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twenty years. The President hesitated when
I asked him if he favoured such a proposition
to unite all the colonies and republics in the
country. “If I should say ‘Yes,’ the Eng-
lish would declare war on us to-morrow.” He
appeared to be very cautious on this subject
for a few minutes, but after a consultation
with my companions he spoke more freely.

“ We admire your Government very much,”
he said, “and think there is none better in
the world. At the present time there are so
many conflicting affairs in this country as to
make the discussion of an amalgamation in-
advisable. A republic formed on the principle
of the United States would be most advan-
tageous to all concerned, but South Africa is
not yet ripe for such a government. I shall
not live to see it.”

According to those around him, the Presi-
dent had not been in such a talkative mood
for a long time, and, acting upon that informa-
tion, I asked him to tell me concerning the
Boers’ ability to defend themselves in case of
war with England. Many successes against
British arms have caused the Boers to regard
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their prowess very highly, and they generally
speak of themselves as well able to protect
their country. The two countries have been
on the very verge of war several times during
the last three years, and it was only through
the greatest diplomacy that the thousands of
English soldiers were not sent over the bor-
der of the Transvaal, near which they have
been stationed ever since the memorable raid
of Jameson’s troopers.

The President’s reply was guarded: “ The
English say they can starve us out of our
country by placing barriers of soldiers along
the borders. Starve us they can, if it is the
will of God that such should be our fate. If
God is on our side they can build a big wall
around us and we can still live and flourish.
We don’t want war. My wish is to live in
peace with everybody.”

It was evident that the subject was not
pleasant to him, and he requested me to ask
Commissioner of War Smidt, a war-scarred
hero of Majuba Hill, to speak to me on the
ability of the Boers to take care of themselves
in case of a conflict.
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Commissioner Smidt became very enthusi-
astic as he progressed with the expression of
his opinion, and the President frequently
nodded assent to what the head of the War
Department said.

“1It is contrary to our national feeling to
engage in war,” said Mr. Smidt, “ and we will
do all in our power to avert strife. If, how-
ever, we are forced into fighting, we must de-
fend ourselves as best we are able. There is
not one Boer in the Transvaal who will not
fight until death for his country. We have
demonstrated our ability several times, and
we shall try to retain our reputation. The
English must fight us in our own country,
where we know every rock, every valley, and
every hill. They fight at a disadvantage in a
country which they do not know and in a
climate to which they are strangers.

“The Boers are born sharpshooters, and
from infancy are taught to put a bullet in a
buzzard’s skull at a hundred yards. One Boer
is equal in a war in our own country to five
Englishmen, and that has been proved a num-
ber of times. We have rugged constitutions,
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are accustomed to an outdoor life, and can
live on a piece of biltong for days, while the
Queen’s soldiers have none of these advantages.

“ They can not starve us out in fifty years,
for we have sources of provender of which
they can not deprive us. We have fortifica-
tions around Pretoria that make it an impos-
sibility for any army of less than fifty thou-
sand men to take, and the ammunition we have
on hand is sufficient for a three years’ war,
We are not afraid of the English in Africa,
and not until every Boer in the Transvaal is
killed will we stop fighting if they ever begin.
Should war come, and I pray that it will not,
the Boers will march through English terri-
tory to the Cape of Good Hope, or be erased
from the face of the earth.”

Never was a man more sincere in his
statements than the commissioner, and his
companions supported his every sentence by
look and gesture. Even the President gave
silent approval to the sentiments expressed.

“ Have you ever had any intention of se-
curing Delagoa Bay from the Portuguese, in
order that you might have a seacoast, as has
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been rumoured many times?” I asked the
President. Delagoa Bay, the finest harbour in
Africa, is within a few miles of the Transvaal,
and might be of great service to it in the
event of war.

“ ¢ Cursed be he who removes the landmarks
of his neighbour,’ ” quoted he. “1I never want
to do anything that would bring the venge-
ance of God on me. We want our country,
nothing more, nothing less.”

Asked to give an explanation of the causes
of the troubles between England and the
Transvaal, he said:

“ Mr. Rhodes is the cause of all the troubles
between our country and England. He de-
sires to form all the country south of the Zam-
bezi River into a United States of South
Africa, and before he can do this he must
have possession of the Transvaal and the
Orange Free State. His aim in life is to be
President of the United States of South Africa.
He initiated the Jameson raid, and he has
stirred up the spirit of discontent which is be-
ing shown by the Englishmen in the Trans-
vaal. Our Government endeavours to treat
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every one with like favour, but these English-
men are never satisfied with anything we do.
They want the English flag to wave over the
Transvaal territory, and nothing less. Rhodes
spent millions of pounds in efforts to steal
our country, and will probably spend millions
more. But we will never leave this land, which
we found, settled, and protected.”

Then, rising from his chair and raising his
voice, he continued slowly and deliberately:

“We will fight until not one Boer remains
to defend our flag and country; our women
and children will fight for their liberties; and
even I, an old man, will take the gun which I
have used against them twice before and use
it again to defend the country I love. But
I hope there will be no war. I want none
and the Boers want none. If war comes, we
shall not be to blame. I have done all in
my power for peace, and have taken many in-
sults from Englishmen merely that my people
might not be plunged into war. I want no
war. I hope that I may spend the rest of my
days in peace.”

The President’s carriage had arrived in
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front of the cottage to convey him to the
Government Building, and the time had ar-
rived for him to appear before one of the Volks-
raads. He displayed no eagerness to end the
interview, and continued it by asking me to
describe the personality and ability of Presi-
dent McKinley. He expressed his admiration
of former President Cleveland, with whose De-
partment of State he had some dealings while
John Hays Hammond was confined in the
Pretoria prison for complicity in the Jameson
raid.

His opinion of the Americans in South
Africa was characteristic of the man. “I like
and trust true Americans. They are a mag-
nificent people, because they favour justice.
When those in our country are untainted with
English ideas I trust them implicitly, but
there were a number of them here in Jame-
son’s time who were Americans in name
only.”

He hesitated to send any message to the
sister republic in America, lest his English ene-
mies might construe it to mean that he cur-
ried America’s favour. His friends finally per-
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suaded him to make a statement, and he dic-
tated this expression of good fellowship and
respect:

“So long as the different sections of the
United States live in peace and harmony, so
long will they be happy and prosperous. My
wish is that the great republic in America
may become the greatest nation on earth, and
that she may continue to act as the great
peace nation. I wish that prosperity may be
hers and her people’s, and in my daily prayers
I ask that God may protect her and bless her
bounteously.”

It being far past the time for his appear-
ance at the Government Building, the Presi-
dent ended the interview abruptly. He re-
filled his pipe, bade farewell to us, and bustled
from the room with all the vigour of a young
man. On the piazza he met his little, silver-
haired wife, who, with a half-knit stocking
pendant from her fingers, was conversing with
the countrymen sitting on the benches. The
President bent down and kissed her affec-
tionately, then jumped into the carriage
and was rapidly conveyed to the Govern-



158 OOM PAUL'S PEOPLE

ment Buailding. When the dust obscured
the carriage and the cavalrymen attending it,
one of my companions turned to me and re-

marked:
“ Ah! there goes a great man!”



CHAPTER VII
CECIL JOHN RHODES

SIXTEEN years ago Cecil J. Rhodes, then
a man of small means and no political record,
stood in a small Kimberley shop and looked for
a long time at a map of Africa which hung on
the wall. An acquaintance who had watched
him for several minutes stepped up to Rhodes
and asked whether he was attempting to find
the location of Kimberley. Mr. Rhodes made
no reply for several seconds, then placed his
right hand over the map, and covered a large
part of South and Central Africa from the At-
lantic to the Indian Ocean. “ All that Brit-
ish!” he said. “ That is my dream.”

“I will give you ten years to realize it,”
replied the friend.

“ Give me ten more,” said Rhodes, “and
then we’ll have a new map.”

Three fourths of the required time has
159
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elapsed, and the full realization of Rhodes’s
dream must take place within the next four
years. There remain only two small spaces on
that part of the map which was covered by
Rhodes’s hand that are not British, and those
are the Orange Free State and the South
African Republic. Mr. Rhodes’s success will
come hand-in-hand with the death of the two
republics. The life of the republics hinges on
his failure, and good fortune has rarely de-
serted him.

Twenty-seven years ago Cecil Rhodes, then
a tall, thin college lad, was directed by his phy-
sician to go to South Africa if he wished to live
more than three years. He and his brother
Herbert, the sons of the poor rector of Bishop
Stortford, sailed for Durban, Natal, and reached
that port while the diamond fever was at its
height at Kimberley. The two boys, each less
than nineteen years old, joined a party of ad-
venturers and prospectors, and, after many
vicissitudes, reached the Kimberley fields safely,
but with little or no money. The boys were
energetic, and found opportunities for making
money where others could see none.
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The camp was composed of the roughest
characters in South Africa, all of whom had
flocked thither when the discovery of diamonds
was first announced. Illicit diamond buying
was the easiest path to wealth, and was trav-
elled by almost every millionaire whose name
has been connected with recent South African
affairs. Mr. Rhodes is one of the few excep-
tions, and even his enemies corroborate the
statement.

“You don’t steal diamonds,” said Barney
Barnato to Mr. Rhodes fifteen years ago, “ but
you must prove it when accused. I steal them,
but my enemies must prove it. That’s the dif-
ference between us.”

The youthful Rhodes engaged in many
legitimate schemes for making money, and
saved almost all that he secured. For a short
time he pumped water out of mines, using an
abandoned engine for the purpose, and then
embarked in commercial enterprises. After
spending two or three years in the fields, he
returned to England and resumed his course
at Oxford. In connection with this visit to
England, Mr. Rhodes relates the story of the
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meeting with the physician who several years
before had placed the limit of his existence at
three years.

“You the same Rhodes?” asked the dis-
comfited doctor when he saw the healthy young
man. “ According to my books, you have
been in your grave some time. Here is the
entry: ‘Tuberculosis; recovery impossible.’
You can’t be the same Rhodes, sir. Impos-
sible! ”’

At the end of each term at Oxford Mr.
Rhodes returned to Kimberley, and, by judi-
ciously investing his savings in mining claims,
soon became a power in the affairs of the dia-
mond fields. When the diamond fever was
followed by the usual reaction, and evil days
fell upon the industry, Mr. Rhodes secured all
the shares, claims, and lands that his thousands
would buy. Then he conceived the idea of
making a monopoly of the diamond industry
by consolidating all the mines and limiting the
output,

Lacking the money wherewith to buy the
valuable properties necessary for his plans, he
went to the Rothschilds and asked for finan-
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cial assistance. The scheme was extraordinary,
and required such a large amount of money
that the request, coming from such a young
man as Mr. Rhodes was then, staggered the
Rothschilds, and they asked him to call several
days later for an answer.

“My time is valuable,” remarked MTr.
Rhodes, rather haughtily. “1 will come again
in an hour for your answer. If you have not
decided by that time, I shall seek assistance
elsewhere.”

The Rothschilds sent Mr. Rhodes back to
Africa with the necessary amount of money to
purchase the other claims and property in the
Kimberley district, and, after he had formed
the great De Beers Company, appointed him
managing director for life at a salary of one
hundred and fifty thousand dollars a year.
Under Mr. Rhodes’s management the De Beers
consolidated mines have been earning annual
dividends of almost fifty per cent.,, and more
than four hundred million dollars’ worth of
diamonds have been placed on the market.
With the exception of the Suez Canal, the mines
are the best paying property in the world, and
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much of their success is due to the personal
efforts of Mr. Rhodes.

It was while he was engineering the con-
solidation of the diamond mines that Mr.
Rhodes began his political career. He realized
that his political success was founded on per-
sonal popularity, and more firmly so in a new
country, where the political elements were of
such a diversified character as are usually pres-
ent in a mining community. In the early
days of the Kimberley fields the extent of a
man’s popularity depended upon the amount
of money he spent in wining those around
him., Mr. Rhodes was astute enough to ap-
preciate the secret of popularity, and, having
gained it, allowed himself to be named as can-
didate for the Cape Colony Parliament from
the Kimberley district.

By carefully currying the favour of the
Dutch inhabitants, who were not on the friend-
liest political terms with the English colonists,
he was elected. Thereafter Mr. Rhodes’s po-
litical star was in the ascendant, and he was
elected .successively to the highest office in the
colony’s government.
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At the age of twenty-eight he was Treas-
urer-General of Cape Colony, and it was while
he filled that office that Chinese Gordon ap-
peared at the Cape and appealed to Mr. Rhodes
to join the expedition to Khartoum. Mr.
Rhodes was undecided whether to resign the
treasurer-generalship and accompany Gordon
or to remain in South Africa, but finally deter-
mined to stay in the colony. Gordon, who
had taken a great fancy to the young and en-
ergetic colonist, was sorely disappointed, and
went to Khartoum, where he was killed.

During the years he held minor Govern-
ment offices Mr. Rhodes formed the alliances
which were the foundation of his later politi-
cal success. He was a friend at the same time
of the Englishman, the Afrikander, the Dutch-
man, and the Boer, and he was always in a
position where he could reciprocate the favours
of one class without incurring the enmity of
another. He worked with the Dutchmen when
protection was the political cry, and with the
Englishmen when subjects dear to them were
in the foreground. He never abused his op-

ponents in political arguments, as the major-
12
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ity of Cape politicians do, but he pleaded
with them on the veldt and at their firesides.

When he was unable to swerve a man’s
opinions by words, he has frequently been
charged with having applied the more seduc-
tive method of using money. Mr. Rhodes is
said to be a firm believer in money as a force
superior to all others, and he does not hesitate
to acknowledgé his belief that every man’s
opinions can be shaped by the application of
a necessary amount of money. This belief he
formed in the early days of the diamond fields,
and it has remained with him ever since.

“ Find the man’s price” was Mr. Rhodes’s
formula for success before he reached the age
of thirty, and his political enemies declare it
has given him the power he desired. In a
country which had such a large roving and
reckless population as South Africa it was not
difficult for a politician with a motto similar to
that of Mr. Rhodes’s to become influential at
election periods, nor did it require many years
to establish a party that would support him
onn whatever grounds he chose to take.

It was with such a following that Mr.
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Rhodes commenced his higher political career
in Cape Colony. When, in 1884, he became
Commissioner of Bechuanaland, the vast and
then undeveloped country adjoining the colony
on the north, and made his first plans for the
annexation of that territory to the British Em-
pire, he received the support of the majority
of the voters of the colony. His first plan of
securing control of the territory was not fa-
vourably received by the Colonial Office in Lon-
don, and no sooner was it pronounced vision-
ary than he suggested another more feasible.

Bechuanaland was then ruled by a mighty
native chief, Lobengula, whose vast armies
roved over the country and prevented white
travellers and prospectors from crossing the
bounds of his territory. In the minds of the
white people of South Africa, Bechuanaland
figured as a veritable Golconda—a land where
precious stones and minerals could be secured
without any attendant labour, where the soil
was so rich as to yield four bounteous harvests
every year.

Mr. Rhodes determined to break the bar-
riers which excluded white men from the na-
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tive chief's domain, and sent three agents to
treat with Lobengula. The agents made many
valuable presents to the old chief, and in 1888,
after much engineering, secured from him an
exclusive concession to search for and extract
minerals in Bechuanaland. The payment for
the concession included five hundred dollars a
month, a thousand rifles and ammunition, and
a small gunboat on the Zambezi.

After Mr. Rhodes discovered the real value
of the concession, he and a number of his
friends formed the British South Africa Com-
pany, popularly known as the Chartered Com-
pany, and received a charter from the British
Government, which gave to them the exclusive
right of governing, developing, and trading
in Lobengula’s country. Several years after-
ward the white man’s government became irk-
some to Lobengula and his tribes, as well as
to the Mashonas, who occupied the immense
territory adjoining Bechuanaland on the east,
and all rebelled. The result was not unlike
those of native rebellions in other countries.
The natives were shot down by trained English
soldiers, their country was taken from them,
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and those who escaped death or captivity were
compelled to fly for safety to the new countries
of the north.

The British South Africa Company in 1895
practically became the sole owner of Rhodesia,
the great territory taken from Lobengula and
the Mashonas; and Mr. Rhodes, having realized
part of his dream, began casting about for other
opportunities whereby he might extend the
empire.

Mr. Rhodes was then in the zenith of his
glory. He was many times a millionaire, the
head of one of the greatest capitalistic enter-
prises in the world, the director of the affairs
of a dominion occupying one tenth of a con-
tinent, and the Premier of Cape Colony. His
power was almost absolute over a territory that
stretches from the Cape of Good Hope into
Central Africa, and then eastward to within a
few miles of the Indian Ocean. He had armies
under his command, and two governments
were at his beck and call.

But Mr. Rhodes was not satisfied. He
looked again at the map of Africa, already
greatly changed since he placed his hand over
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it in the Kimberley shop, but the dream was
not realized. He saw the Transvaal and the
Orange Free State flags still occupying the
positions he had marked for the British em-
blem, and he plotted for their acquisition.

The strife between the Boers and the Uit-
landers in the Transvaal was then at its height,
and Mr. Rhodes recognised the opportunity
for the intervention of England that it afforded.
Mr. Rhodes did not consider it of sufficient im-
portance to inquire concerning the justice of
the Uitlanders’ claims, nor did he express any
sympathy for their cause. In fact, if anything,
he felt that if the Uitlanders were unjustly
treated by the Boers their remedy was simple.
Once he blandly told a complaining Uitlander
that no Chinese wall surrounded the Trans-
vaal, and that to escape from the alleged injus-
tice was comparatively easy.

To Mr. Rhodes the end was sufficient ex-
cuse for the means, and, if the acquisition of
the two republics carried with it the loss of his
Boer friends, he was willing to accept the situ-
ation. The fall of the Transvaal Republic car-
ried with it the subsequent fall of the Orange
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Free State, and, in order that he might strike
at the head, he determined to commence his
campaign of exterminating republics by first
attacking the Transvaal.

Whether he had the promise of assistance
from the Colonial Office in London is a sub-
ject upon which even the principals differ.
Mr. Rhodes felt that his power in the country
was great enough to make the attack upon
the Transvaal without assistance from the home
Government, and the plot of the Jameson raid
was formed.

He retired to Groote Schuur, his home at
Cape Town, and awaited the fruition of the
plans he had so carefully made and explained.
His lieutenants might have been overhasty, or
perhaps the Uitlanders in-Johannesburg might
have feared the Boer guns too much; what-
ever the reason, the plans miscarried, and Mr,
Rhodes experienced the first and greatest re-
verse in his brilliant public career.

The dream which appeared so near realiza-
tion one day was dissolved the next, and with
it the reputation of the dreamer. He was
obliged to resign the premiership of Cape Col-
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ony, many of his best and oldest supporters in
England deserted him, and he lost the respect
and esteem of the Dutch inhabitants of South
Africa, who had always been among his stanch-
est allies. The heroic Rhodes, the idol of Cape
Colony, found himself the object of attack and
ridicule of the majority of the voters of the
colony. The parliamentary inquiry acquitted
him of all complicity in the Jameson raid, it is
true, but the Dutch people of South Africa
never have and never will.

The Jameson raid was a mere incident in
Mr. Rhodes’s career; he would probably call it
an accident. Having failed to overthrow the
Transvaal Republic by means of an armed
revolution, he attempted to accomplish the
same object by means of a commercial revo-
lution. Rhodesia, the new country which had
a short time previously been taken from the
Matabeles and the Mashonas, was proclaimed
by Mr. Rhodes to be a paradise for settlers and
an Ophir for prospectors. He personally con-
ducted the campaign to rob the Transvaal of
its inhabitants and its commerce; but the golden
promises, the magnificent farms, the Solomon’s
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mines, the new railways, and the new telegraph
lines all failed to attract the coveted prizes to
the land which, after all, was found to be void
of real merit except as a hunting ground where
the so-called British poor-house, the army,
might pot negroes.

Mr. Rhodes spent hundreds of thousands
of dollars in developing the country which
bears his name, and the British South Africa
Company added thousands more, but the hand
which was wont to turn into gold all that it
touched had lost its cunning. To add to Mr.
Rhodes’s perplexities, the natives who had been
conquered by Dr. Jameson learned that their
conqueror had been taken prisoner by the
Boers, and rose in another rebellion against
English authority. Mr. Rhodes and one of
his sisters journeyed alone into the enemy’s
stronghold and made terms with Lobengu-
la, whereby the revolution was practically
ended.

After the Rhodesian country had been paci-
fied, and he had placed the routine work of
the campaign to secure settlers for the country
in the hands of his lieutenants, Mr. Rhodes bent
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all his energies toward the completion of the
transcontinental railway and telegraph lines
which had been started under his auspices sev-
eral years before, but had been allowed to lag
on account of the pressure of weightier mat-
ters. The Cape Town to Cairo railroad and tele-
graph are undertakings of such vast propor-
tions and importance that Mr. Rhodes’s.fame
might easily have been secured through them
alone had he never been heard of in connec-
tion with other great enterprises.

He himself originated the plans by which
the Mediterranean and Table Bay will eventual-
ly be united by bands of steel and strands of
copper, and it is through his own personal ef-
forts that the English financiers are being in-
duced to subscribe the money with which his
plans are being carried out. The marvellous
faith which the English people have in Mr.
Rhodes has been illustrated on several occa-
sions when he was called to London to meet
storms of protests from shareholders, who
feared that the two great enterprises were
gigantic fiascos. He has invariably returned to
South Africa with the renewed confidence of
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the timid ones and many millions of additional
capital.

Mr. Rhodes has tasted of the power which
is absolute, and he will brook no earthly inter-
ference with his plans. The natives may de-
stroy hundreds of miles of the telegraph lines,
as they have done on several occasions. He
teaches them a lesson by means of the quick-
firing gun, and rebuilds the line. White men
may fear the deadly fever of Central Africa, but
princely salaries and life-insurance policies for
a host of relatives will always attract men to
take the risk. Shareholders may rebel at the
expenditures, but Mr. Rhodes will indicate to
them that their other. properties will be ruined
if they withdraw their support from the railway
and telegraph.

A strip of territory belonging to another
nation may be an impediment to the line, but
an interview with the Emperor of Germany or
the King of Portugal will be all-sufficient for
the accomplishment of Mr. Rhodes’s purpose.
Providence may swerve him in his purpose
many times, but nations and individuals rarely.

All South Africans agree that Mr. Rhodes
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is the most remarkable Englishman that ever
figured in the history of the African continent.
Some will go further and declare that he has
done more for the British Empire than any
one man in history. No two South Africans
will agree on the methods by which Mr. Rhodes
attained his position in the affairs of the coun-
try. Some say that he owes his success to his
great wealth; others declare that his personal
magnetism is responsible for all that he ever
attained. His enemies intimate that political
chicanery is the foundation of his progress, while
his friends resent the intimation and laud his
sterling honesty as the basis of his successful
career.

No one has ever accused him of being thé
fortunate victim of circumstances which car-
ried him to the pre-eminent rank he occupies
among Englishmen, although such an opinion
might readily be formed from a personal study
of the man. South Africa is the indolent
man’s paradise, and of that garden of physi-
cal inactivity Mr. Rhodes, by virtue of his
pre-eminent qualifications, is king. “ Almost
as lazy as Rhodes” is a South Africanism
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that has caused lifelong enmities and rivers of
blood.

He takes pride in his indolence, and de-
clares that the man who performs more labour
than his physical needs demand is a fool. He
says he never makes a long speech because he
is too lazy to expend the energy necessary for
its delivery. He declines to walk more than
an eighth of a mile unless it is impossible to
secure a vehicle or native hammock-bearers to
convey him, and then he proceeds so slowly
that his progress is almost imperceptible. His
indolence may be the result of the same line
of reasoning as that indulged in by the cau-
tious man who carries an umbrella when the
sun shines, in which case every one who has
travelled in the tropics will agree that Mr.
Rhodes is a modern Solomon. The only ex-
ercise he indulges in is an hour’s canter on
horseback in the early morning, before the gen-
erous rays of the African sun appear.

Notwithstanding his antipathy to physical
exertion, Mr. Rhodes is a great traveller, and
is constantly moving from one place to an-
other. One week may find him at Groote
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Schuur, his Cape Town residence, while the
following week he may be planning a new farm
in far-away Mashonaland. The third week may
have him in the Portuguese possessions on the
east coast, and at the end of the month he may
be back in Cape Town, prepared for a voyage
to England and a fortnight’s stay in Paris. He
will charter a bullock team or a steamship with
like disregard of expense in order that he may
reach his destination at a specified time, and
in like manner he will be watchful of his com-
fort by causing houses to be built in unfre-
quented territory which he may wish to inves-
tigate.

So wealthy that he could almost double his
fortune in the time it would require to count
it, Mr. Rhodes is a firm believer in the doctrine
that money was created for the purpose of being
spent, and never hesitates to put it into prac-
tice. He does not assist beggars, nor does he
squander sixpence in a year, but he will pay
the expenses of a trip to Europe for a man
whom he wishes to reconcile, and will donate
the value of a thousand-acre farm to a tribe of
natives which has pleased him by its actions.
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His generosity is best illustrated by a story
told by one of his most intimate friends in
Kimberley. Several years before Barney Bar-
nato’s death, that not-too-honest speculator in-
duced almost all of the employees of the dia-
mond mines to invest their savings in the stock
of the Pleiades gold mine in Johannesburg,
which Barnato and his friends were attempting
to manipulate. The attempt was unsuccessful,
and the diamond miners lost all the money they
had invested. Mr. Rhodes heard of Barnato’s
deceit, and asked him to refund the money,
but was laughed at. Mr. Rhodes learned the
total amount of the losses—about twenty-five
thousand dollars—and paid the money out of
his own pocket.

Although he has more financial patronage
at his command than almost any banking house
in existence, Mr. Rhodes rarely has sufficient
money in his purse to buy lunch. His valet,
a half-breed Malay named Tony, is his banker,
and from him he is continually borrowing
money. It is related that on a voyage to Eng-
land he offered to make a wager of money,
but found that he had nothing less valuable
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than a handful of loose rough diamonds in his
trousers pocket.

Mr. Rhodes is an eloquently silent man.
He talks little, but his paucity of words is no
criterion of their weight. He can condense a
chapter into a word, and a book into a sen-
tence. The man whose hobby is to run an
empire is almost as silent as the Sphinx in the
land toward which that empire is being elon-
gated. His sentences are short and curt. “1I
want a railroad here,” or “ We want this mine,”
or “We must have this strip of land,” are
common examples of his style of speech and
the expression of his dominant spirit.

He has the faculty of leading people to
believe that they want the exact opposite of
what they really want, and he does it in such
a polished manner that they give their con-
sent before they realize what he has asked
them. His personal charm, which in itself is
almost irresistible, is fortified with a straight-
forward, breezy heartiness, that carries with it
respect, admiration, confidence, and, finally,
conviction. He has argued and treated with
persons ranging in intelligence and station from
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a native chief to the most learned diplomats
and rulers in the world, and his experience has
taught him that argument will win any case.

Lobengula called him “the brother who
eats a whole country for his dinner.,” To this
title might be added “the debater who swal-
lows up the opposition in one breath.” Mr,
Rhodes never asks exactly what he wants. He
will ask the shareholders of a company for ten
million, when he really needs only five million,
but in that manner he is almost certain of sat-
isfying his needs. In the same way when he
pleads with an opponent he makes the demands
so great that he can afford to yield half and
still attain his object. Twelve years ago Mr,
Rhodes demanded the appointment of Prime
Minister of the Colony, but he was satisfied
with the Commissionership of Crown Lands
and Works, the real object of his aim.

If Mr. Rhodes had cast his lines in America
instead of South Africa, he would be called a
political boss. He would be the dominant fac-
tor of one of the parties, and he would be able
to secure delegates with as much ease as he

does in Cape Colony, where the population is
13
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less mixed than in our country. His political
lieutenants act with the same vigour and on
the same general lines as those in our coun-
try, and if a close examination of their work
could be made, many political tricks that the
American campaigner never heard of would
probably be disclosed.

One of the mildest accusations against him
is that he paid fifty thousand dollars for the
support that first secured for him a seat in the
Cape Colony Parliament, but he has never con-
sidered it worth the time to deny the report.
His political success depends in no little meas-
ure upon his personal acquaintanceship with the
small men of his party, and his method of treat-
ing them with as much consideration and re-
spect as those who have greater influence. He
is in constant communication with the leaders
of the rural communities, and misses no op-
portunity to show his appreciation of their sup-
port. Mr. Rhodes may be kingly when he is
among kings, but he is also a farmer among
farmers, and among the Cape Dutch and Boers
such a metamorphosis is the necessary stepping-
stone to the hearts and votes of that numerous
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people. It is not uncommon to find Mr. Rhodes
among a party of farmers or transport riders
each one of whom has better clothing than the
multimillionaire.

When he was in the Cape Parliament Mr.
Rhodes wore a hat which was so shabby that
it became the subject of newspaper importance.
When he is in Rhodesia he dons the oldest suit
of clothing in his wardrobe, and follows the
habits of the pioneers who are settling the coun-
try. He sleeps in a native kraal when he is not
near a town, and eats of the same canned beef
and crackers that his Chartered Company
serves to its mounted police. When he is in
that primeval country he despises ostentation
and displays in his honour, and will travel fifty
miles on horseback in an opposite direction in
order to avoid a formal proceeding of any na-
ture. Two years ago, when the railroad to
Buluwayo, the capital of Rhodesia, was for-
mally opened, Mr. Rhodes telegraphed his re-
grets, and intimated that he was ill. As a mat-
ter of fact he travelled night and day in order
to escape to a place where telegrams and mes-
sages could not reach him. When his host
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suggested that he was missing many entertain-
ments and the society of the most distinguished
men of South Africa, Mr, Rhodes smiled and
said: “ For that reason I escaped.”

Formality bores him, and he would rather
live a month coatless and collarless in a native
kraal with an old colony story-teller than
spend half an hour at a state dinner in the
goverrdor’s mansion. It is related in this con-
nection that Mr. Rhodes was one of a distin-
guished party who attended the opening of a
railroad extension near Cape  Town. While
the speeches were being made, and the chair-
man was trying to find him, Mr, Rhodes slipped
quietly away, and was discovered discarding
his clothing preparatory to enjoying a bath in
a near-by creek.

Mr. Rhodes is unmarried, and throughout
the country has the reputation of being an
avowed hater of women. He believes that a
woman is an impediment to a man’s existence
until he has attained the object and aim of his
life, and has become deserving of luxuries. He
not only believes in that himself, but takes ad-
vantage of every opportunity to impress the
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belief upon the minds of those around him.
In the summer of 1897 a captain in the volun-
teer army, and one of his most faithful lieuten-
ants in Mashonaland, asked Mr. Rhodes for a
three months’ leave of absence to go to Cape
Colony. The captain had been through many
native campaigns, and richly deserved a vaca-
tion, although that was not the real object of
his request for leave. The man wanted to go
to Cape Colony to marry, and by severe cross-
examination Mr. Rhodes learned that such was
the case.

“1 can not let you go to Cape Colony; I
want you to start for London to-morrow. I'll
cable instructions when you arrive there,” said
Mr. Rhodes, and the wedding was postponed.
When the captain reached London, a cable-
gram from Mr. Rhodes said simply, “ Study
London for three months.”

Nowhere in South Africa is there anything
more interesting than Groote Schuur, the coun-
try residence of Mr. Rhodes, at Rondebosch,
a suburb of Cape Town. He has found time
amid his momentous public duties to make his
estate the most magnificent on the continent
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of Africa. Besides a mansion which is a relic
of the first settlers of the peninsula, and now a
palace worthy of a king’s occupancy, there is
an estate which consists of hundreds of acres
of land overlooking both the Atlantic and In-
dian Oceans, and under the walls of Table
Mougtain, the curio of a country. In addition
to this, there are a zoGlogical collection, which
comprises almost every specimen of African
fauna that will thrive in captivity, and hundreds
of flowering trees and plants brought from
great distances to enrich the beauty of the
landscape.

The estate, which comprises almost twelve
hundred acres, is situated about five miles to
the north of Cape Town, on the narrowest part
of the peninsula, through which the waters of
the two oceans seem ever anxious to rush and
clasp hands. It lies along the northwestern
base of Table Mountain, and stretches down
toward the waters of Table Bay and northward
toward the death-dealing desert known as the
Great Karroo. From one of the shady streets
winding toward Cape Town there stretches a
fine avenue of lofty pines and oaks to the man-
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sion of Groote Schuur, which, as its name in-
dicates, was originally a granary, where two
hundred years ago the Dutch colonizers hoarded
their stores of grain and guarded them against
the attacks of thieving natives.

Although many changes have been made
in the structure since it was secured by Mr.
Rhodes, it still preserves the quaint architec-
tural characteristics of Holland. The scrolled
gables, moulded chimney pots, and wide veran-
das, or “stoeps,” are none the less indicative
of the tendencies of the old settlers than the
Dutch cabinets, bureaus, and other household
furniture that still remains in the mansion from
those early days.

The entire estate breathes of the old Dutch
era. Everything has the ancient setting, al-
though not at the expense of modern con-
venience. While the buildings and grounds are
arranged in the picturesque style of Holland,
the furnishings and comforts are the most mod-
ern that the countries of Europe afford. The
library contains, besides such classics as a gradu-
ate of Oxford would have, one of the largest
collections of books and manuscripts bearing
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on Africa in existence. In the same room is
a museum of souvenirs connected with Mr.
Rhodes’s work of extending English empire
toward the heart of the continent. There are
flags captured in wars with the Portuguese,
Union Jacks riddled with shot and cut by as-
segai, and hundreds of curiosities gathered in
Rhodesia after the conquest of the natives. In
this building have gathered for conference the
men who laid the foundations for all the great
enterprises of South Africa. There the Jame-
son raid was planned, it is said, and there, the
Boers say, the directors of the British South
Africa Chartered Company were drinking cham-
pagne while the forces of Dr. Jameson were
engaged in mortal combat with those of
Kruger near Johannesburg.

Surrounding the mansion are most beauti-
ful gardens, such as can be found only in semi-
tropical climates. In the foreground of the
view from the back part of the house is a Dutch
garden, rising in three terraces from the mar-
ble-paved courtyard to a grassy knoll, fringed
with tall pines, and dotted here and there with
graves of former dwellers at Groote Schuur.
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Behind the pine fringe, but only at intervals
obscured by it, is the background of the pic-
ture—the bush-clad slopes of Table Mountain
and the Devil’s Peak, near enough for every
detail of their strange formations and innumer-
able attractions to be observed. Art and Na-
ture have joined hands everywhere to make
lovely landscapes, in which the colour effects
are produced by hydrangeas, azaleas, and scores
of other flowers, growing in the utmost profu-
sion. Besides the mimosa, palms, firs, and
other tropical trees that add beauty to the
grounds, there is a low tree which is found no-
where else on earth., Its leaves are like the
purest silver, and form a charming contrast to
the deep green of the firs and the vivid bright-
ness of the flowers that are everywhere around.

Undoubtedly, however, the most interest-
ing feature of the estate is the natural zoologi-
cal garden. It is quite unique to have in this
immense park, with drives six miles in length
and ornamentations brought thousands of miles,
wild animals of every variety wandering about
with as much freedom as if they were in their
native haunts. In this collection are repre-
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sented every kind of African deer and antelope.
Zebra, kangaroo, giraffe, emu, pheasant, and
ostrich seem to be perfectly contented with
their adopted home, and have become so tame
that the presence of human beings has no ter-
rors for them.

This vast estate, which cost Mr. Rhodes
several million dollars to bring to its present
condition, sees but little of the former Premier
of Cape Colony. His vast enterprises in the
diamond fields of Kimberley and in the new
country which bears his name require so much
of his time that he but seldom visits it. But
his inability to enjoy the product of his brain
and labour does not cause the estate to be un-
appreciated, for he has thrown this unique and
charming pleasure resort open to the public,
and by them it is regarded as a national pos-
session.



CHAPTER VIII
THE BOER GOVERNMENT—CIVIL AND MILITARY

TreE Constitution, or Grondwet, of the
South African Republic is a modified counter-
part of that of the United States. It differs
in some salient features, but in its entirety it
has the same general foundation and the same
objects. The executive head of the Govern-
ment is the President, who is elected for a
term of five years. He directs the policy of
the Government, suggests the trend of the
laws, and oversees the conduct of the Execu-
tive Council, which constitutes the real Gov-
ernment. The Executive Council consists of
three heads of departments and six unofficial
members of the First Raad. These nine officials
are the authors of all laws, treaties, and poli-
cies that are proposed to the Volksraads,
which constitute the third part of the Gov-

ernment. There are two Volksraads, one simi-
19X



192 OOM PAUL'S PEOPLE

lar in purpose to our Senate, and the other,
the second Volksraad, not unlike our House
of Representatives, but with far less power.
The first Volksraad consists of twenty-
seven members elected from and by the burgh-
ers, or voters, who were born in the country.
A naturalized burgher is ineligible to the up-
per House. The twenty-seven members of the
Second Raad are naturalized burghers, and
are voted for only by men who have received
the franchise. The second House has control
of the management of the Government works,
telephones, mails, and mines, and has but little
voice in the real government of the country.
Its members are undoubtedly more progressive
and have more modern ideas than those of
the First Raad, and introduce many bills which
would be of undoubted benefit to the country,
but the upper House invariably vetoes all bills
that reach them from that Raad. The First
Raad receives bills and suggestions from the
Executive Council or from the President him-
self, but refers them to a commission for in-
vestigation before any action is taken upon
them. The evidence in support of proposed
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measures does. not reach the Raad, which only
concerns itself with the report of the com-
mission. The Raad can, by motion, make a
suggestion to the Executive Council that a
certain measure should be formulated, but the
Executive Council and the President have the
authority to ignore the suggestion, leaving
the First Raad without a vestige of authority.
The upper House concerns itself chiefly with
the questions of finance, changes in the Con-
stitution, and the care of the natives. As the
question of finance is so closely connected with
almost every subject that comes before the
Government, it follows that the First Raad
concerns itself with practically the entire busi-
ness of the Government. The popular con-
ception is that the Second Raad, being com-
posed of naturalized citizens, takes less inter-
est in the affairs of the country, and can there-
fore be less safely trusted with their conduct
than the old burghers and Voortrekkers of the
upper House, who would rather declare war
against a foreign power than pass a law in
the least unfavourable to their own country’s
interests. In consequence of the Second Raad’s
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infinitesimal powers, almost the entire law-
making power of the Government is vested
in the Executive Council and the First Raad.

The First Raad of the Transvaal Republic
is the direct successor of the democratic form
of government that was established by the
Voortrekkers of 1835 when they were journey-
ing from Cape Colony to the northern lands.
The Second Raad was established in 1890, in
order that the Uitlanders might have repre-
sentation in the government of the country.
It was believed that the newly arrived popu-
lation would take advantage of the opportu-
nities thus offered to take part in the legisla-
tion of the republic, and in that way bridge
over the gulf which had been formed between
the two races. The Uitlanders cared little for
the privilege offered to them, and so far in
the history of the Second Raad less than half
a score of its members have been elected by
the new population.

The annual sessions of the Volksraads com-
mence on the first Monday in May, and con-
tinue until all the business of the republic has
been transacted. The members of the two
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Houses receive fifteen dollars a day, and sev-
enty-five cents an hour for services extending
over more than the five hours a day required
by the law. The chairmen, or voorzitters, of
the Raads receive seventeen dollars and fifty
cents a day, and one dollar an hour for extra
time.

The sessions of the Raad are held in the
new million-dollar Government House in the
central part of the town of Pretoria, and are
open to the public except when executive
business is being transacted. The Raad cham-
bers are exquisitely fitted out with rich furni-
ture and tapestries, the windows are of costly
stained glass, and the walls lavishly decorated
with carved wood and fine paintings of the
country’s notable men. On a lofty elevation
facing the entrance to the First Raad chamber
is a heavily carved mahogany desk, behind
which is seated the chairman. On his right
is a seat for the President, while on the right
side of that are the nine chairs for the Ex-
ecutive Council. Directly in front and beneath
the chairman’s desk are the desks of the three
official secretaries, and in front of these, in
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semicircular form, the two rows of seats and
desks of the Raad members. In the rear of
the chamber on either side of the entrance
are chairs for visitors, while high in the left
side of the lofty chamber is a’small balcony
for the newspaper men.

All the members of the Raad are obliged
by law to wear black clothing and white neck-
ties. This law was framed to prevent some
of the rural members from appearing in their
burgher costumes, and has had the effect of
making of the Boer Raads a most sombre-
looking body of lawmakers. Almost all mem-
bers wear long frock-coats, silk hats, and heavy
black boots, and when, during the recesses,
they appear on the piazza of the Government
Building with huge pipes in their mouths, the
wisdom of the black-clothing law is not ap-
parent. There is little formality in the pro-
ceedings of the Raads. Certain rules are ne-
cessarily followed, but the members attack a
bill in much the same vehement manner as
they would a lion or a panther. There is little
eloquence in the taal, or dialect, that is spoken
in the Raads, and the similes and metaphors
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bespeak the open veldt and the transport path
rather than the council chamber of a nation.
The black-garbed legislators make no pre-
tensions to dignified procedure, and when a
playful member trips another so that he falls
to the floor, or pelts him with paper balls,
the whole Raad joins in laughter. The gaud-
ily dressed pages—one of them is sixty-five
years old and wears a long beard—are on terms
of great familiarity with the members, and
have become mildly famous throughout the
country on account of some practical jokes
they have perpetrated upon the members. It
is only justice to say that these light pro-
ceedings take place only when the President
is not present. When he arrives in the cham-
ber every one rises and remains standing until
the President has seated himself. He gener-
ally takes a deep interest in the subjects be-
fore the House, and not infrequently speaks at
length upon measures for which he desires a
certain line of action. Many of President
Kruger’s most important speeches have been
delivered to the Raads, and so great is his in-

fluence over the members that his wishes are
14



198 OOM PAUL’S PEOPLE

rarely disregarded. When he meets with op-
position to his views he quickly loses his tem-
per, and upon one occasion called & certain
member who opposed him a traitor, and an-
grily left the chamber. A short time after-
ward he returned and apologized to the mem-
ber and to the Raad for having in his anger
used unseemly language.

One of the most disappointing scenes to
be observed in Pretoria is the horde of Uit-
lander politicians and speculators who are
constantly besieging the Raad members and
the Government officials. At probably no other
national capital are the legislators tempted to
such a great extent as are the Boers, who,
for the most part, are ignorant of the ways
of the world and unfamiliar with great amounts
of money. Every train from Johannesburg,
the Uitlander capital, takes to Pretoria scores
of lobbyists, who use all their powers, both of
persuasion and finance, to influence the minds
of the legislators, either in the way of grant-
ing valuable concessions for small considerations
or of securing the passage of bills favourable
to the lobbyists. It is no wonder that the
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Uitlanders declare that less than one fourth
of the Raad members are unassailably honest
and that all the others can be bribed. The
Boer alone is not blameworthy who, having
never possessed more than one hundred dol-
lars at one time, yields to the constant im-
portunities of the lobbyist and sells his vote
for several thousand dollars.

Beset by such influences, the Raad mem-
bers are naturally suspicious of every bill that
is brought before them for consideration. Their
deliberations are marked by a feeling of inse-
curity akin to that displayed by the inhabit-
ants of a sheep-pen surrounded by a pack of
hungry wolves. They fear to make a move in
any direction lest their motives be misunder-
stood, or they play into the hands of the Uit-
landers. As a consequence of this external
pressure, progress in the improvement of the
methods of governing the country has been
slow. One of the results of the Volksraad’s
fearfulness is the absence of local governments
throughout the republic. There are no mu-
nicipalities, counties, or townships which can
formulate and execute local laws. Even Jo-
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