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PRIZE FIGHTING IN THE UNITED STATES
'SULLIVAN AND HYER. -

Tue system of Prize- Fighting which has
flourished so extensively in England during the
last two centuries, and which has received so
much encouragement there, even from the grav-
est authorities of the land, never obtained to
any great extent in this country. ~Pugilism, as
a science, has been very slightly encouraged ;
and most of the contests which have keen
decided within a roped ring, on this side of the
Atlantic, have proceeded from personal grudge,
or sprung from sudden and heedless chaffing.
There never has been, until very recently, a
recognised class among us, who aspire to pugil-
ism as a means of ambition or a source of profit,
while, to say the truth, most of these who do,
are rather better content to display their shoul-
der-exercise in am up-stairs sparring exhibition,
at 20 cents a ticket, than to incur the peril of
naked knocks from an ungloved adversary in
the open field.

In the year 1840, however, the fighting spirit
took a sudden start, and numerous gentlemen
who had looked mildly out of their eyes till
that moment, became as fierce as terriers, and
also famous without cause. Whether this was
an entirely involuntary impulse of the mind of
the substratum, or whether it was stimulated
and produced by the arrival in this country of
the famous James, alias Yankee Sullivan, is
still a matter of some dispute, but’it is certain
that Mr. Sullivan flourished with the agitation,
and was looked up to' on all sides, not only as a
personage to be revered, but as an oracle whose
opinion was infallible and without appeal on
all subjects connected with the Prize Ring.

These complimentary attentions were by no
means overstrained. Mr. Sullivan was really a
man of mark in the profession in which his
new admirers were only green- disciples. He
was at that time the hero of no less than six
sternly contested fights in the Prize Ring in
other lands, and was still fresh with the fame of
the last and most redoubtable of all; the victory
over the renowned Hammer Lane.

Mr. Sullivan made his introduction into this
eountry very modestly, and probably would have
contented himself with the liberal profits of an
old-fashioned tavern in Division street, known
as the Sawdust House,” had not his fame
roused the envy of the Bowery, and inspired a
natural feeling to have him * taken down.”
Sullivan, who. is a fighting man from his top-
knot to his toes, affected to play shy to these
overtures for a considerable time, but at length
a good chance offering, he embraced the oppor-

" tunity to close a match with an Englishman

named Vincent Hammond, for $100 a side.

This affair came off on the 2d September, 1841,

at League Island, near Philadelphia, but proved
1
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to be mere child’s-play for the champion’s
experience. He beat his adversary in eight
rounds, occupying but the short space of ten
minutes, to liteslly cut him all to pieces. A
circumstance which occurred in the course of
the fight will serve to show the cunning of the
conqueror, and the care at the same time,which
he takes of the interests of his friends. Consider-
able money had been wagered as to which would
draw the first blood from the other; and around
the ring stood numerous of Sullivan’s country-
men who had. staked all their spare cash, in
sums ranging from two to twenty shillings, that
he would win the point. It happened, how-
ever, that in the very first ‘toumi), Hammond
let fly and caught Sullivan on the upper lip.
The blow was not hard, but it was sngicient y
sharp to cut the inner skin, and start the claret
down Sullivan’s teeth. With a shrewd quick-
ness of thought, she ultimate conqueror sucked
the crimson in, with a serious pursing of the
face that is common to him when meditating
mischief, and letting his left hand go at the
same moment, split Hammond wofully upon the
cheek and deluged his entire countenance and
chest with gore: “First blood !” cried the
Yankee, throwing up his hands and clapping
them in the air as-Hammond staggered back,
and then went laughing to hiscorner. Another
instance of yet superior management occurred
in his subsequent fight with Bell. * Let me
go, Billy,” said Suilivan, faintly, as he stood
with Bell’s arm around his neck, at a slight
disadvantage near the ropes; ‘“let me go,
Billy ; I can stand it no longer ; I’m a going to
give in!” Bell credulously yielded and turned
towards his corner, but no sooner had he ex-
posed his unprotected side, than Sullivan let
drive a right-handed hit, and catching him in
the region of the ear, sent him almost headlong
to the ground. ¢ All’s fair in war !’ said Sulli-
van, in relating this event. . .

The result of this fight, though it raised
Sullivan in local estimation as a pugilist, did
not gain him many friends. Envy is general in
the human breast, and it thrives ranker in foul
Eround than jn a fine and cultivated soil. The

attle helped the fighting fever, however, and
so inspired John McCleester, who was one of
Sullivan’s friends and principal adherents, with
the confidence of a victorious cause, that he
bolted out of the ¢ Sawdust House,” one eve-
ning only a week afterwards, and ran down to
Park Row to catch a fight with Tom Hyer, a
tall and powerful young man, of some six feet
two in height, who had-already gained consider-
able pugilistic fame in the chance encounters
he had from time to time met with in the
streets. Hyer, or the friends of Hyer, were nu$
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disposed to have the fight come off that evening,
but arranged the matter for the following day.
On the following day they fought, and after a
contest of three hours, lacking five minutes,
Hyer was proclaimed the victor. |

As the fame of ¢ Country McCluskey,” as
McCleester was generally called, had previously
been very great as arough and tough fighter, the
reputation of Hyer rose proportionably to the
measure of the victory, and from that time to
the present, he has generally enjoyed the credit
of being a “ tip top” man. Indeed, he seemed
to deserve it. He was in the prime of youth,
of the first class in size, long in the reach,
elegantly made, and superior in activity to most
of his much lighter companions. Here were
the materials for a champion sure enough, and
Sullivan found a rival to his p’i‘)pularity, though
not a competitor for its professional possession.
Hyer, after his victory over Country, had re-
golutely declared he would fight no mere; he
had fought as it was, he said, only to settle a
quarrel, and would not go in the field again, in
a set match, unless it were for a sum of three or
five thousand dollars. As this sum was at that
time entirely out of the reach, or conception, of
Sullivan’s scanty backers, the affair was not.to
be thought of.

Hyer’s success, however, stimulated the op-
osing ‘ crowd” in the same degree that Sul-
ivan’s victory over Hammond had inspired

¢ Country” and his faction, and a man named
Secor was produced by them as a fitting antago-
nist to bring the Irishman to his bearings., The
match was a formidable looking one for Sullivan,
but notwithstanding Secor was a man of first
class size, and that he did not reach beyond 160
pounds, he accepted the vaunt, and a match was
made in the sum of $300 a side. The fight took
place on the 22d of January fouowinﬁ (1842),
and Sullivan was victor again, in one hour and
three minutes, and in 67 rounds.

Sullivan’s fame was now at its highest, but
after about six months’ lapse of time, the opposi-
tion renewed their spirit, and he obtained a man
named Bell, a celebrated pugilist of Brooklyn,
whose superior knowledge of the art of self-
defence, which he had taught as a professor, had
long indicated him as the only one perhaps who
cou%d be made to successfully compete with the
wiry Irish fighter. But this resulted like the
others, and Sullivan came off conqueror again in
32 minutes and 23 rounds. He was now con-
sidered invincible, or *“an invince,” as spotting
men elegantly condense it; and received from
his admirers the presentation of a silver belt,
which he retains to this day. -

The fame of Sullivan, however, did not affect
the reputation of Hyer a single jot. The latter
was not, to use a slang expression, which seems
legitimate in this connexion, considered * in the
ring,” but was rather regarded by wonder loving
minds as one of those amateurs, who, if he would
but “go in,” might carry everything before
him.

Several small fights took place intermediately
between the contests of Secor and Bell, and the
fighting fever had run to such a height, that a
house was started in Park Row, called the
 Arena,” which was nightly crowded with
swarms of pugilistic aspirants, who came to-
gether from all parts of the city, to hear the
current fight-talk of the day. But the melan-
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choly result of the battle between Lilly and
McCoy, which took place in September of the
same year, altered this whole state of affairs,
and dampened all fighting matters till 1847,
when Robert Caunt, brother to the present
champion of England, was matched against the
ever ready *‘ Yankee,” for $1000 a side. This
was fought on the 7th of May, 1847, and lasted
only 12 minutes, Sullivan winning irr eight
Eounds, after literally knocking his opponent
umb.

Between this battle and the Spring of 1848,
there was no talk of pugilism. The excitément
of thd Mexican war overwhelmed all taste for
the tamer sports of a roped arena, and it was
generally understood that Sullivan had fought

is last fight, and had retired from the ring for
ever. He was the victor of eleven contests
without an oyerthrow, which seemed fame
enough for one man; and he had sufficient cus-
tom to his tavern, at No. 9 Chatham street, to
make him easy on the score of income.

But the spirit of the gladiator was still strong
within him, and he could not restrain himself
from looking awry at Hyer whenever he came
in contact with him, nor of indicating, in various
significant ways, that, notwithstanding that in-
dividual’s gize, his youth, and length of reach,
he could ‘flax him out with very little dif-
ficulty.” In this spirit, and_ what was worse,
with too much spirit in him, he one evening in
April last (1845), dropped into the splendid
restaurant on the corner of Broadway and Park
Place, and being off his guard with the foolish
liquor in hig belly, gave Hyer (who was some-
what in the same condition) such provocation
that an immediate fight ensued. The story was
soon told. The conqueror of Hammer Lane, and
theretofore invincible Sullivan, was beaten into
insensibility, and taken out of the cellar leaving
Hyer cock of the walk.

It is scarcely possible to describe the excite-
ment which this event occasioned in the public
mind. For five or six days, nothing else was
talked of in all circles, and for the correspond-
ing nights, Broadway swarmed with the crowds
which concentrated from all quarters of the
town to catch a glance, while parading from
one drinking house to another, of the man who
had whipped Yankee Sullivan. The papers
teemed with the event, and the general ex-
pression seemed one of gratification at the re-
sult. Sullivan’s friends, however, took strong
objections to the manner in which his over-
throw had been accomplished, and insisted that
he had been taken at a hopeless disadvantage.
The other side recriminated, of course, that
such a complaint was a mere vain pretence.

In the meantime both factions armed them-
selves, and for a period of five weeks, there was
a momentary dread i the minds of the peace-
loving, that several lives would be lost by the
collision of the parties. It seems, however, that
Mr. Sullivan took a sober second thought, and
being averse to bowie knives or shooting irons,
he concluded to dictate a personal challenge,
and to that end and purpose, took pen in hand
and squared himself at a sheet of paper. Having
finished his card with the promptness of a man
of genius, he sent it to the New York Herald
a8 an advertisement ; and on the following day
(2d June) it was answered in due form by Mr.
Hyer. These two cards were subsequently
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published together in the columns of The
National, Police Gagette ; and as the remarks
which introduce and follow them, are happy
with our present purpose, we will give the
article of the Gazette in full. Here it 15:— °

A FIGHTING CORRESPONDENCE.

We commend the following watlike corres-
pondence, from the Wednesday and Thursday
advertisements of the Herald, to the philoso-
phers and politicians of the age. )
tary correspondence, it is brief, comprehensive,
and to the point, and will compare with the
brusque exchanges between General Taylor and
Santa Anna. Its style may be studied with im-
provement by all windy and wordy politicians :

A CARD.

. About six weekd since, while in the saloon on the corner
of Parkplace and-Broadway, in a condition rendering me
unable to defend myself against any attack, I was as-
sailed in a most cowardly manner, by a man of the name
of Hyer. On the strength of it, accounts of the occur-
rence appeared In a of the newspapers, fulse in
every particular, and which must have been inserted by
Hyer himself, or his friends. If I had been worsted in a
fair fight, and by a person who knew anything at all
about fighting, or had the courage to fight as a man, I
should have taken no notice of it; but I consider it due
to my friends, to inform them in this way of the real cha-
racter of the occurrence. I am no “Irish braggart,” or
“ bully,” although I am an Irishman, and believe 1 can
show myself worthy of my country whenever I am re-
quired. 1If there are an}' who think they can make me
“cry enough, like a whipped child,” if No. 9 Chatham
street is not too far out of the way, I will be happy to
have them call and make the experiment. As for Hyer,
I can “flax him out” without nnx exertlon
AMES SULLIVAN.

A REPLY.

Yesterday morning it was falsely stated in one of the
advertisements of this paper, signed *“James Sullivan,”
that I had assailed him in an unjustifiable manner, and at
a disadvantage, about six weeks ago, in a saloon’ at the
corner of Purkpince and Broadway. I wish merely to
state, that this fellow, Sullivan, assaulted me, and that [
chastised him for it, as I can and shall do again on similar
provocation, to him or any one else who improperly assails
we. I have only to add, that Mr. Sullivan will find me
always much readier to meet him anywhere than in the
newspapers ; anywhere, however, [ am his master.

THOMAS HYER.

It will be perceived by the above, that each
of these domestic heroes throws himself on the
broad platform of the championship, and defines
his position with the same rapidity and ease
with which a colonel of the light-horse would

erform the six cuts. Nothing 1s left out.
ivan goes for the Irish vote, and Hyer stands for
the suffrages of the Native Americans. We re-
commend them to the Eoljtica.l conventions. In
these days of wars, fighting, and fighting men,
let all sorts of heroes have a chance.

These two letters, though sufficiently bellige-
rent in their tone, did not lead immediately to
the arrangement to which both parties seemed
desirous to come, and two months more elapsed
in hostile traversing, in the hope to catch each
other in some chance melée. In the first week
in August, however, a bar-room banter to Hyer,
of $20, by one of Sullivan’s adherents, to the
effect that he dared not make a match with
Sullivan, produced the requisite arrangement.
Hyer put up the twenty dollars, and, in pursu-
ance of the conditions of the wager, a meeting
was had at Ford’s tavern, at No. 28 Park Row,
by the friends and backers of both parties, on

Like all mili- | P
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the night of Monday, 7th August. To win the
twenty dollar banter, therefore, Hyer stood
ready to make a match for $10,000, or $5000 a
side, and put down $100 as a temporary forfeit
Though the offer of such a tremendous stake
seemed to stagger the friends of Sullivan not a
little, they nevertheless came boldly up to the
scratch, and the match was at once agreed on. ;

As soon as this ceremony was over, the fol-
lowing articles of agreement were drawn u}», or
roduced, and being duly executed, became from
that hour the law for the contest :—

ARTICLES OF AGREEMENT entered into this seventh day

% August, 1848, between James Sullivan and Thomas

yor.
+ RULES TO BE GOVERNED BY.

The said James Sullivan agrees to fight the said Thomas
Hyer a fair stand up fight, half minute time, in a twenty-
four feet roped ring, according to the new rules as laid
down in the Fistiuna for 1848, by which rules the said
Sullivan and Hyer hereby mutually agree to be bound.

AMOUNT OF STAKE AND PLACE OF FIGHT.

The said fight shall be for the sum of F¥ve Thousand
Dollars a side. The said fight shall take place within the
states of Virginia or Maryland, or some other place, if the
parties can mutually agree upon such other place.

TO INCREASE OR LESSKEN THE STAKEK.

The fight can be made for a greater or lesser sum than
Five Thousand Dollars a side, by mutunl consent of the
parties. : :

WITHIN SIX MONTHS.

The said fight shall take place within six months from
the date of these articles. .

HOURS BETWEEN WHICH THE FIGHT SHALL TAKE PLACE.

On the d.K on which the fight takes place, each mun
shull be in the ring on or before 1 o’clock P. M., or at an
earlier hour if the parties mutuully agree.

PROVISION AGAINST INTERFERENCE,

In case of magisterial interference or other interruption
of the fight, which the umpires shall deem furir cause for
adjourning the fight, the referee or stuke-holders shall
narhe the time and place for the next meeting of the par-
ties to decide or terminate the fight,

Each man shall be attired suitably for fair ring fighting,

’ XO ADVANTAGE.

No unfair shoes or unfair means shall be resorted to
during the fight or at the termination thereof.

AGREXMENT TO GIVE NO INFORMATION.

It is hereby agreed, that no information shall be given
to AHK person, whereby the authorities may interfere to
stop the fight.

CHOICK OF GROUND.

The party winning the choice of ground for fighting,
shull give the other party ten days’ notice of the lace
selected for the fight, such information to be fair and un-
equivocal as to its whereabouts.

CONVEYANCE TO GROUND.

Should it be y to employ a steamboat to convey
the parties and their friends to the place of’ ﬁmng. anda
steamboat be chartered, the proceeds of such t shall be
equally divided between the parties.

FIRST INSTALMENT.
Five Hundred Dollars a side (making One Thousand
lars) are now deposited in the hands of J— B —
in pursuance of the foregoing agreement.

SECOND INSTALMENT.
The next deposit of Five Hundred Dollars a side to be put
up at the house of James Sullivan, No. 9 Chathum street,

in the hands of J. B. F,, on Monday evening, 21st of Aa-
gust, between the hours of 8 and 10 P. M

Dol

F—

. THIRD INSTALMENT.
On the 21st day of Scptanber, Scoen Hundred and Fifty
Dollars a side to be put up at the house of Ford & Phi
lips, 28 Park Row. '
FOURTH INSTALMENT.
On the 2Ust dakof October, Seven Hundred and Fifty
Dollars a side at No, 9 Chatham street.
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o FIFTH INSTALMENT.

" the 21st day of November, Seven Hundrod and Fifty
Dollars a side, to be put up at No. 28 Park Row.

SIXTH INSTALMENT.

On the 21st day of December, Seven Hundred and Fifty
Dollars a side, to be put up at No. 9 Chatham street.

The above mentioned deposits of Seren Hundred and
Ffty Dollars a side, to be put up at the places described
between the hours of 8 and 10 P. M.

FINAL INSTALMENT.

The Jast and final deposit of One Thousend Dollars a

side, to be put up at 28 Park Row on the Sth day of Janu-
ary, 1849, between the hours of 8 and 10 P. M.

FORFEIT.
Either Mpany failing to comply with the above condi-
tions, shall forfeit the money already down.
STAKEHOLDER, .

All the sums above mentioned, to be put up in the hands
of J—— B—— F——, who shall be empowered, in case
of his sickness or absence from the city, to name or
appoint a person to receive for him the deposits.

RULES TO UMPIRES.

Faeh party shall furnish their respective umpires with

a copy of “ lgmiana." P
NO ADVANTAGES.

1t is distinctly understood that no undue advantage
zhall be tnkon by either party ; but every transaction shall
take place in u fair business-like manner.

4

. REFEREE.
Each party shall choose an umpire, and they, the um-
pires, shall clicose a referee, whose decision shall be final
and binding upon the parties.
' sTAKES.

The stakes not to be given up until fairly won or lost,
by a fight or by forfeiture. In pursuance of this agree-
ment, t :Jmtios hereunto attach their names.

Signed,

F. M. for
JAMES SULLIVAN.

M. M. for
Wltnus—%. g B THOMAS HYER.

These arrangements having been made, and
ratified with a general bumper of champagne,
the parties separated, and the public drew a
long breath of relief at having escaped the dan-
ger of a street slaughter which had so long been
thraatened. The Interest having now taken a
temperate and a legitimate direction, rose higher
than ever, and with the New York community,
divided the excitement caused by the approach-
ing Presidential campaign. Both men, and the
backers of both, in the meanwhile seemed to
feel the highest confidence in their respective
causes, the best evidence of which lies in the fact
of the promptness and regularity with which the
instalments of the monster wager were put up.
The long period set for the training excited
some surprise in the general mind, but to the
initiated it was considered necessary, in order

to correct the irregularities of Hyer's mode of | pp

life, and a8 an indulgence, which'Sullivan on his
part re%uired, so that he might take, for a while,
the light and gentle discipline requisite to a
man who had trained so often before.

Having now traced the progress of the two
men in this matter until they are fairly matched,
we will leave them training and putting yip
their instalments, to give a fair view o% d:e
qualities of hoth, by a publication of those of
their contests which will afford the reader the
best idea of their peculiar fighting characteristics.

With the view of doing this in the best man-
ner, we will here give, full reports as published
at the times of the respective occurrences—of
fights in which each have been engaged.

FISTIANA.

In the first place, Sullivan’s fighting history
may be condensed as follows: He was born on
the 10th of March, 1815, at Banden, near Cork,
Ireland, and is consequently nearly thirty-four
years of age. He won six battles on the other
side of the Atlantic.

‘He beat Sfewart for £12 a side, in 2 hours
and 20 minutes. ‘ .

He beat Dick Trainor for £50 a side, in 73
rounds, in 1 hour and 45 minutes. )

He beat Johnny White for a purse, in 13
rounds, lasting 40 minutes.

He beat George Sharpless for £100 a side,
in 27 rounds, in 1 hour and 5 minutes. =

He beat Tom Brady, a first-class man im
size, in 17 rounds and 30 minutes.

He "beat the great -Hammer Lane for £50 a
side, in 19 rounds and 87 minutes.

His American victories were Hammond in 7
rounds and 10 minutes.

Secor, 63 rounds, 1 hour and 3 minutes.

Received forfeit from Abm. Vandersee.

Bill Bell in 23 rounds and 32 minutes.

Bob Caunt in 7 rounds and 12 minutes.

Of these latter fights we will select, on his
part, for publication,.the fight between himself
and Secor as the latter approaches nearest te
Hyer as an antagonist ; and also his fight with
Bell by way of showing his mode of fighting
with a highly skilful man, and under the

new ‘‘ stand up and take it ” rules. For Hyer,
we shall give his famous battle with Country
McCleester.

GREAT FIGHT BETWEEN YANKEE SULLIVAN
AND THOMAS SECOR, ON S8ATURDAY THE 24th
JANUARY, 1842, AT STATEN ISLAND.

We rose at an early hour on Saturday morning to em-
bark to see the long talked of fight between the remowned
Yankee Sullivan and Thomas Secor. On sallying forth,
we found the sky slightly flecked here and there with
light feathery clouds, and a soft south-westerly breeze
breathing a mod and bracing fresh through the
atmosphere..

At half-past 9 o’clock we started in the Boston, steam-
er, preceded by the Citizen (Secor’s boat), the Star
(Sullivan’s boat), and the steamer Dream, and were fol-
lowed by the steamer Wave. Thousands who were dis-
appointed in getting aboard, lined the wharves and rar
in crowds up and down the river side. The order of the
day was, that all the boats should follow Sullivan's,
who was to select the ground. There appeared, however,
to be some indecision regard to the matter, for after
arriving opposite the heights of eternal Neversink, the
Champion’s boat backed irresolutely to and fro for some
time, and kept the others playing about like attendant
dolphins. At length it was resolved to land at a wharf
on Staten Island about } a mile north of old fort Tomp-
kins, and at a } to 11 A. M. the whole party disembarked.

e sing d in one long unbrokem
line along the heights towurds the south, some bearing
huge stakes, others ropes, and two or three a

gioekue.
terrifying the simple inhabitants of the neighberhood
with the savage irruption, and spreading even an uncer-
tain alarm among the blue coated U. 8. gentry from the
fort, who came running in crowds to look at the strange

array.

Tge spot pitched utpon was upon the beautiful grounds
of Mr. Aspinwall of this clm within a few hundred
K:lrd' of the light honse at the *Narrows,"” and about

f a mile from fort Tompkins. There were about
2,000 spectators of all classes and descriptions on the
ground. At § to'12 the stakes were driven and two
rings formed, the inner, one twenty-four feet square for
the b ts and their ds, and the outer one, very
large, 80 as to afford a convenient circle for the large
number on the ground. The spot was peculiarly adapted
to the business in hand, as it lay at the foot of an abrupt
slope of two or thres' hundred yands, which [}

.
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capital stand for the lookers on, and the close shaven sod
was rendered soft and elastic by the action of a bright
and beautiful sun. .

While the preparations were going on, Sullivan wajked
about among the crowd, surveyed the arrangements with
a cheerful and d eye, and bantered several of
his opponents with a bet of fifty to thirty-five dollars upon
himself. At y mi to 12, every thing being
ready, the men commenced to peel. Five minutes after-
w entered the Ring, and confronted each other,
stripped to the buff above the middle, while their nether
urral{ consisted of the professional corduroys and hose.
Sullivan was the first to enter, his tile been previ-
ously cast in by his second McClusky, and Secor’s hat
followed by the hands of Vanderzee. Previous to con-
fronting each other, Sullivan nailed his color—a shred of
black muslin—to one of the stakes, and Vanderzee ad-

ng hi to the bl remarked, that his
principal wanted nothing but *a falr and honest thing.”

THE MEN.

When the men confronted each other, the superiority
of Secor’s size was verg apparent, though to Eruuud
eyes he was plaialy too fine. His flesh had a healthfal
ruddy glow, and the only fault of his condition was that
there was a little too much of ft. Ot“hl:efhyslcal
Enlou. we have spoken elsewhere, 80 need not recapitu-

te them in de

tail.  We have but to repeat that he is o

defective in the chest, which is rather flat and his shoul-
ders incline to be round. In short he is by no means such
a man as we should select as calculated to become cele-
brated in the prize ring, though sooth to say he is a man
of great physieal gth, strength h which is en-
bered and emt d by other points that form no
part of the necessary tout ensemdls of a gladiator,
Sullivan, on the other hand, with a single physical
exception, may be said to be the very model of & man of
his weight and size, In height he is 5 feet 10 inches,
his frame is round, his limbs muscular and clean with
the exception of a slight inflection of his knees. His head
s small and round, and has the appearance of being.bone,
features and all, from the boldness of its angles, the re-
markable closeness of the skin and the apparent impene-
trability of its texture. His flesh was clear, what he had
of it, and clung with peculiar tenacity to his body. We
do not know his exact woight, but believe the difference
between himn and his antagonist to be about 23ibs,

. THE FIGHT.

Roxnd lst.—At 25 minutes to 12, after the principals
and seconds had shaken hands, all together, across each
other's arms, tho two combatants came merrily up to
the seratch, Sullivan gathered himself up in his peculia
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again in streams ; he then dropped away from the return,
and went to his corner langhing contemptuously again.

Round Tth. cor caught it again on the mug, and ere
he could reply, Sullivan took to the ground.

Round 8th.—Secor came nr fierce and went right to
work, He let fly with his left, caught Yankee on his
collar bone, tarned him half way round, and followed
with his right on the shoulder blade with such force as to
cause an abrasion of the skin and make a noise resembli
a pistol crack. 8ully returned, but did not get home, an
Secor dcaught him on the frontal bone and sent him to the

und.

Round 9th.—Yankee stopped, let fly with his left,
caught Secor on the nose in the old place and went down
laughing, to avoid the return.
ound 10th.—Sullivan bled his man this time the same
way, and went down laughing again.

Round 11th.—Secor led off, was stopped, caught a return
blow on his so nose that sent the claret flying in ;:(fray
and widened the cleft already made. Secor rus| in,
closed and threw his man, falling dn him. Sullivan went
to his corner l?_l_lghlng at him.

Round 12th.—Sullivan led off in earnest, planting blow
after blow in his opponent’s face. Secor, made wild by
his punishment, returned at randomn and Sullivan wen*
down laughing. .

Round 13th.—A rally and Secor nearly thrown over the

ll’g:und 14th.—A rally, s close and Sully down,

Round 15th.—Sharp counter hits; a rally, Sullivan driven

to the ropes and half pressed throngh them by 8ecor, who

:eel:_ upon him. 8ully returned to his corner langhing as
fore.

Round 16th,—Sullivan sent the claret from Secor’s nose
into fine spray again by a stinging smack ; 8ecor rushed
in and closed, but Sullivan turned him and Secor went to
the ground. .

Round 17th.—Smart exchanges, n close, a rally and
both down.

Round 18tA.—8ecor hit out right and left, a rally, Sally
driven to the ropes, a clinch, a shert struggle, ineffective
exchanges and Sullivan nearly pressed through the
ropes.

Round 19th.—A sharp rally, a close and both down.
Round 20th.—Both d ly ; t,a
rally, a close and Sullivan pressed to the ropes, when Secor
fell over him bodily.

Round 21st.—A rally, Secor caught it sharply on his
snuff box again, painting the fist of his antagonist; close
and Sullivan went down leaving Secor dreadful jobbed.

Round 22d.—Sullivan let fly with his left three times
with terrific effect, completely distracting his enemy, who
rushed at him with open hands and arms; Sullivan ad-

style, like a tiger preparing for a spring, and Secor brand-
ished his arms warily up and down, while he at the same
time eyed his antagonist with an intense and determined

with his right, which was followed

ished him once more of his earelessness by a sharp
cutting blow and went to the ground laughing at him.
Round 23d.—Secor a little shy, let fly with his rigin.
was stopped and caught it in return on his snuff taker, the
I}lood jetting out into spray from the force of the blow, in all

. Becor led of
Ey Sullivan a8 qunick’as uim upon his gonist’s nose ;
Sullivan then went to the ground to avoid the return.
(Cries of * First blood for Sullivan!® and “he went
down without a blow!"

Round 2d.—Both right to work. Sully stopped, and
retmrned a lﬁn;int smack on the nose, starting the blood
again ; answered by Secor with a Paixhan shat on the
nob, which knocked Sullivan out stiff, and he fell clear
w the gound on his bgck. When he was carried to his
corner by his seconds, he pointed tauntingly at Secor's
nose and made faces at him.

Round 3d.—At it sharp again, Sullivan led offupon the
mouth, cutting it again, and as Secor followed up, he
planted, in his retreat, two more in the same place and
then went down to avoid the return, laughing from the
ground in Becor's face, who unwillingly had to turn away
without touching him on the ground. This system of
mocking and pointing the finger at his antagonist was
pursued by Sullivan from tho start, for the purpose of
cxasperating him and throwlrwhhn off his guard, and was
in a slight l. We pp
practised for any other purpose, as Secor was by no means
an enemy to cxclte any man’s contempt.

Round 4tA.—Yankee led off again upon his old spot, on
the nose, as true as a trivet and sharp as a knife, following
ﬁx up, in his ;'el.roalt; ukt:en mng "Ol:ibllo c(;:xs\.linf.

srednwlyromt a shadow and laug! n

R‘ed o]

-

h
his
nent’s face.

u: .—Both came up briskly; Secor made a
feint and Sulllvan went to the ground without a blow.
(Murmurs of dissatisfaction from Secor’s friends and a
laugh from fullivan.)

Round 6th—Sullivan commenced in

e | * he's gone !

; Secor rushed in, clinched and pressed his man
to the ropes and full on him.

Round 24th—Secor's eyes were now both cushioned
and variegated with their frequent visitations; his fice
was covered all over with the blood which at the end of
every round streamed profusely from his nose. He came
us_ this time with a stupid and dogged determination ; led
off, struck wide and wild, canght an admonisher in the old
place In consequence, and Yankee went down out of the
way of an ugly blow.

It was now apparent to every body that Secor with his
bold, straight forward mode of fighting, could not contend
successfully with his wily and active adversary. Blow
after blow came raining in upon him, drawing blood at
every visitation, and when he would have retarned the

] his antagonist slipped away from him like a
shadow, and his blow, wasted in the air, had no other
effect than that of straining him und pitching him forward
over his tormentor.

Round 25th.—8ecor came u| W; both his eyes
were half shut, and the blood clotted his nose aund chin,
and covered his fuce. He went in with good will, was
punished in the old place and Sullivan went down.

Round 26th.—Secor went in wild, with open arms and
hands, struck out and fell witHout a blow. (Crles of
The fight is over ! &c.” .

Round 27th.—Sullivan merry, smart counter hits, a
clos‘ell and Sullivan was thrown, Becor falling heavily
on him.

Round 28th.—~Secor went in well, sot a heavy blow
and closed, Sullivan whirled him round and threw him.

Round 29th.—8ecor much fatigued and Sullivan fresh,
fierce h a rally and 8ecor carried Sullivan half

planted three successive blows in Secot'upt‘;cde. one on
either eye, and one on the old spot, starting the claret

over the ropes, falling on him and trying by his wolght so
foree him outside. .
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Rownd 30th—Sullivan jobbed his man dreadfully,
Becor returned wildly. ~Notwithstanding his severe
ish he followed his tor tor all round the

rinﬁ. smiling at him through his blood. A rally and
Sullivan thrown half over the ropes on his back, Secor on
top of him jobbing him in the face.

Round 31st.—Smart exchanges, Secor wild and stream-
ing with blood ; he rallied, drove Sullivan to the ropes,
who dropped away from a heavz' blow and laughed in his
fuce ; Secor’s eyes nearly closed.

Round 32d.—Bullivan got in two in his old place, 2 close
and Secor fell heavily upon him.

a Rop‘::id 33d.—Secor caught it again and Sullivan
ropped.

Round 34th.—Another stinging smack on Secor’s nose ;
Bullivan dropped and Secor in bitter disappointment
stood stupidly gazing at him.

- Round 35th.—After receiving two severe cuts in the
face, Secor rallied, pressed Sullivaa to the ropes, where

" clinch took place and Secor lifted him halif over, they then
mutually jobbed each other very severely for some minutes,
during which, amid cries of “Secor’s got him atlast, give it
to him Secor! &c.” the ring was broken in. After order
was restored, the twe combatants went at ft in with
renewed vigor and determination. From this to the fiftieth
round, followed a succession of rounds, durlag which
Secor came up with dogged obstinacy, received two or
three terrific cuts in the face, followed, closed and
pressed his man to the ropes, falling, in one or t®o
instauces, heavily upon him.

Round 51st.—A rally, a close, Secor broke among and
gave the upper cut, another close and Sullivan down.

Round 524.—Wild hang Secor stop let fly

x)h.h his right, caught Sullivan on the ear and struck him
w

n.
Round 53d.— After throwing in two stingers on the nob
and nose Sullivan went down.
Round 54th.—Secor caught a severe body blow, returned
1t lightly and Yankee went down.
Round 55th.—A close and Sullivan down.
Round 56th.—Secor more and more hopel

FISTIANA. )

that name. Caunt had to endure it in his fights with the
latter, and Brassey was beaten by Tass Parker, a much
lighter man, last summer, in the same way. The re
of that coutest speaks with great indignation o
“dropping system,” and denounces it as unfair under any
circumstances. We cannot say that we think Sullivan
has gained any credit in this achievement. We always
thought him afirst rate man of his weight, and our opinion
is still the same.

Bullivan was seconded by Country M‘Clusky and
Willilam Ford.

Becor, by A. Vanderzee and F. Speights.

The former left the ground quite fresh, while his an-
tagonist was in & mpost pitiable situation. Most of his
injuries, however, are in his face, which is dreadfully
swollen, and Ris nose is literally split in two. -

Sullivan, though he displayed no hurts of consequence
in the face, yet received some severe injurles on Lis body,
from the effects of which he must suffer not a little.

Time—One hour and five minutes.—Sporting Chromicle.

FIGHT BETWBEN SULLIVAN AND BELL,

For $300 a side, at Hart's Island, near New York, on Mon
day, 20th August, 1842.

Reported for the Spirit of the Times.”

the

This long expected “mill”’ came off on Monday last.

As a-precaution against magisterial influence, the precise
field of was not defini ‘{ known, except to
those immediatel d (though it was g liy
understood that Hart's Island was to be the locale), and
such of the Fanc

directed to embar{

at certain points and follow the com-

as wished to be spectators, were merely

batants’ bouts. Though the previous evening had threat

ened unfavorable weather, the sun rose unobscured and
warm, and as early as seven in the morning, the river
swarmed with heterggeneous thousands, waiting for their

, a close
and Suuiga& down. . K wild. and N

Round §7th.—Secor very groggy, struck wild, and caught
it very bad in return, Sullivan down at the rapes.

Round 58th.—Secor freshening a little, Sullivan down
at the ropes. . .

Round 59th—8ecor, though stupld and groggy with
punishment, came up well, caught a severe neck blow
followed by another on the chin, mutual hits and both
down.

l‘:mmd 60th.—Sharp counters, both down, Sullivan
under. .

Round 61st.—Secor coming up slow but willingly. A
rally, and Secor down at the ropes.

Round 62d.—Secor caught it again on the nob, rallied
and carried his man down at the ropes.

Round 63d.—Secor failing fast, go¥:jobbed badly right
and left, and went down hopelessly with the upper cut.

Round 64th.—Sharp work, Secor suffering, went down
with a tremendous body blow.

Round 65th.—Secor was now hopelessly weak, with
good heart, however, he staggered up to his man and re-
ceived his ﬁl;nluhment with dogged game. More than
this cankot be said. It was mere cruelty to sutfer him to
go in any more, and he was only allowed to do.so at his
own urgent entreaties. In this round he came up readily
and free, but after a blow in the face, 8-llivan put down
his arins as if dealing with a child. Another blow car-
ricd him down.

Sullivay now came forward, and offering his hand to
8ecor, sed that he should be withdrawn as it was
now gbsolute butchery to strike him. Secor took his hand
but refused his advice.

Round 66tk.—Sullivan got in three severe cuts and
Becor fell heavily to the ground.

Round 67th.—Time was called, Secor was ready, but
his seconds refused to allow him to enter. He begged for
a few more trials, but at length suffered himself to be re-
fused. Sullivan was declared the victor amid the accla-
mations of his friends. All hands then pulled up stakes
and made tracks for the boats. _

This fight bears its own comment. The whole descrip-
tion may be suinmed up, by saying’ that Secor stood up
and took his whipping like a man. With his inadequate
science and superior size, he looked like a giant suffering
the inflictions of some malicious spirit, impalpable to his
attacks. The of fighting adopted by Sullivan has
been much descanted on in England and lately here. It
is in just disrepute, and though not ruled *foul’ by re-
gulations of the prize ring, it is not considered “ fair** by
any of the Fancy. The practice was introduced by the
Wards in England, and practised particularly by Nick of:

pective ‘1 ,”” canvassing meanwhile, the
merits of either b and speculating upon re
sults of the day.

At 9 o'clock all were afloat, and the Westchester
{Sullivan’s boat), Napol (Bell's), 8 ga, Superi
Wave, Willlamsburgh, Boston, Wm. Youngs, and Jacob
Bell, with their heaped up masses, rocking to and fro in
the stream, looked like some infernal cortege seeking the
waters of the Styx, or a savago eruption bursting forth
for ravage and for plunder.

Bullivan, who from the “ toss \' had the right of selec
tion, chose Hart's Island (about 20 miles from New York
city), and at half past ten the whole flotilla lay abreast of
it.  Here a serious difficulty presented itself in the fact
that there was no dock or other lading place, and the
long, shallow, shelving shore made it dangerous for the
heavily laden vessels to approach too ncar. Tho only
mode of reaching land was by the medium of small boats,
but many of the ardent amphibii, unable to wait their
tedious turn, plunged headlong into the water and swam
to shore. Thus gradually disembarked, the party streamed
in one dense line in a N. E. cofirse across the island, and
resembled, as they picked their devious way along, the
writhings of a monstrous snake.

The ?ot appeared to us peculiarly unfit to the business
in hand. There was no available landing place; the
whole surface of the island is covered with a long, rank
m and stuated thorny shmbberY. growing in a soil of

shifting sand. Even the field of fight, a natural
arena comprising the only available spot on its surface,
was of a comparatively circumscribed size, and though
covered with a firmer soil, was “lnmd:y ” and uneven.

Worse than all, the ring, § of being
a natural acclivity for the advan of spectators, stands
in the centre of an almost even and thus robbed

four fifths of the horde of even so much as a glimpee of
the contest. These disadvantages were at once apparent,
and from the moment of arrival there commenced “a
scene of rude ” and feroci struggle for the
ring. Four times was a large outer circle made, and as
often did the wild and insane savages break it in. For
ourselves, in the first struggle, we were fortunate eneugh
to obtain a hold of the rope; and concluding by this that
we were in a streak of luck, determined to “ rusk it,”
and in each succeeding s were equally successfal.
At last, with our knees fo! devotionally two or three
inches in the soil, our shoulders bearing the weight and
press of three or four sweaty proximitants, with the sun
pouring down his fiercest vertical rays apon our uncovered
caput, and boiling the effuvia thrown off from the neigh-
boring bodies into a floating lava of most execrable A
we saw the gladiators enter the ring.
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“up to the scratch.
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THE MEN.

At half past one the men confronted each other. Sul-
livan looked in prime condition. His flesh was clear, his
manner gay, and his Wnﬁdqnt. He was the verz plc-
tare of a pugilist—smnall gladiatorial head—quick, bright
eye—dial, which from the boldness of its angles and the
tightness of its flesh appeared to be a mask of bone—
round—deep in the chest—clean limbed, and possessed
altogether of a frame which gives remarkable indications
of activity and strength.

1l did not weuar the same appearance of l;alety and
confidence. He entered the with a half careless,
half relactant swagger, which showed that he was not
rrfectly at ease, and to our mind, his cap did not follow

is opponent’s quick enough in answer to the customary
challenge. He is taller than Sullivan by an inch and a
half but not so faultiessly cut out. His chest is not so
well developed or head so well set, and though carrying
ten ronnd .more weight we should call Sullivan (in &
istic sense) the hoaviest man, for he has that weight
fighting points which Bell has in his long slender
legs. A singular indication was given, in shaking hands,
of the difference of breeding and manners between cer-
tain classes of English and American society. Sullivan
took his opponent’s hand and gave a short, careless jerk
of his nob at him—he was but the prize fighter—while
Bell who has been Americanized by his long residence
among us, gracefully bent his head, and gave a courtly
smile—4s would be thought a gentleman.

THE FIGHT.

Bell won the flip for the choice of position and stationed
himself on the lower side of the ring w ith the sun on his
back. He was attended by KenxseTT, of Baltimore, and
McGex. Sullivan was waited upon by his old assistants,
Forp and CounTRY McCLxesTER. Both were dressed in
light net breeches and stockings, and blue belts spotted
with white.

Round 1st.—Time was called and both came cheerfully
They shook hands again slightly,
Bell very cautiously, as if fearful of a rough return for his
politeness, and then squared for the combat. The rude
murmurs of the turbulent multitude were at once hushed’
as death. Nota breath was heard. Bcarcely a leaf was
seen to stir. The primeval silence of that solitary spot
was never more profound. In the centre of that vast
arena stood the combatants—two hold men—confronting
each other in full position, with momentary awe, and

thering their energies for the terrific struggle. Directly
g:hlnd, stood the seconds of each, their forms slightly
bent, their arms fously etched and watch-
ing every movement of the principals with a feverish
anxiety. The whole formed such a picture as one may
seldom see. At length Sullivan broke the spell and im-
perceptibly advanced. He is an old general and knows
the advantage of fighting in the enemy’s country. Bell
cautiously retreated and in answer to a feint showed his
wariness by a startas nrld as electricity. Atlength Bul-
livan him outof his advantage of the sun, and get-
ting it fall in Bell’s eyes, let drive a straightforward blow,
which took effect under the left ogle. Bell countered at
the same time and caught his opponent on the cheek
bone ; then followed two or three rapid exchanges, after
which Bell rushed in, and at the end of a short struggle,
Sullivan threw him handsomely and fell en him :

“Then rung from earth to sky one wild hurrah!”

mingled with clapping of hands and various other expres-
sions of wild applause. Bell rose smilingly and went to
his corner, with a slight discoloration under the eye, upon
which some of Sully’s friends shrieked out a claim to the
“ first blood.”

Round 2d.—Both came merrily up, their glossy skins un-
«<ullied by the previous scuffie. Yankee who had now “felt”
his man, determined on sharp fighting. He went right to
work, got in a sharp body blow and swg?ed a wicked re-
turn. %ell rallied, closed and pressed him to the ropes ;
then ensued l‘x lt:on violent ; b le, \l\:hl::ih eudtlad ‘it:i ;h
flying through the ropes and falling hard, nearly side by
ﬂiio.‘ Il rose and returned to the ring, while Sullivan
Iay with his eyes closed and appamntl{ firsensible, He
whas lifted and carried to his corner with his head drooping
langnidly and even while undergol nﬁ sponging, &c., be-
trayed no sign of i a deep fi Man
who did not know where to have him, cried out, “ A
ha! he'l never come to time !” &

Reund 3d—When “time” was called, Sullivan slow-
ly rose and walked heavily to the mark ; but when

and confronted with his enemy, as quick as light, he
“ gast his nighted color off™” and stood the very incarna-
tion of the spirit of mischief, He led off amid cries of
“Ony luk at the divil!" from somo admiring Patlanders,

n
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and caught Bell a sharp blcw on the : arall id
exchanges and somne brisk ln-ﬂghtll:':bllowed. wmh
ended in Bell being pressed to the ropes, where Sullivan,
with his arm round his neck, fibbed him severely—they
then broke, and after some languid oparrin‘g. both made a
mutual hit, Bell catching it in the shape of a tremendons
repeater on the eye, and Sullivan taking it on the cheek.
This blow appeared to have a stnplzing eflect on both.
Sullivan turned his back and walked slowly away, and
the latter stood still with his arm by his side. Had Bell
followed, a single well directed blow would have broken
his opponent’s neck. As it was, when Spilivan had got
about eight feet away, he suddenly bethought himself,
turned, saw the condition of his man and ran up and put
it to him rl%ht and left. Bell rallied, closed and was
thrown heavily. The odds which at the commencement
of the ﬂght. had been two to one, now changed to three to
one on Sullivan,

Round 4th.—Bllly opened the ball with a well-meant
right-hander, but was stopped, and stopped one himsélf in
return. He then got in a heavy body blow, which carried
his man away three or four feet. Sully came back, wick-
edly pursing his mouth, and letting fly with his left,
caught his man under the left eye, drawing blood this
time, sure, A clinch, and Bell down.

Round 5th,—Shully first at it, made Bell take a brisk cir-
cuit to his corner, and when there planted his left hand-
somely. Bell rushed hotly in, pressed him to the ropes,
‘alnd by a powerful exertion threw him outside—both

own,

Round 6th.—Bell a leetle excited, commenced warmly,
and went in right and left, amid the acclamations of the
crowd, keeping Sully husy lto‘)plng. and affording no
chance for a return. At last Sully rallied, but it was no
go; Billy forced him back, %ot in a sounding body blow,
and pgessed him to the rdpes in a close.

Here Bell, for some table reason, d 8ul-
livan from his disadvantage, and turned away. He had no
sooner exposed his side, however, than Sullivan, ever
roady for a chance, let drive and caught him on the ear.
Bell wheeled around and hit short, when he.caught it
again. A clinch followed, and Sullivan threw him in su-
perb style. .

Round 7tA.—Bell came up with his countenance some-
what * chafed,”—the upper part of his dial was quite eye-

ible, his nose infl d, his 1i hioned, and the war
paint trickling (though nanlﬂy{‘ down his chin. This
was Bully’s round all through, | down.

Round 8th.—S8ully had it all his own way again until
Bell rushed in, and threw him,

Round 9th.—Sully led hotly off, menacing mischief;
Billy abruptly retreated, and in an attempted rally from
the ropes, slipped, and fell.

Round 10th.—Beautiful fighting! Sully got in some
sounders, which were followed by rapld and heavy ex-
changes. The Yankee then fibbed him to the ropes, and
by a splendid hit, drove him through, clean.

Round 11tA.—Bell’s ogles in bad bread, and his nose
bleeding freely. He led off, got in a heavy hit, staved off
a sharp rally, clinched, and received a heavy throw.

‘Round 12tA.—Bell, with his left ogie nearly closed, and
in solemn black, went in well—pressed Sully, who cau-
tiously s away, but who could not stop the viita-
tion of three or four good blows. Sully rallied, got in a
terrific blow on the eye, and then tushed in—both down.

Round 13tk.—Both of Bell's peepers nearly closed. Sul-
ly led off, but was stopped—a rally—a close—a fierce
struggle at the ropes, which ended by Billy throwing his
man over.

Round 14th.—Smart exchanges. Beil hitting beautifally
right and left, and Sully on the retreat—a wild rush and
close by Bell, who caught his man in his arms and tried to
heave him over n—no go ; Sully seized the rope, and
locked him fas ey wore then taken off and carried to
their corners, amid loud applause for Bell.

Round 15th.—All Sullivan’s. Bell down heavily

Round 16th.—Bell came up slow and shy—Sully Enr.:nd'
his warlike mauley on Billy's sunff-box, on which Biln
closed, and was heavily thrown. ade

Round 17th.—A rally—a clinch—a short struggle at itry
ropes, and an 1 fall over them. » -—~ould

Round 18th.—Ineffective exchanges,—cons{deraslo
tomiming, but nothing done—a clinch, and Bell down.

Round 19tA.—Bllly led off, but was stopped, and cayght
a return upon his gory nose—smart exchanges—close, and
stru%gla at the ropes—8ully ending it by tossing him beau-
tifully over.

7

-

Round 0tA.—It was now apparent to every one, as {a-
1l could not

deed it had been several rounds before, that
fall tend fost his experi versary.

y i exp
Sully came mp smiling, and apparently fresh, while Bell
was dreadfull punhllll‘ed, wnvzrlng. unYl mte’uly. Sully
let Aly with left with terrific effoct, completely dis

"
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g his y, who d

make two or three goed but light returns. A clinch, and
Bell heavily thrown.

Round 21st.—Bell came u| , and scarcely able to
see—caught it all over, and in a close was badly thrown.

Round fajling fast—caught it severely right
and left, and went down hopelessly with a stunning blow.

Rouhd 23d.—Bell gone, Bully put in three severe cuts,
and Bell went heavily to the ground. Cries of “he's
gone !—he's ‘gono 1" “Take him out !”*

Round 24th.—On “time” deing called, Bell couldn't
come, and Sully still fresh, and scarcely hurt, stepped up
and claimed the fight, after a contest of 38 minutes.

~ REMARKS.

Although there was some handsome fighting In the
above contest, it cannot be called & good fight. Sullivan’s
qualities and admirable g Iship, made it too much on
one side. He is a fighting man in the true and full sense
of the word—light In the scale, and heavy in the field;
strong, agile, quick, cunning, capable, a perfect master of
his science, and, if the expressien may be usedy an intel-
Jectual fighter ; for he is continnally fighting in his head,
and calculating the chances and results of every manceu-
vte. Bell committed many errors. His first and most
gros3 blunder—and indeed, if he saw Secor’s fight, an in-
excusadle one—was in givlni his antagonist the wkole
ring. Instead of fighting on his opponent’; gromln‘d, and

e took a re-

having a cles? field to retreat, if neces:

however, on a rally, to
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They commenced at once to strip, and the seconds pro-
ceeded to adjust some matters which had not yet beex
arraged. As the fight was for a settlement of a quarrel,
and as a suspicion had been ralsed by their respective
enemies as to the game of efther man, to thoroughly test
it, it was ed by all parties, that it should be a fair ring
fight, at half minute time, all blows to be comsidered fair
80 that neither, upon becoming tired of the work, or afraid
to continue, should resort to a foul blow to end the contest
This left no alternative but desperate fighting. J. Somer
indyke and A. Reynolds were the seconds of Hyer, and
Alick Hamilton his bottle holder. M'‘Clusky was attonded
by Sullivan and Ketchum as seconds, and Nesbitt as bottle
holder. No ring was made, but the men ran Into a scratch
drawn by SBomerindyke, to which they were called at five
mninutes past eleven. The fight is thus deseribed by the
Sporting Chronicle of that date:

THE MEN.

Upon coming up, both looked well, though Conntr&
flesha, more clearand compact than Jel"!, wh
was dy, and though not louse, not firm. Hyer has the
advantage of a greater length of reach than his antagonist
and is three inches taller, straight, symmetrical, lithe and
sinewy, and altogether a perfect model of & man for his
weight; which is 176 Ibs. Country is more soggy,but

sessed of find gladiatorial glohn.s. as some future com-
atant may find to his cost. His weightis 160 Ibs, He is
a hard working man, and previous to this encounter is said

ireating position from the start, suﬂ'e';?' himself to be | {0 have retarned from a long voyage before the mast; se
driven in the face of the sun, and forced into a corner on | Bis might be considered tolerably good. Hyer,
the defensive, in moinentary danger of being pressed on | On the contrary, had been irregular in his mode of living,
the ropes, and thus crippted, * cabined, cribbed, confined,” and has ged daring the last two years in a life of lei-

hy his own folly, he fought in a 12 foot ring, while his
antagonist had a 48 foot one. No experlenced general will
fight on his own ground if he can helpit, and the first inch
that Bell gave, when Bullivan wasg feeling him, exposed
his timidity, or, to use a lighter torm, s ignorance. Had
he presented a determined front, and insfsted on a forward
movement, he would have kept the sun, retained posses-
eion of his ground, changed Sullivan’s confdence into
caution, and made the fight a longer and befter, if not
successful one, Bell, though a beautiful sparrer, {8 not a
food fighter. He is not equal to emergencies—seldom fol-

ows up his advantnios well, and lets many a good opjror-
tunity Eli . In the third round (if 8ully zusnot sglam- i

w him on) he might have won the fight, in-
s of which he passod the profit to his adversary.
Mere welght, stre: , and sclence, do not make the pugi-
list. Some of the best powers of the prize fighter are In
the head. He must have an instinctive love for strife,
with the rare accompaniment of a clear, cool, ealculating
head, and a prompt perception of all the advantages and
dangers of his situation. A man does not renson in a
tuation of imminent dang He acts uj instinct.
* Instinct is a great matter,”” By the above remarks we
do not mean to impugn Beli's courage ; on the contrary,
we belleve him to be a man of true metal, but of litile
knowledge. He might have been successful with most
any other man of his weight, but is pecaliarly unfitted to
this antagonist. There were other things against him.
It was his first fight. The immense concourse was enongh
to nwe and abash him, and, unlike Sullivan, who went to
win “ sure,” he went to win if ke could.

TOM HYER’S FIRST FIGHT.

Fight dotween Hyer and M*Cleester, at Cauldwell’s Land-
ing, Hudson River, N. Y., 9th September, 1841.

The antagonist of Hyer, in his first fight, was the cele-
trated John M‘Cleester, more generally known as Country
M'Clusky, who has recently returned from the Mexican
campaign, and who is now one of the trainers of Yankee

his Zullivan. * The fight between these two men originated in
a' : - rivate feud, which was brought to a determination by
fuson, 'sit of MiCleester to Hyer, in Park Row, on the night
“',“fl * e 8th of September, 1841, and a pro that they

41100419 go over into the Park and fight their differonces
and my er, bawever, unwilling to incur the consequences

of such a breach of the , refused, and proposed a

spot op the North River, which, after some chaffering,
was acceded to; and #t was d, that each slm\‘u;l

ming to

~

sure, but little conducive to the vigor which it was neces-
sary for him, on this oecasion, to possess.

THE FIGHT.
Round 1st.—On coming up the odds was 20 to 30on Ryer.
Upon taking his position, he stood firm and erect, and his

hand well up and his head moderately forward. Country
also stood well up, though his manner was not as easy as
Hyer’s. A slight, but wicked smile wa:  perceptibie on the
lips of each, which spoke more mischief than a th ¢
frowns, and they camne to the scratch readily and frec.
Hyer waited for the assault, keeping his arms playfuil:

ree, and roady fora fly. Country advanced, made a le:
band pass, was stopped, and Hyer caught him on the left
cheek (first blow from Hyer), Country then rallied sharply,
a cleuch followed, and he was thrown,
Round 24.—Both come up eagerly, and Country led oft
left and right, in double quick time, and succeeded in plant-
ing a heavy blow over ‘yer's eye, which split it and start-
ed the claret (first blood for Country.) Hyer returned with
interest in a desperate rally, and at the conclusion went
to the ground by a body blow. Country hurt his right hand
severely in this round. M
Round 3d.—Hyer stopped with his left hand, made a
charge, clinched, and threw M'C. heavily.
Round 4th.—Hyer at it right"away with his left upon
Country's fitth rib; C. answered on the breast, but caughs
a hard blow on the jaw again in return. A clench and
tussle ensued, during which they tué)-knoued severely.
They elosed and tussled again, and Country went down
with Hyer upon him. .
Round 5th.—Hyer hit slightly with his leftand right, and
caught it severely on the collar bone in return ; which,
however, he answered by a tremendous body Blow; a
clench followed, and Country went heavll{ to the ground.
Round 6th,—Country led off right and left, and brought
a. to the ground in a clean and handsoine manner by a body
ow,
Round 7th.—Smart counter hits right and left ; H. caught
aa}‘x:.a.vy body blow, they clinched, and C. went down

Round Bth.—8everal exchanges, a tally, terrific fighting
all over the ring; H. clenched, and after a short tussle
threw C. very heavy,

Round 9tA,—C, made a rush, got in a heavy body blow on
the left side (his favorite point) which H. returned with
tremendous force on the mouth, and received a sevore jaw
breaker in return, } diately followed up by her of
the same sort, though somewhat lighter; then followed

h right and left, the last of which from

meet the pext morning on the Albany boat, P
by a smali namber.of fiends, They then retired to their,
beds to refresh themselves as best they could, for the ter-
rible business of the morrow. In the morning they wore
both on board the boat at the appointed hour, and in due
time were left at Cauidwell's 1.anding, a small place up
the North River. They did not search leng for a stopping
place, for a climb of about one hundred yards up a steep
bill near the shore, brought them ¢o a natnral ﬂuﬁmn.
which was exactly the spot for the business In hand.

a
C. brought H. down'clean, This round lasted 9 minutes.
Round 10tA.—Smart exchanges—a break—H. gathered
cautiously for a fiy, let looss, and caught C. a terrible
right hander on the eye. C. then made a rush and
caught H. like a Paixham bomb on the lip and carried
‘hgm htlo the ground, hurting his right hand again with
e blow,
Round 11tk —Up to this time C. might be said to have

had the advantage, but he now gave evident signs of
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distress ; but Hyer freshening with his punishment,
went to work in earnest, he struck fiercely and with
tremendous execution ; the last blow fell upon C.’s eye
badly in ‘H. then ran in, clinched, threw and fell heavy
upon him,

Round 12th.—Wild exchanges—a rally and C. went to
the ground. Five rounds of hard fighting and alternate
success here followed, the last one ending in a clinch,
which returned in C. falling back,

Round 18tA—The intervening rounds up to this one
were not marked by anything of a s&c! y interesting
character. On coming up this time Country opened the
ball, but was stopped left and right. H. returned and C.
caught it badly in two visitations on the mouth, teturned
by a body blow from C. in his favorite spot on the left ; fol-
lowed by a clinch and C.’s overthrow,

Round 19th.~Sharp rally, counter hits ending in a
mutual blow which brought both to the ground as once.

Round 20th.—Hyer led off but Country got away, slight
counter, Country retreated, but waiting for his opportunity
rallied and got in a heavy body blow, Hyer followed
threatenjns mischief. Country rallied again, reeled,
slipped and fell. -

Round QIal.—Hean exchanges, a clinch, a break, hard
hitting, another clinch and Country down.

Round 22d—Desperate fighting and both down.

The next five rounds were short, and consisted of sharp
exchanges of body blows, each round resuiting in a throw,
three to Country and two to Hyer; indeed a clinch usually
resulted in the favor of the latter.

Round 28th.—Country now began to breathe with diffi-
culty and to show evident signs of fatigne, while Hyer, on
the Y, app d to freshen with his work ; he tried
left, but C. got away. C.advanced, hit round, but struck
short, and went to the ground with a collar bone blow.

Round 29th.—Both came up well, C, led off and after a
brisk rally brought H. to the ground.

Round 30th.—Country’s friends, a little ch d by this,
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it in retur on the ear; a close followed, they broke,
Hyer made a pass with his right, was thrown off, and
received a blow on she old place on the side, which told
80 powerfully as to start the blood through the flesh.

Round 70th.—A rally and Hyer dropped.
Round T1st.—Light exchanges and Hyer down.
Round 72.~H. struck down and C. floored by the

recoil.

Round 73d.—Both fatigued. Country suffering very
much., Hyer advanced, made an offer with his right
hand, was thrown off, when & nutual blow was hit that
brought both to the ground.and while they lay thus,
Hyer, with a smile and geod natured remark of * put it
there, old fellow," reached out his arm and heartily shook
hands with his antagonist.

Cléo“d 74th—A rally, Hyer to work right and left,

. down.

Round 75th—C. down on his knees, up again and
knocked down. >

Round 76th—H. hit over C.'s shoulder with his left,
was caught and struck down.

Then followed seven rounds, in which there were same
short, hurd hitting by both, though everything was mani-
festly in favor of Hyer, whose blows went heawily in,
while Country, from his exhausted state, made rather
shoves than blows.

Round 83d.—Country tried with his left and right, but

t nothing ‘in. Hyer advanced, struck out, and carried
ﬁm down with a head blow.

a Round 84th.—Wild exchanges, with no effect. C.
own.

Round 85th.—A rally ; short, hard hits. H. down.

Round 86th—Hyer led off, hitting C. -on the mouth
and nose with his right, and repeating it on the ear with
his left. C. down.

Round 87th.—A gulnea to & shilling on Hyer. Country
was nearly gone, and nothing but his thorough game

inued th show, and

encouraged their man by saying—* You've got him now,
Country ; give him one of them old Chat! Square
fellows.” * Yes, he has!" returned Hyer ironically,
accompinying the remark by a wink to his party at the
same time that he was gathering for a spring. The thun-
der did not rumble for nothing, for down it came in a tre-
mendous visitation on’the left side of Country's nose,
which sent the blood spirting out of it in streams, and
appeared to have literally split it in two. The blow struck
C. clean down.

Round 31st.—Country showed his
distress. The fight was now plainly Hyer's, and 20 to 5
was offered on and taken two or three times. H. led
off, i‘ rally followed, ending in a clinch and C. went down
ugoin, .

Round 32d.—~Terrible right hand blow on H.'s ribs,
which were now dreadfully swollén from repeated hit-
ting, a clinch, hit again and H. went down.

Round 33d.—A rally, clinch and McC. thrown.

Rouna* 34th—Close fighting, hard hitting, and McC.
down by a neck blow.

Round 35th.—A rally, close hitting and McC. thyown, H,
standing firm, :

Eight rounds followed in fuvor of H., in which he went
down to the ground three times.

Round 44th—Heavy exchanges, H. gathered for a
churge, let fly with tremendous force and caught C. on the
top of the head Such was the power of this blow that it
:-p?n Country's head com;)letely open and sent the blood
gushing out in streams. It was the opinion of several on
the ground, that had his head not luckily have been down,
this visitation would have killed him. It was followed
by another of the same sort and C. was strack down.

Round 4588.—Counter hits, a rally and both down.

Round 46th.—H. led off on C.'s ribs, C. returned with a
round blow in the old place.

Round 47th.—Both hit, a rally, a clinch and McC.
thrown.

Round 4Sth.—Short round, some hitting, & close and
both down.

Round 49th.—A desperate rally, a heavy blow on H.'s
ribs, a rally and both down.

Round .—Hard hitting, a rally and H. down.

Round 51st.—A rally, clinch aud McC. down.

Round 52d —S8harp fighting, H. down.

Round 53d.—Wiid fighting, a clinch, both down.

Reund 54th—Hard fighting, a clinch, a break, counter
hits struck, H. down.

Rowund 55th—A short rally, McC. down.

The next six consisted of hard fighting and a good
oxchwgle of "?.;’,{ blows, those by Country in his old
B0 tho cheek which brocght him o the ground - Vagyiog
on ¢ W t him to the ground.
success followed 'ntﬂ?hu:wth. g e

Reund 69th.--Country led off with his right but caught

;ﬂmlshment by his

the fight; still he made a
managed to carry Hyer down at the end of a brisk rally.
Round 89tk.—Poor Country came up gasping, but free ;
he could, however, make no show at all; the day was
against him, and he was striking against fate. He went

down.

Round Dozh.—Connt,?v came up gmgfy, but exhibited
unflinching game. yer succeeded in planting some
heavy bluws in his mug, and he went down again.

Round 91st.—8light counter hits, a rally, and H. went
down with a light body blow.

Round short recovery. Sharp hits right and
left, and Country down flying.

Kound 93d.—Country lay gasping in the arms of his
seconds, who plainly saw that all hopes of a favorable
change were extinguished. He was evidently in a help-
less state, and able only to receive punishment. To save
him from further unnecessary suffering, his seconds de-
termined to draw him; but the indomitable and true
heagted fellow begged in the most earnest manner to be
allotved to go in once more.

Round 94th.—C. staggered up, made a pass with his
left, was cnughl, and wentdown tlying. Here his seconds
would have drawn him again, but he begged as before,
and was allowed the privilege.

Round 95tk.—Wild hitting. C., dreadfully jobbed, wen#
down by a head blow.

Round 96th—C. came up quite groggy, while Hyer
appeared to freshen. He struck out with tremendous
eﬂ'gcet, caught C. on the jaw, and carried him down.
Further effort was of no use tp Country; he offered
scarcely any resistance to Hyer, whatever, who hit him
when and where he pleased. From this round to the
101st, Country’s seconds endeavored to draw him, but,
suffered themselves mive way to his desires to try it
once more, In the X round, Hyer, who for the time
).ad lost his usunal self command, seconded his entreaties
with a “ O let him come in, let him come in; ['ll kill him
this time.” A neck blow followed this remark, that made
Conatry’s collar bone ring again. In the 10lst, Country
met with the sume treatment, when BSullivan would
listen to him no longer, but drew him at once, stating
that he had lost the fight, and resigning his claim to the
stake. Hyer was now left the victor of a hard fought
field of 101 rounds, which occupied three hours, five
minutes less, Country retired, dreadfully punished, weak,
and tottering ; Hyer looked fresh, and capable of fighting
an hour or two more.

“The manner in which the match was fought,” says
the Sporting Chronicle of that date, * reflects the highest
honor on the tWo combatants ; the rounds were not made
by dodging and dropping without a hit, but were clear
knock down ones, all, It was, by far,a harder hattle than
the celebrated one b B y and Parker, on the
10th August last, which was so much talked of in the
English pepers for it was a continunous and desperate




10 AMERICAN

planting of foul blows and fair, without interruption, and
the fight lasted five minutes longer. Some experienced
pugilists were on the-ground, and declare the fight one of
the best that ever came off in the country ; and under the
circumstances, Hyer's condition being considered, perhaps
the best. Hyer is but 22 years of age. He is, however,
no fighting man, and does not wish to be so idered ;

FISTIANA.

against Sullivan for $10,000, and Thompeon, his trainer
entered the room, and, for a few moments, engrossed the
attention of all who were in their neighborhood.

Hyer already shows the improvement of his brief train-
ing, since the making of the match. He is a tall, splendid
look!ng fel'liow, of some six feet two inches in height, with

and hand -

on the contrary, he refuses ever to fight another match,
Not many, we imagine, will interfere with his having his
way.

Having now laid before the reader the quali-
ties of the two men who occupy at present the
greatest attention of the curious in pugilistic
matters, we will proceed to a description of
their appearance 1n different stages of their
training, and give the mode in which that se-
vere ordeal is conducted to produce a man in
superior fighting trim. These descriptions will
consist of a series of articles by a very cele-
brated writer, who from the fact of having
long been engaged in the supervisory depart-
ment of the National Police Gazette, was al-
lowed by the proprietor to gratify his powers
of delineation in aseries of descriptive sketches,
of what even the rigid principal of that jour-
nal could not but admit, had become one of the
most popular topics of the day.

The following is the first of these sketches.
It consists of a description of a sparring exhi-
bition given by Yankee Sullivan in the month
succeeding the making of the match. We have
struck from it the intermediate set-to’s, and
have retained only what will serve to give a
graphic idea of the spirit in which everything
appertaining to the fight was conducted, an
what relates personally to the principals.
do not like to take such a liberty with the mat-
ter of a writer of Mr. Timony’s genius, but
the space allotted to this volume obliges us to
such a course, .

; September 30th, 1848,
EXCITEMENT AMONG THE FIGHTING CROWD.

SuLrivan's Exmrsrrion.—According to the custom of
distinguished pugllhtl when fitted against each other for
a fight, each of the main parties to the contest, gives, dur-
ing the period of training, three or four a&)nrring exhibi-
tions, that he may test the good will of his friends, and
display his condition to those who have laid, or who wish.
to lay, their money out upon him. Following the princi-
come the ds and the tral whe, h Y

ving less claim upon the curlosity of the public, content
themselves with “a benefit" a piece, and with considerate
deference usually charge but the price required by
their emplgyers.

Tatt 3

In with these as ¢t and in-
variable as the laws of the Medes and Persi

WeT

g and a form that is a happy

combination of Hercules and the Apollo Belvidere. His

courtenance is strikingly American, while that of his

trainer, whe is & man of almost equally formidable dimen -

sions, is no less decidedly English. As for Sullivan, the

hEmam,l-i Isle never had a more unmistakeable specimen of
er race.

After three more set-to's, the last of which was a brisk
'Apﬂf:f‘g;edom’ Bullivan and Thompson daly prepases

] rdner, Sullivan an ompson, dul pa
for sharp work, entered the arena, uoommn”rl.;y the
celebrated Country M‘Cluskey, who, amidst repeated

howers of appl y | duced them to the company.
Country then retired, and the skilful combatants squared
for each other amid the most breathless silence of the be-
fore tumultnous crowd. Sullivan looked the perfect deau
ideal of a fighting man. He was dressed in the complets
uniform of the ring, and, as he confronted his i
with his keen mischievous eye riveted upon him, we
never saw anything more striking than the deeply earnest
ex ion of his peculiar physiognomty. Contrasted with
Sullivan, Thompson, who 18 over six feet high, looked like,
a young %hnt, and his skill and action, proved to be no
less formidable, than in his muscular powers.

As the combatants measured each other's reach, Hyer
looked over the heads of the crowd and studied every mo-
tion of Th ’s ist, with the | i
which befitted a man who was to oppose his powers to
those of the latter for $10,000. .

The combatants advanced and retreated; they alter-
nately changed sides, and then cauntiously worked back to
their first positions ; they feinted, took guard, smiled at the
failures of each, and again grew serious, when, of a sud-
den, Sullivan let fly with ‘his left, and planted his glove
full upon bis opponent’s nose, and having pained this
advantage, he got away and closed the round. As this
artistic blow was given, lond cheers were given by Sulli-
van’'s friends from all parts of the room. In the nextround

homp h d the most admirable skill, dealing Sulli-
van some tremendous counter hits, as well as several gra-
tuitous dlaclm:ges, which kept the champion continually
at work. In the third round, Thomm endeavored to
maintain the same tactics, and drove van to the edge
of the spectators, when the latter suddenly closed and
threw him handsomely, landing him upon his shoulder.
This superb manceuvre occasioned the most vociferous
applause on the part of Sullivan’s friends, some of whom
rushed into the ring and tossed their hats up to the ceiling
in their ecstasy.

On coming to the scratch in the next round, Thompson
looked feverish. He commenced the round most wicked-
ly, and leading off, hit out right and left, driving Sullivan
by his headlong and irresistible advance, among the specta-
tors. Perceiving now, that¢he thing had become too earnest
for sport, Sullivan,with proper judgment, bowed to the andi-
ence and would have ended the contest; but Thompson,

.who wished to get an offset for * that throw,” waved him

back, and the audience seconded the proposition with such

unanimous voice, that Sullivan could not . resist the chal-

lenge. Mischief now flashed from the eyes of each, and

soon sh?rrg exchanges rung lon the heads of both. Seizing a
h hed in i h

ames,
otherwise Yankee Sullivan, on Monday night last, gave a
“ d” exhibition at the Shakspeare Hotel, price 50 cents
a,head, at which the most fameas of the “ fancy’ regaled
each other, in couples, with a series of friendly punches
in the head. WWe were there ; 80 were some cight hun
distinguished persons in the shape of editors, doctors, law-
yers, brokers, clerks, exquisi philosophers (no clergy-
men who were identified as such), and swarnrs of the boys
and “ hitters out,” filling the huge ball-room with multi-
farious and grotesque intelligence, even to the little music
perch stuck on one of the side walls.

The performances of the evening were of an exciting
character. Barring the first set-to, in which two Chatham
street Jews puffed each other’s faces with squaw-handed

ks, the nt were spirited and in many cases se-

vere.
At tl,:ebeomme_ngomegt of th? next display the room was

y 8 porting editor,
some dozen of his friends, amo:

1] Ly
whom was the Hon.
John M. Botts and a commodore of the navy, who, walk-
ing acroes the room at a step something brisker than the
measure of the dead march in Saul, melted down among
the front row of squatters, who cottoned to the floor, en
the furtherest side. -

During the progress of this set-te, Hw.wmmho‘d“

p p y and grasped the
champion, and rather by main strength than by the ex-
crcise of any other quality, gave him a lance throw
among the spectators. Just as this feat was accomplished,
some one of Sullivan’s friends, irritated at what he conceiv-
ed to be a momentary discomfiture of his favorite, either
kicked Thompson, or made an overture to do so; where-
upon a ber of the opposition called the hon. gentle-
man to order by seizing himn by the collar,and threateni:
to * mortify his jaw.” This was the al for a gene:ﬁ
rush, and in the close of bodies and the strife of arms,
there was for some minutes the peet of a terrible
melee. We have seldom witnessed a more exclﬂnm,
and more than once, it seemed that the rival 3
which adhered respectively to Hyer and Sullivan, were
about to settle in the 'Erelenco of their leaders, and out of
hand, the original ditliculty which gave rise to their pre-
sent match. By the judicious efforts of some influential

by | peace-makers, however, quiet was at length restored, and

the evening’s business wound up by a severe glove fight
between Tom O'Donnel, the trainer of Sullivan, and an
excellent sparrer named Mike Kelly.

We have thus faithfully given an of one of the
great social movements of 1848, and have been the more
particular in doing so, because, among our eighty thousand
readers, there are a number of philosophers of all classes,
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who require every important movement that takes place
in this vast Babeliyﬂ'om day to day, for the formation of
theorles, religious and metaphysical, for.the improvement
of the present and succeeding generations. -

Our Journal is one of facts ; our mission to record them, '
and we leave to our excellent friend Ned Buntline, and
others less accustomed to horrors than ourselves, to round
the moral and to point the lesson. Indeed we have seen.
with our own, proper eyes, so many of the Mysteries and
Miseries of New e;ork, that we have become as Jack
Falstaff says, * little better than one of the wicked,” our- |
self, and we run sometimes for a fortnight on a stretch, |
without having our bosom curdled by a single horror of
any description whatever.

e suppose that Hyer will be the next to give a display
of the above description ; should he do so, our attention
to the wishes of our readers will require us to givea
similar detail of the proceedings. Selah.

November 23d, "48.
The third month.

GRAND MEETING OF THE FANCY.

Hyer's Exmisition.—The *grand” sparring exhibi-
tion of Tom Hyer, which we predicted some time ago,
«came off,”” to use a sporting term, on Friday evening
11st, at Mager's ball room in Elizabethstreet. 'To our sur-

rise we found, on entering the room, which is a very
arge one, that it was densely filled with spectators of
every class, the nearer circles of which stwod closely
wedged around an elevated staging, and the outer edges
swarmed upwards on chance elevations and balancing
themselves by holding on cach other's shoulders. At
eight o’clock, the impaticace of the audience rather ele-
antly expregsed in various modes of sounds, smnmoned
gorth two of theathlet®, who. arrayed in the fighting garb,
jumped into the twenty-four fect roped elevated ring, and
made their obeisance to the audience. .

The combatants were the veteran George Kensett, the
hero of several fights, and a young man named McKay.
'l‘hougih much heavier than the pugilistic sage, the stai-
wart Mr. McKay was obliged to receive the complimnent
of a bloody mouth from one of the veteran’s right hand
hits, and to receive a succession of similar attentions,
beautl(ullz delivered in the same highly favored place.

* * * * * * * * *

Bob Sauce and McStravick, an English prize-fighter,
were the next. The latter of these men, though evidently
a very excellent sparrer, did not atiempt to work, hut gave
his more inexperienced adversary the advantage from first
to last. His object showed itseif afier a few rounds, when,
loaning up against the ropes, as if almost overcome with
faintness and fatigue, he gave utterance to the following
delectable rhetorical display :—

«“Gentlemen, I doant feel so well to-noight; but I'll
fight any man in the country nor doant weigh no more
nor tun stun.”

“Come here, my laddy ; we’ve got a match for your ten
. stone man,” said the sharp voice of the honorable Mr.
Closey, a member from one of the ;})per districts; where-
at Mr. McStravick moved toward Mr. Closey. to settle the
preliminaries. This affair being disposed of according to
the laws in such cases made and provided, and Tom
O'Dennell being understood as the ti did
the sports went on.

* * * *

Pl

* * * * * *
Tom Hyer and George Thompson. The appearance of
these men in the ring created the deepest sensation ; and
while they put themselves in position, and squared cau-
tiousigaway, the most profound silence reigned through
the crowded auditory. As both of the men are some two
or three inches above six feet, and both also in the pride
of youth and strength, it was an exceedingly interestin
sight a8 they confronted each other with a severe ans
earnest watchful pp d to us that Hyer's po-
aition, though handsome, was rather stiff and Inclined too
much backwards ; while Thompson’s was well forward,
and easy, and ready for all sorts of work. The com-
b ts 8 d iously for some time, both careful and
roud of their reputations, and several moments elapseq
fore either would venture to break ground. At length,
however, watching his chance, Hyer lct fly, a straight
right-handed hit, and delivered his glove full upon Thomp-
son’s chin, with a sharpness that sent the color tingling
to the skin, and with a power that would have driven an
srdinary man through the ropes among the audience.
Best of all, he recovered in an instant, and got away fru
s mischievously meant return. A full round of applause
manifested itself at this for Hyer, and while it was yet

ringing, the gigantic adversary squared for the second
yound. lnthﬂmndhwublow or blow, and so itkept
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thronghout a twenty minutes’ contest, Hyer
good‘gtyle of hitting,
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ﬂsiﬁlnylng a
and an equal degree of skill in stop-
ping his opponent’s blows. His best point, and the one
that will the most bestead him in his coming fight with
Sullivan, is his tact in ceuntering; he seeming to have
made it his especial study to give a hlow invariably, for
every one he is obliged to take. This is an invaluable rule
for combatants who have the largest powers of endurance,
as in blow for blow, the woakest structure shivers and
leaves the strongest master of the field. We were sur-
prised, however, to see Hyer perspire sofreely with his
efforts. The sweat ran from him like rain, and told a tale

f 1 iping which d evident uneasiness in
backers.

of
the faces of his

December 3d, 1848,
The 4th month.

TRAINING FOR THE FIGHT.
YANKEE SULLIVAN.

Since the grand sparring exhibition recently given by
Tom Hyer, that distinguished individual and his famous
opponent, Yankee Sullivan, have put themselves in ac-
tive training for the desperate fight which is to come ofl
between them for the sam of $10,000, on the 7th February
next. Ilyer, with his two trainers, Thompson and Jue
Winrow, has tiken up his ficld guarters at Dodge's, at
McComb’s Dam, end 8Bullivan, attended by the celebrated
Coun McCleester and Tom O’Donnel, rusticate at
Shawe hard by the Union Race Course, on Long Island.
Of the two pinces, H{cr has much the best of it, the ad-
jacent country furnishing fine rugged hills for him to
climb and struggle over, while Sullivan has not much at
his command beside the flat race-course, and such variety
as he can manufacture out of low sandy ground, or by
feats of picking up stones at a full run.

As the mode of training taken for the development of
the highest perfection of the animal health and strength
in man cannot be otherwise than interesting and {nstrac-
tive, we will give the routine of Sullivan’s exercises and
mode of living. We do it more willingly as he disclaims
any inteation of preparing -himself for & fight, proclaiming
his object solely to be to train against the coming Cholera,
by a purification of his system. He doubtless will be pro-
perly prepared to meet it.

In the morning the Hon. Mr, Sullivan rises with the first
streak of dawn, puts oa his breeches cheerfully, goes out
on the race. and ranning around it at a
rate somewhat less than the gate of the Eclipse. After
having accomplished five or six or seven miles, he returns
to his house, rouses up his trainers, takes a heavy pair of
dumb bells and strikes out some six or seven hundred
times to improve his reach and the muscles of his shoulder,
striking mostly upward, in consequence of the height of
the man with whom he has to contend. He then lays by
the dumb bells, and after a few minutes rest, puts on the
gloves with one of his trainers, enters into sharp exercise,
striking, avoiding, dodging, and wrestling, even to the
ground, as in the contingencies of an actual fight.

Mr. Saullivan having thus peppered his trainers, next
squares himself before a heavy bag, which hangs pendent
from the ceiling by a single cord, and which is stuffed to
the weight of his antagonist. Mr. Suliivan deals a mis-
chievous blow at this bag ; the bag naturally” from

such an overture, but Mr, Bullivan punches, j" ohd
keeps following it in every direction, as it swhifd awny,
until he works himself into a generous perspiration. He

then * knocks off,"”’ lays by thz&!loveu,
rough wash with cold water, is arms, chest, neck, and
head, adjourns with his two distinguished friends to
breakfast, ’

Mr. Sullivan eats for his breakfast a large beefsteak of
the finest cut, and cooked rare, over which he

and making a tho-

urs a
sauce of old English ale, sent to him, like the s , from
the city, and both fully watched by his trai and.
tasted with as much precaution as the taster of the Sultan

would exercise in looking out that his sublime naster is
not touched with deleterious . Sometimes Mr. Sulli-
van breakfasts on boiled chicken, in which case he usually
supervises the jon and p of the animal
himself.

After breakfast, Mr. Sullivan takes an hour of repose,
during which he occuptes his time and improves his mind
by reading * Boxiana,” to keep his imagination fresh in all
the different modes of fighting in the prize ring, and fresh
in all the various dodges adopted on gencies, by the
most celebrated of the of the arena, Having
thus refreshed himself, Mr. Bullivan starts out in the open
country, bestirs himself agiively for some eight or ten
miles, in a circuit, and in truvel nurses every little ac
clivity or hollow that offers a chance for novel exercise

T )

-
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as if it were a choloce

During this exercise Mr.
e oo by viores zh:'fhdptmpkm%m g up stones, placed
vieing feat of up stones,
Jand at equal dista whi . R

AMERICAN

{n the Californian Placera.
van is accompanied by his

on the eq e on a full run,
This is fine exercise, and challenges evezon:rve and mus-
ele in the body, Mr, Sullivan comes in this exercise

$a a warm glow, and while his body is in this state, he
quickly strips all his upper clof off, and bénding down-
wards, is soused with cold water his loins down his
back and over his head. This operation is repeated seve-
ral times, when Mr. Sullivan rises up with a healthful
snort, and his fall to on his skin, with coarse tow-
els, which soon leave him of the complexion of a cran-
berry. Mr. Sullivan then puts on fresh flannel (a daily
practice), and after settling himself in his pend

{ly*and gracefully invites his two friends to dinner. It

lnizour o'clock, and no other meal being allowed dur-
ing t dnxirtho-e gentl do not g lly refuse. The
dinner of Mr, Sullivan is again a fine underdone steak of
the Inrgest size, swimming in a sauce of old Engiish ale.

After dinner, Mr. van reposes again, and either
whiles away an hour in talking “ fight” with his trainers,
or in reading ‘ Boxiana,” as in the morning. Being re-
freshed, he takes another sparring "bout ; another match
{0“:1‘1" v{m: :I;e dumb :ell.s b&s wahg:l.‘ h:;:g J:ls ll];o;.llders

n play, he wakes up the n, ough it has
never done him any gm.rm, aund is no way inimiecal to him
except in being of Mr. Hyer's weight, he bangs it viciously
and without mercy. Having g:pperei it to his satisfac-
tion, Mr. Sullivan takes another wash with cold wauter,
when, buttoning himself in his Eey oversoat and turning
the collar up about his ears, he starts out for a short
moonlight or starlight walhlof four or five miles on the
race course or the road, at the end of which, it being about
9 o’clock, he goes to bed.

This is about the day's routine, subject to sl:ght changes
as the training advances, and subject also to the substitu-
tion of mutton for beef, during the last two or three
weeks, iinmediately preceding the fight.

\ While all this is going on, Mr. Bullivan lives, in all re-
spects, a virtuous and abstemious life. He will not touch
liquor ; he will not smoke a cigar ; nay, will not stay ina
room where one is smoked, and, above all, he does not see
Mrs. Sullivan at all—except in a Pickwickian sense. One
dereliction of the latter kind would throw him back whole
weeks in his training, and rut him very low down in the
betting. The result is, he is as strong as a lion, as gay as
a lark, with a free consclence and a cheerful spirit, and in
all respects in that high condition of animal perfection
which enables a man to set at naught all manner of dis-
ease or ailment except, perhaps, such as proceed from a
hostile collision with some other human machine in as
splendid condition as himself, There are those, and their
number is thousands, who belleve Hyer is the man ““to
take him down.” Out of the thousands on hoth sides,
however, there are none that can positively tell anythin,
about the matter. It is difficult to conceive a more splendi
looking man than Hyer, and we must make full allowance
in his favor for those natural advantages of youth, strength,
weight, and length of reach, which tell so tremendously
for their possessor, even though pitted against the highest
exrrience and the most superior skill.

he condition of both men is now represented to be very
fine, and Hyer is working like Sisyphus to recover a point
or two which he lost previous to his exhibition. Both are
continually visited by flying detachmen‘s of their friends,
who, having seen them punch away at their bags, and
show up their points, leave with a full conviction that
their favorite is sure to dispose of his antagonist with as
much ease as a fourteen stone M. P. would of an apple
woman. On Sunday last, carriage loads went out to Sne-
dicor's and Shaw's, while foot p g
trudged alo; ith sticks and lined the Tong lsland road
which took them “ where they could see Sullivan.” Hyer,
on the other hand, held a perpetual levee from the morn-
ing to the evening of that day, ﬁylng the courtesies of
reception during the intervals of his exqrcises. Whatever
ma‘z happen, the{m both in a palng state of health, and
both prepared to bid defiance to the Cholera should it pay
a visit to our shores to-morrow In this light, we com-
mend their condition and their virtuous abstemiousness,
in every sense, to the serious cansideration of the shrivel-
led and wilted debauchees of the town, and give it as a
familiar and tangible evidence to all, whether lal?' or
clergy, of the advantages which necesearily result from
cleanliness and exercise.
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TRAINING FOR THE FIGHT,
TOM HYER.

‘We gave last week an account of the mode of training
pursued by Yankee Sullivan, preparatory to his forthcom-
ing $10,000 contest with the above named champion in
February next, and we now dispose our observation upon
Hyer, that both aspects of the matter may be duly esti-
mated, and the friends of both fully aware of the condition
of their men.

On Thursday morning last we were called for at our
office and plucked from the ocean of our affairs by a dis-
tinguished friend d with the press, aided in his
purposg,by a couple of bob-talled ponies, not sent to this
country as a present from the Pacha of Egypt. Resistance
being out of the question in the face of such an attention,
we rylelded to Mr.Collins and the ponies,andsoon found our-
self whirling on the avenue tow: ‘Comb’s dam, being
more cularly headed for the inn at that place, kept by
Peter , and entitled the * Romantic Hotel." ‘As we
turned into the grounds adjacent to the hotel, we perceived
a trio consisting of two.very large men and one short one,
walking briskly towards us, as if we were trespassers and
they were hastening up to challenge our advance. More-
over, one of them, who wore a sort of rough and ready
green baize “ cut-away,” brandished a short cudgel as he

ped along in a that did not promise very plea-
sant entertainment for any who might provoke its applica-
tions. A few more revolutions of the wheels, however,
and a second look relieved all our concern, and we dis-
covered that the gentleman with the cudgel was no less
a person than the Hon. Mr. Hyer, and that the other two
with him were his trainers, the tall one being the already
somewhat famous Geonge Thompson, or Peter Crawley's
sporting ** novice,” and the short one, the really famons
Joe Winrow. We perceived then that the truncheon of
Mr. Hyer was not evincive of any belligerent intention,
but was only carried and occasionally whirled, to supply
employment for his animal exuberance, and to keep his
upper muscles in continual play.

@ received the civilities of recognition from these
three distinguished gentlemen with the grace for which
we are sg celebrated, and then took a brief snap of con-
versation with Mr. Hyer, in private, as to the state of his
health and conscience. But robust and hearty as Mr.
HJcr was, he did not on this occasion show to much
advantage. A slight and feverish eruption had been
thrown out around his mouth twa days before, and though
it did not impair the appearance of his otherwise fine
condition, it distarbed the effect of his handsome features
not a little. his harvest had been produced by the
reaction of a slight cold, which he had caught upoun the
sharp physicking he had undergone to get his constitution
rapidly in trim for hard work. Waving an adieu, we
forbore any further detention of Mr. Hyer from his brsi-
ness, and drove on to the Hotel to await his return, after
his exercise. To make this interim the more pleasant,
we ordered dinner for ourselves and the ponies, and had
the good fortune not only to secure a very excellent
repast, but the felicity of enjoying during the dinner, the
conversation of the amiable and lovely hostess of the
* Romantic Hotel."™ -

As we cxpected, our intolligent hostess had her own
notions about * this fighting business ;" and as it was not,
and never is, and never can be, the business of a fighting
editor to disagree in opinion with the ladies, and especiully
with ladies who are amiable and handsome, our hostess
had the satisfuction to see us nod a perfect ucquiescence
to all her observations on * the manly urt of self-defence,”
and to mark, likewise, our perfect agreement with every
view she advanced relative to the special match now
pending between Mr. Sullivan and Mr. Hyer. While on
this portion of our subject, it is due to this worthy lady to
say, that she strenuously sets her face against the entire
fighting business, in which further view, it will readily
be conceived that we agreed with her completely.

Mr. Hyer rises before day break, it appears, heing roused
by his trainers, and carried away on a brisk walk, to
scramble up the beautiful hills, that raise their heads on
every slde, in and around, Bloomingdale, to strive with
them in races, not only on the level ground, but up and
down the most desperate acclivities. As these three
hardy men go about scaling the sharp edges of the moun-
tain side, they look like the Swiss hunters of the Chamois,
and many a wondering glance do their strange and hare-
brained exrlons draw from the rude workmen who are
‘emplcﬂved n opening roads and blasting rocks throughout
the hilly vicinage.

Having snuffed the fresh air for an_hour or more, and
exchanged many puffs of hot breath for its invigorating
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volume, Mr. Hyer returns home by a circuit of some six
or seven miles, and devotes hi to striking out with
LY of large dumb-bells, which though heavier than
those In use by Sullivan, he handles with the same facili-
ty that a boy would launch an oyster shell quoit, or a
copper, at a hob. Mr. Hyer, after having discharged these
tremendous slugs at arms’ length, some five or six hundred
times, takes a short breathing spell, after which he signi-
fies to Mr. Thompson his desire to put on the gloves.
The two young giants then confront each other, and
commence a sert of spurious warfare, punching each
other’s heads with muffled blows, and mon&u one pur-

¢ el ling to
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rest, after which sparring, the dumb bells, and the 3
wind up the exercises of the day, and eight o’clock fin
Mr. Hyer sound upon his virtuous pillow. ..

The exercises are varied a little from day to day, row-
ing on the Harlem river being occasionally added to the
morn‘lng performance, or perhaps thrown in towards
evening.

In :fl other respects Mr. Hyer, like Mr. Sullivan, lives
a perfectly chaste and sbstemious life, and is a pattern to
many who claim to lead up middle aisles, and to sound
the key note in sacred istry. In this connexion, it
is proper for us to mention that he maintains the same
d tic reserve, as does Mr. Sullivan, and would receive

sues the other in ad g an
the floor. In these encounters, report says that Mr.
Thompson frequently takes the measure of an unmade

grave. Eight o’clock having by this time made its appear-
ance on the dial, Mr. H{er and his two friends adjourn to
breakfast, where the former confines himself to a very
1 and ve;Y fine steak, broiled slightly over the embers
in its natural state, and eat without pepper, salt, or sea-
soning of any kind. He is all d bles ; i

Mrs. Hver, should she visit him at the Romantic Hotel,
only with a dignified and Pickwickian courtesy. The
reader has now seen the privations, the hardships, and
the self-denial which a man must practise before he can
arrive at his physical climax, and stand as nature intended
him, free from all vitiation of porverted habits. It is a
sevére, may, a terrible task, compared with which, the

no veg: ; indeed,
nothing with this food, but bread, and a very little water,
while his less restricted trainers are entitled to discuss
the het coffee, fried potatoes, buckwheat cakes, et cet.,
which the excellent cook of the establishment knows so
well how to get up. It is here due to those two gentlemen
10 observe tiat they do full credit to her pr ti

ghting itself is as nothing. Many constitutions break
down while undergoing it, while others which are a little
worn, dare not pt the requisi t but come
to the score in only half condition. This is not the case,
however, with either Hyer or Sullivan. Both have been
repeatedly waited upon by curious physicians, who have

P , 83,
from the highest testimony we could gather on the subject,
we ascertained that everything set before them shares the
saine fate as tow in the mouth of a conjuror, or calves-
fout jelly between the jaws of a reporter for the daily
8. 'he same high authority informs us that Mr.

yer now and then looks wishfally at the other tempting
condiments around hiin, and that on one occasion, despite

ded them in every point and who repeat their ex-
aminations with increasing satisfaction, at everiy advanoe-
Ing stage of the training. With the exception of the
trifling eruption which we have noticed as having appear-
ed on Hyer's face, his skin and flesh look fine, and he
shows up his points in a truly formidable manner. He is
improving fast and will doubtless continue to do so, if
judiciously attended. As he works and perspires away his

all the vigilance of Mr. Winrow, who watches him with
the fidelity of a cat, he surreptitiously obtained a pinch of
salt for his Indian steak, and that on another and more
flagrant occasion, he actually stole a turnip. This latter
offence was subsequently discovered by Mr. Winrow, and
the result was, that Mr. Hzer received a very severe
reprimand from that austere disciplinarian.

flesh, he does not replace it as do other weary men
with copious draughts of water, but eschews everything in
the shape of moisture, except what he derives from the
Jjuices of his beef, and such slight thimbles full of ale and
cr{stal fluid, as nature absolutely requi By this sy ,
all the refuse of a long period of ease is fast leaving him,
and his frame bids fair soon to be reduced to the mere

After breakfast Mr. Hyer reposes, and neither di
l;olnics or puseyism, nor reads Pilgrim’s Progress or Lalla

ookh. aﬁ, he does not even peruse * Boxiana,” as
does Mr. Sullivan, but yields to a profound but severe
meditation, which no calculations for the battle, or any
care of business seems to invade. After an hour has been
thus , he is d by his trai to go
forth, whereupon the trio start out again and accomplisk
before dinner a distance of fifteen miles, Hyer coming in
the two last on a fullrun. In this severe task, the trainers
generally save themselves a few miles of the labor by
securing command of an eminence, from whence they can
supervise their principal in the performance of his work.
They very frequently, however, go through the whole
task with him, it being desirable that they should enter

r of ng

Dec. 16¢h, 1848.
YANKEE SULLIVAN IN HIS TBAINING.

Some men are born great ; some men achieve greatness;
and some men have groatness thrust upon them. At
least William Shakspeare said so, in the seventeenth cen-
tury, and we hold him still to be an authority, ma: the
theory of the Rev. J. C. Hart, that he was tain with
Jansenism, and was given to whistling through a fork.—
‘“ Some men achieve greatness,” says the poet, and if an
humble d dant of the Ti may make a com-

the ring in tolerable n themselves, in case they should
roceive a hasty challenge from one of the opposing fac-
tion. Mr. Hyer gets in from this fifteen mile trip early
enough before 12 o’clock, to enable himself to wash his
head and chest and arms with cold water, and to dreas
with fresh underclothes for dinner. At dinner, which
takes place precisely at 12 o'clock, he eats his beef in the
same aboriginal style as at breakfast, but moistens his
clay on this occasion, by about two wine glasses full of
fine Scotch ale. As for Messrs. Winrow and Thompson,
they usually perform such feats at this trencher work, as
would cover Herr Al der with fusion , and force
magic itself to take a back seat. Hyer on his part dis-
poses of a steak which overhangs the edges of the largest
specimen of Devonshire delph, as _if it were only a shav-

parison not exactly after the fashion of Plutarch, we
would venture to point to General Taylor and Yankee
Sullivan as striking proofs of the correctness of the propo- -
sition. Both of themn are great, and both of them have
achieved their greatness for themselves. What is more,
both are fighting men, and though General Taylor ht
not appear to #s much advantage in a twenty-four feet
roped ring as Mr. Sullivan, it is equally certain that Mr.
Sullivan would not be able to compete with General
Taylor in giving the six cuts with a broadsword, or
in looking against o battery. Both, however, have ever-
thrown all their adversaries, and are the heroes of every
fleld in which they have ever spread themselves ; though
the probability is that General Taylor has had the good luck
to kill a great many more than Yankee Snlllvanghn ever

ing of smoked beef, »ra wafer sandwich. The astonished | peppered.

lady who gave us a representation of this department of
the training, could not abstain at this portion of the story
from raising her hands and solemnly declaring, that the
exploits of the trio on these occasions were a ‘ sight to
see!” Indeed it seemed to her that they were trainin
*to eat” rather than to fight, and all things considered,
we did not wonder at the solemn face and deep concern
with which she recounted these deeds of carnivorous
prelimination.

After d}nner Mr. Hyer again reposes for an hour; and
during this period reflects a little more profoundly evea
than before. He then takes exercise at the bag, which
like the one daily punished by Sullivan, is stuffed to the
weight of his antagonist. Mr. Hyer next puts on the
gloves with Mr. Winrow, and after a lively sparring bout
with that artist, the whole three start out again for another
tramp. This excursion commences with easy walking
and ends in a run as before. 1t occupies them until about
four o'clock, when in half an hour more Mr. Hyer eats his
last meal for the day, and this time, perhaps, contents
himself with mutton, The meal closes with the usual

As for Sullivan, he seems to be what sporting men, in
a spirit of elegant condensation, term an *invince,” and
succeeds with every thing he undertakes. Whether he
will carry his prestige with him after the 7th of February
next, depends somewhat upon the consent of Mr. Thomas
Hyer, for whom he is now training ; but outside, or rather
inside of that method of ascertainment, the question of his
future fortunes cannot be divined by peeping into a
mustard pot. At any rate, and happen what may, Mr,
Sullivan cannot be rendered less than a t man, or one
of the famous * has beens,” while Mr. gl‘yer, on his side,
penils tife hope of a great “ to come.”

When we said that the Hon. Mr. Sullivan was success-
ful in everything he 'undertook, we had in mind, in
addition to the list of his battles, a few recent exploits
mm‘h he has performed since the commencement of his

n

ng, and which are but new proofs of the strong and
ﬁllect to which he mainly owes all his earliec

nts, :
livan at the commencement of his traini
im a horse, and out of compliment tp his &b‘ﬂ
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Country McCleester for having whi sixteon Mexicans
one afternoon after a very hearty dinner near El Puenta
Nacional, hé named him * Country.”

¢ What were Mr. Sullivan’s original contemplations in
regard to the animal,—whether he intended to_spar with
him, or to challenge his speed in foot races on the track,—
we cannot venture to assert ;. but it is a fact, however,
which we will put forth, that he so stimulated his nag by
the speed of his example, that he has been enabled
to get him up to a sufficient rate of velocity to win three
:nn“tches and pocket the combined stakes of tour hundred

ollars.

The first of these matches, (all of which were made by
Mr. Sullivan in the same off-hand manner in which he
would have signed the Declaration of Independenc.q,) was
with a somewhat famous trotting nag called ** Cambridge
Girl,” and the stake was §200. This was won by Mr. Sul-
livan, or by the horse for him—which is the same thing
as well in Ireland as in Affghanistan—in two straight
heats, the first being performed in 2.44, and the second in
246, maugre a heavy vehicle behind him, and a very
heavy gentleman inside of it.

The second was with the same antagonist, for $100,
and the last with a grey pacer without a name, and which
was beaten so badly that it now has no stomach to look a
name up.

Thus does Mr. Sullivan amuse himself with incidental
“snaps’ during his training for his terrifying match, while
his hours of more elegant leisure are devoted to the im-
provement of a large sized bull terrier, whioh he is ready
to match against the world, and a young brood of game
chickens, on which he indulges the most enthusiastic
speculations. Every thing that comes under his jurisdic-

on seems to be improving in condition. Tom O'Dounnell,
one of his trainers, is in such saucy health that he wishes
to redeem the laurels he once lost to Winrow, at a wager
of 81000, and Bill Wilson, the other, is willing to fight any
thing and cvery thing that looks like him ; a fruitless hope
for manifest reasons in his physiognomy. As for Sullivan,
ke has reached such a degree of pugnacity and physical
power, that some of his friends begin to mistrust the safe-
ty of leaving him alone with himself.

Those who wish to see the three above distinguished
gentlemen in their most favored positions, muy be thorough-
Iy gratified on the evening of Thursday the 2ist, at Ma-
ger's Concert Hall in Elizabeth strect, where they will all
meet in solemn exhibition, similar to the grand convention
recently called together by the Hon. Thoinas Hyer. What
will render this meeting more exciting, perhaps, is the fact
that it i diately p des the final deposit of the $10,-
000 stake, and will be probably the last occasion on
:;;Ich the. Hon. Mr. Sullivan will *“show’ before the

t
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Dec. 30th, *48.
SULLIVAN'S LAST EXHIBITION.

According to announcement by yellow placard and other-
wise, the grand soiree pugilistic of the Hon. Yankee Sul-
livan and his trainers came off, or on,-according to the taste
of the reader, on the night of Thursday the 21st, at the now
famous 101 Elizabeth street. Notwithstanding the bitter-
ness of the weather, and the angry driving of the snow,
we found assembled at the hour of eight, a very large
number of gentlemen in rough pea-coats and wal‘sﬁn
caps, whose grave countenances and earnest side conver-
sations gave evidence that they were duly impressed with
the important nature of the, occasion. For our own part,
we did not enjoy that elastlélty of mind and body which
usually characterize our temperament. We had through-
out the day been actively engaged in the heavy depart-
ment of the Police Gazette, and it will be easily conceived,
even by those very slightly skilled in physics, that an edi-
tion of twenty-seven thousand papers, carried on our own
proper back, from the press-room to the publication office,
may disturb the equanimity of the shoulder even of a fight-
ing editor. It was out of the question, therefore, when
we arrived, that we should yield to the numerous invita-
tions to spar with Mr. Sullivan, though we found enough
vigor left in our five fingers to give him the sign manual,
common from the days of Nimrod down, among gentlemen
of our order. In consequence of this state of mind and
body, we must be excused from giving the reader that par-
ticularity of detail which the principal editor usually re-
quires of us on these occasions.

r{ superior one of its
n numbers the great

Altogether, the affair was a ve
of the [riends of Mr. Hyer, held some weeks

mass meetl
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fully equal to those of the champions who signalized
themselves on the former occasfon.
* » * * » » * * L] *

The Hon. Mr. Sullivan, and his friend and pitcher,
Country McCleester, were finally ushered in the circle,
amid the applause of the enthusiastic auditory. It is
hardly newsmr{ to relate the friendly pastime which took
place between these two gentlemen. Sullivan was dress-
ed in the uniform in which he will meet the Hon. Mr
Hyer on the 7th of February, in order to request him to
show cause why judgment should not-be entered agawnst
him in the matter of $10,000, now pending on the ques-
tion which of the two have, or will have, the handsomest
face after that time.

We hardly know how to describe Mr. S8ullivan, though
it is seldnm we are at such a loss in regard to anything in
the heavens above, in the earth beneath, or in the waters
under the earth. It is not enough to say that he is five
feet ten, with light legs, rather a small arm, deep chest,
strong loins, fall shoulders, high cheek bones, muscular
neck, quick intelligent eye, and a small flinty looking head,
for though all that is true, it will not give a correct idea
of his general appearance. At one time he looks like a
high trained game cock; next a fighting terrier ; again a
steam engine in full stroke, and sometimes a flimsy old
bag of wool, that would as leaf be beat as not. On the
occasion we are now relating, he looked to #is more like a
hard frost than anything we could think of at the time,
and if he had bent his eyes sternly at us during the even-
ing, we should have felt justified in swearing our life
against him. It is time for him to look somewhat after
this fashion, however, as this is his last appearwnce be-
fore the fight.

On the 10th of January next, or rather in the evening
thereof, Mr. Hyer makes kis farewell bow to the pubiic at
the samo place, previous to the event of the 7th of the
ensuing month., He is said to be in equally fine con-
dition with his hardy p , and his ap on
that occusion will doubtless warrant an equal confidence
in his backers, with that which now stimulates the
friends of Sullivan.

Let it go as it will, however, a good resuit has already
been effected for the community, The pugilistic spirit has
let off the fever for assassination, and the six barrelled
pistols and the murderous bowie knives which a few
weeks ago were the pet weappons of every rake-hell and
swash buckler in the town, have given place to the doc-
trine of the. knuckles and hitting from * the shoulder.”” A
peaceful man may, therefore, now walk the street where
the fighting crowds perambulate, without fear of being
sped to his account by a whiff from some deadly muzzle,
or by a slivering stroke from some sweeping blade.

Indeed, ag far as this quarrel between Hyer and Sullivan
is concerned, we are well convinced that not the pre-
sent match been made, the large bands of resolute men
who adhere to each, would have met, Philadelphia fash-
ion, before now, and cost the census records some half a
dozen lives. In this view, the present fight may be con-
sidered the safety valve of a much greater danger, After
the feud is settled, however, all should join to stop such
business in the future. We could use cant on this sub-
ject if we pleased ; but we prefer to talk common sense,

Jan 13th, '49.)
The Sth month. §

HYER'S LAST EXHIBITION.

TaE announcement of the last * grand exhibition” of
Tom Hyer, drew togethcer, at Mager's Concere Hall, on the
night of, Wednesday, of last week, a company ranging be-
tween scven hundred and a thousand people, who, ata
dollar a head, seemed to afford the most profound satis-
faction to the Hon. Mr. Hyer, as he stood in a position of
dignified reflection near the head of the stairs, in the first
smile of the evening. Surrounding Mr. Hyer were several
amatours and “ Past Grands” in the fistic art, gazing in
admimation atthe *“ Royal Arch" before thein, and occa-
sionally mukinf side whispers to their friends, by way of
evincing their high estimation of his qualities and con-
dition. A nod from the Hon. Mr. Hyer, to any new cower,
under these circumstances, was a compliment of no o%'i
nary magnitude ; so when the circle of reverent outsisers
saw him s?ll in his hand at our approach, and give us a
grasp similar to that to be exchanged between Mayor
Mavemeyer and General Taylor, when the latter visits the
city, a singutar expression of envy might be seen in the
faces of all surrounding lookers on. The Hon. Mr. Hyer
has a great power o grlp. and right well do the five
ﬁnrfen of our right hand recollect it.

he Hon. Mr. Hyer looked in superb condition, and fally
‘justified the l}lﬁh encomiums that were passed upon him,
u

kind, and though it did not equal
thlete who d were

ago, the performances of the

e stood his full six feet two anda half; his frame secmed

PP

d to its most nervous measure, and the gaddy hard-
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weus of ki featnres thowed a glow of tough and ‘'vigorous
nealth, that could hardly be ded in animal itk

fn attire "and outline, he was, perhaps, the best dressed
and handsomest man present; and when we say this we
give full consideration to the claims and pretensions of ail
the mustachioed exquisites, pugilistic competitors, dandy
policemen, editors and lawyers of & high and low degree,
who account themselves * some’ in the vocabul of
good looks, and who were then and there “ on hand.

‘The great feature of the evening now arrived, and
amidst a strong sensation and general applaunse, the Hon.
Mr. Hyer and Mr. Thompson leaped upon the stage. In
standing up in his silk net shirt, Hyer looked mere gaunt
than we expected, and his shoulder blades showed as
sharp through the glossy woof, as the ribs of a racer
through a chestnut hide.  He is ccrtainly under the mark
of one hundred and seventy-five, while Thompson, on the
other hand,%has fattened with his exercise, and showed to
the extent of some two hundred weight.

As soon as the combutants had bowed to the audience
with the grace of Barnum'’s giant, and touched the tips of
each other’s gloves with dignified courtesy, they squired
away amid a profound silence, which evinced the deep
interest of the audience in what was about to take place.
Hyer did not hold himself so stiff as at his former exhibi-
tion, though he still leaned back more than satisfled the
opinions of the judicious. His design seems to be to hold
his face from danger in the coming fight, which is very
well, if he can at the same time protect his lower ribs.
Oune of these two points, however, he must yield to his
acute antagonist, and it is a matter of considerable ques-
tion among the learned in pugilistic science, which of the
two relingnishments will subject him to the lightest in-
jury. Apart from its disfigurements, the face is the safost
golm to give nway, so far as ultimate rosults upon the

ealth are-to be considered, while the blows upon the
body, though they leave the mind clear and permit a longer
[ e, are more Jasting and hurtful in their etfects. It
is the difference between champagne which whizzes
the thoughts beyond command and soon lays its victim
underneath the table, and blazing alcohol, which bites into
the bowels and leaves a permanent imprint upon the inner
systen. Hyer seems to have chosen to preserve his fea-
tares, but while he holds his head well up, he has at the
same time adopted a firm lower guard, which would be
very difficult for any man to pass, except, perhaps, the
Hon. Mr. Suilivan,

The first round or two between Mr. Hyer and his friend
was rather prosy in its method, consisting mostly of a
few feints, and a cautious pantomime, in the course of
which but two or three good hits were made by Hyer,
without any earnest disposition, as it seemed to us, on the
part of Mr. Thompson, to return them. Indeed, he seemed
to satisfy himselt with keeping on his guard, and when
he did return, his blows were handsomely, or, to use per-
haps a more correct term, showily, stopped. Five or six
rounds more followed, of much the same character as the
first, but during the whole the surprise of all who knew
‘Thompson’s qualities was great in the extreme, that he
did not display to better advantage. The hackers of the
beneficiary, however, insisted that the cause of this, was
‘Thompson's dread of Hyer’s connter-hlts ; while others
of the same class, who protended to be deeper into the
secret, gave several profound winks, and slyly indicated
that Mr. Sullivan’s friends ** were not a going to learn any
pints from that are set-to.”” IHowever this may bo, the
encounter might be very properly termed a * wooden"’ one.
Had they been a g:m of automatons arranged on mechani-
cal principles, and pulled to a set method by a string, they
could not have deserved less independent credit. Itis cer-
tain that the affair did not give very general satisfaction,
and the opinion of the audience seemed to be, that both
the parties might have done much better, had they pleased.

The whole affair was interesting, however, as the grand
precursor of the fight; and the satisfactlon of seeing, in

aetion, a man who is soon desperately to contend for the | refer

enormous stake of $10,000, was worth the individual out-
lay at the door.

There will be no more exhibitions previous to the actual
eontest, and each man will be as busy as possible in mak-
ing the final preparations for the struggle.

As for Bullivan, having won the choice of ground, he is
now on his journey, via Philadelphia, to select it. He
will‘'make the most of his advantage by scraping ac-
quaintance with every individual for five miles round the
country in which the ring is to be pitched, and thus will
secure a local feeling in ‘llllls favor in advance of his anta-

s
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the loeation of the arena untl within ten days of the
fight. It is said, however, that he is cheerfully content
with this disadvantago, having perfect confidence in his
ability, under all circumstances, to,take care of the end of
the chapter. As to this, we shall see.

Where the Hon. Mr. Sullivan will pitch his stakes is
not yet within conjecture, though many hope he will
choose the District of Columbia, so that g may
dj , after the fashion of Parli , for the Epsom
races, to see this most absorbing event since the Presiden-
tial election, or the outbreak of the California fever.

Having now conducted the last operation of
the American prize ring to the eve of battle, we
will, while waiting to add its result to our re-
cord, conclude this number by the followin,
general laws from the new edition of the Englis!
‘ Fistiana,” whish govern all pugilistic opera-
tions in the British isles, and which must like-
wise be the rules to govern Sullivan and Hyes
here.

NEW RULES OF FISTIANA \
FOR THE DAY OF FIGHT.

L—That the ring shall be made on turf, and shall be
four-and twenty feet square, formed of eight stakes and
ropes, the latter extending in double lines, the uppermost
line being four feet fi the ground, and the lower two
feet from the ground. That in the centre of the ring a
mark be formed, to be termed a-scratch ; and that at two
opposite corners, as may be selected, spaces be inclosed
by other marks sufficlently large for the reception of the
seconds and bottle-holders, to be entitled “ the corners.”

II.—That each man shall be attended to the ring by a
sccond and a bottle-holder, the former provided with a
sponge, and the latter with a bottle of water.. That the
combatants, on shaking hands, shall retire ufftll the se-
conds of each have tossed for choice of positton: which
adjusted, the winner shall ch his corner ding to
the state of the wind or sun, and conduct his man thereto,
the loser taking the opposite corner.

IIL.—That each mnn shall be provided with a handker-
chief of a color suitable to his own fancy, and that the
seconds proceed to entwine these handkerchiefs at the
upper end of one of the centre stakes. That these hand-
kerchiofs shall be called *the colors ;" and that the win-
ner of the battle at its conclusion shall be entitled to their
possession, as the trophy of victory,

1V.—That two ampires shall be ch by the d
or hacker to watch the progress of the battle, and to take
exception to any breach of the rules hereafter stated.
That a referee shall be chosen by the umpires, to whom
all disputes shall be roferred ; and that the de¢ision of this
referee, whatever it may be, shall be final and strictly
binding on all parties, whether as to the matter in dispute
or the Issue of the batte. That the umpires shall be
vided with a watch, for the purpose of calling time ; and*
that they mumnll¥ agree upon whom this duty shall
devolve, the call of that umpire only to be attended to,
and no other person whatever to interfere in calling time,
That the referee shall withhold all opinion till appoaled to
by the umpires, and that the umpires strictly abide by his
decision without dispute.

V.—That on the men being strlpged. it shall be the du
of the seconds to examine their shoes and drawers, an
if any objection arises either as to insertion of improper
spikes in the former, or substance in the latter, they shall
appeul to their umpire, who, with the concurreace of the
ee, shall direct if any and what alteration shall be

made.
VI.—That hoth men being road;, each man shall be
conducted to that side of the scratch next his corner pre-
viously chosen, and the seconds on one side, and the men.
on the other, having shaken hands, the former shall iz
mediately return to their corners, and there remain within,
the prescribedyparks till the round be finished, on no pre-
tence whatever appronching their principals during the-
round, on penalty of losing the battle. .
VIL.—That at the conclusion of the round, when one ot
both of the men shall be down, the seconds and bottle-

gonist, that will p , if Y, on the
ground. His journey is, therefore, a sort of el ing
expedition ; and he will also make it one of profit, b{lgiv-
ing an exhibition in Phlh\delﬂhh. and perhaps in Baltl-
more, during his advance or his return. These chances
e Hon. Mr. Hyer is deprived of, not belng entitled to know

lders shall step forward and carry or conduct their
principal to his corner, there affording him the necessary
assistance, and that no person whatever be permitted to.
interfere in this duty,

VIIL—That at the expiration of 30 seconds (unless othee-
wise agreed upon), the umpire sppointed shall ory.
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* Timo,” uapon which eack man shall rise from the knee | be permitted toonmach -mﬂnﬂ?thum

of his holdor and walk to his own side of the vmge p ﬁ
and bottle-holders ini i totnke harge of the water or other

at their corner; and either Mllng 0 to be at the h osh or the b ts, who shall take their

within 8 shall be to have lost the | seats close to the lected by the d

battle. XX.—That due notice shall be given by the stake-

IX.~That on no consideration whatever shall any per-
son be permitted to enter the ring during the battle, or til|
i¢ shall have been concluded; and that in the event ot‘
such unfair 'jpmctice, or the rupes and stakes bel ng
moved, it shall be in the power of the umpires and referee

to award the victory to that man who, in their honest
opinion, shall have the best of the contest.

X.—That the seconds and bottle-holders shall not
interfere, advise, or direct the adversary of their principal,
and shall refrain from all offensive and irritating expres-
sions, in all resgect.s conducting themselves with order
and decorum, and confine themselves to the diligent and
sareful discharge of their duties to their principals.

XI.—That in plcking up their men, should the seconds
or bottle-holders wilfully injure the antagenist of their
pﬁn;;pnl. he sha‘:llmbe deemed m huve forfeited the bntue

t!

XIL—That it shall be “a falr stand up fight,” and
if either man shall wilfally throw himself down without
receiving a blow, he shull be deemed to have lost the
battle ; but that this rule shall not appl to either whu

=

holder of the day and ghee where t.he battle money is to
be given up, and that d from ail resp
bility upon obeying the directi of the ires and
rell'eree. and that each party be strictly bonnd by these
rules.

XXI.—That in the event of magisterial lnt.erferenee, it
shall be the duty of the umpires and referee to name the
time and plsce of the next meeting, if possible on the same
day, unless that duty be assigued to the stake-holder or
soine other authority.

XXIL—That should the event not be decided on the duy
named, all bets shall be deemed void unless again declared
on by mutual agreement ; but that the battle-money shall
remain in the hands of the stake-holder till fairly won or
Ios:‘ by a fight, unless each party agree to withdraw his
stal

XXI1L—That either one voluntarlly quitting the ring
previous to the deliberate judg of the
alllxd ﬁrzfcm being obtsined, shall be deemed to have lost
the

XXIV. -—-Tlms on an objection being made by the

in a closo slips down from the grasp o
avoid punishment, or from obvious accident or wenkness

XIII.—That butting with the head shall ho deomed
foul, and the party resorting to this practice .shall be
deemed to have lost the battle.

~That a blow struck when either man is thrown

or down shall be deemed foul. Thata man with one knee
and one hand on the ground, or with both knees on the
ground, shall he deemed down ; anda blow given in either
of those i shall idered foul, providin
always, that when in such position the man so down shal
not himself strike or attempt to strike.

XV.—That a blow struck below the waistband shall be
deemed foul, and that in a close, seizing the antagonist
below the waist, by the thigh or otherwise, shall be
“;luVl'eld ﬁ"ll‘llt' )] infli b it

.—That all attempts to inflict injury by gouging,
the ﬂesh with the fingers or nails, and biting,
ahall be deemed foul.

XVIIL—That kicking, or deliberately fulling on the
antagonist with the knees or otherwise when down, shall
be deemed foul.

XVIIL—That all bets shall be paid as the battle money,
" after the ht, is awarded.

XIX.—That no person on any pretence. whatever shall

ds or umpire, the men shall reﬁre to their corners,

and there remain till the decisi e

anthorities be obtained; thag i fpronounced “foul,” the

battle shall be at an end but if *fair,” * time" shall be

called by the party appolmed and the man absent from

the * scrotch ” in'8 seconds after shall be deemed to have
lost the fight.

XXV. —'l‘hat If ina rally at the ropes either step outside
the ring to avoid his antagonist or escape punishment, he
shall forfeit his right to the battle,

XXVI.—~That the use of hard substances, such as
stones or sticks, in the hand during the battle, shall
be deemed foul, and that on the requisition of the seconds
o{enher man, therpn'l‘rty u:cnsed shall ~open his hands for
the of the

XXVIL—That the use of resin or other powder in
the hands be deemed foul.

XXVIIL—That where a man shall have his nnugm
across the ropes in such a position as to be hel
and to endanger his life by strangulation or apoplexy, it
shall be in the power of the referee to direct the seconds
to take their man away and thus oonclnde the roand, and
that the man or his y the d
of the refosce, shall be deowed the Touv




'FATAL PRIZE FIGHT BETWEEN LILLY AND M‘COY

FOR TWO HUNDRED DOLLARS A SIDE,

AT HASTINGS, N. Y., ON TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER 13, 1842.

\

. One spirit of the first born Cain rgigned in all bosoms.”

)

Tre fight between CrrisTormer LiLLy and THOMAS
McCorv originated at a sparring exhibition in the Bowery,
where both parties met shortly after the former’s victory
over MurpaY. They had been old' acquaintances, and
there was an unsettled grudge between them. Amid the

neral encomiums bestowed on the youthful conqueror,

cCoy's voice was silent, and when challenged for his
opinion, he gave it in oppusition to the prevailing senti-
ment. This Lilly couldn't bear, and feeling desirous to
drusk away any existing doubt from his rival’s mind, ask-
ed Tom to put the gloves on with him for a set-to and try.
But the latter refused, and on the instant, Lilly hit him'a
straightforward blow that carried him to the floor. McCoy
rose and rushed in, but they were soon separated, and a
match was instantly proposed. Everything was soon
arranged ; a deposit wus, either that evening or the next
day, made, and each party went in active training—McCoy
into the hands of JaoMEs S8axrorp, and Lilly in the care

of McGxx. .
On Tuesday momlnﬁ last (13th Sept.), the ar inted
time, I rose at day-break to see the sun, aftera half hour's

grace, conceal himself in huge masses of heavy black
clouds that crowded ominously from the South-west, as if
in disgustful nntlclmlnn of the approaching strife.
Taking the Hoboken t I crossed to the Jersey side, and
after a few minutes’ walk found myself at the hour of
nine’at McCoy's honse. The poor fellow was pacing to
and fro in a little front garden, occasionally playing with
his dog, and now and then exchanging a cheerful remark
with his friends. Though he looked in 1l con-

went into the Captain’s cabin and lay down until the
arrival of the boat at Hastings (in Westchester county,
New York, about 20 miles fromn this city).

The arena was about half a mile away frong the landing,
on the top of 2 mountain some five or six hun feet high,
and had to be attained by a road so turtuous and perplexed,
that the progress of the party was necessarily very slow,
Through this labyrinth, inches deep in loose sand, along
the beach, over rocks, and up an abrupt and difficult
acclivity, some two or three hundred feet high, did McCoy
have to struggle a few minutes previous to the fight,
After achieving this and shaking the mountain cedars
with our anathemas, we found ourselves on the ground
in the presence of about 1500 people, some pendent on the
trees, some couchant on the neighboring elevated ridges,
and sone considerately rampant on the sod. The spot was
admirably selected. It consisted of two or three acres of
table land (with but a slight declination) on the top of a
mountain hemmed in by cedars and tall forest trees, and
afforded a fine view of the panorama of the Hudson, and
two or three little villages in far perspective.

THE MEN.

Lilly i3 said to weigh 140, though many believe him to
reach as high as 145 1bs.; he is twenty-three years of age,
and an inch taller than his antagonist. On stripping, he

resented a fine appearance. His skin was very clear and
ight in color, but in texture and healthy in tone. His
form Is round almost to perfection; his sides, instead of
b hing from the walist, gradually outwards to the arm-

dition, 1 noticed several small eru%gons on his fice and
neck that gave indication of his being too fine. We sat
down together, and during a short conversation in the
course of which he informed me of his age, family, &e.,
he expressed the highest fid in his an

betrayed a strong anxiety to be on his way to the ground.

At half past nine o'clock the steamer * Saratoga ** ar-
rived, when taking the arm of his second, McCoy started
for the boat with the eyes of all the rustic neighborhood
upon him. As we approached the first corner, we found
three or four Irishwomen clustered on the stoop to bid
their dullnﬁ God speed in the battle. “ God bless you, my
dearboy ! May you never be bate ! " broke simultaneously
fromn them all, and the check aprons of one or two brushed
away tears from their eyes as the gallant fellow, with his
heartswelling in his throat, replied, “ Thank 'you, Mary,”
“Thunk you, Ann,” *Inever will, I never will "' “The
women stick by us to the last!’" observed one of the

ty ; “ Even T'om’s mother said that she would sooner

ve him return dead, than loser. It would be strange
indeed if he was not game, coming from such a stock.”
At this Tom slightly smiled, and remarked that ke went
8o win or diel .

‘When casting off from the pier, the awkward clouds
which for the last half hour had been sprawling across
the sky,”streamed off to the East, and with concave un-
obscured, the surface of the magnificent bay flickering
into a myriad of spangles, and the chorus of four rheu-
matic fiddles giving measure to the * mammy daddy” of
as many savages—on the after deck—who might have
rmod for monsters of the Ind, the steamer pushed off on
ts bloody errand. As McCoy sat on the binnacle by the
dancers, I for some time observed him very closely, and
thought that though his countenance was firm and re-
solute, betraying no sign of timidity, it wore an occasional
expression of sadness, which he ocould not altogether
dispel, and which to me appeared as if forced there in

ge of some impending danger, In afow moments he

v

pits, circle concavely inwards like reversed crescents ; his
neck is strong and muscular in a high degree ; his head—
a fighting one, remarkably well set—small, round, bony,
with a small featured dial, and his underworks, though at

d | first somewhat light to the eye, are sufficiently strung for

endurance.

If Lilly’s appearance was fine, McCoy's was beautiful,
His skin had a warmer glow than the former’s ; his form
was more elegantly proportioned, and his air and style
more graceful and manlike. His swelling breast curved
out like a cuirass ; his shoulders were deep, with a bold
curved blade, and the muscular development of the arm
Ia.rse and finely brought out. His head was rather large
und long, yet it indicated courage and a love for slr:?e,
and the manner in which it was set betokened strength.
Hde ;\grbgut twenty years apd two months old, and weigh-
[ N

THE FIGHT.

Lilly first entered the ring, attended by Forp and
McCLExsTER, the former seconds of Yankee Sullivan in
both his battles; and on tossing up his cap, was warply
greeted with cheers from his side of the ring. Mc
soon afier followed, with Jamzr Sanrorp and HenryY
SuanrroIn, and on following suit with his castor, was
geeled in like manner. While they were stripping, the

terest was so great, that every inan on the ground ap-
peared to have a desire to stake something on the issue,
and even bets, to a large amount, were made. Neither
man could be said to be the favorite, for of the ten or
twelve thousand dollars that were certainly known to be
“up,” all was evenly wagered. After the men were peel-
ed, the Judges and Refcree were selected, the toss was
made for the choice of position and won by McCoy, whe
(injudiciously I thought) took the rising ground, though
with it he had the sun directly in his eyes. When all
was ready, McCoy went ver to Lilly, and tE\lllhzg out twe
bank notes ef $100 each, wagered it with the Iatter ; thea
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bnth shook hands across with the seconds, retired to their
eorners, and awaited the cry of * havoc.”

Round 1st.—1 o'clock, exactly. At the call of “time,”
hqth came directly up, neither offering the customary

FISTIANA.

Round 14th.—*‘§100 to $60, on McCoy!” 'This offer,
though McCoy had no perceptible advantage of Lilly, was
not taken ; Lilly's friends foaring, probably, that there was
something more in it than met the eye. McCoy came up

hypocrisy of a greeting. The{ sparred with some
for a time ; at length, McCoy slightly advanced across the

tch und watching his ch let fly with his left, but
was stopped, Lilly then shifted his ground, when McCoy
elosed and during a short struggle, in which each en-
deavoured to fib, the latter was heavily thrown. Lill
rose unhurt and McCoy went smiling to his corner, wit
blood trickling from his left ear. (Shrieks of *first blood !**
* hey, go it my Lilly!” from Sullivan and others in Lilly's
corner.) Bejgveen this round and the next, a person said
tu be a magistrate of the county was pointed out to me,
who app i to be ating with Sullivan and
ethers; but on “time being called I was obliged to with-
draw my attention, and saw no more.

Round 24 —McCoy came up eagerly and with a remark
of “You aint got old Murphy to deal with now,” struck
eut, caught Lilly on the breast, but received a tremendous
visitation on the mouth, in return ; in straining forward to
answer it, McCoy slipped and went down.

Round 3d.—Some wary sparring and shifting about ; at
last Lilly hit out and caught McCoy severely in the neck,
I:'o‘m w;‘l;lch McCoy slipped down on his knee, Lilly smil-

at him.

Round 4th.—Both wary, McCoy giving ground and show-
ing slight fatigue. Lilly made a slight push out on McCoy's
breast, and McCoy fell down. (Laughter and cries of
# Bah! bah !” from Sullivan and Lilly's friends.)

Round 5th—Lilly came briskly in and went right to
work, caught MoCoy-again on the mouth ; McCoy coun-
tered and fell. (Cries of “ foul")

Round 6th.—Both eager, heavy exchan;i:as by both,
right and left; McCoy then rushed in, when Lilly chopped
him with his right severely on the back; Tom, however,
#oon stopped this work, and in a short violent struggle both
went to the gronnd, side by side.

Round Tth.—McCoy came up,

“ ——his lip and neck’s pure dyes
——dabbled with the deep blood which ran o'er,”

showing an eager desire to fight. In return to a pass he
made, Lilly strpck out with his left, caught his man in the
abdomen, from whicn the latter fell, and rose from the
ﬁmund pointing at his stomach and complaining of a

foul ” blow. An uproar immediately ensued ; the two
parties violently charging and denying, during which the
Judges both agreed that the blow was ** foul,” and on ap-
pealing to the Referee, had their decision affirmed by Aim.
Here the fight should have ended. But the principal
backer of McCoy, from excess of generosity, refused what
he called *“an advantage,” and though the decision was
worth some thonsands to him, demanded that the contest
shouldgoon. In the interim, some one had called *time,”
and the mon, by appearing at the scratch, concluded all
furegone exceptions,

Round 8th.—Lilly led off with a sharp cheek blow, fol-
Jowed by a tremendous repeater on McCoy’s mouth;
McCoy then rushed in, ana after a few sharp exchanges,
closed, endeavored to throw Lilly, who turned him, how-
ever, as he was going down, and fell heavily on him.

Round 9tk —Lilly came ug bleeding freely at the nose—
they weunt at it fiercely, and planted a heavy mutual hit;
a little sparring and another counter followed, ending in a
elineh, each firmly locking the other's hands. A dispute
here ensued, both claiming * foul ""—considerable time
elapsed, at the end of which, in obedi to the
eries of *fight! fight!” the‘r struggled violently togother,
and McCoy was again turned under, with Lilly on him.

Round lOth.—McCo{ put in a severe body blow, and in
following with the other hand over-reached himself and

fell. .

Round 11¢th.—Even bets freely offered on McCoy—Lilly
Jooking flimsy and distressed. McCoy came up smiling
and confident, received a hit from Lilly on the chin, ral-
liad and closed on him. Lilly caught him well and both
ibbed severely, o struggle ensued, at the end of which
Lilly turned McCoy and fell on him, as before.

Round 12th.—McCoy smiling and speaking in an under
tene to his antagonist, as he squared up to him. *‘$100 to
L on McCoy!"” Cautious sparring—both struck out,
and both stopped the ugly looking threatened visitations.

'oy inade another heavy offer, which not getting home,
in consequence of a quick aside movement of Lilly’s,
threw him violently forward, badly off his guard, which
Lilly took advantage of by giving him a sharp upper cut
as he fell.
tomptyous manuer, as If he would say, “ There, take that
for your stupidity!" (Cheers for Lilly.)

Round 13th—Tremendous counter—rush by both, and
heavy exchanges, clinch, and McCoy down at the ropes.

This was done in a careless and rather con-.

full of confid , exclaiming, * Ah, I’ve got you now, old
fellow, sure!” and planted two sounding body blows.
“ Yes, you have !"” answered Lilly scornfully, and follow-
ing up the remark, made a hit on Mac’s mouth which
mude everything ring again. McCoy, at this, rushed mad-
ly in and closed ; but after receiving some severe punish-
ment from Lilly’s right on the small of the back, he was
turned and the latter fell heavily on him.

Round 15th—Heavy countering, Lilly hit out below
the belt, as low as the Froin, but was stopped by McCoy.

Cries of *foul.””) Lilly hit again, closed, and threw
cCoy, and fell heavily upon him. McCoy on getting up,
complained of being * hit foul ;" the judges saw it, and
were again agreed, and loud cries of * foul’’ were shouted
from all parts of the ring. Lilly's seconds defended him
by saying that the blow was * thrown off,"” and McCoy's
backers again passed away their right, by declaring they
wanted no such advantage.

Round 16th.—Heavy body blow thrown in by McCoy,—
returned on the mouth by Lilly twice successively. McCoy
rallied, rushed in, and sharp fibbing ensued by both—they
then broke, exchanged another hit, closed again, and after
a brief but fierce struggle, McCoy threw Lilly heavily and
fell on him. (Cheers, and * 3100 to $60 on McCoy !'?

Round 17th.—Lilly hit out weak, in answer to a light
bedy blow from McCoy ; he made another pass, and McCoy
dropped. (Hisses, and cries of “bah! bah!",

Round 1 M.—McC«g ot in a light body blow, and drop-
ped away from a wicked return.

Round 19th.—Lilly improving—McCoy got in his usual
body blow, which was returned by Lilly heavily in the
old place on the mouth. Heavy counters—Lilly getting
In a terrific lunge on McCoy’sleft eye ; a close by McCoy
followed, who, in trying to throw Lilly, was turned him-
self, and fell heavily, with his antagonist upon him. The
fight had now lasted 20 minutes.

Round 20th.—Cautious sparring. In getting away from
threatened danger, Lilly slipped on his knee—rose, fol-
lowed, and delivered a stinging hit on. Mac’s lip, cutting
it badly, and starting the blood out in streams., M‘CoLre-
turned with a heavy lunge full on Lilly’s frontal bone. Lilly
then attempted to rush in, but short, quick exchanges fol-
lowed, ending in a clinch, and McCoy was heavily thrown,
with his man on him again,

Round 21st —Even betti 1 both came
up free. McCoy commenced by delivering a tremendous
blow on Lilly’s mouth, starting the blood as from his owna
in the round before—clinch, and in falling, McCoy twrned
under, and Lilly fell in his lap. .

Round 224.—McCoy came up smiling, with the blood
streaming over his breast and upper lip, his left cheek
and eye showing the effects of their heavy visitations.
He caught two sharp ones again on the old places, and in
a pting to return, slipped and fell.

Round 23d.—McCoy came up smiling again; on ap-
proaching Lilly, he said in an under tone—* I've got you,
sure enough !’ which Lillg_ answered instanter, with a
sharp cutting blow on the offending organ. McCoy rushed
wildly in, when Lilly tapped him again, and in the clinch
that followed, after some sharp in-fighting by both, Lilly
was thrown.

Round 24th.—Three or four sharp blows by Lilly in
McCoy's dial ;—all the round his, except the throw, w
re%ulted. s in his going outside the ropes. Cheers for
“Tom!

Round 25th—Both cautious and self-possessed. Lilly
stopped two mischievous looking offers, and in a clinch,
threw his opponent heavily—falling on him.

Round 26th.—McCoy, frown the profuse manner in which
he perspired—globules of sweat clustering ull over the
surface of his body—now plainly showed that his condi-
tion had been too fine ; und to make the matter worse, his
second (he could be said to have but one) after dragging
him by the armpits to his corner, checked the glow by
drenching with cold water. On coming up, he received a
head hit which he countered in the breast heavily, thea
clinched his man, and threw him through the ropes.

Round 27th—Two sharp ones for Lilly in the old place
—close, and both down. Even betting.

Round 28th.—Lilly cool as a cucumber, and wary as an
Indian—McCoy, on the contrary, too free, and too ready to
fight. (Strange that his seconds could not tell him to re-
strain hisardor.) Lilly putin three successive terrific neck
blows, which had a squelching sound that could be heard
all over the crowd. McCoy, game as a pebble, and fearless
as a lion, rushed wildly in, cuught two or three more be-
fore he could clinch, and then was badly thrown.

Round 29th.—McCoy’s lip very much swollen, and the
blood from his mouth streaming profusely over his breast
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He appeared somewhat confused from the punishmeat of
the former round, and received three successive hits in
the face; the last carrying him dewn straight,

Round Mth.—McCou)luinly showing his punishment,
and his right eye also beginning to complain, while Lilly,
save :j’ a slight swellin!i of the upper lip, was scarcely
marked. McCoy caught it again twice, and went down
with the last blow clean,

Round 31st —McCoy evidently much fatigued and wor-
ried, caught it again severely in the old place—returned
with a body blow, and dropped stupidly. Cries of *Go
it, flower, you’ve got him licked, now !’

Round 32d.—Lilly had now proved himself by all odds
best hitter, and was also peculiarly adroit in saving

If from punish and over-labor ;—on the other
hand, McCoy was free and unguarded, and continually
wasted himself with ineffectual efforts, in his ambition to
do too much. Lilly planted one on his nose, at which
McCoy clinched, but was pressed to the ropes, and, after
a short struggle, was badly thrown, Lilly fgiling on him
bodily as before,—Mac complaining of * foul as he went
to corner.

Round 33d.—McCoy’s lip dreadfully swollen, and the
whole contour of his face altering its expression. He
strack gly out after ing a blow, and fell down
on his knee. ]

Round 34th.—Lilly got in another of his cutting blows
on the right cheek,—a close, and sharp in-fighting, and a
bad fall for McCoy ; Lilly on top as usual, #nd in obedience
1o Sallivan's cries of * Lie on him, Chris! lie on him "
remained on the breast of his gasping enemy until lifted
off. The fight had now lasted forty minutes. .

Round 35th.—McCoy came up smiling through all his
gore, and renewed the common trick which he had prac-
tised in the few first rounds, of pointing in a bantering
manner to his own face, as’if to say, “ Why don’t you hit
me there ?” Lilly obliged him at once by planting a
wicked shot on his nose which McCoy answered by a
sharp rally and a close, which resulted in Lilly’s beirg
thrown, and his head striking smartly against one of the

ts,
lmﬁnaumi 36tk.—Both cautious; he“{. body blow for
McCoy, and a tremendous counter for Lilly in his neck.
McCoy returned, but not getting home, fell.

Round 3ith.~—DdcCuy confused, and very mueh astruy.
Instead of looking at his man, { saw his eyes glance quite
around the ring. However, he righted before his sitimtion
was discovered or taken advuntage of, and stopped a dan-
gerous apy ft; he then replied with a gocd effort, but
not getting in, fcll back frem Lilly’s threatened return.,

Round 3°th~—Lilly got in another in the old place;
McCoy slightly answered itin the budy, and went down.

Round 39th —Lilly waited for the assuult, and kept well
on his guard ; McCoy, as usual, led off, was stopped, and
received a severe blow on his chin, fullowed by anothcr
on the right cheek ; McCoy then rallied, and rushed in,
and they both dropped to the ground together ;—McCoy’s
arms being around Lilly’s neck. .

Round 40th.—McCoy right at it again—struck a round
blow which found its home on Lilly’s left shoulder-blade ;
endeavored to get in a repeater, but Lilly jumnped quickly
away, and he struck short, and fell—Lilly laughing.

Round 41st—McCoy stopped a mischievous offer from
Lilly’s left.—was not sc fortunate in regard to his riﬂht.
which caught him heavily in the breast,—McCoy rallied
and was thrown hard—Lilly on top.

Round 42d.—As McCoy camne up, some one cried out
“ He's getting weak !’ to which Tom replied as he
squared away, “I'm as strong as ever ;" and striking out
as he spoke, caught Lilly with his right upon the breast,
who tried to counter on the heud, but didn’t get in. Lilly
then rushed in, and threw him heavily on his face, the
blood gushing profusely from his mouth as he got up.

Round 43d.—McCoy, notwithstanding his dreadful pun-
fshment, came up Inughing, and was the first to begin.
Both hit together, after which they clinched, and Lilly
fibbed bim severely. A wrestle followed, and McCoy was
again badly thrown, with Lilly on him.

Round 44th.—McCoy too ready, and worrying nimself
with unnecegsary effort. He made two or three lunges
from which Lilly stepped lightly away. McCoy came up
again, and while measuring for another plow, Lilly darted
under his arm, rose behind, and let drive a tremendous
shot on the left side of his head; McCoy clinched, but
was again bndln thrown, with Lilly on him, though he
mapaged to roll him over.

nd 45th.—McCoy still bleeding profusely. On going
up to the scratch, Sandford said to himn, **Go at him now,
as I told you Randall did, and you'il have him licked in
three rounds ! $e which Lilly scornfully replied, **1 can
lick him, and you afier him, on the same afternoon.”
M'‘Coy tolled him on by pointing at his fuce, which invita-
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tion was accepted by Lilly with two dreadful blows, one

on the chin, and another death stroke on the neck. McCoy

'rlushed in, returned it wildly on Lilly’s head, and went
own,

Round 46th.—Light countering—Lilly cautiousl
Eroached. preparing for a ﬂr, when McCoy dropped, and

illy walked to his corner, langhing carelessly.

Rourd 47th—Light countering; another sharp death
blow in McCoy's neck ; a struggle, and he was heavily
thrown. .

Round 48th.—Lilly got in four sharp successive hits,
which spread the blood all over McCoy's face—he spat
part of it back at Lilly, went in, and was again badly
thrown. *$100 to 50 on Lilly "—taken by Sandford.

Round 49th—Heavy exchunges—rather in McCoy's fa-
vor, who drove Lilly to his own (Mac's) corner; where
Lilly closed, and dropping his head, butted Mac in the
stomach, throwing him back. Cries of * fonl''—(long dis-
pute, and * time " lost.)

Round 50th.—On time being called, the men came up
readily again. Counter hitting—close, and McCoy heavi-
ly thrown, Lilly on top. (One hour.)

Round 51st.—McCoy bleeding all the while, and his face
disgustingly swollen and disfigured. Lilly hit him again
on the mouth—closed—fibbed him severely—threw him,
and fell heavily upon him. 3

Round. 52d —'T'wo sharp hits on the head, and another
death blow in the neck for Lilly, the last carrying McCoy
down, clean. .

Round 53d.—8ome cautions sparring—McCoy made a
round hit in Lilly’s back, ard dropped away from the re-
turn.

Kound 54th.—In reply to some remark of Lilly’s on
their meeting at the scratch, McCoy replied—* Oh, there's
no need of & hwrry—we’ve got a week betore us.” Lilly

ited for him, watched his , and dropped one on
his old place on the mouth. McCoy quickly countered,
and heavy lunges were exchanged, concluding with a
splendid hit for McCoy on Lilly’s: chin; tiwe laiter then
rushed in, and after a mutual effort to fib, McCoy broke
away and gave him the upper cut. Lilly rushed in ngain,
when McCoy, ing all his gies, made a desper-
ate exertion, cross-buttocked him in fine styie, and tossed
him fuirly on his head. ({Beautiful!’”’ Great cheering
for McCoy. “ 100 on McCSy!“) .

Round 55th.—Beautiful fightingagain, McCoy freshen-
ing, though his countenance was horribly disfigured, and
the blood still flowing quite free. Splendid hits for both
—clinch—tierce struggle—Lilly thrown.

Round 56th.—Counter—close—McCoy thrown, but tura-
ed Lilly outside the ropes.

Rounrd 57th.—A head hit for Lilly—McCoy returned, felt
short, and dropped.

Round 53th.—Wary figuring at the scratch—as McCoy
was measuring for a fly, Lilly dropped his head, dodged
under his arm, and clasping him about the waist, chopped
him severely in the loins. McCor writhed, however, trom
his disadvantage, and threw Lilly, who turped him as
usual on their way to the ground, und fell on him.

Round 59th.—McCoy’s eyes in funeral %;ck. and his
mouth and throat full of blood, part of which he spat on
Lilly’s breast, Three successive equal counter hits
McCloy hit out aﬂaln, but falling short, dropped.

Round 60th.—Lilly stopped a well meant head blow, and
in answer chopped McCu{[ downwards on his left cheek.
Counter hits—close, and McCoy thrown badly.

Round 6lst.—Good body hit for McCoy—Lilly closed,
caught McCoy by the legs, aud threw him badly.

Round 62d.—McCoy 100 ready, and wasting his strength
by ineffectual efforts, while Lilly cautiously saved him-
self. McCoy stopped two dangerous offers beautifully, and
made another powerful lunge, but wide astray again.
Lilly remunined very cool, got in another stinging death
blow on the neck, und followed it by three more in the
fuce—n rush by McCoy, in which he was thrown.

Kound 63d.—McCoy’s seconds at last directed him not te
fight s0 much. While he was sparring awam Lilly chop-
ped him on the herd by a downright blow—McCoy coun-
wred well on Lilly’s mouth, and after receiving two more
of the futsl neck blows, rushed in, and was badly thrown,
the blood streaming from his mouth. .

Round 64th—McCoy came up saturated to his very
shoes with the cold water with which he was deluged
every round, while Lilly was kept nearly dry. Lilly
chopped hiin on the eye aguin, nearl{ closing it up—a
close, and McCoy badly thrown, the biood gushing trom
his mouth ugain, .

Round 65th.—Both reeking with sweat. McCoy work-
ing too free again, and wasting powder in his heavy, use-
less lunges. Hit for Lilly on the right cheek, returned
with interest by McCoy in a body blow, which cuarried
Lilly down, clean.
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Round 66th.—ARer some figuring, Lilly got behind
McCoy, clasped him round the walist, and letting him go,
hit him as he fell—McCoy down.

Round 67th.—Lilly caught himn a dreadful blow on the
eheek, which McCoy wildly returned, and was thrown,
with Lilly on him, )

Round 88th.—Lilly scarcely hurt—McCoy failing fast.
Counter hits—McCoy thrown as before.

Round 69th.—Cries of ** Shutters up '—There’s a death
fn the family!” &c. Two or three ineTectual lunges
were made by McCoy, whichonly served to strain and
;ve:ken him—rush by Lilly—close, and Lilly thrown head

rs|

Round 10tk.—~McCoy was now indeed a most unseemly
object: both his eyes were black—the left one neurly
closed, and indeed that whole cheek presented a shocking
appearance. His very forehead was black and blue; his
lips were swollen to an incredible size, and the blood
streamed profusely down his chest. My heart sickened
at the s sight. When he came up he appeared ve
weak, and almost gasping for breath, and endeavored,
while squaring away, to eject the clotting fluid from his
throat. Several, who, like myself, compassionated the
goor fellow’s condition, cried,  Oh, take him away! Take

im away !” After getting a severe hit on the mouth, he
rushed bravely in, closed, was thrown, but turned his oppo-
nent on the ground. .

Round 71st.—Rally, close—McCoy thrown, and Lilly
down on him, heavy.

Round 72d —Heavy counter—three more sharp, deathly
neck-blows for Lilly, 1 clinch, and McCoy thrown heavily
gasping under Lilly’s weight.

Round 73d.—McCoy’s left daylight almost closed. Both
eantious and fatigued, Hitand hit equal—clinch—McCoy
caught Lilly’s hair, andafter working it backwerds and
ferwards twice or thrice, bent him by main strength to the

earth.
Round 74th—McCoy lunging in the air again—Lilly
y saving himself—McCoy rashed in, their hands
became locked, and both fell side by side, Lilly exclaim-
ing, tv;"uh a laugh, as he rose—* By —— he's as weak as
a rat.

Round 75th.—Counter, in favor of McCoy—close, fibbing

by both, and McCoy badly thrown,

Round 76th.—The sun appeared now to have a painful
effect on McCoy's nearly closed optics. The eyelids were
80 swollen and stiff, with extravasated blood, that he was
obliged to throw his head buck, and expose his neck to his
eneny, to enable him to look through the slight crevice
left ; and this too in the seventy-sizth round. It was now
gerfectly apparently to every one present that poor McCoy

ad not the slightest chance to worst his cunning and ac-
tive adversary, Blow after blow came raining in upon

\ him, drawing blood, or threatening death at every stroke,
and when he would seek to return, his antagonist would
step lightly away, and his blow, wasted upon the tren-
chant air, had no other effect but that of wasting his
strength. McCoy commenced again striking at random,
received two stinging blows on the lip as admonishers—a
close and wag heavily throwa, Lilly on him.

Round T1th—Tom freshening wonderfully, got in a good
hit—counter—another good hit for Tom, and Lilly, down
on his knees.

Round 78th.—Llly showing great fatigue—McCoy went
right to work, rallied, hit all over, clinched and threw
Lilly heavily—cheers. * 8100 even on McCoy."

Round 79th—McCoy acting well, got in a terrific hody
blow, and a blow on ‘the cheek—a clinch and Lilly
thrown. .

Round 80th.—Two heavy hody hits for McCoy, rally by
lll;illyh counter, clinch at the ropes, and McCoy thrown

eavily, .

Round 81st.—Lilly hettering, went right to work, put it
into McCoy right and left, closed, and threw him heavily,
falling on him.

Round 82d.—McCoy came up unsteady, clinch, and
McCoy thrown in the old way.

Round 83.—Counter, close, McCoy woolled Lilly, but
wa‘: hez&vil thmﬁvn.

oun th.—McCoy quite groggy, but still servin
the dignity of unflinching resolution in his gnltpriilly gogt
in three severe hits, which McCoy returned open hnnd-
ed, a fatal sign—clinch, and McCoy again badly thrown,
Lilly falling on him.

Round 85th.—As McCoy came up and made a pass,
Lilly threw it aside, exclaiming, ** Ola!” then after
making two splendid hits, rushed in and threw him heavi-
ly. On Lilly going to his oorner, Sullivan kissed him, in
admiration of his prowess.

Round 86th.—McCoy bleeding and sweating profusely.
Cllnch—-McCoanhlle twisting him to the earth by main
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the upper cut as he sank, and raising a “:mouse " on his
left cheek with the blow.

Round 87th.—Trifling counters, McCoy then struck out,
overreached and weakly fell.

Round 88th—Though McCoy was now well nigh blind-
ed, he came up well, led off and got in a pretty good body
hit. Lilly d sharp, clinched and threw him
heavily and fell upon him, the blood gushing from
McCoy’s mouth as he lay. Loud cries now broke from
the crowd of * Shame, shame! It's a shame to see sach
a game wan beat to death!” The fight had now lasted
two hours.

Round 89th—On bringing McCoy up, Ford and Sullivan
cried out, “Oh take that man away. What's the use of
boallng hitn to death? He can’t win.” * Don’t fret your-
selves,” replied Shanfroid, “ he's got three hours fight in
him yet. He's only beginning to work.” * Finish him,
then, Cris,” returned Sullivan. Lilly let ﬂg at the word,
catching McCoy on the month, sending the blood in a fine
spray in the sun—a rush by McCoy and Lilly thrown.

+ Round 90th.—Lilly made two severe hits—close, McCoy
pressed to the ropes and severely chopped.

Round 9!at.—McCo¥ very groggy, rushed in wild, strik-
ing open handed—Lilly gave him_ two sharp cuts in_the
face, closed and threw him dreadfully. Cries of * Take
him away ! Don't let him fight any more !’ '

Round 92d.—Blood spouting from McCoy’s nose; but he,
still, nothing daunted—clinch and both down. .

Round 93d.—Rally, close—Lilly chopped him severely
in the loins, then threw him heavily and fell on him. As
he was lifted up, Lilly looked down at him and exclaimed
« Be —— he's game "’ “2to 1 on Lilly.”

Round 94th—As McCoy made a pass, Lilly dodged un-
der his arm, caught him round the waist and chopped- him
badly on the back, While at-it, McCoy dropped h:rn&
lessly in_his arms, Lilly shoving him down and walking
away. Criesof “it's a d—d shame to see a brave man
used so!” “For God’s sake take him away !”’

Round 95!13.—-Mc(}£y cume up unsteady, but stern and
erect Counter, closé, both locked on the ropes—violent
struggle, which ended in McCoy's receiving dreadful
punishwnent, and a terrific fall with Lilly on him.

Round 96th.—Afler a pass,Cris rushed in snd threw
McCoy in the old way.

Round 97th—McCoy staggering and gasping for breath ;
Lilly hit him full in the mouth, when he turned around
crazily and fell.

Round 98th.—Sharp hit for Lilly; McCoy dropped
weukly from a repeater.
Round 99th—McCoy ready, though very weak—a

clinch and Lilly thrown.

Round 100th.—McCoy came np well, counter. clinch,
and they caught each other’s hands. While in this posi-
tion they turned, looked at each other, and exchanged a
word ; then McCoy changed his hold, and threw him by
main strength, neurly on his head. Two hours and 18
minutes.

Round 101st.—Lilly caught McCoy's head under his
arm, jo'bbe(l hin severely, and then threw and fell heavily
upon him

prud 1024.—Close, sharp fibbing by both, struggle and
both down ; Lilly spoke to McCoy in a low tone, as they
lay on the ground together.

Round 103d.—McCoy suffering very much, scarcely able
to breathe, and spitting from his mouth solid clots and
long strings of coagulated blond. He came up bravely (the
noble boy ), without the slightest indication of a desire to
shrink, got in a good body blow, but in the close was badly
thrown.

Round 104th—McCoy got up himself at the cry of
“time,” astonishing every one by his wonderful endur-
ance. Both his eyes were almost closed, and resembled
purple cushions with a black cord drawn tightly thmnﬁh
the middle, to represent the crevice through which he
saw. He might be said to grope his way to the ecratch,
Lilly got in two light head blows, but in the clinch was
|hr2wn by a pure exertion of sirength on the part of
McCoy.

Round 105th.—Smart counter—a close and both down,
Lilly under—McCoy stitl strnns.

Round 106th.—McCoy rushed in as Lilly was preparing
to strike and threw him.

Round 107tk —McCoy came up slow, sticking his swol-
len tongue out and opening his mouth to get air, asif la-
boring under the sense of strangulation—

« And though his manly heart around,
.. No active currents warmly bound ;
i 'Tho" swelled to bursting every vein,
No token gave he yet of pain.”
As he stepped slowly up, Lilly cried out to him to come
over to his side, upon which, Ford seeing his condition,

strength, got him locked, then suddenly let go, giving him

.
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u've got him, sare!” ‘“Not so
sure as you imagine,” ediately said the noble fellow,
bat in a voice so changed, so husky from its Kla: e
through the red current that was hemming out life,
that our very flesh crept as we heard it. His enemy could
do as he pleased; he hit him with impunity; then
rushed in and fell heavily upon him, He was  valiant
no longer” The puniest whipster” might have
# bearded " him without dread of harm.

Round 108th.—The same—and McCoy thrown as before.
Cries of ** Tuke him out! "

Rourd 109th.—Lilly put in three more short head blows,
;nd threw him ..J]. with the same result. Time 2}

ours.

Round 110tA.—Cris rushed in—McCoy cael:i;h! him by
the hair and endeavored to fib him—falled, and was
thrown hard.

Round 111th.—McCoy very gmm, but stiil striking out
strong. At the mark, while squaring, he éxcliimed, “I
feel like a book!”  As if unconscious where he was,
however, he suddenly dropped his arms, and on the in-
stant received a planter on the mouth, and was severely

wn. .
Round 112th.—McCoy staggering in, but erect and dig-
nified in his manner.” Lilly planted another in the old
place, starting the blood afresh—close,and McCoy down
n, bad .as ever. Ford here demanded that the brave
fellow should be taken out, amid numerous cries of
“Shame,” and remarked that “Thelr doctor would be
hung if they didn’t.”” The latter branch of this remark

exclaimed “Cris, now

was applied to-a wretch who, from the fact of represent- |

ing himself as a physician, had been employad by the
seconds of McCoy, for the express purpose of watching
over the man’s life, and of saving him, when his powers
had been stretched to their extent of endurance. To him
1 chiefly lay the blame of Thomas McCoy's dcath, and as
I presume there is a very general desire to bring him to
Justice, I will describe himat length. He is a tall, meagre,
ickety, slabsided p age, with a shock of stiff, dirty
hair, of a dusting brush grey, and a head so laterally com-
a3 to present but the edge of a shingle for a face.
is nose takes a start from a {mr of inexpressive milky
eyes, that could no more enliven his countenance, thun
could two brass nails irradiate a sweep’s seat, and taking
& bold curvilinear compass, juts out to an equal distance
with the large knot or apple in his dirty scraggy neck.
His sheulders are of an unequal height; the hellow
which sho«ld adorn his back, is represented by a huge
eavi?' in his belly, and he is altogether so pitiful a fellow,
that I would blush at my awkwardness if unable to cat a
better “ from a cheese paring after dinner.”

Round 113tk.—Sharp body blow for Lilly- ~he then rush-
ed in and endeavored to throw his opponent, but fell with
the effort.

Roxnd 114th.—McCoy attended by his second up to the
scratch. On being left 10 himself, he received two bad
ones in the old places, a clinch, and both fell.

Round 115¢th.—McCoy completely in the dark. Hemade
tl}ree‘ good attempts to get in, and in the last fell with the
effort.

Round 116tA.—McCoy led up again—caught a severe
blow in the mouth. rushed in and was very badlg thrown,
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said to h'ls seconds, “ Nurse me—nurse me, and I'll whip
him yet

Roy-nd 118th.—McCoy rushed wildly in, received a hit
and a fall with Lilly on him that fairly shook the gronnd.
Cries of “ Shame ! shame!” “For God's sake, save his
life!” I did not hear that the Doctor interfered.

Round llﬁu.—McCo{ stlll indomltably game, came W
perfectly blind, and took his position as erect as ever, an
put out his arms mechanically. Chanfroid in reply to &
rebuke for allowing such 2 man to fight longer, said “he
ain’t half licked yet!” Lilly rushedin and threw him,
badly, falling on him as always before.

Round 120tk.—McCoy was  lifted up heavily from his
second's knee, and stood on his feet for the last time. He
was led slowly to the mark, and took his position—a
dying man—but as erect, as dignified, as game as ever.
Lilly was also much fatigued, and enduring considerable
suffering from the heavy body blows he had received.
They both sparred cautiously ; McCoy leading off, as ever,
and making two or three good efforts to ‘gz in without
success . Lilly then rushed in, closed and w him very
hard, fell with his whole weight upon him, and remained
upon the dying man until lifted of. On approaching him
(McCoy) he was found to be perfectly inanimate, and
sank lifeless in his second's arms. Time was called, but
not, alas! for him. Poor fellow! he was doomed never
to hear sound aguin, till the chalienge of the last trumpet

shall plerce the portals of his ears, and summon him,

with those who did foul murder on him, to a mark
which there can be no dodging—no escape. .

He had fought for two hours and forty three minutes, re-
ceiving eighty-one heavy falls, with his antagonist of
him, and bleeding, certainly, for two and a half hours.
He fought with good heart, but not well ; showing by his
open motions everything that he was about to do, and
fighting ton much. He had also suffered, no doubt, from
over training, having previous to the match been in very
ill health.

As soon as he had been declared the victor, Lilly
Jumped up, slapped his lrinds with an exclamation of joy,
and then anid the cheers of his circle, sprang over the
ropes of’ the ring. He was but little marked, and not se-
verely: hurt. Poor McCoy, on being lifed from the
ground, sank as limp as a rag in dis second's arms. A
cry was made for the Doctor, @nd a wovement in the mass
took place to give bim air. 1 forced my way in the crowd
and took a look at the dying man. God grant that [ may
never see such another sight! He lay upon his back, his
face and neck one bruised, unseemly, bloated muss of inei-
pient corruption ; gasping for breath,and sucking by the
viol otphls piration, his bi d lips far back in his
mouth. Inthe next momeng he ceased to breathe, and the
word went in a hoarse ®hisper round that ke was
dead! Never shall I forget the talismanic horror of that
exprcssion. The cheeks of old and young, the fledgling
villain, and the ruffian steeped in crime, all blirched to
ashes, and exchanging a look of vague and undefined fear,
separated silently, and sought their respective boats. I
saw but one man unmoved. Heknew, with the rest, that
another fight had been promised in the same ring, and,
unwilling to lose the sport, exclaimed as poor McCoy was
borue to the river side, * Come, carry off your dead, and

having pitched head f at the g an p
‘hll face :}o:a it fm: twelve or eighteen inches, before the

Round 117th.—Poor Tom failing fast—Lilly hit him a
severe blow in the old place—McCoy obeying his in-
stinet, rashed in, and by an exertion of latent strength
that astonished all, threw Lilly and fell upon him. Good.
for a dying man! As he luy there he patted his antugo-
nist on his head, and smiled over him, as if this trifiing
fortgne were amends. On being cartied 1o his corner, he

prod your pextman!" 1 should say that that ruffiar
is doomed to arrive at great eminence in hell. Not a loud
sound or rough expreasion was heard by the vast assem-
blage that collected at the landing. Solemnly each man
embarked, and silently the vessels cast off and bore away.
I went in the dead man’s boat, and sailed hack wi

him, lying stark, corrupt, and dead, in the same cabin, -

where he in the morning la
strength, and manhood. 1
reader.

full of life, healih, hope,
eave the moral with the
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'THE GREAT PRIZE FIGHT,

BETWEEN .

TOM HYER AND YANKEE SULLIVAN,

o [
1 (¥

FOR TEN THOUSAND DOLLARS.

WON BY HYER IN SEVENfEEN MINUTES AND EIGHTEEN SECONDS.

As Reported for the National Police Gazelle.

" 'The great prize fight, which has been the
standard topic of conversation for the last six
months in fighting circles, and which, to con-
fess the truth, has occupied a large share of
the attention of refined society during the
same period of time, came off;saccording to
agreement, on Wednesday, the 7th inst., at
Rock Point, mouth of Still Pond Creek, in
Kent county, on the Eastern Shore of Mary-
land, about 40 miles from Baltimore.

The location originally intended for the
arena, was Poeol eland, in the upper part of
Chesapeake bay, which had been selected by
Sullivan three weeks before as the most eligi-
ble spqt for the intended meeting, as he had
hea.nf that its jurisdiction was disputed, or
divided by the State of Maryland and the
Government of the United States, Moreover,
it was thirty miles away, with but two build-
ings, except the lighthouse stationed on it, and
therefore could not produce much local inter-
ference with the proceedings of the invading
hordes who would pour upon it on the indi-
eated day, as if from the mouth of the ever-
lasting pit.

But while Pool Island lay perfectly quiet,
showing no signs of disgust or opposition,
obstacles were %reeding in Baltimore, and by-
and-by that virtuous city, which usually has a
man a week killed in its streets, or two or
three riots in’ the same period of time, became
g0 indignant at the idea of making a hundred
thousand dollars or so, by having a match of
fisticuffs within electric distance of its borders,

that it organized voluntary patrols to frown | bay.

down the outrage, and stuffed a broken winded
steamboat with crowds of infantry armed to
the teeth, to rake the Chesapeake up and down,
and in default of capturing the combatants, to
sing Watts's hymns in honor of Gov. Thomas,
the night through.

These preparations on the part of the au-
fhorities of the State of Maryland, and of the
eity of Baltimore, to stop the fight, commenced
on Tuesday morning, and both the steam-
boats which had been chartered by the several
erowds, were paralysed by the authorities

for the pursuit.

with writs against their captains, and one of
them, the Boston, was chartered by the State
While things were in this
condition, Hyer, apprehending, and correctly
as it proved, that warrants would be despatched
after him and his trainers, slipped away from.
his training ground and went to Carroll's
Island, a little island next to Pool’s. Sullivan
had anticipated him in this prudent course,
having arrived at Carroll’s Island on Monda,y
afternoon, and crossed to Pool’s before Hyer'’s
arrival. Hyer shortly after crossed to Pool
Island also, and put up at the house attached
to the light-house, while Sullivan had secured
the only other place for human-accommoda-
tion, at some distance off.

Leaving the principal parties thus bestowed,
we will now return to Baltimore, to see how
matters progress with those who have charge
of the grand preliminaries of the affair, and
with those likewise who were endeavoring to
get a thimbleful of reputation out of the ex-
citement, by trying to stop it. -

Late in the afternoon of Tuesday, the back-
ers, judges, referee, bottle-holders, &ec., of
both parties, in Baltimore, finding that there
was to be no steamboating on the following
morning, hired two oyster smacks, and em-
barked, to the number of one hundred, each
side, and at 10 o’clock, put out upon the
Chesapeake, in a bright cold night, but so

[ tempestuous with the wind, that the captains

of the pungees had some ugly doubts them-
selves as to the safety of the surface of the

ay.
The name of the boat containing Sulli-
van’s party gas the “ Whig,” and as she
swung from the dock, the Boston was “firing
up” to carry her military cargo to the same
place to intercept them. However, the smacks
sailed away unmolested. At the same hour,
High Constable Gifford, of Baltimore, left
with thirteen men, across the land to the
nearest point opposite the designated scene of
combat. Ata quarter before 12, the Boston got
off on her errand. We have now three ex-
peditions all directed to one spot, two of which
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were in pursuit, and the third dodging the
chase.
THE DESCENT OF THE POLICE.

The pungees arrived at the island first; the
* Whig” rezching the shore at half-past one,

.m. Joe Beard, of Baltimore, and Country

cCleester were then sent ashore to sece if
Sullivan was on the island, receiving direc-
tions, if he were asleep, not to wake him,
but to let him have his natural rest till five
o'clock. They were then to wake him and
tell him the steamboat was coming and to
hurry him on board. Following these direc-
tions, Joe, finding Sullivan asleep, sat down
by the fire as a sentry and went to sleep him-
self. Hyer’s boat had now arrived, when a
similar course was pursued in relation to him,
the two boats meanwhile swinging to their
anchors, and waiting for the daylight and the
embarkment of their men,

In the meantime, Captain Gifford and his
*irteen arrived upon the western beach of

e bay at three o’clock, and seizing a boat in
the name of the State, they unmoored, and
set out in the biting atmosphere fot the island.
As they approached it, they perceived the
steamer Boston entering on the scene. They
passed under her bows and hailed her, but
such was the howling of the wind and the
coldness of the night, that they were unheard.
Gifford then debarked, and with his force,
proceeded to Hyer’s house.

HYER'S ESCAPE,

The friends of Hyer were not keeping a
bright look-out; but one of them, neverihe-
loss, heard the tramp of the police and ran up
stairs in time to give Tom notice, whereupon
he jumped up instantly and putting Thowp-
son, his trainer, in his bed, ran down stairs,
and crept under the cot of a negress on the
ground floor. :

While thus surrounded, Dutch Charley
conveyed him his clothes, and he commenced
dressing with the utmost rapidity, to take
advantage of .the first opportunity of escape.
At this moment the officers were being led
up stairs by the owner of the house, who
knew nothing of the metamorphosis that had
taken place. The owner of the house pointed
to Thompson in the bed. Seeing that he was
a huge man, and taking him for Hyer, the
officers soon desisted from their attempts to
pull the cover from his face, and leaving a
small detachment in charge, set out with the
rest for Sullivan’s house. As soon as they
had gone, Hyer broke through the sash of the
room below, and commenced running towards
the beach, but he was hailed by Winrow from
a tree, who joined him in his flight. Arriving
at the beach, they found two men with a boat
belonging to the steam propeller « Columbia,”
from Philadelphia, whiclv had just arrived off
the island with about one hundred passengers,
to see the fight. They thus reached their
schooner, and were safe.

-
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SULLIVAN'S ESCAPE.

When the police arrived at Sullivan’s house,
after leaving Hyer’s, Joe Beard was dozing
by the fire, but not so sound as not to hear
Gifford ask:’a question, and the man of the
house reply, that Sullivan was up stairs. He
gave the alarm in time, and Sullivan sprang
out of the window, but being confronted with
two men, one of whom levelled a pistol at
him, was glad to retire back. He then roused
Tom O’Donnell, his second, from his sleep,
and with that quickness of thought for which
he has always been remarkable, threw a cloak
over O'Donnell’s shoulders, and clapping his
hands, exclaimed, “Run, Sullivan, run, as if
hell had kicked you!” The officers, com-
pletely deceived at this, seized O’Donnell,
while the real Simon Pure slipped away.
Sullivan then ran to a tree and climbed it for
a few moments in case they should return,
but secing they did not, he slipped down, an&
crawling low into the advancing dawn, made
for the beach like his opponent. Meantime
the officers were lugging O'Donnell along,
while Gifford would renew his grip on his
collar every minute, like a man who doubted
he was in a dream of fortune, and exelaim’'at
intervals in half soliloquy, “ Ah, Sullivan, .
you're pretty smart, but you’re not smart
enough for us!” What he said when he
discovered how Sullivan had fooled him, we
havesnot heard. At the beach Sullivan was
met by Johnny M¢Grath, the ex-champion of
the English light-weights, who, taking him
on his §loulders, marched with him threugh
the surf, and placed him in the propeller’s
boat, and had him rowed on board.

THE EMBARKATION.

Soon after this the Cumberland moved to-
wards Sullivan’s pungee and put him aboard.
The propeller then started up the bay, and
the Boston, with the military, mistaking her
motions, supposed the two men had been
taken on board of her and were going off to
fight. The latter, therefore, set out in chase,
leaving the two pungees, which really con-
tained the objects of their search, behind.
Sullivan’s boat then hailed Hyer’s, and Col-
ton, to guard against surprise in case they
should leave the island and Hyer's party re-
main on'the ground, and win by being present
merely, called out, “ Show us Hyer and we’'ll
show you Sullivan.” Hyer and Sullivan were
then brought up. As soon as they gazed
upon each other, the eyes of the latter flashed
like fire, and he shook his fist at his tall op-
ponent with a passionate ,epithet. «Look
here, my little man,” said the eaptain of the
“ Whig,” “«if you allow yourself to get in
such a passion on the start, you'll get
whipped.” « Will you follow us?” said
Beckett, Sullivan’s principal backer, to the
opposing judge. “ Yes,” said Hyer, answer-
ing himself, * follow you anywhere.” They
then bore up the Chesapeake, finishing up the
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picture of the chase, the propeller being
ahead, in the distance, the Boston next, and
the two pungees, which were taken for out-
siders going to see the fight, coming last.
After Sullivan’s schooner had got two or three
miles away, those on board of her were sur-
prised to find they were not followed by the
-other pungee, when, dreading a ruse of Hyer’s
part{ again, they returned. But when they
got back they found their suspicions were un-
just, and that Hyer's pungee was aground.
Sullivan took the opportunity to send ashore
for his fighting shoes which he had left be-
hind, in his flight.

Time kept.running away, and still Hyer’s
boat stuck fast, and in the chagrin of delay
the eager parties were more than once
tempted to take advantage of the absence of
their pursuers and the readiness” of the ring,
which stood “all set” before their eyes, to
séttle the business of the day before they got
back. Had they known how little time it
was to take they might have done 'so with
ease. Meantime, the Boston had discovered
her error, and was returning fast. By good
luck for the fighters, however, Hyer’s
schooner got afloat just as she came up, apd
.by bad luck for the hungry sogers the Boston
got aground at the same time, and the two
pungees, free at last, sailed off together, with
. their fingers to their bowsprits, in derision at
the ineffcctual attempts of all Baltimore and
Mari)('lz\ud to interfere with the boys of New
York.

It wae now settled that Hyer’s boat should
take the lead, and all hands being rather
wolfish by their numerous disappointments,
agreed to drop upon the first convenient spot,
whether it was in Maryland, or Delaware, or
Virginia, or hell. At half-past one o’elock
th? espied four or five small oyster smacks,
and judging it to be a proper place, the
erowd, to the number of some two hundred,
debarked.

THE DEBARKATION.

" The motley crowd, glad to set foot on
shore after the lengthened cramp which theyy
had undergone in their close quarters, hastily
oured out, and swarmed in little buzzing
ots upon the shore. Sullivan was among
the first who felt the terra firma which he
was to make such familiar ncquaintance with
before the afternoon was out, and espying a
house at the distance of some three quarters
of a mile ahead, set out to reach it before the
apposing party, in order to secure what ad-
vantage there might be in the earliest ac-
quaintance with the inmates. Hyer, more
prudent, however, preferred to avoid the
trudging through the snow, and laid himself
down in the bottom of a cart stuffed half full
of straw, and suffered himself to be driven
easily to the same place. A mile by a cir-
euit, which might have been shortened by

another path, brought them to the dwelling

FISTIANA.

on the beacH, and under its roof .oth the
combatanta found equal shelter. Each took,
his quarters in large rooms on either side

u
‘o? the main hall, and huge fires of crackling

hickory soon streamed up the capacious chim-,
ney-pieces, either in honor of the unexpected
comers, or in deference to their powers of
annoyance, should they be treated with any
less deference than was due to the actual
lords in fee simple and manorial right, to the
estate. '

The principals, both in good spirits, took
their seats by the cheerful fires, while their
satellites in reverential silence, grouped them-
selves around to listen to the least expression
which might fall from those who were to be
the heroes of the day.

SETTING THE STAKES.

Meanwhile the more interested of the at~
tachés of the separate sides, occupied them-
selves in making preparations for the ring,
The spot selected for the arena by Sullivan’s
friends was between the house and the
and the location was considered favorable to
the former, from the lumpy character of the
surface, as it was expected that his wrestling
qualities would enable him to throw his hea-
vier antagonist, and punish him the more se-
verely by the sharpness of his falls. The
friends of Hyer seemed, however, to have g
due appreciation of the policy of this inten.
tion, for after the snow was shovelled from
the surface they spaded fresh earth and
sarinkled the entire platform of the ring, so
that it was mpde as soft and elastic as a
carpet. The stakes were then procured from
pine billets found in the neighborhood, and
for want of better gear, the top gallant hal-
yards of the “ Whig” were taken for the
ropes. In the haste of their operations, the
ring was' not set exactly square, but had
an oblique twist towards the sun, while the
southern side presented a slight aceclivity
which promised, when it was caught by inte-
rested and observant eyes, to become the bit-
terest battle ground. At ten minutes past
four everything was set, and notice was
given to tge parties in the house that all was
ready.

IN THE RING.

Sullivan, shortly after this summons,
emerged from the house, being preceded by
one of his seconds who carried a pair of hot
bricks, which were intended for his feet while
waiting for the signal to begin. As he ap-
proached the ring his appearance was hailed
with cheers, and when he threw in his cap,
which was avelvet one of a rich dark green,
the most enthusiastic shouts were heard from
his friends. He took his seat upon a chair
that was provided for him, and with his feet
upon the bricks, waited for the entrance of
his foe. In two or three minutes more, Hyer
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came forth, borne or/'the brawny shoulders of
his friend Dutch Charley, and as he neared
the ropes, he shyed his castor, a foggy look-
ing piece of felt, into the arena before him.
Another burst of clamor then ‘rent the sky,
and amid increased enthusiasm, each man
tied his colors to the stake. That of Hyer
was -the spangled ensign of his country,
while Sullivan’s was a green fogle with oval
spots of white. Both men sat down or their
seconds’. knees, and confronted each other
while the final preliminaries were arranged.
While thus awaiting the summons to the
ordeal, the seconds, Joe Winrow and John
Ling, the first for Hyer, and the latter for
Sullivan, came forward and made the toss for
choice of ground. This was won for Sulli-
van, who, thercupon, reserved the corner
where he already sat, giving to his antagonist
the bright and dazzling sun directly in his
eyes. 'The seconds now took their corners,
om Burns taking the place of the eaptured
Thompson, Hyer’s regular-trainer, and Coun-
try McCleester supplying the absence of Tom
O’Donnell, on the part of Sullivan. Outside
the ropes, in waiting on the latter, was Ste-
phen Wilson, acting as a bottle-holder, and
on the other corner, similarly affixed, was the
brother of the lofty champion. At twenty
minutes past four exactly, Winrow asked the
uestion, “ Are you ready ?” «Yes,” said
ullivan, rising and beginning to strip off his
outer clothes—ean operation in which he was
immediately followed by Hyer, and which was
accomplished by both with the celerity of a
stage metamorphosis. In less than a minute
they stood stripped to the waist, and attired
in their neat fighting clothes. , Such was the
absorbing interest which held possession of
all minds during these proceedings, that but
a single bet was offered and made. Indeed,
835 was the entire amount that was wagered
on the ground, and this was bet “even.”

THE MEN,

As the antagonists stood up, all ready for
the strife, there was a marked disparity in the
appearance of the men. Hyer stood six feet
two and a half inches, and Sullivan but five
feet ten and a half. The weight of the former,
moreover, was in the close neighborhood of
185, while the avoirdupois of Sullivan was
rated no higher than 155, making a differ-
ence of thirty pounds in Hyer’s favor. As to
condition, both scemed equal. They were as
finely developed in every muscle as their
physical capacity could reach, and the bound-
ing confidence which sparkled fiercely in their
eyes, showed that their spirits and courage
were at their highest mark. Sullivan, with
his round compact chest, formidable head,
shelving flinty brows, fierce glaring eyes, and
clean-turned shoulders, looked the very incar-
nation of the spirit of mischievous genius;
while Hyer, with his broad, formidable chest,
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and long muscular limbs, seemed as if he

could almost trample him out of life, at will. “

THE FIGHT. ‘

Before ing to the tch, the for Sullivan
asked the seconds of his side’if they intended to examine
Hyer's shoes, but they declined the formulity as a matter
oly but little consequence, upog, which the word was
given, and the men came up. According to rule they
were obliged te shake hands before they began, but they
performed this ceremony waurily and at extreme arms
length. Itwas the business of the seconds next to do the
samng, but before they could reach the scratch to go
through the idle ceremony, the eager crowd shouted themn
back, and they gave way at once to the glidiatorial show.

Round 1st.—Sullivan with his anas well up and every
muscle swelling with its preparation, durted towards
Hyer, who stood resolutely waiting for him with his body
well forward and in formidable readiness ; and coming up
to him with a sort of run, let fly with his left at Hyer's
head, but did not get it in; he then got. away from a
short attempt of Hyer to counter with his left, but Hyer
followed the effort with an instant discharge of his right
in Bullivan's forehead, which made a long abrasion of the
scalp, but which, notwithstanding the power of the blow,
showed neither blood nor discoloration at the time.
Gathering himself for a return, Sullivan then rushed in at
the body, and after two or three ineffcctive exchanges
clinched his antagounist with the underhold and struggled
for the throw. This was the great point on which was
to depend the result of the fight. Sulivan relicd mainly
forsuccess upon his superior wrestling, and it was calcu-
lated by his f!:iends and backers, that a few of his favorite
cross-buttocks would break his young antagonist in his
lithe and graceful waist, and not only render him limpsey
with weakness, but stun him with the falls. ‘Che most
terrible anxiety therefore existed as to the result of this
endeavor, In its fierce agitations, the spectators, who
stood in an outer ring of plank laid over the snow some
foet distance from the ropes of the arena, involuntarily
rushed forward and swarmed aguinst the ropes. Two or
three times did Sullivan knot his muscles with an almost
superhuman effort, but all served only to postpone his
overthrow ; for when he had spent his power by these
terrible impulsions, his iron adversary wreached him to
the ground with the upper hold, and fell heavily, prone
upon his body. This decided the largest purt of the out-
side betting in favor of the upper mun, and shouts of the
most terrific joy weny up for Iyer. The depression of
Sullivan’s friends was equal in degree, and they began to
get an inkling that they had underrated their oppynent.

Round 2d.—As soon as time was called, both men hur-
ried to the scratch, Hyer working to the upper sjope of
the ring, where stood the judges and the retcree, und thus
slanting the sun between his body and thot of his oppo-
nent, instead of taking its beams directly in his eyes. . -As
Sullivan came FJ) this time, the blood from the scratch
upon his forehedd made crimson confession of its severity,
and elated the friends of the tall one with shrieks of * first
blood for Hyer,” Sullivan at this hosanna rushed des-
perutely in, and meeting Hyer where he paused to receive
his charge, delivered a heavy blow. with his right on
Uyer's left eye, taking a counter on the opposing ogle in
return, Sullivan kep¥ close up, and both kept striking
with the rapidity of two cocks as they fly together, ren-
dering it almost impossible to see where, or how, the hits
were discharged. 1t was evident, however, that the rally
had not been attended with serious effect to either side.
A feint from Sullivan, and a dod%e from Hyer, intcrvened ;
when another rally followed, Sullivan taking inreturn for
a couple of body blows two severe discharges on the left
eye, by a sort of half upper cut with the right hand which
brought the blood again. Sullivan then rushed in and
clinched; he caught the underhold again, but his efforts
were naught, and he was twisted to the grouud as if he
had been a man of grass, his huge antagonist falling upun
him as before with his entiro weight. Shouts for Hyer.

Round 3d.~The hopes of Yankee's friends wero now
fuding fast, and indeed he 1 imp | himself
with the idea that he was overmatched. He looked at
his opponent with a sort of wild astonishment as he came
up, but with a desperate courage, s if conscious Aothing
but the meost reckless policy alone could hclp him, he
rushed up to the scratch, and guthering cautiou:ly, after
a wicked pause, he sottened his apparent intention with
a feint, but finding Hyer would not be drawn out, he let
fly right and left, and catching Hyer with the lutter blow
upon the body (some say the neck) staggered him back-

wards a couple of swg‘s and brought him to a sittiog posi-
tion on the ground. The shouts now weut up on Sulli-
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van's side, and amldst the uproarious glee he went smiling
%0 his corner.

Round 4th.—Both came up this time with the utmost
alacrity, Sullivan ged by his , and Hyer
showing the utmost eagerness to get even. Sullivan
hurried up, und led off without getting in, and Hyer in
his excitewent, not only returned short, but open-handed.
This excited the attention of the former’s backer, who,
while on the point of crying out, * Now, you’ve got him,
Jim,” discovered that Sullivan was open-handed too.
The warning, however, brought both of them to their
senses, and mude them close their fists. Hyer then hit
out left and right, executing with the latter on the old
spot and taking a body blow in return. Sullivan then ran
in and clinched, but his hold did him no good, for he was
thrown in the same manner as before, Hyer falling on
him and lying across him for several seconds, until his
henchmen could come slowly and tauke him off. Expres-
gions of dissatisfuction here broke out from Sullivan’s
friends, and the umpire of that side claimed “foul,” on
the score that the upper man was not sooner removed.
‘The question was put to the referee, who, however, de-
cided * fair.”

Round 5th.—Sullivan, who had suffered iderably
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his breast across Sullivan's chext, neck, and face. Hyer's
seconds were again slow in coning up to take him off,
upon which another appeal of “ bul® was made to the
referee, who, however, decided “ kir,”” though he admit-
ted he could not see at all times, ia consequence of the
crowd getting between him and the men, and jostling him
about since the first round.

Round 9th—* Time" came round qnick at this *call,”
as much of the thirty seconds was consumed while the
men were on the ground. Both men cime up bloody to
the scratch; Suilivan being literally clotted with gore,
while the clear crimson smoked on Hyer's chest, from a
lance wound which had been made under his right eye te
prevent it from closing out his sight. Ile was also dabbled
with the drains which ran from Sullivan, and which,
painted his arms and bosom every time they closed. 8Sul-
livan walked up to the scratch this time with a freshened
vigor, and showed the same determination as when he
commenced the battle, Hyer, who was cool, and appa-
rently unfatigued, at once saw the real condition of his man,’
and concluding that jt was now time to change his tactics,
led, off for the first” time. The Yankee seemed better
cap;\ble’ol’ resistinq this mode of warfare than making a

in the last round by his eagerness to improve the advan-
tage he had guined in the third, led off with the same
reckless sririt and with the same desperate aim. He
struck wildly right and left at the head, but getting
stopped, next tried the body. His incautiousness, how-
ever, received a heavy punishment in the shape of a
tremendous right-hand paixhan on the left eye, which hit
him down upon his hand, with one knee touching the

und. Hyer rushed forward to hit again, but checking

imself, he raised his hands as if afraid of being tempte:

to a foul blow, andsmoving backwards, turned towards
his corner. At this moment, Sullivan’s umpire suppos-
ing the round at an end, dropped his eye to his watch
and started bis time. It happened, however, that as
Hyer had turned away, Sullivan, apparently wild, had
risen and recommenced the round; whereupon Hyer
turned upon him and pressed him by main strength to
the ground. While this supplementary struggle was
going on, the umpire raized his eyes and supposing Hyer
had turncd to attuck Sullivan after the round had finished,
as he had marked it, called out “foul.” The character
of the rencwnl was explained to him, however, where-
upon he withdrew his complaint.

Round Gth.—Sullivan now began to show his punish-
ment and fatigue in a slight nervousness of his legs, but
still he ran boldly up for desperate fighting, as game as a
pebble, and as resolute as if the battle was still within his
reach. Several rapid exchanges were then made, Sulli-
van catching it on the right eye-brow, in a counter to a
body hit. Hyer then fought Sallivan to the ropes, und
bent hiui brckwards over them. Some sharp fibbing took
place, which, firoving rather unpleasant to Hyer, he seiz-
ed Sullivan and threw him and fell on him, with his arm
across his neck. He remained in this position for some
ents, without interfe his who saw
was to his advantage, whereupon a claim of “foul”

e by "Sullivnn‘smfndge. The referee, however,

r.

ise claimed that in rising Hyer had pressed
improperly on Sullivan’s neck, but the claim was not made
out,

KRound 7th.—Swlivan, breathing short, and exhibiting
much futigue, came up the same as ever, and Hyer, as be-
fore, stoud on the slope to forbid his passage one inch upon
his ground. The little man, as he approached his huge
antagonist, seemcd as if dispirited by the decision of the
referee, while he was nearly spent with the severe exer-
tions that he had made to hit and get away. But he hit
with no etfcct, while the blows of his powerful antago-
nist made the blood flow profusely down his face,
although they had renlly less effect upon the unfortunate
left eye than it seemed. Scveral exchanges were made,
all against Sullivan, when he rushed in again at his
wrestling hold, and found the ground, as he had done in
these close encounters every time before.

Round Bth.—The hit in the eye which Hyer received in
the second round, now showed its colors, and puffed up
with dirty pride and vanity over the surrounding flesh.
Sullivan’s left eye was no better; indeed worse, and bore
mnnr testimonials in fcrimson crevices of Hyer's black
and long kruckles, Sullivan again made play from the
jump, but gut nothing in. As he hit out at the body,
Hyer struck short with the left, as was his custom every
time, when he meditated mischief with his right hand,
and then let go with his dexter mawley, driving the blood
out from the left eye in gory spray, but still not_knocking
his staunch opponent down. Sullivan finding that he
could not parry off these terrific hits, ran in again, but
was thrown as before, Hyer fulling on him, and lying with

and dodged two wicked looking
blows ; but in endeavoring to return with a rush, he
brought Hyer to his usual defensive position. He then
took Sullivan’s blows without wincing or endeavoring to
stop them, being satisfied to take advaniage of the right
hand counter, which from the first had told with such
terrible effect.  Sullivan rushed in again to save himself
from punishment, and was thrown, with Iyer on him.

Round 10tk. Sullivan came up with his hands open and
showing distress, He led off with ineffectual passes,
which only served to provoke punishment, and give him
the return of a wicked right-handed hit in the old place,
which staggered him to the ground.

Round 11th.—Hyer, strong on his pins, respiring regun-
larly, and evidently in possession of all his strength. He
walited for Sullivan as before, and though Yankee came
up rather slower than before, Hyer was content to await
his approach rather than alter a method by which he was
getting on so well. On meeting at the scrutch, a few ra-
pid hits were made, which ended in a clinch and a wrestle
to the ground, Hyer uppermost as before, bwt with Sulli-
van’s leg locked over his until he was taken off.

Round 12th~—This time both men came up quick, and
Sullivan led off, hitting wildly and m@dly right and left,
while his cool antagonist, watching His chunce, took a
short hit for the privilege of countering on the old :Jm
Sullivan then rallying his energies, tried the Secor d
and endeavored to slip under Hyer's right arm, to hit himx
from behind, but he was stopped and caught by Hyer with
the left, on the top of the head, with a rouhd blow, which
discharged him to the ground.

Round 13th.—Up to this time all the fighting was done in
Sullivan's corner, making Hyer's boust good that he
should not have an inch more than twelve feet to do his
fighting in. This round commenced by sharp exchanges
right and left, as if they had come together for the first
time. At length Hyer, finding it was all his own way,
rallied Sullivan sharply, and driving him te the ropes,
backed him over them, and entered into a ginart exchange
of fibbing. Hyer caught hold of the ropes while thus en-
gaged, when a man from Boston, by the name of Hennessy,
seized his thumb, and bent it backwards fromn its hold,
whereupon Hyer let go, and clinching Sullivan, wrenched
him to the ground and fell upon him.

Round 14th.—Sullivan giving out fast: Hyer perceiving
it entered briskly on the offensive, fought him to the
ropes and fibbed hiin on them as before. Afier an exchange
of this kind of work, Hyer jerked him from the ropes,
;ll_ld clinching, wrestled him to the ground and fell upog
him.

Round 15th —Eullivan shaky on his pins, and Hyer ap-
parently as strong as ever. As Sullivan cume up and at-
tempted to hit out, he slipped ; Hyer rallied him to the
ropes, hitting him right and left in the pursuit, and bend-
ing him again over the ropes. During this struggle he
canght his arm, and bending it backward in its socket,
gave it a wrench that must have caused the most ago-
nizing pain; hesthen clinched and threw him to the
ground and fell upon him as before. .

Round 16th.—When time was called, Sullivan was slow
in rising from his second’s knee, and it was evident that
his fighting star had set, for the day at least. He walked
in a limpsey manner towards the score, but when he put
up his left arm the tremor which shook it showed that it
was distressed by pain. Hyer did not wait for him, but
advancing beyond the score, let fly both right and left in
Sullivan’s fuce, who, though he could not return it, took
it without wincing in the least. Hyer then rushed him
to the ropes aguin, and after a short snngﬁe there, threw
him and fell heavily upon him, in which position Sul-
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ftvan lotked his leg over him again, as if he would hold
him in his place. When he was taken off, Sallivan
was four.d to be entirely exhausted, and when lifted up
reeled half round and staggered backward towards the
ropes. The figzht was done. He could not come in
again, and one of his seconds took him from the gug,
without waiting for time.to be called. Hyer's second, as
soon as this took place, advanced, to take Sullivan’s colors
as thelr trophy, but being interfered with and denied by
Ling, [Iyer rushed forward himself, and seizing Ling by
the arm, ennbled his friend to take the prize. The shouts
then went up for the victor, and the party commenced
unthreading the stakes of their halyards, for the voyage

Thus ended a contest which has excited
more interest than any other pugilistic en-
eounter that ever took place in this country ;
but which, though it engaged thousands of
minds for a period of six long months,was done
up, when once begun, in seventeen minutes
and eighteen seconds.

The boats soon got up sail after the battle
was over, and made for Pool Island again on
their return. On arriving at that place they
found the steamer Boston still aground, and
a8 her warlike freight came crowding to the
side, the pungees gave them three times three
as a compensation for the disappointment
they had received, in neither arresting the
principals, nor in getting a peep at the fight.

CERTIFICATE OF THE JUDGES.

We hereby certify, that we have seen the
above rounds in manuscript as prepared for
publication in the National Police Gazette,
and believe they present as full, correct, and
impartial a report of the fight which they de-
scribe, as could be made under the circum-
stances.

H. Covrrox,
J. J. Way.
REMARKS.

The foregoing contest may be aptly termed
a “hurricane fight.” From the commence-
ment to the close it was bitter, unremitting,
and determined. On the part of Sullivan it
-eonsisted of a series of quick and almost su-
perhuman efforts to outfight and stun his an-
tagonist from the start, while Hyer, who
seemed to be thoroughly aware of his intent,
eontented himself with standing at the scratch
and forbidding any entrance to his side, by
the tremendous counter hits which he de-
‘livered in return for Sullivan’s rapid visita-
tions. He did not attempt to make parrying
aleading feature of his policy, but for the
greater portion of the time cheerfully met

ullivan’s blows for the chance of countering
back. He had evidently settled upon this as
his policy for the fight, judging correctly, that
if hit and hit was to be the order of the day,
the weakest structure must go to pieces in
the struggle. In addition to this, Hyer
showed excellent skill in fighting, and his
method of hitting short with the left, as a pre-
liminary to the paixhan discharge of the right,
in the style of a half upper cut, could not have
been excelled in the use which he made of it,
by the best hitters who have ever shown
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themselves in the prize ring. To help him
still further, he was cool and self-possessed,
with the exception of a moment or two at the
opening of the fourth round, when he seemed
eirher shaken by his full, or stung from his
control, by the cheers which greeted Sullivan
for the handsome blow. Sullivan on the
other hand fought wild and over eager. He
did not display that shrewdness and care
which has characterized all his previous fights,
but scemed to consider himself in the ring, not
so much to decide some three hundred thou-
sand dollars, as to revenge upon Hyer, in the
bitterest and most sudden manner, the per-
sonal hatred that stood between them. He
hurried to the scratch at every round, and
commenced leading off right and left, and
when obliged to take it more severely than he
bargained for, invariably rushed in for a
clinch, notwithstanding each suceeeding round
proved more conclusively than those which
had gone before, he could not throw his man,
and that these reverses invariably brought
upon him the severest punishment of all. He
was twisted to the ground invariably by the
superior strength of his antagonist, and what
in view of this, was surprising to his friends,
he would resist stron%lly every time, instead |
of slipping down as easlly as possible to save’
his strength. As to Hyer’s lying on him to
the extent he did, there has been much dis-'
g:te, and while one party claims it to have|

en “foul,” the other insists that it was a
pardonable advantage. Betwecen these two!
opinions the referee decided “ fair.” He de-
cidéd so, properly. © There is no rule in “ Fis-
tiana” which prescribes the length of time
which 2 man may be allowed to lie upon ano-
ther between the rounds, but the common
law of the ring gives to each side the posses-
sion of their man, the instant the round is
ended. Sullivan was, therefore, the property
of his secondss#he instant he touched the
ground, and they were entitled to him, though
obliged to throw twenty men from his body
to get at him. It was natural for Hyer’s
seconds to let him lie when he had the ad-
vantage, but it was the duty of Sullivan’s
seconds to insist upon their rights, and to
acquaint the other side that, if they did
not take their man off in time, they would
throw him off. * This they had a right
to do, and the result of their nét having
done it, was, that while Hyer, after the
struggle and the throw, would repose at ease
on Sullivan’s body and draw respirations of
fresh atmosphere, Sullivan was crushed with
the incumbent weight, and capable of catching
only a few muffled breaths. In addition to this,
Hyer beiug lifted first, got to his second’s knee
in advance, while Sullivan would scarcely
reach his corner and have his blanket thrown
upon his shoulder, before time would be called,
and he would be started to his feet. He would
then run at his enemy, and irritated from hie
balance, would rush upon the punishment
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which he received. Had he been well treated,
he might have preserved his temper and fought
a little longer, but no treatment could have
made him win. He was overmatched, and the
man whom he was fighting against, exceeded
all expectations, both for sEill and strength. It
is due to Hyer to state at this portion of our
remarks, that he is not personally chargeable
with any impropriety in lying on Sullivanas he
did. It was his duty to lic exactly where he
! fell, till lifted by his seconds and carried to his
{‘corner. The question was between the se-
' conds altogether, and the fault lay heaviest
" against the seconds of Sullivan himself, for not
| insisting more}})romptly and courageously on
! their rights. Had the other side seen that they
" were determined te have their man the instant
" he touched the ground, they would have been
! gad to have removed Hyer out of their way.
' The claim of “foul,” therefore, for what was
 the result of their own negligence, could not
stand, and Sullivan was the victim of untoward
circumstances. From the first to last, how-
| ever, he had no chance to win. The reception
. of the first hit staggered him and his friends,
while the loss of the fall after the most despe-
 rate efforts of his underhold, must have con-
vinced him that he was overmatched. There
| was then nothing le but desperate fightin
and an instalment of revenge upon the mutua
quarrel. What share he got of this, the reader
, has already seen, but it is our business to say,
that he might have got more personal satisfac-
tion if he had received proper care, and not
been stifled out of a large portion of his time.
He fought well under the «circumstances, and
nothing could have exceeded the cou with
which he confronted an assured fate. It wasa
terrific struggle. The motives which govern-
ed were Ambition, Avarice, and Revenge, and
the combination of such master passions could
' not but stimulate a bloody climax.

There never was, perhaps, a battle in which
‘there was so much fighting in so short a space
of time ; none, certainly, ip which more reso-
lute punishment was given and taken, without
flinching on either side. The history of the
fight consists in the fact that Sullivan was

overmatched; and in the further fact that|

Hyer showed himself capable of matching
any man of his size and weight, doubtless,
who exists in Britain or the United States.
We will conclude, therefore, with our remarks
of last week, that he has earned all the laurels
which may be gathered from the brutal soil of
the arena, and we trust that while he regards
himself as the “ Champion of America,” he
will deserve the title in a double sense, by striv-
‘ing henceforth to be the most peaceable and
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unoffending man. He has borne that reputs.
tion to a large extent heretofore, and he should
seek to earn it anew. Under no circumstances,
nor on any provocation should he fight again,
and to this resolute example, all similar aspir-
ants should conform.

SUPPLEMENTARY MATTERS.
Sullivan returned to New York on Thurs-

day; but Hyer, in passing through Philadel-

phia for the same purpose, was so intoxicated
with the acclamations bestowed tpon him for
his victory, that he suffered himself to remain
over night. The result was, that he was ar-
rested on the following morning, and on
Wednesday was delivered up on the requisi-
tion of the Governor of Maryland, to receive
the penalties of riot with his friend Thompson, .
and Sullivan’s trainer, O’'Donnell. What these
penalties may be we cannot, under the present
state of circumstances, tell. . .

On Saturday, the following card appeared
in the advertising columns of the New York
Herald :—

SULLIVAN'S NOTICE TO HIS FRIENDS.

1 hereby caution my friends throughout the country whe
have had money staked on my fight with Hyer, not
give up a cent, as I won the fight, according to the rules
of the ring, three times, and never lost it once.

Jaxzs SuLLIVAN.

On the following day, however, this was
cancelled by the following : —

YANKEE SULLIVAN'S NOTICE TO HIS FRIENDS.

The advertisement in the Herald, of yesterday, was not
worded as I desired my friend to write it for publication.
I did intend to say that, according to the rules of the
ring, I had won the fight three times; but the referee
thinking otherwise, I had to abide by his decision. Iam
sorry that my words to the gentleman, who wrote the
advertisement for me, were so differently construed from

my intent and meaning.
JAMES SULLIVAN.

On Monday, the Referee and Stakeholder
appeared in the N. Y. Sun, as follows :—

. CARD OF THE REFEREE.
At the contest between Thomas Hyer and James Sull}-
van, at 8till Pond Heights, Kent County, Maryland, by
the request of both parties, and the unanimous acquies-
cence of all present, I acted as Referee, and by said
authority decided that said contest resulted in favor of
Thomas Hyer, according to Articles of Agreement. .

8. VAN NOSTRAND.

STAKEHOLDER'S CARD.

Having been selocted as Stakeholder in the late contest
between Hyer and Sullivan, I have deemed it necessary,
to publith the d of the Referee, which decid
ALL MmO staked upon the result in favor of Thomas
Hyer, and I have accordingly given up the main stake of
$10,000 to said Thomas Hyer.

JOHN B. FRINK.

Thus ends the history of the great tem
thousand dollar match, between James Sulli-
van and Thomas Hyer, and, for the time, thus
end the records of “ American Fistiana,”




CHRONOLOGICAL LIST

OF THE

PRINCIPAL PRIZE FIGHTS

IN THE UNITED STATES,

The first public ring fight which ever took
place in this country was between

Jacos Hyxr Axp Tox Braszy.—This fight took place
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numbers, and who were determined not to see their cham-
pion whipped. Harrington, therefore, claimed the stakea
This kept up a constant feud till 1838, when
HarriNgTON AND JoHN McLaix, a drover, fought as
Hoboken for the fun of the thing, or rather to settle 8 ban~

ms early as the year 1816, and p ded from a p 1

uarrel between the men, much of the same character as
that which produced the p match b Tom
fiyer, the son of the first above named party,and Yankee
Bullivan. The fight b Hyer and Beasley, both
whom were very large and powerful first class men, lasted
through several severe rounds, but was at length decided
in favor of the latter by an accident, and Hyer retired fromn
the ring with a broken arm.

Jim. SanrorD AND NEp HamMonp.—The next that we
find oa record is the prize fight between Jim Sanford, the
American Phenomenon, and Ned Hammond, an English-
man. This occurred in 1821, near Belville, New Jersey,
but after a period of severe fighting, in which Banford,
though the lightest man, had much the best of it, it was
Intetrupted by the sudden appearance of the Sheriff with
his posse comitatus, and was never resumed.

Jix Sanrorp aNp BiLt Harriznp.—This fight took
Elase in 1824, on this Island, at * Stuyvesant Point,” or

Brandy Muley,” as the lonely spot, which is now the
location of the D k, was in those days called. Ban-
ford was the victor in this fight against superior weight,
in thirty-seven rounds.

Nzp HaxMonD AND GEorax KxnsETT.—A fight took
place between these two men in 1826, It was first
pitched at Coney Island, but being driven from there by
the Sheriff, the parties retreated to the Union Race Course,
where they struck their stakes. After some hard fighting
Kensett was declared the winner, though the decision
was disputed for a long time.

WiLLiax FuLLER AND BiLL Mapbpex, in 1828, fought a
match on Long [sland. Fuller was the winner after a
long contested struggle.

HaMMoND AND KENsETT, 4n 1829, fought their disputed
battle over again for a new purse $500, but Kensett
lost, on having fallen without a blow. The match
was subsequently offered to be renewed by Kensett for
the ';ume umount, but was uot taken up.by the other
parties..

Sanrorp Axp ANpY McLaxz—Elated with his early

Sanford had the dacity to match him-
self, in 1832, against Andy McLane, a~ first class man of
Philadelphia. They fought on the 1st of March of that

ear near the Bell Tavern, in the vicinity of thatcity, and

cLane was declared the victor, SBanford having lost the
ase of his right hand during the latter part of the contest.
[t lasted one hour and twenty minutes, and fifty-four
rounds wefe fought. Sanford, not satisfied to allow Me-
Lane to finain a victor, came to this city and induced a,
sturdy friend of his, Wm. Harrington, of Washin
Market, to make a match with McLane. Whiie prelimi:
naries were being arranged for this affair, a fight was got-
ten up between

PaT. O’DoNNELL XD J1x O'HaGAN, who fought on the
27th of February, I near Newark, N. J., for $100 a
side ; but the battle did not come to a definite settlement,
as itended ina feneml row, in which principals, seconds,
spectators all joined.

HARRINGTON AND MoLanz.—In the June following the
above, the match, for $500, between Harrington and Mec-
Lane came off near Baltimore, which was also broken up
3 8 generalrow. The riot was charged upon the friends

McLane, who were present from Piuludolphh in sreat

ter or & grudge. On this occasion Harrington was winnea
Jim Rexp axp ANDY McLank fought neur Elizabeth-
town, in 1834. Reed won by the treachery of McLane to

of | his backers, he having betmyed the fight to one manifestly

his inferior, for money. This was the fight at which the
Sheriff, who read the riot act, made use of the expression,
*Now, gentlemen, I've done my duty, and as you don't
seem disposed to go, I'll stay and see it out.” Reed is the
Li nt Reed who ly raised a P in New
Orieans for the Mexican war, and deserted with t{:e traitor
Riley. He was recaptured and sentenced to be shot, bug
was suffered to escape.

Jix Beving axp Tox HuMpnreys fought in 1835 as
Williamsburg, and Bevins won the battie.

Ak VANDERZEE AXD Jix PHELAN (the latter of whom
had just ptevlouslt; won a battle at White Plains) fought
in Rhode Island, this same year, and Phelan lost.

FEARNON AND SpaNis Lew fought the same year, the
former, though but an apprentice fresh from his work,
cutting the practised pugilist, as the “fancy” term it
“all to pieces.”

Rxep AND BARrRETT —In the same year,Jem Reed and
Tom Barrett, alias Long Tom, of Philadelphia, fought at
Hart’s Island, but afier some hard work, the ring was
broken in, and a row ensued, which terminated the ﬁﬁ,‘:
There was but little difference between them at the ¢
of the fight.

Dear Burke axp O’ConnxeLe fought at Hart’s Island
on the 21st August, 1838. The fight was won easily by
Burke in nine rounds only. .

VANDERZEE AND Spr1aHT.—On the 25th of Septembe:
of the same year (1838), Abe Vanderzee and Frank
8peight fought at Fort Washington Point, up the North
R[l,:er, and Vanderzee won the fight in 14 rounds. Reed
and Owens also fought up the North River, and the latter
whipped his man. .

Drxar Burke axpO'RouRrke fought in the winter of the
same year, at New Orleans, but owing to the interference
of O'Rourke’s friends, Burke was forced to fight his way
out of the ring with a bowie knife, and escaped on horse-
back at full gullo&.

OwsnN anp Rryxonps.—During this same winten,
George Owens, the Manchester Pet, fought Bill Reynolds,
neaY Cincinnati, for $200, and got whipped in 18 rounds.

O'CoxNxELL AND O'ROURKE, AND O’'ROURKE AND GaM
LAGHER fought also near New Orleans, but their contests
ended in rows, and are undeserving of record among the
operations of the ring.

Jack TEAL AND JIM JEROLOXAN, the “infant,” fought
a pitched battle, near this city, in 1841, and Teal came off
the victor.

Jim WarLxxr axp Jox Lounp fought at Harrisburg, on
the 24 August, 1841, for $400 a side. Lound victor in 1B
rounds, lasting 32 minutes.

FrANK SpeieHT AND JacKk WrianT fought for $50 a
;lde, aﬁlcﬂomb‘- dam, 18th August, 1841. Wright won 1a

rounds.

Yaxxex SuLLIvan AND VincENT HaMxonp fought at

e Island, near Philadelphia, on the 24 Sept., 1841
Sullivan victor in 8 rounds, occupying 10 minutes. Ham
mond cut to pieces.

Tox Hysr axp CountRY McCLExsTER fought on the
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9ih September, 1841, to settle an old dispute. The battle
°»ok place near Caldwell's Lunding, near the North River,
and lasted two hours and fifty-five minutes. One hundred
and onoe rounds were fought by these two unprepared
men, under a burning sun, when the buttle was given in
to Hyer.

Yanker Scrrivan Axp Tox Szcow, 8t Staten Island,
fought next. They fought on the 22d Junnar{, 1842, for
$300. 1t lasted one hour and 3 minutss, through 67
rounds, Suilivan being victorious, with very little punish-
meut.

Dax Knox anp San Briaas, two darkies, fought at
Hoboken, on the 1st June, 1842, for $25 a side. The fight
lasted 7 rounds and 18 minutes. Knox winner.

Jim WiLLIANS AND SANDY STEWART fought at Hobo-
ken, Juue ¥th, for $30 a side. Stewart wus the winner,
{n 8 rounds and 11 minntes.

Tou McCov axp Caxsuire Bos.—The first of these

oung men whipped the latter, in a pitched fight, at Red
ook, during the ensuing summer.

Curis LiLty anp Murruy.—In July [15th], of the
same year, Lilly whipped Tém Murphy, at Kingsbridge,
ta ten rounds, lasting seventeen minutes,

SuLLivan axp BeLL next fought, on Auust 29th, same
year [1842), at Hart's Island, for $300.a side, the former
winning the ficht und a silver prize beit, in 35 minutes,
and 23 rounds.

Lity axp McCorv fought on the 13th of September, of
the same year, on un elevated plateaw; at Hastings, North
River. The fight lasted through 120 rounds, and ended
by McCoy dropping dead in the ring, by the severe neck
blows administered to him by Lilly.  Prize fighting,
throughont the United Stutes, was brought to a stand
still by this horrible eatastrophe, and the fichters—those
who were not arrested tered in oll directi After
@ while, however, their spirits rceovered, azd

N
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BiL. Wiusox axp Nep Hvanwf fought 15th April,
1843, at Algiers, opposite New Orleans, for $300 a side.
Hughes had for a long time been styled the champion of
the light weights of N. O. The tight lasted 1 hour and
15 minutes, during which 41 rounds were fought. Wilson
was the winner.

BirL Forp axp Tox O'Donxerr fought a match in
New Orleans, in 1843, in which the latter won.

Tox O’DoNNELL AND J0k WINROW, the present trainers
severally of Sullivan and Hyer, fought in 1845, near
Natchez ; Winrow winning, after a severe contest.

CuRris LitLy ayp IHamris Burcreil the English
fighter, fought a batile at the same place, in 1846 : il:z
coming off the victor, In 34 rounds, lasting 1 hour and
minutes.

BiLL WiLsoN AND JanEs BtewarT fought in Cdnnee-
ticut, this saume winter, the fight lasting two days, it
being undecided on the first. Wilion was declared
winner on the second; they fought 83 rounds, and 2
hours and 20 minutes.

StLLivaN AND RoBERT CAUNT next fought at Harper’s
Ferry, Va., May, 1847, for $1600 a side. Sullivan knocked
his antagonist out of time in 7 rounds, which lasted only
12 minutes.

WiLLiam Epwarps axp Jaxxs Jonnsox fought May
18th, 1847, at the Cosl Mines, near St. Louis, for §10 a

side. Edwards was jgled. -
D ALLAN McFex next fought, m

AwrvL GARDXER

the summer of 1847, for §300 a side, at Spuyten Devik
Creek, North River, which was won by Gardner, in 33
rounds, lasting 1 hour am@ 19 minutes.

Tou Hyer AND YANKEEGULLIVAN fought at Still Pond,
Rock Point, on the eastern re of Maryland, Pehmarx
Tth, 1849, for $10,000. Six roands were fought, an
Hyer came off winner in 17 minutes and 18 seconds. ‘Hyer
drow first blood, Sullivan obtain®d the first knock dowa.
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