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Local High School
Teams Look for a
Big Fooball Year

Central, South and Commerce
to Have Many Vets, While
Creighton Will Have Prac-
tically a New Squad.

Omaha's place In Nebragka's high
&chool gridiron limelight, having
been brightened but faintly since 1919
when Omaha Commerce was runner-
up to Cambridge alone for Cornhus-
ker honors, has once mors ascended
to its proper place and gleams bright-
ly for the coming football season.

The quartet of local high institu-
tions seem to be highly elated over
the prospects for the coming months
and Central, Creighton, South and
Tech have much promise of repeat-
ing the Purple and White stunt of
last season by pulling through their
respective schedules undefeated by Ne-
braska elevens. The letter men re-
maining to start grid practice seem
to outnumbper the graduates in all
four cases 'and after a bit of season-
ing the vets should be developed into
irresistible eleven man combinations
which ‘ean bring the symbolic cham-
plonship silks to the metropolis.

Central is the last local high school
aggregation to cop the Missouri Val-
ley honors which the hilltoppers did
in 1918 for the second successive year.

Strong Teams on Schedule.

' Tech and Central meet nearly the
same teams on the grid card while
the Prepsters’ and Packers' slate in-
cludes several smaller schools. Lin-
coln, present gtate champs; Beatrlce,
Sloux City, Council Bluffs, and Kear-
ney are the strongest teams appear-
ing on the pubzlic school' schedules
and several of the T‘s games are to
be played on local fields.

Coach Drummond of Tech will start
his final mentorship at the Bookkeep-
ers’ practice fleld early this month
with elght vets, all of whom are line-
men, Coach White who has recently
returned from Ceoach Knute Rockne's
school at Notre) Dame will assist
Drummond in overturning the bar-
rler of developing an entirely new

g backfleld.

“%

Among the Maroon moleskin per-
formers Who return to sohool are
Captain-elect Swanson, Zust, Holm,
Pierce, Powell, Doran and Short.
F these and the long list of re-
serv the two mentors expect to
start the athletlc year at the new
school with smashing results,

Selgren and Swenson seem to be
the best bets for the pilot post on
Tech's coming squad, while Winston,
Nelson, Thompson and Bralley have
promise of developing into fast backs.
Lucas and O'Berg, reservg linemen,
may cause the vets some worry in

_retalning their positions, while numar-

ous newcomers should make strong
bids for places on the machine. |
Coach Schmidt of the Purple and
White, which was dropped from the
bunting winning by a technlieality
last season, will start regular work-
outs about September 10,
Look for Another Big Yaer,
With a wealth of material and five
of the best "sod klckers" in the gtate,
the leather oval points toward large
scores with an entire backfield except
a pllot and two linemen of traditional
mentlon returning. Captain Elue
Howell, Percival, Marrow, Thomas
and Lawson have already enrolled for
uniforms, while Hall, all-state guard,

g!nes not expect to remaln in school.

Eight of the undefeated Nebraska 11
gradunted, but the Purple mentors
have several finds In Davidson, Smith
and Wilson, prep scholars, besides
streaming reserves from last geason.

Gorton, Robertson, Mays, Chakin,
Jeffries, Eagan, Clarke, Menford and
Turner all seem to add to hilltop
showings.

Coach Patton of South High will
be the tirst to pry the lid off the Gate
City plgskin kettls when he Packers
meet Lincoln, September 28, at
League park, The southerners have
but a half dozen veterans to start
things off, but according to the Pack-
ed menor, the old stall of promising
material is real stuff at the Crimson
school, and with Sutter, Hoffman,
DeVry, Graham, Katzman, Kudavy,
Reeves and McDonald from last year's
squad, Patton expects to bring South
High up among the first raters by
1624,

Coach Drennon of the BElua and
White warriors is the only local men-
tor whose early repprt was rather
unfavorable, Nine veterans dld not
graduate, but several of that num-
ber do not expect to reenter school,
so it is likely that a nearly new ag-
gregation will need to be rounded Into
shape at Creighton with Pllot Mono-
ghan, Porter, Garvey, Moylan, Cax-
ueucleus,

Detective Trapp Leaves.
City Detective Andy Trapp left last
night for Tulsa, Okl, to bring back

#le0 B. Btewart to face a charge of

smbeazling $1,000 from the O, B,
Radle eompany, by which he was em-
ployed here last spring. He lived at
1313 Park avenue,

’%‘1!!&3 LEAGUR.

Dall saumont, 8.
Fort am. 2; San Antonie, 8.
Wiekita Falls, 3; Houston, 4, .

Galyeston, 1.

gr!n. Bept. 1.—Frankin Mc('ann,
lghtweli of Oakland, won n dacision
ever Kid Konter of New Orlenn s in a four-
roumi bout hers law* night. The declsion
e fans.

Shreveport, 2,

waAs unpopuiar witn t in the
semi windup “Wildeat” Willle ©'HBrilen,
T.os Angeless and Frankla liean, Kansas

boxed & draw.

Pittahurgh, won

City, llightweights,

New Y ork—Hnrry Greb,

the' world's middleweight championship
hy winning decinion ever Johnny Wilson,
New York, l- rounds: Jack Dielunesy,
Bridgeport, Conn., won decision of Jim
Darcy, Qregon, 10 rounds Cuddy De-
Marco, Plttsburgh, won dec 1 aver
Johnny Coney. New York., six rounds

Lakeview Park

TODAY AT 3, TONIGHT AT 8

DANCING

Floyd-Hodek Orchestra and Other
Attractions

Last Times Today and Tomorrow

POW WOW

of the Omaha and Winnebago Indians

S —

TOMORROW NIGHT
CARNIVAL BALL

Prizes—Favors and Souvenirs for
Everyona
—_—— e A"
Season closes tomorrow night. This

Vietory for

WOWS Today
Gives 'Em Title

Woodmen 0;\\"01'1(1 Will Go to

St. Louis If They Trim

Standard Laundry at
Fontenelle,

Metropolitan League,
DIVISION L

Fontenells Park—oodmen of the World

againsgt Standard Laundry, 3:80 p. m.
lm{, Beach*Murphy-Did-1} ngainst
Nebraska Tires, 2:30 p.

DIVISION 2.
No games scheduled.

Gate City League.

m,

Muny, Beach—Leavenworth Merchants
WE alnu; DeMolays, 1:40 p,

Fontenella ark — Vinton Merchants
againgt Eatmore Candy Co., 1.30 p. m.

Riverview Park—Sherman Ave, \utrchnms
against Brown Park Merchants, 3:30.
ROVIDING the Wood-
men of the World
ara vietorlous ovér
Eddie Dodds
Standard Laundry
nine in the feature
of the amateur
curtain dropper
card this after.
noon the lodgemen
will win %he right
to represent Oma-
ha in the Class A
division at St.
Louis in the an-
nual inter-city con-
tests the latter

part of this month,

However, things would not be up
set badly to see the Standards trim
the Wows, and should such a thtng
happen and lke Mahoney's Murphy-
Did-Its win from the Nebraska Tires
at Muny Beach, the ‘buggy-makers?
and the Woodmen would be knotted
for the Metro leadership for the
fourth time this season and a final
contest would be necessitated to de-
termine the Class A champ.

The feature mix of the afternoon
{s slated for Fontenelle at 3:30 with
Jimmy Moore beipg the top-notcher’s
best bet to take the mound and Ralph
Beers, the Standard's choice, Vet
Krupski will be in reserve shduld the
Laundrymen ‘“find" Moore, while Re-
eruit Beninato will take his turn
should Beers prove uneffective., The
Doddmen are set on turning the trick
as they have done already this sea-
son, and a sure twirling duel Is prom-
ised,

The Gate City lads will cnmplele
their season’'s card with today's tests
and the two Labor day affairs, The
outstanding mix of the Class C artista
for today*is bocked as the opener of
the Metro feature at Fontenelle be-
tween the Vinton Merchants and the
Eatmore Candy Co. Both teams are
knotted with the Barker Clothes Shop
nine for the Gate City lead and the
winner of this afternoon’s contest can-
not he foreseen, The Leavenworth
Merchants' test with the De Molays
at Muny bheach at 1:30 should come
out on tha large end of the ecount,
while the Serman Merchants are ex-
pected to turn In a win over the
Brown Park Merchanfs at Riverview
at 3:30.

Red Sox Buy Players.
Boston, Sept. 1.—The Boston
American league club announced to-
day the purchase of Outfielder J. Jen
kins from the Paris (Tenn.) club and
of Catcher Adams and Pitcher Ross
from the Mayfield (Ky.) club, They

will report in the spring.

Rough-Hewn'

i B
Dorothy éan freld

(Continued from Yesterday.)

CHAPTER LV.

Neale could not sleep. Of course he
could not sleep. Sleep was for fools
with nothipg to think about. But
Neals» had . . such things. to
think about!

8he Liad let him in. She had let him
In. IIe stood in the holy of holies and
knew that he was welcome.

Now he knew the meaning of her
look that first evening on the roof.
Now he knew why, up there under
the flex trees that morning, her dear
eyes had been for an instant wild
as If with fright when he drew near.
And ywyet, even before she had let
him in, her eyes had softened from
fright to quiet trust as he looked
down at her, had softened to that
look, her look, which thrust him
;}hrough and through with love for

er

He turned impatiently back and
forth on his ‘'bed, seeing, everywhere
he looked, those liquld dark eyes, that
sweet, sweet mouth, till™he held his
empty arms out longingly in the
dark. His desire was like a fire;” He
knew such paln as he had not
dreamed of, and he would not for any
price have lost an Inatant of that
pain, Had he ever said he was an
unlighted torch., He was flaming now,
to his last fiber,

Presently he got up, lighted hls
candle and dressed. It was Impossible
to lie still with this fire of life blaz-
ing tn him. He would be beside him-
self by dawn, {f he had.not worked
some of it off. He let himself out
carefully Into the corrider, and walked
down to her door, There, h:-'.\'nre it
were her shoes, her lttle, dusty sa! hoes
which had brought her back to him.
I1e pleked one up and held it in his
hand. ,He stroked it like something
alive. The dust on it was dear to him.

When he stepped out into the silent,
deserted piazza a church' slock struck

. boomingly. The night air avas cool
“.1 his cheek., The great, starlit, dusky
¥, spacious over his head, was nona
tco large to ‘hold the greatness in his
heart that n)ihr It filled all space
to the last di ghining star. Me set
off at random, anywhere, not notic.ng
where his feet took h{m. up one
street and down another—blindly, as
he had Hved. And yet gomehow he
had found his goal.

The splash of water struck on his

glt

ear. He saw in the starlight the dim
gheen and sparkle of a fountpin—
Trevi., He stood still to think of what

It reminded him—Madison square and
Martha,

His heart weng out to Martha as he
stnod there. FHe rthought of her not
with embarrassment, as tha woman
ha had loved hrf re ha met M J

chambers kept for himself. All the
great gates flung open to - welcome
her into her own home.

He flung his arms wide, and looked
up at the stars, which were beginning
faintly to grow dim against the
whitening sky.

His passlon eeized on him now and
sheolk him till he was faint with it

When it passed for a lttle he turned
back towards the east, towards the
Pincian hill where he had so often
walked with her, where he had seen
her that morning. 'The shade of the
ilex trees was full of her presence
to him, He was far from there, half
across the city. As if it were a goal
he had set himself, he. began to
hasten, to lengthen his siride, to let
out some’ of the strength that boiled
up in him like a geyser, )

He was swinging up the long steps
now, the dawn white and clear ahout
him. Here was where he had turned
that morning and kaw her standing
afar off, bright under the black shade,
come back to him! Here was where
he had been near enough to see lier
face, her brows drawn together, the
geeking look In her ‘eyes, He had
always thought Matise's§eyes seemed
to be looking for something. And
now he stood on the very spot where

she had atood, and he saw again her'

eyes soften into quiet truth.

If somelow she might find in him
what she was looking for! His heart
stood still in awe,

He looked gut over the sleeping
city, its roofs*and d&mes and towers
coming palely Into the new city, and
he saw her dark eyes soften from
fright to quiet trust,

God! Suppose he had never lgved,
never known Marise! The sweat stood
out on him at the thought.

1t she could . . . if she could look
into his face and find that life had
put thera what she sought.

The sun rose magnificently and
cast over all the world a flood of
golden light.

Neale stood in it, praising and mag-
nitying God, who had sent him into
life.

CHAPTER LVI

They were on their way to hear a
Palestrina mass in a chapel at St.
Peters, and stoppad beside one of the
great fountains rushing with a leap

o the brilllant air and falling In

ite clouds rf spray.
‘I've heard,”” s=sald Livingstone,
“that if you ngt at the right angle
to the sun you can see & million
little ralnbows."

They began to walk here and there
over the wet, moss-grown paving
stones around the base of the foun

He had not loved her. He r'-:--‘.mhr_ tain, looking wup at the glittering
of Martha tenderly, Imly, with deep |splendor of the upward plunging
gratitude. He owed all this to her.|water, their ears filled with the liquid
She had saved him from the se 1-| silver blashing and dripping of Ita
rate, Bingy life ha had been so d fall, “Perhaps this ian't the right
ready to accept. Se had M intain, with the sun whera It /8"
divi ned that there must Iw- o : sted L \. ngatone, He and Eu-
else, Something elso 3 15| 8 walke off across the wlide
shaken at the lh'-llli;h 11 l--\\:l'H% tha . fountaln
this instant, if some one strucl m|Ne irned toward Marise. She was
down dead as he stood there, hn would | sta g on the other side of the
have llved more, known more of the| ba: ’lr‘r'l as he lonked at her the
joy and sacredness of love than after | wind flung the huge white vell of
40 vears with Martha. He wished|=pray over her. Sha stood in its
he knew how to prav, so that he|midst like a novice in her white robes
ceuld pray that Martha too might . or like a bride, Her eyes were
know it. iifted to rla\ great plume of the leap-
And then. with a rush, Martha was | ing water.
gene from his mind, and Marise stood He rang, toward. her, crying
Iir"" Marise, looking up at him with | jealou ‘-\‘ At do you think of when
pheous, frightened eyes that softened L ke that?" He raised his
to trust, to quiet trust, ‘ nlce to drown r:l:l the shouting up-
He set off swiftly, swinging his|roar of the water.

arms and talking<to himself, How ']'i'.r' \‘v'lnd camght the epray and cast
could he be worthy of such a trust!|it v to the other gide,

He would ba worthy of {t. By God, She answered him, dreamily: *I
he would give her a square deal. A|was wondering how we could sver
square deal such as no other woman | know what we Are made for?"

ever had! *T'He whole of hls heart, The wind shifted and for an instant
his respect, his honor, He would]cast iite vell over them both,
share his life with her loyally, as|Throm he ealled to her: "I know!
with an equal no hidden |1 knov nt I was n m1n for! To
houghts, no half-way open s nolleve you all the days of my life.”
dark corners of compromise, ret Tha wind whirl nawny Ih: spark-
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ling curtain of water., They stood in
the quiet golden sunshine. His ears
rang in the silence. Had he really
at last cried it out to her? Or was
it only one more of the thousand
times when he had cried it sound-
lessly to his own heart? Eugenia
and Livingstone had come back, were
besile them now, between them; car-
rying them along wup the endless
steps to the church door. It was
like walking in a dream, Neale tried
to see Marise's face, but jt was hid-
den by the broad-brimmed droop of
her hat, Only the sweet, sweet lines
of her lips, .

No, it cauld not be that ha had
spoken. It had been only another of
those blinding moments when his
heart flung f{tself up, shouting, Into
the sunshine of her look.

They stepped silently into the
dusky, incense.perfumed chapel, Mass
had begun., Eugenia and Marise sank
to their knees, Livingstone standing
on one side, Neale on the other, the
crowd pressing thick and close about
them.

From the cholr came a long, sonor-
ous chant, and then a silence, In
which Neale's thoughts, pounding and
hammering in his head, were stilled
to one great, solemn petitien.

The priest turned and passed from
one side of the altar to the other.
He raised hls hands over the heads
of the kneeling people and chanted
tha “Pax vobiscum.”

Tt cum spiritu tuo,"” responded the
choir, on three long, sighing notes
that brought peace with them.

Standing there, upright, looking
over the heads of the densely packed
erowd, his eyes fixed ‘on the steady
yellow flame of the altar candles,
Neale felt a touch on his hand. His
heart stopped beating. He knew the
lightest touch of that hand, as he
knew the lightest sound of that voice.

He stood motionless, not breathing

. waiting.

He felt Marise slp hér hand into
his and hold it fast in a close, gjese
clasp. But not so firm as his own
on hers. Through the dear flesh of
that dear hand he felt hfr pulse bent-
ing against his own, as If he held her
in hm arms,

The yellow flames n! the altar
candles flickered and blurred hefore
his eves, 1

A great “Hosanna!' burst from the
choir. Or was it in s heart?

CHAPTER LVIIL

How suddeniy {t had all broken up,
Livingstona thought forlornly, their
pleasant liftla quartet of walks and
talks. He had the sensation of being
left stranded by the abbing of a tide
which had séeemed to buoy him up on
great depths. With the disappear-
ance of Miss Milis back to her Paris
apartment the very light had gone
out of évepything. Miss Allen never
had had the soclal grace and ease of
Miss Millls, and now sghe ate her meals
silently and vanished immediately,
and Crittepden, not being a social
light on any occasion, was of less
than no use in saving the situation.

Liévingstone was reduced to solitary
mornings spent In museums, with a
boock of art cr.ticiam [n his hand; or
on Sunday mornings, when admission
was free, on a bench in the park on
the Palatine, The benches were very
comfortable there, not mere backless
slabs of stone, and when you felt like
slght-seeing you could get up and
lean over the wall and lock down |
the Forum apd plck out where t
different buildings had stood

He stood thus, his back to the
long, cypress-shaded path, trying to
be archeological, his guide book open
on the wall. Which of the battered
rows of stumps of pillarea had been
the Templa of Vesta and which the
Fornix Fablanus?

He heard volces back of him. To
he exact, he heard Miss Allen's voice
back of him. Livingstone was 8o
paralyzed by the quality of it that,
gentleman though he tried to be to
the marrow of his bones, he was for
an instant incapable of stirring and
announc¢ing his presence, That, Miss
Allen’s voice! Bhe sourded as thm:gh
she had come into a fortune. Iut
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successful

Therefore we shall continue
silent drama by securing *
Producing Companies.

Sun Master Productions will be
on their merits an

. puarantee of bigger and bet.t.cr ptwboplays wort.hy of ymu
most. valuable pa,t.ron.age \ . _

I{EREI%A PLACE
IN THE SUN.

GVLAT THE FALL & WINTER. HAS IN STORE ]
FOR YOU AT THE SUN TI:[EATRE.
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Ea,ch one to be'presented. at the Sun Theatre
v for a period of two weeks or longer.

Announcing the first presentation
wveeks starting Sun.Sept.16, United Artists presents—
~"TheWhite Rose" faswiry.
Ma.e Marsh |, Carol Dempster & Ivor Novello-D W Griftiths rew &udmy

i\ é \ Starting Sun.

Mrs.WVallace Reid (4ersef? In. Persor.

, m conjunction with her photoplay success, "Human Vreckage®
Cast'includes Mrs Wallace A?eu/ James Kirkwood, Bessce Love, Fobt Mchirm,

To . be followed. by the Universal SuperJewel presanting-
Philbin ‘&z "Merry Go Round"
One of the mighly screen spectacles with Normar Kerry

ICY- THE BEST MOTION PICTURES AVAILABLE~REGARDLESS OF TA"ADE' Ml/Bl(

Thousands of dollars have been. spent b,
Picture Compa.mes to popularize their tra
Motion Picture Theatres have demonstrated

advisability of selecting pictures for their Quality alone.

atrons the best of the
/F"Produaé from. ALL

ures presents —

marks and

is your last chance for an evening of
r‘.{ fun.
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what under the sun was she saying?
“Here, exactly here, |8 where we
stood when you sald you were like the

puppy, and when you rolled the dusty | pirou
welght of all those centuries off my | there.

shoulders. And now come along. The|
next place In the pllgrimage is St.|
John Lateran, whera you sald, you|

brutal Prussian, that nothing could!l
Induce you to protect a woman'"

“Come, come, this Is eavesdropping.
Something must be done!" said Liv-
ingstone to himself. He shut his
guide book with a slam to glve them
warning and faced about resolutely,
But they had paid no attention to his
warning. They stood with their backs
to him, and, och! hand in hand like
rustice at a county fair. But she had
called him a brutal Prussian! And a
puppy!

“Ahem!" sald Mr, Livingstone loud-
1y, not knowing what elze to gay,

They  turned about and saw hilm,
and seemed neither surprised nor
ashamed. Miss Allen stepped quickly

towards him, smiling and saying: “"Oh,

ESSES D ap . —

“Yes, I do, ton,” she told him gally, | Mr. Livingstot she sald (or was
giving the effect, though she FI-‘.N].. poor™'?)
quite stiil, of executing a twirling| 1.y tone had the impresdion,

ette of high spirite, *“I've l-\“"l;lf, m 1t expression of her face, that
It's really golng back home " ‘,.,.“.; hive kissed a cabman
for both of us." with equal fervor, and that Crittens

“Home! Why, Crittenden éertainly [den would have watched her do it
rnH me he'd never been thme in l"n with the same fatunus look he had
life! now,

“Oh, pshaw, Livingstone, don't be| They wept down togethep into the
g0 heavy-handed and literal. Why|vaulted darkness and desolation of
wet-hlanket every imaginati®e fancy?"' [the rulned palace. Livingstone, leAn.
sald Crittenden, laughing loudly as|ing on the wall high above, saw

had made a joke.
He might, for the impression he made
on Livingstone, have joined hands
with the girl to dance madly around
him In & circle. But this was no
laughing matter. This was terrible!

though some one

Tragie! They had simply lcat thelr
hends, both of them, lost their heads
and had mo Idea what they were
doing. You could tell that by the
wild glitter in their eyes, They were
infatuated, that was it, infatuated.

try to recall them to their
He turned imploringly to the

He must
senses.

them emerge together {nto the Forum
and step off over the anclent flagged
paving. And still hand in hand! Mr,
Livingstone had by this time thought
nf an adequate comparison. They
were ps sentimental as a ecouple of
FRogers statuettes!

Looking up, they saw him leaning
there. They waved their hands and
called up some laughing greeting to
him. But he could not understand
what they gaid, because they were
too far away from him,

Hand in hand in the flerce, literal

Mr. Livingstone, we were meaning|girl. “But . ., . but Jbut . L " lppighiness of the noonday sun, they
to tell you anyhow, . . . Mr, Critten. | He was so agitated that he could Rot ;.04 thelr new path over the ancient
den and I are going to be married.” bring out his words. He stopped.|itones,

She smiled at him dazzlingly as she |drew a long breath and passed his
spoke, but Livingstone was not at all |hand over his forehead. Then, very THE END.
sure from the expression of her eyes |solemnly: “Do you know,” he sald
that s}!]'le sn“‘I him. It erossed his mind | to her, warning “do you kn';l\‘? J
that she would have smiled as dazzing- [that vou will probably have te do k N 1 P t
ly as that if a lamp post had stood | your own wm-li : ac ear y u S
in his place. At this, she burst into an inex. - s

“Married!” he cried, really aghast |plicable, foolish ghout of laughters A th S
for both of them. 'That sensitive, im- [open wer eves very wide at him - no er Parrmﬂ'
aginative girl tied for life to that un- |and s "App:lllnzz"'
feeling, rough, hard fellow! What Ehe up at -_,"n«.{ar‘ who P S]
on earth did she, even far a moment, [for his r&l‘ rer took his éves an artner to eep
gee in him? And as for Crittenden |instant her.

+ + » Any man with a little money ooligkly she talked! How Saratoga Springs, N. Y., Sept, 1.=—
of !_1;5 (,“'!‘.,I personable enough lm tooli she laughed! Why, they ek Dempsey came dangerously near
marry _Br‘.v,v:ln agenusly, throwing him- were r ps sentimentally as. . . ocking out Jack Burke, the ace of
self away on a girl without a penny Mr. Li SO auld not think of | ki ' 1ay wi

either now or in prospect! To what Re; St TIDEGNS S T.r'n s 43 PN SPALTIng % iff, today, saving the
a wretched, cramped life he wag|2nY comparison adequate to IR |aggressive Pittsburgh light heavy-
dooming himself and her back | fo0lishness | weight from the humiliation of
rooms in greasy, third.-rate pensions, ”‘? away now, hod- | giretching full length on the canvas
never any margin for deceft clothes, o and smil| f‘l';-“" oor of the ring by picking him up
i ' ‘ E r}:-.l-p--.;-."z nu 1":;- im in a clinch until his
,\.'1"::' ‘rng-.-]' we're golng to llve In . Cacsata io (he Forim cleared.

Livingstona sank down on !:Jr* "‘.'l and CRaY HI I:'."J,; administered to
bench, appalled, \'.‘f rse than thir HoE- ah e ;" h{:_,,'ﬁ r',"' N '“'r g '," ! hird vietim for
rate pensions! Worse !‘r an the human | 2 © sl .h .I ey I\t -u; ..-\hrn v in as many days. Jack Me-
mind {ﬂu‘ri concefve’ 1 e, the I‘ nit heavyweight, was
. “Oh, IIO No! No!" he r;";f-r] to |, ut knocked Thursdav. Yes-
1er a8 thou he were clutehing at|,. ’ : 3
her as she eank to ruin, “No! Don't].’ the big French-
say that! You'vg no idea . . . my Jack, was dragged
deary young s you haven't his corner to be re
faintest {dea w an impos f < rith a splashing of cold water.
that would be. You mustn’t c neider | boxing MeAuliffe Dempsey
it tor a moment. Crittenden, you|,, punches in reserve, except
mustn’t Jet her consider it. An Ameri- oo os wh '
can country village. Good God! second when he cut
don't know what it is, what the n [ with t hooks and
peopla are!" r ol nh ¢ De r |rights to the Detrci s head.
ey
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CELEBRATION

Official Labor Day Picnic

Krug Park

Monday, September 3
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FREE ATTRACTIONS

Four High Diving Horses

The greatest array of equine high-diving talent ever assembled
will make special dives Labor Day—5 p. m. and 10 p. m.

Athletic

Contesis

Sta

Omaha Central Labor
Union Sports program

rts at 2P. M.

LABOR DAY ADDRESS

By Vice-President of Infernational Machinists’ Union

Free Balloons for Kidd

DANCI

Matinec Dance Staris at 3 P. M.
Evening Dance at 8:30 P. M.

No Parade--Come Out Early

The usual Labor Day parade will not be held, to enable Union
men and their families to be out early to enjoy the fun.

BASKET LUNCH AT NOON

KRUG PARK

.ioim the Central Union in e=tending a hearty invitation to en-
joy its big picnic, which will be the greatest ever staged—not a
dull moment on the program.




