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CHAPTER L

A REMARKAHBLE DREAM.

B -~ HORTLY after the opening of a telegraph

{ ’_ oitice at Clutha Ferry, Utago, in the
1 summer of 186768, [ received the first
telegram I ever had in my life. (We
called it a telegraphic message in those
days; the word telegram had ¢ither not

been invented, or was unknown te us
down at the Clatha ) I bave had hun-
dreds of telegrams and & few
cablearams since  then, but the message I refer

to, Desides being the fust, was also the stiangest
and most mysterious I ever received.. I have the docu-
ment atill in my possession. Here it is, pasted on a
riece of white silk with a black border—the only momento
i have of an old iriend and shipmate, whose memory is still
very dear to me. It is signed * William Gordon.' Poor
W lRlie Gordon ! What # fine, strapping, healthy, ruddy-
faced, whole-hearted young fellow he was! The message
slows on the face of it that it was sent from (Oamaru on
February 20th, 1868. It was delivered to me on the samme
day in the afternoon, and earl{ next morning I was a pas-
senger by the eoach from Clutha Ferey to Dunedin.

‘The first time I spoke to Willie (tordon, ur rather the
first time he spoke to me, was somewhere in the Bay of
Biscay a few days before Christinas, 1863. We were then
steerare passengers together on board the ship Resolute,
Capain \Q'a.lla.ca, bound from the Clyde to Pert Chalmers,
New Zealand. We had very rough weather in the Bay,
and [ was dreadfully sea-sick. I was sitting on & coil of
rope or & tarpaulin on the deck, feeling very miserable, when
a cheery voice accosted me and asked me how I was vetting
on. | answered that I was progressing very badly indeed.

+ Well,’ sail the voice,” ¢ vou must cheer up, you know.’

I lonked up if I did not cheer up, and saw that the speaker
was Willie Gordon. I knew him by name and sight, but
liad not spoken to hint hefore. He sat down beside me, and
tried his best to make me feel better, and succeeded.

I had seen Willie (ordon comwe on board at ¢ireemock be-
fore we sailed, accompanied by a man amnl woman and a
young girl wio I conjectured were probably his father,
niother, and sister. [ afterwarls learned that my surmise
was correct. They had come on beard to bid him fare-
well, and they stayed with him till the ship was ready
to leave the wharf.

I heard Willie Gordon at the time address his sister as
Annie. I noticed that she was very beautiful, or at least [
thouyght her so. Sheappeared to be very fond of her brother,
and shed tears at parting with hint.  ¥When she left the shi
I think { was as sorry as her brother could possibly be.
had loped, on seeing her tirst, that she might be a fellow pas-
senger, but [ was disappointed. [ had to waitseveral years
aml undergo some strange and sad experiences ere Annie
Gioridon aml wysell sailed together to New Zealand at the
beginning of our voyage together on the ocean of lite.

From the day that he first spoke to me on the Bay of
Hiscay Willie and myself became sworn comrades and fast
friends.  He was twenty-one at the time and I twenty-two—
glorivus period of life when (after getting better of mal de
mer, of cwirse) we seem to tread on air and are full of hope
and {'uy anl eager expectativn of svie great good future that
we think will soon be onrs !

My new frient and myself soon made the pleasing discovery
that we belonged to adjeining parishes in Perthshire, and
that our hones were not twenty miles apart.  We alsa
found that, althongh previous to our meeting on beard shi
we were ignorant of eack other's existence, yet we posse&-.eg
numerous friends and acyuainiances in commen. and talking
uwver alil scenes, old times, and mutual friends, helped to
wile away many & weary hour oo the lony three months’
vayage to New Zealaml

Ve were both fond of realding, and as we had each a
number of grrxl bouks, we were able to exchange them and
et throngh a great amount of instructive and niseellaneocus
reiuling on the voyage.  Awmong the books we rend and dis-
cuned were the works of Bums, Byron. Scots, Carlyle,
Dickens, Thackeray, Tenayson, Longfellow, Macaulay—
besiles bimgraphies, travels, histories, ete,

We were only two poar lauds from two meorland farms
in Perthishire, but we probably knew more than many of the
vouny swells from the colleyen woine out in the cabin Hrst-
clims to take their fortunes in New Zealawl with kid gloves
on.  Poor delwled begrars, what a sad awnkeninyg from
their dreains of eavily-aequired greatress was in store for
many of them?

bt ix ot vy intention tu deseribe the vovage to New Zea-
Il twenty-six years agn It was so very ditferent from
what it i nt the present day that & description of it would
nodonbt le interexting amd anmu=ing, but if I ever write one
I will pestpane it for soe future narrative.

The ship Kesolute arrived safely at FPort Chalmers on
March 20th, 1864. Her paenygers are now reatterwl all
wver New Zealand 3 many of them are dewl. 1ine of them
wlhien cAIE OUL & our BteerAye passenger, is now partner and
manager of the Jarpest wholesale business in the colony,
whiee operationa in New Zenland alone must amount in
value to st least & million sterling every year. Andhecame
from & Scutch moutland farna, and got all the education bhe

ever got in & country parish school. 1 do not think the
parish achools in Scotland can be ersily improved on, if they
are still as good as they were in my time.

For two or threg years after landing at Dunedin Willie
Gordon and myself worked as mates in the diggings to-
gether in varicus places with varying succesa  Un the
whule we would have done better working on farma or
atations, and we came to the conclusion at [ast to pive up
the alluring life of the guld-di%ger and settle down to some-
thing more reliable.  Willie ultimately got employment as
a stockman on Totara Station, near Uanarn, while T sonie-
time afterwards, with the assistance of a friend, started a
atore at Clutha Ferry, a snuall township about fifty miles to
the south of Dunedin. We wrote several letters tb each
other between the time of our separation and the events I
am about to describe, but nothing of any consequence
happened until the date mentioned in the heginning of this
narrative, when I received the following telegram :—

Oamaru, February 20th, 1884 To Mr A, Stuart, Clutha Ferry.
Conie up to Totara Station, where your presence is urgently re-
required.—WILLIE GORDON.

As & consequence of receiving this message, next morning
saw me a passenger on ('obb and Co.’s coach from Clutha
Ferry to Dunedi It is needless to say that the
message 1 me iderable anxiety, if mnot
alarm. T thought that Willie Gordon must have met
with some acculent of a serions nature. It must have
been something out of the common, I nDaturslly
thought, which eaused bim to summon me such a long
distance without any explanation. However, he was m
friend, and it was my duty to obey the summons, and
obeyed it without delay. Had I acted otherwise, I should
not be worthy the nameof friend. As the sequel will show,
my presence was urgently rectu.imd by the sender of the
telegram, but how he came to know on the day he sent it
that my p would be led is a mfst,ary which I have
not_been able to understand, although I have since got an
explanation of it which, however, still leaves the matter
nearly ns mysterions and wonderful as before.

CHAPTER IL

Maxy people still living in Otago and Canterbury will pro-
bably remember the summer of 1867-68, and especially the
month of February in the latter year. That summer was
exceeding]_y cold, wet, and backward generally, but the
week previous to February 20th was especially marked b;
fearful storms of wind and rain. Before I left the Clutha
heard there had been heavy floods in the Taieri slistrict,
and from there right up north as far as Oamaru, Timaru,
and even Christchurch. R

The day on which I started on my journey, in answer to
the inessgge I had received, was a particularly fine one, The
sun shone brightly, and the road, although muddy and
stippery in some places, was drying up very fast after the
rain, A fine fresh breeze had sprung up, and the
drive through Lovell's Flat apd the Tokomairire
Plain was thoroughly enjoyable, In the rnoon
the coach, after passing Waihola Lake, entered the
Taieri Plain, Before crossing the Tajeri Bridge we
could see that a great part of the level plain was
under water. Many of the farm houses and buildings were
surrounded on all sides, and boats were seen plying here and
there over the fields, The coach rosd, after ¢rossing the
bridge, was in several places a foot or two under water, and
the driver had to go slow and feel his way earefully in case
of accidents, Fortunately, we found no serious obstacles in

E\er.ting through, and by and by, when we had p; Adams’
cconvinvdation Honse, the road began to rise from the
plain and elimb the lower spurs of Saddle Hill,  On our left

the Hooded plain Jay at our feet, and we counld see large
fields of wheat, oats, and potatoes completely covered with
water—the i;min lying flat on the soil, and the flood-water
tlowing muddily overit. Many a poor hard-working Taeiri
farmer was rained by that disastrous storm, and never after-
wards recovered from its effect.

We arrived safely in Dunedin late in the afterncen, and I
went to Wain's Hotel on Manse-street, which wns at that
time the favourite stopping-place of country settlers when
they came to town. aving seeured a bedroom, 1 weny
downstairs to the dining-room and joined a large.company
who were sitting down %o an excellent spread. Several
members of the company there gathered together I could see,
were, like my=elf, from the country, and when I entered the
room they were discussing & subject which appeared to
create some excitement.

* When dil it happen ¥ one of them asked.

* Last night,” was the answer.  ‘Someti.ne between bed-
time and early this morning. (ld Campbell, the nianager,
told me when lie went to hed the ereek was bank high, the
rain had stopped, but it still looked very biack away at the
back towards the hills. The hut was about twenty vards
from the creek, and nobody thought there was any danger.
The -nen were all in the hut anrd in bLed before ten o'clock.
When My Campbell got up early this morning he found
tlln_e hut swept away, and not a man to be seen, dead or
alive.

¢ Most extraordinary ! What a fearful catastrophe !* said
another.

* Where disd this bappen? Tell me all nbout it ' 1 eried
rather excitedly, a smf(?:n fear taking possession of me and
(le¥ﬁ\'ing me of all nJhpetite for dinner.

ke name of old Campbell, the manager, I may explain,
was familiar to e, for that, [ reniember, was the name of
the manager of Totara Station, and when 1 heard it men-
tionedl in connection with some dreadful ocenrence you may
be sure my fears lest sume accident had happened to my
friend were now awakened with redoubled anxiety.

The narrator louked at me lixedly for & minute or so, pro-
bably wondering at my excitement, and then began as
fullows 1 —

*The sad event I was telling these gentlemen about when
you entered happened last night at a place called Totara,
near Unmar, Anx yon perhaps know, there liaz leen
a dreadful storm of thunder, wind, and rain mging up
Uamarn way for the past week, here ure now
hali-n-dozen large vessels which were up there londing
wouol and grain lving high and dry on the beach with their
backs broken, all total wrecka Fortunately there's been
nu loss of life in connection with them, as the ships were
thrown up s high on the beach that the men were able to
jump anliore. here bas been a wad aHnir, however, at

otara Station. ‘That station is & few miles on this side of
Unmaru, by the side of a little stream vr creek, which you

can jump over in most placea, There were eight or nine
men working on the station, and the hut they lived in was
on & flat piece of ground mear the creek. he manager's
house is behind that aysin, on & higher part of the estate,
When he went to bed last night the creek waa full to the
banks, bat did not overlow on the fiat ground where the-
men’s hut waa built. The men are Supcoeed to have gone *
to bed at the usual hour last night. When Mr Campbell

t up this morning he found theﬁmt had been swept away

uring the night, and it is considered & dead cerfainty that
they are all drowned. The stranpest part of the affair is
that the creek was no bigger this moming than it was laet
night ; but conld see that it had risen tremendously
soize time in the night, and must have swept down the
valley at least twenty feet deep and aa wide as a river.®

* And do yon think all the men were drowned ?' I asked,
taking out my telegram and lookiny at it with great
anxiely.

¢Well, all I ean tell you,” he said, *is this. I saw Mr
Campbell at Utepopo this morning, and he told me about it,
and he said some of the bodies had been found. When I
saw him he was in a state of great excitement, and bad no.
time to enter into particulars.

‘Did he tell you any of the names of those who were
drowned * I asked.

‘ Well, I dare =ay he did, now that yon mention it, but T
did not Know any of them, and T don't recollect who they
were,

*I have a friend working on that station,’ [ said. *His
name is Gordon.’

! Thet’s one of the names Mr Campbell mentioned to me,”
said the traveller. I remember now distinctly that
Gorlon was one of the names.”

‘This information distressed and shocked me tervibly.
The food I was trying to eat stuck in my throat, and 1 had
to tise from the table and go outside to think over what I
had heard.

CHAPTER 1IL

" THEKE wasnoevening paper‘i)ublished in Dunedin at the time-

1 refer to, or if there was I did not know of its existence. I
knew the office of the Otago Deily ¥imes, however, in
Princes-street, and thither I went in search of fresh informa-
tion about the Totara disaster. I found the office open, and
a crowd »f ple standing about the pavement, some of
them with slips of paper which they were reading, I entered
the office and saw a few extras on'the counter, and took one
¥p and began rending it. The aceount of the occurrence at

otara, published as an extra, was substantially the same as
I had heard from the traveller at the hotel. ﬁle news was
telegraphed from Uamaru, and was very brief, but to me at
least it was terribly distressing. The names of eight men
who were supposed to be drowned were given, and amongst
them was that of William Gordon. It also gave the names
of those whase bodies had been recovered, but bis name was.
not among them.

On inquiry at the office I ascertained that no farther par-
ticulars had been received.

1 weni back to the hotel very sad and sick at heart, with
my worst fears confirmed.

After what I heard from the traveller at the dinner table
and read for myself in the Times extra, I scarcely dared to
hope that sonte mistake had been made, and that instead of
being drowned my iriend was really alive and waiting for
my cowing. The telegram certain{y showed that he had
been in Oamaru the l{:ay hefore the catsstrophe, and this
fact in consideration rmisedd my spirits consulerably, and
gave me at [ast a slender hope that he bhad not gone back to-
Totars that night, and had escaped the disaster. If that
was 90, he must have wanted me in Oamaru for some urgent,
purpose unknown to me. At the same time in this supposi-
tion it was very strange that lis name should appear on the
list of those who were lost, as he must have heard
of the affair very early that moning in Oamaru,
and would naturally have hurried back to the station to see-
what had happened to his late companions. If he had done
20 he would }:ave been one of the first to give information
eoncerning those who slept in the hut that night, and this-
consideration made it all the more ditlicult for me to under-
stand how-his.name could hawe heen included witlt those of
the victims:  Again I thoupghs, if he was really drowned in
sueh  suddensand extracrdinary manner, how passing strange
that he should have sent me an urgent message the day
before the sad event, asking me to come and see him.

1 was brooding over this matter in the commercial
room when | heanl & coach drive to the deor. 1 looked
out, and saw that it was the Oamara coach, an hour behind
time. I went outside and saw a man coniing off the cvach
whose face was familiar to me, As soon as I saw him
properly I knew hini to be the late Mr Reid, of she since

then extensively-kaown tirm of Heid and Gray. Aw
that time he was in business at Oamara, About a.
Year previously Willie Gordon and passed

through that town on horseback on our way back from the
Hokitika diggings. We had walked overland to Christ-
church, where we bouglht a couple of horses and saddles for
the reat of onr journey. When we came to (Jamnru we
st:‘rpe-l a day or two to ook about us, and while there we

our horses shod at Mr Reil’s. We had several timea.
visited his place afterwards to have a chat with him alout
our affairs, and this eventually led to Willie Gordon getting
employment on Totars Station.

s soun 85 I saw My Reid and recollected who he was, [
rushed up to him and said ;

“Mr Reid, T am glad to see you, Yovn remember me,

don't you ¥
*Ido,’ he said. *Itemember you well. I was thinking
about you to-day coming «lown in the coach. You have

beard the bad news, I can see.’

“Yea,” I aaid; ' I heanl there was a fearfnl affair imppened
at Totara, but I do oot know the particularn. Youn re-
member my old miate Gordun, who was with me last year.
Is it true that he is drowned ¥

*I'm afraid it’s too true,” said Mr Reill. ¢ When we canie
through his boily had not been found, but there can be no-
doubt he was bimt with the others.”

‘Well," 1 said, 1 eannot understand it. I pot an urgent
mesangre by telegraph fiom him yesterday asking me to-
come up.  He must have been then in Vantaru, and I was
beglirmiug to hwpe he had not gune Fack to the station last.
night.”

1 saw him in Oamam yesterday,’ said Mr Reid, ¢ about.
dinner-time, Lot I did not speak to him. I saw him go into-
the Lank, and after that iuto the telegraph oftice. In tle



