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incident mentioned hereafter, lacked

The convention was called to o

timekeepers and other officials, and
Corbett's countenance was dark

posed obviously and smiled complac
n ere* r\t

l iU3iiimii;in nauV-»I

shambling gait, like a clown.
The appearance of the two mc

was grotesque, for, with the excep
stockings were rolled loosely down
stuffed gloves, that prevented cuttin

According to the precedent oi
The blows fell muffled and the con

most violent encounter. When the

spective corners, sat down in their c

men in red sweaters, as grooms care

and breathed with their mouths ope
During some of the rounds Coi

boy, and gazed around with a smile
an hour, the audience sitting quietly
applause at some agile movement or

And then, without warning, the
the last and the only dramatic inci
the climax has been reached.

The auditors had grown a trifl
marked by the attacks of his adversa
his blows had little effect upon the

predictions of a short, sharp and dec
The tension was relaxed among tb

indefinitely prolonged without decis
Corbett advanced rapidly frorr

tomarv display of gymnastics, feinti

by a repetition of the apparently ha
vious monotony.

Suddenly Fitzsimmons was se(

then sprang away, and Corbett did
.1 .:-,~A 4.u~ rU
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He knew the fight was over, as

The pugilists had separated ne

foon gesture and bloody grin to the
swift spasm shuddered through his

knotted chest, a deadly pallor over

precise attitude of the dying gladia
sents to death, but conquers agony."

Then he clutched the rope witli

"eanwhile the fatal bell was tolling
2 had fully regained his feet it sti

For an instant the audience sec

hat had happened or how it was d

rush for the platform, with cheers fc

Corbett meantime, having recc

feat, sought to r^new the conflict, ar

The platform was a furious hurl
which the referee was powerless to

The victor and the vanquished
departed for glory, fame and fortun

SEVENTY-SIX LOST.
Continued from First Page.

Half the oars had been broken or swept
away already, and it was like trying to

guiilfe a boat with straws to get the remain-

ing oars Into sucti an ocean.
* .»< "It-o n detailed

me surviving uuuiivt ..
I

account of the passengers that died on

particular days. Several. as has been said,
were drowned within the tiTSt two hours.

More died during the night that followed.
The horror of that night might well have

left nobody alive to tell the hideous story.
The sea was black as pitch, there was not

a star to be seen and the cold was intense.The boat was half full of water

and lrg wretched freight was numb with

cold They thought the night would never

en 1. They only knew that somebody had

gr>ne overboard when man or woman felt

a vacant space beside him or her. where a
- .. V..H Mnnir

moment before a renew suurm *...

They could feel others rolling In the

bottom of the boat about their feet.

Whether these were dead or alive they
could not tell in the darkness. Nobody
could extend help to anybody else. To

let go the frnntlc grip was suicide.
The morning dawned at last, but it

brought them little relief. Those left

alive saw that the men who were rolling
with the tnmbling of the boat in the bottomwer® no longer living. Juat where they
went or how they drifted they had no

means orreninsTlieHorror of Starvation.

When the sea moderated and a little

light on the horizon gave them their direction,the men got their oars out and
headed for the west. There was little for
them to eat. What provisions had not

heen swept overboard were soaked with

salt water, and they saw that the drinking
water that remained with them was not

more than enough to iasj: a day or so.

Had the elements given thpm a respite,
then there was still hope that most of the
people in the boat could be saved.
But the wtnd rose again with the coming

day, and lseat them back, out of the paths
of vessels and further away from the
shore, which it was their last desperate hope
to reach. As soon as they could they per-
lormeu UI»1 lv LUC ucau i«

boat and for themselves.
It may be imagined how the woman passengercovered her children's eyes and hid

her own face when the crushed and drowned
bodies wore thrown over the side.

This grewsome jettisoning completed
they bailed out the boat as best they could.
Freed from so much weight she rode lighter.and they did not again feel the force
of the tempest to such an extent.
There were six days and nights of this

ahead of them. The days were a rep-
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ive results.
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; in knell.one, two, three, four, fiv
*uck ten, and the battle was over.

:med quite as much dazed as the <

[one. There was tremendous tumul
>r Fitzsimmt ns.

»ered from the effects of the concus;

td fo- r moment a general fracas set

y-burly of struggling attendants,
calm. Rut it soon subsided.

had an amicable interview in the c<
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etltion of horrors. If they were not buffetedby the ocean and stung by the spray,
they still had to sit In that boat alone on

the waste of water and feel the pangs of
hunger and thlrgt until they died. One
after another they succumbed, and one

after another the lessening survivors threw
the bodies Into the sea. The provisions
were all gone, not even a salt-soaked crumb
of bread could be scraped from the planking.The water was gone. The people in
the boat were coated with salt, and the
skin was blistered from their hands and
faces by the soaking. The little children
died early, clinging to their mother, who
it Is to be hoped was so nearly insensible
that she did not feet the full horror of it
all.
The father lived through It. One by

one he saw his little ones grow weaker
and weaker, until they slid into the bottom
of the boat and lay quiet there. One by
one he aaw their bodies thrown into the
ocean. And then the woman sank.
Nobody spoke during the last days and

nights in the boat. Their lips were too
blistered and their throats too parched
even for prayer. The husband and father
tried to throw himself Into the sea, when
they took what had been his wife and cast
her over the stern. The others prevented
him. How even they do not know, but he
sank into the bottom of the boat and lav
there. He was alive, but his sufferings
were over. He was lying there when they
were picked up, still alive.

Dead Like the Living.
Xone of the survivors can give a detailed

account of the occurrences of the last
few days and nights, although Captain
Berry's account is the most exhaustive.
They simply knew that they starved and
thirsted and died, and were thrown overboardone after the other. On the fifth
day there remained in the boat eisrht men.

It Is doubtful if they were *11 living even
then. But living and dead were past rowingor even sitting upright, and lay huddledtogether in the boat's bottom and
the dead were hardly more conscious than
the living.
On the sixth of this month, the same day

that the St. Nazaire left New York for
Porto Rico and Martinique, the schooner
Hilda of Perth Amboy left Savannah for
her home port.
On the morning of the lookout distinguishedsomething floating far to leeward.

The glasses showed that it was a boat, and
mc vuuioc ui luc suuuuuvr was anereu so
as to bring her near. The schooner was
then about lat. 37:48 and Ion. 74:05. The
sea was calm and the wind was favorable
and the schooner had no trouble In sailing
close to the derelict.

The Hllda*a Discovery.
The ship's glasses showed something in

the bottom of the boat. The schooner
hailed her, bat got no answer, the men in

*i
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he impression of a duel on the stage,
announced the names of the referee,
ch received them with applause,
furrows of care and concern. He

sd grin, and an uncouth, awkward,

and they were stripped for the ring,
»re naked to their ankles, where their
d shoes. Laced to their wrists were

rring and one for rest was a round.
ic ond nnitpH pvpn in flip

:r, they promptly retired to their rerubbed,
sponged and wiped by the

3e fatigued early, perspired profusely

making him look like a great schoolcbeth.And so it went on for nearly
a ball game, with occasional cries of

lexplicable event occurred.the first,
liupiic U1 <X 11 LI Id L lailiV.

ioo to 75 on Corbett. He was not

st at will. But it was observed that
v lacked steam and force. The early
h men, had already been disproved,
oncluded that the struggle might be

^nfident smile. There was the cusrard,
ducking and dodging, followed

t had become fatiguing by their prear

the pit of Corbett's stomach. He
the only man beside his antagonist

i and Fitzsimmons turned with but*vas

still erect, suddenly tottered, a

knee, his head fell forward upon his
an instant upon his right hand in a

>y Byron when his manly brow "conr

with tremendous effort to his knees,

e, six, seven, eight, nine.and before

iefeated pugilist, and way uncertain

t, hubbub and confusion, and a wild

sion of his heart, exasperated by deimed
imminent.

officers, detectives and spectators,

Dnqueror's corner, and Fitzsimmons

JOHN J. INGALLS.
that boat being past even asking for help,
Pretty soon the glasses showed that the
bundles in the bottom of the boat were

bodies of men, and the Hilda lost no time
in getting the long boat alongside.
In the shortest possible time the Hilda's

men weer in the boat, turning over each
body to see if life remained.
Half were living, half were head.
Captain Berry was the stringest, and

when a mouthful of spirits and water was

given him he was able to drink and talk.
I)r. Maire. the engineer of the St. Sauts,
and passenger Senor Tajeda could not even
flo that until they were revived on board
the Hilda.
The four dead men were consigned to

the sea. that had swallowed up so many
of their fellows.
Everything that humanity cpuld dictate,

and the resources of the vessel afford, was
done for the four survivors on board the
Hilda.
At Sandy Hook the tug Idlewild picked

up the Hilda and brought her to Perth
Amboy. There the four men of the St.
Xazalre were taken on board the tug and
brought to this city. They arrived last
night.
Captain Berry went to the house of the

agent of the French Line, Augustin Forget.
The other three survivors are at the Hotel'
luaiiiii, unu me siory mai is oia aDOVe IS
he story* that came from their lips, not in
sequence, but lu broken gasps and disconnectedsentences.
For men who have seen and felt what

these men have seen and felt- are in no
condition to tell thir awful story.
Captain Berry could not stand the reliefof rescue. Shortly after arriving at

Forget's house he became Insane. He was
removed to the Hotel Martin, and he is
there now, lying on his bed attended bydoetors and nurses, and his ravings are
word pictures of those gideous nights and
days he spent in the open boat while his
companions were dying, one by one, and
his mates were consigning them to ocean
graves.

The A'ille De St. Naiaire,
The Ville de St. Nazaire is a French

steamship of the old type. She was built
of iron, in Bordeaux, in 1870, and her gross
tonnage was Nhe registered 1,041)
net tons. Her dimens'ons were 284 feet
over all, 40 feet 10 inches breadth of beam
and 27 feet 4 Inches depth of hold. The
hull was subdivided by transverse Iron
bulkheads, or walls, but there were nobulkheads running longitudinally, or length-1wise of the ship.
None of the old type steamers had them.The engine rooms amidships were thus unprotectedand a collision at that point must

inevitably sink the steamer. The enginesof 650 horse-power were of the old-fashioned.compound cylinder sort. The utmost
speed of the ViHe de St. Nazaire in fine
weather never excedd fifteen knots. The
steamer had three masts, bark rigged, but
she did not spread eonugh canvas to giv<hera speed of more than three knots under
favorable conditions.
The vessel had a comfortable though not

luxurious saloon, and she could carry at
least thirty cabin passengers. The last
survey held on the eld craft was In 1887.
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Carson, Nev., March 17..Hereafter a

flue day will be known as "Dan Stuart's
weather" around Carson. Surely there
uever was a lovelier day than this.
Carson was early asiir. By 6 o'clock

most of the occupants of the sleeping
cars at the depot were getting ready for
breakfast, and there were not so many
of them that it required an army to feed
them. The expected crowd of Pullman residents,for whom the Virginia & Truckee
Railroad had prepared several miles of
sidetrack, had not materialized. There was

a car frota Marysville, a car from Los
Angeles, a dozen cars from San Francisco,
and two cars from east of the Rocky Mountains.Though every one felt sorry the
crowd had not come, all were glad for
their own and Dan Stuart's sake that It
was a fine day, and the^re would be no hitch
in the proceedings.
Mr. Friend, the weather forecaster, was

up early and by 7 o'clock had sent into
the Journal headquarters a triumphant
bulletin decorated with red,, white and
blue paint in which he gave vent to feelingsof satisfaction. The special weather
forecast he had prepared for the Journal,
"Cool, clear and sunshiny." had been verified.
Pugilists of all degrees were in great demand.Each had his little crowd of followersas he strolled around, offering sage

reflections on the probability of the fight.
Sharkey was naturally the most sought
after, as he had tried both men. Billy
Madden had a small following of his own.
Very little attention was paid to the exchampion,Sullivan, whose arrival was

neraiaea Dy an aggressive Drass Dana, tnat
played more out of tune than any band that
has ever come to Carson Qity.

Timekeeper Cliosen.
There was another roar made about the

timekeeper. Dan Stuart asked the Journal
if there was any objection to Mr. Muldoon
serving in that capacity, and was informed
that the only possible objection would come
from correspondents of other papers, who
are very jealous at the position that the
Journal has occupied, securing the services
of the people connected wrtli tills fight.
Stuart quickly disposed of that, and asked
Muldoon to act. Muldoon agreed to serve,
provided that he might be permitted to act
as timekeeper and perform all of the duties
of the office, not relegating to the referee
the task of counting seconds when a man
was knocked down. But Muldoon Is too
high-spirited to serve in aaiy capacity unlessit is perfectly agreeable to both the
contestants, and that matter was left temporarilyin abeyance.

From the Ciolilen Gate.
The arrival of the early morning train

bringing a crowd from San Francisco gave
the tight the appearance of a big boom.
The Bay City sports came in with a rush,
and their presence was instantly felt in the
pool rooms. Uhlmann started the ball rollingwith a bet of fl,000 to $600 on Corbett,
and $10,000 of San Francisco money went
into the box at 10 to 6 inside of half an
hour. This may not seem big betting for
a championship event, ,but it was the liveliestthat had been done In Carson so far.
The betting remained unchanged duringthe day. the odds being on Corbett at 10 toGl/i. The arrival of several car loads from

the East and the coast, with plenty of
money was expected to change it, but itbad no effect. Several bets were made at10 to 7, and the talent was almost unanimousin placing the odds at those figures.The color of Corbett money was always in
sight.
The early morning betting was not brisk,and no big wagers were recorded. The

pencillers of odds therefore made no
change from the night before. Paris mutuplefcnM o Ht+U A1A

....... ;n,.v )in, lil UVlvris ueillJJdisposed of 011 the following combinations:
Corbett, Green, Flaherty 110
Corbett, Green, Hawkins 85
Corbett, Smith. Flaherty 02Fltzsimrnons, Green, Flaherty 48Fltzsimmons, Smith, Flaherty 32
FIrzslmmons, Green, Hawkins 28
Corbett, smith, Hawkins 20
Fitzslmmons, Sm^th, Hawkins 23

Ready for a Cold Wave.
As the sun grew higher, preparations that

the visitors had made for a cold day became
embarrassing. Huge rolls of rugs, fur coats
and other devices tor keeping warm blocked
the aisles and soon made their owners wisli
that they had brought sunshades instead.
The tip was out that the men were ordered
to be ready soon after 1(1 o'clock, and
Stuart decided to have the men in the ringby 11. It was a rush for the arena, thoughthe fine weather tempted the sports to walk
and disappointed the hackmen, who had expecteda golden harvest.
Alas! for Stuart's hopes. The arena, in-

sreau or Deing Mack with people, looked
like a big bowl with a dozen strawberries
In It, so small did the crowd appear beside
the extensive accomrfiodations.
The gong and the kinetoscope were almostdue south, and it was understood Corbettwas to have the southeast corner. Betweenthe ring and the kinetoscope was tin

open space about twelve feet square, in
which the principals connected with the
affair disported themselves. There were
Muldoon, the timekeeper: Manager W. A.
Brad.v, the head of a Ban Francisco detectiveagency, and the people who are
jiiearest to what is known as the "inside."

The Journal's Service. '

Mr. Stuart was not In a humor to give
things nway when he ma^le his arrangements.The utmost concession he would
make to the press was a rebate of fifty per
cent on messages, so that every message
sent from the ringside cost f'2.50 for the
admission of a messenger. Preparations
made for the Journal service did not admit
of the possibility of delay. Competent
messengers were secured to run from the
ringside to the outside of the fair arounds.
where three jockeys In racing costume were
mounted on the swiftest thoroughbreds
that could be obtained in the State of
Nevada. The horses were called Evans,
Sontagg and Sheriff, and belong to RaycraftBrothers. The.v had been especially
trained for the work and were guaranteed
to make the distance from the track to the
telegraph office in 48 seconds.

Sullivan'* C'taalleugre.
The real fun began at 10:35 a. m. when

Billy Jordan, the inevitable master of ceremoniesclambered into the ring and was
received with cheers. He had come to announcethat Frank P. Dunn was prepared
to cnauenge rue winner on behalf of J. L.
Sullivan to tight for $5,000, and as earnest
of his Intention would deposit $1,000. There
was a good deal of full at this, which broke
fortli into unsubdued merriment when the
gray haired ex-champion attempted to
clamber through the ropes in response to
calls for a speech.
He succeeded in getting through without

rolling over, but the effort flushed his face
terribly*. In his characteristically hoarse
voice he shouted that he had one fight left
in him and did not think the challengecalled for an extensive speech. There |
were cheers, mostly derisive, for the one
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Williams. |,0
time champion, who then rolled out of the an'

ring as gracefully as lie had clambered in. 1

It was expected that other challenges j'i
would follow. *IS

ferGoiliinrd and Sliarkey's Say. g(l^
But the opportunity for display was too

good to be missed. And Billy Madden got by.
the stage by the rear staircase. He made
a little speech in behalf of Goddard, who ^had $2,500 to deposit.
Then it was Sharkey's turn. He ob- ,

served that he had met both of the men and *

would like to meet them again, as he did !. '

not think that either of them had got anythingon him. Sharkey did not appear to
be popular. People in the five dollar seats
interpolated remarks of "Foul blow!" and *

"Wrong decision!" but Sharkey handed
over his check for $2,500 to W. W. Naugh- "

ton, sporting editor of tine Journal, and re- ®

peated his announcement for the benefit (.'
of the other side of the ring, adding that
he had deposited $2,500 to bind a match
with Goddard at any time within a year.
Despite the unpopularity of Sharkey's win C

A Gha
(i

from Fitz, the justice for his demand for a te
first meeting with the winner of this fight of
was recognized, and the more level-headed re
ring goers present showed their disapproval fri
of the cries of "foul" and the hisses. ha

All Wind from Sullivan. .

Of coux-se. no one believes the ex-cham- \ Ht
pion has any intention of fighting anybody, fie
His enormous girth, fiabby face and rolling
walk settled that. The general impression
seemed to be that Goddard had done
nothing to justify his meeting a champion,
that Sharkey would not be accommodated. ",r
and that we were going to see the last '

championship fight that would take place
for many a year. I.

Fit*'* Future Intentions. 1*,^.
Fitzsiinmons confided to ine before the co

fight that if he won he would never, fight
again.that it wag his wife's wish. If he lost, "

he might be forced to go back to the middle-weightclass, and I think he had this
saving clause In his mind nil along. Of pr
course, men change their minds, but he
and hla wife seem quite determined in L
this respect.
Mrs. Fitzsiinmons longs for a quiet home *V

for herself and her children, and yearns for
seclusion after a life spent in the show [V
business. Fitzsiinmons realizes, at tlilrtyfouryears of age, it is time to think of i'
something else besides fighting, as a man "

lias rarely held championship honors after *

thirty. i
Fitas Leaving His (innrteri for tlie Iu

King-. \vi

Bob Fitzsiinmons, wrapped in a thick lie

overcoat and accompanied by his wife,
stepped into his carriage at training quartersat exactly 10:15, and followed Martin
Julian. Koeber and the Journal correspond- J1''
ent, who drove on ahead with the para- tn

phernalla, through the ranch gate for the CJ'
ringside. Jack Stelzner and l)au Hicke.v at

brought up the rear, and the party (1ogged F'1
leisurely along the roadway, arriving at ir

the ringside at 10:45. Bob wrapped him- I'a
self in a dressing gown, which garment,
added to liis overcoat, kept him warm.

Sll
His Wife Was There. fa

Mrs. Fitzsiinmons was at his elbow and w

complniued of the chill in the room. The wi

pine boards were damp with sap and it '

was none too comfortable. Mrs. Fitzsim-
nions, slightly pale, but composed, leaned L
over her husband, who had closed his eyes
and was resting nicely. Slowly she bent
over and kissed him on the lips. Bob v.
opened his eyes, clutched her hand and
smiled as he nodded at her. *

"It's all right, be calm: that is needed
more than anything else," said the big
fellow, shutting his eyes again. .

At II o'clock Bob rouse, from his couch r)land stepped out into the light to get a ,

little natural warmth. His wife accompaniedhim and hung to his arm lightly.
A Happy Omen.

While they were strolling along in the fr
halmr air a niesspns-er handed Mrs Fit-/-

ai
slramons an anonymous letter that eon- th
rained the information that the writer ca
knew Mrs. Bob when she was the beautiful
Rose Julian, of San Franeiseo. Bob's wife ai
was greatly cheered by the epistle, which tl
.Fished her and hers good luch* She said she si

\
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lsiflered it an omen of good future. Fitz-
unons was in fiue spirits. and when
ey Graafian came around to tell him that1
was still betting heavily on the Aus-

lilan. Bob shook his hand and said:
'I am glad you haven't lost heart, Riley,

I feel just as confident as ever."
Lt 11:20 Fitz walked up the aisle from
dressing room and took a look at the

dieuce.
'Small crowd." he said, returning with
hands in his pockets. He again lay

vvn.
it 11:30 Dan Stuart appeared at the door
rl inquired how Fitz felt.
'First rate. Dan. Never better." replied
1 fighter, getting up on his elbow and
fending his hand.
it this junction word came from the ringethat Bob was expected to be in the
)es at 11:50.

The Hour Had Come.
Vjrfl iu WOFK, uuys, SUIU iViai LIU «J uililii

the trainers. "There is not much time,
1 we want to be on hand."
'he next instant Mrs. Fitzsimmons flew
0 Bob's arms and smothered him with
ses. The embrace was returned with
vor, and Bob whispered to her as they
ta rated:
I'll win. Rose. Don't get nervous. Good
dearest," and the wife of the man who

s to fight the battle of his life was
orted to her sfat in a private box beside
lator Ingalls. the Journal's special reprelativeat the ringside.
Lfter her departure Bob quickly disrobed
1 stretched himself out for the rub down,
dzner and Hlckey went at his arms and
eber worked on the legs. Bob assisted
kneading his fingers and hands.
'itzsimuions assured his trainers that he

y man that waiked. "Something tells
I will win in three rounds," he re-

rked to the Journal representative. "I
u't know why. but I feel pretty confident
it it will be all over then."

Nevada's Governor There.
Governor Reinhold Sadler, who was at-

/
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ractet Study of the Chart
>RAWN BY HOMER DAVENPORT.)

uding the fight as special correspondent
the Journal. modestly took a sear In the
ar, where the kinetoscope secured him
im the vulgar gaze. He looked intensely
ppy.happy that Nevada had produced
e loveliest day imaginable for the fights,happy at the orderly ami high class
tendance, and happy that he felt .iustidfor the action he had taken making
oh a contest permissible. I think ir
>ukl have broken the "Governor's heart if
ere had been a tough crowd present, a
sorderl.v mob. or if the weather had
ought discredit on his State. Western
»vernors have peculiarities of being proud
their surroundings, proud of their peoe,and Governor Sadler is no exception,

e said all along that the fight should he
ought off under the pleasantesl possible
mdltions. and It Is only natural that he
rould seeui pleased that his predictions
ere verified.

The Referee Comes.
Eleven o'clock brought Referee Slier Into
orninent notice. Also an expectant silence
veloped. The kinetoscope man emerged
am his doll house and proceeded to make
ghtlng sheets through a camera. There
as not a cloud In the sky, la fact, the
in was a bit too bright for flip best
ml of photographic work, ami it was a
oral certainty that Dan Stuart was going
be repaid for the $100,000 he had arlincedin the promotion of pugilism by

curing through the klnetoscope all the
ctures he wanted. The most curious
embers of the spectators were a few
omen who braved public opinion for the
w sensation.

The Tight n* « Whole.
[ saw the fight as a whole and not In its
tails. I happened to see the smash in
e stomach that ended it, and a few other
Itical blows, but the grand mixture of
tack and defence was lost. I saw a face
at will haunt me until time has defaced
from my memory. It was a mixture of
thos and tragedy. There was 110 savag-
y in it, and some intelligjeuce. There
js 11 leer and a grin and a look of patient
ffpring ami dogged courage. It was the
oe of a brave man fighting an uphill fight
Ith lip torn and bleeding, nostrils plugged
Ith coagulated blood, ears torn and swoiii.eyes half closed and blinking in the
nlight. with every line and muscle drawn
the angle of suffering, but withal watch1.intent andsetFifzsimmona'sface was not cruel nor
issionate. It was clear and never once
d he lose his hope of success; his watchInessover his opponent, his waiting for
opening. It was one face from the time

at first blood was claimed and allowed.
the fifth round, till the victory was in

s hands. You can't compare it with allying.for there is not any human connnancet-like Fitzsimnions's when fighting
:ainst odds. i

The Crowd with Corhett.
Corbett had the crowd. It was plain
om the start that on ST. Patrick's Hay
i Irish-American had the sympathies of
e people against the Englishman, who
me here by way of the Antinodes.
In (lie fourth round it looked like a flgh*.
id all around f could rear the euthueliis
c sports naylug "Oh'." and "Ahl" and
niexias thelt Ugh orti Uaa itltt piacima

BETT.
that Corbett sent into Fltz's face and
body. They were not knockout blows, but
blows rat about half strength delivered KI
with the arm stiff, and meant to hurt and IM
not to kill. Fitz soon showed the effects
of then. His face began to swell, and lie
would lay on Oorbett's shoulder as though
in hope of obtaining some respite from the
punching, which was annoying. Corbet f
grew confident as tliis round progressed,
and went to his corner as happy as a boy.
It was "Good boy, .liin!" and "Punch his
head off!" and "Knock the Australian's
head off!" and only one man said "Take
your time, Fitz!"

Corbett Looked a Winner.
Corbett looker! like a winner then, ami

he looked like a winner all through the
fifth round, when he drew first blood from
Fitz's lip, and Siler allowed the claim
which Billy Delaney promptly made. I
began to feel sorry for Mrs. Fitzsimmons
then and wished she were not there. She
was anxious and Fitz was distressed, and
Martin Julian's face bore all kinds of woe;
little Roeber was thoughtful for the first
time this year, and Ban Hickey suffered as
much as his chief. In Corbett's cornethowdifferent! Delaney calm and confident,
Donaldson a trifle jubilant, Billy Woods
and Kid Eagan all smiling and occasionally
turning around to some spectator.

Corbett'g Temper Roused.
"Six rounds." The blood seemed to arouse

Corbett's temper, and he went at Fitz with
more determination than he had shown before.He hit him time and again, and I
could see Mrs. Fitzsimmons wince right
across the ring. There were words of sympathy,too, for her in the sixth round,
when, after the clinch, Corbett. landed a
tremendous smash that brought Fitz to his
knees, sent the blood spurting from liis
nose and distorted his face almost beyond
rerogiiiiiun. bi er,v uuu.v w uuiicreii wueiuei
Fitz would recover, but tbe ninth second
found liiin on his feet: and lighting.

Corheit's Wily Adversary.
Again and again Corbett hit him till his
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own gloves were covered with blood from
Fitz's face, hnd his own body was smeared',
n glaring crimson from the same source.

Smiling, confident and erect, Corbett pointedat his now crouching adversary. Some
one in his corner said, "I/ook out, Jim,
he is kidding; don't go near him,, lie if
foxy."
Who knows but that remark gave Fitz

the championship? There was no decop- j
lion In ihni noor bruised face, no foxl-
ness in the eyes that were drawn down
lo tiny points, showing .nothing hut patienceand determination. The services oftheseconds at the end of the round made
Fltz presentable, and tlio minute was a

grateful rest to him. When he came up
lie immediately began hard hitting, and
the spectators thougnt lie had determined
to finish the fight right there or go on tho
floor.

Fitie Clntiijgen His Tactic*.
But no, when he found his punches did!

not reach the clever man in front of hhn
he changed his tactics and waited, taking*
tlie punishment that came to him as gamelyand as doggedly as a bulldog would taki»
a 'beating, and still there was nothing
savage about Jiim. He would punch, and
Corbett let htm land once to feel his blow.
It was feeble, and ail looked for a finish
then. We all looked to sec Corbett dash
in and knock his head back, as the crowd'
advised. A rlght-liaud swing from Fitssi
which missed him made him change Ids
miml and keen away. at least that is
what It seemed to me!

A Sickening SiK'ht.
The eighth round was sickening. Face

smashes and body blows, punches in the
heck and punches under the heart were

Fita's portion. It was all over but for
his gameuess. The betting men almost got
ready to cash their Corbett tickets. So,
too in lire ninth round, he was hit and bit
and hit again. Fltz would put his face
over Gorbett's shoulder and hang for
respite. "Wny doesn't that game fellow
quit?" was asked, but the game fellow hit
when he could and lie lagged a little, and
when his portion became too much to beat
lie would swing ins rigni. even tnougn out
of distance, to keep kis large opponent
aw a.v.

("orliolt Confident in tlie Ninth.
At 1 he end of the ninth round Corbett

laughed and his seconds were happy. It
was all over but the finishing, and the
finishing was to in' done right away. Hut
somehow' Fit a didn't look quite so bad
when his face was washed and sponged
and his wind was cleared, and Corbett
wondered at the change that came over
him.
Tbe cries of "Good boy, Jim." were heard

whenovej Corbet!: made a hit. Flu a«,
swered these with a leer that said, "JVaTt
and see whether you want to yell for CerIbett after the finish." The leer was not
»Ju<* to intention. FTtz'.s purpose evidopt'v
being to smile, but when one's lips ore ahineh an'itj: front the teeth n n*l one's is
v»«niced ro n puip, Uie flaisil ot a tluUti it,W tfl «Wl'1


