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[T5 SIGNIFIGANGE

Johnson Does Not Extend Him-
self, Never for a Moment
Being in Danger.

NO YELLOW STREAK SHOWN

Black Man Smiles and Is Alert to
All Secn or Heard, While Jef-
fries Carries Pose of Stolid
Indifference.

BY JACK LONDON
1610, by the New TYork Herald

Caompany. Reglstoared in Canads In . mo-

cordance with the oopyrignt =ct AN

righta reserved.)

RENO, Nev., July #—(8peclial.)—Once
menin has Johnson sent down to defeat
Mhe chosen representative of the white
wrace, and this time the greatest of them.

And, as of oid, It was play for Johnson.
From, the opening round to the closing
wone Johnson never ceasad from his witty
salllas, hiz exchanges of repartee with
his ppponent's second and with tha audl-

WCopyTight.

enece. And, for that matter, Johnson had
a fonny thing or two to say to Jeffries
fn every rTound.

The golden smils wasx as much in evi-
dence an ever, and neither did 1t freeze
on his face nor did it vanish. It cama
and went throughout the fight, spontan-
eously.

Battle Great Only in Significance.

It was not a great battle after ail,
save in ita setting and lis significancs.
Little Tommy Burns, down in far off

Australia, put up a faster, quicker, Hve-

fiar battls than did Jeffries. The fight
today, and agaln I repeal, 1t was great
only in it= significance, In itsell it was
not great. The issve, after the fiddling
of the opening rounds, weas never In
doubt. In the fiddling of those first
rounds the honors lay with Johnson,
and for the rounds after tha seventh or
eighth, It was ore Johneon, while for
the closing rounds it was all Johnson.

Johnson played as usual. With his op-
ponent not strotig In the attack, Johnson,
blocking and defending in masterly fas-
fom, could afford to play. And ho played
snd fought = white man In & white
man's country, before a white man's aud-
lence. When Jeffries sent in that aw-
ful rip to Johnson's stomach and John-
gon. deftly Interpozing his eibow, would
smile in {rony at the audience, play-act-
ing, making bellove he thought the ap-
plause was for him, and never believing
it at all

in Trouble.

The greatest battle of the century was
& monoclogue dellvery to 20,000 gpeactators
By n s=miling neg who wan never In
doubt, and who was never secrious for
more than a moment at a time.

As a fighter Johnson dild not show
himaeif a wonder. Heo did not have to.
Never once wirs he extended. Theres was
no nead Joeffries could not make him
extand. Jefiries pever had him in trou-
bin once.

No bhlow Jeffries

Johnson Never

mver janded hurt hia
duaky opponent. Johnson o¢ame out of
the fight practically undamaged. The
binod on his llp was from a Tecent cut

recalved In the course of training. and

which Jeffries managed to reopen.

Jeftries failed to lead and land. The
guickness he brought into the fight
quickly owvaporated, i while Joffries
WHE pad game to the end, he was not
g0 badly punlshed. What he failed 1o
bring into the ring with him was his
stamina which ha losy somewhers In the
last sevan years.

Jeffries fulled to come back. That is
the whole story. His old-time vim and
endurances were not there. Something
has happened to him. He lost, In re-
tirement, outside of the ring, the
stamina that the ring Itself never
rohbed him of. As I have sald, Jef-
fries wasx not badly damaged. Every
day hova take worse lacings in boxing
bouts than Jeffries took today. Jef-
fries today disposed of one questlon.
He «ould not come hack.

Black Shows

No Yellow Streak.

Johnaon, in turn, answered another
question. he has not the yellow streak.
But he only answered that question
for today. ) forocity of the halr-
chested cavema fand grizzly glant
enmbined dld not intimidate the cool-
headed negro, Many thousands In the

audisgere expected this Intimidation

and Gre of pondingly disappointad.
Johnson was not scared, let it be sald
here. and beyond the shadow of any
doubt. Not for an instant was Johnson
mearsd. Not for a second did he show
tha flicker of a fear that the Goliath
agrinat h might ¢at him up. Bat
the question of the yellow streak is
not answered for all time Jusat as
Johneon has never beean extended, so
has he never nhown the yellow streak.

Just as a man may rise up, heaven
slone knows wh who will extand
Johnson, that man bring
out the , und then again
he may not. Ho the burden of
proof all rests on conclusion that
Johneon hs no yellow streak.

And now to the battle and how It
began. All prialse to Tex Rickard, the
gamest of sports, who pulled off the

fight after countless difficulties, and
who, cool, calm and quick with nervous

aliveness, handied the wvast orowd
splendidly nt the arena, and wound up
by refereelng the fight.

Many Women in Front Row.

Twenty thousand filled
arena and walted patiently under the
cloud-flecked, widese Nevada sky. Of
the many women present, gome elected
to =it In the screened boxed far back
from the ring, for all the world like
olden Spanigh iadles at the
But more, many more women, sat
to the ringside beside thelr husbands
or brothers. They were the wiser far.
Merely to enumerate the celsbrities at
the ringslde would dbe to write a sport-
ing directory of America. at least n
directory of the 408 of sportdom and
of many more hundreds?of near-400.

At four minutes to 2 o'clock. Billy
Jordan <leared the ring amid chears,
and stood alone, the focal point of 20,-
000 pairs of eyes until the great Mul-
doon climbed In through the rapes to
eall forth tumultuous applause and ring-
ing cheers from the 20,000 throats, for
the Stete of Nevada, the peopls of Ne-
vidn, and the Governor of Nevada. Ba-
ginning with Tex Rlekard, ovation
after ovation was given to all the great
ones, not forgetting Bob Fitzsimmons,
whom Blliy Jordan introduced as “the
greatest warrior of them all” So thaw
came, great one after great one, ceaso.
lesaly, endlessly, until they wera swapt
awny before the greatest of them all,
fhe two men who were about to do
battle.

It was 2:30 when Jack Johnson en-
tered the ring. He came first, alry,
happy and smiling, greeting friends
and anqualntances here and there and
everywhers In the audience, cool as
ice, waving his band In saluts, smiling,

tha great

theater, |
close |

FIGHTING POSES OF NEW WORLD'S CHAMPION

JACK JOHNSON.
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smiling, ever amliling, with eyes as well | glant, was grim and serious. The man |[down In Ausiralla when Burns fought | forecasted punch, thas right upperout.
as llps, never missing a name nor a | of Summér temperament s=mlled &and | Johnson, Bach time Burns sald some- | In thls round he demonstrated indls-
face, placid, plastic, narveless, with | smiled. That |= the story of the whole | thing harsh to Johmson In the hope of | putably that he could drive the left
never a signal flown of hesitancy or | fight. Tt is the story of the fight by | making him lose his temper, Johnson re- | hand In  a way that was surprising.
timidity. rounds. sponded by giving the white man a ; Bs it remembered that It had heen ‘mnﬁ
T T . At the opening of the first round | lacing. And so today, of course, Jeffries | denled that he had any sort of a punc}
Negro Heenly Alert to AlL they did nrr shake hands Knowing | 44 not talk o Johnson to amount to | In that left of his, Incidentally, In
Yet was he Xeyed up, keenly ob- | the two men for what they are, it can | anything, but Corbett in the corner did | this round, it led all the othera, ssem-
servant of all that was goinik on, even ''he safely postulated that this neglect | it for Jefiries. And each time Corbett | Ingly that he landed a blow near to
hHearing much of the confused babble | was due to Jeffries or to the prompting | cried out something particularly . barsh, | Jeffries® heart that must hive beon
of tongues msbout him, hearing many. | of Jeffrias’ corne But It I8 not gzood | Johnson promptly administered a Iacing | discouraging.
and understanding, too. There is noth- | that two boxers ould not shake hands | 10 Jeffriea. It hegan In the second round. The tenth round showed Johnson
Ing heavy nor primitive about this man | baefore a hout. I would suggest to | Corbett, In Hne with his plan of irritat- | with his deft, unexpected left as quick
Johnson He {8 allve and quivering, | these protagonists of a perishing game | Ink the pegro, called out loudly, “He | as ever, and Jeffries golng slower and
overy nerve fiber in his body and brailn, | If they wiah to conserve the game, that | Wants to fight a little, .‘I'!l':‘.x"‘ slower. The conclusion of the first
withal that it Is hidden, ao artfully or | they make most of these 1ittle amenl- “You bet T do,”” Johnson retoried, and | ten rounds may be summed up as fol-
naturally, under that polse of face- | tles that by custom grace thelr sport with that he landad Jeffries a stinger | lows:
tious calm of his. He is & marvel of | and give It the veneer of civilization. with his right uppercut. The fight was all in the favor of
pensitivoness, sensibllity and percepti- Both men went to work in that first Both men were tensely careful, Jeffriem § Johnson, who had shown no yellow,
bility. He has a perfect mechanism of | round very ecaslly, Johnson smiling, of | t*¥ing to crowd and put his welght on | who had shown condltion and who had
mind and body. His mind works llke | course, and Jeffries grim and deter- |in the clinches, Johnson siriving mors | shown undiminished speed. whe had
chain-lightning, and his body obeys | mined. Johnson landed the first blow, | ithan the othar to break out of the | not used his right uppercut much, who
with egqual swiftness. A light one, and Jeffries In the clinches | clinches. And at the end of the round | had developed left, who held his own
But the great’ madnoss of appluuse | gave a faint Jndlcation of his forth- | in his corner, Johnson was laughing glee- | In the clinches, who had got the hest
went up when Jeffries entered the ring | coming tacties by roughing It, by | fully. Certainly Jeffries showed no signs | of the infighting and the outfighting,
two minutes later. A quick superficial | crowding the negro around., and bw | ©f boring In, as had heen promised by | who was unhurt and who was smiling
comparison between him and the negrs | slightly bearing his waizht upon him 1t | Mo enthuslastic supporters i fll the way. Jeffries was in bad shapo,
would have led to a Teellng of pity | was a very easy round with nothing of It was the same story in the third | he was tired, slower than aver, his few
for the latter, For Jeffrios was =al!' | moment. Each meraly feeling the round, st tha conclusion of which the rushes had heen futile and the sports
that has been said of him. When he | other out and both warae exceedingly frrepressible negro was guilty of waving ! who had placed thelr‘ money against
stripped and hie mighty body could ba | caraful. At the conclusion of the roung | M8 hands to friends In the avdlence, hl;n w»rn] _ilzlhlr!‘an!l. There }wer.—- imr-r;
seen. covered with mats of hair, ail the | Johnson tsppad Jeffries play . “ ' *s XN who proclaimed they saw the end.
primordial adjectives ever applled to | the 5hnu‘.rifr;? smiied L::--rui-'rrfal-;!\it}-m'l?g Don’t Rush Me,"” Warned Jack. refused to ses this end, for I had pleked
him recelved thelr vindicatlon. Nor | and went to his corner Jeffries in In the fourth round., Jeffries showad | Jeffirles to win and I was hoping
did his face bells them. No faclle emo- | the firet showed fiashes of cat-like | 30 better, rushing apl crowding and hugely—for what, I did not know, but
tion played on that face. no whims of | qulcknenss. strlking with more vim than hitherto | for something to happen, for an¥thing
the moment, no flutterings of a light- shown. This seemed to liave been caused | that would turn the tlde of battle.
hearted temperament. Dark and som- Johns=on Never Loses Temper. by & sally of Johneon's, and Jeffries went Aﬁnd yet § could not hide from myseif
ber and ominous was Lhat face, solid - . 1 L] at him in an angry sort of way. Prompi- | the trath that Jeffries had slowed down,
and stolld and expressionless, with in roundityen, Jefries advanced With &'}iel  Tedvise rual:id. and sven ere they Jeff Rallies in Eleventk
eves that smouldered and looked sav- | Momentary assumption of his famous allles in eventi.

age,
Smiles Mark Black’'s Every Move.

The man of jron, with de-
termination, sat down In hils corner.
And the care-fres negro smiled and
emiled. And that Is the story of tha
fight. The man of iron, the grixzly

Erim

crouch, 1o meet the broadly smiling negro.
Jeffries s really buman and good na-
tured So friendly was that smila of
Johnson's, 8o Irresistibly catching, that
Jeftries, despite himeelf, smiled back.
But Jeffries” smilea were doomed to be
r fow in thiz fight. And right here

THREE MEN WHO SECONDED JOHNSON.

Y1) 7

came together, Johnson cried out, ''Don’t
rush me, Jim.
ing yout

No sign there of being intimidated by
Jefiriea’ firat dynamic display of ferocity.
All Jeffries managed to do was to re-
open tha tralning cut In Johnsom's lip=s
and to make him playful Tt was most
anybody's round, and it waos certainly
more Jeffries” than any preceding one.

Round five brought Jeffries advancing
with his erouch and showed that the
blood from Johnson's Ilp had turned hia
smile to a gory ons. But stlll he smiled

You hesar what T’'m tell-

and, to balance things off, ha openad
Jeffries' lips, which bled more profusely
than his own. From then to the end of

the fight Jeffriea’ face was never fres
from blood, a stemdy stream later flow-
Ing from his right nostril added to by an

open cut on his left cheek. Corbett's
running fire of Iirritation served but lo
make Johnson smile the merrier and to

wink at him across Jeffries’ shoulder in
tha clinches.

S0 far no problems had besn solved, no
quéstions answered. The yellow streak
had not appeared. Nelther had Jeffries
haored In, ripped awfully nor put It over
Johnson In the clinches. Yet one thing
had been shown, Jeffrie=s wan not as fast
a8 he had been., There was a shade of
diminution In his speed.

Corbett's Tanunts React on Jeff.

Johnson signalized the opening of the
alxth round by landing stinging blowa
to the face In one-two-three order. John-
son's quickness was startling. In re-
aponge to an irritating remark from Cor-
bett, Johnson replied suavely, ‘“I'oo much
on hand right now,” and at the same in-
stant he tore into Jeffrles. It was John-
son's first real, aggressive rush. It lasted
but a second or two, but It was flerce
and dandy, and at its conclusion it was
manifest that Jeffries' right eye was
closing fast. The round ended with John-
son flghting and smiling strong, and with
Jeffries' nose, lip and cheek bleeding and
his eye closed, Jobneon's round by a
gmile all the way through.

Tha seventh round was a mild ons,
opsaing with Jeffries grim and slient
and with Johnson leading and forelng.
Both were careful and nothing happened
save that once they exchanged blows
right niftily. So far. Jeffries’ rushing
and crowding and bearing on of welght
hiad amounted to naught. Also, he wes
| doing less and less of 1t

“It only takes one or two, Jim,"” Cor-
bett encouraged his principal in the
eighth round. Promptly Johnson
Ianded two stingerse. Aftar a pause hes
landed another. “See that?' ha chir-
ruped, sweetly, to Corbett In the corner.
Jeffries showed signs perceptibly of
slowing down In thls round, rushing
and crowding less and less, Johnaon
wias working harder and his speed was
as fiashlight as ever. Jeffries” slow-
Ing down was not due to the punish-
ment he had recelved, but to poorness
of condition. He was fiying the firat
signals of fatigue. He was advertis-
ing, faintly, It is8 truoe, that he had not
come back.

Jeffries Scen to Slow Down.

The ninth round weas Introduced by
a suggestion from Corbett, heroically
carrylng out the policy that was bring-
ing his principal to destruction.

“Make the blg stiff fight,” was Cor-
bett's suggestion.

“That's right, that's what they all
say.,” was Johnson's answer, dellvered
with true Chesterfieldinan grace across
his adversary's shoulder.

In the previous rounds Johnson had
| not wreaked much damage with the

The 11th round Ilcoked better for
Jeffries. Stung by a remark of Cor-
bett's, Jolinson rushed and provoked

one grand rally
faater fighting
than any of the

from Jeffriea. It was
and more continuous
praceding rounds, cul-
minating in a flerce raliy In which
Jeffries landed hard.

Round 12 found Johnson, if anything,
quicker and more aggressive than aver,

“Thought vou wers golng to have
me wild?" Johnson queried sweetly, of
Corbett. As usual, every remark of
Corbett’s brought more punishment to
Jeffries. And by the end of thils round,
the =eacond of the two great quastions
waa definitely answered. Jeffries had

not come back

Tha 183th round wss the beginning
of the end. BReginning slowly encugh,
bt stung by Corhett. Johnson put |t
all over him iIn the mouth-fighting
and all over Jeffries In the outfighting
and Infighting. From defense to at-
tack and back again, sand back and
forth, Johnaon flashed like the amaz-
Ing fighting mechanism he (=, Jeffries

'
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POIGNANT TRAGEDY

Auditors Go Cheering, Leave
in Cloud of Gloom—Jeff’s
Youth Gone Forever.

NATURE’S CUNNING FOOLS

Tralners Rub Off External Marks of
Time on ex-Champion, but Fans
See Pathetic

That It Counts for Nothing.

Demonstration

(Contimued From First PrEe)
feariess=ly, Intelligently. He outpointed,
he outfought, he outlasted his opponent
There remaina no living man to dispute
his tMle as ths world's champlon. And
there seems Httle likelthood that it will
ever be taken from him. If such a thing
should come to pass, it will he because
time has robbed him of that flerce and
Dblaging energy that lurks deep in his be-
ing, as Jeff was robbed, In the night.

Writers Walt at Ring.

The hour had struck, Wa were walt-
ing at the ringside. The long days
of preparation had crawled past and
men who hsad bheen chosen as the
throuu'h which the world was
this spectaclea had grouped our-
gelves about a wooden platform, while
behind was stretched a of naked
sents. We were there, each in hils own
fechle wnoy to record & fragmentary
Impression of that swiftly moving
stercopticon, In order that the whole
might form a composite plcture.

We had come early, for the prologus

wao
fyas
gen

1o

saa

was sbout to be spoken, and we did
not wish to miss a link. To us who
had been for days in Reno's matal-

etrom It seemed that all the world must
kave mgathared. J from the sky
above the sun glaring down In
fierce suddenness, as If the heavens
themselves had centered thelir gaze up-
the scene.

on

Multitade Pours In.

clogan

The multitnde cama upon our
heels, pouring In through the four tun-

nel-like entrances to the huge, olght-
sided arena untll the hollow floors be-
Ean to thunder; a few at flrat, then
more and mors, until it reminded one
of a pent-up mountain stream ampty-
fng itself into a pool, thare to holl and
eddy and surge about until it finally
settied. But the tumultl was unceas-
ingz.

A EBreat colamor filled the mir. Men

shouted greeting, bets were offered and

taken, the rumbling murmur of volces
grew Into a tremendous stirring mono-
tone.

As my oars were drummad upon by
the: clamor [ became impreassd with
the miracle of the human volee. One
palr of wvoeal chordas when governed

by & master mind may exclte an army.
Ten thousand volces ralsed In a chorus
will send human wits skittering, will
warp the coldest judgment and cause
tha heart to fluttering madly. It
WRE =0

Zo0
here.
Place Is Fitting.

IF'rom our post at the inverted apex
of the fast filling funnel of human
formsa, we bhecamse consclous that this

wan & fitting place in which to hnld the
sreatest of gladiatorial econtests, for
the arena itself occupied the center of
a clroular valley ringed about by moun-
tains whicn looked down like the high-
tiared slopes of o gargantuan amphi-
theater 10,000 times greater than the
Roman Colilseum. It was as If nature
had sahaped the spot for the Olymplan
games of & race of demigads.,

Our little pile of boards and timbor
was but a frail and pigmy thing In
comparigon, but upon it the eves of Lhe
world were centered this fateful after-
noon

Whan

the stubborn Stoessel stalked

the ramparts of Port Arthur, locked
into hls fortress by a solld ring of
stee]l, the gaze of ‘all humanity was
fixed upon him. Two world-powers,
white and yellow, had met and were
lecked In & struggle for supremacy.

Baitie of Races On.

Today, behind the pine walls of that

desert

roofiess structure, guarded by

BY
I won from Mr.
partment of the fighting game.
tain I would win. 1
Jefiries’ blows had no steam
to defeat meo With
which was really caused by
marked. I lheard people
being inflicted upon me.
that caused me any discomfort.
row if It were necessary,

an sl
at

us which was rough. He joked

For the next few
to - my home in Chlcago and rest.
eral months,
good battle. No attention

by-me. 1 don't conslder. he

will
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“JEFFRIES WAS GAME, BUT HIS BLOWS
STEAM. '—Johnson.

JACK JOHNSON,
Jaffries because 1

never changed

the exception of a

outclassed him In every de-
Before I entered the ring I was cer-
my mind at any time.

behind them, =0 how could he hope
slight cut on my lower lip, *

d wound belng s=truck, I am un-

the . ringsida reéemack about body blows

1 do not recall o single punch In the body

I am in shape to battle again tomor-

One thing I must givd Jeffries Bredit for I8 the game battle he made
He came back at me with the heart of a true fighter. No man o
say he d1d not do his best.

I belleve we both fought fairly. There was nothing said between

miae
knew he was a bear, but I was a gorllla and would defeat him.
weeks I shall
1 do not think I ahall
because I do not know
e pald
could glve mea a flight that would draw.

;
|
I

HAD NO

and T joked him. 1 told him I

play vaudeville. Then I shall go
fight for pav-
L man now who could give me a

to Sam Langford's chal ge
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was sllent and =lck, while as the round l hills, another great play was about fo

progressed Corbett was noticeably
silent. A few entered the fond hops
that Jeffries would recuperate. But it
was futile. There was no come back
to Wim. He was =a fadlng, falling,
heartalek, heartbroken muan.

“Talk to him, Corbett”
friends appealed, in the 14th
But Corbett could not talk. He had
long since seen the end. And Yyet
through this round Johnson went n
for one of his characteriatic loafing
spalls. He took It easy and played
with the blg gladiator, cool fs a onu-
cumber, smiling broadly as ever and
yet as careful as eéver. -

“Right on the hip,” he grinned out
once, as Jeffries, In a desperate dying
flurry managed to !land A& wild punch
in that wicinity. Corbett, llkewlsa
desperate, even turned a Imst sally.
“wWhy don't you do smomething?' hea
called to Johnson. “Too clever, too
clever, like you."” was the response.

End Is Pitifal,

Round tifteenth and the end. It was
pitiful. There happened to Jeffries the
bitterness that he had often made

(Conciuded on FPage 10.)

round.

Jefiriena' |

begin, Out from the jungle shadows
of Ethiopia had stalked an Afric giant
to

measure his ﬁtl‘ﬂllq‘th against the
white man’'s champlonl It was again
a battle of the ruces,

As If to lend the scene brilllaney, for
there weore many wWommen prasent,
dressed in the purple and gold of Roman
splendor, the matted hanks of human-
ity were shot through with specks of
color where they sat. To the waest,
high above the outermost periphery of
thé crowd, stretched a row of boxas
in which were perhaps a hundred, with
plumes gally nodding and fans waving,
while a handful of stocky guards pro-
tected them from possible annoyance,

Battery of Cameras Faced.

Across the ring, we were faced by the
muzzled of a masked battery of moving
pleture cumeras, piled ons sbove the
other, while behind each an operator
atood with his head muffMed in black
like a hangman's cap

Behind and underneath the stands upon
which they stood, were esats that had
#old for from 510 to 0 erch and the
aoocupants af which were elther crouched

beneath the floors or ralsing Indignant

section of the affalr was ripped down and
scaftered and the clamor csased

The heat was intense and but faintly
tempered by a4 breezs from the southerm

hilis, =0 the crowd stripped off Its coals
and donned wide-brimmed fNapping siraw
bonnets and green reading shades to
balk the aun's terrid rays.

Brass Band Appears.

A brass band climbed into the
it wns rumored that with

ring and
ie Westearn

delicacy of feeling., it wa: ut o play
“All Coona Look Allke To Me," but racial
feellng was too high, perhaps, and they
favored us with a selection of Natlopnal
agirs' at which the multitude rose and
cheeared. Hats waved, flags flutternd,
feeling ranm  high, pat tism wme rlot.

An hour and a half later,

s& ¢ha

men and women flled out i
Eloom.

It md#y be a flitting place hera to
mention that through all the excite-
ment of this afternoon nowhere {n the
erowd was there the least dlsturbancs,
Unruly wspirits were there, to be re,
but an undertone of falrness and good
fellowship ran thrvough it all. There
was little bad language, no disputes,

and lemonsde was the only beverage.
Murphy Brings

Back of me sat Mika
veteran University of
trainer. He had brought his
old =on to the fight, for as he said, hea
him to ses men, real men, and
early the rules of sport
usual hoarse-voloed In-
a hippodrome of

Son.

Murphy, the
Pennsylvania
13-year-
he

cham-

Pplons, champions, near-champlions
and never-to-bhée champlona. John Il
Bullivan, huge of girth and gresen of
memory; Fitzslmmons, with the hat of

an Alpine yodeler; Tom Sharkey, short,

burly and thick-necked as a walrus,
all of them fightars, managers, pro-
moters, and then the endless efforis
of the photographers.

Cheers Great Fighters.

Suddenly there burst forth a wild
acclalm biack of ns and down the alsia

from tha eant came one of e cantral
figures In the reml dJdrams: It wan
Jonngon, as we ¢ould from his
round, shaven head, and n, follow-
ing .swiftly, arose a filve-fold greater

roar, as from the

cameo Jeffries.

opposite quarter

The first blood cry of the thousands
echoed as the men climbed Into the
ring. It was the race nota sounding,
and I wats i the black amplion
for a sign when the volume of those
volees dinned upon his ear. 3ut he
grinned and clapped Nis hands like a
boy. Jeffriaa’ entrance savored of an

Emparor's coming, and the llkensss was
heightenad by the presence at hia heels
of a fan-baarer, who held aloft a great
circular five-foot paper shade. Or was
it crown? 1 could not tell

Negro First to Sirike,

The black man was the first to strip
and when he stepped forth for the lenscs
to reglster his tmage, he was a thing
of surpassing beauty from the anatomist's
polnt of view He had none of that
giant play brawn and muscle that Jef-
el A mam en i later, but
rounded symmetry more In line
I ideals of the and Greek
His head, sugh slightly larger
an o#trich egg, was nf tha sama
and shaved to an equal smoeoth-

From aoarown to sole, he was a
life-gize, bronza, chireled by the
haund of TS
where 1 could |

hand

ent

artiste
than
shape
AT
ving
cunning
He st

him

T

nve touched

with
walched him
BOmMe power
fellown, 1 might
ona great question we
But ha no
wns as rockbound
as cheerful and

1 saw him toying with

my

hint as
had neked
BigD His
ns before
gonfident as
hi= trainers.

read a
of him.
ASBUrance
his amila
when frst

showed

No Courtesy Wasted.
of Tha
St

Thera
EONg eounded,
flung themaelves
the gladiators steppe
across an ompty T
silence,

wus Irtasy.

d rubb

no wasto Lad s
RoOCOTILE, n
from their corners
i toward each ot

and through

and
er

an
emply

AL last, saw
the contrast WK
minutes, they w
feeling each ot
other's mettle EOng sent £
to thelr peals agaln with no damnge done,

face Lo

them

AMmaxr
atched «
r's mt
wl th

we

Bixty seconds, and they were up again,
still moving as if the fate of a nation

ir failntest
nds,

hung upon th
For the firet thresa r
was repeated and then we awake gradi
v to the realization that the mare!
time cannot be disputed. With some men,
] i down

he locks arms and Lr ewiltly

the path, with othera he by tha
wayalde ke some lover's maldean,
but his feet are ever turned In e Bama
direction, hils progress may be yw, but

it is sure,

Crowd Is Sad.

There Is little mora to t 1t mads
us  Kad to a man <heated. Pockels
had bean #d in Reno, littls Tortunes
lost wupon tabiers In her gilded pal-
acos that the rallr tracks, but
of all th nds who v
to a sudden |loes no awaken)

have been llke that of Jeffries when

found that it

called upon his youth
hnd =slipped away It od 16 ToOuUnds
and then wo trudged |

But It ws
won

dust

to the brutallty of tha scone, T saw
» of It Of blood thers was n
acupful spent Just now, ’
paused below my wl
uson, heavywelght ¢ ’
1d, was in I, He had no mnark
w person as he bowed his than
lowed greating offerad him. Tha
Iast picture isn of a giant black man
shaking the hand of a newshoy as he
ring beslde the hampion's motorcar
with a surging mase of humanit b=
hind
Wife 1o Cheer Jeffries.
To cheer Jim Jelfries in his hour of
bitterness there s a swaeet-faced, gra-
clous woman whg wealted with clenched

hands and cheeks whitened o BTOW=
ing fear as the metal wiroes jught her
tidings of her hustiand's d¢ To her
victo could mean but it L

a wlie's sympathy will he sweet
To every full-blooded man, 1
he mounded a note of Famencss
& Titting epitaph even for blasted
as great as his when he said,
was helped to his corner, "1

come biack., boys, 1 oduldn't come b
Ask Johneon xive gloves,’

EXU LTANT_N EGRO LAID LOW

Aas e
coulidn't

K.

T me N

Procinims Black Superiority and
Gets His Face Batlered.
levi Jones, a colored boothiack nt

the Perkins Iotel, grew exultant
recelpt of the news of his countryn

victory yesterday, and proceeded to

bibe freely with “nigger”’ gin in
North End Saloon. During his r

the boothiack proclaimed himes

perior to mevernl while meun.

A half an hour later the police found

Jones lylng unconscious beside & curb
near the west approach of the steel
bridge. His countenance was hattered

out of shape snd he was suffering from

Ar ugly wound over the right eyve. He
was taken to headquarters and treated
by Cilty Physician Zlegler.
Lincoln Calls Assembly.

NEWPORT, Or., July 4. —(Specinl )T
F. Baker, of Waldport, chalrman of the
Linecoln  County Republican Commlites,
has called for an assembly of Linesn

County Republicans to take place in To-
ledo on July




