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PREFACE

My professional work has carried me to many places
in England, and even, upon occasion, to Scotland and
Ireland, but never until recently invited me to visit
any of our colonies, In 1904, however, a professipnal
engagement made it necessary for me to go to South
Africa, and the opportunity that visit would afford mé of
studying some of the Colonial questions—which are now
really Imperial questjons—on the spot, wis one of the
reasons which made me take upon me the burden of
the business and tediousness of the voyage. While
in the Colonies I had exceptional opportunities of
seeing a good deal of the life of some- of them, and of
making myself acquainted with Colonial opinion.

There are at the present time many urgent political *
problems presénted to South Africa for prz:ctical solution,
and to any one who is interested in the great social and
State questions at home, these have an interest which is”
beyond that which attaches to the comparative anatomy
»f national orga,hism's. In the human frame *each
sart calls the furthest, brother,” according to Gedige
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Herbert, and 8o it is with the trunk and limbs of this

great Empire. There is between these @ private
amity,” We see that politicians, at -home are eager to
make capital out of the political attitude of our. Calanies,
and perhaps that is the more easily accomplished if the
politicians are ignorant of. the real “asp.eéf of ~c{g1:rqni
Colonial events, and of the real trend of current Coloniat .
opinion. The chance of making myself acquainted with
these was eagerly accepted; and the jottings—fbr they
are little more—that I made, mostly on the homeward-
bound ship, are printed in the following pages. I
kept my eyes and ears open. I was the recipient of
opinions and views, and after seeing what was to be
seen, and hearing what was to be said, I have attempted
to give my own opinion of all that I learned—if that
is not; too pompous a word—in the following miscellaneous
pages. ' '

J. H. B. B.

Loxpox,
February, 1905,



SOUTH AFRICA

GCLANCE AT CURRENT CONDITIONS
AND POLITICS

I

" I THOUGET to cheat winter as the swallows do by going
south, and far south, at the time when November puts
a cowl of fog on England. No one can, I think, go six
thousand miles away from hLome, six thousand nautical
miles—for “ we always reckon in nautical miles,” as the
captain, every inch “a salt,” says — without having
regrets. It may not be so when you are very young,
for with youth novelty is everything, and hope is not
to be gainsaid. But with age it is very different. To
the old, hope has no such magnificent promises to hold
out. The old have deep anchor-roots of habit ; the slow
growth of years and.the breaking of these makes old
hearts sore. I had almost hoped that im the balance
sheet against these regrets I might be able to place
the incomparable advantage of getting awa.’y' from Eng--
land at its worst and ‘darkest—when the "sky wears
masks, when the days are sullen or rancorous; but
it was not to be. I left on a November day -which

, B
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was as sane as a spring débutante. The trees had not
lost all their leaves, and those that remained were more
like flames than leaves, so bright did the yellows and
crimsons look in the mellow sunlight. But there could
be no thought of turning back. Where imagination had
pointed I was bound to go, and so from the ocean pier,
which had another bluff of people on it, and was a-flutter
with handkerchiefs and noisy with good-byes, we sailed
slowly down Southampton water, And was my old
heart quite unmoved? Not quite. Then the regrets
surged up. The inscrutableness of the whole thing now
twanged of fate, and the orange-tawny light of the
west was fading out into darkness, and the darkness
seemed to fll me too. But although November was
not so dark as was its wont, and although the clouds
which usually loll in England at that season were now
high up in air when I turned my face southwards,
there was another atmosphere which was gloomy enough. -
It was only a fortnight before our going that the tardy
Baltic Fleet had waged unequal war with our Hull
fishing-boats, and now we sailed in the red wake of
that murderous navy. Some of those who had booked
passages by the RM.S. —— did not sail with us,
Ah, their timidity made wus think ourselves heroes!
I saw one gentleman strut as if he remembered
Drake and- Hawkins, The captain promised that we
should see something of these highwaymen ships—a
promise which blenched the faces of some mothers
who had their babies on board. But, notwithstanding
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this cloud of smoke on the horizon, our faces were to
the. south, and the thought that with every revolution
of the screw, which left flowing white ringlets from the
pushing bow, we were making our way in the long,
white arrow of a ship into the summer of the South;
that was the large and imaginative horizon that was
opening out before us. It was not as if we had, as
some travellers have, followed the swallows every year.
A profession had “hobbled” us in the lean pastures of
England in years past; but now, at last, freedom was
our friend. We were no longer circumseribed in our
hopés or the roamings which are born of these—by these
“ anklets,” professional engagements—we were, almost for
the first time, summer hunting in the bleak winter, It
takes some magic to bring hope back into old brains,
which have become dulled by routine; but it is a fact
that this long excursion made me feel as if some of my
burden of years had fallen from me, and as if a window
looking south had been opened for me in the blank wall
of staid custom. .

As I said, we were on board, and the engines, with
their dull throb, were bending willingly to the work of
bearing us away from England, which had fallen into
night, to the South, which we felt was smiling to
welcome us,
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II

Bur there was more in our journey than merely
dogging the summer, -although that was much. We
were going to a country which had only a few years
ago been making history with the cruel pen of war.
It is true that for those who have eyes to read the small
print of history, it is being written importantly every
day in the dull domestic annals, but we are all running
in these days, and for those who run you must have the
large letters, the leaded type of gre;,t events to attract
their hurried attention. And here we were going to a
country which still bore in its arid soil and pestering
dust the footprints of iron-heeled war. Time had not
relaxed the knotted fingers of the stone and iron block-
houses—which, if we may borrow a simile from chess,
was check by means of a castle to the roving mobility
of the Boers. Those graves too, recent graves, are not
yet forgotten! Ah, they soon are! Human nature is
always passing acts of oblivion, and under these and
fresh layers of events history soon becomes obsolete.
But here we were going to a country where it was, so
to speak, still “ piping hot.” We had not forgotten the
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events, the regrettable incidents, the indignations which
bit like acids, the enthusiasms which glowed like wine.
These in loud echoes were still in us, and all these
made the history not only close to our memories, but
close to our hearts.

Africa has, too, another interest; it is the grave of
_reputations. I know not one great name that has long
survived a term of work, or war, or office in South Africa.
That is one of its sad aspects.
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III

BuT now that we are embarked on this enterprise of
six thousand miles of sea, what is to be said of it?
‘Any one can, and I dare say wmany have, described
the voyage to the Cape, the passage from the rigour of
an English winter, the avoidance of the slow con-
valescence of an English spring, the divulging of the
full lusty health and strength of a southern summer;
these are easy invitations to facile pens. Indeed, this
is done to some extent, in ordinary guide-books, and I
suppose even in the advertisements of lines of steam-
boats. It would be absurd to attempt to follow such
footsteps with a jaded pen (if that is mot a mixed
metaphor), But there is one thing that has mnever
happened before, and that is, that there has never been
this “me” in transit to the world’s end. No one hag
anticipated that. Here I am in the firm ground of
copyright. I will not tell you of the cloud on the
horizon, which was France; or of the other blue cloud
which emerged & day later, which the captain clapped
the name of “Spain” upon. Not even of the shoal of
glistening grampuses which rollicked with the waves in
the Bay of Biscay; or of the days, one “all sunshine
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before and sunshine behind,” another pearl-grey for the
most part; but with islands of glistening light, where
the clouds let the sunshine fall in rare spots upon the
sea. It is not because these things have been included
in the guide-books, but' because no book can do justice
to them. To succeed we must not attempt too much.
Wbrdsworth, when he saw London from Westminster
Bridge in the early morning, said its “mighty heart
was lying. sti But the ocean’s mighty heart never
rests. It is always athrob with tides, with waves, with
the memory of storms, and even the waves are alive
with ripples. As we speed through it in the great ship
she turns up two great banks of flowering white
chrysanthemums, one on either side of the ploughing
bow, and these short-lived blossoms pass at once into a
fine malachite of green and white which streams away to
the stern. But the day phenomena of the implacable
sea are nob stranger than those of the night. The
distance is, under the cloudy awning of the night, un-
redeemed darkness. Not a saving star! But the ship
rides on sparkles of light. The foam gleams with the
sea’s glow-wonﬁ lights, and in the distance there are to
be seen the peeping lights of another toiler of the deep,
. another soul-carrying craft, This morning we were in
sight of one of the Orient line. It was on the longer
path to Australia, and the meeting and perting in the
ocean was not without its significance. Where roads
meet on land there are paths, not only for feet, but for

thoughts ; and when the courses of two ships meet at sea



8 SOUTH AFRICA: A GLANCE AT

there is occasion for airy voyages along the ocean ways.
I think it was Bailey who said that “friendship went
by me like a ship at sea.” Friendship, love itself, is
not unlike the short and distant comradeship of two
great vessels in the patch of day wpon the ocean. It
is a ship, an Orient liner, It comes from home; it is
going out to a far-away colony; we can see the white
foam of its prow, the trail of its smoke in the air. That
is all. Of those on board, what do we know? And
. friendship and love, are they like this?

But enough of the sea, with its ever-varying monotony,
the dim mirrors of its waves, its swinging cradle for the
ship and all that are in it. It is a sycophant, the sea.
The sky changes and nods and smiles at the sea, and
the sea smiles and nods back again, but always as if a
new thought or caprice or feeling were behind the smile.
This is flirting on a grand scale, and we are all day long
bathed in the dazzling smile of sea and sky, and at night -
we are between the impenetrable frown of these two
monsters. And yet in the morning there is a great
resurrection, and we are sgain in sunshine, as if the ship
was a courtier always in the sun’s suite.
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WHEN we left the ocean quay at Southampton, there was
ab least one of the waving handkerchiefs which refused
to flutter; it was damp with tears, It was that of a
woman or lady—it is difficult to tell when to apply one
or the other of these words—in a somewhat faded dress.
She was not smart by any meaﬁs—possibly a little
dowdy; and if there was a fashion about her rustling
black dress, it was a fashion of days gone by. It is not
easy for a purse, into which the tap of small dividends
runs slowly, to keep pace with the capricious fancies of
light-headed Fashion, and it is the more difficult when
the passage-money for a giddy niece to Cape Town has
to be found in the lean purse. Not that Miss Dowden,
we will call her, cared to keep in the fashion; she lived
in quite & small house, but in some spacious memories.
Her father had been an officer in the army, and, according
to his daughter, had greatly distinguished himself. He
had been, too, according to the same authority, an exceed-
ingly brave man, and although no corroboration of these
statements comes from anywhere, it is quite possible that
they are authentic, for there have been many men brave
and distinguished who have been unknown to repute,
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but whose memories are dear to loving hearts, The
distingunished officer had lived long on his half-pay, and,
dying, had left all that he had, including the care of his
ne’er-do-well son’s daughter, to Miss Dowden. How he
came to be the guardian of his grand-daughter is easily
told. His son had entered the army, had married beneath
him, had drunk himself to death, and his widow had dis-
appeared in the crowd, leaving the little girl to the care
of Colonel Dowden, and when he died the child was
brought up at the Evergreens, under the pinched care of
her aunt. It was a somewhat curious household. In the
first place, it had everything on a small scale. Necessity
" dictated that. It was, too, a very puritan establishment,
for Miss Dowden, good woman, “feared God,” and night
and morning offered up intercessions to a God who, in her
frowning creed, might have been as “red in tooth and
claw” as Nature herself. That was strange, for Miss
Dowden was one of those women who would not harm
a fly ; and when a wasp invaded her dwelling, she laid
hold of it with a fold of her handkerchief and shook
it out at the window—a surprising experience for the
wasp, no doubt. But, further, it was quite a quiet,
grave household at the Evergreens. Miss Dowden was
not given to laughter; indeed, her only sin was gossip,
and even that was of the mild inquisitive, and not of
the rampant, scandalous sort. Her servant, whose name
was Scotland, had served the colonel, was very old, and
had a face wrinkled by time, as a ribstone pippin is by
keeping, and she too was a solemn woman. The child



CURRENT CONDITIONS AND POLITICS 11

of the squalid union we have spoken of brought light
and laughter into the dull Evergreens, and the two old
women, who were shaken from sedateness by her play,
learned to love her as old bones love the afternoon.

But nests are only for a seasom, and there was a
young man who looked upon Alice Dowden and saw
that she was fair, and, as young men will, made love
to her, and her face and heart—a light heart—turned
to him. He was a young medical man, with some
good looks and no practice. And, having her consent,
he married the girl, and then went away to “ push his
fortune,” as the old phrase has it, in South Africa,
leaving his wife still to the care of Miss Dowder. And
now the little girl, grown up, who had grown into
Miss Dowden’s heart, was leaving England to join her
busband, and the old lady had come to see her off, and
her handkerchief was so wet that it would not flutter,
and her eyes were red with weeping. I saw the young
wife on board, and looked to see whether her pretty
eyes were as red; but no, they were sparkling, and her
handkerchief, which was mostly lace—her aunt had
given it to her—it would have fluttered in a very puff
of wind, Ah, it is such a different thing losing a
child—that: your heart has adopted—and going to join a
husband—that' your fancy has chosen, and that perhaps
habit will make a real husband in time.
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\

THIS morning, after a little breeze, which blew the
foaming tops off the sleek waves—which soon blew
the sky clear again and let the sunshine resume-—we
came in sight of a great transport, and we passed i6
close enough to see the number (No. 6) upon its grey
side. It asked for news, but we had none to give; but
the thousand men in khaki, who lined the sides of the
ship like living cliffs, gave us some, for they recognized
a Castle liner new from England—England, where they
would be in two or three days almost—and they -
gave us a cheer for “England, home, and beauty,” I
suppose ; but as we had our faces away from home,
and were, moreover, quite genteel people, our cheer
was not so hearty as theirs, although in courtesy we
tried to respond. It was the heartiness of their
greeting far more than the course of the transport
that told us indubitably that they were homeward
bound.

What shall I say of my fellow-passengers, or have
I a right to say anything merely because chance
association on board ship "has made them, if I choose,
a prey to my pen? It is the usual motley crowd
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that you see on board of any such liner, and thus in-
conspicuous commonplaceness must protect them. A
typical Johannesburger here, an unmistakable Jew
there, and many more of the same type. A girl with
eyes that flirt, a woman that reads novels all day
and veils a real, beautiful world with a vulgar, trashy,
ideal ome. A mother with her toy, the baby. “A
captain” who had been captain in a mine; but the
title imposed on us. The lady who was taking out her
cook. The young lady who was going out to be married,
but who admitted that if she did not like her fiancé “on
the view” that she would go home and marry another
man, A youngish lady who was not going out to
be married; but that was not her fault. What is to
be said of these? Really, if anything interesting were
to be said, I would not hesitate to use my opportunity ;
‘but they are mostly, so far as I see and know them,
as uninteresting, as stupid, as commonplace as any
equal number of ordinary people anywhere. But, after
all, they are not so commonplace as they seem, and
their seeming is my common superficial view of them.
Here is one lady (again I use the word with hesitation)
who has left two sons in England at school, and a
bit of her heart is there. That may be commonplace,
but it is beautiful. Just now a quite common-looking
man helped with a tenderness which spoke of heart a
quite commonplace, oldish woman out of the writing-
room, What was it? They had been companions for
thirty years; it might bé a companionship which had
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begun with love—a love which had passed into habit;
but even now her helplessness and discomfort at sea
has sounded the depths, quite out of sight of his aging
heart, and has made him as tender and as courteous
as he was when they were courting; and she—she is
almost glad to suffer to feel his arms about her, and
his solicitude compassing her. And I dare say if I
could see and know all my fellow-passengers who walk
the deck, who lounge in deck-chairs, who play rubber
quoits, and who are punctual with punctnal appetites
at meal-times, there might be some beauty in all
of them., I might see sparks of beautiful phospho-
rescence in them, dark as they seem, just as I saw
glow-worm sparks in the dark Atlantic waters as they
ran in black waves past the ship in the unstarred
night.

There are, too, to my superficial eyes—for I will take
the blame—there are, too, a fow Americans on board who
are, I believe, “ pushing their way” (it is the old phrase,
but I believe it fits their methods) in South Africa.
The fact is, the Americans are enterprising on a magnifi-
cent scale. Englishmen are less so than they used to
be. Perhaps it is because the youth of our nation is
past, while America is, so to speak, in its teens. "And
perhaps it is that fact that makes these more disagree-
able than people ought to be. The hobbledehoyhood
of a man is a trying time, Then he is unboundedly
selfish, ignorantly' self-opinionated, stupidly aggressive,
and as self-conceited as a beauty whose looking-glass



CURRENT CONDITIONS AND POLITICS 15

has spoiled her. And it may be so with this enterpris-
ix{g nation. A man and a people require mellowing
before they are tolerable, and America, with all its
greatness, is not mellow yet. Let me say I met
Americans in Johannesburg concerning whom not one
word of the above-written sentences would be true.
Of these Americans I would say that they were not
only mellow but ripe, and only differed from English-
men in being more deliberately right in most things
when the Englishman would have been impetuously
wrong. Most sweeping generalizations are faulty.
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VI

MADEIRA. Some one explained—it was a little display of
knowledge recently gleaned from an Encyclopedia—that
Madeira had been s0 named from a Portuguese word
meaning “timber,” and that the island had got its
name-because of its woods, Then the wit of the party,
who had only associated the word with the wine, said
he had often heard of wine from the wood, and the
poor joke was better received than it deserved. But,
you see, the weather was fine, and we were all in good
humour, and if that cannot insure a good reception for
a foundling joke, nothing can. But Madeira. One of my -
fellow-passengers, a traveller by repute, told me in the
DBay of Biscay that you could smell the flowers of
Madeira three miles out at sea. Perhaps he had an
exceptionally good nose, like my retriever; but no, after
his assurance, I began to smell the bouquet island even
in the Bay of Biscay, and the assurance made me look
forward to the island as a garden in the sea. '
All the day before our arrival we had sailed through
summer. Although, hitherto, the weather had been fine,
there had been a nip in the air, but to-day we were
greeted with an open hand. The sea’ was blue, the sky
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was clear, the waves were playing at gentle cataracts.
The evening fell black, but its blackness was tempered’
by innumerable stars. Ah, this day was itself a holiday !
And yet it did not stand alone. Every present is
like the island of Madeira itself—the peak of a world
beneath the sea, and on this peak the sun has lighted
its beacon fire, As the night fell we passed the home-
ward bound Sazon, a floating palace with a bundred
lichts. But the double night fell, and sleep came not
without its stars—dreams, until quite early the coming
light wakened us, and on looking out, there before us
stood the rocky garden in the sea.

We came upon the little archipelago in the morning
before the sun had done more than gild two stray clouds
over Porto Sancto. That island we had passed in the
dim, blue light before the dawn, and I had from my
window seen its solemn presence relieved by some
sprinkled lights upon its sombre sides; but now, here
.we were opposite Funchal, and before long the sunlight
fell upon one of the high, sharp peaks of the island. The
deep-scored valleys, which run down its sides like the
rock furrows of some gigantic iron plough, were now like
buge cauldrons brewing purple shadows, and from some
of the hill-tops streamers of mist were floating. As the
light broadened, the toy town, made of toy houses,
came into full, into blazing, view. The houses were
exactly like those we had played with in our youth—
bow many years ago? Years before children’s toys were
made in Germany, Funchal looks, too, like & town of

o]
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allotment gardens when seen from the bay. Higher
up the hills, where the white houses ceased, there were
some green forests on one or other of the sharp rock
ridges, and, still higher, peaks, sometimes coloured by
cadmjum, sometimes by deep indian red, but always bleak
and barren, except here and there where there was a
creeping bloom of green herbage. The whole face of the
island, at least on its lower slopes, up to eighteen hundred
or two thousand feet, is covered with white dots of houses
coagulated in the lower town by the sea, sporadic up on
the precipitous green slopes above. Here, then, we are
on the very summits of a small chain of alps, which
have their verdant slopes, their lancet aiguilles, and
their wide, cozy bases at the Atlantic’s roots. I should
have desired to explore some of the deep cliff valleys
which run inland, some of them with perfect spires of
rock jutting from their sides or at the top of high passes,
for all these valleys seemed to be cleft to the very heart
- of the island ; but time would not permit of voyages of
discovery, and I had to content myself with a glimpse
‘of some of the picturesque streets of the town. True
they were narrow, True they were paved with cobble-
stones, which molested tender feet. True there were
skidding-sledges drawn by patient-looking oxen in them.
The houses were mostly poorly built, it may be of bricks
whitewashed and not of stone. But how different all this
is from our own magnificent, monotonous, squalid, vulgar
Victoria Street! How different from the poor grandeur
of the shanties and the sky-scraping corner houses of



CURRENT CONDITIONS AND POLITICS 19

Commissioner Street or Pritchard Street in Johannesburg!
In these we have width enough even for the ocean
current of traffic with its spray of dust. The houses are
mostly of stone. The vehicles are motors; the streets
are as straight as a ruler, while the streets in Funchal
have untoward turns and twisting corners; but here
every step you take gives you a new picture. Now some
whitewashed wall, doubly whitewashed with a coat of
morning sunshine, over which you see a trellis and the
fading leaves of a vine upon it. Here nothing but white-
wash, yellow pantiles, and green outside shutters; but
the roof has sagged, and the picture is perfect. Every-
where the walls seemed fo be tying gardens together,
and these were always escaping, with exquisite beauty,
over the walls. And such gardens! I do not know-—no
memory is capacious enough to remember—the names
of all the flowers I saw. The hillsides were steep, and
in most places they have been terraced with walls to
keep the soil for the gardens from running down the
hill; but everywhere nature has adopted the wall and
trailed beautiful tendrils and broad leaves and green
things and flowering things over it, and you would
never guess now that the wall was only a step-child.
It is woven into, and harmonizes with, nature’s beau-
tiful web. On the terraces you can see trees, with
broad green leaves, and, underneath, clusters of bananas;
here and there great lazy gourds and marrows; then a
tree covered with oranges; here, again, others covered
with porcupine-like clusters of the forbidding chestnut,
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and I know not what else. They all come so quickly,
and each new impression from the lavish hand of nature
is so imperious that it gives memory too much to do, and
it drops impressions as a child’s lap drops the flowers of
which it is too full. But amidst all these I saw in one
garden on the hill an old friend—the plebeian cabbage
of our northern clime. I was quite pleased to see its
sonsie face, although I was holding my head quite high,
I can tell you,for I had just breakfasted on a delicious
. omelet, some sweet bread, hot coffee, some grenadillas,
figs, and custard apples. I saw, too—that I must not
forget—some roses. But palms, red-hot pokers, and a
dozen other plants which we pamper in the glass cases
of our greenhouses at home, here grew everywhere, clung
to the rocks, waved to us from the gardems. O, it is
a prodigal garden land!

But while the flowers were beautiful, the people
were villainous, It is always the lazy and the idle-
that ply the mean industry of begging. There is not a
step in these picturesque streets without an importunate
man, woman, or child who is cringing for alms. The
children throw flowers at you and say they *present”
them. They follow you for hundreds of yards to point
out & way you do not want to go. They desire to know
if you want the market, the post-office, or the railway
station, and their arts of alms-asking are innumerable.
Many of them smile at you. Some have a pained look
upon their dusky faces. One man holds out a deformed
hand to induce your purse to bleed for him. An unhung



CURRENT CONDITIONS AND POLITICS 21

race of villains dive for sixpences all round the ship.
The Portuguese are a poor race, and that is in no way
more significantly shown than by the itching palm—
itching for money which is given and not earned. But
at the same time they have made a town here which
i3 artistically excellent, while we, with all our wealth
and industry, have succeeded in making our towns
hideous. And while in Madeira walls speak to you of
art, in our towns they only boast of money.

I believe these water-beggars at Madeira earn more
by plunging into the blue waters of the bay on two
mornings a week than they could by a whole week’s
honest work—but not with impunity, for the honest
work would mean education and discipline. This watery
work merely means a less dishonest kind of theft.
They might, in time, by honest work, achieve the great
end of all labour, which is character; but as it is, they
achieve the great end of all crime, of all laziness, of all
begging—they lose their small souls,

I learned something more, and pleasantly enough, of
Funchal from a young man and woman who sat at
my table in the saloon. They had started from the
steamer. early, and had gone from the pier to the railway
station in an ox-drawn hansom on wooden runners.
They had gone up the hill in the railway between the
hanging gardens and the white houses, had breakfasted
in a garden which overlooked the bay, had seen the
tawdry cathedral, and had come down some of the stone
shoots, which serve for streets, in a toboggan which
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was guided by two men with ropes, and it had all
been very delightful. Even the bumps had only jolted
laughter out of them. Ah, yes! I thought, it is very
delightful when you are young; and when I saw the
light in their eyes as they lay in deck-chairs in the
afternoon and enjoyed their chocolates, I thought I
knew what made the morning in Funchal so sweeb
to them, and I remembered old mornings myself. But
there—
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VII

THE ocean monotonous! How absurd! That is the idea
you embark with, but when you have seen nothing but
sea and sky for a succession of blinding days, you
changs your views. Indeed, anything but incessant
meaningless change becomes monotonous to the empty
mind, It is deep crying to deep. You have to have
a thoroughly well-furnished intellect to suffer sameness
for any length of time. That that is so, is shown by
the fact of the bubbling excitement on board “a liner”
over the smallest of small events, Another liner
approaching, passing in the night some seven miles
away, showing a blue light and sending up four wander-
ing lights from a Roman candle, while the ship in
which you are does the same—such are the courtesies
of the sea—causes the whole attention of the ship to
stand on tip-toe for an hour—an empty hour, There
is not a Zeiss glass that is not probing these seven miles
of gloom for the blue fire, and all this because the
pulse of interest is beating slow—* speaking” a ship
is worth a heart-throb.

But it is shown, too, by the friendships which are
formed at these close quarters. At first we all took an
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insular standoffishness on board with us. We were not
going to know every one. Many of the people “on the
view ” looked very undesirable acquaintances, Of course
we would be polite when spoken to; that was due to
ourselves, not to them. But no more, Men on land
are like the particles of a gas, and seem to repel one
another; bubt ten days at sea alters all that. A mere
“good morning” broke the ice, and now mere table
companions become real friends. After dinner the men
smoke and drink and play bridge, and that shows how
human they are; and even the women draw together,
and walk up and down the deck together arm-in-arm.
To-night I have seen a good-looking young woman, who
bas been back in England with her baby to see her father,
and who is returning all these miles to the south and
her husband, walk a whole hour with rather a fat man,
who felt the walk a good deal, for we were near the
tropics, and he was stout; bub he seemed to feel more
than the heat, for, you see, she was good-looking. And
all this change has been brought about by the dull magic
of monotony, and the dead weight of the hours when one
is ab sea and has nothing to do, But any event, as I
say, commands this pleasure crew. Last night we were
approaching Teneriffe, and the morning was sure to have
a serious dint made in it for a time. Some of the people,
as full of information as an egg is full of meat, had
already told us the precise height of the peak, had told
us that we should see snow upon its high summit, which
pierces from a summer sea into an arctic cold. Others
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had told us—mo doubt mpon the same easily accessible
authority of the guide-book—that sulphurous fumes still
exude from the rifts in the volcanic sides of that other-
wise quite tame volcano, But we passed Teneriffe about
seven, and very few of the quidnumcs of the passage
were up. So I had an interview with the stately island
and its high white crest all to myself. It was very
different when a bell rang about eleven o’clock in the
forenoon, and it was announced that a meeting of the
Deck Sports. Committee was about to be held in the
smoking-room ; then interest had a resurrection from
the grave of apathy and dulness.
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VIII

OuR experiences of winds have been exceptionally tame,
In the Bay of Biscay we were prepared to meet some
mad winds and mad waters. 'We expected that these
might bar our path, delay our progress, and cause even
worse evils than these. But no, the sea was placable
and the sky as gentle as a sucking dove. Nowhere have
we met the wind in its worst mood of storms. Every-
where we have met winds, but these have been winds
piping that the waves might dance, Open-handed words
of welcome, not the closed fist of the north, which staggers
with its blows poor trembling ships. When you are
weeks at sea you are thrown a good deal into the company
of the winds, and they are the great winds, the giants
who are heaping Pelion on Ossa, not the little winds
which we know on land, and really deserve the name of
draughts as they sweep down a valley or are broken into
puffs by the shoulder of some shrugging hill. At sea
you have nothing to loock at but the clouds, and the
winds are the scene-shifters of that great stage. One
night they had drawn a solid, solemn curtain in front
of the ship; we were not only sailing into the night,
but into a tunnel in the inky mirk in front of us. Again,
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they had built gorgeous high skies, with only a few float-
ing islinds in them, for the sun to gaze upon, and, with
his gazing, to turn to molten gold.

The winds which have draped our days and nights
have been mostly south-west winds. The south-west wind
is our old familiar friend of England that prunes the
trees until they slope ﬁpwards from the wall at home—
the wind, too, which at home fills all the trees with
twinkling lights, and here on the Atlantic is as lavish
with its silver lights to the waves and ripples which give
you sky-glances everywhere. All the winds hitherto have
been fresh, some lusty, as their dealings with the blue
waves showed ; but, oh! they are so different from the
winds on land, some of which are evil-smelling winds,
They have been scavenging a foul town, Some are thick
with dust; they have been sweeping a friable continent.
Some are draggled with rain; some as hot as fever
breath; but here every wind has a breathing of life.
And what friends my lungs have been making of these
Atlantic breezes! For such winds are the best of doctors.
Let them into a slum, and fever is stricken ; into a room,
and faintness passes; into the rooms of our life, and
old age is insured.

But I am in no foreign country with these winds;
they speak the home language to my ears, for all the
winds at home come from the ses, and here we seem
only to be following them to their lair. But, then, our
home winds are not like these, which seem to make the
world a health resort. There are winds at home which
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make you shiver and prophesy rheumatism; winds in
the autumn which seem a patchwork of leaves ; a despotic
wind which comes from the tyrannous east, and nips and
bites and blasts. You see nature cmrl up before it.
When it brings vapours, it is in the form of mist, not
a high-winged cloud. It makes the sunshine when it
smiles show more of its teeth than is good for a smile.
I have known winds in South Africa worse in their
character than any wind which blows at home; winds
as bitter as our east-wind ; winds as full of foul dust as
a pin-cushion is of pins, The atmosphere of De Aar
when I passed it once was not air but dust—gritty, nasty
dust, which is as sure to give pneumonia as the rock-drill
dust of the mines, I have known the hot breath of the
scrubby veldt, with its sour karoo bushes, and I have
longed for the worst wind that the north or east ever
sent to England. But these winds which I have been
eulogizing in a small, imperfect way are the North
Atlantic winds, which blow where they list, that never
with their busy fingers leave the sky alone, but are
always “window-dressing” the vault of heaven; winds
which are always hunting, tending, and shepherding the
sheep flocks, the clouds. And, anon, we are coming to
the trade winds of the equator, which tramp about the
earth in viewless procession—the journeyman winds of
the world. The south-east trade winds blew in our feeth
for days as we were going out, heaping up waves which
made the ship almost stagger, blowing lustily at night, but
with a calmer breath in the morning. These somewhat
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retarded our rum, but still we crept steadily on to
south with indomitable engines, breasting the cauldrons
of waves and the winds which blew round the world.
Tt was in these stretches of ocean and sky that I began
to blame my memory. Every day, every hour, from the
common comely dawn to the high-set midday, when our
shadows hid under our feet; to the resplendent evening,
when the sun returned to the sea, there were pictures
which, if my memory could only have retained, I would
bave had a Royal Academy exhibition in my head for
life. Now it was a Colin Hunter, with swords of light
cast on the sea; now a Henry Moore, with blue seas
crisping to foam; now a Napier Hemy, with streaky
green billows ; and, anon, a Somerscales, with blue seas
as broad as the eye could held. But my memory, I
knew, would only retain the impotent feeling that all
these beautiful things had been in the eye, but as for
recalling them, except in a vague, fumbling way, ah,
here memory was paralyticc I have come across all
these seas and skies again on my way to the north,
and attempted by looking and longing to make niemory
indelible, but in vain, -
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IX

It is important to try to appreciate the view of the white
man as to South African affairs. I mean, not the white
man of the platform at home, but of the mine, the
plantation, and the veldt in South Africa. To learn the
burden of the white man’s song, I have conversed with
many, and I found a curious consensus of opinion. There
is something misleading to English ears in-the sound of
the word, “colony.” We are apt to think that a colony is
inhabited by a large group of our own countrymen, under
different conditions of climate no doubt, but socially and
otherwise very much like our own countrymen at home.
But really our South African colonists are more like
armies on the march. Our colonists are in contact with
partial civilization on the one hand, and with ancient
savagery on the other. We have still to keep our heads
by means of our hands. Lord Roberts, after his march
to Pretoria, announced that the war was over, and returned
home too soon. Lord Kitchener had two years’ scramb-
ling warfare after that, and tired of it, and made the peace
of Vereeniging too soon. And then we thought that peace
was established. Rightly looked at, the war is not over.
We are still prospecting amongst a black race whose hands
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are against us, and gentlemen who sit at home at ease and
ren‘lember Wilberforce, and that a black man, whenever
he puts his foot on the soil of England, or even upon the
white deck of a British ship, is free—these gentlemen are
not taking very practical views of the situation. Indeed,
it would be perhaps wiser to look upon the conditions of
South Africa, not as a state of happy and equal peace
between fellow-citizens of a great eémpire, but as a state
of war before the actual red eruption of battle takes
place. And in war you must carry justice with a high
hand and a firm hand, and one of the complaints which is
made of the home government is that in its fear of a party
cry at election times—the disease of which good govern-
ments die—it fails to recognize the facts to the jeopardy
of our power, our preponderance, and our prestige in’
South Africa,

At the time of the “late” war some political Tory
capital was made out of the monstrous injustice which
was done by the Boer to the black man. Sentiment is a
good string to play a jingo tune wpon. It was said that #
some of their treks were made in consequence of the
desire that the Dutch had to be free to whip their niggers.
It is easy to set gentle blood trotting violently when such
statements are made, and the trot no doubt helps to win
an election, at any rate it went to the poll. But many in
South Africa to-day hold strongly to the opinion that
Oom Paul and bis folk knew what was due to the nigger,
and that we are risking much in allowing the black man
to think that he is equal to the white. No white man
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who knows these colonies thinks a nigger on a human
level with himself. I have been surprised to find in
many apparently well-disposed a hatred of the black man.
They have what the Scotch call a “scunmer” of the
negro race, There are in many I have met deep fibres
of race hatred between these men of two colours. But
even when this feeling is not present in the flesh,
" amongst those who are kindly disposed to the careless,
laughing black race, there is an inclination to treat him
well, but just as well as you would treat a horse or a
favourite dog; but to let the horse drive you or the dog
to put a collar on you, Christianity—at any rate in South
Africa—does not demand that. Now, of course, it is easy
to exaggerate this aspect of the Black question. I had a
conversation on board the boat, when I was on my way to
South Africa, with a hard-headed, hard-mannered, rough-
_tongued old man, who told me he did not question the
ways of Providence, but that as God bad been six
thousand years (he favoured some primitive views as to
the process of world-making) in making the black man
what he was, and badn’t in that time made him equal to
the white man (here he showed a little conscious pride),
it was evident that He was in no hurry to bring about
equality, and he wondered why the British Parliament
should make haste where Providence went slow. He
wanted the black man to garden for him, to work for him,
but not to be equal with him—not quite. There was an
impertinent arrogance about this-man that put one’s
temper in arms, but he was not without intelligence, and
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he expressed the views of his neighbours with a freedom
and contempt for the Kaffir which would have shocked
some of us ab home. But he had the fault of garrulity,
and continued, “ He did not object to missionaries teach-
ing the blessed word of God ” (here he became unctuous),
“but what had they to do to come out and teach ghe
black men that he was equal to the white, setthig,‘rhim
above his station.” 4

I remember a time when a poet (not of the people)
was prepared that everything, “ art and commerce”
included, should perish, if only England’s old nobility
was preserved. This rough-hewn colonist took a some-
what similar view of the white man. He was inclined
to teach the Christian religion so far es it inculcated
humility in the blacks, but when it went on to meking
all men, whatever their colour, equal in the sight of
God, well, then he would have stamped out mission-
aries, But it is useful for those who have to deal with
the Colonial question to remember that these views are
deep-rooted in the heads of white men in the south,
It will not do to ignore these sentiments—or let us call
them prejudices. It is with such stuff that wise states-
manship has to deal. As to this “stamping out,” it is
circumstances that make rough heels, and to those who
know that we are holding our colonies by the slender
.sceptre of prestige, it does seem a perilous experiment
to let our enemies have equal treatment with our
friends. There ought, they think, to be a most favoured
nation clause between citizens. But, according to some,

D
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our magistrates are there to take the side of the blacks
against the white man, and to many the ultimate results
of such pampering cannot be anything but disastrous.
You hear many say, “How are we to hold the
colony under these circumstances?. Up in Rhodesia we
are a handful of white men amongst thousands of
_blacks. Our women and children are at the mercy
of these men, who are savages after all, and if we are
not to take the law into our own hands, and the
Government do nothing to make the callous blacks feel
its rigour, then we must ‘clear out.” And what be-
comes of our pioneering colony then?” An intelligent
man told me that this ugly aspect of the case was
pressed home upon them in Bulawayo. There had
been some crimes against women. The Government,
treating all men as equal, I suppose, took the view
that these were cases for the ordinary law. We have,
as a race, a tremendous respect for the law, but the
law in a mutiny on the high seas—the law, in face of
rampant rebellion on land, when revolution puts its
red hand upon all our institutions, is about as useful
a remedy for these crying evils s a puff of human
breath would be to put out the fire of London. It
was the Americans in the colony who took the matter,
which the limp fingers of administration were fum-
bling with, in stern hands, and they formed, with others,
a vigilance committee, to put dowan rape, and they
caught one of the “boys’ who was guilty, and had
strung him up to a tree, and would have hanged him,
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but the officers of the law rescued him, and .he
ultimately got “ten years.” Still, the action of the
vigilance committee opened the sleeping eyes of Power,
and a law was passed which made such crimes against
women and children capital offences. That fact shows
that & colony in South Africa is not just en English
county separated from us by a few miles of sea. It
shows that there are some knotted problems to be dealt
with, and one of them is as old as the poor law, the
43rd of Elizabeth. That Statute was passed at a time
when there was a plague of *lusty beggars” in tha
land, end it was intended to raise money from inhabi-
tants in the parish to set the poor “to work.” But in
South Africa the nigger is incorrigibly lazy, and we
want to discover some means by which he can be
made to work, Nowhere is Carlyle’s gospel of “work ”
more essential as practical policy than in South -Africa.
But here, too, if we may believe the white man’s tale,
the Government is too good for South Africa. There
must be no forcing of the black man to work. It is a
free country. If he wants to work he can come to
you, and you can employ him; but you must not go
out into the highways and byways and force him to
come in, even by persuasion, much less by taxation.
Here we have an excellent specimen of political cant.
There are equal laws in England and Rhodesia, but in
the one we kill for rape, and in the other we do not,
because necessity is above the law. But we must not
coerce the black man to work, although work would be
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good for him, while the white man in England is forced

to work by the most imperative of slave-drivers— -
hunger. But a want of logic can reconcile any incom-

patible propositions.

Now, the results are, these *“boys” do come to work
-in the mines and in the towns, and get three pounds
& month and three meals a week, with meat rations.
They are better housed in the compound than they ever
were in their kraal. They may “sign on” for three
or six months, but at the end of that time they, for
the most part, return to their kraals, The man is now
rich. He can buy a wife for £7 or £8, and a man
who has been six months in the mines can purchase a
sufficient number of wives to do all the work for him,
while he will lie all day under a favourite tree.
Doing nothing is what he is best at. And having in
his short service earned enough to keep him, with
his wives’ labour, for some years, he has a good
time of it. Indeed, a day will come when he can sell
his daughters to be the wives of other men, and drive
a lucrative trade in the marriage market, where women
are exchanged for cattle. Now, work, with a view
merely to idleness, is & poor discipline; while work,
good hard work, with some sparks of ambition to be
“a kindly light,” is one of the very best educations a
man or a nigger (for in deference to South African
opinion we must distinguish) can have. Here, too, let me
note soms of the cant in the arguments of those who
went the black man to work for them. Here the



CURRENT CONDITIONS AND POLITICS 37

practical people take the weapons of sentiment and
protest against the slavery to which the wives of the
kraal nigger is subjected, the brutality of the sale of
daughters, and the purchase of wives. But we throw
away indignation upon these barbarous institutions. I
believe the women are not slaves except in name, and
we have all known women sold in mé.rriage in our own
country, so that that ought not to shock us.

Now this, so far as I have been able to gather,
seems to be the white man’s standpoint with reference
to one of the great problems which have to be dealt
with in the colony. One can understand that the pro-
blem may have quite another aspect in the eyes of the
blacks, or in the eyes of Government officials, who have
the fear of a popular or popularizing Government at
home before their eyes. But, no doﬁbt,- there is some
truth in the views these colonists so strongly hold.
One of these in conversation illustrated his view by a
story. There was an Englishman who invested his all
in spans of oxen and in waggons and in stores, and he
went bis way accompanied by some ten or a dozen
paid blacks, “right away” to the north to trade. His
“all” might have been the result of long years of in-
dustry, for he had put some £2000 in the venture.
The Englishman was a puny man, but with quite a
towering spirit. Amongst the “boys” he had taken
with him was a huge black—a contrast to him—a Zulu
who had been cast in nature’s largest mould. When
they had left the sparse fringe of civilization, the
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Englishman found that there was plotting going on
amongst his followers. He was then alone in a desert
with a dozen blacks, and he knew their language well
enough to know that the Zulu was persuading the others
in Scriptural language, “Come, let us kill him, and
the inheritance will be ours.” By eavesdropping, which,
of course, is not thought of in ecivilized countries, but
seems justified under the circumstances, he discovered
that the proposal seemed good in their eyes. They were
“to kill him, divide the oxen and the carts and the stores
of merchandise, to separate each man to his own kraal,
and when the Englishman and his venture were quite
forgotten, they could trade with these spoils, No wonder
the Zulu’s suggestions were well received by the blacks,
but it was sorry overhearing for the enterprising
Englishman. Still, he had in his little body a big
~ spirit and a spark of true courage, and he got up from
where he lay and went into the circle of conspirators
and stood in front of the mountainous Zulw, and told
him to get up. At first he refused, but the English-
man had a sjambok in his tight little fist, and struck
at his enemy; and then the little man gave the word
of command to the other conspirators to take the Zulu
ringleader and tie him up to the waggon, and—so strange
a thing is will—he was reluctantly obeyed, and then
the puny Englishman used his sjambok until the man
was half dead in his huge bulk, and the trader was as
near death in his little carcass.

Of course, any one with rudimentary ideas of justice
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will see how unjustifiable such conduet upon his part
was—to take the law and a sjambok in his own hand.
I can imagine a district magistrate being very much
incensed. But he did it, and the insurrection never
got a head, and the Englishman carried out his useful
venture, and in time the Zulu was none the worse.
The gentleman who vouched for the truth of this story
(I should like to think, merely from his size, that Ze
wag the intrepid trader) used it to illustrate the con-
dition of South Africa as a whole, and to point his moral,
that in hostile surroundings it is necessary to govern
the blacks with a strong hand, a strong command, and
no mealy-mouthed talk of equality and brotherly love
one to another. He said he would be as kind to a
nigger as he would to a horse, and I believe him,
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X

SINCE yesterday morning we have been in the tropics,
and the passengers have gone into flannels or “ducks,”
indistinguishable from the men who wait at table.
The sun shone on us all yesterday, and during the
night the furnace breath of Africa scorched the ship.
One gentlexpan, who thinks he is a scientist because he
has a thermometer, tells me that the temperature in his
cabin was 84 degrees in the night. I am not scientific,
but I know that during the night a sheet seemed a
tyrannous oppression. , The mighty deep has been con-
juring and showing us some of its wonders. Yesterday
a whale “ blew” about half a mile from the ship. That,
in the absence of nmewspapers, is an event at sea. In
one homeward-bound ship they did publish a paper,
which they called the Groaner. And as they failed to
reach the island of Ascension for many hours after the
predicted time, some one put an advertisement in the
Groaner, “Lost, the island of Ascension. Whoever will
give information which will lead to its recovery will be
handsomely rewarded ”—an advertisement which gave
some -umbrage to the captain. But we had no news-
paper on board, and had to interest ourselves in the
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flying-fish which were seen hurrying away from the
ship on their glistening fins, These, too, when there is .
no scandal, have been talked about. This morning we
passed Cape Verde; a small conical hill hovered on the
horizon to the east; some rocky protuberances a little
further to the south; and then we came on the highway
of history, for some of the vessels of the vodka-sailed
Baltic Fleet were plainly visible. Had this ship been
a fishing-boat, no doubt we would have been in danger.
To-day is a breathless day with a grey sky, and the
dim mirrors of waves are quite small, and nothing but
what the Scotch call “keeking glasses,” and we are to
have this weather and downward stroke of light and
heat all the way to the Cape, although some knowing
ones have promised us some breath for expecting lungs
.when we get a little further south into the south-east.
trade-winds. A gentleman played on the notes of my
fear and credulity by pointing out amongst the little
waves a shark’s dorsal fin, and I, although uncertain,
was fain to believe him. I want, a3 others do, to see
all the wonders of the deep,

But what can we say of the tropics, that warm belt
round a paunchy world? I hear my readers complain.
“Your bock,” they say, “tells us nothing. It does not
give us the names of the passengers on board. It does
not tell us how many people live in Teneriffe, or how
many tons of goods are exported from Cape Colony,
You do not even mention the very clever amateur con- .
juring of the doctor, or the dances, or the daily runs of
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the vessel, or anything, and palm off on us a shark’s
fin or a flying-fish, It is true that you did tell us that
the engine-room man had his skull fractured by the
falling of a great piece of coal on it. That was interest-
ing of course, but in the tropics you have nothing to
say but to complain of the heat, and you call that
originality.” ’

Now, all this is quite true. But I remember that
Walt Whitman says, “Dismiss all that insults your
soul,” and cricket on.deck, played by flannelled— (but
I will not follow Mr. Kipling into the jungle of abuse)
—played in the tropics, although it may not insult my
soul, seems to me an impertinence like a shrewd whistle
in church, and it is on that ground that I have purged
my paper of much that might alleviate the tedium of
empty days. But the tropics somehow disappoint one.
The days are all fine, and generally rise and sink in
glory, with not a spit of rain, not a “sough” of tempest.
But this magnificence seems a little hackneyed, and I
long for the changing days of more temperate skies.
Here, however, the stars are punctual. But what hurts
me most is the unchanging days. To-morrow will be
like to-day. “All hope abandom ye who enter here,”
for hope lives not on unvarying favours, but upon its
tearful disappointments, No open-eyed surprises. At
home every to-morrow is unique——impossible, decisive;
here all the days are fine, It is that that wears one
down. '
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XL

Ir I remember aright, Carlyle, at the time of the
war between the southern slave-holding states and the
northern states of the Union, pictured the whole dis-
pute as a quarrel between two men, one of whom
ingisted that the other should not hire his servant for
life, while the other claimed a freedom to do as he
“darned pleased.” No doubt he put the fable in
rugged, picturesque phrase, which I would quote if I
could remember. This question as to the length of
service in America led, as quite small disputes often
do, to a bloody war. But the question is still with us,
‘Servants are, in our days, hired for quite short terms,
and have got their month for ever in their mouths.
But such short terms of service are incompatible with
certain enterprises, I believe Mr. Balfour pointed out
in the House of Commons that a sailor who went &
voyage to the East Indies was hired for the “all-round”
voyage, which might last for three years, and that such
sailor was not allowed fo break his contract whenever
he chose and leave his employer to his civil remedy.
Indeed, it is no use for a sailor to ask to be set down
halfway to Valparaiso and tell the skipper that he
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can seek a remedy in the county court. The skipper's
remedy is irons. But the same thing is true of a good
many other kinds of labour besides that of the sailor,
and that fact has been quietly recognized for years
by employers and by governments. The great question
everywhere in South Africa is the labour question.

We know that in Natal, a beautiful colony with skies
which 'invite to the culture of sugar-cane, there has for
years been coolie labour in the plantations, and that with-
out it the sweet-tooths of the world would have to look
elsewhere than our colony for their delight. But this
coolie or indentured labour, which was essential to the
industry which has helped to make Natal prosperous,
was employed upon terms very similar to those upon
which it was proposed quite recently to employ China-
men in the mines on the Rand. True, the colony was
small, and the cooliez did not live in a compound, or
what in more northern latitudes would be called a big-
“bothey.” They were, however, bound for three years,
" were punishable if they attempted to escape, and in
other ways were under byelaws as harassing as those
which make the life of a citizen of Glasgow or Man-
chester & burden to him, There are thousands of these
servants who have been hired for three years in Natal,
and no one thought it worth his while to cry “slavery”
in these days. Nor was the allegation of “slavery”
urged against the British Guiana Consolidation Ordi-
nance of 1891, or against the Trinidad Ordinance of
1901, although these were almost identical with the
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Transvaal Ordinance. But great allowances are to be
made for politicians who have no policy and who still
desire office. The system, when looked at through
non-political spectacles, seems to have been wisely
devised, and to have worked well. There is only one
drawback to this plan, and that is, that after the term
of indentured employment the Indian coolie, being a
British subject, is entitled, if he pleases, to remain in
the colony; and his election in many cases to remain
has given rise %o another angry problem in South Africa,
that concerning Asiatic invasion, of which we will have
to speak hereafter.

But when, after efforts to get labour in various
quarters of the world, the Colonial Office turned its
eyes to China and proposed to get indentured labour
from that overcrowded land to help to work ‘the mines,
which have in their massive entrails the immediate
future prosperity of South Africa, the sharpened eyes
of party politicians saw a joint in the Goyvernment’s
barness, and the result was barren debate and foolish
malediction, which made the last Session as arid and
unprofitable a3 the great Karco, The arguments were
threadbare with the wear of time. It is easy to say
that Lord Milner is run by the Johannesburg crowd.
It is easy to say that the-Colonial Office is in Park
Lane. I have no sympathy with the over rich. I am
on the side of the poor. But in the Transvaal we
have a poor colony, one that was harried by war, one
upon which we laid & burden of debt at the war’s end
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of some £35,000,000. That burden is enough to stagger
any colony just getting on its feet. Not that I think
that the colony should have been allowed to go with-
out some part of the load which Britain had to bear
for the sake of the integrity of the empire. But every
one acquiesced at the time the burden was put upon
the colony; now the question comes, How has the
interest to be paid? We have all along held that a
just and stable government of the Transvaal would be
of inestimable benefit to the country. It was because
the dice of government were loaded against our own
countrymen there, because they were oppressed, and their
voices were hushed for want of votes, that we made
. the war which resulted in annexation. These, then,
were the facts. The war, just or unjust, has been
made; the country, with all its future, bad or good,
has been annexed. Jts prosperity practically depended
at that time, depends to-day, whatever it may do in the
future, on one industry—gold-mining, If that prospered,
the country which depended on it would prosper too,
But that industry must perish if there were no hands
to work the mines. The colony must dwindle into
bankruptcy and decay unless the gold which lies there
in the earth, sleeping, could be wakened into life; and
without labour that was impossible. Before the war
there were 97,800 natives working in the mines, and
at the same time these gave employment to 12,413
white men. The wages paid to the blacks amounted to
£334,000 per annum, and to the whites £332,620. TQ
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bring back the old prosperity, the mines required hands.
How was the lahour to be obtained? Some stalwart
sta.teémen, and amongst them one of the most important
and able of the Boer leaders in South Africa—the man
who is behind the undermined Dutch throne—would -
have made the blacks work whether they desired to do
so or not. They would, to use one of their own phrases,
have used a “little gentle compulsion,” but not an-
English- politician who had to face an English audience
and a prowling opposition which has almost forgotten
what office feels like, not one of them would have dared
to suggest such a course. No, there must be no com-
pulsion, no corvée. Nothing but the persuasion of wages.
Now, at first sight, the people at home were awakened
into indignation by the idea that a government which
had introduced an Aliens Bill—a bill to prevent the
free entrance of undesirable foreigners into England,
whose entrance “takes the children’s bread and gives it
to dogs”—should at the same time be introducing alien
Chinese or Indian coolies into South Africa. Would
not this measure deprive the white man in South Africa
of labour, and would not that pass into yellow hands?
This was the first catchword of politics. Any stick is
good enough to beat a dog with; any cry is good
enough, it would seem, to injure a political party in
power, and to secure the sweets of office for one's self.
This is the morality of politics. Not a high creed, it
is true, but one which we are assured is essential to the
great blessing of party government. Well, of course,
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“the cry” had little wool with it. There was going
to be no displacement of white labour; there was, in
fact, going to be a replacement of white labour in the
mines in consequence of the introduction of this low-
class, unskilled labour of the Chinese. For every seven
or eight Chinamen who displaced no other workmen,
one white man would find employment in connection
with the machinery or working of the mills and mines.
But some urged, Why could not the mines be worked
by white men? What a splendid opening if the lazy
blacks were allowed to return to their kraals, and then
97,800 places could be taken by white men. Were
there not 12,000,000 people in Britain on the verge of
starvation ? according to Sir Henry Campbell-Banner-
man., Here, then, was their chance. But the suggestion
was simply silly. White men in the Transvaal receive
in wages from £1 to £1 5s. a day, and at such wages
the mines could not pay, and would have to be shut
down. Even millionaires have to consider commercial
possibilities. ~ But could we not, without replacing
Kaffir labour by white labour—could we not eke it
out by white men’s work? Here we come across an
anomaly. It may seem very wicked, very unchristian,
but white men in South Africa will not work with
black. A South Africen in London one day got up on
an omnibus in the city, and just after he was seated
beside the driver, a negro clambered up at the back.
“Why,” said the South African, “do you carry dogs on
this bus?” “Dogs, mister,” answered the driver; “ there
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be no dogs on this bus” “Yes,” said the colonist, “ one
got up at the back just now.” The driver turned his
head, and, seeing the black man, said, “ Why, he be as
good as you or I.”

That may be the English view, but it is not the South
African, The prejudice—you shall call it that—has deep
roots; and white men will not work shoulder to shoulder
with the black. They will not recognize the equality of
man and man when their colours differ. They would regard
the idea “ that man and man the world o’er shall brothers
be and a’ that™ as a lie, and however foolish this senti-
ment may be—a sentiment I have endeavoured elsewhere
to explain—it is a fact: to be reckoned, with. They are oil
and vinegar, and will not mix, Indeed, some men of a
more philosophical turn than the rest say that our
empire in South Africa must depend on the two races
being kept separate and distinct—upon the English re-
maining the conquercrs and the blacks the conquered race.
They say, what may or may not be true, that Spain and
Portugal have lost their position in their colonies, and
have deteriorated from heroes and discoverers wuntil
they are imbeciles and beggars, by the mixture of their
once fine blood, so high and proud, with the blood of
" those who were always low and sorning, And it is in
this way that they plausibly defend the sentiment which
keeps the handful of whites white, and the thousands
of blacks black. It is a question of who shall have the
upper hand.

At any rate, one thing is quite certain, and that is,

E
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that as things stand it is impossible to count on white
and black or piebald labour in the mines. Under these
circumstances, what was to be done? The mines must be
worked, otherwise the country would be bankrupt, and the
race would have to clear out of South Africa. So the
Government turned its eyes to China. There the labourers
receive from 1d. to 24, a day. ¢ Chinese cheap labour”

had become a byword in America. But cheap labour
wag a necessity to the mines if prosperity to South Africa
was to be secured. . Say that it would also make fortunes
for some of the Johannesburg “crowd,” was that a reason
for saying “ No, we will let the colony perish rather than
allow some gentlemen with foreign names to become
millionaires and make Park’ Lane vulgar”? That, I
venture to say, would have been a foolish and vindictive
attitude. It is the colony we desire to see rich, and if
some astute gentlemen “scoop ™ in great gains in con-
nection with that prosperity, that is not a matter to stand
in the way of wise legislation. The war against capital is
a foolish one, and great capitalists are a necessary evil.
Without great capital the mines could not be sunk, the
gold could not be got in the Rand. I think it was Bacon
who said that great wealth was like manure when collected
in great heaps; it did no good and was noisome, but when
widely spread over the earth it did good to the land and
would in time yield a bountiful harvest. Well, the cry
against Park Lane was a foolish one, like all the other
“cries,” but the tune soon changed. It wasseen that “the
displacement of white labour” would not work as a policy ;
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it was seen that the country was not ripe for a war against
capital and capitalists; but some one cleverly took from
the old armoury the weapon cry of slavery, and now the
sympathy of mankind was invoked for the Chinese who
were to be transported from their native land, kept in a
compound, deprived of their liberty, and what not. It
was no use telling these people who had found this
effective weapon that the Chinaman was to be well paid,
and get wages six or seven times as great as he got at
home ;- that he was to be better fed than millions of work-
men who are toiling‘ in Britain to-day, and well housed ;
that he was to be medically attended on the voyage, better
provided on ship-board than our emigrants when they seek
far lands from England ; that they could, if they chose,
bring wives and children with them to South Africa. All
this was no answer to the cry of slavery. He was to be a
slave for three years, even if at the end of that time he
was sent back to China. It was pointed out that a certain
amount of restraint was essential while the Chinaman
was in the Transvaal, and that the introduction of large
numbers of another race which were free to live and breed,
to intermarry with, to underbid and undersell our own people
in the markets of our colonies, was not a route which would
ultimately lead to prosperity. Nothing was listened to in
the hubbub of party. But the noise has subsided! It is
“/known that coolie labour of a similar indentured type

! Perhaps this is only to some extent true. I see thatsome politicians
still try to resuscitate the worn-out clamour; but they are home-made
politicians, Any one who knows the feelings of South Africa would
take refuge in silence from that foolish clamour.
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exists in other British colonies, It is known that there,
as in South Africa, it has been demanded by the necessity
of the case, and that there it has worked well. "It is known,
too, that the Special Commissioner, I think he is called,
who was sent out by the Daily Chronicle, has reported
that the foolish cry of slavery has found no echo of
sympathy in South Africa. It is known, too, that the
introduction of Chinese labour has even already produced
colonial prosperity and the greater employment of white
men in the mines. . Let me give you the figures which
were issued by the Mines Department on the 21st
November. The total number of employees in the mining
industry on the 31st October was 15,433 whites, 91,280
natives, and 12,9656 Chinese, being an increase of 146
whites over September. In October 1903, 13,206 whites
were employed, so that the past month shows an increase
of 2227 more whites than in the same month of the
previous year, Not much displacement here, I should
say.
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XII

To-pAY we are still in the tropics, but getting nearer the
equator, and still under the tyrannous rays of the high
sun, unmitigated ‘by cold breezes. The sea is like glass
for the first time; there are waves, but they are blunt—
only sleek waves, too lazy to rise to a ridge or break into
a foam frill. Even the ripples have passed away, and
their places are taken by dimples. The only great
disturbance is the deep furrows which the ship makes as
it pushes on, furrows which seethe and whisper as they
trail away to the stern.” To-day, when I was sitting on
a deck-chair before breakfast, the domineering old bore-
to whom T had come to courteous loggerheads a night or
two before,.came up and sat down beside me to inflict
himself upon.me for a time. With a forgiving spirit, he
explained to me the whole theory of the main air currents
and the water currents of the world. He assumed, as all
bore expositors do, the entire ignorance of his hearer,
and explained the whole matter to his entire satisfaction,
but not in a way which would have satisfied Magnall’s
questions, After half an hour of this sort of thing, and
presuming on my courteous acquiescence, he went on to
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expound some cheap science from Lubbock about plants
and insects, and even that, although I had known it
from infancy, I did not resent; but, thank heaven, the
breakfast bugle sounded, and I breathed again. Eating
is a dull thing when the temperature is at 88° and when
one has no appetite, but it is better than the second-
hand science from an unmitigated bore. But it is
Sunday, and that is a day for patience.

The broad mirror of ocean lets you see with distinct-
ness the scurrying fish, which leave a trail of ripples as
they fly away from the ship. Sometimes half a dozen
rise at the same moment, and their level flight makes
a star of disturbed surface on the sea. The flight of these
“denizens of the deep,” as our round-mouthed ancestors
of the eighteenth century would have called them, always
makes me think of the mental flights of men from the .
golid facts of life, the thicker medium of science, into *
the fine art of philosophy and poetry. Really man’s.
mind is amphibious. It lives, for the most part, like the
flying-fish, in the ocean of the real, but by the develop-
ment of some of its organs—fins into wings—it is able
to take short flights in the air of the ideal, although, like
it, it has always, on tired wing or fin, to drop back into
the sea. This in man is like Shelley’s “desire of the
moth for the star” Alas! that we must return and
wallow. But still we have been in the “ampler ether,”
we have been in the high air, and the ocean is not every-
thing ; there is a sky and a heaven, and we are never the
same mere swimming fish after that excursion. If not,
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then as Whitman finely says, “ If the grave ends us, then
alarm, for we are undone.”

But I complained, only & few lines back, of the
oppression of a bore, and here I am imitating him
unmercifully, Better take an example and explain the
simple things I see, and, of all the things I see, by far
the most interesting is the heavens. Let me, like the
flying-fish, take a short excursion in the air, and say a
word about the clouds which I see all day long. I have
never seen such an uninvaded heaven before, Usually
wo see a strip of sky with great clefts taken out of i&
by the aggressing hills, or a mere ribbon of firmament
between stiff, curtailing houses. But here the sky is
all the universe—the changing canopy of a wavy ses.
Indeed, it is the waves and the lights which they hold
in their hands which make the sea what it is. Under the
" blackness the sea is dark, sullen, repellent, and its depths
speak terror to the soul. When the clouds are drawn
aside and the uninterrupted sun shines on the sea, the
ocean is tossing glory. .A grey above is faithfully
reflected in pearls below, and the shadow of these high
clouds now falls in regal purple islands, round which
glistening lagoons of light are painted on the sea as the
sun peeps round the fleecy corners of these sailing hills
in air. At the close of day in grand scrolls the clouds
are stretched in the west, some of them solemn blue,
some of them gentle gold, and some of them strident
scarlet.

But we have to look back and see who shifts the
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scenes, and we used to think, not unnaturally, that it was
all done by the winds, which were always dressing and
undressing the sky, as & child dresses and undresses
its dol. It was the viewless winds that made our
views, It was these nurses, the breezes, which dandled
all the long-clothed clouds in their arms and made one’s
days dull and grey, but which also made the vistas in
~skyland which capture the eye and lead the imagina-
tion. All this seemed clear enough. But there are
other agents at work besides these easy explanations,
the winds. It was long ago shown that the condensa-
tion of drops of water from air saturated with aqueous
vapour, was often brought about by particles of dust. I
can imagine Johannesburg “perk up” at that news. It
seemed odd, no doubt, that dust could bring rain, and
in the old days many divines would have found a special
providence in this arrangement, He sent the dust, but
he sent the water-carti also. Tempering the wind to
the shorn lamb i3 not more beneficent than making
dust the cause of the rain which is to lay that ghost
of an arid land or a dry road. It was, however, quite
certain that in the absence of dust considerable super-
saturation of air could be attained before condensation
began. Each particle of dust, it seems, forms a nucleus
round which the molecules of water collect, and when
the drops have become of sufficient size they fall and
carry down with them the dust particles as well. It
has long been & common belief that showers wash the
atmosphere, and it is true that in this way the air is
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freed from the presence of dust and tired beings live
after a shower of rain. There is another common or
vulgar error, as Sir Thomas Browne would have called
it, extant, in the belief that the firing of guns in battle
cause, by the noise they make, rains. There is some
foundation for this belief, and to my thinking it is
probably to be found in the fact that the guns not.
only make a noise, but throw into the atmosphere a
great deal of charcoal dust, and that that has the same
effect on a wet atmosphere as the sand I have been
referring to. But I am becoming as pedantic as the
passenger on board who had a thermometer, It is not
only rain-clouds that make our heavens, but the high
atmospheric dust is as important a colouring material
in nature’s paint-box as the water mists of which we
know so much in our humid days. Many people will
remember a year of red sunsets. It is long gone now,
and that only because the volcanic dust of Krakatoa
has had time to fall, because the atmosphere has been
whitewashed by rains, and our skies have returned to
the Quaker uniforms of soberer days.

‘But the wonders of the sky are growing upon us.
Not only bave the rain-drops a core of dust, but if we
get air which has been freed from all such nuclei, and
we allow the air to be played upon by Réntgen rays
or other ionizing agency, a dense cloud is at once formed
in the wet air. If, on the other hand, there are no ions,
then there is no cloud. It would seem, then, that electric
ions can also be the nuclei of rain-drops, the cause of
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clouds,.one of the great agencies in making one’s skies
what we know them, and as I have seen them for many
companionable days over this great Atlantic.

But I am probably doing to you what the gentleman
on board did to me before breakfast. I am boring you
by telling you things you know. Well, my excuse must
be my intercourse with these great galleons of the air for
the past week. I have seen them sail over a lone sea.
I have seen them crowd in their fleets till it darkened.
I have seen them shine as Moses’ face did. I have seen
them scatter into a great empty heaven. They have
dominated my days, these clouds, in the bright hours,
and that must be my lame excuse. But the breakfast
bugle relieved me from the conversational clutches of
my bore, I will, like Macklin, who when he wanted to
tell his famous story of a gun, feigned to hear a gun, and
then said, “ Speaking of guns, that reminds me,” and then
he told his story—I will feign to hear the breakfast
bugle.
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XIII

On, the incessant sea! We are over the equator, and
the round horizon hems us in with indomitable beauty.
The waves to-day are blue under a blue sky, with a sun
overhead, but below them is the gentle violence of a
summer’s breeze, which blows the tops off the waves
into rainbows, When we were passing near Africa, but
still with many glistening miles of sea between us and
the hot coast, an insect, bright green, with gossamer
wings and grasshopper-like legs, was blown to us, and
alighted on the deck for a few resting moments. This
insect—one of the mantidsm, or mantis religivsa, as a
learned one amongst us, with pardonable ostentation, in
formed us—is known as the Hottentot god, and I have

beard that, from its genuflective legs, the French have '
called it the Prie diew insect. It was a' pleasant, sudden
message from the shore, but another puff of wind sent
it on its staggering journey. We had the same day
another curious visitant from the hidden continent, as
curious in its way as a message sent by Hertzean waves,
and perhaps capable of similar uses in the future. We
were, as I say, many miles from land—indeed, Africa
wag buried in the sea; but its hot breath came curling
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over the waves, and sought out its own. One amongst
us, who had suffered in Rhodesia from malarial fever,
was touched by it, and his old disease, as if by a miracle,
came back to him, as if by the touch of a breath it was
recalled from the memory of the flesh. His temperature
was 103°, and he did not leave his cabin for three days.
If the bright insect was the Hottentot god, surely this
was the Hottentot devil! One sees possibilities in this
which may throw the Marconigraph into the shade.
Perhaps the god and devil were to speak learnedly,
“gllied species,” for is not malarial fever probably caused
by an insect bite? At any rate, here was the sharp
reminiscence of that painful experience.

We are now in seas alive with flying-fish, those
-swallows of the great deep; and yet there is a conscious-
ness, too, that underneath our keel, on either side of wus,
the hungry waves are only the glistening wigweims of a
hungrier voracity than their own—the voracity of sharks,
The consciousness of the yearning greed of these as one
lies in one’s berth and thinks of the deep, dark fathoms
which are beneath, gives one a creeping sensation of fear,
which is quite foreign to this great floating hotel, where
the evening hours are passed with “flying feet ;" where
the band discourses the music of the halls, and the day
is loaded with heavy meals which break the heavier
leisure. To many on board the strange dishes, the
southern fruits which are served to them, are the mest
interesting experience of the voyage. Their geography
lies in their palates; but I may be wrong. Perhaps they
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are not as greedy as the sharks; but the players at bridge,
progressive whist, the daily gamblers on the ship’s run,
these show an avidity for gain which takes one back to
shore again. The Stock Exchange, it would seem, suffers
from no maladie de mer, and is always with us. I found
it again in Johannesburg “going strong.” Will this
vulgar voyage never end? It is the people make me
petulant. I have kept my temper very well until now;
but it is the sea and the sky, the albatrosses on their
two scythe-like wings, with which they seem to mow
the air, that have kept me in a good humour, not the
music of the band, the rubber quoits, the deck sports,
and the fancy dress ball. I go to my cabin, and have
these sounds of revelry pelted at me through a door.
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XIV

Every church tower would be a spire if it could, and
Salisbury Cathedral shows the successful issue of the
tower’s ambition. I am convinced that Table Mountain,
which is a tower of a hill, would have been a spire of
a hill, like the Devil's Peak, if it could. It is striking,
but unfinished. If I remember aright, Ruskin pointed
out that the true type of the leaf ended in a point, and
was angry with the leaf of the tulip tree because it was
a web-footed leaf, broadly diverted from the true type.
To my mind, a blunt mountain is an anomaly, and there
are crowds of them in South Africa. But when I have
made this complaint of the rock which towers into the
clear sky above Cape Town, I have done, and I have to
admit that the land, as seen from Table Bay, although
more like the heft of a hill than the blade, is impressive.
It was the first land we had seen for ten watery days,
and “such a stranger” seen again had a friendly look.
'We bhad had excellent weather, but you tire of weather
when you have nothing else but that and meals. I could,
if the land of South Africa had only been England—I
could, like Brutus in Tarquin’s time, have stumbled and
fallen and kissed my mother earth. But although it was



CURRENT CONDITIONS AND POLITICS 63

land, and human at that, it was what the Scotch call
“frerndt” or “stranger” land to me. So, instead of
stumbling, which might have been misconstrued, I looked
at it through my field-glasses, and saw to perfection in
the morning light this snub-nosed mountain and the two
Roman noses beside it, which dominate the bay. Perhaps
this truncated mountain looks more so because of the
sharp peaks of the Lion’s Head and the Devil’s Peak, which
are in close contrast with it. These are hills, if you like,
invading heaven with aggressive points. But the little’
range is fine as a whole, with the green herbage scaling
the mountain-side, with its bare precipices at a higher
range, and with all its details bulging on the eye through
the clear air of Africa. If Africa is to a large extent a
rock and a stone-heap of sparsely clad veldt, it is blessed
with an air and a sky which is not earthly, but heavenly.
The air annihilates distance as does a telescope. It
brings beautiful bluish or gentle pink mountains which
are fifty miles away from you, over the red, earthy veldt,
with its stunted karoo bushes, close to you, so that you
can trace the features and the wrinkles on the stony faces
of these sphinxes. And so this intimacy of the bluff
Table Mountain and its two aerial sentinels seemed to
put out of existence the four or five miles which divided
us. It was a beautiful, calm, sweet dawn when we
approached the dock, and the white houses of the town
made their way into the morning light. We went slowly,
with our great floating bulk, into the dock, which gave
my eyes time to ramble all over the Table Manntain and
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up the wooded slopes of the Devil's Peak. But after
creeping through the gull-frequented waters, we came
into the dock and alongside the quay. Ah, then came,
as they always come, meetings and partings! Bright
smiles of recognition and of welcome after a time of
weary widowed eyes. But there were partings too, and
some lids went in the red direction of tears. I saw one
gentleman who recognized his son in four different
persons, so bad was his sight, but so eager was his heart.
Iliked him for his pretty mistakes, But soon the world
of business routed the world of feeling. There was the
luggage to be looked after, the emigration officer to inter-
view, and what not. The stewards, deck, cabin, and
bath, were all there with alert eyes and obsequious palms,
as greedy as the cormorants in the dock were for the
maullet.
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XV

I HEARD that a gentleman had been asking for me, and
after some search I found him. He was an able, intelli-
gent man, with the slightest flavour of “ American” in
his talk. It was not unpleasent thab sound—a little
taste of onion in salad, Ah, how it takes from the
insipid monotony! So it was with his slight American
accent. He told me that he had, “ by directions,” come
down from Johannesburg to meet me, and that he had
a saloon car at the station, which was to be attached,
if I saw no objection, to the evening train that night to
take me the 1049 miles which lie arid and dusty between
Cape Town and Johannesburg. And he proposed that,
when I was disposed, we might proceed to the car and talk
over our business there. All this was exceedingly well
" thought of, even beyond the courtesy which one had 2
right to expect. .To proceed through Africa with the
luxury which attends & millionaire, had been far beyond
my expectations. But here luxury was to my hand,
and I took it. We spent the whole forenoon in the
car on a siding at the Cape Town station, with papers
on the table of the saloon, and flies everywhere. The
saloon was a large and comfortable one, and the
¥
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bedrooms connected with it looked inviting even in the
heat of the day. The kitchen, too, was commodious,
and the black cook and the white waiter, with its help,
did good work on our journey up, as also did the bath-
room, a luxury beyond our daring hopes. After working
from nine to twelve, we went to see something of Cape
Town on our way to the Mount Nelson Hotel to lunch.
Cape Town did not impress me favourably, although
its position between the Devil (s Peak) and the deep
sea i3 magnificent. It is a tawdry town. There is no
art in its streets, as there is everywhere in Funchal.
The buildings are bad echoes of England’s poorest archi-
tecture, and have business pretentiousness on their stone
and stucco faces. There is also an air of slovenliness
in the town which goes ill with its pretentiousness. I
liked to see the blacks and Malays and Cape boys
about. Here, it seemed, I was coming face to face with
“the problem.” Plays are nothing nowadays unless
there is a problem fly in the amber of dialogue, and
so a book of travels in South Afiica would be nothing
if it had not a problem too. But the immediate problem
was lunch at the Mount Nelson, and there was nothing
tawdry about that. The Cape soles were as good as
those off the Dogger Bank; indeed, the hotel is an ex-
cellent English hotel in a sub-tropical garden. But my
American friend and guide was not content with a saloon
car for Johannesburg; he had two motors at the door
of the Mount Nelson Hotel at two o’clock, and we started
on one of the most beautiful and varied drives that
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motor-cars ever went. First along the Victoria Road,
then over a convict-made road by the sea at the foot of
great hills of the Table Mountain architecture. On the
shore were some huge rocks, over which the waves were
breeking in & hundred rockets of spume. Then we
wound through a valley in the peaked hills, and came,
after passing a sort of dazzling white sand on the hill-
side, to Houts Bay, where the sea had come a long
way to tryst with us, Here we turned and went through
a valley, clambered up a high pass, and then came
down a sloping valley on the other or eastern side.
Before us were stretched great chains of mountains,
These were the picturesque mountains which lie behind
Wellington and Lady Grey, and in the afternoon light
their fantastic peaks had a beauty which is seldom seen
on sea or ghore.

In the valley which we were descending to Con-
stantia, there was a small forest of ghosts of trees
(they call them the silver leaf), but they are white by
day, and would horribly shake our dispositions: if seen
in the glimpses of the moon. We then ran through
shady groves through the beautiful suburb of Wynburg,
past villas with their beautiful gardens, and then back
alongside the tramway lines to Cape Town. We had
‘been about thirty-three miles in about two and a half
to two and three-quarter hours, and the black who
drove the old Panhard in which I was, had driven well
and with excellent discretion. My first look at the
black problem was prepossessing. I have seen dozens
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of French drivers who could not drive half as well as
this black boy.

It is no use attempting to give you an idea of
the landscape which hwrried past us as the miles flew
under our wheels. The hills were like Salisbury Crags
upon the top of Salisbury Crags, and more on the
top of that, and between these tablelands some airy
peak which in the cold clear heavens met the sun
on even terms, Every scene was different, and each
was besutiful in'its way. But I think it was the
lavish growth of flowers that struck me most. It is
the beginning that is the best of summer, and there
did not seem to be a flower that had not come to the
meeting. The pelargoniums were in purple bushes,
What we used to call the African lily, with its lop-
sided white flower and green leaves (they call it
“arum ” now), was making light in every shady place,
But it is impossible to enumerate them. I do not
know their names. I felt their beautiful presence., I
saw brooms with blue flowers; flowers like everlast-
ings, but everywhere yellows, pinks, and purples, in the
most beautiful garden mosaic. I had seen, of course,
some of these flowers in England, but now it was not
the stiff hand of the gardener who had done the
planting, is was not a grudging climate which did the
growing. It was the royal hand of Nature at her best
that had sown, and gracious skies that had grown, this
garden fair. I resented the motor-car then. I should
have liked to wander with the flowers up and down
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the hill-sides, to talk with them, to dally with them,
to establish an intimacy with them (I am on good
terms with primroses and cowslips at home). Bub
instead of spending a long holiday with them—not
merely to know their names, that is a small thing,
but to know them, which is a great thing—I was
hurried past them all, and left & whirl of dust to mark
where we had been. You see, the saloon car was to be
attached to the train leaving Cape Town at nine that
night. There was much to be done before that, and
there was no time for philandering with wild flowers,
and we had to pack all our delights into a few short
hours, which is as difficult as it is to get all you want
into a cabin trunk., So back we came. I am un-
willing to say a word against Africa after that drive;
when it had greeted me with summer flowers, it de-
serves the best I can say of it: But the dust, not only
motar-car dust, but Cape dust! For an hour I loathed
myself ; but water redeemed me and gave me back my
self-respect, and we had tea in the saloon of the car,
to which by this time a thousand flies had invited
themselves. They were not welcome guests, After that
we went back to the Mount Nelson Hotel, had an
excellent dinner, with fresh strawberries—they were, I
think, fresher and sweeter because it was November.
It is thus that imagination controls the palate. We
spent a little time in the darkening garden, and then
walked back under the full moon to the station. It
was a day that deserves a chdpter.
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XVI

WHEN we were lunching at the Mount Nelson we saw
Doctor Jim, the Premier of Cape Colony and the hero of
a fiasco, That circumstance made me think of politics.
When it was proposed to give responsible government to
Cape Colony, some far-seeing wise men warned us against
that leap in the dark. Some said that Great Britain
was by her liberal policy paving the way to Dutch
supremacy in the colony, and ultimately to civil war.
These prophecies have been proved to a large extent true.
The civil war in Cape Colony was worse than the war in
the Orange River Coiony or the Transvaal, because it was
smouldering, and, according to many I have spoken with,
the red fire is still in the embers of Dutch hate. In the
north it was fair open war, and the Boers knew that they
were beaten, and even, it is said, respect the British.
In Cape Colony there are many of the Dutch who
think and bear themselves as if they had been the
conquerors, and all our clemency, our repatriation, and
the rest of our eager conciliations, are regarded as the
indemnity we paid for the peace we so much desired.
They talk about peace, but there is no peace. In Cape
Colony the rebellion which was in men’s hearts never
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came to a real head, and never had that head been bruised
by the iron heel of war. More’s the pity. We have to-
day a hostile camp within our lines, The aspirations of
the Bond are th‘e same that instigated their disloyalty—
they dream of Dutch supremacy in South Africa, and seé
their way to achieve it by votes, the swords of peace,
instead of the swords of war. In this colony war has
not ceased, although it never began. The smouldering
hate of our rule continues. It is true that at the last
election the Progressives, the party that stands for Eng-
land, obtained a small majority, partly owing to the black
vote. But the war will be waged again. A black vote is
a fickle weapon to rely upon, but we have given the
niggers votes for some time-serving purpose. And if the
Bond succeeded in weaning these black children from
the Progressive party, the future of Cape Colony would
be as black as its voters. It is true that the black vote
is, I understand, on an educated franchise. The nigger
must be able to sign his name, and must have an income.
These are our safeguards. To me the future of a state
where rebellion is on the boil does not seem promising.
I see that the policy of the Prime Minister of the colony
is Progressive, as it must be. He proposes to deal in the
next session of Parliament with education and with
agriculture. He is a bold man, none can doubt; but here
he has teken in hand a nettle and a thistle—politics with
a vengeance,
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Xvii

Ar nine we left Cape Town. The moon gave light
enough to make everything beautiful, but did not give
enough light to see by. But I was warned before I went
to bed that I should, if possible, see the Hex River,
and by some good luck I wakened from a wearied
sleep before the train reached Worcester, and saw the
gigantic scenery as well as the feeble moonlight would
let me. It was impressive, and left a deep if blurred
impression on memory. The recollection lives with me
now in feeling, as do some of Mr. Peppercorn’s pictures,
which depend for their success upon masses of light
and shade, and not upon a niggling fretwork of many
colours. But I saw just enough to make me wish to
ses more. My appetite was whetted, not satisfied. So
-after a time I pulled up the dust-shutter, and let the
lids fall upon eyes wearied with delights and fell
aslesp.. When I wakened in the morning there was
an unsmudged day over the veldt, which was covered
with karoo bushes and some other stunted growths of
more vivid greens and yellows, But all the herbage
grows in tufts, and the red or yellow earth shows
everywhere between the bushes; even these, when
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seen with level eye, makes the plain look full of
vegetation to where the hills and kopjes lift their
barrenness into the view. I layin my bed and looked
at the beauty of the scene; for it had a beauty, even
where the stretch of unvarying veldt is bounded by
some brown kopje. But when, as in the forenoon,
the view of the browned earth and the grey-green
bushes which grow on it for a distance of some forty
or fifty miles on either hand was ended to the south-
east by & congeries of rugged mountains, many of
them flat like Table Mountain, many of them as peaked
as a rhinoceros horn, with beautiful lights upon them,
which are only lined into prominence by the delicate
shadows which are thrown by a high sun down their
steep declivities, the view was magnificent. All day
long the foreground wes golden dust, but the sky
‘was blue, and the hills fretted the sky with their
rugged peaks and ridges. Scenery? Yes, there were
miles of scenery, leagues of scenery. Faded yellow
plains and brown kopjes, sometimes with flat tops, and
their stone ribs showing, sometimes pointed like the
boss on a shield. And this.for days. Sometimes a
homestead, with its willows and poplars and green
trees, blesses the veldt-wearied eye for a short season,
but then again comes the great plain, the arid stretches,
and the threadbare hills. To live in such a place, as
an Irishman might say, would mean suicide. But if
you are a true Dutchman, and monotony suits you,
this, with sufficient sjamboked black labour and a
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shady stoep to smoke upon, is paradise—for remember
the sky is over all, and it’s “all right with the world.”
But the day, notwithstanding the dun sameness of its
hours, was full of wonders, which delighted such novices
in the veldt as I am. The colour of the kbpjes——there
were as many colours as the language has names for—
sometimes they were deep and sombre red, some-
times bright chrome yellow. In the evening, until the
sun sank, many of them were orange tawny, some
aureolin, and some had a pink flush as if the stones
were blushing. But when the sun went, then royal
purple hung on their rugged shoulders, deepening into
warm blue, and wltimately into frigid blue, before the
blackness came and the stars of the Southern Cross
looked out. It is wonderful what curious results a
conspiracy of bare rocks or ‘heaps of stones and sun-
shine can produce. Sten from afar, the sun’s rays on
these bare brazen fronts have an exquisite beauty. No -
one, until he has seen South Africa, can imagine how
exquisite a sun-lighted stone wall can be. It was the
Shunammite that cried, “ See, the sun hath looked upon
me;” and Africa is always proclaiming the same fact
in the beauty of its colour and the splendours of its
barrenness, To-day I have seen hills brown, but grained
with darker shadows; sometimes hills of solemn blue,
but with gentler azure ranges further off This was
monotony, and yet no monotony. The sea of hills
was like the ocean, always the same and always
different.
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But again the mirages delighted me. I had heard
of them, but my scepticism had made me chary of belief.
But there they were great lakes on the flat horizon, with
sometimes paynes-grey promontories and islands in them.
Ob, how the imagination, like books, delights the eye! I
felt sea-breezes coming from the hard desert. But the
day was full of other incidents. We saw blockhouses,
and the ruins of blockhouses—the old clenched fists of
war. They were, as I said before, the ingenious invention
of the British, who had been beaten in mobility. The
slim Boer slipped through our slow fingers, He did
not ask more than “biltong.” Tommy Atkins wanted
tinned meats. And, as a fact, they were too ubiquitous
for us. A game of hide-and-seek in war palled .upon
us. In masses the Boers could not stand against us;
in lightness we were over-matched. So the block-
houses and-the barbed wire were invented to clip the
Boer's wings and deprive him of mobility. And there
they are for monuments. ‘

One word about the war. If the Boers had been
as good at the other arts of war as they were at their
quick journeys and nimble disappearances, they would
have made us pay dearly for our tardy victory. But
the Boers excel in repose. They reposed round Mafe-
king. They reposed outside Kimberley. They might
have taken Ladysmith if they had had generals, AIl
this is in curious contrast to our own proceedings—
with Sir Redvers Buller, so careful of his men that he
threw away guns and battle. The J apanese might have
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taught him that the art of war is not philanthropy.
Lord Roberts, with his great massive march to Pretoria,
which ended a war which had not begun., And-Lord
Kitchener's excellent organization to find needles in carts
of hay. It was a war of cross-purposes, and the honours
—there were very few of them—were “ easy.”

But my journey. We saw many little graveyards
with crosses over the places where Englishmen lay. But
these were sad sights. That day, too, we passed several
ostrich farms, and saw those curious birds which are all

bustle and no skirt._
" There were 6n1y 80 domestic ostriches in the year
1865; but in the year 1897 there were no fewer than
237,000 of these birds in captivity. In 1880 there
was & boom in ostriches. As much as £200 was
often given for a pair of birds; and a very fine pair
has been known to fetch £1000. Ostrich feathers
are worth about £4 6s. 2d. a pound; and in 1882,
when the price was at its highest, the feathers real-
ized £1,093,989 for the colony. Birds have been
known to live fifty-five years, and a bird may realize
for its owner £25 each plucking in good seasons,
when the price is high. To its shame, be it said,
that ostrith feathers is one of the few significant ex-
ports of South Africa. A set of colonies where mealies
grow like weeds without irrigation, still imports mealies.
A country where fruit grows with as little care as in
California, does not export canned fruits. Goat’s hair
and feathers and gold and diamonds, these are its staple
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exports. But in the old schoolboy rhyme, if my memory
serves me, it ran—

* The rule of three
It puzzles me,
And practice drives me mad.”

Statistics have the same effect upon me as practice had
on that sluggard urchin.

But my travels, One thing must not be forgotten—
we had seen little whirlwinds made visible by dust
passing over the dry land watered by dry spruits.
But at one place we encountered a real dust storm.
The atmosphere was not air, but dust. One breathed
gritty dust. One could not see the houses of the
guerilla towns for dust. It penetrated everywhere. If
I remember aright, a distinguished surgeon who visited
South Africa during the war, spoke only of two plagues
—women and flies. He must have been a man of
superficial observation, as he did not add—dust. All
that Africa wants to make it a garden is floods, If
nature, when it made the Witwatersrand, had, instead of
stopping short at the height of 6000 feet above sea-
level, pushed the ridge up another 6000 or 7000 feet,
so that its golden head might have been crowned with
“perpetual snow—had this happened, and had the waters,
white waters, from these high snows poured down in
perennial streams, making water furrows the whole way
to the sea, the aspect of that great continent would
have been very different to-day. It is possible that the
gold mines would have been more difficult to discover
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and to work, but veins of water which would have
been all over the land with their rich deposits of soil
would have made Africa—which is a desert—a garden ;
and in the garden, ah, there would have been a people
very different from the motley riff-raff crowd which
lives to-day in Johannesbu.rg But it is no use crymo
over spilt milk, or over unspilt water.
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XVIII

Prcrures of travel in South Africa would be very in-
complete if they did not include a sketch in black and
white (mostly black) of the native. But it would be
an error in the other direction if a veracious writer
were to give an elaborate history of the Bantu race,
however little, want of knowledge might stand in his
way. The native is not by any means a noble savage.
He is a liar. But here he is not superior to the Boer,
who has a Dutch saying well implanted in his con-
science, and acts upon it. “Am I, says this proverbial
wisdom, “the slave of my word 2> This is noble free-
dom. The native of South Africa is not the slave of
his word any more than his Dutch neighbour. It would
be easy to prove that assertion by quite a number of
interesting instances. Not that he is the only liar in
the world, but most liars use the untruth as “a very
present help in time of trouble ;” the Kaffir uses it on
all occasions. He 1is, too, devoid of gratitude, and in
that he ranks below the dog. To secure his respect
you must rule him, and here he is on a level with the
dog. To be kind to him is to earn his contempt. I
am not saying that in all other respects he is unique,
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but these are his salient traits. Although he has a fine
past of savagery behind him, which might justify
atrocities, he is not very vindictive; indeed, he has a
good deal of rare good humour in him, He is always
showing his teeth on the grin. He has great affection
for his young. It is true, as we have seen, that he
sells the female children to be wives and beasts of
burden when they grow up, under a practice called
sobola ; but that, in the opinion of many, is more
laudable than it seems. The wives, when sold, although
they work hard, are not the slaves which it suits some
interested persons, who play upon home sentiment, to
depict them; and, indeed, that they work hard, carry
water, and till the land, is the one excellent feature of
native life. If the men-——who, now that they are not
allowed to fight, only loaf—were only made to labour
too, like the women, there would be more hope for the
future of the black races than is to be looked for from
the missionary efforts which are instigated at home—
efforts which are not to be judged by results amongst
- the natives, but by some excellent results in those who
support the missions, with their dark satellites, the
hypocritical “mission boys.” The curse of the black is
his laziness; it is, perhaps, the curse of the white
man too. In the old days the native men had to
work at the great trade of war, and the women *“minded
the house” or the hut. Now, like certain warrior ants,
they have got too lazy in these piping times-of peace to
feed themselves and clean themselves—not that the latter
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ever was a passion with the natives; and you can see
them sleeping while the locusts raid their crops, and we
are told that they will not take the trouble to climb a
tree to get the fruit which nature holds to their hands for
the pulling, but that with characteristic improvidence they
will cut down the tree. It would seem that nature had
been too prodigal in her gifts to these, with this fertile
=s0il and good-humoured climate, and has made the men
idlers. They live from hand to mouth, and there.is no
room between these for the making of character. Their
religion seems to be a crude form of ancestor worship, and
if their ancestors were like themselves it is mot a high
creed. But they have their ghosts, and the witch-doctor
is really an important person in their dishevelled polity.
" He divines by *throwing the bones,” which seems to be
on a par of superstition with our own * divining rod,” in
which all the people who sat at my table on the voyage to
the Cape fervently believed. Now, what is to be the
future of this raw savage, whose intellect is often as sharp
as a needle, and whose conscience is as blunt as Table
Mountain? Ts he to be treated as a child and governed,
or as aman, and given a vote ? One thing, as I have hinted,
seems cerfain, and that is, that our missionaries make
little way with them. You can induce most people—
except the people of Johannesburg—to go to church, but
it is more difficult to make Christians of them. That is
evident after eighteen hundred years of experiment.
Perhaps the error in South African missions is that our
pioneers of religion have begun at the wrong end. It
G



82 SOUTH AFRICA: A GLANCE AT

takes some imagination to make & man a Christian, and
only takes a little cunning to make a black man a “ mission
boy.” But is not religion the flower of the plant of life,
and must not the plant grow through a laborious spring,
before, in the full summer, it can put out its grateful
blossoms ? Ought we not to try first of all to make the
Kaffir & man, before we attempt the further development ?
As I think Bishop Gaul of Mashonaland said, “ Necessity
comes before choice, ‘must’ comes before ought, and
work for a living before working for a liking” I
think, too, he was right when he said that the problem
before us is “to create such conditions, such wants, as
shall induce a natural necessity—such a necessity, in
fact, as shall practically force every able-bodied lad and
man in the country to earn his own living and the
living of his family.” I don’t know whether this is
orthodox doctrine, but it sounds like practical common
sense, and that from a bishop!! A missionary who
will make the black man work, who will bring to him
a destiny of toil instead of a destiny of idleness, will
do more for the race than the one who begins with
hymns and doctrines which make the black man strut.
That the black man can work well is not to be questioned;
that he must be made to work, if you will reclaim him
from savagery and idleness, seems to be a doctrine
which is worth ‘the practical experiment of trying. The
African to-day, whatever he may be in the future, is
a little child, and must be led. To give them votes
because they are men, to allow a black majority to
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rule Africa, is not a proposition which commends itself
to the common sense that has been half an hour in
South Africa. It is a policy that would be resisted with
force by a white South Africa. It is true we have put
this chopping-stick (votes) in the hands of the black fists
of Cape Colony. It is a hsazardous experiment, even
although it has served the English party in its hour of
need. But Britain is so enamoured of its own institutions,
it is so flattered by being called the Mother of Parliaments,
that it will thrust its own institutions down the throats
of colonies, whether the dose is suited to their complaint
or not. Logic is a fine instrument, but it must be used
with discretion, and that is a precept England never
remembers, There is one curious trait about the black
man, which may exist in fact, but certainly exists in
the minds of many white observers. If I remember
aright, it was Shylock who asked, “If you cut us (the
Jews), do we not bleed ?” And the answer would seem
. to be, certainly; but in the case of the blacks the theory
is that they don’t feel. You will hear instances of black
boys sitting up as interested spectators of operations
on their own legs or feet. There is, however, a similar
belief in children who pluck off the wings of flies, that
they don’t feel, and I have some.doubt about the well-
foundedness of either theory, One thing might be argued
in favour of the view, and that is thet pain is not felt
unless you go halfway to meet it, and that it is those
who have the most sensitive imaginations that suffer
most. It is imagination that is the “quick” of life.
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The blacks are not, it would seem, largely endued with
~ that painful gift which looks “before and after,” and
“sighs for what is not,” and in that way they may be
protected from throes which white flesh feels, may be
as callous as some say they are. Bub as against this
convenient theory, which is a salve to consciences which
recognize the black man only as an animal with an
immortal soul, it is to be remembered that the blacks
fall victims to diseases that the white man struggles
through. They succumb at once, and give up the ghost
before the time, while an Englishman will make a fight
for life, and will not be worsted by disease. I give these
observations, which have not been made by me, for what
they are worth,

There is one lesson which our teachers, generally self-
appointed, are never tired of inculcating, and that is
the wholesome lesson of content. It is quite true that
it ‘may become some to have ambitions, but for most
ordinary men it is wise to be content with that positic;n
in life in which it has pleased God to place them. Such
a senfiment reeks of the Sunday school. But when we
find the blacks enjoying their ease without dignity, we
preach quite a different sermon. He is content; he
earned a good deal from our over-paying Government
in the war; he goes to the mines and earns a good
wage; he does, in most cases, more work than a white
man can—although some folk will not have it so—his
wants are few, and he returns to his land and his kraal
with his smell hoard, buys some wives, and sets us
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an example of lazy contentment which it is hard to
imitate. But that policy of the black man does not suit
the white. He leaves the mine just when he is becoming
thoroughly useful, and as many of the blacks are in
this unambitious frame of mind, the mine is left short-
handed. This will never do. What we have to manage
somehow is to purge the black man of his contentment ;
to give him wants, desires; to put in him the seeds of
hungry ambition which will make hini learn to labour
and to wait, The benefactors of the world, I think,
Landor said, “were those who were dissatisfied.” This,
then, is the logical resort of those who would make the
natives useful by persuasion; but there are many who
hold bolder views, and would make them useful to them-
selves, to employers, and to the community by com-
pulsion. I think in this last matter, if in no other,
there is an agreement of harsh opinion between certain
Boer leaders, like Botha, Smuts, De la Rey, and Cronje,
and certain of the captains of industry who work the
mines, Of course, such sentiments shock people who
live at home at ease and do not know the idle black
man. What! force a British subject to work, whether
he desires to or not, and that in the interest of certain
capitalists or Rand lords whose sole desire is to make
large dividends? Put it so, it looks indefensible enough.
But there is another aspect of the question. It is true
we have quite inordinate veneration for certain stock
phrases which have done service as banners in the past.
“Liberty of the subject” is one of these; “ Britons never,
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never shall be slaves” is another that flourishes in song.
I fear that “Free trade” is another venerated rag. But
with calmer eyes we see that there are ether principles
of government than these. We.don't respect the liberty
of the subject in the case of the criminal whose hands
are furtive or whose methods, force, But that, of course,
is because society must be protected against such enemies.
Quite true. But there are quite other enemies of society
than these highwaymen and robbers. We have, in recent
years, come to the conclusion that ignorance is an enemy
of society, and we have set ourselves to remedy this
object by setting aside the liberty of the subject, and
by compulson making education a necessity. Children
are no longer allowed to wallow in spacious ignorance.
They are made to learn. Parents are no longer allowed
to neglect the duty which they owe to their offspring.

Again, in other countries than our own the safety of
the State makes compulsory military service a necessity,
and even in Britain such a system of defence has
had the approval of a Royal Commission. If we can
get along without compulsory military service it will
be well, but certain untoward circumstances might
make us have recourse to that method of defence
to-morrow, the which then would be another big nail
in the coffin of that dead doctrine the “liberty of the
subject.”

Now, there are apologists for forced labour in South
Africa who would tell you that ignorance is not a
greater enemy of the State, than the black laziness which
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we have been whitewashing with the fine name of con-
tentment. These men, we are told, are improvident, and
do not have an eye on to-morrow; and when their gains
are spent, when the starvation they have invited sits
down at the bare board with them, they have to depend
upon the Government for support. But such men, we
learn, are not only an injury to themselves; they are a
danger to the State that harbours and profects them,
they are a menace to the polity of our Colonial Empire.
Here again, we are urged, the liberty of the subject is
an absurd and atrophying doctrine, and the black man
should be made to labour. We have an example, too,
under somewhat similar circumstances before our eyes.
Germany has the same kind of human material to deal
with in East Africa as we have in the south of the
continent, and Count Goetzen, the Governor, not long
ago informed the Berlin Colonial Society of an interest-
ing experiment he had made. The experiment was
nothing but forcing the natives to work a certain
number of days in the year on certain village fields,
the proceeds of such labour, like “all Gaul,” being
divided into three parts, one of which went to the head-
man, one to the villagers, and one to the Commune of
Dar es Salaam. '

Now, it would at the present juncture require a strong
colonial minister, an iron Government, to propose to in-
troduce the corvée into South Africa, However popular
he might be in the colony, the British public is not
prepared to adopt slavery as a policy. It is quite true
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that this is an attitude of cant, but ministers must shape
their sails to the wind of sentiment; and the vehemence
of the feeling that we must leave men free to do as they
like, even when their doings are to some extent inimical
to society, is so strong that it must be reckoned with.
It is not a little curious to look at the past history of
this sentiment. Quite long ago, in 1811, the sentiment
came to a head. There were all sorts of sensational
rumours in England as to the way the blacks in South
Africa wers treated by the whites. The London Mission-
ary Society said the treatment was inhuman. As many
as one hundred murders had been committed in the
Uitenhage district alone. Inquiry was called for, and
took place. Over fifty-eight colonials, mainly of Dutch
extraction, had to stand their trial, and, after a hearing
which extended over four months, after many witnesses,
black and white, had been examined, the two judges
found there was no foundation for by far the greater
number of the charges made. No doubt some of the
colonials may have been cruel, no doubt some com-
pulsion was put upon the blacks, but, as I say, the
verdict all round was, Not guilty. But this over-
sensitive attitude of the folk at home led to results—
results which ought to be a warning. These colonials of
Dutch extraction were dissatisfied. They came to the
slow conclusion that the Government was on the side
of black idleness, of native supremacy. This resulted in
the great trek, and that was the beginning of a great
chapter in recent history. The colonists desired to deal
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with their own labour questions without the inter-
" ference of Downing Street, hounded on to action by the
Aborigines’ Protection Society. They were the dominant
race in South Africa, they thought they knew the black
and the black problem, and they knew that Downing
Street and its prompters did not. There was nothing
for it, they must clear out, and with their flocks and
their herds they went north and founded a new country,
where they were—in the phrase of obloquy which we
used to justify the war—free to whip their m!ggers. All
might have been well with them had they not lighted
upon lands which had gold in their slanting reefs. Even
then, if the Dutch had kept the mining industry in their
own hands, things might have gone well with them. But
these folk of Dutch extraction were lazy; they were a
pastoral, not an industrial, people. It is said that you
require to send the wealth of the Indies to the Indies
to bring the wealth of the Indies from the Indies. The
gold-mines required gold-mines to work them. It re-
quired great capital to extract these great treasures from
the earth’s hard crust. So the mines fell into other
hands. The richest reef in the world was under their
feet, and foreigners came to the Transvaal like flies to
honey. A time came when the foreigners outnumbered
the Boers, and when, owing to their possession of the
mines, they had by far the greater proportion of the
wealth of the country in their Uitland hands, This
complication led to mischief. The people of Dutch ex-
traction were the dominant class. They ruled the land,
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and the people who by their industry were making
it rich and great and prosperous, had no say in the
government. They were, it would seem, put upon and
oppressed by these rulers. Then came a toy rebellion
of these men, They were going to make war ‘on -the
Dutch with one maxim gun and 2500 rifles and a-
few cartridges. DBut the Boers quickly stamped out that
little- flame of rebellion which the breath of Rhodes had
fanned. Now, here again was a curious complication.
The dominant race had a right to abolish these tin-soldier
conspirators, but England intervened. Lives were spared,
the ringleader was mercifully dealt with in England,
and a franchise for the Uitlander was demanded in very
firm tones, A franchise under such circumstances was
equivalent to war, The Boers saw that they would be
outvoted. They would become the subservient element
in the community th'ey had themselves founded. It was
asking too much, they thought, to demand their abdica-
tion, and they resisted, They had been chased from
the south because their freedom was interfered with by
a sentimental government; here again their freedom was
to be taken from them. They were, by the might of
England, to be forced to conclusions with the Uitlanders,
who had come to their country led there by their own
greed of gain, and who now demanded their country
and the power of it at their hands. So the war came,
and the result, which was delayed, was inevitable.
Altlough we made no reputation out of i, we were
bound to win.
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But what is the position now? The white colonis;\
—née Uitlanders—are feeling, not the benefit of home
interference as they did at the time of the raid and the
war, but the detriment of Downing Street and the
trouble of St. Stephens. They want now, as the Boers
did long ago, to be free to settle their own labour
questions—be these questions black or white or yellow
—but England will not have it. The sentiment is as
blatant as ever. Are we to be warned by the old history ?
‘Will interference from home in purely colonial matters,
as, for insfance, where the colonies are to get their
servants from, lead to a new trek, to an excursion not
in space, but out of the fold of Imperial Government ?
There are some pessimists who hold these dark views.
We see that; as no Government is strong enough to make
the black men work, another labour market had to be
resorted to. Government became the registry office for
servants for the mines, and furbished up an old con-
vention with China which had been a dead letter since
1860, and passed the ordinance under which the mines
now draw some part of their labourers from China—an
arrangement which has already resulted in prosperity on
the gold ridge of the Transvasl. But here again wa
are face to face with home sentiment. The Liberals
made a party ery of this yellow-labour question, and the
Government which had been unable to solve the black
problem seemed to have pulled a house about their ears
when they, with a view to the prosperity of the Transvaal,
became the importers of Chinese, The history of the
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sentiment, which is a factor in fthe deliberations of
Downing Street, shows curiously enough that the force
of circumstances has “ diddled ” the Boers, It has
been no far-seeing policy to oust them here, to oust
them there; the fate of history has been stronger than
our policy, stronger than they. But it is an odd thing
that in the fulness of time the colonist of British ex-
traction, the Uitlander, should be taking precisely the
same view of the native question as the Boer has done
from the beginning—a view which led to the great trek,
and ultimately to the great war. It is strange, too, that
our attitude to the blacks and Boers in the Transvaal
to-day, must be the same as the attitude which the
Boers held naturally to the Uitlanders before the war.
If the home sentiment insists upon the equality of the
black and the white man—an equality that the South
African colonist, and the Boer too, indignantly denies—
it seems that a place must be found for the lazy, loafing,
contented black in the constitution of the Transvaal,
as a place has been found fop him in the constitution
of Cape Colony. And of course a place, and an im-
portant place, must be found for the Boer in that
constitution.

Are these blacks to have votes? are we fo concede
the colony responsible government? That is one of
the urgent questions of to-day in the Transvaal. Are
they to have votes? South Africa says “ No,” but so did
Mr. Kruger say “No” when votes were demanded at
the sword-point of diplomacy for the Uitlanders, If
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these are to have votes, must not that lead to the abdi-
cation of the British white man? a greater trek—the
abandonment of the Transvaal as an English colony?
It is easy to ask questions Only time can answer
some of these,
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XIX

Arrica is exactly like a dinner-plate turned on its face
and laid on a table. The table is the sea, and the land
runs from it in steep grades to a high flat tableland that
is bossed like an old shield with hills and kopjes. This
morning, at 6.15, I had my cup of coffee lying at the
open window of my bedroom on the car, looking at a
blue sky above, shading to & whiter blue at the horizon,
the horizon a tumbled ridge of brown and purple kopjes,
some of them high, and with a thirty-ton coal-waggon
in the immediate foreground. The train was standing
still at Norvals Pont station, which is the last station
in Cape Colony on the line to Johannesburg, and the .
Orange River is just a little way north of the station.
The picture is a characteristic one. The sky, always
beautiful, monopolizing. the eye; the bare and stony
veldt and distant kopjes—the stone cairns of crea-
tion—and a coal-waggon under one’s nose to represent
the mineral wealth of South Africa. Norvals Pont, if
I remember aright, has left its name on the “page of
history, There were English graves to be seen here
and at Springfontein, where we waited an hour for the
East London train, It was at Norvals Pont that the
Boers wrecked the bridge over the Orange River, and
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at Springfontein that Gatacre, after a bad reverse at
Stormberg, again met disaster face to face. The graves
mark these incidents. But the history of the war is
written, and my object is to sketch some phases of
myself in these sad surroundings, and here only to
record a sigh.

We are over the Orahge River-——not like most of the
rivers I have seen, arid watercourses where torrents
race after a shower—and in the Orange River Colony.
There are still kopje warts on the face of South Africa,
but on the whole the land is flatter here ; there are more
trees to be seen, more sheep on the land, and farming
seems to be pursued with more success here than
further south. In the morning we ran alongside some
deep dongas, which are, I take it, spruits in cuttings
which must have formed natural frenches when the
whole of the hills were puffing with rifle-smoke and the
“ping” of the bullets sang in the air. That is one-
thing the war has done—it has put the first layer of
interesting history upon a land barren and unlighted in
that respect before. What is the next layer to be?
Will peace bring plenty? What, in such a climate, is
wanting to abundance? It would seem that there are
these things wantéd——water, capital, and men. After a
little rain the veldt blossoms like a garden. Where
a farmer has set up a little American windmill and pumps
water from the deep cistern of the rocks and irrigates
his fields, there are deep waving crops of barley, there are
pleasant garden patches, The willows grow pendulous
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branches over the watercourse. The water, then, is
there at their feet, as the gold was in the Witwaters-
rand ; they have only to harness the wind to pump it
for them, and the dry karoo becomes a fertile farm.
It is the sun and the climate which all praise. It is
the empty water-arteries which leave the land without
life. Where these flow there is an oasis. But it wants -
the real “divining rod” money to find the water, and
to harness the wind fo the pumping-piston. But capital
in South Africa does not take country walks; it rushes
to places where it can dabble its hand in gold and
diamonds. It may be no misfortune that it goes in that
direction, but it is & misfortune that the momey-courses
which flow over the land, and which would enrich the
farms, are as dry as the water-courses. “I have watered
thee with my foot,” if I remember aright, is a scripture
phrase referring to-the way in which, in Egypt, the
agriculturist in the old days, by tramping on a little dam,
allowed the water which it held up to flow over the land,
on which anon the rice should grow. Cape Colony and
the Orange River Colony require to be watered by the
hand—that is, the hand that finds its way to the pocket.

The day in the Orange River Colony on that train
journey was monotonous above, below; flat lands and
high sunshine. But even with all this, which persuades
to weariness, this pleasant journey (we have had excel-
lent cooking, fresh strawberries, and pleasant chat all
the way) will be all too soon over. To-morrow we shall
be in Johannesburg,
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XX

THE colonies are a fine school. Perhaps it is only the
most apt scholars that go there. What takes most men
to the small end of the wedge of civilization is a spirit
of enterprise, and that spirit is the making of a man and
~of a country. There is something, even the spirit of
unrest, in the province which makes for progress. But
although, perhaps, excellent pupils go, the colonies do
good educational work on them. The men T have
hitherto met are abreast of the times. They have not
“drunk of the deep wells of history, they are not scholars,
but they are alert men full of knowledge of the land
of their adoption, and with more knowledge of the move-
ments of affairs at home than the average Englishman
who is mixed up in these affairs, I met men here who
have shrewder knowledge of the fiscal policy than most
. of the newspaperfed folk at home. There is a spright-
liness about their knowledge which pleases' after the
solid stodgy information of our own people.

¢ Tact clinches the bargain,
Sails out of the bay,
Gets the vote in the Senate
Bpite of Webster and Clay.”

The pioneer—the South African—has resource, which

is a kind of tact. It is the same quality, only “rough

hewn” This is a land which requires resource; it
.
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requires humouring. But it requires more; it requires
labour. Rightly looked af, the black man is the best
asset of the country. Buf they have been and are being
spoiled. They are spoiled by their “slave ” wives. They
were spoiled by the Government during the war, who
gave them wages of £4 a month, while before they had
only earned £1 10s. in the same period, and while at
the same time the Boers who employed them on similar
services gave them nothing but hard words and harsh
blows. That has.spoiled the labour market. But the
missionaries, you are told on all hands, have done the
same thing. To teach the black that he is as good as
 the white, is to veneer the solid blackness of sin with
the specious veneer of cunning, It is a little sad
that the making of men half Christians seems to spoil
them as men, It is a melancholy proverb of advice
to those wanting servants, but one that is freely given,
“Don’t take a mission boy.” .
But, as we have seen, to get the labour you must
~ have some means of making the black work ; persuasion
in such a case is like water on a duck’s back—it runs off.
Wages, the fear of poverty, the hope of gain, will per-
suade & man to work if he is white, but the Kaffir only
labours for a little while, and then he will “go and sit,”
as he puts it. As if sitting was what he was put in the
world for! There are many white men and Boers who
would, as we have seen, get the asset realized by com-
pulsion. Others, more mealy-mouthed, shrink from the
word, and say we must find some way of taxing the black
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man; and if the inducement of wages in front won’t
persuade him, this vs @ fergo will make him get up and
do—for to be up and doing is to be his salvation, as
well a3 the salvation of the country;

There are, of course, the two views: one, that the
black is an animal, a good-humoured animal on the
whole, who deserves to be well treated, like your horse,
and who requires to be ridden with a bit and arein. This
view may be mistaken, but ib is not vindictive, These
people, although they would make him work, would treat
him well; and they say, further, that in this state of
subjection the native is happier and better than in any
other. They thrive on compulsion. Liberty is a boon
they only abuse. The roads at the Cape were made, as we
saw, by convict labour. There are one thousand natives
employed at De Beers’ mine who are convicts hired by
the company from the Government, and these convict
labourers, I am assured, are as sleek and as happy,
sleeker, happier, and better, than the unconvicted labourer
beside them, Is this slavery? ‘What, it seems, ought to
happen is to convict the black race and make it work.
While speaking of De Beers, we passed Jaggersfontein
the other day, within twelve miles of the rich diamond-
mine where very white stones—perhaps the best on the
market-—are found. The largest diamond in the world was
found at this mine! It was, when cut, four times the

! This was trne when it was written. The *“ Exeelsior ” diamond of
the Jaggersfontein mine was 970 carats. But on January 26, 1905, a
diamond was found in the Premier mine which is 4§ inches by 23 inches,
and is 3032 carats.
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size of the Koh-i-noor. It was so large that there was no
market for it. It was held by the company for years, and
ultimately this mountain of light had to be cut in two.
But to return to the labour question. How does it go
in America? They have abolished slavery; but now,
without admitting their mistake, they have got vagrancy
laws in the Southern States, and any offence coming
within the vague term *vagrancy” makes the black
liable to conviction; and when convicted, he is hired out
just as the black convicts in South Africa are to the
De Beers Company. It is odd that a country has to get
its labour through the prison door; but we have the fact
that the country requires muscular labour, and there is a
chance for statesmanship to point out how it is to be pro-
cured. If he proposes a hut-tax on the women's huts to
prevent polygamy with its wife-labour, in a measure inter-
fering with the liberty of the subject, by all means try that.
If he prefers to adopt wide vagrancy laws, and to make these -
the means of a full labour market, again by all means. -. ‘
But I said there were two views, I have set out one.
The other is held vehemently by many. To these the
gold of the Rand is the curse of the country. To these
the whole country is run—and Lord Milner is a willing
administrator-—in the interest of the mine-owners. * The
Rand Lords,” as they are contemptuously called, want
cheap labour, for the reason that the more they pay in
wages the less there is to divide in dividends. It is these
men who would grind out the lives of the poor easy-going
blacks, for the last sixpence of their ten per cent. This
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is the whole conspiracy against the down-trodden Kaffir,
and the Government is the cat's-paw of the mine-owners,
and the means to their plethoric aggrandisement, Now,
as in the case of shields, there are two sides to most
“things; and even in these headlong assertions there is a
grain of truth; it is true that it is so small an assay that
it i3 not worth working. But we may admit that the
mine-owners want cheap labour. And that is not a sin,
otherwise Bright and Cobden, who repealed the Corn
Laws with a view to cheap labour for manufacturers,
were the chief of sinners, But there is one solid fact
which it will not do to overlook, and it is this: That the
country without the mines cannot pay its way; that the
mines can only be worked by means of cheap labour;
and that the prosperity of the country, at present and for
many years to come, must depend on the mines being
worked. It is, no doubt, possible that in time the land
of South Africa may come into wide cultivation, It is
possible that the present prosperity -of the Rand may be
only a temporary coruscation of prosperity, but in the
mean time, it is the mines that are making “the mare
to go;” it is the mines that are the beating commercial
heart of the continent, and to do anything to hinder or
to frustrate that great industry, would be equivalent
to national suicide.

T do not despair of the future of the land, although
gome experiments in the wholesome direction of land
settlement have been pre-eminently failures. I hope that
a time will soon come when labour will be found for the
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fields, and the whole country may be made as good farm-
ing land as that of the “conquered territory.” I regret
that at the present time mealies have to be imported. I
hope to see cotton grown in many parts of our barren
colonies, I believe that sngar and tobacco and fruit, and
other things, may soon bulk with feathers and goats’
hair amongst the colonial exports; and that not so much
because these will contribute towards the wealth of the
colony, as because they will show that a population of
whites, assisted by black labour, has taken root in the
soil. It is white men that is the crop I desire to see
growing in the colony. But, however excellent it is to
have a hope for the future, we must lay hold of that
future by the handle of the present. And to-day we
must work the mines, and to work them we must have
hands, Itis to get these that is the problem of to-day.
I spoke of the black’race as an asset. But the climate of
that basking continent is another asset. In many places
you have only to “tickle the land with the hoe, and it
Jaughs in the harvest” You throw away a peach-stone,
and up comes a tree. But the land wants to be fed and
watered, and it will, in its slow turn, feed and clothe half
the world. Here is a statistic which speaks a volume for
the climate. The possible sunshine for every day in the
year, between sunrise and sunset, being taken at 100, the
high plateau of Africa enjoys 95 per cent. of the possible
sunshine. But that was not meant merely for basking
in, for the air is so fresh in that high land that it
whispers “ work,”
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XXI

Butr there is something more required from wise states-
manship. Fiscal policy is much thought of and spoken
of to-day, and it is trily said that South Africa gives the
mother country a preference of 2 per cent, That is
true, and from that small nucleus I hope a treaty of
commerce, Which may ultimately result in free trade
between England and South Africa, may result. There
is no inter-state tariff in the United States, and to that
fact is in part due the colossal prosperity that America
has achijeved. There is no inter-colonial tariff in South
Africa, There ought to be no tariff between Britain
and the colonies I am speaking of. That way prosperity
lies. But, even pending that, I think a commercial
treaty with mutual preferences, or, better still, mutual
free trade, is well advised. There is no rivalry here;
South Africa does not manufacture; we do not produce
gold or diamonds, or ostrich feathers, or copper, or mealies.
But in this conclusion there is another aspect worth a
glance. We know how, in the controversy as to fiscal
reform which has waxed and waned in Britain during the
last year and a half, the curious process of dumping
has been brought much into evidence. The great trade
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combines of Germany and America have been a means to
an undesirable end, and it is quite possible that these
great combinations will in the future have to be dealt
with by the strong hand of the law. But here in South
Africa there is a curious indication of similar tendencies.
We do not call it a “combine,” we call it a “ conference,”
and the conference of steamship owners have agreed on
freights which are certainly unfavourable to the colonies,
and equally unfavourable to the mother country., This
matter requires to be looked into. Take a case. Goods
which bad been manufactured in England had to be sent
to South Africa. The freight from Southampton was so
high that the goods were sent to Hamburg and were
put on board the very same British steamer which would
have carried them from Southampton, and the man who
peid the freight made money by sending them »i¢ Ham-
burg. How can English producers compete with German
producers of the same ‘goods under these circumstances ?

There is another evil to be complaired of, Shippers get 4
a rebate from the shipping company, and unless they
receive the rebate, they have to charge their customers
and the ultimate -consumer higher than their rivals in
the trade who get their goods from Germany by German
lines of steamers. Therefore it is obvious they must take
the rebate. But the rebate is not paid to them until
the end of the year, and if they cease to ship their goods
by the rebate-giving line, they lose the rebate. This is
‘a fine specimen of the liberty of the subject. I am
not sure that the Lobola works greater hardships. The
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government has its goods carried to South Africa for about
16s..a ton, while the private shipper has to pay 30s. to 35s.
a ton. There is a law in England against undue pre-
ferences by railway companies. Under the same circum-
stances a railway company cannot prefer trader A to
trader B, either in the matter of rates or facilities, and if
it does prefer or prejudice one to the other, the Railway
Commissioners interfere. But of course that only refers
to traders in England. Is it not much worse that British
ships should prefer German merchants and German
shippers to Englishmen ? There is a very strong opinion
in South Africa that the conference or combine must
be broken up. But, while the public complain of the
ships, they also complain of the railways—railway rates
are high. The wealth of South Africa is mainly in the
heart of the country, far from the seaboard. Gold must
reach the sea, food must come from the sea by rail, and
the various colonies have been in the habit of exacting
tolls for their revenue purposes which have made the
consumers in the interior “pay through the nose” I
suppose Johannesburg is the dearest town in the world.
The smallest coin there is the “tickey,” or threepenny-
bit, and that will buy nothing., But I see there is to
be a conference as to the whole question of railways
within a very short time. I hope something may come
of itt To my thinking, the railways are the way to
imperial federation.
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XXII

THAT South Africa is, or may be, a white man’s country
is a dream—a delusion, The only chance it has of
becoming & white man’s country, and then only in the
remote future, is by becoming first of all a yellow man’s
compound. It is possible that if we had treated the
natives as North American colonists treated the Red
Indians, if we had warred with the sword and with the
more potent “fire water,” the race coming in deadly
contact with us might in time have made the “great
trek,” and have disappeared as the natives of North
America are doing; and when we had killed these black.
heirs to the country the inheritance would have been
ours, But that has not been our heartless policy. Indeed,
we have passed strict liquor laws, notwithstanding our
tall talk about the liberty of the subject, which ought
to include a liberty to get drunk; and we give long
terms of imprisonment to any one supplying drink to
a native. We also, as I pointed out, punish natives
with death when they are convicted of assaults on white
women—another curious indication of the equal scales of
justice when weighing black and white crimes. There is
no chance, then, that the entire race, which is at present
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represented by something like six million blacks south
of the Zambesi, will die out. Death will not solve the
problem for us. Indeed, if it did, as we have seen, we
would be in a worse plight than before, for without the
blacks as servants, South Africa cannot in any sense be
the counfry of the white man,

But we indicated that it might become our country
through the yellow compound. It is- well to recognize
the fact that the mines are the heart, at present, of our
South African empire. It is strange that a country like
South Africa should not be self-supporting; that it has
to buy its flour from Australia and its mealies in South
America. With its wide veldt, it still imports much of
its meat ; and although the land is full of fruit, it has
to rely for jam and onions and eggs on other countries.
But the industry of this group of colonies is mining,
There is gold, there is coal, there is copper, there is tin,
there are diamonds, and it is upon these deep industries
that the country depends; it is with the products of these
that it must pay its way. My own impression, as I have
said, is that as time goes on these colonies will become
more independent, that its lazy farms and lazy farmers
may do more for its markets; but in the mean time it
is the heart of the mines’ beat—the stamps—that sends
the blood of being fast or slow through the whole body
of the colony.

Mr, Chamberlain, speaking in the House of Commons
in 1903, after his visit to our South African colonies, said,
“The whole of South Africa at the present time is more or
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less dependent for its future prosperity on the Transvaal,
In the Transvaal there has been in the course of a few
years a gigantic development of a great industry, as the
result of which tens of thousands of British workmen
hive left their own country and permanently established
themselves there. Great towns have sprung up out of
the veldt with great industries, which are contingent on
the main industry, and the men who by their skill,
capital, industry, and knowledge—ﬁob for philanthropie
motives, but with the idea of filling their pockets—have
brought this about are not to be treated as pariahs, and
as if they were doing what was not for the advantage
of the country. That is an absurd position to take up,
and in future do let us leave the mine-owners alone, and
let us treat them with the same kindly respect with
which we treat coal-owners, cotton-spinners, bankers, and
financiers, or anybody else engaged in using his brains
to make his fortune.” : _

But that this excellent advice was not followed it
is unnecessary to say. People who live in big houses,
South African millionaires who make large profits, are
fair game for the cheap writer, and there is no close
season., Thus a competent writer for the Daily Chronicle
joins the hunt. It is his view, after a cursory visit to
South Africa, that “if ever there was a white man’s
country, it (South Africa) is the ome,” This general
conclusion seems to bave been arrived at because Mr.
Naylor was convinced that there was no necessity for
yellow labour in the mines, that unskilled white labour
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could supply all their wants, and he seems to have been
led to this conclusion by Mr. Creswell’s experiment at
the Village Main Reef mine—an experiment which, by
the way, ended in failure. Mr. Creswell’s experiment was
to secure the labour of starving whites by offering them
very much the same wages as he was paying to the
blacks. But Mr. Naylor's own statements account for
the deplorable failure. He says these unskilled whites
earned about 9s. a day—that is, even allowing that the
unskilled whites, a weedy starwing lot, worked at the rate
of 360 days in the year, an earning of less than £14 a
month, But Mr. Naylor, in another page of his pam-
phlet, instructively shows that the cost of living for a
family—man with a wife and three children—amounts
to £24 10s. a month. And he leaves us to solve the
problem how the white man is -to make these distant
ends meet. It was an interesting experiment, like that
of reducing the horse or the camel—was it by degrees?
—to a diet of one straw a day. The result might have
been foretold,

But from his own figures there is at present only
a difference, between the cost of getting the gold and
the value of a ton of gold when got, of 10s. By sub-
stituting white labour, costing, as we know it does, 20s.
a day, or, even at his own figure, 10s. a day, for black
labour at 2s. to 3s. a day, the average cost of getting
" a ton would be increased by 10s. 1d. a ton. But the
average dividend has fallen below 10s. per ton crushed,
so that unskilled white labour would put an end to any
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return upon the capital invested, because it would wipe
out all possible profit. Under these circumstances it is
not to. be wondered at that most people, who have
informed themselves, have come to the conclusion that
“under the present conditions and cost of living the use
of white unskilled labour is economically impossible,”
But that it may be possible to make this land more
of a white man’s country, if service labour can be had
from China for the mines, is certain, Indeed, it is being
accomplished at the present time. There are 6500
stamps at work to-day. The confident hope of the
people in the Rand is that there will be 16,000 or
17,000 stamps at work in five or six years. For every
100 stamps crushing, approximately 175 white and 1300
coloured men are employed. If the 17,000 stamps can
be made to crush, there would be direct employment
for 220,000 unskilled workmen—black or yellow—and
for 18,000 skilled white men. Who, then, is freezing )
out white labour—those who desire to have yellow
hands at work, or those who desire that the baited
Rand lords should not make any profits out of their
industry ? The question for all sane men—and poli-
ticians in lucid intervals—is, what is best for the
country? Those who have seen it and studied the
matter on the spot have only one answer to that
question—the mines must be worked. Muscular labour
must be procured. White unskilled labour is impossible,
Black unskilled labour is deficient. Under these circum-
stances, there was nothing for it but the course which
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was, we think, wisely and humanely taken. It is there-
fore, a3 we said, through the employment of the Chinese
that a hope is held out to the country that it may
become more and more a rich colony and white man’s
land ; but to secure this we must get the heart of the
country—the mines—to beat with the throbs of the
crushers, and to do so we must supply these with
labour—if not black, then, in the name of necessity,
yellow!

! I see that Mr. Quinn, at ono time & stubborn opponent of the em-
ployment of Chinese labour, has renounced for the future all opposition
to Chinese labour. While refusing to apologize for his attitude in the
past, he gaid the situation had now changed. ¢ The positionis thia :—
The Ordinance is passed, the Chinese are here, and the people seem
contented. The question, therefore, is finished.” By no means aunwise
acquiescence, Mr. Wills, the newly elected member for North Dorset, is
not so wise. He spoke of the Chinese Ordinanoe “ with which the country

woe disgusted.” But as these words were uttered just after his election,
perhaps he was a little giddy with his victory.
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XXTII

To be in South Africa and not see a steinbok and other
kinds of antelopes would be ridiculous. So a little way
south of Bloemfontein we came in sight of a great herd,
which scampered away from the train, not without some
frisky jumps; and once when we had passed Bloem-
fontein, a town which radiates in streets on the flat
red earth from the market-place in straight lines, we
-saw some more of these bucks, but they continued to
graze peacefully upon the yellow hair which they call
grass. ‘ .

The capital of the Orange River Colony did ot
impress me. What can on a hot and airless summer
afternoon? It seems, with its 33,000 inhabitants, to be "

~ prosperous for a South African town. South of it we
saw a cemetery, where the many who died of enteric
were buried. That was a great battle. It occurred after
the relief of Kimberley and the battle of Paardeburg~—
the battle people spoke of with a sigh, as needless blood-
shed :—what do they think of the carnage at 203 Metre
Hill 2—and the battle with disease raged in hospitals for
weeks, and our casualties numbered some 5000. It was
in this connection that some philanthropists attacked our
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hospital system; but they did not seem to remember that
we were at war—and that makes a difference.

A few miles north of Bloemfontein we came on the
first thing that could without a solecism be called a wood.
It was the first make-believe of a forest I had seen, and
the green of those native trees gave my eyes a holiday
after the two days’ hard work with stones and rocks and
veldt. The little forest had a few scouts and skirmishers
clambering up the sides of a kopje, and the forest
set me thinking, I was going in Lord Roberts’ footsteps
when he marched north from Bloemfontein, and possibly
my thoughts were going in a beaten path foo. But this was
the direction. The Government have miles of railway,
and the sleepers of a railway do not last for ever.
Further, if the country is to be developed, there must be
many more miles of railway made, and for these again
sleepers will be wanted. The gauge of South African
railways is dnly 3 feet 6 inches, and before long it will
have to be changed fo 4 feet 8} inches, if they are to attain
the speed of the hare instead of the deliberateness of the
tortoise, The white ant——we have seen millions of their
mud and sand castles to-day, some of them, however,
had been wrecked and were in ruins, owing to the visit of
the ant-bear, which, I believe, is more like & pig with a
long snout than a bear—will attack any but the hardest
wood, and the sleepers in use are made of red wood, or
jarrah wood, and have to be imported from Australia.
Why on earth these, or some of them, should not grow
here, I cannot conceive. In many parts where the soil is

1
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scanty and the stones are prominent, I haverseen fir trees
grow with tenacious life. The land for miles is idle as
the native. 'Why is not the Government, like Sir Walter
Scott, “ aye putting in trees?” They will, as his servant
told him, be “growing when you're sleeping,” and even
that might be said with some justice of our untiring
Government. History proves that governments some-
times sleep. But here they have a market for their wood
in their own hands. Here the lazy lands, even the
pauper kopjes, might be put to work and made to grow
trees. Surely the experiment is worth trying. The blue
gum grows everywhere, but better trees than that can be
made at home here. But I hold out to myself ulterior
advantages. It has always been the view of the common
people that trees produce rain. Now, there is more than
meets the eye in this common belief. It is obvious to
any one who goes ir a motor along an English road that
trees keep the road damp. It is under these that you
have to look out for skids, Now, that is usually one of
the things that is wanted in South Africa. Its evil plight
is that most of the rain that falls is evaporated. If in the
neighbourhood of Johannesburg you collect water in a
reservoir, the whole rainfall in the year being about 30
inches, you must be prepared for an evaporation from the
surface of your reservoir of 62 inches in the year. New
forests planted would be reservoirs of moisture, would
hold it ﬁp, prevent evaporation, pay the water out slowly,
and the dry rivers, instead of their passionate floods and
summer-dry courses, might have water in them, This
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would be irrigation on a grand scale. So far, then, we
are on safe ground in our advocacy of forests; but how
do trees, besides keeping rain when it falls, produce rain ?
That, as I have said, is a belief; is there any truth
Init?

Now, Africa lies between the Indian Ocean and the
Atlantic. There must be enough of moisture floating over
the dry continent to make rainfall enough to turn Africa
into a meadow. Now, it is not béyond the power of
science some day to produce conditions which might lead
to a deposit of rain. If X gather Sir Oliver Lodge’s opinion
aright, he thinks that showers may be achieved. But is
it not possible that forests may achieve them? May not
these in future be the witch-doctors of a desert land?
I am speculating at large; but if the leaves in their
chemical action upon their environment produce, as some
say they do, Rontgen rays, and Rontgen rays produce the
nuclei which are hecessary to condensation—if there were
forests, is it not possible that a thirsty Africa might “ quaff
the sky”? Ihaveseen hundreds of places in this wide land
which were fit for nothing else, where trees would grow,
where in time they would produce a richer soil and stay
the soil which the torrents at present sweep away, and if
at the same time they could bring down a gentle dew
from heaven, they would be a blessing to all arid places.
At any rate, more planting of trees is wanted.

North of Bloemfontein and on the way to Kroonstadt
and Vereeniging the country is flat and more like soma
English counties than anything I have seen in Africa.
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‘The grass is greener, and we have seen hundreds of acres
ploughed. They were ploughing in one place with a team
of twelve oxen instead of with a steam-plough, which in
these flat, unfenced lands, which stretch miles and leagues
to a flat horizon, would do excellent work. But steam-
ploughs mean capital, and that is as scarce in Africa as
rain.

The day has been a hot one, even in the saloon, with
all the windows open and such air as the sedate train
made by its grunting progress. But even these windows
had a drawback, and admitted ore of the ten plagnes—
dust. Indeed, in the bright sunshine we saw many of
these gyrating sand spouts walk the earth and scale the
heavens like smoke; and some of these came and rested
with us. To-day, on the fatter lands, we have seen many
cattle, many sheep, and many goats. I asked if they had
sheep-dogs, and found, to my regret, that there were none;
but I found that genius is still recognized in the land, for .
a goat with its wise beard is put in front of the “silly
sheep ” to lead them home. I think the goat deserves a
better name than he has got, especially when I remember
that goat's-hair is one of the few valuable exports of this
part of the empire,

But the hot dust-powdered day came to an end
finely, as its predecessor had donme, although the hills
were not here to bedaub the evening with rich colours;
the hills were not here to give us their moon-rises in
succession behind successive kopjes. Still, the evening
and the coldness, which springs upon you like a cruel
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beast on its prey, came quickly, and the electric lights
were switched on, and we were at home in the car, and
another meal came in the long procession which strutted
through these days. I cannot let you into the car,
or tell you anything of the kindness and courtesy of
our host and hostess. No, nor of the excellent talk
which let bare excoriated miles of route slip by us
without molesting us. All that was pleasant, but I
cannot make a bit of a book out of such excellent
friends, To bed, to wake up just outside the gold
capital in a morning, like all the others, sunny and
sweet. '
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XXIV

JoHANNESBURG. The gold-rush only took place in 1886,
although gold had been gotten from the close hands
of the rocks before that, and to-day, eighteen years
after the “boom ” (I hate the word, although it is -
indigenous here), there is a city on the bare veldt and
high ridge, 6000 feet above the sea—nearly as high
as the Rigi Kulm—and containing from 150 to 200,000
black and white inhabitants, all greedy for gold, all
living directly or indirectly by the industry which
brings those hidden arferies, which yield the blood of
commerce, to the dazzled light of day. We took some
fifty-six hours on the journey from Cape Town, wasting
a pleasant balmy hour at Kroonstadt, where we felt it
possible to peep into the bowels of the earth, for here
‘there are coal-pits, Having time at the Sand River to
walk from the train—while it made one of its numerous
pauses—to see the grave of and monument to Major
Seymour, the story of whose death many will remem-
ber, we went. The monuments are prominent, not
far from the place where he fell; but the evening
seemed more full of prayer than the white slabs and
crosses with their frigid record When our curiosity
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had paid its tribute, and the train had had a rest, we
went on through the darkening night to the Vaal River,
and in the morning into Johannesburg, through such
suburbs as locations and compounds make for a town,
which is itself mostly suburbs. All the white heaps
of “tailings” to the eastern side of the town, as far
as Simmer and Jacks, were unendingly prominent in the
sunlight. These great heaps are what are called “ tips”
at home. They are the débris of the rocks after they
have been raked and sifted by the amalgam process
and the. cyanide process and what not, for the gold
which npature had laid away in her safe. Even these
heaps, it is said, have gold in them, and will at the
magic word of science be forced to give it up. We
passed through Germiston and Jeppe, and so through
the town of suburbs—for Johannesburg sprawls—into
~ the Park Station.

We call people nice when they are mice to us. “If
she is not fair to me, what care I how fair she be.”
Now here, kindness, which had carried us all the way
up to Johannesburg in luxury’s lap, met us with a
carriage, and we were driven to a beautiful suburb,
instead of having to put up in a close hotel in the hot
dusty town, which wotlld not have been nearly so nice
as the beautiful house, standing in garden-grounds, above
woods of many different kinds of gum and wattle and
fir trees, and looking away to the mnorth, where the
Magaliesberg mountains make a rampant horizon.

Oh, what a bath is after a long journey and an early
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rise! - And a bath in water, costing as it does in Johannes-
burg from seven to ten shillings for a thousand gallons.
I felt as if I was bathing in gold. But why not? As
we have seen, every one here lives on gold, and just as
I arrived there had been a steady rise in shares—not a
bounding leap, which often overleaps itself and falls on
the other side, but a good promising rise. It is this
which has made the Rand in good humour, and it is
due in part, at least, to Chinese labour. They expect to
have twenty-four thousand Chinamen at work before
the end of the year; and so far they find that they
have worked well, although, as yet, only learners.

It is everything to arrive in a country at the period
of a crisis; and there are always crises in South Africa.
When I got to Johannesburg, although the faces were
broad with smiles to greet prosperity, and not long
as they had been since the abortive boom after the
war, I got there when a new war was breaking out..
Don't let me exaggerate, party politics was being
inaugurated. The air was full of the electricity which
makes for thunder. _

A promise had been made at home that the days
of Crown Colony government were numbered, and that
a representative government would be given to the
Transvaal, Where even half a dozen Englishmen are
gathered together, there are the seeds of free institu-
tions, It is the hereditary disease of the Anglo-Saxon.
That promise having been given, now came the tug of
war. That the representative government would include
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a black vote as it does at the Cape, was not to be
thought of. Indeed, no white man in the Transvaal
would stand such a franchise. If it had been mooted,
revolution would have raised its ugly head. What was
in the dusty air of Johannesburg was a question between
responsible and representative government. Now the
- two words, as opposed, sound foreign to English ears,
but their meaning in these baby parties was well defined.
The representative government which one party was
formed to further, meant not the government we enjoy
(I am not meaning to be ironical) in England, but an
elective body which the executive government was still
in the hands of—let us call it, for short, the Crown.
This was a halfway house policy, because in the view
of many it would be disastrous to finish the democratic
journey. The Progressive party—a party composed of
able, clear-seeing men—were in favour of this ag, at least,
a temporary expedient. The other party in the little
state desired responsible government (that is in effect
what we have in England), and what we, following the
nomenclature of Mill and Hare, call representative
government. Here, then, was a pretty quarrel. - The
one desired to protect the colony by the maintenance
of the meddling fingers of Downing Street, the other
said no, let us govern ourselves, The cross cleavage was
curious and wonderful. The Progressives were in favour
of the tentative government idea. The Responsibles
were in favour of the non-intervention of the home
government in colonial affairs. But the Progressives
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had, to & man, been in favour of the introduction of
Chinese labour, which was effected for them by the
home government, but had been questioned, much to
the disgixst of all South Africa, by the home opposition.
The responsible government party said, with some sense,
look how, in relation to our local labour question, we
were made the football of parties at home, One party
there, to get power, would deprive us of the labour
which is essential to our well-being, to our existence.
Are we to tolerate such “finger in the pie” interference?
No. While the Prog}essives, who were, as we have said,
thoroughly in favour of Chinese labour, feared the result
_of a popular vote, which might be more than half Boer.
Time was bringing its revenges. We had asked votes
from the Boers, and been refused because they feared
we would outvote them. Now the cautious Progres-
sives refused to put all the power in the hands of an
electorate—less than half Britishb—which might govern
Johannesburg. Here, then, as we see, party politics
were growing with the precipitancy and the .prolificacy
of fruit and vegetables round Johannesburg, The names -
‘of those who associated themselves with the Progressive
party were mostly English. The names of those who
associated themselves with the full measure of Responsible
government were for the most part Jewish or colonial
names.

Now, that made me think that this was the old
buried feud which was walking the earth again. Here
were Boers and Uitlanders, the former saying, “Let us
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govern ourselves, let us have votes;” the latter saying,
“No; we want justice, we want English protection,
otherwise we shall be put upon as we were before
the war.”

Now, I say, that was the interesting juncture at
which I arrived. Not, remember, that the Progressives
desired to shut the door upon responsible government.
It would, in their view, come in time, when they would
have an indubitable majority. It was well to go slow
at first. I may be rash in expressing an opinion, but
I think that the conferring of the most extended rights
of self-government ought not to be a matter of a few
months, but of experimental years. If we mean to keep
South Africa, we must remain the supreme people. 'Are
we, then, to hand over the modern sceptre, the vote, which
may oust us from supremacy, to our enemios? It is still
the question who shall have the upper hand.

During my stay in South Africa, there was a good
deal of sporadic talk about this matter of the future
constitution. Some of the talk, for example, much that
was said at Brandford, was irresponsible enough. The
Orange River colonists are said to be well affected to
the English, and they say it themselves, whatever that
is worth, but at Brandford they showed their claws in
some barbed language—if that is not a hopelessly mixed
metaphor, like that of a recent South African orator,
who said of some enactment which it was proposed to
pass into law, ¢ You are laying the last straw on the
camel’s back, and by that means you will kill the goose
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that lays the golden eggs.” I don't wonder that he
finished up with the golden eggs if he was a Johannes-
burger. But it was the Boer Conference at Brandford
on the 3rd that I was speaking of, and there, according
to the newspaper headline, General Hertzog was “out-
spoken.” That is mild for a headline. He accused the
Government of a breach of faith, and repeated it. It
always sounds worse if you repeat it. Now, what it
turns out to be, from the general's own showing, was
this—that Lords Kitchener and Milner both promised
self-government to the Orange River Colony, on similar
lines to that granted to Cape Colony. But the breach
of faith is this—that 'self-government, in the case of
the Free State, “ will only be a matter of a few years,”
and now the Government propose to give representative
government to the Transvaal before they have given
self-government to the Orange River Colony. There
seems to have been no promise as to the order in which
these boons were to be conferred, although there may
have been an impression on the part of some of the
soft-minded Orange River Boers that they were to have
home rule first. This, then, is the shadow breach of
faith of which we are accused. General Hertzog has not
studied logic, whatever his achievements in the cultiva-
tion of Billingsgate may have been. But some of these
speeches—containing the demand that Dutch should be
the language in South Africa, and other exorbitant claims
—might lead people at home to believe that the country
was on the edge of revolution. But most of these
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speeches give a quite mistaken impression of the real
ideas of the people. The meeting in question was the
clever result of the tactics of a newspaper, which is more
set on advertisement than rebellion, and the speeches
were “sound and fury.” On the whole, I came to the
conclusion that a good deal of talk was as wholesome
for the people as the blowing off of steam is for an
engine, It is strident, but saves a burst. Suppressed
volcanoes mean earthquakes. There is, however, a party
that desires to nip sedition in the bud. They are a little
previous, and begin to pinch before there is any bud or
any spring to encourage it. To these a saying of Mr.
Kruger (I still give him Mr., for he was not such a
great man that he could shed it) might be recommended.
He was told that there was smouldering revolution in
the land, and he said quite wisely, “You cannot chop
off the head of a tortoise until it sticks it out.” When
it did stick it out, as we know, he proved himself quite
equal to the chopping of it, as the Reform Committee
knows to its cost.

But the responsible government movement, while
it might lead to serious results, is not revolution, but is
only half-hearted politics. There are many who believe
that those who have adopted this doctrine as a platform
" are not the weighty men they think themselves. But
it is only time weighs men.

The Transvaal is now, therefore, in the throes of
constitution-making, although the solution of the problem
must be postponed for many months. The Progressive
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Association have been waving the Union Jack, always a
profitable but sometimes an irritating operation. Their
programme is “ To maintain the British Flag,” and even
the Responsible Government Association takes off its hat
and is in favour of the British Flag. The second plank
in their platform is the recognition that all voters shall
have the same privileges, and their votes the same value,
Here again the rival associations agree, and when these
two agree their unanimity is amazing. The next thing
they agree upon is “a firm and just native and Asiatic
policy in accordance with South African ideas.” Here
the two associations stand shoulder to shoulder against
Exeter Hall. They next are both supporters of any
measure to make South Africa a white man’s home,
They both are opposed to interference in the affairs of
the Transvaal by party politicians elsewhere (Party whips
please copy). But after all this unanimity, Mr. E. P.
Solomon’s association splits from the other on the only
matter in their creeds that has any meaning, although
even here the split is not so significant as might be
supposed. '
They'have to-day a Crown Colony ruled by an able
gentleman who has recently been called “the Autocrat
of Sunnyside.” But a door has been opened for exit
from that dark closet—a Crown colony. What are they
to bave instead of it? The one proposal, as we have
seen, was to have a government in part elected and in
part nominated! That the one party desires, and the

! The Progressive party fears that the white population in the
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other rejects. Under that the executive was to be nomi-
nated. by the Crown, and would have a sufficient pre-
pondera.hce of votes; and under such a constitution
the elected votes might, as the Americans have it,
“ play around” But Mr. E. P. Solomon’s associa-
tion (it is noted that Mr. E. P. Solomon is a brother
of the able and ‘genial Attorney-General and Acting
Governor of the Transvaal) won't have that; “they
want men elected by the people of the country.” But
although they know what they want (which is wisdom),
and hold meetings (which is amusement),‘they know
they won’t get it (which is sense). Mr. Solomon said
he did not for a moment think they were going to
have responsible government at once. So long as Mr,
Alfred Lyttleton was Colonial Secretary, and—he was
sorry to say it—so long as Lord Milner was Governor,
they would not have responsible government, Now,
here it is worth noting that Mr. Solomon seems to have
forgotten “the plank ™ about party politics elsewhere.
What is this pessimistic sentence but a sop to Sir Henry
Campbell-Bannerman and Company in England? Is that
the hope of the new South Africa? If so, it would seem
that South Africa claims some right to influence English
politics, but that England is warned not to interfere
with those of South Africa. But I hardly think these
politicians are serious ; they are “playing around.” They
Transvaal may not be placed on an equality as regards their vote, They
point out that if the country is favoured as against the towns, it would

be a reversion fo the policy of Kruger, and they desire a redistribution of
seats every four years.
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are getting their names up, which is a very laudable
project. But such as it is, it is a very pretty sham party
fight as it stands.

One is sorry to see that Mr. Solomon has taken up
that stupid instrument “obstruction” as a means to his
end. This is a great infirmity of ignoble politics. If, he
said, responsible government was not granted, his party
“would block every measure and withhold supplies until
the home government gave in,” If force is not an argu-
ment, neither is obstruction a reason. His government
would be “ irresponsible ” government, which would affect
prejudicially the credit of the Transvaal in Europe at a
time when credit is essential to the prosperity of the
colony.
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XXV

JOHANNESBURG as a town surprises and disappoints.
It has been put up in a hurry, and is mostly built of
corrugated iron. There are finished buildings, mostly of
.stueco, and innumerable shanties. There are wide streets,
but they are all dusty. Commissioner Street is the main
artery for business, It is here that, in imitation of
America, skyscrapers have been built, which domineer
over the town more than the old fort does. I saw when
I arrived that it is a town of suburbs, but there are
thick congested areas where the metal hovels are so close
together that the air cannot get between them. This, I
take it, was the old town of Johannesburg. Old? Yes,
it is sixteen or seventeen years old. In meany places in
Johannesburg there are bare excoriated lands, which are
vacanb ab present, because greed sterilizes for a time.
Then the roads—every one says that they are an immense
improvement on what they had before. One remembers
what was said of the military roads in Scotland—

“ If you had seen these roads
Before they were made,
You would hold up your hands
And bless Gieneral Wade.”

The roads in Johaunesburg are -in the pre-Wade
K
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condition. Some of the suburbs, like Park Town, are
suburbs of palaces, and from some of these, as from the
houses above the poor golf links, the views are as fine as
could be desired, and make the imagination ashamed.
In the evening I had a pleasant walk through this really
fine suburb, and through some of the green tree avenues
of the Sachsenwald, which lies af its rocky feet. I even
saw the measly menagerie, which is said to boast a lon,
and which certainly possesses an eland, a giraffe, and
a baboon. I saw, too, a magnificent sunset, which Turner
perhbaps could have i)ut in permanent colours, but no one
else could have touched with the brush.

No doubt, popular fallacies are the raw material of
history, and there are two which I have exploded to-day.
It is said—and there is nothing like making generaliza-
tions sweeping—that the birds are mnot song birds in
Africa. This evening, sitting in an aromatic grove of
gum trees, which no doubt was good for its throat, a bird
was discoursing very sweet music in liquid notes just as
the gorgeous darkness all starred, fell on the high plateau.
But there is another fallacy which is afoot. They say
there is no twilight here, but there is. It is not “a
lengthened sweetness long drawn out,” as it is some-
times in our northern summer days, but there is a short
pleasant evening and an after-glow. The day is punctual
to business hours.

“1t never comea an hour too soon,
Nor makes too long a day.”

I had the impression, however, that the day’s shutters '
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were put up at the stroke of six, and that the dark fell
like- a thunderclap, but there is a distinct and fine
“gloaming,” a pleasant compromise between night and
day, and after that comes the murk,” which is finely
mixed with stars.

To-day I went to visit some “claims.” They are
not much to look at. The theory of the thing is in-
teresting ; well, perhaps not, but instructive—that is
better.  The State claims all the gold, and when a
freehold owner of property begins to work for gold,
then the State makes a proclamation, That proclama-
tion reserves a certain part (one-tenth part) by agree-
ment or “pacht” (pact) with the owner, and gives him,
under the Mynpacht, a half-share of the annual pay-
ments for licences, which are paid by those who have
“ pegged-out claims.” When land is proclaimed under the
present gold law, there is a scramble, and every one
who in the scrimmage pegs out a claim has to pay the
Government for the licence, or- leave to work. I am
informed, and believe, that this scramble under the * gold
law” for claims has not often led to bloodshed, but it
certainly is a device which looks in that direction. The
Boer Government, seeing the evils of a system that they
had inaugurated, proposed to have a lottery for the claims,
but the war, which turned over so many leaves of Fate’s
-book, put an end to that commendable project, and in the
mean time the old law, which allows the pegging of claims
between six in the morning and six at night, and the
jumping of claims already pegged out under the cover of

.



132 SOUTH AFRICA: A GLANCE AT

night, exists. There is, however, a new gold law in egg,
waiting for the hatching, which proposes to put up the
claims in proclaimed lands to auction, in which case the
longest purse would get the claim, and the Government
and the owner would get more than they do at present.
When a man has got a claim, he need not work it for
gold, but can sit on it so long as he pays the licence duty.
And when he works it according to the ordinary custom,
the gold is his, and he can sell the stone that he wins in
getting it, or the water he pumps in his winning opera-
tions to any one who will buy. All this great erudition
I gatliexj from the decision of the Chief Justice of the
Transvaal, in a case in which, if I remember aright, the
Worcester Mining Company were the defendants,

Witk regard to other intricate questions connected
with the gold law, such as Bavatplatz (even as to the
spelling of it I am doubtful), I must peremptorily decline
to enter.
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XXVI

PouTics in the Transvaal all turn on the pivot of mines.
A new turn was given to these by the words of Lord
Harris, spoken at the meeting of the Consolidated Gold
Fields of South Africa, which was held in London on
November 8, 1904. “The Transvaal,” he said, “is
emerging from the corrupt and oligarchical administra-
tion of the late President Kruger, through the inter-
mediate process of Crown Colonial Government, to the
greater freedom of representative and self-government,
not all at once, but by degrees. The mine-owners of
the Rand are owners of large and valuable properties,
and just as in this country great owners of property
recognize that they must undertake great responsi-
bilities, and assist in the administration of the country,
so I think this company must realize that it cannot
divest itself of the responsibility of assisting in the
~ administration of local and even perhaps colonial
affairs. It will probably mean an increase of the staff
in Jobannesburg. Time devoted to public duties is
time spent away from the office, and therefore, if office
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work has to be done, there may have to be more men
to do it.”

This seems an innocent enough utterance. The men
who in America shirk this public responsibility are
abused for their political indolence, and are labelled
Mugwumps. But when Lord Harris suggests that the
officers of a great company who are in a new and emerg-
ing country should take an interest in local affairs and
devote some of their time to these, Sir Henry Campbell-
Bannerman is up in arms, and with some sinister
language tries to besmirch the advice thus temperately
given. IHis language was rough, but as I did not take a
note of it at the time, and as it has not laid hold of
memory, I will not attempt to quote it bere. This,
however, is an indication of the fact that folk with a
political heart must have that heart where their treasure
is, and that in the case of Lord Harris’s company, is on
the Rand ; and, further, it is an indication of the avidity
with which home politicians will make small capital
out of comparatively unimportant colonial questions.
South Africa is still, it seems, to be the rope in this
political tug of war in England. "To suppose that persons
interested in the welfare of South Africa are to sit still
and see “Responsible Government” forced out of the
reluctant hands of our Home administration by the
Responsible Government association of Johannesburg
and the Boers of Pretoria—a responsible government
which would give to the Boers and those disaffected
colonists “the upper hand” in the Transvaal—is absurd.
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Britain has not made war and spent £250,000,000 for
nothing, But to have secured predominance and then
to sneak into a lower placé, would be an abdication which
would lose us our South African Colonies, and that would
be the beginning of the end of our “ Imperialist” castles
in the air.
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XXVII

I HAVE spoken of the higgledy-pigglediness of this capital
of the Gold Reef. All new towns which have been “run
up” have the same characteristics. Here in Pritchard
Street there are seven or eight story buildings which
the Americans with brutal picturesqueness call “sky-
scrapers,” and next door to these towering stories there
is & shed of a shop. But there is another aspect of
Johannesburg which is more important than these snail-
shells, and that is the snails that live in them-—the
people of Johannesburg! I saw next to no poor., It
was a bustling, strenuous crowd that went about the-
streets, and here at any rate there are not—although it
is the dearest town on earth—a large number on the
verge of starvation, like the twelve millions we have
heard about in Great Britain. There was not even a
depressed look about the people. Yet look at the storms
they have weathered. A cattle country swept by the
rinderpest, that was a calamity, The oppression which
came before and after the Raid, when every door, even the
door of the Volksraad, was barred with gold and opened
but to golden keys. The war! And yet to-day the
people are again prosperous, and ten years of peace and
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dips into the iixcky bag of ‘nature, will make this country
rich “beyond the dreams of avarice,” like Thrale’s Brewery.
The mineral wealth of the country. has only peeped
through the scrapings which have been made by human
hands at Kimberley, Jaggersfontein, the Premier, and on
the Rand. If statesmen will only give this marvellous .
mineral country a chance, it will surprise Europe in the
next ten glistening years. Many travellers who come
here, however, think that the mineral wealth is every-
thing, They confine their observations to the busy
money-making towns, the roar of the stamps, the huge
snowdrifts of the white tailings, which, seen from a
distance, look like huge marquees or flower-show tents,
and do not note the rich country which lies between
Bloemfontein and Basutoland; they pay no attention to
the rich valleys of alluvial soil which will grow any crops
and any fruit, and they don’t believe in the agricultural
development of the future. I do. I have gone over
Jackson’s Drift and up the Klip River; I have seen the
ploughed land, I have seen the irrigated land, and I know
what is being done on these even with dilatory agricul-
ture. Here you scratch the land with the plough, and -
mealies will grow with the avidity of weeds. I have seen
how fir trees planted on rockeries of kopjes will grow
with their clutching roots as well and more quickly than
they do in their colder home in Europe. I have seen the
mimosa tree in full blossom, and I have seen peaches and
apricots grow and bear in the sturdy orchards. I believe
that, apart from the immense mineral resources, which are
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hidden away in the cellars of earth, the business to be
done on the ground floor. is also gigantic. My drive of
some twenty-five miles from Johannesburg up the Klip
River to Zurbecom, where there was a military station
to protect the Johanresburg waterworks during the war,
and where the ground even now can be harvested for
pom-poms and shrapnel shells, was  undertaken on a
fervid summer day. It is close to our destination at
Zurbecom that there are the graves of twenty-seven
of the Gordon Highlanders, We drove back to Johannes-
burg by another route, and passed the racecourse, and by
that time I was a convert to the belief that, if willing
hands can only be found, and stiff hearts are put to the
furrows, there is a beautiful pastoral future before this
country, as well as the glittering one which is to come
from the yellow ground and the banket reef.

My minor experiences of the drive are unworthy of a
line of print. But you should see a mimosa tree in full.
bloom, the young blue gums with their silver sheen and
white flowers, the red gums with their crimson edges!
The rich red earth and even the air wag interesting. We
saw some of the great white locust birds, the finch (the
blacks call it the succabul), which is black and wears a
crimson sash, and has such a long tail that it looks like
a large dragon-fly. It wobbles in its flight so much,
because of its tail feathers, that a friend of mine has aptly
called it the “black rag bird.” It is only fair to say of
this finch with its long ungainly tail, that it is only the
male bird that is so appendaged, and that he wears it only
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-in the “mashing” season, and when the courting is over
he sheds the tail and goes about in “lounge” feathers,
He has dropped the dignity of being a kind of sable
comet, but he has achieved the comfort of a dressing-
jacket. There was interest everywhere on this drive. Not
only were we where battle had trod, but we saw clever
and agile little mere cats on the veldt, and all the way I
had most intelligent companions, who were never tired of
administering “long drinks” of information to my thirsty
curiosity. Their comradeship would have made dreary
veldt miles interesting. As yet I have found nothing
but acute intelligence in the country, If anything, it is
too eager, and that is its only fault, I want to meet some
fools to make me feel at home, but I am giving up the
search—a reverse search from that of Diogenes. But
besides intelligence, let me say I have met nothing but
courtesy. I visited to-day & compound where there are
seventy natives, and they all wore black shiny smiles.
They were playing on the earth at an incomprehensible
game, which is said, but upon slender information, to
resemble backgammon. Some of the boys were playing
football, which was excellent with the temperature at 76°.
Here there is no difficulty in getting black labourers.
The work is surface work and easy, and the blacks excel
in that. I have come back after a sunny drive of forty
wiles with wrists as red and face as sunburnt as to Justify
the proud title of “red neck,” which the Boers used to
apply to the English soldiers.
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XXVIII

A WEEK ago Premier Diamond mine £1 shares were at
forty-nine; they are at sixty to-day. The owners of the
racecourse in Johannesburg subscribed £10 each; they
bought the freehold of the course, and became, to their
surprise, the owners of gold land. They sold the land
for mining, and that gave the five hundred members of
the turf club, thousands of pounds each. A syndicate
of mine-owners purchased the freehold of a farm of 1700
morgen for £26,000, They desired the land for the pur-
pose of getting water to their mines. They sold the.
mining rights and the surface rights in these lands,
retaining the water rights, and received the sum of
£80,000 in cash for that concession. Two early specu-
Jators, before the real developmént of the reef, came up
and had to bargam for the land of a widow. One of
them would have given £500 for her rights. She wanted,
as 8 widow had every right to want, £550 ; but the
fortune-seeking gentleman would not budge from his
£500 offer. So the negotiations ended for that night.
The other gentleman, who had, I believe, the gift—if not
of languages—of language, talked to his colleague that
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night, and next morning they went back to the widow
and made her happy with the £550 for a property which
has since yielded to its owners something like £3,000,000.
This shows that this is a country of dazzling romance.
Tom Tiddler's ground is nothing to it, although in some
cases you have to pick up the gold and silver from a
depth of 2500 feet below the surface, and the reef is still
dipping to the south, But stories like these authentic
instances, stories which make the mouth of your pocket
water, are as common here as blackberries are at home.
The cases where in the “toss-up” the coin falls “tails ”
uppermost, are more difficult of investigation, and when
probed are not exhilarating. To be in this atmosphere,
where to some extent gambling is a business, makes one
feel in a hurry. There is no “retired leisure” or taking
sedate pleasure in this stock exchange. I feel, however,
in a condition of “splendid isolation,” for I never had a .
gold or diamond share.

Johannesburg is in strange contrast to the country
round it, with its quiet farms, where it seems always
afternoon. There are few fields, and where there are
_ boundaries they are not hedgerows, but barbed wire
stretched between stobs of willow. But these “stobs”
begin to show leaves and branches soon after they have
been put in the ground. There are in some places for-
bidding hedges of bayonet-like aloes, which are formid-
able not only on account of their points, but because
they harbour snakes. But the country is quiet, with
a wide sabbath look over its sunshine-lit vastness, But



142 'SOUTH AFRICA: A GLANCE AT

Johannesburg! it is never Sunday there, or Sunday is
a8 restless as the rest of the week. The Boers still
have their religion. They observe the Bible. They
search their consciences. They go to church and listen
to sermons, and these are long and rousing. But the
rest of the inhabitants seem to have no religion, or if
they have it is not marked by any public observance.
They don’t read the Bible; they peruse share lists.
They don’t believe in Providence, but in a boom. They
play tennis all Sunday. They do not know it, but they
might do worse than believe in something.

One day, soon after my arrival in Johannesburg, I went
to see the places from which that great and growing town
will in future probably draw its increased water-supply.

‘Not only is water & primary necessity in a place where
the roads get up and blow in your face, in a country -
where it is always sunshine, and where the sanitary
arrangements would be greatly improved (and are going
to be improved) by water-carriage of refuse and proper
sewage disposal, but water is as essential to the mines
as labour is. For every ton of ore crushed, about 400
- gallons of water are required. As a stamp crushes about
five tons in a day, and there are nearly 6000 stamps at .
work to-day; and as there will probably be more than
twice as many at work in five or six years, it is obvious,
even to rudimentary arithmetic, that even now the trade
will require for use something like twelve million gallons
of water a day, and that the demand, both for trade and
for domestic purposes, will go on increasing &s the great
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trade prospers. A city that is set on a hill cannot be
hid, and Johannesburg is nearly 6000 feet above sea-
level. But besides this prominence of the high-set city,
¢ its position also makes the problem of water - supply
a very difficult one. All the water that is supplied to
Johanneshurg has, therefore, to be pumped. It is not
possible here to make large storage reservoirs, as in
England, in high valleys, and to allow the water to run
down to the towns, which are for the most part on river-
levels. The “rand ” means “a ridge.” So here for the
filling of our cups we are at the mercy of a steam-engine.
And here, as all the wealth is mineral and is taken from
the ground, so even the water has to come from the
bowels of the earth., It is true there was a scheme for
collecting the waters falling on and running off a small
catchment area of five miles’ in extent at Vierfontein. The
word Vierfontein means “four streams,” and it seemed a
fairly good place to collect and store water, A dam was
begun, but before it was finished the syndicate became
aware that it would be better to get water from the
dolomite formation further to the south, and the.dam
was not completed. All round Johannesburg to the
south and west and north there is a great deposit
of magnesian limestone, which is called by geologists
dolomite, and by the Dutch “olephant’s klip,” that is,
“elephant’s rock,” and they call it that because when it
weathers on the surface the rock is not unlike the corru-
gated hide of an elephant. Most of the Dutch names
mean gomething. Their name for the rock in which the
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gold is found is “banket,” and that is the word which
is applied to Boer “hard bake” with almonds in it, and
there is sufficient resemblance between the rock and
the sweet to make the simile a good one. Before the
water properties of this rock were known, a syndicate,
as we have seen, was formed to secure for the mines the
waters of the four streams, and hence their dam. Though
the gathering-ground was small, their scheme was a
feasible one. The Johannesburg Water Company, after
some unsuccessful experiments at supply, had gone to
the dolomite formation at a place above Kliprivers oog,
a distance of eighteen miles from -Johannesburg, and
was pumping from that excellent underground reservoir
nearly two million gallons of water a day to the town.

As, at the time I was in Johannesburg, the question of
the transfer of the three companies’ undertakings to the

Rand Water Board was being much discussed, on a '
Sunday I drove with some friends to see the site of the
proposed reservoir at Vierfontein, then into the XKlip
valley to Oliphant’s Vlei, thence to Zwartzkopies, and
then on to Rooicop, to ses some of the proposed sources
of supply from the dolomite. My friend, who drove me
in his motor-car, is mot only an accomplished engineer,
but he is the most accomplished motor-car driver that I
ever sat beside. To that fact I owe my life. To the
roads I owe my bruises. I never had such a journey
on wheels, Now we were bumping over huge boulders,
now we were in the trough of a rut a foot deep, now we
were in the waters of a drift, now on the trackless veldt
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Only half the time was I on my seat, and when, as I did
frequently, I returned to it, it was with & suddenness
that shook. When I was on the seat, it was a grim-death
hold that maintained me in it for a minute, until one of
the side wheels was upon a parapet, or the whole motor
went down with a bump into a three-foot drain - like
cutting across the road. And that from nine in the
morning till 4.30 in the afternoon, with a blessed hospital
rest of an hour for lunch by the river and under willow
trees. We went over fifty miles that day, and these are
even at this distance of time sore to remember. But,
~ although I do not exaggerate the inequalities and perils
of these things they call roads, I want to do justice to
the friend who drove us. I never sat behind a chauffeur
with more abﬂity and resource. Had it not been for
these qualities' over these fifty inauspicious miles, I

should not be here to tell the tale. His alertness over-
" came all difficulties, and these were innumerable. His
quick judgment always chose the better way. But
what struck me as much as his ability as a driver was
the way that the ten horse-power car! stood the
thousand strains, the jolts, the bumps, the furrows,
the knotted out” crops of innumerable strata, It
weathered these storms magnificently, but it must have
had physical memories of that sabbath day’s journey,
as I had. Looking back on it, and remembering how

! I have left the name of the car to be filled in when I know which
firm of makers will give me the most for the stop-presa space. You
see, the commercial instinot is developing in me since I have been in
Jobannesburg.

L
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near death I was on a dozen occasions, remembering
how my fears, which might have been taken by some
to- be voiced in imprecations, were really escaping in
sudden prayers, I am convinced that that Sunday was
the most religious day I have had for a very long time.
It was, too, a day beginning with a spring freshness,
soaring into & zenith oven, and falling into clouds and
thunder in the afternoon, but not to rain. A few half-
crown drops came down on the roof of the stoep after
we had returned in safety, but that was all. There was
no shower-bath for the air, and that needed washing and
cooling. But even after the hot day and the sore experi-
ences, the air was fresh and breatheable, and the lungs
drank their fill. Even then the whole sky above the
Magaliesberg mountains was flushing and winking with
the summer lightning, and the garden was chirping with
innumerable crickets.

The veldt is not only rich——especially after rains—in
summer flowers of all sorts, which are the more precious
in their blooms because of the level bareness of the red
earth in which they grow, but the “flowers of air”—
butterflies, moths, and dragon-flies, which frequent its
clear spaces of broad air—are also many to the captive
eye, and float in the imagination.” But my imagination is
like the needle to the pole, and these flutters of wings,
the pausing of the red-bodied dragon-fly over the marsh
in the veldt, only make me think of the sapphire of our
own gossamer-winged marsh frequenters. I am always
weighing in the scales of comparison, and instead of
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throwing the sword into one of the scales, as the Roman
conqueror did, I throw in my heart. It is a country
to glamour you; but home is the country to love,
and I have found many colonial hearts of my way of
thinking,
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XXIX

IN the old time there used to be petty tribal wars between
the natives of various races employed in the mines.
The men of different tribes, although all of the Bantu
family, had to be kept in separate compounds, and the
feuds were many, if they did not lead to very serious
consequences. But there were broken heads and white
plasters to show where they had been. Whilst I was in
the midst of the mines there were some little coloured
wars. Thus, I saw in the Cape Argus of November 22 a
statement that, on Friday night, the 18th instant, a
cold-blooded murder took place in the Chinese quarter
at the Van Rhyn Compound. This seems to have been
an affray between the Chinese coolies and the Chinese
police, A policeman was stabbed by a coolie, while two
others had their brains battered out with jumpers; a
fourth was so seriously injured that he was not expected
to live, and a fifth was just saved by the timely arrival
of the compound manager. On Sunday, December 11,
there was a battle between Chinamen and blacks. It
appears that a black Helen was the cause of the
strife. In the war which ensued one Chinaman and
three blacks were killed. One could match these details
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from Ratcliffe Highway. But here the stories are grist
to the mills of politicians at home; and it is unfortunate
that politicians will seize for their platform performances
the picturesque details of such encounters, instead of the
solid facts of the case. Such incidents have occurred in
a hundred cases before. They have come to nothing of
real importance under the strong hands of a vigilant police
-—a force which, I have no doubt, deserves an encomium
as high as was conferred upon our English force by the
Adolph Beck Commission, which kept its knout for the
deserving Home Office. But these sensational incidents
are really beside the question, Every one knows how a
motor-car accident in England attracts the public eye,
while you may be run over by a bus or a four-wheeler
without getting any kudos out of the martyrdom. There
is a microscope on the mines at present.

I have seen several of the mines and the compounds,
I have seen the anthills in millions on the veldt, and
Johannesburg and the Rand is only a human anthill, .
And what is this industry ? It has been on hot-foot since
1886, and all the gold that has been got out by the busy
ants of men since that time, if put into a ball, would only
form a globe 15 feet in diameter. Even the industry in
California, which has existed for many years, has only
produced gold enough to form a globe 21 feet in diameter.
But, considering the time the mines have been at work in
the Witwatersrand, they have done better than those of
California. Still, T suppose it was worth the trouble,
although the result seems small. Nowhere, so far as I
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know, has gold been got from the conglomerate banket
in the same way that it has on the Rand, In other places,
gold has been procured largely from quartz, and from
alluvial deposits, and only the other day there was a
rumour that the banket with gold in it had been discovered
in Rhodesia. But rumour is a jade, with a mouth full of
lies. And in this case, although there may be banket
in Rhodesia, it is still a question whether the sprinkled
.gold in it is worth the working. Jealous Johannesburg
says “no.,” I hope, for the sake of Rhodesia, that the
answer will be “ yes,”

There are a great many Americans in Johannesburg
who brought their experience from California and Klon-
dyke to this new market, and ome of these, being
shown some quartz with gold in it, was asked what he
thought of a mine that could yield that, and he answered
in the deliberate way in which Americans speak, as if
they had all eternity to finish the sentence, “ Wall, you
might just as well show me the nail of a horse’s shoe, and
ask me how fast that horse could travel.” A graphic
answer.

But it was not of Americans, who do not live in
compounds, but in nice villas at Park Town, that I meant
to speak here, but of the blacks and the yellows. No one
should be in Johannesburg without visiting some of these
large-scale bothies, and endeavouring to make up his
mind on the question of the slavery of the Chinese. He
ought, also, to make himself acquainted with the
conditions of the industry, and the methods by which
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the gold is won. As to the underground working, it is
difficult to speak. All mining is, more or less, of a
lucky-bag, but gold-mining on the Rand is more of
an industrial venture than a gambling enterprise. It
is worth while looking at the matfer from that point
of view.
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XXX

THE Daily News, in an article published on December
20, 1904, speaks with a “nice derangement” of epithets,
as Mrs. Malaprop would have said, of the “nauseous
mining brood.” I bave seen something of the gentlemen
that the Daily News thus describes, and I have formed,
perhaps on better information, a different opinion of them.,
In my view, they are intelligent, hardworking, shrewd,
money-making men. They are like our own colliery-
owners, cotton-spinners, and financiers, as Mr. Chamber-
lain said, only, if possible, with keener edge. But why
they should be called “nauseous” merely because they
carry on a luerative business I fail to understand, except
that envy has a foul mouth. '

But the idea that Johannesburg is the “hub ” of the
South African wheel is, it would seem, a megalomaniacal
error. If you find out, not the boom value of the mines,
but the real value, a moderate 10 per cent, is made out
of the Rand, and that is without allowing for a sinking
fund to pay off the capital value of the mines in twenty-
five or thirty years, in which time those in work may be
exhausted. That is no great return when you remember
that you can get 7 to 8 per cent. on mortgage for building
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stands in or about Johannesburg. It is poor pay for ex-
ploiting ; and if you discover that only about £11,000,000
per annum is spent out of the mining receipts on labour
on the Rand, and that the dividends go away largely to
Europe and America, there is little enough for this
hobbledehoy town to live upon.

A gentleman that I, to some extent, as far as courtesy
would permit, cross-examined, told me he had gone into
this matter from the point of view of the figures, and
even remembering that if facts are false witnesses figures
are more so, some of his calculations bore out the
view I have ventured to express above. He told me
that the mines had once been valued at £470,000,000, but
that to-day, or at the beginning of the year, more sane
calculations had been made, and the value was put at
£48,000,000. The amount of capital expended had been
about £36,000,000, and the total return from the mines
last year was about £21,000,000. He bad, with a slenth-

hound pertinacity, calculated that the working expenses
~ of the mines—for mining on the Rand is, in a sense, a
manufacture—amounted to about 75 per cent, of the
gross receipts, or about £16,000,000 per annum; of that,
and here speculation came in to help the lame foot of
arithmetic, he caleulated that £5,000,000 went out of
the country, and Iargely, and unfortunately, to America,
for machinery and the like, and that left £11,000,000 for
the white and black population of the Rand. There was,
therefore, for the return on the capital value of £48,000,000,
or, say, £50,000,000, exactly £5,000,000, or 10 per cent.,
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and that money, as we have seen, largely found its way
out of the country, and roosted in England, Europe, and
America. His view was that that really was a business-
like measure of the financial capacity of the mines, and
according to him these were “times most bad, without
the hope of better to be had,” for, although the deep
levels were better and would yield 10} pennyweights of
gold per ton, the winning of these cost more money on
capital account, cost more time, and were, of course, more
expensive to work., The real source of increased profit
to the owners was to be found in the 75 per cent. work-
ing expenses, Their chance was to decrease that per-
centage, and hence, in his view, the mine-owners now
found virtue in favour of the liquor law, by which it is
made a crime, with a heavy penalty of fine and imprison-
ment, to supply natives with intoxicants—and hence,
too, their desire for Chinese cheap labour. His horizon,
however, was bounded by the per cent. profits, and he saw
and said that it was a poor return for money from a
gold-mine. His own interests, I gathered, lay the other
way, and he praised investments in land which would
yield a return of from 6 to 8 per cent. without risk—
without the risk even of being called a “ nauseous brood ”
by the Daily News. Why should people be glamoured
into a gold-mine when the sedate land would produce
such a steady harvest ?
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XXXI

Ir is not to be doubted that there is some vehement
opinion against the experimental employment of the
Chinese. There are those who look for a great future
for South -Africa, It has a wonderful climate, but it
wants men and money. The last—capital—is as essen-
tial as the labour or the sunshine, But, notwithstanding
that fact, there are many who wage a wordy war against
the class they call Rand lords, or, with even. more refine-
ment, a “nauseous brood.” Most men who see clearly
are convinced that nothing is to be done to exploit it and
make it a white man’s country, unless money can be
induced to go there; and at the same time they scold the
capitalists who have gone there and helped to the present
prosperity, and hold up these to the contempt of the
British reader, and charge it as an offence against them
that they are on the Rand for dividends, and nothing
else. I wonder what they think capital emigrates for?
But these are the strange contradictory phases of political
controversy.

One of the arguments used by these somewhat able
preachers, is that the policy of the Rand lords, the domi-
nant race, is fo secure serf labour, so that the white
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labour—the white proletariat, which Lord Milner said
was not wanted in the country—may not have the upper
hand of votes. Their desire, it is said, is not to have
a white labouring class which can dictate to the masters
in the matter of wages; which can bave a powerful say
in political questions in South Africa. They desire to
introduce slave labour that they may outflank trades
unionism, It is a war of classes, and this hireling
chivalry is to fight the Rand lords’ battles. Well, looking
at the condition of-some of our other colonies, it might
well seem that such fears, if entertained by capital in
South Africa, were not ill founded. But whether it is
a rational dread or not, this is the uncompro;nising
attitude taken up by many persons who call them-
selves impartial because they are not interested in the
mines. They assert two things—that the Report of the
Transvaal Labour Commission, upon which this new
policy as to labour is said to rest, was the report of -a
“ packed body,” and therefore an unsound foundation;
and second, that it is not true that unskilled white labour
would not do the work of the mines, and these advocates
point to Mr. Creswell’s experiments at the Village Main
Reef Mine—experiments which have been described by all
who have inquired into them as failures, and experiments
which have been abandoned by the owners of the mine
in question. The discrediting of the Labour Commission
Report is an unworthy trick.

But one curious feature of this political argument is
freely developed in the articles reprinted from the Daily
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Chroniele, The view of the writer is that South Africa
has a curse—gold. That it is being sacrificed by its
rulers to a clique with a lust for huge profits, and yet in
a high-faluting peroration he says, “Every kopje, every
valley, cries aloud for capital and skill,” Does this in-
genious gentleman think that the way to get the “cry”
adequately ‘answered is by crucifying the existing
capitalists, by treating them as ‘criminals, because they,
like every other human being, want a return on their
invested money? Does he think that skill will go where
capital does not go? Such reasoning may do very well
for a daily paper commissioner, but it will not convince
a practical public. The practical public of South Africa
have come to the conclusion that “under present con-
ditions and cost of living the .use of unskilled white
labour in the mines is practically impossible” And after
carefully looking into the matter, and having, as I said,
no interest in any mine, I am inclined to think that that
view is well founded. This is an emergency experi-
ment. If, as is possible, large deposits of alluvial gold
are found in South Africa, and tempt the somewhat un-
desirable digger and his satellites to the colony, the
aspect of affairs might change. But at present the
mining operations can only be conducted by means of
large capital expenditure. To get the capital to adventure
in the enterprise you must persuade it to go there, To
persuade it you must show it a probability of a sub-
stantial return, and to do so you must secure it the
labour which is pecessary to the working of the mines.
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In the present condition of sentiment it is impossible to
compel the black man to do a fair day’s work for a fair
day’s pay. It is possible that in the whole of the country
south of the Zambesi there may not be a sufficient
number of black boys to supply the growing wants of the
mines. What, then, is the alternative? This contro-
versialist is like all ardent advocates, a little unfair,
He seems to admit that the Chinese are well fed and
well housed—he even indicates that they are becoming
fastidious, and ask-for eggs at breakfast—eggs at 3s. 6d.
a dozen. But he says on another page, “Mine-owners
are far too astute to treat the first lot badly.” And be
admits that the “cause” in South Africa—the cause he
was sent out to advocate—has not been helped by the
cry of “slavery ” at home. But is this a fair inference—
except for the writer of articles with head-lines—the
inference that in future, when there are, say, 100,000
Chinese in the country, the astute mine-owners will
treat them badly? Does a selfish man underfeed his
horse, or kick the dog? This suggestion is not worthy of
a pen attempting to be fair.

Then his further argument is that the Chinese are a
poor lot, and don’t pay at the price, only doing 23-2 inches
a day, while the Kaffirs throughout the Rand do 367
inches. This, even if it were accurate, seems futile argu-
ment, FEither it cheapens production or it does not.
His idea is that it is intended to cheapen production, and
yet the astute mine-owners are, it seems, taking inferior
workmen where they could get black men who would do
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more for the same wage. Again, this, I take it, is sensa-
tional daily paper head-line writing.

Then, finally, he has a trinmphant poke at the capi-
talists—for this is a capitalist hunt—and he says gold
costs 31s. 2d. per ton to work, and its value is 41s 9-4d.
There is therefore half a sovereign of profit per ton for
dividend. But the question is what the 10s. has to pay
interest on, and our writer does not help us here.

It is therefore a far-seeing policy with which these
gentlemen of the Rand are credited. They desire, it would
seem, to live a dominant class in a country worked by
serf labour. They foresee a time when, if white unskilled
labour is introduced, the tail of labour will wag the dog
of capital, and that ﬁhey desire to prevent and hinder by
freezing out white labour altogether, and in its place
procuring the services of Chinamen at from 1s. to 2s. a day.
This, of course, is contrary to the intention of the Govern-
ment. Mr. Balfour said that the object of the ordinance
was not to displace white labour that yellow humanity
was introduced, and Lord Milner celculated that for every
ten Chinamen employed there would be employment for
another white man. Chinese labour was to be the means
to white employment. And the facts bear out the truth
of these anticipations, The Colonial Secretary, in his
speech at Leamington the other day, said that Chinese
labour had increased the number of white men employed
by 1700. That may be true, but how it is compatible with
a statement published in the same paper it is difficulf
to see. A Jobannesburg newspaper of December 5, 1904,
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contained in a letter from Lord Milner read at a meet-
ing at Dorking on December 2, that “the introduction
of 7000 to 10,000 Chinese to the Transvaal had resulted
in 1000 additional men finding employment in the mines,
and that 8000 to 10,000 whites were benefiting directly
by the introducton of the first 7000 Chinese.” But we
have already given the exact statistics.

But Mr. Naylor; notwithstanding his mission from the
Daily Chronicle, does not propose to repeal the Chinese
ordinance, even if the Liberals came into power to-
morrow, and thereby opens a trap-door in his platform,
through which he and his arguments disappear from view.
It is easy to talk “large” of the future of race problems
and what not, but what we have to do with is the imme-
diate future—* one step enough for me "—and Mr. Naylor
has no practical step to propose.
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XXXII

By the courtesy of some of the Rand lords, I was
enabled to see some mines, some mills, and some com-
pounds. The whole of the processes are full of interest.
I dare say many people at home think that the gold is got
‘here by digging, as in the Australian sense, or by washing,
as in the Klondyke sense, but it is got by mining. The
deepest mine at present worked is some 2500 feet below
the surface. The rock is drilled, and by charging the
drill-holes with dynamite, or some kindred substance, and
exploding the charge, the stubborn stuff (banket) is brought
away, taken up the shaft, and then crushed by means of
stamps, From the stamps it is washed in its crushed
state over copper plates where the crushings are mixed
with mercury, and the mercury and gold form an amealgam.
The gold is taken out of the amalgam, and, so far, the
process is completé. But much gold is not extracted by
this method. The débris has still to be freated with
cyanide of potassium, and this, after standing in the great
vats for about eight days, reduces the gold which is
contained in the elimy débris to a solution. The solution

is then poured over zine, which extracts the gold from it
M
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The process might really be as properly called a process
of manufacture as of mining,

First we saw the machinery which drives the mill—
forces down air into the mine and the like; some of it
made in Milwaukee, some in England. Then we went
into the roar of the stamps, which is more noisy than “ the
far-sounding sea.” The noise was deafening; speech
in the presence of these pounding hammers, impossible.
The day I was there, there were 300 stamps at work out
of a total of 320 at that particular mine. That was even
a greater number than was at work before the war, and
that had been made possible by Chinese labour. In a
gold-mine, from beginning to end you see no gold—until
it comes to the smelting, Up to that time it is a matter
of faith, But I saw much which was as interesting as
gold. I saw the works, and the stamps, and the cyanide
tanks, and the comppunds. The old Kaffir compound was
& poor place—a barrack square with houses round it.
Most of the sleeping-places were without windows, and
the light and air had to find its way in at the door, or at
a grating over the door. The Kaffirs, making their little
anklets and other wire ornaments, had to sit near the
entrance to get the light.. They are greatly improved
to-day, and windows have been, or are being, put into all
the rooms in the Kaffir compound. That has been
brought about by the regulations which have been made
in connection with the housing of the Chinese.

In this Kaffir compound there were 1500 blacks, and
had been for years, and no English editor had gone into
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literary hysterics about the slavery. But the new Chinese
compound, which must, with its hospital and other
apprs, have cost the company £40,000, is much better
than the other; and the Chinese keep their quarters much
neater than the blacks, In their sleeping-rooms the
Chinamen had folded up their blankets—a thing that is
very rare in the slovenly black quarters. In this com-
pound, where there was more light and air-space than in
the black compound, there were 3200 Chinese; of these,
400 were employed above ground, some of them as police-
men, some as cooks. The men I saw were physically
strong and bealthy. In many cases they had a distinctly
European cast of countenance. Some of them had the
Asiatic type, and they looked lugubrious; but none of the
others, so far as I could judge, looked unhappy, although,
as a race, it is not as happy-looking as the black race—
who grin much, even under the excruciating torture of
their own concertina performances. One man I saw ina
comfortable hospital who was, apparently, opium-drunk,
There were very few cases of disease. The police—
Chinese—in khaki, looked verj smart. I saw the work-
men from the mine come to the check office when they
had done their “shift” in the mine, Most of them were
coming up at three o’clock, although the time of the
shift lasted until five, but they had done their 36 inches,
and were entitled to their 1s, 64. So up they came and
got their tickets. I saw ome man who had done four
inches more and earned his 1s 84, and I was informed
that one Chinese cormorant for work did 70 inches in the
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day. As yet the Chinese are not as expert as the black
men were, and don’t do, on the average, quite so much
work, but they are learning their trade, and are apt
apprentices, and, oddly enough, they and the black men
work side by side in the mine together, and the blacks
are teaching the yellows their handicraft. I saw the
Chinamen feed. The food consisted of a mess of rice
and meat and vegetables (they are fond of beans), and
each man as he got his dish looked at it with a critical
eye, and I saw no dissatisfaction on their sphinx-like
faces. Fach man brought with him a tin can for his tea,
‘and they returned with their meal to their quarters in
the compound and produced their chopsticks, and, I hope
sincerely, enjoyed themselves. Some of them are taking
to the more civilized and more wholesale method of feeding
with the spoon. But I saw some use their fingers with
gusto, and one man used his stringy hair as a table
napkin—a course which I could not approve. I asked as
to their vices. Some smoked opium and made themselves
stupid with it. But these were the exception, There
was not much, if any, gambling, but these were Chinese
from the north of China. They write letters home and
post them freely. They are fond of children, and there
were eight children under ten years of age in the com-
pound who had been brought over by their parents.
Now, are these displacing white labour? Since the Chinese
have been employed at this particular mine, the company
have employed 90 more white men, and had the greatest
difficulty in getting men fit for the well-paid places they
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had to fill. It is the low whites about the compound
that require the most looking after. It is these men who
will knock the Chinese or black men about, relying—God
save the mark!—upon belonging to the dominant race,
It is to watch these men, and prevent their brutalities,
that those who are responsible have to devote a good
deal of their time. The blacks and yellows do not
molest one sdnother, there is no race hatred between
them. But when we hear of making South Africa a
white man’s country, I remember these bleached bullies
and hesitate. |

I wish I could have spoken to some of these copper-
coloured Asiatics, to find out what was passing in their
heads; but my ignorance shamed me and prevented me,
It was deep crying to deep. Were they thinking of
home with a clinging regret 2 My heart is not in these
highlands; where are their hearts, I wonder? What is the
hope that leads them on, down the mine, for a ten-hours’
shift? Is it only the food, which is much better than
they get in their hovels at home? 1Is it the wages, which
they are spending freely, or is it the hope of the return
to China after the three years? As to their spendings,
I saw one man who had acquired and was carrying with
pride a blue-painted tin box. .Was he preparing to pack
up and go home at the end of his three years, or was this
a box for his treasures, his bank ? It was & nice tin box,
and bright blue, but he must have done a good many
inches before he could buy that box; bubt his heart no
doubt, was in there, Were they, in this dusty summer
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heat, thinking of far Manchuria, with its 20 degrees of
frost? I wish I could have read their thoughts, but
it was only from the blank title-page of their faces
that I thought I could read that they were not
unhappy, and by my own eyes that I could judge that
they were not uncomfortable. That compound life is not
absolute liberty, is true, but it must have its merits, for
there is & black boy in the compound at this mine who
has been ten years in the service of the company. He
has not served continuously. He has gone away to his
kraal, but he has always come back. If I had to
choose between the compound and a Scotch or English
workhouse, or, if you like, an asylum, I would go
to the compound, notwithstanding dissuading -editors.
Besides, if it is as circumscribed as in the case of these
institutions I have mentioned, as in the case of public
schools at home, there is the big bow window at the end
of three years, which looks out on the snows of North
China, if they want to go back. And won't the blue box
make a sensation there! If the black compound is not
slavery, how is the yellow compound serfdom ? - They are
much the same in the matter of food, except that in some
mines they give the black, Kaffir beer.! I had an oppor-
tunity of comparing the mine compounds with the great
compound of the Johannesburg corporation, in which
about three thousand black men, and I don’t know how
many mules, are housed and fed. The work performed

1 At one compound it costs 53d. to 6d. a day to feed a black man,
while it costs 11d. per day to feed a Chinaman.
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by the corporation in the removal of night-soil and refuse
in disinfecting, and in other sanitary work, is gigantic,
and, after careful inspection, I am convinced that it is
- well and ably done. Bub the compounds at the mines
where the blacks and the Chinese are housed certainly
compare favourably with the compound where the cor-
poration house their black servants,

It is well to remember that what the mine-owners
wanted was labour, and not Chinese labour. We may
agree with Henry George, that all wealth is the product
of labour, or we may disagree with him, but there is no
question that there can be no wealth produced, indeed
there can be no living without labour, and it seems
natmal that mine-owners desire to make their industry
prosperous, although that to some fanatics seems
heinous. That could not be done, as we have seen, by
means of white labour. The gold reef on the Rand cannot
pay for white labour. It is quite.true that gold-mines
are worked in Western Australia by white-men’s work.
But in these they get something like an ounce of gold
for the ton of ore worked, which will pay the white man’s
wages of seventeen or eighteen shillings a day. But in
the  Rand they get only eight or nine pennyweight per
ton, and in Rhodesia there are mines where they only get
from two and a half to three pennyweight per ton.
That assay will not, of course, bear white wages, But they
not only could not afford white labour, they were short of
black boys. They had no choice. They would have pre-
ferred black boys to yellow coolies. It is true the blacks
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are uncertain. They will go away after a few months
in the mine with their earnings, but on the whole they
are good workmen, especially those from the Portuguese
territory, and do better work than white unskilled
labour. Although the Chinaman will, in my view, learn
to be as good a workman, he has to be tanght. He is
as yet “raw.” His language makes interpreters neces-
sary. His labour, even if it is equal to the black man’s,
is not cheaper. He receives as good wages, as good food,
and better house accommodation, than the black worker.
With the cost of bringing him and sending him back,
which must be put at some £15 a head, he is as dear
an article to buy (let us say, out of deference to the slave
theory) as the black boy, who will cost about £3 to £4 a
head to procure. But-the black boy may have to be re-
placed several times in a period of three years. Although
this indust;ry would, I am convinced, have preferred
native to foreign labbur, it was not to be had. It was
therefore Hobson’s choice. I have not spoken to any
one in this country who has not admitted the necessity
of the step. Some of them, to salve too sensitive con-
sciences, have said “it was a sad necessity,” but that is
" the whole length the opposition goes here. We know,
however, what was said in England.
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XXXIII

RAm, it can rain with a vengeance, We have had such
a storm as would be “head-lined” in England, Only
the other day three inches of rain fell in twenty-four
hours, This morning we had torrential rains, The rain
sounded on the tin town of Johannesburg like a
thousand “stamps” working, and the -lightning was
incessant for a time. The whole sky was scratched with
fire; and the thunder—these peals were blows of sound,
and one felt one’s ears black and blmne, when a little
silence fell on them like balm. But the storm passed
away to the east, the freshness came into one’s room from
the grateful garden, and the sun came out and began to
dry up the pools and turn Johannesburg into dust again}
I fear T have not said sufficient in description of this
great town. The new Rand Club was opened while 1 was
in Johannesburg. There are six hundred members, and
I should say they were all at lunch there on the second
day. Although the club is not yet completed, it promises
! The dust of Johannesburg has been examined, and it is found to
be as sharp, angular, and irritating aa that taken from the mine stopes,
and the mine-dust, as we know, is responsible for two of the diseases

which have to answer for many deaths each year—Roock-drill poeumonia
and miner's phthisia. Yet the climate of Johannesburg is mostly dust.
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well in its central hall. That day there was not room to
stand in a place they call the “lounge.” There are two
other clubs. One at the foot of Hospital Hill, called the
Athensum, which has pretensions to literature, for it has
Minerva’s owl for & crest. But really it is an excellent
and hospitable little club. It is cool, with a shady
stoep, which induces to idling, not in my experience a
characteristic of the town of Johannesburg. But here, as
it is literary, it is indulged in. There are idle men every-
where, and this may be their resort. I think the qualifi-
cation for membership of this club is that you must have
been at a public school or university in England—or
you must not. Three clubs seem to be a sufficient
compliment for a town., It also—for it is a pleasure-
loving place—boasts an opera-house, a theatre, and a
music-hall. At the theatre they were acting the Chinese
Honeymoon, but I am informed that it had no bearing
on the problem.

There are three daily papers published in Johannes-
burg, the Transvaal Leader,the Rand Daily Mail, and
the Star. They seem newspapers, and that is the first duty
of a “daily.” But they are addicted to head-lines, and
some of these, although in the largest letters, are of the
most misleading sort. “ Who was it 2" * Has it fallen 2"
“Now’'s the time,” stare you unmeaningly in the face,
I read some of the “leaders,” and found them up to a fair
provincial average. Like most adventures in this country,
or in this part of it, I suppose these newspapers are
« controlled by a group,” in the public interest of course.
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But I am not good at finding out who is behind the
scenes in such cases. It is a little significant that the
first item on the news page is “The Market.” In society
nothing else is talked but the market, and things and
politics that affect the markets; the newspapers naturally
put this before world politics.
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XXXIV

IN order that I might not have the ecriticism inflicted
upon me that, like Artemus Ward, who delivered a lecture
entitled “Twenty Minutes in Africa,” my experience was
trivial, and that I had merely seen one mine and one
compound, I made a point of visiting others. At least,
that cheap jibe should not be thrown at me. At one
of these I was invited to go down the mine. No doubt
it would have been interesting, and my ambition was
fired by the statement that it was the mine Mr.
Chamberlain inspected. But I changed my poltroon
mind when I found ;;ha.t it was the same mine at which,
shortly after Mr. Chamberlain’s descent, the rope had
broken, the cage had descended to the bottom, and
forty-three natives had been killed on the spot. Of
course, if this had been forty-three Chinese there would
have been a general election in England. But I
ascertained, further, that the manager had been 'tried for
manslaughter (you see, in legal proceedings they still
call the blacks men), and that in his defence it was
proved that the accident was due to the rapid and
undetected corrosion of the steel rope, that no foresight
could have prevented the accident, and that no one was
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to blame. I dare say he was quite rightly acquitted,
but I did not want to fall in with another case of
undetectabls corrosion by acid of a steel rope, =o i |
remained on the surface. I visited other compounds
besides the one I have described. I saw one where
practically no blacks were employed (about forty in -all),
and where there were 1890 Chinese at work the day of
my visit. I went all through the mill, and saw the
yellow brick of gold—which I could scarcely raise, and
which I was told was worth £3000. I saw the white
snowballs of the mercury amalgam. These moulded balls
were in tubs. To raise one of these buckets meant
apoplexy, and I refrained. I saw the cyanide tanks;
indeed, I followed the ore in its manufacture until the
gold was ready to go to the bank. This compound, which
was connected with a mine under the control of an
entirely different group of the “mnauseous” brood of
Johannesburg's gold-lords, was neat and clean. Here
there were only twenty-five men in one dormitory; but
of course the cubic air-space was less than where sixty
slept in one room. Here, too, there was an excellent
bospital, and I saw the coclies at work—and they were
at work with a will. I saw a gang shovelling out the
sand from a cyanide tank, and they were shovelling with
more strength and “go” than any gang of English
workers would, even if they had been under a ganger's
eye, These men were earning two shillings a day. The
manager, an intelligent man, who, of course, looked at
the matter from his own point of view, said the Chinese



b

174  SOUTH AFRICA: A GLANCE AT

were better in health and strength than when they
arrived, and that that was due to good food, hot and
cold water on tap, and regular work. Here I was much
struck by the little Chinese gardens. The coolies had
been out into the veldt and had got some of the bright
veldt flowers, and had planted these in tin cans and the
like, and these made a little oasis in the bare barrack-
yard of the compound. Now, when they take to
gardening under these difficulties they are not miserably
unhappy ;! and as for their vices, they have some virtues,
or they could not become friends with these innocent
flowers. In the hospital at this compound there was
one case of enteric. The man lay in a clean, cool bed,
which was swrounded with a muslin-like curtain to
keep the flies from his hot suffering. This fact struck
me, for I went through the hospital of a London work-
house once, and the face of one of the poor patients was
black with flies, and he was so near death that he could
not raise a hand to drive them away. There was mercy
in the lace-like curtain.

! Arrangements are being made at somo of the oonipoundn for a
Chinese theatre,



CURRENT CONDITIONS AND POLITICS 175

XXXV

1 HAVE usually seen Johannesburg from a vehicle—for
every one drives here—but the way to become acquainted
with any place is to go on foot. One day I really studied

the town. In the morning I went to the highest point '
of this exceptionally high town, a point at the Yeovil
reservoir 5960 feet above sea-level. This is the vertebra
of Africa. A little further to the north-east there is a
very diminutive meteorological observatory. From this
hill the view is very fine. The Bezuidenhout valley with
Doornfontein is at your feet. The Rand, with its white
heaps of tailings and its flags of smoke, is stretched out
before you to the horizon east and west. The grand
Magaliesberg range is a panorama of hills away to the
north, You are now above the business, above the dust,
above the greed, of Johannesburg, and the town looks
its best. Afterwards, not through the telescope of clear
air, but through the microscope of nearness, I saw some-
thing of the town. I walked through some of the streets.
I bad thought that Commissioner Street and Pritchard
Street exhausted the town., But I was wrong; there were
other groups. A witty visitor said he could not see Com-
missioner Street for Jews' noses, but the statement is
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exaggerated. I made the acquaintance of Joubert Park;
the overawing fort, now a prison run on somewhat
squalid lines; of a location on the way to Paarls Hoop,
or Langlaagte, where that uncanny visitor the plague
had been recently in awful evidence. I did not wonder
that there had been a condemnation of a certain area as
unfit for human habitation. I think the executive might,
for health’s sake, have used a larger sponge to this
‘congeries of rotten biscuit-tins. But, on the whole, the
first impression, of a town made in a bhurry, of wealth
made in a hurry flowing without the careful guiding
hand of taste for its irrigation works, remained with me.
Much has to be done. The country wants time, and it
requires to take time, What we ought to pray for is
that it should, as the Scotch say, “ Ca’ canny,” and hope
that its booming days are over, and that the steady march

of progress has begun.
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XXXVI

Ramwavs—more railways, The fact is, Africa is too
large. Johannesburg and Rhodesia suffer because they
are so far from the sea. If the Witwatersrand or
Middleburg coalfield had been as near the sea as the
- Rhondda Valley is, they would have been doubly
endowed with minerals and transit. But where we have
such an extent of territory fhe necessity for railways
becomes urgent. Gold may be able to get to the coast;
coal from Dundes is shipped at Durban for bunker
purposes ; even copper, which is found near the Limpopo,
may overcome the difficulty of long railway carriage and
high freight; but less valuable products will be tied to
the place of their production, or tethered with the short
rope of railway rate, I have some experience of the
railway question, as it puts itself to you in England,
Here the question 'is different, but urgent. That lands
require not only water, but railways for their successful
and profitable cultivation, is not to be questioned.
Farmers want, not farms only, but markets. Out of
the £35,000,000 which was raised after the war, some
£12,000,000 was, I think, spent in acquiring the railways,
N
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The ‘policy of the State was to become the owners of these
roads, Well, there is something to be said for State
railways, But now it seems that a change has come
over the policy. The whole of the £35,000,000 has been
spent, and more railways are wanted. Now the Govern-
ment propose to grant concessions to companies and
individuals to make railways. One great firm has been
bargained with, It is to raise the money for constructing
the railway, and to enjoy a preference in connection with
the carriage of its coal for fifteen years. Beggars must
not be choosers, and even begging governments who desire
other people to finance their enterprises must pay for the
money. ‘

Talking of railways and railway politics, there was
quite a little breeze in the country while I was there.
A line had been promised from Rustenburg through
Krugersdorp to Johannesburg. Then a change came over
the view of the Inter-Colonial Council, the Rustenburg
line was to be carried to Pretoria, and Krugersdorp was’
to be left out in the cold. That was more than
Krugersdorp could stand, and the inhabitants in meeting
-assembled, protested. The Chamber of Commerce of
Johannesburg was also loud-mouthed. Yord Milner
telegraphed, suggesting a postponement of the Krugers-
dorp meeting and an interview. The interview was
assented to, but & telegram will not stop a meeting in
full “spate,” and it was held, and somewhat peremp-
tory resolutions were passed. How this tea-cup storm
passed I do not know. But the moral is, that the
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country requires more railways, and c ngg wﬁ'ﬂbg £

unless capital can be got to settle thQye. &h@mﬁ.;""
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180 SOUTH AFRICA: A GLANCE AT

XXXVII

THERE was quite a sensation in Johannesburg one day
while I wes there. Of course, there were sensations every
day, for the market was strong—there were no long faces,
nothing but a tendency to broad grins. Men who had
been absent from the honey-pots returned. The clubs
were full ; you were asked what you would have to drink.
You knew then that things were better. Of course, these
were sensations, but the one that I especially refer to was
the black rumour that Lord Milner was about to resign.
Some one had had a private letter from some one else, and
reading between the lines, it made it certain. Here was
a calamity. It would deprive the Liberal party of their °
only policy in South Africa, which is “the recall of Lord
Milner” How would they save their poor faces now if
Lord Milner slipped through their fingers? They would
in every respect have to continue the policy of to-day
on precisely the same lines, This was very mean of Lord
Milner. Luckily, the rumour has not been confirmed,
but it is quite certain that his Excellency will not give
a new party the chance which it craves. This is not
the place to estimate the worth of a great public servant
—time will do that when his hard office is filled by a



CURRENT CONDITIONS AND POLITICS 81

mediocrity. He is a man of work, of sense, of will, and
if ever there was a country that requires government
by strength and integrity, it is South Africa to-day.
Sunnyside is not the place for a fool. But I would like
to see how the Liberals, when they get the power, will
replace the strength and wisdom of Lord Milner, who
will, I suspect, be only too willing, after his long term
of arduous work, to be  repatriated.”
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XXXVIII

ONE day, &s in duty bound, I visited Pretoria, leaving
Johannesburg on a perfect summer morning, and crawling
by train vid Germiston to the capital of the Transvaal.
It is not an interesting journey at the best of times, but
when the thermometer stands at 80° in the shade it is
trying. There is a standing feud between Pretoria and
Johannesburg as to their climates. Johannesburg, rather
a boastful town and always jingling its money in its
pockets, says it has the finest climate in the world.
Pretoria admits that in, its nest of hills it is hot in sum-
mer, but in winter its climate is perfect. No one who
has lived in Pretoria, you are told, would care to reside
in Johannesburg. This quarrel about their weather is
perennial, Approaching Pretoria through the green hills,
crowned by red forts, we saw a grove of mimosa trees in
full flower, golden to the finger-tips; and the sky scenery,
returning in the breathless evening, with its crimsons .
and purples, its yellows and its blues, was sufficient to
take one’s wmsthetic breath away. I have seldom seen a
more lavish sunset. But so far, we had only arrived at
the town in its hole in the hills—a hole which was too
hot that day. By the courtesy of a geﬁtlema.n, whose
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acquaintance was one of the objects of my visit to
Pretoria, we had a pleasant lunch, and I made the ac-
quaintance of one that, if time had permitted, I would
have liked to call friend, Iwas entertained—— AsIam
not an “interviewer,” I have no right to make “copy” of
my host or the pleasant people round his luncheon table,
By his kindness, I was conducted;over the Law courts,
- a rather handsome structure with a fine, cool, shady
central hall, and in all its corridors a conservatory of
coolness, In Sir Richard Solomon’s room I saw all the
“Law Reports” in irreproachable calf. I saw two of the
’ judges trying a case with witnesses, as if the case had
had the importance of a trial at Bar. I am told that they
mostly have three judges upon such trivial occasions,
while similar actions are tried at Johannesburg by one
judge. They have evidently a margin of judge power
at Pretoria. It was of one of these most learned judges,
whose acquaintance I did not make (the country, like
Ireland, swarms with absentees), that it was said that
no one questioned the conscientiousness of his decisions,
but what they took exception to was the indecision of
his conscientiousness, It may be a libel, but it is
witty.

Having tasted the law courts and made the pleasant
acquaintance of a gentleman who occupies the same
relation to the Attorney-General there, that the Advocates
Depute do to the Lord Advocate in Scotland, we then
set out to see the town. The square is a square with an
old and ugly thurch in its centre. The church is now
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being taken down, and a day or two after our visit a
portion of the tower fell through the organ—a rift which
would make its asthmatical music mute. They say it is
being taken down because it is unsafe, Most churches
are unsafe in our days, even financially unsafe, like the
United Free Church.

The town has none of the staring, dazzling, tailing
heai)é which assault the eye in Johannesburg. It is more
a town of little shops and residential suburbs, We went
and saw Kruger's house, now the “Presidency Hotel,”
a house which indicates the latp President’s pretentious
modesty, Then to the racecourse, where there were at
one time seventeen hundred British prisoners, the results
of “ regrettable incidents.” One of these ingenious persons
wriggled an escape, from this prison in a way which has
become historic. We saw Proclamation Hill, and then
drove through the green and flowering suburbs on the
other side of the town. Here it was all gardens, Olean-
ders were blooming everywhere. Huge palms fanned
Government House. There was a green shade in many
places lighted with the ‘Chinese lanterns of flowers—
flowers of which I do not know the names, but they
looked at me, and I have them in memory. This is to
Johannesburg what Washington is to New Yerk. I
think it well that the quiet seat of government should
be removed some miles from the “madding crowd.” I
liked to see the hills round the town, for that was like
home. There we don’t build our towns on the camel-
humps of ridges.
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On the way back to Johannesburg, four or five Boers
came into the carriage with us. My ears pricked, but
they for the most part talked a language beyond the reach
of my eavesdropping. Still, I was anxious to understand,
and some water dripped from their flowing rone into
my bucket, There was one typical Boer with a reddish
beard, who had very little English, but was eloquent
and gesticulating in Dutch. He had been a commander,
and had led the Boers of the Wet laager—there was
great amusement over that, so I took it that there was
an ambush joke in it, probably referring to drink—and
who claimed to have secured the victory at Spion Kop,
which I believe in history’s ledger has been wrongly
credited to another account. I know that the Boers were,
according to him, retreating when he waved them on,
said it was life or death, and that then they climbed the
hill (“Do you call it * climbed’?” he asked of an English
friend), and the British scooted. There was another
rather thick-necked Boer, with a red face, who was
“firmer on his pins” so far as English was concerned.
He greeted uproariously *Erasmus,” a big man, and
pulled him into the carriage and made him sit down, and
the story of Spion Kop was gone over again, and the
leader of the commando, with great movement of the
arms and slapping of his friends’ knees, “showed how
fields were won.” The English-speaking Boer had been a
scout, he told me, for ten months, under Lucas Meyer,
and, from his showing, he had put Lucas Meyer right on
many occasions. Lucas Meyer was, according to him, a



186 SOUTH AFRICA: A GLANCE AT

brave man, but no general. They were all merry and
excited over these reminiscences, which might, had I
understood them more, have been gall and wormwood
to my pride; but as it was, I took them in good part. I
had met many soldiers at home who had seen less fighting
than this leader of the “nach” or “wet laager,” who had
been even more scathing in their criticisms, and I remem-
bered ha\.ring heard the recitation of “ Bill Adams,” of how
“me and the Dook of Wellington won the battle of
Waterloo.” These Boers, or one of them, had a farm on
which gold had been found, and he was quite alive to the
new situation. But they were, on the whole, excellent
gentlemen of a rough-cast type. They reminded me of
Scotch farmers. They are, as I know, a law-abiding
people. The crime which is dealt with in the handsome
courts I had seen at Pretoria, and the make-shift palace
of justice in Johannesburg, was crime committed by
blacks and blacker whites, not by Boers. I don’t suppose
that, with memories of war so recent, they love us; but
I think for the most part they are prepared to settle down
with us, if the vaulting ambition of certain leaders who
demand responsible government will leave them alone.
Although they can make their scrambling war well, they
don't like it; they like their farms, their heavy leisure,
their slow wives, and their children. One of them
showed me a photograph of his plump son, “seven
months old,” which he bhad in his bag; and I congratu-
lated him. It is that good tough stuff that citizens are
made of, far more than out of the mercurial speculator
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in gold claims or the exploiter of diamonds, It only
wants a spell of peace to make them loyal in heart—
~ as loyal as the French Canadians are to-day. The pride
in Spion Kop is no unworthy memory. I liked my Boer
companions better than a carriage full of “spry” Eng-
lishmen. Veneer is vulgar. '
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XXXIX

Ir you look carefully at the barometer and the ther-
mometer, you will discover that South Africa never can
be a white man’s country in the sense in -which England
or the State of Massachusetts is. It is quite true that
people praise the climate, perhaps on the principle
that we praise those most who have most need of praise.
But there are some facts which stagger our convictions in
that respect. Lungs and hearts which have been accus-
tomed to a barometer at from 29° to 30°, are tried by one
at 24° t0 23°. A thermometer at from 32° Fahrenheit to
50° or 60° our blood understands, but when it is up at
80° or 90° we deliquesce. Now, it seems to be a fact
that in all tropical or sub-tropical countries, Englishmen
and Americans and even Dutchmen, if it 'was not in
their slow sturdy nature before, get lazy, not, I think,
because there is any moral change in them, but because,
physically, the frame which has attuned its muscles to
temperate skies is out of tune in the tropics. I do not
say that the Englishman does not think in the Trans-
vaal, but he does not “ work ” with his muscles, and in
that he is like the Dutchman, Col. de Villebois
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Mareuil, who had exceptional opportunities of observing
the Boers, says in his book, a series of snapshots of a
desuli;ory war, “The climate here limits activity; one
has to make a greater effort than in Europe to produce
an identical result. Walking is painful ; the legs become
weak ; physical labour cannot be continued without
great determination. One cannot deny that there is
physical depression.” And on another page he says,
“The Boer oscillates during his life between journeys and
repose.” I do not say that the white man can do no
physical labour, but he does it with difficulty. His past
has apprenticed him to places where results can be
attained with more moderate exertion. He can overlook
others at work, he can manage, devise, scheme and the like,
but there is in all such climates a physical disinclination
to continuous muscular exertion. The Dutch sit on their
stoeps and see the African do the work, Johannes-
burgers cannot walk. Once a week they may play
tennis upon red courts made of live ant-heaps—I
wonder what anti-vivisectionists would say to that—
but they are incapable of sustained muscular effort, and
it is because of that fact that white labour in the mines,
as a permanent expedient, is impossible. But the same
statement is true of all tropical or sub-tropical countries,
Take the tropical states of America, where slavery had
its not uncomfortable home, There the white man can
command, but not work. Since slavery has been abol-
ished they have re-introduced into these states a kindred
institution. They compel the blacks to work when they
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are convicted under the long arm of the vagrancy laws.!
It is this curious physical condition which negatives
the probability of South Africa being a white man’s
country in the ordinary semse of the word. Here we
can be nothing but a conquering, a commanding, a
governing class, There is not any real foundation for the
belief in a race antipathy between the dark and the fair
race. It i3 said that a white man will not do the work
of the black man, and that if he does he loses caste. It
it is the caste of nature he loses. He is ome of the
conquerors. He never can be on an equality with the
native who is hand and glove with the climate. I believe
the Chinese, who call us foreign devils, have more con-
tempt for the white man than the black man has,
Indeed, the black man has many good qualities. He has
a happy disposition, his features are always running to
an oily grin; he desires to go and talk to “Mama;”
he likes to get back fo the kraal, and there to indulge in
lounging leisure. All these things, although some of
them stand in the way of employers who want “ hands,”
are to his credit. But his race has been under these
tropical conditions for centuries. His skin shows it.
He can labour in the heat of the day, the white man
cannot, ’

A similer problem has been raised for solution in the
hot regions of Queensland, where there are sugar planta-
tions to be worked. For a long time these were worked

* In the ironworks of one large firm in a Southern State no fewer than
2000 convicts, which are leased from the State, are employed,
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successfully by Kanaka labour. But Australia had got
an idea that its continent should be a white man’s
continent, and that the labour on these plantations should
be kept for white men. This policy was run under the
banner inscribed with “ White Australia” The planta-
tions which had indentured Kanaka labour were allowed
to work with that low-class labour to the end of the term
in the indenture, but after that only white men were to
be employed. It was an ideal policy, but it has failed.
The whites cannot work the plantations, and Queensland
will probably take some extreme measures in the direc-
tion of secession if it is not allowed to solve its own
local labour problem for itself, if it is coerced by the
sentiments elsewhere as to the employment of the
servants that are essential to its life and its prosperity.
We may learn something as fo the labour problem in
South Africa from the results of this sentimental experi-
ment in Australia. But there are physical laws which
regulate these things, and our Statute Book must not try
to reverse these,
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XL

THERE is only one colony in South Africa that has not
got a problem, and a problem to a country is like a thorn
in the flesh of a Christian ; it makes for uneasiness and
discontent. The only problemless colony is Natal, and
it is prosperous and happy. It has agriculture, it has
sugar plantations, it has coal pits and a port, and if these
and a good deal of coolie labour will not make a country
happy, nothing will.

One might have thought that Rhodesia was too young
to have a “problem,” but I suppose it is the fashion in
countries as it is in plays, The problem in Rhodesia is
one of loggerheads between the Chartered Company and
the inhabitants, Just as in the Transvaal, the problem
of government is the handing over responsible govern-
ment to the whites, many of whom are Boers, and many
of them undesirables; just as in Cape Colony the problem
is one of struggle between the English and the Bond; so
here in Rhodesia there is a question between the people
and the Chartered Company. Rhodesia adopted the con-
stitution of Cape Colony, and consequently here the black
men have votes. So,of course, have the blacks in Virginia;
but the exercise of the franchise by these there, is largely
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qualified by a free display of revolvers at the polling
booths. It is wonderful how despotism is tempered to
the shorn serf by assassination; and so free institutions

* may work well, even in a country where the blacks pre-
dominate, if the whites use force. The problem seems,
however, to be getting acute in this rich province. It
began with inflated prospects. It has been over-built in
the towns, over-capitalized, and over-machined (the
batterus, mining plant) in the mines and works, and the
results have hitherto been disastrous. Rhodesia thought
it was going to be a second Rand, and the Stock Exchange
won't look at it. They invent stories from time to time
to amuse and excite the capitalists, but they have been
“once bit,” and although the recent discovery of banket
may be believed in, the question whether the gold is in it
in sufficient quantities to make it worth working, is still
undetermined. The gold in Rhodesia, up to the present,
has not been found in ascertainable quantities. It is
found in pockets, and is, in a sense, a lucky bag, while it
is a business in Johannesburg,

Agriculturally, Rhodesia has a prospect, although
in this direction it has its plagues to fear—the rinder-
pest, horse-sickness, and coast fever, Under these cir-
cumstances the people turn upon the sanguine Chartered
Company and rend them, Of course, the Company had
given the country a legislative council. That is an
excellent thing for home consumption, but as- the
Company could always outvote the elected members,
the boon was not so great as it seemed. Now when

0
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the people have very little power and a big deficit,
when the Company wants to be paid back £5,000,000
they have spent, and to raise another £3,000,000, which
is to bp expended in developing the country, it is not
surprising that at a recent conference at Salisbury the
delegates of the people declared their conviction that no
progress could be made in Southern Rhodesia so long as
the Chartered Company had any control of public affairs,
The simple problem is, What is to be done? The people
want to govern themselves. But there is a mere sprink-
ling of whites, some 12,600, to a large black population,
some 591,000. How is the handful to rule ? It has been
suggested that Rhodesia should be annexed to the Trans-
vaal, but that is quite an unpalatable proposition to the
people of Rhodesia. Others say that it should be made
a Crown Colony, but the name Crown Colony is not
liked in South Africa. Many complaints are made of
railway rates, the lines here being in the hands of private
enterprise. But that * high rates” are ruining the country
is the belief of every country that has railways. The
real solution of the problem here, is a solution that only
time can effect. If they will only go slow they will go
far, but they are all in such a hurry in South Africa.
If they can only live with the British South]Africa
Company in the meanwhile, if they will think more
of developing their great resources by the direct means
of industry instead of the indirect means of politics,
if they will be content to look to thrift for their
wealth instead of to booms, all may yet be well with
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Rhodesia. Men with cool heads and clear eyes can see
a great future for the colony. In our view diamonds
will be found. Already copper is being developed. The
Victoria falls will attract tourists. I believe that the
plague period is past, and that agriculture will flourish.
And I was not at all surprised to hear, on excellent
authority, that Rhodesia has the finest climate in the
world.
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XLI

Or course the equality of all men in the sight of God
is a cardinal principle of the Christian religion, which
common sense will not swallow. Here, while that is the
foundation of the law, there are many instances in which,
as we have seen, the fundamental doctrine is not acted
upon. Black men are not free to drink spirituous liquors,
There is, too, in this free country a bye-law by which
niggers are not allowed to walk on the side-walks. Well,
that, it is true, is not much of a hardship, for the road is
generally better than the footpath. But, of course this is
the small end of the Eymnnous wedge, according to some.
There is now a proposal made to prohibit black men
riding on bicycles on the streets, I wonder how he is to
get about at all? In railway trains, “of course” they
are not allowed to travel in the same carriage as the
white man. Yet the black boy sits in a gig or buggy
beside the millionaire’s white daughter. These anomalies
still exist. .

At one mine I visited, 8 Mr. G=— was the manager.
He was an American, and, I believe, was an able map,
and he bad a lynx eye. He was, however, a bit of a
martinet, and kept excellent order in the mine and
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compound. The sjambok, ornamented with brass wire,
which he always carried, was more for show than for use.
(Perhaps it is a little bit of affectation, like the small cane
which a distinguished officer even bears with him into a
drawing-room.) But this mine manager has method.
There was a servant of the company he served who was,
in the view of the directorate, an undesirable, and the
managing director was anxious to get rid of him. Some
one advised him to give Mr. G—— only a hint, and, he
added, “ That undesirable, I guess, will be homesick for a
place he has never seen.” Iam given to understand it
worked, so Mr. G—— has, probably, a sjambok in his
character.

There are chestnuts in Africa, and perhaps that is one.
But here is another. A Hottentot was going to be hanged,
and they asked him how he would like to spend his last
moments. Not being a hypocrite, and not baving a
prison chaplain’s eye upon him, he said he would like to
smoke, and they humoured him. He smoked industri-
ously until it was time to draw the ugly cowl over his
face, shortly to be distorted by its last expression, and
then, with a long puff, he put the pipe down in a corner
of the scaffold. The horrible ceremony was proceeded
with, and just before the bolt was drawn a reprieve
arrived in the mnick of time. The cap was taken off, his
pinioned arms were freed, and he stooped at once and
picked up his pipe. He tried if it was alight, but it was
out, and he said, bitterly, * that with all their tomfoolery
they had let his pipe out.” As I say, I cannot vouch for
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the story, but it has some inherent credentials, I was told
another, which illustrates, if it is true, the wealth-hunger
of this great province of the empire. A friend of mine
bought in a shop a copy of Hazlitt's “XEssays,” and the
gentleman who stood by him while he made the pur-
chase asked, “ What on earth are you going to do with
that?2” The books in this country are mostly novels,
There is only one pursuit—stocks and gold, and the man
who succeeds in the quest is thought highly of; the
man who fails, even to the charitable, is “a rotter.” I
have known cases where conscience led to failure, and
where the want of it has been a highway to Park Lane.
That is where good South Africans go to when they die
to the colony. Here is an instance which has to do with
diamonds. Cecil Rhodes said that £5,000,000 was the
annual capacity of the world to absorb diamonds. That
was the saturation point of society. Where the art of the
diamond trade comes in is in the sorting. If you see, as
you can in Johannesburg or Kimberley, hundreds of dia-
monds, amongst them there are almost as many sorts or
kinds of diamonds, and it is in the sorting out of these
that the skill comes in, and much time has to be expended
in making the selection. Now for the not very creditable
story. It is said that e certain diamond king heard that
another great financier had a very fine lot of diamonds.
He threw himself in the latter’s way, and said he would
like to see his diamonds. “Come away,” said the other,
unsuspecting, on this occasion, for once in his life, and he
led the diamond king into his safe place, where all the
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diamonds had been sorted. “Magnificent!” said the
great man when he saw the diamonds, and he added,
“T say, let us see the lot in a bucket,” and his friend
humoured him, and the diamonds were swept into the
bucket. Robert Louis Stevenson’s water-bucket, which
stood beside the wall at night, “ was half full of water and
sta.rs,” but here was a bucket half full of stars. The great
man, like a child, seemed to bathe his hands in the mil-
lions, and then went away and placed his own diamonds
on the market, while his obliging competitor was delayed
for a long time, because he had to have his diamonds
sorted again, and then he came too late, for the public had
absorbed the £5,000,000 worth.- Now, that story is told
with guste, I myself would not like to have diamond
kings for my friends if they do such things. But the
moral tone here is not high. Every one will tell you
that the State was corrupt in Boer hands before the war,
but I suspect it takes two to make a corrupt bargain.
When the mine-owners desired a certain law to pass at
Pretoria, did they bribe? If they did, they bave the
excuse that the necessities of the trade made the repeal
of the restriction absolutely necessary. So money went
to Pretoria, and was discreetly distributed, and the
measure became law. I believe—although I need scarcely
say no amount of cross-examination can get at the inner
conscience—that these men fear and anticipate that,
through  the steps of representative and responsible
government, the rule of the Boer will return. The Boers
know what they want, and these are the kind of people
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to get it. It may be slowly, but surely. The wkites in
the Transvaal are divided. Many of them may side with
the Boers against the Progressives, and so the British
race is weak before the ballot-box, Many able men have
informed me that it will come ; some, who temporize, want,
as they say, “to postpone the evil day.” The hope of
those I have been in contact with is, that the Boer would
not, in power, prevent the employxhent of Chinese labour,
They would tax—they would blackmail the gold lords,
and I believe the gold lords are prepared to revert
to the practices of corruption that existed before the war.
The Boers have a motto, “If weak—scheme.” And if
the mine-owners lost the power, they would, I fear, bribe,
The moral atmosphere of the Transvaal is one in which
corruption would grow, as fungi do in the dark damp of
a cellar,

There is one labour problem that I have not touched
upon, and that is the.question of domestic service. A
German hairdresser in Johannesburg told me he would
not think of going home, “Here,” he said, “you have
a few pounds in your pocket, there & few pennies.” The

. cook of a friend, an excellent cook that he had brought
from England with him, declined to return with him,
She was going to better herself. . A lady friend said she
was at her wit’'s end. She paid £12 a month to her
cook, and she was sure she would not be able to keep -
her, The bachelors of Johannesburg, she said, spoiled
the domestic servant market. A lady, with whom I
lunched, told me that their servants cost £850 a year.
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Her cook got £12 a month, and an Indian who waited
£7 a month, while in India he would have earned £1 a
month, “The fact is,” she said, “living is so expensive
that we have to spend our whole income.” But they
were doing it royally. Even in these quarters the race
question puzzles, There was, while I was in the country,
a meeting at Potchefstroom to express disapprobation
(with, I think, the adjective “extreme™) and censure on
those property-owners who, for the purposes of gain (that,
you see, is a crime in South Africa), rent stores and
land to Asiatics, thus depreciating the value of adjoining
property (there human nature comes in), and aiding
the coolie in unequal competition. Now, the Indian is
our own fellow-countryman, and it is true he is largely
employed in South Africa, but here is what Mr, Loveday
said at the meeting—"They had already more blacks in
the country than they could conveniently govern, and
it would be well if maudlin gentlemen across the sea
remembered that South Africa was not in the sweetest
of tempers at the present time (cheers). Those who had
been in arms against one another, would be as one in
keeping up the barrier in self-preservation.”

From this I can gather that neither is the temper of
South Africa sweet, nor its manners good at the present
time. T do not stop to inquire who the maudlin gentle-
men across the sea are. But here again you have the
question of a white South Africa cropping up. There
are many Indian coolies in the country. The waiters
at.the clubs, the men who sell provisions on railway
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platforms, servants in private houses, and, so far as I could
observe them, they did their work well. They are deft,
quiet servants, But here we find that an Asiatic who
competes with a white man is resented; that the man
who sells or rents land to him for gain is looked upon
a3 a traitor; and that his competition with white men
is regarded as unequal. It is the same question every-
where. In South Africa, in America, in Australia, and
in England. For we at home, will-we not have an Aliens
Bill again in the ensuing session ?
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XLII

It is the sky that is the best feature of this high table-
land of Africa. Any one could tell from looking af its
rocky knuckles that this was a mineral country. Every-
where the rocks are “out at elbow,” and you can study
geology everywhere, while at home you have to resort to
where a quarry has made a wound in the hillside, or a
- railway cutting has sliced the country. But although
the threadbareness of the land is, to some extent, repel-
lent—for even the beautiful veldt flowers, which light the
land, grow upon bare arid places, and, it is not as at home,
when on a summer morning “you cannot see the grass
for flowers "—still, the skies never disappoint. The sun-
shine ig spread, like a cloth of gold, everywhere, and it
is sunshine which makes the minimum of shadow. Even
when the brows of the heaven darken and indigo clouds
loll round the horizon, there is the redeeming llumination -
of the lightning flash. It is true when that is the sky’s
condition you have rain, and the drops will splash
through your clothing, and drum like drum-sticks on the
roof. In a very short time the streets have become red
rivers, and the water sweeps down these, making this
arid town for the nonce a sudden Venice.” But these
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tanfrums do not last long. The clouds are huddled away
behind the horizon, the blue sky is again gver all, the
sun comes out and begins to scorch again, the floods
subside, and the Rand is, like Ararat, the first dry of all
the peaks after the downpour. But you should see the
gardens hold up their heads after these watery events
happen. All the gardens in Jchannesburg have a new
look. The hedges of some kind of gum tree have grown
four feet high in two and a half years. But everything
looks recent in this town, which is not out of its feens.
As I say, all the contents of the garden ground
rejoice when the rain has fallen. It is because they
are total abstainers so long that when they get a chance
they drink deep. If you bring away no other impres-
sion from South Africa, you cannot come without the
abiding one of its beautiful skies, its soft fresh morning,
and its breathing sweetness after rain.
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XLIII

LAND settlement for South Africa was the happiest idea,
but it has had the sorriest results. The State, we know
upon authority, fares ill “when wealth accumulates and
men decay,” and it fares even worse when all the wealth
is derived from one source or industry, and when that
industry is of a precarious nature like gold-mining. To
apply the men to the land, that was the problem; and
the Government, which tries its hand at everything in
these days, put its hand very deep into the tax-payer’s
pocket for the purpose of Imperial settlement in the
Transvaal and Orange River Colony. I believe that
something like three millions have been spent in an
endeavour to plant Englishmen and Scotchmen and their
families on the Crown lands, but the results are ridicu-
lously and disproportionately small. A few farms are
in the hands of Englishmen and colonials, who have
come from other South African colonies; a few of the
farms thus offered have tempted royalist farmers from
Cape Colony, who had been under the boycotting rule
of the Bond, to move further north ; but the real land
settlement cannot with any propriety of laﬁguage be
said to have begun, - The farmers who were offered farms,
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and who were expected to be small capitalists with
from £300 upwards, were not like the Dutch in their
own country and at home. They were all sojourners
in a strange land. They came here, and were willing
to settle with the same idea that actuates every one in
South Africa of British, German, or American extraction
—the idea of making money. If they had been con-
tent, like the Dutchman, to live on and by their farm,
to enjoy their afternoons on their' stoeps, to see the
black man do the work as the. Boer does, then here
Government offered them a paradise; but to make a
farm pay you must give the farmer & market as well
as a farm, and that element was left out of the settle-
ment scheme. One hears on various hands, of men who
have made an honest effort to farm profitably for as
much as two or three years, who are throwing up their
farms on the ground that it is not a farming country.
There is something wrong in this, for the land only

wants water and a little labour, and it becomes a garden. .
Anywhere it will, if you will plant rightly, grow potatoes
and apples and apricots end pears and figs, Mealies
will, if you will let them, grow like a weed. Tobacco,
cotton, almost anything will grow. It is not the land
that is at fault, it is the men. It is in the country as .
in the towns, all the people talk of “going home.” Even
people who have never been in England use that dear
word. It has become the fashion of the southern con-
tinent. I don’t think any such phrase is in the mouth

of Canada. They have warm hearts thers for the old
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country, but Canada is home. When the men who work
in South Africa are men who have been born in it; when
the deep roots of association have got their hold upon
the land; when the populations are no longer mere birds
of passage, here to-day to make a fortune and gome
to-morrow to spend it elsewhere; when people who from
South Africa visit England, talk about going home
when they turn their faces to the South; then there will
be a chance for land settlement, for I believe the first
and best tie of the farmer to the land is not what he
can make out of it, but that he likes the life, loves the
land, and enjoys the employment. That this class, if
it could be created, would be a real human backbone
for the country is not to be doubted. At the present
time the vertebre in the Orange River Colony and the
Transvaal is the Boer population. It will take time
to create an English people with its roots in South
African soil. The experiments which have so far failed
have shown that such a population must be “born, not
made.” We must wait until the children of the colony
have become the men of the colony. It is a long time
to look forward to in a colony, which is nothing if it is
not impatient.
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XLIV

TaE law’s delay is known at home, but it is suffered
here. The Supreme Court rises on December 1, and
resumes business on March 1. But I had not time
to follow the intricacies of their legal system, or
the niceties of- Roman-Dutch law, although I visited
the fine courts at Pretoria. One of these, where sum-
monses were disposed of, and in which advocates appear
in gowns, even in hot weather, is large enough for a
court in banc or a cause célebre, and is very different
from the crowded scramble of Judges’ Chambers up
Chancery Lane. But I had an opportunity of being
present at the proceedings of a Special Tribunal ap;
pointed to determine what was to be paid by the Rand
Water Board for the three water undertakings, which were
purchased under the Ordinance of 1904. Deliberation
was not the name for ‘the progress made. When the
tribunal sat, no one seemed ready to go on. The most
distinguished members of the South African Bar were
there, representing various interests, but although the
tribunal wanted to “push on” to a finish, the counsel
had “no instructions.” They could not cross-examine,
they would do their best to put in an answer in a week,
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and really ample time now, would save fime’ in the
end, Every one knows the cogent reasons for delay—
and ad a fact a snail’s progress would be a poor simile
to illustrate the rate at which, with long pauses, that
inquiry proceeded. Witnesses of great imporfance had
not left England, because they had not been asked to
do so. Other witnesses were “all over the place,”
which; I take it, referred to geographical matters, and
not to their coveted testimony. They, the Water Board,
were getting up alternative schemes as the case went
on, and so the matter dawdled on, to the satisfaction
of all, I dare say, except those who had to pay the
. expenses of such costly waste of time, But I am told
this is the way in South Africa. They seem to act on
the motto that it will be “all right on the night,” a
pilece of wisdom which, in my experience, was a very
dangerous philosophy in the case of private theatricals,
In the theatricals of courts I cannot conceive that it
works better. I bhave no doubt that that tribunal is
still sitting.
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XLV

I HAD a most interesting, if far too elaborate, lunch
one day at the Gold Fields Hotel with several gentle-
men who had all held distinguished positions, either
in court or camp, under the Boer Government, Their
names are household words amongst the inhabitants of
the Transvaal and Orange River Colony, but as I was
the guest of one of them, I have no right to repeat
them here. I complain of the lunch because my host
had ordered too much for us.- It was an elaborate
dinner, with asparagus, pine apple, ice, and what not,
at half-past one. "The waiters were black, but they
did not make the room look so sombre as the flies.
They were in thousands. One Indian waved a table-
napkin over my head, which led to temporary immunity
from these nuisances, and may have:  added fo my
dignity. The gentlemen I was dining with were pleasant
and intelligent. They conversed like well-informed
Englishmen who had grappled with affairs. One, a dis-
tinguished general and lawyer, was at the time reading
Henderson's “ Life of Stonewall Jackson.” We discussed
various matters, and it was hard. to believe that these
men had had their hands at Britain’s throat only two
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or three years agoe. I had a real sympathy with men
who had baulked ambitions for their memories, and who
were yeb as courteous to me as if we had fought om
the same side in the war which cancelled their hopes.

My host told me that they must have self-govern-
ment,! but assured me that it was not to be used as a
means of war on England. I suggested to him that
if it were conceded by England, the Dutch population
might use it as means to the realization of their hope—
which cannot be dead—of independence. He assured
me that it was oub of the question. They had had
enough of war. They would not use their power for
supremacy. This argument, however, may have been
nothing but the “white flag” of earlier days. I do
. mot trust their hope, although I believe he spoke in
excellent good faith.

Only the next evening I dined with a gentleman who
had been a distinguished member of the Reform Com-
mittee at the time of the Jameson Raid, and who had
suffered forit. There never was a more childlike revolu-
tion than that, and had not the consequences been so
serious, the brave play of the little tin soldiers, the dis-
tribution of a handful of arms at the offices of the Con-
solidated Gold Fields of South Africa, would have been as

1 I see that the demand for this has been publicly and peremptorily
mede by General Louis Botha since I left South Africa. A concession
of responsible government such as they ask at the present time would be
egregious idiooy upon the part of Britain. They will look in vain for
such foolishness even to the party which is led by Sir Henry Campbell-

Bannerman, notwithstanding what he said at South Queensferry the
other day. '
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good a farce as ever was played on the great and generally
solemn stage of history: Nothing gives me a lower
opinion- of Africa’s one strong man, or the astuteness
and ability of the people of Johannesburg, than this
burlesque fiasco, My friend and his wife gave a dinner-
party at a club, and we sat down, some twenty, after
a thunderstorm of enormous magnitude in sound. The
whole of the north was its theatre, and the great banks
of grey cloud were piled on the Magaliesberg hills,
and the grumbling of the clouds to these was incessant.
But every now and then a lasso of light was thrown
over the whole earth, and the smallest of things was
caught in it. It rained—as it can do, here—drops
moulded in the hands of electricity.

The dinner was elaborate, but good, only it was
like most hospitality, overdone — not in the cooking,
but in the catering. - Such a meal after a strict Lent
might once in' a way be forgiven, but coming a few
hours after lunch on a hot day, when appetite is coy,
it was somewhat ridiculous. The table was covered
with beautiful carnations, and each vase had an aureole
of gypsofilan round its bead. Everything was of the
best ; champagne and dinner unexceptional. The ladies
in the height (I am not sure that that is the exact
word that describes it) of fashion. The men—some
of them representative men—were as interesting as
Johannesburg could produce. There was a judge, some
of the leaders of the bar, some of the ¢ nauseous
brood” of the Daily News, some high officials, and
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some whose pedestal of distinction was the hollow one -
of mines. “This,” I said to myself, “ is a pioneer state,
and: this is pioneering d lz Paris” But as they all
played bridge afterwards, with one or two pedantic
exceptions, I thought they were doing their pioneer-
ing after the manner of Piccadilly—which is, I suppose,
to these rich and seeking to be rich people, the axis
of the earth upon which the social world visibly, if a
little madly, revolves. But I am not, having eaten
salt, going to say more about the dinner-party.



214 SOUTH AFRICA: A GLANCE AT

XLVI

T was in South Africa during the Kruger obsequies, All
burials are solemn ; this, I suppose, was significant, The
watery march over the sea had ended; the lying in state
in Cape Town had begun; “floral tributes,” as they are
called, were pouring in. Here was the body of the great
dead on its way to its native dust. It was expected that
at Cape Town some member of the Government would
show official respect to the remains; but the Prime
Minister did not, and the only volunteer on the occasion
was a Mr, S, an Irishman. However, the Prime Minister
added to the interest of the occasion by contributing a
joke instead of a “floral tribute,” for he said, “I suppose
it is an Irishman’s inherent love of a wake that takes S.
to the obsequies ”—a joke quite in keeping with a funeral,
But, after all, it was a solemn summer journey.
Kruger, as a man, had embodied a great Dutch idea, and
that was national independence. For very common people,
ideas that are not embodied in the flesh are too fine to
be approached. In all cases the “word must be made
flesh” before the common people understand it. In
Kruger the idea of Dutch rule was substantially embodied,
and was nearly physically realized. It is not to be
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wondered at that after the ideas have wrestled their
throw, and the idea has proved unequal in arms to the
conti'ary idea of British supremacy, the people who were
attached to it should regard this as a sad and solemn
funeral, not only of Kruger, but of their hopes. There
were at one time two great forces in South Africa so far
as politics were concerned—Kruger and Rhodes. They
are both dead, but although their bodies may “ moulder”
in Sonth African soil, their souls, like John Brown’s, are
still on the march. “All great events,” says Cherbuliez,
in one of his works, “are the victory or defeat of an
idea”” And there is still the great duel of tendencies
being fought out on the soil, which it is no exaggeration
to believe both these men loved. It was therefore exceed-
ingly interesting, as it were, to follow with the eye the
body of this man from exile to the grave. Of course
there were varying views of this dead march of Paul.
It takes very little to found a big head-line in a news-
paper; therefore “Remarkable Demonstration,” *The
Last Trek,” “Huge Crowd at Bloemfontein,” * Wreaths
at Brandford,” did not deceive one. But looking below
the tempestuous surface of *“head-lines,” it was easy to
gather that there was a solemn interest and a reverent
curiosity in the lugubrious proceedings of the deliberate
train. There had, it appeared, been large crowds at
various places. “On Thursday carts were arriving in
Colesburg from all parts of the districts of Colesburg,
Ventresstad, and Philipstown, and an immense crowd
gathered at the station, including many Englisk.” In
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another paper we see, “ There was a conspicuous absence
of any attempt at mourning apparel or decoration.” -
Again, “It is noticeable that the people of the Orange
River Colony have only taken what is regarded as a
languid interest in the passing of Kruger.” While still
another says, “Kruger was associated with a corrupt
gang; he himself was corrupt and venal, and that his
sole gift to the country is his body.”

We confess we think the latter is a strained and
superficial view of a great situation, There is more than
a body here. There was more than a corrupt and venal
politician there. The good is too often “interred ” with
a man’s bones. But surely to-day even a fighting news-
paper might remember some of the good and the great
of the baffled man. He died rich, but any one will tell
you that he must have had some virtue, for otherwise,
with his opportunities, he might have made millions,
He was, perhaps, corript, but he must have begn much
more to lead for years a people like the Boers. His goal”
was greatness, not a bank balance; and as he proceeds to
his quiet grave, we ought to let polemics rest for a time.
There surely may be reconciliation with the dead.
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XLVII

1 mENTIONED the newspapers of the Rand, and although
the distance between these and literature is great, I was
minded to sample South African literature. You do not
know a country until you know its books. I know that
there are as many books about South Africa as there
were battles fought in the last war. But it was not these
cups that I desired to drink dry facts from. It was
suggested that if I would re-read Olive Schreiner’s Story
of & South African Farm,” I would get some.of the local
colour. Local colour! There is only one colour, and that
is the colour of life. Ire-read the hook. It isbya woman
that has seen a good deal with observant eyes, but who
makes far too much of her observant conscience. It is
not a story, although there are a‘few harrowing incidents
which leave cicatrices on memory—the whipping of
Waldo Farber; the abuse by the Transport rider, of the
black ox; the death of Lyndall. The humorous scenes,
like Tante Sannie’s courtships, and Bonaparte Blenkin’s
transfer of his mercenary affections,- are not humorouns,
The German foreman on the farm and his son Walde
are too good to be true, and too patient to be human,
Their misfortunes are merited by their silliness, and the
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contempt we feel for them makes impossible the sympathy
which is expected of us. Then there are pages of vapid
allegory, which are fine writing in a woman's way, but
which only impede the wheels of narrative, which ought
never to stick in the mud of dreams and speculations,
There are talks with conscience, which show that the
conscience in question, instead of being instinet with
healthy feeling, has become hyper-acute like a corn. But
the book, notwithstanding the fact that the writer “ shows
off” in every page, is a clever one, and written by a clever
woman, who has thought and felt, and that is the only
apprenticeship for a writer.

Em is human, although her affection is commonplace,
and her fat character is only sketched ; Rose, who marries
her in the end, of course loves Lyndall, as does that
curious combination of lout and genius, Waldo. But
Lyndall is herself incomprehensible.”_ She talks far too
like a book; her phifosophy is garrulous and silly; she
seems to be virtue incernate, but she has in her four
years at school been seduced by an Englishman, whose
good looks seem to be his recommendation, but who, like
Waldo’s stranger, is a mere shadow in the book. She
proposes to marry Rose, although he is engaged to her
cousin Em. Why, Heaven knows! She will not marry
the Englishman, whom she pretends to love. Why, again,
Heaven knows! She does not care for the baby she
bears, and which only lived for three hours, although
she gets her death sitting beside its grave. Shepretends
to love Waldo, and dies longing for something to worship.



CURRENT CONDITIONS AND POLITI(% '2555’.{

She is a fine character to utter the author’s thﬁuﬂhé\";
and platitudes and elementary science, but she is n :
woman, and, like Charles II., she takes too long to di:."
Still the book is one of some power, and shows that
South African pens can do something in literature. Olive
Schreiner shows in places that she understands the colour
of life, but she has been urged on, by the idea of making
literature, to giving us dreams which don’t interest,
confessions which are long and are only morbid, and
speculations called “times and seasons,” which have
really nothing to do with the small trot of events which
make her story of the farm.
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XLVIII

THERE are too many hospitalities in Johannesburg. I
have no doubt these are- dictated in equal parts by
kindness and ostentation. But the fact remains that
too many people give dinner parties, or too many are
kind enough to ask you to those they give. The people
of Johannesburg are very proud of their fine houses and
their fine cooks. I had, consequently, to dine out the
evening following that on which I dined at the Pioneer
dinner I have mentioned. Before I could reach the
house of my host—he had sent me a dinner card with
RS.V.P. on it, which was unnecessary, but not the
name of his house, which was necessary—I had a long
drive through a Johannesburg evening with a perfectly
cloudless sky, an orange tawny west where the day
had gone, a perfect flower-show of stars in the firma-
ment, and a soft breeze, which fanned me, but was so
gentle that it did not irritate the dust into eruptioms. -
It was a perfectly delicious drive in the best part of
the day—its departure. The cabman lost his way to
my friend’s house, but I could have forgiven even
greater divagations in such a twilight. But at last we
got there—the last of the guests. Then came the

™
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procession of viands. Don't let me lead you to suppose
that there was mnothing more. The feast was lavish,
but there were men and women at it. My host and
hostess were particularly intelligent. That in modern
phrase means “up to date” and on the spot. I hope I
contributed my fair share to the hilarity of the evening
without usurping the ears of all. One anecdote con-
tributed by an intelligent but somewhat slow American
took an hour to tell; but it was in the end, as he
would have said, effective. It was a story of Whistler,
who was at a dinner-party in London, and who, having
profited by the hospitality, when the time came to
smoke, said he would smoke his own cigar if his host
would permit him, and he left the room to get his
cigar-case, which was in the pocket of his over-
coat. The other guests heard a noise like a thirty-ton
truck of coals going down the stairs, and went out in a
group to see what had happened. They found Whistler
at the foot of the stairs, still in & recumbent position,
and he asked his host thickly,  Who was your archi-
tect?” “What do you mean ?” asked his host. “Who
was your architect 7” asked Whistler again, through a
fog. *“Smith,” said his host, humouring him; when
‘Whistler, still on his back, said, “ Damn that teetotaler.”
This story, at the end of the eternity of telling, met
with an excellent reception. Another man, fired to
anecdote, told us a tale with a moral, It was told to
a certain man that if he wanted to be happy he must
secure the shirt of a perfectly happy man and wear it.
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That, after washing, was to secure his felicity. He
sought long, but could not find the happy man. Men
might. laugh, but each had some secret sorrow behind
the mask of a smile, each had some skeleton in his
cupboard. He almost despaired, until one day he saw
a common workman returning from his work. He
looked happy, he sang as he went home. “At last,”
said the seeker, “I have found the happy man ;and so
he had, but the workman had no shirt. It was time
to join the ladies.
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XLIX

THE hospitalities of Johannesburg and its inhabitants,
if I were to write about them, would fill pages, The
cooking of most of the cooks, whose performances I en-
countered, would itself be the subject of lengthy enco-
miums. I dined one night with a great political person,
and another with “a great gold magnate,” I think that
is how the papers would describe him in his beautiful
house in Bertramstown, a house, however, which he is
about to desert for a new one in Park Town. The
dinner was all English—except the cooking, which was
better. The table decoration of flowers was umbrageous.
The conversation rippled between the last musical play,
which was the Chinese Honeymoon, and Chinese labour,
The manners of our entertainers were English, and good
manners make guests at home. There are, I need
scarcely say, some of the plums of scandal in the pudding
of conversation in Johannesburg. Are there not women
in Johannesburg—although, perhaps, too few? But of
the little whiffs of nauseous news which reached my
ear I will say nothing. I will brave your disappoint-
ment. Even of the scandal on board the boat on our
return voyage to England, although the public may



224  SOUTH AFRICA: A GLANCE AT

be dying to hear it, I will say nothing. I respect my
page too much. The next forenoon I lunched with
another gentleman in a still more distant suburb. Here,
again, kindness and a too elaborate lunch met us, If
people were to dine in the middle of the day, the lunch
would have been excellent in its placé, but as it was,
my good manners made me do more eating than is wise
at such an hour. I saw, too, that day a fine collection
of heads and horns of the various antelopes of South
Africa. The horns are beautiful, but the heads, I
always think, smell.of the museum. However, I had my
adjectives ready, and it really was an interesting col-
lection. In the evening, notwithstanding the exuberant
luncheon, I had to dine with a very rising young barrister,
who had asked a distinguished judge and some promi-
nent members of the profession to meet me. My host
has only been about three years in the colony, but is
already in receipt -of an income which would, if I
mentioned it, induce Pump Court to emigrate. But I
can say this for him, that from his intelligence and
his pajnstaking assiduity, he deserves every (penny I
was going to say, but there are no pennies in Johannes-
burg) “ticky ” of it. There is a curious system of pay-
ing large annual retaining fees to barristers for their
services, a practice that does not prevail at home. In
England you can retain the services of a great lawyer
or a great advocate (they are not necessarily the same)
by a general retainer of five or ten guineas. In South
Africa annual sums up to (I have one case in my mind)
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£1500 are paid to retain the offices of a more or less
successful advocate, My host has a beautiful little house
high on the Park Town ridge, with windows which drink
the sunsets. He has neat maid-servants and a cook.
Here, again, the “creature” hospitality was respected.
The conversation turned on the Christmas races, diamonds,
the plagues of Africa (they did not reckon lawyers
amongst them, and the ladies had a grudge at Sir
Fredérick Treves), but they were mostly ignorant of
how many plagues there had been in Egypt. Most of
the learned guests, who, like Chaucer’s doctor, had not
read much of the Bible, thought there had been seven
 plagues, but some modest and non-gambling half-crowns
were laid that there had been tem. Ignorance of the
Bible seems to be a matter of pride to lawyers. But
a Dutch Bible was procured from amongst our host’s law
books—it was ‘the only onme in the house—and the
question was solved by one of the guests who professed
to read Dutch. There were some old bar stories told,
of course, and one of a witty South African judge, who,
knowing more of the man who was being tried, and who
was, in fact, acquitted by the jury, than they did, said
to the man, “You leave the court without any further
stain on your character.”

More hospitality. Are hearts better here than at
home; are evenings more tedious, or is ostentation a
shade more pronounced? I ask questions, but had to
accept agreeable hospitalities. I lunched at the Rand
Club with a friend. It was somewhat unique. I was

Q
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out of the atmosphere of law, and in the slightly
pharmaceutical smelling one of medicine.. But I rather
like the pungent smell, although many of the pungent
sights I saw after lunch, when I was taken to the district
where the plague had been—where they had destroyed
4000 rats to save the rats of humanity that “scuttered
about the burrows—were less agreeable, In the outbreak
of plague in March, 1904, there were 112 cases and 82
deaths. Prompt measures were taken to stamp it out.
Threepence a head was offered for every rat, and 15,826
were destroyed between August, 1903, and July, 1904.
And there are some left. The method of destruction
employed at Odessa does not seem to have been adopted.
Besides the destroyed site of the plague location I
was taken to some opium-smoking dens, and to the
plague hospital, which is some seven miles away from
Johannesburg, and to some others, where I saw some
“cases” which were calculated to eat into memory as
vitriol does into metal. My host and his medical
friends were pleasant companions, although, like all
gentlemen connected with public health, they desired
to see the State more despotic—and, of course, their
desire was to make it a medical despotism. There is
a great deal to be said for the theory that the angel
from heaven that Carlyle desired to rule the world
should have a medical degree. Amidst the sights of
the afternoon was the dismantled tin suburb—which
was the original Johannesburg—called Ferrira. Medical
science, like Henry VIII, sees the advantage, if
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you want to dislodge rooks, of pulling down their
nests,” Such nests (I think some of the places which
had been none too soon declared unfit for human
habitation) were as horrible dens as any town in
Europe—and that is saying a good deal, for Europe
is a show-place for hovels—could boast or blush for.
But what had become of the rooks? gome, no doubt,
to congest other districts. But the “ plague had been
stayed.” There had been hundreds of people in the
plague camp, not all ill with the plague, but the next
worse thing—contacts. Looking at Johannesburg, and
remembering that it is a volcano of rats, I would not be
surprised to hear any day that that Asiatic undesirable
—the plague—had visited the town again. But there
are vigilant eyes on the rats and the slums, Amongst
the sight-seeing of the afternoon was a visit to the
Corporation Compound, which I have already referred to.
The removal of refuse by specially constructed carts
and by means of thousands of mules, must cost the town
hundreds of thousands of pounds per annum. All this
will be done in time by water carriage. But as yet the
great town, so advanced in some ways, is very primitive
in others. I did not see one of the departments of the
town staff. -The carcasses of horses, mules, and the like
are removed from the town,! and are handed over to the
obscene aasvogels (vultures) to be undressed to the bones.

' I soe that during ten montha—from January till October in the
year 1304—no fewer than 2151 carcasses, mostly those of horges and
mules, were 80 removed.
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Opium dens here are like others. They are clean and
orderly, the abode of a poison—nirvana. I do not
know that opium-smoking is worse than drunkenness.
It certainly keeps its sordid observances to itself instead
of sprawling them with hiccoughs in the public eye.
To that extent it has its advantages over aleoholic
poisoning for amusement.

It was a beautiful summer afternoon as we drove
through some of the black locations, where armed police
awe to order, and then along the ridge of Hospital Hill,
and saw the mountains of the north in their afternoon
glory; past the fort—now a prison conducted upon
lines which would make a new Howard a necessity in
Johannesburg—TI could make out of some of the things I
was told about it, pictures as lurid as some of the weird
works of Martin, and more nauseous than some pictures
of the low Dutch school. But I hear the whole matter
is being inquired into, and I have no wish to run away
with the dirty linen which will have to be bleached in
public opinion.

And so we drove past Orange Grove, where {he
trees were hung with beautiful fruit, over the veldt to
the Plague Camp and Chronic Hospital, and the
hospital where scurvy and worse diseases from the
scattered Transvaal are treated. The medical man who
is in charge is an intelligent and educated Dutchman,
with a sub-acid flavour of bitterness about him. Per-
haps he saw better days when he was under the Boers.
To us he was hospitable and kind. We had coffee and
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Boer bread and figs with him, He showed us his four
months’ old garden. Gardening here is not an art, it
is a miracle, Everything was doing well, and the secret
was, the sunshine, the virgin soil, and, he said, * bones.”
His garden was full of dry bones, and anon the dry
bones would stand up as living fruit. One or two of
the patients in the hospital, which he showed us with
pardonable pride—they showed what disease could do
in the way of aggression, if they did not show what
medical science could do in the way of defence—were
pictures which may be nightmares for years. After
that we drove back through a quiet kind afternoon to
" my host’s house, a villa on the high kopje which has
the golf links on its shoulders. KFrom the terrace here
the view is incomparable. The mountains to the north,
all rngged rocks, when locked at through a field-glass
were all clothed in the gentlest and tenderest colours
—pinks for the lights and quiet blues for the shadows.
From the balcony we could see the smoke and some of
the high-set houses of Pretoria. And now in contrast
to the haggard day we had a genixd little ‘dinner-party,
and conversation, which was an evergreen, and never
died down during the whole evening; and about eleven
o'clock, under a beautiful moon and constellations which,
no doubt, Johammesburg would call “groups,” my host
drove me home, and I said “Good night, and thank
you.” -
Next day I lunched with one of the judges, a genial
and intelligent host, and had supper with ome of
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the most distinguished engineers in South Africa, But
if I go on you will think I did nothing in South
Africa but eat. I only desire to mention these facts
to show how superabundantly kind these people wers,
and to justify a sigh of relief when I.was at last
enabled to disentangle myself from their dinners, and
take the train at Park Station for Cape Town on my
way to England.
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L

TeE funeral of Paul Kruger at Pretoria has come
and gone. AIl! such occasions are half holidays, half
obsequies. By many the burial was looked upon as an
important political event, by others as a melancholy
festivity, He was buried to make a Boer holiday. That
the occasions of crowds and merry-making are not many
in this slow, idling country is obvious. Here was one
where business could be combined with holiday. The
papers had prepared for it; the small town of Pretoria
had filled like a vessel under innumerable taps to over-
flowing ; beds were at a ransom, and many of those who
by courtesy had come to do-a last honour to the dead
had to house themselves—if that is not the wrong word—
in tents. On the day in question, not a warm one for
summer, the erowd was, for a sparsely populated country,
great and impi'essive. The Dutch take many things
- soberly, and they are adepts at funerals, Here was an
occasion for solemnity and at the same time for drinks,
Paul Kruger, not a great but by no means an inconsider-
able man—a man who had made some ugly chapters in
history for Britain, a man of faith and of ambition to
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make his Dutch in South Africa a supreme people, and
the Transvaal a country which should stretch, as his throne
base, from the Atlantic to the Indian Ocean, had died
an exile perusing his Bible as usual, with more of habit
than instruction in his reading. He had refused to live
under the flag that had flouted him from South Africa,
but here in his death he had been brought back to lie
under its flapping folds.

All this was calculated to stir the slow fires of senti-
ment, to allow the air of enthusiasm to reach the sleeping
embers, and that is the means to a blaze. But of course
this end of the trek was made a deeper occasion. A letter
which it was said Kruger had written, which inculcated
unity amongst the Boers, and spoke of ultimate success
in a way vague enough to satisfy the conquering pride of
the British and to encourage the dormant ambition of the
Dutch, was read over his poor remains. Speeches were
delivered by Generals Christian De Wet, Shalk Burger,
and Louis Botha, which were in Dutch and eulogy.
That was to be expected, but the tone of these, while
praiseful, was not incendiary. On the whole the festivities
or obsequies passed off as well as could be expected, and
nothing came, or is likely to come, of them. The people
had passed the bier in thousands; wreaths had been piled
on wreaths; children had sung hymns more or less in
tune; the crowd had lined the footpaths, the women and
children being separated from the men; the long proces-
sion had wound from the Sussana Zaal to the cemetery.
The sough of the speeches had died away, and the
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epitaph was spoken, “ Hush.,” Many a fiery cross has
come out of a grave, but here there is nothing but
smoking flax, and I think it well that the Dutch had
had their “outing” and that the tired clay had been
laid at rest.
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LI

SuNpAY in Johannesburg is honoured in the breach
and not in the observance, The opera-house in the
seagon, the theatres and the music-halls, are full, but
the churches are empty. So one fine Sunday, when there
were white clouds upon a sky of blue, we drove out to
see Sir George Farrer's beautiful house and model farm,
which, from some reminiscence of home, he has called
“Bedford.” It lies at the fertile foot of a range of rather
hard-featured kopjes. It is surrounded to a large extent
by woods of gum, mimosa, and fir trees, those dishevelled
woods of the Transvaal. The gum tree is an untidy
tres, continually denuding itself of its bark garments
in slovenly ribbons, The house is a beautiful white
house, rough cast, with red-tiled roof, and with an
excellent stoep, a place where it is always afternoon.
There is a long drive from the forbidding gate to the
house, and the avenue is bordered with palisade-sur-
rounded young oaks, which are flourishing for their age,
and in a hundred years will make the avenue magnificent
with gnarled giants and green shade. The farm and
gardens speak well for South Africa, first because nothing
but large capital could have won these from the clenched
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hands of the rocky land, and second because, now
that it is won, it is a garden, The roses were in per-
fecﬁon; fruit bent down the pear trees to within reach.
There was a long hedge of well-grown quinces. There
were small fields of mealies, lucerne, and of potatoes.
Vines clambered over the arch which had been made
for them, and the clusters of grapes were filling with
sweet sap. There were signs of careful irrigation here
and there, One old ringletted willow had a seat high
in the shade of the branches, and steps leading up to
the attic in the tree. It was obvious at first sight
that here nature came more than halfway to meet the
spade and the hoe. It was a small, not a large, ‘South
African paradise. But it had a new, an unfinished,
an unkempt look which showed the hurry of the
country. English gardens have taken centuries to make.
Their green walks, their box-wood borders, these are
the sedate products of years of quiet industry. At
home “in trim gardens” we take our pleasures, but
these, for all their wealth, were not “trim” gardens, It
was a scramble here as at Johannesburg. It had a look
of being runm, like market gardens, for a profit, although
the first outlay must, I fear, have precluded the balance
being on the right side. What is this novelty which
seems to oppress the country? Every one here seems
to want to realize England in a jiffy. Their dinners,
‘their parties, their gardens, their politics, are all sudden
imitations of England. They must have strawberries,
although these are not the same as we get at home,
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and quails, and fish, and what not, and this anxiety to
be up-to-date brings in the tin can and cold storage in
aid of nature. Could not South Africa do something
on its own account? Johannesburg is a young thing
yet, not out of its teems, but it apes the manners of
centuries. - Many of their essays at politics have a young
look, and remind one of children playing at a game,
or of the hurly-burly of a comic opera. I believe they
are capable to-day of half a dozen fiascos like the raid
which made the world wonder. The people here regard
themselves as “grown up,” but they drive about in
buggies, and are children. But in this sabbath day’s
journey to Sir George Farrer's beautiful estate I have
got far away from the main matter, which in such a
glorious summer day, in these hoyden gardens, with
fine views down the woodland ways from his shaded
stoep, was meant to be all praise, and has, like a veering
wind, turned to carping,
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LIl

ToE finest climate in the world produced, after the hot-
test of times, two or three days which shivered until their
teeth chattered. Every one said it was quite unusual;
but in two nights the thermometer had gone down 20°
These two days, stabbing with daggers of east wind, were
not specimen days. But they were persuading days, and
when they came I was really not so sorry to leave the
finest climate in the world, although to do so I had
to make up my mind to the long dusty journey to the
Cape and the long waterways which lead to home. I
have no more pictures of travel to hang upon the wall
of my page, for the journey from the Cape to England
was empty of events. Coming north from the tropics
to meet again, our old friend winter, was almost as
nice as the going south from his inhospitable chilliness
into the inviting summer, A year of summers is too
much. The voyage was a pleasant one. Going out we
passed the Bay of Biscay when it was in a Placable
mood, but on our return the bay was stung to fury
by a strong north-west wind, Its bristles of waves were
on end. The sea tried to break or bend the ship over
its watery knees, and, failing that, flung it from watery
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hand to watery hand. Everything spoke of anger.
The waves foamed at the mouth, and were streaked
with livid streaks like tigers, Every gust was stridently
insensate. Every whistle that rode a cord or rope hissed
‘with hate. Every corner shrieked. It was a bad day,
and the gloating sheen of the water gave back the dull
stare of a blear-eyed sky. Ushant was not seen, and
we made straight across the angry mouth of the English
Channel for the Lizard on the Start light. After a weary
day I slept early, but wakened again about twelve o’clock,
and found that we had broached a calm again, We
were within the shelter of land; we were in the arms
of England. And so from light to light we made our
way beside that lee-shore, until in the dark morning
we were moored obscurely in the Southampton dock.
And T am persuaded that the best picture of travel is
Home.

THE END
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THE STORY OF THE MALAKAND BioGrRaPHY, Mainly of the Eighteenth
FieLp Force, 1897. With 6 Maps and Century. 8vo., 12s. 6d. net. ‘
Plans. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. ‘ Irrustrarions or Irisg HISTORY

Lowpon 10 Lapvsmita vid PRE-.  anp Torocrarmy, Mainly of the Seven-
TORIA. Crown 8vo., 6s. S teenth_Century, With 3 Maps. 8vo.,
lany Hamirron's Marcr. With 18s. net,

Portrait of Major-General Sir Ian
Hamilton, and 10 Maps and Plans. Freeman.—7nz Historicar Geo-

Crown 8vo., 6s. i GRarHv oF EuroPE. By EpwarD A,
‘ Freeman, D.C.L., LL.D. Third Edition.
Corbett (Jurian S.). i Edited by]. B. BURY, M.A,, D.Litt., LL.D.,

Draxe 4anpD THE TUDOR Navvy, Regius Professor of .Modern History in the

with a History of the Rise of England | University of Cambridge. 8vo., 12s. 6d.

as a Maritime Power. With Portraits, | A7L4s to the above. With 65 Maps in

Ilustrations and Maps. 2 vols. Crown | colour.  8vo., 6s. 6d.

8vo., 16s. | Froude (JaMEs A.).
TuE Successors oF Draxe. With  pyp prciory or Ewxcranp, from the

4 Portraits (2 Photogravures) and 12 Fall of Wolsey to the Defeat of the

Maps and Plans. 8vo., 21s. ‘ Spanish Armada. 12 vols. Crown 8vo.,
ENGLAND IN THE MEDITERRANEAIV.‘ | 35. 6d. each.

a Study of the Rise and Influence of
British Power within the Straits, 1603- Tre DivoRce or CATHERINE OF

1713. With 1 Map and 2 Illustrations, | Aracon.  Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
2 vols. 8vo., 24s. net. ‘\ THE Sranisa STorv oF THE Ar-
. MaDA4, and other Essays. Cr. 8vo., 35.6d. ~
Creighton (Manpern, late Lord . 4 Vo 3
Bishop of London). | THE ENGLISH IN IRELAND IN THE
ErGHTEENTH CENTURY. 3vols. Cr.8vo.,,
A History oF THE Paracy FROM 10s. 6.

THE GREAT SCHISM TO THE SACK OF '
Romz, 1378-1527. 6 vols. Cr. 8vo., | ENGLISH SEAMEN IN THE SIXTEENTH

5s. net each. ; CENTURY.

Cabinet Edition. Crown 8vo., 6s. :
Queey Erizassrs. With Portrait. G Caivon, Wik 3 Photo-
bk g

gravure Plates and 16 other Illustra-

Hisroricar ESsays AND REVIEWS. ; tions. Large Cr. 8vo., gilt top, 6s. net.
gdited by Louise CREIGHTON, Crownf ¢ Silver Library’ Edition. Cr.8vo.,3s.6d.
vOo., 55. net. i
Historicar LECTURES AND AbD- T{:E C;ozgfivcm or Trgyr. Crown
DrESSES. Edited by Lourse CREIGHTON. V0., 35. D
Crown 8vo., 5s. net. StorT STUDIES ON GREAT SUBJECTS.
Cabinet Edition. 4 vols. 24s.
Dale.—7xg PrincipLES OF ENGLISH ¢ Silver Library’ Edition. 4 vols. Crown
ConsTITUTIONAL History. By Lucy 8vo., 3s. 6d. each.

DaLE, late Scholar of Somerville College, | C&sar : a Sketch. Cr. 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Oxford. Crown 8vo., 6s. ;
‘ SELECTIONS FROM THE WRITINGS OF
Dennison.—A FiGHT 10 4 FINISH, YamES ANTHONY Froupe. Edited by
By Major C. G. Dennison, D.S.0., late P. S. ALLEn, M\A. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
Officer Commanding Dennison’s Scouts.

With 27 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 5s. Galiflﬁf})e)l' (SamuEeL Rawson, D. C L.,
Elizabeth (Queen), Amy Robsart,| Hisrory oF ENGLAND, from the Ac-
and the Earl of Leicester: being cession of James L. to the Outbreak of the
a Reprmt of the Scarce Historical Work, Civil War, 1603-1642. With 7 Maps.

h.
entitled ‘Leycesters Commonwealth,” 1641. | - 10 vols. Crown 8vo., 55. net eac

Edited by FyRANK J. BURGOYNE, Librarian | A HISTORY 0F THE GREAT CIVIL
of the Lambeth Public Libraries. Fcp 4to., *Wa4R, 1642-1639. With 54 Maps and
7s. 6d. net, Plans. 4 vols. Cr. 8vo., 55. net each.

,.
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Gardiner (SamueL Rawson, D.C.L., |
LL.D.)—continued.

A History oF THE COMMONWEALTH
AND THE PROTECTORATE. 1649-1656.
4 vols. . Crown 8vo., 5s. net each.

THe Stupenr’'s History oF Enec
Lanp. With 378 Illustrations. Crown
8vo., gilt top, x1zs.

Also in Three Volumes, price 4s. each.

CroMwELL'S PrLAcE N HISTORY.
Founded on Six Lectures delivered in the
University of Oxford. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Orwver Cromwerr. With Frontis-
piece, Crown 8vo., 55. net. .

German Emperor’s (The)
Speeches : being a Selection from
the Speeches, Edicts, Letters and Telegrams
of the Emperor William II. Translated by
Lours EvLkiNp, M.D. 8vo., 12s. 6d. net.

German Empire (The) of To-day:
. Outlines of its Formation and Development.
By ¢ VEriTAS’. Crown 8vo., 6s. net,

Graham.—Roman ArFrica: an Out-
line of the History of the Roman Occupa-
tion of North Africa, based chiefly upon
Inscriptions and Monumental Remains in
that Country. By ALEXANDER GRAHAM,
F.S.A, F.R.ILB.A, With 30 reproductions
of Original Drawings by the Author, and
2z Maps. 8vo., 165, net.

Greville,—4 JourNAL oF THE REIGNS
OF KiING GEORGE IV ., KING WILLIam IV.,

' .AND QUBEN VIcTORIA. By CuarLEs C, F.
GREVILLE, formerly Clerk of the Council.
8 vols. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. each.

Gross.—7HE SoURCES AND LiTER4-
TURE OF ENGLISH HISTORY, FROM THR
EARLIEST TIMES TO 4BOUT 1485. By
CHarLES Gross, Ph.D. 8vo., 18s. net,

Hamilton.—HIsToricAL RECORD OF
THE 14TH (KING'S) HUSSARS, from A.D. 1715
to A.p, 1goo. By Colonel HENRY BLaAck-
BURNE HamiLtToN, M.A., Christ Church;
Oxford; late Commanding the Regiment.
With 15 Coloured Plates, 35 Portraits, etc.,
in Photogravure, and 10 Madps and Plans.
Crown 4to., gilt edges, 42s. net.

Hart, — AcrvarL GOVERNMENT, AS
APPLIED UNDER AMERICAN CONDITIONS.
By ALBERT BushnerL Harr, LL.D., Pro-
fessor of History in Harvard University.
With 17 Maps and Diagrams. Crown 8vo.,,

7s. 6d. net,

HARYARD HISTORICAL STUDIES.

THE SUPPRESSION OF THE AFRICAN
SLAVE TRADE TO THE UNITED STATES OF
AMERICA, 1638-1870. By W. E. B. Du
Bois, Ph.D  8vo., 75. 6d.

TaE CONTEST OVER THE RaTIFICATON
OF THE FEDERAL CONSTITUTION IN MASSA-
CHUSETTS. By S. B, HARDING,A, M. 8vo.,6s,

A Criricar Stupy oF NULLIFICATION
N SouTtH CaRoLiNa. By D. F. HousToN,
AM. 8vo,, 6s.

Nominations For ELecTive OFFICE
IN THE UNITED STATES. By FREDERICK
‘W. DALLINGER, A.M. 8vo., 7s. 64.

A BiBrLiocraPHY OF BriTisw Muni-
CIPAL HISTORY, INCLUDING GILDS AND
PARLIAMENTARY REPRESENTATION. By
CHARLES GRross, Ph.D. 8vo., 125,

THE LIBERTY AND FREE SoIL PARTIES
IN 7HE NorTH WEsT. By THEODORE C.
SmitH, Ph.D. 8vo, 7s. 6d.

THE ProviNCIAL GOVERNOR IN THE

EncLisa CoLonies oF NORTH AMERICA.
By Evarts BouTeLL GREENE. 8vo., 75, 6d.
THE CounNTy PALATINE OF DURHAM:
a Study in Constitutional History. By GaiL-
LarD THOMAS LarsLEY, Ph.D. 8vo., 10s. 6d.
THE ANGLICAN EPISCOPATE AND THE
AmericaN CoLoNIES. By ARTHUR LyoON
Cross, Ph.D., Instructor in History in the
University of Michigan. 8vo., 10s. 6d,
THE ADMINISTRATION OF THE AMERI-
caN REvoLuTioNarRy ARMY. By Louls
CrintoNn Hatch, Ph.D. 8vo., 7s. 64.

Hawtrey.—A Szorr History oF
GEerMany. By Mrs. H. C. HAWTREY.
With additional Chapters by Amanpa M.
Frarrery. With 3 Maps. Crown 8vo,, 5s.

Hill.—7xrzs FRENCHMEN IN BEwn-
GaL; or, The Commercial Ruin of the
French Settlements in 1757. By S. C.
Hirr, B.A., B.Sc,, Officer in charge of the
Records of the Government of India, With
4 Maps. 8vo., 7s. 6d. net.

Histori¢ Towns,—Edited by E. A.
FreemaN, D.C.L.,and Rev.WirLLiamM Hunr,
M.A. With Maps and Plans. Crown 8vo.,
3s. 6d. each. .

Bristol, By Rev. W. Hunt.

Carlisle. Blg Mandeil
Creighton, D.D.

Cinque Ports. By Mon-
tagu Burrows,

Colchester. By Rev.E.L.
Cutts.

Oxford. By Rev. C. W,
Boas:

e.
Winchester. By G. W,
Kitchin, D.D.
York. By Rev. - James

Raine,

New York. By Theodore
Roosevelt.

Boston (U.S.) By Hemry
Cabot Lodge.

Exeter. ByE. A. Freeman.
London. By Rev. W, ],
Loftie.
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Hunter (Sir WiLLiam WiLson).

A History oF Bririsy Inpia.
Vol. I. —Introductory to the Overthrow
of the English in the Spice Archipelago,
1623. With 4 Maps. 8vo., 185. Vol.
I1.—To the Union of the Oid and New
Companies under the Earl of Godolphin's
Award, 1708, 8vo., 16s.

Tue Inpia or 1HE QUEEN, and
other Essays. Edited by Lady HUNTER.
With an Introduction by Francis HENRY
SkRrINE, Indian Civil Service (Retired).

. 8vo, gs. net.

Ingram.— A4 Criricar Examiva-
770N OF IRisH HisTory. From the Eliza-
bethan Conquest to the Legislative Union
of 18c0. By T. DunBar INGrRAM, LL.D.
2 vols. 8vo., 6s. net.

James II. The Adventures of
King James II. of England. By
the Author of ‘ A Life of Sir Kenelm Digby,’
* Rochester,’ etc., * The Life of a Prig,’ etc.

With arn Introduction by the Right Rev. F.
A. GasqQuert, D.D,, Abbot President of . the
English Benedictinzs. With 27 Portraits
and other lllustrations. 8vo., 13s. 6d. net.

Joyce (P. W)
4 SHorT HisTORY OF IRELAND,

from the Earliest Times to 1608. With
Maps. Crown 8vo., 10s. 6d. °

A Socrar HisTory oF ANCIENT
IRELAND : Treating of the Government,
Military System and Law; Religion,
Learning and Art; Trades, Industries

and Commerce; Manners, Customs and |

Domestic Life of the Ancient Irish People.
With 361 Illustrations. 2 vols.
21s. net.

Kaye and Malleson.—Hisrory or
THE INDIAN MUTINY, 1857-1858. By Sir
Jorn W. Kave and Colonel G. B. MALLE-
soN. With Analytical Index and Maps and
Plans. 6 vols.

Lang (ANDREW).

Tus MysTeRY OF Mary STUAKRT.
With Photogravure Plate and 15 other
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 6s. 6d. net.

PRINCE CHARLES EDWARD STUART,
THE YoUNG CHEVALIER. With Thoto-
gravure Frontispiece. Cr. 8vo., 7s. 6d. net.

TwEe VALETS TRAGEDY, AND OTHER

Srvoigs 1y SECReET History. With
3 lllustrations.  8vo., 12s5. 6d. net.

8vo.,

Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. each. ;

Lecky(WiLLiam EDwWARD HARTPOLE)

Hisroryor ENGLAND IN THE ErGH -
BENTH CENTURY.

Library Edition. 8 vols. 8vo. Vols. L.
and II., x700-1760, 36s.; Vols. III. and
IV., 1760-1784, 36s.; Vols. V. and VI,,
1784-1793, 36s.; Vols. VII. and VIII,,
1793-1800, 36s.

Cabinet Edition. ENGLAND. 7 vols. Crown

8vo., 5s. net each. IRELAND. 5 vols.
Crown 8vo., 5s. net each.

LEADERS 0oF PuBLIC OPINION IN
IRELAND : FLooD—GRATTAN—O'CON-
NELL. 2 vols. 8vo., 23s. net.

History oF EvrorPEax MorRALS
FROM AUGUSTUS TO CHARLEMAGNR. 2
vols. Crown 8vo., 10s. net.

A Svrvey oF Enxcrisa ErtHics:
Being the First Chapter of the * History
of European Morals’. Edited, with
Introduction and Notes, by W. A. HirsT.
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

History oF THE RISE AND INFLU-
BNCE OF THE SPIRIT OF RATIONALISM IN
EuroPB. 2 vols. Crown 8vo., 10s. net.

DEMocRACY AND LIBERTY.
Library Edition.

Cabinet Edition. 2vols. Cr.8vo., 10s. net.

2 vols. 8vo., 36s.

Lieven. — Lzrrers oF DoROTHEA,
PRINCESS LIEVEN, DURING HER RESIDENCE
1IN LoNDON, 1812-1834. Edited by L1oNEL
G. RosiNsoN. With 2 Photogravure Por-
traits. 8vo., 145. net.

Lowell.—GoveEramMenTs anND PAr-
7/8s 1v CONTINENTAL EUroPE. By A.
LAwRENCE LOWELL. 2 vols. 8vo., 21s.

Lumsdens Horse, Records of.—
Edited by H. H. S. PEarsE. With a Map,
and numerous Portraits and Illustrations in
the Text. 4to., 21s. net.

Lynch.— Zus War oF tae CrviLl-
SATIONS : BEING A RECORD OF * A FORRIGN
DgviL's® EXPERIBNCES WITH THE ALLIES
iy CHINa. By GEoORGE LvyncH, Special
Correspondent of the * Sphere,” etc. With
Portrait and 21 lllustrations. Crown 8vo.,
6s. net.
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.Macaulay (Lord).
THE Lrre anp Works or Lorp
Macauvray.
‘Edinburgh’ Edition. 10 vols. 8vo.,6s.each.
Vols. L-IV. History or ENGLAND.
Vols. V.-VIL. Essars, BIoGRAPHIES,

Inpian PENAL CoDE, CONTRIBUTIONS

70 KNIGHT'S ‘QUARTERLY M AGAZINE'.
Vol. VIII. SrrecHES,L AYS 0F ANCIENT
RomB, MISCELLANEOUS POEMS.
Vols. IX. and X. Twe LiFe anp
LETTERS OF LORD Macauray. By
Sir G. O. TrReEVELYAN, Bart,

Popular Edition. 5vols. Cr.8vo,25.6d.each.

Essays wite Lavs oF ANCIENT RoME,
g7r¢. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d,

HisTory oF ENGLAND. 2 vols.
8vo., 5s. B

MisceLLaNEOUS WRITINGS, SPEECHES
4AND PoEMs. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d.

Twe Lire anND LETTERS OF LORD
MacavLay. By Sir G. O, TREVELYAN,
Bart. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d.

THE WoORKS.

* Albany’ Edition. With 12 Portraits.
12 vols. Large Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. each.

Vols. L.-VI. History oF ENGLAND,
FROM THE ACCESSION OF ¥ AMES THE
SEeconD.

Vols. VIL.-X. Ess4ys avD BIOGRAPHIES.

Vols. XI.-XII. Serzrcurs, Lays orF
ANCIENT ROME, ETC., AND INDEX.

Crown

Cabinet Edition. 16 vols. Post 8vo.,

£4 16s.

History o0F [ENGLAND FROM THE
ACCESSION OF ¥ AMES THE SECOND.
Popular Edition. 2 vols. Cr. 8vo., 5s.
Student's Edition. 2 vols. Cr. 8vo., 125,
People’s Edition. 4 vols. Cr. 8vo., 16s.
‘Albany’ Edition. With 6 Portraits. 6

vols,” Large Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. each.
Cabmet Edition, 8 vols. Post 8vo., 48s.
*Edinburgh’ Edition. 4 vols. 8vo., 6s.
each.
Library Edition. 5 vols. 8vo., £4.

Cri7icAL AND HisTORICAL ESSays,
wiTH LAaYyS OF ANCIENT ROME, etc., in 1
volume.

Popular Edition. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d.
¢ Silver Library’ Edition. With Portrait
and 4 Ilustrations to the ‘ Lays’.  Cr.
- 8vo., 3s. 6d.

CRITICAL AND Hisrorrcar Essays.
Student's Edition. 1.vol. Cr. 8vo., 6s,
 Trevelyan® Edition.” zvols. Cr.8vo., gs.
Cabinet Edition. 4 vols. Post 8vo., 248.
«Edinburgh’ Edition, 3 vols, 8vo., 6s.

each. -
Library Edition. 3 vols, 8vo., 36s.

Macaulay (Lord)—continued.

Zssavs,whichmay behad separately,
sewed, 6d. each; cloth, 1s. each.
Addison and Walpole. Frederick the Great.
Croker's Boawell's Johnson. | Ranke and Gladstone.
Hallam's
History,
Warren Hastings,
The Earl of Chatham (Two
.Essays).
MisceLraneous
SPEECHES AND Pozms.
Popular Edition. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d.
Cabinet Edition. 4 vols. Post 8vo., 24S.
SzLecTIONS FROM THE WRITINGS OF
Loarp MacauLay. Edited, with Occa-
sional Notes, by the Right Hon. Sir G. O.
TREVELYaw, Bart. Crown 8vo., 6s.

Mackinnon (Jamgs, PRD.).
THE Hisrory oF Ebwarp THE
TuirD, 8vo., 18s.

THE GrROWTH AND DECLINE OF THE
FRrEnCH MonarcHY. 8vo., 21s. net.

Mallet.—AarLer U Paw anp trF
FrencH REVOLUTION. By BERNARD
MarLLET. With Photogravure Portrait.
8vo., 125. 6d. net.

May.—7Zwe Constirurionar His-
TORY OF ENGLAND since the Accession
of George I1I1. 1760-1870. By Sir THOMAZ
ErsxiNe May, K.C.B. (Lord Farnborough}.
3vols. Cr. 8vo., 18s,

Merivale (CuarLes, D.D.).
HISTORY OF THE ROMANS UNDER THE
Empirg. 8 vols. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. each.
THE Farr oF THE Roman REPUBLIC:

a Short History of the Last Century of the
Commonwealth. 12mo., 7s. 6d.

GENERAL HisTorRy oF Romr, from
the Foundation of the City to the Fall of
Augustulus, B.C. 753-A.D. 476. With 5
.Maps. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d.

Montague.— T#e ELEMENTS 0F
ENGLISH CONSTITUTIONAL HISTORY. By
F. C. MonTAGUE, M.A. Crown 8vo., 3s. 64.

Moran,—7#2 THEORY aAND PxAC-

TICE OF THE ENGLISH GOVERNMENT. By

Turomas Francis MoraN, Ph.D., Professor

of History and Economics in Purdue Uni-

versity, U,S. Crown 8vo., 5s. net.

Pears.—7x#& DESTRUCTION OF THE
GREEK EMPIRE AND THE STORY OF THE
CAPTURE OF CONSTANTINOPLE BY THE
Turks. By Epwin Pears, LL.B. With
3 Maps and 4 Illustrations. 8vo., 18s. net.

Constitutional | Lord Bacon.

Lord Clive

Lord Byron, and The
Comic  Dramatists of
the Restoration,

Wrirines,
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Powell and Trevelyan. — 7#E
PgasANTS RISING AND THE LOLLARDS:
a Collection of Unpublished Documents.
Edited by Epcar PoweLL and G. M.
TREVELYAN. 8vo., 6s. net.

Rankin (REGINALD).
THE MarQuis D ARGENSON ; AND
Rico4rD THE SECOND. 8vo.,10s. 6d. net.
A SuBarTerN'S LErTERS TO HIS

Wire. (The Boer War.) Crown 8vo.,
3s. 6d.

Ransome.—7#e Rise or CONSTI-
TUTIONAL GOVERNMENT IN ENGLAND.
By CyriL RansoME, M.A, Crown 8vo., 6s.

Rowe.—7we UwiTED STATES AND
PorTo Rico. With Special Reference to
the Problems arising out of our Contact
with the Spanish-American Civilization. By
Leo S. Rowg, Ph.D., Member of the Com-
mission to Revise and Compile the Laws of
Porto Rico (1g9oo-1gor), Chairman of the
Porto Rican Commission (1go1-190z). Crown
8vo., 55, net.

Seebohm (Freperic, LL.D.,F.S.A.).
THe ENcLisH VILLAGE COMMUNITY.
With 13 Maps and Plates. 8vo., 16s.
TriBaL CusToM IN ANGLO-S4x0N
Law : being an Essay supplemental to
(x) ¢‘The English Village Community,’
(2) ‘The Tribal System in Wales’.
8vo., 16s.

Smith.— C4ar78546E anD THE CARTH-
AGINIANS. By R. BosworTH SmiTH, M.A.
With Maps, Plans, etc. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Stephens.— A4 History or 7THE
FRencH Revorutrion. By H. Morse
STEPHENS, 8vo. Vols.I.and II. 18s. each.

Stubbs.—Hisrory oF rHE UNivER-
SITY oF DUBLIN. By ]. W. STUBBS. 8vo.,
. 12s. 6d.

Stubbs (WiLLiam D.D.,
Bishop of Oxford).
Historrcar  INTRODUCTIONS  TO
THE ‘ RoLLS SERIES’. 8vo., 125. 6d. net.
Lecrures ov Evrorrav HISTORY,
1519-1648. 8vo., 12s. 6d. net.

Sutherland.— 7wz Hisrory or Aus.
TRALIA AND NEW ZEALAND, from 1606-
1900. By ALEXANDER SUTHERLAND, M. A,
and GEORGE SUTHERLAND, M.A. Crown
8vo., 2s. 6d.

Taylor.—A4 Sruvpzazr’'s Manvar or
THE HISTORY OF INDI4. By Colonel Mea-
pows Tavior, C.5.1. Cr. 8vo., 7s. 6d.

¢
formerly

Thomson.— Cziv4 anND THE POWERS :
a Narrative of the Outbreak of 1goo. By
H. C. TuomsoN. With 2 Maps and 29
Ilustrations. 8vo., 10s. 6d. net.

Todd. — ParrLiamMENTARY GOVERN-
MENT IN THE BRITISH COLONIES. By
ArpHEUS Topp, LL.D. 8vo., 30s. net.

Trevelyan.— 7wz AmERICAN REVO-
LuTioN. By Sir G. O. TREVELYAN, Bart,
Part 1., 8vo., 13s. 6d. net. Part II., 2 vols.
8vo., 215, net.

Cheap Edition. Vols, 1, 2, 3.
5s. net each.

Trevelyan.—Excranp v THE AGE
oF WycLiFFE, By GEORGE MAcCAULAY
TREVELYAN. 8vo., 15s.

Turner.—A HisTory oF THE CoLONY
oF VICTORIA FROM ITS DISCOVERY 70 ITS
ABSORPTION INTO THE COMMONWEALTH OF
AUsTRaLI4. By HENRY GYLEs TURNER.
With Map and Plan. 2 Vols. 8vo., 21s,

Wakeman and Hassall.—ZEssars
INTRODUCTORY TO THE STUDY OF ENGLISH
Constrrurionar History. Edited by
HeENrRY OFFLEY WAREMAN, M.A., and
ArTHUR HassaLr, M\A. Crown 8vo., 6s.

Walpole (Sir Spencer, K.C.B.).
HisTorRy oF ENGLAND FROM THE
CONCLUSION OF THE GREAT WAR IN 1815
70 1858. 6 vols. Crown 8vo., 6s. each.
Tue Hisrory or TweNTY-FIVE
YEars (1856-1881). Vols. 1. and II.,
1856-1870. 8vo., 245. net.

Willoughby.—Poriricar ThEORIES
OF THE ANCIENT WogrLD. By WESTEL
W. WiLLouGgHBY, Ph.D. Cr. 8vo., 6s. net,

Willson.—Zzpcer anp Sworp; or, .
The Honourable Company of Merchants of
England Trading to the East Indies (1599-
1874). By BeckLEs WiLLson. With
numerous Portraits and Illustrations. 2
vols. 8vo., 21s. net,

Wylie (James HamiLton, M.A.).
History or Enxcrawnp UNDER
Hrnry IV. 4 vols. Crown 8vo. Vol.
1., 1399-1404, 10s5. 6d. Vol. II., 1405-
1406, 155, (out of print). Vol. IIL, 1407-

1411, 155. Vol. IV, 1411-1413, 215,
Tue Couvncir ox CONSTANCE TO THE
DratH oF ¥oHN Hus. Cr. 8vo., 6s. net,

Yardley.—Wira roe InwisxiLrive
DRracoons : the Record of a Cavalry Regi-
ment during the Boer War, 18gg-1g0o2. By
Lieut.-Colonel J. WaTKiNs YARDLEY. With
Map and numerous Illustrations. 8vo.,
16s. net.

Crown 8vo.,
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Anstruther Thomson., — Ewury |

YEARS' REMINISCENCES.
ANSTRUTHER THOMSON.
traits and other Illustrations.
21s. net.

Bacon.—7xE LETTERS aND LirE OF
FRrRaNcIs BACON, INCLUDING ALL His Oc-
CASIONAL Works. Edited by James SpEp-
DING. 7 vols. 8vo., £4 4.

Bagehot.—BrocrarsicarL Srupiks.
By WaLTER BAGEHOT. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Bain.-—AvrosiocrarayY., By ALEX-
ANDER Bain, LL.D. With 4 Portraits.
8vo., 14s. net.

Beardsley.— 7wz Lasr LErTERS OF
Avsrey BE4arpsLey. Edited by the Rev.
Joun Grav, Priest of the Archdiocese of
St. Andrews and Edinburgh, Crown 8vo,,
55. net.

Bowen.—ZEpwarp Bowen: 4 Mz-
Moir. By the Rev. the Hon. W, E. BoweN.
With Appendices, 3 Photogravure Portraits
and 2 other Illustrations. 8vo., 12s. 6d. net.

Carlyle.—Zxomas CarcvrE : A His-
tory of his Life. By JamEs ANTHONY

By Colonel ]J.
With 29 Por-
2vols. 8vo.,

FROUDE.
1795-1835. 2 vols. Crown 8vo., 7s.
1834-1881. 2 vols. Crown 8vo., 7s.

Colville. — Ducsrss Sarau : being
the Social History of the Times of Sarah
Jennings, Duchess of Marlborough, Com-
piled and arranged by one of her descend-
ants (Mrs. ArRTHUR CoLviLLE), With
10 Photogravure Plates and 2 other Illus-
trations. 8vo., 18s. net.

Creighton.—Z/r& anp LETTERS OF
ManpeELL CrEIGHTON, D.D. Oxon. and
Camb., sometime Bishop of London. By
Hrs Wire. With 8 Portraits and 3 other
Illustrations, 2 vols. 8vo., 28s. net,

Crozier,—My Ivver Lirz : being a
Chapter in Personal Evolution and Auto-
bxography By Joun BEeAaTTIE CROZIER,

LL.D. 8vo., 14s.

Dante.—Zxz LiFE AND WORKS OF
DanT2 ALLIGHIER! ; being an Introduction
to the Study of the ‘Divina Commedia’.
By the Rev. J. F. Hoean, D.D. With
Portrait. 8vo., 125, 6d.

Danton.—Z:rz or Danron. By A.
H. BeesLy. With Portraits, Cr. 8vo., 6s.

Davenport-Hill.—M&moir oF Rosa-
MOND DavENrORT-HiLL. By ETHEL E.
METcALFE. With 4 Portraits, Crown 8vo.,
25, 6d. net. o .

De Vere.—Auvsrey De VERE: a
Memoir based on his unpublished Diaries
and Correspondence. - By WILFRID WARD.
With 2 Portraits and 2 other Illustrations.
8vo., 145, net.

Erasmus.

Lire aND LETTERS oF ERasMUsS.
By JaMEs ANTHONY FrouDE. Crown
8vo., 3s. 6d. '

Tur EpIstiEs oF Erd4asmus, ar-
ranged in Order of Time. English
Translations from the Early Correspond-
ence, with a Commentary confirming the
Chronological arrangement and supplying
further Biographical matter. By FrANcis
MorcGaN NicHoLs. 2 vols. 8vo., 18s. net
each.

Faraday.—Farapay as a Dis-

coverer. By JoHN TynpaLL. Crown
8vo., 3s. 6d.
Fénelon: his Friends and his

Enemies, 1651-1715. By E. K. SANDERS
With Portrait. 8vo., 10s. 6d.

Fox.— Twe Earry HISTORV 0F
CHARLES ¥ aMES Fox. By the Right Hon,
Sir G. O. TREVELYAN, Bart. Cr. 8vo., 3s.6d,

Froude.—My ReLaTIONS WiTH CAR-
LyLe, By JaMeEs AnNTHONY FROUDE.
Together with a Letter from the late Sir
Jamrs StTepHEN, Bart, K.C.S.1., dated
December, 1886, 8vo., 2s. net.

Grey. — Memoir oF Sir GEORGE
GREY, BarT., G.C.B., 1799-1882. By
MANDELL anmm‘ou, D.D., late Lord
Bishop of London. With 3 Portraits.
Crown 8vo., 6s. net.

Hamilton.—Z:ire or Sirk WirLiam
HamirTon. By R. P. GRAVES. 8vo. 3 vols.
15s. each. ADDENDUM. 8vo., 6d. sewed.

Harrow School Register (The),
1801-1goo. - Edited by M. G. DaucGLisH.
8vo. - 10s. net.

Havelock,—MEzmoixs oF Sir HENRY
Haverock, K.C.B. By Joun CLARK
MarsumMaN. Crown 8vo., 3s. 64.

Haweis.—Mv Musicar LiFe. Bythe .
Rev.H.R.Haweis. With Portrait of Richard
Woagner and 3 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 6s. net.

Higgins.—7#& BERNARDS OF ABING-
70N AND NETHER WINCHENDON : A Family
History. By Mrs, Narier HicGins. 4
Vols. Vols. 1 and 2, 8va., 21s. net; Vols,
3 and 4, 8vo., 21s. net.

Hiley. — Mzmories oF HALF 4
Cenrury. By Ricuarp W, HiLgy, D.D,,
Vicar of Wighill, near Tadcaster, Yorks.
8vo., 15s.
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Biography, Personal Memoirs, &ec.—continued.

Jackson.—SronvEwaLL Jackson anD
THE AMERICAN CrviL WaRr. By Lieut.-Col.
G. F. R. HEnNDERSON. With 2 Portraits and
33 Maps and Plans, 2 vols. Cr. 8vo., 165, net.

Kielmansegge.—D/4ry oF 4 JoUr-
NEY 70 ENGLAND IN THE YEARS 1761-
1762. By Count' FREDERICK KIELMAN-
SEGGE. With 4 Illustrations. Crown 8vo.
55. net.

Luther. —Z:ire or Luruzr. By
JuLrus KOsTLIN. With 62 Illustrations
and 4 Facsimilies of MSS. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Lyall.—7we Lire oF Epna Lyvair.
{Ada Ellen Bayly.) By ]. M. EscreeT.
With 2 Portraits. Crown 8vo., 5s. net.

Macaulay.—7%£ LIFE AND LETTERS
oF LORD MacauLay. By the Right Hon.
Sir G. O. TREVELYAN, Bart. .

Popular Edition. 1 vol. Cr. 8vo., 2s. 6d.
Student's Edition 1 vol. Cr. 8vo., bs.
Cabinet Edition. 2vols. Post 8vo., 12s.
‘Edinburgh’ Edition. 2 vols. 8vo.,6s.each.
Library Edition. 2 vols. 8vo., 36s.

Marbot. — 7w MemoIRS OF THE
Baron DE MarRBOT. 2 vols. Cr. 8vo., 7s.

Max Miiller (F.)

TwHE LiIFE AND LETTERS OF THE

RicrT HON. FRIEDRICH MaXx MULLER.
Edited by his Wife. With Photogravure
Portraits and other Illustrations. 2 vols,,
8vo., 32s. net. -

My Aurosiocrarry: a Fragment,

~ With 6 Poftraits. 8vo., 12s. 6d.

Avrp Lawnc Syne. Second Series.
8vo., ros. 6d.

CHipPs FROM A GERMAN WORKSHOP.
Vol. I1. Biographical Essays. Cr. 8vo., 55.

Morris. — Tus Lire oF Wirriam
Morris. By J. W. Macxkarr. With 2 Por-
traits and 8 other Illustrations by E. H. NEw,
etc. 2 vols. Large Crown 8vo., 10s. net.

On the Banks of the Seine. By
A. M. F., Author of *Foreign Courts and
Foreign Homes'. Crown 8vo., 6s.

Paget.—MEemoirs AND LETTERS OF
Sir FamBs Pacrr. Edited by STEPHEN
PAGET, one of his sons. With Portrait.
8vo., 6s. net.

Rémakrishna: His Lire awnp
Sayvings. By the Right Hon, F. Max
MULLER, Crown 8vo., 5s.

Rochester, and other Litera
Rakes of the Court of Charles 11., wi
some Account of their Surroundings. By
the Author of *The Life of Sir Kenelm
Digby,’ The Life of a Prig,' etc. With 15
Portraits. 8vo., 16,

Romanes.—Z¥& LiFE AND LETTERS
OF GEORGE FOHN KRomanes, M.A., LL.D.,
F.R.S. Written and Edited by his WirE.
‘With Portrait and 2 Illustrations, Cr. 8vo.,
5s. net.

Russell. —SwarrowFiELD anD ITS
OwnERS. By ConNsTANCE Lapy RUSSELL,
of Swallowfield Park. With 15 Photogravure
Portraits and 36 other lllustrations. 4to.,
gilt edges, 42s. net.

Seebohm.— Z#EOxFoRD REFORMERS
—¥oHuN COLBRT, ERasmus, aAND THOMAS
Morg : a History of their Fellow-Work.
By FREDERIC SEEBOHM. 8vO., I45.

Shakespeare. — QUTLINES OF THE
LIFR OF SHAKBSPERARE. By J. O. HALLI-
WELL-PHILLIPPS. With - Illustrations and
Facsimiles. 2 vols. Royal 8vo., 21s.

Tales of my Father.—By A. M. F.

Crown 8vo., 6s.

Tallentyre.—7wE WomsN oF THE
SaLons, and other French Portraits, By
S. G. TALLENTYRE. With 11 Photogravure
Portraits. 8vo., 10s. 6d. net.

Verney.—MEzmoIRs OF THE VERNEY
FAMILY DURING THE SEVENTEENTH CEN-
rury. Compiled from the Papers and
Illustrated by the Portraits at Claydon
House, Bucks. . By FRANCES PARTHENOPE
VERNEY and MarGARET M. VERNEY.
Abridged and Cheaper Edition. With 24
Portraits. 2 vols. Crown 8vo., 12s. net.

Victoria, Queen, 181g9-1go1. By
Ricuarp R. HoLmes, M.V.O,, F.S.A,
With Photogravure Portrait. Crown 8vo.,
gilt top, 5s. net. )

Wellington.—LZLirs or 745 Duks
or WeLLiNGTON. By the Rev. G. R.
GLEIG, M.A. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Wilkins (W. H.).

A Qussvy oF ZTears: Caroline:
Matilda, Queen of Denmark and Norway,
and Princess of Great Britain and Ireland.
With 2 Portraits and 47 other Ilustra-
tions. 2 vols. 8vo., 36s.

Tus Love oF ax UNCROWNED
QuesN: -Sophie Dorothea, Consort of
George 1., and her Correspondence with
Philip Christopher, Count Kénigsmarck.
With 24 Portraits and other Illustrations.
8vo., 125, 6d. net.

CaroriNg THE ILLUSTRIOUS, Queen-
Consort of George IlI., and sometime
Queen-Regent: a Study of Her Life and
Time. With 42 Portraits and other
Tllustrations. 8vo., 12s. 6d. net. -
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Arnold.—Se4s avp Lawvps. By Sir
EpwiN Arnorp. With 71 Illustrations.
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Baker (Sir S. W.).
Eicir YEars v Cevron. With 6
Hlustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
THE RiFre anp thHE Hounp v
CeyLoN. With 6 Tllusts. Cr. 8vo., 35.6d.

Ball (Jonn).

THE Arpixve Guipe. Reconstructed
and Revised on behalf of the Alpine Club,
by W. A. B, CooLIDGE.

Vol. 1., THe WESTERN ALPs: the Alpine
Region, South of the Rhone Valley,
from the Col de Tenda to the Simplon
Pass. With g New and Revised Maps.
Crown 8vo., 12s. net.

Hivrs avp Nores, PRACTICAL AND
ScIBNTIFIC, FOR TRAVBLLERS IN THS
ALps: being a Revision of the General
Introduction to the * Alpine Guide .
Crown 8vo.,. 3s. net.

Bent.—7we Rvivep Ciries oF Ma-
SHONALAND : being a Record of Excavation
and Expioration in 1891. By J. THEODORE
BEnT. With 117 Illustrations. Crown
8vo., 3s. 6d.

Brassey (The Late Lady).

A Vovace in THE ¢ SUNBEAM’ ; OUR
Home oN THE OCEAN FOR ELBVEN
Monris,

Cabinet Edition. With Map and 66 Illus-
trations. Cr. 8vo., gilt edges, 7s. 6d.

¢ Silver Libyary® Edition. With 66 Illus.
trations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. '

Popular Edition. With 60 Illustrations.
4to., 6d. sewed, 1s. cloth. :

School Edition. With 37 Illustrations,
Fcp., 2s. cloth, or 3s. white parchment.

Svnsuine anp Storm (N THE E4sT.
Popular Edition. With 103 Illustrations.

4to., 6d. sewed, 1s. cloth.

I~ 7#E TrRADES, THE TROPICS, AND
THR * ROARING FORTIES’, .
Cabinet Edition. With Map and 220 Illus-

trations. Cr. 8vo., gilt edges, 7s. 6d.

Cockerell.—7raveLs v SouTHERN
EURoPE AND THE LEVANT, 1810-1817. By
C. R. CockeRELL, Architect, R,A. Edited
by his Son, SamueL Pepvs CoCKERELL.
With Portrait, 8vo., 10s. 6d. net,

Fountain (Paur). .
THE GREAT DESERTS AND FORESTS
oF NorTH AMERICA. With a Preface by
W. H. Hupson, Author of* The Naturalist
in La Plata,’ etc. 8vo., gs. 6d. net.

‘Fountain (PauL)—continued.

Tue Grear MOUNTAINS AND
FoRESTS, oF SoutrH AMERICA. With
Portrait and 7 Ilustrations. B8vo., 10s. 6d.
net.

TuE GREAT NORTH - WEST AND
THE GREAT Laxg REGION OF NORTH
AMERICA. 8vo., 10s. 6d. net,

Froude (JamMEs A.).
Ocsana: or England and her Col-
onies. With g Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
Trwr ENGLISH IN THE WEST INDIES :
or, the Bow of Ulysses. With g Illustra-
tions. Crown 8vo., 2s. boards, 2s. 6d. cloth.

Grove.—Sevenrv-onge Davs' Camp-
ING IN Morocco. By Lady Grove. With
Photogravure Portrait and 32 Illustrations
from Photographs. 8vo., 7s. €d. net.

Haggard.—A WINTER PILGRIMAGE :
Being an_ Account of Travels through
Palestine, Italy and the Island of Cyprus,
undertaken in the year 1goo. By H. Riper
HaccGarp. With 31 Illustrations from Photo-
graphs. Crown 8vo., 6s. net.

Hardwick.—A~ Zvory TRaDsrR IN
NorTH KENia: the Record of an Expedi-
tion to the Country North of Mount Kenia
in East Equatorial Africa, with an account
of the Nomads of Galla-Land. By A.
ArkeLL-Harpwick, F.R.G.5. With 23
IHustrations from Photographs, and a Map.
8vo., 12s. 6d. net.

Havell.—4 Hanvpsoox 10 AGRA AND
THE T4), SIKANDRA, FATEHPUR-SIKRI AND
THE NEeiGHsoURHOOD. By E. B. Havire,
A.R.C.A,, Principal, Government School of
Art, Calcutta, Fellow of the Calcutta Uni-
versity, With 14 lllustrations from Photo-
graphs and 4 Plans. Crown 8vo,, 5s. net.

Howitt.— Visits 70 REMARKABLE
Praces. Old Halls, Battle-Fields, Scenes,
illustrative of Striking Passages in English
History and Poetry. By Wirr1amM How1TT.
With 80 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

‘Knight (E. F.).

SouTH AFRICA AFTER THE War.
With 17 lustrations, 8vo., 10s. 64. net.

Tue Cruise oF THE ‘Farcon’: a
Voyage to South America in a 30-Ton
Yacht, With 2 Maps and 13 lllustra-
tions, Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

TwE * Farcon' oN THE Barrrc: a
Voyage from London to Copenhagen in
a Three-Tonner. With 10 Full-page
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
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Knight (E. F.)—continued.

THE CrUIsE oF THE * ALERTE’ : the
Narrative of a Search for Treasure on the
Desert Island of Trinidad. * With 2 Maps
and 23 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Weoere TurEE EMPIRES MEET: a
Narrative of Recent Travel in Kashmir,
Western Tibet, Baltistan, Ladak, Gilgit,
and the adjoining Countries. With a
Map and 54 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Lees and Clutterbuck.—B.C.1887:
A RaMBLR IN BrRITisH COLUMBI4. By . A.
Lees and W. J. CLutTERBUCK. With Map
and 75 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Lynch. — Azmenia @ Travels and
Studies. By H. F. B. LyncuH. With 197
Illustrations (some in tints) reproduced
from Photographs and Sketches by the
Author, 16 Maps and Plans, a Bibliography,
and a2 Map of Armenia and adjacent
countries. 2 vols. Medium 8vo., gilt top,
425. net.

Nansen.—7Zws FirsT CROSSING OF
GREENLAND. By FripTjoF NanseN. With
143 Illustrations and a Map. Crown 8vo.,
3s. 6d.

Rice.—Occasionar Essavs on Na-
7/vE SoUTH INDIAN LIFE. By STANLEY
P, Ricg, Indian Civil Service. 8vo., 10s. 6d.

Smith.—CriMsinG IN THE BRITISH
IsLrs. By W. P, HaAskeTT SMiTH, With
Illustrations and Numerous Plans,

Part I. EnGLAND. 16moO., 35. net.
Part 11. WA4LES AND IRELAND. 16mo.,
3. net,

Spender.—7wo Winrers ¥ Nor-
waY: being an Account of Two Holidays
spent on Snow-shoes and in Sleigh Driving,
and including an Expedition to the Lapps.
By A. EDMUND SPENDER. With 40 Illustra-
tions from Photographs. 8vo., 10s. 6d. net.

Stephen. — Z7#s Prav-Grousn or
Evurore (The Alps). By Sir LesLie
StepHEN, K.C.B. With 4 Illustrations.
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Stutfield and Collie.—Cr/mss anp
EXxPLORATION IN THE CANADIAN ROCKIES.
By Huch E. M. STuTtrFIELD and ]. Nor-
MaN Corrig, F.R.S. With 2 Maps, 24
Full-page lllustrations, and 56 Half-page
Illustrations. 8vo., 125, 6d. net.

Sverdrup. — Nzw Lawp:
Years in the Arctic Regions. By OrTo
SverpruP,  Translated from .the Nor-
wegian by ETHEL HARRIET HEARN., With
62 Plates, 162 Illustrations (4 Maps) in the
the Text, and 4 Folding-out Maps. 2 vols.
8vo., 36s. net,

Three in Norway. By Two of
Them. With a Map and 59 Illustrations.
Crown 8vo., 2s. boards, 2s. 6d. cloth.

Tyndall.—(Joun).

TwEe GraciErs oF THE ALps. With
61 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 65. 6d. net.

Four

Hours oF EXERCISE IN THE ALPs.
With 7 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 6s. 6d. net.

Sport and Pastime.

THE BADMINTON LIBRARY.

Edited by HIS GRACE THE (EIGHTH) DUKE OF BEAUFORT, K.G.,
and A. E. T. WATSON.

ARCHERY. ByC. ].LoncMaN and
Col. H. WaLronND. With Contributions by
Miss LEGH, Viscount DiLLoN, etc. With
2 Maps, 23 Plates and 172 Ilustrations in
the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net; half-
bound, with gilt top, 9s. net.

ATHLETICS. By MoNTAGUE
SHEARMAN. With Chapters on Athletics
at School by W. BeacH THomas; Ath-
letic Sports in America by C. H. SHERRILL ;
a Contribution on Paper-chasing by W. RYE,
and an Introduction by Sir RicHARD WEE-
sTER {(Lord ALVERSTONE), With 12 Plates
and 37 Illustrations in the Text. Cr. 8vo.,
cloth, 65, net ; half-bound,with gilt top,gs.net.

-

BIG GAME SHOOTING.

CLIVE PHILLIPPS-WOLLEY.

By

Vol. I. AFRICA AND AMERICA.
With Contributions by Sir SaMueL W.
Baker, W. C. OsweLL, F. C. Skrous,
etc. With 20 Plates and 57 Illustrations
in the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net;
half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net.

Vol, II. EUROPE, ASIA, AND THE.
ARCTIC REGIONS. With Contribu-:
tions by Lieut.-Colonel R. HEBER
Percy, Major ALGErRNON C. HEBER:
PERCY, etc. With 17 Plates and 56 Illus-.
trations in the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth
6s. net; half-bound, with gilt top, gs. nen:
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Sport and Pastime—continued.
THE BADMINTON LIBRARY-—continued.

Edited by HIS GRACE

BILLIARDS. By Major W. Broap-
root, R.E. With Contributions by A. H.
Bovp, SypENHAM Dixon, W, ]. Forbp, etc.
With 11 Plates, 19 Illustrations in the Text,
and numerous Diagrams. Crown 8vo., cloth,
6s. net ; half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net.

COURSING AND FALCONRY.
By Harpbing Cox,-CHARLES RICHARDSON,
and the Hon. GERALD LasceLLEs. With
20 Plates and 55 Illustrations in the Text.
Crown 8vo., cloth, 65, net; half-bound, with
gilt top, gs. net.

CRICKET. By A. G. StTeEL and
the Hon. R. H. LyTrTELToN. With Con-
tributions by ANDREW LANG, W. G. GRACE,
F. GALE, etc. With 13 Plates and 51 Illus-
trations in the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s.
net; half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net.

CYCLING. By the EARL oF ALBE- |

wARLE and G. Lacy HiLLier.” With 19

Plates and 44 Illustrations in the Text.

Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net; half-bound, with
gilt top, gs. net. .

DANCING. By Mris. LiLLy GrovE,
With Contributions by Miss MIDDLETON,
The Hon. Mrs. ARMYTAGE, etc. With
Musical Examples, and 38 Full-page Plates
and g3 Illustrations in the Text, Crown
8vo., cloth, 6s. net; half-bound, with gilt
top, 9s. net. -

DRIVING. By His Gracethe (Eighth)
Duke of Beaurort, K.G. With Contribu-
tions by A. E. T. WarsoN the EarL or
OnsLow, etc.  With 12 Plates and 54 Illus-
trations in the Text. Crown 8vo,, cloth, 6s.
net; half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net.

FENCING, BOXING, AND
WRESTLING. By WaLTer H.PoLLock,
F.C. GROVE, C. PrREVOST, E. B. MITCHELL,
and WALTER ArMsTRONG. With 18 Plates
and 24-Illustrations in the Text. Crown
8vo., cloth, 6s. net; half-bound, with gilt
top, gs. net.

i

1

THE (EIGHTH) DUKE OF BEAUFORT, K.G.,
and A. E. T. WATSON.

FISHING. By H. CHOLMONDELEY-

PENNELL,

Vol. I. SALMON AND TROUT. With
Contributions by H. R. Francis, Major
JouN P. TRAHERNE, etc. With g Plates
and numerous Illustrations of Tackle, etc.
Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net; hali-bound,
with gilt top, gs. net.

Vol. II. PIKE AND OTHER COARSEv
FISH. With Contributions by the
MarqQuis oF EXETER, WILLIAM SENIOR,
G. CHrisTOPHER Davis, etc. With
7 Plates and numerous Illustrations or
Tackle, etc. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net ;
haif-bound, with gilt top, gs. net,

FOOTBALL. Hisrory, by Mon-
TAGUE SHEARMAN; THE ASSOCIATION
GaME, by W. J. OAKLEY and G. O. SmiTH ;
THE Rucay UNioN Game, by Franxk
MrrcHELL, With other Contributions by
R. E. MacnagHTEN, M. C. Kewmp, J. E.
VINCENT, WALTER CaMP and A. SUTHER-
LAND. With 1g Plates and 35 Illustrations
in the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net;
half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net.

GOLF. By Horace G. HuTcHINSON.
With Contributions by the Rt. Hon. A. J.
BALFOUR,M.P., Sis War.rek SimrsoN, Bart.,
ANDREW LaANG, etc.  With 34 Plates and 56
Hlustrations in the Text. Crown 8vol, cloth,
6s. net; half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net.

HUNTING. By His Grace the
(Eighth) Duke oF Bravrort, K.G., and
Mowsray Morris. With Contributions by
the EARL oF SUFFOLK AND BERXSHIRE,
Rev. E. W, L. Davies, G. H. LoNGMaN,
etc., With 5 Plates and 54 Illustrations in
the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net ; half-
bound, with gilt top, gs. net.

MOTORS AND MOTOR-DRIV-
ING. By Sir ALFRED C. HARMSWORTH,
Bart., the MARQUIS DE CHASSELOUP.-LAu-
BAT, the Hon. Joun ScoTt-MoNTAGU, R, J.
MEcrEDY, the Hon. C. S. RoLLs, Sir Davip
SaLoMons, Bart,, etc. With 14 Plates and
160 Illustrations in the Text. Crown 8vo,,
cloth, gs. net; half-bound, 12s. net.

A Cloth Box for use when Motoring, 2s. net,
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POETRY OF SPORT (THE)—
Selected by HepLey Peex. With a
Chapter on Classical Allusions to Sport by
ANDREW LaNg, and a Special Preface to
the BADMINTON LIBRARY by A. E. T,
WaTsoN. With 32 Plates and 74 Illustra-
tions in the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s.
net; half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net.

ACING AND STEEPLE-CHAS-
ING., By the EARL OF SUFFOLK AND
BERKkSHIRE, W. G. CrRAVEN, the Hon. F.
LAwLEY, ARTHUR COVENTRY, and A. E. T.
Wartson. With Frontispiece and 56 Illus-
trations in the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s.
net ; half-bound, with gilt top, 9s. net.

IDING AND POLO. By Captain
RoBERT WEIR, J. MoraY Brown, T. F.
DaLE, THE LaTe DUkE oF BEAUFORT, THE
EARL OF SUFFOLK. AND Buxsmnx. etc.
With 18 Plates and 41 Illusts. in the Text.
Crown B8vo., cloth, 6s. net; half-bound,
with gilt top, gs. net.

R

R

ROWING. By R. P. P. Rowe' and

Sport and Pastime—continued.

THE BADMINTON LIBRARY—continued,

Edited by HIS GRACE THE (EIGHTH) DUKE OF BEAUFORT, K.G.,
and A. E. T. WATSON.

MOUNTAINEERING. By C. T.

DeNT. With Contributions by the Right
Hon. J. Brycg, M.P,, Sit MArRTIN CONWAY,
D. W. FresHFIELD, C. E. MATTHEWS, etc.
With 13 Plates and gx Illustrations in the
Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net; half-
bound, with gilt top, gs. net.

C. M. Prtman,  With Chapters on Steering
by U. P. SerocoLD and F. C. BecG; Met-
ropolitan Rowing by S. L Branc SMITH ; H
and on PUNTING by P. W. Squire. With
75 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net ;

SEA FISHING. By JoHN BICKER-

SKATING,

SWIMMING. By ArcHiBaLDp Sin-

TENNIS,

VACHTING.

half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net.

SHOOTING. '

Vol. I. FIELD AND COVERT. By Lorp |
WaLsSINGHAM and Sir RALPH PAyNE- :
GaLLwWEY, Bart. With Contributions by 1
the Hon. GERALD LaAsceLLEs and A, J. |
STUART-WORTLEY. With 11 Plates and®!
95 Hlustrations in the Text. Crown §vo., '
cloth, 6s. net; half-bound, with gilt top, ‘
gs. net. j

Vol. II. MOOR AND ‘' MARSH. By|
Lorp WaALSINGHAM and Sir RALPH PAYNE- l
GALLWEY, Bart. With Contributions by |
Lorp LovaT and Lord CHARLES LENNOX -
Kerr. With 8 Plates and 57 Illustrations |
in the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net ; ;
half-bound, with gilt top, gs, net. i

DYKE, Sir H. W. GORE-BoOTH, Sir ALFRED
C. HARMSWORTH, Bart., and W, SeNIOR,
With 22 Full-page Plates and 175 Illusts.
in the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net;
half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net.

CURLING, TOBOG-
GANING. By ]J. M. HeaTHcoTE, C. G,
TessutT, T. MAXWELL WIiTHAM, Rev,
Joun KeRR, OrMoND HaKe, HENRY A.
Buck, etc.  With 12 Plates and 272 Illus-
trations in the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s.
net; half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net.

cLAIr and WiLL1aM HENRY, Hon. Secs.of the
Life-Saving Society. With 13 Platesand 112
Illustrations in the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth,
6s. net ; half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net.

LAWN  TENNIS,!
RACKETS AND FIVES. By J. M. and;
C. G. HEAaTHCOTE, E. O. PLEYDELL-BoU-i
veRIE,and A.C. AINGER. With Contributionsy
by the Hon. A. LyTTELTON, W. C. MAR-|
SHALL, Miss L. Dop, etc. With 14 Plates and
65 Illustrations_in the Text., Crown 8vo.,i
cloth, 6s. net; half-bound, with gilt top,{
gs. net. ;

Vol. I. CRUISING, CONSTRUCTION}
OF YACHTS, YACHT RACING!
RULES, FITTING-OUT, etc. By Sirf
EDWARD SuLLivaN, Bart., THE EARL oF}
PeMBROKE, LorD BRASSEY, K.C.B, C.
E. SeTH-SMmiTH, C.B,, G. L. Wnsou, R.
T. PRITCHETT, E. F. KNIGHT, etc. Wit
21 Plates and g3 Illustrations in th
Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net; half,
bound, with gilt top, gs. net. !

Vol I YACHT CLUBS, YACHT!
ING IN AMERICA AND THE:
COLONIES, YACHT RACING, etes
By R. T. PriTcHETT, THE MARQUIS OF
DuFFERIN AND Ava, K.P,, THE EARL ob
OnsLow, James McFERRAN, ete.  Withi
35 Plates and 160 Illustrations in thei
Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, gs. net; half;
bound, with gilt top. 9s. net. R
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FUR, FEATHER, AND FIN SERIES.

Edited by A. E. T. WaTsox.
Crown 8vo., price 5s. each Volume, cloth.
*o* The Volumes are also issued half-bound in Leather, with gilt top, Price 7s. 6d. net each.

THE PARTRIDGE. Natural His-
tory, by the Rev. H. A. MACPHERSON;
Shooting, by A. J. STUART-WORTLEY ;
Cookery, by GEORGE SAINTSBURY, With
1x Illustrations and various Diagrams.
Crown 8vo., 5s.

THE GROUSE. Natural History, by
the Re-. H. A. MACPHERsON; Shooting,
by A. J. STUuART-WoORTLEY; Cookery, by
GE2RGE SAINTSBURY. With 13 Illustrations
and various Diagrams. Crown 8vo., 5s.

THEPHEASANT. NaturalHistory,
by the Rev. H. A, MacPHERSON ; Shooting,
by A. J. StruarT-WoORTLEY ; Cookery, by
ALEXANDER INNES SHAND, With 10 Illus-
trations and various Diagrams. Crown
8vo., §s. .

THE HARE. Natural History, by
the Rev. H. A. MacrHErsoN ; Shooting,
by the Hon. GERALD LascELLES ; Coursing,
by CHARLES RicHarDsoN ; Hunting, by J.
S. Gissons and G. H. LoneMan; Cookery,
by Col. Kenney HErBerT. With g
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 5s.

THE RABBIT. By Jaues EDMUND
HARTING, Cookery, by ALEXANDER INNES
SuaND. With 10 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 5s.

SNIPE AND WOODCOCK. By
L. H. DE VisME SHaw. With Chapters on
Snipe and Woodcock in Ireland by RicHARD
J. Ussuer. Cookery, by ALEXANDER INNES
SHAND. With 8 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 5s.

RED DEER.—Natural History, by
the Rev. H. A, MacPHERSON ; Deer Stalk-
ing, by CameroN oF LocHiEL; Stag
Hunting, by Viscount EBRINGTON;
Cookery, by ALEXANDER INNES SHanD.
With 10 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 5s.

THE SALMOXN. By the Hon. A. L.
GAaTHORNE-HARDY. With Chapters on the
Law of Salmon Fishing by CLAuD DoucLas
PennanT; Cookery, by ALEXANDER INNES
Suanp, With 8 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 5s.

THE TROUZ. By the MAROUESS
oF GranBy. With Chapters on the Breca-
ing of Trout by Col. H. CusTaNCcE; and
Cookery, by ALEXANDER INNES SHAND.
With 12 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 5s.

PIKE AND PERCH. By WiLLiam
SEnior (¢ Redspinner,” Editor of the
¢ Field’). With Chapters by Joun BickERr-
pYKE and W. H. Pope; Cookery, by
ALEXANDER INNES SHAND. With 12 I
lustrations. Crown 8vo., 5s.

Anstruther Thomson. — EicHry
YEarRs' REMINISCENCES. By Colonel ].
AnsTRUTHER THoMmsoN. With 29 Por-
traits and other Illustrations, 2 vols. 8vo.,
215, net.

Bickerdyke.—Davs or My LirFE on
WaTER, FREsH AND Sarr; and other
Papers. By JoHN Bickerpyke. With
Photo-etching Frontispiece and 8 Full-page
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Ellis.—CrEss Sparks ; or, Short and
Bright Games of Chess. Collected ana
Arranged by J. H. ELL1s, M.A. 8vo., 4s. 64.

Blackburne. — Mr. BLACKBURNE'S
Ganes AT CHESs. Selected, Annotated
and Arranged by Himself. Edited, with a
Biographical Sketch and a brief History of
Blindfold Chess, by P. ANDERSON GRAHAM,
With Portrait of Mr. Blackburne, 8vo.,
7s. 6d. net.

‘

Ford.—7w& THEORY AND PRACTICE
oF ArcHERY. By Horace Forp. New
Edition, thoroughly Revised and Re-written
by W. ButTt, M.A. With a Preface by C.
J. LongMaNn, M.A.  8vo,, 145,

Fremantle.— Twg Book oF 71HE
RiFLg. By the Hon. T, F. FREMANTLE,
V.D., Major, 1st Bucks VIR.C. With 54
Plates and 107 Diagrams in the Text. 8vo.,
12s. 6d. net.

Gathorne - Hardy. — dvrvmns v
ARGYLESHIRE WITH RoD AND GUN. By
the Hon, A. E. GaTHoRNE-HARDY., With
8 Illustrations by ARcHIBALD THORBURN.
gvo., 6s. net.

Graham.—CouNTrRY PasTimes ror
Boys. By P. ANDErRsON GrRAHAM. With
252 Illustrations from Drawings and
Photographs.  Cr. 8vo,, gilt edges, 3s. net.
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Hutchinson.—7x#z Boox or GoLF
4AND GoLFERS. By Horace G. HUTCHIN-
soN. With 71 Portraits from Photographs.
Large crown 8vo., gilt top, 7s. 6d. net.

Lang.—Aw~veLive Sxercwes. By
Anprew LaNag.  With 20 Iilustrations.
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. ’

-Lillie.~Croouver vp 7o Dare. Con-
-taining the Ideas and Teachings of the
Leading Players and Champions. By Ar-
THUR Lipie. With 19 IHustrations (15

Portraits), and numerous Diagrams. 8vo.,
10s. 6d. net.
Longman.—C#xEess OpenInNGs. - By

FrEDERICK W. LoneMAN. Fcp. 8vo.; 2s. 6d.

Mackenzie.—Nores ror Huwrine
MEen. By Captain CORTLANDT GoRDON
Maorosais. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d, net.

Madden.—Zx& Diarv oF MASTER
WiLLram SILENCE : a Study of Shakespeare
and of Elizabethan Sport. By the Right
Hon. D, H. MaDDEN, Vice-Chancellor of the
University of Dublin. 8vo., gilt top, 163,

Maskelyne.—S#4zps anp Frazs: a
Complete Revelation of the Secrets of
Cheating at Games of Chance and Skill. By
Joun NEvil MAsSkELYNE, of the Egyptian
Hall. With 62 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 6bs.

Millais. — 7wz WiLp-FowrLsr in
ScorLanp. By J.G.MiLrats, F.Z.S. With
a Frontispiece in Photogravure by Sir J. E.
MiLrats, Bart, P.R.A., 8 Photogravure
Platés, 2 Coloured Plates and 50 Illustra-
tions from the Author’s Drawings and from
Photographs. Royal 4to., gilt top, 30s. net.

Modern Bridge.—By ‘Slam’. With
a Reprint of the Laws of Bridge, as adopted

by the Portland and Turf Clubs. 18mo.,
gilt edges, 3s. 6d. net.
Park.—Twe Game or Gorr. By

WiLLiaM Pagrk, Jun,, Champion Golfer,
1887-89. With 17 Plates and 26 Illustra-
tions in the Text.- Crown 8vo., 7s. 64.

Payne-Gallwey (Sir RaLrh, Bart.).

TuE Cross-Bow : Medizval and
Modern ; Military and Sporting ; its
Construction, History and Management,
with a Treatise on the Balista and Cata-
pult of the Ancients. With 220 Illustra-
tions. Royal 4to., £3 3s. net.

LErTERS T0 YoUne Stoorers (First
Series). On the Choice and use of 2 Gun.
With 41 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d.

LErTERS TO YoUNG SHHOOTERS(Second
Series). On the Production, Preservation,
and Killing of Game. With Directions
in Shooting Wood-Pigeons and Breaking-
in Retrievers. With Portrait and 103
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 12s. 6d.

Lerrers 70 Youne SHOOTERS.
(Third Series.) Comprising a Short
Natural History of the Wildfow] that
are Rare or Common to the British
Islands, with complete directions in
Shooting Wildfowl on the Coast and
Inland. With 200 Illustrations. Crown
8vo., 18s.

Proctor.—How 710 Pray Waisr:
wiTH THE Laws aND ETIQUETTE OF
WrisT. By RicHARD A. PRocTOR. Crown
8vo., gilt edges, 3s. net.

Ronalds.—Zwz Fry-FisuER's Enro-
MoLOGY. By ALFRED RoNaLps. With 20
coloured Plates, 8vo., 145.

Somerville—Scirrer's A B C orF
Fox-rnunting. By E. (E. SOMERVILLE,
M.F.H., Joint Author of * Some Experiences
of an Irish R.M,,’ etc. With Illustrations
in Colour by tha Author. 4to., boards,
10s, 6d. net. .

Thomas-Stanford. —4 River oF
Norway: being the Notes and Reflections
of an’ Angler. By CHARLES THOMAS-
StanForDp.  With 10 Photogravure Plates,
1 Map and 1 Plan. 8vo., gs. net.

Thompson, Cannanand Doneraile.
—CoMBINED HAND - IN- HanD FIGURE
SKxkATING. By NORCLIFFE G, THOMPSON,
F. Laura CANNAN and Viscount Downe-
RAILE, Members of the Skating Club.

16mo., 2s. 6d. net. J
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Abbott.—7Zwe Erezments or Locrc.
By T. K. AsBoTT, B.D. 12mo., 3s.

Aristotle.

Tue Erurcs: Greek Text, Illustrated
with Essay and Notes. By Sir ALExaN-
DER GRANT, Bart. 2 vols. 8vo., 32s.

An INTRODUCTION TO ARISTOTLES
ErHIcs. BooksL.-IV. (Book X. c.vi.-ix.
in an Appendix). With a continuous
Analysis and Notes. By the Rev. E.
Moorg, D.D. Crown 8vo., 10s. 6d.

Bacon (FrANcIs).
CompreTE Works. Editedby R, L.

. ELuis, JaMes SeeppiNg and D. D.
HeaTH. 7 vols. 8vo., £3 13s. 6d.

LerreRs anp LiFg, including all his
occasional: Works. Edited by JaMes
SpepDING. 7 vols. 8vo., £34 45.

TwE Essavs: with Annotations. By
RicHARD WHATELY, D.D.: 8vo., 10s. 6d.

Tue Essavs: with Notes. By F.
STorr and C. H. GissoN. Cr. 8vo., 3. 6d.

Twug Essavs: with Introduction,
Notes, and Index. By E.A.AssoTT, D.D.
2 Vols. Fcp. 8vo.,6s, The Textand Index
only, without Introduction and Notes, in
One Volume. Fcp: 8vo., 2s. 6d.

3ain (ALEXANDER).

MzenrarL AND MORAL SCIENCE: a
Compendium of Psychology and Ethics.
Crown 8vo., 105. 6d.

Or separately,

Part 1. PsycHoLoGgy AND HisTORY OF
PriLosopry. Crown 8vo., 6s. 6d,
Part 11. THEORY 0F ETHICS AND ETHICAL

SysTems. Crown 8vo., 4s. 6d.

Locre. Part 1. Depucrron. Cr. 8vo,
Part M. InpucTion. Cr.8vo., 6s.6d.

4S.
Tyr SENSES AND THE INTELLECT.
8vo., 155,
Twz EmorioNs Anp THE WiLL
. 8vo., 15s.

Pracricar Essays. Cr. 8vo., 2s.

DISSERTATIONS ON LEADING PHILo-
sopticaL Torics.  8vo., 7s. 6d. net.

Brooks.— 7wz ELEMENTS OF MIND :
being an Examination into the Nature of
the First Division of the Elementary Sub-
stances of Life. By H. JamyN Brooks.
8vo., 10s. 6d. net.

Brough,—7#z Stupy oF MENTAL
Science: Five Lectures on the Uses and
Characteristics of Logic and Psychology.
By J. BrougH, LL.D. Crown 8vo, 2s. net.

Crozier (JoHN BEATTIE).

CiviLisariow AND PROGRESS.: being
the Outlines of a New System of Political,
Religious and Social Philosophy. 8vo.,x4s.

History oF INTELLECTUAL DE-
vELOPMENT : on the Lines of Modern
Evolution.

Vol. 1. 8vo., 14s.

Vol. IL. (In preparation.)

Vol. III. §vo., 105, 6d.

Fite.—A~ [NTRODUCTORY STUDY OF
Eraics. By Warner Frre. Cr. 8vo., 6s. 6d.

Green (Tromas Hirp).—THE WoRks
oF. Edited by R. L. NETTLESHIP.

Vols. I. and II. Philosophical Works. 8vo.
16s. each.

Vol. III. Miscellanies. With Index to the
three Volumes, and _Memoir. 8vo., 21s.

LecTURES on THE PRINCIPLES OF
PoLrticaL OBLiGaTionN. With Preface
by BERNARD BOSANQUET. 8vo., 5.

Gurnhill.— T#E MORALS OF SUICIDE.
By the Rev. J. GURNHILL, B.A, Vol. L,
Crown 8vo., 55. net. Vol. 1I., Crown 8vo.,
55. net, .

Hibbert.—ZLirz avp ENERGY: an
Attempt at a new Definition of Life; with
applications to Morals and Religion. A

. revised account of four addresses given at
the Polytechnic Institute, Regent Street,
London, by WaLTer HiBBERT, F.IC,,
A.M.LE.E.” Crown 8vo., 25, 6d. net,
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Hodgson (SHabworTta H.).
- Time anDp Space: A Metaphysical
Essay. 8vo., 16s.

ITxe THEORY OF PRACTICE:
Ethical Inquiry. 2 vols. 8vo., 24s.

TueE PHILOSOPHY OF REFLECTION.
% vole. S8vq,, 21s.

TwE METAPHYSIC OF EXPERIENCE.
Book I. General Analysis of Experience ;
Book II. Positive Science; Book III.
Ana ysis of Conscious Action; Book IV.
The Real Universe. 4 vols. 8vo., 36s. net.

Hume.— 7xw& Prirosorricar Works
oF Davip HuMB. Edited by T. H. GREEN
and T. H. Grose. 4 vols. 8vo., 28s. Or
separately, Essays. Zvols. 14s. TREATISE
oF HuMAN NATURE. 2 vols. 148.

James (WiLLiam, M.D., LL.D.).

TwE Witr 1o BELIEVE, and Other
Crpwn

an

Essays in Popular Philosophy.
8vo., 7s. 6d.

THE Varigries oF Rericiovs Ex-
PRRIENCE : a Study in Human Nature.
Being the Gifford Lectures on Natural
Religion delivered at Edinburgh in 1901-
1902, 8VO., 1S, net,

xS 70 TEACHERS on PsycHo-
LOGY, AND TO STUDENTS ON SOME OF
Lirg's IDBALS. Crown 8vo., 4s. 6d.

Justinian.— 7wz  Invsrirures  or
Fustinian : Latin Text, chiefly that of
Huschke, with English Introduction, Trans-
lation, Notes, and Summary. By Tnomas
C. Sanpars, M.A. 8vo., 18s.

Kant (ImMaNUEL).

CriTIQUE OF PrACTICAL REAaSON,
AND OTHER WORKS ON THE THEORY OF
£7Hics. Translated by T. K. AssoTT,
B.D. With Memoir, 8vo., 1as. 6d.

FUNDAMENTAL PRINCIPLES OF THE
METAaPHYSIC OF ETHICS. Translated by
T. K. AsBoTT, B.D. Crown 8vo, 3s.

. dnrropUcTION TO LOGIC, AND HIS
E5s4Y ON THE MISTAKEN SUBTILTY OF
‘THB FOUR FIGUREs. ‘Translated by T,
K. AssoTT. 8vo., 65

Kelly.—Govervmsnr or Human
EvoLurion, By Epmonp KeLry, M.A.,
F.G.S, Vol. L Justice. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d.
net. Vol. II. Collectivism and Individualism.
Crown 8vo., 10s. 6d. net.

Killick.—Hanpsoox 10 Mirt's
SvsTem or lLocric. By Rev. A. H.
Kirick, M.A. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d,

Ladd (Georce TrumBULL).

Puirosorry or Conpucr: aTreatise
of the Facts, Principles and Ideals of
Ethics. 8vo., z1s.

ELEMENTS OF PHysioLocicar Psy-
CHOLOGY. 8vo., 21s.

OurLINES OF DESCRIPTIVE PsycHo-
LoGy: a Text-Book of Mental Science for
Colleges and Normal Schools. 8vo., 12s.

OvurLiNEs oF Prvsiorocicar Psy-
CHOLOGY. 8vo., 125.

Primer oF PsycioLocy. Cr. 8vo.,
5s. 6d.

Lecky(WiLLiam Epwarp HArRTPOLE).

THE Map orF Lirk: Conduct and
Character. Crown 8vo., 5s. net.

Hisrory or EUroPEAN MoORALS
FROM AUGUSTUS TO CHARLBMAGNE. 2
vols. Crown 8vo., 10s. net.

A Svrvevy or Ewncrisa ETHICS :
being the First Chapter of W. E. H.
- Lecky's * History of European Morals’.
Edited, with Introduction and Notes, by
W. A. Hirst. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

History oF THE RISE AND INFLU-
BNCE OF THE SFIRIT oF RATIONALISM
v Evrore. 2 vols. Cr. 8vo., 10s. net.

DEmcracYy anD LiBERTY.

Library Editiom. 2 vols. 8vo., 36s.
Cabinet Edition. 2 vols. Cr. 8vo., 10s. net,

Lutoslawski.—7x&s Oksmiv  aND
GROWTH OF PLaTO's Locrc. With an
Account of Plato’s Style and of the Chrono-
logy of his Writings. By WINCENTY
LuTrosLawsKi. 8vo., 21s.

Max Miiller (F.).
Tnr Six Svsrams oF INDiaN PHIL-
osorrY. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. net.
THREE LECTURES ON THE VEDANTA
PurLosorny. Crown 8ve., s5s.

Mill (Joun Stuart).
A Svsrem or Locic. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
O~ Liserry. Crown 8vo., 1s, 4d.
CONSIDERATIONS ON REPRESENTA-
TIVE GOVERNMEAT. Crown 8vo., 2s.
UriLiTar1anisM. 8vo., 25. 6d.°
Examivarion or Sk Wirrram
HaMiLTON’S PHILOSOPHY. 8vo., 16s.
Narvre, THE UtiLiTY OF RELIGION?
" anD THEISM, Three Essays. 8vo., 55,
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Monck. — Axy InrropUCTION TO
Logrc. By WriLriam HENRY S. Monck,
M.A. Crown 8vo., 5s.

Myers.—AHUuMAaN PRRSONALITY AND
17s SURVIVAL OF BopiLY Drsarwn. By
FrepEric W, H. MyeErs. 2 vols. 8vo,
42s. net.

Pierce.—Srupies (¥ AUDITORY AND
VisuaL Spack PERCEPTION: Essays on
Experimental Psychology. By H.
Pierce. Crown 8vo., 6s. 6d. net.

Richmond.—7Zus Minp or 4 CaiLD.
By Ennis Ricumonp.  Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d. net.

Romanes.——Mivp anp Morion anp
Monism. By GEORGE JoHN RoMANEs,
Cr. 8vo., 4s. 6d.

Russell.—Z#& First ConpiTIONS OF
Huyman ProspEriTy. By the Hon. R.
Russgrr. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d. net.

Sully (James).

AN Essay on LAUGHTER:@ its
Forms, its Causey its Development and
its Value. Bvo., 125. bd. net.

TreE Human Minp: a Text-book of
Psychology. 2 vols. 8vo., 21s.

OurLINEs oF Psycrorocy. Crown
8vo., gs.

TuE TracHER'S HanpBoOX OF Psy-
cuxorocy. Crown 8vo., 6s. 6d. -

Srupres oF CHILDHOOD.
12s. 6d. net. )

CriLprEN’Ss Ways: being Selections
from the Author’s ¢ Studies of Childhood ’.
With 25 Illustrations, Crown 8vo., 4s. 6d.

Sutherland. — Z#e OriGiN  4aND
GROWTH OF THE MORAL INSTINCT. By
ALEXANDER SUTHERLAND, M.A. e vouls,
8vo., 28s.

8vo. ,7

Swinburne. — Prcrvrre Locic: an
Attempt to Popularise the Science of
Reasoning. By ALFRED JAMES SWINBURNE,
M.A. With 23 Woodcuts. Cr. 8vo., 2s. 6d.

Thomas.— I¥TvITIVE SUGGESTION.
By J. W. TuaMas, Author of * Spiritual Law
in the Natural World,' ctc. Crown 8vo.,
3s. 6d. net.

Webb.— w5 VaiL oF Isis: a Series
of Essays on Idealism. By THomas E.
WesB, LL.D., Q.C. 8vo., 10s. 6d.

Weber.—Hisrory orF PHILOSOPHY.
By ALFRED WEBER, Professor in the Uni-
versity of Strasburg. Translated by FRaANE
TuiLry, Ph.D. 8vo., 16s.

Whately (Archbishop).

Bacon’s Essavs. With Annotations,
8vo., 10s. 6d.

Erements or Locrc. Cr. 8vo., 4s. 6d.
ELEMENTS 0or-Rersrogre,  Cr. 8vo.,
4s.0d. . —

Zeller (Dr. EDWARD).

Tur Srorcs, EPICUREANS, AMD
Sceerrcs. Translated by the Rev. O. }.
REICHEL, M.A. Crown 8vo., 158.

QUTLINES oOF THE HISTORY OF
GREEX PHirosoPHy. Translated by
SARAH F. ALLEYNE and EvELYN ABBOTT,

_ _M.A., LL.D. Crown 8vo., 10s. 6d.

PrLaro 4AND THE OLDER ACADEMY.
Translated by Saran F. ALLEYNE and
ALFRED GooDWIN, B.A. Crown 8vo., 18s.

SOCRATES AND THE Socraric
Scroors. Translated by the Rev. O.
J. Reicuer, M.A. Crown 8vo., 10s. 6d.

ARISTOTLE AND THE EARLIER Perr-
paTETICS. Translated by B. F. C, Cos.
TeELLOE, M.A.,, and J. H. MuirHEAD.

M.A. 2vols: Crown 8vo., 24s.

STONYHURST PHILOSOPHICAL SERIES:.

A4 ManvvaL orF PoriricarL Ecoxomy.
By C. S. DEvas, M.A.  Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d.

FirstT PRINCIPLES OF KNOWLEDGE.
By Jorn Ricxasy, S.J. Crown 8vo., 55.

Gengrar Mserapgysics. By Jonn

Rickaby, S.]J. Crown 8vo., 5.

Locrc. By Ricuarp F. CrLarkg, S.].
Crown 8vo., 5s.

Morar Prirosorry (ETHICS AND
NaTUraL Law). By JosePH Rickasvy,S.],
Crown 8vo., §s.

NATURAL Txeotoer: DBy BERNARD
BoOEDDER, S.J. Crown 8vo., 6s. 6d.

Psvcrorocy. By MICHAEL MAHER,
S.J., D.Litt., M.A. (Lond.). Cr. 8vo., 6s. 6d.
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History and Science of Language, &e.

Davidson.—Zz4apinc avp IMPORT-
ANT EnGLisH WorDs : Explained and Ex-
emplified. By WiLLiam L. Davipson,
M.A. Fcp. 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Graham. — ExcrLisz  Svaonvms,
Classified and Explained: with Practical
Exercises. By G. F. Granam. Fcp. 8vo,, 6s.

Max Miiller (F.).
- THE Scievce oF LANGUAGE.
Crown 8vo., 10s.
BrocrarHIES 0F WORDS, AND THE
Home or THE ARvas. Crown 8vo., 5s.

2 vols.

Max Miiller (F.)—continued.

CHiIPS FROM 4 GERMAN WORKSHOP.
Vol. II1. Essavs oN LANGUAGE AND
LiteraTURE. Crown 8vo., 5s.

LasT Essavs. First Series. Essays
on Language, Folk-lore and other Sub-
jects. Crown &vo., 55.

Roget.—T7rarsavrvus oF ENGLISH

Worps anp PHRases. Classified and

Arranged so as to Facilitate the Expression

of Ideas and assist in Literary Composition.

By PeTeEr Marxk Roger, M.D., F.R.S.

With full Index. Crown 8vo., gs. net.

Ashley (W. ].).

SvrvEeys, Historic anp Ecovomic.
Crown 8vo., gs. net.

Encrisa Ecovomic HisTORV AND
THEORY. Crown 8vo., Part I., 55. Part
11., 10s. 6d.

THE PROGRESS OF THE GERMAN
WORKING CLASSFS TN THR L 4STQUARTER
oF 4 CriURY. With a Map, Diagrams
and Charts. Crown 8vo., 1s. 6d. net.

Tar ApjustmMENT oF WaGES: a
Study on the Coal and Iron Industries of
Great Britain and the United States.
With 4 Maps. 8vo., 125. 6d. net.

Brrrisg Inpustrries: a Series of
General Reviews for Business Men and
Studente. By various Authors. Edited by
W. J. AsHLEY. Crown 8vo., 5s. 6d. net.

Bagehot.—Zcovomic Srupies. By
WALTER BaGeHOT. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Barnett.—PracricaBLe SocraLism :
- Essays on Social Reform. By SaMuEeL A.
and HENRIETTA BaRNETT. Crown 8vo., 6s.

Brassey.—Firry  Yzars oF Pro-
GRESS aAND THE New Frscar Poricy.
By Lord Brassey, K.C.B,, D.C.L.. 8vo.,
sewed, 2s. net; cloth, 2s, 6d. net.

Chapman.— Worx axp Waces : in
continuation of Lord Brassey’s ¢ Work and
Wages’ and ‘Foreign Work and English
Wages'.

Vol. [. ForeiN ComPETITION. By SYDNEY
J. Cuaprman, M. A., Professor of Political
Economy and Dean of the Faculty of
Cummerce in the Victoria University of
Manchester, Wwith an Introduction by
Lord Brasser, K.C.B., D.C.L., LL.D,,
Commander of the Legion of Honour.
Medium 8vo., 7s. 6d. net.

Devas.—A Mawvar or Porizicar
Economy. By C.S.Dgvas, M.A. Cr. 8vo.,
7s. 6d.  (Stonyhurst Philosophical Series.)

Political Economy, Economies, &e.

Dewey.—FivawciaL HISTORY OF THE
Unirep St4aTES. By Davis Rich DEwEY.
Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. net.

Leslie.—Essavs ov Poriticar Eco-
~vomy. By T. E. Crirre LesLie, Hon.
LL.D., Dubl. 8vo., 10s. 6d.

List.— 7wz NATIONAL SYSTEM OF
Porrricar. EconoMmy. By FREDERICK List.
Translated by SampsoN S. LLoyp. New
and Cheaper Edition. With an Introduction

by J. SHIELD NicHoLson, D.Sc. Crown
8vo., 6s. net. N

Macleod (HeNrY DUNNING).
Bimerarrisy. 8vo., 5s. net.
7HE ELEMENTS oF Bankine. Cr.

8vo., 3s. 6d.

THE THEORY AND PRACTICE OF
Dawnxing, Vol. 1. 8vo., 125, Vol. II. 14s.

Tue TrHeEORY OF CREDIT. 8vo.
In 1 Vol., 30s. net; or separately, Vol
I., 10s. net. Vol. II., Part 1., 10s. net.
Vol 11, Part II. 10s. net.

Ivpran Currency. 8vo., 2s. 6d.net.

Mill.—Poriricar.  Economy. By
Jonn StuarT MiLL. Popular Edition. Cr.
8vo.,35.6d. Library Edition. 2 vols. 8vo.,30s.

Mulhall.—Zvpusrries anp WearLTs
oF NaTrons. By MicHAEL G, MULHALL,
F.S8.S. With 32 Diagrams. Cr. 8vo., 8s. 6d.

Symes. — Poriricar Ecowomy : a
Short Text-book of Political Economy,
With Problems for Solution, Hints for
Supplementary Reading, and a Supple-
mentary Chapter on Socialism. By J. E.
SYMES, M.A. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d.

Toynbee.—Zzcrurss ov rue In-
DUSTRIAL REVOLUTION OF THE 187TH CEN-
TURY IN ENGLAND. By ArRNoOLD TOYNBEE.
8vo., 10s. 6d.

Webb. — Zovpox Epucarion. By

SipNEY WEBB. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d. net.
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Political Economy, Economies, &e.—continued.

Webb (SipNey and BeaTrICE),
TwE HisTory oF TrRaDE UnioNIsSH.
With Map and Bibliography. 8vo.,7s. 6d.
net. .
IvpusTriaL DEemocracy : a Study
in Trade Unionism. 2 vols. 8vo., 12s. net.

Webb (SipNey and BEATRICE)-—cont,
ProBreMs oF MopERN INDUSTRY.
8vo., 55. net.
ZuE History oF Liouor LICENSING
IN ENGLAIVD, PRINCIPALLY FROM ¥I’J00 TO
1830. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d. net,

Evolut/ifm, Anthropology, &s.

Avebury.— 7wz OriGin or CrviLisa-
7I0N, and the Primitive Condition of Man.
By the Right Hon. Lorp AvEBURY. With
6 Plates and 20 Illustrations. 8vo., 18s.

Clodd (Epwarp).

TrEe Story oF Crearion: a Plain
Account of Evolution. With 77 Illustra-
tions. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

-4 PrivER oF Evorvurion: being a
Popular Abridged Edition of *The Story

of Creation’. With Illustrations. Fcp.
8vo., 1s. 6d.
Doubts about Darwinism. By a

SeEMI-DARWINIAN.

Gerard.— 7wz OLp RiDDLE AND THE
Newesr Anvswer. By JoHN GERaRrD,
S.]J., F.L.S. Crwn 8vo.. 5s. net. :

»

Keller—QuEzries v ETHNOGRAPHY.

By ArLBertT Garroway KELLER, Ph.D,
Fep. 8vo., 2s. net.

Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Lang and Atkinson. — SociaL
Oricins. By Anprew Lang, M.A.,LL.D,;
and PriMalL Law. By ]J. ]. ATKINSON,
8vo., 10s. 6d. net,

Romanes (GEorRGE Jomn).
Essays. Ed.by C. LLoyp Moraan,
Crown 8vo., 5s. net.
AN EXAMINATION OF WEISMANN-
IsmM. Crown 8vo,, 6s.
DARWIIV, AND AFTER Darwin: an
Exposition of the Darwinian Theory,and a
Discussion on Post-Darwinian Questions.
Part 1. THE DARWINIAN TuEORY. With
Portrait of Darwir and 125 Illustrations.
Crown 8vo., 10s. 6d.

Part II. PosT-DARWINIAN QUESTIONS:
Heredity and Utility. With Portrait of
the Author and 5 Illustrations, Cr. 8vo.,

10s. 6d, .

Part III. Post-Darwinian Questions :
Isolation and Physiological Selection.
Crown 8vo., 55.

The Seience 'of Religion, &e.

Balfour. — Zwe /Founparions or
BaLigr; being Notes Introductory to the
Study of Theology. By the Right Hon.
ARTHUR JaMES BALFOUR. Cr. 8vo., 6s. net,

Baring-Gould.— 7%z Oricixy awnp
DrveELOPMENT OF RELIGIOUS BELIBF,
By the Rev. S. Baring-GouLp. 2 vols.
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. each.

Campbell.—REezscron ¥ GREEK Li-
TERATURE. By the Rev. LEwis CAMPBELL,
M.A., LL.D. 8vo., 155.

James.—7we Varieries or Re-
LiGrous EXPERIENCE : & Study in Human
Nature, Being the Gifford Lectures on
Natural Religion delivered at Edinburgh in
1go1-1go2. By WiLrLiam James, LL.D,,
etc. 8vo., 12s. net.

—~ang (ANDREW).

Macic AND RELiGION. 8vo0., 105, 6d.

Custom anp Myru: Studies of
Early Usage and Belief. With 15
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Myra, Ritvar, anvp RELIGION. 2
vols. Crown 8vo., 7s.

Lang (ANDREW)—continued.

Moprry MvrroLOGY : a Reply to
Professor Max Miiller. 8vo., gs.

Tue Marive oF Rerrcron. Cr. 8vo.,
55. net.

Max Miiller (The Right Hon. F.).

TxE SiLEsian HorssHERD (*Das
PrerprBURLA"): Questions of the Hour
answered by F, Max MULLER. With a
Preface by J. EsTLinN CARPENTER. Crown
8vo., 5s.

CHirs FROM A GERMAN WORKSHOP,
Vol. IV. Essays on Mythology and Folk-
lore. Crown 8vo., §s.

THE Six SvYSTEMS oF INDIAN
PHiLosorHY. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. net.

CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE SCIENCE OF
MyrHoLOGY. 2 vols. 8vo,, 32s.

TxyE ORIGIN AND GROWTH OF RELI-
GION, as illustrated by the Religions of
India. The Hibbert Lectures, delivered
at the Chapter House, Westminster
Abbey, in 1878. Crown 8vo., 53,

]
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The Science of Religion, &e.—continued.

Max Miiller (The Right Hon. F.)—

continued.

INTRODUCTION TO THE SCIENCE OF
Rerrcron : Four Lectures delivered at the
Royal Institution. Crown 8vo., 5s.

Narvrar Rericron. ‘The Gifford
Lectures, delivered before the University
of Glasgow in 1888. Crown 8vo., 5s.

Prvsicar Rericion. The Gifford
Lectures, delivered before the University
of Glasgow in 18go. Crown 8vo., 5.

Axrurororocicarl Rericron. The
Gifford Lectures, delivered before the Uni-
versity of Glasgow in 18g1. Cr. 8vo,, 5s.

THEOSOPHY, OR PSycHOLOGICAL RE-
LicioN. The Gifford Lectures, delivered
before the University of Glasgow in 1892,
Crown 8vo., 5s.

Max Miiller (The Right Hon. F.)—

continued.

THREE LECTURES ON THE VEDANTA
PHILosoPHY, delivered at the Royal
Institution in March, 1894. Cr. 8vo., 5s.

Last Essavs. Second Series—
Essays on the Science of Rehglon
Crown 8vo., 5s.

Oakesmith. — Zwe Rericiovy or
PrutarcH: a Pagan Creed of Apostolic
Times. An Essay. By JouN OagesmiTH,
D.Litt,, M.A. Crown 8vo., 5s. net. '

Wood-Martin (W..G.).

Traces oF THE ELDER FaiTHs oF
IRELAND : a Folk-lore Sketch. A Hand-
book of Irish Pre-Christian Traditions.
With 192 Illustrations. 2 wvols. 8vo.,
30s. net.

Pacan IRELAND : an Archazological

Sketch. A Handbook of Irish Pre-
Christian Antiquities. With 512 Illus.
trations. 8vo., 15s.

Classical Literature, Translations, &e.

Abbott.—Hzrrsxica. A Collection
of Essays on Greek Poetry, Philosophy,
History, and Religion. Edited by EVELYN
ABBoTT, M.A., LL.D. Crown 8vo,, 7s. 6d.

Kschylus.—EvsmenipEs oF ALscry-
Lus. With Metrical English Translation.
By J. F. Davies. 8vo., 7s.

Aristophanes. — 7#&s AcCHARNIANS
OF ARISTOPHANES, translated into English
Verse. By R.Y.TyYRrReLL. Crown 8vo,, 1s.

Becker (W. A.), Translated by the
Rev. F. METCALFE, B.D.

Garrus: or, Roman Scenes in the |

Time of Augustus. With Notes and Ex-
cursuses. With 26 Illustrations. Crown
8vo., 3s. 6d.

CHARICLES : or, [llustrations ot the
Private Life of the Ancient Greeks.
With Notes and Excursuses. With 26
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Campbell.—RxsLicron 18 GrEEK Li-
TERATURB. By the Rev. LEwis CAMPBELL,
M.A,, LL.D., Emeritus Professor of Greek,
University of St. Andrews. 8vo., 155,

Cicero.—Crcero's CORRESPONDENCE.
By R. Y. TyrreLL. Vols. I, IL,, II1., 8vo.,
each 12s. Vol. IV, 155, Vol. V., 14s.
Vol. VI,, 12s. Vol. VIL Index, 7s. 6d.

Harvard Studies in Classical
Philologr Edited by a Committee of the
Classical ¥nstmctors of Harvard University,
Vols. XI., 1900; XII., 1gor; XIIL, 1g0z;
XIV., xgo3. 8vo., 6s. 6d. net each.

Homer.—7Z#& Opysssy oF HoMER.
Done into English Verse, By WiLLIAM
Morris, Crown 8vo., 5s. net.

Horace.—7Tuws Works oF HorACE,
RENDERED INTO Encrisn Prose. With
Life, Introduction and Notes. By WiLL1AM
Courts, M.A. Crown 8vo., 5s. net.

Lang.—Homzer anp vuE Epric. By

ANDREW LaANG. Crown 8vo., gs. net.

Lucian., — 7RANSLATIONS FROM
Lucitan. By Aveusta M. CamMPBELL
Davipson, M.A, Edin. Crown 8vo., 5. net,

Ogilvie.—Horas LaTinag: Studies
in Synonyms and Syntax. By the late
RoBeRT OcILVIE, M.A,,LL.D,, H.M. Chief
Inspector of Schools for Scotland. Edited
by ALEXANDER SouTeERr, M.A. With a
Memoir by JosePH OcILvig, M.A., LL.D#
8vo., 125. 6d. net,
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Classical Literature, Translations, &e.—continued.

Rich.—A Dicrronary oF RomMan anD
Greex AnTiQUITIES. By A. Rich, B.A.
With 2000 Woodcuts. Crown 8vo., 6s. net.

Sophocles,—Translated into English
Verse. By RoBert WaITELAW, M.A,,
Assistant Master in Rugby School. Cr. 8vo.,
8s. 6d. .

Theophrastus.— 75z CHARACTERS
or THEOPHRASTUS: a Translation, with
Introduction. By CHARLEs E. BENNETT
and WiLLiaM A. Hammonp, Professors in
Cornell University. Fcp. 8vo., 2s. 6d. net.

Tyrrell. — Dusrivy  TransLATIONS
INTO GREEX aND LaTin Verse. Edited
by R. Y. TYRRELL. 8vo., 6s.

Virgil.
Tur Porms oF Vircre. ‘Translated

into English Prose by JoHN CoONINGTON.
Crown 8vo., 6s.

Virgil—continued.

Tue ANerp oF Vircie. Translated
into English Verse by JouN CONINGTON.
Crown 8vo., 6s.

THE ENEIDS oF VIrcie. Done into
English Verse. By WILLIAM Mokrris.
Crown 8vo., 5s. net.

TuE ALNEID OF VIRGIL, freely trans-
lated into English Blank Verse. By
W. J. THorNHILL. Crown 8vo., 6s. net.

TuE ZNEID oF Vigcir. Translated
into English Verse by JaMEs RHOADES.
Books I.-VI. Crown 8vo., §s.

Books VIL.-XII. Crown 8vo., 5s.

Tur EcLocvis AND GEORGICS OF

VirGiL. Translated into English Prose
by J. W. Mackair, Fellow of Balliol
College, Oxford. 16mo., 5s.

Wilkins.—7ws Growrs oF THE.
Homgrrc Posus. By G. WILKINS. 8vo., 6s.

Poetry and

American Familiar Verse. Vers
de Société. Edited, with an Introduction,
by BRANDER MATTHEWS, Litt.D (Yale), of
Columbia University. Crown 8vo., 6s. net.

Arnold.— Tuz Licar oF THE WORLD:
or, The Great Consummation. By Sir
EpwiN ArnoLD. With 14 Illustrations
after HoLmaNn HunT, Crown 8vo., 55. net.

Bell (Mrs. HueH).

CHamser Comepiis: a Collection
of Plays and Monologues for the Drawing
Room. Crown 8vo., 5s. net.

Fairy Tare Pravs, axp How 10
Acr THeM. With g1 Diagrams and 52
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. net.,

Nursery Comepirs: Twelve Tiny
Plays for Children. Icap. 8vo., 1s. 6d.

RumpersriLrzxiv: a Fairy Play in
Five Scenes (Characters, 7 Male; 1 Fe-
male). From ‘Fairy Tale Plays and
How to Act Them'. With Illustrations,
Diagrams and Music. Cr. 8vo., sewed, 6d.

the Drama,

Dante., — 7xvz Drreap InFERNO :
Notes for Beginners in the Study of Dante.
By M. ArLice WyLp. With Frontispiece.
Fcp. 8vo., 2s. 6d. net

Gore-Booth (Eva).
Unseen Kines, AND OTHER Pogus.
Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d. net.
THE ONE aND THE Many : Poems.
Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d. net.

Graves. — CLYT/EMNESTRA:@ 4
Tracepy. By Arnorp F. GRaves. With
a Preface by RoBert Y. TYRRELL, Litt.D.
Crown 8vo., §s. net.

Hither and Thither: Songs and
Verses. By the Author of ¢ Times and
Days,’ etc. Fcp. 8vo., 55.

Hughes-Games. — THEkLA  AND
oTHER PoEMs. By STepHEN HUGHESs-
GaMmes, Crown 8vo,, 3s. 6d. net.

Ingelow (JEAN).
Porricar Worxs. Complete in
One Volume. Crown 8vo., gilt top, 6s. net.
LyricaL anD oTHER PorMs. Selec-
ted from the Writings of JEAN InaELOW.
Fep. 8vo., 25. 6d. cloth plain, 3s. cloth gilt.
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or HENRY
With Memoir by
Crown 8vo., 6s.

Kendall. — Pozwus
CLARENCE KENDALL.
FreDERICK C. KENDALL.

Lang.— 7wz Brue PoeTrRYy BOOK.
Edited by ANDREW Lang. With roo Illus-
trations. Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s. -

Lecky.—Pozms. By WiLriam Ep-

wARD HarTPOLE LEckY. Fcp. 8vo,, 5s.
Lytton (The Earl of), (Owen
MEREDITH).

Tuz Wanperer. Cr. 8vo., 10s. 6d.

LuciLe. Crown 8vo., 10s. 6d.

SzrecTEp Poems. Cr. 8vo., 10s. 6d

Macaulay.—Zavs or Avcient RomE,
wiTH ‘IVRY’ AND ‘ THE ARMAD4’. By
Lord MacauLay.

Mlustrated by G. Scuarr. Fcp. 4to., 10s. 6d.
Bijou  Edition.

18mo., 2s. 6d. gilt top.

Popular Edition.
Fep. 4to., 6d. sewed, 1s. cloth.
Illustrated by J. R. WEeGUELIN,

8vo., 3s. net.
Annotated Edition.
1s. 6d. cloth.

Crown

Fcp. 8vo., 1s. sewed,

MacDonald.—4 Book or STriFE, IN
THE FORM OF THE DI4RY OF 4n OLD
SovL : Poems. By GeORGE MacDoNALD,
LL.D. 18mo., bs.

Morris (WiLLIAM).

POETICAL WORKS —LIBRARY EDITION.
. Complete in 11 volumes. Crown 8vo.,
price 5s. net each.

THE EARTHLY PARADISE. 4 vols.
Crown 8vo., 5s. nét each.

THE LIFE AND DEATH OF Jasow.
" Crown 8vo., 55. net.

TwE DEFENCE 0F GUENEVERE, and
other Poems. Crown 8vo., 5s. net.

THE STORY OF SIGURD THE VOLSUNG,
AND THE FaLL OF THE NIBLUNGS. Cr.
8vo., 5s. net.

Poems By THE Way, a¥p LovEe i1s
EnovucH. Crown 8vo., 5s. net

Morris (WiLLIAM)—continued.

THE Opyssey orF HomEer.
into English Verse.

Done
Crown 8vo., 5s. net.

THe A£Enzips oF Vikciz. Done
into English Verse. Crown 8vo., 5s. net.

TuE TALE OF BEOWULF, SOMETIME
KNG 0F THE FOLK OF THE W EDERGEATS.
Translated by WiLLiam Morris and A.
J. Wyatrr., Crown 8vo., 5s. net.

Certain of the PoETICAL WORKS may also be
had in the following Editions :—

TrE EARTHLY PARADISE.

Popular Edition. 5 vols. 12mo., 25s.;
or 5s. each, sold separately.

The same in Ten Parts, 25s.; or 2s. 6d.
each, sold separately.
Cheap Edition, in 1 vol.

6s. net.

New Cheap Edition in Fourteen Parts,
comprised in 10 vols. Parts 1-8 and 11
and 12, price Is. net each. Parts g and
10, in one vol., price 2s. net. Parts 13
and 14, in one vol., price 2s. net. (In
course of Publication.)

Porms sy THE Way. Square crown

Crown 8vo.,

8vo., bs.
Tur DEFENCE OF GUENEVERE, and
Other Poems.  Cheaper Impression.

Fcp. 8vo., 1s 6d. net.

*.* For Mr. William Morris's other
Works, see pp. 27, 28, 37 and 40.

Mors et Victoria. Cr. 8vo., 5s. net.

*.* This is a drama in three acts, the
scene of which is laid in France
shortly after the massacre of St.
Bartholomew.

Morte Arthur: an Alliterative Poem
of the Fourteenth Century. Edited from
the Thornton MS., with Introduction,
Notes and Glossary. By MaArRYy MAcLEOD

Banxs. Fcp. 8vo., 3s. 64.
Nesbit.—Z4vs anp Lecenps. By E.
NessrT (Mrs. HuBerT BrLanp). First

Series. Crown 8vo., 35. 6d. Second Series.
With Portrait. Crown 8vo., 5s.

Riley. — OLp FasuioneEp ROSES:
Poems. By JaMEs WHITCOMB RILEY.
12mo., gilt top, 5s.

Romanes.—A SELECTION FROM THE
PoEMS OF GEORGE JOHNN ROMANES, M.A.,
LL.D., F.R.S. With an Introduction by
T. HERBERT WARREN, President of Mag-
dalen College, Oxford. Crown 8vo., 4s. 6d.
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Savage-Armstrong.—BaLLaps oF
Down. By G. F. SAVAGE-ARMSTRONG,
M.A., D.Litt, .Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d.

Shakespeare.
BowDLER'S FaMiLy SHARESPEARE.
With 36 Woodcuts. 1 vol. 8vo., 14s.
Or in 6 vols. Fcp. 8vo., 215,
THESHAKESPEARE BIRTHDAY BOOK.
By Mary F. DunsarR. 32mo., Is. 6d.

Sheehan. —‘Zosr Awcer oF 4
Ruivep ParapIise.’ A Drama of Modern
Life. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Stevenson.—A CuiLd's GARDEN OF
VErses. By Rosert Lours STEVENSON.

Trevelyan.—Czcizia Gowvzaca: a
Drama. By R. C. TreverLvan. Fcp.
8vo., 25. 6d. net.

Wagner,—7x#s NiBeLunciN RiNe.
Done into English Verse by REGINALD
RANkIN, B.A., of the Inner Temple, Barris-
ter-at-Law.

Vol. 1. Rhine Gold, The Valkyrie.
8vo., gilt top, 4s. 6d.

Vol. II. Siegfried, The Twilight of the
Gods. Fcp. 8vo., gilt top, 4s. 6d.

Fcp.

Wyld. — 7wz Dreap INFERNO;
Notes for Beginners in the Study of Dante,
By M. Arice WyLp. With Froatispiece,

Fcp. 8vo., gilt top, §s.

Fcap. 8vo., 2s. 6d. net.

Fiection, Humour,. &e.

American Short Stories. ‘Selected !
and Edited, with an Introductory Essay on |
‘the Short Story, by CHARLES Skars BaLp-
wiN, A.M., Ph.D. Assistant Professor in‘
Yale University. Crown 8vo., 6s. net,

Anstey (F.).

Voces PoruLr,
‘Punch’.)

First Series. With 20 Illustrations by J.
BERNARD PARTRIDGE. Cr. 8vo., gilt
top, 3. net.

‘Second Series. With 25 Illustrations by J.
BERNARD ParTRIDGE, Cr. 8vo., gilt top,
3s. net,

THE Manv FrROM BLANKLEY'S, and
other Sketches. {Reprinted from ‘Punch’.)
With 25 Illustrations by J. BERNARD
PArRTRIDGE. Cr. 8vo,, gilt top, 3s. net,

Bailey (H. C.). .
My Lapy oF Oranvcs: a Romance
of the Netherlands in the Days of Alva,
With 8 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 6s.
Karr or Erpacy: a Tale of the
Thirty Years' War. Crown 8vo., 6s.
Twr MasTzr oF Gray: a Tale of
~ the Days of Mary Queen of Scots.
Crown 8vo., 6s.

(Reprinted from

‘Churchill.—Savzora : a Tale of the
" Revolution in Laurania. By WINsSTON
SPeNCER CHURCHILL, M.P. Cr. 8vo., 6s.

Converse.—Zoxc WiLr: a Tale. of
Wat Tyler and the Peasant Rising in the
Reign of Richard II. By Frorence Con-
vERSE. With 6 lllustratlons by GARTH

Jones. Crown 8vo 6s.

Beaconsfield (The Earl of).

Novers anp Tarss. Complete
in 11 vols, Crown 8vo,, 1s. 6d. each.
Vivian Grey. Contarini  Fleming ;
i The Young Duke; The Rise of Iskan-
Count Alarcos: a der,
Tragedy. Sybil.
Alroy ; Ixion in | Henrietta Temple.
Heaven; The In-! Venetia.
fernal  Marriage; Conmgsby.
Popanilla. Lothair.
l'ancred. Endymion.
. Novers awnp Tares. Tur HuchH-

With 2 Portraits and
11 vols. Crown 8vo,, 42s.

ENDEN EbpitioN.
11 Vignettes.

Dougall.—Bz66ars AcLL.

DoucGaLL, Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Doyle (Sir A. CoNan).

Micaw Crarxg: A Tale of Mon-
mouth’s Rebellion. With 10 Illustra-

By L.

tions. Cr, 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Tus RErruvcess: A Tale of the
Huguenots. With 25 Illustrations. Cr.
8vo., 3s. 6d. .

Tug Starx Munro LETTERS. Cr.
8vo., 3. 6d.

TwE CAPTAIN OF THE POLESTAR,
and other Tales. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Dunbar.—ZuE Sons 0° CorRMAC, AN
Tates oF OTHER MEN's Sons: lrish
Legends. By ALbpis Dunsar. With 8 Ii-
lustrations by Myra E. Luxmoore. Crown
8vo., 6s.
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Fietion, Humour, &e.—continucd.
Farrar (F. W,, late Dean oF Can- | Haggard (H. RipER)—continued.

TERBURY).
Darxness avp Dawx: or, Scenes Brarrice. With Frontispiece and
in the Dayp of Nero. An Historic Tale. Vignette. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
Cr. 8vo., gilt top, 6s. net. Brack HEART anD. WHiTE HEART,
GaTHERING Croups : a Tale of the AND OTHER S70Rigs. With 33 1llustra-
Days of St. Chrysostom. Cr. 8vo., gilt tions. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

top, 6s. net. Crropatra. With 29 Illustrations.

Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Fowler (Epitu H.). .
CoroneL Quarirca, V.C. With
TuE Youwnc PRETENDERS. A Story Frontispiece and Vignette. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
of Child Life. With 12 [llustrations by
Sir PuiLip BUrNE-JoNEs, Bart. Crown | Daww. With 16 Illustrations. Cr.
8vo., 6s. 8vo., 3s. 6d,

TwE PROFESSOR’S CHILDREN. With | Dr. Tuerne. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
24 Illustrations by ETREL KATE BURGESS. . '
Crown 8va., 6s. Lric Bricureves. With 51 lllus-

trations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Francis (M. E.) (Mrs. Francis| o oo oo Woreo. With 5

BLUNDELL). :
. Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
Curistiany THaL : a Story of Musi- ) '3 )
cal Life. Crown 8vo., 6s. Joan Hasre. With 20 Illustrations.

! Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
Franper's Wipow, Cr. 8vo., 6s. |
] Lyssern, With 26 Illustrations.
Yeoman Fresrwoop. With Eron- Crown 8vo., 6s. -~

1Spi . "y 38, .

tispiece.  Crown Bvo., 3s. net I Marwa's Revence. Cr. 8vo., 1. 6d.
Pasrorars or Dorser. With 8 .
Illustrations, Crown 8vo., 6s. Monrezuma's Daveursr. With 24

Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
THE Manvor Fara. With Frontis- , .
piece by CLaup C. pu PrE CooPER. Mr. Mggson's Wier. With 16

Crown 8vo., 6s. Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 35, 6d.

Napa tHe Lizy. With 23 Illustra-

LycHcarE Harr: a Romance. tions. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Crown 8vo., 6s.
Prart-MapEny: a Tale of the
Froude.—Z#w5 Two CHiEFs oF Dun- Fall of Jerusalem. With 16 Hlustrations.
poy: an Irish Romanceofthe Last Century. Crown 8vo., 6s.
By James A. Froubpg. Cr. 8vo,, 3s. 64, R
Sxze; With 32 Illustrations. Crown

' Haggard Side, The: being Essays 8vo., 3s. 6d.

in Fiction. By the Author of ¢ Times and Ky .
e s i vELLA Frecerivs : A Tale of
Days,” * Auto da Fé," &.  Crown 8vo., 55. Three Destinies. Crown 8vo,, 6s.

Haggard (H. Riper). Swarrow : a Tale of the Great Trek.

Aarany Quarermary. With 31 With 8 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 64.

Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. TuE PsopPLs oF THE Mist. With
Popular Edition. 8vo., sewed, 6d. net. 16 Illustrations. Crown Bvo., 3s. 6d.

Arran's Wirs. With 34 lllustra- | Tws Wircw’s Heap. With 1§

tions. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. !
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Fiction, Humour, &c.—continued.

- Haggard and Lang.— THE WorLD's
Dgsire. By H. Riper HaGearp and
ANDREw Lanc., With 27 Illustrations.
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Harte.—7~ rue CarQUiNEZ WOODS.
By Brer HarTe. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Hope.—7wre HzrarRr oF PrINCESS
Osr4. By AnTHONY HoPE, With g Illus-
trations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Howard.—7x#s FAILURE oF SUCCESS.
By Lady MaseL Howarp. Crown 8vo.,
6s.

Jerome.—SxercHes v LAvENDER !
BLUR aND GREEN. By JErOME K. JEROME,
Author of ¢Three Men in a Boat,’ “etc.
‘Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Joyce.—Orp Crrric Romawcss.
Twelve of the most beautiful of the Ancient
Irish Romantic Tales. Translated from the
Gaelic. By P. W. Jovcg, LL.D. Crown
8vo., 35. 6d.

Lang (ANDREW).

A Mowk oF Fire; a Story of the
Days of Joan of Arc. With 13 Illustra-

tions by SELwyN ImaGe. Crown 8vo.,
3s. 6d.
Txe DiseNTaNGLERS. With 7

Full-page Illustrations by H. J. Forp.
Crown 8vo., 6s.

Lyall (EpNa). -
T HivpErRERS. Crown 8vo.,2s.6d.

TrHE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A SLANDER.
Fcp. 8vo., 1s. sewed.
Presentation Edition. With zo Ilustra-
tions by LANceroT Speep, Crown
8vo., 2s. 6d. net.

Dorzen. The Story of a Smger.
Crown 8vo., 6s.
Wayrarive Men. Crown 8vo., 6s.

Hore TH#E HermiT: a2 Romance of
Borrowdale. Crown 8vo., bs.

Marchmont.—JI» 1ie Name orF 4
Woman: a Romance. By ARTHUR W.
MarcumoNT. With 8 Illustrations. Crown
8vo., 6s.

Mason and Lang. —Parsow KeLLy.
By A. E. W. Mason and ANDREW LaNG.
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Max Miiller. — Dsvrscwe LiEBE
(GerMaN Love): Fragments from the
Papers of an Alien. Collected by F. Max
MULLER. Translated from the German by
G. A. M. Crown 8vo., gilt top, s5s.

Melville (G. J. WaYTE).

The Gladiators.
The Interpreter.
Good for Nothing,
The Queen's Maries.

Holmby House.
Kate Coventry.
Digby Grand.
General Bounce,

Crown 8vo., 1s. 6d. each.

Morris (WiLL1AM):

THE SunpDERING FrLoob.
7s. 6d.

Cr. 8vo.,

Twe Warer oF THE WoNDROUS
7IsLes. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d.

TwE WELL AT THE WoRrRLD's END.
- 2 vols. 8vo., 28s.

Tne Woop Bevonp THE WoRLD.
Crown 8vo., 6s. net.

TxE STORY OF THE GLITTERING
PLain, which has been also called The
Land of the Living Men, or The Acre
of the Undying. Square post 8vo.,
58. net,
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Fiction, Humour, &e.—continued.

Morris (WiLLiAM)-—continued.

THE Roors oF THE MOUNTAINS,
wherein is told somewhat of the Lives of
the Men of Burgdale, their Friends, their
Neighbours, their Foemen, and their
Fellows-in-Arms. Written in Prose and
Verse. Square crown 8vo., 8s.

A Tare orF THE HOUSE OF THE
WoLFInGs, and all the Kindreds of the
Mark. Written in Prose and Verse.
Square crown 8vo., 6s.

A Drram oF JoHwn BaLL, AnD 4
KinGg’s LEssonN. 16mo., 2s. net,

News rFroM NowdERE,; or, An
Epoch of Rest. Being some Chapters
from an Utopian Romance. Post 8vo.,
1s, 6d.

THE STORY 0OF GRETTIR THE STRONG.
Translated from the Icelandic by Eirtxkr
MacNGssoN and WiLLiaM. MoRR1s, Cr,
8vo., 5s. net,

THREE NorRTHERN LOVE STORIES,
AND OTHER TALES. Translated from the
Icelandic by EIrfkR MaeNUssoN and
WiLLiaAM Morris. Crown 8vo., 6s? net,

*+* For Mr. William Morris’s .other

Works, see pp. 24, 37 and 4o. ;

Newman (Cardinal).

Loss avp Gaiv: The Story®of a
Convert. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. -

Carrista: A Tale of the Third
Century. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Norris. — Narurg’s  CoMEDIAN.
By W. E. Norris. Crown 8vo., 6s.

Phillipps-Wolley.—Swv4~7: a Legend
of the Lone Mountain, By C. PHILLIPPS-
WoLLEY. With 13 Illustrations. Crown
8vo., 3s. 6d.

Ridley.—4 Davcrrer oF JazL, By

Lady RipLey. Crown 8vo., 6s. -

Sewell (ELizaBeTH M.).

A Glimpse of the World. Amy Herbert,
Laneton Parsonage. Cleve Hall.

Margaret Percival, Gertrude.
Katharine Ashton. Home Life.
The Earl’s Daughter, After Life.

The Experience of Life. | Ursula. Ivors.

Cr. 8vo., cloth plain, 1s. 6d. each. Cloth
extra, gilt edges, 2s. 6d. each.

Sheehan.— Zvxke Dsrmecs.” By
the Rev. P. A. SHEEHAN, D.D., Author of
‘*My New Curate’, Crown 8vo., 6s.

Somerville (E. (E.) and Ross

(MARTIN).

.SOME ExPERIENCES OF AN IRISH @
R.M. With 31 Illustrations by E. (E.
SoMERVILLE. Crown 8vo., bs.

Arr ov reE Irisa Sworre: Irish
Sketches. With 1o lllustrations by E.
(E. SoMervILLE, Crown 8vo., 6s.

Txwe Rear CuarrorTte. Crown

* 8vo., 3s. 6d.
Tue Siever Fox. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.

An frisa Cousin. Crown 8ve., 6s.

Stebbing.—BorpERLAND T4LES. By
W. STEBBING. Crown 8vo., 45. 6d.

Stevenson (RoserT Louis).

TuE STRANGE Cask oF Dr. JEKVLL
4AND MR. Hypg. Fcp. 8vo., 1s. sewed.
1s. 6d. cloth.

TxE STRANGE C4ase oF Dk
¥BKYLL aAND MR. HYDE; WITH OTHER
ZasLEs. Crown 8vo., bound in buckram,
with gilt top, 5s. net.

* Silver Library’ Edition.
3s. 6d.

MorE New AraB1AN NiGHTS—THE
DynaMITER. By ROBERT Louls STEVEN-
soN and FANNY VAN DE GRIFT STEVEN-
soN. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Crown 8vo.,

Twe Wronc Box.. By ROBERT
Lovuis STEVENSON and LLoyD OSBOURNE.
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. ’
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Through Spectacles of Falfng:
Being Essays mostly in Fiction. By the
Author of ‘ Times and Days,’ ‘ The Haggard
Side,’ etc. ‘Crown 8vo., 5s.

Trollope (ANTHONY).
TxnE Warpen., Cr. 8vo., 1s. 6d. '

Barcresrrer Towers. Cr.8vo.,1s.6d.

Vaughan.—OLp Henprixs TaLks.
By Captain ARTHUR O, VAUGHAN. With 12
Full-page Illustrations by J. A. SHEPHERD.
Crown 8vo., 6s.

Walford (L. B.).
Sr4 Y-A.T-HOMES.- Crown 8vo., 6s.
VCHARLOTTE. Crown 8vo., 6s.
Ow~r oF QUurseLvEs. Cr. 8vo., 6s.
Trr INTRUDERS. ! Crown 8vo,, 25. 64,

Lzoov Marcer. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d.

Iva Kiparz: a Matrimonial Pro-
blem. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d.

Mr. Smrrer: a Part of his Life.

Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d.

Tur Basy’s GravomMorHer. Cr.
8vo., 2s. 6d.

Cousivs. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d.

TroUBLESOME IDAUGHTERS. Cr.

8vo., 2s. 6d.
Pavrive. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d.
Dicxk Neruersy. Cr. 8vo., 2s. 6d,

- Twr HISTORY OF 4
8vo. 2s. 6d,

Week.- Cr, |

Walford (L. B.)—continued.

4 Stirr-NECKED GENERATION. Cr.
8vo. 2s. 6d.

Naw, and other Stories. Cr. 8vo.,
2s. 6d.

Tue Miscuier orF Mownica. Cr.
8vo., 25, 6d.

Tuae One Goop Guest. Cr. 8vo.
2s. 6d,

¢ Provcwep’ and other Stories.
Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d.

Trwr Marcumaxsr. Ce. 8vo.,2s.6d.

Ward.—Ow~z Poor ScrurrLi. By

Mrs. WiLFriD Warp., Crown 8vo., 6s. -

Weyman (STANLEY).
"THeE Assess or Viave. With
Frontispiece. Crown 8vo., 6s.

THE House or tHE Worr. With
Frontispiece and Vignette. Lrown 8vo.,
38, 6d. '

A GENTLEMAN OF France. With
Frontispiece and Vignette. Cr. 8vo., 6s.

Trur Rep Cockape. With Frontis-
piece and Vignette. Crown 8vo., 6s.

Surewspury., With 24 Illustra-
tions by Craube A. SHEPPERSON. Cr.
8vo., 6s.

Sorrra. With Frontispiece. Crown
8vo., bs.

Twe Lowe Nigur: A Story of

Geneva in 1602, Crown 8vo., 6s. .

Whishaw.— Twz Ticzr oF Muscovy.

By FrRep WHisHaw. Crown 8vo,, 6s.

VYeats.—7xws CHEvaLIER D' AUriac.

By S. LEVETT YEATS. Crowa 8vo., 3s. 6d.
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Popular Science (Natural History, &e.).

Furneaux (W.).

Twe Qurpoor Worrp; or The
Young Collector’'s Handbook. With 18
Plates (x6 of which are coloured), and 549
Illustrations in the Text. Crown 8vo.,
gilt edges, 6s. net.

BurrerrLies avp Morus (British).
With 12 coloured Plates and 241 Illus-
trations in the Jext. Crown 8vo., gilt
edges, 6s. net.

Lire v Powxps AND STREAMS.
With 8 coloured Plates and 331 Iilustra-
tions in the Text. Crown 8vo., gilt
edges, 6s. net.

ZTHE SEa Srore. With 8 Coloured
Plates and 300 lllustrations in the Text.
Crown 8vo., 6s. net.

Hartwig (GEORGE).

THE SEA aND I1TS Livine WoNDERS.
With 12 Plates and 303 Woodcuts. 8vo.,
gilt top, 7s. net.

Tug Trorrcar Worrp, With 8
Plates and 172 Woodcuts. 8vo., gilt
top, 7s. net.

Tug Porar Worrp. With 3 Maps,
8 Plates and 85 Woodcuts. 8vo., gilt
top, 7s. net,

TwE SUBTERRANEAN WorLD. ‘With
3 Maps and 80 Woodcuts. 8vo., gilt
top, 7s. net. 4

Helmholtz.—Porvirar LECTURES oN
ScienTiFic SuB/BcTS. By HERMANR von

HeLmuoLTZ. With 68 Woodcuts. 2 vols.

Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d. each.
Hoffmann.—Arpivs Frora: For

Tourists and Amateur Botanists. With

Text descriptive of the most widely dis-
tributed and attractive Alpine Plants. By
Jurtus HorrFmann. Translated by E. S.
BarToN (Mrs. A. Gepp). With 40 Plates
containing 250 Coloured Figures from
Water-Colour Sketches by HERMANN
Friese. 8vo., 7s. 6d. net.

Hudson (W. H.).

Hampsuirg Days. With 11 Plates
and 36 Illustrations in the Text from
Drawings by Bryan Hoox, etc. 8vo.,
1os. 6d. net,

Birps anp Maw.
8vo., 6s. net,

Narvre v Dowwncanp. With 12

Plates and 14 Illustrations in the Text by
A, D. McCormIcK. 8vo., 10s. 6d. net.

Large crown

Hudson (W. H.).—continued.
Brrrisa Birps. With a Chapte{

on Structure and Classification by FraN

, E. Bepparp, F.R.S. With 16 Plates (8
of which are Coloured), and over 100 Illus
trations in the Text. Crown 8vo., gilg
edges, 6s. net.

Millais (JounN GuiLLE).

TueE NATURAL HIsTORY 0F THE
BrrrisH  SURFACE- FEERDING Ducks.
With 6 Photogravures and 66 Plates (41
in Colours) from Drawings by the Author,
ARCHIBALD THORBURN, and from Photo-
graphs. Royal 4to., £6 6s.

Twe WiLD-FOWLER IN SCOTLAND.
With a Frontispiece in Photogravure
after a Drawing by Sir J. E. MiLrass,
Bart., P.R.A. 8 Photogravure Plates, 2
Coloured Plates, and 50 Il!ustrations from
the Author’s Drawings and from Photo-
graphs. Royal 4to., gilt top, 30s. net.

THE MavMMaLs oF GREAT BRiTAIN

AND IRELAND. 3 vols. 4to. (13 in. by

12 in.), cloth, gilt edges, 18 guineas net.

** Subscriptions will only be received for the
Set of Three Volumes.

Vo'. I. With 18 Photogravures by the
AvuTHor; 31 Coloured Plates by the
AUTHOR, ARCHIBALD THORBURN and
G. E. Lopge; and 63 Uncoloured
Plates by the AuTHOR and from Photo-
graphs. £6 6s. net, It is hoped that
Vols, 1I. and III. will be issued at
intervals of eight months each.

*.* Only 1,025 copies printed for England and
~America. Prospectus sent on application.

Proctor (Ricuarp A.).

Licar ScieEnce For LEISURE HoURs.
Familiar Essays on Scientific Subjects.
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Rouver Wayvs MaDE SMOOTH.
liar Essays on Scientific Subjects.
8vo., 3s. 6d.

PrEasant Ways inScience. Crown
8vo., 3s. 6d.

Narvre Srupies. By R. A. Proc-

TOR, GRANT ALLEN, A, Wmson, T.
Foster and E. CLopp. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Lsisurs Reapines. By R.A.Proc-
TOR, E. CLODD, A. WiLsoN, T. FOSTER
and A. C. Ranvarp. Cr. 8va., 3s. 6d.

*_* For Mr. Proctor’s other books see pp. 16

and 35, and Messrs. Longmans & Co.’s Cata-,
logue of Scientific Works.

Fami-
Crown
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Popular Science (Natural History, &c.)—continued.

Stanley.—d4 Fasmiriar HisTory oF
© Birps. By E. StasLey, D.D., formerly

Bishop of Norwich. With 160 Illustrations.

Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Wood (Rev. J. G.).

Homes wirnovr Hanps: A Descrip-
tion of the Habitations of Animals, classed
according to their Principle of Construc-
tion. With 140 Illustrations. 8vo., gilt
top, 7s. net.

Insecrs ar Homs : A Popular Ac-
count of British Insects, their Structure,
Habits and Transformations. With 700
IHustrations, 8vo., gilt top, 7s. net.

=

Wood (Rev. J. G.)—continued.

Insecrs ABroap: A Popular Ac-
count of Foreign Insects, their Structure,.
Habits and Transformations, With 600
Illustrations. 8vo., 7s. net.

Our oF Doors; a Selection of
Original Articles on Practical Natural
Hlsé:'ry. With 11 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo.,
3s.

Perranp. Revisitep. With 33
Hlustrations.  Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.

STrANGE DwELLINGS: a Description
of the Habitations of Animals, abridged

Works of- Reference.

Annual Register (The). A Review
of Public Events at Home and Abroad, for
the year 1go3. 8vo, 18s.

Volumes of the Annual Register for the
years 1863-1goz can still be had. 18s.
each.

Charities Register, The Annual
AND DIGEST: being a Classified Register
of Charities in or available in the Metropolis.
8vo., 55. nst.

Chishoim. — Haxppoox oF Cox-
MERCIAL GEoGrapHy. By GEORGE G.
CuisaoLM, M.A., B.Sc., Fellow of the
Royal Geographical and Statistical
Societies. With 19 Folding-out Maps and
Numerous Maps in the Text. 8vo., 15s. net.

Gwilt.—A~ EwxcycLorEDida OF AR-
CcHITBCTURE. By Josepn GWILT, F.S.A.
With 1700 Engravings. Revised - (1888),
with Alterations and Considerable Addi-
tions by Wyarr PapworTH. 8vo., 21s

net.
Longmans' GA4zETTEER OF THE
Wortp. Edited by Geoxce G. Cuis-

souy, M.A., B.Sc. Imperial 8vo,, 18s. ne
cloth ; 21s. half-morocco.

from * Homes without Hands’. With 6o
Illustrations.  Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
Maunder (SAMUEL).
Brocrapricar Treasvry. With

Supplement brought down to 1889. By
Rev. JaMes Woop. Fcp. 8vo., 6s.

TrREASURY OF KNOWLEDGE AND L1B-
RARY oF REFBRENCER. Fcp. 8vo., bs.

Tux Treasury oF Borany. Edited
by J. LinpLEy, F.R.S,, and T. Moorg,
F.L.S. With 274 Woodcuts and 20 Steel
Plates. 2 vols. Fcp. 8vo., 12s.

Rich.—A DicTionary oF Roman anp
Gregx AntiouiTiEs. By A. Ricu, B.A,
With 2000 Woodcuts. Crown 8vo., 65. net.

Roget. — THESAURUS OF ENGLISH

" WorDs anp Prrasgs. Classified and Ar-
ranged so as to Facilitate the Expression of
Ideas and assist in Literary Composition.
By Perer Mark Rocst, M.D., F.R.S.
Recomposed throughout, enlarged and im-
proved, partly from the Author’s Notes, and
with a full Index, by the Author's Son,
Jonn LEwis RoGET. Crown 8vo., gs. net.

Willich.-<Popuzar TasLis for giving
information for ascertaining the value of
Lifehold, Leasehold, and Church Property,
the Public Funds, ete. By CHarLEs M,
Wirrice. Edited by H. Bence JoNEs.

Crown 8vo., 10s. €d.
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Children’s Books.

Alick’s Adventures.— By G, R.
With 8 Illustrations by Jonn HassaLL,
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. :

Bold Turpin:a Romance, as Sung
by Sam Weller. With 16 Illustrations in
Colour by L. D. L. Oblong 4to., boards, 6s.

Brown.—7xE Boox oF SAINTS AND
FrignpLy Br4sTs. By ABBIE FARwWELL
BrowN., With 8 Illustrations by Fanny Y.
Cory. Crown 8vo., 4s. 6d. net.

Crake (Rev. A. D.).

Epwy THE Farr; or, The First
Chronicle of Zscendune. Cr. 8vo., silver
top, 2s. net.

Arrcar THE Dank; or, The Second
Chronicle of Bscendune. Cr. 8vo, silver
top, 2s. net.

TaEg Rrvar Hzirs : being the Third
and Last Chronicle of Ascendune. Cr.
8vo., silver top, 2s. net.

TuE Af'ousza oF WarperNE. A Tale

of the Cloister and the Forest in the Days |

of the Batons’ Wars.
top, 2s. net.

Crown 8vo., silver

.

Briav Frrz-Count. A Story of
Wallingford Castle and Dorchester
Abbey. Cr. 8vo., silver top, 2s. net.

Dent.—/x Szarcw or Home:
Story of East-End Waifs and Strays. By
Pavrris O. DENT. With a Frontispiece
in Colour by HamMeL LisTer. Crown 8vo.,
3s. 6d. net.

a

Henty (G. A.).—EDITED BY.

YurEe Logs: A Story-Book for Boys.
By Various AurHors, With 61 Illus-

. trations. Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 3s. net.
-Yure Tipe Yarws: a Story-Book
for Boys. By Various AuTHors. - With

45 Illustrations, Cr. 8vo,, gilt edges, 3s.
net. .

Lang (ANDREW).—EDITED BY.
TwE BLug Farry Boox. With 138
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s.

Tur REp Fairy Boox. With 100
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s.

Lang (Anxprew) EDITED BY—con-

tinued. :

TuE GrEEN Fairy Boox. With gg
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s.

Tue GREY Fairy Boox. With 65

Hlustrations. Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s.

Tue YerLow Farry Boox. With
104 Illustrations, Cr. 8vo., gilt edges, 6s.

TxE Pivxy Fairv Boox. With 67 -

Illustrations. Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s.

Tuz VioLer Fairy Boox, With 8
Coloured Plates and 54 other Illustrations.
Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s.

.Tar Crimson Fairy Boox. With
8 Coloured Plates and 43 other Illustra-
tions. Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s.

Tye Browwn Farry Boox.” With
8 Coloured Plates and g2 other Illustra-
tions. Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s.

TruE BLue Poerry Boox. With 100
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s.

Tur TrRur Story Bookx. With 66

Illustrations. Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s.

TxE Rep TrUE Story Bookx. With
100 Hlustrations. Cr. 8vo., gilt edges, 6s.

TreE Animar Storv Book.
67 Hlustrations.  Cr. 8vo., gilt edges, 6s.

"Ttrx RED Book o ANIMAL STORIES.
With 65 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., gilt
edges, 6s.

TrE ARABIAN NIGHTS ENTERTAIN
MENTS. With 66 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo,,
gilt edges, 6s.

TuE Boox oF Romawce. With 8
Coloured Plates and 44 other Illustrations.
Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s.

Lyall.—7#xe Burces LETTERS: a
Record of Child Life in the Sixties. - By
EpNa LvaLL. With Coloured Frontispiece
and 8 other Full-page Illustrations by
WALTER S. STACEY. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d.

Macdonald. — Basiss’ CrLassics.
Chosen by LiLia Scorr MacponaLp. . With
67 lllustrations and 37 Initial Letters by
ArTHUR Hvuches. Large Crown 4to.,
4s. 6d. net.

** This book is a collection of poems that
may fairly be called *Children’s Classics’.
They are selected from- William Blake, Fane
and Anne Taylor, Mary Howitt, Isaac Watlts,

Charles Kingsley, George Macdonald, etc,

With |

-
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Meade (L. T.).

Daopy's Bor. With 8 llustrations.
Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 3s. net.

Dzrs awp tHE Ducarss. With 7
Illustrations, Cr. 8vo., gilt edges, 3s. net.

TxE Breresrorp Prize. With 7
Illustrations, Cr. 8vo., gilt edges, 3s. net.

Zuxs Housk or Surprises. With 6
Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., gilt edges, 3s. net.

Packard. — Zw=e Youwe  IcE
WhHarers: a Tale for Boys, By WIN-
THROP PACKARD. With 16 Illustrations.
Crown 8vo., 6s.

Penrose. — Crussy: 4 Nuisance.
By Mrs. Penrose. With 8 Illustrations
by G. G. ManTon. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Praeger (Rosamonb),

THE ADVENTURES oF THE THREE
BoLp BaBEs: HECTOR, HONORIA AND
ALISANDER. A Story in Pictures. With
24 Coloured Plates and 24 Outline Pic-

. tures. Oblong 4to., 3s. 6d.

Tue FurRTHER DOINGS OF THE THREE
Borp Bagrs. With 24 Coloured Pictures
and 24 Outline Pictures. Oblong 4t0.,35.6d.

Robbins.—Dvrcy Dorr Dirriss.
Written and Illustrated with Photographs
by Lours RoBBINs. 4to., boards, zs. 6d.

Roberts. — 7wr Apvenrures orF
CaPTaIN %founN SmiTH ; Captain of Two
Hundred and Fifty Horse, and sometime
President of Virginia. By E. P, RosErTs.
With 17 Illustrations and 3 Maps. Crown
8vo., 5. net,

Stevenson.—d4 Cuirp's Garpew or
VERrses. By RoBerT Louls STEVENSON.
Fcp. 8vo., gilt top, s5s.

Upton (Frorence K. aND BERTHA),

THE ApvENnTURES oF Two Durcw
DoLrs anD a ‘GorLiwoce’. With 31
Coloured Plates. Oblong 4to., 6s.

Tue Gorriwoecs's Bicvcre Crua,
With 31 Coloured Plates. Oblong 4to., 6s.

THE GOLLIWOGG AT THE SEASIDE.
With 31 Coloured Plates. Oblong 4to., 6a.

THE Gorriwoce v War, With 31
Coloured Plates. Oblong sto., 6s.

THE Gorriwoce’'s PorLAarR AbpvEen-
TURES. With 31 Coloured Plates. Ob-
long 4to., Bs.

ToE GoOLLIWOGG'S AUTO-GO-CART.
With 31 Coloured Plates. Oblong 4to., 6s.

THrE Gorriwoee's Arr-Saip. With
30 Coloured Plates. Oblong 4to., 6s.

THE Gorriwoce's Circus. With 31
Coloured Plates. Oblong 4to., boards, 6s.

TuE Gorriwoce iv Horrawp. With
29 Coloured Plates. Oblong g4to., 6s.

TuE Vece-MeN's Revevce. With
31 Coloured Plates. Oblong 4to., 6s.

Vaughan.—Ozp Henprix's TALEs.
By Captain ARTHUR O. VAuGHAN. With
12 Full-page Illustrations by ]J. A. Suzr-
HERD. Crown 8vo., 65,

*o* This is a volume of animal stovies col-
lected by Captain Vaughan from the Hotten-
tots during the late Boer War,

The Silver Library.

CrOWN 8vo. 3s. 6d. EACH VOLUME.

Arnold’s (8ir Edwin) Seas and Lands. With
71 Illustrations. 3s. 64.

Bagehot’s (W.) Blographical Studles, 3s. 6d.
Bagohot's (W.) Economic Btudies, 3s, 62.

Bagehot’s (W.) Literary Btudies, With Portrait.
. 3 vols,, 3s. 6d. each. .

Baker’s (Bir 8. W.) Eight Years in Ceylon.
With 6 [llustrations, 35, 64.

"Baker's (8ir 8. W.) Rifle and Hound in Qeylon,
With 6 Illustrations. 3. 6d.

Baring-Gould’s (Rev. B.) Curlous Myths of the
Middle Ages. 3s. 6d.

Baring-Gould’s (Rev. 8.) Origin and Develop-
ment of Religious Belief. 2vols. 3s.6d.each,

Becker's (W, A.) Gallus : or, Roman Scenesin the
Time of Augustus. With 26 Illus, 3s. 64,

. Becker's (W, &.) Charicles: or, Illustrations of
the Private Life of the Ancient Greeks.
With 26 Illustrations. 3s. 64.

Bent's (J. T.) The Rulned Cities of Mashona-
land. With 117 Illustrations, 3s. 6d.

Brassey's (Lady) K Yoyage in the ¢Sunbeam*,
With 66 Illustrations. 3s. 64,

Buckle’s (H, T.) History of OCivilisation In
England. 3 vols. 105 64,

Churchill’s (Winston B,) The Btory of the
Malakand Field Force, 1807, With 6 Maps
and Plans, 3. 64.

Clodd’s (E.) Btory of Creation: a Plain A
of Evolution, With 77 Illustrations. 3s. 6d.

Conybeare (Rev. W, J.) and Howson's (Very
Rev. J. 8.) Life and Episties of Bt. Paul.
With 46 Illustrations. g3s. 6.

Dougall’s (L.) Beggars All: a Novel, g3r. 6d.

Doyle’s (Bir A, Conan) Micah Clarke. A Tale of
Monmoutn's Rebellion, With zo Illusts. g5, 6.
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Doyle’s (Bir A. Conan) The Captaln of the
Polestar, and other Tales. 3s. 64.

Doyle’s (8ir K. Conan) The Refugees : A Tale of
the Huguenots, With 25 Illustrations. 364,

PDoyle’s (8ir A. Conan) The Btark Munro Letters.
3s. 6d.

Froude's (J. A.) The History of England, from
the Fall of Wolsey to the Deféat of the
Spanish Armada. 22 vols. 3s. 6. each.

gFroude’s (4. K.) The English in Ireland. 3 vols.
108, 6d.

‘Froude’s (J. A.) The Divorce of Catherine of
Aragon. 3s. 64.

Froude's (J. A.) The Bpanish Story of the
Armada, and other Essays. 35 6d.°

Froude's (J.A.) English Seamen in the 8ixtesnth
Century. 3s. 6d.

Froude’s (J. A.) S8hort Btudies on Great Sub-
jects. 4 vols.. 35 6d. each.

Froude’s (J. A.) Oceana, or England and Her
Golonies. With g Illustrations. 3s. 6d.

Eroude’s (J. K.) The Council of Trent. 3s. 64.

- ‘Froude's (J. A.) The Life and Letters of |

Erasmus. 3s 6d.

Froude’s (J. A.) Thomas Carlyle: a History of
his Life.
1795-1835. 2 vols. 7s.

Proude’s (J. ) Cesar: a Sketch. 3s5. 6d.

1834-1881. av:ﬂs. 75.

Froude's (J. A.) The Two Chiefs of Dunboy: an
Irish Romance of the Last Century, 35, 6d.

’i‘rou'd&l . A) Writings, Belections from.

35
Gleig’'s (Rew. G@. R.) Life of the Duke of
Wellington, With Portrait. 3s. 6d,

~Greville’s (G, C. F.) Journal of the Reigns of
King George I1VY., King Willlam IV,, and
Queen Victoria. 8 vols., 3s. 64, each,

-Hagdgdard's (H.
With 33 Illustrations.

: Haggard’s (H. R.) Allan Quatermain,
20 [llustrations. 3s. 64.

» Haggard's (H. R.) Colonel Quaritch, V.C.: a
Tale of Country Life. With Fromlsplece
and Vignette, 3s. 6d.

. »Haggard's (H. R.){Cleopatra. With 39 Illustra-
tions. 35 6d.

sHagdard’s (H, R.) Erla Brighteyes, With 51 .
Illustrations. 3s. 6d. |

35. 64,

|
i
i
R.) She: A History of Advemﬁre. ﬁ
|
|

i
|
|
I
i

Haggard’s (H. R.) Beatrice. With Frontispiece
and Vignette. 3s. 64.

Haggard's (H. R.) Black Heart and White Heart.
With 33 Illustrations. 3. 6d.

Haggard’s (H. R.) Allan's Wife. With 34 Illus-
trations.  3s. 6d. .

Haggard (H. R.) Heart of the World.
15 Illustrations.  3s. 6d.

With

Haggard’s (H. R.) Montezuma's Daughter, With
25 IHustrations. 35, 64.

Haggard's (H. R,) S8wallow : a Tale of the Great
Trek. With 8 Illustrations. 3s. 6d.

Haggard’s (H. R.) The Witch's Head.
16 Illustrations.  3s. 6d.

Hagdard’a (H. R.) Mr, Meeson's Wili, With
16 Illustrations. 3s. 64.

Haggard’s (H. R.) Nada the Ltiiy.
Iliustrations.  3s.6d.
Haggard’s (H. R.) Dawn. With 16 Illusts. 3s. 64,

Haggard’s (H. R.) The People of the Mist. With
16 Illustrations. 3s. 6d.

Haggard’s (H. R.) Joan Haste,
trations. 35, 6d.

Haggard (H. R.) and Lang’s (A.) The World
Desire. With 27 Illustrations. 3s. 64.

Harte's (Bret) In the Carquines Woods and
other Stories. 3s. 6d.

Helmholtx’s (Hermann von) Popular Lecturea
on Scientific Bubjects. With 68 Illustrations.
2 vols. 34, 6d. each.

With

With 23

With 2o Illus-

Hope’s (Anthony) The Heart of Princess Osra.
With ¢ Illustrations. 3s. 6d.

Howitt’s (W.) Visits to Remarkable Places.
With 8o Illustrations. 3s. 64,

Jefferfes’ (R.) The Story of My Heart: My
Autobiography. With Portrait.  3s. 64.

Jefferies® (R,) Field and Hedgerow. With
Portrait. 35, 6d.

Jefferies’ (R.) Red Deer. With 17 Illusts. 3s. 64.

Jefferies’ (R.) Wood Magdic: a Fable. With
Frontispiece and Vignette by E. V. B, 3s. 64.

Jefferies (R.) The Tollers of the Fleld. With
Portrait from the Bust in Salisbury Cathedral.
3s. 6d.

KEays (8tr J.) and Malleson's {Colonel) History

of the Indian Mutiny of 1857-8. 6 vols.
35 6d. each,

Knight's (E. F.) The Crulee of the ‘Alerte’:
the Narrative of a Search for Treasure on
the Desert Island of Trinidad. With @
Maps and 23 Illustrations. 3s. 64,
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Enight’s (E, F.) Where Three Bmpiras Meat: a
Narrative of Recent Travel in Kashmir, |
‘Western Tibet, Baltistan, Gilgit. Witha Map |
and 54 Illustrations. 35.

Knight's (E. F.) The ‘Falcon’ on the Baltic: a
Coasting Voyage from Hammersmith to .
Copenhagen in a Three-Ton Yacht. With :

Map and 11 lliustrations. 3s. 6d. ;
Knight’s (E. F.) The Cruise of the ¢Falcon.’ |

A Voyage to South America in a 3o-Ton
Yacht. With 2 Maps and 13 Illustrations. ’
35 6d. - |

Kostlin’s (J.) Life of Luther. With 62 Illustra- .
tions and 4 Facsimiles of MSS. 3s. 6d. :

Lang’s (A.) Angling Sketches, With zo Illustra- :
* tions. 3s. 64. 1

Lang’s (A.) Castom and Myth: Studies of Early :
: Usage and Belief. 3s. 64,

Lang's(A. )cockLnneandcommon -Sense, 35,64,

Lang’s (A.) The Book of Dreams and Ghoats,
35. 64,

Lang’s {(A,) A Monk of Fife: a Story of the
Days of Joan of Arc. With 13 Illustrations.
3. 6dy

Lang'i.A.) Myth, Ritual, and Religion. 2 vols. 7s.

Lees (J. A.) and Clutterbuck’s (W. J.) B.C.

Proctor’s (R. A.) The Orba Around Us, 3+ 6d.
Practor’s (R. A.) The Expanse of Heaven. 3s. &

Proctor's (R, A.) Light Bclence for Lelsurs
Hours, 3s. 6d.

Proctor’s (R. K.) The Moon, 3s. 64.

Proctor's (R. A.) Other Worlds than Oura. 3s.6d.

Proctor’s (R, A.) Our Place among Infinities:
a Series of Essays contrasting our Little
Abode in Space and Time with the Infinities
around us. 3. 6d.

Proctor's (R. A.) Other Suns than Ours. 3s. 6d.

Proctor’s (R. A.) Rough Ways made Smooth.
35 6d.

Proctor’s(R.A.)Pl tWays in Bol 35.6d.
Proctor's (R. A.) Myths and Marvels of As-
tronomy. 3s. 6d.

35, 6.

Proctor’s (R. A.) Leisure Readings. By R. A.
ProcTOR, EDWARD CLODD, ANDRRW
WiLsON, THoMAs FosTER, and A. C.
RANYARD. With Illustrations, 3s. 6d.

Proctor's (R, A.) Nature Studles.

1887, A Ramble in British C With
Maps and 75 Dlustrations,  3s. 64

Levett-Veats’ (S.) The Chevalier D’Auriac.
35, 6d.

M lay’s (Lord) Completa Works. '>Albany'
. Edition. With 12 Portraits. 12 vols. 35, 64.

each.

Macaulay’s (Lord) Essays and Lays of Anclent
Rome, etc. With Portraitand 4 Illustrations
to the ‘ Lays’. 35 64.

Macleod’s (H. D.) Ei ts of Banking.

35, 6d.

Marshman’s (J. C.) Memoirs of Sir Henry
Havelock. 3s. 64.

Mason (A. E. W.) and Lang’s (A.) Parson Kelly, |

35, 6d.

Merivale's (Dean) History of the Romans
under the Empire. 8 vols. 35, 6d. each,

Mill's (3. 8.) Political Economy. 3s. 64,
Miil's (J. 8.) Bystem of Loglo. 3s. 64,

Miiner’s (Geo.) Country Pleasures : the Chroni-
cle of a Year chiefly in a Garden, 3s. 64.

Nansen's (F.) The First Crossing of Greenland,
With 142 Hlustrations and a Map. 3s. 6.

Phillipps-Wolley's (C.) 8nap: a Legend of the

Lone Mountain  With13 lilustrations. 3s. 6.

R s (Maria F.) A Shadow of Dante. 3s. 64,

8mith’s (R. Bosworth) Carthage and the Cartha-
ginians. With Maps, Plans, etc. 3s. 6d.

Btanley's (Bishop) Familiar History of Birda,
With 160 [llustrations. 3s. 64.

8tephen’s (Bir Leslie) The Playground of Europe
{The Alps). With 4 Illustrations. 3s. 6d.

Stevenson’s (R. L.) The Strange Case of D».
Jekyll and Mr. Hyde; with other Fables, 35.04.

8tevenson (R. L.) and Osbourne’s (Ll.) The
Wrong Box. 3s. 64.

Stevenson (Robert Louis} and Stevenson's
(Fanny van de Grift) Mors New Arabian
Nights,—The Dynamiter, 3s. 6d.

Trevelyan's (8ir G. 0.) The Early History of
Charles James Fox. 3s 6d.

Weyman's (Staniey l.) The Houss of the
Wolf: a Romance. 3s. 6d.

Wood’s (Rev. J. G.) Petiand Revisited.
33 Illustrations  3s. 6d.

Wood’s (Rey. J. G.) Strange Dwellings.
60 Ilustrations. 3s. 64.

With

With

Wood's (Rev. J. G.) Out of Doors. With 11

illustrations. 3. 6d.
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Cookery, Domestic Management, &e.

By,
Evriza Acton. With 150 Woodcuts. Fcp.

8vo., 4s. 64d.

Angwin.—Simrre Hivrs ov CHOICE

Ashby.—Hzarra v 7HE NURSERY. |

oF Foop, with Tested - and Economical
Recipes. For Schools, Homes, and Classes
for Technical Instruction. By M.C. ANGWIN,
Diplomate (First Class) of the National |
Union for the Technical Training of Women, 1
etc. Crown 8vo., 1s. ‘

By Henry Asusy, M.D., F.R.C:P., Physi-
cian to the Manchester Children’s Hospital.
With 25 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. net.

Bull (THomas, M.D.). ]

De Salis (Mrs.).

Benn.—S7ViE v FURNITURE.

Burne-Jones.— 75z BEGINNING OF

Burns and Colenso.—Zwvive Ava-

Ellgood and Jekyll—Souz

" EnGLISH GARDENS, after Drawings by

Hinvrs ro Morurrs ov THE Man-
AGEMENT OF THEIR HEALTH DURING THE
PERIOD OF PREGNANCY. Fcp. 8vo., sewed,
1s. 6d. ; cloth, giit edges, 2s. net.

THE MATERNAL MANAGEMENT OF
CHILDREN IN HEALTH AND DISEASE.
Fcp. 8vo., sewed, 1s. 6d.; cloth, gilt
edges, 2s. net.

A ra Mope Cooxery: Up-to-
date Recipes. With 24 Plates (16 in
Colour). Crown 8vo., 5s. net.

CargES 4anNp CONFECTIONS A LA
Mopg. Fcp. 8vo., 1s. 6d.

Docs: A Manual for Amateurs.
Fcp. 8vo., 1s. 6d.

DrESSED GAME aND PoULTRY 2 L4
Mopr. Fcp. 8vo., 1s. 6d.

DRESSED VEGETABLES A L4 MoODE.
Fcep. 8vo., 15 6d.

De Salis (Mrs.)—continued.
Drivks A z4 Mopz. Fep.8vo.,15.6d.

Envrrfrs A ra Mope. Fcp. 8vo.,
1s. 6d.

Frorar Dscorarions. Fep. 8vo.,
1s. 6d.

GarpENING A L4 Mope. Fep. 8vo.

Part I., Vegetables, 1s. 6d4. Part IL,
Fruits, 1s. 6d. :

NATIONAL VIiANDS 4 1.4 MODE.
8vo., 1s. 6d.

New-rarp Eces.  Fcep. 8vo., 1s. 6d.

Ovsrters 2 ra Mopr. Fcp. 8vo.,
Is. 6d.

Puppivgs AND PaSTRY 2 L4 MoDE.
Fcep. 8vo., 1s. 6d. ’

Savovries 4 L4 MobE,
15.6d.

Sovrs 4nD DgrEessEp FiSH A La
MopE. Fcp. 8vo., 1s. 6d.

SwreETS AND SUPPER DISHES A L4
Mopr. Fcp. 8vo., 1s. 6d.

Tempring DisHES FOR SMALr In-
comEes. Fcp. 8vo., 1s. 6d.

WriNgkLES 4AND NOTIONS  FOR
Every HouseroLp. Crown 8vo., Is, 6d.

Poole.—Cooxzry FoR THE DIABETIC.
By W. H. and Mrs. PooLe.: With Preface
by Dr. Pavy. Fcp. 8vo., 2s. 64.

Rotheram. — HovszroLp COOKERY
Rzciees. By M. A. RoTHERAM, First Class
Diplomée, National Training School of
Cookery, London; Instructress to the Bed-
fordshire County Council. Crown 8vo., 2s.

Fcep.

Fcp. 8vo.,

The Fine Arts and Musie.

By
With 102 Plates by W.
8vo., 21Is. net,

R. Davis BEenn.
C. BALDOCK.

THE WORLD:
Sir EDWARD BURNE-]JoNES, Bart,
4to., boards, 7s. 6d. net.

Twenty-five Pictures by
Medium

romy. By CeciL L. Burns, R.B.A,, and
RogERT J. CoLENSO, M.A,, M.D. 40 Plates,
11} by 8% ins., each Plate containing Two
Figures—(a) A Natural Male or Female
Figure; (b) The same Figure Anatomatised.
In a Portfolio, 7s. 6d. net.

GEeorGE S. ELrcoop, R.I,, with Notes by
GERTRUDE JEKYLL, 50 Coloured Plates.
Royal 4to., 42s. net.

Hamlin.—4 ZTExr-Boox oF THE
HisTory oF ARCHITECTURE. By A. D. F.
HamriN, A.M. With 229 Illustrations,
Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d.

Haweis (Rev. H. R.).

Music avp Morars. With Portrait
of the Author. Crown 8vo., 6s. net.

My Musicar Lirr. With Portrait
of Richard Wagner and 3 Illustrations.
Crown 8vo., 6s. net.

Huish, Head, and Longman.—
SampLERS AND T APESTRY EMBROIDERIES.
By Marcus B. Huisk, LL.B.; also ‘ The
Stitchery of the Same,” by Mrs. HEAD;
and ¢ Foreign Samplers,” by Mrs. C. J.
LonemaN. With 30 Reproductions in
Colour, and 40 Illustrations in Mono-
chrome. 4to., £2 2s. net.
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Henderson.— Mopery MusicaL
DriFr. By W. ]J. HEnbERrsoN. Crown
8vo., 45. 64, :

Hullah.—7#£& History oF MoDERN
Music. By Joun HuLLaH. 8vo,, 8s. 64,

Jameson (Mrs. ANNa).

S4acrED anp LEGENDARY ART, COn-
taining Legends of the Angels and Arch-
angels, the Evangelists, the Apostles, the
Doctors of the Church, St. Mary Mag-
dalene, the Patron Saints, the Martyrs,
the Early Bishops, the Hermits, and the
‘Warrior-Saints of Christendom, as repre-
sented in the Fine Arts. With 19 Etchings
and 187 Woodcuts. 2 vols. 8vo., zos. net.

Lrzcenps or THE MonasTic ORDERS,
as represented in the Fine Arts, com-
prising the Benedictines and Augustines,
and Orders derived from their Rules, the
Mendicant Orders, the Jesuits, and the
Order of the Visitation of St. Mary. With
11 Etchings and 88 Woodcuts. 1 vol.

" .8vo., 105, net, '

Lrecenps oF THE MADONNA, OR
BiresseD VIRGINM ary. Devotional with
and without the Infant Jesus, Historical
from the Annunciation to the Assumption,
as represented in Sacred and Legendary
Christian Art. With 27 Etchings and
165 Woodcuts. 1 vol. 8vo., 10s. net.

TxE History or Our Lorp, as ex-
emplified in Works of Art, with that of
His Types, St. John the Baptist, and
other persons of the Old and New Testa-
ment. Commenced by the late Mrs.
JaMEsoN; continued and completed by
Lapy EastLake. With 31 Etchings
and 281 Woodcuts. 2vols. Bvo., 20s. net.

Macfarren, — Lecrvres ov Har-

MoNy. By Sir GEORGRE A. MACFARREN.

8vo., 12s.

Matthay.— 7wz Acr or Touvcw v
4LL ITS DivERs.Tv. An Analysjs and
Synthesis of Pianoforte Tone Production.
By Tos1as MATTHAY, Fellow and Professor
of the Royal Academy of Music, London,

etc. With 22 Illustrations. 8vo., 7s. 6d.
Morris (WiLLiAM).
ARCHITECTURE, INDUSTRYV AND
WEaLTH. Collected Papers, Crown
8vo., 6s. net.

HopEes AND Fzars ror Arr. Five
Lectures delivered in ‘Birmingham, Lon-
don, etc., in 1878-1881. . Cr 8vo., ¢s. 6d.

Morris (WiLLiAM)—continued.
AN ADDRESS DELIVERED AT THE
DiSTRIBUTION OF PRiZES TO STUDENTS
OF THE BIRMINGHAM MUA ICIPAL SCHOOL
OF ART ON 21ST FEBRUARY, 1894. 8vo.,
2s. 6d. net. (Printed in ‘Golden’ Type.)

Somz Hints o PATTERN-DESIGN-
NG : a Lecture delivered at the Working

" Men’s College, London, on 1oth Decem-
ber, 1881. 8vo., 25. 6d. net. (Printed in
‘Golden’ Type.)

ARTSs anD 1Ts PrRODUCERS (1888)
AND THR ARTS AND CRAFTS OF T0-Day
(188g). 8vo., 25. 6d. net. (Printed in
“Golden® Type.)

Arrs 4axD Crarrs Essavs. By
Members of the Arts and Crafts Exhibition
Society. With a Preface by WiLLiamM
Morris. Crown 8vo., 2s5. 6d. net,

*e" For Mr. William Morris’s other
Works, see pp. 24, 27, 28 and 40.

Newlandsmith. — 7wz 7Temeire or
ART: A Plea for the Higher Realisatian
of the Artistic Vocation. By ERNEST
NewraNpsmiTH.,  With Frontispiece. Cr.
8vo., 3s. 6d. net,

Scott.—PorRTRAITURES OF JULIUS
C£s4r: a Monograph. By FrRANK Jesup
ScorT. With 38 Plates and 49 Figures in
the Text, Imperial 8vo., 213. net.

Vanderpoel.— Cozour Prosrems :
a Practical Manual for the Lay Student of
Colour. By EmiLy NovEs VANDERPOEL.
With 117 Plates in Colour. Sq. 8vo., 215. net.

Van Dyke.—A4 Texr-Boox ox rHE
HisTory oF PAINTING. By Jorn C, Van
Dyke. With 110 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 6s.

Wellington.—4 Dzscriprive anp
HIsToRICAL CATALOGUER OF THR COLLEC-
TIONS OF PICTURBS AND SCULPTURE 4T
ApsLey House, Lonpon. By Everyw,
Duchess of Wellington. Illustrated by g2
Photo-Engravings, specially executed by
BrauN, CLEMENT, & Co., of Paris. 2 vols.,
royal 4to., £6 6s, net.

Willard, — Hisrory. or Mopery
ITaLiaN ART.. By ASHTON RoLLINS
WiLLarD, Part I. Sculpture. Part II.
Painting. Part III. Architecture, With
Photogravure Frontispiece and numerous
full-page Iilustrations. 8vo., 21s. net.

Wotton.— 7wz ELEMENTS OF ARCHI-
TECTURE. Collected by HenrRY WorTON,

- Kt., from ghe best Authors and Examples.
Royal 16mo., boards, 10s. 6d. net.
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American Literary Criticism.
Se ected and Edited, with an Introductory
Essay, by WiLL1aAM MorTON PAYNE, LL.D.
Crown 8vo., 6s. net.

_Auto da Fé and other Essays:
some being Essays in Fiction. By the
Author of *Essays in Paradox’ and *Ex-
ploded Ideas’. Crown 8vo., 5s.

Bagehot.— Zirerary Sruries. By
WALTER BageEHoT. With Portrait. 3 vols.
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. each,

Baring-Gould.— Curiovs MyrHs oF
THE MIDDLE AGES. By Rev. S. BARING-
GouLp, Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Baynes. — SHAKESPEARE STUDIES,
and other Essays. By the late THoMmaAs
SPENCER Bavnes, LL.B,, LL.D. Witha'
Biographical Preface by Prefessor LEwis .
CampBELL. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d.

Bonnell. — CxariorTe BronTE,
GEORGE ELIOT, FANE AUSTEN: Studies in -
their Works. By Henry. H. BoNNELL. |
Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. net. [

Booth.— 7wz Discovery anp Ds- |
CIPHERMENT OF THE TRILINGUAL CUNEI- |
FORM INSCRIPTIONS. By ARTHUR JOMN
Bootn, M.A.  With a Plan of Persepolis. |
8vo. 14s. net. i

Burgoyne. — CoLLOTYPE FACSIMILE |

AND TyrE TRANSCRIPT OF AN ELiza-
BETHAN MANUSCRIPT, PRESERVED AT
Arvwick CAasTiE, NORTHUMBERLAND. |
Transcribed and Edited with Notes and
Introduction by Frank J. BurGovywE, Lib-
rarian of the Lambeth Public Libraries.
With go full-page Collotype Facsimiles and
4 other lllustrations. Royal 4to., £4 4s.
net,

Charities Register, The Annual, |
AND DIGEST: being a Classified Register
of Charities in or available in the Metropolis.
8vo., 5s. net.

Christie.—Serscrep Essavs. By
RicHArRD CopLEY CHrisTIE, M.A., Oxon. :
Hon. LL.D., Vict. With 2 Portraits and 3
other Illustrations. 8vo., 125, net. |

Dickinson.—&/v6 ARTHUR 157 CoRN-
ware. By W. HowsHie Dickinson, M.D.
With 5 Hlustrations. Crown 8vo., 4s. 6d.

Essays in Paradox. By the Author
of *Exploded Ideas ’and ‘Times and
Days'. Crown 8vo., ss.

Evans.—7we Awvcienr Srove [m-
PLEMENTS, WEAPONS AND ORNAMENTS OF
GREAT KRiTaiN. By Sir Joun Evans,

K.C.B. With 537 Illlustrations. 8vo.,*
10s5. 6d. net,

Fitzwygram. Horses  awp
SraBLEs. By Lieut.-General Sir F.

FirzwyGraMm, Bart,

With 56 pages of
Ilustrations.

8vo., 3s. net.

Frost.— A4 MeprLey Book.
GEORGE FRrost.

By
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. net.
Gilkes.— Twz New REvOLUTION.

By A. H. GiLkes, Master of Dulwich
College. Fcp. 8vo., 1s. net.

Haggard (H. RipER).

A FarmER'S YEar : being his Com-
monplace Book for 1898. With 36 Illus-
trations. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. net.

A GarpENER'S YEAR. With 26 Illus-
trations. 8vo., 12s. 6d. net.

Rurar Encravp. With 23 Agri-
cultural Maps and 56 Illustrations from
Photographs, 2 vols., 8vo., 36s. net.

Harvey-Brooks. — MA4RRIAGE AND
M ARRIAGES : Before and After, for Young
and Old. By E. C, Harvey-Brooxs
Crown 8vo., 4s. net.

Hime.-——~Gu~zrowpEr anD AMMUNI-
77/0A > their Origin and Progress. By
Lieut.-Colonel Henry W, L, HiMe. 8vo.,
gs. net. .

Hodgson.—Ourcasrt Essays 4xD
VERSE TRANSLATIONS. By SHADWORTH
H. HopgsoN. Crown 8vo., 8s. 6d.

Hoenig. — /NQUIRIES CONCERNING
THR Tac1ics oF THE FuTrurg. By Fritz
Hoenic. With 1 Sketch in the Text and 5
Maps. Translated by Captain H. M. Bower.
8vo., 15s. net.

Hutchinson.—Drzams AND THEIR
MEganinGs. By Horace G. HUTCHINSON.
8vo., gilt top, gs. 6d. net,

Jefferies (RicHarD).

Fierp avp Hepcsrow : With Por-
trait. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Tue Strory oF My HEART:
Autobiography. Crown 8vo., 3s. 64.

Rep Derr.  With 17 lllustrations.
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Tk ToiLErs oF THE Frerp. Crown
8vo., 3s. 6d.

Woop Macrc: a Fable.
8vo., 3s. 6d. :

my

Crown
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Jekyll (GERTRUDE).

Home anvp Garpev® Notes and
Thoughts, Practical and Critical, of 2
Worker in’ both. With 53 Illustrations
from Photographs. 8vo., 10s. 6d. net.

Woop awnp Garpen: Notes and
Thoughts, Practical and Critical, of a
Working Amateur. With 71 Photographs.
8vo.. 10s. Ad. net. :

OLp Wesr Surrzy: Some Recol-
lections. With 330 Illlustrations from
Photographs by the Author. 8vo., 13s. net,

Johnson (J. & YJ. H.).

THE PATENTEE'S Mawvvar: a
Treatise on the Law and Practice of
Letters Patent. 8vo., ro0s. 6d.’

Ax Epirosr or zue [aw ann
Prarrick CONNRCTRED WITH PATENIS
For INVENTIONS, with a reprint of the
Patents Acts of 1883, 1885, 1886 and
1888. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d.

Jordan.—AsrroNOMICAL aND Hls-
TORICAL CHRONOLOGY IN THE BATTLE OF
THE CENTURIES. By WiILL1aM LEIGHTON
Jorpan. Crown 8vo., 25. net.

Joyce.— Tnre OriGin anp History
oF IRIsH Names OF PLACES.
~ Joyce,LL.D. zvols. Crown 8vo., 5s.each.

Lang (ANDREW).

Lerrers 1o Deap Aurrors. Fcp.
8vo., 2s. 6d. net. )
Books axp Booxmex. With 2

Coloured Plates ana 7 Illustrations.
Fcp. 8ve., 25. 6d. net.

Orp Frienps. Fep.8vo., 2s. 6d. net,

LerreRs on LiTERATURE. Fcp,

8vo., 25. 6d. net.

Essays v Lirrce.  With Portrait
_of the Author, Crown 8vo., 25. 6d.

Cocxk Lane awp CoMMON-SENSE.
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

TrHE Book oF DREAMS AND GHOSTS.
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d,

Matthews.—Nores o~  SpsecH-
MAakING. By BRaNDER MATTHEWS. Fcp.
8vo., 15. 6d. net.

By P. W. |-

Max Milller (The Right Hon. F.).

CoLrecTep Works, 20 vols. Vols.
I.-XIX.” Crown 8vo., 5s. each. Vol
XX., 7s. 6d. net.

Vol. I. NaruraL Rericiov: the Gifford
Lectures,. 1888.

Vol. 11. PHysicaL ReLicion : the Gifford
Lectures, 18go.

Vol. 111, ANTHROPOLOGICAL RRLIGION:
the Gifford Lectures, 1891.

Vol. IV. Turosoruy; or, Psychological
Religion : the Gifford Lectures, 1892,

CHirs FROM A GERMAN WORKSHOP.

Vol. V. Recent Essays and Addresses.

Vol. V1. Biographical Essays.

Vol. VII. Essays on Language and Litera-
ture.

Vol. VIII. Essays on Mythology and
Folk-lore.

Vol. I1X, T1g OriGIN AND GROWTH OF °

Kars . as S Re-
R JigiénZ'g?' foia - che Highe LB G;-
1878, - —— — o E

Vol. X. BioGrarHIES OF WORDS, AND
THE HOME OF THE ARVAS.

Vols. XI., XII. TwEB ScCIENCE OF
Lancuacg : Founded on Lectures de-
livered at the Royal Institution in 1861
and 1863. 2 vols. 10s.

Vol. XII1. Inpra: What can it Teach

Us?

Vol. XIV. INTRODUCTION TO THB
Scienck or RELiGIoN. Four Lectures,
1870

Vol. XV. Riwmaxmisisa: his Life and
Sayings.
Vol. XV]1. THREE LECTURES ON THE

VEDANTA PHILOSOPHY, 1804.

Vol. XVII. LasT Essavs. First Series.
Essays on Language, Folk-lore, etc.
Vol. XVIIL L asTEssavs. Second Series.

Essays on the Science of Religion.
Vol. XIX. THE SiLBSiAaN HORSEHERD
(¢ Das Pferdebiirla’): Questions of the
Hour answered by F. Max MULLER.
Translated by Oscar A. FECHTER,
Mayor of North Jakima, U.S.A. With
a Preface by J. EsTLIN CARPENTE
Crown 8vo., 5s. '

* . This is a translation of a work which
was published some years back in Germany,
but which is now for the first time transiated
into English, It consists of a controversy om
religion carried on between Professor Max
Miller and an unknewn correspondent in
America.

Vol. XX. THE Six SysTeMS oF INDIAN
Prairosorry Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d, net,
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Milner.—Counrzy Preasurzs: the | Soulsby (Lucy H. M.)—continued. =

Chronicle of a Year chiefly in a Garden.

By GEORGE MILNER. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.

Morris.—Sicns oF CHANGE.

By WiLLiaM Morris. Post 8vo., 4s. 6d.

Myers.—FrRACHMENTS OF PROSE AND
Porrry. By FrepEric H. W. MYERs.
Edited by his Wife, EVELEEN MYERS.
With 4 Portraits. 8vo., gs. net.

ConNTENTS.—Fragments of Inmer Life—Parentage
and Education—Hellenism—Christianity—Agnosticism
-—The Final Faith~ Conclusion. Obifuary Notices.—
Edmund Gurney—Professor Adams—Robert Louis
Stevenson—Lord Leighton—The Right Hon. W, E,
Gladstone —John Ruskin—Henry Sidgwick—G. F.
Watts, R.A. Poems.

Parker and Unwin.—7#z AxT oF
Bunpiné 4 Home: a Collection of
Lectures and Illustrations. By Barry
Parger and Raymonp UNwiIN, With 68
Full-page Plates. 8vo., 10s. d- uct.

Rossetti.—A Seacvow 0F DANTE:
beéing an Essay towards studying Himself,
his World and his Pilgrimage. By Maria
Francesca RosseTTI. Crown 8vo., 3s. 64.

Russell.— 7wz FirsT Convprrions or
Human ProsperiTy. By the Hon. R,
RusseLL. Crown 8vo., 25, 6d. net.

Seria Ludo.
Post 4to., 55. net.

*oF Sketches and Verses, mainly reprinted
Srom the St. Fames’s Gaszette.

By a DiLETTANTE.

Shadwell. — Dr/vx : Temprrance
AND LEGISLATION, By ARTHUR SHADWELL,
M.A., M.D. Crown 8vo., 5s. net.

Sherston.— Zucrics ApprLiED TO
ScHEMES, with Numerous Solutions to
Tactical Schemes, and 14 Maps. By Major
J. Suerston, D.S.0., the Rifle Brigade,
late D.A.A.G. for Instruction, and Major L.
J. SuabpweLL, Lancashire Fusiliers, late
D.AA.G. for Instruction. 8vo.

Soulsby (L. H. M.).

Srray THoUGHTS oN READING.
Fep. 8vo., cloth, 2s. 6d. net.; limp
leather, gilt edges, 3s. 6d. net.

STr4v THOUGHTS FOR GirLs. Fcap.
8vo., cloth, 2s. 6d. net ; limp leather, gilt
edges, 3s. 6d. net.,

* X Copies of the Original Edition can still

be had. 16mo., 1s. 6d. net.
10,000/1/05 —A. U. P,

Seven
Lectures delivered on various Occasions. !

STrRAY THOUGHTS FOR MOTHERS AND
724cHERS. Fcep. 8vo., cloth, 2s. 6d. net; -
limp leather, gilt edges, 3s. 6d. net.

Strav TrHoUGHTS oN CHARACTER.
Fcp. 8vo., cloth, 2s. 6d. net ; limp leather, -
gilt edges, 3s. 6d. net.

Stray THOUGHTS FOR [INVALIDS,S
16mo., 25, net.

Southey.— 7%z CoRRESPONDENCE OF
ROBFRTSOUTHEY WITH CAROLINE BOWLES.
Edited by EpwarRD DowDEN. 8vo., I4s.

Stevens.—On 7HE STOWAGE OF SHIPS
AND THEIR CARGOES. With Information re-

- garding Freights, Charter-Parties, etc, By
RoBERT WHITE STEVENS. 8vo., 2Is.

Thuillier.— 7wz PrincirLrs or LaND
DEFENCE, AND THEIR APPLICATION TO THE -
Conwpirions oF To-pay. By Captain H. -
F. Tuvr rien, R.E. With Maps and Plans.
gvn., rzs. 6d. nct. i

Turner and Sutherland.— 7wz Dx-
VELOPMENT OF AUSTRALIAN LITERATURE. .
By HeENrY GYLES TURNER and ALEXANDER
SUTHERLAND. With Portraits and Illustra~
tions. Crown 8vo., 5s. )

THE WAMPUM LIBRARY OF AMERICAN
LITERATURE.

Edited by Branper MartHews, Litt.D. .
(Yale), Professor in Columbia University,

AmErRICAN SHORT STORIES.  Selected
and Edited, with an Introductory Essay on
the Short Story, by CaarLES SEaRS BALD-
wiN, A M., Ph.D. " Crown 8vo. 6s. net.

AmeErIcANy LireEr4arvy CRITICISM.
Selected and Edited, with an Introductory
Essay, by WiLLiam Morron Payne, LL.D.,
Crown 8vo., 6s. net.

AMERICAN FasiriaR VERsE, Vers
de Société. Edited, with an Tntroduction
by BRANDER MaTTHEWS, Litt.D., Civvws®
8vo, bs, net.

¥,

Ward. — ProsremS 4ND PERSONS.
By WILFrID WARD. 8vo., I4s. net.
ConTeENTS.—The Time-Spirit of the Nineteentls

Century—The Rigidity of Rome—Unchanging Dogma .

and Changeful Man—Balfour’s ‘ The Foundations of .

Belief'—Candour in Biography—Tennyson—Thomas

Henry Huxley—Two Mottoes of Cardinal Newman—

Newman and Renan—Some Aspects of the Life-work

of Cardinal Wiseman—The Life of Mrs. Augustus

Craven.

Weathers.—A PracricarL GUIDE TO
GARDEN PLANTS. By JoHN WEATHERS,

F.R.H.S. With 159 Diagrams. 8ve., 21s.
net.
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