Francisco Sunday

By Caroline Singer
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He was ordained by the Presbyterians
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went to study law at Columbia and
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business, “Doec” Willlams is still “Doc™
Willlams of Palo Ailto, but the nick-
name is now a title. Frank Slaker had
made his mark on the all
erican team before Stanford claimed
her own. He wen’ Into the
1 insurance blisiness.

Fhough both colleges had already as
many heroes as these and many more,
you can not enter the Berkeley campus
without coming upon the names of the
all star team. It was the team of "98-
‘99 which ran up scores of 22-0 and 20-0
against the cardinals. The names of
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a tale which dealt with training in
summer time and dieting on the milk
of a pair ¢« thoroughbred cows valued
at $1,000.

Star gazing leaves one dizzy. The
number of bright lights i3 almost be-
yond counting. There was “Orvie” Ov-
erall of U. C,, who was the greatest
punter in the state. Starring agreed
with him, so he kept it up, and it is
whispered that the after-college years
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of it payed enormously. From eollege
he went to the Tacoma baseball team.
Later he joined the Cincinnati players
and then became *“twirler” for the Chi-
cago Cubs. He has played in three
world’'s championship series. But a
bad arm sent him out of the limelight
to the mining business. Now he glad-
dens the hearts of the Stockton fans
in an occasional.game.

The great American game has lured
others from the great American inter-
rollegiate game. Harry Walton, never
to be forgotten halfback at Stanford,
is secretary of the San Francisco base-
ball club. “Heine"” Heitmuller, with
the name like 5 dill pickle, played base-
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on the Sacramento river. “Kangaroo

Pete'' Kaarsberg, with speed charac-
’

a

teristic of the Australian animal, is an
engineer, stationed at Mare island. He
played fullback. Griesherg is a San
Francisco electrical engineer. In the
sanctum sancterum of the “S. P.” Fred
Athearn, guard, who cared not how he
was roiled in the dust, rests his vallant
elbows on mahogany and directs rail-
road affairs. Brazilian mines called to
Harry Cornish, and he quit his famous
stunt of tripping men, when he played
center, to go. Jimmie Hopper played
quarterback, and when his student days
were over worked as a coach. But now
his football glory is eclipsed by his
greater light as a fiction writer, which
began with his popular stories of the
Philippines. To those same islands went
“Little’” Mini. He wag a halfback, and
is now Lieutenant Elvizio Mini, with
the constabulary service.

Echo, hiding in the Rerkeley hills,
may sneak out and chant the old war
song, “Heré's to Percy Hall, drink 'er
down.” Perhaps it will set the “won-
der” halfbuck to dreaming of days
when no team had men called five-
eighths, like a fraction puzzle, but he is
too busy in Oakland to answer. A los-
ing team has its heroes. “Chet” Mur-
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phy, the Stanfora captamm in ‘¥y, wenar
into the game with a broken rib. Even
with added injuries he fought to stay
on the field. He is now referee in bank-
ruptey in the federal court located at
Portland. Frank Horan, fullback, was
a star player and became a pedagogue.
Frank Rodolph, put in at the last, is
now a tooth expert, a D, D. S, in this
city. Tommy McFadden, who has his
shingle out as a lawyer in southern
California, played left end and stopped
the ball when Johnnie Moore of the
University of California made a third
attempt at a drop kick. It was he who
turned the tide, but time was against
him.

There have been other years, other
games, other heroes, if no more foot-
ball statues. From the '96 class of
Stanford university came Al Spaulcing,
end, and Jules Frankenheimer, defen-
sive haifback. Both do their rushing
now where there are hurry calls for
medical ald. The latter was easily
identifled by his massive shoulders,
Bob Porter, who starred as halfback, is
starring also in the medical field. He
is giving his life to saving sick babies,
and his work is especlally known
through the public clinics. Dr. Fletch-
er McNutt played end In his time. In
the class with Frankenheimer gradu-
eted Guy Cochran, captain of his team.

He is a doctor in Los Angeles. Charles:

§%

¥ § s

JIM FORCE.
NOW A
MINING MAN,

b

OLE
SNEDIGER , NOwW
A PROBATION
/OFFICER

Fickert, present: district attorney,
played guard for four years and won
the name of “old reliable” Always
playing at the same time was Stewart
Cotton, who made the team at the age
of 16. He and Fickert were called
“Damon and Pythias” of the gridiron.
Cotton became captain In his junior
vear and both played their last games
together in '98. Both are practicing
law here. Sharing offices with Fickert
is “Babe’” Burnett, who was captain in
1900. It was in the game of that year
that the Thanksgiving game ended
with a score of 6 to 0 chalked up for
Stanford. Bill Traeger, tackle, kicked
the from a place kick. For months
and months he had practiced for this
event. He is a deputy clerk of the su-
preme court, located in Los Angeles.
“Dutch” Bansback, the worshiped
quarterback, avas on the same team;
also Joe De Forest, the San Francisco
attorney, who played guard. _He tells
the story on himself of how he was in-
terviewed by a lady reporter, and, tak-
ing her for merely a guest at the
:ramin‘ta!q yroceeded to give her a .
“fill”*  The 1" was e boomerang
which flew back and hit him when the

“ipterview” appeared i» print. -1t was
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ball with Oakland and Philadelphia. He
Is now left fielder for the Los Angeles
slub. Athletics still claim “Qilie” Sned-
Igar, former halfback. He divides his

time between the duties of an Qakland’

probation officer and record smashing.
He holds the American record for jave-
lin throwing and won -the national
championship in Pittsburg last June,
His best record was made within the
last month at the Pacific meet, when
::o gmrlod the ancient spear 116 feet 1
nch. .

When the University of California
had “Sunny Jim"” ¥orce for tackle,
Stanford pitted a. man against him
named Weller, but dubbed “Sunny Jim”
of Stanf It was no mush and milk
combat. ‘Force went to Nevada as a
mining engineer. s
‘Still turning back from the recent
3 a4

chapters written by Rugby stars there
comes the name of Dole. First there
was Alfred, affectionately called “Gui-
by,” after the University of California
player, Guiberson, whom he reésembled
in playing. He joined the band of min«~
ing engineers and left the field to
younger brothers. It was Ben Stroud
of Berkeley who was captain of a team

which varied 1{ts training with a
measles scare. He is an oil operator a$
Kern. Billy Erb, the Stanford half-

back, later mmde a splendid record on
the Ceolumbia team and is now an oil
magnate. His younger brother is play-
ing at Stanford this year. Two Kerns
have been players. There was Claude
Kern, halfback of U. C., and now there
is= a younger brother on Erb's team,
Pete Smith, old time tackle for U. C, is
\ & sporting writer, Reggie Kittrelle of
the same college, who played end, is
selling Oakland real estate, .

In 1906 the new game of Rugby cama
and a new styvle of heroes was created,
but stars just the same, if there were
fewer broken Heads and legs and less
gore. Elliott of U. C. was to have
been captain of the new team, but did

not come back It is whispered that
he scorned the new gameé. Tuller, now
a local attorney, was captain and
played in the scrum. Out of the old
game with a splendid record- came
alph Butler, fullback, and Halfback

Jimmie Schaeffer. The former became
foreman for a San Francisco architect
and the latter is still a Jevotee of the
game, acting as coach. OQOut of the old
game at Stanford came “Bull” Chal-
mers, fullback. He is now in the Jum-
ber business. He played three-quar-
ters on the first Rugby team.

Bven as a Freshman at U, C., Stanton
was a dazzling light. After proving
himself a wonderful Rugby player, he
went to Virginia and played on the
all southern team. Ile was halfback
on the a!l American team.

Cedric is a musical name, bat when
Cerf® became a foothallist and five-
eighths he was renamed “Skood.” After
acting as assistant coach he went back
to the farm in the Sacramento valley.
Barnicott, who played forward for
U. C, is in charge of the Newcastle
Fruit company. Milt Farmer, one of
the best forwards the new game pro-
duced, has a clerical position on the
eampus. Herb Johns, wing three-quar-
ters, is an Oroville agriculturist.
George Bell, forward, and later volun-
teer coach, is a mining engineer in the
employ of the Guggeénheims in Alaska.
Jay Dwiggins, captain of last year's
team at Berkeley, is doctoring sick
trees for the government, cutting
away sick limbs rand dressing the
‘wounds with, concrete. . Lee Scott of
Stanford, who adds the world's chem-
pionship for pole vaulting to his foot-
ball vaior, is making engines for fiy-
ing machines.

S0 now we see what has really be-
come of them. Some of them are great
in their way, but, unhapplly, after a
man gets out of college in this be-
nighted epoch hie has to do more as-
tounding things than succeed to wear
laurels. Grown men no longer go
“g-grailing,” as Mark Twain put it.
there are no more Vikings, no more
pirates, no more crusades, When the
big fullback makes his iast touchdown,
in hig last game, in his last year in
college, he might as well toss his laurel
wreath on the rubbish heap, for glory
is short lived. He may blossom out as
an attorney, or a doctor, or anything
you please, but his football glory is
like Villon's roses of yesteryear.
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