' CRACK ON HEAD
~ BEAT BRUCE

~JOE_LOUIS THINKS HIM

————

\ New York, Saturday.
& TANDING in driving, whip-
i PIng rain on a side street off
Eignth Avenue, hundreds of
New York fight fans last night
huddled together for an hour at
the dressiLg - room ! exit  to
Madison-square Garden walting
for Bruce Woadeock to come out.
They kept up a continual yell * we
want oodcock,” chanted like a
litany to the gods of pugilism.

But young Bruce lay under a sur-
gical lamp on the doctor's table in-
side the Garden, his face twisted
with pain and his eyes closed so
tightly that tears were squeezed from
under his lashes.

The resident surgeon of Madison-
Sguare aréna bent over him with a
surgical needle Carafully, but
painfully, -the decter sewed wup a
gazh an inch long in Bruce's head
—a gash sc deer that his skullbone
almost showed through it. Half
a dozen stitches were nooded be-
fore young Woodeock raised him-
selt from the surgeon's table.

He shook his head grimly as he sat
upright *“ That's the worst pastin
I've had tonight” ‘"he muttere
through tightened Ii to a little
Eroup of us who siwcinb:.'.

Dimly through closed windows
came the cries of the crowd In the
sireet below.

"Qth's that row ? " asked Wood-
o

“ It's some of the pals you've made
tonight waiting downstairs to give
¥ou a big hun.fd. *1 told him. = If they
make that fusse wnef I've bDeen
licked, what would th have done
if I'd won," grinned this hatdy son
of Yorkshire.

s

* *

No Word Of Complaint

And there you bave Bruce Wood-
cock’s only noticeable reaction to his
knock-out defeat by Tami Mauriello
in the ffth round of their battle.

No word of complaint came from
him about the way Mauriello had
slammed him hard on_the side of
the head with his own bullet-like
head in the last fateful round. Yet

that fearful, bleeding split in
Woodcock’s scalp just above his
left temple was there to bear

testimony to what had happened

immediately before the knock-out

COme.

I saw Woodcock come out of the
melec in the middle of the ring in
the fifth round with a dazed look on
his face. It seemed guear to watch
him swaying as he stood there, for
no heavy blow had been landed b
M?ur:ellu while they mauled eac
other,

Maurlellp, -deadly fighter that he
is, sensed that the Englishman was
stunned for the moment. and he
roared in for the kill,

A vicious, crippling left-hook tore
into Woodcock's ¥. and as Bruce
Rasped and doubled forward
Mauriello hit him a%nin with a :iaiig.hl
cross 1o the jaw which had all his
welght behind it. W
knew what struck him.
the canvas with a bump which
rattled the reporters’ desk at the
ringside.

Lyinz flat on his back with only a
twitching rlg.i.}t leg to show he was
éven alive, codcock was counted
out Im.n. and 16 secs. after the fifth
round had be

oodcock never
His body hit

of t up to
when he fall the Eritish .::I:nm%mrgg
wast ahead and stridin forward to

lilhhe3 most important victory of his
il a
Mauriello was in desperate straits,
There was an inch-long cut in his
left evebrow which spurted blood as
Woodeock's right hand pulped it
| His nose and mouth were bleeding,
jtoo. and it looked certain that
janother couple of rounds would see
| him smashed and beaten.

Twice alrcady he had been on
the verge of being Knocked cold,
but that crack together of heads
as they milled- at each other in
close-quarter grappling turned the
scales
Maurlello's concrete cranium cama

?t”ﬁ-b“}f' of the two, and gave the
alian-American an o riumni ']

. probably never e:cp:ttfg? i
After it was all over photographers
crammed the dressing-rooms o the
two fighters, and this morning's New
York papers carry revealing pictures,

W x* *
His Eye Plastered

Cver the plqu,rnph of Mauriello
with his lips swollen to twice their
normal size, his nose running blood,
his left eye heavily plastered, there
is the caption, * The Winner,” while
adjoining columns show Woodcock's
unmarked face smiling into the

ca&nura, :

ever mind the result of this ht
though. You can take it frOmﬁfn&
that Bruce Woodcock made as Many
friends in defeat 22 he would have
done in victory. The tough critical
Madison-square Garden crowd loved
him They gave him a farewell that
nearly roof off the arena os
he climbed through the ropes at the

end of 'he scrap,
excited newspaperman
grabbed me by the ana-r,::.l er and
the best heavy-

ueueﬂ! ‘ this boy is
e OU'De ever sent s
In fact E’u back him mﬂggrmh:;i.d

champion n:::u:thﬁ:gr after he's had

bike Jacobs Gp
- obs. the promoter,
E:rrr:n% on one side In mm“‘wﬂ}?

“If you are writing your colu
for England you can quf:u e rl;::;:.ri
now George  as gaying "I'll put on

GOOD, BUT UNLUCKY

By GEORGE HARRISON

Bruce Woodcock agaln as top of the
bill at the Garden just as soon as
he can get over here,” " he chirruped
in my ear over the din as the news-
hawks tried to shout questions at
Bruce.

' * w* *
What Jacobs Said
* He's gonna be the greatest attrac-
tion in the world outside Joe Louis,
added the mighty Mike.

Evan Joe Louwls, cool and magni-
ficent in a grey civvy suit, said te
me : “ Boy, that Woodecock looks
good. He was a bit unlucky running
inte a punch like he did, but with
more exparience he's going to be
really something." y
It was funny to see how Mauriello:

who after all had  won the fight, was
almost completely ignored.

" a reckon this should put me in
line for a title ti.[fht against Louis or
Conns gshouldn't it ? " he asked me
with a touch of anxiety in his' voice
when I walked into his dressing
roonm. ; ;

Didn't know the answer, so I
asked, “-Would you like to' have
another go at Bruce later ?

“Sure I would. not in

Why
London ? " he querled. .

Storles of the £50,000 gate which
the Mills-Lesnevich fight drew have
caused quite a lot ot fighters here
io start casting their eyes London-
wards, and it looks as though
Mauriello is among them.

And, frankly, this is one return
fight which I really would suggest
o promoter Jack Solomons as worth=
while : but jolly Jack nad better
stép in soon if he wants it for Mike
Jacobs plans to put Woodcock into
a Garden show this summer against
Joe Baksl, a big slow-footed heavy-
welght, who s grouped with
Maurjello, Lee Oma. Jimmy Bivins
and Jersey Joe Woolcott in a bunch
as challengers just below Billy Conn
in the ranking list

Baksl would be easier for Battling
Bruce than Maurlello was, for, from
what I've seen in these here parts,
Mauriello is just about the toughest
nut of them all.

Each man won one of the first two
rounds., with Woodeock ‘drawing
blood from Mauriello's face in the
second :

In Round Three, Bruce got in with
three heavy, vertebrae - jarring
cracks into BMawuriello’s face which
started blood spurting from his nose
again but Mauriello still IceEt
moving forward—his deformed right
ankle makes it hard for him to fight
in retreat There was a spell of in-
fighting. with neither man getting
hurt and then Woodcock had his
first great chance.

*

* *
Crowd Were Screaming

As they broke from the mid-ring
mix-up Bruece let his right hand EO
for Mauriello's face for the first time
in the fight The punch took Tami
clean on the jaw and his eyes rolled
upwards until - from' where 1 sat I
could see only: the whites. He" fell
against the ropes, his head lolling

lazily on one side.
‘he crowd was screaming for!
Woodcock to ge in and finish off

the fight there and then with a

knock out, but that habit which |

mentioned last week of holding
back when he seems to have his
gpponent * :nlnh" kept Bruce off,

The result was Mauriello was able

to recover.

It was Woodeock's round, but. oh.
what an opportunity he missed | -
Mauriello lande viciously . -in
Reund Four with a right-hand punch
80 low that the erowd began booing
him, but there is no foul rula here,
and anyway Woodecock did not BLEIT
ni‘!ectc by the blow. ;
Two tremendous right hooks to the
side of the head sent Tami reeling
into a corner with one hand on the

ropes for support.

Woodcock had him out on his
feet for the second time, but once
again he hesitated and by the time
he had made up his mind to do
something about it Maurielly had
pulled round sufficient!
and smother what s
been a final blow.

By now Mauriello was a blood-
smeared mess with his nose and
mouth running red. Yet he foreced
Woodcock into a brief slugging
match :n which he landed two soiic
left hooks on Bruece's face, starting
his nose bleeding, but it was Wood.
cock’s Tound by a mile.

And 50 to Round Five.
came in ca.reiullg.
hustling him and with a short right
hand cross ripped open Tami's left;
gﬁfa?;ul‘:is Pguh '?Iiod began to trickle |

1 aurl
become desperate, 0 meemed: 1o

Like the wyelling erowd he reallsed
that this split eye was probably the
beginning of the end. e crowded|
Woodeock on to the ropes and hitd
madly with . bath hands, Bruce |
moved away to the middle of the
ring and again Mauriello closed with

Tﬁat's when the head-bumping in-
cident occurred—and when vlfm:y'
for Woodeook. aa I've told you,
turned inte  enforced sleep. - and
defeat. I was shocked and astounded
when the sudden. fnish ciame for,
barring a near miracle, it looked im-7
pﬂﬂghl?ﬁlior Woa-di ic-l}ck to be beaten. |
8  gaining  strengthe with|
every round and tﬂe longer it wamf
& moré certain did |t appear he)
would be the ultimate winner, ' Yet|
E:.:Te arweg;}thanykoxcujlﬁ;. ﬁ:d I know
cock wo
tried to make any. e
and he lost. He

certainl dfd .
aln n
B :ir ; ot dillrﬂﬂ himself

Mauriello
Woodcock began




