
of alpine underbush. And thence for a

distance of 2.J miles there are obtained

swift ly-sueeeeding glimpses of water-

falls, fissured cliffs, and plunging rapids.
The coach-road twists down the canon,

eoinetinies benched out of the rock and

overhanging the foaming river 200ft.

below; at other places the traveller is
carried along on timber buttresses al-

most level with the water, crossing and
recrossing the stream on single-span
bridges of 120ft. dear, which appear
dwarfed by the surrounding magni-
tudes, until, sweeping round a bush-clad

spur, the stage of Otira is reached at

the junction of the Rolleston River.
This small settlement consists of the

hotel, roadman’s cottage, and Cobb and

Co.’s stables. The telephone and post-
oilices are located in the hotel, which

commands an extensive outlook on the

surrounding mountains.

CHRISTCHURCH THE CITY OF

THE PLAINS."

Christchurch, the capital city of the

rich Canterbury province, which we il-

lustrate this week in our supplement, is

situated on the plains about sevenmiles

from Port Lyttelton. It is practically
level, the original portion of the city
being laid out in rectangular form,
two miles by one and a-quarter, and in-

tersected diagonally by a street. All

the principal streets are 66ft wide, and

the city has consequently a line open

aspect. Tins effect is increased by sev-
eral open spaces, such as Cathedral
Square, right in the centre, where the
Cathedral, Government Buildings, and

other substantial buildings give an

air of well-buiit appearance to the place.
We give two views of the Cathedral,
which is, perhaps, the finest ecclesiasti-

cal building in the colony. It has a

lofty spire which dominates the city. At

very infrequent intervals Canterbury
has been visited by earthquakes, and

on two occasions this spire has suffered

considerable damage, and it is not so

long ago since its restoration was com-

pleted. The Roman Catholic Cathedral,
of which we give a picture of the ex-

terior, is another fine pile. . It was fin-

ished last year. In the year 1003 three

adjoining boroughs were amalgamated
with the city, and were known,as Great-

er Christchurch. This increased area,

together with the suburbs, has a popu-
lation of about 00,000; Christchurch is

r ich in its parks, -such as Haglev Park,
400 acres in extent: Domain and Botan-

nieal Gardens; 79 acres: and Lancaster

Park; but it is particularly fortunate in

the riven Avon. The Avon makes the

town from a scenic point of view, .and
the citizens are naturally very .proud
of their river. It meanders right through
the city, and its willovy clad banks are

spanned by handsome bridges at fre-
quent intervals.

Christchurch is particularly interesting
at the present time in view of the great
preparations being made for the Inter-

national Exhibition, which is. to be

opened there in November next.

When rheumatism first attacked me I
was then living on the West Coast, at

Cobden, near Grey mouth/* . said Mrs
Bowie. “My ankle suddenly swelled up and
the pain was frightful. The doctors
treated me for a bad sprain but 1 got
worse and worse. Al last I was a con-

firmed invalid. The swelling spread up

one leg and then began in the other. That

showed it was no sprain. It must have
been in my blood. I cannot find words to
describe what I suffered. The pain broke
down my nerves and undermined my whole
health. 1 had no appetite, and my back

was always aching. But. worst of all, was

my heart. The least noise made it jump
and thump like mad for a few minutes—-
and then it seemed to stop beating alto-

gether. I never knew when I might drop
dead with it.

“All this time I was growing worse and
worse. I hated the sight of food, and be-
gan to lose all strength. I used to wake

up in the dead of night in a cold Sweat,

often the bedding was soaked through.
Somebody had to keep wiping the sweat
away. I was so weak from it that I could

hardly lift my hand. All this time I was

suffering untold torture from rheumatism.

For five years I drifted on in this low weak
state, and the doctors told me 1 could not

live another two years.

“They ordered me away to a better cli-

mate. so Mr Bowie brought me over here

to Dunedin, where he soon built up a busi-
ness in shipping circles. But the change
did me no real good. I was a hopeless
case. My legs swelled bigger and bigger.
It must have been dropsy. My flesh was as
soft as dough. When I pressed my finger
on my legs, I could actually bury them
in the flesh. I could not get my boots on.

Walking was out of the.question. I could
only crawl at best. My life was one miser-
able round of pain. 1 saw nothing to live
for, and often prayed to God that tlTe pain
would kill me.

“By this time I had given up all hope,’’
Mr.s Bowie went on. “Of course, 1 had

often read of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, but
1 only smiled at the thought of using them.
Then, one day, when suffering more than
ever, Mr Bowie read of a ease almost ex-

actly like my own. He read it over and

over again to me, and it gave me fresh
hope every time.
‘“lt was in November, 1903, that I sent

to the grocer’s for my first box of Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills. I fancied that even

that first box did me good. Certainly it

gave me an appetite. 1 got more, and kept
taking them till February, 1904. Little by
little, the dropsy in my legs went down.

The piercing rheumatic pains eased up in

my joints and muscles. My heart became
sound ami strong. My nerves wore braced
up wonderfully. In a few weeks, instead
of loking like a corpse, I got a clfear skin

and fresh colour. As my strength came

hack, I was able to get up and walk. Now

1 am in the best of health, and just delight
to keep going all day with my housework.
There’s no doubt but Dr. Williams’ Fink
Pills worked a miracle when they cured

me.’’
Dr. Williams’ Pink Fills worked this

miracle by actually making new blood for

Mrs Bowie. They do just this one thing
—but they do it well. They don’t act on
the bowels. They don’t bother with mere

symptoms. They just strike straight at

th** root of all blood diseases like anaemia,
skin trouble, biliousness, indigestion, liver
complaint, headaches, backaches, kidney
iroubles, lumbago, rheumatism, sciatica,
nervousness, neuralgia, general weakness,
decline, consumption (in its early stages),
locomotor ataxia, and the secret ailments
that come to girls and women when their
blood becomes weak, impure, or irregular.
Through the blood. Dr. Williams’ Pink

Fills cure all these just as surely as they
cured Mrs Bowie. But, of course, you must

get the genuine Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.
Sold by all retailers, and the Dr. Williams’
Medicine Co., Wellington, at 3/ a box, six
boxes lfi/6, post free.

Tactful Quaker.

Some time ago there lived a gentle-
man of indolent habits who spent his

time visiting among his friends. After

wearing out his welcome in his own

neighbourhood he thought he would visit

an old Quaker friend some twenty miles

distant.
On his arrival he was cordially re-

ceived by the Quaker, who, thinking the

visitor had taken much pains to come

so far to see him. treated him with a

great deal of attention ami politeness
for several days.

As the visitor showed no signs of leav-

ing the Quaker became uneasy, but

bore it with patience until the eighth
day, when he said to him:

“My friend, I am afraid thee will nev-

er come again.”
“Oh, yes, 1 shall,’’ said the visitor.

“I have enjoyed my visit very much and.

shall certainly come again.”
“But,” said the Quaker, “if thee will

never leave, how can thee come again 1”

MUSIC AND DRAMA.

In their usual strenuous way Mr Geo.

Lauri and his associates of the Royal
Comic- Opera Company, are now working
up the open air carnival in aid of the

Sydney Distressed Actor’s Fund.

Misses Madoleine Webbe and Ger-

trude Spooner, of the Webbe School of

Music, Auckland, have acceded to the

request of a number of Wellington musi-

cians to give a pianoforte recital, which

is to take place in the Wellington Town

Hall on the 10th- of April. The recital

will have the patronage of the Right

Hon. the Premier, ami his Worship the

Mayor of Wellington.

Mr Charles Frohman has another no-

velty in store for London playgoers, in

the production during the current sea-

son of an American play, in whieh Eng-

lish actors will appear in the first act,

the scene of which is laid in England,
while American actors will be engaged
for the other acts, which will have
American scenes, representing life

among the cowboys and Indians. The

play, which is entitled "The Squaw-
Man,”, has been given nearly 150 times

at one theatre in New York, ami is still
running.

The anniversary of the birth of the

late Sir Henry Irving was reverently
marked recently, when a number of

wreaths were placed over his grave in

Westminster Abbey. One of . them

bore a eord on which was written, “In
affectionate and ever-loving remem-

brance of his birthday, from his old

and sorrowing friend, J. L. Toole.” An-

other wreath was sent by "Six Old Ly-
ceum Pittites,” and a third of laurel

leaves bore the inscription:

I shall remember while the light lives,
And in the darkness I shall not forget.

Mr .1. 1,. Toole, by the way, has been

presented,at his house at Brighton, with

the watch-chain, seal, and combined

sovereign purse and match-box which
the late Sir Henry Irving was wearing
when he died. The sovereign purse
and matchbox were given by Mr Toole

to his old friend as a birthday present
on February 0, 1894, and the contents
remain as they were on the night Sir

Henry passed away. The presentation
was made by Mi- Laurence Irving on

behalf of himself and his brother, Mr
IL B. Irving.

The first general meeting for this year
of the Auckland Society of Musicians
took place at the Society of Arts rooms

on Monday night, when there was an ex-

ceedingly large attendance of members
and 'their friends. The president (Mr.
W. H. Webbe) occupied the chair. In

his opening address he stated that the

society never was in a better condition

numerically and financially Ilian at. the

present time. He strongly urged mem-

bers to use their utmost endeavours to

also make it an artistic success, and

trusted that the Council Would -be able

to devote more time to the society’s work
than had been the ease hitherto. He

explained the objects of the society, one

of which was the admission of duly quali-
fied professional musicians, who were

thus enabled to meet together and dis-

cuss matters of common interest, and, of

course, do all they could to promote musi-

cal culture. He earnestly advised the

musicians generally to become better aa-

quainted with the works of modern com-

posers, such as. the music of E. Mae-

Dowell Foote, Mrs Beach and other of
the leading American composers, Graham

P. Moore and other representative
English composers, as well as of

the leading modern composers of other

countries. Mr. Webbe drew atten-

tion to the great tendency of the per-
forming of the same- works over and,
over again. The Associated Board and
other examining bodies would also de-

rive considerable aWantage from musi-

cians taking up with more modern com-

posers instead of adhering so much to

the well-worn paths. The following
short but interesting programme was evi-

dently much enejoyed: Duo, two pianos,
"Vaises Carnavalesque? (Chaminade),
Misses M. Webbe and G. Spocner; song,
"Trumpeter,” Mr. R. Farrar; piano solo,
"Nocturne in F Sharp,” and "Ballade in

A Flat” (Chopin), Miss G. Spooner;

song, "Good-bye’’ (Tosti), Mrs. Suther-

land: violin solos "Romance” (H. E.

Light) Mr. de Williinoff; piano solo, "In

Changing Moods” (E. MacDowell) and

"South Sea Rharsody” (Graham P.

Moore), Miss M. Webbe. At the con-

clusion of this programme Mr. R. Leslie

Hunt (vice-president) took the oppor-
tunity to make reference to the approach-
ing departure from Auckland of two

young members of the society, Misses
Modoleine Webbe and Gertrude Spooner
(pupils of Miss M. Spooner), who are to

give a pianoforte recital at the Welling-
ton Town Hall next week. Mr. Hunt felt

sure the members would join heartily
with him in wishing these young ladies

a most successful recital. For his part
he had no doubt whatever that they
would do the society great credit. After

a few more remarks from the president
refreshments were served, and closed one

of the most successful meetings the so-

ciety has had.

Jl J*

There is always a remarkable unanim-
ity of opinion observable in aetors who,
having once visited Australia return

again to these shores; or, indeed, one

might go further and say that every
actor who has played here is anxious

to play here again. Mr Andrew Mack,
for instance, gave a Kansas City paper
a most glowingaccount of his season

here, and declared his unalterable in-

tention to come here.again; while Mr

Thomas Kingston, who arrived here at.

the end of last week gave vent to the.

usual expressions of sincere gratifica-
tion at finding himself again among his

many friends of five years ago. He has

come back with a much enlarged experi-
ence, whieh has, however, he says,

taught him that few places arc better

supplied with theatrical attractions than

Australia, while as far as the produc-
tion of the pieces go, Mr J. C. William-

son in particular, can give points to

most if not to all the managers on the

RHEUMATIC WRECK.

Mrs. S. A. Bowie. Dunedin

Twenty Years a Cripple

Best Doctors Baffled.

Water-’Logged with Dropsy.
Dying of Heart Failure.

To-day Strong and Healthy
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills.

“Rheumatism took mo in the prime of

ife,” Haiti Miw S. A. Bowie, wife of Henry
Bowie, caretaker of the Otago Rowing
<’lub Sheds, Jetty-st., Wharf. Dunedin.
“For twenty years it.did not l.«?t me have
one single solitary day free from pain. For

live years- I was an absolute cripple with

it. No words ran tell the agony I went

through. Many a time 1 prayed for deatK.
Four doctors agreed that I could not stand
the torture for more than two years at the
outside. The pain alone would kill me. 1

thanked heaven with nil my heart when

dropsy and heart disease came to put a

stop to my terrible sufferings without
.waiting all that time. I had given up all
hope when Mr Bowie read about a case

nearly the same as my own whieh was
cured by Dr. Williams' Pink Pills. 1 tried

them—and here I stand to-day completely
cured. It is a positive miracle. Dr.

Williams’ Pink Fills snatched me from the
Very edge of the grave,

Q P E It A HOUSE.

Under the Direction of J. and N. TAIT.

Manager F. STETSON

A HIGHLY INTERESTING AND EDU-
CATIONAL TREAT.

Commencing FRIDAY. 6th APRIL.

LIVING LONDON.
LIVING LONDON. •

LIVING LONDON.
Tiic Greatest Living Picture in the World,

showing
LIVING LONDON

In all its Pomp and Poverty, its Costers,
Haakers, its Ilond-st., and its Mile End

Roads. That no detail may be lacking,
no phase of life overlooked, our Pictures,
have been selected by our artists, who
have an intimate knowledge of the subjects
allotted to them. Many of the places are
household words in ~io literature of the
day. Ail have loyally borne in mind the

particular purpose of our task. That pur-
pose is to present for tile first time to the

English speaking public a complete and
comprehensive survey of the myriad hum-

an atoms which' make up this ever chang-
ing kaleidoscope, the mightiest capital of
the world—Living Londonin the reigii of

King Edward the Seventh. The London
of Dickons, of Thackeray, of Pitt, of Glad-
stone, of John Blight, of John Burns, of
Chamberlain.

Prices of Admission —3/, 2/, 1/
A Synopsis of tile Scenes given away at

« ildman and Arey’s.
Day Sales at Grove’s and Carters.
MATINEE. SATURDAY, 7th APRIL.
Children. Half price* to all parts.

Tour'ng Manager G. D-. PORTUS

TAI HERE IS THE MUSICAL IMPOHT-
ING COMPANY?

WHY, UPON THE WRONG SIDE OF

QUEEN-ST.
135, QUEEN-ST., Next Hank of New Zen-

Inml.
BI T AS THEY ARE EXPERTS IN THE

BUSINESS,
IT IS THE RIGHT SIDE FOR ALL MU-

SICAL PATRONS.
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