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THE NATIVE INTEREST IN SOUTH AFRICA.
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TREK BOERS DISCTUSSING THE SITUATION IN
The veldt on the Transvaal side of the Swaziland border is becoming rapldly congestsd
herds of Boers who had intended to trek Into Swaziland.

A COUNTRY STORE.

with the flocks and

The Boers are Intensely Interested in the recent unrest

among the patives, as they see In ithe remisslon of thelr old severity toward the native the prospect of much trou-

e in the mmediate future.
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TRY IT!

In the green fields an' the town
Trouble makes ns bow ;

Hard to sing thar tronble down,
But—try it, anyhow !

Any way the weather goeg
Don't you feel forlorn ;

Try to sing about a rosa
And forget the thorn!

Sorrow’s bound to come to all—
Be It late or soon ;
But the very raindrops fall
With a dunecin’ tune!
—Atlaota Constitution,
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A LITTLE THORN.
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OFTLY whistling a merry tune,
S he opened the front door and
aronnd. Where could
Else Otherwlse she was always
standing in the open door awaiting his
homecoming, e looked at hls wateh
and smiled. It was half au bour ear-
llier than usual,

In the sitting room was lher em-
broldery and next to It an open let-
ter In the bhandwrlting of her mother,
Mechanlcally he pleked It wup and
read ;

“I ean hardly belleve, dear Else, that
you have been really marrled a whole
month. That 1 often think of you, you
know, but I have never confessed to
you that I sometimes am a llttle wor-
rled, becanse [, after all, know so very
little nbout Gustay's character and
that only from what you have told me,
and that occaslonally 1 am n little
afrald that you may not be perfectly
happy. Do not misunderstand me, 1
do not doubt elther your or Gustar's
abllity to make each other happy. But
are you really and truly happy, my
dear child? Don’t you ever feel as If
there were a llittle thorn which yon
would like to remove hefore It pene-
trates too deeply? Our happlness s
very sensitive to suech little thorns
and If they are allowed to remaln—"

Gustay dropped the letter on  the
table In amazement at what he had
read. Thorns |n thelr happlness! Were
they not as happy as It was possible
for two human belngs to be? Oh, these
mothers always are so prone to see
ghosts In broad daylight.

He plcked up the letter to finlsh
reading it, but light steps were heard
on the garden path and he snw his
wife burrying toward the house,

“She nead not know that I have been
readlng her mother's letter,” he
thought, “Undoubtedly she wlill read
it to me, and then we ecan talk It
over,” he thought as he put It down
on the table agaln,

But all day he walted in valn for
her to mentlon It. 8he never sald a
word about It untll the next morning,
when she sald: “Ob, I forgot to tell
you; I had a letter from home, Moth-
er sends her love to you. They are
all well at home, She asks me to send
her some samples of worsteds."

“Was that all?”

“Yes; there wans nothing else'

There 1t was, he thought. Where
was now the thorn? For that there
was one he no longer doubted, or she
would have mentloned her mother's
foollsh worrles,

Now he knew. Every day he exam-
ined thyp letters she gave him to mall,
untll be found one addressed to her
mother. How heavy It was! And she
bhad written so much without telllng
bim & word,

looked
bie?

When he came to his office he care
fully opensad the fetter and read:

“You have no Iden, dear mother,
how often T have thought over your
letter before 1 koew Just what to an
swer, I will confess everything frank-
Iy 2o that you may perbhaps help me

to do everything to make Gustay
happy.
“You ask me If T am happy. In-

deed | am, mother, and [ still belleve
1 understand what you menn when yon
write of the llttle thorns, [ often feel
that plercing pain.but [ am not quite
certain whether It Is only my vanity
which Is wounded or iy heart. If you
will help me find where the thorn s
I will do my best to remove It

“You know that [ haye never known
Gustav's mother, [ nn very sorry at
thls, because It would then be easler
for me to talk with hlim anbout her, e
very often speaks of her, and then 1
feel n& If T shall never e able to do
thé things as she does them. Very
often 1 feel as If 1 have fallen short
of lils expectations. and that he Is not
quite satlstled, becanse 1 manage the
household affalrs differently from the
wiuy his mother does. Whenever he
wants to pralse me he always says
that 1 have done thls or that just as
his mother would have done It and
he expects that such prioise shall make
me feel happy. 1 wish It did.

“Answer my lettep-ns soon as you

PICKED IT UP

AND HREAD.

can, dear mother, and have no fear
that I shinll not follow your advice.
Gustay does not even kuow that |

write you. I send you the worsted yon
asked me for—"

He read no further, but a feeling of
sadness came over hlm.  Poor, dear
Else! She was quite right. He fold-
ed the letter together and put it In his
pocket, determined that he himself
would answer all Else's questions.
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It was a beautiful summer evening.
Else was sitting on the plazza with
her embroidery, as he softly closed the
ginte behind bim, that she should not
hear WMm come.  Then he tiptoed to
the large bed of roses and broke off
one llttle thorn, which he pressed In
under a fingernall before he walked
up to the house,

“Good evening, darling.”

“Good evening, dear! You are early
to-day. Now I will hurry up dinner,
and we will have coffee out here."

While they were slpping thelr coffee
she noticed that Gustav did not scem
quite himself.

“Are you tired, dear?” she asked.

"No, love, but I have a paln In my
finger, and I do not know what causes
"

“Let me look at it. Why, of course,
You ST
nnll; but 1 shull soon get It out.”

“Oh, no, dearest! Do not trouble
yourself about It, It I8 nothing but o
Hittle thorn that will soon work itselt
out.”

“The ldea!
right now,
cause  blood
| A

“Oh, nonsense, Blge! Do vou reallly
belleve that such a little thing eould
canse any harm? Look ot me, Else,
und tell me do you really belleve that
such a trile might be dangerous?”*

She lovked at bim in surprise. Then
she suddenly blushed,

Conld he mean something
Whant did he know?

“Oh, Gustay ! she sobbed, and buriel
her face In her hands, You know—"

Instend of answering he took her Into
hls nruos,

“Kilse! Now be my own sensible [it-
tle wife and tell me frankly what you
mwenn. Confess everything nod 1 also
will confess.”

“Yes, both the letters—yours and
your mother's, Forgive me that and
all the rest; It was thoughtless on wy
part; I did not reallze—"

“Oh, Gustay! and now you will ney-
er feel like talklng to me of your
mother and I should so llke to know
more about her.”

“I understand you, deurest, and Just
for that reagon 1 will tulk even more
of her, but In a different way, with-
out always drawlng comparisons. Wil
you be sutistied then? I will endeavor
always to think of myself as your
husbuand rather than s my mother's
son and I thank you so much that yon
have made me see how 1 ought to be.
And now will you please remove the
little thorn, or better stlll, I will re-
move It myself, and in the future we
will always remove the little thorns
ourselves without asking mamma's
help.”

“0Oh, Gustav, you do not know how
I love you,” she sald, and kissed him,
passlonately.—DPhiladelpbla  Bulletin,
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Glive me vour finger
Such a lttle thorn might
polsoning If youn neglect

else?

How He Got Rieh,

‘{'ho following Ineldent oeenrred when
I was a burefooted lad of 10 yenrs, Ilv-
ing In an obscure country town In
Malne, The wealthiest wan In the com-
munity was a certaly Mr. K., who was
reputed to be worth £100,000, and to
buve an income of $20 0 day.

These nmounts then seemed to me so
stupendons that 1 often wondersd how
It was possible to wequire so mueh
wealth and resolved ot the next oppor-
tunity 1 would ask him about it. Liv-
Ing, as 1 did, on the adjolning estate,
and often dolng sowe smull chores for
him, this opportunity soon came und 1
maide the Inquiry ;

“Mr. R,, how did you make so much
money ™ He looked at me n moment
and, patting me on the shoulder, re-
plied:

“I'll tell you, my son. “I bought my
straw hats In the winter,”

The full weaning of bis remark wns
not apprecinted at the time, but It
made & deep lmpresslon, and as I grew
to maturity its wisdom and slgnifi-
cance became more anl more apparent.
—Saturday Evening 'ost,

Talking Behind Her Back,

“Don't you know, dear,” sald his
wife, sweetly, “that It Is wrong to talk
behind a person's back?

He was trylng to btutton her walst
at the time, and really there seemed to
be provocation for his remarks,—DPhil-
adelphla Publle Ledger.

BENGAL'S PREMIER PRINCE,

Ruler Over 2,000,000 People In Only
27 Years 014,

Mabhtab III, Mabharajah Adhira) of
Burdwin has come Into publie notlce
becanse of his recent elevation to the
throne of Burdwan, thns becoming the
premler noble of Bengal and the ruler
of 2,000,000 people at the age of 25
Thls youth, whose officlal title Is Ma-
harajah Adhira) Bijay Chund Mahtah
Bahadur, succeeded the late, ruler of
Burdwan in 1887, Ile was the adopteal
#on of his predecessor on the throne,
and was born In 1881, 1118 secession
to the throne proper was delayed be-
canse of his youth and untll his edu-
ecatlon was concluded. Now he has
been Installed amiil the pomp and mag-
nificance of the Eust and In full power

over his multitudinous subjects by the
Lleutenant Governor of Bengal, and

MAHARAJAH OF HURDWAN.

his swuy extends over a territory of
4,104 square miles.

Mahtab HIT Is the only Krhattriya
prince In Indin, and 15 the head of that
community., His fortune {8 vast, even
for an Indian prince, and he Bupports
at hls own cost a college at Burdwan,
where free educatlon 18 lmparted to
the youth of his realm up to the first
arts standard ; a high school at Kalna
and o freée Sanskrit college and a girl's
school at Burdwan,

The prince also malntains at a great
cost annually many temples at Burd-
win and Kalna, At these the poor are
fedd  dally, He also  supports alims-
houses, where rice and flour are dls-
tributed dally to all who apply.

CHINESE AND THE COMPASS.

Very Probable that They or Some
Other Aslatlies Discovered I,

Some Aslan people, perhaps the Chl-
nese, dikcovered, muany centuries ngo,
that a kind of iron ore possessed a very
peculine quallty, <uys a writer In Har-
per's Magazine. We call this ore mag
netle or, In more common Janguage,
lodestonie, and it Is very widely distrib-
uted, especially In the older erystalline
rocks, It was found that If a bit of
lodestone were placed In witer upon a
plecs of cork or steaw brald It would
turn (1 the axls of the stone assumed
a north and south position, A phe-
nomenon of muagnetdsm had been dis-
coversd by menns of an ore that Is
pecnliarly susceptible to magnetle fnflu-
ence,

It 18 an open question whether the
Chinese utllized the directive power of
the lodestone, but It Is certaln that the
Mest rade compass wios not used on
European vessels before the twelfth
ceptury of our ern, By that thne the
true  mugnetle compuss hid  been
evolved through the discovery that If
un lron orp steel needle were stroked on
n lodestone It would recelve the ntirace
tive and divective power of this ore.
With this wonderful applinnee placed
nt the service of navigintion, the vessels
thut had bugged the consts soon dared
to venture even out of sight of land. A
new Impetus was gradually glven to
cartography, for now the true directlons
of the const lines might be chartered
with some appronch to accuracy. It
wis the happy fortune of Itallan sall-
ors to mnke the surprisingly excellent
gurveys of directlons and lengths of
the Black Sea and Mediterranean
consts and along the Atlantle to British
waters that have come down to us In
the so-called Portulan maps,

" Had Al Eternity.

An old Kansas ¢ltlzen, who had becn
henpecked all his Ilfe, was about to
dle. His wife felt it her duty to offer
bim such consolation as she might, nod
snid: “John, you are sabout to go, but
I will follow you." “1 suppose 8o, Man-
da,” sald the old man weakly, "but so
fur ag I am concernad you don't need
to be In any blamed hurry about it)]"—
New York Tribune, .

An Advantage.
“Do you think that wealth brings
happiness 7"

When the stork brings glrl after girl
to a farmer, the only way he can break
even Is £o plant bis graln flelds Into

frult, something that girls can handle. \

“No," answered Mr. Dustin Stax. “It
does not bring happiness. But It glves
A man a little bit of optlon about the
kind of worry be will take on.—Wash-

Ington Star,

The Qulckest Way.—Tommy (dress
ed for evening party)—Mother, shull
I wash wmy hands or put on my gloves?

“Muamma, what is n gross widow?™
“A gruss-widow, dear—Is a lady whose

husband
stander,
Home, Sweet Home.—
“Through flats and apartments
Though we may roam,
He they ever so charming—
They're too dear for home !

“You onght not to work such long
lours. Surely your hoss can get along
without you part of the time." “Suare
he cun. But I don’t want him to find
It out"—Cleveland Leader,

Benners—Those college professors
listened to a lecture three hours long.
Jenners—What of 1t? Benners—Noth-
ing; only they gay “n word to the wise
Is suficlent."—Phlladelphla Telegraph.

Well, Yes.—“We all have our bur-
dens to bear,” remarked the minlster,
“Llfe at best 18 but o serles of trinle™
“I don't mind the teinls, parson,” snld
Senator Bmoothguy, "It's the convie
tlons that burt.”

The Mine that Goes to the Wall.—
Cokeley—My ! what a lot of mines nre

Teilresl i Y inip
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plays golt."—London By-

L s L] "w
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and there's one mine that’s bound to
go to the wall, Cokeloy—What's that?
Jokeley—Calelmine,

" “Why do you think mll Is not right
between Mr, and Mrs, Flashington?
“They are 8o often seen together late-
ly. It must be that they have sowe
reason for trylng to drown suspleion
—hiecago Record-Herald

Tom—Ilere! You've started your
note to Horroughs “Dr. Ric" Don't
you know that sort of abbreviantion s
very slovenly? Dick—No, sir. “Dr”
I8 all right In this case. He owes me
money.—Phtladelphin Press,

Red Cows and Black Cows—Wngg
—8o you've tuken to farming. 1 sup.
pose you've notleed that red cows eat
more than black ones Wigg—No, [
didn’t,. How do you account for Ite?
Wagg—There are more of them.

Conldn’t  Tell, — Tencher—1f  your
mother bought four buskets of gripes,
the dealer’s price  belng twenty-dwo
cents  per basket, how muel  money
would they cost her? Tommy—Could-
n't tell, Ma's great at bargaing,

Indorsement,—Unele  Jerry  Pepblea
was looking over the st of “amended
spellings” recommended by the reform-
ers,  “Why" he exclnlmed. “I don't
see anything strange In them words,
That's the way 've allus spelled ‘em.'”

Out of Order—Teacher—Thomns, 1
saw you laugh Just now, What are
you laughing about? Tommy—I was
Just thinking about something, Teacls
er—You have no business thinking dur-
Ing school hours. Down't let It occur
agaln.

Mamma—I thought there was an ap-
ple on the aldehoard and I was golng
to glve it to you, but It has disappear-
ed, Fred—Well, you ean give me some-
thing In the place of It, mamma, "canse
the apple wasn't much good, anyway.—
Pathfinder,

Hls Rule of Actlon.—"John Henry,”
sald Mrs. Blekers to her husband, “It
Is time we returned the GlKInson's
call,” “I lhiave no Intention of returns
Ing 1t," snld Mr, Bickers. “Why not?"
“Because 1 belleve In returning good
for evil"

On the Safe Side.—"What's thnt slgn
you're maklng here?® “Fresh eggs,"
replled the new clerk,  “Make it ‘Fresh-
Inld  eggs.'" “Why — er—everybody
knows the eggs were fresh when they
wereg lald"  “Exactly, and that's all
thut It's safe for us to 84y about them,”

A Good Flsh-Line, Too.—"Now, hoys,
what Is the axls of the earth?" “The
axis of the earth,"” sald Johnny, “la
an Imaginary llne which posses from
one pole to another, nnd on It the earth
revolves,”  “Very good, Jolinny,” sald
the teacher. “Could you hing clothes
on that line?' “Yes, sir" “Oh, In-
deed ; and what sort of elothes, may
[ ask?" “Imaginary clothes, sir."

Quien Sabe?
A forelgn dispateh says that a Tarls-
lan woman bhas ordered a 3200 corset
from this country, and that many of
the grand dames In France wear cors
sets of Amerlean manufacture. Times
pertainly change. After a while this
country may be shipping bananns to
the West Indles, colfee to Brazil and
tea to China.—Baltimore Amerlean;
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There comes a tlme In every girl's
Iifte when she feels her princess oats
te such an extent, It I8 a wonder she
doesn't demand that the men, in addi-
tlon to taking off thelr hats, also take
off thelr neckties,

Along nbout this tlme of the year
If the farmers were allowed to vote
m the most tantalizing thing In the

world, they would say, “A cow's talL™




