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pion, U of O; Win Needham,
Dob's brother, is captain of the
Stanford swim team this year;
Bob Browneil, OSC 100 yard
man, an Olympic possibility;
Paul |Lafferty, breast utroke
coast champion, U of O; “Chuck™
Reed, U of O breast stroker;
Chuck Wiper, Stanford star;
John Creech, U of O; and Cap-
tain Wallace Hug, U of O. Oth-
er point winners were Sexton,
U of California at Los Angeles;
George Causey, OSC; und Hank
and Ed Cross, U of 0. I feel
proud of all these boys, as they
worked with me at the local
YMCA.

nature is scheduled for Sunday
afternoon, partners to be drawa
by lot. About a dozen men sign-
ed up yesterday to have their
names dropped im the hat; the
ladies will determine sometime
this week how many of them
will participate.
—_—

This type of tournament proved
highly popular last year when
two were held; next Sunday is the
first opportunity this season, for
the club’s intercity team matches,
the city tournament and the la-
dies’ tournament have kept both
groups pretty busy ever since
weather has been suitable for com-
petitive golf.

league game today.

Ben Cantwell, Oakland pitcher,
hurled airtight ball in the pinches
while his mates climbed om Dick
Ward for 3 runs in the first inning
to cinch the game and tie the
series at 3-3.

Oakland .......ccocveeeeeneene 7 1
Los Angeles .................. 2 8 1

Cantwell and Raimondl. Ward,
Flores (1), Kush (9) and R.
Collins.

Past Years Peterson Affair

H. V. Collins, manager of the
local telephone company and
prominent backer of Salem sports
activities, was yesterday named by
the Salem Boxing commission as
one of two men, who together
with Referse Kid McCoy, will
judge the Buddy Peterson-Leo
‘“The Lion” champioaship figh’
Wednesday night here.

While the commission lost lit-
tle time naming Collins to one of
the posts demanded by Turner.
Commission Chairman Harry Levy
said boxing fathers had not as yet

been able to fiil the other judges’
peat. Consideration is being giv-
en several and a decision will be
reached by Tuesday, Levy indica-

ted.

Peterson Pablic Feared
Challenger Turner asked th=
fight to be handled by two judges
and the referee when signing. Not.

SAN FRANCISCO, June 3—(P)-
The San Francisco Seals scored
two rums in & tenth-inning rally to
defeat the Hollywood Stars, 8 to
7 in & Pacitic Coast league base-
ball game here this afternoon.
The Stars filled the bases with
none out in the temth, but man-
aged to score only one run.

The series betweemn the two
clubs is ev

tion. That major event opens Mon-
day on the Alderwood course in
Portland. Among the 103 players
listed for the 36-hole gqualifying
Jround to be played Monday and
Tuesday, appear the names of
Bert Victor, Walter Cline, jr.,
and George Beechler of Salem.
Victor has qualified for the cham-
pionship flight several times in the
past and Cline has dome equally
well in the Oregom coast tourna-
ment which draws as strong a
list of entrants. Beechler's name
came over the wires as a semi-
finalist in a tournament up in
Washington last weekend, so he
must be hitting them pretty falr.
—

Bert will have to waich his
vocabulary; he's im a three-
some with a2 minister Monday
afternoon.

—_——
Other entries known in this
vichnity are Ray Carpenter of Al-
bany, Tex Oliver of Eugene, and

(Editor's Note:
of the feollowing, coached most of the
swimmers of whom he speaks while phys-
ical director at t.l: Balem YMCA. {h has
recently ect s swimming chari,
showin Er'ieuil each of tl- warious
lwi“&‘ strokes, that has been faver
ably received by some of the best swim-
ming cosches in the nation).

Bob Boardman, author

tireless,

watery, sseming
almost flabby, but he is ctrong
and hardy as any champion ath-
lete, At Stanford his daily ‘rain-
ing schedule in the 75-foot Stan-
ford pool is: Swim one-hali mile
for speed; kick 20 laps, using
beat board; swim a few easy
laps; take time trials om 100 or
150 yards; and wind up with
& 220 or 440-yard swim.

Bob Brownell, OSC, who 1is
an Olympic possibility, has bro-
ken the coast 100 yard record;
he is among the “tops"”. in col.
legiate circles. Brownell, as a
high school boy, could do the
100 in 58 seconds. He was a
good-natured lad, didn't llke to
train but could put om consider-
able steam when pressed. His
brother, Phil, had excellent

By BOB BOARDMAN, 5r.

The “goldem age” for cham-
pion swimmers in Salem was be-
tween the years 1927 and 1933.
during which time Ffalem high
school and the Salem YMCA had
& monopoly on both seniol and
junfor teams in the northwest.
The gangly kids who parti~ipated
during those years carried off
most of the big meet champion-
ships, and upon going to eol-

PORTLAND, Ore., June 3—(P)
Catcher Vincent Monzo's pinch
hit slam to left fleld with two
out, Rosemberg on second and
Frankie Hawkins on first broke
a 3-3 tie and gave Portland a
5-3 win over Ssm Diego tounight.

Rosenberg had previously
doubled after two were out and
Al Olsen, the 1k-year-old Padre
southpaw protege, purposely
walked Hawkins. In the secoad
inning, San Diego broke a :tretch
of po earned runs against Ad
Liska when a single by Dalles-
sandro and a djuble by Ni:mie:
Erought in a tally,

Wheelbarrow race—TYocom and Bmith,
firmt; W M second; Par-

dun snd A .

Baseball im Brown, fizst; Don
Yocem, second; Oomrad Cook, -third, Dis
tance 130' 9.

High jump—Jim Brown, first; Q. Ceok,

second; Don Yocom, thivd. Height 41°.
Broad jump—Jim Brown, first; Junior
Pardun, second; Don Yoeom, third. Dis
tance 11" 1",
Potate race—Junior Pardua, first; Jim
I::“. secoend; Don Yecom, third. Time
49,

Juniors:

Ald Given

One of the reasons f[or the
super success of these Salem
teams was the assistance In
coaching given by Johmn Creech
and Bob Needham, volunteer
coaches at the Y. They helped
start the boys on the .ight tech-
mique and training methods,

Jim Reed, now army aviator,
who was then captain of the Sa-

—_——

June is ordinarily a heavy
month for competition, but the
local club team's schedule
worked out In such a way that
there is only one match this
month, Riverside Country club
of Portland coming here a week
from next Sunday, the 18th.
Riverside, played last year for

tight in the arms he could
scarcely raise them over his
head. He would start to loosen
his shoulders by swimming.
which would take several months.
In & championship meet Jim
seemed to instill into his team-
mates the will to win; if an
extra point was needed Jim, al-

though slower than his rival.
would make it up ni “intestinal
fortitude” and thus smashed

record after record. He also won
two junior Y natiopal champion-
ships. During training he never
ate candy or dissipated in any
form,

! Needbam Outstanding

Another outstanding star 1is
Win Needham, captain of the

tory. They trained asg life guards
for months bhefore attempting
this treacherous and almost fool-
hardy stunt,

The writer is convinced, from
much experience and observ.tion,
that so-called brains in athletes
i3 the will to train. Few athletes
succeed on natural ability -lome,
many want to become champions
but are not willisg to train., The
oft-spoken of “burning out” of
kigh school athletes is the fallure

to pay the price of light train-
ing. Getting into shape in swim-
ming is simply swimming many,
many laps—or in other words—
Hard Work, for which there is
no substitute, especially If one
wants (o become a swimming

Stanford swim team. Maoch of

champion.

“AIR MAIL BRIDE"

by HAZEL LIVINGSTON

CHAPTER XVI
“I'm going to give a bridge lunch

for you,” Bee said, “to bave you | work for. And it’s a tideover, until

meet the girls.”

“Bee has some lovely friends,” '

Mrs. Wilson contributed.

“I'm going to have it in a hotel,
of course, but I haven’t exactly de-
cided yet. Betty Cleave had hers r*
the 8t. Franeis, but I—"

“In a HOTEL!” Up went Mr.
Wilson’'s chin. “Isn't your own
home good enough for your friends?
I don’t like this hotel entertaining.
New fangled snobbishness—that’s
all it is. Spending money on wait-
ers and flunkies—" “

“I'm tivili:ltg; this party! And I'm
paying for it!"”

“All right, if you don't appreciate
your own home you can—"

“I can leave it—any time I want
—and you'd like that wouldn't you!
I’d like to know what there'd be left
after 1 took out my things and—"

“BEE! Please! You mustn't talk
so to your father. I—"

Please, Mrs. Wilson's eyes begged.
Please don’t guarrel before stran-
gers!

“But he makes me so TIRED!”

Mr. Wilzon got up from the table,
leaving his dessert. “Since I make
you so tired—since my opinions are
so worth d

“OLAUDE! You didn’t touch
your turnover! And you haven't had
your second cup of teal”

“Wait a minute, Pop!” Edward
pulled him back toward the table.
“Stop listening to those women and
listen to me. Listen! I got a jobl”

“You got a job, son?”

His mother's eyes filled with
tears. “Why, that’s wonderfull
That’'s just wonderful. But why
didn't you tell—"

“Sa Ii’t ?Isr Marie. What do
ngo.:.’l:dwn,rdl I'm so GLADI"

Wilson sat down again. “Not so

easy to get & job now, either. Many
walking

the streets that—"

& man
“Pass “That was a bakery. I'm going | muddie-headed, mean old mother.
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Bee came “It's for you, Ed."{ job, ecouldn't we really look for a|you come. Give my best to Edward.
Edward swallowed his last bite|place of our own?” Your worried, ashamed
of turnover. “Press?” “We could, that this is| “Mother.”
“Helene,” Bee said. only & part-time job and Il be| “P. S. I should have said bring
Edward set down fork. He 4f T average $20 = week oa|Edward if you wish. I don’t think
rose slowly. m&uu—.it -ﬂmwmmhmbm-.ht&uwu
lhhhnemmmm live on that, could we he can come. I hope he will excuse
 Marie. His mother leaned toward{ “I don't know. 1 wish I did. Il |me for the things I said when he
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1+ worked there once before, when I

-as in college. Not a bad guy to

-om: thing better breaks.”
“I think it's wonderful!”
“Silly! It’s not so hot!”

‘I know—but to get it 20 -oon!
And when you have one job, it's al-
ways easy to get another. 1'v~ heard
ts of people say that!”

“That's right, too. Beside:, the
hours are rather broken—a lot of
night work and I'll be able to get
around and make contacts dum'ng
the day.”

“Night work!” Mrs. Wilson gave
a long, rattling sigh. “Working till
10 o'clock—maybe 11—every night
again, and sleeping all morning.
And never home at meal times!”
Edward shrugged, then he smiled.
“Maybe I'd better tell the boss to
work nights and Sundays, and let
me have the day shift.”

“Not SUNDAYS, too! You don't
mean you'll be working Sundays
again, too!"

“And why not?” Mr. Wilson de-
manded. “When I was a boy we
worked 12 hours a day and none of
this Saturday afternoon and vaca-
tion nonsense, either. If you'd try
to remember that Eddie is a man
grown, Mattie, with a wife to sup-
port, and mnot raise silly objec-
tions—"

Mrs. Wilson looked at Marie. “I
was just thinking of his health—
that’s all. I've had him sick on my
hands before.”

Now Edward was exasperated.
“My Lord, WHEN? When I was 8
—and had measles!”

“You were 8—almost 10. It was
that hot August that we—"

“All right—I was 10, only for
Pete’s sake, forget it. My health
has been all right since.”

“But if you start night work, and
broken hours—. Look at Will Hock-

the truth, ind bave my friends
cspread the word around that Ed
Wilson is pumping ~as and polish-
ing windshields!”

“Oh, Edward! 1 think you're
wonderful to be  .lling to take the
job! I'm PROUD of you!”

“Well—a lot of peorle wouldn't
feel that way.”

“All right, I won’t mention it to
mother, if you'd rather I wouldn't.
It just makes it hard to write a long
letter every day when I haven’t any-
thing I CAN mention—that’s all
And you don’t mind if I look for
mfething real cheap—if I can find
it?”

“No—of course sot. But you're
not going to find anything, I'm
afraid.”

“You don’t know me. I'm a wnn.
derful finder! I found you!"”

“No—1I found you!l”

“Nevertheless I'll find the apart-
ment!”

So every day she went out, some-
tinies with Edward, sometimes
alone, and walked, and walked, and
walked, ...

And every afternoon she came
back to the house on Shalimar, and
found another letter from Julie, de-
manding to know ail her plans, ad-
vising her not to go on living with
Edward’'s folks, asking questions,
questions, questions,

Plainly, Julie was frightened.

“] can’t make head nor tail to

much, much better for you to wait
here with us until he is really able

care of you. Forgive your

crowd top-heavily a Peterson pub-
lic.
With word coming from Port-
land that a 15-car caravan would
trek Salemward Wednesday, how-
ever, it is evident not all of the
armory throng will be backing Pe-
terson. Ticket sales in Portland
where the fight business has stag-
nated, are comparatively as brisk
as they are in Salem, according to
reports.

More Seats Put In
The Veterans of Foreign Wars
organization, backers of local
bouts, revealed yesterday that td-
ditional seating arrangements
were being made to handle what is
certain to be an overflow crowd.
Ringside seating capacity will be
nearly doubled over the setup
used ordinarily.
Tickets are nn sale in Salem at
Parker’s Sporting Goods store and

In YMCA Olympies

Ten-Year-Old Takes Six
First Places, Cracks

two Records

Big gun in yesterday's seventh-
annual YMCA Olympic games was
10-year-old Marshall Smith, who
captured six of the eight possible
first places in the cadet division
and broke two records enroute,

Marshall clipped a second from
the 80-yard dash mark and added
three inches to the high jump rec-
ord, to be contested for individual
honors only by Jim Brown, who
paired the prep division crab walk
record down by 7.2 seconds. Don
Yocom and Smith paired up to

Potato rare—Ed Brandle, first;

Bonald Spence, second: Roger Adams,
third., :8.2,

80 yard dash—Won by Marshall Smith, | 35
Adsms,

Warren, second; Jack Poush, third. Time

tem high foothall and twim | championship possibilities, tvo, the first time, proved to be one | Louis Tobin and Harrison Wil- 50 yard dash—Bob Warren, first: Bob A double by Marsball in-
teams, was another big factor | but did not care for he said, because he was a::r:l‘;i t;) of the most emjoyable matches |liams, who were here with the -ﬂ"‘.’."‘m RO S, TG, A gles h;nl.l:kl} au;us:ean::;dg::e
in the winning streak. Reed | and soon dropped out. sbide by Referee McCoy's decl-| of the year, and it is probable | Oswego team last Sunday. 100 yard dash—Bob Warres, first; | tne Beavers two in the third
made his men all work hard in| The two Salem high boys, Jim 2‘;“"’ b:: lthr.lt h"dt‘";"d rntff.? B e peseng; lan Thompeon, | tnd they tled the count la the
e try-out.;.l He, t:limselii. ‘l':z f,,':f J"g‘,, ‘g.“:::, g:." s ship tot th: e:oe:.:l. Be:;n:.-tsged e . a second, making four new rec- “'“mﬂ.:ﬁ:;:_—;:bﬂmﬂ:irg:t:“?&b fifth on Marshall’s - ingle, a dou-
an ouisianding Siadent ln bis | hoth U of 0 champions, swam |0 §1,58, 5500 Siamion o | SMIth Lad Winmer |oris csibisbed’ts e'meet. ™ | Simieraii st | it g
tensive worker. When football |standing out as ome of the most :":"“:: 'th:“?l‘;ht:"‘:‘a“a“r;‘::'b’; 333"“ results: "’:.‘f..f'ﬂﬁ‘iof%'&“,;u’;.”‘:m‘:{ San Diego ........ 3 10 1
season was over Jim was so|daring swims in northwest his- - 50 yurd dash—Won by Marshall Smith, | Distance 15° 5%, Portland ......... 5 10 1

Bab Olsen and Detore. Liska

Adams, Monzo.

and

Ronald BSpence, secomd; Boger

third. Time :10.9.
Wheelbarrow race—Won by Moorhead
snd Spence, Yocom and Willig, secomnd;

. . In_ A Hurry”

Smith and Adams, third. Time :11.8,

Three-legged race—Muncy and Pardun,
firet; Wiltig and Yoecom, second; Bpence
and Moorhend, third.

Baseball throw—Marshall Smith, first;
Bruce Moorhead, second; Ronald Bpence,
third. Distance 121" 2'°.

High jump — Marshall Bmith, first;
Ronald Spence, second; Bruce Moorhead,
third. Distance 40",

Broad jump—Marshall Smith, first;
Ronald Spence, second; Bruce Moorhead,
third. 11°.

Potato race—Marshall 8mith, first; Joe
ll:né',\‘. second; Ronsld Spence, third.
426,

Preps:

50 vard dash—Junior Pardun, first;
Jim Brown, second; Don Yocom, third.
Time :08.3,

80 yard dash—Junior Pardun, first:
Jim Brown, second: Conrad Cook and Don

“MONEY ..

W -

break the prep division wheelbar-

the Bligh billiard parlor,

row race record by eight-tenths of

Yocom tied for third. Time :12.5.
Crab walk—Jim Brown, first; Robert
Willig, second: Don Yocom, third. :00.8

Phone 9281

T

STATE FINANCE CO.

A Home-Owned Institution
(Childs' & Miller's Office) 344 State St., Salem, Ore.

Personal Loans
For All Needs

There is no red tape, no
embarrassing investigation,
no delay, when you come to
us for a personal loan—and
we make it so easy for you
to pay it back in convenient
amounts,

Lic. No. 8-216 M-222

POLLY AND HER PALS

Qucik, Watson, the Needle!

IS THAT SO @ I KNOWS
A LOT MORE'N YUH
‘IJE-lNKS! LSSEN----- YOU

By CLIFF STERRETT

By WALT DISNEY

-==Y SEE, THE
*BLOT" ONLY GOES
AFTER JUST ONE

MAKE !




