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At Orange
River Camp

Lord Methuen at Work Before
Starting on His March to
Kimberley.

Narrow Escape of Coldstreams--
Letter From London Lead-
er Correspondent.

: A Capetown, Nov, 22nd.

[ started from Capetown. at nine
o'clock on the night of Nov. 17th for De
Aar and—if Her Majesty’s governmeat
would allow it—Orange River.

I took my little trip up-country to see
how the government worked their frans-
port from the base into the mystic eircle
of martial Jaw and countersign, and to
see Tommy as he is just before the guns
becin to shoot. Taking into. considera-
tion the drawbacks of a s'}n-gle'l

Men, guns, ammunition, horses, mules
and stores are rolling up to De Aar and
Orange River in a continuous line. = At
each station they are met and “‘entered
up” by the officer on duty; hot tea (the
best preventive in the world for heat
apoplexy), Yime juice, and good food ave
served out; the horses -and mules arve
watered; papers and messages are ex-
changed: the engine whistie shricks—and
they are off again.

De Aar Camp.

When I reached De Aar, the first sta-
tion under martial law, sentries parad-
ing the platform and the bridge, a tent-
ed town stretched out from the back of
the refreshment bar into the dusty veldt,
and horses were tethered in big squares
oetting into condition on' oat fodder.
Officers with faces skinned by the sun
were galloping
were being unloaded with the rapidity
and precision  of, clockwork, and from
the big, improvised telegraph office—
once the ladies’ waiting-rocm—came an
incessant whirr.. Day and night the
wires were ecarryving important messages
to and from Gen. Buller in Capetown
and Lord Methuen at Orange River. All
was keen, watchfu! activity.

De Aar is the Clapham Junction of
South Africa. As I saw it N:a_po‘;e(.m
wou'd have despaired of possessing it.
A towering kopje to the left of the sta
tion was turbed into a formidable fort,
commanding a wide stretch of country,
and every point of vantage was occupl-
ed by a long range gun. Tommy, stub-
biy+bearded and baked to the color of a
[‘L::ﬂ{h}' scone. trotted here, there and
everywhere, happy in the heat, smart at
hig fmn' a.m. drill, and ready for death

or glory—or both—at a moment’s notice.

Coldstreams’ Narrow Escape.

When I was at De Aar on Nov..20th
a dispatch was brought in by a C. G: R.
engine driver to the effect that the Beers
were believed to be in pretty stron‘g
force in the neighborhood. They hadn’t
been seen, but they had made their pres-
ence felt by blowing up the railway
bridee near Naauwpoort. Scarcely ten
minﬁt(s before a trainload of Cold-
streams had passed over the bridge!
They (-on;rmtula'tevd thernselves on their
narrow escape.

Scouts were sent ont, and a party of
encineers hurried to Naauwpoort to re-
pair the damage. Two hours later Gen.
French passe® over, and all was rlght
again. That incident set us wondering
how our train would get along to Orange
River. I sought out the stationmaster
—a canny man of few words, but one o_f
the smartest men in the service. .

“We're going: to run her—Boers or
no Boers.” said he; “so keep wour eycs
skinned and your revolver handy. Take
your seats—ple-ease!”

That looked pleasant. Half a ‘dozen
officers, an :Australian colomel and his
friend, a sprinkling of officers’ ‘servants,
a '‘Canadian journalist and myself were
the only passengers. We had four re-
volvers. six swords and a truck load of
ammunition between us.

Rready For Emergencies,

The gamor of war got hold upon us!
We were prepared to guard that truek-
load of ammunition with our lives! Vie-
toria- Crosses and medals for valor danc-
ed before our eyes. Wi took up strategic
positions along the balcony of our cor-
ridor carriage; the engine driver got out
his binoeulars; his mate opened
steam valve—and we were off!

It so happened that the Boers didn't
come our way on that trip. They were
wise, We brought the ammunition into

Orange River station intact, and on our |
way met a specihl trainload of Tommies |

who had been bundled off from the camp
at the river to help De Aar,

Qur brave train reached Orange River !

at noon, with ‘the temperature - just

touching 105 degrees in the shade. One | g ns fragrance of the sweetest flower
coudd hardly call the station large. It ;

low

has one. platform, and_one tiny,
building knocked into three departments
—booking hall, ladies’ waiting-room and
telegraph office. :

To the left of the station baggage and
ammunition wagons were being loaded
with hot haste. There was every sign
of an important move almost immedi-
ately. Seventy miles away lay Kimber-
ley, waiting anxiousky = for the flying
column, And  the column was nearly
ready.

Lord Methuen at Work.

Behind the station, in a tiny cottage,
with one door and two windows, shaded

by a couple of trees, sat Lord Methuen, '
busy in consmltation with Major Street- '

field. T looked through the little win-
v and saw them poring over a big
in. His lordship was dressed in the
irming stmplieity of a Jaegar under-
rt and a opair of Xkhaki riding
reeches, Messages came pouring in,
They were dealt with rapidly, in a cloud
cigarette smoke,

Outside, in the broiling sun,
fraph messages were flashing out to a
fortified station pm a-kopje a mile away.
I'he messages were being answered from
the hills by means of flag signals. Every
few minntes aides-de-camp were riding

' on smoking horses with orders and
On the outskirts of the A.S.C.

D¢ tices,

up and down, wagons.

the ;

helio- "

camp sentries we:-evmarchi'ng up and
down among the scrub.

Five hundred yards northward-.lay the
officers’ camp—a geometrical square of
white tents with saddles turned bottom
upwards ‘' in the sun. Dbridles, belts,
swords and valises piied outside, and the
men off duty lying in the shade reading
English papers and magazines sent up
by the morning mai!, smoking, chatting
and sleeping. All ready—all waiting—
all eager.

In the Main Camp.

I crossed the river and looked down
into vhe main camp—as pretty a military
picture as one could desire to see. Fully
10,000' men lay there—the 1st and 2nd
Lancery, the Grenadiers, the Scots
Guards, the Yorkshire Light Infantry,
the Northumberland Fusiliers and the
ga’lant Northamptons. Galloping about
here, there and everywhere were Major
Rimington’s Light Horse. Though they
are to a certair extent a scratch lot,
they are a fine body of men, fearless ai-
most to recklessness, They know every
inch of the country, and each man is a
crack shot with the carbine, the onlky
weapon. he carries. The Boers have

openely avowed their fear of Riming-
ton’s men, '

1 spent one night at Orange River.
The day had bheen. infernally hot. The
early part of the night was thundrous. !
Every inch of sleeping acecommodation
d | having been taken, I bad the pleasure.of

middie of the night a storm as fierce as

‘the last big deluge in Londen broke over.

the camp. Fortunately I had d thick
rug and “a mackintosh for bed clothes,
and a waterproof valise for a pillow;

whilst by good luck I had made my bed !

on a tiny hillock from which the water
ran down on to the thirsty veldt, But
even %with those advantages sleeping in
the opent in a howling thunderstorm is
not_ ajltogether a happy sensation.

PITCAIRN ISLAND AND ITS IN-

HABITANTS.
II

(Written for the 'ITifr—nes by J. H. Dur-
tand.)

Having given our readers some tidea
of the early experience of the fist set-
tlers of this island, it may be interest-
fing at this time to have a description of
the island before we follow its people
any further.

It is insignificantly small, being only
five and one-hlalf miles in circumference
and about two and one-half miles

ber tg April. Bananas can be had‘all the
vear round, but are at their best from
January to June. The guava grows wild,
and from March to July the trees are
laden with fruit, Grapes can be culti-
vated with success on the istand. Yams
and arcowroot do well when cultivated.
The sugar cane is one of the principal
productions of the island, and the people
have been supplied with apparatus for
converting juice into syrup and sugar.

little island ‘that became the hiding place
of the mutineers. They doubtless in-

vant and sweet potato., The places

Breadfruit Patch, Ned Young’s Ground,
McCoy’s Vailley, and so on through the
whole list. While their names remain,

the grave of John Adams alone except-
ed.
Marriages and Births.

We. will .now turn our attention to the
hitstory of the dslanders from the time
we left them in the care of the only sur-
vivor of the mutineers, John Adams, As
the changes that take place for the next
few years are of deep interest we prefer
that they be told to our readers by a na-
tive of the island.  Therefore we will
introduce Miss Rosa Young to the read-
ers by extracting from her history of

SD s

eCED

English whaleship, the Cyrus, Captain
HaM, wvisited Pitcairn Isiand. John Ad-
s, being now somewhat advanced in
vears and beginning aiready to feel the
infirmities of age, expressed to Captain
Hall the wish that he could fizd mamong
the ship’s crew some one to ussist him
in the arduous task of trying to impart
instruction to his young people. The cap-
tain listened kindly, and promised to do
what he could. Calling ‘his men around
him, he made known to them the wishes
of the old man, and asked if any of
them would be willing to ‘accede to his
request. Aifter a few minutes’ hesitation
John Buffett, a young man twenty-six
years of age, stepped forward and vol-
unteered his services. Being bound by
no home ‘ties, he counted it no great sac-
rifice to Temain.

“Buffett had in early youth been ap-
prenticed to a cabinet maker in-Bristol,
l his native place. '‘Of a roving disposition,
!a sea: life espedially possessing a pecul-
i 1ar fascination for him, he left his early

}tnade to serve on board His Majesty’s
-

Such ‘are some of the productions of the !

troduced the breadfruit, cocoanut, taro, ;

they once owned and cultivated are still
called by their mames, as John Adams’s !

every trace of their burial places is lost, |

“fn' the month: of October, 1823, an’

Sarah Quintall. These 'two last men-
tioned young men one day swam off to
@ Fock at considerable distance from the
shore, and there agreed to seek each one
of the other’s sister for a wife. The
rock received, -from that incident, its
name, Tane Ma, ie., “The Place of the
men’s agreement.” ‘Phiirsday October
Christian, ‘son of Fletcher Christian, and
the first born on ‘the ‘island, married Su
| san, the gir] of fifteen, who came in the
Bounty. The others were: Charles
Christian, married to Sarah McCoy; Ed-
ward Quintall, to Dina Adams; George
Young. to Anna Adams; William Young.
to Elizabeth Mills, a widow of Matthew
Quintall, who met his death in some un-
known manner. Most of the young men
went out on the bay in their canoes to
fish. They were mostly in speaking dis-
tanee of each other, but as Mattbew, or
Matt, as he was called, was not seen
tending his canoe, the others supposed
that he was lying down in it. It was af-
terwards discovered that the canoe was,
and had been no one knew how long,
flogting about without an occupant. The
body had sunk, and was never seen again.

“Only four of the children of the mu-
tineers died unmarried. One of them,
Johnny, the only son of John ‘Mills, the
mutineer, came to his death by an awful
fall from a high, rocky cliff, where he
had gone in search of birds’ eggs. His
injuries were such that he died before

1ad "'was. only fourteen years old
when the sad. aecident occurred. Two
sons of Edward Young, Robert and Ed-
ward, both died shortly after the returp
of the community from Tahiti in 1831,
while Fletcher Christian’s only daughter,
Mary, died of dropsy. on Norfolk Island,
about the year 1865. ' A daughter of
Quintall, having strayed from the path
of virtue was so harshly treated by her
brother that when she had opportunity
she Teft the island. The captaiin of a
passing vessel being informed of the
matter and learning the wish of the un-
forfunate young woman, kindly allowed
her. a passage on his ship. She was
taken to the island of Rurutu, where she
was most kindly received. Orne of the
chiéfs of the island made her his wife
and she eventually became the mother of
a nivmerous family.”

(To be Continued.)

Thera are seven young lady conduc-
tors on the electric cars of Chillicothe.
O., and five at Vincennes, Ind. They
work nine hours a day and receive $4
a week.

BOUNTY BAY.

across. When the mutineers first set-
tled there it was covered with trees
wherever the soil was of sufficient depth
for their roets to take hold. The cen-
tury of its habitation has changed it
in this respeet. - The wild goats that
have roamed in herds over a portion of
the island have been destructive to many
of the trees so that in many places wherae
there was @ Jense foliage it is now bare.
Its dsolated - position in mid-ycean, its
rock-bound shores and precipitous diffs,
impress the:beholder with a sense of
secunity such a place would afford to
those whose chief aim was to hide their
crimes and get beyond the reach of well-
merited punishment.

The highest part of the island is
about one ‘thousand one hundred and
nfine feet above ithe sea. Facing the
north is a peak, or immense rock scarce-
1y less high, cailed the Goat House, A
cave in the side of this rock, partly hid-
den by the lofty trees, is said to buye
been the place where Fletcher Chris-
tian intended to hide should his pursuers
discover the island. The scenery around
Bounty Bay fis always beautiful, It bas
a rTocky shore with vine-covered trees,
with foliage of intensest green, reaching

down to the very water's edge; the sait |

spray moistening their branches, while
the soft sea air helps to diffuse the de-

the island boasgts of, the moriu’d'a. drtn-
folia. The pandanus palm tree, with its
clustering branchds of drooping leaves

. fringes, the shore of the bay nearly its
' whele extent.

Innumerable huge stones
and rocks cover 'the bottom of ‘the bay
making it impossible for a boat to land.
Its waters teem with myriads of small
fish. These haye provided the fisland-
ers with food for the past century and
the supply is still inexhaustible.

In the smail valley between Ship-land-
ing Point and the Goat House is the lit-
tle. village of the mutineers. )
cocoanut and orange trees surround it,

while ‘the beautiiful banyan tree, with its.
. curious growth of long, rope—hk'e Toots
hanging in thick profusion, and its tow- |

ering branches covered ror ten months
of the year with a springlike ‘robe of
green, lends a delightful charm to the
scenery. There are some twenty-six va-
ieties of ferns which adorn the valleys
in rich profusion. There are but few
flowers on the island, and they are small
and white but very fragmant. : i

The orange is the principal fruit of
the island, 'The ‘trees begin to b:ossom
from the end of July and continue flow-
ering until October. The season of the
fruit is from November to April. Water-
melons, muskmelons, pineapples roseap-
ples, and figs are.in season from Novem

Groves of |

ship Penelope, and again on the Impreg-
nable, He was ship-wrecked in the Gulf
of St. Lawrence, and afterwards cast
.away on the coast of California, where
he was received and eared for in' the
kindest manner by an old Spanish com-
andante in the place. The latter made
every effort to persuade Buffett to make
his home in California, but he decided
not to do so, and from thence he made
his way to Honolulu, in the Sandwich
Islands, where he joined the Cyrus. Af
last, after his many adventures, he ar-
rvived at Pitcairn Island, where, acecept-
ing his captain’s proposal, he resoclved to
end his days among the people with
*wivom his lot was now cast.

“Among his shipmates on board the
Cyrus was a youth about niineteen years
of age, named John Evans, a native of
Liondon. ‘For love of Buffett, he deter-
mined 'to remain on ‘the island, and for
this purpose he ran away from the ship.
Being of a very small build, he contriv-
ed to hide himself in a holflow stump of

& tree until the vegsel had sailed, and
it was safe for him to make his appear-
i ance.. As ‘there was no help for it,
i Evans was also allowed to hecome a
“mefnber of the community.

“Not many months passed before Buf-

fet 'and Evans sought in marriage the |

1 hands  of two of the island maidens.
. Buffett met with no opposition to his
suit, and, in due time, was united in mar-

' riage to Dorothy, a daughter of Edward :

{ Young. Evans did not obtain such ready
' favor when:he requested of John Adams
{ the hand of his daughter Rachel. The
{ old man did not approve of the young
! people entering the marriage relation at
tos early an age, and Evans was barely
nineteen; besides, the disparity in age
of the two- young persons was another
obstacle in the father’s view, the young
woman being the older by some years.
However, the matter was referred to the
daughiter for decision. Her answer came,
quick; short, and dedided. “Try it,
daddy.” He at length consented, but not
without misgivings regarding her future
happiness, and his paternal blessing was
not withheld when the twain stood up
to be made one, being wedded with a
ring formed of the outer édircle of a lim-
pet shell.

“It may prove interesting to some read-
ers to know the names of thiose others
whom John Adams united in the bend
of matrimony. The service was per-
formed according to the rites of ' the
Church of England. The parties were,
of . course, ‘the sons and daughters of all
mutineers who left children, and their
names are as follows: Matthew Quintall
to Elizabeth Mills; 'Auther Quintall to
Katherine MeCoy, Daniel MeCoy to

THE SOOUT
.—O.—

It was a single Prussian scount, who,
before Sadowa, discovered the whole
of the Awustrian army drawn up in a
new,-and unlooked-for position in timng
for the Prussians to alter their plans.
It 'was - another German scout ‘'who
brought - news of the  unsupported
French army at Vionville, and enabled
the Germans to destroy it. But the
services of scouts like
houn Grant in the
sometimes determines the strategy of
a whole ‘campaign. Napier’s desecrip-
tion of the methods of this officer, in
whom “‘the utmost daring was so mix-
ed with subtley of genius and to say
which quality predcminated,” tempered
by discretion, ‘that it agrees closely with
Col. Piaden-Powell's ideal of the scout’s
qualities, Grant and others like him
carried out their work in the face of
a regular »rmy, amply equipped with
cavalry, which they observed dressed in
full uniform, and relying mainly on
their own readiness and the speed of
theirn horses. Grant's best piece of
scouting was his discoveny thdat Mar-
mont did not really intend to attack
Al'meda or Ciudad Rodrigo during the
siege of Badajoz by the British. He
spent: three days inside Marmont’s
lines, in uniform, and discovered that
the marshal had. prepared provisions
and scaling ladders  for a siege. He
then . galloped through the French
cavairy scouts, after receiving their fire
and preceded Marmont’s army. . This
be watched through a pass, noting every
battelion and gun, and their direction,
which was toward Ciwdad Rodrigo. Still
unsatisfied. he doubled back and enter-
ed the town of Tamames after the French
had passed. There he discovered that
t}'xe_,v had left their: scaling ladders be-
hmd,. which showed that there was no
\rua'.l intention to storm Ciudad Rodrigo.
This news, taken to Wellington, left him
free.to bring the siege of Badajoz to a
successful end without apprehension for
the * 6ther fortress, which he had just
captured.—The Spectator.

Peninsular war

It is stated that the Pope has designat-
ed Cardinal Girolamo Maria Gotti, presi-
dent of the congregation of indulgences
and sacred relics, as his successor. Car-
dinal Gotti, the famous' Genoese monk,
is & man of great piety and modesty. He
is now about 64 years old; he has lived
the Tife of an ascetic, and despite the
dignity ‘of a prince of ‘the church, he al-
‘ways sleeps in a cell and on a hard mat-
tress.

Edeutenant-Governor Daly of Nova
Scotia is appointed Knight Commander
of St. Michael and St, George. -

Major Colqu--

The Siege
of Ladysmith

Position of the Boer Guns -
The Persistence of “Long
Tom.”

London Leader Correspondent
Te!ls of Evcnts During the
First Week.

Ladysmith, Nov. 7, 1899.—We have
stood our first week of siege and bom-
bardmenrt admirably, for there has now
been a week of it, although the official

date of the investment may be put on a
few days to make it coincide with the
day when rail and telegraphic communi-
cation was intercepted.

“hen our troops retired wupon the
town after that unsuccessful engage-
ment of October 30th I felt that nothing

_sent | he could ‘b conveyed: to his home, The | S0ort of an_absolutely impossible with-
SV Fns [l ‘.:,,—._-_.."'_(g-, =BTy P e

Avawal eonld spare us the humiliation of
a siege. The enemy held a commanding
position. from which we had failed to
oust him, on a hill to the eastward,
known as Reservoir or Pepworth’s hill,
where he fixed up his “Long Tom” of
imperishable memory—for those of us
-‘who ‘listened to its sereeching shells and
have been witnesses of the futile efforts
made ‘by our,naval guns to silence its
demoralizing fire. ;

I believe a £10 note is still awaiting the
gunner who aims ‘the shot which puts
the thing definitely out of action. The
Powerful crew have more ‘than once
quieted it temporarily; but just when wa
are ‘in our quarters ready to sit down to
a comfortable meal the big Boer .gun
playfully sends another shell shrieking
over the town to show that he intends
to come up smiling next round.

Uses of the White Flag,

Once “Long Tom” hoisted the white
flag and we all thought we had him at
last. Capt. Lambton immediately claim-
ed the gun, but the reply came that it
was only momentarily disabled and that
time merely was required for repairs!
Our fellows complain bitterly at their
having hoisted it several times when in
difficulties, . and reopened fire as soon
as they got theylselves straight again,

.Ladysmith is awkwardly -situated to
ynthstand a siege. It is ‘built in  the
nol}ow of a rugged hill which runs in a
series of ridges parallel with the princi-*
pal street at a distance of about 200
yards on its northern side. A stony hill
branches out at a right angle and en-
closes the town to fthe eastward.

A wide plain, four miles at least in
extent, stretches away to the south 1in

tifyieg it, was allowed to pass into Boer
hands without a fight. - Sarely our 'mil’
twpyrochiefs .could™ not have  ‘believed -it
beyond range of the town. The atmos-

.grievous miscalculation of distance can-
not possibly have been made.

Another range of hills lies to the west-
ward, and ‘runs directly parallel with
those on the east. Both these lines are
in our possession; but the enemy’s guns
on the  Bulwana sweep the slopes of
both. ®

Position of the Naval Guns.

Our mnaval guns are mounted on the
ridges to the north of Ladysmith. Un-
fortunately the position of our battery
of 12-pounders, in relation to “Lohg Tom"”
dominatmg the great hill away to the
northeast, is such that a shell. missing
the guns very frequently strikes the
ridge and throws splinfers into the
town—if, indeed, it doesn’t miss the ridge
altogether and fall close to the main.

on Tuesday last our foes expressed theimr
annoyance that the Naval Battcry
should have been mounted at. a spot
which virtually drew “Long Tom’s” fire
upon the town. There was a tinge of
bad faith about this, as, during the six
hours’ fighting on October 30th, which |
preceded the arrival of the bluejackets,
the enemy’s big gun dropped shots de-
liberately into the streets and gardens
with clockwork regularity.

Our 4.7-in. gun dominates a kepje also
to the morth of the town, and wé have
also batteries at points which it would
be unwise to mention here for fear this
letter should fall into Boer hands—a
fate that 'has overtaken a good many. of
the telegraphic and mail communications
we have endeavored to smuggle out of
this besieged mplace. : G
: “Good Practice, Bad Shells.

The. enemy has eight or nine heavy
siege and- garrison guns trained wupon
our batteries, and of these six at least
command the town. They have made
grand practice, but, happily for as, their
shells play them shabby trieks. It must
be awfully mortifying to the Boer gun-
ners ‘to find a splendidly-directed shot
stultified because the she:l refuses to ex-
plode. ‘Our bluejackets opened one of
the projectiles which landed near them
without bursting, and found the explos-

front' of the town, and from it on the |
fu.rrher side rises the gigantic Bulwana |
Hill—a wooded table mountain whieh, |
after we had taken the trouble of for- '

phere ‘is terribly deceptive: but such a |

street. When. I visited the Boer lines‘

fers. We already knew the Mountais
Baitery had come to grief. Stragglers’
had wandered in under cover of darke
ness with tales:of disaster. One mamn
struggled in mudstained and drenched,
having crawled nearly five miles in dit
ches and river bed to elude the Boer fire,
Another, a private of the Gloucesters,
came in barefooted. He had been cap-
tu.red by two Irishmen who are fighting
with ithe enemy, stripped of his boots and
socks, kicked in a fleshy part of the body
and told to get back to the British Nnes
and be ‘thankful his life was spared.

Effect of Nicholson’s Nek,

The- suspense as to what had become
of the missing regiments was more ter-
rible than the truth; and so prepared
'were we for the worst that the news of
the surrender of Col. Carleton’s columm
caused more pain than panie, It deprive
ed us of the aid of 1,200 men, whose ser~
vices might have been very helpful.

VESSELS WITH RECORDS.

——

To the barkentine Jane A, Falkenberg
and the three-masfed schooner Hera, re-
cently wrecked near Vancouver Island,
and sold by auetion at this port, somte«
what romantic histories attach. The
barkentine was built on the Atlantic
coast for the San Francisco-Honolulu
trade about 45 years ago—long before
steamers had made their appeamance in
that service. She was a very fast craft,
and being named after the wife of its
owner anq captain (a lovely and accom-
plished  woman, who accompanied her
husband on his voyages), was an objegt
of especial interest to the people of both
ports. The passenger travel betweer
the two ports was of considerable impor-
tance and the Falkenbérg being hand-
somely fitted -#p with .staterooms and
saloon, and providing excellent meals,
was long a, favorite ocean carrier. . Her

| only competitor in point of elegance and

speed was the big schooner Live Yan-
kee. In 1857 the barkentine was dis-
posed of to a company for a very large
sum in gold, and the ecaptain and his
wife started for home over the Isthmus
of Panama, with the money,in ieather
‘satchels.  On their way up from the
isthmus the steamer on which they were -
sailing foundered. The gold, which repre-
sented the savings of a lifetime was lost,
and the captain and his wife barely es-
caped with their lives. The barkentine,
after many years’' service in the Hono-
lulu trade, was driven off by steamrer
competition and has at last, after many
vicissitudes, come to grief near this rock-
bound coast. The Hera, now lying sunk-
en off the mouth of Clayoquot, is the
vessel in' which the Earl of Aberdeen,
travelled incognito, having shipped as a
common sailor at a Virginia port for Aus-
tralia, upder the name of George Os-
borne, The first night out he was sent
.to furl the jib and was never seen again,
l His identity was established by the dis-
covery in a Richmond pawnbroker's of
a rifle, bearing the Aberdeen arms and
some heirlooms that were known to be
in his possession when he ‘camé to Am-
| erica. ‘These articles he had pawned as
i George Osborne and shipped as a sailor
After the missing earl
had been deciared legally dead the pres-
i ent earl succeeded to the estates and

| the same day.

i title. ' The Hera was dragged “into the
| Tichborne . matter, which is being ' re-
I vived in“Austral‘ia, according to news by
{ the Aorangi, in a somewhat remarkable
manner. The claimant swore that the*
! crew of the bark in which he left Vail-
paraiso were taken from their sinking
vessel by a three-masted schooner and
conveyed to Australia. It was shown
that the Hera, continuing the voyage on
| which the Earl of Aberdeen was lost,
arrived at an Australian port about the
date the claimant swore that he and his
comrades reached that colony. Then en-
sued a long search for the Hera, and at
! last she was found loading at a Puget
Sound port. She had changed officers
and crews many times since her visit to
Australia, and for a long time the log
of her - eventful voyage could not be
found, and when it finally turned
up there was no reference therein of the
rescue of a shipwrecked crew and anoth-
er figment of the claimant’s brain was
disprovad of.

HIGHEST TOWER IN THE WORLD'

R S

The highest tower in the world is pre-
sently to be built as one of the great
attmactions of Buffalo during the Pan-
American exhibition, which is to be held
in the ecity in 1901, It is to be 1,152
feet high and 400 feet square at the
base, and@ will be a much more orna-
mental building that the Eiffei Towor it-
self. It will be served by no fewer than
thirty-three eleetrical elevators, sixteem
of which will'run only to the first land-
ing, 225 feet above the level of the
ground. The whole journey from the
bottom to the top will necessitate four
changes of glevators, and will take about
six, minutes, while the elevators will
have a carrying eapacity of 10,000 an
hour. &S

The four corner supports of the tower
are each 50 feet square, and from them
rise arches 200 feet across and 200 feet
high, supporting a landing containing 87,-
000 feet of floor space, capable of ac-’
commodating 20,000 people. At the sec-
ond landing, 450 feet above the ground,
is another great floor area of 25,000 feet,
and on the third landing, which is 675
feet above the ground, a floor space of
12,100 feet, and .on the fourth landing,
at an elevation of 1,000 feet, the area
will: be 20x25 feet.

ive. chamber half filled with common
soot. ‘Somebody has taken advantage of !
-the Transvaal government’s feverish de- |
sire ¢0 increase its pile of ammunition.

On Tuesday a truce was arranged for ’
the collection of the wounded and the |
burial of the killed in the disastrous bat- |
‘tle of Lombard’s Kop. By the way, that
engagement was ennobled by some glor-
ious gcts of individual gallantry. Lieut.
Norwood, of the 5th Dragoon Guards,
will, I hear, be recommended for parti-
cular distinction, he hawving dismounted
and walked straight out into the zone of
fire to carry a wounded man over T0
yards into safety.

Unrecorded Bravery.

What I believe to be an unreported in-
cident of Blandslaagte deserves even
{ tardy mention. Capt. Mickeljohn, of the
Gordons, led his men to the attack on
the main position with four buliets in
his arm.

Early in the moming disquieting ru-
mors circulated in eamp concerning the;
b fate of the Gloucesters and Irish Fusil-

{

The estimated cost of thig tower,
which will be built of steel"is £160,000,
or about twice as much as that which
was ‘involyed by ‘the erection” of the

| Biffel Tower,

*

T.ord Roberts, says the London Out-’
look, learned of his son’s death at the
Travellers’ Club. He was talking to a dis-
tinguished general at a little distance
from the tape round whidh was formed
a circle of the members. Some one who
did not Know Lord Roberts was present,
exclaimed: “Good heavens! Bobs’ son
is killled.” “What's that?’ cried Rob-
crts, ¢lbowing his way ‘to the tape. He

| read the fatal news, then walked out of

the club without a word, the members
gazing after him with silent, affectionate
sympathy. : ’

Thos. Kite, the old parish clerk of the
Shakespeare church, is dead. He was 93
years of age. Among thiose whom he
conducted to Shakespeare’s tomb were:
Sir Walter Scott, Washington Irving. -
Dickens, Emerson, Keane and Nathan-
iel Hawthorme,




