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by one who has the means of verifying what he says.
A diamond came into the possession of a merchant at
Port Elizabeth. It was a very fine one, and he sold
it to a syndicate for £20,000. It was sent to a dia-
mond-cutter to be polished, and a porfion was cub off,
which was sold for £4,000. When polished, the
diamond was sent to the Paris Exhibition, where it
excited universal admiration. It has just been sold
for £150,000, and the syndicate have reaped a rich
reward.

The diamond trade seems to lend itself to roguery.
I have already referred to that plague of South Africa,
the illicit diamond-dealer, and now as I write, accord-
ing to the newspapers, ‘a good deal of attention has
been attracted in Paris by an attempt to give yellow
Cape diamonds a brilliant white aspect by the use of a
little aniline. A similar attempt some little time ago
caused a commotion in the diamond trade. It has
recommenced, and stones to the value of £1,000,000
sterling are, according to the Pawnbrokers’ Magazine,
said to have been chemically treated. Some of the
large Belgian merchants are supposed to be the
culprits, and a score of Paris dealers have purchased
diamonds at from twenty-five to thirty per cent. above
their market value. A chemist has studied the
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question from a purely scientific point of view, in
order to find out if it is possible to absolutely alter
the aspect of diamonds so as to considerably increase
their apparent value, and was surprised at the success-
ful results of his experiments. The process followed
by the chemist was based on the principle of optics
that violet is the complementary colour of yellow.
The chemist prepared an alcobolic solution of violet
aniline, adding a few grammes of benzin as an adhe-
sive. A yellow diamond bathed in this became white,
but it had lost its brilliancy. He then prepared a
golution having a larger proportion of aniline. In
this preparation another yellow stone was placed for
several seconds ; it came out retaining its full brilliancy.
A fortnight later the stone had lost nothing of it facti-
tious whiteness, and the most experienced eye could
suspect nothing. As a result of these experiments, it
is evident that the fraud is perfectly possible, especially
as diamonds are bought without undergoing any test.
A careful examination of the tinted stone through a
magnifying glass shows no trace of the slightest cover-
ing or shade on the facets. Neither does the friction
of a chamois leather or cloth alter the tint. There is
apparently only one way of explaining the really mar-
vellous action of the dye. This is to admit that it
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impregnates solely the cutting edge, which forms the
circumference of a stone. This is the only part un-
polished, and it is barely perceptible. The only way
of testing diamonds is by aqua fortis, which the dye
cannot resist. The chemist has further managed to
fix a tint in such a way that an alecohol bath is nof a
sufficient test for proving white diamonds.’

Again, let me refer to ostrich-farming. When I was
at the Cape, all I could learn was that if you had an
ostrich farm and ostriches would find their own food,
then and then only would it pay. When Mr. Trollope
was there the estimated profits of an ostrich farm
were 50 per cent. There was a time when everyone
thought an ostrich farm was the sure road to fortune.
Ag I write, I have before me Mr. Arthur Douglas’s
work on ¢ Ostrich Farming in South Africa,” published
about ten years since. He is careful to write soberly
—nevertheless, he makes one’s mouth water. He
speaks of a farm that paid 80 per cent. on the total
investment, including cost of land and all improve-
ments ; as also one which for the four years, 1872,
1878, 1874, and 1875, averaged a net return on the
capital of 66% per cent. per annum ; but in this latter
case the land was hired, everything was studied to
lessen the amount of the dead capital, and the
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expenses were pared down to the lowest possible
shilling, while the farmer worked terribly hard with
both hands and head, and thoroughly understood his
business. That was the golden age. The ostrich
farmer makes no such profits now. When Anthony
Trollope was in the Cape ostrich-feathers were, he
tells us, the popular produce of the colony. I could
not recommend ostrich farming now. Mr. Douglas
recommends it strongly: ¢ Reader,” he says, ‘if you
are young, self-reliant, and can see your way to get
a footing at the Cape in ostrich farming, go forth.’
Alas, alas! that advice is no longer applicable. And
yet I know not where the farmer can live more com-
fortably than in South Africa ; and if the old-fashioned
Boer farmer makes a good thing of if, a more active
and better educated English farmer ought to succeed.
If he would make butter, he could get a good price
for it; if he would condescend to grow cabbages,
he can sell them in Cape Town at sixpence apiece.
If he could cure bacon, he would get & rich return in
a land where bacon fetches 1s. 9d. a pound ; and, re-
member, farms are to be had cheap, and the land is
one where you can live instead of die of consumption
as at home. Tradesmen do well, and shopkeepers’
assistants at the Cape work fewer hours and have



204 Brighter South Africa.

much better pay than they can ever have at home.
In a few years they have saved enough money to
become masters. When I went out we carried some
first-class governesses, who were to take the places
of ladies who had forsaken teaching for a mapbri-
monial career, and the chances were that these
young ladies would erelong do the same. The
traders who go out with their stock into native dis-
tricts seem to me to do uncommonly well ; and though
I heard at Natal that sugar-making did not pay, and
that coffee was grown at a loss, and that the new
industry of tea-growing was not very remunerative, the
fact was thatI saw no signs of poverty anywhere, and
that, if there were no leviathan capitalists, everyone
was well off. There is room up the country for
thousands, who, if they go out there, and are sober
and industrious, and have a little common-sense, will
in a little while be far better off than in overcrowded
England. As it is, you can get to the Cape in sixteen
days, and the chances are you can do it in less; and
the greater part of the way you are beneath a smiling
sky, and on a sea almost as calm as a mill-pond. As
to jam-making, that flourishes as much in Natal as it
does in Histon, under the auspices of my respected
friends the Chivers.
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Possibly when we have lost her for ever, we
shall wake up to the value of South Africa. I
have been in Canada; I have been in America ;
I have gone in Australia from Adelaide ‘and St.
George’s Sound up to Brisbane, and I prefer South
Africa, to them all. As an emigration field, it has
been a terrible disappointment to us in time past.
It has been fearfully mismanaged by Downing Street.
Exeter Hall has been by no means well informed on
the subject, or helpful ; but it is coming to the front.
Its great needs at this time seem to be more railways
—cheaper railway fares and cheaper freights in South
Africa, and at home lighter duties. It is thus so much
of South African produce is kept out of the English
market. They are getting fine coal at Natal; yet
actually it is as dear at the Cape as the best Cardiff
steam coal. Surely this ought not to be so. Let me
hope I may be the means of inducing Englishmen to
emigrate. I do not want to see that land of promise
handed exclusively over to hungry Scotchmen or vul-
turous German Jews.




CHAPTER XIII.

A South African Explorer.

As my readers are aware, Lord Randolph Churchill
has gone to Mashonaland to report upon the country
there as a field for British speculation and British
enterprise. Whether an M.P. is justified in giving
up his Parliamentary attendance for a long trip to the
Cape or anywhere else is a question between himself
and his constituents with which we have nothing to do.
He seems to have gone about his self-imposed fask in
a somewhat singular manner, and to have been much
dissatisfied with the fare provided for him by the
Grantully Castle—a steamer belonging to the Castle
Line—which has the reputation for providing for its
passengers a somewhat excessively liberal supply;
and now we hear of his excessive baggage which he
has taken with him, and of the amount of champagne
—without which he seems utterly unable to travel—



A South African Explover. 207

for which he has already had to pay heavy duties at
the Cape, and indulgence in which we may expect to
find inimical to his health in the regions in which he
fravels. It was not thus the old explorers travelled.
It was not thus our Livingstone made his way. It is
not thus that such men as Thomas Baines travelled.
I bhave known many African travellers, but they
have had no champagne, and have done a great deal
more than ever Lord Randolph Churchill will achieve.
One of the most distinguished of them is now re-
giding on the Essex coast on & farm known as Clay
Hall, and where, now that he has made a certain
amount of cash sufficient to live comfortably on,
he is devoting his leisure to hard study in order
to supply the defects of early education. He is
married, and has a young family rising up around
him ; but he is still a young man to look at—with a
certain air of independence such as all colonials
acquire—fond of a game of cricket, and apparently
none the worse for the labours he has undertaken and
the hardships he has undergone. We see in him
what kind of young men grow up in Greater Britain,
that our colonists are men of the right stamp, who
care nof to lead lives of inglorious ease, who are ready
to uphold the fame of the British name, eager for
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enterprise and work, anxious to go out and subdue the
land—men whom no difficulties can dishearten nor
dangers appal.

There are few men interested in South African de-
velopment who have had such a career as Mr. Frank
Thompson, who began his African career when a boy
of twelve years of age, when his father was a member
for Barkly West. The lad was in no mood to let the
grass grow under his feet. He was brimful of energy,
and eager for the fray. His first adventure was at the
diamond-fields, where, after six months, he found him-
self utterly done up. He then went to a town, got
employment in a counting-house, worked hard for a
twelvemonth, and saved some money. But his soul
was fired by the adventures of Livingstone and Moffat,
of whom he often heard his father speak, and whose
career he was anxious to imitate. To this end he
learned the language of the natives; then he took a
large farm from Government. There he had a terrible
experience. The Boers began war, the tribes rose,
and his life was in jeopardy. The dwelling in which
he, with his father, his cousin, and two natives, dwelt
was attacked. For three hours they defended them-
selves, but at length the natives set fire to the thatch,
and the inmates had to make a dash for i} fo the
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nearest shelter. In this attempt Mr. Thompson was
wounded by a bullet and his father brutally slain.
With a narrow escape, Mr. Thompson, after suffering
much hardship and encountering many risks, came
to a house the occupant of which was expecting
to be attacked. The defending force consisted of
the owner, his wife, two boys, and an old man of
eighty. He joined them, though his wound had not
been dressed, and after his days’ fasting and fighting
was posted with a rifle at a window, resolved to sell
hig life dear. Fortunately, he was saved by the arrival
of some Brifish soldiers on the scene. For two and
a half days he had been expecting every moment to
be his last, and the reaction after the strain was very
severe. It took him twenty-seven days to get well
again. For the third time in his life he had to begin
the world afresh—this time as British resident agent
among the natives, & post he held for ten years.
Again he commenced a new career as compound-
manager for the great diamond company at Kimberley
known as De Beers. There he had between 80,000 and
88,000 men under him yearly, turning over between
eight and nine millions of pounds a year. When
Johannesburg started on its grand career, Mr. Thomp-
son went there, and met with a certain amount of
14
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success. Then he made his way to Cape Town with
the intention of settling there, but, pressed by friends,
he again made his way into the interior in order to
get a concession of the country. This he was suc-
cessful in doing, obtaining the grant of territory
about as big as the colonies of Australia. He was
there about two years—eighteen months of which he
was in reality a prisoner, and his position was not
pleasant: there were white men who were jealous of
his success and poisoned the King’s mind against him.
They would fain have withdrawn his concession, buf
his partner, Mr. Cecil Rhodes, had obtained a charter
from the British Government, and thus the Brifish
Chartered Company of South Africa had come info
existence. But finding there was a danger of being
finished off, Mr. Thompson made the best of his way
back to the Cape. It was only after great privations
and wonderful escapes that he arrived there—on the
very day that the news came that the charter had
been signed and sealed and settled in London. Be-
fore he left the country he had buried his concession,
and he now returned once more to show Lobengula
the concession which he had demanded, at the in-
stigation of unsuccessful concession-seekers. Per-
haps no one has had rougher fravelling experiences
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than Mr. Thompson. At one fime he was reduced
to a pot of jam and a little tea. At another time
he was obliged to exist on nothing but onions.
But it is the opinion of Mr. Thompson, who has
been a total abstainer all his life, and whose
chief solace is his pipe of Transvaal tobacco, that
temperance and perseverance are bound to succeed in
the end. It is his temperance that has preserved
him from a thousand ills. It is his perseverance
that has made him succeed against tremendous odds,
and where others have signally failed.

We are told of Mr. George Fife Angus, the founder
and father of the flourishing colony of South Australia,
that he sternly set his face against the discovery of
gold—fearing the demoralization that would ensue.
In South Africa the feeling is quite otherwise: in the
new region opened up by Mr. Thompson’s concession,
it is felt that there lies the true Ophir, and that it is
high time that its hidden treasures should be turned to
good account. Several ruins of ancient buildings are
found in this region, which Mr. Theodore Bent is now
examining with a view to make a report when he
returns to England. In that region it is supposed
was the ancient kingdom of the Queen of Sheba, who
went to see the great Solomon in all his glory. The

14—2
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memory of the lone rich Queen is still preserved
among the Arabs of Sofala, as well as among the
Habesh of Soudan in their scandalous chronicles.
That Ophir was in Africa we may quote the authority
of our great poet Milton, who writes in ¢Paradise
Lost’ of—

¢ Mombara, Quilea and Melind,

And Sofala [thought Ophir], to the realm

Of Congo and Angola furthest south.’

Mr. Thompson’s own story reads like a chapter in
one of Rider Haggard’s romances. Thus does he de-
scribe the African monarch Lobengula: ‘You would
not easily forget him if once you saw him. He stands
six feet in his skin, and he is fat and big all over, and
in weight about twenty stone. In age he is forty-eight
or fifty, and walks as I have never seen a man walk,
moving his elephantine limbs, and planting his feet
one after another as if he was planting them for ever ;
rolling his shoulders from side to side, and looking
around him in a way which is dreadful to see. He
has great bulging bloodshot eyes, and when he rolls
them to look you up and down in his lordly sort of
way, it is enough to scare a man off-hand. His
palace, you must know, is a waggon someone has
given him. There he used to sit on a block of wood
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in the middle of a great pole stockade. REvery yard
of the ground is covered with dung, layer over
layer, and the whole place is filthy. When you
approach the King you have of course to squat down
on your haunches, and remain in that position during
the whole of the interview. Conversation under such
circumstances is of course difficult. When he was in
a bad temper, as he often was, he used to try and
catch you—make you contradict yourself; and he was
as sharp as a needle in his own style of palaver. He
remembered everything, and if you did contradict your-
self, he was down on you at once. ‘ You have two
words, you lie,” he would rap out. Then the mean
whites, the dogs as he called them, up there were always
egging him on or prompting him to ask nasty questions,
and twisting round the answers so as to make him
angry.’ And who were the mean whites? one nafu-
rally asks. ‘They had,” confinues Mr. Thompson,
¢ their bread and meat and beer from the King, and
wanted him fo be let alone. There were no means
they would not stoop to. They even forged a letter
to the Queen from King Lobengula, and they were
willing tools in the hands of any rivals who wanted fo
make out that the concession meant really more than
it did. To make matters worse, there came a letter
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from the Aborigines’ Protection Society which the King
and his councillors interpreted to mean, ‘‘Have nothing
to do with the whites.” I went,” added Mr. Thompson,
‘in fear of my life, dared not stir from my waggons,
and slept by starts with a revolver by my side. That
was a time,” he said emphatically, ‘I would not go over
again to be a millionaire twice over. I thought every
day I should have had to die as I saw my poor father
before me.” In his quiet temporary Essex home he
seems to be in good health, but he must have suffered
terribly then. It is true that he gained his end, but he
had to pay an awful price. Perhaps it was his being
a stanch teefotaler that saved his life.

‘How is it you have no gray hair,’ I asked, ¢ or any
hair at all?” ‘Oh,’ was the reply, ‘I was always
hardy, and brought up hardly on porridge. But,’ he
added, ‘I have gone through a deal.’ Yet tfime
has dealt gently with him, or the healthy air of the
Essgex sea-coast. His brow is unfurrowed by care;
his hair is dark brown ; he shaves off his whiskers, buf
revels in a moustache ; his face soon lights up with a
smile; he looks stern and wiry, without an ounce of
spare flesh on him, and very much a colonial.

And he and Mr. Maguire and Mr. Rudd between
them won the concession. As Mr. Thompson was the
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linguist of the party, it is clear they could have done
nothing without him. The Chartered Company took
over the concession, giving a number of shares for the
right—that is, the Chartered Company found all the
money, and gave to the Matabele concessionaires the
gross half-profits. The directors of the Chartered
Company are the Duke of Fife, the Duke of Abercorn,
Albert Grey, Hon. Cecil Rhodes, A. Beit, Lord Gifford,
and George Causton. The office of the company is
in St. Swithin’s Lane, London. The concessionaires
for their part agree to pay Lobengula £100 every
lunar month, and deliver at the royal kraal 1,000
Martini-Henry rifles, together with 100,000 suitable
ball cartridges, and, further, deliver on the Zambesi
River a steamboat with guns suitable for defensive
purposes. What the King gives in return is the
complete and exclusive charge over all metals and
minerals situated in any kingdom, prinecipalities,
and dominions, together with full power fo do all
things that they may deem necessary to raise and
secure the same, and to hold, collect, and enjoy
the revenues, if his, derivable from the aforesaid
metals and minerals. The charter vaguely lays down
the sphere of the company’s operations, says a writer
in the Cape Argus Annual of 1891, as to the north of
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Bechuanaland and fo the west of Portuguese East
Africa. The western limit of the company’s operations
is set by the Anglo-German agreement, which fixed the
twenty-first degree of east longitude as the boundary
of the German protectorate, except in the neighbour-
hood of Lake Ngami, where the German territory
extends to the north-east until it reaches the head-
waters of the Zambesi. To the north the territory
of the company practically runs into that of the
African Liakes Company. Mr. Rhodes announced at
a banquet held in Kimberley last year that the
Barotsi country, containing 20,000 square miles, had
been ceded to the company. This cession makes
the boundary of the company’s territory march
with that of the Congo Free State. Nor is this all.
The company has undertaken railway construction
both under the arrangement by which the Cape Colony
has acquired the line to Vryburg, and by an under-
taking to carry on the line to Mafeking. With an
increasing influx of a large gold-mining and agricul-
tural population into Mashonaland, the railway will
doubtless be extended to the far north at no very
distant date. ‘Is the country healthy ?’ I asked Mr.
Thompson. ¢Very,” was his reply. There is a belt
between the upland districts and the coast (being Por-
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tuguese territory) where the fever is very thick (you
may cut it with a knife); but up in the interior the
country is healthy, although there is a certain amount
of fever before the trees have been cut down and the
decaying vegetable matter removed. The country
will be a fine healthy country, the more it is opened
up. It was just the same with Natal: that was
unhealthy at first, and now it is as healthy as anyone
could wish.’

¢ And how about the gold ?’ I asked. °¢Oh, there is
no doubt of that ; the country is full of it: my brother,
who has just come back, says the same. Of course,
there have been failures. There has been quite a rush
of gold-seekers, and many have been disappointed, as
was to be expected, as they came indifferently pro-
visioned for the purpose, and had exhausted their
resources by the time they got there.’

‘And the Pungwe route, what about that?’ I
asked. ¢That is much nearer, is it not?’ ¢Oh yes,’
was the reply. ‘That will come in time, but not for
a long time. The railway from the Cape has been
laid down for the traffic, and what is wanted is a
Customs Union.” Perhaps, thought I, as I left the
hall in which the African explorer lives, it is more
to the purpose to dwell upon the fact that the
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Mashona people, who have always gone in fear of their
lives, from the hostile attacks of the Matabele, warmly
welcome the advent of the white man. As if is, he is
often to be met with as a mighty hunter among the
pleasant granite hills which form so picturesque an
appearance in that part of the world. Mr. A. R.
Colquhoun, the well-known Burmese administrator
and explorer, has been appointed administrator, and
the laws have been devised to square as far as possible
with those of Cape Colony, and with the special laws
for native territories now in force in British Bechuana-
land, Basutoland, and the Transkei. But there is
plenty of room for romance of some kind or other
still. Charles Kingsley tells us of the old Puritans,
that there was plenty of poetry in them, but they lived
their poetry like men, instead of singing it like birds.
A gimilar remark may be made about South African
romance. The country is full of it; you meet it
wherever you see a colonial ; but it is the romance of
life, not of the shilling novel. It is a great gain to
the Cape to have secured a district so vast, so full of
romance, so fertile. It is a great gain for England
thus to have been dowered with such a market for
her manufactures, such an outlet for the energy of
her sons.



A South African Explorer. 219

As I left I said to Mr. Thompson: ‘How 1s 1t
Labouchere is always attacking the Chartered Com-
pany?’ ‘Does he not always aftack everything the
Conservative Government does ?° was his reply.




CHAPTER XIV.

Leaving the Cape—The Return—On Board the Dunottar Castle
—Captain Robinson's Yarns—The Peak of Teneriffe—On
Emigration,

Ir is time to go back. I leave the Cape with regret.
‘When I left England I had a liver; by the time I got
to the Cape it was gone and joy had come. I was suffer-
ing from suppressed gout and all the evils it brings
in its train. All the voyage out I was as melancholy
as an owl; on my return I was as gay as a lark. I
took no medicine—I consulted no physician. What
made the change? I reply: ‘The voyage, and the
bright sunshine, and the fine air of the Cape.” On my
return I exchanged the Roslyn Castle for the Dunottar.
I was sorry to leave Captain Robinson, but I had no
alternative : he stuck to his ship. I wanted to try the
Dunottar Castle, of which everyone had so much to say.
I must, however, in justice to Captain Robinson, re-
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peat one of his good stories : He was out on a foggy
night, and sounded his fog-horn, as every wise cap-
tain should ; from the starboard side came the sound
of a fog-horn, apparently coming from a vessel very
close, and showing no lights. ‘Port your helm !’
ghouted the captain, and his orders were obeyed.
Then he blew his whistle again. Back from the
same position, although his ship had altered her
course three points, came the sound of that fog-horn.
‘Hard a-port!)’ roared the captain; that was dons,
and the steam whistle tried again. Back from exactly
the same position, although his vessel had now
altered her course seven points, came the noise of that
fog-horn. And the captain, alarmed, was just going
to give the order to reverse engines, when one of the
officers reported that the supposed fog-horn was the
cow that was earried on the forward deck to supply
fresh milk for the passengers. The captain had been
trying to steer round his own cow. A sailor’s yarn,
this, and a very good one of its class. May Cap-
tain Robinson long live to tell his passengers many
such !

Echo, since the time of the ancients, has played on
poor mortals many a trick. One of them is quoted
by Gilbert White, who writes :
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¢ Chance parts the youth from his companions dear,
He cries, “ Who's here ?” and Echo answers, “ Here |”
He stares around, and for a while stands damb,
Then shouts out “ Come |” and Echo answers,  Come !”’

As T left the Cape I could not but contrast the
difference between the ending and the starting. As
we made our way out of Blackwall Docks, how
funereal was the scene in the darkening gloom of a
dull December day! and as we left behind us a small
crowd, it seemed as if we were sailing into the outer
darkness. As we left Cape Town all was brightness
and sunshine, the grand mountain in the background
overlooking all, while on the wharf were friends look-
ing as hot as they were good-natured—making the
parting one of joy rather than of sorrow. Everybody
seemed to have made an effort to see the start of the
Dunottar Castle, the noblest ship that had up to that
time ever appeared in Table Bay. The day before
Lady Loch had condescended to lunch on board. The
Castle Line is great in hospitality, and on the day
we left many were the notabilities who had come
on board, such as Judge Buchanan, who was pleased
to express his regret that I was leaving before
he had the pleasure of receiving me; Mr. Nobls,
the popular Clerk of Assembly, the Rev. Mr. Forbes,
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and even the editor of the Argus, busy as he always
is at that particular time, found an opportunity
4o come and see me off. One incident was rather
amusing. A gentleman found me out. He was an
entire stranger: ‘But,’ said he, ‘when I saw you
were going away, I said to myself, ““Well, I'll go
down to the dock and see the old gentleman off.”’
Of course I felt flattered, especially as his remarks
(which I have not given) were of an exceedingly com-
plimentary nature. At the same time, such is the
weakness of human nature, all will agree with me
that none of us are particularly anxious to hear our-
selves described as old gentlemen. At four o’clock all
our friends had to clear out, to yuit the deck, where
they were under awning all the length of the ship,
and to stand waving their hands or pocket-handker-
chiefs on the heated wharf below. We left the dock
at the appointed hour ; but it was only to anchor in
the bay, as the mails had not arrived. In the Trans-
vaal there had been heavy rains, and that made the
delay. Dutchmen are never in a huiry; but Anglo-
Saxon energy, it is to be hoped, will soon teach them
to mend their ways. One advantage of the delay was
that it gave us a good farewell view of Cape Town, as
it gradually passed before our eyes from gaudy day
15



226 Brighter South Africa.

to summer night. When I woke up the next morning for
my early bath, we were far away, alone on a bright
and boundless sea—not a glimpse of land, not another
vessel to be seen anywhere. But how lovely was the
sail on that fine ship! The Dunottar Castleis the crack

THE ‘DUNOTTAR CASTLE’: DECK.

ship of the Castle Line, and the company may well be
proud of her, though the great aim of the company
is not so much to have one crack ship, as to improve
all the fleet, to bring them up to the standard of
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modern requirements, and thus to own a fleet, as a
whole, superior to that of any other line. We did the
trip home in a shorter time than it was ever done
before, and we fared superbly all the way. Our baths
were marble ; our cabins were as comfortable asany I
ever saw. On these grand steamers you have no means
of locking the door,and on our journey a gentleman
passenger lost a very handsome and a very valuable
gold watch and chain. I did hear something of a
second-class passenger being found a long way out of
his proper soundings during the small hours. Really,
you seem defenceless. In the night no one is about.
The big ship seems left to herself. The decks are
clear ; no stewards are to be seen down below ; it may
be that the captain is in the chart-room, that the first
officer is on the look-out, that at the extreme end a
constant watch is kept, that down in the depths firemen
and engineers are all hard at work; but in your
silent cabin you seem very lonely, nevertheless, and in
the Dunottar Castle the cabins are much more separate
than usual. The arrangement is a great improve-
ment, I own ; yet you do feel cut off for awhile from
everybody, and, like Alexander Selkirk, are monarch of
all you survey. It istrue you are not left long, as the
boy comes with your boots at unearthly hours, and
15—2
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the steward never omits to wake you at six, as he
comes round with the coffee, and all day long you live
in the midst of a gay crowd. As it is, I fancy we were
sorry to leave. Where will the men have such a hand-
some smoking-room, or the ladies such an exquisite

THE ‘DUNOTITAR CASTLE’: LADIES BOUDOIR.

music-room ?  Or where can we have such banquets,
adorned with tropical flowers and finished off with
such tropical fruits ?

Incidents were few on the return. The most start-
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ling of all was the grand appearance of the Peak of
Teneriffe, as, with its diadem of snow, it rose out of a
sea of glass, at a distance of some hundred and twenty
miles. It grew upon us, as well it might, as we
watched it all day, and saw the sun set on its peak
while it was all dark below. Then, again, I was wonder-
fully impressed with Madeira, which had undergone a
welcome change. The island was green as emerald,
and the cosy mansions on the hills seemed far prettier
than when I had seen them last peeping out of the
brown and dusty rock. I was also glad to find that
one hotel—Read’s—was spoken of quite enthusiastic-
ally by those who had been there, as not only cheap
and excellent, but as being conducted by those who
were exceptionally kind to the suffering and the poor
—and the suffering and the poor who are landed
there from England are far more numerous than most
of us have any idea of. I question whether many
people would take the trouble on their account that
the family to which I have referred, and to whom I am
a perfect stranger, appeared to do. A good Samaritan
in a foreign land seems to me always to possess a
double charm. But why don’t the Portuguese do
something to ensure a better landing ? Surely they
could make a tiny pier for a small tug to make its
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way into. To be dragged through the surf, especially
where invalids are concerned, is not pleasant,
especially, as is sometimes the case, if the boats are
upset. We landed a poor Portuguese from Delagoa
Bay, yellow with its wretched fever, and it seemed to
me that he would give up the ghost ere he reached
the land.

After leaving Madeira we fell into the arms of a
north-east gale. Some of my readers may know
what that is. When crossing the Bay of Biscay on a
small ship, that would have been an unpleasant ex-
perience ; on board the Dunottar Castle it affected me
not the least. On the only really bad night we had
I slept like a top, though some of my friends who had
deck cabins assured me that the wind was so high that
they expected to be blown over every minute. Our
passengers mostly left at Plymouth. London heeded
little the arrival of the Dunottar passengers; though
I did hear that Oceana shares rose half per cent. in
consequence of the announcement that we had brought
with us its manager or secretary, I forget which; but
as to the arrival of the rest of us, no particular sensa-
tion—as far ag I could learn—was created, though I
doubt not in many a happy home all over the land
there was rejoicing over our safe return. But over
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that we troubled not. We had had a splendid trip,
for a run to the Cape and back is always a splendid
trip. For the health-seeker it seems to be preferable
to any other, especially when on board such magnifi-
cent floating palaces as the Dunottar Castle. Its great
speed was a slight disappointment to me. I would
rather have enjoyed a little more of life on the ocean
wave.

One word as to South Africa as a field for our sur-
plus population. I saw much to recommend it. I
saw no end of people who would have done little at
home, who were living in comfort, and many of them
making large fortunes, out there. But it is impossible
to say who will succeed as regards any particular case,
ag far as my limited knowledge goes. I quite agree
with Sir Frederick Young, who has had an experience
to which I lay no claim, and whose testimony, conse
quently, is far more valuable than my own. To him
emigration is a question of such national importance
that he thinks it ought to be undertaken by the State.
I confess, so jealous am I of State interference, and so
deeply do I feel the mischief of it, that I would be slow
to argue in its favour. But in the following remarks
of Sir Frederick, with which I close, I heartily agree :
‘In South Africa,” he said in his lecture before the
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Colonial Institute—‘in South Africa I have seen
millions of acres of fertile land—in Bechuanaland, in
Natal, in the eastern and western provinces of the
Cape Colony, to say nothing of the Transvaal—capable
of supporting many thousands of our surplus popula-
tion. But I have also satisfied myself that it is no
use whatever to transplant those that are unfitted for
it. Instead of a success, certain failure would be the
result of an attempt so unwise. Colonial life is alone
suitable for the enterprising, energetic, steady, and in-
dustrious men and women who are determined, with
patience and courage, to overcome the difficulties and
frials which they must certainly encounter on the
road to ultimate success. South Africa is a land of
promise for them. TIf is by no means so for the feeble,
the self-indulgent, the helplessly dependent class of
whom, unfortunately, we have so large a number in
the overpopulated Old Country.’

THE END.

BITLING AND SONS, PRINTERS, GUILDFORD,



UNION LINKE.
FOR SOUTHE AFRICAN GOLD FIELDS AND MASHONALAND.

Cape of Good Hope, Natal, and East African Royal Mail Servece,

WEEKLY SERVICE,

THE UNION STEAM SHIP COMPANY, LIMITED.
EsraBuisHED 1853

FLEET.

Name Tonnage HP Name Tonnage HP
Scor 6850 12000 | GekrMaAN 3007 2650
MEXICAN 4549 4600 | NuniAN 3084 2800
TARTAR 4246 4900 | DURBAN 2808 2800
ATHENIAN 3782 4600 | ANGLIAN 2158 1700
DANE 3646 3200 | AFRICAN 1372 1300
Moor 3597 4500 { TyriaN (bldg) 1350 1100
TROJAN 3471 4100 | NORSEMAN (Eldg) 800 700
SPARTAN 3403 4100 | Saxox 462 500
PRETORTA 3198 3653 | Unrmox 113 300
ARAB W 3170 3000 | CARNARVON 103 200

The Royal Mail Steamors of the Union Bteam Ship Company, Limited (under Contract
with the Governments of the Cape of Good Hope and Natal), rail from Southampton every
alternate Saturday, calling at Madeira, and proceeding thence to South African Ports.

The Intermediate St are despatched from Ha.mburg fortnightly, calling at
Rotterdam and Antw alternately, and at Southampton, aud taking Passengers and
Goods for South African Ports without transhipment. The Intermediate Steamers call at
Lisbon and Canary Islands and make a regular service between Germany, Holl
Bsdl:xslu%laAnéiﬂSOuth Africa, and with the Mail Steamers & weekly Scrvice botween Englan
and Sou ca.

St Helena is called af, at regular intervals, by 1he Intermediate Steamers
Pagsengers are conveyed to Lisbon, Madeira and Canary Islands, and Pagsengers
and Goods to Bt. Helena, Ascension, Cape Town, Mossel Bay, Enysna, Port Elizabeth
(Algoa Bay), East London, Natal, and Delagoa Bay
Return Tickets issued
S‘lu'geo'l:| and ds‘j:.ewa.rd.esses carrled Electric Light, Refngerators, ete. Superior
dation and Cui

East Coast Service Every six weeks, Passengers and @oods are conveyed to
bane, Beira, (Pungwe River), Zambesi, Quillimane and Mozambique
For Handbook and all information apply to the Union Steam Ship Gomga.ny, Limited,
Cut#]t)eo Road, SOUTHAMPTON, and South African House, §4 to 96, Bishopsgate Btreot,
) N



CAPE GOVERNMENT RAILWAYS.

OPENING OF THE EXTENSIONS TO
BLOEMFONTEIN, ORANGE FREE STATE, VRYBURG, BRITISH BECHUANALAND

The Shortest, Quickest, and Cheapest Route between the South African Diamond and
Gold Fields and Burope The Bhortest S8ea Pass: Dining and Sleeping
Rallway Carriages England to Johannesburg— twstersrs.nd—in 22 days.

Miles. 1stclass 2ndclass Srdclass, Average time.
London or SUut.ha.mpf.on or Dartmouth
to Cape Town by firstclasgships . 5951 £3616 0 £4 3 0 £15616 0 19days 0hours
Cape Town toVrybu.rg (Britash Bechu- '
analand) b; 74 811 4 517 8 8 48 1, 15 ,

Vryburg to }oha.nnesburg b Direct

Express Coach (Fares su
occasional chang b)ll 290 810 0 600 500 1, 1 ,
(Cheaper Coaches Dsyllght.) —_

6,066 £816 4 £35 0 8 £2310 8§ 22 days 3hours.
Return Tickets tor the Ra.ilws.y J oumey are issued at SINGLE Fm nxn A HALF, and are
E MONTHS FROM DATE OF I
THROUGH TICKETS LONDON to KIMB RLEY and YBURG. sre ISSUED by the
MAGNIFICEN T STEAMERS of ¢
‘Urnion’ and ‘Castle’ Gompa.n:l.es,
Vm CAP]! TowxN Dogks (where passengers step ashore without the use of tugs or emall bos.ts)
The Ocean Mail Steamers leave Kngland Weekly, and after what has been described as
SUMMER VOYAGE, uaualunach Cape Town on Wednes da 8
The Overland Journey, via Cape Town, Kimberley, and Vryburg.

An EXPRESS TRAIN, carrying the English and Foreign Mails, leaves CAPE TOWN within
s few hours of the arrl of the Mail Steamer, reachin; Ig YBURG 1n 39 hours , returming from
VRYBURG ev at 930 pm reschi CAPE TOWN every ‘Wednesday at L5 pm,
eonnechg‘glthh e Ms.ﬂ teamer ~This train ha.s Dining, Sleeping, and Lavafory accommoda-~

s are served at separate tables at reasonable prices ‘L'ea, Ooﬂ’ee. and Aerated Waters
are obtainable. 0 her Li Euors msAy be provided by Passengers, and will be carried by the train
free of chxﬁ s.n serve« by the Attendant, or they may be obtained at cert.adn gtations on the
"I PR ‘ue hrough trgﬁn s(:irvme is 3sto'lilows nga.ve (,AP]%1 %0‘?1% at 9 p m, on
Mondays, Tues [:] 8, Thurs , and Fridays, Saturdays and Sun
Arnye at ](.’[L[BliliLEY at80am on ’.I.uzggavs. Wednesdays, Thursdsys, Fridays, Ssturd% 8,
Su %“d Mondays.  Tvme v8_allowed at Statwons for breakfast, Luncheon, and Dinner
these ang Gibgon’s fsvoura.bly known ‘Red Star’ Comhes leave VRYBURG STATIO:;
after thearrival of the train daily, arriving at JOHANNESBURG on the next day, and vice versa

Route via Port Elizabeth, xlm‘hsrley, and Vryburg.

An EXPRESS TRAIN leaves PORT ELIZABETH at_ 6 30 p m every Mondsy, reaching
Vryburg at 11 30 s.m. next day but ore, returmnﬁlfmm Vrybur% at 7 46 a.m on Fridays, armving
at Port Elizabethat740 pm on Saturdays he same accommodation as the
Express Train from Cape Town  Ordinary Trs.ms leayve Port Elizabeth every evenms‘;xt. 70,and
resch Vryburg at 11 30 am on the thn-d —or w1thm 42 hours, and return from Vryburg at
7.46 a.m. daily. Time 18 allowed 'or Breakfast, Luncheon, and Dinner by these Trains

Eo'n.ta via Bloemfontair (Orange Free State).
Fast Trains run from Ca; [rse Town and Port Elizabeth to Bloemfontein daily, between Bloem-
fontein and the Gold Fields there 18 a regular service of Passenger Coaches.
Route via East London and Aliwal North.
Tm‘!ﬂiﬂtte% with sleeping accommodation, leave East London 6 %p m. dai} , except Sunstlays ,

11 a.m Mondays, I‘ussda 8, Wednesdays, Thursdays, ¥ridays, and Satur
days, leave Ahws.l North m. dml{l:I undsvs arrive at East Inndon at 6.30 8 m. daily
GOODS TRAPP STATE AND TRANSVAA

of all deser1 gtmns nveyed at the fo] owmg ﬂ ed tanff rates. It is loaded directinto trucks
at the Cape Town Docks, and also at Port Elizabeth Pier or Bea.ch Sidings, and conveyed from
either place ,oKlmberley ‘Vryburg, or Bloemfontein Res ne1ble Waggon Tmnspo 9 convey
goods at pub riffs prompt.%y to Johannesbu rksdo! rebonsd Barberton, etc.
oods Trs issl los.ded direct into trucks at Kast London sr our, and conveyed in 48

haurs to Burgbersdorp or A].lwsl North, where there are trustworthy * Forwarding Agents ' and
abundan Waggon Trans
RATES FOR GOLD MINING MACEINERY AND GENERAL TRAFFIC.

A 8 d.
Cape Town to Kimberley  per 100 1bs, : g Port Elizabeth to Vryburg per 100 1bs. u 4

(,a.pe Town to_Vryburg 1 7 Port EhzabethtoBloemfonfemn ,, 4 10}

Cape Town to Bloemfontein 7 8t | East London to Burghersdorp

Port Elizabeth to Kimberl 5 0 or Aliwal North 211
No charge for oollectlou or delivery unless the service is actually performe(‘f

Information for Passengers in Englan

THOMAS COOK & SON, Tourist Agents, have been aﬂpointed .Ag;ents of the Capo Govern-
ment Railways, and are suthonzed to Issue Passenger Tickets to and from all Stations

Central London Ofhce rﬁ Circus, s.nd at a.ll therr other London, Prowncisl Continental,
Indian, Amsrlcan, and Aust an Offices, where all mforma.tion be o ned

Cones of the Tariff Book and Time Tables may be obtained at the thoes oi the Union Steam-
shiP Company, M. Bishobs; s,te Street Within London, E C , and at Southampton, and at the

ces of the Castle Mail Packets Company (Sir Donald Currie'& Co ), 3 and 4, Fenchurch Street,

London, and at Southampton  Inf rmntmn may, also be obtained at the dﬁlce of the Agent-
General of the (,olﬁ at lu Victoria Street, Loudon, S W

CAPE TOWN T U8, NovEMBER, 1801 C. B. ELLIOTT, GERERAL MANAGER.




STANDARD BANK OF SOUTH AFRICA

(LIMITED).

Subscribed Capital, £4,000,000 Paid-up Capital, £1,000,000.

Reserve Fund, £570,000

NUMBER OF PROPRIETORS - -

SHead Offrce:

- 2,400

10, CLEMENT’S LANE, LOMBARD STREET, LONDON, EC.

Sie Heney Bargry, KCB,GOM G
FrEDERIOK DURANT DEARE, Esq,

JauEs DRARE, Esq
FREDERICK GREENE, Esq

Brectors

DaNIEL MAckENzIE, Esq
Rt Hon Sir HEROULES ROBINHON,

Bart, GCMG
Huern CaMeRON Ross, Esq

RoserT WHITE, Esq

Jomt General Managers m South Africa -
L. L. MioEELYL, and EDMUND THOMAS

THE BANK OF ENGLAND. |

Aberdeen
Adelaide

Alce,

Aliwal North,
Barberton )
Barkly Eas

Beacomelnsﬁeld or (Diamond

ds)
Beaufort West,
Bedford.

Boksburg (Transvaal).
Burghersdorp.
Onlzion

Cape Town.

Catheart.

Estcourt (Natal)
Fort Beaufort.

Tondon Manager.
JonN CHUMLEY,

Bank Secrefarp
HEeNRY FROST

Bankers

BRANCH OFFICES
George Town
Graaff Reinet
Graham’s Town
Greytown (Natal)
gnﬂ)ev].%r (Transvaal).

5 erg

mansd

Hu orp

Johannesburg (Transvaal)

Kimberley (Diamond Fields)

King Wilham®s Town

Klerksdorp (Transvaal)

Knysna

Il%guggnrgd (Transvaal)
orp

Lady G

y
Iadysmrix atal)
Lydenburg vaal)
Mafeking ~(British Bechu-
analand)
Moddsimnd Gape Colony)
1 g (Cape
Middelburg ETnm.sv&B.l).
Mossel
Murraysburg

Letters of Oredit and Drafts granted on all the
Moneys collected, and every Description of Banking Business transacted with
the South African Colonies and States

Interest allowed on Deposits for one year certan and longer periods, at rates
which may be ascertained on application at the Head Office, 10, Clement’s Lane,
Lombard Street, London, E C

THE ALLIANCE BANK (Limited)

Newcastle (Natal).
tshoorn,

Paarl
Pretermantzburg (Nutal)
Port Elizabeth
Potchefstroom (Transvaal).
Pretoria (Transvaal)
Queen s Town
Richmond
Ruversdale
Robertson
Bomerset East
Stellenbosch
Steynsdorp (Transvaal)
Swellendam
Diieaeree
1tenhage.
Umtata.
;’hcli)unn V(TBeat ish Bech
ryburg (Brit uana
land)

‘Wellington
Wﬂlow%fn%m
‘Worcester

Branches of the Bank



IMPERIAL HOTEL,

MARITZBURG, NATAL.

Pure alr, comfort, & moderate
charges.

SITUATION UNRIVALLED FOR HEALTHINESS.

STRONGLY RECOMMENDED BY
ALL TRAVELLERS.

Telegraphic Address: * Thresh,’ P.O. Box 140,

WAGGONETTES TO MEET ALL TRAINS.

EMMA THRESH, Proprietress.



NO DANGER.

Why incur risk to Life and Property when you
can have a

PERFECTLY SAFE LAMP.

Hand, Bracket, Table, and Back Lamps of every description
fitted with these Patents.

Please let your friends know of . No house should be without .

Can be obtained of Ironmongers and Oilmen, and wholesale of the
Manufacturers,

JOHN KIRKALDY & SON,

Garford Street, LONDON, E.



EIGHT SHILLINGS EACH.

THE PEN AND PENCIL SERIES.

Imperial 8vo., beautifully Illustrated, and printed on superior paper, price 88.
in handsome cloth, gilt edges ; or 28s. each wn morocco, elegant.

JusT PUBLISHED,
The New Volume of the * Pen and Pencil Series.’

UNITED STATES PICTURES.

Drawn with Pen and Pencil. With a map and one hundred and twenty Engravings. By
the Rev R. Loverr, M A., Author of ‘Norwegian Pictures,’ ‘London Pﬁtures, ete.
Imperial 8vo, 8s, cioth gxlb edges , morocco elegant, 28s.

¢ The toxt is leasantly wrltten and the woodcuts are always graphie, the whole !orming

:;'17 er‘cgllent in uction to the varied characteristics of erican hife and scenery.'—

e Globe,

¢ A reliable guide-book and illustrated souvenir in one.'—Pall Mall Gazette.

¢ It 18 an exceedingly interesting volume '—Church Tumes

¢ Mr. Lovett is informing but never wearisome, chatty but not garrulous, skilfully dercrip-
fave without ostentation or pretentiousness. Thsa cinating book in which the pictmes
rival the letterpress '—7'he Record

AUSTRALIAN PICTURES. Drawn with Pen and Pencil. By HowaRD
WicLLouvgaBY. 88., handsome cloth, gilt.

CANADIAN PICTURES Drawn with Pen and Pencil. By the MARQUIs oF LORKRE.

83, handsome cloth, gilt

ENGLISH PICTURES. Drawn with Pen and Pencil. By the Rev. 8 G. Green, D D.
8s , handsome cloth, gilt.

FRENCH PICTURES. Drawn with Pen and Pencil. By the Rev SAMUEL G GREEN,

8s , handsome cloth, gilt

GREEK PICTURES Drawn with Pen and Pencil. By J. P. MaBaFry, M.A 8,
handsome cloth, gilt,

lND IAN PICTURES. Drawn with Penand Pencil By the Rev. WiLLiAM URWICK,

M A. 8s, handsome cloth, gilt.
lRlSH PICTURES. men with Pen and Pencil. By the Rev. R. LoverT, M.A.
, handsome cloth, gilt

lTALIAN PICTURES. Drawn with Pen and Pencil B{ltheRev 8 MANNING, M.A.
Revised, with additions by the Rev. 8 G Gneewn, D D. 8s, handsome cloth, gilt.

THE LAND OF THE PHARAOHS. Illustrated by Pen and Pencil. By the
Rev. SaMUEL MaANNING, LI D New Edition, revised by the Rev. RicHARD LovETT, M.A.
88,, handsome cloth, gilt

LONDON PICTURES. Drawn with Pen and Pencil. By the Rev. R Loverr, M A.
8s, handsome cloth, gilt.

NORWEGIAN PICTURES. Drawn with Pen and Pencil. By the Rev, RICHARD
Loverr, M A, , bandsome cloth, gilt.

PIOTURES FROM BIBLE LANDS. Drawr with Pen and Pencil, Edited by

he Rev 8, G. GrEEN, D,D. 8s, handsome cloth, gilt.

PICTURES FROM HOLLAND. Drawn with Pon and Pencil By the Rev.

RicHARD LovETT, M A, 88, handsome cloth, gilt.

PICTURES FROM THE GERMAN FATHERLAND., Drawn with Pen
and Pencil. By the Rev 8. G. Green, D D. 8s, handsome cloth, gilt.

RUSSIAN PICTURES. Drawn with Pen and Pencil. By THoMAS MicHELL, C B
8s , handsome cloth, gilt.

SCOTTISH PICTURES. Drawn with Pen and Pencil. By the Rev. 8. G. Green,

D. 8s., handsome cloth, gilt.

SEA P[CTURES. Drawn with Pen and Pencil By Dr. MACAULAY, 8s., handsome
clof

SWISS PICTURES. Drawn with Pen and Pencil. By the Rev. Samurr MaNnixG,

. 8s., handsome cloth,

N THOSE HOLY FIELDS ' Palestine Illustrated by Pen and Pencil. By the Rev.

SAMUEL MANNING, LL.D. 8s., handsome cloth, gilt.

56, PATERNOSTER ROW, LONDON ; and of all Booksellers.



TLOINIDOIN.

West Central Hotel.

HIS Hotel, which 1s the most successful and best patromzed
Temperance Hotel 1n London, was established to meet the
requirements of Ladies, Gentlemen, and Famihes desiring first-class
accommodation apart from the frequent extreme high charges and
assoclations of licensed houses It 18 central, quiet, and exceptionally
clean. The Hotel has been enlarged six times since 1ts opening, and
18 haghly commended by the Record, Christan World, Alliance News,
etc., and spoken of 1n the highest terms by thousands of well-known
clergymen and other gentlemen.

SPACIOUS COFFEE ROOMS,
VISITORS’ DRAWING ROOM, PRIVATE ROOMS,
BATHS, ETC.

T ARIFF.

Breakfast or Tea, 1/3 to 2/-. Rooms, 1/6 to 2/6.
Inclusive Tariff, including Apartments, Attend-
ance, Meat Breakfast and Meat Tea, 6/8 per day.

The Proprietor, having travelled 1n all parts of the British Isles, the United
States, Canada, and Europe, 18 able to afford full information to guesta
respecting best routes, ete

Printed Tariff, Press Notices, Testimonials, and Guide to London,
free on application

FREDERIC SMITH,
Proprietor,

75, 79, 97, 99, 101, 103, 105, SOUTHAMPTON ROW,
RUSSELL SQUARE, LONDON.



CASTLE LINE,

WEEKLY SERVICE FROM LONDON

For the Gold Fields of South Africa.

LONDON, SOUTHAMPTON, HAMBURG, FLUSHING, LISBON,
MADEIRA, GRAND CANARY, CAPE COLONY, NATAL,
DELAGOA BAY, MOZAMBIQUE COAST,
MADAGASCAR AND MAURITIUS.

JBritisb and Dutcb TRoyal Mafl Service.

Tee RovAn Main STEAMERS OF

THE GASTLE MAIL PACKETS COMPANY

(LIMITED)

Leave London every alternate Thursday, and sail from Southampton on
the following Saturday, with Mails, Passengers, and Cargo, for Cape Colony
and Natal, calling at Madeira.

Intermediate Steamers are despatched every 14 days from JX.ondon,
callng at Hamburg and Flushing, and proceeding thence direct to the
Cape Colony, Natal, Delagoa Bay., etc. (vi4 Lisbon and Grand
Canary), thus forming a weekly service from L.ondon, and providing direct
communication bettween the Continent and South Africa. These
Steamers call at St. Helena every eight weeks,

Passengers and Cargo are taken every four weeks for Madagascar and
Mauritius, and every six weeks for Mozambique Coast Ports,
imcluding Pungwe River (Port Beira).

Return tickets 1ssuved for ALL PORTS. Handbook of Information for
Passengers gratis on applhication. Loapine BErTE—East India Dock Basin,
Blackwall, E. Free Ratlway Twckets are granted from London to Southampton
2o owtward, end from Plymouth to London to homeward Passengers by Royal
Mail Steamers. Experienced Surgeons and Stewardesses on every Steamer.
Superior Accommodation. Excellent Cuisine.

DONALD CURRIE & GO.,
LONDON—3 & 4, Fenchurch Street, E.C. ; MANCHESTER—13, Cross St.;
LIVERPOOL—25, Castle Street; GLASGOW—Z0, St. Enoch Square.
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