
In 1957, long before he became a world 
champion or a respected public figure, a 
young José “Chegüí” Torres faced a decision 
that would shape the rest of his life. He had 
two offers on the table: one that promised 
immediate money from Lou Viscusi, and 
another from a wiry, intense boxing 
philosopher named Cus D’Amato a man who 
could offer little more than a cot in a gym, a 
modest stipend, and the possibility of 
greatness. To most people, it wasn’t a choice 
at all. To Torres, it was the only choice that 
mattered. Lou Viscusi was known for 
managing Willie Pep and Sandy Saddler while 
Cus had Floyd Patterson. Viscusi represented 
money, stability, and proven champions. Cus 
D’Amato represented philosophy, mentorship, 
and long-term development.

Jose’s father, Señor Torres, was unconvinced. 
He warned his son that with D’Amato he 
would “starve,” predicting José would be back 
home in six months, broke and disillusioned. 
But José had already made up his mind. “Se 
llama D’Amato,” he told his father his name is 
D’Amato as if that alone explained everything. 
And in a way, it did. Torres understood that 
Cus had taken Floyd Patterson from obscurity 
to the Olympics and then to the heavyweight 
championship of the world. Not many boxing 
managers and trainers truly develop fighters 
from a young teenage boy to the adult heavy 
weight champion of the world.  If Patterson 
was the prototype, Torres wanted to be the 
next model off the assembly line.

The arrangement was simple; José would 
serve as a sparring partner for Patterson for 
$100 a month and he would have a place to 
sleep in the Gramercy Gym on East 14th 
Street. 
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No glamour, no guarantees, just a run-down 
loft and barking dog that D’amato owned. But 
Torres was not chasing a payday; he was 
chasing a mentor. This was exactly the kind of 
loyalty Cus prized the willingness to sacrifice 
comfort for craft, to trade certainty for 
potential. Cus didn’t want fighters who 
needed him; he wanted fighters who believed 
in him. Cus really wanted Jose. He tried 
several times sending telegrams to Ponce, 
Puerto Rico. He even sent a slew of telegrams 
to the wrong Jose Torres. Serendipitously, 
there happened to be a young up and coming 
baseball player with the same name. Cus 
wondered why he was ignored for so long.

Jose & Norman Mailer

The Puerto Rican Sensation 
José Torres and the Choice of 

Loyalty / Part I



CUSOLOGY
www.confusingtheenemy.com/

Torres quickly proved his father wrong. He didn’t starve he thrived. He became a 
central figure in the D’Amato stable, absorbing not just the mechanics of the 
peek-a-boo style but the psychological doctrine behind it. He was a “thinking 
fighter,” the kind Cus adored: disciplined, introspective, and hungry for the 
deeper meaning behind every movement. In the quiet hours after training, Torres 
would sit with Cus and dissect the sport the way scholars dissect literature. Years 
later, he would collaborate with Norman Mailer to articulate the very philosophy 
he was now learning on that gym cot. Norman also wrote the preface to a book 
Jose wrote in 1971, Sting Like A Bee; The Muhammad Ali Story.
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