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E SOME MASTERTON NOTABILITIES.

THE MEMBER FOR MASTERTON.

)
R ALEXANDER W. HUOGG, M.HR. for
Maatertop, is a nalive of Glasgow, where
be was bora in 1845,  He received & moder-
ate edueation, leaving rchool and begin-
ning his earser as & worker at the aye of
twelve. A year later he started with his
e, family for Victoria where for ten years be
purmed slternately the occapation of

digaer, storekeeper, cultivator, and jonrpalist. About
fourteen years ago he joined the staff of the Orage
Guardian, and besides Mr G. M. Reed, Mr Hogg
has been associated with eoth well-knowa press-
men &= Mr S. Spragg snd Mr J. M. Geddes. He
bas conducted at varicns perivds joornsls in Danedin,

ROYAL PALAGE AT HONOLULU.

THE rayiog that the erpectad mever bappens seema espoci-
ally trus with regard to revolusions in Homolula. Deep

growls of threataned distarbance are ever and anoa being
beard across the bloe waters of the Pacifie from thiv minia-
ture kingdom, bat the din of armae has ot yet * resounded
fearfully * throogh the isle. Unly last week the rumour
ran that & revolt had taken place in Honclola, mad
that the Royal Palace (of which we give in this ixsue
a aplendid phboto) was threatened with destruction. Asis
well known, oar New Zealand mail boats eall at Hopolola
on their way to 'Frisco, and no better wish can be cffered to
a friend departing by the mail steamer than a fine
day thers So great, indeed, is the natoral beauty
of the placea that many New Zealanders cannot resist
the temptation of stopping there—a conise of action which

the absence of an extradition treaty permits them to pursue.

Honolule is the eapital
of the Sandwich Islands,
and is situsted on the
south shore of the is.
land of OUaho. It has
a fine deep harbour,
formed by s breach in
the coral reef that girds
the islands, and lined
with spacious wharves.
TFhe city is embowered
in tropical foliage, and
has ‘a hbeslthy eqnable
elimate, with a tenupera-
tare ranging from 60deg.
to 87deg. ¥. Iis chie

buildings are the Roya
Palace, the Parlianient
House, a Roman Catho-
lic cathedsal, an Angli.
can choreh, & Chinese
place of worship, a post
vitice, and & fine theatre.
Besides the Australian
and New Zealaod
steamers, vessela from
China, Japan, and the
United Statea make
regular calle.  An ex-
tensive trade is earried
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Ashbarton, and Timaru, and for the last eleven yeam
has been editor and part proprietor of the Waira-
rapa Star, Wrelly Star, and Eletahuna and Pchiatua
Mail. At the last geueral election Mr Hugg succeeded in
captoring the Maaterton seat in the Liberal interest.

THE MAYOR OF MASTERTOXN.

Mr Chatles Aylmer Puownall, the present Mayor of
Masterton, was born in Auckland in Joly, 1865, and was
educated at the state school and Wellingten College. Mr
Powpall was admitted an & barrister and solicitor in 1886,
and started practice in Masterton in September, 1887. He
is Captain of the Masterton Ritles, and is a prominent
cricketer. As a proof of Mr Pownall’s popularity, he was
elected Mayor of Masterton in November of 1890, being
then twenty-five years of age, defeating Councillor J.
Hessey ;: and again at the Mayorai election last year he de-
feated Coanciller E. Feist, showing the sppreciation of hia
ability and good qualities by his fellow townsmen.

FATHER MCRKEXNNA. PARISH PRIEST.

Tn all Masterton no more popalar man woald be fonnd
than the redoobiable Wairaraps 'rep,’ the Rev. Father
McKenns. A fine-looking specimen of moscalar Chris-
tianity, the Rev. Father reminds one somewhat of the
famons Father O'Flyno, with whom the popular song has
made s 30 well acquainted.

MR R. BROWN, TOWYN CLERK, MASTERTON,

Mr Richard Brown, Town Clerk of Masterton, was born
at Woodliall, Hertfordshire, England, in 1848, and came to
New Zealand abonut seventeen yearn ngo, being appointed to
the position he pow holds when ihe borough was formed in
September, 1877,

THE REY. W. E. PAIGE.

The Rev. W. E. Paige, Charch of Enpland Rector of
Masterton, in & graduate of Oxford University, taking his
M. A, degree whilat at Merton Cullege, Oxon. He waa for
several years in the West Indies, and was slso vicar of St.
Mark's, Portamounth, Englacd. Afterwarda the Rev. Mr
Paige was for fire years at Ashbnrton, and the like number
at Prendleton, in the Christchurch diocese. He was ap-
pointed Heetor of Masterton in Angnat, 1880,

For our portmaits of Messm Hopg, Pownall, and Me-
Kenna we are indebted to Mensrs Wriggleaworth and Rinns,
of Wellington ; lor that of the lHev. V. E. Paige, to Mr R,

Herrmann, of Wellington ; and for the portrait of Mr
Brown to Mr E. Price. of Masterton,

on with America, and
the popualation nambers
something like 15,000
persona.

TOM: THE DOWNING-STREET CAT.

AMONGST the personages who have passed away of late none
apparenily, within a certain circle, seem to have beea more
lamented than ® Tom,’ the well-known Ilowning-street cat’
A determined ralfer, he was the friend alike in toro of Coa.
servative or Liberal Miniaters, and was as pleased to be
nnoticed by Lond Prime Salisbary as by Mr Gladstone, whilst
Ambassadorn of whatever natinnrlity were always weleomed
by him alike with the same srbanity.
the military, and generally took np his abode in the sentry
box outsi:le the Foreign Utlice, bot fell, alna | at last a prey
to two rnftianly bull-terriers, after a gallant resistance, and
if ever there seems to have been a case for s eentry 1o have
used his Layonet and told these msanilants to have moved
on, the present was one.
in years, and to the regret of ail thoee who have had the
honour of his acquaintance during the past ten years.

*Tom' wasdevoted to

As it is, * Tou: ' has departed full

THE FRONTIERSMAN®.

'THE rogged stata of the eonctry ' (st the foot of Monnt
Egmont, near Pukerangiora) * was such that at times the
enemy crawlod within a lew yarde of the woiking parties,
calling out to the roidi for tob , which reg was
oftener than not accmsded to, a small paicel being thrown
over the brow of the hill intervening between ; whep in-
stantly & retora was made by & lasket of peaches, with a
request that they would send the basket back.'—Gmayling's
*\¥ar io Tarsaski, 18617
This scens of *frontier life' will recall to many of the
early warriom of the colony some image that time cacoot
well afface—* lingering memoriea of the past,’ of which the
tollowing description is laid pot long befure the wdvance
opon Paribaks in 1881 :—
Giva ns, kind bosa, & tale to-night,
Uar camp is snug sod safe,
The tenta are pegged, our canvas tight,
While wind and rain heep pace ;
The forest beods bufore the gale,
Which trembles o’er onr head,
Except the distant ahrieking wail
All's quiet as in dread.

The fire crackles—burning brichtly
The logs ate apward piled,

Enach sits aroand, some smoking lightly,
Frontiersmen they are styled.

Fenturea bronzed with a bardy life,
Midet mxe and ritle spent,

They've faced ench danger in the atrife
Aund glory is their beat,

My boys, this is the very day
Now twenty years ago,

I volunteered and joined the fray
That laid so many low :

And here around onr little camp
Where deeds of henour shiae,

'T'was on this tield that [ alune
May blesa one heart divine

We bravely tried to atorm the pa,
And rushed through musket smuke
Uphill withoot & atop to bar
While a shot my rille broke ;
Then rword aloft [ waved with piide,
And scaled the breastwork hiyh,
But the battle's ever changing tide
Left nie alone to die.

Ah ! now, iy mintes, this heart stood atill,
As wounded there [ lay;
The baynpet gleamed with all the ill
(H full intent to slay,
Only arreated by the ciies
U1I one angelie form,
Wha, leoking down with lustrons eyes,
As the sun upon the morn.

She waved her hand, the savage Aed,
We two were left alone, .
My wounds she bathed, as well aa dressed,
SNo there [ made my home.
She rear'd a root abave my head,
And brought ane food to eat ;
[ langnished aa a prisoner bird
Tu Hy with one so aweet.

And oow, my boys, think not me weak,
The tears will tlow nunbidden ;
A nessage came ty love to seek,
My darling’s nuw in heaven.
Last night I dreamt 1 saw my nwn,
She beckoned with her hand ;
Buya! the pledge is here, the o'd greenstone
We'll meet in apirit land.
“A refrain o ‘Tenting on the Old Camp'Ground.”
E.5B.

ROY AL PALACE, HONOLULU,



