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Tamatea's Last Voyage,
For Letterpress, see page 4

2 NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC CHRISTMAS NUMBER. December, 1899.



TE

KANAWA'S
ADVENTURE
WITH

THE

FAIRIES.

[F

or

Letterpress,see
Page

13

.
]

December, 1899. NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC CHRISTMAS NUMBER. 3



Tamatea's

Last Voyage.

AMATEA
POKAI WHENUA

was a chief of the Wanganui, and

he was noted for his daring in

shooting the rapids of that beau-

tiful river. He and his men

could guide a canoe safely down

the most dangerous of boulder-

strewn currents and across the
most treacherous whirlpools; and he was very proud
of his intrepidity ami skill. So it came came to pass

that when the rumour reached him that in the Wai-
kato were rapids which no man had ever passed,
Tamatea was seized with a desire to conquer that river,

as he had done the Wanganui. He therefore set out

with some thirty of his men—other versions of the

story say there were seventy—and. travelling overland,

arrived at Lake Taupo. There the party embarked

anti paddled down to the settlement, which stood where
the township of Taupo stands to-day. His coming
had been heralded before him. and a great contingent
of the Waikatos assembled to meet the man who had

declared there could not possibly be a rapid in exist-

ence which could oppose the progress of him and his

men. No doubt the Waikatos felt inclined to smile
when they thought of the wild waters of the Huka and

Arateatea. and, according to one account, they tried to

dissuade Tamatea from his adventure. According to

another account, and probably it is nearer the truth,

they dared the boaster to make good his boast, and
even offered him a guide to accompany the canoe. So
Tamatea and his followers, with a Taupo man to steer

them, commenced their eventful voyage. Entering the
Waikato where it leaves the lake, they glided leisurely
down the stream, which, at that point, is as smooth as

a mill pond. The Waikatos accompanied them, till

the current growing stronger, warned them that it
would be safer to land and make the rest of the journey
on foot. They therefore made for the shore, followed

by the jeers of the Wanganui men, who, full of pride
and confidence, approached that part of the river be-

fore the fall is reached, where the current rushes like
the water in a sluice-box. Once in the arms of the

eddy, it would have been useless for the adventurers to

think of turning back: but such a thought never oc-

curred to Tamatea and his men. They thought of the

Wanganui, and how often they had conquered its
treacherous cross currents, and without fear allowed
themselves to be carried on and on. Nor does it ap-

pear that the hearts of the intrepid voyagers were

shaken by the dull roar of the terrible cataract which

every instant came borne with greater distinctness on

their ears. According to the story, they did not go to

see the fall before they entered on their fatal voyage;

and the tale in that particular is most likely true, what-
ever it may be in other respects. No one looking at

the Huka to-day would for an instant imagine that any

but madmen would attempt to shoot it. As compared
with the very worst cataract on the Wanganui, it is a

perfect Niagara. On the other hand, it may have been
that Tamatea and his men had visited the fall, as it is

no great distance from Taupo, and, notwithstanding its

aspect, determined, in a devil-may-care spirit, to go
over it.

On the high bank the Waikato people with difficulty
kept pace with the canoe in the river down
below. With wonder and expectation the spectators
watched the craft as it approached nearer and nearer

to the Huka Falls. When it was yet within a short
distance of the gulf, the Taupo man steered towards
the left bank, and just as the canoe hung poised, as it

were, on the crest of the terrible cataract, he slued its

stern round towards the rock and jumped ashore. The
next instant the helpless craft plunged into the abyss,
and, it is said, there never was again seen a trace ot

boat or crew. It is not recorded that anyone has ever

attempted to perform the feat which cost Tamatea and

his men their lives.

MONGONUI.

MONGONUI WHARF

BUTLER'S POINT
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Cycling Tour
South Island.

►CjrMeeißrCTjtJ TSB™

*”'BB ' I ' S 3 cyclist who wishes to see the

»;t[S I M South Island generally lands at

jF® I ml Picton, from Wellington. If

»;£ct I M pressed for time, some take

Xlcg B ffl steamer to Christchurch, and ride

-HKiJn Sill to Dunedin, and on to Invercar-

Bill. But by selecting this route,

♦ F as many do, he misses some of the

grandest scenery to be found in

the colony. It will take but a few

day s longer to Christchurch, via
Nelson, Reefton, and Greymouth.
By so doing he will have an op-

SyS’3* portunity of viewing the far-famed

1 Pelorus River. Rai Valley, Buller

River, and no less remarkable Otira Gorge. The ride

to Renwicktown is not remarkable, except for the rich,

well-farmed country through which one passes; but

soon after leaving the latter place the Wairau River is

crossed. This is a typical New Zealand river, shallow,
sparkling, innocent looking, almost insignificant in

comparison with the broad bed of boulders over which

it gently babbles in time of drought. But he who has

seen the Wairau in flood, yellow and swollen, roaring

and rushing after heavy rain, or when the snows on the
mountains at its source have melted rapidly, has seen

a different stream, and one which he will find it difficult

to recognise in its peaceful, placid moments. Soon

after crossing the Wairau. the Kaituna Valley is en-

tered, where much hard work has reclaimed from the

fonest the rich, low lying lands now converted for the

most part into thriving farms.

In a few hours, riding on a good road. Havelock is

reached. There is another way of reaching Havelock,
which is very pleasant, and that is via the Grove. The
road is very good for the first five miles, but on passing

near Cullensville it gets rather vague, skirting the side

of the water till it comes on to a good road winding

round the side of a hill. The views of the Pelorus

Sound, and of Havelock in the distance, and various
mountains seen on the way, is, perhaps, preferable

to riding via Blenheim.

The road from Picton to the Grove, when finished,

will give the tourist and cyclist as fine a trip as it is

possible to find. The little township of Havelock is

prettily situated at the head of the Pelorus Sound, ami

was called into existence by a vast saw-milling indus-

try, which is rapidly denuding the valley of its fine

timber trees. The seat of this industry has been

shifted, however, to a point higher up the Pelorus, and

schooners take from 60.000 to 70.000 feet of timber

direct to Lyttelton and elsewhere.

HOHOURA HEADS.

MAORIES AT HOME.

MONGONUI.

ONGONUI is the most northern of Euro-
W /■ pean settlements of any importance in the

W/ I North Island. The land in the province is

A> t poor, although there are some fine valleys;
—hut what the district lacks in fertility it

makes up for by the attractiveness of the

scenery in certain parts. The harbour of
▼ Mongonui itself, with which our illustra-

tions deal, is very picturesque. It

has also an historic interest, being one of the first

places in New Zealand visited by Europeans. The

great circumnavigator Cook only anticipated the
arrival of De Surville’s ship here by about eight days.

Nelson, Picton
...AND THE...

Northern Sounds.

scenery in the Nelson ami

fi Marlborough provinces is, in

r- -1 many respects, as fine as any
L' 'A to be found in the North and

South Islands. Here are the

it Northern fiords, which, al-

j l
though inferior in point of

— —■ bxa majesty to those on the coast

of Westland, have a subdued
dfe. and placid beauty of their

own. Their nearness to Wellington, which makes them

easy of access, is one point in which they certainly

score over the Southern Sounds. Both Nelson and

Picton are favourite resorts of our colonial pleasure

seekers during the summer. Pelorus Sound is within

two hours’ steam, and one hour’s drive, of Picton,

being reached via the Grove from the latter town. The

drive from the Grove to Havelock by the Rahakipawa

Sound (an arm of the Pelorus) is without doubt one of

the most lovely in New Zealand. ( )ne may travel Aus-

tralia and New Zealand without finding any scenery to

surpass, if to equal, these beautiful and extensive fiords.

Among the excursions to be made from Havelock, one

of the most attractive is undoubtedly the climb to the

top of Mount Takorika (3,000 ft.), from which a most

perfect panorama of part of the Pelorus is obtained.

It is an extensive view of the Sound for about 30 miles,

but yet conveys only a small idea to one’s mind of the

ramifications of this vast fiord, whose shore line is 900

miles. From this height portions of the fiord appear in

the distance like large and small lakes. One of the

features of this Sound is its bush-clothed hills, which

are wooded to the water's edge with birch, rinui. rata,

and other indigenous trees. This, and Rahakipawa.

are both alike perfect yachting places, with deep water

to the very shores.

Pelorus Valley, extending towards Nelson, has much

to interest those fond of the picturesque, as a glance at

our illustrations will show. Canvastown, on the banks

of the Pelorus and Wakamarina rivers, is associated

with the early days of New Zealand and the gold rush

in that district, and will, therefore, be known to many

miners and others. 'Die Wakamarina alluvial mines

and river dredges still find remunerative employment

for a large number of men. Continuing up the Pelorus

Valley, the river scenery is very bold and grand. 'Die

Rai Falls are worth a visit, and there is good accom-

modation right on the spot for those wishing to stay

there. The distance to Nelson from Havelock is about

40 miles along a well-kept road. The grand birch and

rimtt forests so characteristic of this part of the world

are here seen at their best. 'Die road is one of the

best for cyclists in the colony, besides which there is

an excellent coach service maintained from Blenheim,

Havelock, and Nelson. Nelson, the “Garden of New

Zealand.” has many attractions.

The Wairoa Gorge is far-famed for its rugged beauty

ami trout streams. Deer stalking in the season is also

another great attraction in this neighbourhood, fallow

ami red deer being found in great plenty. Among the

interesting sights of Nelson is bt. Barnabas Church.

Stoke, one of the most (plaint, old fashioned English

looking buildings in the province. It is built of blue

stone, and is nearly half a century old. Ihe charming

suburb of Stoke is situated four miles from the town

of Nelson, on the way to the West Coast.
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For the Folks at Home.
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A Cycling Tour in the South Island.
(For Letterpress, see page 5)
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VITADATIO
THE GREAT HEALERI

The Only Genuine Tasmanian

Herbal

A POSITIVE CURE FOR ALL DISEASES OF THE BLOOD.

A Most Wonderful and Magnificent Cure.

io, Princes Street, Kew, May 15. 1899.

MR. S. A. PALMER,

Agent-General for "VITADATIO.”

Dear Sir,—In sending you this testimonial 1 feel it

will no more represent my case than a St. Bernard pup

represents the size of his great parents; still, small as

it is, it is the truth, and that's the main thing.
You know 1 have been twice to England to try and

get ease from my sufferings, and was there treated by
some of the best medical skill in the world, but all to

no purpose. They told me at last that nothing could
be done, even to ease my pain (except to inject mor-

phia), so I had to go on suffering, with no hope of

ever getting better. No one but a man like yourself
can realise the gloom and misery, yea. agony of
such a state, but you, having been in a similar plight,
know how one in such a case longs for death, ami often
feels inclined to do some desperate act to be rid of
such an existence.

I have tried all different treatments. Allopathic,
Homoeopathic. Hydropathic, and Electropathic. I have
also tried Russian. Electric and Turkish baths, and

others too numerous to mention. One gentleman in

Sydney had me under the Crisis Treatment for six

months, and when 1 would not let him torture me any

longer, he declared that if I allowed my sore, raw body
to dry, I would soon be a dead man. 1 told him that

death would rescue me from suffering, so I should face
it. I parted, telling him that if Satan were hard driven
to find some special torture to punish his most hated
victims, 1 thought that he was the man that could
teach him (Satan) some wrinkles.

When returning from England three years ago,

"God" knows that 1 never expected to land in Aus-

tralia. 1 had then given up all doctors, and jusSt meant

to let myself die; I thought, surely I have tried enough
and spent enough, so will try no more. Thus I was just
suffering on till death should release me. Everything
1 did, whether eat. walk, talk or sleep, was a burden to

me.

Many who read this will remember how I then

sometimes screamed with agony night and day. I
went over to Tasmania; here I first heard of "Vita-
datio,” and I may tell you that (if it had not been for
reading the declaration made by four gentlemen, who
signed their names, referring to the genuineness of

your cure of Hydatids, in Invercargill, New Zealand)
all the people in this world would not have induced me

to again start taking physic, as I had been taking
medicines for 13 years, and was getting worse.

I could not got "Vitadatio” in Burnie (Tasmania),
so had to wait until I came back to Melbourne. I pro-

cured my first bottle at the Mutual Store. Flinders
Street, Melbourne. I took five large bottles. It cer-

tainly strengthened me, but it did not take away my
severe pain, so, like many, I gave it up.

About four months afterwards, Mr Button, of Oat-
lands, Tasmania, introduced me to you (Mr Palmer)
and your remarkable case, being so much like my own,

led me to go in for "Vitadatio,” if it should take my
last penny. I drank, as you know, two bottles weekly,
yea. one day I drank a large size bottle. I found it
was food and everything to me.

A well-known doctor with whom I was friendly con-

gratulated me on my improved looks each time he saw

me, so I kept on taking "Vitadatio,” and. as you re-

member. I came every other day to your head office;

and so, by seeing you, got your encouragement, which
kept me taking the medicine. I endured the pain, and
drank the remedy, until the disease began to come

away. Soon, it came away so fast that i got bottles
full of the disease three or four times a week, which I
brought to you.

This, that had puzzled the doctors, when inside me,

now puzzled them when they saw it in the bottles; one

even said that it was the "Lining of my Bowels” com-

ing away—in fact. 1 understand one of the doctors sent
a letter to a leading morning paper to that effect. I

should think he would now withdraw it. I said. "I
hope I shall soon be free from all such ’Lining,’ as it is
taking away the pain.” and since the time I lost the
"Lining of my Bowels" (as the doctors called it). I
have put on a stone weight of flesh, and "Hallelujah."
I can now sleep, eat. walk. talk, and run. and that with
pleasure (should the same doctor see me now, instead
of wanting me to make my will, as he did then. I think

he would pass me for any Life Insurance Office).
I have been cured of the following:—
1. Running sores in the legs of over 40 years' stand-

ing. To show the thoroughness of the cure a small
dog bit me on the very place five weeks ago, which
caused me some alarm, and two days of pain, but it is
now thoroughly sound.

2. Piles, that for years were a trouble for me, are

now a thing of the past—from them I am perfectly free.

3. Singing in my head, which was a constant nuis-
ance to me for seven years, has completely left me.

4. Some small growths on the skin, which often
troubled me, have withered away, leaving only a stain

on the skin, which in every respect is as sound as can

be. I did not take "Vitadatio” for any of these com-

plaints, but only for the dreadful agony which I suf-
fered. on account of the growths in the pit of the
stomach, and which you now have in so many bottles,
but I am glad to say that I can bring you no more, as

it is all gone, "yes, all gone.”

I have known Mr. Thomas Johnson lor seveial years as a

Christian man. The changein his health of late is marvellous.

Ivy Grange, Kew, 19th May, 1899.

VITADATIO INSTITUTE,
Melbourne, May 22nd, 1899.

Ladies and Gentlemen,—There is not a shadow of a doubtre-

garding the WonderfulCure heredescribed. There are hundreds
of well-known peoplewho havewatched Mr. Johnson’s case very
carefully, professional gentlemen and others. Mr. David Beath,
merchant, ofMelbourne, hassubscribed the testimonial as to the
character of the grateful patient, who is aliving witness to the
merits ofVitadatio.—Yours faithfully,

I publish an extract from a testimonial received
from Arthur J. Wylie, of 132, Nicholson Street. Fitz-
roy. He says:—On the 30th day of November, 1894, I

was suddenly seiz.ed with a violent hemorrhage from
the lung. Two days after I had another bad attack;
and a fortnight after that had, once more, another
hemorrhage. A piece of my lung came away during
the course of the second hemorrhage. Medical aid was

at once sought, and the doctor held out no hopes of
my recovery. I slowly recovered, however, but once

more had another violent attack of bleeding, and the
doctor who examined me sent me away to Echuca, and
told me I was in consumption. The doctor who ex-

amined me in Echuca said the same, and my own

medical adviser agreed with them. I came back from
Echuca and had another hemorrhage, and was exceed-

ingly w'eak and ill. The hemorrhage increased, and I
thought I would never have got better. My father,
who knew Mr Palmer in New Zealand, and knew what

"Vitadatio” had done for him, wrote to me whilst I was

in Echuca, and told me about "Vitadatio.” I was very
sceptical about it, but when I came down from Echuca,
went in to see Mr Palmer, who said, "I can cure you,”
and persuaded me to take a bottle home with me. After

taking the medicine for some time, and receiving great

benefit, I discontinued taking it, and shortly after I

drifted back into a bad state of health. Mr Palmer
once again urged me to take "Vitadatio.” He per-
suaded me to do so, and the result of it is, on the 13th
September the doctor declared me off the funds of the

lodge, from which I had received over £BO in sick pay.
At present I can truly say I never felt better. My
friends are unanimous in praise of "Vitadatio,” and a

reverend friend of mine, speaking about me, said,
Thanks to God, "Vitadatio” (he, meaning me), is a

miracle. Those of you who are suffering from con-

sumption, or any other disease, do not fail to try
"Vitadatio.”

A. J. WYLIE

Mr Wylie's cure was, and is, a most marvellous and

satisfactory one, and one that lam proud of. Mr
Wylie, after rising from apparently his death bed and
completely cured, gave his life to Vitadatio.

He went to Australia, and successfully opened up the

Vitadatio Institute there, set it going most thoroughly,
and it is doing very good work, far beyond my expec-
tations; in fact, they have required more assistance, the
business enlarged so rapidly.

From Adelaide, Mr Wylie went to Perth, and has

been eminently successful there. He opened the Vita-

datio Institute in that city, and again has had to send

here for further help in the wonderful extension in
Western Australia.

Mr Wylie is in the best of health. Vkadatio cured
him thoroughly of the consumption, and since his cure

he has gone through more hard work and travelling
than usually falls to the lot of young men. Mr Wylie
started out from Perth to the goldfields, and has lec-

tured on the value of Vitadatio as a Great Healer of so

called Incurable Diseases, and show’s by his own case

what its virtues are. Some people say, Oh, the cure is

not permanent. We prove it is. Mr Wylie’s case was

a very hopeless looking one, but Vitada.io cured him

and now, after the lapse of time, he is stronger than
ever, and doing good work for what gave him back his

life. The Rev. Mr Isaac, minister of George Street
Baptist Church, Fitzroy, knew this case, and wondered
at the cure.

The thousands of cases of Cures have been permanent. Vitadatio has proved to be a most remarkable medicine.

VITADATIO can now be procured in almost every city, town and township in Australasia. There is one price--Rep. Quarts, 5/6; Rep. Pints, 3/6'
Indian Oil of Cream, 2/6.

chemists, grocers, storekeepers and agents. S. A. PALMER, Headquarters, MELBOURNE.

THOMAS JOHNSON.

S. A. PALMER.

A. J. WYLIE.
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ALGERNON
CHARTERIS. ESO.

By G.E. GRAY,
WELLINGTON.

I I 1F course he was utterly incompetent for the post. He had about

> * VI 9 as mucll practical knowledge of Maoris as he had of milking.
But an uncle of his was something important in the Colonial

Office, and he carried letters of introduction from distinguished

persons to vice-royalty, which caused vice-royalty to agitate itself

x IT considerably on his behalf. As a result of these agitations, Algernon
- | Charteris, Esq., was appointed secretary to a certain Royal commission,

established with a view to defining the territorial rights of sundry j
West Coast tribes. I

“ And a deuce of a mess he’ll make of it,” grumbled old Major Hurston, ■

Sk Chief Commissioner and county magnate of the district. The fellow can’t ■

'

pass time o’ day with a native without referring to a dictionary. Some of

his notions about the noble savage-would make a cat laugh. It’s all con-

founded rot, sir 1 What we want in the service in a young country like this
' are practical, level-headed civilians, not the useless offshoot of an effete

aristocracy.”
The Major liked that phrase, and repeated it frequently, especially as ,

his predictions proved true, and Algernon Charteris proceeded to make

”
a deuce ofa mess of it.”

Sfcfc*. His business was to collect evidence amongst outlying villages
around Parihaka, where the Commission sat. Now, it is as sen-

sible to hope to entice a child from a tree with a whip in your

hand as to accost a native with a pencil and a big notebook. It

k was necessary to ascertain the nameof each individual, his family,

g. his tribe and his ancestral history since his ancestors began;
Bk it was not necessary to post up ominous-looking sum-

mouses on every other whare when the owner was

Hghk merely hiding in the scrub behind. Ridiculous

blunders, inaccurate evidence, and riots and b

rumours ot riots attended his official

peregrinations among the

various hapus.
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Socially, he was more of a success. The feminine element of the Rangitikei voted his

manners charming, his Bond Street “

cut
” beyond reproach. Only Flo Hurston, who

shared her father’s contempt for blue-blooded incapables, quite despised him.
“ You say it is all new to you,” she remarked, scornfully. “ A child would understand

that in this matter, where Maoris are but children, it is useless to affect a magisterial
manner with the men, or lift your hat and air your best society polish among a lot oh
ignorant old wahines.”

Charteris had begun to reconsider the subject of his vocation in life, and question whe-
ther a tight remittance wasn’t better than ” acting sheep-dog to a lot of senseless
heathen.” Her rebuke fired him with a resolve to succeed in the thing he had under-
taken, if it were only to

“ round-up ” witnesses from dirty Maori kaingas.

Thus determined, he set out doggedly next day on what he was warned might prove a

dangerous quest. Te Waia, a tough old Maori of standing, had withdrawn himself with
his genealogical tree and a select company of his relations, to a stronghold in the bush,
there to evade or resist the Commission, as occasion offered.

As he rode, Charteris felt his doubtful humour soothed by the loveliness of the bush

scenery. The track led him through long-drawn aisles of sub-tropical splendour, where

snowy clematis, white and purple-fringed koromiko, and beautiful pink-tinted convolvulus
bells wreathed their greenery above and about him, and dropped their blossoms on the
moss-piled carpet at his feet. The tupaki thrust its glossy foliage in his path, and yellow-
berried karaka, and crimson and orange-coloured kowhai, struggling with each other to

meet his eye, were swept gracefully aside by delicate fronds of punga and nikau fern, that

traced a lacc-work of emerald arabesques over his head. Above all, the grand old forest
giants—rata and kahikatea, totara and rimu—rustled benignly on all the teeming, tangled
luxuriance beneath them, murmuring,

“

Bloom on, ye forest children, bud, and blossom,
and deck yourselves for the eye of man ; ’tis we who behold the mighty expanse of God’s

heaven, and hearken to the secret that the winds tell.” Flo Hurston would have been

considerably astonished, had she seen this satiated aristocrat rein in his horse, draw a deep

breath, and reverently uncover to the Power which could create a grandeur and a glory like
the New Zealand bush.

Arrived at the clearing, hopeful of an adventure that might prove his mettle, Char-

teris was disappointed to observe only a solitary Maori girl, with huia feathers in her

hair, seated in the shadow of the disused whare. She looked up from her task of weav-

ing dyed flax, and greeted him with a smiling "Tenakoe.”

Charteris dismounted, tied his horse, and, mindful of Flo’s hint, leant against the raupo

beside the girl. He had not the same temptation to be formal here, for she was a vast

improvement on the old Maori crones,whose tobacco-loving habits and general "get-up”
filled him with holy horror.

“ He ra mahana tenei mo tc pakeha,” “ ’Tis a warm day for the pakeha,” said she.
“ Pai ake te inaina kite ra i taha i te ahauhau o roto o te ngahere,” ” He finds

the sunshine beside thee more grateful than the cool of the bush,” replied Charteris, with-
out once referring to his dictionary.

She and smiled, which encouraged him in a belief that he was getting on.

"

Will you give me one of your pretty flowers ?
” said he, pointing to a cluster of rata,

fastened in the belt of her cotton blouse.

She held a crimson blossom up to him. He pinned it into his button-hole, casting amor-

ous glances the while at her pretty, averted face. There was a pause, wherein he be-

thought him of his mission, and worked out a new sentence.
" Surely you who are so young and pretty, do not dwell here alone,” said he at last, art-

fully ;
“ Where are your relations ? ”

She shook her head and looked puzzled for a moment, then laughing and nodding com-

prehension, darted swiftly away, and disappeared in a clump of manuka scrub behind the

whare.

Charteris complacently lit a cigar.
"

Good business this trip, old man,” said he, to him-

self.
“

I’ve made an impression there. " She’ll sing my praises, fetch ’em out of their

rabbit-holes, and we'll have the old boy and his sisters and his cousins and his aunts

down in the family Bible before I’m an hour older.”

Pride goes before a fall. His nymph of the woodlands reappeared, driving before her a

litter of young pigs, that grunted and snorted, and expressed their contempt for human-

ity in a series of hideous and discordant squeals !

She noted the dejection and disgust in his face, and burst out laufehing ; he caught the

familiar ring in her laugh and stared. Then the pigs scattered to the four winds as he

strode amongst them to get at her.

” Flo !
”

he said.
“ 'Twas a joke,” said she, laughing till the tears washed channels of red in her tobacco-

stained cheeks. "Can't I act the Maori? We knew you'd muddle things with old Te

Waia, so Jack and I rode out ahead, talked the crowd over, and he escorted them back to

the settlement, while I waited for you.”

Charteris did not mind her joke, although it occurred to him that colonial girls had

quite original ideas of humour. But to have it calmly taken for granted that he would
“ muddle things ’’

was a little too much. Even an aristocrat has his feelings.
“ Thank you,” he said, stiffly, “ Since you and Jack are so capable, and I vice versa, I

fancy I d better resign my position in your favour.”

She looked at him for a moment, then frankly held out her hand, and that trifling action

explained why Flo Hurston, with her blunt manners and boyish ways, was yet the most

popular girl in the Rangitikei.
“ Forgive me,” she said,

“ it was shabby, and I’m sorry I hurt your feelings ; let’s be

friends.”
Of course that settled it. Charteris granted absolution, and they frolicked for a while

like children, gathering ferns, luring the pigs from the manuka with scraps of roasted taro,

and slipping and laughing and tumbling ove' the stepping-stones in the creek, whither Flo

betook herself to wash the stain off her face. Spring water wouldn’t remove the tobacco

juice, and her energetic rubbing, to say nothing of Charteris’ glances, lent such a rich

red to the olive hue of her cheeks, that he exclaimed, admiringly :

"By jove, you’re a stunner as a Maori! Stay as you are, Flo, huia feathers and all.”

She laughed at the compliment, and replaced the feather in her dark hair. Trifles, we

are told, make up the sum of life. Little did they dream that this trifling act was to all but

end the reckoning, as far as their two lives were concerned. Meanwhile, Flo’s opinion of

her companion underwent an agreeable change, his feelings regarding her became too

tender to be recorded, and they both looked back on that happy hour as a delicious bush

idyll, pictured in contrast with the misery to follow.

For barely had they regained the clearing ere they were surprised and horrified to ob-

serve a party of armed Maoris emerge on horseback from the bush opposite, and advance

upon them with ferocious yells."THE TEEMING, TANGLED LUXURIANCE.”
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CHAPTER 11.

Few natures are given the power to grasp a situa-

tion with the miraculous swiftness that Charteris

displayed, when he caught Flo’s arm and rushed her
towards the whare.

’’

Quick ! ”

was all he said, but the girl understood,
and no native could have covered more fleetly the
thirty odd yards that brought them within its shel-
ter. The Maoris fired on them, and galloped fur-
iously, but at a little distance they drew rein, for the

entrance to the whare was one-man width, and the

pakeha had a revolver at his belt.
Inside the raupo, the two faced each other, Flo

white and trembling, Charteris anxious and grim.
There had been troublous times of late, in Taranaki,
and although this hostility might be mainly directed
against himself, he reflected, with a sick feeling at his
heart, that the Major’s connection with the Commis-
sion had made him very unpopular amongst the

natives.
“ I can pick six of ’em off,” he said, briefly, in

answer to the girl’s mute enquiry, “ but—there are a

couple of dozen, and they can burn us out.”
“ Oh, no, they daren’t do that,” she cried, eagerly,

” Te Waia is a rangatira, and his whare is tapu against
fire.”

Charteris had little faith in the religious scruples
of these villains, but she was right, for they made no

attempt to light the whare, although they could easily
have done so. Superstition was the strongest ele-
ment in the old Maori, and not even for deadly re-

venge would he break tapu.
With trigger cocked, and his teeth set, Charteris

eyed the entrance steadily, expecting an attack at

every moment. Flo peered cautiously on the gesti-
culating group, through a tiny hole in the raupo.

Presently a Maori raised his rifle, and a bullet hit
the wall behind them ; another tore up the earth

by their feet. If they riddled the place, it could

only be a question of minutes. Should he sur-

render ? Charteris looked at the girl beside him in

irresolute agony. Near this spot, a few years before,

two men and a woman were attacked by Maoris. The
men were killed in the struggle, the woman was taken
alive. . . . He pictured the tragic horror of the

scene, and the veins on his forehead grew livid. Suffer-
ing produces a quick sympathy between souls. Flo
read in his eyes the one alternative he had to offer
her, and this girl, whose pretty lips were never hitherto

compressed over more than some
"

final
”

in a tennis

tournament, lifted a white, unflinching face to his, and
nodded. Neither spoke, only Charteris realised that

when his five shots were spent, there was a work for
the sixth.

Presently Flo, to whom some of the men were

known, whispered exciteifly from her loophole.
"

Tain has finished talking now, and they are—yes,

they are going—Oh, Mr. Charteris, they are going

away, leaving only Mehaka on guard. What can it

mean ?
”

”

They are only after our horses,” Charteris said,

abruptly, avoiding her face, for he could not bear to

watch the hope that illumined and as suddenly died

there.

Certain of their prey, the Maoris dispersed in twos

and threes about the bush, looking for the pakehas'
horses, which were tethered by the creek in the manuka
scrub, where Charteris had led them to drink during
tne course of Flo’s ablutions. If by any means they
could gain them while the Maoris were searching the

opposite bush, a dash for liberty might be possible.
But it was impossible to slip out of the whare without

attracting the attention of Mehaka, who would either

fire on them or raise the alarm. Charteris cast a hasty,
despairing glance around, and his eye lighted on the
hole the bullet had torn in the old raupo wall behind
them. It suggested a chance of escape—impossible
enough, but their last —and he seized it.

” Take my revolver and stand here,” he said, hur-

riedly, to his companion.
"

Shoot—mind, it is neces-

sary—shoot down the first man who shows himself,
while I try and hack an outlet in the wall.”

She took the weapon without demur. Charteris

opened his clasp-knife, and attacked the hole with
feverish energy. A few vigorous strokes, and to his

inexpressible joy, the weather-worn bulrush yielded.
He was on the point of making a further onslaught,
when the girl raised her finger warningly.

"

Hist !
”

she said, softly.
"

Mehaka is listening
"

Charteris had his arm uplifted to strike. It dropped
nerveless at his side. Amid a silence which the falling
of a pin might have broken, they waited and watched.

The Maori bent his head and surveyed the whare at

tentively for the space of a minute. Apparently satis
fied that he had been mistaken, he resumed his pipe.

Proceeding cautiously, Charteris soon succeeded in
producing a space sufficient for a person to crawl
through. He beckoned silently to Flo. With a beat-
ing heart, though outwardly calm, she crept over to

the wall, handed him the revolver, and allowed herself
to be pushed gently through the aperture.

What happened next flashed across her vision, and
ever afterwards presented itself to her mind’s eye with
the miraculous swiftness of a panorama, or some dumb
tragedy, wherein each player acted his part with silent
and awful precision. As she emerged into the shadow

at the back of the hut, a hand gripped her throat, pro-

ducing a stupor of breathlessness and horror, in which,
as in a nightmare, there figured the phantasms of an

ugly, menacing countenance, and an uplifted weapon.

These phenomena so captured and fascinated her, that

she continued to stare in stupefaction, whilst the grip
at her neck relaxed, the play of feature above her

changed from menace to rage, from rage to gasping
contortion, and the eyeballs proceeded to gape and
protrude until only the bloodshot veins were visible,
beneath a fury of pressure which Charteris brought to

bear upon the man. She saw Charteris take up the
short-handled tomahawk he forced the Maori to

abandon, watched the gleaming revolutions of it above
the man’s head, and involuntarily closed her eyes.

Then the blade fell harmlessly to the ground, as lie
exclaimed, in disgust,

“ Ugh ! I can’t kill the brute ! Your handkerchief
and belt, Flo, quick ! ”

Hastily, he made a gag of the articles in question,
and, by means of the fellow’s own cartridge-belt,
secured him to the stump of a tree. The incidents
succeeded each other so swiftly as to appear almost
simultaneous. Luckily for the two, it was a solitary
reconnoitre which led the Maori to witness their escape.

To slip across the manuka, trusting that Mehaka’s
vigilance over the entrance would miss them in the
rear—that was the next proceeding. It was begun
resolutely, and would have ended safely, had not an

unforeseen contingency, as is usual, selected this
moment to occur. A pig grunted.

Mehaka looked up, saw’ them, and sprang to his feet

with a yell. In an instant the clearing was alive with

men. Bullets tlew by the two as they vanished into tile

scrub. Half-supporting, half-impelling the girl before
him, Charteris reached the creek, released the horses,
and stooped to swing Flo into her saddle, w hen a bullet

from their nearest pursuer shot the animal dead.

The Maori broke through the brushwood panting.
Charteris, struggling with their remaining, frightened
animal, could not tire. Woman’s wit saved their lives
then. There was no lethargy about Flo now, as she
seized her purse from her pocket and flung its contents

over the ground.
“ See, Mehaka, there is money for you," she said, in

swift, insinuating Maori. " Pick up the gold while you

can, Mehaka. else they will divide it amongst them,
and yours will be but a small share.”

Greed of gain, and the desire to capture, struggled
for mastery in the man’s face. Greed triumphed
With a furtive, backward glance, he flung himself

upon the coms. Charteris snatched the girl into his

saddle, leapt the creek, and they were off.

CHAPTER HI.

Houp-la ! What a run that was ! Crossing ranges,

skirting gullies, splashing through muddy creeks, bend-

ing, double-banked, in the saddle, when Waharoo
thundered along a track overgrown with fern or toi-toi,
whose lancet-leaves took toll of them in blood as they
passed ; twisting and turning to avoid collision with
bent branches, dodging scaly punga stems, now crash
ing and slipping ami floundering through mazes of

creeper and under-scrub, where shreds of Flo's muslin

were scattered in their train, and garlands of bush

lawyer festooned themselves lovingly around them,
where the track was lost in a labyrinth of creeper,

and only the old steed’s sagacity and homing instinct

brought them through : then a race for it down a stony
ti-tree slope, Wallaroo’s fiery hoof-beats kindling a

shower of flying flints in their rear, and a glorious
gallop across the straight, when the old racer needed
neither spur nor rein nor rally-cry to urge him onward,
but cocked his ears, sniffed the breeze, and craned his

"'TIS A WARM DAY FOR THE PAKEHA,” SHE SAID.
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neck for the river. Meanwhile Charteris glanced

anxiously back towards the cover they had left, whence
shots and yells and a clatter of hoofs pursued them,
and wondered how soonor late they would reach it.

It was their only chance, and a poor one, for, by-

reason of late heavy rains, the river was certain to be

Hooded. Unfortunately, in selecting to scour the

regular bush route opposite the whare, the Maoris had

left them no way of retreat save this.

Stay, was it their only chance? As his eyes scanned
the mile or so of clearing they had still to cover, it
followed a track of clay road which skirted the distant

bush, unwinding itself like a length of yellow ribbon

among the hills and gullies which stretched away

towards Parihaka. At a point in that road where the

clearing reached the bush line, something was creeping,
amid a cloud of moving dust. It was the mail coach,
which, in those days, ran weekly between Wellington

and New Plymouth.

"

Hooray 1” Charteris shouted, signalling joyously
with his cap.

" The coach. Flo—don't you see it ? By
ail that's lucky, it’s the Wellington mail. Thank God.

we're saved ! ”

They waved their hats, and shouted and rose irt the
saddle, knowing that once within the shelter of that

friendly vehicle, with its driver and complement of
armed passengers, they were safe. Their signals at-

tracted attention. The column of dust became station-

ary, and the coach drew to a halt. Charteris, straining
every nerve to make pace, gave himself ten minutes
to come up with it. At the same moment a hurried

colloquy was being held amongst the occupants of

the stage.
"

They’re Maoris, right enough,” a passenger re-

marked, lowering his glass.
"

The girl’s as brown as

a berry.”

Jo, the driver, took the binoculars, and made a care-

ful survey.
" Bloomin’ natives, they are, sir. Now, what the

thunder !
”

" See, see !
”

cried one of the two lady passengers,

excitedly,
"

there are more coming down the hill ! Oh.
hurry, driver, hurry ! We shall all be killed.”

That settled it. Jo whipped up his horses and the
dust cloud raised in their progress became a whirlwind

so last did their wheels travel. The time was one of

danger, and the small party of whites can be forgiven
their feeling of relief that three good miles separated
them from that increasing horde.

It was another matter for the poor fugutives, who
gazed after them in amazement and bitterness of heart.
Intuitively, Flo knew that her costume was responsible
for the hideous mistake, and began to sob weakly.

Charteris could offer no consolation. To overtake the
travelling coach from their distance was impossible.

They cleared the open and plunged again into the

thick forest, that to the extent of half-a-mile belted the
river margin. Here the foliage was so dense as to

make progress on horseback well nigh impossible.
Their clothes were torn, their hands and faces badly
lacerated, by contact with jagged bough and prickly

creeper. Yet. they pushed on, impelled by fear of those
hurrying hoofs behind them, finding consolation in the
thought that travelling was as difficult for the hunters
as the hunted. A pluckier horse than good old Waha-
roo never tasted bit, but his ten-mile run, double

weighted, was beginning to tell on him at last. His
breath came in thick, dry sobs, his flanks were a lather

cf steaming foam and blood. Sick, weary, and sore-

pressed, they at length left the bush and gained the
soft slime and rushes by the river bank.

Charteris’ forebodings were too true. The river was

no longer a silver stream, winding its way placidly
amid virgin forests of flax and fern, but a turbulent
raging torrent, whitened from bank to bank in an

undulating wall of muddy water, that swept eddying
logs, and uptorn shrub and tussock before it, in its

helter-skelter race for the sea.

Here at last Flo's courage failed her. The sight ot

that hungry, swollen flood did for her what Maori
ferocity and ten miles of rough bush riding had not

been able to accomplish—it broke her nerve. She
screamed and struggled and clutched the reins as

Charteris headed their animal for the water, imploring
him to turn, and crying and clinging hysterically to

his arms.

Charteris dared not hesitate now. The persistence of

the Maoris in pursuing them thus far left little doubt'as
to their motives. If he yielded to her entreaties they
were lost.

“ Listen, dear,” he said, disengaging himself gently
from her convulsive embrace.

"

We must ford the river,
or the Maoris will kill us. Try not to be afraid. Hold

on tight, and leave the rest to me.”
Had anyone told Flo Hurston that morning that the

despised Englishman would address her in tones so

authoritative, she would not have believed it. Circum-
stancesalter cases. It was the new chum—the society

fop—who rose in his stirrups and rallied Waharoo into
the black water, while she. a New Zealand girl, hung
limp and terrified to the saddle.

How they got across, Charteris never quite knew.

“CHARTERIS SNATCHED THE GIRL INTO HIS SADDLE, LEAPT THE CREEK, AND THEY WERE OFF.”
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He was a strong swimmer, and his strength was their
salvation that day, for in midstream Waharoo suc-

cumbed. He sank under them, and the last they heard
of the good old horse was his pitiful neigh as the

current caught him. Charteris became colossal then.
Not only did the instinct of self-preservation, first and
last in man, inspire him to superhuman efforts, but a

sweet and subtle consciousness that he was wrestling
with destiny for the life of the woman he loved, upheld
him, and bequeathed him power, with every buffet of
wind, and wave, to fight the harder. Yet, in spite of

all, they must have been drowned, had not fatigue sud-
denly overcome Flo, rendering her senseless and mo-

bile in his grasp. By a supreme expenditure of strength,
he managed to keep her head above the crests of the

mud-coloured waves, while he strained sinew and nerve

to make the shore, pausing now and then to snatch

breath, and struggle desperately against that deadly

laxity of limb and will which attacks the drowning. As

his strength lessened, the little chocolate-coloured hills,

chasing each other amid a noise and splashing like a

hundred cascades, became each a separate summit, to

ascend and slide down and surmount at last, with a

valley of foaming snow-drift and a new summit beyond.
Wave after wave rolled upon him in a monotonous

rotation, of which his tired faculties strained in vain to

keep count. That the Maoris had abandoned their

quarry for lost, he did not know, nor could it matter

now. A parting-shot nipped him below the shoulder-

blade, tearing an ugly flesh-wound, and it seemed to

him but the prick of a pin. Loss of blood must have

weakened him, for in the last stages it all became dim.

They were phantom swimmers, striving in a sea of mist

to reach an ever-fading shore. The beating of angry

water in his ears was like the far-away moan of the sea

in a shell. Instinct, rather than reason, led him at the

last, when, grasping the friendly river-reeds, he hoisted
himself and his burden up the bank, staggered a pace or

so, and fell heavily to the ground.

“ And you thought him a useless fop. Father, how
could you ? ” Flo demanded, reproachfully, for the
hundred and ninety-ninth time during the course of her
friend's convalescence.

“ My dear girl, what utter nonsense you talk,” the

Major said, testily,
"

I have invariably admired the

young man, if only because he belonged to a class

capable of furnishing instances of bravery and heroism

in their highest form. Noblesse oblige ■' you know, my

dear, noblesse oblige!” and the Major blew his nose

hard, in order to conceal the pride he felt in that apt
quotation.

” How about my heroism ? ” queried Jack Hurston,

modestly. News of a native conspiracy having reached

him during his homeward journey, he hurried hastib.
back, in time to rescue the pair by the river-bank.

Charteris ridiculed the compliments showered upon

him from every quarter, but the praise that Flo’s eyes

silently uttered was very sweet to him. It was mourn-

ful to reflect that all the chivalry of a Lochinvar

wouldn’t provide pounds, shillings, and pence sufficient

to maintain his pretty, promised wife.

He was spared such reflection. Titled relations have

these two virtues—they can die. and they can leave

money. An antiquated countess obligingly did both,

the sole legatee in her last will and testament being
“ My grand-nephew, Algernon Charteris, Esq.”

“GRASPING THE REEDS, HE HOISTED HIMSELF AND HIS BURDEN UP THE RIVER BANK."

“THE DUST CLOUD RAISED IN THEIR PROGRESS BECAME A WHIRLWIND.”

Te Kanawa's
Adventure with a
Troop of Fairies.

E KANAWA, a chief of Waikato, was

1 '<*• ft *'lc ,nan who fell in with a troop of

fa'r* es "pon the top of Puke-more, a

<-high hill in the Waikato district.

This chief happened one day to go

I '-rfaWiM out *° ca * cl' kiwis with his dogs, and

I ' when night came on lie found himself

\KEM right at the top of Puke-more, so

' A
h’s P art>’ n,a(le a fi rc B>'e them

G light, for it was very dark.

They had chosen a tree to sleep

, under, a very large tree, the only one

iji fit for their purpose that they could

rfi’itl; fact, it was a very convenient
t?"-'--jfe’I’I' sleeping place, for the tree had im-

mense roots, sticking up high above the ground; they

slept between these roots and made the tire beyond

them.
As soon as it was dark they heard loud voices like

the voices of people coming that way; there were the

voices of men, of women, and of children, as if a very

large party of people were coming along. They looked
for a long time, but could see nothing, till at last Te

Kanawa knew the noise must proceed from fairies. His
people were all dreadfully frightened, and would have

run away if they could; but where could they run to,

for they were in the midst of a forest, on the top of a

lonely mountain, and it was a dark night.
For a long time the voices grew louder and more

distinct, as the fairies drew nearer and nearer, until
they came quite close to the fire. Te Kanawa and his
party were half dead with fright. At last the fairies
approached to look at Te Kanawa, who was a very
handsome fellow. To do this, they kept peeping slyly
over the large roots of the tree under which the hunters
were lying, and kept constantly looking at Te Kanawa,
whilst his companions were quite insensible from fear.
Whenever the fire blazed up brightly, off went the

fairies and hid themselves, peeping out from behind
stumps and trees; and when it burnt low. back they
came close to it, merrily singing as they moved—-

"

*J ere. Xou come climbing over Mount Tirangi.
To visit thehandsome chief of Ngapuhi,
Whom we have donewith.”*

A sudden thought struck Te Kanawa, that he might
induce them to go away if he gave them all the jewels
he had about him; so he took off a beautiful little
figure, carved in green jasper, which he wore as a neck
ornament, and a precious carved ear-drop from his ear.

Ah! Te Kanawa was only trying to amuse and please
them to save his life; but all the time he was frightened
to death. However, the fairies did not rush on the
men to attack them, but only came quite close to look
at them. As soon as Te Kanawa had taken off his neck
ornament, and pulled out his jasper car-ring, and his
other ear-ring, made of the tooth of the tiger shark, he
spread them out before the fairies, and offered them to
the multitude, who were sitting all round the place;
and, thinking it better the fairies should not touch him,
he took a stick, and fixing it into the ground, hung his
neck ornament and ear-rings upon it.

As soon as the fairies had ended their song, they
took the shadows of the ear-rings and handed them

about from one to the other, until they had passed
through the whole party, which then suddenly disap-
peared. and nothing more was seen of them.

The fairies carried off with them the shadows of all
the jewels of Te Kanawa, but they left behind them his
jasper neck ornament and his ear-rings, so that he took
them back again, the hearts of the fairies being quite
contented at getting the shadows alone; they saw also
that Te Kanawa was an honest, well-disposed fellow.
However, the next morning, as soon as it was light, he
got down the mountain as fast as he could without
stopping to hunt longer for kiwis.

The fairies are a very numerous people, merry,
cheerful, and always singing, like the cricket. Their
appearance is that of human beings, nearly resembling
a European's, their hair being very fair, and so is their
skin. 1 hey .arc very different from the Maoris, and do
not resemble them at all.

Te Kanawa had died before any Europeans arrived
in New Zealand.

* Te Wherowhero did not remember the whole sons, but that this
was the concluding verse. It was probably in allusion to their
coming to peepatTe Kanawa.
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Rangitoto
Jt 1 T<c\ir Vvaitoinata s Tovd.and Sentinel!
Cl and Guardian,that dost divide

The Northern blasts
,
and their rude might dispel

That fain would vex and hMT thy placidChieftain and eldest of a vulcan race,
Vy'itto august bead.triure, uplifted o’er
Tby brethren or the main — thV riven face,

, With monstrous scars,and tokens or fierce war
\ Innumerable as thy years, defies the might

Or elements and man. In the dim past
Ancestral Tamui looms,wimsbadbwycrew;
Come from vague Ttawaiki-Tbefirst to sight
Thy presentgrim. Tlx warning trumpets blast,
Ana W loud war- bells boon?, resounded through

7>f- The grassy bills mat camp about thy feet,
jr Yvbcn tyrapt' Kiwi ruled me Isthmian pas.'

Under fit shadow in a direful age,
r

Fierce Honqt voyaged apd bis waka-taudS;
And wberetfrey mor the foe In vengeful rage,

tea The rout and carnage of barbaric war
& Crimsoped the peaceful wave. The islets lay

L -

beneath miId winters sun, quiet and lone.
i S Wbep-tbe great-heartedMarsden passed tpyshore:
Ko* Quietapd lope Ike waters ip each bay,

J

/Whenthe first pioneers beheld thy cone,
T /And sojourned, and turned the virgin mould,
J On Koreas isle. Endless the questing tnrbnq,

That frem far’ lands, for bread .
forTame,orgold,

jrW Thy portals passed , with pope,and courage strong,
They claimed the ferny wastes, and rock-strewn pills,
And clad tneir bar’reness with smiling fields,
/Tnd quiet pomes . The might of commerce thrills

/P>toacf streams and havens round tree now ■■ Peace weilds
_More potent weapons than e’er shaped for war

,«&»■ To quell, and to mild service subjugate
tew Reluctant earth.

J

1 Tbou alone, as ofyore,
Slumberest still, immutable as fate;
While generations in unending streams,
Struggle and pass os winds ofyesterday,
Flitting in hurried transit through thy cireams-
The fitiny shadows of a little play,
That move Ibcc por.

r
«•

Drowsing so long and deep,
«/ Wrapt in oblivion tbrougbtne

Hastquite fordot the nifies ot thy birth ?

jST ■Remcmb’rest nar,wpep with uprusbing sweep
of molten floods, thou wortconvulsive cast

V ih pangs parturient from tfiv parent earth ?
\ perchance; some day.dlauraKi’s restless tide
\ pulsing fret thy memory,

v nd JflWd ihec of pl ufopic. tides that 6 low. ,I ’Neath Iby foundations •, ,tbep renascent pride
Shall shake off long-infolding apathy-.
And as thy vital founts begin io flow.
Thou sbaitfrom ashy pyre triumphantspring,
InVoutb renevved - wim paleful beautydirt- J

Thy terrors, and reverberations fling
Amam, wide-spread and high -

Apfl tby great might assert
, ,

, ,Opcc more -o Mountain of lhe blood-red sky!
H.W.Young.
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Nelson, Picton and the Northern Sounds.
(For Letterpress, see page 5)
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New Zealand Government Railways.
Tourist incursion tickets =»

Will be issued on any day (Sundays excepted.) between the first November

and 31st March, as under :—

(a) Available over lines of BOTH ISLANDS for SIX WEEKS from date of issue £8
(6) Available over NORTH ISLAND lines for FOUR WEEKS from date of issue £5
(c) Available over MIDDLE ISLAND lines for FOUR WEEKS from date of issue

These Tickets are available over Government lines only, and are obtainable as

follows—a and b at Auckland, Napier, Wanganui, and Wellington ; a and c at Lyttelton,
Christchurch, Port Chalmers, Dunedin, Invercargill and Bluff Railway Stations.

Tourist Excursion Tickets may be extended for any period not exceeding four weeks

on payment of an extension fee of 30s. per week, or portion of a week, on application
to Traffic Manager at Auckland, Wanganui, Wellington, Christchurch, Dunedin, or

Invercargill, or to the Station Master at Napier before the expiration of the original ticket.

Thermal Springs of the North Island
Rotorua Hot Lakes, Waitomo Caves, Te Aroha, and

Okoroire Hot Springs.

Excursion Tickets are issued throughout the year as under:—

1.—From Auckland, Newmarket, Remuera, Ellerslie, Penrose, Onehunga, and
Otahuhu to ROTORUA.

RETURN FARES—First class, 455. ; second class, 3Os.
Tickets available for return for three months from date of issue.

2.—From Auckland, Newmarket, Remuera, Ellerslie, Penrose, Onehunga, and
Otahuhu to Te Aroha, Thames, and intermediate stations, and vice versa.

RETURN FARES—First class 30s. ; second class, 2Os.
Tickets available for return for two months from date of issue.

3. —From Auckland, Newmarket, Remuera, Ellerslie, Penrose, Onehunga, and

Otahuhu to OKOROIRE.

RETURN FARES—First class, 355. ; second class, 225. 6d.

Tickets available for return for two months from date of issue.

4. —From Auckland, to Thames by rail, Thames to Auckland by steamer (or vice

versa).
ROUND TRlP—First class, 345. ; second class, 265.

*5. —From Auckland to Rotorua, thence to Thames by rail, Thames to Auckland by
steamer (or vice versa).

ROUND TRlP—First class, 485.; second-class, 325. 6d.

*6.—Auckland to Hangatiki, Hangatiki to Rotorua, and Rotorua to Thames by
rail, Thames to Auckland by steamer, and vice versa.

ROUND TRlP—First class, 565. ; second class, 4OS.

Tickets for Round Trips 4,5, and 6 are each available for two months from

date of issue.

‘lssue of these ticketswill commence on first November, 1899.
The journey may be broken at any station at which the train is timed to stop

after travelling 10 miles from the original starting station, provided the specified
time for which the tickets are available is not exceeded.

P'or convenience of railway passengers desirous of visiting the Waitomo Caves,
and to stay over night, a cottage, with a caretaker in charge, will be provided at

Hangatiki from first November, 1899. The caretaker will provide hot water and

furnish stretchers at a charge of is. for each person. Visitors require to provide
their own food and blankets.

THE SOUTHERN ALPS
THE ICE REGION OF NEW ZEALAND,

And AORANGI, “The Cloud Piercer.”

THROUGH BOOKING TO MOUNT COOK.—Return Excursion Tickets for

the through journey by rail to Fairlie, thence by coach to MountCook Hermitage, re-

turning via Kurow or Fairlie, or by rail to Kurow, thence by coach to Mount Cook

Hermitage, returning via Fairlie, will be issued between the first November and

31st March, available for return for two months (subject to the coach portion of the

journey being completed on or before 30th April)
RETURN FARES (including coach fares)—From Dunedin, £5 ss. fi-st

class, £4 12s. 6d. second class. From Christchurch, £4 15s. first class,
£4 7s. 6d. second class. The journey may be broken at any stations at which

the train is timed to stop after travelling twenty-five milesfrom the original starting
station, provided the specified time for which the tickets are available is not
exceeded.

The Grandeur of the Scenery of this District has no parallel outside the Polar Regions.

HANMER PLAINS HOT SPRINGS.
THROUGH BOOKING (by rail and coach) TO THE SPRINGS.—Return

Excursion Tickets to Hanmer Plains, available for return for two months, will be

issued daily throughout the year from Invercargill and Dunedin, and from Christ-
church, Papanui, and Kaiapoi daily, between Ist October and 30th April (and
thereafter thrice weekly, viz., on Tuesdays, Thursdays, and Saturdays).

RETURN THROUGH FARE (by rail and coach), first class—From

Christchurch, Papanui, and Kaiapoi, £1 lOs. From Dunedin. £4 2s. 6d From

Invercargill, £5 15s. The journey may be broken at any station at which the

train is timed to stop after travelling ten miles from the original starting station,
provided the specified time for which the tickets are available is not exceetied.

jTfieap i)av Excursions fo Taieri
By rail to Henley, thence by the steam launch Waiwera along the Taieri River

to the Beach. Return Excursion Tickets will be issued from Ist November to 31st
Mai ch, to parties of not less than 20 adults, on any week day (Saturdays and general
holidays excepted), at the following fare :—First class (including rail and steamer),
from Dunedin, ss.

Return Excursion Tickets will be issued from Dunedin to Taieri Beach on

Saturdays, from Ist November to 31st March. Fare—First class (including rail and

steamer), 6s. These tickets are available for day of issue only.

THE COLD LAKES and the GLACIAL DISTRICT OF OTAGO,
WAKATIPU, WANAKA, HAWEA, MANAPOURI, TJ ANAU,

SUTHERLAND FALLS, Etc.

Return Excursion Tickets, available for two months, will be issued between

Ist November and 31st March, as under :—

To KINGSTON, LAKE WAKATIPU.

(Including saloon steamer passage, Kingston to Queenstown and back.

To PEMBROKE, LAKE WANAKA.

(Including saloon steamer passage, Kingston to Queenstown and back, and coach.
Queenstown to Pembroke and back).

From Dunedin (via Waimealine only) 7os. ist Class.

The journey may be broken at any station at which the train is timed to stop
after travelling twenty-five miles from the original starting station, provided the

specified time for which the tickets are available is not exceeded.

The steamer service is conducted by the Lake Wakatipu Steamship Company.
The coach service is conducted by Messrs. Craig and Co.

From ist Class. 2nd Class.

Christchurch (via Waimealine or Invercargill £5 12 6 ■ £4. O O

Dunedin (via Waimea line only) 2 IO O 2 O O
Dunedin (via Waimealine or Invercargill) 2 17 6 2 5 O

Invercargill (via Kingston line only) 1 12 6 1 5 O
Invercargill (via either Kingston or Gore and Waimea line) 2 O O 1 1O O

ROUND-TRIP TOURS THROUGH CENTRAL OTAGO.
Round-Trip Tickets, available for two months, will be issued from

Ist November to 31st March, as under :—

No. I.—From Dunedin to Queenstown (via Kingston), return

to Dunedin via Wanaka and Lawrence, or rice versa . . £4 15 O Ist Class*
No. 2.—From Dunedin to Queenstown (via Kingston), return

to Dunedin via Arrow and Lawrence, or vice versa ..
. . 4 0 0

~

No. 3.—From Dunedin to Queenstown (via Kingston), return

to Dunedin via Wanaka and Raufurly, or vice versa . . 510 O
No. 4.—From Dunedin to Queenstown (via Kingston), return

to Dunedin via Arrow and Ranfurly, or vice versa .. .. 4 IO O

‘lncluding steamer and coach fares.

The journey may be broken at any station at which the train is timed to stop
after travelling twenty-five miles from the original starting station, provided the

specified time for which the tickets are available is not exceeded.

The steamer service is conducted by the Lake Wakatipu Steamship Company.
The coach service is conducted by Messrs. Craig and Co.

On occasions of public holidays, races, agricultural and pastoral shows, etc , special concessions are made in fares, and additional travelling facilities are provided,
p'or particulars, see advertisements in local papers, and posters exhibited at railway stations. For further particulars of trains and coach and steamer services, in connection

with tourist excursions, see Official Pocket Time-table issued by the Railway Department, which can be obtained at railway stations, price one penny. The Railway
Department is not responsible for the coach or steamer services, and is not answerable for their fulfilment.

Head Office, Wellington. BY ORDER.
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WAITOHI.

WW
CHAPTER I.

r§« "W" 4k |Ef AITOHI was a beautiful maiden.

B A / ®2 A princess by right of the Wai-

b/b/ nH kawa and Wairau tribes. When

_&® W W she was grown up she was be-
Sif3 g2 frothed by her father—a great

fi&ht' nf= chief—and the tohungas
'

°* ' ler tr '^e> to Kuiti, another

great fighting chief, of Waka

Kk marina. There was great re-

el fl O joicing over the betrothal, and a

C,7®V) big eas*- was h e'd at Waikawa.

Then Kuiti went back to his

tribe, and Kohere —Waitohi’s

father—sent off canoes in all

directions to invite all the friendly

tribes front both islands to the great feast of his

daughter’s marriage, which was to take place in six

moons from the time of betrothal.

In six months, what may not happen ? As yet the

dominant white race had not over-run New Zealand,

and as regards Queen Charlotte Sound, Tory Chan-

nel, and Port Underwood, only whalers had ever been

seen there, and most of them were not of a sort to

raise any commotion in Maori maidens’ bosoms.

It was reserved for the whaler Mary Ann to do

something out of the common, and for her captain
to be the cause of many koreros among the Maoris,

and for her chief mate, Roger Carew, to make a

Maori maiden forswear her betrothal, forsake her

people and her country, and follow a pakeha to the

other side of the wide world.

Captain Brown, of the whaler Mary Ann. was am-

bitious. Tie was not content with a tidy fortune

safely stowed away in the stronghold of the Bank of

Sydney, but he wanted also to make a great name for

himself by finding a passage—which he was quite
sure existed —through from the head of Queen Chai •

lotte Sound out some-

where on the other side of

the South Island.

Mrs. Captain Brown,
whom Captain Brown al-

ways called “ Mary Hann,"
was still more ambitious
than her husband. She al-

ways sailed with him, and

spent all her spare time in

making up silk dresses,

ami trimming bonnets for

the time when they retired
from the sea, and entered

Sydney society. She wore

a silk gown, and coal-

scuttle bonnet every Sun-
day while at sea, and Cap-
tain Brown read a short
service to keep himself and

his crew, his ship, and his wife in touch with Chris-
tianity during the long stretches of time when they

were necessarily absent from civilisation.
So to find this passage. Captain Brown had sailed

his ship where never a ship had sailed before up the
beautiful Sound, past many fortified promontories and
islands, till he came to a good anchorage outside a

deep bay. partly divided by a small island. There he
anchored the Mary Ann, and every day he and his

wife, with eight strong pullers in the largest whale-

boat. searched every deep bay for a passage either
into the Pelorus Sound or through to the West Coast
on the other side of the island.

Roger Carew was left in charge of the ship, and
Mrs. Brown’s dresses. with strict orders not to allow

any Maoris aboard, or any rats into the old oak chests
which contained the gowns.

Thus it was that he met Waitohi. Life was far too

monotonous which was all spent in chasing rats, so he
varied it a little by going ashore for the purpose of
supplying the ship’s company with game, with which
the bush was simply teeming, and one day. as he lay
stretched out under a karaka tree waiting for the boat
to come off for him. something happened, and there

was no longer monotony during those long days
when the captain and his Mary Hann were away seek-

ing for life-long fame and glory in the deep inlets and

bays of the Sound.

He had closed his eyes, and he saw in a brain vision

a fine old English homestead. His father and
mother, with their stately manners, and his priggish
elder brother, heir to the estate, his other two bro-
thers, one on the high way to a bishopric, and the
other a shining light in diplomacy. His sister,
wedded to an illustrious but venerable duke. He saw

the great park, and the gardens, and the fountains,
and a pale little girl feeding the goldfish, whom he
had promised never to forget.

And he saw himself, cast out—as it were—from that
home to fight for himself, with never a hope of

winning that fair girl who was waiting so patiently
—he was sure of that—for him at home.

He drew in a long breath. He had about six
hundred pounds in the bank at Sydney. “ Just about
enough to buy her a ring.” he said, with a little laugh,
which was half a sob, and then he opened his eyes

with the feeling that he was not alone. A brown,
smiling face was peering at him between the fronds

SECOND PRIZE STORY.

Written k?y c pieton.

tak-u

of a black-stemmed fern tree. Koger smiled, and

beckoned, and Waitohi, in the full native dress of :>

chief's daughter, and with a wreath of bush clematis
in her hair, stood before him.

After that they met every day. Roger Carew

forgot—or seemed to forget—the Molly of his boyish
love, and Waitohi, in this new and entrancing love

for a pakeha, forgot Kuiti, and the fast-fleeting
moons. If she ever did remember her Maori lover,
it was with a shudder of repulsion, and a feeling that

rather would she wander away into the dense bush,
and be lost like her little cousin Turanio was lost

many moons before, than wed Kuiti, who was a

friend of Rttaparaha, and a cannibal.
At first she and Roger met on the beach, but after

wards their trysting-place was the little island which
was covered with maikaikai, koromiko. and poroporo.

There was no monotony in the hours spent there.
It was a time of sunshine, brightness, and love.

When the shades of evening began to close in over

the hills, Waitohi would paddle .shorewards—for
Taipo,” the Prince of Darkness, ruled everything

in the night—and Roger would pull back to the ship
to meet Captain Brown, and listen to the story of
another failure, and the programme for the next day’s
search for fame and Columbian glory.

And all night in his dreams Roger would see the

poroporo blossom, which always reminded him of
Molly Clare’s eyes. And in the morning he would
decide to remain on board all day, but in the after
noon the blue eyes would be forgotten, ami he sat on

the island gazing into Waitohi's brown orbs.

CHATTER 11.

Roger Carew sat on the very top of the island,
whence he could see every approach to it.
Earlier in the day he had seen from the ship two

war-canoes, which came from the direction of the
head of the Sound. They had turned the point ami

steered direct for the bay. Long before the canoes

reached the shore. Roger could hear quite distinctly
the haka dances, and cries of welcome, and he knew
without being told that the hoary-headed chief of the

Wakantarina had come for his bride, and that unless
he could prevail upon Waitohi to go with him that

very night he must lose her. He knew that her
sorrow at parting would be greater than his. He

was trained to hardship and sorrow, but Waitohi’s
life had been hitherto like one long summer’s day—-
cloudless and free from storm.

He wished he had never seen her, that he had never

come to cloud her young life. Her child-like faith in.
and devotion to, her pakeha lover had roused all

Roger’s chivalry, ami last night he had made a clean
breast of it to Captain Brown and his wife, assuring
them that he did not intend to desert Waitohi.

“ It’s a bad business. Roger,” said Captain Brown.
“ but Mary Hann an’ me has come to the conclusion

as there hain’t no houtlet on this ’ere side on the

Sound, an' that Columbus an' Captain Cook atwecn

’em ’as worked out the charts all right, so we’ve de-
cided to attire from the sea an’ enter politics, an’
Mary Hann society, wich we ’as a right to. seein' as

our money’s made honourable.”
"An', Roger." said Mrs. Captain Brown, "if you
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escort Waitohi to my perfection, I'll be a mother to

you both, an’ she shall wear some o’ my gowns, an’
the lilac silk to be married in, an’ that bonnet with

the French flowers, an’ purple ribbing, as I were

keepin’ by for dinin’ with the Governor an’ Go-
verness.”

Roger thought of Waitohi as he saw her first, and

many times since, with the clematis in her hair, and
he smiled at the idea of the same face in a coal-scuttle
bonnet, with a wreath of French roses round it. But,
all the same, he was thankful to his kind friends for
their offer, and resolved to save Waitohi from her
fierce old lover.

The ship’s sails were loosened out all ready to let

go, and all day preparations were made on board the
whaler for going out to sea. The shadows of night
were stealing over the lake-like Sound, but Waitohi
for the first time had failed to keep her tryst.

Every sound from the shore was carried across the

water to Roger on the island, the cry of the weka, the
barking of dogs, and, above all, the shrill voices of
the women crying out, “Waitohi, a-Waitohi ! Haere
mai Waitohi 1 ”

It was evident, then, that Waitohi was not at the
pah. and. if not there, where was she ?

Surely not auay in that burning bush behind the
pah, the Hames of which were roaring, and lighting
up with weirdly shades of brilliancy the hills, sur-

rounding the bay. Roger could see the pah, and the
Maoris running about within the palisade, but though

he looked long and earnestly. Waitohi was not among

them, and then, above all the din of sudden flight—-

for some of the raupo whares had caught fire, and the
whole pah was threatened —arose the wailing cry,
“ Waitohi, a-Waitohi. Ilae-c-temai.”

Another such a cry, and Roger felt he must hasten

to seek for Waitohi himself, but ere he could make

up his mind to disregard her strict injunctions never

to land in the .<ay, a rustling among the bushes
startled him, and in another moment Waitohi was in

bis arms, and he was echoing in tones loving enough

to satisfy anyone, the cry of her people, on the shore,
“ Waitohi, a-Waitohi.”

The Maori girl clutched her lover and drew him

into the shade of the poroporo bushes, for the glare
of the blazing whares lit up the island like the light
of day. And there she told him how her people had
watched her since Kuiti’s arrival, and that she herself
had set fire to the bush so that she might escape from
them before to-morrow. To-morrow she would be
handed over to Kuiti.

But to-morrow, when the sun rose, Waitohi was

on board the whaler Mary Ann, sailing out of the
north entrance, and the Maoris at the other end of the
Sound were weaving green garlands for their heads,
and crying out to the burning trees, and black deso-
lation. “ Waitohi is dead ! Waitohi is burnt.”

CHAPTER 111.

There bad been a dreadful coach accident in Eng-
land. when a bishop, an attache, and the heir to the
House of Turbition were ignominiously capsized into
a rushing torrent, and all three drowned. They were

on their way to spend Christmas with the old folk at

the family seat, whither their wives and sundry
daughters had gone a fortnight before. There was

never a son in either of the three families, and the

estates >Wng strictly entailed, tne old squire tore iiis
hair and actuauy wept, more because the estate might
go to a distant branch, rather than for the loss of his
three sons. There was still another son—the black
sheep of the family, but nothing had been heard of
him for fifteen years, and he only lived in the memory

of his mother, and maybe in the memory of Miss Mary
Clare, of Claremont.

“ Gad ! ” said the squire, “ but it is hard lines. By
Gad it is.” He said this over and over again, till his

wife, who had never ceased fretting over the trans-

portation—as she called it—of her Benjamin, ven-

tured to suggest that Roger might still be alive.
“ Gad, and so he might ! Send for Wilkins, and be

quick about it.” And when Wilkins rode up from

the village, the squire said. “ Find him, Wilkins, and

be quick about it,” as if he was setting his dog on to

find a rabbit.

Wilkins did his best, urged thereto privately by
Mrs. Carew and Miss Mary Clare, and one day a

gentleman, sitting in the wide verandah of a cottage
in the suburbs of Sydney, came across an advertise-

ment in the “ Sydney Chronicle,” stating that anyone

giving any information of the whereabouts of Roger
Carew, of Turbiton, England, would be handsomely
rewarded.

“ Let it go,” said Roger, “ I was turned adrift, and
what w’ould she do in a home like that. If Waitohi
and I had never met —then, perhaps—” and Roger
Carew once more fell into a day-dream, and his
thoughts strayed, as the thoughts of most men do

stray—though the wives of their bosoms know it not

—to a fair, blue-eyed girl, and he saw himself, and a

woman who was not Waitohi, wandering hand ir
hand in the grounds at Turbiton.

Then he thought of Waitohi, as he knew her first,

in her Maori dress, and of the night when he took hei

on board the whaler, and she handed over to him a

whole kitful of yellow stones.
“ I found them

myself,” she said, “

up in the Wakamarina among the

big rocks and roots.” Those yellow stones were pure

gold, and they had made him rich. But not more

pure w'ere they than Waitohi herself, and he was rich

indeed in her love. He thought of the quaint brick
church in Sydney, where he had vowed to love, and to

cherish her, and he thought of his two boys, away

just then at school in the city, clever and good boys,
worthy to fill any position, and he suddenly called

out,
“ Waitohi, a-Waitohi.” as he always called out

for her since he heard her people in Waikawa call
her thus.

’’

Let us go to Captain Brown and Mary Anna.

They will tell us what to do,” said Waitohi. when
Roger explained about the advertisement, and the
paragraph explaining the need of his presence in
England.

Both Captain Brown and his wife urged Roger to

claim his rights. “ There’s the dear boys to think
on,” said Mrs. Browm, “ an’ some day me an’ the
capting’ll pay a visit to England, an’ see you all
again. I ’ave to acknowledge as I’m disserpinted
with Sydney manners, wich they ain’t got none, an’

“WAITOHI, IN THE FULL NATIVE DRESS OF A CHIEF’S DAUGHTER, STOOD BEFORE HIM.”
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the Governor, an' Governess with sich ’igh hairs.

Well, no matter, the capting an' me suspires to a

'igher spear, an we’ll pay you a visit wen you settles

down in your castle 'all."

Waitohi was hardly satisfied even then. Ten years
m Sydney had taught her more things than Roger

was aware of. She knew that she was disqualified

by racial prejudices from entering even the best

Sydney society. What would it be, then, in an old

country like England ? It was very hard, but there

was only one thing to be done under the circum-

stances. She would not stand in the way of Roger

and the boys. They should go away to England, am!

she would stay on with those kind friends of theirs.

Captain and Mrs. Brown. Sometimes letters would

come, and she would be content. No, she could

never even look back again at Aoatea. Ten years

with Roger had unfitted her for that sort of life for

But Roger only' smiled at her fancies, as he called

them.
•' We go together, dear.” he said, “or not at

all. And what would your boys do without you, I

should like to know ? England is not like Sydney.

You will he a princess there.”

So he wrote to Wilkins a short, curt letter, merely
saving that he was coming home by the next ship

that sailed from Sydney, and never a word of Waitohi

or the two boys.

And the old squire made preparations to receive

his son with as much consideration as if* he had

merely been away to see the world on an educational

tour, and Mrs. Carew talked to Mary Clare by the

hour together of what they would do when Roger

came back. The idea of Roger being married, or that

there was anyone at the antipodes he might wish to

marry, never for one moment entered their heads.

And Mary Clare, who was Molly still in Roger's

inward consciousness, went about with a new bright-
ness in her eyes, singing snatches of the old songs

she used to sing before ever Roger went to sea.

CHAPTER IV.

When the news came to Turbiton that Roger had

arrived in England, and was coming home at once,

the squire made preparations to kill the fatted calf.

and all the county families for miles around were

invited to welcome the traveller home. Triumphal ’
arches were erected, and bonfires were set ready to

start into a blaze, and the tenants took a holiday to

welcome the young master home again.
Roger would fain have shirked the whole business,

and he wished now in his heart that he had prepared ■
his people for Waitohi. Wilkins’ look of utter dis- !,
may was but a slight taste of what might be in store gj
for them, and it was not only his own people, but the ■
whole county he had to face, front Wilkins' account.

Roger saw his mother, and a fair woman by lie-

side, wnom he knew, yet who was unlike the image

he carried about in his heart, like one's memory of the

dead. He saw his father, and a sea cf faces, all

assembled at the h"'! door, and his heart failed him

because of his wife, but when the carriage drew up.

he got out, and, amidst hearty cheers from lusty Eng-
lish throats, he turned and assisted Waitohi—who

was frightened almost to death—to gzt out also. He
drew her hand through his arm, and took her straight

up to his father and mother.

" This is my wife, father, and mother,” he said.
“

I hope you have a welcome for her, too.”
“ A black woman, by Gad 1 ” exclaimed the old

. .... ...

squire, drawing himself up to his full height, and
casting a glance of withering contempt on Waitohi,
who looked ready to sink into the ground out of sight
of all the staring multitude, and this fierce old man,

who somehow reminded her of her Maori lover.
Kuiti. Airs. Carew', who had never in all her married

life dared to have a will of her own, turned and fled

into the house, knowing full well that a storm, much

greater than that which had sent Roger adrift on the
world in his youth, was now about to break over all
their heads. Only Mary Clare came forward, and,
putting her arms round Waitohi before them all, said :

"

I welcome you, dear, for your own sake, as well
as for Roger’s.”

" Father,” said Roger, “ this is my wife. Whatever
you may say to me do not insult her. I married he-
in the face of all the world. She is the mother of my

Itoys—•” and as he spoke, out of the carriage tumbled
two brown-faced, curly-headed boys, who ran to their
father for protection from this fierce old man. whose
like they had never seen before.

“Young savages, by Gad! ” said the squire. ‘‘Are
there any more of them, sir. Have you brought the
whole tribe ? You might as well, by Gad ! A pretty
pass things have come to when Australian blacks are

brought into—no, not into, for by Gad ! they shall
never enter house of mine.”

“ Father, I protest against all this, on my wife's
account, not on my own. You turned me adrift to
do for myself when I was but a youngster. You
turned me out into the world with hard words, and

almost blows. I might have married an Australian
black, or I might have done worse and married an

Australian convict, as others in like position have
done, but I did not. I married a good woman, and

my wife shall never be subjected by me to such insults
as these. Waitohi.” Roger said, taking his wife's
hand, and raising it to his lips, "I beg your pardon for
bringing you here. “My wife,” he continued,
proudly, “is not an Australian at all. She is a New
Zealand Princess.”

“By Gad ! ”

stuttered the old squire. “By Gad ! ”“THE SHIP’S SAILS WERE LOOSENED OUT, ALL READY TO LET GO.”

“WHEN EVENING BEGAN TO CLOSE IN WAITOHI WOULD PADDLE SHOREWARDS.”
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Roger was not allowed to go back to London then
and there, as he wished. His old friend Mary Clare
followed them to the coach, which was still waiting
on the drive in front of the hall, and gave orders to

drive to her own house.
"

Vou shall stay with me,” she said, taking Wai-
tohi's limp hand in her own firm, warm one.

" You
see, Roger and I were just like brother and sister
long ago, so I have a kind of right to you all. And
as for these splendid boys—the squire shall go down
on his knees to them yet.

So Miss Mary Clare, who had a house of her own

a few miles from Turbiton, and was a perfectly inde-
pendent specimen of womankind, from whom perhaps
emanated those ideas whence sprung the ‘’new

woman
” of our times, set the old squire and all his

faction at defiance, and took Roger and his wife and

bairns home with her, and fussed around, and tried
her level best to make up for the hard usage the poor

things had received from Squire Carew.
But Waitohi hardly spoke. Only a little ghost of

a smile flickered at times on her full, red lips. Even
when a pathetic little letter came from Roger's
mother—pathetic enough to make anybody weep—-

there were no tears in Waitohi’s eyes, only a sorrow-

ful, strained look, as if she were looking back at the

great wrong she had done her own people by leaving

them to think she had met her death in that dreadful
bush fire-

She was not siow at understanding, either. At a

glance she had grasped the situation. Mary Clare

had been waiting for Roger till her hair went gray,

and her beautiful eyes grew dim. She was not

jealous of Mary Clare ! Oh. no ! Years ago she
would have been fiercely jealous, and ready to kill

anyone who came between Roger and her. hut she

had not lived with Roger all those years without

understanding him, and knowing there would never

be any cause for jealousy. And as for Mary Clare-
Roger would never have loved a girl of that sort.

They had scorned her—Roger’s wife, the highest
title in the world to her. And now her heart was

broken, and never, never more in the world which

had always looked so beautiful and wonderful, would
the sun look bright again to Waitohi.

”

Darling," she said, one day. to her husband.
"

I

am going away back to my own people. This country
is too big and too cold for me. I shiver all the time in

it. and I long to see the rata, and the poroporo blos-

som again, and the island with the maikaikai and

beautiful Aoetea.”
" Dearest, only get well again." said Roger, sooth-

ingly. “ I am only waiting till you get well to take

our passages out again. Heaps of English people are

going out now, and you need never be afraid of Kuiti

or any of his tribe. We shall be too strong for them

now.”
" I would like to see Aoetea again, and all my

people, but the moons are many since 1 left them, and

they may be gone where I am going. Yes. Roger. I
am going to die. or 1 could never have you. or Eric,

or Owen. Mary Clare loves you. and she will not

let you grieve too much. She w ill he go< d to my

boys, too. so I will go away to make room. No. no.

darling, I shall be glad 1 Always think I shall be

glad ! She loved you first, ami I came between.

You were thinking of her—l know now— that day
under the karaka tree, for your eyes were looking

at a picture far away, and your mouth was smiling."
" Taipo came into my heart that day when your

father said ' By Gad ! and By Gad 1 ’ but you and Mary
Clare have driven him away- There is no taipo in

my heart now. only the voices of my people calling

me. ' Haeremai, a-Waitohi. Haeremai.’”
There is a legend still extant among the Waikawa

Maoris that * Waitohi (now called I’icton) was so

called after a beautiful Maori girl, who was burnt to

death in a large bush fire, before the white people

came to New z-ealand.

* Waitohi divided water.

WAIPUKURAU.

WAIPTiKURAU is a pretty and thriving country

town in the Hawke’s Bay Province, situated

about 44 miles from Napier, on the railway

line connecting that town with Woodville and

Wellington. The surrounding country is admirably
adapted lor sheep farming, the neighbouring station

of Mount Vernon, the property of the late Mr John

Harding’s family, being well-known as one of the

most valuable pastoral properties in the province. Mt.

Vernon Estate consists of about 16,000 acres of mag-

nificent pasture, pretty alluvial flats, and partly lime-

stone hills from which, looking southward, the snow-

clad ridges of the Ruahines can be seen. Part of the

property reaches close up to the township of Waipuku-
rau, which takes its name from the Waipukurau River,

on which it is situated. The town sections are held

for the most part under long leases, the original

owner, the Hon. H. R. Russell, wishing to retain

some control with regard to the laying off of streets

and erection of buildings. Amongst the principal
buildings are these of the banks doing business there,

the Public Library, Hospital, and school, and a most

comfortable country hotel. The township of Wai

pawa is five miles distant. With the subdivision of the

surrounding land settlement is certain to increase in
the neighbourhood, and doubtless Waipukurau will

become the centre of a prosperous agricultural anti

pastoral district.
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Lulu Liardet. P1 w

\w)

Written by C. E. MATTHEWS. Wellington.

CHAPTER I.

Xi BJpFY J
PI vsjl|hlS Colony of New Zealand was

(W| yet in its infancy when John Dilby

[La II /Jsnj and I, Robert McMahon, landed

XiSg? on its shores. Australia had first

♦jlpy kgll] attracted us. but arriving in Syd-

Xi Ip!’) v§j|| ney in the height of a scorching

*;lS] «i»X »i»J..bfeill summer we soon became disgusted
x Err'A-,* with the heat and general discom-

f°rt °f t' lat beautiful but too sultry
town-

Hearing that a barque about to

start for New Zealand was in want

°f hands, we offered our services

to the skipper, and as at that time

v it was exceedingly difficult to ob-

tain men of any sort, we were shipped without any

questions being asked. We both had some previous

knowledge of the sea, so were soon able to pick up

our duties and perforin them satisfactorily.
After a very rough passage across the Tasman Sea,

we at length dropped anchor in the beautiful Waite-

mala, the Queen of New Zealand harbours, on whose
shores the Northern metropolis has since sprung up.

My friend and I had intended leaving the ship at the

first New Zealand port, but, to our surprise and dis-

gust, Captain D would not allow us to go ashore,

and when he discovered us trying to get away in a

Maori canoe that happened to be alongside, promptly
clapped us in irons as the surest means of retaining our

services. We only remained at Auckland a week, the

greater portion of our cargo being for Wellington, and

when we were well under weigh Dilby and I were re-

leased, but were forced to return to our work whether

we liked it or not. On reaching Wellington we laid

our plans more carefully, and succeeded in making
our escape in one of the ship’s boats.

We had descried the other island on cur way

through the Straits, and decided to make for it, judg-
ing that once there we would be secure from pursuit.
We started from the ship at midnight in a dead calm,
but at daybreak, when we were well out in the Straits,
a light breeze sprang up, and, setting a sprit sail we

had brought with us, we bowled along merrily over

the long rollers towards our goal. As the day ad-
vanced the wind increased, and the sea rose to such
an extent that each successive wave threatened to

swamp us. By this time, however, we were well under
the land on the other side, and looked anxiously for
some suitable spot to beach our boat, but not an open-

ing could we see until, just as we were thinking noth-

ing could save us from being dashed against the foot
of one of the cliff-like hills that descended abruptly to

the water’s edge, a gap, like a veritable gate to Para-

dise, appeared before us. This opened out into a fiord,
or sound, and in a few minutes we were floating peace-

fully in smooth water between two ranges of wooded
hills. In a beautiful bay some little distance from the

entrance we discovered a cluster of huts, and as we

were both hungry and tired after our battle with the
elements, we lost no time in landing. As our keel
grated on the beach, several women, all of whom ap-

peared to be Maoris, half-castes, or quarter-castes,
came out of the huts and advanced towards us. One
of the latter immediately attracted our admiring atten-

tion; she was the most perfectly beautiful girl I had

ever beheld, tall and supple, with the head and bust of

a Greek goddess, eyes of the deepest liquid blue, nose,

chin, and brow so delicately chiselled as io rival the
loveliest creation of the sculptor’s art, a mouth im-

perious, yet tender, and skin whose slight hint of
duskiness enhanced rather than diminished her beauty.
The loose, flowing robe she wore gave the finishing
touch to the picture. Long as this description has
taken, a brief minute sufficed to imprint her image on

my soul, and from that moment I knew that for weal

or for woe I loved this beautiful girl as it is given to

few men to love.
The women entered into conversation readily

enough, and we ascertained that this was a whaling
station, and the absence of the men was accounted for
by the fact that they were all away in pursuit of some

whales that had been seen from the look-out station
the day before. Our goddess, who appeared to be the
leading spirit in the little settlement, and who had
hitherto held aloof, now asked us to accompany her,

and, nothing loth, we went with her to the largest hut.
which we found in charge of her mother, a handsome
half-caste. A rough, but plentiful, repast was soon

placed before us, and. needless to say, we did full
justice to it

CHAPTER 11.

When we had satisfied the pangs o! hunger, a few

skilful questions elicited all Mrs Liardet (for such we

found was our hostess’ name) and her daughter Lulu
had to tell us of the origin of the settlement.

It appeared that some years before a whaling ship,
commanded and owned by Captain Liardet. had struck

on a sunken rock near the entrance of the Sound, and

had become a total wreck, though not before the

greater portion of the ship's provisions, whaling gear,

etc., had been carried in the boats to the bay where we

had landed. Finding that it was an excellent site for
a whaling station, the Captain decided to remain there,
and had little difficulty in persuading his men to throw
in their lot with him. Mrs Liardet and Lulu were at

first the only women in the small community, but
before long the men provided themselves with Maori
wives, and, consequently, the population had consider-
ably increased.

As I have said, the men were all away on a whaling
cruise, but were expected back at any moment, and

Lulu proposed that we should go up to the look-out
station to see if the boats were yet in sight. We both
agreed readily enough, and, after a toilsome climb,
reached the summit of the hill on which the station
had been placed. But we were well rewarded for
cur exertions—a magnificent panoramic view lay out-

spread before us. On the other hand lay the waters
of the Strait, stretching like a sheet of glass to the
opposite coast, not a ripple disturbing the mirror-like
surface, while on the other glimpses of the winding
sound appeared like shining silver lakes among the
hill tops.

On one of these lake-like expanses Lulu's sharp
eyes soon discovered three boats, with three large
objects (which she told us were whales) behind them
moving slowly along. She said that at the rate they
were moving, and with no wind to heip them, it was

unlikely they would arrive at the landing till long aftet
dark; but as it would be necessary to have everything
in readiness for the “trying-out” on the following day.
she must hurry back in order to see that nothing was

forgotten. On our return a few rapid orders, some in

Maori and some in English, sufficed to set everything in
motion, and Lulu was once more at liberty to do the
honours of the place in her graceful, high-bred style.
As she had foretold, the evening was well advanced

before the boats put in an appearance. The women

all rushed down to the water’s edge to meet them, and

Dilby and I, who had remained near the huts, heard

the three keels grate on the beach. A few words of
hurried conversation between Lulu and the man in

command of the largest boat followed, and then a wail

“A GAP LIKE A GATE TO PARADISE."

IN A BEAUTIFUL

BAY, SOME LITTLE

DISTANCE FROM THE

ENTRANCE, WE DISCOVERED

A CLUSTER OF HUTS.”
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of agony and the sound of a fall told us that something
was amiss. Moved by a common impulse, we ran

towards the spot, and soon knew what had happened.
Captain Liardet had not returned with the boats.
Three days before, just as they were preparing to leave
a bay at the head of the Sound, where they had
camped, it was discovered that the Captain was miss-

ing. For two days they searched through the dense
bush in the neighbourhood, but not a trace of him
could they find, and had reluctantly been compelled to

return without him.
It appeared that Liardet was a man of solitary habit,

never fraternising much with his crew. On this occa-

sion. as on others, he had wandered off by himself, and
his absence had excited no alarm until the time for

departure approached and he had not returned. Poor
Lulu had fainted on hearing the sad news, and it was

her cry we had heard; but she soon recovered, and
hastened to their home, where her mother was pre-

paring supper for the absent man.

Unwilling to intrude upon them in their sorrow, we

held aloof for some time, but at length Lulu came out,

and. seeing us in the distance, beckoned us to ap-

proach. We found that although the two women were

much cast down, they had not altogether given up

hope, and had already decided to make another search
for the missing husband and father.

CHAPTER 111.

Next day Lulu and her mother attempted to persuade
the mate, Judkins, who was now in command, and the
men to return to the spot where the Captain had dis-

appeared and make another attempt to find him, but
their appeal was in vain. With an unanimity that
argued some preconcerted arrangement, they one and
all refused, and the poor women had, perforce, to fall
back upon us to assist them in carrying out their pro-

ject. Seeing the predicament in which they were,
placed, and the interest I, at all events, already felt in
one of them, we did not hesitate a moment in prom-

ising them the help they needed.
Our first task was to provision our boat, and this we

had no difficulty in doing, as the station had received
its stock of stores a few days prior to our arrival. By
daybreak everything was in readiness, and, deciding to

lose no more time, we all embarked and soon left the
settlement well astern. It was almost dusk when we

reached our destination, which we had no difficulty in
finding, as Lulu had been there on a previous occasion.
Knowing that nothing further could be done until
daylight, we pitched our tent, lit a fire, and prepared to

spend the night as comfortably as possible amid our

strange surroundings. My friend and I, who were

thoroughly tired out with the exertions we had lately
undergone, soon tell asleep, and did not awake until a

shower of small stones upon our faces apprised us of

the fact that someone else was less sleepy than our-

selves. Lulu had adopted this novel method of
awaking us.

Alter a hurried breakfast, we began our search in
earnest. For a time the task appeared hopeless, dense
bush grew almost to the water’s edge, and there
seemed small chance of following a trail through the
tangled supple-jacks and other undergrowth. At last,
however, we happened upon a beaten track, evidently
worn by generations of wild pigs. We followed this
for some distance, without finding anything to encour-

age ns. but, just as we were beginning to think that

any trail there may have been had been trodden out

some time before, we discovered, trampled into the
mud. a red cotton handkerchief, which, upon examin-
ation, proved to be one Mrs Liardet had given to the
Captain before he left on his last trip. We now knew
that we were on his trail, but, as it was now mid-day.
ami we did not know how much longer the search

might continue, we decided to leave the women ami

return for a supply of provisions. This we did. and

before darkness set in we were back once more with

all necessary supplies and prepared to spend another
night in "the primeval forest’s dark recess.” We were

soon asleep, but about midnight I was aroused by
hearing a strange noise and feeling a hot breath on my
face. I'wo fiery eyes glared into mine, and for a brief
space I was transfixed with horror at this frightful
apparition, then roused to action by feeling something
hard and wet thrust into my face. I sprang up with a

yell of terror. A succession of grunts and squeals
followed by sounds of the stampede of numerous four-
footed animals, explained the nature of my nocturnal
visitant I had been awakened and thoroughly scared

by an inquisitive porker. The noise made by inysell
and the pigs had thoroughly aroused my companions
but a few words of explanation made them laugh

heartily at my discomforture, and in a few minutes
kindly slumber had befriended us once more.

Next day we again made an early start, and before
noonhad covered many miles without discovering any-

thing fresh. Just, however, as we were about to halt in

order to partake of some much needed refreshment, we

were surprised to see on a tree trunk near the track a

small piece of white paper, which, on closer inspection,
proved to be a leaf from a note-book, on which was

written the following note:—

"If those in search of me reach this spot, they are to

proceed no further, but to remain here until my return,

which will probably be within a week from this day.—
Digby Liardet.”

This strange notice, which was dated feur days be-
fore, relieved Mrs Liardet and her daughter of a ter-

rible load of anxiety, and it was quite a merry little

party that sat down to the mid-day meal.

The instructions left by Liardet were so explicit that
we decided to make no attempt to follow the trail
further, so making ourselves as comfortable as possible
we awaited his return.

CHAPTER IV.

On the evening of the third day we heard footsteps
approaching, and very soon two men, one a Maori and

the other a European, appeared advancing along the
track. A glad cry from Lulu, and a gurgle of satisfac-
tion from her more placid mother, followed by their
both running towards the newcomers, assured us that
the wanderer had returned. In the joy of meeting we

were for a time forgotten; but presently I saw Lulu
talking earnestly to her father, and from the looks cast

in our direction I knew we were the subjects of con-

versation. Shortly afterwards they all came towards
us, and from the friendly smile and hearty hand-shake
with which Liardet greeted us it was evident that his
daughter had lost no time in letting him know the

position cf affairs.
Die Maori, who had stood in the background while

this was going on, was next introduced to us as Hone
le Horo, and gravely shook hands with us all in

European fashion.

The Captain, who, from his speech, appeared to be a

man of some education, and in every way superior to

the general run of whaling skippers of that day. new

proceeded to tell us his story.

It appeared that soon after leaving the beach on the
day of his disappearance he struck the rough bush
track along which we had come, but had not proceeded
far when he was startled to see a figure spring out
from the trees near at hand and stand directly in his
path. Upon a nearer approach the apparition proved
to be Hone Te Horo, a native whose life he had once

saved at the imminent risk of his own, and whom he
had not met for some time.

After the usual greeting, Hone said he had long
wished to repay the debt of gratitude he owed his
preserver, and now thought he had it in his power to

do so. If the Captain would follow him to a place
many miles away, he would show him a place known

only to himself and certain members of his tribe where

gold was "as plentiful as the pebbles on the seashore.”
Liardet wished to return to the beach in order to enlist

the services of some of his men. but to this the Maori
strongly objected, saying that the pa of his tribe was

near the foot of the valley they must ascend before
they could gather the golden harvest, and although he
would have little difficulty in taking one man with him.
suspicion would be aroused among his tribesmen if

their country were invaded by a large party; neither

would he consent to the Captain returning to acquaint
his followers of his whereabouts, so, as it was plainly
a case of "now or never,” and Hone had proved him-

self thoroughly trustworthy on many previous occa-

sions, he decided to rely upon him implicitly and see

what came of the strange venture.

It was past mid-day when they started, and before
dark they had reached a low-lying flat expense of
country at the head of a branch of the Sound where the

water gradually shallowed, a broad band of mud flat
being left uncovered at low water. Here they camped
for the night, but at daybreak the journey was re-

signed, the country continuing flat until the pa spoken
of by his guide was reached. On their approach the

native dogs barked vociferously, and, roused from their
mid-day slumber by the noise made by those curs, the
occupants of the various whares came forth to view the
new arrivals. Hone gravely rubbed noses with his

friends, and when he had explained to them his relation
to the Captain, the latter had to submit to a similar cere-

mony. Soon after leaving the pa on the succeeding
day they reached the entrance to the valley down which
flowed a creek of considerable size, and here the real

work of the journey commenced. A stiff ascent lay
before them, and before they had made much headway
they found their progress so much impeded by the
undergrowth that they betook themselves to the bed of
the creek as being the easier road. Although the dis-
tance was not great, the day was well advanced before
Hone at last called a halt, and, stepping to the side of

the creek where the undergrowth was thickest, pulled
aside some branches and disclosed the entrance to a

cave, into which he passed, bidding Liardet await his
return. In a few minutes he reappeared with a lighted
torch, and told his companion to follow him. At first
the latter could see nothing to attract his attention,
but suddenly the Maori held his torch near the ground,
and there, interspersed with the stones that formed the

floor, were nuggets of all sorts and sizes. Upon closer
inspection he found they were arranged in a series of

rough circles, and it was easily seen that this was no

freak of nature, but the work of human hands.

For some reason Hone carefully abstained from

touching the precious metal, and Liardet. thinking it
would be safer to content himself with a few samples
until he could return with assistance and some means

of transport, only carried away a few nuggets in one of
his inner pockets.

In order to allay all suspicion, they stopped at the pa

for two days on their return journey, and then started
for the appointed rendezvous.

“ON THE LOOK-OUT.”
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Knowing how improbable it was that his men would

trace him to the place where he had left his notice, he

hardly expected to find them there, and was therefore

doubly surprised to meet his wife and daughter, accom-

panied by two strangers.

CHAPTER V.

When he heard how the mate and the rest of the men

had behaved, Liardet was terribly incensed, and swore

they should have no share in the wealth he hoped to

possess. As, however, he required assistance, and felt

under some obligation to Dilby and myself, he asked

us to share in the enterprise, but stipulating that half

of the gold was to be his. He showed us the speci-
mens he had brought with him, and, being satisfied

that the find was genuine, we agreed to his terms. We

had enough provisions with us to last for some time,

so as nothing was to be gained by delay, we at once

returned to the boat, the Captain having decided that

it would be easier to perform the first part of the

journey by water.

Two days later we reached the mud flat covered bay

already described, and having found an inlet well shel-

tered from observation, we hauled up our boat and

pitched the tent for Lulu and her mother, who were

unable to accompany us any further. This having

been done, we continued our journey, being desirous

of taking advantage of the darkness that had now

closed in to escape the notice of the Maoris in the pa.

Thanks to Hone’s knowledge of the country, we were

able to accomplish this successfully by making a long
detour which carried us well beyond the pa to the

point where the ascent commenced.
After a heart-breaking climb, we succeeded in reach-

ing the cave, where my friend and I soon felt recom-

pensed for the fatigue we had undergone—within that
small space lay enough virgin gold to provide a

modest fortune for each of us. But our troubles were

not yet over—we had to tievise some means of trans-

porting it to a place of safety without being discovered

by the Maoris. Owing to the nature of the country

we had to traverse, each man could carry but a small

load, so we decided that our only plan was to carry as

much as we could for a certain distance, then return

lor another load, and so on until we had conveyed it all
to the place fixed upon; another stage could then be

accomplished in the same way. and still another, until

finally we reached the boat.

By this means we were able to convey the whole of

the gold to the place where we had left Lulu without

mishap, care being taken, of course, to travel only by
night. We found that nothing had happened to dis-
turb them during our absence, but from the warmth of
Lulu's greeting I knew she had missed me. and began

to hope that, perhaps, after all, my feeling fur her was

returned.

The me st arduous part of our undertaking was now

over, and we were just congratulating ourselves on the

successful termination of our enterprise when we saw

Hone, who had ascended an eminence close at hand,

bounding tow’ards us. A few words to Liardet in his

own language explained his haste. On looking across

the flat country we had traversed he had discovered a

party of Maoris armed with spears, clubs, and a few

guns advancing rapidly in our direction. No time was

to be lost —by some means they must have discovered

the desecration of their cave, which had probably been

regarded as a sacred place, and were now coming to

wreak vengeance on our heads.

Launching the boat as speedily as possible, we placed

the women on board, and while they pushed her off

into deeper water we returned for the precious sacks.

By dint of great exertion we had carried most of it on

board, and were just staggering through the water with

our last loads when a succession of blood-curdling yells

rent the air, and, glancing around, I saw that the

Maoris had discoverd us and were racing down the

beach to cut us off. Unfortunately for myself, I was

behind the others, and when they had reached the

boat, which, owing to the shallowness of the water,

was some distance out, I had still some distance to go.

Dropping my load, I made a dash for safety, but be-

fore I had gone many yards I felt a sharp pain in my

leg, which at once stopped my progress. A spear

hurled by my foremost pursuer had struck me in the

fleshy part of the calf, where it remained embedded. I

stooped to pull it out, but as 1 did so 1 felt a crushing
blow on the head which knocked me senseless.

CHAPTER VI.

When I returned to consciousness I found myself a

prisoner, bound hand and foot, in a Maori hut, with a

sentinel squatting before the open door. It required

very little consideration to convince me that I had

been carried to the pa we had taken such trouble to

avoid, and I knew' that my position was one of great
danger. The natives at that time were only half civil-

ized, and seldom hesitated to deal summarily with any

white man caught in an act of what they considered
sacrilege. Soon, however, the excruciating agony I

suffered from the wounds in my head and leg caused

me to forget all else, and I groaned aloud. To my in-
tense surprise a sympathetic voice, the voice of the
woman I had lately learned to love with such fervid
intensity, spoke from the other side of the whare. The
dear girl, who, although I could not see her distinctly
owing to the semi-darkness that prevailed, was evident-
ly bound like myself, endeavoured to sooth my pain
with cheering words. But for a moment I forgot all

my suffering in wonderment at her presence, and

could not rest until she told me how she came to share

in my captivity. In answer to my eager questions, she
tcld me that when I had been struck down the others,
giving up all hope of rescuing me in face of such fear-
ful odds, began to row away as fast as possible in spite
of her frantic appeals to them not to abandon me.

Determined that I should not be thus left to my fate,
she sprang from the boat and dashed through the
shallow water to my assistance, but before she could
reach me she was seized by the advancing natives, and,
in spite of her struggles, soon securely bound. Our
friends made good their escape, and the Maoris having
no canoes in which to follow them, returned to the pa

where we were now awaiting our fate.

Lulu made very light of the part she had taken in the
events of the last few hours, but when she had finished
her story I knew at last that my love was returned—-
such devotion could only spring from one cause. In
spite of our position, this knowledge made me happier
than I had felt for days, but as we were both securely
bound I could not take advantage of a lover’s privilege
except in words, and at such a time words are but a

poor satisfaction.

Soon, however, my wounds began to ache and burn
afresh, and until delirium came to relieve me I suffered
the tortures of the damned. I suppose I must finally
have fallen into a deep sleep, for I remember nothing
more until I was awakened by the discharge of fire-
arms not far away. Following this came the sound of
running feet, and I knew that the Maoris were rushing
in force to the scene of the disturbance. Presently all
was quiet once more, but while I was wondering what
had happened I was startled to hear from the direction
of the doorway a voice calling softly to Lulu and my-
self. Lulu answered for both of us, and then Hone, for
it was he, advanced to where she was lying and cut the
flax ropes with which she was bound. He then per-

formed a like office for myself, and while doing so

explained that the noise I had heard had been caused

by Liardet and Dilby firing their rifles several times in

rapid succession on the other side of the pa in the hope
that the Maoris, thinking they were attacked by a

hostile force, would all rush to the spot, and thus leave
the coast clear while he crept to the place where he
thought we were confined and released us. The ruse

had succeeded perfectly, even our guard having for-
saken his post.

We had now to get away as fast as possible and

rejoin our friends at a place agreed upon, but, to my

dismay, upon trying to walk, I found my leg so stiff
and sore that I could hardly move it. Knowing that

every minute’s delay increased the chance of our re-

capture, I urged the others to leave me to shift for my-

self, but their only answer was to seize an arm each
and hurry me off. They half led, half dragged me

along until at length, after much exertion on their

part, and much suffering on mine, we reached the
rendezvous, where we found our friends awaiting us.

Between them they succeeded in carrying me across

the intervening stretch of country to the inlet where
they had left the boat, and soon afterwards we were

well beyond all reach of pursuit.
We arrived safely at the whaling station, to the

evident disgust of Judkins and his followers, who had
taken full possession. My wounds gave me consider-
able trouble for some days, but with Lulu as minister-
ing angel I was soon on a fair way to recovery.

While we were considering the best means of trans-

porting our wealth to a place where it could be con-

verted into coin of the realm, a small schooner arrived
in the bay, and we had very little difficulty in per-

suading her skipper to allow us to charter her to carry

our “baggage” to the nearest port.
The gold did not realise as much as we expected,

and as we considered our share insufficient for our

future wants, Dilby and myself entered into a partner-
ship and invested our capital in a business which has

grown with the colony, until at the present time our

firm is known throughout the length and breadth of
the land.

But I need hardly say that before this eventuated a

still more auspicious partnership had been entered into
between myself and the girl who had dared so much

for my sake, my first and only love—

LULU LIARDET.

“WE SAW HONE BOUNDING TOWARDS US.”
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“I FOUND MYSELF A PRISONER, BOUND HAND AND FOOT.”

NEW ZEALAND EXPRESS CO., L™
In which are incorporated Messrs. CAMPBELL & CRUST and JAMES DUTHIE & CO.

BRANCHES: Head Office: DUNEDIN
AUCKLAND ■ Manager, Mr. J. Miller / U

iCW-
WELLINGTON -

„
Mr. T. d. Young DIRECTORS:

CHRISTCHURCH-
„

Mr. Wm. Ensom
Hon. A. LEE SMITH, M.L.C.

DUNEDIN - -

„
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.. o ... . ROBERT LEE. Esq.
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„
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JAMES BROWN, Esq.
GORE - -

„
Mr. T. J. Sherbourne

OM pt ITJAMES DUTHIE, Eso.
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Mr. J. E. Foley .JT'

CORRESPONDENCE INVITED.

The four principal Departments in our business are as follows :—
SECRETARY

FOREIGN, INTERCOLONIAL AND LOCAL FORWARDING c s owen, e q

CUSTOMS WORK IN ALL ITS BRANCHES

ATTENDING TO REQUIREMENTS OF COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS AND TOURISTS

PACKING AND REMOVAL OF FURNITURE AND EFFECTS TO ANY PART OF THE GLOBE

THE GROWTH OF THE N.Z. EXPRESS CO. HAS BEEN PHENOMENAL, SHOWING THAT THEY ARE FILLING A LONG-FELT WANT. IN

NEW ZEALAND. THE COMPANY HAVE A THOROUGHLY EFFICIENT STAFF AT EACH OF THE PRINCIPAL PORTS, AND PROVIDE SAMPLE ROOMS

THROUGHOUT THE COLONY.
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Waverley
Hotel,

Lower
Queen
Street,
Auckland.
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(For Letterpress, see page 21 ]
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From My Whare Door.

NO one lias such opportunities of knowing the
New Zealand hush under its many aspects, and
of learning the ways of its inhabitants as the
solitary dweller in some remote district. The

existence of widely-spread deposits of kauri gum in

the northern parts of the North Island is responsible

for a larger number of this class of people in the
Auckland Province than elsewhere in the colony. The
pumdigger can pursue his avocation quite alone, and
for various reasons frequently prefers to do so. If he

is a man of observant habits, as well as of a meditative
disposition, there is little doubt that the beauty and

interest of his surroundings may greatly mitigate the
solitude of his lot. Like "the good Lord Clifford,” he
may find his daily teacher in the wood and rills, and
a comforting companionship in the vegetable and
animal life around him. It is surprising to a town

dweller how men in the loneliness of the back country
make friends with trees and Howers, not to mention
beasts and birds. Of the latter there are many haunt-
ing the forest margin, and some of them show a most

charming disposition to be familiar with mortals. The
little piwakawaka. or fantail, is always ready to strike

up an acquaintance with you, and the nimble little
fellow will flit and Hutter and pipe to you in a coquet-

tish way that is irresistible. The* korimako, whose bell-

like notes aie so beautiful to hear, coming on the liquid
air of the t.tor.iing, also loves human companionship.

1. A Home in the Clearing.

2. The Korimako.

3. At Dawn of Day.

4. The Skirts of the Forest.

5. The Weeping Water.

6. The Fantail, or Piwakawaka.

7. Kiwis at Home.

8. A Ferny Dell.

9. Clematis.

“STANDARD” SEEDS.
Vegetable Seeds J “STANDARD” Seeds have a world-wide reputation for Genuine Quality. They are to be found in

1 —

cs y Britain, America, Germany, Italy, France, I ndia, Africa and other countries in the world, and wherever
lu WVI OvvUb < sown they have never been known to fail to grow or give good results.

Agricultural Seeds i Roses, Fruit Trees and other Nursery Goods are specially grown for our extensive trade, and

__ , __

C they also have a wide reputation for being true to name and of strong growth.

X 4 PU.IL A rees, KOSCS, &C. ?
All lovers of Flowers should consult NIMMO & BLAIR’S Seed and Plant Catalogue, which is the

C*
S

finest publication of its kind on this side the world. It gives instruction when to sow seeds and how

Ld ?
to p| 3n t trees and shrubs. Without it no home or garden can be made perfect. Copies fee to in-

Planet Jr. Implements tending purchas£rs , others v-posted

_9f
? FLOWER BULBS.—Get a copy of our descriptive list, and in it something novel, new and

JOtandarCl JVLaUU.reS ? interesting will be found. All novelties in Flowering Bulbs are obtainable from NIMMO & BLAIR

NIMMO & BLAIR, SEED MERCHANTS and seed growers,

Seedsmen to Hen Majesty the Queen. DUNEDIN-
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OUR SUPPLEMENT

4 THE NATIVE FLORA OF

V C"? NEW ZEALAND

EUfcj"> aS HE coloured Supplement issued

TgJ with this Christmas number of

SB' the “Graphic” claims some special

yjql notice on account both of the in-
‘ (311 terest of the subject and the value

fcgjjgj] of the picture as an artistic pro-

duction. It is the first < evasion

0,1 "'hwh tl,e floral beauties of

srA,§?$
r A,§? Maoriland have been reproduced

Sfe, in this form. Never In fore h is

XyCMoftF/r! there been an attempt to delineate

\3v-/y ‘ n *l,e’r natural hues so many of
our native flowers in one picture;

V and the reproductions which have
appeared have, as a rule, been crude and imperfect
efforts. In the very few instances of first-class repro-

ductions the cost of the pictures has put them quite
out of the reach of all but wealthy purchasers.

For the benefit of those who are not acquainted with
the flora of New Zealand, a short account of the
flowers in the picture will not be out of place.

Commencing with the most prominent, wc have the
white flower <27) "Tawhara.” or Kie kie (Freycinetia
Banksii), the inner leaves and spike of which are of a

thick white juicy substance, edible, and much esteemed

by the natives. It flowers in November. In the centre of
the group (14) is the bloom of the Rata-piki (Metro-
sideros Florida). The colour varies from scarlet to

yellow, and flowers in autumn, while the other ra’as
flower in spring. Near this, on the right, is (15) the

Pohutukawa (Metrosideros Tomentosa), which grows
in the North Island, principally along the coast from
Auckland to the North Cape. It is called the Christ-
mas tree in Auckland, because it flowers at that season

A little above this is (13) the New Zealand scariet

mistletoe, "Pinta” (Loranthus Colensoi). Under-
neath is (16) the sub-alpine plant "Gentian" (Gentian.!
Pleurogynoides), with its beautiful white bell-like
flowers. It blooms in February. Next the top is
(6 and 8) a large bunch of white spiked flowers. This
is the White Rata (Metrosideros albiflora). It
is confined to the northern parts of the North Island,
and is often seen growing on the lower portions of
the trunk of the kauri pine. About the centre at the

top of the collection is (5) a large spike of yellow
flowers with broad grass-like leaves. This is the
Anthericum Hookerii. which grows on Mt. Egmont.
and flowers in December. The fine, large head of
yellow flowers, with their wealth of foliage, on the

extreme right (o) is the Senecio Huntii. It grows in
the Chatham Islands, and flowers in February. The
large white flower on the left of the group (20) is the
Mountain, or Shepherd’s Lily (Ranunculus Lvallii).
It is an alpine plant, confined to the Middle Island,
generally growing at an altitude of about 3.000 feet,
and flowers in January. A little above is (3) the spray
of purple flowers Olearia Semidentata. a graceful,
shrubby plant, a native of the Chatham Islands. On
the left of the bowl is (32) the wild clematis. Pua-
whananga (Clematis Indivisa), which flowers in Oc-
tober. On the right, with its fern-like foliage is (24
and 25) “Nikau” palm (Areca Sapida). It has lovely
lilac drooping flowers, and is used bv the Maoris for
roofing their huts. It flowers in March. Near the

bowl, in the centre of the group, is (23) the scarlet
“Kowhai-ngutu-kaka,” or parrot's bill (Clianthus
Pttnicens). It is peculiar to the North Island, and

was alluded to by Sir J. D. Hooker as one of the

most beautiful plants known. Alongside it is (22) the
yellow Kowhai (Sophora Tetraptera). This nlant h-s
peculiar medicinal qualities. On the left of the bowl,
over the Maoti head, is (jo) the large smooth-leave 1
“Karaka” (Corynocarpus Laevi<-a'a). It blossoms in
October, but it is seen at its best in February, when tlv
trees are laden with tempting-looking fruit, which
the natives gather and use as an article of food.
Coming to the smaller flowers of the group, we have
(1) the I.eptospermtim scoparium. known to the
natives as “Manuka.” and to the colonists as ti-trec:
and (17) the handsome purple berries if the
“Mahoe” (Melicytus Ramiflorus). The sm? 1! leaf and
fruit (11) is the "Rama Rama” (Myrtus Bnl'ata): and

next to it (7) the “Rohutu” (Mvrtus obcordata). There
is also (37) a representation of the “Maire Tawhake”
(Fugenia Maire). with its red berries, and (12) the
“Tawhero.” or "Kainai” (Weinmannia Raceniosa).
with its white spiral bloom. Drooping over the bowl
is (34) the purple “Tupakihi” (Coriaria Ruscifolia), and
in the centre of the picture is (21) the purple
fruit of the “Tawa” (Nesodaphnc Tawa). The other

small flowers represented are tne “Geranium
Traversii,” the "Karo,” (Pittisponun Crassi-
folium). the small vellow flower (28) “Kopata” (Germ
Urbantun), and (26) the New Zealand fuchsia (Fuchsia
Procumbens). The background comprises a selection
of New Zealand ferns, and the group, of flowers is

contained in a “Kumete.” or carved wooden Maori
bowl.

NORWICH UNION
2

>

*"“*

JFt /?C C

i [ Insurance Society.

i 1

- &
Amount Insured - £350,000,000

1 I
Losses Paid - - £13,000,000

1 OH 1

j '4 '' 1 L. D. Nathan & Co.
< ■■uJS ■BJra3t!a*i

>

j ■■•«.■■■■•“., V.MlChief Agents for the

< Bff/ Mjcß wlufll Provincial Districts of Auckland

< AND Taranaki,
(1..; B y. L

shortland Street, AUCKLAND.

® ©

W. THOMAS. Telephone 712. S. THOMAS.

1 W. THOMAS
MONUMENTAL WORKS

■T. Cornet Victoria and Lome Street E., (AUCKLAND.
C D

1/7 WE MANUFACTURE AND IMPORT

To any design, Monuments, Tombs, Crosses, Tablets, Baptismal Fonts, Water

Fountains, Garden Vases and Pedestals.

B DESICNS AND ESTIMATES 0N APPLICATION. new patterns in iron railings.

RESTORATION OF OLD WORK UNDERTAKEN.

-w- -r » e-r-» -w- i 1 FIRST AWARD at the AUCKLAND EXHIBITION for TULIP

I J \Z I J I 11* I 4-Z"l FLOUR, with Gold Medal and Special Mention.

I } 1 l\V/ |* 1
J

I jTXI« FIRST AWARD for SNOWDRIFT FLOUR, also for WHEAT-

FIRST AWARD for BISCUITS, with Special Mention for

MANUFACTURERS of Uniformity andExcellence of Quality.

TULIP and SNOWDRIFT BRANDS OF

also ALL kinds of
Flour, Wheatmeal, Porridge Meal

Plain and Fancy Biscuits. Self-raising” FIOUP.
• • • • •

CITY FLOUR MILLS, Shortland St. JAMS!S
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Mitre Peak

Pembroke Glacier.

THE
finest of all the great fiords on the West

Coast of the South Island is Milford Sound:
and Mitre Peak and Pembroke Peak are the
twin glories of Milfo.d Sound. The former
rises to a height of 5,500 feet, and the latter
is nearly 1,200 feet higher. They seem to

guard the entrance to the Sound, which is so narrow

that until the steamer is actually passing through the
gateway it is difficult to conceive that there is a pas-

sage at all. When under the shadow of these tower-

ing mountains one is apt to be overwhelmed with
a sense of one’s own insignificance to such an extent

as to be blind to the full majesty of their beauty. It is

better to view them from some distance, as they ap-

pear in our illustration, when their ruggedness *s

softened, without the beauty and character of their
salient features being destroyed.

Auckland Savings Bank.
(Established 184 7J

HEAD OFFICE: Queen St, AUCKLAND

iKITIIV IMS
• Queen Street. ONEHUNGA. Manukau Road. NEW MARKET.

1)1 111 RIII 2) .

Ponsonby Road. NEWTON.

President : His Hxcki.i.kncv theGovernor.

VlClif’R ESIDEN I . W S. COCIIRANK. t<SQ

Amount at Credit of 23,878 Depositors, January Ist, 1899 £619,202 17 6

Deserved Profits £47,896 7 8

Deposits of ONE SHILI.I NG and upwards are received

Interest allowed at the rate ol 3J4 per cent per annum up to £. ioo

K. CAUERON. Manager.

Secretary Auckland Mining and Industrial Hxhibitiou, I
Auckland, N.Z.

F.I.A . N.Z.

p.o. box 524.
Accountant and Auditor.

OFFICE: 58. QUEEN ST., AUCKLAND. N.Z.

W. H. WRIGHT, Telephone 65,

SURGEON

7 -TSJSvj-) Successor to j

•■- — -jm Dentist
j TOP OF SHORTLAND STREET

A G. MAITLAND, D.D.S.,
Telephone No. 146.

/American Dentist.
MUTUAL LIFE BUILDINGS.

' 1

58, Queen Street. AUCKLAND.

J. HFNPERSON, Established uteo.

Painter, Glazier, Paperhanger, Signwriter, Decorator, Etc.,

Mixed Paints for HouseandShip use HIGH STREHT.
Special Black for School Boards.

N.B. — The above executea at moderate charges.
ESTIMATES FURNISH ED.

FOR

afßka hot OMla
CLIMATES liIIF

carbolic

PREPARATIONS

ARE THE BEST.

CALVERT’S CARBOLIC OINTMENT.
Unequalled asa Remedy for Skin Ailments, Piles, Throat Colds, Neuralgicand Rheumatic Pains.
Stings. Earache. Cuts, Sores. Burns, &c. Large Pots, each.

CALVERT’S CARBOLIC TOOTH POWDER ANO TOOTH PASTE.
Havethelargest sale of anyDentifrices, most effective for preserving theTeeth and strengthening
the Gums. Useful to prevent infectionby inhalation. 6d., i/- and 1/6 Tins ; 6d.. i/- andi,6 Pots.

CALVERT’S CARBOLIC TOILET SOAP AND PRICKLY HEAT SOAP.
(Used by H. R. H. thePrince of Wales, under eminent medical advice, when in India). Pleasantly
perfumed for Bath or Toilet. Very serviceable as preventives of Prickly-Heat and other Skin
irritation. 3 Tablet Boxes 1/6 ; 6d. and 1/- Bars.

PREVENT FEVERS
and destroy an noxious or infectious odours from Closets, Night Commodes. Urinals, or offensiverefuse,

by using

CALVERT'S CARBOLIC POWDER,
guaranteedto contain 15per cent,of Calvert’s No. 5 Carbolic — the STRONGEST Disinfectant known—-

andis sold in 6d., 1/-and 1/6 Dredgers
Can be obtained at most Chemists, Stores, Ac. BUYERS ARE WARNED against inferior

imitations, wbicb are numerous.

F. C. CALVERT & CO., MANCHESTER, ENG.
AWARDED 100 GOLD and SILVER MEDALS and DIPLOMAS for SUPERIOR EXCELLENCE.

For the Artistic FLORAL WORK

—JotKe- Vegetable and Flower

Garden A SPECIALTY

/ T TABLE Plants

QUALITY, n BEDDING Plants POT Plants
11

BULBS and NURSERY STOCK
Iv?- 1'''" >/H I ‘,l ','„ '" All the

...

LATEST NOVELTIES
wrnelo.Catalogues-PoMPree.

Of CVGEy deSCnptlOU
. - Promptly Imported.

~-~~-

at MODERATE prices.

GILBERT J. MACKAY, 195, QUEEN ST., AUCKLAND
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ENCOURAGE LOCAL INDUSTRY

. ASK YOUR GROCER OR BAKER FOR

OUR w

bra pi
‘PREMI ER ’

°UF
‘CHAMPION’

PACKED IM ALL SIZES.

Patent Germinn essscs
Dish iu New Zealand.

Fresher, Cheaper and
for old and young,

■ ■ ■■■■■ ■ ■■ than imported Arrow-
root, Tapioca, Corn- W/ *. M > V-F MAA. 1U flour or Sago.

The same quality as at present used by the % Ik J ■ d'H'B Z'W ■
British and American Food Reform Associa- I ■LB t l.Ccl .1

PACKED IN ALL SIZES-

™E NORTHERN—- St>
QUAY ST. ano

Roller Milling Co. FORT ST
•

limited Auckland.

Barraelough’s Progandra
For CORNS.

Bamelough’s Magie Nervine
Fop TOOTHACHE.

*

n_„j£ Hf Aboutthings you can’t help, but don’t

UOn L lAfOl ■ V sufferwhat youcanhelp, such as Tooth-
■***■■ * ww w ■ ■ j ache and Corus, whichcanbe curedw it.h
Barraclough’s Magic Nervine and Progandra respectively. Is.
each—all chemists.

j In the home is often the result of father

K I I.LSniIoSS being plagued with Corns, or through the
***• ■■******

elegant Angelinaperforming whileunder-

going the soul-disturbing influenc of Toothache. Use Barra-

clough’s Progandra for Corus, and Barraclough’s Magic Nervine

for Tcothache. Is. each—all chemists.

Hf I In an age of wonders, butthe greatest wonderof

W0 I Iyo theday is that thoughtful people submit tosuf-
"" w

fering what can be c.ired. Barraclough’s Pro-

gandra certainly cures Corns, and Barraclough’s Magic Nervine

stops Toothachein one minute. Is. each—all chemists.

fl Barraclough’s Magic Nervine produces an

11110 Ul UM agreeableglowof thenerves,stopping violent
w w

U raging Toothache iu one minute. Is.—all
chemists.

fl.l .. fl^.A— Be careful where youtreadnext time,
Ull . ITI V 11111 IIS 1 please. Friend, this rule is unneces-

W ijlljj W liv ■

sary after using Barraclough’s Pro-

gandra. Is. perbox—all chemists.

D '.rfLL Thereshould be many bright spots in

fl rlDTfit qljOlSb everyman’s life if hestrives tomake

Ot wf*www
them. ] cau point out two to you

What’s that? Just use Barraclough’s Progandra for Corns, and

Barraclough’s Magic Nervine for Toothache. Is. each — all

chemists.

T. BACH & CO.
Vulcan
Works

Hi 8k albert street
Auckland.

I • <, p Makers of ALL

<> ‘, I Kimis of

! M p/ Landand Mamie
Boilers.

Water Mains for

Batteries.

Shipptng

Kepa is promptly attended10.

First-class Workmen Employed

INVALIDS, Rea

T

d

Hls ,

Jw Some of the most valuableandproved
REMEDIES in the World -

Dr. Coonley’s Orange Lily A cure for all Female

Weaknesses. Mother’s Cordial prevents suffering in

Motherhood. Dr. Miles’ Heart Cure, for any form of
Heart Weakness Nerve Tonic, for Brain Fag and Nervous

Prostration Anti-Pain Pills cure Headacheand all other

pains Dr. Stevens’ East India Consumption
Cure, invaluable in all Lung Troubles. Ross’ Antidote
for Old Sores ami all Skiu Diseases Vltadatio- Not a belter

all round Medicine manufactured Also manyother Remedies.

Call or fwnd for Chculats

P. M. DEWAR, Specialist,
29, VICTORIA SI.. AUCKLAND.

STOP WATQH
»
aS S'

< J, 1
® 1 lIkM Wju- p

3 WW §■

"qj Q!VEN_AWAY.
-Wd TO CYCLISTS, ATHLETES, RACING, BOAT-

ING-MEN AND OTHERS. CAN YOU BEAD A

frt THIS. VIZ

I’l V**Y I U»EF*I. I W»T*H | I I G**N

«F j I I GU*SS | R*G*T HA | B‘Y I A I CH“W

In order to introduce our Busineeeinto every

Household in Auitralii, we guxr-

antee to GIVE AWAY one of our World,famed J[J>;

aei
10». SOLID SILVER CENTRE SECOND

STOP WATCHES, or a Ladies’ or G.nts Solid .

Silver KEYLESS HUNTER to every
Reader

Owlio amid, the Correct Readme of the above

Puzzle. .

CONDITIONS. — That your answer to the

Puzzle ie correct, and thatyou further undertake,
if correct, topurchase one ofourSOLID SILVER

p
a

(Sii'Kle "r Double) CHAINS. Send .tamped
addressedenvelope for reply.

Auliaaes-THE MANAGER. THE GLOBE

WATCH COMPANY. LTD.. lOS Pikt street,

Sydney.

[)evonporl ||g|if|f
FERRY SERVICES TO ■ V STEAM

DEVONPORT, NORTHCOTE I "pPPI I S X

BIRKENHEAD and I VII II 7.
CHELSEA DISTRICTS. L

LIMITED.

Steamersleave atshort intervals daily from 6 30 a.m to 11.40 p rn.

FARES:

DAY RETURN, 6d. SINGLE, 4<i. CHILDREN, 3d.
THE CHEAPEST and

FAMILY ANNUAL TICKET-DEVONPORT MHQT PE'PTrTUM'T

„ „ „ northcote, &c. £8
Obi EFFICIENT

SINGLE „ „ DEVONPORT £3 FERRY SERVICE
~ „ „ NORTHCOTE, &C ... £4

WEEKLY TICKETS—Family, 4/-; Gent’s, 2/-; Ladies’ 1/6; IN THE COLONY.

Apprenticesand SchoolChildren, 1/-

EXCURSIONS TOW ACE
on all Holidays to Lake Takapuna, of all descriptions doneat reasonable
St. Heller’s Bay, Kangituto, Pine rates. Steam lugs Admiral, Eagle
Island, &c. and Osprey.

....STEAMERS ON HIRE....

For Excursions of all de,criplions at moderate ratts Steamers and Steam Launches Ter cruising
and extrudedtrips. Com! .viableCabins, fkc.

ALEX. ALISON, Manager.

SHAW, SAVILL A ALBION CO., LIMITED.
The Passengers’ Line of Royal Mall Steamships
between New Zealand and London.

TheSplendid Veaselsut this Lino *re most favuurabiyknown in the Netr Zeßl*n«l

Trade. The Firat class Saloons are situatedamidships, so providing the utmost cutufurl

in travelling. StateKuouis are large and convenient. Steerageawmninodatiuti is gootl

anil royiny. Return Tickets issued at favourable rates. Agentsat alt New Zealand
I’orts. The new and luaguitlcents.s.

“

Gothic."7.730 tous. is now employed in the set-

vice. Steamers ••Gothic" an«l
"

lonic 'donot carry Second Saloon Passengvis. but are

Utted with a few Special BeitliA In Elint Saloon,which are lot at particularly low rates.

Steamein. Sailing front New Zealand.

Steamer — .. .. .. 1899—November 9th
Gothic .. .. .. .. December 7th
Steamer

.. .. .. .. 1900—January 4th
Steamer .. .. .. February Ist

louic
.. ..

March Ist

L. D. NATHAN & CO. | Agents.
T. & S. MORRIN CO.. Ltd. I ’

Qoppersmith
I ~ b antf

Ship
. .

' Plumber

* GAS ami

W ATER ...

| FITTHR

Spouting, Ridging^Tank Manufactory

MILLS 1 MINING. BRIDGE, and AUCKLAND,
on ItASi and Whsi Coasis I -> BUILDING UMBER MELBOURNE,
of New Zealand; also at V O N P* V
Auckland, Dkvonport, Shipped at Shoitest Notice, •

and Oneuunga. I

THE ( /O
f c X . >

(Kauri Timber
VESSELS "I
LOADED in I»kei-Water at | 7 T 1

coaslal m.lls. Ltd.

Write for Catalogues,
' ••••••••••

Price Lists, etc., to the. ( J

KAURI UMBER CO , Ltd. ALL JOINERY made from THOROUGHLY | 1
AUCKLAND SEASONED TIMBER, and Branded • 1 • •
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AN XMAS IDYLL.

Photos by Chas. Hemus. Impersonations by H. Quealy.

1. “I wonder what my poor Mary is doing this Christ-

mas morning.”

4 "Forgive her after she married that scoundrel, Jack.

No! No! What's this she says? Sending me a

Christmas hamper!”

7. "Good saints, it's a baby! A real, live baby! Mary’s
baby! Well, well. Ah! Someone's coming!”

2. “A letter for me! Who remembers a lonely old man

like me at this time?”

5. “Dear, dear me! Did ever anyone hear of such a

thing? What can be in it—poultry?”

8. “Forgive you. Mary, for Christmas sake, is it, you

say? Aye, and for the baby’s sake. Perhaps I

was a bit hasty.”

3. “From Mary! Wants her daddy to forgive her?
What’s this? What’s this?”

6. "Sh-There’s something alive here.”

9. "But we’ll let bygones be bygones, lass. Tell your

husband to come here, and we'll have a Christmas
party.”

34 NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC CHRISTMAS NUMBER. December, 1899.
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z'”.~\\ H J? /z J Messrs. Mellin’s Food, Ltd. g
Y Dear Sirs, —Having used Mellin’s Food for my daughter, who is

V \ jV only eight months old, I send you a photograph of her, and have you to ” i
,'. - > if

>' one-half of the delicate children we see.

'.. Yours faithfully,
H. KOSKI. S>

S
<

'”””'■'

( MELLIN S FOOD is adapted for use in all \
\ climates and may be obtained of all Dealers. /

— *— ■ . .



WEAK,
THIN, PALE

BABIES.

THE source of nine-tenths of all

the wasting or rickety tendencies

of babies is in the non-assimilation

of the proper elements of nutrition.

The growing body is like a tender

plant: it must be tenderly cared for.

Drugs are dangerous and unneces-

sary. All that is needed is

Scott’s Emulsion.

* This great remedy comprises the vital principles of food

{n an eaSy form for digestion and assimilation, and is sc

adapted to the needs of thin, weak, pale or rickety children, that you

can almost see the new rich blood bring healthy flesh and colour to

their cheeks. Scott’s Emulsion babies are rosy and fat and have

dimples. What more could you want your baby to have ?

Scott & Bowne, Limited, London. All Chemists.TRADE MARK.

The only Australian Mutual Life Office which declares I BONUSES s

A Bonus Every Year! fl UstMlian Mutual pfOVkJeDt ““ “7”“ ™ LT
I ■ 111 I £BBO.OOO

The method of Valuation adopted by this Society is of the most stringent
character, and ensures a considerably larger reserue to meetliabilities 1 after making Special Reserves.

QAOIPiTV !<&• Cash Bonuses declared for last FIVE years, OVEBTWO

ACCUMULATED FUND JMEAAAnAft
vr OUCIC 1 I MILLIONS, yielding Reversionary Bonuses

EXCEEDS du I O.U U vie UU Exceeding FOUR MILLIONS.

(fifteen millions) sterling.
BRANCH : Head Office, Custom House Quay, WELLINGTON,

assure your life in the a.m p. society

£
LOCAL BOARD OF CIRECTORS: AND SFCITRF

O OO O O O (0) The Hou. Morgan S. Grace, M D., C.M.G., M.L.C. (Chairman) * w> -W-, .AjUVUjUUU The Hou. Chas. J Johnston, M.L.C. (Deputy Chairman) A. BoilllS Every Year!
(TWO MILLIONS) STERLING. J Alfred de BatheBrandon, Esq ■■■■ „ —

The Hon.Edward Richardson, C.M.G , M.L.C.
r.or.ore or u.u.oc’uc-or o . r. , ,

POLICIES IN FORCE - - - 142 728 John Duncan, Esq.
EXPENSES OF MANAGEMENT: P ver cent, on the Total Income.

SUM ASSURED - - - £43,426,002 The Oldest, Wealthiest and Most Prosperous Australian \ EDWARD w. LOWE, Resident Sec.

CASH BONUSES DIVIDED “ -£8,200,546 Life Office, andtheLargest in theBritish Empire. BRANCH OFFICE—Custom House Quay, WELLINGTON.

The North Queensland Insurance Company, Limited.
Head Office: A F/RE AND MARINE RISKS ACCEPTED at the LOWEST CURRENT RATES. A N.Z. Branch Head Office :

SYDNEY v w. J. RONAYNE, District Agent, AUCKLAND and TARANAKI. V WELLINGTON

e
_ Orders Carefully Executed under Personal

\\/W\/ 1 O*p|T (C fX —

Supervision of the Proprietors.

WHOLESALE and RETAIL IRONMONGERS,
HARDWARE and METAL MERCHANTS,

33 and 35, Queen Street, Auckland,

Supply Farmers’ Requisites, Building Material, Paints and Oils, Agricultural Implements, Furnishing and General Hardware

of every description at Lowest Prices for Cash.

Before HnvinnNi'wing Mitvliineii, ~ ~ j

eLtl/Stl™ 5~ >«™ /JRTHUR G. PILKINGTON,

D, KEMPT & H, D. BUNBY *1
FIRST PRIZE

(D.D., F.c.M.8.A.)

Auckland gK • SIU'QeOH 3>ClltlStC’ 000

Exhibition.
JE

—

M'V7 |B<>7- No 3. mercantile Chambers,

McLEOI) BROS. »•- .... 131, QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND I Queen Street, Auckland

UPPER QUEEN ST. Branch: KARANGAHAPE RD (Next Bank of New Zealand). (Next Bank of New Zealand).
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KEY TO SUPPLEMENT

1. Leptosperniuni Scoparitim (Manuka)
2. 19. Hpacris Paucitioia

3. Olearia Seniidentata

4. Cleniisia Monroi (from Canterbury and Marl-
borough mountains)

5. Anthericum Ilookerii

6. 8. Metrosideros Albifiora (White Rata)

7. Myrtus Obcordata (Rohutu)
9. SenecioHuntii (flower and foliage)
10. Kumete, or nativebowl

11. Myrtus Bullata, fruit (Rama Rama)
1?. Wienmannia Racemosa (Tawhero)
13.

LoranthusColensoi (N Z Scarlet Mistletoe)
14 Metrosideros Florida (Rata piki)
15. Metrosideros Tonientosa(Pohutukawa)

16. GentianaPleurogynoides
17. Melicytus Ramifiorus (Mnhoe)
18. 20. Pimelea Prostrata

21. Nesodnphne Tawa (Tawa fruit)
22. Sophora Tetraptera (Yellow Kowhni)
23. ChanthusPunicens (Kowhai-ngutu kaka)
24. 25. Areca Sapida (Nikau Palm and flower;
26 Fuchsia Procuiubens

27. Freyciiietin Banksii ( I’awhara, or Kie kie)
28. Geum Urbanutn(Kopata)
29. RanunculusLyallii (Mountain Lily)
30. Coryiiocarpus Lievigata (Karaka)
31 Rhipogonuni Scandvns(Berries of Supplejack)
32.33 Clematis Indivisa (Puawananga). Wild

31 voriaria Ruscifoliu ( Tupakihi) [Clematis

Photo by Brusewitz, Nelson. SEA NYMPHS.
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STORY COMPETITION-e-

hRIZES,
Hi

®8 First Prize - -£5 0 0 $
X Second Prize- - £3 O O X
X Third Prize - - £2 O O X

g Fourth Prize- -£IO O g WT

»CHX6ChXhXhXh>O<X<h>3<>OOCh>>>>>OOC>

TheStories must not be less than 4.000 or more than 5.000words in length, and free from

anything unsuitable forall classes of readers. It will be seen by Rule 5 that the broadest scope
is allowed. So that the scene of the story is laid in New Zealand, the choice of subject is un-

limited.

NOTICE TO AUTHORS.

r.—A motto insteadof thewriter’s name must be written under the title of the story. The
author’sreal name must be enclosedin a separate envelope addressedto the Editor, and al! such

envelopes must have the motto and words
“

Story Competition
"

on the top left corner. This

envelope must not be placed in the MS. packet, but must ba posted separately. It must also
contain a declarationthat thework is original and entirely thesender’s own.

2. —Every MS. must be prepaid, andif left open atboth endswill be carried at book rates.
It must be addressed—‘ Editor New Zealand Graphic, Shortland-street.”and outside the

wrapper, above the address, must be clearly inscribed the Motto mentioned in Rule I-

3.—Any competitor who may desire to have his MS. returned in the event of it not being
successful must clearly state his wish in a note attached to the above declaration, and must
alsoenclose stamps for

return postage When such a desire is notexpressed, the MS will become
the property of the C >?hic.

4-—All contributions must reach the office beforeMay i6th, 1900.

s.—Choice of subject rests with the writer, but the scene must belaid in Mew
Zealand and ne of special interest to Mew Zealanders, it may deal
with any subject —natural, supernatural, love, heroism, adventure, life 011 the gumfields, gold
mines, or country, search for treasure,fighting or peace; in fact, anything bright andinteresting,
and tree from anything unsuitable for family reading.

6 —Write clearly on oneside ofthe paper only.
7.—Writers who fail tocomply with the above simple rules and conditionswill be rigorously

disqualified.

THE BUSHMAN’S CHRISTMAS.
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FIRST AND SPECIAL AWARD AUCKLAND, 1899.

f Season 1533-1300. We are offering Special
r afti

Novelties in

00
X*l ft ■«■ *> -<?’ j*/ J

o \f TENNIS
—.

2 ’ \ FANCY DRESS SHIRTS O

#ealandia . |
« HHH 'WHITE SHIRTS >

7 1 the \ COLLARS Pl

2 X \/<

O ~“WF~ Popular Brand Our Specialty |
2...0F

.
.

. P
ZJ
o

*
~1 u s B W W S 1-1-j- 1-££yl- 1- 1~ 1-i* 1- 1--1- 1- FFFFF£I-1- 1- 1- 1-F O
J Qj Vj V| N) S| inn

HWe are now building the Largest and CTj I TC Jlllfl PALL IT D C
■

. Most Vp.to.Date Shirt Factory JJ W |j]_[]Jf{K g
A • in New Zealand to meet the ’

~

T CD

hM a mmiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii numiiiiiimiii iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiihiiiiiiiiiiihi

O
• increasing demand for ZEA- 'TIFFF*H-H T 4-IFF*1 ~l TTV

• LANDIA Shirts and Collars.

= ARCH, CLARK & SONS, Ltd,,

AUCKLAND.

“ HARLENE ” CFnder Royal Patronage. a HAR EN E ”

- — TwT_s bif _ "
Has the distinguished F.njoys the Highest

honour of being used I B M 1 Bl B H m J reputation, and is used

in almost every Royal I A r 1 At A M r by the Nobility and

Palace throughout the I■ W W ylyM B B ■ W WMk wl Aristocracy throngh-

worid. |LJ^XLJLJLjK9L^— out the world,

THE GREAT HAIR PRODUCER AND RESTORER.
The Finest Dressing, Specially Prepared and Delicately Perfumed. A Luxury and a Necessity to every Modern Toilet

I MonsieurPhilosophow is commanded by '

HER MAJESTY

tip THE QUEEN OF GREECE J7W
to forward cheque for the six bottles of “Harlene” duly received.

H.R.2X. Princess Marie ofGreece wishes six bott’es of Edwards’“Harlene "

for tire Hair sent immediately. ISSHIiUrFSK'1
Crown Prince’s Palace, Athens, Greece. (3/FFtKlF'''"'i’

H.R.H. PRINCESS MARIE OF GREECE
“

says: Messrs. Edwards’ Preparation, “Harlene" for the Hair, has given
entire satisfaction.

Restores the Hair. Preserves the Hair.

' Dr. A. B. GRIFFITHS, Ph.S., F.R.S.E., Principal of the Brixton School of Pharmacy, Renders it Bc-autifully
Promotes the Growth. Lecturer on Chemistry to the Hairdressers’ Guild, says .

“I hereby certify that I have examined Edwardw’ •Harlene,’ and find flint it Is absolutely free from

Arrests the Fall.
injurious substances; in fact, * Harlene’ is a first-class preparation. It stimulates the roots of the hair. Removes Dandruff

1 and re tores Its colour, consequently It is an invaluable remedy for Baldness and other funtroid diseases ■ —"
Strengthens the Roots of the hair. •Harlene* is invaluable as a dressing. It preserves, strengthens, andrestores the hair. I Allays all Irritation.

■ i 11

can conscientiously recommend this elegant and useful preparation.” - 11 ■ i

Full Description and Directions for use in Twenty Languages Supplied with Everv Bottle.

1S.V 2s. 6d., and (3 times 2s. 6d. size) 4s< 6d. per bottle, from Chemists, Hairdressers, and Stores all over the World, or sent direct on receipt of Postal Orders.

EDWARDS’ “HARLENE” CO., 95 & 96, High Holborn, London, W.C.
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The National Mutual Life Association of Australasia, Ltd.
S
~ - —

ESTABLISHED 1869.

3
IMPORTANT PRINCIPLES, fHtJFPTfitX • JOHN DUTHIE, Esq., M.H.R. (Chairman). A. E. PEARCE, Esq.

UIIVCUIUrp. WM. FRASER, Esq., M.H R.

1. No Policy allowed tolapse so long as there
is asurrender value sufficientto pay the —

,

2 FIRST OFF ICE H the WORLD *• LIBERALISE LIFE ASSURANCE
Premium than that set opposite his age
in the Tables of Rates.

3. Age taken at nearestbirthday.

i I - - [ RATES LOW.

£3,000,000 AtSfl gBwL *
EXAMPLES OF BONUSES ADDED TO WHOLE LIFE

—

OMN'TICL'C
POLICIES OF £l,OOO LAST PROFIT DIVISION,

B(J1\ ÜbLb
30th SEPTEMBER, 1898. * LARGE

Ht
Force

for Three Years. on i i”!??8

_ IfIHHIHMU&jLIW,IiSH BlflJllNlnßfilEilsf

J Premiums. Bonuses. Paid Polici- i £470,000 LIBERAL

: 30

Y

29

S fo S 0 dO &U 97 6 7<4 1U * fl CONDITIONS.
23 29 59 0 O 70 4 0 119'0 753 8 0
31 29 71 17 6 7014 0 98-4 716 8 o rMrilMrtlnlr
25 28 61 17 6 52 0 O 84 0 626 0 0 a noilNT patn IN er a >m«' 28 28 63 12 6 66 0 0 99 1 671 0 0

AMOUN 1 PAIDIN CLAIMS -MWMMMMWWI Dm TOTL'O
21 28 56 7 6 67 16 0 120'3 663 12 O »■ ■ ■A ' - B,'nil.rULlClilb

1 il i; U H S:: TO Sl B £2,000,000 --

-
WORLD-WIDE.

88 li 88 1 8 81 ‘8 8 lit S 5 8 8
’ ’

_

-—
—

"

I 25 21 61 17 6 50 10 0 81'6 391 10 0 -

; 22 20 57 12 6 53 0 0 92'0 362 0 0 O O O O
‘ 16 20 50 7 6 54 0 0 107'2 389 0 0

; 2* J 9 ®° 7 8
52 0 ? 92-2 300 *8 ? BRANCH OFFICES: AUCKLAND, CHRISTCHURCH, DUNEDIN, WANGANUI.

! 19 16 53 17 6 51 16 0 96'1 247 4 0

I Ao 1« fl *2 St 51 ’2 2 *29 2 ?5 2 2 2 Local Agents in every town, from whom Prospectus and full information can be obtained, or will be posted
23 lo *>y OU 50 U O 84’7 243 0 0 . , , • r

\ , to any address.

— Head Office for New Zealand:

i CLAMS o^AI

DEATH

EA^TL

nL
O
E
N PR °°F

°RTS.™L„u,. WELLINGTON.
i~—LI 2—— 2 i tjr money to lend on freehold security at lowest rates of interest.
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STANDARD —

nr. INSURANCE COMPANY

Guarantee OF NEW ZEALAND.

HEAD OFFICE, DUNEDIN, N.Z. CAPITAL, £1,000,000.

FIRE, MARINE AND GUARANTEE RISKS

Accepted at the Lowest Current Rates.

Marine Losses made payable at any of the Company's Branches.

O F FI C Ei

COLONIAL MUTUAL BUILDINGS, QUEEN STREET.

AUCKLAND.

GEO- JOHNSTON, BRANCH M*NAG>R

R, W. de Montalk

ARCHITECT

22 Mining Chambers, zT 11 i

QUEEN ST,, cAuckland.

ARCHITECT AUCKLAND INDUSTRIAL AND

MINING EXHIBITION, 1897-98.

Sifctouc Soap

H- GHiFlliliflH, Jan, flam

COMPANIES' SECRETARY

mo MANAGER

New Zealand Insurance Buildings,

AUCKLAND, N.Z.

QOxCARTS and

GOLD MEDAL AWARD

Queensland and Auckland Exhibitions.

Cash or Deferred Payments.
A liberal Discount allowed to WholesaleBuyers.

CHARLES SMITH, —.
WlrWllF QUEEN STREET,
Opposite Tonson Garlick Co. AUCKLAND.

DRINK! DRINK J DRINK!

i Mixed with spirits,
■ makes a wholesome

i ! [' :| I and pleasant
A A R M R beverage

Invaluablefor N7STURML.
INDIGESTION,
RHEUMATISM, JllL HiCtY .

GOUT, and

DISEASES of theKIDNEY and BLADDER.

hO Analysis and Testimonialsas tothe Wonderful Medicinal

□K AT Properties possessed by thePuriri Natural Mineral
Wateron applicationt0..,...

THE CAMPBELL & EH RENFRI ED CO, Ltd
SOLE AGENTS AND BOTTLERS,

fl Or any of theleading Hotels and Merchants
w throughout theColony.

•RY
tufacturers of the
it Separator Cream J fl f
Faetory-made 'VYtofc

M WW)
LLESLEV StN Z

AUCKLANOX-

J J. CRAIG 2“.„.
Victoria Arcade, AUCKLAND.

&
MANUFACTURER OF Railway Cartage

ORDINARY PRESSED BRICKS
ALL

RED AND BUFF PRESSED- BRICKS vOHtFSCtOF
LlMES—Hydraulic, Shell, Roche, and Port-

* MO COAL

LAND CEMENT CONTRACTOR

PIPES, TILES, FIRE-BRICKS and FIRE-CLAY
SHIP OWNER

SANDS—Building and Asphalting

ALSO ON SALE- SHIPPING and COMMISSION AGENT.
TAR. SHELLS, SCORIA

COKE—Greymouth, Newcastle andLocal
FIREWOOD-Cut and Uncut

COALS—Greymouth, Newcastle and Local <!• dxAIG,

BRICK, LIME. CEMENT AND

4 PIPE manufacturer.

D. gOLDIE. X
Timber cMerchant,

LITTLE QUEEN ST.,
ALBERT ST., and AUCKLAND
BREAKWATER ROAD. r\Mvnunnw|

Hasin Stockat all times

Large Supplies of

SEASONED KAURL

TIMBER FRUIT CASES SASHES

FLOORING SKIRTING BOXES

LINING ARCHITRAVES JOINERY

MOULDINGS DOORS

PURIRI POSTS,

BUILDERS’, IRONMONGERS’ & WHEELWRIGHTS’

MATERIALS

Always on hand.

Telephones 58 and 96.

/V a,
IN ONE BOTTLE,

A A. REQUIRES NO HEATING

>b 1 1 •••°rmixing- C
■■ /M II I I I Warranted Indelible and Harmless cS

/ \/ V/ A/\/(/\/k XX Z/ / /I 7 •> \
Are the acknowledgea leading remedy for all /L

I ON ANY FABRIC. — ? Female complaints. Hundreds of testimonials r
\ I from medical men and others. The genuine are v;

MARKING INK FOR LINEN. ( Try it once and you Will use no I I wranned In whitepaper, and bear the name of
J vi„y< Kearsley” : no others are genuine. Sold by all

S other kind. Chemists. Price Is. IJd. and2s. 9d. per box.

w Cooper, Dennison&Wcilkden, Ltd., London

T. &S. MORRIN, LIMITED
The ;>serLine,

Ltj
.

i
Shaw ,sa,ill& Aibi..

- ww—www . —ww— Direct Steam Service
Co., Ltd.

AUCKLAND. between th.
—

IMPORTERS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION OF United State, of America,
First-Cla»» Steamers

Australia, and New Zealand. ..to London.

Hardware, Implements and Machinery. .

'

Auckland Agflnts for Have ~ ,
The Farmers’ Favourite Drill—

‘ The Iron Age ”

ctf vQ
z't < Single Wheel Hoe Cultivator

P. M. SHARPLES’ CREAM SEPARATORS 'I C JfT
' V/11 UQIV Horse Hoe and Cultivator Combined Seed Drill and Wheel Hoe

CURTIS’S and HARVEY’S GUNPOWDER
4 IK! **

"utse iwc vswv

THE WUNDERLICH PATENT CEILING & ROOFING
”

The f on owillg

Oliver Chilled Ploughs

COMPANY, LIMITED Implements intro- The ‘Tiger” Corn Planter The ‘‘Tiger’’ Hay Rake
J duced by them

WHITE SEWING MACHINE COMPANY. / into New Zealand. The ‘‘Tiger’’ Disc Harrow.
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JAPANESE, ‘WV i
S s2LEAGgNTs— 7 RAarenousemen,

IN NEW ZEALAND FOR *...A SPECIALTY. ("A •)
SCARBOROUGHS WORLD-RENOWNED FEAR-
.’

NOUGHT and OCEAN QUEEN DRESS
SERGES.

CRUMS'WELL KNOWN and RELIABLE PRINTED IMPORTERS anil MANUFACTURERS ‘*f
COTTON GOODS.

CELEBRATED P. & S. CORSETS.
" ELL“?o^^r-»—■ GENERAL DRAPERY -V SADDLERY GLASSWARE
JOHN TANN’S FIRE and BURGLAK

u.«E s.„s,

- I - BOOTS and SHOES CROCKERY A: TOBACCO
Agents for several \ /

HIGH-CLASS MAKES of PIANOS. BICYCLES. Etc. FANCY GOODS -V BRUSHWARE A. CIGARS
. THE NEW DOMESTIC SEWING MACHINE, Etc.

SARGOOD, SON & EWEN.
Warehouse: VICTORIA STREET WEST, AUCKLAND.

€Kk.Wij>Jk Ji Ji J Ji .Jf JJI J'J 3> ulV*. <L.'V<L 4, sj> J>- J-J sJ>' JU> J) d> J

Branches nt

Large and Varied Stocks “?>.i?“k AKGI' 1' MAN.y±IACT.yRERs

I P
AND NEW PLYMOUTH. X' X OF

10 OCICCI ITOITT
— Sk ( \ “STANDARD” BRAND BOOTS and SHOES. Manu-

~X- facturedat ourFactory in Dunedin. Unrivalled

forStyle, Fit, and Quality.
AT OUR WAREHOUSES.

“STANDARD "BRAND SHIRTS, theBest for Cycling,

Boating, Cricketing, Tennis, Etc.

MELBOURNE. SYDNEY, PERTH (W.A.), DUNEDIN, CHRISTCHURCH “STANDARD” BRAND LADIES’ and GENTS’

WELLINGTON, AUCKLAND. . mackintosh coats, cloaks. Ete.

1 "PREMIER” BRAND BLUE DENIM OVERALLS.

TROUSERS, Ete.
TH

v

K?;S'tNT

,

Al,’’ )rrß>NS TO OVR AUCKLAND WAREHOUSE......
"

GUMDIGGER
” BRAND COTTON DRILL TROU-

ENABLE US TO ■„
SERSi Etc

stock CROCKERY and GLASSWARE )
rr- and Finest New ZealandTweeds.

SKCONI> TO NONB IN THE COLONY. OILX ?

"'TV’'’

.;. .;. .:. .;. .;. .
——- - J.

the—— Lead, Others Follow I

ECONOMIC i
Gainknowledge.which is power,and know Is that foundout by those who do

Gr )
~ =— ~v THE ECONOMIC. X THE ECONOMIC, \G

At what shop can you money gain

y> By buying cheap ? The answer’s plain—

The Leading x the economic

, Then save your coin by paying less And have a care to patronise ,
* >- -w Than you did formerly, and bless No other shop, but advertise j

Dt*clpCi*S» A THE economic, a; the economic,

43 # <8 •
AND THE CHEAPEST HOUSE IN TOWN

FOR GOOD VALUE, —X O * T) . .

Sweeping Reductions
292, Queen St,,

V 7in every.department. |
The ECONOMIC. |

<' t •’* <4?/
** l’iinted and Published by the Proprietor. Henry Breit, at his General Printing Offices, Shortlund

»

ttn(l tort btrceU, in the Province of Auckland, N.Z. - —

7-J...■■ ■ --
... rxr ■=.
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