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Carriages anda Express Wagons

Our own make and from the factory that has supplied us ever since
Our purpose is to sell only good, reliable work

we have been in business.
and we can refer to hundreds of satisfied customers.
The following is from a letter just lately received:
¢*8t. John, N. B., May 9, 1910.
Mesrs. J. Clark & Son, Fredericton,N. B.:
Gentlemen:—
The carriage arrived
of the members of my family were d elighted with
agree with their views

It affords me much pleasure to hand you a check for the amount due.”’

We have a large stock to select from.

J. CLARK & SON

ST. JOHN

at our home on Saturday afternoon and each
it, and personally, I

FREDERICTON and

e

The Monitor Generator

THE NON-EXPLOSIVE
CAN WORK WONDERS IN BEAUTIFYING

We can in simplicity
give you of workman-
entire satis- ship.
faction at A Child can
small cost run it.
Tke Monitor Let us
is unexcelled “Show You”

HOUSES, STORES, CHURCHES.

Makes Cooking Fasy and Pleasant.
And is the CHEAPES Machine on the Market Today.

‘The Monitor Manufacturing Co. Ltd.

FREDERICTON, N. B.
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Reno, Nev., July 4.—John Arthur
Johnson, a Texas negro, tne son of
an American slave, is tonight the
first and undispu‘rsd heavyweight
champicn of the world. )

James C. Jefiries, of California,
winner of 22 championship fights, the
man who pever was brought to his
knees before by a tlow,passed tonight
into nistory as a brokenm idol. He
met uiter defeat at the hands of the
tlack (hampion.

Wkile Jeffriess was not actually

counted out, he was saved from this
crowrning shame only by his friends,
pleading with Johnson not to hit the
failen man again, and the towel was
brought into the ring from his cor-
ner. At the end of the 15th round,
Referee Tex Rickard raised the meg-
ro’'s arm and the great crowd filed
out glum and silent.
Jefiries was dragged to his corner,
bleeding from his nose and mouth and
a dozen cuts on his face. He had a
black, closed eyes, and swollen featur-
es and he held his head in his hands,
dazed .and incoherent.

JOHNSON WITHOUT A MARK.

Johnson walked out of e ring
without g mark on his body except a
slight cut on his lip, which was the
opening cf a wound received in train-
ing.

Ring experts agree that it was not
even a «cnampionship fight. Jefiries
had a chance in the second round,
| perhaps, but after the sixth 1t was
plain that he was weakening and was
out-classed at every point, and after
the 11th round it was hopeless.

It was the grea'i:st demonstration,
the ring has ever seen of the failure
of a fighter to ‘‘come back’’ after
years of retirement. The youth and
science of the black man made Jefiries
look like a novice. The great Jefiries
was like a log.

The reviled Johnson was like a
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in stock all kinds

city. Give us a call.
Enlarging and Framing of [Pictures} a Specialty.
HOWARD ROGERS,

e ———

Bargams m Furniture
| beg to inform my friends and the public that

[ have opened a Furniture Store on King St.,
(three doors below Longs Hotel) and have

of FURNITURE, CARPETS,
LINOLEUMS, etc. which I am prepared to sell

at prices that cannot be discounted in this

King Street

Give your servants GOLD
DUST to clean with, treat
them rightly and you will
have few occasions to
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wanted” ad

They saya good workman is known by his tools.
Youcannotexpectyour maid to keepeverything
ship-shape unless yougive her every modern help.
o keep house without GOLD DUST is to do
For clean-
ing everything and anything about the house—
from cellar to attic— GOLD DUST is worth its
weightin gold. Itcutsgrease and dirt like magic,
does away with scouring and scrubbing, and saves
o

work by hard, old-fashioned methods.

=]

time and tempers.

Your servant can
do more and better
work and Aeep sweet
with the aid of
GOLD DUST in
all household clean-
ing.

ins do your work”

“Let the GOLD DUST
== = AV PRIE R SR £ TN

Made by THE N. K
Makers of FAIRY SQAP. the nval cake. ~

_ FAIRBANK COMPANY
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'\, < WEDDING STATIONERY. < |
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< Have your wedding invitatiods <4 |
< printed at The Mail Office. We <
< have a fine stock to select from < ‘fr(.)m Rpsture,
4 and our work and prices will < | will be rewarded on return to,
< suit you. G,
o o
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COW LOST

R. W. McLELLAN.

Black milch cow with bell. Straye.
College Hill. Finder

black panther, beautiful in his alert-
ness and defensive tactics.
Jefiries fought by instinct, it seem-
ed, showing his pluck in every round,
but ne was only a shell of his old self
The old capacity to take a terrible
beating and bore i' until he landed
the knockout blow was gone.
PLAYED WITH JEFFRIES.
After the third round, Johmson
treated his opponent almost as a
joke. Ho smiled and blocked playful-
ly, warding off the bear-like rushes of
Jeflries witin marvellous skill.
Out of the sea of opinions and ar-
uments that surrounded this fight
and made it the talk of the world,
these facts stand out.
The fight was ‘‘on the
this there is no doubt.
There was no evidence of the fam-
ous ‘‘yellow streak’’ in Johnson.
Johnson proved himself so absolute-
ly Jefiries’ master that experts such
as W. Corbett, the Australian writer
and ring expert, says that Tommy
Burns put up a better fight against
Johnson and the black man was only
{ playing with his opponent.
The end was swift and decisive. It
looked as though Johnson had been
holding himself under cover all 'the
rest of the time and now that he had
measured Jeffries in all his weakness
ke had determined to end the bout ah
once.
Jefiries had lost the power of de-
fense. A series of right and left up-
percuts ‘delivered at will sent him
staggering to the ropes. He turned
and fought back by instinct and be-
cause he was dying hard.
With the exception of a few rounds
the fight was tame. Jefiriss did not
have the power to nurt Johnson after
he had received blow after blow on
the jaw and his strength was ebbing.
But even before this stage, Jefirigs
could not reacn the black. The blows
nearly always landed, minus nearly
all their speed. 1t was like hitting a
punching bag.
Jefiries crouched at times but dur-
1ng the fight he fought standing up-
right most of the time, and working
with something of his old aggressive-
nass.

square.’”’ Of

THE FINAL ROUND.

The fifteenth round started with a
clincn after Jeffries had failed to
land on the body. Johnson cut loosa
end tefore the spectators were prepar-
ed for the finish he had sent Jefiries
down with lightning like left and
right blows on ‘h2 jaw. Jefiries slip-
ped and fell halfway through the rop-
es on the west side of the ring.Those
under him saw that he had lost his
sense of surroundings and that the
faces at the ringside were a blank to
him. His time had come. He was
feelinzg what he had caused others to
feel in' the days of his youth and pow-
er,

Johnson came over to the spot and
stood poised over his adversary ready
for g left hook if Jefiries regained his
feet.

Jim Corbett, who stood in Jefiries’
corner all during the fight, telling
Johnscn what a fool he was and how

Poor Old “Jeff” Meets His

Waterloo This Time

he was in for the beating of his life,
now ran forward with outstretched
arms, crying, ‘‘Oh, don’t, Jack,don’t
hit him.”’

Jeffries painfully raised himself to
vis feet. His jaw had dropped. His
eyes were ncarly shut and his face
was covered with blood. With trem-
bling legs and shielding arms he tried
to defend himself buat he could not
stop a terrific right smash on the
jaw, followed by two left hooks. He
went down again. Jefiries’ physician
and other friends jumped into the
ring.

““Stop it,”’ they cried.
the cold fellow out.”’

Sam Berger, Jefiries’ manager, ran
alcng the ring, calling to Bob Arm-
strong:

“Bring that towel—you know what
I mean—don’t let him get hit.”’

From Johnson’s corner his seconds
were calling to him to quit. Then
the referee s'yypped the timekeeper and
it was all over.

“Don’t put

@ 'JACK" JOHNSON.

FIGHT BY BOUNDS

Round 1—Jefiries walking in and
leinting. Both smiled and Jack gave
ground. Johnson led a straight left
and landed on Jeffries’ face. They
were in clinch, Johnson shoving Jeff
away. Jeff walked in and hooked left
to neck and in clinch sent right to

body. Johnson responded with a
left and they continued to stand
breast to breast, trying for short

inside blows. As they broke Jefl sent
a left to Johnson’s neck and the neg-
ro stepped in with a left but missed.

Gong rang when they were in a
elinch. The fighting was tame and
they returned to their corners; Jeff
tapped Jack on the shoulder and
smiled.

Round 2—Jeff assumed his crouch
but missed first attempt. Jack forc-
ed and Jeff stepped nimbly away.
Jack sent a left to face and then

They held together and
any

ripped in.
were willing jto give each other
chance. Jeff sent right to ribs, took
left on face at close quarters. Jeff
waited for Johnson, but he was not
willing. They came together without
a blow and Johnson tried his upper
cut but missed. Jeff put his weight
on Johnson and pushed him about.
When they broke Johnson sent left
to Jefi’s face and tried uppercut but
missed again. There was a lot of
wrestling and not much fighting. The
gong rang without a good blow being
struck.

Round 3—Jeff sailed in and led for
head but missed. Johnson hooked
stiff left to body and right to  head,
but neither blow was hard. They
shoved and pushed about the ring.
Jeff hooked left to body,: and they
stood breast to Dbreast and they
whaled and shoved about. John-

sent two: lefts to face and

tried right for chin but missed latter |

Jeff sailed at the left and bore in.
It was a wrestling bout thus far.
The gong rang while they were in a
clinch.

Round 4—Jeff took crouching posi-
tion and walked in. He missed and
they came together in a lock. John-
son tried his right for chin but miss-
ed and they began an 'exchange of
talk. Jeff:put left to face and start-
ed blood from Johnson’s lip. The
crowd yelled “‘First blood for Jeft,”’
but Johnson only smiled. As Jeff
walked in, Johnson
left to his face and they came. to a
clinch. Jeff sent left to Johnson’s
face and Jeff sent him’' to ropes with
three lefts to the body. John-
son lashed out with right but Jeif
neatly ducked and round ended. Jeff’s
round.

Round 5—Jeff tried to land left.
Both sparred and Jeff sent left for
body which was blocked. In clinch
that followed Jeff shoved Johnson

shot a snappy |

After the First Few Rounds it Became Apparent that He
was Hopelessly Outclassed---Johnson Beat Him at Every
Turn and Had the Victory in His Grasp From the Com-
mencement---Jeffries was Only Saved From a Knockout by
His Seconds Interfering.

back easily. When they: broke Jack
swung his left for body but missed.
Johnson shot uppercut and cut Jeff’s
lip. As they broke Jack landed left
to face and Jeff came right back with
left on body. Johnson had Jeff and
as they broke. Jack tried an upper-
cut. He missed but stung Jeff’s face
with left. Jeff stepped in with left
to Johnson’s head and the crowd

cheered. The gong found them in a
iclinch. The pace up to this was slow
|not doing much damage to either
| man.

Round 6—Jeff crouched. They step-
ped around each other, Johnson put-
ting 4n two stiff lefts to lace. One of
them-«cut Jefi’'s cheek a bit. Again
they lolled in each others embrace,
neither willing to take a chance, Jefl
rushed but missed a left for the body
and took a left in chest in return.
Johnson kept up a running flow of
talk to Jeff when they came té clinch
but Jeff clamly chewed gum, and
waited. He missed with left and took
left and right on head. Johnson shot
left to Jefi’s face and closed Jeff’s
right eye, Jack missed two rights.
Jefi’s nose was bleeding when the
gong rang. Vhen Jefl took his seat
his seconds got busy with his eye,
but Jeffi assured them that it was
Johnson’s round.

Round 7—Jeff walked right in but
before he had achance Jack led with
right and lelt and missed. Jeff’s eye
was badly swollen and he rubbed it
with his glove. He fainted a bit and
tried to draw Jack on but the negro
declined.

Jeff stepped in with a left for body

| but missed it and took left on the

head. Jeff hooked left to head and
Bohnson laughed loudly. Johnson
sent lefts to face twice at close
range. Jeff butted his way into an-
other clinch but failed to land. He
shot left to face. Jack’s lip bled. In
close quarters Jack sent his left to
face twice and Jeff’s lip bled. This
round was faster.

Round 8—‘‘Come on, Jeff,” said
Johnson as they faced each other.
Jeff came on and got a left in face.
He missed Jack’s body with a left
and todok two lefts to face. ““Hello
Jimmie,”” said Jack to Corbett, as he
leaned on Jefi.

‘““Come on, break,”’ said Jeff,
Johnson held his gloves.
did not touch them.

Jeff missed twice with left and took
left 'on face. Jeff shoved Johnson
about with ease and the gong found
them locked in each other’s embrace.

Round 9—Jeff stood up and walked
into a left to chest. ‘‘Make him
fight’’ yelled Corbett. ‘“Never mind,
just wait’’ replied Johnson. Johmnson
walked in and tried left for body
Jeff got i ahead of it and put his
head against Jack’s chest and shoved
the black fellow back to the ropes
Jeft took it all in calmly and seemed
to be  waiting to land a good one
Jefi walked into two left jabs on th
face that did no damage. His wris
landed on the ribs and Johnson di
not appear to mind.

Round 10—They came up slowly
Jack shot a left to face but Je
brushed it away and responded wit
left to body. Jack again missed a
lightning right for jaw. Jeff put his
shoulder against Johnson’s body and
shoved him back- At close range John
son sent a left uppercut to Jeff’s face.
Jeff got under a left head and seemed
to want to wear -Jack out by bear-
ing his weight and shoving him. Je
struck two lefts to face from a clinch
and got one of the same kind. Jeft

as
Rickard

broke. He slipped in quickly and sho
left to body as long range. Jeff ap-
peared to be fresh as when the gong
rang for the first round. Johnson wa
also fresh.

Round 11—They walked up carefull
Jeft finally trying his left once t
find it clocked. He took left en fac
three times but smiled and talked t
Jack. They broke away, and Johnso
sent a stiff left uppercut to face an
right to body. He kept Jeff bobbin
his head to escape and sent right up
percuts whenever they came to
clinch. Jack sent two uppercuts t
face and Jeff appeared tired. They
shoved him about, Jeff with his head
on shoulder and when they finall
broke Jack hooked left to nose, dra
ing bload. Jeff appeared slow com
pared with Johmnson. Just before th
call of time Jeff rushed in and sent
left and right to body, but Jack wa
going away and was not hurt. De
| cidedly Johnson’s round.

|  Round 12—Jim walked over, wait

|ing for a chance to get inside the
| negor’s defence. Jack simply drew
| back and hooked left to face.

| “Thought you said you were going
|"to have me wild,”’ said Johmson. Je
i worked into close quarters, but go

left on sore nose which bled freely as
| he turned to his seat at gong he spat

out 2 mass of blood. Jeff was no
*vorried, apparently, and looked fres
I

took two lefts on the face when they,E

A sure and effecti

FLIES
QUART TINS

COOPER’S FLY KNOCKER

Mfd. by Wm. Cooper and Nephew, London, Englard.

AND MOSQUITOES

ve remedy against

- 50 CENTS

Druggist

George Y. Dibblee

Opp. City Hall.

Sole Agent for WM. COOPER and NEP;—IEWS

Wholesale Agent.
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Bargains

in Pianos

For One Week only

write or call for information

E. P. Baker Piano and Music Co.
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I give notice to our up-town cus-
tomers that I will open on Satur-

on Westmorland St.
known as the Mrs. Weaver Home
Bakery. For their convenience all
Cakes and Pastry the same as
sold in our Regent St. Store.

W. BUTCHE
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18th. the store
formerly

Regent
Street
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TENNIS

GOODS

Rackets Balls, Nets, Presses, etc.

We Have a Few Last Year’s Ealls in Stock at Half Price. These
are Practically Just as Good as the New OCnes

HALL’S BOOK STORE

MUNICIPALITY OF YORK

The semi-annual of the
County Council of the Municipality of
York will convene at the Council
Chamber, Fradericton, on TUESDAY,
the FIFTH day of JULY, next, at 10
A g

session

F. ST. JOHN BLISS,
Secretary-Treasurer of York.

Round 13—Putting his rightiglove be
fora his face, Jeff walked into a clinch
wicnout a blow. When they broke,
Johnson sent a left to body and
right uppercut to chin. “Stick there,
Jim,’”’ shouted Corbett. Jef
until he was forced away. Then he
took two lefts and a right uppercu
to face. Holding him with right on
the shoulder, Johnson sent in
lefts to face in quick succession and
then uppercut to the face. Jeff seem-
ed tired and slow. He could not solve
Johmson’s defence and took all th
blows that came his way. Jack swung
to face and clinched. Jeff continued
to lat. The round was all Johnsor’s.
Jeff’s eye was almost closed.

Round 14—Jeff walked into a left
to the ear. Jack blocked Jefi’'s at
tempts at close fighting. Jeff too
three straights to face. Jeff’s lefts
were blocked. He could not get within
six inches of the .face. ‘‘How you feel
inz, Jim?”’ said Jack. ‘“How you
like ’em?’’ Jefi made no response. H
took three more lefts. ‘‘They don’t
hurt,”’ said Jefl.

Round 15—When the men faced each
other it was plain to all that Jefiri-
es wep in distress. His face was puff-
ed end bleeding from tho punishing
blows he had received, and his move-
ments were languid. He stumbled af-
ter the elusive negro, sometimes
crouching low with his left hand stuck
out in front of him and sometimes
standing erect. Stooping or erect,he
was a mark for Johnson’s accurate
blows. The negro simply waited for
the big white man to come on and
chopped h’s face. They came to a
clinch af“yr a feeble attempt by Jef-

three

{fries to land a left on the body, and
| as they broke away Johnson shot his
;left and right to jaw in a flash. Jef-
:fries staggered back against the rop-
es. His defensive power seemed to de-
{sert him in an instant. Johnson
idashed at him like a tiger. A rain
‘of lefts and rights delivered at close
|quarters sent Jefiries reeling blindly.
Another series of short, snappy pun-
iches, and the giant went down for the
first time in his ring career. He fell
|under the top rope, over the lower
one, and upon the overhang of the °
platform. Resting on his side and
|right elbow he looked around in a
‘da,zed way and got up at the count
(of time. While he was down Johnson

dEdok stood almost over him until Rickard

‘waved him back. He stood ready to
‘:strike, and when Jefiries arose from
his knees he dashed in again. Jefiries
reeled about and tried to clinch, but
Johnson eluded him and as the for-
mer champion pwung around to the
I'south side of the ring,
| Johnson hit him twice on the
}jaw. Jeflries sank tcghis knees, weak
land tired, but got up again at the
count of time. It was then that Jef-
fries’ friends began to call to Rickard
to stop the fight.

‘““Stop it, stop it,”” they shouted
from all sides. ‘“‘Don’t let him be
knocked out.”

Rickard gave no heed to these ap-
peals. Jefiries was helpless now and
as he staggered to a standing posi-
tion the negro was waiting for him.
A left, a right and another left,short,
powerful blows, found their mark on
Jefiries’ chin and he went down for
the third time. Again he sprawled
over the lower ropes, hanging half
outside ty:e ring. The timekeeper rais-
ed and lowered his arm, tolling off
the seconds. He had reached the
count of seven when some of Jefiries’
seconds put foot inside the ropes and
Rickard walked between the fallen
man and the negro champion. Placing
his hand on Johnson’s shoulder, he
declared him the winner. Jeffries was

not counted out, but this wezs merely
a technical evasion. It was evident
that he could never have gotten up
within the ten seconds.




