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FLASH OF THE LACKAYE WIT

Admitted 3teele Mackaye Has Been

Acknowledged Master of Dra-

matic Artfor Twenty Years.

Thirty years ago, when Wilton

Lackaye first went upon the stage, he

was rehearsing a part in “Paul Kau-

var,” under the direction of the au-

thor, Steele Mackaye, who, while ad-

mittedly a capable stage manager,

was regarded as old-fashioned by the

moderns. During rehearsal Lackaye

and Mackaye had a slight difference

as to how a certain part should be

acted.

“Do you argue with me?” Mackaye

demanded' with magisterial severity.

“I have been an acknowledged mas-

ter of the dramatic art for twenty

years.”

“Yes,” Lackaye retorted, “but not

this twenty.”

Officer, Do Your Duty.

"If man evoluted from the mon-

key,” remarked Dinglebatz, “he at

least has the satisfaction of knowing

that his ancestors were remarkably

intelligent.”
“What’s the answer?” queried

Snickelfritz.

“They were educated in the higher
branches,” replied Dinglebatz,

A Pest.

/‘As a rule I have a kindly feeling

for my fellow-man.”

“Yes?”

“But something should -be done to

the chap who starts to tell an ancient

wheeze just when you sit down to

hear your favorite record on the pho-
nograph.”

Sincerity Test.

"What’s your idea of an honest

man?”

"An honest man,” replied Mr. Cum-

rox, “is one who likes the same music

In private that he says he likes when

his wife is giving a musicale.”

Cruel Comment.

“You know, there is an air I heard

lately humming through my brain

this morning.”
“That’s no air; what you hear in

your brains are their wheels hum-

ming.”

Ponto’s Place.

Sol Sodbuster —What’s that funny
little coop under the back phrt of

your automobile?

Hiram Haycock—That’s for the dog

that used to trot along under the

buckboard. —Puck.

Bad, but True.

"Do all people who marry in haste

repent at leisure?” asked the seeker

After knowledge.

“Not all,” answered the cynic.

“Some of them merely forget that

they are married.”

A BARGAIN.

“Ibought this for a mere song.”
"Indeed?”

"At any rate, I gave a note for it.”

Wealthy.
"He is very wealthy?” we asked as

the man with the diamonds zipped
by in his motor car.

“Goodness, yes,” friend answered. 1
“He even has his own private break-

fast food factory!”—-IndianapolisStar,

A Dazzling Series.
"Life with Daubson is just one

-woman after another."

"He mast be a fearful rake.”

"Nothing of the sort. He draws

cover designs for popular magazines.”

Significant.
"Is Plodworth a poor man?”

"I guess-so. Whenever he speaks
•of money he has a far away look in

•bis eyes.”

WISHED HE WAS A BELGIAN

Man With Missing Button Didn't

Have Heart to Worry Wife Who

Was Knitting for War Victims.

“There goes another button!” said

the man who was standing with,his

thumb hitched Inside his waistband.

"Didn’t you know it was loose?"

“Of course I knew it was loose. .1

knew that my hosiery needs darning,
and that' I ought to have a lot of

needle and thread work done.”

"Why don't you tell your wife

about it?”

“I haven’t the heart to worry her.

You know, she’s so sympathetic, she

isn’t happy unless she’s knitting

something to send over to Europe.

Honestly, sometimes I almost wish I

was one of those unhappy Belgians.”

Highly Important Occasion.

"You’ve had that canopy running

from front door to the curbstone

for a long time.”

“Yes. After my wife had a party
I told ’em to leave the canopy. The

weather’s pretty rqugh, and I’ve got

some people coming to the house that

I want to takti the best possible care

of.”

“Are you going to give another

party?”
“No. I’m going to put in a ton of

coal.”

Surprising Himself.

“What you want to do,” said the

physician, “is to take an ice-cold bath

every day.”

"I haven’t the nerve.”

“You won’t mind it after the first

plunge."
“That’s what Tm afraid of. If I

could only manage to take the plunge

unexpectedly I’d be all right. I know

what I’lldo. IH get a pair of skates.”

THERE'S A REASON.

Dinks —Why do women stand for

such gowns?

Winks Because they can’t sit

down.

Gentle Reminder.

“That man has a voice like a saw-

mill,” said the woman with a sensi-

tive ear.

“I wouldn’t say that,” replied her

husband.'

“What do you know about it?”

“I was in the lumber business* for

several years. Some saw mills don’t

sound so bad.”

Making No Allowances.

"Women are unreasonable crea-

tures,”

“Maybe you are right.”

"I’m convinced of it. A woman of

my acquaintance who weighs more

than two hundred pounds has a hus-

band who weighs 115, yet she cries

because he doesn’t take her in his

arms and soothe her injured feelings

just as he used so do when she was a

slip of a girl.”

Sidelight on History.
"But, my dear,” Baid the husband,

mildly, “you must admit that the most

patient person that ever lived was a

man.”

“I’lladmit nothing of the kind,” re-

joined the wife of his bosom. “Old

man Job may have been patient, but

just think of the patience poor Mrs.

Job must have had to enable'her to

put up with such a husband.”

Certainly Not.

“Baseball players and newspaper

men seem to fraternize a great deal.”

"Yes, but there’s a decided differ-

ence between a baseball player and a

newspaper man.”

"In what respect 5?”

"A newspaper man is never offered

a bonus of SIO,OOO to jump from one

paper to another.”

In Conclusion.

‘1 see where another stage beauty

is suing a millionaire for ‘heart

balm.’”

"I fear you have used the wrong

term.”

“Why so?”
;

"It) isn’t really ‘heart balm’ that

she’s after. She’s merely arrived at the

final stage of the trimming process.”

A Bad Example,
“Mother, what’s a ‘bonehead’?"--

“That’s a vulgar word applied to a

stupid person, my son, but you must

never use it. Mother wants her boy to

be refined and speak correctly."
A

"Allright, mother. I Wouldn’t have

asked you what it meant if I hadn’t

heard you call father a ‘bonehead’ last

night after I left the room."

Attlre to Soit.

"The cashier and his bride were

certainly appropriately" dressed for

their wedding.”
“How so?”

“She wore a changeable silX and

he had on a check salt"

MANAGER JOHN M’GRAW CONVERT TO GOLF

The conversion of John McGraw to

the cause of golf is complete.

"Nobody loves outdoor exercise

more than I do,” said McGraw, “and

I find that golf is the best game for

keeping in the open air that I ever

saw. I still have my doubts about it

being a good thing for ball players, es-

pecially those who are expected to

hit well, during the regular season, but

it is a good thing for me, and I expect

to keep it up until I play a pretty good
game. I improved enough at Havana

to do the nine holes in 64, which they
tell me is pretty good for a beginner.

Hitting a golf ball is entirely different

from hitting a baseball.

“A peculiar thing to me is that my

greatest difficulty is in driving the ball

straight ahead. I have a tendency to

slice. When playing baseball I was

regarded as pretty accurate in placing
the ball, but evidently the same prill'

cigles do not apply to the stroke in

golf.
“Mathewson was the best golfer in

our party, and I believe he would have

won the tournament if he had not de-

cided to withdraw. He had won two

games, but did not want to beat a local

club man out of the trophy, even if

it had been possible for him to do so.

“Another thing," he added, “I's that

I willcontinue to play left-handed. I

do not believe in this idea of changing
over. It is the only way I can swing

naturally, and, in my opinion, a golfer

had better stick to the style that is

most natural. It is that way in base-

ball, and I can find no logical reason

why a man should not play golf left-

handed just as well as right-handed.

Still, I am not proficient enough yet
to begin telling these experts how to

play their own game. But I’m going
to learn.”

McGraw and Mathewson, Golf Enthusiasts.

TANGO AN AID TO BASEBALL

Movements of Dance Help Base Run-

ner to Develop Bpeed and Dig-

nity, Says Connie Mack.

Connie Mack has given out a state-

ment to' the effect that he is strong

for the tango as an aid to baserun-

ning—that the steps and lightly grace-

ful movements of the dance help a
#

runner to develop speed and dignity.
Collins and Barry were the neatest

dancers of the whole Athletic dub last

season, and both are lightning on the

.cushions. Good argument—but what

t
,

if some plotter should start the music

going just as the noble athletes are

working a double steal, and they be-

gin to revolve and trot instead of

sliding, while the enemy, with hoarse

guffaws, turns it into a double play?

Manager Connie Mack.

Bresnahan Likes Dell.

Roger Bresnahan, the pilot of the

Cubs, says that the Dodgers have se-

cured a promising pitcher ip Dell, who

was tried out by the Cardinals three

years ago, when Bresnahan was their

manager. Dell was drafted from the

Seattle club of the Northwestern

league, with which club he played in

1913 and 1914. He won 18 games and

lost 12 last year; his record showing

an average of 2 runs, 5% hits, 2%

bases on balls, 4% strikeouts a game.

Dell lives in Butte, Mont. He pitched
for Edmonston in 1910 and then went

to the Cardinals. He is twenty-seven

years old, 6 feet 4 inches tall ahd tips

the beam at 210 pounds.

Jennings’ Opinion of Cleveland.

Hughey Jennings picks Joe Birming-

ham’s Clevelands to finish last in the

American league race this season.

"Birmingham willhave to get a new

club before he can hope to benefit his

position. He has too many slow men,"

•ays the leader of the Tigers.

Cheater Blue Makes Debut.

A team mate of no less a personage

than Hank Gcwdy willmake his break

into professional ban this season. He

is Chester Blue of Marysville, 0., and

he is a shortstop.

STOWES
OF THE

DIAMOND
Manager Lee Magee has swung the

ax on Felix Chouinard, Harry Juul and

Oscar Peters.
* * *

The Braves willopen the season in

April. Last year they didn’t open the

season until July. «

• • *

George Davis, the Boston Braves’

pitcher, has set a' new mark for

strength at Harvard.

.* • *

Ban Johnson admits his remarks

about the Feds “may be tinged a trifle

by prejudice.’’ Impossible!
V* •• ¦

Ig
Marty O'Toole has gone back to the

minors! The press agent can make

and the press agent can break.

• • •

Now that the Athletics have lost two

big dreadnaughts, they will hate to

make a submarine fight of it.

• • •

Lee Magee willnot allow the Brook-

lyn Tip Tops to play poker this year.

Hap Myers, therefore, is shedding
tears.

Little Ray Chapman has been hon-

ored by Manager Birmingham of the

Naps by being placed in the cleanup
position.

• • *

Hugh Fullerton has picked the

Braves to finish one-two. Bettors

can now devote their time to picking
the winner.

• * •

Pitcher George Foster of the Red

9ox is another who fears only Chi-

cago in the race for the American

league pennant.
• . • *

It is said that the work of BillyHart,

National league umpire, has been so

satisfactory that he has received a

raise in salary.
• * *

Tris Speaker says the Red Sox are

the class of the league. So did Ty
Cobb andf|he’B busy now explaining
to Hugh Jennings.

* * *

Eminent medical authorities, after

an exhaustive examination, staggered
the world by saying that there is bone

In Nap Rucker’s left arm.

* • •

Manager Phillips of Indianapolis has

no first baseman capable of filling the

job to his satisfaction, and he is go-

ing to give Rousch a crack at the cor-

ner.

The St. Louis Feds now declare they

do not want Roy Corban, the Pacific
Coast league star, whom they claimed

to have signed, but who denied that
he had. «

• • •

It is said that the work of Billy
Hart, National league umpjre, has

been so satisfactory that he has re-

ceived a raise in salary. It-might be

well to point out that Heine Zimmer-

man isn’t president of the National
.Jeuoft- ’v:r-~r

"

ERRORS HAVE HELPED FEDS

First Bon* Play Wa• Perpetrated
When Cincinnati Club Released

Shortstop Joe Tinker.

For the defensive situation into

which organized baseball has been

forced by the Federal league’s attack

wf the foundation of the nation’s pas-

time the forces of organized baseball

have only themselves to blame. Then

could have been no Federal league of

sufficient dimensions or pretensions
to worry anybody but for the mistakes

of the “old Hne” magnates.

They are constantly talking aboufr
the “bone plays” pulled off by thick

skulled athletes and ridiculing the

players for lack of gray matter and

Inability to thtnk quickly. 'But no ball

player or team of ball players ever

performed in as slow thinking a man-

ner as did the men who are indirectly

responsible for the existence of the

Federal league.

The first of these bone plays was

pulled" by the directors of the Cincin-

nati club when they released Joe

Tinker rather than give him the com-

plete responsibility which, as manager

of the Reds, he demanded. The Reds

not only lost a swell manager, as

Tinker has since proved himself to be,

but they furnished the Federal league

with the first real ammunition for its

battle to wreck the sport.

With the Federal league making

herculean efforts to tempt Tinker

away from organized baseball, while

the player-manager was disgusted

over his ill treatment in Cincinnati,

Brooklyn went right along treating

Tinker like a dog.

Instead of realizing the danger of

the situation, Brooklyn tried to bluff

Tinker into accepting a lower salary

than he demanded to manage the

Dodgers, in spite of the fact he was

willing to stick in organized baseball

for less coin than the outlaws offered

him. Ebbetts fairly compelled Tinker

to jump to the Federal league to main-

tain his self-respect, and since then he

has proved the most effective toe of

the old league which abused him.

The situation looked so tough to

the Federal league promoters even as

late as a year ago that the established

forces easily could have sidetracked

the outlaw movement by mollifying
Owner Weeghman of the Chicago “out-

laws,” with the American association

franchise in Chicago, thereby occupy-

ing the vacant territory on the North

side of the big city. At the time it

would have looked better to North

slders than the doubtful proposition of

financing an outlaw circuit, for the

Federals had not then Interested the

Wards and their big bank roll in the

venture.

Manager Joe Tinker of Chicago
Federate.

NOUN INVENTED CURVE BALL

Pitcher for Indianapolis Independent
Team in 1876 Was First to Use

Deceptive Bphere.

“The first curve ball I ever saw was

thrown by Only Nolan, pitcher for an

Indianapolis*’ independent team in

1876,’’ says George a former

catcher.

“The Louisville' team, of which I

was a member, played Indianapolis a

game that year. We had heard of

Nolan’s curve but doubted his ability

to throw one. When we faced him

we got the surprise of our lives. He

hooked the ball over the plate in a

manner that made our eyes pop wide

open.

, “Henry Chadwick, now called the

father of baseball, was writing base-

ball for a newspaper in Brooklyn at

the time. He wrote stories denoun-

cing the reports that Nolan could

curve the ball.

“Nolan went east to show his curves

to Chadwick. He used two posts, in

demonstrating that he actually could

curve the sphere. Chadwick admitted

Nolan’s power, but said it was in his

arm —that no other man could possi-
bly curve a ball.

“But it wasn’t long until every

youngster could throw better curves

than Nolan.”

Mike Gonzales Does Well.

Catcher Mike Gonzales of the Reds

won the pennant in the Cuban league

last winter with his crack team, the

Havanas. Mike managed the -club and

did the catching throughout the entire

season.

Yankees Secure Bauman.

The New York Americans finally

have completed the deal by which they

secure Third Baseman Paddy Bauman

from the Providence Grays. .. .

THAT OLD, SWEET SORG

By DOROTHY DOUGLAS.

(Copyright, 1916, by the McClure Newspe-

paper Syndicate.)

Enid smiled softly to herself while

she labored over the task of selecting

a number of songs preparatory to

Journeying across the ocean. She was

going over to do her mite in the great,

war crisis by singing at numerous ben-

efits and concerts and in the hospitals
for wounded soldiers and sailora.

It was not until she had. reached the

lowest shelf of her music cabinet that

Enid found the old, old song that

Capt. Cyril Blaker had given her. The

irresponsible, fascinating young scape-

grace of the British army had been

in New York just long enough to cap-

ture a few foolishly feminine hearts,

to borrow money from everyone who

was unwise enough to give It to him,

and to disappear into a future no less

vague than the past from which he

had come.

“My mother used to sing this to

me,” he had said softly. “Will you

too sing it to me? I want to hear you.

•—now.” The effect of the dainty hom-

age on Enid came vividly back to her

as she sat three years later look-

ing over the song. A flush crept into

her cheeks even as It had on that

other day, and Enid wondered if she

would ever see . the < flattering young

ne’er-do-well again.
Enid put the beautiful little song

called “Ruby” into her overburdened

folio with a hope that its donor would

find that salvation held out to so many

men In times of war. Perhaps among

the thousands of khaki-clad figures she

would see Captain Blaker. She was

curiously, and without much reason, in-

terested in the career of the hand-

some, irresponsible officer.
• ••••••

The men had been brought into the

big sun parlor of the hospital, some

carried in on stretchers, others in

chairs and some of them could limp

In on the arms of their nurses. Enid

had never expected, in the whole of

her musical career, to sing before so

completely wrecked an assembly of

living men.

She was standing quietly after a

storm of applause when one of the

nurses approached the platform.

“Have you, by any chance, a song

called Ruby?” the nurse asked Enid.

“One of my patients is longing for it.”

* Enid smiled and glanced swiftly

over the mass of upturned faces.

“It is not a very cheerful song,” she

said. “But 1 willbe glad to sing it.”

Her hurried glance had failed to find

a familiar golden head that somehow

she had expected with the request for

the song. Her accompanist left the

platform and Enid sat .down at the

piano and played the dainty, rippling

melody.
In so far as she could watch her

audience Enid watched for one sol-

dier among them who was more than

Interested in the song. She was curi-

ous to see who it was that was fa-

miliar with the old-time favorite. In

the far corner a man, so wound with

bandages as to be unrecognizable, was

leaning forward.

But when she had finished the of-

ficer who had been
v

~ieaning forward

had been wheeled away. Enid

searched for the nurse who had spok-
en with her, but she, too, had disap-
peared.

.
Out in the corridor Enid was

stopped by one of the surgeons.

“Iam going to hold you responsible
for the sudden desire on the part of

one of my patients to live.”

“I!"Enid laughed back at the sur-

geon. “What have I done?”

“You have sung life hack Into the

heart of a young dare-devil officer

whom we had all given up. He had

come back from the battlefield wound-

ed, a hero who has won the Victoria

Cross, and has stepped into a title and

huge estates, but It took your song to

make him fight for his own life. He

has begun the fight and if he wins,

you and your song have saved him.

Desire is a great factor as a stimu-

lant along with our medicines. You

have given young Blaker that desire

and I want to shake hands with you.”

When Enid stood beside the young

officer who was lying with his face

to the wall, she did not speak until

the door had closed upon the sur-

geon.

“Why did you not make yourself
known to me?” she asked softly, and

Blaker turned swiftly. .

r

“Iam ashamed of my past,” he said,
and did not offer his unbandaged

hand, but his eyes devoured the beauty

of her fhee and told Enid that a new

man had arisen from the experience
of the past. The gentle flattery was

still there and Enid suddenly knew

that it wbmld always be there for her.

She pat her hand softly over hi*.

“You have done much to be un-

ashamed of and your future Is before

you.” .

The blue of Blaker’s eyes deepened.
He looked steadily into Enid’s sud-

denly blushing face. She scarcely

realized that during three long yean*

her heart had clung to the hope that '
one day she would stand face to face •
with the scapegrace captain of the

British army and that honor and love

would meet her glance.
“I have been .an undeniable fail- •

ure,” Blaker said. “With all that, I

have kept you in my heart, Enid,

though I have not been halt worthy.

The future—”

“—ls a path of sunshine,” Enid

told hfm. “Iam glad,” she added shy-

ly, “that I came over to sing to the

soldiers.” ----- i
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