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traditions, no muined and ivycovered wouasteries,
haonied rains, or battlefields wherw bruve men dicd for
bhotiour and the liberty we now possrss. I may joat say
of Ophir that it p the g lity of shopa, botels,
chorches, that gold has been and is being got in its
wicinity, and that’'s aboat all. The trade of the town
reccived & decided impetus from wa, for butcher, baker,
snd grocer were tach interviewed in torn, until we felt
proof for some time against the demands of our remark-
able appetites. Beyond the town we had to cross the
Muouherikin River. We all got into the trap to ford it,
avd packed two bikes on top of the dog, who was lame
and & passenger before we noticed him. However,
*Vic' lost no time in calling st to the
Then we stuck in the middle of the stream, bat were
disinclined to put owr shonlders to the wheel, as per
Hercules’ advice, for the water was rather deep. In-
stead we all shouted, * Hed-dup,” and * Ged-dup,’ and the
horses polled desperately, whether in thelr anxiety to get
WCross Oof 10 escape from onr noise I know mnot, bat, at
any rate, they pulled us over without any farther hesie.
tation.

At lnnch time the grass at the roadside ignited from
oor fire, and the fiame spresd like wildfire, It was ‘all
handa to the pump,’ or rather to the bocket and billies,
for where the fire, if left alone, would have ended, good-
ness knows. Az it waa a great black patch of smoking
tussocks was left as the resalt of pur cartlessness. Passing
Beck's, and fording the Manuherikia for the second time,
we pitched onr tent close to Blackstone Hill station. The
*Driver and I'* volunteered to get water and milk from
the station. We came to a small house first, and looking
through & window saw a collection of nonkempt, unshaven
individoals playing cards; hut they were only the station
hands epjoying the end of the week’s rest, and not
brigands and cut-throats &8 onr imaginstich wanted to
pictnre them. Getting water here, we went to the home-
atead for the milk. We knocked aod shounted, but ne
respoose, though we could hear someone softly playing
what, remarkable coincidencs, was the hymn, “ Wait,
Meekly Wait, and Murmar Not.” We knocked till onr
hands were sore, aad then called into requisition a bicycle
wrench, and presently footsteps were heard approaching.
To this day I cannot say what instinet made us look to
see if the billy were presentable, but we did so, and to
oar horror found it contained remnoants of the chops we
kad bought that sfterncon, and frantically we en-
deavoured to get rid of them befere the young lady
soswering war knock arvived, sod it rejoices me to say
we just socceeded.

‘It will be & bad winter for the stock ; feed in 20
scarce,' was the cry we had heard all along our journey,
and the truth of this had been driven home to us by our
having to pay pretty stifly for the chaff for our horses.
QOne paddock of cats we saw next day hed been so
dwarfed by the drecught that the heads barely reached
to the knife of the reaper that stood melancholily
amongst them,

At Hill's Creek, said to be the highest township in
Otago, we were taken by some people for itinerant
photographers, *I prefer that to *' hawkers,”’ any-
how,” said Amatenr, looking scmewhat consoled,

Wedderbnrn was the next township we came to, and a
battered and indistinct finger post s little farther on in-
dicated to us that Naseby was comparatively close at
hand We were into the latter place almost before we
knew it.  Perhmpa I had better not tell too muach as to
our losing onrielves in the town, mistaking & blind road
for the main onc, of attempting to turn and retrace onr
stepa, and the wheels of the van getting locked in the
wurping and refusing to budge. And all Naseby
(it seemed to us} had sssembled to witness oor dis-
comfiture. I wonder if they thonght we had a
waxworks show or & cyclorama inside the waggon 7- But
we escaped at last and took refuge in a guiet little corner
on the outsikirts of the town, and * far from the madding
crowd,’

Naschy ia one of the largest of the Inland towns of
Otago. It is at ao sltitude of 1,900 fect, and slready the
mountsina adjacent were beginning to sssume their coats
of white To aperson atanding on one of the hills fiank-
ing it, the town sppears to lic in the centre of a huge
honeycomb, for on every side has the hand of the miner
delved into the ground. The clonds were looming
darkly over tis and we set to work with right good will
to pitch the tent apd dig trenches aroupd it,and when
the rein fell, we were inside and happy and comfortable,

From Naseby to Kyeburn the road practically drops
all the way, wnd Cook and I had = aplendid spin of
twelve miles. We two had got into the babit of riding
ahend for several miles aud thca atretehing corselves on
the warm tussocks, resding or dozing volil the van over-
took ps, when we scorched ahead again.  This day we
were in froot s good distance, when we eapied & rocky
basin into which a stream man, and in a few minates we
had both stripped and were swimming and splashing
about. Buton going back todonoarciothes, we found them
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dotted all over with ants, whose nest we had -pp-nnlly_

disturbed whilst undreasing. Imagine some RRComfor-
table feeling, say that of & persos on his way to a deatist
to have a tooth palled, and it may be realised bow wu
felt as we pulied on the most secessary part of car coe-
tume, after which we d a safe di and com-
pleted oar dressing, carefully examining end shaking
each article before resuming it.

Leaving the Manpiotole plain behind, we entered the
hills, and by night had reached the head of the Shay
Valley, down which we proceeded next day. Ob, what
a different prospect mow! We had left behind the
blotted landscape and discol d streams of the wicing
conntry. Nature asumed an sltogether freaher garh.
The hills were greener and the little streams clear as
crystal as they rippled aloug bordering soft grasey plots,
that invited us to stretch ourselves upou them. The soil
was tilled, not wrecked, and fields of yellow com and
trim cosy farmns greeted ua. Then we came to Palmers-
ton, with its cone-shaped Puketapu hill overtopping it,
and here we turned otr faces south towards Dunedin, and
journeying on reached Waikouaiti at the sea-side. Both
are fairly large towns on the main road from Dunedin.
The Intter place was a whaling station long before the
capital city of Otage was thonght of. We camped by
the Waikouaiti river, and Cook, recognising that it would
be his last opportunity to distinguish himself, beatowed
4 lot of pains on a rabbit stew which he wonld term
an * Irish * stew, though the bunnies were colonial with-
out doobt. ‘Och, end it's a broth of & stew,” mid the
Amatenr, and a little bone forthwith got into his mouth
and nearly broke a tooth.

For the last time we pitched onr teat, spread ont car
blankets and folded our coats for pillows, feeling just a
little snd ma we thought that spon our gipsy life would
be = matter of memory anly. About daybreak in the
moming & strong wind rose, and foar pair of eyes pazed
anxioualy up et the ridgepole of the tent, which earlier
in the night had ly. The of the
said eyea were not lefi in doubt very long, for a stronger
gust than nsual snapped itin twain, and four heads dived
under the blankets with marvellons rapidity to escape
the broken pieces as the pole, and the tent with it,
collapsed. There we were enveloped in a muss of tug-
ging canvas, which threatened to pull ount the pegs, blow
away, leaving us exposed to the volger gaze. Somewhat
ignominiously we had o rise, and two at a time held op
the folds of the tent while the others dressed as best
they conld.

Contioniog our homeward journey down the coast, we
came to Merton, then climbed the steep Kilmog hill, the
batie of meny a cyclist. Cook and mysel! prodeatly
walked down the steepest part of the opposite side, and
not unwillingly, for the bush on either side was very
pretty, to ue doubly so after the treeless and barren in-
terior. Just before we came to Waitati, a Tittle township
at the foot of Mount Cargill, which lay between us and
Dugpedip, it commenced to rain.  Thea more than ever
did we appreciate our caravan.  Packing the bicyclea
nway, we all four jumped inside the waggon and comfort-
ably ascended the hill, begmiling ourselves with sony,
story, and merry chat  Arrived at the top, we stayed to
drink in the gmnd panomamic view of Port Chalmers,
Otsgo Harbourand Peninsuls,and Pacific Ocvean that there
presented itself. Truly people sometimeshave at theirown
doors sights exceeding in beanty those they travel miles
and miles to sce.  Then Dunedin hailed in sight, and
rattliog dowu the steep road, we were saon at our jonr-
ney’s end, and at home relating to sympsthetic and in-
terested ears our adventures in a three weeks' caravan-
ing tenr.

'ked omt

The ancients counted three kinds of kisses—Basis, that
between friends and trlatives; Oacula, the kiss of
wveneration ; Suoavis, the kiss proper—that between
lovers. The monks of the Middle Ages—gresnt theorista
—divided the kiss into fiftcen distinct and separate
orders =T, the decorons, or modest kiss; 3, the diplo-
mati¢, or kisa of policy ; 3, the spyiog kiss, to ascertain
if a woman has drunken wine ; 4, the slave kiss; 5, the
kiss infamous-a church penanee; 6, the alipper kiss,
practised towsnds tyrants; 7, the jodicial kiss; 8, the
feudal kiss ; g, the rtligioas kiss (kissing the cross) ; 10,
the academical kiss (on joining & solemn brotherhood)
11, the hand kiss; 12z, the Judas kiss; 13, the medical
kisa—for the purpcee of healing some sickness; 14, the
kiss of ctiguette ; 15, the kisa of love—the only real
kiss, Oliver Wende!l Holmen calls a kins * a lisping con-
sonant.” He might have added that it genenally follows
a-vowel |

Jesters sometimes pay dearly for their jokes, One, at
Howme, who frightened & warried womaa into fits by tell-
ing her that her hosband bad been severely injured in &
railroad accident has had to pay (100 for Bis fun,
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um of silk ribbons to tie up cigars originated in
Caba. The Spaniard’s patriotion impelled him
to choose the national colonrs of red and yellow,
snd at the preseat these two colours, separate or in com-
bination, are still the favourites, YThe first ribbons were
made in Barcelona, and were the rich crimson scarlet
known as the Figaro, the vivid yellow of the Cabanss
snd Partigas, and the red and yellow of the Fepanola,
The first domestic ribbors made were of cotton, of pale
yellow, with & brown siripe ronning down the centre,
and this wus speedily followed by a ribbon made wholly
of silk.  Aboat thirty years sgo, » cigar manafactnrer in
America conceived the idea of having his name printed
oa the aflk ribbon, which had hitherto been plain, and
slso the shape of the cigar. This was at first done in
black, then in colonrs, and evevtuslly in silver and gold,
with emboased wotk and coat of erms. Then the name
was woven into the ribbon instead of being printed,
Many of these ribbons are still in nse on expensive goods.
Woven ribbon is very valusble as a trade mark, since it
is impoasible to doplicate it in small quantities. The
raw silk for the ribbons is imported direct from Japan
and Chins. Thereure ninety-foar styles of cigar-ribbons
made, varyiog in width from one-eighth of an inch to an
inch and s-half. Soure years agpo the genernl poblic waa
bitten by a cigar-ribbon fad, and many ribbons were sold
by cigar dealers to make lambrequins and sofa cnshions.
Some of these are yery handsome, and brought high
prices when offered for sale. A cushion made by a cigar-
manufacturing irm in America as a compliment to an
actress, whose name was used as & trade mark, cost two
hundred and Gfey dollars simply for the needlework and
time expended on it

Cricket (34ys an American newsp dent)
is & good gume for Englishmen and “desd men or any
other phlegmatic and stoical people There are eleven
men & side and ax umpire, and what the nmpire says s
law. Eoglishmen are not kickers. The frst cricket
umpire was probably & Saxon king, ausd anybody who

bjected to his decisi wenthome in the dead waggon.
A bowler throws the bali at a little wooden gate, which
stands just behind one of the batters, If the gate is
knocked down the man is out; if the ball iz canght on
the fly he is out ; and he mayhe put out in several gther
wavs, inclnding getting knocked by a clout with the
bail. When he hits the ball he acocts np and down the
track, and ascores a run per scoot. Ten mien must be put
out to end an innings. This iz why tke game umally
lasts the greater part of & century. In England, when
there is & cricket match on deck, the men cloge up the
shops, end take their meals and wives slong to see the
funereal fon.

In onc of the London suburban districts doring the
winter months, dances are often given at the awimming
baths, which are boarded over for the occasion, the big
bath being used for dancipg end a smaller one for
sapper. At & ball given there, the guests crowding in to
aupper were confronted by a placard on which was the
startling announcement, * No one allowed here withont
ciothes.”

Professor Falb of Vienna predicts that on Rovember
13th, 1599, the earth will collide with a comet. The
earth will not soffer, but all liviog beings will be suf-
focated by poisonous gases.

A woman having passed an examination in veterinary
surgery in KEngland, the Royal College of Veterinary
Surgeons refoses to granther a certificate until the courts
have dccided that it is legal for women to be horse
doctors. She ia & Scolch woman and a gradnate of a
Scotch college.

A Danish scientist, Dr. Joh of the Agricultural
High School at Copenhagen, has discovered that chioro-
form and ether have & wonderful power in awakening
the vegetable kinedom ; while they pat the animal world
usleep, & closed flower can be re-opened instantly by
cither of these agenta,

A Gertnan sargeon Is Bnow healing wounded hearts,
He i» Herr Relin of Frankfort on-the-Main, ard be told
the surgical congress of Berlin that when a man stabbed
throagh the heart was brooght to his hospital aot loog
ago he laid bare the organ and checked the hemorrhage
by tneans of & suture. The patient was then exhibited
to the congress alive and well. It is the doctor’s belief
that many cases of a like pature can be successfully
coped with,



