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INTRODUCT. RY

H A TAIJBGL‘ TUBBS ) :

2N the cruwded fleld of perlodlcal
literature there may. seem.but
little hope for a new aspirant to
popula.l favour. It 1s, however,
in a crowd that there s always
most room. And the promoters
of Tue Niw Zearawp ILnusteATED MAGa-
ZINE believe not merely that there is space
and to spare for the new.comer, not merely
that they have fair prospect of -creating a
demand for their new venture: they beheve
that a demand already exists. _

T'here comes a time in the history of every
colony—at least every colony of British
origin——when the new country ceases to be
a mere appsnage of the old. The offshoot
sends down roots of its own info a seil of
its own, aud, finding there sufficiency of
nourishment, no longer draws the sap from
the parent stock. The connecting lHmb,
atrophied, decays; the new life “finds itself.”
Pirgt sign of such new life 1= a demand
for a measuve of political independence,
sometimes groater, sometimes less, sometimes
reaching the extreme of complete separation.
That is the new sap mounting—a heady sap
which af ‘times intoxicates. It marks the
era of “ eolonialism

Foliage, flowor, fruit are later to appear.
For a period, never shorter than that oeeupied

é%ﬁ

by two generations and often imuch longer,

the new stock shows no appreciable difference
from tbe old. The era of production is not
yet; in due time it will come. Whether the
fruit will differ greatly, whether a new and
valuable strain will be evolved, is mainly a
question of environment. The higher the
organism the greater its capacity for variation
under difference of environment; but such
difference must not be so great as to approach
the limit of conditions too diverse to be
favourable to development.

‘The first fruits of the new era, the era
of productiveness, may be looked for in
poetry and painting, kindred spheres of human
activity. These arts are most susceptible to
environment. In them first may be found

greater virilify. .

‘the attribute- of being *racy of the. soﬂ v

which is the -evidence that the new life has

fully found:itself, has become self-coiscious,

Such. & ‘period,. for many years now, has
been reached: in Australin, the elder-born;

(it is already " possible to "speak of an

“ Australian School ” of poetry and printing.

-Prose literature, the male ehild of mental

productiveness, needs kindlier conditions,
Harder to rear, it repays its rearing by a
Many generations pass
before the seal. is set upon the liternry
agpirations of a people by the consnmmation
of a national prose literature.

The conditions of environment are
peculiarly favourable in New Zealand,
Pre-eminent natural beauty is there to train
unconsciously eye and mind to & perception
of the beautiful. Her insular position must
assist in the development of anational type—
in character first and then in that artistic
creativeness which is the outcome of a
strongly-impressed character. She has a
past, with traditions of a confliet not without
its dangers and its honourable triumphs,
She has been throughout,.and is sfill, in
close contact with a remote stage of human
development, receiving alternately the
stimulus of repulsion by what in it is savage,
of attraction by what in it is romantie, noble,
uncontaminated. Less in her favour ane,
the almost endless diversity of climate<-a
condition necessarily permanerit—the want
of rapid internal communicition—a -want
which will as necessarily pass away in due
course—and the unduly easy .conditions of
existence, which may or may not- pass,
making at' present for a’ cértain’ supineness
and disinclination to sustn.med offort.  Signs
of the coming of literary power in New
Zealand are not wanting ; but literary power
is not necessarily a literatire. Let there be
a pertod of  storm and stress,” and a nationsl
literature is certain ; without such a period
it will still come, but with less of fulness,
lews of robustness, less of individuality, .

Every art, that it may grow to a-self-.
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trength and mé.tunty, nzeds a
08 'g Suc “ nursing " tiust not
be confounded with direct patronage, whose
influence is in the main destructive of healthy
growth. . What is requisite is a certain
increased ease of eireumstance—less that in
_ antagonistic, more that is appreciative, an
increased culture, a receptive public. Yet
in & sénse it is also true that the artist must
create his public. As with most things in
the range of human experiencs, the solution
lies in a paradox—as there can be no creative
art until theve is a public that ean understand,
s0 there can be no wnderstanding publie
until individual creative effort has awakened
in the public the power of appreciation.
. Westand in the parting of the ways. The
young scion of New Zealand national life
has began to awake to a knowledge of itself.
Already, and for some time past, the self-

consclousness of the nafion has asserted -

itself in the political sphers. Whatever may
be thought of the legislative activity of New
Zealand, whether its tendencies be for good
or for ill, it interests us here as a sign which
marks o stage in & nation’s independent life.
The sap has risen in the tree. We are even
in a measure past that stage; the tree has
begun to put forth leaves. New Zealand
hag shown through her sons that the power
of the pen is also hers, But as yet the
literary instinet has been content to express

itgelf through the forms of the Old World,
‘toappeal to a distant public.

Is there tobe
flower, is there to be fruit? The condibions
are favourable, material there is in abund-
ance ; have we also the men?

If the question is to be answered ag we
wish, two things are necessary: a public
must be educated to an appreciation of the
possibilities before a national literature; a
field must be opened in which those who wilk
create a pational school of literature may
exarcise their powers. Granted that the
idenl is distant, granted that as yet only a
short first step can be taken upon a path
which leads through countless difficulties to
a goal which still recedes, yet no steep is
inaceessible to those who keep their glance
alternately upon each forward step and on
the summit peak, and wisely overlook what
lies between, -Let us be content then with
a first step upon the road ; let us plant that
step surely and fivmly, leaving each difficulty
1o be surnounted when it is reached.

Tug New ZRALAND ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE,
if it be true to its name, if it be truly New
Zealand in matter and in manner, if it serve
to focus all that there is of literary power in
this colony, is the first step upon the road.
There is before such a Magazine a mission
and a rvesponsibility. It goes forth with
good omens of suceess. May those omens
be fulfilled !

—_————

EDITORIATL NOTE.

W]: take this opportunity of thanking the

many friends who have so kindly under;,.

taken to assist ws by contributions and
subscriptions in owr endeavour to found a
truly Colonizl Magazine. More especially
do: we feel ourselves indebted to the New

-Zea.l_and_Natl_ves Association and the New

Zealind: Literary and Historical Association
“for’ ‘thefr promises of support and co-
-operatlon ‘We venture to think that this
initial ‘nvmber, despite imperfections and
_"'-errcus -for which .we: now apologlse——wﬂl
" &ill-bp found to. contain the promise of such
o gtandard as- sh&ll e sa.tlsfaetmy to those
who hﬂheve in: the posstbﬂ]t]es of -a long

and successful life for a New Zealand
Hlustrated Maga?ine

As our desive is to encourage Colonial
Literature and Art, we shall be pleased to give
the most earnest and careful consideration to
signed contributions which in: any way are
likely to be of general interest to our readers.
‘We hope that many of our old Colonists
who are o .well able to furnish us w1th
contributions dealing with the “days of yore,
will help.us in this connection. :

“And finally, we have to ask the readmcr
public to favour us.with a share ‘of ‘that

- support which they so- 1ead11y give' to. 1he

Mngmmeq of-the Old ‘World.
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COMING CENTURY.

By Proressor Breksuron, F.C.8,,

Author of * Romance of the Barth,” New Story of the Stars,” ete.

century was one thab
geemed rich in possibili-
ties, and full of promises
which have, and have not,
been fuifilled. When the
century opened, Napoleon
loomed large in the poli-
tical horizon, -and, before
the first year was out, had overcome
England’s only ally, Austria. Every effort
was made to impede England’s eommerce by
elosing Continental ports against her, and in
those ports smuggling was savagsly punished
—men even suspected of this were shot on
the slightest pretext; whilst illicit licenses
were issued by every Government. Napoleon
alone made more than sixteen millions sterling
in this way.

When the century opened, England’s
gommercial supremacy was unsuspected, but
the seed was sown., We had learned from
India how to make calico, from Venice glass,
from Frauce paper, and cur vast coal beds
and iron scams had been opened. On the
Continent, thrones and lings were falling ;
Napoleon's nnbounded ambition was disturb-
ing everything. Society was in one vast
ferment. All thought of recovering -our
gupremacy in the United Staten bad been
east into the shade by the alarmmg progress
of Napoleon in Europe ; though our glorious
hero Nelson had, by Lady Hamjlton's queen-
like liberality, enabled England to still hold
her maritime supremacy. So that, alt.hough
England was on the alert, there were none
of the dire effects of war on her shores

At New Larnach, Owen was inangurating
his marvellous factory reform, attracting the
favorable attention of all the rulers of tho
Caucasian race. He had not yet grown to
see that he was only tinkering; nor had he
then hbecome wunpopular by his radical
suggestion of a human brotherhood, for
which, even when he made it, the time was
not then ripe, He, however, sowed the sced,
the fertile seed that is now ripening to a

« glorious harvest.

In the scientific world, Watt’s. wonderful
engines had been establiched, and promised to
revolutionise labour. Water-powoer spinning
and weaving machinery already competed
with hand-work, and was taking these
industries into all sorts ofout-of-the-way
nooks, the water-power of the streams
making little hillside hamlets into prosperous
towns, soon to fall back to their pristine
obscurity when the great steam factories of
the populous towns replaced these little
mills. ‘

Fulton- was busy with his idea of the
steam-boat, and seven years later, on the
Hudson River, steam navigation commencéd
its wondrons career. Years before, on the
Continent, men had been imprisoned and
executed for making the experiment of the
steam-boat; ‘and Solomon de Caus, for
making the first steam engine, has been cait
into a lunatic: gsylam. Those were: not the
days when inventors throve, Yet: before
this centnry bad attained its malomty, the-_
nuUmerous apphea.t:ons of the power of Bbegm

in ‘mining, in manufacture, and on water

were estabhshed rea;ht:es, though not for-.-i
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some years afterwards was this tremendous

ative power used for land transport,

.The commencement of the century saw us
well oft for canals and roads; for, some ﬁfty
years before, a wild speculative eraze had
geized men to form these—similar to the
railway mania thatruined sueh large numbers
a century later. Still this craze gave us
excellent water and land road-ways, in
tremendous contrast to the wretched facilities
for travelling that were available when the
eighteenth century dawned.

At the beginning of the present century,
1o appreciable improvement had taken place
in agriculture. Artificial chemical manuores
‘were not, for chemistry had only dawned.
The single furrow plongh tilled the soil,
the primitive sickle reaped the harvest, the
flail threshed out the grain; to produce food,
“toil was necessarily man's birthright.  Now,
as the century closes, one man can produce
food for a hundred.

Twenty-five centuries age Thales rubbed a
piece of amber—electrified if, we should say®
—and thought it possessed & soul, for he
found that it attracted distant particles of
matter, What a wonderful soul it really
possessed, did not for ages dawn upon the
human mind, nor had it dawned when the
present century began, The magical power
of the amhber-force was them unknown.
Forty years later, it was flashing signals
along the line of Stevenson's baby railway.
Then, by combining these signals, words and
sentences were transmitted, Time, as far ag
the transmission of intelligence was con-
"cerned, had been annihilated, and the nervous
system of the world evolved., Fifty years
later, this power had been tanght to speak
and to transmit pictures ; and now amongst
its many other marvels, it promlses to super-
‘code every other mode of carrying power in
‘quentity. Electvicity will take the energy
of analmost inaccessible mountain torrent,
‘and, will render the streets brilliant with its

' axqmslte power of illumination ; it will make
. the'bricks ; saw the Himber ; warm and light
‘the honse; cook''the food, and, should the

" veary. mather wish it, rodk: the cradle. * And

* thig. force: of’ electmmty with “its: ;protean

" murder.
meking of a millionaire represent, or the

powers, is one of the agents that, with stean
and steel, must profoundly modify life in the
coming century, and render the dive wage
slavery .of the present a thing of the past.
The consclence of man is in revolt against
this now remediable evil, for men are growing
to see that the slavery of hunger is as real
ag that of the lash.

Never in the history of mankind, has there
been such a bound forward as is represented
by the contrast of the outlook of the present
century with that of the coming one. The
activity of the thousand years of the Bronze
Age pales by comparison. And nobin one
direction only, but on almost every side—in
scientific knowledge, in literature and in art;
in our productiveness, in our power of trans-

-port, and in our methods of communication

—on every hand, the same progress is

‘apparent, if we except Religion, Ethics and

Grovernment. But at last even these seem
to be on the stir, their dry bones revivified
by the marvellons surrounding life.  There
are gigns in all directions that the Synaptic
Christ’s marvellons Gospel of Brotherhood
18 replacing the ecclesiastical dogmas of the
churches, and many of the churches are
welpoming the change.

But this awakening of the conscience has
scarcely yet affected business, although every-
where there is a “divine discontent™ that
others should be suffering.  As statistics of
the alarming death-rate of an overcrowded
tenement become common knowledge, it is
seen that the expenditure of & hundred
pounds would so lessen the overcrowding as
to prevent a death; and it has become
intensely realised that the result of indulging

‘in selfish expenditure to that extent (beyond

the possibilities of average comfort) is
How many murders does the

performance of a magnificent marriage cere-
mony or any'dthel splendid private function?
Yet we dare not blame the revellers. They
are all entangled in an “hnchanted Thicket.”
Each human being must march with h1$
regiment. - It is not the millionaire who is
the murderer, any more. than is the general
of an army: he is but the instrumeént of
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a mechanism of murder which no one seems
to Lnow howto Stqp Ttis useless to attempt
tmemedy by clmrxty this unequal distribution
—that is one of the gravest evils of our time.
The mendicant spirit is destructive of all
tlmt; is noble and elevating in man,

< With peace the possibility of universal
plenty is ours. Human productiveness is
so wonderful that in some directions it has
increased in the century a hundred-thousand-
fold, in many divections a thousand-fold, and
on an average, with man's present knowledge,
his productiveness might be ut least ten-fold,
Hence there should be ten-fold the comfort
or ten-fold the leisure for all, if there were
no flaw in the mode of distribution. And
here is the problem that faces us in the
opening of the century. How shall this
maost disastrous inequality of distribution be
equalised ?

Labour ranges itself against Capital, class
against class, everywhere the spirit of war is
abroad. Some think Single-tax the remedy,
some Progressive Taxation, some Municipal
Ownership, some Collectivism generally. On
all sides, men ponder and study, and slowly
the modg of cure is being agreed upon, The
cry of the TUniversal Brotherhood pictured
by Christ under the simile of the Kingdom
of Heaven, rings out in clarion, but consonant,
tones as the answer to this riddle of the
Sphinx.

Most hopeful of all, there are signs that,
notwithstanding -the present clashing of in-
terests on every side, the spirit of antagonism
is ceasmg to sway men's minds. The contlict
between Religion and Science is over. The
two travelled In opposite directions, the
distance between them grew greater and
greater, but they, as it were, travelled on a
sphere. Now they have encireled it and met,
Darwinism is seen to include not merely the
struggle for one’s own existence, but also
the struggle for the existence of others.
Thus it is seen that Darwinism leads direct
to Christ. Tt answers the question, “Who
are my mother and my, brethren?” as un-
wistakably as does Clirist. The narrow clags
and family. exclusivetess ¢an no more stand
before Darwinism than:before Chnstla.mtyj
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Nor is tolernnce the accepted condition of
religious belief alone ; but in other directions
the spirit of blame is dying. We realise
each to be the product of his heredity and
onvironment. The hatred of the succossful
eapitalist is softening. e, like the squalid
outeast, is the product of this age of com-
petitive greed. He has drawn a prize, the
other a blank. Dare we blamo the prize-
drawer ¥ Would we not rejoice if his fortune
were ours? It is diffioult to keep dry in o
sinking ship, difficult to keep clean in a tar-
pot. And so when Mammon is God, it is
heresy generally punishable with death to
him whe will not join in the worship.

Terrible indeed is the resnlt of the atuvistic
step from the Communistic life, in which
man evolved, to the present systom of isolated
families, in which the' predatory qualities
alone are profitable. It has boen stated that
mankind may be divided into three elassos—
the pessimist, the communist und the fool.
~ Nothing, to the pessimist, could lock more
hopeless than the mass of evils in the world.
And indeed the evils ave appalling, oven
when, by the light of science, their true
function i seen—when, that is to say, wo
perceive that the evils resulting from brutal
selfishness are agents in the development of
a “divine discontont,” and are so burning
their lessons into the memory of Man that
never again, during the millions of yoars
that the human race may last, is it at all
likely that the error will be ropeated.

But viewed from any standpoint, the evils
areindeed portentous. Look atthe militerizm
of Turope, now rapidly infecting Ameries.
Think of its waste—costing something like
the sum necessary to keep a hundred million
people. Think of the celibate barvack.life,
the bratal charscteristics it engenders, the:
dire immorality growing out of it. Think
of the other evils produced by this militarizm, -
which, now and then, lesk out and horrify
mankind, %s in the case of the Milan murders,,
the Armenian atrocities, the Finlend wrongs,
the Dreyfos scandal. Consider algo the effect
of swea.ting in its various forms. Think of
woman’'s lot generally, the dire mercenary.
marrlagﬂa, the social evil with its counblass-
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M&gdalenes think of the moral and physical
disease that this evil is spreadmg Think of

the vast army below the level of poverty,

mdre than a million in London alone; con-
sider the crime, the squalid misery arising
out of this poverty. Think of gambling in
all its aspects from fan-tan to the totalisator,
the gembling 1 shares, in produce and in
gtocks ; in cards, in dice and in sweeps; how
all this is sapping the moral fibre of mankind,
Think of the awful effects of the drink fend,
of the opium den; think of the waste and the
brain-benumbing effects of smoking,. Look
4t the many millionaires, the trusts and
syndicates of the world, and the myriad
monopolies that, like rank fungoid growths,
‘are spreading their fibres throughont all
commerce, Think of the legal modes of
mal-appropriation that everywhere surround
us. Think of the spread of preventible

pestilence and disease that our squalid

inganitary wode of life is bringieg arcund
us, insidionsly undermining our health to
such an extent that the very teeth of our
children decay before they arrive at maturity,

A-portentous task indeed it seems to fight
these many evils, especially when we know
that almost every one of them is backed up
by a powerful vested interest, How ave
they to be fought? Bunyan's giants are
nothing to the monstrous evils of to-day.
Yetall these evils, when scientifically studied,
are seen by the evolutionist to spring out of
a false - environment—the environment of
private property, of force, of law. The old
political economy was based on the selfish-
ness of man, No wonder it was called the
“Dismal - Science!” The new Political
Economy, both Christian and Evolutionary,
‘the - Political Hconomy . of Christ in his
“ Bermon on the Mount,” and of Darwin in
his'“Fyolution of the Group,” is based on
Brethérhood,

 When - mankmd‘ rfully realises ‘we “are
a.b's'dlﬁt'ely the- pi‘dduct-‘of our birth: and
surroundings, that« we are, as it - were; a
cog it :the- mechanism of ‘the cosmos,’ self-
righitéonsness'is folly,-and to’ blame another
an=absdiny ; whilst' our ‘ordinary idea: of
justice:is sebh t6:be & chimera. " W' do: not

expect & serpent’s egg to hatch intoa chicken,’
however wonderful may be cur incubabor ;
nor if we sow hemlock, do we expect by high
cultivation to be able to gather parsley, And
this applies to man. Hach individual, if we
go back twenty generations, has a million
ancestors; hence the evolotionist. cealises
the complexity of forces that goes to the
making of 2 man. Arve the three hundred
convicted criminal descendents of “ Mary the
Mother of Criminals™ deserving of blame
for their ancestry ¥ Does it give them joy
to spend their lives in jail? Would they
not have preferved to inherit a palace? Is
it a merit in the Queen thay the other heirs
to the throne died before she came of age?
Is she to be praised becanse her heredity
made her kindly, or blamed because she has
the virtue of thrift and has saved much-—
thongh her tweaty millions of accumulations
represent some two hundred thousand deaths
by overcrowding P It is not she who is to
blame, it 1§ the mechanism of the cosmic
process which has caused all these deaths;
and these deaths, by producing that * divine
discontent,” will, we believe, uitimately result
in & maximnm of joy for the race. Here is
the solution ‘of the whole problem: the
production of a maximum of joy.”

+ The emergence of the moth from the
chrysalis may be painful: rapid evolution is
generally painful. Yet on rapid evolution
depends a maximam of joy. A burn is
painful, & bad burn a long and acute agony.
Why should it be so? For a maximum of
joy. If burns-were not painful, we dare not

uge fire. No one would arrive at maturity
with whole imbs. Pain is the monitor of
OrTOT.

Joy iz God’s index of a rightful act,

Pain is his message, telling Man he errs;

Dire misery points out deep social wrong.

Here is the clue to the labyrinth in which

we are enfangled, the key to the enigma of
life, the anawer to the question of the Sphinx.
Nature is ever right, .There is.no. error in
the cosmic process. The. Creator is mo
apprentice ‘hand. It is we who, through
our short-sightedness, blander in cor mter-
p‘retatmn of his marvels. :
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And exquisite are these marvels. Take
the ‘mosb minute speck of organic matter:
look at it under the microscope. How
marvellons is the structure of its cells!
Deeper and deeper wonders of structure
unfold themselves as the power of the
microscope increases. Then, by chemical
means, we take to pieces the cells, and veveal
the molecules that make them up; every
molecule an orderly regiment of complex
atoms, each atom a wmusical instroment,
whose song comes to us as light, telling of
hundreds of millions of millions of vibrations
a second. Such is the complexity of the
minute. Buat, on the other hand, what
tremendons extension is revealed by the
telescope, inconceivable masses of matter, all
of the same refinement of structure. Such
illimitable, unimaginable extension! We
blink an eye, and in that time light could
encirele the earth. Yet even with the
prodigious speed of light, the flash from
distant clashing suns may take hundreds of
years to reach us.

Mystery surcounds us, unfathomable
mystery ; but where the buman mind can
fulljr read nature, it sees perfection, until a
religion of infinite trust is alone possible to
the patient student. But we are often as
foolish children, fearing to look the Creator’s
works fully in the face. We fear to study
out impulses with open minds. We are the
creabures of prejudice, and struggle in a
morass of evror.  *‘ Blessed are the pure in
beart for they shall see God,” contains a
profound truth. Our thoughts are unclean,
and we cannot see one half the marvels of
life. How wondrous sex is seen to be when
seen with “pure heart.” Nowhere s God
more plainly seen. Everything lovely in
organic life is the product of sex, for sex is
the mother of love. The perfume of the
flower, its perfect form and colouring, its
deliciousnectar, every entrancing corabination
of floral wonder, are the gifts of sex to
nature. The exquisite thrill of the nightin-
gale, the plumage of the bird of paradise,

the light of the firefly, ave some of its

morvellons products. To its power in

evolution, all the nobility of man is owing,

COMING CENTURY. 7

and on it all possibility of furthor rage
improvement depends.

As our new centary dawns, men will have
learned to see how tremendous is the powor
of an emancipated womanhood. Alllitevature
teams with the idea of an equality of the ethics
of the sexes. No other thought is possible,
But our writers divide: on the one hand, wo

* have Sarabh Grand and the group of noble

women who advocate an equality of expros-
gion; on the other hand, we have Olive
Schreiner, Meredith, Hardy, and the immense
conelave of great thinkers who see that an
equality of liberty is the cuve leading fto
perfect purity. Science alone can decido
the question. Mvolution tells us that the
impulses of an animal are its safe guides, if
it be in the environment in whieh it has
evolved. If not, they may ‘mislend. So
with Man. If we ean change the cnviron-
ment, so that his impulses are his goides,
man may at once enter into his inheritnnee
of joy. 1, on the other hand, man must be
moulded by evolution till the old impulses
disappear and new impulses arc doveloped,
thousands of years ave wanted. But in the
life:pictured by Christ as the Kingdom of
Heaven, where each lives in the serviee of
all, where he who is most the servant of his
fellows is the most honouved, thers mon's
impulses are their guides. It noeds a race
of angels to keep clean in a world of
competitive greed, but men are good enough
for a rivalry in generosity ; and it is to this
life that the opening century is leading us,
The power of Prof. Heron, the millions of
copies of Sheldon’s books sold, though but
glimmering lights, indicate the spirvit that
animates maskind as the new centary ig
born.

This, then, is the outlook of the coming
century—a productiveness so wonderful thaé
gll may heve plenty and leisure, mcience
showing us that we are not to fight the evils
of the world, but to avoid them, and allow
them to die of neglect. On every side,
countless willing worker:, fearing neither the
' difficulties nor the dangers, are waiting the
inspired word that shall show them the road
to salvation, The most recent iwrontigations
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of sclence have pomi;ed out thlS road and
snnple it i to follow,

ehich i his brother’s keeper.”

Hyolution shows that in large groups of
fedemted fa.mlhes with common arlms, the
generous 1mpu]ses lead to success; and that,
whereas the sympathetic unit working alone
is the weakest creature in creation ind is
erucified; 8. cofibination of such units is the

very .material for' a successful groap, In’

sii6hi a gr oup, there is necessarily the financial

ifidepéndente of woman, and necessarlly also’
Race 1mprovement'

nd anwilling ma.i:emlty
rbicormatioes  and pumty is perfected
G1eater economy, greater privacy, richer
soeml 1ife, * will entice even the egoist to

ehtm such groups; and when there, his.

altlulstlc quahines alone will give lnm satis-
faétlon B

When fa.mlhes thus federate, the water
supp!y and the gas works, the tram and the
te]ephone, 'will be municipalised ; the rail-
wiyd, flie post ‘and the telegiaph will be
nétionalised ; ‘trusts, syndicates and combines

wll] obvrousiy ‘be administered by the state
and land - will hecome’

fcn tlie public weal ;
tlio itinlienable birthr lght of the entire people;
the whole' of *these " reforms’ brought abont

n‘ot by spoliatidn; nor by agressive Iegasla‘mon,‘:
bitt vbluutanly by ab awakened conscisuee. |

Tt is not ‘the ‘poor alone' desire the change.
'l‘h‘e g divine’ disoontent” is smgmg every-
' “Migery and’ suicide “ave 'common
ambng‘st; ml]lmne.lres ; and even the uch m'e'

w'here

Tt leads to & voluntaryl
Brotherhood of Man, to a rea;heatwn that'

ennobled by trust and rise to. its demands

The true incentive to action is not Ehe cat-0'-
nine-tails, but ﬁhe appreciation of one's.
fellows. * See how under the. incentive of hig
comrades’ appla.use on the foothall field, an
indolent, greedy, Selfish lout, will live sparely,
spend his leisure in exereise, and even study,
that he may excel in the game. And when

‘good work is the sole road to honour, the

incentive of appreciation will produce good’
work, but when useful work is a social
stigma, when to loll in & superh carriage,
decorated with silver-laced menials, entitles
one to the highest honour, how shall azeful
achievement be appreciated ?  We flaunt in
the face of the workers the white banners of
mutility—the starched collars and cuffs, the
immaculate ‘shirt-fronts—and tall™ of the
“digrity of labour.” Such eant is sickening.
The work of the. artisan is not at present a
mark of honour. Would it not be considered -
a disgrace for'a sdeiety woman to he seen
cleaning her own doorstep ?  Society wonld
sooner ¢otidone a erime.

But_when there is no private ownersghip,
and work is the only road to honour, it will
not be so.  Joy will then be the inheritance
of all men, © The meek shall inherit the
earth,’—that is, the patient, unassuming
worker shall have the reward of his toil.
Men, whilst ©gaining the whole world,”
ghall “gave their own souls.” Tor every
noble instinet, every geserous feeling, every
ethotion of 'love and sympathy constitute
the soul of man, and are evolutionary forees
fon permstence in a lifz of unity., Man's
love of the beantiful, of painting and poetry,

" of mnslc a.nd of sculpture, of Art in all its
' forms, wﬂl ha.ve full play. The book of the
; infinitte wonders of Nature will be his reading,

hig, W111 achleve in ‘the domiain of Enowledge,
and hever 51gh for other worlds to conquer,

" for the World of Nature has no bounds.




In the heroic days the king was the supremo will be given a mengre pm‘agmph, while the
‘judge and high priest. reporter will strain every stenocrmplnc nerve
‘of the people, and was  to report His Excelloncy in full.’
surrounded with a halo of aanctlty that We have only to think of the deference
ingpired his people peimace ‘ |
with a religions awo, .
and a spirit of pro- }
found veneration for' |
hisexalted and sacred |
rank. None daved: §
question his judg: §
ments dictated by .
the goddess of Wis-’
dom; alllistened with
strained ears and.
minds alert to the' |
words of wisdom that- ;
flowed from his lips.
But the sacred mon- S
arch fell before the’ -§
warrior king, and the [
warrior king and- |
statesman in progres- - §
sive communities, J
uitimately - surrend-: §
ered his powers to the . &
commonaity of the:
nation. He retained,
however, his dignity, 8
and by his dignity,
assmts his ministers, ]
to rule. .
Even i n these days ..
of socmhsm and com-;
munism, themomrch N
—or hls representa.
tlve in- the colony— ., |
iy mvested Wlthmuch; T
of that, “divinity: e,
which &oth ‘hedge a
kmg " I-Im words still command that almost and respect that is everywhere paid to Lord,
sacred respect that, attached to-the words:of: ; Rnnhuly -and_we see that there still lurks'
kmgswhen they were in the plenitude of their - inthe h oft men ho.small amount of that
powel . The carefully prepared speech of 3  ancient reverence for rank,and that snea.kmg,
com 0ner, atafunction where HlsEtce]lency.- regard for a lord, with. whwh Mr. Gladstong
bore the loyal. a.udzence, and,  delighted:to tau Enghsh clector. - Tven,'.

THE GOVERNOR.

U -BARY; -OF RANFURLY, G.C,.G. . Phota,




10’_  | ' THE NEW. ZEALAND ILLUSTBATED ‘MAGAZINE,

the soclahﬂt ignorant of the part . played by
monarchy in our constitution, will viciously
- proclaim the merits of a repubhc, but rever-
entinlly doft his tile and sing with Tusty voice
“God ‘save: the Queen” a
carriage rolls by.
In New Zeala,nd we get o rlmtant swht__

as. the. Governor’s

.S_’a-i-ohy,
af the halo of majesty when His .Exce]lency,
infeourt attive, drives in stately’ procession
"through our streety attended by his aides and
igua.ld of honowui'; but our vision: becomes
“blurred when mext day ‘e see ‘him, in light

isac smf: :md hgrd felt hat,” handlmg the

TRE COUNTRSS OF RAN‘FURLY

ponies himself, and serenely smoking his
G.B.D.; and we begin to reflect that Her
Majesty's. representative is, after all, only
flesh-and blood
- Yot this huwan' side of His Excellency
appeals to us, and the genuine and practical
interest he has manifested in all philanthropic
. . objects, and indeed

in all matters affect-
ing the welfare of the
people, will do much
tosoften thatasperity
B with which rank is
| too often regarded
by acertain elass, and
toproveto the horny-
handed that nobility
of character is not
necessarily dissogia-
B ted from nobility of
rank.

LADY RANFURLY.
| Tun Countess of Ran-
furly has adistinctive
personality, and gz
1 grace of manner
which at once attracts
and charms. Since
her arrival in the
Colony she has creat-
ed for herself the best
h# kind of popularity.
| Not the skin-deep
variety, so easily ob-
| tnined by profuse and
discreet vice regal
hospitality, ‘and as
easily forfeited by
omitting, -accident-
ally or otherwise, to.
- include some of" the
local Lord and Lady
Tom Noddies from
the: Government House invitations ; but the
gentiine. who]e-hearfed popuianf.y, attained
only by those whose ‘conscientious dlscharge
of their duties is not- Hmited to premdmg
ovei gorgeous soeial functmns, but’ éxtends

Proto.

~ also to all sorts and conditions of: mi’fermg
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humanity. Those philanthropic institations
which have been luckv enough to secare the
Countéss as patroness, have received pract.
ical assistance and experienced co-operation
in place of the artificial deseription of gilt-
edged ornamental patronage which is too
often considered all-sufficient.

The Countess is herself a talented artist.
Her love for the beautifal in colour and
design is exhibited, not only in her pictures,
but in everything about her. It prompts
her to personally superintend the decora.tlons
when festivities are the order of the day ot
(Gtovernment House, The resnlt is a strong
contrast to the eye torturing colour mixtures
too oftew in evidence even in high. places.
It is, perhaps, in the diversity of her
sympathies that her Ladyship particularly
shines. It is not often that a Grovernor's
wife has done her duty in so many directions
as has the Countess of Ranfurly. Nothing
appears to escape her, from presenting the
eolowrs to volunteers, to giving “At Homes”
to over-worked hospital nurses, and assisting
distressed artists and charities generally.

——— .

Tue two Maori portraits which are here
THE 0LD AND THE reproduced'ﬁre interest-

NEW. ing as illustrating the
ancient and modern stage in the history of
our native neighbours in New Zealand That
of the venerable Patara te Puhi is character-
istic of the old school of Maori rangatire
while the photograph of Mr A. T Ngata
shows a young native of to-day, highly
educated and as thoroughly up-to-date as
the most advanced Pakeha. The two repre-
sent Old and Young New Zealand in

Jjuxteposition ; the old order gradually chang-

ing and giving place to the new. :
Patara te Tuhi is one of the few surviving
native chiefs of high rank of a bygone epoch.
One by one these fine old warriors are passing
away to the Reinga, the gloomy spirit-land,

and in a very few years the last of the noble.
old tattooed chieftains svho resisted the -
‘will have lomed )
their ancestors in the’ rea.lms -of Hme il ‘te: }\.vsho ‘came- 1o, New Zeahind in the hlstorlﬂ';_':

.- eanoes from the South’ Ses Islands some slxj"

onward march of the _pake?c

Po, the Great Lady of Dea.th o

When Patarn was o child the ancient
customs and beliefs of the Maori had full
sway, and his mind was early impreguated
with the mythology and traditions of 'his
fathers He saw the blood-thirsty savage in
the cannibal days of old, he witnossed the
conversion of his people to Christinnity by
the early missionaries ; he beheld as a young
man the infant settlement of Auckiand
planted on the shores of the Waltemata;
later on, in the sad days of strife between tho
races, he fought against the ever encroaching

PALARA TE TUHL

white man with all.the despairing valor of
his race; -and to-day a bent old man. of
seventy-five or so, he is occasionally to be
seen in the ktreets-of Aunckland, gazing on.
the busy scenes as if marvelling at the
wondrous changes wrought by the pakeha’s
hand. Patara comes of a royal family, for
he is uncle to the present Maori King,

”‘Mahuta., and cousin to the late king Tawhiao.

He, .cap trace This derscent back, like every -
other rangatma, to-the fmmortal ancestors
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hundred,yem's ago. Patara’s and- Mahuta's
fogemtors arrwed on these shores in the
_f:}mous ¢BT00 Ta.1nu1 Patam himself was
born about the: yefu' 1824 The old Ma;orm
c?Jnnot give 1 the exact: ye&r of theu' birth, but
: Pa.tarﬁ. mformed the writer one day f:hat he .
wa.s born & year.or So- after the grea,b battle
of Matuklt&kl, on the Waipa River, where;
-‘Hlka., mth his newly-aequired muskets
slaughtered ‘mony hundreds of  Waikato
warriors. The appnoxunate date of this event

s ]mown 80 Patsua 8 age can be calculated

'Jﬁ{\i

ME., A, T.  NGATA, M.A.
therefrom I the days 1mmed1&tely pre-;
céd.mg “thé: kaa‘to -war, - Patara, who- had:
" been. edi¢ated by: the missionaries, conducted:
“the - nglte newspaper Holioi (a mythieal,
bn‘d), in--the. ‘Wailato, -and . his. brother_-
Hona.na Ma.mha, was' one of the. compom‘rorl ;

the influence of Buropean education,
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The type and printing-press were a gift to-
the Maoris f1 om, the writer beheves, the,
Emperor of. Austrm Mr (now Sir John)
Glorst, Government agent in the ‘Waikato,
alsc: edited a na,twe -newspaper, Te Pihothoi,
(the l&rk) at Te Awamutu ‘but the Kingites,
ob]ectmg to his « leaders,” settled the matter
in a truly ! aori fashion by raiding the office,
and running ] Mr Gr()l‘“i‘b out of the Waikate.
So Patara, had the ﬁeld of Maori journalism
ull to hnnself He took part in the Watkato
war apd n a.fter Fears acted ag secretary to
T&Whlao, Wlth whom he visited England in
1884,: The old chief ab, present lives at
Mangere, where his father resided in the
early. days. of Auckland,

.Mr -Apirana Turupsa N ga‘m is & Maorl of
quite another stamp. In his early twenties
ag yet, he has dlstlngmshed himself at college
apd in the profession which he has adopted—
the law—and is a splendid example of the
innate eapabilities of the Maori race under
He
is o member of the Ngatiporou tribe of the-
Fast Coast, of which the late Major Ropata
Wahawaha was the leading chief, and his
father, Paratene Ngata, is an assessor of the
Native Land Court. Mr Ngata was educated
at Te Aute College and afterwards took the
degrees of B.A. and M.A. atthe Canterbury
University College. Not long ago he secured
further laurels by graduating as LL.B,, and
has been admitted as a member of the legal
profession. - At present Mr Ngata is engaged
on & noble mission amongst his own people
on the East Const and elsewhele in common
with dther members of the Aate Students’ .
Association, in an endeavour to improve the

sanitary; social,-moral :and religious life of.
the. Maoris ; and ibis 1o such men as Apirana
Turapa Ngam ‘that the remnants of. the.
natwe people muast look tor their. preserva,tmn
teextintion. -+




..szaz'o‘qa'rrpfw by Mys. Costello, Otali.

WIDE New Zealand plain threaded
with pleasant country roads and
softly-flowing streams, and dotted
with cozy homesteads, garden

eneircled, a place of peace and rest after the

toil and meil of the eity—such is Otaki. The
purple Tararuas, grandly mysterious, bar the
eastern horizon, and beyond the line of gelden
tnssocked sand-hills moans the invisible sea.

Therelies Kapiti, beautiful Kapiti-= dregmiest

and loveliest of Tslands, with the most tragie

memories clustered about its shores and cliffs.

The very soil of Kapiti is blood-stained ;
its precipices could, had they tongues, cry
aloud of slaughter. It seems passing strange

that the Island which, in by-gone days, was o

shambles and a charnel-house, should now

be reserved as a haven of quistness and
safety, where wild birds may dwell and
incréase unharmed. For this iz the use to
which the Government of New Zealand
purpose to put Kapiti. And in its latter
~ days it shall have peace. -

* Still on the Island can be seen the ruined
strong-hold of Te Rauparaha, the Napoleon

.of Maori war-fare. From it, daily, the fierce

- chief’s eagle eye swept the lovely plain of

Otaki for fresh enemies to conquer. Woe
betide the poor wretches whose firé smoke
wag descried above the manuka and flax!
The great war canoes would be latinched and

filled with warriors, eager to hint down the

fugitives, And then ‘the qulet air, ‘where

now only pleasant country sonnds are heard,.
would be rent by ‘the wails of women, the
groans- of dymg men, " the cries ‘of little

children, and the shouts of the victors. In
the sunset the vonquerors would paddle
across to Kapiti, that lay mystically purple
against the flushed horizon. There, for
hours, the great ovens had been henting,
and now were ready to be gorged with the
fresh meat that had been secured, Up in
the dark mountain gorges would becrouching,
perhaps, afew shivering men, who, not daring
to light a tell-tale fire, watched from their
eyrie the smoko from Kapiti against the
sunset sky, the smoke of the fires that wero
preparing the bodies of their relatives and
friends for the cannibal feast,

There are not many links exmtmg now
betweon those old savage times and thése -
pleasant latter days of peace and prospemty
It was in search of one of thee links we
went one autumn day. His name- was
Jenkins, * Old Jenking,” to distinguish Lim
from his many olive branches.. He Wﬂﬂ% to
Otfaki what a museum would be to a Jarger
town, and any visitor might be told, as we -
were, to “ go and call on old Jenkins! Bloss
you! you don’t need no introduction, And
bo sure and ask him to tell you all sbout his .
fight with Rauparaha, or Robuller, ag t"he
whalers used to call him.”

He lived in a gray-shmgled cottage, that; .
cowered down amid its enclrclmg folmge. :
The creepers clambered up to the yory
chimneys, and Jay in long"trails upon “the

mossy roof “Across the: dunes, boyond: the
‘. tangle of roses and gersniums in.the:little -
‘gatden pateh, the never-silent sea was moan-' .

ing, and Kapm rose clear ugmnst the pa]e nky 9
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- We lmock at the low -door in the little
. poreh somewhat timidly, for we ave but town
folk trammelled by conventionalities, and

“are not at all sure how the old-whaler may.
‘receive- us. - Wo are quite unprepared for-

the hearty greeting as the door opens.
-4 Clome in, my gells,” he cries, holding out a
" wrinkled hand. For all he knows, we may
be burglars or book agents. But, perhaps,
in the monotony of his old age, even the
advent of a burglar or-n hook agent may be
an agreeable diversion.

. pig-tails, and salt junk.

THE N.EW ZEALA_ND ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE

‘sarily stout chains, a large cabin lamp and a

highly ornate fly-catcher. There iza distinetly
nautical flavour about the room, and, given
sufficient imagination, one could almost think
oneself on board a ship. But not on one of
the floating palaces of to-day. Rather the
queer furnishings belong to the good old
times of lengthy voyages, mutinies, tarry
That clumsy, solid
mahoganylocker conveys adistinet suggestion
of Tum—and pirates. What strange fierce
faces have been reflected in that old brass-

oLD JLNl\lNS HOME,

_ Our host is ]1ttle and thm, WIth & lean,
cleaal-shamn face, where still & trace of the
Kentlsh cherry. hnger - Tor he is a Kentish
* man, and now, " in’ ‘his ewhty fifth year, is a
E g;:a.n& advertlsement for that county Hig
eye s blue, and still. shrewd and keen, and
hig’ mouth, Wlnch has in it but three derelicts

.of ‘teeth,” possesses a humovous twist. that

'promises well for our entertmnment
¢ ds the very strangest of. mtermrs, tlns

-_quu.mt httle room with its smo]\e stmned-

celhng, fmm w uch imm.,.by iwo unneces-

framed oblong mirror 'Ibdve the shining ship’s
stove? ‘We are sxttmg on cabin seats with
caived muhogfmy arms. and. cushlons of faded
crimson velvet.~ All these,are odds and ends
of wrecked vessels that met their doom on
the Otaki coast. years ago:” When the ahlps'
were. dismantled-—~and many ribs and frag-

'ments of vessels are still strewn about” the

beach there—old Jenkins had. procured his
turmtur

‘If we poss down,the. -curving whlte road
that ends at- the beach we can s€e: the mast
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of the “City of Auckland,” an emigrant
ship—uplifted from the ever enecroachiig
sand. Sea Dirds have built their nests m
the tangle of cordage near ifs summit, and,
1ot long ago, a gale blew away the sand aud
disclosed the ribs of the vessel. Old Jenlrins
has vivid memories of this wreck, from which
he saved many people.

“Yes, my gells,” he tells us, “I was twelve
hours in the water a' savin’' them folk. I
rows off to the ship, climbs on hoard, md
puts my ‘ead into the cabin. An’ there was

the women all o’ shriekin’ an’ a’ drippin’,

an’ there ain’t no worse sight, to my mind,
than wet fomales !” Jenking received the
Royal Humane Society’s medal for this. But
he professes to treat this honour lightly, and
speaks of this trophy as *three penn’ortho’
copper.”

The table and locker are strewn—though
strewn 1s hardly the terin for the earcfil,
ship-shape mode of the arrangement—with
woolly mats, shells, coral veiled in red musliz.
and old boolts—the odds and ends of a loug
life-time. Photographs, many dimmed and
brown with age, and some highly.coloured
priuts, hang on the walls. “Through the opm
door we get a glimpse of the kitchen with its
wide snow-white table and its broad hearth.
There, too, iz still another bit of flotsam and
jet<am in the shape of two brass hand-rails,
now utilized for airing elothes upon.

Jenkins himself is gatrulous, and quile
ready to rake over his memory-stores fo
satisfy our curiosity “ Yes, my golls,” he
says, as we ask him eager questions, “thit
came from a boat wot was wrecked along the
shore. The cap'm was drownded, but ve
saved ’is wife, we did. ’Ad no end o trouble
a' doin’ it, too, for the boat capsized fonr
times. W’en we got the womsn ashore, she
ses to me, ‘ Mr. Jenkins,” ses she, ‘ never will
I forget yer. IfIgo to the end o’ the worll,
T'll keep my eye on yer,’ she ses. *I'll write
yev every mail.’ But she didn’t, thank God !
old Jenkins adds, with a fervent sigh of
relief,

- His views on the subject of the. eter-
nal She are hinged with pessimism. It
may ‘be that a man who has had ﬂlxteon

daughters to bring up—from teething to
trousseaux —is. apt to get this way. In his
youth he has been somewhat of a Lothario,
and he chuckles merrily, as he recalls a
reminiscence of his salad days. “I was in
Sydney,” he says, “an’ I 'ad in my chost a
grand Maorl mat, white as milk, it were, and
with fringe as long zs from ’eve to the wall.
Old Robuller gev' it me. Well, a young
gell—pretby she were, too—catehed sight o
thiy, and begged 'ard for it. I ses to ‘e,
‘T'll giv’ it yer, my lass, for a kiss.” The
gell ses, ‘My! Mr. Jenking, I'll kiss yer all
day forit!”  But I ses, ‘ No, thank yer, my
lags, one’s enough!’ Yor see I 'nd a bit o’
o sweet'art not far off,” and a knowing wink
of his bluo eyes coneluded the tale.

At this point it is our manifest duty to
inquire after his good wife, who, if the
spotloss appearance of our surroundings is
to be trusted, is o very Martha. The old
man cvidently aseribez our inquiry to our
fear that we may be discovered by his wife
paying attention to her lord and master.
With a chuclkle, and a poke at us with a
skinny finger, he remarks reassuringly,
“Bhe's "ard o' 'esrin’, the old woman is,
thank the Lord I

Old Jenkine is a curidus:combination of
jockey and sailor, and defies the idea that
there is no alfinity between a‘mariner and a
horse.  For many years he was senior jockey
of New Zenland, and won mnre races, he
says, than he ever got paid for. We were
told afterwards he donned * the silk ¥ when
he was seventy years old,  He bares his bald
head and points with grim satisfaction to an
indentation that crosses its shlnmg surfaco.
“ (ot my skull erushed in by a 'orse, an’ then
I stopped a racin’.  Just feel it, my gells!”
But neither of us felt our short acquaintance
with Mr. Jenkins warranted such familiarity,

At last we stemmed the torrent of remin:
iscence, and asked the burning question,
“You fought Te Ruaparaha, didn't you, Mr,
Jenkins ?” Tt was like the application of 2
match to o powder magazine! The old eyo-
ﬂashed the right hand: clenched, and one
wrinkled finger poked us in the enﬂ:umasm
of an awakened glorious memory,  * Ay, ay;-



Y16 THE NEW ZEALAND ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE.

- my gells, Bill Jenking is the only man wot
‘ever thrashed old Robuller. I'm little, I
“am, but all of me's plucky, and Robuller ’e
were o born coward. Me and him "ad words
over some rum I sold to ’is wife—leastways,
one of 'is wives; as big as that she were,”—
opening his arms wide.  “She giv’ me a mg
for the rum, a good pig it wers, too, an’ then
she went ashore to drink with the bos™un an’
the carpenter. Robuller come aboard an’
wanted 'is wife. *Gone aghore, she ’ag,’ said
I, a 'oldin’ the pig. Then ’e wanted the pig
hack, an’ T ses to 'im, ‘Come on, old cock,
~d'yer want to fight?' An’ with that I
shaped up to 'Im an’ gives "im one on i
nose,”’—the old sailor almost gave us one on
ours in his growing excitement—* An’ T ses,
*There's one for yer nob!’ 'E goes down,
my gells, like a log, an’ ‘ollers awful.”
Trembling and panting, the veteran came to
an end, while we expressed .cur admiration

‘of his feat, and otr regret that he had not |

wiped out “ Robuller” from the face of the
-garth, The world would have been rid of a
forocious conqueror, who did not seruple, in
order to further his own schemes, to coimnand
-8 mnother to smother her baby, nor to throw
his slaves overboard to lighten his canoce.
But well we know that the historic duel--
Jenkins », Robuller—must be accepted with
discretion, for the mists of age are apt to
magnify past achievements,

The mention of Eapiti awakens fresh
reminiscences. e tells us of the good old
days when whales were plenty and whalers
many and prosperous; when six hundred men
were busy at the trying-out pots on Kapiti,
the remains of which ave still to be seen. He
pxctures to us the thrill when first the whale
is sighted, the stealthy approuch of the boats,
the pomed lance, the whizz of its deft throw,
‘the quiver as it settles in‘the huge body. ' In
His - excitement, “he addresses the whale as
“old gell.” Vanly these Were penlously
_.dehghtful times.

Kapiti to us is f'raught ‘with faseination,
we have been’ told of stores of greenstone
. buried thers by Te Rauparaha half a century
-ago;.‘of areat ‘caves where are stored the
R bones of lonﬂ-den.d ehlefs, of wondrous shells

found nowhere else than on its shores
There, in some obscure recess, les To
Reuparaha himself. The old chief, pagan
and cannibal to the last, died in a little
whare or hut at Otaki, and there was buried.
But his bones were carried secretly by night
to Kapiti, for fear they should be desecrated
by his enemies There, maybe, his fierce old
ghost, feathered and matted, mere in hand,

WE LEFP HIM GAZING ACROSS AT KAPITL

still watches from his ruined fortress the
qui(,i: plain of Otaki, and moans over the
passing of the good old txmes of war-fare
&nd cannibalism, 4

- It ‘was on K&plt’l that Jenkins saw the
inost horrible sight in his *born days” A
winsonie Maori lass, a captive, torn from her
Southern home, was dragged out shrieking

before the great chief, and clubbed. The

oven was ready, the body was prepared, and
the grim ogre e Rauparaha feasted royally,
in presence of the old whaler, one white man
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among many savages. “I’d take yer,” he
says suddenly, “an’ show yer the caves an’
the old whalin’ station an’ all. But ye'll be
sick. An’ I can't abide sick females.”

Tt is impossible to eontradiet him, so we
are obliged fo stifle any wild plans, we had
been cherishing, of traversing with this
octogenarian the twelve miles of blue water
between Kapiti and the mainland. Suddenly,
turning from us, the old man strips what
looks like a little table of many and vavied

ornaments and a erotchet cover, and, opening .

the top with the air of a Muestro, asks,
* Can either of you play the armonium ? "
Of the intricacies of this special instrument
we reluctantly confess our ignorance, but o
nowledge of a treadle sewing machine
enahles 0re of us to get something out of it
distinetly resembling an air. ¢ Bee-utiful,
al’t 7" cries old Jenkins, hanging en.
raptured over the side of the harmonium,
*’Ad that instrewment twenty-five year come
wid-winter. But "ims is wot T like ™

Here is another side to our old friend's
character.  As whaler, jockey, egotist, he
has revealed himself to us, but he is also
evidently somewhat of o wmuscian. He
enrnestly declares he wants no * Dead
March” played over his body. “ Left me
‘ave ‘Should Auld Acquaintance be forgot,” "
he entreats. “If yer don't Ll harnt yer.
D've know the toon? " And then, in a voice
of wondrous compass and melody, though

quavering & trifle by reason of his many
years, he sings the first verso. The small,
shrunk figure, standing among all his lifo.
relics, and singing of “ Auld Aequaintanee,”
is a pathetic gight. There can be few or
none left who have “paidelt i’ the burn '
with old Jenkins. In his native Wentish
village, he says, not one of his playmates is
now living. We compliment him on hig
singing. He tells us that, yoars ago, he way
begged by o friend te sing * Popesode to a
Dying Christian,” to soothe the last hours of
the man’s brother.  * He died divectly after,
poor chap!” says old Jenkins with uneon-
seibus huwcour.  “ An' seomed to go easior.
like for the seng.” I racked my braing to
discover what was meant by the first word in
the title, when it suddenly was borne in upon
me thab it was an odo by Pope that sped, so
to spealr, the parting soul

But much of the talk of the old man is
not to be rendered into bald print. Tt wantas
the personnlity, the shrewd bluo eye, the
humorous toothless mouth, the nervous
finger that literally poked you into attention,
the little chuckle that rounded his phrases.
We left him at his garden gate, and our last
recoilection of him is his little figure standing
among his tangled fowers, while the gotden
sunset light streamed on his fraciured bald
pow. We left him gazing across at Kapiti,
the scene of his historic triumph, and the
vesting place of his ancient foo * Robuller.”




The Australian Commonwealth and New Zealand.

By G. M. Nrwrow,

T a time when the Anstralian
Colonies have almost consum-
mated a federation that will
have momentousand far-reach-
ing results, which will largely
affeet this Colony for good or
ill, it is opportune to eousider
the terms of the propesed union

as sotﬂod by the Commonwealth Bill, and to

give some nccount of the arguments that
bave so frr been, or may be, advanced for

and against New Zealand’s becoming a

member of the Union.

At the outset it may be said that the
federation which the members of the Conven-
tion were called upon to frame, is unot an
amalgamation, a nnification of tho Colonies.
Tt was not contemplated that the boundaries
should be swept away for all purposes; and
that cnch colony shonld merge in the
Commonwealth, and have no separate exist-
ence,  On the contrary, each colony, while
becoming o constitnent part of the Common-
wealth and sharing its larger powers, will
refain ils own individuality, preserving its
own constitution, having its own parliament,
md making, subject to the laws of the
Commonwealth, its ownlaws, The effect of
the nnien will be to make a composite state
with a sipreme federal government, acting,
not only upon the sovereign members of the
union, but directly upon all its citizens in
their individual and corporate capacities.

‘I he fadoral constitution is embodied in a
Bill called “ The Commonwealth of Australia
Constitntion Act,” which recites that the
people ofthe calonies tobe named thevein, have
agreed {p unite in one indissoluble Federal
Commonwenlth under the Crown of the
United Kingdom of Great Britain and
Ireland, and under the Constitution thereby
estn.bhs]lud

The following are the prineipal provisions
of the Bili :—

The Parliement.—The legislative power of
the Commonwealth is vested in a Parliament
congisting of a Governor-General, a Senate
composed of six members from each State,
divectly chosen for a term of six years by
the people of the State, voting, until Parlia-
ment otherwise provides, as one electorate;
and & House of Representatives, directly
chosen by the people of the Commonwealth,
the number being as nearly as practicable
twice the number of Senators, and to be
chosen in the several States in propertion ta
their respective poprlations, but each original
State having at least five members,

The gualification of the electors of both
Houses is to be the same in each State as
that of electors of the lower House of each
Btate, and each elector must vote only once.
Paviiament may make a wniform franchise,
but so that no citizen who has a vote in any
State can be deprived of his right to vote by
the Federal Parliament, Thus the uniform
franchise when made must be as wide ag the
widest existing franchise in any of the States,
and as at least one of them has alveady
achieved adult suffrage, it will be seen that
the franchise must be of the greatest possible
liberality. The qualifications for members
of either House ave (1) twentiy-one years of
age, (2) an elector entitled to vote, or person
entitled to be an elector, (3) three yeavs
vesident in the Commonwealth, and (4) a
subject of the Queen, either natural born ov
naturalised Fm‘ tive years.

FPowers of Parliament—The Parliament
has power to levy taxes, but not so as to
discriminate between States; to provide for
the general defence and welfare of the
Commonwealth; to borrow money on the
public credit; to regnlate tradeand commerce
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~with other countries, and among the States ;
to make laws with respeet to bankruptcy,
marriage, divorce, old age pensions, insurance
copyrights, inventions, etc.; to coin money,
and fix the standard of weights and measures;
to control postal and the like services; to
provide for the service and exeeation throngh-
ont the Commonweaith of the civil and
criminal processes of auy State, and the
recognition of its laws; to deal with immi-
gration and emigration, and the influx of
criminals ; to establish courts of conciliation
and arbitration for the prevention and settle-
ment of indnstrial disputes extending beyond
the limits of any one State; and to legislate
on other mattevs, as seé forth in the Bill, for
the peace, order and good government of the
Commonwealth.

The Ereculive Goverimen! ~—1he cxcentive
power is vested in seven ministers who must
be members of either the Senate or the House
of Representatives. It has been urged that
responsible government is incompatible with
federation, but the framers of the Bill seem
wisely to have thonght that the principle of
the responsibility of the Government wonld
be a guarantee of the liberalism of the
censtitntion, and in that opinien rejected
the referendom as uunecessary uander the
form of government chosen,

The Judicoture~—The judicial power of the
Commonwealth is vested in a Supreme Couart
to be called the High Cowrt of Australia, and
in such other Counrts as the Parliament may,
from time to {ime, create or invest with
federal jnrisdiction. The High
have jurisdietion in all matters of law and

Sonet will

eqnity arvising under the constitution, laws,
and treaties of the Commonwealth, and an
appeliate jurisdiction from the Supreme
Conrt of any State, and from it there will be
alimited right of appeal to the Privy Council.

Ag the highest Court of the Commonivealth
it will be formed of honorable and able men,
It will be its duty to preserve the popular
liberty, and to prevent the Commonwealth
dominating or infringing upon the rights of
the States, or the States usurping the
functions of the Commonwealth.

Finance and Tyade.—~Tho large powers
given to the Commonwernlth for the control
of trade and commerce will not’ come into
full force and effect until the imposition of
uniform federal customs duties, which must
be imposed within two years of the establigh-
ment of the Commonwonlth ; and 'mpon the
imposition of uniform daties of ecustoms,
trade and interconvse betwoen thelStates will
become ahsolately free.

All enstoms daties will be eollected by the
Commonwealth from the outset, bt ununtil
uniform duties are imposed, each State will
receive back the enstoms and exeise rovenne
actually collocted thevein, less its propor-
tionate share of the federal expenditure. The
same systere will be pursned for live yeary
after the adoption of a uniforn: tariff, except,
that acconnts will be kept between the States
instead of daties being collected at the
border. At the end of {he five years period,
Parliament may provide for the distribution
of the surplus reverue among the States on
snelr basis as it deems fair.

Durving a period of ten years after the
establishment of the Commonwealth, three-
fonrths, at least, of the net revenue [rom
customs and excise mast - be returned o
the States, or applicd to the payment of
interest on State debts.  This clanso of tho
Bill, known nas the * UBradden Blot,” has
provoked muach hostile criticism in New
South Wales, bat it has much to eommend
it, inasmueh as it conserves to each State a
great part of its revenne.

The Commonwealth is prolubited from
giving to any State or part of one State, by
any law of trade commerce or revenue, a
preference over any other State or pard
thereof. During the first ten yeurs, however,
and thereafter in the discretion of Parlinment,
financial assistance may be granted to any
State.

The Bill provides for the creation of an
Interstate Commission for the excontion and
maintenance within the Commonwealth of
the provisions of the Constitation relating
to trade and commorce, and of all lnws made
thereunder.
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- A State may grant any aid to, or bounty
on, mining for gold and other metals, and,
with the consent of the Federal Parliament,
any aid to, or bounty on, the preduction or
exporb of goods,

Money Bills—Bills imposing faxation or
spending vevenue must originate in the
House of Representatives. The Senate can-
not amend Bills either imposing taxation, or
appropriating revenue for the ordinary
annnal service of the Government, but may
auggest alterations which may be adopted or
not ag the House sees fif. The Senate may
not amend any Bill in such a manner zs to

.increage any propoesed charge or burden on
the people,

Deadlocls.—Ifthe TiOLEC of Representatives
passes any pmposed law, and the Senate fails
to pass it, or passes ib with amendments to
which the House will not agree, and if after
an interval of three months, the Honse again
passes the proposed law and the Senate fails
to pass if, or passes it with amendments to
which the MHouse will not agrves, the
Governor-Cleneral may dissolve both Houses
simultaneously, unless the deadlock occurs
within six months of the expiry of the Honse
of Representatives by effaxion of time, If
after such dissclation the proposed law fails
to pass with or withont amendments, the
Governor-General may convene a joint sitting
of the Houses, and the members then present
runy deliberats, and shall vote together upon
the proposed law, and if affirmed by a
majority of the total number of the members
of both Flomses, it shall be taken to have
been duly passed.

The 8tates.—The constitution of each State
is preserved as ab the establishment of the
Commonwealth, as are the powers of every
State Parlinment, save such ns are exclusively
vested 1n the Federal Parliament, or with-
drawn from the Parliament of the State,

All laws of any State relating to-matters
within the powers of the Federal Parliament,
will coutinue in force until the Common-
wealth legislate npon such matters, and in
case of mconsxstency, the laws of the Iatter

will prevail,

The Commonwealth is bound to protect
every State against invagion ; and, if appeated
to by the State, against domestic violence.

New Btates may be admitted to the
Commonwealth, or be established by if, uprn
such terms, inclading the extent of represen.
tation in either House of Parhament, as the
Tederal Parliament may think fit,

Alteration of the Constifution —Any pro-
posed alteration of the congtitution must be
approved by an absolute majority of each
House of Parliament, or twice by an absolute
majority of either House, and must then be
submitted to the direct vote of the people.
It must be approved by a majority of votes
in a wajority of States, and by a majority of
votes in the whole Commonwealth, There
i5 the important restrictior, however, that
no State is to lose its proportionate repre-
gentation i the Senate, or its wminimum
representation in the House of Representa-
tives, unless o majority of the electors voting
in that State give their approval.

These are the main provisions of the
Commonwealth Bill.  While it may be con-
ceded to its opponents that it is not perfect,
a5 no human creation is perfect, still it
embodies a constitution saturated with
democratic sentiment and the principles of
free government, and one, perhaps, the most
liberal and elastic ever framed in any
country.

‘In whatever aspect we way regard it, the
creation of a Commonwealil out of the six
eolonies that ave, for all practical purposes.
our only neighbours, the fact of their entering
into a partoership, which Wew Zealand hax
been invited, but has so far declined, to join.
ought, while it is still open to us to join on
equal terms, to put us to the fullest enquiry
as to our position, and whether we shoul!
continue fo stand aloof and retain our inde-
pendence of action, or whether it may not be
wiser to throw in our let with the federation
at its inception, as when it has once been
formed we can ouly do so npon stch terms
as the Federal Parlinment may impose.

Within the limits of this article the argu-
ments on either side cannot be adequately
discussed, but some of them may be briefly
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stated. Beginning with those in favour’ of
fedevation, the principal points are :

(L) Intercolonial freetrade. Upon the
imposition of uniform duties of customs by
the Commonwealth Parliament, trade and
interconrse between the States will become
absolutely free.  Aa the greater part of the
revenae of the Commonwenlth for some years
to come will be raised by customs dutics,
there cau be dunbt that the federal policy
will be protection agaiust the world, and
there is no reason to suppose that New
Zealand, standing apart, will be favoured
above other countries. The effect of this
throwing open by the States of their markets
to one another, and setting np a high tariff
against the products of this eolony, will in
all probability canse & considerable diminution
in our trade with Australin, [t will affeet
more ov less injoriously the small agricultur-
alists, the shipping trade and ail those
connected with it, and the injury done to
The bulk of the
trade so stopped could not be diverted to

them will re-act on others.

other countries,

(2.) The vouversion of the public debt-—

It the Federal Government could eonvert the
loans of the States and raise future loans at
a rate of interest less by from ocme to two
per cent., as is confidently anticipated from
the example of Canada, 1t would encrmously
lessen the burdens of the taxpayess by the
large saving effected in the payment of
interest,
" (3.) The guarantee of defence from foreign
invasion and the danger of isolation.—7The
Federal Clovernment is bound to protect
every State from foreign invasion. It has
been said that this is an era of big States and
huge armaments. Small States are without
importance or influence, and merely exist by
the sufferance of the more powerful. The
tendency is towards aggregation, and it js
wiser to become an inconsiderable, though
still important, part of a large federation,
than stand aloof from it and be dominated
and overshadowed by its proximity. We
cannot always rely upon the protecting mgis
of Great Britain,

(4.) The dignity derived from citivenship
of a great conuntry, Sir Charles Dilke has
said, is a point, the importance of which will
not be contested by anyone who has been in
America since the war,  He also thinks thut
federation would tend to seeure better loenl
and general government.

(5.) The prospervity achieved by the United
States and Cnnada under federal constitn-
tions, which canuot be compared te that of the
Australing Commonwenltle for liburality and
freedom, and the state of insolvency ol
Newfoundland, the only State that has stood
cut of the Duminton of Canadn,

O the other side of the question some of
the muin points wee :

(L) The distance from  Anstealin—"The
fact of Noew Zendand being 1200 miles from
the continent and the seat of Govermmeut,
would militate against 38 representabion in
Parvfimnent by its best eitizens, many of
whom are actively engaged in professious or
Imsiness, and conkl not alford to be absent
from the coleny for the length of time which
The

distance of the seat of Government would be

parhamoentury  duties would  require.

apt to cause diseontent, and a feeling that
of the Continent would be
parameunt, and would chicfly engage the

the Interests

attention of Pavlimment to the detriment of
this eolony.

(2.) Trade will fi.d its nawnral chanuels,
and Aunstralia will not be able to shut out
commerce. Our trade with  Australia s
considerable and increasing, but represents
ounly about one cighth part of onr trade with
all countries. The bulk of our trade is with
the Old Country, and must for some yenrs
continue to be with it and with the continent
of America, the United States even now

- frading with as to an amount exceeding

£1,000,000 annnally. While the opening
to us of the markets of all Anstralia is an

. advantage, - that advantage may be out-

weighed by the opening of our ports to the

products of the continent. We may havs

more to gain by conserving the right at all
times to protect our industries, and to milke
treaties of commerce with other conntries,
than by becoming bound by the policy of the.
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Commonwealth 1n which wo should neees-

sarily have but a small voice. Here it may

* be said that, while, as a State, New Zealand
would have equal representation in the Senate
with every other State, in the House of
Representatives her vepresentation wonld be,
ot the basis of|present popalations, fonrteen
out of eighty-sight members.

{3.) The defence atforded by the Common-
wealth would not be sufficient for onr
protection for many yvears to come,
while our only bulwark is the strength of

. the fleets of Great Britain, and we must leck
for onr seenrity to the power of the Mother
Conntry, and the unity and solidarity of the
Empire,

{(4.) The initial cost of federation will be
considerable, and in a country of so large an
extent as Anstralia, so great a part of which
has yet to be opened up and improved, the
efficient working of the Federal Government
mny necessitate directly ov indivectly heavier
taxabion that we have now to bear.

(5.) The alien question,—Probable canses
of future trouble and discord ave involved in
the occupation of the North of Australia.
If that part of the,Continent is to be eolonised
by aliens, aud 1ts industries carried on by
menns of Asiatic and coloured labour, and it
is questionable whether they can be carried
on by other means, then Australia is laying
up trouble for herself in the not very
digtaut future, and it behoves us to consider

Mean- |

involve ourselves in
im-

whether we shonld
snch matters in which we have no
mediate concern,

(6.) Centralisation.—In most federations
the power of the central government tends
o ingrease, and the local autherity to decline.
Move than any other colony we have to fear
this tendency to centralisation.

(7.) The indissolubility of the Union.--
The step of joining the federation once taken,
there can be no withdrawal, The union is
indissoluble. Experience only can prove -
whether federation in the result will be
beneficial or disastrous to this colony. Should
it prove the latter, the experience will be
dearly bought, and without profit.

In conclusion it may be said that we shounld
hoth gain and lose by federation, and whether
the gain or the loss would be greater is a
question only to be determined after the
fullest and most searching enquiry into the
gubject. The ultimate court to whom this
question must be submitted is the people ol
the colony. They must be the arbiters of
their own destiny. But before they are
called upon to decide, every fact of import-
ance and every argnment that thvows light
upon them should be published, and thought
and discussion promoted and stimulated from
one end of the colony to tke other. Then

we may leave the question to the pecple in
the fullest confidence that their decision will
be just and wise,




THE OPAL CLIFFL. i

By ¥, Cane,

llustrated by H. P. Sealy.

A HERE was nothing very striking
about the dog. You had to know
U it, then you saw there was morve

than the ordinary dog devil lurking
in its black green eyes. It was a mongrel
of course, a cross between the native dingoe
and some other snaky brute.

Lord! how it used to stare at one with a
look that made one wonder what it meant!
[t belonged to Bill Hudson, and he stuck to
the brute through thick and thin just because
it bad been on two expeditions to a place ho
knew, and was mad abont.

Bill Hodson and me were old inates, and
we came across one another again at Mt.
Brown. He was working in Deep Gully,
two miles off, but bhe and the dog used to
come up to my tent every uight, and no
matter what conversation started, Bill always
worked round to the story of opals in the
Nebadaba country.

“ Jagers, he saw 'em first whilst prospect-
ing for gold. The big rains carried them
across two deserts ; but the same rains
hemmed the party in with floods, and only
Jagers came out alive: he and this dog.
Jagers, Fred Conway, and me, after we'd
worked out the * Found by Night’ elaim for
£700, went ont by Numberocona. I tell you
we were within eoc-ee of that cliff, when
Jagers he got a spear, and 'red he got seven,
and me and the dog were stuck in that cave
until the thunderstorm came. Three good
men, with three good rifles, would be a
mateh for any blacks, and we'd not be
took unawares again, nor blaze away all our

shot on birds. Why, man, if I'd only had
an old blunderbuss and plenty of ammuuition,
I eould have killed every —-— ——- hlack-
fellow in the ranges.”

As soon as Bill got on this lay, thal dog
wounld lie on its stomach and look up as if i
understoed overy word, and as soor as Bill
came to ““ three good men,” that dog would
growl like mad.

“ Three good men,” Hill would say, ** three
good rifles, and three pack hovses, why, what
could stop as?  And Jagors he reckoned s
there was & million pounds worth of opals
in one bit of eliff there. He had one picee that
shined like fire, only a small piece mind you,
and he sold it to a jeweller in Sydney for £22.
Just one piece, and he might have filled his
swag, s0 he snid, and we must have been
neqr the Llace when the blackfellows rushed
our camp, for the dog came in just before
with a piece of rag in its mouth, and Jagers
swore it was part of o coat one of his mates
used to wear, one of the three that were
drowned.”

“T1f I could only make a rise,” he would
say, “I'd be off like o shot, and you'd go,
Jim,”

“Yes, I'd go,”" T would reply.

“Well, you and me, old miners knowing
how to travel. We want money first, and
another mate.”

Both the money and the man eame. Camo,
strunge to say, through the dog. The man
was looking about him among the claims,
and the dog ran up to him and fawned on
him, and growled at the same time. Bill’
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happened to see it, and he says, © Well, I'm
if ever the dog took te anybody like
that before.”

“T should hope it didn’t,” said the man.
“ He has a lock in his eyes that makes me
feel sick, What do you keep him for ?”

So Bill tells him about Jagers’ opal dliff,
and how the dog had been twice there, and
then Bill goes en with the old ory, ¥ Money
and another mate.”

“Wonld I do ?” asked the man,

“You look as if you would,” said Bill, und
then Bill brought lim to me, and we had
a big yarn together. Ho told us his nawme
was Stephen Ord, and 1% was easy encugh to
see that he was an English swell. He totted
down the thivgs Bill said we shonrid want,
and theu said: “If T fiud the whole ontfit
will you take me for a medte "

“You bet we will,)” said Bill and me, for
it was a good offer, and I was veady enough
to go through half a dozen Devil- Devil
conntries for the sake of the fortune Jagers
had tried to win, and I said so. Owvd locked
at me curionsly and asked, * When conld we

make a start P _

“ As soon a8 we get the horses and other
things,” said Bill.  Ord wrote out a cheque
for a hundred pounds, told us to get a pack
team and some tucker, and said be wonld
get the guns.

When e eame up agan Le had lalf a
coach ioad of luggage -— vifles, revolvers,
hunting knives, medicine, suits of flannel
and some of the nattiest little cooking pots
1 ever saw, besides bags of meal, aud pro-
vigions we never thouglt of.

We got six horses and packed them all,
loaded three of them lightly, so that they
conld serve as hacks, and then we started,
“You are not going to take that ungly dog

with you,” suid Ord to Bill, for Vamp was

trotting by Bill’s horse.

“J am,"” suid Bill. “He's been twice to
the place already. Ho knows the way,”
. Bill was touchy abont the dog, and Ord
saw it, so he did not say any move.

. Wo had lumped our cld tents on top_ot"

the pack horses with other of the old gear,
and looked like a party of miners shifting

camp; bubt when we got clear awny from
the dipgings we threw away these things,
donued the flanpel suile and pith helmets
Ovd had breught up, and found the comfort
of them.

Bill, of cenrse, was hend of the party be-
canse he alme knew the way. He led ns
across seemingly endless plains, There wag
plenty of salt bush for the first three hundred
miles, and cecasional water holes, so 1b was
easy enougl travelling ; then the salt bush

R

“If 1 FIND THE WHOLE OUTFIT WILL YOU TAKE
ME FOR A MATE?”

got thinner and the water loles scarcer,
our horses began to lag, and we moved but
slowly. The heat was terrible. The blazing
sun shone oub of a clondless sky, There was
no wind, and the dust rose under our horses
heofs, and enveloped us in a clond that fol-
lowed us wherever we went. I don’t know
how many days we vode over that desolate
conntry. We left all signs of civilization
behind vs when we left the digging camp.
We never pitched a tent all the time, but
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just threw our biankets on the ground, and
slept there. One morning Bill sang ont
“ihere they ave,” and after some trouble,
Ovd and I picked np sight of a thin blue
line against the sky.

“ Phem's the Nabadabas,” said Bill. *“1f
we can only reach them we shall be all
right.”

We travelied towards that blue line for
days, and it seemed just as thin as ever.
Water grew scavcer, and wo had to separate
to lovk for some sign of moisture. The heat
was something awful; dry, scorching, mad-
dening.  Vamp, the dog, was'the only ouc
of us who did not seem to feel it, he
trotted along by Bill’s horse as fresh as
when we started. The horses were thin
and weal, but they pushied aloug as if they
knew their only lope lay in reaching the
ranges.

Wo came to a streteh of loose sand among
Ord declared
that this part of the plain was the bed of a
dried up sea.
fresh or sals. Lmnekily. we had bronght a

which were millions of shells,
There was no water there

good supply with us in our canvas bags, but
1t was nearly used up, and still we saw no
signs of getting-n fresh supply.

“By Heavens!” said Bill, * Wo must strike
water or we shall never reach home again,
and we can’t reach the ranges.”

“How far arve we off P asked Ord,

“Two days at this crawling pace,” an-
swevod Bill with a groan, and neither horse
nor man can do two days in such a place
without something to drink.”

The horses were like stuffed images in a
dusty musenm. They moved with the me-
chanival action of antomatons, We tried to
eat foed, bub it tasted like cinders from a
furnace. One mad longing was on us—
water, water, No thoughts of iced wines
or draughts of cool ale. Thirst brought us
primitive ideas—water, water, No artiticial
drink scemed big enongh. The biggest wine
butt was too small, Water was our desire;
the inexhanstible which reaches from earth
to heaven. ‘

We rode on in silence for hours, The sun
seemed to £ill all the sky. Its dazzling white

glare yuivered about us: barnt ouwr skins,
The sand was like the ashes of a
wood fire, Behind us, to vight aud, teft,
stretched the vast plain with its distancos
hidden in the haze of heat, Before us rose
that hard blue wall of hills, *“'There ix
water there,” said Bill, peinting to the -
ranges, “ water and feed.  There’s a stream
in a deep gully, and the water's cool.”
“Damn it! don't mention sech n thing,”
growled Ord.  “ You might ns well go and
tatk about Fruits and flowers to fellows in

QU pyus,

pargatory.”

We marched on through that blozing hoat
without a sonnd, Oxd’s speech had made
Lis lips erack, and he tvied in vain {o lick
them with his stiff and swollen tongue, Of
courge our only chance was to rench the
ranges, ot at least so we thought, and none
of us would lhave givon mueh for that chanee.
[ was wondering in a stupid sort of way
Suddenly,
one of vur paek horses snorted like a eamel,
and rushed off to the right like o mad thing,
He was a hard old stager, one of our hest
animals,

“ Ty he crazed ?' asked Ord.

“Crazed, be hanged,” shonted Bill, *Come
on,” and be spurved his hack viciously.

We goaded ours after him, and raisod them
to a vough shainble. The pack horsoe dropped

which of us wounld give in firat.

out of sight,

“*Where did he go?"” yelled Bill with a
string of caths,

“1'm hanged if I can tell,” answered Ord.

“T'his covfounded glare ’—1 began, when
Bill cut me short.

“There. Follow Vamp.”

Vamp also disappeared, and we rode to
the spot  There in the level plain was o
narrow deep old river bed, and fifty feet
sheer below us, Vamp and the pack horse
wallowed in molten brass.

“ It's water,” shouted Bill in triumph, and
the next moment he was scrambling down a
shingle slide.

We followed him more circamspeetly ; still
the descent was sueh that neither man nor
horse would face it under ordinary circum-
stances, '
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Tt was water. We drauk and drank again,
How sweet, how delicions ! We drank until
it. began to taste greasy, warm, putrid; then
we flung ourselves into it, clothed as we
were, and the water seemed to soak throngh

our horses picked up their strength a bit,
and we camped for a day, boiling the water,
and mixing wood ashes with if, for theve wag
driftwood in the river bed. We filled our
water-bags and then moved on again, and

““WE DRANK UNTIL IT REGAN TO TASTE GREASY, WARM, PUTRID—IHEN WE FLUNG OURSELVES INTO IT,
CLOTHED AS™WE WER-E, AND I'HE WATER SEEMED 10 SOAK THROUGH THE PORES OF GUR sKm.”

the pores of our skin., We revelled in that
pool, then tarned sick at the thought of
-drinking it, at the horrible-smell of i, it
was rotten with stagnation.

- "Phere was salt bush on the river flats, and

+

struck the ranges in an easy day's march.
We crossed a rocky saddle, and then de-
scended into Paradise. There was water
clear and cool beneath arches of fair green

folinge. There was feed in abundance for
=
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our lorses, and wild fowl and forest shade
for ourselves.

For a few days we revelled in the enjoy-
ment of rest affer exhansting toil, and then,
touched by that strange fever that seizes
those who look after treasare, we commenced
to explore for the Opal Clift.

Bill's ideas of its position were fixed by a
series of landmarks, whick had yet to be
found.

We made a comfortable camp in the valley,
taking care to select a place easily defended
against attack, and thon we commenced to
search systomatically.

It was arranged that one of us should
mind camp, whilst the other two prospected,
and it fell to my lot to take the fivst spell.

Ord and Bill set off well armed, and with
provisions for three days. [ watched them
out of sight, took the horses dowu to the
waterhole for a drink, and then loafed
through the hot day taking care, however,
to keep a look out for blacks.

Ord and Bill did not return that night,
and 1 searcely expeeted them, 1 put in
another day, and still they did not torn up.
I gnessed it would take them some time to
pick up old bearings in such country, and I
thought they might have gone further than
they intended. | did not bother much about
them, but just went about my work, looking
after the horses and making the camp snug.
I got a good supper ready for them on the
third night, and hoped they would turn up
to eat 1t, but no one came, so I laid down on
my blanket and went to sleep.

I think it must have been near midnight,
when T awecke with a thrill of indefinable
horror: a sense of something loathsome., I
cannot explain the feeling. The mystery of
it was its worst feature. Igrasped my rifle,
but that seemed a poor weapon against the
unknown thing that paralysed my senses.

It was sickening fear, such as I had never
before experienced. Danger conld not pro-
duce such a feeling. I had been face to face
with death without. shivering, But thie!
Why death wonld have been a relief |

With a great effort I rose to my feet. My
hair felf like glass threads, my skin was

loose on my body aad irvitated my nerves as
if it were lined with desert sand,  Shudder-
ing, as & man might shudder when in the
folds of a cold slimy snake, and buthed in
perspiration [ lifted the flap of the tent and
looked out. 1 could see nothing, b could
hear nothing. The vevy silence of the clear
It gave me the iden of
A sound of somothing

night appailed me.
awful emptiness.
familiar—a sight or a sound of the horses,
the ery of a night bird, the rustle of an
ignana would bhave been a relief, yob that
dreadful silence reigned.

L cocked my rifle, and stood with my finger -
on the trigger. Stood, it svemed for hours,
walting for something, T knew not what, but
nothing came.

The night dragged through infisite time,
and try as Feould I was nnable to shake off
the dread that thrilled mo. When the bronue
light that heralds the Australian duy ap-
peared I gave a shout of delight.  When
the throbling rim of the sun lifted above the
horizon, | welcomed it as one varely weleomes
the sun in hot countries, T tricd to think
that my fright was the result of nightmaro,
but even by the light of day L knew it wns
something more.

I could not touch food. 'I shuddered at
the thought of eating, and au irresistable in-
clination to find out the something which
hannted me, led me ont of the tent. I for-
got that it was my duty to stuy by the camp.
Clutching my rifle I harried with feverish
speed in the direction my motes had gone.
They had left no tracks on the dry hard
ground, but I seemed to know instinctively
which way they would take.

I clambered upwards out of the vulley np
on to bare rock, glad of the exertion of climb-
ing. In the heat of noon I stood on the creat
of the range, and saw below me the great
plain we had crossed quivering with heat
sloping up to the brassy horizon. T did not
rest a moment, but hurried on my eager
search, i

T descended the northern slope, stumbled
over loose rocks careless of accident. The
glare of sunlight and the dance of heat
waves prevented me seeing far ahead, I’
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moved forward on blind chance. Suddenly
- T heard o savage cat-like growl, and turning
gaw a. sight I shall never forget. Bill and
Ord were lying on their backs, and Vamp,
transformed into some fiendish creature, was
mowing, snarling, and champing In its teeth
flesh—Nhuarman flesh. It had torn at the faces
of my friends, and left only bone and stringy
musele. Hideous sight! The dog’s tail swelled
when I approached. The hawr stood up on
its back, it writhed like a mad thing, I went

“oar LAST, IN BLIND FURY, I SEIZED THE BRUITE BY
THE THROAT AND GRIPPED HI§ WIND-PIPE.”

nearer, and the dog showed its great fangs.
It seemed like a devil dog, and the same
sickening fear that had haunted me through
i the night thrilled me again. It was some in-
fernal eveaturé guardian of the opals. I re-
membered that there had been three expedi-
tions to these ranges, and from two of them
ouly the dog and & man had come back, All
soits of horrid thoughts erowded in my mind,
"and with them & furioss hatred of the dog. I
raised my rifle and took a steady aim. The

THE NEW ZEALAND ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE.

dog crawled on its belly towards me moaning
all the time, I fired: it gave an awful cry,
and spun round and round in a cirele, T fived
at it again and again, and so stern was my
hate that every shot told. Ballet after buliet
webt ingn the brute, yet each one only seemed
to rouse it to madder antics, and every mo-
ment it drew weaver to me. T struck at it
with the clubbed rifle, beat it until the rife
stock was shattered and the breech twisted
and broken, and yet the dog leaped up ns if
it would tear my face. At last, in blind fury,
I seized the brate by the throat aud gripped
its windpipe. [ felt its elaws tearing my
wrists, but I hang on until a sudden blind-
ness came over 1 soppose T fainted,
When I came to my senses again 1 was lying
by the side of the dog, but it was dead. As
soon as [ conld move 1 heaped great stones
on the horrible brate determined that il
should uever move again, then I tarned to
my friends.

I could not find out kow they had died.
There was no mark on their bodies, no
wounds. Bat their faces. Who could guess
what they might have shown? 1 examined
the surrounding ground. There were no
marks of & struggle. I saw in the shade of
a rock the rifles my friends had carried. 1
went forward to examine them, and there
before me was the Opal Cliff. A smooth
surface of deep red matrix, and, running
through it, fiery veins of precious—nay, 1
will not mention the cursed sight, I will not
lure other men to their death. 1 do not
know whether the strain I had undergoune
had touched my brain, but 1 know that when
I looked at the gleaming veins that strange
loathing and fear came over me that had
come over me that night in the femt. I
stayed just long enough to bury my friends,

me.

then hurvied back to the valley, canght two

of the best horses, and rode southward as
fast as I conld.

about the journey. A party of prospectors
came across me in the Grey Ranges, and took
me to the camp at Millewarra, and it was

weeks before I could recall even my own 3

name.

I do not know how I g
crossed the desert, for I remember nothing

S T T it b s, g £ s
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By Proresson Macravemny, M.A, LIM.

“Tdeals pass into great historic forces by
enthodying themselves in institutions,”

ZHE University is distinetly a medieval
institution, and so muchk of the
custom and ceremonial of a modern
(§ University has been handed down
from the middle ages, that all who

have any interest in our own University—

one of the youngest in the world—may stop
to cousider for a few minutes how things
were managed in the early days of one of
the oldest.

A vory stiiking feature of the eleventh
and twelfth centuries, was the vise of the
desire for association and companionship,
that swept like a wave over most of Europe.
It left its mark in many a powerfnl guild;
but of these we have now little but the
shadow with the one great exception of the
Universities, The earliest and greatest were
at Paris and Bologna, and they should be of
special interest to us, for Bologna sowed the
seed of o University in Scotland, while Oxford
and Cambridge ave but offshoots of Paris,

Suppose, then, we pay a visit to the
University of Paris towards the end of the
thirteenth century, Two things about its
members will strike nsat once—-their numbers
and their youth, As a rule they join the
University between the ages of thirteen and
sixteen, and at this time they ave six or seven
thousand in number. Let us make the
acquaintance of cne of the new-comers,
Almost all nationalities are to be found at
- Paris, and, if we wish to talk, we had better
. rab up our Latin, for this is the language of
the University. (The part of the town in
which the students lived is still called the
Latin gqnarter—few things being so permanent
as place names.) A new-.comer is generally
looked upon with a certain measure of

contempt, whether he be & * new chum in
eoloninl life, vr o freshman or “ frosher ? at
an luglish University,  In Paris our friend
is hailed by the namo of * yollow-boenk,”
(bejrunus—bec jaune), and immedintely on
joining the University, has to subwmit to the
ceromony of initintion, Wo have adescription
of one of these ceremonics in Germany—uo
doubt the Pavisian function was notdissimilar,
“Yellow beak ™ is scarcely scttled in his
lodgings when a tervific knocking at his doov
arouses him, and before he enn take in the
situation, his room is filied witl nnder-
graduates, They at once notice a horrid
smell, and set out to investipate s origin.
After some disputo they agree that it proceeds
from a gueer animal that is discovered in the
room—the bejaunus, Al the peculinvities
of this strange heast are diseussed at length,
and it is deeided that he will look texy odd
I'his of
The fnee of
bejaunus is smenred nud shayving commences,

with some excrescences removed.
conrse they proceed to do,

when suddenly a fear strikes them that the
Poor yellow-beak
is dying, and muost be shriven at once, He

operation is proving fatal,

18 made to confess fo all sorts of cnormitios,
and, by way of penance, has to give n dinner
to his superiors.

Cuoce through this ordeal, yellow-beak finds
himself in & realm of almost unfettered
liberty. In spite of his youth, he can do
almost whas he likes, He cen choose what
lectures suit his faney, and, now that colleges
are established, he is free to join one or not,
as he prefors. I[ndeed, he is not even com-
pelled to undergo any university examination,
and, if he goes with the majority, will leave
Parig without » degree. Iliven if he moans
business, he hag no need to hurry. He may
take five or six years over his degree (in fact
this is expected of him) and, with every allow-
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ance for the difficnlties with which he has to
contend, compared with the student of fo-day,
he should have plenty of time to enjoy * life.”
For the Avts conrse during the early part of
the thirteenth century there iz no study of
Latin literature. **Bec jaune” must know
some Latin, for be is obliged to speak it; but
he need care rothing for its literature,
grammar being all that is required of him in
examination. The great subject of his study
must be logic—to reason well is regarded as
the whole duty of man. DRhetoric and
phitesophy are reserved, by way of a treaf,
for study ab festivals. * Philosophy ” here
means some Aristotle and the subjects form-
ing the quadriviom—Arithmetic, Geometry,
Music and Astrology.

The range is not great, but the conditions
of stedy are far from helpful.  Lectures
begin at five or six in the morning (these
were the dark ages) and this in the middle
of winter—Qetober 11th to the first Sunday
in Lent being the session.  The windows in
the lecture rooms are ravely glazed, no one
seems tv dream of a fire, and the students
sib on straw strewn over the floor.  Incourse
of #ime some effeminate reformers introduce
a fow Dbeuches, but this is sternly repressed
“that all occasion of pride may be taken
away from tho young.” Hven more serions
than these physical discomforts is the scareity
of books. Most of the student’s time is
taken up with capying and learning by rote.
He has to depend very much on his teachers
and they are often incompetent. At any
rate thuy arve absurdly young—twenty or
twenty-one being quite the usual age for the
Master. Their reverence for texts amonnts
to & superstition, even science—if tanght at
all—is tanght authovitatively. It was in
the seventeenth century that Galileo shook
the scientific world from its ~dogmatic
slumbers by plainly demonsteating, by ex-
periments from the tower of Pisa, that
Arvigtotle was wrong in stating that bodies
fall to the ground in times proportional to
their weights. Appavently no owe before
Galileo had thought ot testing the mabter—
the mere dictum of Aristotle sufficed.

Biit—to return to our stadent in arts—

during the first part of his career he is
regarded as an apprentice working under the
direction of a Master (M.A.) His first step
out of this stage is to determine, i.¢., to
maintain a thesis against an opponent in
open debate. We have already referred to
the importance attached to skill in argument,
and it seems that the students are kept in
constant practice.  ““ They dispute before
dinner, they dispute during dinner, they
dispute after dinner, they dispute in private,
they dispute in public, at ali times and in all
places,” says an old French writer, This
love of debate seems ingrained in the French,
it is remarked in the days of Tacitus; but.
we must not suppose that, as a mode of
academic trajning, it is confined to Paris ox
to France. We find it almost everywhere in
medieval times, and it has left its traces on
the Cambridge of to-day in the name
“Wrangler,”  Determination in Paris, at the
time of which we speak, s a great event in
thestudent’s life. Before he can take part in
this public disenssion, he must prove his
fitness for such a performance by passing
the preliminary tested called  Responsions.”
At determination itself no effort is spared to
attract ns large ar acdience as passible.
Wine is provided at the determiner’s expense
(indeed at this time drinking is essential to
every important phase of hife} and the day
ends with a feast, with now and then a dance |
or torchlight procession as a  variant. ;
“ Yellow-beak " Las now become a Bachelor;
but he is still regarded as somewhat of a
juntor. He is allowed to teach a little by
way of practice, but he remains nnder the
master’s supervision, and has to keep up
attendance at certain lectures., Not &l he
has completed five or six years from bhis
matricaiation, and “ heard ™ all the books, is
he free to apply to the Chancellor for the
lHeence to teach.  Before this is granted, an
examination must be uudergone, and the
names of those who pass are posted in order
Ti seems, however, that the &

of merit. _
Chaneellor reserves the vight of determining §
the order of p\'eeetlullde, and he and his |
assistants are sumetimes amenable to pecuni-
ary and other influences. *“Fven if a
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candidete is discomfited, he may still, by
tears and entreaties and presents to the
Chancellor or his assistants, indnce him to
reconsider the matter.” (It is said that such
things weve not unheard of at Cambridge in
the lastcentury.) The ceremony of confer-
ring the licence is almost exactly like that of
taking a master’s degree at Cambridge to-day.
The candidate appears in academical dvess,
and, in the presence of the proctors and
other dignitaries, kneelsbefore the Chancellor
who, in the name of the Trinity, gives him
the solemn licence to ineepd oy begin to teach
in the fuealty of arts, A few months later
the inceptor swears to chey certain rales and
respeet certnin anthorities, and so reaches
the stage when he can call himself a Master
(M.A

We have followed in a very cursery manner
the academic career of a student in arts from
his initiation to lis mastership.  There is
not space for a like treatment of the lawyer,
the declor, or the priest, but in many ways
the conrse they follow is very like the one
we have watched,  Paris 1s the most famous
schoot of Theclegy, and the work preseribed
is long and ardoens.  [n this faenlty, as
clsewhere, debates arve the ovder of the day,
but the subjects chosen are not alwars very
s one—" What was the
At the time
of which we speak there is—steangely enough
Tu this
departient Bologua is pre-eminent, aud the

o, Here

prolitab
colour of the Virgin's skin 77

~—uo faculty of Civil Law at Paris.

course il preseribes is an excellent one, judged
by modern standards.  In medicine, too, the
stadents are kept a long time as under-
graduntes, bnt they seem to study little clse

than Galen and Hippoerates. A dissection

¥ s a very rare event—in some places there is

onein every two years—and surgery is looked

# upon with disdain by the medical profession

as a mean eraft fit only for barbers. Sucha
training ean hardly inspire very much confi-
dence, and the junior wmembers of the
University, always unfettered in the expres-
sion of epinion, speak of the medical degrec
as a licence to kill, and hail each new graduate
with the ery  Vade et oceide.”” Nor do the

Seniors slways show much more confidence.

3l

At Montpellier, young doctors are nllowed
to practice “ outside the city and its suburbs.”
However, then as always, the doctors had
ways of their own of commanding vespeet,
and their doivgs remind us of Petrarch's
letter to Boceneeio: “They never appear in
public  withent being  superbly dressed,
meunted on magnificent horses, and wearing
golden spurs.  The next thing, you know,
they will arvogate the honours of a triwmph,
and in fact they deserve it, for there is nob
one among them that has not killed at least
five thousand wen, and that is the veqnired
nunther to entitle one to these honones.”

We bave alveady seen something of the
discomforts of the lectnre room; bhut in his
lodgings or his eollege rooms, the student is
scaveely better off. He has no brealkdnst !
(a fearfal idea to o medern university man),
From five or six till ten, he is snpposed Lo be
hard at work. He dines at 10 won,, and
among the poover stadents this carly dinner
“A penye
peee of byefe nmongst four, havying o few

is often as bad ag it is ill-timed,

porage made of the hrothe of the snme byofe,
OFf comrse the
stadents do not all fare so badly, and it has

with salte and  otemell,”
been remarvked that v Tavis the allowanee
of wine was sufficiont © to make it expedient,
that college meetings should not be held post
vinum.”  After dinner the ideal sindent i
expocted to study till sapper time at five,
His evenings are usually given up to ninose-
ment ~the richer will very likely be idling
inany case, il the poorer ean not afford
either five or liglet, the lattor especinlly being
very expensive. Speaking of amusements,
we are stronek ol onee by the absenee of
anything seusible, Coustdering what setunlly
went on, it s strange to find the muclinery
of tennis and fives prohibited as “indecent
instruments.”  Musie, too, is forbidden as n
role; bat the Germans, always musieal, allow
it at reasouable hours, “provided they are
musical,”  (We commend this proviso to
college deans at home).  Buch vestrictions
ave all the more remarkable when we ye-
member that, in- these carly times, the
authovities searcely intorfere at all with the
private life of the student. He is allowed to
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wander about the streets as he likes, when
older people ave sent to bed at curfew, He
is not even compelled to go to mass. True,
there are a few rules, but they are often as
foolish as they are ineffective, Imagine the
result of decreeing that all students below
the grade of bachelors, must walk the streets
two and two “ to avoid scandal [ 7 Of conrse
the undergraduates are undeterred by such
restrictions, and ofien break out wildly.
Poaching, quarrelling and hard drinking, are
the order of the day. Proclamations have
to be issued against throwing water out of
windows, against *horrible shoutings and
noisyand unwented song,” against destroying
trees, against burning erops, against beating
the watch, against interfering with the hang-
man when practising his profession, whilst
many a town and gown row ends in bloodshed
and death.

As time goes'on, however, the colleges
begin to tighten their diseipline, and by the
fifteenth century the undergraduates have not
nearly so much freedom. Fines are imposed
on all offendevs, and at Ozford we find a
graduated scale from a farthing for not
spenking Latin, to 6s. 8d. for assault  with

effusion of blood.” (At Cambridge, to-day,
the proctor relieves yon of this latter amount
for far less interesting experiments than
effasion of blood). Intermediate offences are
‘““tearing gowns on purpose’’—a practice still
dear to the Hnglish undergradunate—and
throwing stones at a master, with an extra
fine for successful aim.

But our space is Hmited, and we must take
a harried leave of our medieval friend. We
have seen enongh of him to realise that, in
many ways, he bears a strong family likeness
to the undergraduate of to-day. Itis true that
his edneation is often ill-conducted, and his
manners not what they cught to be ; but he
is not always a rough barbartan.  Often his
intellectual enthusiasm has made him Lrave
the trizls of a journey over half of Europe, |
and if, when he has come to Paris, his :
teachers sometimes disappoint him, he |
learns in  time that education may be |
largeiy independent of the subjects tanght, |
and, after mixing with men of almost every |
rank and nation, he goes away—as history
shows us—to occupy with marked suc-
cess the highest posts in Church and :
State. :
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They sing their Loves, these Poets, one by one

In strains that stir the heart like genevous wine :
Then tarn they—** Haste Apolle’s youngest son,

Sing thine!”

Sing mine !

No need, one word says all, my Sieet,

And that I lannch npon the silence, fearless,
And smile to hear the echding dome repeat—.

“Peerless!  Peerless ] ”

They gaze bewildered, then the dart betimes
Home to their thrilled hearts strikes with all its might;
“Orown him " they rapturons ery, “in truth he climbs
Love's height!  Love’s height! TLove’s height!™

Davio Wiz, M. Bugx,




Zealand has not as yet evolved a
characteristic liternture, or a notice-
able collection of writings of artistic
worth troly typical of the country
and people, and vacy of the soil. It

is true that so far the busy nation-making

life of the colonist has given small oppor-

tunity for the building up of a special litera-

tare, but it is quite incorrect to suppose that

the many sources of inspiration for the poct
. and the story-teller which thesc islands aftord
. have been ueglected. Sir George Grey,
" Domett, Manning, John White and C. O.
_ Davis have handed down to us priceless con-
- tributions to an appreciation of the literary
* treasures which are embudied in the poetic
7 The Wew Zealand

T has sometimes heen said that Now
.

: langnage of the Maori,
¢ poet or. prose writer could go to o better
. wource than the love-romances, the stiring
tales of adventure and war which pertain to
; the Maori and the past dags of strife with
- the Buropean. They could derive inspira-
tion from the number of poems, conched in
* the most beantiful language and expressive
imagery, which ave either preserved in print,
vor to be heard to-day in any Maori
illage. These fine poems contain the noble
‘thoughts of a vanishing race. The domi-
nant note of the songs of the Maori fs their
sadness ; » sombre cast is over most of them,
due doubtless to the fact of many of them
being composed on occasions of pablic
mourning for the deaths of great people,
or of some private or tribal disaster. The
* Walata-archa,” or love-songs of the Maort
re often similarly tinged with sadness. The
ong sprang from the heart of the singer be.
d wailing the absence of her lover, and appeal-
ug to the soft’ breezes  and the fleecy clonds
o carry her message of affection to the

-
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- yPhe l?oetic g)icle of the @Mdori.

'r‘ By James Cowax.

InoustraTED BY T. Ryaw.
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distant one.  The imaginative Maori folt
in the cocl breese which fanned his face
and saw in tho drifting clonds or the sen-
bird's Hight, & message from his far-vemoved
clan, Lis wandeving relatives, his child or
[n the lightning's glare over the
sacred tribal peaks, he vead disaster and
death, and the thundor was to him  tho
rolling voice of the gods,

wife.

Those town-dwellers who only know thoe
Maori race from the few anpicturesque and
often slovenly specimens whom they ocea-
sionally see in the city streets, and hove nover

_gone amongst them ab their festive gather-

ings, or when they meurned the death of a
chieftain of rvank, travelled with them, or
geen them at their work, will find it haed
indeed to understand how poems of such
imagery
sheuld be found in the native language.
The Polynesion aborginal was cortainly a
savage, but withal a poet. And lhere I
would repeat that in the study of native
songs and story, incantations and wild tra-
ditien—in the great work of colonisation—
the struggles of pakebs and Macri—UGoreo
forays and deeds of ehivalvous eourage—
thero is the widesi of fields for the opic
poet and the song-maker of the [ufure.
And what morve effective soiting couid tho
poet or tha romance-writer desire than that
which lies around him in this nobls coantry
of ours—snowy ranges, deep forests, burn-
ing mountains, sheltered, fortile valleys and
wide, shiving rivers ¥ The land ig herce and
the material., The men and women who will
turn that material to account are wanted,

I was long ago atbracted by the picturcsque
imagery anlexpressive language of the Maori
songs and laments, especially as heard at
native gatherings of festivity or wne. Ono

delicate feeling and wealth of
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chorug-chant which particularly impressed
me was a song which T heard at the tangi
over the late King Tawhiao at Taupiri, on
the Waikato, o few years ago. A great body
of the Waikato people, several hundreds of
men and women-—the former armed with
gung and dancing the wild war-dance of
their ancestors—chanted all together with
inexpressibly sorrowful effect, the stentorian
gong echoing far across the wide-flowing
Waikato viver, this lament for their dead
“ Ariki®:—

T hear the thunder crashing

Above me in the sky ;

It ie the sign of death !

The arising of the spirit from the depths !

Alag ! alas! alas! my grief ! ’

From Mokan unto Tamali

The enrthguake shakes the land ;

The moon has disappeared ;

The stars fall from the henvens.

It is Waikato arising from the deep.
Alas! nlas ! alas! my grief,

line of each verse “And! Aud! Aué! fe

Waters of Waikato

Lie silent hefore me ;

Waikato tribesmen

‘Weep long for the lost one.
Alas! alas!

Alas, ok Tapu!

Whers is your ruler ?

Lo, he stands there above you,

A% the shrine of our fathers,

But below we wail sadly;

Like rain our tears fall fast,

We weep for the chieftain !
Alas!

But my feeble translation eannof give an
adequate idea of the effect on the listener’s
ears produced by this *“keen” for the dead .
king. The song, which was entitled “Te :
Taniwha o te Raa,” likening Tawhiao’s de- ;
parted spirit to a great © Taniwha ” or
mythical water-monster, was especially com. -
posed for the occasion, and was chanted by -

nearly a thousand people. The concluding

¢

PRIEST - WELCOMING. RETURNING WARRIORS, MOKOTA ISLAND,
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mamae 1 an !’ was sung with a long drawn-
ont heart-rending shrillness which was
the very soul of grief. The fanciful al-
lusions to convalsions of nature such as the
crashing of thunder, earthquakes (*“Ka 1n
te whenua "), the eclipse of the moon and
the falling of the stars, are in accordance
with the old beliefs of the Maori, who saw
in every phenomenon of nature some fateful
omen, and who associated the deaths of great
ones of the tribe with the flashing of light-
ning and the pealing of thunder on the
mountain-tops.

Compare this latter-day song of the Maori
with the following fragment of a lament from
Mr C. O. Davis’ collection, translated nearly
forty years ago, and the same trend of feel-
ing appears :—

Let the winds sweep o’er the mount of Mangere;

He is borne away by the sea-winds;

Caught up from the great dwelling of the ruler,

I snw the lightning’s glave upon the heights

Of Taupiri, where the thousands of thy

Teople slesp-—they sleep upon the plains of Tangi-
raua.

Here is another, the sentiment in which is
& touching one :—
The evening star is waning. It disappears
To rise in hrighter skies,
Where thousands wait to greet it;
All that is great and beautiful
T heed not now—
Thow wert my only treasure.
* * % *
Buab where now ? where now ?
Ye tides that flow nnd ebb,
No longer may ye flow and ebb—
Your prop is borne awny!
One of the best-known of Maori poems is
a pathetic lament Dbeginning, “Nei au ka
noho, kapakapa tu ana ' :-
Lonely T sit, my breast ie rent asunder
For you, iy children.
The loved ones of my heart.
Here am 1, bending to the earth
Like Tnne's offspring, yonder spreading trecs;
And for you, my children,
T droop as does the Mamaku fern-tree,
* #* # *
The gods combine to make us desolufe—
To blot.us from eveation 18 the moa, °
The traditional Maori cosmogony, the
legends of the creation, of the dissensions

of gods and meu, the exploits of the domi-
gods, Maui, Rata, Ruatapn, Wahieren; the
exploring voyages of the daring immigrants
from Hawaiiki—these and many kindred ox-
amples of the folk-lore of n dying race have
been rescued from oblivion by John White,
Colensgo, Grey, Taylor, Shortland, and othors
who are no more, and to whom the presont
and future generations of Now Zealandoers
will owe o lasting debt of gratitude, Ounly
a very fow arve now labouring to vescue the
remnpants which still linger in the form of
native traditions and songs -—— notably S,
Percy Smith and Klsdon Best-—but there ave
still unrecordod volumes of wmaterinl for tho
future epic-writer of the land.

Domett’'s noble “ Ranolf and - Awmohin ™
will ever stand in the foremost vank of our
literature as the first idyl! founded upon
Maori life and legends  Domett studied the
traditions and the pecaliar condensed style
of the Maori poet to advantage. ?Nothing
has been written by an Aunstralasian author
to surpass Domett’s versiou of the legend of
Tawhaki the miracle-working god-man, who
wronght vengeance on the Pona-turi, 2 raco
that Jived “in the oosy depths of ocean—
fierce, uncouth, in gloomy glory—lived where
light is none nor nation,” aitd -who restored
sight to the cycs of the blind and Jid other
wondrous deeds, Nothing could be more
poetical than the story of the angelic being
who descended from the sky to live with the
handsome mortal :—

Now, of henvenly birth to cheer him—benutoous
from those blue dominions—

Hapsi como—divine—a damsel—flonting down on
stendy pinions,

It reminds one of the mythology of the
ancient Grecks and the marriages between
mere mortals and the gods and goddesses

Taswhaki’s after adventures—his search for
his vanished hoavenly partner, his ascent to
the tenth heaven and his reunion with l{apdi,
end with the hero's enro]ment amongst tho
deities r—

— And Tawheki—hreast and brow subhme in-
sufferably flashing,

Hid in lightnings, ns he locks oub from tha
thunder-cloven poriala .

Of the sky—atands forth confest—a god und one
of the immortals !
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The magnificent Manri story of the erention,
ile vods of heaven, car tl, ocean and forest,
the: \\lld Ridet of Tempests—Tawhivi—{he
war-god To, ait ave fitting subjects for"poets
sl word-pictave printers. 1'emett has taken
the tales of 1he noletiered Maeri and turied
them into memorable lines,  He has canght
the spirit of the tohunga-varrator in his tra-
dition of the separation of Heaven and Earth
~-Raugi and Papa, by their son Tane-Mahn-
ta who with a Titanic effort
roaved the Heavens aloft with o million broad
limbs shot on high 2ll together rebounding,
resilient :

Then at once came the Light, interfused, inter-
flowing—serenely soft—eddying—crystulline
—brilliant !

Will New
DIID’ICH.?

But the anthor of “ Ranolf and Amohia”
has by no means exhausted the Maori fount
of Hippocrend ang *“ Helicon's bright stream.”
The awe-inspiring convulsions of Natuve in
which the simple wild man saw the actual

Zealand produce  another

hand of his gods; the immortal Mami who
drew up the solid Jand, and who allows the
winds to blow in hunrricanes arnd loves
“to vide on the furions winds of the north and
south in quest of the strayed west wind ; the
faivy “ Patanpaiarehe,” Dryads of the woods,
who dwelt on the lofty mountain-tops and
whose shadowy forms were seen through the
early wmorning mists ; the Tree-god Tané and
his children ; the sea-gods and goddesses
wanderiug on the face of the waters, now
succourmg and how engulfing the ancient
mariner; the cé§:~emomes of war and peace;
the snyings of the oracles, the strange visions
of the seers or “ mata-kite"—these and a
thousand other fanciful matters of the native
race are open to the poet s pen and the
artists” brosh.

. T recall with delight fleeting hours spent,
on more cccasions than one, on the romantic
Island of Mokoig, in Lake Rotorma, when a
venerable Maori, o survivor of a past genera-
tien, nnfolded to his visitor in a spot remote
from the abodes of his people, some of the
interesting history attached to that Island;
aud 2 war hymn he recited especially struck

me. Standing on an ancient secred plaee,
on the sandy chore of the lake, where formerly
siood a flaf stone *“tuaha ™ or altar, the old
man chanted ence again, in rythmic monsure,
waving a leafy twig ovor the rippling lnke-
waters, the centnries—old song of the priosts
in welcoming a returning canoe-party of
WarPIOrs : .
Haere i § utn!
Faere mai { tai!
Haers mai i te tu prrekurn,!
Te-gre, te-ere, tere nui na ''n!
Hikitin i twon kai !
Hapainga mai tana kai!
Ki rungi rangi tnua kad,
Kia kai mai, rongo mai,
Hoke iho i te rangi taua kai,
Come from the land,
Come from the sea,
Come from the battlefield of Ta!
Come, pilgrims, grant pitgring of T !
Lift up hitherwards that food ;
Raise up towards heaven that food ;
*Come und gul, come und liston,
Descend from the heavens that food. |
“ilo first portion of this chant wolcomed
the cannibal war-pariy from the field of Tu,
the scarlet-belted god of war, and the rest
was an incantation or invocation conneeted
with the offering. of a saerifice, often the
lLeart of an cnemy, to the parties before the
tepu was removed from the fighting-men.
"T'was but a fragment, yet as the grey-bearded
sire clianted the wild refrain on the spot
where his fore-fathers liad so often landed
from’ their war-cances and daneed the savage
“ngeri,” it carried the pekela back in
imagination to other days, when battle-axe
and spear and club ruled this land of
Aotearoa.

A song of more peaceful associations is
their “powhiri™ of welcome to visitors,
which is to be heard at any Waikato village
to-day on the ocoasion of the arrival of guests -
from a distance. It is peculiarly applicable -
to the Waikato, where the settlements lio
near theriver-banks, and whero native visitors
often arrive by canoce: :

Kumea mai te waka;
Toia mai te waks,
K1 te urungs,

Ki te moenga ;
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Ki te takotoranga i takoto ai te waka,
Haere mai! Haere mai!
Tola mai fe waka ki te nrunga.

Rendered iuto Xugiish this song runs:
Pull hither the canoe,
Draw towards us the ennoe,
To the resting-place,
To the sleeping-place ;
To the abiding-place wheve shall rest the
canoe,
Weleome ye ! welcome !
Pull the eanoe to the shore.

A MAORT “ pOWHIRE”

The Maori love of allegorieal and fignrative
terms finds full expression in the welcoming
of visitors, “ Welcome, oh, strangers from
beyond the sky-line,” * Welcoms, great fish
from the sea,” * Welcome, the great vnes of
the island, the sacred Taniwhas that guard
the deep pit,” and so on.

In the Northern part of this Island, I have
. noticed a striking and fanciful form in
connection’ with the greetings -extended to

vigitors from different districts. The Ngapuhi
natives term the Bay .of Island& and the
comparatively ranguil water€ of the Enst
Cosast “* te tai tamahine "'—a giri-like sea—ag
opposed to the wild West Coast, where the
billows are nover at rest—which they distin-
guish as “he tai tama-tane,”—a man-like
sea. So when a party of natives from
Hokianga or Herekino arvive at, say, Wal
tangi village on the occasion of a tangi or
other ceremonial, they are welcomed with

I

QF WELCOMIE.

loud cries of

Nonmai! Nonmai! e te mannhiri fnarangi !
_Haere mai, e te iwi tai-tama-tane!
Haere mai! Huere mai!
Welcome, welcome, strangers from beyond the
sky!
Welcome, oh, the people of the man-like sea!
Welcome, welcome ! .

And, similarly, when a Bay of Islands ecom-

pany of visitors enter a Hokianga or other
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West Coast kasnga, they are greeted in poetic |

phrase as guests from the ealm and -tranquil
waters which lie towards the rising sun—the
gea of women.

Amongst the many poetic fancies of the
Waikato natives to which the writer has
often heard cxpression given, 1s the old belief
in connection with the rainbow, which is
looked on ag the outward and visible sign of
the god Uenukn. This rainbow-god is said
by the Waikato wise men to have gaided or
piloted the historic canoe Tainui, in which
their ancestors came to New Zealand, across
the lonely ocean to this country. When the
adventuroug Polynesian navigators were
crossing the wide seas to these unknown
shores from the South Sea Hawaiiki, tradition
states that the rainbow was seen and indicated
their course, and Uennka preserved their
frail bark from bharm. lvery morning at
carly dawn, the morning star, Tawera, was
seen over the bow of the canoe, while as
darkness fell, the bright evening star, which
we call Venus, but the Maories, Meremere or
"Pu-ahiahi, shone out brilliantly and cheered
the hearts of those brave Vikings of the
Southern Seas, whose descendants now
acknowledge their gratitude by placing those
heavenly emblems on their flags. If you
visit King Mahuta's village of Waaihi, on
the Waikato River, on the occasion of a
tribal gathering of importance, you will see
a large banner flying, bearing a painting
representing the Tainui cance, over-arched
by & rainbow, and a row of stars.  Waikato
natives have not yet quite forgotten their
ancient gnardian Uenuku,

This fondness for poetic allusion to
beavenly objects and to the “ starry host,”
especially when connected with ancestral
traditions, is illustrated in the following
oracular deliverance which I have been in-
formed by Waikato natives was chanted by
the dying King Tawhiao, to his followers in
the square or “marae” at the Parawera

390

settlement in 1894, n few dnys before his
death :

Papa te whatitivi,

Ky puta Uenulku,

Ka puta Matariki,—

Ko Mahuta te Kiingi !

This being interpreted is :
The thunder peals,
The rainbow-god nppears,

The Pleindes shine torth,—
Mahuta is the King.

It was in this $ruly poctieal way, according
to the vanishing customs of Lis forefathers,
that the old chief annonnced his chlest son
s his successor, the lasé of the Muori Kings.
There is o very interesting traditional
connection between the Pleiades constellntion,
or Matariki, mentioned in the foregoing, sud
the famous Tainui, but that is anether atory,
In an old collection of songs published in
Maori I tind a lament by Hone 1e Ahiwaka,
giving expression to kindred ideas. Tho
first portion of the weieia may bo vendererd
into ¥nglish thus :
Ses, yonder is the first rny of light from on high,
Rising over the distant meuntuin-penk wt the
houndary of the sky.
Weep, I call, [ Lift my cyes .
To the bright star of the morning,
Flashing above mo in the hewvens.

An eye for the beautiful in nature, a luve
of one's ecountry and of every hilluck, grove
and stream, were strong in the Maori. An
exiled chief sings, as he ganes over the
gleaming streteh of the broad river

Rippling there are the
Waters of Waiketo;
Separated am I from the
Land of my childhood,
By the frst-flowing tide.
Waters of Kawhin !

Oh, far are you from me;
Long severed I stand here,
As swift flows the river
So down full my tears.
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L Dyeose ©f

By OQuvs Ty,

Tllustrated by the Authoress,

? wis chimbing up a mounntain-side, and
i

W being weary, sat duwn to rest awhile,
The sun was just sebtting.

Below me a blue mist was crecping slowly
over the valleys, and the tops of the neigh-
bouring hills were tinged with » pink glow.

Tar away, throvgh o gap in the
kills, T conld see the oeean into
sun

whieh  the was

glowly sinking

g.
As 1 watehed
the hills and

valleys, =ll
seemud to fade
into mst, and
the
cume #mass of
pivk and grey s

sky  le-

elonds, N
T walehed iu-
. tently and then
it seemed that,
through the
mist, [ eould .
see the forms _: T
of many people ~ Y\
g, while 1 ‘
wondered  whenee

-
f ".t}".

they canw, the st
rolled wway and [ osaw
that the forms were all
theso of womewn,

n)u]

mome  werd  fieree

terrible, snme
sullen, with faces darkencd hy despair, while
the faces of others were 4] and expression-

Tess, even u8 theugh they wove masks.
Aud, as Llooked, Tvaw that 1hey bad no

hearts, but their bvensts * were rent and
scarred us thougl their hearts had been torn

from thern,
~ Ewatch thom umazed |
- Then, throngh.the chands, an angyl ap-

peaved, aud he flew towards me.

As he veared me T noticed that he way
black—black garments, b ack wings, and a
dark, eruel face. :

In bis left hand he held what seemed to
be a blood-red girdle, floating belind him

il was lestin the clouds, and, in his
e N right, a spear with a crimscn

spot in the centre.
Onward he flew
until he tosched
the mountain
path by which
1 sat.
é,\ Then,
oS horror, 1 saw
v that the girdle
was made of

/ with
-
hearts humau
he: hearts ! -— and
=== the sp‘ot on his

,“ spear was a bleed-
%t ing heart! They
were all those of

t’{i‘\i«'omell ; some, those
1 #gneavest his hand, were
/o 8 ,We
");k‘ torn and Dbleeding;
all were scarred and
wounded, ('
# 1 grew cold with tervor, for
I fpucied that it was the angel

o Death who stood before me, and 1

thonght that he must want my heart.

. But the black angel read my thonghts and
langhed—such a cruel langh.

"4 Fear not,” he said, “1 am not Death,
He is an angel of mercy, whilst [—and
again he laughed—*1 am he wko plays with
women’s love. [ tear out their hearts and
they lose them for-ever. When they pass
from this world, th'gxy__.pass_wit_.hput the hope

of winuing-them again. < What do I give in
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1
7 return for their hearts 7 Only pain—Ilonging
" for that which they may not have, It is as
x though they stood on the shores of a mighty
ocean, looking oub through the night, stretch-
ing out their hands over the sea. For what?

A DREAM OQF

HEARTS. 41

« T am Death,  You wonder at my ghdle
and its shortness. 1t, too, is made of wowmen's
hearts, bat they have been gently won. I
have taken their hearts to the Lnud Beyond,
but they keep the sweet memory of thuem,

When those women sleep snd go to that
Land, I give them back their hearts, That
is why iy girdle is so short, My brather, the

Tor a star that will fade, for a love they may
* not have, for a life they mey not live. And
so they stand, lenging for ever; their cry of
. passionate appeal rings up to the stars, and .
over the waters floats their long, wailing evy, \ ’ .
cOh! God! is it for ever? " Then, ‘

-
laughing exultingly, he cried—* There, f ) ‘é}’;‘—
: (TR Y

— | \,_:)'

" is an answer, but they cannot hear i !”

,' Seeing me glance shadderingly at the  ~
* hearts on his girdle he continned—
4wl will tell you whence
they come, and why I hold }%‘{ /
them. See you how far my heart-”‘/ %, :
girdle reaches?  Fav back , 4%
il it is lost in the Ages!
| These the
“of the women in yon-
- der valley. I have torn
hem out. That is why
any are bleeding,and all

S

are hearts

black
angel,

/3 lkeeps his
ity for cver, till tho
P FE = Dayof Tndgment, and
‘ P Té’;‘ whether they will then bo
o

: For, though to human
' eyes the wounds seem to |
weal, the scars are there |

% forever, See ! he said, | f

heart on his spear, “1I

have just snatched it; T

mve no gentle tonch I”
He ceased

}T healed From their wounds
75>, is only known to the Great
~ King. Look again at the Valley'!”
L 7 T looked and saw that tho former multi-
tude of women had vanished ; in their places
was a lesser multitude of patient, gontle
Wwomen,

They, like the others, bad no hearts, bnt
in their stead they had Memory and Hope,
those two great Comforters, ]

Then this angel also flew hack to cloud-.
land, the women faded in the mist, and T felt
a pain at my breast—I awake and know that
_ it was all'a dream—and yet not all, for T felt’
. a dull, aching pain, and T knew then that tho
bleeding heart on the spear was mino—my
heart was gone, and the pain would be there '
" forever! T ' o

speaking

| Whilst T wonderingly watched the clouds
hrough which he had passed, I saw another
angel fiy towards me.
He was fair and shining, with a gentle,
4 loving face. '
‘Like the black angel he flew on until he
touched the path-way at my feet. .
He also had a girdle of hearts, but it was
short and the hearts were not torn amd
searred. '
I wondered who he ‘was, and like the
former angel, he discerned my thoughts and |
said-— - oo e
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HE LITTLE

By Keron Hap.

Tllustrated by Kenneth Watlins.

%HE old rocking-chair creaked and

groaned forlornly, and its loose

arm rattled, ag fhe little mother
swayed bhackward and forward, singing
a lullaby to Con in a strained, weary
litile voice. Her eyes looked strained and
weary, too, as she gazed out of the open door
away over the stiff yellow tussocks, bounded
only by the hovizon of deep blue sky.

A solitary cabbage-tree, with its dead
streamers hanging dejectedly in the still alr,
alone broke the monotony of the view. The
little mother had known it from childhood,
and felt a vagne sympathy for it, born of
tarniliarity, for on this great silent plain,
stretching inte dim distance, they had both
spent their whole lives. _

The shimmering heat haze playing over
the tussocks, dazzled her eyes, and she turned
them again on Con; then she kissed him,
tenderly and half remorsefully. e locked
such a baby lying asleep there in her arms,
with one little fat thumb in his mouth—
through all his four years of placid life he
had never gone to sleep without it—and his
chubby limbs streiched ont in an attitude of
childish abandonment. The flies were tick-
ling the scratches on his bare legs, bringing
puckers of discontent into his funny little
freckled face, so the little mother rose slowly
and Iaid him on the rickety cot in the corner,
covering him gently with the light quilt.

It was so hot in the small room with its
" palvenized iron roof, that she sabt down
listlessly on the dootr-step, where the shadow
from the big wind-mill fell broadly, and
loant her head against the door-post.

The sun streamed into the room behind
her throngh the uncurtained window in the
side of the honse. It played over the smoke-
atained walls where the coloured almanacs

waist-belt,

bung, and polished up the tin pans on the
dresser ; while the flies buzzed drowsily, and
Con snored placidly in the shade of the rock-
ing chair.

A small black speck appeared on {he
horizon beyond the eabbage-tree. Few eyes
would have diseerned in it a horse and its
rider, fewer still, that the horseman was
heading towards the cottage.

But the little mother knew. A soft light
eame into her brown eyes, and a sunny smile
smoothed away the tiny anxious lines round
her mouth and across her forehead, maling
her look as young as she really was. For
the little mother was only twenty-two; but
the cares and responsibilities of a large and
nnruly family of motherless brothers and
sisters, had descended npon her too early,
bringing a sedateness fto the trim little
figure, and a regrettable gravity to the sweet
lips.

She was peeping in the cracked glass on
the chimney-piece now, deftly arranging the
soft fair hair which Con had tousled so
ruthlessly, and smiling back at the happy

‘blushing face she saw reflecled there.

A lsrge bush of golden. gorse—the only
flower within miles—grew near the doorway;
she broke off a piece and slipped it in her
Then she shook out the folds of
her blue print dress, and glanced across ab
Con. She went over and stood, beside the
cot with her small roughened hands clasped
tightly together, and a rebellious light in her
brown eyes. '

“Why should I?" she was asking herself
bitterly. “I never promised to give up my
whole life to them. My whole life! Annie
is old emough now. Oh! T can’t do it
Mother wounldn't have required it of me ; I'm

sure she wouldn't.” And her eyes sought
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the fignre in the distance, now looming
larger against the speckless sky. -

Con stirred in his sleep, and put up two
fat ayms as she stooped over him.  * Mover,”
he murmured drowsily, and the little mother's
face flashed.

“ Annie can vever be ‘mother’ to lim.
What wonld he do without me? Oh—Con
—," and then she was down on her knees

k]

beside the old cot which had served as oradle

¢ for them all; even for herself, in the time
. which now seemed to her so long ago, before

' woman's years had brought with them
- woman’s joys and sorrows.” She buried her
, face in his carroty hair, and with dry sobs
. choking in her throat, fought over again the

battle which she had been fighting so wn-
. pvailingly throughout the past week.

#* # * # * *
The little mother was standing in the

~shadowed door-way with ene hand shading

her eyes, when the rider at length drew rein
before the cottage, and flung himself from

 his horse with & gay greeting.

He pushed back his soft felt hat, and his

- blue eyes were full of admiration as be seized

43

both her toil-worn hands, She locked so
ridieulously small and dainty, with that sun-
lit room in the back-ground outlining her
form and twrning the eurling ends of her
hair to gold. -

“SBo you were on the look-ont for me,
Molly,” ke eried, his sunburnt face glowing
with the joy he felt, *1 am not late, am 17

“Late? Did you mean to come to-day P
I had forgotten,” answered the girl indiffer-
ently, without even locking at him.

Sleeping Con might have told of the many,
many times the little mother had looked nt
the clock that day, and of how her oyes had
wandered, ever and again, to the btue horizon
beyond the tussocks; but Len Harvey know
nothing of that, and the smile died away
from his face.

“7 said T wonld come, dear,” he began in
reproachful and puzzled tones, * Suvely youn
remember, Molly? You promised to tell
me——J think T know what you will tell me,
my little girl," and his voico softened ap be
slipt one arm round her slim waist.

Did Con know, a8 he grunted uncasgily in
his slecp, and aimlessly slapped at a frolic.
some fly sauntering over his wee snub 1ok
that he was deciding the destiny of two lives 7
The touch of that strong arm abou her made
the little mother's heart beat quickly, bt
that baby movement from the voum behind
seemed to stop it altogether.

Then she pushed Len away and threw back
her head indignantly. We can all act when
necessity compels us, and Molly was acting
bravely now to her audience of one.

“T think you forget yourself, Mr Len
Harvey,” she said sharply. “ And if you
know what my answer will be, why don't
you geb on your horse again and ride awny
at once ? "’

The young man flushed.

 That was not the way you spoke to mo
on Bunday, Melly, coming out of church.
Don't you remember ?  Yon said——"

Did she remember ?  Ah! so well that she
dared not let him finish, So she laughed—
langhed lightly and essily, as she pulled the
sweet-scented blossoms from the gorse bush
beside her, never heeding the pricks.
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 Women are privil’eged to chauge ‘their
minds,” she sald carelessly. Didn”o you
know that? "

- “-8hme women may, but not one woman—
not you, Molly.”

‘The confident boy-lover was gonc, but this
new.stern manner of the man was harder——
a1 harler, to meet. Molly felt the difference
acutely, and tapped her foot nervously on
the ‘piece of hoop-irom that did duty for a
duor seraper.

% Aud why not I?” sheasked, witha poor”

attempt at deflance. “ Surely I've a vight to
my opinion as well ag other folk ?”

** Oh, certainly,” he retorted, stiffly; “ but,”

and -then his voice broke, “ I love you, Molly
~—I can’t tell you how much. Couldn’t you
try to love me just a little, dear?™

There was silence over the hot plain for
several minutes. The little mothor was gird-
ing op her avmonr afresh, Then the horse,
feeding amongst the tussocks with loose
reing hanging over his neck, threw bacl his
head with un accompauying jingle of steel,
souring an eunterprising chicken which was

varily watehing him with an eye to the

contents of a chance nose-bag. It squawked
dismally as it flottered away with out-
stretched wings avd wveck, and the little
mother put her hands behind her head, and
- leangd back against the paint-blistered wall
with a queer little smile.

The bitterest heart breaks often lic beneath
the lightest smiles, and the greatest crises in
a life seldom occupy more than a few minutes,

“I think I've ckanged my mind, Len,” she
said, looking steadily at the strong hand
grespiug the udmg whip, for. she dared ot
meet the trouble in his.eyes. -
cave to-spend all my life ou the Canterbury-
Plains,
the ohiidven ave a bit bigger.”. :

« A gleam of relief and; comprehenswn 1it
up the brown face.

* The.children, M(ﬂly, is. that 1t? Is tha.ts

why you won’t say yes P,

- Thy' little mother glunced mto the TOOM
- tnssocks.
;% ¥ou think'n deal of yourself, Len Han:vey !l
RN troopmg home froii the ‘school-house i in the

behind her, then she spoke scornfully.

I nover said tha.t I caved. for you,” ..

#L—] shouldn't-

Maybe I'll geta pla.ce in town when
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. % No,” he gaid slowly, “ no, you never said
so, but somebow, 1 thonght you meant it.
Yon were never one for carrying on like
other girls, Molly, and—sand T thought—
well, T suppose I have made a mistake, that’s
all. It's good-bye for always now, Molly.
Tl ‘not trouble you again,” and withont
looking up, she heard the elank of the stivrap-
ivon, and the impatient jerk of the horse’s
head as he gathered up the reing. ‘

When she lifted her head, the guivering
heat was blurring the dark figave in the
distmne‘e, and there was an expregsion in her
eyes that Con would not bave recognised:
She was not his little mother just then
She had won her battle, she had acted her
part, but the reward would be long in coming.

. The fowls soratched and clucked round the
ocottage” door, and the wind-mill shadow
stretched longer and longer until it seemed
as if chasing the far-off ﬁgure across the

. Then the nmsy, hungry children came
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distant clamp of pine trees; and the little
mother came back patiently to her duties,
with thejstrained look deepened in her soft
eves, and her lips vather firmer set than was
usnal with her.

As she moved to and fro, setting out the
ten things, her eyes fell on the aclitary
eabbage-tree, bending befove the first breath
of the nor’-west wind sweeping down from
the hills, and a quaint little conceit grew in
“ We are both lonely, old eabbage-
tree, you and Il We must be better friends
in the days to come,”

her miind.

Green grows the grass where golden sun-
beams nestle
On earth's warm bosom, summer now
anigh ;

The little birds are wooing one another
Along the shining love paths of the sky ;
The trembling air enfolds the blushing rose-

bud,
And levers” whisp'vings haunt me every-
where :
0 God! That I alone must fade unquickened
And all thy world beside Love's garden
fair |

Tillnow I'j iyed to givethe morn faiv greeting,
And guaffed its cup of promise to the full;
[sang the song of youth—the song eternal —
And shore from life its soft aud whitest
woal;
But moruing skies are elonded now for ever,
No more the wine of hope shall five my
veing,
For he who tanght me first the dawn’s faiv
theaning
My heart, my love, my very soul disdains.

[’
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Then she poured out the tea for her futher
cut thick bread and buitor, and attended to
the wants of the clamorous children ag
usual.

But though Annie chattered conceitedly of
what the school-master hind said to hor that
day, and Con, down under the table, was
making the kitten squeal pitifally, the littlo
mother ouly heard the light benshing hoof
beats of 8 horse’s quick canter over the
spriugy tussocks, and the cchoes of that
sound never quite ceased to hannt the inmoest
reoesses of her memory.

A

e

Sweet was the presence of the restind noon-
tide~—
The merry making mid 6he Lossing sheayes,
The search for fancies in the winter five,
The idle dreaming "neath the greening
leaves, .
The slumbrous basking in the swmmer sun-
shine,
We twao together, al! the morn s pur
Bub oh! my love has goue, and chilling
shadows
Fall ¢'en at noow and ereep into my hoart.

Then come, sweet evening ! Wrap mo in thy
mantlo;
Take me to the bosom of the night.
Repulse me not ! Thou ever'art my worship
Softly stealing down grim Abner’s height.
And when the milking kine are driven tield
ward, - '
Aud every singing heart from carc is free;
When the sounds of carth to CGod seem
neavest music, o
May my barden be taken from me!
Cangr Tass,
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By Joszrm OxnmoNp,

T our centuvy is remarkable for anything,
it iz for its progress in educational
soience. Yet however vain of this
advance, and however clearly con-

vinced of the pressing need for education
among a people vested with full powers
of self-government, we cannot yet con-
gratulate ourselves on having perfected a
system of popular and universal instruction.
There are encowrging and increasing sigus
of an impartial spirit of enquiry into the
methods and results of our costly educative
machinery. These are not confined to educa-
tional experts; wefind the Boardsof kiducaiion
nond the School Committees throughout the
colony cxpressing their dissatisfaction with
the present system in resolutions forwarded
to the Government. The columns of the
Press, too, are becoming more and move
a battlefield for the champions of rival
edncational theories. Pevhaps, then, a series
of articles dealing with our system in ifs
entirety and ingpived and guided by an
intimate first hand knowledge of all ifs
grades, may not be ill-timed. It is my
purpose to treat first of primary education
under the varioms heads of syllabus of
ingtruction, clagsification, examination and
inspection, training and examination of
tenchers, administration, technical seliools,
then of the sécondary school system, con-
cluding with & survey of the university work
and methods.

_ In 1877 our efforts towards education, till
then purely local, were systematised by the
Hon, C. . Bowen's Education Bill. In‘the
course. of his spesch introducing the Bill,
Mr Bowen touched upon the ideals the pro-
posed system had in view. Tuaimed at giving
the people that habit of self-control which is
absolutely necessary for a civil state of

society, at preventing them from falling into
a state of absolule brutishness and crime, and
at affording every colonist the right to in-
struction calculated to improve his intellectnal
powers and to serve him in good stead in his

station in life. All this is substantially what §
the greatest educators of the day assert to be
the chief end of education—the formation of |
character, by the bettering of the will and |
When, |

the improvement of the intellect.
however, we cousider the limited time & ehild

spends at school, we see that all our educaiion
can attempt is to give the impulse towards |
self-culfure and to guide it in iis earliest and
To attempt move than |-
this is as fatal fo success as the rejection or |

most faltering steps.

neglect of any educational ideal at all,

Though the framers of our system clearly ©
outline the idesl towards which they wished b
it is to be feared [
that the majority of onr teachers have lost ¢
all thought of it in the more immediate
claims of the sctual routine of the schools. ¢
It is this that seems paramount to them, nor |}
shall we wonder at it when we later on [

their educators to work,

consider what their training has heen, and
how heavily the inoubus of the syllabus and
examinations weighs upon them. They have
received little irepetus to philosophise even
in the most modest way wpon the duties of
their professim—surely the noblest upon
earth—and shonld they by nature feel the
impulse, their view of the ultimate product
they are to cvolve is obstructed by the
multiplicity of means they are called npon to
use, They have little time for anything but
the cramming of their pupils’ minds with
facts that they themselves have often bat
imperfectly digested.

It has undonbtedly resulted that, whatever
may have beenthe intentions of its originators,

T TS i
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our system attends only to the intellectual
wants of the nature, and indeed only to one
phase of these. The bettering of the will
has come to be merely incidental to the
bettering of the intellect, and the inculcation

. of moral principles and duties finds no place

. in the enrriculum of our schools.

There is

: not that even halance, that harmony, that
i go-ordinate expanmsion of the faculties to
: which true edncatioa aspires. Its equilibriom

| is destroyed ; it is not physical, moral and

! intellectual development, but an attempt, and
{ an attempt only, to cultivate one side of the

nature. This, then, appears to me to bo the

! object for which our primary education is

working, and I shall try to show that our
much vannted system fails even in the narrow,

i restricted sphere to which it has confined its
! energies.

Most educationalists are agreed that the

' material needed to train the intellect of 4 child
. can very well be supplied by those subjects
! which most help the industrial and agricul-

tural classes in their daily wants.

The
necessities of sound, intellectual training and
the necessities of the average primary school
papil’s life can easily be shown o harmonise ;
i all subjects such as arithmetic, reading
and composition, which arm him in the
fierce struggle for existence, he will also
acquire mental power and the habit of clear
and accurate thinking. Our syllabus of
instraction could scarcely have omitted such
subjects, so broad is its range ; and it contains

| undoubtedly most of the branches of learning

' of which a knowledge would prove useful to

the average youth of the colony ; but whether

' all these subjects should be taught him in
- school in his tender years, without reference
 to individual and special talents and tastes,
- with very little attempt at preserving the
jproper proportion among them aud conse-
- quently with imperfect teaching methods, is

a matter that it is high time to settle once
and for ever,

I shall endeavour briefly to pass in review
the various subjects of our code, noticing
the main defects in the grouping and teach-
ing of each,

It is & matter of commonjknowledge that

"o the splendid harmonies of Beethoven.
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the reading oven of the better-class boy in
the higher standards is usually halting, life-
less and devoid of any attompt at modulation,
As a rule the pupil finds little dillicuity with
the individual words ; it is tho constructions
the phrasing, the intonation and motive of
the subject matter that he neglects. A
carefnl consideration of the areangoment of
the reading syllabus has convinced me that
the origin of this grave fault must be sought
elsewhere than in the standard rogulations,
1t Nes vather with the teaching itself anc
also, by uecessnvy implication, with tho
ingpection, Very vivid reeollections of read-
ing lessons in our town and country sehools,
strengthen me in this belict.
tricts the simultaneous eluss wmethod of
roading is widely practised. This system
has no real advantage beyond that of cconowny
of time, and unless the teacher iy very
watchful indecd—nay, a very pedogogic
genius—it degenerates into the sing-song
mechanical word prinding that bears the
same relalton to intelligent reading as tho
regular swish-swish of & cross-cut saw docs
In
individual reading, too, tho teacher too often
merely “ hears” the leyson—he does not
vivify the pupil’s reading by inspiving him to
emulate his own artistic rendering of the
passage, gencrally for the very obvions reason
that he himself lias had no training in the
art of elocution, and has therefore no ear for
fine distinctions of sound, no apprecintion of
the harmonics of the sentenco or puragraph.
Yreguently, too, from mere ennni born of
years of familiavity with the same reading
book, hie finds it difficult to show any active
interest in the sabject matter, There should
be atleast two different sets of reading books
for each standard in order to lessen the evily
of monotony for the teacher and to provent
the production of the school-boy who can
read pothing but the one book to which he
hag been accustomod in ¢lass. No amount
of printed instructions to inspestors and
teachers will,ever improve.the.reading in our
schools if clocution is not made an essential
in the training of car teachers. In American
training colleges an elocution lesson is given

In somo dig-
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ronce o day. DBefore children can read intelli-
-gently they must have a complete under-
standing of what they read. Good sets of
veading books are common now-a-days,
thongh 1t is desirable thata really good New
Zealand reading book should be compiled
for ableast one standard. Explanation of
the reading matter is required of our teachers ;
but how few give it in clear and idiomatic
Yaoglish, Many content themselves with
Alinging disjointed, and often slangy utter-
ances at the popils, with ne attempt at
artistic or even correct phrasing. This
explanation, too, which should obviously
precede the actual rvending of the lesson, is
usually given after the pupils have stnmbled
through the meaningless passages. .

Bad reading iz generally accompanied by
bad spelling ; bLoth demand the trained eye,
but spelling in an especial manner. Our
language, once puvely phonetic, is new most
arbitrary in the use of signs to pictnre the
sonnds that make up our words and sentences.
The correct spelling of Eaglish, unlike that,
say, of ILtalian, depends above all won the

familiarity of the eye with the words, Most’

of onr teachers receguise this by making the
spelling exercise a written one.  Bub where
they fail is in not adopting a scientific order
for the varions exercises. Transcription
from a reading beck should always precede
dictation of sentences, whether detached or
running into a connected parngraph; and
dictation shonld always precede the spelling
of sihgie words ; since the pupil’s eye must
fivst be familiavised with the vight form of
words arranged natorally, that is, as members
of a sentence for the expression of thouglt,
and not independent of any connection with
their daily use. There is also in our schools
too free o practice of writing incorrect forms
of words and sentences on the black-board.
This only tends tu confuse the vight with the

wrong form, and we must remoember that

there are many wirung forms bub only one
vight one. e should follow the Germans,
who never allow any incorrect word or
sentence to be writien or printed for dis-
cussion by the pupils. :
 But it is of the writing of cnr finished

school boy that our business men complain
most bitterly, He is, they say, seldom able
to write a hand that shall be neat, legibls
and withal curgive. Do teuchers not place
too much reliance on the copy-books ? It is
not an eagy task to choose satisfactory sets,
and their use never conduces to freedom of
writing. A Germau teacher has said:—
“They are an excuse for bad penmanship,
If pupils write well during the short space
of two or three lessons a week and harriedly
and slovenly during all the remainder of the
week, the practice in the copy book will not
produce good penmen. Teachers should
always in their writing provide good models,
and not hurry the]younger childre: in work
that demands writing.” In many schools on
the gontiuent, copy books are used ouly as a
penishment for boys who hand in poorty
written exercises.  Writing needs no special
instruction, if the pupils from the first ave
vequired to write well whatever they write.
What good should we expect from boys
atlowed to be narnly and disobedient all day
except for one short halt-hour P Yet this is
analogous with what jour schools ave doing
with regard v writing. If drawing be tanghs
tu the manner I shall indicate below, it will
lelp materially to do away with the eramped
method of writing in the lower standards
which is so great an vbstacle to the enltivation
of a running hand in the higher,

Thus far I have assumed that the syllabus
is falrly reasonable as regards the demands
it makes on teachers aund popils. In the
prescription in avithmetie, however, there is
much that conflicts,with the best educational
expert opinion, theovetical and practical. I
must say ab once that, taking the colony as
a whole, no subject is so well tanghi—
acouvrdiug to syllabus requirements—as this
immportant one.  Avithmetic gives the primary
school boy more opportunity for purely g
intellectual training than any other subjeet; §
so directly does it appeal to the logical faculty, g
and so clearly does it show the interdepend-
ence of successive operations. And as arule
our teachers vie with one adother in develop-
ing gool rithmetical methods. But they
are sadly hampered by the resteictions of
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the code. TIn the first place numeration and
notation are most unscientifically distributed
among the lower standards. Psyehologists
agree that the average ohild, under the age
of ten, cannot grasp the idea of number
involved by counting to one hundred, and yet
the childven of Btandard I. are called upon
to operate with any number up to one
thousand, and those of Standard IL to one
million. Such work is meaningless and
therefore futile for them. Moreover, were
it possible for them to receive this training,
it is hy no means desirable that their minds
be exercised at so early a stage on such
abstract ideas, Let the child of Standard L.
be taught number from the conerete up to
one hundred, substracting, multiplying and
adding below that sum, and spending the
rest of his time on exercises that will at once
have some practical value for him—e.g., the
simpler forms of money swms which are not
at present required till Standard IIL. The
second anomaly is found in the arrangement
of fractions, On the continent, notably in
Belginm, Germany and France, fractions are
{aught in the earlier classes. Here they ave
begun far too late in the school life. The
simple fractions like one-half, one-third, one-
eighth, one-twelfth and their relations, are
as easy to teach as the integral nnmbers, and
might well be asked for from the second
Standard. When they are introduced it is in
Standard V., and they are tanght, in most
cases, by the abstract method, when all
intelligent comprehension of them depends
on judicious concrete illustration by means
of diagrams, paper sections, ruled black-
bosrds and so forth. Our syllabus, too,
actually prescribes work involving a know-
ledge of fractional arithmetic in Standards
below the one for which fractions are specifi-
cally set down. The children of Standard II1,
cannat intelligently work their money sums,
nor those of Stendard IV, their practice and
reduction sums, without the knowledge of
frnctions, which is denied them till they
rench Standard V. Much of the weights
and measures work of Standard IV. eould
well be deferred till Standavd V., where,
with the exception of fractions, proportion
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is the only new principle involved. The
work of Standard V1. oo, is crowded, and
much of it—e.g., stock, parvtnership, exchango
—is merely an application of the principle
of proportion which the pupil, if well
grounded in the theory, might well be loft
to develop for himeelf, or at a secondury
school. 1t is very doubtful if we ought,
in & common school education, to give o
special training in tho coinage of other
countries and the metric system which is
meraly an application of the decimal system.
If this were cut out of Standard VI., much
of the Standard IV. work might ho left for
Standard V., and Standard V1. be concerned
chiefly with decimals and the more useful
commeroial arithmetie. And this brings us
to the guestion of mental exoreises in this
subject. Theseshould be a prominent fenture
of the work of every standard, yet yonr aftor
year inspectors complain of the tamontable
results achieved, In most continental schools
hali-an-hour daily is given to the mental
exercise; but in New Zealund it is an ox-
ception to find a scheol where it is attemptod
in any but the most perfunctory way. Is it
because tenchers find the strain of inventing
and varying problems teo trying ?  Whatever
he the canse, it should be removed since no
exercise so woll trains the nimbler powers of
the brain, and at the same time offers so
many immediate practical advantages. The
pupils are frequently bewildered and dis-
gusted with the subject; beeause tenchers
make too frec a nse of merely mechanieal
operations without troubling to explain the
formulmp they use, and by employing them
on problems that have no practieal interest
for the small men and women they concern.
Before leaving this subject, | should like to
sound a note of warning with regard to the
practice of allowing children wenk in arith-
metic to pass to a higher standard. When
this is done, as in the Auckland distriet,
much $ime must be wasted ovor them in the
upper standards, and doterioration in the
gubject wili follow. If the present systom
of standard examination and classification be
abolished, the teacher will of courso have the
remedy in his own hands; but as the case
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gtands, the practice will only work mueh
harm in course of time.

The framers of the New Zealand sytlabus
~ say that “the work appointed to be done in

drawing has a direct bearing on the indusirial
and decorative arts,” The drawing syliabus
displays a complete ignorance of the latest
methods based upon the experience of skilled
continental educationalists. In the lower
standards antiquated drawing books on the
square system, and the deadening method
of copying from the flat, are in vogue. The
pupils are first to draw rectilineal figures
with ruler, then without ruler, and simple
rectilineal figures are to be drawn as dictation
exercises, In Leipsic, from the earliest stages,
the drawing is done in blank books, or on
glates, and, what iz most important, from
models. No instrnments ave allowed till the
later stages ; all measurements are to be made
by the eye; the Germans aimat developing the
intellectual eye, at strengthening the judg-
ment and the sense of proportion of the pupil.
Their’s, too, is a reproductive method, one
form suggesting others ; thug it develops the
pupil’s originality, and provides him with a
wealth of forms for practical application in
the arts of life. The freshand drawing of
the boys is from solids, the girls draw leaves
fixed on paste-bosrd, flowers, plants, etc;
they too, never copy from the flat; their
drawings are from nature and provide them
with patterns for their saubsequent exercises
in needle-work and embroidery. In the New
Zenland system drawing from models is not
allowed till the pupil reaches the sixth
standard; in Germany it is adopied from the
very stavt. The teail of the cram system is
over the whole syllabus, not even the drawing
escapes ; little children of seven or eighi
yenrs in the first standard have to- draw to
diotation vertical, horizontal and oblique
lines; they must burden their minds with
the meanings of snch words as ¢ isoseeles,”
“altitude,” “apex.” Itdoesn't matier whether
their powers of obsevvation are developed,
whether their judgment is strengthened, if
only they onn, when the inspector comes

round, define these geometrical terms, a
knowledge of which is not required till they
reach the higher stages of geometrical study.
In the second standard the same pernicious
method is followed. A further set of
geometrical definitions is stuffed into the
children’s heads—chord, segment, rhomboid,
rhombus, scalene.  In the third standard the
new figures are trapezinm, pelygon, hexagon,
octagon. The pupils have to draw these
figures to dictation, and recognise them when
drawn on the board or when a model is
produced. The syllabus does not requmirve
strict geometrical definitions of these fignres,
but T have known teachers to write the
definitions on the board, directly from
Todhunter's Buclid, and make the weaklings
under their charge commit them to memory.

The fivst three years of the ehildren’s
school 1ife (seven to ten) are spent in the
dull nninteresting work of recognising exact
geometrical forms, and of writing them to
dictation. The framers of our syllabus may !
have been teachers; but they seem to have
been ignoant of the primary principle of
teaching, that wo should proceed from the ;
wndefinite to the definife. ‘

In Standards TV., V. and V1, the work is §
of a move practical nature; plane geometry,
scale drawing and solid geometry are tanght
with fair results.

The drawing gyllabus ealls for considerable §
vevision, especially in the lower standards; £
freehand drawing from simple models shonld
be introduced at a mueh earlier stage, and
should take the place of the geometrical §
definitions which involve such a cruel §
eram.

In my next article I propose to continu
this subject of the syllabus, dealing especially
with the teaching of grammar, composition
history, object lessons and seience, geography
and singing.

[Ep. Norr.—This article was in the press befor
the recent Edueational Conference met at Welling
ton. "Our contributor hns, perforce, therefore te
reserve any reference to it’s deliberation for his
mucceeding nrticles.]
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X1 was @ hard task I had set myselt,
that of finding her long lost brother,
who wag supposed to he some-
where in New Zealand, I liftle
kuew how hard till I had been months
on the quest. But, had the task been a
thonsand times as hard, I should have set
forth none the less readily. For the reward
of suceess was to be a princely one.

It was
her hand in marriage, and with that my soul
was well satisfied, for I knew full well that
Eileen Xady was not the girl to give her hand
where she could not give her heart. She left
that to the myriads of fashionable but sensc-
less maidens who crowd the marriage markets
of the world, and too often curse their own
lives and those of the fools who listen to
their blandishments and bid for them. And
who shall say that they do not deserve to be
so cursed ? i

Not once, but many times I implored hor
to fultil the dearest wish of my heart, but her
reply was ever to the same effect.

“ No, dear, I cannot, will not, marry you
until the uncertainty about the fate of my
unfortunate brother is cleared up. You know
that since my father's health has given way,
he is fretting and worrying about poor Fred
more than ever. I, his only danghter, could
not leave him in this state. His one hope
now is that Fred may be found and persuaded
to return and comfort his declining years.
You know also that we have reason to believe
that he is in New Zealand somewheve. The
solicitors whom my father employed there to
search for him, wrote twelve wmonths since

Qllustrated by H. P. Sealy.
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“Her Long-Lost Brother.”
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that & man they belioved to be l'rod was
seen in Christechnrely, but all trage of him
was afterwards lost. DBefore wo veceived this
letter we had giveén him up altogether, but
this had given us new hope which their sub.
sequent letters have dashed to the gromnd,
for vach mail tells us that thoy have beon
so far unsuccessful,”

As T gazed on the tall, beauntifal girl at
my side, and saw hor deep blue oyes bodewed
with teavs, | swore that 1 would go out my-
self and find her brothor or never set oyoy
on her again, At fivst, appalled by what the
failure of my cfforts might.mean to us both,
she cndeavourcd to dissuade me. But in
vain, my mind was made ap, T who knew
this brother of hers, and knew ioo the dopths
of depravity into which he had fallon, far
better than his pure-minded sister could know
even had she heard all, was wware that he
was not worth one pearly tear from those
matehless eyes of hers, 1 felt that oven if [
could tind him and persnade him to refurn,
he would be no golace to his invalid father,
felt that it would be far hetter that he should
not return. His father, an old fashioned
country gestleman, was the sonl of honour,
T'ved certainly was not.

It was not until a commission wns pur-
chased for him in a crack cavalry regiment
that he had commenced the eareer which
ended in his disappearance. Misied by thoir
blind affection for him and his considerately
caveful avoidance of fouling even the vicinity
of his own uest, his relations thought him
sadly maligned and pitied him accordingly,
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“A little wild” they admitted he might have
been, but that was all. Such of the whispered
stories as came fo their ears were not eredited
Bat I knew them to be only too sadly troe,
They believed ho had disappeared because he
couid not bear the shame of being falsely
accused ; I knew that fear of his personal
safety was a much more poteut reason than
any feeling of shame. 1krew aiso what had

S0 CAN XNOT, WILI, NOT,

OF ny

been the most powerful factor in his down.
fall—that, oleverly as he had concealed the
fact from his relations in the short visits he
had peid them during this period, he was
little better than a conﬁrmed drunkarvd. 1f
he had sunk thus low before leaving lLing-
land, what must he be now after Lnoc]\:nl"
about the Colonies for three or fomr yearst
I eould hazavd a very fair guess.

This, then, was the man of whom I set out
in search. This was the man on the finding
of whom my happiness in life depended.

One thing alone was in wy favour. I had
some colonial experience, When I first left
school, at my earnest solicttation, I had been
sent to a New Zeazland runholder as a cadet,
at a preminm of £100 a year, for which that
gentleman allowed meto do aghepherd’s wark

MARTY YOU UNTIL 4HE UNCERTAINTY ABQUT TIHE FATE
UNFOKTUNAE BROTHER I8 CLEARED UpR.”

without his wages. Old Forty per-cent, as be
was appropriately nick-named, a vetired
money-lender, ran his station entirely with
cadets, of whick a sanctimonious-looking
friend of hisathewe picked up for him a con-
stantsupply. Hissystem had manyadvantages
one of these being that the rise or fall in the
price of wool affected him less than his neigh-
bours, for he took care that his cadets’ pre-
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miums were subject to no fluctuations. 1
only once regretied being a cadet, but this
regret was a long one, it lasted wntil I
reached home safely again.  The loss of
time and money annoyed me at the time,
and my father even more, but now I felt
that my *colonial experience " might be of
service to me,

On the voyage out | matuved my plans. |
felt assured that it was nseless searching the
cities for the manT sought. Mining camps,
back-conntry stations, and similar out-of-the-
way corners weremuch move likely to be the
refoge of a man whose sole desire would
naturaily be to efface himself, They should
be my hunting grounds. His father’s agents,
T rightly conjeciured, had confined their
energies to the cities and to advertising in
the principal daily papers, the only result of
which had been fat cheques for their services
from the old gentleman and good commis-
gions from the pupers for procuring adver-
tisements for them.

My first idea was to ride vound what I
deomed likely hamnts and make all sorts of
enguiries. For some weeks 1 tried this plan.
But I soon found that, for seme reason T
conld not understand, I was regarded with
suspicion by most of the rough and ready
miners and station hands whom I questioned,
and T conld get but little out of them. An
old miner less reserved than his fellows, who
had succumbed to the temptation of & glass
of whisky and & game of enchve with the
stranger, after some ordinary conversation,
addressed me as follows ;:—

“Look here, boss, if you want to get
chummy with the boys, and find this "ere
mate of yourn, deff that black riding coat
and breeches, they make you look for all the
world like a parson or a detective in disgnise,
both of which the boys steers pretty clear of,
Just take my tipand shove on a pair of mole-
skins and a jumper, and mix with "em, and
work with ‘em for 5 spell now and again in
Places where you reckon he's likely to have
been, and you’ll drop across news of him fast
encugh.”

I took his advice on several occasions and
it bore some fruit, although not much. Dar-

ing the next few months | enme across the
first tidings of Mm. At Kumara, a min-
ing township on the West Const, a digger
was deseribing “u rum sort of mate’ he
once had, and I knew from the deseription
that it must be Feed.

“Df’,fuﬂ: like a fish,” he said.” und the
quickest and handiest wan with his fists on
the whole Coast.  * Fighting Fred,’ the Loys
cilled him, and he wasn't misnamed.  When
he first eame to the Coast, big Jake was the
champion, bt Lord love you! Fred knocked
Jake out of time in one roumd, he was more
nor halt boosed, tou, ub the time, Jnkostarted
to bully him in a pub vne night, ns he did
most strangers, but found he'd strmek a snag
that trip and no mistake

*He was oub-und-out the nnlackicst cuss
I ever struek for a mate.  Spobled a fine de-
posit of black sand in the Molyneux river
bed one afturncon, that went two cances and
a half to the bucket, The viver way at s
lowest ; we kadu't got out move than threo
bucketsful before down eame a flood and
swept the whole ot away ! Narrow sgueak
for our lives, lost oar teols and everything.
There was seven or eight of the boys drowned
in a drive in the bank before thoy could got
out, like rats in a hole that same trip. Snow
melting up above. Another time on this
Coast we started irenching for a reef. A
Ing tree stump was right in our way. Ifred
wouldn't wait to vip it cut, but turned the
trench away to the right to save trouble and
get round it. He was nn impatient dovil,
and we hadn’t any powder. We found noth-
ing, and chueked the ground. Blemed if
some of the boys didn't take up that identical
ground six months after, blast that bloomin’
stamp, and there was a vieh leader right
under it They male their piles, we'd just
missed our'n. He wasn’t no "count of a mate
neither, for wlhen we did make a bit, he took
the Tot and holted. Never seen him siueo,
nor don’t want 0. What was his surname ?
Never asked him. If a man doesn't give his
name in a mining camp, nobody ever asks
him, it isn’t considered etiguotte, "specially
when he's a feller like Fred.  Fighting Feed
was all I ever heard him callews When he
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was on the bust he used to blow about having
been a cavalry officer, and dash my buttons
if T don’t think he really had been some’ut
of the sort | He was bounceable and bossy
enough for that or anything else. Before he
boned my share of the stuff, he often talked
abont making up through the North Island
to the Thames, Said he'd like to sce the
country, so he’d tramp it and get a job now
and again on the road.”

 There was not the least doubt in my mind
but that this was Fred Eady, the man I
sought. He was a splendid boxer, I knew
that to my cost, for he had often persuaded
me to pub on the gloves with him at his
father’s honse.

I determined to make my way up through
the North Island also, so I shipped to Wel-
lington and bought a horse there, as I had no
intention of tramping it. At a station in
Hawke's Bay I heard of him again. The man-
ager’s report of him coincided exactly with
the digger's. *“He came to me stone broke,
two shearings ago, looking like a dead-beat
boozer who'd seen better days. T wounldn't
have been bothered with bim, but men were
gearce and I wanted a cook for the men's
hut badly; I told him so, never dreaming
he’d take it. DBut be said it was just his
dart, he liked cooking better than hard work.
He did it well, too, for six months., No
grumbling, like there’d been with his prede-
cessor; but that was parily because, if any of
the hands growled about his ecoking, he
went for them and dressed them down
properly. Tackled a big burly fellow twice
his weight and doubled him up in no time—he
went in for the science of the thing., I never
saw a fellow use his fists like it in my life
outside a prize ring. After the six months
were up, he said he must be off to Wellingtor,
reckoned he'd ship home from there and see
* his friends. Bnt he didn’t, for abont & month
afterwards he turned up again without shirt
or boots. He'd ‘blown’ his cheque, had a
spree, and tramped all the way back, Asked
me for pity’s sako to take him on again. I
did for awhile; he got on the soft side of
me, partly becanse I could see he had been a
gentleman ; the men said he'd been an officer

in the army, I shonldn’t wonder a bit, they
are the worst when they once take the down
grade, T soon had to sack him, thongh, he
got too infernally quarrelsome, and several
of the hands missed coin and things, and
were frightened to tax him with it, He called
himsetf Fred when he first came, Fighting
Fred was his nickname; I couldn't get him
to give me his surname at first, When I
told him I must have it, he said, “ Put down
Fulton, it'll do as well as any other.”

“ Whick way do you think he went when
ke left you " I queried.

“Well, the hands said he was always talk-
ing about digging, that he’d been at the West
Coast and should most likely make for the
Thames when he left here, but he liked a spell
on a station,now and aguin, right away from
the cursed drink.” It was Fred again withont |
a shadow of a doubt. I made straight for
the Thames, and hunted the Coromandel |
Peninsula high and low. I heard of him §
again here and there; his fighting proclivi-
ties and whisky drinking feats appesred to
increase.  But he had evidently left, and }
where he had gone I was at a loss to con- §
jecture.

It was at this point of my lunt that I
heard news which put even Fred out of my
head for a time.

On landing in New Zealand, now fully six §
months sinee, T had been struck with the ‘
superiority of the earning power of eolonial §
investments over English ones. My incoms §
from capital invested at Home was bui a
moderate one, I saw at a glance that the
same capital invested here should at least
double it. This would be a eonsideration,
now that I had hopes of shortly becoming a §
married man. T cabled Home to my solicitors Ji
to sell out and remit the proceeds fo me by E
cable. In due course they were placed to
my credit here and, taking the advice of a
broker, I invested the major portion in Bank
of New Zealand and Loan and Mercantile
shares. These appeared to me to be the
safest investments in the market, mining
shares I deemed too risky. It is true thab
{ was induced by a miner when at Kuaotunn
to purchase four thousand Kapai Gold
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Mining shaves at a few pence per share;
but I tocked on this as a very wild specn-
tation, and thought it exiremely unlikely
that I shounld ever see a cont of my money
again. The news, however, which [ now
received was disastrous—it was the collapse
of the Bank of New Zealand and the Loan and
Mercantile Agency Co. The calls on these
two unlucky investments ruined me. In my
effort to double my eapital [ had lost the lot.
Tu this strait I determined to sell my mining
shares ab once for what they would fetch,

billek as a clerk in town. At this junetave
[ happend to meet a man, vecently out from
Home, in similav straits, Avthar Milman by
name, and Lo indaeed me to join him and try
that vefuge for the destitute in the Ancklund
provinee, gum-digging. My moleskins, which
luekily [ had not dispesed of, wounld be invalu.
able now. We just managed to scrape up
enongh of the needful to purchase spade und

spear, and pry our passages to one of the host
gum-fields in the North—the oxact locality
matters little,

Like most other accuputions
| 1

2

“OHE BULLOCKS SANK KNEE-DEED AT EVERY stre”’

and interviewed my broker, only to hear
that they were totally unsaleable. He even
went go far as to say he would not take them
at & gift, and that I was a fool to have pur-
chased them. I agreed with him.

What now would be the use of prosepating
my search? If I found Fred, I.had put
it absolutely out of my power to claim my
reward, I was penniless in a strange land.
I 'had been playing at being a working man,
now stern necessity compelled me to be one
in earnest. 1 was unknown in Auckland,
and had simply no chance of obtaining a

gumdigping is not picked upin a day, and
we found it hard indeed to keop body and
soul together on what we carned for the first
few weeks,

A more dreary and desolate tract of country
than that on which the gum camp was situ-
ated, it would be hard to find throughout the
whole length and breadth of New Zealand.
The dull, colourless monotony of the secne
proved inexpressibly depressing to the spirits
of those who had but to traverse it; how
much more 50 to me in my present circum-
stances! Stunted brown fern, puny rushes,
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and atraggling dwark ti-tree failed dismally
in their laudable attempts to hide the hideous
sterility and ghastly nakedness of the cold
pipe-clay apotogy for soil. Here and there
heaps of sods earelessly thrown about, and
holes varying in depth, showed where the
gumdiggor had been at work searching for
hidden treasure in this desolate wilderness.
The ordinary spectabor would find it hard
indeed to believe that in days long gone by
this barren waste had been a magniticent
kauri forest, of which root, stem and branch
had alike mouldered into dust and disap-
peared, and the now hardened gam, which
had for generations exuded from the stately
stems, alone remained hidden and embedded
in the soil.

It was Christmas BEve, and raining heavily,
for several days past it had been deing hitle
else. So much web was most nnasual at this
‘time of the year. The greater part of the
diggers in the camp had gone into the nearest
township, about ten miles distant, to spend
the festive season. My mate and I remained
at the whare, we could not even afford that
simple dissipation.

Arthur Milman was a second Mark Tapley,
a cheery little fellow who conid turn his
hand o anything, and be happy unnder any
circnmstances, but even his cheerfuiness
failed ubterly to keep my spirits up. Tired
to death of sitting in the whare all day
seraping gum and reflecting on my fate,
I strolled up to the store, where [ found the
few diggers left on the field congregated.
Their rough jollity treitated me.  After
gathering from the storekeeper that he was
out of stores, and did not believe the dray
would be omt on such a pouwring wet day,
though he had sent in fo say he must have
flour, wet ov dry, holidays or no holidays, 1
walked off. In my depressed state of mind
I cared little where I went, but trudged
along aimiessly. Coming suddenly in sight
of the mivy track, which in this benighted
land they called & voad, I spied the wished-
for dray. It was drawn by eight gaunt
bullocks ; the driver tramped wearily by
their side, ever and anon allowing the lash

of his long whip to fall with cruel force on
one or other of his jaded beasts, causing a
report like a pistol shot, and leaving a blood
red streals where it cut through hair and hide,
Between the reports he reeled out objarga-
tions of the usmal type, thréatening the
patient snimals and their nearest relatives
with eternal punishment in the future. The
idea of future torment, however, did not ap-
pear to trouble them an atom-—the present
was all snfficlent. A steep ontting was be-
fore them, and for a time it seemed as if the
combined strength of the team was insuffi-
cient to drag up the load. The wheels ent
axle-deep into the tenacious clay, the bulloeks
sank knee-deep at every step. The terrible
thong fell with increased force and frequency.
The horrible oaths invented new eternities,
but shey did not sting like the whip, Goaded
to madness, the poor animals strained at the
yolkes till the wood ereaked and blood spurted
from the galled necks of the pair of steers in
front of the polers. Inch by inch the sum-
mit was at last veached. Then the driver
called a balt and was instantly obeyed. His
rage was exhansted. A reaction had set in.
Turning his back to the pitiless rain and
piercing wind, he threw down his whip and
communed with himself in accents of deep
and unfathomable disgust. From where I
stood in a clump of scrub, I heard every
word, for he spoke aloud, as men who are
much alone frequently do.

* Curse the evil day that I took to bultock-
punching for & living! 1t’s a brutalizing ancd
debasing porsnit! I've been awfully rough
on the poor devils; I always am when my
blood’s up. It sickens me to think of it
afterwards-—and no wonder ! But how could
I help it! They'd never have got up that
votten pinch if T hadp’t warmed them up
well. It's the boss’s fault for waking me
take that pair of steers only yoked once be-
fore. As long as you've got eight in the
team, devil a bit he cares what they are like,
an eight bullock load must go out! After
all, the poor devils have the pull of me—they
cen't reflect that their cursed folly brought
them to this pass! When I think of what I
might have been and what I am, T get mad!”
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He paused with a deep sigh. Then seizing
his whip, be continued, “ Bat it all comes to
the same thing in the end, we've got to grin
and bear it, both you and [. Even you young-
sters with the bleeding necks are not so
deeply galled as T am’; so wire in, ye devils,
and do your darndest for another half-mile,
and then, as a magnificent reward for your
labours, you can go and fill your bellies with
the least uneatable rubbish in the old ranpo
swamp, while I do ditto in camp !”

“ Well done, Bullocky! You're half
drowned 1 guess, 1 mnever expected you
on such a day, and Christmas live to boot!
Glad you're come, [ was right out of stores,”
roared out the sleek-looking storekeeper as,
with an artistic flonrish and regular volley
of doubie cracks from his whip, the clumsy
team was neatly swung round at the store
door.

“You're an artist in your particular linc,
Bullecky. Come right in and have a nip,
you want it badly after a trip in such
weather. The boys will unload for you.”

“Well, I guess it won’t hurt me—there are
other things it's good for besides a wet jacket,
end I've got ’em bad to night!” answered
Bullocky shortly as le accompanied the
storelecper into the store.

I had followed the' dray up and entered

the store with several other men to get out

of the rain and see more of this man who, I
felt convinced directly I heard his solilaquy on
theroad, was Fred. Tasked a man standing by
what the fellow’s name was? “Not aseul in
the camp knows,” he replied, ** they always
call him Bullocky, but it ivritates him, and
I uoticed it did more than ever to-night.
Why he doesn’t give us his real name and
ask to be called by it, I don’t know. It would
be & simple way to save annoyance.”

This, then, was the man of whom 1 had
heard Milman speak. He had only been at
the camp once before since my arrival, and I
was out fishing for eels at the time, and did
not meet him.

The storekeeper hastened to pour out a
tumbler half full of a fiery compound known
by the name of yum by the diggers, bush-
men, and Maoris who frequented the camp,

but unrecognizable by the uninitinted, This
he presented to the mudstainod and ox-
haasted man, [t was scizod with avidity and
quickly gulped, undiluted, down his throat,
parched asit was withshouting tohis stubborn
team. He had snmpled it onn previous ocens-
ton, and preferred not to proleng the agoeny
of tasting it. It was ovidently not to please
his palate that he took it; tho craving canie
from below, therefore the quickor it reached
its destinnbion the better, A shuadder, and a
contortion of the face as of one who has
swallowed vilely tasting physic followed tho
oporation. And yet, strange to say, Ballocky
would repeat the performance as ofton as ho
was asked to do so—at least that was the
character the man standing by gave me of him.

“God's trath ! Jackson, you've overdone
the bacey and bluestone this time. No won-
der so many poor devils of diggors go off
their chumps!” he exclaimed with a sor-
donic grin as he handed back the glass,

“ When I want your opinion about the
lignor I'll ask for it, Bullocky. And none
of your hints abont doctoring liquor and sly
grog selling, anvhow! That's & bottle of real
old Jamaica I keep for my friends at Christ-
mas time. It's & howling shame wasting it
on a man like you who docsn’t know the
taste of good liquor when he gets it 1" re-
torted the storcleeper sharply.

For o moment a flash came into Builacky's
eyes and his fists clenched ominously, but it
passed off, and he replied quistly—* IKeep
your hair on, old man, T never seid anything
about sly grog selling. All the same, if that’s
good liguor, you're right—I don’t know it,
and what's more, don’t want to,”

“Well, you needn’t drink it if you don't
like it, thore are plenty here who do. Come
on, boys, and have drinks vound!"”

“Yes I need, mach as I deplore the neees-
sity,” chimed in Builocky again. “Ie a
Christian for once and pour me out another
nip, I'm feeling very low to-night and must
have something—~gently, plesso, I don’t want
the dregs; they sin’t nice!” With a more
prononnced shudder than beforo, the liquor
disappeared, and he left the store abraptly
to unyoke his bollocks.
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I had found Fred, of that I was firmly
convinced. What a wreck he had become!
The life ho had led would doubtless account
for the sad alteration T saw in him. His
voige was harsher, too, but drink and the bad
cold from whieh he wae evidently soffering
donbtless caused that. He had not recog-
nized me, but he had hardly looked in my
direction. Yes, I had found him. Alas!
what 1t might have meant fo me had I not

“ [ FOUND THE GEXNUINE FRED, AND RECEIVED
4 MHEARTY WELCOME.”

bonght those cursed shares which had been
my ruin! I might have retwrned home at
onoe and claimed my rveward. But now I
could not. At all events I must write to
Eileon and let her know-—ah, there was the
trouble! How could I describe to her to
what awful depths her brother had de-
goended ¥ And yot of what avail woald it
be to prevaricate ¥ Sooner or later the fact
might some to her ears, and what would she
then think of me? In no enviable frame of
mind I wentjout into the pelting rain and

tramped restlessly up and down the dreary
hill side brooding over these things.

Later in the evening I returned to the
whare which Mitman and I occupied, As 1
approached i, I saw Fred splashing along
the track in front of me. He knocked at
the deor, and Milman opened it.

“ Lock here, Milman,” Fred began in a
dejected tone, “ 1'd be obliged to you if you'd
let me come in and sit with you for a spell,
T'mt a lump off to-night, and can't stand the

_row the boys are making up at the store.”

“Come right in and sit down on that
patent piece of furniture of mine,” pointing
to an easy chair made oul of a few sticks
and a sack stuffed with crisp fern.  “That’s
the ticket, the billy is just boiling, and here’s -
tea and tucker for you,” sang out little Blil- |
man in his eheery voice.

“Thank you. You'll think it odd my
coming to you when 1've only speken to you
once in my life; but I conld see at a glance
you were & gentleman and a real white man
to boot. 1 was one once myself. Yon
wouldn't believe it from my present ap- f
pearance, would you? DBut it'’s a fact for {
all that. I was fool enough to drink two }
stiff glasses of old Jackson's | kill-me-dead ’
brand, and it has brought on an old pain
which will wipe me out before long, and to
tell the trnth I don’t care a tinker’'s curse
how soon the end comes,” said the broken-
down man,

[ had been listening for a few minates at
the door, but could restrain myself no longer, ;
T entered,

“Hold on, Fred Eady,” Texclaimed, “don't
be so down in the mouth till you have heard §
what I have to say. Don’t you remember
me, George Herbert ?”

“No! I'll be hanged if I do—not much
wonder either, considering I never saw you
before in my lifef And I don’t happen fo
be Fred Kady. My pame is Fred certainly, {
but not Bady. Fighting Fred, the boys called §
me on the West Coast, I hayve another name, §
but T don’t see what that is to you. But I}
happen to know Fred Eady. We were in the §
same regiment at home, got into the same §
serapes, only he was easily led, and T was the §
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leader, that was the difference. We were
kicked oub at the same time and were ship-
mates. They reckoned us so much alike
then that we were nicknamed, *the twins’
by onr brother officers, But now, Oh Lord!
'd give my ears to be like Bady now ! Why,
he's a station manager at Murumutn, away
ab the back of Hawke's Bay, and as steady
as a rock, and I'm a poor drunken bullock-
puncher. If I'd only had the sense to pull
myself together when we came to a new
gountry like he did-—but no, I only went
forther to the devil every year. He's a
tramp, Fred is, he offered me a good billet up
there, but I'was fool enough o refuse it.”

“ But, if that is true, why didn’t he write
to his peoyple P

“ Ashamed to at first, and then said he
wouldn't till he was quite sure of himself,
and had got a good pogition.”

At this jancture a boy came down from
the store with letters which had come in the
mail bag on the dray.

“Two letters and a paper for you, George,
and one letter for me. It isn’t often we geé
so favonred. There’s no English mail in,
though. I would have liked a letter from
my people on Christmas Eve, I must confess.
There’s one thing, though, that I'm very
thenkiul for, it is that they can’t see me
here to-night, They'd worry terribly, and
it's well they are saved that,” said Arthor
25 he handed me the letter he had taken
from the boy. Bullocky had by this time
dropped off to sleep in Arthar's patent chair.
Carefully, so as not to wake him, we pulled
out some pegs behind and, lowering it, we
turned it into the most comfortable couch a
weary man conld desive.

The first letter [ opened was from the firm
of solicitors Fred's father employed in the
search for his son. Tt informed me that Mr
Fred Eady, looking remarkably respectable
and well, had called at their office fn Christ-
church, happening to be down thers on busi-
ngss, He told them he had seen one of their
carlier advertisements, but had particular
reasons for not wishing to communicate
with them at the time. He chose rather to
wait till it suited him to do so. The later

advertisements, he had nob seon as papors
from the larger centres ravely camo his way.
They need take no farther trouble, as he had
himself written to his father some littlo time
gince, and the lebter would already bo in his
hands.

The second letter was from the broker who,
on my leaving Auckland hud refused to take,
my Kapaishares asa gift. He now informed
me that there wes a revival in mining, and
that owing to an Australian Company pur-
chasing the Kapal Claim, and amalgemating
it with the Vermeont, the shares had risen in
the last few weeks from being unsaloable to
ten shillings per share. He awaited my in-
structions to sell, {He got them forthwith).
As T had purchased four thousaud of these
shares they would now return me £2,000, Josy
the commission. But for the fact that T was so
disgnated with my New Zealand speculations
that I never read the mining nows in the
fow Auckland papores that fouud their way
to this out-of-the-way gumiield, I should
have known that, from being a ponniless
gumdigger, 1 wng again graulually becom-
ing o captialist, Bot I did not now re-
gret my inattention. The sarprise which
had been sprung on me this lucky Christmas
Tive was a new sensation, and [ uppreciated
it. accordingly. The share report in the
paper sent wme verified the broker's note.
My supreme satisfaction and astonighment
at the totally unexpected turn my fortunes
had taken, made me, for the time, sclfishly
unconsvions even that there was anyone else
in the hut with me. A move then nsually
cheary chuckle from my merry little mate
recalled his existence to my mind.

* What news, Milman? Al 1 can say is
T hope it's as good as mine.”

“ Grood isn’t the pame for it, old mun, it’s
simply glorious ! I've got that billet I np-
plied for in Auckland before we came up
country. Another bloke got in before mo at
the time, you remember; well, he’s turned
ont a duffer, and they've sacked him and
sent for me. It's positively £150 a year!
I'm sorry for the other fellow though. Glory,
ballelnjah ! Good-bye to the spade and the
spear and these ghastly old gum-ficlds! We'll
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clear at daylight to-morrow, for I see by
your face that yowur news alsc means an
evacnation of the premises. Tell me all about
it at once.”” I complied with his request.

Our rejoicing did not waken poor Bal-
locky, he still slept on, the heavy sleep of a
thoroughly exhansted man. Arthur and I
did not sleep much that night; we had too
much to oceupy our thoughts. We agreed
to leave our hut, tools, and the little gum we
had in the whare unsold, to Bullocky to dis-
pose of to his own advantage. He did not
carry out the conditions to the letter, for we
heard afterwards that the proceeds were
quickly converted into old Jackson's ““ kill-
me-dead.”

Christmas morning rose bright and sunny.
The heavy rein clouds whick had obscared
the sun for so many days had rolled by.
Arthur declared that the ten-mile tramp
along the miry roads to the township was
the jolliest walk on record, and that this was
the merriest Christmas he ever remembered
spending.

The rest is soon fold. I took a trip to the
cattle station in the wild bush-covered Muru-
mutu country, found the genuine Fred, and
recsived a hearty welcome. On my consuli-
ing him about my future movements, he per-
suaded me to join with him and buy ont his

ewployer, T agreed none the less willingly
becanse he had previonsly informed me that, in
his letter home, he had asked his father and
sigter to come out and pay him a visit,
They had cabled that they were coming, and
in due course arrived. My mee¢ting with
Eileen can be more easily imagined than de-
scribed. The old gentleman was so charmed
with his visit, and the wonders that the
balmy climate of New Zealand had worked
in restoring his health, that he announced
his intention of hastening home to settle np
his affairs there, with a view to ending his
days in this charming colony with his newly
found son. Eileen did not sail with him, she
preferred remaining with me. We did not
forget poor Bullocky, but we must no longer
call him that. He is now our head stock-
man, and that and his other nickname have
sunk into cbscurity, for he has now no ob-
jection whatever to admit tbat his surname |
is Brown. I cannot say that he is totally |
reformed, that wounld be too much to expect. |
But we do our best to keep him out of temp- |
tation, and he helps us, whieh is a great point
gained. Some good people affirm that there |
should be no secret between man and wife. |
I differ with them, for 1 have never told ¢
Eileen what manner of man I mistook for |
It did not seem worth while.

her brother.
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Clerk Maxwell, mathematician,
Burning the midnight oil,

Measured the waves of ether
By patient, wearying toil ;

Hers by experiment proved them;
Marconi seized the spojl.

For twenty years slow growing,
As every great thing grows,
At last the wireless message,
Swift as the lightning, goes—
Space, Time and Matter vanquished,
As all the world now knows.

The multitudes hear, and marvel
At the wonders that are done.
“ At last,” they cry, ©we have found it—
A new thing under the sun!"
The Prophet, Poet and Lover
Smite, as these babblings run.

‘Long, long ago,” says the Poet,
*Boul spake with kindred soul ;
A sympathy of spirit
Joived and informed the whole
True bond, though ages severed,
And the width of pole to pole.”

“ Alons ere then,” says the Prophet,
“It was known to the chosen few
How from the great Transmitter
The thought-waves spread and grew,
Bearing some glowing message
Which none but Receivers knew.”

L ove, the Inventor.

“And ages before,” says the Lover,
“ Heart talked with loving heart
In a strange, mystorious language
No linguist could impart,
Though prizon walls might sever,
And rolling seas might part,

“Ay! The waves of ardent passion,
That know nor eheck nor bar,
Born: of the Lover's yearning,
Have travelled fast and far,
From earth to ice-cold planet,
From burning star to star.”

Thus sprang the etheric message
Trom fiery souls, compact
Of warm imagination,
Ere the Thinker's brain was racked,
Or the slow Experimenter
Shaped Theory into Fact,

Maxwell, Horz and Marconi
Have honour, glory or cash
For the words that speed through
the ether
In mystical dot and dash ;
But the Lover, Poet and Prophet
Gave the Inspiration’s flash,

Mighty and great is Science,
Though her ways are cold and long;
To Tancy and Inspiration
Transcendent powers belong;
But Love is the true Revealer,
And 18 Strongest of the Strong!

J Livpernn Kerny.
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WOOD CARVING,
‘With the improved tools and modern
appliances now within reach of all, the
technique of carving in wood is not diffieult
to acquire. In our forests the most suitable
materials abound, and one tannot imagine a
more cleanly, healthy, interesting and de-

Hghtful owupatlon for leisure hours  Those
who are not gifted with the power of con-

ceiving their own. designs, can at Jeast copy
oxisting patterns, but the truly artistic mind
will not be wntent ‘with merelv ummtmg
the best works of others  ‘Uhe manner and
ideas of good models may be studied and
.mmlysed,'liut_ originality and individuality
will désert themselves in the end in the shape

of independent designs.  Take as an example
the wonderful carvings of the Maoris  They
adlmtt{,dly surpass all other Polynesmn races
both in design and execution, using spirals
and double spirals, the origin of which has
given rise to much discussion and edlue sub
Judice lis est.  Quite recently Sir James

ar gV
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Hector made a remarkable discovery, and on
it h)unded a new theory, which seems likely
to prove sound.  Hitherto in regard to spirals,
natwe ferns have most commenly been looked
upon as the paobable arche or original
pattern  Sir James Heetor, while studying
the double spiral carving on a war-canoe
with & Maori friend at haud, suddenly
bethought him of the curious wavy’ skin.
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pattern on the human thumb. Could that
have suggested the Maori desigis?  Appeal-
ing to his native friend, the latter supported
Sir James' conjecture. Then followed a
comparison ofthumb impressions. Sir James’
thumb produced a single spiral —the Maori’s
a double spiral  In order to eollect material
for induetive reasoning, the experiment has
since been tried with a considerable number
of pakeha and Maori thumbs.  The result is
interesting and
convineing. In
every instavce the
white man's
thumb
single spiral im-
pression, while in
most cases the
Maort thumb pro-
duced a . dondle
spiral. Two tlus.
trations in this
article, besides
being excellent
examples of Maori
art, indicate very
clearly the double

made a

spiral  In No. 2,
the carved slab
shewn on  the

top displays a
number of double
watch-spring-like
gpirals.  Observe
the resemblance.
One watch-spring
starting its course
from the centre
from left to right
—the other from right to le’tt
prow and figure-head (tau-iha} at the bottom
of the illustration also shew similar double
spirals.  Among the collection uf weapons
and implements between the two large varv-
ings (beginning on the reader’s eft) a carved
bust, a pao or fern-root pounder, are repre-
sented; then the spade-shaped strigil.or
fiesh-seraper (to be used when invoking a
blessing on the Maori Duke of Argyle) which
reminds one of Xenophon, who mentions a

The canoe

golden strigil as a fashionable present in
ancient Greek soclety. Last but one on the
right, the gqneer shaped weapon with a distinet
human profile, is a Aetiete (terally liver
cutter} whicl, when Turnished with a row of
sharlc's teeth, was probably used as »
butcher’s cleaver or sow ab cannibal feasts.
In illusteation No. T we soo a aplondidly
carved—{notice the double spirals again)—
Pateka (store-honse) used to preserve foods

from the rats, and always rai‘ed from the
groutd on & post or posts  I'rom the attitude
of the diabolicai looking gentleman who
furms an opamental pinnacle, one would
judge that he is suffering from a sovere
attack of indigestion—so severe indeed as to
compel hin o thrast out his tongue to its
fullest length  But perbaps that is for the
information of an imaginary doctor whom he
ix supposed to be couwulting.  Joking apart
thrusting out the tovgue menns, definnce,
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That piece of ornamental work is called a
Teko. *The imitation of thatch on the roof
in artistically carved. The original of the
picture was carved at Maketu by artists of
the Ngatipikiao fribe, and placed in the
Auckland Museum by the late Judge
Fenton. ‘ '

Apropos of the subject, a school of art
furniture with carvings in the Maori style
{of course bowdlerised), would probably not
only pay handsomely, but also be a splendid
advertisement of New Zealand woods and
workmanship. Of Grinling Gibbons’ inimit-
able carvings in the choir stalls of 8t. Paul’s
Cathedral, an eminent connoisseur recently
said: “They are the only things which could
not. be replaced if the building were de-
stroyed.” In the Auckland Art Gallery
there is a charming example of the great
artist’s skill in the shape of a carved box-
wood figure on a pedestal with a frieze of
exquisite little figures avound its base. This

DRAMA.

INTOLERANCE OF CRITTCISM.

Some eminent professionals seet to delight
in tilting at journalists, a practice which is
neither judicious nor just. On the whole
pressmen are generous and incline towards
leniency in their crificisms. Now and then
it must be admitted, some eantankerous critie
will unmereifully * slate,” but as a rule only
displaying ignorance as well as malice in his
philippics.  Still it is not only foolish, but
also llogical for the vietims of such attacks
to argue from the particular to the general,
and visit the. offence of the few upon the
many. Recently Mys Kendal (Miss Madge
Robertson) denounced the British newspapers
with quite unmerited severity. However,
they generously retorted by praising with
unstinted fervour her exquisite acting as
“The Elder Miss Blossom.” Curiously
enough, Fanny Kemble, in years long past,
vowed o vendetta against all sorts and
conditions of pressmen. In Volume II. of
“The Journal of Prances Anne Butler,” she
writes: “I here do solemnly swear never
again with my own good will to become

gem was presented to the Gallery by the
late Mr. Albin Martin, & mostlearned expert
in. art, ancient and modern, a pupil of Linnel],
and many years an art student in Italy.

The nodern Maoris carve sticks and pipes
with neat and ingenious designs, bub a stick
which is carved from head to ferrule although
interesting as a curio, on 'a wall always seems
rather an anomaly, Recently a splendid b
of pakeha carving, not only compelled iy
admiration, but aroused a strong feeling of
covetousness. The wood was kowhai, beauti.
fulin colour and grain. The head represented
a sort of double Janus, being four.faced, .
The artist with wondrous skill and originality,
had carved the same face with four different
expressions, and yet preserved an mmmistak.
able likeness in each. That such work
should have been achieved by Mr. Newton,
while surveying in the far country with only
a penknife by way of tools, argues a rare
natural gift in the carver.

acquainted with any man inany way connected
with the public press. They are ufterly
unreliable people generally—their vocation
requires that they should be so; and the very
few exceptions I must forget, for however I
might like them, I can neither respeet nor
approve of their trade, for trade it is in the g
vilest sense of the word.”" This Is quite bad §
enough, but Fanny Kemble's method of §
carrying out her vendetta is even worse, as
witness her own words which follow: “In

the middle of the evening, Dr. asked {}
if I would allow him to introduce to me one
My , o very delightful msn, full of
abilities and writer in such and such a paper.
I immediately ealled to' mind my resolution
and refused. In the meantime Mrs —
less serupulous, and without agking my leave,
brought the gentleman up and introduced
him. I was most ungracious and forbidding,
and meant to be so. I am sorry for thig, but
I cannot help it. He is ——'s brother, too,
which makes me doubly sorry. As heisa
agreeable man and ——'s brother, I esteen
and reverence him, but as ke dbelongs to the

T TR

T
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Pross gang, T_will not know him.” Alas!
Imt 30 great an artist should make so paltry
¢n exhibition of petty prejudice and ili-bred
gnanners, and pity 'tis that she should have
giad the bad taste to record her own shame
@2 her own handwiiting.” One would like to
frave the blank names i full; who were

MISS MAXINE ELEIOTT.

Syiney and Methourne,

Dr. and Mrs——? who was the poor pressman
so wantonly snubbed? and where did if all
happen ¥ Curious it is that artists at the foot
of the ladder should be so civil to the Press;
and yet,whenat the top, should give themselves
airs, and prove so ungrateful to those whe
have materially assisted them in climbing up.
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STOCK COMPANIES 2. STARS.

The deeay of taste in matters musical and
dramatic among audiencesnot mevely colonial,
but even Buropean, is growing more lament-
able every day. Grand and comic opera are
being frozen out by musical comedy, and
musical comedy by musical farce. The
“pello Canto,” of which Du Maurier makes
Svengali say, “ It was lost, but I have found
it!” is in truth dying. TIn place of teachers
like Nicholas Porporo, Ronconi, Gareia, ete.,
ete., who exacted from their pupils 2 course
extending over, sometimes, seven years before
allowing them to sing a song, much less to
appear in public, the present voice-trainers
hurry their victimg through perhaps, a two
years course, thrust them straight upon
boards or platform, with the idea of advertis-
ing teachers, rather than making an instru-
ment of a voice which would Iast nearly the
singer’s life time. There ave, perhaps, one
or two exceptions, but that is undoubtedly
the general rule. In drama the same
fallacious method prevails. Brilliant stars
suddenly blaze out in the theatrical firmament
without a perfect knowledge of that stage
technique whick is only acquired by working
patiently from the foot to the top of the
ladder. In the colenies especially, the good
old stock companies ave missed. Many of
us can remember how well and evenly
Shakspeare and other classics were played
years ago in New Zealand, when experienced,
if not briltiant, artists supported the prinei-
pals. Nowadays, the general complaint is
“One or two stars with very inadequate
support.” IHerein lies in great part the
reason why “Shakspeare spells ruin.” Rather
than see important roles played by people
who sound no aspirates and murder blank
verse, audiences prefer to patronise the
farcical rubbish which (they say) at least
mpkes them laugh. Therefore, the younger
génemtions receive no edueation in, and are
losing all taste for elassical and legitimate
drams, & very deplorable consummation.
Mr. George Rignold’s Shakspearean pro-
ductions are some comfort, but even he has
to rely upon Melodrama in his repertoire to
-yaplenish the treasury.

Mrss JavEP ACHURCH.—Among the few
really high-class actresses who have visited
New Zealand, this lady is prominent. In
the year 1891, supported by an excellent all-
round company, she made a triumphant tour
of the colony. The repertoire ineluded
“ Forget-Me-Not,” “The New Magdalen,”
“In His Power,” * Masgks and Haces"
“ Hedora,” * Camilie,” “ Frou-Frow,” and
Ihsen’s much-vexed “The Doll's House
Perhape the greatest compliment ever paid
to an actress in New Zealand, was aceorded
at this lady’s benefit On the fall of the
curtain at the end of the thivd act of *“Masks
and Faces,” an original ides was effectively
carried out by friends and admirers entirely
unconnected with the management As the
curtain was raised in response to deafening
a,pplause, a perfect tornado of bouquets, fired -
i a volley, rained upon the stage. The 3
curbain was dropped and again raised, reveal-
ing Miss Achureh with sireaming eyes E
smrounded by a rvampart of over three !
hundred bougquets. Among the capable artists f
in this excellent company were the Misses ;
Kinnaird, Alice Norton, Messrs Herbert #lem. E
ming, C. Charrington, Power, R. Watson, i-‘
and Barry England, the able stage manager. g

A delightful supper to the eompany and |
Press was held on the stage half an how [
after the performance  Everything wum ~
truly bohemian. Miss Achurch made cigaret |
tes for all. Songs and speeches, and chaff ¢
made the fun fast and furious. Mr. Cha
rington tried to sing “The Cork Leg,” an
forgetiing the words, was vainly prompted !
(while the rest sang “ Rule Britannia,”) by :
a veteran of the Press on each side of him,
who ]omtly Imew less about the words than 5;;
the singer. Mr. R. Watson, a staunch Goed *""
Templar, was led to believe that milk-punch &
was sfrictly a temperance beverage, and whe
daylight did appear, and the guests separated
was found sitting in the gutter opposite th
stage door complacently munching an apple
But he was still in good order and condition
for, tothis day, he remembers and langhs ove
that, and many other incidents of the jollies
hours of fun with the best entertainers and
the liveliest company of guests who eve
enjoved an innocent orgie.
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MUSIC.

OLD MUSICAT IDENTITIGS,

The genesis of New Zealand music is
not easy to trace with absolute precision.
Auckland seems to have a strong elaim to
the honour of a firat effort in the divine art.
In 1842, Mr., Thomas Outhwaite, Registrar
of the Supreme Court, with etceteras enough
to make him a Colonial Pooh-Bah, delivered a
lesture on musie with voeal and instrnmental
illustrations. The sceneof the entertainment
was Messrs. Brown and Campbell's store in

MER.

THOMAS OUTHWALTE.

! Shortland Street, and Mrs, William Brown

(a delighttul singer of Seottish songs), wife
of the senior purtner of that ancient firm,
acted as pianiste on the occasion. Mr.
Outhwaite—probably the father of music in
New Zealand—was a cultivated musician.
Gifted with a rare tenor voice, trained by

the great English singer, Henry Phillips, he
% had sung as an amateur in the choir of the

Ambassador's Chapel in Paris, when the
great Wagner officiated as organist. Under

Nicholson, the great flute virtuoso, he became

an accomplished flautist; and while practising
the law in Paris he had studied harmony,

_counterpoint; ete., under Mons. Savart ab

the Conservatoire. He narrived in New
Zealand in “The Tyne” enrly in the year
1841. Chief Justice Martin and Attorney
General Swainson were passengers in the
sane ship, and opened the Supreme Court
in January, 1842. Reburning to music—
shortly after the lecture a Society was
formed, which Mr. Quthwaite conducted and
assisted with his ample store of manuseript
and printed music. The older part of the
Mechanie’s Institute was built it 1843, and
the Society held its practices and performances
therein.  About 1852 Mr, Joseph Brown
arrived in Auckland, when Mr. Quthwaite,
finding that the new.comer was a professional
musiceian, handed over the conductorship to
him, and arranged that for the future a salary
of £50 per annum shonld be paid. From
stich modest heginnings the Auckland Choral
Soctety sprang, and gradually developed into
its present flourishing state. Mr. Hugh
(Carleton, another enthusiast who, from about
the year 1846, lent valuable aid to the cause
of musie, possessed a sonorous bass voico,
{(being especially proud of his double D.) and
wag immense as “ The Monster Polypheme”
i “ 0 Ruddier than the Cherry.”” He was
also great as a theorist, and wrote a book
upon original discoveries in harmony, which,
however, did not receive much recognition,
Mr. Joseph Brown, already mentioned, was
a good all round musician, a capital eonductor
and especially able in training choirs. He
was a good organist and « fine viola player.
Mr. Beale, who reached Auckland in 1858
with a talented family, took charge of “The
Philharmonie,” a recently formed orchestral
Society, which eventually became merged in
the Auckland Choral Society. He was a
brilliant violinist and a eapable leader. Mr,

‘'F. D. Fenton was for years a prominent

figure in musical circles, remarkable aliko for
musical enthusiasm and a quaint dry humour,
He once handed a few bars in manuseript to -
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My, Carleton, asking him to correct any
errors in the passages. Mr. Carleton found
fault here and there with the harmony and
one or two progressions, whereupon Mr.
Fenton, with a sty wink and chuckle, retorted,
“'Well, Carleton! I copied those bars from
Weber's Der Freischutz!™ On another
oceasion, when serving in the volunteers,
Mr. TFenton narrowly escaped a court martial
for declaring that if their band led them into
action, the enemy would flee in one direction,
and the volunteers in the other! Colonel
Balneavis, a skilfal violin player, was in
great request as leader of orchestra for many
years. Herr Carl Schwitt, vow so well
known throughout the colonies as a brilliant
and thorough musician, first appeared in
Auckiand, in or about 1854 as a solo-

violinist, de premiere force, and after leaving
and returning several times,

15 now the

{ MR, HUGIT CARLRTON,

esteemed and L&])ﬂble wndmtur of the
Aucl\]aud ( horal \oclety ns well ap Musical
LeLturer to the. Umvel‘@ltv Among instru-
mentalists 6f years past (not ali of the same

period) may be mentioned Messrs. Partridge,
Huntley and Braithwaite (violins} Middleton
("eello), Mackenzie (double bass), H. M.
Jervis and W. Young (flutes), and among

M. F. D. FENTON.
vocalists Miss Debus, whowe splendid soprano
was occagionally discounted by unceriainty
of intonation; Miss Lowry (afterwards
Madame Hautrive}, a magnificent contralto ;
Miss Healey (contralto); Miss Shanaghan,
a delicious light soprano, whose singing of |
the Creation music has never been surpassed
by an amsteur; Master Sampson, endowed
with a sweet, pure and flexible treble voice;
Messrs. Westmoreland, Reid and Huntley
{tenors), O'Brien and Newberry (baritones),
Henderson, Ryan and Smith (bassos).
Among many amusing anecdotes of Auck-
land’s first musical soclety, a couple may
prove interesting.  Mr Willlam Young
{Collector of Customs), a brilliant flautist,
was to play @ solo one evening. Passing &
jeweller’s shop, he noticed a gorgeous §
diamond ring i the window, and thought
how effective a dash it would eut on his
finger during the solo. Entering the shop,
he asked for the loan of the ring, which
(Oh happy, innocent days 1) was tmmediately
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granted. In the evening the fautist slipped
the brilliant on his finger and connnenced
his solo. After playing some bars, he dis-
covered that the ring was on the left instead

MISS BHANAGHAN.

of the right hand, and consequently almost
invisible to the audience. However, presently
a few bars rest enabled him to slip the
dazzler on to the other hand. The change
instantly elicited an enthusiastic burst of
applause. Mr. Young’s solo was of course
pronounced the gem of the evening.

Anecdote number two is perhaps even
funnier, illustrating as it does the spirit of
mischief lurking in the disposition of Sir
George Grey. At one of the Society's con-
certs, Hiz Excellency (then Captain Grey)
was seated in the front chair (being Patron)
nursing on his knee the conductor’s little
four.year-old son, a great pet of his. Now
His Excellency had not much music in his
soul—indeed he delighted in velating how
De Beriot had toiled and toiled in vain to
teach him the rudiments of the violin,
Presently the singers began Bishop's ex-
quisite old glee “ Where art thou Beam of
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Light " During the opening picnissimo
passages His Ixcellency whispoved poremp-
torily “8ing, boy. Sing at once!” The
child obediently piped out “Old King Cole
was a merry old soul!” The conductor
indignantly turned vound and, with a portont-
ous frown, menaced his son and heir with the
baton. The child stopped, amd the glee went
on; but tickled with his successful ruse,
Captain Grey preompted the youngsier fo
sing again. This time the conductor thrent-
ened instant death, emphasized with violent
stamps on the floor, which so terrified the
tiny culprit that he slid off his false friend’s
knee and incontinently bolted.

Note.—The writer trusts that readors whe
recollect, or have vecords of carly music snd
musicinns in New Zenland will assist him by
kindly forwarding purticulurs, and when possible
photographs (whiell will be faithfully returned
without damage), as it is his dosirve to deal with
music from o colonial stand point. He will also
be pleased to receive corvections of inrecuracion
which must of necessity crecp into reeords and
reminisconces of such ancient history. Vetorsn
musicians of Wellington, Christchureh, Dunedin
and other towns can render yeoman service if they
will deign to do so. To hand down momorios of
their ancestors to future genorntions is surely
worth a little tronble. '




FORM IN GOLF.

By C. B. 8. Ginzs.
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@WY form in golf, I mean a man's
lﬂw’-ﬁ) style of play, and the extent to
o > which he conforms to the funda-

mental privciples of the game,

and not the “form” referred to when we
ask a stranger what his form is. In the
latter cage we are asking him briefly, and in
golfing language, what is his recognised
statns as a pgolfer in his own eolub, or in
reference to some recognised standard.

We cannot say a beginner has any form at
all. His golf is a mere series of spasmadic
attempts, but gradually he begins to acguire
what we call form, and approaches the stage
when he can be covsidered a golfer. He
may unever acquire sufficient accuracy or
brifliancy to become a seratch player, or even
to reduce his handisap to single figuves, but
pevertheless, he has acquired some sort of
forin which is recognised as his own, and
which gives him his own little niche in the
club handicap list, whether it be near the top
or the bottom. He is then a golfer,

Livery beginner should endeavour toacquive
n sound style of play, for only by careful, but
not slavish, adherence to the principles of the
gwing can he hope, after many months of
play, to acquire a high class form, Style is
3 detail of form, and if the beginner devel-
opes & poor style of form, he will never-get
‘beyond a certain stage, and'there is only one
% hope for the aspivant who has reached the
% limit of his form, viz, to give up his old
form, and sequire & new and better style—a.
. mosﬁ difficult matter.

-, @iven a fair eye and a good phquue, '

them is 10 reason to prevent a man becoming
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a good player, though, in golf, few men after
twenty-five can acqnire high class form,
The exceptions ave only those talented few,
who from a wonderful natural endowment,
seem able to play any game well.  The best -
players are also the most nataral. Though
nothing can compensate for hard practice,
the quickest and surest way to progress at
the royal and ancient game is to thoroughly
grasp the idea of a true mechanical style.
But, says your beginner, what is the true |
style? To that you can only answer, there |
is no one style that can be said to be the ouly |
true one. Take a few of the finest profes |
sionals, and you will find that they all differ |
in various ways from each other, even to the &
extent of playing an entirely different stroke £
for the same distance. Your bewildered »
beginner probably fails to note that the |
essential principles of golf in each man’s |,
game are however, the snme. The adoption
of a slavish adherence to & particular style, 5
or to the recognizsed maxims of the game, i
often a stumbling bluck. EE
The great thing for the beginner is to get ;
a true idea of the underlying principles of &
good style of game. He must then work
ont his own individual style for himself, and
keep rigidly to it. His position and style of
play must orystallize on to a model, probably i
a compound of several styles of play, but # 5
is his own, and he must keep to it with ‘E\
unfailing adherence. It is absolutely fatal
tio be chopping and changing in the endeavou
to copy a better player. ;
He should endeavour so to learn, that e
has not to unlearn. A very common an
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deadly sin is that of playing for the win of
the present, instead of risking present defeat
for the sake of a future gain. A player who
plays only for the present, will retain his
present form to the end, while he who is
constantly trying to play a higher standerd
of game has the only chance of improvement.
Golf is very like its indoor brother,
iliards, in that it is essentially a mechanical
game, and because the mechanical part of it
it so important, nothing can take the place
. of continual practice on right hines. 1 may
f licve remark, that I consider the most valn-
able practice to be that of taking out say a
© dozen balls uto a field, and learning to play
i them at varying distances. An hoor spent
1‘ thus will improve a beginner more than fonr
or five honrs spent in struggling round the
links, yet how few men will go and do what
is “the scales and exereises ” of golf, when
they can get any sort of a round ?

A very fine golfer remarked to me that his
game had vecently improved very comsider-
ably, in that, thoagh he could not play any
¢ particular stroke better, he felt his play,
¢ {to use his own expression) had become
i “machiney.”” He was qaite right, he had
i dropped into the machine-like accuracy of
i the professional, and in consequence his game
: had become much more deadly. His constant
i striving after a better form had at last borne
i fruif in that, while still retaining his old
brilliancy, he had acquired that aceuracy of
play which is the only mark of the line
between fivst and second-rate players.

There are, I think, three elements which go
4 to make up form in golf, execution, judgment,
& ard temperament.

Golf from omne point of view, that of
execution, is an almost purely mechanical
game. Accuracy of play iz dependant on
mechanical uniformity in carrying out the
players mental grasp of the stroke before
o bim. There is a correct stroke for each

7l

distance, and the desired result is obtained,
nob by putting more or less of force into the
stroke, but by playing the true mechanicnl
stroke for that distance, and for this, great
accuracy iu striking is necossmy.

Then comes the element of fudgment in
the calenlation of distance, of the nature of
the ground, and of the diflicultics to ho
surmounted. Faulty judgment can nevor be
atoned for by correctuess of style. It is T
believe the fineness of a player's judgment
and his temperament that canses sowme
professionals to stand ahead of others who
perhaps play a more perfect mechanical
game,

To judgment must be added temperament,
f very great determining guality of o man’s
game. We find brilliant, mercurial players
who play splendidly to-day and wretchodly
to-morrow, easy-going players, ovor-anxions
players, players who start beaten, players
who continnally blame their Inck, and grizzle
over every little annoyance, and many others,
In fact, men’s temperaments in golf arv ay
various as the men themselves, but it is the
dour determined golfer who is bound to come
ont on top of lis brilliant light-hearted
comrade. It is an cxtremely diflicalt muttor
to define what “form in golf” really is,
though we are all conscious that it oxists,
and can instantly recognise it when we sce it.

I have endeavoured to show ibs nalure,
and how fo acquire it, bué L should say to
every golfer, play the game in the fine spirit
in which it should be played, and whatever
he your form, good, bad or indifferent, you
will make an enjoyable companion in the
brotherheod of golfers. The traditions of
golf are, and ever have been, most honourable.
The game itself is absolutely dependent on
honour, and is cne whose charm largely

~depends on its being played in that fine
sportsmanlike spirit without which no game
is worth anything. )




CYCLING.

Murphy held on to a rail projecting from the
tender, but with full steam np he let go, and
his times were, quarter 16secs, half 29 2-5ths
secs, three-quarters 44secs, and the full mile

A PHENOMENAL RIDE.

Seven years ago, when Charles M. Murphy,
the American cyclist, first mentioned his idea
of riding a mile in a minute, he was looked
upon as one completely bereft of his senses.
To the ordinary mind the task appeared
beyond- the power of man, while even the
most.enthusiastic Yankee wheelmen lasghed
ab Murphy’s determination. However, the
eyelist trinmphed in the end, for after seven
year’s cogitation, scheming and practice, he
succeeded in riding a mile in 57 4-5ths
seconds, The very thought of the terrvifie
pace is enough to make ome shudder, and I
am not sorprised that Mr. James Sullivan,
the Secretary of the New York Amatenr
Athletic Association, who acted as referee,
found a few grey hairs in his head after
Murphy had finished his wonderful, yet
foolhardy, journey. The place selected for
the ride was an abandoned stretch of railroad
near Maywood, on the Long Island Railway,
Murphy’s track was made of five 10in. planks
laid between the rails, and he rode within a
sort of ‘wag'gon cover, built out from the
tender. of the .engine that made the pace,
while every precaution was taken to prevent
the wind from underneath the engine striking
him. Necessarily the arrangements were
absolutely perfect, or the daring fellow could
not have lived through the horrible ordeal.
For the first few hundred yards after starting

CRICKET.

The Bnglish cricket season, which as 1
write, is in its last week, has been an
extraordinarily successful one from a run
getting jpoint of view. The king of batsmen,
Prince Ranjitsinhji, has already exceeded all
previous records in scoring}3000fruns in first

57 4-5ths secs. The four guarter miles were
timed, first 13 secs, second 14 2-5ths secs,
third 14 3-5ths, and the last 13 4-5ths secs.
There can be no doubt about the correctness
of the time, for several expert clockers of
high repufation, were on duty, and their
times were confirmed by Mr. Sullivan
Phenomenal as Murphy’s rnde undoubtedly
is, 1t can serve no unseful purpose. It is far
from likely that he will find any other man
ready to attempt to lower lis record, and he
woald not iry the feat again if he were
oftered £5000, He has realised his dream
after seven years' anxiety, and, by this time,
is probably on the high road to forture, for
he was inundated with bighly remunerative
offerstrom theatrical and exhibition managers
after the snecessful issne of his hazardous
undertaking. Téis probable that Charles M.
Murphy will go down to posteriby us the
only man who drove a bicycle one mile in
less than a minute. For the sake of humanity,
and also for the sake of the sport, it is to he
heped' that no ether cyclist will endeavour
to compassthe feat so miraculously performed
by Muorphy. It was daring, and it was:
desperate, for the odds against a man living |
throngh such a ride were tremendous, !

class cricket during the season. As the
Indian Prince plays in a few more matches
yot, he will probably make his record one
for all time. In 1871, Dr. W, G, Grace,
then perhaps at his highest standard of
excellence, made 2739 runs. His aggregate
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was considered marvellous, and, as his figures
held the record for twenty-five years, there
was canse for the belief that the champion
had done something wonderfui.  Three years
ago the Indian cricketer batted in invincible
style, and at the close of the season, had
amassed the. fine toutal of 2780, beating
Dr. Grace's record, and earning undying
fame for himself, Now he has beaten his
own recerd handsomely, making one marvel

MR. M. A. NOBLE.

at his skill and dexterity and wonder for the
futore of the game,

The Australian Cricketors are to be con-
gratulated upon the geueral snccess of their
tour in the O1d Country. There has been an
unsatisfactory proportion of unfinished games,
but asithe lanrels of the test games remain
with the Anstralians by virtue of their
victory in the second match—the only game
?f]inished of the series—one object of the trip

a5 been accomplished.  Financially the

team has done exceptionnlly well, At all
the meetings betwoen the representativos of
England and Australia, the takings have boen
immense, while at the county and other
fixtures, the spectators have very clenvly
shewn that an Australinn team is a big draw,
Tt iz rather painful to nete that during the
tour little things have cropped up which
ought never to have occurved, Trivinl
disagreements they may have been, but they

Ml b DARTANG,

are unseemly in an honourable game like
cricket, and it is probably because money-
making is now so largely a part of these
cxochange visits, that the meetings are con-
ducted more on commereial lines than on
those of honour snd glory.

The batting of the Awustralians hag been
consistent all through the season, thongh
they have nob yetacquired the art of playing
a representative or any other match out in
three days. When My, Darling’s men have
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had ‘everything in their favour, and bave

batted first, they have not made the best use -

of their opportunities. Had they done se,
considerably fewer drawn games would have
resulted. 'The first test mateh at Nottingham
should have ended in a victory fur the
vigitors. They won the toss, but played
puinfully slow cricket on a splendid wicket,
and at the end of the first day’s play, had
only scored 238 runs for the loss of eight

R AR
MR. VICTOR TRUMPLR.

wickets. In many subsequent games the
batting was too cavtious at the start to
prevent any other conclusion than a draw.
Such apprehensive exhibitions caunot be

satisfactory either to the players or the.

spectators, Mr. Jack Worrall has proved
himself the best batsman of the team on a
wicket not absolutely in first class batting
"ovder. At tires he has veritably saved Lis
side from disaster, and of another old stager,
Mr. Hugh Trumble, almost the same car be
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said.  Mr. Worrall has, on several ocensiog,
gallantly led a forlorn hope and sneeeeded,
while Mr. Tramble’s dogged pertinacity has,
more than once, extricated his side from ay
apparently hopeless position, Mr. Darlizg
has batted up to his best form, and bids fair

“to gain the highest figures in both average

and aggregate. But, singularly enough, be
has, contrary to past custom, done best whay
other members of the team have batied well
As o rule Mr. Darling shines most brightly
when affairs are against hisside, but, during
the English tour, ke has relegated the positio
of saviour to Mr. Worrall, and gone in for:
consistent scoring himself, Mr. Clem Hi]];
had the misfortune to be in the doetor’s,
hands for some considerable time, and his!
absence from many matches was no doubt?
severely felt by the team. Mr. M. A, Noble;
and Mr. Vietor Trumper have come out of !
the ordeal on Hnglish wickets with ﬂying;{
colonrs. Mr. Noble has proved himself to;
be one of the best all-round cricketers of the
day. Inbatting he takes a very high position”
for his defence has been almost impreguable,ff
and he has shewn a great capacity for making!
rans.  Mr. Tromper has not failed those who
estimated his abilities very highly. Youngi
as e is, be has batted most brilliantly, and ;
iz rightly regarded as the coming rival ts:
Prince Ranjitsinhji and Mr. Clem Hill. M
Iredale and Mr. Mclieod have wot had the?
best of luck, though both have pat in brilliant
finishes. Mr. McLeod, by his sterling play”
in the last test match, heads the averages in
the representative games. He only played in
that one test garme and he certainly struck
form. In scoring 108 for once out he com
pletely justified his inclusion. My, Laver huss
done well on a few oceasions, but, on the!
whate, bas not batted up tohis best form, Mrg
Syd. Gregory hashad a very successful time
taking his batting right through, and b
beon as brilliant at cover point as he ever)
was.  Messrs. Kelity, Jones, and Howe
have, on ovcasions, batted in first class styl
but once only did the latter give an exhibities
of his lightning-like scoring ability.

The howling of the Australians has bes
sgkilful and able enough to make the to




| suecessful, ‘but there has been no particular
| individual brilliance. Messrs, Trumble, Joues,
i Howell, Noble and—towards the end of the
scmsonr—M1 McLeod, have done a lot of
;h-zrd work, and taken a number of wickets.
*When the finai averages are published, how-
“;ever, I am afraid the bowling statistics will
 compare rather unfavourably with the records
‘of previous Aunstralian visits. The hardest
{worked trundler of the team has been Mr.
‘Trumble. Hvery bowler has at times come
?‘Foff, but, generally speaking, there has been
inothing out of the way brilliant in the
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Austratian attack. Mr. Darling’s bowlors
included no Palmer, Boyle, Spofforth or
Tarner, or the English county teams would
not have been able to score so freely. A man
of the calibre of those former heroes to lelp
the 1899 team, would havo turned the
majority of the drawn games iuto victories.
The fielding of the Australians has through-
out the tour been quite up to the best
traditions of the game, the activity and
smartness shewn calling forth the highest
praise and admiration from expert English
critics.

FOOTBATLL.

. When the English footballers, captained
by that “ mighty atom ** the Rev. Mullinenx,
were defeated in their first match with the
reprosentatives of Austvalia, English writers
“fell foul of the team for ealling itself
f%,’:representative. Now that the Englishmen
Ehavc won the other three * test” games, T
;f:suppose there will be a revulsion of feeling,
Jand the victors will be welcomed right royally
f:_a.ud over-whelmed with fulsome adulation.
“Undoubtedly the Euglishmen proved them-.
iselves a good lof, bub they never met the
“hest representatives of Australasian Rughy
football.  They ought to have come to New
gZenland for the highest exposition of the
;Rugby game. Want of time, or some other
reason, precluded swch a desivable visit, so
im the present the question of supremacy
wbetween  England, and New Zealand is
: undecided. A meefing of the representa-
itives may not be long in coming, however,
gm the Rev. Mullinenx has expressed a
esire that the next team of Tnglish

]

g heir tour, and the idea of getting s New
Zeeland team together to invade England is

i The coming Anstralasian Championship
flecting at Brisbane, is attracting much at-
gontion just now, more especially as theve is
pomo falk of sending o team of athletes to
urope nextyear for the purposeof competing

:i ootballers should include New Zealand in .

The visit of the English players has called
attention to the question of wing furwards.
After witnessing the half-back play of their -
visitors, New South Wales writers beliove
that a death blow to the wings has been
dealt. That remains to be scen. Such n
consnmmation is decidedly to be desived, for
anything more barbarous than to see two
pair of men engaged in a purely pursonal
rough and tumble encounter in a game
supposed to be one of skill and dexterity, it
is difficult to imagine. In nine games out of
ten wing forwards are mostly engaged in a
scragging match pure and simple. Murious
struggles are witnessed of men trying to put
one another on the ground, but these, beyond
appealing to the friends of the particnlar
players, are unworthy of, and have nothing
to do with, the game of football. Brate
force is required for pushing in the serums,
but cutside the pack seience is the necessury
article. Wing forwards are about on 8 par
with the hacking tactics prevailing in * Tom
Brown's" days at Rugby, and it the visit of
the Rev. Mullinenx’s team shoald result in
the abolition of the wing forward, the defeat
of Australia will not have been in vain.

ATHTETICS.

at the Paris Exposition, and afterwards in
England. One New Zealander, at any rate, is
a certain competitor if an Australasiau team
goesHome. Mr, George W, Smith, the present

Hundred Yards and Hurdle Amateur Cham-
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‘pion. of the Colony, is bound to render a good
aceount of himself wherever he runs and
whoever he meets. In the hurdle vaces ab
Brishane, Mr, Smith will assuredly pe1f01m
'brllhant]y I ‘doubt whether we have yet

. seen the champlon
at his best in
soratch races, for
in those events he
has gonerally won
easily. In handi-
cap races, [when
heavily pexalised,
he has pat up very
smart times, and
I shall expect him
to go very near to
beating the record
at  Brisbane in November. Mr. Smith
will probably be beaten in the Hundred
Yords sprint by Mr. Sianley H. Rowley,
the New South Wales amatenr champion,
who i3 said to be able to run the distance

MR, G, W, SMITH.

in 9 4-5ths secs. That time will easily
win the Brishane Championship, and will
carry Mr. Rowley to the front if he goes
to Buvope next year.

The English champmmhlps have brought
to light no excelling .
athletes with the
exception of a good
weight putter in Mr
Horgan, and o fine
hammer thrower in
My, Kiely. With
America 16 is dif-
ferent. Some ex-
ceptionally smart.
men have appeared
this season, and
several recordshave MR STANLEY H. ROWLEY.
gene by the board. Unless there are undis-
covered champions in England and Australia,
the Paris sports should result i a triamph
for the represeniatives of the Stars and
Stripes.

%.WM

Go, O son! hy the evening tide,
And I will follow thee

When the prond sun makes a golden path,
And the morning tide runs free.

Then o’er the waves in my swift canoe
Tl follow, and join the band

Who cease not to paddls, till they and we
On the shores of Brightness stand,

Fear not, O son! though the waves be rough,
And the wild winds deafen thee;

Bat, turn thy shapely head—and lo !
Thy father’s boat thon'lt see.

But, rest thy strong young arms awhile—
Arms which laid warriors low.

(Thou would’st have been a mighty chief;
0 son! Why didst thon go ?)

AN~

The sun in his golden glory rose,
And the morning tide ran free;

And the old chief bade farewell to earth,
And paddied ont to sea.

Yictor ZBan,

———

[“In a night attack wpon an ocutwork,
Herekaki pa was taken, and the commander,
Tutenache, was slain, He was the eldest
son of Rangihouhiri, who, when he heard
the mtelhgence, exclaimed—* O, my son ! you
have g gone by the night tide, I will follow by
the morning tide” His words came trus,
for in the morning the old chief was dead.”—
Ancient Maori History.—J. A, Wison.]
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WASHING DAY,

MARINETTA.
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SiNcLair,

llustrated by Kenneth Watkins.

white sands stretched east and west
for many a mile.

She was a captive, imprisoned in a rocky
pool at the foot of a high cliff, just beneath
the shadow of an immense pohutukawa trec.

Marinetta heard the cry of the gulls as
they circled and flew about their nests on the
face of the cliff, and the thunder of the tide
upon the distant bar. Yet she was very sad,
for she was o captive,

The margin of the pool was fringed with
rare seaweed ; the sides were covered with
delicate anemones ; the floor was strewn with
penrly shells; and yet Marinetta spent her

%HE lived on a wide shore, where the

days in sighing and ber nights in sobs. One
day as she was lying locking unp, with
her sad heartache shining through her
eyes, the Spirit of the Wind eamc by, and
lingered on the verge of the shadowed pool,
saying :

“Ah! T see you, too, are admirving my
fairy bride, the Spirit of the Cloud. Ihid
you know she was a cousin of yours, and
onte, ke you, a captive 7 But the Great
Power set her free; and now is she not
divine? You should see us waltz. When I
take her in my arms we conld glide on and
on for ever, without a false step or fecling of
weariness,”



78 - THE NEW ZEALAND ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE,

“When the golden stars make music for
s, we:move dreamily past-the big cities and
.. the golemn pine forests, and then, when they
change the music to quicker time, we go at
4he maddest; gladdest galop_ over the snow-
clad mountains, and the warm, green valleys,
where the purplé grapes hang ripe—away,
away over the deep ocean till we reach the
happy islands where the trees of life ave

.

THE SPIRET OF THE CLOUD.

laden: with apples of gold. Bhe is waiting
for me now, my dainty bride. T must be
gonel”

-Axd, whistling airily, the Spirit of the
Wind went off; and poor Marinetta sank
back, sobbing passionately.

*Oh; it'is: herd, it is hard! T, too, conld
love.and dance if T were only free.”

And presently, as she saw the Spirit of
the Wind and ‘his Cloud bride glide past
-above her in ‘the-sunny blue, Marinetts grew
.sick -with longing, aud she eried : ‘

“Oh, t0.bo free. to wander through the

fields of upper blue, and dance to the music
of the golden stars!”

Then, mute and still in her lonely grief,
she lay nntil night. - When the Lady Moon
came to the edge of the cliff, and smiled
down through the thick pohutukawa’s
erimson plumes on the captive Marinetta,
her sweet smile drew the bowed head onece
more erect, and the captive yearned toward
the Lady of the Night as the child heart
yearns toward the mother, and she plaintively
imploved, ““8et me free! Set me free!”

But as the Lady Moon swept by, she sang :

I have the will, yef lack the skill,
It liss with one—the Golden Sum,

~ And all that night, and for many days and
nights, Marinetta was heard to cry:

I look to thee! OI! set me free
Thou Mighty one, great Golden Sun !

Aund at last one night there came a dread-
ful storm instead of soft summer waves.
Wild farious billows thundeved on the lonely
shore ; the gulls shrieked, the tempest raged,
the white sand was drifted into troubled
heaps; the old tree creaked and groaned,
though its ancient rocts had wandered deep
iubo many a crevice and eranny of the beetling
crag, And when the morning broke, lo!
aptorn by the roots, prone on the sand it lay,
not far from the prison pool of Marinetta.

And that very day the Golden Sun stooped
down and pressed one long kisson Marinetta's
lips, and a thrill of joy went thromgh the
patient eaptive af the thought that perhaps
now at last the longed-for, prayed-for freedon
might be hers. Aud every day the royal

 wooer came, and ever tarried longer by

Marinetta’s prison—till there came a day
when all the seaweed lay dry and withered,

- the anemones déad, and the pearly shells in.

fall view: ~Buf Marinetta? Ah! she had
joined her cousin—the Spirit of the Cloud—

to waltz throngh the upper blue to the ‘music

of the golden stars.
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FRANCE,

On the 11th September the Court Martial
in Rennes pronounced Dreyfus  guilty with
extennating eivcumstances '—whatever that
may mean. To the ordinary person it
appears that Dreyfus must be either guilty,
or not gailty, ‘of one of the most heinous
crimes of which a soldier can be accused,
in neither of which sases could extenuating
civcumstances play any part. The decision
was, it 18 said, veceived quietly in France,
Otherwise, however, with the vast bnlk of
civilised nations, who have not failed to
voice their indignation at the actions of the
Generals of the Mrench Army, to whose
arbitrament; this matter has now been twice
submitted. The “honour of the army”
must indeed be in & parlous state when sach
A perversion of justice is required to guard
it. Surely the effect of the actions .of
Jounust and his confréres must be merely
to— :

Skin and film the uleerous place,

Whiles runk corsuption, mining all within,

Infects unseen.
But the “ chose jugde " is still not a thing
of the past. The civitised world stands
aghast ab the tragic farce which has been
emacted in  France. © Zola, Labori and
Demange are no longer the only champions
of the suffering Jewish Captain.  The
i"rgnch fleg has been burnt in Annap?s]is,
the naval school of America, and from all
l'[u.art-ers-m-e lieard expressions of sympathy
with Dreyfus and his loyal “wife. Not
unimportant, also, ave the threats to boy-
ott the Exposition of 1900, That the
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contempt with which the tinding of the
biassed Court Markial Ims been goucrally
received was weoll fonnded, is shown by the
fact that as this is written the news comes
that Dreyfns has been “ pardoned.”  For
what # A erime he did not commit!  Kven
so! In Prance evidently onc must be thank-
ful for small mercics.

—— e -

THE TRANSVAAL.

There seems to be but little doubt that
British soldiers will once more he pitted
against the Boors, who will this time be
aided by their kingmen of the Ovange Free
State. Tho reply of the Transvanl Govern-
ment to Mr. Chamberlain’s despateh is
'geilei':tlly admitted to De! neacticully, a
‘vejection of the demaunds of Great Britain
on behelf of the Uitlanders—a rejection to
which it would be impossible tor the
Imperial Grovernment to submit. Tt cinnot
be said that the Boers have been hurricd
into this conflict. Lvery concession con-
sistent with the undoubted rvights of the
Ultlanders las been made, and it will bo
only duc to the egotistical stupidity of the
Boors if the Transvaal is absolutely annexed,
Biven Mr, Johm Morley and Mr, Courtacy,
who tannot be said to be Tmperialists, urgo
the Boers to accept the five years’ franchise
without dubious terms, There is no doubt
that the Afrvikander party ave in ne small
measure responsible for the present position,
and it is to be hoped that Mr. Schrciner
will soon learn in o practicsl way that
disloyalty to the Kmpire is not an adinirable
quality in a Colonial Premier.
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AMERICA.

The ¢ Shamrock ”’ has arrived in America
in good time for the International Yacht
Race, which takes place this month. Tt is
believed by the Americans that she {s in
gvery way worthy of the encominms which
have been passed npon her by the English
critics, and that there will be a truly great
stroggle between Sir Thomas Lipton's
yacht and the American representative, the
“Columbia.” The Cup tobe raced for was fivst
won by America on Augupst 22nd, 1851, and
was presented by the owners of that yacht fo
the New York Yacht Club in 1857, The last
great contest of the century appears to be
causing more excitement, if possible, than
any of its predecessors; but we may well
believe that there will be a fair field and no
favour, and that the vesnl will be received
by all in a generous and sportsmauslike
Our sympathies must natorally be
May the Fates be

way.

with the “Shamrock.”

propitious !
—_—

JAPAN.

On the 17th of July treaties were arranged
between Japan and Austria, Belginm, Den-
mark, France, Germany, Great DBritain,
Holland, Italy, Norway, Portugal, Russia,
Spein, Sweden and the United States, putting
an end to the old system of Treaty Ports and
separate jurisdiction for, and treatment of
foreigners. Vast changes have taken place
so far as Japan is concerned =ince 1854, the
date of her first treaty, TIn 1471, the fendal
system was abolished, and in 1889 pariia-
mentary government wus established, while
the war of 1884 went far to manifest her
supremacy in the Kast,  For many years the
brightest of her younger men have heen sent

to Europe to study the arts both of peace
and war. Weither money tor thonght has
been spared to develop and_modernize the
country so that it may s;tand'on equal ground
with its sister nations.” That she has sue-
ceeded in a marvellons ‘manner iy unques-
tioned, that such success. renders her a
formidable rival even to older and richer
countries, is a fact which the maunufacturers

‘of the West have even now to take inte their

most earnest consideration.
o

—————

RUSSIA.

1t is said .that on Janwary lst, 1001, the
Gregorian Calendar will be adopted by
Russia, thus leaving the Greeks to the
exclusive enjoyment of the Julian Calendur.
This means the correction of an errov which
now amounts to twelve days, due to the fact
that in the calculation of a year—that is, of
the time it takes the earth to pass from one
given spot in its journey around the sun,
and veturn to it again, an ervor of five hours,
forty-eight minutes and fifty seconds was
made in Juliug Ceegar’s time. The Gregovian
Calendar is due to Pope Gregory I1L, who,
in the year 1582 otdained that ten days
should be deducted from that year, the ith
of QOectober thus beroming the 15th of
October, and that every hundredth year
should not be counted as leap year excep-
ting every four-hundredth year, commeneing
with the year 2000, In this way the
difference between the civit and the natural
year will not amount to a day in 5,000 yeaus.
England adopted this calendur in 1751, Ttis
& comsummation devoutly to be wished
that this step forward does not mark the
finality of Russia’s adoption of the methods
of the majority of eivilizrd natious,
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