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CHAPTER XVIL

GET DECISION OVEHR SHARKEY AND
TRAIN TO MEET CORBETT.

: I'l: wis less than tive months after |

CHAS. W. FLEMING

|
Jeweler...and...Optician "

winning the championship that 1
gave Tom Sharkey his chance.l

1311 O STREET LINCOLN, NEBR.

just as 1 had promised. To pre-
| pure for the fight 1 went to my old |
qmlrten where the training was done
for the battle with Fitzsimmouns. Jack
wius with me again, and Ryan as well |
8s Ernest Roeber, the wrestler, who |
wiis n good mun to rough avound with,
| We had long runs, hard handball
games and plenty of rough work. The
big International yacht races were on,
and we could wateh Columbia and
S2hamrock from the shore near our
enmp. More English fighters were
training near us, and we put up some
bot arguments about the yachts. The
lonly thing that prevented trouble was |
that in our camp we were all heavy-
weights and the Englishmen were lit-
tle fellows. 8o we only had a lot of
fun stringing them.
The date originally set for the match |
L was Oct. 27, but in throwing the eight
pound medicine 'ball with Roeber 1 had
the misfortune to strain my left elbow |
badly. 1 missed the ball and it struck
my forearm. 1'be strain dido’t amount
| to anything at first. but soon the el-
bow became so sore that 1 ha@ ro cut
out boxing entirely and get a doctor.
{1t was not until Oect. 23 that 1 could
take the bandages off and pick up my
; regular rraluing work again.
Sharkey meanwhile was training
hard at New Dorp, Staten Island, and
| reports said that be was in the finest
| shape of his life.

That was n fight to be remembered.
| Over the ring of the Coney Island Ath-
letic club was an arrangement of elec- |
tric lights for the moving plctures, so
many of them that the heat thrown |
down on the ring: was like a blast from |
a furnace. Sller was referee again. |

The moment the fight began 1 drop- |
ped into my crouch and walked toward
Tom, jabbing him lightly. He rushed
with a wild swing. We clinched, and |
Tom threw me off with a beave lol
show how strong be was. 1 was box- |
Ing carefully, encouraging Bhurkeys|
leads and blocking them without much |

.Golden Rod...
ChOCOlateS ke, Iyt st 0o

- : went down for an eight second count.

I thought it would soon be all over, |
“That’s the Candy!”

F. W. BROWN
LUMBER CO.

700 O STREET PHONE 1568

YOU KNOW

bur there never was n greater mistake.
He jumped up and lunged at me so
hard that when 1 sidestepped he fell |
on his hands and knees. Up be hop- |
ped and lamnded a swing on my ribs

SIS = that would have broken a lighter man
in two. 1 only laughed at him and |
i met his next rush with a right under |

by Our Motto: MR. FINCH isa the heart that bent his ribs in.
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It was the tonghest kind of fighting.
Sharkey was furious. He never seem-
.- ed to tire. When 1 drove my right fist

, agualnst his ribs bhis mouth opened and

he gasped, but a tenth of a second

Restaurant |

a buldog trying for a throat hold. He
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BWUNG ON
A8 HE COULD.

BHAREEY

MY JAW A8 HARD

times he swung on me after the gong |
ut The end of the round. He didn't
mean to fonl me, He was too full of
fight to hold in.

Along In the eigh
swung oue jnto my rib

round "T'om
that made me

Undertakers

me grant.  He Kept rushing and jump-
fng tu on e all the time, although he
| was getting a fierce bedating about the
body. 1 had given up the idea
knocking Sharkey out in short order
now ad was fighting cautiously.

The heat from the Hghts was terri-
| ble, It was worse than noon in the
desert. All around the ring men had
taken off their coats and collars and
rolled up their shirt sleeves, The
sweat rolled off Sharkey and myself
In streams. When [ Ilnnded on him
the gloves slipped as if he was greased.

Along about the fifteenth Shavkey
lnpded a right on my woue chat Hat-

OPEN DAY AND NIGHT
206 South Eleventh LINCOLN, NEB.

|on a long time.

| my fist,

double up for a moment and drove the |
breath out of me so hard that it made |

of |

tened it and mnde me bleed bard. He
started another, This time | hooked
him on the jaw and staggered him.

In the nineteenth round we both
trled hard for a knockout. Sharkey
landed his left wrist like a club on my
neck and nearly lifted my head off. 1
retalinted by swinging my right on his
ear so that it bulged up and began
bleeding.

A3 we cnme within a couple of
rounds of the finlsh Eilly Brady beg-
ged me to rush and try for i knockout,
It was a close fight. In the twenty-
fourth I had Tom tottering after a
punch on the ehin. He clinched and
bung on desperately and stalled the
round out, backing away from me al-
most for the first time in the fight.

The twenty-fifth and Jast round was
a terror. We stepped up and shook
hands, and then Tom was at me with
another rush, [ threw up my left
arm and whipped my vizht inte his
ribg, and he gasped with mouth wide
open. [ landed on his chin with my
right bhard enough to koock any ordi-
pary man out for half an hour. Tom
fell in on mwe aud clinched. He held
Ar nst 1 pulled his
arms down and shoved him away.

| Then 1 went In as hard as | could for

a knockout.

The first punch hurled Sharkey near-
Iy through the ropes. He bounced
back and caught my left wrist under
bis arm and held tight. [ punched
him with the right, and he went down,
pulling my left glove off as he fell.
He was up in a moment. Meanwhile
I had backed naway and waved my
bare hand to Referee Biler, who step-

SHARKEY'S
HAD BEEN CRUSHED IN.

I DIDR'T KNOW THREE OF
RIES

ped in and tried to put the glove on. |

Sharkey ran In, Sller shouted to him
to keep off and pushbed him back.
Time was fiving fast, and Siler could
not get the glove untied to pull it on
Tom couldn't stand the sus-
He dodged around Siler and
1 waved my hand at

pense.
jumped at me.

| him and then, seeing that he wouldn't

stop, jabbed him away. And then the
bell rang. Tom took cne more swing
at me after the bell for good measure
and walked to his corner. Sller gave
me the decision. It wns a very close
jthing at that. Sharkey had fought
aggressively all the way, but many of
bis swings were wild, while my blows
seldom missed the mark. 1 came
through the fight very little damaged,
while Sharkey, with his broken ribs
and battered body, never reached the
same fine Aghting trim agnin and afe-
er being beaten by Rublin and Fitz.

| simmons retived from the ring.

1 tnke off my hat to Tom Sharkey.
He was a8 gnme n man ns | ever saw
in a ring.

Jim Corbett wanted a chance to win
back his old title, and so 1 gave It to
him. We were mutched to tight twen-
ty-five rounds at Coney Island on the
night of May 11. In taking on Cor-
bett I was just keeplng to my pro-
gram. Long before 1 beut Fitzsim-
mons 1 made up my mind that If 1
were ever champivn 1'd defend my
title whenever a good man came along
and ehallenged me if any one cared
to offer a purse. Every champion
ought to do this oy retire from the
game.

The public wanted to see me fight
Corbett. 1'd shown that 1 could beat
a sclentific puncher like Fhzsimmons
nnd a rough fighter like Sharkey. Now
they wanted to see if | could do nay-

thing with a lightning fast boxer who |

wouldn't slug with me like the other
two. The tight funs thought Jim was
a back number, bur they were satistied
to see what kind of a .showing he
could make as loug as lhe lasted.

Corbett didn't go to pleces like othes
champions after being beaten at Car-
son. He took pretty good care of him.
self. He'd had one fight with Sharkey
since then and had lost on a foul when
Connie MeVey jumped into the ring.
But that didn’'t make the fans forget
what a great boxer he was.

As soon as the match was made Jim
went down to Lnkewdod and started
tralning. Ten weeks before our fight
he sent for Gus Ruhlin, and during
| this Inst ten weeks of training he and

Gus fought every day just ns hard as
| if they were in the ring. Corbett had
| a notien that be'd have to fight for
| his life ngainst me and that real fight-
Ing was the best work to get him back
into the old shape. He was about
right too.

While Corbett was working hard 1
| did more or less traveling around, A
little over a month before our fight a
big fellow named Jack Finnegan stood
up to me in Detrolt and took the count
in less than a round. No class to that
fight. When 1 was through with Fin-
negan I hiked back to New York and
In a few days was hard at work in the
same old tralning quarters where 1
had prepared for the fight with Fitz-
simmouns, 1% seemed good to get back
1o real work agalu., My bsother Jack
was with me, and all of the old train-
ing staff except Deluney.

Harrison Planing
Mill Company
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JOHN WESTOVER

Manufacturer of Bridge
and Bulldmg lron

Men’s Clotlling
Whatever is New"and

Correct is here.

Let us show you what the
New Fall Styles are like.

FARQUHAR

1325 O Sr. LincoLN, NEBR.

M. H. CHRISTY

THE REALESTATE MAN
219 Little Bldg. Auto 7283

5 Room house, full lot, and a bam,
$1,300 only, $300 cash, balance monthly
5 Room, new, all modern, $500 cash,
balance to suit, $2,200

5 Room, all modern cottage, $2,900 only,
$200 cash, balance monthly.

Money to loan. The State Savings
and Loan Association has plenty of money
to help you buy a home. Payable month-
ly. SEE ME.

GROCERIES and -MEATS

Auto Phone 3388

Lincoln, Nebraska

Bell Phone 477
314 So. 11th St.
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