By *

M:t;t Had Al -the_“ ,Quq‘(zﬁcaﬁons | for"y_q_‘

eSS
® 2
e o

Motorcycle Cop, Except 6{—29

.

S—

e 5

CEE! WIS PAPER Says
“:& POLICE DEPARTENT
SNORT OF MOYORCYCLE
CoPS. ™HATS a CHaNCE
FOR- e W ceT A J0B :

YES WE NEED tAOTORCYCLE

MEN. NOow youLL HANE YO

| ANDWER THESE QUESTIONS

QS A MATYER OF FORM. | \or CowrsE
Y ARE "OU GOLORED OR

©OWHYE”

OF CouRsE THesE
| QuesTions ARE merely
A MATTER OF FORM,.
Bl “ Do You Kelow ™E
 TRAFEIC REGULATIONS

Can You
RWOE A
MoToRCYCLE?

o Lt s Cerie ot

T T Y T Y

Greatest Pair in Basebali; Ty and Joe
Twin Stars From the “Land of Cotton”

IARY  BOYLE OREILLY HIKES FOR A FULL DAY
| WITH EDWARD P. WESTON ON HIS 1500-MILE
TRIP FROM NEW YORK TO MINNEAPOLIS

Australian Promoter Thinks Baseball
Tour Will Be Success

By TOM ANDREWS

L..

f

Will the tour of the Chicago White Sox and New York Giants help base-
ball in Australia? - This question was put to J. D. Williams, Australian mov-
ing picture king, who was in the United States last week with Hugh D. Mcln-

tosh, former promoter of boxing. i

“The tour will be a success without a doubt,” said
_Mr. Williams, “as the men back of it are not going af-
ter money alope. From a financial standpoint I do not
think it will be a success, as the expenses .of such a
trip are very great and the people of the Australian
continent are not familiar enough with the game to
patronize it op a scale that might be expected here, al-
though there will be thousands of ‘them going ‘out of
curiosity. I know whereof 1 speak for T have played
baseball myself, having been born and reared in the
states, and have had experience in it -besides.

“The Australians are the greatest sport loving peo-
ple on the face of the earth #nd they will spend their
money freely to see all the best in that line, but they
will not be bunked. You must show. them the real
goods -and they will not hesitate to pay the price. I had
in mind a similar scheme three years ago, and even
went so-far as to arrange for two teams going ' over,
but other things developed which prevented the project

1 know all obout Charles Comisky and John McGraw, and feel
plenty of interest in the game of baseball by their tour.
of that kind to start the natives. You know there are
Melbourne now and a league is  in existence
there, but, of course, the players are not up to the standard of your leagues
here. However, they are learning, and in time the game may rank with foot-
ball, which is’ very popular over in that country. -Cricket seems to be losing
ground, and I _would not be surprised to see the great English game give way
fo baseball during the next quarter eentury. N

“The tour of the American nines will be most succesful in Japan, where
the Japs like it and will attend to learn the sport, as they meed it. In Aus-
tralia they will be lucky to break even, and the same for the Philipines and
they will' draw well; ifor the French

going through. -
sure they will create
It needs something
baseball teams in’ Sydney and

but in France

| YWeston passing through' 2/town on

" FACTS ABOUT WESTON'S |
P WALK

I He is walking from New York to
!,Minneapolis. a distance of 1446
fmiles. ,
£ 'He expects to negotiate it in 60
o He ds 75 years old and bas cov-
ved ' 100,000 “miles in long-distance
walks in his lifetime. i
t His greatest walk was in 1906
#when he hiked - clear across the
f American continent.
| - Upon completion of his present
| walk, Weston will lay the corner-
;stone of the new clubhouse of the
Minrneapolis A thletic ‘club.

By Mary Boyle O'Reilly

“They tell me I am 75 years old, but-
L don’t feel it!”

Edward Payson Weston, the father of
ong-distance walking, laughed as we
wvere parting on the outskirts of New
Fork, to where I had accompanied him.
| 9T begin this hike,” he added, “with-
ut ‘training, but pride, principle and
sluck will carry me through. And so,
Ftil Friday at Callicoon—adieu.”

Frideay at Callicoon proved hot —
-0eT'!
{ The dusty, sun-baked ' road from
thohola was shadeless.
“Nary a tree to cover my unprotected
ead!” groaned Weston. He was resting
or a moment on the hotel porch, his
recious feet carefully extended on a
alr, . -
- “Time’s up!” called some one from
pithin.
| Another moment he and 1 were off
br g full day’s tramp together—the cen-
re of a friendly, mildly excited crowd!
" Callicoon had turned out en masse.
very man and woman, not nailed to a
or a cook-stove, was there.
And .as for children! Cheerful little
rls romped along at his cane-hand and
neat: file of boys sang as they followed
e little man in khaki and leather put-
es until a wobbly sign post marked a
oundary, and the cheering, breathless
ildren were left behind.
Chipper as a boy of twenty, Weston
rode forward with the springy step
El:at so easily negotiates from thirty to

ixty miles a day, according to the road-

ay.
E ’g'iry, muscular—one hand behind his
k—he -walked with a light, steady
ace, covering four and a half miles an
tour. Knees bent, body forward, ex-
g a minimum of energy, the “Old
Ped,” who has covered 100,000 miles in
forty years, does not lift his feet high,
it progresses with an odd shuffiing step
aught in the French army.
i “Where did I get my remarkable en-
fiurance?” repeated the grizzled athlete,
! “Why, where most men get their best
andltiu——from my mother, who had as
great a heart in her bosom as any wo-
man who ever lived. It is for her sake
that I never walk on Sunday. 1 prom-
ised her that I would not. :

|

his

'1;500-mife hike to Minneapolis.

“In New York and other big cities
the average man walks a mile a day,
and he looks it! If I could-induce wor-
ried and brain-weary men to walk more
I should feel that I had averted more
trouble. than any man in the world. For

instance, there would be no suicide if
people walked enough—nor other misery,
for health means happiness.

“] walk to keep well,” continued the
white-haired septuagenarian, switching
his “game leg” with his cane to stimu-
late circulation. '

“When you have led a careful : life,
age does not count. When T started to
walk ‘the hundred miles from Philadel-
phia to Manhattan the doctors seid: —
‘Don’t think of it.  Don’t' try it.. You
are out of it g

“ ¢Qut of what? I:asked.

« ‘Out of everything, - they said. ‘You
are too old. If you try to do'that walk,
your circulation will.stop.” .

«¢Oh, will it? said L. ‘Well, we'll
see’ And off 1 went. It was a mere
matter of making’ yp my mind and
sticking to it. My circulation did not
stop!

“More people die from under-exercise
than from over-exercise. We are.a non-
walking nation, more’s the pity. ‘But it
costs ress fatigue and is less harmful
to walk 100 miles in 24 hours than to
run 100 yards in 10 seconds.

“A brief stroll, say two or three mtiles,
every day, a little watchfulness in the
simple things of life and some natural
physical ability—that is all the prepara-
tion necessary for long-distance walk-
ing. Training is artificial and so harm-
ful. :

“The care of the feet is my chief con-
cern. But blisters are discouraged by
salt water, stiff muscles are rubbed flexi-
ble with oil—and there you are.

“The doctors tell me I have a wonder-
ful heart, a wonderful digestion and
wonderful muscles. Well, I keep in
good humor, sleep five hours a night
and eat like a Christian—one solid meal
a day. i

“Never taste liquor nor never smoke
a cigar. As a tonic walking beats whis-
key. And the use of tobacco is a drug
habit.

A farmer perched high on his creak-
ing hay-wain, called out Jovially to
Weston; the engineer of a click-clacking
freight saluted the cross-country trotter
with siren blasts; three “weary willies”
cheered feebly as they watched the vigor-
ous old man; a country woman came
diffidently through a llac-shaded gate
to offer a cup of steaming tea into which
she had just dropped a raw egg.

“You asked my mother for this when
you came by forty years ago,” she sald,
shyly. ;

The kindness put new life into the
aged athlete, A saving breese made
him spry once more. “It beats all how
they remember,” said Weston, packing
a handful of chopped fece under his sun-
burned hat. The tireless legs strode on~
ward to the last cross-roads,

“Wait a minute, How do I look?
Want to go into town looking falirly re-

gpectable. yow know,” confessed Wes~

through India and Italy,

we imagine. On the whole,

Mr. Williams has decided- to intweduce-some of his

people are anxious to take it up. England may take to it more kindly than
the trip will "be a money loser, to My, :
thinking,” but it will do a'lot of good other ways,and ing

a great triumph for Comiskey and MeGraw.” | .7 yid

way -« of >
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novel-

i
ties into ‘the ‘Unitéd States, ahd will make New York hism a time, but
expects to return to Australia within a year or two. "
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What it Costs to Win the Derby

(London Dispatch) .

Among the “moments” of a man’s
life may surely be counted that one
when, amid the cheers of an Epsom
crowd, he leads back to scale the win-
pner of the Derby, the classic race
of the English tu The tri-
umph represents the expediture ‘of
money, patience, skill, knowledge, and
daring on the part of all concerned.

Money alone will not suffice. Nine
out of every ten Derby winners cannot
b> bought at all. Since the beginning
of the present century only one of the
winners of the great race had been sold
by his breeder, and bought by his lucky
owner at public auction. That was
Spearmint, purchased as a yearling by
Major Loder for 860 guineas. Two
more were. leased from their breeders—
Minoru, which won for the late King
Edward, and Volodyovski, which was
successful in the colors of an American
sportsman. All the other winners were
bred by their owners, and won in their
colors.

Money Not Enough

How, then, is a newcomer to the turf
to accomplish the universal ambition
of winning the Derby? Every year there
are successful business men who take
up racing with no other object in view.
Year by year the cost of racing becomes
greater, because of the lavish expendi-
ture of money by these newcomers.
Many of them would never own a race-
horse but for the lure of the Derby.
The cost has now become almost pro-
hibitive. Quite recently the Duke of
Devonshire announced his intention of
retiring from active participation be-
cause of the expense of a racing stable.
Other wealthy and titled patrons of the
turf have cut down their stables for the
gsame reason. Their places have been
taken up by millionaires of finance,
commerce, and the Stock Exchange.
And so the cost increases every year.
An example of the competition for a
possible- Derby winner was afforded at
the last sale of yearling horses at the
Sledmere Stud, where the last Derby
winner ever sold was bred. Fourteen
young horses were put up for sale and
brought £82,000 in round figures. The
buyers knew that the odds are ten to
one against 'a Derby winner being sold
by auction at all. Still, they competed
eagerly for the forlorn chance that of-
fered. Of course, these horsees were of
the best blood the world can boast.
Some, at least, of them may repay their
purchasers many times over for the
outlay, Such a purchase, though the

ton, unexpectedly producing a slender
clothes brush,

At the town-line, with gelf-import-
ance, the town constable fell into step
with the unflagging Weston stride,

“Two thousand steps to & mile—four
miles to an hour from New York to
Minneapolis,” ehanted a group of school
children as they caught up to him,

Through We gathering throng he
strode, bowing right and left to the
growing cheer of—

“Rah! Rah! Rah!—Weston!

2
horse may not win the ‘Derby, might
still prove a . stepping-#fone to ‘the emsl
in view. . For the lesson to.theinew-

win the Derby heé must breed a winner
for himself. It is here that patience,
knowledge, and a long purse can be
combined. It is here, too, that a little
luck means so much.

If the chance of purchasing a Derby
winner at auction is so forlorn, what
must be said of the chance of buying
such a matron as Perdita, which gave
King Edward, when Prince of Wales,
two Derby winners?  Almost as for-
tunate was Mr. Fairie, who owned Gal-
icia, the dam of Lemberg, a winner, and
of Bayardo, one of the unluckiest los-
ers in the history of -the race, Mr.
Raphael, whose , Louvoilg promises to
play a prominent part:in the Derby of
1918, had a similar experience, for the
colt’s elder brother, Louvois, was only
beaten by the narrowest of margins. It
is possible for the owner of such a
treasure as Louvaine, the dam of these
two horses, .to win the Derby not once
but several ‘times. . This ‘fact, as much

abroad, accoants for the gurprising -Sums
of money paid for' blood: stock, + How
surprising these sums are’ will ‘bg seen-
when - it 1is ‘considered that : ,000
changed hands in.this conntry last yedr
for blood stock alone.. Nearly the whole
of this money was paid. for horses that
had never raced or were past racing
The whole represents the strennous com-

ipetition for the “honor of: leading the

Derby “winner back ‘to seale.
£60,000 Spent in Vain

Among sensational attempts to take
the position by storm, and capture the
Derby at all costs that of Sir William:
Bass will always be memorable. He de-
termined to buy the very best obtain-
able. Therefore he bought Sceptre, the
most famous mere of her day, and mat-
cd .her with Cylléne, the most ‘success-
ful sire. His purchase of the two.ani-
mals dnvolved an outlay of over %60,
000. These bold measures restited in

moderate animals that were a source of
disappointment - and loss, Mr.'J. B.
Joel, on the other hand, won the Derby
with Sunstar, a horse he bred himself
from parents that cost him only a trif-
ling sum on either side,’ Indeed, he
would have sold Dorls, the dam of Sun-
star, for a hundred or two but for the
fact that she bore the name of his
daughter, and for reasons of pure senti-
ment he refused to let her go.

That is one of the fascinations of
thig pursuit of Derby honors, It is a
millionaire’s amusement, and recognized
as nothing clese; But it is no mere mat-

ing the best brains that are in the mar-
ket. When all is sald and done, the
prise hangs on some little human elr-
cumstance auch as the refusal to aell an
apparently worthless animal for reasons
of sentiment, That, of course, s only
one of the thousand uneertainties that

surround the Derby quest, How many
men have been disappointed by the un-

- will be-.

comer in racing is-that if he wants to |’

as the growing ~ popularity of racing

his eventful possession of one or two |B!

ter of matching sovereigns or of employ- |

Two stars from Dixie—Tyrus Ray-
mond Cobb, most wonderful ball player
the world has ever known, and Joe

ary.

Cobb, the sensational, is playing the
same marvelous game he ‘has played
ever since he broke upon. the vision of
the fans as a star. He heads both ma-
jor leagues at bat, with an average that
hangs around .450 persistently.

In the field .and upon the bases the
“Peach” is the same old hair-raising
specialist, taking extra bases on seem-
ingly impossible - chances, home with
the winning run or killing off seem-
sure hits in a manner that breaks hearts.

Cobb is the biggest attraction in
base ball and sends more. money into
the .box office than any individual that
ever played the game. ;

Jackson is Cobb’s persistant rival.
With ‘as much speed as the Georgian,
Jackson does not possess the flashlight
initiative of the blond whirlwind, but
then /neither do 90 per cent of the ball
players for Cobb’s thinking is instan-
taneous.

Jackson is Cobb’s persistent rival.
Cobb. He has not put the brains into
the game that has marked Cobb’s car-
eer, because he has not had to. He is
a natural born player. Cobb is also,
plus the high-power brain which raises
him above all others.

FEver since Cobb joined his team af-

ter settling the salary guestion with the
Detroit management, Jackson has been
kicking his heels and the pair are in a
nip-and-tuck race, away out in front
of all rivals.
Lacking the electrifying spontaniety
that makes Cobb so brilliant a perform-
er, Jackson is equally effective. He is
more methodical than his rival and does
not stage the sensational performances
on the base lines that hdve made Cobb
the most talked of player in the game.
,But the fans love Jackson for his
ood old-fashioned manner of putting
his weight behind his hits—those long,
clean, extra base drives of the born
slugger, which go, as Wilile Keeler has
been quoted as saying, “where the field-
ers ain't.” ; :

accountable “going off” of a horse be-
tween his first season and his second!
How many are convinced that their
favorite might have won if he had been
stout enough to stand the stern prepar-
ation that is necessary for such a race!
There comes the great disappointment
of the Derby quest. The racehorse is
a delicate creature at best, and often

MITGHELL
NECKWEAR 2%

Jackson, batter and sprinter extraordin- i
N\

h\

his typical dashes for the plate..

Ty Cobb, the world’s greatest ball player,
Below Joe Jackson, who is forcing Cobb to

. divide his honors as batter and run-getter, ;

féunaing.third base. on one of

has legs that are incapable of carry-
ing him through all the swift gallops
he must take if he is to be strung up
to Derby pitch. It is tantalizing to
hear that your favorite could win the
Derby if only he would stand the pre-
paration; but many an ambitious own-
er has had to swallow that bitter pill.
The Luck of the Race

Lastly comes the luck of the race it-
self! The start, with its thousand dan-
gers of forfeiting all winning chance!
The fearsome turn at Tattenham Cor-
ner, where a scuffle must be expected
in the battle for an advantageous posi-
tion on the rails. The hair-raising dash
down the incline, that needs the pos-
session of superlative nerve by the
jockey! And then the final struggle,
when the leaders sweep past the post
with whips cracking and every muscle
and nerve at full stretch! Yes! the
man whose horse has survived all the
chances of the fight, and whose colors
pass the post in advance, may well feel
that the moment of his life has come.
And, looking back on his experiences,
he would -probably hesitate before re-
plying, if asked: “What is the best
way to win the Derby?”

AND SHE WAS

He was not a very rapid wooer, and
she was getting a bit anxious. A per-
sistent 'ring came at the front doaor.
“Oh, bother!” she said. “Who can be
calling?” “Say, you’re out,” he suggest-
ed. “Oh, no, that would be untrue”
she protested. ‘“Then say you are en-

she eried, as she fell into his arms. And

QUALITY " gr\® (aRIETY

gaged,” he urged. “Oh, may I, Charlie?” {

the man kept on ringing the front door
bell,

A DOORWAY IN A RUDDER

A rudder with a doorway into the in-
terior is a striking feature of the Cun-
ard liner Aquitania. The rudder is so
large that a doorway has been. con-
structed in the. lower part to admit
workmen so they can remove the pin
which connects the rudder to the ship.
This pin ‘is four feet in length and big-
ger than the heaviest projectile made
for modern artillery. A special ap-
pliance had to be constructed in the ship
to lift it into position. When delivered
at the builders’ vard the rudder was in
three parts. After they had been con-
nected and laid upon the ground . tHe
distance that had to be walked to'pass
round it was over 100 feet.

To remove ink on the carpets, ete,
throw a quantity of salt on it, which
will quickly absorb the ink. Take this
up and put on more salt. Keep repeat-
ing, rubbing salt well into the ink spot
until ink is all taken up by the salt.
Then brush the salt out of the carpet.

1
To raise good fruit trees proper care is
needed; the eare the trees need is culti-

[ vation, fertility, pruning and spraying.

Cultivation should begin when the trees
are young, in the spring, and should be
continued until August.

PRESIDENT
SUSPENDER

NONE -SO-EASY _




