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lice of Premier of Cape Colony
*ucceed Sir John Spriggs, prmtl:
the first instance on record of t
promotion o/ a convit to \ e
ahip. a prem'er-
mﬁr. Jim," perhaps, did mot need
agaistance of a4 madeap raid to
glve his name Eurerency, but noth-
ing in his eareer has done so much
lou af the Sorth - Afripan Bepublic
=¥ T lie
prior to the 'Brunr war ln;:nnd the nar-
row escape from the ition of
the death ponalty upon hm. and his
offioors by the Boer authoritics as
A conssquence. Winning recognition
from Cecil Rhodes by hi=s abllity to
accomplish military and politieal
missions which seemed almost im-
po=+1! I» of accomplishm-nt, in cour:e
of time he became o most important
officer in the employ of the British
South Africa Company, of which Ceci}
Rhodey was head, -«
- It was within his power to organ-
ise m.litary expeditions, so, in Decemn-
ber, 1890, when the oullanders In
ﬂunnuhuru. who had armed them-
helves with the intention ol obiain-
ing constitutional recognization. nsk-
ed him to come to thelr assistance,
witl bis usual promptness he startad
the next day with a force of GO0
Fecdruanaland mounted pol ee in com-
mand of several DBritieh ollicers, for
the South African Republic. They
were armed with Lee-Metford aad
Mart pi-Henry ritles and eight MaXx-
im guns, and Dr. Jameson took palns
to prevent any offeinl recall reach-
ingg him. He cut the telegraph wires
pear Mafeking., Only & day's supply
of rat ons was taken, Notwilhstand-
ing Dr. Jamieson's secret departure
amnl his atiempta to prevenl News of
his expedition from reaching the out-
side worl!, Mr. Chamberlain received
informatio regarding it and ordrr-
el ¥ir Hercules Robinson, the DBrit-
st Ligh commissioner in SBouth Af-
rice, to repudiate his action hy pro-
clamation and send a messenge” 1o
Dr. Jam-soa ordering hils immod.ale
return. The messenger reached the
adventurers, who felt that they had
the sympathy of persons in power,
even if accepted usage was agalnsl
thelr hostile acte towards a “friend-
ly™ natioa, aml Dr. Jame:on replied
to the mesanze that 'it dehould be
attended to.”

Othar warnings ol a similar char-
netes renchel et frovm other
sources, but Dr. Jameson replied to
theses that he was anx s T fl!"l“
his “promise made to the prineipal

L]

were obliged to lay

arms at Doornkop. Immediately af-
ter the eapitulation Dr. Jameson and
his followers Were taken to Kril-
gersdorp and thence to Pretoria,
whereé they were put in prison.

The successful eapture of Dr. Jame-
<on's force led the German Emperor
to wend to President Kruger the de-
spateh which became [amous CoOn-
gratulating him on having succeed-
od “without palling for the help of
friendly powers" against armed
bands which had invaded his coun-
try. ‘This created a great deal of
excited feeling, both in England and
in Germany, and resulted in the
mobilization of a flying squadron
by Great Britain. There Wwere ro-
mor« that the eaptured officers were
to be phot, but this proved to be
anfounded : at least President Kru-
ger promised to turn them over to
Great PRritain or punishment, an
act which was recognized as unex-
pectediy generous under the elrcum-
stnnces.

Dr. Jameson and “the other of-
ficers were eventually taken to
(ireat Britain, where they were re-
ceivedd with enthusiasm by ‘the
people. Dr. Jameson was tried be-
fore a court “at bar,” a form of
criminal Inquiry seldom employed in
the British courts in these days. Es-
tablished in the Ylays when the
courts of Great Britain were pot
so free from political and social
bins aw they are to-day, it Was
intended to insare justice to the ac-
cnsel. Not poly is there a jury,
but more than one Judge occaples
the bepch. 'This form of trial, it
wad #akd nt the time, had been em-
ployed bnly five times in the pre-
vious hundred years. A “trial at

bar” i: granted only when the im-

jortance of 150 lsues at stakethe
frobable length or difficnlty of the
ingquiry, and the likelihood that
sprlons questions or evidence of law
will arrive in the ecourse of it to
warrant it. *

Dr. Jameson and several of his
officer< were found p,’llilt:-’ by the
jury of leading an expedition
against a country with which Great
Britain was at peace, and sentenced
to ten months' imprisonment, Ir.
Jameson served from May to De-
cember, amd was then relenssd  on
aceount of his health. He took part
ird the war against the Boer repab-
lie after returning to Eouth Africa.
He i of Scottish descent, having
been born in Edinburgh in 1853,
and he first went to Sonth Afriea
Lo |r:u'l'u':-'mhihfi:w at Kimberley
in 1871,
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THE KING AND 1IN

L

From ihe German.

It was 4 o'clock in the alternoon
when 1. Hubert von Hausach, [irst
discovered the danger which threat-
aned ihe castle ol ottesberg, and
thanked God that my master, Lihe
Kirg, was Dot with us.

1 huve always inken pleasare in
writing a lNttle in my leisure lwurs,
and whon 1 wrlle I always sit In
ithe east tower ol the castle, wher te
there s & magnificent view over the
rountain crags and the big pine
taorest at the lool of the ecastle

That {|l-atarred moring 1 “hd
sritten a lettcr Lo the Kihp, ON-
corning Counwess Helew, wuest,
and though | and me er loyal
subjecis would giadly raso secll her
on 1o other side of the frontier, I
Lhad merely reported on her health.

Weo could none of us forsee (0}~
thing gt misfortune for the coul-
tey U wni® woman—witly, high spir-
ited and beautiful as Sl wns—should
over become queel.

Iep In thought, ] had gone to
the window 10 look out. AL @ ilis=
tance (rom Lihe castle, in the forest,
i caught sight of mounted men.

The sun shobe O their green and
v gllow Solors. 1 recognized the crest
of Albert of Juegendor! and under-
stood that the "ountess's nour had
struck. {

For this man had sworn that ho
would neither sleep 1o & II'"I.I‘ nor
chango his shirt anti! Helen of Gerel-
steln should have been driven oul |:':uI
the country, amd most of the Kiugs
subjects spcTetly applauded Albert'd
s Liments.

I had promised the King 1o protect |

Helern of Gerelstein with my jife, ancd
[ meant to keep MYy waord, _mrurdfug-
iy, 1 immediately sent for the Cap-
tain of the Guard. Ho was a  young
{ellow, stupid and conceited.
sgir Hubert,” he sald, Yyou have
gharp eyes for your age. “Tlu,-m: are
ndoubtedly Albert's men.
u“In thu.tlc:t&'- I hope you are pres
pared, Captain,” 1 rejoined.
‘:‘E'I[?uttanmrg is impre:n::.hle.“ he
sald. “Ti& sentinels are at thelr
postis, and the drawbridge 18 1o ho
raised. I the Countess ls not safe
nere, it will pot be my fanit.
Then 1 went down 1O break
pews to Couniess Helen, who Was

. GOTTESBERG CASTLE.
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foresl two mounted man with black
feathers and silver crosses.

@t want over to the window and
locked out. Between the tree truask

| & lLight bluish mist was visible.

“There 1+ 0 camp-fira in the forest
_Jdou't try to deny it, 8ir Hubert.
slbert of Jaegendor! L+ there with
his men, I=n't 1t szo? she asked.

“[ fear so, Countess."

She laid an ey hand on mine.
swhat shmll 1 do? Tell me, i2 heavs
cen's name !’

“There is the report which s seut
ander escort to his Majesly every
evening at sandown. Il you could
take it voursell———"

“Youa must be mad!™ she eried. *I
—n woman and alone—and Albert of
Jaegendor! at the doors !

+1f vou were to ride to the cliy
with the message to his Aaesly, you
woull wear the uulform ol a voar-
er amnd have an escort. The cap-
tain thinks the eastle impreguable,
hat therve are others W ho maiatavn
that Albert and his men would stosm
Paradise I they saw o chance of
findine booty there. In a few lhours
woe small know who is right.

Thus Helea of Gerclstela Lecame
ihe King's courer. When the san
had gone dowin she laft the casile
with six dragoons as her eseort.

“rlkert will read her letter,”” I
sall to little Afarie, a8 we stood
looking alter the departing ones,
vam! it will serve as her passport,
as il simply states that she is well
and happy at Gottesberg.”

The captain and 1 were sitting at
our <vening meal, when o servant
suddenly nppeared and whispered in
mv car that his Ma)esty had come
bach and was walting for me in the
little library where he wos in the
habit of working.

The messngs frightened me so ithat

.ees trembled under me; and
stood before the King he at
opce read tipo seerst ki my face.

“YWhere is the Countess? Why did
you let her go?” he asked in the
clear, coll voice which alwnys pre-
coded an outburst of wrath

“your Majesty.” 1 stammeresd, “she
went because Albert of Jaegendor{
is at the doors.”

fis looked at me wilh his gray
pyves, and the expression in them
ghowed that he understood and was
gratefnl.

“ybert of Jaegendorl 7" he re-
peated doubtfullly. “I came along

the forest path and saw peither him

e was | e
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1 went into the autercom in order
to be near him should anything hap-

pem

The hours crept on slowly—more
slowly than ever in my life before.
The steps of the snetinel were the
only sound that broke the stillness.
1o valn I tried to persuade mysell
that the castle could not be stormed
by a band of highwaymen.

Suddenly I heard a ®eream. I af-
terward learned that it came from
little Miarie, who had been torn out
of her sleep to be carried up into
the mountalns.

I sprang to the door and called
to the sentinel. There was Do Tre-

LY.

A pistol shot flashed through the
darkness and showed me our guards
dying 4n the corridor and a crowd
of strange men with swords and
p'stols In their hands. In the con-
ins‘on we heard cries of * Eing!
The King !I" ' A !

I slammed the door and swung into
plape the heavy iron bars. A knock
at the door ot the royal sleeping
chamber was angwered by K'ng Lud-
wig himee'f. |

He was pale, and had drawn his
swird. There was no rnecd of tellinz
himy anything. :

‘How long will it take themr to
break open the door, Hubert?” he
g t filteen minutes, I think,
your Mayesty."

Suddenly the large window Wwaa
torn off its hinges and a man with
a rope about his walst came tum-
Wling in. It was bune of Albert's
men. They must have let him dopva
from the tower apove the room.

He fired at the King, but with a
stroke on his arm I deflected the
pullet, and before he could fire an-
other shot the King had felled him
witly the butt of his pistol.

Put where others had entercd olh-
ers might follow, and there were al-
ready two of them in the room. 1
left them to the King and ran to
the window,

“ure eonough! There was another
hanging at the end <f a rcpe. With
o stroke of my sword I cut it, and
the man fell, llke a stone, a hundred
fect to the bottom of the ravine,

myen I turned to the King. Two
men lay dead at his feet and he was
standing with the third beiore him,
at the other end of the roomr near
the portralt of his father.

Fascinated, I stood watching the
King's sword-play. Albert's men wepe
still working at the outer duor.
What good would it do us il tne
King ghould conquer this foe?
Doath awaited us in the corridor.

The clumsy fencing of the bandit
rejoiced my heart, and 1 laughed
aloud when his blade struck in ihe
panel behind the old King's por-
trait. T e fe]l'ow threw an evil glance
at me, but it was his last, for in
Maj#ty's thrust was quick and zare.
The man fell, [rothing at the mouth.

“Here is the forgotten pass:ige,
Hubert,” the King sad, and added
el with deep reverence, “Lord, it is
Thy will.”

I bowed my head and looked at
{he mrracle  whieh had happened,
The bapdit had thrust his sword in-
to the forgotten door leading to
the passage to the vaulls. The
sword must have touched a secret
gpring, or tthe wood was rotten
with age. The opening in the wall
showed us a way ol escape, "

I remember thiat I took a Lsandle
and lighted the King shile he dew-
scended the stone stairs, after |
lad closed the panel, and replaced
the heavy iron "bars at ils ‘hack.
Weo traversed a cellar and then went
down another narrow and steep
stairway and through a long tan-
nel which was so low that we hiad
to stoop as we went,

At last we stopped. The WwWay
wh'ch we had come ended abruptly
before an mmense well, from which
an odor so fearful emanated
that we instantly recoiled.

The King sat down ol o stone
ledge in deep despair. In the still-
ness we heard a distant, ill-boding
sounil, as of many feet and shout-
ing voices, . .

After a Wilnfle he said; '

“It ‘s not like my grandfather to
have built himself such a rat trap.
iIf we ondly had a lantern we would
try the water in the well.”

This sudden inspiration gave meAa
start. I leaned out over the water
withou* paying attenticn to the
fearful odory

What I saw was a well about
ikirty feet deep; with a black hot-
tom and slime and mud all over
the nides, bad air ex tingaished
the light in my hand. \

“If wi» only Lhad a stone to throw.
How dark it is,” the King said, “Lis-
ten, Hubert, do you hear Im_vthln!iﬂ“

“I hear a sound as of galloping
horses,” 1 said.

“At the bottom of a well ! Heav-
en<, it is true,” he exclaimed.

We leaned over the well andas-
certained that we were not mis-
taken., “It is no well but A tower
on the mountain side,” the King
suddenly cried. “I have seen
when hunting.
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called up to

Marie stay
once was carried screaming - |

an iron will
That the King's marriage

this story. But to me, Hubert von
Haueach, it shall pever be sald
that I served any one but my KiDg,
whionr 1 pray that all good spirits
may protect from evil,
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¢ ATHOLE BROSE
0’ AULD SCOTLAND

upon a time this drink, or dish, or what-
ever one may choose to eall it, was

hills and in the cottages of the straths
and glens, Used for fatigue, after ex-

ure to cold, or before going out to
ace snow blizzards; used to induee
sleep, and to cure colds, and rhenma-
tism itself. But the reader will please
to remember that those who used 1t
were hardy Scots, dwelling among the
mountains and breathing the purest of
air. I would not recommend it, there-
fore, to those who live south of the sil-

mend it to any one who can do without
such questionable stimulation.

I dare say there are more ways than
one of making Athole brose, just as

Some Highlanders simply mix heather
honey with whiskey and partake of
that; but I believe the real Sandie Me-

honey, and a very little drop of whis-
key—say, half a tumblerful! This for
cach man. 'That makes the real High.
land tartan brose; but 1 seriously ad-
vise the English tourist who desires to
become more intimately acquainted with
the delicacy to mote exactly on which
side of the room the door is before par-
takine. else he may be glad of a bed
beneath the table. Dut, joking apart,
there is some good even in Athol brose,
for, however people may differ in opin-
jon concerning the merits of whiskey
as a dietetic or medicine, there is no
Joibt about the oatmeal and the honey.
Well, I have sung the virtues of the
former many times and oft; let me,
therefore, change my lay, and strike
the lyre in favor of heather homey.- -W.
Gordon Stables, M. D, R. N, in Seot-
tish American.

Advertisement.
{Life.)

When Cleopatra, wise old girl,

(ot gay one night and drank a pearl,
All frugal folk eried out “For shame!”
But marvelled at her, just the same.
And she was right, and she was W ise,
To thus get in and advertise,

When Cheops made his subjects bid
On contracts for a pyramid,

He got a tomb well worth a king,
(Though not a very useful thing),
But he was right and he was wise
To thus get in and advertise.

When old Diogenes began

ot hunting for an honest man,
His chances of success were slim ;
But foliks began disenssing him—
And he was right and he was wise
To thus get inand advertise.

When Dr. Johnson made a spree
Of forty-seven cupa of tea,

He surely showed his savoir faire
By having Mr. Boswell there—
And he was right and he was wise
To thus get in and advertise.

*Tis sad, but it is true, the same,
That those who fill the hook of fame,
Have left their records, more or less,
Through some tremendous * foolishness—

To thus get in and advertise,

Blame not the actress out of funds
Who plans to loose her diamonds;
Blame not the millionairs who capers
To wef his actions in the papers;
They've little to immuortalize,

But they at least ean advertise.

Individual Finger Rings.

jon both in London and Paris.

German Embassy Changes Base.

from the character
nonedescript bac

own and to

Lun'hl.'l.n before her marriage.

n A i."".r ‘

tke ¢astle now rules over him wjtht

came to pass does not belong to

In the Highlands of Secotland onee |

recommended as a panacea for almost |
all ordinary ills. It was used on the'

very Tweed. In fact, I do not recom- '

there are making oatmeal porridge.

Kie, ns they call it, consista of a hand- |
ful of oatmeal, two tablespoonfuls of |

Yot they were right and they were wise

Fashion has sent forth the ediet
that rings must be adapted to the
wearer's special shape and color of
hand, and no longer be worn mere-
Iyt becanse they are costly articles
of luxury. In eonscquence, “French
artigta and designers are prepar-
ing lovely erentions of graduated
rings which will be specially adapt-
ed to the different fingers of the
hand, and some startling depar-
tures will shortly be seen on the
glender digits of the leaders of fash-

Under the hand of its new mis-
tress, the American wife of Baron
von Sternburg, the German Em- |
| bassy in Washington, has emerged
ol a somewhat
helor abode it has
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through the - city) the repor

the Japanese consul had notified the
Russians that if they dig not sall out
byl noon they would be attacked in

' the harbor at 4 p.m. Soon after an

official order was made public that
the Japanese shipa would

the Russian men-of-war in Chemul-
po barbor if they did not leave be-
forc noon. The Russiana decided to
go out at once and stripped their
ships for action.

“Our mission compound ‘command3’
a fine view of the harbor aod road-
stead, and to (the left ang further
peawand, a still better view l» se-
cured. As whe shipe disappearad in
the haze, our hearts #tood still with
almost agoniting suspense. Then
came the roar of two shola aeross
thelr bows. [Then, reflusing to lay
to,' they opened their batteries and
were reopened upon by the concen-
trated fire of the Japaness ships.
Five minutes we thought would suf-
fice to end the unequal combat, but
carth and sea shook under the awful
thunder of the guns, 30 minutes, 45
minutes, 52 minutes, and unable to
break through, secorning to surren-
der, the Russians swung around and
ateamed * back to their anchorage,
with fags still flying. |

wSure of their prey, and perhaps
unwilling to fight unnecessarily in
il harbor, the Japanese fdid not
grumble, but resumed their station
in the roadstead, completely block-
ing the only channel. The four fun-
neled, Cramp-built big eruiser Var-
ingg  wase evidently badly wounded
and listed to port. The Korielz,
the smaller of the lwop, was Afpar-
ently unimjured.

“We hastened Lo row out in A
gamyan to inspect ourselves. We
anw no sears or wounds on the
Korietz, tliough the sailors wWere
jutting fresh paint on her hull here
and there, as f to conceal scars,
and the officer directing had his
Lead bandaged. Allen asked in Rus-
sinn Low they fared, The com-
mender replied that they had mo
clance, and that at 4 p. m. . he
sliyy would go up. The Variag ev-
ently was sinking. She wag Dor-
tally wounded amidskLips and had a

-‘-*s
o

g
”

and :
whizh they Landed down the Czar's
jortrait., Our United states ship.ihe
Vi ksburg, alone gave no sanciuary,
though her lifeboats helped remove

all ‘'was lpst,

saw the ggen dash bel

scuttle ler, Now the men

tening to leanve Lhe Korlete,

are within a few yarde of her last
two bouts as they put off. It is 20
minutes to four and we recall the
captain’s words and lLaslen our
rowiers. Tlere is an island sur-
mounted by a revolving light, 600
yards awmy. .

“We land and climb to its summit.
The hands of the watch denote 4.
Instantly a terrific explosion in the
stern and almost silmultaneously an-
other forward, sent the Korietz Lo
ity doom. Two malignant volumes

of smoke and debris leap, writhing

and twisting upward, clinching and
struggling, as though two moastors
in mortal combat. And as their
black bodies pulled apart for a mo-
ment, the sinking sun, tearful with
flimy hage, shone through.

“Phrough the blackness of dark-
ness and Lhe rain of falling [ragments
of their ruined ship come stately and

lemn and grand from the French
ship, where lhey had asylum, her
crow's stic chant of the Ilus-
gian mnational hymn, at once their
pew oath of allegiance to the
white star, and & requiem over Lheir
lost ship. The smokestack, |er
gleaming prow and portions of her
stee! frame, sbow. where the Kori-
etz mwel her fate.

wNow o .fierce fire rages In the
bunkers of the Variag, more and more
ghe lisis to port. She has outlived
ihe sun, but at six o'clock, with one
great shudder, like a huge levia-
than, she turns on her side and dies.

“Only the Bungari remains, so Ie-
coully our home. BShe sinks, all 100
alowly. A bont puts off to her from
thus French croiser and soon  her
auiiful opperworks are n  TOar-
ing furnace of flame. All night she
burne and glows, and dies with the
morning light.

“a1l this in ‘a state of hostility.’

“What shall we see when war s
formally detlared ?"
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' THE WOMEN WHO
DO OUR SHOPPING.
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(Toronto News.)
“Coing shopping’ "is hardly understood
in its true signifiecanece.
The newspaper funny man jokes about
bargain hunters eveu when it is' the

legitimate advertising revenue from |

bargain stores that is probably paving
the funny man's salary.

The lords of creation hate to come
home to a cold supper just because

their wive have been down townm shop-
ping, never remembering she has pro-
bably put in a hard afternoon trving to
make his dollars stretch round the 1am-
ily cirele till both ends meet—stockings
for him, shoes for baby, a new frock
for Elizabeth, a new pair of trousers
for the boy—"he's so hard on his clothes,
you kuow, and these were marked down
from a dollar to sixty-eight cents’—
and half a dozen napkins for the din-
ing-room, and all sorts of other things
for the family and the home, and pos-
gibly, mot probably, something for her
own dear self. It's not first or oftenest
the “inveterate shopper” thinks of her-
self,

No, she is studying the newspaper
advertising and saving her dollars to
buy things for everybody but herself;
things father wouldn't be able to have
nor the little folks if she didn’t shop

| so well that a dollar of your money

will so expand with pride at being
handled by such an ex and does
things you couldn’t make a dollar do
to save your life. .

Your house is well furnished, Yyour
table is well uuﬂftﬂ, your children
are well clothed ause the woman
who is the finanein]l manager of your
home knows how to shop.

How often have you ever said that
you appreciated what she was doing for
vour home?

Have youn ever congratulated her on
her genius at her buying, instead of
cracking cheap jokes at her propensity
to follow up the bargain sales?

If you are an average man, have

bably never once in your lie raid
the hearty, cheering things you ought
to say to her, and you do say to Tom,

| Dick and Bill whenever they to

hit anywhere near the bull's-eye in

presented of recent years and be-
gins now to have a cabinet of ite
something of
the taste and individuality of the
woman to whom for the time being
it & home. The baroness WaS Miss

their undertakings. Your wife t
acore @ whole blackboard of ten 8

Vbout”

their newspapers is your wife, your mo
ther or your sister?

All the best literature in the world is
made for them.

“You don't read advertisemnts, any-
way,” you say.

Well, if you did, it wouldn't wake any
difference,

It is the women who spend the family
money, and it is the family money that
supports all the stores in town.

It is because they were wise in their
generation, and advertised to veach the
women, that the biggest and most pros-
perous stores get ahead of the rest.

The time the women who shop spend
reading the evening family newspaper 1
find out what is going on at the stores
next day is time devoted to your inter
ests, for it is time devoted to becoming
expertly informed on the subject of most
vital importance to you.

In & day the merchants who adveriise
cap do the most wonderful thing in the
world—they are doing it. They inrease
the purchasing power of vour dollars
from -10 to 30 per cent.

They do it by reducing prices by their
special sales.

Yet how many men look on the ad-
vertisements of the great stores as the
real financial mews of a newspaper or
the real market reports?

No stoek listed in any market in the
world fluctuates as mueh as store prices
do, and it's the wise shopper who knows
this, and watches the quotations in or-
der to “jump in on a sharp decline,” and
place your moncy on “something good
when it's way down.”

Verily, there are thousands of houses
in this eity which would not be well
furnished; thousands of families that
would not be well clothed; thousands
of husbands who would not posscas
happy homes aad money in the bank if
it wer» not for the woman who recds
the newspapers and knows when to go

shopping.
SPENT FOR EASTER LILIES.

ists raise about five mill
a year. Assuming that only . half

these plants are sold; that each one

bears only two flowers (a good
should have six to eight) and that t
publie pays 50 eents a bud, it
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taking tea with her sister Marie.
" 1 told how I had ©

{

They were the hamdsomest pair ©
in the kingdom the umiform  of a courier.
daring—

She understood already from "o m?hrwt the plan

r Lthat there was
g.m“wh mmﬂl.l; and grew pale too much so. However,

Sehen 1 to)d Qe I bad seen In the

A woman can't feel comfortable and |
mmﬂﬂdﬂﬂ?ﬂﬂ he has loved
ﬂh?iﬂgt_l Wagg—Yes; lost m rich fath-V

the countess

and we again erin-law.
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