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"PARDON THE HOME - RUN

By HARRY Gnmnmu '

AYNE DIXSON waa just golng oub
t]j to the baseball feld for the dally

- Jomrn! -

practice seasion when his room-
mate stopped him. -“Say, Wayne, I want
you t&-‘t}n me & favar.”

The captain of the baseball team grin-
nod. "I was just golng to ask pou for
one, mn y

“Yea? Well, listen o mine first.” A
light of enthusiaam shone ‘in the lall
Tellow's oyes. “You know how I've beon
practicing my magle, ns I call it, the lus:
year., Well, 'lml.r!dnf‘t it be a great ldea
iT I started a club or =oclety, or some-
thing Uke thal? It's be culled Tl
Mirnele Men, S. Tremont Slmms, Foun-
der.” 2 ® g

Wayne's volee wnos 5ulrcn.stl-c, “Tro-
mont,” he laughed, “Tremont! Y must
eveny give that name lo my dog."

Samuel pretended to be Insulted,  He
looked even more hurt when Wayno
lapghed “at him and demanded,” “Whaul
do you wnntfnw to do?"

“You know Russcll, and "he hay t2
approve of o new soclety. Supposwe you
talk to him and Ax things up.”

“It's o craxy idea.” declded Wayne.

“It is nol” Samuel was emplatle, "It
s a great ldea. I've been thinking of 1t
for = tong tUme. ‘There ore many uscful
itricks Lh.u fellows .'m schoal h.r.—m mu]d

a
T -

“*you'd betler laugh. The neck is kind
of stringy, -and you wouldn't get much
pleasure out of wringing 1t1~" | |

The fArst game went by - but Bamue]
did not get his home run. All the-team
knew what woas up and they teased
Samuel.every time he picked & bal when
it was his turn to ‘face the pitcher. fo
scowled, grimaced, and made all kinds
of foces when he was In the batier's bog,
but st the best ho did Was to, knoei
a lwo-base hit,

Samuel approsched Wayne ufter the
Hume, and the two walked to thelr room
in the dormitery. “Suppodse I don't hit «
home Tun this zeascon?” demanded the
vutilclder, )

Wayne shrugped, tuming hl: fuce ‘o
hlde o smile ub the other's warrled mun-
ner. "Then I don't talk to. Missell fo-
you annd your club, ‘The Mirmmcle Men
will bo u—a—ho, lel's say a flgment of
your Imaginatlon®™ *

“It's nothlng to luugh u.h-uut. " SBamu-l
came back. ¥ls shoulders drooped, iz
ches werv sad, and he was the pleturve
Of despondency. “Suppose I don't hit 2
home run this year?"

“Iemember," Woayne polnted hls finger
und prelended to be serlous, “we have
an pgreement, ond poug sald ‘you'd stlck
to your part of It.'

TOf_course X wlL'" Samucl. sald o-

——_the Hme and".

his hips and with serlous eyes regarded

_the eager faco of his roommate. “Lisiea,

Ham_ " he asked, slowly, “Just how much
do you wanit to foumnd thils club? Are
you in earmest?™

__Barmuel. grabhed _hlm.. *Y'm_deadly-in
carnest. Think of the hﬂpﬂr\;ﬂf found-
ing = new club here, a club thab will
live forever, und that wlll gebt bigger
and bigger every year! ¥ wanb to do this
more than anything else’ In the world.”
His entbuslesm died out and hls hand
dropped from Wayne's shoulder. mat
the whole trouble ls, Russell says no.
I've talked to him twice, but I can't
budpe him. You know him well, Wayne.
Won't you talk to him for me?"

“Ome one condition, S3am. That iy, you
play baseball with wus this year.™

Bamuel made a helplesy gesiure with
hls hands. *T can't play.*

“No? You didn't play for threa years
on the varsily in hlgh school did you®
And you didn't make the squad here the
last two years did you? The only reason
you haven't showed up thls time 1y ba-
cause of the maglc you've beent ledrning,
Sam, I'm worried. This- 1z the worst
team Bellalre has ever had. Why dont
vou help by coming out?”

“Oh, Y guess It's becuuss Y don't hovy

“Yed, you lwmve. You:con -!Ltu! tha
Ume."” Wayne's words were cllpped.

Samuel xlapped the other's baclk.
“*Sure, Il be out. But you promise to
talk to Ilusse)lr

Wayne stared Into his lunky roou-
mate’'s eyes. “Sam, If you hit one home
run during the whole teason, I'l maoke
Ruisell give hls okeh™

— Samuel grabhed hls humd  =That'z-a

-pretty gllck, AMr, Sinms,.”

go. Came on, gel me Into u unlfmm

R While they wore walking down to the

feld, Wayne suddenly clamped his hand
to his head. "Say, where did my boso-
ball cap po? Y huad it when Y left<cus
mu )

S have 18" grinned Samuel taking 1t
out of hle pockel. *“When I gtuck wy
hund In jyour ecoat pocket before, aad
you grubbed my right-hatd, I just slid

O -your-cap-with-my-other-hand

Wayne , looked surprised. “You're
hie gald, pre-

tending to bow, o

!

didn't you?"™ _

“No, I knew you wouldn't'

“But I've still got tp hit & home Run!"

Daily, on the Neld, Samuel tried ils
disappearing tricks, just to keep in trim,
o3 he .sald When one of the fellowz
demanded Lo know where his cap had
gone, or how. Bamuel” could have swap-
ped gloves with hlm while he was "talk-
ing to Samuel and holding the glove In
hix hand, the lanky fellow slmply replisd
that If he was golng to be the foundar
of such m club my he was planning, s
would just have to be belier than the
rest,

Bellalre won the sscond game on iz
schedule, even though Samuel nearly
threw It away by the welrdest exhlbi-
tion of base running ever played an the
Hellaire fleld, ¥t way ths end of- ths
seventh lnnlng und the score was tlad
ut four all. With one out Samuel got vp
to bat and clouted the Nrsb olfering h[r;h
Into the outfield.

Me wus off llke a sbreak, and he spad
wround Tirst, Tull steam ohead. A wiid
hope shol thYsugh hlm. Muybe thls was
golng to be his home run! -

Head down, he plowed past second
and zwerved to hix left to go to third.
Coach Cooper, standing on thind, was
violently waving Samuel back to second.
Samuel could not sce him. He had
vision: of o home yun, his Miraele Aen
club! ¥e could pleture the mecting of
the club in full swing, with 8. Tremont
Slmme preslding.,

On the bench, the Nellalre sguad wos
threatening o go Into canvulslon:, The
players doubled up witl: uncontroll>d
laughter. Some were sprawled on the
kround., helplessly klcking their
‘with tears running own thelr foces.

speak, but always o yell of laughter
choked thelr own words. Like on un-
galnly sprinter, Samuel was hunched
over and running straight at the third
baseman, who was ealmly holding the
ball In readiness to tag him. Samuc)
was not looking at the third baseman,
or at the conch, or at anybody. Ie had

his mind on reaching home_plate

The enemy third baseman reached oat
his hand and touched- the runner with
the ball. The umplre waved his hand,

. Wosd on the vassity Vs the coach

. The capluln uw thal Samuel wos i)
in tralning. e was able to Judge fAlsg
with accuracy and he made severnl nlee
catches that warmed the coach's heart,
“We'll play him In the outfield, ond he
tol.l
‘Wayne.  “With this bunch we've ot
uround here, Sam looks ke o find.™
“He'll be all right as long as we can
keep hiz mind an the game™ answered
Wayneg, and hed to, smile to himselr.

T=The minute that fellow decldes to pull

aff w few of his r.rlr:k.:. there Is golng Lo
be some fun."” :

The counch called Samuel In to hit cat
some praclice files. Cooper, the coach,
caught the balls as they were thrown tu
fram the outfleld’ und then he handed
them to Sumuel to hit out agaln. Ou-

time, o5 the team head togsed o ball 1)

latter never felt the touch, nor dld i

- uwm'.qs

digmantly, * Yoy thouaht I'd back oul |Semuel The Jaler dsis plaking as thaign

fosz,

—They—-polnled-at-Bamuel-and —~tried 1o

Idleatinp—thab—Bamucr—war—out—T149

--1-}

hear the um‘phr- He kept rlnnt.nn run-
nipg, speoding down the home strejch as

| though a mad dog werv chasing him.

Ho croased Lhe hoame plate, stralghtened
up ‘with ‘a. wild whoop, and yelled “Homs
run!” . '

He wos stopped by the :.Ighl'. of Lhe
Hellalre players. A pusrled zcowl oves-
apread his featurea, He zhook Wayne.
? Whal's the matler?™

Belweonn gasps the caplatn explotped
to him that hlx hit-had been aonly un
ordinary double and- that the third has~-
mon had toggped him out befare he haod
reached thind,

Bamuel scratchod hls head.  “Well,
I'll be switched. Can you Imagine thal?

was golng to gel o home runit”

At the beginnlng of the fmal guma of
the year, with the” ""Tech Aggles™
Samuel, ‘who had noel yet achieved o
home run, was o pleture of nervousnesi.
He siood up ond. zat down in the dress-
ing-room no less than ‘s dozen Umes
before the team.
He dropped Lwo fNies uhlIu wurming up
Tor the game,

“anybe }Ebllt! better nol play to-day,”
suggesled Wayne., “You look nervous. '
The captuln kept hls hand over hls
mouth, o keep from luughlng, :

“Hulh? Whnt? Mo, I feel greal.
Honest, Wayne, I feel preat., I've gobl Lo
pluy Llo-day. “The. eoach lin't goelng Lo
beneh me now, v he?”  Immedintely
Hamuel  dashed off Lo see Cooper, Who
rewssured him.

The Hrst tlme up Swmuel struck oot

?”“ had abandonced hls usuul Lype of
E

winglng. ‘ro-duy he war out to murdes
the bull L\ru: u triple mcapt nuthinu’
It wus clther polng to be u home rud or
nothing,

Bellalre went Into the lead and wou
never in dunger. "The score wenb frum
two W Mve, then seven, then ten o
nothing. Coach Cooper changed the
whole _lne-up. with the  exceplion of

And ¥ had my mind made up that I

rurt out: to the feld.-

hle teum were one run behlnd and Lhe
stale batiing.

The clghth Inning was bhis last tum
ai bat It took Samuel fully g minule
to choose o club. Only the umpire's

on hiz cholee.

The plicher threw n fast one that the
umplre called a strike.

“That had o hop on it,” Snmuel told
the umplre. “¥le's tampering with tne
teamy., X want Lo see the ball”

Under 'the baseball rules, tampering
with the scams s not allbwed and =
batter may demand to Inspect the ball
belng throwa: to him, ‘The umplre called
far the ball.
and threw t aoslde. "Y want another
ball,” he sald, wnd the umplre produced
o new sphere,

On tho next plteh, the same thing
happened. *“Y want to zee thes ball'™
Eamuel requested and ogaln it was hand-
ed to him.

While Inspecling the ball, the batley
sneexssd. e grabbed for hils™ handker-
chief, A wave of lauughter rippled
through the erowd of fans when they
saw the huge plece of linen he earrled.
e then threw the ball back to the
plicher and stepped into the battes's
box. R v

The ball came over. He caughb the
ball squarely In the middle, The erowd
wos up with a rear and the Bellalps
players stood upand cheered thelr teany
mate. The ball had disappeared over
the fence.

The lunky player was In hu;h good
humor In the dressing-roant.  “Well,” he
reminded Wayne, “you be sure to talk
to Ruasell—to-night, I can get the
Miracle Men club slarted before this

swing when school starts next goear.”

“Sure.

Sazmucl drew Wayne azide. *“I must
tell’ You this, Wayne, When I pretendsd
to sneeye out there an the field when X
was at bab, It was o fake. T bought a
rubber ball the other day and sewed o
new cover of o real baseball on it I

I had the fake ball m_ my l'll.l_.mlkﬁ.‘rthii.'f,
ond I swapped balls when evelybody
thought Y was sneezing. I couldn't help

I wouldn't have done i, except that we

warning to hurry up made him_declde |

The batter looked b over|

spnester-ly—over-so that—it'1- e in Tull-

worked for hours to mako It-lopk-right.

_—

were- 30 far ohead it didn't matler and
Y—well, I had to It & hame runt”

- "Don't start me laughing agaln” beyg-
goed Wayne, “or I'll burst my nppendix]
Boy, how clever. I knew you wouldn't
have done it If we hadn't been that far
mhead. Y just want to tell you that X
tulked to Russell three days ago npd
flxed It up with him."

Samuel's jaw dropped. “So, mg homo
run was wasbed ™ ; '

“It wus worth If, though™ answered
Wayne, *Ib proves you're fit to be o
leader of Lrother-nutst*™

“Real popularilty 15 something nob
coaught with o lariat or fished far, nor
event consclously tried for"—Emily Post.
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value than ever.

FAK MOBE YMPORTANT

“Why, Tammy, what's the matter?”
the fond mother asked her young son,
who had josb returned from hils  flest
foclball muateh withh his junlor school
team.

The boy contlnued to sob.
“Did you gel kickad?' she osked.
“No," he zadly replied.
" "Dild you loce, then?” shie went on,
Tommy zhook hls hwoad,
“Then what 1s 162" she inslsted.
*“They—Lthey forgol to glve us ocranges
at hull tinmee,'” ha told her.

WHEN WORDS FAIL |

The golfer stepped up to the teo and
drove off. The ball galled stralght dnwn!
the falrway, leaped onto the green and
ralled into the hole. The golfer threw
his club In the alr with excitemont.

“What have you suddenly gone cruxy
about?"” acked his wife, who was trying
to learn something aboub the game.

“Why, Y jusb did @ hole in one” yelled
the golfer, a wlld gleam of delight in
his oyes.

“Did you?" nsked his wife nplacidly.
“"Do it again, dear. ¥ dluln't zse you.™

__AMONG THE “MILZEN" .

The cupluln of u zalling vesisl wam
questloning = rookle zallor regurding hiw
knowledge of zhips und the sea. After
repeatedly recelving wrong anzwers, ino
desperation, he asked;

“"Where's the mirsenmasi?" -

“1 don't nmow," repllsd the a.::;:hﬂl.::m1h
neaman..« “How long hes it been mizzenr™

S "Jaxz 4 Uke Amerlca; the skyscrapers,
tho blg eltles, the speedler way of liv-
Ing. It expresses the exclled, nervous
tempo of the age."—Yrving Berlin
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— yrinned Xheteoach,

the lanky bay, the Intter grabbed g

hundkerchicf out of hls pocket, slnce he |

Tell he was going to sneewe. .
"What o slee for a  handkorchief)

% Nice Size

“Thals nol o wminla-
ture tent, is L7
“Nope” grinned Samuel,
“whene's L'Imrhall?“
"I Jusb tossed It to Youw™
"Well, I don't have it tn my hand.™
The two of them hunbed on the gras
bub' o ball was In sight.  "Its puzding,
ulf right,” was the coach's comment.

then asioed.
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Samvel Youghal Xl toll vyt

Joke., When you threw the ball to nw,
I hid it tn my handkerchlef, npd when
I put wy handkerchlef byck into my
packetl, tha ball went, oo, Cun't I wory
that mugle sllck?"

“I don't know whether to luugh oy
wring yous Leck,” the coach cominein’-
wd. j ' »

"I you're undeclded,” grinted Samuol,
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