A Base Ball Canard

(Continued fr

up, pulled off his eveglasses, throw
his stogle into the grounds and
ghricked thus:

“Yah, you big hick. You poor shup
You bone, you. Whadda you Kknow
nboul baserunning? Huh? Who told
you you was a champeen? Doncha
know You ean’t get bot just so far
off'n foist? An' doncha know that
when you "re that far off if you loan
youy body just the least hit toward
second, he's got yuh?  Why, you
dope, you, what 's yer vaudyville net

the Sleepin® Beauty? Who put
morphine in yver coffee? Why doncha
gol a sofa if yuh wanta take a nap?
Yah, you champeen!™ And 80 on, He
kept it up until the next play was
started and then sank back into hig
seat, quivering and almost exhnusted,
I tapped Him on the shoulder,

Just as a matter of pevchosociol-
oFy. | inguired, “What business are
you in?

He glared at me deflantly and gald:
“1 amoa Jeweler,”

The next man gol a base on balls.
The next man made a short hiw
Then the gide went ont In two-threo
onder,

The Irate Hamond man almost had
a L “"Yah” he velled so that half
the grandstand could hear him, “if
Shafer had only stood still on that
bag fust ax 1 told him to, we'd have
grored a run and won the game”
Which was true, as It toarned out
afterward. “If he'd only stuck his
splke In the bag: if he'd only got o
pot of glue; If he'da set down on the
dern snek and chewed hig gum —uny
thing, anything.” Shafer happening
to trot by at this moment, the whole
thing began over again.  “Yah, vou.
Call yourself a baserunner, You
could n't beat a blind cripple with
the wind behind your back. Why, n
turtle I8 a Hang Colemine compared
to you. Run? You could n't run an
ad In a noospaper. Yah, yvou cham-
peen!™

HIS, ag the reader knows, Is one

of the joys, the national Joys, of at-
tending the national game.  While
George was tinkering the watches
tor ¢lse had let them go hang and
was glitting somewhere elge In the
audlencey this lHttle wedding ring
merchant wis giving expert adyvice

to his hirelings of the afternoon
And on all sldes of him sat we oth
erg, gormandizing the ozone and

breathing It forth full of inslde in
formation for Manager MeGraw.
Besides this yocnl hullnbnloo while

the game I8 golng on, there is an
other branch to the passion. 1 refer
to the national pastime of dropplng
the local manager a post card, thus:

“"Why don't you can that shrimp
that hides behiond second every time
a ball comes his way? Are you a

basoball manager or Are you & char-
itable organization for the support
of Imbectles and eripples?' This sort
is always signed, A Fan."

Or thus:

“Koeep your ove on Poke Swank,
now playving first for Little Rock,
This feller is Dig Lig materinl. He

can play better ball right now than
that half-witted behemoth you got
holding down the sack.” Slgned,

“Rooter.”

To return to the
a moment,

Hig tirade against Shater brought
out another typleally Amerlcan tradit
— the use of a sort of sarcastic ex-

little Jeweler for

ngEeral ed humor, what Kipling
called our “acrld Aslatie mirith,” We
have developed a purcly Amerlgan

brand of wit as exemplified by the
word-smiths who report the game.

For instance:

“Merkle pulled one of his usual
bones. e hoisted his marble think-
tank Into the parabola of one ot Old
Left Soupbone’s slippery el spray
sprigs and was promptly beaned on
his preudocerebellum, But It Is al
most Impossible to fracture Fred In
the spot where Silas put the hay'

To all gond Americans this s sim-
ple and full of fun, To any one else
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It is abour as intelligihle as a para-
graph from Henry James read loud
Ly a lady with a Southern aceent, n
cold, and a tendency to pausge and
gasp after cach comima.

Another point, also in passing

which any
should ser
at  least,

gelf-regpecting chronleley

down for the peransal of,
future generations if not
this one, is that baseball is a terrible
demoralizer. We need only consider
the awlul Hes which are taold by fans,
either to thelr business assoclites or

to their wives, In order to attend a
game, Think of the young llves
which are started wrong: consider
the anclent grandmother fib,  As the
twig 18 bent, so the future business
man s inclined. Nowadays young
America is committing pervjury by
the Dbucketlul, Worse than  that,
They are Wweoming adepts at  bur-

giary, fuvasion and trespnss. At a
recent game | saw a ten year old
Ind belng lod out of the grounds by
a speclal policeman,  The lad was be-
ing held by the ear while the gpeclal
cop poured words of wisdom and ad-

vice into said orilice e snid:
“You are over sixteen years old,”
-which the culprit was not — “and
vou ean be indicted for the offense
vou have committed, You can b
gent to JAILL (Tears.) “Think of

vour poor father and mother drageed
into court bheonuse of this”  (More
tears from the ten year old.y “Think
of the heavy fine they would have to
pay., Now this ig the Inst time | will
lee you go; the next thme 1 cateh you
I will gee to §t that the full penalty
of the law is visited upon you.”™ (Pro
longed sobibing. )
After the boy had
that he and twenty
taken a twohy-four
gome iron bars set
basement window of the grandstand,
Damage, abott ninety dollars,  Inci
dentally 1 am pained 1o relate that
all the other boyg got good seats in
the siand and the policeman was un
able to find these base malefactors
Could infant Infamy go further? An-
swer, no, | remember in my younger
days another young man who leaned
a board against a fence in Knnsas
Clty and elmbed up it on his handsg
and knees (o see the old K. O Blues
willop Bogton, This was in the days
when Jimmie Manning never consid
ered It a good afternoon’s work un
liss he gtole home, This yviclous Ind
not only wore out his stockings in
the attetpt but, there being a barkywd
wire strip around the top of the
fence, he utterly collnndered n lne
new pale of pants for which his pooy

left, 1 learned
odd others had
and pried off
in concrete in a

and yet honest parents had  pald
thiree dollurs. Al to steal his way
fnto a game which he vould have
rightfully attended by paying the
small sum of twenty-five vents,

N oconclugion I would like 1o say

that 1 know an
forty-five years old,
newspaper man, @
and a successful man of affairs in
generial,  He seems to be of sound
mind and quite normal, Yet he has
never geen a baschall game in his
life = nnd he boasts of 1,

It s almost impossible to believe
that there ls such a poor benighted
slmpleton on enrth, Yet I know him
and he lives, Just think of him —
pot & man, bul & crustacean. Not a
live palpitunt American, but a lob.
ster, A dull drone who knows naot
the wild joy of whooplng loudly oyver
a fellow man's skiiful accomplish-
ment, A bhuslbess sol, o routine rant,
i bleak, obtuse thing with a granite
nose 1o 4 sandstone grindstone. Not
for him the clear, snappy alr of a
clear day at the ball park. Not for
him the eyerelleving green of the
well-kept god. Not for him the new
stlr of nerve and the quleckening of
hisg heart's blood. A groplng thing
of papers and decimal polnts beneath
an electric bulb: a mere
of unugitated clay.

1 leave the reader to
happy mediuvm.

Ameriean ¢itizen,
who hasg been o
magazine editor
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