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'The South African Problem.

By rur Ruv, W, Curzov-Bicaurs, M.A,

inhabitants  of Seutl:
mounided by

A REL Dutch

A .

%& ) Aft‘.lcﬂ. h‘a-.VC de
0 W varvious infiuences.  Originally
~ emigrants from Holland, they
found themselves in contact with the
Hottentots of the Cape, whese nomadic life
and lazy habits did not conduce to their
being good fighters.  Thus, the Datel:
settler found a foe unworthy of his steel,
and enslaved him. The sluggish Hottentot
re-ncted on his master, and the first germ of
that indolent life, so couspicuons in the
Tn due time a

been

modern Boer, tock root.
wave of Hugenot emigration was followed
by varions ocenpations of troops from
France and Eungland, The effeet was a
blending of races—chietly Duteh and French,
This is seen in the family names at the
present day, The settlers went farther
inland, and came in contact withh native
races, from whom they learned no good,
and to whom they did no good. As an
issac of the Treaty of Paris, 1814, the Cape
passed to the British Crown, practically
bought for £6,000,000. The settlers were
not cousulted, and passed, nofens volens, to a
sovereignty which did not understand them
or their position,

A part of the British policy seems to have
been heen copied from the old Romans, for
settlers were encouraged to take up land in
the neighbourhood of native races as a kind

_of frontier guavd.  The effect on the Datch
character was to make it cruel. Again,
their religion was that of a very narrow
Calvanism, which, influenced by contempt
for the native, added by force of environ-
ment as a new article of faith that the
natives have no souls, and that the Almighty
has no interest in them, and that the Boers
ave & chosen peoplé of Jehovah, Trekking
became a recognised rule. Hence there grew
up & love of liberty, which degenerated into

sutagonism  for all rosbraind, and an -
difference 6o, becanse an ignornee  of,
institutions and civilizing eustoms. There
was no cohesive power for political and
social purpeses, save the patriavehal mode
Treks isoluted the scttlers,

beeanse the geographical conditions of the

of government,

connfry—rivers and monutaing and plutenus
—made of settlements communities beyond
mueh inter-communicntion.  Thus, a vendei-
fugal force was cver al work Lo prevent
any cousolidation.

Now the original seltlers had enjoyed o
freedom i the management of their own
affairs which was not long continued after
the ‘Bt'itish occupntion.  Colonial Governars
were occasionally high-handed.  Aticmpts
have always been made, and ended in failure,
to run Seuth Africa from Downing Streel,
and these n carly days were dnything but
palatable to the Duteh.
wave, advancing with the foree of Kiropean

The Missivunry

vpinion behind it, laid bare the inhuman
treatment of the hlucks,' oi mabives, aud
proclaimed the equality of man—black and
white.  DBritish justice was alministered
alike to whiteand black, The emaneipation
of the 39,000 slaves was resolved npon, aud
an inadequate compensation given to their
owners, It was not reeognised by the
Home Government that the slavory uf South
Africa had not all the abuses of that trade
in America, and the Duteh owners naturntiy
and rightly expected o more libemsl treat-
ment than they reccived. With some
justice they complained thati, as pioneers,
they had to keep the natives under, and had
to have workers whom they held in w staio
of tehmical slavery, bat not of in-
lmman servitude. The complets sbandon-
ment of the policy sugpested Ly Sir
Benjamin Urban, and the vacillations of
the Home Government, tendod to cause
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loss of confidence in British rule. 'Thus,
the Duteh farmers, Boers, became so

thoronghly dissatisfied that treks became
common, -

One great Lrek was in 1836-7, to Natal,
the Orange I'ree State, and the Trausvaal.
Nominally those who trekked to the Trans-
vaal were amenable to British law, but in
practice were left to themselves. Not so0
those who went to Natal. After various
encounters and negotiations the guestion
wag sottied by the battle of Boomplatz, near
Bloemfontein, in 1848, lhis battle was
followed hy the proclamation of British
sovereignty over the
the Orange River and the Vaal River—
the present Orange Free State. But the
Home Government, in the persen of Lord
Groy, did not approve of what Sir Harry
Smith had dene in this prociamation,
'There had long been two parties at Home
on the subject of these treks; the one who
said the Kmpire was too lavge, the other
whe said that these trokkers could not be
alluwed to throw off their allegiance. 'The
former was in the ascendant at the British
victory of Boomplats, and Lord Grey
announced that the British sovereignty over
the Orange Free State could not be main-
tained. These memorable words were not
lost on the Dutch.

The' trouble with those hardy moun-
tnineers, the Dasutos, the Highlanders of
South Africs, had tried the power of
linglend, and the Transvaal Boers took
advantage thereof to ask for the recognition
of their statug, The resalt was the Sand
River Convention, signed in 1852, acknow-
ledging the indopendence of the Transvaal,
of which one necessary condition, infer alin,
was that no slavery should be practised or
condoned. Of course, this condition has
never been kept,  After the Transvaal Boers
hud got their independence, the Orange
Free State Boers, mindful of Lord Grey's
ubternnee, asked for their independence,
The Basute trouble was not settled. The
Transvaal Boers joined their edvocacy with
the Ovange Free State Boers, snd the
Orange Free State was granted that

country between
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independence whieh it has since maintained.
But the Basuto difficulty was left unsettled.
The Orange Free State Boers found
themselves with these warriors “on their
borders who now had a treaty with
England. Thus, they were left as a thorn
in their side—played off by England against
them in a measure.

After an experience of six years, the
Orange Free State Boers found these
tronblesome neighbours unprofitable, and so
they asked, in 1858, for re-union with Cape
Colony.  Sir George Grey was then
Grovernor of the Cape. The Home Govern-
ment consatted him on the whele South
African problem, and Sir George adviged iy
these memorable words a scheme which wonld
have made a federated Soath Africa: “ The
Constitution of New Zealand embodies the
model which I should propose for adoption,”
[Provincial Councils, under a centrsl
Legislature, were then the New Zealand
rule.]  “And that form of Government
could be easily altered so as to snit in every
pavbicular the circumstances of South
Africa.”  But Sir George was half a century
in advance of the ¥nglish ideas, and he was
re-called. Priov to leaving he wrote: «1I
fear the opportunity of forming such a
Federation has now gone for ever” Iu
1877, Liord Carnarvon secured the passage of
an enabling Act to federate such territories
in South Africa as. might, in five years,
be willing td federate. The time had past.
Sir Bartle Frere might bave accomplished
the federation, for he was then Governor,
bat, as usual, his views were too South
African-—that is, too corvect and right for
the Home (fovernment—and, the victim of
circumstances, he was re-called. So three
Federators have been and gone, and the South
African Problem has led us into war at the
present’ moment, with 4 Governor capable
of dealing with the question, who finds
himself hampered by a Cape Ministry, none
too loyal, and whom the proclamation of
wartial law may sond to the Shades by
the Tarpeian Rock. Let Siv Alfred Milner
be an Imperial Dictator—a second Lord
Cromer or Lord Kitchener — with fall
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powers for three years, and he wonld make
Scuth Africe as Joyal as Canada, and as
cuthusiastically British as Anstralasia.

The Transvaal had its sovereignty recog-
nised in 1852, and its internal diffienities
began. At one time, two republics in a
republic, at another, fights between rival
presidents, always wars with unatives, all
tended to the crisis of misgovernment,
bankruptey, inhumane treatment of natives,
and native campaigns (in existence or in
prospeet) with the existence of the Transvaal
in the balance, which culminated in the
annexation of the Transvaal in 1877. The
annexation was quietly accomplished by Siv
Theopilus Shepstone, who, thereby, prevented
(stewayo and his Zulus from slaughtering
every Boer in the fand, and who ended the
Sekuluni  Campaign  which been
barburously carried on without even success,
The Transvaal at once leaped to prosperity,
and its bankrupt exchequer was filled. A

had

formal protest against annexation was made
by the President, who then retired to live in
comfort ab the Cape. All went well till a
clerk, who afterwards became an editor of
great power, was no longer treated in a way
to make it possible from his view to be a
loyal servant of the Crown. Then, too, the
present President, Paunl Kruger, did not get
the salary as a Government official, that in
his eye to business he wanted, nor did he
display that loyalty which any one but o
Beer, or Boer sympathiser, might be expected
to pay towards his Sovereign. In this
vespect he is but the representative of other
Dutchmen in South Afriea, who outwardly
profess a regard for the British Crown, and
secretly work for that vever-to-come time
when the British will be driven into the sea,
1t is this class that has made parts of Sonth
Africa as honeycombed with mutineers iu
posse as India was at the time of the Mutiny.
Here lies the seriousness of the South African
problem. It must be admitted that our
Statesmanship was ot of the highest order in
our management, of the Transvaal, and there
is no doubt that the Boers accepted any
esaggeration of a small grievance as a
bretext for claiming independence.
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In the midst of o disaffection, conlined to
a few, came the famous Midlothian Speeches
of Mr. Gladstone, which natueally led the
Boers to oxpect the restoration of thetwr
independence on a demand which they
quickly made., Buf Mr. Gladstone, in office,
found that he must follow tho policy of his
predecessors, and therefore stated that the
proclamation of the Queoen's supremacy had
given pledges to the native population in the
Transvaal whieh conld not be broken.  This
Ho added : * Looking into
the circumstances of the Transvaal and the
rest of South Africa, onr own judgment is
that the Queen cannot beadvised to rolinguish
'his

The Boers,

was quite true.

her sovercignty over the Uransvaal.”
position wasau impregnable one,
however, were mindfual of the past history of
British vacillation, and proclaimed u Trinm-
virate, sloughteved 157 meu of the tdih at
Brunker’s Spruit under circumstances that
were treacherous in the extrome, defeated
our small force of 1000 men operating in
detachments Lwice, and linally won Amnjnbn
bacl from up beeaunse that Hk-faded Gencrsd
Colley had taken no artillery np with him,
Had cven only two guns been taken up, the
Boers would have vetreated, burning all
homesteads in their course, and trekked to
the present Rhodesin, whete they would, eve
now, have been swallowed up in a German
sphere of influence, and Rhodesin lost Lo us,
The event has shown that the Amajubn
defeat may turn cut a blessing in disguise
view of what would have bappencd ws nbove
depicted on reliable information,

In England there was the feeling that o
band of patriots (as to thoir charneter no one
troubled) were fighting for H.bel't_y whilst
Eurepesn matters were not promising, uad
thus we, in error, became generous before wo
becume masters. The Boors got  thuir
country with a conviction that Knglund was
thoroughly defeated.  Hence the present Boor
confidence. The Convention of Pretorin was
signed in 1881, whereby indogendence was
granted to the Transvaal to mapage ils
internal affairs on econditions which bave
never been kept, viz, equal civil vights to
the population and the recogpition of the
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Queen’s suzerainty, This latter condition
was vegarded as so distasteful to the Boers
that agitations against it speedily began fo
take the practical form of pin-pricks, On
the Western Mrentier, the Goshen fresbooters
avose; on the Hast, the young Boer party
entered Zululand, took part thereof, and
formed a New Republic, afterwards incor-
porated with the Transvaal. The end was
the celebrated Convention of London in 1884,
which settled the Western boundary question,
and gave the right to the Transvaal to
designate itsel the Soath African Republic.
The Boers naturally argue that this, together
with the absence of any referemce to the
suzerninty and their avowed object to get vid
of the suzerainty, support their contention
that the Trangvaal is a Sovereign State. The
British contention isthat the 1884 Convention
merely supplements the 1881 Convention by
defining certain undetined points, and that it
in no measnre abrogates thesuzerninty. This
yuestion of snzerninty has now become guite
a small matter besides the larger one of the
Paramount Power of South Afviea,

The Convention of 1884 was no sooner
signed than its violation began in the matter
of the eneroachments on the Western border.
Sir Charles Warren was sent out and marched
to the Transvaal border with 4000 men. The
Boers were unprepared for war and gave
way. As yet the Boer exchequer was none
too full, the goldfields bad not disclosed their
woalth, there was no Johannesburg, no
furts, no ammunition, no millions spent i
making Sounth Africa a disaffected country,
no latest equipments of warfare, Sir C.
Warren returned home. Then the Swazis
were singled out by the Boars as a people to
be swallowed up; again in deflance of old
arrangements. The closing of the drifts
agnin violated the Convention. The Jamieson
Raid, iHl-timed and badly managed, met the
fato it therefore deserved, but only to confirm
the Boer in his belief in the inferiovity of the
British and his own superiority. But this
raid only brought more prominently forward
tha seething mass of eoryuption in the nternal
managemnent of the Transvanl, We have theve
& President enriched by monopolies, = Volks-
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raad which neither represents the majority of
the population and the taxzed, nor desires to
legislate cquitably for the majority, a
magistracy without any sense of justice,
and always ready to side with Beer against
Briton, a police force that acts brutally,
even to murder, a soldiery which may
insult and maltreat any Ultlander withoat
fear of consequences, a judiciary that is
subservient to any vesolution of the
Volksraad, a patols without words to
express ideas forced into compulsory use,
an illiterate and ignorant body of electors,
with 17th century ideas, misgoverning 19th
century progressivists—in short, Uitlanders
are in a wovse position than the helots of
Ancient Greece. And, withal, the Trans-
vaal is hemmed in on every side by British
territory (ov territory concerning which
Britain has the right of pre-emption), and,
thus, no nation can intervene to set right
the Uitlanders wrongs save ourselves. We
eannot allow, say, America to avenge Ameri-
can wrongs (e.g., the case which led to the
dismissal of Chief Justice Kotze, who would
not act ubpjustly in  the matter of an
American citizen); or, say, France, who has
a grievance in the seizuve of gold, and may
have another grievance at any time. As
we have been the Paramounnt Power in
South Africa, we must act as JTuternational
Police, and protect all from Transvaal
wrongs, or forfeit omr Paramountey, and
allow some other power fo protect
Uitlanders. This latter we cannot do for
many Imperial and International reasons.
And, as we arve not prepared to surrender

_South Africa, we must compel the Boes

to govern on just lines. This matter
concerns our (New Zealand) existence, If
Sonth Afriea ceases to be British, then
the highway to India, Anstralia, and New
Zealond, passes to a Foreign Power, and
wo become a prey of that, or some other
Power. The dismemberment of our Empir
follows any loss of Paramountey in South
Afrien, Tt is maintenance of the integrity of
the Empire that is a stake, and we and $he
rest of the Bmpire, by sending contingents,
Liave recognised it.
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OF TROY.

By Guv H. Scnonerunn,

Iusivated by Biss  Moor.

HEY sat in the stodio—and sitting
room combined-—of “T'he Parthenon,”
in the comfortable glare of the five

and 2 huge lamp that bung from the ceiling,
made doubly cosy by the soand of the
clements without. To their minds, also, there
wag comfort in the very untidiness of the
sirronndings, books, stasionery, and artists’
paraphernalin - strewing  the
sideboards in hopeless confusion.

T'hey were sifting out tithits to their tiking
in the daily papers and the latest magazines
This was an srbist tyro.  Some of his
pictures, recognisable by all the baldness of
Lis initials, “F. L., were frequently ex-
hibited on the walls of the Art Society;
oihers, inseribed “Pleo,” were known oniy

JITIE
2Ll

=

shelves  and

to a narrow circle.  The subjects were senti-
mental, and to disclese his identity as the
painter of these would be far indeed from
the heart of a young colonial. That was an
author tyro, the perpetrator of tales and
sketehes of pardenable guality and hopeful
promise. This and That were friends, the
sole inmates of “ The Parthenon,” a cottage
retreat which afforded immunnity from moles-
tation and the pleasure of * two’s company.”
The name was emblazoned on the front door
—a sullen veto to the frivolons.

That (looking np suddenly from paper) :
“I say, Fred.”

This (heaving a deep sigh) : * Say away,”

That: “You know T reckon I'm abont
the ouly litterateur in this place.”

This {eynically): “Yes? There won't
probably be many on the Macquavies cither.”

That: “You are inclined to be decidedly
funny, Queer, though, isn's it? And quite a
uamber of fellows at College gave * evidence
of literary ability,’ as they say.”

This: “Oh! 1 don’t know either that it's
so funny, There is plenty of time yet.
Heaps of fellows do not develop anything

decided until they are well s dife, Most

of the present day anthorg —--"

That: « That’s true of eourse; but then
I've heen at it for seme considerable time
nouw, you must remember,”

This (uowilling to admit): “ Something
may turn ap yet. *There's whips of ehervies
at Kihikihi.  Surprises come from the most
unexpeeted qouarters. Dot
ihe sobjeet, L bolieve ' whout the only

while wo're on

fellow danbing in veal eavnest within a few
miles of liere.”
That: © Not quile.”
This (indiguant) : * Who clse s there 27
That: “Oh! 1 don't

names.  Don't know that | coudd. Besides,

care {o mention

comparisons are odions.  Fyerybody  has
been an artist in s day,
to do it myself—long ngoe when | was
at school. I drew & man sl called him

I've been lknown

lulas,  The fellows satd it was very prddent
of me to put the name below him,”

(A pausc).

This: < By the way, | found rather

pretty little ynrn to-day in the Mail. Pey

haps 1t will interest you.

oviginal.” {Heaches over to chilfunier},
That: * Perhaps. But | wouldn't snspeet

you of reading o profty bLitlle yarn,” if yuu
< 1]

it seems o be

saw one. Bar of course, * Painlers of the
Repaissanee.”

This (throws paper across tablo): © [t
about the middle T think. By * Pakeba' "
(Settles down to Art Notes in the Triad).

That (turning over leaves ostentatiously) :
“Ab, here we are! ‘Ielen of Troy," by
‘Pakelin.’  Quect wmixlure to begin with,
Don’t faney Pakeba for a naume at all, T'oo
bally common.”  {Comitnenees fo vead aloud
with speeial acceut).

This: * Olyshat up! Ve read it alrendy."”

(Both scttle down,  Silence for a fow
minutes). '

This (yawning); “ Well, how dees @1
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angur so far

That (petulantly): “ By Jove! it’s a dached
‘good style, isn’t 767 He seems to be a bit of
a writer, all right.”

This: # Strack me so at any rate.”

That : “ Doesn’t it strike you that the
heroine isn't altogether a aw, weil, per-
haps not either. Seemed to me that T had
soen something in real life—"

{(Settle down for a few minutes).

That {throwing paper on table) : “ We
agres this time, Fred; it is a denced good
little yarn. At least it gave me a sort of a
feeling, so it muost be a litthe above the

average.”’
This: “Then you felt it. ton,
Jolty queeridea of mine

1hiad

when T read it.

the same fecling, at
least, I suppose it
would be the one,

since we live together.
A sort of familar
fosling, eh?”

That {(uneasily):
*Tast thas”

(A short pause).

This: “ By the way,
[ heard 16 said at Te
that  Pakeha
was ¢ local fellow,
That's what made
think there might be
suma others aboat here.
You don't happen to
know another writer
fellow, 1 suppose ? ;

That: “Not at all. I havdly think there
can be, T dow’t think prrtienlarly wuneh of
his style either.””  (Revulsion proceeds with
slight feeling of jealousy). “ It's n wrktchedly
booky style.”” (Snatches at paper). * Listen
liere : ¢ Sunny anburn haiv, blue eyes, perfect
month.” We've heard it all before from Annie
Swan. Just like the lieroine of aty book.”

This (aside}: “The old, old story. Poor
Jack! Just the same as when we used to
play for the school together.”—(Alond).—
* And someone in real life too, I think. A
gluracter like that must be drawn from life,”

Korero

me
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That: “Not necessarily. These booky
characters ave, generally, hotvibly overdrawn.
Nonc of them have any renlistic natare abont
them. Yon wonld understand if you knew
about these things. The Helen of it is really
almost too entively good for any girl—almost

My iden is to do some-
The ideal is played cut;

any girl, isn't it 7
thing vealiy veal,
it’s all a bally favee,”

This: © Perhaps so. Batin art, you know,
The veal only takes

the ideal is everything,

a secondary place when it is all washed np.”
That: “ Oh! exense me Fred, for

ing von, bt Lmust to yon while

] infel‘ru]ll-
1 remen-

S

e

her.

You didn't go to the Fxhibition to-
day. Well, yon missed something.”—{Liven-
ing up).—* By Jove! I tell yon it was some-
thing, too! Here-——oh! yes, this will do.
Here's the catalogue. T'm no sort of a
eritic among pictures, but there's a neiv one
on tho south wall opposite the windows. No.
473, here it is.” - (Hands ecatalogne to This).
—**Of conrse that is nothing like the original;
it's not so bad either, but, by Jove, it's a
stunner, 1 can tell you I

This (surveys reproduction, makes a few
ingoherent remarks, and shuftles feet up-
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easily) : * Surely, I've seen the original of
this. Have you ¥

That : “ Both,”

This (slowly draws catalogue away and
throws it on table) : ¥ Both? 'This and the
originel 7 ¢ J.G. Wonder who is the arbist.
s I —Jack Cosset it would do for. Ha!
I I'—(Lisughs against his conseience).

That : * And Congratulate me,
Fred.”

This (pokes fire vehomently) : * Feow life,
*Sunny anbare haiv, blue eyes, ote)” doesn’t
that Pakeha thing snit herto a T F'—(Talks
incoherently).

That : “Her? Who?”

This: * Ethel-—the picture, T mean.”

That (startled) : * What the-—what do yon
know of Bthel ?  Whe said, -

This: “Just about as mach as Pakeha does
of Helen of ‘Proy, pevhaps more.  Fsn’t that
the feeling yon had ¥

That: “ Bat you are not It's
iso bad, Fred ! By heaven! it's too bad al
together!  Yon've played me & wretchedly
wmean frick.  Comparisions are odious.”

This: “And I reiwrn your sentiments,
You've played me a horribly mean trick. A
I'd like
to tell you that ° Helen of Troy' is an
Perhaps it will

it is!

Puleha,

queer feeling, common to ns hoth.

anthorised edition, Jack.
save you n deal of heartburning.

That: “Indeed, the very opposite.
won't believe that No. 473 is
nnthorised, but ¢ by reguest.’”

This : * Then she sat for you?"

That : # Three times.”

Thig: “ Where ? Here, at the Parthenon ¥

That: “Here, before your casel, and yon
mean to say you did not suspect it ¥

This: “When I was out. 1 can't forgive
you this, Jack. That's where all my colors

"

You
not only

wnd megilp went,  We caunot be friends any
longer,”

That: “No, Fred, don’t say that! There's
teally no reason why they should not go
aleng very well together, and us, too, for a
titme.,”

This: “ Helen of Troy and Pakeha? 1
assure you they do, move than yon wonld
wish to believe,”
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That: *No, I mean to say Helen of Troy
and No. 473. We'll do very well, too, lred,
if we ean stop speaking now,"

This: “I wounld rather not. It's no uso
stringing it on any forther. Tt will only
malie o greater split, and you conld never be
the same alterwards.”

That: * After what P

This: “Oh! whea it is all over und you
ave still plain Jack Gessei. Rather when
she's not Mis Gosset. Yoo'il sell me this
pictire then, won't yon 7

That: There's ample time 0 make sueh
arvangnents, my dear fellow, Pethaps you
will wish you'd never seen 1t some duy."

This: * 1 haven't scen it yet."”

That: “ And you never shall.  But leb's
shake hands for the present aml finve nocop
of cocon. I'm cold.”

This ™ “ And 1'm hot—denced het,”

© That: * Liet me make the cocon, then "

This: “Oh! 1o, not at all s there are st
a fow little things | ean do for myscll, Al
then there will be gemeone to look after these
things when T am too old.”—(Laughs).

That: “ Oh! leave that alone now, We'll
cach muke our own privaie areangeients,
if they clash—well, good uight,”- (Lights
& candle).—" 'm off to doss. Yon might
give my regards to Fthel. T dow't think |
shall sec her again.  Good night.”

This (eouncilintory}: * There's whips of
cherries at Kihikibi, Juck.  Good uight," -
{Door eloses.  Aside)—" Poor Juek, he's
not a bad fellow after all. T was hoist with
my own peterd properly,  No mas on eweth
ever conld make a face like that. | don’y
believe he could do it again if he tried.
Wonder what he puts on it 1 must have it
ot any price,  One never knows where s
prises arc conning from.”

* * # *

This and That are out. Another mate now
oceapies the Pavthenon with I'ved Lowe. Ne.
473 hangs over the studio mantlepicee, a
wedding present from Jack Gosset. This
and That mutoally sospect that thoy
have mistaken their calling, but  have
sworn never to dabble again in other men’s
provinces.
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Australasian Federation.

By H. J. oz Mowre Manow, B.A,

e URING the last four years the most
B gifted, the most intellectual and
the most trusted public men in
Australis have been patiently, yet
persistently, striving fo evolve a
scheme that would weld the colonies into one
harmonious nation. Their labours have been
happily crowned by the production of a
constitation, containing all those liberal
enactments which characterise *“that great
and glovious fabrie, the best monument of
lunan wisdom—the British Constitution.”
Moreover, the framers of the constibution,
alive to the vigour and vitality of popular
and democratic government throughout the
Australasian Colonies, have conceded to the
citizens of the embryo Commonwealth a
power and control over their representatives
and destinies, greater and more potent than
has been conceded by any other instrument
of povernment.

‘While conventions have been held, and
the public of Australia educated by the lueid
exposition of her leaders of opinion, our
New Zenland statesmen have looked on with
an apathetic indifference, and even at the
lagt hour, an the eve of the nation’s birth,

. dospite the loudly voiced popular demand
for information, they confess their ignorance
and ave reluetant to diseuss this momentous
question, The attitude of our representatives
in Parliament shows how crude is the politieal
thaught, how narrow the mental vision, and
how clouded the foresight of politicians,
whose single idea of political wisdom is to
advoeate the claims of their own partienlar
distriets, regordless of the welfare of the
colony. Yet the oceasional utterances of
our publie men show that the advantages of
union with the Commonwealth are conceded
with respect to Judieature, Trade and
Defence. ,

Sir Robert Stout snggested, some time
ago, that » treaty might be made with the
Jommonweaith, empowering Now Zealand

to avail hersell of the appellate jurisdiction
of the Federal High Court, and, theveby,
avoid the inordinate expense of appeals to
the Privy Couneil.

The Right Hon. Mr. Seddon, the Hou.
J. G, Ward and others, think the dimination,
or almost complete extinction of our trade
with Australia, can be obviated by a
Reciprocity Treaty with the Commonwealth
—an idea that is ridiculed by the politicians
and commercial men in the Australian
colonies.

The Hon. Edmund Barton points out how
vain iz any hope to secure reciproeily by
stating that “ Reeiprocity between two
populations of which one wounld amount fo
nearly four millions, and the other 800,000,
would be somewhat too unequal to be
deseribed by that name. Equal trade
relations with all parts of the Federal
Commonwealth, are  accompanted by
equality in various other matters, such, for
instance, as defence by sea and land. The
reciprocity, at which Mr. Seddon hints,
would have nene of these accompaniments,
and it is but natural fo expect that, on that
account, it would not be accepted without
hesitation by a Commonwealth of which
New Zealand wag net a member.” The
areater productiveness of New Zealand soil
cnables the farmers to raise agwicultural
produce at a wueh cheaper rate than in
Australia, and it is unreasonable to expect
that the Australian farmers will allow the
price of their produce to be lowered by the
unequal competition of New Zealand.

The view, too, that New Zealand should
unite with Australia in propounding » scheme
ol defence, has also been frequently expressed
of late inside and outside of the House of
Parliament. In a word, our statesmen
recognise many of the advantages that
Federation would confer on New Zealand,
but think they can secure them without
undertaking any of its burdens,
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«In studying the history of the past,” -

says Freeman, “ weare studying the hustory
of the future,” and it is only by looking

before and after that we can eonjecture how -

New Zealand's position would be effected
by her inclusion in the Commonwealth.
To look back: history tells us that the
first impulse to modern commerce was given
by the formation of the Hanseatie League,
the vonstitution of which was signed, in
1340, by the representatives of sixfy cities,
and forty-four confederates, scattered in
different parts of the Baltic and North
Seas; and its power waned unfer the
ravaging Influence of the Thirty Years'
War {1618—1688} only to yield supremacy
in trade o the United Provinces-—a
confederation of a monarchy with several
avistoeracies.  Yet  this  confederation,
formed though it was of elements so
neongruous, long led the other nations in
commercial prosperity and enterprise. The
marvetlous growth of the United States, as
a confederation, is too patent to
rerment.
of  states

need
What power did the congeries
that ecounstituted the German
Jmpive wicld, constantly at war with one
another, and stunting national development
by artificinl Customs barriers ?  Yet to-day
United Germany speaks with a voiee that
reverberates among the nations of the world.
But, perhaps, Canada teaches us the most
instruetive lessons.  The nueleus of the
Dominion of Canada was formed in 1867
by the union of Quebec, Ontario, Nova
Seoti, and New Brunswicl; in 1873 the
union was strengthened by the accession of
Manitoba, British Colambia, and Prince
Bdward Island. Nova Neotin was at first
reluetant to join, but was fortunate enough
to possess in Sir Charles Tupper a statesman
of consummate ability and clear foresight,
whiose strong personality and fine intellect
so far overcame the pessimism and ignorance
of the opponents of union, as to secure the
inclusion of that State in the original
Commonwealth.  Newfoundland curio-usly
remained isolated, and, while all the States
in the Dominion have advanced in wealth,
population and prosperity, and, while the
Dominion has produced statesmen who have
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attained to world-wide eminence, New.
foundland has only succeeded in producing
men  notorious for theiv corruption and
shamelessnoss, while the misgovernment of
the colony has vesulted in  national
hankruptey aad  political  choos,  [ts
colonists now seek o cseapy from their
burdens, and improve their sorry plight,
by selling their public works and, with
them, their power of self-governmeut, to o
vietnal diviater.  These historie pacallels
show how national development is fostered
by federation. Newfloundland stands out as
a striking example of the retribution that
may overtake a culony, whose shortsighted
policy blinds it to the advantages that union
would lavish upon it.
not follow that
imwmeasurably

And, while it doos

New Zoaland, with her
greater  resourves,  would
suffer the same deplorable fate aw New.
foundland if she decides to remain outside
the pale of the Commonwealth, yet the
conviction forees Hself upon me, after a
careful study of the question, that such
isolation on the part of Now Zesland would
be disastrous to her politicel life, to the
development of her natural resonrces, and
to the evolution of the comprehensive
scheme of defence, upen which her very
existence depends.  Tt-is.in this order thad
I propose to deal with the cogent reasons
why New Zealand should become a Stade in
the new Commonwealth, before answering
the specious objections thai have been
advanced against i,

it ix notorous that m New Zealand many
of our ablest citizens decling to enter
political life—-they prefer to practice their
professions, supervise their furmy, control
their businesses, or, if they e men of
teisure, to seek consivial companions at their
clubs, or the quict seclusion of their studies,
rather than become entangled in the petty
strifes and provincial bickerings, beyond
which our political life cannot rise.  But to
a high-souled man the charm of controfling
the destinies of millions is irresistible; it
requires a more matured judgment, o more
delicate weighing of facts; it enlarges the
mental horizon, and generntes o high order
of statesmanship, thai only the discussion of
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great national questions can generate. In
Canada the inanguration of ‘& national
scheme of defence, the discussion of treaties,
" the establishment of communication between
places thousands of miles apart, the develop-
ment of the vast resources of a vast and
varied territory—all questions of national
import that would be impossible in a petty
State—have produced statesmen of the
calibre of 8ir John MacDonald, Mr. Howe,
Sir Charles Tupper, Hon. Bdward Blake,
and Siv Wilfrid Laurior, while the individual
Australian  Colonies have, until recently,
produced scarcely a statesman who will be
remembered by future generations for his
potitical wisdom, I say recently, because
the Federal Conventions have proved that
there is latent in many of our public men
a high order of statesmanship that can only
be fostered by the discussion of questions
alevated above the plane of parish politics,
Had not the question of Australian unity,
and the fratning of the Pederal Constitution,
afforded them a field for the cxercise of
their fine intellects and superior political
abilities, men like Parkes, Griffiths, Barton
and Turner would have languished in the
ohseurity of provincial politics, and gone
to their graves unknown, unhonoured, and
unsung, whereas the Hederal Enabling Bill
will Dbe a perpetual mominent to their
patriotism and gonius, The scholarly and
statesmanlike debates that ckaracterised the
proceedings of the various Conventions, at
which were assembled the chosen of the
colonies, give us some fant ien of the
greater  wisdom  and dignity that will
characterise the Federal Assembly. The
highe tone of the Federal Assembly will bo
reflected in the Parliaments of the States,
and TFedoration will usher in a new era,
when national and local affairs will receive
that broad and scientific discussion they
at present so lamentably lack. The state-
ment that centralisation is fatal to efficiency
iz disproved Dy the example of the United
States. That States, 3,000 miles remote
from Washington, are governed as eficiently
as the contiguous States, in spite of im.
perfect constitution—for under the cast-iron
Constitution of the United States, the
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- House of Representatives has practically ne

control over the Executive, and is powerless
to remove it, however ineflicient, by a vote
of censure or no-confidence-~is a sufficient
rejoinder to such an imaginary evil

The commerce of & country is so inextric-
ably bound up with its natural resources
that these two themes cannot be separated
for diseussion. New Zealand is endowerd by
nature with o wealth of resonrces that must
wake herin the future a great manufacturing.
as well as pastoral and agricultural, country.
She has an equable climate, subject to no
extremes of heat or cold, of drought or fleod,
vast undeveloped deposits of iron ore, as
well as the limestone and coal required for
ity reduction, forests contuining hundreds of
varieties of and  serviceable
timber, seas teeming with fish, while her
const is indented on all sides with harbours,
<0 that no centre of activily would be far
removed from the sea-board.  Her numerons
waterfalls —the Huka Falls for nstance - the
never-failing and swift running vivers in all
parts of the Islands, will furnish, for the
future development of our industries, a
water-power that is denied to one kin across
the sea. We can only conjecture what will
be the expansion of our trade if we Join the
C'ommonwealth, but the precedent of Canada
affords us & striking index Tt has been
stated on reliable authority that during the

ornamental

first twenty years atter the formation of the

Dominion, Canada’s foreign trade inereased
51 per cent., and her internal trade 410 per
cent. Tt was also stated at the Chirago
Txhibition, so Mr. Larke tells ux, by the
highest authority, on mechanical engineering,
that Cunada had made greater industrial
progress during the last sixteen years than
any other nation represented there. We
ean look forward to an even moze remarkable
industrial progress and expansion of trade
Australasia.  The population of Canada was
3,000,000 when her States were federated,
whereas the population of Anséralasiais now
four and o half millions; we have the
advantage of thirty years’ advanee in seience
with its attendant im provements mmachinery
and the fmproved efficacy vesulting from
division of labour. If those manufactures,
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for which New Zealand has natural advan-
tages, are Lo be developed, she must look to
Australia for her largest madiet; if she
declines to join the Federation, similar
industries will progress i Australin-—and
destroy her market—under the sheltering
mantle of “protection against the outside
world.”

Qur increasing trade with New South
Wales, since the inanguration of the free-
trade policy in that colony, is an indieation
of how vast will De its expanse if the
taviffs are removed, and we have the whole
of Australia as a field for
enterprise.  In 1886 we exporfed to
Australia produce and goods to the value
of £1,287,001, and in 1898 t¢ the valuc of
£1,475,157, an inerease of £188,156 in two
years. Our oxports to New South Wales
during the same years increased from
£641,175 to £910,418, an iInecrease of
£269,241.  From these figures it is scen
that two-thirds of our Austmlian trade is
with New South Wales, and that iis
increase of late years has 1nore than
compensated for the dimunition of our trade
with the other Australian Colonies, where
protective duties are exacted. The value
of our tmports from Australiv in 1896 was
LL000,374, and in 1898 £1,158,865; our
imports from New Seuth Wales during the
same years amounted to £362,665 and
LG641,804, vespectively. Most of our expotts
consisted of natural  products — butter,
cheese, fish, potatoes, grain, timber, and

~gold; while our re-exports—ie., the export of
goods previously inported from England and
elsewhere - formed but an inconsiderable
proportion. On the other hand, most of
onr imports from Awustralic during these
years were re-exports —looks, bicyeles,
drapery and soft goods, iron and ironware,
tea, tobaceo, ete, It will bo urged that the
lacal Grovernment would lme the Customs
duties on these goods; but New Zealand
would be credited with the amount of
Customs duties chargeable on these goods
by Clause 93 (i) Chap. iv. of the Bill,
which enacts that *“The duties of Customs,

commercial

chargeable on goods imported into a State,

and afterwards passing into another State
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for consumption, shall be taken to have beon
collected, not in the former, but in the
latter State,” Tt is also worthy of note
that in 1898 we exported to Australin
machinery to the value of £24,7:41, of which
about £8,500 worth, over one third, was
manufactured in the colony—a good indiea-
tion $hat New Zealand can, evon now, hold her
own in the engineering trade. A romarkablo
increase in the timber exports is observable
during the same period. The value of
timber exported to Australia in 1896 was
£98,217, and in 1898 £117,892, while the
timber imported during the same years
amcunted to only £34,697 amt £60,991,
respectively ; o devided balance in favour of
New Zealand. The duty on New Zealand
tinber varies from 1s. Gd. to 3s. por 1004t
the removal of which tartls mnst inevitably
increase the demand for New Zealand
timber, and causo a corresponding demand
for labour in the colony. A similor increasce
is evident in the exports of butier, cheese,
and potatoes, burdened as they are with
tariffs of 2d. and 3d. per pound on buttor,
3d. and 4d. on cheese, and £1 per ton
on potatoes. If New Zenland remains
isolated, New South Wales, in addition to
the other colonies, will put a tariff on owr
prodice, and a considerable contraction of
our trade must follow, while an inereased
stimulus would be given to production in
the Australian Colonies; for, be il re-
membered, Australin can raise the produce
that New Zealand now exports to her,
New Zealand produces larger quantities of
oats than any Australian Colony, her yield
for the season 1895-46 being 12,208,346
bushels, Victorin coming next  with
2 880,045 bushels. 'The removal of tariffs,
&d. per bushel in Queensland, 28, per 100ib.
in South Australia, and 3s. per 1001b. in
Victoria, would cause a great expanwion
in this department of our grain trade. The
value of potatoes exported shows an ex-
traordinary increase since New South Wales
adopted the freetrade policy, expanding
from £8.268 in 1896, to £137416 in 1898,
1f New Zealand remains outside the Union
thers will be incremsed potato cultivation
in Tasmania, and New Zegland will lose_ her
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merket. We exported maize last year to the
value of £12,476, chiefly to New South Wales.

The total value of New Zealand's exports
last year was £10,517,955, of which
£1475,517 went to  Australia, and
£910,416 to New South Wales—that is,
Australia takes about 14 per cent. of our
produce, New South Wales taking 10
per cent., and the other colonies, where
profectionist tariffs are levied, only 4 per
cent. between them. The removal of the
Customs barriers must result in a vast
expansion of Australian trade, and promote
that closer settlement of our islands by
small farmers, upon whieh, political men
of all shades of opinions agree, that the
future of our colony depends. Nor is it
likely that our trade with England will
perenniaily increase. The progress of
seftlement in Afriea must result in the
production of vast supplies of wool and
frozen meat. The Argentine is producing
Increased supplies of the same commodities.
These countries are thousands of wmiles
nearer England, and the smaller freight will
enable them to undersell New Zealand in
the Home market. With a diminished
English market, and the loss of Australian
trade, New Zealand’s would "be a sorry
plight.,

Our isolation, too, might mean the loss
of fast incrensing tsland trade. Tt is
provided in the Tederal Bill, Clause 51
(xxx.), that the Federal Parliament shall
have power to make laws “with respect to
the relations of the Commonwealth with the
islands of the Pacific.” The greater
trading advantages, and inereased security
in the way of defence, which the Common-
wealth could grant the Pacific Tslands,
might eanse them to become integral parts
of the Iederation, and New Zealand, with
another door closed to her trade, would find
her isolation doubly emphasised.

I hiave heard some of our labour leaders
denounee in vehement language the project
to federabe with Australia, asserting that
those industries started and developed under
“ peculinr eireumatances,”—7.e., protectionist
tariff—would be doomed to certain ruin if
we federated with Australia. Let us see
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how groundless are their fears. I find in the
year book for 1899, that there are 27,389
people engaged in industrial pursuits; of
these, 19,640 are not likely to be affected by
the removal of the tarff, since they are
engaged in industries connected with those
products which have an Foglish market, and
those which from their very natare must be
logal ; these indnstries include meat freezing,
fish-curing, bacon-curing, grain mills, biscuit
factories, breweries, malt houses, wrated
water factories, wash and door faectories,
printing establishments, and woollen mills.
The number of those which will, poessilbly, be
affected by the removal of the tariff, includes :

Frait preserving and jaw factories 184
Uclonial wine . 53
Sheep dip factories. 29
Sugar boiling and confectlonely 69
Soap and candle 150
Agricultural implewents A8l1
Mateh factories 123
Furniture .. 486
Saddlery ... 266
Clothing, boots and shoes 4407
W‘Ltelptoof factories 1344

7749

Some few of the above industries might
perish in competition with Australia, but
industries in the past have been gradually
eliminated without appreciably affecting the
welfare of the people.  Take the flax mdustry
for instance ; 3,204 hands were employed in
fax.mills in 1891, but the number shrunk to
G47 in 1896.

The expansion of agriculture and the
consequent expansion of trade, together with
the advance of New Zealand’s natural
industries, would ereate o demand for labour
that would absorb the workers thrown out
of employment by the eollapse of industries,
for whieh Australia is by nature better
adapted.

The 581 agricultural implement makers
produced goods to the value of £102,054 in
1893, while last year the value of inplements
imported, chiefly from England and America,
was £77,000; thus most of the agricultural
implements used are of local manufacture;
and even assuming that this industry should
advance in some Australion Stote, 1 see wo
reason why New Zealand should not hold its
own against it,
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Saddlery to the vatue of £63.735 was
manufactured in New Zesland in 1895,
whereas the imports last year amounted to
£22,705, of which over ninety per cent. caune
from England, Germany and America. To
assume that under free trade conditions
Australia, after paying freight, could under-
sell locally made saddles, is to despise the
industeial abilities of our people.

1 fud, moreover, on enguiry that the rate
of wages in the boot trade, as indeed in most
other trades, tends to an equality throughout
the colonies, and while the free trade policy
has resulted in a dimunition of wages in the
clothing and waterproof factories i New
South Wales, the imposition of a taritf by
the Federal Government, and the consequent
inerease of wages in New South Wales,
would give the manufacturers in that colony
little advantage over those in New Zealand.

The value of furniture manutactured in
New Zealand in 1895, amounted to £85,327,
and last year £46,210 worth was imported ;
thuy a large proportion of the furniture used
i the colony is of local wmanufacture
New Zealand has such o vaviety of orna-
mental timbers that she ought to produce
more furntture than the other coloules, but
the export of furniture by rveason of its bulk
cutails such heavy charges in freight that
most of the furniture used in the colonies is
locally manufactured. OFf the furniture
imported last year, £15,000 worth consisted
of kapok and * unenumerated goods,” and of
the residue but an inconsiderable proportion
catee from Australin. It is ridiculous to
state that the shoddy manufactured by
Chinese and Japanese in Queensland will
digplace the substantial furnibure made out
of New Zealand woods.

Thus ouly a small proportion of those
engaged in industrial pursuite are likely to
be disadvantageously affected by the proposed
intercolonial freetrade, while the proportion
of the total number of breadwinners (249,345
in 1896) likely to be so affected, is incon-
siderable. On the other hand, our 90,546
primary producers, our 42,166 eolonists
engaged in trade and commerce, and our
15,857 professional men will resp benefits
from Federation, that will raise the standard
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of comfort in the volony to o level hitherto
undreant of.

New Zealand’s insular position renders
an  efficient naval foree essentind to hoer
security i time of war, and, while thero iw
mueh  truth in Major-Gleneral  Edwards'
that “‘local defonee will nol
the needs of a commercinl
country,” and that “the real defence of the
Australian Colontes and thetr trado will be
seeured by the existenve of fleets, thousads
of miles from their shores,” yet we cannot
shut vur eyes to the fact that Russin and
Prance and Germany maintain considorable
navies i the Bastorn seas, and that China and
Japan have recently placed vontracts with
Furopean tirms  For the construction of
battleships, cruisers, and torpede bouts of
the mwost modern type; dhus, in the noar
future, both these powers will possess navios
that will probably change the aspeet of the
Rastern question,  The naval
Buropean  Powers
renders corrosponding  ex-
peuditure by  England, and, while the
protection of her food supplies compels the
maintenance of navies in Australisn and
American waters, yet tho cfficiency of the
Australian Squadron has only recently beew
questioned, and it is never likely o be
ncreased to such a strength as will defy
auny probable combinations of the Foreign
Fleets in the Kast.  Thus, the building of a
navy, to be controlled by Australasia, and
for the proteciion of Australasian slhores,
iy a work that will have to be faced in the
near future, and ne State would henolit
more thay New Zealand by the cxisteuce
of such a protection. Moreover, Now
Zealand’s strategic position, as “ key of the
Pacific,” would make her the object of
attack by a hostile power, while her many
excellent harbours, and her coal supplies,
peculiarly fit her as a buse of concontration
for an nttack on the Australisn Coninent,
Should a baval attack on Australia be
planned at any time, New Zealand's
isolation would jeopardise her own existence
and menace the security of Australia,

Many assert that the 1200 miles of sea
that separate New Zealand from Australin

contention
sulhiee for

merensed
the
ntecessary

expenditure  of
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constitnte an obstacle to New Zealand's
joining the Commonwealth. Such an argu-
ment might have had some force a hundred
years ago, but is puerile in an age when
science is daily annihilating space, and
bringing the colonies closer to one another.
The Federal Bill provides that the Capital is
to be nob less than 100 miles from Sydney;
thus New Zealand representatives could
reach the seat of government in about four
days. Tasmanians are not so much better
off, since the jowrney from Tasmania to
Sydney oceuples about two and a-half days,
while, under the most favourable civcum-
stances, the Westralian members could not
accomplish their jowrney in less than six
days. The New Zealand members would bo
no more removed from the control and
criticism of their constituents than members
from North Queensland and other remote
parts of the continent; while the diffusion
of news by cable, reports of debates and the
publication of Hansard, would give the
people as much information about their
doings as similar reports of the proceedings
of Parliament in the individual colonies.

It has also been asserted that New
Zealand should beware of becoming a
member of the Commeonweslth because
complications are sure to rise with coloured
population, by whose labours alone the
tropical parts of Australia can be developed.
The antipathy shown to coloured labour in
New South Wales and the southern
colonies of Australia, the overwhelming
majority in favour of Pederation in North
Queensiand, the resolutions reeently passed
by & public meeting in Brisbane for o
“ white (Queensland,” and .the assertion of-
Siv John Forrest that the Commonweath
can more effectively exclude undesirable
aliens than Westralia or auy individual
State, are all indications of the unanimity
with which Uunited Australia will prevent
the possibility of a coloured diffculty
similar to that which perplexes the United
Btates. .

Many who look upon Imperial Federation
as & “ consummation devoutly to be wished,”
veject with derisive scorn the wmere sug-
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gestion of Australin eoming into fiscal
conflict with the Mother Country. The
remark has been made by someons that
England lost her eolonies in the past because
she insisted upon iaxing them; she might
lose others in the future because they tnsist
apon faxving ker. The growth of industries
in Australia similar to those England, and
the onward-flowing tide of State Socialism,
which has for its avowed object the
maintenance of a higher standard of comfort
among the workers than obtains in the Old
Country, will be unsurmountable barriers to
such a union,

Freetrade with England, which Imperial
Foderation implies, would mean the degrada-
tion of Australian artizans to the level of
the English white slaves, and would be
resisted by the industrial masses of Aus.
tralasia, even at the point of the sword.
Australia will be, in the future, one of a
number of English-speaking States bound
to England by a permanent alliance, but
otherwise perfectly independent rather than
a unit in that world-wide composite State
which Imperial Federation pre-supposes;
and, in such a case, Australia would be
New Zealand’s natural ally, both from a
commercial and a defensive point of view.

The advantages that New Zealand is likely
to gain by joining the Federation consider-
ably outweigh the few disadvantages she
may suffer. She will gain in national life,
in commerecial importance, in immunity from
foreign aggression, while her superior climate
and resources ave sufficient guarantees that
she will be able to compete successfully with
Australia in the sphere of manufacturers.
New Zealanders have their destiny i their
own hands; they will have to decide shovrtly
whether they are to femain isolated and
alone, or to seek their natural ally, and
dissipate the few remaining clouds that
obscure the dawn of that auspicious day
when ** Australia givt by her oceans, with
Tasmania and New Zealand for associates,
will form a natural federation apart, a
federation quite capable of living for itself,
and of having, in the future, a distinct
nationality, and perhaps a great history.”
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=+ LITERARY NOTES«

By 1 Hiowr, MA.

=z HE successfal formation of the New
k'ti_, Zealand Dateravy  and Historiead
Association has attracted consider-
able attention ta the development
of New Zealand literatare, Tou
frequently we “find anything savoaving of

louest catonial offort neglected or derided.
We spend coormous sums, for instance, on
the education of our youth, and then open
most of the best positions in the profossions
enly to foreigners or eandidates from the
Ol Country, foreing the children of onr vwn
soil to seelk employmoent away from kith and
iin. Aud o literature we arve too fond of pool
pooliing the ides that a New Zewlavder ean
ever wrile auything worth serious attention,
a band of
at Homne

Yot at the present sime, we Hod
New Zwaland writers producing
work that the Epglish public, at least, finds
cxuremely palatable.  Theve are the novelists
IFarjeon, Marriott Waison, Hume, Vogel,
Vietor Waite, Mrs. Baker {(alien): the
political essayist, Miss Jessic Watson; St
Clair Tisdall, now a recognised oviental
authority, and the Hono W, PP, Heeves,
political ceonomist and  historian, net to
mention many others like Heinvich Vou
Haast and 15, 1), Hoben, who are doing guod
literary work in the highways of British
The poetry of Miss Colborne-
Vel finds generous recoguition nt Home,

journalism,

and no doubt onr latest poct, Avthur Adams,
whose receut publication will be reviewed
next month, will eventoally set his face
Londonwards,

i read vecently in a Wellington journal
the’ veport of an interview with Prefessor
McKenzie, of Victoria University College ;
the subject was the possibilities of New
Zealand Jitorature. The Professor’s views
eeho the opinfous of many, and yet are so
fraught with misconception that at a mere
tonch from the finger of unprejudiced
nvestigation, they crumble dust,
Literature, says the Professor, is cssentially
i late development in the life of a uation,

mto

and he cites (rreece and Rome as oxamples.
These instances ave the stock-in-trade of the
one-idoa’d pessimist; but what short-sighlod
vision it s that cannot sce how almost overy
circumstance affecting the rate of the evolu-
tion of literature, has completely changed
since antiquity, snd that with an advanowd
civilisation, with our edueation and jonrnal-
ism, both of whicl: the Professor admits to
be unrivalled by those of old world countiries,
a literature may spring up even in blie ¢hild-
hood of & colony settled by men and women
nat just cmerging  from savagery, bo it
remembered, bub monlded and vefined by
centuries of enlture, and nonvished upon the
finest and most invigorating body of litorature
the world has ever seen. We cannot be
compared even with America, so vastly has
the atmagpliere in which Hterature lives avd
moves and has s being, chapged since a
time so recent as the middie of last century.
There are few who will deny that Australin
is fast developing o distinetive and national
liternture —whatever their opinion of its tune
nay be-~and she has travelled the rosd of
history but a few miles. farther than New
Zcaland, finding fewer surprising adventures
by the way, and recciving infinitely loss
inspiration from nature.

When our carping friends sny, too, that
we must rely for ages to come-—ages, mark
you—upon the traditions nnd the heritage of
the old land, thereby implying there 18 no
fecal foundation upon which to build up &
coloniad literature, their assertiony are based
on ignorance of what the essence of literatare
is. Surely it is the presentation of hife, life
either past, or present, or ideal. Whoerover
there is o human heart, 2 human gounl, there
must be subject enough to build up a wholo
world of time-defying literature,  Life is
life, whorever hived-—delighted in or suffered
—-and whenever, 2s in Now Zealand of onr
time, in the midst of every facilisy for
education and calture, it must soon he
reproduced in coduring litevary form, And
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we have a past, too, one wore fitted for
literary treatment than that of older and
more renowned nations; for it iz a past
bodied forth purely of the imagination. Our
Maori legends should stimulate the literary
fancy as no prosaic records of an historic
past can do; they are full of snggestion, and
the imagination once kindled by them can
flame forth untouched by the chilling blast
of matter-of-fact eriticism.

Other sssertions as ridiculous ag those |
have mentioned, are made by the Professor.
Ajeisuved class is necessary for the production
of litorature; granted, sirs; but is not the
air evercharged with the ary that we colonials
are far too leisuved a people? No literature
can arvise until there is a demand for it; ouce
more the truth of the statement is undeniable
——though a continued and persevering pro-
duetion often engenders o demand-—but the
application 1s erronecus, 1t is a matter of
common knowledge that, with us, the demand
for literature is not far, if anything short of
that of any country. It has been proved, 1
helieve, that we Australagians read more than
any other people on God's earth. Had there
uot been an effeetive demand for colunial
work, such an experienced and astute publisher
as Mr. 1. Fisher Unwin would never have
cstablished his Over Seas Library, and
advertised in our leading papers for good
colonial stories. What is it that supports
Mnemillan’s Colonial Library and a dozen
collections of the same ilk, if it is not the
colonial real demand for scund, healthy
literature P

Two statements, made in this interview
regarding general literary work, show plainly
how much reliance can be placed upon the
argtments of those who see no hope for &
New Zealand litevature. Professor McKenzie
is represented as saying, that any one wishing
to write successfully must have a thorough
knowledge of his mather tongue, *which
dsmplies o thovough knowledge of Greck and
Latin.,” The statement. T have italicised, is
very remarkable indeed when we remember
how little, say Shakspere in poetry, or
Dickens in prose, knew. of either Greek or
Latin. We are advised to leave authors
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alone till their fame be assored, and then
study them ; assume this advice followed by
everybody, and you flatly deny to recognise
the vight of any modern writer to be read.
This is conservatism turned rank and mouldy,

In beeoming unaturalised and nationalisod
in New Zealand, literature will derive greal
help from its sister arts. Improved means
of communication will kill local jealousies,
and foster the national spirit. In this good
work, too, nothing wili help so much as a
good colonial Magazine, and this iz onc
powerful reason why Tre Now Zparaxo
fnrosTRATED Macasine should receive the
support of everyone who has the welfare of
the colony at heart. That national spirit, of
course, will have something distinctive; it
will be redolent of the soil.  We shall not
take our place amongst the nations, to borrow
from Emerson, mortgaged to the old opinious
and usages of Kurope, Asia and Egypt.
We should be independent, yet preserviug
intach a saving veverence for everything
noble and great.  And how can we become
irrevocably irreverent when we have all the
majesty of Nature, ever keeping watch and
ward over our souls in these our precious
isles “ seb in the silver sea " It is for you,
New Zealanders, to make them the envy of
other lands in things intellectnal and spiritnal
as they ave in things temporal ; and especially
for you, men and wowen of our bush and
paddocked country sides, you whose ears wre
ever charmed by nature’s choicest masic, the
tighty rush of the terrific nor’-wester over
the Southérn platus, or the soft breathing
airs from Northern caves and islets, whose
nostrils breathe the breath of life as it comes,
fresh and sweet, across the flax and fern and
tussock and the pure snow-mantled hills ; fov
when the first chosen one of the gods is
revealed to us, be he poet or prose-writer,
dreamy idealist or scathing satirisé, he will
surely stand forth one of you who arve the
priosts of Nature—though haply vou knew
it not—preserving the one sane point from
which to view all things, and ever pulsating
with those primal feelings that changing
with vavying times and soenes, are still the
same in essence,
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By Hiesuy Deay Bavreoun.
Tusteated by H. P, Sealy.
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IF1E knows no higher joy thon that
of the inventor, who realises his
dream after many years of toil and
disappointment,

Robert Hill had been a young man of much
promise. At school he swept everything
before him, and when he preceeded thence to
the University all predicted a brilliant
futnre for him. TFor two years it scomed as
though these predictions would he falfilled,
when suddenly Hill developed into that
strangest of all creatures—the crank. Pos-
sossed of trne mechanical and scientific
venius, he conceived the idea of a great,
thongh seemingly impossible invention, and
for five years devoted himself, body and soul,
to the realisation of his idea.

No pen can adequately describe his labours
during that peried. Baffled again and again
when success seemed certain, he had bHeen
compelled to retrace his steps and to explove
a thonsand unexpected by-ways in order to
surmount some stubborn obstacle that con-
fronted him. The idea of his invention
gradually became part and parcel of his life,
and dominated his entire being. It was his
ideal, his very god, and on it he lavished the
whole wealth of his intellect, imagination
and soul.

And now, at last, success was certain, He
was about to change from the “crank” to
the ““ man of genins,” that is, to the snocessful
crank, Then suddenly outraged nature gave
way, and for months he hovered between life
tnd death, babbling incoherently of his
invention, and fighting again in imagination
the all but insuperable difficulties over which
he had triumphed.

ik TTER v R IR0 T g gy
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When, atlength, his delivium slipped from
him, he was hnt o shattered wreek of his
former self, The keen, stubborn, inspired
intellect that had confronted and everthrown
so many difficulbics, was weak and uncesain ;
lis body, neglected during yer after your of
lgolation and unnoticed toil, was a puor
wreck—fit tenement for a shattored tntellect.
The doctors held out no hope of recovery,
Human brain and body had been too severely
taxed, and nothing conld be done swe to
wateh life slowly ebb away,

One day, a year after his collapse, Hill
happened to pick up a newspaper confiining
an account of a marvellons invention, destinged
to revalutionise the history of scivnee, and a
eulogy of a great scientist, George Logan by
name, who had perfected this wonder after
unheard-of application and lnbour. For a
while he read on without interest, but, as he
read, & glimmer of recolivetion duwned npon
his mind.  Suddenly his hewd swam, for he
realised in a flash that it
which  he

was his own
reading,
Steadying himself, he continned, and bye-
and-by his poor tettering wits realind the
truth.  Whilo he had been lying, fighting for
his miserable vemnant of life, the zehicvernent
of year after year of eolossal labour had heen
pilfered from him, and the fame he had justly
carned stolen by another.  His only college
friend—the men to whom he had partly
confided his daring thoughts—the only one
who bad net joined the erowd of pitying
speerers——had robbed him of his seeret nnd
his reward. As he vealised all this~the
treachery and diabolical meanness of it—his
old keenness of intellect flashed backto him,

invention of whak
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and he was no longer the bhalf-witted
moribund,

From that day he raliied and grew visibly
stronger. Yebin thabt moment all his former
greatness and loftiness were turned to a
fieres, over-mastering lnst for revenge. With
pnasionate intensity he strove to live that he

takeable impression of insanity, all served fo
render him more terrible and weird-locking.

He was waiting for his reverge—ever in
fear that it would not come, hoping almost
against hope that he might live till it was
accomplished.  The robber had gone to

America, and Hill, with au almost frenzied

might wreak venge-
ance upon the robber
of his hopes. And
it seemed as though
the very intensity of
his longing revived
the waning spark of
life. He went forth
into the world again,
a frail wreck, indeed,
yet living by reason
of his mad passion.
And so he lived for
a year—how, no man
knows, In the fierce
writhing depths of
London poverty he
existed,
with frantic care the
tiny store of wenltl
yob left to Iim, living
entirely on
stimulants
which life conld not
have been kept in
that living corpse,
s body.  Children
as they passed him
shuddered, some-
times wlimpered, He
was, indeed,a strange
fearsome
Beneath anoble fove.
hend, formerly the

hoarding

almost
without

creature,

thvone of gorgoous,
yeb tempered imagi-
notions, and the postic longing of the
trae genins and inventor, flashed out twa
conl black eyes, gleaming with mumatural
ferocity and cunning, and rendered doubly
startling by the deadly whiteness of his skin.
A grizzled, unkempt beavd, & bent, emaciated
frame, and that undefinable, vagus, nnmis-

HE GRIPS MERCGELY AT LOGAN’S THROAT.

interest, read of the applanse acecorded him
by the scientists of that eountry, and of the
ever-increasing fame of the great invention.
One day he read that the man was returning
to England, and the shock of exultation
almost quenched the flickering spark of life.
Solemnly he prayed to God, with all the
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force and intensity of his being, that he
might live long *ienoughgto meet Logan face
to face. ‘

The suspense of waiting wasawful. Again
and again he fancied that death was upon
him. Again and again some powerful stimu-
lant revived and kept alive the vital spivit.

At length the day came when Liogan was
to arrive from America. Hours before the
vessel was due Hill was on the quay waiting,
3o weak was he that he counld scarce staud
without support. As the vessel drew along-
side the usual erowd collected, and the poor
madman was jostled on every side. He
conld searce forbear tu seream. A policeman
looked curionsly at him, and, by a saper-
haman effort, he regained his composure.

At any cost he must not give way now,
Mechanically he connts the pleats in the cape
of & woman in front of him. Then his eye
eatches sight of Logan standing on the deck
of the steamer collecting his rogs and
taggage preparatory to coming ashore. At
the sight of his enemy Hill becowmes on the
instant calm and purposeful. He has had
twelve long months in which to form his
plans, and he has made certain.  The sight
of his enemy steadies him.

With pertect clearness he takes in what is
going on around him,  He sees the hawser
made fast to a pile, and the vessel slowly
draw alongside ns the strain on the rope
increases. He hears the rattle of the winch,
He sees Logan raise a hand and signal for a
cab. Firmly he grips the revolver in his
pocket, and waits.

“Gh God, give me strength, give me
strength ! Oh, my God!” he mutters,

Those standing near gaze at him, and
shrink away a little. He presses forward to
the edge of the quay.

=

Suddenly there is a loud veport.

The hawsor has snapped under tho strain
of the winch, and recoils with deadly forco,
Logan is strucl full in the side, and ts awopt
like a straw into the water. At the moment
of "the accident. Hill was so close to the
stenmer that he conld not kelp but see all
that hnppened.  Iis tongue is dry and havd,
and clings to his mouth. Ho opony his lips
to screwm alond, bub no sound issuos.

The unhappy Logan, though frightfully
erushed and broken by the huge ropo, vises
to the surface of the water, and looks wp
with 2 mute appeal for help.  Hill is gnzing
with a wild stare into the depths, and, as he
sees the hated face appear, he springs out in
manire exultation bofore those arouud fully
realised the catastrophe. Ho grips iiereely
at Logan’s throat and the waters close
and  his

over the leads of the madman

despoiler,
# # s % # #

When the bodies were recovered next day
it was seen with silent awe that the fingers
of tho unknown beggar had actually met in
Logan's throat, so grent hiad been the forneity
of his dying grip.

The newspapers contained a lengthy aud
sugared obituary notice of the great inventor,
George Logan, struck down in the falnesy of
his prime; while, at the ingquest, the jury
added a rider praising the bravery of Lho
poor outeast who bad lost his life in the
unavailing effort to save one whose loss to
science was 8o irreparable,

They buried poor Hill in a fittle crowded
cemetery, and over his grave a fow gencrous
philanthropists evsctod n cross, with the
simple inseription—-

“ Grenter love hath no man than this, that he
should lay down his life for his friend.”




“IN WHITE'S SELBORNE.”

By W. H. Trigss.

Photos. by the Author.

EARLY as Gilbert White's writings

1 are loved by his English admirers

at Home, there is no doubt they

possess o peculiar savour for the

Eunglish who have sought their fortunes
beyond the seas.

For many of us the country sights and
sounds, deseribed so faithfully in those
delightful pages, are among the most
cherished of the pleasures of memory, never
ta be realised again in the flesh. We live
again amid the dear old scenes. When we
read those inimitable letters, the recollection
of many a boyish ramble comes back to us,
and our ears ave filled with the sweel songs
of Tnglish birds as in the days of long ago
when we walked in country lanes, and maybe
the young man’s fancy lightly turned to
thoughts of tove.

“The Natural History of Selborne™ is,
therefore, to be found in many an Australian
and New Zealand up-country hut, as well as
on the bockshelves of the town-dwelling
ceolonist, and there arve few books which are
more lovingly prized. Need one say with
what delight the present writer, who had
long walked the Janes of Selborne in faney
when he wans twelve thousand miles away
trom the actual spot, found himself one fine
afternoon in 1894, driving over heath-covered
hills, and along the “hellow lanes” immor-
talised by White, bound for the veritable
home of the naturalist? It was like going
to the favourite haunts of n very dear friend.

Quite different were the sentiments aroused
by a subsequent visit to Stratford-upon.
Avon. Only once, when in the chancel of
Holy Trinity Church, did I then lose the
feeling of being in a public show.place—a
place of patchings and restorations—a place
where a painful effort was visible on every
hand to vecover the spirit and aroma of
hy-gone times that had for ever fled.

Not so at Selborne. The village is
remote from the railway, sequestered, and—
from the modern, pushing, utilitarian point
of view—* unprogressive.” So much the
better. It has altered but little in the last
hundred years. White's descriptions are
almost as cloge ag if they were written a
year ago.

T knew every ineh of the place long before
Isaw it.  No need to ask aguide which was
the famous yew, the Plestor, or the Hanger.
They ave to-day as they were when White
described them, and his deseriptions ave
photographic—nay, more, they are o the
very life.

My companions of the drive were 2
Hampshire friend—a keen sportsman, born
and bred in these parts - and his charming
wife. On the way we passed the seat of
Lord Selborne, and stopped to admirve the
beautiful church at Blackmoor, built by the
ex Lord Chancelior, whose wife lies buried in
the picturesque churchyard. An inseription
inside the chureh records with becoming
modesty and reserve the fact that it was
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built to the glory of God “by a parishioner.”
Tt is built of the free stone found thereabout,
described by White, and capital building
stone it seems.

I took a photograph of the exterior, and
another of the artistically designed cottages
built by Lord Selborne for the people on the
estate. My friend, who is a brother of the
camera, went inside the ehurch to take the
interior, Finding he did not return in a
reasonable time, I went in after him, and
discovered him on his knees in one of the
pews, red in the face and muttering something

m low, but apparently earnest tones. At
first T thought he was at his orisons, and
was about to retire. As a matter of fact,
however, he was suffering from the usual
complaint of the hand-camerist—his plates
had jammed, and he was making frautic
efforts to get them right with the aid of a
changing bag that was too small. The exact
nature of the remarks he was making I did
not eateh, and forbore to enquire too closoly
about them.

Pleassnt was the ride along the * hollow
lane™ with sweet-scented masses of “travel-
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lors’ joy "' climbing high overthe tops of the
hedges and filling the air with fragranee.
Pleasant was it fo pass the fields of cluster-
ing hops now approaching wafurity, aml
pleasantor  still  to  omerge, at  length,
among the delightful shatehod coltnges of
Selborne itself.  Awsin White's time 1 still
congists of one straggling main street, and
mast of the cottages are preéty much as thoy
were when the good man used to stop al the
doors and chat with the occupants,

One or two new houses have been huili,
and these, unfortanateiy, are noi b all in

THE MAIN STREET, SELBORNE.

good taste or harmonious with their surround-
ings, but luckily they are few in namber.
We put up the howvse and trap ab the
principal hostelry, “The Queen’s Arma”
Tt is a decent little inn, bul not very okd-
fashioned in its style, and there was little
about it to remind one of White. We
hastened on, therefore, to the churchyard
which is hard by. In oue respeet, and one
only, White or my imagingtion had led me
astray. Somehow or other, T had fancied
the Plestor, the open space in front of the
churchyard, was quite a large village green
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where the Selborne cricket matches might
tuke place, where, perchance, the Selbone
voung couples might take their walks in the
evening, wiile the aged grandsirve. smoled
his pipe under the elm trees, and thought of
days lang syne. Looking over my beloved
book again, 1 find that White nowhere
expiicitly rays anything about its being on
such a comprehensive seale, so it must have
been my imagination that was at fault, In
reality the Plestor is only a small irvegularly

.

A SELBORNE COTTAGE.

shaped piece of grouu(‘lﬁ. open to the main
street on the one side, and tapering off to
th¢ churchyard gate on the other., The
village boys might play leap-frog there, but
if they attempted cricket, they would infal-
libly break the windows of the cottages which
abut on the green. As for the Selborne
young couples, unless they arevery differently
constituted from young couples iu other
parts of the world, they would naturally
seleet a more secluded spot for their mutual
confidences,

Thers was no difficulty in finding the great
vew troe. As a matter of fact there was
*almost more difficulty in finding the church
- whieh, from where we stood on the Plestor,
was almost hidden by the dark spreading
mass of the yow. Of course we took a
photograph of the scene, and it was soon
evident from the interest which our proceed.
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ings excited that Selborne, as yet, is far from
being overrun with tourists. The grocer
came out of his shop and set about, in a
diplomatic way, to ind out who and what we
were, He became much excited when he
heard that a real live journalist had invaded
the quiet village, and was not only bent on
writing about it, but hoped to print views of
it as well. The harness maker strolled over
to compare notes with the grocer. Mean-
whilesturdy rosy-checked Hampshire children
stood looking ou with finger in mouth, and
eyes open to the fullest extent.

Reversing the usual order of things, we
vigited GHlthert White's grave before going
to his house. I was glad to find that in the
excitement of the centenary celebration they
had left the grave alone in its modest
unpretentiousness. A new and elaborate
monument would have been hideously out
of place over the resting place of a man so
tl'Ll]‘Y Lma.ssllming.

The simple stone bearing the imitials
G W."” bavely decipherable, and the date
“26th June, 1783," is quite suflicient to
indicate the spot. The ouly addition that
kas been made is a small tree planted at the
head by Lord Selborne zt the centenary
celebration, and to this, of course, uo
exception ¢an be taken,

Standing Dbeside this humble graveside
certain stanzas of Gray’s Elegy naturally
rise to the mind. In this “narrow cell for
ever laid” was one who, immured in this
sequestered country parish, musthave seemed
foredoomed to perpetual obseurity like the
mute inglorious Miltons sung by the poet.
White was an unpretending country curate
—not even rector of Selborne, as iz often
erroneously supposed. He himself certainly
had 1o netion that he was destined to become
famous, but merely wrote his letters to his
friends, Pennant and Daines Barrington, the
naturalist, out of the fulness of a heart in
love with nature and all her works. He had
no idea even of publication on his own
account, but modestly thought some of his
observations might be found worthy of being
made use of by his friends. The result we
all know. White has become an English
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clagsic, while Barrington and Pennant, had
it not been for their humble eorrespondent,
would have passedinto oblivion by this time,
so tar as the general public are concerned.
Thus it-would appear that the guerdon of
tmmortality is bestowed on devout though
humble followers of literature, cven when
Can the same
be said of any other ealling ¥ White united
with true simplicity of style, an varnest love
of his work, and the moest conseientious
striving after honesty and truth,  That these
homely and unpretending virties have re-
ceivod such cordial and spontaneots recogii-
tion, 15 in itself a high testimonial to the
fairness and sounduess of Judgment exhibitel

uugought for and usexpected.

by the great English veading public.

White's house is only a few yanls awny
from the churchyard, and he conld gaze on
the Plestor from his upper windows, Tt has
been censiderably added to since his time,
hut the additions bave been made in good
taste, and it 18 a comfurtable pieturesque-
looking red-brick homestead.  For twenty
years 16 was ogeupied by Professor Bell, the
editor of the best edition yet published of
“The Natural History of Sciberne”
ended his days here at the good old age of
cighty-eight. Hehad cotlected a fne Hbrary
comprising the different editions of White's
works, and books likely to assist hine i his
cditorial labours. It is a thousand pities
that this was dispersed at his death instead
of being kept as the nuelens of a Selliorne
musemn and library of reference.  Befure
leaving Professor Bell, onelittle circimstance
is worth recallmg. Everybody remembers
Gilbert White's tortoise, and the interest he
took in it. Curiousty enough, Professor
Bell’s first work, published in 1832, was a
“Monograph of the Testudinata.” Can it
be that we have here the link which first
drew these two great minds together?

The present occupants of “The Walkes,”
as Gilbert White’s house is called, are Mr,
and Mrs. Read, and it is extremely fortunale
that it has fallen into such good hands.
Mr. Read is a gentleman of independent
menns, fond of hunting, shooting and other
country sports, imbued with a genuine

who
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sppreciation of White's works, and keenly
alive to theimportance of preserving theinker.
esting heirloom of whick e is the possossor.
Mrs, Read is & very charming lady, full of
wit and vivacity, sud an equally enthusiastic
admirer of the Selborne naturalist, A little
bird has whispered to me that some of these
days wo may expeet from M, Rond o hook,
entitled *Selborne Up-tocfhte™ 1 s, i
am sure b will be good reading, and thid
all ardent
apearance. )

No obstacles are placed in the way of
visitors to Setborne inspecting e home of
their favourite weiter. When we kaockel
af the door wo were received by s demure-

Selbormians will weleome s

loolding Hampshire wirl, who told us that we
were weleome to go over if, the anly con-
ditrions required of visitors heing that they
should weite their names s the visitors” book.
and deposit something i bux for webarily
Wo duly complied with these Tormalitios in
the hall which was forumerly one of White’s

roos. Woe o stbsequently  inspected his

“Hk wAKES " (GILBRRT WIFE'S BOUSE].

kitchen, his study, bis * Great Parlour,” and
bedroomn.  The obd part of the house differs
bui little in its style and arrangement frowm
many a farmhouse to be found in this paet
of Hampshire. The rooms are low—only
seven feet high—a huge beam runs across
the middle of the eviling, and the floor is of
substantial oak, now stained a rvich brown by
age, and kept ag dright and clean as beeswax
and “elbow grease” can make it.

When we*were in the garden everything
strucl us as so preity that we senl in to ask
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Mr. Read if we might take a few photographs.
Both Mr. and Mrs. Read at once joined
uy, and not only gave the desired per-
- wission, but hospitably invited us fo take
afternoon tea with them in- the writer’s
favourite room, and afterwards showed us
about the grounds. The garden is laid out
with great taste, and the whele place struck
us as an ideal country residence for persons
of culture and a taste for rural delights. A
fine large room was added to the house by
Professor Bell, and was used by him as a
library for his books: it is now converted
into a very chavming drawing reom. A
portion of White's *Great Parlour” was
unfortunately cut off to make an approach
to this room ; but otherwise the old part of

THE WEDL HEAD,

the house has not been much interfered with
The oviginal bricks, however, are of such a
beautifully warm red, and look so elean, that
the visitor, inspecting :the house from the
garden, is ot fivst inclined to think that it
must all be of comparativey vecent con-
straction.  On eloser examination, the bricks
prove to be smaller than those made now-a-
days, and the date of an addition made by
‘White himself, is found let into the wall,

Of course we wished to see White's brick
walk, which the philosopher laid down to the
bottow of the garden to give him a promeuade
to his famous sundial without paying the
penalty of wet feet when the grass was damp.
Needless to say, both walk and sundial are
religiously preserved. Mr. Rend, in fact, Is
30 far imbued with the genius Joci, that he
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has procured a tortoise, but the latter, in
deplorable disregard of the distinction of his
position as successor of, probably, the most
famous tortoise that ever lived, persists in
giraying away from the garden far and wide,
and has cost Mz, Read many a sixpence for
its recovery. The Selborne small boy has of
course reaped the henefit, and regards the
tortoise as an admirable institution,

There is a fence just beyond the sundial,
aud from a little kno:d on the other side we
get an incomparably pretty view of the
house. Not Emr away is the famous wych
elm so often referred to by White, which,
sinee his day, bas been the subject of some-
thing like a miracle. About forty years ago
it was blown down in a high wind and
apparentiy destroyed. After a time, how.
ever, it sprang up again from the rooty,
and iy now a fine spresding trec of lusiy
hubit,

The view from the garden and frou the

1

windows of White's * Great Parlour,” s

charning in the extreme.  The Hanger
dowinates the scene and, nearer at hand, the
thatched roofs of the picturesque Selborne
cottages ure seen peaping through the trees,
The yoar before our visit was the year of the
sreat straw famine. It cost nearly fwenty
pounds to thateh one of these cottages, and
needless to say, had sach a prohibitive price
continued, the thatched roofs in Selborne,
as well as elsewhere, would have given place
to more prosaic tiles or slates. TFortunately
the threatened calamity has passed away for
the present. Already, however, the utilita-
rians are questioning whetherstraw thatching,
with its expense of removal and liability to
five, is the most economical method of roofing
rural dwellings. Artists should make the
best use of the straw.thatched cottages of
FEngland while they have them, for no man
knoweth how soon these may go the way of
wany other antique institutions, beautitul in
themselves, but not in accordance with the
ceonomical spirit of the age.

There is one old iustitution, by the way,
the loss of which Mx. and Mrs. Read bitterly

-deplore, 1 vefer to Gilbert White's toilet

gervice. In its stmplicity it accorded well
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with the good man’s plain and unostentatious
habits tn general. By the side of the kitchen
lirgplace there used to be an iron bowl hung
up by achain.  In this vessel Gilbert White
used to take his morning wash. It must
huve been an especially difficult performance
when he had to hold the bowt up himself,
but tradition relates that his faithful female
servant used to perform this serviee for her
master. It iy
diffieult to imagine that this primitive state
of things existed only about & hundred years
ago.
Not a large number of visitors find their
way tr Selborne.  As already mentioned,
it is five miles distant from the nearest
station, Alton, and those who take the
trouble lo search out the haunt of their

Autres temps, eutres moeurs.

favourite, are, for the most part, persons of
cufture and lovers of uature, in thom Mr.
and Mrs. Read fid congenial spivits to
whon it is o pleasure to show the interesting
features of ** The Wakes”

Selborne has been invaded by the wuve of
advancing civilisation so far that it las
recently Decome possessed of u telegraph
office and a doctor, but up till now it has
been spared the inroad of the iron horse.
Mr, Read frankly confesses that an inftux of
“cheap trippers” wanld be too wmuch for
him.  He is delighted to throw his house

open to the pilgrims who come out of genuine
love of White's memory, but if the railway
came to Selborne bringing bordes of exeur.
sionists, he would have to Bee from the place.
Quiet lovers of nature will sympathise with
hit, and hope that Selborne may long enjoy
its present happy condition of peacefu! rural
seclusion. Such spots are becoming fewer
n England every year, and dwellers in the
Old Country can ill spare those that are left.

After bidding favewell to our kind and
hospitable entertainers, we felt that there
were still two spots that we ought to visit.
These were the Well Head and the Hanger.
The spring, so loved by White, has been
dammed up and made to furnish a water
supply for the village. This was the work
carried out in connection with the recent
centenary celebration. The supply was much
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needed by the villagers, and is a great boon,
but one could wish that a little more of tho
picturesque had been combined with such
useful work. A very conventionnl lion's
head, spouting water from the midst of o
land of wall, all pairtod red, marks the place
of the old bubbling spring and rivalet. Ono
thinks with o sigh of tho picturesque rond
side springs on the continent, and in some
parts of Engiand, everarched with rustic
woodwork aond sot tu a frumoework of forns
atd verdant creepers,

The Hanger fortunately remmins un-
changed—the sune  becelcovored  height
asconded by the smne slippery zig.zag
path described by White. A couple of
Selborne rustics were reaping o feld of
harley at the approach to the rig.zag, and a
tittle further on, at the very fool of the hill,
was o garden of hops. * Fino hops those,”
we remarked tothemen. = Yes, sur,” ropliod
the with innmitable
Mampshive drawl, * 1 suppose they be, but
1 an's been to see ‘e yet” A unotable
illustration, we thought, of thoe teudeney of
the Huglish rustic unol to bhothor kimself

one  of reaers the

about anything unconneeted with the parti-
cular work he has in hand, and of his literad
accuracy of statomont.  This man had uever
had the curiosity to fouk over the fence of
the adjoining field 1o see how the hops
were gelting o, aud not having personally
examined thew, he would not commit, himself
to any statements as to their condition,

The walk up the zig-zag, if there has been
any rain ab all recently, is quite an exciting
gymuastic performanee, so steep and slippory
is the path. There are some delightful
“bits” of woodland scenery, guarled moss.
covered roots and the like on the way up,
and the view at the top—as White's readers
lenow-—in very extensive, strefehing sway to
the Sussex Downs.  Coming down wo testod
the echo mentioned by White, and found it
auswered perfectly to an Austealinn “cooes.”
And so home through the perfume.laden
lanes, and across the hesth-covered mooriand
to muse over the incidents of one of the most
delightful days spent by the New Zealander
in Bugland.
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By CoLoner MoRks.

Tliustrated by Frances Hodghins.

T is just 11 pan.  The swing doors of
the bar entrance of an hotel, situated
in a goldfields township in Otago, are

S5 thrust open, and two or three late
cugtomers come laughing from within,

It is the howr for closing. A sound of

scuffling is heard, once more the doors fly

open, and & man is shot out info the road
where, after a stagger or two, he subsides on
his back in the mud. The bwly barman,
who has just ejected him, stands in the door-
way with heightened colour and outstretched
arm, his white shirt sleeves rolled up above
the elbow gleaming in the bright light above
the bar counter. “None of yer DLloomin’
rot now, Slippery Sam,” he ecries, “ye've
got yer skin full—so be oft! If ye give
me any more of yer cheel I'll knock yer
blamed head off! Be off, and sleep where
ye can! If I catch yer in the stable again,

1711 have yer run in as sure 43 eggs is oggs |

T'm not going to have the whole bloomin’

shanty burnt down ’cos of ye-—so there!”

As he concluded he turned and went into

the bar again,

The figure on the road slowly rose from
its recumbent position, and revealed itself in
the bright light from the large lamp over the
front door as that of & man certainly not
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more than middle aged, but as wan and
emaciated, as weak and tottery as an old
man of three score and ten. Iis face was
bloated, his eyes bleared and bloedshet, his
hair long, tangled and unwashed. His
clothes, soiled, patched and rvagged, had the
appearance of Dbeing cast on him with a
pitchfork, and kept in their place by a miracle.
He shook his fist at the closed bar door, and
stooped as though groping for a stone; hut,
as light after light within was extinguished,
he seemed o think better of it, and staggered
reeting from side to side out of the circle of
tight cast by the lamp until he was swallowed
up by the mirky night.

The sun rose the following morn on an
ideal day for the anxious farmer. A bright
clear sky without a fleck, a cool gentle breese
tempering the promised heat, for the sun
just clearing the horizon looked like a disc
of polished copper.

In the large paddock adjoining the hotel
there were already signs of work, although
ib wasbut 5 aau. The morrow was Christmas
day, and farmer MceLeod and his son William
were anxions to get in their hay crop before
the holiday, as in the uncertain climate of
Central Otago it was impossible to caleulate
on fine weather for forty-eight hours ahead.
Farmer McLeod was a big burly may, his
round, rubicund face, the vesult of health
and an open air life, was the picture of
cheerfulness and good demper. His son
William, or “Wully ™ as every one ealled -
hint, a great stalwart fellow, over six feet
high, and strong as o lon, was a true “ehip
of the old block.”

“ Here, Wully, here comes the dray at
last !” eried the old man, smiling indulgently
as he looked across to where his son was

agreeably employed in}"fvyhispering into the

ears of an extremely pretty girl in a blue
gpotted print and huge sun bonuet, which
hid her blushing cheeks from all but Wully.
This was a niece of McLeod's down from
Dunedin for a few weeks' country air and
exercise to freshen her up after a long winter
spent in a close factory. But it was patent
to all that sweet Nelly Douglas would never
more return to such slavery, for had not
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Wully lost his heart to her? They were
botk looking forward eagerly to the dance
which would take place on Boxing Day.

« Right father, I'm coming,” he replied.
“Take care of yourself, lassie darling, and
don't work too hard in the sun,” he added in
a low toue to Nelly, as he pointed to the
wooden hay rake she carvied. Calling the
men about him, Wully McLeod stepped up
to a huge hay-cock which lay nearest to the
dray, and was about to plunge his fork into
it, when he started back.

“Good Heaven, what is this?” he ex-
claimed.  “Ts it a bundle o’ rags, or what?”

A short examination proved it to be a man
who had made his bed in the hay. TFrom his
stertorous breathing and the strong effiuvium
of whigkey which was wafted from every
breath he exhaled, he was evidently still
under the influence of his potations of the
previous night.

“Here you! Wake up will you! Why
he is drunk as Davie's sow ! cried Wlly.

“Och, let me get at him! It's meseld
koows the spalpeen! Sure isn't it Slippery
Sam, the drunkenest loafer on the gold-
fields ! shoufed Pat O'Brien, one of the
hired hauds.

“Eh! Pat, 1 don't doubt you know him,"”
laughed Wally, ** I'll wager you've shouted
often enough for him, and he for you.”

“God forgive ye, Wully Mcleod, for
evenin’ me to the likes of him! Let me

'geb a hoult on him, and T'll chuek him out
of the paddoek !”" eried Pat in evident wrath,
as he seized the miserable object and dragged
him upon his feet.

* Gently, gently, Pat,”" said the old farmer,
who had now arrived. * Poor fellow, he
looks bad. Here, Pmk him up two of you,
lay him in the shade nder the hedge there,
and let him sleep off his bout.” The poor,
senseless creature was carried to the hedge

us directed, and Meleod and his men went’

o with their work.

By three o'clock all the hay had been
carvied, the last wisp had just been forked
on to the high dray toad, on the top of which,
fork in hand, stood Wully MeLeod looking
fushed and triumphant. * Hurrah, boys!
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Tt's all done, and we've earned our holiday
to-morrow. Now for three cheers, boys,
Iip, hip, hurrab!” he shouted, waving his
hat in the air.  In his excitemont he forgoet
his precarious position. His foot shpped,
and he began to slide from the top of the
load of hay.

“Take care, lad!'" shoutod his father.
“Oh, Wally I eried little Nelly,  Poor
Wuily MeLeod dropped his fork at once, and
vainly cludched at the toose hay beueath him,
Butthere was nothing to check his fall until,
with tremendous foree e struck the hay fork
he had just relinquished. Tt had stidden to
the ground, prongs uppermost.  One of these
entered his leg on the innor side of the thigh
above the knee, and pierced it through.

For a moment 1o one moved, and then,
just as Wully eried out, “Pull the thing out,
someone!"” a agged figure rushed forward
and threw himself down on his knees by his
sido.  * For God’s sake teave it alone!™ hLe
shouted.  Bub it was too late. A farm
tabourer had already secized the fork and
drawu it frow the wound. A rush of bright
arterial Dlood justantly followed ils with-
drawal, and dyod poor Wully's white canvas
The kneeling figuro
was seen for amoment to grope with both
hands, and then to suddenly’ press both his
thubs with all his foree on one [Mlt[(_,ltliu‘
shot.

“ Here you, Slippery Nam, what are you
doing there ¥ cried Pat O’ Brien.

“Silence, foal! 1 am a medical man, a
doctor. Quick ! any one got a clasp kaifo ?
Yes, that'll do.  Now for a pocket handker.
chief. Just the thing,” as Nelly produced
a folded white handkerchief from her pocket.
“Wrap it round the knife smooth but hard.
Now, Pat, give me that belt strap of yours;
pass it round the leg; bucklo it so. Now
for a stick, yes, that’tl do,” as the broken
handle of an old hay rake was shewn him.
“ But it's too long—break it over your knee,
Pat. Look sharp, man, my sfrength ix
going. Now twist. Wait a bit.”

As he adjusted the pad he had made, a
fresh jet of blood followed the removal of his
thumbs. ‘ :

trousers o livid erimson.
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% 7AKK CAKE OF YOURSELF, LASSIE DARLING; AND DON'T WORK TOO HARD IN THE SUN.”
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“ Now twist, quick! There, that will do.
Give me a knife, someone.”

On getting the knife he speedily slit the
leg of the trouser open. There was the wound
—round and bluish at the edge, but no great
flow of blood, and he heaved a sigh of
content.

“ Now then, some of you men fetch that
gate.”  Then turning to old Mr. MeLeod
who, white as death, had watched all his
proceedings, he said : * Got a note.bock and
pencil, Mr, McLeod? Ab, that will do.”
After seribbling a few words on the serap of
paper, ho added: “Send a boy with this
sharp to the chemist over the way, and tell
him to hurry back with what T ordered.
Now then,” turning to the men, “that's
right, spread your coats on the gate and help
me to lift him.”

Wully was carefully raised and placed
upen the extemporised stretehor.

“Now mind what you are about! TIour
of you earry him and, whatever you do, don’t
shake him! I tell you if the towrniquet
slips nothing can save lim-—so be careful!™

As the patient is raised and borne gently
away, the doctor strides by his side with his
eye fized on the wound.

Can this be the individual whose voice was
a husky whisper, and whose gait was some-
thing between a shuflle and a sbwwnble — this
man striding briskly by his paticnt, his eye
bright, his head erect, and hiz voiee firm
and ringing, issuing ovders as one born fo
command 7 Yes, this is Slippery Sam, the
drunken Joafer! The opportunity had drawn
torth his medical instinets, and for the time
he was a changed creature. His evident
knowledgeand bold bearing carried conviction,
and caused his orders to be unhesitatingly
oheyed.

As the slow procession moved out of the
field he heard a Jow and tearlul voice exclaim:
“Is he in danger, Doctor?” “Danger?
Why, when a man severs his femoral artery
of course he is in danger! But cheer up,
little girl, well pull him through. Never
fear!” Then, noticing a movement in his
patient as the girl snatched at his blood-
stained hand, he eried ; * Steady now, Wully
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MeLeod!
life!"

At length the party arvived at the house,
and a bed kaving been drawn near the window
of a groumnd Roor room, Wully was carefully
laid upon it.

“Naw,” eried the Doctor, “T want & sharp
pen-knite, a pair of twoezers, and aeme silk
thread.”

These articles having been procurved by
Nelly Douglas, und the pareel from the
chemist containing bandages, Iint and anti-
septics arriving at the same time, he put the
rest out of the room and turned o Nelly.

* Look here, ey dear, I must have somoons
to assist me.  You would do best an thore is
no mother, but ean you promise nob to faint,
or do anything of that sort ¥ Remewmber, I
Lave a tieklish operation to perform, wnd oue
which must not be interrupted in that way,
or T canmot answer for his life !

The Doctor spoke firmly, and Nelly
promised to be brave and useful.  Was not
lrer Wully's life ab stake ?

After making all his preparations, and
warning Wully fo brace himself wp to bear
the operation, the Doctor boldly eut down to
the severed artory, pickad wp the end, twisted
it with the tweezers and tied it with the sith.
He then dressed the wound with carbolie
oil and iodiform, and finally removed the
tourniquet and bound up the wound artisti-
cally.  Tor a while he watched the effect of
the binding, then, after ouce more warning
Wully that for some time to come ho must
be very quict, he left the Tovers to them-
selves,

As he came out of the room he saw Mr.
MeLeod, who had nnturally passed the time
infearful anxiety. “It'sall vight, Me. McLeod,
so far. [ have taken up the artery and tied
it, but he must he careful not to move, or
the Higature may give way. I don’t think it
will, but it may, and then nothing ean save
him.  He wonld be dead in o few minutes,
Tt is Tueky T was near when it oceurred, for
atherwise he would have been dead now."
Then, noticing that the poor farmer had
grown white at the very thought, he added
“ Never mind, old man, it is all right. Can

Don't move hand or foot for your
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you give me a glass of whiskey now? I
think I have earned it.”

*Yes, yos, of course, Doctor, but come in
here, I want to talk to vou,” replied the
farmer, leading the way into his own room
and carefully closihg the door.

“Look here, Dogtor, I don’t think you
quite understand what you have done!

DARMAN.

HE CAUGHT SIGHT OF THR

Wally is the pride of my life, and the joy of
my heart! I know enough to understand
that, but for you and your prompt treatment,
my Wully would have gone from me. for
ever!”

“Tut, tub, Mr. McLeod, it is nothing!
. Y only acted as any other medical man would
have acted. You can just give me 5 guinea
—that's our fee—and there is no more to be
said about it.”
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“ Certainly, certainly!” said MelLeod, ns
he dragged out a fat pocket book, extracted
from it a pound note and a shilling, and
handed them to the Doctor. “ Thi)re, that
is done, but don't think that any payment
will satisfy me, Doctor. T want to show my
gratitude in a better way than that. T want
~—1I want "—he hesitated, and the wretched
tigure before him smiled and looked down at
his soiled rags.

“I understand. You wish o save me
from drink. Don't be afraid to say it—but
it's no good. I know myself better than you
do.” :

“Yes,” haatily returned McLeod, “ that {s
what I want to do. And I will, too, with
God’s help! This shall be your home, and
we will all help to save you from yourself, if
you will only let us try. Do give us this
chance of shewing our gratitude to you and
Almighty God!”  As he spoke, he raised

Jhis eyes, dim with unshed tears, to Heaven,

The wretched tramp’s heart was full as he
glaneed at the old man and stretched out his
hand.

“There is my hand, Mr, McLeod, as sure
as my name is Ned Padget, you are the
first who has spoken a kind word to me for
years.”

“What? Is your name Edward Somer-
ville Padget #”

“Yes, that certainly is my name. How did
vou lmow 7" cried the waif in astonishment.

“The hand of the Atmighty is in this,”
reverently replied McLeod. “ Why, man,
you have heen advertised for in the Witness
for weeks past! You are entitled to a
considerable sum of money which & Punedin
lawyer is ready to pay you en your identity
being established. Now you can take up
your abode with ug without feeling you are
beholden to us, though God knows you would
be weleome in any case. There is 2 new life
opening for you, Doctor, if you will enly
grasp it.  God be thanked 17

“T do believe it,” said the Doctor, deeply
moved. “To.morrow is Christmas Day, and
I feel there is indeed a new life for me after
to-morrow. Tl call and see you early in
the morning, Mr. McLeod, but I must go
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now and think over all this,” then, seeing a
look of doubt and fear cross the farmer's
face, he added: ¥ Never fear, I am strong
now and completely changed.” He marched
gut of the house with a firm and assured
step, his head well up and his eye bright
with inspiration,

A walk of something lese than half-an-hour
brought him to the towuship. As he drew
near to the scene of his late debauchery, his
stop became less and less firm, until at length
it fell into the old shufile, his head drooped,
and his eye grew dull and bleared once more.
As he approached the hotel his hand moved
to his breeches pocket, and he fingeved the
shillng wrapped up in the note.  Evidently
he was fighting a battle with himself. He
might yet have conquered, bat he caught
sight of the barman, and a feeling of anger
arose within him.

“There ig that infernal skunk, Beb,” lwo
muttered to himseif.  “1’d like to wabel his
fuce when he sees T have money !
have one glass—no more—and then Uil buy
sumething to make me a little more decent
il just
spend the odd shilling—not a penny mors,”
and the infatuated foel entered the bar.

Christmas norning arived, and farmer
MelLieod waited impatiently for his visitor,
but he never came, 1
wait no longer, and started for the township.
O enquiry he heard that Slippery Sam had
entered the hotel bar, drank all his money,
and, Iate at night, was thrust out inte the
street so vaging mad with drink that the
constable had to take him in hand, and give
lim & night’s Jodging in the lock-up.

When he arrived at the Police Camp,
McLeod asked the constable where he was.

PH ust

before [ see Meleod to.morrow.

About noon he could
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“"Why, strapped down on a strotcher,” was
the reply.  “Faet is, McLeod, ho's got 'em
badly this time. 1 have sent for the doctor,
but he lives thirty miles away, and 1 doubt
if he'll be in time.  He's baoked for kingdom
come this trip, P'm afraid.”

On entering the lock-up the farmer found
the poor tramp, as the constable had said,
As the
mad paroxysm had passed, they removed the
straps. The wretched outeast luy exhansted
and unconscious, muttering Irom time to
time. Suddenly he sat up, staring before
him as if he saw some wondrous sight, and
then in a low awestruck voice he spoke in
irregular gasps.

“Lord! i it Thou? Thou art kind and
pitiful =but, Lowd, | am a fearful sinner—
not worthy fo speak—T have mispent the
life Thon gavest me—1 have wastod my talents
—1 never, in all my life, done
one good action.”  Here he pased as if
break of sunshine
through thick clonds, a faint, glal smile
spread over his face, atul his eyes lit wp
with intense joy.

*Inasmuch ns ye dil it to one of the least
of these My Drethren, ye did it unto Mo.
Lord ! Thou art merciful and tall of pity—
that one action—saving the old man's son—
this done to Thee ¥ Lord! Thou has repaid
me a thousandfold.  T—T—thank and—and
worship——."  As the last low whisper fell
trom his lips, he sank back, and, when MeLeod
laid his head on the pillow, he saw that all
sorrow awd temptation were over fur tho
poor weak, crring tramp.  With streaming
eyes the good old farmer turned away, saying
softly to himself: ** He has now been paid
his Last Fee”

strapped down to the bedsfead.

have

listening, and like a
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RAMMAR, “the philosophy of langnage
and a collection of laws and rules to
which we come by long observation
and comparison of facts,” iz introdnced

in the third Standard. It is the opinion of
Herbert Spenser, and of all subsequent
anthorities on education, that the study of
grammar should be reserved for the higher
standards. Grammar is useful, not for any
practical advantages it confers, but as an
intellectnal exercise. Before grammar can
be tanght with any sneccess the pupil must
have a large, varied and miscellaneous
vocabulary, and his power of observation
and judgment must be well developed. If
grammar is to be of any use, it must be
taught on the indnctive method: that 1s,
the grammatical rule must be evolved
by comparison of similar examples, and
emphasised by constantly recnrring proofs
in the reading lessons, and it must be applied
by exercises suited to the capacities of the
pupils.

The teaching of grammar is not essentinl
to the expression of thoughts in sentences.
I cannot do better than quote Mr. Herbert
Spenser on this point. He says: “The
custorn of prefacing the art of speaking any
tongne by drilling in the parts of speech and
their functions, is about as veasonable as
prefacing the art of walking by a coarse of
lessona on the bones, museles and nerves of
the legs)' If the teacher insists upon the
pupils, even in the lowest classes, giving
answors in sentences and not in single words,
they willimperceptibly arrange their thoughts
into sentences without burdening their minds
with definitions of noun and verb, “subject
and predicate.”  Childven in the third
Standard learn the definitions by rote, and
apply them with fair success; but their minds

€ducaf:oq in New 3ea/mza
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are not snfficiently developed to gain a elear
conception of the definitions, nor does the
knowledge of the grammatical terms enable
them to express themselves more accurately.

I would suggest that grammar be omitted
from Standards TII, and IV, and not
introduced il Standard V. is veached, when
the minds of the pupils will be sufficiently
developed to profit by the stndy of this
abstract science,

In Standards V. and VI,
analysis is tanght with great soccess, and
the mental training this exercise affords i
distinctly beneficial. Buot no provision is
made for synthesis, an egually important
and more practical exercise-—the exereise of

grammatical

bnilding amaller sentences ap into periods.
Aunalysis is a destructive exercise, and should
be accompanied by synthesis, which is a
Good and
practice in exercises
analysis much more intelligible, and produces
a more varied style of composition. The
compositions written by the average sixth
Standard boy are poor in quality and
monotonous in style: most sentences arc
constracted on the same model, with bt
little attempt at variation; this defect can
be overcome by introdreing synthetical
exercises to accompany analytical exercises
in Standards V.and VI,  Simple synthetical
exercises are prescribed for Standard IV,
but they are not effectively taught, and are
as & general rule quite passed over.

In treating of grammar I have poimted ont
how necessary it is that childven, from the
lowost standards, should be tanght to give
answers in complete sentencos; they thus
incidentally, as it were, learn the corvect nse
of the mother tongue, and acquive the habit
of arrauging their thoughts in complete

varioed
renders

constructive exercise,
synthetical
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sentences. I also pointed out how the
introdnction of synthetical exercises to
accompany analysis, would do much to
develop style in the higher standards.
Almost every lesson can be used as an aid
to composition: the pupils may be called
upon to give a written or oral summary of a
geography lesson or of & history lesson; in
the lower standards they may be asked to
reproduce the matter of object lessons or to
give, in their own words, an account of a
reading lesson. But the latter is an effort
of memory rather than of original thought,
and is of little practical use where the system
of simultaneous reading is in vogue, a
system which tends to stereotype the book
on the pupil’s mind, and to desiroy all
individaality of thought as well as of reading.
Much depends, too, upen the manner in
which the compositions ave corrected.  Many
teschers return the compositions with the
mistakes anderlined and the corrvect version
written above, or on the margin. In most
cases the pupils never look at thecompositions
again, much less study the improvements
mede by the teacher. If any good is to he
derived from the composition cxercise, the
mistakes slhiould be merely underlined and
discussed with the class by the teacher before
he returns the books ; all corrections should
he made by the pupils. themselves under the
teacher’s supervision. The vemarks nnder
spelling about ineorrect forms, apply with
equal force to composition

The exercise of paraphrasing demanded
from Btandards V. and VI, which ix per-
haps the best test of the pupils’ intelligence
i, according to the upanimous verdict of
the Inspectors througheut the Colony,
most unsatisfactory. The Wanganui In-
speetors report that ‘' paraphrasing in
Standards V. and VI. was seldom good,
while at many schools it was very poor, and
at some ludicrougly senseless.”” The Nelson
Inspector reports to the same effect, and
gives examples which show an appalling
ignorance on the part of fifth Standard boys,
of the commonest and simplest words in the
language, To quote from his report: “He
gave the tar a piece of gold,” when rewritten

THE N.Z ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE,

113

with its context, made attor nonsense in the
midst of which a “picce of terred gold” was
conspicuons, * They bronght out their best
of cheer” was sevoral times rendeved “They
gave a lond harral,” or *Thoy gave thres
cheers,”  “The stevn advance of tho wen in
red " was ingloriously tarned into “The
soldiers came on stern fivst.”

Porhaps no paré of the syllabus eulls for
sich condemnation as the tenching of history.
What ends should we have in view in fenching
history ¥ We should aim ut cullivating n
sprrit of pabriotism, at making good citizens,
at developing a high moral natuve, wnd
gonerally improving the papil's iutelligence,
Did the framers of onr syllabus have these
And if they did, we the
means they adopt [kely to attain to the end ?

ends in view ¥

The tenching of history in New Zealand
sehouls is fragmentary, serappy, disconneeted
and, in the opinions of some of our mspectory,
I am told by teachers in
secondary schouls who have to tench the

atterly usecless.

chosen of the primary sehouls, pickod out by
the scholarslip competition, that even the
holders of  scholavships  display  profoand
ipnoranee of the nost prominent facts and
I the best
pupils ae so atterly ignorant of history, how

persouagues of Bnglish history.

doplurasle must e the ignorunce of the
average child trained onder our vannted
system.

The teachers of the various standards nre
tu seleet a list of personages, events and dates
from a prescribed period, and on the list
preseuted the children ave guestioned by the
inspector.  The teacher takes care that, by
revision and ve-revision, a few superficial
facts are thoroughly iustilled into tho pupils’
minds, that they can connect event with datoe
and date with event, that they know the
battles of the Huudred Years' War, and the
result of ench, that they know the number
ot forces that fonght on each side, how many
were killed, how many wounded, that they
are ncquainted with the details of the
intrigues vf the origin of Henry VIL, and
with the provisions of the Treaty of Utrecht,
The object of the framers of the syllubus
secems to bave been to fill the minds of the
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pupils with a disconnected series of names,
events and dates, withonf any regard to the
benefits they are likely to confer.

The Inspectors complain of the poor resalts
obtained by this mechanical grind, and think
shat the substitution of Historical Readers
will effect the desived cure. The use of
Historical Readers will probably result in
the pupils learning more effectively by rote
some few incidents in history; but it will
tend to destroy all intelligent teaching.  The
Wanganui Inspectors report thus: ““In the
higher standards it wounld appear that the
method most often in use is to have dry
summaries and catalognes of names and
dates committed o memory; yeb often even
these were mnot known, aund it was not
unasnaal to find Juling Cmsar and William the
Congueror changing places. 1t was amusing,
but at the same time apnoying to find how
pupils had learnt by heart answers from
nete books, and could not be stopped nntil
-they had repeated them to the last woerd, like
the town-crier over an auction sale,”” 'T'he
Martborongh Inspector emphasises the folly
of teaching history in the manuer prescribed
by the syllabus, by subjeining specimens of
answers showing the hopeless coufusion that
oxigts about persouages, datés and events.
Here are a few. gems :

(1) *Magna ChartaorSimon de Moutfort's
Parliament was signed 1215, 1t was fought
ab Wakefield Green, when King Richard was
struck down with a dagger by the Lo
Mare,”

(2) “Battle of Bannockburs was fought
1415, Tt was defeated and King John was
crowned King of England ; he led the Scotch
army.”

The average papil thinks that the Warrior
King and the gemeral, who slaughtered
thousands of his fellowmen, who brought
suffering misery and desolation to the homes
of his own and foreign nations, are the central
historic figures of every age, and ideal heroes,
He learns by rote the victories of Marlborough
aud Wellington, whilst he is utterly ignorant
of the social and political conditions of the
times in which they lived. He crams the
details of the American War of Independence,
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but knows nothing of the existence of Wesley,
Howard, Wilberforce and of the social and
philanthropic veforms counected with their
names, History, one of the most usefnl,
most instractive and most fascinating of
gtudies—a study which can do more than
any other toounltivate a spirit of contentment
and obedience to established government, by
pointing out the squalid conditions and
tyrannical rnle under which onr ancestors
lived, and the disastrous resaits of treasons
and stratagems—is sacrificed to the monster
cram.

To attain the ends of history, the social
conditions of cach period must be carefully
stadied by the teacher and vividly bronght
before the minds of the pupils; an acconnt
should be given of the daily lives of the
people, their amusements, their personal
liberty, and their standard of culture and
refinement.  The plan  should
followed in treating of successive perinds :
by eomparison and contrast with their owun
age the interest of the pupils can be stimuiated
and their judgment strengthened.  After the
general conditions of each period have been

same Lo

studied, the eveuts ean be made &6 centre
round bpotable

one of the greatest aids to history, and its

personages.  Biography is
importanes is recognised in German schools
where most historical knowledge, even in the
lowest classes, 18 eonveyed through this
medinm.  The noble traits of statesmen,
divines, philosophers und scienfists ean he
emphasised : the good results that flowed
from one course of action can be dontrasted
with the evil vesults of another. Tn treating
& historical personage the teacher should
endeavour to make the pupils draw their
own conclusions by contrasting the personage
under discussion with others already studied,
or with notable personages of their own
country or centary. A rvevision of the
history syllabus is imperative, and if tanght
on some such plan as is here indicated, it
would be u nseful study, and would tend to
make better citizens than the mere ennmeration
of personages, events and datts, without any
attention to order or system.

Provision is made in our syllabus for the
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teaching of the clements of Political Beonomy
in Stawdard VL; in fact, ““‘great stress is
laid on the elementary knowledge of social
ecomomy,” but this emphatic instraction is
treated with supreme indifference by ouy
teachers, if the ignorance of the pupils is to
be regarded as a oriterion. Ie all parts of
the Colony the boy who has passed Standard
V1. knows no more about the fundamental
principles of Political Eeonomy than he does
abont the teachings of the Stoic philosophy.
Yet this subject can be intelligently tanght,
and m our eolony there is a wealth of
material for illustrating the prineciples of the
science and exercising tno judgment of the
pupil.
should be eficiently taught, for one of the
paramount aims of education s to prepare

It is cssential that Political Economy

the pupil for s duties as a citizen, and he
will never discharge his civic duties efficiently
wnless he has that basis of knowledge which
will enable
sound economie wisdom and the clap-trap
which too often usnrps the name of ** Political
Address.”

him to diseriminate between

Teach the elementary principles
of Political Ecouomy, and you sound the
death knuell of the blatant agitator, for he
cannot exist among an enlightened people.

I do not propose to deal at any length
with the teaching of elementary science,
reserving it for a subsequent paper on
Technical Edueation. Object lessons go
hand in hand with lessons on elementary
science, and shouldindeed form the foundation
on which to base its subsequent teaching.
The framers of our syllabus recognise the
importance of this connsetion, for they sell
us that *the object lessons and lessons on
nataral history, manufacturers, and common
things in Standards I, II. and III, are
intended as an introduction to the elementary
science lessons for the higher standards.”
Yet the selection of the object lessons is left
entirely inthe hands of the teacher of the class,
who chooses his subjects indiscriminately,
without any reference to the department of
science that is being taught in Standards
IV, V.and VI. The course of object lessons
in the lower standards should be adapted to
the brauch of science that is being studied
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in the higher standards. I, for example,
agricultural sclence Is to be taught in the
higher standards, the objeet lessons in the
lower standards should be on the various
plants and products of the field and gavden,
and on the parts of a plant——stem, leaves,
roots, cte.

The conrse of seienee, too, should be swited
to the natare of the district: that is, lessons
hearing on agriculture should be given in
agricuttural  distriets, and in  industrinl
centres, lessons heaving on the arts and
In the English eode there
arc eleven courses of objeet lossons from

manufactures.

which the teacher can choose, and, if nous
of these is found suoitable, he is allowed to
frame a course and submit it to the inspeetor
for approval. Those responsible for our
New Zealand syllabos shoukd propare similay
courses of object lessons, and see that the
proper conneetion between object lessons and
seience is maintained.

There is considerable danger of the teaching
of geography, n most interesting subjoet,
degencrating intounmixed cram. Il is begun
in Standard IT, where there i no provigion
for the stwdy of what is often ealled humology.
In geography, as in almost every subjeet, the
educator shonld proceed from the known to
the unknown, and the earliest geographical
work in schools  should with
observation and plasning of the schuolroom,
the school, the school premises, the surround-
ing streets, the quarter, the eity or township
or district, thus proceeding by methodical
steps to the map and study of the provineo,
the island and the colony. By noting the
chief characteristics of the people of the
surrounding districts, of their manufactures
and industries, and the influence climate or
position has on these, children can be tanght
at an carly stage tosee the intimate connection
between even remote canses and effocts.  The
work preseribed for Standard 11 cannot be
properly assimilated by the papil; it is a
mere catalogue of names having noe value,
edueative or practical. 'The natural work
for this standard is a development of that I
have planned for Standard 11.—tho thorough
atudy of the geographical features of the

oar deal
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neighbourhood leading up to a general
treatment of those of the colony. Thus the
children would gain some intelligent idea of
the meaning and value of geography and
would be resdy to appreciate the broader
instruction which it seems to me shonld not
begin till the upper standards. In Standard
IV. Australis and the map of the world as at
pregent defined, in Standard V. the British
Islands and chief British possessions, and in
Standard VI what concerns us most remotely
—a general knowledge of the continents—
would give ample opportanity for intelligent
teaching. Itisimpossible toteach thoronghly,
that is, to educate the mind of the pupil so
that he will take an interest in knowledge
for its own sake, if we abtempt to overload
his mind with bare facts. This explains why
so many children vetrograde after leaving
school ; thers they have acquired only a mass
of inextricably mingled items of information
and a pronounced distaste for developing any
gelf-calture, Ouce a child is made to see the
utility and feel the absorbing interest of
geography, he will naturally pursue its
study after leaving schuol, perhaps almost
unconsciously ad first by noting references
in the newspapers, then by reading narratives
of travel and special works on the subject.
Of the additional suvbjects, singing is
perhaps theone most nnsatistactorily taught.
We can hope for ltile improvenient until
musical attsinments are demanded of teachers,
In the German elementary schools most of
the teachers play some orchestral instrument,
sach as the violin, and have a thorough
theoretical training in music. They teach
their classes exactly as leaders of choruses or
orchestras do, infusing enthusiasm into their
worl., In those schools the papils are
commonly reguired to compose, line by line,
n new melody for some short song or poem,
first singing the air, then writing the notes
down, then adding parts, copying the whole
into their MS. music books, and finishing
the lesson by singing in clnss the uew
production. It is to such instruction, no
doubt, that (rermany in great part owes the
high -place .she  lolds among the musical
nations, In our childven there lies the
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gimplest and purest of masic, yet what little
we attempt rather kills than develops it.

No system of education can safely neglect
physical training. This should be, perhaps,
pre-eminent ; we cannot have the mens sana
without the corpus sanum. The Greeks and
Romans recognised this; buf, in spite of the
constant deterioration of the physique of
man, onr schools take little heed of the
claims of physical education. Drill is the
only form n which they recognise its
demands, and even this is usually crowded
out of the daily work by reason of the
preseing needs of the examination syllabus.
There is not, it is true, the same need with ns
sport-loving colonials as with the Germans,
of minuteand exhawstive gymnastic exercises ;
bnt our population is growing denser, and
we are rapidly developing a town dweller
whose stature and physical strength we
ought to improve. Sandow has lately shown
how much can be done in this way by simple
means, and I hope the next syllabus will
demand that more attention be given to the
education of the body and its powers.

Tu this brief review of the syllabus I have
endeavoured to point out the grave faults of
that part of our primary system which most
directly affects the actual working of our
schools. Muach better results should be
obtained in writing and composition, and
the teachers’ ignorance of the elementary
principles of elocubion is in great pavt
vesponsible for the poor readiug and recitation
that grates on the ears of visitors fo our
schools. The drawing scheme is untterly
unscientific and thoronghly antiquated, and
the teaching of history, whenever it is not
grossly neglected, ~is grounded apon no
reasonable plan and therefore meaningless,
being quite incapable of inspiring pupils
with thoss noble aims and ideals in which
lies' the true value of history. The over-
crowded state of the syllabus will, T hope,
stand proved before the eyes of most of my
readers.

To remedy this grave fuale havesuygested,
among other points, the curtailment of arith-
metic and geography in Standards IV. and
VI, and the omission of grammar frem
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Standards IIL. and IV, 1 have drawn
atteution to ithe necessity for the early
teaching of fractions, for the preparation of
systematised courses of object lessoms and
lessons on elementary scionce, for a more
gencrous acknowledgment of the claims of
physical education, and for the ealtivation of
the musical talent and taste now lying quite
nndeveloped or abandoned to the promiseuous
The revision of the

delving  of chance.
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syllabus promised for next year by the
Edueation Department is a tardy acknow-
but the gond
work already done for the enuse of eduention
by the present Inspector-General, strengthens
one in the belief that it will bo a root and
braneh veform ; this, nay almost a revolution,
ig vequired before onr syllabus enn coineido
with the most advanced idens of educational
thonght.

S
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I bade my love goed-night,
So loth te part
With her, the deep delight
f tlis trae heart,
My queen of pearls!
My Bly of givls!
Ang when her light was low,
Aud all was still,
maving that raptarons flow—
The lone bird's till,
1 sand;
“ 0L comne, fair dreawmns,
To soothe her pretty head,
Fleat soft as silv’vy beams
Now shed!”’
Tlen up where the lattice swung
I sent a kiss,
In the heart of a rose there flung,
And murmured this:
“ Good-night, sweet !
Sweet, good-night !
My heart’s delight,
(Good-night ! ™

MY SONG.

LR (b S e
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I hade wy love coad morn
With j{).)‘, Lo (e
Hur presence soft ws daswn
Within me steal,
My queen of preards !
My bily of givls !»
And when she eame 1o e
Oun tiny fect,
I vowed there weer eonbd e
A maid so sweet !
Her hair-
T'he golden sun,
Fer eliveks—1the rose-blomn vare;
Was ever benaly won
So fair?
‘The love-light in her eyes
Drew forth my kiss ;
1 edusped hier to me—mine, my priz !
The greetimg this
*Good morn, sweet !
Sweet, good morn |
My heart’s pure duwn,

|1

Guod morn !

Cuarres  Uisnius,
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MY + HIRST + CUPTOMER,”
A New-Chum Episode.

By Fisiax Beoi,

Author of * The Daughter of a Hundred Barls,” * The Letter
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Lustraled by Olive Tilly and Miss Moor.

S the casiest thing in the world. Any-
ane can do it.”
“ But we know nathing about stove-

keeping., We shan’t even know what
to charge.”

“Oht You'll soon learn,” persisted onr
mentor with confidence.  “ Anyone can keep
a store, just as anyone can farm, The
instinets of agricalture and commerce are
inborn.  Intuitive.”

“That may be, bat—Dbut—I can’t say that
I, personally, feel at all intuitional,”

“0Oh! That'll be ali right. Nothing can
be easier, You just go to a good wholesale
firm-—I'tl utroduce you to one—and they
sepply you with the vight class of goods, and
the invoice of wholesale prices guides yon in
your charges.  For instance suppose you add
25 per cent. to all invoices, That would be
a good profit. In the old gold-fieids days a
friend of mine had & store at Drybread, and
he charged cent per cent on every article.
It was a simple plan and acted very
well.”

We were new chums, my husband and T,
and also newly married, with willing hands
and hearts, and a very small capital, and
thinking that all three would find a better
market in New Zealand than in Iingland,
had come out in the hope of making “ our
pile.”’

Unfortunately neither Jack nor I had been
brought up to do anything really useful.
He had been to scheol and college and learned
how to fish and shoot, to play tennis and

polo; and his appearance in the oricket field ‘

was simply perfect. He could ride to hounds
ond had won more than one steeplechase;

but of useful knowledge—knowledge that
produces pounds, shillings and pence, he had
none, That did not trouble Jack. Nothing
ever troubled him, He was, and is, the
dearest fellow in the werld, aud the least
practical,

He said “ Minna was the practical member
of the firm,” and I felt bound to justify his
praise. I had at least had some experience
of poverty—the semi-genteel poverty of
country parsonage. OQur love-making hud
been very prosaic. No one vpposed 1t. [n
fact, my parents were well pleased, for thomgh
Jack had no trade or profession, he had a
few thousand pounds. And we all thought
the money would go a long way in the
colonies,

It was wonderful the way that money
disappeared. Jack said I shonld be cashier
and accountant, and so I was. I kept u
strict account of every penny, but somehow
that did not make them go any further.
Jack had never been accustomed to deny
himself the small lusuries of life. * They
cost so little you know,” and again, “The
best things ure always cheapest in the end,”
which latter contains a fallacy I have never
yet been-able to expose.

Our capital disappeared with alarming
quickness. It melted away like butter on
hot bread.

“ Really, Jack, we must do something.”

¢ Certainly, my dear, What shall we do?
Shall we go over to St, Clair? Itisa lovely
day.”

“No, I don't mean that at all. We must
do something. BEmm some money. Work
for our living.”
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“ Yes, yes. OF conrse yon are right, Yoo
always are.  You ave the most wounderfully
practical little woman in the world. What
ghali we de?  Have you decided that ?”

T think we had betéer try to keep a
store.”

« A gtore! Good gracious ! Why astore?
Isu't that rather—rather—— " he paused for
a word, and Isupplied it in wy usaal manner.

“ Infra dig, you would say, and 1 suppose
it is.  Bat the fact remains that we mnst do
something, and a store seenws about the only
thing that we can manage. The only thing
that does not require skilled Jabour of some
kind, and nnfortunately netther you uor I
have had the training to it us for getéing
our own living. We might take up fand,
M Stannten says that any one ean farm,  Bat
I doubt it, 1 don’t think you would know
which end of a plough to hold, and U'm very
sure | should not.  And theve wounld be trees
to fell and the land to clear.” (this of
wenrse was A mistake, as we should be
scarcely likely to take up » Novth lsland
bush section; but my knowledge of up-
conntry life at that time was chiefly obtained
from Amevican books of life and adventure
i the far West, and a log cabiu in the midst
of a half-cleared paddock was my idea of a
coantry life.)

Jack acknowledged that hie had never seen
a plough uwear enough to pass an opinien as
to its business end, but opined “that what
man had done man might do,” and that he
supposed lie could lesru.

* There's no time for that.  We maust begin
to carn some money atonce.  How mueh do
you think we have spent since we came oot
two months ago ¥

“Don’t know, and don’t much care. About
twice as much as we onght, I suppose.”

[ told him, and he made a little grimace.

“T call it great economy,” he declared.
“I used to spend twice as much at home.”

*Well, at that vate our money will last us
exactly three years and eight months.  Aund
what is to become of us at the end of that
time? There is nothing for it but to try the
stove. You see I could help in that. Keep
the books and mind the shop. Oh! I really
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think 1 shall like it. Quite u numbor of
great people at Home have gone into trade
of late yrars,” and T mentionod soveral woll-
known instances in London Secicty. % One
has only got to weigh ont the things carefully
Al
ways give good articles, nnd never charge
Oh! Lam cerfain wo

and see that one makes no mistales.

too much or too little,
shall like i, and at any rate we shall be
doing something.”

My eagerness carried the day. Jack had
no fecling one way or the other. Waork, of
the kind that enens daily bread, was not an
Not that he
was lazy, he was full of life and energy, bat

inherited instinet with hini

he had no commercial instincts and uever
acquired then.

So we bought & seetion in a rising towu-
ship, and procecded to orect o house amd
store.

The townskip was certainly vising in the
sense that it had net yet risen, aud 1 may
add, in paventhesis, that i & still vising io
the sanwe sonse,

We saw it fivst on paper, and it looked
very wnposing.  'The plans were nicely drawn
and colored in mnthemadical parallelograms,
with here and there a corner ent off to snit
ihe exigencier of the land, through which a

creck wound its serpentine course, interfering

a gond deal with the said parallelograms,
Throngh the centre of the plan ran a high
road o1 main street, und there were sovers]
minor streets at right angles. Owe good
large section was marked * Chureh "—tha
churelt of the Future; ancther was alloeated
for a school, and all the rest were pretty
much at our disposal. [t wos explained to
us that a store, & blacksmith's forge, later an
hotel, and still luter & school and o bank, go
to form a vising township in New Zeatand.
Our store would therefore e the nucleus of
Stenthelave.

The township was ten miles from the
nearest vwilway station, and two from the
pleasant homestead of our kind friends, the
Stanutons, who invited us to stay with them
while our own house was being built,

When T first saw Btrathelave, my hept
sank, for | found it consisted of two cottages
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and a big baru; that the wntu street was a
ploaghed track theough stiff clay, which half
a day’s rain converted into liquid mad, from
which Jack more than once extvicated me
vl et armds, leaving on one oceasion i shoe
behind, which he had afterwards diffienlty
in finding, fishing for & with a stick and
hanling it up by the Jace, A woefal sight!
The other stroets existed only on paper, and
were parts of grassy
paddouvks; their
conrse [ owas never
able to truce.

When  the
was paid for we liad

store

very Httle money in-
Lo
our

deed with which
it. B
friends remarked

stock

that we conld draw
bills=—i  process de-
lightfutly simple 1
the

one which takes your

beginning, but

sleepaway nd makes
your haiv grey i the
end.

In o wanderfuily
shiort tune the house
wits buile, and o very
honse ot

nice little
was. One large
square oot -— that

was the store—aud =
three others, parlour,

and  bed-
1t wag neutly

kitchen,
rooILL.
flnished witlha
without, and all owr
own. Huow prond we
were of it,

The shop was truly a delightful place.
Fatl of shelves aud bins, and drawers; and
a real counter, T promised myself hours of
pleasnre in arvanging it.

Before we left town we lLad visited o
wholesale store and made—with the assist-
ance of ume of the clerks—owr wodest
gelection. This was now seut up to us, and
brought from the railway station in large

and
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drays.  Then we set to work to arrange our

gools, and the fivst thing that strock s
was—either that the room was too large, ov
that we had too few things. The neat shelves
looked half empty instead of being packed to
the remotest eorner in the matner | had so
But we brought our goods

often admired.
to the front, and hoped that no one would
detect the cavern-like spaces behind.

We

- “ (=
ff’“}rﬁ

o ol
Lo
A ¥

“1 r'HINK WE HAD BETTER TRY 10 KEEP A STORE.”

worked very hard mranging and disarrang-
ing, climbing up the step ladder, banding
things to each other, and then vunning a
little way off to stndy the effect.  And when
all was done to the best of our ability, we
threw open the door to our customers, who
shonld have been waiting outside, but weve
ok, .

In the evening we stock a kerosene lamp
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in the middle of the shop window, and took
tarns in walking down the main street and
studying the effect.  But the customers were
gtill conspicuous by their absence. It scems
strenge that we had not before questioned
the arrival of these customers.  Our friends
ab the neighbouring homesteads had promised
to patronise us, and there were settlers and
farmers within a reasonable distance who
might beeome patrons, but to these the shop
front would not appeal. Who then would
admire our brave show ?  But as { had taken
paiug to explain to Jack, It you have 2 shop
you mast have a shop window, Tt wonld be
nething without that.”

With vegard to the settlers we had been
toid that our trade must be largely a question
of barter, ““You will buy from them eggs:
butter, skins, frnit, and other produce, bat
not wool or grain—those you must not touch
—and they will take the valuc out in goods.”
¢ And what shall wedo with the eggs, ete. 7
“Bend them into town and make a profit
both ways.”

Fxeellent ndvice which did not prove guite
so easy in practice. The farmers wanted the
highest quoted price, and the dealers gave
the lowest, and neither party ever seemed
satisfied.

The store wns now duly opened, and early
on the following morning 1 took my place
behind the connter waiting for my tardy
customers.

At lagt the door was pushed further open
and a very small, rather dirty, barve-footed
hoy marched 1n.

“ Please, Miss, a ha'poth o’ lollies,” de-
manded my first customer, whose oyes were
just on a level with the bran new counnter,
T immediately recognised him as the child of
the Staunton’s ploughman, whose parents
ocoupied a cottage on the other side of the

street, and thus formed, with onrselves (for
the other cottage was empty and fast falling
into deeay) the sole population of Strathelare.

I did not know how to weigh out this, my
first order. The large scales looked ridi-
culously out of proportion, nor did I see how
to make an equitable division of the standard
pousd ; but I placed a half ounce weight in

ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE.

121

the pan and proceeded to bubance it with
sweets,

Bob Lawsou drumued mexuwhile on the
gounter with his money, and eyed my pro-
coedings with much dissabisfaction,

“Dye eall that a ha'poth?” he said
severely, looking at the tiny sevow of paper
with seorn,  *Why, the storekeeper i¥ Toko
gi'es T fist-full.”

“Porhaps your mother deals with him," |
hazarded.

“ Ne, her don't. Her says hor'll doad wi’
you, if yer prices is reas'ble.  Bué 1 don’t
oall that rens’ble noliow,” and again he looked
with scoru at the tiny paper.

I tried to explain that he had veally got
more than his money’s wortl, and finally
added a fow sweets from another tin,

He opened bis hot little hand and rolie-
tantly pushed the coin it contained over the
connter.

“ Why Bob, this is 2 penny.”

“In econrse it are, you'd be a silly not to
ken that.”

“ But 1 have no ha’pennies,”

“Then I'Nl pay yer next time”  Awd
promptly regaining possession of the coin he
departed, and | heard his chnekling Taugh
of trinmph in the distance.

Jack also langhed ab my discomfituro,

“ ooy little kiddy,” he said, * he's a hawd
case. IF many of aur cnstomers are like that
we shan't get vich inoa harey.”

Then Bob’s mother paid the store a visit,
She explained that she was in o great hurry,
that she had wot tidied up after brealkfast,
that she had just put the baby down for «
slecp, that she had got her bread set rendy
for the oven, and had only a wmoement to
spare. Iu spitc of which, excellent reasons
to the contrary, she remained more than two
hours pulling about every avdicle, and pricing
things she had no intention of buying. In
the meauwhile my own work was standing
gbill, and T conld smell Jack’s dinner
burning.

“01! yon's my man,” she cried ab last in n
fluster, *I seen him coming over the
paddock. He'll gi’ it me for not ha'in’ his
meat rendy. G1’ mo one of them tins of fish,
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ha's awful fond o' fisk, and that'!l pat he in
# good humour,”

She departed hastily, nud I returned to the
kitehen to find the potatoes and chops burned
to the sancepnn, and the fire out.

Jack appeared aboat the same time, and
we compared notes of onr moerning’s experi-
ences. [ had sold—on credit--a halfpenny
worth of lollies and a tin of preserved fish.
He had received a few orders, and we went
wto the shop o make them up, and had a

P
A

“D'YE CALL THAT A HATpOTTIP

good time langhing at our nubusiness-like
parcels, and the diffieulty of closing np both
onds, and agreed that the making of neat
packages might very well be classed among
the fine arts.

Thas the stone was set rolling, but it was
not the work of the stove that. troubled ns,
it wag our own ignorance, especially of the
art of buying and selling, which did not
come by instinet.

“* Poor fetlow, [ conld not beat him down,”
Jnck would say apolegetically, when expos-
. talated with concerning some very bad
bargain, “I want to do a trade yon know,
and Steunton says we shall never get on
unless we buy the people’s produce.”

“ Bub they are too dear. By the time you
have sent those skins into town you will lose
on them.”

THE NEW ZEALAND
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“ Well, whatare wetodo? Watson asked
that, and I couldn’s beat him down. 1§
seews little enough, and he said that he could
get more if he took them into town.”

“ Lot him take them, and perhaps he will
find cut his mistake.”

My first customer stuck to me, spending
his penny most days in two purchases of a
half-pennny each.

“ Yer gets more for two ba’poths than fur
one brown,” he condescended to explain.
And T saw that the child was wise in his
generation.

Mrs Lawson resented the fact, that after
that first morning I wounld not spend half the
day in gossip, hut sternly demanded, * What
can [ get yon?"” when she paid her morning
cail.

“I don’t want nothing n particular, bnt
you may show me what you've got, if it’s
anything new, and I may buy if you are not
too dear. But my mdn says he'll take me to
Toko some Saturday in the station cart, and
L can get what I wants there; though, iu
coorse, | would like to deal wi’ you, it’s only
neighbourly, but you do stick the prices on
0. Youseem to think we're made o’ money.
Now, what's the lowest you'll take for this
bit o’ stuff, I don’t partic'lar want it, but it
ud make the baby a pinny.”

“1 have already told you.
bave two prices.”

And she would leave the shop in a huff,

only however, to return next day, for I was
her neavest neighbonr, and she could not
afford to lose the mild dissipation of her
morning call.
- Chief among. the produce that we had to
take from onr customers, was butter. Now
this butber was a source of continual worry,
the qunality being most uneertain; some being
delicious, firm and golden, equally good to
look at and to eat, but the greater part was
colorless, tasteless, shapeless, badly made and
battered abont, and such as we conld hardly
get rid of atany price. Many a time, in the
late summer evenings or early mornings, I
had to plunge it into cold water and remalke
it all beforc I could pack it in the boxes
prepared for that purpose.

We do not
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[t was on the butter question that Bob’s
mother and I came at last to a serious
difference of opinion, '

The weather was hot and the best brand
had nob yet eome in, when Bob rushed over
in hot haste, demanding: “’Alf o pound of
ver best. Us has got wisitors.” [ sent the
best T had, and in a few moments Mrs Lawson
came flying over in breathless rage, and
thrusting the oily mass nnder my oses
pxclaimed :

“Call that butter! Butter, indeed! 1
ealls it cart-grease. And T suppose you’ll
ha' the blooming cheek to charge me top
price for that. But I shan't pay it T gi’ yer
notice.  Yer calls yerself a lady and be too
Hue to make friends winus, but I'd le
'shamed to keep such stuff as that, and
charge for it tou. Yer a d d cheat, like
all the vest of the sham gentlefolk who are
too mean to work wi' their hands for an
I hate all such nasty

honest living. DBah!
pride and cheatery.”

And she flung the offending butter on the
gounter within an inch of my nose, and
setting her arms akimbo gave vent to & flood
of abuse such as 1 had never heard before in
all my life.

L was young and foolish, and in spite of
the brave face 1 had put on, T had often
found 1t hard to stand behind the counter
and serve people who showed no respeet for
me or my position. The silly prejudice
against trade with which I had been brought
up, made me think myself superidr to most
of the settlers round, and their free and easy
ways offended me. But though 1 prided
myself on my supericrity to my position, I
resolved to maintain it by o comrse of the
strictest probity, No tricks of trade, no
specious lies for me. I would be always
serupulously upright and honorable; and
justify my position in the manner in which
U should fill #. And now to be ecalled &
common cheat and liar | The accusation was
fike o slap in the face, so utterly shameful
that I conld tind no words to defend myself,
but cowered under the lash of the angry
woman's tongue as she told me what she and
others thought of me.
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My silence seemed to enrage her still more,
and the stream of her eloquence gathored
force as it Howed over my bent hend, until
at last when she Tad snid her say, and donbt-
less ‘far more than ‘she had intewded, she
tarned on Lher heel, and Hung hersel out of
the shop.

I erept to the bedeoom and threw myself,
face downwards, on the bed, where Juck
fouml me.

“Why, Minna, wmy dene little wormn !
What's the matter ¥ " e cried with tender
insistence.

“ Nuthing, nothing: only M Liwson suys
T'm a cheat and a line.  Oh! how [ wish we
bad never secn this horrid old siore. 1
thought the people would respeel us for
getting our own living sud doing our best.
But they don’t.  They just—just despise us.”’

“No one despises us whose ppinion 15
worth & ceut,” said Jack stoutly. ** L dare-
say they langh at owr blunders, and no
wonder, [ often laagh at them mysolf, but
they do vespeet us, and most of them bulieve
what we say.  Now tell me what it is ali
about, and what has put you ont uf conceit
of store-keeping, just as we are hegiuning to
get on a bit.”

I told him. Tt did not scem mneh in the
telling, aud 1 was half ashamed to have made
guch a fuss and taken such a trifle to henrt.
But Jack was in a towering rage, 1 have
never seen him so angry in my life, and all
the worse beeause he conld not take it out of
the woman ]iez'self';- and the husband, a very
decent fellow, was obviously nnocent.

“ You will not allow that woman to come
indide your door again, you will never spesk
to her, or take any notice of her, or appeay
as if yon saw her.”

* But—Dbut the shop 1s free. 1 she comes
in?”

“Yon will walk out.
it

The next day I saw Mrs Lawson approach-
ing, and closed the door. She took the hint
and retived. Later on Bob arrived with his
nsuzl order,

“A ha'poth o lollies if yer please, an’ [
likes 'em wi’ writing on.”

Mimd I insisi upon
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I served him in silence.

He lingered for a moment, and then patting
up his small, dirty, bright-eyed face, said :

“T say, Miss,"” (he always called me Miss,
T believe he thonght it mere polite), ©* don't
yer tak’ on ; don’t.  Her don’t mean nothin’,
our ole 'oman don't. Tt's just her way, havrd
words don't break no bones, and saft uns
den't butter no parsnips. That's what her
said to dad last night when he wasa scoldin’
o' her But her isu't a corming back to this
store not no more, herisn't.
Just same as ever,

“ Thank you, Bob.
serve voa. Yonr know that yon were my
first customer,”

“That's it, Miss. [ 1l stick to yer, I 'nll,
And as for what the ole ’vman says, dou’t
yer take on about it, she don’t never mean
nothin’, our ole 'oman don't.”

But I declined to accept the olive branch
thas held out, and Bob's mother and T werve
not ¥ speaks,” as the childven say.

I have before remarked that we had uot
enough money to pay cash for our stock in
trade. But this presented no dificelty to
our getiting whatever we wanted, the whole-
sale house merely drew up certain bills which
Jack signed, promising to pay al three, six,
and nine months, The first payment was
met without difficulty, for we had stili funds
in haud, but when the seeond became due we
had very little with which to meet it, and
our sbock already needed renewal. Tt had
either besen badly chosen, or the exigencies
of trade were very uncertain, for while the
tinned fish, the canned fruit and the nmolasses
hung on hand, the ten, sngar and tobacco
disappeared rapidly. The barter trade
brought in no ready money and ook out all
the most saleable goods; and the friendly
gtation customers did not pay so punctually
as we had expected, probably not understand-
ing the impertance of every penny; and of
course wo could not press them, or send in
acoounts “to bill delivered.” Meanwhile
there was the bill to be met and nothing to
meet it\vith, angd the knowledge was a con-
stant and ever growing incabus. It troubled
me more than it did Jack, whose previous

But I'm coming
These Iollies is prime.”
{ shali be pleased to
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life had acenstomed him to unpaid bills,
whereas I had been brought up in a pions
horror of debt, Jack, also, was by nature
careless and unpractical, while I, on the
contrary, was inclived to take things teo
much to heart and worry over them. 'lu
make the mabter worse | was perfectly
ignorant of the extent of the pains and
penalties that we might incar through non-
payment,  What steps the merchants and
Whether
they wonld send Jack to prison, or conteut
themselves with taking all that we had. It
seemed probable that they would prefer the
tatter, and that a tangible bird in the hand
would seem to them better than any number
But I conld
not be sure, and the dveaded dangoer as-

lawyers conld and would take.

of mythical bipeds in the bush,

sumed unnatural proporvtions,  Hvery night
I dreamed that Jack was being dragged from
my arms tu prison, there to be decovated
with a broad arvow, and [ woke breathless
and exhausted. A dozen times 2 day T lovked
round owr little howe, to which I had become
truly attached, and theught how terrible it
wonid be to lose it.  Thus the vision of the
bill hannted and harassed me, night and day,
went up and down with me, lay in my bed,
poisoned my sleep, fed at my table, und
proved itself a veritable sword of Damoeles
ready to fall and destroy ns both. But |
kept all the trouble to myself, I had no friend
in whom I could contide, and Jack bhad =0
many other worries that I had not the heart
to add to the number; and moreover, kv
could uot do anything, he conld not make
money. So 1let the fear eal into my owu
heart, and the move I dwelt apon it the worse
it became. Not having the slightest idea of
how the blow might be expected to fall, 1
waited for it, connting the hours with gleomy
expectancy. )

The bill world fall dee on the d¢h of
November, and for days before I could think
of nothing else. The weather was lovely,
angl our little gavden was full of spring
flowers. The larks sang in the clear sky as
i their throats would buest; the fields of
springing curn were green with parrakeets;
the liguid notédf the tui sounded from the
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tall blne-gums; the flash of the fantail's flight
threw gleams of light info the dark bushes;
the scrub was white with manuka blessom,
and in the bush the snowy clematis fung
itself in clusters of falling stars agninst the
gombre greenery; the sweet scent of the’
native bramble filled the air, and in many a
deep gully the flame flowers of the rata were
alveady beginning to show their searlet tips.
Everywhere was the sound of running water,
and a vivid subtle sense of life and growth.
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embarking on so mad a scheme without
either knowledge ov capital.

“Tool! fooll fool!” I said to myself.
Ard, remembering how Jack had yiolded to
my entreaties against his own judgment, I
felt a profound respect for hig common sense
such as 1 had never experienced beforo. I
had always in my sceret loart thought
myself a lttle eleveror and moro praclical
than Jack, but new he had proved himself
the wiser of the two.
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fCOPROMISE ME XOT TO STIR WHILE | RUN FOR THE LOLLIES.

The yearly miracle of the spring. Under
ordinary cirenmstances my keart would have
beat in nnison with this joyous festival, but
now those ominous words, “I promise to
pry,” seemed written all over the face of
nuture, and I could not get behind or above
them, My health also was not very strong,
snd the hope that should have been an
unspeakable joy became dvershadowed with
feac. What if the hour of trouble should
find me homeless, aye, and penniless too ?

I sew, or thought I saw, all our folly in

At Tast the long dreaded day duwned, aud
as I dressed myself and went slowly about
my work, I had a dall acle at my heart and
a fearful expectancy of what each hour might
bring forth.

Aceording to custom I wont into the store
directly after breakfnst and set the door wide
open preparatory to sweeping out the dust, as
L did so I looked mechanically across the road,
expecting to see Bob Lawson and the baby,
half dressed, tumbling about before the un-
fenced cottage as their custom was, and even
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as I looked, a sudden ery of anguish rang ouf
on the still air. I recognised Bob’s voice in
a raoment, and thought that his mother was
spanking him, yet there was a note in that
ory far move real than his ordinary howl of
mingled apger and protest,

Tiven as I listened in strained expectancy
lest it might be repeated, Mrs Lawson rushed
straight out of her cottage and made for me.

“Bob’s gone and fell into the scalding
w'ter. He's dead, he’s dead,” and she wrung
her hands, meaning and crying like a mad
thing. “Como. Oh!docome. He's scalded
to death,”

I waited no second bidding. In a moment
our quasrre]l was forgotten, and, snatching up
a bottle of oil and a pile of soft handkerchiefs,
1 ran acrvoss the street. 'The boy, who bhad
fallen into o tub of scalding water just ready
for the Monday wash, had vothing on Dbut
his little shizt, for both children were altowed
to play about like that for hours while the
mother got breakfast, ete. He had over-
balanced himself and fallen backwards into
the boiling water, his head and feet escaping
contact with it while his poor little body was
quite anprotected. His moshor had managed
to pull him out, and after that first terrible
cry he had not uttered a word, bub lay on
the floor feebly groaning in a heart-breaking
manner. 1 quickly removed the little shirt
and with lis mother’s assistance wrapped
him from head to foot in cloths saturated

- with oil, and put a fine linen sheet over all.
The velicf was almost immediate, but though
the heart-rending sobs-ceased, the exhanstion
attendant upon the shock was so great that he
lay perfectly still and apparently BNCOUSCIOuS.

“QOh! he'sdead! He'sdead! My Bob’s
kilt1”" cvied the mother, hanging over him ;
and it was only after I had administered a
good scolding that she ceased, and set to
work to mop up the water that had done so
much mischief. I lifted the creeping baby
out of rench of a similar catastrople, and
turning my attention to my patient, found
that his eyes were now open and fixed on me.
His Tips moved and I bent to listen.

«Mell'd yer her didn’t mean nothin’.  Qur
ole ’oman never do.”’
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Tor a moment I failed to grasp his mean-
ing, and thought that he was delivious; then
it flashed upon me that he was referving to
the butter episode, and that, cven in the
midst of his pain, he was pleased bo realise
that his mother and 1 were friends,

I made some cmeouraging answer. He
tried to move and uttered a little gquick cry
of pain, I teld him that he had been hurt
and begged him i lie guite still.

“7 will if yer'll gi’ Ta big ha'poth.  An’'
yer should, cos I was yer fust—fust.—What's
that yer called me? ™

“ My Pirst Customer.”

“That's it, I were yer fust caster, and 1've
alers stuck to yer ever since.”

“ Indecd you have, Bob, and now if you'll
He quite still, I'll feteh you some of the very
nicest lollies. Those big almonds.”

“Qh, golly!” cried Bob, And then in
ancther tone, “Oh ! my body do burn, it burng
all over; take this thing off, I ean't thole
it."”

“No, no, you wmust not throw off the
bandages. You st try and lie still and in
a little while the burning will be bubter,
Promise me not to stiv while L run for the
toliies.”

“1 won't, lionor bright.
haste.”

“ Indeed I will.”

His great wistful eyes ware fixed on me,
and, for the time, their ordinary lock of mis-
chief and devilry had departed, and was
replaced by the inexpressible pathos of & dumb
animal in pain. A look which made my own
eyes grow dim, There could be no question
that the boy loved and trusted me with the
unreasoning devotion of a faithful dog, and,
in all the days of agony and threatened
collapse that followed, my hand could always
soothe him, and, at my entreaty, he wouid try
to restrain his wild cries and restless move-
ments, and thus allow a new skin to form
over his terrible wounds.

Hour after hour for nearly a week 1 sat by
his side and helped him to fight the battle
with death, sleeping when he slept, resting
where and how I could, for so surely as 1
left my patient for a few hours I Teturned to

But yer'll make
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find him worse; feverish, restless, trying to
tear off the bandages; moaning, erying, or
raving in delirmm,

Mrs Dawson showed a new side to her
character, Her gratitude was heartfelt and
simple, she appeared to think that Bob's
preference for my ministrations was only
natural, and never onee showed that unrea-
goning temper which had formerly alienated
ws. How much there was to admire in this
woman whom 1 had thonght only a noisy
virago !

For five days and nights Bob lay in a
eritical condition. I conld not leave hin, and
my thoughts weve entively taken up with liy
state. Tt was, of eourse, 1mpossible to get &
doctor and the responsibility of the case
rested on my shonlders; and many a time 1
felt doubtful as to whether 1 had doue the
right thing, and tried to think of some betéer
plan. At the end of that time, however, he
began to mend steadily, and I was able lo
return to my own home and my neglected
husband.

That same evening as we sat cosily by the
fire—for the air was chill—Jack smoking his
pipe while I reclined luxuriously in an casy
chair, I started suddeniy to my feet and
eripd—

“Jack | what day is this P "

- “ November 9th,”
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“Good gracions! And that bill, that
dreadful bill ! T had forgotten nll abont it.
And now—ihatevor will becomo of us ? ™"

“Oh! that's all vight. T had a lottor from
B. and B. yosterday, by the station mail,
and they said that finding we were not ready
with the moncy, they had ialken up the bill,
(U'm svro T don’t know what that moeans),
But that in
future we must lot them know in good time

and wers ready to renew i

it we could not meet, onv engrgements,  In
short, this being our first offence, wo are lot
off easily.

sort of thing.

* Nat guilty, bat dou’t do it again,’
Why, Minza, my dear child,
what's the mattor?  Yon losk quite pale,”

“If T am, it’s with joy. Ol! you can’t
think what a fool ['ve heen——- "

And then T poured ont in a torrent all the
haunting fears of the last fow weeks, and he
laughed and kissed me in his light hourted
way, assuring me that T was a dear, soft-
hearted darling, and not nearly so practienl
as he hod imagined. Bt he did not realise
—aud I supposce uo man conld—the keennoss
of the suffering thus happily ended 5 or why
it was that T maintained that Boly’s aceident
had been a good thing for ws all. - For mysolf
I firmly believe that, bat for that timely
tnterposition, | should have ld o serious
luess from apprehension of the trouble thad

never éiume,

¢ Per Pacrum,

5
ek

al

Soft is the sun, and soft is the air, and soft is the

Mother’s breast ;

Soft is the song she crooneth as I streteh me there

to rest—

Song with its warp of wooing wind, and ity weft of

bird-notes clear :

How the heart it stills, and thrills, and tills, |
"Tis Spring—Oh, Spring is here |

Davip WL, M, Buons.



THE NEW ZEALAND

TE AWA NUI A RUA

(THE WANGANU!I BIVER).

Notes on the Scenery, People, and Traditions of the
New Zewland Rhine.

By Trspow Busr.

[November 1, 1809

« Iohikohin ngn muaramarn o Aoten *—(Collect the fragmenis of Actea).

.7 HANGANUT is o modern name

for this fine river, of whick we
native born are somewhat proud.
In former times it was known
as Te Awa-nni-a-Bna, or Te
Wai-nui-a-Rua (the Great River of Rua).
Tt was also known as Te Wai-nui-a-Tarawera,
Te Wai-tahu-parae and Te Koura-puta-roa,
the first being the prineipal as well as the
most ancient mname. The river is often
compared to a canoe, by the natives, The
head of the river is the bow, the main xiver
the body or hold of the cance, and the mouth
i« the stern. Another ancient name of the
viver is Te Whanga-nui-a-Rua,  Whanga is
an old word, now obsolete, save in place
names, [t means a harbounr, or the wide
month of a river. It is said that Rua and
Tarawers were remote ancestors, and that
Rua was the father of the latter.

ANCIENT TRIBES ov 1ne WHANGANUI
' VALLEY.

It is ccrtain that at least.three waves of
migration have swept down into the Valley
of Rua. Of these the first is but a dim
memory of the remote past, a few names
only having been preserved. Those names,
however, are distinetly Polynesian.

The second migration to, or peopling of,
" the Whanga-nui Valley was due to the advent
of the ancestors of the ancient tribe known
as Nga Paerangi, the descendants of whom,
still bering the old time name, ave to be
fonnd at Kai-whaiki and elsewhere; indeed,
I believe that my old friend, Kerehoma

Trwhawhakia, is of that ancient people. It
was he who told me that the Nga Paerangi
are descended from an afwe {god, ie., a
deified ancestor) of very old times, and of
whom it was said—* Paerangi, afua o Te
Moungeron " This Mounngaroa is said to
have come to New Zealand on the vessel
Mataaton, though really belonging to the
Kurahaupo canoe.  While it is almost certain
that Paerangi came from the [sles of
Polynesia some twenty-six generatious, oF
six hnndred and fifty years ago, on the sacred
vesgel known as Hore-uta, it is, however,
probable that Paerangi o Te Moungaroa was
not the original Paerangi whe came oo
Horo-nta, inasmuch as the Whanga-nmi
natives claim three ancestors of that name,
one of whom came on Aotea, the vessel of
Turi of immortal fame, and another came on
the back of a huge water monster from
Hawaiki, at least so Kerchoma informed
me* These were favourite statements with
the gentle aboriginal, the meaning of which,
probably, is that they have lost all knowledge
of the name of their ancestor’s vessel in the
ancient migrations hither from the Isles of
the Sunlit Sea. From traditionary evidence,
gathered by Colonel W. E. Gudgeon and
myselt, it is fairly definite that the origina}
Pagrangi came to New Zealand on the
Horo-uta, and that Horn-uta landed him and
4 few others ou the East Coast, whenee some
of them crossed the Island to the Whanga-nui
Valley, where they either became tho origin

SR

# This Pastangi was a descendant of one Rua-
wahine.
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of Nga Paerangi tribe, ov imposed that name
on the autochthones by virtue of thenr
superior mana, a thing which often veenrred
in those stivring times.

The above theory is strongly supported hy
o statement of Nga Paerangi of Kai-whaiki,
who state that the ancestor of Pacrangi-o-te-
Moungaroa came from the Hawaikian father-
land to New Zealand five genevations before
the Aoten vessel arrived, a date which agrees
with that of the arrival of Hore-uta.

Ag time went on Nga Paerangi became a
strong tribe, and ocenpied lands extending
from Whanga-ehu, up the Whanga-nai
Valley a3 far as Ope-rild (Keriviti), They
were found oceupying that territory wien
Auv-Keln and the ancestors of Ngati-Hun
eame from the North, the latier tribe having
spring fromw the Ao-tea migrants.

In regard to the connection between the
Horo-uta  migrants and the Whanga-nni
people.  Hamiora Pio, an aged aud learned
member of the Ngati-awa tribe of the Bay of
Plonty, siates : “ The people (of importance)
who were of the sacred vessel Hovo-uta, were
Whire-nuni, Whiro-topna, Te Pontama aud
his sisters, Te Kahuo-takivi and lvi-a-rangi,
Tama-whiro, Te Hekenga, Tama-ki-te-rangi
(0i-piria, To-molkai and hissister Hine-kawan.
Tu-mckai lived at the Tawhiti-nui pa at
Kawoau. His deseendants ave at Whanga-
pui. The descendants of his sister Hine-
kawau arve here (Genealogy No. 1, ina futne
number).”

W observe that thirteen generations from
Hine-kawaun bring us to the present time.
Row apother geneatogy from the same person
was obtained by Judge Gudgeon from her
descendants on the Whanga-nni side, and it
contains an equal number of generations.
This tairly proves that Hine-kawan and her
brother, although of Hore-ata, wete hot
descondants of the crew of that hstoric
vessel, and really belonged to a period about
twelve generations subsequent te that time.
At the present time a native speaks of
belouging to a vessel that arrived twenty
generations ago.

Pio also states that the descendants of
Tu-mokai are to be found among the
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Whanga-nui people, that Tuvor, the famous

¥ T 3
was one of them.
Whanga-nni, is said to have been o son of

Mira-kino, an ancestor of

Tu-molai,

It 15 possible that Nga-Poutomn, n river
tribe living at Karatia, arve descended from
Poutamna of Horo-nta. A cuvious statement
is made by 1Mo, He says thata tribe known
as Ngni-Tamawhive, whe were deseendants
of Tamawhire of lloro-uta, ocenpied in
former times lands at Mebew, near Matetn,
in the Bay of Plenty. The skin of shose
people was black, like that of o negro.
Their specelr was very uulike that of ihe
Maovi. They are now a praclicslly extine
people, being represented by one surviver, i
half-enste named Hoand-Feavaki.

it is possible that Hore-uti brought w
contingent of the dark Mebanesinn v to
this land from Biji or elsewhere, It s well
known that the Maori sojourned lor soine
time in 1ji, and the whenee of Horo-ubn is
shrouded v mystery.  Thishy pothesis would
account for the strange Melwnesian {ype
found  among the Urewern mountaincers,
who are in some way councelod with the
patives of the Whangr-nui River, hotl by
blood and tradition, as we shall see anon,
"This conneelion, it seems to me, is througls
the migrants of Horo-uta,. the remnius of
which canoe are 1o be seen st Tiarere, near
Matata, in the form of arvock. At feust so
says the veracious Maori-—pud who would
doubt him ?

Tawhuwhakiz, of Kei-whaiki, near Upoke-
ugaro, writes me: *Ta-mokar, Miru-kino
and Hine-kuwan came from there (Bay of
Pleuty). They came from the Tawhiti-nu
pry b the mouth of the river at Upotiki.
Many more came with them, bringing wilh
them the name of their pa, Tuwhiti-npi,
which is still heard mentioned within the
Valley of Whanga-nui.”

Thore is also o counection betweon (he
Buy of Plenty natives and those of Whang.
nui throngh Toi the Wood Eater, of famous
memory. A genealogy from Toi gives
twenty-nine gencrations down to Hare
Rakepa (see White's Ancient History of the
Maori, vol. 1, p. 138), and another of the
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same length brings us to the son of Hoeani
Hipango.

"The third wave of invasion that entered
the Valley of Whanga-nui was that of the
Aotea migrants or the descendants thereof.
Aotea was probably one of the first of the
historic fleet which re-colonised these Islands,
if indeed it did not come here some time
before the other famous cances. Turi was
the chief man on board Aotea, and several
genealogies from him, in my possession,
average twenty-two or twenty-three genera-
tiong of men. When Turi arrived at Patea,
‘e found that district vceupied by a tribe of
ahorigines (Polynesian) known as Te Kahuni-
pau, the descendants of Pauntini. Tt is said
that these aborigines were descended from
people who came to New Zealand in the
Ariki-maitai caroe, in times long past away.
An old legend statos that Turi fouud a tribe
of fair complexioned people, called Korake,
living here, and that he lalled the men and
coslaved the women thereof. This is a
common tradition in this Island, these fair
people being known as Heketoro among the
Tahoe or Urewera tribe, and elsewhere as
"Prrehu.

Turt alse fought the aborigines at a place
swid Lo be the Mana-wa-tu Gorge.  His sun
Turanga was sinin in that battle, his body
buried and o wound of earth piled over it
Hence that place bas ever sinee been known
ns T Ahuw-o-Turangsa,

Again, when Tnri areived at Paten, he
quarrelled with one Rup-mane, o chicf of the
aborigines, and the latter, being worsted,
wigrated to another land.

Another legond states that IRua-mano was
the name of a pr at Pates, with which the
Aoten migrants guarrelled, and thatthe Aotea
magicinns, going to the chift on which the
pa stood snceeeded, by means of driving
wedges into the ground aud the dread arts
of Makuta (witcheraft) combined with divers
fearsome incantations, in severing from the
mainland that pe and the ground on which
it stood, which same island Hoated out upon
the grent ccean and was lost to human ken,

However, Tuwhawhakia of Nga-Paerangi
says that Bua-mano-was a faniwhe or water
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monster, whose fellow teniwhe were Wiwi
and Wawa, the whole being under the lord
of demons, one Puhi-kai-ariki by uname.
When called by their arifi, these monsters
came to land, obedient to his summons, and
BRua-mano drifted ashore.

Roa-mano, as a fentiwha, is also known by
the Urewera and surrounding tribes. This
monster formerly inhabited the ocean, but
afterwards took up his quarters in the lako
at Te Papuni, near Maunga-pohatn. When,
in the carly Lalf of this century, that lake
broke oub aud became dry, Rua-manc the
aged took Lo a sea-faring life once move; but
the shock was, presumably, too much for his
system, for shortly afterwards his dead body
was cast up on the beach at Nulu-taurua.
However, some of his teeth were found in
the dry bed of the lake—which was cons
forting.

(hie Tarinukn 3s said to bave been a chicf
of the ancient people of Whanga-rui, but
very little appears to be known of hin.

The prosent tribe of Ngati-Han or Te Afi-
Haa are said to be descended from Hau-pipi
of the Aotea
An old saying is: “Te uri o

and  Hav-nm-a-paparangi
migration.
Hau-nni-a-paparangi, nana i taotao te nukn
roa o Hawatkt.,” (The descendants of Hau-

nai-a-paparangi, theirs was the long land of

Hawaiki). @havea dim idea that this feoias
should be teutan.
% % % % * %

1t 13 the far-distant land of Hawaiki, some
time in the fonrteenth century. Two leading
chiefs have quarrelled, as men ever will
guarrel in this world. The blood of both
sides flows to Mother Barth. Then Turi of
the stout heart determines fo leave those
strife-racked shorves and go forth upon the
Great Ocean of Kiwa, as many a gallant old
sea-rover had done befere him. He went to
his home, to Rangi-atea, where his sons
Turanga-i-mua and Tane-rovoa had been born,
His wife Rongorongo goes forth and enters
the grove to give food o her child, Tane-ro-
roa. She hears Ue-nnku, the wizard, calling
upon the peoples of Turi and Turanga and
Rongoten to come under his evil spells  Sad
at heart she returns, and vepeats to her
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husband what she has heard, and the word
of Tari comes forth: “ These are the arts of
medntn, Tt is death for me and mine,”  So
they went to Toto, father of Rongorongn,
and said : * Gve to us that by which we may
oross the vast waters which lie before us,
that we may retain life.”  And Toto gave to
them the vessel Aotea, which floats on the
stream Wai-harakeke. Then they proceeded

to gather food and seeds to take with them
Upon their

in their seareh for new lauds.

Jostak Martin, Phote.

vessel they placed the sacred and prolific
kumara (sweet potato), the seeds of the
kuraka, the faro and fi-fawhiti. Also, they
bronght these birds, the Fkokorcke, moko,
moakirue, popotai and the piopio. Hence
the saying: ‘“The valuable freight of
Aotea.” It was the evil wizard Uenuku who
placed the kiore (vat), the pukeko (swamp
hen), and the motarue on board Aotea-ron,
that they might destroy the valuable freight
of Aotea. Algo, they brought to this land
the ancient and sacred stone axe, Te Awhio-
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rangi. Uenuku sent Potorn on board that ko
might liwve Turi to the far west, to the sallen
seas where man is lost.

Then Kupe, the sea rover, came to ‘Lart.
He said : “ Fasten (direct) the bow of your
vessel to yonder star, nov let it swerve from
that.
where the sky hangs down.”

Then Tari and his peopte cmbnrked on the
vessel Aotea-ron, and went forth npon the

So shall vou find the hidden Inud

great waters wlich spread fur awny Lo

Whanui and the home of the children of
Pani,

Now 15 seen the evil work of Potora, who
strives to lead Turi to Tai-tope-ki-te-urn, the
Sea of Death. But Turi says: "1 bave
fastened the bow of my vesse! to the siuy,
for such was the word of Kupe, of he who
conguered the seas.” As they pass the
Wahao Te Parata, where the great tides
come forth, they are so oceupicd in quarrelling
that they see not that dreadful chasm, which
swallows the vessels of Potorn, the obstinate.
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Rangi-totohu ainks from sight, Rangi-kekero
1s seen no more. Te Ririno is gone for ever.
Never more shall they reappear in the World
of Life.

Then Aotea comes within the influence of
that awful abyss, and sinks to the eighth
thwart ere Turi bestirs himself to act. He
siezes the haploss Tapo and casts him over-
hoard, as an offering to the demoms of the
(reat Oceann of Kiwa. But Tapo, the
hapless, dies not. Mor so confident is his
manner and speech that Turi perceives that
Tapo, the troublesome, is indeed under the
protection of Maru, the all powerful. So
Tapo is hauled aboard again, and Tari repeats
his famous invocation to the gods, who live
for ever, that Aotea may be saved.

The prayer ends, and behold! Aotea
smerges from the dread gulf, and reappears
in the Ao marama (Land of Light). Saved
is that famons vessel and her erow. What
time the chant of joy sounds far across the
deep waters. Saved are the carved balers
aud the anchors too, saved are the two finest
paddles, Te Roka-o-Whiti and Kantu-ki-te-
rapgi, And the bow of Aotea-roa swings
round again and holds the star of Knpe the
Wuuderer, while the gallant Vikings of the
Many Isled Sea sail down into the unknown
south.

And we still sponk of the stubborn condnet
of Petorn, whe perished with the Ririno.
When a person is headstrong and persistent
in doing what we think is foolish, then the
saying is heard, It is the tche a Potoru,”
{the persistence of Potorn),

Southward, ever sonthward, sails the vessel
of Turi, ns day by day they pass from the
Sunlit Isles and approach the Sullen Seas.
A son is born to Turi upon the great waters,
and i given the name of Tutawa-whanau-
MOALL (Tutﬂ.wa, born at gsea). And Aotea
sails on.

These daring voyagers land at the Islands
of Whiti-marama and Rongo-rupe to refit
their vessel, and holy rites ave there per-
formed in order that their tribal and personal
prostige and power be preserved, as likewise
the vital essence of man and the gods.

So Aotes-utanga-nui fares on across the
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vast vealm of Wainui, ancient mother of the
sun and stars. Strange lands and strange
seas they pass during that long voyage, until
at last the shores of Te Ika-a-Maui are seen
low down on the sea horizon. ‘

The sea-worn wanderers landed in divers
places, and ever find strange people, the
ancient people of the land, whe look with
wonder upon the new-comers from the world
of Tutara-kanika.

Then Turi and his people settle down at
Patea, from which place they drive off the
original people and build the honses Maia-
ngirei and Nga-tara-o-te-moana,

As time passes by they become numerous,
and go a-raiding their neighbours and expel
them from fair lands.  Kven so do they settle
in the vale of the Great Waters of Rua.

[t is said that Kupe came to New Zealand
in the Matahourua cance before Turi, and
that he gave divections to Turl how to veach
the fine distriet of Patea,

Tene! Te Korenga of Nga-Paerangi,
speaks

“When Kuape came from far Hawaiki, e
touk Lis canoe into the month of the Patea
viver, wheve he saw a huge faniwke, like
unto a squid in form, This was the
demon by which the entvance to that
river was blocked, The vessel of Kupe
was pursued by this whele (marine veptile),
which songht to destroy the crew of
Matahourza. It extended its long arms
{(kuawelawe tentacles) in order to force the
canoe beneath the water, but the crew severed
some of those arms with their war weapons,
Again this occurred. Then Kupe became
alarmed.* He siesed alarge calahash, whieh
lLe threw into the water. The monster made
for if, probably intending to eat it He
threw his tentacles over it, but it rolled about
so much as to vender the task diffienls. It
was then that Kupe approached near enough
to slay the greab whele, Thus the river of
Paten was freed from the dread fendwhe.

* « Ko punga te ngaban o te Kaumatus 0.7 —
This punge is an unknown word to me. I have no
knowledge of the Ngati-Han dinlect.

Ep. Nore~—Punga is a stone sncher. The
sentence would appear to signify that his hem‘t
sank like a stone anchor,
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1t was Xupe who told Turi about this Jand
of New Zealand. The anchor of Matahowma
is lying at Paremata, at Porirna. It is a
large stone of singular form, with a hale
throngh one end.

THE LEGENRD OF AOKEHU, THE
TANITWHA SLAYER.

This person, Aokehu, belonged to Whanga-
nui,  He erossed the sacred sen of Rankawn
(Cook Strait) to the Isle of Avopawa, where
he fornd a tribe living, who were known as
the Tini-o-Ngongotahs, He toek o wife
from that people, one Takauga-matua by
One

day he asked his wife to re-dress his hair,

pame, aud there dwelt for a long time.

which was tied up in bunches, after the
manner of the ancient Maori, She did so,
and as she handled his lorng hair, she said :
“ What a fine thing to cover our food with.”
Then the heart of Aokehn
within him, for this was an evil saying to a
chief, indeed, it was equal to a curse.  Lut
he kept his anger in check, lest it ghonld be
observed by those people, and that he might,
obtain revenge in the days that lay before.

became dark

Then the thought grew that Le wonld
reburn to Whanga-nui, in order to groet his
old home onee more, and also, that lus tribe
might consent to assist liim in avenging the
insult recetved by him.

Then was he heard sighng for the foods
of his native land, of Whanga-nui-a-Roa.
“Maybethe food of my cwn placeis seen upou
the beach at Kokokuia (at Whanganui),”
And the men of the multitude of Ngongotaha
asked him: ““ What are the foods of your
home?”  “ The foods are the kakawai (fish)
They asked : * At what
- time should we visit your home ?"”  “ When
thie bloom of the rate is seen red from the
ocean,” veplied Ackehu. “It is then that
the land breeze will bear to you the fragrance
of the koo kumara.” So it was that those
people resolved to visit the home of Aokehu,

1t was then that Aokehu began to hew out
& lovge wooden kumefe (bowl) large enongh
to contain himself. He made also a cover
for it, and carved both in an elaborate
manner, And he saw that it was good. In

and dried kumora.”

- ILLUSTRATED
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the sixth moon of the Maorl yeur, the cinoes
were tanuched and the people of Ngongutoln
cutered them and went forth npon the Sen
of Rankawn.  As they paseed Rungi-tiked
and Taraking, the fragrance of the dried
OF Whanga-ohu 1t

was very strong, sl the people asked ol

Mwmera was percetved.

Aokehn, * What is this that has so Teagrant
an odour 27 He veplied, 1t s the food of
which | spoke.  Olwerve the bloom of the
rade how it glonme npon the water. That s
the sign.”

The tide was flowing when they verehed
the entranee to the Whangaenu River,
Acokehn said to the prople of his canoe:
“Place me in the Awmefe and put the cover
thereon, earefuily cantking s apertnros with
the first bloam of the rerpo. 1t the vessel
pontaining me deift wp the siver nhead of
your canoe, anl you shall see ow T hold
your safecy, how the river shall greet yon.
liven so, Ackebu entered the bremele, 1he lid
wag placed onoan oand adl interstices were
Then he was thrown overboard,
And the

Nanalkin, the deesd  fewivhs Tutae-poro-

stopped,
and drifted up the viver in his tub,

puro, seents his prey frem afsr, and his
tongue Heks the waters of the Awaenui-a- o
in anticipation of o feast.  So he wmade for
the scent of man, and the waters of the river
vose aromnl him in preat waves, ke nnto
those of  the And  the
Ngongotaha  guzed upon the sight

HECILH, men  af
with
wonder and great fear.,

Meanwhile, Aokeho was dvilting upstrenm
and vepeating his ineantations Lo enable hin
When
Tutae-pore-poro  enconntercd  the  wnooden
tub containing the would-be dvagon slayer,
he simply swallowed it, and hold Aaokehn

to avercome this dread maonster

was engulfed in the stomaeh of the menster,
Bat the faniwhs roshed in pursuit of the
canoes, he siezed them and the Multitude of
Ngongotaha have gone from the World of
Life and know denth.  Never agatn shall
they appear in the A Marama, _

So Aokehu lay within s Jfwmefe and
busied himself in cutting the lashings thereol,
and emerged therefrom and took out his
weapon, the blade studded with sharp tecth
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of the shark, With this he cut open the
stomach of the fesiwhe, and that fearsome
demon was thus slain, and so drifted to the
shore at Tawhavaron. 'Then Aokehu, strange
man, stepped out of the beest, and his heart
was joyful. For he had avenged the dire
insult levelled at him by his wife. The
Pini-o-Ngongotaha were no more. Also had
he slain the fierce monster that ravaged so
long the Great River of Tarawera, and taken
toll of many a hapless cange. Freed from
this horror, his people increased and waxed
powerful, and spread abroad across far lands.

Now, before Tutae-poro-poro was slain,
the whole valley of Whanga-nui was full of
water, indeed, only the sommits of the hills
were seen by the eyes of man. But when
the faniwhe was slain and his body drifted
away, then the waters receded and became
low, This monster lived just below the
His
tarkivg place may still be seen.  And sce

bridge, in o great cave in the viver bed.

whit a fine river we have now !
But his
fame spread far and wide, and many tribes

Then Aokehu setttod down here.
kpuke his name, The men of Rea-nui hewrd
of his great doeds, and sent messengers to
ask him to go worth, toward Puke-c-naki
(ancient name of Mount Egmont) aud slay
the man-devonring monsters of those lunds,
8o Aokeln and his party faved novthward.
They travelled in a peaceful manner, but
what was that to the Ngaraorn, who astacked
them, bnt were defeated by Aokehu, the
Dragon Slayer, and his peopie! Ther he
sought to destroy the dragons of the north,
Tka-roa was killed, and as the morrow
dawned, Te Wiwiand Te Wawa fell in death.
Thus all three of those fierce beings were
slain,  They were canght in snaves furmed
of strong ropes of ¢ fibre, which were placed
in the paths frequented by thein.  Then
great joy was felt by those people, they were
saved from a frighifal death, saved by
Aokehu,  Su they took the woman, Takanga-
iki, and gave her tb Aakehu as wife, and asa
token of their gratitude.  (Genenlugy No. 2,
in a later issne}. '

Tt is also stated that Aokehu slew & tondwhe
kuown ws Nygahapi,
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RAUKAWA, THE SACRED SEA

It may not generally be known that Cock
Strait was a sacred sea to the old time Maori,
Thickly overlaid with the dread fopw was
that restless highway.

My old friend and ruanube (wise man)
Te Karehana Whakataki of Ngati-Toa, takes
the chair.

“This sea of Rankawa is fapw, When &
person crosses it in a canoe he may look
neither to right nor left, nor yet behind him,
even until he reaches the further side. Lt
when a man has made the passage twice, he
i then freed from these rules. They apply
only to strangers. If such a person looks
abont him, the canoe will be held in that spos
for a might and & day, Only the invoeations
of a priest can relieve it. All people on
board a cance carefully cover thelr eyes with
leaves of the kareka tree, that they look only
The

. . -,
priests of Ngati-Kahungunn were possessed

into the cance, lest they see the land,

of the kunowledge of how to release a cance
when so situated. In starting across Han-
kawa, the priest would say, * Let the eyes of
all frukon (new hands) be covered.” "This
was a precaution, lest they look npon Kapiti
Island oy Nga Whatn-Kaiponu (the Brothers).
The latter is an extremely fepu place. Ouv
arviving ab the farhiwi® the priest would
ery, ‘Oh children, it is the fuchiwi!” He
wouid kuow it by the sign of the drifting
The two sides of the Strait ave
very deep. Just the other side of the shoal
place, that part is known as Takahi-parae.
On arriving there the priest would cry, < Oh,
childven, it is Takahi-parae!’ Then the
voyagers would know that they were nearing
the further side, and their hearts woald begin
to be glad.

“ Onee upon a time the cance of Tnngia,t
father of Te Piribana, sailed for the other
Tstand. 'The priest on board was ‘I'e Rimu-

seawoeed,

* Tuahiwi,— A shosl said by sutives to exist it
the middle of Cook Strait.

+ Tungis wus one of Te Ruu-parsha’s cow-
panions, and = chief of Ngati-Toa, He took the
Wai-mapihi pe at Pukerva, near Pae-Makariki
His sun Lo Pivshaun, or Nguhulks, still Lves there
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rapa, of Ngati-Kahu-ngunu.  Now there was
a very conceited persen in that canoe. Maybe
his heart did not believe in the sacredness of
Rankawa. About mid channel he looked
avonnd him at the land, and instantly the
eanoe stopped.  During the course of one
~ g was that canoe hald by the Kemako-
huarilc, which guoards the heprkn grounds.
Some of the Kahungunun people on shore
asked : ¢ Who 1s the priest on board the

ganoc ' Some one replied, * 1t is Te Rimoe-
apa. Then the saying of Kohungunn was
heard : * Let him stand there
Rankawa.’

person of much knowledge and saered

as a rock for
For they well kuew that he was

powers, and wounld eome to na harm,

[ro we

e

ILLUSTRATED

MAGAZINE. 135

Fmough on that poink.  In regaed to the
Komako-hanviki; oft to
the fishing grounds to fish for hapiks, if thai
bivd (the kemako) is beard fo sing, unot a
(1. is a small hird

when canocs go

single fish will be canght.

and o sacred, with striped plumage, It s
not like erdinavy bivds (nearne Aword ). And

it is bt very seldom seen.”

T olden times various migrntions of people
left the Whangi-nui distriet for the South
[sland. The fivst is said to have been led by

Te Ahum.  Auother, some time after, wias
fed by a chief named Tamata-Kokivi, frem
wham sprang atribe known as Ngni-Tunmta-
Kukivi, who were the peaple who atiaeked

Tasman’s bonis in the yomr 1642,

CONTINUER. )
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“You and | and the Angels.

b

En some far day when the wold 1 old,
You and | and the snwels
Will elimb up o mountany made ol gold,

You and I und Lhe

angels,

We'll go on o long, long Right away,
You and band the angels,
Over the reunded voof of day,
Yaou and 1 and the angels,

Wl fy past the rim of the great sky

pl:lius.

Yon and § and the angels,
sl

And swing on the hairs of the

comets mnnes,

You mnd [ asl the angels.

Bome day, some day frem the heights afar,
You and I and the angels

Will join in a race with a falling star,
You and 1 and the angels.

We'll find where the earthguake battery bides,
You and I and the angels,

And watch while the round moon luves the tides,
You and T and the angels.

Theve's

a deeper deep that eur wings won't sweep,

Yours and mine and the angels’,
For there we know that the logt souls weep,
You and T and the angels.

Some day, some day when oar Hight is done,
Yours and mineand the angels,
We'll stand in the doors of the rising Sun,
. Yon and | and the angels.

I M. Ross,
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“THE BILOKE.

By MommoMesy 13ark.

Llvstrated by Ashicy Hunler,

=S g

" said he, as hie watked in,
followed by his dogs, *“Tow are ye
doin’ ?”

Neating himsell on my bed
he pulled  out o pipe  and
prepared to fill it. e did not
the soft felt hat, of wo particular shape,
that Hre was in his
working garb—muddy water-tight  Doots,

loosely belted trousers of blue dungaree, a

remove

adorned  his head.

dark shirt and an olive.green coat. Al
bushinen’s every-day coats are green. 1f1s

reported that these coats were omginally of
some nore conventional colour, 1t may be
s, There he sat—the Bloke, so seif-styled
—fult ot friendly intentions, and diffusing a
mingled odaur of tobaceo, onions wnl honest
{oil,

Y Goad evening, Mr, Deake,” I responded.

“Oh, 1 say, stash the ‘mister’!  Plain
Rill and Jiwn is pood enough between workin’
blokes.”

T wineed. 1§ had never before realised
that T was plain dim, a working bloke,  But
looking round me at my whare of white pine
palings, my fiveplace of slabs and clay, my
home-made furniture, I felt compelled to
admit the appropriateness of the description.

“Do ye like batching?” inquired the
Bloke, kindly,

“ Not very well,
indoora.”

He it his pipe with care.

“1f you wouldn't mind sending vour dogs
out *

“Them two dawgs” He beamed affec-
tionately upon the eurs. *What they don't
know aint worth knowin’.  Why, me and

bodon't allow my dogs

Ike *Arvey, wo was up at Long Pat’s whare
on Sunday, and Pat 'e was pitchin’ about »
dawg as 'e give ten pouna for. T says: <Pat,
'R lay ye a fivep-—-

“Send vour dogs oub, Drake.”

“Oh, all vight I Ye're easy narked, mate,”
he complied, suorting contemptuonsly. Then
e entertained me for an hour with tales of
From

LR

his own sagacity and that of his dogs.
past expericnee [ guessed that he had uot
come nerely fo amuse me, and while he
talked [ wondered what he wanted. At last
he said, T ‘eard as 'ow ye wanted some
timber sawn.”

“Yeso I aeed afloor and a partition iy
this whave, and two front roems of sawn
timber added.”

“Ye'll be bringin’ in.yer family?™

“ Yes, bafore winter begins, if possible.”

“Well, I'm yer man.  Me and Tke *Arvey,
we always saws together. When I car of
it. 1 says to my wmate: ‘There’s a bonnylide
settler for you,  Not ke the blokes as takes
up land just to 'ave a cut in at the Guvment
work. Family man, too. Qught to be "elped.
Let’s cut "is timber for 'im, and maybe give
im a ‘and with the buildin’’ 8o I come up
‘ere.”

“Very good of you, I'm sure.”

“ O, don’t name it ! Tke 'Arvey, "e's just
the same: ready to knock off whatever ’e's
soin” and go and ’elp any poor bloke as needs
eip. 'Ow much would ye be wantin'
now ¥’ o

“1 haven’t reckoned it up yet. The new
pard will be twenty-four by tweive, in two
rooms.  What do you charge for sawing 7

He smiled benignly. * That’ll-be all right,
mate. Make yer mind easy.”
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“¥Yes, but you surely do not propose to
cub 1y timber for nothing 77

“Well, it wou’t cost ye much.
it friendly lilce.” ’

“ Why not name a price "

“Well, ye see, ye could pay us something
for our time. We'll 'ave to knoek off
Guvinent roadmakin’ to do yer job.”

“ What 1s your regular charge per hundred
foety ™

“ Look "ere, mate, ye tallc as if & bloke was
fryin’ to do ye! *We're the best sawyers in
the place, though T say it myself, and
we won't slip ye up.  Just say the
word, and me and my mate we goes on
the job.”

“1 don’t do Dbusiness in that way,
My, Drake. Tl ealeulate how much:
timber T want, then if you care to give
a estimate, it will be considered.
Now let us change the subject.”

“Well, if that's all the thanks a
bloke gets for trudgin’ ’alf a mile
through the bush to do ’is neighbour
o good turn—for a paltry little job
like yourn, ye won't get no tenders at
all.”

| ignored these and other discon-
nected  gramblings, and  turned wy
attention to the camp-oven, in which
my uncooked bread had been set to
rse. The Bloke cooled down, and
assisted me with his advice.

“ Kneaded that bateh two "ours age,
did ye?” he said. “And when did
ve set yer sponge® It's poin’ to be
‘vavy bread, mate.  Praps yer yeast is bad.
I bring ye down some of wine as 1 pass

We'll do

to.morrer, then ye can start a fresh lot,

No, it ain't no trouble.”

1 felt vather ashamed of my churlish
refusal to give him pit-sawing at daily wages.
e seamed kind-hearted and friendly. Of
vourse I did not decline his yeast, of which
T s evidently stood in need.  He gave me a
few hints on baking, and I received them in
the right spirit. Then he put my gratitude
to a practical test.

“Ye'll not be usin’ yer 'ovse much ¥ he

began, * I'd like to borrow 'im to-morrow,

TLLUSTRATED MAGAZINL.

THERE HE

187

to go packin’. 1 got five 'orse lowds af
Eketahuna,and so T'm borrowin’ extra’ orses.”

“My pony isn’t ft for packing. Noi
strong enough.”

“Ok! Pl pack Light on tm.”

“T'm afeaidd it's impossible.”

The Bloke evidently considered me o vory
disagreeable man.  His oyes gleamed mali-
uiOlLB]}H

“By gosh!” he exelaimed, “ye foll in,
vight enough when ye give six pound for
that moke!”

SAT—TIE BLOKE, 80 SELF-STYLED,

“Indeed ¥

“TE was offered to me for thirty bob, * No;
says |, T wouldn't "ave "in i ye sbung *im at
me ! 'K aint fit for them bosh roads at all.”

Usoked in stenee. The Bloke's ayos
*Whatever's that
" he eried

roved round the whare.
dripping from  the chimbly?
“Pat, aint iy

*Oh, never imind 1

But the Bloke's head ways alveady up the
wide chimney, What's this up ‘ere? " he
vrid,

“If you mnei know, it s o ham T am
smoking."”
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He reached up and took it down.

“ Great Scott! Been there for weeks,
ain’t16?  And all that "ot fire of matal and
stuff! " ‘Smokin’ a ‘am,’ says 'e! Oh, boys,
T'll die of this! Ye got it smoked right
enough, mate.” He fopped on the bed in
ecatasies of mirth

“1 don’t profess to know much about
smoking a ham,” I remarked, rather testily,
“but I fail to see what excuse you have for
making yourself so offensive!”

The Bloke reclined on his elbow.
enjoying himself very much. * Ye got yer
ghirt out, mister,” he said.

Not understanding his metaphor, 1 looked
hastily at my clething He thought this o
very facetious retort, and laughed approvingly.
I longed to kick him out. But he was my
nearest neighbour, and a poor bush settler
must avoid quarrelling with his neighbours.

On the wall nesrhim was a photograph,
The Bloke took it down and studied it.
“Them yer little lot? 7 he inquired.

“My children,” Ianswered.

“(osh ! The gitl's good lookin'. She'd
make a slap up barmaxd, if she 'ad more
style, She’s comin’ to keep 'ouse for ye, 1
expect "’

1 admitted the fact, and the
thoughtful.

“ Look ‘ere!” ho said at Jast
'ere, boss!”  On the strength of my
daughter’s photograph T was promoted from
“mate” to “boss” “Ye'll want a lot of
‘elp in gettin’ yer ‘ouse veady. Send for me,
and I'l give ye » "mud, freegratis.  And any
tools and things ye want, just borrer off o’
me. Don’t he afraid to avst,  And when all
is ready, just say tha word, and my pack
"orges goes out to bring yer family in.”

He was now beaning withgoodwill, What
could I do bui thank him, and accept at least
the last paxt of his offer ?

He was

Bloke wrew

* Look

11.

My whare has been transformed into a
cottage, aiid my three children have come to
live with me. Prmtty Louise keeps honse
for me, and Louis, at nineteen, is a very
charming companion as well as a capable
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housekeeper. Bert and Jack are helping me
clear the bush. They take great interest in
the work ; their talk is full of such terms as
“drive” and “searf” and “jigger™; they
know to a nicety the comparative hardness
of rata,” maire and akeake. They work
as well as falk, sach nccording to his strength,
and even little Jack lays low the pretty
young tawas and ©small stuff ™ with doughty
blows of his *slasher.” Louise's bread s
much better than mine, and, altogether, I am
much more happy and comfortable than 1
was when living a lone bachelor life last
sulnmer. . '

But 1 have guarrelled with the Bloke, 1
am sorry, but it was unavoidable. e comes
no more to sit on my bed and twit me with
my culinary failures. 1 shall be competied
to resort to legal proceedings in ovder to
make hiw do his half of the fencing. e
tells peopte that he s “narked,” and talls
about igratitude.

Ingratitude ! Yes, | o feel rather mean,
The Bloke's intentions were so good. | lid
not give him the timber to saw, as he and his
wate arve notowrously inconpetent sawyers
But be helped me to build the new rooms.
Lt is troe that he was paid by the day, and
that his day was sweetened by many restful
smokes. But he was w0 willing and =0
pleasant that 1 did not lile fo notice how
little he really did. He horrowed my most
cherished toots for a day, and brought them
back & week afterwards, much the worse for
unskilful handling; but the peor fellow
offered to lend me all he possessed, so wha
could T say? When the packer delivered
my voofing iron and window sashes, the
Rloke was quite hurt.  “ Why didn’t ye tell
me?’" sald he, “I'd 'ave packed in your
stuff and charged ye nothin'” When all
was ready I did borrow his two packborses—
T adtuit the fact—to bring home my children’s
luggage. He took a great intevest in this
home-coming. When T returned from the
township, Iate and tived, with the young
people and the packs, the Bloke was at my
slip-ratle.  He assisted Louise to dismount,
he unbuckled and unhooked the packs, he
nosaddled and turhed out the horses.
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“ Say, boss,” he remarked, * I've milked
yer cow, and ye'll find yer billy boilin’. I'm
off 'ome now, to see if I can scrape up some
tea for myself.”

“Qh, do please stay and have tea with us.”

“Well, T ain’t particler.”
in Bloke language, indicated polite assent.
“I've been choppmy’ firewood for ye, boss.
Reglar wood and water Joey.
carned my tucker, eh, Miss*”

Louise joined me m expressing gratitude
and weleome.  The Bloke tried a large pan-
ful of chops while Louise and I laid the
cloth.  As he sat with us at tea, discoursing
on pighunting and ratiling his knife
on his plate, my heart warmed to the
good, well - meaning fellow,  Louise
st many a smiling glance upon him.
She looked with inferest upon his olive-
green coat, his horny hands and bristly
chin, and she seemed fascinated by the

This formula,

Oress e

novel phrases with whieh he decorated
Louise smiled upon him.

How was he to know
that the smile was one of amusement ¥
The Bloke grew vain-glorious.  Never
was such a remarkable nan. * Me and
my mate, we took a bushfaliin® contract
We took it at twenty-
five bob an acre, "cavy bush, fallin®

his ideas.
Poor fellow.

last winter.

everythin® up o theee-six, and we
made three quid s week each, conntan’
wet days and all.”

“ Not many men could do that,” 1
said,

“* That was out Waihi way, where the wild
attle are. One day my two dawgs, they
went untin’ on their own. |
barkin, and Tke says, * Them dawgs “as pot
aplg. T listened, and whatever they'd got,
it woulda't bail up. lke took the gun, and
1 'ad only a light slasher. We followed up,
and there was fresh cattle tracks all about.
‘Tt it’s a cattle-beast,” says I, “we'll go for
it!" We was lookin’ about, and Tke yelled
to me to Jook slippy. A wild cow, as mad as
mad, was comin’ full belt down the frack,
and the dawgs after her. She 'adn’t seen
us, and I slipped be’ind a tree. lIke, ' run,
and the cow seen 'im, and went for 'im, 'H

ours em
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dodged and fired, but missed. Then there
was some runnin’, and soon 1 seen "im comin’
back, eyes out, and the cow after im.  The
gun was gone, and there wastt't a tros fit to
climb.  But there was o big troe over'angin’
the gully, and rata.vines on it. 1 slashed
two on ‘em, quick and lively, and in s Jift wo
was both swingin® out ten feet above the
The cow stands there, tryin’ to come
1wy slasher under my arm, and
of course it was u bil awkward 'angin® on
ke that, so 1 worked wy legs about, nnd wot
a swing on, and swung nearer te the cow,

oully,
ad us,

aml at fast, on the swing, Flet "er "ave the

PRETTY LOUIRE WEEPS I[(Il!ﬁliii-'(ll; ME.

slasher on the back of the neek, and eat "er
1 fell on top of
Gosh! 'We was
just about heat by the time we got the meat

hackbone clean through.
"er, but whe didi’t move.

back to eamyp.”

*You carvied the whole cow home?”
inquired Bert, innocently.

“No, no. This is all trne I'm tellin® ye.
We cut it up as well as we could, left the
Yide on, and "wmped a quarter each,”

The Bloke waxs really rather entertaiuing,
When he tools his leave, | asked him to come
again. - )

He did come—the very next evening. We
began to tire of admiring his prowess, and
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when he told how he had got into a hollow
hinau tree, and being unable to climb out,
had spend three days in cutting his way out
with a poclket-lnife, Lounise merely looked
+ired, and Bert said that very few men conld
boast of having been inside a hinau. Bt
the Bloke was undistivbed. He stayed
rather late, and on rising to go h(l tirned
rvather markedly to Louise.

“Ye'll find it awtul quict up ‘ere, Miss.”

“Oh! T shall do very well with Dad and
the boys for company,” said Louise, rather
cruelly excluding hun. But he
thin-skinned.

“But ye'll be dull in the winter.
fond of music?"”

“Very.

“ E'll bring down my aceordion to- morraw
night, and cheer ye np a bit.”
*Thank " you, but you

monopolise all yonr evenings.”

*“Oh, never name i1 And he took his
leave,

“You'll have to snub that tellow,”
addressing Louise.

“Don't T snub him, Dad¥ O, 1 do wish
he would stay away! I was just longing to
tnik and laugh, as we do when we are by
ourselves, but T felt oblived to be stiff and
distant.  And the things 1 said when 1 did
speak !”

The uext day was very wet and stormy,
We tondly hoped that the Bloke would nat
keep his promise.  But he was worse than
his word. We had havdly sat down to dinner
when little Jack, seated opposite the window,
excloimed :  Here comes a man in yellow
oilslins. The Bloke! Yes, I think so.”

*Oh! he’s only coming to borrew bakiug-
soda, or pain-killer,orthe hand-saw,”said Bert.

By this time the Bloke was at the duor.
In his hand he dangled fonr pigeons, which
he presented to Louise. Irom under his
oilskin coat he produced a * Little Lord
TFauntleroy ” accordion. Then ho took off
the coat and entered with a cheory “ Well,
‘ow are ye doin’? "

5 0h, come tn ! T said, and Boet added .
“ Mauke yourself quite at home,™ in tones of
numistakable hostility.

war not

Are ye

mustn’t let us

said 1,
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T always do,” replied the Bloke. “You
see, hoss,” he continued, “ it was too wet to
work to.day, so I did a tog-up and come over
to give ye a tune.”

He had discarded the harmony in green
and blue, and had donned a very new tweed
suit.  Round the neck of his.dirty shirt he
wore a bright tartan tie.

Of conrse we asked him to share our
frugal meal. He was not “ particler,” Le
gaid, and he fell to accordingly. Though we
could well have spared his presence, the
Bloke evidently meant well. He wasdeeply
sensible of his own kindness in coming
through the wet busk to amuse us, so much
so that I felt called upon to say : * Yes, but
you really ought to consider yourself a litt]e
more.  You lave a good shed to work in,
and you and your mate might have found
something to do.”

Louise looked quite shocked at my plain-
speaking, and evidently expected the Bloke
to rush out of the house in a rage. But e
mervely smiled and said : “ My mate? Poor
old Ike! °'E wanted badly to come with me,
but 1 wouldn't bring "im.  Oh, no, not by a
jugful ! ¢ Never hinterdooee yer donah to a
pal,’ that’s my motto,” and he winked at
Louise, who looked astonished,

“Hay, Louise,”-—Louise, indeed !—T'll
learn ye to play the accerdion. This little
Font Lee Boy—we call it * The Pup,’ cause
e so small, but by gosh, it is good ! 1’d

Dback myself for twenty quid to play 1t all

night for the dancin’, and never rest, it is so
light.”

On the Bloke's initiative we left the table
The dishes were washed to the howlings of
the * Pup.”

Gentle reader, were you ever weather.
bound in a small cottage, in enforced
companionship with an accordion enthusiast?
Do you realise the feeling, changing by
degrees from amused toleration to homicidal
mania, indueed by the straing of his fell
instrument ? . All the tunes are in the same
key, the bass is mechanieal and monotonous ;
no air invelving even the simplest transition
of key can be correctly played. But the
accordion’s worst quality is the ease with
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which it lends itself to the production of
unmusical music by people like the Bloke.

The conversation nterposed between the
musical selections ran somewhat as follows :

“Do ye know that? That's ¢ Glorious
Beer,” that 18.”

“No, I don't know it.”

“Woell, I expect yo know this.” His eyes
assumed a rapt expression, and he created a
new reading of “The man that broke the
Bank at Monte Carle.” “What? Not
kuow that?  'Why, that’s a very well-known
comie song.” ‘

“T have heard very few comic songs. 1
don’t care for them.”

The Bloke looked thoughtfully at Louise.
“Yedon't? I see. Theyain't class enough
for a lady like ye are.  Quite right, stick to
that. Now I'll play ye some real "igh-toned
music.”  He began * The Gallants of
Bugland,” and as some wnotes did not exist
on his instrument, the air faded out in a
mist of inapproprinte flourishes. He knew
several pretty airs, but the same fate befell
most of them. At last Louise fed, and
Bert’s trritation boiled over. * Do give 1t a
rest!” he cried. * What's the use of be-
ginning ‘The Garden of Sleep,’ and tailing
off directly into a lot of silly variations? Tf
you can’t go clear through a tune, give it
best [”

“Oh, but I can! 1 can play ‘Glerious
Beer’ till all's blue. But where is Lounise?"'

“ My daughter,” | answered rather stifily,
* has gone to her roomn to write letters.”

“I was just goin’ to teach her the fingerin’
of a tune or two. She won’t be long, will
she P

“Can't say,” I rveplied. Then I followed
Bert, who had betaken himself to the whare
kitchen, now my bedroom and workroom.
From our place of concealment we could hear
the Bloke talking to Jack, and mutilating
ballad music as he talked.

Bert was very angry. “Dad,” he burst
out, “did you hear him call Louise his donah?
What next, T wonder?
to see him wink at her as he talks.
goodness’ sake fire him out, dad!™

“ Do you mean to say that this—this Bloke

For
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—ig paying his attentions to Louise ¥

“ He says so himself, but you don't undor-
By the way, has Louiso
said anything to youaboput Harry Markbham?”

*No.”

“Then she probably will before long.
[larry-—-"

stand his lingo.

A this mement the Bloke appeared in the
doorway, where heleancd comfortably agnrinst
the wall.  “Say, boss,” he romarked, “ it
takes o good-natnred bloke to keop from

Bt e BT [T

_—1

LOUISE KNELT ON TUE HEARTH BESIDE ME,

getting narked with ye.  Ain't yo got no ear
for music ¥

“ I have, Drake, but it is possible to have
too much of & good thing. Besides, Bert
and [ huve one or two things o do bofore
tea.”

“I'Hl elp ye.”

{ took up one of my many “wet day jobs,”
and turning my back upon him, I sol fo
work. He watched me, thoughtfully filling
a pipe the while. When he had lighted up
he turned back into the living.room, and
found Louise there. She at once lnughingly-
ordered him to put out his pipe, and he made
a great merit of obeying her. Then followed
a conversation in alower tone. I thought it
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advisable to leave my work. When I went
_in he was saying: “I like stand-offish girls,

and I like sensible ones. Ye don't gas and
jaw like most of them girls about ‘ere.
Ye've got the sense fo shut up, and give a
bloke u chanst to speak. That’s why ye suit
me."”

“But 1 realy don't care to hear this.
Talk about something else.”

“Well, thon, let me teach ye the
aceordion.”

“ No time, Mr. Drake.
time.”

“ Well, ']l come in of evenin's and lomm
ye.

“ But 1'tn sure | eould never learn to play

1t is almost ton-

(1}

as you do.”

* You won't try ¥

“ 1 won't try”

The Bloke told us that he was going to
Fketahuna next day.  He was most pressing
in hig offers to post our letters for us, point-
ing out that we should thus gain three days,
a8 the loeal mnil did not close 1111 Wednesday.
Loutso handed him two letters. | saw that
one wiy addressed to Harry Markham.

Taa passed off fairly well, until the hiloke,
his hunger appeased, began to tall. 1
happened to say that the bridge over the
creck was getting shaky.

“¥es," he replied, “ It will want more
mouey spent on it soou. A good job for
some poor workin' man,”

“The bridge can't be very old.”

“ No, but it has not lasted well. Me and
Ike, we cut the timbers for that Dbridge,
They was to be good old ’eart-wood of the
usunl sorts, and we simply "adn't got i¢ fo
saw.  We eut a good deal of young sappy
stuff—far easier to cut—and lke 'e says;
* The boss will never pass this." ‘Take my
tip 'e will," snys 1, ¢ when I've faked it a bit.’
So I got a lot of hinau bark, and made a dye
with it, and we splashed it well on the sap-
wood to make it dark and old lookin’, and so
we bested the boss.”

“ ' surprised to hear you boast of such
a thing,” said I.

“ (Oh, we took the contrack too low! 'Ad
to get even somehow.”
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“It was a dishonest act!" cried Bert,
hostly. The Bloke looked surprised.

“Don't ye understand that it was a
Guvment job P " he inquired. “ Why, every-
body makes a rise out of the Guvment! Yo
dunno 'alf of what goes on.”

The rest of the evening was spent in play-
ing five-handed euchre, a particularly silly
game. The Bloke played with noise and
vigour. His little way of slapping acard on
the table, and bawling : * Play to that,” was
rather trying, but we could have borne it.
Soon, hewever, he was inspired to pat Louise
on the shoulder, and to grasp her haud under
the table. She turned and looked steadily
at him, with all the dignity of offended
nineteen.  His armour of vauity was pierced
at last, and he went howe crest-falleir, bt
by 1o weans vanguished.

Bert and Jack went to their roons.
kuelt on the hearth beside we, laying her

Louise
head on my knee.  She has done this ever
since she was a very httle girl, and it always
means that good old dad i« not to be angry
with his little daughter.

“ Dad,” she began, * that man is always
here.”

“ 1 saw little of him, my child, exeept
when ke came asborrowing, until you young

people cane.  So you are tired of hiw,

too?
“ He is unbearable, dad.”
“Yes. If he comes to visib us again-—

which L don't expect, after owr extreme
coldness to him to-day—1 shall plainly tell
him his company is not wanted.”

“Poor man! But we can't have him here.
Of course [ know we are ever sg poor now,
and away trom all our friends, but a man
like that—eh, dad ?”

“I have been rather weak, perhaps. This
Drake is always trying to put me under
obligations, and ‘once or twice I have found
it necessavry to accept his help. I do not
like to impute selfish motives, but he trades
upon my gratitude, and what 1 do for him in
return he forgets. In {future we must
deeline his pigeons and all other favours. |
am rather sorry you gavé him your letters
to post.”
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“80 am I, but it seemed wngracious to
deciine so small o service. 1 didu't fovesee
that he was going to become offensively
And T dido't know that he was
going Lo make a great black thumb-mark on
one of the envelopes.  Did you seeit, Dad 7™

“Yes, and 1 saw him attentively reading
the address.” My little daughter was look-
ing with shining eyes into the fire. | paused,
she Jaid a burning cheek upon iny hand, but
I nust kelp her.

familiar,

suid nothiug,
“Have you anything to tell me

abeut Harry Markham? ™
* Yeu, Dad,” very softly.

“I don’t want to lose you yet, child.
You are very young.” _
“ Oh, not yet, Daddy dear, not for

ever and cver so lonyg !
“1f T know young Markhan. he
won't wail ever so long,” 1 said,

 asked.

She had risen, and wax standing
hehind me, too shy to let me see lLer
face.  She now threw her arms round
my neck and kissed me, sobbing a
little.
Dad ! she cried, as if she felt that
1 needed comfort.
of-Fact “You had better ask
Harry to writo to me about it, or to
come, it possible, and pay us a visit.

“1 love you tou, dear old

I assumed a matter-
air,

Tnderstand e, 1 would rather give
you to Harry Markhan than to anyone
clse, and 1 hope he will make you
happy, my child.”

For a few days we were free
from our incubus. His business
detained him at Khketahuna, Mail
day came, and brought an answer
to Louise's letter.  Enclosed was
that letter itself with its euvelope, In
explanation of this Markham wrote: * As
vou have not hitherto been wont to smear
your correspondence with tobaeco ashes and
thumb antographs, I return your letter (but
I must have it again, dear) to ask you
whether vou can aceount for the state it is
m. Is it possible that some one has opened
it¥ You will sce that the postmark is
Eketahuna. The inference is that you
entrusted it to some ome to post for
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you. Was your messenger trustworthy ?”
The rest of the letter was not for me to
see,

Unfolding the returned letter, wo found
a darge thumb-mark on the note-paper ~
corresponding to that on the euvelopo.
Careful comparison, with the aid of a lens,
showed that the same thumb had made
both fmpressions.  Now we had seen tho
Bloke muke the mark on the envelopo.
There was no doubt that be had tampered

LWITER.

with the letter, and Louise’s face burned al
the thought of his having read what her
heart had prompted her to write to her
lover. The letter was still in my hand
when the Bloke appeared, lowd-voiced and
self-satisfied as ever. He was received in
dead silence. Louise remained standing,
white with anger. The Bloke sat down.

Y Well, what's up?  Who's cat's dead 7
he inquired, crossing his legs, and
mechanically lighting his pipe.
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I charged him with opening the letter
entrusted to his care. '

“I neverdid.” It'salie!”

“[hat is your thumb-mark on the paper.”

“Pooh! The post-office people done it,
praps. Thumb.marks is all alike.”

“No, they are all different. The mark
on the envelope we saw you make. The
ong on the letter is just the same. You
opened the letter!”

“Well, what if 1 did? All's fair in love
“and war.  I'm goin’ to arst Louise to keep
company with me.”” Louise gave me oue
look, and left the room. “ 1 wauted fo
know if she had got a chap already.
it to find out. There is a chap, and 1've
got to cut " out.  Sec?”

“ Aro you not ashamed ¥

“Well, it ain’t quite the square
boss. ['m ready to apologise to Louisc.
There, that's. handsome

“ Listen to me, Drake.

I done

thing,

1

I do not bline

NEW ZEALAND

[November 1, 1899

you for doing this dirty action, because you
know no better. But you are unfit to
associate with my daughter, and you must
not come bere again!”

“ What ye puttin’ ou side about?  Wha
are ye? If ye was better off once, ye're
only a poor bush settler now.”

 Not too poor to cheose my company!"

“I'm as good as ye, and better off.  And
after all I've done for ye! Confound all
snobs ! I'l} send yo n o Inll for
pack-"orses.”

“ Do, please. 1 shail be glad to pay it.”

“ Well, I'm off.  Bub I've got it in for ye
new, s0 yeo'd Detter wateh it ! ™

“QOhk! Dad, is he gone? " asked Louise,
coming vut of her room. * He threatencd
Dad. T am afraid he will do yeua
mischief.”

“We'll risk it. Thank Heaven, the
Bloke isx offended af last! Better on
avowed enemy than an intolerable friend.”

Ire of

Yo,

. .-]\. ,[\. TN TN TN o e

E o e e

Tuere is no god but God,
Bowever far he bo;

There is no hell but Karth,
For Warth is Hell to me!

Thero is no Rest but Sleep,

That knows not mortal breath ;
No path from Hell to Rost

But through the straits of Death.

Hear, then, thou only God
Who doest most things well ;
The means bo thine—thy lmnd or

mine—

But leave me not in Hell!

B V., Hawr.
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Yy HERE is always o fascination abont
. overcoming o diffenlty. Men
strive to roach the tops of high
not

mountains, for  anything
which is to be obtained there, not for the
extended and remarkable view which may
possibly be enjoyed there, but simaply for tho
satisfaction of struggling successfally with
the obstacles which nature has placed in
the path.
an endeavour to reach the North Pole, not

They spend their best encrgies u

hecanse there 1s any probability of a polar
il Drorada, but because the Pole hus hitherfa
defeated every effort to attain it. The samc

Where,
i the world of knewledge, an appavently
insuperable diffienlty preseuts itself, there,
will be found many able workers determined

spirit dominates the best scienee.

to overcome it, not for any gain to be won,
but only to satisfy the natural eraving of
man to be master of his swrroundings.

the
has

In no case, in domain  of
pevimental scicnce, this
overcome resistance been better exemplified
than in the case of the liquefaction of gases.
Most of the substances with which we have
to do m the world arve, ovdinarily, either
solids or liquids, and it i well known that
a solid may, in general, be converted into a
liguid by heating it, and that, by a fnrther
application of heat, the lignid may be
changed into a gas or a vapour. 'The
commonest example of this general fact is
water which exhibits itself at different
temperatures i the several forms of ice,
water and steam ; but nearly all substances,
exeept those which are destroyed by heat,
scem to conform to the same law., There
are, however, & comparatively small number
of substanees which are met with in the
form of gas, and the question long ago

eX-
desire to

. Browy.
|

[—

‘
li

arose whether these gases were the vigpones
of corresponding  ligunids and solids, and
would exist as such if the temperature woere
lowered safliciently, or whether they were
inherently, and under all conditions, gaseous,
the

co-existences in the nniverse,

thus differing from all rest of  their
..

Ihe problem
has been attacked by many persous, by
Monge and  Clowet, who suceceded  in
Hguefying vne of these pascous substances-
sulphurous acid—in the last eentury: hy
condenzed  ehlovine i

Northmore, who

180G, by
enrbonie actd in 1825,
Faraday, who brought to hewy upon the

Thiterier, who obtamed  solid

and, notably, by
subject  that enlightened  persistence  amd
dexterity whieh made him the greafesy of
Tuglish philosophers, and who, by subjecting
the gased to very low temperatures, accom-
wreat suneeeeded v

panied by pressure,

fiquelying, o even solidifying, many  of
them,

Notwithstanding the ¢lforts of these men,
and of many others, sone of whom suhmitied
the gases to pressures exceeding eighteen
the inel,

stubbornly resisted all attempts to condense

tons  on H]l] are six g:th‘('&

them. Of these six, two were the commaon
clementary gases of the almosphere, nxygen
and nitrogen, and a third was the egually
familiar hydrogen.

In 1870, the
Belfast, after a long serics
experiments, proved conclusively that in the
case of every gas there was a particular
temperature, different for cach gas, above
which it was uscless to attempt condensation
by pressure: As this temperaluve, colled
the eritical temperature, was exceedingly
low mn the case of oxygen and nitrogen,
it beeame apparent that in any falure

tate Professor Andrews, of
of admirabile
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attempts to liquefy these gases it would be
necessary to cool them to lower temperatures
than could at that time be obtained.

Acting on this suggestion, and mindfal of
the fact that when a gas, subjected to high
pressure, is allowed to escape, and thus to
accupy a larger volume ab lower pressure,
the expansion is accompanied by a marked
fall in temperature of the gas, M. Cailletet,

in Paris, after very many trials, constructed
anapparatus by which a gas could besubjected
to enormous pressure, and at the same time
cooled to & very low temperature, and then,
by the opening of a valve, snddenly released
and allowed to expand, thus bringing abont
a great fall in temperature of the already
very cold gas. His attempt was suceessful,
and he had the satisfaction of seeing the
first liquid oxygen, About the same time
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similiar results were obtained by M. Pictet,
in Geneva, bub neither of these determined
efforts resulted in the production of any
quantity of the liguefied gas, they proved
only that the lquefaction was possible.
Pietet was a maker of refrigerating
machinery, and consequently had at his
disposal everything necessary to the mann.
tacture and working of the powerful and
exactly-fitting pumps which are re-
guived for this class of work. IHis
quatified suceess, cven under these
advantageous ecircumstances, seems to
have deterred any one from again
| entering inte this prolonged struggle
with the gases, unti] Professor Dewar,
of the Royal Tustitation, in Albemarle
Street, London, which had been the
scene of all Faraday's triumphs, de-
termined to continue the work of his
predecessor, and to try once more to
reduce the gases of the atmosphere
to a liguid state, and that in such
quantity as to be able to ascertain the
properties of the liquids in question.
The story of his efferts is mainly one
of unwearying perseverance; the con-
ditions under which liquefaction could
be made to take place were already
known, but great mechanical difficul-
ties stood in the way of the realisation
of his hopes. Time after time the
costly pumps and appliances brolke
down, necessitating the labour of
monthg, and the expenditure of
hondreds of pounds to replace and
improve them. [t soon became known
that a determined effort was being
made to obtain liquid air on a large
scale, and several persons, anxious
the long sought-for goal shonld be
reached, offered to provide any money which
might be necessary for the work, With
their assistance thorough snccess eventually
rewarded Dewar's efforts, and in the
beginning of 1893 I had the pleasure of
being present when, for the first time,
& tumblerful of liquid air was exhibited to

that

‘the members - of the Royal Institution

assembled with their friends in the old
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theatre, whose walls had been the witnesses
of 80 many greatb discoveries.

The process adopted by Professor Dewar
in accomplishing his task was by no means
a simple one, and beforo these rebellious
gases could be said to be entirely subdued,
it remained to find a means of liquefying
them easily and cheaply. This has been
done by Carl Linde, of Munich, who makes
use of a method first suggested by Siemens,
more than forty years ago, and applied by
him to what is, at first sight, a totally
different matter-—te wit, the construction of
what are  now ]\'I]O“"ll as ]'Pg(?!](‘]'f[tiv(‘
furnaces.

The idea which led to the building of these
farnaces, and to the most recent methods of
air liguefaction, is so simple, or admirable in
its results, and so far-reaching in its
applications, that T propose, at the risk of
making this article too technical, and,
therefore, to most people, toc tedious, to
endeavour o explain it. Tmagiue two pipes,
A and B, the one conveying a combustible
ans, such as coal gas, the other the air
necessary to its burning, and suppose that
ihe gas and air both flow in the directions
indicated by the small arvows, and pass

o 2 I
A i
B% = - ¢
E E |

from the ends of the pipes intc the space

(%, where the gas is burnt at the expense of
the air; and, further, suppose that after
the burning has taken place, the hot gases
which pass off from the flame are led back
through the larger tube, D D, B L sur-
rounding the smaller ones, A and B, the hot
gases, therefore, travelling in the direction of
the larger arrows. The effect of this arrange-
menf will be that the hot gases will
give up their heat to the gas and air coming
the other way along A and B, so that these
gases will arrive at C already hot, and when
they burz, the temperature in G willbe very
much higher than if the gases had arrived
cold; but this high temperature in C will
cause the gases, flowing back along D E,
to be much hotter than befove, and this will
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caunse the gas amd air in A and B to be
much more heated, so that these gases will
arrive in C hotter than they did when first
heated; but sreiving hotber and barning in
C as before, the temperature of C will be
further raised, and hotter gas will pass back
along D B, heating still further the avriving
gases. 1t is evident that the process would
go on indefinitely, the heat in C always
rising, were it not for the inevitable loss of
heat throngh the walls of O, which
eventually becomes so great as Lo prevent
Further inevease, Therve is, besidos, o limit,
beyond which the materials of the pipes
and the chamber € wonld be destroyed by
the heat,

This is the idea which
snecessfully applied, with many differences in
detail, in tho *rogenerative” furnaces
which are now largely employed in iron
works, glass and poreclain works, aud ulso
in the manufacture of coal gas.

It is but a smaill, but very imporinnt,
step from this regeucration of heat to the
regeneration of cold. Sappose that for
some veason or other the pases passing
throngh A and B, ou mixing in C, becamo
colder instead of hotier, then the eold
mixtores passing along D T would cool the
arriving gases, whicl, on mixing, would
become colder still, and the cold mixtare,
going back along I} B, would still farther
cool the goses i A .and 1B, so that
gradually an exceedingly low tomperaturo
would be obtained in C.  The only differenco
betwoen this regencration of cold and the
process first montioned, is that the mixing of
the gases in C is supposed to canse n fall in
temperature instead of a rise,

Now, compressed air, when it is allowed
to expand, falls in temperature, so that
if compressed air be pumped into A and B
and allowed to expand af small valves
placed at the end of thoso pipes in C, the
expanded air will go back slong D 1 colder,
and will thus cool the arriving compressoed
air, the process of gradual cooling going
on precisely as above deseribed, It is
clearly, in this case, unnecessary to have the
twe pipes A and B—ene wounld saffico.

has been w0
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This, then, is the principle of the apparatus
constrneted and patented by Linde in
Germauy, by Hampson in England, and J.
Tripler in America, for the liquefaction of
air.  In the words of one of these inventors
“The apparatus depends upon a method by
which 2 moderate amount of refrigeration,
produced by the expansion of gas, may be
accumulated and intensified till it veaches
the point at which the gas used becomes
liquid under atmospheric’ pressare. The
method eonsists in divecting all the expanded
gas, immedintely after its expansion, over
the eoils which contain the compressed gas
that is on its way to the expansion point.
The cold developed by expansion in the fivst
oxpanded gas is thus communicated to the
an-coming compressed gas, which con-
sequently expands from, and therefore to,
a lower temperature than the preceding
portion. It communicates in the same way
its own intensified cold to the sucoeeding
portion of compressed gas, whieh, mits turn,
s made colder, both before and after
cxpansion, than any that had gone before.
This intensitication of cooling gocs on until
the expansion-temperature is far lower than
it was at starting; and if the apparatus be
woll arranged the effect is so powerful that
even the small amount of cooling, due to the
free expansion of gas throngh a throttle-
valve, may be made to liquefy air withont
nsing other refrigerants.”

The illustration shows an apparatns of
this kind, eapable of yielding a quart of
liquid air per hoar. All that is necessary
is to atbuch to the pipe earrying the gange
& puwp capable of rapidly compressing air
to about one hundred atmospheres, On
starting the pawp ligaid alr soon begins to
acenmulate in the glass vessel which forms
the lower part of the apparatus, In the
drawing showing a section of the appara-
tns A A represents the coils of pipes for
conveying the air to and from the expansion-
valve V, which valve is controlled by the
wheel W; B B is simply a packing of wool,
or other snbstance, to keep out the external
heat.  The liquid drops. into the glass
recoiver, R, which is surrounded with
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concentric glass cylindefs like lamp chimneys
(marked C in the section) in order to protect
the liquid from the heat of the atmosphere.

I have seen the apparatus at work in
London delivering liguid air with great
regularity and perfectly automatically,
requiring nothing but the engine and air-
pump necessary for the supply of the com-
pressed air.

The peenliar propertics of liguid air are
chiefly due to its cxceedingly low tempera-
ture, which is about 344 degrees below the
freezing point, Owing to this temperature
being its boiling point it cannot, in the
open air, ever have a higher temperature,
just as waber, unless under pressure, cannot
be heated ahove 212 degrees Fahr. Pieces
of ice placed in it camse it to hoil with
explosive violence, quicksilver plunged in it
becomes exceeding hard, and, of ecourse,
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many experiments may be devised of a
similar kind, caleulated to astonish persons
who are unfamiliar with extreme cold, e
of the most striking is to take an empty
glass tube, such as the common laboratory
test tube, and to plunge it in a glass vessel
filled with ligeid air, srranged i such a way
that the vapidly evaporating air may be
removed by an alr-pump as fast as it is
formed; the liguid air, under thesc cir-
emmstances, falls to a still lower temperature,
and the cousequence is that the air of the
atmosphere condenses in the tube, winch
gradually fills with liquid; this gradeal
aceumulation of lignid in the empty test-
tube coming, apparently, from nowhere,
cansnot fail to impress the most indifferent
spectator.

The questions which are most gencrally

asked with respect to any new inveution
are: What is the use of it? Can it be

employed to add to our comfort® Will it
furpish new opportunities for making

money, and for floating limited companios ¥
The discovery of a convenient, and fairly
ceonomical, method of produeing liquid air
is too recent for it to be possible to malke
a reasonable estimate of the possible uses to
which the new substance may be put. Al
sorts of proposals have been made, chiefly,
of course, by those least conversant with the
subject; but, wp to the present time, the
purposes to which the liquid might be
applied scem to be comparatively few, 1t
is, perhaps, chiefly wsed m laboratovies for
the production and maintenance of very
low temperatures, in which respect it is
unrivalled, exeept by lignid hydrogen,
which is obtained with more difficuity, and
at much greater cost. Such a use is, of
course, of purely scientitic value, and of no
present interest to the general public; but
it is said to have been applied snceessfully,
on account of ite low temperatuve, as a
local agent in surgery.

From the commercial point of view there
seems to be a great probability of the early
manufacture of oxygen by means of liguid
air,  Of the two chief constitnents of the air,
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oxygen sud nitrogen, the latter is considerably
the more volatile, so that it can casily bu
distilled off from the liquid air, leaving the
oxygen or less volatile portion of the mixture
behind.
oxygeu is sold now-n-days stored at high

A vory consideralde quantity of

pressure i steel bottles. und there is little
doubt thaté its manulacture in tho muanner
deseribed will be found to be comsmercially
practicable and vemunerative,

IT liquid air be wixed with combustible
stbstaneos  such as  sulphur,  conl  dust,
kerosene, phospherus or ether, the result s
an explosive of considernble power. 'lis is,
of conrse, due to the condensod comdition of
the oxygen and to the concentrated coni-
bustionresulting thevefrom,  Asun explosive
it would have the wlvantage of cheapuess,
bat it could only be used in places where i
would be required in snel large quuntities
as to make it worth while to establish the
plant neeessary for its manufucture;  che
reagon of this is that the wixture vnder any
ordivary civenmstances, would nel remain
cold for more than a very shoet time, and
henee could net rotain its oxygoen; it wenld
therefore hinve to be used ot the place and
time of its wanufacture.  In any case it
donbtful whether any mixture of Touid aiv
or oxygen with other substanees conld he
advantageously substituted for the exceed-
ingly pewerful and casily handled explosives
which are now in use,

Another nse of ligquid air witel has been
proposed and proved to be practicuble by
Professor Dewny, is in the production of
hgh vagun such as are necessavy i electric
glow lamps, and for muny other parposes.
Liguid hydrogen is in this respeet sull more
eftective.  If the lower end of o closed tube
containing nir be plunged in liguid hydrogen,
the air inside is condensed and all seities
down to the bottom of the tube; the wppor
portion of the tebe may then be removed by
drawing it cut with o blow pipe flame, und
will be found to be completely exhuusted of
air. It ts not improbable that this process
will supersede the tedious and time spending
exhaustion by means of a mercury pump,

which is now universally cmployed.
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The proposal to use liquid air as a source
of power is one which will not bear examina-
tion. Here we have a matter which depends
almost entirely wpon the question of cost.
Liguid air will be used to drive engines and
machinery, when it is proved o be more
cconomieal for that purpose than gas,
petrolenm or coal. With Dr. Hampson’s
apparatus it is possible to Hquefy air at the
rate of a gallon an hour by working the
compressor with an engine indicating thirteen
horse power; putting the cost of a horse
powsr at one penny per hour, and omitting
all charpes for interest, supervision, labonr,
ste,, we see that it might be possible to
supply liquid air at a shilling a gallon, a
price which compares very unfavourably
with that of petrolenm o1l in most countries,
though not in New Zealand. Not only i it
dearver than petroleum, but it is far less
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efficlent, On the most liboral estimate, and
taking into acconnt the possibility of utilizing

* its low temperature, as well as its expansive

foree, a gallon of liguid air is only capable
of maintaining one horse power for fifty
minutes; a gallon of petrolenm, on the other
hand, will furnish one horse power for fully
ten hours.

The comparison may be put in auother
way, which is perhaps cven more easily
comprehended. A ten horse power engine
worked by liguid air would not cost less than
twelve shillings an hour, while, worked by
petroleum or gas, it wonld cost less than onc
shilling. It is obvious, therefore, that
very eonsiderable improvemenis will have
fo be effected in the manufacture of

this agent before it can pretend to
compete with the ordinary sources of
power.

“ol WISHL®®

Written in o Iife of Couned.

A still, sequestered chamber, where the light
Cumes stealing faintly through leaf-hidden panes,
(Draped close with curtains sombre as the night),
At such an howr when soon the shadow gains.
UL! then to be alone, to softly bend
O’er the sweet instrument (as lover will
The Dearest woo, soft bidding her fo send
The low, sweet voice that does his hosom thrill) ;
Oh! then to dream, and make melodious strings
Pour ont the passion of the sacred dead,
They whose soul-music to the sad heart brings
The holy calm no other source can shed.
Al, yes! I would the soothing power were mine
To wake, with magic touck, those strains divine !

OnartEs UMBEEs.
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JIEE growth of lawn tennis
has been so rapid that few
§ would imagine that, twenty
vears ago, the gamc was
b quite in its infancy in
% Bngland, and had probally
barely been introduced into
, New Zealand at that time.
I do not lenow to whom belongs the distinetion
of playing the first game of lawn tennis iu
this colony, and, as the information obtainable
about its early days here is mengre and uot
very reliable, ib may perhaps suffice to say
that by the summer of 1884 it had securcd o
strong hold in all the principal centres.

Prior to the invention of lawn tennis in
1874, croguet was the only game which
presented social opportwnities, and at the
same #me, enabled women to competc on
fairly equal terms with men, and to this fact
may be attributel & great deal of the latter’s
popularity. Lawn tennis, possessing as it
did the same inhevent feabures, and having
the additional assistance of its own merits,
soon made its way into popular favour.

Ag [ stated above, the information relating
to the prehistoric period prior to 1884, is
somewhat inaccessible, and as no open
championship meetings of any cousequence
had been held in the colony, it is impossible
at this Iapse of fime to classify the players
of that date with any degree of accuracy.
Two or three names loom omnt, however,
whose possessors were the giants of those
days, and it 1s generally conceded that before
the advent of ihe Fenwicke brothers from
Iingland, Messrs B. Y. Goring, of Wellington,
W. E. Barton and X. P. Hudson, of Auckland,
and . J. Ross, of Christehurch, were the
strongest players in New Zealand, Those
were the days when a man had to be in
condition, as owing to the style of play in
vogue, a match often lasted for three hours,
The deadly forshand drive, which is now the
principal engine of attack in the hards of a
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By H. A. Pavker (Ex-Champion).

fivst-clags player, was then quito unknown,
And as a matter of fact, the majoriby of
players imparted a slight under cut to their
strokes which, though detracting somewhat
from the pace, enabled them to place with a
nicety of precision that is seldom realisod ob
the present day.  Activity and ability to gel
back everything tlius became vory important
features in the play of every oxport, and
spectators were treated to exceptionally long
rests, offen extending to fifteen or twonty
strolkes. These, though very pretty to watch,
were apt to grow rather monotonons, nnd
the certainty of retarn, wlhich had boon
acquired by the best players, threatened, by
turning the game into a mere exorcise, o
seriously impair its popularity.

In these early days tho volluying gamo
wus only in conrse of development, and any
player who was capable of leoping a good
length was sure to take a high place in the
lawn tenmis world,
play has undergone grent condensation, s
the agpressive tacties of volleyers have
compelled base line players, when on the
defensive, to adopt o “kill or eure” policy
by attempting either a cleat pass, or ab feast
a sufficiently difficult shot to furco the man
at the net out of position, with a view to
scoring off a probably weak return,

To come back to bistory, however, in the
year 1885, an Open Tournament was played
at Farndon, near Napier, which was won by
E. P. Hudson, thethen champion of Auckland,
who played in excellent style, and placed too
well for M. Fenwicke in the Hinal.
Hudson’s viciory in this match was all
the more moritorious as Mr. Fonwicke wasg
a rising yomng pleyer in England, having
played in the final for the Championship of
Northumberland in 1888. This is the first
mention we have of the famous Fenwicke
brothers who, like the Renshaws in England,
carried all before them in New Zealand for
several years,

Nowadays, firat-elus
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1886.—This year mmusgt be locked npon
as the most important in the annals of
New Zealand lawn iennis. EBncouraged
by the suecess which had attended the
previens meeting, ancther Open Tourna-
ment was held at Farndon i December
of this year, and the occasion was taken
advantage of by Messes, Jardive and Logan,
of Nupicr, to snggust that the principal clubs
shonld afflinte and form an Asseciation.  The

Meffitt, Photy. P, .

FENWICKYE,

iden being taken up with spirit, the New
Zealand Lawn Tennis Association was very
sgon an accomplished fact, and the first
- champiouship mecting was held at Farndon
ut Christmas, 1886, No leading players from
Cunterbury took part at that tournament,
and, consequently, that province was not
represented, but both the Canterbury Lawn
Tennis Club and the Dunedin Lawn Tennis
Assuclation were subsequently admitted to
the privileges of membership.

* Messrs, Wood, Hudson, Barton, Carr,

ol bk,
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Watson, Kennedy, Tuke, Anderson, Gould,
Begg, Gillies, Crossland, W. A, Ridings,
P. €. Fenwicke and M. Fenwicke, were all
competitors in the Open Singles for the
handsome cup of the value of twenty-five
guineas, provided by the Association, and
P, C. Venwicke, who had but lately arrived
from Lugland, came through the final after
a very severe struggle with Hudson, The
Chuinpion Doubles were won by Messys,
. . C.and M. Fenwicke. Miss Lance
won the Ladies’ Singles, and with
Mrs. Way won the Ladies’ Doubles,
The next weeting of the Assvcin-
tion was held in Christchureh, on
the Lancaster Park ground, at
Christmas, 1887, and as the entrants
included the best Southern players,
as well as the pick of those who
had competedat Farndon the pre
vions year, this Tonrnameni wus
quite representative.  After beating
Messrs. Keunedy, Goring, M. Fou-
wicke, and finally RB. D. Harman,
the champion, P. C. Fenwicke won
the cup for the second time. The
surprise of the meeting was provitied
by Harman, who did not consider
himself a strong enough player to
compete, and was only prevailed
upon to enter the lists at the Tast
moment. To the astonishment of
everybody, he not only came through
to the final, but more than once ouly
needed  one tlic
- championship of New Zealand at
the first time of asking, a feat that,
since 1886, has not yet been accom-
iished.  He failed, however, at the critical
mowents, aud the champion’s superior con-
dition, aided 1 a great measure by judicious
refreshment, puotled him  through.  The
Championship Doubles went to Harman and
Wilding, who were destined o win this
event on ne less than five different occasions.
Miss K. Harman showed herself to be the
best lady player, and in pavtaership with
Miss Gordon alse won the Doubles.
The Championship Meeting of 1888 was
held at Napier during Christmas week, aud

stroke to win
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the players entered for the Singles were
Messes. J. F. Jardine, B. Y. Goring, R. 1.
Havinan, I, Wilding, C. Giillies, A. ¥, Logau,
A. C. Bennett, A, & Harvaway, J, H. Tadd,
I, A. Kebbell, P. Marsball, B. H. Williams,
K. Koch, E. Tanner, C. D. Kenuedy. G. J.
Gillies, A. P. Chapman, W. F. Anderson,
T. H. Bawson, C. D. Brandou, . Boddington,
M. Yenwicke and the

champion, The cup was
won for the third time
by P, C. Tenwicke after
meeting Goring, DBen-
uett, C. Gillies, Harman
and finally M. Fen-
The final be-
tween  the
Fenwicke was a very
elosely contested matoh,
all five sets having to
he played, and it was
the
steadiness  and  perse-
veranco that pulied lim
ibrough, as the young-
er brother the
Having

wicke,
brothers

only champion’s

won
first two sets.
now won the cap for
the third time, it becaine
his absolute property.
The finest
of lawn tennis was
undoubtedly given by
Messrs, Harman and
Wilding when they met
the brothers Fenwicke
in the final of the
Championship Doubles.
This event was again
sccured by the cham-
pions of the previous year. It was not
until some time after this that the running-up
gmne was introduced into New Zealand, and,
s their sarly victories, Harman and Wilding
played the now old-fashioned game of one
man at the net and one at the back of the
vourt, working together, as a writer once
expressed it, like two buckets in a well,
For this game they were a pecaliarly well
suited pair, Harman being very proficient at

exhibition

HMorris, Photo.
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the back of the court, while Wilding, in
addition to being possessed of a woudorful
eye,  telegcopic veach and eat-like activity,
had great powers of anticipation, and volleyed
with considerable soverity. Possessing Lho
main requisites of a good dounblo player,
Wilding shone in this branch of the game,
and though in singles he was always havd to

Dunedin, N.Z.

MINDEN FENWICKE.

heat, he never reached first-class rank, owing,
perhaps, te starting the game rvather late in
life, and not acquiring & correet style of
making off-the-ground shots,

‘The Ladies’ Singles were won by Miss
Gordor of Christchurch, who, in company
with Miss Hitchings, also won the Ladies’
Doubles. '

Ti is interesting to note at this meeting the
first appearance of P. Marshall, who played
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go brilliantly in the Championship Meeting
at Auclland in 1893 the late R. Koch, one
of the finest players the the colony has seen,
but whose weak constitution prevented him
from winning highest honours, and C. K. 8.
Gillies, the well-known golf player of to-day,
who was then a very fair exponent of lawn
tennis.

The scene of the uext Championship
Meeting wag in Dunedin, and as has generally
been the fortune of meetings held in this

town, the most adverse climatic conditions
prevailed. P. C. Fenwicke having loft for
England, speoulation was very rife as to the
probable champion, and indeed it seemed
difficult to pick the winner from M. Fenwiclke,
Harman, B. Y. Goring, R. Koch and J. M.
Marshall, the latter of whom, though new to
6h&mpionship play, was well known as u
strong player.

The new Challenge Cup was won for
the first time by Minden Fenwicke, who
successively put out Grossmann, Harman,
and-finally J. M. Marshall, whom he beat by
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three sets to one. It was undoubtedly M.
Fenwicke's year, as he and Jardine also won
the Doubles, after beating I och and Collins,
who had previonsly met and defeated Messrs,
Harman and Wilding, the champions of
1888, Miss Grordon again won the Ladies’
Singles, whilst the Ladies” Doubles were
gained by Misses (fordon and W, Harman,
1890.— With this year began & new era in
the history of lawn tennis in New Zealand.
It is sald that coming events cast their
shadows before, but few who witnessed the
matches in Dunedin could have imagined
that any radical change in the style of play
was imminent, The fons ¢f origo of this
revolution in style was the publication in
England of the Badminton Volume on Lawn
Teanis, and to explain this it is perhaps
necessary to indulge in a little ancient
history. When was first
introduced, some of the most successful
players were those who had been familiar
with the royal game of Tennis, and in this
game heavy rackets with a great deal of lop
on them are used to impart a severe cut to
the ball. In kingland it was not very long
before the futility of a heavily cut ball was
demonstrated by players who had been
profictent at the game of Rackets, but in
New Zealand, where innovations could not
be easily tested owing to the scarcity of
tonrnaments, the older style in the main

lawn tennis

 prevailed, The drive had, it is true, been

tried, but in the absence of a knowledge of
the correct method of making the stroke, and
of the necessary practice to ensure mechanical
préci'sion, it had up to the present time been
foond wanting. It was conceded, by the
majority of players, that when it came off, it
was & very fine stroke, hut the attempts
generally resulted in driving the ball out of
court, if not out of the ground. They always
brought forward the unanswerable argument
that Fenwicke played with “cut,” and
thevefore you eould not say that “cut” was
bad, as Fenwicke had conclusively proved
his superiority over all other players in the
colony,

J. M. Marshall was the man who was
destined to bring about a change so beneficial
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to New Zealand lawn tennis. At the
meeting iz Dunedin Marshall had played
with a loosely strung racket, the vesult being
an accurate placing game but quite devoid
of pace. During the following year, however,
le made an exhaustive study of the principles

TOOPBR JUMPING FOR A LOR.

ineulcated in the Badminton Volume, and by
incessant practice obtained a mastery over
the “drive "’ pure and simple, which had, up
to this time, been quite undreamed of, and
indeed it may be doubted whether Marshall’s
exvcution of this stroke has ever been equalled
in the colony.

Of the meeking itself it is unneressary to
write at any great length. Both Fenwicke
and Marshall played a weak game in the
earlier ronnds, and the former would have
succumbed to Logan, who won the first two
sets and held a lead in the third, but,
recognising that Fenwicke would probably
improve, he vetired at this point, as he was
more anxious to see Napier victorious in the
tinal than to win the first round himself.
The correctness of Logan’s judgment was
exemplified in the second round when
Fenwicke, playing in his old form, put out
Harman. This match proved the excitement
of the day, and was watched with great
interest. Both men piayed well, but Fenwicke
secured the first two sets. Harman then
woke up and, playing brilliantly, took the
third set, beating the champion constantly
with his famous drive from right to left. Tt
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proved to be only & flagh in the pan, however,
ag in"the next set Fenwicke soon asserted his
superiority, and seoured the match by thvee
sets to one. He then qualified for the final
by beating Dalziell of Otago.

Marshall bogan by having a very hard
mateh with . J. Rosd, which noarly onded
in the latter's favoar, but after winning this
his progress to the final was ensy.

The final mateh for the championship of
New Zealand was watched with the keenest
interest. 'The Napier men were very confident
thut Fenwicke would win, and were prepared
to give odds on thelr man, bot as from the
play hitherto, Marshall's chance did not
appear to be rosy, the odds wero usually
uffered  in vain,  Marshall began very
vervously, and lost the firgt threo games.
All at ouce he got imto his stroke, aud
thenceforward beat lenwicke from sturt to
finish, The champion played well and
pluckily, but the pace was too hot for him
and the placing too scientific. Marshall hit
out at everything, some of his drives being
pusitively terrific. onwicke was unable to
volley much, and at the back of the court he
was helpless agamst the hard baclchanders
sont down by Marshall.  The latter's services
wera also very severc, und on many occasions

PARKER TAKES AN AWKWARD BAQOKIETANDER,

the champion could only look at them, so
fagt did they travel in and out of his court.
in the third set Marshall, who had as asual
been running romnd his backhand shois,
began to feel the effects of the pace he had
himself forced, and slackening somewhat, a
ding-dong struggle onsued. He led at 538,
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but amid intense excitement Fenwicke made
it five all, The.score then see-sawed to eight
all, when Marshall put on a spurt and secured
the two following games, the set, and the
championship. = To the onlookers the victory
geemed an easy ong, and as far as the actaal
game was coucerned,
Fonwicke was out-
played, but few were
aware on whata thread
the championship was
hanging towards the
fimish,  During the
latter part of the third
set Marshall was
thoroughly blown and
tired, and a little more
placing by Fenwicke
might have won i, in
which cpse the ulti-
mate result would have
been really doubtful.
This  Tournament
was alzo instramental
in. bringing to light a
very tine lady player
in the person of Miss
1. Rees, of Ashburton,
The final, which was
played between her
and Miss Gordon, the
then champion, proved
very exoiting, Miss
Rees securing  the
coveted title by the
narrow margin  of
one game. Her style
was quite unorthodox,
but she had a cheery
way of hitting out hard
from the elbow, as one
hits with a stick at
rounders, and the pace she gotout of her shots,
ocombined with the activity and determination
.she displayed; gave promise of a brilliant
future, and it was with the deepest regret
that the lawn tennis world read of her
untimely death about five years ago, when in
the zenith of her fame. She was the best
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lady player New Zealand has yet produced

b

and in her Miss Nunneley would have found
an antagonist, if not quite her equal, at least
worthy of her steel,

There is very little to say with regard to
the Doubles.

In the Men’s Tivent Messrs,
e R g

REY, J. M. MARSHALL.

Harman and Wilding again proved themselves
the best pair in New Zealand, while the
Ladies” Doubles, that intensely uninteresting
event with its eternal rallies—or as they
should be called * rests’—from the baseline,
were won for the third time by Misses E.
Harman and Gordon.

[T0 BH CONTINUED.]
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By Vieror Zuaw,
Ilustrated by Kenneth Walkins.

OW that you have all told yoar little
romances and tragedies, let me tell
mine.

Tt is not romantic, but to
my childish mind it was very, very
tragical.

My father owned a little farm in one of
the wild spots of New Zealand. Day by day
he sallied forth, as soon as it was light, to fell
the heavy bush, so that in time to come our
timber-laden farm would be a paradise of
waving grass and fat sheep.

That is what he used to say to us when he
came howme, worn and tired, at night—yet

never too tived to ik to his beloved children
when we gathered round his knee for our
good-night chat.

For many days we had not tasted meat,
for we were poor-—dreadfully poor—and only
those who have had to do without can realise
what a royal feast aronst shoulder of mutton
scermed to eight huugry little children on
coming in from play one evening.

We did not go to achool, our home was
hidden too far in the bush for that, so our
mother was our teacher.

1 remember waking up next morning and
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thinking of last evening’s tender slice of
meat and flowery potato, and wondering
when we should enjoy such a feast
again.,

Hearing the clatter of plates in the kitchen,
I jumped out of bed, for, boylike, I never
cared to miss a meal.

Breaktast was just finished as I entered
the room, My father sat at the head of the
table, his lunch in a paper parcel beside him.
With a shock of indignation and dismay, T

THE NEW
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But my father without a word began to
unroll his lanch. Then the truth flashed
across my mind., The bone had been bared
for my poor hard working father, and my
brothers and sisters had brealkfasted on what
T had first refused—bread and milk!

“ Richard,” protested my mother, “dom’t
dear!”

But my father tock some slices from
between the dry bread, and gave them to me,
saying: “The boy mmusi not cry for meat

I CREPT MISERABLY AWAY TO A LITILE SEAT I HAD ON A& LOG.

saw the bare bone of last night’s shoulder of
mutton on a dish before him,
. Then all the family had had cold meat for
breakfast, and none had been kept for me!
It wes foo bad. I turned from the basin of
bread and milk my mother placed before me,
and, well knowing there was none, T asked
for meat, saying I was so hungry.

My rother's eyes filled with tears as she
answered ;  Dear child, you know we have
no meak,” ‘

3

while 1 have it to give him, wife.”

Two great tears volied down my gentle
mother's cheeks, and the childven gnzed af
me, red choeked and veproachfnl,

T began to eat the meat, not becuase [
wanted it now, but becanse I did not know
what else to do with it.

My father rolled up his lunch again with
a sigh, then he kissed my mother, saying:
“Cheer up, dear wife, before long, plense
God, we will have meat for all these hangry
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little ones—meat and to spare,”’ and taking
np his axe, went forth t0 his day’s work.

I crept miserably away to a little seat I
hzd on & log at the side of the house, Half-
an-hour later my mother passed me, hor eyes
swollen with bitter weeping. She paunsed
for « moment, and looked back at me with a
look T shall never forget. Then she said
very quietly : “ Greedy boy—greedy, greedy
hoy 17
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down the bad character I had gained in the
family. ‘ ,

Years passed away—years which, one by
one, hailed us with golden prowmises, snd bade
good-bye with every one fulfilled. Yob no
miracle was performed. The path which led
to suecess was not a golden ous, all smooth
and shining. Oft-times i was rough and
thick with many thorns.

Asg soon as my elder brothevs and I could

T

WHERE WAS THE WEAVY BUSH ? WHERE THE GREAT STUMPE AND BLACKENED LOGS OF YHARS AGO P

I bowed my face in my hands and sobbed.
Oh! had [ not saffered enough withont that
look, those words? T longed to rash after
her and explain, longed to tell her she was
unistaken,

L was not the greedy boy she thought me,
not so heartless to my dear father! T half
vose to Follow her, then fell wearily back.
Ibwas nseless.  How counld I explain? How
would she understand ? No, I must hug my
Sorrow to my own heart, and try and live

wield an nxe, we took our part in folling the
bush, first the light saplings and then the
heavy trees. T used to quake with foar logt
my fathor shonld have all the hig treos folled
before 1 was old enough to help him.  Never
shall T forget how my heart swelled with
pride as, with an almost human seream, »
cragh and a thud, my firat forest giant lay
conquered ab my feet, and T heard my
father’s hearty “ Bravo!"” from whoro he
had been watching, a short distance away.
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Hveu the younger ones were not excepted.
With their little slash hooks they helped to
clear the thick underscrab, and the girls, led
by their mother's brave exsmple, did their
best to assist to build up ourfortunes, Now
they turned the handle of tho churn £ill their
little arms ached, then they were dropping
potatoes after the plough, and again in the
antumn helping to dig and bag wup the vipe
crop for winter vse,

It was a time of beginnings. Here was
our first great burn, Oh! how we langhed
and clapped our hands as we watched the
flames, from a distance, leaping and dancing
and roaring smongst the fallen bush which

- had been drying all the snmmer !

Then came our first brown loaf made from
our own patch of wheat, exultantly threshed
by cur first little flails, and ground in a hand
mill. Then followed our first fifty sheep,
and, joy and wonder, the first white lamb
that wagged its tail as it ran by its mother’s
“side.

Soon a hundred acres wire added to onr
farm, then a thonsand, and thus the years
rolled on bringing prosperity in both hands,
and showering it npon us as they passed.

Smiles visited my mother’s sweet face, and
instend of sighing, we hoard our father
guily whistling aboat the fom.

Abonl this time an aaut, in Melbourne,
wrote for me to fivish my edueation over
there.

Tive yeaxs later T visited my home again.
T hardly knew it. Where was the heavy
bush? Where were the greal stnmps and
blackened logs of long ago?  Gone, all gone,
and in their places were great paddocks of
waving grass, where thousands of sheep were
being mustered for the shearing. A bell
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rang for the high tea which was always
enjoyed in onr home now.

“ Come, my son,” said my father, drawing
my orm through his affectionately. Nao
longer in the kitehen did we take onr meals,
but in a large well furnished dintng-room.

The maid placed before my father a joint
of beef, and before me, all crisp and brown
and smoking, a reast shoulder of mutbon. |
started to my feet, my hand pressed to my
Lead.

“ Dear boy, are you ill P’ cried my maother
in alarm.

I made my way to her chair and pat my
arms around her.

“Oh! little mother, don’t you remember?
Have you forgotien that evening long ngo
when we had such a feast?
gotten the morning when [ asked for meat,
and took my father’s lunch? Don’t you
remember you called me ‘grecdy,” and you
looked—oh, kow you looked! You mnever

Have you for

nuderstood that I thonght the other ehildren
had been given meat, and I had been for
gotten.”

My father vang the bell and asked for the
joint to be removed.

“T anderstand, my boy,” he said, with o
smile half gnizzical, ¢ and so you find it hand
to face a shoulder of wutton on yomr first
evening at home P’

“Hard!” T repeated, smiling at the
astonished faces round the table, “ [ have
never seen a ghoulder of mutton since with.
out feeling like a thief atthe bar of justice—
jadged and condemhed by my mothe’s
eyes!”

“Pear child,” said my mother, her heart
and eyes very full, “Dear child,” and she
drew my face down and kissed me.
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AMERICA.

HOSE New Zealanders who believe
that Univorsity education should be

made accessible to the poovest rvesident of
the eolony, will regard with feelings of
mingled pleasure and envy the good fortune
which has befallen the State of California,
In that State exists already a wonderful
the
Stanford University which was founded by
the late Leland Stanford, Senator and
Ratlway King, and which received only last
year the stupendons gift of abount £7,000,000
from his widow. Now, through the generosity
of Mra, Phebe Elizabeth Hearst, widow of the
late Benator Hirst, and at an expense of some
£70,000, plans have been provided for what
will certainly be one of the grandest, if not
the grandest, group of buildings yet crected
for educational purposes. An international
jmy consisting of H. Pascal, of Paris, Paul
Wallot, of Dresden, R. Norman Shaw, of
London, Walter Cook, of New York, and
J. B. Reinstein, of San Francisco, was
empaneiled to decide upon the plan most
suitable for the purposes desired, and after
long deliberation E. Bénard, 29, Boulevard
Poreire, Paris, was adjudged the winner of
the fivst prize. Over a million sterling has
already been subscribed towards the erection
of the buildings, which are on 2 magnificent
seale, and pews comes that other millionaires
of the Golden State, such as Major James
Phelan and Miss Jessie Hood, will each erect
8 building, while Mrs. Hearst, in addition to
to her already princely gifts, will erect two,

examply of private wmunificence in
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one as a memorial of hor hasband, the other
as o rominder of herself. Fhe University
has already, apart from private gifts, o Stade
income of some £77,000, and this, it ix
helieved, will be larggly increased. |t in
anticipated that in from twenty-five to thivty
years, one person in every twenty-five in tho
State will bo college bred.  The extonsion of
University education is viewed by State and
people as absolutely essential, in view of the-
popular character of Lthe franchise.  To o
legislators and wealthy ecitizens wo can nuly
say, think ye! and aet yo in this respeet like
your compeors of the State of Californin!

[ —

FRANCE.

The pardon in the Dreyfus case is said to
have been the result of a compromise, by
which the unfortunate Jewish Captain gave
up his right to appeal to the Court of
Military Revision. This, however, does not
prevent his appealing to the Cowrt of
Cassation, in the event of fresh evidenco
being discovered. The pardon was accepted
on the advice of the Counsel for Dreyfus,
who feared that further detention would
menn & speedy death for the vietim of the
* Honour of the Army.” In Ifranco the
matter 18 not finished, for Zole is to be
prosecuted for libel.  This indomitable man,
to whose magnetic pen the cause of justice
owes so much, declares that the world will,
by remson of his trisl, gain still further
enlightenment of what s, porhaps, the
most remarkable case in the history of
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modern  jurispradence.  Meanwhile the
work on the Exposition Building at Paris
continues, and, if we are to judge by
the latest reports, 1900 will see architectural
and engineering feats in no way unworthy
of their predecessors. May the success of
1900 help to effage the disgrace of 1899 !

[ M —

SAN DOMINGO.

On July 26 General Ulises Heurcanx,
President of Republic of Ban Domingo, was
assasinated at Moca. He was a fnll-
blooded negro, and was regarded as the
most remarkable coloured man the West
Indies - have produced Toussaint
I'Ouverture.  Though still a young man,
he had been President for fifteen years.
While Ban Domingo is nominally a republie,
Heureaux was practically a dictator, and
persons obnoxions to him were removed by
the assassin’s hand.  Withal, peace and
prosperity characterised his reign as it had
never done before, and San Domingo
oocupies the Hastern and larger part of the
Island of Haiti in the West Indies. It
formed part of the Republic of Haiti from
1803 until 1806, and again from 1822 til}
1844, when 1its present constitution was
adopted. There are rumours current to the
offect that the United States are thinking
of annexing San Domingo.  Some colour is
given to the romour by the fact that

since
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American warships have been despatched
thither. However, this is a step which is
not likely to be taken without much
protest from the Anti-Expansionists, who
are daily growing stronger in the Uunited
States. '

— e

THE TRANSVAAL.

The war, if that, and not revolution, he
the proper term to designate the struggle
between the British and the Boers, has
commenced in real earnest, and already the
War (God claims his vietime by the
thousands. What the ultimate result mnst
be is clear to all who are not of the helief
that the Almighty will interfere on behalf
of those who regard themselves, like the
Tsraelites of old, as Cod’s chosen peopls.
One feature, however, 18 of the greatest
portent to those who, like the Boers, have
failed o recognise the wondrous meaning
of the DBritish Empire. Following the
example of New South Wales in the Sendan,
soldier citizens of many widely-sundered
colonies have voluntarily gone forth to
manifest to the world the sclidarity of that
Empire, and to uphold the honour of cur
flag. Our hearts are with the gallant lads
who have Just left us to join their brother
Britishers in the Cape. That they will bear
themselves bravely we know. That they
may return safely, we trust.




Remnember the Name Cicarettes.
When You Buy Again! g
ORNAMANTAL HAIR WORK ‘Vrewwsiied in Now Zoatard s,

A, HENDY, Hairdresser,

PRINCES S7T., DUNEDIN.
: Tails of Eure, Long Hair (Made in best style, and matufactured with best quality hair only)}—

1Gin, long, 6/6; 18in., 10.6; 2in , 16;- ;. 22in., 21/-; 24in., £5'-; 26in,, 28 6; 2win,, 35/

Tlustrated Catalogues sent to any addiess on Application.
ORDERS BY POST PROMPILY ATIENDED TO.




	Title
	Article
	The South African Problem.
	HELEN OF TROY.
	Australasian Federation.
	LITERARY NOTES
	"VENGEANCE."
	Sketches by a New Zealand Pilgrim.  "IN WHITE'S SELBORNE."
	Education in New zEALAND.
	MY SONG.
	"MY FIRST CUSTOMER."
	Dear Sacrum.
	TE AWA NUI A RUA  (THE WANGANUI RIVER).
	ANCIENT TRIBES OF THE WHANGANUI VALLEY.
	THE LEGEND OF AOKEHU, THE TANIWHA SLAYER,
	RAUKAWA, THE SACRED SEA.

	"You and I and the Angels."
	"THE BLOKE."
	"THE SUICIDE'S PRAYER."  "THE SUICIDE'S PRAYER."
	LIQUID AIR.
	A WISH.  Written in Life of Gounod.
	Laun Jennis in New Zealand.
	FOR THE CHILDREN.
	A Roast Shoulder of Mutton.
	Round the World.
	AMERICA.
	FRANCE.
	THE TRANSVAAL
	SAN DOMINGO

	Section
	Advertisements
	Adv. 1 Page 56
	Adv. 2 Page 3
	Adv. 3 Page 2
	Adv. 4 Page 87

	Illustrations
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	HE GRirS FIERCELY AT LOGAN'S THROAT,
	Untitled
	THE MAIN STREET, SELBORNK.
	A SISLBOUNE COTTAGE
	"THE WAKES" ((iIUIKKT WHITES HiiCSK)
	THE VVJiBJi HEAD,
	Untitled
	"take care of yourself, lassie darling, and don't work too hard in the sun."
	HE CAUGHT SIGHT OF THE BARMAN,
	Untitled
	" I THINK WE HAD BETTER TRY TO KEEP A STORE."
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	" D'YE CALL THAT A HA'i'OTTI?"
	" PROM IS K ME NOT '10 STIR VVHILK I KIN I'OK TlfK LOU-IKS."
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	FERNS, WHANGANUI RIVER,
	THEItK UK SAT—TIIK lil/JKK, SO KELK-STYLED.
	I'HKTTY I-OIMSK KKKi'S HO[;sk[ KOI; Ml1'
	LOUISE KNELT ON THE HEAKTII HKSilih1 Ml-.
	I CHARGED HIM WITH OPENING THE LKTTER
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	I. C. FENWICKE
	MINDKN FKNWICKE
	E. D. HARMAN SERVING
	HOOPER JUMPING KOR A LOB
	PARKER TAKES AN AWKWARD BACKHANDER,
	REV. .1. M. MARSHALL.
	Untitled
	WASHING DAY
	Untitled
	I CREPT MISERABLY AWAY TO A LITTLE SEAT I HAD ON A LOG,
	WHERE WAS THE HEAVY BUSH? WHERE THE GREAT STUMPS AND BLACKENED LOGS OF YEARS AGO?
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled

	Tables
	Untitled


