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Memorials of Lady Brassey. oo

In 1885 Lord and Lady Brassey had the pleasurc of entertain-
ing Mr. Gladstone as their guest on board their yacht, and found
him a delightful travelling companion. She gave, in the Con-
temporary Review, a charming description of the trip to Norway
made with the great statesman. The voyage was a delightful
one, with trips on land from attractive Norwegian ports, and was
attended by an accident that might have proved serious.

The Sunbeam anchored one
evening, close to the shore, at
Vik, in thirty-five fathoms of
water, with sixty fathoms of
chain run out. At half-past
three in the morning her lady-
ship was awakencd from sleep
in the cabin by her very intelli-
gent dog, “Sir Roger,” a black
poodle, tug-
ging at the
bed-clothes,
and Dbarking
violently. The
sagacious ani-
mal knew that
something was
wrong. Pres-
sently came
the first mate
of the ship,
Mr. Kindred,
"knocking at
_ . the eabin door,
- to tell his mas-

ter that the
¢ Sunbeam +was
tonching the shore. Violent bumps and thumps were felt on
her side; in fact, she was aground by the stern, lying al-
most broadside on to a vocky beach, with a sharp stone pier
Jjutting out close by; and she was so close to the land that her
yards were actually projecting over the garden of the hotel, to
the great alarm of the people in the house, whose figures, thinly
attired in their night-gowns, were seen looking out of the windows.
The shore descends so abruptly here that there were at least ten
fathoms of water at the bows, while the stern was aground.

THE ‘‘SUNBEAM” ON FIRE.



