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CHAPTER IIL

was in his oﬂice on hhc
morning of the 1dth
January, 1887, and lis
clerk had just banded
him a card with «
name on it that made
him jump up in his
chair,

“ Show Mr,
in, please, Dixon,” and
he added in a whisper,
“send the hoy off for Detective Smart.”

The visitor was shown in, and Mr. Suel-
grove looked at him seo long before offering
‘him & seat that Mr. Pearson showed an-
noyance.

“1 really beg your pardom,” satd Sncl-
‘grove, ab length, * pray take a seat. The
fact is T was wondering how a man, usually
so far-sighted, should cable me to hang on
to Knock-me-downs.”

“ What!” cried the visitor, starting up,
“ Do you mean to say you haven't sold 7"

“Oh! it’s Ormuz,” murmured Selgrove to
himself. Then he said aloud, ‘I beg your
pardon; I thonght you were Cevie—I mean
-—have you any means of identifying your-
self 7"

* Well, really, Mr. Snelgrove, I began to
-wonder whether you had been in the sun.
"But yoor last question is & rational ove.
Yes, I have your letter asking for a descrip-
tion of myself. I bave also brought all the
coreespondence for the last six months, both
with.yourself and with the 8, Pacific Bank.
-As far as my description goes——""
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Pearson

“ Townsley, Traitor.”
]I By Frasg Huburey. M
' f

Hustrated by . K

Tylor,

“Your personal appearauce has alrendy
been described to us, Mv, Pearson.”

“Oh, has it?" replied that gentloman,
“ By whom ?”

* By your Bank.”

“Then I tragh Tunswer to the deseription.”

“ Perfectly.”

“That’s very satisfactorvy,” replied M,
Pearson, with evident rvelief.  “ But you
haven't held on to the shares, have you "’

** No, I sold.”

“How much " said My, Pearson, eagorl ¥y

“£30,000,” replied the broker,

“Well done. Then we can sctile up ot
once,”

“May I look at the correspondence you
mentioned,” asked Snelgrove,

4 Well, really, this is vory n'nnuying; bui
lLiere you are, you'll find all your letters from
the time you bought for me till your lust
letber, dated 26th Oectober. T'11 vend tho
paper if you don’t mind, while you're look.
ing through them,”

Mr. Bnelgrove bowed, and the btwo sut
down to their separate occupations.

The sharp, young broker had by this time
begun to have an unpleasant feeling that he
was maling a fool of himself, a feling tha
increased as he read through thi: letters,
which were undeniably in his own hand-
writing, But £30,000 were at steke, and be
intended to use every precaution.

He read very slowly to gain time, for he
was deformined to do nothing until the de.
tective came. He wag conscious of the fuet
that Mr. Pearson was lovking at him over
the newspaper while he was reading the
lettors,

Pwscntly Mr. Suclgrove's face dumud for
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he heard a weli-known voice in the outer
office, and then Mr. Smart walked in, giving
Mz, Pearson a searching glance before greet-
ing the broker,

“Mr. Pearson,” said Mr. Snelgrove, “1
have looked through these lotters, and T must
gay I have no room to doubt yow are my
client, Mr. Geovge Pearson; but I should
just like to state my veasons for what you
might consider over caution.”

Mr. Snelgrove then spoke of the contra-
dictory messages received from the other
man, of his shipping from Liverpool under
the name of Courtenay, and of the identical
deseription cabled from Colombo and New
York, and wound up by apologising for his
caution, which he had merely exercised in
the intdrests of his client.

Myr. Pearson sat with his eyes fixed on M.
Bnelgrove while he was speaking, althongh
he was awarve Mr. Smart’s keen eyes were
watching every expression of his face.

When M. Snelgrove had finished, he said :
“This is a most extraordinary story, It is
very apparent that some clever swindler is
attempting to personate me, There was a
man named Courtengy living at the same
boarding-house with me, buthe was such a
simpleton, that 1 can bardly think it’s the
man,”

‘1t is, then,” said the detective, speaking
for the firat time.

“Well, you surprise me! Did you say he
was expected by the * Alameda *?"

“The ¢ Alameda’ is in, said the detective,”
and Mr. Pearson is safe in the lock-up.”

“ Mr, Courtenay, you mean,” said Mr.
Penrson, smiling,

“Mr. Courtenay, then.”

“Well, Mr. Snelgrove, this doesn’t bring
me any pearer iy mouey. Leb us get to
business.”

The broker looked at the detective as if for
advice.

“Well,” said Mr, Smart, ‘“ the fact is the
prigoner still maintains that he is My, Pear-
gor; and I should advise you to wait, M.
Bnelgrove, till this gentleman has proved in
a court of law that he is the genuine Mr,
Pearson, It's merely a matter.of form, as
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he seems to have abundant proof of his
identity. It's only a guestion of waiting a
day or two, Mr. Pearson.”

“Well,” said that pentloman, rising, * you
have the pull on me, so I must seek advice
in other quarters. The letters, please, Mr.
Snelgrove. Thank you. Can you recommend
me to a good lawyer "

“Wills and Ledger, 10, Queen Street,”
replied Snelgrove.

* Already engaged by the other side ' said
the detective, shavply. * Long, Halter and
Seragps are the best criminal lawyers.”

“Oh! thank you, Mr. ~—— I didn’t catch
your name.”

“* Smart, detective,”

“ Thank yon, Mr. Smart, detective.”

“ Grood day, Mr. Snelgrove. [ think you'll
find before this business is finished that
you've made a very nice little mess of it.”

With these words Mr. Pearson left the
room.

Suelgrove and the detective remained
silent tifl they beard the door of the outer
office close. Then the dective said : - Queerest
case T ever had anything to do with. They re
as like ag two peas. If this man isn’t Pear-
son, I'll swear he's not the man the London
fellows say ho is. There’s a certain mark
about the man they want that this man
hasn't got, because I looked carefully. Now
the other man has got this mark, and yet I
could almost swear he isn’t the man they
want either. This man has the correspon-
denes, which is certainly in hiz favour, but
the other one declares he has convineing
proof that he isn’t Pearson. Do you know
what I think ?” :

“ What 77

* Netther of them’s Pearson.”

CHAPTER IV,

The Court was crowded to suffoeation, for
the interest in the Pearson case had quickly
travelled from the Stock Exchange, and the
whele city was alive with excitement.

“The young brokers were theve in full force,
and all eyes were turned towards the table,
where Mr. Ormuz Pearson was laughing and
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chatting with Mr. Scraggs, who was con-
ducting his case.

The basiness of the Court had not yet
begun, for the judge was finishing his cigar
in his private room. But the erowd found
plenty of amusement in wabching every
movement of the plaintiff, and the backers
of Cevic looked in vain for some evidence of
disguise.
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“0b! well, I wou't refuso a certainty,”
sald one young fellow, laughing. * Puat me
down,”

“And me—and me,” cried eight or nine

voices, and Snelgrove hostily booked the
wagers.

He had hardly written the last name o when
there was a cry of “Silence in the Court!”
and the judge entered and took his soat.
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HIM A SEAT TIAT ME PEALSON

LOOKED ANNOYED.

“No good, old man!” said half a dozen
young fellows to Snelgrove, who stood to
lose £500.

* My book is not yet full,” said that gentle-
man, doggedly.

*“You don’t mean to say~~"

*“¥ mean to say that I'll take as many as
you like at three to one in tens.”

“You must be mad,”

“Mad or not, T'll do it,”
took out his pocket-book.

and Snelgrove

“ Pearson v. Courtenay,” snid the Clerk of
the Court, who explained that the defendunt
was n prisoner awniting his trinl on another
charge.

The prisoner was now brought in, and a
buzs of ustonishment ran through the Court
when it was seen how oxactly, even absurdly,
he was the counterpart of the plaintiff.

While Mr, Seraggs gathered up his papers,
preparatory to opening the case, the de-
fendant riveted his gaze on the plaintiff with
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such a puzzled oxpression on his face that
Snelgrove, who was watching him, was half
inclined to think that the defective's theory
was right. )
Mr. Scraggs now rose: “In opening the
case, my Lord, I may state that the plaintiff,
" Mr. George Pearson, has, or had, certain
shares in a gold mine at Tarvatahi, vear
Aucklaud, called the Knock-me-down. Mr.
Pearson bought these shaves in Sydney,
and commissioned Mr. Snelgrove, of this
city, sharebroker, to transact the business
for him. Sinee that time Mr. Snelgrove hag
acted 29 agent for Mr. Pearson, who imme-
diately afterwards went to England, where
Le has resided over since. Now Mr, Pear-
gon hag nover been in New Zealand, and had
never seen Mr. Suelgrove, who, without a
description of his client, wonld naturally be
at a loss to identify him if he came out to
Now Zealand. On the 26th of November
My, Pearson, who resided at No. 0, Bruns-
wick Square, received a letter from New
Zealand, or rather this letter came to the
above address while Mr. Pearson was away
on the Continent. This letter contained
important news concerning the rise in the
price of Knock-me-down serip, and also con-
tained & vequest from Mr. Snelgrove for a
description of Mr. Pearson. Now, this letter
was opened on its arrival by a boarder
uamed Pawson, who had arrived at No. 0,
Brongwick Square, while Mr. Pearson was
away on the Continent. He had pre-
viously eonfided to » fellow boarder, named
Counrtenay, that he expected a letter. He
liad also publicly stated that nobody would
know him in Auckland. This man Courte-
nay left the boarding-houso on the same day
as Mr. Pearson left for the Continent. M.
Pawson appenred two duys afterwards, and
we have evidence to prove that Pawson was
ro cther than Courtenay in disgnise, who
had wormed out secrets from the plaintiff.
Beyond this we have ouly one witness, Mr.
Snelgrove, who will presently swear that the
_correspondence, which the plaintiff has with
lim is genuine. This correspandence deals
- with the Knock-me-down shares from the
" time they were bought till Mr. Snelgrove
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received instructions to sell out. The plain-
tiff has also letters relating to money matters
with the Bank, and also a cablegram re-
ceived to-day from the S. Paciflc Bank that
they hold certain deeds which Mx. Pearson
deposited with them, according fo his
custom, before starting for New Zealand.
The plaintiff has made it a practise for years
never to carry letters about his persen. Al
important letters he keeps under loek and
key in this cash-hox which lies before me.
All unimportant correspondence he destroys.
The plaintiff, as your Lordship will presently
see, answers in every detail to the various
descriptions of Mr. G. Pearson, which have
been cabled to Mr., Snelgrove and to the
police. We have thought it best to give a
plain, unvarnished statement of facts, whieh
gpeak for themselves. We withhold nothing,
for the genuineness of our client’s claim is
oo apparent for even caution. I mow sit
down, puzzled to know what possible proofs
or arguments the defendant ean put forward
in the face of such overwhelming evidence
as I have presented to the Court.”

Mr. Seraggs sat down with a beaming
countenance quite foreign to his maturally
shifty expression.

He had, for many years, habitvally fought
on the shady side, and now he qguite basked
in the sunshine of a clear case.

There was suppressed applause when Mr.
Scraggs had finished, and Soelgrove and
other backers of Cevic felt their chances
were hopeless.

Mr. Srelgrove was then called, and gave
evidence concerning the eablegrams.

Mr. Ledger, acting on behalf of the de-
fendant, declined to cross-examine, and this
being the only witness for the prosecution,
the witnesses for the defendant were brought
forward.

Charles Henderson was sworn in.

Mr. Ledger: “Your name, please ?"'

Witness : “ Charles Henderson,”

My, Ledger: “You are the Ingpector of
Police for this district P

Witness : * Yes."”
Mr Ledger: “ Have youreceived instruetions
from the Home authorities ahont this case ?”
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Witness: I have.”

Mr. Ledger: “ Will you please state thom
to the Conrt ¥’

Witness: “ T received instrnctions to
avrest the defendant on a charge of obtain-
g £300 from the 8, Pacific Bank by means
of a forged cheque.”

My, Ledger: “ Whom do you belicve the
lefendant to be P

Witness : * An ex-convict, who has lately
been kuown to us ag Courtenay, alins Paw-

A/l i
lid

i

e

T
o

P —————
ey

THE TOP OF HIS MIDBLE FINGER WAS WANTING.

M. Ledger: * What was his last offence?”

Witness: “Ten years ago, he was sen-
teneed for three years for personation.”

Mr. Ledger: “ A similar case to this ¢

Witness: * Yes.”

Mr. Ledger: “ What was the name of this
way 7"

Witness : “ Charles Townsley.”

My, Ledger: * Has he any marks abont
hix body that wonld lead to identification 7"

Witness : “ He has lost the top joint of
e finger.”

Mr, Ledger: “ Which finger ¢

Witness: “Fhe middle finger,”
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Mr. Ledger: “ On which hand P

Witness : * The left hand.”

There was a sensation in Court nt bhis
juneture,  For the prisoncer was ostenta-
tionsly stroking his face with his left hand,
amd the fop of his middle finger was want-
ing."”

The plaintiff, too, was visihty swrprised,
and sab staring for some scconds ab the
prisouer, but the attention of the Gourt
being transferred to him, he performed the
same movement with g haned, aud-his
finger was intact.

It was now the prisoner’s tun to be
astonished, and the open-meuthed  wendoer
with which he vegarded the plaintifl ereaded
o langh amengst the andience.

“ By Jove,” thought Snelgrove, © Neither

is the man, At least T shall lose nothing in

that ease,”

The examination was continned :

Me, Ledger: “1s it possible to have an
artilicinl joint so skilfully attached to the
finger nx 1o appear ot o distanee 4o he the
natural finger joint ¥

Witness : < Well, | suppose so”

Mr. Ledeer: “Thank you, Meo ender-
son, that will do.”

The next witness ealled was Henry Wigna,

My, Ledger: “Yonr W
Wigan ?”

Witness: “ That is my name.”

is Henry

Mr. Ledger: = Whatis yonr profession #7

Witness ; “ Doctor of medieine,”

My, Ledger: © Have you ever met My,
Pearson ¥’

Witness: “ Yes.”

Mr. Liedger: * Where ¥

Witness: * In Charter's Towers, Queens.
land."

Mer. Ledger : © Was he a patient of ynurs ?

Witness : * Yes.”

Mr, Ledger: * What for#"

Witness: ** Cataroet.”

Mr. Ledger: “ Was it snccessfnl 77

Witness: “ Yes,”

Mr. Tedger: * Have yon examined the
prisoner’s cyes 7"

Witness: “ Yes, in conjanetion with Pr)
Greene,”
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Mr. Ledger: “ What did you find ?”

Witness : *“ We found distinet traces of a
former operation for cataract.”

Mr, Ledger: “When you performed that
operation, did you notice that Mr. Pearson
had any peculiarity about hig left hand #”

Witness: ** Yes, he put up his left hand
while the operation was being performed,
aud I noticed that be had lost the top joint
of his middle finger.”

M. Ledger: Will you swear to thist”

Witness : * Yes,”

Mr, Ledger : *Thank you. That will do.”

After the examination of this witness the
whole Court was so interested that not a
sonnd could be heard when the next witness
entered the box.

Mr, Ledger: © What is your vame P

Witness: * William James Shepperd.”

Mr, Ledger: * What is your profession 7"

Witness : * Doctor of medieine.”

Mr. Ledger: “ Where do you practise ¥

Witness : * In Sydney.”

Mr. Ledger: What brought you fo Anck-

land 27

Witness: “1 came in answer to n lettcy
from Mr, Pearson.”

My, Ledger: * Where did the letter come
from ¢

Witness: * The heading and post-mark
were both Liverpool.”

Mr. Ledger - * And the date of the letter 77

© Witness :  Gth December ”

Mr, Ledger: “Is Mr. Pemrson a friend of
yours P’

Witness : “ Yes.”

The people in the body of the Court noticed
that the witness never looked at the plain-
tiff, who, on the other hand, regneded the
witness with absorbing interest, and seemed
to hang on every word he said,

Mr, Ledger: “Did you have reason to
believe the letter was genuine ¥ ‘

Witness: “Yes, it was certainly Mer.
TPearson’s handwriting, and contained private
roatters only known to Mr, Pearson and
myself.”

Mr, Ledger: “Did the defendant explain
why he was coming out to New Zealand

Witness ; “Yes, He wrote and told me
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he had taken the name of Courtenay because
he was afraid the police would stop him if
he shipped in his own name. He asked me
to come over to Auckland to identify him.
He said he eouldn’t enter into particulars.”

Mr. Ledger: “Did you not think there
was something wroung 7"

Witness : * Not about him."”

Mr. Ledger: © Why not ¥

Witness: “ Because Mr.
1 have known him too
long to suspect him of anything shady.,”

My, Ledger: “You once had a peenliar
case under your notice in Melbourne, did
you not P

Witness : “ Yes.”

Pearson 15 a

-

THEY EN::\\\" THE FATAT, WORDE.

Mr, Ledger : “ Will you explain it to the
Conrt 27

Mr. Ledger now vound, and
smacked his lips as if the bonne bouche
Were now coming.

Witness: “ A man was one day bronght
into the hospital suffering with a severe case
of fever. We had to use force to nndress
him, and we found that he had been tattooed.
We found ount afterwards, through an
anonymons letter, that this had been done
by his mates out of revenge in order that he
might be known again. He had been fied
down, and bis struggles, combined with the
rough way in which the operation had been
performed, had induced high fever in which
he was brought to the hospital.”

Mr. Ledger: * Where was the man tat
tooed 27

Witness: *“On his chest.”

Mr, Ledger: * What was tattooed ¥ .

looked
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The whele Court was worked up to fever
heat, for the defendant had exposed. his
chest, which bore no sign whatever of having
at any time been tattooed,

Witness : “ The words were tottoned in
large letters—* Townsrey Trarror.'”

As the witness said t_he.t'ae words the whole

[LLUSTRATED MAGAZINE,
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Court rose to their feet. The plaintiff had
fallen down in adead faint, and when they
tare open his shirt, they saw the futal words
—* TownsLEY Trarror"—in broad lettern on
his chest.

Me. Snelgrove netted eleven  hundred

pnullds. [l"lNlh'.j

Oh! do not urge
So many reasons why 'tis hest to part;
How, loved you ever, have you now the heart
To offer reasons where they cannot live?
None for your love you'd give,
Then why one now ?—
O bitterness of the most voiceless surge
That peace will not allow,

It is enough

To say that now you love not, who have loved;
To say that now I move not, who have moved
Your heart to bend round mine and clasp it

near.
[t is enough, that here
Is not your place.
But why, oh ! why such erusel, cold rebuff,
Buch blow on love’s dear face ?

Might I but ask
If love too gladly given is too cold
And yet you wooed me in those days of old
As fearful as you dreaded I were lost :
Too great P—too slight P—the cost,
Do I fall short?
Oh! set me any labour, any task
To please you as I ought.

1 would subdue
My heart its denrest wish to please your eye,
Yet, lost love; then the hope for you must
die,
Sinee that is yet the denrest that I hold!

S EX:ANINOG. %

To my breast I'd enfold

The viper ghast,—

Abh! might Tknow “twonbd lifi menpte you,
Again loved at the last,

But do not, plead
Such bare cold reasons for the death of love.
Yours vows to quicten him did hotly wove
And breathed swift life into his very bones
Iuto the cold dead stones
He will not sink:
His broken ery is there no heaet 10 heed,
Tottering on the brink ¥

1f dark before

His sleep was, ere awakened by yonr vatee
To throbbing ife, scarcely Tis own of ehuice,
How dark the gloom he now wmust stumble

thro’,
Guided theretn by you—
Too all alone,
It breaks my hourt to think that nevesmore
My soul may know its own,

Yet. gu thy way.

Thy path wounld be no smoother laid by mine;
My own, its course I eannot well divine,
Thy lips can only swear the truth away,—
Oh! sweet-voiced once wero they ;
All is undone,
Come, come! O heart, wmy henrt l—how

gweet you say
That donbt and love ave one!

Jomaxses G, AXpensew.
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27 UCH of what Theosophists have
: learnt since they began the
study of the seoret doctrine
was known to the ancient Maori
and their tohungas, or priests
initiate, who claim this secret wisdom as
their birthright, and earefully gnard it from
the profane. This wisdom was tanght to
the chosen fow in the Wharekura, or school
of initiation, mangaimangai, or mouth to
ear, under the vow of silence, aud despite
the confusion which the missionary has
caaged the tohungas, and the great effort to

brand the ancient religion of the Maori as

Paganism and idolatry, the scatiered brands
of their ancient fires are bursting once again
into flames, and the few tohungas who are
left recognise in Theoscphy their lost hervi-
tage. Another proof that it is the Divine
wisdom underlying every ancient sysiem of
veligion and philosophy. In days of old,
when this now fallen race was at its zenith,
long before its migration to New Zealand, it
ocenpied part of a vast continent to the west
of New Zealand, stretching fowards India,
now sunk beneath the waves. A romnant
of this continent was called Hawaiki, which
was n large island  that sank at a later
peried, This is not generally known even
to the bulk of the Maoris themselves, and
half informed Earopeans jump at conclo-
sions, and try toreconcile the name Hawaiki
with Hawaii, one of the Sandwich Group,
regardless of the fact that in all the'legends
and poems the story of the migration imints
to the fact that Kupe directed the canoes to
sall for a land towards the rising sun; that
is they “ero to go east, not west, as they
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would have to have done if they came from
the Sandwich Tslands. DBesides this, the
Polynesian legends confirm the idea that the
canoes went to the east. But to return to
our subject. When the race was at its zenith
in Hawaiki, it had its schools of philosophy,
in which the ancient mysteries were taught
by tohungss, or priest adepts. These mys-
teries, as in ancient Egypt and Greoce, had
for their object the initiation of the candi-
date into the mysteries of man and the nni-
verse, They were taught the necessity of
the solidarity of the human race, the brother-
hood of mankind, man’s relation.to himself
and to his fellow beings, and to all that
lived, his origin and destiny, the story of
ereation, or the building of the Kosmos, sueh
as 1t is stated in the secret doctrine.

At Parihaka, about forty-five miles from
New Plymouth, on the west coast of the
North Island of New Zealand, lives an
ancient tobunga, named Te Whiti, who has
been much persecated and laughed at by
ignorant Eurvopeans. He is a born mystic,
and a grand man, and Enropeans know not
what they are despising when they talk
lightly of Te Whiti, and style him a fanatic
and other such names. Te Whiti has re-
stored the three ancient schools of philusaphy,
viz, the Whare-Maire; or school of theap-
prentice degree of initiation ; thé Whare-ahu-
vews, or fellow craft, in which the more
matured candidate, after baving qualified in
the lower school in astronomy, meditation,
poetry, etc., was further tested, and, as he
merited it, was taught by degrees Karakias
(mantrams) and how to use them, who he
was, where he came from, his object in being
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on earth, the influence of the planetsand the
cyeles' of time, the fignres of which are

almost identical with those given out by H.

P. Blavatsky to her' pupils, and partially
given out- in the secret doctrine. The can-
didate was gradually tested as to his power
to -keep his vow of secrecy. All the boys
and girls in the village were set to tvy and
worm his secrets out of him, and woc betide
him if hobetrayed such secrets. If he passed
these tests successfully he became ripe for
the Whare-Kura, or highest school of initia-
tion, and was attached as a pupil to some
old tobunga, who gradually, step by step,
completed his initiation into the mysteries,
and heeventually becamea tohungaor initiate.

The tohunga is- one who has risen above
and overcome all his lower passions and
appetities; 13 indifferent to:pleasure or pain,
and works only for the good of his race and
fellow beings., And this is the reason why
Te Whiti eniertains cverybody, whether
Furopean or Maori, who go to Parihaka.
He was once told what a great place the
Queen of Hogland's palace was, and abont
her royal pomp and state; also about Lng-
land’s navy, ete:
time, and then, in his truly mysterivus
manner said, “This may all be gued, but
she has not got fony thousand pannikiug, and
so all the grandeur'of King Solomon is of
no avail.” He meant by this that he had-at
Parihaka four thousand pennikius, out of
which he could provide tea for ns many
guests who, whether they were rich or poor,
were treated as brothers, and showed a prac-
tieal lesson in brotherhood.

Hawaiki, the land that sank, was a large
place, and the Maori there was u very
numerous: people, who, whilst they listened
to their teachers and lived at peace with all,
caltivated their lands communistically, and
by their united and unselfish efforts became
a grent people, and a very prosperons and
powerful race. Their three schools men-
tioned above flonrished, and the more ad-
vaneed of the race qualified and became
initiates. As in schools of Masonry, silence
nnd secrecy were insisted on, and the secrets
of initiation were never betrayed,

He was silent for some
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Initiation meant much to the truo tohunga.
He attained grent occult powers, snd could
look back on his past lives and those of his
people, advising them how to live, so as to
avoid the errovs of previvus existences. - Thig
power was called * Te-kanohi-o-te-tupuna ™
(lit the eye of the ancestor), and corresponds
to the third eye spoken of in tho secrot
doctrine, In some of their oldest poems
they call this eye * the oye that nover dies.”
The tohungas also knew the history of the
long-forgotten past. His saored incanta-
tions, chanted with accurate vegard to the
correlation to namber, sound, and colour,
produced magical oftects. His poems and
waiatas (songe), taught with great accurncy
(an error being fatal), told him in mystic
language what the secret doctrine teaches
those: who can understand it. Under the
veil of mystic allegory he conld discovor tho
secret histovy of the past of the planet and
man.

In the sacved waiatn of * To kawau-a-
torn,” the kawau or sacred bivd (a hugo
bird of the eamorant tribe, brought by Kape
from Hawaiki and said to be immortal, and
lile the pheenix) lnments when hoe is dying,
through the efforts of snperior taniwhas
{monsters of the astral world} that the
history of the past is perishing with him,
and calls upon the powers to witness that he
is imperishable, and will again restore a
knowledge of the various cataclysms which
have overteken the planct, how the earth
has been afflicted with snow and ice or
glacial epochs, with perieds of Hood and fire,
and how the earth suddenly inclined, nsing
the words of Job. and of Noak, who both
cried ont that the earth had :;uddenly in.
ciined, and that he should be surely:lost.
The wondrous bivd, in expiring, refers to
those bright stars Nga-tokorun-s-tangahue,
who were once bright suns, but who, through
“TPare,” ie, the law g_ftarma) are now
slaves, but who in ages to come may again

be regents in the heavens, If the reader

will -compare this with page 37 of * The
Voice of the Silence (the T'we Pathe),” New
York edition, by Madame H, P. Blavatsky,
beginning ** Behold Migmear (Mars), ns in
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his. crimson veil, his ‘eye’ sweeps over

slumbering earth,” ete,, he will find a most
remarkable coincidence of mystie wisdom
well worth following further, but perhaps
best not to be written.

'the tohunga. knows, but will not names,
the sacred whetu (star) in Te Matariki (the
Pluindes), which is the sonrce.of life and
movement of our planetary system,. and
round- which the sun is circling. He has
completely mapped out the stars, and can
tell by the positions of certain of them. what
sort of season it will be, when to plant to
avoid floods and drought. Pnange (Rigel)
tiells him much of this, also Rehua (the dog
star}, the same.dog star of which Horace
sings that it is hateful to the hushand-
man.-

Beincarnation is a fact with the Maori,
but many have become confused by the
medern teaching of the missionary., The
tohunga taught that the canse of the fall of
the Maori race is due to the law of Karma.
“*Pe fure putake me te whakaotingn "—the
law of cause and effect. When they lived in
Hawaiki, many of the vace, says one of their
still living tohungas, rose to a stage of pro-
gress, in which their existerice as Maoris
was no longer necessary, and. they passed on
to: & higher race. The lazy ones were left
behind, as they were too busy eating. and
drinking and gratifying their passions to
listen to the advice of their teachers; ‘t.l__),ey
were absorbed in hiahia (desire). This
eaused them to eontend and strive amongst
themselves. They beoame “kaipono " (sel-
fish), and fought for the possession of land
and women. Their tohunga became sad,
and rotived until the. race shonld see the
error of its way., The people: formed them-
selves inta tribes and hapus te fight other
combinations, and bloodshed filled the land,
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Children were born weak and sickly, their
bodies became diseased through vice, and
trouble filled the land. The troubles led a
part of the race, which was not altogether
degraded, to appeal to Kupe, an all-powerfnl
tohunga, who caused a section of the race
to migrate, as he saw that Hawaiki and ita
people were doomed to destruction by the
sen, They came in canoes to New Zealand,
but brought sivife with them; moreover,
they lesrnt to eat the flesh of their foes killed
in battle, and to use karakias for evil pur-
poses, and those who could not do this were
called “ tohuuga-makutu ” (experts at be-
witching). Black magic and witcheraft
filled the land, and the tohanga-makuin took
the place of the tohunga-matan (white
adept, or master of the right path).

The tohunga-makuatn could kill his victim
by projecting his will, and there are many
instances of makutu well anthienticated, even
at the present time. Europeauns, ignorant of
the facts and the powers invoked, laugh at
the iden, and say the vietim must bave died
of some disease. If the tohunga-makutu
failed in his effort to kill or injure, as some-
times happened, the spell, like 2 boomerang,
would recoil on him, and he, would die pr
suffer instead of his victim. If he made a
mistake in his incantation (karakia), such
as not properly prenvuncing a word, or
giving a wrong number of beats in time, he
might fail, and the powers he had evoked to
slay his vietim, would recoil on himself,, and
he would perish in frightfal pain and sorture.
Europeans who don't know of these matters,
and ignore the forces of the unseen, may
laugh at the above, but they are facts, never-
less; and makutu exists among the Maori
to-day, and is still a terrible and dangerons
power against which the well-wisher of the
Maori will have great diffieulty in contending.

AORRR
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By Lsasrt JinMegsT.

Iitustrated by Miss F. Hodgkins.

MEB: “Ah, I'm glad to sec you here
4 to-night!”
5% She: “ Where is Hilda? "

He: “ Hilda! Oh, she has a cold.
Rather glad of the exense to stop at home, I
fancy. Says she means to give up going
o,
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She: *“ And you?”

He: “ Oh, [ don't care about it oither, as
arale. Shouldn't have come to-night, only
Hilda made me. Said she thought they
would be offended if [didn’t, Never thought
to find you here.”

She: “ Why ? "

He: “Didn't know you knew them. Glud
T camenow. We'll sit ont together and have
a good old yarn.”

She: = Will we? "

He: ~ Of course! Why not?”

She: Do you know what T heard to-day ¥

He: ~How should I? DBot that's uo
answer o my question.”

She: “1 rather think it is. Mrs. Some-
body told Mrs. Somebody Else that my
making such a fuss with Hilda and pretend-
ing to be her friend, wes all very fine; anyone
with half an eye eould see throngh that, etc.,
ete. And Mrs. Somebody Klse told Miss
So-and-So, and Miss So-and-So repeuted it
to me.”

He: “ What the deuce did they mean ? ™

She: “ Being & mau, I suppose it wonld
never occur to you that Mrs. Somebody's
eloquence arose from the fact of her having
met us on more than one occasion strolling
home by the river,”

He: * Confound Mrs. Somebody !
business is it of hers 7"

She: “None whatever, and yet I crunot
help thinking that she has only acted as
ninety-nine humans cut of a hundred, our-
selves included, would kave done in n like
case.'”

He: “No, Pm banged if we would ! What
makes you say that? "

She: “ Would you or I be proof against
the spectacte of & married mau and a single
girl strol]i'hg, at least once a week, along o
woodland path which would eventunily lead
them to the girl's home, but by the longest
way? I8 our belief in human nature
sufficiently strong to warrant our thinking
no ovil nnder such circumsiances ? "’

He: “Oh, but look hers, Neel, it's absurd
of you to talk like that! Whaetever ia there
wroug between you and me? If [ do walk
home with you, now apd then, Hilda and

What
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your people know it, and don't seem to seo
any harm."”

She: “ Hilda and my people ave too
simple-minded, and have too greab trust in
us both, at present,-to disapprove of such an
apparently innocent proceeding.”

He: “ Why do you say ‘at present’ and’

“apparently innocent proceeding ' ? "

She: “Because I can’t help wondering
how their confidence and love would havo
been affected if Miss So-and-So had taken it
into her head to repeat that speech of Mrs.
Somebody’s to Hilda, or my mother, instead
of to myself,. Why I said ‘apparently
innocent proceeding,” 1 will tell you later
on.”

He: * But, hang it all, do you mean to say
that Hilda or your mother would be likely
to attach any importance to a canard like
that? Why, if I know anything of them
they would treat it as an excellent joke!”

She: * They might and they might nat.
fago found Othello an easy dupe, and Othello
was a man of the world.”

He: * Othello was a fool!”

She : “Say rather intensely human, only,
wnfortunately, in his time there was less
legal necessity for self-control than in ours.”

He: “But you surely are not going to
compare Hilda or your mother to Othelle !

She: “I have no intention of making any
comparisons at all, I merely wish to point
out that human nature has been the same in
all ages, and that it is wonderful how much
evil we can often see through the eyes of a
second person to which our own would have
remained chstinately blind.”

He: “ Then is all our pleasant intercourse
to ceage just becanse Mrs. Somebody and
Mrs, Somebody Bise are & pair of gossiping,
evil-minded old cats?”

She: “ Gently, gently, if you please!
Yes, I shall continue to meet you in your
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own houss in the company of your wife, but
1 shall walk and talk alono with you no
longer.”

He: “ Well, upon my soul, Noel, T gavo
you credit for morve common sense !’

She : I must veturn the
compliment, and ask you something al the
same  time. Who comes Hist in
affections, Hilda or 17

He: *“What a question! Why, thero is
1o comparison, Hilda’s my wifo——"'

She: “ And you love her P

He: “ Of course!
my chum

She:  Say mtho: Hilda's |
be["mv I knew you.”

¢ Well then, say the friond of s hnlh,

"

“Thank yon!

.YUII r

And you ave iy friend,

I knew her

mad my fu,lmg for you jg—is——

She : “ Platonic ¢ "

He: ©Of conrse 1

She: *“Then for the sake of a platenic
friendship would you rou the risk of losing
the love and confidence of your wife?”

He! “You are talking nonsensc, Noel ;
my wife isn’t likely to ask me to make sach
a sacritice,”

She: *1 shouldu't advise you to wait to
be asked, if yon value your future happiness ;
and if these little walks of ours have becomo
s0 necessary to you that it setnally entails
sacrifice to give them up, 1 think it is high
time they were discontinued; and 1 am
extremely grateful to Mrs. Semebody and
her friends for having bronght tho fret home
to me 50 soon.”

He: “ Good-night! I never thonght you
were such a prig! Hilda has more senso
than that. She trusts me if you don't!™

She (alone): “And yet I doubt if lilda
loves him better than I de. Thank God and
Mrs, Somebody that T have discovered it
Lofore he did ! Goasips and scam}almongcrs
are of some use in the world after all !
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Leading Artcle from “Le Gaulois,” March 19, 1899,

By Jospra Mowrgr,

Lranslated by Bertha V. Goring.

Trr Cowquering RalL,
'OUNG Parisian, for whom the

world i contained between the
‘ Variétés’ and the °Pavillon
Chinois,” it is with yon that I am
concerned.” :

“I beg your pardon, but——"

“Yes, I know it is half-past six
o’¢lock. You have just time to dine, and
tush off to the only place in Paris
where yon will find this evening Paris-
ian movement. This, to me, is a matter
of indifference. Send away your coiffeur.
You are only going to see the ‘ Bourgeois
Gentilhomme’ at the Opera after a dressing
fromme. Before M. Jourdain’s prose lesson,
your lesson in geography. You cau improve
the bow of your eravat by-and-bye.
this way, and look what I have just piuned
to your wall.”

“ What is it "

“The map of Africa, my boy I

* What for P '

“To teach you your doty as a man, if
there is yet time. You seo this red lme
hers to the right, which cuts the face of the
Dark Continent from top to botbom ? That
is the railway which will, ju a short time,
unite the Mediterranean to the Cape of
Good Hope, the line of which Cecil Rhodes
conversed yesterday with the Emperor
William 1L, and which will soon be made,
now that these two are agreed, That
interasts you. True, William II, and Cecil
Rbodes are in the business; and that I may
complete your conguest, refleet that this
locomotive i8 a sort of °auntomobile,” an
automobilo on rails, that is all—but an
automobile all the same. There! You are
. quite conguered, so I will continne,

“This red line is symbolie. It signifies
England's grasp on the Continent of Africa.
When a travellor, disembarking from an

i

Tarn

English steamboat in the port of Alexandria,
ean journey from thence to the Cape upon
Ynglish rails, it will vequive a large dose of
Chauvinism to maintain that since the battle
of the Pyramids Freuch intluence in Egypt
and other places adjacent has not sulfered
some loss. From this time forward one must
render to Bingland this homage, that, by unit-
ing the extremities of a world reputed in-
accessible, she will have accomplished a feat
beyond the ordinary. Tene patriotism con-
sists, without doubt, i vegretting that we
are not capable of duing so meel. Why are
we not capable? It is above all to you,
yonug Pavisian, that I address the question.
You ave the quintessence of Paris, which is
itself the quintessence of Franee, and give
the fon in a country where everything i
done by forn and irode, in a Repablic where
‘snobbism’ is king. Yon know what the
word means, since it was you that brought
it from England. | do not reproach you
with that. T reproach you foronly having
brought words and habits, not one serious
idea, and of being, up till now, content to
play this double part of monkey and parrot.

I beg your pardon. Youn havealso brought
from England something very important—
some games, How many? I cannot count,
Cricket, football, lawn-tennis, polo. T leave
it to you to complete the list. Those games
have become part of your soeial life, T will
even say that they almost counstitute it, for,
when you have esben, drunk, and slept in
French fashion, becanse you ean scarcely
do otherwise, I see you arve hadly capable
of doing anything but play at lawn-tennis or
polo, if it is nob to ‘tub’ youwrself in the
morning, which is nearly as adwirable as to
‘shower-bath ' yourself; or to loiter away
the evening at whist or poker antil the hour
when you feel it an impevative neeessity 1o
clean  with your sleeves the polished
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mahogany bar, where a barmaid will serve
the fiery cocktail which yon must drown in
a gless of whisky and soda. Having done
which, my young Parisian, yon will feel you
have fulfilled your duty as an accomplished

gentleman.,
“You are mistaken. Youor model does
otherwise. His muscles, strengthened and

made supple by exercises, the' names of which
yon are so pleased at having cribbed from
him, serve him to conquer the world with,
And, except for a few fools, of which no
country can pride itself upon having the
monopoly, you would surprise our neigh-
bours across the Channel if you expressed
the idea to them that, after a day so oc-
cupied, the aim of your life should be to in-
definitely continue it.

“ Observe the men you meet momentarily
in Liondon, in the salons of the Café-Royal
or the ante-rooms of the Clubs. Note the
clear eye with hard blue pupil, and the de-
termined breadth of close-shaved chin. This
is the creature of action and of prey, all the
more formidable because civilisation has
given him an extra weapon, the coolness
with which he ean make, when necessary, a
suavity and a diplomacy that disconcert your
inherent lack of expansion and reliance.
Beware! This occasional companion of
the pleasures with which your simplicity
loiters, is the worst ememy you can en-
counter. Yon will meet him everywhere. Af
Shanghai, where he will openly set you at de-
tiance ; at Museat, where he will jeer at you
covertly ; in Egypt, where he will establish
himself a little more firmly each time you
suggest that he should leave ; at Hashoda,
where the heroism of oue of your country-
men only serves to accentuate your own
weaknegs,

“Forit is in vain, poor old fellow, that
you have your linen washed in London, I
do not expect to see you often figure in a
drawing-room next season, where they will
recount bluntly with what nonchalance and
ease the Sirdar Kitchener, in the twinkling
of an eye, disembarrassed himeelf of Captain
Marchand. Remember that Fashoda affair,
my friend. It is applicable above all others.
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It is the type of adventure that awaits you
everywhere. The race to which you belong
is generons and brave, capable of strokes of
audscity that stun the world, but whoso
daring remains barren when the world dooy
not turn against it, Traversing n continent
like a cannon-ball is not everything. You
must, wpon arriving at the proposed goal, he
able to remain there, becanse the country in
whose name you have marched is able to
maintain you there. Now, whonovor it
pleagses England that we should not remain,
we must leave.

“Why? A wellinformed politician told
you, vesterday. Becunse we havefor twenty-
five years expended on ocur navy as much
England—in order to have no navy. ‘Lhat 1
rough. What do you think?

“ And whosge fault is 1t? The public ap-
peals to its Ministers ; tho Ministers, having
no escape, appeal to their Burean; and as
they have not yet found a Minister able to
dietate to his Burenn, there seems no veason
why this state of affairs should not continne
for centuries. Cry with me, my good fellow,
against the Government, against tho Mints.
ters. At first you will follow the Irench
tradition, which likes one always to cry oat
against the Government.  Also, it will prove
that you begin to take an interest in things
that, up to now, you have too much neg-
lected. By crying * Five!” you will perhaps
end by going to it.

“T have un idea that you wouid not ve-
pent it. I know your opinion upon tho life
you lead; you find it deadly. "The Grand-
Seize might be twice as large, yet you would
be weary of seeking in its mirrors the
phantoms of the figures with mutton-chop
whiskers and corkscrew ringleis who for-
merly reflected themselves therein.

“Then, what? You ought to follow
little the example of Grosclaude. It would
have mightily surprised me, ten years ago,
when Iused to cling to Grosclande’s arm,
to prevent him entering the bacoarat-room,
if I bad been told that & day would come
when I shouid uphold him to the young
Parisian generation for anything but his wit.
Grosclande, transformed into a traveller,
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not content with consigning his views™ upon
Madagascar to a book: of depth . and weight,
has just published an -article on the African
railways, from which -Le Gaulods of yester-
day published some interesting extracts.
He ought to know better than anyone how
our natural temxperament needs altering, and
how much easier it is for a Parisian to find
& thomsand louis to put in the bank than
fifty to buy an explorer’s kit.

“ This must be changed if we don’t want
to be excluded from the new European con-
cert, which is being prepared, and of which
the interview between William IL and Ceeil
Rhodes seems to mark the approach, Is it
nok, in fact, the point of departure of a new
international policy, this conversation be-
tween the chief of the German army and
the man who recently pronounced, with a
marked emphasis, the following words: ‘I
am for:the constraction of railways, how-
ever costly they may be, and againgt the
extension * of armaments. Is 1t not

better to give £10,000,000 for a railway
which will open up an entire continent,
create new markets, and ufilise a great
amount of labour, thanto grant £14,000,000
will”

worth of ivonelads, which rust
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‘in’ inaction and wever return a::penny.’

* “ Thus spoke recently he whe 18 surnamed
the ‘Napoleon of the Cape” The most

-ourious thing in this case is to see this purely
‘bueiness man in aceord with those whom the

other Napoleon called the idealists. These
know really, that in. order for the mind to
triumph, a material route must be traced for
it. Alone, it can only climb by marvellous
but barven effort the cold heights of the
abaolute, Confucius reflects ;  Buddha
dreams; Socrates seeks and finds the soul,
During this time what becomes of humanity ¥
The Attilas of all the ages trample it beneath
the feet of their horses.

To-day, enslaved. matter lends wings to
thought. Steam circulates knowledge. Hlec-
tricity makes a thunderbolt of the voice.
People spealk toeach other across the ocean;
and by conversing with each other they will
end by understanding each other. Baut you
listen no longer, young Parisian. Yoa look
furtively at the clock. Tie your cravat then;
but down there, between the acts, find a
minute to pouder upon my °razor-stroke,
and try that in speaking of us, the world
may cease to say, ‘A Frenchman—young or

old-—a traveller who never arrives {' "’

Coues the New Year with its aims and aspirations,
With its hope of joys unnumbered to record,

May the harvest of your bright anticipations
Give you stores of garnished pleasures for veward,

Dawns the New Year with its sorrow and its gladness,
Calmly go ye out to meet it without fear ;

For our Father sends the joy, and knows the sqdness,
And His Angels count the cost of ‘every fear,

Flies the New Year with a swift and sure progression;
May it leave a hops with you which shall abide,
And bscome & restful, sure and dear possession
That mll gwe you pea.ce and j ]oy at eventlde

RHODA ARNEY.
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OKO was dying. His bed was n
T couple of sacks on the hard, eold
ground, his covering a tatbered
blanket. His head was pillowed ou his
arms, and Toko groaned, tor Death was
terribly long in taking him,

0ld Mai, whe brooght him food twice
daily, had long been impatient with Toka
for being indecently slow in shailling off this
mortal coil. The pigs granted vound hiw,
pashing their noses under his sacks and into
his face in scaveh of seraps of food.

Toky was more than eighty years old, and
At was his danghter, Ravgt, his grandson,
was past forty, and ulso very resentfnl at
Toko's want of propev fecling in continuing
to live after strength and mental powers had
waned.

SBome lnglish settlersliving near frequensly
sent down dishes of foud for Toke. They
were taken by Raugi, who invariably picked
ont the choice bits, and passed the dish on
to Mai. Bhe ate what she wanted, and if
anything happened to be left, gave it to
‘Tolo, from whom the pigs often tool it.

Toko bad long been weak and hungey, and
knew that it was time for him te join the
Had he been
bewitched or stricken with fever, he wonld

spivits of his  ancestors.

have died quickly; but vven a Maori dies
slowly when the enly complaint is old age.
Toko had been u great man in his day.
Long, long ago, when the face of the pukehe
was ravely seen inthe land, Toko, with other
youths of his tribe, had been baptised a
warrior. It seemed but yesterday that the
company of naked youths stood on the banks
of the Waikato, while the great priest dipped
a branch in the river and sprinkled them
with the water thereof, solemnly chanting
and adjuring them,
“1 baptise ye warriors.
Vou. [.—No. 5.—29.

Be ye brave, by

“CTOKO.”

By H. J. Prigsrey.

ye strong, Yeare men, be ye powerful; go

forth and couguer ! Aud thou, Toku, son of
Raugi, thow shalt be great among thy people
thow shalé gquafl the warm life blood of thine
cuemies t thou shalt dwell leng i the land
af thy fore-fathers T Thaw shalt see thy sons
die, and thy sons’ sonse aod shalt still be
greatest among thy people I

And all these things had come to pass, hot
part of the priest’s blessing had proved a
CUIELC,

He daed dwelt long n the land of i

He had tived

to see his rvace degeaded, weak, clinging,

fore-Tathers-—ton longe, alas !
miserable | The men would even take by
stealth s they had no longer conrage to howr
upon their bodies the tutbooing whicl had
distinguished chiofs and brave men among
their ancestors,  Their woinen leud beeomo
the playthings of the peekeher. Neither hunour
nor dignity was lefl,

Until within the last two, yeurs, Toko had
retained the kecuness of his lutellees, and s
brilliant oratorical powers had commanded
the vespeet of his tribe ; bub now all that way
gone, and Toke luy like a log, though
eunscios of wlab was pussing around him,

It did not grieve him that his mosls were
beeoming tewer and scantier, or that old Mui
threw them to bim as toa dog ; but be knew
that death was very near, and he saw no
preparations for & fangi, Surely for one so
famed as he bad been there would be a great
wailing, his tribesmen would assomble from
fur and near, and for many days there wonld
be feasting and mourning.  Yet, though his
sands of life were almost ran, no invitations
had been sent, no stores of food wero being
prepared, and Toko begun to fear unhonoured
death.

When his father died there had beon
mourning and feasting for many duys, and
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after a year had passed,his bones had been dug
up, scraped, and laid with much cevemony in
the sacred cave of Whanga,

Horror seized npon Toko. What if his
hody should be treated as that of old Wiremi,
who died when last the pohutnkawa was in
bloom! Wiremi also had died of old age and
starvation, and when his body was scarcely
cold, his son Tamati had earried it wrapped
in a sack to the burying ground, dug a grave,
aud buried it carelessly, as if it had been a
dog! dnd nothing kad happensd to Tamati!

In olden days the dead were fapw, and
anyone handling disrespectfully the bedy of
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Toko!” Then all gazed upon him, for it
was long sinee Toko had risen from his bed,
and he was believed to be at the point of
death.

“Yes, it is Toko !’ eried the old man, and
kis voice rang out clear and strong as in the
days when Toko was renowned far and wide
ag the greatest orator of his tribe, “ 1t is
Toka, the last of the Ngatiapu-—almost the
last of the Maoris. Eighty seasons has he
seen the pohutukawa bloom; a thousand
moons has he seen wax and wane, He has
seen his people, mighty in battle, go forth to
He has seen their enemies flee

conguer.

*PHOU, 0K, SON OF RANGL, THOU SHALT BE GREAT AMONG THY PEOPLE.'

a friend or velation, was struck dead on the
spot for sacrilege. '

Old Wiremi’s spivit must have died with
his body, or had it fled away in shams eve it
had time to avenge the indignity with which
the body was treated P

Were the gods dead? No, for within him
Toko felt the spirit of his youth, around him
the spirits of his ancestors, And the old

~warrior arose and walked eveot to the long,
low meeting house, where the men were
arguing about a disputed boundary line,

The old man stooped and entered the low
doorway, and & woman exclaimed: “Jt is

hefore them as the chaff before the wind ; he
has seen their boundaries extended from sea
to sea. He has quaffed the life blood of his
enemies, he has eaten the left eye of & mighty
chief, he has seen—nay, he sees " and
the voice of the old chief rose to a wailing
shriek—*“he sees the mighty fallen! The
kauri is gone from the forest, the pariri also,
and the totara will scon be no more, and
thero are no men left among the peaple.
Slaves! Women! All of ye! There is no
manhood in ye! ‘Think ye the gods are
dead ? Nay, I tell ye they do bui wait!
Once more Tongarivo shall speak ; again the
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voice of Ruapehu shall be heard, and the
piace that knew ye shall know ye no mare !
Ye have violated the sacred precinets of the
dead ; ye have placed your fathers in dis-
honouved graves! And thou, Tamati, son of
Wivemi, thou dog born of & man and of a
woman—thou shame to thy tribe, 1 tell
thee thou art mekutw (bewitched), and eve
seven suns have set, thou shalt have ceased
to breathe ! ”

For a moment the old chief was silent,
peinting solemnly at Tamati, who, with a
piereing shriek, fell forward, frothing at the
mouth.

[LLUSTRATED MAGAZINE.

345

they sang in Maori the following words

“ Springtimo may come and go,
The tides may ebband flow,
Bright summer come again,
The moons may wax and wane,
But thou, my friond, Toko,
Wilt ne'er rotuvn again!”

Ag they sang the solemu vefrain, “ Wilt
ne’er return again,” the old chiof quictly loft
the meeting-house, and, wearing his tattored
blanket with a rogal air, sped over hills and
gullies, across creeks, straight as the crow
flies, townrds a sacred cave in which were
laid the bones of his ancestors.  Unconseiows

of wonnds and bruises, fecling not  the

LAY DOWN BY THE BONES OF HIS ANCESTORS—DEAD.

“ And ye, my tribesmen,” continued the
aged warrior, ** ye who have longed for my
death, yei have made no preparation for it;
ye who would not grant me funeral honours,
who would bory Toko, the victorious, as a
slave-—ye shall mourn for me now ! Yeshall
sing me a pthe while yet these ears are
open !”

And straightway the old chief began
chanting 2 mournful dirge, in which joined
the frightened Maoris, compelled by sheer
force of will.

High and mournful rose the strain, and
the impressionable natives bowed their heads,
and wept copiously as, roeking to and fro,

weaknoss of age, conscious only of the
determination to mingle his bones with thogo
of his fathers, rejoicing in tho fact that lo
had not died uuhonoured and unsung—he
reached ab last the secred cave which, us
chief and priest, he had visited in days pone
by, In il were the carefully scraped and
painted bones of his father. The entranco
to the cave was closed by & huge rock, which
it was usnally the work of two strong men to
remove. With the strength born of despuir,
the aged warrior—last of the Ngatiapu, still
greatest among his people—pushed away the
stone, entered the cave, and sy down by the
bones of his aneestors—dead !
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IN L AKEILAND.

By Avrow C. Ricuarps, F.C A,

70 the dwellers in great cities, nothing
, can give relaxation of so pleasnre-
v able a kind from the arduous toil
= of daily life in the city, as to dwell
for a time amidst the glorious in

natnre, where all is grandeur and sublimity,
and where cabs and tram-cars are not. COne
beautiful evening in late Beptember, I
embarked on one of the comfortable little
steamers of the Take Wakatipn Steamship-
ping Company at Kingston, and after a pre-
liminary whistlo, the staunch little vessel
started on her way for Queenstown. It was
one of those suberb evenings when the lake
lay calm and smooth, scarcely a ripple dis-
turbing the mirror-like water, when moun-
tains, rocks,and snow, were reproduced in the
dark blue water, and the moon, almost at the
full, shed apale, refulgent light sver the scene,
As we rounded the poiut, seeing in frout the
glorious panorama of the Southern Arm,
expressions of wonder and delight were hoard
from all ou board.  The scene was fairyland.
On our left, almost within a stone's throw,
Mount Dick reared its lofty, gleaming head,
the tangled shrubberies on its lower slopes
and in the deep ravines, sapplying a contrast
to the pure white of the snow overhead, and
the gilvery glisten of a beautifnl waterfall as
it dashed into the ealm waters of the lake,
completed the scone. Soon we reached Half-
way Bay, where in the dark background cof
the inlot, the beach gleamed white in the
moonlight; far back, towering up to the
sky, wore the magniflcent Eyre Pealks guard-
ing, like grim scntinels of the night, the
valloy of the Lochy River; further om, the
rugged battloments of the Bayonet Peaks,
and the suceession of striking summits with
‘thoir serrated rocks showing through the
gleaming snow, like steps In a giand stair-
case, leading to the mightier peaks above.
Across the lake, on our vight, was the jagged
skyline of the world-famed Remarkebles,

and troly such a scone of remarkable yet
woeird grandeur seldom falls to the lot of
man to sce. The great, ragged mass culmi-
nating in the Double Cone migh 8,000 feet
high, with wreaths of snow in the distance,
lovking lilke lacework, stepping back from
the water, pile upon pile, battlement upon
battlement, the
wonderful detail in the blne depths of the

whols reproduced with

the lake, formed a scene of magnificent and
awful graudent,

The steamer plonghed her way steadily
through the enlm waters, *like o painted
ship npon a painted ovcean,” and soon we
rounded majestic Mount Ceeil on onr left,
and cutered the middle arm of the lake,
secing as we did so the gleaming siopes of
the giant Walter and Afton Peaks along
the middle arm. In frout of wus, ncross
Queenstown Bay, Ben Lomond reaved its
beantiful spiro, Hanked by its lesser brother,
Bowen Peak, Passing the Fraukton Arm,
and rounding the romantic Qucenstown
Park, we eame iuto view of lovely Alpine
Queenstown—-the City of the Lakes—nest-
ling amongst the great mountains, and look-
ing like a fairy city in the moounlight. A
few minutes and the steamer was berthed
beside the wharf, where a large crowd had
gathered to see the new arrivals, the event
of the day in this beautiful spot, where
nature bids * the wicked cease from troub-
ling and the weary be at rest.”

I speedily made my way up Rees Street,
and was soon being weleomed by mine host
of the Moumntgineer, which comfortable and
well-appointed hostelry yiclds little 1 pride
of place to some of the finest hotels in the
colony. After satisfying the wants of the
inner man, I strolled up the terrace, there to
feast mine eyes on the glovious scene in front.
The moonlight was flooding mountain and
lake with pallid glory, breaking into silvery
points of light where the white beaches
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canght the beams, or where, far ouf, the
dark waters quivered in their vast pro-
fundity, and sent a ripple along the calm
snrface. The panorama spread out in front
was the perfection of scenic beanty. In the
background, the Remarkables, silent, grim,
and eternal, their clear lines subdued by the
soft moonlight aud the sheen of the snow;
underneath, the stupendons peaks, the silver
streak of the Frankton Arm and the dark
folinge of the trees in the park; to the vight,
the great lake, stretching away amongst the
mountaing ; to the left, the precipices of the
famons Shotover Gorge, and in the fore-
ground, the beantiful bay and the lovely
town in its setting of mighty peaks. From
the Garrison Hall floated the strains of the
band, playing the soft dreamlike * Blue
Danube,” and the scene was complete,

BEN LOMOND,

Lieaving Queenstown one clear, heantiful
morning before snnrise, I started with the
intention of making an aseent of Ben
Lomond Peak, As | walked alosg the voad
by the shove of the lake, [ had a foretaste of
the glorious sight T was to behold in the
beantiful scene spread out before me. In
the foreground the great lake stretehed in
all divections, lying grey and cold, with
searcely a vipple on the vast expanse except
where, out beyond the buoy, it heaved in a
long, gentle swell, waiting till toached to lifo
and Hght by the vising san. Within the
bay the water was beantifully ealm and
clear, reflecting the steamers attheir moor-
ings, every rope, every spar, with wonderful
detail, To the left lay the town, stili in
deep shadow, and in the background, those
great, bleak mountains the Remarkables,
their topmost peaks just tinted by a crimson
flesh. A few minutcs more, and the range
was 2 blaze of colour, the japged pinnacles
catching the rosy light, and reflesting it from
point to point in a gloricns play of lHghtand
shade. Over the dark ravines the lght
lingered lovingly, tinting the smow in all
colours, from crimson to gold and gold to
grey. A few fleecy clouds floated in misty
adoration round the Dounble Cone, and the
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lower part of the range wag still in doop
shadow. Starting up the Ben Lomond track,
I wos soen well on the way betweom lien
Lomond and the Bowen Penk. Hoaving the
steamer for Kingston whistle, Ilooked down
and saw her plonghing her way through the
dark waters, looking like o white seabird on
their calm sarface, and gradually gebting
smaller and smallev till she disappeaved nlto-
gother behind Mounts Cecil. On roaching
the saddle (4,300 feet) the magnificont
pancrama of scenery unfolded to my cyes
caused 2 subdoed feeling ot awe and wonder,
Alone amidst the awful grandear, the sense
Tie
Richardson Range, in front, was covered
with snow, a great forest of glistening peaks ;
and Ben Lomond, also wrapped in n snowy
mantle, reared its glenming head elose by on
the left.  After a brief vest | started to seale
the peak. 1 wns unfamilinr with the track,
this being my livst visit to the mountning,
and indeed, If there was a track, it was
hidden by the snow en this ocension, and

of one’s littleness was overwhelming.

the prospeet in front of me appeared almost
like the side of 2 house.  The wind from the
Richardson Range was bitterly cold, and
caught the snow and swirled it over mo, At
last 1 reached the summit (5,747 feet), and
I conld not help but acknowlédge to myself
that the magnificent sight woll repaid the
climb,  Sinee climbing Ben Lomond | have
stood on the sunvmits of many famons moun-
tains in different parts of the colony, and tho
view from them, though sometimes ou a
grander scale, to my mind conld not present
such a pleasing scene of completeness and har-
monious blending of mountaing nnd Inkes, of
sky and snow, as the prospect from Ben
TLomond. Far down below, winding like «
gerpent round the monntain slopes the okd
track to the Moonlight Diggings could just
be distingnished. At the foot of the moun-
tain, Moke Lake and Luke Dispute show like
two great sapphires. To the castward lay
Lake Hayes, near Arrowtown, the famous
Crown Terrace, and the Shotover, fumed for
the golden metal that has been dragged from
its bed, Away in the distance near Clyde,
on the Clutha, the Dunsten mountaing
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intersected the sky line, the great
Leoaning Rock showing up conspicuously.
Due north, shining in the sun like a vast
cathedral spire, Mount Aspiring (9,960 feet)
pointed into heaven’s hlue. Away in the
dim distance, as far as eye could reach, hoary
old Barnslaw (9,200 feet), the father of
mountaing, towered in all its majesty. The
mountains along the north arm of the lake
were magnificent, Mount Turnbuil, Mount
Nicholas, Afton Peak, and Walter Peak,
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rising sheer from the beantifnl blue of the
lnke, and giving but a faint conception of
what the depth of the water must be. Away
behind these peaks the mountain tops sur-
rounding the Mavora Lakes bounded the
view. To the westward the great Richavd-
son Ranges stretched in a continunons forest
of jagged peaks from 6,000 to 8,000 feet
high, looking superhb in the wonderful,
mysterions light which hangs over them, for
which this distvict ia famons. Mounts Aurum
and Larkins. were also easily distinguishable.

THE NEW
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For apwards of an bour I gazed over the
pleasing prospect, watching the changing
lights on the mountaine and the fleecy clouds
drifting over the forests of peaks, and then,
starting on the downward track, I made
all haste for Queenstown, reaching it in time
for lunch. The physical exertion cf moun-
tain elimbing having resulted in a slight
stiffness in the nether limbs, I looked round
for something to see which would not mean
a tax on the wearied muscles, and found the

L puNED T

EARE WAKATIPU, Theedin,

object of my search in the reservoir and
falls. The track winds above the valley
between Ben Lomond and Bowen Peak,
traversing lovely birch busk through which
glimpsos of the Inkes can be obtained. Pre-
sently the falls come into view, a great
torrent of waber rushing down over the
roeks, and then leaping over the ledges to the
pocl below, churning into foam like drifted
snow. Further up the valley are many
other falls, each with a beanty of its own.
Ags I neared the town again, the clouds
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had clothed the peaks with a mantle ofjmist,
and a new beauty was added to the scenery.
Ere sunset the mist had lifted, and the warmn
crimson light of the afterglow bathed the
scene in varied tints. Queenstown rejoices
in one of the healthiest climates in the
world. Invalids come to it, as Arthur o
Aralion, to be cared of the gricvons wound
of some disease, and a sense of vest and
peace seems %o pervade the abtmosphere,
which to travellers after the worry and
bustle of life in colonial cities is as a refuge
to a broised and wounded spirit.

LAKE WANAKA,

Starting out on the road to Arrowtown,
accompanied by a friend from Hobart, we
found the Shotover road an excellent one
for our pneumatic steeds. The way winds
through the great, gloomy Shotover Gorge,
& silent, everlasting witness to nature’s
handiwork, and a study for geologists. Pass-
ing the road to the famous Big Beach, where
the Sew Hoy dredges were at work, we came
into view of the foaming Shotover roaring
over its rocky bed. A little further on was
the Arthur's Point Hotel, the gold offices,
and the Shotover Bridge Standingon the
bridge, & view can be obtained of the river
gorge extending far up amongst the moun-
taing. The yellow torrent seethed and boiled
over the rocks a hundred feet below on its
way to join the Molynesux. Passing Thurlby
Domain, with its beantiful orchards, we
reached the mining centre of Arrowtown,
where we stayed the night at that eom-
fortable hostelry the New Orleans Hotel
Next morning we were early on the road,
and about 7 am. started up the Crown
Range, About half-way up the range is a
level terrace of considerable extent, known
as the Crown Terrace, where miners and
farmers alike seek their fortunes.

From the saddle we obtained a magnifi-
cent view of Wakatipu, far behind us, with
the Remarkables standing wup sharp and
clear, where the Kawaran Falls, the outlet
of the lake, rush down to join the Moly-
neaux, Tuorning towords . Waunaka, Mount
Criffel, the highest goldfield in New Zea-
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land, was o picture of grandeur with its
snow-capped sammit, standing high and
clear against the sky. Reaching Cardrous,
a typical goldfield scttlement, and once the
abode of an army of miners of all nations,
we halted for lunch., Resuming our journey
we ecame into view of Mount Aspiring,
the Matterhorn of the Southern Alps, with
its miles of snow and ice-fields glistening
in the sunlight, and a little fucther on
lay Pembroke and Lake Wanaka., How
gloviously beautiful, was our first thought on
seeing the lovely lako reposing majestionlly
amidst its setting of wooded slopos und lofty
monntains, We found the pooed cheer of
the Wanaka Hotel very nccoptable aftor our
vide, and when evening came bringing o
superb calm, we rowed far out into the still
waters till we rested on onr onrs beneath the
shadow of the mighty, snow-clad peaks,
The moonlight, glovified with its transform-
ing radiance, the pure snowfields, the hugo
rocks, the dark fovest, aud the quivering
Over all was spread the delicions
cnlm of a perfect night, when all natare
rests, conient in her own perfection, and
turns the thonghts of the beheldor to higher
things, compelling him to vesd the lesson of
perfection and completion she teaches, Life
and its petty affairs fade befote the contem-
plation of the perfect works of God; the
mysteries of life and death pass away in the
presence of the solemn, mysterious feoling
that we stand in the sight of the Creator,
and the solitade-—impressive, wouderful,
vast—steals to the soul with o sense of the
immensity of etornity, and the great here-
after hidden from as by the curtaing of death.
Next morning we boarded the stoamer at
Pembroke wharf, and were soon steaming ap
the lake, On cither side the luxuriant
foliage of the birch forest stretehed down to
the water’s edge, with hore and there o deep
ravine, where gleamed the silvery spray of
a waterfall, and the tiny leaflets of the
maiden-hair, the plumed fronds of the double
crape, and the gracoful palm-like leaves of
the tree-fern bent over the rushing stream;
where the thrush and robin joined together
n a chorns of song in the seonted shade,

waters.
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and all nature seemed to call to the weary
traveller to come and rest.

Reaching Manuka Island, we climbed up
through the beauntiful shrabbery to the side
of the little lakelot in the middle of the
igland. This beautifal little sheet of water,
480 fect above the level of the lake below, is
one of natare’s mysteries, for its origin and
its depth ave alike naknown. Standing by
ite edge and looking ont throngh a fore-
ground of noble trees, wa wers at a loss to
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find words to express owr wonder and de-
light. Beneath us the great lnke stretcled
away amongst the mountain fastnesses, in
front. the forest-clad slopes of Mount Alta,
while above the darls bush, the white snow-
fields-of this glorious peak canghb and re-
flected the sunboams with dazzling briltiancy.
The two other giants of the Buchanan Range
-~Blagk Peak and Niger Peak—reared their
" noble spires to the left. Further up the lnke
_nppeared the mighty battlements of the
Minavet and Twin Peaks, and the Makawa

HEAD OF LAKE WAKATIPU, FROM GLENORCHY.
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Mountains, and in the distance, on the right,
Sentinel Peak towered in all its majesty.
Turning round, we could distingnish the
magnificent head of Mount Grandview atithe
south of Lake Hawea, and nearer at hand,
between the two Iakes, Mount Burke and
Mount Gold.

Resuming onr journey anad passing close
to Isthmue Peak, wve halted opposite Bstuary
River, and landing on the isthmus between
the two lakes, songht a point of vantage

Ditnedin.

where to the vight and left stretched Lake
Hawea, and in front appeared the beautifal
Corner Peak.
and taking a last look at vomartic Hawea
Liake, we boarded the steamer again, and
steamed up past the slopes of Sentinel
Peak till we reached the head of the lake at
the outlet of the Makavora River. Here weo
were in the midst of magnificent mountain
scenery, with Mount Albert and Turret
Peaks on the west, and the MeKerrow
Range, Triplet Mountain, and Terrace Peak

Time, however, was limited,
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to the eastward ; and it was with a feeling
that we were leaving a charmed world that
we stw the steamer turned oun the retwrn
jmruney to Pembroke,

ABOVE THE CLOUDS—MOUNT
ASPIRING.

To the dwellers on the plains and in the
cities, the clonds present but little variation
in shade or forms of beanty. Perhaps at
sunrise, flashed by the flery glow of the
dawn, and piled up in gleaming masses of
erimson and gold, or at sunset appearing in
many hues in the soft, subdued lights of the
afterglow, they may bid the beholder panse
and wonder. The thundersiorm, too, has
an awful grandeur of its own, but far up on
the movntain tops, above tho elouds, there is
the magie world, theve is the glory of clond
beauty, a wonderful scene, ever varying, and
once seen never to be forgotten. L had been
on the slope of Mount Aspiving all night,
my companion had elected to visit Gladstone
aud the Great Rock at Hawen, and when the
firat light of dawn appeared in the cast, T
started up the mountain side for the higher
slopes. 1t was a toilsome olimb, over great
rocks, through drifted snow, but the thought
of the enchanted vegion of cloadland spurred
me on. Above me, creeping reand the
mountain like » living but shapeless form,
hang the groy cuvtain in sombre folds reach-
ing far and wide, and seeming to dare the
sacrilegions intrader to ventore into its misty
embrace. Step by step I toiled up the weary
path, and at last passod into the semi-dark-
ness of the cloud-holt—

“ Through that strange and silent world,
‘T'o the wighty presence led,
While round me thronged the spirits
Of the long sinee dend.”

Groping for the path, T stumbled blindly
on, through the cold, clammy mist, and at
last emerged in the clear light above the
clonds. Spread ont in front as far as the
eye could reach, was & vast sea of grey
mist, billowing in ibs great profundity,
sometimes rising in mighty columns as
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though in wrath; avon, rippling along as
softly as the silver wave of n summer son;
then, as though impolled by the agency of a
spirit of evil, vising up in weird and ghostly
forms. Presently came a soft, sobbing sonnd
like a summer breoze stirring the leaves of
a tropical forest, and the first bess of the
rising sun shot over the silent sen of mist,
The transformation seene had commenced.
The vast expanse was no longer grey, but
bathed in colours so bizarre, so wonderful,
that no desoription would adequately
vonvey a full conception of its britliant glovy,
Waves of clond avose from the main body,
gleaming like silver and gold, the top cdges
tinted crimson and pink, thou noisclessly fell
back and faded awany. Little clondlets like
birds of passage with gorgecus plamage
tfloated above the vest, casting flecting
shadows over the silent sea of erimson and
gold.
the great ocean of clond reflected the bright
light, the deop groy in the centre of the
masses gave way to o soft, ficeey white, the
pink tinge of the onter edges ineronsod to o
tiery glow, and the huge column of mist
assumed the appearance of flumes of fire
The dull
sullen glow in the far eagt scomed to lenp
with glndness, and change into a flaming sea
of carmine; then, as though gathering
strength for n fresh effort, the 'g'l'eut ('8
panse became ealm and smooth, strotching
out in all directions like the surface of a
teanguil lake, A slight broose arcse, and
instantly, ns though ubeying some nitghty
omnipotent will, stronge uncacthly ferms
rose from the ccean of cloud. The groat
masses heaved and tossed in suddon anger ;
troops of spectral horses fied along the sur-
face; beautiful fountains, besides which the
world-famed marble fountaing of the Alto
Uecello would appear commonplace, spouted
forth their silver spray ; wmighty armies ap-
peard and vanished; splendid eities grow,
then faded as instantly away; great maosses
of dark mist warred with their rainbow.
tinted brethren as though the spirits of
heaven and the legions of hell fonght for the
possession of a world; ghastlyspectres glided

Then the snn appeared in fall glory ;
Pl 3

tinted with violet and purple.
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over tho vast battlefield, and great ships
sailed on their silent way.

Forms and shapes beyond description grew
in an instant, then disappeared back into
the mother of all—the eloud sea. Over all
rested the ghostly sense of perfect silence;
no sound reached the ear in that dead world
far from the haunts of men. TFar down
below, shut off from, view, was the world
of civilisation; cities, the abode of men
intent on the race for gold, storehouses of
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il that is benntiful, yet not one econtained
ought to compare with the glorious beanty
of the seene above the clouds. The eall to
arms might be sounding, ov the tocsin of a
revolution ; thvones might be overturned
or nations annihilated, but above the clouds
was silence, awe, and heanty. The breeze
drove the clouds against the mountain,
silently thoy swept along, grim, intangible
forms like denizens of a dead and silent

world. Presently rifts appeared, then
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widened, and the surrounding country came
into view. , _
Across the shonlder of the mountain the
beantiful Glacier Dome glistened in the warm
sunlight; far down below the valley of the
Matukituki River, with its graceful wooded
slopes,” and the shallow stream wandering
over its white sands; further over was the
Matatapu, a tributery of the Matukituki;
and elose to the mountain the dark mass of
immense forest at the head of the valley.

i

Dunedin.

Beautiful waterfalls with their silvery spray
were shown in strong relief by the dark
green of the forest trees; great ravines
scored the mountain side, tracks of the
dreaded avalanche; while far up above the
everlasting giaciers and icefields the pure
white of the snow contrasted with the
dark shade of the solid ice. The clouds were
rapidly drifting away, their beautiful forms
and eolouring gone,as I descended to thelower
levels on the road to civilisation at Pembroke.
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WAKATIPU
HARRIS.
Our Wanaka tour having by no means

satinted our desire for magnificent scenery,

we boarded the steamer * Mountaineer "' one
fine morning and were soon passing out of
the Queenstown Bay on the way to Kinloch,

Behind us the pretty little town looked the

perfection of situation, and seemed to say,

« Here iy Hden once lost, but found again,”

On the right the noble spive of Ben Lomond,

on the left the peninsula with the dark

foliage of the park, and the Remarkables
overshadowing the Kingston Arm, and in
front the noble expanse of water strefching
away toward the Head. Along the middle
arm, Mount Ceeil, Afton Peak, Walter Peak,
and Mount Nicholas, svow-capped and
rogged, were reflected in the ealm waters,

Passing Five Mile and Wilson’s Bay, a

favonrite resort of wpicnic pavties from

Queenstown, White's Point, and the valley

of the Von river, the magnificent scenery of

the head of the lake came into view. The
great lake lay out fav in front in an un-
ruffled calm reflecting the mighty pealks on its
surface, In ihe background
towered above all others, its great glacier
shining in the sanlight like barnished silver:
in the eentre, Mount Alfred covered with
dark birch forest, and to the right and left,

the great ranges, with here and there a

fleecy cloud floating round their gleaming

heads. To the left, the valley of the Green-
stone River appeared between the mountains
o’ershadowed by the jagged Tooth Perks.

Further on, the great Humbolt Range, the

chief peak of which is Mount Boupland

(8,100 feet), rising sheer above Kinloch, and

to the left of Mount Alfred; and above

the Dart River, the rugged Cosmos darken
nigh eight thousand feet of heaven’s blue.

To the right the Richardson Rauge bounds

the river, with its chief point, Stone Peak

(7,220 feet) shining in the sun like a monn-

tain of gold, the great guantities of mica

contained in its rocks giving to this moun-
tain its dnzzling appearance. Passing the
romantic Pigeon Island and the Greenstone

(rorge, we steamed close to the forest-clad

HEAD OF AND LAKE

Earnslaw
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Humboeldt, and soon reached the 1ittle village
of Kinloch, where wo songht the good cheer
of the Giacier Hotel,

Next morning we starbed for the Lake
Hareis Saddle.  For some distance the way
lay aloug a bush tramway, and in the carly
morning light the forest trees looked very
beautifnl, while birds of all descriptions wore
hailing the advent of a new day with a
chorus of song. 1urther on, the stream
from the Bryant Glacier cvossed the track,
aud from here a splendid view of the snow-
fields of Barnslaw was obtatned. Tho path
followed the Dart River for some distanco,
and then emerged into the open. Here we
conld but stand and admire the splendid
view. Far ont in frout renched the beauti.
ful Dare valley, surronnded by lofty peaks
all capped with snow, and tinted with roseate
hiues in the morning light; the rugged
Cosmos Peaks tn their magnificent grandenr;
the barven Iorbes Range frowned down
silent, grim and awful, snd tho icefields of
Mount Aspiring, which rivals Aorangi, the
cload-piercer itself, supplioed & fitting con-
trast to the pure white of the snow,

On reaching the crossing of the Route-
barn, wo saw one of the prettiess spots in
the district. In the forogronnd, bLeautiful
shrubberies  of  monutain - undergrawth,
backed by magnificent hiveh forest; to the
left, the viver and mountuin peaks, aud above
the bush, the unique hidden fall, its spray
shining likeo silver agninst the dark shades of
the solid rock, issues Brom the mounfain
side, and after falling abont 700 foet disap-
pears ng mysteriously as it appearéd.

After some hard climbing we reached the
tourists hut at nightfall, and found the keen
mountain air had given us an insntiable ap-
petito for the meal laid before ns. After
supper the smoke of the soothing weed
curled into the air in multitudinous rings
from our briars, while wo recalled seenes of
life in other lands.

Next morning, after breakfast, we started
up the slope through the bush as dewn ap-
peared. After a Jong and tedions elimb, we
reached the great rock which bars the path
at the high level, and here a halt was mado
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for vest and refreshment, after which we
soon reached Loke Harris and started up the
steep slope to the saddie (4,900 feet). While
on the way np we could look down into the
gloomy waters sarrounded by bleak rocks,
n woird and ghostly scene.

On reaching the summit a glorions vigion
of magnificent scenery barst on our wonder-
ing gnze, ennsing us to stand in silent awe,
Nearly 5,000 fect below was the silver streak
of the Hollyford River, winding its way to-
wards the sea at Martin's Bay, where we
conld see the whole line of surf breaking on
the const.  Away behind was Mount Aspir-
ing, its miles of glaciers showing up con-
spictously 3 iuland from the bluc of the
ocean was Lake MeKerrow, and on the vight
Lake Alabaster and Pyke’s River, set like
jewels  amidst the surrounding scenery.
Nenr the sen the giant peak Tutoke, at Mil-
furd Souund, stood boldly against the sky, its
highest point wreathed in mist, and from
thenee inland n confusion of peaks, glaciers,
forests, and winding streams meb the view.
Glory on glory everywhere, surely the per-
fection of seenie grandeur, Alpine scenery
mingled with lovely forest views and lofty

penks, (O the many beantiful glaciers
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shining in all directions the grandest of all
was the Serpent, which lay in its great basin
like a mass of silver, and a faint bluish light
hung lovingly over the ico manster. To the
left we could distingnish Lake Gunn and the
Eglington "River on its way to Lake Te
Angu, through the park-like Dunton forest;
and forther away still the Greeunstone saddle
of the Ailsa mountains, while the stnpendons
pile, Mount Christina, barred the river of
the Clutha valley and Mount Anau. Wher-
ever the eye turned there was n pieture
on a gecale so magnificent that the affairs
of life seemed petty in comparison. The
mountaineer who stands on the slope of
Aorangi will not see a panorama to egnal
that visible from Lake Harris saddle, and
here the eye turning from the awfal gran-
dear of mighty peaks may rest on verdant
forest, beautiful rivers and lakes, and the
wide Iacific, * boundless, cndless, and
sublime.”

After & good rest wo started down the
slape, turning every few yards to take
another look on the wonderful picture. We
arrived at the Glacier Hotel next day ab
noon, with aching limbs, but with a deep
sense of satisfaction with all we had seen.
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CHAPTER L

TIHE LAST MA'TCLE.

HE crimson sonseb rays
¢ were fading siowly over
the purpling hills in tho
; distance, and that peculiar
i stillness that strikes the
% car with a sense of solitude
fellbroodingly over Nature,
as a young man, billy in
hand, aud swag on back, emerged from the
densc bush of the ranges, and stood in the track
that led away to a distant scttlement, known
as Parawai, uear the Thames township.

It was a Maori sottlement, the place of
plenteous kwmare and potato fields, peach
sroves and maize plots, wheve he knew he
could be sure of a kindly welcome, and he
looked longingly towards it, as ouly a weary,
hungry wanderer can look.

1f he could only reach the hospitable whare
of Anderson, a pekeka Maori whom he knew,
he would find both food and shelter; but his
limbs trembled beneath him, his head swam
with the prolonged nerve strain he had
undergone, a feching of faintness, which he
had wrestled with for hours, sickened his
heart; for Ralph Clanmore had been five days
wandering in the bush, almost without foed,
five nights had he lain him down beneath
the trees, only praying that to-morrow’s sun
would lead him to the habitations of men,

He must bave been travelling in a cirele,
he thought, as he surveyed the scene before
him, for yonder, surely, was the winding
river that led to Ohinemuri, its calm waters
glistening in the sunset glow.

“ I will just rest here awhﬂe,” he thought,

‘a smoke will vefresh me.” So feeling in
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his tattered pocket, ho found his lnsb serap
of tobaceo, and his chevished pipe; then sal
him down on a fallen log to fill it, thinking
the while what an unlucky fellow he was,
how tired of roiling aboat the world, gatheving
no moss, and wondering when and how hig
fortunes weve going to mend,

On opening his tin mateh box, however,
poor Ralph made n sad discovery-—it. was
cmpty I Do pot think him weak, reader,
when T say that the tears gathered in his
eyes, o dry sob ruse in his throat, and lie felt
like one forsaken by his lnst trasted fricud.

He thought of the homein the Old Country,
that he had left with such golden drcamy of
fortunc; and thew all the world scomoed Lo
grow dark around him, as hoe Iy oo tho
ground, too faint and sick to stragple further.,
How long he lay there he did not kuow, Lut
when he awoke to conscionsness, a faint
moon was struggling behiud a cloud, and
the stars were shining,

The track ran along tho top of the ridge,
then zig-zagged down to the valley below,
where a small creek tumbled ewrelessly over
the stones, gleaming like a silver line in the
moonbeams. Tall karaka frees formed o
shelter from the light breesze, and Ialph
loosened his swag from his shoulder, in order
to spread his blanket for one move night.

“ Surely holp must come in the morniug,”
he thought. * Had he not heard his mother
say something like that in the old days?
Yes, ‘in the morning’ help would eome
But oh, if he only had » match, just one, for
that last smoke! ™

‘'he sleep of exhansted nature fell on hin
as he lay down aguin, & sleep too deep for
dreams, till the hour grew late. And away
in the homes of the people, the little children
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were dreaming of Santa Claws, and how
mysteriously those little stockings wonld be
filled with Christmas joys, for it was
Christmas Bve.

- Midnight had passed when Ralph awoke,
raised himeelf to a listening attitude, and
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with an weknown dread and foreboding of
evil, which he felt powerless to prevent.
Yes, there were voices, maffled and uncertain,
and he must hear what they said, if he could.

His senses were quickened to an extent he
had never before realised; the murmur of

THEN 1THE TWO LOWERED THEIR BURDEN DOWN THE DEEP SHAFT.

waited as though afraid to move lest he
shonld break a spell. Had be drsamt it, or
were those really human voices he had heard ?
Wera not-those the sounds of stealthy foot-
steps, and s, presence boding no good ?

A cold, clammy dew lay on his forehead,
his hands trembled, his limbs were paralysed

the creek below seomed like the rumble of a
coming storm, the faint flutter of the karaka
leaves like threats of deadly danger. Yei
above all these, Ralph heard the cautious
tread of footsteps, the murmur of voices.
‘Almost like & whisper in his ear, came the
words
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“ Mate, wasn't it somewhere hereabouts
there was sapposed to be an old shaft that
would svit our purpose? "

“ Whist, Jack!” replied a voice. “ You
shouldn't be thinking aloud like that, how's
we to know there may'nt be somobody
about 7

“1t would be a bad job for that somebody
as would hinder ns now, that’s all T can say!”
returned his mate, half savagely, with a
muttered oath; and Ralph erouched silently
closer in shelter, yet straining his ears to
catch the next words.

“ Well, it must be along here, it were sank
long ago, and abandoned. It ain't hkely
over to be disturbed; its safe enough, I
reckon, and even the river might tell tales.”

“Here it is, here's the very place!”
exclaimed Jack. “Let's put a mark here,
s0'8 to know it,"” and suiting the action to
the word, he hastily notched a tree near the
spot with his pocket knife; it seemed to
Ralph as though the knife was in his own
brain,

“ All right then, come along to the hut,
and let’s carry our swag carefully, aund get
all done before daybreak,” replied the other.
“Then for the Aunckland boat, and ship
straight home with our luck, eh, mate ?

“ Aye; but mind, we goes equal shares, no
crying off ! 1'm running no risk for nothin’,
not I1" cried Jack.

*“Oh, all vight, old boy, that’s understood ;
ain't we pals ?

With a satisfied grant, he scemed to tarn
iy an oppesite direction, for the voices grew
more and more indistinet, until Ralph heard
them no more.

Then he rose softly and painfully, creeping
quietly on bhands and kaees nearer to the
direction from which the voices had coms,
until he felt quite sure he was near the spot,
then with a great effort he got on his feet,
and there sure enough was the notch cut in
the tree, At first he thought of creeping
under the shelter of the tall bracken around
him, then he decided that would be hardly
safe, as they might trample over him,

After a brief search he found a hollow
tree, into which he crushed himself safely
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out of view, but within sound of Lheir voicos
if they returned.

It seemed a mueli lenger time to Ralph,
but in less than an lhiour the men returned.
He could hear their mufiied voices and enveful
tread as they neared his hiding place,

“Steady, mate; rest a bit, he's a honvy
‘un ! said Jack.
eagsy work, this!”

* Well, now, the mowm’s nearly down, ive
“Thon
wo can rest when we'er sure of the job.”

- They appesred to be carrying a heavy
burden betweon them, and htcky indeed was
it for him that Ralph had chosen another
hiding place; for no svoner had they laid
down their load, than Jack said :

“I'm for making his resting placo vasy for

“ I'm pear blown ; it's no

must get it done,” replied the other.

him, mate, and throwing in some of this fern
here; it won't scem such a heavy thud, yon
know. I don’t half like this jobs.
help thinkivg of the Jittle lass.”

“Oh, you chicken-heartod youngstor,
youw're always drawing back! Well, if
you're afraid of him falling too heuvy, why
didn’t you let me put him out altegether;
you're a milk-and-water sort tu have for
mate, anyhow !'”’

Jack took no notice of his mate’s muttored
reproaches, but quickly throwing down
bundles of Lracken, procecded to fasten u
long rope round tho drogged form of his
victim, while the other swore at such uscless
waste of fime,

“Well, it’s for her sake,” mnileved Jack,
“ She were awful fond on him, aud wonld'nt
like him hart. He'll sleep better mayhe,
and I feel beastly mean, somehow ! "

Then the two lowered their burden down
the deep shaft, and having covered the mouth
of it with branches of fullen trees, and
waited & little to assure themselves they wore
unwatched, they turned away, nud were soon
lost from view.

" “Now here’sa go!” said Ralph to himsclf,
cautiously emerging from his hiding place,
“There’s a bloke down that shaft, ag suve ag
T'm alive, that's heen put to sleep, as Jack
says; and I believe these fellows have made
off with his swag of gold! They said

I ean’t
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édmé:tlﬁiﬁ.:gaiboat.a Dittle lags ; I suppose, then,
he has a child. Well, T must see abont this,
anyhow, if there’s any chance of saving him.”

Cramped and stiff, weak and feverish,
Ralph looked anxiously aronnd him.
was just breaking; he knew the Dboat for
Auclland sailed at 4 a.m.; so doubtless these
two worthies were already on board the
little “ Enterprise” with their ill-gotten
hooty.

He must go and report matters, set the
telegraph in motion, and get help and 2 rope,
for the man down the shaft. As heatrove to
think it all out, a deadly faininess stele over

Day
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Thames ; n tiny chureh, a small hospital, and
a few hotels completing the list ; while here
and there n whare with thatched roof, boarded
floor, and log sides velieved the monoiony of
CANVAS.

To.day the digger's nail-can fires burned
merrily, for Christmas duif was in preparation,
Some not engaged in cooking, found their
way to the little church, whose solitary hell
reminded them of hiome, and home Christmas
joys.

In a litsle thatched whare near the Karaks
Creck a fair haived child of singular heanty

waited the coming of her “daddy,” as she

AND THERE, SURE ENOUGIL,

him, he staggered, aud fell anconscions to
the ground. Was it all a tronbled
dreum, the ereation of hunger and weakness,
or had he really witnessed that Christmas
tragedy P

The bright heaurs of early morning sped;
far away the hells rang out a merry peal,
and bappy worshippers sang praises to the
Christ ohild, the herald of peace on uu-th,
goodwill to men.

® * * ¥ #

The Christmas sun shone brightly ou the
many clusters of tents that at this time
formed, for the most part, the township of

LAY A YOUNG MAN,

WUITE INSENBIBLE,

called him; for he had promised to return
from his prospecting trip in timec for
Christmas, and the child had hung up hev
stocking in faithful expectation of his coming
to share her pleasure. But though a ginger-
brend man, some lollies, and best of all, a
wondrows wooden doll, singularly ugly,
bought at Morgan’s little store at a remark-
able price, were fonnd, no * daddy ” came to
admire them. So the child weptand waited,
as the day wore on, and digger Joe, across
the way, took "her over to his tent, to share
his Christmas pudding, |
The balf-caste woman in whose care she
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had been left, declared that © she knew thove
was something in it.” She had heard the
mopokes cry three times between the night
and the day.

The child only watehed the more earnestly,
as the hours went by, until at last she slept,
with her wooden treasure clasped closely in
her arms. Aund the Christmas stars shone
on.

CHAPTER 1IL
AUNT ALICE'S STORY.

“ Auntie, won't you tell us a story while
we rost here? " cried a young girl, caress-
ingly nestling at the feet of a tall, fair lady,
surrounded by a group of tived players, just
returned from an exciting game of rounders
in the adjoining paddock.

It was Christmas Day, and they had been
snch a merry party, for “* Auntie Alice™ had
the reputation of being a famons hand at a
pienic. The young folks from far and near
gave her that title. It seemed dearer, or as
Little “Thelma™ would say, *made her
belong to them more,” than just Miss Rogers.

“Well,” gaid the lady, “if yon want a
rest, I'll try to think of a Christmas tale,
Shall it be a trne one ? 7

“Yes, yes, please!” clamoured n dozen
voices at once, as the owners settled them-
selves on the spacious verandah, from which
they could watch the glowing sunset.

“Tt was just such an evening as this, ahout
thirty years ago,” said Aunt Alice, “that a
party of young folks were returning from a
long bush picnic. They were thirteen, all
monnted, one leading a pack horse laden
with tent, rngs, kits, billy cans, ete.; they
had wreathed their hats with ferns and wild
flowers, and were carrying bush treasures,
for they were a party from Auckland on a
visit to their relative, the resident magistrate
at the Thames. They had with them two
faithful eollies, which were ever skirmishing
about, disturbing the wild fowl and rabbits
from their lairs. We, for my brother and I
were of the party, had been standing on the
hilt summit, watching just such a sunset as
this, when all at once one of the dogs showed
signs of violent agitation, and commenced
barking and howling dismally,

Vor, L.—No. 5~30.
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“ My brother followed thelfeithful animal’s
lead, and there, sure enough, just on the
edge of a frightful precipice, lay & young
man, qeite ingensible.

‘ At first wo thonght he was dead, it being
no uncommon thing in those days for poor
fellows to be lost in the bush. Very way-
worn was his appearance, his clothes torn,
his baots nearly off his feet, and he himgolf
emaciated evidently by long fasting. A loud
coo-ee quickly summoned tho othors to our
aid, and the fortunate possessor of & brandy
flask applied it iustantly to the poor fellow’s
Hps,

“He soon showed signs of roviving, but
was quite unable to stand on his feat,  Whoun
he spoke, it became ovident that he was o
gentleman; his whole appearance denoted
misfortune, the too common fato of tho early
prospector.

“¢He's down there, down the old shaft]"”
wero his first barely articulato words, bat Le
was too weak at prosent o expluin his
meaning.

“ We found his swag and billy lying near,
and quickly kindling « fire, made warm toa,
and offered him food, of which he fechly
partook. Then he lifted grest, hollow-looking
eyes to my brother’s face, saying :

“¢There’s a man down there, they have
tried to murder him!'”

“ They placed him on horseback, and one
on ¢ach side suppovting him, took him in the
direction indicated, until they came to o
notched tree, uear which after some sourch-
ing, an old shoft was found. They hallooud
loudly, and were answered by o feeble voico
from the depths below.

“‘Hold on!’" shouted my brothor,
“iwe'll get help. You are saved !’

“Then he galloped away to the neurest
sebtlement for ropes and help, leaving us to
take our ‘find,” 8 we termed him, to the
nearest house, which happened to be my
unele’s, where he was put into 2 comfortable
bed, and kindly tended.

“ But Ralph Clanmore, that was his name,
had passed through too much strain of mind
and body to easily recover ; brain fever held
him in its iron grasp for several weary days,
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during which he would call pitecusly for
*jnst one match,’ and cry out for help for a
man down a shaff, or ¢ a little lags.’

“ Meanwhile the man had been rescued
from his perilons position, though almost
mad with fright and want of water. He
was taken to the hospital, and as soon as he
gathered strength, he told his story.

“ His name was Jim Firth, and he had
boen out prospecting with two mates, new
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erying * Daddy, Daddy, you did'nt come
home to Christmas !’

“ Bhe soon understood what had befallen
him, and then asked to be taken to the
¢ good, good man who had saved her daddy.’
When Ralph had sufficiently recovered, this
request was granted, and little ‘karuka
blosgom,” as Jim called her, came with her
wooden doll in her arms to see him. She
Tooked at him, hersweet face quivering with

Iles, Phota,,

AND A GOOD FIND

arrivals on the field of whom he knew
nothing. They had made a lucky hit, and
it seoms the two scoundrels had determined
to make off with the gold, disposing of him
as we have seen.

“ The meeting between him and his little
lags was very pathebic, the child being
brought to the hospital tosee him. He held
her like a recovered treasure in his arms,
while she flung her arms round his neck,

HE BEMPLOYED HANDS TO PUT IN A DRIVE AND TEST ITS VALUE,

Aueckland.

WAS THRE RESULT.

emotion, her large brown eyes filling with
tears ; then, unable to control her feelings,
she eried out, ¢ You are good, you are good;
I love youn, and I will ask my Jesus to love
you always.’

“There was silence, as Ralph held the
little creatore fast, and kissed her brow,
cheek, and lips reverently, as if some holy
thonght were in his mind, and ever after
they were firm friends.
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“¢Qur find, as we still termed Ralph,
became quite a hero among us. My uncle
declared there was grit in the lad, and em-
ployed him as clerk in his office, thus
insuring him ageiust the vicissitudes of
prospecting, of which he was entirvely weary.
Jim Frith -presented him with a handsome
cheque, which little ‘karake blossom’
brought in an envelope as a token of grati-
tude for saving | daddy.’

“We -all- Toved .that child. We had her
portrait- taken, aud [ tried to paint her
picture ; bat o one could do justice to that
gweet little face, with its pathetic eyes,
which seemed nlways to be mutely asking
for tove and sympathy,

“ Her fathdr, as 'we called him, never:

seemed quite so Strong after his tragic ex-
perience, He never actively engaged in
mining again; but would wateh the work-
men erecting bnildings and batteries, as the
months rolled on, bringing a golden harvest
from many a rich claim. He visited the
scene of his night's adventure, and indica-
ticns indnced him to peg it cut as a claim,
ealling it the ¢ Karaka Blossom.” He em-
ployed hands to put in a drive and test its
value, and, strange to say, a good find was the
result. Of his dastardly mates he never
heard more; doubtless they escaped to
America or kngland.

“ My brother and I returned to our Auck-
land home, and saw no more of them for
some time, but when Ralph came to townon
business, he always visited us.

« Plogsom,” or Hilda, that was her real
name, was about twelve years old when
*daddy ’ died. We all spoke of him s0, be-
cause Kalph did, and we all sorrowed for his
loss. He had built a pretty cottage, and
Blossom had her heart’s desire, a garden full
of flowers to love and tend.

« Tt was winter time, and the ereeks were
much swollen; a new bridge had been
erected near his dwelling, but ‘ daddy,” with
a strange perversity common to him since
his trouble, persisted in striving to cross
the narrow plank that was only a few
yards nearer, and hardly safe in rough
weather, A strange swimming in the
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eyes, a giddy veel, and he lost his hold.

“he torrent was fiovee ; the bonlders
against which he was dashed ruggedly crael.
A man who saw him foll rashed to his aid,
and found him, bruised and bleeding from o
terrible gash in his head. He was earried
home, and Ralph, sent for in Linsto, stood by
lis bed. '

“¢ s all over, my lad,’ said he, “and
like many other things in my life, it's my
own fanlt; look to Blossom, tud, 1 leave her
to you," and taking the child’s hand, ho laid
it in Ralph's. ¢ There's gold, my lad, for
her, in the old—watorhole.

“["lien he fell back, and never spoke agnin,

= Blossom grieved bitterly for him, as did
Rulph, for there had sprung ap a gennine
alfection between them, and he determined
to carry out *daddy’s’ wishes o the letier.
On searching the place describod, Ialph
found a small iron box containing valuablo
papers, and a cousiderable amount of gald,
together with his written statcmont coucorn-
ing Blossom.

¢ Hevein lay the story of adife. A bundlo
of old letters revealed the fact that some
twenty years previons ho had been engaged
to a young girl named Hilda Swan. For
her sake he had toiled hard, and at length
secured a position of trush in Aastralin. Hor
portrait lay among tho lotters, showing the
face of a lovely girl; but, alas ! not so uoble
as her fond lover believed her, She had
evidently listened to the addresses of » youny
gentleman far above her in socinl rank, aud
trusted his promises, writing Jim o curt
little note which, crumpled, yollow, and
soiled, lay there now, stating that she was
sorry to disappoint him, but that she had
never really loved him, and wag nhout to
wed the only one she could ever love.

“Thus by o brokeu troth, another lifo was
wrecked, and the ovil did not end here.  To
her sorrow, poor Hiida found out too soon
the fickle nature of her handsome lover, who
having inveigled her into what proved an
illegal marriage, deserted her and returned
to England. All this she had told ix a
sorrowful, repentant letter to Jim, declaring
her intention of leaving Melbonrng with her
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little child, and seeking employment in New
Ziealand, This she did, dressed as a widow
ghe obtained a situation ss governess on a
farm in the Waikato. She was allowed to
talke her little child, on consideration of ve-
duced salary., Here she found a safe haven
until the outhreak of the, K Maori war, when
the country became extremsly dangerous.
After a while the peril came nearer. Our
troops were ropulsed in an engagement, the
entire settlement consigned to flames, and
women and children massacred withont
mercy, by that terrible chief Rewi and his
cruel warriors, Jim had written it all down,
in his own methodically ncat hand, and
labelled the papers *For my Karaka Blos-
som, when I am gone.’

“When he heard that Hilda had gone to
Now Zealand he determined to follow her,
and his reekless love of adventure being
attracted by reports of the Maori rebellion,
he joined the Armed Constabulary, and was
one of the brave fellows who followed Major
Mair through the Waikato campaign.

“Bhortlyafter he joined, a dreadtn] tragedy
had been enacted, and ruthless slanghter
committed by the rebel Maoris. The troops
swept down in awful revenge upon a native
pa.  John's ecompsny was sent to resene any
pakehas who might have hidden and escaped
that fearful night.

“ Where once had been fruitful fields and
orchards, only blackened stubble remained;
where yesterday a happy home had stood,
there lay nought but a heap of debriz. Some
mutilated vietims were found, and given
decent burial, and a few sarvivors came forth
from the bush half frenzied by their loss and
sufferings. Amongst all this horror Jim's
notice was attracted by the mewing of & black
out near a barn, part of which still smoul-
dered, Entering, he found the tomahawked
body of & young woman, the beantifnl head
nearly severed by a oruel blow. To his
horror he vecognised it as that of his be-
loved Hilda. Overcome for o moment by
emotion, he then bethought him of her child,
Where was it? Had it also met the same
fate? Poor puss still rubbed against his legs,
mewing piteously. Could the animal help
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him, he wondered? Yes, it trotted off to a
sheltered corner, where behind some piles of
lumber lay a little child, fast asleep. Quickly
Jim carried her to a place of safety, puss
still following him, and from that day the
poor animal became the pet of the company.
Then Jim buried his dead love, and hove her
child away to the charge of a worthy couple
in the nearest township, where he left her
until the war was over. When some time
after he wen{ to the Thames in search of

SHE LOOKED Al [T LONG AND TENDERLY.

gold (only for her sake) he took the child
with him, and allowed all his love to centre
upon this one treasure.

“She returned his affection fully, and fitled
his lonely life with brightness, her beauty
and winsomeness eontinually reminding him
of her slain mother, He had, therefore,
made his will in her favour. with the excep-
tion of & small legacy to Ralph, whom he
appointed her guardian, desiring him to ses
that she was properly edncated, and placed
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with some goed woman who would bring
her up wisely and well, so that she might be
protected from evil.

“ Bo Ralph came to us in Auckland, and
asked my mother to take charge of Blossom,
and educate her as a gentlewoman, which
she readily consented to do, for the child
was as loveable as she was lovely.  After this
we saw move of Ralph, and all became
sincerely astachod to him, while Blossom re-
garded him as the noblest and best of men,
He had been very successful financially;
indeed he often remarked that * fortune had
heen kind to him ever since that Christmas
night when he had laid him down to die
for want of a mateh.’

* Blossum grew as beauntiful in soul as in
person, and it surprised no one that when
she was eighteen Ralph Claumore asked
her to accompany him to England on a
honeymoon trip, to which gnestion ghe
had ouly one answer to give him, *she
had always loved him. So they were

Tuy sun went to sleep o’er the hill,

The stars came to kiss him good-night,
The winds and the waters grew still,

To list to the footfall of night.

The sun thought nought of the sorrow
That dimmed thebright gleam of theireyes,
As the stars sadly whispered, “ To-morrow,
Oh ! surely the sun will arige!”

So they watched thro’ the night for the sun,
With their love-glinting silvery light,

Till the heavens grew ashen and dun,
And they fled from the sky in affright,

They were timid with thought of their love,
They were dumb at the sound of his tread,
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married one bright Christmas morning.”
* % ¥ # *

But the postscript is this, When the
Christmas moon was shining that night ever
the oid hills that have beeu so riddled and
undermined for gold, precious gold, Annt
Alice stood in her room, by the window,
holding an old photograph in her hand, 14
was the portrait of a noble looking man
about thirty, and on tho bnck of ib wus
written, in a bold hand, *“'To dear Alice,
from Ralph.” She locked at it long and
tenderly, till her eyes grew dewy, as they
often would when she thought of him, and
she murmured softly, * Ralph, dear Ralph,
you will know some day how [ loved you,
but I could not let ounr little Blossom fado ;
my darling, may you always be ag happy as
[ pray you may be.”

Yes, that was Aunt Alice’s own story, but
uo vue remembered it save God and  Lhe
angels,

And the Christmas stars wero shining,

And the men in the planets above
Said, * Sarely, the stars ave all dead 17

They hid where his rays could not reach,
As in beaaty and glory he passed ;

But, at gloaming, cach whispered to each,
“ We surely will kiss him at last!"”

So as days and their morrows went by,
They ran to the rim of the wesf,

And their tears were like gems in the sky,
Where they wept on the blue of its breast,

Thus they loved and they wept thro’ the yoars,
But Night treasnred up each bright gom,
And promised them joy for their tears,
And the cross is her pledgoe uoto them.

1. M. Ross.
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HE keeping of bees is an industry
SI& which might, with advantage, be
far more widely pursned than it is
at present. Few, if any, occupa-
tions require so little capital, and afford so
much interest to the lover of nature, while
the addition of such a welcome and whole-
some delicacy tv the table, as a plentiful
supply of golden honey in the comb, is a
material advantage which cannot easily be
overestimated. The labour atteched to it is
so light {with the exception, perhaps, of the
treefalling necessary to obtain bugh hives,
described herein), that one marvels why
ladies, who have time on their hands, do not
utilise it in such a profitable and interesting
parsuit.

One rveason which has been given why
bees are not more extensively kept, is that
o good denl of ignovance prevails on the
sabject, and it is in some slight way to
digpel that ignovance that I am induced
to pen these lines, whick, it is scarcely
necessary to say, are intended solely for
the novice, who knows absolutely nothing
about bee-keeping.

Another reason which prevents ladies from
keeping bees is doubtless the fear of stings.
With ordinary care, however, these can be
in a great measure avoided, and the applica-
tion of houey or damp earth to the part
affected will at once give relief, and canse a
sting to bo regarded, at all events, as bat a
minor aunoyance.

I remember, in my novitiate days, befove
suzoh a convenience as a “ Binglham’s Cold-
blast Smoker ™ wag known, getting severely
gtung while taking forty pounds of bush-
honey ovut of a tree, with a “companion in

distress.” Not knowing what to apply to
the sting, I allowed the poison to work, and
have not yet forgotten the peculiar manmer
in whicl it chilled my blood even when
standing before a bush fire, and rotating
likke a roasting-jack. But, with the present
day conveniences and eaveful handling, the
novice has no cause to experience any such
alarming inconvenience.

I will suppose that my novice lives in the
conntry, and as very few places, if any, will
not support one hive, the tirst thing to be
done is to select a warm, sheltered sitmation,
facing anyway between NW. and N.E. Tt
should be out of the way of ordinary garden
work, as bees do noé like to be disturbed.
A bare spot is best for the bees, as
it can harhour no enemies. For the same
reason I donot cave, myself, about bee-sheds,
preferring to have my hives in the open,
using temporary covering, to protect them
from the semmer heat. If convenicnt, by
placing your hives under trees of open
foliage, you can attain this object even more
easily, bub in any case look well after your
hives, and destroy all spiders and ofher
enemies,

Having determined the position of your
hive, or hives, drive strong pegs of dnrable
wood into the ground for them to rest
on, and be particular that they are exactly
level. A spirit-level will be useful for this,
but in default of one, a plumb-lne is equally
effective. By plumbing the corners of your
hive you ensure it being level. If you bave
sufficient mechanical skill you will not find
it a difficult matter to make your own hives,
but failing this, buy Langstroth ones, which
are very reascmable. Do not on any con-
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sideration eommence with the old make-shift
box hives, because yon will require to control
your bees, and to do this you must keep to
one pattern of frame-hives, so that yon can
exchange combs at any time if requived.

Having selected or completed your hive
with its frames, the next step is to obtain
gome comb-foundation. This is really an
artificial backbone upon which the bees wil)
work out their cells. It costs 2s. 3d. per Ib.
but the novice will soon be able o reduce
the cost of this materially by getting his
own wax made into cell-fonndation by those
who have machines for the purpose. This
they will do at abeut sixpence per pound,
with say a penny extra for carriage. Having
procured yeur foundation, proceed to cut
strips three-quarters of an ineh wide, and
fasten them to the frames with hot beeswax.
Place these prepared frames in your hives,
and put in, also, a sguare of clean sacking
jost large emongh to cover the frames, and
prevent bees rising inte the lid and making
a mess, by fixing the cover tight, and you
will now be ready for the swarm. Bear iun
mind particnlarly that bees love cleanliness,
and cannot hear dirty smelling hives.

There are two ways of gebting your
swarm. The town or suburban novice may
have to purchase, but in the country,
ecgpecially in bush districks, you may easily
find a swarm. If you purchase, do not, on
any consideration, get a swarm of less than
5 1b. weight, or 8 Ib. is better, and a heavier
oune sbill is preferable. An 8 1b. swarm
should be obtained for 1s. per lb., a smaller
one, iess in proportion, and a larger one,
rather more. It is easy to ascertain the
_weight by weighing the box first, and sub-
tracting the weight of it from what it
weighs when oceupied.

1t will be well here to describe the swarm.
box, which is & convenience that will always
be found useful. It must be large snough
to hold the largest swarm you are likely to
have. In fact, it is better to be too large
than too small, as bees quickly prespire and
get overheated, dying rapidly when put in
too small a box, Eighteen inches by twelve,
and twolve inches deep is & good size. It
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should be of light wood, without any cracks
or holes, and have a shding lid with an extra,
secure fastening. Yon can out a8 many holes
as you like in the lid and sides, using mnther
coarse perforated zine to cover them on the
ingide, or tin with holes punched in it
keeping the rough side away from the beos.
This will give ventilation, of which you
cannot have too much,

Having secured your swarm in this bax,
and earried it to your hive, which is ready
to veceive it, your best way will be to get
the quoen-bec and place her in the hive; you
then put the partly opencd swarm-box closy
to the mouth of the hive, and the hocs will
swarm in after her. By this means the boes
settle down more readily.

Another plan is to uncover the hive and
remove a fow frames, pushing the romainder
close to the sides.  All being vondy, thump
your swarm-box smartly on the ground,
draw the lid away altogother, and then shake
the bees into the open space of your hive,
replacing the frames, mat, and cover. At
quickly but steadily, with no fuss.  Learn w
go deliberately about your work, quickly
but quietly. A few puffs of smoke from
your smoker will help in case the bees are
inclined to be nasty. Your bees will soon
settle down to work, and lyour hive boing
level, they will build their cowmbs in the
frames just where they are wanted.

The gountry noviee, as L have suid, will
probably not require to purchagse his swarms,
especially in bush districts ; ho will, with o
little patience and perseveranece, be able to
find & bush hive, and by taking it supply his
own hive with occupants.

In order to find a hive in tho bush you
require to get your eyes into training by
following bees in their flight. [f they are
busy on any Howers, watch them rise and
follow their flight; your first lesson will
then be learnt. If you find bees drinking,
you may be sure their home is not far off,
because, being sensible insects, they do not
care to carry the comparatively large
auantity of water they use any further than
is necessary. 'This babit is sure to give
their residence away to the careful observer.
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There is another point fo be observed ;
avoid a windy day, and have your back to
the sun while watching bees in flight, The
sun ghining on them will show their flight,
and you will soon sce them pass each other
frequently. An old hand can tell at a glance
which arve the icaded bees going home, by
their straight, business-like flight, as dis-
tinguished from the easier, and generally
higher, flight of light bees going in search of
honey. Before long you will see the bees
crossing each other in their flight, which is
caused by cireular flight of both outward
and inward-bound insects, ag they seldom, if
ever, either leave or enter home in a perfectly
straight line. The hive will he now at your
mercy.

Ancther method of linding bees is to
gteadily work out & section of the bush and
look the trees over, assisted by the flight.
Watching iz very effective, and many hives
arc ofton found quite olose together, not
infrequently two in the same tree.

Having found the hive, the next business
is to seoure it. This often entails catbing
down the tree. You shonld have with
you your axe, swarming - box, smoker,
a panmkin, and a small ventilated box abont
the size of a tin matchbox, to put the queen-
bee in. A tin matchbox will do if well
cleaned. A bucket will also be required for
the honey. The novice may also like to have
a bee-net on to protect the face and neck.

After the trec is fallen, the smoke shounld
be used freely around the month of the hive.
Then out the tree across, and after using the
smoker split out the pieces so as to have the
comb exposed. Then cnt ont the honey first,
or as much of it as possible, keeping a sharp
look out for the queen-bee, which you cannot
mistake, as she is longer in the bedy than
any of the others. Directly you see her,
follow her up, and secure her in the
amall box with balf a dozen other bees to
keop her company. She rarely stings, so it

is easy to oatch her. Be most careful not to
hurt her, ov your labour will be practically
lost. When you have her safe, hang the
little box inside the swarm-box, leaving the
lid & little open, and you will bave secured
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your swarm, as the bees will go to their
queen. As yon praceed the bees will cluster,
and you can carefnlly scoop these np with
your pannikin, and empty them into the
swarta-box. If yon have not previously
secured the queen-bee, you may, by chance,
put her in with these without knowing it.
But if you do you will soen find it out by
the way the bees crowd in after her, DBut
until they go in, and remain there, yon may
be sure the queen is outside still, and must
be sought for until you find her. Use your
smoker frecly to smoke them out of crannies.
Wherever the bees cluster she is sure to be,
and either by pannikin or fingers yor must
sooure her, for without her your swarm is a
useless one, Your swarm-box should be
open about six inches, and lilted up to
allow the bees to go uphill to the back part
of it.

The bess themselves will tell you when
their queen is with them in the box by
humming constantly, whereas without her
they make & grating or rasping sound. You
should, however, as before stated, make a
point of knowing the queen guickly, and
securing her in the queen-box, suspending it
by a string inside the swarm-box. ‘This
string will enable you to get the box out
when you get home to your hive.

After getting your bees into your new
hive, after the manner described, inspect the
hive for a day or two, but do not interfere in
any way with the occupants. They will
begin to work at once, especially if you have
been able to domicile them before dark. If
you had not time to do so, get the work done
at daylight next morning,

You can add to your apiary either by sub-
division, or getting other bnsh hives, or by
the slower way of bees swarming naturally.
Should they, at any time, have swarmed un-
known to you, you can always rely on find-
ing the swarm to leeward of their hive.
Your number of hives must depend on the
amount of bee forage within one mile.

The following hints it would be well for
the novice to bear well in mind : Bees
particularly appreciate cleanliness, They
require water, and must be in a position
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where they can get it. They will not thrive
in a damyp place. If exposed to great heat
they will at once show it by clustering in
masses outside. The combs also are liable
to melt and fall down, therefors always
protect them from the midday heat of sum-
mer by a false cover, with plenty of air space
under it. Look from time to time, and if
you see morg than one egg in a cell there is
necd of attention. Your hive may require a
new queen. If yon see no eggs at all, or
very few, get 2 new queen as soon us possible,
Young gueens always make a strong hive,
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and old queens the reverse. A good hand-
book ou bees sheuld be procured, which will
show you, amongst other things, how new
queens are artificially mnde, in & sense, and
also how bees can be mude to swarm inde-
pendently of nature’s mode of proceeding.

I wili now bring this article to a closo,
trusting that il may attain its object, which
is to induce the novice to ocmbark in a
pursuit that is at the samo thme profitable -
and an exceedingly interesting study in
natural history, and to start im or her on
the right track.

Q‘%@J The Worldlings
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A Narox's Larasy.

We have givew our span to the gods of our hand,
To the gods of the world and the flesh;

We have wrought our gods of human sods,
Aud champ te create them afresh.

They come and go as the streams that flow
And the future glides to the past;

For man shall not keep what the gods would roap
When they gather their great repast.

Two thousand years we have paid to our gods
Since the chariots rolled in Rome;
And a hundred years in joy and tears
Since we called Old England Haome.
Cycle, olympiad, lustre, days of a year we know,
But we Jook to a far horizon a hundred years ago.
And thus, and thus, for ever will the world of mun roll en,
Asit was in the days of our fathers, uy it was in the ages gone.

Oh, the sapped and sated hung’rers!
Oh, the unsated hungering scores !

That have taken their part in the triumphs,
That strive in the worldly wars.

We have given our span to the gods of our hand,
To the gods of the selfish flash ;

We have paid our price to the world and vice—
‘We shall pay for our Life afresh.

Guy H. ScHonerizLn,
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For the Children.

G1RL, with a short frock and
very long hair, was leisurely
sauntering down a garden
path, and looking about on
all sides of her, She had
a  bright, intelligent face,
with a mouth ready to langh
! at the smallest opportunity.
Une could see, by a glance at her dainty
form, and the poise of her fair head,
that here was the bud of a most charming,
wayward woman. Dossie Maydew, as she
continaed her dawdling way, and glanced
casnally about her, might have deceived any
mere male observer into thinking that here
was a bright little girl, who was aimlessly
wandering about a well-kept garden because
she had nothing better to do. But another
woman, abt least ome of half Dessie’s
intelligence, would have known that she
was looking for somebody, and, mare-
over, that she did not wish that somebody
to know that he or she was being sought.
So, at least, thought Dossie’s mother, who
was watching hor daughter from an upper
window, with a half-anxious, half-amused
Yool :

Mrs. Love, lately Mrs. Maydew, had been
a charming widow with one little daughter,
and she had, only a few weeks before my
story opens, married Mr. Tom Love, a
widower with one boy. Mrs. Love was
deeply attached to her husband, as he was to

her, but at the time of her marriage she had
wondered with some anxiety how her way-
ward spoilt girl and her husband’s equally
spoilt boy were going to agree. Mr, Love
had not troubled much about the children.
He was fond of his boy, and to him Dossie
was & sweet littldé maiden, who could not
fail to be good and agreeable becanse she
was so like her mother. He forgot that
Master Roderick had been staying with two
maiden aunts, who spoiled him in every way,
and he did not know what a great dislike
they had to his marrying at all, and that
they had hinted to the boy that step-mothers
were usually unkind, and that his step-sister
would be put before him in everything.
Dossie went on her way with the little
determined set of head that her mother
knew so well, The ehild was tired of being
by herself this flrst day of her arrival in
her new home, and she was really diligently
secking the new brother whose existence
was of great interest to her, and who had
vanished as soon as she had arvived. Af
length the mother lost sight of her danghter
as she disappeared into the vegetable garden.
The step-brother, Derrick, as he was
called, was standing by his fowl-house, with
one elbow leaning against the corner of it
In appearance he was a healthy, freckled,
clear-ayed, colonial boy, with an ordinary
face, inclined o appear more sulky than he
felt if things went wrong with him. He
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caught sight of Dossie, ambling towards
him, but, in hig own language, he did not
“let on.”

The girl came quite close, and leant up
against the other corner of the fowl-house,
and the two children stared at one another
silently. Dossie had been accustomed to be
made rauch of, and she wondered what sort
of & boy this was, who counld stand and look
at ber so steadily without speaking a word,

She would not speak first, she thonght. But
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“And I s’pose you are Dorrick. Why
don’t you speak ?” Then, in a concilintory
tone,  Arve these your fowls? Cap’t | seo
them ¥

Dervick twrned rapidly, and closed the
wooden shutter—his own make-—-which
covered the wire-wobting, the only pavt of
his hen-honse which exposed lis fowls to
view, and said, rudely :

“They're prize fowls ; you woeuldn't know
anything about{them.” Theve was a con-

SHE FOUND IIIM STANDING BY HIS FOWL-HOUSE.

Darrick had perfect command of his features,
gained by munch practice in staring other
boys out of countenance, and Dossie could
not keep the sunny smiles from her bright
face. So when Derrick actually shifted his
elbow to a lower part of the woodwork; and
stood on his other leg, still staring at her,
Dossie thought this great, silent boy s¢
fuony that she burst out laughing, and then
had to speak, as an excuse.

“Don't you know me? I'm Dossie.”

“Yes, T s'pose you are,” kicking vigor
ously at a stone.

113

temptoons *“ only a girl 7’ tone in his voiey,
at which Dossie took fire at onee, though
she was clever enough not to show it.  She
would pay this eross boy ont, she thought.

“Oh, it don't matter,” she said, atrily.
“If they're prize fowls I don’t want to see
them. [ saw ever so much better ones than
you can have, at the Show. Uncle took me,
and he knows atl ubont them.”

8o saying, she tripped away, as if Durrick
were no more worth her notice, and pro.
ceeded to examine the best points of the
vegetable garden, with & dreamy look, an if
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thers was no one but herself in the garden,
and Derrick had entirely passed out of her
mind. _

Alag for Magter Liove, that he should be
so easily taken in by the wiles of the fair
sex, taken in by a slip of a girl whe, a1l the
timie her eoyes appeared to be wandering
over currant bushes, or rows of peas, lost
nothing of her ecompanion’s movemouis,
Immediately be was taken no notice of,
Derrick felt interested, and kept his fair
enemy insight, This fact was noted by the
lady, who cavelessly, and by easy stages, led
him into the honse, Then a sound of after-
noon ten-cups lured two healthy, hungry
children into the drawing-room. Mr. and
Mrs. Love were alone, and their conversa-
tion came to an abrupt end as first Dossie
entered, and later Derricle.

“ Ah, here you are, my boy,” seid Mr,
Love, in a tone of satisfaction. ‘¢ We have
been looking for you to introduece you to
your new sister here. You two must be
friends, you know. Come and kiss each
other, as & brother and sigter should.”

But Derrick shook bis head defiantly, and
I am aghamed to say his father did not re-
buke him for his want of manxers,

Then, to make matters worse, Mrs. Love,
whose anxiety to have the children friends,
blunted her usual common sense, said to her
little daughter, “ Dorothy, go at once and
kiss your new brother, Derrick.”

Dossie hung back, but her mother, usually
so indulgent, meant to be obeyed when she
said “ Dorothy.” There was nothing else
for it. The poor child knew she had to do
as she was told, With flushed cheek and
downeast eyes, Dossie came forward and
gave her step-brother a little “ peck” of a
kiss on his cheek. DPerrick did not return
the salate, and Mrs. Love locked at her
husband. Bat he said nothing, and had not
noticed that the kiss was one-sided. She
gave a little sigh of sympathy, as Dossie, with
her cheeks flaming, rushed from the room.

.. Derrick . st_oé)d logking uncomfortable,
Now he had had his way, and been as dis-
agreeable an possible, he wanted to getaway
_from- the grown-ups, - Besides, he had a

ZEALAXND [February, 1900

return taunt to fling at Dossie now, and she
interested ‘him, unknown cven to himself,
He was only conscious that he wanted to
find her. So as soon as he conveniently

HE BEHELD DOSSIE, PERCHED ON A HIGH
BRANCH OF A WILD FUCHSIA,

could, he left the room and began a search.
She was not in the house, or in the garden,
or anywhere round about. At Iast he crossed
the road and plunged into the bush. He
wandered about, when suddenly he heard a
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little defiant laugh above him. KHe looked
up, and behold Dossie perched on a high
branch of a wild fuchsia. So, although only
o girl, she could elimb, then. That was a
pity. He could searcely de better imself,
But he had something ready for her. He
swiung himself up the same tree on to the
branch near her. She secemed to have got
over her mortification.

“1 say,” maid Derrick, * You kissed me,
you know, I didn’t kiss you, see? 1
wouldn't for anything. Pooh "

This was too much. Dossie's eyes opened
wide, and sundden passion surged into them.

“You rnde, mean, ungentlemanly boy,”
she eried; and with that she gave him a
push,  Derrick had not been expeeting re-
taliation of this kind, He was taken
unawares, and, to Dossie’s horror, he fell.
Down, down he went, with a heavy fall to
the ground, and to him, as he looked npwards,
it seemed that Dossie fluttered down after
him like o bird. There was a look of horror

I

~=>35 MAID

PR e

Birns were twittering in the trees,
Raustling softly in the breeze,
Lightly rufiling up the hair

Of Maid Alice, tall and fair,

Flowers were swaying to and fro,
Nodding gently, whispering fow,
As the summer twilight grew,
Aund the moon dim shadows threw.

Q’er the garden, old and quaint,
Where the odours sweeb and faint
Of the flowers nodding there,
Tilled with fragrance all the air.
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and misery in her eyes that suddenly tonched
something in the boy that had never been
touched before, Sle leant over him, and
began to sob violently.

* Oh, Derrick, Derrick, T've killed yon I

“Don’t cry, Dossie, I'm all vight, and he
actaally patted her head, Then ho tried to
geb up, and sat suddenly on the ground agnin.

“T think it's only a sprained ankle, or
something. My leg’s bad; but it was all
my fault, Dossie. Don’tery so. It's ull my
fanlt, and I am a horrid wrotch, and ['mn
sorry. Dossie, awfully, real sorry. Oh, do
leave off! I'd rather do anything than hear
youery so. Goand feteh sorneone, Dossiv; nud
mind, T did it myself—and do stop crying I

* ¥ b * *

“ Yes, it was pretty bad,” said Mes. Love,
“*that Derrick should have had that aceident
on the very first day of our home-coming,
But it was & mercy in disguise, for withont
it, I don’t know how onv two spoilt children
would ever have become friends,”

s >

ALICE, i<

NN

Twittering birds and gentle hrewa
in the softly sighing trees,
Flowers swaying to and fro,

See you how the shadows grow?

By the rose bush near the wali
Stands Muid Alice, fair aud 1all,
But her shadow, straight and true,
With the rose bush maketh 1 wo,

Tell me then, O birds and A wers,
Lovors of her childish horrs--
Tell me then, how can it be

That the shadows now are three?

Trilled the birds and sighed the flowers,
Gone are Alice's childish hours,
Evermore for good or il

Greater love her soul doth £l

Ruopa Aguxey,
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Education in New JFecaland.

By Josmeu Ormoxon,

[Fobruary, 1900

V.—THE NEW ZEALAND UNIVERSTTY.

e UR University holds high rank among
: the Universities of the British
Empire, thanks to its democratic
gpirit and to the high standard of
knowledge, exacted trom .those
who agpire to possess its degrees, The
maintenance of this prestige is in great part
due to the peculiar constitniion of our
University. There are four affiliated Colleges
in different cemfres, with widely different
characteristics in people, climate and country.
Ench of these Colleges has a distinct
professional staff, and is subject only to
local goveroment. The rivalry naturally
engendered by this system has spurred each
College, comparatively speaking, to greaé
and sastained effort, and has prevented any
particular one from falling in all its faculties
to a low level, whilst it has saved the system
from the sameness of spirit which marks
many of the Universities that are situated in
one confined spot.

Our University system has been reproached
with the great expense the sporadic nature
of its oconstitubtion entnils. Bubt we must
look to the future when each of the four
gront centres of onr nation will have, as a
consequence of our present system, an
institution for the imparting of highest
education in full working order, and
developing natuvally with its own expansiou,
The Buard of Governors set over each of our
Colleges has full power over the buildings,
the revenue and expenditure, the course of
ingtrnction, and the professional staff of the
College, though the nature of the two last
is, of course, largely determined Wby the
statutes of the University, a corpornte body
composed of nominses of the Sovereign, and
representntives of its own graduates, and
having the power to hold examinations and

grant degrees that shall be recogmised
throughout the British Empire.

The University draws most of its students
from the secondary schools, and theadaptation
of its curricalum to that of these sehools is a
most important matter. The matriculation
examination is the entrance door to the
University, and is commeonly used as a
leading examination by the secondary schools.
At present, however, no one who has given
it a moment’s thought, ean deny that it is
eminently unfitted for this, and that its low
standard has a decidedly restrictive influence
on secondary school work. The Headmaster
of the Auckland College and Grammar
Bchool, the largest secondary schoel in the
colony, i his annmal rep'ort for 1898, says:
“ Tt {the matriculation examination) shonld
serve as the one examination for entrance
into the Civil Service, and should cover both
Medical Preliminary and Solieitors’ Greneral
Knowledge, a saving fo parents of many
guineas, and to pupils of the worry of
incessant examination. As things stand, the
boys and girls of our Fifth Forms (the
highest but one of the secondary school
standards) need plenty of spur to keep them
interested in work which is far beyond the
scope of the examination they are looking
forward to; and the University, on the other
hand, overlaps the Grammar Schools just
half-way, with the result that the Professors
in the Colleges have to spend their energies
on pupils who have comploted only rather
more than half the course of the Grammar
Schools.” Here we have a clenr and
convineing statement from one best qualified
to express an opinion. The matriculation
examination is far too low, it should be made
practically the same ag the Senior Civil
Service examinsation, and should serve ag the
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entrance examination to the niversity, the
Civil Service and the learned professions,
pedagogy, medieine, law and enginesring.

There are various matters of detail affecting
the matricolation examination that T shounld
like to notice. In the first place, there shonld
be a definite standard for each subject, and
nob one left to the caprice of the examiner.
The examiners for this parficular examination
have several times laid themselves open to
very serious charges, which it is just as well
the general public should know. For the
purpose of illostration, I shall take the
examination of December, 1839 The
University Senate, last year, adopted a new
syllabus in matriculation Knglish, yet one
sixth of the examiner’s paper was distinetly
outside of that syllabus, whilst branches of
the subject that werve specifically mentioned
for examination, eg., the setting of
unpunctuated passages to be punctuated
were not included in the examination paper.
There was no parsing exercise, and the
examinee, too, was askod in & twelve-question,
three-hour paper to write an essay of Hree
or four pages.

When we turn to the English Histovy
paper, the effect—tragic for the
examinee—is nothing less than ludicrous to
one acquainted with the first principles of
examining. For the most part, the questions
are put in the most general form, and somo

poor

of them have absolutely no meaning for a
oy or girl. Nothing more need be said of
this paper than that a comparison of it with
the 1899 B.A, degree paper, set by Dr.
Gardiner, one of the greatest of living
historians, brings into rvelief its difficulty,
its obseurity and the inexperience of the
examiner. A woman examiner has been
employed before by our University, and with
alike result, Tt is probably not the sex of
the examiner that is wholly to blame, though
the difference in breadth of view and in
power of judgment, between man aad
woman, may account for much; it is to the
comparatively limited or non-existent teach-
ing, training and experience, that this serious
evit is chiefly to be ascribed. It is to be
hoped that, henceforth, the University will
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cmploy only those oxaminers who have had
actual expericnce of the teaching and facultios
of pupils of about the snmo age as those they
are to Space forbids lenpthy
enumeration of such abuses. T propose to

examine,

notice only one other cocentricity on the put
of an examiner. The first guestion of the
French paper must
disconcertcd many a candidato, sinee the

have puzzled and

examiner calls the two Little words on which
the qnestion depends adwverbs, whon thoy
never by auy  chaney
One  naturally
gxaminer to be able to

are other thau

preposifions. expects  an
pavse.  Tle only
eause to which the anomaly can bo sot down
is curelessness, 16 must heahinitted, however,
that the present French exwminer’s papers
are generally marked by pleaty of wisdom,
and ave far in advauce, as thorough aml
wisely-planned tests of @ knowledge of the
subjeet, of the French examiuntion papors of
carlier yonrs,

There are other examples of covelessnoss
un the part of examiners, to which the
attention of she University should be enlled,
I almost all the language papers there are
Burely it is
nol too mueh to ask an examiner to corredl

many and serivus misprints,

his proef thuroughly before finally passing
it, especially when the consequences are so
serious.

The examination papers should all be
printed in Wellington, or some other centug,
and the printing sheuld be done with the
strictest secrecy. The writer knows as o
fact that, in 0.small town, a fow years ago, the
proof of one of the examination papers wus
seen by a candidate before it was printed.
Striot enquirtes should also be made regarding
candidates sitting away from their nsual
place of residence, as impersenation of
candidute is o easy. Here again the writer
can speak from his own experience, as ho
was, some years ago, offered a substantisl
bribe to impersonate a candidato at n public
examination.

The Junior University Scholarship Exam.
ination 18 the highest test applied to the
secondary education of the colony, and
damands a high standard of knowledge. But
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much depen’ds on the examiners, and the
examination papers of 1899 show that the
Senate should sorupulously exact strict
.adherence to the terms of the syllabus. The
English papers of 1899 were absuvd. Lot my
readers themselves judge. The comporition
and literature paper consisted of six questions;
. two of these, oue third of the paper, were on
fienres of speech ; one was on classical and
foreign allnsinns; one on the explanation of
certain idioms, one a paraphrase of easy,
well-known passages, and the last an essay.
Having s+t such a paper, can an experienced
examiner eonscientioasly say that he has
done his best fo test a knowledge of English
composition, and to estimate liberary taste ?
The English examination papers were guite
inadequate, old fashioned, pedantic, and
showed traces of careless and hurried
compilation.

The examiner in Latin makes the fatal
misfake of imagining that candidates from
secondary schools have the same knowledge
a6 honours students at the University
Colleges, who have specialised for some time
in Latin philology and antiquities. A boy
who has read enough to write an intelligent
“ oritical estimate of the works of Lugcreting,”
or to “discuss the conventions of the early
Latin comedy and its relations to the Greek
dramn,” would be fitted for the M.A. ex-
amination vather than the Junior University
Scholarship examination. Such questions as
were set this year fail to test the candidate’s
ability, and tend to foster the pernicions
gystera of cram,

Theve is one reform sadly needed in the
Junior Scholarship syllabus, and that is the
elimination of historieal English, It is quite
unnecessary to teach this in & secondary
school. Tis study is entered upon with most
advantage at the University ; our best English
philological scholars are generally those who
have not begun the study till after school
life. Tis retenfion in our secondary school
course oramps teaching, inasmuch as itis a
practically inexhaustible subject, demanding
much’ {ime that shonld be given to the
oultivation of literary taste and power, far
more important “qualities to the average
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secondary school pupil who, as a rule, will
not proceed to the University, and shonld
be tanght to use his mother tongue, and
appreciate ite capabilities and its literatnre
whilst his presence at school gives the
opportunity.

Sir Robert Stout recently asserted, and
his opinion is endovsed by all educationalists
who have an intimate knowledge of the
requirements of the different UUniversities in
the Dritish Empire, that the standard for the
New Zealand B.A. degree is higher than that
enacted at Oxford and Cambridge. He might
have gone further, and said that, except in
Latin and Greek, the Honours or BM.A.
examination is as high ag in those ancient
seats of learning. 'The New Zealand
University, however, has been one of the
first to recognise the value of the study of
onr mother tongue, and while the conservative
academies of the Old Country still saerifice it
to the idol of classicism and antignarianism,
the New Zealand University demands for its
English Honours examination a far higher
standard than obtains in any Awustralian
University ; in English, indeed, our New
Zenland standard is ag high as at Dublin and
London, where this subject receives its due
recognition.

The question has often heen diseussed
whether the value of our University training,
and the value of onr B.A. degree, could not
be further increased by reducing the number
of subjects from six to four, but raising the
standard required in each. Inseveral of the
B.A. pass subjects, the stendard is still low;
and to an average Sixth Form boy of our
secondary schools it is sheer waste of time
to attend the pass lectures in mathematies,
whereas an elevation of the standard wouald
afford him mental fraining of the highest
order, and make him much more proficient
and expert in the lower branches of the
The range of the average pass
student’s reading in Latin Literature is very
limited aﬁd serappy, bub with the reduction
in the number of subjects, whick I suggest,
it could be considerably extended, -and
perhaps the much neglected - subject of
Roman History might be iticluded in the
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syllabus. In French again, thesame will be
found to hold trme. Many of our under-
graduates drep this subject for two years
after leaving the secondary schools, and then
ctam it up in one year for their final B.A.
examination. - The period of literature
preseribed resnlts in  unmitigated oram.
The lives of anthors and a catalogue of their
works, which have not been read, and
critictsms thereon, ave religiously committed
to memory, ouly fo sink into oblhivion a
The
German

month after tho examination 15 vver,
same is true of English and
litevatare. If the period of literature wore
cut off the syllabng, and double or treble the
number of preseribed books snbstituted in
its place, our University students would be
sent into the world much better versed in
the literatures of their own aud other
countries ; and if their studies have been
intelligently divected, with a greater taste
for literatare and a more highty developed
critical acumen, Such a pass degrec as T
suggest would, from an educational and a
commercial point of view, be muech move
valunable than the present M.A. degree, while
an Honours gradnate would be equipped
with all the gualifications essential to success
in the highest branches of the profession he
had in view, when he began to specialize.
Certainly there wouald be fewer graduates
every year if this proposal were catried into
effect, but in a country where people of poor
mechanically erammed for
professions in which they are doomed to
ignominious failure, 1t would be a blessing

abilities arve

ruther than an evil, both from their own and
the country’s points of view.

Our University is liberally endowed by the
Government, and a good number—fourteen
schdlurships——are open for competition every
yoar. Of late years, however, a number of
the successful candidates have resigned their
scholarshlps, and declined to avail themselves
of the . Umvermty education which their
bemne involved ; the reasons for this T shall
dtscuss in a sabsequent part of this paper.
"[n New Zealand, however, few scholarships
l:‘we been endowed by private individuals,
whereas in the Au%tralmn Universities, the
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liberality of private citizens Dhas  hoen
remarkable, the total endowments, in the
three Universities of Sydney, Melbonrne and
Adelnide, from private sources, amounting
tonearly £1,000,000. Tf our woalthy citizons
had only recognised the valae of our
Univergity oducation in a corresponding
degree, many of our brightest intollectunl
flowers that are now languishing on an
inhospitable soil, might have boen so culti-
vated and nurtured as to shed their fragrance
on all New Zealanders, and bocome sources
of refinement, inspivation and wisdom.

The New Zealand University, in its infancy
and adolescence, liko similar institutions in
the other colonies, had to depend upon the
soats of learning in Ghreat Dritain for its
professional and teaching staff. But though
it has now been established for thirvty years,
so little confidenee have the governing bodies
of the University and its afliliated Collegos
n themsotves and their graduntos that, until
last year, they not only debarred coloninds
from holding chairs, but also entrusted to a
vommitiev of men in Enpgland tho duty of
selecting scholars o fill the professional
vacancies that ovcasionally ocour.  Linat yeur
the Canterbury College Board of Governors
were the fivst to abandon this rule; thoy
were taught wisdom by the Lopeless failure
of one of the professors who had been
appointed two years previously to one of the
most important chaird at that College. Hiy
testimonials and recommendations led the
students and the public to oxpect an
edocational Nestor, but imagine their
disappointmont when he proceeded to deliver
loctares which bored even rew matriculated
stndents, by their crudencss and purility,
A number of eolonials applied for the vacant
chair, and two New Zealand graduates were
thought worthy of being considered in the
final selection. The new Vietorin Collego
Council at Wellington followed tho good
example set by Canterbury, and all the
appointments were made by the Couneil
itself in Wellington, although only one New
Zealandor, Mr. R, C. McLanrin, M.A., LLM,,
who had had a brilliant scholastic cavcer at
Cambridge, was appointed to a chair. The
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growing tendency to recognise the claims of
colonial applicants was, however, evidenced
by the fact that one New Zealand gradnate,
Dr. Don, was in the final ballot for the chair
of Chemistry and Physics.

Weare slower than Australia in giving our
most distinguished graduates the recognition
which their abilities merit; for while many
professional chairs in Anstralia are held
by local graduates, the New Zealand Uni-
vergity Colleges will appeint their graduates
only o those poorly-paid leetureships whieh
fail to atbract outside talent. The attitude
of the University in this policy is merely
one aspect of the colonial antipathy to
things colonial, which is so characteristic an
anomaly in Ghis ultra-democratic country.
Hiven the Premier is tainted with this preju-
dice. On the eve of the election his big
sympathetic heart is moved to pity for those
bright and promising pupils, who are com-
pelled to leave school just after passing the
fonrth standard; he declares that it is the
duty of the State to spoonfeed them till they
have passed the sixth and seventh standards,
obtained scholarships, and finally taken their
places in the higher professions for which
nature intended them, and from which they
would be excluded but for the beneficent
intercession of an all wise and paternal State.
Yot this high-souled democrat so far forgets
the existence of our national system of
education, and of fonr University Colleges,
where work of the highest order is done—
he so far forgets his obvicus duby to those
bright and energetic youths who, after many
years' struggle with poverty aund adversity,
have finally won the highest honours our
University can confer, as to send to England
for a Parliamentary libarian at a salary of
#£400 per annum, Such » policy cannot be
defendedvon the ground that colonials are
incompetent for such posts. OF our graduates
who have gone to the Home Universities,
some have become wranglers, many have
wor the highest hononrs in the medical
schools, others oceupy positions as lecturers
and tuters at Oxford and Cambridge, two
have secured the highest places in the Indian
Civil Servico examinations, and two at least
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to my knowledge have heen appointed
professors in cther colonial Universities, Of
such a record any University might be proud,
and when we consider how many graduates
of the greatest ability and the highest
promise are debarred through penury from
going abroad and secnring the recognition
which is dented to them in thetr awn country,
we cannot but sympathise with them when
we know that the only reward for their toil
and scholastic distinetions is a miserable
pittance in the lowest grades of the teaching
profession.

In some eases, teo, students have to obtain
from New Zealand gradustes toition which
the professors, either from want of energy or
from want of knowledge, fail to give them.
It is well known that at ome of the New
Zealand University Collegesall the Houours
candidates in Latin have been for years
prepared by a local graduate: the Professor
in question draws a big salary, the “ coach
in whom the students have evidently move
confidence, only the poor fees that such
arduous work brings in. I know of many
cases, too, where University students, who
foresaw failure
depended on the inadequate lectures of some
of our professors in English, have had to
seek coaching from New Zealand graduates,
whose tuition has secured them the snecess
they coveted; whereas dependence on the
guidance of 4 high salaried professor with a
carpet-bag full of English, aye, and Scoteh
testimonials, would have resnlted in un-
doubted disaster.

These and many other instances which 1
could adduce, did space permit, of cases
where one man received the salary, and
another does the work, make one wish for
the introdnetion of the German system of
Prizaz  Docent, Under this system any
graduate is permiited to hold degree classes
it the Univefsity building in the subject or
subjects in which be is a specialist. The
students arenot slow fo fird out who gives
the best lectares: the wealer drop out of the
contest one by one; the principle of the
survival of the fittest obtains, and nltimately
the most capable become- established in the

lcoming ahend if they
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professional chairs, till they, in their turn,
are ousted by more capable men. Many of
Germany’s most distinguished professors owe
their positions to thig system, and I venture
to predict that, if New Zealand adopted it,
in less than two years several who now hold
high salaried positions in our Colleges,
would be deposed by more capable graduates
of our own University. 1 go further and
say, that if the system had been in vogue, it
would not have taken one of our Colleges
twenty years to find out the incompetency of
a professor. At present there is no chock on
the work of our professors, but under the
scheme which L have just been deseribing, a
professor wonld have te retain his students’
confidence by conscientious work of the
highest order, or he would speedily meet his
nemesis in the shape of loss of office.

The same antipathy to things colonial is
seen in the appointments to our secondary
schiools,  During the last few years the
highest positions have been given to Eaglish
graduates imported from abroad, while many
rmen capable of filling them with credit and

Kosmos:
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suceess, were to be found in the colony, In
one case an English gradaato of no vory high
attainments, who had been for some years a
private tutor, was appointed over the heads
of many experienced Now Zealand graduates.
Who can wonder that nader such a state of
things the demand for University eduontion
is not increasing, and that in somo contves
there has becu a marked falling off 7 Many
of the successful pupils resign Univorsity
Scholarships every year; nor can we blame
them for doing so, when we veflect that ot
the age of twenty-two or twenty-threo they
would be thrown on the world equipped with
a store of learning, but debarred from holding
the positions for which their training has
fitted them.

There are many more inducements for our
youth in mercantile enrcers, for which an
Euglish experienceandan Englieh commereial
training are not cssontinl pre-requisites, In
such a eareer ability and encrgy wect with
their due reward, but what position in life
is move deplorable than that of the poor
schelar?

Chaos.

A finite world cast in the infinite;

A single waviet on the wave-crowned sea ;
A tiny atom rushing on thro’ space,

Fast speeding on the never-ending rave
‘Whose course is all that was and is to be.

Man, too, is but a glimmer in the void

On parent atom borne thro’ wintry blast.
Look where he will, he sees beyond his ken,
Nor sees beyond the inner fringe, nor then
Can more than speculate the outer vast,

Man, earth—infinitude ! Lone fragments we
Of the great ever-circling cosmic flight:

A broken chord snatched from a mighty swell
Of praise that perished when the angels fell,
And lost itself forever in the night.

Erspsr V. Hann,
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A Coward’s Revenge.

By Awnie Bowrr Povnrrg.
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4N the fresh, carly hours of & midsummer

[ day, before the sun bad awakened, or

the grasshoppers had commenced to

stir, two figures, & man's and & child’s,

emerged from a rude, unpretentious
hut, nestling at the head of a wild gully in
the midst of & rugged range of mountains,

- beantifnl to look upon, as all New Zealand
mountains are, but rongh to dwell amongst.
The man shut the door, and fastened it
securely, for rude though the little’ dwelling
wasg, it contained one or two tressures he
would not care to lose, worthless things in
themselves, but rendered sacred to him by
tender memovies of the one woman whom he
had loved with all the passion of a fierce,
but self-contained nature, '

The little givl watched his movements
with absorbing interest, and smiled up at him
as her hand caught his when they turned to
leave.

“If anybody comes along, and tries to
break in while wo are away,"” she vemarked,
complacently, “my word, we'll make it hiot
for him when we come back, won't we,
dad?™ . ,

“Youn bet,” he answered, veturning her

smile with & tenderness that softened his

whole fase, *“1if he got me on to him, with my
little mate here to lend s hand, there would’nt
be nuch of that chap left.” :
The child laughed, a merry, ringing laugh,
and her feet took to dancing down the 1'oug}i,
unsven track, hepdless of her father’s wam.
ing that theyhad a loug tramp before them,

and the day was only beginning., When
they had left the hills behind them, however,
she sobered down somewhat, the man
accommodating his strides to her short
stops.

They were a strangely assorted pair; the
child, fair-haired and blue-eyed, a sweet little
thing of five summers, overflowing with the
joy and lightheartedness of childhood; the
man, swarthy, black:browed, and grave
almost to moroseness, seemed the very
antithesis of all she embodied, yet he was
her hourly companion, and the dark, hard
face that vepelled strangers, was ever soft to
her, and his lips that rarely wore a smile for
his acquaintances, never failed to respond to
her merry sallies,

Half a score of years had passed since the
day when Johu Kelman had steadfastly,
though silently, set himself the task of wip-
ning the affections of sweet Mary. Foster.
He was a strapping young fellow then, of
five or six and twenty, with a waggon and
the best team of bullocks to be found for
miles round ; and she was the prettiest girl
in the township, and tho best. Her father
had a small farm on the outskirts of the

.township, and an Sundays, as the little

community goséiped home from church,
the fatlier or dpughter, noting Kelman's
silent ways, and strange aloofness from all
his fellows, often asked him to come and
have: o “hit of dinner” with them, and
walking: bome-by. Mary’s side, his passion
was fanned to a devouring flame by every
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word and gesture, or cven the merest glance
from her soft blue eyes.

But two years slipped away, and still the
word that was to make or mar his happiness
remained unspoken. In her presence hie felb
tongue-tied, she was so sweet and fresh,
to his rough mind it appeared almost
sacrilege to break the spell. So he dallied
with the passing hours until suddeniy, and
with the weight of a croshing blow, he
awoke to the fact that he had tarried too
lorg, and the spell had been broken by
another,

He had undertaken a big carting contract,
and had been absent from the fownship fora
couple of months. His return, mentally re-
hearsed a dozen times a day, ag he plodded
along the rough roads, or sat at midnight
with the silent stars above him, smoking his
pipe by his camp-fire, and idly listening
to the mottrnful cry of the mopokes and
wekas moving stealthily to and fro in the
dark bush about him, saw his hopes shat-
tered, and his life, so fundly planned, stretch-
ing black and - hopeless before him, For
Mary—his Mary, as he always tenderly
thought of her—was his no longor. Gilbert
Morton, a reecent arrival at the township,
walked by her side, nud claimed her happy
smile as he bent to whisper soft words for
fer ear alone. During these two mounths he
had won her heart from her, and she had
promised to be his.

By trade a painter and paperhanger, he
had already done remarkably well in the
township, and little was thonght of the fact
that the nights he did not spend at Foster’s
farm were passed in the questionable com-
pany of those men who habitually congre-
gated at the public-house. With his band-
some face, and dashing air, to poor, innocent,
romantic Mary, his gallant words sppeared
all that was chivalrous and brave, and she
litile dreamt that beneath the gay exterior
there beat the heart of a cowardly biack-
guard,

Kelman, helpless in his bitter fury, stalked
abont his work, a dark, malignant-looking
figare, repulsing with scowling brow and
savage cyes all attempted commiseration,
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either in words or looks, and tho neighbours
openly declared that Mory wos well vid of
him, He uttered no word of repronch to
her, for he had not spoken, and hor radiant
eyes nnd blushing cheek’ proelaimoed her
happiness, and held him dumb,  Ho carsed
himself for a fonl for staying about tho place
at all, enting his heart oat, and hading overy
soul about him, but somchow he hoped
against hope that something would interveno.
But when her marviage beeamo n certainty

TIEY HAD A LONG TRANMI BEFORE TIINM,

in the near future, he suddenly relinguishied
his work, sold his team, and became a reck-
less wandever npon the face of the earth,
For the space of neurly two years e
roamed ahont from place to place, trying to
drown recollection in the search for gold;
but the woman whose image he sought to
cast out of his life ever hannted him like o
persistent dream. Her voice scemed to call
him in every sigh of the wind across the
yellow tussocks ; and-in the dusk of night,
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her smiling lips and beckoning hands chal-
lenged him to blot her from his memory,
until at last, sick with a fierce louging to
behold her again, at whatever cost to his
future peace of mind, he appeared in the
lttle township onee more.

His old neighbonrs looked at him askance,
and said that Morton had better mend his
ways now Kelman had come back to the
place ; but he did not question them, and it
wag no business of theirs to tell him that
Mary's life was a hell npon earth—he was
an agly-tempered chap to deal with.

The cottage where Mary lived was pointed
out to him by a passing stranger,a new-comer
since his day, 2 lonely litle place set back in
a pretty garden, where the straggling strect
and the dusty highway met. But the neigh-
bours were curious, and he made no attermpt
to go near it till friendly darkness should
ghield his movements somewhat, Then, in
the shadow of the trees opposite, he waited
and watched. . Perhaps she might come ont,
and he counld look upon her even if he did
not speak. Xlis heart beat thick and fast
with the mere thonght,

What happened next was burnt for ever
upon his brain, Swiftly the door opened
and closed, and & weeping womaun-—weeping
silently, but in tho abandonment of bitter
despair, ran like o hunted thing down the
garden path between the rows of white
Madouna lilies thatstood erect and motionless
in the pale moonlight of a warm summer
night. And the weeping form was Mary's !
He was dreaming-—surely he must be dream-
ing-—-snch a monstrons crime counld never
come to puss! Yot, even as the thought
surged through his brain, he leapt across the
road, and with a stifled cry, she saw and
recognised him even as his arms closed about
her.

“Mary!"” he cried, hoarsely, “ Mary, what
ails you, dear lass ¥

And she clong to him; he never forgot
that, and the touch of her hands was a
pastionate appeel.

“John!” she whispered, brokenly, “ dear
John, bave you coms back again?  Oh, why
did you ever go away ?”
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And in that moment John Kelman knew
what the end would be. He urged her to
come with him then, to leave the home of
her misery that night, and turn her back ou
it for ever. But his words terrified her, and
she shrank back aghast at the downward step
she had already taken. Yet the result was
inevitable ; for this pale, heart-broken woman
he had found in place of the laughing girl
he had fondly loved, seemed to grip him by
the heart, and fire his brain. And for Mary
—love and tenderness lay before, and be-
hind—nanght but ernel blackness sinee the
day her father died, and the coward she
called husband knew there was none left to
resent his deeds.

But he had not counted upon Kelman's
reappearance, and his acquaintances said the
reckoning was no more than he deserved,
when he was severely thrashed in the open
streets, and called to his face the cowardly
blackguard that he was.

That same night Mary’s new life began,
when Kelman drew from her hand the
symbol of her bondage, and ground it flercely
beneath his heel in the white dust of the
road.

And upon the man who had hamiliated
him twofold, Marton swore he would be re-
venged even if he had to follow him to the
ends of the earth. But he did not follow,
for his craven spirit failed him, and so he
bided his time.

Divoree would have been easy, but this step
hewould not take-——knowing he would thereby
be playing into their hands-—until his faney,
caught by a new face that marriage alone
could bring within his reach, he made the
move for his own ends,

So six months from the night she fled from
him, Mary was once more free, and the ounly
blot upon her peaceful happiness was re-
moved when she and John Kelman knelt
together, in the sight of God and man, and
became man and wife. Within six months
she had breathed her iast, and her dying
words had beeu a prayer for her new.born
child.

“ Promise me, John,” she had whispered
feebly, “you will never part from her; as
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long as you live you must wateh over her,
for a life such as wzine has been, she must
never know."

He promised, and the sacred trust had
never been betrayed. He obtained steady
employment in the little sottlement whore
his wifo was baried, that the fragile life
commitéed to his eare might be tended by «
woman's practised hand; and wheu, aftor
two years, he threw up his work and re-
turned to his old roving life the child went
with him, She grew apacs, the cherished
idol of her father's heart, and the pet and
plaything of all the rough but kindly in-
habibants of the varvious mining districts
into which the guest for gold led them.
The lonely hiet among the hiils had been theiv
home for close upon a year; an occasional
tramp 1ato the little township, fifteen miles
away, alone breaking the monotony of an
almost too happy existence. Kelman worked
unceasingly, but the gold he had struck was
good, and beside him was ever the dancing,
childish fignre that, bave-footed, waded in
and out of the creeks, throwing up her small
shovel of gravel, and commenting on the
wash-up with all the eritical precision of an
expert miner.

By an arrangement with the storekeeper
of the towuoship, provisions were left for
them within & mile of their home whencver
a cart happened to pass along the little-used
moantain road; bul this time the cart had
been long in coming, and waut of good food
had made the long walk on a midsummer
day a necessity, So taking advantage of
the early morning hours, they made steady
progress before the sun became oppressively
hot. Bub when the child’s footsteps lagged
a little as the day advanced, her father, fear-
fal Jest he should overtive her, made frequent
halts, their simple mid-day meal being hailed
as a privileged hour of rest. Little Mary
found it so indeed, for nestled in the heart
of a large red tussock, she dropped asleep,
her father meanwhile lonnging on the grass
beside hor, smoking his pipe, and endeavonr-
ing to shield her from the tireless inseets
that daneed incessantly in the hot air.

When they started upon their way once
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mors, the child, refreshed and buoyant as
over, looked eagerly forward with queries as
to how long it would be till the township
was reached,

“And you nre going to boy me a new
pink frock, ain’t you, dad ?" she asked, “ and
a pink sunbonuet at Mrs. Wilson’s. My
word, I'li be o swell, and ne mistake !”

“ Ilash will e no name For i, her fathor
nuswered, smiling down on hor expoctant
little face,
you in the streof, thinking you was sowe
grand lady.”

“ No fear!” she veturned, langhing ot the
(F I

saw you passin’ me in the street, by golly |

“ I shouldw’t wonder if | passed

bare idea. “That's rich, anyhow!
I'd holla at you till you'd soon knuw wloro
your little mate had got to 1"

And Kelman laughed again at hor protty
air of grim determination.

The sun, still hot, though steadily sinking
towards the western hovizon, streamed down
impartially upon the dusty strect that formed
the chief thoroughfare of the smail bui
flourishing fownship, and  the brightly-
painted shops on either hand, as little Mary
and her father turned from its glare, and
entered a general store that procluimed by
its windows the miscellancous nataro of ils

wares. The very medley ‘delighted the

" child, as did the minpled odour of oniona

and smoked herrings, leather boots, and now
print. A burly, rough-bearded man moved
to the connter with o nod of recognition and
a friendly word of greeting, and at the same
moment a glass-door leading into the living-
room beyond was opened, and a brisk,
kindly-looking woman came forward, the
white work she had beon engaged upon still
in her hand.

“Now, dou’t tell me,” she exclaimed,
“you've never walked all those miles on this
hot day !"" adding, as she looked at the ¢hild
with anxious concern, * What with the sun
and the dust, I should think the little gol
was only fit for her bed straight awny.”

But little Mary unswered for herself, and
her decision was final,

“T ain't a bit tived, Mres. Wilson,” she
eried, eagerly. “T bet we were out and
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peggin’ along the road hefore a blessed man-
jack of you was out of your beds, so we've
done it pretty easy. I slep’ ever so long,
too, after we had eaften our tucker, besides
plenty of rosts, and dad give me a jolly good
ride on his shoulder as well. I want you to
fix me up with a new pink frock, and a sun-
bonnet, like you had ready-made las’ time
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mainder of his gold, as the closing hour of the
local bank had long since gone by, and he
wished to getaway in thecool of the morning.
Then crossing the street to the public-house
opposite to obtain a wash after the heat of the
day, and sccure a room for the night, fol-
lowed by a visit fo the barber’s, he strolled
leisurely back to the store, where he had

SAT 1IN THE GI.OW OF THE BURKING WOOD,

we was down, and then I'd like to have a
look ati all them things you've gotten round
the walls.” :
Nothing conld be more emphatic, and Mrs.
Wilson laughingly tock her under her wing'
to work the required transformation, while
Kelman settied his store account after order-
ing what provisions were necessary. for their
return journey. Wilson purchased the re-

promised to join the hospitable owners at
their evening meal.’

As he entered, a little piok-robed and
pink-bonneted figure softly emerged from
the next room, the smiling Mrs. Wilson close
behind, fresh from the necessary alterations.

“Youn will be wondering who this smart
little ge! is, Mr. Kelman,” she remarked,
satisfaction beaming from her alert” éyes,
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while Mary stood with her rosebud mouth
parsed inte prim repose, awaiting his words
of nstonishment at all her finevy, Her father
eyed her with an air of satisfaction,

“1 could ha’ sworn,” he said, slowly,
“that [ heard my little mate langhing as [
come i jost now, but blest if T can see her
anywhere about ! This is some youug lady
friend of your's, I suppose, Mrs, Wilson #"

He was notallowed to ];n'ucéed any further,
lowever, for throwing her sober dignity to
the winds, little My sprang mto his arms,
crushing her bonnet frills against his breast,

as she hogged and sheok him in one
embrace,
“Get nlong with you, dad!” she ex-

claiwed, “ 1 [ didn'e know yoa was just
taking u rise ont of me,” my word, T'd give
you what for!”

“And serve me right, too,” he rejoined,
“if 1 didn’t know the prettiest and best little
lass 1o the towuship for my own !”

The tea-table was a very merry one, for
though Kelman little himself,
seneral air of forbidding reserve almost
entirely disappeared under Mrs. Wilson's
tactful measures, her quick wit discovering
carly in their ncguaintance that the father
was mezt easily drawn out by the magnetism
of his child’s happiness. And little Mary was
supremely happy, laughmg a,nd chuttmg for
the whole party.

After the meal was ended, Wilson, an cld
mining hand himself, cailed Kelman into the
store to inspect a new nssortment of mining
tools he had opened out the previons week,
and Little Mary, wandering about at her
own sweet will, presently found her way out
into th street, pausing close to the doorway
to walch with eager interest the figures
passing to and fro as, their day’s work over,
the inhabitants of the place strolled out to
meet their ne:ghboms, and breathe the
evening air,

They stood in idle knots at the street
corners, chatting and smoking, or loitered
ronnd the public-honse if their inclinations
led them in that direction. Through the
midst ¢f the last-nared group a man passed
out frons the hotel bar, and ‘joining Several

sald his
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men who were alveady leaving, they erossed
the street in a body to the store upon the
other side.

This man, & comparative stranger to tho
district, the rank econrseness of whose oevil
life was deeply stumped upon his faee,
laughed and jested frecly with the whole
party, until, his glance falling wpon the little
figure by Wilsen's he broke off
abruptly, and pansing before her, suddenly
enquived her name.

“ Mary Kelman,” she answu(,d foarlessly.

“ Thought so,” Le rethdrked with asinistor
smile, adding,

door,

as lie glanced about him to
make sure Nelman was not in sight, * Thore
18 1o need to ask who wus the ealy’s mother,
the fuee praves thai T knew them both o
sight too well”

He then proceeded, for the edification of
the group aboul hing to give his version of
the events that culminated in the flight of
lus wife with the man whom, by veady false-
Lood, he twrned into the scoundrel he was
himsell, and robbed the dead mother of the
bewildered child in their midst, of all that a
troe woman holds most sacred.  Little Mary,
in her innocence, conld not comprehend the
words that branded her with dishonour, but
the hsteners on cither side, swelled to a con-
siderable crowd as every idler pamsod,
brought to a standstill by the prospect of
little amnsement, understood only too well.
But, glancing [rom vne fuee to another, fo
give greater offect to his dastardly lies, he
lost sight of the fact that thongh Kelman
was not visible when he commenced his tale,
his appearance at any moment was not at
all improbeble. Little Mary, as she faced
the street, was unawnro of her fathor’s ap-
proach, as ho halted in the doorway, arrested
by the instant recognition of Gilbert Morton;
but it was several moments before he grasped
the significance of the words that fell upon
his ears, and realised that it was the name
of the woman, whom he still loved with
nabated tenderness though death stood
between them, that was being thus foully
dragged through the mire, and that it was
his child who was the batt of all thoso
curions glances,
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At the same instant, with a sudden sense
of impending peril, Morton looked up. His
gkin assumed an ashen hue as he canght
sight of the swarthy face of Kelman, black
with raging passion, as he leapt upon him
and gripped him by the throat,

For one brief second e'er they met, he
gazed wildly rcund, hoping in flight to evade
hig enemy—the coward’s refuge from every
danger—but themen gathered ronnd him,
hemmed him in on every side, and he was
borne to the ground with overwhelming
force, Desperately, with a strength born of
despair, he struggled under the iron haud
that, with fized intent, was choking the life
out of his writhing body. Bué his efforts
were as unavailing as the shouts of the by-
standers, which served but to bring others
running to the spot, while the man to whom
they were addressed heeded them no more
than the passing wind.

To the onlookers it appeared like years,
yet before they had collected their scattered
wits sufficiently to intervene, the whole thing
was over, for sharp and clear, above all the
uproar, rose a child’s sndden, piteous cry—
a terror-stricken wail that went straight to
the father’s heart. By sheer brute force he
dragged the scoundrel beneath him to his
feet, and burling him against- the wall,
turned to comfort the sobbing little figure
that threw herself into his arms.

“There, there!” he cried, soothingly,
dropping on one knee in the dusty street,
and placing her upon the other, patting her
gently to allay her fears as he held her close
to him. He sought to assume his natural
tones, but his voice was hoarse with pent-up
wrath, and the arm that held her quivered
with the fierce rage that possessed him.
“ My plucky, little lass ain't crying, is she ?
You wouldn't think nothing of a bit of a
shindy like that, surely!”

With wide-open eyes the child gazed up
into his twitching face, the tears streaming
" down her soft cheeks, as with the skirt of
the new pink frock she had sported so gaily,
she wiped away the blood that trickled from
his mouth down over his short dark beard,
the result of the one wild blow Morton had
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struock in his vain attemptito prove he was
still a man.

“By golly, dad!” she gasped, between
her sobs, “I thought the darned rat was
going to kill yon |”

And as he leant against the wall, his face
yet livid from his close contact with death,
while his breath came and went with an
ominous ratéle, Gilbert Morton furtively
watched the man he feared, even more than
he hated, if that were possible, his shifty
eyes talting in every detail as, with infinite
tenderness, Kelman bent over his weeping
child, and as he looked, the most infamous
plot to which his blackguard brain ever gave
birth, was taking shape and form.

Many a woman’s face was now peering
through the crowd, and Kelman at length
became aware that, though spoken in
guarded tones, words were not wanting as
the bystanders looked at them askance.
Then one addressed him direct:

“Iv’s lucky for you, Kelman,” he re-
marked, * that the constable’s out of the
township, or you’d be cooling your heels in
the lockup, to-night.”

With little Mary still in his arms, Kelman
rose to his feet, and swung round upon them
once more, those nearest him involuntarily
stepping back as though in anticipation of a
blow, as they met the savage eyes that
scowled at them from under his lowering
brows. He spoke with difficulty, for to him
it appeared almost a profanity to mention
his dead wife in the midst of such a group;
but for the sake of her fair name, and that
of her child, he could not leave the spot
without repudiating the damning words he
had overheard.

“I£,"” he eried, his fierce voice challenging
every soul among them, “ you helieve the
infernal les of that dammned scoundrel
yonder, as there is a God above, you will
have to answer for it, every one of you! If
he had got his deservings, his guilty carcass
would have been rotting now, and his soul
kicked out o’ hell for fouling the name of
the best woman that ever breathed, and who
was as truly my wife when she died, as she
had before been his—God help her I
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He broke off with startling abruptness,
and for a moment no one uttered a word.
Then the erowd, guick to appreciate, as
erowds invariably do, any display of manli-
less, however rvepellent the form, muttered
their approval. His words, even the threat
hurled against themselves, rang true, and
they had heen moved, perhaps, more than
they wounld have owned by the nnexpected
glimpse they had obtained of the deep love

8 THEY HAD FALLEN UPON A RICH PATCH,
_—

that existed between him and the childfwho,
clinging to his neck, seemed by the very
gesbure that sought his protection, to claim
her right to shield him from the disapproval
of the whole world if need be. If the tale
they had listened to was indeed false, the
cowering cur by the wall rvichly deserved the
vough handling he had received, and every
woman standing by felt raised not only in

her own estimation, but in the eyes of the
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whole group, for his wrathful vindication of
his dead wife’s namo seomod, somehow, to
place the whole sex upon a higher plane,

Kelman wanted none of their sympnthy,
however. An overwhelming hatred against
them all ran rict in his heart, and the look
he cast upon them strangled the demonstrn-
tion in his favour almost in the moment of
its birth. His mind wns alvendy made up,
and ecatching sight of Wilsou's burly form
in the crowd, he curtly announced his in-
tention of taking the stores he had ordeved
at once.

Wilson stood for a moment irresolute; he
was slow of speech, and ho doubted the
wisdom of protesting ngaiust the miner's
sndden resolution, he was therefore rolieved
when his wife spoke in his stead,
outside had visibly upset her, and a note of
nervons anxiety trembled in her plewsant
voice as she addressed Kelman from the door-
\Va‘y H

# Barely,” Mr. Kelman, she remonsirated
in shocked aceents, * you are never thinking
of setting your little girl on the tramp again
to-night 7 It wounld be downright sinful,
and her little legs done all them wmiles
already. Let me put hor to bod, do--poor
lamb, she must be quite wore out!”

“No,” he answered. ““thongh 1 won't
forget the kindness you would ba’ shown
her, Mrs. Wilson; but the ssme township
shall never hold my little lass and that foni-
monthed blackgusrd there, and had it been
winter instead of a fine aummer night, the
air on the road would ha' been fitter her
breathing than any in this place, polluted by
him, She’s made o' good stoif,” he added,
“and ain't knocked out yet, and it won't be
the first time we'll ha’ camped in the open.”

He stepped into the shep, Wilsen follow.
ing at his back, and when he emirged once
more, the crowd that still bung about to
behold the last nct of the drama they had so
unexpectedly witnessed, fell back on either
gide to let him pass throogh, and down the .
lane thus formed he strode without a word.
They as silently watched him as he set his
face towards the open roud, his musculer
frame apparently finding little weight in the

The scene
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not inconsiderable swag he carried upon his
shonlder, Little Mary, holding fast by
his hand, walked sturdily by his side, giving
the smoke-blackened billy she held a vigorous
half-defiant swing as though to denote their
utter indiffcrence to all they loft behind.
And the sneaking coward, who had seized
the first opportunity to slink away, stood in
the shadow of an adjacent wall, and also
watched with malignant gaze the figures
outlined egainst the evening sky—watched
till & turniﬁgof the dusty highway hid them
from view, his eyes lingering upon the little
form of the pink-robed child.

“1’bet that chap's a hard case, eh, dad 7"’
little Mary remarked presently, but a fierce
imprecation was. her father's only answer,
and glanciug up at his face, still black with
impotent rage, she, with a wisdom beyond
hor years, deternmiined to vefer to the subject
no more.

“ He's a bloomin' bad egg, that’s what he

" she observed, with a decision that en-
ttruly dismissed him. “ We'll give him best,
won't we, and talf\ of something a jolly sight
better P

And following ont her resolution, she tried
by various devices to rouse him from his
desp abstraction, natil, little by little, her
flow of words cessed, and her flagging foot-
steps tried to keep pace with his. She
battled bra.ve]y against the weariness that so
insidiously crept over her, but her tired
eyelids would drop, and her feet tripped over
every “obstacle in their path, however slight.
Then her voice broke the silence once more.

¥ Dad, dear,” she suid, giving his coat a
gentle pull—and there was & tremulous soft-
noss about the pleading tone—*ain't we got
to a good camping place yet? My blessed
legs have gone to sleep, I think, and you'll
got a dashed fright when you find youn've
left your little mate behind you on the
road.”

In a moment her father's arms were about
" her, and-he held her close with words of
deep remorse and bitter self-reproach. In
the intensity of his suddenly aronsed passions
he_ had forgotten the child who was depen-
dent upon him for her smallest need, Leaving
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the road, he sought among the tussocks for
a spot where they might comfortably pass
the night, and placing his swag on the
ground, he gently laid the already sleeping
child beside it while he kindled a fire from
some scrub close by, fearing, midsummer
night though it was, that she might feel it
chilly ; then, gathering her up in his arms
once more, he sat in the glow of the burning
wood, mechanically throwing on a few sticks
when needfnl, thus feeding the flames that
played upon his hard, stiil face, as again lost
in brooding thought, he forgot the present
in the past. The glamour the child's com-
panionship had cast over his life had been
radely rent asunder, and his wife's shattered
life rose before him once more, banishing
sleep From his eyes, and leaving him cold
and pitiless, a prey to deadly hate;

Then, with a eclinging movement, the
child nestled close to him, her arms nuncon-
sciously seeking his neck, a mute appeal that
lept etraight to his heart, and as & thread
snaps, the spell was broken. In a sudden
overwhelming love he bent over her, hold-
ing her so close o him that she was half-
aroused from sleep, and returned his caresses
ghe knew not why.

“ My hittle Iass,” he whispered, *“ my pure-
hearted Httle lass, While your father lives,
not a breath of ill shall come nigh you,”

And wrapping his coat about her, he
stretched himself upon the gronnd where,
pillowed npon his encircling arm, little Mary
slept ill the first faint streaks in the east
warned them that the day was breaking,

Small and rough thongh it was, the little
hut among the hlls was home, and toiling
up the stesp ascent they greeted it as a dear,
familiar friend, and the following morning
they were deep in the old life ence more.

The forenoon was far advanced, and the
sun beat down from a cloudless sky, but
down in the gully little Mary and her father
worked, heedless of ity vays. They had fallen
upon & rich patch, and $he child's exclama-
tion of delight whenever a colour appeared,
mingled su‘btly with the incessant murmuor
of the running water,

Presently Kelmen paunsed, saying thev
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must knock off for dinner, but little Mavy
would not hear of it.

“Do another lot yet, dad,” she urged,
“we ain’t had such a catch as this since I
don’t know when. 1'll run np and put the
billy on now, and be back in two shakes.”

% Go along with you,” her father answered,
catching her up at once, “it'll be a sight
more like four !”

* What'll you bet ¥’ she retorted, turning
upon him with expectant eyes, arrested in
her flight.

““A hug, and a bloomin’ big kiss,” he 1e-
turned, *“ to be paid slap-down whenever you
get back.”

“Done !" she oried. * By golly, dad, I'll
make you pay!” and, like a sunbeam, she
darted up the hill, her fathor’s eyes follow-
ing her tenderly ¢ill she disappeared from
view,

Bending to his work again, a minue
passed, perhaps two, then sudden and eclear
through the hush of the summor day, a shot
rang out, followed instantly by a bitter ory
of agony, the two mingling as one.

Kelman bounded as though he had himself
been struck, and e’er the echoes had died
away among the hills, he was far up the
track, clearing the ground with almost supet-
human strength, a wild fear catching him
by the heart and throat.

Gaining the top, he saw before bim their
little hat, peaceful against the iutense blue
of tho noonday sky, and in the space bet ween,
face downwards on the ye]iow tussocks, lay
his only child. No other sign of human life
was vigible,

A hoarse cry breke from his lips, as leap-
ing forward he dropped on his knees heside
her. " He trembled like a man with the agne,
his hands almost refusing the work before
them. Even as he searched he kuew what
he would find, bot when blood appeared

- upon his hands—her blood-—his whole soul
seemed to shrink and wither as though
seared with a red-hot iron.

That the world held two men, scoundrels
and cowards enough for such a deed, Kelman

felt, even in that first wild moment of his
. blinding sorrow, was an impossibility, and
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springing to his feet onee move, he turned to
seek and lay his hands upon the vile black-
guard who had thus taken his revenge. One
thought alone filled his heart, and reclod
through his brain—if he could only rench
h1m—-1E but oneo again Lo held him within
his grasp--he could not have goue far yet,
and none should part them this timo !

Buat the hand of death wus withheld u
second time, by the voice of tho stricken
child. A moan of returning consciousncss
brought her fathier to her side once more,
and bending ovor her, he pathered hor, “with
hands gentle and pitying a8 & woman's, to
his breast.

“My little lass!” was his agonised cvy,
* My little lags 1"

The child, with undaanted
pluck, strove bravely to reassure him.

“Don't you get seared dad,” she said.
“ Your little mate ain’t dono for yot. 1f wy
could only get back to the township aguin,
and sec the doctor, he'd jus’ elap on o bit of
plaster, or give me a black deaught, [ bet
that’s what he'd do, and bave me right ngain
in no time,”

Her father, with the eagerness of despair,
clutched at the straw held out to him. They

however,

“would go ab once, not & moment mnst be

lost ; every sccond seemed a lifctime of deluy,
and they had fifteen miles to traverso before
the township could be reached.

o the hnt he bopnd up her wound with
strips of rag torn from an old cotton shirt,
That, he reasoned, must be done before they
started, bat after that, ono thought had
gained possession of his soul-—he must geb
help before it was too late.

Tifteen miles ! - und t.ho ‘road lay like a
bleached serpent qulvump; in the blazing
sun. Yot uo other course was opon to him,
for the only other alternative, leaving the
child behind in the shelter of the hut while
he went alone for gssistance, was not tp he
thought of for a moment, for added to the
dreadful fear that she 'mlght die in hig
abscnce, was the still miore appallmg thuughb
that the villain who had strnck her onee
might retorn a second time,

* Down the stecp, unevon brack to the bﬁun
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road Kelman strode, instinctively picking his
steps that the descent might be felt as little
ag possible by the helpless fignre in his arms,
but conseicusly he saw nothing of the road
before him, 'The drawn look of snffering
on the little face upon his arwm cut into his
heart with an agony that rendered his mental
state more pitiable than her physical pain.
Little Mary, indeed, it was who again
attempted to assnme a cheerful tone, making
liglit of her own trouble in order to comfort
him, displaying in her tender solicitude a
courage almost incredible in so young a
child. But presently hor sentences became
broken, and she turned her head restlessly
with a little moan.

“If we only had a moke, dad,” she said,
“we'd have gobt over the ground quick
encugh then, and you wouldn't have to eavry
me such a jolly long way, eh, dad?”

Bending over her, he kissed her with in-
articulate words of love.

The midday sun beat down wpun them
mereilessly, and along the empty road the
hot air dauced sickeningly before them, and
the heat was fast telling upon the child.

“ Ain't there no water about, dad "’ she
asked, the words falling with an effort, and
ber father’s ear caught at once the exhaus-
tion in her voice, “’I'he sun's a blazer, and
no mistnke ; my throat’s terrible dry, and I
feel hotted right through.”

There was water further along, he assared
her; they would come to it soon, and she
should have as much ag she wanted. She
lay patiently for a little way, but the water
shoe eraved seemed o long way off.

“ Ain't we rveached it yef, dad P she
asked, once more, “ I wish the blessed sun
- would go down; ain’t it'about time ?”’

Angther silence followed, to be broken
suddenly by the same cry, breaking down
in & piteous wail : _

“ Dad, dear, I feel terrible bad—can’t you
help me, no-how 7

And he—O moment of bitterest agony—
heard it and was helpless !

% My little lass !” he oried, hoarsely, “ my
littlo lass, if love conld do it—0God knows, if
love conld ouly do it!”
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With alook of wild despair he gazed along
the sun-baked road, but no sign of human
life was visible anywhere, and with a face
of deadly pallor, haggard and old, he bent
once more over his child. A stranpe gray
shade was creeping over her face, and she
lay move heavily in his arms, and the awful
truth throbbed persistingly through his brain.
But, by and bye, she voused herself from her

HE RAIBED HIS FACE T0 THE QUIBY SKY.

lethargy, and started into conscionsness onee
more.

“Dad,” she asked, in an awe-struck
whisper, feeble and indistict, as she groped
blindly for his face, “you ain’t erying, ave
you? By golly, I never seen the likes of
that before! I ain’t as bad as all that—and
—and—dad, dear, don’t—your little mate—
ean’t bear it |”

The husky voice died away, and & moment
after she murmared, tremulously :

“T can't see you, dad; the sun’s gone
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down now, sure enongh—and it’s terrible
eold 1”

The burning raye no longer warmed her;
a clammy coldness had taken possession of
her frame, and her father had not even his
soat to wrap about her, for he had set out
upon their journey coatless, as when he
made his first wild rush to his child’s
regcue,

Then, suddenly, she struggled into a sitting
posture, fonght wildly for breath, and with
a gasping cry, the red blood passed her lips !

Alone and desolate, under the hot, pitiless
sky, crouching low in the dusty road, a
gtrong man wept—heartrending, scalding
tears that brought no relief, the agouy of
which only a strong man knows—a father
weeping over his lifeless child.

When the day was drawing to a close,
RKelman, with havd, set face, and unsceing
eyes, turned into the township once more.
Little Mary lay in his arms, but the father
she had known and leved was dead as she.
His cutward signs of grief were snded. No
power on earth could give him back his
child, but life held something for him yet.
Deep in his heart, hidden from human sight,
blazed an unquenchable, deadly fire that one
thing, and one alone, could appease—bleod
for blood—a life for alife! Outwardly he
wag turned to stone; his thoughts could find
nu vutlet, for they were unspeakable!

“ He takes it wonderful,”” Wilson re-
marked to his wife, as, reverently closing
the door of the room where little Mary lay
awaiting her simple burial, she joined him
after performing the last sad office.

“He takes it terrible,” she answered,
wringing her hands as the tears streamed
down her face. 1 dread to think what it
means—and the villasin that did it! Oh,
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how conld he P—to the sweet little gel—the
dear, protty, little gel I
* e * * %

Not the constables atone, but the whole
countryside, turned out to seaveh fin the
vile murderer fleeing from the hand of justice,
But one songht with » deadlier purpose, and
like a ruthless bloodhound, he did not err.

From the dark flax-bushes, omn the banks
of a awiftly-flowing river, n man stopped
forth inte the waning moonlight, and behind
him lay a corpse, the blackened faco up-
turned to the sky, and livid marks upon the
throat, bearing witness to the death he had
died. late had withheld her band for a
moment, but retribution had followed him
releutlessly, and when in that lonely spot
the two met, face to face, he eried for morey,
but there was none!

For amoment the mau passed on the edge
of the water, and his dark, stern fuee evineed
the brooding strugele within him,  DBelow
death alled him, and for the sake of his
wife aud child he looked it culmly in the
face.
gazed steadily down both-—ajong ene he took
his own life, along the other he would need

Two roads lay before him, and he

his wife, branded a convicted eriminal. Bug
the tirst he scorned as a cownrd’s act, the
second thercfore must be his,

* Mary,” he said, bescechingly, nnd it was
the wife he entreated as he raised his faco to
the quist sky, * Mary, dewr wife, even if
the rope be round my neck, you will not
change !"

Wher the first faint flush of 0 evimson
dawn moved softly in the cast, ho stood im.
movably before the door that marked the
abode of the local constable. He only
awaited an anawer to his summons, Vor
the last fime John Kelman turned as o {ree
man, and gazed across the sleoping world,
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How soon would it be over—one brief space

Of pain; and then oblivion !

To quiet depths and darkness of the tomb,

The poisoned bowl or keen-edged blade
invites me.

ij Why in the strnggles of this weary world,

Do we so toil, and moil, and sweat with
anguish,

When but a sudden moment of vesolve

Wonld put an end to all orr sorrows ?

There is a veil which hides from erring
mortals, :
That state which men call the “hereafter,”
And in the progress of thy wayward life,
Pause but an instant, in the air to hear
The voice of ‘Him that rules the highest
Heavens, ‘
And in whose likeness thon wert made a
marn, 7
To live allotted tame, with ] Joy s 'lnd sadness
mingled :
" Nor by rash stroke and i impions endeivour,
Seck to eut short the ‘predestin-ed spaec,
Of thine ex15tence,-but ;proclaim thyself
A faithful servant of thy Maiter, 'uld
attempt '
To'live a 1ife so riobls on ’thts earth,
That when in the hereafter thon dost rest,
Men’s praises will re-echo but thy name.

C & Brasm,
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Possibilities of New Tealand Literature.

By Hips Kpawe,

Read at a Meeting of the New Ziealand Literary and Historical Association, Auckland.

A'HE accusation has been
¢ brought against ns that
we of New Zealand make
WY no strides forward in the
i literary world. Tna letter
T published a short time ago
in one of our local papers,
referring to our young men
and maidens, I read that *“unfortunately,
the sumptuous upholstery of the sky, the
richly-jewelled heavens above, the iridescent
loveliness of her diversified landscapes
around, fail to awaken within their minds
those moble responses, high vesolves, good
pursuits and aspirations which all true {riends
of the colony would rejoice to behold, Onf
of the ranks there rise but few botanists,
naturalists, geologists, moralists, poets or

astronrmers.”’

Such is only one out of the many inferences
drawn by superficial observers in different
parts of the colony, and it is for this Society
to show the injustice of imputations, which,
if allowed to continue, may tend to sap the
vigour of our youth, and make them what
they are credited with being.

In the fivst place, we ave too apt te forget
the tender age of our land. It is only a child
struggling to create for itself recognition
from the mother countries of the world. The
victory ecannot be won in 2 day. How many
centuries did it take the DBritish race to
create a handful of writers and soientists ¥
It may be argued that we started on a better
footing, that our civilisation was worked ont
for us by our past and gone British ancestors.
But in answer to this, I say that even though
we werp civilised, yet we were not without
vast diffieulties.

The pioneers had to fight battles with fire,
forest and flood, and to make for themselves
habitations. Hard, unremitting toil wae

Yor, L—No. 5—32,

theirs; and where incessunt manual labour
18 o necessity of existonce, there must be,
until the day of congquest, an apprront neglect
of thefinearts, Thestraggle did not end with
one genoration, and we, the grand-childven
of buried veterans, have ouly just begun to
realise that we bear in our veins the blood
of adventurons spivit, of rvesolute will, of
indomitable perseverance, which these grand
types of manhood and womanhood brought
into the new country. We ave just gotting
time to look around ws, to pereeive our
opportunities, and to gain leisure to use them,
Peace and undistarbed repose are not ours,
novr do we need thege alwuys. Wo have still
continual turmoil, social, political, religious ;
we are in the midst of experiments, all of
which cannot he snceessful, but all of which
are condueive to education and experience,
But we ean so far count our vepose—that we
are reaping the fruit of mueh of the seed
sown in the fallow, and that we have o
multitude of gifts for which to be grateful.

We are slowly, butas surely, massing iutu
a nation; the time has not yot come for ns to
rest on onr oars, but it is approaching vearer
and neaver, and some day we shall awake fo
the knowledge that we pussess as many pocts
and philosophers as any nabion had at a
similar period of its history.

Having called your attention to the youth
of the colony, I must now remind you of the
maxim laid down by a cortain suthor—that
no man should write till he is forty years of
age. This may account for our apparent
unproductiveness. A young writer is kensibive
of criticism, and hesitates before exposing
his tender children fo the jeers of an
unappreciative public. And, in this respect, I
may remark, by the way, that this Associntion
is doing exeollent work by giving its young
members the benefit of that criticism and
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advice which they so often need. The
reading public of New Zenland are, speaking
generally, not enthusiastic towards their
own countrymen. They prefer something
with the hall-mark of London popularity.
Recognising this, the young writer prefers
to keep, unpublished, his early work, and
in gilence develops his powers until his
independence one day asserts itself; and
fearless of eriticism, he stakes his all.

Nor muost we forget, in dealing with this
subject, that many of our cleverest students
of nature and of books, travel to the Homeland
for the facilities 1o be obtained there, for the
training in & wider field, for the kndos that
the average New Zealander is chary of
giving, unless he knows that the aspirant is
an arrival from Euvepe.

And, stimulated by the enconragement
given to a young virile writer, that writer is
apt to forget that he owes his very virility
to his native land; wnd taking advantage of
the larger rending publie, of the opportanities
of publication given to the saceessful, of tho
conrpanionship of
aspirants for literary homours, he remains
where he 1s, and becomes, to all intents and
purposes, a Londoner,

of pumbers similar

But assuredly, since
he is of our soil, of our education, he is of
our sehool; and we claim him as being one of
us, even though he it no longer with uns.

This brings me to what I consider the
most important fexture in ocur literary
education—our surroundings. We are too
apt to blame our climate for not always
being perfection, and to act, or rather nof to
act, upon the groundless assumption. We
forget that occasionsl days do not make a
whole year, and even if, for the sake of
argument, we grant that the climate of
Augkland is enervating, even then we have
said nothing about all the rest of New
Ziesland. Probably no other country has so
wide n range of climate, and that, too, of
temperate climate. :

Between the semi-tropical summer of its
most northern point and the cold winter of
its southeru proviuee, there is an‘ endless
diversity of tempersture. We have a land
clothed by nature from mountaiu o sea-beach
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with magnificent verduare, glorious scapes of
sea and land, exquisitely-tinted skies, and
around us breezes that sing to us of freedom
and happiness.

HEverything abont us is conduecive to
pleasure, to love of life, to freedom of action,
to independence of thought. We are casting
from us many of the shuckies of convention-
ality obtaining in the Mother Country, we
are developing types, we are feeling onr
power.  For the meditative philosopher there
is tfootl for reflection, for the merry there is
abundance of pleasure, for the athletic there
is traimng, for the artist there are nncounted
beauty spots.

To warm temperate climates we are
accustomed to look for vivid colouring in
art and literature. Wait till the artists and
poets of New Zealand have realised their
powers, and then luxuriance will blossom
forth all the richer for the delay. By such
a climate as ours, the finer feelings are
stimulated and coltured. The emotional
gpirit is vivitied and inteustfied; and some
day encouragement, which has been wanting
in the past, will develop it into a glorious
birth.

Unconsciously the influences of beauty
wark their spell upon the mechanism of the
human mind, subtly elevating and purifying
it ; but assimilation is slow. Some day, like
the tiny spring, bubbling and losing itself
among the mountain rocks, and, in time,
suddenty gushing forth from the hillside a
purling stream, all the more powerful for its
vestraint nnder ground, there will leap forth
into recognition those whose minds have, by
the delay and consequent introspection,
gained culture, and control, and strength.

It has been often remarked that our
scenery is monotonous in celouring, and that
this prodneced an andesirable effect upon the
artistic mind. I can scarcely credit this, for
1o one who looks for variety can fail to find
it. I ask you to go further afield than your
own immediate neighbourhood.

From the myrtle green of the puriri with
its scarlet berries, from the yellow of the
kowhai, from the erimson of the pohutukawa
and the graceful falling of the vimu, cast
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your eyes to the South, and in the months
of May and Jane, you may  seo all the
picturesque effects of an Boglish winter

scene.
We are adding to our patural wealth of
beanty by surrounding ourselves with

Tnglish trees with their delicate blossoms
and their dainty pale greencry, as they bud
forth in their exquisite beanty. Stand on
the bridge that hangs over Cemetry Gully,
for tastance, and oun the oue hand you will
sce distinctive New Zealand eolouring, the
sombre green of the trees relieved by stately,
graceful, spreading ferns, expanding their
lighter tints te the sunlight. On the other
hand, again, 1s a elump of tall aspen poplar
treos, now bare with a multitude of inter-
lacing twigs, now faintly tinged with fairy
green, now glimmering white in the summer
suu, now fluttering yellow like dancing fays in
the antumn breeze. Near them are willow
trees, behind a wild luxuriance of arums and
other plants and shrubs, and beyond in the
far distance is a peep of the glorious sea,
No fairer scene ever inspired English poet to
sing his odes and Iyrical lays. Or again,
stand in antumn on the hill which faces the
northern slope of the Auckland Domain,
planted thickly with imported trees, and if
you are not entranced with the beauty of
their varying tinks, then you deserve to live
in a dessrt, '

Surely in such a combination of native
loveliness therc is everything that ean
stimulate us to patriotism; and cunt of that
humane feeling mnst spring its natural
expression. We take things now too much
as a matter of course, “the veil of familiarity
obscuves our view: we need to travel, and to
reburn with eyes longing for our beantiful
pictures, and dwelling on them with affection
and pride.

Though we are insular, we are not
insalated, every year the facilities of travel-
ling, of receiving intelligence, of comfort,
are increased. Out of these must arise a
healthy spirit of emulation, a wider scope
for our intelligence, and for the same reason,
new ingpirations. ‘
papers and other publications can compare

Even now some of onr
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vory favourably with those of an older and
larger world.
boundary are pure, and fresh, and stitnulating
to the imaginetion. We have not hanging
over our cities the dull fogs or gloomy smoke
and yot we

Tho breczes from our ccean

of Euglish manufactaring towns;
have cnough city life to enablo ns to realiso
something of the bustle of civilisntion, and
something of fle struggle for existence.

If we tire of #, we have acres of beantiful
country at our backs, where there is rest for
the weary hand, peace for the weary brain,
And if we still stimulant  for
thought,what of the stove to be gathered from
Maori tradition, the wealth of rowmance that
This s 0 souree

need sRT

ies waiting exploration ¥
of literature in which we ave richer far than
Eavopean writers.  We need not dusty tomes
to tell us of a by-gone we lave the
the rvace atsell e study for

race ;
vemnants of
ourselves.
Then in such a country as ours, where life
is a0t necessartly agricullural or commercial,
where men dig the gronnd m quest of viches,
where men still make solitary homes amid
fallen bush, where men enn yol be free to
choose their oceupations, surely here is an
wealts for the

untotd mine of romance

seeker | )

Again the very fusion of new bload
among the British-horn colonists brings us
new life, Kduention is to be had for the
asking, intellect will gain admission for the
poorest.  Qur demogratic upbringing is Chst
breaking down barriers of custe ;
loosencd the bonds of tradition, and though
that link is broken, self-respect. still remuins

we have

for our guidance. Wo have libraries, wrb
galleries, gardens and recreation grounds.
We have an environment such ns ne other
conntry can boast; it ix ouwrs to love and
preserve it; it is onrs to aseist those in-
stitutions in theirv growth, not to deery them
for similar ones in the Old World, T we
have elept, that is no reason why we shontd
continue to do so. We must be up and
doing, and the conquest will bave _begun,
Greg says: “Every sori of heauty has
been lnvished on our allotted home, beautics
to enrapture every sense, beantics to sabisfy
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every taste, forms the noblest and the
loveliest, colours the most gorgeous and the
most  delicate, odours the sweetest and
subtleat, harmonies the most soothing and
the most stirring; the sunny glories of the
day, the pale Blysian grace of moonlight;
the lake, the mountain, the primrose, the
forest and the boundless ocean, °¢silent
pinnacles of aged snow’ in one hemisphere,
the marvels of tropical luxuriance in another;
the servenity of sonsets, the sublimity of
storms ; everything is bestowed In boundless
profusion on the scene of our existence. . . .
The provision made for our sensuous enjoy-
ment is in overflowing abundance, so is that
for the other elements of our complex
If we had set cur fancy to
picture a Crentor ocenpied solaly in devising
delight for children whom He loved, we
could not conceive one single element of bliss
which is not here.”

I quote this to show that all the anthor
claims as pertaining to the world in general,
we can boast in the small compass of our
island world, and how mueh prouder we

nature. . . . .
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should be of her! Emerson, speaking on
intellect, tells us that “it is long ere we
discover how rich we are. Our history, we
are sure, is quite tame, we have nothing to
write, nothing to infer. . . . . . Until, by
and by, we begin to suspect that the
biography of the one foolish person we know
i8, in reality, nothing less than the miniatore
paraphrase of the hundred volumes of
universal history.”

And may not we take the same view of
ourselves as a nation? We have all the
necessary conditions for thought and action,
we are developing an intense national spirit;
our education and our experience are such as
to enable ns to understand and appropriate
the knowledge of the Old World, and to
combine it with onr own researches; we have
sufficiont freedom and peace to give secuvity
and time for veflection; and with all the
untold advantages of our race, we should he
able to show in the future such a culmination
of literary talent as will turn the eyes of
older countries towards our Island homo
with wonder and astonishment.

AN IO
(1)

Q%x% The Bay @ﬂ‘mwéﬂl L@m%

At the break of the day,

‘When the blush has erept over the hill,
And the lark from the clay

Has arisen with ecarolling shrill,
Then through the shattered darkness,
And out; of the East it is flamed :
The Light that no painter has painted
Nor ever a poet has named.

Like the shade of a shade
It flashes and flickers and goes—
Like the blush of a maid,
Or the halo that covers the rose—
Ere the golden glory burneth,
Tts lustral mission is done :
To the father beam it returned,
Ere the peep of the new-born sun.

I have seen in a dream

The light that o’er Bethlehem shone,
And I know "tis the beam

That still heralds the incoming dawun.

I have seen it once o’er the green-grey deep,
‘Where the fleecy storm-bird flies,
Where the angry waters crash and leap—

And once in a woman's eyes.

At the break of the day,

‘When the blush has erept over the hill
And the lark from the clay

Has arisen with carolling shrill,
Then through the shattered darkuess,
And out of the East it is flung :
The Light that no painter has painted,
The light that no poet has sung.

Erxest V. HaLL.



February 1900]

[LLUSTRATED MAGAZINE,

395

<:Amdteur %V\‘?imming In @NGW Zealcmd.

By Roranp 8r. Crarg (President NZ.AS A, Reg.).

\OMPARFD with its predecessors, the
fourth season (1892.93) discloses
no abatement in the general interest

\ accorded to swimming by the New
Zealand public. Formerly the per-

mances in the two dominant provinces of

Anckland and Canterbury were all that came

undet review ; but now a pleasant departure

is permitted, a strong club having been
formed ab the Spit, Napier, in the provinecial
digtriet of Hawke's Bay-—the Port Ahuariri

Club. Inits formation many obstacles had

to be surmounted by the founder, Mr, Walter

McCarthy. The first sports gathering took

place on the 13th December, 1892, at half-

past six in the evening, in the presence of
about one thousand people, to the inspiriting
straing of the Garrison Band, imported from

Napier to grace the occasion. Tho success

of this performance induced a repetition, and

on the 16th March, 1893, the * Ahuriris™
again held an aquatic tournament. The
event of the day was the Club Championship,
of 390 yards, for which five swimmers
started. The course was the length of the

“Tron Pot” and back. W, Simmonds won

with four lengths to spare, in advance of

W. Dugleby, the other three competitors

retiring after the first fifty-five yards had

been traversed.

At Gisborne, a swimming gala takes
place every year, in the Waimata River, at
Harris’ Bend. The third annunal contest,
under the auspices of the Gisborne 8.C., was
held on the 27th December, 1892, to a larger
gathering of the public than on either of the
previous oceasions, showing the inereased
interest taken there in this beautiful sport.
Some of the contests were very close,
notably the quarter-mile handieap, which
T. Hay won on the post from C. Taylor,
and the 150 yards handicap, in which E. K.
Murphy and Ward Thomson, starting from

seratch, keptabreast until near thegoal, when
Thomson forged ahead winning by ono yard
only. Both Murphy and Thomson have sub-
sequently upheld their roputations for good
swimming.

The Hamilton Annual Gala-Regnttn was
held as wsual in the Lake on Anuiversary
Day, the 29th Januavy, 1893, The forenoon
and the earlier part of the afternoon was
beantifully fine, tempting out alarge crowd,
thore being 900 on the ground about threo
o'clock, when a storm arrvived, speodily
dispersing the attendance, The Lnke is a
very lovely place for a gala, and between the
races, the writer could not resist sefzing tho
opportunity of eircumnavigating it in asmall
shellop. Lake Takapuna, with the Christmas
trée in bloom and its marine prospect, is por-
hape the only other loeation in the colonv
which can vie with the Hamilton Imke in
regavd to abtractiveness and suitability for n
gala gathoring,  After bath cozpetions and
the sills of graving docks, it 1s a pleasant varia.
tion to leisurely witness the disposal of events
under umbrageous trees on the margin of o
picturesque waterscape. Dut this iy a
digression. The two principal events for
decision were (1) the Championship of the
Waikato, 200 yards, which was secured by
J. H. Hume, an easy winner, in 4 minntes 213
seconds, with Aho Pihama second; and (2)
the 100 yards Championship of New Zea-
land for which a field of four started, includ-
ing H. Bailey, the all-distance champion of
the colony, An indifferent start was effocted
by gun from & raft close to the shore,
Hume was first in the wator, but Scott
at once assumed a commanding lead, followed
by Hedges and Bailey, with Hume last.
Seott increased his lead until the firat fifty
yards were covered, whon Hedges and
Bailey had got on terme with Seott. A fow
yards farther on, Scott ceased swimming,
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thinking he had reached the post, and
Hedges, continuing on, beat Bailey by about
u length.  Before this event could be decided
the storm broke, torrents of rain fell, and
the marks for this race mugt have got altered,
which resulted in o further distance being
swam than the prescribed 100 yards. The
time was approximated at abont 80 seconds.

I Ancldand Gity thore were not many
new fentures to report npon.  Professor
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other swimmers, chartered a ferry steamer
which was crowded with fares, and swam
the greater part of the way between Auck-
land and Northcote, to *‘the music of the
band.” A side show was given in mid-
harbour. This advertisement was the pre.
fnde te the annual gala, which took place
under Association permit in the Graving
Dock, on 8t. Patrick’s Day, to a good atten-
dance. The Grammar School beld their

A CGROTY OF LADY SWEMMENE, RICHMOND sWIMMING CLUB.

16, Cavill, an Australian, had an aquatic
enrnival in  the Graving Dock on  the
11th Maveh, but it did not receive the sup-
port anticipated from the prominence the
professor bad attained in swimming circles
on the other side. A new luminary ap-
peared on this oceasion in the person of H.
Hoey, » Whangarei swimmer, whose power-
ful stroke captivated the fancy of many.
On the 15th Marel, Professor Panunell, ac-
‘comp&nied by his dog “ Rover " and many

sports in the dock on the 16th, and St. Johu's
College theirs at the Tamaki. Queen's
College, Auckland, also had races. The
Wainkn sports went off very well. Owing
to floods in the noble Waikato, the Mercer
gala was omitted.

The Auckland Swimming Club held their
fivst meeting of the season at the Calliope
Dock on Saturday, the 17th December, 1892,
when a good programme of twelve events '
was gone through, There was only a
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moderate atfendance of the public owing to
the Judges Bay Regatta, a strong counter
attraction.  The racing was generally wter-
esting, and in the College Handicap, a 250
yards swim, there was n splendid finish, the
judges deciding that the resnlt was a dead-
heat between Cossar and Upton, who after-
wards swam over the comrse again, when
Cossar won hy about cight yards,  'The pro-
ccedings were enlivened by the presence of
the Artillery Band.

Test races were held to decide who shonld
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distingunished himself by winning all cham-
pionship events entered for, viz.: Halfomile
at Ashburton, Sth Maveh, 1803 ; 220 yrrds
in the Gloucester Strect Baths, Christehueh,
Oth Maroh; and the quarter-mile in the
Graving Dock, Liyttelton, on the E1th Marcch.
An evening entertainwuent by the Auckland
Swimming Club was given iu tho Britannin
Baths on the 16th March, intended ns a
“weleome home ™ for the champion Bailoy,
a club member, but his journey was altered,
and the programme hud to be procecded

L. LEQ, CHAMPION OF X.Z., 1807,

go South to compete for championship
konours. The 220 yards test was swum off
on the 27th Febrnary, 1893, Bailey, Nichol-
son, Upton, and Scott competing, DBailey
wou, as expected ; time, 3min. 11 3-5secs. The
440 yards test came off the follotving evening,
with the same entrants, Bailey again win-
ning, with Nicholson second, and Upton a
close third, Upton swam splendidly, and
received an ovation when finishing just a
length behind Nicholson. DBailey was there-
fore selected to proceed Sonth, where he

NOW RESIDENT AT BULUWAYOD,

with all the same, The Weleome Handienp
was wou by Victor Lindberg, who has since
travelled to the Old Conntry as an Anstralian
representative.

Elsewhere in the North Island compoti-
tions were held by various unaffiliated justi-
tutions. The Wanganui College sports were
decided on Lake Weréton on the 14th March,
and the Wellington rowing clubs arranged
competitions for their menbers. The pro-
vinee of Taranaki received nn aequisition in
the person of Mv. Stratton, a sometime
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London champion, who then located himself
near New Plymouth. Later on Mr. Siratton
removed to Christchurch; his swimming
performances there and abread will receive
‘notice hereafter.

South Island swimmers were much more
active this season than those in the North,
but very few clubs have placed their trans-
actions properly on record. A tournament
was arranged at Ravensbonrne (Otago) on
the 14th Januvary, when a variety programme
of some twelve events was got through inan

L

Christehareh,

Standish § Prreer:a,' _
F. W, JOHNSTON.
Bome time Captain E. Christchureh 8.C,

expeditions manner. The following Satur-
. day, 21st Jannary, 1893, the annual St. Clair
Swimming Tournament took place at the
baths there, under Association permit.
Although the day was fine, a strong land
breezo prevailed, and before half the events
were over, the suf come rolling into the
baths, greatly interfering -with the evenneas
of the programme, which consisting of
thirteen events, was reduced to eleven. There
were three loeal championship races, viz.:
100 yerds, won by W, Crow, in Imin. 22secs, ;
200 yards, by R. Grimmett, in 3min. 23seos. ;
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and 400 yards, by W. Crow, in 8min. 50secs.
Two clubs were formedat Nelson, bot ex-
pired from inanition, and a like fate appar-
eotly befell the Blenheim club. To meet
such cases a special resuseitation drill will
require to be prepared.

Last in order of notice, but all important,
ig the Canterbury province, from which dis-
trict the accounts for this season are, un-
fortunately, very meagre. New clubs sprang
wp at Rakam, St. Alban’s, Sydenham, and
Richmond. The second annual races of the
Lyttelton A.S.C. were breught off to general
satisfaction. Large fields faced the starter
in each event, an excellent compliment to
the handicapping of Messrs. A. Francis and
J. H. Collins. Most of the races were inter-
clab.  The 200 yards soratch race resulted
in a close and exciting finigh, 8. L. Partridge
winning in 3min. 8secs. The sports were
held in the Lyttelton Graving Dock. The
Ashburton Club continued the even tenor of
its career; the 8t. Alban’s indulged its mem-
bers with a few handicap competitions;
while the young and vigerous Richmond
Clab placed on record an emphatically suc-
cessful season, although the operations were
only begun at an advanced stage of the
season. In the first heat of the second 50
yerds handieap, on the 17th March, only
three inches separated the three placed men.
In this race Mr. J. (. Daley registered the
fair time of 30secs.

The East Christchurch Club, then having
the largest roll of membership in New
Zealand, held their third ennual Sports in
the East Christchurch School Bath on the 8rd
of Decomber. There were nine events, and
nneerous entries.  Most of the events were
open to neighbouring clubs, and were swnm
off in heats. The finishes were all close,
many of the swimmers only seonring ¢ pride
of place” by a few inches.

Lagt, but certainly not least, comes the
“Pioneer Club”—the Christchurch Amatenr
Swimming Club, which held its thirteenth
annual gathering on the 4th March in the
West Christehurch School Bath, The
conditions were highly favourable for a
suceessful competition, the attendance good,
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the bath inviting, and the weather fine until
near the end of the programme, whon 2
shower of rain fell, causing the postponement
of the Consolation Race. A long list of
events was got through with little delay.
Altogether the standard of previons years
was well maintained. Mr. Eaves, who
nonexed the President’s Handicap, was the
hero of the day. The Hon. Consul, G. J. C.
Smart, by his win in the Vice-President’s
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to the extension of the New Zealand Crosg
te swimming rescues involving personal risk,
but the reply from the Executive stated that
the awards of the Royal Humane Socioty of
Australasia wero considered sufficient for
effectuating the purpose. Later on Sir
Robert Stout was addressed, sugpesting that
if the Government were to instruct the
Royal Humane Society to appply say
£10 10s. ont of the £100 at present annually

BRITANNIA SWIMMING BATH, AUCKLAND, N.Z.

Handicap, showed good staying powers,
finishing the last length very fresh. A
team from his Club won the Water Polo
Championship of New Zealand on the 18th
March, 1893,

Several matters of more than passing
interest appear in the Fourth Annual Report,
and the transactions at the Fourth Annual
Meeting of the Association. After consider-
able delay, the Ministry were again approached
through the Hon, Mr. Cadman, with regard

voted them to the most meritorious New
Zealand case, a special medal might be givon,
to be knowno as the “Balinnce Memorial
Medal,” thus perpetuating the memory of
our late Premier with an annual act of
conspicuous heroism, and affording a solution
as to the form of commemoration, Sir
Robert approved of the suggestion, which
he recommended to the Memaorial Committee,
but without snccess. Other approved sec.
retarial recommendations were:
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(1) That it-would be alaudable act, when
in fonds, for the Association to
establish a New Zealand Legion of
Hergism. . '
That the Council shonld approve of
a duy, say the lst Ooctober, to be
observed by affiliated Clubs as the
opening of the.season, and to be
known as “ Naravoy [Dav.”

That the Department of Justice be
requested to instruet all corvoners,
that upon inguests on any person
found drowned, it should be recorded
whether the deceaged could or could
not swim, and in the latter case the

(2)

(3

corvoner should recommend finding a .

verdict that * Death was caused by a
most important feature in the physical
education of the victim having been
completely ignored, namely, ‘the art
of swimming.’ ”

Mr. Leo. Myers, a charter-member of the
Auckland Swimming Club, paid a visit to
London this season. He promptly received
a welcome from the Association there, and
was forthwith instailed as jndge at an ensuing
championship meeting.  Close relations wers
established between New Sonth Wales and
New Zealand. In Februaiy, 1993, Mr. John
Baker, Captain of the Auckland Club, visited
Sydney, and daring his stay opened up the
question of a toam of New South Wales
swimmers visiting Aunckland i January,
1804, The Life Saving Society of London
(60,000 members), pested o large supply of
literature on life-saving, and assurances were
recoived of hearty co-operation from the
Royal Humane Soviety of Anstralasia, whose
office is located at Meibourne. New eclubs
were formed at varions places, and all of any
consequence applied for enrolment. 'The
baths erocted at Onehnnga got carried away
and were storm-driven over the Mannkan
Bar, “Swimming,” Badminton Series, now
published, coutained & full-page illustration
of the memorable Jubilee Gala in the
Calliope Dock, and a list of New Zealand
championship events and winners. The
Plunge Championship was altered from a
distanee to » bime race, thus conforming with
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the principle adopted by the Associatious in
the United Kingdom and in New South
Wales. The editor of 7ruth (London) was
addressed requesting permission to utilise his
prize-puzzle columns fo elicit suggestions as
to the mottoes most suitable for “Swimming ™
in its two-fold nspeet as a pastime exercise,
and 28 & humane -accomplishment, An
excellent design was submitted by gentlemen
in Christcharch for the Water Polo Banner,
and another by the Secretary for the
Championship Medals. Both were adopted.

Although, in a material sense, the pastime
met with solid snccess thronghont the fourth

£M

PHELLLPS,

Mewber of A 8. C.aud First Life Swpving ‘Team,
Now resident at Hilo, Huwaii.

geason, the hand of Death removed Mr.
McGregor Hay, of Hamilton, a gentleman
who took an active part in the formation of
the Association in 1890, Deathalse deprived
the Association of the powerful moral support
and prestige received from the presidency of
the late Sir William Fox, whoge eminence as
a colonist, and whose high repatation were
of great value ever since the foundation of
the Institution in 18%0. Lady Fox had died
on the 23rd June, 1892, and on the first
anniversary of that event, Sir William
followed Ler to the grave. His remaius were
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vevevently laid to wvest in fhe Purewsa
Cemetery on the 25th June, 1893, in the
midst of a large attendance of personal
friends and citizens. The New Zealand
Amateur Swimming Assoctation, of which
deceased had been President since its
formation in January, 1890, was represented
by the Secretary, while the Auckland
Swimming Clab, of which he was a founda-
tion Viee-President, was represented by the
Captain, Mr, John Baker, and Me, Creoth,
ex-Seeretary.

Sir William was a psychrolute swimmer
of great enthusiasm, invariably aitending the
galas of the Auckland Swimming Club, and
when iravelling throughout the colony it
was his constant habit to visit the baths of
the principal cities, When close on eighty
years of age, the active old gentleman made
the ascent of Mount Bgmont, but soon after
had the misfortune to be attacked by
la grippe, from which he never completely
recovered. However, such was his contidenee,
that some threc weeks prior to his death he
expressed to the writer his expectation, on
the approach of summer, of heing able to
resunie his daily practice ab the Albert Street
Baths, where it was one of the features of
that establishment ts see the venerable
octogenarian knight take his “headers” in
the most courageous manner, winter and
He has now passed on in the
silent stream which floats fo eternity, and
has gained the swimmer’s rest.”

At two stages of his carveer, the life of Sir
William lox was preserved to New Zualand
by his ability to swim. Ounce in the early
days, when making an exploration of the
West Coast of the South Island (then ferre
incognite) in company with Brunwer and
others, his swimming knowledge saved him

summer alike.

ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE.

401

from being carrvied helplessly on in the river,
since called the Bruuner; and again, in 1857
at St. Thomas’, in the Woest Indies, his
ability in that dircction enabled him to
emerge unharmed from an overwhelming
tidal wave (the sequel to a hurricane},
measuring fully one hundred feet from
cradle to crest, nnd in whieh both he and
Lady (then Mrs.) ¥ox bad been submerged

Sir Robert  Stout to the
presidential position rewdered vacant by the
death of Sir Willinm Fox. Some twenty
vears ago Str Hobeet was o momber of the
Lerwick Swimming Club in the Shetland
Sir
Robert takes a kindly intevest in swimming,

wns  eleetod

Avchipelage, north of Great Dritain,

and Lady Stout alse is a fair swimmer
Swimmers are indebted to Sir Roboert for
indneing the Hou, the Minister for Edueation
to order fivehandred copios of the Assovintion
Annual (Quinguennial edition) to distribite
among the primary schools.

Of new featuves in the Aunual for 1892-93,
tile most noticenble arc: * An Outline of
Association Publications,” ** Prefatory (b
servations,” “ Hlustration of Sir lobert
Stont ™ (Frontispiece), *Sir William Fox,"
“ Mr. Avthar Francis,” * The Associntion
Medal,” * The Water Polo Banner,” a fnncy
sketch, * A Teet-first Plunge Performange,”
“ Rates Completely Codified with Marginel
Analysis,” “New Conditions for Champion-
ship Kvents,” * Additional Rules for Resene
Competitions,” * Specimon Score-sheet for
Water Polo Championship Compotitions,”
“ New Forms for Division Lists and Kuteies,”
“ Memoirette of Sir William Fox,” ' Chutty
“Strokes’,” “ Club Races,” * Biographical
Sketch of My, Arthur Franeis,” ¥ Description
of the Association Medal,” * An Honours
List,” and *Noteble Iorthcoming Pixtures.”
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on AT MODDER RIVER.
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In far CHaga,
Green was the grass, so green ;
Ah! cool the waters purled,
Big bowery clefts between ;
And life was gladness, for glad was the world ;—
DBut this!  What may it wmean ?

His Tord, his hero,
Fell from him yestereve—
Quivering, headless, his master!
And they would not let him grieve ;
But mounted him, spurred him, fiercer and fagter ;—
Draw near, thou last reprieve !

Faster and faster,
When the bicod-red sun npsprang,
With hot and evil glare,
With hideous rush and clang,
With the roaring —sereaming—of fiends in the air;—
Surely a tui sang !

TFiercer and flercer, .
Amid fellow-steeds, amid men ;
Amid them, against them, over them,
Wheeling and planging again ;
The fallen, the dying, galloping over them !
Aye me, Wairuna glen !

Beauntifnl Kelpie—
An emissary of hell
Smote him, shattered his hocks,
And with one wild leap he fell!
{His rider limped o the sheltering rocks)—
O heart! what wonldst thow tell 7

Pitiful angnish!
The love and joy he has known,
The tendance, the happy pride,
All vanished! he is alone !
Soffering, monrning, horrified ;—
Tears, tears, and deathly moan !

Yes, he is weeping !
A horse—* a good old grey "
Gireat tears roll down his face
From eyes that were true alway;
He feels as a man wonld feel in his place;

Dogs br think ¢ Gov shall sap !

W. Sasrrrrr Bav,
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In

Hanna,

Tae Viry Reverexp Moxsioxor Wanren
McDoxatp, whose sudden death, on the last
day of the old year, created sach profound
regret among all classes of the Auckiand
community, was born in the parish of Moon-
coin in the County of Kilkenny, Ircland, in the
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Wemoriam.

Photo,

year 1830. Whilst siudying forthe priesthood
at All Hallows' College, Dublin, his health
gave way, and following the advice of his
fricnds, he embarked for Auckland about
the year 1865, and was ordained priest at
St. Patrick’s Cathedral, Wyndham Stroot,
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in. the March of the following year. Shortly
after his ordination, Father Walter McDonald
was placed in charge of the Roman Catholic
Mission at Russell, Bay of Islands, and being
subsequently chosen by Bishop Pompallier
as bis private secretary, he was transferred
to. St. Patrick’s Cathedral, Anekland, where
he rewained until he was appointed by
Bishop Luck to the charge of the missions
at Panmure, Howick and Ellerslie, which he
su ably administered up to the very hour of
hig death. As a mark of recognition for his
many valuable services in the cause of
refigion, Bishop Luek, on the oceasion of his
first visit to Rome in 1884, obtained from His
Holiness the Pope the title and dignity of
# Monsignore,” which was conferred upon
Fathor Walter on the Bishop’s return from
BEurope in 1885, The deceased prelate was
held in the highest esteem not only by his
own ccclesiastical superiors and fellow
Catholics, but his admirers were to be found
in every creed and seotion of the community,
He was not only a zealous priest, but a
public spirited citizen, and in every good
cause or, public movement, ifather Walter's
active support and hearty co.operation were
over foremost. So familisr had his genial
face and figure become to the Auckiand
public, that no gathering or demonstration
of any sort seemu 1 to be complete without
.him. His charily was unbounded, and his
gympathy with : ullering humanity was not
confined by any distinction of class or
oreed. His love: for little children was a
distinguishing trait in his character, and his
appearance among them was invariably as
welcome ns the visits of Santa Clans, His
memory will linger long and lovingly among
the: people of Auckland, and since the
position which he occupied amongst them
was in u certain sense unigue, it eaunot easily
be filled by another. Press and pulpit, at
vaviance in other matters, have been
upenimons in sounding his preises and
mourning the loss which Auckland has
.sustained by Father Walter’s decease.
Pelegrams and messages of sympathy and
condolence, without measure, were received
by the Roman Catholic authorities from the
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Governor and Premier of the Colony, from
Cabinet Ministers and Members of both
Houses of Representatives, from Archbishops
and Bishops, and from the clergy and laity
of all denominations and professions, not only
of New Zenland, but of the neighbouring
colouies. No greater testimony to Father
Walter’s hold on the hearis of the Auckland
people conld have been borne than the
concourse of citizens which filled the
Cathedral and lined the streets on the day
of the funeral, which took place on the
morning of Wednesday, Jannary 8rd. The
hoor and the day were ill-snited for the
general public, and yet, in gpite of such
inconvenience, every class and ereed, the
varions public bodies from the Mayor and
Couneil the
volunteer corps, were repregented in this
sad and general tribute of esteem for the
departed priest. In deference to a wish
once expressed by Father Walter that he
might be allowed to rest for one night under
the roof of the Church with which he was
connected for so many years, his remaius
were brought in from Panmure on the eve of
the burial. A solemn dirge was chanted by
the clergy, and thousands of people flocked
to the Cathedral to gaze for the last time
upon the familiar face, which seemed to
smile upon them even in death. The body
lay in state, and was watched throughcut
the night. On the following morning at
eight o'clock a solemn requiem mass was
celebrated by the Dean of the Cathedral, the
mournful Gregovian chant of reqaiem being
admirably sung by a choir of priests. Owing
to the decessed clergyman being Roman
Catholic Chaplain to the volunteer forces,
he was accorded a military faneral. The
procession which followed his remains to
their last resting place in the quiet little
cometry at Panmuve, was the largest ever
seen in Auckland. With the usual prayers
and feeling tributes to his memory, the earth
closed over the mortal remains of one whose
gracious personality will linger for many a
year in the hearts of those who were
fortunate enough to dwell within the eircle
of his iniluence,

downwards, even various
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SOUTH AFRICA.

At the time of writing this the cables from
South Africa are vastly more encouraging
than the news recorded last month, and
before this gets into the rveader's hands, I
trust that more reassuring news still will
have reached us. Many amongst us with an
exaggerated notion of the old saying that
lookers on see most of the game, forgetting
that a great deal depends upon how far off
the spectators are, have been disposed to
blame, in no mesured terms, what we
termod (Feneral Buller’s supineness and
inactivity. Recent developments, however,
have conclusively proved that he, very
properly, was not going to start till be was
ready, that he wished to lay his plans of
campaign with a precision that cannot be
assured by too hasty action. He has now,
with the able assistance of the Generals and
forces at his command, gained such a position,
and so thwarted the most cherished designs
of the Boers, as to make the relief of
Ladysmith within the next few days a
certainty. He bas put the garrison there
& position which will give them the
opportunity, so ardently desired, of rushing
out and paying some of the debts they owe,
That these will be paid to the full with
interest no one candoubt. With Ladysmith
avatlable again, aund insuved againsé Boer
occupation, and the forces there released,
the vemainder of the campaign will be
much facilitated. The lesson which the
breaking up of this strong force of the
vnemy will teach cannot but have a very
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discouraging offect on them, nnd although
much remains yet to be done, thore is no
doubt that this one achievement alons has
far outbalanced the disadvantages which
ocourred from onr want of propuration, and
the errors which were committed through
rashness and want of proper caution at the
eatlier part of the war, The commendation
which has on every side been honped on the
condnet of the Australian and New Zealand
traops under fire is very gratifying. The
vesourcefulness, courage and daring of the
sous of old pionecrs, who have haa to Hyght
their way against the obstaclos of nature in
a new country, and their own expericnces
in the bush of their native land, fit them
pre-eminently for the duties they are called
on to perform in irvegular warfare. 'The
events of the last few months will have a
far-reaching effect, in the cementing together
of the Iimpire, in the raising a military and
reliant spirit amonget the inhabitants of the
remotest colonies, thereby counteracting that
spirit of false security—and I might almost
write-—indolence which nndisturbed poacoe is
apt to engender.

[ SO ——

AUSTRALIA,

Our friends on the other side have, like
ourselves, been actively engaged in equipping
and sending forth forces o aseist the Mother
Country. Their endeavours at first were
seavcely treated with becoming consideration,
bat having vnee felt thoir weight, England
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appears to have altered her opinion altogether,
ghe feels now that she cannot well have too
many of them, and there is little doubt that
there is there, ag here, a new answer to the
question, * What shall we do with onr boys?”’
The War Office will doubtless for the future
look on the colonies as an excellent recruiting
ground for u clags of men not easily obtainable
elsewhere, and who will be as mseful in
their particular line as Tommy Atkins is in
his,

The plague scare was not entirely without
reason, as the Adelaide inhabitants now
know to their cost, it having been declared
an infected port. The steps, however, which
are being taken, and their result, show
‘conclusively that the progress of science is
indomitable, and that it robs even a Bubonic
Plague of half its terrors.

There seems now every probability of the
Cape Cable scheme becoming anaccomplished
fact in the near future, The fear of it
interfering with the Pacific Cable was held
forth at firsb ag a reason against its institution,
but so transparently improbablea contingency
ag that was easily combatted, and matters
are now in a satisfactory position.

It is annennced that Lords Beauchamp
and Tennyson, (fovernors of New South
Wales and South Australia respectively, will
visit Auckland in Febroary or March.
Admiral Pearson and his fleet arve also to
call in at Auckland some time in Aprl,

———

AMERICA.

THE commercial prosperity of America was
never more pronounced than it is at present.
In this respect it has progressed of late years
by leaps and bounds. The reasons of this
progress are nob far to sesk. Our Américan
cousing, as we are accustomed to torm them,
have in the first place an enormons home
trade to rely on. This enables them to turn
out vagt quantities of manufactured goods at
 small comparative cost. They Spale no
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expense-to find out exactly the description of
goods required for any given outside market
which they wish ta secure, and they sapply
that article. The large factories required
for their home supplies, enable them to
execute large orders at any moment on the
shortest notice, and the gquickest time on
record, Their travellers and representatives
arve unequalled in the world in the art of
introducing goods on a foreign market. In
an American factory you will see nothing
but the very latest machinery, and perfectly
trained artesans to attend to it. Last, hut
by no meang least, they have unlimited
supplies of coal and tron at hand. Theseare
some of the most :mportant reasons why
America 13 now successfully importing goods
in very large quantities into countries, such
as England and Germany, which a few years
ago found in her a good market for their
surplus mannfactures, The expansion of her
commeree 18 the predominant characteristic
of the American race, the one object which
it sets hefore itself and makes all other
ambitions subservient to.

RUSSIA.

THe fact that Russia has decided to establish
a diplomatic agenoy at Cabul, as well as the
recent massing of troops on the Afghan
I'rontier, show in what direction she wonid
like to act if she felt it to be a sufficiently
safe policy. The Russian Press has been
very anxious for some time ‘pagt that the
present opportunity of striking a blow aé
England shounld not be lost. The Russian
Government, however, do not appear at the
present moment desirous of provoking a
conflict, being content to keep & constant
pressure on the Afghan Frontier, The
position of affairs is by no means satisfactory,
as there is an uncertainty about it which is
by no means lessened by the fact that the
Cuzar was the promulgator of the Universal
Peace Doctrine,
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