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S porting Stories.

Heard and Told by Well-known Sportsmen.

LORD HAWKE,
The Lay of the Lolster,

OR  dowrright fun some of my
ericketing  tours in  Awmerica
would be hard to beat, While
in New York on eone eoccasion

I vaught a ehill, and was unnble to play
for the next day or two. The reporters
at onve statéd that I was laid up throngh
eating too murh lobster salad, and some-
one zent me the following:—

THY LAY OF THE LOBYTEI AND
THE [LORL,
Tlere was nnee a lobster in New Ywork,
They made ki inte satadd;
Hia lopdship ate, alas? too neclh,
It wade hlee very malade.

Their eritivism of Bammy Woody was
very tiekling. “After Demoa Woods ar-
rived the Staten Tslanders were mowed
down like wheat before a cickle. e i3
a biz, brawny fellow; but nobedy knows
where lie hay gnt his speed frow, unleas
it may come from the bottom eof his
pockets. During the over he thrusis hix
Rands desp mto Lis Hamnele, and only

J. B. }IU‘BB'S STORY.

" Chi ether feliow locked ep Wwith™ hoogry
syes.”’

withdraws thenr to fiekl a balll In bowlk
ing ke takes o few fancy steps like a
shirtadaneer, amwl kick out like a teorg's
mule before letting the ball go”

" Om another oecasion, while the mem-
her+ of A cricket team were jouwineying
ta fuitil an cngagement, the soryy pair
of her<es attached to the copveyance
which they had Dired came in for a good
deal of adver-e criticiem.

I osay. iver,” at -t remarked the
eaptuin oi team. "you've got a whip:
st touvh uup o bit. At this ale we
chiall never yeach cup destinative”

Tlhe driver explained that he had never
had oevasion to drive that particular pair
of horses befure, “As you remark,” lia
adideil, “lve pot a whip, bt I dou't Like
to take the ri-k o u-ing it.”

“Loeee was the grim rejoimder:
*vou're afraid of knoeking ‘em down, oh?
Very welll dere's <ixpence for you, That

ouzlit 1o euver the mage i you do
kuoek “emoalown. Now, then, hammey
anay.”

C GHRANAMEWHITE,
The Monoplane Hant.

To the ardinary mlividaal there might
Appear Ntthe that js inmerona e oavia-
tion; it w 1.rather, to e a grim
and pri-ly Yl with sudden death
always at the pilot’s eibow.  But the
damgery of airmaralip are ridieulogaly
exagperated, aud thery it, as 2 matter of

fact, much that is amusing in what 3

might call everyday aviation, and par-
ticularly in regard to the eperation ai
a tiyimg-school. .
Aud now asg to the most amusing in-
cident I cam think of. Well, here it is.
A pupil, after landing at my Hendon
aerodrome nne evening &t the emd ef a

W. G. GRACE'S STORY. |

1 Btruck witlh oue of my eutside batw™

flight on a moenoplane, jumped out of the
machine before it had stopped runmeing
along the preund. Stumbling, he not
enly let go of the machine, but accident-
ally touched the engime-switch and ae
celerated the motor to a high rate of
epred, ’

The result was that the manoplane
darted away like a big, angry bird; and,
a5 theurh rejoiving in its new-found free-
dom, it ran thia way and that abeut the
aerodrome, its motor husnning defance.

With contident mien, some of the me-
vhanies hurried owt te catch the run-
away; but they had not reckoned upsn
1the ridiculously eccentrie actions of the
machine. .

Honn we who were watcling were con-
vulsed with mirth. Whirling hither and
thither wnder the impulse eof ita propel-
ler, it without the power actually teo

'PLUM ™ WARNER'S STORY.

“Urave, Mussa Peliam T

bat, sah,'

1 taught you @©

rize. the winnoplane sommed Instinet w.th
e desirve to elude pursuit, -

Buzzing away across the aerodrome,
it led the mechanics a farigning chase.
Theu, ~udidenly wheeling round, it plung-
1l at them, and seattered them with the
frar of ite ~pinnlng propeiler.

Apain they chased it; agais the ma-
chine, as theurh a thing alive, wheeled
round aml made g vicious dart at them.
This time one man managed to grip ita
tail, but e way =haken off and fell flat
v bis Lack.

|
aly

LORD SIAWKE'H STORY,

-Dvove Weods takis & few foncy atepn like w shirt doneer

wid  kicks ¢ur Mie &

Quorgla mule Lufure lethiog Ml Sull 5o

SIR THOMAS LIPTON'S STORY.

“"Tell me, Mon, how long hes this thlng
been golog om '*

Perspiring fraily, and with many ters
remarks to express their anceyance, the
mechanice again took up their weary
pursuit. Meanwhile, guite characieria-
tically, unfecling onlookers merely langh-

ed.

Up and down, to and fro, the men ran
aml dodged and slipped and felf, their
furigus, unavailing sheuts and eries
wminglmg with the spiteful splutter ot
the monoplane’s engine, .

At leugth, baving laughed at the lu-
dierons spectacle until we eculd lavgh Ba
miore, saome of us wha were atandiag by
the gheds made a move te join in the
game,

Hut the machime seemed poesessed, If -
wrenchied dtself awag from the grip of

reveral pairs of eager hands, and them
hopped and floundered to some other
eorner of the aerpdrome. One or two of
the pursiers sat on the ground, quite ex-
hausted. Others were laughing toe much
te pursue effectualy. And stilh the
monoplane buzzed at large.

Finully, when we weve alt weak fromw run-
ning or laughing, I managed to get hald of
a wing-tip, Thke moncplane whirled
round and round furicusly, but I was
able to hold on. And then a mechanic
ran in and switched off the moter. At
once the machine stopped its absuzd
=yrations, But while it lasted the
monoplane hunt ivas the fummiest sight
you could imagine. :

J. B. HOBBS,
The Mean Professiumal.

I remamher on one oceasion a certain
team finishing up at Lord's at hall-past
aix one evening, and having to open the
next morning at Manchester, necessitat-
ing a railway journey the same night.

As there was no time for the men to
get anything to eat bafore learving Lon-
don, and there were no restaurant-carri-
ages on the train, it waa decided that =
lunchieon-basket would have {fo merve
each man. Now, one professional on
that ahle was awfully mean, and he

CHARLES JARROTT'S ETOIRY.

“ The two travellevn losperetod (he fimwus
feather bed,’””

eprnly vowel that he wasn't guing to
pay for a basket. A pork-pie will do
for me all right,”  And he proceede] to
fetch one, In the mweanwhile, the eap-
tain had Inncheon-baskets, with half &
bottle of wine in each, put in the pra-
tranionaln compartment, prying for ihew
himgelf, & fact of which wli but the man
who had goue for the pie were well
aware,

Tha train started, and one of the play-
ers teld the mean one that they had
sectiterd baskebs for all, purposely omits
ting the information (bat they were a
prewent fron the caplain “1 dent
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want ene.
said he.

= Very well,” said the other, ™ we must
divide it between us.”

And they did, although the other fel-
Ivw looked oty with hungry eyes When
all had beem demolished the eaptain
walked i from the adjoining eowpari-
meet and asked them if everything were
matimfactory.

* tplendid, shv,” yeplied the prog., “am)
thank you very much. It was very kind
of you,” .

Tlre ather fellow immediately wanted
anm explanatien ef the gratitude, ang
when he was teld he nearly went raving
wad,

Pre got all T want here®

W. 6. GRACE.
Cricket Under Difliculties,

The Following story may be a chestaut
te sowe readers, but it amused me great-
ly. A cricketer who was te go in sixth
o his side, seeing that the preceding
Batsnien were making prolongel stands,
petook himsell to the refreshment tenk,
Sadklenly wickets began to fall, and his
eaptain, jn hunting up the man to telf
himy to prepare {o bat, found Lim in a
state bordering on intexication.

*§am afraid,” said the batsman, *that
T ean's do mawh mood. I am sure [
ahall see thres balls

" Never mind,” maid  the
*“smack at the midile one”

e batsaran survived one over, and
was then bowled by a straight one, As
he walked back to the pavilion his eap-
tain went out to meet him, and imperi-
euyy asked why his adviee bada't beem
taken,

“1 did exactly what yeu told wme?

eaplain §

LORD CHALLES BERESFCORD'S STORY.

“ The fivet bird I ever shot was a squlrred,’”
replied the batsman, 1 struck at the
widdlte Ball, but in & moment of indise
eretion I struck with one of my out-
~ide bata
GEORGE HIRST, -
Wew use for Toffee.

Probably some rexders are aware
that I lhave had certain  iovest-
ments in a  toffee factory, aund it
was this faet which led . to the

following amusing iavident, Puring a
mateh at Bramall Lane scme time ago
a strong wind kept blowing the bails olf
when T waa Datting. " Stick ‘em on
with your toffee. @arge!” yelled oue
of the crowd.

*PLUM” WARNER.
Y The ¥Man Who Taught Me Cricket.”

T was once touring with Lord Hawke's
team in Trinidad, and there seored the
first century ever made in the foland. At
its conclusion & nigger, who had bowled
to me as a youngster, came rushing up
shouting : * Bravvo, Massa Pelham} 1
taveht you to lat, sah.  You play well,
sah. 1 proud ob you

FRAXK MITCHELL.
ttaptain of Souwth Afvican Cricketers),
"My Niggers”

¥du not think my reminiscences contain
a more amusing incident than tha fok
Jowing, A lady friend wrote to ask my
wife and myself to stay at her house for
tha Worcestrs mateR in AMay Jagt, The
invitation was mceepted, amt in & eub-
meruent letter she awil ;  * Rruce (the
young mon) amiswd me todsy when L
talit him you were coming ta stay with
ua, by asking it My Mitehell would bring
his niggers with him mhen lia came"

NAT GUULD.
“ My Lucky Day.”

In my early doyn T care & “cropper”
in Bydney. I other words, I sevesel



