
but the Cubs don't act according to
custom. If they win one or two more
than half their games against the
Easterners they will be doing all that
is expected.

A few weeks ago the Cubs were
going at a fast rate, and were in a
fair way to give the Giants a fast bat-
tle for the top of the heap. Now they
have slipped to seven games behind
the Phils for second place, and the
Pirates, who seem able to trim every
team but the Giants, are pressing
on their heels.

There are several cogs loose in
the Cub machine. There is no other
explanation for the weird work of
the team. Evers is bossing an aggre-
gation that is strong in nearly all de-

partments. He should be able to bat-
tle any team in the National League
on even terms. The mechanical abil-
ity is there, and some bright ball-
players are on the roster. The best
work is not being gotten out of the
players. In spite of denials, tha indi-
cations of internal dissension on the
team are too strong to down.

Manager John suspended Zimmer-
man, once, and said he could do with-
out the German for a year if forced
to, and still keep the team going as
fast as ever. The fact that he rein-
stated Zim the next day put the hum-
mer on that claim, but it is likely
that the Bronx biffer remembered
the harsh language. There is some-
thing behind the benching of Bres-nah-

in favor of Tom Needham.
Evers says Tom is a luck catcher,
and is being kept in the game for
that reason. Sure, Tom is lucky to
be in the league. When a team starts
playing ball on superstition it is time
to hunt around for a soft place to
land as they bump down the chute.

Roasting the Cub team is poor
business. The men don't deserve
panning. The majority of them are
not poor ball players. Zim, Bridwell,
Evers and Saier form as good an 'in-
field as any in the league, and
Schulte, Leach and Mitchell com-

prise a- sweet trio of outfielders.

Home-ru- n Frank has begun to hit at
a terrific clip. The pitching staff is
not invincible, but it is not half so
bad as has been claimed. The twirl-e- rs

have been the goats long enough
when it comes to placing the blame
for the team's poor showing. Jimmy
Lavender knows that. He pitched
some good games on the last Eastern
trip, but was licked four times in
four starts. He should have won
three.

Until this latent ability among the
players is brought out it will be the
same old tale of defeats for the West
Siders.

Larry Chappell, the new Sox out-

fielder, is almost as lucky as a man

Larry Chappell.

who fails to get the support of Willie
Hearst in a municipal campaign.

Larry is to be given a chance to
get his bearings before strange
crowds. Lots of fans believe that a
man plays better ball before a home
crowd. That is true in many cases,
but not of a youngster. At home
the bugs know just what was paid
for a player, they watch him closely
for faults, and are quick to arrive at
a decision as to whether he is a star
or a lemon. They are merciless in
their judgment, and many budding
Stars have suffered frost bite because
of remarks made by a home crowd.

On the road the fans are more in-

terested in the work of their own


