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STORY OF CORF. FIELD
2,400 MILES WITH A 

MISSIONARY.
MAD

Fearfful Trip Across the Snowy 
Wilds of Arthabaska With the 

Rev. Mr. Buckman.

The fearful story of Corporal Field, 
of the Canadian Mounted Police, who 
went into the wilds of the polar 
Northwest with a dog team, rescued 
a maniac missionary and by force 
carried him back over 2,400 miles of 
enow to civilization, rivals all fic
tion. In his duties as a Presbyterian 
evangelist in the vast territory bor
dering British Columbia the Rev. Mr. 
Buckman. of the Canadian Mission, 
travelled far into the north country, 
where the only inhabitants are sav
age Indians and Canadian ha If breeds 
ju the employ of the Hudson Bay 
Fur Company, whose stations dot 
the frozen solitudes from Hudson 
Bay to the Arctic circle and beyond.

Leaving the last railroad station, 
Edmonton, the terminus of the Can
adian Pacific's most northerly line, 
for the Arctic regions. Mr. Buckman 
reached Fort Chippewyan, a supply 
post of tho Hudson Bay Company 
Besides a handful of employes neces
sary to forward furs brought down 
from the north on Erskime dog 
sledges there were on duty there 
three members of the Mountain 
Police.

It was during the long twilight 
days of last summer that Mr. Budk
ina n, exhilarated by the wonderful 
mountain air of the region, ascended 
the cayon trail of Peace River and 
journeyed westward toward the gold 
Country. He finally went into quar
ters at Peace Station, another of the 
Hudson Bay Fur Company’s depots. 
It consists of a long, low log cabin 
in charge of a halfbreed Canadian, 
the sole inhabitant of the place. Dur
ing the busy season, when furs and 
supplies were coming through to be 
roshipped from point to point, the 
monotony was occasionally broken, 
and the missionary tarried there

WINTER SUDDENLY CAME,
in the charming month of October. 
The season of darkness came rapidly, 
bringing storms and wild blizzards 
of snow, hail and ice. The desola
tion was profound, and through the 
long nights the missionary had only 
Anton Ribeaux, the halfbreed, for a 
companion.

They were housed in a dark, smoky 
stifling hut, buried in snow. Their 
food was bacon and cornmeal, with 
an occasional jack rabbit, and on 
this the clergyman lived in darkness 
and frost, with not a soul who could 
speak intelligible English to comfort 
him or speed the wintry hours. In 
the intervals between blizzards, 
wolves howled round the door, and 
there seemed no possible escape for 
the missionary until winter broke, 
some eight or nine months hence.

Fortunately a squad of mounted 
police, making a forced march east
ward, came that way and found the 
missionary growing insane. The 
ha If breed, who thrived well amid the 
darkness and storms of the Arctic 
climate, was well armed, but he 
could not stand the terrors of living 
with a wild missionary who was 
daily growing more insane. The po
lice said they would see what they 
could do. and when the storm lessen
ed a little they sallied forth, reached 
Fort Chippew3ran in a few days and 
reported the case to the police in 
charge of the station.

It was considered a forlorn expedi
tion, tho attempt to carry a crazy 
man on a sled through stown and 
snow, hundreds of miles south to 
Civilization. But something had to 
be done, and Corporal Field was sel
ected as the one man available in all 
that country able to endure tho fa
tigues of such a trip. He was de
tailed to proceed to Peace Station, 
take possession of the man, and 
carry him through the wilderness 
down the Athabaska River to the 
Edmonton Railroad station, on the 
unfinished Klondike line.

Although the weather was beyond 
description, real Arctic) winter had 
hardly begun.. The darkest and most 
dangerous part of the season was 
yet to come when Corporal Field 
set out with a picked team of 

THE BEST TRAINED DOGS 
that money could buy. The strongest 
and lightest running sled in the ser
vice of the fur company was loaded 
kith provisions, cooking utensils, 
furs and clothing for the journey. A 
small tent and a few blankets were 
added—all a good load for the sled 
It was considered extremely bazar 
dous to undertake the trip, and 
many doubted if the feat could be 
accomplished, although Corporal 
Field was famous through the North- 
Wost for his courage, physical endur
ance anc! sound judgment in emer
gencies.

It was November 14 when the cor
poral and his dogs started on their 
lonely journey to find the unfortunate 
missionary. The trail was deep un
der snow and no track visible. A few’ 
‘rets along Peace River, with com-
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When clear the sky was as blue and 
transparent as the Mediterranean. 
Toward evening on such days aur
oras painted the sky in a thousand 
colors, and the whole world seemed 
fringed with fairyland and spectral 
fires. At four o’clock daily the cor
poral halted and went into camp 
near sheltering trees and a conven
ient stream. The small tent was 
used as a sort of shelter, and the 
sled was turned on side to keep off 
wind and storm. Cold meat, beans 
and tea usually made the meal.

REFUSED TO EAT. 
Sometimes between storms the cor

poral managed to shoot rabbifcs and 
grouse or catch fish through the ice, 
but it was all forlorn and horrible, 
with the crazy man watching with 
panther eyes every movement, ever 
seeking to escape. At first the mis
sionary refused to eat and w’ould 
not utter a syllable, so they jour
neyed on in heartbreaking silence. 
The demented man glared at the dog 
team or at the sky for hours, and 
seemed like some horrible creature in 
a trance, with fear in his eyes.

On the afternoon of the fourth day 
the weather turned clear and the sun 
on the snow was almost blinding. It 
seemed to affect the missionary. He 
became uncontrollable and finally so 
violent that he burst his bonds. A 
clump of trees appeared in the bend 
of the river and the maniac ran 
screaming into the w’oods.

Fortunately the corporal was a 
famous athlete and managed to re
capture the man before he could 
reach a tall tree he was heading for. 
A desperate struggle followed, but 
the missionary was finally secured, 
carried back to tho sledge and strap
ped to it with the buckles fastened 
behind hid back, so that he could not 
reach them. Again they proceeded, 
but the man refused to eat, and the 
corporal had to force food down his 
throat with a spoon to keep him 
from starving.

When the weather changed travell
ing wras impossible for two or three 
days at a time. Tho snow not only 
filled the air with blinding mist, 
but the w’ind blew so fearfully that 
the corpal had to lash himself and 
the missionary to a tree, which, be
ing rooted twenty feet deep in the 
frozen banks of the river, could with
stand any gale. Thus they waited 
day and night through the storm un
til it moderated enough for them 
to resume their journey.- 

It should be explained that during 
this fearful trip the corporal had 
travelled chiefly on foot, running 
with the dogs, cheering them wdth 
his voice and helping them in difficult 
places to pull the sledge through 
drifts and gulches. The cold was in
tense, from twenty to fifty degrees 
below zero by day and still lower in 
the long hours of the Arctic dawTn.

It was fourteen days after leaving 
the hut of the half breed, at Peace 
River station, before they reached 
the Athabaska River, forty miles 
south of Fort Chippewyan, w-hence 
the corporal had started weeks be
fore on his trip to rescue the mis
sionary. Still the journey had hard
ly begun. They were now to travel 
down the Athabaska for more than 
a month to reach their destination. 
The river is a long, winding stream 
for thousands of miles, carrying a 
flood from mountain torrents in the 
spring months. It is fringed with 
timber; in places it is broad and 
clear. When possible the corporal 
took to the ico where it was smooth, 
and

SO MADE PROGRESS.
But new dangers confronted him. 

Wolves began to cry early in the af
ternoon, and by evening becamd num
erous and threatening. For w’eeks 
he had been follow-cd by these fero
cious animals, but they were of a 
smaller breed, very wild, and they 
kept at a distance; but bn the larger 
river, w’ith more timber, bigger and 
bolder wolves appeared, and only 
fires kept burning all night around 
the damp prevented the wolves from 
rushing on them and making an end 
to the expedition.

Strange as it may seem, however, 
the thicker the wolves the more plen
tiful game became, and soon the cor
poral wras bagging grouse, jack rab
bits, caribou and smaller deer in 
abundance. This added to the varie
ty of their food, but the missionary 
ate sparingly, and if he had had 
his own way would have died of 
starvation.

eastern side of the long river, and I 
knew chat one-half our long journey 
was completed. During the summer 
perhaps half a dozen persons live at 
Fort MacMurvay, but we found only 
a single individual there, a ha If breed 
Indian. He did his best to make us 
comfortable, and after a rest of tw’o 
days we took to the trail again, and 
much refreshed, journeyed on down 
the river.

“Fresh troubles were at hand, how- 
ever. The missionary grew sullen 
and refused to eat. When food could 
no longer be forced down his throat 
I grew alarmed, and finally conclud
ed to loosen his fastenings to give 
him exercise, hoping to restore his 
appetite. While I was gathering fuel 
for a fire he became violent, picked 
up a stick and attacked the dog. 
Then, sp3’ing me with my arms full 
of kindling wood, he made a dash 
for the open prairie. With all his 
fasting and confinement he had gain
ed speed and soon outdistanced me. 
I kept on running, however, and 
soon found that he was too weak to 
go far. Presently I overtook him 
and fastened his arms and legs so 
that lie could do no injur3' to him
self or me. I am a strong man. but 
in the wind and numbing cold it was 
really a difficult task to carry him 
a quarter of a mile to camp. How
ever, I got him there, and w'as well 
rewarded, for he began eating again. ! 
and his appetite grew better until we 
pulled into Edmonton, the Canadian 
Pacific Railway station, on January 
6, fift3'-four days from the time I 
left Chippewyan to rescue the clergy
man at Peace Station."

On the corporal’s recovery from al 
most fatal exhaustion their journey 
was resumed for another by rail of 
more than a thousand miles to Bran
don, where the missionary was turn
ed over to an institution, and his 
ultimate recovery is hoped for.

r

i In speaking of the trip, Corporal 
JJ®* and stars on clear nights, were Field says:—"It was not the food 

e °nl3’ guides. There were no set- supply that worried me, but the con- 
01 s* ,and t*1® little fur stations, of dition of the craz3- man. He seemed 

a cabin or t-wo, were from fifty to determined on starvation if he could 
hundred miles apart. not escape. Had I onde let him out
n ty^ sixth day after leaving the of my sight he would have frozen 

i the corporal and his dog reach- to death in a few hours. As our 
the hut, which figures on the! journey increased the storms became 

as Peace Landing. The mis
sionary was no longer a babbling 
lunatic, but a madman, and Corporal 
«told was to take him, single handed 
on a thousand mile journey. The 
*oute doubled back on the trail down 
Poace River, over which he had just 
Jomc, to within two da3's of Fort 
Chippewyan; thence the corporal was 
*0 leave the river and strike diagon- 
th ®out-lieast across the country to 

o Athabaska River, along which 
course lay directly south £o far 

Edmonton.
lijr0 mad missionary was in an ob- 

Condition. He would say 
Wr>ri ing’ Land he seemed dead to the 

, ough hc would cat a little 
al JÎ. o°d was offered him, Corpor- 
him ■ wrapped him in furs, put 
lJ:J,1? a blff Eskimo fur bag, and, 

lng the bundle to the sled,
lourney^egln ^ d°g8, and the wild 

suow was deep and crusted,

MIDNIGHT VISITOR.

Philip Sousa Has An Unpleasant 
Experience.

Sousa, the March King, had a 
creep3' experience the other night. He 
has been in England for some time, 
and in the course of his tour (saj'S 
M. A. P.) had put up that night at 
a provincial hotel. Weary from the 
business of giving a couple of con
certs, largelj' composed of encores, 
Sousa retired to bed at a pretty 
early hour for a man with night 
work to do, being so determined to 
get a good sleep that he even left 
untouched the sandwiches which, in 
obedience to his customary request, 
had been placed on a table in his 
bedroom. In the dead of night lie 
was awakened by what seemed to be 
the sound of a plate being pushed 
about among the glass and cu£tlery 
on his small supper table. He sat 
up and looked around, but seeing 
nothing in the dim light of the low
ered gas, and concluding that he had 
been dreaming, hastily sought tho 
warm valley of his pillow again—for 
it w’as bitter cold—and slept sound
ly until morning.

“Lor', sir, what a mess the room’s 
in!" cried the man who brought 
Sousa’s hot water in at nine o'clock. 
The March King turned over and 
looked at the room. It was soiled 
nearly everywhere with black foot
marks. They were on the floor, tho 
toilet stand, and the chairs—most 
particular^- the chair upon w’hich 
Sousa had put his shirt and other 
underwear. “And it’s all over the 
plate!" said the man with the hot 
water. And it was. Moreover, the 
sandwiches had entirely disappeared, 
and so had the fruit, which had been 
placed at the side of them.

Putting on his dressing gown and 
slippers, Sousa helped the man in 
his search about tho room for what 
thc3r expected would turn out to be 
a hidden tramp or something hy
gienic like that, and it was not very 
long before the sharp, black C3’cs 
of the bronzed musician discovered 
that the footmarks seemed to have 
come from and disappeared to the 
great old-fashioned “chimney corn
er." He’s up tho chimne3', and ho 
won’t be when we have burnt a little 
paper this end of it," grimty ob
served Sousa, and the smoke front 
the flaring- torch of the morning 
News soon had tho desired effect.

A largo baboon covered from head 
to foot in soot, and trembling from 
and to the same extremes, descended 
into the room and stood quite quiet
ly by the window, while sousa and 
the hot-water man fetheated into an 
adjoining apartment, locking the 
door behind them.

The baboon, it turned out, had es
caped from a travelling circus the 
night before, and Was last seen mak
ing his way in the direction of a 
disuned bit of ground at the side of 
the hotel. It was quite an informal 
call. Sousa sa3rs tie is going to let 
a long time go before he reads 
again the “shocker" of his country
man, Edgar Allan Poe, “Tho Murders 
in the Rue Morgue!"

ST. PETERSBURG BASTILE
FATE OF UNFORTUNATES IN 

RUSSIAN PRISONS.

Prisoners Driven to Insanity or 
Suicide—Slow Hang

ings.

Well may the inhabitants of St.
Petersburg shudder as thC3- glance be
yond the Neva, at the dark fortress 
whence, each hour, the north wind 
brings across the river tho discor
dant sound of its melancholy bells.
Melancholy, indeed, for nothing but 
memories of suffering and oppression 
sit upon its granite walls, oa3'S the 
St. James’s Gazette. Here Peter I. 
tortured and mutilated his enemies.
Here he slew his own son Alexis, 
and to this dungeon, during the li
centious reign of the Empresses, om
nipotent favorites consigned aspiring 
rivals. And since then whole genera
tions of men and women, for no 
other crime than love of their op 
pressed count iy, have entered these 
gates, often to leave them no more.

The horrors perpetrated within the 
fortresses of St. Peter and St. Paul 
and the Schlusselburg are t3rpicnl of 
the prison S3-stem all over the Rus
sian Emoire, and in spite of official 
efforts to suppress the facts it has 
been possible to obtain tho truth, 
both from former officials and from 
those who have suffered.

A special refinement of the Russian 
prison S3’stem in tho case of politi
cal prisoners and suspects, who are 
not given a short shrift on the glacis 
or the gallows, is continued solitary 
confinement until, as in the case of 
that splendid intellectual reformer,
Dmitri Pissareff, they can be report
ed as “harmless," Some prisoners 
here were relieved of their senses 
quite gcnt.13- and almost politety.
They wore shut up

IN COMFORTABLE CELLS 
well lit by electric light, and for 
mental pabulum they were supplied 
with onl>r religious and technical 
works. When insanity or suicide su
pervened. the appointed end had 
been secured.

But tho doom of others presents 
even greater features of horror. Im
agine a dark, damp cell, measuring
about 10 by G beneath the level of _______ ________ _____ ___ ___ ________
tho surrounding waters, in which tho |y popular among the Orientals. As

“S*
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chained man or woman is condemned 
to lie in absolute idleness, studiousty- 
isolated from nny intercourse with 
human beings. There is no bed, no 
sort of pillow, nothing whatever to 
cover the body but the prisoner’s 
gra3r cloak. The amount allowed for 
food is five farthings a da3\ which 
provides bread and water, and three 
times a week a small bowl of warm 
soup. For ten minutes ever3’ second 
day the miserable wretch is allowed 
to see the light and breathe the air 
in the prison 3-ar'd.

For the rest, intolerable loneliness, 
absolute silence, occupation of not 
the smallest kind, no books, no 
writing materials, no instruments of 
manual labor. Madness comes to 
such gradually with the passing 
.years, not as it came to an unhappy 
.young lad.y, a rising painter, who re-
ceived such treatment at the hands j men- womon and children gathered 
of tho brutish prison police that she togethcr t0 witness the game, and as 
lost her reason instantly. In tho th„ ball flios hi„h in th

SPORT AT SEAT OF WAR
MANCHURIA CHUNCHUSE AND 

HIS PONY.

Chinaman’s Peculiar Football— 
Game Little Chinese 

Pony.
Outdoor sports and pastimes such 

as are prevalent among the English 
speaking races are fast growing in 
favor among the teeming millions of 
the East; and perhaps after another 
generation or so athletics, football, 
cricket, tennis and golf, will be fair-

rule John Chinaman especially 
doesn’t take to the sports of the 
English, but in the Straits Settle
ments and Hong Kong the Chinese 
3’ouths play cricket and football in 
increasing numbers every year, and 
of late Chinese coolies Have been seen 
playing a good game of tennis and 
driving a golf ball in a style worthy 
of a professional pla.yer.

J ust now the most arduous game 
indulged in by the Chinman on his 
native heath is a form of football, 
the aim of the pla.yer being to keep 
the ball travelling from foot to foot 
without touching the ground. This 
ball is made of leather and it is 
tipped around the edge with feathers, 
and half a dozen men are often seen 
to pass the ball from on6 to another 
for an indefinite period. It is even 
a common sight to see hundreds of"

How's This

more furious. All we could do was 
to incase ourselves in our sleeping 
bags of fur and fasten ourselves to 
trees, with our backs to the upturn
ed sledge, and the dogs huddled 
around us.

“The sheltered tent' proved of lit
tle servive in severe storms. Snow 
soon filled it and covered us in 
blinding hurricane of pulverized ice 
and snow with a temperature far 
below zero. For three days we found 
cooking impossible, and we kept our 
selves alive by nibbling pieces of 
bacon and some canned stuff which 
we had secured in our fur bags for 
emergencies. It was just like travel
ling in the Baffin Bay country or 
Greenland. After our last blizzard 
the madman tried to get free again. 
The exercise of tugging at straps and 
buckles was beneficial, however, for 
it kept his blood Circulating.

“Finally we reached Fort Mac- 
Murray, where we crossed to the
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EFFECTS OF REVIVAL.

Business firms in Wrexham, Rhos, 
Llangollen, Corwcn, and other places 
where the Welsh revival movement 
is strongest, report that in many 
cases long-standing accounts have 
been paid by converts. Licensed vic
tuallers are feeling the pinch, but 
the clothiers, grocers and shoemakers 
find that trade has improved. Boards 
of Guardians find parties responsible 
coming forward more readily to sup
port aged relatives. Police Superin
tendent Morgans, of Bala, is working 
strongly for the movement, which, he 1 
says, has practically transformed his 
district, I

majority of cases the mind rots grad
ual I3- in

THE ENFEEBLING BODY. 
Suicide and madness are the two 
great weapons in which Russian au
tocracy puts its trust.

Frequently, says one who lias been 
a prisoner in one of these Russian 
hells, some poor wretches will make 
a feeble attack upon a warder in 
the hope of at last being brought to 
trial. Shooting or hanging has been 
their lot. The scenes of suffering 
witnessed at a slow hanging, occupy
ing at least half an hour, have been 
terrible. Within the courtyard -of the 
prison is a hand hoist for lowering 
ropes depending over a gallows. To 
these tho victims are attached and 
then slowly elevated into midair to 
struggle and gasp till death relieves 
them from their agon3'. Should the 
Governor or superior present be de
sirous «of getting through the busi
ness speedily a warder is ordered to 
seize the suspended victim’s feet and 
hang on, swinging backwàrd and 
forward.

U11 previous occasions when there 
has been a iai’ge number of political 
offenders insubordination has been 
deliberately manufactured to afford 
a pretext for judicial murder. From 
a Polish nobleman, the husband of 
an English lad3’ now in London, I 
learned details of his experiences in 
such a- case. “We never knew," he 
said, “I and those who had been 
taken at the same £imc, until after 
dur morning parade in the prison 
yard who would return alive to his 
cell or who would remain in the 
yard—upon his back on the stones. 
Every morning we were subjected to 
the grim sport of a lottery. After 
being brought from our cells to the 
yard we were placed in line, and 
certain number being drawn—say five 
—that numoer of men were told off 
from the right.

THE DOOMED FIFTH 
was then marched with his back to 
the further wall and a file of soldiers 
did the rest. *1 saw my own brother
shot before my eyes ore morning. I
was eventually exiled to Siberia, and 
from there I managed to escape."

Do 3'ou know what it is to have 
your sentence of death commuted lw 
the Czar? A little while ago Europe 
commented with satisfaction on the 
commutation by the Czar of three 
death sentences out of five. These

lortunate ones" were immured in 
cells in the fortress of St. Peter and 
St. Paul. Not only wore these dens 
«lark for twenty-two hours ou£ of 
twenty-four, but the walls were 
running with damp and pools of wa
ter had gathered on the floor. Neith
er books nor anything that might 
distract the mind was allowed, and 
one prisoner having been found de
signing geometrical figures with his 
bread ha el it removed by the jailer, 
wi.h the remark that hard labor 
convicts were not permitted to 
amuse themselves."

Another calculated torture in these 
Jells is frhc eyehole, at which a 
wai-der or soldier is posted to watch 
the prisoner. B3' this means the 
qu.etest prisoner is soon moved to

flies high in the air the spec
tators scream with admiration. A 
clumsy player meets with consider
able guying, and his place is often 
taken by some one from the crowd, 
there being no rule to prevent a 
spectator from joining in if he wishes 
to do so. Often a game may start 
with three players, and there may 
be as many as fifty in it

BEFORE IT IS FINISHED.
Writing recently, Ernest Brindle 

throws much light on it as it now 
exists in the Orient. “Expert horse
men are to be found in thousands in 
every part of the Chinese Empire," 
lie says. “The mafoos, or native 
grooms, al’o accustomed to deal with 
that game little animal, the Chinese 
ponj', from the earliest da3’s of their 
youth, and they ride with a seat 
which few foreigners can ever hope 
lo emulate. Tho Chinese saddle, 
with its wooden pommel and short 
stirrup straps, is an abominable in
vention to the foreigner, but the 
Chinaman is quite at home in it, and 
he can ride all day without the least 
fatigue..

“The mafoo is a keetv sportsman in 
his way ; during the training season 
for the spring and autumn races, 
which bulk largely in the social life 
of the treaty ports of China, he is a 
most zealous worker, and the ponies 
enfer the course on the day of the 
race, with cvei’3’ quality of speed 
and staying power developed to its 
highest point of perfection. The ma
foos’ race, generally the last of each 
meeting, and riden without the use 
of whip or spur, is usually full of j 
surprises, and success in it de
pends entirely on the horsemanship, 
though it is easy to conjecture ail1 
arrangement made beforehand where
by all the competing mafoos come 
in for a share of the prize. They 
have their own bets on each race

tho country between Shanhaikwan 
and Sinminting, west of the Liao 
River, and during that time saw 
something of tho life of the chunch- 
uscs, the native bandits of Manchur
ia. These people ride the best ponies 
procurable and are some of the best 
riders I have ever seen in any part 
of tho world. To this fact can bo 
attributed their w'ondorful elusiveness 
when hunted by tho Cossack and Chi
nese soldier. Even the far-famed 
Russian mounted soldier, at home as 
he is in the saddle, cannot surpass 
tho chunchuse as a horseman. The 
chunchuse knows more tricks than 
any riding master of the dirons ring 
and delights to show his skill to a 
friendly stranger.

“Capt. Boyd of the Tenth CaValiy, 
United States Army, was with me 
one day when I paid a visit to tho 
chief of a band of chundhuses near 
Sinminting, anil after witness
ing their performances hc show
ed them a few tricks. They 
were so pleased with what they 
saw that if the gallant Captain had 
asked for an esqprt to Mukden ho 
would have secured one on tho spot. 
The harness used was of Chineso 
make a 3'ear ago, but since the war 
started foreign bridles and saddles 
have become quite common posses
sions, indicating the success which 
has attended many a plundering raid 
on outl3ring Russian camps and de
serted,
BLOODSTAINED BATTLEFIELDS,
From one end of the land to tho 
other the Chinese pon3r is the me
dium of travel between places many 
hundred miles apart, and during his 
hard worked life he plays the game 
for his master who, whether he be 
native or foreign, rich or poor, on- 
joys many hours of sport in the 
swift dash over the track or on the

"Bic3’c,lcs are now quite common in 
all the countries of lower Asia and 
the wheel meets with a ready sale, 
particularly among the Chinese. Even 
motor cars have begun to find their 
way into tho establishments of tho 
ricli, but the frightfully bad roads 
militate against their use except in 
the most limited way.

''Outside of the army the China
man has not as .yet had much prac
tice with the rifle, bufc he is an apt 
pupil, and having discovered to his 
cost the marvellous power of tho 
weapon, he is making it his business 
everywhere to learn how to use it, 
and how to keep it clean from dirt 
and rust. Tho gong will soon be a 
relic of the past, and the Chinaman 
himself will gaze upon it with cur
iosity.

‘ Tcdestrianisni in a land where 
vehicular locomotion is so cheap, 
available even to the ordinary coolie, 
is not general^’ voluntarily indulged 
in, but running and walking matches 
between young men living in rival 
towns and villages are organized and 
carried through with pleht3' of en
thusiasm. The money staked on 
the rival candidates to fariic is shar
ed by everybody in proportion to 
the individual stake, which is often 
very small."'

ridden by their masters, and, as they { Britain’s birth
receive some monetary consideration 
if the ponies belonging to their par
ticular stable win, there is little fear 
of attempts at sharp practice. What 
the mafoo cannot do well is to 
groom a foreign horse.

THE AUSTRALIAN WALER 
is a common object in the streets of 
Shanghai and Tientsin, but he de
generates soon after his arrival in 
the land. Left to the care of the 
mafoo, he develops numerous vices, 
one of tho most prominent being â 
hard and ironlike, mouth.

“The best mafoo is found in north 
China and on the wide plains and 
rolling hills of Manchuria, the home 
of the native pony. Last summer 
and autumn I spent several weeks in

frenzy, and the slightest insubordin
ation is at once punished by merci
less flogging, if not worse. Thus it 
comes about that of the three men 
whose sentences had been commuted, 
one, after a year of these horrors,' 
became a consumptive; another, a 
robust and vigorous workingman, 
wont mad; the third, also a man of 
powerful physique, was rutted with 
scurvy. Such is the “mercy of tho 
Czar."

BRITONS DO NOT MARRYt

Heaviest Slump in Matrimony in 
Twenty Years.

The figures of the decline in Great 
rate, which aroused

such serious misgivings, now have 
been supplemented by some statistics, 
which would seem to point to the 
popularity of marriage bciug on the 
decline.

The year 1904 was marked by a 
heav3’- slump in matrimony. Not 
only was there a decrease in tho 
number of marriages as compared 
with the previous year, a phenom
enon which has manifested itself con
tinuously since 1899, but tho rate o« 
marriages based on the marriageable 
proportion of the communit.v was 
the lowest for more than twenty 
years.

One of the most striking points 
about the return is the evidence it 
seems to give that the famous ad
vice of Mr. Weller, Sr., to “beware 
of vidders’’ has taken firm robt in 
Great Britain.

The number of remarriages among 
widows has been declining steadily 
for nearly thirty years, and in 1904 
only 65.8 every 1,000 widows were 
called upon to take vows for the 
second or third time, as against 98 
in 1879-1880.

Ono paper in commenting on this 
fact suggests that this is strong pre
sumptive evidence for tho firm hold 
which “Pickwick" has taken on the 
public- mind,

i


