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HUNOREDS PERISH FROM STARVATION

 DISEASE AND CRUELTY IN RUSSIAN PRISONS

Bhocking Cases of Overcrowding--Four Hundred Confined
in Space Built to Accommodate Only Fifty--Innocent Men,
Suspected of Conspiracy, Held for Weeks on the Flimsiest
of Pretexts--Terribly Maltreated, and Released Without

Ll

« ltrayed

Explanation.

Copyright in the United States and Great
! Britain by Curtis Brown. All Rights
| Btrictly Reserved.)

8t. Petersburg, June 23.—Prison reform

the Czar's dommnions is a crying need;

much so that protests frequently find
their way into foreign papers and details

cruel systems awake horror in civilized
ands,

A case which was recently brought to
he public notice was that of seventy-
¢ prisoners in the Schlusselberg prison
in Bt. Petersburg. Six of this number
Wwere women who were implicated in the
recent plot to assassinate the Czar and
this wife and children. The plot was be-

by one of the Cossacks on guard at
lthe_ '.'lharkoe Selo Palace who had agreed
to join the conspirators and whose consci-
L troubled him to such an extent that
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cuts. At last, after a month and a half, a
warder told him he could go.

“But now, perhaps, you will tell me why
[ was brought here?” queried Szymanski.

“That is no business of yours; so if you
don’t want to be shut up for another gix
weeks make yourself scarce,” which he
did. He arrived home much to the joy of
his wife and family, who thought he had
been taken from Warsaw, having been
told at all the prisons that no man named
Szymanski was there.

Some weeks after he was called to the
local branch of the Azov Bank to make
some brass rods. The porter eyed him
he was going out,

with interest, and, when
beckoned him aside.
“You look thin and hard-up since you
were here last,” he began. “Has anything
ppened to you?”
“I’'ve been in prison and don’t know

\\\‘

’ner. During the month just past 500 have
fallen ill of -prmson typhoid” and 200 of
that number diedﬁ. The sick are not al-
ways eeparated from the well, because
the hospital is overcrowded, and very
cften patients are not visited by a doc
tor until they are past all help. Of
course, this typhoid is only a result of
bad treatment, starvation and filth. It
is quite impossible to keep men and wo-
men even comparatively healthy under
the conditions which prevail in many
Russians prisons. Only five minutes, ex-
ercise is allowed daily to the inmates,
and this is taken in a close prison yard
surrounded by high walls, where the air
is nearly always sitting and the space is
crowded with the prisoners and their
warders.

The prisoners are submitted to all sorts
of petty persecutions. In Charkow pris-
on several inmates were fairly well off,
and, by means of bribing the warders,
managed to smuggle in tea and spirit
lamps on which to boil water. For some
time they were allowed to make their tea
in peace; then suddenly one of the ward-
ers was offended by some of them and
ordered the spirit lamps and tea to be
confiscated at once. The governor of
the prison was appealed to, but in vain,
because he did not care to come and vis-
it the cells, and therefore expressed “‘com-
plete. confidence” in his warders.

The whole prison responded by organ-
izing a “hunger strike” and refused to
eat anything. This became- troublesome
to the- authorities because the prisoners
themselves, when asked why they “‘cut
off their noses to spite their faces,” re-
plied that it was the only form cf pro-
test they had and that they were so mis-

{
The corfessed the whole conspi and
Ehot himself. i

His statements led to the arrest of sev-
ral hundred people, among whom were
‘three members of the Douma. They were
ent to Schlusselberg. Seventy-three of
hem have managed to send out an appeal
ito the Douma to have their grievances
Hooked into. They are packed together in
three small cells, chained hand and foot,
‘ Their diet consists of
and water, and the filth with which
they are surrounded has resulted in a

t fever breaking out.

The finishing touch was put to their

ortunes when, in response to the com-

laints in the Douma, the director of the 1l

risons board went to see them. One of
the men, who was too weak to sit up,
refused to stand when the official entered
Mhe cell. He was whipped till the blood
fran from his wounds. His fellow prisoners
|protested against this barbarous treat-
ment. “You shall have something better,”
lied a warder, and ordered the soldiers

to beat them with their rifle butts. These
Yacts have come out; but there are many
as bad, if not woree, which are hush-
up by the officials. Of course, some
the prisoners are released, sooner or

what for,” was the answer.
can tell me.”

The porter nodded. “Well, you see,” he
said, “it was like this. The other porter,
who lives here, used to keep bombe in an
attic under the roof. When some -of
them exploded, 'just six weeks ago, the
police came and searched my

THE HEAD WARDERS OF THE SCHLUSSELBERG PRISON.

“Perhaps you | erable that to fall ill sooner or later did

not much matter,

It is only fair to record that some hu-
mane governors of prisons do all they can
to alleviate the sufferings of the unhap-
Py people in their charge. But they com-
plain that they are as much victims of a

lodge. | bad system as the prisoners themselves.

Among other papers they found your tele- | They can do nothing to enlarge the over-

phone number and your name on a slip of
paper. If you remember, I wrote it down
in case we should want to, get you for a |
job. iuey asked me where you lived and
what you were, and when I said I didn’t
know, beat me tfil I remembered. They
must have arrested you the same night.” |

This sort of thing—the police call it a
mistake—happens so often that some peo-
ple will not leave their cards in other
people’s houses, or their addresses either.
It is by following this system that the;
prisons are crowded with men and women !
who never have had the remotest connec-
tion with politics. Only the other day an
engineer was measuring a pavement in
Odessa for new gaspipes. A member of
the secret police saw him, and, without

c;:owded prisons and the funds at their
disposal are quite inadeqtiate to feed the
prisoners properly. As to the beating and
other forms of barbarism which prevail,
they are powerless to prevent it. A Rus.
sjan soldier will use the butt end of his
rifle as a man in a civilized country uses
his tongue—without thinking) and because
it always is at hand.

The coroner, whose duty it is to pre-
pare cases for the public prosecutor, has
to start with the supposition that the peo-
ple brought before him are guilty. There
fore all sorts of ‘“persuasive methods,”
such as thrashing, knouting and flogging
with long india-rubber cords, are used to
make prisoners confess. Their teeth are

waiting to ask questions, arrested him. |
The unlucky man was in prison for three |
days before anybody would listen to him. '
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knocked out and their faces beaten to a
jelly. This procedure is euccessful in
many cases, and the victims make a clean
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| The Women Are Waiting Outsid.

i.]&ter, and it is {rom their lips that tales
of cruelty, neglect, disease and starvation
| are heard.

A typical case of which I have heard is
| that of one Szymaneki, a brass worker of
| Warsaw. He was a respectable, hard-
| working man, with ‘a large family, and
was spending the evening with some
! friends when the police entered the house
{ and announced that he was under arrest.
‘He protested that he was ignorant of any
| charge which could possibly be made
against him and that he never occupied
himself with politics.” He was carried off
| by force to the town hall, where 400 pris-
éoners are put into a space designed for
| fifty and was thrown into a cell filled with
| thieves, vagabonds and bandits of the
worst type.
| There is no need to describe the filth
{ and discomfort of such a cell where four-
{ teen men live, eat, drink and sleep in a
' room built for two. Happily, he had a
little money in his pocket and bribed one
of the soldiers to give him 'something pala-
| table to eat. But for the whole of the six
| weeks he was there, all his efforts to see
a higher official or to learn the cause of
‘his arrest were in vain. After his small
stock of money ran out the soldiers fre-
quently used their rifle butts upon him
and he soon became a mass of bruises and
| being put out of the way in another man-
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They then discovered that he was a ser-
vant of the municipality and let him go
with the curt explanation of “pomililis”
(“We made a mistake.”) They had beat-
en him well before arriving at this con-
clusion.

But worse things than this happen. A
boy named Adolf Abramowicz was in
prison at Biaiystok awaiting trial on a
charge of piundering a government spirit
store. He was put in a cell on the first
floor, overlooking the street. His sister
used to walk up and down in the street,
hoping to be able now and then to ex-
change a few words with him. They did
this for several evenings, the brother ap-
pearing at the window whenever the
wardens outside the door were dozing.
One evening they were talking and did
not notice that a soldier was on guard
at the corner of the street. The man
came up, pushed the girl aside and shout-
ed to the prisoner, “If you don’t go away
from the window I'll giveryou a taste of
my rifle.” Adolf answered him, “You
will not frighten me like that because I
expect I shall be hanged before long
anyway.” The soldier fired and, the pris-
oner fell back dead, shot through the

brain. The soldier was not even repri-
manded. .

In Kieff the unhappy prisoners are
being put out of the way in another man-
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breast of their aceomplices.

| By the barbaric methods are men and
| women tried in Russia, and so hardened
do all those about the law courts get to
it that even lawyers, humane men in all
other respects, shrug their shoulders with

true Slavonic fatalism, and exclaim:
“What is to be done?’ The victims of
this treatment sometimes avenge them-

selves by smashing the doors and win-
| dows of their cells and seizing the ward-
ers and strangling: them. But such a
“bunt,” as a mutiny is called, " always
ends in the arrival of a company of sol-
| diers, who shoot some, beat the others
and restore order. Only the
public opinion of the civilized world could
make any impression, and that is a very
difficult thing to met going.
SERGIUS VOLKHOVSKY.

LOVES IN DANGER.

(Figaro.)

A destitute author is caid to have gone
to Dumas pere and threatened to suffocate
{himself and his three children unless
| Dumas could let him have three hundred
| francs at once. Dumas searched his coff-
ers thoroughly but could find only two
hundred francs. ‘

“But I must have three, or I and the
little loves are lost.” L

“Suppose you suffocate yourself ana -ave
the little loves,” said -

LITTLE

combined |

) OERBY 0F OLD

The Great Race of 2300 Years Ago
. in Chariots

The Olyn;plc Yielding Nothing
8o Dramatic as That--The Ho-
meric Bets That Were Laid--
.The Starting Gate Used by the
Greeks --- Horse Racing and
Athletics in That Ancient Day.

Mail.)
The most brilliant, certainly the most
thrilling, of all the events in the old
Olympic games was the chariot race.

with only room for the driver to stand
upright, drawn by four horses harnessed
abreast. The chariot had already ceased

gocs back to the days when the Homeric
chieftains, like Boadicea's warriors, went
to battle in chariots.

The oldé war chariot was, of course, a
far more substantial vehicle—a two-horse
chariot. The chieftain was accompanied
by a friend or young kinsman as chario-
teer, in whose charge he left his chariot
when he dismounted to fight, remounting
again either for flight or pursuit. Such
were the chariots in which the earliest
races were run.

The chief occasion of a chariot race
would be the funeral of some great chief-
tain. All the neighboring chieftains were
bidden to the gathering, and the dead
man’s sons or friends offered rich prizes
for their competition. Homer has left us
an immortal picture of such a race at the
sporte held by Achilles in honor of hie
dead friend Patroclus. The description is
too long to quote, too great:to mutilate,
but one or two points may be of interest.

Five prizes were offéred, including a
slave woman ‘“‘skilled in fair handiwork,”
8 six-year-old mare, and various tripods
or cauldrons of metal. For the five prizes
there were five competitors. In Homeric
sports there is always a prize for every-
one. The course was a sort of double
point-to-point, from the funeral pyre to a
withered tree-stump in the distance and
back. The track, like most Greek roads,
was not of the b ©. In one place it fol-
lowed the course . dried-up stream, and
part of the road ...: crumbled away, and
here a disagreeable incident occurred.
youthful competitor adopted the tactics of
a modern omnibus driver, who forces the
omnibus in front of him on to the curb.
By thus “boring” the veteran Menelaus,

ing him. But Homeric warriors were true
gentlemen; the young man apologized for
his youthful impetuosity, and the older
man generously forgave him.

Then we have the first and, as far as I
know, only instance of betting -on the
Greek turf. As the chariots came
eight, two of the spectators quarrelled as
to which was leading, and one of them
offered to back his opinion by wagering a
tripod or cauldron. The bet, however,
was not taken.

The Hippodrome, where the horse races
took place, was a bare, sandy stretch some
half mile long and two hundred yards
broad, surrounded by an embankment on
which the spectators eat or stood. At one
end was the starting place, and down the
middle of the course were two pillars
about four hundred yards apart, which
alone marked the track round which the
chariots and horses raced. In the later
Roman circus these pillars were joined by
a low wall, but such an arrangement was
not known in Greece., It is a curious in-
stance of Greek conservatism in sport,
due perhaps to its connection with re-
ligion, that the Greeks never improved
on this etraight course, with its sharp,
awkward turns at each end, either for the
foot race or the horse race. The idea of
an oval course never occurred to them.
‘In early days the chariots had started
in a line, but in the fifth century a most
elaborate form of starting gate was intro-
duced. It consisted of a triangular struc-
ture, the sides of which were four hun-
dred feet long, with the apex pointing
down t' course. Along two sides at
even ini..vals were a number of boxes or
stalls, with a rope stretched in front of
each. In these boxes the chariots or
horses were placed, the places being de-
cided by lot. When the trumpet sounded
for the start the ropes in front of the
pair of chariots nearest the base were
withdrawn. As the first pair drew level
with the pair in front, the next ropes
were withdrawn, and so on, till the
whole field was fairly started.

Then the excitement began. The char-
iots had to race twelve times round the
course, turning at either end round the
pillars. Everything, of course, depended
on obtaining an outside place and securing
the lead at the turn. The ficlds were
large; ten chariots was quite a usual
number; in one case we hear of forty,
though we can hardly suppose they all
ran in one heat. What a sight it must
have been to see them as they dashed
away from the start and rushed down
the straight, all eager to obtain the ad-
| vantage at the turn at the farther end!
i And then as they neared the pillar the
| excitement grew yet more intense.
| If from the point of view of times and
records, the old Greek course was unseatis-
| factory, from the spectators point of view
'it left nothing to be desired. Tattenham
i Corner is an awkard turn, and it is a
| grand sight to see a large field sweeping
. round it into the straight. But Tatten-
i ham Corner is child’s play to the turn of
| the Greek course, and the Greek chariots
had to maké the turn twenty-two times in
1 a race. It is no simple matter to drive a
| team of four horses round. a pillar at any
| time without losing pace or making an
! over-wide sweep. The Greek charioteer
i practiced with movable posts, like those
! used by the artillery in the military tourn-
| ament, and in their pictures we often see
| these pillars upset. But what ekill and
Inerve it must have required to negotiate
i such a corner in a race with ten or more
| chariots! Naturally disastrous collisions
| were frequent. In the field of forty which
' 1 mentioned only one chariot is said to
have survived; at which one is hardly
surprised, if they raced all together.

There were many other races in the
' Hippodrome introduced at various times
! into the programme; a pair-horse chariot
race, a mule chariot race, races for teams
of c;vlts, horse-races. The jockeys in the
! latter were boys, who rodé naked and
| without saddles. But, great as was the
splendor of these events, they never at-
| tained the popularity of the purely ath-
| letic contests. This was partly due to
' the fact that horse-racing was necessarily

the sport of the rich tyrants and nobles.
As Greece increased in wealth the love of
horse-racing grew, and the horsey young
gentleman of the fifth century was a
favorite butt of the comic poets. Ath-
letics, on the other hand, were thorough-
ly popular; there everyone competed on
equal terms, and money played little part.
Moreover, the owner did not as a rule
drive or ride his own horses; and though
he took the olive crown, the victory was
largely due to the skill and nerve of the
jockey. :

Women, who were forbidden even to
appear at Olympia during the festival,
were yet allowed to enter their chariots
for the race. A notable' woman victor

to be used in war, but the chariot race!

he forced him to check his horses from|, 4 the kitchen and the mess tents, close

(e-r ‘?f an accident, and succeeded in l to Talbot avenue, have yet to be erected,

{and so have the tents of the brigadier-

in;

was Cynisca, the sister of the ,Spartan
king Agesilaus. The latter, so the story

E. Norman Gard i | goes, observing that his subjects were be-
; - S London} coming inordinately addicted to horse-

racing, to the neglect of athletics, per-

i suaded his sister to enter for the chariot
| race at Olympia, in order to show the

The chariot used was a light e - Spartans that such a victory did not de-

pend “upon any extraordinary spirit or
ability, but only upon riches and ex-
jense.” 3

MAY ASK COURT T0
STOP PYTHIAN CAMP

Dorchester Citizens Keep Up
Fight Against Proposed
Tented City.

Boston, July 28.—The tented city on
Franklin Field, in Which the host of
vigitors to the coming Knights of<Pythias
convention will be sheltered, is beginning
to take shape. Already about 500 tents of
the 2,000 which will eventually stand in
ordered rows upon the turf of the play-
ground have been put up. They are on
the southwest side of the camp, toward
Stratton street, and stakes for about 500
more have been driven in symmetrical
lines, all the way over to Talbot avenue.
The major-general’s tent was pitched yes-
terday in what will be the central portion

Alof the' camp in the rear of ‘the locker

building at the Blue Hill avenue en-

trance.
The hospital tents, near Stratton street,

generals and of the colonels, along Blue
Hill avenue, together with the band stand
and the vaudeville stage in the central
area. Laborers are now at work removing
rocks and rubbish and evening the surface
of the ground preparatory to pitching the
rest of the tents. Work on the sinks has
not yet been begun. :

Prominent officers are already beginning
to arrive. Maj.-Gen. Arthur J. Stobbart,
of St. Paul, and Adjt.-Gen. E. V. Lorenz,
from the headquarters of the order in
the same city, arrived yesterday and are
at the Hotel Somerset. The supreme
lodge, numbering 155 members, will have
its headquarters at that hotel.

The first official ceremony of the en-
campment will come late next Monday
afternoon, when the Franklin Field camp
is formerly turned over to the local grand
lodge committee to the supreme chancel-
lor, Charles A. Barnes, of Jacksonville,
Ill, who, ex-officio, is commander-in-chief.
He will turn it over to Maj. Stobbart,
who will be in command throughout the
encampment.

The first competitive drills take place
Tuesday. That afternoon the big parade
of the uniformed rank will be held. Be-
ginning Wednesday, there will be infantry
competitions, which will continue until
camp breaks Saturday morning. Wednes-
day will be marked by a parade in which
14,000 will march. In this the Pythian
sisters will take part. There will be 35 or
40 elaborate floats in line.

In spite of the fact that the city au-
thorities are thoroughly satisfied with the
sanitary arrangements provided for the
encampment on Franklin Field, the citi-
zens living in the neighborhood do not
cease their protests against it. The officers
of both the park department and the city
board of health have seen the plans and
are satisfied that the sanitation will be
what it should be. There will be United
States army officers present to inspect
the drills and the sanitation regulations
will be the same as those of the govern-
ment in military encampments. It has
been officially given out that the number
of men who will occupy the camp will
be between 7,000 and 8,000.

The Harvard Improvement Association
of Dorchester and its constituents, how-
ever, are still hostile to the encampment.
President James P. Magenis, of the asso-
ciation said yesterday:

“Of course, I cannot say what the Har-
vard Improvement Association will do,
but it strikes me that the matter will be
referred to our committee of lawyers, and
that immediate action will be taken to
bring the matter before the supreme court
to ask for a writ of mandamus perhaps,
or whatever judicial action seems best.”

“The more I think it over the worse it
strikes me. T have the opinion of promin-
ent medical men that it is bad.

“The camp at Pine Plains, N.Y., was
six miles from the nearest city and incine-
rators were used to burn up all refuse.

“Incinerators were the only thing that
would make the camp safe and inciner-
ators are not to be used at Franklin
Field. :

The attention of the mayor’s office
has been called to the fact that the ex.
ecutive board of the knights is selling the
privilege rights on Franklin Field. Tich-
nor Bros., incorporated, a souvenir manu-
facturing concern, has protested to the
mayor, asking that as Franklin Field js
public property and privilege letting there-
on is illegal, it be given equal rights with
other concerns which have secured stands
on the grounds for souvenir and other
purposes. This matter will be brought
before a meeting of the Harvard Improve-
ment Association tonight.

A mass meeting will be held at 8 o’clock
tonight at Greenwood hall, Dorchester,
when a still further obhjection will be
made against the use of the field for en-
campment purposes. The reasons for com-
plaint are solely on the grounds of sani-
tation.

Just a Young Feller,

Men have done great work in the world
after sixty and found great happiness in
living. It is to be hoped that Dr. Osler
and all the hearty boys of his age will
remain with us many years yet.—Wash-
ington Post.

™A man is just as old as he feels and

no older. With the saner ways of living
and the steady gains in sanitation the
bounds of useful activity are being set
further and further back. Youth is no
longer a matter of teens and twenties.—
New York Herald.

Say 67 for the Editor of the Eastern
Chronicle. If he is no older than he feels,
we may call it 40. Thank God, for a
youthful old age.—Eastern Chronicle, New

Glasgow.

COUNTRY BUSINES

banking business. Sales notes

BANKING BY"

this way with equal facility.

Capital, $10,000,000
 Fund, - 5,000,000

the transaction of their
cashed or taken for collection.

"- Accounts may'be opened by mail, and
monies deposited or withdrawn in

115

St. John Branch, corner King and Germain Streets
F. B. FRANCIS, Manager.

AUSTRALIAN COUNTRY LIFE

May Ask Yourself and Stay as Long
as You Like,

How Guests are Entertained or
Entertain Themselves---Uncer-
tainty of Domestic Service---

Always More @irls Than Mar-

ried Women Among the Visitors

(Louise Mack, in the London “Daily
Mail.”)

In Australia, a month’s visit to a coun-
try house would be nothing. Two months
—three months—six months—as long as
you like—would not be considered too
long, other things being equal. Nobody
thinks of dates. To write and invite you
from the 15th to the 30th would be rude,
You are asked to stay as long as you
lilke; oy else you ask yourself to stay as
long as you like. Or even—to face all
the contingencies—you neither ask nor
are asked; you eimply go. And, having,
arrived, you remain, for the one unfailing
commodity of an Australian country
house is welcome. Everything else may
give out. If you stay long enough there
is sure to be a time when there are no
servants, no milk, no vegetables, no meat
but mutton, or even no water, but the
thoughts of guests going away will never
enter the minds of the host and hostess.
Good nature, gayety, informality—these
are the leading notes of life in every Aus-
tralian country house.

One morning—after a moonlight picnic
perhaps—you do not wake for your early
tea. You sleep, and it gets cold. The
servant, guessing what has happened,
comes back later with another cup, but
still you do not wake. She returns; it
must be_five times, for when you wake
up you find five cups of cold tea standing
in a row on your bedside table.

Wlhen people prove unamiable there is
one explanation—dyspepsia, which is
easily accounted for by the climate, the
large amount of meat eaten and the ab-
normal quantities of tea consumed.

In the Blue Mountains, three hours
from Sydney, are many beautiful country
houses, mostly bungalows with wide ve.
randas all around, where Sydney people
fly in February and March to get away
from the dreadful heat of the-city by the
harbor, and here you will find the house
of the famous Mr. Dash, who once be-
haved so badly to.a houseful of guests.
Feeling ill one day, he went to see a doc-
tor. “Dyspepsia,” said the doctor. “What
you need is cheerful company, -bright con-
versation and laughter!”

“Then Tl run up to Burradoo to
night,” said Mr. Dash. “My daughters
have a lot of people there; they’ll cheer
me up.”

He arrived at his country house that
night in a violent temper, swore at the
man, the horses, the garden, at the dried
up look of the country, at the giving out
of the ice, at the heat—at everything.
At dinner, the guests, who were all
youngish, sank into deeper and deeper si-
lence, appalled by the awful look on Mr.
Dash’s face as he carved the corned beef
thick, and asked why there was nothing
but beef and mutton and a turkey and
curries and a pigeon pie to eat on the
table. Deader and deader grew the si-
lence. Nobody could summon up a whis-
per. Suddenly Mr. Dash banged on the
table with his fist, his eyes blazing with
indignation.

“Laugh and talk, can’t you,—you!”
he cried.

But no! Even in gay Australia you
cannot gibe people into cheerful conver-
sation and laughter.

Breakfast, when a good many steaks
and chops are eaten, is at half past eight,
but you may be as late as you like. It is
even possible that you will go out to the
kitchen and cook yourself a chop or ba-
con and eggs and make fresh tea. No
one will think anything of it. Nothing
is locked up, and you may take what you
like without asking. It may be that you
will have to help wash-up afterwards.
Yes! Even in the most luxurious coun-
try houses this may happen. Servants
are always an uncertain quantity in Aus-
tralia, and every Australian girl and
woman knows that she may be called
upon to ‘“‘do things” even when she goes
to stay with friends.

But nobody minds. Nobody minds any-
thing, in fact. The premier’s wife is iron-
ing her blouses in the wash house. Lord
M., the young Englishman, is cleaning
his boots in the scullery. Four ladies
and six men are washing up in the kitch-
en. The premier is feeding the fowls.
The daughter of the house is rolling out
pastry. Half a dozen people are clear-
ing away the breakfast table and making
beds. The three maids have all gone off
without notice. The hostess is driving
around in a buggy trying to find others.
She will have hard work to find them,
but she has wired to the registry office in
e ——————————

—always in positi
—and the water

‘‘New Ce " Washing Machine—
complete an@delivered at any railway
station in Ontario or Quebec—only $9.50.
Write for free booklet.
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Sydney to send up three more by to
night’s train. - Let us hope they come
Let us hope they stay, at any rate til
the next holiday, for the Australian do
mestic has one direful habit—sahe leaves
when a holiday comes around. Hence the
story of Lady F., a chief justice’s wife
One night the chief and she were giving
& dinner. Among the guests there was
a young Englishman. Suddenly there
was a lull in the conversation.

“Awful pause-” said the boy Englisa-
man lightly to his hostess. |
Her hands were on the table at that

moment.

“So would you have if you'd done your
own washing and ironing,” was her
strange and unexpected reply.

After breakfast you may help to catch
the horses in the paddocks, and then
you, can go niding as long as you choose.
“Do as you like” is the only recognized
order of the day. There will be golf,
tennis, croquet, polo, Kangaroo hunting,
rowing on the creek (but no punting),
moonlight rides, billy tea, and picnics
galore. And there will be gayety and
laughter, music and song, dancing and
bridge, night and day and day and night.
And all day long there will be tea. Tea
at seven, tea for breakfast, tea in the
sitting room or veranda at eleven, tea
for lunch, tea with dinner.

The gentle art of making coffee is not
one of Australia’s accomplishments. At
1 o’cock lunch will be served of cold
meat, mutton chops, curries, salads and
a bewildering array of gorgeous fruits,
peaches, nectarines, persimmons, passion
fruit, pineapples, grapes, guavas, custard
apples and melons heaped up on enor-
mous dishes.

A curious fact will be the entire ab-

sence of rabbit from any menu. In the
paddocks around and all the country mil-
lions of rabbits abound, to the destruc-
tion of the land, but never do you find
a dish of rabbit on an Australian coun-
try house table. Another characteristic
of an Australian house party as opposed
to an English one will be the remarkable
absence of letter writing among the
guests, and Elizabeths, Ambrosines and
Evangelines will also be mercifully to
seek.
And yet there will always be more girls
than married women. Girls in . fact,
abound in a country house, for Austra-
lia is pre-eminently the land of the girl.
Everything is for her. Married women,
unless very beautiful, or very dJashing,
are put on-one side when girls are pres-
ent. An Australian lady, who had been
living for some years in Italy paid a visit
to Sydney last year and afterward con-
fided to her Italian friends how glad she
was to get back to Italy. ‘“In Austra-
lia,” she said, “I was left out of every-
thing because I was marriede It was
always Ethel who was asked, never me.
If by chance I did go I was eorry. I
had something to eat and then was left
alone, while all the young people talk-
ed to each other. It’s nice to get back
to Italy, where a married woman is the
only one who counts.”

And all day long and all night the
front door will stand wide open, and the
strange folk who come drifting in are
never turned away empty handed.

STURGIS DEPUTIES -
ARRESTED AT CALAS

Charged With Assaulting a Saloon
Keeper During Liquor Raid at
Milltown,

Calais, Me., July 29.—Sturgis Deputies

Albert French, Leslie H. Hayward and
Ernest L. Richardson, were arrested to-

night, the former charged with assault

with a dangerous weapon and the latter

two charged with assault upon James F.
Sirois, proprietor of the Boundary House,

at Milltown. Sirois was badly clubbed,
it is alleged, by the deputies, who arrest-

ed him Friday night on the charge of il-

legally keeping liquor for sale.

The deputies were arraigned before Rec-
order Breckett and waiving a reading of
the warrants, furnished sureties for their

appearance at the October term of the

Supreme Court.

The arrest tonight was made by Deputy
Sheriff S. E, Woodman and City Marshal
John Crossman. i

Hunting at $1 a Word

President Roosevelt will be pald $1 a word
for his account of
trip through the

magazine. This is the highest price ever
given to an author for a work of similar
length.

The ($1) lion ($1) stood ($1)
Within ($1) the ($1) w

ood ($1);
I ($1) tooklt_ﬂ) a ($1) steady ($1)

aim ($1);
My ($1) bullet ($1) sped ($1)
And ($1) he ($1) lay ($1) dead—($1) _

By ($1) my ($1) good ($1) rifie (3$1)
slain (1). $23.00
His (§1) struggles ($1) ceased $1);
The ($1) noble ($1) beast ($1)
Lay ($1) stretched ($1) upon
his ($1) side ($1).
My ($1) bullet (3(}{) tll'llle ($1)
im ($1) thru ($1),
And ($1) instantly ($1) he'd ($1) iisled
($1). $23.00

$1)

A ($1) rush ($1), a crash ($1),

A (81) tawny ($1) flash (§1)

Befor«(a 1(31) my ($1) startled ($1) eyes

And 1) then ($1) I ($1) knew ($1)

work (§1) to ($1) do ($1).
(1) I ($1) could ($1) claim [€39)]
my ($1) prize (§1). 26.00

His ($1) maddeped ~($1) mate ($1)

I (81) saw too ($1) late ($1),
Had_ reached ($1) me ($1) with
) a ($1) bound ($1);
(81) trusty ($1) knife (31)
($1) sought ($1) her ($1) life ($1)
As ($1) we ($1) rolled ($1) o'er ($1)
the ($1) ground (31). 26

My ($1) skill ($1) and ($1) strength ($1)
Prevailed ($1) at ($1) length (fi),

And ($1) with ($1) a ($1) movement
($1) quick (§1),
(31) laid ($1) her ($1) low ($1)

1§ .
With ($1) one ($1) sharp ($1) blow ($1)

Ot ($1) my (1) renowned (§1) big ($1)
stick (§1). 25.00
T. (81) R.($1) 2.00




