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How Russians Fought in '77.

(By FREDERICK VILLIERS))

It was a memorable birthday of
mine, April 23rd, in the year 1877, for
I had just turned the quarter of a cen-

 gtury, and I left Charing Cross on the

¥

evening of that day for certainly the
most interesting and picturesque cam-
paign I have ever witnessed. War was
| officlally declared by the Russians om
‘the following day, and the sharp beak-
#d. eagles surmounting the pillars on.

' sither side of the Russian Embassy in

the Moslem capital were covered a few"
hours after with black drapery tor
signify that ‘“‘diplorhatic relations with.
the Sublime Porte were ruptured.’”
. Though the Russians officially thyew
down the gaurntlet on the 24th, they

‘pommenced hostilities by crossing the: |
patron. |

Turkish frontiers on ~ heir
saint's, day, St. George, the evening I.
left England.

Archibald Forbes and I chummed to-
gether in this war, as on the previous.
campdign in Servia. My comrade, who:
was always a genius in the way of!
equipment when starting an the war-.
path, had invented a remarkable tra--
velling carriage covered with leather
and fitted with sundry wells,
made an cxcellent habitation for two,
‘the floor of the vehicle at night becom-
ing a bed-place by a simple arrange-«
ment of the cushions. . A projectiom
from the .ilt of the wagon kept us’per-

the front. An assortment. of
ltolfe, were stored in the wells, and be-
hind was a covered rack for baggage-
Hitched to this multum in parvo on
~heels were two  little sturdy
jorses, one of which was blind.

iccuisition, since it made him steadier
n a crowd. A Roumanian Jew look-
41 after the horses, and Andreas, a
smer servant in Servian days, look~-
«d after us. When we came to a halt.
. during the day, our wagon showed fur-
ther accommodation in“the shape of an

1
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be packed ready for the march “'1
would bring us to the rendezvousff
the great crossing of the Danube.
cheering from the men of the fanflo
9th division as they answered
morning greeting of their general
us that the regiments composing it
already commenced their long tr
The town folk of Aléxandria turned
of their beds, and, with sleepy gring/
satisfaction on their faces at the
parture of their not too welc
guests, gave the troops a feeble
off as they moved through the str
to the music of their bands, or lui
singing their inspjring marching so
Then would come an interval when
the jihgle and rumble of cannon,
the rattle of the munition trains
the streets for a time and once
churned up the dust as the heavy

‘ of the previous night was rapidly

which. |

i laneers with gay colored pennons.

fectly ¢ty whenever it rained, but in. ! Then followed an escort of the I

.fine weather our dormitory opened to !
tinned |
meots, tea and coffee, with a cooking :

sorbed by the quickening day.
sently the monotony of the white U
forms, the tanned faces of the men,
the grey dust of the wagons and il
bers was relieved by the appearance
a cortege brilliantly imposing as |
sunlight rippled over the motley
cession. It was the entourage of i
Emperor of All the Russias® approge
ing. |
Staff officers with their gold ai 1-
lettes and their breasts shimmeffing
with stars and medals led the ay.
T
ial Guard light blue, brown, and gfepn
Hussars, Cossacks in blue and d,
smart uniformed, field gendarmes, fgarn
featured gaily garbed Asiatic serv nits,
n

came a cavalcade of led horses—high

; mettled chargers of renbwned pedifgnee,

grey |
But !
this, Fortes maintained, was rather an: i

frothing and champing at their spgrk-
ling bits, caleches, droiskies, and -
eling carriages of ingeniously design d
interior for sleeping accommods: ﬂn,
luxuriously upholstered, driven by frosy
and robust looking coachmen §vith
many colored plumes’in their enamflled
hats. Behind them in the depth§ |
cosy cushions lounged English gro|

f
ms
and French valets. Gréat silver -

scattered for a short distance along the
bare ridge. A mile to the left along
this sky line the white bell tents of a
Turkish encampment dotted the ridge
and spread down the :slope of the
bank. Another mile to the left a soli-
tary custom house with a red tiled ver-
andah stood on the edge of a chine
clothed with dense foliage, at the bot-
tom of which was a little cove in which
the swift muddy river dipped. Bet-
ween this cove and Sistova, Turkish
fleld guns were enplaced, and on the
immediate right were guns of a heavy
calibre in a strong earthwork. (Al
the Moslem pieces were giving tongue,
and flercely firing in the direction of
a little fleet of boats slowly m@ing to-
wards the cove of the green clad chine.
From, the mud flats which streaked the
river on the Roumanian side, flashes
of yellow light spurted from the
mouths of numerous Russian cannon
trying to silence those angry tongues
of the Turks, molesting the landing
parties and the plucky little boats
making for the cove. Regiment after
regiment of Mirsky’'s supporting divi-

sion with Dbatteries following were:

struggling ankle deep in the tenacious
mire towards the river's edge, and ar-
riving\ there sought the sparse shelter
of the meagre fringe of willows down
by the water's edge.

The white tents of the Turkish en-
campment over on the ridge looked as
grim and lonely as tombstones. Not a
Turk was to be seen. In the early
dawn the Turkish battalions had left
their camp standing and marched down
to the chine with the intention of
‘stopping the Russian invasion, and re-
turning later to the cool shelter of the
canvag, but the Moscovites had alrea-
dy gained a fairly firm fcoting under
General Yolchin, of Caucasian fame,
and the younger Skobeleff, and were
busy driving the Turks up towards the
red tiled house with the verandah. One
could see the flecks of fire gradually
rise higher and higher as the Russians
steadily gained ground. It was an ex-
citing, and, if one may be consistent in
using the expression, as pretty a battle
as one could wish to see.
lThe' strategy was apparent to the
é¢implest mind. The cove was the on-
1y possible landing point for the mo-
ment, a footing had been gz;ined, and
the Turks were now striving to cut off
the Russian surports crossing the riv-
er, while they hoped to exhaust the
tenacity of those already landed. On
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E curse of mankihd is constipation. Nine-
tenths of the ailments we have can be

traced to constipation. The bowels are for

Laxa-

tions—you may feé
‘Unless your case l?;as b
nosed and you Know otherwise, the ,chances
constipation.

Tablets, if taken

draw nature into her natural course an

Keep the bowels

regdlar and in healthiﬁ

action. Ordinarily a short treatment w

prove sufficient.
several boxes may

In stubborn cases
be needed.

It is only

a question of a short time, however, when
the whole intestinal system will be made

Then Laxas

Cara Tablets should be stopped.

| They come in small,

From the first day you

ur Con-
alent among women than
: h. You ma
sia, or chronic head-
eart affections, or bad
dull and
een diag-

“after meé.ls,‘

choco oated form, easy to take and palatable,
will feel their 'scnt e but sure o’;;ect. e

Price 35 cents a box at your druggist’s, or by mail postpaid on receipt
of price.

FRANK WHEATON

SOLB AGENT FOR CANADA.

FOLLY VILLAGE, N. S.
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could be brought into action to smash 'Y 3 = 7

ovars shone from the interior of mpr{-
able kitcnens, on the box seat of wiigh
sat cooks and scullions; and a b
train of baggage waggons made up

annexe, for, ingeniously arranged in 2.’
rofl on its roof, was a spread of can- i
wvas, which, by undoing a couple of
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~ buckles, could be stretched 'at conve-

£ "1a, apd a smell foldirg . table
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nient angies to a pair of! tent pegs in

the ground. A hole for a kitchen was

dug on the lee side of our movable vil-

and a

couple of camp chairs cpnstituted the

furniture.

It was June 23rd, two months after

var . | been declared, that Forbes.

‘and I, seated in the above mentioned

wagon, were caught in the current of

advancing Russians swarming .toward
the Danube. We were blocked in the
column of heteérogeneous vehicles
which always accompanies a Russian
afmy on the march—droiskies, cale-
ches, broughams, sutler carts and am-
bulances. We had been waiting at
jeast an hour almost choked with the
drift of dust that swept along for miles
in the wake of this immense army be-
tween the prairie like Roumenian flats
and the town of Alexandria. The noon-
tide heat was simply blistering; the

{ yellow gust covering vehicles qnd the.
white uniforms of the trdops sugkested

‘@ tropical climate ra‘her ~than ‘hat
which | favors a Danubian pro  °.
Presently a tall fisure, Wit deeply
tanned face, large blue eyes ‘and yel-
Jow beard, grey with grime, towering
over -the dust, turned in our ' direction
and on sighting Forbes threaded his
way through the crush towards'us.

«What are you doing there?” said he
to. Forbes.

. *We are looking for General, Draga-
miroff. Can’t you tell us where we can
find him?”

_&“AR1” he replied, “I am not supposed
to know where he is,"or his division

".either—but,” he continued, laughingly,
#T can let you know this. If you find

Prince Mirsky you won’t be far from

“the other general. Now Mirsky is in
Alexandria.”

_With_this piece of valuable informa-
tion he touched his cap and hurried
away.

Forbes gave a grunt of satisfaction,
and, .turning to me, said: “That is per-
haps the smartest officer in the Rus-
gian service. Do you know, Villiers,,
that fellow did a wonderful bit of work
out in Central Asia but a short time
back. The Russians had to enter Kho-
kand to punish certain lawless acts.
The force sent was too small for the
gerious work to be done, for only some
1,200 Russian horse and foot crossed . the
frontier. They marched on the capital,
Namangan, and captured it; then to
their disgust, found that they could not
Bold . it, for 7,000 Khokandians be-
gan to oppose them. The Russians had
ito return. On the retreat the enemy
parrassed them so gorely that on the
third day the infantry had only fifteen
cartridges left per man, and the caval-
ry three, and there was a day’s march
before they could hope for ny succor.
General Trotsky, in command, resolved
on a night attack to help him out of his
difficulties, and the chief of his staff,
@& colonel of Cossacks, resolved to lead
he attacking party himself. He would
i'only take 150 Cossacks—you may be
zure all picked warriors, for,’, as he
wisely argued, ‘if we are wiped out the
joss will not count for much, and that
number will be sufficient to check the
enemy while the main body retreats in
peace.’ Well, the voung staff officer
had his way. First of all he was lucky
enough to be able to evade the enemy’s
outposts; in fact, they were all asleep.
Then, followed by his 150 he fired his
gevolver as a signal to the little force,
who, yelling like fiends, rushed on the
enemy, cutting ,and slashing at every-
thing before them. The surprised camp
was at once in a terrible uproar; but
it only lasted a quarter of an hour, for
the trick was done. The enemy scatter-
ed in every direction but in that of the
Russians, and in the morning; when
the victors assembled, they discovered
40 dead, 37 standiards, 2,000 turbans,
8,000 muskets and sabres, and heaps of
pots and kettles. But Villiers, this is
not the most amazing part of the ad-
venture. Guess what the Russian roll
call was that morning?”’

“Can’t” said I,

“No, I bet you couldn’t. Why, just
150 standing up in their boots, and not
one sick or sorry. That was the man
you saw but a moment ago who led
them. His name is Skobeleff, and don’t
you forget him, for he will be the cen-
tral figure of many of your sketches if
you see anything of this campaign.”

In the grey of the dawn of June 25th,
4877, Andreas brought us _steaming
mi of black coffee, for we were to be
@& the move early, and the wagon must

.that august personage? We disc

rear of this amazing cortege. This
the suite of the Czar, but where

ed later that this brilliant and imp
suite was generally without the
peror, for he was usually trav i
with a more modest staff seem '

imposing but rather cumbersome
which had just passed by. I 'metfthis
gay and picturesque procession onge/or
twice later on when on Turkish §spil.
It séemed to have no reason d’etre re
than that-it was still a sort of haffo) of
Imperial glory without its liead, fi 3’ he
Emperor was never with it. |

More regiments of white tunicsand
batteries of rumbling cannon foflow-
ed befora -~ hreak in the line allgwed
our Rou ‘an Jew to whip u ur
horses and vlace our wagon inf/the
grimy procession under the gre {pall
of dust, ever growing denser andjmore
dense as the sweltering day woig [on.
A little after midday we sighted ove
the haze the shadowy blue, high plat-
eau beyond the great river, the c try
theme legions of white tunics :ere
about to invade. Many a soldier §tood
thinking for a moment, with won ‘ ing
eyes staring at that distant blue. Vhat
were the defenders of that terfitory
doing to stem this mighty irres! ble
wave that, if not stopped at the erry,
would within a few days be sw ing
over the lowland and Balkan do m to
the sea? It had been a weary, sgorch-
ing, thirst racking march, but th§ men
bore uap splendidly, and there we | but
few stragglers, for were thay notjfwith-
in a few hours to test their stgength
against the foe? They had tra d a
good eighteen miles and now pr: ical-
1y faced the enemy, and a hardie .r ner
or more keen lot of men could n¢t/well
be met with in any campaign. [orbes
and I could not help thinking th { they
would give a‘*good account of them-
selves whatever might be in st for
them down below those bluz R2jghts
which marked the Turkish fronfier.

We camped for the night in th|vici-
nity of the village of Piatra.| || For
miles and miles the cooking fjrgs of
the Russian legions sparkled t r‘ ugh
the gloaming, and starred the uplands
from east to west. Southward} | run-
ning parallel, coursed the rapi un-
ning Danube, that must be span hed at
all hazards in the morning, fo E the
Grand Duke Nicholas, the command-
er-in-chief, had announced thafj|| “it
must be, cost what it might, he uld
take no denial.”’

Andreas had requisitioned a fgwl en
route, which he spitted and cook¢fl] and
with a ration of black bread Forbes!
and I sat down under the tent the
wagon to our evening meal. ¢| had
hardly finished when a servanfj game
from Prince Mirsky to ask us $p|take
tea, so we sauntered over to the ner-
al's quarters. We found him [fented
outside a little - whitewashed flarm
house. We were soon . smoXi |land
chatting over the day’s marchjl when
the dull but distinct boom of @annon
came from the westward. Ouf| (host
immediately looked at his watc and
said: “Good; they have not logtjany
time,” and looking toward usg igaid:
«Gentlemen, the crossing of thq Dan-
ube is now taking place.” Forbes§ |
an angry gesture, i
The cannon were
sides of the river.

“Pon’t be anxious,” 1
general; ‘“‘there’s plenty of time. I

“But,” said Forbes, “I depend
you, sir, being in the fight.
are drinking tea, and you tell
crossing is taking place.”

I was also standing up
quite as indignant as Forbes, a1 1| pro-
bably looked it, for Mirsky imm@diate-
ly reassured us by saying: “Si
and take another glass of te:
don’t worry. What you hear
let me see, what you ¢
real and serious crossing will 1
where. Now go and get some rq
1 will send you a guide in thel
ing who will take you to the v,
ferry.” [

Presently we all three stoodffon the
outskirts of Simnitza, which fenraced
the north bank of the great riven.
exhililerating and delightful paj
lay hefore us. Opposite was Ufi¢
precipitous bank of the TurkisH
A little to the right in a tree ‘lnged
cleft of the precipice the quajht old
Turkish town of Sistova, with i§s)\mos-
ques, minarets and flowering gardens
strageled upward to the summ

1ain |

the “Moslem batteries opposite, and it

e

s

S | certainly took time to do this, though
- | their guns were far the superior
g |

g

1y

in
number and in practice. In spite of
the deluge of shot that the Russians

jpoured into the Turkish positions, the

trying his hardest to lose sight o e | énemy’s shells still hissed and sputter-

ed as they broke the’glassy surface of
the river. But all the heavily freight-
ed boats passed through this hell un-
scathed with the exception of a pon-
toon . containing two guns and t,heir
complement of gunners. There was a
sudden flash of light in the centre of
the craft as if a giant match had been
struck, then one large puff of smoke,
and when 'this cleared there was sim-
ply a ripple on the water. The boat,
the guns, and the gallant crew had
gone under. s

«That's one against us,” said Forbes.
“But look, the Turks are getting it
rather warm over there,” and he
handed me his glasses.

4Great Scott!” I cried, “they are
‘beaten back to the Douan Station*”
And immediately the verandah of the
little house was wreathed in smoke.

A moment after the white tents of
the Turkish encampment disappeared
from the sky line.

«“By Jove!” I exclaimed, ‘‘those fel-
lows know how to strike tents,” and
Forbes agreed that he never saw any-
thing done so quickly.

“It's all over,” he said. “Now look
here, Villiers, have you got your sketch
ready?”

“Why, no! You don’t think an artist
can do a quadruple page as quickly as
Turks' can strike,a camp, do you?”

“Well, I'll give you twenty minutes,”
said he. “I am off in that time for
Geurgavo to catch the Bucharest train
with my telegram.”

I —

THE BUSINESS-LIKE GIRL.

(from thé Brooklyn Eagle.)

There was no sentiment about the
young man. His had been a business
training, and he carried business me-
thods into his social life.

“Will you be my wife?”
bluntly.

The girl looked startled.

“I'm not much as a lover,” he added,
“put I guess I'll make a pretty good
husband. I might give you a whole lot
of soft talk, but what's the use? Mar-
riage is a contract and should be set-
tled on a business basis. When I want
anything in business I 8o after it
bluntly. I generally know what I
want, too, and I want you.”

She gasped, but presently regained
her composure.

“Fortunately,” she said, “I've had a
little business training myself, so we
ca1 discuss this proposed contract pro-
perly and dispassionately.”

“I'm glad to find you 8§o0 sensible,” he
told her.

“I can give you nothing better than
a second option,” she said.

“What!” he exclaimed.

“I might tell you that I am conscious
of the honor you do me, but that I am
already engaged,” she explained.
“That, with a suggestion that it
very sudden, would be the sentimental
way, but I will merely say that the
first option is already taken.”

«Then there is no hope!”

“How foolish,” she commented. “As
2 business man you ought to know that
a first option does not necessarily mean
a closed contract. If you don’t want
to take a chance on a second option,
say so; if you do, 1’11 drop you a line
if 1 find myself on the matrimonial
market again.”

“That's sort of cold-blooded,”
complained. i
“Thss business,” she asserted.
«1—I don‘t believe I like business as
well as I thought I did,” he remarked.

«yVery likely,” she returned.

«1pd rather have a first option.”

«A first option never has been, and

methods.”

he asked

he

ITALTIAN DISAPPEARED.
e B

Enquiries are being made in the city
by Charles Ferrari, of Beachmont,
Mass., as to the reported death of one
Giovanni Ferrari, an Italian organ
grinder, who was gaid to have died at
the hospital some time ago. The man
deserted his family twenty-one years
ago and had rot been heard of. The
hospital people say that no person by
that name has died out there.
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FIVE PRINCETON MEN
EXPELLED.
e B e
Students’ Committee Finds
Guilty of Cheating in the
Examinations.

Them

e g e

PRINCETON, N. J., Feb. 6—Four
freshmen and a student irregularly con-
nected with the university have been
tried by the student committee on a
charge of cheating in examinations, and

being found guilty, were today expell-
ed by the faculty.

The testimony taken by the com-
mittee shows that a son of John

ing office where examination papers
are prepared obtained a copy of ques-
tions for a subsequent examination
that had been accidentally niislaid and
¢ e the copy to his father. The lat-

, it is charged by the committee, ar-
ranged with Thomas Kinney, a waliter
in a freshman esting club, to sell
copies of the questions.

Certain members of the freshman
class were approached with a proposi-
tion to buy the list of questions, and
finally five men accepted the offer.

News of the transaction very soon
came to the ears of the student com-
mittee in charge of such violations, A
man was sent as a student to obtain a
copy of the questions for verification.
This he did at a cost of $30, which he

had been stopped.

The .questions weic
professor in charge © i
study, and Thompson 2 .ney were
promptly arrested. In default of $1,000
bail they are now in Trenton jail
awaiting trial on a charge of larceny.

In accordance with one of the provi-
sions of the ‘“‘honor gystem’” the names
of the students expelled will not be
made ,public. The “honor system” of
condukting examinations has been es-
tablished in Princeton eleven years, and
during that time the violations have
peen few and far between. During ex-
aminations a student is placed entirely
on his own responsibility, no attempt
whatever being made to -watch him.
He may leave at any time and for as
long a time as he chooses; he is only
required to sign a statement on his
examination papers that he pledges his
honor as a gentleman that during the
examination he has neither given nor
received assistance.

T'nder the ‘honor system’’ it is un-
derstood that violations either of the
letter or spirit of the rules is included,
and that it covers any unfair means
whatsoever,  such as procuring eX-
amination papers before examination,
etc. The student committee in charge
is cdomposed of the presidents of the
four respective classes, with two others
selected from the senior and Jjunior
classes.
student movement
entirely as such. Any violation of the
system is felt by every man in the uni-
versity to be a personal matter.

— ——

A JAPANESE LEAVE TAKING.

e

An editor*in one of the San Francisco
mo.sning dailies relates an incident
which, though somewhat comical, has
a dash of the pathetic and goes far
to show that love of . country is still
a reality and tingles alike in the
breasts of all men. The editor had a
Japanese servant employed at his‘’home
who gave entire satisfaction and seem-
ed well pleased with the position. A
few mornings ago the customary sig-
nal to breakfast was not received and
a visit to the Jap’s room showed that
he had vanished in the night. Pinned
to his pillow was the following note,
which is given literally:

“Dear ®aster:

«] go home. I go kil Rusa. My
pbrother go. My cosin go. My friend
go. All go kik Rusa all. hell. Kil
Rusa, no good Japan. All love Japan.
All di Japan. I di'Japan. You good
master. Good house. I a1 Japan, 1
kil Rusa. I come you house, You
good master. Good day.

. “K. MARISTO.”

WANTED—A case of Headache that
KUMFORT Powders will not cure in

from ten to twenty minuies.

{

Thompson, who is employed in a print-,

paid with a check on which payment_

’ golutely obliged,

The system was adopted as a |
and is maintained |

ESCAPED WITH HIS BRIDE.
e Y
While Mother-in-Law's Attention Is
Distracted Young Couple
Flee From Court.
e B

Love laughed at an obdurate mother-

in-law in the Gates avenue police
court, Brooklyn, yesterday. ‘While an
ally of the young lovers distracted her
attention, Frank Abrams-and his six-
teen-yegr-old bride escaped.

Mrs. Mary Foreman, of No. 1,766 Pa~-
cific street, Brooklyn, was summoned
before Magistrate Furlong to shew
why she was keeping Abrams’ wife a
prisoner. The justice, on the girl’s re-
presentation that she is nipeteén years
old, favored a reunion of the young
couple, but Mrs, Foreman offered to
produce records to .prove that the girl
was born in 1887.

Breaking in on her mother, the young
wife made an appeal to be restored to
hér husband. “I love him,” she said,
“gnd will never be happy without
him.”

The magistrate suggested that
Abrams get a writ of habeas corpus.
In the meantime the wife was left iIn
the custody of her mother. A young
woman approached her and said thet
she would like to speak to her. ‘While
her back was turned, Mrs. Abrams and
her husband escaped.

IN DURANCE VILE.

PRSI

Orson Lowell, the magazine 1ifre-
trator, used to have a niodel that he
valued highly begause he ceonld wear
evening clothes “like a géntleman,”
something  which the professional
model cannot do. The fellow had ap-
parently seen better days, but the only
remaining relic of them was his dress-
suit and his ability to/wear it. He
would usually turn up fifteen minutes
pefore the appointed time for the sit-
ting, wearing a shabby business suit,
and after some moments’ rapid talk on
any subject which came uppermost he
would say:

“Sir, I am very sorry—1 regret to
say—TI feel it more than you can possi-
bly—I am overwhelmed with confusion
—but—but, sir—but, I was obliged, ab-

to sequestrate—to
short, to hock, my
$2, Redeem them,
Here is

hypothecate—in
evening garments for
sir, and I am at your service.
the ticket.”

This went on day after day until
finally Mr. Lowell hit on a plan of
hiding his business suit while he was
out of the room, telling him that the
charwoman had carried it off by mis<
{ake, and sending him away at the end
of the sitting in his evening rig, confl-
dent that the had no other and that he
would return the next day ready te
1.08¢e.

The hour arrived; also a messenger
boy with this note:

“Honored sir: I cannot find words
fitting—I do not know how to convey
to you—I stand speechless, sir, aghast,
sir—but, ah, fatal ‘put!’—but I was|
driven—forced— compelled— again to
pledge my evening garments as colla-
teral security for the sum of $2.° Re-
deem them and I am at your service.
1 ar at the pawnbroker's, in bed in &
pack room. So, I enclose the ticket.”

‘__._____—_..-.——————"“'
“ON THE CONTRARY.”

Fugene Field was once visiting the
house of his friends, the Stoddards, in
New York, of which he sang—

S

Their home in Fifteenth Street is all so
snug, and furnished so, i
That, when I once get planted there, 1

don’t know when to g0.
]

well-
is a
The :

During the evening a certain
known physician dropped in. He
serious man, and a bit pompous.
talk turned on diet.

“Doctor,” said Stoddard, “I've heard |
that you eat eggs at breakfast every
morning the year round.”

“No,” said the doctor emphatically,
“no; on the contrary.”

«©On the cortrary!" " cried Stoddard.
«what’s the contrary of eating two
eggs?”’

“Laying two eggs,’ came in deep,
solems tones from Fiald,

FOOTBALL VERSUS PUGILISM.
o ) e
Statisties Show Gridiron Is More Dead-
1y ‘Than the Prize Ring.

e e

‘Which i8the more destructive to life
and limbBwfqotball or pugilism? Sta-
tistips ‘gathered by the New York
World show 124 deaths from prize
fighting efte Tom Falkner was knock-
out in Emgland in 1758, the list ending
<vith fivein this ceuntry so far during
the prefént yeéar. Last year the prize
ring had seven viotimg; in 1901 the
%mbqr'm eight, and it was ten in

00. Ior some of these deaths men
haive gone to prison, but the great ma-
Jority of the men who gave the death
blow were not arrested. The figures
ghow eonclustvely that the “sport” of
the prize ring i8 brutal and deserves
repression, It is happily not a popular
sport in this country, thanks to un-
friendly laws, and does not attract

the urnfavorable attention that is giv- .

en to footbell. The latter sport seems,
lepwewr. even more objectionable, if
docownit be takenof the number and
charactér of the victims. The World
nates that the football season is bare-

‘v #ix weéks in length, and the number

of players is fully 20 per cent. greater
tha‘% that of pugilists, “These two
facthy;,” the World says, “in considera-
tion of résults, indicate that the per-
centage s againat the football player.”
He 18 in more danger than the pugi-
list. "

Facts collested by Professor E. E.

Dexter, of the University of Illinols,

from 60 American colleges show that in
the last ten years out of 210,334 stu-
dents 22,786 played football, and of this
pumber 654 were seriously injured and
114 were killed. In 1902 the seriously
injured numbered 143, and 12 were
killed. In some years one player is
ijlled or maimed for each day of the
playihg seaton. In view of Professor
Dexter’s figures it is impossible to as-
gert that the game is maintained in
the interest of the athletic development
of students, since it is shown that but
10,8 per cert. of the students play foot-
ball. A form of exercise in which on-
1y about one student in ten ‘engages
cannot conduce greatly to the physical
development of the student body as a
whole. The tenth student’s field prac-
tice does not affect the muscles, heart
and lungs of the nine. The football
game is, in fact, for nine-tenth of the
boys only a spectacle, and for the rest
largely an occasion of idleness, dissi-
pation and demoralization. This s,
unfertunately, too much the character
of all college sperts. Athletic exercises
in the gymnasium is one thing, games
are usually in character and effect
something very different. They do not
always injure seriously the partici-
pants, and this is the most that can be

‘said of them.

Use.

FLOUR

Made from the world’s
best wheat “oms K ta:
by the world’s best
milling methods — the
best family flour in the
world. Makes the best
bread—the best biscuits
—the best pastry.
Never spoils a baking.

Get it from your Grocer.
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WHEY ENGLISHMEN
COME TO CANADA,
Y
The Difference in the Social Conditions
is a Great Attraction Here.
e
(Toronto Star.)

“The West of England farmers u”
get men enough for love or money;
said an Engilsh immigrant at the Ime
migration Office, Union Station, thi®
morning. ‘The dearth of farm labor in
the Old Country is due to the large i
flux from England into Canada &
the last year. So scarce are experds
enced men becoming in the West of
BEngland that wages have increased
from twelve shillings a week to sevens
teen, with free house and garden 4in
addition, Why, my grandfather ree
members the time when the man was
lucky who got eight shillings.” :

i sCanadian farmers pay $200 a yeaay
bed and board, for experienced hands;
Is that why your countrymen arei
coming to -Canadap” \
{ “Partly, but not wholly.
reason relates to the difference in the
social conditions that prevail in the
two countries. ¥n Canada the farmer’'s
hired man is one of the family. In
England he is looked down upon. BEng-
land is now a land of office boys and
counter jumpers (clerks). In order t

be regarded as human at home you
must wear six inches of collar and
! three feet of necktie. That’s why W@
! are coming to Canada, where one man
‘tis as good as another, so long as he i#
a respectable citizen. I worked in &
draper’s store in London for a whj,lﬂ
but grew sick of the snobbery that

aw everywhere; so now I am here.”

“Yet you may have heard unfavors
able reports of Canada before youw
came?”’

“Yes, but those who speak agains§
it are .soreheads, fellows who are too
lazy to work. They are taken at theim
true worth, their stories are discredit=
ed, and they will do Canada very little
actual harm. Their yarns may deter
men of their own kidney from emigrats
ing—a good thing for Canada; and the
men who do come will expect to worls
for a living, as Canadians do.”

“You say that' many experienc‘
farm laborers have left England fof
Canada; single men?”

“No, married men. A farm laboret
in England marries young; in fact, the
farmers will not hire him unless he is.
At least, the married man gets the pre-
ference. As I have said, his wage ine
cludes a house and lot, and he grows
the vegetables for his household in hig
little enclosure.” )

“Can he live on seventeen shillings ?"*

“Bless you, he has lived on less, but
he knows now that he can do better
here. I am not experienced myself, but
I am going on a farm to .learn, and
hundreds like me will be out this yean
Canada is the colony that is attracting
attention at present, and the interest is
steadily growing. Some of my own re=
latives will follow as soon as I write
| them to come. I shall send them the
word in the spring.”

WHERE HORSEWHIPS

ARE PROHIBITED:

g

| A writer who has spent some time
' fn Russia says: “Speaking of horses,
there is a notable law in effect in most
of the large Russian towns concerning
them that deserves special mention.
Among the curious things that arres$
the attention on arriving in MoscoW

" is the entire absence of whips amon@

drivers of cabs, carriages and all sorts
of vehicles. On enquiry I was inform-
ed that there was a law prohibiting
their use. I do not believe there is &
single whip in use in Moscow. The
excellent condition of the horses attests
the benefit of this humane law. Noth-
ing can exceed the beauty of the sleek
and well-groomed horses used in thd4
carriages of Moscow.”

BOLD ROBBERY IN BosTON. ¥

———

BOSTON, Feb. 12.—iforace M. Hare
mon, proprietor of a restaurant in Porte
land street, was kicked down as he was
leaving his place of business late last

. night and rohbed by two men of $1,-
‘lﬂ“ T~ robharm ascaped.

.

%
The chief *
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