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~ manner of the Boere, to the swarm of gold 

Almcs! in the centre cof the great, un- 

dulating. desert like plains north of the 

Vaal river on which some s'x thousand 
tturdy Dutch termers establithed them- 

selves after the great exodus, or ‘treck’ 

of 1836 stands the city ot Johannesburg. 

In the midst of a wilderness, almost 

trackless, devoid of frees, a huge table- 
land rix thousand feet above the sea-level, 
on which the semitropicsl sun beats down 

and the clouds descend, belching torrents 

for which the name of rain is far too feeble, 
rises, like Aladdin's palace, a mrjratic 
modern city, alive with nergy, electricity 

and bustle. It is t' ronged with vigerous 

bumanity in breathless pursuit of wealth. 
It barbors nearly two hundred thousand 

pe: 20ms of more than ordinary activity. It 

is a hive of busy workers without a drome 
An oasis of intellect in a desert of dull 
squatters, a mighty metropolis compared 

with which the colonial cepitals, C pe 
Town ard Pietermaritzburg: or the Port 
of Curbsn, are as Pensacola to Clic go. 
Such is Johnannesburg, tbe one spot in 

the itiny Scuth Africian Republic which 

makes that quant little ration f supreme 

importance to the whole world, for the 

possession of which the blood of thousands 

may be spilt, aed which bas focu'ed vpon 

the arid plsins of the Tranevaal the covet 

ous eyes of powerful nations. 
Although this mushroom ci'y, until re- 

cently hundride of miles from the pesrest 

railroad wae only marked «ff by stakes 

driven nto the wibroken veldt and digpi- 

fied with the title of a township on the 

twentieth of September, 1886, it bas to 

day burdreds of substantial snd ertietic 

stone and marble buildings, many miles of 

well paved streets, palatiel club bouses, 

m+ guifice nt mansicns, 8 majestic stock ex- 

change, five first class theatre ard cpera | 

bouees, hotels with elegant accommodat 

ions for thousands of guests, etately 

chur. hes, hospitals, musevms, 

street railroads, race trecks and polo 

grounds, with an unique proportions of 

gambling houeis weich sre wide open 

night and dsy a!l the yesr round. 

There is a misapprehension in the minds 

of many that Johannesburg is merely a 

miring camp, & rovgh and tvmble collect: 

ion of diggers’ shanties, & sort of semi 

tropical Klondike. This was so not more 

than yesrs ago, when sll the buildings 

were of corrugated iren which had been 

carted over Lundrecs of miles of trackiess 

veldt on huge oxteams; but since the rail- 

road connecting Jobaunesbury with Cape 

Town was completed, in 1803, the town 

bas compared {svorable with any of our 

flourishing Western cities baving about tke 

same number of inhabitaats. 

electric 

Weolth of the Johannesbu g Region, 

Johannesburg is built upon ‘Tom Tid- 

dler's Grourd.” Beneath it is buried per- 

baps more of the precious metal then the 

whole world ever saw. From the mines 

within a radius of twenty miles from 

Jobanntsburg Market Square was teken 

last yesr more gold than the whole contia- 

ent of Ncrih America produced, more than 

was won from the entire contienent of 

Australia, and bundreds of times as much 

es the Kiond ke has yielded up to date. 

The record of the Witwatersrsnd reef, 

over which Jobarnesburg is built, is ¢l- 

ready mcre then forty million cunces of 

gold, worth cver $800,(00,00, snd itis 

knownlthat at least $4,000,000,060 worth 

remains to be (xtracted. 

On the spot where now stands Jobanres- 

burg, in the summer of 1885 was one soli- 

tary hut, inhsbited by a Boir named 

Johspnes B:zuidegbut. It is from this 

poli gmatic snd illiterate Dutch farmer 

that tue town takes its name. 

"Tie nearest habitation to Johanne’ 

hovel was probably ten wiles away, for tke 

Boers are an unsccisble race, and sheuld a 

neighbor crowd ou them, establishing a 

heme within a mile, the fiest occupent will 

merely grunt, gatter together his bi long- 

ings, end ‘‘treck,” or move away. At this 

time there was a ruth on the fywly dis. 

covered De Kaap gold field, and hundrede 

of eager prospectors parsed over the Wit: 

watersrand, or White Water Ridge, on 

*§oir way te Barberton and Komati, little 

pend of ita marvellous riches. Bez 

uiderhut eat outs'Ce his shanty, sullenly 

refusing information or shelter, alter the 
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soc kers who flocked by. But one of them, 

an Eogliehmen ramed Fred Struben, bad 

observed indications on a farm esled 

Sterkiontein as early as January, 1884, 

which made bim linger at ‘the Rand” 

Long previous to this a Dutchman, cne 

Jsn Marais, had kunted for gold in the 

Witwatersrend in spots where the oil re- 

eembled ‘hat of the Australian diggir gs. 

and upon bis annourcing the presence of 

the precious metal the Boer Government, 

in 1¢54 gave him five hundred pounde to 

keep Lis eccret and sent kim back to Hol- 

land. They cid not want to be eveirnn by 

an invasion of foreigners, or «Uatlanders,” 

at all strengers are termed. Fred Struben. 

pow ona of the richest men in the world, 

told tha writer of the story of his discovery 

of the world’s richest *gold-ficids in these 

words : 

«On the second dey of my prospecting 

on the S:erkfontein farm. to the west of 

the range, I found a reef showing gold 

which assayed on the surlace six penny- 

weigh's, end st filty feet had improved ro 

much that some of It showed two ounces. 

‘Early in April, 1884 | fi-st came acroes 

some water-worn pebbles on the ver) 

highest parts of the range, and I felt sure 

that the whole country must have been sat 

one time submerged. Tais naturally led 

me to think that there must be coaglome:- 

ate beds cr drifts in the neighborhood 

which might carry gold, as in other parts 

of the world had been the case. It was 

not until March, 1885, that I struck beds 

of the “blankel’ formstion, of & nature 

which hitherto hed not been known in 

Africa. 1 showed these cor glomerate beds 

to several people, among them a well 

known expert, who only leughed. My 

brother and I cruebed fitty tons, however, | 

and lo ! they gave eight pennyweights to | 

the ton.’ 

Such wes the beginning of the South 

African gold fever. Within a few months 

the Rand was overrun by enthusiast'c, de- 

termined and penniless gcli-seekere, capi 

talists from the recently discovered dia- 

mond. fi-lds of Kimbe:ly, adventurers from 

England snd the colonies, and all classes 

of men from sll psrts-of the world. The 

Boer gover: ment took no action comcern- 

irg tke bew gold fielde until July 18, 1886, 

when it proclaimed and threw open nine 

farms. 

In November, 1887, there were sixty 

eight mining companies with a capita! of 

$15,006,000. In Jawuary, 1880, there 

were five hundred and ferty gold mining 

companies established there with an ag- 

gregate capital of $35 000 (C0.  Stesdily 

the output increased until, in May, 189%, 

one hundred thousand ounces were taken 

irom the mines. The montbly output has 

since reached nearly five times that amount 

the output tor August, 1899, being 482,108 

ounces. 

Tre Five Gold Reefs of the Witwatersrand, 

The gold that was ficst diecovered at the 

Rand cropped out of the ground in a series 

ot five parallel reefs varyirg in thickness 

from one inch to four {cet, the distance 

between the southernmost end the northern 

reef averaging one hurdred and fifty feet. 

The emgiral claims were 460x150 ‘eet, the 

latter dimensions east and west along the 

reefs, the former north and south go as to 

take in all the five outcrops. A fact which 

makes the Rind the greatest gold-field in 

the world was not known then. It was 

not for two or three years that the true 

tormation of the gold bearing wveins was 

discovered. When it was at length found 

that the veins after descending to a depth 

ot about two thousand feet curved cff in a 

southerly direction, forming as it were, 

one side of a basin, and contiuuirg at that 

level practically an inde finite distance, the 

whele world went wild over the riches of 

the Witwatersrand. This was as great a 

surprise to old ard experienced miners as 

the first discovery of the gold was to the 

sleepy Boere. 

Hundreds of claims were pegged out to 

the south ot the outcrop claims, thousands 

of shafts were sunk to a depth of 2000 feet, 

alweys to fird the rich corglomerate de- 

posits, Hundreds of new compsnies were 

formed to work the deep levels at a dis- 

tance of miles eouth of the outcrop. 

A creze to find the other side of this 

marvelous basin also seiz:d the people. 

It was argued, with some semblance of: 

r asor, that perhaps hundreds, nay thoue- 

fortune seekers penetrated where the toot 

of white man hed never before s'ood. This 

crrze aided the formation of the British 

S, uth Africgr Chartered Company. It was 

largely responsible for the support which 

his been given to the expansive plans of 

Cecil Ruodes. 

The Government builcings are still little 

better than beres. The post (flice isa little 

one-story shanty, where the residents must 

cali for their mail. The Government, 

though it collects the heaviest taxes in the 

world, gives no such return for the money 

as free delivery of letters. In spite of every 

obstacle placed in the wey of improve- 

ments, the Uitlanders have built in the 

heart of the Transvaal desert such a city as 

would do credit to any civiized country. 

Such is the past history of Johanres! urg 

‘ha gem of the Transvatl, and yet in the 

event of war the first and probably the 

only really important and serious action of 

the Boers will be to wreck and ruin this 

modern city ot Midas. 

THEIR TRAMSVAAL CONCESSION, 

An Erglish Story ot Oom Paul's Sl rewdie 8 

in a Buripess Transuction, 

Anu exceedingly curious and interesting 

story about President Kruger hes been re- 

fated by 8 resident of Toronto who h:s 

spent a number of years in Sou h Africas, 

and is well requairtcd with conditions in 

that part of the world. The story was re- 

lated to him by one of the principal actors 

ia the incident, whose name the informant 

mentioned, although it would not be jud- 

icious to give it publicity. It will suffice to 

say that the name was inetantly recogniz- 

| ed as thst of & person whe is exceedingly 

well koown in connective. wick Seuth 

African affairs. It may be added that the 

story, so far as is known, has not been 

published. 

In 1884 Paul Kruger, Jorissen and two 

other delegatee trom the Transvaal were 

in London negotiating wih Lord Derby 

the famous Londen Co: vention which hae 

been so assiduously canvassed of late. No 

cne has ever accused the burghlers of the 

Transvaal of being en especially docile 

s«t, and during the absence of Kruger end 

his fellow leaders one of the not inf.e- 

quent civic commotinns tok place at home. 

Not particularly important in itself, it 

had the disagreeable eff-ct of stepping 

supplies for the country quartette of dip- 

lomats; snd Oom Paul and his frievds 

lound themselves stone broka. They 

could not pay their hotel bill, end their 

circumstances were awkward in every way. 

At this juncture the Englishman appear: 

ed on the scene. He was staying in Lon- 

don, was familiar with South Africa and its 

public men, and knew the Transvaal dele- 

gates well. He became aware of the scrape 

in which they found themeeives. An acute 

business man, he saw sn opportunity. It 

was before the days of the Witwaterstand, 

and the Transvaal Government was ekeing 

out its insufficient income by graate of mon- 

opolies and concessions. The Englishman 

bad zn uncle, a wealthy Yorkshire woolen 

manufacturer. Enligting his uncle’s aid, 

he made a proposition to Mr. Kruger. The 

two Englishmen would pay the obnoxious 

hotel bills and would supplemer t it with a 

cash git of £1,000. Io return they asked 

a concession for the monopoly of the wool 

mavutacturing and the wool washing of the 

Transvaal, in which it 1s to be reccllected, 

considerable flocks of sheep are kept by the 

Boers. Mr Kruger thought it over, and 

accepted. The hotel bill was wiped cff the 

books. The thousand pound check found 

its resting place. Thus provided with the 

sinews ct war, Kruger and bis fel'ow dele- 

gates continued the negotiations. The 

London Convention was signed. 

The Englishmen went ahead with their 

plans. They intended to erect a mill to 

manufacture certain wocllen goods that 

would find a local market and to control 

the export of the surplus woecl. They 

were to get a certain tract of land 75 acres 

in extent. The City ot Johann sburg tc- 

dsy stands upon that tract. They bought 

their machinery and were ready to ship it. 

Just then they mentioned their good bar 

gain to a friend who wae an (flicial in the 

Colouial Office. 

‘As an official,’ observed that friend, 

‘my mouth is closcd. But, speaking as a 

friend —douw’c skip that mech'nery until the 

ands of miles away, the southern edge of | 

the basin s! ould reach the asurlace, and 

| lishmen waited. The Volksrsad met, rnd 

| President Kruger submitted the propoeed 

concession 18 ratified by the Volksraad.’ 

Second thoughts prevailed. The Eng 

concession to them, ¢xbibiting no warmth 

in its sdvececy. The Volksrazd threw it 

out rummerily. The KEoglishmen were 

glad that they Lad not shipped that mach- 

inery. 
Then the Englishmen broached to Pre 

sident Kruger the question of that thous 

and pornds and that hotel bill. The Pre- 

side nt was as suave as Oom Paul ever is. 

Those sums, he explained, were to be 

charged against the republic. As Step- 

henus Jobannes Paulus Kruger be had 

nothing to do with the matter. 

Neither, it scems, had the republic, for 

the Ecglishmen are still micus their little 

investment. 

JUST HOW IT WAS DONE, 

The Green Goods Story From the Viewpoint 

ot an Aroostock Parchaser, 

A very excited man paced up and down 
the floor of Max Lizotte’s office in Lewis- 

ton Wednesday morning. His hat wes 

on the floor in a corner, ard he hugged a 

little tin box with a brick in it under his 

arm, and good round Aroostock adject- 

ives came in between every few words of 
bot old English that came from his lips. 

He was a friend of Mr. L'zotte’s a farmer 
irom the and of big potatoes acd the eun 

riso, who had dropped off at Lewiston on 

Lis way home frcm New York w!ere he 

bad scted as tbe corfidential agent of 

three or four of hs friends. Alter consid- 

erable roothing {rem Ir. Lizotte he 

stopped walking long erough to rit down 

and tell over his story to a newspaper man 

who transcribes it here. 

This Aristook geutleman is town eclak 

or was a year or so ago of an Aristook 

town. 

‘Two years age,’ he raid, ‘I got a letter 

from a New York man who enclosed a 

| dollar bill which he s2id was a 

counterfeit. He and his friends were 
making them in New York and he 
paid that thie bill had bein in circulation, 

snd that I would have no trouble in pass- 
ing it. He warned me not to answer tke 

OF SOUTH AFRICA. 
{ tien. It wae sll right. 

“Then 1 handed it to them, but they held 

out tle tin box for it, and I put it in, snd 
they sealed the box up before my eyes end 
banded it to me. As | was going out the 
door my courage sgein arose, and 1 went 

back, and said, ‘Darn it all, I guess I 

might as well take it all. Ihave $1,400 to 

invest in it.” At that they grew excited and 
said: O! course you want to invest it all’ 

and tool-like I did. They tock the box and 
put the money into it right before my eyes 

and sgsin handed it to me, and [ went out 
with two «f them. I was conscious of » 

good trade and was happy. I bugged that 

darned old tin box for dear life, and was as 
heppy as it I bad sold a pair of s'eers for 
double price. It was a wonder. The two 

men told me that now there wis a danger 

that I might get caught ard that the thing 
was for me to buy a ticket {o Bangor at 

once, They went with me to a restaurant 
and we ate supp: r, and tten went out and 

got one drink of beer around, snd they 

went with me to the depot. I didn’t know 
just where I was, but one msn bought a 
ticket for me, and gave it to me. It was 
from Jers'y City to Bangor Me,, and I 
tock it and got aboard still bugging the 
box. On my way through I rem: mbered 
that I had a brother-in-law in Massachu- 
setts and thought 1 wculd stop off there 
and get a look at him and at my moncy at 
the same time. 

**] went to a hotel in Lawrence and 
Lired a room. I was hungry and tired, 
and needed a shave and wash, but the first 
thing I did was to sit down on the bed and 
undo the wrappings of my beavy tin box. 
I tcund that 1t was locked and thst I had 
not the key. They had not given me any 
key, and for the first time I felt it was a 
little crooked. I burst open the iron lock 
of the box and in a lot of tissue wrappings 
was a one dollar bil on top, and undir 
that—a commen red brick with tissue 
paper all around it to keep it trom ratthng. 
“My heart cozed out my boot heels. 
“] sat down on the,b d and stared at 

the bri k, and then 1 rushed out to tele- 
graph to New York to eet the police at 
work. It was a wicked old sensation for 
me. I wi nt back withcut telegraphirg and 
after a little took the train for home, but 
when I got to Brunswick last night I 
stopped off bere to see Mr. Lizofte, to try 
and see if there wee anything I could do. 
[ met bim a few years ago in Aroostook 
when he was campaigning there. 

**What I dread most of all is the going 

letter. In a few weeks be wrote again and 
this time he sent me a five collar bill, | 

which be said was also a wrong one. I pasc- | 
ed both of them at the bank and found no 

trouble. Actixg upon the advice of the 

New York man I talked the matter quietly 
over with three of my neighbors sand after 

awbile they decided to send me to New 

York after some of the money. 

‘The folks up there were given $1 000 

for £100, and we raised £1 600 in cash to 

buy a lot ofit with. I was to goto New 
York to a certain hotel, and occupy a cer- 

tain room. At a certain hour a man would 

call with a card, and I was to admit him 

and teke his guidance. I was in the bLotel 

at the appointed time, and at the hour «x- 

actly the recognizable knock came at the 

door. 
‘I admitted the man and he told me 

more of the plan. The money was all like 

that which we had received through the 
mail. It could be passed and looked all 

right, and had been passed, but was not 

all right. 
He was micute in his explanations, and 

gave me a lot of advice. I bad never been 
in a city before, and was not sharp enough 

to kecp wy mouth shut. We got into a 

cab and rode about for an hour, and then 

stopped at a resteursnt. There were two 

other mer, who took me and csrried me 

away again to Jersey City. At 10 o'clock 
that night we found our way into a yard 

with a high brick building and a good big 
brick wall around it. Here two more men 

met ue, and the others went away. They 

escorted me into a ‘oom, where they ex- 

pleined the system more carefully. They 

acknowledged t! at they were doing wrong 

and that they knew it, but it was not their 

bueiness, and if they were cavght [ ehould 

not suffer, but they would. 
‘In another roem where there were four 

or five men around a table they showed me 

the money, about $10,000. I skould thirk: 

Tt was all good money. It locked well, was 

worn by circulation, and bad all the ep- 

pearance of good money. I was a little 

scared, though, and 1 said that I would 

take only $400 worth of it. They counted 

home and tscing my neighbors, though.” 
The man felt very bad, but was not 

ready to bave his name attached to the 
story, end wanted to get home quietly be- 
fore it come out. Mr. Lizotte of courte 
told Lim that there was nothing to be done 
He left on the morning train for the I ist. 

CALLI(GPERS AND FIBRE WAGONS. 
— 

Features of Pcli ical Procesrions That Sade 

derly Says are Neglected, 

‘I beer now,’ said Mr. Sadderly, ‘the 

bengirg of the }ig Ltraes drum, or the 
pounding of the steel bar that serves as a 

bell, within the transparency-covered wag- 

on of the political candidate as it is drawn 

about the streets. As bome would le 
withcut a mother, so would be a politics1 

campaign without these wegons, with tle 

sourd of the pounding issuing frcm witk- 

in and ¢rawn | y horses warranted not fo 

run away. Welccme, wagon, am glad fo 
see you, and to hear your boomivg druns 

and you bring to my mind long cherished 

fancies concerning two features that I would 

like to see introduced in political procesz- 

ions, these being the callipore and the firs 
wagon. 

‘We bave in the processions torches ard 

banners, transparencies, flags and fire- 
works and bands. Why not a cslliope or 

two in tke line to cap the climsx end sound 

the campaign songs in notes thai could be 
heard above the tumult of the applaudiig 
multitude, eh ? 

‘And the fire wagons woud be simply 

wagous or carts with iron bodies, into 
which red fire could be shovelled to burn 

as the procession moved alorg. Tbat's 
all; but would I be effcetive ? Well, I 
shonld snort. 

These, as I srid, have long been pet 
fancies, and I long to see them realized; 
to bear the calliopes screaming and to see 
the red fires glow. The pounding of the 
big brass dium within the wagon of the 
candidate soothes me scme ; but if ever I 
get the management of the procession de- 
department in a political campaign I shall 
have in every night parade no end of cal- 
liopes and fire wagons till you can’t rest, 

THE D. & L.. EMULSION OF COD 
LIVER OIL will build you up, will make 
you fat and bealtby. Especi:ly beneficial 
to those who are ‘‘all yun down.” Manu- 

out $1 600 and handed it to me for inspec- 
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