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1 Introduction
This is the true story of Jim
Coffey, an Irish emigrant to the
United States, who became the
leading White Hope for the
Heavyweight Championship of
the world in the Jack Johnson /
Jess Willard era, the most gladiatorial time in the history of
heavyweight boxing. Known as
the “Roscommon Giant” he was
to draw the biggest and most
enthusiastic Irish following
ever witnessed in Madison
Square Garden. From very
humble beginnings in a remote
village in the West of Ireland,
Jim Coffey
he was to become the virtual
“Toast of New York”.
Before all memory of his times and exploits fade into
oblivion, this is a modest attempt to compile and record
his story. Most of the material is gleaned from contemporaneous newspaper cuttings; anecdotes from his family and
friends; his boxing records, and those of his fellow gladiators (via the internet); together with some limited research
into his genealogy back to the Famine, and an even briefer
reference to the Irish and American history of his time, up
until his retirement from the Ring, and his repatriation to
his homeland in 1922.
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2 Place of Birth

County Roscommon
Jim Coffey was born in the small remote village of Tully
which just manages to maintain a foothold in the North
West corner of County Roscommon in the West of Ireland.
The attached maps (Appendices 1 – Tully, & 2 – Townlands)
show the location of Tully in the Townland of Loughglynn
(often spelt Loughglinn) and again its position relative to
the three principal towns in its neighbourhood, Castlerea
and Ballaghadereen in County Roscommon, and Ballyhaunis
in County Mayo. It can be clearly seen too that the Mayo–
Roscommon boundary, only about 200 meters away, runs
parallel to the minor road that forms the backbone of the
linear village.
Although Ballyhaunis, about four miles away, is the
nearest principal town and was used as the main shopping
centre, as well as providing a Railway Station, a branch of
the Steam Packet Companies, a Bank and a general Post office (all four to a large extent dependant on the emigration
industry), all further temporal and religious allegiance
veered towards the small town of Loughglynn, about five
The Roscommon Giant
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and a half miles deeper into County Roscommon; temporal
mainly because for generations the Loughglynn Estate
based at Loughglynn House, the mansion by the lake, was
the centre of power and administration where the Landlord
of the Dillon dynasty (usually absent in England) or his
Agent extorted hard‐won rent from the tenants of Tully, and
the many other Townlands in the vast Loughglynn Estate;
and as far as religion was concerned the attached map (Appendix 2 – Townlands), shows the Townlands in the Catholic
Parish of Loughglynn where the Parish Church with the
Canon and the Curate in their newly built Church and Presbytery at the edge of the village of Loughglynn, formed the
epicentre of the large Parish, necessitating chapels‐of‐ease
throughout. For Tully and adjoining Townlands this secondary chapel comprised a utility building with domestic windows and a galvanised roof, near to the National School in
Gortaganny about a mile from the Coffey homestead in
Tully. As the Canon was also the administrative head of the
school, the whole community was very close‐knit through
the school, the chapel‐of‐ease and the Parish Church.
A well trodden route therefore, the road to Loughglynn.
Beyond the chapel past Gortaganny school there stretched
out a further two miles of what was reputed to be the
straightest and most boring length of flat road in the
County, called the Lochan, because of the seasonal flooding.
This lead to a small sweet‐shop which, with a few scattered
homesteads, constituted the village of Ballyglass West, the
last house being the Glebe. This was a big block of a house
approached by a winding avenue of trees. Jim would have
known the place well for many a time he had attended funerals in the graveyard which sort of emerged from the
corner of a large pasture that meandered about the front of
the house. This graveyard served Tully and many of the other Townlands in the neighbourhood. The house itself was
14
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two storeys high at the front with large open stone steps
leading down to great slated outbuildings and an expansive
cobbled yard from which the rear elevation rose to a
massive three storeys. “Magic place”, Jim always thought.
Returning back along the Avenue to the semi‐circular road‐
gate entrance over to the left there stood a turreted steeple
reminding Jim that this was a Protestant Church and the occupants of the big house and the Glebelands were Church of
Ireland clergymen (called in England, the Church of England).
A mile and a half now to Loughglynn but just before
reaching the village there is a junction with the main
Ballaghadereen road and about a half a mile along this road
there stands a remarkable building, a large masonry school
—the extraordinary thing about it being that it was built by
the Agent of the Landlord and building commenced as the
Famine died down in about 1850. More about the Agent,
Charles Strickland, later on.
However, getting back to Loughglynn, in Jim’s youth the
village with about 600 population (guesstimate really) comprised the Catholic Church and Presbytery already mentioned, three mixed grocery shops, all licensed, a solitary
tailor’s workshop, a joiner and undertaker, who also saw to
grave digging and graveyard records (to some extent), a
small dance hall, a Post Office, a Blacksmith’s forge, Police
Barracks with constabulary (later burnt down), a doctor’s
surgery and dispensary out near the big school with a combined nurse and midwife, a butcher, an unqualified do‐it‐
yourself vet, a roofer and thatcher, and other miscellaneous
bodies.
Really a small village but ’twas known as the “town” of
Loughglynn. Nearly all the development took place on the
north side of the main road to Castlerea so that whenever
anything became lopsided it was said to be “all to one side
The Roscommon Giant
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like the town of Loughglynn”. A song about it, of course!
About the Tully Townland, although shown clearly on
the maps in the attached Appendices and well delineated
on the Ordnance Survey Roscommon Sheet 19, the standard
road maps make no mention of it—indeed a cross‐roads inside the Townland is shown as Errit Crossroads.
However all reports of the eponymous Jim Coffey do
state meticulously that he was born in the village of Tully.
So it’s time the road map cartographers followed suit, time
they put Tully on their maps. In fairness however the
writers do show persistent accuracy in their adherence to
his acquired pseudonym, “The Roscommon Giant”, despite
the fact that he was born and reared only a stone’s throw
away from the Mayo boundary.
However they showed no such consistency in recording
his exact date of birth . . .

16
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According to most writers and also the Internet, Jim
Coffey’s date of birth is given as 16 th January, 1891. Billy
Gibson when he later became his Boxing Manager decided
for publicity reasons that Jim’s date of birth would look and
sound better as the Fourth of July—still 1891. This date is
adhered to in Nat Fleischer’s “The Ring Record Book and
Encyclopaedia”—the most reputable last word on all boxing
details.
Actually his Birth Certificate shows he was born on the
27th January 1890. This is corroborated by the 1901 nation‐
wide census which shows Jim then as eleven years of age.
(Appendix 3 – Census, & Appendix 4 – Birth Certificate)
However, the 1901 Census is not perfect in all other respects. It is well known that there was another girl, Bessie
(Elizabeth), then aged 15 between the twins (John and
Bridget) and Mary—an understandable omission when registering eleven children—five boys and six girls. Jim was
the sixth child. The father of the family, John, was then fifty
years old and the mother was ten years younger, which
means she was married when she was about twenty or
twenty-one.
The same Census shows a Patrick Coffey, John’s brother,
in a contiguous farm. He had seven children at the time. One
can only envisage the confusion there must have been with
two Kates, two Johns, two Bridgets, two Pats, and two Ellens, living in adjoining farms!
There was, of course, an essential need for nicknames.
For example, Kate of the John family would be called Katie
John, Kate of the Patrick family Katie Pat, and so on, but
The Roscommon Giant
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there would be even more confusion when it came to John
and Pat and their respective fathers, and Anne and Maria
with their mothers; so that ’twas sometimes necessary to
use more than two nicknames, often bilingual like the story
book Jimin Mhaire Tadhg (little Jimmy Mary Tim). Indeed
they say that Pake Quinn, the local blacksmith, (Jim Coffey’s
uncle), was not always able to determine which of the children had come with the horse and he’d make the bill out to
the horse itself, which he invariably recognised.
In remote villages like Tully in North West Roscommon
the norm was to leave school at fourteen and then eke out
some sort of existence until the age of nineteen or so when
the American emigration and quota regulations allowed
entry in to the United States.
For the men (and the boys) once the spring turf cutting
and seed sowing were completed they could avail of seasonal work on large farms in England, with long hours from
dawn to dusk throughout the long months of June, July, August and even in September. Certainly it is known that Jim
and his elder brother John went on the English Circuit several times. Life on those farms was, of course, primitive, but
for the developing, giant‐forming Jim, ’twas a tremendous
muscle and body building exercise. Back home then for the
potato digging. Jim was particularly fond of hand‐ball in the
ball alley only about two miles away—the one great athletic
activity of his formative years.
For the women (and girls) there were fewer opportunities of earning a crust. There were some vacancies as domestic help (always referred to as “Servants”, only the
Priest’s was known as “The Housekeeper”) with the school‐
master and some of the married women teachers who had
families; with the Dispensary Doctor; with the Solicitors in
the town and sporadically with the local gentry—Erritt
Lodge was the nearest to the Coffeys. Some of the shops in
18
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town (Ballyhaunis) would take on the odd girl as a general
factotum. And, of course, the pay was poor. A Priest’s
Housekeeper might earn as much as £10 a year. That would
be the top job.
The only consolation was that there was a turnover of
workers as each in turn would emigrate to America, and
thus create a home vacancy. Of course the training (or
should it be called more correctly experience?) in domestic
service, coupled with automatically induced nursery training in the family home, was invaluable for their future careers in the United States. No wonder over there they were
highly sought after and greatly regarded. In the West of Ireland they were sometimes called skivvies; in the United
States, professional housekeepers and in many instances
home‐makers.
It is known that John, the father in the 1901 Census, died
suddenly when relatively young. At the time all the older
children were either in New York or in menial jobs waiting
to go there, and so it fell to young Ned who was just then
about to finish his schooling, to undertake a major part in
the work and running of the homestead. In fact he was to
continue doing so for the rest of his life. This was why Ned
never emigrated and how he came to inherit the tenancy
and eventually the homestead.
All Ned’s other siblings as they came of age were
destined for New York. There they all would be quickly and
readily absorbed into a substantial Coffey colony, mainly in
the Bronx. Even before the famine exodus (and the threat of
famine really started in 1842, but came to a climax over the
tragic years 1847 to 1849) the Coffeys, along with many
other families from that part of the West of Ireland, were
well accustomed to emigration, particularly to New York. By
the year of that Census in 1901 there would be third or
fourth generation Coffeys established there. As well as kith
The Roscommon Giant
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and kin there would be near neighbours and their offspring
from the adjoining townlands of Erritt, Gortaganny, Clooncan, Cahir and Carrowbehy (well known for its sub‐post office and out‐lying surgery) combined with townlands in the
adjoining County of Mayo, like Brakloon, Derrynacong, and
so on.
Commonplace, in those days, in New York were names
like Dillon, Duffy, Hand, Waldron, Moffat, Ellwood (later to
run the only pub between Loughglynn and Ballyhaunis
called, predictably, “Coney Island”), Hoban, Brady, Quinn
(Jim Coffey’s mother was Nee Quinn who was of course
busy all her life in Tully), McNamara, and of course a lot of
Coffeys in New York. Inevitably the rate of emigration accelerated and came to a head over the Famine years.

3.1 The Famine Years
As to the situation in Tully during those dreadful years, the
Coffey family fared somewhat better than most. The famine
struck hardest at tiny holdings; fifty per cent of those in
Mayo and Northwest Roscommon were less than five acres,
many of them only one acre. On the failure of the potato
crop such small acreage farmers whose total dependence
was on the potato had no hope. Not only were the holdings
incredibly small but the families were unusually large. Of
course there was a panic rush to emigrate but unfortunately
those very poor people couldn’t even afford to do that. It is
true that they died in their thousands. The Census of 1841
shows a population of about 8,200,000; a very rural population spread out across the countryside with no great concentration in Dublin or any of the provincial towns.
Mainly as a result of the famine, coupled with consequent emigration, the Census in 1910 records a population of about 4,000,000; a drop of over 50%.
20
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Dublin Famine Memorial
Painfully thin figures depicted as if walking
towards emigration ships on the Dublin Quayside
In contrast, it is reckoned that any tenant farmer with
thirty acres or more could and did survive. A search
through “Griffith’s Valuation”, Irish Records of Occupancy,
set up in 1952 when interpolated and back‐dated to the
Famine Years shows that a John Coffey tenanted thirtyseven acres in Tully in those years.
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Sketch by illustrator James Mahony entitled—Skibbereen
1847—Mahony produced this depiction of the Great Famine
for a London newspaper in the same year
22
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This would enable this patriarchal to diversify, grow some
oats, even have two cows, keep poultry and grow vegetables
immune to the fungal blight that so affected the potato. And
of course there was per person a handout of Indian meal. In
addition the Tully townland was blessed with an abundance
of wildlife, rabbits, hares, and also fish from the large lakes
which adjoined the farm. All had to be poached but this was
no great problem. The attached genealogy note (Appendix
6) shows that the John Coffey who came through the Famine was Jim’s grandfather. In drawing this up the guiding
lights were the Griffith’s Valuation (Appendix 5), the 1901
Census showing the Coffey family at that time (Appendix 3),
and Jim’s Birth Certificate (Appendix 4).
In the Famine, the Coffeys were lucky, but their good fortune does not denigrate in any way the true stories of the
misery and the terrible fate of those who died horribly in
those days.
This was more especially true of the adjoining
Strokestown Estate, where the Landlord, the infamous
Major Denis Mahon, cleared his land to rear cattle and
sheep, dispatching many of his starving people to the tragic
“coffin ships”, while at the same time demolishing the poor
hovels of those who had to remain behind. Some of them
tried to seek some refuge in the Loughglynn Estate, but
most wound up as corpses in roadside ditches and mass
graves.
The Townland of Tully formed a small part of the vast
Loughglynn Estate, where the English Dillon dynasty
reigned supreme for several hundred years in a vast threestoried mansion surrounded by dense woodlands on the
shore of a picturesque lake; not that they availed of it much.
They were absentee landlords.
During the famine periods (and they stretched out for
many years, mainly from 1842 to 1849), the all-powerful
The Roscommon Giant
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man in charge was Lord Dillon’s Agent, a Mr Charles Strickland, and in this the Loughglynn tenants were blest. Although a dour character he was a reasonable man with
some feeling for his tenants. There is no record of any evictions during his period of tenure and legend recalls him and
his family cooking and issuing Indian meal porridge
(ground maize) on a generous scale.
As the famine subsided in about 1850, he is greatly remembered too for his building of the large masonry school
about half a mile west of the village. The school was opened
and proper teachers appointed in 1856. This was the first
purpose built school in the district and it was eventually followed by other schools in Lisacul and Meelick, Clooncan
and Gortaganny. Indeed it is on general record that between
1850 and 1900 the number of Primary schools (called National Schools) doubled, especially in the rural areas. In that
period those who could read and write increased from
about 30% to 85%. The vast majority were keen on attending school and were very educable. Discipline and corporal
punishment were quite severe (except, oddly enough, in
Loughglynn school—again the Strickalnd influence) and if
you were caned at school, you were double caned at home
because of it.
This punishment regime also carried over into the Secondary Colleges which were established about this time.
For example, Appendix 7 shows that Edmondstown College,
Ballaghadereen, opened in 1893 as a boarding college, later
to be re‐christened Saint Nathy’s College; there was also a
secondary day school in Ballyhaunis, and in Sligo, Summerhill (boarding) College was by then well established. Others
were springing up on a more or less Diocesan basis. They
were principally intended for Ecclesiastic Students destined
for Saint Patrick’s (Seminary) College in Maynooth (opened
in 1795 with Endowment in 1845) and other Seminaries,
24
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but quickly became the gateways to the National Universities, Dublin, Belfast, Galway, and Cork. These were built in
the Famine Years about 1847 and eventually evolved as endowed Universities.
However, the advancement in the realm of higher education was more understood and appreciated by the growing
urban population, while greatly ignored and even disparaged by the struggling rural farming communities. And,
of course, the secret invisible emigrant income from the
USA, enabled the continued rearing of large families, who,
in due course, inevitably took their place in the emigration
queues.

3.2 Crossing the Atlantic
Emigration had, of course, been made easier by the advent
and great advancement of the steam ship. Ocean liners and
tramp steamers were a far cry from the “coffin ships” of the
famine years—not that all the sailing ships were “coffin
ships” even in those days. It’s worth mentioning that “The
Dunbrody”, a three-masted sailing ship meticulously reconstructed as a full-scale model, now moored at New Ross
quays as a heritage centre, is an example of a reliable barge,
that between 1845 and 1869 (i.e. over twenty‐four summers) sailed across the Atlantic many times and carried
many thousands of emigrants to Canada and New York—
one of the most famous of these being a Patrick Kennedy,
the great-grandfather of John F. Kennedy, who became President of the United States, tragically assassinated in Dallas
in 1963. The usual complement of passengers was 176, but
on one occasion at the height of the famine in 1847, she carried 313. Most passengers went steerage, paying £3 to £4
(the equivalent of two months income for a tenant farmer).
It is thought that the time taken to cross the Atlantic was six
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weeks, but was, of course, dependant on the wind and the
weather. For more details you can visit the following web
site: http://www.dunbrody.com/
Without going in to too much detailed research it is well
established that Belfast ship‐yards were turning out steamships in the last quarter of the Nineteenth century. The Provincial weeklies were advertising direct routes to the
United States through Steam‐Packet Companies, e.g. in the
very first publication of “The Roscommon Herald” in April
1859, The Steam Packet Companies in Philpot Lane, Galway,
stated that several of their ships provided the most direct
route to New York (calling also at St. John’s,
Newfoundland); the fare was nine guineas for Second Class,
six guineas for steerage, with an extra fifty shillings for
“Provisions and Liquors”. The advert suggests monthly sailings, and this could mean four weeks round trip with voyage duration at two weeks (but this is a guesstimate). The
liners continued to be larger and more luxurious.
We can now pick up on one of Jim Coffey’s sailings. The
attached Appendices 8 – Oceanic, 9 – Passenger List, and 10 –
Passenger Record show that he returned to New York on
15th October 1913. Appendix 8 contains a photograph of the
Oceanic, and details of the ship. The ship’s manifest
(Appendix 9) confirms that Jim Coffey was a passenger who
was travelling with his sister, Anne, 4 years younger (the
1901 Census in Appendix 3 confirms)—in fact Jim was
bringing his younger sister to New York for the first time.
The manifest also shows that the ship sailed from Queenstown (now Cobh, pronounced “Cove”, Co. Cork) on 9 th October 1913, with an estimated time of arrival in New York,
15th October i.e. six days.

26
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Oceanic Liner
It is worth noting that only six months previously the
largest ship then afloat which was scheduled to greatly reduce the voyage across the Atlantic, the giant luxury liner,
The Titanic, hit an iceberg and sank with the loss of 1,500
passengers, with only about 700 survivors—that was April
14th/15th 1912—just 6 months previously. So it must have
been with some misgivings that Jim and Anne, and the
1,710 other passengers boarded The Oceanic. Both ships
were built in Belfast by Harland and Wolff, both went via
Queenstown, both heading for New York, and the rogue icebergs still roamed the North Atlantic. Jim Coffey and sister
Anne would have travelled by train from Ballyhaunis to
Cork and then been ferried out to the Liner by tender from
Cobh Harbour. See also Appendix 9 showing the Ellis Island
Record (the manifest shows Jim Coffey had already lived in
New York, 1911 to 1913).
To complete the shipping story mention must be made
of another maritime tragedy, this time in Cobh itself. On 7 th
May 1915 the Lusitania was torpedoed by a German subThe Roscommon Giant

27

3 Early Years
marine and sank within twenty minutes. Of the 1,959 passengers and crew aboard, 1,198 were lost and only 761
saved. Of the dead 128 were Americans (the ship was returning from New York to Liverpool, with many prominent
Americans on board—some millionaires amongst them).
The Germans always claim they had intelligence that there
was ammunition aboard; otherwise the 32,000 ton liner
would not have exploded as it did. The English deny this
and claim it exploded because the torpedo ripped through
the boilers. Either way corpses were washed up for a long
time on the Cork coast. The American people were not
amused.

3.3 The Glebe
Back on the Loughglynn Estate, on the retirement of Charles
Strickland, a new Agent tried to set the clock back.
Throughout the country, but especially in Mayo and Northwest Roscommon, rack‐rents (excessive and frequently increased rents) combined with consecutive bad harvests and
the plummeting of prices for agricultural produce, resulted
in mounting rent arrears. For three years after the end of
the famine there were an estimated 50,000 evictions. This
time Loughglynn was no exception. It was the tenant‐farmers’ darkest hour, but desperation produced resistance. History is dotted with the turmoil of the times; the Fenians,
The Irish Republican Brotherhood (all paralleled in America), Michael Davitt and the Land League, Parnell, Captain
Boycott; eventually resulting in the Land Purchase Acts at
the end of the 19th century together with establishment of
the Congested District Board—all combined and conspired
to the breaking up of the great estates.

28
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Glebe House
A prime example of this change was the purchase of the
Dillon mansion by the Bishop of Elphin and although by
now reduced to two storeys by a recent fire, it was still a
magnificent building newly re‐roofed and restored. He invited a Belgian foreign‐missionary order of nuns, The Franciscan Missionaries of Mary, to take it over as a Convent—
which they did in 1903. Was there ever a more drastic
change of ownership? They were an enclosed and strict Order comprising Choir Sisters (Matron and Sisters) who took
solemn vows, and lay nuns who took simpler vows. They
were dedicated to all types of work in the house and farm.
Gradually the Convent became the heart and soul of a thriving, industrious farming community. They employed local
labourers/farmers on the farm with cutting and saving turf
a great priority. They harvested hay and grain and looked
after cattle and pigs. A new Creamery was started up with
the local farmers supplying milk in churns conveyed mainly
The Roscommon Giant
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by ass‐and‐cart. The local girls were taught the art of cheese
and butter making by master craftswomen. Indeed the
finest butter and cheese in Europe at that time was made
there, the recipes exotic, and beyond compare. The girls
were also employed (always of course at admittedly very
low wages) in making altar cloths and vestments. Others
were shown how to hatch out and look after special breeds
of poultry. All of these skills were to stand them in good
stead when they emigrated—which, of course, most of them
had to do.
For other places too there were rumours of ownership
changing hands. About September 1907 (this would make
the young Jim Coffey approaching eighteen years of age) he
was returning home from the Presbytery where he had just
delivered the annual stipendiary load of turf, when he came
across Paddy Beirne painting the big wrought iron gate at
the entrance to the Glebe—the big house Jim had always admired. Paddy had a small farm only a few yards along the
main road. He often helped out the vicar with the odd job
and was also regularly asked to help out with grave digging
and other chores about the graveyard. Jim knew him well.

3.3.1 A Chance Conversation
Paddy came out to the cart‐side. “Been to the Canon with
the turf” Paddy remarked as he noticed the high crates on
the horse‐cart. “It’s a long haul for you from Tully.”
“Taking up painting?” said Jim. “That’s a great deep
green the Vicar has picked for the gate.”
“Aye,” replied Paddy “they’re doing a bit of titivating
lately around the place. I saw the young clergymen the other day trying to touch up round the hall door.”
“They’re busy so” said Jim.
“Not at the steeple, they’re not” went on Paddy. “Not
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many Protestants left around here now; two or three side‐
cars on a Sunday afternoon—that’s about the size of it. Indeed at Creaton’s after Mass on Sunday John himself—and
he’s a bit of an auctioneer so he should have his ear to the
ground—was saying that they’re thinking of selling the
Glebe.”
“But,” said Jim, “they couldn’t sell the steeple and what
about the graveyard?”
“They might be thinking of selling the rest” said Paddy,
“’twould be a marvellous place—the slated stables, the big
cobbled yard, not to mention the big house itself and a great
hill of land.”
“Some place right enough,” said Jim. “Well it needs a few
things doing to it—a big hay‐shed is badly needed and
one’d have to invest in a decent horse and cart. The Clergy
here weren’t really farmers, pony and trap people I’d call
them.”
There was a silence then for a few moments until Paddy
started off on a different track altogether.
“What are you doing with yourself this weather, Jim
lad?”
“We’re just back from a hard‐working farming season in
England. My brother John has been before but this was my
first time. The work was hard, the hours long—dawn to
dusk—but we got used to it. Anyway ’twas better than sitting at home in Tully with nothing to do.”
“But I would have thought the United States’d have been
a better bet for you.”
Jim quipped back “They are getting America ready for
my arrival—New York actually. I’ve a few sisters already
over there, not to mention aunts and uncles—but we have
to abide by U.S. quota and age regulations. But I’ll be over
there in another couple of years or so. Maybe another season in England, then hello America. Now then Paddy, I’d
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better be getting back. No doubt we’ll meet again at the next
Tully funeral.”
Jim re‐fixed his plank in the slots between the crates and
adjusted his truss of hay ready for off. Paddy returned to his
work at the gate. “God bless” said Jim as he drove away.
Paddy held up his paint brush in silent salute.
But Jim’s thoughts were to stay at
the Glebe and often afterwards
they were to return there.
Now, plodding back through the
Lochan and the long, usually
monotonous two-mile stretch, he
began to notice the profusion of
multi‐coloured balsam lining the
flat ditches. He smiled at the
crested almost iridescent filbeens
(the school‐master always called
them lapwings), cavorting and
tumbling as they laughed,
whistled, and peewitted in the
clear evening air. Far over to the
right he always liked the soft
gentle contour of the Dromond foothills melting into the
local Post Office at Carrowbehy; then on past Gortaganny
School of Beloved Memory.
He blessed himself passing the utility Church, thought of
the poaching and fishing as he went past Errit Lodge and
thought to himself how peaceful his trip had been so that
when he pulled up on arrival in the yard at home a sort of
strange sadness came over him and he had to shudder to
shake it off as he thought wryly to himself “It’s a bit premature for me to be homesick.” But Jim realised even then that
he would always love his native place.
Kate, the eldest of the family, was the first to emigrate in
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1902; she was nineteen years old. It is known that she became ill in New York and Mary and Bessie were dispatched
to bring her home. She then had to remain at home for
some time and when she recovered she returned to New
York on her own. Meanwhile as they came of age Mary and
Bessie emigrated in their own right and a few years later, in
1910, they came home and Jim, then twenty years of age,
went back with them to New York.
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4.1 New Arrival
Jim was a jovial character; he loved
telling gags. One of his favourites
was about an Irishman who had just
arrived in New York. He was standing at a level crossing and didn’t appreciate the frantic gesticulations of
a man in the signal box on the other
side of the road; it seems the new
arrival was standing directly on the
spot where the barrier had to be
lowered to stop road traffic for the
approaching train. Eventually some
passer‐by showed the greenhorn
what the problem was and he
jumped out of the way—but not
before the exasperated signalman
had shouted “I hope the last of them is over now.”
Not that Jim himself was that much of a greenhorn. That
summer of 1911 found him well established as a trolley motorman on Third Avenue, a serious promotion from being in
charge of a horse‐and‐cart back in Tully; really in every way
a big step in to the sophisticated bustle of the heart of New
York.
Later that Autumn it came in very cold one evening,
when a Traffic Cop called Tom Shaw stepped on to Coffey’s
car, more to get out of the bitter weather than to go anywhere. In any case they were snarled up in a traffic jam—
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nobody on board either at this stage. Tom was clapping his
gloved hands and gave Jim a nod of acknowledgement and
pranced about as he did a bit of shadow boxing. “As you’re
not busy and can’t go anywhere,” he said to Jim, “what about
a bit of a wrestle to help your circulation?”
“OK Tom,” said Jim, and joined him, but in a jiffy he had
Tom upskittled on the floor of the aisle. Jim at once apologised profusely. “It’s them heavy overcoats you’re wearing,”
he went on to explain.
Now Shaw was a big man, had been a boxer and a wrestler, indeed he was a keep‐fit enthusiast; later on he was to
become the Physical Training Instructor at Police
Headquarters.
But Tom had been taken aback. The fast reaction and obvious athleticism of the big Irishman had surprised him; he
reckoned the heavy overcoat only added to his 200 lbs
weight that had so effortlessly been tossed around. He
wondered if this motorman really realised how strong he
was.
But by now the traffic was moving again and Tom
hopped off, “See you around Jim.”
“Any time” said Jim, resisting a chuckle.

4.1.1 Home from Home
Some biographies report that Jim Coffey originally found
work with friends at a bleachery in Pawtucket, Rhode Island; followed by a period as a Teamster in Providence; before finally settling more permanently in New York where
he earned his living as a Motorman.
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Ellis Island—New York
Many immigrants from Roscommon stayed at the same
New York City ‘rooming’ house on West 116th Street, which
was run at that time by a Jane Hand (maiden name of
Dillon), also originally from Tully in Co. Roscommon. Jim
would have known many of the people who passed through
it’s doors while he was in residence there.
Jane Hand had been married to James Hand of
Gortaganny, but only opened the ‘rooming’ house after his
death. Her daughter had been a friend of Bessie Coffey
(married name of Ford), and her grandson, Fred Brunner
has been kind enough to contribute his time & effort, and
several photographs to this book & website about The Roscommon Giant, again renewing the links of friendship
between the two families down the years.

4.2 Jack Johnson
I break off here to outline the heavyweight‐boxing situation
about that time. Big Jim Jeffries had twice beaten most of
his opponents and was fast running out of challengers. And
so he retired unbeaten in 1904.
There was something of a hiatus after that—only partially filled when in 1905 Jim Jeffries presented the Heavyweight Belt to Marvin Hart, who had KO’d Jack Root in a
sort of elimination contest. Hart went on to have some sucThe Roscommon Giant
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cess, greatly highlighted by a twenty round decision in 1905
over the formidable up‐and‐coming Jack Johnson.
But Hart was never fully recognised as Champion, especially by a short Canadian who called himself Tommy Burns
and who had a flair for self‐publicity—not a bad fighter as
his record shows, especially for his height (only 5′7″) and
weight (about 12 stone 7lbs). Eventually Hart and Burns
met in 1906 and Burns out‐pointed Hart over twenty
rounds. This was scheduled and listed as the “Heavyweight

Jack Johnson
Championship of the World”—and so Tommy Burns became the undisputed World Champion. He defended the
title several times and then set out for Europe and Australia. Some said this was so that the title would be recognised all over the world, but others said (Tommy Burns
himself amongst them to add to the publicity) that he was
running scared, afraid of the powerful Jack Johnson. And as
Tommy progressed, knocking out challengers in Ireland,
England, France and finally Australia, insulting the “nigger”
Johnson at every opportunity en route, the public demand
for the fight became inevitable.
The clash took place in Sydney on Boxing Day, 26 th
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December 1908. As predicted, Burns suffered a humiliating
defeat, the Police entering the ring in the fourteenth round
to save him from further punishment. But Tommy had ensured he was well paid for it; $30,000 a fortune in those
days. Tommy fought on both sides of the Atlantic until 1920.
In fact he must be the smallest World Heavyweight Champion ever elected to the prestigious Boxing Hall of Fame.
Mainly because he was black, Johnson’s succession to
the World Championship was greatly resented. There were
other reasons too. The real trouble was that he was no
Uncle Tom. The white man’s racism was fully reciprocated
by Johnson in many ways; he mocked and taunted his white
opponents in the ring; he delighted in ostentatious displays
of wealth while at the same time leaving trails of unpaid
bills. However the greatest criticism of him was that he was
a womaniser, with a penchant for white women. In 1913 he
was convicted of “immoral conduct” (i.e. transporting white
women across State Lines for “immoral purposes”). He married four women, three of them white, kept a string of mistresses and generally outraged the establishment. He definitely succeeded in becoming the most hated man in America. He set back any prospect of a black fighter being considered for the Championship for more than twenty years.
However, as a boxer he was really supreme. Indeed at one
stage, in 1910, the invincible Jim Jeffries at thirty‐five years
of age, was persuaded to come out of retirement to tackle
Johnson, but on the Fourth of July—of all days—he too was
humiliated and knocked out in the fifteenth round.
Johnson was eventually defeated by Jess Willard (white
of course) in 1915, but we will save discussion of the
controversy surrounding that fight for later.
Jack Johnson went on boxing until 1928 (then fifty years
old); he had 112 bouts and only lost seven. As a matter of
interest he was killed in a motoring accident in 1946. He
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was belatedly but deservedly elected to the Boxing Hall of
Fame in 1946. He was one of the greatest.
That winter therefore of 1911 when he first encountered the young Coffey, Tom Shaw would have been imbued with the widespread antipathy towards Johnson and
the urgent need to discover someone with a glimmer of
hope against him. And of course there were many entrepreneurs, promoters and managers very eager indeed to
obtain a share of what had become a very lucrative business. Even Damon Runyon was affected by the tension created and wrote at least one of his short story classics on the
subject.

4.3 Motorman to Boxer
Tom soon arranged to see Jim Coffey again. This time he
quickly established that Jim had never boxed or wrestled,
that he was a native Irish giant with no strings attached.
And he surmised that if this big Irishman could fight he
would be worth his weight in gold. As an initial step he suggested that they meet up at the Police Gym at 113 Street
and the river—just to see what Jim would make of it all, see
a boxing ring, punch a bag—just to have a look. “Nothing to
lose,” thought Jim. On arrival the first evening there was a
scattering of chairs in the lobby, which they tidied up and
stacked against the wall inside the gym. There was a lot of
activity; some skipping, quite a few shadow‐boxing, others
punching the several heavy bags. Further in two fellows
with gloves were snorting inside a roped off area. “That’s
the ring,” Tom pointed out. “You stay here, Jim; I’ll go and
get some training gloves.” He was back in a jiffy. “Put these
on—they’re well padded training gloves—so nobody gets
hurt.” Then he proceeded to give Jim his first boxing lesson.
“Lead with the left, the straight left, in to my open gloved
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hand.” Then he showed him the right cross; he outlined the
uppercut, “That’ll come naturally in any case. Catch my
punches now in your big gloves. Keep your guard up—learn
to protect your head and keep it down.”
“Now Jim try some body‐punching on
me, just bang out for my chest area, as hard
as you can, bang away with your left.” And
Jim did. But Tom was surprised to find himself reeling backwards and banging in to
the stacked chairs. He was aware of discomfort in his ribs. Jim was at once apologetic.
“You’ve been hit by them damn chairs,” he
explained. But Tom knew the chairs hadn’t
hit him in the chest. Again he found himself
wondering if big Jim realised how strong he
was. For now, Tom knew that Jim was a natural and had taken to this introduction like
a duck to water.
They met regularly after that. Tom introduced him to
skipping, punching both types of bag, how to duck and
weave and some shadow‐boxing. “I’d rather have somebody
in front of me, rather than belting the air” Jim used to say. “A
natural—a born fighter” Tom would remark to himself.
Then one evening Tom suggested that they have a chat
instead of a work‐out. “I’ve been talking to Carl Morris,” he
said, and went on to explain that Carl Morris was the leading White Hope at the time. It seems that Tom had been
talking to him that day—bumping in to him regularly as
they lived in the same apartment house. “I’m a great fan of
his—been to all his fights—an impressive series of KOs and
wins. But he is anxious to continue on the crest of his winning wave. Now he tells me that he has two important—
well they’re all important—fights before Christmas and he
is on the look‐out for a big sparring partner. And I’ve told
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him about you Jim, and how you were coming along—only
starting out really, but he suggested we come in to the New
Polo Club in the next day or two—there might be more in it
for you Jim than the Trolley Car job.”
“Let’s go and see what they have to say—nothing to lose,
have I?” said the laconic Jim.
“All the big names train here” remarked Tom, as they
met with Carl Morris and his trainer at the Polo Club.
“You’re big enough anyway” remarked Carl, suggesting
they have a sparring work‐out. “A big reach too and plenty
of muscle there.”
As they sparred around and went in to a clinch or two
Carl kept nodding to his Manager and after about a threeminute round they took off the big training gloves and
head-gear, assembled in the corner of the ring, and Carl
said, “This big fella’ll do me fine.” Then he added, “But I’ll
want him to train full time—to train alongside.”
A quick calculation of his present pay showed Jim was
earning about $18 a week—The Manager offered $20 a
week and Jim settled for this. But he did ask if he could be
considered at a later stage for inclusion in one of the bouts
the boxing promotions frequently staged. “Otherwise all the
training and sparring would have no purpose.”
“See how you shape up,” said the manager.
On the way home Tom explained about Carl Morris. His
father was Irish, his mother Cherokee Indian; he’s 6′4″ tall
and weighs about seventeen stone. His record up to that
time (winter of 1911) showed nine wins by knock‐outs, including Marvin Hart, and one No‐Decision ten round battle
with Tom Kennedy, a small very tough and durable slogger,
fighting since 1901 and still beating the best of them. [No‐
Decision (ND) fights were never decided by points, and could
only be won by knock‐out. See page 100 for a fuller explanation.] Carl himself had been boxing only about twelve
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months and was now twenty‐four years old. There was one
odd thing Tom also felt he should mention. Carl had six fingers on his right hand necessitating out‐size gloves, both for
training and fighting. The gloves had to travel with him for
every change of venue. Of course this meant his right fist
was bigger than usual. Indeed it was thought he’d find it difficult to miss with that right hand. “The tip is, Jim,” Tom
went on, “always circle him to the left—don’t provide a target for the big right hand.”
And so that winter of 1911 Jim Coffey gave up his job as
a Trolley Motorman and got his feet in the door of the professional boxing circuit.
Carl Morris proceeded to win both fights, the first by his
usual KO method but in the second he had to go the distance against the durable Tom Kennedy (himself a promising White Hope.)
That Christmas 1911 Jim Coffey had to nurse a damaged
nose—it had run in to Carl’s big right hand. “The ham‐fisted
bastard”, Tom Shaw remarked. “It’s no wonder he runs out
of sparring partners.”
“You didn’t mention that,” said Jim. “Anyway it’s not too
bad—it’s taught me to be on my guard at all times—especially, when sparring with big Carl.”
But Jim was for some time now clamouring for a fight of
his own. He trained assiduously alongside Carl and, unbeknownst to him, his prowess was being monitored.
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4.4 Billy Gibson

Billy Gibson (Right)with
promoter Tex Rickard and
Gene Tunney (Centre)
Then on 26th January, Jim’s opportunity arose. An opponent
for Nick Muller failed to turn up at the Fairmont Athletic
Club in New York. Nick Muller, in the professional game for
some years now, had been at one time a sparring partner
for Stanley Ketchel, the World Middleweight Champion,
who in 1909 had stepped up two divisions to challenge Jack
Johnson for the Heavyweight Crown (he lost in the twelfth
round but he had floored the great Jack Johnson earlier on).
Middleweights could box faster and hit harder than
many of the Heavyweights. Indeed competition in the Middleweight division was so fierce that contestants often
stepped up in to the Heavyweight rankings as a sort of
money earning respite. This also applied to the Light
Heavyweight division. But that night for his début, Jim, over
six rounds, was facing an experienced, battle hardened professional, who would be quite used to dealing with a heavier and taller opponent. Press reports of the fight say that
although “ . . . eager to make a good showing, Coffey boxed
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well within himself to win an undisputed points verdict.”
Watching Jim’s performance that night was Billy Gibson,
a selective scout of the boxing scene. In his time he managed Benny Leonard, World Lightweight Champion from
1917 to 1922 who retired undefeated; and Gene Tunney,
World Heavyweight Champion from 1926 to 1928, who also
retired undefeated. Straight after Coffey’s victory over
Muller, Gibson went to the dressing rooms and took over
the Irishman’s affairs. At the same time the Club Management gave Jim his first prize‐money. A great night for Jim
Coffey—a sort of Birthday present in a way—for the next
day, 27th January 1912, Jim was 22.
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5.1 Early Career
It was well known that Billy Gibson chose for his stable only
those who showed potential—real potential. To ensure
their fitness he relied on Dan Hawkins who ran the best
gymnasium in New York and a strict training regime; early
morning road‐work, skipping sessions, various types of
strenuous press‐ups, stretching exercises, combination
punching on the heavy bag and co‐ordination on the lighter
ones, shadow boxing. And incorporated into a busy schedule great emphasis was naturally given to several rounds in
the ring closely supervised by an active great exponent of
ring‐craft, Joe Jeanette. (He fought Jack Johnson in seven
non‐title bouts; Johnson would not give him a shot at the
title; of the 154 bouts in his long career he lost only eight).
Another great bonus to the training of the maturing Coffey was the presence of the British Heavyweight Champion
(1911–1919) Bombardier Billy Wells. He was the British
entry in the White Hope stakes. A superb boxer, incidentally
also famous as the athlete who tolled the giant gong introducing the Rank Organisation films. He too trained at the
Hawkins gym and as they were about the same height, 6′3″
(with Coffey still growing), and weighed about the 200 lbs
mark, they were generally paired off for the boxing sessions. Wells was more a boxer than a fighter and Coffey
learned a great deal from him. Between Wells and Jeanette
and his own athletic reflexes, Coffey was becoming a formidable boxer‐fighter.
As to Billy Wells he was a great boxer but wasn’t robust
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or strong enough to cope with the battle hardened warriors
of those days. Furthermore he had a fatal flaw—in such
company—he had a glass chin, that is he was too readily
knocked out by a well-timed blow to the jaw area. In his
first fight, in June 1912, he came up against Al Palzar, a
knock‐out specialist. Wells was knocked out in the third.
Nevertheless his boxing skills stood him in good stead
against two other tough opponents; he knocked out Tom
Kennedy in eight rounds (Tom had been in with the best of
them and knocked out George “Boer” Rodel in only the
second round. George
“Boer” Rodel was a
very experienced and
rugged South African
and Coffey in March
1913 had a tough
tussle with George
and only saved the
day by disposing of
him in the ninth
round.)
But then in March
Wells (left) & Coffey
1913 Gunboat Smith
KO’d Wells in two
rounds and Georges Carpentier (the French White Hope)
KO’d him in four rounds.
After about twelve months in New York, Wells returned
to England, where he retained the British Heavyweight title
until knocked out by Joe Beckett in February 1919. Over a
career of forty-nine fights, he had been knocked out eleven
times. A great pity about his chin.
Another facet of being managed by Billy Gibson was his
insistence that the contenders ate well. And Dan Hawkins
reckoned the best staple diet consisted mainly of T‐bone
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sirloin steaks. They were well fed.
Meanwhile back in Madison Square Garden (where he
was a big share‐holder) Billy Gibson was busy with his public relations exercises. Early in 1912, he told a gullible Press,
always curious as to Gibson’s latest protégé, that Coffey had
just arrived in from the ‘old country’, from a place called Roscommon (he had to spell it out for them); one of them
suggested he could be called the “Roscommon Giant” and
the name stuck.
He assured them Coffey had been boxing only three
weeks when he beat
Nick Muller and finally
that Jim’s birthday was
the 4th July. He made
them gasp with some
surprise when he told
them that in a few
weeks time, on 1st
March, Jim was to meet
Al Benedict over ten
rounds. Al had just (on
21st January) gone ten Bombardier Wells trains with Coffey
rounds (No‐Decision in
those days) with the tough and durable Tom Kennedy, and
again in 1916 against the same opponent, with the same
result had proved he was no pushover and many times
showed he was difficult to beat over ten rounds. Coffey had
only done six rounds with Nick Muller, his first and only
fight so far. A bout over ten rounds was a totally different
proposition. However on the night Jim exceeded all expectations by putting Al down and out in the eighth round. The
Press noted it; they were warming towards him.
Then only two weeks later Billy Gibson again threw Coffey in at the deep end. He was to meet Alfred “Soldier”
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Kearns on 15th March. Now “Soldier” Kearns, who didn’t
fare too well against the more seasoned opponents, had a
formidable reputation (from 1909 to 1912) for knocking
out up‐and‐coming prospective “Hopes”. In those years his
fifteen victories all came by knockout, nine of those in
round one. He did the same to the aspiring Coffey—a KO in
round one. I append a copy of the report on the fight from
the press cutting at the time (Appendix 11).
In the aftermath that followed, Billy Gibson advised Jim
to follow Joe Jeanette’s advice. “It’s like being thrown off a
horse—the best thing to do is to fearlessly mount up again,
get your balance right, stay up there, and fire ahead.” But
Billy also blamed himself. “I should never have matched you
against that seasoned destroyer of novices.” And he deliberately reined in his unrealistic ambition for Jim and set about
giving him more experience, so as to bring him along more
gradually.
The training and learning continued apace and when he
boxed again that mid‐summer of 1912 he KO’d a collection
of competent, but not too highly rated heavyweights. He
also out‐pointed Soldier Delaney, Dan Daily and Ray Simmons, over one six round fight and two ten round bouts,
and so obtained some vital training in going the distance
over ten rounds. Eight important fights in as many months.
He continued in the same vein in January 1913 by
knocking out the same Ray Simmons in two rounds, and
again out‐boxing Daily over six, as well as having seven other serious bouts.

5.2 Jim Coffey Rises in the Ranks
By now Billy Gibson was eager to really launch his greatly
improved prospect against a higher echelon of competitors.
And so, early that January in 1913, in between the bouts
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with Simmons and Daily, Jim was matched against Arthur
Pelkey, the Canadian entry in to the White Hope ranks.
About this time the world’s white heavyweights, in the absence of Jack Johnson who had absconded to Paris, began to
compete for the shadowy, racist title of “White Heavyweight
Championship”.
At the time there were seven or eight contenders listed
(some self‐listed). They called themselves the “Great White
Hopes.” We’ll come across most of them as the Coffey story
unfolds, but for now suffice it to say that Arthur Pelkey belonged to that group.
It was therefore a big upward step for Coffey to be
matched with Pelkey. The fight took place over six rounds in
Philadelphia on 9th January 1913. The report of the fight in
“The Boxing News” stated : “They were due to fight a six‐
rounds, No‐Decision bout at Philadelphia and Coffey was not
only there at the final round but, in the opinion of most of the
ringside scribes, had the best of it.”
Nat Fleischer’s Ring Record Book page 267 (Appendix
12) shows that on 24th May 1913, Pelkey fought Luther McCarty (the leading White Hope contender at the time), when
only eight minutes in to their fight and after an apparently
light blow in a clinch, Luther McCarty died in the ring. The
Coroner’s jury decided that such a minor blow could not be
responsible for McCarty’s collapse but that death was due
to a brain haemorrhage, most likely inflicted in an earlier
fight. McCarty’s previous fight was on 30 th April 1913 (only
three weeks before) when he went ten gruelling rounds
with an equally formidable contender, Frank Moran. So the
fatal damage to Luther McCarty should really be attributed
to Frank Moran—of whom more anon.
Coffey fought Pelkey again in March 1915 when he
knocked out Pelkey in the second round.
Now whenever the Roscommon Giant was on the Bill,
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the Irish fans were filling the arenas. The Press too were
wakening to him, especially after the Pelkey victory.
Between February and May he KO’d Ned Carpenter (in
round one), Jack McFarland (in round five), George “Boer”
Rodel (Technical Knockout in round nine) and Whitey Allen
(in round one).
It has to be mentioned that all the fights were not KOs,
or easily won. Take the fight with George “Boer” Rodel (it
may be recalled that Bombardier Billy Wells KO’d him in
two rounds.) I append a Press Cutting (Appendix 13) which
shows that Coffey had to pull out all the stops to demolish
Rodel in the 9th round.
Then Billy Gibson ratcheted up the standard another
notch or two. Coffey was to meet “Fireman” Jim Flynn over
ten rounds on 28th May and this time Jim Coffey was to appear for the first time in Gibson’s beloved venue, MADISON
SQUARE GARDEN.
One report of the fight, “The Boxing News” of those days
says: “The two Jims met at Madison Square Garden, the Irishman’s first appearance there, and he did well to stay with his
more experienced opponent for the full ten rounds of their
No‐Decision bout.”
The National Police Gazette, New York, reported : “In the
early part of the fight it did not look as though Flynn had a
ghost of a chance of standing out the prescribed number of
ten rounds under the energetic assault of his youthful opponent. But just at the stage where the crowd was bending to see
the grizzled veteran go to the floor, Flynn would cut loose
with an attack that would send Jim all over the ring.”
Press reports considered a draw was not a bad result for
the young Coffey.
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5.2.1 A Word About Jim Flynn
This year (1913) Jim Flynn was thirty‐four years old, and
had been boxing since 1901 and he was still boxing in
1923 at forty‐four years of age. Relatively small at only
5′9″ and weighing about 180 lbs (13 stone) he spent his
long career battling with the heavyweights. In 1906 he
lost to Tommy Burns over fifteen rounds for the heavyweight crown. He fought Jack Johnson in 1912 again for
the Title, to lose in nine rounds (bout stopped by Police).
He is famous for knocking out Jack Dempsey in one round
in 1917—in fairness Jack Dempsey was only twenty‐two
years old on his way up the ranks. And of course Jack had
his revenge by knocking out Jim Flynn the following year
in round one. Flynn had been in with the best of them; an
experienced veteran of many battles. He was a real test for
the aspiring Coffey.

5.3 Battling Levinsky to Gunboat Smith
To round off a great 1913 and add to his prestige Jim was to
fight Battling Levinsky on 22nd December.
Battling Levinsky (Jewish American) born in June 1891,
started boxing in 1906 at the age of fifteen, early record not
available; professional record starts in 1910: Real name
Barney Bebrowitz, height 5′11″, weight 175 lbs (12–13
stone), Light Heavyweight Champion of the World 1916 to
1920; credited with official 274 fights, but real figure is
probably nearer 400 (an all time record); his boxing career
stretches from 1906 through to 1929 but he was inactive
for four to five years (Jan 1922 to Aug 1926) following his
defeat for the Light Heavyweight Championship, over
twelve rounds, by the unbeatable Gene Tunney (Levinsky
then thirty‐one years of age, the up‐and‐coming Tunney
twenty‐four). And this makes his annual active fight rate all
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the more phenomenal.
To achieve this he was obliged to fight the leading contenders many times over, e.g. Jack Dillon, leading Light
Heavyweight (one time World Champion) eleven times,
Gunboat Smith five times and Jim Coffey seven times (but it
is known that they met more often than that) and so on. Indeed to quote from “The Great Book of Boxing”—Harry
Mullan,
“He (Levinsky) achieved the unique distinction of boxing three main events on the same day, when on New
Year’s Day 1915 he boxed ten rounds with Bartley Madden in Brooklyn in the morning, ten more with Soldier
Kearns in New York in the afternoon, and rounded off
his remarkable day with a brisk twelve rounds against
Gunboat Smith at Waterby, Connecticut in the evening.”
In an extraordinary career he was KO’d only 4 times, one
of these by Jack Dempsey in 1918. Following his return to
the ring in 1926 he carried on boxing until 1930, then retired aged thirty‐nine. He was elected to the Ring Boxing
Hall of Fame in 1966.
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And so Coffey faced a formidable opponent that December 1913. Actually they met three times over a relatively
short period of about three months, December 22 nd 1913
over ten rounds, January 3rd 1914 over six rounds and
March 9th again over ten rounds. In the second fight Coffey
was given the Newspaper decisions over Levinsky and in
the third encounter the report goes, “Jim handed out more
punishment than Levinsky was ever before forced to take in a
ring, being battered in seven of the ten rounds. Levinsky several times in distress only kept his legs through masterly skill.
It was voted one of the best bouts ever seen in Madison
Square Garden.”
They were to meet again a few years
later to box a Draw in 1917 over twelve
rounds, two No‐Decision six round
bouts in 1918 with a win over twelve
rounds for Levinsky in February 1919.
It could be said that they were evenly
paired but that clear win in March 1914
must tip the scales in Coffey’s favour.
1913 therefore had been a great
year for Coffey. He remained unbeaten Battling Levinsky
over nine bouts, won five by knock‐outs
and was clearly moving up the senior heavyweight ranks.
And of course, he was also moving up the financial ladder,
regularly now billed as the main bout of the evening, often
too in Madison Square Garden.
As well as the two newspaper wins over Levinsky, 2nd
Jan. and 9th March, already mentioned, Jim had ten other
bouts the following year in 1914. Of these six were by KOs.
The most notable wins were a fourth round KO over “Fireman” Jim Flynn and a one round vengeful demolition of
“Soldier” Kearns. A newspaper report on the Flynn fight
states:
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“Bruised and battered by a hurricane of blows that
sapped his rugged strength, Jim Flynn, the ‘Pueblo Fireman’, was finally battered in to submission in the
fourth round at the Stadium Athletic Club, New York,
on 24th April 1914.”
“In point of science Flynn proved no match for Coffey
and, before the final count which found him stretched
full length and face downwards on the canvas, he was
knocked down seven times. In the first six of these trips
to the floor the ‘Fireman’ took the count of nine.”
About the fight with Soldier Kearns the report says “Coffey knocked him out in one round” and it goes on to say
“There was little damage done on either side until the (first)
round was half over. Then came the deciding blow—a
straight left to the jaw (one of Jim’s jabs). It landed with fourteen carat force and Kearns went down as if shot. His head
struck the floor with a resounding whack. He was out.”
A month earlier Coffey outpointed ever‐durable Tom
Kennedy, over ten rounds. He outboxed Dan Daily (the third
time) and gave Terry Kellar such a drubbing that his corner
threw in the towel in the ninth round.
Nevertheless Jim Coffey was then given a boxing lesson
over six rounds. He couldn’t catch up with a nimble combination punching Light Heavyweight, a nineteen year old
Charley Weinert, weight about 12 stone, height 5′11″. The
Press likened him to Jim Corbett in his prime, a boxing sensation. However Billy Gibson and his fellow pundits considered the defeat as a blip in Coffey’s spiralling career, “another round or two and Jim would have caught up with
him” they surmised. And so they proceeded to match Jim
against Gunboat Smith. See Appendix 14 – Charley Weinert.
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Gunboat Smith
A short description of the “Gunboat” (Edward J. Smith)
from the records says, “Smith was lean and scrappy and a
very good boxer; he moved well and hit sharply with both
hands. He was designated as one of the top White Hopes. In
the absence of Jack Johnson he won the (hollow) White
Heavyweight Championship on 1st January 1914 by knocking
out Arthur Pelkey (Technical KO) in fifteen rounds. In 1914 he
was twenty‐seven years of age, 6′2″ in height, weight about
180 lbs (13 stone). Amongst those he defeated were Jess Willard, Sam Langford, Battling Levinsky, Carl Morris, Frank
Moran (he’ll crop up again in the Coffey story), “Fireman”
Jim Flynn, “Bombardier” Billy Wells, Tony Ross and George
“Boer” Rodel, a formidable record. Gunboat had 121 bouts in
total, with 39 KOs.”
Jim and the “Gunboat” headed the Bill in Madison
Square Garden in a No‐Decision, ten round battle on 15 th
December 1914. Newspaper coverage said “It was unfortunate for Jim (Coffey) that decision could not be rendered in
New York at that time, but he got the majority of the newspaThe Roscommon Giant
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per verdicts and was now riding very high in the heavyweight ratings.”

5.4 Fulfilling a Dream
It should be mentioned here too that there had been a great
boost to his private life about the very time he defeated
“Gunboat” Smith.
The Registry of Deeds in Dublin records that he had
bought Glebe House and Glebelands (his dream house and
beloved farm) for the sum of £1,150, the contract (indenture) signed on the 11th December 1914 and registered in
the
Registry
of
Deeds
in
February
1915.
Appendix 15 – Conveyance.

That December 1914 Jim Coffey must have felt on top of
the world.
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Jim Coffey et al.
To start with, in 1915 Jim Coffey recorded a victory over
Jack “Twin” Sullivan who had a long and distinguished
career—perhaps a little too long. By 1915 he was thirty‐six
years old. Back in 1905 he boxed a draw with Tommy Burns
and eight months later he won on points over twenty
rounds. He started his professional record in 1898 when he
was twenty years old. He boxed draws with Stanley Ketchel
and “Fireman” Jim Flynn in 1905, and Flynn again in 1907
(twice) and 1908. Sometimes he fought ten to fifteen fights
per year—a very busy fighter (total bouts 138). He fought
No‐Decision ten round bouts with Joe Jeanette in 1911, with
Gunboat Smith in 1912, and Battling Levinsky (twice) in
1913.
It should be pointed out that Sullivan was only 5′9″ and
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weighed only 11½ to 12 stone. In his time he fought middleweights, light‐heavyweights and heavyweights and could
hold his own with any of them.
For his bout with Coffey that February 1915 he was conceding thirteen years in age, 30 pounds in weight and 7
inches in height. I quote from the press report of the fight
and a short comment from Bob Armstrong at the time in
Appendix 16 – Jack ‘Twin’ Sullivan.
After Coffey’s victory, Jack the “Twin” retired but made a
partly successful comeback in 1920 but had only five bouts
until he finally retired in 1922. For a relatively small man he
was one great heavyweight contender.
Subsequently for Jim Coffey there followed in the next
four outings four consecutive knockouts (including Arthur
Pelkey in three rounds, and the disposal of Soldier Delaney
in two.)
Then for Coffey came a fight with great interest for boxing fans and pundits alike; he was to meet his erstwhile
mentor, tutor and sparring partner, Carl Morris, over ten
rounds on 7th April.
But I have to interrupt the Coffey saga here and report
on the momentous fight that took place two days previously
on 5th April when Jack Johnson was inveigled to defend his
world title in Havana, Cuba, against Jess Willard, a lack‐
lustre fighter of limited accomplishment.

6.1 Jess Willard
For some years now the “powers that be” in New York were
continually plotting to get Jack Johnson back in real circulation. He had only three fights during the three years in exile
in Paris. One of those against Jim Johnson (no relation)
ended in a draw, and in his latest fight against Frank Moran
in June 1914 although he won on points over 20 rounds,
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many experts allege Johnson should have lost on a foul.

Jess Willard
Johnson was now thirty‐seven years old. His training
was not what it should have been and naturally he was ring‐
rusty. He was also homesick for New York, and in debt, so
when he was offered (by a dodgy promoter) $35,000 and by
the same promoter a free pardon by the US Government (a
hoax) and when it was decided he was to fight Jess Willard,
Johnson felt in his soul that this was his ticket home. The
only odd stipulation from the boxing authorities was that
the contest be scheduled for forty‐five rounds, the legal limit at that time. Johnson had no problem with that; seven or
eight rounds against a ponderous fighter like Willard
should suffice.
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Back in New York they decided on Jess Willard for various reasons :
1. He was a giant of a man, 6′6½″ tall and weighing
16½ stone it was felt that Johnson might tire of
pushing him around, especially if the fight went over
the more usual fifteen rounds.
2. Jess was awkward to fight and although he only started boxing when he was twenty‐nine years old he
was fairly competent.
3. Over the fights he fought, nearly all No‐Decision
bouts, he had proved able to absorb some punishment. He had lasted the ten round distances with big
hitters like Arthur Pelkey, Luther McCarty, Gunboat
Smith (although Jess lost on points over twenty
rounds) and Carl Morris. To his credit he had KO’d
Soldier Kearns in eight rounds, George Rodel in nine
and Dan Bailey in nine. No great record really.
4. The only other suitable opponent, and one who
would absorb the punishment Jack Johnson was
bound to hand out, especially in the early rounds,
was Frank Moran. But Frank had lost the decision
against Johnson about ten months previously. He’d
had his chance.
5. Another factor that had to be considered was Johnson’s reaction to whichever challenger they were going to provide. They felt that Willard would be the
most acceptable bait to Johnson. Clearly Johnson
could not afford to lose such a fight. With still a
vestige of his old arrogance he would consider Willard as easy pickings.
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In the searing heat of Havana that blistering day (5 th
April 1915) they both stepped in to the Racetrack Arena
and the battle commenced. Following his instructions Willard remained on the defensive for the first fifteen rounds
whilst Johnson, as predicted, went all out for an early KO.
He nearly achieved this towards the end of the seventh
round and this encouraged him all the more to try to dispose of Jess—but all to no avail.
After the sixteenth round Johnson began to run out of
steam, whereas Willard, despite the battering he had taken,
now went on the offensive and began to land on the still
elusive champion with both hands. But Johnson was tiring.
The end came in the twenty‐sixth round when a vicious
right under the heart followed by a left hook as he went
down, ended the reign of Johnson after nearly seven years.
He made no attempt to get up and was counted out. A clear
victory for Willard. But afterwards Johnson tried to refute
this. He claimed that he had taken a “dive”—had thrown the
fight. As evidence of this he would point to a famous photograph taken as he lay on his back on the canvas. This
showed his right arm arched across his forehead seeming to
shield his eyes from the sun. Johnson always claimed that
he deliberately did so but most observers consider his action as a natural, unconscious reaction. The next shot in the
photo sequence shows him prostrate with both arms and
legs flat on the canvas. But on this it is thought that Nat
Fleischer can be given the last word :
“When a fight is arranged (i.e. fixed) the man who is
taking the dive doesn’t fight for twenty‐six rounds and
break his rival’s ribs and jaw as Johnson did to Willard.”
– Nat Fleischer
The promised pardon from the US Government did not
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of course materialise. In fact he had to stay in exile until
1920 when he then gave himself up and proceeded to serve
out his twelve month sentence—actually he got two months
off for good behaviour. He carried on boxing, mainly in New
Mexico, but eventually did wind up in exhibition bouts
(1928–1933) back in New York. As mentioned in an earlier
chapter, he was killed in a car accident in 1946 (aged sixty‐
eight).

6.2 Coffey – Morris
Reverting to the Coffey/Morris fight the sports pages had a
field day showing the pupil about to cane the teacher or the
teacher tweaking “Jim lad” by the cheek. For some reason
both boxers were on edge. They were both only too well
aware that Willard had just won the World Championship,
that he was not invincible and that the outcome of this fight
could well determine which of them would qualify to meet
him for the World Title.
Maybe also the Press got to them by calling it a “needle”
match. This barely suppressed suspense was further exacerbated when even before the bell had sounded to start
the fight Carl Morris ran across and hit Coffey while still on
his stool in his corner, and so they started without the usual
glove shake. Again at the start of the sixth round Morris behaved strangely. For round by round details I enclose Appendix 17 – Coffey Vs. Morris from a press report on the
fight. Despite the writer’s hyperbole about Morris’s bravery
and gameness, Coffey emerged as the clear winner.
Next over the horizon came Al Reich. Following a brilliant amateur career (several National championships, usually by the KO method) he turned professional in September
1913, then aged twenty‐three and also matching Coffey in
height and weight. However one week after his first KO win
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as a professional he was knocked out in the second round
by Carl Morris. He also had a No‐Decision bout with Tom
Kennedy in 1914 and with “Fireman” Jim Flynn in 1915. Up
to this scheduled fight with Coffey he’d had a total of seventeen fights and apart from the three mentioned he won
them all by KO. Still Coffey had the edge in the form‐book.
Reich was reckoned to be a knock‐out artist. Again there
was a great deal of Press coverage and hype. Exactly four
weeks after beating Carl Morris, Coffey once again featured
in the main event at Madison Square Garden, and as usual
12,000 fans filled the venue with hundreds turned away. In
an all action battle Coffey won in three rounds. The Headlines in the Papers the following
morning pronounced “Al Reich
was no match for the Irish Giant”
and
went
on
to
report that “ . . . those three rounds
were full of fight. For a short contest, more actual blows were struck
than the boxing patrons usually
saw in twenty rounds. It was clean,
hard punching and every blow that
reached its mark left another
mark. The bell alone saved Al from
being knocked out in the second
Carl Morris
round. A few seconds before the
gong sounded (the end of the round) Coffey staggered him
with right and left smashes to the face and then when the
former Amateur Champion was all but helpless, Jim sent in a
cracker‐jack that landed on the jaw. Reich went down but the
bell saved him. But he was still groggy and in the third round
was quickly disposed of.”
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Al1 went on boxing until 1924 but as a result of this defeat by Coffey he had slipped in the rankings and became in
his own words “a preliminary bout” boxer.

6.3 Willard Offers
It now became an obsession with Billy Gibson to persuade
the new Champion to meet Coffey. He arranged, tried to arrange, a $25,000 purse for Willard in an open air contest at
the Polo grounds—the title did not have to be at stake unless of course one or other of the contestants was knocked
out. But Jess would have none of it—not against Coffey at
any rate (Appendix 18 – Willard Offer, & 19 – Second Willard
Offer).
Meanwhile only three weeks after the Al Reich victory
Coffey was in action again, this time at the Beach Athletic
Club. By now Gibson was having difficulty finding a worthy
opponent to give Jim a contest but the intrepid “Fireman”
Jim Flynn stepped in to the breach. It will be recalled that in
May 1913 Coffey outboxed the “Fireman” in a No‐Decision
ten rounder and in April 1914 he knocked Flynn out very
decisively in four rounds. Again now in May 1915 he
knocked him out in nine.
But as Appendix 20 – Coffey Vs. Flynn points out, Coffey
seriously damaged both hands—“Hitting Flynn’s head”, he
claimed afterwards, “it was like hitting concrete.” However
the damage was done and all realised the importance of
resting and regaining strength so as not to develop fragile
hands.

1. Al Reich attended a meeting with alleged kidnappers of the Lindburgh baby in 1932 and was a witness for the Prosecution in the trial of
1934. Al died in 1963 aged seventy-one.
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An enforced rest with a break from boxing and training
was inevitable. So Jim had fifteen weeks that summer of
1915 to recuperate and relax. And relax he certainly did. A
reporter records that “All the Summer the big fellow from
Ireland rollicked in the popularity that was his. He smiled
and bowed [his way] in to the hearts of the fans and how
they did boost him and root for him.” In every way they fêted
him. In the notable absence of Jess Willard, Jim was greeted
as the World Champion Designate and sometimes the word
“designate” was ignored. John McCormack in one of his
crowded concerts introduced him as the “future Heavyweight Champion of the World”; then they’d all join in the
chorus of “When Irish Eyes are Smiling”. ’Twas a great time
for the Irish. On a visit back home a crowd of well‐wishers
greeted him at Ballyhaunis railway station; he helped with
light hay‐making as a type of physiotherapy, assisting his
Brother Ned who took care of the Glebe in his absence; Jim
took up the early morning roadwork and started shadow
boxing again.
Later, back in New York, he gradually resumed training.
Billy Gibson had given up all hope of persuading Jess Willard to come out of hiding. In a discussion with Jim he suggested that it might be a good idea to go further afield for
his first comeback fight and he arranged for Jim to meet
Jack Reed on 15th September at Montreal, Canada—“400
miles should be far enough” said Billy. Nothing is known of
the said Jack Reed. Coffey knocked him out in the third
round. Five days later he followed this by knocking out Jack
Driscoll in New Bedford, near Cape Cod; Driscoll went in
four rounds. Billy Gibson was reassured, and Coffey was
back in form.
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By now Coffey had victories over all the top‐liners and
was generally reported in the Press as the Number One
Contender. Reports also state that :
“Coffey has a greater personal following than any
fighter in the East. He is the greatest drawing card in
New York, not excepting Jess Willard (the World Champion) or any other Champion”
The Irish were all for Jim and were in no doubt that he “can
whip with ease the big Kansas Champion”.
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7.1 Jim Coffey & Frank Moran
The boxing pundits at that time (New York State Athletic
Commission) decided that Frank Moran, who was hard
done by against Johnson in Paris, should be considered as a
worthy challenger for the Title. At the same time they acknowledged that Coffey was the Number One contender, so
in all fairness they ruled that Moran and Coffey would meet
in an elimination contest to decide who should meet Willard, and they decided too that the elusive Willard would
have to meet the winner for the Title.
The ruling had no qualms for Billy Gibson or Jim Coffey.
Recalling his record they established that Moran fought a
No‐Decision ten rounder with the durable Tom Kennedy—
well Coffey had done the same. Moran was defeated over
ten rounds by Tony Ross, whereas Coffey had knocked out
Ross in six rounds. Moran had been beaten over twenty
rounds by “Gunboat” Smith, whereas Coffey had out‐boxed
the “Gunboat” over ten rounds (a clear newspaper verdict.)
Furthermore up until now Moran had not been in with such
notables as “Battling” Levinsky, Carl Morris, Al Reich or
“Fireman” Flynn—Coffey had come through against tougher
opposition. Nevertheless, Moran had proved he could take
some hammer—the twenty rounds with Johnson had
proved that. And he had sixteen knock‐outs to his credit.
His method was well known, he’d absorb a lot of punishment to stay within range and wait for the opportunity to
land his particular, powerful right‐hand punch. He’d
christened it his “Mary Ann”. It had stood him in good stead.
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Coffey went in to special training at Brighton Beach
where there was a well established state‐of‐the‐art gym and
training facilities. There was no doubt in either camp about
the critical importance of the impending battle.

Frank Moran
They met in Madison Square Garden on 19th October
1915. Hundreds of supporters had to be turned away. Coffey was odds‐on favourite and the Irish had backed him to
the hilt. The atmosphere was tense and electric. Coffey in
his corner looked cool and confident; Moran looked his usual dour self.
From the outset Moran began to step in aggressively.
Despite the accuracy and power of Coffey’s jabs it was like a
rubber ball bouncing off a brick wall. Moran took the blows
and waded through them. His plan was clear, to keep Coffey
within range of his “Mary Ann”. The Coffey fans raised the
roof when at the end of the first round Moran was bleeding
from a busted nose and cut lips. He was being completely
out‐boxed. Again in the second round for the first two
minutes Frank took a severe hammering. He appeared
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groggy and lowered his guard and now Coffey moved in to
finish him off. But Frank had walked him in to a fierce
“Mary Ann” that shocked the Irishman and sent him reeling
across the ring. He staggered on to the ropes and although
Moran tried to nail him Coffey defended as best he could
and hung on until the end of the round.
The effects of the right‐cross towards the end of the
second round were still manifest when Coffey came out for
the third. He was weak in the knees and still a bit bewildered. Moran sailed in, confident now. After a flurry of
blows he swung wildly with a left to the body but at the
same time put over a mighty right that landed full belt on
Coffey’s chin. His “Mary Ann” had landed again. Coffey was
helpless now but in fairness, Moran looked pointedly to the
referee who made no move so that Moran felt he had to go
in for the “kill”, but the referee recovered himself and arrived in time to step between them. He held Moran’s hand
as the winner and escorted a confused Coffey back to his
corner. Coffey’s destruction and the probable end of all his
hopes had taken about ten minutes. (Appendix 21 – Moran.)
The newspaper headlines stated “It was a tragic day for
Ireland when Jim Coffey took the count”. The vast Irish following was devastated. Billy Gibson was broken-hearted.
Nevertheless Billy took up the cudgels on Coffey’s behalf
and insisted that he be given a re‐match. And the pundits
agreed. They were to meet again on 7 th January 1916. In the
meantime Gibson was also anxious that Coffey should not in
any way be upset or discouraged. They consoled each other
that defeat was due to a lucky punch, a fluke against all the
odds.
Then six weeks after the Moran defeat Gibson matched
Coffey against “Gunboat” Smith—his ulterior motive being
to disconcert Moran who had lost to “Gunboat” over twenty
rounds and indeed had never had the upper hand—Moran
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was to lose to him again at the end of this year and again in
1917—called No‐Decision results, but it was well reported
that Moran was out‐pointed on the three occasions. In contrast Coffey had already out‐pointed the “Gunboat” and now
at this meeting on 29th November 1915 he proved to be fully
recovered as he knocked out Smith in the fourth round.
“Moran Beware!” said Gibson. (Appendices 22 – Comeback,
& 23 – Gunboat Smith.)
Greatly encouraged by his decisive victory over “Gunboat” Smith, Coffey trained as he’d never trained before. By
January 1916 he was faster, lighter, and fitter than he’d ever
been. Jim knew, and all the fans knew, that all he had to do
was out‐box the slower Moran—and of course avoid the
“Mary Ann” this time around. Madison Square Garden was
packed to the rafters. Again he was odds‐on to win and the
Irish felt they’d get their money back.
For seven of the ten rounds Coffey boxed like the world
beater he really was. Moran had no answer to the onslaught. His wild swings were easily avoided. He tried to upset Coffey by fouling in the clinches, holding and wrestling.
The referee had to warn Moran more than once. At the end
of the seventh round Coffey was so well ahead on points
that he felt he could slow down a little and conserve his energy for a big finish. Only ten minutes or so to go. At the
same time he noticed that an exhausted, well‐beaten Moran
dropped his guard at intervals. He was really tempting Jim
to take a pot‐shot at his chin. And of course Jim would
dearly love to knock him out—this would even the score
and make certain of his fight with Willard. Then towards
the end of the eighth Coffey seized his opportunity and
stepped in to finish him off. But Moran had already unleashed one of his desperate right swings. More “Mary
Ann”s and Coffey went down for the nine count at least
three times. He went to rise helpless and hopeless for the
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fourth time when at the count of six Billy Gibson tossed in a
towel to indicate defeat, but nobody took any notice, so
Billy threw in a larger towel, then a big sponge and would
have thrown in the bucket but referee Brown eventually intervened, for Gibson was mindful of the effect that the same
Moran had had in the recent past on the late Luther McCarty. See Appendices 21 & 24 for both Coffey-Moran fights.
Again another devastating tragedy for the Roscommon
Giant, the faithful Irish fans, and his manager and mentor
Billy Gibson.

7.2 Moran’s Title Shot
As a matter of interest Jess Willard had to agree to meet
Frank Moran who needed almost three months to recover
from the battering he took from Coffey. It was reported that
Jess and his manager Jones would not have put the Title at
stake if the contender had turned out to be Coffey. Even
against Moran they stipulated that the Title would not
change hands on a No‐Decision verdict—Moran had to
knock out Jess to win the Title. The battle took place in
Madison Square Garden over ten rounds on the 25th March
1916. It turned out to be a lack‐lustre slogging match, both
men dishing out and receiving mighty punishment. Frank
landed now and again with his hay‐making “Mary Ann” and
Jess landed many times with the right that floored Johnson
—but all to no avail. Neither man went down. Moran as usual took a severe beating and it has to be stated that Willard
won, well ahead on points. For once Frank failed to pin‐
point the “Mary Ann”.

7.3 Willard’s Reign
With the major share of the $70,000 purse Jess put the Title
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in to cold storage. No way could he be induced to tangle
with Coffey or “Gunboat” Smith, or any other of the leading
contenders. Apart from a harmless six round victory over
“Sailor” Burke (record not known) in September 1916, and
a great preference for Exhibition bouts, Jess virtually disappeared from the boxing scene. When he did emerge in 1919
he had not defended the Title in three years. He was ring‐
rusty and then thirty‐three years old, but worse than that
he was up against one of the greatest hitters of all time, Jack
Dempsey, who demolished him in three rounds; actually
Dempsey nearly killed him and rumour abounded that Dempsey had used unorthodox bandaging back in the dressing room, together with a hint of Plaster of Paris. Nothing
was made of it at the time but it is significant to quote from
page 192 of the book by John Jarrett on Gene Tunney :
“In the preparation for the Dempsey–Tunney fight
it had been provided by the Boxing Commission that
the bandages which they were to furnish were to be put
on in the ring.”
However, there was some consolation in the fact that
Jess received $100,000 and Dempsey only $27,000.
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7.4 Moran’s Downfall
Frank Moran over the next few years (1916 to 1920) continued to have success with his “Mary Ann” and crossed the
Atlantic a few times to do so, but apart from the boring fight
with Jess Willard, he never got another tilt at the title. In
1921 and 1922 however he lost four consecutive bouts, two
in New York, one in London when Joe Beckett (who had
knocked out Bombardier Billy Wells for the British Title)
knocked him out in seven rounds, and one in Paris, when
Marcel Nilles outpointed him over fifteen rounds. It is
claimed that Moran then gave up boxing. He had taken too
much hammer over the years and—according to Nat Fleischer—became an actor in Hollywood. But there is a
counter‐claim that he stayed on in England, where he would
end up as a barrow‐boy in Leeds Market (Yorkshire).

7.5 Back to Coffey
As far as the Jim Coffey camp was concerned one can hardly
imagine the agony of disappointment and chagrin following
this second defeat by Moran. As reported in Appendix 18 –
First Willard Offer, & 19 – Second Willard Offer, Billy Gibson
tried in every possible way to inveigle Jess Willard and his
manager Jones to meet Coffey, but they had no intention of
putting their precious title on the line.
“Never mind” said Billy Gibson “you’re only twenty‐five
years old, your career is still ahead of you—we’ll get you
the Title yet!”
“You set them up” agreed Jim, “and I’ll continue to knock
them out”.
At the same time Gibson however was greatly relieved
that Coffey had recovered well—indeed twenty‐one nights
exactly after the defeat by Moran he proceeded to knock out
The Roscommon Giant

75

7 Timber!
Lou Bodie in five rounds in Syracuse; again a few months
later on he knocked out the experienced “Denver” Jack Geyer—see report of the fight (Appendix 25) showing that the
referee stopped the contest in the fifth round, at the same
time as Geyer’s seconds threw in the towel. And now as the
records show, Billy Gibson proceeded to supply Coffey with
KO fodder.

Coffey back in basic training
1917 started off with a clear decision over Bob Devere
over ten rounds and then in the next three bouts (versus
Sam Nolan, Joe Cox and Terry Kellar) either the referee intervened to stop the contest or their seconds threw in the
towel—each fight lasting only three rounds—easy victories
really for Coffey’s continuing comeback. But then an acid
test fight loomed up. Carl Morris sought revenge for Coffey’s
one‐sided victory, just about two years previously. Press
speculation claimed Morris had greatly improved over the
last twelve months having chalked up, inter alia, victories
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over Battling Levinsky in fifteen rounds, and Gunboat Smith
in ten. Indeed he could be reckoned once again as a real
contender for Jess Willard’s title. On the other hand since
the Moran defeats, Coffey at this time was an enigma; as to
how he’d cope with the revitalised Morris was anybody’s
guess.
As usual for Coffey, many fans had to be turned away. I
enclose Appendix 26 – Carl Morris which details the fight
which took place on 23rd April 1917. Coffey won the first
round against the slower opponent but then seems to have
become lethargic until Billy Gibson told him that Morris
was ahead on points—Jim would have to pull out all the
stops in this last, tenth round to beat Morris. As the report
shows, Coffey did just that. Morris took such hammer in the
last round that his points lead was wiped out and the contest was deservedly declared a Draw. Not only that, but Coffey’s prestige was restored in the rankings and he was back
again in top favour with his fans. But Billy Gibson noticed
that Jess Willard and some of his entourage had made a
point of attending and assessing the Morris bout, and he felt
in his heart that neither Morris nor especially Coffey would
rank in Jess’s future plans. And they never did.
About four months later Jim was to meet a fellow compatriot, Bartley Madden. Born in the adjoining County of
Galway, Bartley in 1910 became interested in boxing (it
must have been the amateur version in Galway) but in 1912
when he landed in New York he soon became involved in
the professional game and quickly found himself contending with some of the best fighters in the business at that
time. White Hopes like Battling Levinsky, Bill Brennan,
Harry Greb, Tom Gibbons and many more light‐heavyweights and heavyweights. He found training dull and boring and for some fights he never trained at all. Harry Wills,
the Black Panther (whom even Dempsey avoided during his
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career by applying the Colour Bar) battered Bartley from
pillar to post, but Bartley wouldn’t go down; Fred Fulton
too and many others found they couldn’t do anything with
the rugged Irishman. Indeed, his durability was so
renowned that when Gene Tunney eventually succeeded in
knocking him out (third round, 25 th Sept. 1925) some mischievous news sheets claimed that Bartley had taken a
“dive” and thrown the fight. However, Bartley quickly contradicted any such falsehood and confirmed the truth of the
matter.
Bartley and Jim Coffey (really neighbours’ children) met
on 3rd Sept. 1917. The Press claimed that continuing his six
wins so far in 1917 Coffey also had a sound victory over
Bartley Madden. When a return match was suggested Jim
was only too willing. But prior to that return match and
only eight nights after his clear win over Madden, Coffey
had another of his many battles with Battling Levinsky—
this time to Jim’s great annoyance the result over twelve
rounds was declared a draw. “I’m getting fed up with these
Draws” complained Jim, who within two nights proceeded
to force Joe Bond’s seconds to throw in the towel in the
third round. “That’s more like it”, thought Jim. Next in line
was Big Bill Brennan, a good fighter with a decent record—
perhaps best remembered for his title fight with Jack Dempsey on 14th December 1920. Briefly, Brennan staggered
Dempsey with a terrific right uppercut in round two. By the
fifth round however, Jack was back in the fight. Then in the
eighth a right hand nearly took Bill Brennan’s head off. In
the tenth a terrific right from Brennan almost tore off Dempsey’s left ear. Dempsey’s corner was alarmed that the
referee might stop the fight as he should have done and
roared to Jack that he had to finish it—and he duly did in
the twelfth round by knocking out Big Bill and thus retaining the Title. Appendix 27 describes Coffey’s tussle with
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Brennan. Apart from the New York Times which awarded
the honours to Coffey on points, most press reports gave it
as a Draw.
“Another bloody Draw” remarked Jim.
Two weeks later came the return match with Bartley
Madden, where as the press has it “Jim outboxed his fellow
country‐man with ease for six rounds, but in the following
session Jim was slow in getting his chin out of the way of a
mighty swing from Bartley and Coffey was counted down and
out”—Appendix 28 – Madden.
With something like thirteen fights in as many months
since the defeat by Moran, Jim had gone a fight too far.
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8.1 Conscription
By Spring of 1917 World War One had been raging in
Europe for about three years. After much provocation, on
6th April 1917 President Woodrow Wilson announced that
the USA had declared war on Germany. On 18 th May conscription was approved by Congress and applied to all men
aged twenty‐one to thirty, both ages inclusive. The age criteria cut right through the vast majority of the boxing fraternity, but (in my opinion) there was no great rush to join
the Expeditionary Force heading for Europe, in fact there
was a real rush to avoid it; either on health grounds or reserved occupation grounds.
Take for example Jack Dempsey. About two years after
the end of the war Jack was prosecuted for falsely claiming
that he was the sole supporter of Maxine his wife, and family, through part of the war, whereas Maxine, through the
Press, claimed that she had supported Dempsey and his
family through her immoral earnings. The charges were dismissed but the Press resurrected them again when Dempsey came to defend his title against Georges Carpentier (2nd
July 1921), billing Carpentier as a war hero (which he was
back in his native France) and Dempsey as a Draft Dodger;
factors which may have contributed to the first Million Dollar Gate (Appendix 32). Incidentally, Carpentier caught Dempsey with the Frenchman’s massive right to the jaw in the
second round—however Dempsey recovered and knocked
out Georges in the fourth. Dempsey avoided the Draft but of
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course he contributed greatly to many exhibition bouts, the
Red Cross and War Bonds.
Again, the war suited Jess Willard as it allowed him to
pursue his favourite pastime—exhibition bouts without his
precious title being at stake.
On the other hand Gene Tunney who was anxious to join
the Marines, was held back for a short while because of an
injured arm but he joined as soon as he passed the medical.
He was then twenty‐one and had been boxing professionally for a few years, even with the damaged arm. From an
early age he was keen on keeping fit and boxing—very suitable attributes for the Marines. Boxing was a great favourite
with the Allied Forces in Europe and Tunney quickly moved
up the ranks, ultimately being crowned as the Light Heavyweight Champion of the American Expeditionary Force
(AEF) (Appendix 31 about Gene Tunney by John Jarret.) But
his aim, indeed it became an obsession, was to defeat Jack
Dempsey who had just about this time (4 th July 1919) given
a severe beating to Jess Willard for the Title. But Gene Tunney was in no way dismayed.
For Jim Coffey conscription presented a delicate problem. As an Irishman, and because the British then occupied
Ireland, he automatically became a British subject and there
were conflicting rumours as to whether they would impose
conscription on their Irish subjects or not. As far back as
1914, at the start of World War One, Jim had been advised
to take out American citizenship and he had done so, to
avoid any complication with the British—this is mentioned
in a brief note in Appendix 24. Jim was not a rabid Irish patriot—he felt he had enough to contend with in Madison
Square Garden, but he did sympathise with the Irish
struggle for independence. It is known that he looked after
his younger brother Tom (aged two in the 1901 census) and
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his brother’s friend, Tom Crawley, who were both allegedly
involved in the burning down of the British Barracks at
Ballinlough (a few miles from Tully village) and who sought
refuge in New York. Later on in the days of the Black‐and‐
Tans the Glebe became a “safe” house for volunteers “on‐
the‐run”. Therefore ’twould be against Jim’s natural instincts if he were to be drafted in to the British Army. At the
same time he had no intention of dodging the Draft in the
USA. He was advised therefore and decided to queue up and
try to enlist as a guard on anti‐spy work at Brooklyn Navy
Yard. While queueing there on or about 10 th March 1918, a
fracas broke out amongst the applicants and Coffey played a
big hand in quelling it. Appendix 29 – Navy Guard refers.
And that solved his enlisting problem. However, one wonders why the Press report gives his height and weight as 6
feet 2½ inches, and 205 respectively. Old habits die hard!

Coffey’s Registration Card

The Roscommon Giant

83

8 World War One

8.2 Exhibition Bouts
Boxing bouts were a big help to recruitment. Jim was of
course also available for exhibition bouts. The records show
that during 1918 he had six No‐Decision bouts with his regular adversary Battling Levinsky, three exhibition bouts
with Harry Greb (famous for his defeat of Gene Tunney, a
defeat avenged four times afterwards by Tunney) and another with Joe Bonds (See Appendix 30 – Recruiting.)
However, Coffey had lost none of his ambition in pursuit
of the heavyweight title, and to this end early in 1919 (12th
Feb.) he went twelve rounds with (guess who?) Battling
Levinsky. Coffey, who only months before had fought two
No‐Decision bouts with the Battler and again about a year
before that (11th Sept. 1917) had fought a twelve round
draw with the same Levinsky (as well as several other
bouts previously) this time lost the decision, to Coffey’s
great annoyance. But, as surmised before, let’s call the Coffey/Levinsky battles as level pegging and look at two of the
other serious bouts in 1919 in the U.S.A.
On 3rd March 1919 he won on points over eight rounds a
decision against Larry Williams. Oddly enough they had
met seven years before at the very outset of both careers
when Coffey KO’d Williams in April 1912 in round two. In
more up‐to‐date times (1921) after the Dempsey‒Carpentier fight, Tunney engaged Larry Williams to work out with
him because for the Carpentier fight Williams had been Dempsey’s chief sparring partner. Tunney as well as studying
films of Dempsey’s recent fights used to also hire any boxer
who had boxed with Dempsey. Larry was invaluable to Tunney who considered Larry to be a smart, fast, heavy‐hitting
heavyweight. To survive as Dempsey’s chief sparring
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partner was no mean feat. For Coffey to beat Williams in
eight rounds showed he was still picking top opposition.
This also applies to Jack Clifford who went six rounds
with Gene Tunney a few weeks after Tunney’s winning the
title of Light‐Heavyweight Champion of America from
(guess who?) Battling Levinsky. Another example of a victory for youth and strength (Tunney) over age and experience (Levinsky).
Coffey’s third fight in 1919 was a bit of a fiasco. Some
business shop‐keepers in Castlerea, County Roscommon,
arranged that Billy Warren, a supposed professional boxer,
would oppose Coffey in a boxing match in the town. They
told Coffey that it was only an exhibition bout and he was to
take it easy with Warren. However, it seems they forgot to
tell Warren, so he seriously assaulted Coffey, who defended
himself by knocking Warren out.
Warren had claimed he’d fought with Jack Johnson, but
even in the longest record of Johnson’s career there is no
mention of Billy Warren. Rumour had it that he hadn’t
boxed for six years. It isn’t known what became of the prize
money, or Billy Warren for that matter. It’s a surprise that
the “fight” is listed in most records. The actual date of the
incident in Castlerea is not known.
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8.3 Twilight of a Boxing Career
And now we come to Jim Coffey’s last fight in the United
States. One month after defeating Spalla he was to fight
Martin Burke, far away in Louisiana, away from Jim’s favourite New York.

Martin Burke
Burke on the other hand was a great favourite and the
local hero in his home‐town of New Orleans. As a successful
amateur he won many championships as he progressed
through nearly all the weights, culminating at Boston in
1918 where he defeated four opponents to win the National
AAU Heavyweight and Middleweight Championships. He
then joined the Jack Dempsey entourage as a valued sparring partner and gained invaluable experience with the
Manassa Mauler. On turning professional in 1919 and after
about thirty bouts (all in New Orleans and nearly all wins),
on 16th Aug. 1921 he fought ten rounds with Gene Tunney
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(for once in New York) but Tunney out‐punched and out‐
boxed him over ten rounds. John Jarrett in his book on Gene
Tunney says of Burke “He was a fast clever boxer rather than
a puncher and Tunney was too strong and too clever for him”.
In due course Martin Burke, after about one hundred bouts,
retired aged about thirty‐one years of age. But Burke’s next
fight was with the veteran (well almost) Jim Coffey on 18 th
November 1921.
Before the trip to New Orleans Billy Gibson advised Coffey to treat the fight as the acid test. If he didn’t do well with
a clear victory, perhaps he should pack‐it‐in. He pointed out
that Jim was about thirty‐one years of age (Billy was never
too sure) and must have had up to eighty bouts over the
long years. Burke would be about twenty‐four with thirty
professional bouts and still up and coming. He was to fight
Tunney again three years later, this time over fifteen
rounds. Tunney was to win again on points but Burke
proved to be still fast, fit and capable. Billy Gibson also reminded Coffey that he was to be married in a year or two.
Billy was always a little over‐cautious since one of his earlier protégés (Frankie Jerome) died seven days after a bout.
In any case, Burke was too fast and too young for Coffey.
The Roscommon Giant went the full fifteen rounds but lost
on points.
“I’m tired” said Jim.
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9.1 Return to the Glebe
The next newsworthy public
appearance for Jim Coffey
was in the recently consecrated Parish Church in
Loughglynn where on the 19th
December 1923 he married
Katie Kenny, a young and
beautiful school teacher, then
teaching in Tibohine National
School (Appendix 35 – Marriage Certificate). But soon to be
transferred to the larger school in Gortaganny, quite close
to the chapel‐of‐ease serving Tully and neighbouring Townlands.
The exact date when Jim left New York is not known and
virtually nothing is known either of where and how he met
Katie. In any case, she would have wanted everything to be
discreet and private. And Jim organised everything as he
was to do for their long and happy marriage.
During those seven years since he bought ‘The Glebe’
Jim had added on a large hay shed, a lean‐to turf shed,
raised the cow byre about three feet and re‐roofed it with
slates, erected a boxing ring on the granary floor above the
stables and cart sheds, and built a concrete boundary wall
with a stile and gate to delineate the limits of the large
pasture fields that meandered along the front and side of
the imposing dwelling.
At the time he got married he was the proud owner of a
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motor‐car, one of the first in the County, and had all the accoutrements of the prosperous farmer. But special mention
should be made that amid the lavish furnishing Jim had
treated himself to a console wind‐up gramophone containing a large selection of the records of Count John McCormack, the renowned Irish Tenor, who sold millions of records in his heyday. John knew Jim Coffey well in New York,
and was an avid follower of the Irish boxing fraternity. He
was also a great patron of Gene Tunney, Heavyweight
Champion of the World (1926–1928); indeed he introduced
Gene Tunney, then World Champion, to several of his audiences in Dublin and also sang at Tunney’s daughter’s wedding in the Vatican in Rome.
Katie’s new school in Gortaganny had three large
classrooms separated by full height folding doors, so it was
invariably selected for the parochial (almost annual) concerts. Katie, with the school harmonium was a further reason for the selection. She instructed and led the School Choir
and solos for at least one half of each concert, commencing
perennially with “Bless This House” and finishing off with
the Irish National Anthem “The Soldiers Song (in Gaelic)”,
together with a great choice of McCormack’s ballads, Percy
French’s favourite and dozens of choral and solo pieces. Her
class would also perform Padraig Pearse’s “Íosagáin” in
Gaelic. She always fell in love with the children in her care
and the children and their parents greatly appreciated the
hard-working, charitable and conscientious Mrs. Coffey.
The children were Kathleen, the eldest and only daughter born in 1925 who graduated in music when only seventeen years old and went on to be a State Registered Nurse
(via Mater Hospital) in 1947. Shortly afterwards she went
down with Multiple Sclerosis and following a long spell in
hospital died on 23rd September 1980.
Of the three boys Paul became a farmer, eventually to
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take over The Glebe; Seamus qualified as a Chartered civil
engineer working on motorways in England; whilst Pat, the
youngest son, had a long, successful career in banking in
Ireland.
Many articles have been written about Jim Coffey, the
Roscommon Giant, but it is considered that this is the most
comprehensive and accurate. He never returned to the
U.S.A., never sought any of the honours associated with the
game, unlike some of his defeated contemporaries. This
may partly be due to the illness of his great manager and
mentor, Billy Gibson.
Shortly after the death of Billy’s wife and his falling out
with Gene Tunney—Tunney was sorry about it afterwards
—I now quote from page 55 to part of page 57 of Lawrence
S. Ritter’s book “East Side ‒ West Side” about the Fairmount
Athletic Club :
“Although eventually released from the hospital, Billy
would not regain full control of his own affairs for
many years—not until January 1947 . . .
. . . Gibson, 71, was found by the maid at mid‐day
clad in pyjamas, seated in a chair in his hotel room.
Death, apparently, was from natural causes. A High Requiem Mass was held for him in the Bronx . . . one can
only imagine what happened to the millions he had
once been worth, because at the end he left an estate
valued at less than $1,000.”

9.2 Retirement from the Glebe
Katie retired from Gortaganny School in the Spring of 1956
with a great send‐off from the devoted children and parents
of those days. Jim himself at the same time handed over The
Glebe and Glebelands to his farmer son, Paul, and the retired couple went to live in a bungalow in Redesdale Road, a
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short distance from Saint Teresa’s Parish Church (also
called ‘Our Lady of Mount Merrion’). Whilst his Mother
went back a few times to see Paul settled in, Jim himself
however, on leaving on 31st March 1956 was never again to
see his beloved Glebe. In early December 1959 he was
taken seriously ill and on transferring to Baggot Street Hospital he was diagnosed as having a massive cancer of the
stomach and pancreas. After a mercifully short few weeks
and visited by all his family, he passed away in the early
hours of 20th December 1959, aged sixty-nine years (almost
seventy). Appendix 36 – Obituary is a copy of the notice covering the details of the funeral on 22nd December 1959.
The evening before (i.e. on 21 st December) he was formally brought in to St Teresa’s. By an odd coincidence, there
also, since his death on 16th September 1945, was the Altar
from the Private Chapel from Glena, John McCormack’s last
home in Booterstown. Katie was bound to recall Jim’s best
loved song, John McCormack singing ‘I Hear You Calling
Me’—“a sort of hymn in a way!” she thought, as they came
away.
But the funeral was delayed because Pat Crawley’s
hearse broke down in Ballymahon—a faulty tyre. And the
vintage hearse didn’t carry a spare. The puncture had to be
repaired in the local garage.
Ned said “This could be a long job” and then went on “I’ll
go and get the Irish Press. It’ll help to pass the time and let’s
see if they’ve got the Obituary right.”
He was back in a few minutes holding the paper open at
the back page. “They’ve got it all alright—well except for
Crawley’s flat tyre—and we can hardly blame them for
that.”
He then flicked the paper over to the front page. “Oh my
God”, he exclaimed, “Jim has made it on to the front page—
with a photo too—in a boxing pose ‘Jim Coffey in his
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prime.’ ” We were all surprised.
Katie intervened, “A fair bit about him as well” she said
“Let’s get back in the car out of this drizzle and see what
they have to say.”
As she read out the nine or ten paragraphs Ned kept interrupting; “The fight with Al Reich was in 1915, not 1913.
Jim then was only twenty‐five or so; and he did not retire
after the defeat by Moran; in fact he had more fights after
Moran than before; he only retired in 1922, May to be exact,
then aged thirty‐two. A good seven years after Moran.”
“You’re just quibbling” complained Katie. “They’re only
minor mistakes. If he were here himself, God Rest him, he’d
be proud to have hit the front page, proud to be remembered.”
“Front page and photo and all! They could have got it
right”, grumbled Ned.
And so ’twas late afternoon when the cortège reached
Loughglynn. A soft gentle rain was falling on the crowded
road and footpath; bikes were stacked in depth against the
walls and windows. By now the lines of cars would have
stretched away beyond Roscommon. But the real sense of
grief could be felt by the cap‐in‐hand mourners who lined
the street. Word had earlier come through the Post Office
and the Parish Priest had been told there could be at least a
two hour delay. Nobody seemed to care. Along the avenue
to the Parish Church there was a murmur of Prayer as the
Rosary was started. Then when the hearse appeared a few
minutes silence was observed and the Priests and altar
boys joined in the procession. Not far now to the cemetery;
a few hundred yards on this main Castlerea to
Ballaghadereen Road to the junction later with the Ballyhaunis Road and the New Cemetery in the Townland of
Cuiltyboe. For some time now the rain had eased and visibility had improved so that on looking west from the
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graveside across the Cloonbunny Townland, The Glebe was
clearly visible. Jim Coffey, the Roscommon Giant, had come
home.
His wife Katie lived on in Dublin
and Chapelizod for a few more years,
then retired to a nursing home in
Drumcondra, and eventually fulfilled
her heart’s desire by spending her final days with the nuns in their nursing home in Tullamore until her death
on 2nd February 1975. Kathleen, their
daughter, died on 23rd September
1980 in a nursing hospice.
The headstone shows that the
three share the family grave in the
New Cemetery in the Townland of
Cuiltyboe. Their favourite prayers
were, inter alia, The Angelus and The
Rosary.
May the Good Lord keep them in the palm of His Hand.
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BOXING RECORD OF JIM COFFEY
(THE ROSCOMMON GIANT)
(a.k.a. The Dublin Giant)
Supplied Courtesy of Tracy Callis
Historian, International Boxing Research Organisation
BORN :

January 27 1890,
County Roscommon,
Ireland

DIED :

December 20 1959,
Dublin,
Ireland

HEIGHT :

6′ 3″

WEIGHT : 210 lbs
MANAGER : Billy Gibson
The following tables summarise Jim Coffey’s boxing record
from 1912 to 1921.
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BOXING RECORD OF JIM COFFEY
Key to Fight Result Abbreviations:

W
Won
L
Lost
D
Drawn
KO
Won by Knockout
LK
Lost by Knockout
TK
Won by Technical Knockout
EX
Exhibition bout
ND*
No‐Decision
*Meaning of the American ND verdict as explained by B. R.
Bearden in “The Origins of Boxing Terms and Traditions”
“The No‐Decision Era ran from approximately 1911 until
1920, though it carried over longer in some cases until referees and judges broke out of the habit. It started with the
Frawley Law, passed in 1911. The Law was made in an attempt to stop fixed fights, with the idea that a fix was less
likely if the only way to win was by knock out. Of course,
fight fans want a clear winner, so the newspapers took over,
rendering their own decisions, called “newspaper decisions”.
But, from a cross-reference of several papers of the time, it is
usually very easy to determine who won a particular fight.
Suffice to say, if a Hall of Fame fighter has 40 ND listed, it’s a
safe bet that he won 35 or more of them. The Law was
changed by the Walker Law in 1920, ending the No‐Decision
Era. At times a fighter might have deserved to win and been
handed the consolation prize of ND, but to their credit, the
“newspaper decisions” almost always told the real story. It is
from them that we know just how good Harry Wills (25 ND),
Philadelphia Jack O’Brien (57 ND), Benny Leonard (121
ND), Sam Langford (48 ND) and scores of other fighters of
that time really were.”
In contrast, European Title fights which went the distance at
that time were still awarded by a majority points decision of
three international judges.
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1912
Jan 26

Nick Muller

New Polo A.C., New
York

W6

Mar 1

Al Benedict

New Polo A.C., New
York

KO 8

Mar 15

Alfred “Soldier”
Kearns

New Polo A.C., New
York

LK 1

Apr 29

Larry Williams

Olympic A.C., New
York

KO 2

May 13

“Soldier” Delaney

Olympic A.C., New
York

ND 10

Aug 21

Jack Rowan

St. Nicholas Rink,
New York

KO 4

Aug 25

Tim Logan

KO 6

Fred McKay

KO 5

Sep 10

“Soldier” Delaney

Some sources report
23rd September

KO 3

Oct 26

Dan Daily

National A.C.,
Philadelphia, Pa.

ND 6

Nov 23

Ray Simmons

ND 10

Billy Ryan

KO 1
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1913
Jan 1

Ray Simmons

New York

KO 2

Jan 9

Arthur Pelkey

Philadelphia

ND 6

Jan 25

Dan Daily

National A.C., Philadelphia,
Pennsylvania

ND 6

Feb 12

Ned Carpenter

Fairmont A.C., Bronx, New
York

KO 1

Feb 26

Jack McFarland

Fairmont A.C., Bronx, New
York

KO 5

Mar 26

George “Boer” Rodel

Fairmont A.C., Bronx, New
York

TK 9

Apr 29

Whitey Allen

Fairmont A.C., Bronx, New
York

KO 1

May 23

“Fireman” Jim Flynn

Madison Square Garden, NY ND 10

Dec 22

Battling Levinsky

Madison Square Garden, NY ND 10
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1914
Jan 2

Battling Levinsky

National A.C.,Philadelphia, ND 6
Pennsylvania

Jan 17

Jack Lester

Fairmont A.C., Bronx

KO 5

Feb 19 Tony Ross

Empire A.C., New York

KO 6

Mar 9

Madison Square Garden,
New York

ND 10

Battling Levinsky

Mar 28 Jack Connors

Fairmont A.C., Bronx, New KO 1
York

Apr 18 Tom Kennedy

New York

ND 10

Apr 24 “Fireman” Jim Flynn

Stadium A.C., New York

KO 4

May 11 Alfred “Soldier” Kearns

Philadelphia

KO 1

May 25 Dan Daily

Olympia S.C., Philadelphia ND 6

Oct 7

Stadium A.C., New York

Terry Kellar

TK 9

Oct 26 Charles Weinert

Olympia S.C., Philadelphia ND 6

Dec 15 Ed “Gunboat” Smith

Madison Square Garden,
New York
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1915
Feb 18

Jack “Twin” Sullivan

Fairmont A.C., Bronx, NY

KO 5

Feb 26

Bill Ryan

New York, NY

KO 2

Mar 4

Arthur Pelkey

Fairmont A.C., New York, NY

KO 3

Mar 27 “Soldier” Delaney

Queensboro A.C., Long Island, KO 2
NY

Mar 30 George “One‐Round” Fairmont A.C., New York, NY
Davis

KO 3

Apr 7

Carl Morris

St. Nicholas Arena, New York, ND 10
NY

May 5

Al Reich

Madison Square Garden, New KO 3
York, NY

May 31 “Fireman” Jim Flynn

Brighton Beach A.C., Brooklyn, NY

KO 9

Sep 15

Jack Reed

Montreal, Quebec, Canada

KO 3

Sep 20

Jack Driscoll

New Bedford, Massachusetts

KO 4

Oct 19

Frank Moran

Madison Square Garden, New LK 3
York, NY

Nov 29 Ed “Gunboat” Smith
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BOXING RECORD OF JIM COFFEY

1916
Jan 7

Frank Moran

Madison Square Garden, New
York, NY

LK 9

Jan 28

Lou Bodie

Arena, Syracuse, NY

KO 5

Apr 13 “Denver” Jack Geyer New York, NY

KO 5

Sep 23 Ed “Gunboat” Smith

National A.C., Philadelphia,
Pennsylvania

ND 6

1917
Feb 8

Bob Devere

Brooklyn, NY

ND 10

Mar 7

Sam Nolan

New York, NY

KO 3

Mar 15 Joe Cox

Clermont Rink, Brooklyn, NY

KO 3

Mar 27 Terry Kellar

Brooklyn, NY

TK 3

Apr 23 Carl Morris

Manhattan A.C., New York, NY

ND 10

Sep 3

Fairmont A.C., New York, NY

ND 10

Sep 11 Battling Levinsky

Armory A.A., Boston, Massachusetts

D 12

Sep 13 Joe Bonds

Harlem S.C., New York, NY

KO 3

Nov 9

Harlem S.C., New York, NY

ND 10

Marieville Gardens, Marieville,
Rhode Island

LK 7

Bartley Madden

Bill Brennan

Nov 23 Bartley Madden
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BOXING RECORD OF JIM COFFEY

1918
May 4

Harry Greb

New York, NY

EX 3

May 24 Battling Levinsky

Madison Square Garden, New
York, NY

ND 6

Jun 6

Broadway Auditorium, Buffalo,
NY

ND 6

Aug 10 Joe Jeanette

New York, NY

EX 3

Aug 15 Joe Bonds

Brooklyn, NY

EX 4

Oct 17 Joe Jeanette

Brooklyn, NY

EX 3

Nov 22 Joe Jeanette

New Haven, Connecticut

ND 4

Battling Levinsky

1919
Feb 12 Battling Levinsky

Armory A.A., Boston, Massachusetts

L 12

Mar 3

Larry Williams

Armory, Jersey City, New Jersey

W8

Apr 7

Jack Clifford

Nesbitt Theater, Wilkes–Barre,
Pennsylvania

W 10

Billy Warren

Castlerea, Ireland

KO 1
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BOXING RECORD OF JIM COFFEY

1921
Jun 28

Pat Bolger

Commonwealth SC, New York, NY

W 10

Oct 18 Erminio Spalla

Palace of Joy, Coney Island, New
York, NY

W 12

Nov 18 Martin Burke

Tulane Arena, New Orleans, Louisiana

L 15

The Roscommon Giant
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APPENDICES
Much of the information in these appendices can be enjoyed
in more detail and graphical clarity by visiting the associated websites mentioned below. Original Public Domain
PDF versions of fight reports can also be downloaded from
these sites :
http://theroscommongiant.com/
http://sites.google.com/site/theroscommongiant/
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Appendix 1 – Tully
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Appendix 2 – Townlands

Thanks to the Leitrim–Roscommon Genealogy web site for
allowing reproduction of this screen capture.
http://www.leitrim-roscommon.com/index.shtml
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Appendix 3 – Census
The Leitrim–Roscommon 1901 Census Search Output
Townland : Tully
Parish :
Tibohine
Barony :
Frenchpark
County :
Roscommon
Description :Household
Surname : Coffey
Given :
John(50)
Occupation : Farmer
Occupants : Anne(40),Kate(18),
Mary(17),John(13),
Bridget(13), James
(11),Pat(9),Anne(7),
Ellen(4),Edward(3),
Thomas(2)

Tully
Tibohine
Frenchpark
Roscommon
Household
Coffey
Patrick(46)
Farmer
Maria(39), Pat(11),
Bridget(13), James(11),
Pat(9), Anne(7),
Ellen(4), Edward(3),
Thomas(2)

Thanks to the Leitrim–Roscommon Genealogy web site for
providing internet access to such detailed records.
http://www.leitrim-roscommon.com/index.shtml
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Appendix 4 – Birth Certificate
1890, January Twenty-seventh, Tully, Co. Roscommon
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Appendix 5 – Griffith’s Valuation
Leitrim–Roscommon Griffith’s Valuation (Occupancy)
Circa 1842–1846
Surname
Given
County
Parish
Townland
Lessor
Acres
Roads
Perches
LAND
BLDG

Coffey
John
Roscommon
Tibohine
Tully
John Duffy
37
1
5
9 Pounds 0 Shilling
0 Pounds 15 Shilling

Thanks to the Leitrim–Roscommon Genealogy web site for
providing internet access to such detailed records.
http://www.leitrim-roscommon.com/index.shtml
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Appendix 6 – Genealogy
The Coffey Genealogy from the 1850s to the 1901 Census in
the TULLY TOWNLAND.
From the Griffith’s search records the following can be established:
The Tully Townland, including most of the lakes, was owned
by the Reverend Lord John de Freyne.
He leased 118 acres of this land to a John Duffy who, in turn,
sub‐let to a number of tenants. One of these, John Coffey, rented approximately 37 acres of land as in Appendix 5. As the
date of the valuation is around 1852 the John Coffey referred
to must be the father of John Coffey (aged 50) shown in the
1901 census and consequently the grandfather of Jim Coffey,
then outlined in the Census as age 11 years.
So Jim Coffey’s grandfather came through the famine years,
as outlined in the text.
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Appendix 7 – St. Nathy’s College
From the Roscommon Herald of September 9th 1893
Edmondstown College
Ballaghadereen
The new Diocesan College at Edmundstown [sic],
Ballaghadereen was opened on Tuesday 29 th August.
Classes commenced on the following day. The course
of studies is based principally upon the programme of
the Board of Intermediate Education. It comprises a
thorough knowledge of the Latin, Greek, French and
English Languages, Mathematics and the various
branches of Physical Science. The College, though
principally intended for the Ecclesiastical Students of
the Diocese of Achonry, is open to all young men of industry and good character, who may desire to prepare
for other professions and examinations. The situation
of the college is most healthy; its recreation grounds
are spacious and well laid out; its class, halls, refectory, dormitories, bathrooms, and all internal arrangements are perfect in their kind. A very moderate pension will be charged, and nothing will be left undone
to secure the happiness and comfort, the moral and
intellectual training of the students. For further particulars, parents and guardians are respectfully requested to apply to the REV. JAMES DALY
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Appendix 8 – The Oceanic

Port of Departure : Queenstown, Ireland
Built by Harland and Wolff Ltd of Belfast 1899, 17,272 gross
tons; 704 (bp) feet long, 63 feet wide. Steam triple expansion engines, twin engines, twin screw. Service speed 19
knots. Carried 1,710 passengers: 410 First Class, 300
Second Class, 1,000 Third Class.
Built for White Star & Dominion Lines in 1899 and named
‘Oceanic’ for Liverpool‒New York service. World’s largest
liner for years 1899‒1901. Converted to wartime auxiliary
cruiser. Stranded in Shetland 1914. Gradually scrapped on
that site in 1924.
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Appendix 9 – Oceanic Passenger List
These records have been purchased from the Ellis Island
web site. Please see Appendix 10 for official certification.
Simplified details provided here, while digital reproductions of original certificates are available at the following
web address :
List or Manifest of Alien Passengers for the U.S.
Family Name
: Coffey
Given Name
: James
Age
: 22
Sex
:M
Occupation
: Pugilist
Last Address
: Castlerea, Ireland
Relative
: Father, John, Carrowbehy, Castlerea,
Co. Ros
Final Dest.
: New York
Funds
: $175
Previously in US : Yes – 1911 to 1913
Relatives in US : Sister – Anna Coffey, 134 Lawrence St.
New York
Polygamist
:N
Anarchist
:N
Health
: Good
Height
: 6′2″
Complexion
: Fair
Hair Colour
: Fair
Eye Colour
: Blue
Place of Birth
: Castlerea
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Appendix 10 – Oceanic Passenger Record
Oceanic Passenger Record
Arriving New York 15th October 1913

Documentation has been purchased from the Ellis Island
web site.
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Appendix 11 – Coffey

Vs.

Kearns

Newspaper Report of fight New York, 15th March 1912
Irish White Hope Proves Easy for
Soldier Kearns
James J Coffey, the “Dublin
Giant”, a man who for weeks was
heralded as “Jack!” Johnson’s
bête noire, went the way of the
vanquished at the New Polo Athletic Club. In less than two
minutes after the bout started
“Soldier” Kearns of Brooklyn,
swung a triphammer blow to Coffey’s jaw and the Irish Heavyweight was knocked out. Counting ten seconds was a mere formality, as Coffey did not regain his
senses for several minutes following.
The beaten man was dropped
four times during that short peri-
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od of fighting. He was chasing
Kearns all over the ring and landing solid jolts at will, while the
“Soldier” stopped retreating long
enough to bring his right glove
flush against Coffey’s jaw. That
was the beginning of the end.
Kearns measured him and floored
him three times more in quick
succession,
Coffey
arising
without a count each time but the
last. The “fans” were attracted by
the fact that each boxer had
scored two knockouts in as many
weeks. Coffey weighed 197
pounds ringside and “Soldier”
Kearns 200 pounds.

APPENDICES

Appendix 12 – Luther McCarty
Supplied Courtesy of the “The Ring” Magazine
Nat Fleischer’s ‘The Ring’ Record Book, Page 267
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Appendix 13 – Coffey

Vs.

Rodel

George ‘Boer’ Rodel v Coffey 1912‐03‐26
George Rodel had a tough
time of it on March 26th 1913, at
the Fairmont Club, New York
City, when he met Coffey and
went down in nine cantos. It just
about settled the former’s hopes
to meet Johnson.
Coffey’s success was really
unexpected, for during the first
six rounds he took a bad beating.
With both eyes swollen and almost closed, his mouth puffed
out like a bay window and his
nose bruised and battered. Coffey
was on the verge of a knockout
when he pulled himself together
to make a last stand, that had a
glorious result. The finish was
sensational. Rodel was counted
on his feet. After about half a
minute of ineffective exchanges
in the ninth, Coffey threw all his
strength in to one heroic finish.
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He bore down on the South
African like a charging bull. As
he crashed in to the Boer he unintentionally butted him. The blow
dazed Rodel and Coffey blindly
rushed him to the ropes. Jim
brought all his natural toughness
in to play.
Rodel slipped to the floor under the furious flurry of lefts and
rights, none of which seemed to
land clean. At the count of three
George raised himself to his
knees and a second later started
to struggle to his feet. On a signal
from his manager, Jimmy Johnston, to take a count, he sank
back to his knees. He faced Coffey and, with another sign from
his manager, the foreign fighter
rose slowly, but when he had acquired his footing, the referee
stepped in and stopped the bout.

APPENDICES

Appendix 14 – Charley Weinert
Gene Tunney who fought Charley Weinert on two occasions said of him “Weinert in my opinion was the cleverest
heavyweight developed in the last twenty‐five years. He had
amazing speed, skill and courage. His left jab was vicious.”
In the first fight in August 1922 Tunney claimed that Charley broke every rule in the book and that the referee, a mate
of Charley’s, turned a blind eye. Despite this Tunney succeeded in throwing Charley head‐first out of the ring twice.
’Twas a rough vicious battle. The ringside Press gave a split
decision.
In the return match the following November, Charley, in
the third round, smashed home a terrific left and broke
Tunney’s nose. Tunney, alarmed at the damage and how it
may affect the outcome, feinted Charley at the start of the
fourth and caught him with a tremendous left hook to the
jaw. Charley folded up and was counted out.
Earlier in his career Charley had shocked the boxing
world when aged only eighteen he gave Battling Levinsky a
boxing lesson and the following year at age nineteen he was
beating contenders like Gunboat Smith, Jim Coffey, George
“Boer” Rodel, and once again, Battling Levinsky (himself a
superb boxer.)
Charley however figured he didn’t have to train; he became deservedly known as “Good Time Charley”. Thus he
failed to achieve his early promise, or to rank amongst the
top contenders as his career proceeded.
He retired from boxing in 1929 to become a tavern owner in Newark.
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Appendix 15 – Conveyance
Conveyance record dated 25th February 1915 – Jim Coffey
buys “Glebelands”
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Appendix 16 – Coffey

Vs.

Sullivan

1915‐02‐18
Jim scored a good one for a starter in 1915 when he
knocked out Jack (Twin) Sullivan in six rounds at the Fairmont Athletic Club New York City on February 18 th. Younger
by thirteen years and heavier by thirty pounds, Jim had
little trouble. The end came when Coffey had floored his opponent for the count of six. Jack was helpless when he
gathered himself together and regained his footing. Seeing
his condition, the kind‐hearted Coffey hesitated to strike
again and Sullivan wisely cried “enough”. Bob Armstrong,
that old‐timer who boxed with many champions, and, to
speak in the vernacular, “knew his oats”, said to the writer
“This Irishman is the hardest hitter I ever drilled for a
battle. He is fast and a hard worker, an awful puncher, even
in a training bout, and an all‐around tough egg, believe me!”
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Appendix 17 – Coffey

Vs.

Morris

New York Times report 7th April 1915
COFFEY WINS HARD BOUT FROM MORRIS
Irish Heavyweight Outclasses Oklahoma Boxer in
Gruelling Contest at Rink
It will be a long time before
boxing fans witness a more
gruelling bout than that between
Jim Coffey and Carl Morris last
night at the St Nicholas Rink. For
pure slugging and fierce punching it would be a difficult matter
to improve on the opening attraction of the St Nicholas Club. For
ten rounds Coffey handed Morris
all he possessed in the pugilistic
line, and the Oklahoma Giant accepted the contributions without
flinching. Probably in the history
of boxing in this city no man has
stood the punishment that Morris
was forced to take from his
young opponent.
Both men were hot on the
trail of Jess Willard, the new
heavyweight champion, but Morris cannot now be considered as a
contender for the title, while Coffey by his splendid ring work and
clean-cut victory looms up as the
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most likely choice for a title bout.
The victory was so emphatic that
Billy Gibson is willing to post a
substantial forfeit for Coffey to
face the new champion. Morris
has height, reach, and weight on
Coffey, but this availed him little,
as the Dublin Giant’s clean hitting and cleverness easily offset
these advantages, and his easy
victory should inspire confidence
should he ever enter the ring with
Willard.
Coffey’s rapid rise in the boxing ranks has won him many
friends and his popularity was attested by the crowd that witnessed the contest. Long before
the pair entered the ring the rink
was packed with an enthusiastic
crowd, and more than 2,000 persons failed to gain admission. It
was a Coffey crowd and as the
result showed, the spectators
were afforded ample opportunity

APPENDICES
to give free vent to their enthusiasm.
Compared with Coffey, the
Oklahoma boxer was slow and
ponderous. He was unable to
make use of his advantages owing to his opponent’s cleverness,
and that he was able to stay the
limit, was due entirely to his
gameness. He received sufficient
punishment to make any ordinary
boxer quit, but in spite of the terrible drubbing he was on his feet
at the end of the tenth round
simply because he would not admit defeat.
In spite of Coffey’s superiority it was a fast bout with both
contestants working from gong to
gong. The pace told on both men
near the end of the bout. Reeling
under the fierce onslaught of Coffey, staggering from a perfect
hurricane of blows and almost
blinded from blood which
streamed down his face, Morris
held on to Coffey in the final
round and saved himself from a

knock-out. In the last round Coffey rained blow upon blow on the
Western boxer. It seemed impossible for a man to retain his
equilibrium under the terrific
shower of blows, but Morris
would not be denied and Coffey,
try as he might, was unable to deliver the punch necessary to end
the contest.
Coffey tired under his own efforts. In the ninth and tenth
rounds he realised that Morris
was helpless and unable to inflict
any punishment. He brought into
action all his reserve force and
travelled at a pace that appeared
as though he might take too many
risks and fall a victim to his own
impetuosity. Morris, however,
was in the ring to stay ten rounds,
and he clinched and stalled
without making any attempt to
turn the tide in his favour. It was
his only salvation, and although
he accomplished his own desire,
it was at the cost of additional
punishment.
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Appendix 18 – Willard Offer
New York Times 10th October 1915

$30,000 For Willard Bout at the Garden
Billy Gibson to Make Offer to Champion to Box Coffey or
Moran
Jess Willard, heavyweight
champion of the world, will
shortly receive an offer of
$30,000 to defend his title in a
ten-round bout at Madison
Square Garden. Billy Gibson, the
Bronx impresario, who has taken
over the boxing management of
the Garden, is after big game, and
he will try to get Willard to box
the winner of the contest between
Jim Coffey, the Roscommon Giant, and Frank Moran, the Pittsburgh heavyweight, which takes
place in the Garden ring on 18 th
October.
The Coffey-Moran exhibition
was arranged by William H Wellman, the retiring manager of
Madison Square Garden, so that
Gibson will have a minor connection with the bout. One of the
rules of the State Athletic Commission forbids an official of any
club from managing a boxer who
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takes part in an exhibition before
his club, Gibson is Jim Coffey’s
mentor.
Should Coffey be successful
in his bout with Moran, some
means will be taken to enable
him to box Willard in the big amphitheater without a violation of
the Boxing Commission’s regulations.
Gibson has already applied to
Chairman Fred A Wenck of the
State commission for a renewal
of the Show Corporation’s license, which expired on September 30th and he expects the application will be favourably acted
upon at a meeting of the boxing
board tomorrow in 41 Park Row.
It is Gibson’s intention to
stage the biggest bouts available
in Madison Square Garden. He
has not yet had time to straighten
out affairs in his newly acquired
position, one which he vacated

APPENDICES
about a year ago after serving in
it for two years, but when he gets
matters cleared up he will begin
making offers to the champions.
One bout which Gibson has in
view and which should appeal to
the boxing fans would bring together Kid Williams of Baltimore, bantamweight champion
of the world, and Johnny Ertle,

the Western boy who claimed the
title after getting a decision recently from Williams on a foul.
The new manager may also
try to match Willie Ritchie and
Freddie Welsh. He has many
plans in view, but he stated last
night that he could not announce
all of them until later.
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Appendix 19 – Willard Offer 2
New York Times 25th January 1916
WILLARD GETS OFFER TO BOX JIM COFFEY
Billy Gibson Would Guarantee $25,000 for a Bout in the
Garden
Any time Jess Willard, heavyweight champion, wants to pick
up $25,000 he can do it by boxing ten rounds in Madison Square
Garden with Jim Coffey, the Irish
heavyweight who has twice been
knocked out by Frank Moran.
Billy Gibson, manager of Coffey,
yesterday wired Willard this offer, and if the heavyweight title
holder accepts tomorrow his
guarantee will be posted by Gibson.
Willard can name the date,
Gibson said, and he can make it
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either before or after his prospective match with Moran. Coffey is
ready to tackle the champion on a
week’s notice, and he believes he
can make a better showing
against Willard than he did
against Moran. The only restriction Gibson places on his offer to
the title holder is that the match
shall take place in Madison
Square Garden.
“Willard apparently is looking for easy money and here is
his chance to get it” said Gibson
last night.
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Appendix 20 – Coffey

Vs.

Flynn

New York Times June 1st 1915
Jim Coffey Whips Flynn in Ninth
Motorman Breaks Bone in Wrist but Battles on to Victory
Jim Coffey, the Irish Heavyweight, pounded Jim Flynn, the
Pueblo Fireman, into submission
in nine rounds at the New
Brighton Beach Athletic Club at
the Brighton Beach Race Track
last night. Flynn was so badly
beaten that his seconds threw the
sponge in to the ring to save him
from needless punishment. Coffey’s superior ring generalship
and superior knowledge of boxing gave him a notable advantage
over the slugging Fireman.
Coffey broke a small bone in
his right wrist when he hit Flynn
on the head in the second round
and will have to late [sic] up for a
time. His left hand was also painfully injured in the fourth round
and very probably in the same
manner in which the wrist bone
was broken. The big boxer was
examined after the bout by a
number of physicians in the

crowd and he was placed under
the attention, for the time being,
of Dr Corbett who made the diagnosis and cautioned Coffey to
rest.
Flynn looked like a sure winner in the second when a vicious
left to the jaw rocked Coffey to
the ropes and had him groggy.
The Irishman, coached by his
handlers, hung on desperately and
saved himself by stalling through
the round.
Flynn injured his left hand in
the third and said that he was unable to use it after that. Coffey
continued to give Flynn a terrible
lacing and although he hammered
his jaw with left jabs and short
right uppercuts, he was unable to
put the game Fireman out.
Coffey evaded Flynn’s attack
by clever ducking. This brought
Flynn’s hands around Coffey’s
head so many times that after the
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bout it was found that the bones
in both of his hands were broken.
Flynn’s work in the open air
last night was the gamest ever
seen in such a furious slambang
slugging match. Coffey was in
great shape and after weathering
the stormy, dangerous second
round he boxed coolly and cautiously and never lost his head although he was plainly in danger
several times from the Pueblo
man’s wild swings.
The opening of the new Club
was a big success, a crowd of
nearly 10,000 witnessing the
open-air show. The grand stand of
the old race track was filled and
the high-priced seats surrounding
the ring were all taken.
In the crowd were hundreds
of fashionably gowned women
who seemed not to care for the
sight of cuts, bruises and blood
but enthused over the bouts just
as much as the men.
It was a refreshing novelty for
boxing fans to sit in an open
arena swept by the ocean breezes.
The crowd was boisterously enthusiastic for Coffey, and before
the bout started his admirers
climbed in to the ring waving
American and Irish flags.
Coffey had an advantage of
30 pounds over Flynn while the
Fireman weighed 180 pounds.
Billy Moore was the referee.
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Flynn rushed from his corner in
the first round and jabbed Coffey
twice in the face with his left.
Coffey hammered back with vicious jabs to the Pueblo man’s
face. Jim’s uppercut worked like
a piston and before the round
ended Flynn’s face was cut and
bleeding under the gruelling.
Flynn sprung a big surprise in
the second. He clipped the Irish
champion flush on the jaw with a
left swing and tethered him
against the ropes. Another punch
and Coffey was staggering, and
hung on to save himself from a
knockout. Coffey rallied and
pounded Flynn’s jaw mercilessly,
but could not stop his onrushes.
The big motorman continued to
rally in the third and again proceeded to punch the game Fireman into submission. Flynn
fought back like a wildcat. Although somewhat dazed Flynn refused to back away and feigning
being groggy, he cracked Coffey
hard on the jaw.
Both boxers were tired in the
fourth and slowed up. The fighting Fireman landed heavily on
Coffey’s body with his right, but
Coffey retaliated quickly and
rained hard left jabs to Flynn’s
badly battered face. Flynn started
a right swing in the fourth which
Coffey partly parried and saved
himself. He continued to avoid

APPENDICES
Flynn’s wild attacked [sic] by
ducking and blocking.
Coffey unloaded a cross-fire
of short rights and lefts to Flynn’s
jaw in the sixth and had him
groggy. The Pueblo slugger took
his medicine with great courage.
Flynn landed heavily on Coffey’s
body early in the seventh but the
Irishman took up most of the
round hammering Flynn’s face
with rights and lefts.
Flynn swung wildly in the

eighth but Coffey was shifty on
his feet and evaded the attack.
The Irishman’s cruel left was battering the Fireman badly when
the round ended but he couldn’t
knock him out. Flynn was in bad
shape when the ninth started and
Coffey punished him without
mercy until his swollen face was
so badly cut and bleeding that
Jack Curely, in Flynn’s corner,
threw in the sponge and referee
Moore stopped the bout.
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Appendix 21 – Coffey

Vs.

Moran

Boxing News article 8th July 1918
Frank Moran KO’s Coffey in Round 3

Madison Square Garden was
packed to the rafters, and by the
sounds of the fans, the majority
of them must have been of Irish
descent. Coffey was cool and
confident, Moran his usual dour
self.
Those who fancied Jim to win
were early encouraged as he
moved round his slower opponent, jabbing him almost at will.
Frank had only one punch, a
roundhouse right swing which he
had christened Mary Ann, boasting that if she kissed a man’s chin
it was all over. Jim kept her at
arm’s length, then slipped over a
smart right.
What he did to Moran in the
early rounds was a shame, while
Frank could do nothing but
swing, either to head or body and
miss badly. It was like a carthorse
versus a thoroughbred. The Irishman hit his opponent at will, but
it was like bouncing a rubber ball
against a brick wall.
When the fans saw that Frank
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was bleeding from the nose and
mouth they raised the roof. Moran smiled through his cut lips, but
he looked grim. He kept tossing
his ‘sweetheart’ in the hopes of
connecting with his rival’s chin.
In the second round Coffey
bombarded his opponent with
lefts and rights to the head. Frank
appeared groggy and Jim went to
finish him. He was so keen to
stop his man that he walked right
in to a tremendous life-saving
punch from Mary Ann that sent
him wobbling all over the ring.
Out on his feet, he managed
to stagger into the ropes and put
up a sound defence for the remainder of the round.
Moran was full of confidence
now and waded into the Irishman
as soon as they came from their
corners for round three. Frank
swung a left to the body and put
over a mighty right that landed
plumb on the target.
Coffey
crumpled
and
staggered forward as if to clinch.
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He was an open target and just
what Moran wanted. He measured Jim with a left and then let
the right go with all his arm
power behind it. It landed flush
and the Irishman dived forward
and fell flat on his face.
Somehow he managed to pull
himself off the canvas and sagged
into the ropes, holding grimly on
to the top strand to steady himself
and gaze out with lustreless eyes
at the sea of faces. Moran looked

at referee Bill Brown who
seemed undetermined as to the
best thing to do.
Then Frank took the law into
his own hands and started towards the stunned Irishman, but
the referee got there first and
stepped between them, then escorted Coffey back to his corner,
while Frank and his friends did a
war dance in the ring, for an idol
had been shattered.
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Appendix 22 – Comeback
New York Times 28th November 1915
JIM COFFEY’S “COMEBACK”
Expects to Regain Lost Prestige by Defeating Gunboat Smith
Since that night at Madison Johnston, promoter of this bout,
Square Garden when Frank has told the big fellows that there
Moran’s blow on the chin sent must be a decisive outcome to
Big Jim Coffey in to Slumber- their exhibition in order to win a
land, Coffey has been resuscitat- right to appear against Willard for
ing at Crotona Lake preparing for the prospective purse, boxing enhis bout with Gunboat Smith, to- thusiasts look for a definitive resmorrow night at the Garden. ult and a probable knockout for
These two heavyweights, both of one of the gladiators.
whom are anxious to have a “go”
Coffey is mighty anxious to
at Jess Willard for the heavy- atone for that Moran incident that
weight championship, and incid- so surprised his friends, and feels
entally a chunk of the money that confident that he can keep his
will come from such a bout, had chin out of the way of anything
an inconclusive fistic argument “Gunboat” has in the way of fists
once before in the Garden and until he can plant a knockout. He
followers of the sport have not has been having the benefit of a
yet agreed as to which had the lot of instruction from various
better of it.
heavyweights Billy Gibson has
As each of the pair has a sent out into the country to teach
growing suspicion that he is the him a few things, and Coffey bebetter boxer, and each an over- lieves he has learned them. Smith
whelming desire to prove himself has lost none of the vigor which
the better to the satisfaction of a characterise his punches and is
crowd, there is certain to be a sure he can add the Coffey scalp
lively mix-up when the pair get to those which now adorn his
together in the ring. As Jimmie Sheepshead Bay tepee.
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Appendix 23 – Coffey

Vs.

Gunboat Smith

New York Times 30th November 1915
JIM COFFEY KNOCKS OUT GUNBOAT SMITH
Irish Boxer Floors Sailor with Right-Hand Blow in the
Fourth Round
Jim Coffey, the Irish heavyweight, came back to life at
Madison Square Garden last
night and knocked out Gunboat
Smith in less than four rounds. A
crashing right-hand blow to the
jaw toppled the Gunner over, and
after trying to get on his feet he
tumbled over on his side as referee Billy Roche tolled the ten
seconds. The Californian grabbed
blindly for the ropes and supported himself until he finally managed to get on his feet at the end
of ten seconds.
The long lanky legs of Gunboat shook like reeds in a wind,
and just as he got on his feet, he
was unable to support himself
and again sank to the floor. All of
Jim Coffey’s motorman friends
let out a shout which shook the
Garden. The big delegation from
Billy Gibson’s baltiwick in the
Bronx cheered Coffey like a hero
returning from the front. The

band blared forth Irish tunes, and,
all in all, it was an evening of
great triumph for Shamus, the big
boy from Roscommon.
Long after the bout was over,
the crowd stayed and cheered
Coffey until he had to fight his
way through the crowd of admirers to get to his dressing
room. The knockout which Coffey received some time ago from
Frank Moran was all forgotten.
Coffey had won his way back in
to the hearts of his friends and
they are all again confident that
James can go ahead now and trim
anyone in the heavyweight class.
Coffey was cautious last night
and used good judgement. In the
first round he was feeling his way
and took a few clouts from Smith
which were not damaging. Smith
judged distance badly and although he uncorked a couple of
his best right swings, they missed
Coffey by three feet. Coffey was
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a bit more certain in the second
round and began to tantalize
Smith with a stinging left jab to
the face. Coffey’s arms blocked
most of Smith’s blows and the
Gunner was unable to land effectively, despite the loud and generous advice from Jim Buckley.
Coffey tore off a hard right to
Smith’s body the Gunner did not
relish at all.
Coffey came out of his corner
in the third round with confidence
beaming out all over him. He
forced all the leading and kept
Smith backing away. He rushed
the Gunner to the ropes under a
shower of lefts to the face and
counter-raps to the body until
Smith was forced to cover up
with both arms crossed over his
face to protect himself. Feinting
with his right, Coffey shot his left
to Smith’s jaw and the Gunboat
in his confused effort to get out of
the way, slipped to his knee, but
got up quickly.
Just before the tap of the bell
at the end of this round Smith
waited for Coffey coming in and
bringing around his set punch—
the same wide, sweeping right
swing, which has often brought
him victory—he caught Coffey
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on the jaw, but Jim only smiled,
and instead of succumbing to the
big jolt he retailed by planting a
stiff right into Smith’s stomach. It
was plain that Gunboat Smith’s
once great punch was gone. Coffey was dancing all around Smith
near the end of the round.
The Roscommon Giant was
even more aggressive in the
fourth. He was gaining confidence at every blow, and was hitting the Gunboat harder at every
wallop. A hard right smash to the
face sent Smith back. The Gunner
kept churning the air with rights
and lefts, but they landed harmlessly up Coffey’s arms. The
round had gone along about two
minutes when Coffey, having
Smith retreating under his blows,
suddenly whipped over his right
to Smith’s jaw and down he
tumbled.
Then the Gunner was counted
out, the lights went up, until the
Garden was as bright as noonday
and the arena echoed to the
rafters with cheers for James Coffey, the pride of Harlem, the
Bronx, and Ireland. Coffey
weighed 202 pounds and Smith
180.5 pounds.
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Appendix 24 – Coffey

Vs.

Moran 2

Boxing News 8th July 1918
FRANK MORAN KOS COFFEY IN ROUND 9
Six weeks later Jim was back
in his best form again to knock
out Gunboat Smith in four
rounds. Coffey, who considered
his defeat by Moran as a fluke,
pressed for a second chance and
on January 7 1916 they met again
in the Garden with another ‘full
house’ to see if Moran could do it
again.
This time the Irishman boxed
like a world-beater, rattling
punches on Frank’s head and easily dodging his wild returns. Jim
was finding it so easy to score
that his rival grew desperate and
received a warning from the referee for roughing. Coffey was
plastering his opponent with
punches from left and right and
by the end of the sixth round was
well ahead on points.
Perhaps he became over-confident, for although he well won
the seventh his seconds were constantly telling him to “Watch his
right.” Suddenly he slowed down,
both in speed of foot and fighting
ability. Even so, he was still in

charge until nearing the end of
the eighth Moran lashed out with
another great right and this time
landed solidly to daze the Irishman and force him to clinch until
the bell ended the round.
It was all over in the next.
Charging in, Frank smote his
rival on the chin with another
Mary Ann special and Coffey folded to the canvas. He was up at
‘nine’, but Frank chased him
round the ring and struck again,
swinging viciously and Jim had
to take another nine count.
As soon as he got to his feet
he was knocked off them and
took another long count before
rising. Now his condition was
hopeless and his opponent had
only to walk up and smite him
with left and right to the chin.
Coffey collapsed to his knees,
but was on the point of rising yet
again when at ‘six’ Manager Gibson tossed in a towel in acknowledgement of defeat. No-one took
any notice, so Billy threw in a larger towel, then a big sponge and
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would have thrown in the bucket
if Referee Brown had not intervened.
It was another devastating defeat, but as before, Coffey made a
quick recovery and was back in
action three weeks later to knock
out Lou Bodie in four rounds at
Syracuse and Jack Geyer in five
rounds at New York.
Coffey was now 25 but still
young enough to fight his way
back to the top. He kept going
through the rest of 1916—five
bouts, no defeats, and was going
along nicely the following year,
winning all those fights that were
not No-Decision contests, including a sound victory over Bartley
Madden, a solid heavy with a fair
record, but nothing sensational.
When a return match was
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suggested Jim was only too willing and for six rounds outboxed
his fellow-countryman with ease.
Then in the following session he
was slow in getting his chin out
of the way of a weighty swing
and was put down and out.
Everyone considered that the
Roscommon Giant had developed
a ‘glass’ chin and his friends
urged him to take a rest. He
stayed away from the ring for six
months, took out American citizenship in the hope that it would
aid his future, then made a comeback.
In 1918 he went ten contests
without defeat then travelled to
Boston where to his disgust he
was judged to have lost on points
to Battling Levinsky who he had
already beaten four times.

APPENDICES

Appendix 25 – Coffey

Vs.

Geyer

New York Times 14th April 1916
Jim Coffey Stops Geyer
Denver Boxer Knocked Out In Sixth Round at Stadium A.C.
Jim Coffey, the big son of Roscommon County, Ireland, who
was regarded by many as worthy
of serious consideration as a contender for Jess Willard’s heavyweight championship title until
he was knocked out by Frank
Moran, advanced a step last night
in his effort to regain his pugilistic prestige. His opponent was
Jack Geyer of Denver, who has
been boxing for many years,
mostly in the West, with varying
success. The men were opponents
in what was to have been the feature attraction of ten rounds at the
Stadium Athletic Club in the
Manhattan Opera House in West
Thirty-Fourth Street, but, after
the big Irishman had beaten his
opponent about the ring for a
little more than five rounds, the
Denver Boxer’s seconds tossed a
towel into the ring as a token of
defeat for their man.
This action was unnecessary,
for Referee Kid McPartland, an

old-time boxer, had stepped
between the combatants shortly
after the bell had sent the men on
their way in the fifth round, after
Coffey had landed a heavy righthand swing on the side of Geyer’s
face, which sent the latter reeling
into a corner of the ring. This was
the only blow landed in the
round, and although it was aimed
at the Denver heavyweight’s jaw,
it struck high on the cheekbone.
Nevertheless, it had the full
weight of Coffey’s powerful
shoulders behind it and sent Geyer wobbling and totally oblivious
of his surroundings on to the
ropes. Then, when Coffey was
rushing eagerly at his adversary
to complete his task, McPartland
put his arms about Geyer’s body
and frantically motioned the Irish
heavyweight that hostilities were
ended for the night. To make
doubly sure that no further blows
would be struck their protégé,
Geyer’s seconds threw a towel
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into the ring, and at this sign Coffey jumped through the ropes
amid a great outburst of applause.
It was Coffey’s bout from the
start, for, although he showed no
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wonderful ability himself, the
Western boxer seemed to be a toy
before him. Twice before the finish he had Geyer on the floor and
in distress.
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Appendix 26 – Coffey

Vs.

Morris 2

Dissenting Newspaper verdicts between a draw and a win
for Coffey.
New York Times 24th April 1917
COFFEY AND MORRIS IN 10-ROUND DRAW
Roscommon Giant’s Whirlwind Finish Overcomes Carl’s
Early Aggressiveness
An almost superhuman effort
on the part of Jim Coffey, the big
Roscommon heavyweight, which
furnished a large gathering of
boxing enthusiasts with the most
sensational fighting finish they
have seen in many a day in a
New York ring, earned the Irishman an even break in the honors
of his ten-round bout with Carl
Morris, the Oklahoma heavyweight, last night at the Manhattan A.C., on 115th Street and
Eighth Avenue.
Coffey left his corner with an
eager spring as the bell sent the
boxers on the last leg of their tensession journey, and from that
moment until the timer clanged
the gong the big Irish heavyweight, carrying the hopes of the
majority of the spectators,
battered Morris with a fusillade
of blows that cut down the ad-

vantage which the Oklahoma had
earned in the preceding rounds.
Coffey brought the crowd to
its feet yelling wildly and throwing their hats into the air. The Irishman forgot to be wary and
swung out heavily with both
hands to Morris’s face and jaw.
Morris was caught unawares by
his opponent’s return to life, and
before he found himself he was
shaken several times with heavy
right-hand swings and uppercuts
which the Irish boxer rained on
him from every angle. Then the
tide of the battle turned, and for
the first time Morris was forced
to seek the shelter of a clinch, instead of Coffey, who had been
holding and was seemingly tired
throughout a number of the earlier rounds.
The Roscommon lad, however, refused to let his adversary
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get a breathing spell, and
wrenched himself free from Morris’s grasp so that he could lash
out again with long range wallops. The Oklahoma though,
showed considerable gameness
and ability to assimilate punishment and, although he was being
buffeted about by Coffey’s heavy
swings to the face and stomach,
Morris came in doggedly in an effort to get close and return the
blows.
Coffey, displaying unexpected agility, which amounted to a
complete transformation over his
showing in preceding rounds,
hopped in and out and about his
opponent, letting loose with
everything he had in the line of
blows, and when Morris was not
on the receiving end of the heavy
punches, he was holding desperately in close. The final bell was a
welcome sound to the Oklahoman, and, for that matter, to Coffey also, for the Irishman fought
himself out in his effort to stem
the tide of defeat. He succeeded
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only to the extent of holding
Morris even. After the bell had
ended the bout both boxers struck
blows, but that these were unintentional was shown when they
were separated and shook hands
good naturedly.
In the opening round Coffey
earned a clear margin and showed
up well in comparison to his slow
opponent. He jabbed effectively
and occasionally crossed his right
for Morris’s jaw, but the blow invariably landed high of its mark.
In the second session, Morris succeeded in remaining close and
earned the honors with heavy
blows to the stomach, bothering
Coffey also with a blow back of
the head.
An overflowing crowd such
as has seldom been seen around
here turned out to witness the
contest, and there was many a
disappointed fan left out when the
management gave orders that the
house was filled and no more
were to be admitted.
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Appendix 27 – Coffey

Vs.

Brennan

Many sources recorded a draw in this encounter :
Coffey-Brennan Battle in Harlem a Hurricane Draw
Heavyweights Stand Toe to Toe, Exchanging Hard
Wallops Nearly All the Way
Jim Coffey and Bill Brennan
fought like two Kilkenny cats at
the Harlem Sporting Club last
night, and when their hurricane
struggle was over most of the
fans were of the opinion that a
draw would hurt neither man’s
reputation.
Seldom have two big men
fought so fast as did these two
fighters from the opening to the
closing round. At times it looked
as though Coffey would score a
knockout, and at times it appeared as though Brennan was
about to land a decisive punch.
Both fighters were considerably
shaken up, but both came back
remarkably fast when stung.
The manner in which Coffey

stood up under the hardest kind
of punching surprised the fans.
He took many blows on his jaw
—generally regarded fragile—but
each time he fought back like a
tigress defending her young.
Brennan was just as game as
Coffey. He always quickly recuperated from heavy punishment.
Most of the time they stood toe to
toe, swapping the mightiest kinds
of wallops, but neither scoring
the semblance of a knockdown,
although both frequently landing
punches that looked like haymakers.
It sure was a great fight and
the fans would like to see it
again.
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Sandusky Star Journal 9th November 1917
“Jim Coffey and Bill Brennan today
were still hunting for a way to settle
the Irish championship question.
[Apparently the writer didn’t realize
that Brennan was of German descent!] They battled 10 rounds to a
draw last night. Coffey several times
was groggy, but Brennan was unable
to put over the finishing touches.”

–
Referee: Billy McPartland
(Sandusky Star Journal)
But as can be here, the New York Times awarded the victory
to Coffey :
VERDICT GOES TO COFFEY
Roscommon Boxer Has Slight Margin
Over Brennan.
Jim Coffey, announced as Ireland’s pugilistic idol, did two
things last night at the Harlem
Sporting Club, but in unconvincing fashion. He outpointed Bill
Brennan of Chicago, a fellow-Celt, and in so doing showed
that he was capable of protecting
his jaw–termed in vernacular of
the ring as glass–against a boxer
of Brennan’s agility.
But withal there was much
that was missing from the performance of Coffey at the final
bell. He was tired and weary
when the bout ended, and it was
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with a visible effort that he forced
his legs to carry him to his corner.
In fact, the Roscommon lad was
shaky as he sought his chair for a
moment’s respite after what to
him was a strenuous test. Brennan, too, was unsteady to a degree as he let go Coffey’s gloved
fist after a final handshake, but
the Chicagoan’s weariness came
more through his almost superhuman effort in the last round, when
he tried with all that was in him
to turn the tide of battle decisively in his own favor.
On two distinct occasions it

APPENDICES
seemed that Brennan’s last stand
was to get him success, but Coffey managed to weather the storm
with a slight margin of points still
in his favor. In the tenth round
Brennan tried to retrieve his slow
work of the earlier rounds and
battered his bigger opponent
severely about the ring with an
assortment of heavy blows, but
though Coffey was twice shaky
because of hard rights to the jaw
he doggedly held his pace and
warded off the threatened catastrophe.

In the second round, also,
Brennan appeared to have a brilliant chance to gain decisive victory when he had Coffey reeling
from a right to the jaw, but in this
instance, too, hesitancy on the
part of the Chicagoan and Coffey’s awkward defense pulled the
latter through the danger.
These were Brennan’s most
impressive rounds. In the remainder, except the sixth and
eighth, which were even, he was
put to it to hold his own.
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Appendix 28 – Coffey

Vs.

Madden

Supplied Courtesy of “The Ring” Magazine
23rd November 1917
Madden Drops Coffey
Bartley Madden of New Jersey, provided a surprise by
knocking out Jim Coffey, the
Dublin giant, in the seventh
round of a scheduled twelveround bout, at Providence, R.I.,
23rd November. Madden caught
Coffey flush on the jaw, sending
him to the floor. Coffey was slow
getting up, and jumped to his feet
just after the count of ten.
Coffey led the fighting by a
wide margin up to the sixth
round. Near the close of the sixth
Madden swung his right to Coffey’s jaw, staggering the giant. He
followed it up with a fusillade of
blows to the head and body, sending Coffey staggering to the
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ropes. Only the bell saved him
from a knockout in this round,
and he was weak and bewildered
at the bell.
Madden finished early in the
seventh what he had started in the
preceding round. He was after
Coffey with the bell and swung a
heavy left to the giant’s jaw,
again driving him to the ropes.
Madden then shot his right to the
jaw and Coffey went down. Referee Billy Gardner began to count
and Coffey struggled to his feet.
At the count of ten he had raised
himself on one knee, but could
not come back fast enough to
save the knockout.
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Appendix 29 – Navy Guard
New York Times 11th March 1918
JIM COFFEY JOINS GUARD
Big Boxer Enlists in Force to Fight Spies in the Harbor
The recruiting of men for anti-spy work, going on at the
Brooklyn Navy Yard, will be extended until this evening. It was
originally decided to close the
campaign last night, but as many
of the 1,600 who have been enrolled may be eliminated upon
closer examination as unsuited to
the work, it was decided to enlist
more men.
More than 400 men applied
yesterday, among them Jim Coffey, Contender for heavyweight
pugilistic honors, weighing 205
pounds, and standing 6 feet 2.5
inches. He was accepted.

The duties of members will
be to guard ships in the harbour
against spies and plotters. They
will be drilled intensively for several weeks, probably at the Naval
Militia Armory at the foot of
Fifty-Second Street, which [sic]
their training will be completed at
the waterfront.
Another recruiting office was
opened at the Second Field Artillery Armory in Clermont Avenue
yesterday, where applicants may
enlist in the force of 3,700 men
which Captain Tristram Tupper is
endeavouring to raise for the New
York Division at Spartanburg.
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Appendix 30 – Recruitment
New York Times 5th May 1918
BOUTS BOOST RECRUITING
Jim Coffey, Joe Bonds, and Harry Greb Appear on U.S.S.
Recruit.
Recruiting for the army and
navy, principally the navy, and
Liberty Loan sales were boosted
yesterday as a result of a boxing
entertainment held on board the
land battleship U.S.S. Recruit,
moored in Union Square. In addition a number of field glasses
were donated for the use of the
navy’s officers and a large and
enthusiastic crowd of sailors and
citizens, the latter invited guests
to the ceremonies, had an enjoyable afternoon.
The bouts were held under
the supervision of Commander
Newton Mansfield, this city’s
chief naval recruiting officer, and
Commander Can of the Alcedo.
Mike Leonard, the boxing instructor at Pelham Bay naval
training station, who in his days
of professional ring activities was
known as the squared circle’s
“Beau Brummel” was referee and
Joe Humphries, the prominent an-
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nouncer, was master of ceremonies.
The contests, seven of them,
each four rounds, were held on
the Recruit’s quarter deck, and
while the entertainment was essentially a U.S. Recruit one, a
vast throng packed Union Square
in the immediate vicinity of the
land warcraft. Prominent among
the spectators was a detachment
of Australian Anzacs and subsequent to the boxing exhibitions
enlistment rallies were held while
a marine band of sixty-eight
pieces played.
One of the bouts held was a
battle royal, in which Jim Coffey,
the erstwhile Irish heavyweight,
who has joined Uncle Sam’s naval forces, Joe Bonds, another
former heavyweight boxer, and
Harry Greb of Pittsburgh, were
the principals. Greb, through his
speed, earned the laurels of the
bout. The Pittsburgh middle-
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weight also engaged in a four
round exhibition bout with Al
McCoy, former champion.
Other bouts were : Joe Cunningham Vs. Johnny Bunsal,

Frankie Conifrey Vs. Joe Welling,
Walter McCaffrey Vs. Johnny
Ray, Eddie Keenan Vs. Johnny
Finley, Johnny Lisi Vs. Jimmy
Blute.
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Appendix 31 – Gene Tunney
Excerpt from the book ‘Gene Tunney’ by John Jarrett
Tunney wins over Ted Jamieson for Light-heavyweight AEF
Champion (in Paris).
The finals were held at the Cirque de Paris and his first
opponent was a guy called ‘KO’ Sullivan. His real name was
Peter Miroche and he was from Shenandoah, in the
Pennsylvania coal regions. A tough, slugging southpaw, he
had already mixed it with top fighters like Battling Levinsky
and Jack Dillon back home. Tunney knew the best way to
beat a southpaw was with a right hand, but he didn’t have
one that night in Paris. He did have a good left hand, however, and over ten rounds it was good enough to beat Sullivan and put Tunney into the final against Ted Jamieson,
who had been amateur champion of America before getting
into uniform.
From Milwaukee, Jamieson was a good fighter who
would later fight the great Harry Greb; in fact he became
one of only seven men to deck the Pittsburgh Windmill.
Gene Tunney knew he would have to use his right if he were
to beat Jamieson and win the title, so he did, to the best of
his ability, allied to that solid left jab. In the tenth and final
round a left hook to the jaw put Jamieson on the canvas. He
beat the count but he couldn’t beat Tunney that April night
in 1919 and the lad from Greenwich Village was crowned
AEF light-heavyweight champion by referee Jimmy Bronson, watched by high-ranking officers and dignitaries including General Pershing, General Foch and Prince Albert of
Belgium.
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Appendix 32 – First Million Dollar Fight

Excerpt from the book ‘Gene Tunney’ by John Jarrett
The First Million Dollar Fight
Dempsey retains title round 4 versus George Carpentier 2nd
July 1921
Also Bill Brennan
It wasn’t all roses, however. In March 1920 Dempsey appeared in United States District Court in San Francisco to
answer charges of draft evasion. His former wife, Maxine,
had written a letter to a newspaper maintaining that Jack’s
claim to have supported her and members of his family in
those final days of the war had been false; she had in fact
been supporting Jack on her immoral earnings. The newspapers printed that celebrated photograph again, showing
Jack in the shipyard, and allegations of ‘slacker’ were hung
on him. The judge threw out the case and Dempsey was
The Roscommon Giant
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cleared of all charges, but the stigma followed him for some
time.
Kearns reckoned it was time his champion got back to
work and matched him with old opponent Billy Miske at
Benton Harbour, Michigan. Miske was suffering from
Bright’s disease, which eventually took his life in January
1924, and Dempsey knew the $25,000 purse would help
Billy and his family. That September day in 1920 the champion didn’t know whether to carry Miske along or knock
him out. The record shows Dempsey did what he did best :
KO, round three! Three months later he had a tougher assignment facing another former victim, Bill Brennan, in the
old Madison Square Garden.
A capacity crowd of 15,000 screamed themselves hoarse
as Brennan staggered the champion with a terrific right uppercut in round two. By the fifth Dempsey was back in the
fight and in the eighth a tremendous right hand nearly took
Brennan’s head off. In the tenth a booming right from Brennan ripped Dempsey’s left ear almost from his head and
Doc Kearns was having fits in the corner, yelling “You’ve
gotta knock this bum out, Jack!” In round twelve the champion did just what the doctor ordered and flattened Brennan for the full count.
The press played up the slacker angle when Rickard
matched Dempsey with French war hero Georges Carpentier in what would be boxing’s first million-dollar gate at Jersey City in 1921. Carpentier was hardly a light-heavyweight,
even if he did throw a straight right that was good enough
to cream the best heavyweight in Europe. He jolted Dempsey with it in the second round but was knocked out two
rounds later.
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Appendix 33 – Spalla Pre-Fight
New York Times 19th October 1921

COFFEY BACK IN RING
Irish Heavyweight to Box Twelve Rounds with Spalla
Tonight
A card of thirty-six rounds of
boxing is scheduled for this evening at the Palace of Joy Sporting
Club, Coney Island. Jim Coffey,
Irish heavyweight, who has not
engaged in a bout since the repeal
of the old Frawley Law, will return to the ring in a twelve-round
contest against Erminio Spalla,
Italian heavyweight, who won the
light-heavyweight title at the
inter-allied games held in Pershing Stadium France, after the war.

This battle will top the bill.
Three eight-round contests
will serve as preliminaries. Sam
Mosberg, former international
amateur lightweight champion,
will engage Phil Salvador, Pacific
Coast lightweight; Sammy Vogel
of Harlem will clash with Jimmy
Carroll, promising west side
lightweight,
and
Murray
Schwartz will oppose Larry
Goldberg.
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Appendix 34 – Coffey

Vs.

Spalla

New York Times 20th October 1921
JIM COFFEY WINS BOUT
Irish Heavyweight Outpoints Spalla in 12-Round
Comeback
Jim Coffey, Irish heavyweight
boxer, gained the decision over
Erminio Spalla, Italian heavyweight, last night at the end of
their twelve-round battle which
featured the bill at the Palace of
Joy Sporting Club, Coney Island.
The contest marked Coffey’s return to the ring after an absence
of several years. Coffey, weighing 198 pounds, had an annoying
left hand jab which extended or
snapped out as the conditions demanded through the bout, and
kept Spalla at bay. Occasionally
Coffey cut loose with his right in
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attempts to reach his rival’s jaw.
The Irish heavyweight landed
perhaps half a dozen clean right
punches through the bout. One of
the blows, landed in the fifth session, sent Spalla down for a count
of eight and took some of the
fight out of the Italian. Thereafter
Coffey watched for an opportunity to shoot the right in a finishing
punch, but the chance never
came.
Coffey
accomplished
enough damage with his projected left jab to carry off ten of the
twelve rounds. Two, the third and
fourth, were even.
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Appendix 35 – Marriage
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Appendix 36 – Obituary
The Irish Press Tuesday 22nd December 1959
BIRTHS, MARRIAGES AND DEATHS
DEATHS
COFFEY (Dublin)—December 20th 1959 at Baggot St Hospital, Jim, formerly of Glebe House,
Loughglynn, Castlerea; deeply regretted by his
sorrowing wife and family R.I.P.
Requiem Mass at 8 O’Clock today (Tuesday) in
St Teresa’s Church, Mount Merrion. Funeral immediately afterwards to New Cemetery,
Loughglynn, arriving 2 O’Clock approximately.
American papers please copy.
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