PAPAE DEFENTS AIVAL

KNOCKS OUT KETCHELL IN
THE TWELFTH ROUND.

HE HAS EVERYTHING HIS OWN
WAY FROM THE START.

FIGHT BETWEEN ATTEL AND MO~
RAN A DRAW IN 23D ROUND.

Result  Gives Papke Middlewsight
Championship but Feather.
weight Undecided.

Sept. T.—Stanley
former middle-

L:08 Angeles, Cal.,
Ketehell of dichigan,
welght ehampion of the werld, was
knocked out In the twefth round this
attornoon by Billy Papke of INinols, who
s now middlewelght champlon of the
world,

Lioth men enlered the ring In apparently
perlect conditlon and neither hud ever
been knocked oul. Ietchell had the de-
cisicn over Papke In a previous ten round
Dout. When I'apke entered ho walked to
Ketehell's corner and greoted him with a
hiandshake, but when {lmoe was called and
Kotehell walked to the eanter extending
hlg hand for the shake, Paple lgnored his
lumd and salled Into Lho Alehlgin man
wilth a fery Impeluosity. The fight was
practically over a minule and twenly
seconds aller the gong sounded,

A Question of Endurance,

From that time on It was mercly &
guestlon as to how long elchell would
last. Paplko tore Into Kelehell with such
fury, the undefealed champlon was 1ifted
oft his feet rour tlimes wilhin the next
minute,  Papke knocked Ketchell to the
mat (or the couit and from the first
knockdown Ketehell never really rocov-
ered his form. Ile was a defealed mun,
duazed, bleeding, struggling from twenty
blows in the face, and yel he came hack
and stayed wilh terrible determination,
and for at least three rounds held his
own with the victorlous challenger,

Right Eye Is Closed.

Wihen Ietehell stepped to his corner for
the sccond round It waa seen his right
oye was closed. At tho next Intermission
Iig s2conda Innced the eye and sucked the
blood, but Ketehell never regalned the
sieht with hlsg right eyve, Before the finish
the other cye wus aill bui closed and for
the last three rounds he stnggered abowut
tho ring dizzily e a drunken man, prac-
tleally bilinded,

In the Wird Helehel showed his besl
form, when he foreed Papke through the
ropes. The oong saved Ketehell just ag
he was knoeked through the ropes. An-
olher minute finished hlhn with Papke al-
mosk ns strong ns when he enlered the
ring.  Kelehell was enveied 1o Lhe dressing
roont,. Holl eyves were swollen nlo great
black puffs amd cormplelely closed.  1g
lips were enl and swollen to several thnes
Ltheir normal sizo.

The Fight in Detail,
Roundg |—Tapke led with his left and
rushed WKetehell nto (he corner, landing

tour Mows on Lhe head. Kelehell cought
hlin on the ehin  with lefl.  Papko
knocked elehell down with his right and
left Lo race and ho got up groggy, but
went  down agnln and as the gong
suiwdled his secondg toolk hhm te his eor-
ner, .

Round 2—Ketehell come up groggy and
I'apke went to him like a flger, sending
It siagigering nround he rlag. Papka
lnnded repeated!y on Kelehell's head, bhat
was unnble (o put him out. Kelehell's
face was ane mass of blnod and broises.
s eyes were blinded with blood and he
could <o litlle bul cling to Tapke. Papke
exhousted himself by bis eflforts and was
unnble to pul his moan out.

Ketchell Stronger.

Round 2—Kilehell was strobger and
forced ihe Nght and had advantage this
round, pppearing stronger at the end.

Round 4~Xeichell came up strong, bul
Taplte qguickly ianded right on moulh.
olh fonght vielously and at the end of
the round Ietehell's left e¥o was closed.

Ronnd g—Welchell Torced the flghling,
but both men were very weak and re-
poentedly clinehed, The round was unin-
teresthug,

Reund G—Tapke landed & lerrific vight
on Keteholl's face, but Kelehell  con-
Lned 1o advaneo, Just before (he gong
faeo and hod Ketehell badly dazed g the
Lhe =olar plexns and Kelehell almost ing-
medintedy dropped In hils corner, but the
gong suved him,

Bowml T—Ketehell had a slight ad-
vaploge for the Ciest Ume, and  had
Papke woarrled to the end,

Goes After Ketchell's Face.

Round 8—Pnpke boved in on Kelch-
eli’s fuce wilh three letfts and Inuned-
fately lunded llve or six uppercutls on Lhe
face and hda Kelehell badly dazed as the
gung sounded.

Itound 9—Tapke heat Kelehell torrl-
bly hut was unable Lo knock Wim oul,
Welcholl's oyves werp closed and  ho
slugporved nhoul the ring  while -Papke
landed at wil,

Nound 10—=Ietehell was so  tervibly
punished hls Tiee looled hardly humon,
but ho lfought bLack gumely ag well os
ho could,

Ketchell in Bad Shape.

Tound 11--Papke eonilnued (o punish
his opponent, who spouted blood from
hix meulh down Papke's baek and they
clinehed,  Crics came from all sldes for
Jeftries 1o stop Lhe fight, but the referee
paid no altention. Papke Tinally landed
a straight left lo 1he face and slnggered
Kelchell and o moient leler knocked
him through the rvopes, Kelelhell fell In
the laps of the reporters and they thrust
him back thrvough the ropes as tho gong
TRNg.

Hound  12-Ketchell eame up  almost
helpless nand Papko landed o slralght
rlght to the jaw, Ietehell went down for
e eount, Ile eame up and Papke sent
s vight 1o the Jaw a® ho eame In and
knocked hlm down ngaln. At the count
of nine Kotchell alvugglod (o hie foot,
ut Jeffevies had slready ealled to hls
soconds Lo care for thelr man. Papke
was swrrounded by his friends and see-
ounds, who huggoed him wilh dellght over
his viclory,
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|When Ketchel Knocked Papke Out at Colma
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THE SAN FRANCISCO CHRONICLE, November 27, 1908

CHAMPIONSHIP REVERTS
TO THE “FIGHTING DEMON”’
IN MIDDLE-WEIGHT CLASS

Papke Shows Little Form and Fi-
nally Grows Careless From
Continued Beating.

Bv HARRY B. SMI'BH.

TANLEY KETCHEL is azaln middle-welght champlon of the world. Shat-
S tering all ring iradition—for never before has a defeated champion come

back—ihe Michizan fiziter rushed Billy Papke through as I'nerm! a pace
" as has aver been witnessed at the Misslon-sireet arena, and closed by
EKnocking the Illinois thunderbolt out in the eleventh round with a left-
hand swing to the jaw that had all the strengih of Ketchel's Lody behind
it. Druppéd cold, but not completely dazed., Poaple waited the count, and
as he stood on his feet, helpless 1o do more than shield his head in a f2eble
sort of way, he was again put down by a succession of lefts and rights
that were showered down on him. Once mcre the timekecper started his
¢count, and t{ﬂs time Papke was not on his feet even when eleven ;ecﬂnds
hed been counted, and Referee Jack Welsh waved woward Ketchel in token
of his victory. '

Papke contends that he did not hear the referee toll off the seconds and
that he was counted out when he could have vontinued the fight. While that
may be true, his chances of winning were gone. He was beaten thoroughly
and there could be- no hope for him. That eleven seconds were counted
by the timekeéeper is unquestioned, and the spéctacular trlumph of Hetchel
1z not to be F]ﬂ'llﬂEﬂ in any way. Manifestly the better man of the two,
he wasz a fishting demon, and there was no.round of the eleven in which it -
could be =aid that Papke had more than &#n even break,

The winner fought the best fight of his career, boxing well, blocking
in a way that at times made Papke appear a heginner at the game, landing
stiff punches to the body that hurt Papke from -the jump and in no Way
suffering himself. FPapke, a3 he shys himself, never Ent_ started. He was

slow to begin, landed with less force to his punches than the San Fran-
clsco fans have been led to expect, and from the fourth round on was going
to clinches and holding on repeatedly in order to save himself. Eut the
clinches dld the Illinois. boy little mood, for Ketchel «did more than fight in
the open, and landed innumerable left uppercuts to the body and punished
his man severely around the kidneym

Those were the blows that took the steam out of Pnpla:e !md that made
him ap easy victim. As he tired from the beating that he was receiving,
Papke grew more and more careless in guarding himself from the breaks.
Toward the close, after he was rushed to the ropes by his heavier opponent,
Papke time and again would step away with his guard down,
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Papke Leaves Himself Open. :

Tt was thus that he received the knockout punch. Ketchel had forced his
man agalnst the ropes and as they finaily separated at the command of Welsh
Papke stepped back with both hands to his sides. Quick as a flash Ketchel

swung 2 hard left and landed fush to the jaw. Papke dropped on hils back .

and his head hit the floor hard.. It was a nasty fall, but he was on his knees
as the count progressed. He was up at elght, with Ketchel on top of “Thim.
The Illinels man made no effort to fight Staggering about the ring with
his gloved hands covering his face as best he could. Papke received a dozen
punches on the jaw and in the body . before he finally dropped for the
second time. . . .
It was evident that he was out. but he listened to the counting and stood
up after eieven had been counted by Harting.: There was a look of surprise
on his face as Welsh motinned that Ketchel had won, and Bllly went to his
corner willingless and made no comment, leaving the protests to his
manager, whe argued that Papke had not been sufficiently warned. The

knockout came probably a mihute and a half after the round had started

and was no more expected by the crowd than by Papke. Ketchel had been
playing largely to. the body, but he had been watching his chances for a
swing and used the opportunity at the right moment _
The Iilinols man was a keen disappointment to hls friends and to the
crowd, which “had been led to expect more from his sclence and more from
his punch. In both particulars he was lacking. Not from the first round,
when Ketchel caught him a stiff left to the body that set Papke staggering
about the ring, did the 1llinols man look to have a chance of winning. It
is true that Hetchel tired perceptibly in the eighth and ninth rounds, alowing
up the fight, and that Papke showed to slightly better advantage; but his
punches when they did land were wholly lacking in effectiveness. .

Ketchel Resumes Former Style.

The Michigan champion resumed thE‘St}'lé that made him famous when

he beat Joe Thomas in & grueling thirty-two round fight in the same arena.

With the same awkward crouch. the lef: extended, he would jab his opponent -

with the left and then swing the right. There were times when he missed,
but he lgended sufficiently to have a telling effect on the smaller man. His
uppercutting was also a phase of his flghting that has certainly -been
developed. -It has been told of Papke that hls forte was Infighting. —He
didn't show as an . infichter to any extent ¥esterday when compared te Ketchel

The Michigan middleweight never missed a chance to land in the clinches.
He brought the angry red rearks to Papke's back from the outset. thumped
him in the stomach as they wrestied around the ring, and jabbed him in the
face. Both men bled considerably about the face and mouth., but It affected
neither of them. The body blows had Papke tired and he wliited away when
the knockoul punch was plaved te tke right spot .

Papke has deciared hls desire for another fight with Ketchel—a chrnce to
redeem hiz lost laurels. He will doubtless have the opportunity, but on thelr
fight of ¥esterday alterncon. Ketchel would look all over the winmer. XNat-
uraily a heéavier man than Papke. Ketchel has the vitality, the vigor, and
most of &ll, the Aghting spirit. - There was hardly a moment of the cleven
rounds that he was not working. It is true that the men were cliuched re-
peatedly, but it was less the fault of Ketchel than Papke, and even in those
clinches the returned champion was working and winning. .

It was Papke. and not Ketchel, who displayed the nervousness. The Mich-
igan boy. in =pitc of the fact that he was face {0 Tace with the man who
had mangled him so in Los Angeles, never flinched: never showed that he
felt that he would be anything but a winner. Hefore the fight and while in
his corner. he called to Barney Oldfield, who had been introduced to the crowd,
and talked with him about auto racing. In the fight Itself. Ketchel may have
been more cautfious than Iz hi=z wont. but after the first round, whon he had

=0 good & lead. he never stopped foreing the pare. It was FPapke, who was.

hacking up and having hls back scraped against the ropes and Ketchel, who
was always in frant of him.™ :

The Thunderbolt was nervous when he entered the ring, but less =6 as the
fight progressed. It was toward Lhe close of the encounter that he dis-
played hi=z best form. hut it was the carelessness In protecting himself . that
gave Hetchel the opening he desired. L
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Fight Is Won in First Round.

Ketchel virtually won hi= fight in the first round. as he has won so many

of his fights in the past. Papke was the first to Jand, a 1ight left jab., but
Ketchel replied with a 18{t that just grazed the chin and was a close shave,

As fthey came out of a clinch, Ketchel landed a stiff left to the stomach and -

followed that up with a succession of rights and lefts {o the body. The
body hlow had dAone the business and Fapke was staggering around the ring
when the bell rang, all but defeated. .

That round took the life out of Papke. He respomded when the secana
gong for the second round was sounded, but though he landed on the Michi-
gander, there was nothing hehind the pinich; nothing that would stop the
rushes and the wirked uppercuts,

“Ketchel will win,” =aid the crowd. as it settied back inte itz seata wWhen
the second round was ended and the crowsd had the right information, Both
men slowed up slightly in the third, but Ketchel came with a rush In the
fourth and sent Fapke to his corner a tired and di=scouraged fighter. All the
time Stanler had been doinz some wWonderful blocking, holding off Papke's of -
forts to lTand.

From the fourth until the eleventh Papke held on when he could Occa-’

sionally landing to the face., Papke's blows were of far leas lmpact than
those of Keichel. Stanler slowed up In the #ighth Ifrom the pace thal he
had been making., bui he more than held hia swn, and sounghed Papke about
the ring and oncve through the ropex. 11 was in the fifth that Papke shot
out through the ropes, and it came moTe {Tom a punch than a shove. Ketckel
feil on top of him, and the fall did Papke no good, for he was crushed
agalinst a box raillng,

Fapke was apparenlily fresher as the eleventh opened than after the first
round, but Ketchel foresed him around the ring, and, az they came out of
one of thelr elinches, landed the left swing, and followed that up with
crael rvights and leftz on the defen=zelezs man.

It was the ¢nd of the story. Papke was beaten and by a better man.

As early ax the Nfth rouand ceme the chant  of  the short-enders and
Ketchel's friemls, ealling on the Michigan boy o finizsh hizs man. Cheered
on hy the showing that Keteliel hiad made fn the first round, they were Muabied
with the wictory that waz in =ight. Nobody checred Paple as he wenl to his
corner in defrai; Kelchel's end of the ring was a mass of hands and ex-
clited faces, with men tryving io tell each other that they knew all the time
that Sianley wauld win,

And the shoart-enders certainly ad their chance. The'Mg money, or most
of it, had gone on IMapi.~, and the =mall hettors were I their glory.

Sormie Ringside Scenes.

The preliminary scenes that surrounded the fight were much the same
‘as come to ali fight=. The weighing in during  the forenoon wWas accom-
plished easlly easugh. Ketchel had just made the welght., and after he
stepped of the =cales was given a ¢up of beef tea,

“Goeel it must e tough to be thirsty” said Papke with a Ieer,

“Yes, Billy.” retorted Relchei. i naven't had anything to drink for two
weeks. ™ -

There was a =light delay io getting the men inito the ring. due to the
atopping of the sireet cars. bu’ the pafr started fighting promptly at 3
o'clock. Ketchel was first through the ropes, closely followed by Papke. The
Iatter went acros® the ring to examine Ketehel's bandages, and for a time
both men talked with friends who crowded about them,

. Hugn Kelly was introduced and challenged the winner, and challenges
alzo came fram. Jack (Twin) Sulllvan and Sam Langford.
' The ringside betting went to 10 te 6 at which price Jim May of Nevada
bet heavily on Ketchel, cleaning up, as he afferward stated, in the neighbor-
hood of 34500,

With the preliminary detalls out of the way and the men properly Intro-
duced by Jordan, the fight was on.

In the preliminary Antone Em-Grave -tapp- Joe Tarkis in iwo rounds,
Wafersmp. Krelling caliing l'{l.]t
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HATRED INSPIRES
EVERY BLOW
"IN FIGHT

Papke’s Stubborn Courage Is
of No Avail Before Power
of the “Assassin.”

—_—

KILLED BY EXCITEMENT.

[ —

By W. O. McGEEHAN.

EVER since the days when the
N gladiators fought for thelr lives

with the caestus was there such.

a fight a8 yesterday's when Stanley
Ketchel sent Papke, the Thunderbolt,
to the mat with a swinging punch that
shook his entire frame and sent hils
head crashing against the floor with &
thud that shook the wooden platform,
Pain-racked and with the heart beaten
out of him by savaga body punches in
the first few rounds, Papke stood to his
guns with the stubborn courage of his
race. But it was all over In that punch.
Ketchel, the “Assassin,” had comie ta
his own, )

With his head buzzing and tha

strength “sapped from him Papke
sprawled on the mat. His battered
face tumed gray but the stolid expres-
sign of it did not change. He strained
his ears to listen to the volce of the
referce, almost drowned In the cheer-
Ing for the victor, and. just before the
fatal "ten" was shouted, he staggered
to hls feet. :

Clenching hig teeth he threw up hls

arms to protect his head from another
of these terrific blows, while EKetchel
sprang at-him like a wolf at the throat
of a wounded stag. Viciously the “As-
sassin” whipped In punch after puneh,
unt{! Papke trled to shoot out just

one more blow. ~Then Ketchel's left fist

caught him full in the face and he fell
again. ‘

Thix was the flnal test of the German
boy's endurance. Even' them, though
he was barely conscious, the Thunder-
bolt's will power kept him together.
He did not admit-defeat for his face
was 28 stolld as ever and he refused to
let 1t show the pain that tortured his
battered frame.

STOLID TEUTON COURAGE,

Game is hardly the word It was
something & little higher than that. It
wag Torce of will, the sort that made
his ancestors centuries back the con-
querors of Europe. Ketchel's courage
Is of another kind, tas kind that dashes
in reckless of results and carries the
battle of storm. An army of Ketchels
might carry a last hope In & charge,
but an army of Papke's could stand a

slege  with privations and c:mt'inuit-

fighting without wincing. g

From the fight ‘yesterday thers may
be something In the claim that Ketchel
was caught by a chance blow while
shaking hands-with Papkeé in the other
fight at Los Angeles Thers was no
handshaking to this affair, not the least
pretense of ceremony. It was a battls
to the death between two fine young
specimens of jhe man animal who
fought because they hated each other

bitterly, :

“Ketchel went after his man In the
first round with a grim determination
and with little of that confidence he
used to show before he was so terribly
beaten at Los Angeles. But once he
landed a jarrlag punch over Pakpe's
heart. a punch that staggered the
German boy he seemed to realize that
he would win. He had.Papke on the
rope and in & bad way in the very
first round. '

Heswas after bim all the tima
swinging at him viclously with blows
that would have felled an ox. Soms of
them reached the target, Papke's body,

and red welts' showed on the white

flesh of the German. Rut Papke choled

down the pais and grinned. It was not’

the sickly grin of 2 man who was try-
ing to work a losing bluff. Papke was
still confident that he would win when

Ketchel had worn himself out in the
desperate effort te land g deciding

punch.

In the eighth and ninth  ropunds,
Papke, despite the terrible beating that
had been administered to him, seemed
fresher acd 'more active than Ketchel,
and even at that stage of the battle
those who were backing him stil] be-
lieved their man would win. Ther
thought that the whirlwind pace would
tell upon Ketchel and that the German
boy, slower to anger and slower to get
Into the white heat of the fighting,
would be stronger in the end. -

But Ketchel was like & wild animal
that hmiitaated hleod and would not be
satisfled "untl] he was at the throat of
his vietim and tearing the body. In
the fifth Tound the Assassin rushed the
wearled Thunderbolt agalnst the ropes
and with a left swing to the jaw gent
him through the ropes. The blow was
a torrifie one, and the force of it carried
hoth men out of the ring. ' In the ninth
Ketchel caught Papke a viclous blow
in the kidneys as the Tilinols man
darted away from him and Papke fell
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MEN CRIMSON WITH BLOOD.

Papke's face was cut and battered
early in the fighting and the  blood
oozed from his flattened nose and his
crushed lips. In the fourth round the
jcrimson showed on Ketchel's white and
{viclous face. the blood bubbling frem
hisnose as he gasped for breath. Papke's
giln was good natured at the start,
ibut when Ketchel tried to grin back it
iwas more like a snarl. He hated the
man in front of him, for Papke had
spoiled for him all the things he
|cared for. and he swung his powerful
'arms with murder In. his heart He
was certainly entitied to the name of
the “Assassin” =3 the fight drew near
to the cJose.

Tt was the sort of £ght that had the
erowd gripping their seats and howling
ltke wild beasts that hover around a
battle betwren other anlmals in the
fungle. Ther pawed at the afr and
shouted till their volces hecame hosky
whispers. 8o great was the strain of
the duel that one of the spectators.
suffering from a heart attack because
of the excltement. keeled over gnd dled
while the thouzands of people, with
their e¥es glued on the struggling pair
In the ring. snarled and gasped,
stralned forward with the lust of fight-
ing In their eyes and their faces dis-
torted, Those who were near to the
dead man were loth to leave the ring-
tlde even long emough to carry the st!!l
form. Iying huddled across thelr feet.
frem the ringside.

When Papke rose after he had been
declared defexted he =tood for a while
bewildered and stariag at the sky with
Elassy eyes. Then, gradaally, his lost
powers of reasoniag came back and he
raised a weak protest.

"l didn’'t get the fall count” he
gasped.  Even then his stolld courage
was not queiled He belleved that he
could still defeat KetcheL But he was
beaten and beaten decisively. The force
of the Thunderbolt had been smothered.
The Assassin had regained his own.

i Fight Receipts Are
Below $20,000
- Mark

HE recelpts of the Ketchel-

Fapke fight were announced

last mnight by Promoter
Coffroth at $18,321. This was
far below what was expected, as
it was figured several days be-
fore the match that there
would be 3530000 in the house.
The rainy weather, the Iegal
complications and the counter
atiractions all pulled  against
the fight, and Promoter Cof-
Iroth, while disappointed; feeis
that under the circumstances he
did wrell. According to Tom
Jones. Papke received $12.000
for hiz end. win. lose or a draw,
while 38000 went to Ketchel.
Coffroth never gave out a state-
ment of the fnancial agree-
ment with the fighters, but i
this statement i= correct the
promoter lost money on the
bout. as it would cost him in
the neighborhood of $2000 10
Promote it.
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i PAPKE SAYS HE NEVER HEARD THE
FATAL COUNT OF TEN

By BILLY PAPKE. - _
DON'T know what was the matter with me to-day.
l I couldn't get started. that was all. I never fought
as poor a fight in all my life and T wnuiﬂ like
another chance at Ketchel. 1 thought that I was

L o

‘counted out unfairly, I heard Welsh say six and
then I heard him count eight. [ was walitlng for
nine, and the next I knew they toid me I had lost.

I was rzady to get up and fight some nrore, and think
I had a good chance to win. . I couldc™t see that
Ketehel was any better than the first time we met
I feel 21l right, except that my back is sore and stiff.
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Saw,” Declares
~ Welsh

By REFEREE WELSH.
l'r WAS Ketchel all the way.

Papke has no right to com-
plain. He got all the count
that was coming to him. In favt,
the second time he was down
the timekeeper counted eieven

over him. He couldn't have done
-anything if the fight had gone
on, for he was dazed and stag-
Eering. It was the best fight T
ever saw. Both men were game
and anxious. but Papke had no
chance after the first four
rounds. He ws out all right by
all the rules of Queensberry.

“Best Fight 1 Ever
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Wﬂl the Next Champion Evade the Hoodoo?
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