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Mrs. Hobart Chatfield-Taylor.

Golf

as a Game for
Women

[ By Mrs. C'ﬁal’fie!d-f.;ylor L

Mrs. Hebart Chatfield Taylor. Who
s a Golf Player of Renown as Well
as a Leader of Society. Speaks With
Authority Upon the Game of Goif
and What It Offers to Women as a
Healthful and Dellghtiul Pastime—
The Daughter of the Late Seuator
Charles B, Farweil, of Illincis, and
the Wits of the Talented Author of
“The Crimson Wing” and Other
4 Novels, She Is Weil Known.

{Coupyright, by Jomeph B. Bowices)

J

(Mrs Iohart Chatheld-Taylor, who != 3
golf plaver of repown s well s a 1m
in moacety, apeaks with authorloy upon thi
pame of goll and what it offers to woren
st Dealinrul nnd delightful pastime 7
daughter of the Iate Senator Clardes I
Farwell, of Doty and the wife of the
talentd author uf CThe Crimson Wing!
pnd pther novels, she s woll koown )

When American women

took up

golf they did it as u pose; inoa short

time it beeame o purpose; it 18 now
merely o pustinge,

All this  aliteratlon may  scem

meanlneless, hut those who remember
the varioms stages through which golf
in thig country hAs passed eanunot fail
to recognize the truth  of it The
pose perfn]l was when goll began.
Then It was a new fad—the thing to
talk nbout, the thing to do. Women
—aml Nkewise men—wore rind coafs;
they flocked to the gelf links as they
would 1o afternoon teas, and the pro-
fessionals were busy from early till
late teaching women, regardless of
age or previous condition of
fe, to drive gutta-percha balls
off little piles of sand. Every woman
must take up goll, and take it up she
dil with a vengeance.

Out of the pose period grew the
purpose epoch, when home, husband,
children and even best young men
were forgotten In the daily ehase of
that same pguttapercha  ball,. We
dreamed of golf scores by night and
we strugeled to lower them by dar,
Our intimate friends  became  our
hated rivals and our sole uhject In life
was to lower a record or NI a enp.
One can hardly think of those days
without restraining a smile. A wom-
an’s popularity was ganged by her
success on the green, and be she nev
er so beautiful or attractlve, she wag
foreed to give the palm to the local
champion. As for the woman whp
had attained national honors, she was
the envied of everything in  petth
coats, and consequently the detested
During that purpose period of golf the
woman who had not reached the first
flight stili cherished hopes. and the
only ubject in life for the average
woman of that day was to bring in a
lower score, by fair means if possible,
or—dare I say it?*—sometimes by foul

fut in time a feeling of discourage.
ment came gver those who, baving
tried. had falled. They bhed gone
through the posing perind, with its
red coats and silver scorebooks; they
had made of golf the only thing in
life., but they had not “ made good
scores and, after two or three seasons
of perspiring persistonee and grace
less gyrations, they dropped out of the
game. “If at first yon dou’t succeed,
try, try again,” does not apply te golf.
Golfers are born, not made, and i
you haven't the eye and the supple
ness of wiist the game calls for it is
wiser to play skittles. Tt has taken
American women years to find this
ont, but at last those who can’t play,
and never coull play, have become
contented wites and  mothers once
more, and those who can play take
golf as one of the many diversions of
Hfe and not az fts sole object

The game has now reached what 1
call the pasfime perind. We are con
tent to take it as an amuasement, and
those who have any chance of win
pise make it a penuine spori. The
contestants for championship hovors
are those wha really Jove the game,
and they play o win  If they are
Maten they dom’t seratch their  op
peoments’ eyes  out. but they go to
work to try to “do her up” in the pext
match. For a aamber of years there
wyre hut twn classes In American
women's  golf Mizss Beatritx Hoyt,
and the others. No one cise. cxeept
Mra Hatler Tmncan, who did not en
ter temrnaments. had  the  siehiest
chanee of winning the championship,
and it was omly & questlon of who
would be the ranner-ap

For three years Miss Hoyt reigned
sapreme ax gqueen of eoll bot thai
was the time when golf was a Par
pose. S0 that out of the throng Ml
persistent women who erowded tbl'

P e s

| most

'§s. If anything, more on the wane-in

' manlike to phoy

courses from mporning til night, get-,
ting In the way of the men and umk-'
ing themselves gencrally obnoxious to
the World at large, cawe & sroup of
frst-class players who become the
stars. There was little to choose among
them, but even they have not things
thelr own way, for young, supple glrls
are always coming to the front, and in
the keen competition of the present
day to hold one's own at all becomes
a task calling for all the gualities of
the sportswoman.

With the development of the game
from a fad to a sport the quality of
Awerican woman's goll has improved
tmmeasurably, particularly In  the
long game. Onpe hundred yards used
to b a long deive for s woman, and
one of that length woull bring forth
applause from  admirtng  onlookers,
but to-day a woman who cannot clear
a 130-vard bunker woull not even fig-
wre among the “also rans” in the pub-
Hshed aecounts of a mateh. Patting
is the part of the game women kearn
readily, and the part In which
Women putt as well as
but they never

they exovl
or better than men,
drive as well bee + they are handi- |
capped by the element of ?l'-'i'llﬂ‘fh-|
In the development of the game there !
has heen little improvement in the
phutting department sinec the  early |
davs  All who had any eye whatever |
quickly learned to go down In twa '
when on the green, but in reaching:
the green the women of to-day have
advanced wonderfully over those of a
few yoars ago.

The Uttle, delteate, ladylike at-
terpts vt driving, or the strange con- |
tortions with which women beaf lhrl
alr. are seldom seen on goll conrses |
now,  Women swing out like men and
put snap into their wrists and the
ball goes.  The only differencee he-
twieen thelr driving and that of the
men §s the actual musele behind tbe |
ball, and that 1s a hamllcap nuature
has maile. |

The eastern women ountclass those |
of the west, becanse athleties have a
firmer holl In the east, Eastern wom- |
en are pecustomed to riding. ﬁhrm?im:,i
sailing and tennis. They play games
from their earlivst childhood, sa that
their museles are more  thoroaghly
tralnedd, and they are aceustomed to
comipetitions.  Go!f was merely one
more geme to be learned, and  they
went about it in the systematie way
which comes alone from experlence.
Gulf 15 the first sport in which west-
ern women have indulged to any ex- |
tent, and consequently they have not
the sporting instinet fully developed
as ¥et. The young girls In the west|
—the ones who have learned th('!
game sinee goll became a universal |
craze, and consequently have had the
benefit of the best Instruction and ex-!
ample—are the only ones who can !
ever hope to compete upon an equal |
basis with the best women players ol
the east.

' However, the sporting lnstinet iz
growing apace in the west, and golf

the east than west of the Alleghenies.
Other sports occupy the eastern
mind, but In the west we have as
yet only developed a taste for golf.
New clubs are still belng started, and
new players are still making futile,
attempts to dislodge the ball from the |
tee. This may apply more to the
men than to the women, but even the
latzér are still enthusiastic.

= Allxed foursomes are the best pos-y

sible scheme to keép both men and |
women interested in the game. In
fart, at many of the courses they have
proved to be the only club events
which ealled forth a large field. Mixed
foursomes may be merely social golf,
but they serve the purpose of keeping |
the golf ball rolling anid for that, if for |
no other reason, they should be en-
couragesd.

THere is anuther point in eonnection
with goif upon which I can never re-
sist giving my views. | mean the|
practice of professiona! caddies in
matches. It secmis to me unslmrls-!
such extr !

aid In matches.

To say the last word [ have to say:
Golf is a glorlous game for women.
The exercise is not too violent and it}
may be Indulged in by the young and }
the old, the lame, halt—I was going
to say blind, but one must keep one’s |
eve on the ball. It s a game for all
players of games and, if one 1s con- |
tent to plod alonk in one’s own class,
a game to give jdeasure to all. The
diffculty in the road to championship
bonors is the necessity for constact
and unremitting practice. Again, to
play through a tournament is a ter
ribie strain wpon one's nerves and vi-
tality; therefore, don’t take goif too
serfousiy, unless you wish to become
a subject for a rest cure. Mne Wom-
e 40 take golf too se Iy, and
when their whole happiness becomes
involved in the winning and losing of
matches they hecome objects for
compassion rather than emnlation

Play the game primarily for the
sake of the game, not for the fleeting
bomors it bringe It s pleasant
enouch to be a champim, bat not at
the cost of heal™ and happiness, and,
after all, a champion iz only a aine
davs’ wonder tn a very small mum-
her of the world's inhabitants  Play
the game for the dlversion and exer.
cise and play it sguarcly. il champion
ships result, so morh the better, but
woe can't all be champlons, and even
those who ame somotimes et eomeeit
ed and are therefore not the pleasant-
est poaple In the world to meet

Goif 1= & game for women, than
which there is none hetter, hut we are
o be congratnlsted upon the fact that
it has reached the pastime stage As
a pose it was ridiculous; as a purpose
insufferable, but as a game it ls glorl
ous—so long may It Wre!
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WELGOME

H r Find at Yale.
After Imn in s amall closot

at the Yale Divinity school for years,
|lll {nteresting lot of mauuscript ser
|

mons & Presldents Dagett and Clapp
of Yale, delivered between 1741 and
1760, have been brought to Ilﬁhl.}
While the small closet which W part
of the bookroom 8t the schuol was be- |

“Well, Uncle 12w 15 gone,” Burbank | jng cloaned out recontly. a cardboard |
wnnounced gravely us he drew  his  bog was discovered, aml in it & num- |
vhalr to the eve  per of old bouks, papers, aml packagea |
plug fire, ! wore tound. The sermons have grown ¥

cgone!™ The brown with age, and the ink has faded,

wourd cumu In five  but they are easily deciphviable. The

different koys. wermons, with the books am! other

ruther  than  the
chtldren. “The Ju-
cal paper with his
obituary came to
the office  to-day.
1 meant to bring
It howme ™

“Pour old Unele
Lem!'" Mrs. Bur
bank murmured.
“1 wizh-

Barbara  looked
up from her alge-

“Uncle Lem I8 pry gud spoke in
Gons." awestrick  tones.
“1 mever thought of his  dying” she

“p staved off upstairs with the
girls all the evening the last time he
wis here heeause | couldn't bear to
have Margaret Prinee see  him use
that horeld  bandana  handkerchief
and know hee was our relative”

“I'm giad, anvhow.” plped
from a hasseck near the fire,

Everybody sat up In horror.

“Hohby! |

“Well” — defensively — “mother's
often sald he wasn't any real relation
—just married  father’s punt.  That
lsn't mucle  And everybody wias al-
ways cposs about it when he came 7

‘An embarrassing  stlence  followod.
Iurbank looked repreachfnlly at his
wife, who flushed crumgon, but met his
pveg squarely, She was reproaching
him, too.

1

Hobhby

ara and Claribel and  Dick
stared at Hohby in atern Msapproval,
while inwardly each smothered a hys-
terical, half-frightened glegle.

¥or thers was no denying that T'nerle
lem—ungrammatical, nnlaundered U'n-
el Lem—who had been In the habit,
ever ginee the chilidren conld rememn-
beer, of “making the rounds” among his
relatives onee a ¥ear, had ulways in
life been frankly recopnized as a trinl
to e endured, Now, however, even
Hobby shoull have known better.

=1 think T always made him feel wel
come,” said Mrs. Durbank, “but T can't
help wishing that I had really been
gladder at heart when he walked In
unexpected!y,  You see, It 80 often
happened that he came at inconvenk
ent times. Poor oll man! He had n
lonely life and he hardly ever stayed
more than one night, 1f 1 had rea-
lized—"

“Wish now I'd listened more to his
tresome old storfes.” sald Dick.

“1 wish I hadn’t been 8o mean about
glving up my room to him, since It
was the last time” Claribel sald. I
thought he was golng to keep on com-
ing forever,”

“Wisht I'd tasted his porridge when
he asked me to," Robby put in, taking
his cue at last. “1 didn’t like to eat
out of his spoon, that's why.”

Turbank shook his  head. “He'll
never ‘make the rounds’ again,” he
said, with honest regret. “1 must sd-

| mit that I wasn't always as glad as I |

ought to have been when he came
amhling Into my office. Poor old un-
cle!™

A few dnys later, as Durbank sat at
his office desk, his wife’'s voice came
to him through the telephone.

“Max Burbank!” it said. “What did
you mean by saring that was an
obituary notice of Uncle Lem? T just
picked up that paper you brought
home last night and {t's an account of
a surprize party his nelghbors gave
him on his eighty-fifth birthday. . You
didn't read It throngh!™ -

“Wha-at! N-no, 1 guess T &idn't,”
Purbank admitted, larhely. “1 saw his
name and the two dates, “1823-1908,
and I thought I knew the rest. Well,
well!™

This happened at two o'clock. Three
hours later Burbank called his wife
on the telephone.

“Mary.” he said. his lips close to
the transmitter. “we're saved. What
do you think? Uncie Lem is here now
in my outer office.”

“Max' Youn don’t mean it*

“Yes, he'll be out with me to spend
the night.”

“But, Max, to-night’s the children's
party.”

“Mary!"

“l know.” There was a pause. “It's
a chance given back to and we
mustn’t miss
Tell him—tell him
we're  delighted,
Max.”

Next morning,
azs Uncle Lem
starfed away from
the bouse with
his nephew, the
Hurbank childrem
stoedd around their
mother  In the
dourway.

Yl suTe
rome 10 our et
party, Unele
lam.~ they choe
nwed sweetly

The old man
grasped  his  big
colton umbrella in
one hand and reached
Mr= lnebank

Mars” he sald with & quiver of
s chin, 1 want te tell you one thing
There ain’t a place in the whole rounds
where | gt the real welcoma yon glve
me here  God blese you! —Chicago
Laiiy! News.

ns

you

Uncle Lem.
the other

— — ——

\

“Yes," lmrblnk"l
auswered his wile

papers, will be placed fn the undversl:
ty Hhrary. .

Battieship to Be Used as Target.

| Ouwe hundred and thice nen were

 killed and about 200 Ladly lojured ihy-‘
the expluston aboard the French bat-

{ tleshlp Jena, March 12, 1307 Now the
French armor experts are looking for
wanl with unusual expectition to the |

| tse of the (lfated craft as a taiget
In thé gunmer experhments planned |
for the coming sumiwer.  The Jenn,

 having a Heinch belt of specinl Crews
| sot steel, s counted on tu give cepes
| cinlly tustructive lessons as to the re
| gistance of modern armor to the dif-
terent types of projecttles st varlous |
rauges. The old battieships Tounere
apd Neptune also will te used as tar '
gela, |

Bird's Nest In a Skull.

A human ekull, pierced by a bullety
over the right temple, was found a
few days ag0 among a lot of bunes
which were belng loaded upon a car {§
by junk dealers in the West Shore
yards at Syracuse, N. Y The hones |
had all been picked up in that ey’
and this diseovery caused a great «deal
of speculation at the polico slnllon,f
The skull was apparently that of &
mun, and a few gray hairs eonlil stilth
| be seen. One tooth rematned the '
upper jaw. Mslde the skull fleld hirds ¥
hod built & nest and had apparently
oecupied thelr novel home (or wany
years.

Youngsters Evolve New Game.

The youngsters of Harlem evulved
recently a game that 1= enjoying great
pounlarity among them. A colu s
pliced on A erack In the aldewalk and
the two plavers stand opposite cach
"other and at an equal distance from,
| the erack, usually upun the pext one !
A rubber ball is then thrown at!
the coln and caught on the bounce
[h_\' the op ng player. The coln. or
its equivalent, becomes the possession
{ of the player hitting it. It Is a gam-Y
bling game, of cdurse, but that is.
probably what gives it the vogue it
enjoys—New York Sun

New York the Venlce of America.

It is & surprising thing to know that’
New York city, although not known’
as the American Venice, contains
more lslands than any clty but Vrn!r:a.{l
for within ity boundaries are 31 sep-
arnte and distinct islands, most

| afford unlimited shipping accommnda-

tions and dockage for the commerce |
of future yéars, to reach undreamed uf}
proportions, judging from past and |
present growth—The Glant City New

York,” Natlonal Magazine.

Honor Former Enemy.

The German soldiers mt Strasshurg |
have recently made an interesting find |
in the former French berracks. It fs a
fine portrait of Napoleon IIL In full
uniform, with white breeches. The
portrait formerly adorned the om-er-'!
mess room, but It was taken down and !
hidden away on the eve of the fall of
the emplre in 1870. Gen. Hentschel |
von Gllgenhelm, in command of the,
Fifteenth corps, has bad the picturs |
restored and it Iz now humg beside
the Eortrnlt of Kalser Willlam 1L |

Corn Long a Kansas Crop. r

turies old. Bourgmont found the Kaw
indians eultivating corn on the i
ent town site of Dontphan fu 17TH.° |

i

Oldest Spinster in England Dead.

The death has taken place at Peter
borough of Miss Anne Mander, the
oldest resident of the city and be
leved to be the oldest spinster in the
cuvantry. She was withiu a few days
of eutering her Lundredth year. Om
attaining her uinetieth birthday she
kad a letter of congratulation from
Queen Vietoria —London Standard.

Many Seek Advice as to Prayer.

The Hishor of London presided at
Ith- celebration of the dlamond jubllee
| of Queen's (.o, London, and men-
| tiomed fmetdenially that om the first
e davs of cvory week be recelved
sheats of letterr about the use of
e e ted evepy Wednesday |

V
to answerine them

Cilasses Anarchy ss Disease.
Anarchy i~ & mark of disease in the
hi=  phvsician He
jras ermelusive evk
and wonld rommit
= dangerons lunatics,

view of a M
Pnds anarrhi:
A pee of ney

aparchi=ts

al?
thus makins *hem harmbesa

|
|
Large Price Paid for Goblet. [
tamesn 1 sitver gobler, 8%
]

A sma=ll
inrhee high =00 only five onoces four |
prenswelehis in weight, reailzed 140
In jondon |

Government Telephane Service.
The service of Ewitzen
tand s opersied by the government |

tetey heme

-—

of '
which, encircled by deep water, -m' =

Dry Goods He
Washingtonh Ave. at Thirtieth Street

[] p
Special Sale!| canon dom
OF MILL ENDS TABLE LINENS

12 12c grade; %
e 0 120 yh SR
The lengths are frem ¢ to 10 yards; 65¢ and 75¢ values

at 39° Y.."t

Stripes and Plaids;
ut

Solid Color
Cannon Cloth:

All Colors; 18c grade at 11 1-20 yd!

Sheets and

Forest Mills Bleached Muslin—Monday only, at 7 3 4¢
Yard.

8¢ Printed Lawpns at| 12ic Printed Lawns at P[“Qw Cases
4 3-4c -Y.".' 7 1-2¢ Yard. G0 Dleached  Sheets; ill
e e s e BEAAC .. .. iiisiannssrsansenns 00
10c yard wide Percales, light styles at..... 7 1-2c Yard | = . 0 Sheets:
=2 o e Brade .ioiccisirieasiarsaaee ; i
10¢ Chambray Ginghams, at..................6 1-2¢ Yard
— — — |[Extra Specialf
8¢ Lancaster Apron Gingham, at...................@ Yard | o Cases—West:
—— e oA c= | Wind Brand: 12 1-2c firnde, 9¢ elch

Drummer’s Samples
HALF CURTAINS wnne Spread S

White and Ecrn Lave and Net —Your choice for....28€ | Monday only ........... .
L "89¢ Each.

Double Smyrna Rugs

Our Regular $1.00

HWeached Table Dumask—severs

al cholee patterns ... 21c yd
Size 30 Inches by 5 Feel 4 Inches :
$2.00 vAINES FOT... ..o ccciiernciinrenieemeeneens seeeee. $10Q | Blenched  Napkins, hemmed
ready (07 NSY, L. 43c doxen.”
I'_‘ * H Al . H S s
45-inch  White French White Madras, 19¢ and Fafri large slse Turkisn Ptk

u5c grades at 12 1-2¢
yard.

Towels ... 21 4

Mohawk

Lawn, %5c grade, 18¢

yard. 1
40-inch White Lawn, 12

1-2c grake, 10¢c yard.

Printed Madrae,25¢cgrade
at 16¢ yard. '

Wash Voiles, stripes and
plaids, 25¢c grade at

Oope lot 40.inch White
Lawn, § 1-2¢ yard.

IS OUR SPECIALTY

We are particularly well equipped for turn-
] ing out high class Commercial work
at short notice.

WE PRINT OTHER THINGS. T0O, SUCH AS—

BRIEFS,
BOOKLETS,
FOLDERS,
BY-LAWS, Etc.

|_T\§n PRINT THEM WELT!_]

Look over your stationery, and if it is
getting low---

CALL UP 123==BELL PHONE

Warwick Printing Co.

(incorporated)
211 Twenty-fifth St.

[Up Stairs]




