
XMAS PRESENTS.
GUIPURE LACE COLLARS, now so much 

worn, 1/111, 2/6, 2/11, to 8/11 each.
REAL BRUGES LACE COLLARS, 6/11, 7/11, 

8/11, to 21/- each.
REAL BRUGES LACE HANDKERCHIEFS, 

3/11, 5/11, to 21/- each.
RUEFLES, 6/11 to 25/- each.
OSTRICH TIES, from 10/11
PERFUMES: All the celebrated makes at 

Store prices.
SPECIAL.—MUSLIN APRONS, 1/31 to 3/11 

each. 200 New Patterns in stock, and 
Caps to match.

FANS, 1/01 to 21/- each.
HANDKERCHIEFS: Every make in stock. 

Ladies’ Linen, from 3/11 doz. to 21/-. 
Gents’ Linen, from 6/11 doz. to 25/-.

SPECIAL LINE OF OPEN HEMSTITCHED 
LAWN HANDKERCHIEFS.

Ladies’, 161 inches, 2/11 doz.
Gents’ 20 inches, 3/11 doz.

LACE AND CHIFFON FICHUS, 2/11 to 6/11 
LACE TIES, 1/01, W, 1/111, to 4/11 each.
PEARL ROPES. 2/6 to 6/11 each. 
NECKLACES, 1/01 to 6/11 each. 
JEWELLERY.—Rolled Gold Brooches, 1/01 

to 3/6 each.
Rolled Gold Pins, from 1/-.
Rolled Gold Bracelets, from 

2/6 each.
STOCK TIES, all colours, 1/61 each. BELTS, 

1/- to 6/11 each.
NEEDLE CASES, 6jd. to 4/6 each. HAIR

PIN CABINETS, 6fd. to 1/-.
SATIN-LINED BASKETS, 101d. to 15/6 each. 
PHOTO FRAMES, from 61d.
CHATELAINE BAGS, 1/01 to 7/11. SILVER 

THIMBLES, from 6fd.
PURSES, in all Leathers, 101d. to 7/11 each.
In the Haberdashery, Lace, and Trimming 

Departments will be found Hundreds of 
Useful Articles suitable for XMAS 
PRESENTS, chief among them being 
Leather and Plush COMPANIONS, ASH 
TRAYS, WORK BOXES, WRITING and 
MUSIC CASES, Collar and Cuff 
Boxes, HANDKERCHIEF CASES, HAIR 
BRUSHES in Case, CHATELAINES, 
SCENT CASES, Photo Frames, CELLU
LOID GOODS, silver-mounted, KNIVES, 

T Pocket Books, PING PONG, Mirrors, etc. 
in the ART NEEDLEWORK DEPT., SILK 

WORK in great variety is to be seen. 
HOSIERY, GLOVES, AND GENTS’

T OUTFITTING.
p^adies’ 4-Button Pearl-White Washing Kid 
fK°Ves’ blacks or self-backs, 2/11 the,pair, 

Ladies’ Shetland Wool Wraps, 
1/91 evening shades, 1/91 to 10/6*. Fascinators, 
bii?Jpd VUi. Ladies’ Opera Vests and Com- 
hS10ns’ Link, White, Black. Silk Hose, 
coLii, fronts, 2/111 the pair, in all

rs- Lace Mitts, elbow length, 1/41.

J°bN LANCE & Co., Ltd., 

High Street, CHELTENHAM.

South Africa, and has now been promoted to 
sergeant-major.

Sergt.-Major A. E. Seager, youngest 'son of 
Mr. Thomas Seager, of St. George’s-street, 
Cheltenham, who served for three years in the 
Gloucestershire Yeomanry, and enlisted in the
Imperial Yeomanry as a trooper at Chelten
ham in January last. He was appointed 
corporal while training at Aidershot, rose to ... o .________ ____________ J ___  __
the rank of sergeant soon after he reached awaiting the arrival of remounts, etc.

Miss Marie Corelli has been ill at her resi
dence, Mason Croft, Stratford-on-Avon, but 
is now much better.

The King has conferred the honour of 
knighthood upon Mr. Albert de Rutzen, chief 
magistrate of the Metropolitan Police-courts.

*
The rare 1807 edition of Byron’s “ Poems 

on Various Occasions,” with three original 
verses in the author’s handwriting, was sold - 
for <£129 at Messrs. Sotheby, Wilkinson, and 
Hodge’s on Monday.

The above photograph was taken at 
Harrismith, O.R.C., a few Weeks ago, where 
General Elliott’s column (to which the 
Sergeant-Major is attached) were camping,

Lieut.-Col. Kenyon, R.E., has been ap
pointed to the command of the Salisbury 
Plain Royal Engineer Sub-district.

Mrs. Graves has arrived at Broughton 
Castle, near Banbury, Lord and Lady 
Algernon Gordon Lennox having gone abroad.

. ■
The marriage between Mr. John M’Queen 

Sealy, Royal Artillery, and Miss Agnes Edith 
Dorothy . Wilkinson,- will take place very 
quietly at Woodcote, Oxon, on New Year’s 
Day.
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The Taming of a Tiger.
By FRANK T. BULLEN.

There is a common idea current among 
seamen that Dutchmen, or “ Square-heads/* 
as all Scandinavians, Hollanders, and Ger
man-speaking people are called in sea argot, 
are, though undoubtedly good men to work, 
easily put down and kept there; in other 
words, that they are like dumb, driven cattle, 
who have no idea of retaliation or resentment 
against the worst usage possible. And, as 
a consequence of this meek disposition, they 
are rapidly displacing in English ships sea
men of native birth, who, being of a higher 
freeborn spirit, will not permit themselves 
to be scurvily treated, much less endure 
physical violence.

Now, while there is undoubtedly some truth 
in this1 broad general statement, it labours 
under the same disability that always at
taches to such sweeping remarks—an enor
mous number off particular instances may 
be quoted in disproof of it. It needs qualify
ing, requires more detail in order to under
stand why it has arisen. Here, however, is 
not the place to discuss the matter carefully, 
so I will content myself by saying that if 
you take a man ignorant of English and put 
him on board a British or American vessel 
for a sea-voyage under hard officers, it is 
difficult to, see how he can escape being down
trodden, and it is also anything but easy to 
see how, having once got into the habit of 
submission, he is going to climb out of it.

This is certainly the case with a great many 
Scandinavians, but many exceptions are to 
be found, notably among men hailing from 
the north of Norway. Hammerfest, Tromsoe, 
and Trondhjem have a reputation for breed
ing men, worthy descendants of the Vikings 
of old. and as little likely to bear ill-usage 
tamely, whether at sea or on land, as any 
freemen in the. world. It is of one of these 
deep-breathed men of the Northern Sea that 
I would speak, a man who, while, he pursued 
his calling as a fisherman of Hammerfest, 
n^rned for himself the ominous sobriquet of 
“ the Tiger/'’ and inspired his fellows with 
such a dread of him that none, dared to1 cross 
him in any way.

It was reported of him that, being on a fish
ing cruise with a small fleet that had put in 
to Tromsoe through stress of weather, he 
heard a drunken giant, the terror of Tromsoe 
and the neighbourhood, raging up and down 
the beach, roaring for the visitors to come 
ashore two or three at 'a time and be de- 
(stroved. Neilsen, our hero, was weary with 
nights and days of labour, but, after listening 
in stern silence to the ravings of the giant, 
he suddenly sprang to his feet, tore off his 
upper garment, and all unarmed leaped over
board. Between his vessel and the beach 
floated an enormous number of barrels, upon 
which frail footholds Neilsen, leaping like a 
goblin, reached the shore.

Without pausing for breath, he flung him
self upon the challenger. Locked in one 
another's embrace they writhed and strained 
and strove before the awe-stricken gaze of all 
their fellows until the giant’s limbs suddenly 
became limp, his head fell back, and the 
contest was over. As if to show the onlook°rs 
that his vigour was by no means abated, 
Neilsen returned by the uncertain path he 
had come, leaping from barrel to barrel again 
until he reached his ship, and resumed his 
pipe as if nothing had happened.

This man joined the barque Gemsbok, on 
board of which I was an able seaman, in New 
York. We were bound to Calcutta, and I, 
who had shipped in London and knew the 
sterling worth of the skipper and officers, all 
real American seamen of the best type, was 
looking forward to a comfortable voyage. But 
when I saw Neilsen enter the fo'casTe, heard 
his deep, fierce exclamations of impatience, 
and noticed the untamable vigour of his move
ments, I foresaw trouble imminent, for on 
board American ships the conditions of ser
vice are severe to any man who is not civil 
as well as smart. No talking back is ever 
allowed, and no mercy is shown to any sea
man, however high his qualifications may be, 
who does not recognise the relative positions 
of himself and his officers.

We had, as usual, a mixed crew. Out of 
eight seamen for'a rd there were three Scandi
navians, two negroes, one Briton, and two 
Americans. Although a scratch crew, we 
were not at all a bad crowd, and under 
ordinary circumstances, after a week or two 
of unpleasantness while the newcomers were 
being drilled into Yankee ways of doing 
things, I have no doubt we should have been 
very comfortable. But the presence of Neil
sen was the one factor upon which nobody 
had reckoned.

From the first moment of putting his foot 
inside the fo'casTe door, he became the un
disputed boss of our little world, for his 
appearance was so savage, his strength so 
great, and his temper so ungovernable that 
no one amongst us dared thwart him in any
thing. That didn't amount to a great deal, 
though, for, with all his faults, he was a man, 
and that goes a great way with men. But on 
deck it was different. The very first day 
out of harbour an order was given to trim 
the yards. The rest of the watch ran to the 
mainbraces, but Neilsen strolled aft in 
leisurely fashion, looking as if it was quite 
the thing to make everybody await his 
pleasure.

Our mate, a keen-faced seafarer from Port
land, Maine, roared out, “ Now then, y' stum
blin' Dutchman, git a move on ye, 'r I'll hev 
t' instruct ye."

For all answer Neilson stopped dead, and 
with a flicker in his light blue eyes faced the 
mate, as who should say: “ Did you speak to 
me ?"

This outrage of all discipline had such an 
effect upon Mr. Fish that, dropping the bight 
of the brace he was holding, he leaped forward 
at the offender, intending, no doubt, to give 
him a lesson in manners once for all. With
out altering’ his position in the least Neilsen 
awaited his coming, there was a confused 
whirl of limbs, and almost instantaneously 
as it seemed, we saw the mate's body flung 
through the air over the side.

A yell of horror rang fore' and aft, followed 
by the startling cry of “ Man overboard," 
which the man at the wheel hearing uad sense 
enough to answer by putting his helm hard 
down, thus stopping the ship's way. All un
prepared as merchant ships always are for 
such an emergency, there was an immense 
amount of bustle and confusion before our 
impetuous officer was rescued and the vessel 
had resumed her course, nor was it until then 
that the captain learnt what a crime had been 
committed. It should be said that Neilsen 
had worked like three men during the rescue 
proceedings, but of regret for his act or dread 
of the consequences he showed not the 
smallest sign.

When the skipper learnt from his mate the 
facts of the case a long and anxious consul
tation was held. We were just commencing 
a long passage with a crew quite small enough 
already, so that to put the culprit in irons, 
if such a course were possible, or disable nim 
was only injuring everybody on board. On 
the other hand, could such conduct be 
tolerated? Would it not result in utter dis
organisation ? It was finally decided to call 
the offender aft and see what could be done. 
The word was passed for Neilsen, and, much to 
our surprise, for we expected him to treat 
such a summons with contempt, he obeyed, 
as unconcernedly as if he were going to take 
his trick at the wheel.

He reached the break of the poop and faced 
the “ old man " and the two officers, who had 
all taken the precaution of pocketing their 
revolvers, calmly waiting to' be spoken to. 
The skipper did speak, at considerable length, 
but Neilsen was a kind of man he had never 
met before. Briefly translated, toi all threats 
and warnings this was his sole reply: that he 
would do his work and do it well, but he would 
neither be driven nor man-handled. As to 
being shot, it troubled him not one atom, for 
death and he had always been on familiar 
terms. And as for irons, he would have none 
of them; if they doubted him they had only 
to prove him. And as he stood there speak
ing so quietly, without any sign of arrogance 
or tremor, his appearance carried conviction, 
and the officers were non-plussed.

I thought then, and I still think, that the 
wise course would have been to have made 
him bo'sun, giving him a position of authority 
and separating him from the rest of us; but 

that apparently did not occur to them. So 
they dismissed him, and from that day for
ward he did practically what he would and 
how he liked. He certainly worked, But it 
was at his own pace, and he fretted the officers 
to death by his cool nonchalance. Had it 
not been for his temper he would have been 
a good shipmate enough, but one never knew 
when he would burst out. On several 
occasions he cleared the fo'cas'le like a bull
terrier among rats, and few indeed of us were 
free from some permanent marks of his 
prowess.

The work of the ship was done somehow, 
but there was no peace. Fortunately for the 
officers, he did not make common cause with 
the men, but treated them all as beneath his 
notice, so that as far as discipline went, with 
the one great exception, matters went on 
much as usual. But I doubt very much 
whether such a situation was ever experienced 
on board any ship before, least of all on 
board an American ship, with officers like 
ours.

Our passage was of medium length and so 
uniformly fine that there was little oppor
tunity for testing the quality of our seaman
ship under difficult and dangerous conditions, 
although it was evident that had there been 
we should have found Neilsen a host in him
self, his strength and skill being fully equal 
to that of any three of us combined. But, as 
was only natural, finding how completely he 
held the whole of the crew in terror of him, 
he grew more and more overbearing and 
tyrannical, until everybody fervently hoped 
for the conclusion of the. passage and conse
quent opportunity to be rid of him.

Much to> my delight, being ever a man of 
peace, we reached the Hooghly without any 
serious outbreak, mooring off Prinseps Ghat 
to discharge our cargo. It was late on Satur
day before we were finished, and the next 
day, after the decks had been washed down 
and awnings spread, all hands got permission 
to gu ashore. Much to my surprise, Neilsen 
asked me to join him in a ramble, alleging as 
his reason that I, having been in Calcutta 
before, would know the ropes. I confess I 
was not much charmed by the prospect of his 
company, but still I felt a little flattered at 
having thus far won his approval.

So together we did the Maidan, the King 
of Gude's Palace, the Eden Gardens and the 
Fort, until, feeling very tired and hungry, 
I suggested a visit to the sailors' reading
rooms near the Radha Bazaar for some coffee 
and a meal. He was agreeable, being quite 
a sober man, and, disregarding all the im
portunities of the vile gang of touts for drink
ing dens and worse places that infest that 
part of the great Indian city, we soon reached 
the comfortable rooms kept open for weary 
sailors by the generosity of Colonel Haig, a 
soldier whose name is a household word 
among thousands of seamen who have bene- 
fitted by his Christian efforts in India. While 
we sat enjoying the good food supplied to us 
we heard from an inner hall some very sweet 
singing, and on enquiry I found that it was 
raised by the members of an American 
Mission, who were holding a series of special 
services for sailors in that building.

Now, Neilsen, like most Scandinavians, was, 
I could see, passionately fond of music, and 
while listening to the soft swell of song his 
face, was quite transformed. Therefore, 1 
timidly inquired whether he would like to 
go in and hear the singing at close quarter . 
He assented eagerly, and in less than a mmu 
we were accommodated with a seat in a “ 
sized hall, near a platform occupied by a 
plain-looking men and women. One or -
latter was playing a parlour organ. -
rest were singing “Oh, to be over yon . 
and about forty sailors scattered |0
benches were shamefacedly endeavou & 
take part in the melody. , jje

Neilsen was profoundly moved, 
trembled so violently that the/fprin, faCe
we sat vibrated, and I saw his s 
working with suppressed emotion. _faCed 
song a prayer was offered by a 
man—a prayer so simple, yet so.a_ ainted
it reached even those imperfectly offered, 
with the language in which it w gingin^ 
The petition ended, there was _ glanced 
“Why do you wait, my brother. 
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at Neilsen, but he sat with his head bowed, 
his face covered by his hands, and made no 
sign.

Again the singing ceased, and the man who 
had played came forward and told the story 
of the chief Burden-Bearer, the sorrowful 
Man who brought joy and peace and life. 
There was no pretence, no striving after effect, 
not a word that could have been objected to 
in any Christian, denomination extant. And 
yet his words carried conviction, they aroused 
hope, they were full of comfort. When he 
ceased, with a pathetic invitation to his 
hearers to ask and receive, and an offer to 
spend any length of time with anyone who 
needed further light, there was a dead silence, 
broken presently by the deep faltering voice 
of Neilsen, as in rugged Norwegian he prayed. 
I don't profess to understand, still less will 
I dare to dogmatise, but this I know—that 
after that meeting was over I led Neils 
Neilson on board ths Gemsbok as different 
a man in every mental attribute to the trucu
lent Northman I came ashore with as the 
mind can well imagine.

His first act upon reaching the ship was to 
make open confession to all his. messmates of 
his new departure, and most humbly to ask our 
pardon for all his fierce behaviour. Then he 
went aft, and, as I afterwards learnt, behaved 
in exactly the same way towards the captain 
and the mates. They were taken wholly 
aback, being men to whom such a miracle was 
an entirely new experience. So they said but 
little, but remembered with some amusement 
the plans they had that afternoon been elabo
rating for getting rid of him.

Now, it seems hard to have to admit it, 
but it is a fact that after the first novelty 
of the thing had worn off, and the certainty 
of Neilsen's conversion became indisputable, 
with the exception of two all hands were mean 
enough to take full advantage of it. l^cle 
by little, dirty jobs, overwork, studied insults, 
and abuse became his regular portion; but 
nothing had power to disturb the serenity of 
his behaviour.

Once, and once only, did I see any sign of 
resentment. He had accidently dropped a 
block on the smooth deck, leaving an ugly 
mark. The mate flew at him and struck him 
heavily on the mouth, bringing blood. He 
straightened up, his face turned crimson, and 
his huge fists clenched themselves. Then the 
flush faded, his muscles relaxed, and he said 
quietly: “ T'ank de Lord, Mister Hallett, ’at 
y' nev' fin' de grit t' lan' me afore. You quite 
safe t' do what y' min' to now." I hope the 
mate was ashamed, although he simply said:

Guess I'll learn y' a thing or two yit, lore 
I’m through with ve."

Our passage homeward was a complete con
trast to the outward one. Dirty weather, 
gales of wind, and accidents were the regular 
routine. Through it all we had reason to 
thank our lucky stars that we had such a 
splendid sailor-man among us—a man, too, 
who never seemed able to do enough to satisfv 
himself; always first on deck and last to go 
below, ready to take a tired shipmate's wheel 
or look out for him; in short, a man in wnom 
the idea of self was dead.

It is imposible for me to explain how much 
I grew to love him, for while he was kindness 
itself to all of us it was to me that he spoke 
confidentially. Often during the night 
watches on deck, when neither of us had steer
ing or look-out duties to perform, he would 
tramp side by side with me the whole two 
hours, while he laid bare his heart, with all 
its new desires and sacred hopes. He had not 
been home for years, had quite fogotten all 
those who should have been ever in his 
thoughts, as he fought and swaggered his 
boisterous way through the ports of the 
World. Now ]je longed with an unutterable 
.longing to see them again, to atone by the 

srvice of the rest of his life for his long 
neglect.

the substance of his long conversations 
ve 1 J116 t°° sacred for publicity. It re-
ofih most miraculous transfiguration 
defhuman mind imaginable. In every 
anna the man's being', even to the physical 

prance of his features, there was a change 
Let i came nothing short of reincarnation, 
will and theologians say what they
astou j^hing can ever alter for me the 
of IS tacts presented to me in the being 

eils Neilsen,

So through gradually worsening weather 
the Gemsbok painfully won her way south
ward towards the. Cape, meeting when off 
Mauritius with the fringe of a cyclone, one of 
those terrible wheeling hurricanes that 
psriodically scourge the Indian Ocean. It 
was just at its point of recurvature, when the 
baffled seaman finds all his foresight and 
skill set at naught by the conflicting condi
tions of the elements, when rules fail, and 
blind chance seems to decide his fate. All 
that splendid seamanship and devotion to 
duty could do was done, but everyone felt 
that his fate was quite independent of his 
own exertions, since both sea and storm ap
peared to be acting in defiance of all known 
laws.

Nevertheless, in the forecastle Neilsen's 
face, no less than his manner, bred confidence 
in us all. Insensibly every member of our 
little company forward leant in spirit against 
this valiant soul for support, feeling that here 
was a man in whom the fear of physical 
suffering was dead, to whom the raging storm 
and crashing sea were but fellow-subjects, 
obeying the same Master and utterly unable, 
even if they were willing, to touch' the real 
life that was rejoicing in such immortal 
vigour. Out of that frightful experience the 
Gemsbok crawled brokenly, leaking badly, 
great breadths of her bulwarks gone, fore
topmast carried away, main-mast so badly 
sprung that we dared not carry any weight of 
sail on it, and decks so warped and strained 
that in many places the caulking had all 
worked out of the seams.

The prospect of rounding the Cape in such 
a condition was an appalling one. Yet there 
was no sign of dismay to be seen in our skipper 
or his two mates. They carried on in the 
same old vigorous, confident way, keeping, 
as American officers are wont to do, all private 
qualms for their own consumption.

The weather continued its unrelenting 
severity until it culminated, off Simons Bay, 
in a furious south-east gale, which, blowing 
directly across the mighty flow of the 
Agulhas current, raised the sea to a height of 
ferocity and ugliness pre-eminent among the 
storms that give it its reputation as the most 
dangerous sea in the world. We had by a 
combination of fortunate accidents succeeded 
in bringing our three boats safely through 
the cyclone, but a mountain of tormented 
water now swept on board of us that at one 
blow demolished the two principal boats 
stowed on the main-hatch, cleared the re
maining fragments of bulwarks, stove in the 
front of the cabin, and, ravaging across the 
poop, swept the skipper helplessly over the 
lee-rail into the cauldron seething to leeward.

Neilsen was at the wheel, which was nearly 
hard down, as we were hove-to. Springing 
away from it, he snatched an end of the main 
braces and hurled himself overboard into the 
smother. Presently, such was the enormous 
strength of the man, he re-appeared, holding 
the helpless skipper in his bear-like clutch, 
and without any assistance actually succeeded 
in bringing him on board again, little the 
worse for being within a hair's width of death.

But that awful blow was the end of the 
Gemsbok. Her lively motions altered into 
the dull heavy roll of the dying ship, the in
fallible sign of the end given by a vessel 
owning herself worsted in the long struggle 
against overwhelming forces. The .skipper, 
as cool as ever, gave his orders for launching 
our only remaining boat, carefully providing 
for every contingency as far as possible under 
the narrow circumstances. Provisions, warm 
clothing, waiter, sails, and oars—all were 
stowed, and with all the care imaginable the 
boat was hoisted out and held alongside by a 
long painter, while man after man watched 
his chance, as she rose and fell, to leap from 
the fast-settling deck into that tiny ark of 
refuge.

At last all were embarked except the 
skipper and Neilsen, but the boat was already 
perilously overladen, even for ordinary 
weather. With one last look round, the “ old 
man" ordered Neilsen to jump, but Neilsen 
shook his head.

" Ef yew don't du ez I tell ye, ye Dutch 
gToot, I'll take a pin t' ye. Fergot who I 
am ?"

For all answer Neilsen sprang behind him, 
and gripping him behind by the two shoul
ders, swung him outboard just as the boat

MR. WILLIAM JAMES DAWES

(A Gloucester Bandmaster for 40 years).

The Volunteer Band, of which Mr. W. J. 
Dawes was bandmaster for 40 years, was first 
formed as the Gloucester Volunteer Artillery 
and Engineers' Band, under the direction of 
his father, Mr. James Dawes. It then had a 
white uniform like the Austrian. When the 
latter retired, in a few years, his son suc
ceeded him. Mr. W. J. Dawes has only just 
retired from that position, and he received a.s 
a testimonial an illuminated address and 
carved-oak easy chair from the officers of the 
corps and the bandsmen and a few musical 
friends in other corps. Son again succeeded 
father as the bandmaster, as Mr. Frank 
Dawes has taken over the conductor ship, 
One of the several notable triumphs of the 
Artillery Band was at the National Music 
Meeting at the Crystal Palace in July, 1873, 
when ic won the 1st prize (<£50) in an open 
band contest, and also a special prize pre
sented by Messrs. Chappell and Co.

rose level with the deck, and dropped him 
into her middle. A couple of strides for'ard, 
and he had cast off the painter. One moment 
later we had been swept a hundred feet astern, 
and every man was fully engrossed in the 
management of our frail erdft.

Suddenly, as we rose upon the crest of a 
mighty wave, we saw the Gemsbok's stern 
lifted high in air as she took her final plung° 
into silence. And on the taffrail stood a great 
figure, outlined against the sky, his right 
hand waving farewell. Then we slid down 
into a deep blue valley and saw him no more.

Our subsequent sufferings were few, for one 
of the great Cape mail-boats sighted us less 
than twenty-four hours later, and carried us 
into Algoa Bay, where we separated and went 
our various ways.

FRANK T. BULLEN.
(Copyright, U.S.A., by Perry Mason Co., 

Publishers of "The Youth's Companion.")
& # *

Lady Biddulph and Miss Biddulph are 
staying at Montbrillant, Cannes, on a visit 
to Lady Morier.

Miss Florence Nightingale has completely 
recovered from her recent cold, and is now 
enjoying fairly good health.

Mr. E. A. Abbey, R.A., states that his 
picture of the Coronation will show the in
terior of Westminster Abbey, and will be 
at least fifteen feet in length.
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HOME ARTS AND INDUSTRIES. CHELTENHAM EXHIBITION

FIVE-MILE-TOWN AND NEWLYN STALLS.
HONITON AND TAUNTON STALLS.

Miss Roberts (hon. sec.) and 'Miss Hutchinson (her 
assistant), in foreground.

TREVOR DENE STALL.

Old LaSy (native of Axminster, Devon) making Lace. 
Specimens of Amateur Photography hanging behiuICKLEFORD AND WOMEN’S WORK ASSOCIATION 

STALLS.




























































