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BLOEMFONTEIN, O, F. S,
South Africa, April 19, 1900,

the

Dear Rastus—This dtom MV af- i ’ ‘na csn be found
telmm I am mum 7 tentn 1 mm hlw a
trying to keep off the W“ mﬁ‘.‘"“, in attrectiveness that is hard. to
lies, and listening to the ‘Harsh voite F ’!}ut'then tmas a.nother ‘side
of @ scrgeunt who i8 organizing a
party for wood fatigue, to a kopje six| R
miles away. In the ccmmon nature of How otten we used to talk ( "30—
things it is exceedingly likely that I cund strain” of trekking from place to
should have beer cne of the party, but place: trekking from Lily Lake to the
T've been proncunced by the divisional | Kennebeccasis, and trekKing from
surgeon fit only for the lightest of}that stream back to St. John. . Let
duty, se cccasionally I fill a few water | mt: tell you a bit abput that pecul?ar
bottles, act as an escort, ¢r some such | mode of travel. How would you like
werk, for the fact is the past threej to clamber into a tremendous heavy
months have tuckered me out—and a “prairie schooner,” soms dusky even-
good many hundreds beside. { ing, just as the mcon comes up over a

Since last writing you from Bloem- distant ravge of “koppies,” build a
fontein, many thousands of infantry | barricade of fodder and ‘“‘bully beef”
and cavalry have been arriving, so0|around you, fill your rifle magazine
that as I write, the wide plain that| with certridges and your canteen with
lays beycnd the city is dotted every-| cold mutton and biscuit, and your pipe
where with their  white “bell-tents,” | with ‘“baccy,” keep your eyes peeled
while “Our Bobs” lives in ex-President | for en attack—and await daybreak? It
Steyn’s handsome residence, with the | v as amusing at first to watch the Kaf-
staff in town. fire “4rspan.” There are sixteen oXen
| to 'a wegon,- and it required heroic

The 19th Brigade, which consists of{ \ aasures sometimes to get them on
the 1st Canadians, Gordon Highland-| ¢najr feet. We travelled only at
ers, Cornwalls and Shrcoshires, camp nights, with guides riding ahead and
togetker. mounted escorts with them on both

What a howling time those stern- | gijeg andatthe rear, while each wagon
looking Scots make at reveille. At ¢ | contained an “Absent-Minded Beggar”
first peep of dawn you hear a thuu-| with a gun. The driver on my wagon'
dercus booming noise from  theirj g.g g little, wrinkled, yellow, ancient
drums, then the shrieking, snarling: Basuto, who wore a perpetual = grin
velling, whining notes of the bagpipes| that seemed to disappear around each
biend in, and for a solid quarter of an| o4 and slant off into space, together
hour the drummers and pipers bangi with a ragged pair of trousers and bat-
and puff and blow and parade between | ¢orad hat, and who, whenever I spoke
the rows of tents, so that when/they to him, opened on me a menacing row
finish inflicting their music vpon the} o¢ tecth .and said, “Ikiona, Baas.
cccupants “within it's a pretty corpse-| qhig product of Africa held the rib-
like creature who isn't on his feet, bons, while two other tall, sturdy nig-
cursing freely and with excellent judg- gers, almost naked, kept on the ground
ment, dancing a hornpipe around the| yaow, carricd whips with stocks about
tent pole, and shaking both fists at thel oo long as fishing rods and thongs a
outside world. good deal longer, and who kept on the
run alongside the oxen, cracking and
making those long lashes simply shriek
tkrough the air, as they would take
L perticular pains to flick a front ox’s
ear. How those savages wculd groan
and howl as they skipped along--hiss-
ing and wtkistling like so many loco-
motives, but the champion sounds oc-
curred when we slowed up.

P ’

There is cne tking I am glad to be
able to tell you about. And that is,
the culinary state of affairs is in a
more healthy ccrdition. The line from
the Cape to here is all clear; the cul-
verts and bridges that were damaged
by the Boers have been repairad, s0
that supplies are constantly coming
up. ' 'We are paid usually every month, s
so that since last month we have been It took cur party nearly a week to
trying, in a feeble kind of way, to eat| make the trip from Honey Nest Kloof
civilized food again, for our stomachs{ o Paardeberg, and it is a journey I
xre in hardly a state to receive any-! ghall never forget. All the night I
thing too rich. We had with the din- kept guard on top of the big wagon,
ner today a potato spiece—the first in| while the bctitest part of the day I
months. TLere are cight of us in a slept underneath it. Woke up, devour-
tent, and no cne knows how to appre-| ¢d gsome “bully’” and biscuit, made a
ciate them. They came up from Bel-| canteen of tea, and prepared for the
sront about « fortnight ago, where night’s jag again. I suppose you re-
theyv were stored after the regiment lit| ;member the time of the Modder River
out after Cronje. battle (fought the 28th Nov.), when
Cronje made his great fight with Lord

Thiee St. John men, Ben Pascoe, Ar-  Methuen along its banks, and caused
thur Haydon and myself; Tommy | g general kalt of the British forces.
Aijken of Fredericton, Fred Freeze of Along toward daybreak one morn-
P. BE. I, Baker end Wand of Quebec, | ing we came to the place, outspanned,
and Stephenson of Montreal make up | gnd camped on the battlefield. I
a collection of as choice spirits as ever | gidn’'t slumber any that day, and
gathered under a Lit of canvas. While | though the heat was almost unbear-
cur gold lasts the best that can bejy gble; T “did” - the entire ' field, and
rrocured eveniually finds its way intc | gwarm in the river, regardless of pos=
our little tabernacle, and after the| sihle alligators. The railway bridge
money is exhausted we try our luck by | that epanned the Modder river was a
seductive promises to the town stores, | huge wreck, but the engineers were
while if we are ingloriously chased| pusy laying a temporary crossing at
from off the premises and become aci-| ¢his time, as they hardly had the
ually “strapped,” it is then a case of | jeisure to repair what Boers had done.
borrow, steal, beg, swap, gamble, and| "The river is, on an average, about
living in a lurid atmosphere till next | 3¢ yards in width, quite ceep in places,
pay day, when things ar: all sttaight- | with water of a rich, yellow hue,
ened out again. caused by the mud—hence the nams

But what scenes of misery and dis-
tress 2re going on around us every
day. There are 1,800 cases of disease
at the camp, 1,000 of which are fever.
Seven of our battalion have exchanged
into the “silent majority” since Easter.
We are now just 80 over half our
strength; tbat is, we numbzr just 590
men. In G Co. 40 men are left fit for
duty; yet, notwithstam@ing this, those
of us that are left on deck frolic
around, with the liabflity cof being
downed at any moment with fever or
some vile, peculiar, pet disease of this
Dark Centinent. It is strange, but we
are all callous to death and that sort
"of thing. A street fight used to alarm
me more than to suddenly hear of a
chum’s desth nowadsys. - The 'other
morning I went over to the field hospi-
tal to visit.some of our sick, end dur-

ing the short time I spent with them

four of the “kilties” were carried from
out lthe tents and laid in a row on the

grass—dead. A short time after a’

Kaffir driver played out. On an aver-
age 15 men die daily among the trcops
haere.

I hardly know what to do about re-
maining in this conntry. It is &
stirange and weird land, yet it is not
without a certain fascination for most
new-coniers.- This Orange Free Slate
seems to be a vast rolling plain, spot-
ted with lonely kcpjes of all shapes
and sizes, The Drakensburg Moun-
tains and Orange River form its south-
ern boundary from Cape Colony and
part of Natal. The soil appears to be
_of a red sandy quality. on which grows
a kind of bunch grass. It must be a
grand catile and sheep country The
British army has been existing on the
herds that roam around for months
past, ther cnce property of the Boers.

We often hear most charming stories

of the cowntry mncrth of the Transvaal
—Mashonaland, ‘Bechueland, Rhodesia,
and the tremendous tracts along the

Shanghu and Zambesf rivers—of’ their

Modder. The banks are rugged heaps
of hardened mud, that slope down di-
recly into the stream, while a dis-
mai, hard-up looking fringe of trees
mamnage to line the shores.

The velt for miles around was dug

p and crossed with cresceant shaped
aarth works and entrenchments, while
off to the left of the railway, a sand
bag fort had been made. There was
one farge square of ground, wunder
which lay 19 N. C.’s and men -of the
Argyle and Sutherland — Highlan-
ders. They had all been buried, just
as they were found after being killed,
all placed together in one large pit.
And this was the dead of only one re-
ghment, too. 1

It seems to me almost impossible
that our troops ever crossed the Mod-
der, in the face of the hwrricane of
bullets that met them from the Boers
wiho tay concealed in about as perfect
a system of trenches, dug out of the
mud banks, as I've ever seen.

That evening, as our ox train start-
ed off again, and we were fording the
river, I had a good close view of those
Boer defences, on the opposite side. It
was . under the direction of certain
Furopean officers. that they had been
constructed, and one of'them was an
| ex-British officer, also. Fortunately he
was -captured and forwarded at once
to: “Hades,”” there to build redoubts
and frenches at his own sweet wiil
¥or mind the case. His name was
Gresner. We captured him at Eland-
slaagte. He was at once recognized
and shot as a deserter of the vilest
kind.

At this point we were about thirty
miles from Kimberley—besieged Kim-
berley—and the search lights of the in-
vested city could be watched, flash-
ing and glowing the live long night. It
was something to remiember, this first
hint of the nearness of the famous
‘dian.ond town, and the knowledge that

not so. very far away a powerful Boer |

army kept its citizens cut off from

mineral :ealth and ugdiscovered mys-

the world, and relief.

: ﬁarly all the chief bu.ﬂdim were.
flying the Red Cross flag. Itwuqom
spiouous everywhere, on the
steeples, the halls,
@wmdowa for the number ,w(;:wded
sick ‘was vqry &gea.t. TIman
ambulance corps had ‘also. lately ar-:
rived, end the German surgeons, tall,
stout fellows with blonde whiskers
a:nd eye glasaes. d\xsted about—-busvy as:

IMtyumonmﬂusmamtm
you would get disgust: , and sing out
for relief, but really, Dve nothing else
to de. -

It’s monotonous work laying in a;
tent. killing time and bugs.

my boots.

getting on intimate terms with it or:
not. .

The cause must be the climate and:
heat. There’s a biff diff between the:
maritime provinces and Oentra.l South
Africa.

Then at last came Paaardeburg. The ';
low growls of “Bobs’” pocket-pistois !
reached us while we were yet miles
away from the vicinity, but presently,.
at Klip Drift, we passed a long “‘trek”
of wounded going south. It was a
mournful procession. Hundreds of poor
fellows lay stretched out, in a great |
many cases on ordirary transport!
wagons, with blood-soaked Bandages
around their heads and limbs, groan-
ing and beseeching any one for a drink
of water. I tossed them my bottle,
which I had filled with cold tea, but |
it was a scant supply for the number.
They could have swallowed barrels of;,
it, and little wonder. Do you know:|
what it means to be thirsty? Omn the
march from Paardeburg to here I was
so dry, that at various times I scrap- ‘
ed from off the roof of my mouth and.
tonigue, complete layers of dry, dusty1
{issue, that had formed there, through |
the heat and want of water, and when |
spoken to I would answer in a kind of
husky whisper.

This S.
reckon I've had all the drinks it has
to offer, from red hot whiskey down

water to quaffs of the delicious, fever-
stricken Modder niver., If you want a
ithorough, true ‘description of what
thirst is like up on these African
plains, just get King Solomon’s Mines
and read the accouht of where Allan,
Good and Curtis try to reach those
mountains. That will tell ycu. Then
came Paardeburg!

The papers have told you all aboui
the flong fight on Sunday, ¥eb. 18§
and the wild assault on Cronje’'s laager
Feb. 27 (Magjuba Day.) Heavens,
what a morning that was: Next 27th
Feb., if I should have the rare luck to
be employed, I'm going to demand a
holiday on the plea of ‘“sacred.mem-
ories.”

Do you mind the parting advice you
and Fisher put on the package of to-
baczo the evening we left St. John:
“When bayoneting a Boer, be sure
and probe deep.’ I have not bayon-
eted one, and the chances now are that
1 never shall, but that morning, if we
had taken forty more paces forward,
it would have besn a bayonet fight of
the worst nature. We'd have been in-
side the trench=s, and if the Boers had
stcod their ground the R. C. R. would
have been obliged to have “unfixed
bayonets, and ’'gie it to ’em I’ the
baggie—like the men of Inkerman,”
long ago.

1 do not want to boast or ‘“talk-
shop,” but the work of the 1st R. C.
R. has, I am of the opinion, been
wor'th millions tc Canada. We were,
and are yet, in a position where the
attention of ‘he whole world was

and regiments to be found anywhere.
We hear rumors going about that
those of us who return to Canada
alive, will rececive some money—the
result of some kind of fund or that
sort of “thing that’'s being raised
through the dominion—also that the
C. P. R. will give free trips, ete., etc.

Oh, dear, they are pleasant to jisien
to, but. disagreeable, when you come
to reason it all out. I'm receiving ome
shilling and six-pence daily—and it is
my faithful duty to encourage it to
roam and keep on the move, so I am
usually in a chronic state of hank-
ruptcy. We are paid monthly.

If Canada chooses to give up a kind
of separate gift in cash, I will “gZape
in astonishment’” at her {liberality.
She never did anything particularly
handscme for me ‘hefore, but perhaps
ir this instance, her’' sons have done
deeds in this far off land that will
make her unlock the {(reasure room
and trot out some venerable, decay-
ing currency for our use.

Regarding the C. P.. R.—What &
trip a select party of G Co. could have
touring Canrada from Halifax to Van-
couver. Of course we'd do it if the
passage was free—and we had qui‘te a
qiecussion the other night over the
likelihood of such being the case. I
only hope it is!

I feel quite confident that we shall
see England before reaching Canada.
There will be the sights. Fred K. has
already gone there with Wallace and
Mcleod.—all fever patients to “buck
up” at Netley in Southampton.

Gen. Kitchener was here today. I've
seen him numerous times, and Chas.,
he's a peach. Over six feel in height,
straight as a tent pole, tanned almost
dark, wearing a heavy sun-burnt
moustache, square-jawed, square~
cheeked, square-shouldered, aggres-
sive in speech and gesture, ma-
chine-like in ' action, Kitchener
is trusted and feared, Tespected and
admired from a safe distance by the
soldiers who plac® in him implicit con-
fidence. Bye, bye,

W. RAYMOND.

The Sun is indebted to Mrs. J, J.
Wallace, 106 Dorchester street; St.

I'm nearly a &hmmna*
'qsﬂes up fnto Africa; in the fever’
 gion, and I don't know whether T'm

to stagnant, putrefying pools of be:et,i

tirned on us, and also under the cri- |
4ical observations of the best officers |

n (iRt e ¥
Mlltm'nlnt out to be. Up in the
wilds of Paardeburg it was all I could

sing’ ca.ptuu-:d m- shot by

'couting parties of Boers. What a
fearfully fantastic looking' body . of
men the R. C. R. presented as. they
Jey about, forming part of the-lines:
¢hat had Gen. Cronje in a remorseless
tdp. Our kharki uniforms yere ir |
lorg streamers and rags. Little Bep
Erscoe hopped about, the owner of ‘6.1
long red beard,  in tatters worse, if
possible, than my own; in fact, almost {

as nature made him. We very rarely t se.

washed. We slept or tried to sleep on |
the bare ground, and in case it rained ;
we slept in the mud. Morning wouldf

weak that 'lt’s an effort for me to lace come mund' and we xwould sit up, ru)‘)
our eyes, ‘und procced to mvesngatp

our underclotbing (:h!.rt) After that
[dnteresting ceremony was over we
‘would ask our nearest neighbor how !

| much “game” he had “bagged.” 1f I'

qucted some cf their replies you wousld
likely be angry, so I will skip alons '
to where finally fifteen ravenous, curs- .
ing, eranky men would gather around !
a pot containing ‘“tea.” Sometimes
the mess would be hot, sometimes cold,
but at all events it was mever tea—af
would-be relative of it, I believe. Al
canteen cup of  this. fraud’ .with
two biscuits formed our breakfasts,.

while thcse two biscuits had to last till';

! the mext morning. It was a splendid |

practice in self-denial. ITow longingly |
we would .gzaze at those hard, square.i
tasteless creations of flour and water
and want to eat them all at.once, but
if you gave in to the temptation and
made a *‘clean swocp”’ it was a case of
tighten jour belt and pray for inorn-
ing. At dinner the same pot re-ap-
peared with
BONY CHUNKS OF BEZEP

or goat, bciled, but innocent of any
i daveripg, and thrust into the pot al-
most while the breath was a3till in its
body. Perbaps a bit as big as the size;
of your hand, with the fingsrs: lIopped
off, would become your property, and

' I now perfectly understand why the |
e < ' surgeons at the time of my enlistinent ‘
A. isa 4dry country and I!

were so zealous in their examin: mons,
of ithe muscles of my arms and the;
strength of my teeth. Then at supper !
the same little pot of would facze |
us again. This is no exaggeration. For ;
months this menu kept the spiritual
and bodily parts of our being toge-
tter. But finally, after Sunday's hatile,
and Cronje’s surrender at the latter
battle, and tlke big mearch, here we ‘are
at the Orange Frece State capital,
weak, wern-out, and the great major-
ity ill with fever. I shall never forget
that march—it has played me out, for
a wtile anywey, while poor THarry
Morley’s ccndition is indeed serious.
He is about my own age and a first-
class fellow. At a general-medical ex-:
amination a short time since, he, Pas- |
coe and myseclf were all marked down
as uvnfit for duty. My case is something
like Morley’s, but regarding Pascoe,
physically, he is pretty fair, but both
his feet are greatly weakened, so much |
so as to render him totally untit for
the march. I do not know where we,
shall go, poscibly back to the Cape.
Dear me, what yarns you hear about .
us back ir St. Jobn. So you thought

| T was te be stationed at the Cape.
| Well, kardly. I have been up witn

tThe regiment where they have been

! having it their toughest; been thrcugh
i-that dreadful morning of the 27th Febh.,
: done the march to Bloemfontein, and

now, looking back at it all, I reckon
T’ve*had all I want of campaigning
till the rext time. I have not seen
Fred K. since November, and just re-
cently I heard that he, Jack McLecd
and Corp. Wallace have been sent from !
Wynberg hospital to England. Poor
old Fred; I can fancy his great regret '
at missing what he is pleased to term

| the “fun.” But

FOR MANY REASONS

I am most thankful that he was ab-
sent from the “fun” that lay in cap-
turing Cronje and taking the Orange |
capital. Poor Billy Domahue lost his

leg—and little wonder. I attempted to

bind up the fearful wound that was
caused by an explosive bullet, but the ;
poor boy could scarce be touched. He
lay on the turf, behind a line of sand |
bags and dirt we had thrown up fori’
protection—and stuok-it-out. Pe*ople-i
can shout all they wish apout the

“glory of war,” but to me there is .
only one side to it, and that is the !
“seamy side.” At Paardeburg that
morning after the Boers gave in, we
slipped from behind the line of en- |
trenchments we had so quickly built, |
and approached the Boer laager and
fortifications to accept their surren-
der and take their arms. On the way
there I first discovered Fred Withers, !
who lay dead upon the ground. I had

up to that moment thought him alive, i
and you can picture the shock it was
to thus suddenly find him—dead. It
was terrible. It was difficult at first
glance to know just who it was, but
after we had looked at him closer it
was easy to know the truth. He was
lying on his back and had undoubted-
1y died instantly. We placed his hel-
met over his face and left him. A
distance to the right a couple more
bodies lay. We approached and knew
that poor little Joe Johnston and Sergt.
Scott would never voyage back to Can-
ada again. I will not try to tell you
anything about it, but c¢overing them
over as best we could we walked
away. On ahead end mearer the Boer
trenches three more silent khaki-clad
forms lay scattered on the grass, while
inside the trench a Boer also lay
dead., Later in the morning a burying
party was formed, and all of our regi-
ment who had died were s

PLACED IN ONE LARGE GRAVE.
seven in all. This Bloemfontein isa
queer, modern, ancient, hot, dusty, haif-
Dutch, half-negro, half-English, cld
town with stone buildings and long
straggling streets. ' It has churches,
a nunnery, and up-to-date buildings;
especially the residence of the ex-pre-
sident—Mr. Steyn—but just now little

i three strange wild

i with fever.

Bobs lives there. T have been into the 5
city onge or twice to buy something to |

in meem ﬂlel house and
this lady to' give him some’
: ﬂpt Tommy, for

“and upon lts ieondlm she kindly

mform | that was a.t Hberty |
to Mw. o o rhh ‘

thermm they must be gentlemen as
sshe .was living - privately, ete. - Well,
about dusk three of us, dressed out
_our. fest, arrivedi; Wi

urs sewing' ‘and pinning’ up
ocur trousers and oombing out oun
ta:ngled locks. We finally fotmd our-
ting: at'a table,’
li1a kxhed Tooking room),"
underneath us;” a beautiful snowy
cloth svread over the table before us,
with' old blue china and the best of:sil-

ver edorning t: The owner of all thess |

marvels dusted about, and finally a

Kaffic wajter - strode into us, bearing s,‘.i

three huge'
P"L&T]‘S OF: ROAST \lUTTON

weas, potatoes, cauliﬂower, gravy, etc.,
perfectly = prepared and seasoned.
Sauces and flavorings lay within
reach of us, and as 'we mechanically

i picked up a clean silver knife and fork

apiece, poor Ben Pascoe loocked at me,
then cast a longing glance at the
spread and burst into an. hysterical
ilangh. I eceally believe for a momen:
or so we were all unnervéd. I know I
felt uncomfortable, for at Iiast, after
months of gemi-starvation, of at meal
times squatting down in the dust and
dirt and delving into a half cooked
mess with out fingers, here we were
at lust about to partake of a civilized
dir ner, and eat off plates with knives
and fcrks. We were soon hungry for
more mutten, and conscquently the

¢ same portly Kaffir brought in a second
: he'ping and gravely placed it before

us, which was followed by pudding,
tea, brcad and butter, etc. Oh, how
I will treasure up the sacred memory
of that Good Friday eve, 100. It made
me possess a kindlier' feeling toward
my fellow-men, and I am almost. ecer-
tain that if Kruger had met me while
still under the influence of that heav-
enly repast I should have forgiven him
his sins—e&nd silently blessed him. We

! all felt bashful and ill at  ease—like

animals; just
brought in from the wilderness—in the
presence of wormen:again. Qur hostess
was a perfect old lady. She would
stend and good-humoredly size us up
through a pair -of tremendous spec-
tacles—no doubt fipding in our appear-
ance and labored efforts at being
polite some distant traces of  good
breeding, while her daughters occu-
pied chairs and made casual remarks
about the war, all doing their best of
course to make us feel at home. One
was ¢uite tall, rather dark, dressed
in white, with a red ribbon in her halir,
and from the first moment of my in-

: troduction to her I could not Lkelp won-

dering af; her strong resemblance to
Fan. That night I had my first dream
in months, and it was all ahout Fan.

+ I thought Paul Kruger was her father
! and not the loved leader of the.Boer
i forces.

April 15-—.
EASTER MORNING.

What & wild night I have had of it--
the wind blowing a hurricane and rain
and lighining constantly, while T have
heen placed on guard. Through it all
I got into the guard tent about day-
break, soaked and shivering from dys-
entry. I tkought of you all at home--
about to sit. down to your Easter
breakfasts—ypur persons: attired in
new suits and hats to mmatch—church—
Easter sermons—shining silk hats—-
Taster lilies and general good cheer.
I once imagined I could hear the
chimes of old Trinity, as I have so
often Leard them ring on past Easter
mcernirgs. But on this day nothing

. ' but the dcleful straing of the Gordon
{ pipers end the heartrending
: the transport mules, as they slonped

cries of

about in the mud, wet and half
starved.

April 16—I have just retnrned fromn
the field hospital, where 1 have been
placed for a day to look after a num-
ber of our fellows who are there ill
Since Easter seven mem-
ters of our battalion have died, one a
Sergt. Beatty from Toronto. It is in-
deed a sad and not easily forgotten
sight to witness, morning after morn-
ing, a firing party march out from
our camp to bury the dead with mili-

; tary honors.

The other day G. Co.’s.Christmas
bexes arrived. How we © ‘had
all been looking' fooward ¢ to

i those Christmas boxes, andd  when
i at last

each man bore away in
triumph his mildewed little blue box,
G Co. was for the first time in many
months,
PERFEOTLY HAPPY.
I pried mine opem, found in it sev-

; eral” packages of fancy biscuit—all

gone 'to ‘erumbs—a package of beauti-
ful spruce gum, some molasses candy,
which had melted and run down to the
bottom, one magnificent fruit cake in
perfect condition, and.about a pound
of ayuts. I devoured .the-eake at once
and was happy. It was deliclous.
Quite a number ¢f the fellows have

had private boxes that came out with
the sacond contingent. They emosed
rare luck. None of the men;bers; of
our shack were the recipients of any-
thing lik> that, but we could easily
know when our meighbors didy from
thefr:loud and comstant singing in the
evening's Oz;.e oha.p in H Co. had sent
to him a little bucket of gooseberry
preserves. It flooked Ilovely — which
was our share of -it. I enjoy the home
iefters so gauch, but-I. must say:that
Jannie has been the: truest amd best
correspondent in the whole St John,
party. Her Jetters come. regular and
are full of news. My time in the con-
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settled, for what length of time no-
body at present can tell. There may
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why our overalls

_—
on account of the gold mines arouna
Pretoria. It is guite certain though
that when the Transvaal becomes
British territory there will be a tre-
mendous influx of what the Boers calt
“Uitlanders,” which means ‘“us.”
Consequently, as -the demand for
taborers is more easily satisfied, the
We hear
rumors of the C. P. R. giving us free
trips when we return. I hope it is a
fact. Another thing which I am look-
Ing forward to is- the trip to England.
‘Well, T must stop. Love to all.
Your affectionate son,

WILLIAM J. RATMOND.

BIG GOLD BRICKS.

Fifteen Days’ Work at the Jubhilee
Mine Yielded 417 Ounees.

(Halifax Chronicle.)

Freeman I. Davisoi of Windsor,
brought to .tke city Mcanday night two
zold bricks .weighting 417 'ounces and
valued at $8,800. This is the product
of fifteen. tons of quartz crushed at
Renfrew from the Jubilee mine, recent-
1y purchased by the Big Five Co.

This remarkable yield, averaging

27 4-5 ounces to the teom, is very en-

couraging to.the new company, as all
the work was done in fifteen days at
a total cost of $150. The new com-
pany only took possession on May 5.

The first president of the company
was the late Dr. Allen Haley, who has
been succeeded by W. M. Christie of
‘Windsor. The other officers are: Nor-
man Dimock, vice-president; F. I. Da-
vison, secretary-treasurer. The.. di-
rectors are the above and Jas. Ken-
medy and Andrew Malcolm of St. John.
Hon. A. T. Dunn, surveyor general of
Netwv Brunswick, is a large stockhold-
er in the company.

In all only eighty-eight tons of
quartz have been taken from this
lode since its discovery and the yield
has: been 1,200 ounces. Tthe present
company is about pufting in an im-
proved plant consisting of air drills.
a steam hoist and crushgr, and will
work the property on a much more
extensive sczale. The two gold bricks
brought to the city Monday, ‘placed
one above the other, measure 5x3 3-4X
21-2 inches.

(There are ahout fifty St. John peo-
rle who have stock in this mine.)

DROWNED AT TITUS'S MILL.

The Sun’s Salina, Kings Ce., corres-
pondent sends the following particu-
iars of the drowning on Monday, May
28th, at Titus’s mill,
Norval T., yvoungest
Snodgrass:

Young Snodgrass had spent Sunday
at his home in Salina, and on Monday
morning, while working on the booms
alone, the other help that had former-
ly assisted him being absent, he acci-
dentally fell into the water. No one
saw him fall, but people hearing a cry

son of George

.for help ramn to his assistamce. They

were too late, as he was sinking for
the iast time, and when they brought
his body to the shore life was extinct.
The deceased was 18 years of age and
a very clever, energetic young man.
He leaves an aged father, five sisters
and two brothers to mourn his sudden
departure. His remaims were laid (o
rest the following day in the famil
burial lot-in the Titusville cemetery.
where reposed his jnother, ome s r
and two brothers. The {deceased had
many #riends, as was seem by the long
procession that’ follosved his body to

[ its last resting place. The funeral sei-

vices were conducted by the Presby-
terian minister of Hampton, assisted
by Rev. Wm. Wright (Bapu‘.st), who
preached from II. Cor, 5 chap. Much
sympathy is felt foa' t‘ne bewnn:l
family in their sad affliction, especial-
ly for the father and sister, Mis
Clara, who remain at home.

MANITOBA.

Hugh John McDonald’s Practical Prohib~
tion Law—He Means Business.

woo WINNIPEG, Man!, June r—In tir

legistature today Premder Macdonald
outlined his proposed prohibition act
which will be enforced Jume 1ist, 1901
It prohibits the sale of Mquor by e~
tailers and provides fines ranging from
$200 to $1,000 for a first offense, and
three months’ imprisonment without
option of a fine for a second offence.
Manufacturers and dealers will not b¢
pefrmlhted to: sell in the: province. .

Owk'a Gotton Root Compound

11y used monthly by ove!
mooeosmm Safe, eﬂootnal Ladiesas¥
' h:ll luxmres
rous. Price, No. > 1, 1
ltmnger.a per box.
t 0; price and two -
H mpuny Windsor,
os. 1 snd 2 sord ana recommended by
ruggists. in Canada.

“No 1 and No. 2 soi1 in St. John bY all

Wholesale and Retaill’ Druggists.
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