
into the house?”

“Our Jane was in the bedroom at

that time.”

“Was there any other conversation
between your husband and X’enn?”

“My husband asked him what boat

he was off, and he said he was off the
Teviot, and that he wanted the but-

ter for the Tairua yacht.
“Did anyone else come that morn*

ing?”
“When my husband was going out

to get the butter John Caffrey jump-
ed in.”

“Did Caffrey say anthing?”
“When he came in he said, ‘Put up

your hands; put up your hands, Tay-
lor,’ repeating the words three times

in a very rough voice. Then my

husband says, “Oh, Johnny, Johnny,
don’t shoot me.’ Caffrey had two

revolvers in his hands, one in each

hand.”

“Did he do anything with the re-

volvers?”

"He said,, ‘Put them up, put them

up,’ pointing them at my husband.

He fired three shots, one after the

other. (Witness showed the interval
between the shots by tapping on the

desk.) I did not notice just then if

any of the shots had taken effect.

Penn said nothing during this scene,
even when Caffrey fired. He was

only a few yards off.”
“What did your son Lincoln do

when the three shots were fired?”

“He said, ‘Oh, Johnny, Johnny,
don’t shoot father,’ then he ran out

and escaped through the window.

My husband followed my son and

slammed the door behind him. John

Caffrey burst the door open, and

Penn followedafter them, while I ran

screaming about the place like one

distracted. I went into No. 1 bed-
room and saw my husband in No. 2

bedroom, with Henry Penn with his

arm round my husband’s neck, and

Penn pointed a revolver at him with
his right hand. My husband was

standing straight up. I then ran

back into the kitchen. I saw a pool
of blood on the floor of No. 1 bed-

room, just between the kitchen door

and the bedroom door. I heard an

other pistpl shot just then, and ran

away, along the beach towards Sandy
Bay, that is, away from our place.
Henry Penn followed me. He said,
‘You stop; don’t go any’ further; if

you do I will blow your brains out.’
He had a revolver in his hand. He

pointed it at me, and 1 asked for

mercy, saying, ‘Lord have mercy up-
on me; don’t shoot a poor old woman

like me.’ ”

(Mrs Taylor appeared affected by her

recollection of the scene.) Penn then

said, “Where are the girls?” and I an-

swered, “I don’t know anything about

the girls.” He says, “Don’t you tell me

any stories; you have them planted un-

derneath the bed.” I says, “Well, if you
can’t believe me, you had bettei’ go and
see them.” He was reloading the revol-

ver all the time he was bailing me up.
Then I saw John Caffrey coming towards

us from the house. I called him to see

if he would help me. I said, “Johnny,
what does this man want to shoot me

for?” Caffrey had a revolver and some

line rope. He had blood on his hat. He

said, “Don’t harm the old woman.”

Then I says, “Oh 1 Johnny, Johnny!
What have you, done?” And he replied,
“1 have done it! I have done it!”

I then said, “You have murdered an

innocent old man.”

He said he had not done yet, and was

going to finish the lot up at Harataunga,
where Mr Seymour and others lived.

During this time Penn never said a word.
The two then ran along the beach over

the point quickly. They went over to-

wards Sandy Bay, where the boat was,
I went home, and found my husband in

No. 2 bedroom. He was sitting up next

the big box, his head was on his breast,
and his arms stretched out. He was dead,
I spoke to him to see if I could get any
answer out of him, but could not. There

was a little blood about the right cheek.

1 thought if he lay that way we would
have a job to get him in the coffin. So
I got the pil'low and placed it under his

head. No one was in the house at the
time except the baby, which was quietly
asleep on the bed through it all. First
came back Lincoln. I went outside, and

he came running over the hill. I went
and got the baby, and we ran to the
beach. When I got to the beach I saw

my daughters. We got into a flat-bot-

tomed punt and rowed across the bay.
Jane and Lincoln were dressed, but Mrs

Seymour was in her nightdress.
In answer to a juror Mrs Taylor said:

“After Caffrey had fired the three shots

I saw my husband staggering.”
Mrs Taylor was cross-examined by

all the counsel, but nothing further was

elicited.

Mrs Seymbur was the next witness.
She admitted having been onee engaged
to Caffrey three years before. Her evi-
dence was merely corroborative of that
of her mother. She heard what was go-

ing on, and when she recognised Caffrey’s
voice guessed what he had come to do,
and escaped through the window in her

night clothes. She hid in the scrub near

the house, and lay there in an agony of
fear, seeing the murderers threaten her

mother, and hunting everywhere for her.

As we know, she joined her mother and

the others on the beaeh. While crossing
the bay the Sovereign of the Seaj was

seen putting out to sea.. Naturally the

news of the awful occurrence created
much alarm amongst other settlers. The

postman, Mr Blair, despatched the cut-

ter Tairua for assistance to Coromandel,
but she was chased by the Sovereign of

the Seas and put baek to Tryphena. Next
day, however, the Sovereign of the Seas
being nowhere in sight, another attempt
was made to get to the mainland, and

after a terrible trip this was accom-

plished.
The news created an immense sensa-

tion in town, despite the fact that the

Rotorua eruption was still the absorb-

ing subject of the hour. It was perhaps
owing to the fact that the Government

had their hands full with Rotorua af-
fairs that a lamentable waste of time
took place with regard to dispatching a

steamer in chase of the criminals. Had
this been done at onee there

can be little doubt that owing
to the fearful weather raging
at the time, the cutter must have been
caught up with and the criminals cap-

tured. The boat sent in chase was not

dispatched till after the inquest, and the
expedition was in every way farcical.

The terror aroused amongst the scat-

tered residents of the Barrier seemed

shared hy the police, who were arm-

ed to the teeth for the chase of the mur-

derers. One cutter was pursued for

several miles amid much excitement on

the police boat, which was of such an

out-of-date character that she could scar-

cely steam as fast as the average Auck-
land cutters could sail. The imbecility
of sending such a boat on such a quest
met with much ridicule and indignation
at the time.

So far as the public were concern-

ed all sight was now lost of the

murderers for a considerable time,
and our story of their doings after

the murder must be taken from their

own confessions and the evidencey>f
the woman. It must have been a

dreadful moment for the murderers

phen they found all their crime had

been in vain, and that Mrs Seymour
and her sister had escaped. Directly
the bloody deed was done the two

guilty men met in the kitchen, and

Caffrey in his confession gives the

following account of what took place:
"I rushed into No. 1 bedroom, and

Penn followed me. I said:

“ ‘Here is a fix. See what’s done,
and she has got away after all; let’s

hurry as quick as possible and pre-
vent hei- getting away altogether.’
We both left the kitchen together,
and I stood outside for a few mo-

ments without doing anything. I re-

member I felt like shooting myself
for a moment on.two.”

Caffrey then describes seeing Mrs

Taylor bailed up by Penn, and let-
ting her go free. He proceeds: —

“Going towards the dinghy Penn held

up his hands, and said, ‘See here;
look at our hands; let us wash them.’
Then I noticed we had both blood

upon our hands. Penn said, ‘We
must not let Grace see this;’ and I

replied, ‘All right.’
”

They then
washed their hands, and Penn waded

out to get the dinghy; the tide had,
however, risen, and this was afloat,
so Penn had to go up to his middle

to get her. This, as will be noticed

afterwards, may account for his be-

ing more free of blood when he came

on board than Caffrey, though, of

course, it was only the girl herself
who declared this to be the case.

We must of necessity take her ver-

sion of what occurred when the two

men returned to the cutter. She

stated in Court: —“Caffrey and Penn

returned while I was in the cabin still

asleep. It was abbut 8 o’clock, and
it was the noise of their coming on

deck woke me. I saw Caffrey first.
He had fresh blood on both hands,
the right sleeve of his coat and the
front of his trousers, as well as on

his hat. He had a revolver in his
hand. The cutter took a board

across the bay, and during that time
we saw the Taylors crossing the bay
in a punt. The cutter held on her

way, and called in at Sandford Bay,
where Penn and I got wood and

water. While on shore Penn told me

Taylor had been killed. He did not

say he had had nothing to do with it.
We then stood away for sea. During
our voyage Penn and I on one occa-

sion had a quarrel about something
1 said, and Penn struck me. Caffrey
was listening, and told Penn not to

trust me. He said, ‘You can’t trust

Grace;, she is sure to split on you.’
I had said something about Taylor,
but I cannot remember now what it
was. Penn made no reply. On one

occasion I asked Caffrey" if Taylor
were really dead, and he replied, ‘I

would not like to be as stiff as he is.’
He used to jump about and say, ‘Old
Tusky was pretty stiff by this timeX
This is all I remember being said.

Harry was jolly all the time they
were on board, but Caffrey used to
fret sometimes; in fact, he always
seeified miserable. While at sea they
painted the vessel black, and her

name on the bow was painted otft,
while only the last five letters of

the word Sovereign were left on the

stern—thus, ‘Reign,’ the rest being
painted out.”

(To be continued.)

At the general council meeting
of the Auckland Society of Musicians
on Wednesday, the following offi-

cers were elected: — Patrons, the

Hight Rev. Bishop Lenihan, Sir
John L. Campbell, Hon. J. Tole,
Ven. Archdeacon Calder, Rev. Dr..
Egan, Rev. Father Patterson, Sir
G. M. O’Rqjke, Rev. Canon Nelson, Dr.

H. C. Bennett, Dr. R. W. Beattie, and

Messrs. W. J. Napier. M.H.R., Geo.

Fowlds, M.H.R., Alfred Kidd, Adolph
Kohn and M. Davis. Mr. A. Hanna
was appointed hon. solicitor, and Dr.
H. Walker hon. surgeon. The Coun-

cil elected Miss M. Allen and Mr. H.

Rowe as members of the society. It

was decided that on and after the sth
inst all candidates for admission as

professional members must be nomin-
ated by a councillor. As the society
has already given notice of its inten-
tion to conduct examinations in

music the syllabus for said examina-

tions were approved of by the Coun-

cil, also the dates and fees. For

theory the date of entry is fixed for
March 1, and the examination to take

place early in May. For practical
examinations the entry to be on

June 1, and the examination to be

held early in September. The sylla-
bus will be based on that of the

Trinity College. No teacher will be

permitted to examine his own pupils,
4 and the teacher's name is not to be

known to the examiners, and there

will at all times be two or more ex-

aminers appointed' by the Board.

Joseph Temperley, who attempted
to kill his wife and commit suicide,
was taken to Wanganui Hospital. He

is now in an improved condition.

Mrs. Temperley is recovering satis-

factorily. Her trouble has not yet
been located, but is believed to be at
the back of the skull. His injury
does not give cause for anxiety.

ARE YOU ANAEMIOF

Anaemia means poor blood. Half
the young girls of to-day are anaemiq
—Are you?

Anaemic people can’t digest food—•
because stomach and liver need rich,
red blood.

, i

Anaemic men and women look pale,
languid, sallow, washed-out. They
drag themselves about—always tired,
never hungry’.

Anaemic men and women look poor-
ly’ and sleep poorly. Their hearts

thump on the slightest exertion—they
lose breath if they run upstairs.

Are you anaemic?

Full down your eyelid—if the lining
is pale and bloodshot, you have anae-

mia. Open your lips—if your gums
are pale and Bull instead of scarlet,
you have anaemia. ,

Now the one great cure for anaemia
is Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. They cure

anaemia because they actually make

new blood. They fill the veins with

pure, rich, red blood that carries

health, strength and energy to every
corner of the body.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills make pale
cheeks rosy—bring back the appetite
—‘banish breathlessness—add sparkle
to the eyes—make thin forms round

and plump—give strength to tired

backs and peace to aching heads.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills build up
the blood and brace up the nerves.

They’ regulate all the natural func-

tions of the body. They are worth

their weight in gold to growing girls
and delicate women. Read this: —

“From the time I was sixteen I be-

gan to decline gradually until my pale
facp and weakened condition showed

only’ too clearly that I was anaemic,”
said Miss Annie Gabrielson, The Port,
Nelson. “I had to force myself to

ea!. I grew thinner and thinner and

always felt w>eak and back-achy. I was

far too tired to go for a long walk

or to climb a hill—even housework

was too much for me. After fruitless

medical treatment, I heard that Dr.

Williams’ Pink Pills were an excellent
blood-builder and nerve-tonic. The

very first box did me a world of good.
It brought a little colour to my face

and gave me some appetite. Four

boxes made a wonderful improvement,
and ever since then I have been in

capital health. I eat and sleep well,
and I have gained in weight. My sis-

ter and several friends have also been

greatly benefited by’ Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills.” t

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure anae-

mia and the weakness of women be-

cause they build up the blood with

every’ dose. That’s just the reason,

too, why’ they build up the strength
after wasting diseases like pneumonia,
influenza, ty’phoid and rheumatic

fever. In exactly the same way they
strike at the root and cure all blood

diseases like indigestion, biliousness,
headaches, backaches, lumbago, rheu-

matism. liver and kidney diseases.
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills are sold by

all retailers and by the Dr. Williams*
Medicine Co., Wellington, at 3/ a box,
or six boxes for 16/6, post free. But

you must be sure to get the genuine
N.Z. kind, put up in small wooden

boxes. Foreign substitutes, in small

glass bottles, never cured anyone. In-
sist on seeing on every package the

genuine N.Z. address, WELLINGTON,
NEW ZEALAND.

DR. WILLIAMS’ PINK

PILLS.

For FAILING SIGHT, STRAINED
VISION, PAINFUL EYES,

INFLAMED EYELIDS, HEAD-

ACHES, INSOMNIA, CROSSED

EYES, Etc.,

CONSULT

H. MARGULES,
EYESIGHT AND SPECTACLE SPECIALIST,

PRACTICAL SCIENTIFIC OPTICIAN,
CERTIFICATED MEMBER OF THE SPENCER OPTICAL INSTITUTE,

Who wtll Examine and Test Your Bight, baaed on Reliable Solentlllc Methods, and
absolntely correct tbese defects. No spectaeles are recommended unless found to

too necessary. Sound Advice. No Consultation Feo.
Charges for Spectacles made by H. MARGULES are reasonable. Patronage

EoUcitert Satisfaction Guaranteed. Address
H. MARGVLEB, EHORTLAND-ST. (opposite Post Office), AUCKLAND.
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