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Fighting Men of the« 
Czar of 
Russia 

Captain Roudneff, Hero of 
the Variatf's Hopeless Fight. 
Major General Pflutf — Vice 
Admiral Starck, Who Lost 
His Ships—Matusievitch and 
His Torpedo Boats—Tches-
novitch of the Retvizan. 
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CAPTAIN ROUD
NEFF. 

CAPTAIN WSSEWALOD FEDO-
rovitch Roudneff had 
his baptism of fire the first day 
of the war, and Russians are 

proud of the valor he displayed. Roud
neff commanded the ill fated Variag, 
the formidable protected cruiser built 
at Philadelphia for the czar. She was 
at Chemulpo in company with tlie Rus
sian gunboat Korietz when Rear Ad
miral Uriu's big fleet arrived and or
dered the commanders of the Yariag 

and Korietz to sur
render or come out 
and fight. The Rus
sian ships were 
caught in a trap. 
They could not es
cape by flight and 
were so greatly out
numbered that swift 
destruction was cer
tain. It was the 
sort of crisis that 
confronted Admiral 
Cervera at Santia
go, but the situation 
of the Russians was 

even more desperate. They faced it 
as boldly as the gallant old Spaniard. 
Captain Roudneff and the commander 
of the Korietz cleared for action, the 
sailors singing the national anthem of 
Russia, and, cheered by the crews of 
the neutral warships in the harbor, the 
Variag, with the little Korietz under 
her lee for protection, steamed out to 
face two Japanese battleships, six 
cruisers, five torpedo boat destroyers 
and seven torpedo boats. The Variag 
was soon in flames, and her decks were 
a shambles, for the fire of the entire 
Japanese fleet was concentrated upon 
her. Of her crew of 540 men 109 were 
killed or wounded in half an hour, and 
her commander retreated into Chemul
po, sunk his ship and blew up the Ko
rietz. Captain Doudneff, who was 
wounded, took refuge on the French 
cruiser Pascal and gave his parole, 
which puts him out of the remainder 
of the war unless he is exchanged. The 
czar promptly decorated the gallant 
captain for his heroism. 

Major General Pflug hasn't done 
anything for Russia thus far except 
send dispatches, but his name has been 
mentioned as often as that of Viceroy 
Alexeieff since Japan torpedoed the 
Russian ships at Port Arthur. Since 
the days when George T. Lanigan 
wrote bis famous 
threnody ou the 
death of the ali
ke o n d of Swat 
American newspa
per humorists have 
hailed with delight 
any quaint new 
name that came 
over the wires. The 
Mad Mollah of So-
„ ...  ,  ,  CiEXERAl. PFLUG. maliland served 
them for a time, and then came Pflug. 
Major General Pflug, chief of. the mili
tary staff at Port Arthur. Though 
scattered from Maine lo Texas and 
from Florida to Washington state, the 
American press humorists pounced 
upon that name as one man, and Pflug 
Is already the hero of a dozen poems 
and innumerable jests. Major General 
Pflug is one of Viceroy AlexeiefT's 
right hand men, and his reports which 
first came from Port Arthur are now 
emanating from Mukden, the old Mant-
choo capital, which is farther up the 
railroad, well out of range of the Japa
nese fleet. Major General Pflug is a 
handsome, soldierly appearing officer, 
and will doubtless give a good account 
of himself when serious land fighting 
begins. 

One of the most determined and ac
tive of the czar's naval officers in the 
east is Captain Matusievitch, who com
mands the torpedo flotilla at Port Ar
thur. Previous to the arrival of Ad
miral Makaroff only scouting duty had 
been performed by this section of the 
fleet, but since his advent the torpedo 

flotilla has seen 
some hard fighting. 
Shortly after Mak
aroff took charge 
a desperate conflict 
took place between 
Captain Matusie-
vitch's boats and 
the light craft of 
the Japs, in which 
one of the czar's de
stroyers was sunk 
and another cap
tured. The Russian 
boat was boarded 
by the Japs, and a 

flesperate hand to hand fight took 
place. An incident of the battle was 
the killing of the Russian commander 
by a Jap sailor, who kicked the body 
of his antagonist overboard. 

Captain Matusievitch. who was di
recting the battle, was unable to go to 
the assistance of the beleaguered boat, 
the approach of the heavier ships of 
the Japanese fleet compelling him to 
retreat into the harbor. 

When the war broke out Russia 
had twenty-four torpedo boat destroy
ers and a large flotilla of torpedo boats 
at Port Arthur, but so far they have 
rncceeded in inflicting little or no dam
age on the ships of the Japs. Russia 
lends her torpedo craft to Port Arthur 
In sections, where they are put to-

if* 

gether and launched from a floating 
dock that is moored at the tip of the 
"Tiger's Tail" in the inner harbor. Sev
eral of these boats are now en route 
to Tort Arthur by the way of the 
Transsiberian railroad. 

Vice Admiral Starck, who command
ed the Russian Pacific squadron when 
the war began, is today the most mis
erable man in all the broad dominions 
of the czar. All the hard won honors 
gained by years of striving in the Rus
sian service were wiped out in that 
dreadful midnight hour when the dar
ing Japs torpedoed his ships in the 

harbor of Port Ar
thur and sent sev-

/
£ m \ eral of them to the 

i i His subsequent re
lief from command 
ajid recall to St. 
Petersburg in dis
grace are too well ! 
known to recapitu-

ADMIRAL STARCK. LATE- "IS SAID "FÎ I 
on that eventful 

sight of Feb. 9 Admiral Starck, with j 

most of the senior officers of his fleet. I 
were on shore attending a fete in hon
or of the birthday of Mme. Starck. 
When the boom of the guns was heard 
during the height of the festivities con
fusion reigned. The admiral and his 
officers hastened to the port with all 

I speed, but the damage had been done, 
I and the battle was over. Several of 
. the czar's ships were shattered hulks, 
j and the great victory which gave con-
I trol of the sea to the Japanese had 

been won. 
; On the head of Admiral Starck the 
j blame was placed and justly. Such is 
; the rule of war. He had proved faith-
; less to the trust reposed in him and 
j had been found wanting in the hour 

of need, for, no matter how many 
I battles a commander may win, one de-
j feat wipes out all his former glory. It 
j was a costly birthday party to Admiral 
and Mme. Starck that took place on 
the night of Feb. 9, 1904. 

Although Captain Tchesnovitch, com
mander of the battleship Retvizan, had 
tlie misfortune to have his vessel tor
pedoed and beached in the lirst naval 
engagement at. Port Arthur he has still 

i performed valiant service for the czar. 
Before the Retvizan was patched up 
and floated she lay on the shore of the 
outer harbor in a position to command 
the entrance with her guns, and in ev
ery subsequent attack of the Japs she 
took part in the fir
ing. In fact, to Cap-

:  tain Tchesnovitch 
belongs all the cred
it of repulsing one 
attack, and it was 
the guns of the Ret
vizan that sank the 
four merchantmen 
witli which the Japs 
were endeavoring to 
block the entrance 
before they could be 

, placed in position in the channel. The 
Retvizan is one of the most powerful 
ships in the Russian navy. She was 
built by the Cramps at Philadelphia 
and launched in 1900. She is 370 feet 
long, 72 feet beam and has a displace
ment of 12,700 tons. The Retvizan is 
heavily armored with Krupp steel, and 
her main battery consists of four 
twelve-inch breechloaders in pairs in 
turrets and twelve six-inch quick firers. 
Besides being fitted with four torpedo 
tubes, she carries two second class tor
pedo boats. 

While Grand Duke Alexis Alexandro-
vitch is the nominal commander in 
Chief of the Russian navy, the real 
head of the czar's department of ma
rine is Vice Admiral Avellan, who suc
ceeded to his present post on the death 
of Vice Admiral Tyrtoff last fall. Ad

miral Avellan at the 
present time is con
fronted by a seri
ous problem. Rus
sia must remain 
practically power-

AMADOU OF PANAMA. 
FIRST PRESIDENT OF THE NEW ISTH

MIAN REPUBLIC. 

Boldest Leader of the Movement That 
Resulted In Independence—Ho>v He 
Forced Matter« at n Critical Mo
ment. 

The inauguration of Dr. Manuel Am-
Bdcr as president of the republic of 
Panama a few weeks ago marked the 
climax of the "business" revolution 
which cost Colombia her richest prov
ince and added a new state to the fam
ily of nations. 

Dr. Manuel Amador, the first presi
dent of the new republic, is seventy 
years old, a physician by profession 
and a native of Cartagena, Colombia. 
He was one of the leaders in the revo-
tionary movement which led to the in
dependence of Panama last November, 
and in fact to him more than to any of 
his associates was due the success of 
the undertaking. The story of his 
part in the revolution is as follows: 

When on Oct. 31 of last year the 
Colombian congress adjourned without 
ratifying the treaty with the United 
States affairs had already progressed 
rapidly on the isthmus. Seven men, 
all interested for business reasons in 
the construction of the canal, had 
about finished the work of organiz - v 
a business revolution. They we*e 
Tomas Arias. Arango. Arosomena, Dr. 
Amador, Ricardo Arias, F. Boyd and 
Obarrio. All had something of a pe
cuniary interest at stake i:i the iss :e 
and for the most part belonged to the 
Conservative party, which is at pres
ent in control of Colombian affairs. 

Feeling assured that they had the 
sympathy of the people of the isthmus 
in their undertaking, the committee 
went ahead with its plans. There was 
a battalion of Colombian troops at 
Panama, commanded by General ITuer-
tas, who had long been stationed at 
Panama. Huertas was won over by 
the revolutionists. 

It had been planned to have the rev
olution on the day following that on 
which it actually occurred. The 
scheme was to be sprung on Nov. 4 at 
Panama. But on Nov. 3 the Cartagena 
steamed into Colon with Generals To-
var and Amaya and 450 Colombian 
troops on board. The news was tele
graphed to Panama and created gen
eral consternation. I>r. Amador large
ly deserves credit for putting the rev
olution through in spite of the hesita-

SMITH OF MICHIGAN. 

William A., Who Nominated Joe Can
non For the Presidency. 

William Aldeu Smith, who recently 
created considerable excitement in the 
house by nominating Speaker Joe Can
non for the presidency, is one of two 
Smiths, both Republicans, who are 
members of the Michigan delegation 
to congress. He is a self made man, 
and the story of his rise from poverty 
I® of more than usual interest. When 
a boy he peddled a paper on the streets 
of Grand Rapids, whereas he is now 
the < l:ief owner of that paper, the Her
ald, and the president of the company 
that publishes it. 

Congressman Smith is a native of 
Michigan and received a common school 
education, to which was added a course 
in law. In 18S3 he was admitted to 
the bar and in a few years had become 
one oi the leading corporation lawyers 
in the state. From 1SS0 to 1901 he 
was the general counsel for two of the 
most important railroads in the state. 

His first political job was that of 
page in the Michigan house of repre-
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sentatives, and it is related that lie 
stole a ride to Lansing on one of the 
railroads of which he was afterward 
general counsel. He first went to 
Washington as member of the Fifty-
fourth congress and has since been 
four times re-elected. Mr. Smith has 
had a good deal of experience in state
craft and in business, and his point of 
view on politics as well as on general 
topics is usually breezy and interest
ing. 

"Mr. President," said Speaker Can
non to Colonel Roosevelt the day after 
Smith's speech, "I am in a fix. Here I 
am nominated for president by Wil
liam Alden Smith of Michigan, and 
yesterday my county convention out 
in Illinois declared for Theodore 
Roosevelt first, last and all the time, 

•and today my congressional conven
tion is going to do the same tiling." 

"All this talk about my having an
other barrel to fire," said William Al
den Smith, "is foolish. I have nothing 
more to say. My position reminds mo 
of the story of Henry Clay. He went 
to a shooting match in Kentucky one 
time. They pressed a gun into his 
hands and told him lie must take a 
crack at the target. lit? had never 
fired a gun in his life, hut he blazed 
away and hit a bullseye. and until the 
day of his death he would never lire 
another gun." 

DE. MANUEL AMADOR. 

CAPTAIN MATU
SIEVITCH. 

less on the sea in 
the far east unless 
the Port Arthur 
and the Vladivos
tok squadrons are 
re-enforced by the 
Mediterranean fleet. 

ADMIRAL AVELLAN To accomplish this 
successfully is what 

la causing Admiral Avellan a vast deal 
of thinking. Should these tfiree squad
rons be brought together, they would 
form a force sufficiently powerful to 
meet the Japs on fairly equal terms. 
To get them together is the question. 

Without the co-operation of the Bal
tic naval force this seems impossible, 
is any attempt to consolidate the Port 
Arthur, Vladivostok and Mediterranean 
leets would simply result in their be
ing beaten in detail. The combined 
fleets of the mikado would have no 
trouble in destroying each separate 
squadron. 

According to naval experts, it would 
take the Baltic ships-at least ten weeks 
to make the voyage to the China sea; 
BO if Admiral Avellan decides to adopt 
this way out of the dilemma It will be 
well Into the summer before there can 
be any change in the naval situation at 
the seat of war. 

tlon of some of the other leaders. 
When the Colombian generals arrived 
they came without their troops, the 
Panama railroad having refused to 
transport them. 

The generals were arrested by Huer
tas' soldiers and the republic proclaim
ed. The next day the declaration of 
independence was read in the Cathe
dral park and was signed by the lead
ers in the movement and by all present 
who wished. Three men, Frederic 
Boyd, Constantin Arosemena and 
Tomas Arias, were appointed consuls. 
They assumed authority over the re
public as members of the supreme 
junta, the junta at once organizing a 
government and constituting the su
preme legislative and executive pow
er until the inauguration of Dr. Ama
dor on Feb. 20. 

The honor that has come to Dr. Ama
dor was unsought and is all the great
er because of the fact that he is not a 
native of Panama. He has lived on 
the isthmus since 1860, and, although" 
he has figured for many years in the 
political life of Panama, he steadfast
ly refused many high offices under the 
Colombian government. 

Dr. Amador was the leader of the 
Conservative party, and in 1809, much 
against his will, he was nominated 
and elected by his party to the presi
dency of the state of Panama. He 
never took office, however, for a Lib
eral revolution was started and suc
ceeded before Iiis inauguration. 

As a young man Dr. Amador engaged 
In commercial pursuits with his broth
er at Santiago de Veraguas, in the state 
of Panama. He went to the city of Pan
ama in 1S71, becoming one of the emi
nent physicians of the country. For 
many years he has occupied the place 
of chief physician for the Panama 
Railroad company and the Pacific Mail 
Steamship company. Dr. Amador has 
two sons—Dr. Raoul A. Amador, con
sul general of Panama in New York, 
and Manuel E. Amador, who was min
ister of finance under the provisional 
government of Panama. 

From the moment it became a cer
tainty that the government of the 
United States under warrant of the 
treaty of 1840 with New Granada 
would not permit the landing of Co
lombian troops at any port of Panama 
the revolutionary period of the new 
republic may be said to have ended. 
Since then it has been smooth sailing. 

STARTLED CONGRESS. 

Huy of Vir;-,f i iE«. Who Hi Out til«'  
ßi' iütow I'ONtal Report.  

James Hay, the member of congress 
from Virginia who introduced the res 
olution calling from committee the spe
cial postal report which caused such a 
commotion in the bouse, until now has 
been practically unknown outside ot 
his own s1« te. 

The Virginia statesman could hardly 
have foreseen that the report would 
Impugn the fair fame of so many mem
bers, some of his own political creed, 
and doubtless he was as surprised as 
any man in the house. Innocent or 

CONGRESSMAN JAMES HAY. 

cot. Mr. Hay, it may be assumed, has 
not increased his popularity in con
gress. 

The effect of the publication of tho 
report promises to be far reaching, airl 
It is asserted that unless the matter is 
cleared up at least two-thirds of the 
151 members Involved will lose their 
seats. 

Bowser s Bad Break 
He Joins the Gliding Ba.rvd Skating Party a.nd R.enews &. 

Boyhood Sport a.s & Diversion, but Now He 
Wishes That He Hadn't Done So. 

l^opyri 

M 
[Copyright, 1904, by C. B. Lewis.] 

RS. GREEN was over here 
tins afternoon," said Mrs. 
Bowser as Mr. Bowser 
came home the other even

ing, "and I promised her that we 
would run In this evening for a game 
of cards." 

"Then you will have to go alone, my 
dear," he replied, "as I have an im
portant engagement this evening. Send 
her word that we'll come in tomorrow 
night." 

"Is it a political meeting?" 
"Hardly that." 
"Some club or other?" 
"No, not exactly a club. Did a 

package come up for me this after
noon?" 

"Yes; I didn't open it, but it feels 
like bootjacks. Have bootjacks any
thing to do with your going out this 
evening?" 

"My dear, let me explain all about 
It. Yesterday I joined what is called 
the Gliding band. In other words, 
it is a choice little coterie of about 
twenty people who have a skating 
parly once or twice a week. Tonight 
I go out with them for the first time, 
and tho package contains a pair of 
skates instead of bootjacks." 

"You—you on skates!" gasped Mrs. 
Bowser, while the cat crept under the ' 
lounge to hide her grins. 

"Why not? Why not? You gasp 
that out as if it was some aston
ishing tiling. I haven't done any skat
ing for a few years past, but the tricks 
of it will come back to me after 
circling the pond once or tAvice. What 
is there to bo astonished about?" 

"But—you—-you"— 
"I'm what? Do you mean I'm too 

fat and logy? I have tlesbed up a bit, 
I'll admit, but don't you worry about 
that. I'll show the Gliding band how 
to cut a few curlycues and pigeon 
wings before the evening Is over. 
What's the matter with your going 
along? You can't skate, of course, but 
you can sit on a bench and watch the 
rest of us." 

"I'm not sitting around on benches 
to get my feet frostbitten while I 
watch you break a leg or your neck," 
replied Mrs. Bowser. "You can go, 
of course, but 1 know how it will come 
out. The Gliding band will glide 
around on the back of its neck, at 
least so far as you're concerned. A • 
man of your years and bulk and awk- i 
wardness"— ' j 

"Stop right there, woman!" com-

band had somehow got the idea that 
he was going to show, them some im
ported novelties on ice, and pretty soon 
one of them observed: 

"Well, Bowser, we are willing to 
give you the lead, and we'll follow 
after. Don't give away all your pro
fessional tricks at once, however, as 
fresh spectators are coming along ev
ery minute." 

"I—I'm a little short of breath, walk
ing so fast," he stammered in reply. 
"You folks can go on and I'll soon be 
with you." 

"No, you don't, old man," they laugh
ed. "You have been chosen as leader 
tonight and you have got to lead off 
with some of those fancy figures of 
yotirs." 

Sir. Bowser shuddered. Forty years 
had gone by since he wriggled around 
on that horse pond, and who could tell 
what tricks the ice had in store for 
him! 

With a prayer to heaven on his lips 
and desperation in his heart he took 
the lead and the ice. There was a 
brief exhibition of imported and do
mestic gymnastics. lie scraped and 
lurched and twisted and clawed, and 
then he sat down with such a smash 
that a policeman came running up and 
wanted to know who was rolling rocks 
on tho pond. 

There was a roar of laughter from 
the hundreds of spectators, and one 
of the Gliding band came forward to 
assist Mr. Bowser to his feet and to 
eay : 

"By John, old man, but you under
stand the ropes, for sure! Your little 
game is to play the hayseed for a few 
minutes and then astonish the crowd 
with a few real bargains in flourishes. 
That's cute of you. Keep It up for a 
few minutes." 

Mr. Bowser kept it up. He wouldn't 
have done so for a million dollars in 
cash, but he had no choice in the mat
ter. Before his bulging eyes floated 
visions of Mrs. Bowser and the cat; 
beneath his feet floated an expanse of 
Ice as smooth as glass and as slip
pery as the conscience of a politician. 

He must move even if it were to fall 
into the arms of death, and with a 
groan of despair he struck a gait. 
There was a display of feet, hands 
and fireworks, with applause by the 
spectators, and the Gliding band swung 
their hats and cheered. 

A man on skates can't keep both feet 
in the air all winter long, and after a 
little time the scene changed—that is, 
Mr. Bowser uttered one long, loud, de-
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She Knew the Rrnnon. 
At the dinner table one evening some 

one remarked that a certain lady had a 
thin falsetto voice. Little Maisie was 
acquainted with the person referred to. 
and she cried out abruptly: 

"Oh. I know why! Because she's gol 
a false set o' teeth!"—New York Press. 

manded Mr. Bowser as he drew him
self up like Napoleon crossing the 
Alps. "I come home here with a song 
in my heart to tell you that I am go
ing out for a couple of hours' diver
sion. If I was going out to get drunk 
and tear up hitching posts it would be 
different, but I explain that I am go
ing out to glide with the Gliding band. 
I tell you this in a kind and gentle 
way, but what do you do? You fly 
mad, you get red in the face, your ears 
begin to twitch, you begin to yell out 
about my bulk and loginess and pre
dict that I will smash all the ice in 
town before I get through falling down. 
IB this a wifely spirit? Is it even 
common decency on your part?" 

Mrs. Bowser sighed and turned away 
and pursued the subject no further, 
but when he was ready to set out she 
wished him a good time and promised 
to have a hot drink ready for him 
when he got home. The cat followed 
him out to the gate and yeowled a sort 
of last farewell, but he gave her no 
heed and soon joined some of the Glid
ing band waiting for him on the? cor
ner. 

There were twelve of the band when 
they got together, and it was not un
til he had his skates on that a dim 
suspicion began to creep into Mr. 
Bowser's mind. He sought to joke 
and laugh and drive it away, but it 
would return, and it kept growing. 
Things had changed since he was a 
towheaded boy of ten. Even ice had 
changed. It might be that he would 
dash out on the smooth surface and 
cut a few figure eights and then go 
gliding away like a duck on a summer 
pond or It might be that— 

Mr. Bowser began to grow warm as 
be thought of what might happen with 
500 people looking on. and in his heart-
he wished himself back with Mrs. 
Bowser and the cat. It wouldn't do. 
however. He must shake off the feel
ing and get to business. The Gli.lii:" 

spairing yell and went lo his doom, 
j When he came down the back of his 
head struck first, and the rest of his 
body followed in sections and at in
tervals, and there was crash after crash 
until the thud of his heels ceased to 
echo through tho leafless trees. 

A kind hearted policeman took the 
fallen glider by the neck and dragged 
him shoreward on to tho snow, and a 
kind hearted hoodlum, who wanted a 
pair of skates for his brother iu Green
land, removed Mr. Bowser's and hur
ried to the nearest express office. Oth
er kind hearted people rubbed his face 
and head with snow and commented 
on the size of his ears and feet, and 
finally some one hunted up an express 
and paid the man 50 cents to haul the 

I remains home. 
I On the way he recovered eonscious-
. ness, not enough to realize that Indiana 
! might he politically classed among the 
! f.oubtful states next year, but enough 
I to sigh and groan and swear. 
j Mrs. Bowser sat reading when she 
heard a shout that called her to the 
dour. The expressman was assisting 
Mr. Bowser up the steps. 

I "Is this Bowser's home?" called the 
man. 

"Yes." 
! "And is this Bowser I have here?" 
! "Yes." 
1 "Then take him in, ma'am, and put a 

feign of 'jackass' on his back! Think of 
it, ma'am—think of the likes of an old 
dozer like him trying to gallop around 
on skates like a wild gazelle! I've been 
in the express business for forty-four 
years, and yet it's enough to turn my 

! gray hair red again!" 
Then Mrs. Bowser and the express

man and the cat got the fragments of 
the glider tip the steps and into the 
house and straightened out on the 
lounge, and what further happened is 
one of those domestic afflictions with 
which the public has uo business. 

M. QUAD. 


