
without straining his neck. He was 6ft

ttin high, and went 18.0, “without being
fat.” Harold Barbour, who stood on a

Persian rug that cost £1250, and gave
inoral support to the gathering, was a

little fellow only Oft 3in high, while his

slab-sized form turned the scale at only
10.5. The physical culture expert was so

overcome that he nearly upset a vase

that once belonged to the Doge of
Venice, and which Colonel Barbour had

bought during a European visit for

£3BOO.
Next day Warren Barbour started his

work. He proved the best training ath-

lete who ever- occupied a prominent posi-
tion in the United States. Most athletes

are willing enough for competitive events,
but they look askance at the drudgery
of training. Not so with Warren Bar-

bour. He simply revelled in toying with

masses of pig-iron in the seclusion of the

expert's gymnasium. He took the same

delight in laborious extension motions

that mean nothing that the average lad

does in winning a hard-fought contest.

The expert couldn’t drive him away from

his work. He liked training better than

most people like eating.
Warren Barbour decreased in weight

and increased in hardness. From being
a big, soft,clumsy lad, he became an ac-

tive, agile man. His movements became

graceful, his eye bright. The flabbiness

left his cheeks, and he began to gain a

reputation as a beauty man. The girls of

the Four Hundred commenced to sit up
and take notice. Ladies connected with

the theatrical profession started to con-

fide to one another that Warren Barbour

was one of the nicest boys in the Repub-
lic. But Warren Barbour took no hints.

He seemed to regard the society girls as

a bore, and the high-heeled shoes and

dainty lace petticoats of the show girls
in their hours of ease made him yawn.
He was a Galahad of the ring. “I’ll al-

ways be an athlete,” he announced. “It’s

one of the only things worth while.”

Neither had the company of other mil-

lionaires’ sons any attractions for him.

References to European trips, golfing,
motor-racing, tarpon fishing at Florida,
nor the joys of little old New York,
with its cold bots and hot burrds, took
his thoughts from the arena of sport.
Warren Barbour had no use for the little

brothers of the rich. He sought his

friends among the men with the round

heads and the hard muscles.

His physique firmly established, the

expert tried out Barbour at various

sports, and the first day he put on the

gloves he was hailed as a natural fighter.
It was decided that his career should
be in the ring, and Barbour - became a

slave of the ring, more devoted than any

genie who suffered solitary confinement

in a bottle. He became a boxer of out-

standing ability among amateurs.

Coupled with immense bulk and strength,
he developed wonderful speed.

Charlie White, the famous referee, hap-
pening in one afternoon without knowing
-the identity of the society fighter, re-

fused to believe that he was not a profes-
sional. “That boy’s got the finish and
style of the man who fights for his liv-

ing,” said White.

Barbour developed confidence. He was

19, and wanted to enter for the national
championship. “Not on your life,” said
the expert. “Next year for yours.” And

Barbour, disappointed, but quite content,
went back to his labour of love of giving
and taking solid punches from all heavy-
weights who could be persuaded to mix

it with him. After a time these were

all professionals. Amateurs weren’t

“taking any.” Every day Barbour

fought—not boxed—for the contests were

so willing that there were always from

a score to 100 onlookers.

The national championships came

round again, and the expert gave his
consent. Barbour entered. During the

last 10 days of his training his hitting
grew so powerful that his professional
sparring partners couldn't pace it with
him. One, Mick McDonough, who has

put up some good fights against half a

dozen American fighters in the champion
class, was knocked down six times, and

forgot to come up for the seventh. Tom

Kennedy had enough after one round,
and left saying he would take on an

easier job, as sparring partner with Al

Kaufman, one of Jack Johnson’s late

opponents.
On the first night of the championship

he drew a bye, and saw Day, the cham-

pion of Canada, beaten by Salisbury, a

burly trolly-driver, against whom Bar-

bour was drawn for the next bout. There
was a large attendance for this, and

those who did not know Barbour thought
it would be great fun to see the pam-
pered son of wealth knocked about by the

sturdy worker of the wharves. But the
pampered son of wealth declined to pro-
vide the element of humour. Following

the advice of his corner, he contented

himself with outpointing his adversary.
But it was in the final that the million-

aire pug. simply paralysed the followers
of the game. His hitting and side-step-
ping and smothering were perfect. Burke,
the holder of the ehampionship, who op-

posed him, might have been a feather-
weight. Barbour- simply played with

him. Before the end of the first round

he had demonstrated his ability so elo-

quently that Twin Sullivan, who was at

the ringside, swore that he was a strange
pro., wdio had been rung in under the

name of Barbour. In the first minute of

the second round Burke was clean knock-

ed down twice, and came up to meet

an uppercut that sent him out, Barbour

ibreaking a bone in his right finger by
the force of the hit.

There were 100 millionaires present at

this fight, and Colonel Barbour, hysteri-
cal with joy at his son’s success, called

on them all to go to supper at the Hotel

Touranne. As the procession of motor-

cars shot along Broadway the proud old

man stood up and tossed out 10-dolkir

notes to the newsboys in the street.
This is the man that the eyes of

America now centre on as a possible
victor over Johnson. Whether he will be

satisfied to forfeit his amateur status is

uncertain, but it must be remembered

that professionalism in athletics does not

carry with it in America the stigma
that attaches in England. Barbour,
whose name is now known among all fol-

lowers of pugilism in the United States,
is said to be undoubtedly a better man

than any living fighter, barring only Jef-

fries and Johnson. He is bigger and

stronger than Ketchell, a better tactician
than either Ruhlin or Kaufman, or either

of the Sullivans, and quicker than any
of them. His hitting is harder than

that of Papke or- Marvin Hart, and

though there is generally an immense

gap between the best amateur and the

mediocre professional, Barbour is said

to have so much to spare in his superior-
ity over other amateurs that he is able

to hold his own with the best. In addi-

tion to other qualifications, Barbour has

the advantage of youth. He has just
turned 21, while Johnson has already
reached an ago when most athletes are

regarded as has-bocua*

ROWING.

Sculling Championship.

THE ZAMBESI COURSE.

The secretary of the British South

Africa Company in London recently re-

ceived from the company's secretary at

Livingstone, in North-Western Rho-
desia, a copy of a report by Mr. Peel,
who was engaged in making a complete

survey of the proposed sculling course

on the Zambesi. The report ran as fol-
lows :—

Sir,—I have the honour to inform you
that I have been over the “Middle”
and “Northern” courses suggested for

the sculling championship race, and beg
to report as follows:—

The starting-point of the middle

course should be as near as possible to

the rapids, which run across the river

below Kanrahar Island, in order to get
in the full length, and should be close

to the right bank of the river, where
the current is running at slightly over

two miles per hour; thence the course

would pass elose to the west bank of

Long Island until the winning-post off

“Penny Bun” Island opens out, about

two miles from the start. The finish

would be about 150 yards from the

north end of "Penny Bun” Island, the

current at that point running at one

mile and three-quarters per hour.

In the present condition of the river

the water is over 10ft deep at the start

and finish referred to, but I think it

very probable that in August, when the

river is low, there would be broken
water at a starting point so near to the

rapids. Another disadvantage to this

course is that the wind, which I believe

blows more or less steadily from the

same quarter during the dry season,
blows straight up to the river between

Long Island and Kalai, and meeting
the current where it divides, to pass on

either side of the former island, causes

a certain amount of rough water.

In taking the northern course, i.e.,
past the Zambesi Boat Clubhouse, this
disturbance is avoided, as the course,

which starts lower down the river,
heads in a more easterly direction, and

when opposite the end of Long Island

is close to the left bank of the river,
where the water is smooth.

The southern course being presum-
ably out of the question on account of
the rocks near the finish, the middle

and northern course compare as fol-

lows:—•
Middle Course.—'Starts almost at the

rapids, and may therefore have broken
water. Longest straight course possible
about two miles. Finishes about 150

yards off “Penny Bun” Island, with a

current running at one mile and three-
quarters per hour. If windy will prob-
ably experience rough water off the end

of Long island.
Northern Course.—Starts about one-

third of a mile below the rapids and

avoids the broken water off Long
Island. Longest straight course pos-
sible about three miles. Finishes where

the current is running at one mile and

a-half per hour, with a clear reach of

water beyond the winning-post.
The bends necessary in both the

above courses are about equal, each

course having one bend.

Mr. Peel was also asked to furnish in-

formation on the following points:—
1. Is the southern course entirely out

of the question? Have you examined

the rocks?

2. By including more than one bend,
is it possible to get a full-length middle

course ?

3. Do you mean that a good northern

course is possible, but that such a

course would have one bend in it?
Mr. Peel answered as follows:—

1. According to previous survey

southern course was very much more

curved than either of the other two.

Water is at present too deep to find

the rocks, but they are shown on the

plan some distance before the finish.

2. Full-length middle course possible
by starting and finishing as stated in

my report. If the starting-point is
brought lower down the river there will

not be room.

3. Yes, the northern course seems

very much the best.

A Strange Custom.

A ceremony unknown at other Royal
funerals takes place when an Austrian

Emperor is buried. On the arrival of the

funeral procession at the gates of the

Capuchin monastery, where all members

of the Imperial family are interred, a

monk steps forward and asks the name

of the dead, whereupon a herald pro-
claims the Emperor’s titles in full. The

monk replies in solemn tones that no

such person is known to the Almighty.
After a pause the baptismal names alone

of the dead monarch are given. The

doors of the church are then thrown

open, and the cortege is allowed to en-

ter.

MISERY AFTER MEALS
0

Christchurch Woman’s Life

Made Miserable by Indiges-
tion—How She was Cured.

»■

"Nothing ever ailed me till my first

child was born, and then I became very

run down, and could not digest my food,"

said Mis T. Hughes, 6, Vogel-st., Rich-

mond, Christchurch. “The doctor told me

that I hadn’t three ounces of good blood

in my body. I had no steady appetite. I

only picked at my food, and when it was

swallowed it seemed to lie on my chest

and burning pains would go through from

the breastbone to the shoulder blades. The

lightest food would upset me. My blood

was just like water. I was as white as a

ghost. My lips, gums, and hands hadn't a

trace of colour. 1 was terrified to stay by

myself; I was just a bundle of nerves. I’d

shake all over at the least sound. I hardly

ever went outside the door. I had no wish

to and very little strength either for it.

I had no energy at all. 1 dreaded a bit

of housework. At last I decided to try Dr.

Williams' Pink Pills, and my return to good

health is entirely due to them. I am a

changed being. Dr. Williams’ I’lnk Pills

also did my mother, Mrs Golding, much

good for Rheumatism. I can get about now

as healthy as anyone." Mr Hughes con-

firmed his wife's statement.

Dr. Williams’ I’lnk Pills are 3/ a box,
six boxes 16/0, of all dealers, or from The

Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co. of Australasia,
Ltd., Wellington.

Department of Lands,
Wellington, July 16, 1910.

HAL KAKI PLAINS DRAINAGE
WORKS.

I’UHANG A CANAL.

CONTRACTS 1/8 AND 2. S.

Fresh and Separate Tenders, addressed
to the Right Hon. Minister of Lands will

received at the Office of the L'nder-

•Seeretary for Lands, Wellington, for the

«*onsiruction of tlie above canal, up to
NOON of the 20th August. 1910.

Plans and Specifications can he seen at

the Lands Offices, Auckland, Thames and

Hamilton.
Tenders to be in sealed envelopes and

maiked ’’llauraki Drainage Works, i’u-

hanga Canal Contracts.’'
WM. C. KENSINGTON.

Under-Secretary Lauds.

NORTHERN STEAM SHIP COM*

PANV, LIMITED.

Weather and other circumstances per-
mitting, the Company’s steamers will leave
as under:—

For Russell.

CLANSMAN .... Every Monday, at 7 p.na.

For Russell, Wliangaroa, and

Mangonui,
CLANSMAN. .Every Wednes., at 5.30 p.m.

No Cargo for Russell.
For Awanui, Waiharara, Houhora,

Wliangaroa, and Mangonui.
APANUI Every Monday, at 2 p.m.

No Cargo Whangaroa and MangonuL
For Whangaruru, Helena Bay, Tu«

tnkaka, and Whananaki.
PAEROA Monday. 21st June, 1 p.m.

For Great Barrier.
WA’OTAHI. Every Wednesday, midnight

For Waiheke and Coromandel.

LEAVE AUCKLAND
DAPHNE. .Every Mon. & Fri. Forenoon.

LEAVE COROMANDEL, VIA WAIHEKE.
DAPHNE. .Every Tues, and Sat., Early.

FROM ONEHUNGA.

For Hokianga,
CLAYMORE Every Thursday

For Raglan and Ki.wkia.

CLAYMORE Every Monday

WHANGAREI SERVICE.

Steamers leave Whangarei as under:—
S.S. NGAPUHI.

Train Whangarei S.S. Coromandel
to Wharf. Leaves

Goods re Pas. Mangapai. Parut

ceived till Tialn Bay.
2nd -8.-15 a.in. 1 p in. 11 a.m. I p.in.

4th -8.15 a.m. 1 p.m. No str. I p.m.
7th—*Prevs. day. 9.30 a.m. 8 a.m. No str.

9th—♦Prevs. day. 9.30 a m. 7 a.m. 10 a.m.
11th—8.45 a.m. 11 a.m. No str. 11 a.m.

14th—8.45 a.m. 1 p.m. 11 a.m. No str.

16th—8.45 a.m. 1 p.m. 11 a.m. 1 p.m.

18th—11.45 a.m. 2 p.m. No str. 2 p.m.

21st—♦ Prevs. day. 9 a.m. 8 am. No strv
23rd— ♦Prevs. day. 9.30a.ui. 7 a.m. 9 a m.

25th—8.45 a.m. It a.m. No str. 11 a.n%

2Sth—B.4s a.m. 1 p.m. 11 a.m. No sttj
30th—11.45 a.m. 2 p.m.

11
a.m. 2

♦Goods outward by steamers leaving

following dates, viz.: — 7th, 9th, lltlh

21st and 25th, must leave up-country staJ

tions by afternoon train previous day.
NORTHERN S.S. CO., LTD.,

Agent*

WHEN PURCHASING A

Wright Ranish

BILLIARD TABLE
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You Buy the Best; admittedly the

Best by Test; at Prices that Beat

the Rest.

Al. particulars to Head Office—-

-157 S’ 159, Willis-street.

WELLINGTON.

OCCASIONAL CONSTIPATION,
is a fertile source of many of the minor

ills that flesh is heir to. The best way

of restoring a state of healthty activity

to stomach and bowels Is by taking a wine-

glassful of ••HUNYADI JANOS’ natural

aperient water every aiterna** day before
breakfast.
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