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THIN IN A TYPICAL SKETTLERS SECTION IX THE BACKBLOCKS, AND GIVES &4 VERY GOOD IDEA OF THE
UTTER HOI'ELESSNESS OF ATTEMPTING TO STAY THE PROGRESS OF THE RELENTLESS FLAMES,

THE BURXNING BUSH.

p

THIS HOMESTEAD, THE PROPERTY OF ME C. A0 FAWCEDTT, WAS IN GREAT DANUGER OQF DESTRUCTION,
AND Was ONLY SAVED BY A UILANGE OF WINID.

BUSH FIRE PHOTOS TAKEN IN THE OTAU DISTRICT, NEAR CLEVEDON (WAIROA
SOUTH), AUCKLAND.
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IN THE BURNING BUSH.

RELENTLESSNESS OF THE
FIRE FIEND.

MILES AND MILEE OF FLAME -
AND BMOKE.

“They ulso serve who only stand aud
wait.” The full meamng of the poet's -
line comes home to one after sewing hack
block settlers living through the awful
suspense of & bush fire, Jt ia not so
mwch the actual donmage that worries
him, but it js the horrible uncertninty
that gets on his nerves and brings the
set lines of anxiety to his brow, “If it
wonld only take what it has got and
leave it at thut we would not mind, bt
who can tell where it is going to stept”
asked Mr. White, an Otaun gettler, of &
“#tar™ representalive who went up te
have a luok at the fires raging in that
district. Otun, ag most people are prob-
ably aware, is wpon the runges, about
eight mileg from Clevedon, on the Walroa
South River. The land is all taken wp,
and many homesteals are seatlered over
the block. A great part of it is still in
bush and the houses of the settlers stand
in the mirlst of forest in all stages—
spme standing, some half cleared, and
some of the Innd is grassed, and carrying
i good deal of stock.

The fires have been burning lere, as
ihey lave in many other paris for the
past month c¢r so, but it was on Wednes-
day last that the settlers first experienc-
vd any immediate danger. A gale of
wind sprang wvp on that day, snd ihe
slumbering {lnmes, which hasd hitherio
contented ihemgelves wilh quictly de-
molieking patches of the bush, were
funnea iote something wild and fierce.
The fire fiendl swept vver the face of the
lund like a devastating spirit, and thou-
snnds of pounds of damage were done
in the vourse of a few houra,

Every satick and every blade on the
earth is bone dry as the result of the
abnormal season we have had, and the
fire ran wunchecked through mile after
mile of bush, scrub, and clearing. No-
thing checked it in its mad eareer. All
night the employees of Orum’s timber mill
fuught with the flames to save the valu-
able plant, which at much cost and
trouble had heen carted right out to the
keart of the block. Ceaseless vigilance
aml o slight ehange in the wind enabled
them to save the property, but the dan-
ger is not even over now amd the men
have still to wateh every spark that
comes wheeling across on the brecze.

As we rude along the Otan Road we
mel 8 waggoner driving a four-wheel tim-
Ler lorry, and when asked how the fires
were out back, he szaid he went out to
bring in & Joad but had  been
forced to turn back, as the
horses  would mnot face the fire,
which was sweeping across the roadway.
Coughing and choking with the all-per-
vading smoke which hangs over the
rouniry like a funeral pall we managed
to get our relnetant horses past the
danyger zone, and a few miles further on
vamme to the homestead of Mr. Fawcett,
which llad been in most danger of being
eonsumed by the hungry fiend. Stand-
ing on a hill surrounded by smoking fires
o every hand, the owner sllowed ns
where the fire had swepl up the valley
aeress 70 or 80 chaing of bush and clear-
ihg in an hour and a-hali. It scems to
travel with the rapidity of thought, and
the very ecarth itself apperra to burn.
Lone stumps and gaunt dead trees dtand-
ing in the middle of a clearing suddenly
smoke in one or two places and soon are
streaks of flame.  The slixhtest spark
enrried on the wind is enongh to awaken
the fire {hat new seems  latent
in all nature. A solild looking
astimp s burned right oul  of the
grounad dn an jneredibly short time, and
even the spreading roots. half bedded in
the =oil are ermsumed, teaving the black-
ened likeness of an evil octopus with its
great by nad eruel armi—sayvmbotien] of
the all devouring genins of the pitilesa
fire!

"Where my atock jn I don't know”
sid Mr. Faweett, s we pizea intn the
impenetrable wall of smoke that anr.
roumled the place.  An almost human
ery from out the smoke neross the ridges
told wheTe mome poor heast had heen
canght by the fire, and the hsuniing
eound wnr repented every few winutes,
some five humdred sheep and between 40
and 70 head of eattle were out there
winnewhere in 1 goke, and the only
hope was tlat they were on the other




