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T CARPENTIER IN FOURTH ROUND

JACK DEMPSEY KNOCKS O

Frail French Challenger
Forces Champion to Limit;
Has Jack Groggy in Second

Dempsey’s Terrific Body Punches Pave Way
- For,Frenchman’s Downfall; Right to Jaw
Proves Fatal in Fourth.

By ROBERT EDGREN.

ARENA, JERSEY CITY, N. ], July 2—Jack Dempsey knocked
out Georges Carpentier, of France, in the fourth round of the most
thrilling championship battle of modern times.

Dempsey won, as predicted, but that doesn’t tell the story. The
American was forced to the limit of his skill, only his superior
strength and stamina decided the outcome of the fight, and, there
were moments when he needed every ounce of strength he had, when
he was hard put to keep his bending knees straight and his feet
gnder him. A

There were times when Carpentier’'s terrific punches wiped evefy
bit of expression from Dempsey’'s grim face—every expression but a
fle¢ting shadow of bewilderment that any man could hit him so hard.

The Frenchman has made good €—
every claim made for him. He Is a

{dazed but still grim, more doggedly

master fighter with a master mind| goermined for the beating that
in & body that obeys every Impulse| . (5 pim
Instantly and with amaziag speed| 14 thay moment there was no
and force. doubt tha
t Jack Dempse wWas
Writing here at the ringside while | champlon. Ng doubt uu:f he coul:
Billy

sk xm;e :n:‘l .I:‘ck Rt;nﬂaulll lf:‘l; take punishment and fight, for Cay-
tin elaye semi-fina an i M .
m‘e ":n:m? - 1h1 s L_h.mpion_f pentier had kit him harder taan
ship bout is slowly simmering down, | 7Y man ever hit him before, and
1 can say that 1 never saw a greater | he was weathering it. Carp2ntier
ﬂrl'hte; pounddfu; pnhu_nd. than the|etrieq anothe. rally, and Jask met
renchman s or is courage no | -
ERmier nan sver livel. . 1 bellews Ne | him, swinging blow for blow. For
could beat apy other man than|oRcc Dempsey was wild. his fists
Dempsey in America. and there were | hit nothing but the empty alr as
moments this afternoon when even|  phea Frenchman changed his pian
grim Jack was nearer to belngi
knocked out than ever before in his| 07 ® Moment and slipped deftly vut

The Kno

gt e

varied lifc | of Canger.
As for Dempsey, he won because The secopd was Carpentiors
there is no limit to his grit, courage | round, but It was still anybody's

and determination and because|fight. As Dempsey went to his ¢o -
physically there is no other man like | ner his seconds worksd oa him fu-
him in the world. riously, and Jack Kearns, his veneer

The championship battle was|of calmress gone, put p trembling
fought before 30,000 people that fill- | hangd on the ropes and leaned ove, |
ed the huge bawl-like arena from|to give hurried Instru:tions bl
the 1ing to the highest ridge of the| Carpentier In his c-m'-ner imkinz
far seat sections. | anxiously across the ring had a red

America was well represented in lum
P under his leit eye, a h
that great crowd—the greatest thal|nose wus u“lt;lly ; cut. 1:,: e“
ever assembled from all over the|.;ill unmarked i
world for a sporting event. Just! Tne 1hird started like another

before the bell Gov. Edwards and|
Mayor Hague were introduced from
the ring: in ringside boxts sat hun- |
dreds of men famous in America's

whirlwind, Dempsey went straicht
acroas th~ ring. and Carpentier slip-
|md defilg away and ducked under
that

political life, with other hundreds|®, ?1°% might have dropped
noted in foreign countries m. He was studying Dempsey
When Dempsey was Iintroduced 252in. watching keenly fo* an

there was a good roupd cheer, but| 'PERINE. intent- on holding his ad-
when Carpentier smilingly stood up | VANtage and ‘takiog less risk of
—that most romantic figure of the|P® "S rtopped by Dempscy’s slash-
ring—the applause was deafening. |!"® Dblows.  Dempsey held his
Joe Humphries had introduced him | Phands high, just under his chin as
as “the idol of his people and a sol- | If to guard against the right hand
dier of France.” tlows that had dazed him befure.
Raferee Ertle. whn had watched| He was as strong as ever. Car-
every detaill of the preliminary ar- | pentier missed two ar three times
and as they came into close quart-

rangements, first ordered the sec- |
gnds from the ring and then walked |ers he suddenly shifted his attack
|and drove two terrific right hand

to a neutral corner and calmly mo-

tloned to the timekeeper . uppercuts beneath Dempsey’'s high |

The bell clanged, Dempsey and| guard landing fairly on his chln,l
Carpentier, read¥. moved out swiftly | His cold blua fighting eyes wrr01
to meet at once, and with no pre- | glert, his lips drawn In a slight

liminary feeling out. no hesitation
even for a second, the Frenchman
leaped at the American like a tiger. |
his left fist crunched against Jack's

sruile asg he watched Dempsey's face
to see how much he was hurt
Apparently he felt himselfl I'l).sll"l';

- ! . of the situation, but he was mak- |
;’::’;.‘_“he r:xnr};ed.h ‘!"e.mpsey began | jne no mistakes. The champlon-|
s E at his ody:. Carpentler ship was within rcaen of his hand

roke and leaped back, only 10! rhere was fast, hard fghcing

spring back agaln with a terrific
right hander that caufht Dempsay
high on the side of ihe head

To the amazement of the crowd
Carpentier was forcing th= fight.
But Dempsey, not to be driven back,
Jewered his hemd and came grimly
. his blows were driven home at
short range, and at times he shot
his clenched fisrs through small
openings into the Frenchman's hody,

This was his plan of battle—to
wear Carpentler down. In the mid.
dle of the round Carpentier drove a
right squarely against Dempsey's |
chin, the blow would have knocked |1is was weak.

Dempsey pressing in, driving spite-|
| ful punches to the Frenchman's
body whenever they came Lo grips. |

Carpentier outboxed him. moved|
swiftly, leaped ‘r hizh on his :m»-i
to attack, leaped away to safely
but Carpentier was weak: ming, hi’.
speed came in spasmodic spuris. |
amazing speed and power, but not|
| centinuous like TDampsey's attack. |
Just before the end of the round,
th* champion drove a terrible rixht
kand blow Into Crrpentier’s- bidr
~arpentier clvag hard in a clirch.
Bat it was still

|

out any but a man of iron. Demp- | anybody’s fight when the bell rangt|
sey’'s knees wshook. and his facy|,\nd now in the fourth, Dempa:v
| turned gray; for a moment even the | grew on his TeseTvoir of streagin

grim determination was wiped from
his face: another such blow and he
would go down. But even as Car-
pentier drew back his hand Demp-
sty recoverad and lunged forward,
driving at Carpentier's hody =m0 hard
that (Geormes way forced to give
ground hefore the attick.

anc¢ pressed Carpentier hard

The French poy was shifty, foxv,
al=rt He leapel into attack and
h:¢ guick blows struck hom* bat
they seemed %o lack the crushing
force of the round before. The

i
1
|
| body hammering was bringing him

Now came blow on blow, so fast ido:;‘nl;pe“u" hit Dempsey on the
the eye could hardly follow. Car- | chin. left and right, and Dempsey

pentier’s lefts and rights shot home.
and Dempaey clouted grimly In re-
tarn Once Georges, who seemed
to put every ounece of his strength
into one crashing blow, when he
saw a sure opening, swung so. fu-
riously at Dempsey's chin that
merely grazing. he whirled and fell

retaliated with a crushing body blow
tairly in the pit; before Carpentier
| could move, a short left hook struck
him on the chin and he went down
heavfly on his face. The crowd
leaped up, a roar went from the
ringside to the fluttering American
and French flags in the distance.

headlong threugh the ropes. Ertle

jumped forward, but Dempsey, a|Dempsey walked back to his corr;lelr.
sportsman, had already started Carpentier pulled his legs up ’;?.'rtl;
bark Carpentier slipped off the |tle and lay there, motionless.

tolled off the seconds—up to ninem
and at the sound the game French-
man leaped from flat on his stomach
to his feet, whirled and waited for
Dempsey to come to him. Carpen-
| tier was in sad condition then: he
was dased and weak. but he slipped
aside a little to evade Dempsey's
first rush, and faced his man with

ropes and started after Dempsey
again.

His blue eyes were full of battle,
his smooth hrow rorrugated You
could see him think. Circling he
attarked amain, and this time his
flashing right fist reached Demup-
sey's chin and shosk him. Demp-
sey pushed in. stil] grim and forced
Georges to retreat. The bell rang. | zjeaming eyes and a smile on his

A great fighting round, but Car- lips. Dempsey closed deliberately,
pentisr -hnwpd;:me e::':lt °;u':‘:‘::'|h"r- was a 1|t;;¢; “'hlrtug scrirln-
unishment A e nd out of It sho rpentier
:r!rh excitement during the mindte m‘ff ]:eldlonl' plunge. dropped by
of rest. Th_ere was. no doubt a';m:'!t Dempsey’s short right hand blow to
it. . Carpentier was as advrert ‘t.h- the chin. Dempsey walked away and
This' was to b:. i o ::::hc.:‘: ou: the French boy rolled te his side,
Shampion. As Carpentier came %t |iified his lex and tried with all his
face wa.:eﬂ mask of concentration, might to come UD AE8 : d“- "'":;
theough Br-Freey glimmered now and | Were shut and his forehead creas
theri » ='ight. cynieal sohide He | With effort > PR Sose
studied Dempssv: blows were ex-| H€ ralsed a little as
Binrea with Rt aavininge I o e e Then a0 onl

. {_J . P
;.‘:;‘et,.:::’m':n t:; 1??:1;.:1.7.::: then, Descamps leaped (nto the
savinx himsslf for a supreme effort, | ring, his face twisted as with pain,
he jeaped in and drove 3 erasa'ng |and lifted the fallen champlon wi
right-hander to Demnrsey's jaw. Re- | Enrope from the ground. - Other

witling hands seized him and drag-

LE R EJ

Carpentier’s Famous Right :
Staggers DempseyinSecond-
. ButChamp Weathers Storm

One Minute and Sixteen Seconds After Start of
Fourth Round Finds French “Out”;
Jack Always the Aggressor.

By DAMON RUNYON.

RINGSIDE, JERSEY CITY, jJuly 2—Our Mary once had a
delicate little French doll, all lacy and frilly, and wery pretty to look
at. One day the bull terrier pup got hold of the doll. The sight of
that little French doll after the terrier got through with it kept res
curring to my mind this afternoon, as Georges Carpentier, of Franceg
lay on the canvas floor in the fourth round, mauled by “Iron Mike,™
the right hand of Jack Dempsey -
Carpentier was a mighty limp and momentarily lifeless littles
l(c!!ow as Harry Ertle, the referce, swung his arm mechanically wpl
|and down finally to give it a final round-and-round swing to indicate®
the end of the fightt One minute and sixteen seconds of the fowrth=
had gone by, with Carpentier staggering backward before the steady.
march of the American heavyweight champion. -

ck-out in “The B

attle of the Centtirj?” , :

" -
Dempsey, dark and scowling, =hot & -
out his left hand, pawing fashion, sweltering bankers, brokers, plck-
as the terrier must have pawed &t |pockets, authors, gunmen, manufmes
the doll. Up went Carpentier's del- |[turers, clubmen, bodtlegrers, actors
icately-carved f{eatures, his chin |jockeys. ballplayers, society lights,
sharply outlined in the afternoon male and female, pugilists, a gov
light Over went Dempsey's right [ernor of a State, a couple of Sen-
hand with a vicious chopping mo- Alors, gamblers, “pay-off men.,” ciiy
| tion. Eoﬂ'u( ials and artisans
| Carpentier's legs crumpied under This breesze., coming out of The
ihl.l'ﬂ as suddenly as if someone had | West, picked one of the many flags"
| taken a hammer and struck against [from around the pole to which it
a thin marble shaft He fell on was hanging like a wet skirt, and
| the floor, in & sma!l white heap, the slowly unfolded It as Ertle wan
| tricolor of France about his mid- | completing his count
| dle standing out like a blotch of It was the tri-color. One felt llke

| blood. getting up right then and there and
Ertle, white-clad, agile. leaped | Yelling, “Vive la France’' if only

| forward over the fallen boy and|in homor of the poor little fleur
began counting “One, two, three, |lls all bled and torn. A good big
four, five, s=six.” Dempseyy. still |Mman can always beat a good IjiLle
| scowling, turned his back upon the |man. That is the law of the rins.
| lmp figure and walked away toward | Rarely in 1t upset. Dempsey himsel?

orrect]y

|his own corner. “Seven,” sald Eitle, | is one of the few who «
| his volee sounding above the bab- |mated Carpentier He

ble of 90000 woices. and to the [Eood man the strength

must

on

Upper picture shows Dempsey

jaw shortly after the opening of
keep® the ring clear of the thousa
shows the champion w

the century.”

« eakening Carpentier with the famous “rabbit punch”
ended the Frenchman's hopes and dreams of conquest.

amazement of everyone, Carpentier record” said the Coloradoas
staggered to his A murmur can’'t afford to take any cha
of admiration swept the great | him”

throng grouped there on “Boyle's So wher
Thirty Acres” in Jersey City the first r

Dempsey, turning again, walked to-  savagery
ward Carpentier, hizs left hand ex- | lard He
tended, half crooked, his right, “iron always pretty
Mike.” pulled hack Carpentier's | his shoulders
| delicate, patriciap-looking face, con- |might end
| trasting strangely with the dark (skimmed
| features of the champion, was | nose with smash in that round,
Iarruked with blood Dempsey's (and many expected to mee
| blows earlier in the fight had dona |Frenchman on the floor before
this bell

Again Dempsey's left shot out Carpentier
once more Carpentier raised his chin praling expression
and the right came down with vi-  ment reminding
cious forece Carpentier fell almost backward a
in the dead center of the eighteen- | ment remis
foot ring. his body curved around |rabbit then
as gracefully as If he had posed. with his right
::: eyes half closed This time he | gested an infuria

not get up again until Ertle -
| had comp.eted I:h- count [u-m{-,w\-.\-n
sion His

Once. in the second round, Car- shave, was pet
pentier ment his famed right hand {“,--'1-.. he .4 1%
ewlshing against Dempsey's jaw, and e ',:“.."_r *H.‘Ft\..
every man Jack gt the ringside who :“‘r paet cling
thought Dempsey would win, e 3 |

. Frenchman You
| who had wagered money that WA f .

pPaled. and felt g sinking of the dia- Tr:r” vﬁ.r :a'nrt:'l-r
phragm. This blow. which ts the | o, o0 1
same blow that felled the sturdy | @ _C O™
Jo¢ Beckett in England, must have ;‘.“rd . .
d:‘nlnd Dempsey. for an Instant. He .'.‘:‘--t,.;‘l::‘.lf el ".Hh;.n-\l .
shook his hea f ’ gy >
jand closed m.d r’:ﬁ:‘rl?::ﬂ;:t l"ahv!:'i‘::- g .B‘“ Sreknl. SO0 FOIY Avpen
:lit‘r'n body with shart blows, while it o - -
'those wha had believed !“a.: Car- s bey I‘-:Ir"f?
| pentlier would win went into de- ;ramr :-n_
| lirium of enthusiasm. Tt was a|, At 'l"ﬂ
|®ood “rock.” as the profession calls through
& blow, delivered with Carpentier's ciragpivs
body behind it For an Instant 1t s ‘i
looked ax though the most foriorn men, who
|hope that ever crawled throush the |©  lement
;rin; ruopes might carry through, - |Urying to get 3

The champion quickly shook off |-
the effect of the s=mash. hut from . . Srpentier
that time on he quite obviously hag | */1h black
considerable respect for Carpen- | ™ ck
tier's right. It was the punch he | brushed
had been advised te avord, and it | 07 }
is all that has ever been said of iy | =h

From the opening round it wWRy
hard to see how Carpentier, barring |
the larding of such a punch. crulo
win. He was outweighed He was
meeting & more rugged. and much
#tronger man In the clinches
Dempsey would gather up the finely-
conetructed white body of the
Frenchman and fling it around as
he pleased.

It is the law of the prige
that a good, biz man
heat a good, little man
is a good, little man., He has the |
spirit of a giant, the spirit that
made him a flier for France, the
reflection of the spirit that hovered

fert
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. . 3 Photos by N. E. A. brought by specigl courler from ringside
—still champion—helping the beaten Frenchmen to his corner aiter the fatal right smash to the
the fourth round. Harry. Ertle, the referce, is helping Dempsey. - The cops are jumping the ropes to
nds of fight fans who wish to help Dempsey raise the defeated challenger to his feet. Lower cut
just a second before the fatal smash to the jaw which
In the background are “a few” of the thousands who watched the “battlé of
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Tilden Keeps
Tennis Title

Rallies After Losing Two
Sets to B. I. Norton,
Of South Africa.

WIMBLEDON. England, July 2—
In "a speetacular rally after all
peemed loat, Willlam T. Tilden II, of
Philadélphia, successfully defendéd

his' championship’ title in the ‘chal-)

lenge .round of the Dirltish turf

court tournament today, .defeating
B. I, Norton of South Africa, The
;cw- wag 4—=6, 26, v—1, §—0 and.
= w3 o

Tilen lost the first twoysein and
seamed downhearted -and depressed
Then . came “the -effort of his Jife
and he played in such superb- form
that- hoomede tarton look et -times.
like an amateur.

- — —

fore Dempiey could recover Carpen-
ged him to his corner.” D ¥

tler had strick agaln. and- agaln,
~ma wtil] ~ea'n. »11 right-hand blows, |had turned to wave to Kearns that
: . it was all over; pow he turned

with furicis spesd. and strenght

behind them. Dempsay reeled back. |again and, walking swiftly to Car-
his krees bent and his legs shook,|pentler's cormer, seized the stiil
be wae stagmering. He wavered to (dased Frenchman by the hand.
one side. n little before he could “Too bad, Georges,” sald Demp-
tyrn to meet his man, and agalp |sey. - “You gave nDie a great figrht.”
Cwrpentier clruted him on the ehin. Carpentier Jooked up and smiled.
Dempsey made a few quick littlatBome sportsmian,  that French boy,
#teps. and like a B~ bowed shl) |and some sporteman Jack.

heatinz off-shore. agalmst.a heavy, - Before Dempaey left the ring, Ref~

amined them, infpectéd his vandages
again and;found them all.-right. *

It was rumored later”that Carpen-
tier broke hizs wrist In' the pecond
round. But If' be did he surely hit
some wonderful blows with t- mfte
erward. Jeanette, who was In r-
pentier's corner, said there was n?:i
ing in thé tate -

Am we left, the annou
out that the gate receip

noer, gave

sea. went lurching ahend, He was .eree Ertle removed his gloves, ex-

:
-

e Avers. 1,

600,000,

Auto trlp to ].—.eonardtown
Delight of D. C. Motorists

- Many writers, including this one
it. We stirred along at a pretiy (did net think he would go over one As Dempse)
rate (as a concession to Elwood) round. They were badly mistaken |followed by
and made our own breese—such as |and freely admitted the mistake | his trainer,
It was. Any breeze manufactured |afterwards. In the =econd rouna, | Californis
out ‘of the humid air that hangs|sport prophecy hung in the balance. | peeres

of the champion

went his
Kearns
and Joe Ben
lightwelght
curiously around

over the road to Leonardfown on|After the second it was but & ques- | front of him to get a look at 1
a still, hot day, could hardly be|1*°h of time when it would be ful- |gey
called refreshing Yoet, when {hrlgr:g’-’m}”min':? (‘hﬂ':i‘lﬂK :"l}' &L| Carpentier's lips were gx red as
. car stopped, we were eager (o b er inside, and cracking the |; B S o Srined Ste
Plea of Five-year-old Speed Demon for More o cern~ ™* UD of that fine Jaw with lonE-FABE® | none with his hamd and  oueimed
i v The road to Leonardtown is.ggod | o Was wearing him down, as he looked out again or U
2 - - ut again ov
Action Fails to Mar Journey Into —exceedingly zood, in_comparisen |, “Rt LSl SATE SNt of s Corner | opg
with a very great number, yea, ‘i'&lirlﬂl the fight, like a “'cho:k | Dempsey, sullen of brow o g
Bmy Little TOWH aadly. mraat number, of Ampﬂc'n""ﬂ‘)“"ﬂ his left at the brown body | Ptither to the right or left Taey
P . |rural highways. It is nol so smuoth |of the champion the Instant he ‘““ stood together the ring for a
'. w- = nor-so broad as the ‘road to Frel-lin range. He fell as gamely. He |Picture, their hands claspes
By BURT P, GARNETT. ,over, managed to overrule Elwood :-;Li‘l;. !li‘]‘ it mt::k-‘; h’-“]’f Wl;l;:l'll;“fl] like a soldier of France, brave The gloves were thrown into
x | They were two to one. They knew ring. t is abou alf-and-half (to the end. 1Ing In well-bound boxes whic)
Leslie  Biwood Wight™ls'a sp“d,l the Oalkland, sensible six that fc]hard-surfaced ana gravel road A4And| Over in his corner. his manager, |10 be torn open. Gus .
demon. To the discomfiture of t""i'lg. woull stay on the road, bgt!®S our dust drifted idly off and ret- Déscamps, who found him a= a|pentiers trainer. stood ey
timid persons . in the back, . be ad-!they had ‘a tremendous respec{ for [1!¢d On the alreay too *an-lookmzl -u:lemhor and fathered and moth- | with his hand on his =h k
t. F. L. Wight, in|speed laws: and a strong orejudl corn .in the wicinity of the lovely |*re m to a prominent place in!ing his jips. Carpentier .
oo h.u PN > agalnst - speed, no m.u_u"j hoW {little hamilet of T. B, Md., we all |firlic history. and in the hearts of |ing while Descamps went Demp-
this ' faslion, “Morc speed, daddy! amoo:h-runmnp} the.. ok "mos. R s : his’ countrymen, watched the I'Inlsh|,_1.,-~. cOrner to whtch the bapdaglag
Speed!” . well 1t holds the road, f CONTINTED ON PAGE FOUR. :':ptr::sil;: :; :‘T:’r‘“'“h A strange | of the champion's hands Ususily,
Efforts to divert Elwood's atten- E[“WM grasped the awkward sit. [ It has been said :hn Descamps the taping is done before the mep
y S uation and tactfully turned stten- is very excitabls & | enter the ring
tien to the nice bossy cow Drowslng| .o, 1o sther-things. Hia lunch. He Minor Lea Result into .},-gn‘ it .;y “,:o,,::;‘ Cad ter| Kearms went 1> Carpentiers cpg-
beside the road were unavaillng: El- | wanted It at once. And inasmuch or gue S, 2o win & SEht B Senl A ;i ner, shirt sleeved, serious, but - he
wood demanded speed without stint, |as Elwoed's mother, with rare fore- E sees Carpentier being beaten, bux |2} ROt pay much attention to the
spied to-the uttermost, sight, had put a bag of copkles INTERXATIONAL LEAGUE. he did not seem excited while the |“Peration. finally waikirg away en
g and thinge~In the car, that want). -Roechestér, 2-1: Buffalo, 53, fight was on today, tirely, Carpentier did the job him-
18" was somewhat embarrassing| ... satisfled Elwood hel Raltimore, 4; Reading,. 3 . He has an almopt Mongoll welf with & delicate touch. Meas-
v - e, eld his ’ Eolian cast
% . ¥ I Byracumse, 3: Toromto, 4 (second game). . |time Humphreys Introduced Jok
t0c. Jiweo's - tathes, . he bad|peace, ‘and the people in the back |Wirst game postponed. wet ground. :{ﬂ;m;n::l::uﬁ'. :’::s‘:.:.::l::l:::; Doherty, chairman of the New Jeg-
rather wanted to be batk in town seal were very grateful. Newark-Jersey Clty. both gimes postponed. His lips moved. What he said, mo- | &=y boxing commission S0

TEXAS LEAGUE,
Dalins, 13: Reapmont, 8.

at 3 o":léth. It was now nearly

1’ o'clock, and we Were only & few

Frank Hague, of Jersey City, and
other celebrities

body knows. What was in his mind

The Duffy Automobile Compamy, akd heart, mobody kRoWs . Wnén

b Inc.,' supplied the car for The Her-| Shreveport, 1: Ban Antonis, 8. his Georgen was down 4n thes > n ” ’
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