








¥(sa Lenz’s name is connected with an extraordinary event in “cock”
fighting, namely, a “hen main” between himself and Fred Booker of
Louisville. Lenz’s vicious Irish hens, with specially made short gaffs, crowed
and killed like cocks. Clemens Caldwell, when discussing this fight, recalled
two fine examples of local folklore: (1) A proverb: “A whistling woman and a
crowing hen / Never come to a good end.” (2) A superstition: If a hen crows,
you must kill her before sundown or someone will die.

8 Paintings and memorabilia from Atkinson’s estate are now in
Kentucky, in the Caldwell collection, as is noted above.

¥ According to Mrs. A. B. Carsner, cockfighting in the Bluegrass from
the 20s to the beginning of the war was a wholesome, respectable, and
family-oriented activity, with little gambling. During the war the
atmosphere and behavior at fights deteriorated. Many people in the horse
business kept game chickens, and because of the Depression, they
entertained themselves with matches because they could not afford more
expensive amusements. Occasionally, cockers from Lexington travelled to
Ohio pits or to Clinton, Tennessee. Mrs. Karsner says that cockfighting
was so common that a satirical expression for something unfashionable
was “I wouldn’t wear that to a chicken fight.”

*This is perhaps a convenient place to record the names of cockers
active in this period and among the acquaintances of Clemens Caldwell
but otherwise undocumented: Stuart Levy, a prominent Louisville clothing
merchant; Charlie B. Gentry, member of an old Lexington family, popular,
honest, and fond of gambling; Elmer Denham, Stanford.

' Goose owned a pit at Bullitt’s Lick. His better known brother Roscoe
was a Derby-winning jockey.

*2Clemens Caldwell remembers being in Louisville around the time of
this occurrence. He observed how two men reacted with astonishment
when they saw a flier announcing the fights. One said to the other, “I
thought this had died out with the Romans.”

% CJ] 5 May, 6 May, 9 May, 11 May, 12 May, 22 July 1941.

> Others who appeared at the closed hearing were “wealthy
landowners” and “well-known citizens” of the region: Douglas Clay, James
Clay, A. B. Karsner, Walter Hodge, Ernest Bobbitt, James Toohey, Teddy
Clinkenbeard, Charles S. Spears, Bill “Curly” McKenney (trainer for Mrs.
Yount, widow of the Texas oil millionaire who brought in the Spindletop
field and mistress of the Lexington estate called Spindletop Hall), and B.
M. Stagner of Richmond (a respected breeder, referee, and pit-manager),
(Courier-Journal 23 January 1953).

On the same page (20) as this article, there is a three-inch column about
unsuccessful efforts of a reporter to interview Paul E. Asbury, of 653 S. 41st
Street, Louisville, who advertised himself as a maker of leather muffs
(“boxing-gloves” for cocks, used when they are sparring for exercise) and
who declined to speak about his activities. Louisville had a tradition of
making cockfighting equipment. The Caldwell collection has a small,
handsomely printed catalogue of gaffs for sale by George Huff (Clifton
Ave., Louisville), who claims that he has been producing fine Damascus
steel gaffs “for nearly a quarter of a century,” that is, from c. 1880 to c.
1902, probable date of the catalogue.
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55 Morris was also a bookie, dog-fight promoter, and famous in
Louisville for altering a convertible so that a trained horse could drive it
(c. 1939).

% Mrs. Joan Pursley Mayer informs me that a barn near l\er farm,
Nursery Place, on the Athens-Boonesboro Rd., was the site of matches in
the 1950s when it belonged to Obie Coyle: perhaps this is the barn in
question.

’Sample: “The red rooster appears to have achieved the upper hand on the
gray one. Three times he has sunk his gaff into his foe—twice through the neck,
once in the wing.”

8 For help in preparing this essay, I am indebted to Prof. Harry Vélez of
the University of Puget Sound (who started it all by sending me a
dissertation on cocking in the Spanish colonies) and to Spanish-American
aficionados Dr. Federico Contreras, Luis Alberto Angulo and his father, and
Genaro Abraham; to breeders, fighters, and gentlemen amateurs John
Purdy, Joe McCord, Jerry Leber, Wick Johnston, and Clemens Caldwell; to
friends interested in Kentucky’s sporting history Monnie Gay Long, Randy
Kemper, Edna-French Johnstone, Winnie Morriss, Joan Mayer, and Clara
Spencer Wiedemann; to historians Buddy Thompson, Burton Milward,
Boynton Merrill, and Carl Cone; to the librarians at Keeneland and the
libraries of the University of Kentucky, especially James and Martha
Birchfield, Barb Hale, and William Marshall. For patiently enduring my
cock-fighting stories for months while I worked on this project, I would
like to thank the members of the famous Wednesday Stammtisch of the
Boone Faculty Club, presided over by C. P. Roland.

I hope that this essay will encourage readers who have additions or
corrections, documents, photos, or cocking memorabilia to send them to
me at my academic address (Department of Spanish and Italian, University
of Kentucky, Lexington 40506). I will deposit photos and the like in the
University Archives.

An addition to the bibliography: Alan Dundes has recently edited a
collection of reprinted and new essays on the “fascinating and somewhat
neglected topic” (to quote a reviewer) of cockfighting. Dundes’ gathering
includes a valuable group of studies on cockfighting in Spain and her
former colonies. Among the sociological papers in the editor’s own essay
on the equation gallus-phallus, in which he finds that cockfights are
unconscious autoerotic displays, a conclusion that the dust-jacket reviewer
finds brilliant, bold, “and, of course, controversial.” Alan Dundes, ed., The
Cockfight: A Casebook (University of Wisconsin 1994).

48 THE KENTUCKY REVIEW




