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The Joe Louis
Story Has Saddest
Of All Finishes

By W.W. EDGAR

The final chapter in one of
the most amazing careers in
sports history is being written-
-on a sad note.

It is the closing episodes in
the life of Joe Louls, the
“Brown Bomber” who rose
from the lowly rank of “hus-
tling axles”” at Fords to the
world’s heavyweight champi-
onship in three short years and
now is confined in a mental
instit-tion in Denver, Col

A saddened and forlorn fig-
ure now, as psychiatrists
study his strange case and
legal experts ponder the next
move, there was a time when
his name was a household
word and he was acclaimed
the greatest heavyweight “fist
fighter”” who ever lived

ALL ALONE NOW, and
bewildered, far from the mad-
dening throng that once ac-
ctaimed him, he is living out a
strange portion of his life. And
even his closest friends are
frustrated by what has hap-

pened.

While nothing official has
been announced his doctors
claim only ““Joe is in deep
trouble and needs help.”

Joe's health has been a mat-
ter of concern since he col-
lapsed on the streets of New
York little more than a year
ago. At that time it was stated
he was suffering from exhaus-
tion and he walked out of the
hospital in two days. Then, last
fall, he was admitted to Ford
Hospital for treatment and
again, without an official diag-
nosis of his case, Joe walked
out of the hospital.

For a time he was consi-
dered to be his old self again.
Then word trickled out of Las
Vegas. where he supposedly
was vacationing that all was
not well and his son. Joe Louis
Barrow Jr. had him commit-

In the absence of any offi-
cial medical diagnosis there
are some who even hint that
he may have become a victim
of narcotics. Others say he has
fallen prey to an ailment of
many old fighters and has be-
come what the trade knows as
“punchy.”

Until more definite word is
released, officially,
that the many
punches he took about the head
during his 13 years in the ring
finally are taking their toll--
and the skull that once was the
target of the hardest punchers
in the world now is deteriorat-
ing and leaving him mentally
il

It is a strange ending to a
career that is unequalled in
any branch of sport. Always a
perfect gentleman whose hum-
ble beginning and humility
were as much acclaimed as his
prowess in the ring. e estab-
lished a record that may never
be equaled:

He came along. taking his
first steps up the pugilistic
ladder, when odds were
against him because of his

color. Yet, he won over the
odds, became acknowledged
far and wide as a credit to his
race, and there no longer was
a racial barrier where he was
concerned.

His appearance on the pugil:
istic scene came at an unusual
time in the history of boxing.
or what is sometimes referred
to in higher circles. as “the
manly art of self defense.”

THE FIGHT INDUSTRY
was in great need of an attrac-
tion - a hero who would capti-
vate the crowds and be a fit-
ting successor to such greats
as John L. Sullivan, “Gentle-
man Jim" Corbett. Jack
Dempsey and Gene Tunney.

Bad as a new hero was need-
ed. there still were memories
of the wild career of Jack
Johnson, the first Negro to
hold the heavyweight title. He
had given the boxing game a
‘black eye” and caused the
general feeling that “'no Negro
ever again would get a chance
to fight for the title.”

In the search for the hero,
Golden Gloves tournaments
were being held across the
country and a fresh new sup-
ply of talent was being uncov-
ered. In the crop there came a
number of black boys - and
the first new seeds of racism
were sown.

In this new crop was a likea-
ble lad whose Mother dreamed
of the day when he would be-
come a great orchestra leader
like Cab Calloway. Instead. he
traded a soap order violin for

YOUTHFUL Joe Louis, a strong, clear-eyed youngs-

a pair of boxing gloves and
became a member of the De-
troit Free Press Golden
Gloves team.

At the time Joe was getting
started at Brewster Center he
was coached and trained by an
old time Philadelphia Negro
lightweight named Altler Ellis,
who was closing out his work
days as a janitor at Fords.

Spotting the latent ability of
his new charge and noting
what was happening to the
boxing game in general, Ellis
laid. out a course of action for
Joe that changed the entire
concept of the fight game.

“REMEMBER THIS JOE,”
he told him one afternoon,
everybody will be trying to
knock the nigger's head off and
vou got to beat them to it.

-Don't you punch first,”” he
cautioned. Let them rush at
you, shooting for your head,
then side step and let 'em have
it. Your best bet is to be a
counter puncher.”

That's exactly what Joe did.
Not only did he become a
counter puncher. but was ac-
claimed the greatest of all
time with the fastest fists the
game ever has known.

1t is a matter of record now
that the “Man with the broom
from Fords” knew what he

was talking about. For, with
the coming of the new crop of
Negro fighters, all the white
battlers became ‘“‘head punch-
ers.” The old time theory,
taught by such immortals as
Ol's Sam Langord and Jack

e

i

ter, looked like this shorthy.nfter winning the world's,
heavyweight chempionship. His big ambition was to fight

o5 often as possible and win
s

1S THIS THE FIGHT that starfed Louis on the way o his present condition? Joe
tried to moke a comeback against Rocky Morciano and wound up in a heap on the
floor -- @ dazed, beaten fighter.

Dempsey, that if you “kill the
body the head will die” was
discarded and body punchers
passed from the scene.

Throughout his entire car-
eer, from his first pro fight
with Jack Kracken in Chicago
on July 4, 1934, until his last
one where he fell prey to a
knockout blow from the late
Rocky Marciano, Joe never
was called upon to fight a body
puncher. And this oddity may
be the indirect cause of the
Bomber's present trouble.

In 2ll of his fights he was
subjected to head punching,
but unlike many other mem-
bers of his race who suppos-
edly have thick skulls, Joe
could shake off blows to the
chin, but a punch that landed
at, or above, his temple,
seemed to bother him.

Proof of his ability to with-
stand terrific blows on the jaw
is evidenced by the fact that
Max Schmeling landed 57 hard
righthand smashes before he
inflicted the first knockout of
Joe's career.

NO ONE PAID much atten-
tion at the time, but Joe's pre-
sent trouble and his one weak-
ness can be traced back to a
night in 1934 when Joe met
Alex Burchuk, a chunky Wind-
sor heavyweight in this fourth
professional fight.

It was Joe's debut in his
home town as a pro fighter and
the Naval Armory was
jammed.

Early in the fight, however,
Alex landed a solid right to the
head and Joe “froze.’ That is
his entire body became numb
and he just stood motionless in
the center of the ring,

Another blow possibly would
have finished him and no doubt
would have curbed what be-
came an amazing career. In-
stead of following up his ad-
vantage Alex, figuring Louis
was playing “possum” laid
back. Meantime Joe came to,
regalned his senses, and fin-
ished off the Windsor fighter in
a few more rounds.

The “freezing” was the first
evidence that Joe could be
hurt with a blow to the head. It
also revealed his one weakness
he carried through his career.
This was his inability to guard
against a right hand.

Over the rest of the journey
that took him to the top Joe
survived many blows to the
head. Because of the power of
his own punches and the long
string of knockouts he com-
piled. no one paid attention to
pessible danger to Joe. And he
certainly never showed any
outward damage.

GOING OVER HIS record,
one who has seen all of his
fights, mow can recall that
even light hitting Billy Conn, a
built up heavyweight out of
Pittsburgh, staggered Joe with
a right hand high on the head
just before falling victim to
Joe's blistering left hook and
right cross.

Fat and blubbery Tony Gal-
ento humiliated Joe one night
in Yankee Stadium by drop-
ping him witk a hard right te
the head. Max Baer also hit
wim with several hard right
hand punches, but Louis al-
ways shook them off.

Then came his fight with
Schmeling - the first one -~
when Max said, “I zee zumz-
ing” and vowed that he'd stop
Joe when they met in Yankee
Stadium in 1936.

Queried about what he saw,
Max admitted in an exclusive
interview at Nappanock, that
Joe carried his left hand too
low and that when he feinted
fe didn’t punch. He didn't
punch until he feinted the sec-
ond time.

“If 1 start my right hand
when he [feints first time,™
Schmeling said, T land on his
jaw when he feints the second
time.”

That's just what happened.
Sitting at the ringside the vet-
eraa fight writers noticed Max
counting with his-head, then
landing a bard right above
Joe's temple in the first round.
He did it again in the second,
forcing Joe back on his heels,
and in the fourth round he
knocked him down.

In the flurry of the fighting
Max landed a stiff right after
the bell in the fifth round. It
was a blow from which Joe
never recovered and finally
was dropped for the full count
in the 12th round.

IT SEEMS IRONICAL to
look back now. But on the
morning after that fight I
called on Joe at his headquar-
ters to ask what had gone
wrong.

His left jaw was badly swol-

DOWN AND OUT goes Lovis in the first meeting
with Max Schmeling, the hard-hitting German, who has
arms high in air and a big smile. Joe took o terrific beat-

ing from Schmeling and this could have been one of the
fights that caused his current troubles.

Unheeded advice prior to Marciano fight:
““Throughoutyour climb to the title and your
many defenses of it, you never suffered more
than a bloody nose. Now rank amateurs are
starting to cut you up.”

len, his face actually knocked
out of shape, and he was a ter-
rible sight-and very downcast.

It is ironical, too, that John
Roxborough, his manager, ex-
plained, “If he isu't hurt in-
wardly, the terrible beating
might do him some good. He
sure learned a lesson last
night.”

‘That morning, even in the
gloom of defeat, no one
dreamed that the blows possi-
bly would be sending Joe on
his way to a mental hospital.

1t is history that Joe came
back after that setback. to win
the heavyweight title from
Jimmy Braddock in Chicago,
after Jimmy had knocked him
down in the first round and
that hé annihilated Schmeling
in a return fight in 1938,

Joe was riding the crest,
doing what no other champion
ever did. He was giving every
challenger a chance at the ti-
tle, fighting every month in-
stead of only once a year.

FINALLY RUNNING out of
opponents Joe went into retire-
ment. But the urge to fight—
and recoup some of his finan-
cial losses, which is anather
story, brought him back to the
ring against the advice of his
closest friends.

First, he lost to Ezzard
Charles in a boxing match, and
the avara of invincibility
dimmed. Then, on his own. Joe
sought a match with hard hit-
ting Rocky Marciano — and his
downfall.

Memory of the Marciano
fight recalls an afternoon spent
with Joe pleading with him not
to take the fight.

At the time Joe was wearing
a patch to cover a gash on his
left cheek, a memento of an
exhibition bout with a novice a
few nights earlier in Boston.

After attempting to talk him
out of considering a fight with
Marciano to regain the title. 1
said ~

*Joe, doesn’t that mark on?
your cheek tell you some-
thing?"

When he sat silent for a
moment I continued -~

“Throughout your climb to
the title and your many defen-
ses of it, you never suffered
more than a bloody nose, so

CLEARLY SHOWING the effects of the battering

far as the eye could see. You
escaped, cut eyes, cauliflower
ears and a mashed nose and
you fought the hardest punch-
ers in the world. Now. rank
amaleurs are starting to cut
you. That should tell you
Something."

“But Marciano is a swing-
er Joe replied. “He throws
roundhouse punches and it
should be easy to step inside of
them and tag him.”

Joe seemed 10 be dreaming
of his glamorous days as the
champion and the sparkle in
his eye seemed to tell that he
was missing the spotlight and
wanted it back.

~You know.” I continued. "I
was with Jack Dempsey the
day he hung up the gloves for
good - over in Harry Tuthill's
gvm on Monroe Avenue, and
'll alwavs remember what he
told me that day-

~Sitting on an old battered.

trunk, Jack asked me to hang
up his gloves for him, then he
confided that his legs finally
gave out on him.

“I STILL CAN hit as hard as
ever,”” he explained. ““When 1
see an apening my legs won't
take me in fast enough to
punch. And when I see a punch
coming. I can’t get out of the
way fast enough -- so fetlows
are starting to hit me and it’s
time to quit.”

He did that musty afternoon
in downtown Detroit.

Louis listened intently. but
he wasn't convinced

He kept saving. “Rocky is a
swinger - he should be easy.”

It did little good to tell him
that he wasn't moving out of
the way of punches any more -
- that amateurs now were cut-
ting him with 14 punce gloves
and that, maybe, his legs
wouldn't carey him inside
Marciano's swings.

So. against all advice Joe
sought and got the fight

He was an old man going
into the ring. His shoulders
were a bit sloped. There was a
telltale bald spot on the back of
his head.

The spirit was willing. The
old [lare was there.

But once the bell rang. Joe
saw his mistake.

He couldn’t get out of the
way of the swings. He went

from Marciano, this is how Joe was in the dressing room
after being knocked out in the ring. He is o far cry from
the powerful youngster shown above.

down quickly from one of
those “rouhdhouse’ rights. Up
again, he couldn’t get out of
the way. The spirit now was
willing, but the flesh was
weak. His legs betrayed him.
FinaHy, another solid right
hand smash dumped him to the
canvas for the long count. It
was the blow that ended his
dreams of regaining the heav-
weight title.

Little did we, at the ring-
side, think that it was a blow
that might be the turning point
of a sad tale in later years.

Joe took the defeat grace-
fully. A gentleman to the last
he never offered an atibi. And
just a litle more than a year
‘ago when I had the privilege of
interviewing him on television
he chuckled when he recalled
how he rejected the sarning

THE FIRST SIGN that he

was in trouble came late last
summer when he collapsed on
the streets of New York. Al
the time it was said to be from
exhaustion. Later he was ad-
mitted to Ford Hospital. but
the type of treatment was kept
secret -~ even when Joe walked
out of the hospital to keep a
date - to referce a wrestling
bout.

Now. after visiting with
friends of the theatrical and
movie fraternity in Las Vegas
he has come down again :

This time. after the court
ruled. his son had him com-.
mitted 1o a mental hospital for
what could be a long. long
stay. ’

The many punches to, the
head that_be survived in his
climb to the throne now, after
all these years, could be taking
their totl.

1t is a sad. sad (inal chapter
to a career that brought a new
prestige td the fight game at
the time. helped ease racial
tensions. and served as an in-
spiration for all young men.
from all classes.

Sports in general and bosing
in particlar may never see the
likes of him again

JUNE

12-13

Friday and Saturday

COIN and STAMP
BOURSE

25-30 Dealers will display a variety of foreign, Cana-
dian and American Coins clso ancient Romon ond
Egyptian coins. The display of stomps will include
Americon and British 191h Century stamps, both coins
ond stamps for novice ar collector, Free oppraisals

LOOK-BUY-SELL-TRADE!

NATIONAL BANK of DETROIT

MONEY MUSEUM
June 12-20

See ohe of the largest coin collections in
the warld. No admission charge.

NOW THRU JUNE 13 .

JETT PETTING 200

A super treot for the small fry. Your children can see,
feed and pel such exofic onimals as llamas, woll-
1008, anteaters, macows, stumplail mecocas, Indion
zebu, Barbados sheep, goats, ponies, ducks, colf and
a boby Indion elephant. Looking free-feeding and
petting-25 cents. BRING YOUR CAMERA.

STARTING JUNE 18

CHILDREN'S MOVIE SHOWS

Special corloon and children's pro-
grams at Cinema | from 10 a.m. unhil
noon on Thursdays, starting June 18.
Open to all children 12 and under.

25°¢

OPEN EVERY EVENING
[+ srones til 9 p.m.

Meel You
At The Mall

There's always
something going on al ...

LIVONIA
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