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m"'a};gdeél'llﬁg'_}-ou that It had
that effect precisely. I realized the fact

_ that John R. Walsh had a perfest right
to be dissatinfied with me If he wanted
to—he and Spalding each owned 320
shares of the club’s stock and he was
the latfer's banker—but I was also a
steckholder to the extent of 130 shares,
and it struck me that if Walah waa re-
spoasible for the newspaper attack on
me it was rather a contemptible per-
formance. He had never complained to
me personally, and it seemed incredible
that he would descend to such a pro-
cedure. I made up my mind to have a
personal Interview with Mr. Walsh ana
find out for myself how much truth
there was In the matter.

The big man—I am speaking finan-
clally—received me guite affubly. In-
quiring after the health of my family
and as to how 1 had enfoyed my trip
abroad. 1 got down to business pretty
promptly and asled him direct If he
hnd seen that artiele In queation. He
admitted thnt he had and that it rep-
resented falrly well the opinton he heid
in the matter. I was bolling within,
but I put the brake on and kept my-
self under control. He went on to
justify himself, and I kept silent until
he was through. .

Then I asked him, civilly enough, tf
he thought I had ever déne anything
toward bringing the club up to its pres-
ent position in the baseball world.

*You are impertinent, =&ir!™ he
snapped, rising hastily and leaving me
alone In the room.

He 4i4 not return. and I left that
office convinced that I had traced the
primg mover of the agitation agalnst
me to his Ialr.

After thinking It over for a few days
I rescived to give the magnate another
chance (o redeem himself. It seemed
incredible to me that a man of his
standing in the buniness world could
be capabie of such underbkand work,
Bo I presented myself one morning at
his plice of business, but got no farther
than the outer office. Walsh's secretary
informed me curtly that the banker
wasn't in, although I could ses him

Dedicated to All My Old Comrades and Lovers of
the Sport, Who Have Made the Game What It Is
Today, and to All Those Who Will Continue to
“Piay Ball" After We Oldtimers Have Struck Out
for the Last Time.

pitting wt his desk In the lnner office.

! was indignant over such treatment,
and I'm afrald 1 didn’t manage to gon-
ceal the fact. | proceeded to alr my
opinion of the cutfit in terms that were
more forcitile than elegant, and tha sec-
rotary threatensad to call a policeman
and have me removed. =

That dldn't scare me a little bit, and
I went right on with my remarks
Among other cholce selectiona of OTA-
tory that I let loose I recollect telling

the socretary that thg Ume would come,

T WENT OUT AND MADE
SEVERAL LITTLE
TALKS FOR HIM-

when he wouldn't have to ile for John |

R. Walsh for a living,
That capped the climax, hd he madas

over his fage, and he only Iled when
1 advised him in a fatharly way to keep
noutral.

*I wouldn't lay hands on you, Cap-
tain, if 1 Jost my. job for not doing 14"
he sald.

I had my say und thes ahow wWas aver,
so I left the office in company with the
young preserver of the peace, and be-
fore we had reachod the street we were
discussing baseball. I was right, though,
in my predictlon that Walth's secre-
tary would find & more honorabla job
than the one he was In, He afterward
became giite & Josding lght in the peo-
litical world and wos prominent In le-
cil politics,

As for his master—well, the atory of
how he overreachesd himself and is now
an inmate of a foral prison is known
to everyone, snd I would be the Jast
one 10 grodge him the sympathy to
which he In entitled

Title of next chapter:

Proposed Testimeaial.”
(Copyright, 1911, by ths Mellure News-

*1 Decline &

govod his threat and called a policeman. |

I remualned untll the offlcer came,
the mean time finding no difficulty In
finishing what I had started out to say.
The poilceman was a lHkely-looking
young fellow, with “peace” written all

In |

paper Eyndieats in Greéat Britaln xnd Can-
sds. All rights reserved.)

CHAPTER XXXIV.
1 Decline a Propesed Testimonial.

FTER 1 was released by the Chl-
A cago nlqnnuément my plans were

apparently of great interest to
both press and publle. If T had been
squally interested Im a tithe of the
sohemes that were imputed to me I
should hawve “gone bughouse" Insida of
a wesak. Every day brought out a
couple of new ones—I was 10 mauage
this club, that club and the other club;
I was to play here and play there, and
in fact thers wasn't mueh that I wasn't
golng to &o. according to the papers.
And every one of these fine proposi-

tions had milllons in it

Looking over an old sorapbook of
Mrs. Anson's the other day I came
scross n cllpplng which stated in sober
earnest that I was on the point of
opening the A. C. Anson Baseball Col-
lege, & prospectus of which was netual-
ly given. The fellow who Invented that
was certainly s crackerjack at his
trade, and It wasn't very difficult to
discover what his trade was. '

My break with the Chlcago elub
dldn't in any way Interfere with the
friendly relations bewween A. G. Spald-
ing and myself. To all suyggestions
from outside mischief makars that he
had actually engineered the deal I
turnad a deaf ear. In our long and
close friendshlp, covering & period of
nearly a quarter of a century, 1 had
always found him perfectly loyal to
my Interests, and nobody could .have
juggled me into thinking he had ever
thought of throwing me down.

Something bappened fust then to con-
firm me in my good opinion of my old
friend. 1 was informed that ha had
set on foot a echame to give me & bix
money toestimonial and had called =
meeting at the Chlcago Athletlo Club to
set the thing in motlon. I couldn®t halp
being touched by the kindness, but the
idea of becoming a public beneflclary—
the scheme was to let everybody who
felt like It conmtribute—was repugnant
to me. When I mentioned It to Mra

Anson I found that she felt exactly aa

I did. 5She declared shes should feel
ashamed to be séan In public. A
short time befors that I had pre-

sonted her with a handsome sealskin
odat, and she vowed she'd never wear
it If I accepled the testdmoniall

“Spalding and the other fellows think
s sure to amount to §50,000 at the very
least,” I tantalized her.

“I don't care if it's $5,000,000," she got
back at me. "I'm not golng to wear
that jacket downtown and have some
atreet urchin pipe up: 'Bay, Bll sea
that lndy? That's Pop Anson's wife, angd
I helped pay for that sealskin she's got
on.' Don't you lset them give you'a
cent."

* Ididn't. 1 cougldn’t I appreclated the
hearty goocd will and fellowship of the
oringinator of the movemsent, but I could
not give up the feeling of personal in-
dependence that meant so much to me.
It would have beén a gEreal &suUcCCesS
probably., for the scheme was Indorsed

by all the league magnates by the press
aimost universally and by the lovers of
the game nil over the country, but I
have never regretted my refusal to ao-
cept the honor, [

Well, don’t for & moment think I was
Mla after I quit playing ball for the
Chicago folks. The first thing I tried to |

d0 waa to light on o scheme wheraby
1 could get posmession of the Chicago
elub, After considernble offort on my |

part, | succseded In obtaining an option
from Mr. Spalding, and then I hustied
to ralse the money to pay for the &40 |
shares owned by Spalding and Jobn R. |
Walah. Of tha remaining 360 abhares I
owned 180, and It was stipulated that I/
was to pay the holders of the hnllnml
of the stdele.at the rata fixed by Mr.
Spalding—3160 per share. I waa not suc-
cessful in ralsing the money, and I
finally gave it up as a bad job. Nor did
I muceeed In obtaining a franchise In
Chicago for the Western League. Had
I begn able to do 8o, I could have put |
another Jeagus team In Chicago, and 1
belloeve It would hava besn a good thing
for the game and for all partles con-
cerned. " .

Shortly afterward I was offered the
position of manager of the New York
toam by Andrew Freedman, then the re-
sponsible head of that organization. I
acoepted, with the understanding that I
should have full control of the team In
matters of Qiscipline. At that time the
New Yorkers were way down in the ilst,
and it would have taken a miracle to
put thém on a champlonship footing
right away. I 4idn’t work that miracle,
and Mr. Freedman sand his friends ad-
mittéd that they were disappointed. At
the end of a month I came to the con-
clusion that It was a case of too many
cooks spoillng the broth, and resigned.
A considerable sum of money was ten-

ered to me in excess of my salary, but

took enly what was coming to me. °

In 15889 there was a strong fecling In
baseball circles that the time had come
to launch. a rival assoclation. I was
In favor of the scheme, belleving that
it would work for the good of the game.
Early in October, 1880, a meeting to talk
the tter over informally was held In
Chi . 1 was present by special In-
vitation, and after we had dlscussed
the matter 1 agreed to place a team in
Chicago in case s new association was

I pome and we scored,

formed and providing a ofrouit of eight

| cities couwa be secured. By November

the business had progressed so0 far that
another meeting was held In New York
I didn't show up, but mnothing definits
was done, A third mesting was held in
Philadelphin Jjust before the holldaya.
Thinga began to look decldedly rosy.
Finally a meosting to effect & pormanent
organization was called for February 13,
in Chicago. I was elected prealdent,
and It was decided to open the plsying
season April 16 with a circult of eight
clities,

I confess that the scheme looked flshy
to me from the first, and I wWas not a
bit surprised when the movement col-
lapsed. Bome of the men most interested
ih it made up thelr quarrels with. the
lengue and others ‘could not got hold
of the necessity financial backing. I
wan disappointed, but I kngw it was only
£ matter of time,

In 1206 1 got Into politics in Chlacgo.
Ever hear how It Rappened? Well, I
had been dolng a littla in that lina for
a year or two. When my friend Tom
Barrett ran for Sheriff of Cook County
I went out and made sevaral little talks
for him and gave the reporters a chance
to write up a lot of fine stuff 1 didn't
and eouldn't say., When Tom was
elncied soms paper suggested Anson for
deputy, but Tom dldn't see the article
and it dldn’'t cccur t him. Aftier a
whils another paper mentioned my nama
in conpnection with City Treasurer. That
et ma to thinking.

Yes, I got a hunch on and made up
my mind to get busy and see what I
eould plek up. The dope seemed falrly
gueki to me and ! wanted to see what [
ecould do with It. I went around and
saw some of my friends on the Demo-
ceatle committes and played a little at
wire-pulling, but when the coavention
got togethér I went out on strikes,

Anyhow, It waus a starter In politics,
and that's half the game. Next time I

got there 1 was given the nominatlon
for Clty Clerk almoet without askthg
for it. That proud day

Tyus a mighty
for me, for It Jooked as If folks still had
confidenceé In me and wanted to show it
1 got to work and my friends hustied
I don't mind tell-
fng you I was as tickled over my elec-
tton ns I ever was over winning the pen-
nant. Everybody secémed satisfled and
It looked llke an earned run for me.

If anybody has ever sald that 1 ever
nagloched my post at the City Hall to
attend & ball gnma he's been mighty

careful to say it when I've not been
within hearing distance,
Title of next chapter: "I Make My

Exit ns a Blographer.,”
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CHAPTER §s.

ITH my retirement from the Chi-
w cago club in 1897 my active con-

noeotlon with the game may be
sald to have terminated. My month's
experience In the service of Andy Fres-
man lsao't warth remembering, and I
never do excapt when 1 hdave the night-
mare. ‘Take it stralght from me, how-
ever, that my affectign for the game
is as strong today as It was when 1
played It with my father and brother
in Marahalltown more than 40 years
ago. I belleve that for all time to come
it will be what It has been In tha paat
~the great Natlonal sport of the Amer-
fcan people.

Looking back on my 27 years of ace
tive professional service on the dia-
mond, I do not regret that I chose It
for my career, despite the fact that at
the time I entered the field profession-
ally It seemed like a foolish thing for
e young man te do. It was [o direct
opposition to the wishes of my good
old father that I took the step—a fact
that gave me a good deal less concern
At the time than it should have done—
and it Is one of my happlest reflac-
tions that eight ysars befors he passed
out of this life—ha left us on Thanks-

glving, 18086—1 could show him evi-
dences of the appreciation in which my
sarvice in the czuse of baseball wWas
held by Henry Chadwick, the “father
of basebsll.” This generous tribute
from the veteran authority on all mat-
ters connected with the game ap-
peared In the Lggue Guide for 1858
and the portion afuding to my retire-

ment from baseball was as follows: |
“Professional beseball history records |

the development of many an original

AFTER [ LEFT THE DIAMOND

I VERY NATURALLY TURN-
ED TO BILLIARDS.

chnracter in the ranks alike of Its press
writers, its club magnates and its most

noteworthy players, but it camr safely
be =ald that Its most unique figure can
be found imn the person of the league's
ETeatest repressutative on the (fleld,

Adrian Constantine Anson, who today
stands forth as one of the most sturady,
fearleas and honeat exemplars of pro-

feszional baseball known to the game. |

The bright, particular sttribute of An-
#on I8 hils sterling integrity, combined

with whieh 18 his thorough Indepen-
dence. The former was strikingly 11-

lustrated at the very outset of his ca-
reer s & mémber of the Chlcago Club
in 1876, when he kept trus to his agree-
ment with the ¢lub, although under tue
basebail law as It then existed tne
¢lub eould not have enforced its con-
tract and his Independence was plainly
exhibited in the act of hls refusing
this year to accept . money testimon-
ia) at the hands of his baseball friends,
he preferring to depend upon his exist-
ing physleal power for his malntenanes
rather than upon the proffered finan-
cinl ald.

“In some respects Ansoh resembles &
rough diamond, his brusque mannper and
lmpulsive tempar needing the keon pol-
ish of the refin wheel df thé con-
ventlongl amenities of life to make his
Inherent worth shine forth to its full
brillilancy. Anson, too, reminds ona
somewhat of that old Western plonesr,
Pavy Crockett, jnasmuch ms his prac-
tieal motto ls “When you know you're
right, go ahead.’ This Intter tralt was
shown conspleuousy n the year of the
players’ revolt, in 1880, when almost
alone &8s & minority man he stood by
tha National League in its greatest
hour of need In opposition to the deser-
tion of hundreds of his confrares In the
leqgue ranks’ In thess prominent char-
noteristion, wo say, Anson stands as tha
most unique player in the annals of
the professional {raternity.”

That was the verdict which-—whether
[ deserved It or not—was more satisfac-
tory to the old lover of the game at

Marshalltown than wonld have been the |

N IN BASERBALL.

powas that his self-willed son had been
made a member of the FPresident's Cabl-
net.

Now, although I don't suppose the
public carcs a whole lot about what 1
have been dolng sines I retired from
basebuall, I'd llke to say, for my own
tomfort, that so far 1 haven't been ob-
liged to Joln the bread line. In one
of the early ohapters of this story 1
confesznd that I had a soft spot In my
heart for the game of billlards. [ might
have =ald that since the days of my
early boyhood I have sost of divided my
attention between baseliall and billiards,
olways, of course, giving the preference
After I left the dlamond

to the former :
L very turally turned to billlands, and
eventu adopted It as a business.

The game of bllllards has undergone
many and {requent changes since I be-

Egin playing beseball for & living. When
I think of that old table in the Anson
Houss at Marshalltown it makes me
wish I could get possession of it; It
would be a splendld start for a museum,
The four-ball game and ths old-fash-
foned pocket table are things of the
past, but even In those days it was n
good gnme. It Ia a a fact that some
of the famous ballplayers hava been

6 Frank C. Ives,
who won the tle of "Young Napoleon
of Billlards, 1 ball with a pro-
feaslongl team ! before he made his

ition
first
a billard

{ note I ever met
was Fugens EKim-

:I-.Il'[‘-

who, In 1871, was a mamber of
the Forest City baseball club of Cleve-
land, O, and who at that time had a
z reputat both as a ballplayer
and as a Kkr of tho. cue. It wans
whila I was ng with the Phlladeal-

mt I made

phin Athlet my publioc
debut ag a b t. James Lantz, =
New Jersoy P galonal, who had
cleaned ) evervthing In his line In
the AT of gar " ;l{‘l-! moaqultoes,
| tock m teh, 300 points up,
| nt the ol: styla of billlards,
for stake a side, und I beat
him by 2

I adm! gave me o
pretty g ity as &
billiara Intarfers
with my « ¥ To show
you that It adldn't me waver in
my alleglance to the game of games I
will state that It was not until more
than ten years afterward that I ap-
peared again before the publie as a
billinrd player. Fragk Parker, ex-
champion of, the old four-ball game,
helleved that he knew the 14-inech balk
line ame well enough to down me

that I did not
match with

oasily, 1 to show him

share his ollof T made o
him for stakas of 3260 a side. Tha
miateh was played at Central Musio
all, Chicago, and I surprised FParker
his friends—and perliaps some of
Foown by winnin the miateh by a

a of 500 to ! averaging In the

nelgaborhood of fiv

But when It cor the fnpl show-
down the thing that gives me tha most
ungualifiad atisfanction Is my batting
and felding record for the 23 years of
my active connectlon with the Chilcago
Lt me present it with my final

For cant Por cent

WITH JOAQUIN MILLER IN
THE HAUNTS OF HIS MUSE

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 6

Whan a fellow goes down:
heener that atee]
And mightiar far for woe or for weal

for words are

Were It not well in this brief little journey
On over the Istianos down o tas tide:

We give him a flak instead of a serpent,
Ere foléding the hands to be and ablde

Forever and aye in dust at his aide?

Look at the roses saluting each other;
Look at the herds all st peace on the

piatn;
Man, and man enly, makes
brether,

ma?mumhmnhhmnma

palin,
Ehamied by the brutes that go down en the
pialn.

war com his

Why should you envy a moment of plessure
poor fellow-mortal has wrang from It

allr
Oh! eould you lock Inte his lUfe's Broken
I.ootn a ths
At the drege—at worm
A%, wood and
l.mkut_uh-nkwmmuml

Look at the skalrtons by his hearthet
Look st his cares in thelr marciless :::;'
1 ksow you would go and say tenderly,

lowiy,
Brother, my brother, for aye and & day;
IA! Lathe is washing the hhgk:m.;-g_

Tribute 0 Womankind.

When the cultured Gredka and Ro-
msans declared that “Woman has no
rights bor lord is bound to respect™
the Barbarians along the Rhine said
that a sacred prineiple came down from
heaven one day and alighted In the
heart of women, so that as long as
there were mothers on the sarth there
might be something pure to adora the

wllvups of men. It was this bellef that
ehone as a lamp during the emancipa-
tion of woman-kind in Burope: and it
calisd forth Chivalry and a multitude
of kindred axpressions to announce her
special supremacy.

Sines that time litersturs has been
replete with beautiful accounts of
woman as she has risen from hasr sta-
tion to poaitions more exaited. The
wtory has beon so pretty that it reads
ke & poam. Then, as now, many pt
the more intellsctual pagan nations re-
garded It a disgrace for a man to
recognize his wife or mother in pub-
lic. President Garfleld, therefore, hon-
ored womankind when he stood on the
porck of the capitol bullding at the
head of Pennsylvania avenus in Wash-
ingtom City, toeok the oath of offioe,
and then turned about and kissed his
dear old mother, who had helped him
to aplit ralls; and who had made it
possible for him to acquire an educa-
tlon s0 that he might Lecome Prasi-
dent of the United States

It = one of the crowning gloriea of
the American Nstion that ninoe-tenths
of the teachers of nlne-tenthas of the
public schoeol children In this land have
been wsealectsd from the ranks of
weomen, who excel men In Inductive
teaching. It was a splondid assertion
of respect for woman-kind that In-
spired men from time to time to recog-
nize the mothers. wives, siaters and
daughters even as thsir superiors In
many of the strugxies that incline bu-

language than Joaquin Miller told It
in bis poem, “The Mothera of Men™" for
you can ses your own mniother in every

Hne:
The Mothers of Men.
“MT'he brevest baltle that ever was fought

i

Shali I tell you where and when?
On the map of the world you will find 3t

not,
"Twas fought by the mothars of men.
.

”% not .with cannoa ball nor battle shot,

Ith sward nor nobler penss

Nuy., not with eloquent words or thought,
M the mouths of wondaerful meni

But deep In the walled-up woman's heart,
Of woman that woald not ylald,

But dbravely, silently, bore her part,
Lo, there ia that battlefisid!

No marshaling troop, no hivouss song.
No banner to gleam or wave;

But oh! thess batiles they last so long;
From babyheod, dewn to the grave

Tet falthful as & bridge of stare
Ehe fights in Der ‘walled-up town,
Fights on sand on io the endieas wars,
Then sUsnt, ynacen, goes down.

Ok! Spotiess woman In & world of shame,
With splend!d and silent scorn,

Go back 1o God as whits as you cama,
The kingllest warrior aver borai!

Winning a Wite.

As an author he wag first known as
Giles Gaston and his wife as Mianie
Myrtia. They wers regular contribu-
tors to the Eugens (Oregon) Raview,
of which Mliller was editor. An edito-
rial request came for the name and
address of the talented Minnle Myr-
te™ and the sagwer returned that she
was Minnle Dyer.

Correspontiencs bhecame active, where-
upan Mlller declded to vialt her home
by the mea. There were no wagon
roads in all that countfy then: but his
mount was sure of foot Along the
way the poet passed a cablo en the
Coqulile, and there aslked for informa-
tlon as to the direction of the traill A
boy was chopping trees In the forest at
the time, and boylike was ntiracted
by the strong, rugged fmce of the fron-
tier rider, made mor commanding by
his ready weapon strapped to his side
and by his dauntiess dare-devil visage.
That boy was Binger Hermann, after-
ward Congresaman from Oregon and
later United States Commissioner of
Lands. -

It was Iin the darkness of Thursday
night that the rider reached the Dyer
home from over the Indian tralis. The
ocean was wildly rolling its sngry bil-
iows upon the beach below whan the
poet, costumed In reguiar frontier garb,
with leggins and apurs, and with dra-
goon pistols in his belt, rapped at the
Dyer home. It was his first visit. Miss
Minnls had never met him before And
all thls took place while Judge Gre-
gory. of Curry County, was sitting
cosily bafore the glowing fire In the
backwoods dwelling, & visitor to the
Dyer fanflly—and a reaceptive candl-
date for Milss Minnié's band. This waa
the bexinning.

On the Bunday moming following.
the young Judge. who had boen mak-
ing his regular weekly visits, appeared
at the door of the Dysr homa There
he was met by Minnle and her new
friend, Miiler. She took her exit
Whereupoo Mr. Miller sald: “Judge, I'll1
have & word with you, sir. Miss Minnie
and 1 are to be married In & few mo-
ments and you Are to have the honor of
performing the cegemony.”™

Marrying another fellow to his own
best girl was one feature of law that
the fainting official had.not antict-

pated. But as goon as he regnined him-
prelf sufficlent!y he performned the cere-
mony, which was as awkwardly done
as It woas confesssdly embarrassing to
the officiating Judge.

Tha ceremony wius over, but it was
followed by one contlnuous storm.

Many a heroine has been made great
in history by the possession of a small
share of Minnle Myrtle Millar's herole
endurance, daring courage, her calm
self-possession and her loyal heart and
crestive braln. She was talented, so
was he. But thsy were woefully mis-
mated, the story cloud cropsed and re-
crossed thelr way till adversity sep-
arated thelr paths. But they were
fnally reconclied to each other Just as
she was triumphantly stepping over
into another chamber of God's beautiful
man ¢
Her pweet disposition, as well as her
poatic talent, was contagious. She pro-
dyced a marked change of the charsc-
ter and” writings of her husband. That
dalicate and refined love for the truly
boeautifyl in the nature and breadth and
warmth of srmpathy for the erring and
unfortunata which characterized his
writingd must be admitted to date from
his marriage. We have meon that a
composite pleture In made up of the
bemt plotures of two or more Indivi-
duale. Many of Jonquln Mlller's poems
may be considered composites; combin-
Ing the keen perception and flery dash
of the young ploneer, as Hls earlier
writlags display him, with the kindly
thought. the gentls touch and dslicate
coloring. inseparable from all which
has been sald and done by his loat
wife. This, Joaguin Miller fully real-
izea, for he has sald: “That which s
best in my works was insfired by her.™
Though thelr sepajation was long, &
sorrow to both, and the flowers have
blossomed for ‘many years over the
grave of the poetess, yet in object, alm
and desire, they are one today; and the
soul of the heautiful dride which the
poet wooed and won In the wilds of
the Cequille so long ago stlll shines
in all his lines and brightens all his
PAgon.

Pet Chipmunk Is Thrifty |
Little: Creature

Squirrel Owned by Albany Woman
Performa Tricks.

LBANY, Or. May 6.—(Special.)
—That an ordinary chipmunk
makes a splendld pet has been

demonstrated by Mrs. L. E Bluin, wife
of a prominent Albany merchant. Mra
Bialn captured one of the lttle animals
lnst Summer and it has not only be-
comie thoroughly domesticated but has
become asccustomed to do tricks and
is an unfailing source of entertain-
ment.

The little squirrel ‘was captured last
Symmer while Mr. and Mra Blaln were
spending & few weeks at the Breften.
bush Hot Springs. It entered a big
eranocker can in a tent at ths springs
and the owner of the can, happening
to ses It enter, ecrawled up behind the

can and threw down the 1ld. PFrom
this can It was transferred {nto a frult-
can In ‘which ailr-holes had Dbeen
punched and in which Mra. Blaln car-
ried the animal to her home in this
city.

At firut (the 1lttle animal was kept
carcfully shut up In o large cage,
which had been bullt for It but now
the door of the cage remains open
practically all of the time and the
chipmunk has the freedom of the Blain
house. It always returns to its cage,
however, without trouble, and 4 te
the fact that an open door givea ee
access to the rooms of the house It
Epends most of its tme In its cage-
home. Outside doors of the house are
never left open, however, when the
squirral Is out of Its cage.

Most of the”tima the chipmunk is
allowed to run about over the living-
rooms of the house Wherever 1t de-
Fires, but Its favorite resting place,
next ‘to its cage, 1s upon o window-
#tat which ls covered with flowers. It
Hkes to play about among these
flowers and.-also =it In the window
and look out at passersby. .

The little animal also likes to play
around a bookosuse and crawl In and
out ower the rows of booka One day
Mrs. Blain heard the asguirrel run-
ning back and forth from Its cage
to the Bookcass. It often runs about
this way and nothing was thought of
the matter untll the trips assumed a
certaln regularity. Then she Investi-
gated and found the chipmunk was
moving its bed from the cage to a place
behind a row of books The bed was
moved back to Its proper place and ghe
chipmunk has not offered to move since
that time.

But while it leaves its bed in the
oage it takes the troubls to remake It
entirely every day or two. It will tear
the bed to pleces, plck apart all the
particles which form it and carefully
separate any part that has becoms
matted and then remake the bed Into
s downy nest

The little fellow lveseprincipally on
nuts and seeds of varlous kinds, Nuts
are cracked and placed In the cags
twice a day and Mrs. Hlain will often
foed the chipmunk at different times
when It cllmbs up into her lap. When-
ever anyone In the house starts to
orack nuts either for the squirrel or
for uwse on the table the lttle animal
quickly comes from his cage and ex+
pects to be fed He comes whether
bungry or not and with traditional
squirrel instinet stores up in hiz jawa
all the nuts that are given him, taking
back to the cage all that he does mnot
care to sat at once.

No matter how MNttle or how much
food is given him he always stores up
part of it snd at any time one can
find a supply of nuts or seeds hidden
swey under the ‘nest or in the corners
of his cage. He alwsays has somothing
lafd up for a “rainy day.*

In addlition to glving the chipmunk
nuts Mra. Blaln feeds it seeds of
various kinds and occaslonally some
kind of vegetable or grass. Sun-
flower seads are one of the anfmal's
dalicacles and It appears to llke them
better than anything else. Mrs,
Blain also gives It a teasponful of milk
twice a day.

We All Know Them.

*“DId you enjoy the opera™

“No, I dlan't hear it

“Why not™

“Two women seated next to me kept
telling each other how they adored

musle.,"—Boston Transcript.

IN THE MONITOR’S

TURRET

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 6

and the bow and wstern; but these

marks were obliterated early In the
sotlon. 1 would continually .ask the
captaln, “How does the ‘NMerrimaoc’

bearT™ He replled, “On tha starboard-
beam.” or “On the port-quarter,” as the
cage might ba. Then the difficulty was
to defdrmine the direction of the atar-
board-beam, or port-guarter, or any
other bearing.

It finally resultad, that when & gun
was ready for firing. the turret would
bo started on Its revolving journey in
search of the target, and when found
It was taken “on the fly,” because the
turret cgould mnot be accuratély con-
trolled. Once the Merrimac tried to
ram us; but Worden avolded the dirvct
impact by the skillful use of the belm,
and ahe struck a glancing blow, which
did no damage. At the Instant of col-
lisfon 1 plented a solid 180-pound shot
fair and square upon the forward part
of her casemate. Had the gun been
londed with 40 pouhds of powder, which
wits the charge subsequently used with
similar guns, [t {s probable that this
shot would bave penatrated her armor;
but the eharge being Hiited to 15
pounds, the shot rebounded without do-
Ing any more damage than posaibly to
start gome of the beams of her armor-
backihg.

Ths battla continued at close quar-
ters without apparent damage to either
slde. After a time, the supply of shot
in the turret belng exhausted, Worden
hauled off for about 15 minutes to re-
plenish, The sarving of the cartridges,
weighing but 15 pounds, was a matter
of no diffloulty; but tha holsting of the
heavy shot was a slow and tedlous
oparation, It belng necessary that the
turret ehould remaln = onary, In
order that the two souttles,®ne in the
deck and the other in the floor of the
turret, should be in line. Worden took-
advantage of the Jull, and passed
through the pogt-hole upon the deck
outside to' get & better view of the
situation. He soon renewed the attack,
and the contest continued as before.

Captalin Injured.

Two tmportant polnts wers constant-
Iy kept In mind; firat, to prevent the
enemy's projectilas fromm entering the
turret through the port-holes—{for-the
explosion of a shel] insida, by disabling
the men at the guns, would bave end-
ed the fight, as thers was no rellef
gun's erew on board: second, not to fire
into our own pliot-house. A careless
or impatient hand, during the confusion
arising from the whirligig motion of
the-tower, might Jet-allp ons of our big
shot against the pllot-house, For this
and other reasons I fired every gun
whils I remainsd In the turret.

Soon after noon a shell from the ene-
my‘s gun, the muszzle not ten. yards dis-
tant. struck the forward side of the
pllot-housk directly in the eight-hols, or
alit, and exploded,- cracking e second
iron log and partly lifting the top, leav-
ing an opening. Worden was standing
immediately behind thls spot and ra-
celvad in his face the force of the blow,
which partly stunned him, and f!lling
g::n..'“ with powder, utterly blinded

The injury was known only to those
in the pilot-houss and fts immediate
vicinity. The flood of light rushing
through the top of the pilot-house, now

partly open, caused Worden, blind as
he was, to belleve that the pllot-house
was serfously injured, If not destroyed;
he therefore gave orders to put the
halm tosstarboard gnd “sheer off.” Thusa
the "Monitor” retifed temporarily from
the action, In order to ascertain the ex-
tent of the injuriea she had recelved
At the same time Worden sent for me,
and leaving Stimers the only officer In
the turret, I went forward at once, and
found Bim standing at tha foot of the
Iadder leading to the pllot-house,

He woas o ghastly sight, with his eyes
closed and the blood apparently rush-
Ing from every pore in the upper part
of his face. He told me that he was
seriously wounded, and directed me to
take command, 1 asaisted In leading
him to a sofa In his cabin, where he
was tonderly cared for by Dr. Logue,
and thken I assumed command. Blind
and suffering as he was, Worden's
fortitude never forsook him; he fre-
quently asked from his bed of pain of
the progress of affairs, and when told
that the “Minnesota” was saved, he
sald, "Then I c¢an dle happy.”

Last Shots of the Battle.

Waen I reached my station In the pl-
lot-Nouse, .I found that the Iron log
was fractured and the top partly open;
but the steering-gear was still intaot,
and the pllot-house was not towally de-
stroyed, &8s had been fémred. In the
confuslon of the moment resulting from
80 serious an injury to the commhnd-
Ing officer, the Monitor had been
moving without direction. Exactly how
much time elapsed from the moment
that Worden was wounded until I had
reached the pllot-house and completad
the examination of the Injury at that
point, and determined what course to
pursue in tha damaged condition of the
vessal, it is Impossible to stats; but it |
could hardly have exosaded 20 minutes
at the utmont.

During this time the Merrimac, which
was leaking badly, had started in the
direction of the Elizabeth River; and,
on taking my station in the pilot-house
and turning the vessel's head in the
direction of the Merrimac, I saw that
ghe was already In retreat. A few

shota were fAred at the retiring vesael |

a&nd she continued on to Norfolk, I re-
turned with the Monitor (o the side
of the Minnesota, Bhortly aftarward
Worden was transferred to a tug, and
that night he was carried to Washing-
ion.

The fight was over. We had galned
h great victory. This the Confederates
denled. But it has never been denled
that the object of the Merrimac on the
gth of March was to complete the de-
struction of the Unlon fleet in Hamp-
ton Roads, and that she was complete-
1¥ folled and driven off by the Monitor;
nor has it been denled that st the close
of tha engazemont the Merrimec re-
treated to Norfolk, leaving the Moni-
tor in possession of the fleld.

In this engagement Captain Worden
displayed the highest qualities as an
ofticer and man. He was In his prime
(44 yoars old) and carried with him
the ripe experience of 28 yesars In the
naval service, He joined the ship a
slck man, having but recantly left a
prison in the South. Having accepted
his orders agalnst the protests of his

|

pl and the entrenties of his

L

family, nothing would deter him from
the enterprise. He arrived on the bat-
tle-ground amlidst the disaster and

gloom, almost despalr, of the (‘nion
poople, who hnd little falth that he
gould beat back the powerful Merrl-
mac, after her exporience with the

Cumberland and Congress. Without en-
couragement, single handed, and with-
out specific orders from any source,
he rose above the atmonphere of doubt
and depression which surrounded him,
and with unflinching nerve and un-
daunted courage he hurled his 1litle
untried vessel agalnst his huge, well-
proved antagonist, and won the battle,
Ho was victor In the firsj iron-clad
battle of the world's history. »
(Copyright, 1911, by the Century Com-
pany.)

The Sacred Cod on View,

New York World
The cod was the forerunner of Amar-
fenn aristocracy,  He boasts no Nor-
man blood and his name Iz emblazonad

in no Domesday Book, New Eng-
land heraldry has celebirnted him for
generations. Fiven discriminating Bos-
ton hes deifled him, and a creature

which In New York is bolled and served
with egg sauocs s ot the Hub enshrined
upon the altars of llberty and guarded
by the holy wvestals. That I!s to say,
these honors are pald to the Yankea
cod aaught or purchased in Canadlan
waters by fishermen crulsing under the
American flag, A piain, ordinary Cana-
dlan cod introducad by a native of the
Dominion Is not obly rejected by good
soclety In Massachusetts, but If he In-
slits upon landing he is taxed st the
custpm-houss at the rate of three-
quagters of & cont a pound,. From all
thig It will sppear that the cod, ke
many apoother aristoorat, derivesa 4
coronet and bis pretensions from pri
Hege. It Is privilege and not the cod
that has been disturbad. Freah, salted.
shroedded and Iln balls, the sacred f

still reposes In Gloucester's bLosom, (1
lineageo unquestioned, its past at least

secure. Nothing Is the matter with t!i+
codfish aristocracy except _the pro-
posal by Mr. Taft to tuke Eway that

three-quarters of & cent a pound.

England's Beer Money.

London Chronlele.

A relle of the time when ale was the
national beverage Is seen In the “besr
money” of domestio servants, The cus-
tom of giving this dates back to & Lime
when braweries begun to supersede the
private brewing by families. Yat aven
now we oocasionally see an advartize-
ment for 8 butler who Is compelent to
brew. And the ale brewed according to
old-fashloned’ formula and. from malt
and hops s worth drinking if vou can
stumble across it, sapecially the nappy
ale such ss Chaucer described,

Merely n Test Case,

Success Mogaxines,

A burly negro camo to the dootor of
a West African miasionary settlement,
dragging his reluctant wifa with him.

“Doctor, pull ona of my wife's teath
out,” sald he, .

The doctor examined the woman's
mouth and found oniy sound tegth,

“Oh, that makes no differsnce.” sald
tha Interested negro. “Pull one any-
way. If it doesn’'t hurt toQ much you
can pull my tooth that e aching.”




