Veteran Scribe

Says Champion Isn't Greatest
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The Fellow Still Wearing a Straw.

Picks Firpo to
Beat Dempsey

Fighter That Ever Lived

—Selected .
Gibbons.
By AL SPINK. p
HERE are sport
writerse In  this

country who walk
the shady eide of
the street in sum-
mer time like a pig
with straw in its
mouth waiting to
see which way the
wind is golng to
blow,

There are oth-
ers who are al-
ways open and
fair and willing to
hazard a guess on
a prize fight or
any other old
thing and willing, too, to stand by
thelr prediction before and after the
fact. :

T have lost many friends in my
long life by being too frank In such
natters and wlll be frank enough to
admit that I have as often picked
the loser sas the winner.

T will admit, too, that the majority
have heen on the opposite slde when
I plecked mine and that T was often

mistaken in my earlier views,
I plcked Gibbons to give Dempsey

the battle of his life, And Tom did
that.
Now 1 pick Firpo to beat Dempsey,

ilthough nearly every one of the
zreat fight experts are on the other
side,

Would Beat Dempsey.

A great many of the experts tell
vou how Dempsey Is the greatest
fighter that ever livad

That is hecause they never saw
many of the other great fighters in
iction,

1 have watched the big fellows for
nearly 60 years, saw them gall in
their great fights and can therefore
speak Intelligently and to the point
12 to how clever and active they were,
as to their skill as boxers and all
that,

Jem Mace, the great English boxer
of 50 years ago, would have made
v chopping block of Dempsey, and
John L. when in his fighting prime
would have beaten Dempsey to death
while big Jim Jeffries would have put
Dempeey away with his first blow,

Dempsey would have been cven a
iark for Bob Fitzsimmons, with the
Cornlshman giving the present cham-
plon 30 pounds in the welights at
that.

Opinions Differ. !

This being true, I look on Dornp_«t:_vi

14 a very ordinary fighter, one who
won his reputation by bowling
a lot of “big bums'" and has-

eens.

I do not look for him to bowl pver |
Firpo because the South American ia
ieither a “big bum’ nor a “has-been,”
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fh{_umor That McGraw

May Bu_y Williams|

Pittsburgh, Sept. 11.—Cy Wil
liams to be a Giant next year? Such
is the unanimous belief of the Reds
and Pirates, The tip is out, strong,
that John MecGraw figures Long Cy
was the one man he needs to carry
on the good work of the Glants for
1924, Williams, on the Polo grounds,
might outshine Babe Ruth's record.
Many of his hits at Philadelphia
strike the right field wall and
bounce back, These same drives at
New York would go right into the
stand for home runs, while those
Cy now sends over the Philadelphia
fence would nestle in the upper
deck at the Polo grounds,

Williams ought to make 50 home
runs at New York and ought to be
a wonderful reinforcement to the
Giant tribe. In return for Long Cy,
the Quakers will receive prohably
Stengel or  Cunningham  and  a
bunch of money.

And hesides that he has Dempsey
beaten 30 pounds in the welghts,
Vell, just glance at the measure-
ments of the two and judge for your-
yelf
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But here is another reason I
should win Ha has been fighting
right along while Dempsey has
acarcely turned a wheel In tha past
vO YPArs Here {8 the Dempuey and
Firpo record for the past two years:

Dempsey Two-Year Record,

—Naothing doing

a21—July 4—Tom G bone won 15
nds ]
Firpo Two-Year Record,
1933—S8allor Maxsted, knockout, 17
ronnda
J. MeCann, knockout, six ronnds

knockout, five rounds.
four rounds.

Tack Herman,

fim Tracey, knockout,

1923—BIll Brennan, knockout, 12
*ounda,

Jack MecAuliffe, knockout thres rounds.

Tea White, knockout, two rounds.

Jean Willard, knockont, elght rounda.

Jim Hubbard, knockout, three rounds.
Then, too, look back over the rec-
nrds and you will see that none of

the heavywelight champlons has last-
ed much over fouf years,

The crown was nearly always
knocked off their heads after they
had worn It that long

For this and the other reasons set
forth above, i. e, that Flrpo out-

weighs Demprey and that he is in
wwery way & bigger and stronger man,
I look for the South American to
win, for, unlike these eastern ex-
poerte, I have wvery little falth In
[dempsey's science and so-called skill
18 a boxer,

If he has any skill or sclence 1
mve never discovered it, but admit-
that he has gomething of that
I honestly belleve that it will
of no avail when Firpo's rabbit
punchea and hard knocks are sent
Iving in the direction of our ship
ard champlon,

Golfers Turning Up
for Big Tournament

("hicago, Sept. 11.—8tar golfers to-
bhegan arriving for the nationa)
vmateur champlonship, which  will

nng
ort,

l! Joe McGinnity
Signs to Pitch
for Des Moines
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BY GENE STRATTON PORTER,

Des Moines, Ia, Sept. 1l.—Joe

McGinnity, 52-year-old pitcher and

manager of the Dubuque team of
the Mississippi Valley league and
famous “iron man™ of major league
baseball two decades ago, has been
signed by the Des Moines team of
the Western league and will piteh
for Des Moines against the St Jo.
seph club here next Sunday afger-
noon, President E. L. Keyser of the
Des Moines club has announced,
MeGinnity only will pitch the
game here.

MeGinnitiy's team won the cham
pionship of its league, whose sea-
son closed several dayvs ago,

j Burgess Bedtime

Down In Kansas there's a sheriif
who uses an alrplane for trans
porting prisoners. Must be a fly
rop.

w contested at the Flossmoor Coun
ry elub, beginning Baturday, with 18
nles of medal play, The entriea have
reached a total of 185, and
number who will tee off for the
qunlifying round s expected to run
well above 200,

The defending title holder, Jess
Sweetsor of New York, = expected to

Uready

the

begin practica over the links soon.
tieorge von Elm of SBalt Lake City,
I"tah, former transmississipp! cham-
plon who was recently restored to

amatenr standing, has already played

the 6,704-yard Jinks snd scored a 73,
ona under par
Bobby Jones of Atlanta, recant win-

er of the national open crown, plans
) make a practica round of Floss
ar hefore Saturday and his admir

Oklahoma City and Tulsa are tied
for the leade rehip of the Western
lengue. Tulea playe at Des Moines
today, while the Indians are Idle

The funeral of John (Dois) Miller,

former manager of the S8an Franclecn |

ball club of the Coast league, who
died of tuberculosls last weaek,
held yesterday at Kearpey, N, J

WAL e i'rl‘rhlnhu that he will Join in o mateh In Chicogo, September 26
he very few who have been able to
.”:Hll.w-nw»- in  less than 70 Forced off the mile divt track hy |
Chick Evans, Bob Gardner nlu'l':l foot of mud, which mnde racing
finve Herron . three I!‘I-"Il forr lr:'.‘“ " 1”“’“."“”']" the grand elreait
dhataciatal ol I... ) i form rlill:r-u at Syracuse vesterday were
! liin' ' I|l }" i £ vt o wl”'l“"“ﬂ"'l on the inner cinder track bullt
ne. aimoun nkn

Dazzy Vance, former Nehrasha
State leaguer, was onece turned
down hy Miller Huggins, It's a
wise guy who ean tell what's in a
witcher hy looking at the ouiside,

Mike Howard, wrestling ecoach at !

the Unlversity of Town last yvear, has
been matched to meet Charles Cutler

l---‘:-m_l..llg, for this purpose

Whe!

at Mrx, Happy Jack. "You eatch one
and I'll eateh the other!"

| This was just what Mrs. Hnppy
Jark wanted She took dreadful
chanecea juxt to Kkeep Mrs, Redinll
after her., This made It easler for
| Happy Jack All the time hoth of
 them wers watehing for a chanes to
get over Into anather tree T hey
!'lj{lu,l want to run hack into thelr
home for fear that those hig hawks
| might tear it to pleces You know
it was thelr summe home made of
eticks and leaves
|  Now, Redtall and Mrs. Redtall had
hunted squirrels hefors They knew
:'h. L the thing to do wan to Keep them
In that tree, and so they dldn't give
them o chanece to ru out g ones
of the hranches and leap Into the
next tres
i "I'm afrald T ean't hold, ottt much
longer panted Happy Jack
| "You must!"™ panted Mrs. Happy
Jack
| Then ance more both Adadged thels
entinien
eEht 1% ]

The next storyv: *Une xpected Help

1Il-n‘l Kller, member of the 1000 ¢ inoin
I.\" ..|I<.| Itl|.. .al-l'l-- "
nig (BT . j

work Eile !
Mon the BAlue Grape

tledgue Zur Lhe past (wo scosuus '
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KYNOPIR,

Michae! O'Halloran, an
boy, finds w little lame girl screaming
with fright for fear that she will be

in an nr;;]mml;r Her grand-
mother has Just died, Mickey Is sympa-
thetie snnd takes the child to his home
and sttempts to cure for her.

Douglas Bruce, u corporation lawyer,
has seen Mickey snd wants to adopt him
as his little brother, However, bhefore
he can mentlon the subject, Mickey dis-
appears, He tells all of this to Laeslie
Winton, his sweetheart, and declares that
he will find Mickey yet.

Mickey in the meantime .Imﬁllﬂ to
get things for Lily FPeaches, the little
lnme girl, He finds that it Is impos-
sibls to tell anyone about her for fear
that any stranger will force him to pot

orphan news-

| the ehild in un orphanage.

Lell

One woman (hreatens this and Miekey
leves her, determined to help no one
for fear that in the consersation he will
ahout the girl, Me has hardly gone
v hlock when s woman falls nnd sirikes
her henil, losing conscionsness,  He helps
take her to s hospital, There he meela
s nurse, who gives him things for Peaches
and Instructs him in _how to enre for her.

Douglas Iruce and Ieslie Winton be-
come engaged mnd on the morning fol-
prr betrothnl go to the swamp

A revelation in smooth-
ness—a new style,

“Expect Great Things”
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I merely refused them, necause 1 did

not consider them legitimate, As for
my method in buying flowers, in this
one instance, price does not matter,
You can guess what I shall do with
them,"

“I couldn't possibly!” answered
Mre. Minturn. “The only sure ven-
ture I could make is that they will
not by any chance come to me."

“No., These go to baby Elizaheth,”™
he maid. "Do you want to come with
me to take them to her?”

With an audible sneer ghe passed
him. He stepped aside, gravely rais-
ing his hat, while the others sald
goodby to him and followed.

Lslie was glad to reach the rich
woman's door and deposlt her there.

As the car sped away the girl
turned a despairing face toward Dong-
las: “For the love of Moike!” she
cried. "Isn't that shocking? YPoor
Mr. Minutnr!”

“T de®'t pity him half so much as
T do her,” he answered, “What must
a woman have suffered or been
through, to warp, twist and harden
her like that?"

“Soclety life,” answered Leslie, “as
it 1s lived by people of wealth who
are aping royalty and the titled
clasges."”

CHAPTER V.
Little Brother.

“Now what am I going to do yet
to make the day shorter, Lily”" asked
Mickey.

*1 guess [ got everything,” =#he an-
swered. "'There's myv lunch. Here's
my pictures to cut. Here's my lesson
to learn. There's my sky and bird
crumbe, Mickey, sometiimpes they hop
right In on the sheet. Yest'day one

tried to get my lunch. Ain't they
pasey?"

“Yes,”' paid Mickey. "They fight
worse than rich folks. I don't know

why the Almighty attention If
they fall.” :

“We got to wake up and make
something of ourselves,’” said Mickey.
"let me see If you know vour lesson
for today vet, There is
of the animal—there is the word that
spells {ts name. Now what is [t7"

“Milk!" answered Peachee, her «
mischievous

Mickey held over
ling.

*All right! There the word
that, too. For being sn smart,
Chicken, you ean learn it ‘fore you
get any more to drink It 1 have
good luck today, I'm going to blow
In about 6 o'clock with a slate and
pencl] for you: and then you can print
the words you learn, and make pl
tures. That'll help make the day go
a lot faster.”

“Oh it goes fast enough now,"
Peaches. I love days with you and
the window and the birds. 1 wish
they'd sing more though."”

She held up her arms. Mickey sub
mitted to a hug and a little cold dab

pays

the

plcture

the book chuck-

Is for
Miss

on his forehead, counted his mon
locked the door and ran. He seci
his papers, and glimpsing the h

Hnes, started on Lis beat crying th
lustily.

Mickey knew that washing, het
air, enough food and oll rubblng we
improving Peaches What he did not
know was that adding the interest of
her presence to his life, even though
it made his work heavier, wnsa show
ing on him He actually seemed bilg

ger, stronger, and his face brighter
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and fuller, He swung down the street
thrusting hia papers right and left,
nd went up the other side,
watching closely for & customer. It
wa 10 o'clock and opportunities with
the men were almost over. Mickey
turned to scan the street for anyvthing
even suggesting a snle. He saw none
and started with his old ery, wateh-
Ing as he went,

Then he saw her, She was so fresh
and joyous, Bhe walked briskly, Even
his Beloved nurse was not so wonder-
ful, Straight toward her went Mickey.

‘I like to scll papers! Sometimes 1
€11 them! Sometimes I don't! Morn-
ing paper, lady! Sterilized! Deodor-
jzed! Vulcanized! Nice clean paper!”

The glirl's eyes betokened interest;

crosscd

her smiling Ups encouraged Mickey.
He laid his chin over her arm, leaned
his head against It and fell in step
with her,

“Not today, thank you," she =aid
“I'm emhopping, so I don't wish to
carry it.”

Mickey saw Peaches' slite vanish-
ing. Tt was a beautiful slate, small

so it would not tire her bits of hands,
and Its frame was covered with red.
His face sobered, his volre changed,
taking on unexpected modulations,

“Aw lady! 1 thought you'd buy my
paper! Far down the street I saw
you coming, Lady, I like your gentle
volee, 1 like your pleasant smile!
You don't want a nice sterilized
paper’—Ilady."

The lady stopped
Mickey's chin In a

short: she lifted
firm grip, looking

yee |t

% Ijl;'

1\~.1».-

|
|

Intently into his face
“Juet hy the merest chance, ecould
your name he Mickeyv?" she asked

Sure, lady! Mickey! Michael O'Hal-
loran!"”

“I really don’t want to be hothered
with paper,” she said: "but 1 do
n note deliveresd 1f you'll carry
it, I'l pay wyou the price of half a
dozen papers,

“Bure ]

Is it ready, lady?”
' she said S step-
of the walk, opened

ned to the

out,” said Mickey, "but I guesa you

got other business, and I know I
have,"
“What is your business?” was the

next question.
“"Selling papers.
was the answer,
“Trying to be a corporation law-
yver,"” explained Douglas. “'I've been
here only two years, and it is slow
getting a start. 1 often have more
time to spare than I wish I had, while
I'm lonesome no end.”
“Is  your mother
Mickey solicitously.
“Yen,' answered Douglas.
“Ho's mine!” he commented. “'You
do get lonesome! Course she was a
good one?”

What's yours?"

dead?"’ asked

“The very finest, Mickey,” sald
Douglas. “And yours?'
“game here, mister,” sald Mickey

with econviction,

“Well, since we are hoth motherless
and lonesome, suppose we be broth-
ers"' suggested Douglas.

“Aw-w-w!"' Mickey shook hie lLead.

“No?' questioned Douglas.

“What's the use?” cried Mickey.

“You could help me with my work
and share my play, while possibly I
could be of benefit to you.”

“1 just wondered If you wasn't get-
ting to that."” commented Mickey.

“Getting what?" inguired Doug
lar

“(}oing to do me good!" explained
Mirkey. “'The swell stiffs are always
going to do us fellows good. Mostly
they do! They do us good and brown!
They pick ue up a while and make
lap dogs of us=. then when we've Joat

our appetites for our joba and Rot to |

having A hankerin’ for the fetch and
carry business away they go and for-

get us, 80 we're a ot worse off than |

we were hefore. Some of tha fellows

come out of it knowing more ways to
be mean than they ever learned on
the street' explained Mickey., “If
it's that Big Brother hee you got in
your bonnet, pull its stinger and let
ft dle an unnatural death! Nope!
None! (Goodhye!™

wait!” eried Douglas

o
“If T thought it would jolt out youe
fool notiona and shake some &a

n, I would,” said Douglas indign:

ly.

“Now laok here, Kitchener,”
Mickey. “Did 1 one word
ain’'t g0, and that you don't know i»
s07"

“What vou said is not even half a
truth, young man! [ do know raﬁ
where idel rich men have trieda
Little Brother plan as a fad, and made
a failure of it. PBut for a few like
that, I know dozens of sincere, edu-
cated men who are honestly giving a
boy they fancy, & chance. I can take
you into the office of one of the most
{nfluential men in this city, right
across the hall there, and sjow you
a boy he liked who has {n a short time
become his friend, an invaluable
helper, and hourly companion, and odf
of it that boy will get a fine educa-
tion, mood bhusiness training, and &
start (n Ufe that will give him a better
chance to begin on than the man who
is helping him bhad.”

Bay

Mickeyv laughed bolsterously, then
sohered suddenly.
“'Beyse me, Brother,” he sald po-

Mtely, “but that's wmost too funny for
any use, Once I took a whirl with
that gentleman myself. Whether he
does or not, 1 know the place where

he ought to get off. See? Answer
me this: why would he be spending
money and taking all that time fer

a ‘newsy’ when he hardly knows his

own kids if he sees them, and they're,
the wickedest little vippers in the
park. Just why, now?"

Nouglae Bruce closed tn door: then
came back and placing a chair for’

“"Mickey,

“Me business calls, an’ 1 must r:'-——l

here and you're big enough.’

-1 he took one opposite

“ir down Mickey,” he maid patient
I “There's a reason for my being
particularly interested in James Min- -
turn, and the wson hinges on.-the
fact you ment he can't pon.
trol hig own sons, 3 an make a boy
he t1akes mfort of a street
gamin.

Mickey's sves narrowed while he sal
very siraight in the chair he had ag
--&-1-;’;,{

(Contined 17 the Morning Bes Tomorrows)

|*way to my ranch in Idahn!" gaily
-irsn,.c Mickey, ) ! P
|  *“1'd like to shake youl’ sald Doug-§ )
las Brurce |t the
Well, 2o on.” said Micksy., “I'm|OYEte
flavor

hi s a llne on a card
e envelnpe, addressed
t m 1 to Micke
You that?"' she asked,
‘T've re writing t that,
I
took A las at the|
face the eling ran.|
he went into a hig bullding
this address hoard ther
entered the elevator and following a
corridor reached the number

Ths reached groping hand,
tore open the enveldpe, taking there
from a card on which was penciled:
“Clould by any chance be your
Littie Prother?”

He turned hastily, glanced nt
Micke then in a tinuous Mmove-
m irose with out tched hand.

Little Brother,” he cried
‘I'm so glad to see you!"

M.ckev's smile slowly vaniahed as
ha whipped his hands behind him,
stepping back

votl loing boss,”” he sald

mi'ra off your liey I've no
broth My mother had only n

i t You remember me,

redd Douglns Bruce
anid Mickey You made

J v i

rs ! ercd ) amn asKed

NOT swerad Micke)y

“Sit down, M I want to tal
" th :‘|

I h obliged for helping

StOIIieq |:2“:'|"|‘:h¢: the 'Mu_'t M_ -‘r"d'

I . (Continued from Yesterday)
| “Rut, leslie!” eried Douglas, ‘‘there
8@ | By THORNTON W. BURGESS. were only twn baskets when I favored
- that, Had the fringed orchids been
J =3 / e bravest Is ons who w some Way |Lere then, 1 most certainly should
/ | s ' ¢ self. risk his 1ife for another. | have choser 1 think yours far
portlefr! B R e e T

Il vou giva it to me?

The Bravery of Mrs, Happy Jdack. \".';1,_},;,]1,_L 1A ]r.\'q. p.l_" laughed the

The Omaha Buffaloes and Okla-| [t was Mrs. Happy Jack Squirrel] gqn '
homa City Indlans will open thelr who had barked a warning just in “If you have finlshed with us”™

delayved three-game series with altime to save Happy Jack from the|sald Mrs, irn <<"""-‘.!‘"‘”-V- "I want
doubleheader at league park tomor.|Sreat claws of Mrs. Redtall the Hawk. [to thank you for the pleasurs of .p.;
row afternoon, Peeping out of the entrance to their | ing these, and, l\'““;." i dm! a

e home in the big beech trea s'e h.‘lr!'!"““‘ "..,'I""; 1.'| % .Iq,. -‘\r"" t:::,“ 'T?u:e

Several Omaha football coaches| seen Mrs., Redtail just in the nick of Ir‘;'l::l.. n\..r:.m”“ inﬂ-’:‘: \!:"rfi of. If it
and officlals attended Coach Henry|time., Happy Jack had been so busy »_-;1,'.';:(.- ';rv.-- ": would hl.. wonderful, a
Schulte’'s school of instruction for| playing a game of hide-and-seck with | new experiencel”
grid coaches at the Chamber of Com-| Redtall that he had had no eyes fnri “If you want to hear for yourself,
merce yesterday Conch Schulte ex | anything else. &o had it not been for | make It 800N, because pow "",“M”nu
plained the rules and the changes in| Mrs, Happy Jack's warning he would | ime; not agnin sido r:'.‘;-vhm'rlf :;:
the old rules, have hesn bt Mts. Redtall ’.h- ,,m]-‘ :\ so entrancing.

g Now, Mrs, Hapg Jack wus safe . ?;:']:‘,“ aver my engagements and

It Is said that Luis Angel Firpo || tlght where she wase Al she had h'l"‘“i v O It one¢ ever had a minute
never cracks a smile. Probably he || do was to stay there. She knew ft. |to spars .

{ is saving up for the last laugh. She hadn't liked it when Happy Jack | *“Another of the foys of wealth”
i Lhad fpolishly gone out to dare Red | sakl Lesiie. “Only the poor can ,"!and

Dick Grotte, president of the Ne- | tail the Hawk, hut she hadn't worried |17 '10af and invite their souls.’ L

g 4 . flowers vou will see will delight your
braska State Basebull league, hasfr She had felt that wWas n| . os quite as much as the music
called a meeting of the gircuit fur| foolish thing t | hut she felt tl.ul"_,,‘,.,.:..
tonlght at Lincolr Happy Jack was quite able to I r,;_!' ; l. doubt your logie, but I't try the
¥ Bt 24 imaelf | tirds Are you coming, Mr. Min-|

Creighton Hight  school's  foothall YRR £, 7 irn " '
candidates diidl not start & SRS g W | *Not unless yon especia lv wish me

[ tice vesterday. The firat call to th e =% Are thess for snle?” he asked, pick-
AR ) o SRR ihia 3 | ‘ " g up the moecasins '
I.TI.':il:r n will sounded this af | w } dging on Only those,” replied the forist
100N | he would run right into the rlaws of | Rend wvour bl he said, turning

:'hn other. She psaw that he was grow with the hasket

Cy wer: | ing tired, She saw that he no lenger| “How shining A thing is conals

“That old motto, ‘Talk is cheap,’ || moved as qulckly as at fiost, | teney!" sneered his wife “You con-
is all wrong In baseball. Any um- “I'vs got to help him,” sald Mrs. demn the riches 3-...:_ r.m;r h::n\-: 1”1;2
pire can make conversation very Happy Jack to herself. *'I don't know ::ti:dml':: ;‘:nllr;:?n:;': g
expensive to a player.” what I ean do, but I've got to do " n._'u..- sald 1 was not abls to galn

something. Oh, dear! Oh, denr! Why | milllons,” replied Mr, Minturn coldly
The annual election of Omaha Field | couldn't he have bheen eatisfied to | I have had frequent opportunities!

club directors will be held today, have kept out of sight? Oh-o0 i *

Zev's chances of being selected (o[ 173* was @ lttle shiiele for meaiatt|fD A GEBALL TODAY
) Z i : it APpY Jif ]
represent American 3-year-olds In the) =y, "y oy Jack waited no longer. | DOUBLE-HEADER
international horse race next month| . . y 3

agamat Papyrus, England derby win.| She scrambled out of her home and Omaha. vs. Okl C'Ity
ner, were endangered yesterday when | &P loward where lappy Jack was First Game 2 P. M.
it was learned he had injured a foot dodging ahout to keep '.J'.“r ek LADIES - - - - - - - 10“

F-!:- ylful claws of Hediall the Hawl Children Under 13 Free J
ind Mrs, Redtall, “If there are two | _

Some well meaning friend sug- || of us” thought she, “those terrihle | e—— e ————————
gested to Tom Falrweather, the || Jiawks are not likely to try fou _'I‘t"i &
Sloux City club’s manager, that he | ane, They will ba greedy and want | "] }J
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T he entire street floor is devoted exclusively to
NABO S hoes— for men.
‘World's Greatest Shoe Value.”

NAPIER’'S MEN'S SHOP

307 South 16th St

4 I'D'a_l'\\ One Price ’
380 50 ‘
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