
A Boxing Bout with the Czar

Willie Pantzer and his Imperial Pupil—Story of an

Extraordinary} Encounter

©!■ course, I’ve had a lot of queer
times, off and on,” mused Willie

Pantzer, originator of the sensa-

tional aet, in which, with his

troupe, he is now appearing in “Jack

and the Beanstalk” in Auckland. “A

person can’t go roaming up and down

the world, year in and year out, with-

out strange experiences befalling him.

Bumping into a war or two or a re-

volution now and again is to be ex-

pected when you lay your course over

Europe and the two Americas. But I

count the queerest time of all was when

I taught boxing to the present Ozar.”

It was in his dressing-room at His

Majesty’s Theatre that Pantzer thus

spoke.
’

He had just come off the stage,

and the roar of applause his act pro-
voked was just dying down.

“It's not such a bad life either,” he

said, as he started to double-hand a

huge rough towel across his muscular

shoulders; “I’m thirty one, and good for

a lot of years of strenuous life yet; and

I’ve been an acrobat ever since I could

remember.”
but what about teaching

Nicholas the- noble art?”

“Oh, you want to hear about the

Czar?’ Well, as I said, it was queer.

A few years back I was playing an en-

gagement at the Aquarium, St. Peters-

burg, when my manager told me one

night that an officer from the Court

wanted to see me. I said all right., and

in a few minutes he was back with a

gorgeously uniformed Russian. The

officer informed me that the Czar was

interested in my work. He didn’t, tell

me why, but made no end of inquiries
about myself. He wanted to know if

I was any relation of the Pantzer who

taught Emperor Alexander ITT. weight-
lifting and other athletics. Now, that

>vas my father, and when I said so the

information seemed to please him. When

be finished cross-examining me, he went

out and cross-examining my manager. He

evidently wanted to be satisfied about

me. Incidentally, 1 might mention he

asked me my opinion about politics and

the conditions of his country, and when

I said I knew nothing about either and

was not interested in such .affairs, he

grew more cordial than ever.

“He must have taken back a good
report, for a day or two later I was

commambul to go ‘to the palace. Of
course, I went; but 1 had to go to school
first—that is, a Court ceremonial officer

told me a lot of things 1 was and was

Hot to do: also, how 1 was to dress.

I had to get gold buttons sewed on my
dress coat and make preparations. Then

I was mot by another officer of the Czar
and driven to the Palace. At the gate
I had to be identified by the first man—-

the one who waited upon me in my

dressing room. I was photographed and

searched. These preliminaries through,
T was taken into th? presence of the

Czar. There he was in one of the re-

ception rooms, and everybody about him

was in uniform. 1 had to advance

through them and wpeak to him. JTe
made it very easy.

“•'l’ve heard of you/ he said. fand T

•would like t<» see you perforin, but.’ he

added, with a shrug of his shoulders.

.‘circumstances are against me attending
the Auditorium.’

“He spoke in French. Imjl it was a

Muscovite shrug of the shoulders, and

it conveyed that there were better jobs
going than that of Czar.

“ T’ve sent for you,’ he went on, ‘be-
cause 1 wish to see your method of

exercise. I am not satisfied with my

system of physical training.*
“We went into another room, the

officers following. It seemed that they
were there to keep an eye on me. The

Czar then asked me to go through some

of the feats I performed on the stage.
Ro I stripped to th? silk tights I had
put on underneath, my dress clothing
and stood le*for? him. JI? felt my mus-

cles and su’d:

n‘l would like to be aa «trong as

that.’

“I turned somerssiitts for him and Aid

as much of mv performance as was

practicable without jmi raphernalia. He
was mint interested, and laughed and

talked to his officers about me as if

there wasn’t a nihilist in his kingdom.
“ ‘What exercises should 1 take?’ he

asked after a time.
“1 looked at him and said he should

box.
“ ‘Can you box ?’ he asked.
r‘l shewed him my cauliflower ear. and

explained that it was a souvenir of the

game. He examined it with great curi-

osity, and said he had no desire to wear

such an adornment.
“ ‘But I have often wished to learn

boxing,’ he said; ‘it is an American sport.
Are you American?’

“I told him Iwas a naturalised citizen,
coming from an English mother and a

German father. That also won his in-

terest.
“It was arranged that I should give

him boxing lessons. But we had to

wait. Ordinary boxing gloves would not
do, so the officers of the Court informed
me. So, under my direction two pairs
of gloves—fine silk, stuffed with the
softest eidedown—were made. His

were designed so that he could deliver a

good blow, and mine so that if I did
hit him—well, there would be no cauli-
flower ear!

“I was asked what the Czar should

wear, and when I said a gymnasium
suit would be best—sweater and knickers
—the Court officers w ere (horrified. They
pronounced it out of the question.
Finally_ the Palace wordrobe fitted him

out in a costume of silk, cut loose, so

as to give him freedom of movement,
without making him look like a pug.

“When the details of stage manage-
ment were complete, it was arranged
that I Should again attend the Palace,
where a room had been fitted up, all

sorts of provision being made for soft

falling.
“ -‘You must not hit the Czar,’ I was

cautioned. ‘.Show him everything, but

don't hit him.’
“ Suppose I should become a little

excited some time and send one in?’ I

asked.
“ ‘You must not,’ was the direction,

which, of course, made it very difficult

for me.

“He was pleased as a boy when we

finally got the gloves on, and I began to

teach him how to dodge a swing. As I

had instructions not to hit him, this he

found easy. The fun began when I asked

him to hit me. He was timid about, it,
and didn’t try very hard at first, but as

I side-stepped, ducked, and parried—.at
the same time encouraging him—he

warmed up. When, however, lie found

he could not touch me, he grew amazed,
and wanted to know how it was he

couldn’t get one home on me. So I.
showed him, and! even before the lesson

was over he had grasped some of the

principles of the science.
“Lessons went on’for three weeks. I

taught him how to hit in a way to over-

come a parry, and finally he caught me

a good blow in the stomach. I made a

fake fall, and in a moment he was apolo-
gising. I laughed and showed him my

stomach muscles, and asked him to hit

me as hard as be could. At first he did

not like the idea, but finally he went at

me, only to find he hurt his arm with
the jolt more tlran he hurt me. That

astonished him, for 1 don't suppose he

ever hit a man in his life—at least, not

in that part of his anatomy.- -1 couldn’t

resist showing him a little trick.

“‘lf your Majesty will permit me, I'll

show you something,’ I said.

“I took off my glove and! doubled up

my fist, and advanced it toward his

solar plexus. Half-a-dozen officers rushed

forward in an instant.
“ ‘Proceed,’ commanded the Czar, who

was interested.
“I gave him just a twist of the

knuckles in the solar plexus, and he

jumped back in surprise. I don’t sup-

pose anyone IraJ ever dared to do such a

thing to him before.
“ ‘What would happen if you were to

strike me there?’’ he inquired.
“J didn’t tell all that would likely oc-

cur, but just remarked that lie would die

knocked out, using the English phrase.
He speaks jwtfcct English, by the way.

“He would have me explain the lutodk-

<Mit, and I told him bow (’orbMt hail
been outed by FitasiramcWM by a solar
plexus blow, upon which he wanted to

hear of the other prize fights, and had
me show him how the trick was done—-
on one of his officers.

“He gradually got some ring craft,
throwing off timidity and coming in and

hitting good and hard. At times he got
some in. One day when I was not look-

ing he made my nose bleed. In an in-
stant he was all apologies, but when I

told him that was part of the game he
was delighted.

One day I showed him an uppercut,
and after he had practised it on me. for

a while, he suddenly turned round on Ve
of his officers and knocked him out. I

counted ten over him when he didn’t
eome to in the prescribed time; the Czar

was tickled immensely, and tried to
catch some of the others. It struck me

I would be getting myself unpopular.
“ T can whip you all now,’ said the

Czar one day to his officers.
“At the end of three weeks I had to

leave St. Petersburg to go on tour. The,

Czar did not want me to go. You see I

had changed him from the little father

into the little pug. He said lie would

make me an officer in the household

troops, if I would stay with him. He
had an idea that it would be a good thing
if the officers of his guard learnt boxing,
and that the game should be introduced

among the men.

“But when one had wandered up and

down the earth all his years he could not

settle down to a steady job. I knew St.
Petersburg would prove deadly dull, even

if you were a favourite round the Court.

And besides, it. wasn’t the most pleasant
thing in the world to get up day after

day and have even the Czar pummel him
and not be able to swing a left into his

beard. And I never liked those silk

gloves, anyway. When you got a hit

from them it felt like, mother putting
violet powder on you, they were so soft.

So I refused to stay. The Czar gave me

1.000 roubles and this diamond ring.”
The acrobat showed a huge diamond,

which he says is almost too big to wear.

But seeing it was given to him by the

Czar of all the Russias, he has a better
excuse for it adorning his hand than

most people.
"And what do you think of the Gear?”

he was asked.

“I would not think him very strong,”
said Mr. Pantzer. “He is a bit jumpy
and nervous. But he would throw off his
brooding at times, and give me a good
rough up. I would not say he was lack-
ing in physical courage. He leads about

the most uncomfortable life in the world,
I should say — not being able to trust

anyone about him. 1 guess I’d rather be

an acrobat.”

State-owned Newspapers.

Although Stale-owned newspapers in

native dialects such as the Government of

India have decided to issue are a new

departure, the King is nevertheless a

pretty extensive newspaper proprietor.
His best journalistic property is the

“London Gazette,” which is sold at a

shilling and makes a steady profit of

£20,000 a year. Many Government de-

partments have their organs in the
Press, the Board of Trade issuing two—

the “Labour Gazette,” which comes out

monthly, and the weekly “Board of Trade

Journal." This latter can boast of a

wider range of correspondents than any

other journal in the world. Every oflicer

in the British Consular Service is bound
by official regulations to keep it supplied
with items of commercial interest.

Ladies’ Club Bar.

Boston (Mass.) is thrilled with horror.

The Chilton Club—a highly exclusive

ladies’ social institution—has started a

bar! One result is a split in the

membership. Another has been the pass-
ing of a resolution by the Women’s
Christian Temperance Union to the effect
that “ths drinking of high balls by wo-

Inen is a disgrace to the city.” Parents

are being urged not to allow their

daughters to join the club that has a

bar; and the correspondent of the “Daily
Chronicle” finds all the evidences of a

characteristically impassioned American

crusade. On the whole, we are rather

disposed to side with the crusaders.

TIVOXI THEATRE,
NEWTON

Directiou of Frank Stewart.

STEWARTS PICTURES AN I
ORCHESTRA.

HIS MAJESTY'S
THEATRE

Lesee C. R Bnher.
Direction .. J. c. WILLIAMSON, LTD.

PANTOMIME OF 1911

(“THE BEST EVER.*'!

JACK AND THE BEANSTALK.
JACK AND THE BEANSTALK.

The Fifth Consecutive Annual

BIG KALEIDOSCOPIC EXTRAVAGANZA,
Upon which the entire forces of J. V.
Williamson. Ltd., were for over a year

concentrated, is due in Auckland on the

evening of
TO-NIGHT (Wednesday), JULY2G

And FOLLOWING NINE NIGHTS, and also
MATINEES EVERY WEDNESDAY adul

SATURDAY,

MR. J. C. WILLIAMSON

Will present J. James Hewson’s Brilliant

Pantomime Extravaganza, in Two Acts,

JACK AND THE BEANSTALK.

JACK AND THE BEANSTALK

AT 7.45 EACH EVENING.

The whole world has been drawn upon for

Artists for this Magnificent Production,
with the result that in this Great Attraction

EVERY PRINCIPAL IS A

PERSONALITY.

ALL THE FEATURES AKE NOVEL
THE STAGING IS LUXURIOUS
THE BALLETSBEAUTIFUL

THE SPECTACLE BEWILDERING.
THE SPECIALTIES ASTOUNDING.
THE MUSIC RAPTUROUSLY FINE.
THE COSTUMING GORGEOUS.

In a Sentence,
All previous bests have been eclipsed. The

zenith of achievement has been reached, and

JACK AND THE BEANSTALK,

Stands undeniably confessed as absolutely

“THE BEST EVER."
"THE BEST EVER."
‘■THE BEST EVER."

PRICES: D.C. and 0.5., 5/; Stalls. 55/;
Gallery, 1/. Early Doors: Stalls, 1/; Gal-
lery, Gd extra.

DAY SALES at MARTELLI’S.

WINDSOR ROLLER
RINK.

THREE DAMPS, PONSONBY.

YOU HAVE HEARD

People speak of the pleasures of roller

skating probably? Why not discover them
for yourself? You will find it just as fas-

cinating as they do, if you go to the

WINDSOR ROLLER RINK

In an atmosphere of perfect older and re-

finement, with every detail as it .should

be, you will find a deeper enjoyment than

you deemed possible.

GEISHA CARNIVAL SHORTLY,
E. C. McEWAN, Manager.

PRINCE'S RINK,
Direction, Hayward’s Enterprises, Ltd.

NEW MAPLEWOOD FLOOR ! !

There is no Question I ! !
This Floor is Superior to any in Auckland.

Vide Expert Opinion.
CHILDREN’S SPECIAL SESSION EVERY

SATURDAY MORNING.

SESSIONS:
10 to 12; 230 to 4.45.

Special Ihmetss Session: 5 to
Evening Session: 7.30 to 10.

NEW MAPLEWOOD FLOOR.
NEW SKATES.

GEO. PELHAM, Manager*

ROYAL ROLLER SINK
KHYBER PASS.

Sessions:

10 to 12, 2.80 to 5, 5 to 7, 7.30 co 10.

POSTER AND FANCY DRESS CARNIVAL

TUESDAY, JULY 18.

Competitions for Valuable Prizes

POSTER MARCH.

There is neither overcrowding nor noisi-
ness at the Royal, where spacious floorago
and the best accessories are in evidence.

Select. Enjoyable. Healthy.

If you want to learn to PLAY

the PIANO
USE

Wickins*

I Piano Tutor I
W English and Foreign W
Ik Fingering J

Foot froo. of «JI Mimlc

m>«>>
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