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Landon Owns the War in
South Africa.

Firét ‘of the Series of Wéékly Letters from Albert
Shiaw, Correspondent of the Telegraph in

Scuth Africa.

Or  boardf the Carisbrooke Castle,
near Mad/Aa Nov. 1—It takes con-
siderable fjo maeke an Englishman bub-
ble over. ‘It takes the imsult of an em-
peror or firstclass war to take a fizz,
out of five millions, and then Londo#
speaks. Amd ‘when Lomndon speakes the '
wide, v gde world listens. London may ,
not be England, as Paris is France, but
when the train-bands of London spoke
with a pike and arquebs for parliament
a kin ¢’s head came off; when London
cried to a reluctant Gladstone for aid to
Gordion in far-off Khartoum the ery
was heeded; when London wants war
she sounds the keynote of aristocratic
the mght, commercial desire and artisan
sel jtiment—in a word she gives voice for
E aglish conviction—and there is war.
Y ou can feel the heart of London throb
i a her-music halls, for if not the heart
< )f London, they are close to it, and much
. of what is good amd evil of London life
is there. Three days on the tops of bus-
goes with glib-tongued drivers—and are
fthere such points of view and are there
‘tsuch men in any other city?—in. and out
-of government and shipping offices, ho-
tels, Testaurants, railway stations and
carriages, along the streets and through
the parks taught me much regarding the
feeling .of London about the war, but
three nights in the music halls taught me
more, for the voice of the music halls
" means more to thé werld than that of
Downing street or -’Change,” for ’tis the

voice of Ivonden—the voice of the peo-

ple of the greatest city of the  greatest
empire on earth. The. Empire, the

Palaee, and the old Canterbury, crowded
+to the doors with the motley colleection
of every class and condition of the met-

ropotis—for war-time always crowds Lon-
don theatres—from the symbolism of the

Empire ballet, the impersonation of the

campaign heroes in the Palace to the
songs of the .Canterbury all meant war

—bloody war—a. national, a people’s war.

I am begining to understand-what a war
with the British Empire means, what
national feeling means. In the music,
words and business of the stage, through

the pit, alorg the stalls, away up in the
galleries, whether in vibrant tomes and

ringing words or the rapturous applause
that greeted them, there could be heard
the deep undertone of patriotism and
the Briton’s love of combat. One song
I chall ever remember. An immense map
of the world was hung at the back of the
stage with Britain and her possessions
appropriately -colored blood-red, for dear-
ly have they been bought by the blood
of the empire’s sons. As the soldier-
singer rolled ‘vut. the fiery words of the
song I could hear the audience through-
out the immense auditorium following
in subdued tomes the air of the ringing
war song; I could:feel about me the sup-
pressed emotion: of thousands. He was
telling the story of the empire around
the world. At the last verse there wus
silence still as .death save for the voice
of the singer, for *twas of South Africa,
and when he. placed the ensign—the
bloed-ved flag of Britain—over the Trans-
vaal, the audience, men, women and chil-

dren, rose as one to their feet, and a

roar went forth that made the building

tremble—that awful ferocious cheer that
only a Britain can give. I looked around
at the sea of faces, and .they were aot
pleasant to look upon, for written in
those English faces was the ferocious
look of the bulldog aroused, and even the
women had it. There was nothing hy-
sterieal about the scene, but it was there,
for the list -of killed had come in that
day. As a girl behind me, brushing the
disfiguring -fringes' from her white fore-
head, hissed fiercely with clenched teeth
through her pretty red lips to her eos-
cort, “{Chase me, Chawley, if we dyon’t,”

A peculiar thing about this English
war feeling is ‘that every Englishman
seems to have a personal responsibility
and opinion regarding it. I believe that
the ®ock ‘that will always stand in the
way of socialism is the individualism of
the Anglo-Saxon Briton. This individu-
ualism influences largely his insularisia,
his opinionativeness, his aggressiveness,
his self-importance, and has made him
what he is. Take a large department of
the executive like the War office, and
every being in it, from the pages and
porters to the under secretaries, is con-
vinced that ke is a material part and
parcel of the British Empire, and that

a eonsiderahle portion of the peace and

’

A sets, he smi

.ous notes and

hagppines: of mankind is dependant upon

him, and what is worse, he wishes you
to understand that fact. He is not son-
sequential or conceited about it, but he
understands. his position that way, and
he expects you to do the same.

I had occasion when I was in London
the other day to go to the war offiice, and
in order not to be lonesome took with me
a solitary little idea that the business I
wished transacted would take about five
minutes. In Parliament Square I enquired
my way. 1 had a memory of a cut across
the park to Pall Mall, but they don’t tol-
erate short cuts in England, especially if
you are going to the war office, and I was
given a quarter of an hour’s walk—in the
rain. The war office in Pall Mall was
originally ~constructed by an architect
whose spetial study was labyrinthine rab-
bit-warrens, in an age when time was no
object. The man at the door is only the
porter, though it would be easy to im-
agine him a field marshal by the amount
of dignity oozing out all over him. You
hint your business, he touches a bell, and
you are let loose with a page, who con-
ducts you in and out of halls, vestibules,
vaulted chambers,and up and down wind-
ing stair cases until you are possessed
was the fearful thought that he might
leave you, and you would find yourself
lost and the Transvaal war going on with-
out you. You feel you are now in the

toils and meshes of England. He knoeks |
at a door, disappears and youexplain |
your business to another dignified in-!
dividual, who makes two foolscaps pages !

of copious notes; and while you are meek-
ly apologizing for disturbing the machin-
ery of the em})ire on which the sun never

3 es . appreciatively at yonr
sense of your presumption, rings a bell
and delivers . you ' over to another page,
who 'also’ impresses you with his responsi-
bility; as, in fact, everything around the
war office does, even to an old Tom cat
and a charwoman overtaken
corridor. Then I became thoroughly loss,
and I saw another official, who took copi-
smiled appreciatively at
my acknowledgment of himself as an im-
portant cog in the empire’s machinery,
which I would be sorry to put out of
gear. And I started on another mile and
a quarter jaunt; and the same thing oc-
curred, with the same notes, the same re-
ference to the machinery of the British
empire, and the same smile. After travel-
ling at least twenty-three-miles and seeing
fourteen officials, all of whom it was up-
parently necessary to see for they all
took mnotes and all smiled approvingly at
the empire gag, I landed late in the af-
ternoon at the place I should have begun,
and ended my business, which I then did
in five minutes. Still every one or those
fourteen in that institution is under ine
impression that operations in the Trans-
vaal would have been suspended if he
hadn’t taken these notes, and anyway the
business was important, and you have to
do important official business in Eng-
land to slow music. The business, how-
ever, is done thoroughly, and it is a ques-
tion whether the world is not better for
slow-going . John Bull, with his complac-
ent. individualism. The Abbey. is every
individual Englishman’s Abbey, the queen
was the music hallesinger’s own partic-
ular Queen, and the bus driver who had
opinions discussed affairs in the Trans-
vaal as if it were his own personal war.

I said this feeling was displayed in
a marked manner at Southampton in the
embarkation of troops for the seat of
war. It is always “our” troops with an
Englishman, and the cheers that were
given by the thousands that lined the
docks as the transport German slowly
steamed out, black with 1,500 of the
Rifle Brigade, were not for the hired
mercenaries of a government, but for
Englishmen fighting in England’s fight for

England’s right. The fight belonged to

both those at home and those abroad,
and both were ready, and willing to do
their part. And England knows what war
means. Her taxes, her hospitals, the
maimed  throughout the Ilength and
breadth of the land, are ever before her
eyes to remind her of the seriousness of
war. And still with glistening eyes and
bounding hearts some that aré called go,
and others remain, but both ready, to lay
down their lives for Englgnd’s sake. Yes,
well do they know what war means. The
already swelling lists of killed'and wound-
ed have come " to them from the field
they seek. With them are the surgeons,
the hospital and ambulance corps, and
lining the side of the ship on which 1
write, . waving their handkerchiefs, are
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the military nursing sisters. The cheer-
ing crowds, soldier and civilian, afloat
and ashore, think little in that supreme
moment of “outward bound to the war,”
of the tragedy in their lives, of the weep-
ing mothers and wives on the decks, and
witnessed only by the sweet-faced nurses,
the scenes of suffering and death to be
waving God-speed to those svho go to bat-
tle for England’s sake. Southampton
rounded off the conviction that this was
essentially a national war—that the heart
of the people was in it, for well do the
English people know that it may mean.
before the Union Jack flies over Pretona,
that half the world may be in arms
against the very existence of the empire,

'As a Canadian with the memory of
many pretty things said about my coun-
try—wherever my birthplace was known
for it is wonderful how widespread is the
knowledge of Canada’s contribution to
the war and with what delight it is re-
ceived—I felt very much a part of the
whole show. I felt in a very fraternizing
l mood as I walked the deck of the Castle

line mail steamship Carisbrooke Castle
| and watched the transports steam past
: and listened to the deafening cheers a
| few hours before we sailed. T felt like
! shaking hands with somebody, and I did.
Among the crowd of seventy-five or a

hundred officers on deck I  thought
there must be some one I had
fmet either in London, the . Sou-

dan, or in knocking about London in
other days. Yes, there was ome whose
face seemed strangely familiar. I strug-
gled and wrestled with my memory as I
walked past him again and again, as he
stood chatting with a groop of officers.
Was it Xorbi, Dongola, Wadi Halfi, or
was he of the Brigade of Guards? I
looked at his shoulder straps to note his
rank, but was mystified. I was pretty
sure of the insignia of rank up to a lien-

saw on his breast the ribbons of the
Egyptian medal and star, but he had half
a dozen other ribbons that didn’t denote
any campaigns.of the last twenty-five

years. I would have passed him by ap |

merely a dashing, soldierly looking mid-
dle-aged cavalryman if it were not for
the fact that I had seen his face often-
times before. But where was the rub?
He must have noticed my fraternizing
stare, for when in the hurryings to and
fro of passengers and visitors I was jostl-
ed up against him, in the midst of pro-
fuse apologies he threw an expression in-
to his' face that men like Sir John Muae-

donald.  and Sir Wilfrid Laurier
used with < men they didn’t know
from Adam, a look as if

they had met a long-lost brother, and
shook my hand—this
writing with—and said, “Oh!-how do you
do.”” . Before I could tell him that I was
feeling - chipper, “and. how did he feel
himself,” some soldier or sailor below us
on the lower deck of the forecastle call-
ed for “Three cheers for the Duke,” and
they were given with a will, and the gen-
tleman with whose face 1 was so familiar
in photographs and cuts turned
and stood at the salute. It was the
Duke of Connaught. As for me, I didn't
wish to take up any more of his time.
I somehow or other had the idea that
. he hadn’t come aboard altogether to bid
me good-bye, and anyhow I hadn’t been
knocking around much in royal circles
lately and wasn’t in training for .any-
thing above a marquise’s. younger :son.
Still we had another duke on board; the
Duke of Hamilton, a passenger. I sought
the -other side of the ship. You. see,
when  the two dukes and your corres-
pondent were on the same side of the
“Carisbrooke Castle” it sagged—sagged
visibly.. However, after this voyage to
the Cape I shall be prepared:for any
royal duke. I am getting good practice
aboard. We have a duke, a Spanish
duchess, an earl, two ordinary lords,

three honorables, two general officers,
five colonels, half a dozen majors, two
V. Cs, and about forty captains and
lieutenants to replace the killed and

wounded, and those chosen for special
service. Great Britain was never spar-
ing of her best blood in time of need. I
may remark, on the side, that there is
less strut and swagger on the “Caris-
brooke: Castle’”” than af'the bachelors’
ball in a Canadian counWy town. I al-
ways had a lurking idea that an earl or
a lord was distinctly human, and when
we struck rough weather in the Bay of
Biscay, and noble lord let his coronetted
1 head drop pathetically over the taffrail
of the vessel, like a dead duck in a poul-

cirecumstances.

I had intended giving you a long and
interesting account of how we conquer
the Transvaal every night in the smok-
ing saloon.

By nine o’clock we have entered the
enemy’s country, and then two hours
are spent determining whether the caval-
ry, infantry ‘or artillery shall do the
principal part of the conquering. ‘The
forces are preity equally divided, and it
is generally midnight before Pretoria is
in ruins. But it is all done quickly and
gentlemanly, and what surprises me most
of all is how thoroughly these men of in-
dependent means, these clubmen, these
aristocrates, understand their business.
I don’t know much about soldiering but

I can see when a man understands what

tenant-general, but these confused me. I’

hand I am now |

terer’s shop, I was convinced of it, for ;
he—acted as other men do under similar |

he is talking about. Thé -modern British
officer is a trained man, who can and will
fight to-the -death.” 'The ’list of dead
proves it. . - e v

But the Transvaal war aboard ship,
like many’ another ‘good thing,

in sight, and this, “the hasty preliminary
canter” in the series of letters, has to be
wound up. A month will probably
elapse before the next letter reaches you
on “The Cape in Wartime,” and' then
will follow the weekly letter from that
part of the advanced operations, in
which it pleases fate and Sir Redvers
Buller to permit me to be. It will be
my obect to keep as closely in touch with
the Canadian contingent as possible, pro-
vided it is -actively engaged at the front,
which it will be, I am assured by a com-
petent military opinion, some time . or
other during the course of the campaign.

It will be of interest to many Cana-
dians, to know that Captain Nanton, of
the Engineers, brother of Mr. A. N-
Nanton, - of *Messrs. Osler, Hammond &
Nanton, Winnipeg, and son-in-law of the
Hon. Sir Henri Joly de Lotbiniere, on
account of a reputation acquired in In-
dia, where he has been for the last 12
years on important frontier work, is a
passenger on . board the ‘‘Carisbrooke
Castle,” and is assigned for special dury
under Major Girouard, of Soudanese
fame, now superintending the .railway
work of the Transvaal ‘campaign. An-
other Royal Military College man, Cap-
tain John Kennedy, of Winnipeg, is en
route to the Cape to take charge of the
wireless telegraphic department of the
service. When the thousand Canadians
arrive, Canada will be very much part of
the show.

CHARLES LEWIS SHAW.
SUCCESSFUL  STUDENTS.

Miss Lena G. Ferris, Milford, and Mr.
Robert J. Murphy, -are last week’s grad-
uates from the Saint John Business Col-
lege. The following is a partial list of
those who have recently obtained good
situations. . Several, whose employer's
exact address has not yet been oBtained,
and others employed as clerks, etc., are
not included:— \

Mr. Herbert Gordon, eity,. with the
Bank of Nava Scotia, city.

Arthur L. Hoyt, McAdam, in the of-
fices of the C. P. R. at McAdam Junc-
tion.

Miss Annie Cox, Habitant, N. S, with
ghe R. Kinsman Co., Ltd., Canning, N.

Miss ‘Flora Russell, Lower Derby, with
James Russell, Lower Newcastle.

Lorne. Grossett, city, with the Mispec
Pulp Mill Co. -

Miss . Grace Smith, Barronsfield, with
K. Bezanson, Moncton.

‘. Wilson .Dalton, city, with T. McAvity
& Sons, St. John.

Miss Bessie Carleton, city, with the
St. John Exhibition Associatien.

Harry Brown, city, with E. Hender-
shot, Manager Sun Life Association, St:
John. ;

Arthur Kerr, city, in the office of the

John.

Arthur Mortimer, city; in the offices of
the Passenger Department of the C. P.
R., 8t. John.

Fred Reid, Riverside, Albert Co., with
Messrs. Emerson & Fisher, St John.

Miss Aileen Parks,city, with Messrs.
D. F. Brown & Co., St. John.

Frank Reid, Riverside, A. Co., with
Messrs. Daniel & Robertson, St John.

Edward Farry, Sutton Station, with
James Ready, brewer, St. John.

Miss Ella Darling, Apohaqui, with the
McLean Stamp Co., St. John.

Peter Cosman, Kingston, K. Co., with
H. L. & J. T. McGowan, St. John.

Miss: Mary Gallagher, Quispamsis,with
Chas. T. White & Co., Apple River,N. 8.

John C. Price, Havelock, N. B., with
S. H. White & Co., Susex.

J. Frank Wilson, St. Stephen, with
Brantford Carriage Co., Truro, N. S.

Wm. A. Clark, Newcastle,with Messrs.
Clarke & Co., Newcastle.

‘Miss L. Roberts, city, with M., Fen-
ton, manager National Life Insurance
‘Co., St. John.

Miss Marie Conolly, Sussex, with the
Schofield Co. Ltd., St. John.

Miss Lena McIntyre, Loggievile, teach-
er -in St. Joseph’s Convent, Chatham,

Otto Nase, city, with Jos. A. Likely,
St. John.

Alfred Drowley, city, in accountants
office of C. P. R., St. John.

Roland Carter . Kingston, Kings Co.,
in New York office of the Nstabrook
Steel Pen Co.

Robert J. Murphy, city, with James
Murphy, St. John

DORCHESTER NEWS.

Bstate of tne Late S8heriff McQueen
—Penitentiary Officials Organize.

Dorchester, Nov. 27—In the Westmor-
land Probate Court, Saturday, in the es-
tate of Angus McQueen of Point de Bute,
late sheriff of the county, administration
was granted to Charles C. McQueen of
Amherst, son of the deceased. The value
of the personal property was $2,080; real
property $720. A. F. Chapman, proctor.

The members of the penitentiary staff
have organized a Rifle and Reading Asso-
ciation. The club will meet in rooms over
Dickie’s store. Cuard L. . Hutchinson
was elected president and Dr. Forest, sec-
retary of the association.

Mr. C. L. Chapman, manager of the
Boudreau Brick works, was in town Sat-

urday. Mrv.. Chapman says he has just
finished burning a kiln of 300,000 brick.
The output of the yard this sunmer,
over thrée-quarters of a million, s

slightly under that of last season.
ONTARIO TO MANUFACTURE HER
OWN SPRUCE.

Toronto, Nov. 27—Hon. E. J. Davis,
commissioner of crown lands, states it is
the settled policy of the Ontario govern-
ment to restrict the cutting of spruce
timber on crown lands to the meeds of
Canadian pulp mills. Permits now grant-
ed contain a stipulation that pulp wood
is not to be exported.

“What is a rival, Uncle Aleck?”

“A rival? Why, he is a meddlesome
man who falls in love with a girl just
because he sees that some other man ad-
mires her.”—[Detroit Free Press.

will re- §
_main untold. The Island of Maderid is
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B YARMOUTH FIRR.

FLAMES HAVE BLOTTED OUT
A LARGE PORTION OF THE
PRETTY TOWN.

The Feilure of the Electric Alarm
@ave the Fire a Big Start-From
a Littlo After Midnight Until
Daybreak the Fire Raged—Li:t of
Insurance.

Yarmouth, N. S., Nov. 27.—The most
destrustive fire for several years oc-
curred this morning. It was discovered
at 1.30 a. m., in the store of Sheldon,
Lewis & Company.

Through the . failure of the electric
alarm to work, the turning out of the
fire department was much delayed. Fin-
ally an alarm was given on a bell in the
centre of the town.

When discovered the flames had com-
plete control of the Sheldon-Lewis
:dnilding and nothing in it could be sav-

The flames quickly spread north to a
large building owned and occupied Uy
A. F. Stoneman & Company. Only a few
armfulls of goods could be rescued from
this place. Here the fire was checked
northward.

In spreading south, a building owned

and occupied by William Churchill,
stoves and tinware, was burned. Some
of the stock was saved, but damaged by
water.
. A building owned by James Rozee, oc-
cupied by him as a bakery, and by David
Scott as a meat market, was totally de-
stroyed with most of the contents

A building on the corner of Main and
Huston streets, owned and occupied by
Alfred R. Crosby, grocer, was also badly
gutted. The goods were saved in a bad
condition.

Crossing Main street, the large Moody
building at the corner of Main and Ar-
gyle streets, was destroyed, having
caught on the roof, and the flames got
inside while the firemen were fighting
another building. Butler & Haley, oc-
cupants, got out a large portion of their
furniture in a damaged condition.

The long, low building known as the
Grantham  Block, directly ~opposite
the burning Dbuildings - were sav-
ed, the roofs and windows
being badly damaged. The firemen
fought like heroes, and the water sup-
ply and fire apparatus proved equal to
the severe test. All the buildings were
of wood and the locality, as viewed this
morning, shows the skill and persever-
ance of the firemen. -

Clarence Rogers’ store
only fiften feet from Stoneman’s large

his store of groceries was damaged in re-
moval ‘

Insurance is as follows:—

A. F. Stoneman & Co.’s building, $1,000,
Britishr American; $1,500, Halifax. Stock
$2,000 each in Sun'and Umion.

Butler Haley,building; $1,200 Western;
stock, $1,500 Norwich Union; $800 in
British Ameriean.

Alfred R. Crosby, building $1,100, Brit-
ish- American and stock $700 in same
office.

Grantham block, loss covered in Hart-
ford. .

S. Lewis & Co., stock $1,100, Commer-
cial Union, and . building, $500 in same
office. § i

Wm. Churchill, building $600, Queen,
stock $400; tools $200, Commercial Union,
James Rozee, building, stock and fixtures
$1,000, Connecticut.

Clarence Rogers, damage to furniture
and stock covered in Western and Brit-
ish America.

ST. ANDREWS NEWS.

Working for the Presbfterian
Twentieth Century Fund-—Fun-
eral of the Late Ann Madden.

St. Andrews, Nov. 2i—The Eev. J. 8.
Sutherland, oi Sussex, paid a visit to the
congregation of (reernock church lass
week in connection with the century
fund scheme of the Pr¢sby'erian chuvén.
He addressed a public meeling in Mem-
orial hall on Friday evening last and con-
duetad the services in Gra2enock church
Lcth morning and evening yesterday.

The funeral the late Mis: Annie Mad-
cen toock place from her Jate home on
King street on Soturday morning last anl
wase attended by cll classes of citizeas.
The body was taken into the church of
St. Andrew where mass was said by the
Rev. Father O’Flaherty, and thence was
taken to the family lot in the R. C. ceme-
tery. ‘The pall-bearers -were: E. '@ B.
Coakley, Alphonso O'Neill, Wm.-O’Neill,
Thomas Donoghue, Wm. Craig and Frank
Kennedy.

ARTILLERY EDUCATIOR.

Provision for Ius'ruction of Offi-
cers Not Being Uunlizo¢—General

Stone, R A., Assigned to Clerical
Work.

Ottawa, Nov.27--At the last meeting of

the Dominion Rifle Association among
other words of complaint Major Ceneral
tutton ~ expressed himselt as horrified

with the ignorance of the artillery branch
of the Canadian militia -and of how little
was known by the officers of general and
technic artillery work. Upon the urgent
representation of the general in this re-
gard the government has made provision
for the service of an officer of the Royal
Artillery at the same rate of pay as
deputy minister, whose duty was to raise
the standard of efficiency in this benight-
ed branch.

Major Stone, an officer of the Royal
Artillery, who had been employed at the
war office for some years previous, was
selected for this important work. It is
understood that upon Major Stone’s ar-
rival in Canada he did not find the artil-

and dwellin g,’

building, was saved uninjured, although
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lery in the hopeless condition described:
by General Hutton.. On the contrary he
was most favorably impressed with the
state of efficiency he found generally to
prevail, and this can be more readily - be-
lieved for the reason that Major Stone
(now senir lieutenant colonel in Canada)
has been chosen by the commandant gen-
eral to perform the clerical duties’ of
quartermaster general and chief staff ‘offti-
cer, duties wholly and entirely different
from those: which he was brought to
Canada to perform. It may be that Gen-
eral Hutton thinks there are no Canadian
officers qualified to thus discharge the du-
ties recently assigned to Col. Stone, but if
his opinions in this respect be measured
by his conclusions in regard to artillery
then our militia can fairly judge as to
how far he is right and capable of form-
ing unbiased opinions, and in how faras
well other recommendations coming from
him should be followed.

OTTAWA BEWS

Rideau Wanted by Ottawa—Trea-
sures in a Burglar’s Hiding Place.

Ottawa, Nov. 27—Ex-Mayor McLeod
Stewart wrote a letter to the govermor
general suggesting that a mew, vice-
residence be built at Rockcliffe and that
the :park and present grounds and build-
ings at Rideau Hall be given over to the

city :
Lord Minto replies partially approving
of the scheme and sggge_sting._f.hat.;his
present residence be made a museum and:
picture gallery. i

In a hiding place which was used by
Gordon, the notorious Ottawa burglar,.
have been discovered a postage stamp col-
iection of the Burland British Bank
Nate Company. worth $1,000, and another:
collection of Lafleur of civil service, worth
about $1,400, besides cigar boxes filled
with gold and silver. .

.

SAD NEWS.

The news of the death of Mr. Wallace -
Ross, the oarsman, was a severe shock
to his family in New Brunswick. With-
in three weeks a_letter had been re-
ceived from him by his brother, Mr. ¥..
R. Ross, I. C. R. station agent; and he
then was planning to take to Paris the
company in which he was interested at
Earl’s Court. Mr. Ross, yesterday, cabl-
ed to London for particulars of his famed.
brother’s illness, death and burial. An-
other of deceased’s brothers, Charles, is-
at present with his regiment in the Im-
perial service in the South African war,
and his thought to be at or near Lady--
smith. ;

“Just think of the men who became-
great by burning the midnight oil!”

“Yes,” answered the man who speakes.
of weary accents. ‘“One could afford to-
burn oil. Those men didn’t have to rum:
risks and put in their good money burn-
ing gas at $1.25 per thousand feet.”—
[Washington Star. i




