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FFFRES MEETS MASTER

(ontinued from first page.

other friends
it!” they

=hile his physician and
jumped into the ring “Stop

cried. “Don’t put the old fellow out!”
Sam Berger, Jeffries's manager, ran

along the ring callinz to Bob Armstrohg:
"Rﬁnz that towel—you know what |
mean—don’'t lei him get hit”
¥From Johnson's corner his
calling to him t
stopped the timekeeper and

seconds
Then the
it

nere quit.
veferee

was all over
Soothing liquids to the
fellen champion’ but his
+ was something that could not be
regained his

nre

were applied

s bnru‘sed face.
hear

As soon as he
of the rapid
him into oblivion

hands

persons and

had pushe«

1

head in his

9 =

couldn’t « 1 couldn’t
back

gloves.”

ym+ back., boyvs:
comse
me hi
Corheltl and Brother Jack
and the others were ready to but
thev tried to cheer the defeated man
Iv's all \ Jim.” said Cor-
‘but vou 4 the b vou could.”
‘Cheer up: we'll go fishing to-morrow.
the cham-

Choynski
ory,

with you,

off

Gotch, wrestling

pion §
In an instant after the crowd realized
that the fight was over the ring was

hat th gh
srong. The short

stampeded by 3 wild ti '
were htlarious, but In
spectators there
Hope had

end betting men

mass of the

the great
wac a feeling of personal loss.
thousands of breasts until the
12et minute, and now their idol had

rumbied and this negro stood peeriess.

ved in

Thev could not help but admire him, and
little animeosity shown For

there was
the most part the thousands were silent,
just readjusting things in their minds.
Hundreds the bitter pill of
heavy financial

TWhen Jeffries was led back to his cor-
ner hy Corbett, Berger and Jack Jeffries
he Johnson stood in the

centire of the ring and received the con-

swallowed
loss

was stil! dazed.

gratulations of _H.il; Delaney and his
eother seconds. As he talked te Delaney
he was breathing in normal fashion. He
was not hurt in any way. Sig. Hart
said to the champion “30 over and
shake handse with the poor old fellow,
Jack™

“No, 1 don’t owe him anything now.”

eaid Johnson
Later he went to Jeffries's corner, hut

Corbett and Jack O'Brien waved
awajl When he returned to
s own corner the crowd in the ring

was sn dense that the police had to beat
The first
that

man to congratu-
John L. Sulli-

them hack

late him after Was

Tan
Jeffries was attended

by his physician.

He sat shaking nis head sadly for a few

nutes, and then was led to his dress-
ing roo: Soon afterward he was taken
t ‘: s mp at Moana Springs

A= soon as the men left the ring the
cre hegan the destruction of the

grena. The ropes were cut into hits, the

vas ripped

=

and !
t a good fighter any longer T

ask Johnson if he will give |

up and snipped into small |

STIC BATTLE.

WINNER OF THE BIG F1

ARTHUR JOHNSON
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Some Figures of the Big Fight at Reno

[Estimated gross receipts on a basis of 16,000 seats, ranging in price

from $10 to $50.. ... ... .. e L e $360,000
Estimated profits of “Tex" Rickard and Jack Gleason, the promot-

ers, including a share of moving picture privileges. ... ... ...... 200,000
Estimated profit of winner, Jack Johnson, including lion's share of

purse, $70,666; moving picture privilegse, $50.000, and music hall

STl e B e WL L sl R R R, Sl S AR 175,000

Estimated profit of
$50,440; moving picture privilege, $50,000, and music hall contracts 125,000
|| Estimated cost of putting fight on and training expenses of the

PSRRI

| fries bhegan
| slowing down.

Jeffries Tells €Why
He Lost Fight.

——

Reno, Nev., July 4.—1 lost my fight this
afternoon beoause I did not bave the snap
of youth. 1 believed in my own heart that
all the oldtime dash was there. but when
1 started to execute. the speed and youth-
ful stamina were lacking. The things 1
used to do were impossible. For instance,
I used io shoot in a right hand bedy
punch, a sort of short range blow that
never used to fail me. But when I tried
it to-day the snap was not there, and it
was only a love tap.

1 suppose most of my trainers and
ers will say that 1 did not hox ;
enough. It would not have made an_‘"dlt-
ference if 1 had sparred a dozen times
oftener than I did. I simply was not
there. and that’s all there is to it.

1 guess it's all my own fault. T was
getiing along nicely and living peaceiully
on my alfalfa farm, but when they started
calling for me and mentioning me as “the
white man's hope” I guess my pride got
the better of my good judgment. At that,
I worke? long and hard to condition my-
self. and 1 was fit, so far as strength goes,
but the old necessary snap and dash, the
willingness to tear in and crush, were not

help-
often

with me. :
Six vears ago the result would have been

different, but now—well, 1T guess {he pub-
lic will let me alone after this.

boggan for Jeffries, opened carefully.

Johnson let loose and kept his man’s
head bobbing constantly. In a clinch
Johnson landed three uppercuts and Jef-
to show distress.
A hard right to the nose
sent the blood spattering.

Here it was that the crowd began to |
| get a clear idea of what was impending. |

One of Jeffries's friends left the ringside

| crying, and the end came four rounds
later.

The c¢rowd waited silently for the
fourteenth and watched hopelessiv when
| Jeffries walked into a left and then
failed to get his own left home. The

|

i

pleces. and even the staples that held two men L o et L e 5 AR o e REEEERETERPRTE 100,000
the canias were pried out and carritd | Estimated cost to each person who saw battle, including average

R price of seat ($2250) L2 o Nl o 7 | o e S e 50 to 300
Guarantsed purse, of which 60 per cent to the winner and a bonus

Fighters Meet in Ring. 10ty pn BFBIDEED . os i s e e R e 121,000

Little enthusiasm was shown for any- Rounds fought. A S T S e SR e - 15

thing before the fi until Jack John- | Officials—Referee, “Tex"” Rickard, of Nevada: alternate referee, Charles

S g ~Yr's.mi:z! White, of New Yeork: timekeeper, George F. Harting. of San Francisco; an-

r i<le. Then the crowd stood || nouncer, Billy Jordan, of San Francisco; stakeholder, “Big Tim" Sullivan,

. i jeh from pent ::;-.: of New York; betting commissioner, Tom Corbett, of S8an Francisco.

excitement s g else. Men| p B ks o T SR e T S i P S

t their eves in{ ™~ i e 2 —— e — e

1 1k f s to the amphitheatre of | Here was a simple boxer, and in his vantage, and in the opening of the fifth
hille that surrounded this pit in | heart of hearts Jack Johnson believed he Johnson came up as good as new. The

t R the blue ] the skyv | was master. Six years ago when John- pace up to and through this reund was

nE . . o 3 | son whipped Jack Jeffries, he walked up ' slow Neither man was hadlyv hurt.

T ~ lock. an after | to Jim. whe was in his brother’'s corner, “That left was a joke. You bhig stiff,
the scheduled time for the fight. Four |and said: *I can whip you, t00.” I always knew you were a faker!” shout-
minutes later Jeffries loomed out of the And this conviction was uppermost i «ed Corbett as Johnson stung Jeffries in
crownd on the other side of the arena and | him when the second round began. The 'the face. Jeffries brought cheers at this
then the cheering broke loose again. slight indecision and trembling of Johnt- point by a left to the head, a clinch

' | ing was quickly crowded with |son’s mouth and the glint of ”"“"““ N "and the gong saved further damage.
trair seconds. Jeffries laughed | his eves were gone. He forced the fight- The tide of battle from this time on
e ¢ ough the ropes ling. and in a clincH made his first at- | flowed into the Johnson corner, and Pe-
Jumy up ywn on the platform | tempt at his carefulix developed right  laney was hopping with glee.
for a moment. satisfyving himself that it | uppercut. “Go in and finieh him,” was the advice
was strong enough He ore his old Jefiries took it without flinching. He  whispered to Johnson.
<oft cap and 2n old suit of clothes und |tried another. but missed. The men “It’s ail over for you, Jim,” said John-
hewed gun Johnson wore a bathrobe | wrestied, and Johnson showed that he  son as he came up. Jeffries laughed and
with yiolet ning was as strong as Jeffries. chewed his gum. Tn this round Jeffries's

Berg ked P J son and] “All right, Jim; T'll love wvou if you eve was closed and he started in to take
acked - tnes T rners want me to,” said Johnson as they a severe lacing in order to land the

“Ta corner t” =sald inched j after the gong rang. stomach hlow which he and his backers |
FYohus It's all 1 s to me Between the whisking of towels and depended upon. Jeffries missed a right

Rerge ok 1he southwest corner and | the dashing of water and hasty gargling and took a left and a right to the head.
21\ Tohinson 1 northeast This placed Delane poured into Johnson's ear his | His nose was bleeding when the gong |
the sun in Johnson's eyes: | words of golden advice. He knew now struck.

Behin 732?‘.1-:'." as 1l bandages | probably knew jong before the battle— Corbett walked to the end of the ring
ssre being fastened stoo pupil and | just how it would end. Did he not know  and looked at Johnson. The negro was
master. Carbett and Billy Delaney. The | every inch of Jim Jeffries’s body and the smiling and breathing easily. “It’s got a |
veteran Delane ds he ‘r:;l‘?r!] of | limitations of his brain? Each blow " long time to go,” he said to the sporting
keener eres » the sporting men. He  taught him what had happened in five men and those who had bet money on the
- » r 48 an open ene- | vears ol €asy life and where the tigar- seven-round end. The fighting in the

_p— ettes had sucked power from the once  seventh was somewhat faster, but at no

De up Jeffries at Carson | mighty mar time did Jeffries live up to expectations.
Ci when Corbet nd Fitzsimmons in the second, third and fourth rounds '  His eve was swollen and he ruljb;—d st |
fought and made him 2 great fighter. At | Jeffries had his chance if he ever had |he leaned on the glistening black shoul- |
that time Dels was Corbett’s trainer  one. The fight showed that he could | der in the clinches. He was beginning to
and manager, later acted for years | not stay long His friends assert now | jgok more like a wounded bul than a
in the same pacity for Jeffries A | that if he had started in with his entire | clever thinking man. As they rushed
quarre! made this situation possible force he could have reached Johnson  ezeih other around Johnson sent in lefts |

Men Get Down to Fighting. sl S sh:‘MhL “»I;/‘\ .Tm T',” st !,“ e S _'““““l close range. 'l"fr_”"&
hand. men whose opinions are valued on | grew lead and put in a left to the face

Wit handshaking or these matters sav Johnson could have | that covercd Johnson's goiden teeth with

S ket the n faced each other beat Jeffries at any time in Jefiries's blood, but Jack laughed and tn a mix-up
at 2:45 ) Johnson wore blue  career At any rate, Jeffries passed DY | sent in two lefts to the face, and Jef-

an American flag as his belt. | Lis chance fries's mouth was streaked with blood.
a sign of inveluntary admira- Jeffries kept walking in, missing body “It looks bad for Jeffries,” said the
tion as his d bodyv stood in the plows and taking face punishment. Up gcports, as a slight indecision in Jeffries's
te suniight Jeffries in his purple 1o this point, however, the fight Was|wgalk was noticed. “Remember how
T & s 1« S hairy t—some | Jittle more than a wrestling hout Th";mm-h he took from Fitzsimmons and
bero of men refused to break in clinches, and at | then landed,” said the hopeful ones.

The ol » open attempt on the | o oo yoif a minute passed without a!| Jeffries got a left in the face at the
part of jeffrics and his men to frighten blow being struck ‘c.’;[n-nilx‘,: of the eighth. “Did you see
e Tegro rt igured he would be Rickard Becomes Disgusted ! that one, Jimmy ?” said Johnson to Cor-
: iing with fear at the sight of the| 3 il y y bett as he leaned over Jeffries’'s shoulder
white monster. and there wer many | At the beginning of the fourth round 5 iy :

¢ “Cold feet. Johmson’ when his | Rickard became disgusted with the way and grinned. Johnson .\. hlu\\g became
entr the ring was delayed {things were going, and when .-,.rimn"‘“"‘k"" “_"d harder during this round,
And wien the A;-.:y, stood up at last to | teld Jeffries to take it easy as he started 1'”_‘ .]Hfru-s was not badly hurt, only
§chit it out, @ach on his own resources, | for the centre of the ring the re ,~,,,.,,‘,‘Hrmg tfaster than the spe<_~latnrs re-
1] i€ fin thmt the negro was n(-r\‘r.u‘.-' 1d: iu”“‘“' : s Sonmel Seeward, .hls evefixed
"Now. you will get it. vou black w»\\". “Quit this motion work Get h‘l-\."»ifln a vital spot nn. Johnson's body, lr_\‘-‘
ard” 4 1 ‘!”"_S .'ul:..Air'—rs boys." ling again and again to reach {t.. John-
“Doa't 1 to 1 ! them a Jeffries assumed his crouch and start- | SO0 Uan %o D his uppercut through,
gouare <ieal said the majority of the | ed for Johnson as if he would mow him | but J‘.ﬂ”‘.‘s S pommenced Yhe snbchmene
en at iTie ringside : , down with one blow. But the black was 1o '"“‘”‘Vh“" head “‘”_ of danger. i
The men smiled at each other. Jef. not there. His shadow fell across the| “Slum‘l up and fight, you coward!"
’ feinied, Johnson glided sway and  spot where Jeffries’'s blow was aimed { velled ‘”'"““F« as J(,'l_mshn tucked away |
1 smmiled again. Johnson tried out a | They came together, and Johnson missed | # body M”‘.\' ,],n ‘l}ﬁ ninth 9
stiaight left and tapped Jeffries’s face. | for the fourth time a damaging right up- “Just wait,” said Jack. He waited for
nched and worked cautiously for | percut Here he began to try out his @ lead. and then put a h””‘_ left 'v" the
pedy biows, but there was little snap 'n | new blow left uppercut, testing it out body, but Jeffries 5""’l’l“"‘>’l it thu .his
eiiiner, und ther were still waitzing when | first. + | glove. As the round ended, he hit John-
tizc round ended Johnson kept up a fire of jokes and|=on In the ribs in a way “]“‘l wan not |
"ut oul the motion pictures.” welled repartee. someiimes with Jeffries, “r“,“,relism-tl.‘ After this round George Little,
the Lromd Johnson turned and tapped | with Corbett and again with sporting Johnson's ex-manager, Dplaced several
Lot e tly on the shoylder as‘ Befwittam: | hundred dollars at 10 to 9 on Jeffries.
wer:l 1o hiz corner, and smiled. “Hell kil vou, Jaek,” velled a sport- The tenth was rather slow, Jeffries
At the opening of the second round ling man who had bet $10,000 an Jeffries. | brushing away the head blows as he
defivies c= up with his old crouch, “Thut's what they all say,” retorted | would brush away files, and trying al-
arim stuck Sut lke a scant- | Johnson, and for answer he shot a vays for that terrible body punch, Jef- |
vwus the blow and the stti- [grappy lefi to Jeffries’s face, and x'r.-;y!'“‘f also tried to wear down Jack by |
arvied him to glery in the  came to a ciiueh. In this reund Jeffries | his weight in the clinches. But Jehnson
hiing rarves tanded the only Dlow that came near|@id about an equal amount of shoving

&s & change in 1 Aegro. rting Johnsen. It was a body blow! and succeeded in getting in his new left

+ hiragelf. This 10 16P- | 4hat made the blacs wince It was the ut 1o the face severa! times. The elev-

the resouniains to be sfraid of.

jenly round in wiich Jeffries had an ad- ) €nth, which is marked as the final to-

>

wonderful
in better
simply unhittable.

“How do you like 'em Jim?" he asked
of the sober and silent Jeffries. To the
end of the round he continued to give
more of the same stinging blows.

Johnson opened up his heavy battery
at the beginning of the fatal round.

evidence than here. He was

seemed no great effort to him to finish |
it all. There was only one side to it.
lL.ess than an hour of fighting had

served to bring to an end the career of
the man hitherto believed invincible, and
had solved the questions that had been
agitating the sporting world since John-
son won the championship belt from
Tommy Burns.

JEFF'S CONDITION GOOD

His Physician Says There Is
Nothing Wrong with Him.

He was |

work of the negro was never|

It |

JAMES J.

(Copyright.

Pictorial

TI THE MAN WHO FAILED TO"‘COME BACK.”

JEFFRIES

News (Company.)

- Story of Fight by Rounds

Johnson Bides His Time and Batters His Rival
~ Down in Fifteenth Round.

Reno, Nev., July 4.—Jehn Arthur John- jthere was resting with the one-time cham-

| pion.

| to Johnson and tried to land his left

| body

Reno, Nev., July 4—-Dr. W. S. Porter,|gon, 3 Texas negro, the son of an Ameri-
Jeffries’s physician, made the 1"'”"'v‘""-'gl\an slave, is now the undisputed heavy-
statement to-night: = : N S

. Aside from a badly bruised face, there | weight pugilistic champion of the “or-M

ARI8s % R with Jeftries's | James J. Jeffries. of California, winner
is hing s =ly ron 'ith |
! “m,“m" ‘.an;.\“ h‘:w if i ‘ria\' The of twenty battles and a man whe never|

‘ 3 1is 1t - A .
cond]iion’ Iter: By i { was brought to his knees before by a

little cuts about his lip and forehead will |

anmd as soon as his
eve sheds the biack and
blue he will never krfow he had been in a
fight. There not a mark on his body,
his heart action is not affected in the least,
end except for the soreness in his face he
will feel just as good as ever.”

NEGRO WONDERFUL FIGHTER

heal in a few days,

discolored right

is

“Tex"’ Rickard Places Him Ahead
of All Other Pugilists.

Reno, Nev., July 4.—"Tex" Rickard, the
referee and chief promoter of the fight,
sald after the battle: -

“Jack Johnson the most wonderful
fighter that ever pulled on glove. He
won as he pleased from Jeffries, and was
I could not help but feel

1s

nevem in danger.

blow, passed into history as a broken idol

He met uiter defeat at the hands of the
negro champion.

George Harting, the official timekeeper,
jsgued the following formal statement

after the fight:

“Time was called at 45. Johnson en-
tered the ring at 2.28 and Jeffries ontered
four minutes later. The fight lasted fif-
teen rounds. The time for the last round
was 2 minutes seconds. The fight was
stopped at 3:41. In the fifteenth round there
were three knockdowns.
these were each of nine seconds’ duration.
The last ong was eight seconds. Then Jef-
friea's seconds rushed in, and the referee
gave the decision to Johnson. There is no
doubt that independent of this action Jef-
fries would have been counted out.”

2

The first two of |

! Jeffries's cheek a bit.

While they wound surgical bandages
ahout Jeffries’s hands Johnson sat calmly |
in his corner, looking around the arena

! chewed

|
!

| bleeding when the gong rang

| his face

| before

j quarters Jack sent his left to the face twice

sorry for the big white man as he fell be- : and smiling at friends.
neath the champion's blows. It was thei{ Finally, after the “celebrities” had been
most pitiable sight T ever saw. As a mat- lintroduced one after another, the an-
ter of fact, 1 thought away down in my | nouncer called the men to the middie of
heart that Jeffries would be the winner of | the ring, and while the huge crowd, stilled
the fight. ! for the moment, looked on, shouted: “Let
“The fight was won and lost \\henlhe’l' go!”
Jeffries went through the first time Thist The story of the fight by rounds fel-!
is official. The other knockeut deoes not | lOWS:
count. It was this way: { ROUND 1 Jeffries walked in feinting
“Jeffries was brought to his knees, andi”"lh sparred and Johnson gave ground.
as he arose, dazed, Johnson hit him with EJnlm,\nn led a straight left and landed
a suceession of lefts that sent him through | lightly on his opponent’'s face. The men
the ropes. As he lay there several of his | went into a elinch, Johnson shoving Jef-
seconds caught hold of him and helped | fries away. Jeffries walked in and hooked
nim to his feet Under the rules of theia left to the neck and in the clinch sent
game, which 1 Qrave read thoroughly & right to the bedy. Johnson responded
while certain perscns were saying that li\\!!l: a left and they continued to stand
would not referee a fight. this disqualified ! breast to breast, trying for short inside
Jeffries, and Johnson was the winner blows. As they broke away Jeffries sent
“I thought the seconds were going mia left to Johnson's neck and the negro
carry Jeffries to his corner. Instead they | Stepped in with a left, hut missed. The
shoved him into the, ring again, to be | bell tang when they were in a clineh. The |
besten further, while I was doing all Hmun-l was tame and they turned to their
could during the confusion to stop the | corners with neither man having an ad- |
fight. iventage
“Jeffries could mnot hit Johnson, and! ROUND 2-Jeffries assumed his famous
Johnson could hit Jeffries whenever he|c¢rouch at the opening of the seeond
pleased. Jeffries was not as good as the | round, but missed his first lead. Johnson
last time he fought.” | forced the pace and Jeffries stepped nimbly
taway. Jack sent a left to Jeffries's face

Ricks Mortgages Home and Wins |

Thousands of Dollars.
4.—Ricks.

Reno, July the owner of the

resort where Johnson trained for the fight,
laid a bet of $14,000 on the colored pugilist
at the prevailing odds at the ringside this|
afternoon

He mortgaged his home to ralse |

iand as they clinched ripped in a hard up-

| pereut to the chin. They held together,
neither being willing to give the other a
{chance for & knockout punch. Jeffries
1!inall,\ sent a right to the ribs and took :
{left on the face at close quarters. Jef-
i[’rtw crouched and waited for Johnson, but
i[iw: latter was not willing te face an ex-
il"iun:v, and they came together without |

10 o
18 @

a blow, Johnson swingir
migsed Jeffries his

i uppercut that

put right on Jack's

ROUND straight out
They
sparred carefully and Jeffries's left for the
was blecked. In the clinch that tol-
lovred Jeffries shoved Jack back easily.
When they broke Jehnson swung his left
for the body, but missed Johnson then
landed his dangerous uppercut and cut
Jeffries's lip slightly. As thev broke Jack
landed a left to the face and Jeffries came
right back with a left on the body “Go
on, Jeff!" shouted Corbett. “That left is a
Jeffries stepped In and shot a
straizht left to Jack's head and the crowd
cheered. The gong found them in a clinch
The pace was slow up to this time, without
damage to either man.

ROUNI» € -Aggin .Jeffries crouched as
the men came up They stepped around
each other, Johnson finally sending in tweo
stiff lefts the face One them cut
Again they lolled in
each other's embrace, neither willing to
take a chance. Jeffries rushed, but missed
a left for the bhody and a left en the
chest in return. Johnson kept up a run-
ning flow of talk to Jeffries when they
came to a clineh, but Jeffries calmly
gum and waded in. He missed
Jack with a left and took a left and right
on the head. Johnson shot a left to Jef-
fries’s face and closed Jeffries's right eve
Jack missed two rights se was

5—-Jeffries walked

joke.”

to of

took

Jeffries's

fries took his seat his seconds got busy
his eve, but Jeffries assured them
that it was ail right, and they only sponged
was Johnson's round
Jeffries waded right
had a chance land
Jack 'ed with right and left, but
Jeffries's eve was badly swolien
rubbed with his glove He rfeinted and
sparred, trying to draw Johnson on, but
the negro declined to go to clase qrarters

with

it
ROUND 7 in, but
a blow
missed.
and he

he to

ir

Jeffries stepped in witn a left for the body,
but missed it and took a left on the h-:u.-l
Jeffries hooked a left to the head and
Johnseon laughed le 1dly Johnsen sent in
lefts to the face twice at close range. Jef-
fries butted .is way into a clinch, but failed
to land. He drew Jack's lead and shot a
left to the face. Jack's lips bled. In eclose

S

and Jim’'s lips bled. This round was some-
what faster than the others, but neither
man showed any signs of weakening as the
bell! rang )

ROUND $—“Come on, Jeff,” said Jack, as

he) ighth round.
Jefiries came on and got a left in the face
i his pains. He then missed Jack's body
with a left, and got two hard lefts on the

they fated each other in the e

tor

f';x-f(» in exchange. “Hello, Jimmy.,”" said
Johnsen (o Corbett, as he leaned on
Jefiries; “did vou see ihat one>" ome
on, break,” said Jeffries, as Jack held !I"
gloves. Jeffries missed twice with his I»“r‘
| and again Johnson landed a clean, <nan;)\:
blow to the face. Jefiries shoved l:n-l'
abour i

| distress

the money. Ricks is a former cabman nf"‘hn“l‘]"‘“ and pushed him about, but when
San Franciseo. He looked on han‘kmg;””“' broke Jack shot his left hard to Jef-
Johnson as a great opportunity to clean | fries’s face and tried to uppercut, but
up a small fortune. ’mistml again. There was a lot of wrestling
————————————{and net much fighting The gong rang

%\\’i}!mnt a good blow having been struck
i ROUND 3-—"Take it easv, Jeffries,” said !
i sy, s, said
Joanon TeIIJ' Hoto | Corbett, as the men walked to the cenire
- lof the ring for the third reund Jeffries
He Won F’gbt- smiled and led for the head with his 1e,t,
| but missed. Johnsan hooked a sUiff left to

the » ‘\', e 1 e y
Reno, Nev., July 4.—Jack Johnson said the bod and a right '“. the head, but
{ neither blow was hard. They shoved and

to-night :

“I won from Mr. Jeffiries because I ont-
h in every department of the
Before 1 entered the

elassed

»
fighting game,
ring 1 was certain I would bhe the yictor.
I never changed my mind at any time.

“Jefiries’s blows had no steam behind
them, so how could he hope to defeat
me? With the exception of a slight cut
on my lower lip, which was really caused
by an old wound heing struck, f am un-
marked., 1 hrnrd. people at the ring-

side remark about body blows belng in-
flicied upon me. I do not recall a single
punch jn the body that eaused me any
discomfort. I am in shape to battle
again fo-morvew. il il were necessary.

“One thing 1 must "give Jeliries credit
for is the game battle he made. He came
back at me with the heart of & true fight-
er. No man can say he did not do his
best.

“1 believe we hoth feught fairly. There
was mothing hetween us  which  was
rough. He joked and | Joked him. §
told him | koaew he was a hear, hat 1
was a gorilla and weuld defeat him.

“¥or the mext few weeks [ shall play
in vaudeyille, then I shall go to my hame
in Chicage te vesi. 1 4o moi think 1
shall fight for severa! months, bBocause 1
do not kuow @ man who could give me
a good battle. Neo attention will he paid
te Sam Langford’s challenge by me. 1
do not econsider he could give me a fight
that would draw.”

| pushed each other abhout the ring, and Cor-
bett from the ringside kept up quick
flow ialk to Johnson. Jeffries hooked
a left to tl.e body and got under Johnson's

ight The fighters stood hreast to breast
| and they held and shoved each other about

a
of

i
ithe ring. Johnsen sent two lefts to the
lx‘:u‘v and his right for the ehin, but missod
the last. Jeffries smiled at the blows and
’.;untmuc.i to bore in It was simply a
| wrestling bout thus far. Jeffries kept
l“.xll\mg in calmly, but missed a hard left
|to the body, Johnson blocking in clever
| fashion. At the bell Jeffries was not draw-
|ing a long breath, and Johnsen showed
|no signs of distress, although he acted a
| bit nerveus as he was rubbed down,

| ROUND 4—Jeffries taok his crouching
| position again as they came up for the
| fourth and walked in. He missed and the
men came together in a clinch. Johnson

]

jlrlell his right for the chin, but missed, and
they began an exchange of talk instead of
blawe.  Jefiples put a left to the face ang
| started the bleod frem Jehnson's lip he
| crowd yelled 'First bloed for Jeffries,” but
{Johnson enly smiled, As Jeffries walked in
| Jehnson shot a snappy left te his face and
| they came to a clinch., Jeffries sent a Jeft
| to Jack's face and forced him to the ropes,
{ sending three hard lefts to the body at
clage quarters. Johnson lashed out with a
{right, but Jeffries neatly ducked _it, anqg

it‘ne round &ded with whet little advantage

with ease, and the gong found them
lacked in a clinch. Johnson's hlows up te
now had been snappier and cleaner, hut
cutsida of a bruised eve Jeffries was not
injured and showed no signs of being in

ROUND ?-Jefiries stoed un
into a left to the chesi, as they
other for the next round. .

and walked
faced each

“Make him fight,

Jim,"” yelled Corbett. “Never mind Just
wait,™ responded Johnson Jn'hnx:n
walked in and tried a left for the hg:qdl
but Jeffries got inside of it .nnl‘ ....,‘ ‘:,,:
head against Jack's chest and p»~n{-..;| .
negro hack to the ropes. Jeffriss took
all calmly and seemed to he awaiiing |-‘.l
opportunity for a lead, but while \\’;::(x[l-v
walked into twe left jabs to the face h\:r

did no damage.

ROUND 10—The me om 1
H ne men came up slowly for

the tenth round. Jack shot a left to the
face, but Jeffries brushed it awav and Are-
arun‘\(lml with a left to the ?»n;hn Jack
again missed a lightning right for Hw‘mw
and they wrestled about the ring in a
clineh Jeffries put his shoulder against
.thnlsnn 8 body and shoved him back ll:;¢l
in close range Johnson s &l :

L ge Johnson sent o left upper-

mouth. -As they broke the negro
missed a right for the Jaw that had weight

behind it. Jeffries 8ot under a left lead
and seemed to want to wear Jack out by
wearing down his right and shoving hirin
about. Jeffries took two lefts on the face
when they broke. He stepped in quickly
and shot a left ta the body just as lhé

Eong rang. Jeffries appeared to he fresh
as he sat in his corner,
fresh, but appeared less at ease
frowned aeross the ring at Jeffries
ROUND 1'-The two rivals walked up
carefully as the gong sounded, Jeffries
finally trying his left, only ta find it tll\n'kf‘f;
He toak 4 left on the face three times hu}
smiled and talked to Johnson in the 11.|m~h
They broke away, and Johnsen sent a sty

left uppercut to the face and a right to the

as he

When Jef-"

Johnson also was |

|
|
{

W07 TIME N OLD TOWN"

Mrs. ' Jehnson, Singing. Waveg
‘Son’s Picture at Crowd,

—

' ADMIRERS CATCH REFRAM

Negroes Gather Before Homs
and Make Welkin Ring
with Old Tune.

Chicago, july 4.--"Gracious me, If ;n;',;
isﬁ't rm;‘nr oid Jeffries now. To ook at hing
vou would not think he would refuse tg
| shake hands with my bo¥y

Mre. Johnson, Jack's mother. was
ing. She was sitring In her home
Jack's prowess had made poss '
was surrourded by many admiring frionds
and she was the happiest woman in iy
worlid. although, she sald deeply offonded

|
f
|
|

|

because Jeffries, she had been tc
fused to shake hands wit
the fight began

ne

A beggar with his face swathed in bande
ages had gorm-d his way hay
crowd asking alms. When Sae
enough to her, Mrs. Johnson sas ar he
was a white mau, and her i¢ e to
“poer old Jeffries” was made adout the
dilapidated Dbeggar Mrs. John iahed
i out a dime and handed it to man,
| gaving:
| *I ought not to do this, but 3 look
so much like Jeffries must look that yeg
‘pro':,-ahl': rneed even the sympat! of &
poor old coiored woman

Mrs. Johnson had never wavered in hep
| nelfef that her brawny son would
Jeffries. A woman | i
son had so :nuch falh of the
fizhter's mother that she mortgaged hep
household furniture and staked everythimg
on Johnsor

Mrs. Johnson is
son On the stags 4
patronized by negroes he
turns te-da: She was the !
hundreds present. As round by rou
in, every one her wit
cheers, but she : only once a \
was when the fla came that he a°k had
won. It was a2 minute before she could find
{ her voice. Then she exclalmed

T kpew it all the time. He s2i4 he'd
b-ing home the ‘bacon,” and the honey bop

her abode

has dome it
Then Mrs

was rried triumpl
Thousands of negro
Trey i

She did

that
sen show hsarself
e went up to the second floor and, care

=

Jack, stepped out cn the roef ©
poreh. Waving the picture in on
a bunch of flowers in the other
| the song: ‘‘There'll Be a Hot Time in the
Old Town To-night The immense crowd

| Joined

in. The woman stood waving tis
picture and flowers, and sang so long thag
hoarseness robbed her of her voice, :=o she

just stood and cried e tears streamed

down her face and half the crowd was
erving with her. Earlier in the dav Mray
Johnson had ceived her last telegrany
from her son before the fizht

“Don't worry about me,” the messsss
read. “I feel zrear Will win = Fee
member. the watchword is win and sheul

it from the housetops

As she was carried home from

into her

the automobile Mrs. Johnson said
“All the North and a!l the South nevee
turned out such a hero as he is to-dav.

You know Jack is a Texas bov, and he was
fighting when he was fifteen years o!d bug
vouy het he never le: me know about it
I as anvbody
found hum

1S -
aut
machine

was survrised

he was the best 3

in the world There were
million people against him to-da:
beat them all. Tf his father had only !
to see it! It certain'y grand
mother of a real hero.”

is

- —_—— e = —
body. He kept Jeffries bobhbing his head
in the rext v~l.§ 1eh. with three upperciuts to
the faee in quiek succession. and Jaffrie

appeared tired. Thev shoved about. Jef-
fries with his head on Jack's shoulder and
when they finally hroke Jack hooked his

left hard to the nose. and the nlnod flowed
freelvy. Jeffries appeared siow omparis
with .Inh;zsnw_ Just before the nelt
Jeffries rushed in and sent a zhiF
to the bedv, but Johnson was hackinz away

son

£l

end the blows did no damage The round
was so much in favor of Johnson that thrse
who had wagered on Jeffries began to 1098

about nerveously for a chance to hedze
ROUND 12— Jeffries stepped forward. walte

ing for a chance to get inside the nezrod
éimrrv;znahla defence. at the opening of tha
| tweifth. but Jack simply waited and then
{drew back and hooked a left to the facs
| “Thought vou said yeu were going to haw™
| me wild,” said Corbett. Jeffries said norhe
ing in the clinches, but shoved and burted
{in until his head sted on the black man®
| shoulder, and then
| blows. They wera
| they were started, mes
| gre’'s clever boxing a cl f
jerowd. Jeffries forced hi ay int oss
{ quarters. but got a left « the sore noad
|for his reward. His nose bled freel and
pas he turned to tak seat at the zon§
i he spat out a mass ¢ wod. Jeffries was
i not worried, apparentlv. and |
| Johnson seemed to have more confh
and showed scarcely a mark

ROUND 13— Putt his right glo
fore his face. Jeffries walked into a <
without a blow as the men stepped o
When they btroke Johnson sent a 'eft @
the body. and a right rcut to
| the chin “Sti ere, Jin = 4
;ln'-ll Jeftries = k until e wa reed
away. Then he took twao lefts a a right
|uppercut to the face Lead i =
| right te shoulder, Jo the
}l::ra‘? hard lefts to the ‘
‘i.r, sien and a damaging
| face. Jeffries seemed tired and s
| could neot seoive the negro's- del
| took ali the ws that came
| Jack stood back and swung ief
| face, then calmly elimeched Teffries con®
:l'xnumi. to come in in spite of punisi®
| ment. The round was ail ns on®
|of Jefiries’'s eyes was almost ¢ vsed
| “Cover ywyp,” said Corbett between e
| round; “you will him but condl
| dence of the Jeffries camp was shaked
| ROUND 14— Jeffries twalied straight
'lnlv\ a left as they came up for the fouf™
| teenth, and they hung on to ea rther 18
};x elinch. Jack tapped the g feilow 8%
| the face twice and blocked Jeffriess et
tempt ai close infighting. Shambling fof
t‘nr-l. Jeffries took three straight lefts &
the face and got in a left to the fae¥
'Hunl!\ “How do you feel, Jim -"""
| Jack as they stood clinched How yo&
| like ‘'em?” Jeffries was seober and mad®
| ne response. until Johnsen drove thre®
:lt’f!n to the face In quick succession, whe®
he said They don't hurt m !“'
| you some more of them now,  said John*
| son as he proceededl to send in two sting®
|ing blows to the jaw that sent the N
| back and caused Jeffries to cover up
! ROUND 15—What turned out
| last round opened with the men .:shw‘
{ to a clineh following Jeffries's attempt L
land on the face Johnson broke aw
| and then rushed in, landing a viclous left
and a hard right to the jaw, which sent
| his opponent reeling to the mat ,"m'”:
I serambled te his feet, but before he cou!
lcover up Johnson rushed in with 2 Sh""f

|
|
i

4 hie
‘Qh

of hlows, and again Jeffries measurs
length en the mat for the count of &
Onee more he crawlad to his feet, but
another shower of savage blows
reeling backward, hung limp and walpless
over the rop@s Jeifries not count
As the timekeeper's moved U2
and down the tewel was brought nt® e
ring {rom feffriea's corner h"“
counted out or not, it probably will be 1
corded as a knockout,

was

out and




