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| conly dfter a struggle that surpassed

EEY wor

Bmon, Oet. 9—Tearing world's se-
ries records and traditions to shreds,
the Bostor Antericans defeated the
Brookiys Nationals by a score of 2 to
1 in fourteen iunings here this after-
noon. « ¥t 'was the gecond contest for
the championship, and was decided

in situations any ever.evolved in the
fertile mind of & baseball fiction wri-
er.
Foramore than two hours the teams,
(yennefit winnere In their respective
s, battled with almost superhu-
han skill and courage through a one-
un t! Then, with the stage set as
pough .. for the thrilling climax, a
inch hitter, and a pinch runner won
victory for the Red Sox, just as twi-
fght threw its mantle of semi-dark
ness over Braves field. Of the heroes
who roge, from the playing fleld like
the warriors from the dragon’s teeth
by Jason in tales of Greek
ology, Delos Gainer was the star
It _was his single in the
gathering darkness of the final inning
that scored.-from-second base Michael
MeNally, -running for Hobby, with the
tally that wom the second straight vic:
tory for the .Carriganites over the
champions of the senior league:

The contest opened with a sensa-
tional circuit smash by “Hy” Myers
in the initial inning, and not for a mo-
ment ‘afterward did the struggle halt
or lose imterest for the forty odd
thousand fans who. hung on every
play with an intensity equal to that
of the members of the two teams bat-
tling for fame and financial rewards.
For a short space of time the lone
run scored by Myers appeared to be
the margin that might give Brooklyn
an even break in the series. In the
third inning, however, Scott tripled
to ceiiter and scored the tying run,
when Cutshaw juggled Ruth's rap and
had time only ‘to make the play at
first base.

Froin that point the Red Sox and
Superbas battled in a baseball game
that rolled through eleven periodg of
play without the slightest advantage
for either club, while diamord deeds
.of amazing skill held spectators en-

teen Innings of Huu Raumg Bueblll Before Brooklyn Team
Wmt Down to Defeat by Score of 2 to 1 —The Greatest Wor'd
Mu ‘Bal Game Ever Played—Gainer of Boston the New
Member of Baseball’s Hall of Fame—His Was the Hit That
" Brought in the Winning Run After More Than Two Hours’ Piay

at Ebbets fleld, the struggle for fur.
ther honors. Almost simultaneously
the Brooklyn players departed for
their home grounds, confident that
their fortune will change once they
are back upon familfar fields and bear-
ing with them the admiration of every
spectator who witnessed the desperate
battle against what {s conceded to be
one of the greatest baseball machines
of modern times,

Brookiyn, in the role of vanquish-
ed, garnered almost as much praise
and honor as the triumphant Red Sox,
Thelr fighting spirit will go down as
one of the gmost remarkable in the an.
nals of the game. In holding the Car

admitting defeat they established a
new record for world's series play,
eclipsing the three:tothree thirteen-in-
ning tie game played by the Chicago
Nationals and the Detroit Americans
in 1907,

While Gainer’s hit, coming as it-did

at the clmex of a remarkable game,
has earned him a place in the hall of
fame reserved for baseball players,
there were others whose play showed
the heights to which a playér can rise
fhen occdsions Hke that of this after-
noon demand, “Hy" Myers, already a
hero with his home run in fhe opening
inning, robbeq Hooper of an extra base
hit in the sixth inning, with a running
catch in which he picked the ball off
the ground top and finish®l with a
complete sommersault, Great praise
fel lalso to Pitchers Ruth and Smit=,
who swung through fourteen innings
of the closest kind of play with a
steadiness of service and pitching judg.
ment seldom equalled. Fiftyone bat-
ters faced Smith, and of this number
but seven got hits for a total of 12
bases. Of the 48 that steppéd before
Ruth’s delivery but six got hits for a
total of ten bases. Scott was th# only
player to get two hits, his collection
consisting of a singlé and triple
The total attendance figures for the
two games stand:
Attendance, 77,490; receipts, $159,
115.50; players share, $806,922.37; ‘each
clubs share, $28,640.79; National Com-
mission, $15,911.55.

rigan clan for fourteen innings before|

three-base hits, Scott, Thomas; home

and Miller; left on bases, Brooklyn
five, Boston nine; first base on errors,
Brooklyn one, Boston one; bases on
balls, Smith six, Ruth thrée; hits and

one run in fourteen innings;
out by Smith two, Ruth four.
pires, at plate, Dineen;

struck
Um-
on bases,
Connolly. Time 2.32.
Statistics of the Game.

The Natioral Commission announ-
ces the following official figures for
today’s game: Total receipts $82,626;
players’ share $44,618.04; each club's
share $14,872.68; National Commis-
slon’s ‘share $8,262,60.
figures, 41,373,

HOPPE 15 NO MORE
THE BDY WONDER

Billiard ©Champion Thirty
Years Old—Walker Coch-
ran is Now the Champion
Star of Green-topped Table

Ag William Hoppe has begun his
thirtieth year, it ig scarcely accurate
to continue referring to him as the
“Boy Wonder” or the “Infant Mar-
vel” The billiard world has a new

son of Welker Cochran, the lowa
youth who has lately flashed across
the billiard firmament like a comet.
Cochran may not be another Hoppe
in precocity, but he is certainly a migh.
ty smart lad, and great things are to
be expected of him.

run, H. R. Myers; sacrifice hits, Lew-

earned runs, off Smith seven hits two
runs in 13 1-3 innings; off Ruth six hits

Quigley; left field, O'Day; right fleld,

Attendance

Juvenile prodigy, however, in the per-|

plate with every atom of his strength,
but McNally had sprinted with the
crack of the bat and ball and slid home
with the winning run before Catcher
Miller could clutch the flying sphere.
As a result of Gainer's hit the Boston
team left for Brooklyn tonight with
two of the necessary four victories to
their credit and will renew, tomorrow,

t . Sizzling hits, wonderful Cochran was twenty years old Sat-
cz:,::xl::. Scmt.zﬂzllaliix tk:rows and the Jos:xg::xllyn;r ? }; P]O 6‘ ‘g urday, as he was born October 7, 1896,
168 . » y b , Towa. In his
bR o e e s L L e o e b
those preceding were forgotten in|MYers. cf .. 11 8 1 0oy o pley billlards sbout seven years
the stunning brilliancy of later events. Wheat, 1t 8800 ago, putting in all his spare hours at
Thus it came about that, with gray Cutshaw, 2b ok e, It,he‘green-t_opped table. The )ounga(er[
shadows cfeeplng down : over th.e Mowrey, 3b .. =3 018 b1 }soon made the natives sit up and take
stands to the field, the Boston players Olson, s ... 39184 )-nouce He then went to Chicago, wheru
made their last stand at the plate, | Miller, ¢ .. bl &1 0 he was instructed in the finer points|
€herrod Smith, Brooklyn's southpaw, Smith, p L ()!og the game The handicap tourna.|
who had fought a splendid twirling 42 1 eein or »'ment in New York late last year was|
duel against Carrigan’s left-handed ’l‘otgh tl 43 1 6x40 26 qlr_he first professional tournament in
star, “Babe” Rult)h, faltered for an in ed‘- O PN RAN WUINME wub sGO i participated. His playing in
with Hobby at ti bat. He|*": on for one
::)au'i‘(‘! not llocate -theaplat;e'.n the twi.|, Boston. ABR H PO A E/ ;285 o?;\;]egntax:;ﬂztﬁa;el‘if:?eue?wnrrcnce
light and passed “Hobby” to Dau- l,-';;]n‘x:; ‘:fh """" g i :'; ; g{ln his professional debut he showed
mate o Secondwith au (nfeld saerr| Wolker. f .. O e a fthterer & Htet ot
fice, Here the Red Sox manager|'Waish, cf .... et 9/ 0 ‘:?'klel;snézsa:hich r:xegded rgstrain
il ’ ' _| Hoblitzell, 1b . 0021 1 0F%® >
T L A A R B R B A e g
’ s A P bat|LeWis, 12 ... 0 1 1 o o!took Cochran in ge, and s :
;aki(n‘:g v BPpiAPIII N0 ouch %o Daki - dner. 3b 0 0 3 7 1/he has improved in steadiness.
or Ggraner. o ! | Young as Cochran is, he was just
- 0 Y0 00
Galfipf set himself for his effort, ang | Gainer, z .
slnshap: line drl:'e between short ‘ntl Scott, ss e 8 O‘s(nrung hls‘ea‘l’{:.ﬂ?ale(:.r::rl:}“::
third,” which- came to Wheat on the|Thomas, ¢ D154 ey ﬁ;' hampi pp” from the
second bownd. The latter playing in |[RUt, P ...... - _T s ¢ ol‘:;;‘;n:h":":ar: na[;:::: p}{oppe had
deep left, whipped the ball toward the Rt 42 9 743 31 1 the great advantage of having been

2—Batted for Gardner in fourteenth introduced to the game when he was

EIRGE CARPETIER I
NOT THROUGH WTH G

Frarce's Great Boxer Tells
Some cf His Experiences in
the Air — Will Eater Ring
when War is Over.

is, Thomas, Olsen, two; double plays,
Seott, Janvrin and Hoblitzell; Mow-
rey, Cutshaw and Daubert; Myers e

Georges Carpentier, the heavyweight
boxing champion of Burope, who is
now in Paris on leave from war ser-
vice, has written for a London news:
paper a little story of his experiences
and his prospects. He looks forward
to re-entering the ring and ig convine-
ed that it won’t be long before he s
free to put on the gloves for fighting
of a different sort from that in which
he has been sharing for many months
past. Expressing this confidence he
says:

“Will T be glad to get out of this
hell? A thousand times yes, but not
before we have seen to it that the
gates of hell have been shut so tight
jthat they will never be flung open
again,

“I shall always remember that when
I fought your Bombardier Wells at
Ghent, Belgian people screamed that
boxing was cruel and ghastly and must

be no more. Then they did not know.
A squeamish Belgian can never be
again, For Belgians, have lived too

long in a world of hosrar.”
Relating his experignces
‘rrcnt he writes:

at

“I have seen sixteen momhb on the
‘hrmg line as a pilot. Much have I|
seen, I have had my fights high in!
ithe clouds. I have been wounded. I'

{have received the War Cross (Croix
|de Guerre) and I have been recom-
|mended for and shall receive it short. I
ly the Medaille Militaire. (

“I have peen lucky, immensely 80, |
for I ‘have been in many tight cor |
{ners, It may be that some of the
charms given to me when I left Lon-!
don instead of fighting Young Ahearn‘
have brought me good fortune.

“But I would tell you what the Or l
der of the Day, which is what you
would call your Gazette, says what 1!
did to win the Medaille Militaire. It!
is that I flew over the German lines |
at a height of only 200 yards and that
when I returned to our lines my bi-|
plate was found to have received no|!
fewer than fifteen rifle bullets.

“When flying, if it be that you arp‘

> i g

Cochran in his first professional |

e
TRY

PAYNE’S

“THE OVERLAND”

The New Ten Cent Cigar For
FIVE CENTS

{the Towa youngster,

———

The Universal Liberty Serial Com-|
pany is now working on the '2ath
episode, and continue with their 2c-
tivities at the Old Universal
ranch.

City |
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Bringing Up Father

 WHAT 1% 1T -
MAGGIE - Me

LOVE ¢

o ; R | quoth the
I1ittle more than an infant. Hoppe's|chancing your arm, shall I say, you Bay nae :
zz—McNally ran for Hoblitzell mr k P nd Wil [have no sense of danger. I never in|Yeteran. “All they do is clinch and
fourteenth. father kept a AFG oo, & cuddle and dance. When they're not
i |lie was educated from his childhood |all my fights thought or even dreamed GRS N -
Innirnv.s. : iwl!h {53 T0H6 ool i Viat of making of being beaten. | always be“e\.m”huggm; nar’h other they are giving an
gro:)khn ;gfgggggggggg?‘ghim a champion with the cue, Cochran |in myself. Tt is so row with my md'l"m‘;{a”m % ; g o o
MO s oo —321 ’ i - s me lawf.”
s po had no such opportunities for the de-|Chine. It is as some human. You[makes 7:;.\\.““” h =
ki ate velopment of hiis skill as a lad, and, in |fé€l that it knows vou, that it is a| Jack McAulifte, tle o o g
| i 2 o
Twobase hits, Smith, Janvrin; view of his late start, his progress | part of yourself; you come to believe|champion, r‘ equally peeved at the
has been truly remarkable. Hoppe saw |it i8 invincible and although in my |Scrappers of the present.

last big fight, when I can now well|

i | :
’mau‘h and predicted great things for| believe that 1 was hugging and wrest.| game’

Hux with death all the time, I did not

{once quake with fear. T was of
icourse, conscious that I wag being
polted at all the time

“To fly as low as I did was risky,

(perﬂou-. but the knowledge that lt eggs.’

had to be done if I were to be of serv-

llce to our artillery seemed to fill me; Sometimes we think so.

-with a sense of security,

’h(‘r
{ R — l

i OLD TIME FIGHTERS.
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It was only

when I got back into our lines and
saw fifteen bullet marks and the
holes that had been riddled in my
machine that I realized that I was &%
near being knocked out as ever I have
been th my life.

“These days my duties, though
often exciting and dangerous, do not
consist in hunting enemy aeroplanes.
Indeed, my orders are even to avoid
engaging them. But I have been com-
pelled to do so on several occasions
and- under a heavy bandicap because
of my machine not being fast or han-
dy enough.

“It 18 my business to assist in the
direction of our artillery fire by means
of wireleas meszages and signalling. 1
like my wonk ever so much, for it asks
that I shall always have my wits
about me, very lke the boxer, who
though he is winning by ever so many
points, has always to be on the look:
out for a swinging right that migh{}
knock him out. There is such a thing
as being able to regard whatever you
do as s0 much sport, and I can agsure
you that ever since I have been in the
army I have found much joy in being
able to believe that I am in some great
game—a flerce, murderous game, it is
true, but a game, nevertheless.”

Carpentier professes pride in the
fact that he gave up an income of
many thousands a year to join the
army eight months before his class
was called up. He says, “It was worth
it,” and tells his readers that if they
could come with him and see what he
sees they would agree with him. He
goes on:

“]I am now 23 years of age and I find
that I have lost the better part of the
fortune that I made. For two years
—indeed, since my France went to
war—{ have not put a boxing glove on
for money, and until it is over the ring
will not know me. My earnings when
I left London after my contest with
Gunboat Smith—remember the con-
tracts I had and the possibilities open
to me—would have probably totalled
anything up to £10,000 or £15,000 a
year.” For two years 1 have earned
nothing., 1 am in the same position—
perhaps not as bad—as thousands ot
my countrymen. Much have I lost.

“When I was earning thousands ot
pounds in a night I put my money by,
I invested much of it in the coal mines
at Lenw, which s my home, and where
I worked as a little bdy until Francois
Descamps took me out into the world
to box for a living. My investments,
had this war not come, would have
made me & rich man, but now they
have gone, for the Germans have had
Lens and the mines in their hands for
some 21 months. And, worse than all,
for all that time I have not hearq di-
rectly from my father or mother or
two =isters, who are shut up in Lens,

|

Old timers of the fistic zame never,
telling how much
| boxers of ten,

tire of better the
twenty or thirty years
ago were than the present crop. John
L. Sullivan and Ruby Robert Fitzsim.
mons bob into print every once in a
while to express their contempt for‘
latter day fighters. Charlie Mitchell
and Jack McAuliffe are the latest vet-
erans to take a whack at the modern
{game and its exponents.

Mitchell, who fought Sullivan thirty-
nine rounds to a draw in France back
in 88, recently paid a visit to America
for the first time in ten years Charlie

was only a middleweight, but in his
prime he was easily the greatest
boxer in the business.

“The boxers of today are a bally sad
lot, with a few exceptions,”

“Commercialization {s° ruining tha
declared

Willamsburg Jack.
“The fig

all they think of is grabbing the kale
If they don't let up and give the public
a run for its coin they are going to
kill the goose that lays their golden

1
The pubHc, we gather, is the gnn~e]

INTERESTING CONTESTS

A Name Contest

A BOY'S AIR GUN, or A GIRL'S BEAUTIFUL NECKLACE AND
PENDANT will be awarded to the kiddie who sends in the largest
number of Christian names beginning with the leiter “P,” such as
Pearl, Peter, Phyllis, etc,, together with the usua! coupon, fiiled in,
not later than October lsth written in their best handwriting to

UNCLE DICK, s
THE STANDARD, :
3 8T. JOHN, N, B-* :

Whose decision must be considered as final.

A Coloring Contest

ont count your chickers -
before theyte hatched?

M..y &3

o .«&»%/
Gc‘,H/

e

Marie has met with a wishap. She was just returning ‘rom
milking her cows—when? Get out your best box of water-colors or
crayons and see what a beautiful picture you can make out of this.
You may find it easier to paste this picture on a piece of white card-
board before painting. Be sure that it is dry before you begin vork.

To the boy who sends ‘n the best colored picture, I shall award a
splendid Building Engine, aad for the girl's best painting, I shall
award Necklace and Pendant. All entries must have the usual cou-
pon attached and reach this office by Wednesday, October 11th, ad-
dressed to

UNCLE DICK, :
THE STANDARD, :
ST. JOMN, N. B, :

must be counsidered as final,

whose decision

COUPON.
STANDARD COMPETITION.
For Boys and Girls,

Pull NUS .o iiiiiavilae i
Address .. eoss seecsess aue
ARe ... BItROSY . ... oo ok

RED BALL ALE AND PORTER |

Are the bsst tonics.

They rebuild the wasted tissues

of the body, steady the nerves and tone the entire
Recommended by all leading physicians.

system.

Special attention given to out of town orders.

QML

BREWERS

Rapg
YecsieTnEs

”e% SIMEON JONES, Ld.

e St. John, N. B. '

WHY DON'T

USE -1 HAVE

NOTHIN' TO
DO!

DRESSED AND lNV\TE@
THE BARON SPOOF OVER
AND PLAY CARDS -

YOO LET

HIM LAST N

| WOZ PLAYIN
A GAME wiTH

AT THE cLuB-
AN HE STARTED
AN ARGUMENT -

.3

WELL - WHATS
TO PREVENT
WGHT

HIM FROM PLAYIN
TONIGHT P

HE'S IN
THE
HOSPITAL '




