SM- w of Dead New York Banker Tells of m

m Bapt, 18 —=Whils peo-
busy speculating yes-

‘j&pmm ions of OF
h milllons of Glo-
vllll! Morosini, the late multi-

- millicoalre banker, were 1o KO,
rican learned ‘of the existence
w of Morosinl, who only

noon had to borrow 6§ cents

st to purchase a loaf of bread.
woman is Mra. Amella Basquin,

marly Amella Chausse, sister of the
| Mrs. Morowinl and a widow for 30

IM ves in n tenetnent house at

: : welll t.r-‘el 1:1&-.1
Thir ven u on of abode
i :ﬁﬁ e : hnt.. witm;l.
other ox-

“ 1 the opinr , .K“morlcau re-
gl n -auld mmo in for some-
a will of the lata bunker.

hn wa Kind to me,"” she
.3 Y:" Morosiol, "‘md

Ihlnf sister,
Farfur
routn romething.

Mr, Morosini -sent

§ ocach month, and

mui llq woul h.h ?oni He -l:o
sister money, but not so much,
’vu not & widow and bad no

if she would contest the wiil
she be left ou the old lady
anawered: * r, _bo.
nor my sister wou l’lﬂl;nl.n
w of my molhor ﬂ'u Ben-

\ e are too proud for
-!n
..fld he wan oal
rt Mo.ntml in lldl. o

nvm good e, and we are too
mpwem Joe has remem-
i us; we kpow he han"™

of Morosini's Wooing.

L It wax Interesting to hear the sister.
ilew of the desd banker talk of his

e il

early days of poverty, and tall how her
sister first met Alm. "1 was married
then,” sald Mras. Basquin, w I was
working ln the family of Mre, Ads Mid-
dleton, in Staten Island. My sister was
g handsome girl and she used Yo come
to eall on me. Glovannl had g cottags
pearby, In which he kopt bachelor aparts
ments, Une day my father and siater
Glulla were over to visit me. My hus
band took my father to a nearhy . ma-
looh to get a drink, and thers It was
that Moiosinl first came into m Il'l'ﬂ.

The thraa'm\'n“wnut ulr;l.hln
ther, and Giulla me em a

\ ﬂlﬂ?

love,

{ 4
:ly husband introduced her to
and they promptly fell in

vannl was only starting In thoss dhr..
but h rise was rapld after he got-4n
with Mould

“My mother dled some 20 years ago

I in our home at One Hundred and Beven-
Third avenue, About

teenth streel and
two years before m‘l nister dte& I’I
mothér sald o me, "Amells, our lul
leads a worry Ife; her husband gives
her averything, but he doesn't allow us
to meg, her. g!w Is really llke a prise
oner.’
Mre. Basguin said that she was with
Mra. Morosini when her first three chil«
dren were born, but that 1t was 10 years
after her third child was born befors
she saw her n nln and that was two
rs before Morosinl’'s _ death,
“We were i\en "to understand,” =she
sald, “that her husband did not want
women callers, and that this meant
Qlulla’s relatives
“Gould and Fleke and wuch men waers
his oonstant wvisitors, but not Glulia's
relatives. | never knew she was Il or
drln‘ until I heard she was dead; then
went to the funeril, and when I got
ere young Gluplla shook hands with
mo. o's a sweel girl, After the fu-
neral they took me back as far as the

JOKER

AM working for St. Phillp’s hos«
pltal. Won't you take a chance
on ‘& miee sofa cushion, that I
made myself—Mr. Vaughan?
“"With pleasure—MIiss Hand-
L
L “Miss Handson't
Sy, Vaughan'?™™
%O, well—you know!"
S know—what ™
" e
i on have
tnonut:nt of ﬁ:ﬂ;n knn’wlodn ')

e
dldunot mean that"

kh'b' nly not.

-J-‘&w' long ha.n we known emch

10 years old before I knew
arefore, 1 must.have known
| §lnce the day you were born. You
‘t be more than twenty.”
ity, but not true. You are only
vears older than

I, Cedric.
‘Cedric!” That's boucr Why

h!
formality of Mr, Vaughan'?"

avoid the faml hrlty or ‘Cedric,’
a 18 don't like to
!pe trlandshlp for this
ng you know."
-y.- you don't know ma
me lumcllntl;

s untrno. uﬂ not vory kind.'

Cedrio—dear bo l P
. 1
 many are thers, Ettle—dear ™%

qnﬁ.nd—o e!nt m w dollar.””
{ - alt told.. Isn't that
-m tnr u. lol'l culh!m Ettia?
in view, -
%i;}pmunu means to

3 mn-m« money ™ '

) mu-umr.-- :
1 1 hu bunl 'a de
uﬁ" et "B Thave. o
. 18 you too proud to ape
*m hank you, L”adrlu. Will you take a

case?
mmstm!nuu.
yonnopoor—;ormmtm

rich; and I am much
at presen not

I was just thinking I
ukn a long chance—at much
Blakas—

1ly em
am not
were it offered me"

i what, pray?™

“Are you ur: muoh interestsd

tln: ?miul.
"Do;ou not knaw that I am?

in. thank you.
nnthln‘. being the a‘nlpuil un-
“Was I not one of the founders of Bt.
1p'e? Have 1 not devoted time,
ey 4 even heslth to the cause?’
A .?which are consiatent with mo-
| oth.or than purely philanthrople, in
ng ll-dlel of lelsure, wealth, and-—"
anity.”
“] did not say that."
“Omly thought it*
“No, Aguln, I would say thn I think
are too proud—to be vain.
WAnd n I thank ou. Did you
in analytical chemistry,

: -" ar had ambition enough to dab-

8 in tn{thl.n:."

“Na? thought you were In & very
enj Do you remember
the Ill.lhop sald In his sermon last

Any~—that ome should try to give
eredit for the best motives? But,
—you. know so little of me.”
"'onld ke wery much to know
“I wil] answer any guestions that It
please you 1o propound, with =a
Lo enlightening yourself upon my
k nta, moum or ldlosyncrasies.”
i o—thank

-s"!’bn are rlld my answers might

be ingenuous or truthful?™

"I don't bellave you would tell a lle

imave your life”

o

muech Interested In
you saldT"
and

time, money even

By J. A. Tiffany

if 1 were"to suggest that there should
be fifty chances—say, fAfty-two, the
number of cards in u deck, or fifty-thres,
to Include the Joker—and I should take
ofie chante, the long chance I spoke of,
and nobody elge any?”

“And the price of this chance™

“Is It o the commercial IIIPBU‘I of
the rnntl hat appeals to you?

*“I have to consider 8t. Phillp's before
anything else. If the accrulng banefit
to Bt lﬁﬂllpn be sufficlently consider-
able, I may consent to be led like a Iamb
to the slavghter, The pric e, Cedric?

*“That Is for you to say.'

“Modesty forbids."

“Well, am not & rich man: but I
have n thousand dollars ¥ing idle, as It
happens. Now, do you think you would
(!lm tn risk the consequences—the tre-
mondous consequences, Ettlo—of my
drawing the winning card, the one card
in fifty-three: and claiming you for my
awn—"to hu\e and tn hold,, yon know—
‘for keeps? Dare you risk this for the
sake of bnnetltlng St. Philip’'s to tho
extent of a thousand dollnrs. Ettle?

“It's a fearful risk, Phlllp. but—for
the uka of Bt. Philip’s—TI"11 run it.”

ank you, Ettie, When may I call
rouud lo make the draw 1

“Tomorow evening."

“Not until then?"

“Are you so anxlous to get 1t over?™

“T may have an anxiety that you can-

i)preclate o

“"And \vh h renders you eallous to my
feellngs In the matters-to my. natural
desire to stave or! thae evil dcy Wall
como tonlﬂnl u munt. edrie.

y fu

"l.' thnnk ynu—Nn ]’ to!d Are
pretty handy with ennh ';'}c':

would
nmmr to furnish them myse

the Inwa ot du:'llﬁm‘ ut, to reverse

Ieh vide that
the person ohallenl shall have the
cholee of w I am somewhat su-

Eerni&lnul—nw I choose my own cards,

“Yes; I think you may, Cedrie. I pre-
;u;ru it will Le the King of Hearts—no;

mean es; I suppose you will feel
as If you were digging your own grave.”

“To all suggestions; No.

"ﬁd our cholce will be—1"

*Ig it impossible for you to be se-
rious? Must you joke on such a -uhject
as t Cedrio—invelving so much to

f us™
hnt is the safety wvalve to sol-
ity, l wias never more serfous in
well,

life.
Cedrla, we will call it
Joker.

'Vr-rv
o naits Bt

“One co on mor ttie,"

“Name 1t, Cedric. s

“Another superstition: T should llke
you to buy a new deck of cards of the
fleur-de-lis pattern, T saw a swack of
them for sale this morning In Jack-
son's window

“As my lord wille”

L] - - L ] L ]

“You are punctual, Cedriec.”

“Who could be otharwlse, with such
an issue at stake?

- “Yea, itmt,u 1: huﬂoy stake, T sup

man's erty. n't you repen
rashness, Cedric? .
an. One, two, thres  four, five, six, sev-

"What are you doing with that hand-
ker';rhlef‘ sir?;" r 1

“Fourteen, teen—merely wiping m
hands, Ettie—twenty-three, twentr-fou{
—they are somewhat moist.'

“Well, put that haudkerchlef in your
pocket, Immodl.ntelf

“One moment—rirty-on two, thm
There! Fifty-throe cards. absolve you
from all suspicion of cheatin

“How will you draw, Cedrie™

"“Please deal out the cards, face down-
wards, untll I say ‘Bto) r'"

“As you will! Ones, two, three, four,
five, slx, sevan, el,ht nine, ten, eleven,
twalye, thlrt«m

“Are you ber of

re member the Thirteen
Cluh l"nlrlc?"

'\\ hv don’t :rou turn the card over,
Hr Vaughan

"I am afrald. There Is s0 much at
stake. ™

“It 1= a 1arge wum

"You misundersiand me, wiltully. ™

“Oh! You are afraid of the re-a!l"

“No—I have falth in my luck.’

"And are matisfied that wyou cannot
have been so unfortunate as to draw
the fatal card, when there are fifty-two
chances against §t™

“On the contrary, T am elated In the
conviction that I have drawn the Joker.

Otll'

# there nothing else that you See

giva?

& can show me anything elee

possess—worth glving—1 will
iadly."

‘1“ myself more ab-

the same nr as the sofn cu.lb-

“A hundred chances, at one cent W a
o son cushion?

retty
be

pou at the value
£ You thought fifty dollars
d for that. II.

Iuny chanoces?—what tartff ™
m{.m me to by
1 BN ESSessOT
8 & matter in which
: take a third per-
if 1 am to put myself up at
! mAny people must

A d
You wast to take all the

“You are a terrible man, Mr. Vaug-
han.” - . -

-
“Where are the cards, Ettie™
*They are In my pocket, Cedric.™
“T_would like to have them, my dear.”
“No, wsir: they belong to me. er'ht
and nald for th my own money.”
“Please lot ms have them. IHow much
did they cost T v
“They are 36 cents & pack. Cedrie™
ot | w'I.lhulva you a dollar for them.*™

"F'hrr dollara™

"“You cannot have them, Cedric™

“Ten dollars™

"o sir”

1 wéi'!l give you fifty dollars for

le.

‘You ars very generous, Cadric: dut 1
eannot part with them. They are wvery
dear 1o me’

“One hundred dollars”

*No, Cedric”

*Five hundred ™

“No, denr. 1t may be that T have snld
myself to & card- -sharper—for nobody
but a Jittle foo! like myself would be-
lleve that you drew that Joker hy falr
memns; bul | won't mell. at any
Sh b T o

. by e galr. so han
husband ~
me see them—fust for a meo-
ment. Ettie. Let me kiss them, onos
swesthenry ™

“No, mir: mary & kisa. And you'd bet.
ter mo home. [It's Iste”

Good mnight, my love™
dear Cedrie™

L - -

*“1 wonder what Ettle will think wh
ehe locigs o4 those cards again, and dt.:
wunthn trick I played her. Any

I_"ﬂmn-r

'-hh!
in any
, bufore we

rice,
‘s, the
L 3
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Attillo Morosinl and Mrs. Ernest- H.

't..'au so..m-swf

N

 « e"///

Schilling, the Morosinl girl who

eloped with her father's coachman, are shown in the upper part of

the pleture.

To the right is the Mausoleum and at the bottom Is

the Riverdale gateway of the,home of the dead banker.
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M of “Child of n‘lﬁ‘ﬁ? i

mnm history o
"otiwl:' of nuun. Amella, who, she
says, was bumed after her Bhe said

_that Amella wos not weak minded, but

that she ‘was horribly bitten by a pet
dog when the unur 1ved at Yonkers

‘h."“"*':‘ o
it et oo

lllt WRs mtoul

B
iy

the
nt hut
OP :3: :h-o‘?v:g:nd.h%
u‘(’l:d.li':m in the housa  Onoe or t

was at the Morosinl home this
would flit through a naurby

sea the weaken 11'
tha faeo al-

when I nu
or ¢
?:cm 3! could

1dingx & doll, but
:r‘:‘}';ﬁ?:m ) uﬁ vell. It made &

hideous nl ht. BShe was never allowed
todut wlthgthe family, although she had
the run of the upper part of the house.

“While Amella is about 22 years old.
ghe dresses and nacts like a ohild. an
her principal occupation is to draw plc-
turessof ships, and play with dolls. All
the members aof l.ha amlly loved her
and treated her with the greatest con-
ulderut!on ik
r8. Basquin sald that 1t was no e
birth ot Arﬂe!ln that cost Mra. Morosin
her life, but a decline of, health due to
the mhopk of her daughter, Victoria,
marrying the conchman, and the subse-

ueng action of the father in banishing
qha pet child of the household.

When adked If she ever felt unkindly
toward Morosini because he lavished so
much money on his daughter Glulia,
Mrs, Basquin sald she did not feel un-
kindly toward him for this, but that it
hurt her when she knew -he was con-
tributing largely to charities, while he
knew his own relatives wers In want

Mrs. Basquin’s Own Tragedy.

Mrs, Basquin is a cheerful, kindly
woman, with pure white halr, large blue
eyes and a worn countenance. Bhe said

too—rin&:x in a cold deck of fifty-
three J re! Here's the deck she
bou nt, and that I changed so
elio! Joker at the -ho
What thel—Joker on lop'
Joker in the middle! Where thel—
Jokers overywhere! By the mustache of
Mahomet! Fifty-three Jokers! Cold-
docked ! —by—Ettla!"

With a Retainer,

How will an expert testify?
Those people who are versed

Know, that depends upon which side
Cets to the expert first,

—Houston Post,

/

A Mean Observation.

From the Atchison Globe.

It can be told whether a man Is talk-
fng to a woman over the telephone by
the number of times he says good-by,
and tries to quit

In Massachusetts alone thers 18 more
negiecied waler power going to waste
than Is avallable at Nlagara Fulls

Nature Keeps Her Counsel.
Vast Nature keeps her counsel still,

s And rolls her round and works her wilL

Man, questioning, pausges to essay

Some new-born science of the day,

First - causes, princlﬁlu. intents,

he wherefore and the why and whence,

The cry for light, the greed to know

The thus and why and If and so;

But not the mountain yet, nor pln.ln,l

Have stopped the moment to complaing

The rivera run, the bays endure,

The skies are blue, the stars are pure,

The mighty forces, calm or wild,

Bmile down the years as they have
smiled

From Alpha s#ad the primal dew

Unto this hour of me and you.

The avalanche eanl, the lightninge

The nr;h{ descends, or it 1s dn{

With tient purpose—good or 11—

Vast ﬁ“ture keeps her counsel still
—Baltimore Sun.

Asla and Af™oa have about 8,000,000
Christlans and 642,000,000 non-Chris-

tlans.

All the World Over.

AI[ the world over and all the way home
Love €lngs in the rigging and pipes to

the foam.

All the world over, and here where we
rest,

Ehe keeps the sweet dream of her hid
in qur breast;

All tho wnrld over, up hill and through

She pi;i\’u !o her pennant and sounds
Al

d rally:
the world over

Love llves in tha clover,

Nods at the butteroup,

Bends In the dew;

All the world over

Loves smiles from the clover,

Leaps from the lily, dear,

Up to you

—RBaltimore Sun.

CGeneral - Mortexa Kahn, Persian min-
{ster to 'the United States, estimnates
that within the last few years 30,000
persons have been kilited iIn polltlell
r!ou in Persia. * .

LETTERS TELL BRYAN'S CHANCES
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THE ERA OF PROGRESS

By Maurice lnt"l.lni.

UR conception of the universe Is

changing; It has been greatly and

most effectivaly modified, and,

~above all, it ia fending to be- Presen

come modified more and more
rapidly. Without our accoupting for it,
each of the numerous discoveries of -
sclence—whather atfecting history, anth-
ropology, geography, geology, medicine,
physics, chemistry, astronomy or the
rest—changes our accustomed slmos-
phere and adds some essential thing to
an image which we d0 not yet distin-
guish, but which wa see looming above
us, ocoupying the whols horizon and
which wa feel, by a presentiment, to be
enormous.

Its features arestraggling llks 1llum-
inatiens we seo at evéning fetes. A
frontal, cupola, colonnade and portico,
all incoherent, appear abruptly 1n tht
sky., We do not know w they mean,
to what they belong. oy hang ab-
surdly in the motionless ether; umr are
Inconsistent dreams in the styl firma-

But suddenly a .ittle line of
light lp{asra across the blue and In
llm twinkling of an eye conneecis the

la with the columns, the portico
wi h the frontal, tha ste with ll\o
ground, and the unexpected edif!
though’ flinging aside a mask of k-
:.‘Innﬁl!ll:?nd- affirmed and explicit -In

e -

1t ln this llttlo lina of Ilght this de-
clding unduiation, this flas snoral
and compllmuutar fire that is still lack-
ing in the night of our Intelligence,
But we feel that it exists, that It Is
there, outlined In shadow in the dark-

4 ness, and that a mere nothing, a spark

issuing from we know not what sclence
will be enough to light It and to give an
exact and infallible sense to our fm-
mense presentiments and to all the scat-
tered notlons that seem to stray through

unfathomable space.
cs, the abode of

Meanwhtle thils
our Ignorance, whl after the disap-
usily

pearance of the religious |deas, had a
Eﬂ.red rrlxhtfully empty, is

ecoming peopled with vague, but anor-
mous figures.

Each time one of these new forms ap-
pears, the boundleas extent in which It
comes to move, Increases In proportions
that are boundless in thelr turn, for the
Itmits of boundlessness evolve In our
Imagination without ceasing.

The Infinite !s an abstract and tene-
broug notion which assumes life and Is
explained nnlﬁ by the Adisplacing of
fronllaru which we thrust back further
and further into the finite. It consti-
tutes a formless extent of which we can
acquire a consclousness only with the
ald of a few phenomena that start up
on points more or less distant from the
center of our Imagination.

1t is efficacious onl{ thmu l.be mul-
tiplicity of the, so0 to ble
and positive faces of the unlmovm which
it reveals to us in ‘its depths., It does
not become comprehensaible and percepti-
ble to us until It shows animation and
movement and kindles on the several wal

pn.oo quastions forelgn to
r

1 l take rt In Its 1
the Imlulll mugt un’t’cm ?u lneu‘-'-
us in the

uutla md in place
Ltho of our Ignor-

in

ﬁn.' whl is the nnl:’ visible garment

m-'ﬂfﬁnﬁ' Iebtli t:llo‘v;- us Lo conjecture
0 L Qm

Our n- ordér to live on

genoe,
ths qngnu of Itnl “where it accom-
Huhes its Joftiest misalon, our thought,
n order to fill the whola a nl.u of our
brain, needs o be aonllmu Iy exolted

by fresh recallings of the unknown.
As soon as it ceases to be dally sum-
moned to the extremity of Its own
strength by some new fact, It falls
asleep, contracts and gives way and

sinks Into decay.

One thing alone Is clplble of dilat-
aqus!ly. In all thelr all the
of our head, and tha a 10 notive
which we concalve of the riddle
a! the midst of which we have our
nug.

Is there danger of error In declaring
that never was the activity of this idea
comparable with that of today?

Never Dbefore, neither at the tlme
when the Hindoo, Jewish or Christian
thaolola flourished, nor in- the days
when Greek or German metaphysios
were engaging all the forces of human
genius, was our conception of the uni-
varse enlivened, eénriched and
ened by proofs so unexpected, so ImILn
with mystery, so energetic, so real, Un-
til now it was fed on indireot nourish-
ment, 80 to & or rather it fed iwu-
slvely on itself. L inflated itself with
its own breath, sprinkled Itself with its
own waters and very little came to it
from without.

oday the universe itself begins to
penetpate Into the conception we have
of it The diet of our thought is
changed. That which it takes comoes
from outside ltself and adds to Its sub-
stance, It borrows instead of lending,
It no longer sheds around itself the ro-
flection of its own greatness, but abe
sorba the greatness around It.

UIntil now we have been prosing, with
the ald of our Inflrm logle or our idle
fmagination, on the subject of the rid-
dla; todn‘;' Issuing from our too In-
ward abode we are trying to enter into
relations with the riddle Iitself. It
questions us and we stammer as best
we may, We put questions to it, and,
in reply., It unmasgks, at moments, a
luminous and boundless perspective In
the immense clrcle of darkness anild
which we move.

We were, it might be sald, lke blinad
men who should im t outer
world from Inside a & ul. room. Now\
we aro those same blind mon whom an
ever-gilent guide leads by turn into the
forest, across* the plaln, on the moun-
tain and to the sea,

Thelr eyes have not yet opened, but
thelr shaking and eager hands are able
to feel the trees, to rumple l.ha splkes
of corn, to nther a flower or rult,
to marvel at the ridge of a mok or to
mingle with the cool waves, while their
ears learn to distinguish, without need-
ing to understand, the thousand real
m‘:zl of the sun and the shade, the

and the raln, the leaves and the

h
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ANCIENT ORIGIN OF MOD-
ERN SPORT--By George L. Knapp

OW s the time when the base-
ball “fan” makes a noise in the
land and shows us, by auricular
demonstration, that the evolu-
tion of languages Is still golng

merrily on. He Is an enthusiastic fel-
low, this fan, and not at all given to
hiding his light under & bushel. In
fact, the baseball fan, like the lover
of classical musle, has & deal of the
old misglonary fervor in his bones and
Is never so happy as when trying to
convert some other person to
views. .
And T wish him success. I know ha
Is nolsy. I know his dialect at tht
fnme i5s a strange and fearsome thin

know his mmnor: are totally lack-
Ing In the repose that marks the caste
of Vera de Vere. I know I am due for
the scornful snegram of the unmusculor
for taking the baseball enthusiast's
part. But 1 do it pone the less and
mean to keap on doing it. There are
many unlovely things about proYession-
al sport. But it ls worth while, even
with all its dissdvantages: and thanks
are due to our friend, the fan, for tug-
gin so manfully at the skirts aof &
usy old n-orld. and coaxing it to come
and play.

For play is needfu], not only lo the
right development of childhood and
outh, but to the full and complete Hy-
ng of any age. Play keeps the world
young as nothing eclse can. We do not
so much gquit playing becauss we grow
old, as grow oid use we quit play-

ing. .
Xm the reason Is simple. Good play
takes us back to the very Infano af
the race., It brings out those activities
which have bécome second nrture to. us
through the aﬁp—!ou molding of cir-
cumustances. y Is tulation of
rimitive work. Tha uleuthl element
n it is that it shall exercise _the
muscles and sens=es on lines to which
they are adapted by heredity, and that
means the lines of ancleat wor The

'hlmnlr with »

or & -
do the same things
stakes, bet our en-

his"~

first t.m ht nu{‘ mceatorn to keep stop
and really work together.

Now, with the exeception of a very
few of these games of young ehlldrm.
[I:are is no sport that can show & longer
ine of honorable ancéstry than our na-
tional game of baseball. I am speak-
Ing now of Its descent from the British
“rounders.” 1 mean its relationship to
the activities of anclent days. Oo

ok as far as you will In the rec-
orda of the réce and you will find tha
work clements from which baseball was
S:::founded allve and vigorous, In-
it could hardly be otherwise, Yon
nl hardly Imn’»tna a tims when the
ab ility to run fast, to throw straight
and hard, and to hit quickly and uc-
curately with a club were pot of uso
to our ancestors of the younger world.
And lhese are the hase elements of
baseball today. We have brought them
::r’:uther conventionalized them, stand-
them., We no lonrmr exoept
when the “squeexs” queation
~tiry to fracture the skull of our op-
ronent by the thin we throw, and
he object we tr u. strike with tha
club doesn’'t mind tha thumping. But
theso are Incldents, The main lines are
the . The running Is the same—
even In the fact that It |s A race over
" roum with many halting places, that
once wera troes to clirnb, and now are
basea to touah. And the whole es-
sential basis of the great game han
come down wilh lriﬂlnr change from
the days when the gqualities that base-
bull demands were aualities without
which life could hardly be sustalned.

Seen In this light, buseball is older b{
hundreda of centyries than footba
Football dates back only - to the days
when mankind had Jemrned to work to-
gether. It Is the playful enunlerpurt
of the anclent. phalanx of spearme
and its keynote is the massed
The Greeks who fhntrd at rulan
and Plataca, and the Zulus 'ho
out the Britiah detachment a¥ Is
ru::l‘lﬁ :ur:h dulnlﬂthl work of tvr'hlh-h
00 L e sportin ntative,
And elther Incident i tzlnl of yts-

compared to the tlmo when man

M n to hunt.and race and fight; fo
game mt a diztance and to aefard
broken A

tree.
Bo, let the fan shout. Let him tie the
air in tan snaris with cheers ARd

fmni let him ﬂwt adviea In 8 my=-
ar from ordinary




