Real Estate is gradually thaw-
ing out, Now is the time to buy.
Read akout the many hargains in
The Glohe’s **Want” columns.
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It Is7not remarkable that The
Globe, kaving the largest circu-
lation, should print more ‘‘Want”
advertisements than any other St.
Paul paper. ‘
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into his corner and landed heavily on | operations by hitting out viciously at | was at times most amusing to see base ball circles as secretary of the St.| pulling wup pretty close to the jable; but his batting is noticeably
his chest. Sullivan’s eve. IHe hit short and Sulli- | them on closing and fibbing by con- Paul team, which had a rather stormy | front and Murphy thought to [ stronger every year. Gentle James has

NGREAT COWARD

[he Long-Expected Sullivan-
Mitchell Fight Takes Place
In France.

Mitehell Proves Himself a
Veritable Coward From
the Start,
And Occupies His Time in
Keeping Away From the
Bostonian.

A Draw Declared After Three
Hours of the Grand
Farce.

Beveral Knock Downs Secured
By the Disgusted
John L.

Everything Favored Mitchell
--Rumors of Arrests--
Other Sports.

By Calle to the Globe,
CuANTILLY, France, March 10.—
& HE long-cxpected

John L. Saullivan
and Charles Mitch-
ell took place to-
day on the grounds
of Baron Roth-
schild, near Criel,
and a disgraceful
fizzle it was. The
battle was delayed
until to-day in con-
sequence of a wran-
gle over the selee-
tion of the ground,

THE REFEREE. which lasted all
flay yesterday and at one time threat-
ened to prevent it all together, Finally
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three newspaper reporters went to
Amiens and Criel last night to decide
on a suitable spot, and at 7 o’clock this
morning the fighting party followed,
taking carriages from Criel to the fight-
ing grounds. Mitchell carried himself
in a jaunty fashion, having entirely re-
covered from the effects of his seasick-
ness and was accompanied by Pony
Moore and his seconds, Baldock and
Kilrain. Ashton, Holske and Barreft
and Arthur

accompanied Sullivan,

Bonsal, or the New York World; Lord
Wempt and Hon. Michael Sandy were
among the party of forty who wit-
nessed the fight. Sullivan entered the
ring at 12:30 p. m. and Mitchell followed
five minutes later. Sullivan appeared
to be
TRAINED T0O FINE,
and the result of the battle fully con-
firmed the opinions formed by his
friends on this point, that in reducing
his weight he had impaired his strength.
MacDonald and Ashton seconded Sulli-
van, and Mr. Engle, a member of the
London stock exchauge, was chosen
referee, Barnett acted as Sullivan’s
umpire and Charley Rowell performed
the same office in behalf of Mitchell.
Before hostilities began Sullivan offered
to bet Mitehell £500 that he would beat
him. The offer was declined and Phil-
lips came forward with an offer of £500
to £200 on the Boston champion’s suc-
cess. This being also refused Phillips
declared that he would bet £300 to £100,
which wager was promptly taken. The
formality of shaking hands was observed
by the principals with a mutual exhibi-
tion of disgust at being obliged to touch
one another, save in the way of admin-
istering punishment, and
THE FIGHT BEGANX.

Round One-—Sullivan hit his adver-
sary a heavy blow on the left side of
the face, which Mitchell returned
lightly on the body. Sparring ensued,
which seemed to exasperate Sullivan,
because of Mitchell’s plain endeavor to
prolong the fight, and the American
made one of his famous rushes, landing
a tremendous blow on Mitchell’s head,
knocking him

CLEAR OFF HIS FEET.

Round Two—Sullivan forced Mitchell

Mitehell escaped and began
dancing about the ring. Sallivan again
got Mitehell into his corner, and, swing-
ing his right, knocked the Englishman
down with a heavy blow on the head
amid the shouts of the American party.
Despite the knock-downs he received,
Mitehell showed up well.

Round Three—Mitchell began daneing
away from his opponent with surpris-
ing agility, mueh to the disgust of Sul*
livan. The men finally came together
and the round closed with

SOME SHARP EXCHANGES.

Round Four—This round was more
remarkable for its display of pedestrian-
ism than for any fighting that was done.

Round Five—Mitchell’s tactics became
so suspicious that the referee cautioned
him, laying especial stress upon Char-
ley’s disposition to fall without a blow.

In the two succeeding rounds Mitch-
ell stood up a little better and succeeded
in hitting Sullivan twice ’

WITH GOOD EFFECT,
but thereafter he resumed his dodging,
dancing and dropping, much to the an-
noyance of the spectators and decidedly
to the disadvantage of Sullivan, who
was manifestly fatigued by his efforts
to keep the wily Englishman in front of

him, and was puflfing very hard. The
rain, which had been falling for some
time, was now pouring down heavily,
and the ring resembled a miniature
lake. 1t was quite evident that
NEITHER MEN COULD WIN
by fair fighting, since Mitchell would
not get near enough to Sullivan to hit
him, and the latier could not get around
lively enough to keep Mitchell within
reach, and the spectators were becom-
ing wearied and disgusted. Mitechell’s
agility, which, had it been exercised in
his arms instead of his legs, might have
won him the fight, was wonderful. The
third round lasted thirty-seven and one-
half minutes, and the thirty-ninth
and last round thirty-four minutes,
all of which time was consumed by
Mitchell avoiding Sullivan, and by the
latter following him about. At the end
of the thirty-ninth round Jack Baldock
advanced to the center of the ring and
said: *“This farce has lasted three
hours and eleven minutes,
MAKE IT A DRAW.”

To this suggestion the referee agreed,
and Mitchell threw his arms around the
neck of his antagonist in token of his
willingness to forego further hostilities.
The referee was indueed, as he stated,
to declare the fight a draw by the fact
that no punishment had been inflicted
during the last hour. Mitehell’s left
eye was almost closed and his body and
right cheek badly bruised, but his legs
were apparently as good as ever. Sul-
livan did not show the least sign of hav-
ing received a blow, but he was badly
winded and suffered severely from the
keen wind and cold rain. Near the end
of the fight he was seized with a heavy
chill which made him shiver from head
to foot, and set his teeth to rattling.
His knees trembled violently for some
time and he was wverceptibly weaker
thereafter. The only really heavy blow
that was struck after the seventh round
was dealt by Sullivan in the twentieth
round, when he knocked Mitehell down
for the third time. The spectators voted
the affair a farce and condemned
Mitchell in most severe terms for his
tricky methods and childish tactics. It
was quite evident to every one that had
the fight been conducted under Queens-
berry rules Mitchell would have stood
no earthly chance of winning, and it
was only the London rules, which per-
mitted him to make to-day’s display of
how not to lose, that saved him from de-
feat at the hands of a man who was not
as fit to fight as the experience and
skill of his trainers should have made
him. Words cannot express Sullivan’s
disappointment and chagrin, and the
result of his meeting with Mitehell to-
day will doubtless have the effect to
change his future plans.

ANOTHER ACCOUNT.

The Associated Press Gives the
Following Report of the Fight.
LoxpoN, March 10.—At 12:50 Sulli-

van threw his hat into the ring, where
it was speedily joined by Mitchell’s
head covering. Both men wore warm
woolen drawers. Mitchell also wore a
large fighting plaster of the ola pattern,
but Sullivan declined to putone on.
Sullivan sported ornamented green
socks. At 12:55 precisely the principals
and seconds shook hands in the ortho-
dox old-time fashion, and the fight be-
gan. Sullivan lecoked as though he
would bave been better for a stone off
in weight, and Mitehell was not drawn
any too fine,

Round One -— Sullivan stood over
Mitchell. He looked to big for him and
very spiteful. Mitehell was indulging
in a laugh over the factthat he had won
the toss for corner and put Suilivan’s
face to the wind and sunand later on to
the rain. After a half minute’s sparring
Sullivan led off, when Mitchetl dodged,
got in his left on_ his opponent’s chin
and then ducked. Mitchell tried to
draw out his man with his left, and the
too artful Sullivan got home with his
left on the cheek and right on the top of
the head. Mitchell got home with his
left on Sullivan’s belly. Sullivan now
several fimes in Dbeautiful manner
stopped Mitchell’s left, which was still
aiming for the belly. Finally Sullivan
cornered Mitchell,who dropped to avoid
punishment.

Round Second—Mitchell commenced

van did not, but landed the-cheek with
his left. Mitchell staggered from the
counter, but tried his left again, this
time with more success. They then
closed, but broke away again almost
immediately. Sullivan now rushed and
hit Mitchell on the head with his right
and gained the first knock down.

Round Three—Mitchell led off with
his left at the mark, and, after a few ex-
changes they closed, Mitchell putting
in a few half-arm blows. By mutual
consent they separated, both laughing.
The ground being clayey somewhat
hampered the movements of the men.
‘When they resumed sparring Mitchell
got in a blow with his left and they
closed, Sullivan getting the best of the
fibbing. On breaking away Sullivan
requested Mitchell not to run round the
ring, and then stmig]xtwaf' again landed
with his right on Mitchell’s temple,
knocking him down.

Round Four—Mitchell came up witha
lump on his left temple. He led with
his left on the belly. The men then
sparred for some time. Mitchell fre-
quently led low and was well stopped.
Sullivan tried his right and rushed in.
They clinched, but mutually drew away
without wrestling. Sullivan looked able
to do what he liked while holding Mitch-
ell. The latter got home twice on the
chest. Sullivan, after waiting awhile,
rushed in again, but Mitchell cleverly
slipped away from him. The round
ended with Sullivan getting home with
his right on Mitchell’s left eye, in afast
rally, the blow sending Mitchell down.

Round Five—Both responded sharply
to the call of time. Sullivan directly
torced the fighting, and there was a fast
rally in the middle of the ring. Mitch-
ell clinched and then separated. After
a short round Mitchell went down from
a right-hand blow.

Round Six—Sullivan had been lead-
ing thus far, but Mitchell opened this
round with three left-handed shots
on Sullivan’s body. In the exchange
which followed he had the worst of it,
but stopped a heavy right-hand blow di-
rected at his belly, though he was finally
knocked down by a blow on the cheek.

Round Seven—Mitchell led with his
left at the belly. In the rally that en-
sued Sullivan fell with Mitchell on top
of him. Sullivan, after all the rounds,
walked to his corner, but Mitchell was
generally carried.

Round Eight—First blood was al-
lowed for Mitchell. Mitchell got home
several times on the belly, and avoided
Sullivan’s terrible right. After some
heavy exchanges Mitchell landed a hot
one on Sullivan’s right eye, and got
down 1o avoid a return.

Round Nine—Sullivan got home with
his right on Mitehell’s neck.  After a
rally Mitehell’s left met Sullivan’s
wouth, and he then got home again on
the ear. Suilivan landed twice with his
left on the ear and temple, and Mitchell
went down from a right hander blow on
the arm.

Round Ten—This was another smart
round. Mitchell showed a lump on his
left temple, while Sullivan’s right eye
was in bad shape. Sullivan opened the
round with a vicious rush at Mitchell,
who got down.

Round Eleven—Mitehell got home
twice with his left on the body. He was
worked to his corner and got down to
avoid punishment. The ground was
slippery.

Round Twelve—Both men appeared
fresh. Sullivan azain opened with a
vicious rush and Mitchell fell without &
blow. Foul was claimmed, but not al-
lowed. Sullivan was savage, and made
repeated efforts to corner Mitchell, but
Mitchell slipped him and finally went
down to avoid punishment.

Round Thirteen—Sullivan led off with
his left, landing on Mitchell’s body.
Sullivan, who had been waiting to use
his right, finally sent Mitchell down
with a blow from that useful member
on the neck.

Round Fourteen—Sullivan was al-
ways serious, but Mitchell was laugh-
ing. The roundopened with a wild but
harmless rush, and in the exchange that
followed Mitchell received a blow on
the mouth that drew blood, and Sul-
livan got one on the temple in return.
Sallivan then sent Mitchell down with
a right on the ear, and now seemed sure
of winning.

Round Fifteen—Mitchell did most of
work, but went down to avoid punish-
ment. During rounds nine to fifteen a
fearful storm prevailed and nearly all
but the!prineipals and, their seconds took
shelter in a shed. In one of these
rounds, which lasted twenty-five min-
utes, Mitchell received several nasty
blows, especially on the temple, but
Sullivan was evidently tiring. He was
shivering visibly, and his teeth were
chattering visibly from the down-pour
which he had endured. By and Dby,
however, the sun came out again quite
warm, and with its appcarance Sullivan
seemed to recover. At times he made
tremendous rushes, but Mitchell’s
agility stood him in good stead, and he
milled on the retreat most of the time.

Round Sixteen—Sullivan went in to
finish Mitchell, who cleverly got away
from him. Slight exchanges followed.
Sullivan now got in his right and
Mitchell went down.

Round Seventeen—Mitchell was shaky
and was no sooner up than he went
down.

Round Eighteen—There were slight
exchanges* but Mitchell quickly went
down,

Round Nineteen—Mitchell was queer,
but game and active. In a rally Sul-
livan neatly downed him with a right-
handed blow on the temple. Both were
busy with the left on each other’s bodies.
Sullivan made a desperate rush, and
Mitchell got down to avoid him.

Round 'l‘wenti'—-Some brisk excanges
ended in Mitchell going down.

Round Twenty-One—Mitchell nearly
landed the “big fellow” with his right,
but John got home twice on the ribs.
In the rally which followed Mitchell
went down.

Round Twenty-Two—Mitchell was
cheeky. Sullivan got home on Mitch-
ell’s chest with his left and on his neck
with his right. Mitchell cleverly slipped
Sullivan’s next attempt in the same di-
rection, but finally received a blow on
the eye and went down.

Round Twenty-three — The ground
was dreadfully slippery. Mitchell ap-
peared to be improving in condition,
while Sullivan was breathing hard. He
fought Mitchell down, however.

Round Twenty-four—This was a long
round, Mitehell got home twice on the
mouth, but finally receiving a heavy
thump on the neck from Sullivan’s
right, went down.

Round Twenty-five—Mitchell had the
best of the fighting, scoring on the body.
Sullivan tried a fine right for his ear,
but Mitchell got down to avoid it.

Round Twenty-Six — Mitchell got
home twice on the left eye and ear, and
Sullivan got one in on the lump on
Mitehell’s forehead. Mitehell then went
down to avoid punishment.

Round ‘Twenty-Seven—There was
heavy fighting for a while, but Mitchell
finally went down tosavoid Sullivan’s
blows. . 4

Round Twenty-Eight—Sullivan clev-
erly forced Mitchell to prolong a fierce
rally. Mitehell lightly landed his right
on Sullivan’s ear, but was then sent
down. § &

Rounds Twenty-Nine to Thirty-Nine—
During these rounds Mitehell gained
some advantage. Both men fought very
fairly, and although Mitchell once
twisted Sullivan on to the ropes and
sought to buttock him, neither would
wrestle to end the rounds.

The thirty-ninth round was exception-
ally tedious. The utmost fairness was
shows Ly both men and it

sent separating in the most polite man-
ner. Mitchell playfully tapping Sulli-
van. Much talking was done and the
intervals of conversations were usually
followed with smack, smack and a rush,
Mitehell each time getting away laugh-
ing. Sullivan did not relish some of
Mitchell’s hits, but was gracious enough
to acknowledge them with such remarks
as “That’s a good one, Charley,” and
50 on.

SULLIVAN’S RIGIT EYE
getting in mourning and lips swelling,
while the lump on Mitehell’s forehead
had become redder and bigger. No
blood came from the latter. Suilivan’s
nose and lips trickled carmine. He
would not have his mustache removed.
When two hours and a half had elapsed,
in the thirty-seventh round, a reference
to Smith and Kilrain caused tittering,
but John, looking serious, would not
reply. The ground was now in a terri-
ble state. Mitchell was frequently
down on his hands, but got up
quickly and now seemed fresher
and more coufident than ever. There
was, however, always a dangerous blow
in John, but he did not push the fight-
ing, Charley being more inclined to
plant one until Sullivan hit viciously
and went for him. Charles was always
on the alert and managed to get away.
There was no use in John’s racing after
him—he was too agile. Frequentiy
Mitchell, for a change, would take a
walk around the ring, Sullivan stand-
ing still. Some four times they mutu-
ally retired to their corners to get the
clay off their shoes aund refresh them-
selves, then one would challenge the
other. Sullivan’s right went in the first
hour. Mitchell seemed little hurt, and
later showed great generalship and
scored the best, but he appeared to be

AFRAID OF SULLIVAN’S RIGHT.

A draw had been suggested, but was
declined, and between 4 and 5 o’clock
all got impatient, as the finish seemed
at least two hours off, though probably
favorable to Mitchell. The latter at last
said, *“Well, let us shake hands or fight
on, as John likes.” Hereupon Baldock,
who had been very troublesome, rushed
in and joined their hands. Sullivan was
nothing loth and both were tired greatly.
When the fight was all over all
present crowded around the prin-
cipals, desirous of shaking their
hands. Although the Sullivan party
looked glum, they soon relaxed. hey
said John never was so ‘“‘done up,” and
that it was inexplicable to them. Miteh-
ell was like a ecricket. Sullivan’s
body, right eye and mouth were more
punished than Mitchell’s, whose right
eye and temple received the most dam-
age.

SULLIVAN AND KILRAIN
shook hands after the fight. Mitchell
has now shown himself to be a most
clever fighter as well as_ boxer.
Excessive quietness prevailed at
the ring side and there was
the utmost good order, and gen-
erally speaking, good humor all
around. This was undoubtedly a model
mill in various ways. The first half of
the fight was good. In the second half
the hitting was fierce, but the waits
were absurdly long. This, however,
suited Mitchell. The rain rendered the
battle ground a mere marsh, and this
did not suit Sullivan. Sullivan’s repu-
tation as a terror is regarded by sport-
ing men here as completely exploded.
Mitchell took a lot of punishment early
in the fight. There are rumors to-night
that several arrests have been made.

THEY DOUBTED IT.

Sports in St, Paul Were Slow to
Believe That John L. Was Not a
Winner.

As usual, the Tremont Exchange
held about all the sports there were in
the city yesterday and the chief theme
of conversation and speculation was the
Sullivan-Mitchell “mill.” Telegraphic
bulletins came in thick and fast, each
announcing a different result of the
fight, but in no instance, so far as could ,
be discerned, did any of the knowing
ones place any reliance upon them.
Of bets there were many, but all wagers
carried heavy odds. The opinion nearly
unanimous was that Sullivan was
more than a match for his opponent,
and that if the sprightly Englishman
could manage to stand up before the
Bostonian for ten rounds he would cer-
tainly vanquish the hitherto invincible
John L. 'The pool sellers gave out a
large number of bulletins of the affair,
all zoncocted on the spot, and designed
to create a laugh, but they had no in-
fluence upon the betting, of which little
was done. As no dependence was placed
upon such genuine bulletins as were re-
ceived, few if any of the numerous con-
courses of sportsmen were misled b
those of a fraudulent character. Sue
bets as were made—and outsiders mo-
nopolized the business—were for insig-
nificant amounts. The houses wouﬁl
not offer anything, and when insiders
declined to put up, the communitfr pop-
ularly known as ‘‘suckers” wisely re-
frained from hazarding anything of con-
sequence.

HEARD AT MINNEAPOLIS.

Donaldson Glad Mitchell Staid—
Cardiff’s Views.

John Donaldson smiled when he read
the dispatches announcing that Sullivan
had not won in the ficht with Mitchell.
“That suits me toa T,” he exclaimed.
“I do not mean that I would be glad to
see an Englishman whip Sullivan, hut
I would like to see him whipped by
some one. He has been traveling
around long enough now, and it’s time
he was put away.”

Patsy Cardiff did not take much stock
in the report of the fight. “A report of
this kind,” said he, ‘is subiect to a
good deal of suspicion, as it 1is hard te
tell who got at the Associated Press re-
porter first. It seems to me that the
whole thing is possible, but highly im-
probable, In a fight where London
prize ring rules govern, a big man has
no advantage over a small man, and for
that reason Mitchell may have stood up
the thirty-nine rounds.”

Won in the Second.
Special to the Globe.

NEWwWARE, N. J.,, March 10.—Frank
Kavanagh and John Dolan, two well
known Jersey pugilists, fought for a
purse of §250 in the parlor of a private
residence on the Passaic river, not far
from this city, this mornidg. In the:
second round Kavanagh, by a clever
back heel, threw Dolan heavily to the:
floor and fell with his entire weight om
top of him. Dolan struck his head as
fell and was rendered unconscious for
some time. The purse was awarded to
Kavanagh.

Accepted by Murnane.
Special to the Globe.

DururH, Minn, March 10.—James
Murnane posted $250 forfeit accepting
the challenge in to-day’s GLOBE in be-
half of Charlie Gleason, of Minneapolis.
Donner says he will fight Gleason in
Minneapolis or Duluth and Gleason is
agreeable, so it will undoubtedly go.

urnane says he would prefer eight
rounds but will aceept six, of course,

Sports, Limited.

William Allcock, who was charged with
skipping from Duluth with some of “'Black
Frank's” wearing arparel, writes from Sault,
Ste. Marie denying the charges, and asserting
that Frank owes him $100. 3

————tP

wanted ads. in the GLOBE are seen by
H e’l’ the most people,
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ON THE DIAMOND

The Sixteen Young Men Who
Will Wear St. Paul Uni-
forms This Year.

Where They Were Born and
What They Have Done in
the Ball Field.

How Some of Them Have Won
Favor With Patrons of
the Game.

The Peculiar Methods Adopted
by Some Others in Do-
ing Their Work.

Lawrence Murphy's Laugh-
able Experience With a
Pair of Sliding Gloves.

Earle’s Reverence for the
Sabbath and Reilly's
Daisy Cutters.

ASE BALL 1is be-
ginning to be the
chief topic in sport-

ing ecircles again,
and the present

)\ prospects rare that
‘A the season of 1858
will excite a deeper
interest than any of
its predecessors.
The game is so en-
vironed with safe-
guards against
crookedness that it

& is prevented from
becoming a mark for the gambling fra-
ternity, and the public patrons of sport,
as sport, increase their enthusiasm for
the national pastime with the coming of
each season. Base ball is peculiar and
kaleidoscopie. Every contest has some
new and striking feature. One moment
a spectator is convulsed with amuse-
ment, the next holding his breath in
painful suspense and the next wildly
applauding a brilliant performance of a
local favorite. Two hours of this sort
of thing is pleasant medicine, doses of
which are generally taken weekly at
first, but which finally become so agree-
able that patients are willing to take
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ENJOYING THE GAME.
them daily, with a double dose on the

holidays. St. Paul’s interest in the
game is remarkable, and the GLOBE has
gone to considerable trouble to intro-
duce to the public the young men who
will seek laurels in, Saintly City uni-
forms this season. Here they are:

PRESIDENT THOMPSON.

A. M. Thompson was born near Rock-
ford, Ill., in 1845, and is consequently
something over forty-two years of age.
Mr. Thompson has always been a great
lover of the national game, and has
played in an amateur way since the
game first came prominently before the

public. His favorite pesitions on_a
team are catcher and second base. He
Jocated in St. Paul in 1874, and has re-
mained here ever since. He has been
eonnected with the St. Paul association
-gince 1884, and is now devoting all of
his time to the interests of that organi-
zation, having disposed of his business
about a year ago on being elected presi-
dent of the club. Mr. Thompson is
about 5 feet, 8 inches in heighth, weighs
about 150 pounds, and doesn’t look to
-be over thirty years of age.

MANAGER BARNES.

Since he was sixteen years of age
John S. Barnes has been a professional
all-around athlete and he numbers
among his achievements the fact that
he has made the fastest time for seven-
ty-five yards as a sprinter on record.
This was accomplished at White Bear
lake, Decoration Day, 1884, when he
covered the distance in seven seconds,
beating the record up to that time by a
gnarter of a second, He also won the
champlonship of Canada as a snow-
shoer, beating a large field composed o
Indians and white men. He organize
-the Chandiere Hose Team of Ottawa,
Whr)h at the firemen’s competition at

alone, N, Y., Sept. 29, 1881, won the
championship over a host of competi-
tors, Barnes running at the head of his
men in the fastest recorded time for 400

ards. Subsequently he came to St.
{’ , where he has since resided, and

in1884 Le first becam@ prominent in

career and finally disbanded several
thousand in debt. There was no at-

tempt made torun a club during the
season of 1885. but in 1886 Man-
ager Barnes again loomed up in the
front rank of base ball magnates, with
a nine which has proven itself famous
in the arena of sports, and has been a
ﬁood payiﬁg investment ever since.

ecently Manager Barnes refused an

AT

offer of $10,000 for a half interest in the
St. Paul club, and all the stock of the
organization {s held by A. M. Thompson
and himself, and, as John expresses it,
“We more than make a living out of it.
In fact, we can take life pretty easy off
our receipts from this organization,
which is one of the best paying invest-
ments in the city of St. Paul.”” Every
one in this section is familiar with the
erect, athletic-looking John S. Barnes,
who was born August 30, 1855, in Ire-
land, and is now about five feet eight
and one-quarter inches in height and
tips the beam at 150 pounds. He ab-
stains from liquor and tobacco in any
form, thereby setting a good example
to the players under his control.

CENTER FIELDER MURPHY.

Lawrence Murphy is a Hoosier, who
first saw the light twenty-seven years
ago, in Indianapolis. He began his ca-
reer as a professional ball player in the
latter part of the season of 1884 with
the Evansville, Ind., team. In 1885 he
opened with the Birmingham, Ala.,
Southern leaguers,remaining with them
until they disbanded, going thence to
Nashville and finishing the season there.
Through the season of 1886 he played
with Minneapolis and in 1887 with St.
Paul. Murphy is five feet ten and a
half inches high and weighs 168 pounds
in uniform. No player on the St. Paul
team last year was better liked and no
one played more consecientiously than
Murphy. He is a strong all-around
player—excellent in the field, fleet on
the bases and safe with the willow. He
is, in fact, one of the greatest bag pil-
ferers in the country, being first in his
own team and close behind the leaders
in the whole Northwestern league.
Through an oversight in the prizes of-
fered by the GLOBE last season, the one
for base running was left out and thus
Murphy was cheated out of a medal for

1'M SURE TO HITIT.
his fine work. St. Paul patrons of the
‘zame remember with much amusement
1is experiment with “sliding gloves”

lasy summey, 'The home team was

do his share in getting in an extra run
or two by stealing a few more bases
than usual. He therefore appeared on
the field one afternoon with a long pair
of white cotton gloves which reached to
his shoulders. These he carried over to
the vicinity of first base and quietly laid
them down to sun. The bleachin

boards caught on to what they were an

began guying him at once. Pretty soon
Murphy made a base hit and donned the
gloves. The pitcher, observing that the
gauntlet had been thrown down to him,
gave the catcher a_ wink, pitched an
easy one wide, and Murphy was easily
caught. This tickled the crowd im-
mensely. Murphy laid the whole trou-
ble to the gloves and threw them away
in disgust. Though not the heaviest
batter in the St. Paul team, Manager
Barnes rarely gave him other than first
place in the batting list, as he was rea-
sonably sure to paste the ball over back
of second base, and, once on a base, he
is hard to keep there, His fielding has
always been a marvel of accurac{. and
his errors have generally resulted from
taking desperate chances. In a game
last summer on the St. Paul grounds a
sky scraper was driven to Murphy's
garden. The crowd was paralyzed to
see the fleet-footed fielder plunge off
through space in an opposlte direction,
but, after running twenty feet, he
whirled about and got under the ball in
time to retire the side at a time when it
had a chance to tie the score. Mur-
phy’s pretty little wife and curly-haired

THE ST. PAUL TEAM.

boy were regular attendants at the
games, and one could always tell by a
glance at her during a contest how St.
Paul stood. If St. Paul was winning

her face was radiant with excitement,
and Murphy ran over to converse with
>

THE HOME TEAM WINS.

her occasionally when the home team
was at pat. If St. Paul was losing Mur-
hy would sit down by the fence over
in center field. and the subsequent pro-
ceedings interested the wife no mere.

PITCHER DURYEA.

James Duryea, commonly known as
“Farmer Jim, the Cyclone,” was born at
Osage, lo., twenty-five years ago. His
weight is 180 pounds, and his height five
feet eleven inches. Duryea began his
professional career as a base ballist at a
meager salary with St. Paul in 1836, His
success as a pitcher was not at first very
pronounced, but in the middle of the
season he began to puzzle the men who
faced him, and ended the year in such
promising condition that he was signed
for the following year. Last spring
Manager Barnes left Duryea at home
when he went on his first trip, and the
young Hawkeye was considerably

roken up by his treatment ; so much so,
in fact, that he was heard to remark
that he wished ‘‘Barnes would either
give him a show or velease him.” Along
in May and June, when Sowders was in
bad form, James was given the chance
for which he was longing, and acquitted
himself very creditably. His greatest
feat for the year wasin holding the Chi-
cagos dowu to one hiton a cold day
last October. Immediately after the
game Anson’s emissaries attempted to
capture the young man for the Garden
City National league team, and, but for
Manager Barnes” sharp work, they
would have succeeded. Duryea is one
of the speediest twirlers in the country,
and he 1s often prevented from being
effective because of the inability of his
catchers to hold his delivery. Several
times last season Stockwell refused to
catch him unless he would pitch a
straight ball of medium swiftness,
When Earle and Kemmler began doing
the backstop work and allowing “‘the
C(clone” full swing on speed and curves,
his work became wonderfully effective.
As a base runner Duryea is noi a suc-
cess, nor is his fielding very remark-

thrown out the hint to a friend—who
will not give it away—that he would

STRAIGHT AND SWIFT,

like to get married. This is leap year,
too, and matrimony so awfully catching.

FIRST BASEMAN MORRISSY,

Thomas J. Morrissy is the tall man of
the club, his height being six feet one
and one-half inches. He is broad-shoul-
dered and weighs 195 pounds in uni-
form. He was born in Janesville, Wis.,
the birthplace of so many prominens

ball players, twenty-seven years ago.
His first professional engagement was
with the Bay City, Mich., Northwestern
league team in 1852, The next year he
joined Milwaukee, and in 1855 he was a
member of the Washington Eastern
leaguers. He opened the season of 1856
with Oswego, and, when the team dis-
banded, joined the Eau Claire North-
western league team and helped the
latter to make Duluth hustle to keep
first place. Last year Morrissy played
the season through with Milwaukee.
His batting average has been over .500
every year except one. Morrissy covers
first base in fine form, being probably
the best man in the profession to pull
down high throws. lis weakness |

base running; he is too conscientious t

commit larceny, except on hollday occa-~
sions. He is very confident that thée
team of which he is a component will
win the pennant. Of Anderson, with
whom he played all last year, he says:
“Anderson is sure to do great work for
us 1n the box.” *“Turkey” “is most
anxious to meet the team handled by
Manager Hart, with whom he has a
boue to pick.

PITCHER VEACH,

William Walter Veach was born in
Indianapolis June 15, 1863, and he wlll,
therefore, be twenty-five years old when
the flowers get to blooming in dead
earnest. He is five feet eleven and
three-quarters inches high, and, when
in condition to play ball, weighs 172
pounds. He began his career as a base
ballist when in his teens with the
Golden Eagles of Fort Wayne, Ind., in
1882. The following year he started the
season with Terre Haute, Ind,, but
about the middie of the summer went to
Evansville and played one game there,
pitching against the St. Louis Browus
and beating them by a score of 3to 2.
He next joined Dan O’ Leary’s Indianap-
olis aggregation and finished the season
with it. In 188t he again signed with

-
SIZING UP HIS VICTIML
I-Z'\'nn.s\'il!p,ju_m ing to Ted Sulllvan's
Kansas City Union team in August. He

led the pitchers of that leagzue. standing
ahead of such men as McCormick and
Sweeney. Pitching against the Boston

Continued on Third Fage.




