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B The ODD CONTRAS Tof the
% FIGHTC

In the Midst of the War the Great British Fighter
Came to America to Make Money, and the
Great British Dancer Left Money Behind Him in
America to Go Back Home to Fight

e 1 5,

Freddy Welsh, Lightweight Champion Pugilist of the

World, Who Left

England With His Fighting Honors to “Star” in America.

ington recently a member of the

British Embassy and a Congress-
man from ons of the Western states
were discussing the success achlieved
by the citizens of America in England
and by Englishmen In Americea. Tha
dincussion finally reached n stage
where the Congreasman was asked to
name the two best-known English-
men In America.

“Why, Freddy Welash and Vernon
Castle,” thes Westerner promptly re-
plisd.

A few days after that, the newa-
papers of America carried two storles,
prominently displayed. One wans on
the first page of most of them. The
other was the leading topic of the
sporting page.

The first-page story carried the an-
nouncement that Vernon Castls had
met his death fighting for his coun-
try in France.

The sporting page story sald that
Freddy Welsh the day before had suc-
eesssfully defended his titls as light-
weight champion pugilist of the world
~—and had recelved for his few min-
wtes' work approximately $20,000.

The contrast struck home instantly.

England's most famous soclety
dpncer—an aviator with his comrades,
his countrymen, fighting battles In the
clouds above the blood-stained fields of
France, courageously giving blow for
blow, facing death llke a soldler and
meeting death like a man,

The Call of Personal Fame.

England's mest famous prize right-
kr, the lightweight champlion of the
world—In America making money.

The report of Vernon Castle's death
eame in the form of a letter from
Lileutenant Lewis Slodan, in France, to
Miss Mildred Francis, a former actress,
Both Sloden and Castle were members
of the Royal Flying Corps, and, ac-
<cording to the former, the great danc-
ing master met his end while flying
over the German lines. This report of
his death has mnever been officlally
confirmed, but many of his friends In
America are inclined to accept It as
true.,

When he first announced that he
was going to war, a great many of
those who had sesen him accepted it
«¢lther as a joke, or else 88 a4 yarn by
hla press agent. After years of hard
work he had resched the position
where a fortune loomed Jjust ahead.
His Income woas at the rate of mors
than $100,000 a year., Slight of stat-
ure, not strong, a ballroom pet, there
wasn't the slightest suggestion of the
hereoic in his make-up or his de-
MEANIOT,

He knew that he would be ill-fitted
for trench work, and so he attended
the Curtiss aviation school at New-
port Newsa, Va., until he had won his
Tflyilng certificate. He bade farewell
to Broadway, to the fortune walting
just ahead for him, and to his wife
and dancing partner, Irene Castle, and
s#alled for Engiland. He promptly en-
listed, nnd Just as promptly was sent
to the front, whero he is reported to
have met his death,

“When the war came with its series
of disasters to Eritish arms'" he ex-
plained, “I had to forget that all my
Iriends, all my Interosts weres Ameri-
can; I could mot forget that I was an
Englishman. o

"Why do T leave America when for-
tune s smliling upon me? Because I
am an Englishman, and England ex-
pects every man to do his bit. Of
course, I may be unable to return., Oc-
caslonally an aviator meets with dis-
aster. In that case I will simply have
the satisfaction of having done my
duty and the subsequent proceadlings,
as one of your American poets wrote,
wlill interest ms no mors."”

©On the night before his departure,
ke went around to tell his best friends
=Eood-by.

"My conscience makes me ' he
m=id, “Scmetbilng im the ondst of a
= -

!‘ T an-informal luncheon in Wash-

dance with Irene, with thousands of
eves following ™ me, thoughts of the
folks at home would pop into my head.
After that I'd dance llke an sutomaton,
I'd be thinking not ¢f belng as grace-
ful as I ecould, but of the reception I'd
eet from home folks 1f I walted untfl
the war wns over to go back. ¥Hven
my oww mother wonidn't want to hava
anything to do with me. And could I
biame her?" =

Why Freddy Welsh Is not at war Is
more or less an unexplained mystery
to most of the sporting fana. He was
pracitcally pennliese when he won the
champlonahlp title in London, July 6,
1914. In order to mest the titleholder
he had to sgree to terms which re-
sulted in his getting no money out of
the match.

With a fortune in slght, he rested up
for a few weeks, The war started in
the meantime and then came this lat-
ter to a friend in America:

“Just when it Jooked as though I
would pick op more than $50,000 In
music hall engagements alone, the
war, and It Is a real war, started, All
pians are up in the air. Don't be sur-
prised if you hear I have gone into the
army.”

But he dld not go Into the army. In- .

stead, he came to America, where In
the course of the past two years he has
maode a fortune defending his title. It
Is said that he offered his services, and
Was turned down on account of his age.
Others of his friends add that a great
part of his ecarnings is sent home to
help the Engliah soldiers and his coun-
try.

Welsh, incldentally, Is an old type of
prizefighter, He la quite a student of
literature. He and Elbert Hubbard
were [ntimate friends, and at the time
the Fra mot his death on the Lusi-
tanla, they were planning a business
partunerahip. Welsh was to have taken
over Emerson Hall on Hubbard's East
Aurora farm in Erie County, N. Y.. and
establish there a Health Home In con-
nection with the other industries of
the Roycroftars,

The death of Hlbert Hubbard juet
wheén the two were planning the Health
Farm, and the beginning of hostilities
just at the time he saw a foftune
ahend in English music halls, ware the
Iast two events in o sequence of hard
luck in the career of the little fightaer,
about which he once sald:

“I've had my pockets full of rabbit
feet, four-leaf eclovers, and such like,
but they =il go on strike when I get
them. If it were raining rubles and
diamonds, T would catch crampe In both
hands, When they were handing out
horse shoes, somebd®y made a mistake
and gave me the left hind shoe of &
muie”

The friends of Welsh say that he will
be able to show his critics In America
and Engiand documents to prove that
he offered his services to his country,
but that he was turned down.

They admit, however, that he win
have to do a lot to explain away the
contrast between the fighter who left
his coumiry to come to America for a
fortune, and the dancer who left a for-
tune in America to fight and dle, if
nead be, for his native land,

The Scarlet Runner

IContinned From Page 5.)
Elolse, the rose of hope blushing in
her cheak.

“I can't tell you yet,” he answeared.
“A good deal depends on Prince Peoter
and Scarlet Runer, and a good deal on
my uncle and a house agent. T'll writs
you what I'm doing and what you must
do the moment I have anything defi-
nite to say."

Eloise was bewlldered, but she was
& woman of tact, and knew what it
was wise to be silent.

Half an hour later Christopher, din-
nerless, but too excited for hunger, was
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Freddie Welsh as He Lgtﬂm in the Ring.

Scarlet Runner.

Ten minutes at hisa was heart and soul for Prince Mirko

Londonward with a signed check in

racing towards Hyde Hampton with uncle's was enough, for old James Rage and Eleise now, Christopher flew back his pocket; and, calling at Lord Wen-

Yernon Castle, Famous Dancer,

Who Left

Money-Making Opportunities

Behind Him in America and Went Back to Fight for England.
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Next morming at 10 o'clock Christo-
pher Race was at
Leonard and Steele, estate and
agents, at the moment when it
for business. He Iinformed man-
ager that he had been empowered by
James Race, of Hyde Hamplon, to tnke
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o'clock that night. having
glven all necessary instructions
cerning Scarlet Eunner to the chamuf-
feur he trusted, Christopher uniocked
the front door of his uncle’s newly ac-
quired town-house and walked In. He
hnd with him, In a golfer's bag, a pick-
axe one or two other handy tools, and
an electric lantern. To begin work, he
chose the back room on ths sccond
floor, which, acording to his calcula-
tions, was separated from Prince Mir-
ko's prison only by the house wall,
With a sm=all hammer he t: lightly
once, twice, without recs ing an
nuswer. Then he was rejoined by a
reaponsive rapping on the other aide
At first the knocks seemed to him
desultory and irregular, but In = mo-
ment he realized that worda were being
formeéed by taps and apaces, long and
short, according to the Morse code of
telegraphy.

Long ago Christopher had learned it
at Bton, when he and another boy had
sought rmeans of secret communicas

con-

wag

from

1 dug

spealc
s moment he
vaguely, and
1 ed him

ré three men nd ane wom

and, having pushed the long-unussd

electrics bell, they were almost imme-
lintely admitted into e dark, unfur-
asked Elolse

the dim

COr=-
answored Chris-

o'clock I
nbsence of little
1d was discov-
for ehe was &
1¢ g£ilrl had
before.
been

marry

had
away to
We

had

note

love aach
sont
door of the
. i work had yet
been bégun upon the allen celling.™

(
He unlocked the r. d

tho

nbassndor in

closed room, where no

Y way of « urtesy, il 1 -

privats serv-

lest

b 1
vanians both, In his
fce—standing

the prisoner

Each time

vics hnd hims

meais Iin th

usunl

hours, bearing alse

bas=zado

firet at the

wo priests, the

wall by

had ent

of his dnughter, and

the mstances

pale, smillg
and
and
thought
to hopa
was

registrar,
which thes
He

was forced

red

—in
the younger brother's this time,
He thought of hi 5 =} ces of ad-
vancement in new
KXing. irohable
attitude which
Valda's husband wouléd engagsd an
well as his brother: ar he thought of
nine 1 red and ninety-seven othear

leng

¢lres that she

Dals f under a
Ho thought o

fowards a

things, | o

momant.
Then he

“Graclously aliow

the space of one

bowed and esald slowly:

¥Your host to be the

first aoffers your Roval Highness

and bils bride all poseible good wishea™
(A New Adventure Nexst Weoek.}

who




