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RAERIIATS fuw of our readers, excopt those who belong
7} Bl to tho far Novth of England, have heard of Cullercoats.

/A It is not surprising that they should not have dono so,
3 for it is a retired spet on the Northumberland ceast.
= Though it is not far from the great town of Neow-
castle, with its extensivo trade, yot it is, perhaps, one of the
most simpio and primitivo fishing villages in England, and we
ventwe to ¢ mmend it to tho notice of over-worked townsfolk, who
require the strung tonic of a nurthern air to recruit their broken
energics. Tho sca is fine, the rocks are bold, the sands are guod,
and the air is bracing, One particular group of rocks, known as
‘the Tairy Rocks,” from the fantastic shapes which they have
assumed, aro particularly well worth a visit. Tyncmouth Priory,
with 1ts picturesque ruins, is close at hand, and for those who like
an occastonal whiff of coal-smoke, and an occasional peep at town
life, Newcastlo is within available distance.

Howover, the visitor to Cullercoats need not go very far to seek
amusement. Xs can reallily find it in an investigation into the habits
and says of the dwellers in the little village in which he is for the
timo making his abode. It is a pretty sight tosee the fishing-boats
go out to sea in fine weather, and to watch thoe brawny limos and
well-knit figures of the Northern fishermen, as they man their
crafts. It is no less pleasing sometimes to fall into chance conver-
sation with one of these men, as he smokes his evening pipe close
by ¢ the Beacon,” wkich does duty at Cullercoats for a lighthouse.
The honest freedom and simplicity of these mer, and the broad
tones of their Northumberland dialect, at once arrest the interest
and sympathy of strangers, and much more of those to whom that
language is as their mother-tongue. Many a story might be told
of these brave follows venturing their lives to save their com-
panions, and deeds of heroism and self-sacrifico have been per-
formed on that rough rocky coast, which might not be unworthy of
& place in tho annals of our country.

The fisherman generally has an help-mate in the shape of a
wife, often scarcely inferior in muscular development to himself.
The dress of the Cullercoats fish-women, which is almost unique,
is represented in the foregoing woodcut. Of late yecars con-
siderable innovations have found their way into their toilet, but
in their carlier and simpler days shoes and stockings were re-
garded in the light of unnecessary and cumbersome luxuries.
As it is, the majority of the ‘fisher children’ run about bare-foot,
and this, judging from their appearanco, does not interfere with
their health or strength.

The fish-woman acts as the sale-woman of the fish caught by ler
father, husband or bLrother, as the case may be. Each morning
these women may be seen making their way ceross the ¢ Long
Sands,’ with their fish-kreels strapped upon their broad shoulders,
and soon in the sticets of Tynemouth and Newecastle is heard the
cry of ‘fresh herrings, caller-herrings’ and other similarly tempting
aunouncements, delivered with tho strong intonation of their
northern dialect.  When the women are not employed in this way,
you mmy soo them sitling at their doors mending the crab-mets,



