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Last Two Performances To-day at 2.30 Si 7.45
OF THE

“DANDY DOCTOR.”
Times and Prices as usual.

Next Week—Retain Visit of ‘ ‘ FLORODORA ”

Sloucesfershire Sossip.
The surprise visit paid by the King lo the 

Isle of Arran on his voyage round the coast 
and his acceptance thereor the hospitality of 
Mary Louise Duchess of Hamilton and her 
husband, Mr. Carnaby Forster, and his 
Majesty's indulgence with the latter in a 
brief spell of stag-shooting, lead mJ to rain 
hope that the King may in the near future 
visit his hosts at their residence near the 
borders of Gloucestershire, and hunt with the 
Ledbury Hounds, of which Mr. Forster is 
master. So far as I know—and my memory 
goes back a good time—Royalty has never 
favoured his pack with their presence, but 
the Kin<r. before he ascended the throne, had 
several days' hunting in this county with 
the Duke of Beaufort's, Lord Fitzhardinge's, 
and the Vale of White Horse Hounds. We 
are certainly waiting anxiously to hrar ir his 
Majesty is coming into Gloucestershire to pay 
that visit Batsford Park, which for some 
reason or other was abandoned last autumn. 
The pheasant-shooting is now within measur
able distance again, and I am sure that .Lord 
Redesdale would have plenty of the loner
tails " to put up before the King for his 
Majesty to soon bring down.

I have frequently favoured the idea of 
placing permanent memorials to our fallen 
heroes in their native places, and that the 
churches are decidedly the most suitable 
buildings in which to put them. Tablets, I 
know, have already been erected in some 
churches. I am glad to see by a letter from 
Lord Elcho that a movement is afoot in the 
Winch combe district to erect in the church 
of each parish a simple commemorative tablet, 
giving the name of the soldier or sailor, with 
the date and manner of his death. The Lord 
Bishop of Gloucester has given the movement 
his support, and the Chancellor of the Diocese 
has done all in his power to make the granting 
°t the necessary minor faculties as little 
onerous as possible to the funds now being 
raised. It is well that this question of 
faculties has been foreseen and settled, for 
ln the recent past some incumbents have 
round to their cost that it was incumbent 

them to have obtained a faculty before 
Pitting up or removing at their own sweet 

certain things in their churches.
Cheltenham is keeping up its reputation as 

the “ garden town," and turning to ad

A natural CURIOSITY,
Gorse root like a King Charles spaniel. The eyes 

only are added. Original (probably two or three 
hundred years old) may be seen at Stibbs’s 
Saloon, North-street, Cheltenham.

Although it has been a case of “ murder 
will out" in the Saddlewood tragedy down 
Badminton way, I very much fear that ihe 
motive which induced William Wright 
Williams to treacherously shoot his com
panion, John Dudley Scott, when out together 
cycling will remain a mystery. Certainly the 
inquests on the murdered gentleman and the 
suicide, by reason of their restricted 
character, did nothing to unravel it. The 
case was sensational, and, coming as it did 
in the dull season, the Press of the country 
were able to make, and did make, the most 
of it. It was left to one London journal to 
make the remarkable discovery that the 
crime was perpetrated on or near the scene 
of a “ witch's curse." I think the smart and 
expeditious way in which the “ Echo" re
ported the true facts at the inquest on Mr. 
Dudley Scott deserves to be placed on 
record. Their reporters decidedly carried the 
day from among the twenty-five present. 
Although the enquiry took place in an isolated 
district, some 30 miles away from the 
“’Echo’s" base of operations, commencing at 
3.30 p.m. and lasting an hour, the full pur
port of the evidence and verdict was pub
lished in that paper's 6.10 p.m. edition. It 
was the convenient cycle and then the tele
phone after a seven mile ride that enabled 
the “ Echo " to take the lead, as it very often 
does, among its contemporaries. Good old 
up-to-date “ Echo."

vantage, by auction competitions, the fruits 
of the earth that abound in and near the 
towm. Already Gloucester, which started the 
auction sales of fruit and vegetables, some
what feels the effect of the leaf which its near 
neighbour took from its book. I confess I 
should like to see the more satisfactory prices 
to the sellers reflected in the retailers' shops. 
For instance, I cannot reconcile the 5d. or 
6d. per lb. for greengages with the 2|d., the 
highest figure they fetch at the auctions. The 
full benefit has evidently not yet reached the 
consumer. Still, I hope the step in the right 
direction of this public market for fruits will 
be followed by the establishment, say some
where in the neighbourhood of Lower High
street, of a jam manufactory. The quantity 
of fruit that is to be bought cheap, and the 
abundance of female labour in the town, and 
its contiguity to Gloucester, the great import
ing place of sugar, are desiderata favourable 
to the success, I think, of such a venture in 
Cheltenham.

* * *

* # *

A shed is being built at the Alexandra 
Palace, at a cost of £400, to provide room 
for the construction of Dr. Barton's airship 
for the War Office. The trial flights will 
be made from the palace grounds,

A Stroud man is said to be the introducer 
of an original side show at a recent church 
bazaar in the Black Country, and I give the 
idea for the benefit of those whom it may con
cern in organising “ pious swindles" or other 
means of extracting money from the pockets 
of people willing to be bled. In bold letters 
over a miniature theatre was the announce
ment: “ The Handsomest Woman in Dudley. 
Admission 2d. Ladies only admitted." On 
entering each lady passed along a narrow 
passage, at the end of which she was con
fronted with a large mirror. On leaving each 
was requested “ not to give the show away," 
and, judging by the constant rush for ad
mittance, they evidently kept their word, each 
no doubt believing that she really was the 
Dudley Venus. GLEANER.

AMBULANCE MEN IN THE WAR.
DISTRIBUTION OF MEDALS.

The South African war medals gained by 
members of the Birmingham City Division of 
the St. John Ambulance Brigade were distri
buted on Saturday at Highbury by Mrs. 
Joseph Chamberlain. The men were after
wards addressed by the Right Hon. Joseph 
Chamberlain, M.P., who referred to the libels 
that had been circulated as to inhumanity on 
the part of British soldiers during the war, 
and said that there never had been a more 
sincere desire to reduce the evils of warfare of 
a minimum; never before had greater con- 
sideration been 
to its defeated

shown by a conquering army 
opponents.

WAR OFFICE AIRSHIP.
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The Homes and Haunts of 
Famous Authors.

*

IX.—TENNYSON.

' By CANON RAWNSLEY, M.A.
(Author of “Memories of the Tennysons,” &c.).

Of Alfred, Lord Tennyson, as of Words
worth, it might be truly said, ” Fair seedtime 
had his soul. For simple loveliness and 
rural peace there are few villages on the skirts 
of the Lincolnshire wolds that can be com
pared to the little hamlet of Somersby, where 
on the 6th of August, 1809, Dr. Tennyson's 
fourth son, the Poet Laureate, was born. 
August 5th is the date generally given, but 
I had it from the Laureate himself that he 
was not born till after midnight.

It is not a very easy place to get at, this 
Somersby home, but one can reach it either 
from Horncastle after a drive of six miles 
to the south-eastward, or from the little town 
of Spilsby, going by Hundleby and Sause- 
thorpe and Harrington, after a drive of four 
miles through rolling grass country where 
soft wooded hills rise from the broad sheep- 
covered valleys, and where the stream which 
comes down from Somersby flows down Hal
ton and the Boston deeps at Wainfleet. As 
one nears Somersby the wolds seem to lift 
up on the right hand, and the sheep walk up 
the windy wold, and the quarries trenched 
along the hill and haunted by the wrangling 
daw are in evidence. Far off villages with 
their whirling windmills are seen, and one 
remembers how at the little red-roofed town 
of Spilsby one has left behind, there grew up 
the Arctic navigator, Sir John Franklin, 
whose niece afterwards became the Laureate's 
wife. His is not the only memory of men 
who have helped England that haunted the 
scene, for there on the hillside to the east 
lies Langton, and Stephen Langton's de
scendants are said to have given their name 
to the home where still the family name is 
found.

HARRINGTON HALL.
As one moves along the road with its wide 

borders of turf and its many ash trees to
wards Somersby, one is struck by the beauty 
of the thatched cottages and their garden 
plots. Suddenly the road bends to the right, 
and one sees a picturesque Elizabethan hall, 
with its fine terraced garden, backed by a 
clamorous rookery. This is Harrington Hall. 
In the little church a crusader lies cross- 
legged, and there is an old-world feeling about 
the place which must have touched the young 
poet's heart long years before he heard the 
birds in the high Hall garden calling

“ Maud, Maud, Maud, Maud, 
When twilight was falling.”

Again the road takes a turn to the left, and 
we pass through the swampy copses filled with 
tussack grass with their strange clumped 
growths, and so win entrance to the long 
straight that leads us to Bag-Enderby. No 
one who has passed along that road will for
get the beauty of the wych-elms either side, 
nor the “ laburnums dropping wells of fire ” 
that are found in the hedgerows. Nor will 
anybody who passes Bag-Enderby forget the 
beauty of the great elm tree upon whose 
drooping arms generations of children have 

swung, that stands on the little village green. 
The church down the lane there is one of the 
two churches which were served by Tenny
son's father, “ th* owd doctor,” as they called 
him, and had we visited that church and 
climbed its towers in the days of long ago we 
should have met the Tennyson boys there. 
The owl that “warms his five wits” to-dav 
in that tower is the descendant probably of 
those the poet put off from their nest or 
watched as he sat and hissed and blinked 
upon the belfry rafter.

THE TENNYSON FAMILY.
The old folk who remember the Tennyson 

boys have now all passed away. Had we 
been here a few weeks ago we might have 
talked with the veterans of Bag-Enderby, and „ naao-not uthey would have told us what 1 " howdkcious aIi the- P?8310"^ regret of one who felt a
boy Mr. Halfred was,” and “ what a boy for 
study he was; never without a book in his 
hand,” and “ what a scholard the old gentle- , 
man was,” and “ what a smoker he was,” 
and “ how he would never go to church with
out a bit of baccy in his mouth,” and how he 
“ drilled his boys and taught them his high 
laming, and was the greatest scholard that 
ever was in that part of Lincolnshire, and 
knowed everything that could be knowed, and 
a deal more too.” And if we had asked these 
old men and old women about the poet's 
mother, they would have told us that “ she 
was the gentlest, kindest lady that ever lived, 
but ter'bly afflicted in them days, poor 
thing! and moastly went about in a wheeled 
chair, drawn by a dog as big as a donkey 
amoast. The kindliest woman as over stepped, 
and no pride about her, and no pride about 
him, and no pride about the children either, 
just, one of themselves.”

And so passing Bag-Enderby with memories 
of the Tennyson family whose life seemed to 
have been part of the village life, and whose 
kindliness was remembered years after they 
left Lincolnshire, we come after a short half- 
mile to Somersby itself. There on the right 
stands the little church where Alfred was 
baptised. No hands of reform have touched 
the churchyard cross with its pieta at the 
head. The snowdrops are white on the graves 
and the violets will soon be coming, and as 
one stands by the unsightly iron railings that 
surround the father's grave one remembers 
how those Lincolnshire violets that abound 
hereabout were dear to the poet's mind. Just 
past the church is a quaint embattled build
ing. said to have been the home of the original 
of the Lincolnshire farmer, old Baumber. 
One must take that cum grano salis; many 
Lincolnshire farmers went to the making of 
the portrait Tennyson drew; and just on 
beyond it and on the same side of the road 
is the quaint little half cottage, half hall, 
the manor house of old time, the rectory of 
Tennyson's time, where the poet was born. 
“ The poplars four, which stood beside his 
father's door,” have long since fallen, but 
there high up at the northern end is the 
little attic window of the room which was the 
dear delight of Alfred, and his elder brother 
Charles, their top room and study in one, 
and here at the southern end are the quaint 
Gothic windows, and the tiled roof of the 
dining-room, of which the old doctor was his 
own architect and sculptor. Inside, one may 
still see the quaint carved mantlepiece, out
side the “ Hadams ” and “ Heves,” which the
doctor's chisel hewed from the living stone, 
for Dr. Tennyson was by nature a builder, 
and fortunately for himself had a, man
servant named “ Horlins,” who was fond of 
bricks and mortar also, and between them 
the little house became a larger house, fit 
for the upbringing of an ever-increasing 
family.

EARLY SURROUNDINGS.
But the interest of Somersby lies really in 

the lawn and the garden, that hedged on one 
side by a grove of hazel nuts and fenced on 
the other by a rosy-red wall, where apricots 
ripened and plums became sweet as honey 
stretches down to the grey meadow where the 
famous brook that Tennyson knew wandered 
towards the sea. Nobody who has read 
Tennyson's “ Ode to Memory,” and stood by 
that brook but must feel how unerringly he 
describes it as it swerves from right to left

and draws into its urn the filtered tribute of
the rough woodland; the cressy islets white 
with flower are here, and here the dimpling 
and there the shallows ribbed with sand, 
where the minnows play and flash from silver 
light to nothingness; and those of us who 
wisn to> see where the boy poet won his love 
for woodland wonder and faerie, must just 
take this brook for a guide ,,and pass.the road, 
and so to that cheerful hollow behind the 
little house, where sandstone rocks are filled 
with strange writings of those who in the 
olden time came to the holy well for healing 
One never enters Halliwell Wood without re
membering how it was on one of these sand
stone out-crops that Tennyson, when he heard 
that Byron had passed away, went, and with 

pow’er had passed away from earth, carved on 
these rocks the words, “ Byron is dead.”

The village itself is just as it was when 
Tennyson was a boy there. The same kind of 
ricks stand in the same comfortable farm
yards, the same thatched cottages with their 
dormer windows in the thatch are surrounded 
by the same luxury of hollyhocks and sun 
flowers in the autumntide, and roses and car
nations bloom at Somersby as they scarce 
bloom anywhere else. But it is the wild 
flower life of Somersby that is so enchanting, 
and Tennyson, who wrote that verse,

“ Our father's dust is left alone 
And silent under other snows.
There in due time the woodbine blows, 
The violet comes, but we are gone.” 

knew very well that the violets made sweet 
all the hedgerows in April, that the woodbine 
ran riot in the hedges in June, that wild roses 
danced by the wayside, and cowslips and 
the faint sweet cuckoo flower filled the fields

The sea is far off, fifteen miles away, but 
its sweet breath is felt even at Somersby, as 
you may know by looking at the golden 
lichens on the side of the barns and church 
towers that face the sea. Tennyson's haunt 
in his boyhood's time was not only the high- 
ridged wold above the village near Real Hill, 
where he often went to gaze on that mighty 
fenland plain near beautiful Halton-by-the- 
Holegate that leads down to1 the marsh, 
though mften he went thither also, for there 
his guardian, the rector of Haltbn, lived, and 
there he spent many a happy day. -But every 
year the Tennysons went down to the sea 
coast, passing through miles of marsh, where 
the reeds whispered in the wind, and the 
cattle lowed in the pastures, and the mills 
whirled in the distance, and the “trenched 
waters ran from sky to sky.”

SEASIDE ASSOCIATIONS.

The part of the shore he knew best as a 
boy was Skegness and the coast as far as 
Gibraltar Point. Mablethorp he knew also, 
and this especially at the time when he was 
a schoolboy at Louth. Nobody who has 
studied Lord Tennyson's poems, and has 
visited the Lincolnshire coast at Skegness or 
Mablethorpe, but will see how much of the 
scene of that wonderful landscape, as viewed 
from the rushy rampire of the sea, entered 
into his being. The sea there at this paid of 
the coast at low tide recedes nearly a mile, 
leaving behind it the most beeautiful stretches 
of sand and gleaming shallows and shelly 
beaches. It comes in with strange rapidity, 
and with the wonderful sound of long lines 
of breakers flung lead-heavy on the shore, 
and as we walk these sandy flats “ marbled 
by moon and cloud”

“that hears all night
The plunging seas draw backward from the 

land
Their moonled waters white,” 
one feels one is in the land of dream and 
mystery which must have touched the poet 
deeply. ,

Quaint stories are still preserved of the 
way in which the young boy revelled in th® 
wonders of the scenery; walking bare-heade 
without his coat long midnight waLK 
charmed by the charm of the sea to restles 
wandering; how he made friends with tn 
fisher folk; how he gathered those sh®1 l 
“ frail, but a thing divine,” and wondered 
the passive jelly fish with their rainhO’ 
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colours fading away beneath the noontide 
sun. The Lincolnshire coast gave him great 
gifts, and he repaid the gifts by song.
° Of his other homes, Faringford and Aid
worth, it may be said that they had some
thing of the old Lincolnshire beauty about 
them. The sound of the sea and the noble 
down were his at Faringford, and the great 
stretch of fair Sussex melting into blue, that 
one grey glimpse of sea, must have always 
recalled to his mind that wonderful view from 
Keal Hill, where beyond the miles of gleam
ing fen and blue-green marsh he saw the grey 
sickle of the Boston deeps.

To Faringford, in the Isle of Wight, Tenny
son went in 1853. He describes the coast and 
the little bay near his house in the opening 
lines of “ Enoch Arden,"
“ Long lines of cliff breaking have left a 

chasm.
And in the chasm are foam and yellow 

sands."
Could Freshwater Bay be more tersely or 
more correctly described ? But he sadly 
missed at Faringford the rosy tiles and com
fortable thatch of the Lincolnshire cottages. 
Speaking of Freshwater he says,

“ Yonder lies1 our young sea village, 
Art and Grace are less and less;

Science grows and Beauty dwindles, 
Roofs of slated hideousness."

FARINGFORD.
The house itself at Faringford is swathed 

with ivy and clematis and magnolia; so' green 
it is you might almost miss it at the end of 
the garden glade, but when you are near it 
you are aware that in. the midst of the 
greenery there are projected two rooms with 
fine oriel windows from the rest of the body 
of the house, and you may know that that 
upper room was the workshop of the poet. 
As for the garden itself what strikes one is 
the absence of flower life and the beauty of 
tree life. Cedars cast their shadow on the 
lawn, and you are led over mossy paths 
hushed and quiet into woodland, retreats where 
even the sun dare scarcely shine, and where 
even the birds are hushed. Thence by a 
wicket gate one passes on to the down, and one 
realises how true was that picture that the 
poet drew when he invited Maurice to come 
and see him,
“ Where, far from noise and smoke of town, 
I watch the twilight falling brown

All round a careless-order’d garden 
Close to the ridge of a noble down." 
To that down on almost every evening when 
twilight fell the poet went forth to hear the 
great sea fall as he stood at the beacon height 
to watch the lights of the Solent flash and 
shine and to commune with the stars. But 
is must not be thought that Tennyson did not 
delight in a garden of flowers. One side of 
the house there might be put cloistral gropes 
and mossy lanes and cedared shade, on the 
other side of the house in the direction of the 
home farm, whose roofs he always insisted 
should be thatched, I suppose in memory of 
Lincolnshire days, there lay the kitchen 
garden part, of whose delight for the poet' 
were the long lines of standard roses and 
Madonna lilies and the hollyhocks and the 
sunflowers and the sweet briar, and the 
lavender bushes of old-fashioned English 
horticulture. It was to Faringford he went 
to be separate from the world to- work at his 
high calling in simplicity and quietude; but 
he could not be hid, and many were the 
stories he used to tell of the way in which 
People pushed themselves into his presence, 
invaded his garden, watched for him at the 
roadway corners, determined, if possible, to 
nave glimpses of him. An American lady 
inet him on his lawn and said, thinking he 
^as the gardener I suppose, “ Could you tell 

where Mr. Tennyson is?" He said, “ I 
^aw him half an hour ago down there." And 

o scuttled oft like a thing possessed. “ It 
as quite true you know," the poet said, with 

8mile, “ I had been down there half 
hour before."

rp ALDWORTH, HASLEMERE.
in TOrth, where the poet died, he went 
rids-A Me selected that spot beneath the 

of a noble down, because of its grand 

view across green Sussex fading into blue, 
and because of its retirement. No noisy vil
lage was near it; to reach it from Haslemere 
one must go through the deep winding lanes 
that seldom hear the feet of horses, and as 
one stands among the heather above the house 
there rings up in one’s ears the description 
that the poet wrote of the Lincolnshire plain 
from Keal: —
“ Calm and still light on yon great plain 

That sweeps with all its autumn bowers 
And crowded farms and lessening towers,

To mingle with the bounding main."
I think that Lincolnshire haunted him to 

the end. The house itself at Aidworth was 
designed by Mr. Knowles, the editor of the 
“ Nineteenth Century." Mr. Knowles may 
have had the Abbey ruins in Sir Walter 
Vivian’s Park in mind,

“ High^fched and ivy-claspt
Of finest Gothic lighter than a fire."

A large porch q^five pointed arches gives 
a certain nobility w the entrance, and in the 
tiles of the hall is set a Welsh motto, “The 
truth against the world." In the west corner 
of the second storey the two large windows 
looking over the pine grove and embracing 
that beautiful view that Gen. Hamley was 
so fond of, was set the poet’s study. But 
there is an absence of poetry about the 
house; one feels that it was much more fitted 
for a new-made millionaire than for a 
laureate lord of song, and indeed it is not 
till one has forgotten the house and its some
what pretentious aspect in the exceeding 
beauty of tho garden grounds or the delight 
in the walk upon the moor above the house 
that one can be reconciled to the- thought 
that this was the poet’s last home. Here h£ 
died, and hence in the gathering twilight of 
a glorious autumn day a very simple village 
lurry, entirely over-woven with moss and 
laurel, bore the remains of the poet in a 
simple coffin towards Haslemere and the train 
for Westminster. Nothing could have been 
more picturesque or solemn, or more fitted for 
the Home-going of a bard, than that simple 
carrying of the poet’s body from the Aidworth 
door. The stars had already lit itheir lamps 
above and the lamps upon the coffin’s wain 
shoqe out upon the darkened hedgerows as 
they passed. No words were spoken, only the 
heavy breathing of the horse and its solemn 
footsteps were heard, and the friends walked 
either side in quiet sorrow. They had ctome 
from the poet’s last home, they were bearing 
him to his rest in Poet’s Corner, and they left 
that last home, haunted by a memory which 
shall not fade as long as men read Tennyson.

[The End.]

[Copyright in the United States of America 
by D. T. Pierce.]

SVae Photography.
&

The Proprietors of the “ Cheltenham 
Chronicle and Gloucestershire Graphic" 
offer a Weekly Prize of Half-a-Guinea for 
the Best Photograph the work of an 
Amateur.

Any subject may be chosev, but Photo
graphs of local current events, persons, and 
places — particularly the former — are pre
ferred.

Photographs must not be smaller than 
quarter-plate size, must be mounted, and 
must be printed on silver paper with a 
glossy finish.

The competition is open to the county, and 
the name of the successful competitor will be 
announced weekly in the Art Supplement.

The winner of the 86th competition is Mr. 
W. A. Lusty, of MOntpellier-villas, Chelten
ham, with his Weston series.

Entries for the 87th competition closed this 
(Saturday) morning,, Sept. 6th, 1902, and in 
subsequent competitions entries will close on 
the Saturday morning preceding the award, 
so as to allow time for adjudication and 
reproduction.

Curious 
Coronation Celebration.

RIPPLE REVELS.
There still survive in remote villages old 

customs which remind us of the picturesque 
past. Such is the Coronation of a village 
Queen for each reign. Such a ceremony has 
just taken place at Ripple, near Tewkesbury. 
On the Accession of Edward VII. the formal 
election was made by all the girls of the 
parish, and on the Coronation celebration the 
elected Queen was duly crowned, chaired, 
churched, and carried through the parish. 
We give a photo by Hill, of Upton, of the 
young Queen, Dorothy Steadman, on whom 
the choice of her companions fell—a pretty 
child of six. The duty of the rector was to 
supply her Majesty with a white silken gown 
and pink sash, and to crown her with a wreath 
of roses. All the parish, attended by the 
Upton band, assembled before the Rectory, 
where a company of guests from Tewkesbury, 
including the venerable Bishop Perowne and 
his family, wer$ present to witness the 
Enthronement and Coronation of the little 
lady, whose calm dignity delighted all spec
tators. Her companions, under the direc
tion of Mr. Houghton, the much beloved 
schoolmaster of Ripple, gave an exhibition of 
may-pole dancing, after which the National 
Anthem was sung by the whole parish; and 
after the Queen on her red-draped throne had 
been borne aloft by four sturdy young men 
of the village, the procession, headed by the 
rector and accompanied by the martial strains 
of the band, marched through the village, 
round the crops and stocks, and to the west 
door of the grand old church, one of the 
chief glories of the country side. Passing 
with difficulty through the crowded aisle, the 
Queen’s chair was placed in front of the 
lectern while the service proceeded, at the 
conclusion of which the Bishop advanced 
from the Sacrarium and gave the Blessing 
in tones of deep feeling. It was a sweet and 
solemn scene—a united parish worshipping- 
God and honouring the King while maintain
ing the ancient customs of the place. After 
the service the village Queen was borne out 
of the church by her four stalwarts, and the 
procession, headed by “her Majesty," Canon 
Gell (the rector), and the band, paraded the 
village, amid the vociferous cheers of the 
villagers. The Queen crowned at the Acces
sion of Queen Victoria (now an aged person, 
and, we suppose, the “Queen Dowager") is 
still alive, and occupies one of the church 
cottages belonging to the parish. It is well 
to keep in touch with the past, as we do by 
these quaint old customs; and this Ripple 
custom seems to be quite unique.

THE “QUEEN.”
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THE PRIZE PICTURES.==-Cheltenham-by-the-Sea.
(WESTON-SUPER-MARE).
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The Prince’s New Bicycle.
The Prince of Wales has just been supplied 

with a new bicycle, and. as it is practically to his 
Royal Highness’s own specification, the details 
will probably prove interesting to many. It is 
a Beeston Humber light roadster, fitted with 
Dunlop tyres, gear 70in., with 7in. cranks, fully 
equipped with gear case, comfortable saddle, and 
back-pedalling band brake. The pedals are 
rubber and 4in. wide. The black enamel is re
lieved by two fine crimson lines, and pearl 
handles with solid silver ferrules are fitted. The 
cycle also bears the Prince of Wales’s crest, sur
mounting the Garter, which encircles the single 
initial “ G.” It is exceedingly pleasant to the 
cycling community at large to know that not only 
the King, but also his successors for two genera
tions, are cyclists—the Prince of Wales a keen 
one and his two' sons bidding fair to be no less 
ardent wheelmen than their sire. In fact, the 
British Royal Family are almost all cyclists.
Puncture Repairs Made Easy.

Puncture repairing is not the formidable opera
tion it used to be, and its terrors will still further 
retire into the background as the result of a new 
patent repair patch which the Components, Ltd., 
have brought out. This, known as the “ Liberty 
Ever Ready ” repair patch, does away altogether 
vzith the repair outfit, no solution or chalk being 
required. All that is necessary is to clean the 
sulphur from the tube in the ordinary way, pull 
the specially prepared protecting paper from the 
face of the patch, and apply the patch over the 
puncture, using a fair amount of pressure with 
the fingers to enable it to adhere to the tube. 
The tube can be put in immediately and inflated 
to full pressure. After being a short time under 
pressure, the tube absorbs the moisture from the 
patch and makes a secure and permanent repair. 
The adhesive qualities of the patch are net im
paired by keeping, and1 it can be carried loosely 
in the pocket, as one would a stamp, without 
losing in effectiveness. For a cut cover there is 
the “ Liberty ” repair band, which has simply to 
be put in position and the ends tucked under the 
edge of the cover before inflating. Should the 
tyre be small, it would probably be necessary to 
cut a portion of the length of the band to facili
tate fixing. The repair band, including two re
pair patches, are sold at 6d. per box, and the 
repair patches, containing six in a packet, at ad. 
per packet.
Prints that Stick.

A method advocated for removing squeegeed 
prints, that refuse to leave the ferrotype plate is 
to sponge the back of the dry prints with 40 per 
cent, formaldehyde (procurable from a chemist or 
photographic dealer) until the paper is well 
saturated. Leave for twenty-four hours, and then 
stand the prints with their backs towards a fire 
to become thoroughly warmed. They will then 
easily leave the plate.
The C.T.C. Hotel System.

A communication has gone the rounds of the 
Press all over the kingdom to the effect that 
cyclists will be well advised if they eschew all 
connection with the Cyclists’ Touring Club, 
because of the inability of that body +o obtain 
for its members the benefits of the special and re
duced hotel tariffs the official handbook justifies 
them in expecting. The communication is signed 
by a gentleman, who is a M.A. (Oxon) and a life 
member of the C.T.C. As the statements made 

, are calculated to seriously injure the C.T.C., the 
secretary (Mr. E. R. Shipton) writes that he shall 
esteem it a favour if we. will allow him to say 
that the published inferences and warnings are 
#ot justified by the facts’., and that the gentleman 
referred to apologised in “ The Queen ” some 
months since for the publication of the damaging 
and groundless assertions he now repeats, and 
nothing has happened in the interval to. justify 
his action. The Cyclists’ Touring Club has never 
hesitated, and it will not hesitate, Io enforce the 
contracts it enters into with hotel proprietors 
and others for the. benefit of its members; but 
it has insisted, and it will continue to insist, upon 
the production of proof that any alleged over
charge has really taken place before it demands 
for the aggrieved member the redress to which 
he thinks he is entitled. This the receipted hotel 
bill at once supplies.

The Bicycle as Capital.
Bicycles in these days are so commonly used 

that the public may think they have discovered 
all the virtues of the machines. Machines, how
ever, have an unsuspected potentiality for good. 
A large employer of labour stated the other day 
that if two. men applied for work and other con
ditions were equal, his instructions were that the 
man who owned, a bicycle should be chosen. That 
man, he said, is a capitalist. He has made an 
investment, and he has something to lose. There
fore special provision is made at the works for 
the accommodation of cycles. This is a hint (says 
a contemporary) that may prove useful to men in 
search of employment.
A Sea-going Motor-car.

It is stated that trials have just been made on 
the upper reaches of the Thames of Mons. Zirner’s 
sea-going motor-car. It can develop a remarkable 
speed, and steers with great ease. It is a long, 
narrow craft, having projecting from its sides 
two floats or buoys, which render a capsize im
possible and1 enable the craft to ride the waves 
smoothly. The motor is driven by petrol, and 
develops six horse power, and is fixed at the 
stem. The idea is to attempt to cross the Chan
nel with the boat shortly.
Temporary Red Lamp.

The cycle-photographer when on a tour occa
sionally finds himself in unexpected need of a 
temporary red lamp, and an easy method of meet
ing the difficulty is thus given:—Carry a sheet 
of ruby paper, and fould it to make two. thick
nesses or more, according to requirements. After 
well blocking up the bedroom window at night, 
open the front of the cycle lamp and put the 
paper at the back of the glass, well up against 
the hinge, and close it up. The paper should be 
larger than the lamp, and be so arranged as to 
obscure the white light from the. vent holes. 
The Town-dwellers’ Boon.

Eugen Sandow is a great believer in the bicycle 
as a means' of recreation. Indeed, to the town
dweller in general, he says, there is but one 
sport which is within the reach of all, and that 
is the bicycle, which provides healthful exercise, 
and with it easy access to the country to practi
cally everyone except the very poor. The uni
versal appearance of the safety bicycle in the 
heart of great towns, in the far country, in the 
ever-growing suburb, is so extraordinary that one 
often wonders if there are any individuals of the 
human race, who are not possessed of one. To 
stand by any of the great roads leading from Lon
don on a Sunday morning, which only a few years 
ago were almost, deserted, save for an occasional 
pedestrian or dog-cart passing, and to witness the 
never-ending stream of. cyclists, of all ages and 
conditions, brings one dimly to realise the inesti
mable benefits, which the safety bicycle has 
brought with it. These cycle runs bring health 
and fitness, the steady head, and) the clear eye 
to numberless fagged brain workers1, denied of 
any other other out-door sport, reanimate with a 
life-giving blood and send it thrilling joyously 
through the veins.
Carrying the Camera Awheel.

The fault of many camera-carriers is that they 
fail to sufficiently absorb the vibration which is 
inseparable from travelling over bumpy roads, 
with the result that the apparatus suffers to some 
extent during a season’s riding, to1 say nothing 
perhaps of the negatives presenting an undesir
able crop of pinholes. The remedy, of course, is 
a carrier built upon springs, and the neatest 
device of this kind we have yet seen is the “Rex” 
camera-carrier, which is unquestionably one of 
the most valuable novelties of the season. It is 
as compact and light a carrier as the most fasti
dious could desire, and the spring coils are strong 
and apparently incapable of getting out of order. 
Easily fitted to the machine, and as easily de
tached, the “ Rex” is just the carrier which cycle- 
photographers have long been waiting for, and it 
should' appeal equally to the hand-camerist and 
the stand-camerist, both of whom can appreciate 
having their apparatus in safe keeping while on 
the bicycle. The Rex Patents, Ltd., of Clapham 
High-street, London, are the manufacturers of 
this ingenious and useful accessory.
Chatter by the Wayside.

Amongst recent applications for patents is one 
for a photographic camera in the shape of a walk
ing-stick handle!

The Touring Club de France has voted 12,000 
francs for making a road over the “ Garges du 
Loup,” in the Alpes Maritimes, well known to all 
visitors of Mentone and Nice. Only cycles and 
motors will be permitted on the road.

A pocket-camera stand is the latest thing out 
for photographers. It consists of a steel bar, six 
inches in length, which can be screwed up to a 
fence, a tree, or any other wooden support, to 
hold the camera in position.

Old Mother Hubbard went to the cupboard 
Just to give her new cycle a dust,

But when she got there she uttered a sob 
On finding the back tyre had bust.

Miss Maggie Foster made a surprisingly suc
cessful attempt on the North-road one hundred 
miles, beating Mrs. Grace’s record of 6 hours 29 
minutes, which has been standing for many years 
by the large margin of 54 minutes 30 seconds.

A correspondent to “Photography” writes:_ 
To stop up jinholes, scrape the films off some 
old negatives and grind them up with a little 
thick gum on a thick slab of glass. When finely 
ground, apply a little at a time with a sable brush 
to the pinholes. This mixture has a better cover
ing power than Indian ink.

Among other fantastic cycle “sports” indulged 
in at some Frnch holiday resorts is one in which 
“ bicyclists of both sexes go in zig-zag fashion 
round rows of flower pots, into which they have 
to fling potatoes!”

The J. K. Starley Memorial Fund now amounts 
to £223 19s. Amongst recent subscribers is the 
Bishop of Bath and Wells.

It is stated that in New York any driver who 
tries to escape after colliding with a cyclist is 
fined first for so doing.

A Lancashire surveyor told his District Coun
cil last, week that one bicycle kicks up more dust 
than a hundred horse vehicles! His statement 
was the one huge joke of the week in Lancashire.

v v

Poetry.
THE WAY OF WOOING.

A maiden sat at her window wide, 
Pretty enough for a Prince’s bride. 

Yet nobody came to claim her.
She sat like a beautiful picture there
With pretty bluebells and roses fair,' 

And jasmine-leaves to frame her.
And why she sat there nobody knows;
But this she sang as she plucked a rose, 

The leaves arouna her strewing:
“ I’ve time to lose and power to choose;
’Tis not so much the gallant who woos, 

As the gallant’s way of wooing!”
A lover came riding by awhile,
A wealthy lover was he, whose smile 

Some maidens would value greatly—
A formal lover, who bowed and bent, 
With many a high-flown compliment’ 

And cold demeanour stately.
“ You’ve still,” said she to her suitor stern, 
“ The ’prentice-work of your craft to learn, 

If thus you come a-cooing.
I’ve time to lose and power to choose 
’Tis not so much the gallant who woos, 

As the gallant’s way of wooing!”
A second lover came ambling hy—
A timid lad with a frightened eye 

And a colour mantling highly.
He muttered the errand on which he’d come, 
Then only chuckled and bit his tongue, 

And simpered, simpered shyly.
“No,” said the maiden, “go your way;
You dare but think what a man would say, 

Yet dare to come a-suing!
I’ve time to lose and power to choose;
’Tis not so much the gallant who woos, 

As the gallant’s way of wooing!”
A third rode up at a startling pace—
A suitor poor, with a homely face— 

No doubts appeared to bind him.
He kissed her lips and he pressed her waist, 
And off he rode with the maiden placed

On a pillion safe behind him.
And she heard the suitor bold confide
This golden bint-to the priest who tied

The knot there’s no undoing:
“With pretty youn^ maidens who. can choose, 
’Tis not so much the gallant who. woos, 

As the gallant’s way of wooing!”
W. S. Gilbert.
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An Ideal Post-office,
By J. HENNIKER HEATON, M.P.

I have laid it down as an axiom that the 
true measure of civilisation for a state or an 
epoch is its postal progress. The letters 
posted in the various countries of the world 
to-day show that every person in England 
receive on an average 57 letter's a year; in 
Germany, 48 letters; in France, 35 letters; 
in Austria, 40 letters; in Turkey, 18 letters; 
in the United States, 50 letters; in Australia 
65 letters per annum.

THE BRITISH POST-OEFICE.
The British post-office is an intellectual 

highway, a great social vascular system which 
must be kept clear at all costs. In dealing 
with the subject of an ideal post-office and 
the present state of things I naturally turn 
to the British Postal Guide. An able writer 
has well described it in the “Pall Mall 
Gazette"" as a quarterly joke. It is the 
most exasperating publication in the English 
language. It is like an examination paper 
“ full of springs to catch woodcocks."" It is 
drawn up on the model of a legal document. 
In place of being clear and helpful, it 
abounds with phrases like a fraudulent in
surance policy. The great Archbishop of 
Canterbury, who now rules over the Church 
of England, recently complained that Acts 
of Parliament are not drawn up in plain lan
guage. The British Post-office Guide is 
worse than any Act of Parliament I 
am acquainted with. There are more ex
ceptions and conditions than rules. The 
Postmaster-General is protected in an 
extraordinary way, and in an un
paralleled manner. Take for example these 
rules: 1. The delivery of letters is the ex
clusive privilege of the Postmaster-General. 
A penalty is incurred of <£5 for every letter 
and <£100 per week in which the law in this 
respect is violated. 2. The Postmaster- 
General is not liable for any loss or incon
venience which may arise from the damage, 
delay, non-delivery, mis-sending, or mis
delivery of any letter.

I have before me cases in which postmen 
have been found in possession of stolen 
postal orders, yet the victims, the owners of 
the postal notes, could not get compensation. 
I have before me “ hard cases"" in which 
through the want of attention, carelessness, 
or want of education of telegraph clerks 
heavy losses to the extent of thousands of 
pounds occurred, and no compensation what
ever could be obtained by the victims of the 
blunders.

The Postmaster-General has a monopoly; 
yet he is protected by Act of Parliament from 
being liable for losses. No private carrying 
firm in the world is so protected.

The duty of a great Postmaster-General 
should be to begin at the fountain head and 
reform the <l Post Office Guide"" in the direc
tion of simplicity, and on the principle of 
consulting above all things the public con
venience.

EGYPT AND THE UNITED STATES.
I have before me nearly all the post-office 

guides of the civilised world. Most of thege 
contain suggestions calculated to save the 
public from falling into error or suffering 
worry and delay. Two of the best are those 
of Egypt and of the United Stat s of America. 
There is a tendency of late years among the 
officials of other countries to desert their 
simple and clearly expressed rules for those 
in the English Postal Guide. The warnings, I 
hope, will not be thrown away, because, as I 
have said, the British Postal Guide is drawn 
up for the protection of the officials and the 
harassing of the people. The Egyptian 
Postal Guide opens with a most useful table 
which might be copied with the necessary 
additions when the ideal Postmaster-General 
sets about compiling a British People"s Postal 
Guide, as distinguished from an official pro
tection from postal blunders.

Here is the first page of the Egyptian Postal 
Guide.—The Egyptian post-office undertakes 
the following services:—!. Transmission of 

Correspondence, comprising—(a) letters; (bx 
postcards; (c) newspapers, and subscriptions 
to newspapers, printed matter, periodicals, 
commercial papers, and samples; (d) regis
tered articles. 2. Insured letters and boxes. 
3. Transmission of Money, comprising—(a) In
land money orders, ordinary and telegraphic; 
(b) foreign money orders, ordinary and tele
graphic; (c) specie and valuable articles. 4. 
Transmission of Parcels—ordinary, insured, 
and value-payable. 5. Recovery or collection 
of Debts, Bills of Exchange, Invoices, Pro
missory Notes, etc. 6. Identity Certificates. 
7. Transport of passengers by postal steam
boats. The next page evidently written in 
the interests of the people sets forth that the 
secrecy of letters and post cards entrusted to 
the post-office is inviolable; and that any 
official of the post-office suppressing or open
ing letters is liable to imprisonment for a 
period of from three months to three years. 
A ll through there are the most minute instruc
tions to the people how to avoid error.

The United States Post-office guide is de
lightful reading, and perfect in arrangement. 
No headaches occur like those brought about 
by reading pages 4 and 5 ' definition of a 
book packet"" of our own guide.

Turning over the pages of the American 
guide one is struck by the evident desire of 
the Postal Department of the United States 
to make clear to the people the way the work 
is conducted, and the charges made under 
each classification. If space permitted I 
would show by extracts that the Egyptian 
Postal Guide is also a model of simp1icity.

Some of the highest permanent officials in 
the head office at St. Martin"s-le-Grand have 
informed me that the task of re-writing the

Post-office Guide"" has been in abeyance 
for the last twenty years, because they could 
find no one fitted to undertake the work. 
There are two gentlemen in the post-office, 
who thoroughly understand all the rules and 
regulations, but these gentlemen hopelessly 
disagree in their rulings as to what is “ of the 
nature of a letter.""

HOW TO CONSTRUCT AN IDEAL POST-OFFICE.
Sometimes postal magnates complain that 

my programmes are continually growing and 
unfolding like an Oriental roll. My reply is 
so are the needs of commerce and society for 
which the post-office, I contend, ought to 
make an adequate provision.

As a matter of fact it is very difficult to 
get the postal authorities' to accept any re
form proposed from outside. The would-be 
reformer's experience is not unlike that of the 
adventurous keeper at the Zoological Gardens, 
who was to' administer a bolus to the wild
cat. Be the dose never so neatly wrapped up 
in tempting guise, it is rejected with a con
temptuous sniff. There is nothing left for 
it but downright compulsion, and with that 
the grave, dignified patient, so like the placid 
ornament of the domestic hearth, is trans
formed into a raging, yelling creature of the 
primeval forest, fighting tooth and nail 
against its benefactor. This characteristic 
is in either case instinctive, and therefore 
pardonable. The cat's ancestors had never 
swallowed boluses, nor would he. The postal 
official has traditions which he is prepared to 
defend to the last. Our practical neighbours 

Channel encountered the same 
difficulty (for official nature is everywhere the 
same-—coelum, non animum mutat) and their 
solution of it is embodied in the following 
suggestion : Let us have a Postal Consulta
tive Committee, consisting mainly of business 
men, selected for their extensive knowledge 
°[tne publlc wants, and the machinery avail
able for satisfying them; with a stiffening 
sprinkle of the official element; the whole to 
Le presided over by the Postmaster-General."" 
I should be content with this one concession, 
for obvious reasons. But for these very 
reasons the Secretary's staff would resign en 
bloc rather than agree to if. Our bolus 
must be pounded to fine particles, and ad
ministered in gradual fashion.

Let me here once for all explain that my 
criticisms are not specially directed against] 
the Postmaster-General. Whatever may 
have been the case in the past, the Depart
ment has now a Chief zealous for reform, 

But he is almost helpless. He reigns but 
does not govern. The real Mayor of the 
Palace at the bottom of Newgate-street is the 
secretary; who again is but the inscrutable 
exponent of Departmental opinion. And 
this opinion is collected from a score or so 
of gentlemen forming the Secretary's staff, 
all carefully instructed in dead languages, 
and all supremely ignorant of commercial 
operations and principles.

THE OFFICIAL VENDETTA.
This is how the system works. Many 

years ago, as a young and sanguine man, I 
urged the authorities to establish a parcel 
post to the United States. Negotiations were 
at last begun, but the AmericaM” postal 
plenipotentiaries expressed themselves with 
too much trans-Atlantic freedom, or in some 
way (for the affront has never been disclosed) 
hurt the feelings of our representatives! at 
St. Martin"s-le-Grand. And this is why, 
while our people buy 50 per cent, of the 
American exports, and diplomatists arrange 
treaties of friendship, and both countries 
glow with amiable sentiments, resentment 
still prevails in the Secretary's office; and 
while the United States has a parcel post 
with Germany, and a number of British 
colonies, the sullen announcement once more 
appears in the current “Post-office Guide"" 
or the United Kingdom, “ United States of 
America: no parcel post.""

HOW TO HELP THE BRITISH FARMER.
The postal authorities profess themselves 

willing to help the agricultural classes to 
communicate with their markets by provid
ing moderate facilities. But, says Johnson, 
“ Moderation is not always a good thing. No 
man likes a moderately fresh egg."" Yet 
millions of our countrymen have to eat 
dubious foreign eggs, and strong foreign 
butter, and goat-scented foreign cheese, all 
their lives, because the Post-office will not 
institute a cheap “ Agricultural Parcels Post"" 
to distribute British produce in large towns. 
Each year we pay to French, Belgian, Dutch, 
and Danish growers at least £40,000,000 for 
dairy goods, flowers, and vegetables, which 
might all be supplied from home soil. One 
stroke of the Secretary"s pen would turn the 
southern counties of these islands into an 
endless flower garden, and set the stream of 
emigration back from the congested streets 
to the deserted land.

I must leave these examples to' return to the 
great question of general reforms.

In framing a postal guide, always remem
bering that it is the intellectual highway 
for communication for not only the people of 
the United Kington, but between the people 
of the Empire and with all foreign countries, 
the writer would take the opportunity of in
troducing the great reforms demanded by the 
people.

AN IMPERIAL POSTMASTER-GENERAL.
The work of postal reform, and establishing 

an ideal post-office should be undertaken by 
an Imperial Postmaster-General. The day 
he enters office he should summon to his as
sistance a committee of business men to con
sider what is necessary to meet the wants? of 
the public. This committee should consist 
of the leading1 bankers, presidents of Chambers 
of Commerce, managing directors of shipping 
companies and railway companies, and in a 
word, chairmen of commercial, industrial 
and social institutions.

THE FIRST LIST OF REFORMS.
a. Universal penny postage, b. Telegraph 

money order system to all parts of the 
civilised world. c. A cheap agricultural 
post. d. The introduction of the value pay
able or cash on delivery system. e. Parcel 
post to the United States. f. Post-cards to 
be . sold at their face value. g. Sixpenny 
postal orders, and a series up to £1. h. 
Guinea postal orders. i. Counterfoils with 
postal orders. j. The mandat carte system, 
k. The charge for registration of fetters re
duced to Id. 1. The fine for insufficient 
postage |d. inland, Id. foreign, in place of 
double the deficiency. m. Three classes of 
postmen for great cities: (1) for letters; (2) 
for newspapers and circulars; (3) for parcels 
post. n. The cables to be owned by the 
British and Indian and Colonial Govern
ments. o. Telephones to be owned by the
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State, p. Telephone calls to all parts’ of the 
Kingdom—Id. per call. q. Telegrams1 to all 
parts of the British Empire—Id. per word, 
with a minimum of Is. to India and A.us'- 
tralia. r. Parcel post rates Id. per lb. 
minimum. s. Letter boxes on all through 
trains, t. The money for all telegraph money 
orders to be brought to the house of the ad
dressee. u. Letters containing lottery notices 
to bei seized and destroyed. v. Letters con
taining immoral literature, etc., to' be seized 
and destroyed, w. Writers of letters to have 
right to reclaim them before delivery on 
giving proof they they are the senders. x. 
Perfect postmarking machines in place of the 
blurred, smudged, and indecipherable post- 
maks now given. y. All postage charges for 
telegrams to be abolished. z. Compensation 
to be given for any wilful neglect or default 
of postal or telegraph officials.

There are an extraordinary large number 
of other ref orms before me, but sufficient have 
been given for the present to occupy the 
attention of the Postmaster-General for some

J. HENNIKER-HEATON.

PCopy right in the United States of America 
by D. T. Pierce.]

A Victoria Cross Grievance.
WHY SENIOR OFFICERS ARE 

DEBARRED.
A public agitation has recently arisen that 

the Victoria Cross warrant should be 
amended, “if it has been decided that senior 
officers are not eligible for the decoration." 
It is asked “ by whom and by what autho
rity this new rule has been made." As a 
matter of fact, Sir (writes “ An Amazed 
Veteran" to the Times"), whatever the 
wording of the warrant may be, its inter
pretation, except in a very few cases, has 
always been the same. Nearly forty years 
ago (when we practised more reserve in such 
matters) Lord Strathnairn, then Commander
in-Chief in India, decided that personal 
gallantry on several occasions during a hard- 
Icught campaign on the part of certain majors 
in command of regiments was no more than 
their duty, and should be recognised by other 
rewards than the V.C., for which they had 
been recommended in his published despatches 
by the general under whom they had served; 
they received instead a step of rank and the 
C.B., as more conducive to their future pro
motion and usefulness. In the same 
“ Gazette" several subalterns were given the 
V*C. Lord Strathnairn argued that a cap
tain or a subaltern might stake his life and 
lose it for the sake of the decoration, without 
playing with the lives of others, but that a 
field officer in command risked not only his 
own life, but possibly the success of the 
operation devolving upon him, by an un
necessary display of personal valour. This 
decision was and has been generally accepted 
as a sound one by soldiers of experience. 
Every officer and man has his appointed 
place in the fighting line, according to the 
nature of the ground and the tactics of the 
enemy. Good troops require direction more 
than leading, except in supreme moments, 
such as came to Wolfe and Abercromby, 
Crawford and Picton, Cathcart and Nicholson, 

z who fought and died at close quarters with 
the enemy, without any reflection on the 
readiness of others to do their duty. In a 
profession the members of which are all 
supposed to be brave, a badge of superior 
courage, in addition to the usual rewards of 
a successful commander, is more or less an 
invidious distinction, and should be beyond 
the reach of challenge, whether on the grounds 
of desert or of expediency. It is said “ that 
toe decoration has now become a close 
borough for the junior ranks." A reference 
to the Army List of January 1, 1902, will show 
that on that date 131 officers and 75 of the 
lower ranks were entitled to wear the V.C., 
which does not indicate that the latter have 
yet invaded the “ close borough" in undue 

proportion. There is more reason in the 
remark that the general public do not wish 
to see the V.C. made into a land Humane 
Society medal," and any change of existing 
rules would probably take that wish into 
account; but if the warrant, which has 
served its purpose very well for fifty years, is 
wisely administered it needs no change. Its 
main objects are sufficiently clear. The un
written laws of chivalry, as of justice, are 
easily interpreted by professional experts, who 
are guided by good precedents, and are not 
afraid of the general public.

□□□□□□□□□□□□□□□□□□□□□
Gloucestershire Imperial 

Yeomanry.
•

A NEWENT TROOPER’S ENTHUSIASTIC 
WELCOME HOME.

On Monday about twenty members of the 
Imperial Yeomanry who volunteered and 
were accepted for service in South Africa 
some eighteen months ago returned to Glou
cester from Aidershot, they having landed in 
England at the end of last week. The first 
batch arrived in the city by the train due 
at Gloucester at five minutes to six, and 
among these was Trooper F. H. Davis, of 
Ne went, son of Squadron-Sergt. H. Davis, of 
that town. Trooper Davis was met at the 
G.W.R. station by his father and mother and 
other members of the family, and driven 
home in a carriage and pair. When within a 
mile of Newent the returning hero was met 
by a large and enthusiastic crowd of his 
townsmen, which included members of the 
Ledbury Yeomanry, local courts of Foresters, 
and other friendly societies, who had deter
mined to give the warrior a hearty welcome 
home. The horses were soon taken from the 
vehicle, to which ropes were attached and the 
party pulled round the town, headed by the 
band. Behind the carriage were about 
twenty members of the Gloucester Squadron 
of the Yeomanry, which had been driven 
over by Regimental Quartermaster A. Perris 
to take part in the rejoicings. After a 
parade round the town some 150 of the prin
cipal residents sat down to a dinner, 
generously given by Squadron-Sergt. Davis in 
honour of his son's safe return. Dr. Marshall 
occupied the seat of honour, supported by 
Trooper Davis, who will in due time return 
to South Africa, on the right, and the Rector 
of Newent (Rev. S. Bentley) on the left. 
Others present were Mr. P. Cooke, Regimen- 
tal-Sergt.-Major Allitt, Squadron-Sergt.-Major 
Robins, Regimental-Quartermaster A. Perris, 
Sergt. Barnham, Corporal Beard, and a good 
number of Troopers of the Gloucestershire 
Yeomanry. At the conclusion of the meal 
the loyal toasts were honoured, as also were 
“The Bishop and clergy of the Diocese" and 
“The Army, Navy, and Auxiliary Forces," 
which were responded to by the Rev. S. 
Bentley and Regimental-Sergt.-Major Allitt 
respectively. The toast of “ The hero of the 
day " met with a most enthusiastic reception, 
the company singing most heartily “ For he's 
a jolly good fellow." Interesting presenta
tions followed, Trooper Davis being the 
recipient of a silver watch from the inhabi
tants of Newent, a silver cigarette case from 
the members of the Gloucester Squadron who 
attended the gathering, and a photograph of 
himself from townspeople. At the con
clusion a concert was given, followed by a 
dance, which was attended by about 200 guests 
and kept up with much spirit until four 
o'clock on Tuesday morning.

Among others who reached Cheltenham 
from the front on Monday night were three 
Cheltonians who had served right through 
the campaign with the South Wales Bor
derers, including the siege of Ladysmith, viz., 
Privates Cox, Campden, and Pledger. The 
former was wounded in the leg at Tweebosch 
earlv in the present year in the fight against 
Delarey, being shot through the leg, and was 
twice captured. Another local soldier due to 
arrive on Tuesday was Private Morton, of the 
Northumberland Fusiliers.

ALL THE MEN ACCOUNTED FOR.
Now that the balance of the 3rd Co. (Glou

cestershire) of the 1st Battalion of the Im
perial Yeomanry have landed in England, Dy 
the s.s. Aurania on August 28th, and been 
disbanded and returned to their homes, it is 
possible to obtain a correct account of the 
fate of those gallant fellows who enlisted in 
Cheltenham in February of last year, and 
were posted to the company bearing the name 
of their county. We are glad to say that 
the great bulk of the minoritv of the men 
attested in Cheltenham who went to the Glou- 
cesters have returned safe and sound to the 
old country. Some fifty of them were, on 
reaching Elandsfontein between Marcfh 15th 
and April 4th, 1901, posted to the 3rd Co. 
under Capt. W. H. Playne, of the R.G.H. 
This company, or squadron, numbered some 
150 all told, and the greater portion consisted 
of Scotchmen and Irishmen. It speaks well 
for the personnel of the company that no un
desirable had to be expelled from it. They 
were in the field all the time, in the 16th 
Brigade, under Gen. Campbell, forming part 
of Rundle's “ Starving Eighth" Division. 
They did much trekking in the Brandwater 
Basin of Orange Colony, and got as far as 
Standerton. They took part in the great De 
Wet drives, after a turn of building block
houses and rounding up farmhouses, and 
were frequently under fire. Capt. H. T. 
Edwards, of the Glamorgans, took over the 
command of the company when Capt. Playne 
left. The following list shows how the men 
sent out from Cheltenham are accounted 
for: —

Returned on the Aurania: (Lieut. S. Long 
Innes in command ; Lieut. H. Selfe Leonard 
and Lieut, and Quartermaster Gilbert H. 
Fox, two of the original Gloucesters; with 
Lieut. Grey attached).—Sergt.-Major Robert 
Pope, Gloucester; Signalling-Sergt.-Major 
J. T. W. Price (attached to the Wilts Co.), 
Cheltenham; Sergt. W. H. Godby, Sergt. J. 
H. R. Boon, Farrier-Sergt. W. Turk, Sergt. 
W. Bailey, Privates Sidney Allen, J. P. 
Holder, E. W. Etheridge, George W. Davis, 
Randell R. Sly, A. E. Berry, E. T. Cross, and 
Bugler Bert Hunt, Gloucester; Septimus 
Walker, Arnold J. White, and W. A. Mather, 
Cheltenham; W. J. Davies, Chepstow; F. 
H. Davis, Newent; Albert J. Harris, Bath; 
Gilbert* G. Fowler, Standish; A. B. Car
penter. Trowbridge; H. H. Gough, Taynton, 
near Gloucester; T. H. Woodland, Barrett 
Stone, E. Williams, H. O. Morgan, and A. E. 
Righton, Bristol.

Invalided home: Sergt. Anselm Davis, 
Privates M. G. Jelf, T. Marshall, E. Blake
way, John Rowland, Leslie Dent, J. Evans, 
and H. Taylor, Gloucester; H. A. Walwyn, 
R. H. Wesley, and H. C. King, Cheltenham; 
J. Churchill, Berkeley; H. B. Bloxham, 
Tewkesbury; E. Iles, G. Neale, and H. A. 
F. Lewis, Bristol.

Remained in South Africa: Corporal Trot
man and Private A. C. Sansum (Stroud), who 
have joined the police; and Private Albert 
Edward Lloyd, in Ficksburg Hospital, suffer
ing from wounds received at Moolman's 
Spruit, but now progressing favourably.

Deaths: Private Alec Spence, Gloucester, 
died of enteric; Private C. H. Lane, of Glou
cester, died of dysentery; Private Aston, of 
Newent, and Private A. M. White, of Bristol, 
killed at Kasteel, on June 16th, 1901.
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Henry Stowe, an infirm shoemaker, is mak
ing a claim to estates near Bristol worth about 
£20,000. Until recently he was in recept of 
parish relief.

# # #

The Bishop of Gloucester, who is holidaying 
at Birchington-on-Sea, does not, as erroneously 
stated in several quarters, this week complete 
the 40th anniversary of his episcopate, but 
enters upon the 40th year of that work. He 
is the last of the Palmerstonian Bishops, and 
has had but a single See.
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“ Selina Jenkins Letters.”
1902.

GERMANIZING THE CHELTENHAM 
WATERS.

Dear, dear! just to think of it! there's 
them waters to be revived, and this time by 
a German gentleman as knows a thing or two 
I don't doubt, wich 'e'd be turning our beau
tiful Winter Garding into a Kursaal, as they 
calls the water-drinking mania in furrin 
parts, and running opposition concerts to our 
Corporation at half the price, and sich like 
and so forth and so on, wich I will say as ’ow 
its wonderful wot these Germans will do, as 
I knows for a certainty as 'alf the German 
bands as goes about upsetting quiet neigh
bourhoods is thankful to live on a crust of 
bread and a honion with a bit of polony once 
a month for a treat, as proves they be a sight 
more simpler in their tasteses than we 
Britishers be, and that's 'ow they gets on.

But, as I was a-sayin', speaking about this 
'ere survival of the waters, they tells me as 
there's a sulphur well up there hunder the 
road by the coal tower in Montpellier as is 
bein' opened hup, and I can't say as I agrees 
with all this 'ere groping about in the very 
" bowels of the hearth," as you mite say, for 
mineral waters as can be obtained in bottles 
and them there syphons, as is very 'andy if 
they didn't burst out so suddint when you 
first turns on the tap, wich hoften and hoften 
I've very nigh been drownded with the hegs- 
plosion, not to speak of 'aving spoiled a black 
silk body with the fumes of the aerated gas 
as comes out with the soda-water; no, 1 don't 
'old with fussing about down in the bowels 
of the hearth, as mite as soon as lief let loose 
a hearthquake or a volcanic interruption 
onto us like that there Hercules and Pompey 
where the people was all turned to statoos as 
they was going about their or'nary occupa
tions, as they do say you can go in to see 
'em at 6d. a head if you'm round that 
way near Italy, wich I wouldn't give 6d. to 
see a cartload, not meself, altho' there's no 
accounting for tastes, there being them as will 
'ang about for 'ours looking at mummies and 
other remains, as really isn't, 'ealthy, so 1 
considers, and I'm very glad they've re
moved them two hout of the Hart Gallery 
and put 'em down to Pittville Pumproom, as 
is very good company for the mineral waters, 
het cetera ; not but wot they finds that they 
can't get the Hart Gallery sweet again with
out putting in a steam fan to drive the 
mummy hatmosphere hout, being some of 
them Egyptians as was very high in their 
way and 'ave remained 'igh to this day, not 
to mention the Town Clerk 'aving been took 
ill with the “'ighness" and 'aving asked for 
6 months' 'oliday to work off the effects !*

Well now, as to these' ere waters. You 
asks me wot I thinks of 'em, and if they're 
any good. I'll tell you straight, Mr. Editor, 
wot I thinks, you being one of they as don't 
mind 'earing the truth now and then. I think 
the Cheltenham waters is like Beecham's Pills 
—not a bit of good to anybody or any
think unless they're advertised regardless, 
as the sayin' is. They never don't cure any
body now, but if we was to advertise all over 
the country as they was a cure for everybody 
and everythink crowds of people would come 
along and be cured (or think they was, as is 
much the same thing). I tell you wot it is, 
we don't take them waters serious enough! 
If a stranger comes here and 'appens to split 
as 'e's a-gonig to take a course of Cheltenham 
waters every Tom, Dick, and Harry laughs 
at 'im; when 'e goes hup to Montpellier to

^Resolved to accede to* ah application re
ceived from the Town Clerk for six months' 
leave of absence.—Aid. Norman reported that 
he had ordered a fan and electric motor for 
improving the ventilation at the Art Gallery, 
which inclusive of cost of fitting would cost 
about £50. Resolved that the action of Aid. 
Norman be approved.—Resolved to instruct 
the Surveyor to have the mummy at the Art 
Gallery removed to Pittville Pump-room.— 
Town Council Minutes.

Photo by W. D. Norris, Uley.

CORONATION PROCESSION OF SCHOOL CHILDREN AT DURSLEY.

take 'is daily portion the old lady at the bar 
very nigh 'as a hapileptic fit when 'e asks for 
a glass of the Cheltenham waters, 'aving 
forgot wot she were placed there for long ago 
since; and when the pore wretch 'ave drunked 
down 'is glass of water, when some 'ave been 
found, 'e do find that there's a mistake in the 
little, book as the Corporation prints about 
the waters, so that he've a-taken No. 4 in 
mistake for No. 5! Then why do they 'ave 
respectable elderly fieldmales to 'and out the 
waters, as is very decent in their way, I don't 
doubt, but as that there doctor said at 
the Chamber of Commercials, “you must 
'ave your water-bar as attractive as a whisky- 
bar, young ladies and all, if you wants to do 
business," as was a very clever remark for 
a medical doctor to make, and shows he 
knows a thing or 2!

However,, if we ratepayers wants to boom 
these 'ere waters, as the Yankees do call it, 
we must be prepared to put our 'ands in our 
pockets pretty frequent for some time, seein' 
as 'ow in other places where they'm just a- 
seein' a bit of benefit to the shop-folk, they've 
been spending £1,000 a year for a good many 
years in advertising all about the country; 
wich wot I asks myself is this—Will the rate
payers of Cheltenham do' this'? And when I 
calls to mind that there Ward-'Umphreys 
and 'is magic-lantern scheme and the shame
ful manner 'e were abused by everybody, 
after 'aving superscribed to every little 
Sunday school cricket club in the; place, just 
because 'e saw we 'ad to face the moosic and 
do the thing as well as Bath or 'Arrogate— 
when I calls to mind all this1—why, I says to 
meself, “No, Selina! never in this world! 
There ain't enuff public spirit 'ere to risk 
6d. unless they could see a shilling in 'ard 
cash a-waiting at the hend of the deal," as is 
a very 'ard thing to say, but all the same it's 
very truthful, and truthful things is 'ard! 
Why, only the hother day I were talking to 
a permanent tradesman in our favoured 
town, as the papers do say, wich I asked 'imi 
wot 'e thought of the Cheltenham waters, 
and 'e told me 'e never knowed of but one 
party as took them reg'lar, and he went 
bankrupt soon after! A nice pretty recom
mendation to print in the London papers, 
that now, isn't it?

Well, seeing as 'ow most of us seems a bit 
doubtful wot to do with the waters, as is like 
a Gorgonzola cheese, very nice to them as 
likes 'em, but outrageous to those as can't 
abear 'em, and as we don't feel inclined to 
spend much more money after that there 
mansion for the sheep to gaze upon down to 
the East Ward Recreation Ground (wich most 
of the children now in the East Ward will be 
men and women, or dead and gone, mebbe, 
long afore it's open for traffic, as the sayin' 
is, at the present slow speed it's going on), 

and the new Town-'all, and the new roof and 
dancing floor to the Winter Garden as can't 
be used for the purpose it were done—I s'pose 
the best thing will be to strike a fair bargain 
w th this 'ere German gentleman, and let 'im 
attract the people 'ere and advertise the 
waters out of 'is private pocket-money, wich 
it will leave the Town Council free to look 
after the 'oles in the road and so forth, as 
they do say there were a child very near 
drownded that Sunday when the severe 
shower were, coming 'ome from Sunday 
school, as fell into a 'ole in the road where 
the water 'ad collected, and wouldn't 'ave 
been saved if it hadn't known 'ow to swim a 
few strokes, wich I considers as no one didn't 
ought to be allowed to go near the water 
until they'd learnt to swim, and it's my 
opinion they ought to teach swimming at 
every Sunday school.

Well, we shall see; and wot with a German 
kursaal, and a “ Murrican" tramline, and 
Egyptian mummies ato Pittville, we shall 
be getting quite a mixed varieties entertain
ment after a whiles.

SELINA JENKINS.

INLAND REVENUE RETURNS.

THE ANNUAL REPORT.
The Inland Revenue Commissioners have 

submitted their report for the financial year 
ended March 31 last. The gross receipts, 
including a balance of <£2,944,036 on April 1, 
1901, were <£110,798,836, and there was a bal
ance on March 31 last of £3.394,410. The 
Commissioners report of the above gross 
receipt of <£103,818,452 the following amounts 
were collected by the three departments con
cerned: Inland Revenue <£94,851,833, Cus
toms <£6,537,025, Post Office <£2,429,594. Com
paring 1901-02 with the previous year 1900-01 
there was an increase in net receipt of the 
total revenue collected (including that allo
cated to the Local Taxation Accounts) of 
<£7,846,273. This increase was mainly attribut
able to the income tax and to the estate, etc., 
duties. There were decreases under excise 
and stamps. During the period 1891-2 to 
1901-02 the net receipt of the duties under 
our administration increased by <£37,857,000, 
or nearly 60 per cent. The revenue from 
excise was responsible for <£6,566,000. estate, 
etc., duties <£7,420,000, stamps £2,324,000, in
habited house duty £284,000, income tax 
£21.526,000. Land tax showed a decrease of 
£263,000. * *

One of the draughtsmen in the Austrian 
arsenal at Pola has been sentenced to sixteen 
months' imprsonment for selling plans of 
warships to a foreign Power.

Printed and Published as a Gratis Supplement by the Cheltenham Newspaper Co.


















































