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~ A HALF HOUR WITH THE RUSSIAN GENSOR.
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Dr. Rabinowitz Shows How All Writers and Publishers in the Gzar’s Empire Are
at the Mercy of One Official, But a Little Money Often Helps -
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. diow. pushing noithward. Shall we give
" 4t to the public or not?”

(By Dr. S8amuel Rabinowitz.)

Scene: The head office of the govern-
ment ceneor at St. Petersburg. A
_bald-headed, elderly person is bending
&ver a large square table, which is/al-
most completely covered with piles of
papers and surrounded on all sides with
stacks of books of a variety of sizes
and bindings. Leaning against the op-
posite wall in front of him with caps
in their hands, legs drawn up as if on
parade, and necks craning forward in
mn effort tor catch the eye of the figure
at the table, are about two dozen menr
of different ages, but all of them evi-
“dently belonging to the “literati” of
the metropolis. At last the old man
raised his eyes from the manuscript
which he was reading and perceived the
‘presence of, the company, in’ waiting.
You are here, gentiemen,” he

ence. What brings you here so early
rl

““Dhere .is a telegram to the Berlin

& t,"” said the spokesman eof the

. eompphny, ‘to the affect'that:Kuropat-

zﬁ'a loft wing Nes been: turned and

at a strobg: cglumn .of: Japanese is

“Do you think there is any truth in

that telegram?” asked the old man,
looking at him sharply.
/ “Yfrell, as far as we know by past ex-
~perience,” gald the journalist, “there is
every evidence of truth coming from
that seurce.” -

““If this is so0,” said the old man brief-

seript, ‘“‘you cannot publish it.”

“Why?'' called the whole company
in chorus. . =

“Why?" repeated the old man mock-
ingly, “I guess you are long enough in
the business, gentlemen, to know. that
with the present state of public feeling
no Russian reverses must be published
mwhich cannot be denied the next day;
now, this report, as you admit it your-

.®élf, is undeniable, and consequently
dengerous.”

*Your honor,” began -another of the
ecompany, ‘‘it Is rumored that his gra-
clous majesty is about to call together
& ‘Zemski Sabor’ (convention of landed
proprietors). Shall we mention the fact
in today's paper?”

“The fact,” repeated the censor with
emphasis. “Wait until it shall have
become a fact, which, as I presume,
will be quite a long wait, and we have
plenty of time to make up our minds
about it.”

“Your honor,” said a émall man with
a squeaking voice, “I am the sub-edi-
tor of the Russky Vedamosty. We have
today received this advertisement from
a stranger, which looks somewhat sus-
picious and we therefore decided to
ghow it to you before publication.”

The old man takes the slip of paper
from his hand and reads the follow-
ing: .

‘“Personal—Ivan Ivanowitch. Ae sm}n
a8 you read this go to St. Petersburg,
and talk to fdather to give you that
manuscript. As the roads are now un-
safe you will do well to take some fire

/ arms with you.”

“This is quite an irnocent notice,”
said the censor angrily, “and I cannot
gee the use of bothering my head about

. (Let the reader bear in mind that
““Ivan Ivanowitch” is the natienal pseu-
donym of the Russian people as “John
Bull is the pseudonym of the Bnglish
people, that the czar is spoken of in
Ruesia as the “little father’” and that
the demanded constitution is alluded
to by liberals by the guarded litle of
‘““The Manuscript,” and then let him
read the above personal notice over
ggain and he will find that it is not
qQuite as innocent as the censor con-
sidered it.)

‘“Your honor,” said another of the
company with a red face and a nose as
sharp as a needle point. “Here is the
editorial that I have prepared for to-
days issue of the Grazhdanin. Please
glance it over and tell me whether it
is satisfactory, as we intend going to
Ppress immediately.” (The old man
takes the manuscript and reads.) “We
loarn from most reliabie sources that
‘Russia would not be averse to peace
overtures, providing they come direct
from the Japanese government, and
are offered with due humility. We un-
derstand aleo that the following terms

would most likely be acceptable to
Russia: First, the recognition by Ja-
pan of Russia’s indisputable right to|
occupy Manchuria and retain a domin-
ating Influence over the foreign and
domestic affairs of Korea; secondly, |
the solemn assurance by Japan (with |
& guarantee of good faith by some of |
the great powers, such as England, for!
instance) that she will rebuild for Rus- |
sia all the war vessels, which have!
been sunk by Admiral Togo & Co. since |
the opening of hostilities; thirdly, the.
Payment by Japan to Russia of a cer-
tain sum of money (which shall be
fixed by the latter government) for the
free advertising which Japan received:
during this war through Kuropatkin’'s
despatches to the war office, which
have always been given to the.world,
while those of the Japanese command- |
ers have in morst cases been kept pri-:
vate; lastly, the permission of the Ja-
panese government to plant the Rus-,
@8lan flag on the mikado's palace for a'
few minutes at least, so as to realize
~ Kuropatkin’s promise to the czar at
the outbreak of the war that before
the year is over the Ruasian flag shall
flutter over the imperial palace of To-
kio.

“If these demands are acceeded to, it
is understood iLat Russia. will be will-
Ing to waive all further claims.”

“Well done, Stanislav!” exclaimed the
old man, tapping the sub-editor on th2
shoulder. “This is the kind of edi-
torials we want, and, mark my word,
You shall one day be chief editor to
the Pravitelsnie Vestnik (the Russian
official organ).

“Your honor,” said a stumpy looking
middle-aged man, in a croaking voice,
“I suppose you know my business, as
I have been hére on the same errand
many times before. Ve wwish to chunge
the type of the title to the Vestnik
Bvropa from the usual Greek to old

| Becret service.
, door.)
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German. Will we ever be permitted
to do so?”

“I am afraid not, Naziboftf,” said the
censor, coldly. “This i® not the time
for changing anything. The word has
been given out from headquarters ‘no
changes at present.’” This .is my deci-
sion, but I suppose you are aware that
you have ihe privilege of making an
arpeal from my decision to the minis-
ter of the interior.”

“An appeal!” exclaimed the editor
with a bitter smile. ‘““We have already
made such an appeal five, years ago
and the answer was that we shall re-
ceive his decision through your office.

.Did you hear anything from him?”

‘“Not yet, sir, not yet, but we may
hear from him any time.”

‘“Yes,” oaid the man grimly, “any time
within the next century.”

“You are growing sarcastic, - Gospo-

din Stepanov,” broke in the censor,
sharply. “It would be well for you to
keep in mind that your journal has
already received the second notice, and
even at this moment is is under close
surveilance.”
' (Any journal in Russia which hap-
tens to publish something displeasing
to the government i® given notice of
such displeasure. The third notice of
such nature meens an absolute suspen-
sion of” the journal.)

"Yomj honor,” said a boyish-looking
ycung man, “I am a new hand on the
ataff of the Petersburskie Listock, and
am altogether ignorant of the laws of
the censorship. I just got hold of a
copy of a small leaflet appearing in the
city which bears the seal of this office
and conteins much valuable news that
has not yet been published in any
newspaper. I know that my editor
would pounce upon it as on a great
find, but I am afraid you might find
some objections to the news, although
the leaflet does bear the seal of your
office. Now, what I wish to find out
is whether I am permitted to copy a
censored article from another paper
without further examination?”

“Come a little nearer, young man,”
said the censor with a smile. “Have
you got that paper with you?”

‘“Yes, your honor, here it is.”

With these words the young man
handed him a copy of a small-gized
newspaper. The censor unfolded it and
was almost thunderstruck to find that
it was a copy of the Zemlia e Volia
(Land and Freedom), the well known
revolutionary paper which somehow
finds its way into Russia in spite of
the Argus-eyed vigilance of the tsar’s
sleuths. The very: first article was
headed “The Hour of the Autocracy
has Struck.” TUnder this' heading the
editor calls upon every true Russian to
join the ranks of the Liberals and throw
off the yoke of the old and rotten de-
spotism: Next comes an article headed
“The Japanese our Allies,” in which
the writer argues that the real hope
and prayer of all liberty-loving Rus-
sians is for a crushing defeat of Kuro-
patkin’s forces by the Japanese, which,
as he claims, would have the effect of
opening the eyes of the Russian people
to the inefficiency of the autocratic re-
gime. After this there is a list of Rus-
sian prisoners with the number of poli-
tical offenders which they- respectively
ocontain at the time of writing, totalling
up the enormous figure of 200,000. The
place of honor in the centre of the front
page is given to a cartoon representing
Grand Duke Vladimir in heroic size,
holding a tiny form of Tear Nicholas in
the palm of his hand. Another picturé
represents a Russian censor drawing
his ink-brush through the word ‘Lib-
erty” in a dictionary. The rest of the
paper is given to miscellaneous matters
such as several formulas how to make
dynamite bombs; portraits of some of
the leaders who were killed or jm-
prisoned during the laborers’ procession
to the palace square on that fatal Sun-
day. Warnings by the revolutionary
committee to Grand Dukes Vladimir,
Sergius and others that they have been
sentenced to death; resolutions con-
demning the the French Republic for
making an alliance with a despotic
bureaucracy, etc., etc., etc.

“Is this the kind of news you wish
to eopy?’ asked the censor sternly.
“And do you mean to say that yoéu did
1ot know this infernal stuff to be
treasonable? ‘I cannot believe it, but
I shall give you a chance to prove your
innocence to the procurator of the
(To the orderly at the
Soldier, arrest this man and
take him at once to the bureau of sec-

| ret service.”

At this turn of affairs thé company
of journalists donned their caps and
made ready to départ, but the censor
stopped them.

“Hold on, gentlemen!” he said in a
domineering tone, “I have noticed that
up to this time none of your journals
hias yet made mention of the ukase of
his gracious majesty granting freedom
of the press to his empire, and this, not-
withstanding it is already over six
months since that ukase was issued.”

“Hem!” began the leader of the com-
pany, who was evidently a privileged
person, “Fact of the matter {is, your
honor, that we didn’t notice any mark-
ed relaxation on the censorship of news
since the rromulgation of said ukase.”

“You did not notice it?’ exclaimed
the censor with much vehemence. “I
wonder what you gentlemen would call
freedom of the press? Do you wish to
be given a license to criticise the gQv-
ernment? or to pass an opinion as to
what the annual salary of the grand
dukes ought to be?
the establishment of a parliament? Or
to publish cartoons of the tsar and his
ministers as they do in Germany?
Why, there is no satisfying you, and

' 1 am personally of the opinion that you

are even now abusing the freedom of
the press which his majesty graciously
extended to you of his own free will
six months ago. Now, boys, take the
advice of an old man and when you go
home sit down at your desks and write
up long editorials announcing with

‘rrover enthusingmm his majesty’s ukase

regarding the freedom of the press, and
comparing it to the granting of the
Magna Charta by King John, the em-
ancivation of the serfs by Alexander
I1., etc. This will have an eXxcellent
effect abroad, and wHl surely do no

- hagm at home. Will you do it, boys?”
¢ ‘““Well,” said the first speaker, hiding
a fleeting smile, “if you suggest it I
guess we shall have to do it.”

“No, there is no ‘have to’, boys,” said
the censor, “remember that we are hav-
{ng freedom of the press in Russia al-
ready six months. I am only giving
advice. Will you act upon it?”

“If it is only advice,” said the spokes-
man, “I think we have plenty of time
to make up our minds about it.”

“Well-er—,”” stammered the censor,
“jt is, of course, pure advice, but have
you heard what happened to the
‘Evreisky Vasehad’ for acting contrary
to my advice?”

‘“No, we have not.
s { oot

“0, nothing serious, only suspended
for six months,” said the censor smil-
ingly.

This settled the affair.

“Guess we will take your advice,”
said the company in chorus, leaving the
room.

(Enter a clammy old fellow, with a
mass of scraggy locks dangling from
under a musty cap.)

“I am Pichinka, the poet,” he said in
a cracked falsetto voice. “I wish to
find out whether you are through with
reviewing my volume of poems entitled
“The Crowing of the Cock,” which I
left with you about a year ago.”

“Not yet, my dear poet,” replied the
censor. “I am afraid the crowing of
the cock will be somewhat belated this
time, as the office has lately been com-
pletely clogged up with manuscripts,
and it will take some time before they
are all passed upon. By the way, have
you already obtained a publisher for
ithe work?”

‘What happened to

firm of Nemidoff & Kazanoff are anxi-

waiting for your permission.”

‘“Well,” said the censor in a soiwe-
what mollified tone, “send them to me,
I want to see them.”

“You old rascal,” muttered the old
man, as he left the room, I know what
you want to see my publishers for. You
want a tip, eh? But you won't get it,
even if my poems shall have to rot in
your office another year.” (To make
the story more complete, however, it
must be stated that Pichinka’s resolu-
tions, like those of all true poets, were
never carried into practice. The next
day the poet's publishers had an inter-
view with the censor, during which the
official seal was properly affixed to the
poet’s manuscript, and the “Crowing of
the Cock” was triumphantly given to
the Russian public.)

(“Tr-r-r-r-r—!" goes the telephone on
the censor’s table.)

“Hallo! Who is speaking?”

“Tt is Pleshnikoff, the manager of the
Royal theatre,’’ came the answer. “We
have just received your order prohibit-
ing the production of ‘Politics and Pet-
ticoats,’ and I am here to tell you that
you must reconsider your decision, as
this would involve a loss to wus of
thousands of roubles, not to speak of
the loss of prestige and the public dis-
“appointment.”

“Cannot do it,”” shouted the censor
into the speaking tube, “unless you
eliminate from it the part of Sophia
Petrovna.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” laughed the theatre
manager, “with whom, then, will the
leading man_fall in love?”’ )

“Well, this is not my affair,”” shouted
the censor, peremptorily, “I am not go-
ing to allow the government to be over-
thrown for the sake of furnishing your
hero with a girl to fall in love with.”

“I am going to make an appeal to the
‘minister of the interior,” said the
squeaking voice through the receiver.

“You may,” said the censor indiffer-
ently, ‘“and chances are that by this
course of action your play will be al-
Jowed to go on the boards sometime
during the next decade, but if you wish
to have it soon you had better come
over and see me instead of chirping
through the telephone.”

(It will suffiice to relate that the
manager acted on the hint and came
over at once. He was closeted with
the censor only about ten minutes, and
what happened inside will perhaps
never be given to the public, but one
thing is certain and that is that the
manger left his office with a broad
smile on his happy-looking countenance
and the comedy of “Politics and Petti-
coats’” was given to crowded houses at
St. Petersburg for the next twelve
months.)

“QOh, it is you!" said the censor giv-
ing his hand to a literary-looking young
man, who was waiting in front of his
desk cap in hand, “I looked over your
history of Spain and found nothing
harmful in it, except the language,
which, I think, smacks strongly of the

Or to agitate for;

French Revolution. Such words as
“3ansculotte,” “barricade,” “despot-
“socialism,” “bureaucracy,’”’

ism,”
‘

' are not very soothing to the Russian
official ear. Can’t you dispense with
these terms?”’ «
“How?” asked the author curiously.
{  “O, this is not so very difficult,”” re-
| plied the censor. “We know very well
for instance, that ‘Sansculotte’ is only
another term for ‘pauper’ or ‘beggar,’
why not rather use this simple term?
In the same way ‘stage’ or ‘pile’ may
he put for ‘barricade.’” What you call
‘despotism’ is called in Russia ‘divine
right,’ ‘Socialism,” as I understand it,
; means ‘a common pot.’ ‘Bureaucracy’
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“Yes, your honor,” said the poet, “the ! ce
‘Eread through and every objectionable
ous to publish my poems, they are only !

‘revolution,” ‘‘constitution,” etc., which;
you employ freely in your manuscript |

|
i

is only another name for ‘authority.’ SPORTING
‘Revolution’ I looked up in the diction- y ° ’
ary and found it means ‘an overturn- 5 gl

ing,’ and ‘constitution.’ - Well ‘constitu-
tion’ be d—d, the less we speak of it
the better it is.”

“Very well,” said the author repress-
ing a smile, ‘vour suggestions seem to
be very logical and I may perhaps act
upon them. Now let us take a sen-
tence from my book at random and
make in it your proposed changes, 8O
as to see how it would sound.” (He
opens the manuscript and reads) ‘In
the meantime the Sansculottes threw
up hasty barricades and made a des-
perate attempt to crush despotism and
inauguarte the new era of socialism.
‘We have had enough of Bureaucracy’
they took up the cry. We must now
bring on a revolution and obtain a
constitution.”

“Now,” said the author, looking up
from the manuscript, “I shall change
the terms of this paragraph into the
terms suggested by you and we shall
se how the new garb will fit it.” (He
takes up the manuscript and reads in
the same place.) “In the meantime the
beggars threw up a hasty pile and
made a desperate attempt to crush
divine right or inaugurate a common
pot. We have had enough of authority
they took up the cry. We must now
turn over (a sommersault) and be
d—d.”

“What do you say to such a piece of
history ?’ asked the author sardonically
when he was through.Don’t you think
the reader would be somewhat per-
plexed as to whether it treats of build-
ers of the Tower of Babel or of the in-
mates of a mad house?”

“Hem! . . . . Well.” said the censor
in the tone of a man driven to the wall,
“I dare say it will have to stand as it
is. Come tomorrow and I will have it
all ready for you with the seal attach-
ed.”

The historian spun out of the room
with a light heart, humming a ditty
beginning with: ‘“When the sgilvery
moon kissed the crystal waters, etc.”

(Enter an Intelligent-looking Pole,
carrying a heavy bundle on his should-
ers. He throws the bundle on the
floor and bows very low.)

‘“Your honor, this is a Polish encyclo-
paedia 'which I imported from Cracow.
I see that it has passed through your
office, and that most of its pages have
been daubed over with printers” ink.
(Every printed book that is imported
into Russia must pass through the
censor’s office, where it is carefully

passage or page smudged over with an
ugly blotch of printers’ ink.) The set
of books cost me a hundred roubles,
but in the state in which it is now it
is not worth a kopeck to me. You can
keep the books and I will make an ap-
peal to the ‘minister of the interior.”

(The censor takes one of the volumes
from the floor and runs through its
pages with his thumb.) “I cannot see
what you are making such a fuss about
it. There is quite a large number of
white pages left, and who can say
positively that an encyclopaedia should
consist of 20,000 pages, suppose there
had originally been only 5,000 pages. In
fact I consider: it quite a presumption
in the Poles that their rebel encyclo-
paedia should be made up of 20,000
pages, wh'ile the Russian encyclopaedia
has in it only about half that number
of pages.”

“But,” pleaded the man, ‘I
through the articles ithat

looked
were

left and I found them so mutilated as

to be altogether useless when a person
does not know what is under the black
patches which nearly all of them con-
tain.” . -

“If this is all,” said the censor, iron-
ically, “I can inform you what is un-

der the black patches—treason, treason, |

treason! Sedition, sedition,
Rebellion, rebellion, rebellion!
does that satisfy you? Now go!”

ST. JOHN LADIES WON.

< -

Defeated Mt. Allison Girls- in Well
Contested Game.

sedition!
Here,

SACKVILLE, March 17.—This after-
noon, in the presence of some two
hundred and fifty enthusiastic specta-
tors, the St. John ladies’ hockey team
proved their superiority over Mt. Alli-
son Ladies’ College téam to the tune
of 5 to 1. The game was most interest-
ing, and much cheering was indulged
in, the applause for both sides being
about egual. The visitors won on their

combination, which would have done

credit to any of the league teams. For
St. John Mise D. Sears put up the star
game, most of the goals being to her
credit. For Mt. Allison Miss Fraser
showed up best among the forwards,
while the work of defense was excep-
tionally good. During the first half St.
John shot four goals and the play was
nearly all in Mount Allison’s territery.
In the second half the collegians rush-
ed matters, and in the early part of
the play Miss Palmer notched one for
Mt. Allison. Miss Sutherland received
a slight injury and was forced to leave
the game for a short time, Miss Col-
lins replacing her. Mt. Allison had the
better of the play in this half, which
was much better contested than that
of the first. Shortly before time Miss
Sears scored a fifth for St. John from
the centre, after which no score took
place, and the game ended St. John
5, Mt. Allison 1.

H. M. Wood, the well known league
referee, officiated to the satisfaction
of all. The following is the line up:

St. John. Mt. Alilson.
Miss K. Sears.. Goal ....Mies Crocker
Miss Brown.... Point .Misg Langstroth

Miss Jenkifs.. C. Point. ..Miss Palmer
Miss D. Brown... Rover ...Miss Mosher
Mises-D. Sears... Centre ....Miss Fraser

Miss McDonald. R. Wing Miss Wellner
Miss Sutherland L. W. Miss Rattenbury
Umpires—R. Trites, G. D. Roberts.

THE QUEBEC CRISIS.

QUEBEC, March 17.—Premier Par-
ent and his colleagues are busy at
work finishing up the arrears of public
business and setting their house in or-
der. Last night they sat in executive
session until a late hour. While it
cannot be denied that Parent’s frientls
believe he has still a strong, grip Both

 upon the house and the political s(_t’\_za-

tion, his oppenents claim to have now
satisfactory assurances that the crisis
will be brought to an end Monday or
Tuesday next.

THE SMOKERS’ IDEAL.
—_——

In a pipe tobacco purity is the first
essential. Every package of Rainbow
Cut Plug Smoging Teobacco is guaran-
teed. - . -

THE RING.
“Dark Horses” in Boxing.
Backing “dark horses” in the ring in
championship fights may not look like
a safe betting proposition, but it is.
When one goes to look back over the
records of important ring battles it
certainly sounds logical. enough. A

horse. If this were possible, Joe Wal-
cott would come ag near being the
heavyweight champion as Jim Jeffries,
the recognized leader in this -class.
Walcott whipped Joe Choyneki, who
fought the boilermaker a draw, and so
on,

Naturally moest of the “dark horses”
in championship encounters were the
under dogs as far as the odds were
concerned. When the champlon of &
certain division is matched against an
aspirant he is sure to be made a strong
favorite, no matter what the reports of
his condition may be. The public
knows what he can do and expects him
to live up to his reputation. Invari-
ably the odds on his chances are 2 to 1
and better.

When Jack Dempsey was matched
against Bob Fitzsimmons everybody
who thought that he knew anything
about the game concluded that Demp-
sey had an ironclad cinch on the result
and figured that the Cornishman was
in for a severe thrashing. Dempsey
money was everywhere, and his friends
mortgaged everything they had to get
their greenbacks on him. But Demp-
sey was whipped just the same, and by
a man who it was thought had not the
slightest chance of a victory.

S6 great a hold had John L. Sullivan
upon the affegtions of the public that
when he was matched against Jim Cor-
bett for the heavyweight title in 1892
the large majority of the sports re-
fused to look upon the young bank clerk
from Califormia in any other light than
as a loger. In fact, the bout was all
along regarded as the easiest thing in
the world for Sullivan, and when he
entered the ring the big fellow was an
overwhelming favorite. They were
laying as much as fiveito one that he
would win. And when Corbett knocked
the ex-champion out more than one
follower of the ring went clean broke.

The same thing was illustrated in the
case of Jim Corbett against Bob Fitz-
simmons at Carson City in 1897. It
was admitted that Fitz was a great
fighter and all that, but to beat a man
of Corbett’s known cleverness and re-
puation was thought to be impossible
especially by a man like Fitz, who had
the worst of the bargain in point of
weight. But again the “dark horse”
triumphed. Corbett was outfought
from the start and eventually put
away with a blow in the solar plexus.

After that mill the Cornishman was
regarded as invincible by every one who
thought he ktiew how to size up a real
mighty pugilist. But his turn came
when he tackled Jim Jeffries at Coney
Island in 1889. " Previous to this mill
Jeffries had not done anything to war-
rant any enthusiasm over his chances.
He was big and strong, it is true, but
had not displayed anything near cham-
plonship form. Fitz, so his friends said,
treated Jeffries as a joke.

“Why,” he told them, “he is so big
I can’t miss him. Just one swat is all I
want and he will go down.” The betting
was all on Fitz’s side and the money
went down on him in bunches. Again
the favorite players were wrong, for
the big, brawny fighter from the west
took all the blows that Fitz could send
over and finally knocked Lanky Bob
out.

i “Dark horses’” have upset calculations
1 among the little men, too. After Terry
McGovern’s winning streak, and especi-
ally so after he had conquered the
mighty George Dixon in a manner to
convince the critics of his greatness,
it was whispered all along the line that
he could not lose.

Hartford, McGovern's friends were
laughing in their sleeves and were fig-
uring upon just how they would spend
their money. Ring followers remem-
ber the outcome of that mill
well. Terry was put to sleep in just
two rounds and by 2 man of whom lit-
tle was really known in the east. Mc-

man had been whipped by a chance
blow, so another match was arranged.
This time the affair took place at San
Francisco and the result was the same.

Young Corbett’s recent defeats by
Jimmy Britt and ‘“Battling”  Nelson
were instances of the
wrong again. Joe Bowker proved to
be a good dark horse when he defeated
Frankie Neil recently in England. - So
did ‘“Pedlar’ Palmer when he fought
Billy Plimmer the first time and re-
peated the dose later on. Terry McGov-
ern surprised the fight sharps when he
conquered Palmer at Tuckahoe, N. Y.,
{as did Kid Lavigne when he went
| abroad and dethroned England’s pride
among the lightweights, Dick Burge.
This list will be increased as time goes
on, and dark horses are certain to figure

ten the man who bets against the fav-
orite in a fight will fome"out a winner
in the end. i

WOMAN'S GREATEST ENEMY.

Constipation the Cause of most Women's
Troubles--An Easy Way to Permanently
Cure this Painful Conditien.

not suffer with .chronic constipatfon.

lief. One period of constipation is fol-
life becomes a burden.
There is’now a sure cure for this con-

to be repeated.
Anti-Pill,

cess in his.own large practice

constipation.

 and a perfect freedom from the old con-

Mrs. Pabb, 287 Bmerald St.
Harmititon, Ont., says:

highdy."”

druggists, or
Limited, Niggara Falls,
" agents-for Cdhada.

Ont.

t1is and eldest daughter

Michael Flood, died at her home last
. evening after only a week's illness.
LShe wa&sixty-th‘ee years of ‘age.

pugilist cannot de *“doped” like a race

So when Terry was
matched to meet Young Corbett at

pretty

Govern’s friends thought that their

talent going

in ring history. In nine cases out of “

There are few ‘women indeed who do

Nearly all are slaves to some kind oti
medicine to correct this trouble, and
yet they get nothing but temporary re-

lowed by anether, and it’s physic, phy-
sic, ‘'physic, year in and year out, till

dition and a cure that does not have
It is Dr. Leonhardt’s-

Dr. Leonhardt, of Lincoln, Neb., is
the author of this prescription. He
used it for years with wonderful suc-
as a
remedy for dyspepsia, biliousness and

Many ladies who have suffered for
_years are now enjoying good hedith

- stipation through the use of Anti-Pill.
North,

“I ‘s#n noilonger troubled with cen- {I_. s. GANE ONLY.

‘.llip}i“ﬁ'n‘. T cannbt pra‘se Amti-Pil’too

A month’'s treatment for 50c. Allp
The Wiifdn-Fyle Co,,
Sole

Thursday,

EDWARD TERRY,

The Eminent London Comedian, and his Company from Terry's
Theatre, London, England.

Tour under the direction of LIEBLER & CO.
MR. TERRY as DICK PHENYL in

Extraordinary Engagement

ONE NIGHT ONLY,

March 23,
| .

provinces and the colonies.

10 a. m.

PIECES OF FLESH FALLING

Made Known to People on New York
Street That a Man Had Been
Kifled.

NEW YORK, March i7—Either push-
ed from the platform by an angry
crowd who surged to board a passing
train that did not stop at the station,
or struck by the train itself, as it
passed at a high rate of speed, a man,
supposed to be W. BE. Goldberg, a jew-
eler, 35 years of age, was run over and
killed by an elevated train at the
Canal street station on the Bowery
this evening. The accident was dis-
covered by a soldier who was cross-
ing the reet under the elevated
structure when he was struck by a
falling hat. Looking up to further
investigate, he was struck by some of
the mutilated parts of the man’s body.
The crowds grew so excited that the
police reserves had to be called out.

A PRINCELY GIFT.

HALIFAX, March 17.—A Boston
friend of Rev. W. Charles Wilson,
Springhill, Ssends him $4,000 to endow
a bed in the Springhill Cottage Hospi-
tal in memory of the Right Reverend
Frederick Dan Huntington, first bishop
of Central New York, who died July
11, 1804.

L. O. A. Funeral Notice.

The officers and members of Verner
L. O. L., No. 1, are requested to meet
in Omange Hall, Germain street, on
Sunday afternocon at 1.30 p. m. to at-
tend the funeral of our late Brother,

JOSEPH McARTHUR.

Members of Sister Lodges are invited
to attend and also Apprentice Boys.
Full regalia.

By order W. M.

WILLIAM GRANT,
Rec. Sec.

To Whom it May Conoern :

Notice is hereby given that I will sell
at PUBLIC AUCTION at 7.30 p. m. on
SATURDAY, 18th inst.,, at 417 Main
street, in the City of St. John, all the
Stock-in-trade, Furniture and Fittings
lately used by John Branscombe in his
business as a grocer. The above sale

tel Mortgage to me, the undersigned
Mortgagee, default having been made
in the payment thereof.

All persons indebted to the said John
Branscombe are requaested to make
payment to E. R. Chapman, my solici-
tor, at 49 Canterhury street.

Dated this 16th day of Maich, A. D,
1905.

WM. LIPSETT,
T. T. LANTALUM, Mortgagee.
Auctioneer.

TENDERS WANTED FOR SUP-
PLIES FOR CAOL.

TENDERS WILL BE RECEIVED at
the Sheriff’s Office, Court House, in the
City of Saint John, up to twelve o’clock
noon on SATURDAY, the twenty-fifth
day of March instant, for supplying the
Gaol with the following articles for one
year from April first, 1905, up to and
including March thirty-first, 1906,

Good Molasses, per gallon.

o Barley, per pound. °

e Rice, per pound.

N Tea, per pound.
Yellow Soap, per pound.

b Brooms, per dozen,

Good Beef for soup, free from bone,
per pound.

Good Beef for roasting, and Corned
Beef alternate days, free from bone, per
potnd.

Good Bakers’ Flour for making the
best of bread, per barrel.

Bakers to state the number ¥ two-
pound loaves of bread they will deliver
at the gaol for each barrel of flour sup-
plied. |

All supplies delivered to be subject
| to the approval of the Sheriff.

The lowest tender not necessarily ac-
cepted.

St. John, N. B,, March 15, A. D., 1905.

ROBERT R. RITCHIE,
Sheriff of the City and
County of St. John.

Our Machine - Made
Doughnuts
CANNOT BE HQUALLHD.

YORK BAKERY,

290 Brussels Street.
Telephene 1457.

CHAIRS RE-SEATED.

Cano, Splint and Perforated.

Duval’s Ulglgrclla Shop,

5 i iDanie <
Mrs. Mary Gillls, wife ofiDamiel 3| 17 Waterloo Streect.

is made under and by virtue of a Chat- [

« SWEET LAVENDER,”

BY A. W. PINERO.
The character played by him over 4,000 times in Hngland, the

‘Admission 50c., 76c., $1.00, $1.50. Seats on sale Friday, 17th,

'OPERA HOUSE.

FAREWELL WBEK OF THE g

FISKE STOCH CO,,

BAND AND ORCHESTRA, Present-
ing MISS GRACE HAMILTON and a
Company of 30 People, in a list of New
Plays.

WEEK OF MARCH 13TH.
Monday and Tuesday, Red River.
Wednesday - Matinee, Harzel Xirk:

Wednesday Night, Bregking the Hin.
Thursday Night, the great Russian
Drama, Thisbe; frigay Night and
Saturday Matinee, Kathleen Mavou=
reen; Saturday Night, At the French
Ball. Usual matinees. Prices, 50, $&
25 and 15 cents. ¢

'

OPERA HOUSE.

COMMENCING MONDAY, FOR A LIMITED
SEAZON, THE 5 .

W. S. HARKINS OO.

A New Play Every Night,

MONDAY NIGHT,
“A STRANGER IN A STRANGE LAND"™

Matinces Wednesday and 8aturday.

FOR A SHORT TIME ONLY.
“The Light of the World"

BY HOLMAN HUNT,
is now on view at the YORK THEATRE
ASSEMBLY ROOMS. Admission, 25¢..

10 a.m. to 6 p.an.
15.3.t1.

| From From
{ § Liverpool. St. John, N. B.
Mar. 7..Lake Manitoba.. ..Mar. 26

Mar. 21..Lake Champlain ..Apr. 8

Apr. 4..Lake Erle .. oApr, 22 'S
Apr. 11..Lake Manitoba ..Apr. 29
FIRST CABIN.—To Liverpool,

$47.50 and $50 and upward, accord-
ing to steamer.

Round Trip Tickets
rates.

Second Cabin—To Liverpool, 37.50;
London, $40.00.

Third Class—To Liverpool, IL.on-
don, Glasgow, Belfast, Londonderry
and Queenstown, $26.50. From Lon-
don, Liverpool or Londonderry,
$27.50. To and from all other points
at equally low rates.

ST. JOKN TO LONDON.

at reduced

S. 8. Lake Michigan, Apr. 4
Third class only. i
S. S. Mount Temple, April 25.

Third Class only.
Rates same as via Liverpool.
For Tickets and further inform-
ation apply to
W. H. C. MACKAY,
or write ¥. R. PERRY, Acting D.
P. A, 8t Johh, N. B,

1t is a Great Satisfaction

TO HAVE GOOD

HARD GOAL.

The Scotch Hard Coal
now landing for Gi1BBON
& Co. is the best obtain-
able in Glasgow, and
the Triple X American
Hard Coal now landing
from New York lasts
the longest, makes the
most heat and is the
best Coal in the world
for Self-feeders and
closed stoves. Try
these Coals ow.

Gibbon & Go.

Smythe St. and
64 Charlotte St.

OPEN TILL 10 P. M,

BUTTER!

As every one knows Tub But-
ter is of uncertain quality. Much 5
Print Butter comes first in the
tub. Whereit is made, how many
hands it has passed through since
leaving the dairy, is something
the buyersdon’t know. Withour
butter all doubt is ended. Made
in the cleanest creameries in Can-
ads, then packed.

HARBWARE, PAINTS, OS, cLags | SUCSEX MILK & GREAM CO,

AND PUTTY.

158 POND STREET.
Telephone 622




