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Who cannot sympathise with the man

who becomes reminiscent at the mention

of Queen street? As we know it it is by
no means a street to be ashamed of;
viewed as a whole, and regarded from

the artist’s point of view. On a vivid

summer morn one may look downward
from the Wellesley-street intersection,
towards the “high masts” and the im-

perial harbour, and feel the eye kindle
at the picturesqueness. It is not neces-

sary to have been born here to appre-
ciate this. One need not be a native of
Auckland in order to listen with pa-
tience to the man who dwells with plea-
sure upon the “days that are no more,”
when the present site of the Victoria
Arcade lay under the tide. To have been

born at all is to comprehend why that

embryonic Queen street has become a

memory clothed with so keen an interest

for him. To some of us, childhood and

youth are represented by other things.
Probably we went to school through
thoroughfares that had been the scene

of historic incident and gorgeous pro-

cession centuries before we knew them.
Perhaps we had little personal acquaint-
ance with anything but the country;
and fell under parental displeasure by
taking the most circuitous route home,
when the meadows—farthest off—were

brown, with yellow primroses, and the

violets twinkled under the budding
hedgerows.

It must be a peculiar experience to

have one’s native city grow up beside

one; an experience calculated to impress
the mind with the mutability of the ex-

ternal. The mushroom growth of more

elaborate architecture, the application of

electricity, the increased acquirement of

showy furniture, the tendency to display
in dress, and, above all, the dying out

of freemasonry between man and man;

all this must minister a very qualified
satisfaction to the old Aucklander.
There ought to be a cure for the super-

ficiality of our modern temper; for su-

perficial and artificial, we certainly are

becoming. There is a cure; but it “lies
about us” so patiently, and with so much
assurance of permanent availability, that
we simply ignore it. Yet it is possible
to defer the application of a cure until
the disease is hopelessly established;
then the accessibility of the remedy will
not secure to us the slightest chance of
recovery. A great part of the antidote

to our growing boundedness is to be
found in nature; and what a glorious
nature we inherit. Set upon the hills as

we are, what a wealth lies at our feet,
and yet the charge which the poet
Wordsworth brought against the English
of his day applies with tremendous force
to us:

■ t

“The world is too much with us; late
and soon.

Getting and spending, we lay waste our

powers;
Little we see in Nature that is ours;
We have given our hearts away, a sor-

did boon!
This sea that bares her bosom to the

moon;

The winds that will be howling at all
hours.

And are upgathered now like sleeping
flowers;

For this, for everything, we are out of

tune;
It moves us not."

Why should it move us? We give it no

chance with us. And yet we possess a

country clothed from coast to coast in

an extravagance of beauty. But we have

no desire to

“Prove our inward souls against the

notion
That we live in or under ”

the “wheels” of our rapidly advancing
civilization. We are exposed to a danger,
which does not exist in anything like the

same degree in the old world. We have

not the ancient historic background,
with its hoary monuments, to keep the

tragic and glorious past in our conscious-

ness; and we lose in reverence as we

gain in external advantage. In that
sense there is almost nothing save Na-
ture between us and flat materialism.

It is a huge blunder. Probably we

should give the ranges and the harbour a

little more contemplation if we had rea-

son to suppose that we should one day
awake to find them gone from us, wiped
out, like the pink and white terraces.

The fact that we are gradually diminish-

ing our “power of seeing" them is noth-
ing to us. So we go our way to spend
our leisure upon unprofitable, uneduca-

tive pleasure, and unmanly and un-

womanly display. In the matter of dress
we sin recklessly indeed. On this point
let Buskin speak: “A vulgar regard for

appearances is, primarily, a selfish one,

resulting not out of a wish to give plea-
sure (as a -wife's wish to make herself
beautiful for her husband), but out of

an endeavour to mortify others, or at-

tract for pride’s sake—the common

“keeping up of appearances” of society,
being a mere selfish struggle of the vain

with the vain.” While tasteful, fresh at-
tire possesses a distinct moral value, that

over-dressing, in which the whole person-
ality is made to subserve the display of
the prevailing fashion, has a blurting ef-
fect upon the moral sense of the wearer,
and also upon the taste of the beholder.
And, worst of all, the time which is ab-
sorbed in designing all this display is lost

to nobler uses.

■With regard to pleasure, again we

quote Ruskin: “The delights of horse-
racing, and hunting, of assemblies in the
night instead of the day, of costly and
wearisome music, of costly and burden-

some dress, of chagrined contention for

place or power, or wealth, or the eyes

of the multitude; and all the endless oc-

cupation without purpose, and idleness,
without rest, of our vulgar world, are

not, it seems to me, enjoyments we need
be ambitious to communicate.” And all
real and wholesome enjoyments possible
to man have been just as possible to him

since first he was made as they are now,
and they are possible to him chiefly in
peace. To watch the corn grow and the

blossoms set; to draw hard breath over

ploughshare and spade; to read, to think,
to love, to hope, to pray—these are the
things that make men happy; they have
always had the power of doing these;
they never will have the power of doing
more. The world’s prosperity or adver-
sity depends upon our knowing and
teaching these few things; but upon iron,
or glass, or electricity, or steam, in no

wise.” The old Aucklander came nearer

to the realisation of this ideal than do

we of to-day. He could not well be
frivolous, coming as a soldier and a pio-
neer into personal and strenuous conflict

with those forces which withstand the
founder of Empire. His earnestness gain-
ed from the objects which inspired it,
and from the difficulties which brought
it to white heat, a nobler quality than

ours. True it was not a time of “peace,”
and his harvest sometimes stood in jeo-
pardy from hostile tribes; yet that fact
would not render him insensible to the

beauty of his ripening corn; rather it
would quicken his senses. Our warfare
is a more deadly thing than was his; it

demands less of manliness, and more of
mechanical grinding application; and so

is calculated to leave us with a diminish-
ed capacity for high imaginings and no-

ble emotions. “The works of our own

hands,” by which we have surrounded us,
only serve to shut us in more and more

to the material; and the very contri-

vances by which great inventors have
sought to lighten our toil and secure us

lesiure, seem to fail of their object. Let
us beware, and consider what it is upon
which we lavish our manhood and our

womanhood. Let us give our sweet

transcendent nature its chance with us;
and some time, in future generations, we

may produce a painter great enough to

do our fair land justice; a poet for whom
we shall not blush when he takes his

place among the singers in the world’s
greatest modern literature. If not, then
we, and the works of our hands, which
we have taken into the supreme place in
our being, must perish in one final and

irremediable overthrow.
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X£ Furniture Sale
NOW ON.

Step in Advance

That all Practical Furniture Buyers appreciate is the

downright GOOD VALUE we give at our Sales.
. . .

WHAT DO YOU THINK OF THESE PRICES?

FULL SIZE HEAVY GAUGE WIRE WOVE MATTRESS 8/6 Usual Price 10 6

AUSTRIAN BENTWOOD CHAIRS 4/6
„ „

6-

CANADIAN CHAIRS, Embossed Seat (just arrived) 4/9
„ „

61-

SPECIAL LINE BEST BRUSSELS CARPET 3/11
„ „ 4/9

LINOLEUM REMNANTS REDUCED TO HALF-PRICE.

REDUCTIONS IN TABLE COVERS, CURTAINS, BLANKETS, Etc., Etc.

Gigantic Furniture Sale

lOHSOH CO.'S
“The People’s” Furnishing Warehouse, QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND.
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