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THE CAUSE OF THE BATTLING BOER

View of Montagu White, Representative of the
South African Republic in the

; United

States.

Mr, Montagu White Is the able rep-
resentative of the South African re-
publle In the United States, and al-
though he takes an actlve part In the
discusslon of the situation relative to
South Africa, he has done so In such
a diplomatle manner as to glve no of-
fense to the United States government.
To avold such complleations hs has
been obliged to exerclas n great deal
of discretion. Mr. White was consul-
general of the Transvaal in London
previous to the war. Since it began he
has served hls country in various ca-
pacities,

He would be taken for an English-
man almost anywhere, and lis name
indicates British rather than Dutch
blood, but then there are many men of
English blood who are working and
fighting for the Boer cause,

Mr, White was asked for an Inter-
view concerning the military situation
in South Africa. He repllel by saying
that, not belng a military man in any
way, he was not competent to discuss
military affairs, Besides, It tnok about
slx weeks for communications from the
Transvaal to reach him. Naturally
such communications, bearing more
particularly on diplomatic affalrs, did
not disclose military conditlons or
probable movements,

"The relief of Kimberley and Lady-
smith,” sald Mr. White, “were not
serlous reverses for the Boers, It is
because of the serious effect they have
on the wavering more than anything
alse that they are to be regretted. |1
believe that there was a minority In
the Free State opposed to the war, and
there are always some who determine
their positlon according to the wsuec-
cesges of the cause. It was belleved
from the beglnning that we must at
one time or another fall back upon our
strongholde In the Transvaal. Our re-
sources are excellent, We had supplics
of arms and provisions both for of-
fense and defense, That set apart for
the defensive hng not been exhausted
and the defensive stores have pot yet
been drawn upon. It ls quite plain
that the Boers carr make a strong de-
fenslve campalgn and extend the war
for a long time,

“Time I8 of great importance to na,
The longer we hold the British forces
in check the greater oportunity there
is for something to happen which will
help us and embarrass the Engllah,
Who can tell what will happen in Af-
ghanistan? Not long ago there was n
little flurry on the Canadian border at
Esquimalt. Possibly that did not
amount to much, but it showed how
many things may occur which might
trouble Great Britain.

“While I do not know what Is to be
the plan of the campalgn, 1 should
think that there will be no resistance
to the British advance before it reaches
the nelghborhood of Pretoria, althongh
a sufficient force will be in the fleld nt
all times to make it impoasible for the
British to move forward with any
speed. They will have to fight at
every point where reslstance can be
made.

“l have been criticilsed for saying
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that Johanneshurg would probably be
destroyed as a preliminary to the de-
fenge of Pretorla, Of course, when war
occurs there are certain laws to be ob-
gerved, and there should not be a need-
lesa destruction of property. Johannes-
burg, on account of its proximity to
Pretoria, will make an excellent baso
of attack for the British. It will fur-
nish barracks and quarters, natore-
houses and a most favorable base of
supplies. W left Intact It would make
the campalgn most comfortable and
charming for the British. The bulld-
ings would be used for the soldlers,
thus avoiding tents and other camp
necegsories, If you are at war, yon
eannot provide comy corners for your
enemies, The burning of a city as
a military necessity ls not a rare oc-
currence. It has always been regard-
ed as a legitimate means of defensy,
Everybody knows that Moscow was
burned for that reason. It was a des-
perate, but herole, undertaking, and
accomplished the purpose. The burn-
ing of the American capitol by the
British in 1814, on the other hand, was
described by Historlan Greene as a dis-
graceful and wanton act, and no doubt
for no military ndvantage,

“1 eannot see how the Boers ean be
expected to furnish the British with a
very pleasant camp, with all the ne-
cessities for prosecuting a siege within
a short distance from the capital where
the main defense I8 to be made,

“The important matter for the Boers
now Is time. The longer they haoll out
the greater will become the sympathy
with the Boers in all parts of Lthe Unit-
ed States, The people of the [nited
States naturally sympathize with the
oppressed, and under prolonged op-
pression thelr sympathies will rise.
Even now this feeling of sympathy is
growing In strength. But I *hink there
Is nothing like a well-organized cdain-
paign in their behalf.”

Mr, White's attention was called to
the recent demonstrations in England
on St. Patrick’s day, when the English
pecple outdid the Irish in the “wear-
Ing of the green."

“BEngland will not succeed In cap-
turing the Irigh by the demonstration,”
he sald, “but It will naturally enthuse
the soldiers. The Irish members of
parliament and the priests will not be
caught by the shadow. They will not
agltate for the substance.

“Whatever may be the outcome of
the war,” said Mr, White, “it will have
a very far-reaching effect. It will tend
to strengthen the mllitary power of
England. It will for a time consolidate
the empire, but I think It is bound to
have a disintegrating effect, It will
glve rise to problems that will be dith-
cult to solve. The colonies, knowing
thelr strength, will make demands that
cannot be complied with by the hom»
government, The Inevitable tendency
will be toward the independence of the
colonles, and it will be difficult to
check this.

“In England itself this war Is bound
to have unexpected results. Under the
influence of yellow journals and Cae-
sarism the character of the English

seems to be undergoing a change, and

that for the worge, There will be o

rude awakening some day,*
Washington, D, C,
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TURKISH BOYS IN 8CHOOL.

SBoms Astonlahing Yarns Taught
Yoong Stadents.

The beginning of a Mahommedan
boy's school life s always made an
occaslon for a festival, It ocours on
his seventh Dbirthday. The entire
school goes to the new scholar’s home,

the

makes the thunder. The lightning are
the bullets of fire which the god shot
after his flecing partner. Mahomet,
finding he could not escape in midalr,
plunged into the sea, the Christian god
followed him, the shock splashed the
water out, and It fell to the earth in
rain.” The young Turks, belleving the
teachings of their hodja, grow np with-
out further investigating the causes of
rain, the true source of which is taught
an American child in the kindergarten
—Bostan Globe,

Art and Meliglons Fallh.
The art of a people, says Annetta
Halllday Antona, in an article In Self-
Culture, on " Easter-Tlde Art and its
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leading a richly caparisoned and flower
bedecked donkey. The new pupll Is
placed on this little beast, and with his
hodja, or teacher, leading the cehildren
form a double file and escort him to
the schoolhouse, singing joyous hymus.
To a stranger the common Turklsh
school presents a singular scene, The
puplls are sented cross-legged on the
bare marble pavement in the porch of
the mosque, forming a semieircle about
hodjs, who Is, as a rule, an old fat
man. He holds in his hand a stick
long enough to reach every student.
By means of this rod he is enabled not
only to preserve order among the mis-
chievous, but to urge on the boy whoae
racitation s not satisfactory. But as
a rule, hodjas are lazy and often [fall
asleep. A half-grown boy, In the pres-
ence of o missionary, who tells the
story, asked the hodja: *“What makes
it rain?” “Up in the clouds” an-
swered this wise teacher, “our prophat
Mahomet and the one who belongs to
the Christians went into business to-
gether, the profits to be divided, One
night Mahomet stole all the profits and
ran away. In the morning when the
Christian god discovered his loss le
pursued Mahomet In his golden char-
fot, the rumbling of whose wheels

Makers,” {8 the outcome of s relig-
lous faith; the details of that art are
the result of obgervation of surround-
Ing scenery and objects, It is casy to
recognize the superb physleal vigor
and beauty of the anclent Greeks In
their sculptures, and in Hellenle frioze
and bas-relief, to discover the myth-
ologleal legends of their faith.
Christianity Inspired by renalssance
art, rent the veil of heathen tradition,
and gave to the world ita Madonnas,
Its Crucifixlons, its Assumptions, En-
tombments, Last Suppers, and various
studies of the Christ. Christian myth-
ology, replacing the gods and heroes of
Greek fable, brought forth a new
school of Interpreters In the place of
those who had so long and so grandly
translated In art the beauties and the
teachings of Hellenle mythology.

Why Amoricans Win.

One of the many reasons why Amer-
lean manufacturers are so successful
competing In forelgn markels Is to be
found In the following episode, which
accurred recently: An Amerlcan man-
ufacturer of steam specialties was vis-
iting an English firm which made slm-
ilar goods. A certain article which
hoth firms made was under discugsion,
“What Is your price on this thing?"
asked the American., “Well, in your
money, about $19," replied the Eng-
Hehman., “What does it cost you?"
“I'll dellver at your door all you want
at $7 aplece,” sald the American.
“How In the world do you do t?”
“Well, I'lIl illustrate,” answercd the
American. “Look out of that window
and ancross the street, BSee that man
painting a sign?"’ “Yes." “He's on
a ladder, 1isn't he?"' “Yes" “Beo
that other man saitting on the sldewalk
holding the foot of the ladder?” “Yes."
“Now, in America we hava Iadders
that stand up by themselvea—-don't
need o man to hold 'em, 8o, yon sce,
in this Instance, we divide your cost
of labor exactly by two." *“I see,"” re-
marked the Englishman.—Electrical
Review,

Long Delayed Lottor Appears

The long arm of colncldence and the
delays of the postoffice are curlously
Iustrated by the following story. A
fumlily took a houge one gutumn at the
seashore. The husband went down firsl
of all to gee that all was well, His
wife wrote to him, That letter dld not

arrive, It never transpired why, Per-
haps the missive hitched on to a ledgo
Inslde a wallbox, as has been known w
oceur, and remained there il the box

wae cleaned or itself was knocked off
by other letters. The next yeaur the
game family took the same house for
the sume time, Belfore they had been
there a week the missing letter ar-
rived. It bore the postmark of the
day before, and there was no explana-
tion,—Jhicago News,

Catholle Priest on Cala,

The Revy. Charles Warren Currler
nas an Interesting article on the his-
tory ol the church In Cuba in the
Conpservative Review, He speaks about
the appointment of Mgr., SBbarettl, and
has little syympathy for those who
wanted a Cuban-born  blshaop. Ie
holds that Bishop Bbarettl's appoint-
ment was 4 wise one, and that he will
be  absolutely impartial, and should
therefore prove a link to bind together
the Cuban and Spanish pricsts, He Is
tactful and prudent, and his adminis-

tratlon will undoubtedly promote har-
mony,

THE YELLOW
TOMATOES.

When Dominlens Van DBrunt first
went to the publie gchool in nls adopt-
el country he had the felicity of elt-
ting opposite a lttle girl with frackles
and blue eyes, Her name was Heritha
Manderson, which was a difficult name
for Dominicus to remember, But It
was not at all bard for h'm to remem-
ber the dear little girl with freckies.
She wore tiny black tassels at the top
of her shoes, and white aprons, ruf-
fled and tled upon the shoulders with
large, alry<looking bows, and the ends
of her smooth bralds were tled with
ribbons now the color of the violet and
now the color of the rose.

Dominicus sald to himself that In
Amsterdam he had never known any
Hitle girl so freckled and so dear.

“1 wish she would look at me,”
thought Iittle Dominicus Van Brunt,
But he thought it In Duteh, although
when he spoke aloud he manuged to
make himself understood in English,
It must be confessed that lttle Amerl-
ean children are too egotistical to be
polite. Thinking as they do that they
are molded on the right pattern, they
are inclined to regard all ehildren dif-
fering from them as curloaities. They
considered the ronnd-faced Dutch boy,
with his ehy ways snd deferential
manner to the teacher, a strange litte
fish Indeed, And no one in all the
school was more amuscd than the
dainty Dertha, who looked at him eo-
vertly out of her gray-blue eyes. How-
ever, she did not laugh at him. 8o
Dominleus, who did not know that she
was amuged, and who percelved only
her aspect of gravity, thought her
kinder than the rest, and was grateful,
It only she would have spoken to him,
or looked at him as If she were his
friend, he would have nothing more to
ask—he could even have been patlent
with that terrible English Innguage
which every one around him was jab-
bering.

He determined to do something to
eall the attention of his freckled
hearts-own to himself, and one day he
hurrled into the schoolroom the first
minute the doors were opened and lald
three pear-shaped yellow tomatoes on
her desk, The scholars came, saw the

pretty vegetables and had little trou-
ble In deciding from what source the
tribute came. For who else In a fash-
fonable suburb would have yellow to-
matoes, except the son of the Dutch
gardener? The school Indulged iIn
unrestrained giggling, but Bertha, In-
stead of particlpating, shot deflance
from her gray-blue eyes, and, turning
with an adorable smile toward Do-
minicus, carefully fitted one of the
yellow tomatoes into her red mouth,
and devoured It In the same spirit in
which a loyal subject drinks to his
king. It was evident that Dominicus
had been right. Bertha was different
from the others. Hig happiness stained
the nmliable boy's face secariet, and
while the other boys jeered at him a
number of them felt a distinct pang of
Jealousy. They were quite alive to
the extraordinary favor which had
been shown him.

From that dany on Bertha, the daugh-
ter of a prosperous lawyer and a little
mald distinctly consclous of her soclal
opportunities, and Dominlcus, the son
of the man who rased garden truck,
weore friends. There came a day when
Derthn, having reached the prond age
of 10, gave i birthday party on her
father's lawn, and insisled on having
Dominleus among her guests—a fo-
mous day for Dominicus, in which he
gaw hils princess In all the glory of her
best white frock, with her halr erlmped
down her back, and had the rapture of
eating erenm tarts in her company!

But there was yet a prouder day In
which Dominicus was permitted to res
turn thls soeinl attentlon, and was al-
lowed to Invite Bertha and three other
Jriends to the snowy kitchen of his
home, where the mother of Dominicua
sang beautiful songs Lo them In a lan-
guage they could mot understand, and
fed them with erullers and grape Julee,
Bertha thought shie had never seen any
room g0 charming as this kKitchen, with
itsa racks and blue plates, Its shining
pang and Its Huminated mottoes upon
tha wall,

Bertha was not more than 12 when
the was sent to a private school, and
ns the years went by she gaw people af
quite a different sort from Dominicus
and his father and mother, and ought,
probably, to have forgotten all about
them. But It Is an unleniable fact—
though It may have shown some evl-
dences of vulgarity In her nature—
that all the years that she was oceu-
pled with other matters, such as bourd-
Ing-school and summer resorts, and
“coming out,” apd the gayeties of a
winter In the city, she remembered
that curlous kitchen, and the people
who llved In It, and wondered where
they had gone, For it had happened
that one autumn, after returning from
the seashore, Bertha had discovered
that the homse back of the garden was
empty. It Lad been a sad moment for

her. Bhe had felt the tears como 1¢
her eyos as she looked at the unildy
plece of ground where the exquisitely
kept garden of Jacob Van Brunt had
been; and the windows, from which
the round face of her friend had often
smiled at her, repulsed her now with
thelr bareness.

It happened that in eourse of Ume
Dertha had a notlon to go abroad, and,
haviag the consciousness of her cer-
tificate of graduation in her trunk, she
wis In no haste to return to her home,
S0 she lingered where she pleased, ar-
rogantly directing the movements of
her party, which consisted of a mald-
en aunt and an elderly second cousin.
With this double chaperonage she was
allowed to do almost anything she
pleased,

At length they reached Amsterdam,
making headquarters for themselves
there, and planning to go upon many
eoxcureglons through the country. It
wns natural enough that, having a lo-
cal habitation, they should make some
friends In the clty, and g0 It came
about that before they had beon there
long they were invited to dinner by
an American lndy, Mrs. Truax, whose
husband was engaged [p some mercans
tile enterprise there.

The Truax house was a cosmopo’ iian
one, and at it the hablitue expeoted to
moect nll manner of celebrities and hu-
man curfios.  Bertha, much elated at
the prospect, whirled off, accompanied
by her decorous relatives, arrayed for
the oceasion in the most becomiug of
thelr best silks.

“What dear old fromps they are”
Dertha commented to herself, "I thunk
the Amsterdam ladies will like them.
They just suit this background."

They seemed to, Indeed, and got 0w
better than Hertha, whose youth con«
demned hor to a subordinate place.
Thin was not as It was in Ameriea,
Bertha reflected, and permitted herself
to Indulge In & moment of homesick-
ness, as she sat apart, her glowing
Leauty unnoticed by the middle-aged
people who were paying thele respects
to her aunt and her second cousin,

“1 have delayed for a moment for
another guest,” Mre. Truax said. *1
wished to pregent to your nlece, Miss
Mandergon,” she sald, addressing Ber-
tha's aunt, "a young man who je half
an American. Ah, there is the belk
now!"

The man at the door announced
moment later:

“Herr Van Drunt,”

Bertha turned with an anticipation
which ghe endeavored to subdue. It
was not llkely that the son of & gar-
dener would be at the home of Mra
Truax, Dut In the young man who
entered Bertha saw with unmistakable
recognition the nmiable, soft eyes, tha
round face and high brow, and the
quiet, kindly manners of her old
friend, borne with the assurance and
ease that come with seif-confidence,

The hostess managed to whisper to
Bertha's aunt, and of course Bertha
overheavd:

“This young man has distingulshed
himself in landscape gardening. He
has just lald out & park for Frinece
Zagenwell, and Is much thought of
both In Holland and Germany. 1 hear
that the Duke of York Is likely to send
for him for his new place in Bcotland.”

Dominicus Van Brunt saluted his
hostess with a profound bow—how
well Bertha remembered that quaint
reverence of manner! He woas pre-
sented to the guests and ot last was
led up to Bertha, who suddenly felt as
If she were In short frocks, with frec-
kles on her face and bralds down her
back, He started and flushed, and
then held out his hand In the good
American way, regardless of cerée-
mony,

“What, you are acqualnted!” erled
the hosiess. They explalned, The
hostess turned in some perplexity to
the spinster aunt. She wondered If
she had unintentionally committed an
Indescretion, But there was no an-
noyance in the face of the elder Mizs
Manderson, and the hostess felt at 1ib-
erty to permit the two young people
to go down to dinner together,

The conversation at dinner would
not be particularly interesting to re-
count, But Bertha remembered every
word of It, Perhaps Dominlcus Van
Brunt did too—but it has been lm-
possible to secure his confidence. It
{$ n certaln thing, however, that the
next day o basket came for the young
American lady, contalning a dozen
yellow tomatoes, dropped like eggs in
u nest of white dalsles. Which was,
surely, a curlous gift!

Now It Is undenlable that Bertha
Manderson found Amsterdam interest-
Ing, yet for some reason best under-
#tood by her sex she remained in It
but a ehort time, hastening away to
other points of Interest. 1t i also cer-
tain that about the time of her depart-
ure o young lnpdseape gardener ran
to yews and weeplng willows In his de-
slgns, and wvecepted with alucrity the
opportunity of deslgning a cemetery
for some new Awmerleon town. But he
recovered from his gloom when there
resgched him from the shores of the
Baltie n  trinket fashioned of lucent
amber, shaped llke a yellow tomato,
It occurred to him that he ought also
to visit the storied beaches of the Bal-
tle, and he did so wlthout an hour's
unnecessary delay.

And tho econsequence was, as the
children say when they play the old
game, that when Miss Bertha Mander-
son returned to America, ghe wore for
an engagement ring a tomato shaped
topaz on her vhird finger.

Man's Nody Turns to Bone

William Miles, a blacksmith at Niles,
Mich., 1s proving a puzzle to the doe-
tors of southwestern Michigan. For
gome years the bones of his body have
maide rapld growth, so that ngw his
ribs are over two Inches In width and
of equal thickness. Other bones of his
body have enlarged in the same pro-
portion, He welghs 162 pounds, 11k

pounds being bone
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