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By 8 ‘L. KAHN

“Whoa-up boy—steady, steady
here, g'long!”

«pap” Geers, veteran of fifty one
ears of hAarness racing, seventy-
hree years old, soon will drive his
itteen hundredth race. Perhaps
hore, for no one has kept track
bt how often ' the “Silent Re'ns-
han” the quiet, almost wordless,
entle old man, has mounted the
ulky to drive the horses he has
aised, trained, and raced to viet-

bry.

{Nhutever the number of races,
here have been more than five
housand heats, eagh of which is,
h reality, a race,’ besides many
bxh bitions. “Pop,” christened Ed-
ard Lawrence, when born down
h the “Blg Bend Country”,in Ten-+
hessea, has ‘driven more- races,
hore heats, and won_more money
n purses tham ‘any ather man 1y
he world, and has talked lesa. .
The most an interviewer can, get
but of the silent veteran is, “Dog-
bone, 1 ain't nevér thought o' quit-
in’. What'd I do if I qu't drivin’
osses ?”

At seventythree, engaging In
his ~fifty-second campalgn around
he Grand Cireunit, and bringing
o the races two of the greatest

phis sa‘d:

take that mewel out thar and beat
a race hoss it he put his mind to

his
with hard work and infin'te study
and attention to details. He stud-
fes horses, and he eliminates, as
much as poss ble, the human equa-
tion and accident, He inspects with
minute care sulky,
every adjustment,

make horses break and lose. The

weird understanding of horses, and

“Dog-gone, I reckon Ed could

t.
One of the principal reasons for t!

success Is patience, coupled

harness, and
and sees that

every detail is correct, that the }]’Vﬂll;?t. En(l‘onl Bearnhart
horse is not touched by buckle or en Perry, Gregory.
e 5 Y L. of C»Bradley, = FEllswo-th,

‘rritated by sArap. Such things

old man leaves as little as possible|&
to chance.

But the real reason for his re-
markable success lies deeper than
that. “Pop” seems to have a most

power -to fmpart hs own unbeat- |1

able spirit to them.

1¥is patience in handling colts
and in taming refractory and high
spirited horses Is remarkable. H s
gystem s patience and firmnegs.
He seldom uses a whip, but when
he does he uses it to advantage.
And he never goads a horse that is
doing its best, whether losing or
winning. :

“Dog-gone,” he says. “The hoss

horses the world ever has known,
'Pop” arrives in a flivver, bring
ng his old pack of cards to pla
‘high f'ye” with the boys in the
barns, ready to train his horses
and race them, The scars of a score
bt talls, €hé strdin of many races;
have left their marks all over him.
He Mimps a bit, his weathered,
wrnkled' face is scarred, but his
yes are young, and his hands
pteady and stronsg.

as good as 1 was fiftecen years
pgo? Dog-gone.” L

That is about all any one ever
vets oit. of “Pop” Geers. He con-

acing horses, 8o the secret of his
reat success, which '8 the great-

ith him.

He will answer questions point
blank. If you ask h'm which is the
best “hoss” he ever drove, he'll
ay, “Dog-gone—I kain't tel.” If
ou mentfon Hal Pointer his bright
pyes will flash a little and he'll
low:

“Dog-gone. Thar was a hoss.”
If you ask him about
riumphs, how he sent
hrough narrow gaps, and lifted
hem ' across the line winner, he'll

h's

ay: ¢
“pog-gone—ask Nelll; he keeps
rack of them things."”
'Pop’s”. gon-inlaw and secretary.

But it you ask his associates,
ren’ who have raced against him,
ho: have watched h'm at work,

o train it, and to dr've It in a race

raining near his quarters at Mem-

“Dog-gone. 1 ain't quittin’. Ain't}

iders talk a waste of t'me and ef-
Jort, and he never expounds any
heorfes of breeding, or training, or

st any man ever achieved, will pass

horses

Nelll is

nd lived with him, they will tell
you that his power to pick a horse,

peoms(uncanny. One of ‘his rivals

was doin’ h's best; what more kin
he do?” .
s But- when “Pop” thinks a horsg
{s playing, or s trying to loaf, he
{‘will use a wh'p-+and use it with
the sternness of a parent who re-
gorts to corporal punishment.as an
extreme measure.

How closely the “Sllent Reina-
man” studies his calling 18 shown
by the fact that ‘n the match racej
between The Abbott and Croesus,
Geers had a different style af*shoe.
made for each of The Abbott's feet
in order to even his stride.

He receives hundreds of letters:
every month asking questions re-l
gard.ng harness, ~ shoeing, and
other matters pertaining to trot-
ting horses and answers all with-
out suggesting payment.

“pop" dislikes (never
two th'ngs—crooks and raflroad
trains. In récent years he has
substituted a flivver for Pullmans
wherever possible, not that he
loves the horse’s great rival, but
because it gets him to the next
Mown w.thout a train ride. He has
mastered the technique of a fliv
ver, even though he says, “Whoa,”
and pulls gently at the wheel when
he wants to stop.

When any of his friends suggest
that he buy another car “Pop”
remarks:

“Dog-gone—I've learned to drive
this ome. It ain’t got as much
sense-as a hoss, but it goes furth-
er.”

Geers buys a new flivver each
spring, and after seeing the horses
carefully prepared for shipment,
he cHmbs into the flivver, says
“Gid-dap,” and is off to the mnext
stand. On a long haul he loads
the flivver on the horse car and
sighs as he climbs a sleeping car.

hates)

RO 1500 [:ES.L OF G. WIN

Although The Grand’ Old Man Of The Turf
Has Won More Than a Million And a
Half Dollars in Purses During The
Half Century, His Winnings From
wagers Would Not Total More
Than Eighty Cents!—His Life
Btory.

:mll team had an easy time annex-
ng an 18 to-8 win from the sailors

of the H. M, C. S Patriot last night 215 Trot and Race. ;
<lat the Abegweit grounds,

It the “J#cks” lost in runs they[2.30 Class Trot and Pace
gained the ‘favor of the fans by
showing themselves not only real
lye sports but good losers as well;
notwithstanding
score which was being "piled up .
againat them; they worked all the 2,24 Class Trot and Pace ....... o
harder and true to the traditions
of the navy, “they stuck to their
guns until the las

team hasn't had a chance lor some

getting their “land legs,” but with
some time for work-outs it is an as
sured fact that the “Tars”
make ‘things more interesting
the local ball tossers.

orders.

and ice cream.
ty cigars -of any brand each day,
and .whenever he is miss'ng from
the stables he can be found parked
behind a dish
which he-eats half a dozen a day.
During the winter months, when
Memphis palls upon h'm, he hies
bimself back to his home country
in the Knobs of central Tennessee
and goes fox hunting.
to play pedro,” which he calls “high
tive,” ' He w 11 play with the boys
around the barn
weather, seldom talking, chuckling
a little when he wins, and”if any
one snuggests -a s}ake on the game
he.saya:

FROM - NAVAL
- TEAM 18-8

The League of the Cross base-

2

the “one-sided

It might be sald that the naval
me to practice and are now only
would
for
The following were the batting

“patriot”—McNntt, Spear, Craig,

Monteith Burns, Daugherty, Corri-of

an, McCabe, Doyle, McQuaid, i

Game by inning:

123456789 —t']
Patriot” 00100103 3-—-8
.~ of C, 26525301018
. of C. 25263010-—13
Umpire—J, McAleer.

Geers has two “vices”—oigars
He smokes twen-

of fce cream, of

He likes

all day in bad

* “peal me ‘out, boys, If you're
goin' to play for money.”

He never gambles, and .he.never
bets on the races. How much he
m ght have’won had he wagered
no one can tell. The stakes he has
captured amount to a million and
a~halt dollars, and yet he is only
in moderate circumstances. His
{ends say he is a poor business
man and that h's kindness and
susceptibility to appeals for ald
from the unfortunate—or - impos-
tors — have prevented him.from
accumulating a fortune. He dis-
l'kes to drive a bargain, seldom
asks any one to repay a loan, and
never has been known to refuse to
ald a “hossman.”

“Dog-gone,” he  says. “r'd
rather lose the money than take a
chance of turning down a feller
who deserves help.”

But the .greatest trait of this
grand old man of the turf is his
simple, rugged honesty. In his
more than half century or driving
harness horses . there never has
been a hint that he was not “on
the square,” and this in a game
which at some periods has been
noted for sharp pract'ce. He
doesn’t get'angry or disturbed or
{nsulted when delicately approach-
ed with hints about fixing a
race or “laying up a heat.” He
simply says, “Dog-gone, boys, deal
me out.”

Th s quaint figure of the sport-

fr
m

Free For All Trot and Pace ......
2.19 Class Trot and Pace ....

bability the L
Hayd- Stars, Abegwelts,

on Monday and Wednesday evenings.
aleo batting averages of the te

over a month and a half of good base-

ball ‘weather before us, one of the best baseball seasons in the history

of the lsland is assured.

Sporting'comment

RACING AT SYDNEY
Local horgsemen will no doubt

re the classes for both days:

.21 Class Trot and Pace ...

WEDNESDAY,

NOTE.—Horsemen who are inte

writing J. F. Connolly, Sec’y. Box 388, Sydney, N. 8.

P. E. ISLAND BAS

when

will be

8ydney Trotting Assoclation aré putting on a two day's racing meet to
open there on Tuesday August 6th. Good fat purses are in the offing
and altogether two excelient day's racing is anticipated. The following

TUESDAY, AUGUST 5th, 1924
|

Baseball fans both in Summerside and Charlottetown will be glad
to know that an Island League is in the making and if negotiationg with
Summerside are satisfactory the first two games of said League will be
played Monday evening next,
ern capital and a team from thers w}

AUG 5TH. AND 6TH.
be interested to learn that the

...Purse $400.00
Purse $400.00

AUGUST 6th.

rested may have full partict lars by

EBALL LEAGUE

a local nine will play in the West:
Il;play in Charlottetown. In all pro-
¢d of four teams, The L. of C, All

every game will be published

ng sluggers of the league. With

e
it

What about the up-to date 8co
ed to local baseball? Time to: get
up and the leaves begin to fall!

abl
ed people still like to have

The aquatic sports held by
almost a thousand spectators.
noon’s like this before the gulf stre

and Torontos w}\’n four games a week being played

THAT ECORE-BOARD

“ NURMI
Nurmi, the great Finnish athlete; Is a paper-|
e to lift with ease the huge buna’!!e. of blue gra
plastered on the walls of their d!
-~ AQUATIC BPORTS
the C. Y. C. last Friday were enjoyed by
Couyld we have one or two more

To add to the interest box scores
n lead-

board that George L. Prowse donat-
out, before the storm windows are

hanger. He Is said to be
pes some old fashion
ning rooms.

.

_after-

‘swimming 'sall over.”
———

am tells us

g world, thé 1dol of all harness
horse folks, was born at Le’
banon, - Tennessee, Jan. 23, 1861, in
companions

are the natural

b

horses, he wrinkled his old brow
thoughtfully and replied: k
“Dog-gone.
with 'em.”

as a boy. He was just twentyone
and already hag ach'eved’ some

racing his life’s work,

pay, breaking colts,

training them.

for that famous stable, handling,
horses, Belle Hamlin,

the stable was broken up,
already stood at the head of his
profess’on, Since that time he has

ers in the world. Perhaps his
greatest success has been in his
association with August Ulble'n
of Milwaukee.

But, regardless of the owner,
the horses always were “Geers’
horses,” because for many years
he has selected the colts to be
bought, picked those he would
train, and chosen his racing strngs
with great care. He studies

blood lines of any one of a hundred
colts offered at a big aucton.
His knack of choosing the best

cold from a bunch seems uneanny.
At a sale he will sit for hours in
absolute silence, watching the colts
being led by, absolutely s lent, and
then, suddenly, in some awkward,
half formed plece of horse flesh he
will discern the
a champion, How he tells no one
knows (he cannot say himself—
some call it intuition), but so great
is the faith of other horsemen in
his judgment that when he starts
bidding on a colt other men sud-
denly get interested in the animal,
although originally they had over-
looked it.*

It was in this manner that geers
selected The Harvester, one of the
most famous horses he ever han-
dled. Geers was attending the Old
Glory sale in 1907 In New York,
and he had a commission from Mr.
Uthlein to buy a colt. The Harvest.
er was then a two year old. He
was practically umnoticed by most
of the bidders, but Geers and one
other saw in him the makingofa
great horse. His rival approached
Geers with a

and he would retorn the favor lat-
er,

“Dog-gone, I like that ¢olt,” sald
Geers

“Then the high dollar takes himi,"
replied the other,

MThe bidding started, and Geers

bought the colt for $9,600, a price

which was considered high in those

days.
Mr, Ulhlein inquired whether he

had purchased a colt for him,

“Uh-huh, bought a likely one,” re

plied Geers.
“What did you pay for him?
“Ninety-five hundred dollars”.
“Whew! whistled Mr, Ulhleln.
“Protty stiff, fan't 1t?”
“If yon don't
him oft your

B L i b T

a-country-where horses and hound:‘
o

0y8.
Asked when he started handling

Reckon I was born

He drove colts, and loved them,

trilumphs at the local fairs, when
he decided to make harness horse

Geers worked his first season
with the horses without a cent of
driving and
In a few years he
was well known and successful on
the “tow paths” of the Tenmessee
and Kentucky fairs. His work at-
tracted the attention of Hamln, a
Buffalo horse fancier, and Geers
was semployed to traln and drive

d eat
among a score of ‘other . gr almnnner

When the elder Hamlin dle(:}::r‘:y {ly tfde It, Time and again, other

driven for the greatest horse own-

breeding; in fact, he can trace the

possibilities of

suggestion that he
lay off and let him bid in the colt

Hike him, I'l take
‘hands;”  anewered

~ Inat settled it. Mr, Ulhlein quick
1y declded Lo keep ‘I'he Harvester,
laithough there were times when
ne must have doubted the wisdom
of the purchase, Alter Geers took
''he Harvester to the North Mewm-
phis. track to train him five men
tought the horse tor a quarter of
an hour before they could get him
out of the stable. 1t was Lour days
before he could be hooked to a sul-

Ky.

YA" the while Geers was patient,
' qalet, soothing, and firm, never los
ing his temper, He did not want to
break the fiery epirit of the colt, to
rirghted or scare him. He desired
to teach him what he ‘wanted. A
little application of the whip, plen-
ty of patience, persistent work, and
The Harvester was tractable. In a
few month the great racer wasas
doclle as a Kitten, devoted to Geers
tollowing him around and pleased
to receive a lump of sugar or a bit
ot apple from his hands.

This same method Geers has fol-

lowed with all horses he trained
"or raced. If a horse behaves in a
he cannot understand,

Geers geeks the cause, and frequen

drivers, discouraged, unable to
learn why a horse will not trot or
pace as desired have appealed to
Geers. The “Silent Reisman,” after
examining buckles and straps,
would climb into the eulky and jog
the horse a mile or two. He would
return, and eay, ‘“Dog-gone! You
got the wrong kind of shoe on the
left hind hoot,” or “Let that check-
rein out two holes,” and the trou
ble would be corrected. More than
once ,after a heat in which he was
beaten by a rival to whom he had
given advice, Geers would return,
and say:

“Dog-gone! I beat
him that.”

Now “Pop” is out—*gone to the
races” again, with Fred Edman,
Sandy Taylor and Neal Edman as
the other drivers who will handle
the horses under Geers’ direction.

“Do you expect to win as much
this xear as in' others?” some one
asked.

“Dog-gone! kain't tell. T've got
the greatest string of trotters and
pacers that ever came out of train
ing.”

With the pride of a mother and

the silence accompanying admira’
tion,  “Pop” told a groom to lead
about the champion of champlons,
Peter Manning, world’s champion
trotting gelding with a record of
1.66%.
“Dog-gone!” sald Geers, pride
showing on his wrinkled face.
“Thar's the greatest race hoss the
world has known.”

That was an almost garrulous
remark for Geers, who based his
statement on the fact that, in ad:
ditlon to trotting the fastest mile,
Peter has trotted twenty miles,
each under two minutes, Sanardo,
stable mate of Peter Manning, then
was led out,/

“Peter’s stable mate,” announced
“pop” proudly, becoming talkative
—fof him.

Then he showed MHadl Guy, Ma-
bel Higginson, Utah, My Rosebud.
Irone Belwin, Etta Dewey, and
some green colts he 4a training,

“Dog-gone!” he sald enapp'ng
ehut the case of the old silver
watech which he carries. “Gettin’
late.”

F‘or'.renrdlou of anything else,
five o'clock is quitting time for
“Pop”. during the training season.

He'a a great exponent of the
game, and there i mo more stir.
ring sight thad the firm figure and
masklike face, hehind goggles, 1ift-

myself tellin’

When He—F—ights Tun-

BEORGES MUST
WIN OR QUIT

ney Thursday Night
At the New York
Polo Grounds

(United Pfels)

NEW YORK, July, 21.—Thursday
on a glaring pateh of canvas, bright
white in the centre of a yawning
cavern of black stands, Georges
Carpentier, who, for all his rng
faults, was a gallant soldier of
France during the World War, will
find the Verdun of his boxing
career. He must stop Gene Tunney
—perhaps someth'ng of the war
cry: “Ils ne .passeront pas,” will
sound in his battered ears—or go
home and retire as undefeated
heavywelght champion of England.

Georges himself
has promised to
quit if he js knock
ed out. He should,
& for the good of
the game, or else
defoitely  admit
4 his limitations :

second raters—for
whom he 18 a

match, at purses
of

a reasonable

% -—bouts too long
‘I has Georges cap-
"italized the dazz-
ling smile, the
orchid  dressing

Carpentinr
./
gown, and the gracious manner
that draws sociecy to his training
camps.
There seems to be little reason
to suppose that Gene Tunngy can-
not beat the Frenchman, and yet
the suspicion lingers that this
time Carpentier may loop-over one
of those famous rights to
affect and sock his way to an Amer-
fcan title he once took away from
old Bat Levinsky.
The Frenchman has a flare for
the unusual. In defeat, he figures
on some way to lose without ad-
mitting openly that he is  beaten.
With a chauce for victory, he dares
to try anything once,
He-tried it, once, on Dempsey,
and none of those who breathed
resin at the ringside that scorching
July day in Jersey City will ever
forget.- how near our.own  champ
was to going down. But having
tried it and failed, and incldentally
fractured a thumb, Carpentier was
through. True, he did make one
fleeting effort, after going down
for a count of nine i the = fourth.
He leaped to his feet from a prone
position. with a single muscular
twist and fell upon Dempsey, but it
was a fusle effort, for the French-
man was too weak, aud a couple of
the champ's chopping strokes and a
rabbit-punch ended all that.
To some sporting writers, Gene
Tunneéy has not always seemed a
quick thinker. And what Carp does
to slow thinkers is a caution.
The United Press correspondent
saw the Frenchman knock out Joe
Beckett of England twice once in
70 seconds and again in 15 seconds
—and it was Beckett's ‘“dumbness”
which was directly responsible in
each case. Admitting Tunney's

and take on men |

good *

QUTSTAND!

Paavo Nurmi

“(United Press)

NEW YORK, July 21.—Through
the welter of dazzling performanc-
es, crashing records, intense heat
and bitter rivalries that characteriz

ed the Olympi¢c Games of 1924, one'’
i dominant figure stood out above ably should have been due fur

ul! the others—cool, unassummng,
winner of four first places, a vict-

@
=3

Paavo Nurmi, diminutive distan-
ce runner from the northland, is
the greatest track athlete of which
we have any record, when enduran.
ce, adaptability and overwhelming

taken into comsideration.
Nurml ran everything from

threatened. He finished first in the
1,6000 metres, the 3,000 metres
modern Ol{mmads. He won

1,600 metrd

hot afternoon.

during the week when he
with, most of the first places.
his fellow country man,

him every «¢ime.
Strangely énough, when

NG OLYMPIC
FIGURES OF 1924

a out his hand after the
mile to six ind a half miles, and'faghion, but the victor turned his
was never beatem, never seriously back.

the
and the 5,000 metres
rums within ag bour and a half one

The little Finn traims on a dlet of
Wread ad dried fish. He drinks little
water—aot over two quarts in all
was
breaking records and running away

How much better Nurmi is than
Willie
Ritola, is demonstrated by the fact
that he took on the American train.
ed Finn at all distances and beat

there
was glory and plenty to go around,
there was bad blood between the
two Finnish stars. Ritola won the

set. The fight should be a
ness of that famous left jab

fcan gets the decision, with

use for Georges’ infighting. i
1f his ankle holds up, Carpen

cision. If his .right goes over,
should win the title.

Either way,
Carpenitier

ful
little
Descamps,
Frenchman‘s
ppery
busy with
plaints = and
-clamations.
,don’'t hear

to about
camps’

eye,

Gene Tunney

new gag of this sort.

training camp to keep his

many virtues and ability it will be-

the challenger
slowed down

for think with
Carpentier has

(lallic brain engaged, when it

probable, the inevitable
tax on those gate receipts.

since his best days, and is more lik-
ely to glve Tunney a chance to get
busi-

of
Gene’s standing Carpentier off and
wearing him down until the Amer-
pro-
bably a lot of very crude infighting
thrown in. No.ome with any en-
thusiasm for the art ever had much

tier

should go the limit and lose the de-
he

a
fight
is always.a color-
affair, | with
Francols

the
pe-
manager,
com-
ex-
We
as
much as we used
Des-
hypnotic
but at any
moment Francois
may be expected
to introduce some

Georges has been doing his train-

other appurtenances of any modern
fertile
is
hoove the Greenwich Village idol rot figuring out ways and means to
to have his brains working think | beat Mr. Tunney, or, what is more
income-

ol LA

110,000 metres run, the 3,000 metres
steeplechase, and finished second
in three other races,’scoring a total
of 35 pomts for his couniry. But he
wanted to beit Nurmi, He picked
|the 5,000 metres run to do it in.
Nurmi had just won the 1,500
metres an hour before, and presum-
o
iloug rest. i

When they went to the mark for

| or in every race in which he start- | the 5,000, Ritola set out to niake a

latter
won
his

race of it with Nurmi. The

could have loafed alng and
the race had it not beeén for
|p«‘l‘slsu!nl team-mate, who drove
|him every incu. of the way:to a
| close finish in new Olympic record

superiority # his maay events are time. At the tinish, satisfied that

|he couldn‘t beat Nurmi, Ritola held
American

»

Nurmi’s victory in the teaf*race
was achieved as he ran for most of
the distance looking over his
shoulder, coaching two of his{team-
mates, including Ritgla, i to finish
second and third behind him, .

In the 10,000 metres cross-count-
ry run, the wonderful little. Finn
toilled tirelessly ~ over.. broiling
country roads at a. pace ' that
brought him in 50 yards ahead of
the second man, who again Was
none other than Willie Ritola.
Nurmi is a running  machine—
nothing else. He is short of stature,
sticng, but not partcularly robust.
He has a shorter stride than most
good distance men, but it fairly east
up the ground. He never seems to
tire, nor to strain. ke quickens his
pace Like a high-priced automobile
moving up as the . gears shift
smoothly into high.

The Finn is a student. of the art
of running. He knows his 'ilimita-
tions; though no other  distance
runner of his age has been able to
test them. He knows just how far
he should be in a race after 80
many seconds have elapsed; and
just when to let out @ notch; how
fast he should be going at the half-
way mark, etc. It is as‘though he
were an auomaton, regulated by
someon eapart from the race.

To accomplish this regulation,
Nurmi carries a stop-watch’ with
him in his right haod. He glances' '
at it frequently, making .= mental
notes as to the distance, and.  de.
Iiberately speeds up or slows down
accordingly, without  so wmuch us
a look ai his opponemts. He feels
supremly confident that a certain
time will be fast enough to win; he
gets out to make that time, without
worrying about what the others are
doing.

There was a something ludicrous
in Ray Watson's galiant attempt to
“run the Finn off his legs” and let
the other Americans score. Nurmil
didn't pay any attention to \Watson,
but before the ract was half over
was going 8o fast anyway that the
plucky lllinois 4. C. runner wus ex.
bausted and had to fall back, while
Nurmi went on to win as he plms;
ed. ;

ing amid scenes of ‘Long Island «I' want to show you, lad’es and
luxury, with plenty of  Society,| goptlemen, the famous. flexible
police dogs, charity bazaars  and|jyorine comb, an absolutely un-

breakable comb, ladies and gentle-'
men, as will stamd anything. You
can bend it—so, or twist it—so, or
you can—"

“Can you comb your hair with
it?” interrupted a practical memb-
er of the audience.
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éood—Pﬁcé so low

~Long Tom at 10c.—shows
a new road to omou!?
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