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Chapter 6
Rickard Always Ready To Take A chance
“I always took a chance” Tex Rickard said one time in discussing his career.
This was true not only in his boxing promotion but of all his business ventures as

well. It was known by almost everyone along Broadway that Tex was a ”sucker”
for get rich quick schemes, inventions and wild gambles.
After the Johnson – Jeffries fight Rickard was severely criticized for promoting a
heavyweight championship between a whit man and a negro. Race riots broke
out in many large cities and many lives lost. It is understood that Rickard took this
to heart and vowed never again to promote a mixed bout for the heavyweight
championship and he never broke his vow.
Rickard’s stand on mixed heavyweight title bouts enabled Gene Tunney to get
his chance at Jack Dempsey and win the championship. Rickard selected
Philadelphia over New York as the site for the first Dempsey – Tunney bout
rather than accede to the demands of the New York State Athletic Commission
and match Harry Wills, the negro contender, as the challenger in place of
Tunney.
About a year after the Johnson-Jeffries fight Rickard took another of his long
shots. He signed a contract with a syndicate of French and English capitalists to
go to South America as the general manager of the Paraguay land and Cattle
Company. It ended with Rickard in the possession of a lot of land and no cash.
Rickard acquired title to 327,000 acres of his own in this region and retained it
until his death. He held on to it in the belief that some day it would be worth a
fortune.
He returned to the United States in 1916, promoted his third fight and entered the
boxing game for good. Jess Willard the Kansas cowboy had wrested the
heavyweight championship from Jack Johnson at Havana in 1915 and New York
was clamoring for a chance to see the white champion in action.
As in the case of his first two bouts Rickard again had to obtain financial backing
to go through with a bout.The story was told that he went into a banker’s office
without preparation and put up such a good front that the banker advanced him
$25,000 on his word. Samuel McCracken also aided Rickard financially .
Frank Moran was selected as the challenger and Rickard signed him first for a
guarantee of $15,000. Willard signed for a guarantee of $30,000.
Rickard rented the old Madison Square garden and held the bout there. The
match attracted a gate of $150,000, a new indoor record. Willard retained his
title, but the bout was only significant in that it embarked Rickard upon his career
as a promoter in New York city. It was probably the worst heavyweight title bout
ever held.
Rickard now made up his mind to remain in the fight game for better or for worse.
Up until this time he could not be termed a bona fide boxing promoter. Trouble

came thick and fast for Tex once he became a full fledged promoter. Those days
from 1910 to 1920 were some of the most hectic of his career.
"I began to think everybody in the world was a crook," Rickard said in
recalling those days. Politicians came out openly and
demanded their "cuts" on every fight. The complimentary list ran into thousands.
Gunmen got jobs as ushers and insulted the customers.
Every underhand method known was used to put him out of business.
In the end. Rickard won out: the old garden became a paying proposition instead
of a "white elephant" and Rickard was established in New York .
Chapter 7
Jack Kearns "sold" Jack
Dempsey to Rickard. The
promoter thought
Dempsey was too small.
He liked big men. When
and where Rickard and
Dempsey first met is not
clear. Dempsey said the
other day he met Rickard
at Goldfield in 1911 But it
is doubtful If Rickard was
in Goldfield at that time.
Anyway, Rickard began to
hear of Dempsey around
1918. Rickard did not say,
"there's the next
champion and the
greatest drawing card."
Kearns, then Dempsey's
manager, was the only
one who said that.
Dempsey was matched
with Fred Fulton, the
Minnesota plasterer. They
met at Harrison, N. J.,
and Dempsey scored one
of the quickest
knockouts on record. The fight was over in 17 seconds.

Now Kearns started his campaign for a Dempsey-Willard match. Jack Curley,
who had promoted the Dempsey-Fulton match, was too
busy 'with other things to listen to Kearns. Finally Kearns got Rickard interested.
Hit Upon Toledo
Rickard wanted the bout in New York City, but decision bouts were illegal. Ad
Thatcher, Toledo promoter, persuaded Rickard that Toledo, accessible to most of
the big mid western cities, was the logical place.
Rickard signed Willard for a $100,000 guarantee, the largest purse offered up to
that time. There was a disagreement as to what Dempsey should receive. Kearns
thought it should be as much as Willard's end.
Finally it was agreed that thirteen newspapermen at the conference would decide
Dempsey's guarantee. Each one wrote what he thought Dempsey was worth.
The average was $27,500 and that was what Dempsey signed for. Dempsey's
size ( he weighed around 180 in those days ) continued to perplex Rickard even
after the fighters started training for the bout. Willard weighed 245.
"Kid, you look awful small to me," Rickard said to Dempsey, "do you really
think you can lick him?"
The fight was held July 4, 1919. The Giant Willard was slashed to pieces by the
Tigerish Dempsey. Willard was counted out in the first round, but the bell
sounded before the referee completed his count. Dempsey, who had left the ring,
was brought back and he hammered Willard to submission in the next round.
Willard's seconds tossed in the sponge when the bell rang for the third round as
Willard was too weak to assume a fighting position. He was led from the ring a
pitiable sight, his face hammered to a gory pulp.
The receipts of the bout were $452, 522, and Rickard made a profit of about
$100,000 after he had paid all expenses.
Rickard and Dempsey rode to fame together. Kearns played a major role at the
start, but he later drifted out of the picture when he split with Dempsey. It is
doubtful if either Rickard or Dempsey would have been as successful without the
other.
All But Two
Rickard promoted all but two of Dempsey's fights for the title. Floyd Fitzsimmons
promoted the Dempsey-Miske fight at Benton Harbor, Mich., in 1920. 'The
Dempsey-Gibbons fight was promoted by a group of Montana men at Shelby,
Mont., In 1923.

After Dempsey's split with Kearns late in 1923, Dempsey turned to Rickard as his
adviser. Before the Sharkey fight, Dempsey asked Rickard to become his
manager, but Tex turned him down, saying: "I'll help you and advise you, Jack,
but I can't become your manager." Nevertheless, Rickard was frequently
accused of managing Dempsey, Jack Sharkey openly charged Rickard with
being Dempsey's manager shortly before the promoter's death. Rickard merely
laughed at Sharkey's accusations and said: "It's good publicity."
Chapter 8
The first "Battle of the Century" was staged at Boyle's Thirty Acres, Jersey City,
on July 2, 1921, between Jack Dempsey and Georges Carpentier.
It was Rickard's first, spectacular success and the first boxing contest that ever
drew over a million dollars. The bout attracted a crowd of 90,000 and a gate of
$1,628,238. Rickard paid Dempsey $500,000 and Carpentier $200,000.
This bout marked the advent; of the first real ballyhoo. It was Jack Kearns who
first started talking millions to Rickard but it was Rickard who carried through
Kearn's idea. When Kearns asked $300,000 for Dempsey's share of the gate
during the early stages of negotiations for the bout, Rickard said: "You're crazy."
Kearns finally convinced Rickard that the match properly steamed up would draw
more than a million. Then when Rickard made the match, the public thought the
promoter was "crazy" and riding to a financial crash.
Rickard began building up the bout by bringing Carpentier, who then held the
light-heavyweight champion of Europe to this country, to meet Battling Levinsky,
recognized on this side as the world's light -heavyweight champion. Carpentier
won by a technical knockout, over the battered veteran and acquired the world's
light heavyweight title.
The "Orchid Man"
As part of the ballyhoo Carpentier returned to France before he came back to this
country to start training at Manhasset, Long Island. His training camp was located
on a farm amidst the estates of rich New Yorkers.
Louis Sherry, the millionaire candy man,.lived across the road from Carpentier's
camp. Carpentier did his road work through the picturesque parks of these
wealthy aristocrats, rode in their yachts and lived up to his reputation as "The
Orchid Man of France."
The public was admitted to his workout only two afternoons a week. The reason
the public was barred was to prevent it from finding out that Carpentier was no
match for the tigerish Dempsey. If they had seen the Frenchman, there would
have been no fight.

While Carpentier was supposed to have been .perfecting secret punches behind
closed gates, he was lolling around in a silk dressing gown practicing dance
steps.
It was reported that Rickard went to Dempsey before the fight and asked him to
"carry Carpentier along for a few rounds," but it was never admitted by either
the promoter or the champion, The knowledge of Rickard's character goes to
show that once the money is in the box office, he doesn't care what happens in
the ring and it is doubtful if he actually requested Dempsey to allow the
Frenchman to make a good showing.
There was considerable ill feeling against Dempsey at that time because of his
war record and the champion was worked up to the point wanted to annihilate
Carpentier.
Rickard built an immense wooden bowl on a barren tract of land on the outskirts
of New Jersey for the bout. It later became known as Boyle's Acres because of
the ground on which it was built. When construction was started on the arena, it
was predicted that the structure would never be filled. Rickard worked day and
night supervising the work and when completed it was his pride and joy.
But Rickard's powers of showmanship prevailed and the largest crowd in the
history up to that time packed every available inch of the arena to see the crude,
unshaven, hated Dempsey, batter down "The Orchid Man of France" in four
rounds,
The Dempsey-Carpentier bout ushered in the golden era of boxing and was the
forerunner to Rickard's subsequent $2,000,000 gate. Dempsey was guaranteed
$300,000 for the Carpentier bout, but actually received half a million, his
percentage swelling the figure. Carpentier sum of $200,000 as the loser was then
larger than any other single purse received by a boxer up to that time.
Besides the financial angle, the Dempsey - Carpentier bout was notable for the
fact that it attracted the socially prominent to a prize fight in large numbers of the
first time. It was the first large cosmopolitan fight crowd, in which millionaires
rubbed elbows with the rank and file of boxing followers.
Trouble Over Movies
Shortly after the Dempsey – Carpentier bout Rickard got into trouble with the
government over the transportation of the moving pictures of the fight from New
Jersey to New York. Despite a warning from the government, the films were
shown in Broadway movie houses. The case dragged through the courtt, but
Rickard wan finally convicted and fined $7,000.

In August, 1920, the New York Stale Legislature passed the Walker boxing bill,
allowing decisions and 15-round bouts in New York State. Rickard's influence
was instrumental in the passage of the bill legalizing boxing in New York State.
Rickard took hold of the old Madison Square Garden July 13, 1920, and on
August 4 organized the Madison Square Garden Sporting club. Thirteen days
later the first decision contest was held in. New York State after a lapse of almost
20 years. He did not attempt to promote any big bouts in the old Garden, but he
succeeded in placing the business on a paying basis for the first time in years.
After the Dempsey- Carpentier bout Rickard saw that there was no one for
Dempsey to fight and he began looking around for another opponent to pit
against the champion in the "Second Battle of the Century." About this time he
saw the crude South American, Luis Firpo in action and he immediately began
laying his plans to smoke up Firpo for a bout with Dempsey.
"There's a fellow who'd draw
another million dollar gate if I
could get him in the ring with
Dempsey." Rickard said.
Chapter 9
It was during the period between
the "Battle of the Century" and
the Dempeey-Firpo fight that Tex
Rickard achieved general
recognition as the greatest of
modern promoters. During the
two years that intervened
between those epic fights, Tex
was constantly in the limelight,
recognized now as dictator by
the pugilistic fraternity but still to
win the financial backing which a
little later was to make him a
millionaire as well. The
development, of another
opponent for Jack Dempsey was
Rickard's chief concern during
the year 1922. The big South American, Luis Angel Firpo, having been decided
upon, the problem then became two-fold. Firpo had to be "bally-hooed" as no
heavyweight contender save Carpentier ever had been, and he had to be
brought along carefully with a skillful selection of opponents, so that he might not
accidentally be knocked as flat as his native pampas.

"The Wild Bull," a towering, unkempt, illiterate, shaggy-haired creature, swept
aside all the chosen opposition with a wave of his mighty right hand, Firpo's
tactics were to rush grimacing from his corner and hurl his whole tremendous
bulk upon his opponent behind a crushing right hand blow. It was obvious that
the South American was what is known In ring parlance as "a sucker for a left
hook."
But Tex saw to it that the skilled left-hookers were kept well away from Firpo,
whose awkwardness and lack of defense were minimized by the "ballyhoo"
artists, who played up the savage, destructive rush of "The Wild Bull of the
Pampas."
Leased Polo Ground
Now it was time for Rickard to Invade New York with his first big heavy-weight
fight in that city. The Moran-Willard affair paled to insignificance beside the
Dempsey - Firpo spectacle.
Tex leased the Polo Grounds and sent an army of carpenters to carpet the vast
expanse of playing field with an unbroken stretch of pine seats. The success of
the "Battle of the Century" assured the success of this fight from a financial point
of view. Everyone interested in boxing had to have a ringside seat, and Tex saw
to it that there were plenty of tickets labeled ringside.
But the big question in Rickard's mind, which he never admitted to anyone before
the battle, was what would happen in the ring? Would Firpo's obvious inferiority
cause the South American to prove a chopping block for Dempsey, and expose
the promoter to the charge of having milked the public? Would this be the last of
the "million dollar gates?" Tex, with his mind already roaming the future and
envisioning not only "million dollar gates" but receipts running up to $2,000,000
and even $3,000,000, kept his fingers crossed and trusted in "Rickard luck" to
bring him through this gamble.
The fight took place Sept. 14, 1923 and turned out to be the most spectacular
within the memory of living man, the most smashing, destructive exhibition of
savagery between heavyweights ever on record.
Thrill Upon Thrill
It lasted less than two rounds, but into that brief time was packed the drama of a
whole cycle of fistiana. Thrill followed thrill until men around the ring literally
became hysterical. Some collapsed and never saw the finish. Those in front
stood up on their seals, which made it impossible for those behind to see the
ring. Thousands who paid their way in never saw the fight, but everyone felt he
had his moneys worth by having been a party to that five minutes of sheer
hysteria .

Rickard was made greater than ever by the sheer chance that the fight turned out
as it did. Firpo lumbered from his corner at the bell, caught Dempsey before the
champion could get his hands up, and smashed home a looping overhand right
which grazed Jacks temple. If the blow had landed on "the button," the night
would nave been over. As it was, Dempsey sank to one knee, but recovered
quickly, and Firpo was too clumsy to take advantage of his opening.
Then began a smashing series of knock-downs, with science forgotten. The
mighty frame of Firpo was flattened to the canvas time after time, but always he
clambered bewilderedly to his feet, and Dempsey smashed him down again.
Firpo came up fighting, starting his punches before his hand left the canvas as
he tottered upright. Occasionally, Jack slashed home to the "Wild Bull's" battered
chops before Firpo was fairly on his feet, but rules were forgotten in the madness
of that first three minutes.
Dempsey Through Ropes
The climax of the round came towards Its close, when a long sweeping right from
Firpo, who had been doing some fighting on his own behalf, sent Dempsey
staggering back upon the ropes. For an agonizing moment, the heavyweight
champion of the world was balanced on the middle strand of rope, head and
torso outside. Then he fell head-first into the welter of shouting newspapermen at
the ringside. "Help me back, boys," stammered Jack, and help him they did,
shoving the champion back to the ring where the "Wild Bull" pawed and snorted.
Firpo fell upon Dempsey, crushed him to the ropes, hammered him with both
hands, beating against the arms behind which Jack tried to protect his Jaw. The
bell found the Argentine and the dazed champion in equally bad shape. Firpo
was so exhausted he fell down in reaching his corner,
Won Between Rounds
Between rounds, the fight was won. Jack Kearns, in Dempsey's corner,
ministered skillfully and speedily to his man. Smelling salts, a soothing massage,
a quick whispered word or two and the champion was himself again. Firpo's
seconds threw a half bucket of dirty water in the general direction of their man
and stood gaping at him.
The second round was a slaughter of the "Wild Bull." Dempsey was fighting mad,
but "cold mad." He slashed viciously with left and-right hooks alternately, and
Firpo went down as though pole-axed. When the glazed eyes finally closed and
the great hairy limbs refused any longer to respond to the Argentine's game
spirit, Luis Angel Firpo rolled over onto his back and was counted out, How many
limes he went down will always be a subject for dispute. This fight grossed
$ 1,118,602.80 and added greatly to Rickard's prestige. So generally approved
was his handling of the battles of the heavyweight champion that he was able lo

resist for three years thereafter insistent demands that Jack Dempsey fight again.
Chapter 10
Greatest Single Achievement of Great Sportsman's Life
Stands in New York.
Tex Rickard did not promote another of his
mammoth boxing spectacles for three years,
but during the period from 1923-1926 he
accomplished the greatest single achievement
of his career. He built the new Madison Square
garden, a $5,000,000 temple of sports,
which will always remain as a monument to his
genius.
After Rickard placed the old garden on a
paying basis, he began laying plans for the
new garden. He met with opposition at every
turn, but refused to give up his idea. He
enlisted the aid of John Ringling, the Circus
magnate, and it was thru Ringling that the aid
of Wall street was finally enlisted.
Under Rickard's influence Wall street invested
money in a sports corporation just as money is
invested in a strictly business enterprise. The
new garden, erected at Eighth avenue between Fiftieth and Fifty first streets,
opened Dec. 11, 1925, when a capacity house saw Jack Delaney .fight Paul
Berlenbach in one of their memorable light heavyweight battles.
It was one of the happiest days of Rickard's life when the doors of the new
garden were thrown up. While the arena was under construction Rickard
remained on the scene from morning until night. He climbed over the girders and
watched it grow day by day. It has been said of him that he knew every foot of
the building up and down and across. Rickard was often asked why he didn't
name the arena Rickard stadium, since it no longer occupied a place at Madison
Square, farther downtown.
"Oh, leave me out of It," he would say. "The garden's the only name for it."
Chain of Arenas.
One of the dreams Rickard had planned was wiped out by his death. He visioned
a chain of sport arenas all over the country and had already started to realize his

ambition by promoting a similar structure to New York's garden at Boston which
opened late last year.
After the unsuccessful Tunney-Heeney fight in July, 1927, stories appeared
frequently in the newspapers that Rickard planned to retire
or that he was to be ousted from his position of president and general manager of
the garden corporation. In answer to these stories Rickard always said: "I expect
to be president of Madison Square garden as long as I live."
With the opening of the new garden, there arrived a new era in boxing. Rickard
Interested his backers In boxing and "The Six Hundred Millionaires" replaced the
riffraff of the boxing world in the ringside seats at the weekly shows. On Friday
nights at the garden celebrities occupied the prominent seats. Ermine coats and
evening clothes replaced tattered sweaters and shiny suites.
Rickard, in short, lifted boxing out of the "Brick Alley" class.
Hardest Worker.
Until his death Rickard ever remained the hardest worker around the garden. He
was to be found at his sports palace at all hours of the day and night. Many times
he has been discovered wandering around the winding corridors alone late in the
evenings, Sundays or other odd times. There seemed to be a common tie
between Rickard and the garden. They understood each other perhaps as no
human being ever understood Rickard.
The newspaper men were always welcome in Rickard's private office at any hour
of the day. He was never to busy to talk to a newspaper man and he always had
a story. Although Rickard never liked to talk about himself, he enjoyed telling of
his early experiences in Texas, Alaska and Goldfield once he warmed up to his
subject.
"Write about them fighters," he always said, "Don't write about, me"
It was thru Rickard’s foresight that hockey developed into one of the most
popular indoor winter sports in New York city. The garden became a site for all
other sports and spectacles and is seldom idle a night in the week.
After 23 years of domestic felicity with his second wife, she died in October,
1925. A year later to Miss Maxine Elliott Hodges, a Chicago girl and former
actress who at that time was 25. The marriage took place at White Sulphur
Springs, W. Va. Rickard had known, her for eight years before the marriage.

Worshiped Daughter.
A daughter Maxine, was born to them In 1927. Rickard worshiped the baby and
in his will left almost three-fourths of his fortune to her. Rickard's $50,000 yacht
was named after the girl.
It was during this period that Rickard was arrested and charged with an attack on
four young girls In a West Forty-seventh street apartment. Rickard vigorously
denied the charges and, when brought to trial, was acquitted by the Jury after 90
minutes deliberation. Kermit Roosevelt, a son of President, Roosevelt, was called
as a character witness in the case and upheld Rickard's character. Asked if he
knew Rickard once ran a gambling hall, Roosevelt answered: "I don't think a
man who runs a gambling hall is of bad character any more than a person
who runs a church is necessarily of good character."
Chapter 11
Tex Rickard knew what the public wanted and he gave it to them— that is, at a
certain price and at Philadelphia and Chicago the price was millions. For one
thing they wanted to see Jack Dempsey fight. Dempsey was idle for three years
after his spectacular battle with Luis Firpo at the Polo Grounds and the public
was starved to see him when Rickard began making preparations for the first
Dempsey-Tunney bout.
While Dempsey was idle Tunney was building himself up as a contender for the
title by defeating Georges Carpentier, Harry Greb, Tommy Gibbons, Bartley
Madden, Johnny Risko and others. When Tunney was selected by Rickard, no
one, least of all Rickard himself, thought the Marine had a chance to defeat
Dempsey.
Whereas Rickard has two colorful challenger's in Carpentier and Firpo for his first
million dollar fights, he had only Dempsey for the first Tunney fight at
Philadelphia. But that was enough. Everyone wanted to see Dempsey in action
again.
The first Dempsey-Tunney fight was held on Sept. 24, 1926, and drew a crowd of
130,000 persons who paid $1,895,733.40 to sec Tunney win the heavyweight
championship by taking a ten round decision from the old Manassa Mauler.
Tunney's Victory
Tunney staggered Dempsey with a right to the chin in the first round and by the
end of the fifth round he had the fight well in hand. Tunney closed Dempsey's
left eye and Dempsey was a pitiful sight when he left the ring.

The next day Dempsey announced his retirement from the ring. Almost
simultaneously there came a concerted demand for Dempsey to
come back and early the next year Rickard announced that the winner of his
heavyweight elimination tournament would meet Dempsey.
Jack Sharkey, of Boston, former sailor, won the elimination tournament and the
right to meet Dempsey. They met at Yankee Stadium July 21,1927, and the
result was the fourth million dollar gate in history. The gross receipts for the bout
were $1,083,529, and the attendance 83,000.
The first round almost saw the finish of Dempsey. Sharkey caught Dempsey on
the chin with a vicious right cross and followed it up with a sweeping right which
snapped the former champion's head back. But Dempsey weathered the storm
and knocked out Sharkey in the seventh round.
The knockout caused a violent protest from Sharkey that he was fouled, but
Referee Jack O'Sullivan ruled the punches legal. Midway in the seventh round
Dempsey sent a right to the body. Sharkey turned his head to protest to the
referee, and Dempsey ripped a left uppercut to the chin. Sharkey went down for
the count clutching at his stomach. Now the way was paved for the second
Dempsey-Tunney fight.
No Need for Ballyhoo
There was no need for any ballyhoo this time. Dempsey had proved he had
regained his fighting edge against Sharkey and Tunney was Now the champion.
Rickard selected Chicago for the bout, following his policy of never staging two
big fights in succession in the same place. The bout was held at Soldier's Field,
Chicago, Sept. 22, 1927, and proved to be the greatest sporting spectacle of all
time. A crowd of 145,000, the largest ever to sec a sporting event In the United
States, paid $2,658,253.72 to see Tunney retain his title.
Statistics on Bout
Number of spectators 145,000
Paid attendance 135,000
Total receipts $2,658,253.72
Tunney's share $990,000
Dempsey's share $447,500
Federal Tax $265,866
State tax , $241,669
Rental of Soldiers Field $100,000
Additional expenses .... $150,000
Rickard's profit $551,154

It may be the last million dollar gate unless Dempsey attempts another
comeback. It will take years and years to find another Dempsey,
and then who is there to promote such an attraction?
Dempsey almost won his title back in the seventh round when he knocked
Tunney down with two sharp left hooks to the jaw and a right cross. Tunney was
on the floor for fourteen seconds, but Referee Dave Barry failed to pick up the
count until Dempsey had been waived to a neutral corner. When Tunney arose at
nine, Dempsey was unable to catch him as the former retreated around the ring.
Two Failures
During his career Rickard promoted only three financial failures and two of them
came in 1928. His first setback was the Bryan Downey- Johnny Wilson
middleweight title bout at Boyle's Thirty Acres. His next was the Jimmy McLarninSammy Mandell lightweight title bout at the Polo Grounds early last year. Then
came the disastrous Tunney-Heeney heavyweight title bout at Yankee Stadium
last July. Rickard blamed the failure of the Tunney-Heeney bout to three things:
(1) Tunney's insistence on the July date ( Rickard maintained the bout should
have been held in September).
(2) Federal tax of 25 per cent
(3) Radio broadcasting. The bout drew a gate of only $521,422.23 and Tunney's
guarantee alone was $525,000. Heeney received
$100,000. The loss sustained by Madison Square Garden corporation was
$155,719.
Tunney won on a technical knockout in the eleventh round and shortly
afterwards announced his retirement.
Rickard promoted 289 boxing bouts during his career. He promoted every big
heavyweight bout from 1910 with the exception of the Willard-Johnson bout at
Havana and the Dempsey- Gibbons bout.
Chapter 12
Crowds, not individuals, were the only ones who ever really knew Tex Rickard.
He had countless friends, but few, if any of them, ever penetrated his calm,
unruffled front.
No sport, except golf, ever interested Rickard. He never got excited about any of
the fights he ever staged. It was his custom to stand on the outskirts of the crowd
and pay little attention to what was happening in the ring. He had a seat in the
front at the Garden but no one ever recalled having seen him occupy it.

Rickard was never happier than when his eye could roam over the huge
gatherings he attracted to his spectacles. He paid little attention to either of the
two Dempsey –Tunney fights. "The Long Count" only concerned him in that it
left the way open for another Dempsey-Tunney bout.
Gambling was a passion with him, whether the stakes were high or low. He
would sit all night in the Garden and hot 10 cents a bout on the amateur boxing
matches. He enjoyed putting on an indoor golf course and would rather win a
quarter from a boxing writer than $10,000 from a millionaire.
Knew Few Fighters.
He knew few fighters outside the heavyweight division. Once he was returning
from St. Louis with a party of newspaper men after signing Gene Tunney to fight
Dempsey. The train stopped at Terre Haute, Ind., and a young yellow haired boy
climbed aboard.
"Hello, Mr. Rickard," he greeted the promoter. "Hello , young feller, what you
doing way out here?" : "oh, I live here."
"Yes, that's right. I forgot you did”
When the train pulled out Rickard turned to the newspaperman and asked.
"Who's that kid that got on to talk to me.' He was informed that the kid was
Bud Taylor, world's bantamweight champion, who had fought for Rickard several
times.
Rickard's two favorite fighters were James J. Jefferies and Jack Dempsey. He
thought Jefferies was the best, but always placed Dempsey on par with Jefferies
because he liked Dempsey better as a man.
Liked Toledo Fight
He thought Jefferies and Dempsey would have attracted a gale of $5,000,000 if
they had happened along at the same time. The Dempsey of Toledo fought the
best fight he ever saw. It was one of the big surprise of his life when Dempsey
battered Willard down in two rounds. Dempsey was the most crushing hitter I
ever saw. Rickard said, but Jefferies could take more punishment .than any man
I ever watched. He was impossible to hurt in his prime.
Rickard was a man of simple tastes. His favorite dish was corn beef and
cabbage, with beef stew and steak a close second. He liked drink,
but no one ever saw him drunk. He. preferred cocktails and highballs to straight
liquor. He wore light colored suits most of the time. He carried a cane and
hooked it over his right forearm When he was standing. When he was out in the
open He frequently used it to point with. The most, distinctive part of his dress

was his hat. He was seldom seen without a hat on his head. He wore light
colored fedoras and turned the rim down. He bought them by the dozens.
Rickard was almost bald. He had a few straggling hairs on his dome which he
combed in such a way it partially covered the bald part. He
parted his hair almost down around his left ear. He was inveterate smoker. He
chewed rather than smoked his cigars. Occasionally he chewed tobacco. His
voice was low and sometimes it was hard to understand what he was saying. He
made mistakes in grammar. "Seed” for "saw" and “heared" for "heard", were his
favorite slang expressions. He knew better, but once told newspapermen that
they would have him saying "seed" and "heared" whether he said them or not so
he always used them anyway. "I never seed anything like it in my life” was the
way of expressing surprise.
He never got excited or lost his temper. He was mild, shy and inconspicuous. He
was optimistic about his own ventures. He was any easy man to talk to. He had a
lot of enemies. They knocked him. But he never paid any .attention to them. His
lips were thin and straight. His eyes were cold bluish gray. They were deep set.
He blinked them frequently.
Rickard’s private office was a rendezvous for newspapermen. There was nothing
high-hat. or formal about Rickard. He was always natural. He wore his hat in his
office and put his feet on his expensive mahogany desk which was built for
President McKinley.
He was generous and often gave half dollars to urchins who lived in the Garden
neighborhood. All the Garden employees called him a "regular guy." He gave
Christmas present to all who worked for him. His motto was "Always pay your I.
O.U.'s and keep your credit good.''
If he had lived Young Stribling probably would have become heavy weight
champion. He believed in Stribling. There would have been nothing crooked
about it. His confidence in Stribling would have meant a great deal to the
Georgia boy. Rickard had no intention of retiring. He wanted to play a little, but he
wan scheming to promote another one of his million dollar fights with Dempsey
as one principal when he died.
He had an uncanny fear of the knife. This fear hastened his death. He refused to
be operated on until it was too late. He had an acute attack of appendicitis while
he was working on the Carpentier -Dempsey fight. "I haven't got time to stop," he
said, and had his appendix frozen. He would have liked his own funeral. he would
have thought the many things written about him after he died, "were good
publicity” He wouldn't have liked it. if anyone had made, him out a saint. There
never will be another Rickard.

