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THREE WEEKS' CARAYANING IN OTAGO.

. (Bv P.M.)

CORTINUED FEOM PAGE 201}

B site where we camped that night lacked noth-

ing in picturesqoeness, We were on the edge of

& deep ravine, out of which tall birches shot up
thelr heads, the lake peeplng through the lofty branches
here sud there at ua. Ouar bed of cut ferns was very
comfortahle, bot again we found our blavkets oot suffi-
cient to keep out the cold. .

Steadily jogging along, we reached Monnt Crichton

Station next morning, sand sccording to promise called
again. We followed the Britiah instinct within na and
gave three good cheers for the sation snd its people
after finally saylng *good-bye.” Walking slowly, for
the son was shining brilliantly, we reached Bob's Cove
at tea-time, when a wood-cutter bolled onr billy and
»0ld ua's pot of jsm, .
' Poor Cook! The sandfiies assessed him sz more valn-
ahle than suyother of us and paid him considerable atten-
tion. Hishands were so ewollen that the knuckles had
disappesred entirely. The flies were nnusually numer-
ous here, and the aflicted one bolted his food and then
bolted himself. Reaching onor friend’s (the miner’s)
place, we stayed in his hot &l] night once again, and as
he very kindly iasisted on lending ua blankets, and wa
lifted the iron sheets, our night's rest was tanch tmove
pleassnt than before.

Cook’s {11 luck still porsued him. He was fondly
carrylag In hia pocket several atones which he had taken
from the bottom of creekn, and which he aasured va con-

tained specks of real gold.. *It’s gowld right enongh,*
maid the miner, ‘bat it'sa the kind yees call sewchom
gowld, and ain’t worth mothing.’

By noon mext day we were back into Queenstown,
somewhat travel-atained after our walking tour, but feel-
ing that our labour had been amply rewarded,. We were
now in possession of two horses, and the gnestiom wis
how to make use of both.

tWe'll have to drive tandem, boys,” sald Driver.
will look a bit odd, but thet’s nothing.*

After some inguiry at the livery stables and saddler’s
we sucoeeding in hiring collar, traces, ete. The collar
was t00 large and the traces too short, but we bavdaged
the former with cloth, and a blacksmith lengthened the
traces by attaching short chains to them, and be slso
screwed hooks to the ends of the shafts. A clothea” line
was purchased for reius, and our turoout was io good
going order, as the auctioneers say. The reat of the
afternoon we spent in idly stroliing about, walking
through the park by the lakeside, and lying under the
shady trees. Ob, what a gloriona sonshive, and how
pure and exhilerating the atmosphere !  Over oa seemed
to come n feeling of contentment, and & forgetfnlnesa of
the troubles and worries that beset thia mortal life. ‘I
say,” sald the Amatenr as he lny on hig back and lcoked
up inte the cloudless sky, ‘I shonld like to live here
always, wouldn't you ?* And & murmur of sssent went
ronad.

In the evening we harnegsed op and drove through the
Shotover Gorge, passed Arthur's Point, so-called because
one Arthar obtained here in an afternoon several ponnds’
weight of gold with only his knife and pannikin. That
night and for part of next marning we travelled throogh
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the fertile lttle district of Malaghana, and then we came
to Arrowtown. Like other places in Otago, it has had
its day. Few persons passing thiough this guiet and
sleeply little place wonld Imagine it was once the scene
of all the various excltements and tumults that are at-
tendant on the congregaling of thousapds of men to-
gether, esger in the quest for gold. From the bed of
the river at the foot of the slope on which the town ia
situsted slmost incredible guantities of gold have been
got. Before the great rush set in one party—Fox's—got
4olba weight in two weeks; McGregor'sactuslyoblained
821be in abont the same space of time, and another party
of only three membera took out 110lba in four and a-half
weeks. Not far from Arrow the road takes over the
Crown range to Lake Wanaka, bot we had to forego
through lack of time otr intention of rislting this beanti-
ful lake, and o rejoined the road we bad originally come
by, so as to return to Clyde, thence we would strike north
and travel to Dunedin by & fresh route. Merrily we
spun mlong, the pota sod peus io the ven tiogling sad
jangling ean accompaniment to the driver's gee.up.

For the second time we camped in the Eawsrau Gorge.

The only muitable place we conld find on which to pitch
the tett was a fat prodociog an sbundast crop of
Scotch thistles, which we had to scrape away with the
tomabawk before we could set np our canvas house.
As the evening shades descended, the loneliness and
wildness of our surroundings made ah awespme (mpres-
sion wpon us. The rocks we were amidst assumed lan-
tasatic ahapes and forms, aod the gray precipitous hilla
looking down opon us became undistinguishable black
masses, save for their jagged tops that stood clearly ont
againat the starlit sky. Naught broke the silence save
the steady munching of our horses as they partook of
their allowsoce of ¢ornt, and the sullen roar of the civer
dashing along ita narrow and rocky chanoel. To dis-
tel the oppressive feeling that was fast seizing ns Cook
waa besought to bring ns his violin and play his livellest
tunes.
. *“There's nothing for breakfast,' said Cook when we
got up. ' All the bresd's eaten and I can’t find any
cake.' And sock & logubrious counteoance he had as
he imparted thia dolefu] information. But hidden away
amongat sone miscellaneous luggage we discovered m
vagrant plum duff, and our breakfust was substantial, if
not orthodox.

It was midday before we left.. We spent & lot of time
loitering about, buk when we did set ahout matters and
Driver had gone to his horses, Cook ta his particular
doty, sod myself and Amateur to take down the tent,
very little time sofficed to see us on the road and
ready to start. At Cromwell we separated, I en one of
the bicycles siriking off to wisit friends at Lowburn, the
othera contioniog dowt the Dunstan Velley, where they
spent the major portion of the afternoon shooting, At
night we rejoined again st the Clyde and camped on the
property of ‘Dave. whose acquaintance we had
made on our upward jouroey. He promised to take
os goat hooting on the morrow, acd Cook and
Driver were greatly elated at the proapect, and in their
sleep shot Inonmerable billies, which they could oot
find pnext morning. Minua coats and hats, and in many
reapecta resembling Itslian banditti, we elambered up
Cairn Muir next tmorning. From the top there was &
aplendid view of the plrin below encircled with mountaine
and divided in twain by the Molynenx rushing mlong in
ite eager race to the sea. Here and there patchea of
water gleamed like silver, and homesteads aurrounded
jnvariably by green poplars dotted the plein. The two
Nimrods of our party satisfied thelr ambition and
kbocked over one suimal apiece. The rest of na did not
persevere, for the sun waa hot, and the air dry, snd it
wes much more comfortable perching onm a rock and
baskiog in the sunshine than scrambling es they did for
miles over rocky hilla,

Leaving Clyde next dav, we travetled north towards
Nasgby, The roads immediately improved, and were
almost without exception io splendid order right to
oor journey's end. Old Sol scon persnaded us to
dof first our coats, then oar waistcoats, Cook and [
eycled along, now leaving the van away in the rear, oc-
casionally loitering behind it, Driver looked envioualy
awhile, and then signified his wish to exchange his seat
in the trap for that of one of the machines, But we were
somewhat reloctant to allow him to leave his past, as
when Amatcur, who acted aa his understody, took the
reins, the horses scquired a zig zag gait, and only Aicked
their tails whem he threatened uvnutterable thiugs,
However, we allowed him to gtatify his desire, and im-
mediately he bolted his machine down » steep bil! and
endesvoured to break bis oeck., Was ever there such
basne ingratitnde? Along vondulating and bare couz-
try, save for the ectermal tudsocks and mata-
gourl scrob we drove, wod then came to Ophir, I
think everyone who travels in New Zealand must feel
the absence of that romacce nod bisorics] incident that
{a attached to almost every town, hamlet, or diatrict in
the Old Countty. Herewebhave 10 old castles with their



