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HOW TOMMY RYAM WAS BEATEN BY “KID" M'COY
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The Anaconda Standard

8 August 1909
TRICKY KID McCOY FOXIER THAN RYAN

In Another Great Story of a Famous Knockout;
Edgren Tells How Fighters Fought With Witsand Then With Gloves, McCoy Winning
Both Ways.

By Robert Edgren

The trick that kil McCoy played on foxy Tommy Ryan was arfehe funniest things that ever
happened in the ring. McCoy aRyan were two of the trickiesighting men o record.When
theymet it was a battle of wits. Ryan didn't know it the first tinegan up against Mcoy. And
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in thatthe scheming Kid had an advantafge,he knew Rgn toa hair and laid his plans
accordingly.

Tommy Ryan was already a toptcher when it happenelsk was separated from the midele
weight title only by the existence ohe Bd Fitzsimmors, who was quite an obstacle. Bet h
hadwhipped most of the other good ones. As for McCoy, he watnanst unknown novice. ¢4
had run away from home a couplieyears before to take up fightingydahad put up a few fairly
goodscraps around the country.

HOW TOMMY RYAN WAS BEATEN BY "KID" M'COY

McCoywasa brightman. Beindoright he didn't think 8knewit all. He knew that lzsimmons
wasa master. So while REtvas tainingdownin Louisiana "Kid" McCoy appeareat Hs camp
one day and wagmployedas a cook's ssistant andgeneral utility man. Soon he manageuiget
the gloves on and proved hanglyough to help Fitzsimmons Ims training.

It was a tough school for McColsitzammors never handled his trainevery gently, and he
found McCoystrorg and very wiry and willing. M€oy was well punished every day. Whils
active mind he was storing upointers taken fromizasmmons work with the gloves. On the
quiethe practiced Bob's way of hiig until he could snap a hook ovén true Fitzsimmons gyle.

But after a while the "Kid" becantged of being punched. He knew quédittle more about the
game thanwhen le started, and he was satisfigndit Ftzsmmors had shown him everything.
So off ke went to tacklesome new game.

After wandering arond for a while the "Kid" attached himself to Tomn®yan's training
guarters and begaparring ddy with Tommy. Being aconservative sort of fellow, McCoy
didn't show what he knew about thame himself. He kept the new Egimmonswrinkles under
his bet. Hejust boxed in afairly clever fashiorand took dot of pounding without murmur.

Tommy Ryan alwaysked to hammer Is sparring partnergnd McCoy was a good mark. The
kid felt this and resenteidl Anotherthing that e held against Ryan wake fact that whi
Tommy lived at ayood hotel b placed McCoy at a podhird-rate boarding house.

But the Kid dissembled his soreneswl always &l a pleased and willingmile when Ryan
landed on his nossith a particularly vicious smash. the same unruffled fashion he resigned
his job when he was satisfied thatd¢wuld learn nothing more about Ryastgle. He knew
everything thaRyancould tsenow. Off he went, sayinthat he thoughtéd pick up a few
preliminaryfights.

But that wasn't McCoy'seal object He posted to another state and gathewet: old
acquaintancewith money.He showed them just how mucle hadimproved and told them he
couldwhip Tommy Ryan. They wel@credubus but at last consented to furnisbacking for a
match. At ore Kid McCoy challenged Tommy Ryan, @Ryan sniled softly to himself as he
rememberedhe easy time heldad.




And hereis where McCoy's trickergeveloped. id knew all about Ryaand .Ryan knew all
about him, but th&id wanted to cinch matters absolutedjting down with his pen he wrote the
following letter:

Dear Tommy:

I worked up this matctvith you so we could both pick uglittle easy coin. Of course you know
how we box together, and what you cantdaneif you want to. Now I'd like t@sk you a couple
of favors. There'saneed of making a wreck of nie thisfight. | want you to promise nab cut
me all to pieces. Then you kndim pretty hard up. Couldn't you doerthe favor of making the
loser's end ofhe purse a little larger? On thevel, | need the money.

Yours truly

Kid Md6Coy

Ryan received the letter, read it with wrinkled brows and sat down and laughed. It was too easy.
He generously agreed to make the losers end 35 per cent, instead of 25, and promptly dropped
his hard training

On the night of the fight Tommigyan appeared ithe ring a little faland out of shape.e+
looked across theray rather dubiously when McCaymped through the ropés magnificent
trim that showed plainly the resuf long, hard training.

The fight bgan. At once McCoy cuhe pace, using ring tactics that maigrd syes pop out
with surprise. Iwent hard with Tommy and he vdpeed to McCoy to remember the agreement.
McCoy only grinned and smashkun vigorously on the mdh.

SuddenlyRyan realied the trickin all ofits bare details. Iafury he went afterMcCoy and
fought his level best. But was no use. He couldn't makeiarpression on his former victim.
McCoy knew every moxof Ryan, andbesides that had the trickery of Fitzsimmansis
command. Ryan snarleohd foughin desperation, whil®cCoy, with evident enjoyment,
slowly and deliberately beat him to a pulp

At last even his rage was beaten dution, and sick andore anddazedand helpless Tommy
Ryan sank talefeat.| know thisstory is true, for McCoy told to mein all its details, and

a little later, when askedTommy Ryan for his side of the &lhe corroboratecCoy's story
word for word Ryan was still much disgruntled, adiigh years had passed, but a<Odg beat
him again later on fairlyad squarely, and alsceht Dan Credon,Peter Maher, Gus Ruhland
othe greatheawweights

Ryan hadittleto be ashamed of. At that, | don't tkitihe beating worried him half so ntuas
the idea that hedd met a ma more tricky than himself.




Sharkey Puts Pep Into Heavyweight Situation |

The Port Arthur News

7 May 1927

Jack ®arkeycaughtthe publicfancy the night be whipped JimnMaloney. It wasn't whipping
Maloney,but the way he did it. Sharkéyad been more aoker than a sluggen the Maloney
affair he used hiboxing skill to step close in, doddlaloney's heavy punes enough to

take the 8ng out of them, and thesock.

Sharley didn't sock all thewvay. He lefthanded Maloney into a dazedonditionand then kugged
him andknocked him out. Sharkey said aftee bout that he phredto draw tte fight out seven
or eight rounds, sthathe cauld "cut Malorey up more."He hed a grudge to satisfyn a

former fight Maloney bd fouled him.

Thats Shaerkey. He holds grudgesle fights because he wants to figktoney may be the main
incentivewith him, but it isn't everythingWith Gene Tunneywho happens tbe heavyweight
champion at the momentoney is everytimg. Gaedoesn't like to fight. That's one &m




Gene may lose the championsbhgfore long. He isn't a natural fightéke Dempsey or
Sharkey. He'synthetic, an artificial imitation ahe fellows who became fighters becatlsey
liked the excitement dighting.

Jim Corbett as a boy used to fight in skin tight driving gloves against Joe Choynski in the sand
hills around San Francisc6.hoyns ki 6 s f ather was a rabbi of
lawyer, but Joe was always a fighter at heart and cared little for anything else.

John L.Sullivan, Terry McGovern, TommyRyan Tommy West, Kid McCoy. BolFitzsmmons
0 all of theseand thousand more in the old dagfought, andoften toafinish, more for hefun
of fighting than for tle little noneyat stake.

Dempsey started fighting wherbay. But it 5 i that waywith Tunney.He has the modern
notionthat the most important thingn boxing is to deal with the promotevho can show most
money, and thenputa strangle hold on that gentlamat the last moment and applygsgure
until he "plays the vilbn."

Sharkey, it seems, @srefreshingnovelty among modern fighterde likes to fight, has nodar
whaeve of being whipped, thinkhe can ba anybody, and i3t money nad. Nd yet anyway.

Tex Rickard elking to me alout Sharkey a few days ago, said:

"Do you know what Barkeysaid to me after hé&nocked out Maloney.He sid he'dfight either
Dempsey or Tunney, which ever | wartd. Bu he wouldn't wait until §ptember for anylody.
He sad if therewas any delay I'd have to get im onetwo other fights to fill in and be din't
care who be foughas longashecould keep bsy.

Shakey's different from thaverageun of modern bxers wio fight until they get enagh
reputationto draw downgoodmoney, and therdance and tapnd gall in fear d having
"business" spoiled by ankckout.

Sharkey has a reputation anddwesn't care winhe fights. Now for Sharkey's fightingstyle and
his prospects in the rin§irst, Sharkey is toughas iron He fights with his chin tuckedavn

tight against his chest. He mggta few more scararound the pebrows that way, but he takes
lessrisk of being dropped. H& has a stong wiry body, no fateither below or above the eyebrows.

This latter qualitys unusual ér thesedays whensuccessful fighterclassthemselvess
financiers and men of unique irligencejust becage they've swattedome othefistic artist out
of a decision.

Having a perfect physique for fightinhanks to heredity and hard workeighing 192 pounds
stripped, able tgive and take blavs. Sharkey has thesupreme, fighting qual of audacity.

He isn't and couldn't be a canetiefensivdighter. He's no countgruncher at heart.& he ha
theskill to protect himself well whilattacking. In this he is better than Dempseljo always




depended upon the speed and fury of his attack for a defense, and run into first rodadigoub
Bill Brennan, Luis Firpo and Gene Tunney.

Sharkey stands nearly straight. He crowds in slowly, alert to block or move with a punch to
break its forceto shoot a fist through any opang. He doesn't wastany movement at

all. He daes not dance likmost ofthe safetyfirst boxers, who cavodbout like frightened
rabbits.His action is all fightingd not exhibitionstuff. Sharkey has put pep into a heavyweight
situation that \as beginningo drag

YOUNG CORBETT LOOKS GOOD By Robert Edgren
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BOB EDGREN SAYS CORBETT
IS WELTERWEIGHT CHAMPION

19 July 1930
By Robert Edgren

Technicalitiesfool rules andool customs tossed aside, Young Corliétis the welterweight
champion othe world. Just why the sportimyblic should be bound by rulesade to
accommodate fakers, stallensd surehing title holders isa puzzle. As for the boxing




authoritiesjf they don't know that a mamho has proved himself the bdgihter in his class is
the champiorof the class they should have thieradsexamined

Young Corbett Ill., the Fresn@aliforniasouthpaw welterweighknown to be legitimately
within thewelter limit, has thoroughly whippdevo welterweight championsithin five months.
July 4 he completelgutclassed Jack Thompsdhe present title holder, had a lbegd in nine of
the 10 round fought,battered Thompson all over the riagd came through without a mark,
knocked Thompson down for niseconds near the end of the nirdhind and hammered the
bewildered'champion” in the tenth untfhompson could only bend over anide his jaw
behind crossed arns stall through to the finish.

Last Feb. 22 Corbett treated ttlgampion of that day, Jackie Fieldsthe same unceremonious
fashion,giving him the pasting of his lifoth Fields and Thompson "savetiéir titles,
although whippegthrough the subterfuge of maki@prbett sign a contract compellihgn to
come in overweight. Fieldmade him weigh a pound over tivelterlimit; Thompson insisted
upontwo pounds. And Corbett wasade to weigh in oitially overweight,even if he hado

step orthe scales with a hunk of leadhis hand to do it.

Whipped Thompson and Fields

When Fields won the title fromecrepit old Joe Dundee al Detraity a foul, one of the first
announcementsf his manager was that undey circumstances woulthckiebe allowed to fight
Young Corbettll. with the title at stake. The allegedason for this ultimatum wakat Corbett
was a southpaw, arldckie's manager didn't believeetting his champion fight southpaws.

Corbett had whipped himan for sixyears, very consistentligsing only one decision, and that
doubtful. But Jackie's managdidn't mention that fact as a deterrétor. If he thought of it
he kept his trap closed. Corbeftas "a southpaw," and therefore ineligible.

When financial indcementgould not be overlookediackie's manager figured Jackmuld keep
at least a technical hotzh the title by staling through X¥0unds with Corbett, if Corbettas
made to come in over the weidkmit. Jackie stalled through, btdok a beatingrad lost the
decisionWhen Jack Thompson had outboxadlds and had become champidhpmpson was
induced, withsome difficulty, to give Corbett fght.

The inducement was a $20,000.00 guarantee. Like FiBtdenpson hid behind the weight
subterfuged keep his champion €orbett whipped him. Like Field3hompson managed to
stall throughpattered and nearly knocked oaihd unable to make any showinglitagainst the
determined Corbett.

If the boxing commissions watd do the fairest thing in éhworld,and please a public that is
veryweary of these stalling imitatiachampions who try to hold titles ligckery instead of
fighting superioritythey'll announce that theinner of a fight between Your@orbett Ill. and
Jimmy McLarninwill be officially recognized aworld's welterweight champion.




There would be a fight, boys.\Mtould make the best efforts of théraidto-defendtheir-title
"champions'look like a circus act.

Resembles OIld Timers

Young Corbett Ill.is a real fighterHe fightslike the canny andourageous old timers. He
doesn'dance and prance and tap to scgreints. He is fast on his feet whkea wants to be, but
there's no lostnotion in his work. He doesn't has if he had a fly swatter in ealsnd. He
forces thdighting, make®penings, and punches hard, andlbesn't miss. fat's the out
standingfeature of his fighting. It's thieature that makes him so unpopuhaih title holders
that theycan't see him at all unless he fattepsover the weight limit fothe oficial weighing. |
dareCorbett could whip them.

Thompsorcertainly had reason to suspécCorbett whipped Thompson befoFeompson
became champiomnd did it in a style that promisedbility to repeat.

Although a "southpaw" in thdite stands with higght hand andight foot advanced, Corbett
doesmost of his hitting with the extendeight fist. He holds the letback for the big wallop.
That's @rick Danny Morgan spent monthying to teach to little Knockourown, when the
Dutchman was thbestsouthpaw socker in the wonldth his left hand and could habeen a
champion if he'd been able make better use of his right.

James J. Corbett is in luck. Hiame has been kept before the pulsiiece his retirement from
thering, by a successiorf bYoung Corbetts" who have done some vecyeditable fighting.
The first wasGeorge Green of the Olympic clulbhere Jim Corbett began, whearned his
boxing from Jim himsel&nd so had some right to addip¢ ring name "Young CorbetiGeorge
was a veryclever and harditting fighter. He knocked owysterious Billy Smith, world's
welterweightchampion, in a preliminanp the CorbetfFitzsimmonschampionship fight.

The next "Young Corbett" canfeom Denver and in his first eastefight knocked out ta great
Terry McGovern. His real nameas Willie Rothwell.The present "Young Corbett" whsrn
Rafaelo Giordano, and on Ipast record is likely to becontiee best of the three.




Max Kayoes Strib In Sensational Finish By Robert Edgren
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Moorhead Daily News

6 July 1931

Cleveland, O., July 8 In one ofthe most sensational finishes se@ma heavyweight
championshipfight in many years. Max Scimeling knocked out Young Stribling in the
15th round, with less than 20 seconds go.From the beginningof the sixth round, when
Joe Jacobsent Max out with the warning:

"You've got to fighB it looks bad,"”

it was Schmeling's fight all the wagxcept n spots here and there. lthe mere matter of
landing blows Stribling scored well enough, buhis hardest and most perfectlplaced
smashes on chin and bodyad no effect at all on the mawf iron from Germany. Nothing
seemed to hurt Max. He was hity enaugh to knock out a dozerordinary men, and his
knees nevesshook. He was socked on the poiof the chin with vicious uppercutsand he
grinned. The grin increaseas the fight went on.
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The finish in the 15th roundfollowed such a desperate attempt §tribling from the 10th
round on not only to stay on his feet but tavin with one last furious blow thatthe
Georgian's gameness will nevée questioned. He gave everythirfge had but life itself, and
it was not enough.

Missed Blows

For four rounds Striblirg hadbeen barely lasting through to desperate finish. He was so
tired that he missed many blows, butow and then he gathered for &urious effort and sent
his gloveswhizzing to the mark with a forcethat brought yells from the crowd.

It was evident t040,000 spectators the huge stadium that Striblingvas intent on lasting to
the limit, using all the skill he hadand yetwas trying every moment to gebver the decisive
blow that was noloner in his weary muscles. Evehis legs weregyoing slow. Whenhe

went into Schmeling he leaned upgainst him. He was so weary thae was ready to drop,
but still he fought on. His mouth and nosevere bleeding, his eyes half closethd eyebrows
slashed by the Germangloves. Bit his blue eyesstill stared steadilyand grimly through the
red mist.

Schmeling was perfectly fresi-e might have been starting théirst round, but for a half
closedleft eye. He danced around on hi®es. He kept advancing with quickttle steps. Just
as he had advanceaund after roundfrom the beginningof the fight.

Rips Uppercut

Stribling missed several blows dlsat last round started. Then heipped an uppercut to
Schmeling'schin that should have shaken hinto his heels. Agaira desperate rightippercut.
And it did no good atall. Didn't even push the Germarback or stop his little dancing
stops. Stribling ripped a left hooknto Schmeling's belly and fell uggainst him clinching.
There hadbeen almost no clinching in thdight, and thus was only a seconar two.

Max jabbed twolittle dabbing jabs at Stribling's face. Striblingvasn't even pulling his head
backnow. Blood was smeared all over hinis facewasa mask of blood. Stribling
,desperate, swung a terrific ght uppercut. At least itlookedterrific. It nearly lifted Max
from his feet.

Schmeling,with a savage grunthookedhisleft to Stribling's jaw.Stibling staggered and
reeled backhis legs crossing so that he neaffigil. But he reeled back again arttied another
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uppercutMax drovehim away with a jabandfollowed, as he had followed round afteround,
like a big cat. Striblingjabbed andthrew hisright with every ouncehe had left, at Schmeings
jaw. It missed. Ad/Nillie half turned Max shot that sharght to hit jav, grunting agan, shotit
with a sudden furyleapingforward on his toes. Thddw caught Stribling flush and hurled
him backward througlhe air.

He half twisted. His headbanged against the lower rope in hmwn corner and he sprawled
there on his face. It was the firsknockdown in the fight 8 and a terrific knockdown. No
one thoughtStribling would ever get up fromthat crashing fall. He rolled andocked on the
floor, crawled to hisknees, came rocking to his feet.

Hesitates

There must be some mercy iBchmeling for all his grinning. Fol sinde instant he seemed
to hesitate,unwilling to hit again. Stribling lurched forward and tried tostrike. Max clipped
him Strib'srubber mouth guard flew throughthe air. His head wobbled and heeeled back
into the ropes, handslown. Again Strib lurched foward, blue eyes steadily fixed on
Schmeling,but hands dangling at his sides.

George Blake stepped between ahdld up Schmeling's hand. It mighhave been murder for
the iron manto strike another blow. Striblingstood still as if stunned by thending d his
hopes. The Germarnaughing, picked him up with botharms around his waist and started
to carry him to his corner. But P&tribling was in the ring. Maxturned Willie over to his
dad.The timekeeper announced théme. "Technical knockoutd two minutes and forty
seconds of the 15round.”

20 Seconds to Go

Only 20 seconds to go. Willi&tribling, who had fought 292 fightsand knocked out 127 men,
had beenknocked out himself for the firsttime in his life. He stood there angrou could see
this thought strugglingthrough his dazed mind. Heéurned and held out his hand tdhe
champion.

It was not all Schmeling, even ihe didn't take a backward step ithe whole fight. Not all
Schmelingif he did move forward throughround after round, crouching like abig cat about
to leap. Stribling,while his strengthlasted, put hismark on the Iron champion. Inthe first
round Stribling was a mastebboxer. He made Schmelinmiss, and he jabbed and hooked
and uppercut him. Near the enaf the round he paty closed Mx's left eye with a wicked
right hook.
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Stribling had the first, the secon@nd third rounds, with a big leadIn the third he staggered
Max with a ripping right on the jaw and outboxedhim all the way. The fourth was even and
desperatelyfought. There waso holding, no wrestling, no stalling.

The fifth was hard fought and evenStribling hit Max with everything, and it didn't do a bit
of good. Theman of iron ate punishment. Hgook it with a smile. Sometimes themile
looked a bit theatrical. Buperhapsit was real. Still Striblinghadtaken a big lead and was
holding it.

Then in the sixth Schmelingeally began to fight. He drovaVillie back with hard right
hand smashes to the jaw. He really beg#me fight. He followed like a bigcat. Stribling was
forced to backaway continually, but he backe@way fighting. In the seventhStribling was
bleeding from noseand mouth and his eyes werammed in blood smeared there by
Schmeling's gloves. Still he wdgghting steadily.

It was in the eighth round thatthe tide of the fight definitely turned. Stribling began to look
tired. His legs were as good aser, but his arms were weakschmeling was much stronger.
Although the boy from Georgia foughtvith desperation he was forced ttake more and
more punishment.Sdmeling had learned how to blocki:early all of Stribling's blows. He
kept his right glove high and pickedhem off. In the last half minuteof that round Stribling
cut loosewith a wild, reckless rally, rockingSchmeling with rights and smashes the jaw.

The crowd, hoping inspite of all that one of these blowsiight make an American
champion,rose from its seats and shook tis¢ands with wild yells. And Striblingtook the
ninth round. But it was his last time to beén front. In the 10th he was pnched kadly, cut
and bruised, his mouth out o§hape, his eyes glinting bluthrough lakes of red. He was very
tired and looked weak. There wasothing in his punch to hold Schmeling back. Now and
again heheld for a moment to let go wherBlake ordered a break.

He pushedSchmeling into the ropes and trietb tie his hands, fairly fallingagainst him in
weaknessThe champion laughed wherstribling's gloves landed on himThere was no hurt
in them now. Max was fresher in each round, anghore eager. He tried furiouy for a
knockout. The only wonder waghat Stribling stayed on his feet.

Willie was missing through sheeweakness, falling forward out of positior;lutching to stop
the blowsthat come flailing back at himlt will take a tough man to beathis German
champion. There isn'ta man in sight, at this time, whaan turn the trick. He may not be
great in the training quarters, buhe's great in a fight.
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Best Since Rckard

It was a good fight, and asspectacle the best since Rickardime. The big stadium vas only
half filled, and the gaterecapts announcedfter the bout ran only to$335,000 net. But as a
spectacletiwas hard to beat.

When the preliminary bouts began two biglimps, dull shadows against a skearly as
black, carrying lights likea shp at sea, drifted around andround the arena high above the
walls. Some grandstand up there the air. There were two knockoutsn the six preliminary
bouts.Frankie Sims knocked out Joe Vincha ia round and Retzlaff knocked ouGallagher
in the fifth.

Two former champions of all thevorld were introduced from the ringbefore the
championship bout. JinCorbett, looking no older than hedid 20 years ago, spoke a few
wordsthrough the mike. Gene Tunneyyery dapper and a bit heavier dhe waist line than
in his championshipdays, was introduced andot a great hand from the crowd. He

dodged the mike and clamberedown again. Bobby Jones wasalled up to the edge of the
ring. He talked into the mike and thebig trumpets boomed his words angave the crowd a
laugh. "After viewing what I've seen in the ring,"said Bobbie, "I've decided that upere is no
place for me."

George Blake did a fine piece otfereeing. He never put a handn the fighters and it was
only nearthe end, when Stribling was doindpis deperatebest to last to finishthat he even
had to tell them tobreak.

Primo Camera, the very ponderouman from ltaly, sat in a seatlose to the ring and seemed
very much interested. Stribling andschmeling each had signed articlés fight him in case &
victory, and had put up a $25,000 forfeit to binthe match. Perhagthere'll be another
championship battle in SeptembeManager Leon See is a bdoubtful, though. He offered
beforethe fight to bet 10 to 1, in anyamount, that the winner would forfet his $25,000,
rather than risk thetitle in another two months.
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'ISharkey May Find Soft Spot In Carnera By Robert Edgren|
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Moorhead Daily News

12 September 1931

Jack Sharkey likes variety. Hpt a tough draw with MickeWalker, who weighed about 165
pounds, and his next opponentQntober if plans go through, is b@ Primo Cenera, weight 265.
Luckily Primo, with all that bulkisn't a Mickey Walker.

You have to hand it to Sharkéyr willingness to take chancdde didn't have to fight Mickey,
knowing that if Mickey made good showing it would be an awftdp at the Sharkey reputation

But it maybe that the Sharkeyan is growing a little bit jealousf Ernie Schaaf's success, and
wants to top his feat of knockiraut Campolo in seven rounds kiyocking out the much heftier
Carner. That would be a boost ftine Sharkey rep. It would p&harkey ight up where the Boxing
commission has so earnedtligd to shove him these past thoedour years, as a title claimant
and sue fire contender for therown.

Sharkey has everything to b&2drnera with, if he can get inteuch condition that he worited
shooting punches and lose his @ggive confidence as he did in flghts with Dempsey, Risko,
Heeney, Schmeling and even middleweigWlickey Walker. Up tahe time he fades Sharkey is the
best of the heavyweights. Heldgy enough, strong enouglast enougland clever enough to beat
arybody.
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His fault, it seems, ithat he goes into the ring so filledth cocksure confidence that tibinks
something has gone wroifghe can't drop his man with a fgpunches. Doubt grows in him. He
becomes aatious and stalls wheime should be fighting. But perhajpeack, after the Walker
disappointmentwill be just mad enougto forge himself and fight. In thaase be may plaster big
Carneraright out of the picture. For alhe behemoth's tremendous bufdl the speed with which

his biglegs and feet can carry him, hasn't learned a lot about figig, because he hasn't been sent
into any real fights. QGasera can take lot of socking, but he may hasesoft spot. And Sharkey will
find it if anyone can.

Schaaf Nearly Ready fo Title

If Sharkey fails he can send ligable in against Caera. Sharkepnd his manager, Buckley, are
Schaaf's managers. They bou§bhaaf for $12,000, and it was thest bargain in the world. With
Sharkey's coaching Schaaf lescomethe real menace of theavyweight class. He is six feet

one inch tall, weighed 20% poundsin his fight with Campolo, is perfectly built aggressive, clever,
andhas plenty of endurance and a gvuay of sticking to his job until it ifinished. h my opinion,
Schaafhould be fighting for the big titi&ithin a year, with a first clagshance to win it.

As for his fighting, he has hagix years of experience, part ofritthe Navy but most of it in the
professional ring outside. And thpast yar hehas been sent iagainst good men. He outboxed
clever Tommy Loughran. Hehipped big Max Baer, polished difaloney after Maloney has twice
fought Cainera without much advantaggther way, won a fewnore fights and in his last venture
knocked out i foot six Campoldn seven rounds, in a very neat aientific style, slipping the
finish over with a single punch.

He couldmatch Schmeling in skill angunching power, match him in determinatipnpbably match
himin endurance, and would have @&unds advantage in weight. Besidks,has the enthusiasm of
youth, for he will be 23 on th27th of this month. Schmelingould be meeting nblaséandwar-
worn veteran in Schaaf.

Pretty smart of Jack Sharkey by in on Schaaf and teach haththe tridks. For one thing, it makes
it unnecessary for him to figl8chaaf, because a manager caary well take on a match with his
own fighter. For another, whelacks wants to hang up the glowescan still share some big purses
through Schaaf, and stay imetmoney end of the game anyw&chaaf ought to be good for 10
years of fighting, with his physiquend good sense and careful living.

Carnera Might Turn Tables

As for Canera, a man of histrength might beat anybody if happens to land the right pein
What a laugh Carnera would hawe the rest of the heavyweight$d knocked Sharkey out! It
would put him where he could dematitk next fight with Schmeling.

And in spite of his signing witarnera and promising to fight hiim September, | haveration
thatMax is not very sure of his ability bring the giant down, and hisanagers are no more sure
than heas. Otherwise Max would haveeen here right now, ready to fight.
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| don't believe that Schmeling hady notion of returning to Nework to fight Carnera, when he
went home to Germany by the fitsbat after beatintribling. He hagpulled similar stunts before.
After beating Risko he hopped out@ermany, and never did gorough with his agreement to
come back for the Maloney basignedup by his German manager.

The commission overlooked théddging to get Schmeling backftght Paolino for the milk fund,
becausdt was a charity affair. Mawas signed to fight Phil Scott, keent back to Germaand
stayedthat time too. People thoughg was dodging the English heavyweidg@icause Scott was such
aclever boxer. If so Schmeling ahés managers weren't very wise, 8gott was knocked out by
Sharkey Stribling and Larry Gaues in succession.

Eye Injury Welcome Excuse

Schmeling was gen the officialwelcome again to fight Sharkey fire Milk Fund chaty, and his
dodging of the Scott match wasgiven. After winning fromSharkey on a foul Max promisdile
New York Boxing commissioto return and fight Sharkey again.

He hopped to Genany and stayethere a year, just as on former occasidveen he came back he
was ordered to fight Shieey onpain of being barred fra New York rings. Instead, he took Stribling
in Cleveland, also signing faght Carnera this month. Thregays after th Stribling fight hewas on
his way back to Germang]l hopped up wit joy at thethought of the reception he'd get a real,
undoubted champion.

Before sailing Tuesdaye told mehe would stay home a couplewéeks for a visit and rush back to
get reay for the Canera fight. Atthat time he had a left eye slighpyffed from Stribling's punches,
the eyeball showing red distendesins. He said the eye injury wasused by Stribling's thumb,
jabbedinto his eye early in the fight.

It looked like a tenporary injurythat would not last more thanageek or two. After a long delay
word came back that German doctbasl certified that it would bensafe for Schmeling to box for
several months, bacse of an injureénd inected ge.
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Jimmy Johnston Realizes Life Ambition By Robert Edgren
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Moorhead Daily News

24 October 1931

When Jimmy Johnston steppedsisimanager of Madison Square Gardercame to the high
point of hislife's ambition. Jimmy has beefter that little job for many yearEven in the days
of old MadisonSquare Garden Jimmy tried haadget his hoks into the Gardemanagement,
and he did get th&arden once, for a short time.

The old Garden, where manytbie most famous fights in all thestory of the ring were held,
usedto be leased to promoters by thght. There John L. Sullivaiought Chaley Mitchell. And
afterthat all the great world champioappeared in the Garden, caiger another.

Barnum and Bailey, Sells Bro$:orepaughs, Ringlings, all theegtcircus shows were held
there,undershort leases. Boxers amdesters appeared underiouspromoters of the night. Pat
Powersheld annual leases for his six daike races. Tom O'Rourke gave ttigy its first view of
night footballd a daring innovation in those dag&30 years ago, and financially nary
encouraging, but professialfootball and night baseball grewom that old idea of Tom's.

For years one promoter after anotheed the Garden for singihows. There were some great
characteramong those old boys. | rememfBam Hurst, the exumpireof baseball, best. Tim
wasan oldMick, best hearted fellow in theorld, but ready to fight anybody #te waggle of a
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finger. That's howhe got out of baseball. The magnadesided that the game mur& more
refined and Tim refused teecome civilized.

"I never let thenget fresh with me," was Tim's ort@oast. Hurst always did the unexpected
thing. One player picking fight with Hurst pulled back hisst. Tim reached out and grabbed
a loose fold of the player's flebletween his forefinger and the fitgtuckle and his thunib the
Indian's"squaw pinch."

"Off the field," he growled, "ofll pinch a cancer in ye!" Thiterrible threat so disconcerted the
player, who was a notorious scrapgbat he dropped his fists abéat it to the dugout. Tim's
endas an umpire came when &epectoratec gob of tobacco juiceto the eye of a player who
guestionedh decision and showed fight.

The magnates thought that adntide, even for days when figtgsthe home plate were daily
occurrenceand spectators of spitieaved pop bottlest the umpireand visiting players as a
matter ofcourse.

Tim's first venture was leasing ddiadison Square Garden for a figaaturing Packey
McFarland, thereat Chicago lightweight. Packesas to get $10,000 for the fight the
biggest purse he haver drawrdown. Worried over letting a promotee didn't know, hold all
themoney Packey insisted thalbé stake holder. Hurst agreedhi@mnd me a certified check for
Packey's end the day before fight.

Tim had plenty of money, aralreputation fosqueezing everguarter down to a thin dime
beforehe let go of it. He lived for years one small furnished room aihe wore dirty shirts and
collars.They said he was the tightest marNew York but the most hones$ie paid his bills.

An Uneasy Stak&older

The day before the fight | wenp to get the certified checkh& Garden was being arranged for
thebout, thousands of chairs coming Hyrst rushing around directirmgorkmen.

"Got the certified check, Tim2"asked.
"Get it in a minute," said im, rushing back to a little room netlre dressing quarters that he
usedas an office.

There were some hard looking citizestanding around the ringjatching the work. Some |
knewwere gangsters. The old Garden \adsangout for the gangs in thatays Tim came
running back, with &ig wad of bills in his hashthumbing them over. He thrutte wad into my
hand.

"There itisd ten thousand betterthan a check," said Tim, andrning on his heel rushed off
to the other side of the rinfiHey," | yelled, "wait for your receipt."Don't want a receipt,” Tim
yelledback.
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For a man reputed to be the tightesNew York, | thought thatvas pretty good. | saw the bunch
all around me eyeing the ten ati@usandiollar bills as | checkethem over, and | ghped them
into an inside pocket and held my hamalthe pocket all the way backttee World office and
heaved a sigbf relief when the money went intbe cashier's safe. But as a mattefact the
money was as safe the middle of that gang as it walhave been in the U. S. mint. There

was honor among the gangstershiase days. Not a man of the Weould have touched Tim
Hurst'smoney when Tim was promotingfight.

Bill Wellman's promoting genius

The man | remember best afiém Hurst, was BillWellman, the'boy promoter.” Here was a
realgenius. Bill drifted into New Yorkvhen he was 16 years old, with sokm®wledge of
architectural draftingnd a couple of dollars in his pocket.

He didn't know a soul. He wetd Coney Island, wandered Brighton Beach trying to find an
opening. The milling crowds impresskuoin. That first day he figuredut the Brighton Beach
Velodromed famous motor cycle racena afterward. He went to m@om, drew plans, found
a man withmoney, got backing, built theelodrome managed it and drew greabwds, and
was on his way as@romoter. Sixteen, six feet talgoking 21, full of enthusiasm arginat and
absolutely honest, nothirgpuld stop him. At 19 he leasdthdison $juare Garden for a year.

He was the firsto plan continuousse of the old arena for spor@hat a racket that raised. The
other promoters who had been leagimg Garden by the night bandedjether and tried to run
Wellmanout of business, but that squgaevedyoungster fought them amwdon out. Jimmy
Johnston was ong his bitterest rivals, but heouldn't break in. A successful yeaas enough
for Wellman. He didn'tike fight promoting, and he wewh to bigger things auto raceneets,
the first airplane meets, ahd theatrical ventures.

The Old Racket

Then came Tex Rickard. Tex hathde a stake with the Jeffri@shnson fight at Reno and
droppedt in a gigantic cattle raising ventune Paraguay. He came to Neferk, a stranger but
for his reputatiorand started with nothing. Differepromoters were runninghows in the
Garden in the olavay when Rickard dropped h@mbshell by taking the Garden arlong
lease.

Tex was in a tougbpot, everybody fighting to get hiout. | went into see him a couple
of days later in his office umithetower. | found the usually calRickard in a wild rage, and
breathless.

"What's happened?" | askétijust chased naming a big Nework gambler and politiciad
downstairs," said Tex. "Lucky | didnkill him & he got away. He came here and sd: 'I'm . |
nevermet you, but you know who | arim coming in as fiftyfifty partnerwith you.'

"I haven't seen you put up amponey, | told him," said Tex. "Hend of jarred me. He said: 'l
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don't need to put up any moneyepresent Tammany Hallm'in with you fifty-fifty. You'll do
thepromoting and I'll handle the bmffice and the money and give ygaur fifty per cent.’

"I've been up against some toygiopositions,"” said Tex, "but thatas the coolest holdp | ever
ranacross. It nearly kraked me overit was a minute before | could gety mouth open, then |
said: Youaren't in for 50 per cent or anythietse You may think I'm not in," saitde'but if I'm

not in we'll runyou out of town. You may belag guy in the sagebrush but hgaire nothing..'

"l said,” Tex went on, "I'll give/ou just five seconds to get outludre. | started for him. He took
one look and jumped for the do@uess he knew | meant busindds.went out the door and |
wasright on his codails. He didn'wait for the elevat@@ he went dowrthe stairs. | went after
him downone flight but he was going too fast.

And by that time I'd cooled offiVhat do you think? Can he rame out? | tell you it's going to be
a fight if he tries it'"You're on the level, Tex,"daid,"and he can't run you out. We want
somebody like you promoting idew York and we'll all be behingbu."”

Tex Wins a Hard Fight

The fight against Tex Rickastartedd an underhand, viciodgght. It culminated in framedp
charges that would havained himforever if they had been uphelddourt. But Rickard's
character wasvell known now, and he was freadffered financial backing and timeoral
support of some of the bdgtown men in New York. The triaésulted in clearing him
completely And from that time on no onever daed "frame" Tex Rickar@dgain. The vicious
persecution madeim a thousad friends where hbad one before.

Rickard went on to become tlgeeatest fight promoter the wortidis ever known. He got the first
million dollar gaes and paid thérst purse over $100,000, and tiest that went over a million!

It is likely that Rickard's promotingacket will never be beaten. éanned and built the new
MadisonSquare Garden when the old am&s torn down, and ran it successfab a general
sports arena.

Rickard was a hardnan to follow.Mr. Carey,' a great man of businelsas had his troubles
trying to followin Rickard's trail. PerhapBmmy Johnston will do betteliimmy Johnston is a
professionafight promoter and nonterestedn other things. He was a boxemself, and fairly
good, but smarenough to get out and becommanager. He started as an assigta@harlie
Harvey, famous oltime manager of champions whaooise of the squarest and most decent
men that evehandled a fighter.

Johnston learned much from Harvapnd started out for himself. Hivanaged a lot of good
fighters, andsome that he talkadito more moneyhat their ability was worthHe had Ted Kid
Lewis, twice weltechampion, and invented theitdrativestyle of description for Ted

Kid, whom he called "the crashinglashing, smashing Kid." He promotights too, here and
there,always with pretty fair success.
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Heis a clever, smart, energetic felloand the boys don't put anythinger on m. His recent
promotionsat Ebets field cut into the Gardpromotions so seriously that t&arden went after
him as managest a big salary and a sharestdck and profits. Under Jimndphnston there will
be profit® andthere haven't been any for antplong time. | look for a boom iboxing in New
York as soon as Jimngets in his stride.

Walker Match No Cinch For Sharkey By Robert Edgren

AS FOR MILKEY'S PET
“ME

SHARKEY SAYS
HE WILL JUST PoP WALKER,
AN HOLD HIM OFF UNTIL
RENDY To PUY oveR.

Dow HARD ENOUGHR
“TO @IVE HIM FLAT FEET,

Moorhead Daily News
18 July 1932
By Robert Edgren

Mickey Walker, the Rumson Bulldogpmes to grips with Jackharkey Wednesday night in
New York. This ought to be a fightWalker always fights. Sharkdights when he isn't suffering
from an inferioity complex, and isnbothered that way against smalheen. He knocked out
light-heavyweighthampions Delaney aridughran quickly, suddenly awdth no especially
noticeable effort.

Mickey is only a middleweighthampion who has resignéuk title, tenporarily at least, to

get a chance to light SharkeyNew York. Sharkey has recoverkis speech after a year of near
silenceand is telling thavorld thathe won't try to knock Mickey oun the first round but will
keep himgoing a while to get a litd neededraining in the ring.
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The Sharlksays boxing 10 rounds with Mickewill be cheaper than hiring a gosgarring
partner. He says he'll jusbp Mickey back on his heels apdt over the kayo when he's ready.
This sounds like theld Shark.

Mickey a Body Puncher

Bluster aside, Sharkey must kntivat he has a fight on his hansigh Mickey. Mickey is short,
buthe isn't small. He has the powerfejs, arms and shoulders dfi@vyweight. He is the Joe
Walcottof today. Being short, he'll deard br Sharkey to hit. Th&8hark always had trouble
hitting dumpy ightes, like Risko andHeeney. Walker is better thaither of these.

Joe Walcott, only an inch ovéve feet tall, knocked out Jaghoynski, a doggoned good
heavyweightWalker has as goaalpunch as Joe ever had. He igrand finisher when he gets
hisman going, and he is a great bguycher. That last item is worthinking over, Shark.

Mickey is a lot better fightethan the Sharkey man, and he hdsetter record. This doesn't mean
that he can whip Sharkey. Thera'difference of fully 30 pounds e weightsin Sharkey's
favor. That gives Sharkey a break tima&y be hard to overcome. Sharlkayght to win this fight
and if hedoesn't he might as well retire aigd on with the busiess of parmanaging

Ernie Schaaf, who looHgke a better fighter than Sharkeyer has been.

Walker Clean Fighter

Walker is one of the cleanefgghters | ever saw in a ring. Hever hits low roughsor wrestles,
or fouls in anyway. He's a natral sport and he loves figing. | sawhim against Ace Hudkins in
Chicago.Ace heeledelbowed, hit lowseveral times, and butted continuatyough 10 rounds,
and Mickeynever retaliated with rough $fweven once. He fought whenever ¢@uld drag his
arms fre from Hudkinstlutches, grinned as he enjoyiednd never mentioned thew punches
to the referee. Mvasthe best exhibition of self controkémember seeinign the ring.

| saw Mickey butted ¥pJoe Dundeentil his eyes wereso cut e couldno longe see, and even
thenhe didn't protest. No. even whéght was stopped and given Bundee ona T. K. O.

If anyone does any appealingWedesday night'smbroglioit will the Shark. He has the habit
It was so certain that Sharkewuld appeal to theefereethe night he fought Dempsey thtite
following conversation took pladeetween Flynn and Dempsey in theining canp at Saratoga
Lake,while | listened with much enjoymenter getting an earful of insidstuff.

Planned in .Advance

Leo Aynnacting as Demp'snanageriiNow Jack, that bigoum newer had a fight in his life
where he didit claim a foul andturn his head to appeal to the referede even didtiwhenhe
knocked our Maloney one of theoftesttoucheshe ever had. If you keep hitting himn the
bel | yapgead €utelHe'll stop and try tll the referee he's been foule@he minute he
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turns his head, sockim with everything you've gotlust jab him in the belly a fewimes and
hold the big punch backKeep on pecking at his belly noatter what happens. He'll turnto
look at the refered and youknow what to dd'

Dempsey (chuckling):I'll know what to do. If that bird takes hisye off me he'll never know
what hit him."

That thing came out exactly planned. Sharkey half murderBémpsey in the first two or three
rounds, but Jack's grim couragalking into punches and poundiagSharkey's body finally
madeShark back up. As Sharkey retrea@®mpsey followed, crouchexer and pecking at
Sharkey'svaist line with short rights. Tdreferee was on Sharkey's left sii@ally Dempsey
socked in a harbook in the pit of the stomach. Instinctiv&harkey turned his eyes

toward the referee, and baf@Ver come Dempsey's left hook and fight was finished. Just
exactly aprogrammedhat night at Saratodaake.Sharkey learned something in thempsey
fight. He takes his chinut of range before he looks towadhe referee.

Sharkey Dangerous

Sharkey is a confident, cockighter before every fight and #te beginning of every fightf he
makes a good start he bears ddwand.If he doesn't make a gosthrt he isn't so wild and
wooly. If he makes a good start wittlalker, and he ought to consideritig difference in
weight. Hedl ffight with a conémptuous sense @uperiority- and when he's inatframe of
mind he's a mighty dangerobsavyweght. Starkey usesa looping overhand punch shorter
men. He may be able thiive Mickey into the ground witit.

Walker s chance lies in the fabt he is tough as a hickory ko, site of some years of
recklesdiving, and he can take a lot ptinches without in the least losihgart odosing his
own abilityto sock over a knockout. He agreat boxer and a bofighter alwaysushing and
tearingin tofight. Ités impossible to dld him off without knocking him oud and

they never have had any luckitrg to put Mickey down for a 10 count.

Mickey is short and stocky. Tall men often have trouble in puttingpeip fightagainst these

compact fellows. Jim Jeffries told me a moago that Tom Sharkéymuch like Walker in
buldiwas the hardest man to fight he ever fou
punc heso said Jim. fAand he was al wa tVilme Heevasr i n
so tough it was almogmnpossible to hurt him. Wherbroke three of his ribs at Conésfand he
didn't slow up. He didnknow he was hurt until after tHght."

Mickey Walker is of a very similaiyped but more skillful and resourcefufie also has Jack
Kearnsin his comer. Rat's a hard combinatioBharkey should win thigght. He has everything
to win it with. But will he win.I feel like George Low when George was talkioger a golf
match: "T'is thesurest thing in the world, but | hage doots.'Mickey has a wonderful paof
legs.

gh
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BUSY WEEK AHEAD :-: By Robert Edgren

VELTY - VINCE DUNDEE
dvm MAMPIONS oo o
W“o WORK HE DEFENDS T

AGAINST CALLAHAN

AT THEIR TRADE.

;f{/h E% . me%v HAS DES'mng)

Moorhead Daily News 2 December 1933
By ROBERT EDGREN

This coming wek may start theipturn in boxing, with two world'shampions taking on the
toughesbpponents they can find. The Reg8anzoneri fight in New Yorkyhich drew a packed

arena, has alreagbyoved that the fight fans witlrn out for a real show.

Decembe6 Barney Ross, the ndghtweight champion who jumpddto immediate popularity
in New York by giving Tony Canzonerieturn match in his home town, abdating Tony
again in real championshgtyle, is billed to fight onef the most dangerous weltengbts

in the business, BillfPetrolle.When Ross agreed to take Petrolle he showed plenty of
confidence. Ross is a tall youngstnd growing, and it may libat he has some doubt of
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long in the lightweight class, andshes to try himself ound seavhat he can do in going after
a seconditle. This fight will be held irthe Bronx Coliseum. Other champidmsve drawn
capacity crowdshere, and without a doubt Ross dtetrolle will pack the placet is

one of the best indoor arenas in Huee.

Both Matches Promise Action

Only two days later, in Boston'dadison Square Garden, VinBeindee defends the world's
middleweightchampionship that he recentlyok from Lou Brouillard, anthis opponent, Andy
Callahan ofLawrence is a fast coming fitgr. There is a possibility that this fightay continue
the hoodoo that haseen working against championgire welter and middleweight classes
0 several of whose title holders hafeded in their firstdefenseof thehonors.

Callahan, not long ago Neknglandlightweight champion, also haswin over the rugged
Brouillard, whom he defeated a little ovelyaar ago in Boston for the Nengland
welterweight title. He halseaten a lot of other good fightetise list including Bat Battalino,
Sammy FullerKing Tut, Lou Petronand others of that class.

His manager, Johnny Buckley, is sinr€'ll have another champion,titke the place of Jack

Sharkey as aneal ticket when this fight is ovevince Dundee is not fighting onserange

battleground. He wothe middleweight crown from Brouillard in the same ring, October 30.

This, younger brother of the old timeelter champion Joe Dundee, isalling fellow, as

shown by his taking on a socker like Callahan divy weeks after becoming chaiop.

He isnot a great hitter, buh e doesné6t run away from hitters

He stood close to outpoint Brouillard.
Petrolled A Champion Destroyer

New Yorkfigures the RosRetrollefight the event of the week, althoutitere is no title at
stake.Petrolle can't miee the lightweightimit, and will have a slight advantage weight. But
the FargdExpress never needed weightigp him in a fight. He has beadestroyer of
champions and reputatiomsmany hard battles, althoughhasn't been his fortune ¢t ary
titles himself. Billy nevebacks up in a fight. He'll mix witanybody as some of the hard
hittershave discovered to their sorrow.

Tough or cleved they all look aliketo the Express. He has lost figlatsd come back to whip
the manwho beat him. Héas been consideradl through, and come bagkith a sensational
fight the nextime out. He was knocked out Byng Tut in a round, and knockexit Tut in 4 a
few weeks later. Host to Ray Miller, and beat Rayiller next time, drew with JacBerg and
beat Berg. He beat Toranzoneri and lost a decisionfony. Part of the trouble in tHew
fights he lost was that his natura¢ight was about 140 pounds)d as a lightweight he was
downtoo fine.

Once, when he was suppogede "all washed up," pd~oster made the mistake of trying
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to use him as an easy mark fammy McLarnin. That night Petroliesed Jimmy for a punching
bagand won from here to China.vtas after that they dropped tteargo Express" nickname
and begaralling Billy the "DuluthDestroyer."McLarnin took a couple oflecisions over him
later, and wenon to win the welterweight title, bats champion he hasn't shown a®gire to
mingle with Billy again.

Petrolle is one of the most sensatioingthters of his weight. Haas madglenty of money
fighting, because he always draws the fa® like to see a real figld andthere are many of
them in NewYork.

Fight May Lead to Welter Boat

Barney Ross is just the kind ofe@low to mix with a Petrolle. Rogsn't a dancing boxeHe
fightswith his feet on the ground, in atd Fitzsinmonsshuffling style,and he showed in two
fights with Canzoneri that he can box fastst&and in and wallop, accordingttee going at the
time.

T h e r elightweighdin sight just now whoan give Barney a battldeis trying himself out
with Petrolle , an if heomesthrough in good styleheres no doubt h@ be challengng Jimmy
McLarnin to risk thatvelter title of his.

Ross has madgich a showing among the lightweights that there arg/mvhn'dride a bet that
he could give McLarnin a weight handicap argeating in the same ringvery time Billy
Petrolle strps nto aring you know you're goingp seea battle.To dateRoss has showan
ambition to establish theame sort of reputation

Theactionof these two champsRoss and Dundee, in hurrying inal fights without waiting to let
the crown settle firmly on their battlingrows, is a pleasing contrast to tieual procedure. The

mighty Carnera, who was given old Paolinoddirst sacrifice, and whose managers have apparently

decided to plagafe for at least a year and contiti@mselves with putting the big manto "soft
spots"” only, is only gointhe way of former title holders.

Even the great Dempsey fought osly real fihts in over seven years @sampion. Dempsey liked
fighting well enough but Kearns and Rickard combined to show him only at long intervals, on the
theory that it was better to wait for bggates tharfuss with a measly felwundredthousand dollars at
a time.




