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THE RUSSIAN WORKMAN
HIS SUPERSTITIONS, HOW HE 

LIVES, WHAT HE EATS.

Written By a Lady Who Resided 
Several Years at the Rus

sian Court.
The Russian workman, his needs, 

his demands, his oppressions, stir 
the heart and mind of Great Britain 
to its depths at tlu present moment. 
What he is, and how he lives, seem 
a minor consideration. It may be 
interesting to see him at home, 
writes Miss M. Eagar in Pearson’s 
Weekly.

Forty-three years ago he was a 
n;iere slave—could be bought and 
sold like a beast. Alexander II. 
freed him. and we must now see what 
freedom has done for him. He is, 
above all things, pious. His religi
ous fervor astonishes one. Hie is 
horribly afraid of the vengeance of 
the Saints, and for this reason the 
Russian calendar has never been al
tered*—they still count old style.

He is a believer in fairies, always 
malignant spirits to be guarded 
against, but who may be coaxed in
to good humor by little gifts. Me 
is extremely afraid of “The Evil 
Eye,” and many and weird are the 
charms practised with the object of 
averting it.

He will never sleep in the dark, 
nor will he live alone. Hie is nerv
ous, superstitious, ignorant, but 
withal kindly, hospitable, generous. 
But he is idle. He will rarely work 
five days in ihe week, and he can
not be depended upon. Employers 
Will understand that when they learn 
that hiring is done from day to day.

I was at one time in Moscow. 
Thaw had set in. and gangs of work
ing men were clearing the streets of 
frozen snow. When the clock struck 
noon they threw down the:r tools 
in the middle of the street, lay 
down 1 esidc them,

AND WENT TO SLEEP!
Greatly surprised. I turned to a 

Russian friend and said: “Can that 
be allowed? Those men will be lull
ed by the passing vehicles.”

»Sho merely shrugged her shoulders 
ail'd said: 'ïwen so: it is the will of 
God.”

They are such fatalists. “The 
will of God” is always their cry.

Mistresses have the right of adm in
is tori ng corporal punishment on their 
handmaidens, but may be lined as 
much as five roubles (about £2.SO) 
should the girl complain to the

Such a little episode as this does 
not necessarily terminate the en
gagement. Although Ihe right ex
ists, it is very seldom practised, for 
Russian girls of that class are, as n 
rule, very amiable and good-temper
ed, though Idle in the extreme, and 
the mistresses understand them, and 
are forbearing towards thorn.

In I he Russian palaces, no man- 
servant. does duty for more thou a 
week at a time, he then goes of! 
duty for another week.

Though wages may seem low to 
our minds, the Russian working man 
is not so poor as many people think. 
Their standard of comfort is low; 
food Is cheaper than with us. Pro
visions may he obtained at a very 
low rate, in the open market, and 
the Russians are

“She went, and did not return for 
six months, and the smocks lay un
finished all that time.”

In the palace was an aged English
woman. The electric light in her 
room had gone astray, and a work
man was brought in to see to it. It 
was dark, and he would not venture 
into the room alone with a candle, 
but brought a footman with him.

He presently called in a housemaid 
ami for several frays after we were 
mystified at the

BOWING AND BLESSING 
of themselves that went on.

I asked the housemaid what it 
meant, and was told that God had 
indeed blessed the aged Englishwo
man, mid for a sign had put a fiery 
cross into her room. Naturally, I 
wanted to see it, and persuaded the 
girl to come with me.

Hanging over the bed was a little 
cross painted with luminous paint. 
The girl was utterly horrified when 
1 took it in acj hand, nor could she 
be persuaded to touch it, and she 
would not believe the explanation of 
the matter, not even when the recip
ient of this mark of Divine favor 
told her the same story.

Very few working men or women 
arc able to read. Education is back
ward, though improving, and there 
are few children now who do not 
attend school. But we must wait a 
little for results.

They are crying out for a Consti. 
tut ion, but they do not understand 
the very meaning of the word.

Largely owing to their unsanitary 
habits, the population increases very 
slowly, for the children die off. All 
over Russia from thirty-five to forty 
per* cent, of infants perish. The Gov
ernment are trying to comfort this 
terrible evil, but the people are so 
conservative that they have a diffi
cult/ task.

The Russians are, as a rule, very 
unoriginal. Like the people of the 
East, they can copy exactly any
thing given to them.

A friend of mine had an English 
lamp which went out of order. She 
brought it to a lamp shop and or
dered another. She was told that 
it should be made to order.

Some time elapsed, and the lamp 
came home, but she could) not light 
it. She took it back to the shop, 
and the proprietor was much sur
prised that she was not satisfied, 
saying: “But in the model you 
brought us, the screw* did not work

WHITE MEN TAKE RISKS
TRADING WITH CANNIBALS IN 

SOLOMON ISLANDS.

Traders in Constant Danger 
Being Killed and 

Eaten.

of

BOERS FOR THE STATES.

Are Looking For Suitable Farms 
to Settle On.

VERY SHARD BRGA1NERS.
Meat, may be hud for twelve kop

ecs (about 6 cents) n pound of 1-1J 
ounces, black bread at i a cent, and 
white from a cent. The Russian 
peasant lives largely on what is 
called “kasha,” semolina, rye, bar
ley. boiled with milk. Cabbage 
soup is also largely eaten. In winter 
this made of salted cabbage. Ho is 
also a fish enter, and fish is cheap 
and plentiful throughout Russia.

He lives, generally speaking, in a 
corner of a cellar. A miserable 
habitation, likely to be inundated at 
any time, for floods are frequent in 
Ht. Petersburg. In the Moors above 
him live counts, barons, or princes, 
and their wives and daughters. 
Dressmakers and milliners may live 
above them, for the flat system vrê
vai Is in Russia, and great nobles 
will cheerfully let. out part of their 
houses.

Should the children in the cellars 
die, or their wives get crippled with 
rheumatism, the father says, with 
great, submission: “It is the will of 
God.”

Many employers prefer French or 
German work-people, to whom they 
pay a higher rate of wages than to 
the Russian, and with profit. to 
themselves. The reason is obvious. 
The French or German will work 
steadily, week in and week out. The 
Russian is incapable of so doing, 
though his work is far superior to 
that of the German.

lhissinn women, who are the best 
needle workers in Europe, are nearly 
useless in a workshop, as you 

CANNOT DEPEND ON THEM.

The. hea l of a baby iinen warehouse 
that, did most of the sewing for the 
Imperial household, told mo the fol
lowing story:

“The Empress likes, so far as pos
sible. to give the Grand Duchesses’ 
work to Russian people, and an 
order for some little smocks for the 
children had been placed with this 
firm.

“•lust, two of the workers were 
able t o do this * English work,’ as 
smocking is called in Russia.

“Two of the little garments were 
finished, wln-n <me of the workers 
was taken suddenly ill. For some 
unaccountable reason the other wo- 
man^n fused to continue the work. 
She said she was tired a ml wanted 
a holiday. She had saved throe 
roubles and wished to spend them.

“Vainly her employer urged upon 
■Ivor the necessity of finishing the 
work for the little G; and Duchesses, 
and offered her up to five roubles a 
day if she would only stay on for 
another week. The workwoman 
simply said: ‘The money doesn’t 
matter. I'm going to my mother's

Seeking abandoned farms, which 
î lay be used as homesteads for Boer 
exiles, Major-Genera* Piet Van Zey- 

is touring the United States, 
says the Buffalo Express. Until 
after the outbreak of the Boer war 
Major Ze.vler’s home was at Lady
smith. When the British over
whelmed the South African npub
lics he left South Africa an ! went 
to Europe. While "n Munich. Major 
Zeyler was appointed the leader of 
the Boer patriots in that cil.v. As 
most of the people arc agricultur
ists. and in Europe there is but lit
tle field for their work, they decided 
to come to this country. Major Van 
Zeyler was commissioned to find 
farms for the newcomers in the 
United States.

“Although it is rather liscour- 
aging to begin all over again, still 
that’s the fortunes of war, ’ said 
Major Van Zeyler.

“The English Government has of
fered g'ood farms to us, still I do 
not think there is one man in Lite 
colony at Munich who would accept. 
Wo figure that we arc obliged to give 
alliance to the English, while 
they return part of the property 
taken from us during the war. It 
is hardly a fair bargain, and one 
which no self-respecting Boer would 
enter into.

“Because of the many Germans in 
the Middle West, 1 am trying to se
cure lands in that section of the 
country. As we were much im
poverished by the war. I am ob
liged to find abandoned farms wher
ever possible. Already I have a 
list of several hundred of these farms 
in Ohio, and as many more in In
diana and Illinois. For the past 
three months 1 have #been pursuing 
imy search.

“I have received most excellent 
treatment since coming to America. 
Everybody I have called on in the 
towns and cities have made me wel
come. At Washington, where I in
terviewed 1 he Land Office officials 
about my scheme, L received every 
courtesy. The German Ambassa
dor insisted that I should make his 
house my headquarters during my 
stay at the capital.

“By November 1, 190.*), T expect 
that the Boer colonists will l ogin to 
come to this country. In a few years 
I hope that my countrymen v.'ill be 
in prosperous circumstances in their 
adopted country.”

Major Van Zeyler fought in nil 
the Boer campaigns since 183!. At. 
Mnjubn Hill he lost one son. and an
other was killed in the siege of 
Ladysmith.

The •Solomon Islands lie cast of 
New Guinea. The two northern is
lands belong to Germany and the 
others to Groat Britain. Neither 
country has done anything to de
velop them. The interior of the is
lands is almost unknown. The reason 
is that the natives are extremely 
hostile and exploring parties have 
never dared to venture far from the 
coasts.

Traders take their lives in their 
hands and live on the shores of a hew 
islands, but rarely venture out of 
sight of the sea. As ships approach 
Bougainville, the largest island, they 
see many rail es away the great Kron- 
prinz. Range, extending through the 
centre and rising to 8,000 feet; but 
though mariners have seen these 
mountains for centuries nx> white 
man has ever visited the range; be
cause the region between it and the 
sea is densely peopled by the most 
warlike of savages.

Carl Ribbe, a German naturalist, 
has had the courage to spend two 
years at trading stations along the 
coasts. He has just written a book 
that bristles with onformation about 
these islands and their inhaiRitants. 
He sketches the land, the people, and 
the vegetable and animal life, and 
his book, “Zwei Jahre unter den 
ÏCanibalen dvr Salomon-Inseln,’’ is 
especially timely because so little has1 
been written about this archipelago.

Ribbe says that there is no more 
dangerous trade in the world than 
that with the Solomon Islanders. 
The traders are liable to be attacked 
at any time.

LOADED REVOLVERS 
are always in their belts.

If the trade were not extremely 
profitable white men could not be 
induced to live there. The natives 
gather large quantities of cocoanuts 
and are anxious to sell them, though 
their commercial instinct does not 
keep them from killing the white 
trader if they catch him off his 
guard.

They sell their commodities for a 
song in comparison with prices ask
ed by other Pacific natives who 
knew the whites better. The trader 
in the Solomons buys 100 cocoa- 
nuts for a piece of cloth Worth 
a1 out If) cents.

The natives are at the same ri
diculous disadvantage in exchanging 
other commodities and so the trad
ers continue business relations that 
are so profitable to them. They dry 
the meat of the cocoa nut under the 
tropical sim, turning it into copra, 
which vessels take away to Europe,

! where the oil is expressed for soap 
making and other purposes.

I It. must, be highly exciting to live 
in a land where day or night one 

; may bejhe target of a spear or a 
| bullet. The reckless traders finding 
that the natives fire almost crazy 

î for firearms sell them to every one 
i who can produce the many thousands 
; of cocoanuts demanded, 
j Now and then they are killed by 
the very guns that they have sold. 
The same blacks who traffic peace
ably with the trader in business 
hours are likely to lurk around his 
house in the darkness in the hope 
of shooting him while asleep.

Now and then they are caught spy- 
mo. abound the houses to find the 
exact position of the bed in which 
the white man sleeps. They are 
likely to mark the outside of the 
wall near which the bed stands for 
the purpose of killing the trader by 

SHOOTING THROUGH IT.

They go on expeditions for no 
other purpose than to secure victims 
for the cooking pot; and as they 
greatly prefer to celebrate their can
nibal feasts at home they sometimes 
tie captives hand and foot to long 
poles which are borne on the shoul
ders of the victors many miles to 
their own settlements, so that tUoir 
families and friends may share the 
feast.

Mr. Ribbe tells of a white victim 
of cannibalism. He was one of those 
white wanderers among the islands 
who are a little peculiar and lead 
very strange lives.

This man, an Australian, was old 
and a little wrong in his head. One 
day he decided to go to Baggn, an 
uninhabited island in the Solomon 
group and spend the remainder of 
his life in solitude. He said he was 
tired of civilization and wished to 
live and die alone.

Ho bought materials for a little 
house and such implements and fur
nishings as he required and sailed on 
a trading schooner for lonely Bagga. 
Ho put his house together in 1886, 
and in tho course of time he had a 
well tilled garden, many hens and 
a number of pigs, which he had rais
ed from the few brought with him.

The old man was often warned that 
though his island was uninhabited it 
might be visited any day by canni
bals, who would doubtless kill him. 
He said he believed the natives would 
respect his white hairs and, anyway, 
he was not afraid.

But his confidence was misplaced, 
for he was killed and eaten. One 
day Capt. E. Pratt, who had heard 
that natives had been seen paddling 
over to Bagga, went to the island 
and found that he had come forty- 
eight hours too late.

The house had been plundered and 
it was easy to identify the spot 
where the old man had been killed. 
In those days warships very seldom 
visited the islands, and the murder
ers never paid the penalty for their

LIVES SAVED BV TRIFLES
INCIDENTS OF THE WAR 

THE FAR EAST.
IN

Extraordinary Escapes From 
Death by Russian and Jap 

Soldiers.
The story of the soldier who, 

struck by a bullet yet escaped from 
death owing to the interposition of 
a prayer-book in his breast-pocket, 
is as old as the hills. The present 
gigantic struggle in Manchuria 
yields several even stranger and 
better authenticated incidents of es
cape from death by a narrow mar
gin.

The Odessa News reports the case 
of a soldier at the battle of Tasch-

IN A HARBIN HOSPITAL
SCENES IN THE CHAMBER OF 

HORRORS.

Men Who Give Their Lives For 
the Czar—Conditions in 

the Army.
First. Scene—‘A long room 

military hospital at Harbin. The 
n'r is permeated with the pungen 
odor of iodoform. The beds are Ti
ed with bandaged human forms 
some silent, others moaning 
Wi ithing, others growing cold and 
r.gid. All faces are pule, bloodless, 
and distorted with pain. Nurses 
move swiftly, almost, noiselessly 
about this chamber of horrors, at

ischao, whose life was saved through i °f -ThiCh * ?°Ct°l in
his comrades’ practical joking: "A , .ary uniform, who is showing a 
humorous sapper had smeared his ! ussian correspondent over the 
shovel with tar, and was about to i ^ ace’ wr*îcs a London Telegraph 
plaster the face of a man named I coiresPondl,nt. ^ he two are now 
Tsibuilin, who was dozing in the ! waU'hmg the once powerful frame of 
trench, when a shell unexpectedly fell | from tVne
on the parapet and exploded.

“The sapper and every other man 
within ten yards radius was killed 
by splinters. But Tsibuilin survived. 
His face was somewhat flattened and 
blackened by the shovel, the front 
of which was scratched and scored 
by splinters. Had it not been for 
the shovel his face would have been 
cut to pieces.”

Another Russian escaped death 
through boastfully proving that he 
did not fear it. A Lithuanian was 
continually popping up his head and 
shoulders, with the words,
“I’M NOT AFRAID OF BULLETS.”

Tired of this, the soldier next him s>'em to start from their sockets
“What are your honors whispering

WIDOW BURNED TO DEATH
HORRIBLE SUTTEE STILL 

PRACTISED IN INDIA.

Five Men Sentenced to Various 
Terms of Imprisonment for 

the Crime.

jeered, “I’d like to see you showing 
your whole body.”

The Lithuanian took the challenge, 
sprang on the edge of the trench 
and leaped about three feet in the 
air. Before he descended two bul
lets whizzed underneath his feet, and 
lodged in the earth behind. Had he 
been in his usual position they would 
have gone through his chest.

A pewter spoon saved the life of 
Sergeant Pristavkin at the battle of 
Shaho. Pristavkin was dining on 
buckwheat gruel, and had the spoon 
at his lips, when it was struck by a 
spent bullet which glanced aside, 
and went, half way through the head 

j of a man some way behind. Pristav
kin was afterwards nicknamed “Ser
geant Lozhka” or Sergeant Spoon.”

the cause of Al

to time as if convulsed by an elec
tric shock. “What’s the matter 
with him?” asks the journalist. “Hie 
received a bullet in the spinal col 
umn, poor fellow,” the physician ex
plains, “and he is in great pain. The 
bullet is still there.” “Will he re
cover?” The doctor puts his lips 
close to the correspondent’s ear and 
says in a soft tone, “The chances 
are that he will pass away in a clay 
or two: but if he did recover, both 
his legs would lie paralyzed for

Slowly the Cossack opens his big 
blue eyes wider and wider, until they

are your
for? You think I don’t know what 
you’re saying. Well, then, I do, and 
just as well as if you had spoken 
aloud. Three times I have been 
wounded and in hospital.

AND NOW I AM DYING.
Well, and what of it? It’s God’s 
will.” And a dark shadow flitti 
over his face—flitted, and was gone 
in a twinkling. “Nonsense, my dear 
fellow; you’ll surely get better. 
You—i—” “Cure others,” the dying 
Cossack interrupted; “all I ask for 
is a priest. But for heaven’s sake 
give me a priest of my own chuich.”

The agonizing warrior was an Old 
Believer, that, is to say, a Russian 
dissenter. The dilTcrences between 
his church and that to which theFoppishness was „—------------- —- , „ , . ..

tillcryman Zavodski’a salvation. I Fzar belongs are very slight 
Zavodski was the greatest fop in the have to do mainly with outward 
battery. He trimmed his nails, wax-; ceremonies and tlic ritual, but not 
eel his moustache, and shaved him-} with dogmas. Still, to the Old Be- 
self under fire. While the other men 1 levers they are matters of eternal 
were eating their dinner during the life and death. Now, these dissent- 
retreat from Linoyang, Zavodski re-jers are very numerous and very well 
moved his big boots, and cleaned j o!ï in Russia, although disfranchised 
them carefully. While he was putting j and persecuted. In Siberia especial

Despite all efforts of the Indian 
Government to stamp out the hor- 

; riblc practice of burning widows 
I alive on the funeral pyres of their 
husbands, in remote districts the 
suttee, as the fanatical rite is called, 
is still practised occasionally with 
ali the accompanying ceremonies 
prescribed by ancient traditions. Of'

: this a gruesome instance has just i ' linishjng touch on the second of j ly they have a large following, and
..-Ken - I them, a bullet from a Japanese the brave Siberian Cossacks belong 

.... , , . sharpshooter penetrated the sole,
still regarded as a praiseworthy ac ‘ 0UT THF, BIG NAILS,
of piety by many Hindoos, and but! *
for the heavy restraining hand of J and fell harmlessly into the toe. Had

• * the boot the bullet

At the especially dangerous stations 
traders move their beds every night 
or else pile around them a wall of

If «. trader smells smoke during the 
night he is very careful alxftrt stick-

I ing hiis head out of the door or win- 
| (low, for he has learned that, it is a

PLEASANT THINGS.
A cheerful face is as good for an 

invalid as pleasant weather. Ohenr- 
j fulness is health, melancholy is dis
ease. Cheerfulness is just as nnt • re !

! tv the heart of a man in sound mor- 
! o! and physical health ns color is 
i to his checks, and whenever we see 
habitual gloom we may be sure there 
is something radically wrong in the 

j animal economy, or the moral sense. 
Sydney Smith once gave a lady

two-nml.twenty receipts against mel
ancholy. One was a bright fire, an
other to remember' all the pleasant 
tilings said to her, another 'o beep 
a box of sweets on the mantelpiece 
and a kettle simmering on the hob. 
These are trivial tilings in them
selves. but life is made up of these 
little pleasures, and none should be 
neglected because of their seemingly 
trifling nature.

! favorite trick of the blacks to cre
ate a smudge so that the whites 
may he tempted out of doors to see 
what is burning. On such occasions 
they are likely to be killed by their 
unseen enemies.

It is remarkable that the traders 
take their wives and children to 
these islands. Not a few white 
families are living along these 
coasts. The women and children 
lead no easy lives, for they are en
gaged most of the day in spreading 
coconnut meat, for drying or helping 
the men folk in many other ways. 
Ribbe says not. a white woman there 
is surpassed by the men in pluck and 
courage.

Every woman carries a revolver, 
for the women are in ns much dan
ger ns the men. Now and then they 
are confronted with situations which 
require quick thought and action. 
The writer gives a number of in
stances of the courage with which 
the women and even little girls meet 
danger.

One day two traders named Mac
donald of Munia Island started on a 
business trip along the coasts of 
Bougainville, leaving their wives and 
daughters in the newly built cabins 
which were not yet provided with 
doors or windows. A few nights 
later a twelve-year-old girl was 
awakened by smoke blowing through 
the house. -

She thought the natives were up 
to mischief and picking up her re
volver and awakening her ten-year- 
old sister she stole softly to the 
doorway. Bushing aside the cloth 
that hung before it the two girls 
dimly saw several black figures 
crouched a few feet from the house 
waiting for some of the inmates to 
appear. The elder girl fired the re
volver. worn ding a black and 
frightening the others away.

THE SOLOMON ISLANDERS 
not only kill strangers, but also 
Cheerfully eat them if thê opportun
ity occurs. Most, but not all ol the 
natives, are inveterate maneaters

come to light which shows, inckl 
ally, that the atrocious sacrifice

probablyBritish authority would 
again become common.

A while ago, Chaudhri M issir. a 
Brahmin who had held firmly to the 
faith of his fathers, died in the vil
lage of Sanchari, situated in a dis
trict where the occasional visits of 
the tax collector are the only evi
dences of foreign domination with 
which the inhabitants are acquaint
ed. Ills relatives wished to give 
him an old-fashioned funeral wor
thy of one who had been so scrupu
lous in the observance of all the cere
monials of his religion, and his 
widow, apparently, was nothing loth 
to offer herself as

A SACRIFICE.
Arrangements were accordingly made 
for the cremation together of the liv
ing amd the dead on the banks of a 
small river. Some ground was 
staked off in the form of a Saint 
Andrew’s cross, on which the funeral 
pyre was built. After the body of 
the dead man had been laid upon it 
the widow bathed in the river and 
then, adorned as for :i bridal, seated 
herself on the pyre alongside of her 
husband’s corpse and called upon her 
son, Juggernath Missir, to perform 
his filial duty as a devout Hindoo.

In the presence of a vast crowd 
which had assembled Juggernath 
lighted some wheat stalks and after 
walking three times around the pyre 
applied the lighted ends as custom 
prescribes, to the mouth of the dead 
man. This failed to ignite the pyre, 
however. Then four Brahmins, Balk- 
ishun Missir, Dwarka Missir, Ram 
Charan Missir and Lachman Tewari 
—the three former near relatives of 
Chaudhri Missir—performed the Hu- 
mad. This consisted in the burning 
of incense and the placing of lighted 
chips of wood that lmd been dipped

it not been for
would have gone straight through his 
heart.

G ortseff, a discontented and ner
vous soldier, escaped death through 
his desperate attempt to commit 
suicide. While the enemy’s shells and 
bullets were falling like hail, he hop
ped about, exposed himself, and al
together behaved so quecrly that his 
comrades thought him mad.

Suddenly, amid a hail of bursting 
shells, he unscrewed his bayonet, put 
the muzzle of his rifle to his throat, 
and fired. The shot went harmlessly 
over his shoulder. When his rifle was 
examined, it appeared that he had 
had a double escape from death. The 
wood on one side of the stock was 
torn clean off by a shell fragment 
which was found at his feet. It was 
this which diverted the bullet he had 
intended for his throat.

A «Japanese soldier escaped bayon
et ting by his knowledge of Russian.
During the assault on Nanshan Hill, 
he, with about a dozen comrades, 
succeeded in reaching the Russian 
trenches.

All the attackers were slaughtered 
save the «lap student. Two men, 
with ferocious cries of “Tchort!”
(the devil), attacked him. He calmly 
parried a thrust, and with a grim 
laugh repeated their own cry,
“Tchort! ’’

The Russians were so much aston
ished by hearing the familiar word 
that they dropped their bayonets, 
and took him prisoner instead of 
butchering him.

an act of dishonesty
was the cause of Sapper Rozonoff's spiritual as well as 
narrow escape. On the morning of 
the but tie round “Kuropatkin’s Eye” 
flat, half-pound tins of tobaccon were 
given to each non-commissioned offi
cer for distribution among the men.
But before it was portioned out, one 
tin disappeared. All the soldiers

to that church almost to a man
Their priests, naturally, went to 

the front soon after the war broke 
out, and great was the joy of the 
Old Believing soldiers, for whom 
death thereupon lost most of its 
terrors. But the Orthodox monks 
would not hear of their rivals, and 
petitioned the authorities to send 
them home. “Can we not give the 
Old Believers the last consolations of 
religion as well as their own priests, 
and better?” they asked. And how 
could an Orthodox general answer, if 
not. in the. affirmative? True, the Old 
Believers’ priests had come

AT THEIR OWN EXPENSE, 
solely for their own co-religionists, 
the Siberian Cossacks, and they 
were living at their own expense, 
too. They were a burden to no one. 
But, none the less, they were elbow
ed out by the monks, and now the 
Old Believing soldiers must die un- 
shriven.

“All I want is a priest of our 
church,” repeated the dying Cossack 
And the doctor asked, “Can’t you 
do with a monk of the Orthodox 
church?” But the patient, 
whose features the shadow fell again 
but this time did not pass away, 
made no answer. Physician and 
pressman looked at each other in sil
ence for a while, reading each other’ 
thoughts. Then the dying man 
broke the silence in words that wen 
oracular in their simplicity. “G 
is very just. . . . Wo have come 
to a foreign country, yet we cannot 
do things properly in our own 
And now we are dying for it.
He closed his eyes and relapsed into 
silence. Truly great is the sacrit

__ material. which
soldiers like this are making for the 
Czar.

they were drowned by the
SHOUTS OF THE FANATICS.

mielted butter beneath the p.vro.
Meanwhile, ihe widow, seemingly «b- | denied having taken it
sorbed in a pious octasy, gave no vvhen night closed the fighting, .
sign of fca'r. Just before the flames j sapper, named Rozanoff, handed the ‘ . j .
reached her she stood up and turned j tjn tQ the sergeant. In the top was | ‘ ‘
to the setting sun, but immediately a narrow slit, which examination i 
fell back <:n the pyre apparently | |)rovcd to go through the tobacco, [ 
overcome by the heat end smoke. If but not through the bottom, 
in her agonv she uttered any cries j Rozanoff*s tunic had a similar slit.

just above the abdomen. He admitt
ed having stolen the tobacco. He' 
had hidden it next his shirt. In the1 
hand-to-hand fighting a Japanese 
soldier had driven at him fiercely 
with the bayonet. The steel had 
gone clean through the lid and to
bacco. but the force employed was i 
not sufficient to send it through the 
bottom. Rozanoff’s conscience was j 
struck by his miraculous escape, and 
he had decided to confess the theft | 
and make restitution.

the clashing of cymbals, the beating 
of drums and the tooting of the 
Sank shells. And thus her ashes 
mingled with those of her husband.

The authorities got wind of the af
fair and started an investigation. 
They were met with point blank de
nials that there had been any cre
mation either of the living or the 
dead. Perjury has 1 ten reduced to 
a fine art in India and in such a 
cause lying is accounted as righte
ousness. But from the contradictory 
testimony of unwilling witnesses the 
astute agents of the government suc
ceeded in getting at the substantial 
facts of the case. Juggernath Missir 
th: filial son. was sentenced to five 
years' imprisonment: lhe other Mis- 
sirs got three years apiece; Lachman 
Tewari. 1 A years, and a’conch blow
er and a couple of drummers will 
spend nine months in jail. They 
will all be regarded as martyrs when 
they regain their freedom, but not 
for many years will another widow 
be burned at Sanchari or the dis
trict round about.

After a short acquaintance he had 
proposed and was properly landed. 
Then the fair daughter of Eve pro
ceeded to get confidential. “Did 
I ever tell you,” she began, “that 
I once had my fortune told?” “No: 
tell me about, it.” “Oh. there isn’t 
much to tell.” continued the orange- 
blossom candidate.’ “The seeress 
said I should he married twice, and 
that my second husband would be as 
handsome as he was good. Also— 
“Woman,” interrupted the would-be 
husband, “you have deceived me! 
Why didn’t you tell me you were a 
widow^’t

GLASGOW’S ENTERPRISES 
The city of glasgow, Scotland 

owns a public library of 160,000 vol 
unies and is erecting a number

libraries; conducts sever 
edging houses—one for womet 

—which shelter 2,430 persons c\ - : ' 
night and pay f> per cent. |)i"iit 
own:-, twenty-seven blocks of buih 
ings, containing 200 shops and 1.36' 
buildings, which shelter 0,000 I'd) 
pie; public banks, including F os he 
banks for Jews, and also washhouse 
in which hot water is furnished at 
trifling price for family laundr; 
work; gas and electric light an 
power works in which 3,000 men ar 
employed ; the street railway system 
which employs 3,500 men and Carrie 
over 170,000,000 people ammoll.i 
Furthermore it owns nine public mar 
kets, including one for old clothe! 
a telephone system that pays 1 • 
cent, on the invested public capita: 
a labor bureau and a home for 
ebriates.

Bishop Potter tells of a young am 
and inexperienced clergyman 'vll( 

i had just been called to a city charge 
At the end of the first month 
salary was paid by a cheque and 
took it to the bank and passed 
in at the paying-teller's vim1"" 
Tnc official looked at it and P»s 
it back. “It's perfectly good, 
said, “but 1 v ill have to a-sk you t< 
endorse it.” The young clergym» 
took his pen and wrote across G» 
face of the cheque, “I respectfu 
subscribe to the sentiments herd 
expressed.’-
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LIVERPOOL
Liverpool. M 

Spot steady; Î- 
nominal; May I 

Corn—.Spot f 
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turcs qujet; Mi 

Bacon—Ouinl 
short clear ba 
square, strong, 
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Cheese—A nan 

6d; do., colore 
Turpentine S] 
The imports < 

Week were 18. 
ports and 53,00 

The imports i 
last week were 

NEW YOF 
New York. M 

receipts, 3372. 
creamery, 27c 
Creamery, canin 
held, common t 
dairy common 
vated. common 
era factory, cm: 
western ini'to tic

Cheese—Firm : 
cream, small, eo 
do., tine, 13',-je; 
white, choice. 1.‘ 
1-Î4e; do., poor, 
colored urn] vh 
13c to i.'i'-.e; <1 
white choice. 1 
to 1114c; do., ro 
to light, 4e to It

Penns Ivsn'n ai
white 1!V; do., 
tra, l'Sc; e " r 
IfJ/ijc; southerns,
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et.s Shu
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hi
13c !"••' Ih.
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Shlppie 
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$4.00. r? 
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$1.1(1 , 

Only a 1 ? in

A f, w odd !..
dluut m Lcd 1

i at $
fel ior t $2.50
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Thlrtt

Shf
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t. The i 
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ntr.ivtci 
sd

P. 
it f<

I -i
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at $
'<1 ;

5.25; fed 
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MONTRE/ 

Montre 11. Mar 
advices ruine wet 
cline of V£c to 1 
rattle in London « 
or pool at lOL-c t 
cattle in Glasgow 
demand for oeeai 
and all the spare 
Liverpool Lonriot 
engaged for Anvil 
gow spare for "Mm 
let at 40s. and th 
same fivuvn. The 
cattle. 50 milch . 
sheep and lambs
Abattoir. The lv 
large numbers, 
higher prices won 
Prime beeves sob 
good cattle. 3-YtC t 
stork 21/-C to 3 V-e 
nil very fi'"<> hi l -I 
seemed to b<> Hi ti 
ra nged from $25 t 
<it from $2 to $0 e 
prices were from .' 
were a dozen spin; 
prices were from .* 
demand for reives 
each. The mark -t 
dor an active demi 
advance of 40c to 
lots sold at *0.75,
EAST BUFFALt

Bast Buffalo,Mar 
•G''0 head; active: 
•steers. $5.50 lo $5.1 
billchers'. $4.50 to -1 
'•ows. $3 to $4.35; h 
u ud feeders $;$ to .** 
t“ $3; fr- sh cows 
good to choice. $45 
$8<Mo $42; common 

Veals— Receipts, 
lower; $4.50 to $8. 

Hogs—ïleeoip; s, i 
higher: lieuvv. 

!5>.(;r, to $5.70; yo'ri; 
$o..4) to $5.25; rougi 
$3.25 to $4.

Sheep and Lambs 
slow; native lambs. 
$8 to $8.25; yearlim 
$0.2;» to $0.50; owe: 
mixed. $2.50 to SO. 

NEW YORk 
New York. March 

31,785; steers in ve 
evenly hieher; fui 
steady; elmbe fut , 
others steady; sto: 
$0.25 to $4.50; cows, 
morrow, 850 cattle. 1 
ters of beef.
_( alvcs—Receipts. 

25r higher; veals, $5 
$4 to $4.50; little cal
nominal.

8h<-op and Lambs 
“ “1MJS <>n light su p|

10c

,l> joc higher: lambs 
«etive later, and all 
Sheep. $4.50 to $0;
culls, S3 50 to f,A •_>-•’,to;-5 to‘*8-40- ‘.i ■pi

Berli
îuerste
Litcrioi


