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NCARUAWAHIA BRIOCE,

ATHER mors than an hoor sfier loaving Mercer,
which is forever connected in the mind of the
traveller with the boetle and broil of hurried lunch

and ravenous lonchers, the Waikato train ‘ up’ approaches
s place whore natnral beacties surpass anything to be seen
on the Aockiand rail roads, which are singnlarly on.
interesting along the line from s scenic point of view. There
are glimpses of pretty river ecenery ruund and sbout Mercer
for half an hour perhaps but they are rare, and do not prepare
tha eye of the listless traveller—weary of reading, yot with
so lttle to attract him to look oub of the window
—for the beauties of that pictoresque, bot 1o Fng-
lish lipa, utterly onprononncesble township, to wit,
Ngaroawabis. The wies new obum attempta not
to hopeless & jaw-breaker, having learnt the folly
of atteinpting thess luxuries of names in Wales, where
wordn absorbing a eouple of alphabets or so are common as
blackberries. Othera make wild shats at the pronnaciation,
and there is at present, in Auckland, a geutleman who
habitoslly calls the peaceful and healthful Waikato town-
ship Nigarsgoa, and who must presdemnably imsgine thas
thers are riotons proceedings up there at present, as per
cable.

Seventy-fonr miles from Auckland Ngaruawahis is an
casin of lovliness in the desert of flat, uninteresting ewamp
and fern land, which characterise the monotonons railway
jonrney from Ancklaad to Te Aroba and Oxford, Nota
few tourieis break the journey bere for one day, and it is a
matter fer wonder that more do not avail themseives of the
privilegea allowed by the tourist tieket.

There are two large hotels facing the station, at either of
which the traveller will be made as eomfortable as thought
fol minde and willing bande can maks him. The station is
almeat invariably crowded with folk come to see the train
arrive, which is presumably one of the daily excitements in
the Areadian life of the townsefolk, Itisa peculiarity, by
by the way, of the Northern New Zealand railroads

that even the moat desolate and ont of-the-way staticns
slong the line have invariably the crowd of sight-seers,
Maori and Faropean, to see the train eome in. Apparently
they are vot, in the majority of cases anyway, expecting
anyone or anything, but ne matter bow late the train is—
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and latemess is a thing they understand on the up-
Waiketo traine —the crowd in always there patiently
awaiting its arrival. Dariog the sioppage, generally
upaceountably long, sines no one is gettiog in or out,
they stare with such sbsorbed atteation at the train
atd ité occupants that the unsophisticated would imegine

that it was their firat might of a locomotive, ete. To re-
torn, however, to Nyaruawahin. The crowd here is justi.
Bed, for there are oroslly milk eans to be loaded or mo-
loaded, and considerable shnnting is also done, for the rail-
rond officials, ever anxions for the comfort of passengers on
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this line, combine the delight of slow goode with *low paas-
wenger tiaffic, there being usunlly more goods trucks on the
train than passenpger carriages. Ngaruawahis is the tap
for Raglan bush, and 'tis here are awnbarked atock, ete.,
from that district.

Invariably, therefore, a good many passengers disembark
here, ard, a8 has been hinted, the
tourist might do worse than follow
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suit.

In hin excellent publication,
* Rnral New Zealand,” Mr Hongh.
ton thus does justice to Ngaraa-
wahia:

‘At Ngaruawshis {which is
Maori for the meeting of the
waters) the slow flowibg Waipa
and the swift Waikato join handa
oo their road to the sea. . .

‘We leave our traps at a com-
fortable hotel, and take a stroll
throagh the little township to see
thedairy factory, the Ngaruawahis
Central Creamery and Butbter
Factory, belonging to Measrs Itey-
nolds and Ca, (Limited), whose
head olfice js at 30 Horough,
London. Thin firm has been estal.
linhed six years, and at firat had all
theditliculties tocontend with which
those who establish & newenterprise
generally have to face, and the
benefit of which the enccessors of
the bold men who first sttempt to
subdue difficalties so often get,
Howaever, that is not the case hers,
The firm bhave triumphed over all
ditficulties, and the industry of
butter and cheers makiog in New
Zeslaod for the English miarket has
Row passed through the experimen-
tal and is in the thoromghly practi-
cal stage, with ample room for ex-
tension,

We look mt the revalving churna
—Juet great sjuare wooden boxsm
swinging oo s pivot they are—and
thes po inte the room where the
buiter iy worked up, malted, and
put_into caske ready for shipment
to Ecgland. It lies on the floor in
hoodred weighta, with & golden hua
as of supshioe oo it, and & frag.
rapce aa of many Howers. It is
i““ our sunshive they are export-
og in caske ; thers will be plenty
left, that is m comfort.’




