e

_DAILY CAPITAL JOURNAL, SALEM, OREGON, SATURDAY, APRIL 30, 1804
B e i e e —

“COURTING

PARLORS”

HOME-RUN
HAGGERTY

In Boston Have Solved Social Problem

Tells About the Pitcher Who Was Stretched

PBoston, April 30.—The very great
jccess which has attended the “court
g parlors” of the Franklin House
r Young Women has been halled
ith dellght by soclologlsts, who ses
them n solutlon of & haMing docial
obilem.
Boston is “full of lodging houses,”
Dr, Perin, the Every
y church ,declares, and It was to
get the disalvantages of them that,
ith the ald of several men of wealth,

pastor of

socured the great dormitaries of
New BEngland
usie.

The project was for the benefit of
ge-earning women, and good mor
character was the only qualifica
n.

The home has proved self-support-

Conservatory of

, and the girls are provided with |their own Jittle ornaments or bric-a
sumptuous home at & nominal cost. | brac Into the courting rooms while
n order to make the home attract- | 'Dey are ocenpylng them, thius allow-
to the 400 young women who live |iDE one to manifiest approval of
It was necessary to make It sweetheart's gift of a protty clock by
ordinary family’ domi. |D8VIDE It tick away the minutes to

It,
emble the

as mnearly as possible, Dr.
in, who Is above all endowed with

8o

hernl equipment of common sense, the resnlts so far, and so are the

cluded that It wounld be wise to

vide two dozen "courting pariora’ Aré bumerous homes in the

A starter, and now it is planned
dd as many more. Several happy
rlages have already resulted,

n inflexible rule of the

ping room, under any pretext
tevar. And as the chief Jrawback
ortality in lodging houses In gen-
{s that the girls must entertain
r callera in their tiny bedrooms
barriers of virtue are not always
elding.

ese courting parlors are on the

house | the Franklin square house there are
the beginning was that no man |hundreds of applieations on file, and
ht enter any room occupled as a |80 annex Is contemplated.

fiirst floor of the great building and | is the happy, practieal solution of
all of them are fitted allke. There I8 | the grievous problem,” he sald, “and
nothlog of the stiff, formal affair one| .y, réfinement which It lends
might expect in such an Institution, hances the girl's ldeals. makes Ber

but there Ig the warmth and glow ol
the home everywhere. = bave loftier amblilons and makes her
better fitted for a housewife, whila
It certalnly improves a young man's
morals to call upon & young woman
In n cosy piarlor amid domostic gur
roundings, His mind easily sees a
little home of his own, with thls sama
little woman at the helm, and the
very ldea appeals to his domesticity
n buzger sounds throughout the bulld far more than a corner bedroom, and
Ing, guests must depart, and five min: | | helleve that the courting parior pro-
utes later lights are out all through | motes respeciable marringes.”
the bullding.

en-

The use of the parlor may he ob-
tained by applylng to the matron,
and girls who have “steadies” i not
actunlly engaged, are given the profs
erences, and the hours are so an
ranged that all have equal rights,

But, at 11 p. m., 15 minutes after

The girls also approve the plan,
There are wise, safe rules made; Immensely, Not one girl has left the

the doors are sans locks and are fitted | home to lodge elsewhere since the

with portieres, but such Is the falth founding, over a year ago.

in the girls that distasteful esplonage |

Some of the bedrooms are elabo
is unknown.

rately fitted with planos and expen.
The girls are permitted to bring| sive furniture, while the very choap
o8t ones are neatly earpoted, contaln
brass bedsteads and dressers, The
entire home Is as dalnty as clever
4| philanthropy, wisely directed, ean
mnke It

Girls In every branch of commeres
11 when HE calls,

and the professions lve in It, from
Dr. Perin Is much gratified with | shoe factory operatives to high-sala
rled lnwyerd' clerks, models and

girla. Despite the fact that there|tralned nurses.
South There are no soclal distinctions,
End, where the working gitls congre-| and the utmost harmony prevalls. In

gate,
the

they have never prospéred
sall-supporting degree, while

Lo

al

the one courting parlor “BlL" with
his halr slleked down with Tbear's
grease, may be “sparking” Mary Lis
zle, from whose town down In Malne
he has just come, while in the next
an erudite, Ibsendirained damsel,
eaming & blg salary in somo banking
house, may be analyzing platonie

Dr, Van Ness, pastor of the Second
church, Unitarlan, has decided to
have the church socletles of which he
Is  executive emulate Dr. Perin's| friondship with a Van Dyked young
courting parlor ldea, and has already | doctor, just beginning to fit Back
planned such ap annex to the Parker | Bay millionadres for the hereafter,

building, The courting parlor makes the
“l beleve that the courting parlor |home its glorlous success.
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Nature had inflieted on Chub Pudge-*
1y of the old Hayvilles about two and
a half houndred pounds, more or less, '

put it in & body about five feet tall
and four wide. He was the limit
for fatness of any ball player 1 ever
sot eyes on, But nature had algo
endowed Chab with several pounds of
grit, sixteen ounces to the pound,
and & lantern jaw. When he made
wp his mind to do n thing he did It
of they bad to show him why noty
And one of hiz high resolves was that
he'd be n plteher, -

Early in life Chub had learned to
piteh curves. And such curves! He
had & wile, sweepy out, a s=neaky,
jumping inshoot, a three-foot drop, a
rise that'd lift your hair, and different
combinntions of the four rudimentary
bhends that made him appear to be
the bright and morning star when the
managers tried him ont.

He would have Dbeen all that in
fact but for two things—his shortness
and his fatness, Hisx arms were S0
short he couldn’t get his bends up to
the plate with any speed, and after
ha'd fooled n nine about two innings,
they'd walt and gnuge the slow band.
ors and hammer the ball to'a paste.
He was fust helng recognized as A
prize oasy mark by the other clubg
in the Corndropper clreuit, of which
Hayville was a part. when Peleg
Rodney took charge of the outfit,

Peleg was n sclentist In baseball,
a sclentist In bllllards, o sclentist at
draw poker and stud, and a sclentist
in natural, every day lle. As noon
as he saw Chub Pudgely and his case
oxplained to him he was right there
with sclentifie advice,

“Can't got any speed on ‘em, eh?
Your arms and lege are so short, my
man that you don't get leverage In
overyithing. A tall, thin man can run
faster'n a short, fat man, 'cause he's
got more leverage in bhis Jegs. He
can reach farther 'cause he's got
more leverage in his arms. Me can't

The last that is first

Selz Royal Blue Footform Last is
the most sensible shoe-shape ever pro-
duced. Allfeetarenotalike. Some
people haven’t even two alike. But
the footform Last fits a bigger per-
centage of feet than any shape you

ever Saw.

Try your feet in a pair. Get
them long enough. If you do it’ll
be long enough before you need
another pair.

Your shoe man ought to be glad to
supply you. He will make business by

doing so.
us know if he wont.

l.uptnhudpodﬁo.hhwu

You'll advertise bim. Let

SEl-2

eat 80 much, becanse the short, fat
man has got him on a stomach lever-
REe,

“Now, If you were six feel tall, and
your arms and legs Iin proportion,
you'd be an ldeal speed merchant,
Then you'd get the swifticity Into
those bhendera of yours that'd make

cans set up for the bovs to throw at,
He gyrated and convoluted and con.
tortioned and stretched and  wound

of flesh, bone and fat, mostly fat, and himself uwp, and then we'd hear the | welt and
{ball hit the catcher's mit.

We didn't
geLa hit or a run, and sclontifle Peleg
Rodney sat on the bench and ohue-
kled,

“That's Peleg's white-halred boy!"
he'd say, as Chub would fam one of
us, "Can't fool old Gran'ther Peleg,
He knows n plicher wo'n he sees one,
even If he s cased up in fal. Sclience
I8 the thing that wina™

The sum total of my efforts against
Chub that day was four MNHttle fouls,
and some o' the bunch didn't do ne
well ns that. Formerly we had lifted
his slow ones out of the lot right
along. But now there was no slow
ones, and we saw right away that
some batting averages in that league
‘ud look as lean as Chub 4id If we
wern't careful,

We were glad when the Hayvilles
left us that time and went swinging
around the elirele, giving the other
clubg the same dose they had glven
uns, The result was thnt whon they
gol back to Alfelfa agnin they were
hot on our trall, Chub pliched every
other day, was the leading pitcher In
the league, and thoy were two games
bohind us for the pennant, with thia
the decldiig series,

Chub pitehed the first game of the
throa and shut us out. ‘The second

a sorateh home run by one of thelr
men, and when the night before the
last game hove around, with Chub
alated to piteh, things looked blue
for us, Tt seemed ours to lose the
championship and the extra sults of
clothe and the prize money we had
bet, and go to hoveling conl for the
winter or enting snow balls,

But there was Pinch Hobbs, 1If 1
had the elogunence of s Garry Herr
man, the faclle pen of a Marnane, or
the rounded periods of a Ban Johnson
I counld fittingly describe how that
stoady-golng little tarrier pulled us out
of the mud. But as 1 haven't, I'll just
have to tell It as it really happened
on that falr day In the sarly fall, whea
weoe played the Hayvillea for that last
ball,

Pineh Hobbs rolled over In bed the

those heavy hitters grope for the
ball like a follow looking for baby's
bottle under the bed at 2 a, m. And
by thunder! I've an lden—the veory
eream of sclence! You shall have it!
All that speed. that graceful, long
armed swing, that fawnllke, long
leggs) ambling, shall be yours'

“Hy the new siretching method,"”
ropligd the sclentific Peler “They
put you fa a machine and turn on the
clamps, and by gentle f(oree and so
forth ‘every bone and mustle In your
body 18 strotched to s natural length,
Instend of pulling one leg they pull
‘em both, and your arms too

That's a go! Vil send you up Lo

Chicago te the professor (O-MOrrOw,
have lim put yon  throogh  thelr
course of sprouts up there, have the

fat bolled, baked, stew,d and stretched

out of you, and you'll come back here
a graeeful, attenuated goy with &
throw on you like 81 Seymour, and

| rendy to go In the box to win the pen
pant for us from the Alfalins 1l
do It or my name ain't Peleg Rodney."”

And do it he did. Chub Pudgely
put on & traln for Chicago and
duly tagged for the prof-sor's place
whire they stretch people, and here
was where bis nerve came In

A man with less grit would
thrown up his resolve to be a plicher
at the ldes of having his bopes and
ligoments and pplnal column wrenched

wa

have

but bub never turned n hair. He sald
he'd go through anything to he a
pitcher, so he took the treatment,

He was away about three wedks, and

wn thought he'd gone with & dlmal
muskum.
| He surprised the natives one day

Iby coming out on the fHeld o plich
| nyainat us st Hayville, and wo rubbed
our eyes. Was that the fat and beefy
Chul Pudgely who so recently had'
excited our mirth st his efforts o
pass curves fast esough to keep us'
from battering the fences down? Was
that tal), gracefu] form thet galloped
afwer bunts and scooped up grounders,
and did other contortices, the old
form of Chuab Pudgely. which had
pever @id & contort in hls lfe? Thers|

morning of the blg game and sald:

“If you ean do It, Hag, we can win!™

“Win what?' says I, half saslosp. 1
don’t mind saying | had tried te drown
my sorrows the npight before, and
hadn't tried to do it with any sponge
bath.

“Win the game today. We can do
it, 1 say, If you oan bt the second
button on Chub Pudgsly's shirt with
n hot luner'™

“Hot=" | wnas golng 1o »ay soms-
thing mildly profane, but checked
myself. “What's the use of talking
hot lUners to me when 1 haven't made
n hit off him In the lust two gams-—
or sines he got stretched. That's hot
ale”

“This Is the scheme,” sald Pinch
ealmly, sitting uwp and reaching foy
hin socks “Now, Peleg Rodney
thinka he's  just ths aclentifcest
Kossoan that ever trudged down the
pike. But I've got him skipned a
mile. ['ve looked up this stretching
business, | know how they do It, 1
know how to beat 1t. [ tell you that
if you hit Chub & hot liner on the
second button of Lis shirt we'll win,
Does thut got"

"If you say so It goes, Plneh,” sald
I, woeln' he wan lo enroest " Any-
thing you sny goes, 1 1 kill him with
a liner I'Il be up for mans!aughier or
sométhing."

“No, no” saya
wrong: 1 don't

Pineh, “you're In
want you to hurt

enough there—the center of the radial
extremity of his muoscular mechanio
Ism, to release the tenslon the stretel-
Ing professor put on him when he lald
him out and pulled him apart, Are
you on't

“In 8 mioute,” says I, my eves

bulgip’ out.  “Just as soom ne | wend
down and get that gulde book of prop-
er langwidge tal Pete Brown bhaa”
er langwidge that Pele Brown has”
sense'll tell you. Hay, did you ever
soe one of those articulated dolls?”

“The kind that talk? Yes"

“No, not that kind The kind—"

“Well, (hat's what wrilculate
“Back up. 1 mean the kind that

game we lost in the tenth {nuing onl

bim, [ just want you to hit him hard |

was verialoly Chub's lanters Jaw, n‘|nu a hollow body and wires running
his stemw-colored hair, and his uud'm thelr arms and legs and heads,
blue ayes; bul wo had to be told Aboul land tied together inside Now, that's

the rest, the cnse with Chab. He's artieulated,
Wﬂwmwmmlmmmmumm
mahﬂmlmdhuo'm stretched cut mre articolated,
)

1 g f il

|nn.! the place whore they're tied bos
| gother Is right under the secoud bhads
ton of his shirt. You hit that x goodt
what will happen? Thes
muscles will be relaxed, relomssd, thes
tenslon of that radial center will sneps
and his extremities will agaln regaim
thelr normal proportions and then hes
can't piteh.”

“There you are again” sald L "I
you talk plain ball instead o' theowing:
in your Greek and Latin 1 conld get
wige. I think 1 see what you memm.
But what's the matter with gettin® Im
8 serap with him and handing him &
|kood ome with your fist? That'd d@m
the trick.™

“Yen, but It'd be too brutal, toos

cold-blooded, Yén're Juet the villinm
that'd do it. But | want It (o seewus
|ucementa'l. Therélote you got to glves
him a hot liner there. Be sclentifte,
‘above all things, When you're play~
ing ball Jon't mix up In pugilism*™

That's Pinch all ovéer, He's got
to do things nartistic. Bo I sald e
try, nnd Pete Hrown, who'n good at
placing 'om, was put on and ho sal@®
he'd try. And we entered the games
with a ray of hope pecking throughe
the dark clouds where there had bhoom
nane hefore,

In the firgt Inning T pat ong over
his shoulder that mmle him gasp, but
the second bhaseman got it Pota hit
jhim on the shins and was thrown out

at firet.  Pinch fouled ont.
The second tlme the three of um
,ceame up I batted one down that

iknocked hin eap off and got first on
it. Pele flew out to centor, gelting
hisgtoo high. Ploch, who bats shead
of me, had grounded to short.

The third time Pinch struck out, I
fiied to short and Pete hit him on the:
shoulder. They had scored one rum
on us up to the ninth, and In that in-
ning we blanked "em aftor they'd filed.
{the bags, on a ratiling donble play by
'Jimmy Harrison and Brown.

When Plnch went up to the bat im
the ninth I could see he duly recog:
nized the fact that 1t was our Iast
¢hance,

“One strike!” A beauty went over
the pan and he never moved. Jouh
'anmd grunted. I puged Pete and
BRYyw:

"He's walln' for the right one
Watch him." Pete nodded. We both.
koew Pluch,
| “Strike twa!" Another beauty. The
| Hayville part of the andlenced was
whooping It up for fair.

Chub Pudgely gyrated snd convo-
Ilnlmt. Stralght as an arrow the third
ball came up, and right over, Wa

(saw Pinch ralse his shoulders, dig

[desp with bis spikes, and thon be
|-wnn|;. There was un awful orath as
[the ball hit the bat, a white streak
[ An At whot stralght back to the plichsr,
und then s smashing holse, a crmoks
Hog sound and a little snnp,  Pluch
was gpeeding for firsl. The ball was
ralilng around pear the box,

| Chub Pudgoely was unstretohod!

I Thers, In the twinkling of an aye,
Iuh:-n- e had baen long and Isnky
and lean, he was soapped back to his
;ulnl pudgy self, The fat that had
Ebm.—u stretehed out on those long at-
Jn-nun'trl limbs, had rolled up, His
|bants  hoog most to his heels, his
dowit over his hande. His

slooyen
had burst and his stockings

belt
waere so tight they'd like to bhurst, too.
But there was the same fat lolypop
pitcher with the short arma and chos
ros girl Jege we had all known ko
wall,

Pinch was on second by the tlme
Chubt had pleked up the ball The
Hayvilles started to run In, bhut he
waved ‘em back. They could see the
change, but he couldu't. He tied, up
his belt, raised the ball over his bead,
iried 1o gyrale, and ended L by put-
l(lnc up an alry Httle floater that I
{Just firmly plantod agalust the right
iﬂuh! fonce, and Ploch and 1 salled In
aud won the game, the pesnant apd
averything else.

That ended Chub, , Solentific Puleg
Rodney sald he wouldp't heve him
stretehed again If he was golog to be
g0 chreless an o let &  bowlegged
shortstop with pink halr unstretch
him, and he gave him his papers,
B0 ha ot the snowballs that wintar,
and not the alfalfas.

GEORGR WILLIAM DALBY,

Sure Cure for Plias.
Itehing Pllea produce molsture aod

mﬂehm uum.ungu
are oured by "--3 Pils
m. “%‘.ﬂm
or sent by mall 1%% g
me about your case b
sanko, Phila, Pa
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