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ﬁ ' REVENGE

(Re-entered by conservative request.)

There were saddened hearts in Mu ville for a week or even more;
There were muttered oaths and curfes—every fan in town was sore.
Just think,” said one, “how soft it looked with Casey at the bat,

And then to think he’d go and spring a bush league trick like that;*

All his past fame was forgotten—it was a hopeless “sline.”
They called him “Strike-out Casey” from the mayor down the line:
And as he came to bat each day his bosom heaved a sigh,
While a look of hopeless fury shone in mighty Casey's eye.

He pondered on the days gone by that he had been their king,

That when he strofled up to the plale ey made the welkin tfing;
But now his nerve had vanished, for when he heard them hoot

He “fanned” or “popped®out” daily, like some minor league recruit.

i1He sonn?begun to sulk and loaf, his batting eye went lame;

No home runs on the score eard now were chalked against his name;
The fans without exception gave the manager no peace,

For one and all kept clamoring for CaseV’s quick release,

The Mudviile squad began to slump, the teani was in the air,
Their playing went from bad to worse—nobody secemed to care,
“Back to the woods with Casey!” was the cry from Rooters’ row,
“Get some one who can hit the ball, and let that big dub go!™

The lane is'long, some one has maid, that never turns again,
And Fate, though fickle. often gives another chance to men:
And Casey smiled; his rugged face no longer wore a frown—
The pitcher who had started all the trouble came fo town,

All Mudville had assembled—ten thousand fans had conie
To see the twirler who had put big Casey on the bum;

And when he stepped into the box, the multitude went wild;
He doffed his cap in proud disdain, but Casey only smiled.

“Play balll” the umpire’s voiee rang out, and then the game began.
But in that throng of thousands there was not a single fan
Who lllQ\lgll!;;s‘ﬂ! Mudville had a chgnce, and with the setfing sun
Thgﬂir‘ﬁupes saWk Tow-—the rival teayn was leading *“four to one.”
The last half of the ninth came a‘ound, with no change
But when the first man up hit safe, the crowd began to roar:
The din increased. the echo of ten |housand shouts was heard
Wihen the pitcher hit the second and gave “four balls” to the third.

A )

in the score;

Three men on base—nobody ‘out—three runs to tie the game!
A triple meant the highest niche in Mudville’s hall of fam
But here the rally ended, and the gloom was deep as night,

When the fourth one “fouled to catcher’ and the fifth one “flew to right.”

A dismal groan in chorus came! a scowl was on each face,

When Casey walked up, bat in hand, and slowly took his place;

His bloodshot eyes in fury gleamed, his teeth were clenched in hate:
He gave his cap a vicious hook and pounded on the plate.

But fame is fleeting as.the wind and
There were no wild and woolly cheer: Z n
They hissed and groaned and hooted as they clamu‘fen_

But Casey gave no outward sign that he had heard this shout.

him out!"

The pitcher smiled and eut one loose—across the,plate it sped.
Another hiss, another groan. *Strike on theo‘%mnire said.

- Zip! Like a shot the second curve broke just Below the knee,

+ “Strike two!” the umpire roared aloud; but Casey made no plea.

N6® ToaSIME Tor the Umpite ﬁu\'\’—"ﬁ'i?‘sas an easy lot;

But here the pitcher whirled again—was that a rifle shot?

A whack, a crack, and out through spzce the leather pellet flew,
A blot against the distant sky, a spa’i( against the blue.

Above the fence in centér field in rapid whirling flight
The sphere sailed on—the blot grew dim, and then was lost fo sight.
Ten thousand hats were thrown in ag, ten thousand threw a: Tit,
But ne one ever found the ball that m Elity Casey hit.

i

O, somewhere in this favored land da® clouds may hide the sun,
And somewhere bands no longer play and children have no fun!
And somewhere over blighted lives there hangs a heavy pall,
But Mudville hearts are happy now, for Casey hit the ball.
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STANLEY A CORPORAL.
Wichitn Boy Wins Advancement # |
i Fort Riley. {
{ Another honor comes to a Wichita
Iboy. HEugene Stanley, who has ‘hgen
iat Fort Riley at the officers’ training
ecamp, was appointed corporal of his

company this week,

Mr. Btanley has charge of the In-!
struction of bayonet practice and map !
drawing. His education at Chicngoj
university and his practical experienaeg

Jln the professional world of Wichita |
‘{‘stands him in good stead now. {
| A good many changes were made In
| the camp last week. Those training for'i
| coast artillery were sent to Furt‘Man-(
roe, those specializing for the calvary
were sent to Fort Si1l and the infantry !
division remained-at Fort Riley, where |
they have been organized into new di-'
visions. :

ST S—
In Memoriam,

Another sweet young mother has ceased
to watch over loved gnes, another heart
that beat with joy in contemplation of
bright years in store, has ceased to throb,
and a beautiful home, where happiness
unalloyed reigned, is left desolate. Mrs.
C. H. Knight was borne away in the sun-
shine of yesterday afternoon ang hid from
sight beneath the elm, in Highland ceme-
tery, beneath the sod of the very spot
she had herself chosen only a few months
since as her final resting place, little
dreaming at the time that before another

| summer had come to clothe it in green |
the messenger, who heeds no appeals nor
measures the strength of chains that |
bind life to earth, would touch his fatal
finger., But 26 years old, the idol of a
doting husband and the stay of twao little
girl images of herself, she was ruth-
lessly snatched away from them and from
the many who only know but to love.
Hers was a love that will outlive her
days, to be treasured by those who can
never forget, For that_ home the hrlght-{‘
ness of life is veiled, ang a brooding hush
burthens its atmosphere. Yet the sun
will go on wtih its strife ;the flowers of
{ spring will scent the warm air,- and the
warbling s notes of returning birds will
ring out from the protecting branches of
the tree above her dear head, but the onee
fond wife and tenderly solicitious young
| mother will heed them not. That which
rests beneath the elm is but insensate
clay, even though its mold be yearned
over. The real existence which animated
the cherished form, and which loved and
Ilonged, lives. on in immortal youth as
i fadeless as the heaven which holds the |
| stars, lives on beyong this time of fears |
and pains and tears; lives on loving, lov- ‘
ingly and forever. |
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IN MEMORIAM,

Eunice H. Rose, wife of H. G. Rose, was
the daughter of Alfred . and Lucy F.
Strong. She was born at East Hampton,
Mass., on Oct. 20th, 1852, She died Jan.

| 20th, 1802 and was 39 years and three
| monthsold, She came to Wichita with
(her husband, in 1881, She immediately
united by letter with the Tirst Baptist
ehurch of this city and for ten years wz
one of itg most faithful and active my 4
bers. She took a deep interest in »' - .68 |
missionary and benevolent societie., and:
wis n member of several other christiary
| undenominational organizations—servirig
for several years as a director of the Lad jes
Benevolent Home that did sueh noble’
work in its time, and was finally merged
into the Wichita hospital.

‘With frail health {from childhood, and
subject to frequent atacks from chronic
ailinents she saw few painless days in the
last twenty years. She bore them all with-
out &a murmur of complaint and with a
courage bardly surpassed in huoman ex-
perience, she forced her aching limbs to
bear her onward in her errands of merey
aud of service for the master, Her self-
sucrificing devotion won for her the love
of all who kuew her. ‘The stricken hearts
of her immediate relatives bleed hardly
less than those of many others where
souls were knit to hers by the tenderest
ties of Christ-like devoticn.

Gentle. unselfisl, true hearted and pure,
‘faithful andi‘nvinu Eunice Rose—she has
goue to her reward. As sure as are the !

romises of Christ, she is today, with her (
irms entwined about an idolized sainted !
sister, wearing a robe and a erown and!
singing praises to the Lamb that was |
slain. O, that the hand that writes these
lines mighn be hs suve, at last, to wave the
| heavenly palms, as is the hand of clay
now motionless in what we wrongly
christen desth! O, that every tearful eye
that reads, might be as certain, when tie
dark river is crossed, to look with joy for-
ever upon the Savour’s face, as are those
eyes of her’s which seem to us to sleep
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Chief of Wichita Fire Depart-
ment Passes Away After An
Illness of Three
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| FAILS TO RALLY AFTER
OPERATION

l

Oldest Fire Chief in State—Had
Been Oft Homored by As-
sociates—Loved by
His Men,
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CITY HALL FLAG AT HALF
MAST.
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CITY OFFICIALS MOURN
WALDEN

“I ean speak only most highly
of Chief Walden. Although my
acquaintance 'with the man has
been short, T have grewn to like
him very much. He always seem-
ed to be actuated by the best of
motives and was ever wmindful
and kind to the men under him.
I don’t know when I have met a
man whe so appealed to me. He
was always wrapped up in his
work and the department will
greatly miss him.”—Louis R. Ash.

“I am indeed very sorry to
learn of Chief Walden's death.
He is a man I have known for
many Years and have always ap-
precinted the work he has done
for Wichita. He made one of the
finest addresses before the an-
nual dinner of the Men’s Bible
class of the Friends university
church I have ever heard.”—\V, §.
Hadley.

Albert G. Walden, chief of the
Wichita fire department and oldest
fire chief in the state of Kansas in
point of service, died at the Wichita
hospital yesterday evening at 5
o'claclk. f

Chief Walden had been ill a little
lessithan three weeks, during which
time he had been in the hospital with
two nurses and his wife in constant
attendance. ¥

He was the first taken with grip
which developed into quinsy and for
the last week his condition has been
of such a serious nature that great
an "tie!y has been felt as to the out-
coijne.

Westerday afternoon an operation
m.j the throat was performed but he
livlid only a few hours after, pass-
in_r_r‘\ﬁ.way very peacefully

{
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BORN IN INDIANA

Chief Walden was born in Ander-
son, Ind, 68 years ago. His home
was afterward in St. Louis, out of
which he traveled as a salesman for
men’s furnishing goods. This busi-
ness brouzht him to Kansas and he
settled in Wichita just a short time
before he was appointed chief of the
volunteer fire department in 1886,

Since that time he has been in con-
stant service and one of Wichita's
best citizens, always working for the
good and upbuilding of the city,

He was a member of the lodge of
Elks, Knights of Pythias, A. 0. U.
W. and Knights and Ladies of Se-
curity, in which he occupied offices
of high rank at different periods of
his membership. He was an attend-
ant of the Christian church, always
taking great interest in the bible
classes.

LEAVES WIFE AND BROTHER

Chief Walden leaves only his wife |
of his immediate family, and an only
brother, E. B. Walden, who is as-
sistant superintendent of the mails
of Wichita postoffice.

The association between the chief
and his brother was of the very clos-
est and more beautiful character and
the loss is overwhelming to the only
surviving member of the Walden

ASSISTANT FIRE MARSHAL
WILL BE THE NEXT CHIEF

AL S. BROWNEWELL.

Al 8. Brownewell, who has been the
assistant fire marshal under the late

family,

Mrs. Walden, who has been in such
close attendance upon her husbandl
that her nerves are in a very shat- |
tered state, was close upon a break-;
down last night and it took the con-
stant efforts of nurses and friends
to help her bear up under her heavy
BOTTOW.

STATIONS DRAPED,

Today the fire stations are draped |
in black and the flag upon the city
building is waving at half mast to
do honor to the chief of the fire de-
partment, who was held in such high
esteem.

No arrangements had been made
for the funeral last night:

NAMED CHIEF IN 'S¢,

A. G. Walden was appointed fire
chief by Mayor Aldrich on Augfist
23, 1886. The organization of the
tire department as a pald department
was made’ at this time. When Mr.
Walden assumed charge of the Wich- |
ita fire department the equipment
consisted of two hand hose reels, one
hook and ladder truck and 2,000 feet
of hose. In his first report made to |
the city council, Mr, Walderd recom-[

mended the purchase of a two-horse
hose carriage, 1,000 feet of new hose,
and a fire alarm bell.

The fire department grew steadily
under the managemnt of Chief Wal-
den. From the horse-drawn carts it
passed into the gas driven fire-fight-
ing equipment. The personnel of the]
department was also enlarged in
numbers.. Chief Walden had in his)
department this yvear, forty-eight men
Including officers. He has kept the
standard high, and the efficiency of,
his men shows a record equal to the'
best.

OLDEST CHIEF IN STATE.

Chief Walden was the oldest fire |
chief in Kansas in point of service. |
He was called the dean of fire chiefs |
by all firemen in the state. He has
served forty-one years as chief of
the Wichita fire department. For
twenty years he has been a member |
of the TInternational Association of |
Fire Engineers. He was a member'
of the Kansas State Firemen's Asso- |
ciation, and had been actively inter
ested in it since its organization, four
years ago.

Fire Marshal A. G. Walden, probably
will succeed to the office made vacant

by the death of Mr. Walden last
week. Mr. Brownewell has been in
‘the fire department in Wichita 33
years. He is 51 years old.

Chief Walden was honored this
Year with the presidency of the Kan-
sas State Fire Chiefs’ association. Ha
Was one of the chief organizetrs, and
because of his interest in starting the |
association he was. elected its first |
bresident. The organizing started in’
B e e T R :
January, and was completed at the |
first annual meeting held here Oec-|
tober 9. |

FIREMEN LOSE BEST FRIEND |

“We have lost our best fI“iend." 1

The news of the death of their
chief reached the firemen at 7:39

last night. The words of one ex- |
pressed the feeling of all. A good |
friend had passed away. i

The firemen sitting in their ac- |

customed places at the fire station
|last night talked in subdued tones.!
| A sadness which only death can bring |
!had fallen upon them. Some whose
feelings were too deep for words did |
not express their thoughts,

All day yesterday while the con-
| dition of Chief Walden was so un- |
'certain his men waited hoping only |
!for good news. Frequent trips wereo
| made to the hospital by’ several of |
the firemen. Assistant Chief Browne-
well was at the hospital most of the
‘day. He kept the men informed, and
|toward evening it.was known that
(the hours were numbered. At 7:30
o'clock the death of Chief Walden!
. Was announced. i

|
|
|

|
|
|
|
|




' Mayor Pays Tender Tribute
To Walden’s Splendid Worth

Mgty
The beautiful tribute paid the
memory of Chief A, G, Walden
-at the First Baptist church yes-
terday afternoon by Mayor L. W.
Clapp, was more than a fun-
eral oration. The words of
the eity’s chief executive contain-
ed much that refreshed instead
of dep 3 his ph ¥y of
life and death breathed a spirit
of optimism and hope. Measured
by the mavor's standard, Chief
Walden occupied a high place
among men, for his life was one
worth while; he was a faithful
man, For such as he the ter-
rors of death are removed, the
mayor declared. Death, the may-
or said, may be a joy and an ex-
ultation instead of the horribie
sorrow which is menerally asso-
ciated with man's passing. Men
like Walden, he declared, ecan:
face the shadows calmly and lie
down to plensant dreams in the
oncoming night,

Seldom has a Wichita nudience
listened to a more henutiful ad-
dress than th=t of Mayor Clapp.

The mavyor’s remarks follow in
full:

Life may be a regret.
be a sorrow. Life can be a gratifi-
cation and a recompense.
be a joy and an exultation.

‘Whether it be the one or the other '

Jis determined partly by fortune, but
principally by the character of the
person who lives the life and meets
the death.

« When in the daybreak of a new
life, the baby's lease comes and goes
as does the mist of a breath upon
the mirror, or when the child of

SOrrow. J
But when the quick developing

growth of an active intelligence, a|Bad adopted. Wit

driving ambition and an eager de-
' termination to succeed in the real
| essentials of life, is halted in the

i morning and the opening flower of a | the duties of his office and the same
beautiful character, or the bloom of [ determination to at all times give

talent fades before the noon of life,
the regrets and sorrows are propor-
tionately lessened by the compensa-
tion of the happiness of those years
allotted to this world's life. ¢

From stage o stage, as-life’s yleve) applied 4o every other division of"
individual develops work.
the power and worth that is in his| his conscientous service and the con-

pass, and each
nature, the sentiment in which
thoughtful minds consider the pur-
| poses of life, the value of living and
!tha certain end, changes from sor-
row or disappointment to feelings of
gratification, joy and peace.

ortune but marks time for the
hours before midday in life. Char-
acter and moral worth constitute
both the’ chart and the goal of the
afternoon and evening of life,

Causes and effects in the mutations
of the forces of the universe are dg
| certain as are the foundations there-
{of. There can be no successful ef-
| fort at standing in the path of a re-
sult or staying the consequence, with-

| dictates observation and intelligent
investigation of causes. Folly forgets
cause and combats effects with fail-
| ure and sorrow.
Life and the value
; what the person makesd it. One fact
| we know; human life is of this world
‘and must be lived out upon our earth.
- The conduct and action of the Ind
dividual human is set in the same |
limitations and must be worked out
under the same laws that control oyr
nhvsical existence. W ~ o

of living 1s

3
Death may :

Death ean

|

,month that casting my lif.
Young years, before even the days of oo e 5 it
‘'showing hl(;nm arrives, falls under| Wichita, T first knew Mr. “}lden.
the hood of death’s snuffer, there can ! DUTing every year of that peried of
scarcely be aught but regret and the Wworking life of most men, Mr,

}

|

|

l

. be -imbibed the respects for order,

Wrong conduct, treated as a cause,
pfoduces an unhappy, a degrading, =
wrong efféct, a characterless mind
and life,

The consequence can not be par-
ried. Amends may be offered or
made but the injury has heen dona.
It cannot be undone; the result can-
not be avoided.

A right act, as a cause, which ear-
ries its effect as sure and certain,
yields advancement and happin

The forces which control conduct |
and tHe results upon human life know |
no atonement. Regret and repen- !
tance change no results. Hoped for
future rewards or abated punish- '
ments cannot undo the wrong, Noth-
ing less than doing the right, can, In
truth, vield good, which is‘the pur-
pose of a correct life.

In this frame of mind and in the
Shadow of these truths we come to |
pay tribute to our chief. Fnreune[
granted him the average life of men :
of activity. Character manifested |
itself in every day of his long amui
successful life among the people who
have come and gone and who are now
here to-do him honor as the people
whom he served and protected; whose
happiness and welfare he fostered;
the result that makes his work good
and his years right living.

In hizs early boyhood these same
sentiments of loyalty to his convie-
tions and his duty carried him Into
the turmoil of the Civil War, where

I

and learned the elements of that dis.
cipline which always characterized
his working forces.

It is thirty-one

yedrs ago this

e line in

Walden was engrossed with the the-
ory and practice of the profession he
h an uneering in-
sizht of men's capacity he selected
his helpers and his men. In them he
aroused the same understanding of

to‘ghe city, the department and the
service their honest and best effort.

Administrations and city govern-
ment have come and gone. Turmoils
and contentions eyisted and criticisms

But the quality of the man,

fidence. he commanded in the com-
munity never permitted any authority
to ask for his resignation nor to seelk
‘his sueccessor or substitute,

A love of order, cleanliness and |
perfection of detail and his pride in
his men and their work caused all
his apparatus, house and equipment
to draw special comment from every
expert and fire specialist who visit- |
ed the city and gave him a standing
in the conventions and organizations
of the nation.

In the legislature he did not for-
et the welfare of his men. He led
in the work of adoption of a statute

S0 e tng. the cands Wisdon | creating the Firemen's Relief Fund,

not only for his own men but all the
men for his profession throughout the
state and as a result, by its wise
terms without burdening any citizen
or the state has been created an am- |
ple fund which has well served the
purposes of its creation on several
occasions of accident, death and mis-
fortune,

Not a breath of seandal, not a re-
volt or occasion of disloyalty to its
chief nor a forfeiture of the confi-
dence the community placed in the

I
iR |
" WIGHITA FIREMAN

OBERT ROTHROCK,
18 YEARS, IS DEAD
3-4t) |

7 ==

Lieutenant at Station No. 1/
Dies of Heart Attack
Wednesday Evening

NATIVE OF M’PHERSON

Robert Rothrock, lieutenant at
station No. 1 of the Wichita fire
department and a member of the'
force for more than 18 years, died
suddenly of a heart attack about
7:30 p. m, Wednesday at his home
at 352 South Hillside,

Lieutenant Rothrock had worked
on Tuesday, He had not been feel-
ing well for two or three da;

|

LIEUT. ROBERT ROTHROCK

nothing serious was anticipated by
|has family or friends. He was seat-
|ed in a chair at his home after din-|
|ner when Mrs. Rothrock left the
room for a few minutes.

| ‘When she returnéd he was on a|
{bed where he had died silently and|
lalmost instantly, He was taken to
la hospital, but was pronounced
{dead upon arrival,

| He was born in McPherson, Kan.,
in 1892 and was a member of the
Baptist church.

Recently Lieutenant Rothrock was
the center of a controversy involv-
ing the city commission over con-|
ditions in the fire department, one|
of the high points being Roth-
rock's dismissal under a former
administration. He was reinstated
several months ago under Chief|
Powers M. Wendel.

He is survived by his wife, Mag-|
gie, his mother, Mrs. Louise Webel‘,|
Blackwell, Okla,, a daughter, Mrs.|
J. R, Bruce, San Pedro, Cal., twol
brothers, Charles and Andrew, both
of Blackwell, two sisters, Mrs. |
Charles McHenry, Blackwell, and
Mrs. Sam Avery, Enid, Okla., and
two grandchildren, |

Funeral arrangements will be an-|
nounced by Lahey & Martin, |




































































































