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BROOKLYN GOES DAFFY AS BOMBER WINS

Celebration Carries
Long Into the Night

Man Hits Own Head With Milk Bottle Just to
Show Appreciation to Joe

Brooklyn went literally wild when the news of Joe lLouis
annexing the heavyweight crown of the world to his many al-
ready garnered laurels boomed over the air. Screaming, cele-
brating and what-have-vou, that definitely rivaled the pande-
monium that eraced Harlem, broke out in \e\\ York's most pop-
ulous borough., A

Children w:th horas blaring the
prajse of the sepin fsiic whirlwind,
scampered up and down the sireets,

Beer sardens and the many Brookivn
bright night spots filled their every

nook and cerner with the many who -

had always clatmed “thet Joe Louls
is the best fghter the world hias ever
seen.”

Beans Head,

Down on Myrtle avenue, one man
tovk a milk Lottle and bounced him.
self over the head by way of mildiy
showiig Bis approval of the munner
in which the Brown Bomber trucked -
tuo port, The beaned gent sa:d that
he hud promised to pop his beezer if .
Louis lived up to expectations. and !
it the way ‘n whichv he bowled over |
Jimmy Braddock can be iaxen as A’
criterion, hie more than lived up to!
expeciations, |

One white chap was carting a de-
lighted sepian on s shoulder up
and down Fulton sirveet...ihe rea-
son being, of course, that the former
had made such a bet with the latter.
The smle on the face of the youth
that wag riding was a mile and &
half wide...and you shoulda’ scen
the teeth. :

Had Optimism. .

Talking about optimism. one chap,
Harry Carter by name, had purchas. .
ed a suit of clothes withous & cent to
his name. "I kxnew that Joe,
wouldn't let me down, especlally
since I had placed all on him.” This
morning, an Amsterdam News re-!
porter spotted him displayving his ; i
new togs on the corner of Fulicn
ctreet and Troy avenue, i

So far into the night and on into *
the dawn of Wednesday morning,
Brook!yn's bronzed citizens ripped .
and roared, and if anyone had been '
rooiing for the ex-champion and still
wanted to breath in the good oid
atmosphere, he made certain that
he tald the world that ~Joe Louis is
the best fighter In the world and
that he wiil enter the padded arena
and Jick the davlighis our of Derr
Max Scimeiing if they ever square
off acainst ea(‘h other again,”

Reproduced with permission of the copyrlght owner. Further reproduction prohibited without permission.



