
and? works silently, depending on his
ruggedness and fighting spirit to win.
When you find Jack on the street he's
silent When Asked about a fight,
wtih set jaw and a gleam to his eye
he remarks:

"I'm going into that fight to knock
him out." Jack always tries for a
knockout. When the sport boys down
east refused to "see" Jack, his friends
tried to argue him into taking on a
new manager, but Jack steadfastly
refused to drop his old friend, Sam
Murbarger.

Only the home guard understood
what it meant to Dillon to knock out
Tom Cowler, Jim Corbett's protege.
Local boys remember back in the
spring of 1910 when Gentleman Jim,
who was entertaining the idea that
he could wrest the title from Jack
Johnson, came to Indianapolis in vau-
deville. While there Jim announced
his "comeback" and undertook to
demonstrate his skill at the Marion
club.

Shortly before Corbett's arrival
Price had borrowed his fighting
name. He was little more than a
welterweight and unknown outside
the city. His friends got him the
chance for a try-o- ut against the great
Corbett.

Dillon showed enough to make Cor-

bett take off his gloves and forget
his comeback aspirations, but in
doing so he seemingly acquired the
former champ's enmity. Since that
time Corbett has steadfastly refused
to "see" Jack. Thus Dillon got more
out of the fight that showed on the
surface, for he floored the man Cor-

bett was grooming for the heavy-
weight champion. Jack was 25 the
day he met Cowler.

Dillon's record, though fraught with
knockouts, is an eccentric document
conforming to the moods of a tem-
peramental fighter. The Hoosier lad
has changed in recent months and
became more business-lik- e, but in the
earlier seasons of his fighting career
it was well known in fighting circles
that if Jack Dillon didn't feel like ,

T fighting he wouldn't fight On the
other hand, he frequently went into
the ring feeing rocky and vented his
grouch on the luckless weight before
him.

There's one incident in the man-kille-

career that never fails to
cause him considerable irk. That is
the bout with Chicago Knockout
Brown in St Louis when the fans
tossed their chairs at the arc lights
and Referee Eddie Randall jumped
out of the ring, declaring the fight
the veriest hippodrome. It was a
tame bout, but Dillon claimed his
hands were sore, and said, anyhow,
he let Brown carry the fight to him
whenever he fought the Greek, which
in those days was often. The man-
agement took the money away from
Dion and Murbarger and tied up the
$750 purse, which still remains in the
sheriff's custody in the Mound City.

This incident was soon forgotten,
however, and the demand for Dillon's
services throughout the country was
steady and strong. He flitted from
one town to another, never figuring
in large purses and always fighting
apparently as a true son of battle.

SPEAKING KINDLY OF THE DEAR
DEPARTED

was a unique character.
An honest comment on his life in a
"newspaper is hard to make. We do
not want to say an. unkind thing
about him. He put nothing Into the
world and he got nothing out. His
hoarded wealth brought him an early
grave, and he could take none of it
with him. He was honest as he saw
honesty; obeyed the laws of the land
when it cost him nothing; neighborly
with no one; trusted no one; got all
he could get and kept all he got.
Marquette, Kan., News.
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When a 12-in- shell strikes the

water it throws up a "splash" higher
than a battleship's mast This splash
weighs about 2 000 tons, enough to
drown a small ship.


