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Maori Place Names.

By Jawes Cowar.

Read at the May Meeting of the Now Zealand Literary
and Historical Association,

ONG after the last purc-blooded Maori
shall have joined his ancestors in
the underworld of Hine-nui-te-Pe,
the names which his progenitors
bestowed upon the mountains and

lakes, valleys, groves and streams will

remain on the map of New Zealand, and a

new race whick knows not Hone will arise

and ask, * What do these mean ?" And
even now the wealth of postic imagery, of
historical interest in Maori nomenclature is
little known to, ot appreciated by, the gener-

ality of colonists. To many a name is but a

name and nothing more. Yet wo find

amongst others a terdency to search for a

suitable name for their houses or homesteads,

and a gennine delight when they discover a

smooth-sonnding and appropriate combina-

tion of liguid Maori words; or for want of an
original, they resort to Williams’ Dictionary

Qneer

bilunders aro made in this way sometimes,

but the spirit is there, the craving for a

home-name which shall be redolent of the

soil.

There is 2 growing tendency in these days
in New Zealand to preserve such of the old
native place names as have not been forgotten
and apply them to the particular location to
which they belong, in preference to less
appropriate imported appellations. There is
in this only justice to the brave race whom
we have supplanted, and there is much
romantic interest in the ancient names of
places throughout our country.

A writer says:—“Mountains and rivers
still murmur the voices of nations long de-
nationalised or extirpated.”

Yor, L~No. 9—48,

and manufacture one for themselves.

-sorry to see expurgated.

There ean be no more striking example of
the manner in which historionl, pootical and
racial been  preserved in
place-nnmes than that afforded in our own
New Zealand native nomenelatnre, [n how
many a single Maori name is o wholo chapter
of higtory and romance erystallized—-a con-
densed epic!  Our native names of loenlitios
are nsually plensant to the ear when scenr-

features have

ately pronounced, but beyond mere cuphony
they very often possess an approprinteness,
a descriptive significanco which the imported
At the
same time we cannot wish to inelude in the

English name ean seldem bostow,

list of iucongruons or inappropristo uames
the designations given to goastal localities by
Tasman, Cook, and other (e.:u‘ly visitors to
* Aotearon.”  The names which thoy gave

to bays and promentories have beeomo
historieal, and in themselves they recall in-
teresting and often stirving episodes in the
adventurous  voyages  of
“Scarchers of the Seas.”  There are somo
other historical linglish names given in moro
modern times, which the writer would ho
Ot such is Mercer,
the township on the Waikato River, named
after the gallant Captain Mereer, who fell
fighting at Rangiriri in 1863. Some of the
English names of South Island localitics,
particularly of the West Coast Sounds, i
the places romarkably well. And what
better name could we have for the Suther-
land Falls than the name of the now im.
mortatised plucky pioncer who was the very
tirat that ever gazed upon that wonderful
water-leap? And there are many nativo

names of places, names in common wuse,

those  brave
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whieh, if their literal meanings were known,
wonld be dropped like the proverbial super-
heated esculent by colonists, DBut the
mejority of Maori place-names are nnim-
peachable as to moral character and pro-
priety of language,
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world,” an eo-fea-rea—and beaching their
long cances cn the welcome strand of a new
soil, I prefer this rendering to the “long.
white cloud” of Mr W. P. Reeves' book.
And * Te-Tka-a-Mani "-—what a magnificent
picture that name conjures up—the fierce

PRI

e

Josiad Hartin,

 Aotearon,” the name of this North Island
of ours, is a history, a romance, a poem in
itselt. We can pieture in our mind’s eye
the sea-worn Polynesian Pikings hailing with
delight the vision on the far sky line of the
white cliffs of New Zealand shining under
the bright sumwer sun—truly a* long white

ARA-TEDATEA RAPIDS, WAIKATO RIVER.

Photo,

demi-god, the Macri Herenles, chanting his
wild “lifting song,” hauling up from the
boiling deep the wounderful *fish"” of an
unknown land—the fish of Mani !

Amongst the most interesting place-names
in this country are those which contain in
themselves reminiscences of the ancient



Jung, 1900]

home of the aboriginal race, and assist us in
tracing the “whence” of the Maori. For
instance, there is Rarotonga Hill, an ancient
pe near (Onehunga, which we Buropeans
call Mount Smart, Rarotonga is the name
of one of the hest-known of the South Sca
Islands, and from it there is no doubt some
of the Maoris came. Judge ye, oh pakehas,
which isthe more fitting-Harotonga (literally
“the south below,”) or Mount Smart!
On the little island of Mokoia, in Lakc
Rotorua, there is a picturesque old ruined
hill-fort known as Arorvangi, which is identi-
cal with a name of a village on the palm-girt
island of Rarotonga. Inthe Thames district
there is a “ Hawaiiki,” named after tho
legendary home of the Maori off-shoot of the
Polynesians, There is Rangiatea m the
Rangitoto Ranges (King Country), and
there is a place of the same name in the
North, which are practically identical with
South Sea Isiand names.

¢ Hokianga-a-Kupe,” the full name of the
beantiful Northern harbour, contains a re-
minder of the past in the fact that the moutl:
of that harboar was the ¢ hokianga’ ov
“ pgburning ** point from which the eelebrated
Maori explorer Kupe is said to have taken
his departure for another part of the coast,
and eventually for his old South Sea Island
home, Hawaziki,

Such names as Puke-kohe, Puke-miro,
Puke-rimu, Ara-rimu, Motu-karaka, Maunga-
kiekie, Papa-rata, and Wai-mamakun remind
us of the forest and plant growths of the
land, in places often where the vegetation
which induced the Maori pioneers to so
name the localities has long since disap
peared. These remarks of the anthor of
“ Scottish Land Names " may well be applied
to many parts of cur own counntry :—*‘ The
forest has been swept from our hill sides and
plains, and were it not for the record con-
tained in place-tames the memory of the
greenwood would be preserved only by the
blackened trunks and roots in the peat-
moss.”’

Puke-mau-kuku,* at Coromandel, knows

* Literal meaning, ** Hill on which pigeons ate
caught,” - ‘ :
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the Maori no more; the gold-digger delves
in its sides, yot in its namoe is proserved a
memory of the days of oid when primitive
man snared the wild pigeon in its leafy
groves.

There are not wanting names which reenll
to us the warlike days of old when fighting,
cannibaligm, and all the old savagery of tho
pagan Maori were matters of daily life.
“ Kai-tangata " is a place-name which means
“pgl men,” and it marks tho sceno of somo
canuibal feast of old, *Te-ahi-manawa ™ is
a spot in the thick forest which horders tho
turbulont  Okahu tho Urowern
country.  Passing along its banks o Maori
compauion, a young man of the Tahoe tribo
of mountaineers, pointed out to me the
“ Abi-manawa,’ and told how it wass 8o

River in

named, because in the ancient man-eating
days a fice had been it thove to cook the
heart of a captured chief,

The names applicd to rivers, monutains,
lakes and bays nre very often strikingly de-
seriptive.  The Maoris call the Kast Goast
the * Tai-Rawhiti " (** the tide of the shin-
ing sun.”) The river names very often refor
to the speeinl or remarkable features of par-
ticnlar streams, though muny names nre
widely distributed, such 18 Wai-voa (*long
water’'), Wai-nui (¥ great water,”} aund the
same applics to monntaing — Maunga-nui
(* great mountain "), Puke-nui (*hig hill,”)
and se forth are to be met with in
many places.  But the old Maori explover
was quick to seizo on a striking feature of
the landscape in his land-christoning pro-
cess. Of anch are: Toka-roa (** leng rock ™),
Maunga - pohatn (" rocky  mountain '),
Puke-moremore (* the bare hill ") and Te-
Rakau-tu-tahi (* the lone-standing tree '},
The beaatiful name Wuikaremoana (the
“gen of the rippling waters,”) Is a typical
place descviption. Then we have * Wai-
kato,” which weans the * flowing river,”
Roto-ma (* white lake”), Wai-ma (*ciear
water '), Puna-ki-tere (" the swift flowing
fountain ), Roto-rangi (“the hoavenly
lake "'}, Manga-tangi (the “crying stream,”)
Wai-aniwaniwa (* water of the rainbow ™),
Mount Ao-rangi (which means * the clouds
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of the sky”, not “cloud piercer,” as it is
often erroneously interpreted), Whanga-nui
(“ great barbour’”), Manga-wara (* mur-
muring brook '), Wai-rere (* filying water '),

as applied to a waterfall, Te Uira (*the

THE NEW ZEALAND

[Juze, 1800

Ac-tea, * the white land” or the white
cloud.”

The broad gulf of Hauraki is so named
from the “north wind,” and it is mentioned

in many a native song. I remember not

p————

5

’i‘-“‘,"%r'l.
_ P&'\;okatoka'

£
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TA TOKATOKA (KING CDIIN’I’I.“L’). ¥ROM A SKETCIL

lightning ™), Whangae-hu (“harbenr  of
spray "), Wai-tangi (the “sounding waters”),
ond innumerable cthers. At the same fime
it is not every beaniiful-sonuding name that
has anything particnlarly poetic attached to
it. Kovora-reka,” for instance, at the Bay
of [slands, simply means “gwect penguin”—
only that and nothing more,

“Pangi-ran,” an old tribal burying place
of the Waikato tribe, on the banks of the
oreat central river, has o pathetic suggestion
for us, for its meaning is ** the place of a
bondred wailings.” And ‘¢ Tamaki-makau-
rau,” which is the ctassical Macri name of
the Auckland isthmus, affords & glimpse of
the poetical as well as the practical element
in native charncter, for it tells us that the
natural beauties and the other attractions of
the district were not lost on the ancient
Mroris, who so prized the place that they
called it «Tamaki of a bundred lovers.”
The pretty island of Motu-tapu is “ Holy
Isle,’ and the Great Barvier Island is

long ago hearing 0 good rolling ha'a song
in which the Wailaio men shouted as they
daneed :
“Whakarongo ake au
Ki te tui o Hauraki
E wawa mal pei !
Wa-wa! Waj-e-hal!l”
# I listen forth
To the tide of Hauraki
Rolling on the benx:h towards me !
Ronr, oh, yo watets, roar!”

On the northern side of Waiheke Island is
a beautiful open beach of white sand. Tfis
knuwn to the Maoris as “ Onetangi,” (the
“sounding shore.””) As T stood on the sea
beach and listened to the rush of the nor'-
saster and

- the sound of the trampling suef
On the rocks and the hard sea-sand ¥ —

1 mentally agreed with the natives in their
choice of o place name. Tapuae-hararu
(the “resounding footsteps™) and Wai-



June, 1900]

haruru (the * shaking, sounding water’)
ave similarly apt and beautifal. One of the
northernmost points of this island—Te
Rerenga-Wairua (“ flight of the spirits ™)
—is 80 named in accordance with a poetical
fancy of the native people. The * Spirits
Flight "' is a long desolate rocky cape which
rang down to meet the stormy surges that
ever swirl and rage round the wild North
Cape. Hore the spivits of the departed pass
along, and, waiting till an opening presents
itself in the tossing sea kelp, flit swiftly
downwards into “ Gloomy Po,” the silent
tand of death.

The name Kohe-potae, which is applied by
the natives to the so-called ** King Country,”
embracing all that vast expanse of land be-
tween the Waikato frontier and Taupe and
the West Coast, is a most aptand descriptive
term. It may be colloquially interpreted as
“all round the hat.”” Heve the boundary of
that great circular mass of mouutain, valley
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a home for himself and his family had the
true squatter’s instinet for picking out the
“eyes " of the conutry. And now To Karu-
o-te-Whenna is being thrown ocpen to the
prheka settler. History repents itselt, ind {
only hope that no unromantie whito oflicial
will atterupt to substitute ** Seddonville ™ or
“ Packhorse Gully ™ for “The liye of the
Land.”

There is no spot that s nob atseme time
or other been given a distinetive namo by
the Maort scttlers and travellers.  liven
springs of water, trees and roeks havo their
nomes and stories. Many troes in this
country bave their specinl distinguishing
names such as Manuka-tutahi, in the Wai-
kato, Te-ilio-o-katalea (a kinme tree in the
Urcwera connbry) and Hine-hopu, o cele-
brated sacred medad tree on the bosh ronrd
from Lake Rotoiti to Rotochu. Hine-hopu
was a Maori ehieftainess, who “ flonrished,”
ag the historinus would say, many geunora-

Th RERENGA-WAIRUA, NORTU CALE,

and plain is pithily likened to the encircling
brim of a hat. Te.-Karu-o-te-Whenua (* the
eye of the land ') is a locality in the Rohe-
potae district not far from Te Kuiti. There
are two very deep pools of water there which
are pointed ont as the eyes. The Maori
pioneer who selected this particular spot as

tions ago, and whose spirit now lives, ae-
cording to the Maoris, in that ancient hollow
tree, a dryad, a goddess of the woods,

In the South Island the colonists have
been very eaveless and indifferent concerning
the correct orthography of those native
names that are kuown, and owing to the
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sparseness of the native population in Te Wai-
pounamu English names have o a very large
extent superseded the Maori. In the names
of monntains, passes, rivers and glaciers in
the Great Southern Alps, the memories of
early Huropean pioneers and explorers are
very properly preserved, bat it is a pity that
where native names exist, and are known
they should not be spelt acourately. Hardly
one of the names of the great Southern lakes
is rightly spelt, and as the original owners
of the soil are gons for ever it is next to

ZEALAND [June, 1900

tangata (a locality known as “Cannibal
Gorge "), Awatere (“swift river ), Waitaki
(equivalent to the northern Waitangi), ave;
however, very plain as to meaning, -~ The
river Inangahua suggests by the composition
of its name a place where the Maoris were
accustomed to catch and preserve the nimble
whitobait,

Reverting to North Island vames, the
name Roto-kakahi, that of a lake on the
Rotorua-Tarawera Road, informs us that in
its lwaters the natives found one of the

MAUNGAPIKQ, NEAR

impossible to arrive at the true meanings of
many of the names. TFor instance Lake
Wakatipu (which the ignorant pakehs shears
of its final vowel) may be either Whaka-tipu
or Waka-tipna. To the latter name one
could trace a dim reference to some ghostly

legend of fhe great snow-fed lake—a

“phantom cance ” (or literally a * devil-
cance '), which was seen floating on its cold
mysterious waters under the shadows of the
everlasting mountaing, Such names as
Wai-makarivi (* cold water'”), Kopi-o-Kai-

TE RERENGA-WAIRUA.

sources of their food supply, the fresh-water
shellfish known as the Zekoli, which was
obtained by means of a rake and net or
primitive dredge. Since the Tarawera
eruption the bivalve has no longer been
hauled from the lake bottom, in fact the de-
posits of voleanic mud and detritna from
the hills scem to have smothered the poor
kakaki ont of exighence.

Another natural history hint is conveyed
in the name Motu-taiko, & picturesque island
in Leke Taupo. It is socalled from the fact
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that it is frequented at times by the Zaiko, 2
species of petrel, which makes its way in-
land here from the distant sea coast.

The Ara-teatea rapids, on the Upper Wai-
kato River, conld not have had a better name
—the “ white path,” or, let us say, “milky
way,”  Here the foaming cataracts tumble
and boil through a narrow gorge, a wild

ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE,
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the old barbavic custom of foveibly taking
possession of o girl as a wite,  Umu-tao-roa,
a place which a political squabble of some
years ago broaght iuto prominence, moans
Ahi-koveru
denates the place where a five was lit to eook

“tha oven long of covking”

wild pigeons.  Whangz-momons, a little

valley in the vast north Taranaki bash, on

Martin,

procession of viver rapids and white water,
which * Ara-teatea ' exactly describes.
Amongst the miscellaneous list of land
names in our country are very many which
attract attention beoause of some particular
event which they commemorate, or some
ineident which struck the name-givers.
Matamata-harakeke means “the tips of
the flax-leaves.”’” Tango-wahine refers to

FALL ON THE WAIRONOGMAI CHLEEK,

Pholo,

the Waikato-Stratford railway route, signi-
fies o * fat " or “fertile ” valley, and it doos
not belie its name, for the ¢rccks abound
with fat eels ; pigeons, tui, and kaka swarm
in the trees, aud the rich alluvial soil needs
but little tickling—a truly fertile spob alike
for the ancient Maori and the modern pakeho
settler.

The beautiful name Wei-o-rongo-mai,
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which may be interpreted as “ water sound-
ing hitherwards,” is oxtremely appropriate
as applied to a picturesque locality on the
slopes of Mount Te Aroha, where waterfalls
abound.

In Te Moari (“the swing”) we are re-
minded of an old-time Maori amusement
now extinet. A Moari wasusually a slender
tree or ricker stripped of its branches over-
hanging a stream or pool, and from the top
of which by long flax ropes the happy chil-
dren of Nature were wont to swing and dive
into the cool water.

Such names as Rua-taniwha and Maunga-
taniwha perpetnate tho legendary memories
of those strange mythical demons or water
monsters which the Maoricalled “ taniwha.”

A bit of an old-time romance is botnd up
in the name Te-Whariki-rau-pongs, which
belongs to a locality away up in the wooded
hills of the Ohinemuri mining district. The
name is most wonderfully mangled by the
average New Zealander and by the news-
papers, and I have seldom seen it spelé the
same way twice. The story aitached to this
name is said to be this: A young chief of
the Upper Thames people eloped with a
handsome girl, & chiel’s danghter, and fled
with her over the mountains.  On the way
they spent a night at this (then nameless)
spot, and made a couch of the long fronds of
the ponga tree-fern.  This, the people say,
is the origin of the name, which liberally
translated is, * The sleeping-mat of ponga-
leaves.”

One day, riding through a wilderness
of forn and flax in the so-called King
Country, some fifteen miles beyond the old
aukati froutier-line, we came upon a bold
isolated crag of limestone rock rising from
a little fern valley. Onoside of the hill was
perpendicular, but the other was trenched
"and terraced where the slope was more
gradual and there wag a coating of seil, and
at the foot stood a little uative hamlet.
“ This place is Pa-tokatoka,” said my Maori
companion, “it was a fortification of my
tribe, the Ngatimatakore, in the days of the
past.” And then followed the recital of
o stirring narrative of the cannibal days of

THE NEW ZEALAND

[dune, 1900

old. Patokatoka was a literal description
of that isalated hill castle, for ity meaning i3
*the rock fort "—the “ dun ”’ of the ancient
Celts.

"There is & remarkable lone rock standing
on the open nplands between Maungatantari
and Wharepnhunga, in the Upper Waikato
bagin, Its name is Ngatoka-haere,  the
walking stone.” It is said by the Maoris
that the sicne travelled from Titiraupenga,
a mountain eousiderably to the scuthwards
in the Huralkia district, and hence it is called
“the walking stone.” As for those un-
imaginative persons who would ridicule this
story—why, let them go there on the trail
to the kamge of Aotearoa, and see the rock
for themselves—and doubt no move !

And yet another : There is (my informant
was of Ngatimatakore) a certain cave at
Kawhia, West Coast, on the sea beach, called
Te Atua-ngaro (* the nnseen spirvit’'). This
is why it bears that name: There 13 a hidden
spitit dwelling in that cave, It ig said that
if a man poes to gather pipis in or at the
cave of that spirit, a mysterions voice will
call out: “Why are you gathering my chil-
dren? Twill go out and suck your hones
there!” “And” (very seriously added my
Maori friend) ¢ the spirit goes out and sucks
his bones.” I presume the ¢fue is consider-
ate cnough to kill the sacriligeous pipi-
gatherer firat,

Near Otorohanga, in the King Country,
is the site of a once famous pe of the
Ngatimaniapoto tribe, known as “ Te Marae-
o-Hine—"the courtyard of Hine (the
lady).” This place was vemarkable as
having been a sort of town of refuge in the
days of old. It was in this pa, sey the
Maoris, that the famous chieftainess Hine, a
relative of the great chief Maniapoto, resided
some thirteen generations ago. She was
greatly respected by her people, and her pa
became a sanctuary in times of war, appar-
ently becanse of the sucredness as well as
popularity of Hine,

“In former times” (once said to me an
old acquaintance, now dead, who could trace
his descent back to the great Maniapoto)
* when war parties pursued people across
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the Waipa River, above Otorohanga, the
pursuit ceased as soon as the vanquished
ones had crossed the river in the direction of
the residence of Hine. Hence the saying of
our people ‘Do not mistake the Marae-o-
Hine” This was the origin of that custom:
whan our ancestor Manianpoto died a dispute
arose hetween two of his sons as o who
should assume the dircetion of tribal affairs

and become the Ariks in succession to
The brothers quarrelled, their

Maniapoto.
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oceupation of the Hettit family, but the
Ngatimaniapoto and other natives of the
district have by no means forgotion the de-
rivation of the name or the story of their
renowned ancestress.

The Maori settler of ofd has left his wark
in the Aunckland district, especially in the
Waite-
shiniug

form of trite and deseriptive names,
mata may be set down as meaning *
waters.”

Wail-takare (which should be spelt with-

Josiak Martin,

Ploto,

TAPUAE-HARURU {** SCUNDING FOOTSIEPS "), LAXE LOTOITL

2

supporters took wp arms, and the two parties
fought.  After the battle, in which one of
the sons was defeated, he and his followers
fled towards the fortified village of his rela-
tive Hine. When they had crossed the river
at Mohoaonui, near the Kahikatea bush, the
other chief cried out to his war party on the
river bank, ‘ Do not pursue to the Marae-o-
Hine” So the chase ended. This was be-
eause of their great respect for that lady.”

Hing's maerae is now a peaceful farm in the -

out the final “i”) is a peculiarly appro.
priate name, for it may be interrupted as
“ hurrying ” or * failing " waters.
Taka-puna, tho original Maori name of the
North Hend and its vicinity, means a de-
scending spring of water, or shortly and
literally ¢ falling fountain.” Tt is said to
have taken its name from an ever-flowing
spring of beautiful clenr water which ran
down on o the beach near the western side
of the North Head. The spot was &
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favourite camping ground of the Maoris in
former days, and the original spring called
Taka-puna is still o be seen in the form of a
well,

The native name of Ponsonby, but more
partisularly applied to Shelly Beach and the
adjoining point, ie Okat, which may be
broadly interpreted as meaning *‘the place
of fives,’ in which one can see a reference to
the olden times when canoce patbies were
wont to draw their eraft up on the sandy
beach and kindle their nightly camp fires
and discass their kumara and fish aftor the
faghion of the Maori..

The original name of the Watchman
Island, in Auckland Harbour, iz Motn-
ngaengae or  Cockleshell Island.”  Te To,
which was formerly applied to the western
poiut of Freeman's Bay, is a name whick
seems t0 have arisen from the fact that close
to the point was a little beach where canoes
could ho hanled up (*40"") on theshore.

Awataha, meaning “river side,” is the
native name of the reserve ou the ereek at
the head of Shoal Bay, near Lake Takapuna,
on which the Homan Catholic (rphanage
stands.

Taka-ranga, which means to “fall from
above,” is the original name of Mount Vie-
tovia, Novth Shore, which was in olden days
a Maori pa, and on which & modern 8.inch
gun is now mounted.

Owairaka (Mount Albort) means * the
place of Wairaka,” who was a chief of many
generations back. _

Kohi-marama, a really beautiful name,
may be freely trauslated as * gathering
shellfish by mooulight.” It was the name
of what is now kunown as the Bastion Rock
when that little islet was a part of the main-
land, and was a fortified Maori settlement.

+ This nane and several others here mentioned
were given me by mewbers of the Ngatiwhatua
fribe,

ZEALAND [June, 1900

A'century and a half ago the Ngatiwhatua
tribe (whose descendants now live at Orakei)

~swept down on the Waitemata from the

Kaipara, captured Kohi-marama and other
pas on the south side of Auckland Harbour
and putb the original inhabitants in the oven
in order to save any vexatious law suits on
the snbject of trespass or manorial rights.

Oue rather curious  paheka-Maori ” name
18 worth mentiouing. It is Poneke, the
common Maori nawme for the city of Wel-
lington, This is a Maori corruption of
“Port Nick,” by which abbreviation Port
Nickelson was known iu the early days. By
an easy trapsition the Maori softened it
into “ Po-nik,” and then received it into the
native tongue as Poneke.

One could ge on interminably listing
Maori place names, but ket anme, as the
nabives say,
in conclusion: Ara-pohue (* path amongst
the convolvas ) ; Whenua-kite (* the land
seen”), grotesquely locally pronouuced
“ Fenugit ”; Wai - ngongoro (* snoring
river,” in allusion to the noise made over its
stouy bed”); Wai-puna (“spring of
water ) s Pake-avohe (* fern hill ") ; Moe-
rangi-——Moc-raki in the South {*sleeping
heavens’ ) ; and To Kui-a-te-Kurore (* the
feast of the sea gulls "), where a greas battle
was fought in the North, and the bodies loft
on the sea beach. And if you are anxious
to exercise your tongue on the Maori lan-
guage here are some fair examples on whick
to begin —

Te Whakamarumarn -0 - Hine - Ruarangi
(* the shade of Lady Ruarangi "—a certain
tree) ; Te Muehau-o-Tama-te-Kapua (*the
sleeping sacreduness of the Son of the Clouds
—the Maori name of Cape Colville), and Te
Taumata-Whakatangihanga - Koanau (** the
hill on which the nose flute was sounded ™).

Certainly there is a good deal in the
aboriginal tongue. And who buta Maori
conld put so much into a little place name ?

Just o few musical examples
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€ NIGHT. &

Hamw! calm, proud Night, apon whose regal brow,
There rests & grace unknown to garish day ;
‘Who on the wings of glaring simrise bovne

In trappings bright and tawdey sports her course,
And with lond clatter and rade, strident voice,
Deafening the ear, distarbs the poet’s thought,
But thou, O Night, aathor of sweetest honrs,
Drawing thy sombre cloak of black around,
Mantlest the discontent of day’s dark deeds;

Or leastways haply hid’st in silent gloom

The errant mortal whose untutored way

Hath thrown his luckless steps in paths of wrong.
Perchance, O queenly Night, with brighter nien,
Wrapt in thy robe festooned with Leavenly stars,
Upen thy head the crown of Luna’s buams,

Thou wall’st with noiseless steps the world alung.

Thoun bast thy terrors : but for those alone

Whose deeds have made them foar themsolves; and then
These borrow virtne's worth or hido their thoughts,
Throngh constant eontact with thoir fellow-men.

These dread the judgment of thy stillness, Night,

For conseience whom day's jarring voice o'crwhelmed
Speaks to thom now in accents clearly honed,
Upbraiding guilt, and baves their cankered souls,

And in the searchlight of some higher glinee

Their secret wickednesy ts plain set forth.

Perchance one on a bed of sickness laid
Rails at thy form, O Night, aud calls thee cursed,
Vet this 18 but the discontent of pain,
'That were it Night, would Day ! or Day, wonld Night!
Tor me, thou hast no terror in thy lock;
Beneath thy peaceful sway, the unchained mind,
Freed from the tumult of the busy world,
Is cavried upward into purer fields,
Or grasps in dreamland’s realms, some nobler theme.
. The heart’s most sweet conception is begot
Within these calm-enveloped hours of thine.
The soul’s communion with its Master—God
Is fostered in thy depths of Mystery.
Thon call’st thy gracious sister, gentle Sleep,
. To rest the stricken mortal by the way,
To salve the sores and heal the gaping wounds,
That life's hard-fonghten battle doth inflict.
Aud so, would I could thus entrain my verae,
And in a network of harmonious chords
Could straitly sing o paan of delight
To praise thy sacred houre of quiet ease,
C. Brasir.,
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Frw men have done so much for the cause
of Magonry as
Brother A. 8. Rug-
gell, who has just been elected Most Wor-
ghipful Grand

BROTHER A. 5. RUSSELL.

ledgod gratefully the assistance he vendered
in giving lectures and degrees. A handsome
Masonic jewel was another graceful recogni-

tion of the interest he took and the work he
did for the

Master of the
Masonic Order
m Now Zea-
land, and it
may be inter-
esting to follow
his steps from
the time of
hig initintion in
the Ara Lodge
No. 348, 1LC,
Aunckland, on
July 8rd, 1865,
The first was
in the succeed-
ing June, wheu
he was uwnuni-
mously elested
secrotary, A
testimouial
from his breth-
ren in writing
showed  their
appreciation of
his services in
this ecapacity. -
The next ste

was teken io
1769, when he
became Senior
Warden, fol-
lowed by his
installation as W.M. in 1871, His re-slestion
for a second terra spoke volumes for the
manner in which he: discharged his duties.
In suocessive years other W.M.s acknow-

Hanna, Photo.,

BROTHER A. S, RUSSELL.

cause. This
wag presented
to him in 1873,
In the snc-
ceeding year he
took the place
of Brother Dr,

J. H. Hooper,
late D.P.G.M,,
1L, on  his

resignation, as
treasurer, and
another presen-
tation awaited
him when he
left Auckland
for Wellington,
This time it
took the form
of 2 handsome
gold watch and
marble  time-
piece.  When
he returned to
Auckland  he
lost no time in
rejoining  his
mother Lodge,
and filled the
office of secre-
tary for several
almost consec-
ntive terms till he was elected tressurer in
1888. During his secretaryship he received
another recognition of the esteem in which he
was Held in the form of a shield, which was

Auekland,
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presonted him by his brethren. Brother Rus-
sell was the originator of the jdea which re-
solved itself into the formation of the Ara
Lodge Masonic Orphan Fuad, He took an
active part in Provincial Grand Lodge
affairs, holding office as P.G. Registrar,
Treasorer, and Senior Warden. His un-
wearying efforts to advance the cause of
Masonry, and the effective manner in which
he carried out his duties as Deputy Grand
Master of the Grand Lodge of New Zealand
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and he gave some Dickens’ recitals, and by
this meaus raised seyeral hundrod pounds.
Reserved sents at one of these realised ag
high as a guaines, and the house was full,
After five years' chargo of his churech Mr.
Clark applied for leave of absence, and came
to New Zealand. Hore he was met by Mr.
L. 8. Smythe, the much-travolled smpreseiie,
who was managing Madamo Arabolln
Goddard’s Concert Company, and that
goentloman suceceded in inducing him to give

Edwards, Phota.,
REV. CHARLES CLARK,

have resulted in his election to the position
of Most Worshipful Grand Magter,

Tre career of this brilliant orator has been
remarkable, Hav-
ing been selected in
England as pastor
of the Albert-street
. Baptist Church, Melbourne, tie found on his
arrival that the church had a big debt on it,

REV. CHARLES CLARK
(the Pringe of Platform
Celebrities).

Ancklond.
MR. R. 8. SMYPUE,
afow of his popular fectures hore. Mr. Smythe
had never heard the reverend gentleman, hut
went entirely on his reputation as an orator
and preacher in giving him this advice.
The result wes that Mr, Clark gave for the
first time his now famous lecturo on “ The
Tower of London ” in Auckland on January
15th, 1875, This was the commencement of
& highly successful tour throughout New
Zealand. At overy contre he was received
with enthusiaem, and although prices were
high, it was often difficalt to obizin a seat,
Twenty-five years have been spent in leetnr-
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ing and preaching in Australasia, South
Africa, and Canada,  Under the same
manasgement, Mr, Clark has now returned

Behwards, ‘ Pholo,

MRS, HOWTL,

with all his powers unimpaired to celebrate
his silver jubilee here. He has bad an ex-
ceedingly successful tour throngh the Sonth,
in Christchureh he gave twelve entertain.
ments, in Wellington seventeen, and in
Auckland be gives a dozen lectures. Mr.
Clark has also preached several sermons in
aid of war and other funds, and it was at
his recent service ab the Anckland Tabernacle
that the gifted contralto, Mrs Howie, made
her first appearance. Amongst the number
of gifted performers on stage and platform
that the veteran émpresarioc Mr. Symthe has
introduced to New Zealand andiences, Mrs.
Howie is the third accomplished contralto,
the first was Miss Christian, now a nun of
the order of St. Paul of the Cross; the second
was Madame Mavian Burton, formerly of
the Karl Rosa Opera Company; the third
is Mrs. Howie, ‘

THE NEW ZEALAND

i June, 1900.

Tt was pleasing to note the appointment of
an Auckland young
' lady, Dr.Alice Wood-
ward, as Honorary
Baoteriologist to the Auckland Hospital.
Dr. Woodward is & daughter of My, W.
Woodward, of Mangere, & gentleman well
known and esteemed in educational cireles,
Dr. Woedward began her medical studies at
the Auckland University College in 1895,
and while there sho passed the Medical
Preliminary Medical Intermediate

DE. 3LICE WOODWARD
M.B., N.ZU.

and

‘Examinations. Proceedingthenee to Dunedin,
- the attended the Medical School there, at the

same time walking the hospital, and finally

Phato,

Burtielt, DR, ALICE WOODWARD.

attnined the degree, which she at - present
holds, of Bachelor of Medicine and Surgery.
On her return to Auckland she received the
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above-mentioned appointmentat the Hospital,
The Bubinic Plague soare madeitsappearance,
and Dr. Woodward lost no timein offering her
servicesas physician in charge of any cases
which might oceur. On the first suspected
case beiug brought in, a boy bitten by a rat,
Dr. Woud ward was inocalated, and devoted
herself to the little fellow till it was diseovered
that it was not a case of plague at all. This
fact, however, does not detract in any way
from Dr. Woodward’s
volantewring to attend any cases that were

brave conduct in

broughtin.  Dr, Woodward is now practising
in Aucklaud.
R N

Our resders doubtiess read with great in-
tercst Mr. B, H. Bold’s

ME. E H. BOLD, Lo
MICE, MLEE contribution in our last
issue on Wircloss Tele-
graphy,and would pernse with regret the
footnote which annonnced that the writer
had departed this life before the article was
in print.  On our last interview with him
the queslion avose whether he would prefer
to deal with the subject in one article ov
He de-
cided on the former course, and took much
trouble to eondense his notes so that the
article shonld be a clear and concise as well
as o conplete description of this wonderful
inventics, which he much preferred to call
Etheric Signalling, affirming with trath
that the term Wireless Tolegraphy was a
misnomer, and only using it because it is
the nam: by which it is best known by the
general pablic.  Mr. Bold studied mechani-
cal engireering uader the well-known firm
of Bridge and Barnes in Lancashire, then
took a curse of chemistry in the laboratory
of Mr. Jobn Sieber.  From the time Mr,
Bold lavded in Otago, in 1863, he has done
much excellent pioneer work in the laying
out of rids and telegraphs in varions parts
of New Zealand for the Governments of
the day The operations which proved
most conclusively the stoff of which he was
wade, aid the eonfidence of the Government
in his bility to cope with the peeuliar
difficultiss which sarrounded him, was the

continneit in the present number.
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carrying of the telegraph line through partly
hostile native territory vie Taupo to Oruanni,
in 18068, & yenr memovable in the anuals of
Hanhauw warfare, and the laying ont of p
road throngh country wheve redonbts had
to be erected and oceupied by Arvmed Con.

fHhatn.

H mus, LT T T

BOLD,

stabulary, for the protection of the work-
men,  After a fuw months' retirement from
public service in 1878 Mr. Hold necepted tho
position of Tuspector of Telegraphs, and it
wag while carrying ont the dutics devolving
on him that he contracted the iliness which
eat short his useful Iife.

—_———

Normive can be more interesting than p
record of the growth of
our New Zealand citios
from the earliest period of their history. To
the new comer it affords a glimpso into the
past which will be highly instructive, and to
the old identity it will revive old memories
and pleasant reminiscences which are fast
slipping away. In the July number of this

OLD WELLINGTON.
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magazine will be found a most interesting
article on Pioncer Wellington from the pen
of Forrest Ross, who will do full justice to
the subject. Other cities will be similarly
dealt with in early numbors,

———————

Tur accompanying photograph showsagroup

. of members of the

NEW ZEALAND LITERARY Council of the New
AND .

HISTORICAL ASSOCIATION, Zealand  Literary

and Historieal

Agsociation of the present year. 1t is not quite

a complete one, as several members, notably
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persistently, given to movements like the
present in a young country, has been no easy
task. Buot it has been accomplished, a
satisfactory start has been made, and it only
remains for individual members to do all in
their power to assist the Council in earrying
out the objects of the Association, both with
regard to its literary and historical aims, and
they will soon have an institution whereof
they will have reagon to be proud. The
development of the historical side of the
Asgociation isto be alending festureduring the
present year. The interesting paper on Maori
Place Names, published in this Macazivg, was

MIS8 MOOR, MR. F. IIGHI, REY. J, K. DAVIS, MR. T. COITLE, VERY REV. DR. EGAN, MISS CHRYSTAL.

MR. ¥. BOLLETT, MRS, BOULT, MR. H.J. D. MAHON, MRS LEO. MYERS,

PRESIDENT.

'

MR. E. A. MACKECHNIE,

COUNCIL OF THE NEW ZEALAND LITERARY AND HISTORICAL ASBOCIATION.

the late president, My». J. H. Upton, were
unable to bo present when it was taken.
With two exceptions, viz,, Mrs. Boalt and
Rev. J. K. Davis, these ladies and gentlemen
have held office in the Council since the

formation of the Association, and worked it .

up to its present stage. This, in the face of
the discouragements unaccountably, butvery

read at the first literary evening of this
session, and the writer was requested by the
meeting to allow it to be put in print, which
was accordingly done. For the June meeting
a member has promised a paper on the first
Parliament held in New Zealand, of which
he 1s fortunate snough to possess the records
This shouid be of special interest.
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In the Chart Room.

By Faman B
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My ZIAN T speak to you, Cap-
{1 tain?”

% Certainly !

T was polite though
busy, not wishing to be
disturbed ; and it s
possible that my tone
may have conveyed the
latter sentiment some-
what too strongly, for
my interlocutor became
gilent, and I, vetorning
to my calewlations, forgot him for the
moment. Bui the man did not go away,
and very soon [ became almost oppressively
consecious of his presence,

He had followed me into the Chart Room;
which action was agsinst the rule, for the
Company’s ordevs were very strict, but in
contradistinection to this written law, [ had a
certain margin of discretion, and knew that
it was one of the first duties of the captain
of a passenger steamer o keep his passengers
in good humour, even to the extent of histening
to their complaints at all times and in all
places; and I perceived that I mmst lot the
charts alone for o while until I had attended
to my visitor.

“Well ? "' I said interrogatively, lifting my
head and half turning towards him.

[ am sorry to interrupt you. Iseeyou're
busy, but [ had to speak. I only eume on
board this moming, and already I feel that I
have made a mistake. I like you, and——-"'

1 looked quickly up and faced him for the
firat time. He was a tall young. man .of

Vor. I.—No. 9.—49.
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exceptionally {ine physigne, woll dressed,
well groomed, a gentleman every ineh of him;
but T had never seen hima before, of that |
was convinced, though aminong the numbers
constantly going ond coming it was perhaps
rash to declare this with any cortninty.  Still
I have a gift for romembering fuces, which
has never yet played me false, and | felt suve
What
then did he mean by this emphatic declaeation
of personal liking ?
1 bent my head and waited for more,

that the man wasa stranger to me.

“Yes, I like you, and 1 like your ship,
T've travelled iu her hundreds of times,”—
{this 1 knew to he fulse, for the Haiti was o
new vessel and had not made n dosen trips,
all told)—* Ah, yos, hundreds of times!  Lut
I'shouldn’t have come to-day, no, uot to-day!”

“Why not 7" wnd I looked at him wmove
keenly, but he was standing at the door of
t" e chart house, and had his back to the light,
go that I could not see his features distinetly.

“Why not? Well, Tdon't know. [t'sa
dificult question. But I like you, amd
suppose T ought to tell you."

* What?"

He swept his hand over his brow, and
seemed ab o loss for a word.

“Come in,” I mid politely, motioning him
to a seat where I conld see his face.

He came nearor, but did not sit down.
Still I conld now esee his faco. It was
working with thostress of a great emotion.
I began to feel a little carious,

“Yes, | ought not to have come, but——o-
Do you know, Coptain, I-~—" and he put
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his hand to his head, and then awept it from
him with the expressive gesture of one who
sweeps away a noxious insect.

Then in a moment it fdashed on me that he
had been drinking, and [1esolved to give the
head ateward a word of warning. My interest
faded. Such cases were only too common,
they weariod me. I ostentatiously returned
to my work, hoping that he would take the
hint and go. But he appeared to be interested,
and beat towards me. [ showed him the
ship’s course, and explained a few trifling
matters. Snddenly he straightened himsalf
and drew back.

THE NEW ZEALAND
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I wished he would go away and leave me
to my work, but he did not bodge. I was
getting tived of him, and expressed as much

in my manoer.  He got up and moved rest-

lessly up and down the limits of the narvow

room. Suddenly he burst forth:

“T think I ought to tell you.”

 Tell away, then.”

“I's not easy. No, it's not easy, and yon
show so little interest ! "

His tone had changed again, and was now
full of an indeseribable pathos which effected
me straugely, though in my own mind I
declared that he had enly got iuto the maudlin

“YOUHE SHIP

“ What does ail that matber P he said.
* Follew what conrse you like, it will all
come to the same. This ship is doomed,
doomed ! "

“TIndeed 1

“Yes, we're all doomed! You, I, the
whole world! Why should thisship escape?”’

Cortainly it was a bad case.  We shonld
have to keep an oye upon him $ill we got to
Sydney., Wo had just left Wellington, and
had a clear vun of four days Lefore us, aud
as we should touch at no other port during
that time, we must make the best of our bad
bargnin, and keep him as short of liquor as
we could,

15 DOOMED b

DOOMED ! ™

and seutimental stage, and that & denche of
cold water would be the best remedy.

“ Captain,”
attending !

he broke out, *you're not
You think I'm drank !
“ I think you bave been dvinking.”
“ 1 wish it was so, [ wish it was vothing
But no! That's not it!
—F am mad "

If the proverbial thunderbolt had falien
between

WOrse. T #m mad!

ug I eonld wot have lieen more
startled. I have had sume strange experiences
in my life. That was one of the strangest.
I have stood at the edge of the grave,
and looked nto it unmoved. I was, perhaps,

never nearer to it than at that moment,



June, 1800]

I glanced quickly up, and our eyes clashed.
He was a younger, stronger mau than I, but
{ was not afraid.

“8it down and tell me all about it,” T said
soothingly.

“You're not afraid §

“No., What should | fear?"

“Yet you and your ship ave doomoed—
doomed—doomed !

“Perhaps so, but I'm not afraid.
aud let vs talk it out,”

“I can’t sit. I’'m too restless.”

* Very well, as yon please,
what bronght yon here.”

“The devil 1

“Very likely. He's a bit of a busy-hody.
if all acconnts be trae.”

“ Yon're not afraid of him either? "

* Certainly not!”

“You're u fine fellow!
always liked you. Yon're a man!
when T left that place—"

“The asylom P’ I suggested.

He frowned.

“You may call it that, I call it hoill
They took it out of me there, I can tell you!
It was awfal!”

“ They were not unkind to yon ? "

“No. Not unkind. DBut it was hell for
all that !

“ And you were discharged, or did you—""

Sit down

Now tell me

I like you. [
Well,

“No,Idid noteseape. Thereisno escaping
from that place. I was discharged—cured.
Ha, ha!”

His laugh was terrible, and [ kuew then
for a certainty that my companion was, if
only for the moment, mad. I thonght of the
other one hundred aund ffteen passengers on
board, including twenty ladies, my wife and
my sisterin-law, and debated as to the Lest
course to take. The company’s orders were
strict, never toalarm the passengers, to keep
them always oceupied and happy, and in case
of veal danger o tell them nothing more than
was absolutely necessary.

My companion moved restlesily up and
down, pressing his hand to his head, aud
muttering half to himself, half to me:

“I'm sorry I came, but I could not help it.
Dirvectly I saw the ship at the Wellington
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whatf I know that 1 mast go on board.  That

That my hand
would be the one to excento judgment and
Still 1 like you, I like you!™

[ am always glad to sceure

it was doomed--doomed !

justice !

“Thank you.
the gand opinion of my passengers.
talk this thing cut quietly. You arve hore,
aud s we are on the High Scas it is obvious

List ug

that you must remain here for some fime.
In » fow days we shall be in Sydney.  You
will have friends o meot you thero 7 "

“ 1 have friends there, yos.”

“ They will bo lnoking for you, nad expect-
ing to find you welt in mind and body. You

v will strugele
You will struggl
You

ou will s your own o
You will be your own old,

will not disappoint thom,
against this illness that oppresses you,
will shale 1t off,
bright self.”

His movements grew less restless, for the
first titne e sat down,

“ But this ship is doomed 17 hoe suid moro
quickly.

* Perbaps go, porhups not. At any rute
that is ot your business or mine cither.”

“No?"”

“ Certainly not! My present business is
to louk after you.”

“What are you geing to do with mov
Youa arve not going to'shut mo up? "

“Notif I can help it
you know ; indeed, I am going to make you
your own Jailor,”

“ My own jailor?”
amuse him.

“Yes, I shall not lock you up, but you
must promiso me that when you feol the fit

I'm not # juilor,

Phe idea seemod to

coming on, you will come to me at ence,
wherever I may be, and at whatever time.”
“That's a good plan!  Coeme to you whon-
ever I feel it here,” and he touched his
forehead, * buzmzing and talking, and telling
me all sorts of strange things.  1'm not mad
now, you know. L'm guite sane, saueas you
are. Bot [ heard the voices last night, and
again this moerning, and I knew that [ ought
to teli you, Now I've told you und you are
not a bit afraid.  You're o wonderful chap !
I'm afraid, oh, so terribly afraid! [ dont
want to go to thal place aguin among those
mad people ! I hate them! [t is enough to
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turn one’s brain! Always chattering and
talking nonsense, such nonsense, and 80
gelfish, thinking only of themselves. Not
one of them ever found time to talk to me
for a moment, And the women are as bad
as the men. There was one woman who
fancied herself Queen Victoria, and another
pursed o doll and called it a baby, and made
us all keep quiet while she hushed it to sleep.
Selfish creatures! They never thought of
rae, not one of them thought of me! Oh, it
was an awful place! T would rather go
down with you in the doomed ship thau go
back there.”

“]f you take my advice you won't do
pither. You will just go and play a game of
guoits with the other passengers, and report
yourself to me if yon feel worse. Come to
me when you like. Do not falk to anyone
olgo but me. Promise me that.”

“Yes, I promise. [ don’t want to talk o
anyone else. You are my friend.”

“ Yery well, it is a bargain. T trust you.”

He went away pleased with himself and
me. - The danger was averted for that time.
Yet no sooner had he gone that I began to
be doubbful of the wisdom of my action. TIb
would, no doubt, have been better to have
locked him up, but then it would have cansed
o scandal and a disterbance. I could net
have done it alone, and he would certainly
have resisted, And again, perbaps he was
not renily mad, only ecentric. Tt isnot the
people who own up to it who are the maddest,
and again, are we not all of us mad on some
point? Probably my unfortunate visitor was
not o whit worse than the rest of us, or a bt
more worthy of solitary confinement. But
after all, my ohief difficulty lay with the
Company. I knew well how they disliked a
‘vow or a distarbance of any kind. Like
Camsar's wife, it was necessary that their
ships and their captains should be ahove
reproach. No, certainly the man was not
mad at the present moment, though he might
be near it, and we could surely stave off nn
attack for & few days. until we reached
Sydney, where I could put him in charge of
his relations, and see him off the wharf, when
the responsibilitios of the Company w ouldend,
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So I spoke confidentially to the chief
officer, the purser and the head steward,
telling them all to keep their eyes open, that
our passenger was a little eccentric, and
might become dangerous. 1gave only a half
confidence. T did not dare to say more.
They suspected 1.T.'s, and readily nndertook
the charge. Then, as a ship's captain is
always a little bit of a doctor, 1 compounded
a powerful sedative and administered some
on the first opportunity. It can do no
harm, and it may do good,” I said. Hetook
it willingly.

The rest of that day, the night, and the
following day passed without misadventure
of any kind. My policy of non-intervention
seemed to be justified by the results. I had
confided in no one, not even my wife, which
was the easier as she was in delicate health,
and T had given her my cabin, and taken up
my ahode in the chart room. My cabin was
on deck, just amid-ships, where the vibration
is least, and [ gave her my bunk, and her
sister the sofa.

On the second night out-—we weve then
about half way, and the ship bid fair to make
a record passage—l was awakened in the
middle of my off watch by a light tap at the
door, and the words “May I come in P
The door was mot bolted. I was up in a
moment, and cried ont « Enter ! "

The madman poshed the door and entered.

“You told me to come,” he said.

« Certainly ! Come in.  You are late, or
rather early.”  The hands of my chronometer
pointed to 2 a.m.

T could not steep, 1 want some more of
that medicine you gave me last night. Tam
watched. Yes, watched night and day,
wherever [ go! 1 hear voices saying ‘There
goes the madman!’”

s Nonsense, my dear sir]” T said sooth-
ingly. “You must not fancy such things.”
By this time T had slipped my feet into a pair
of slippers, and drawn a pilot cont over my
pyjamas, and felt quite at my ease. ‘ Have
you come o ask me to put you under lock
and key?"

His reply startled me.

“ Yes, and you'd better be quick about it !
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The ship’s doomed, but [ should like the
women to escape.”

“(h, you are nervous again !
while I get the dose. *

He was between me and the door.
spoke I made a moverent to pass him.
did not stir,

“What do you want?” he said sespicicnsly,
“You need not go away.”

“The medicine chest is not here, I am
going to fetch it.”

“Never mind, I'm in no harry,  You mean
to slip out and lock me in! Ha, ha, [ have
you!”

“Indeed, you are mistaken !
are nob in a hurry, neither am 1.

“and malke yourself comfortable.”

For answer he leaned agninst the door,
and looked at me with an expression entirely
foreign to his pleasaut features, an expression
of maligpant animosity that for the moment
so distorted his face that it was bavely
recognisable. A cold terror struck to my
heart. There could be uo doubt that the
man was really mad now, whatever had been
the case before. He had warned me, and
like a fool I had taken no heed. What was
to be done? T looked steadily at him, eye
to eye, and tried to think. The electric bell
was beside the door, I conld neither touch
that nor get out of the room until he muved,
I sat on the edge of my cot and faced him
squarely.

“You are a lhittle npset,” [ said calmly,
“ Pray sit or stand, remain or go away, as
you please; bub remember I have had a long
hard day’s work, and am tived. If you have
nothing else to say to me, you might as well
lot me go to sleep again.”

“You're a d——d cool hand, at any rate [”
he answered, coming a step nearer, but not
neat enough to permit of my slipping behind
him, “I always knew that. But it doeg
not matter whether we go or stay. The end
will come just the same.”

At that moment my ears were conscious

Sit down

As 1
He

But if you
Sit down

of a suppressed noise and movement in the

silent ship, the running to and fro of lightly
shod feet, a cry of anger, alarm, surprise.
Then a quick tapping at my door.
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“Captain, Captain! Tor Geod’s sale!
Ave you there? "

Thon & hand was laid on the latch,  The
door was unlocked, but my visitor leanod
against it in snch a manner that no one could
move it from the outside, and quickty slipping
his hand behind him, he seeured tho bolt
and then, with lightning speed, and bofore 1
conld form an idea as to what he was about,
he sprang upon me, and elapped one hand

aver my mouth, whilo with the other he

Y ANK DOWN—-DOWN-——INTO A MERCIUIL
oBLIVION,"”

gripped me round the back of the necle.  Hig
strenpth was amazing. [ was like a child in
his hands.

“Dou't speak or move, ov I shail kill you!”
he hissed.

Speak I could not, and the inarvticulate
noise that I made was apparently inaudible,

We struggled in silence. His strength
seemed to increase every moment. I was o
mere weakling in his grasp, Ho still kept
one hand over my month, but he moved the
other round towards my chest, against which
he pressed with resistless force. His arms,
against which my hands were heating, seomed
of iron, 8o tense and firm were tho muscles.
My feet, clad in soft slippers, were practically
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useless as weapons of defence. T was com-
plotely at his mercy. Slowly, surely he
pressed me backwards, down, down among
the pillows. My eyes were starting from my
head, perspiration exuding from every pore.
The lights began to dance, I saw double,
treble, and everything swam ved with blood,
His hand orept from my chest to my throat,
I was being strangled. T could see his eyes
glare into mine, they were savage and relent-
less ng those of o wild heast; his lips were
drawn back from his teeth, which glitfered
like fangs. I fought madly, desperately, but
to no purpose. T thought of my wife, my
ship, my passengers, what wounld become of
them all if, aftec my own death, they were
left practically to the merey of this madman?
The thought was agony ; bnt that agony gave
me additional strength. 1 strained my ears
to listen,

Outeide the hurried muflled steps went to
and fro. The kunocking had ceased, and 1
heard, or fancied that I heard, an anxious
consultation : * Where was the Captain?’
Oh, if they would only break in the door
before it was too late! If I could only call,
attract their attention in some way ; hut the
grip on mouth and throat never relaxed for
a moment, and I was being driven steadily
backward ; ina moment ] should be flat on
my cot, and the pillows piled on my face. I
felt by anticipation that last terrible agony
of extinction, the voice of my wife rang in
my earvs. 1 heard the men whispering ont-
side my door, and the theill of some new
horvov, some new catastrophe, came to me
and gave me superhaman strength,

I made one last supreme effors. I threw
out my arms, my legs. A heavy case of
instruments, which was resting at the foot of
the cot, fell with a resounant bang. Surely,
suvely, they wenld hear that and foree the
door! But there was a singing in my ears,
as if the sea had burst into the Chart Room,
and was surging all aronud. 1 cozld hear
nothing else. Dvery sense was swallowed
np in physical pain, The blood-red lights
danced before my eyes, the white teeth
gleamed, The pressure ou my throat seemed
to inovease.  Whe stinggle for breath beoame
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agony. Then the surging waves closed over
my head, and I sank down—down—into a
merciful ablivion,

They were standing round me—the mate,
the purser, the chief steward.

1 felt strangely weak and exhauosted.

“ What brings you here? What does it
all mean? "

“ Tt means that the ship has been fired, and
that you have been aftacked by a madman,
After the caution that you gave, one of uy
was nearly alwayson the watch; but he was
so cunning, hé managed to lull all our
suspicions. However, some half-hour ago-—
a little before two o'cloek—the steward
missed him from his cabin, and told me.
We were attracted by a smell of burning in
the smolkiug room, wheve the hangings proved
to be on fire. We had no difficulty in
extinguishing the flames, as they had not had
time to catch hold. Afterwards we found
two other fives, bat they, also, were easily pat
out. Then we came for you. We knocked
repeatedly, without receiving any answer,
Just s we were about to go away, thinking
that you must be elsewhere, [ fancied that {
caoght the sound of a seuffle, but it was so
slight that T could not be certain. But when
the case of instruments fell, T knew that
something must be wrong, so we broke in
the door, and ?

“ Where is he now ?

They lovked wneasily from one to the other,

* Well, sir, as soon a5 we burst open the
door, he turned sharp reund and looked at
us. He seemed to be kneeling right on top
of you, with his hand on your throat, but
when he realised that we had come to your
help, he made a bolt for the door, knocking
down the purser on the way; then he rushed
across the poop, and gave one spring over.
board. We threw in life-belts and lines, and
got out the dinghy, but all to no purpose.
Wo've done onr best, but I doubt if we'll
ever see him again.”

And we never did. The Company and the
relatives hushed up the matter, for above all
things it is necessary to keep the passengers
happy and amused,
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By Geratp L. Pracocks.

s ELIGIOUS teachers, philesophers and
poets have for generations impressed
upon the mind of the civilized world
the dreadful horrors of war.  These,
in & material and physical sense, are

indeed so ghastly to contemplite—even at
vecund-hand throngh the vealistic medinm of
the war correspondent’s vivid pictures-—that
general acquoiescence is easily gaived to the
self-evident fact that war is, (u its immediate
physical vesults, horrible and brutal.  So far
preachers of the modern humanitariauism
cannct be gainsaid by any reasonable being,
But when emotional sentimentalists shrick
against war as luevitably and always an
intrinsically wicked and demoralising thing,
to enter upon which, underany cirenmatances,
is & national sin,—then it is right and fitting
that the moral considerations which justify,
under certain conditions, an appeal to the
sword should be stated aud ingisted upon,
Move especially in times like the present is
it worth while to discern and appreciate the
good moral inflnenees exercised by war upon
personat and national character, when the
uobler part of man is, amongst thousands, in
danger of extinction by the demon spivits of
personal greed and of sensual self-indnlgence,
It could easily be shnwn that the doctrine of
* Peace at any price,” if followed ont to its
logical conclusion, might lead to far greater
moral wickedness than the wickedest war
that ever was waged. |

If poets have painted for our edification
the frightful features of * horrid war,” they
have also sung with no unecertain note of its
danutless heroisms, its wholesome self-forget-
fulness, its patriotic enthusiasms.

ar in its Moral Aspect.

*’Ihy voice is heard thre’ rolling drums,
That beat to buttle whore he sbunds ;
Thy face neross his fanoy comes,
And gives the battle to his hunds:
A moment, while the trumpots blow,
He sees his brood abont thy knoe;
The next like fire he mests tho foe,
And strikes him dead for thine and thee.”

Bo sings Teunysou's avdent little Lilia; tived
of shallow ecouceits, wordy shams, and mock
heroies, she eried to the storytellers,

“ For wur,
Or some graud fight to kill and muke an end. . .,
*Fight !’ sho suid,
‘And make us all wo would be, grent and good.””

But Tennyson is not, ono to worship what ho
himself has described as * tho blind wild
beast of foree ” roused to fury by the celash
of arms, for in another poem referving to
Britain, he says:

“ We love not this French God, the child of Hell,
Wild War, who bronka the converse of the wise;
Bat though we love kind Peaco so well,

We dars not ev'n by silence sanction ligs,”

From warfare of one kind or another we
cannut escape in this world, unless we
deliberately choose the existonce of the
dastard, who for the gake of bodily safety
and ease goes cringing through an ignoble
lifo until he crawls, or is kicked into his
grave. Of such are they who would tamely
submit to suy croelty and injustice, more
especially against others, rather than provoke
the enmity of the vich and powerful by
manful resistance. For the sako of pence,
and, above all things, profit, let us tolerate
the successtnl sooundrel whom g venal world
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hes elevated to place and power. Lest we
fhighbha\re to fight society let us not condemn
social evils that are fashionable, nor attack
vested interests that are strong, though they
grind the faces of the pour and make
thonsands mourn. As to the pestilent
Reformer who would disturb the seated order
of things, side with those who would stone
him, unless he has secured a teaching
sufficiently strong to return the stening with
interest. In that case make your peace with
him quickly, and subscribe to the new
movement, not becanse it i= right, but hecause
it seems dangerous to oppose it and profitable
to support it.  In all things, in short, agree
quickly with thine enemy while he is in the
way, so shalt thou escape injury to person
and pocket, and make thy days to be long
and safe in the land. KEven if submission to
the strong mean loss of honour and of seif-
respect, loss of just rvights, or worst of all,
loss of property, still resist nob; strive not
with the opprossor lest he slay thes. ~ Whine
and howl for * Peace in onr time, O Lord !~
from whatever evils and iniguities war might
save the time to come.

We do not mean to contend that all whose
fisst instinet is to condemn a naticnnl war
are actuated by so ignoble a spirit. We do
not forget the simple, pure-souled Tolstoi,
one of the cardinal points of whose doctrine
was, * Resist not evil”; and who could from
conscientiousconviction speak of self-devotion
to race and country as ¢ that gross imposture
called patriotism,” which he desired to get
vid of, fondly imagining that with patriotism
dead and buried there conld be no morve war.
But we maintain that this hysterical horror
of war, -thig* agony of shrinking from the
infliction of pain and the spilling of blood
for whatsoever enuse, this blind subordination
of every national instinet of self-preservation
and tmperial power to mere ¢onsiderntions of
material welfare and undisturbed commercial
prosperity —these, we say, are the habits of
thoaght and the kind of teaching that
engender in timg the dastardly spirit which
thinks only of personal ense and safety in
every moral crisis of life, and under the. garb
of a righteous meskuess aud.a forgiving
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spirit, would submit to any ignominy, shirk
any responsibility, tolerate any tyranny
ratber than fight and kili, or be killed.

We do not: deny that, to a great extent, the
enobling influences which we claim for war
vpen individuals, and upon the nationengaged
in i, depend upon the justice, or, at all
events, the supposed justice of the cause for
which it is waged. But, nevertheless, the
qualities of devoted heroism, of unselfish
patriotism, of genercus self-sacrifice for the
sake of comrades, of magnanimous mercy to
the vanquished, of steadfast conrage against
fearful odds, of dauntless endurance, of
faithfoiness anto death, of tender compassion
for the suffering—al! these virtues can flourish
amongst the rank and file of the army of a
ruthless aggressor, like the first Napoleon,
no less than amongst the soldiers of the hero
of Waterloo, who by their prowess helped to
save the liberties of Lurope,

In vivety-nine cases out of a hundred the
fighting soldier believes his conntry’s guarrel
just, and in that faith he fights, conquers, or
dies. His first duty iz obedience to the call
of his country ; if she is wreng the fault is
not his,—* His not to reasen why.” What
can he know of the twisted threads of
diplomagy P What skill has he justly to
discriminate between the specious arguments
of apposing politicians, to nicely weigh in
the balance the conflicting interests and
He can but
trust in the wisdom and rightnnsness of the
national rulers of his country, obey his
military saperiors, and dave and endure all
things for his country’s canse—right or
wrong. If motives of evil greed and bratal

.aggrandizement have prompted the rulers of

tho nation to an unholy war of aggression,
upon bheir heads be it; the soldier fights with
a clear conscience, so long as he conduects
himself towards the enemy as an honourable
foe, and is merciful in the hour of victory.
This is where modern compares so favour-
ably with ancient waifare, notwithstanding
the torvible destructiveness of modern
armaments as compared with those of the
Amongst civilized - nations robbery,
rapiue, and murder of the defenceless.popula-
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tion of » conquered territory is no longer
tolerated. The commander that aftern battle
would butcher in cold blood the prisoners
taken in fair fight would, we hope and believe,
be hunted down by au outraged world, and
hung as high as Haman,
with all tho wolfish vindietiveness peitaining
to the religions bigot and the semi-savage
would never dare, despite his veiled threats,
to harm defenceless prisoners of war,

It was not always so, we admit, and that
is why we say that, in many ways, waris nob
the same brutal and demoralising occupuation
it too often nsed to be in times gone by. In
Thackeray’s History of Harvy Esmond is
given a drendful glimpse of what was con-
sidered legitimate warfare in the time of the
famous Duke of Marlborongh. The author
tells us how in 1707 a divigion of the lnglish
Avmy was seut into the French provinces of
Artois and Picardy upon the most painful
and odions service,

Hren Paunl Kenger,

“The wretched towus,”
he writes, “ of the defenceless proviness . . .
“were left at our mercy; and owr ovders
* were to show them none.  We found places
“ garrisoned by invalids, and children, and
* women ; poor as they were, and as the costs
“ of this miserable war had made them, onr
“ commission was to rob these almost starving
“wretches—to tear the fuod out of their
“granaries and strip them of their rags.
“ "T'was an expedition of rapine and murder
“ weo were sent on, Our soldiers did deeds
“sach as an honest man must biush to
“remember. We brought back moeney and
“ provisions in gquantity to the Duke’s camp ;
“there had been no one to resist us, and yet
“who dares to tell with what murder and
“viglence, with what brutal eruelty, ontrage,
“and insult, that ignoble booty had been
“ravished from the inuocent and miscrable
“ victims of the war? " ,

In the face of this terrible indietment
against the military commanders and soldiery
of that sharefn] past, who will dare to say
that modern civilization in its couduet of
war, has made no improvement upon the
frightful brutalities of that time ¥ Contrast,
with the pictere in the extract we have given,
. the kindly gentleness of our gallant Lord
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Roberts towards the Lurghors of tho con-
quored districts of the Orango oo State;
sote the nobly magnanimous tone of his
proclamation that Great Dritain had o
quarrel with tho people, but only with the
Alas! that such
generous forbearance and clemeney should

goverument of the connbry.

have been afterwards so shamefully abused ;
promises of submission broken, and hostilities
treachoronsly and  dishenourably  resnmed
against a eommander who, in the heat of
victorions battle, had henourvably respected
the rights of privale property, and protected
the lives and liberties of the vanguished
The lives and property of the Freo State
burghers, who make submission by pledging
their neutrality, ave as safe, and probably far
sifer, where the victorious DBritish flag i
fying than where the Boer power still holds
sway. lu the bad old days it was not so
mucel thad war made men bratal, as that men
ina more or less bratal age carvied on war
in a bratal manner.

Neadless war, like needless angor, is n
thing to be utterly condemmed; bat let us
veteinber that just as there is sucl a shing
as righteons anger, so there is such a thing
If it bo asked, whoshall
decide upon which side is the fight in an
international quarrel ¥ we veply tho national
conssionce of a God-ferring and self-governed
people.  Autocrats oligavchics may
plunge a nation into a wicked war, but freo,
seif-governed sommunities of the presont day
will never bo cozened into lighting for an
unworthy or dishonourable object.

Can any caim or evenly balanced mind
believe for an instant that in the case of the
present struggle in Bouth Afries sll the
British populations of the world would rise,
as they have done, akmost as one man to fight
for the maintenance of our Bouth African
Limpire if there were no moral justification
for the war? Is it conceivable, except to
the warped minds and shrivelled manhood of
a certain political school, that millions of
British hearts in every quarter of the globe
should beat as obe in their approval of thie
war, if it had no other exciting caunse than
the sorbid greed of a few grasping millivnaires

as a righteous war,

and
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and scheming Jew syndicates? So monstrous
a proposition only needs to be stated to carry
with it its own refutation, And what shall
we say of that other calumny upon the race,
that that tremendous manifestation of patriotic
fervourihronghouta widely-scattered Bmpire,
“which has startled the world, has been, for-
sooth, called forth by the mere volgar
instinct of national self-aggrandizement, and
the blatant spirit of the Jingo? Is it not &
philosophical truth that great effects only
from great camses spring P No doubt thaf
in the passionate unanimity, the spontaneons
ardour, the determined euwergy of the efforts
we are making, there is, among octher
impelling forces, pride of race. Butitis a
pride very different from the empty vanity
of the swashbnekler. This is an excellent
and wholesome pride of race, at the root of
which is a profound and innate convietion
of the beneficent character of British rule,
and of the glorious, sacred mission of the
Anglo-Saxon power to extend the blessings
of liberty, and to strengthen the foundations
of human justice between man and man
thronghoat the habitable globe. This fo
many may sound like common clap-trap—
meve rhetorical fustian; but nevertheless the
existence, deep down in the hearts of our
people, of this strong faith in our destiny,
unconseious though it may be for the most
part, is a stapendous fact pregnant with
mighty issues in the coming history of
humanity. Hence to grard with oor lives
the Empire in whose safety and strength lies
the fulfilment of these great ideals becumes a
sacred daty and a glovious privilege. Because
we believe that as & vace we have imumense
rosponsibilities placed upon us, we must be
strong to enable us to fulfil them, aud to
keop strong we must manfully repell any and
every attuck of our enemies desigmed to
weaken onr power and uphold the right—if
noed be against a world in arms.

But we have digressed somewhat from the
question of the moral influence of War in
general, aud of a just war in particular,
* When we say thatthere is, at the present day,
~ amongst a certain largo section of society, an
exaggerated veverence for life for its own
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sake, let us not be misunderstood, A catlons
indifference regarding the preservation of
life, which euds in condoning as venial
offences, homicide and murder committed
from motivesof privaterevengeand animosity,
is the surest sign of a retrograde civilization,
and no proof whatever of the existence of
that national valour which in the public
cause scorus hardship, wounds, and death.
To lightly risk one’s life or take that of
another in a trivial private qoarrel is the
deed of a fool or an angry beast; butto give
one’s lite in batile, o willing sacrifice for
one’s eountry or race, should not be regarded
as thongh it were the chmax of human
misfortane.  The {oyalty to duty, the perfect
love of hononr that easted ont fear, the
enthasiastic seif-devotion to comrades in the
hour of extreme peril, she enduring faith in
the privciples of {ruth and justice, which
coants the world well lost for the privilege
of dying for the right--this is the life that
exalteth a nation, the life of the sounl and
spirit.  When that is killed by the death of
all impulses except those which spring from
love of self, aud from a craven desive to eling
to life and its naterial pleasures as being the
utmost imaginable goed, then is & mau dead
indeed, though his bodily life may still
camber the earth. For many a turbulent
and restless spirit there is moral redemption
in the chance to risk the bodily life and all
its selfish instinets and gross desives for a
noble ead.  Ah, loving mothers bereaved of
your children, do not let your hearts be
desolate becanse they tell you your sons have
died the death of heroes! Think how, in the
moment that they bravely fell, their gullant
younug souls leapt at one bound from all the
sordid temptations of the material world to
stand for ever safe apou the shining rock of
honour reserved for duty nobly done,  They
have goue from yonr arms & precions gift to
the nation; and though vanished from your
earthly gaze, they live for ever, not alone in
your yearning mother-heavts, but alse in the
gratefol hearvts of a whole people, shrined in
the loving admiration of the great and good.
In soch cases ** O Death, where is thy sting ?
(O Grave, where is thy victory P
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Dr, Martineau, who has been called the
great master of ethics, is far from holding
that true Christianity cannot tolerate the
necessity of war under certain conditicns in
the affairs of nations. Writing on the snb-
jeot of the © Kthics of Christendom ™ Dr.
Martineay has said: *“The reverence for
hnrman life is carried to an immoral idolatey
when it is held more sacred than justice and
right, andwhen the spectacle of blood becomes
more howible than the sight of desclating
tyrannies and tricmphant hypocrigies.”  He
recognises that a reign of law and crder
cannot exist in this present world without a
basis of force to uphold it.  * A religion,” he
teaches, ® which does not include the whole
moral law ; a moral law which does not
embrace all the problems of a commonwealth ;
a commonwealth which regards the life of
man mor than the equities of God, appear
to be wifaithful to their functions, and
nnworthy interpreters of the divine scheme
of the world.” The only Peace that can, or
that ought to last, is a Peace wedded to
perfect righteousness. Then might the linrth
realise the beautifal image of the psalmist,

- “Merey and Troth are met together;
Righteomsness and Peace have kissed cach
other.”

We camiot donbt that a war which calls
forsubstantial setf-sacrifice fromacommunity,
which stimulates physical and mental energy,
and steels men to endure personal hardship,
perils by sea and land, and cven death itself
with ealm fortitnde, acts as a powerful and
salutary moral tonic to a nation. [If it sinks
under the trial from feebleness of purpose, a
morbid horrer of physical pain, or a grovel-
ling loveof money making, that nation has
stamped itself eraven, and is doomed to
ultimate extinction. If there are horrors of
War, are there not also horvors of Peace ?—
mean, cruwling horrors of treachery, lechery,
cheating and lies; sleek and smug villains
rolling in cerriages paid for with the blood
of tears, and unspeakable agonies and
degradations of the poor; a sycophautic and
lick-spittle generation, amougst which a big
bank balince is accepted as the most con-
vincing proof of private and public worth,
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and the ouly swindlor whe is condemuncd ig
the one whose ill-gotten gains slip through
his fingors, and who thos fails to secure
power and peif by his lying and fraud;
sickening social hypoerisies and convoutional
shams, by means of which * Society " con-
trives to shield her votavies, while hohind
her shameless skirts thoy revel in sensual
iniquities, ov fricter away God-given lives in
fatwous inanitics—buman flics that “ sting
and sing, and weave their potty cells and die,”
When we roflect on these aceompanimonts
of Peace withuat righteousuess, we can
sympathise with the poet's outhurst when ho
ories :
* I witke Lo the higher nius
Of a land that has lost for a little hor lust of gohl,
And love of & peace that wus full of wrongs wnd
shamues,
Horrible, hateful, monstrous, zol to ho told;
Andhuil encomore tothe bunnerof battle wnrollwl !
Though wmany a light shull darken, nnd many sh ]
weep
For those that wre crushed in the elash of jurring
claims.
Yot God’s jnst wreath shall bo wrenked on o g
liar,
And many a darkness into the light shall leap,
Ard shinc in the sudden making of splondid nues,
And neble thonglt be fredr under the gun,
And the heart of & people heat with one dosire.”

Let us then gird up our lving nnd fight the
good fight of faith in truth and justiee unti
we make frecdom to flourish and right to
prevail mightily upon the carth, in spito of
slandor, envy, and the veuomous haty of those
with whom we cun have no part, whogo
tyrannies and pross outrages upon human
Jastice cry aloud to Heaven for expiation,
No “red fool-fury of the Sciue™ is in our
bieod, but the calm indomitable will to dq
the world's work that God has pluced in onp
hands, and woo be to them that impede
Britannia's path as she marches to the fulfil.
ment of her destiny | We shall not be turned
from eur purpuse by the gibes and threats of
enemies who hate to witness the stondy
growth of the Power which oue day will be
strong cnough to cnforce the mighty Pas
Britannicum uuder whose shicld the nationy
will learn to revercnce and rejoice in the
frecdom born of the anion of law and ordep
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with justice and right. Until that day shall
come we must not be afraid to pleck, or
ashamed to wear, the © blood-red blossom of
war,” no matter what puling futilities may
be uttered about the deadly sinfulness of the
arbitrament of the sword. i
One of the shining ones of this earth, whose
beautiful vefinement of soul was not less
remarkable than the luminous wisdom of his
mind, has not shrunk from speaking the
truth that was in him when he says: “When
1 tell you that war is the foundation of all the
arts, I mean also that it is the fonndation of
all the high virtues and facalties of men. It
is very strange to me to discover this; and
very dreadful-—but I saw it to be quite an
undeniable fact . .. .. [ found, in brief,
that all great nations learnt their truth of
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word, and strength of thought in war, that
they were nourished in war, and wasted by
peace; tanght by war, and deceived by peace;
trained by war, and betrayed by peace; in a
word, that they were born in wat, and
expired in peace.”—[From John Raskin’s
Crown of Wild Olives.)

Weo may conclude these remarks with a
verse from a recent poem pnublished in the
Spectator upon the “Garden Colony " of
Natal, by Mr. Gtascoigne Mackie :

« Wa pray for peace, and peace will come again,
The herald of a happier day, fo heal
The wounds of fair Natal; yot not in vain
The brave have bled that man may honour man:
And to what end dees Britain rule the wave,
But that her justice, like the salt o’ the billow,
Should cleanse and sweeten a corrapted world ¥

OUR

The wondrous word of history shews

tlow each age gave a nation birth,
And as one fell, another rose,

And left its trace upon the earth.
Tach had its ordered patt to play,

They served their purpose, each and all,
Phey served their purpose, passed away,

And left a lesson in their fall.

They set up gods and idols vain—

The pride of riches, pomp, and state,
They worshipped wealth and worldly gain,
(v And in their luxury met their fate:

Or else they fell because the sword

They made theirgod, and victory's palms,
Because they worshipped not the Liord

But pride of power and strength of arms.

Though we are wealthy, yet we give
" From each to each, and will give more—
Though proud of power, yet we would live
In peace, and now we love not war—
Though these have filled and yet shall fill
The dangerous way our feet have trod,
There is o danger greater still—
To,make our Empire as our God.

GOD.

For we are strong, and rich, and vreat,
A nation rightecus, just, and free,
And counfless millions own ouyr state,
Our rule holds sway from sea to sea;
Yet we should mark "tis not through us
That victory follows on our sword—
* Not untous | Not unto us!
But to Thy Name, be glory, Lord. "

The danger comes in specious ways—
Tor it is good to love our land,
But when we give ourselves the praise,
And claim success by our own hand,
And when in strength we place our pride,
And say kings tremble ot our nod,
That there is nothing us beside,
We take our Empire for our God.

Tord, if we faint in trouble’s hour,
And lost in darkuess seem to be,
Let out of weakness come our power —
That we do firmer build on Thee,
And if our souls bear such dark stain
That we shall £al! beneath Thy rod,
Oh! make us serve but Thee again,
And not take Empire for our God.

Axice 'WGOODHOUSE,
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Ghat Wan Madness Kies.

By Mary Hegrsgro,

Illustrated by H. E. Taylor,

Mrs. Walton was a painfal
¢ puzzle. When she chose
® she conld be one of the
most charming and fas-
d cinating of women; but,
unfortunately, she never
\ chose tfo exerecise her
charms and facinations af home.

I the bosom of her family she wag the
most aggravating woman on the face of the
earth, In society she was always the most
prominent fignre—the stately, tactful hostess,
the vivacious, entertaining guest —or an
exaggerated Mus, Malaprop, the laughing-
stock of the assembly.

There seemed to be a curious moral bwist
in her nature. Her principal delight lay in
goading to the verge of distraction hor un-
fortunate, long-suffering husband, aund she
considered that she had achieved the greatest
victory of her married life when, unable to
bear another word, leaving an untonched
breakfast, he stamped out of the house with
a profane expression on his lips. Inwardly
trinmphant she followed him to the garden
gate and ealled after him in the meekest and
most submissive of voices: “ Will you be
back in time to read prayers, darling, or do
you think that prayers and ‘damnation’
don’t agres P’

For days after this incident she was in
the highesé of spirits. Bhe had, for once,
pat her husband in the wrong, and she made
the most of her victory. With an expression
of sublime meekness she falked continnally
of the duty of wifely submission and forgive-
ness, of how in the days of her maidenhood
ghe never counld understand how women put
up with cruel or drunken husbands, though

since her marringe she bad discovored that
a woman could forgive her hnsband any
mortel thing, “but,” she would add sadly,
*thongh we forgive, wo connot forget. 'Tho
sting always romains.”

I'or years afterwards, whenover My, Walton
mutely protested against her aggravating
conduct by leaving the room, ho wasg
followed by the parting shot, “ Yon neodn't
hesitate to swear at me, dear; I'm quite
nsed to it.”

And yet, in spite of her evil, nugging
tomper, hor extreme solfishnoss in lite
things, ghe could be grandly gencrons. To
anyone in real need sho would give freely
and lavishly, to anyone in physical pain sho
wonld be the tendervest of nurses; but sho
seemed to lack o finor sense, and to delight
in inflicting mentul anguish npon those who
should have been dearest to hor.

At times her spirits would rise to such a
beight as to be almost nneontrollable, She
would then act in a most extraordingry
manner, causing oxcessive amusoment to
thoaghtless und disinterested spectators, and
deepest mortifieation to tho members of her
own family.

In hor most aggravating moods sho would
be sickly sontimental in speech, Whilo
deliberately cutting her husband to the
gquick, exposing the family grievances, and
airing in public the views which sho knew
to be most repulsive to Mr. Walton, she
would annoy him by showering upon him
foolish endearing epithets, and appealing to
him to confirm her absard statemeonts,

Poor Mr, Walton! [ often wondered how
he came to marry Helen Grey, Heo was
twenty years her senior, a studious, thought-
ful, retiring, yet thoroughly wmanly man,
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She was gay, stylish, handsome —a woman
whose highest ambition was to be the leader
of soctety, such :as it was, in the small
colonial township in which she lived.

That Bobert Walton married for love 1
am sare. Tor what Helen Grey married I
have never discovered.

"Their honse had the appearance of a little
paradise—for Mrs, Walton had exquisite
artistic taste—yet it lacked the atmosphere
of home. Robert Walton possessed a bean-
tiful house, but no home; a“beantifal wife,
but no help-meot. At forty-five he appeared
quite elderly, and wasa typical book-worm,

“ YE§, DARLING, I AM WBL ALL OVER, BUT IT
pOKS NOT MATLER.

for his only comfort and companionship lay in
books. Mis intimate friends had been driven
away, one by ouve, by Mrs, Walton, who,
although she considered her husband nof at
all, becamo furiously jealous of anyone whose
companianship seemed to give him pleasure.

By the tragedy of his married life the troe
nature of the man was warped. The wreath
of tentlerness with which he would gladly
have surronnded his wife, he had fouund, by
bitter experience, served ouly as a subject
for ridienls.

And yet, at times, Mis, Walten had such
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pretty, engaging manners. Often, when she,
with her bright anbura hair piled high ou
her head, and her tall, slender fignre grace-
fully draped in soft black material, was
flitting from guest to guest distributing
smiles and witticisms with unequalled grace,
I have seen her husband gaze npon her with
a pained, hungry, yet proudly admiring
expression. Oneo all those charms had been
displayed entirely for his benefit. Now he
was the one person in the world for whom
they were never displayed.

And they were bonnd for life!  The pity
of it! Fortunately, or unfortunately——it is
difficulty to jadge which-—there were no
children living.  The family consisted of this
ill-mated husbind and wife, and Miss Grey,
Mrs, Walton's step-sister.

For some time after I became acquainted
with Mrs. Walten 1 was groatly puzzled by
the visible anxiety with which Miss Grey
seemed constantly, yet covertly, to watch
her, and T conld uot understand why both
hushand and sister should so guietly and
unresistingly pass over her cruel taunts and
insults.

However, after 1 had been the pained and
nnwilling witness of an unusnally disgrace-
ful domestie scene, Miss Grey confided to me
the renson of their long-suffering anxiety.

Early in her married life Mrs. Walton had
suffered from a very painful illness, and had
ouly been ablo to obtain velief from the
frequent and intense spasms of pain by
taking ehlorodyne,

At first she took it only in small and very
occasional doses; but she soon became so
fond of it, thut even after all necessity for
taking the drug had ceased, she felt a
constant craving for it. 'Po this craving she
yielded, and before anyone was aware of the
fact she had become dangerously addicted
to taking chlerodyne.

Dr. Cook, the family physician, and an
old friend, first discovered and pointed out
the danger, And then began & painful game
of Lide and seek.

Although the chemists, instructed by Dr.
Cook, refused to supply Mrs. Walton
with the foibidden drug, in.all manper
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of cunning ways she contrived to obtain it.

The washerwoman, school children, the
butcher, the baker, all vere seervetly com-
missioned by this misguided woman to bring
means to satisfy her craving, and at last M.,
Walton was obliged eutirely to withhold
money from her, and even to preveut her
from going out alone, But these precantions
eame too late. To such an extent had she
yielded to the dangerons bhabit that her brain
was affected, and for weeks she was like a
raving maniac, Day and night she was
watehed and goarded nutil reason onee more
resumed its sway, and sound in mind and
body she was restored to her family.

“ But,” added Miss Grey, * we are afraid
to eross her in little thiugs, as excitement
may injuriously affect her,”

Since I was a favourite of Mrs. Walton,
and was acquninted with the skeleton iu the
cupboard of this unhappy household, Miss
Grey—worn ot with worries, and greatly
in need of a change—Dbegged me to stay at
the Dovecot (as Mrs. Walton in bitter sarcasm
msisted npun naming her house) while she
was away.

I willingly consented, though, had [ known
what experiences awaited me [ shonld have
hesitated,

While 1 was there Mrs. Walion was
particularly " quarrvelsome. If Mr. Walton
replied to her remarks she either flatly
contradicted him, or extracted an offensive
meaning from his words. 1f he preserved
a disereet silence she acensed him of salking;
if he answered in monosyllables she would
remark, * Of course, darling, | am only a
woman, and your wife at that—I don’t
expect you to condescend to waste your
brilliant conversation upen me.
that for men, or for Miss Haultain,

You save
She is
a woman of mind, and cen understand
and sympathize with your views. Wouald
you like me to leave the room, dear? Or,
since yon are such a great stickler for
propriety, would you prefer me to remain as
chaperone? [ will do exactly as you please.”
When a dead silence fell after
particularly offengive speech, she would
occasionally remark, apropos of nothing :

301e
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“ 1 porceive that T am an uusympathetic
third,” or:

“Two is company thees is none,” where-
upon she.wonld rise and leave the voom,
leaving myself and Mr. Wniton dumbly
miserable,

These pleasant little eneonuters usually
tock placo-at meal times.

“ For Heaven's sake, Miss Hanltain, take
no notice, aud if you have any pity in your
heart don't cry,” suid Mr. Walton to mo, ono
day, as a Dbig tear splashed on my plate.

“ She doesn’t mean it for you child ;) its
all for me, aud, poor girl, she cannot help
it,”

My visit was a period of unmitigated
misery, and had it uot been for iy promise
to Miss Groy, who had warned me of whnt
might happen, T shouhl bave packed my
Loxes and departed ere the fimt week had
“sped its weary way!”

No reasonable request did Mr, Walton
ever refase his wife, and she was gl'euﬂy
astondnhed when he cue day futly refused
to tuke bar to Christeliureh to sce a play of
Pinero’s,

“ 1 should be ashwmed, my dear, 1o it
through tho performance wysell, so { shall
certainly wot take you,"” he tirmly declared,

“ Honi soet gut mal y pense,” she retortd,
“ If there's one thing on carth 1 foathe, it iy
o modest wan.”

In spite of tanuts aud  entreatics Mr,
Walton remained tirm in his vefusal ; so, by
way of showing her anger, Mrs. Walton,
wearing a thin dress and light hoase shous,
went out and worked furiously in the garden
in the pouring rain, After a
came in, wot to the skin,

Disregarding my advice to change her
garments, she dragged we with her into her
husband's study, where she sat down and
pretended to read.

Thoogh fecling distressed I could hardly
help laughing at her dreagglod sppearance
——she reminded mo irresistibly of & ¢ wet
hen.

To her intense chagrin My, Walton, who
was busily writing, did not notice the state
of her aitire, so she again went ontside,

while she
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deliberately walked through a pool of water,
and returned to the study, making a notice-
nbly “sloppy ” sound with her fect.

“ Why, my dear,” said Mr. Walton, * your
feet are wet.”

“ Yes, darling,” was the meek reply, “I'm
wet all over. But it doesn’t matter.”

“You hed better change at once, Helen.”
“No love, 1 won't bother. TI'm too tired.”
And neither warnings nor entreaties would
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reached the desired pitch of icy coldness;
then with a sigh of resigned martyrdom,
she returned to bed, and sent for “ darling
Robert to come and see how cold she was.”
The result was severe rheumatic pains
next day. I thought she deserved bthem;
and though I did not express my sentireents,
she must have divined them, and accordingly

determined to punish me.
Fairly late in the evening she sent Mr.
Walton to Dr. Cook for some

Uit gt

special  prescription, and s
Saralh, the only servant, was
out, T was left alone with
her.

It was winter, and there was
a mice fire in the bedroom, so
I offered to read to my patient,
who, however, soon jumped out
of bed and began a series of most
extraordinary antics,

First she exzecuted a war
dance up and down the room,
jumping over an ottoman, and
knocking over a chair.

Then she took Mr Walton's
tall silk hat oub of its leather
case, and placing 1t before
the fAve, like a footstool, sat
on ib; the inevitable
result that she and the hat came
to grief,

Without a word or a smile
she crushed the battered hat
down head, stood
before me, placed her hands

with

on her

STILL BOLDING ME FAST, SUE FOUGITT THE AIR ARODUND ME.

indnee her to change, until two honrs later
g hot bath was prepaved; when, saying in
a meekly injured toue, * Well, darling, for
youi‘ sake T will do it,” she allowed herself
to be undressed, bathed, and put to bed,
and generally coddied. Thanks to our
efforts to prevent her from taking a chill,
she was soon in a profuse perspiration.

This, however, did not at all suit my
lady; so, getting out of bed, she wallked
barefoot on the linoleum untll she had

" on my shounlders, thrust her face
into mine, and grinned.

There was no mirth in the
grin; it was simply a fiendish extension
of the mouth, almost from ear to ear, and
it made my blood run cold,

Turning away and seating herself npon
ottoman, she twisted her long hair round her
neck, until, with protvuding tongue, and
straining eyeballs, she appeared to be
strangling, nor did she desist antil, in mortal
terror, I was about to cub her beautiful hair,
Theu, with a cackling, mirthless laugh she
rose, took the bottles one by one off a large
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bracket, and appeared to taste the contents
of each. Two contained lotions, and wers
marked © Poson.”  These I managed to hide
in the full sleeves of my wrapper.

Though trembling with fear and excite-
ment, I dared notleave her in orderto summen
help,

Heedless of my entreatics to return to bed,
Mrs. Walton, still in her very airy attire,
marched into the kitehen, and—the woman
must have had the stomach of an ostrich—
for, opening bags and ting, she sampled
the contents of each, A Dbiscnit, raisius,
oatineal, vice, a piece of candied peel, pepper-
gorns, ginger, starek, an ancient scone, and
a spoonful of treacle,

The most striking part of this performance
was a sneesing it brought ou by taking a
pinch of pepper as if it were snnif, The
erescendo of each sueese was wmarked by a
mighty leap, the diminuendo by a lowly
cartsy. Had it not seemed so terribly
nneanny it would have been excruciatingly
funny to see the tall white-vobed figure,
erowned with a batéered silk hat, bobbing
and ourtsying like a huge marionettc to a
most unmusical accompaniment,

The hamour of the situation seemed to
strike Mrs. Walton, for rushing into the
bedroom, sha solemnly repeated the perform-
ance before a full-length mirvor.

Again I begged her to get into bed.

Instead of complying she turned and
grinned —snch a ghastly grin! 1 folt sick,
but dared not leave her. Suddenly
‘a change came o'cr the spirit of her
dream.’

She took off the hat, sisiled quite natueally,
got into bed, and said amiably, ¢ Give mo my
brnsh and comb, dear.”

As I brought them she seized my wrist,
repeated the diabolical grin, and put eut her
tongue. Then, still holding me fast with
one hand, she clenched the other
violently fought the air around me,

I say “ fought the air” advisedly; for,
thongh her blows appeared to be fiercely
simed at me, not one kit me.

On each side of my face, under my arm,

over my head, all around she made violent
Vou. I.—No. 9.—540.

and
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thrasts wnd poasses; bt net once did she
touch mo.

I closed my eyes and montally prayed for
help, fully believing that I was alone with a
dangerous mauiae.

At ieugth she threw awny my  wrist,
jamped on to the outside of the bed, and on
bonded kneecs, with hends spread out like
claws, she began a sorios of ghastly grimacus.

Her thin, floxible lips extonded widely, her
china blue oyes crossed in all directions, her
chin protraded, hor scalp and ears moved
backwards and forwards, and finally, witha
diabolical expression on her face, she mado
With a
tervified seream I belted out of the door,and
held b fast on the outside, [ heard the
feet manine  pattoring
up and down the floor, and then silence
reigned.,

How long [ held tho door T do nol know.
1t scemed ages before 1 ventured o open it
and peop into the reom, in order to seo that
Mrs, Walton was not injuring herself. When
at last [ did so, sounds of smothored langhtor
issned from tho bed, where nothing was to
be seen bubt u quivering, shaking heap of
clothes,

Greatly velieved to find that my chargo
was not in mischief, 1 gently took out the
key and locked the door from the outside,

Ag 1 did s0 the back door opened, and, to
my great relicf, Barah, tho old servant,
entered, [ briefly explained to hor that Mrs,
Walton was delirioss,

“I knew wo ghould have a scone bofore
the day was over,” she remarked, © when the
master refused to take her to the thestro,”

“Jsshe often so?”" T quoried.

“Yes,” she answored sharply, * And,
p'r'aps, you'd be so, if you bad to live all the
days of your life with a man you couldn't
abide.”

“ Not but what she has good reason to
love him,” she added slowly. * Poor Mastor!
Poor Miss Helen | " and sadly shaking her
head, sho entered her mistress’ bedroom, I
fotlowing.

There in bed lay Mvs. Walton, looking as
innocent and peaceful as a little child, -

a tremendous spring towards mo.

of the sveming
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With a calm smile, which maddened me,
ghe said : :

“ Well, Sarah, Thope you've had a pleasant
day,” and to Mr. Walton, who entored at
that moment, she remarked calmly: * Have
you brought my drops, Robert,? I feel as
if I could sleep now.”

Withont & word 1 went fo bed; and I
was particularly careful to see that my door
was locked. All night I lay awake musing
on the tragedy of two rnined lives. 1t
seemed to me that the utter nnsunitability of
Helen and Robert Walton lny at the foot of
all the wretchedness in this most miserable
home.

On the one side was much love—on the
other none.

Even had there boen love on both sides, a
marriage between persons of such utterly
diverse tastes and temperaments could
gearcely have proved happy.

Was it true, as Sarah had seemed to
inginuate, that conjugal unhappmess had
tarned Mrs. Walton’s brain ?

I could scarcely credit it, Then T remem-
bered, that I had only spoken as if Mys.
Walton had Leen slightly “ delirious,” though
I firmly believed her to be temporarily insane,

I determined, therefore, to tell averything
to Dr. Cook when he visited his patient next
day.

In the morning I took a nice breakfast to
Mprs. Walton, who greeted me cheerily, re-
marking, “ What a capital nurse you would
malke, dear 1”

T answered deily, “Do yon think so?”
whereupon she was seized with a fit of
laughter, and I was unwillingly impressed
with thie uncomftortable suspicion thatshe was
laughing at the remenbrance of my cowardly
aund undigniied exit when she sprang
atme across the bed. Although no mention
was made of the previous evening's perform-
ances I could mot help feeling that she
remembered everything distinetly, and was
infinitely amused at the recollection.

During the night ¥ had pitied her, thinking
how bitterly ashamed she would be if she
remembered her insano conduci—now 1 was
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convinced that she did remember, yoi ex-
perienced no feeling of shame.

When Dr, Cook came Mrs Walton cun-
ningly prevented me from speaking to him
privately. She earefully kept me within
view, and, when the doctor was abont to
depart, took my band and held it affection-
ately, saying, * Don’t leave me dear. It
soothes my poor nerves to hold your strong,
cool, little hand.”

Dr. Cook, however, was a man of discrim-
ination, and when leaving he sald casually,
“You are pale this morning, Miss Hauoltain,
a little Come
down to wmy surgery in an hour, by
which time Mrs. Walion’s medicine will be
ready.

I followed his instrnetions, and took the
opportunity of telling him the whole story
of the preceding evening.

“ Pack up your boxes and go home in the
morning,” he said, “ Yoo shall have a
telegram recalling you.”

* Will you tell Mr. Walton ? T queried.

“ No,” growled the doctor, *I won't
He’s got enough to bear already.”

“ But is 1t safe to leave him in ignoranee ?’

“Porfectly safe,” ho veplisd. Mrs.
Walton was as conscious of her actions ag
you or I, and was only playing upon your
fears.”

* But doctor, why shounld she do 1t P

“ Because she’s afool,” hestormed. “ And
her mother before her was a fool, and her
father was a fool for marrying a fool, and her
hushand is the biggest fool of all for prtting
up with her foolery.”

* But,” I persisted, ** isn't her brain still
somewhat affected by it P”

“ Not o bit of it," he replied more ariably.
“ Her mother was hysterical and gave way
to her tendency, consequently Mrs. Walton
is hysterical, and she gives way to her
hysteria and bad temper. That iz all that
nils her, but © That way Madness lies,” and
I have warned her that unless she controls
hersslf she will end her days in the lanatie
asylam,”

And she is there now.

run will do you good.
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Miethods of Fishing.

SPINNING WITH ARTIFICIAL
MINNOW.

N deep, moderately slow water one can
spin almost anywhere with the chance
of talking a tront,
tront generally feed near thebank, becanse
the small fry, in ascending the strear,
have to take advantage of every bit of
slack waterand every eddy cansed by project-
ingrockorboulder. Mr.lrentknowsthis,and
lies in wait near the bank, and when the small
fish comes stroggling ugainst tha current, he
is pounced on. The method in this case is to
cast well cut iu the viver, a little down
gtream, so that the carvent will spin the bait
as soon as it touches the water. Lebt the
minnow swing gradually towards the bank,
spinning all the while, then draw gently up
stream in a series of jerks, so as to resemble
the shooting activn of small fish, If a trout
rises there is not much wecasion to strike, ag
in this style of fishing, e generally hooks
himself. Still, a guod upward stroke is very
effective, and has the advantage of putting
the rod in a good position to withstand a
run. It is advisable to give a strong trout
the butt as quickly as possible.  In the first
ptace it tires him, it lessons the visk of
fouling, and it prevents the fish ranging to
- great lengths and scaring his fellows. As
soon as yon haye hooked your fish, look out
for the best place to land him, and work him
towards that place. It is of course advisable

In swift water the

to worl your fish down slremn i€ it s vory
strong 3 but if you are fishing down stream,
this distarbs too much water. Land the
fish where you stand, and gaff him as soon
as you get him within reach; too much
ceremony s apt bo result in a chafed line, or

in the breaking away of hooks.

UP STREAM OR DOWN STREAM.

The question of fishing ap or down strenm
in New Zealand is seitled generally by tho
strength of the carvent.  Nearly every New
Zealand viver isso swiftas to make spinning
with the curreunt impossible, therefore, it is
nsnal to fish down strenm.  Where the water
ig shallow and the stream broad, wading is
the best plan, then one can fish both bauks,
If the angler can throw left or right
alternately, he can fish nearly every inch of
water without maoch cxertion. When tho
water is clear, use a long line and wade as
quietly as possible. IF the water is too deop
to wade, walk along the baunk, taking cave to
keep out of sight, sud throw as far and as
surely as you can,  After all trout fishing is
valed by very simple things. The first and
mest important is to make tho bait you are
using resemble as nearly as possible the
natural food of the trout, and the seeond iy
to be as wary and as seerotive as tho trout
itself.

LIVE BAIT FISHING.

Tivc and dead bait fishing helong to the

stme class of sport as minnow fishing, - The
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common baits for the large vivers are the
smelt, the inanga, and the bully.  When used
dead they are spun similar to the artificial
minnow, When used alive they are given
as much freedom as possible, so that they
will move about easily. Some people use
the Stewart tackle and o large Hight of hools
with live bait, but the most effective tackle
for anything like clear water is a fair sized
single hook on singlo silk gut.  The huok s

ZBEALAND

CREEPER FISHING.

Creeper fishing seems peculiar to certain
rivers in the South Island. The Selwyn, the
Mimiha and the Kuriwao being types of
creeper streams. The cresper is a dark grey
inseet about three-quarters of an inch long,
shaped something like a centipede, and which,
like a centipede, is armed with horny nippers
capible of giving quite a sharp little bite.
It is found auder large stones near the edge

{June, 1900

THE UPPER SELWYN-—A FAVOURITE CANTERBURY TROUY RIVER.

putb through the lower lip of the bait, and it
i dropped lightly wheve some rapid enters a

~poal. By earefully watching the line, ik is
gasy to see when the bait is taken by a trout,
then it is necessary to strile sharply. Not
at the first sharp tug, for a trout seizes its
prey oross-ways, but when the trout darts off
with its vietim., Live bait fishing is most
effective in deep, moderately still water, and
ab night time. In the davkuess the angler
must be able to distinguish when he has a
bite by the feel of the rod, which necessitates
& fairly tant line,

of the water, and is deadly bait when used
Jpwperly. A white steel number six long
shinked hook attached to a fine bus strong
cast of single gut, is generally used. The
hook is inserted through the neck of the
creeper, aud the bait is thrown across and
just a little up stream. The line is kept taut,
and the point of the rod must be moved down
atabout the same rate as the current. The
prictical reason for this is to canse the creeper
tomove just nb the same rate as it would
diift if left entirely to the mercy of the
stream. Trout are observant creatures, and
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if they see their pet bait moving faster than
the current, or moving across, or up stream,
they grow smspicious and leave it religiously
The art of fishing, as I remarked
before, consists in keeping out of sight, and

alone.

making your bait imitate as nearly as possible

— - N . —

A BIT OF THE UPPER ANARUNA, SOUMILAND,

the natnral food of the tront.  Whether you
are fishing with fly, worm, creeper, bally,
smolt, or artificial minnow, this rule applics.
So in fishing with the ereeper, make it move
just how aud where it would move were if
adrift on its own account. Crecper fishing
is ome of the best forms of hait-fishing
obtainable. I# tempts the large as well as
the small fish, and few trout can resist it.

HINTS ON WORM FISHING.

Keep back from the bank as far as
couvenient to cast; fish up stream close
to the bank; let yoar cast voll dewn
by the bank to your feet, lift your
hand, walk on a few steps, cast again.
At the least sign of a delay from your cast,
walt about ten seconds, then strike gently
but boldly. Shonld you find 2 sudden check
and you know a trout is the canse, lower the
top of your rod, walk in a few steps, wait, and
then strike. Don’t use a long line, just aboat
the length of your rod; bat, you must have
a long cast. Walk on to the bank after
having tried it as far as you think necessary,
and fish further into the bed of the viver.
Don't let your link drift below you, ag it
it will only float on the surface, Chose the
shingly bed of light streams close to the bank.
Should you find an eddy where your link
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sweeps round, lot it do so for some time, for it
iy there you are most likely to Hind n lurker,
Never give your fish o long line.  Should
your fish try to van, challenge him at once,
you may better chance him then than when
he has thicvty ov forty yards of your line out,
Deep, sliggish waters are bad for worm
fishing. Yon may fish deep pools by dropping
your worm in nnd allowing it to siul to abont
Make sure to fish
The groy
dawn of mora or the waning light of the

the depth of yonr cast.
the Lead and tail of these pools.

evening ix Lhe proper lime for worm fishing ;
it yon can make a good hasket oven in
[ requives great practico
to become a good worn fisher. The groat
secret is to conceal yourself from the fish
The worm is a dainty morsol for tront whes
gorged with smelts, ele.

bright sunshine,

LY FISHING,
Fly fislnng is, of course, the vory finest
form of angling, and the only form recognisoed

A TROUT STREAM IN WESTLAND,

by the truest spurtsman.  The fishermen who
measure their sport by the weight of their
basket use live bait and minnow. The
genuive angler, who loves spurt for its vwn
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sake, uses the fly, It would be only just if
fly fishers obtained their licences at half the
price of those purchased by bait-fishers, for
even the finest forms of bait fishing are very
inferior forms of sport compared with the use
of the fly.

GENERAL DIEECTIONS FOR FLY
FISHING.

Fish at an angle of forty-five degrees down
stream with fly, keeping away from bank ns

ZBEALAND {Jane, 1900

river requires large day flies, and larger still
at night. Never choose the windy side of a
river to fish from for ease of casting, rather
fish against the wind from the opposite bank
with & short line, as all the trout food is
blown to that bank, and you can observe
more tront rising there than ab the sheltered
side. Let your line be about the length of
your rod, allowing the length of cast. Tt is
always best to fish with two flies, tail or
streteher, and drop fly about two feet from

THE HERATAUNGA, A PICTURESQUE STREAM ON THE CODOMANDEL PENINEURA.

far as you cau convoniently cast, making three
casts on this spnce, the last ono as close to tho
bank us possible. Deep, sluggish waters are
bad for fly fishing, rather chose the light, .
apid streams from three to four feet deop;
this only applies to day fishing. In tho warm
menths of Decewber and Jannary you way
fish deep pools at night time, say from eight
to eleven o'clock, 1lso the hour before dawn,
which is often the best. Remember yon must
suit yonr fly to the depth of the water, for
- ingtance, a light stream requires a small fly
" . by day and a larger one at night; but a large

stretcher; this drop fly helps to float the tail
fly, and should be kept constantly dropping
on the water by a gentle twitching from the
top of rod. More trout are killed in this way
by the drop fly than by the stretcher. Over
hand casting is in every way preferable.
Drop your link lightly on the water, letting
your tail fly touch it first, hft the top
of your vod quickly to let your link
strotch, then keep a gentle twitching
from the top of the rod to keep the
flies alive. Keep the drop fly hopping on the
water, and allow no more of your cast to



June, 1900]

touch the water than possible. Avoid drifting
your flies. When yon see a trout rise, drop
into the rise snddenly, but lightly, as he is
more likely to take the fly when dropped to
him than drifted, when ltie has more time to
examine it. Jnfly fishing down stream don't
strike your fish, merely lift the top of your rod
and walk down a fow paces; don’t take him
to the surface for a little time, but when oncoe
up, try to keep him there #ill you net him.
Never give your fish a long run from yon;
challenge him carly, and you have a far
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continue your fishing, be enntious and wse
it sparingly.

Some New Zealand anglers say tront won't
fake the iy frecly hore, where thoy havanuch
an abundance of white bait, smelt, bully, cte.,
also, that it is seldom you get a tront above
Well we had a ten
pounder killed the other day by a local anglor

five or six pounds.
with the fly. I gota thivteen ponnder amd o
1t s
perfeetly true these large tront will not tnke
a Ay by day, but at night, when they nre

nine on the IHeatheote with o fly,

THE AVON, CHRISTCHURCTE

better chance than if you let him ron, You
can't strike a fish with a long line, he has all
the advantage when he gets a long run from
you. If your fish is large, hold your line
with your left hand, keep it in coils and let
it out only sparingly to him. Keep him near
you, he yields to the pressure of the rod
gooner,

This method of fishing down stream is
objected to by some anglers on the plea of
spoiling the siveam below, but if you
have not enough water below you to

gorged with smelt and the fly secems
to be a dainty moraol for thom, if you
try them with a fullsized whito fiy in the
warm mights of December and January,
between the hours of nine and eleven o’cloek,
you will be surprised at tho greed they have
for it, It ia only when you obeerve these
fish rising stendily in the one place, nat
rushing, that youn can tempt them with the
fly. It is apgreed by all prominent and
experienced anglers that trout flics go on the
water from the fourteenth of one month to
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the fourteenth of the ensuing, varying in
colour and size for each month. In the
British Isles trout fiching commences on
Febrnary 1lst on small tributaries, and on
Maroh 1st on larger vivers. Salmon fishing
generally March 14th on most Irish rivers.
The opening of the season is never so good
for the fly, as tront arve then weak, and
generally keep near the bottom, feeding on
shells, worms, ete.  From the 14th March to
14th May, day fishing is in all its glory, after
that time you can only make a good basket
from sundown to eleven o'clock with large
night flies, those tied from the rail or corn-
crake getting the preference. Trom some
experience I see the same rule holds good for
New Zealand. The Maveh brown comes on

Q; oda sle ole b b sla nle ale ol sle b sle_sle sle nle sle ol
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New Zealand waters about September 10th,
and totally disappears before October 14th.
Tt is by no means a good fly at Home ov
abroad, it is rather too numerous on the water,
The same may be said of the black midge,or
black goat by some. When these flies swarm
on British rivers, we choose oppesite colours,
that is, a small, dark orange spider which we
call the black nosed tawny, tied with a dark
red hackle from the dark red game cockrel.
This hackle is folded on a dark orange body,
not winged, taking care to choose the hackles
with a black end, giving the fly the appearance
of a dark head. Tt is a good general fiy for
March., It is a good evening fly here in
November, and large trout are frequently
taken with it.

n%-
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P o e i e M S M L L o T

Toyal nnd true, in the human sphexe,
Carries the poor his burden ;

His value appraised by merchant and peer,

While he, alns, oft’ trembling with fear,

Sees only the thousands who stand and jeer
At his insufficient gnerdon.

Yet toiling and hopeful, honest and brave,
Carries this poor his hurden;

Procticing meanness, hoping to save

To make others happy, generous knave!

While his indolent mate jnins others to rave
At s insufficient guerdon,

And what, compared, are the joys of lust,
To the joy of the poor’s honest burden?
If his children in rags, delight in a erust;

If hope should decling, and friends prove unjust,

Yet heaven is still open, and blindly we'll trust
That he'll win God's enduring guerdon.

dwo. CorcumManx,
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open window, and the hum of bees

4 EEH!‘J song of a Jui came through the

was in the air. The windows of
the house were open to let in the
In the
kitehen Annie, the maid, was singing at the
top of her voice, not unmelodionsly.

liked the sonnd of her own volee, and she did

soft winds and gounds from without.
Annie

not like silence. At an open window sat an
She had a stocking

drawn over her hand, and she was supposed

exceedingly pretty girl.
to be mending it. At present, however, she
was merely pcking a large darning-needle in
and ontof the apron on her lap, and listeniug,
not to the #us, nor to Annie’s sung, bat to
the chatter of her girl friend, who was sitting
on the bed and swinging her feet backwards
and Forwards with the energy of one who
recognises that she is on a holiday visit, and
has not a single thing to do except enjoy
herself, Rlsa Macdonald was a lively little
ereatures, who gave those who did rot know
her well the impression that there was not
much in her beyond what was seen on the
surface. But Phyllis Bourne, her friend,
knew better. Phyllis was sweet-faced and
serious—particularly at the present moment,
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Something in Elsa's apparently disjointed
chatter had set her thinking, She was
nsually so lonely that she felt inclined to
malke confidences.

BElsa vambled on, appearing fo take no
notice of her friend’s sorious face, or of the
idle needle, which nolonger plicd industrionsly
in and ous of the stockings.

“ And the erowd on Jubilee Day, aud tho
mass of people in the Agrienltural Hall in
the evoning—you can’t suy that did not come
up to your expectations, Phyl ? "

“Qh, no, that was wonderful! I know
you think me a very dissatisfied porson, Ilsa,
but it is not that kind of thing that dis-
It is tho aspirations and idens
The older I grow, the more

I nsed to dream of groat
things. T wished to do somoething in the world.
But it camo to this: father and the boys
wanted me, and heve 1 stay.”

appoints me.
T used to have.
1 seem to lose.

#*Aud Tom Haetley wants you—-""

Ok, donr't, Klsa, don’t talk se frivolonsly
about what is very serious!”

“Well,” said Elsa soberly, ¢ 1 wish 1 lind
a father and brothers, and o swectheart!”

“That is just where the trouble comes in,”
replied Phyllis, with a sigh.  *“There's poor,
dear Tom, now ! Ho's so diffurcnt from what
I thought. [ mean I always pictured to
myself what my lover would be like,  In the
hooks I read, they were always so difforont.”

“Yes, you expectod some noe gentleman
to come, like o knight of old, and rescac you
from the clutches of some terrible monster
who was waiting to devour you. Or, porchanco,
some titled person would come here, sec, and
fall in love with Miss Phyllis Bourne's brown
eyes and asburn hair, and take hov away to
Ergland, where she would be the contre of
admiration for all the world."

“Now Klsa, you are langhing at me, I
shall tell you no more.”

“1 beg your pardon, Phyl, I'm wot. Ouly
I can’t understand why you don’t like such
a very devoted lover as Tom Hartleg. He
just worships the ground you tread on; he
is faithfuiness itself,”
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“I do like Tom,” said Phyllis quickly.
“I'm gure no one can say that I don't—
because I do—very much indeed.”

Elsa turned her head away to hide a comic
little grimace; and then she jumped uff the
bed, daneed up to Phyllis, settled herself
comfortably on a little stool by her side, and
dived her hands into the stocking basket,

SHE WAS TOKING A BUGE DARNING NEEDLE
IN AND OUT OF HER DRESS.

“Toll me all about it then,” she said,
soothingly.
“Well, you see, I think Tom a dear fellow,
“and all that. But I've kunown him all my
Tife, and he seems just like a brother. And
yet I've mever seen anyone to compare to
him.”
- “No," replied Blsa, “and you never will,
You only need some trouble, or to he near
losing him, or something, and then you’d
find out;” . '

THE NEW ZEALAND
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“ Near losing him——Elsa | ”*

“Yes, Suppose he fell in love with me,
for instance ¥ *'

Phyllis gave an incredulous little laugh,

*Qn the contrary, you seem to me to be
always doing your utmost to bring us to-
gether. You are quite on his side.”

“ Well, it’s becausge he ig go good arnd true,
and I know there are not many of his kind,
You had better take care.”

Just then the very person of whom they
were talking passed the window on the way
to the front door. Klsa jumped up wnd ran
out to greet him, while Phyllis foliowed
more leisurely. The two girls seated them-
selves on snog hammeck chairs in the

© werandah, while Tom Hartley stood against

a post and talked to them. He had a fine,
strong face, though he was not gooed-looking.
fle had ridden over, as he always did, every
day to sec Phyllis, and he made no excose
for coming. He bad but one reason, and he
intended hor to know it.  He loved her, and
to him that was an all sufficient reason.
They had come to no nnderstanding ag yet,
and somelimes he was a lit6le afraid of what
the resalt would be if he asked Phyllis to
become his wife. He kuew fall well that she
did unot eare for him as he did for her,
Perhaps, had he been in Phyliis’s confidence,
as lilsa was, and known that she was
longing for some romantic episode to happen,
for some knight to come and carry hev away,
he might have taken some more defermined
steps to win his lady’s affection.

As the three were talking on the verandah,
Anwle's tomes were heard in the kitchen
raised in angry expostulation with someone
at the back door. Her song had cessed, and
nn ominous clattering of milk pails secom-
panied her angry voice, as she trod over the
back kitehen floor with no fairy footsteps.

“I do wish Annie wonld not speak so
freely to the men,” said Phyllis, the flush
with which she had greeted Tom's arrival
deepening for another cause. “I must go
and see what is the matter.” So saying, she
rose and ran into the kitchen, Tom looked
concerned.

“That girl is & nuisance,” said Elsa,
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“Phyllis keeps her because they liked her
molher, but her behavionr iz anythiug but
nice with the men, she is always joking with
them, and Phyllis is worried ont of her life.
Besides, she can’t hold her tongue about
anything.”

* Phyllis should not have to put up witha
gill of that sort,” sald Tom decidedly,
“wpecially as there is no older lady in the
bouse to manage her. 1 shall speak to ¥Mr.
Bourne about it.”

Atter a few minutes Phyllis came on to
the verandah, looking trouhled, and a littlo
frightenaed.

“ Tt wasn't one of our men,’
“ 1t was that hovrrid

1

she said, her
voice trembling a little.
locking swagger who lLas been here so often,
yor know, Tom.  Father saud we were not
togive him anything it le came again, aod
Annie has just beeu saying all sorts of things
to make him go awuy.”

“Where is he?” said Tom, starting for-
ward.

“0Oh, be's goue now, Tom. He went off
in the direction What
worries me is that he seems to have been
threatening Aunie, though she cun’t exactly
tell me what he said. He scemed o have
been drinking, but when | weut to the door
he was civil enongh, though he gave that

of the Forrests’

msty leer that frightens me s0.”

Fisa looked more scared than her fricnd.

“Oh, Phyl, why didn’t Auunie give him
stmething ¥ T'm really frightencd of that
man.”’

“Well, you know Llsa, if we gave him
something every time he called, we should
soon be keeping him for the rost of his
natural life. He gues away for a while, but
slways turns up again like a bad penny.
And the Forrests say there are several of
thers, and they go about in a gang.”

“He's a thoroughly bad lot, I kaow,”
sid Tem., “ What did he threaten to do tu
Apnie P "

“He didn't exactly threaten. Annie says
le was talking a lot of nonsense, and said
swmething about the stacks, that we should
s0on have none left, and that they wonld make
tgrand blaze. Oh, there’s father,” as s heavy
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tread was henrd at the back of the house.
“Come into the litchen, and weo can toll
him, and hear &hat Aunie has do say.”

They all three adjourned to the lkitohen,
where they found Annio sitting sobbing on
the colonial sofa, and trying incoherently to
toll Mr, Bowrne what she had said to the
swagger.

* Never mind what yon said to bim,” snid
Tom impatiently, * Tull us what he said to
you; that is more important.”’

After many sobs and attempts to speak,
they gathored that after being refused the
tea, sugar and flonr which he had demanded,
the swagger had complained that he and his
mates had been refused food wll round the
country.  He hinted that Me. Bourue was
the chief cause of this, and as he was trying
ter starve them, they would bo even with him;
and that < old Bourne and young Hartley
ad the wlhole Bleowmia® ot of "eoy would be
wild when they saw what would bappen to
the two golls befere anothor wight was over.”

* You have been suying too much, Annie,
as usual,”’ sald Blsa impetuousty,  * Yon
must have told hon all that Mr. Boweoe sand,”!

“Yes, 1f he means wint he said,” inter-
pused Tom, * you have got Mr. Bourne and
the youuy ladies into serious trouble, Annie,”

Anuie recked herself Dack wards and fors
wards and wadled.

Then Phyllis’s two brothers camo in from
the run. They brought news that the swaggors
had been refused food by ali the neighbours,
and had taken it very quietly, Dut when
they heard about Annie’s encounter, they
looked grave.

“ The man has evidently been drinking, or
he wouldn’t have been such a fool as to let it
all out,” said onc of them. ** We shall have
some frouble to-night ovor our hay stacks,
father.”

“Then we must all turn out and watch,”
fumed Mr, Bourne. “ Theso swaggers are
the curse of the country-side. I'm not going
to keep a dozen idle loafers all wy life, for
fear they will barn my stuoks. Iit's the
Reign of Terror over again, You boys will
have to furn ont, and watch all night, I'll
leave two men up at the house to look aftor
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the girls, and the rest of us will keep a sharp
look ont round the paddoeks.”

Tam offered to help, but his offer was
refused.  Mr. Bourne was a bit of a martinet
in his way.

“No, my boy, they don’t love you, and
you'll have to ook afler your own place.
We can manage all right for ourselves.”

They discovered af tea-time that their
suspiviens were only too well founded. As
Annie was passing through the passege she
foand a dirty noto pushed under the frout

door. It contained the words :

 Look after your stacks to-night.”

This everybody except the two girls took
to be a threat that the stacks would be fired.
Plsa and Phyllis grew uneasy as evening
camo un, cspecially as, since the finding of
the note, one man was considered suflicient
to vemain in the house with them.

¢ wish Mr. Haviley knew about this
note,’ Blsn whispered to Phyllis.  * Conldn’s
gomeone vide ap to his house, and tell him?”

“No, please, Klsa,” said Phyllis. It
would ouly worry Tom, and he has his own
place to proteet.”

“His own place!"” said Kisa scornfully.
“Do you think he would worry about his
stacks when we nre concerned 7 You dou't
appreciate that young mau, Phyl, and that's
a fact! LF you don't take care you will try
his patience too much.”

There was something in Hisa’s words that
made Phyllis give a little start of dread.
1t lad nut occurred to her before that Tom
might tive of his devotion. She had taken
it so muoh as a matter of course all her life.
Yot why should he go on caring for her?
Would she mind if he did not ?

There was not much time for thinking,
until the men had crept away under cover of

- darkness, armed with their guns; o protect
their property, if need should arise. Then

- tho house was very lonely. The shepherd,
who had been left with the girls, was sitting
in the kitchen reading the Witness, and Elsa
and Phyllis rotired to the latter's bedroom
~§f%ions, and wondering what would be the
* romlt, One of the windows of Phyllis’s

;m--_

THE NEW

ZEALAND ' [June, 1900

room looked out across the paddocks fo
where, in the distance, Tom Hartley’s house
was stunding—the house wheve he hoped so
fervenily, some day, to take Phyllis as his
bride. Elsa ran fo this window at frequent
intervals to took oat, bab for a time all was
still. Suddenly, however, she exclaimed :

« O, Phyllis, Phyllis, Mr. Hartley's house
is on fire !

Phyllis started up in alarm.
that note wes only a ruse, only I didn’t like

“ T was afraid

ANNIE WAS SITFING SOBBING ON THE
COLONIAL 80Fa.

to say so. Morris must go at once and help
him.” She tapped at the wall which divided
her room from the kitchen.

« Morris, go and help My, Hartley at once,
Dor’t lose a moment ! His house is on fire!
Weare all right heve.” The man immediately
obeyed

“Oh, poor, poor Tom, what will he do?” -
she wailed. I do hope he is safe—oh, I do
hope he is safe! If T were only » man [
could go and help ! ”
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They stood locking anxiously at the
conflagration, which was gaining overy
moment upon the building, and lighting up
the whole country.

“There's someone returning,” said Blsa,
hearing the outer door of the kitchen open,
and footsteps coming across the loor, “Who
can it he P "

The footsteps came nearer, and the girls
involuntarily drew closer to one another.
Then, to their horror, the bedrcom door
burst open, and the evil fzce of the swagger
appeared on the threshold. Other footsteps
were heard in the dining-roorm.
he exclaimed
“no gereams, and you'll be treated all
and you'll be
My mate’s gettin’ the plate, while T get you,
We won't harm you. We only mean to
make your old screw of a father fork out,
Miss Phyllis.”

As he approached, Elsa shuddered and hid
Ler face in her hands in the utter collapse of

“Come, my beanties,”

right. Seream, gageed,

fear. DBut to Phyllis’s astonishment, she felt

her own courage vise. She leoked the mau
full in the face.

“T won't come,” sho sald calmly, “ And
you had better mind what you are doiung.
You will have to answer for this to my father
and brothers, and Mr, Hartley as well.”

The man laughed.

“ We've planned our revenge all right for
“Thix’ll teach "em
to refuse a meal to an honest swagger.
Your father and brothers are over at the
burnin’ house; and so’s your sweetheart,
Have you got the swag, Jim ? "

Another footstep-had been heard approach-

H

them,” he said leering,
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ing, and the door behind the mau was thrown
wide opon.  Then a voice called out: * No,
but I've got you ! as the owner of tho voice
lifted the batt-end of a ritle, aud felled the
swagger to the ground, [ was Tom ey,
Phyllis gave one cry, and bounded towards
him, and Blsa sank halt-fainting on a chair,

“ My darling, my darling 1" ho excloimed,
as he put his arms round hor-—those arms
that had been so loug wearying to hold
“ Den’t fear any more, the other brate
You
When 1 saw
the wretches had fired my house, I thought
of you, and guessed it was donu to put us off
the secnt while thay camoe here to rob, and so

hev.
decamped when ho saw mo coming.
are quite safe, my desr love |

I rashed off heve as fast as [ conld, Nothing

matiers s0 loug as yon are safe.  Don't b
afraid, my darting !

She did not answer immedintely,  Was
she only elinging to him beeausy ol hor
fear, he wondeved, ov conld i be thal she
really loved him enough to nostle hoer head
on his shoulder as sho was now doing? o
was not left long in deubt,

“Tom,” she whispered, “Tom, dear, 1
think there is only one thing 1 have been
afraid of all the eveuing.”

“ And what was thag #"

“1 was afraid you might not love me, aftor
all”’

Then—well then the man oo the fleor was
quite forgotten until he gronned, and so was
Lilsa—poor Blsa, who sat looking ab the
burning house, which troubled its ownor not
a whit, and wondering in what guise her
knight would appenr to her when her time
shouid come,
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N perhups uo other country in the world
have nature and art, God and man,
g0 combined to make the landscape
beautisnl as in thatisland empire whick
is the firsi of the old lands to be wooed

by the sun on his entering “the gate-
? ways of the day,” apd which after
age-long seclusion has In our time
been drawn into the light of a wonderful
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mternat.mnﬂ] publicity. The Japanese land-
scape is exquisite'y beautiful, lnxuriously,
yvivaciously, serenely beantiful, never common-
place, never prosaic, never repelient, never
appalling in its beanty like our own Liake
Wakatipn, which tempts to suicide rather
than quickens ome with vital feclings of
delight, oconsionally sternly sublime, bub

even then softened by colours and lines that
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HARVESTING.

FOJI-3AN, FROM HAKONE LAKE.
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win the heart and excite a delicious msthetie
gladness in the soul, ever with a rare
consistency a thing of beanty throughout all
its thousand miles of latitnde, all its Alpine
and Aroadian peaks and slopes, all its valleys
noisy with waterfalls, its variegated forests
and well-cropped plains, its majestic avennes

THE NEW ZEALAND
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appreciation of nature the Japanese have for
long beer: in advance of us Buropeans. Our
responsiveness to *'the outward show of sea
and sky, of hill and valley,” is a thing of
yesterday ; the awakening hardly dates
further back than last centory: with the
Japanese this gift has been enjoyed, and that

HPRING BLOSSOMS AMONG

TIE  HILLE

{From a Japnnese Puinting on Silk).

and bridle-paths dizzily terracing its slopes,
its line of bold headlands and sweeps of
island -studded summer ssa, its castles,
temples, gardens,—ever & thing of beanty,
like that mastor-piece in the moulding of
mountaing, well named Tuji, “‘the Peerless,”
which, in one's memory-picture of Japan,
always rises clear and commanding in her
queenliness above the underlying complexity,
fooussing in her sweet sublimity the spirit
and the music of all the happy provinces that
do homage at her feet.

And it is lavgely becanse this land has
entered into -the soul of her .people that she
bas won this unigue beauty. In the

by all classes of the people, from time
immemorial, Iisten to this song of an
ancient Kmperor :

*Countless are the mountain chains
Tow'ring o'er Cipango’s plains;
But fairest is Mount Kagu's peals,
Whose hoavenward soaring heights I seek
And gaze on all my realms benenth,—
Gaze on the land where vapours wreathe
(er many a cob; gaze on the sew,
Whera cry the sea-gulls merrily,
Yos, *$is & very pleasant land,
Sweeter than aught heneath the sky,
Dear islands of the dragon-fiy!”

“ Tslands of the dragon-fly " because of a
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fanoied resemblance to that insect in their
eovfiguration on the map.

Mr. J. M. Barrie in his appreciation of o
certain Scottish glen vepresents the man in
the moon as fondly lingering when passing
over it: a similar idea is expressed by & poet
of old Japan ; the moon-fairy, loth to leave
Japan for heaven, thus speaks :

* Heaven hath its joys, but thore is beauty here,
Blow, blow, yo winds! that the white cloud-
balls driv'n
Around my path may bar my homeward way:
Nor yet would I return to heav'n
But here on Mio’s pine-clad shoro I'd stay.”

ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE.
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is ab its best and most cxpressive phase. For
ingtance, around Lake Biwa, the “Lako of
the Lyre,” so called from its shape, as the
Sea of Galilee wasanciently catled Chinnereth,
“ the Harp,” Japamse touvists are directed
to what have been long known as the
“ Bight Beauties of Omi™; and what are
these eight benuties? The more mention of
them is eloquent of the national ingight into
the charms of nature: The Auntumn Moon
from Ishiyams, the IBvening Snow on
Hirayama, tho Blaz of Ivening at Sotn, the
Evening Bell at Mi-dera, the Boats suiling
back from Yabaso, n Bright Sky with a

A MOUNTAIN SIIRINE,

And this apostrophe to the Peerless Mountain
is from a very ancient ode:

“ Great Fujiyama, fow'ring to the sky !

A treasurs art thou given to mortal maun,
A god-protector watching o’er Japan :—
On thea for ever let me feast mine aye!”

Even so does the African say of Mount

Kenia, “the finger of God™: “A maen might
look &t it for a thonsand years, aud yet be
hungry to see it.”’ _

Nor is the Japanese response to their
lendscape only.enthusiastic: it is wonderfunily
diseriminating ; they know when each scene

Vor. I.—No. 9.—51.

Breeze at Awadzn, Rain by Night at Karasaki,
and the Wild Cuese alighting at Katada,
And not content with viewing the beauties
of nature, the Japrnese have set thomselves
with rare success to vepresent them, and that
not merely in exquisitely delicato and aconrate
impressionist pictures upon silk, but in the
actual rocks and sl and vogetation of their
inimitable landscape gardens.  Sitting in one
of these gardens you will somotimes see such
a wonderful blenling of its fentures with
those of the surmounding hills that it is
diffienit to tell whero art onds and natnre
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beging. Down in the level ground of the
valley, lakes and foothills and background

ranges with islands and pines and winding -

roads and wayside streams, have heen so
naturally constructed or cultivated in
miniatnre, that your eye passes as in a
homogeneous pictnre from the work of man
to the work of God: earth blends, as it were,
~ with heaven.

The Japanese landscape, needless to say,
has a physiognomy of its own; for this is

NEW ZEALAND

[June, 1900

Fuji-san 12,365. Closer still is the parallsl
between Japan and the magnificent western
coastal regions of North America. Between
tha two, in the Pacific Ocean, lies the largest
depression in diameter and depth of the
world’s crust.  This vast basin has two rims
or edges on both sides, an inner and an outer.
On the American side both rims are
continental; on the Asiatic side the inmer
rim is insular. This difference is due to the
tilting up of the basin on the American side,

true of the face of every country ss of the
face of overy race. But the physiognomy of
the Jupanese landscape is very peculiarly its
own : there is no other which closely re-
sembles it; it has not even a cousin among
landscapes, except, perbaps, the Kovean.
The original geological skeleton of the country
had, indeed, its counterparts, New Zealand
is geologically just an Antipodean Japan; it
is interesting to mote that the highest peaks
in the two countries differ by only. sixteen
feot, Mount Cook being 12,349 feet high, and

FISHING VILLAGE AT ENOSHIMA.

so that not only both rims bat the level
reaches between have been raised clear of the
sen. What, therefore, is an inland sea on
the Asiatic side--the Sea of Japan—is an
arid plateau—between the Sicrra Nevadas and
the Rocky Mountains—on the American side.
Aud a further difference has been brought
about, that the ocean is very much deeper on
the Asiatic side than on the American,
descending, indeed, off the east coast of
Japan, to depths almost unequalled. All
which means that the Japanese islands are a
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series of mountain ranges submerged in the . rapid and ready. So that while smong tho

gea, washed from the seaboard by the deepest
waters in the world, and separated from the
Agiatic Continent by much shallower but yeb
extensive sweeps of water. While only
waves of sand lave the great bases of the
Rockies or flow into their valleys, among the
Japavese heights there is ever the presence
or the not very remote influence of the vast
rollers of the profound Pacific. Alpine

Rockies you find a similarbold and picturesgue
framework, you miss the softening, the
cerpeting, the colouring, the sparkle, the
luxuriance, the vivacity, the sevenity—all
those beantiful and subtle effects which water
brings.

The copious rainfall marbles the mountain
stesps and enlivens the stately forest slopos
with innumerable cataracts and onscades,

MITC GARDEN, TOKYQ,

ridges, then, bold ravines, varied and fantastic
" voleanic erections, a land which, for three-
fourths or,assomemalintain, ifteen-sixteenths
of its aren consists of hill and height, and
everywhere the influence of water, for from
whatever divection the wind blows it comes
more or less laden with moisture, which
readily breaks on the serrated;surface into
copious showers: sach is Japan. And the
showers, moreover, fall chiefly in the summer
when the air iy warm and the growth is

fills the hollows with Jlakes, fow)] of them ' 'of
any great extent, and ponrs torrents through
the valleys, with generally but littlo inter-
veniion of plain to tame them into quoiet
rivers, into the sea. It clothes the soil with
the most luxuriant and varied flora in the
temperste zone, and wreathes the stornest
precipices with brilliant creepers. The
golfatara field blotehed like a paintor’s paletto
with almest every colour in the rainbow lies
close beside the rival colouring of the
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wild-flowers on the moor. Thers are nearly
twice as many varieties of trees in Japan as
in the whole of Europe. From Kyushiu in
Tat. 329 to Yezo in lah 45° a glorious
continuity extends of rich and vaviegated
verdure. The grand Far Eastern pine, with
its bromzed scaly stem and its horizontal
branches of dense green extended like arms
in benedietion, everywhere commands the
scene. The feathery bamboo contrasts with
the pine. The sombre cryptomeria lifts the
heart skyward on its fame-shaped ascents.

THE NEW ZEALAND
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, oppresses the air with its fragrance as you
wind up a mountain pass. Under the Yichen-
covered battlements of the old fendal keep
the white lotus emerges, angel-like, from the
muddy moat and greets heaven with its
inconse. A land of streams, of forests, of
flowers, a bewitching land, of which nme can
never tive, there is sach

«“Jweet interchange
Of hills and valleys, rivers, woods and plains.
Now land, now lake,and shores with forest erown’d,
‘Rocks, dens, wnd caves,”

BUDDHIST PAGODA.

Spring trips through the Jand with & pro-
oession of blossoms soch as no other land
con show. Auntumn rivals spring with the
beilliance of its fading leaves. Camellias
brighten the hedges as you pass along the
lanes. You loak out throngh peach blossoms
over the blue Pacific to the white sweep of
Fuji-san curving in virgin purity into the
upperblue. Thelilium auratum, with perhaps,
~ as T have seen it, sixteen heads on one.stem,

so much to exhilarate and so much to soothe,
g0 much to make one smile with pleasure no
less than to meditate with wonder and awe,
a langhing land nmid all its solemuities, well
symbolizedl by the pretby Geisha that trips in
the shade of the vast temple-eaves, or by the
butterfly that flits in the spring sanshine
_around the benignly thonghtful head of the
great image of Buddha. *
Other effects of the copious rainfall have
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been to wash the peaks bare and leave them
glittering in the sun, their crevices for a
great, part of the year veined with snow, and
to deposit the detritus in fertile Arcadian
slopes or in levels which, flattened still more
by the hand of man for rice culture, have
come to look like green lakes amid their

environment of hills,  Sometimes these levels
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fish in the world. A large proportion of the
people are fisher-folk. It isalong the shores
that most of the population is found. Loung
straggling village streets, intorspovsed with
avennes of the Far Bastern pine, from great
highways bordering tho sen. Forosts of masts
ot high-sterned junks, or smaller craftbeached
above tho breakers, form a picturesquo

TEA GARDEN

are extensive plains; often they are but little
flats in the laps of the wooded hills,

“ Where deep and low the hamlets lie,
Each with its little pateh of sky,
And little plot of stara.”

Further, by veason of the steepness of the
mountains and the narrowness of the valleys,
and the consequent impetuousness of the
Tivers, the organic matter carried from the
heights in solution has in great pari been
swept rightinto the sea, where it has supplied
abundance of food for fish and other forms of
marine life. The Japanese coastsconsequently
swarm with probably the richest variety of

, SHIZGOKA (FUJ-8AN IN THE DISTANCE).

FL PP

foreground in the oye of the visitor from
the sea against the roofs of thateh or shingle
or dark white-tipped cncaustic tiles, snd
behind them, the green foothills and, farther
off, the blue heights which on the horizon
sing their strong sweet psalm. How
picturesque, too, the broad white sails that
dot the blue straits and tho groy - blue
distances among the myriad isles of the far-
famed Inland Sea! And so natarally wo
find the Japanese a race of sailovs, long
conturies ago the terror of the neighbouriug
coasts of Korea and China, and now in our
own day astonishing tho world by their
rapid development into a great naval power.

{T0 BE CONTINUED.]
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“1'LL BREAK IN MR. WATRISON'S HORSES TOR HIM

«wTUS g5 had as the siege of Troy ! Nora
drunmed her heel on an over-turned
buelket, and glared at the stable-roof,
where o speckled hen cackled deri-
gively.

Woolcot Chillingford, who was pulling
gorse-prickles out of his hands, uodded
approval. !

« iy go! And the fair Helen evidently
doesn’t mesn to eapitulate. Well, ‘A
man's & fool who tries by force of skill,
_ete., ” he jerked up a stone which struck
the roof a foot too soom, and rattled back
down the corrugated iron.

“YWhere's the skill?” inquired Nora
pertinently.  There she's gone.. I'm mnot
going after her any more. If she soratches
up the vest of the seeds I hope Auntie will
cook her, that's all.”

«T hope so,” assented Woolcob gravely;
« Jove, it's hot! You must Jead an awfully
lazy life here, Norio.”

_uTife!” Nora bounced up and upset the

By Keron Have,

Ilustrated by W. A.
Bowring.

r”

bucket. « Existence, you mean! Stagna-
tion! Dry rot! Woolcot, I'd sell my soul to
get away from hers, and—"'

“«Buy a slang dictionary with the pro-
ceeds,” but Wooleot pushed back his straw
hat and staved at her, puzzled.  This half.
fledged produet of the Canterbury Plains
hod shocked him many times since he first
drifted into her life, but he never got
seasoned,

“ What do you want to do?” he asked at
last.

o Make money, of course! Work! Go out
into the world—and live!”

«A new woman! Horible! No, my
dear cousin, that's a man's destiny. You
must stay at home and potter after flowers
—and fowls.”

“ You enjoyed pottering after that hen
just now, didn’t you ¥’ sarcastically ; © but
that's all stuff, There’s no corn in this
Egypt- It's choked with mortgage and—
fat.hen, I must get grist for the mill some.
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where. We're getting poorer every day,
Wooleot, and I'm getting more ignorant
and—and dreadfully freckled and—"

Woolcot lit his pipe, gazing at her scruti-
nizingly. She was s tall slip of a girl, with
keen grey eyes and dark hair tumbling over
her shoulders. Her faded pink frock clung
round her unformed figure, and she was
fighting angrily with her hot tears.

“Don’t be a little denkey, Norie,” he said
kindly, “and don't kick against all the
pricks at once. Stronger folk than you have
found the unwisdom of that  You cught to
be happy enough here.”

“Oh, ought I? That's all you know!
These beastly plains give me the horrors!
Tussoek to right of me—tussock to left of
me—"

* Tussoek on the brain,” suggested Wool-
cot, “don’t get blue, Nerie. The fany
prince will come some day in purple and fine
linen."”

“He'd find dungarees a jolly sight more
useful here! And he wouldn't come unless
he yearned to mend fences and yard sheep.”
Norie rubbed her oyes vigorously, and
turned homewards.  Woolcet followed
slowly.

“ Perhaps not,” he said, absently; * don't
wait dinner for me, Norie, I'm going over
to Dinoorie. Harrison's horse-bresker got
awfully smashed yesterday handling a young
oue, and he may want me to hunt him up
another in fown. Here, don’t pinch like
that, you young vixen! What's up #”

Norie was gripping his arm, and her pale
face was ablaze.

“1'll break m Mr Harrison's horses for
him.”

Wooleot propped himself against the stable
gate and whistled. “’Pon my life, Norie,
you are—"

“Don't!” cried Norie, desperately. 1
don't care what T am. I'd be a circus rider
or a—a pickpocket if it paid. And T can
ride, Woolcot, if 1 ecan’t do anything
else.”

“Yes,” unwillingly, “you can. I should

not care to fackle the horse that bested _
: © later; *she was o bit obstreperous at first.

” .

you
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“That setiles if, thon!
and see Mr Harrison.”

“Hold on! You won't do anything of
the sort.  Don't be a silly 1ufant, Norio."”

“Don’t be a beast, Wooleot! 1 will, I
tell you! Think of getting on a proper
horso aguin, and the jumps!”

® And Auut Julio ! Nora’s face Toll.

“ Oh, bother! never mind. 111 fix hor.
There sho is in the onion bed.”

“She'tl Hx you, you mean,” reforbed
Woolcot, grimly, “and I hopo-—-—"" but
Nora had atready descended on Aunt Jdulie
like & hawk on its proy.  She bore the bo-
wildered old lady off to her bedroom, pushed
her into a chair, tossed her big hat and
neclerchief on the floor and prepaved for
the attack,

“ Auntie, listen! 1'm going to try and
make some meney, and then we can buy
these sheep of Irwin's, and wo'll ot rich,
and have a good time—and you're not to say
no; do you hoar?  You mustn’t.”

“Oh, my dear! O, Nora, you'll bo the
death of me! What do you want me to
sayr

“ Poor old Anntic! Did it lose its breath
then! Never mind; wait till 1 tell you.”
Norie gazed round the meagro reom for in.
spiration, but found it not.  She sought it
inthe tumble-down woolshed, blistering in
the hot sun outside, in the muddy duck pond,
and the yellow lines of gorse feneos running
to futurity.” But nong of thein suggested
the best way to tell a dignified old English
lady that hor niece desired to bocome a
horse-breaker.

“I'll spring it on her,” decided Noric;
“ that always upsets her, and then she can't
argue.  Auntie, Mr Harrison has lost his
horse-breaker, and I want to take his place.
Wait a minute. [ can do it. I've any
amount of nerve and perfect hands. Sounds
like a marriage advertisement, doesn't it?
Mr Harrison said I was a regular crack the
day I sbuck to Boomerang after he bucked
him off. Don’t you remember? I'm going
over this afternoon to ask him to.take. ma.”

“1 gaid I'd fix her,” she told Wooleot

T'll go over now
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Said I'd get hurt, and when T explained
that that was impossible——"

“How on earth did you manage that ¥

« Nover you mind. Then she gaid it was
a dreadful thing for a young lady to do, and
Mrs Harrison had never called on her and—
oh, heaps of things! But she had to give
in, poor old thing. "Wooleot, I should have
made & better lawyer than you ever will”
Wooleot was helping her lay the dinuer
table, and to him suddenly came the notion
that Norie really meant to do this thing.

“1 tell you what it is,” he said, putting
the forks upside down in his agitation, ** you
—you want sitting on 2 bit, Norie, and if T
wasn't sure that Hareison will de it more
offcetually than I could, I wouldn's let you
go.’l
“There! I knew you wouldn't back me
up! Woolcot, you shan't come with me.
Besides, there’s only * Moa Bones,” 80 you
couldn’s ride, anyhow.” Norie had dubbed
their only steed by that name, because she
said he had © moa bones than flesh,” which
was Woolcot's first intimation of the deter-
iorating influence of flat country. He had
three passable legs and a bad temper, and
Norie loved him dearly.

“Don't go jumping tussocks,” advised
Wodleot, shutting the yard gate behind the
pair that afternoon, * he'll fall down if you
d0.1’

« Wait till you see me training thorough-
breds for the Grand National! Woolcot, I
am glad T learnt to ride in the past ages.
‘Wish me luck, old boy. This may be better
than'selling my soul for & mess of pottage.”

« Selling your life, more like,” muttered
Woolcot, leaning his arms on the unpainted
gate, and watching the slight figure on the
knock.kneed old horse jogging across the
paddock. The days when Mirimar had been
a land overflowing with milk and honey and
fine horse flesh were as a tale that is fold;
but to the last scion of the old house the
book of Life was still unread and its story
unrevealed.

Norie’s way lay straight towards the hills,
sharp.cut in their blue strength against the
paler gky. The plain stretched forward for
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many miles, melting into whito haze, where
it met tho mountains, snd it held the great
Tush of a desorted land.  Moa Bones hopped
silently along the tmssock voad, sud Norie
began to think. She was the fabled Knight
of old in search of Eldorado. She was Don
Quixote on Rosinante—not a bad simile,
that. She was a rather frightened and vory
desperate littlo girl going to wrest fortune
oub of the hands of a Fate that had proved
too strong for those whom she had loved,
$ho was beginming to feel vory sorry for
herself by the time the long gum plantations
to her left burst out into an eruption of six
hurdies and a white gate. Then she pulled
up Moa Bones with a jerk and fervently
loped that Mr Harrison would bo away.

But within the gates was the barking of
numberless dogs, much dust—and Frank
Harrison himself.  So Norie kicked Moa
Bones into some semblaneo of livliness, aud
taking her fate in both hauds rode forward
to meet the master of Dincorie.

The sunset was behind her as sho returned
o little Iater, but its golden glow was
everywhere, and the grey line of sea-fog
on the horizon shut her into o world of her
own—a world holding the sleopy bleat of
sheep and the distant nurmur of the river.
A few tived sen-gulls flapped slowly home-
wards, showing white agninst the darken-
ing sky, and Norie dropped the reins,

«1°d like to sing 8 —an oratorio,” she
said,  the whole world scems listening for
it.” Then Mon Bones stumbled budly, so
she deferred her raptures until after tea,
when Wooleot began to ask questions.

“ No, Wool, I'm not going to tell you
all about it. He's a brick, an out-and-out
brick—and a Sir Galahal.”  She pulled a
few woeds out of the gravel path absontly,
and Woolcot stared at her in the dim light.

« Great Scott! What did he say, Norie ?”

«Jots of things. He—he—" Norie
skipped the first part of the conversation,
“ he said I could try for a week, and yoo how
I got on. There are only a few toals to
handle, and Bates will do the lounging. 1t
will be harder weork in the autumn when the
colts come down from the hill-station, but
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it's good pay, and I don’t mind the work.
Oh, we talked it over in quite a business-like
way, I can tell you.”

“Great Scott!” murmured Woolcob
agﬂin. “ Young New Zealand’s going it!
I didn’t think Harrison was so soft.”

“Don’t be stupid!” cried Norie, pulling
out & dendelion with a jerk that showered
gravel all over Woolcot; “I'm not the first.
Took at Miss Keene. She breaks in all her
horses, and rides them at shows and gets
prizes. And I broke in Molly Magee threc
years ago.”

“There's & vast difference in handling
your own horses and handling Harvison's,”
said Woolcot, sententiously.

“There is! I get paid for the latber.
Grood-night. I won't alk to you any more.

- You're as cross ag Mrs Harrison I’

Wooleot lit his pipe, wondering much how
Harrison would explain this matter to his
mother, and when he met with the master
of Dinoorie the following morning he realised
that between two women a man’s will may
often come to the ground.

« T gouldn’t help it,” said Harrison, slash-
ing at nodding cocksfoot with his riding
whip. “She—-your cousin was s0.set on it,
and 1’d sooner have her to mouth my horses
and ride 'em over fences than any one I
know. Bul it’s not the proper thing for her
to do—and I shouldn’t have said yes.”
‘Woolcot grinned.

“Y don’t suppose you had mueh choice,
old man.  Norie has a will of her own.”

“Well, she has, and she has pluck too—
and $o see her on that old moke after the
horses she rode when your unele was alive!
Ihed to givein. But Iwon't put her on
the warst brutes, and I can’t help what my
mother says.”

_So the gods arranged the matter which
Novie considered already settled, and Moa
" Bones, the only one not consulted, carried
her over the four miles to Dinoorie every
day.

In the still, sickly heat of the breathless
summer mornings when the dazzling haze

- .made the fauroff mountains reel, through
the dust of -.the howling Nor'-wester, when
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Moa Bones stumbled wearily, and. the flying
shingle stung her face as she rode into the
teeth of it—she put down her head and en-
dured. There was glorious recompense in
fighting with a “young one” round the
high-railed stockyard in the erisp frosty
mornings with the lust of conquest in her
heart. But when the skies wept ceaselessly
and the yard was churned into slippery mud
her work was still to do—and she did it.
Later, the IMnoorie horses became famed m
the land, and there were whispers of a dark
horse training for the National. Harrison
had put up a stiff course, and to Norie came
the joy of taking Tau over for the first
time.

Harrison tightened the bit and put her
up. He was decidedly anxious and ventured
to give unappreciated advice.

“Don't race him at the sod wall,” he
said, imploringly. 1 wish you'd wait $ill
to-morrow. Horses always go mad in a
wind.”

Tau belied his name. He was not * easy
to ride.”  Harrison kicked his cob into a
trot alongside the big bay colt and swore
inwardly ab the rising wind and several other
things.

Norie gave the colt a rousing gallop round
the paddock, and then turned him on to the
course. She went at the hurdle, double
topped with gorse, in fine style, hands down,
lips set, and determination in her grave
eyes. He flew it magnificently, took the
water jumnp in his stride, then his head went
up, and Harrison bueketed his fat cob
across the paddeck, and the big bay tore
paat.

“ He's making for the stock yard, and the
gate’s shut.  Oh, Good [leavens!” Norie
saw that the gate was shut as the high fence
whizzed closer and closer, and she called
herself several names for not allowing Har-
rison to put on a curb. * He must have the
bit in his teeth. It's like pulling at a
thunder-bolt. O, there'll be a joyful smash
in two minutes.” She jerked the left rein
in both strong small hands. ¥ Come round,
There will be an end to the
National if he tries to jump at this pace.”
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There was a scant hundred yards to the gate
LOW.

“ He won't try it alone,” thought Norie,
d dropping the reins, she gathered up her
habit and jumped. Tau swerved, turned off
the gate and galloped down the fence, while

;\\'t

[
& q

WALKED SLOWLY UP AND DOWKN UNDER
THE PINES.

Frank Harrison, in a state of high pressure,
arrived to find a little blue heap in the
widdle of a gorse bush.

“Tt was soft falling,” said Norie, as he
picked her up, *but uncommonly prickly.
Do you think Tan’s likely to hurt himself »”

“Confound the horse! Are you hurt?”
That sudden acrobatie feat had given Harri-
son a clearer insight into several things, and
he did not even turn to look at Tau.

“Twisted my foot a bit, I think. It will
be all right to-morrow.” She limped for-
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ward as Tau eame round the paddock at half
pace, and caught him at the gate.

“You might have broken your nock!
What in the world made you do it 7" asked
Harrison, becanse ho kuow that fear had no
part in her composition,

“If I hadn’t he might have broken his,
Now you're going to win the National, aven’t
you, old boy r"

She was very confident as sho hopped
across the yard with one haud twisted in his
mane.  But the little demon fear had eaton
up all the confidence on that day above all
other days, when Woolcot took her into the
saddling paddock at Riccarton, and she saw
hitherto undreamed of marvols,

Wooleot thanked his stars piously when
they ran across Frank Harvison, for Norie
had already driven him to the verge of dis.
traction.

“Take her to see Tau, will you?” he
said, handing her over uneeremoniously, “she
wants to kuow the name and age of every
horse in the paddock, aud she’s nearly had
her brains kicked out twice.” .

The spring sun-light flickered on many
strange and boautiful things, on the im.
patient horses, quivering and glancing in
their fincly-strung strength, on the gorgeous
silk-clad jockeys, the eager-faced, shifting
crowd, and the long dazzling lines of iron-
roofed stables. -

Out on the course were the densely-packed
human fonce, important policeman chasing
smnall dogs and inevitable children, and the
clerk of the course in his red coat.

Norie envied Tau's jockey furiously as he
rode out of the gate and sent the horse past
the judge’s box in the preliminary.

“It's perfectly awful to bhave someone
else riding him,"” she said piteously. Harri-
son glanced at her. This was » new Norioe,
but he understood her, for the absorbing
love of horses dwelt in him also. The rous-
ing music of the band melted inte the hum
of tho moving crowd. Then silence fell with
the fall of the startor’s flag.

Norie, on the steps of the Grandstand,
with Harrison's field-glasses in her hands,
and placid Aunt Julie just behind her, saw
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the green, yellow and pink jackets shuflling
and changing like a pack of cards. The
nine horses. swept over the first few fences
like a mighty wave, and Norie, in her heart,
was riding all she knew.

‘Woolcot came np ns the field flew the
Stand Double for the second time.

“ There's not much in it vet,” he said,
bapping his stiek against the steps. They’ll
be toppling over directly, L expect. Tau is
going uncommonly strong, Harrison. He
onght to have o say—bar accidents.”

Norie dropped the vlasses with & cry of
anger and despair. * Look at that wretched
jockey! Mr Harrison, didn’t you tell him
not to hang on to Tau's head at his fences?
Oh, T wish I was up myself | That donkey
will spoil the whole thing ! Be quiet, Wool-
cot! So he will!”

She spoke of one of the best-known
amateurs in Canterbury, and Woolcot much
desired to shake her.

« You'll have everjone staring at youw,”
he erled sharply, and such distinetion did
wob appesl to his sensibilities. “ What’s the
matter now ? Itisn't Tauw” Foranebulous
crowd was forming on the far side of the
course, and a riderless horse bolted into the
pine plantation beyond it.

«T—I can’t stay,” cried Norie, nearly in
tears; “ there are two more down! I'll go
off my head if he wins, and if he doesn’t—it
wlil be a thousand times worse. O%, they're
coming ! Tske me awey from all these
people, Wool ”

« Hurry then, for, goodness sake,” said
Woolcot, wrathfully. “I don't want to
miss the finish, It's a jolly good thing you
don’t come to races every day. Jove, it's
going to be a close——" but Norie had

(=
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already dived into the ladies’ room at the
side of the stand, chased by the thunder of
hoofs and the sound of prolonged cheering.
Then Aunt Julie came round the corner to -
find the door shut, and Wooleot walking
gloomily up and down outside

“Poes she know?” asked Aunt Julie
with a uasp.  Woolcot shoole his head.

« $he's afraid to come out, and I didn’t
lile to shout through the key-hole. I wish
yow'd go and stir hor up. Tell her to come
and have some afternoon tea. She revels in
eream sandwiches.”

“Wooleot is an arrant donkey.” Norie
was telling Trank Harrison half-an-hour
later.  “Ten -— and sandwiches
when our stable's gone down! [’d sooner
have had prussic aeid. And it was all that
jockey’s fault ! I believe Tau lost a length
at every fence. I wish you would let me
see that Mr Milnes divectly. I'dgive him &
few hints.”

Harrison laughed.

«1 have no doubt you conld. But I'd
much sooner you talked to me™  Aud thus
it came about that Wooleot, returning from
the saddting-paddock, saw the tall figure in
the long coat with field glasses slung aceross
it, and the smaller one with the ved-
feathered hat, walking slowly up and
down under the pines by the oubside
totalisator.

The band thumped cheerfully on the
lawn, and the starter led but a new field to
fates unknown, but those two saw not nor
heard.

Woolcot rubbed his chin thoughtfully,
then he laughed, because he foresaw that
Mrs Harrison probably would call on Aunt
Julie in the future.

¢reamn

_\\\\

@j\
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By . W.

ROM the earliest antiquity ball games
have always been popular with the
various races of mankind, and that
they efill keep their hold on the

affections of the people is evidenced by the
wonderful popuolarity of erickes, football, polo,
tennis, golf and similar sports. Probably
not «me person in ten has ever even scen the
game of Lacrosse, and yet it has existed for

Cooupes.

a longer period than many of the othors
mentioned. .

As far back as 1153, A.D,, Byzantine
writers speak of tho game, Johannes Cinnamua
who lived at that timo mentioning a ball
game which was playod with an instrument
having a broad enrved end, furnished with a
network of catgut, a closo enongh deseription
of the article at present in nse. When

THE COUNGIL OF THE NEW ZBARLAND LACROSSE ASSOCIATION,
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Oolumbus landed in the New World in 1492,
the game formed the one great amusement of
the numerous tribes of Indiane found there.

Some sixty years ago the well known
traveller Catlin saw no less than forty-eight
difterent tribes—these being separated by
many thousands of miles—who played la
crosse. He mentions in his most interesting
notes on the game that nearly all the adults
of a tribe took part, the number gometimes
running into hundreds. The ball was made of
deer skin, stuffed with hair, and a much
amaller form of crosse than the weapon of the
present day was used. Although, no doubt,
the braves were only too ready for the fray
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to retaliate, so that possibly the custom gave
a fine opportunity for paying off old scores.

A really remarkable coincidence may be
mentioned in connection with the game 88
played by the Indians, and that is that when
the seore reached ninety-five all—a hundred
up was the game——the players were allowed
to set to ten, or In other words the custom
which, from the earliest date, has been in
vogue in rackets and fives Was also the order
of the day among a savage race geparated by
g thonsand leagues of ocean, and with whom
there can have been no possible communica~
tion.,

A very sad episode is told of the game in

WALKER (SUBURBS)

theiv efforts, or nt least those of the matried
portion, were tarther encouraged by a some-
"what singular privilege granted to the wives.
These gentle dames were allowed to thrash
their husbands with green switches to make
them redouble their efforts. When it is
remembered that the Indian squaw pob
upusually staked much of her worldly goods
on the result of the encounter, and that
nearly the sole articles of attire worn by the
players consisted of paints and feathers, it
roust be rveadily admitted that the practice
offered no specinl inducement to matrimony.
Relentless as the punishment might be, it
'+ i considered the very height of ill-breeding

HILL (GRAFION)
FACING OFF.

the early part of the last century. Of course
the early Canadian settlers were enthusiasts
at the pastime, and on one occasion & plob
was devised by the Shawnee, Delaware and
Ottawa tribes to capture Fort Detroit under
the guise of la crosse players. This parficalar
scheme failed, but in 1768 & similar attempt
resulted in the most disastrous manner to the
English soldiers who formed the garrison of
Fort Michillimackinac, & name which should
'have been sufficient to deter the mostintrepid.
A party of Ottawas and Objibwaysentered the
Fort under the pretext of searching for the
ball, and the nnsuspecting soldiery were mur-
dered hefore they could reach their weapons.
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The name of Lacrosse was given to the
game by the early French Canadians from
the fancied resemblance of the chief article
used to a bishop's crozier or crosse. A very
similar game called Jugar al BI¢ was played
in the Basque Provinces,

In 1867 a code of rules was drawn up, and
the game installed as the National game of
Ganada, and it might here be stated that in the
Dominion it ranks as first favonrite, holding
the position oceupied by baseballin the United
States, cricket in England, or football in
New Zealand. It wasin the yoar mentioned
that a team of Troquois Indians vigited
England, 2nd, playing the game in their

s

W. NOPON RELIEVING

national barbaric costume, drew crowds of
interested spectators to the grounds at the
Crystal Palace, Richmond and elsewhere.
I fancy it was about 1875 that Dr. Archer,
who had seen the game played on the other
side of the Atlantic, induced the Thames
Hare and Hounds, a famons South of Kngland
cross-conntry elob, to try the sport. I re-
member going to ses the game, which was
closely watched by a large crowd of
spectators, who assembled on Wimbledon
Common to have a lock at the, to them, new
pastime. The upshot of this was an invitation
to the Moutreal Lacrosse Club to visit
England, snd a team wenb over, being
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accompanied hy somo Indinn  playors,
Txhibitions were given hofore the Queen at
Windsor, and also at the famous grounds at
Hurlingham and Lords. @Qnite n namber of
¢lubs sprang into existenee, the new pastime
especially finding a stronghold in tho north
of Treland. The wearers of the shamrock
have ever since been the kecnest oxponents
of the game, for out of sixteen matchos played
agamst Tonglind since then they have won
twelve, and lost but three, one being drawn.
1t is worthy of noto that in [reland Linerosue
is played in the summer, and it is really for
more guited to the warm weather than to thoe
winter. Tn England and the Colonies with

TILE DEFENUE.

the rival attractions of cricket, tonnis, ete,
throwing it into the shade, Lacrosse has bean
relegated to tho list of winter aports, to the
greab disadvantage of the gume. My, B, T,
Sachs puts the case in a nutshell when he
writes as follows: * Played on hard tuif, in
the bright light and warm air of n summer
evening, Lacrosse is a different gamo to that
played on the sodden, often miry, winter
turf, in a duoll light, aud damp, chilly
atmosphere. To play Lncrosse in wintor is
to do violence to it, but under prevailing
conditions it is the best that cun be done.”
There have been several Internationsl
matches played in England since the visit of
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the Montveal team. Another lot of players
from the same part visited the Old Country
in 1883, and a year later an American team
went over, but the Irishmen, with one or two
Bnglish players, defeated them, this being
the first roverse that any of the visitors had
gustained. Toronto took a hand in 1886,
sending a splendid combination, which proved
simply invineible. By this time, or rather
gome seasons before, the game had reached
New Zenland, where a fair number of clubs
weve formed, chiefly in the South Island.
Owing largely, however, tothe fact that there
was no one to play against, the innovation
gained no very firm footing, and gradually
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Syiney is bub little behind them, indeed if
the lntter keeps going forward at the pace it
has during the last two seasone, it will soon
be at the top of the tree a8 champion eolony.

Last year & namber of gentlemen decided
to make an effort to resuscitate the game in
Auckland, the result being the formation of
the New Zealand Lacrosse Asgociation. This
body has a great future before it, and, as the
members are one and all keen enthusiasts
determined o work for the good of the cause,
thers should be no reason to doubt but that
guccess will follow, For the first season
teams were picked from members, and were
yolept rvespectively the Pawnees, Sionx,

J. A KALLENDAR (GRAFTON

died out, Very much the same condition of
affairs prevailed in Australia, where the
pastime flourished for a brief spell, and then
almost vanished ont of existence. Of recent
yenrs & very murked revival has taken place,
aud the popularity ‘of the Indian game has
inoreased by lepps and bounds. In at least four
of the Oolonies strong associations have been
formed, the game catching on in Westralia,
jn South Australia, in Victoria, and in New
South Wales. In the three last mentioned
colonics the olubs are very numerous, and
sothe very fine players are to be found.
. “Adelaide-and Melbourne are at present very

: ._:'k"e_en rivals for the position of premiers, and -

CAPTAIN) DEFENDING GOAL.

Mobawks and Delawares, one of the accom-
ponying illnstrations showing the piayers
who participated in the first game. This
copson it was decided to chamge to the
distriet scheme, and six clubs were formed,
the electorates represented being Grey Liyon,
Ponsonby, Paruell, North Shore, Grafton,
and Suburbs, and the competition for the
premiership promises to be unusually keen.
The gameis tobereintroduced in Christchurch
next year, and efforts will also be made to
give it a start in Dupedin, Wellington,
Wanganui and elsewhere.

A project is now on foot in Canada which

 should give a very decided fillip to the sport,
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this being no other than a movement to
secure g visit from a Canadian Laocrosso team
to. Australia. The idea is that an “ Al
Canada” team shall make a tour of New
South Wales, Victoria, and South Australia.
It is thonght that the scheme, although it
could hardly be expected to result in other
than a financial loss, wounld do much good to
the sport in the Colonies, and that from this
point of view it is worth while making
considerable sacrifices to further the good
It is proposed to have a team
representing the whole Dominion from coast
to coast, including men from Victoria,
Westmiuster, Vancouver, Winnipeg, Corn-
wall, Quebec, Tovonto, and Montreal, As

cause,
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positions on the feld should be as follows :

Enexy's Goar
Yrsr HouME
Secone Houp
Tumer Home
Arrack Frenp Arracr IMeno
OrNTHE
Drrexce Frenp Drrence Fignp
Ty Max

Coven Poine

Poiny

GoALKEEPER

BIOPPING A PPABS.

far as can be seen it is extremely probable
that such a team will cross the Pacific in
1901, and no donbt the New Zealand Laerosse
Association will endeavour to arrange a
match when the mail boat calls in at this
city.

As probably many readers are not alto-
gether eonversant with the principles of the
game, & few remarks thereon may be not
altogether devoid of interest. To begin with
the playing field, this may vary in size, but
somewhere about two hundred yards long
by one hundred yards broad is an ample
measurement, although it is usnally smaller,
A full team consists of twelve men, and their
 Vou L—No. 9.—52,

Of course an opposiug toam would bo placed
the other way about, thus an Attack Field
man would be gonfronted with o Defonce Pield,
while Cover Point would have Secund Home
in his immediate vicinity, and so on, Tho
goal posts are six feet high, and arve placed a
similar distatce apart, and there is no oft-side,
the general rules of the game being not
altogether nnlike Association Foothall, The
crosse used by players is a stick with a
curved end, the hook thus furmed being
covered with a nobwoerk mnde of raw hide or
gut, which must not bag. A score is made
by one side throwing the ball betweon their
opponent's goal posts. Tho chief feat of the



712

player is to eatch the ball—which, by the
‘way, is of indiarubber, about eight inches in
circumference, aud weighing some four and
a-half cunees—on the network of his crosse,
dodge his opponents, and then throw it
to one of his own side who is nearer the
enemy's gonl. A game is commenced by the
ball being placed on the ground mid-way
between the two goals, and a player from
each side *facing"” for it with his crosse,
till ene of them suoeeeds in sending it on its
way to the opposiie goal.

It is veally wonderful the way in which a
reatly good team playing with combination
will pass the ball, But little running is really
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player can sling the rabber. In Australia the
record for this is held by C. Murray, of
Victoria, with a throw of one hundred and
forty-two yards, while A, B. Clark, of North
Sydney, bas figures almost as good to his
credit, T am not aware of any performer in
New Zealand having beaten these figuves,
but probably B. Broughton, of Christchurch,
would go very close to the record. A
competition, by Lacrosse players, comprising
such cvents as Passing the Ball, Long
Throwing, Catching the Balt, Shooting at
Goal, ete, shonld find its way on to the
programme of at least one sports meeting,
and the results achieved would be found full

¥ B .o e

ANDERSON CIECKING A PASS FROM KOTON.

indulged in, yet the ball goes from end to
end of the ground ab lightning speed, being
asccurately tossed from player to player, and
woe betide the side whose men get out of
position. .

A quick sprint to the ball is useful at
times, but the Leginner should endeavour to
bear in mind that a ball can bo made to
travel through the air mueh faster than a
mon.éan run along the ground with it, and
such runuing, therefore, by delaying the
pass, gives the opponents time to concentrate
and to cover their men. While on the
subject of throwing the ball with the crosse,
it is astonishing to see the distaace a good

of interest. Indeed, I am of opinion that if
every similar branch of sport was catered for
ab regular athletic meetings, instead of the
game old dull round of fixtares, there wonld
not be so many complaints as to- the non-
attendance of the public. But perhaps I
have written enough to show that the good
old game is worthy of every encouragement,
and if T go further may have “ Free Position
given against me, Before being finally called
on to *staud,” however, I would strongly
advise cricketers, athletes, and others who
ave at present doing nothing daving the
winter to give the game a trial. . Any old
player would, T am sure, be only too ready
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to lend his erosse and give advice, and, once
played, the game will be found to possess a
fascination all its own. ['rom a spectator’s
point of view many may argue that thero is
not a great deal in the game, but this really
ig due to the fact that i is played in the
winter. Who would watcha game of cricket,
for instance, for the whole of a hleak winter
afternoon? Once 2 man takes to Lacrosse as
& means of filling in his Saturday afternoons,
he will soon become attached to the pastime
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and from “ foce off” till * tirae™' will follow
it with the ufmost attontion. Onee this fact
is thoronghly digested, the ranks of the
followers of the Indian game will be greatly
increased, and the New Zoaland lLacrosse
Asgociation he found holding its own against
other colonies in many a hard fought struggle,
not only in the Land of the Moa and the
Maori, butalse on the playing tiolds of Syduey,
Melbourne and Adelaide—a consummation
devoutly to bo wished.

THE FIRST LACROSSE TEAMY WHICH PLAYED IN AUCKLAND,.
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Another Princess of Thule.

By W. Surrrir Bary,

Ilustrated by W. 4. Bowring.

ERY liftle, and very stately; with
golden-white hair that had once been
red ; and with eagle glance unquelled
by eighty.one years of chance and

change.

“You are Scotch?” she interrogated, on
my being presented to her.

I have that pleasure,” gaid 1.

“Pleasure ! These others know nothing
aboutit! Seotch ! It's glorioustobe Scotch!
Would I like to go back? TYes. And no!
What have I to go back to? My grand.
father ownel all Orna and my father lost it,
Oh, but T used to fly about on my pony!
The country side knew me —Isabel Gordon.
Those were the days ”

Then, with ¢ld-world courtesy, she turned
to speak with her other visitors, while her
middle-aged danghter, dark and thoughttul-
browed, entertnined me with rewminiseences
of early New Zealand. She was o clever
narrator and had good stuff to tell; but 1
was the thrall of Mrs, Iotheringhan; and
heard her detonating speeches all through
Miss Jean's discourse.

In her black moire and fairy-fine white
lace and cap she stood as lithe and blithe as
many & girl of eighteen.

“Good-bye! T am pleased to have seen
you.”

Then some sudden remembrance cast its
shadow on the fiery little soul. (llow many
good-byes had she uttered, had she heard?
Or perhaps adown the yenrs swept one only
—only one Good-bye!) She quickly drew

. her handkerchief across her eyes; but gave
me her delicate, venerable hand directly after-
wards, with bright unconquerable smile to
treasure evermore.

Then in that backward vista I beheld
her, a dainty despot, careering on Black

_'Struan,—the welcome visitant of every

household within ten miles of Castle Dun-
orna. How capricious were her favors!
how leal her heart! Fov it was no slight
thing that the Highland maid of sixteen
fared forth to Tndian jungles, even though
her aunt went too.

CAREERING ON BLACK STRUAN.

Lord Lennox greeted them with pride,
and gallant Major Fotheringham with
adoration, Ay, she had stirring timesthen!

But the rolling years stole the sons that
were born to her, and maybe they stole
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something even dearer. Anyhow, she pined
for the heather braes, and the doctor seng
her back to them lest she should see them
no more. They gave her new life and they
enchained her with the fascinations of cen-
turies. The little wountain bird would not,
could not return to the tropics; even when
her husband votived from the army, and took
his daughters to the lovety nook he discovered
in New Zealand, she lingered ;—then she
suddenly learned that every turf had been
alienated tong ago by her wild dead father,
and she winged away to far Akaroa.

She found a beautiful romantic home; she
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“My relations wero all doad, L Lad nof
a friend in New Zenland, Tho little girls
became fond of me, and were so ensily
taught ; and he—he was grateful and kind
always, Fora long time I thought Le was
o widower ; but one day—I had just beou
thrown from horsebnek —~ he told me, and we
could not part; but T am glad to bo dying.
Ah! God knowsitall, and now you knew !

The older woman broke down.

“*Mabel,” she said, I shonld be glad to
die instead of you!”

And they kissed each olher.

Tivery morning a bending figure walked Lo

EVERY MORNING FOR MONTIIS.

found her three girls tall and blooming; she
found her soldier-husband handsomer than
ever; she found a lady—with lineage lofty
a3 her own—pale, gentle, and very sad.

Then were eyelones, and then the strangest
calm,

Day by day the pale lady faded and drooped,
- the man’s hair whitened, and the Highland
chieftainess thought many thouglts.

Ere long, in the hush of a little chamber,
one woman awaited the signet of everiasting
peace; while the other tended her, holding
the wasted fingers, listening to the murmured
breathing :

the grave in the valley, to spoud hours on the
beneh he had constructed by ity side; overy
morning for montha, Then the bench was
taken awny that he might lie below, even ag
his testament ordained,

Flowers were planted there—and there.

But life has to be faced by those who live,
and bettor chances offered in Christchurch
for the benefit of the girls.  So they removed,
to strugele valiantly, and to find that the
battle is long and hard to womankind. They
struggle etill, valiant as ever; each doughtor
in her own sphere ; each enshrining the little
mother as another Princess of Thule,
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By Danvers HaMper.

‘Missns. WibmaN AND Livers, of Auckland,
have sent me Mr, Heury Lawson’s latest
collection of short stories. The volume is
entitled On the Track, and forms one of the
Cowmonwealth Series published by Messis.
Angus and Robertson, of Sydney. The
author of While the Billy Boils has gathered
together in this unpretentions-looking booklet
somo stories which have previonsly appeared
in colonial journals, and has added soms
fresh yarns. The mixture of old and new
forms a delightfnl whole, for Mr. Lawson
writes so naturally and so simply, yet always
with such telling effect, that one experiences
a sort of exhilavation after reading one or
4wo of his stories. Humour and pathos Mr.,
Lawson uses with a masier hand, and now
and then he writes with such a breezy,
ont-of-door tone that one feels transported
handreds of miles away from the confines of
p city. “Mitchell,” who discourses “on
Women and on Matrimony, is a.very amusing
fellow, with a heap of good sound common
gonse ranning through his eonversation, and
in YA Vision of Sundy Blight” there is a
" blend of the pathetic aud the hamorons which
is teoly artistic. There ave two or three
tales of New Zealand, and these are quite as
attractive as the others. M. Lawson, who
is ovidently as much a student of mankiod as
Lo is a lover of Nature, must be congratulated
heartily, for On the Track is n bright and
ieloome nddition to coloninl literature. I
- heatd some little time back that Mr, Lawson
intended travelling to Eugland, in order to
offer his wares in the Mecca of all writers.
“With the growing demand for short stovies

desoriptive of colonial life, ho should have
litthe difficulty in attaining that soccess to
which his merit justly entitles him. Those
who enjoyed the terseness, the vigour and
the truthfulness of the storics in While the
Billy Boils, will find the same delight in
reading On the Track.

___,,‘__——

Ourny's latest story, The Waters of Edera,
differs essentially from most of her works.
Itis very slight iu plot, and has virtually
nothing of that human passion which has
wmarked so many of the talcnted writer’s
novels. Italian customs and manners, local
goversment and politics, and a peasantry
ruled over by a tyrannical anthority, are
written of with the author’s well-known
power of description. The life aud the
country arve admirably depicted, and the
characters are drawn with the artistic skill
which has ever been a preminent feature of
Onida’s work, The Wodters of Kdera is not so
brilliant ov so striking as The Massarenes—
the author’s 1897 triumph-—but it possesses
a great charm, for it s thonghtfully written
and it is full of observation. Counsidering
that Onida’s first work, Held in Bondage,
was published in 1863, nnd that since then
she has writlen thirty-nine books, her vigour
and imagination must be considered wonder-
ful. Her latest nmovel is published by T.
TFisher Unvwin, of Paternoster Square.

el

Soup friends of the late Mrs. Lynn Linton
ave desirions that her memory should be kept



June, 1%00)

green in her native place, Keswick, Cumbor-
land, and with that object in view they
propase to present a portrait of the novelist,
painted in oils by the Hon. John Collier, fo
the Keswick Muoseum, Mrs, Lynun Linton
was born at Malvern, and Mv. G. 8. Layard,
of Lorraine Cottage, Great Malvern, is
engaged in writing a life of the decensed
writer. I mention Mr, Layard’s address
because he has consented fo receive and
acknowledge subseriptions to the memorial
fund, and I thought that perhaps there might
be some New Zealanders who would wish to
coutribute to the proposed wemorial,

R N

Mr. Samuer L. CLemexs, better known as
“Mark Twain,” was a witness last month
before the Select Committee of the House of
Lords appointed to consider the Literary and
Artistic Copyrights DBill. In his evidence
the famous humourist gave his opinicn on
the copyright laws of England and America.
He said they were nearly all right, but there
was an amendment, trivial from a commercial
poiut of view, but gigantic in other respeets,
necessary to make them perfect, namely, that
instead of forty-two years’ copyright, there
should be perpetual copyright vested in the
anthor and the artist,

—————

" ArReapy is the history of the Boer War being
published! Aud the first part of Messts
Methuen’s The History of the Boer War hag
reached us through Messrs Wildman and
Lyell, of Auckland. This foremost military
Listory of the preseut campaign in South
Africa is being issued in fortnightly panrts.
1t is well illustrated —judging from the first
part—by portraits, maps, sketches and
plans. The text is founded on official re-
ports and despatches, private letters, and
lotters from the war correspondents of the
first rank, and then also, the bhest foreign
criticisms, especially those emanating from
German authorities, have been made use of.
Undoubtedly this promises to be a bright
and useful work. It is well printed, large
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readable type and good paper are used, and
evident phins have been taken with tho re-
productions. Kach part will congist of forty
pages crown quarke size.  1f every sunoceod-
ing namber is up to the standard of the fivst,
the publishers will have to be sincerely con-
gratonlated, for the work bids faiv to Lo a
highly interesting narvative of Yngland's
latest great war—the tivst in which the Empire
genctally bas had a hand. The matter in
the fiest part is excellent. The Boer forces
and armaments are dealt with, and we are
taken as far as the Battle of Talana LTl snd
the retreat of Colonel Yule, This s & work
that should be widely known and owned.
The young Now Zealander should make n
point of getting every namber, for ho will
learu many things from a study of this his.
tory of the war which has welded together
in a few months such an Kmpire that a con-
tury of peace could not have made so single-
minded. I muost draw attention to the fack
that ench part is published at one shilling.
That may sound rather like—commaercy, but |
know the young Now Zealunder to bo prag-
tical, inasmuch as he likes to kuow the cost
of things, and when he learns that e can go
cheaply oblain a splendid history of the war
wherein his own flesh and blood bave taken
such o gallant part, [am sare he will lose
no time in proeuring a work that is bound
to be a valuable wddition to military litera-
ture,
e

Tire wre ’Vm‘uity lecturers and *Varsity
lecturers. The late onvy Hart Milman, Deun
of 5t. Paul’s, whose biogeaphy, writton by
his son, Arthue Milman, LL.D., has lately
beew publislied by John Murvay, found that
out as soon as he became an undergradnato
of Brascnose, Writing from Oxfurd to his
gister he eays:—" What I am to learn hore
pazzles me at present, for of our three tutors
one can lecture and does not, another cannol
aud always does, and the third neithev can
nor does!” At any rate Milman became a
poet and a fine prose writer, He won the
Newdigate prize with an ode to Apollo
described by Christopher North as “splendid,
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beautiful, majestio.””  His religions dramas,
“The Fall of Jerusalem” and “The Mortyr of
Antioeh,” contsin many beantiful lyrics and
hymns, and his historical tragedy, * Anna
Boleyn,” aroused the intense enthusinsm of
clever men of his day. Perhaps his greatest
work in prose was “ The History of Latin
Christianity.”” He was picturesque in his
writings, he read and preached enchantingly,
and o a valuable adjonet to his great talents
he had what Bacon said was the “letter of
recommendation,” handsome and impressive
face and fignre.
—pe————

Mz, Wmsron Sroncer CUURCHILL may Cer-
tainly say that success is a charm. We all
have a liking for the daghing, impetuous and
clever. son of the late Lord Randelph
Churchill, As correspondent for the liondon
Morning Posé during tho Boer War he has
earned golden opinions for his pluck
and endurance as well as for his

ZEALAND [ Juime, 1900

vivid, terse, and accurate unpainted pic-
tures of the scenes he has looked wupon.
In Savrola: A Tole of the Revolution in
Laurania, a volume in Longman's Colonial
Library, which has come o me from Messts
George Robertson and Company, of Mel-
boarne and Sydney, the aunthor is quite in
his element.  He writes well of land fights
and Lattles on the sea, He has-a vivid
imagination, and he excels in telling of deeds
of war. He has o great command of vigor-
ous language and a pungent tongue withal,
Savrola is essentially a book of battles, and
the best of it is to be found in the fighting
pages. Mr Churchill has a preity taste too,
he makes dramatic scenes for his heroine
and hero with great skill, and he hag the
ability to write smart dialogue.  Savrole is
certainly a book to read and to be enjoyed,
bat a perusal of it makes one wonder whether
it would ever have been written had
Avthony Hope never produced *“The
Prisoner of Zenda and * Phroso.”

l?r’ogr’ess of the @NeW‘ Zea]and hiterary cmcl

istorical @)l\ssociation.

By rog REGISTRAR.

HIS Association has entered on the
second year of its existence. Although
its headquarters are in Auckland, it
has on its rol! of membership men and

. women of literary tastes in all parts of New

Zealand: In Auckland pleasant literary -
~ " _evenings are held throughout the winter
"> months, when members meet and rend and

discass papers on subjects of intevest, which
inclede the various phases of Maori and
Pioncer History. It was anticipated that
members in other centres would - form
branches, and hold similar gatherings, and
no doubt this will shortly be done. It only
requires a few energetic members to put their
shoulders to the wheel, as they did in the
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Northern City, and the thing would be done.
Those desirous of bringing aboutthis desirable
consummation can, by applying to me, receive
any information they require, as weoll as a
supply of circulars. These meetings, although
by no means the primary object of the
Agsocintion, assist materially in popularising
it by bringing together people of similar
tastes and affinities.

In my report at the Annnal Meeting heid
lately, it was my pleasant duty to refer to
the good work done by the Criticising
Committee in giving advice and criticism to
young writers, It has besn asserted that
the Association may do harm by inducing
young people to write who might he ocenpying
their timemuch more remuneratively in other
pursuits, This the Association distiuctly
does not do. The advice tendered to young
writers has, in no case, becn such as wonld
induce them to give up
ocenpations, and take to their pens for a
livelthood. It has rather tended to prevent
literary agpirants from sending crude unu-
polished work to publishers,and thus insuring
for themselves certain disappeintment if not
published, or the lively sheme and after
anneyavce of seeing their prematurely-born
prodigies in unsold piles of print, to say
nothing of pecuniary loss, if they have
elected to publish at their own expense. It
would be hard indeed if every one was to be
debarred from the chanee ofreceiving valuable
assigtance and advice in & purswit which,
when used as a pastime, gives much pleasure
if not overmuch peocuniary profit, for fear the
few might use it detrimentally.

The Association commences its second year
with & swmall balance on the »ight side of
the ledger, and with the assistance and
co-operabion of its members, hopes to do
good work in the fuoture. The past year's
expenditure unecessarily went, in a great

-measure, towards making the Association
known, and getting a membership together
fairly representative of the best literary men
and women in New Zealand. The present
year should show further developments,
amongst which-will be -the establishment of

remunerative
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& good litorary agoney in Londun to which
the work of members, judpged suitable for
publication, ean be sent with tho certainty
that it will, at all events, bo offered to the
most suitable publishers for its particufar
elass, and if not approved of by one firm, be
sabmitted to others without the vexatious
delays and Trequent losses of MSS entailwl
by private individuals sending them hap-
hazavd to any publisher they or thetr friends
may happen to select. Mr, H. J. D. Mahon,
the new President, in his opening remarks
instanced another most important develop-
ment when ho enlarged ou the benelits which
should acerue from the historical aims of thy
Many
itews of ancieut Pioncer and Moo History
bid fair ‘io be forgotten and losy if wllowed
to remain nauy longer unrccovded, aw the

Agsociation during the present year,

vetorans who hore the Dranf of tha Laltle
of carly eolonization, as well as the old ¢hiofs
and tohupgas, ave fast disappearing from
The Association has here a
wide field for operation, and this year should
show a good commencement in this direetion,
Members living at o distance can do gomd
service by forwarding to tho Association any
items of old Maori history that they may
possess, which have not previously been
published, Theso will be read at tho meelings
of the Association, and carefully preserved
for publication 1f deemed suitable by the
Couneil,

The Historieal Committeeof the Assucintion
has already classified and compiled a list of
works treating on Maori history, which will
be useful for future reference.

At the Aunual Meeting held recently tho
following ladies and gentlemen wero elected
to form the Council for tho present year:
President, Mr, H. J. D. Mahou, BA.; Viee-
Presidents, Rev. J, K. Davis, M.A., Very Rev,
Dr. Egan, 0.8.B., Messrs. I'. G. Ewingtou, J,
Hight, M.A,, B. A. Mackechnio, ¥. Rollett,

amongst ns.

" Mrs, Leo. Myers und Mrs. Boult; members,

Rov. Gray Dixon, M.A., Messrs, C, H. Reid
and M. H. Wynyard, Misses Chrystal
and Moor; Registrar, My, Thos. Cottle; Audi-
tor, Mr. Roland St. Cluir, ¥ N.Z.A, and AA.
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{ IN MEMORIAM.

WILLIAM EUGENE OUTHWAITE,

B.A.,, OXON,

Amongst those who have lately passed from
onr midst into the larger society of the higher
life, none perhaps will he move generally
missed than the late Mr. W. E. Outhwaite
{oneof the firstcontributors tothis Magazing).
An Aucklander by birth and affection, Mr.
W. E. Outhwaite, whose father was the first
Registrar of the Supreme Court of New
Zealand, received his early education in Paris,
showing a bright aptitnde for stady, and
carvying off the best prives of his school. Tt
way an anomolous position that of an English
colonial boy at a French college, L' Anglais
met with many an obstacle on the part of his
fellow pupils, but having a good temper, as
weil as good fists, hoe soon became an
established force. .
While in Paris an immense review took
place in honour of Russian potentates,
Napoleon the third being still in his glory;
some hundred thousand troops were on the
Champs de Bars, of which fifty thousand
wero cavalry. To witness this the boy wont
with his family. In the surging throng of
. spectators he became separated from his
party, and for an hour his parents’ anxiety
was great. Jt occaried to his father to
_ whistle at intervals three notes, which formed
their New Zealand hush call when in the
wilds. .Amidst the conflicting sounds the
*_familar notes reached the lost boy's ears, and
brought him back all jubilant, yet nothing
deunted, to his friends,

Returning to New Zealand, after a holiday

. visit to England, with theatre-going and

London sightseeing, he became a pupil of
the Iate R. J. ('Sullivan, Inspector of Schools,
whose delightit was to make him sing, instead
of recite, the sougs of “The Tempest” and
“Midspmmer's Night’s Dream.”  Subse-
quently, when at the Charch of LEngland
Grammar School, he volantesred for active
service during the last New Zealand War.
Being barely fifteen, he was more than a
year under the appointed age; however, as
he was a big, well developed lad, he was
accepted without question, snd after con-
siderable dvilling and city daty, most of
which was sentry work and night patrol in
all weathers, he was marched with others to

(the * front,” but did not get beyond Drury.

Paternal proofs of his youth brought him
back to his studies, and limited his soldiering
spivit to sentry go, Governor's body-guard,
or city patrol. It was time, for he suffered
a prostrating aftack, as did many a young
fellow of his time, from exposure and fatigne.

Au excellent markswan with a rifle, and
an ardent sportsman, he usuvally spent his
houlidays with a chosen companion in boat or
canoe, or roving the country with dog and
gun, a favourite mare with pack saddle
carrying tenp and provisions. His first gun
—a single barrel and muzzle loader, an old
“Jop Manton,” whose advent had been in
the year one of the colony—never failed to
bring down the gandy phessant, or wily
duck, which in those days were far more
plentiful than now. Then, too, a pig hunt
was brave spott, or mulleting gn some tidal
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creek at night with a light, when hundreds
of fish would jumyp info the cance, frightened
by the whacking of the paddles against its
gides,

As a young oricketer, picked to play in
the best mabches, he carefully practised and
cherished the noble game, and would carry
liome hig bat only to take up his cello, his
special instrument, for some rehearsal or
concert. He uever dropped anything he took
up, an untiving perseverance enabling him
He wovked with
gealous interest for the clivir of St. John's,
Parnell, then a Franciscan chorch wheve the
mugic was ambitiously rendered.

Shortly before leaving for Oxford Univorsity
a friend, in fun, rode at him on horseback;
ke did not get out of the way, was knocked
down, had his arm dislocated and hip slightly
digplaced—this was the primary cause of his
after sufferings.  Arriving in England with
bright prospects and high hopes, he speut
some time at the Oratovy, Birmingham»
receiving, then and after, many marks of
interest and friendship from the late Cardinal
Nowman, Aftor a few months with a “erack
coach,” he enteved with zest npon his Vavsity
career—DLincoln College, being his Alma
Mater, with Mark Patteson, its Rector; T,
Fowler, Talor, ete. Study and pleasure
equalised time with the yonng freshman
during his first terms, with sucoess in exams.
and spovt, and brought him in contact
‘with many eminent men of that duy. “The
Canaibal,” so dubbed by his playful brother
undorgraduates, now enjoyed a happy period :
rowing 28 one of bis Collego ¢ight, batting
as one of its oleven, pulling ladies on the
viver in the * Hencoop,” singing or playing
in concert with the * Harmonomaniacs,” ov
attending more formal gatherings at the
Dean’s. Now dodging proctors, or giving and
accepting the inevitable * wines.”  Vaeation
trips took him to the lake counties, Scotland
or Wales, or toa social time in London,
Chess was another favonrite pursuit, and he
had the honowr of being selected to play
against Steinitz, who complimented him on
his skill.

Then suffering came to mar all with lame-

to work out his plans.
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ness and cruel rheumatism.  With struggling
effort he took his degree, casting aside el
higher aims. Three years weve spent striving
for health, Buxton, rnd other eurative places
were tried, fullowed by several operations
performed by the then leading London
specialist, to force muscular action in the
hip joint, which resulted in completo
stiffuess. The medical men, marvelling at
the courage, vitality, and constitution of their
patient, suggested his retmun to his uative
country, while privately donbting lis reach-
ing 1t.

Determined, if possible, to accomplish his
father's design, and get called to the Bnglish
Bar, he had at intervals kept his terms and
taken his dinners at the Inns of Courts. To
an appeal made, stating his case, with medical
and other certificates, asking the examiners
to come to him, the Council of Lincoln's Inn,
fearful of establishing u precedent, gave a
rofusal. Thereupou Mr. Onthwaite obtained
an ambulance from one of the hospitals, and
wag conveyed to the Temple, and laid at the
feet of the examiners, where he pluckily
passed, and was called, as a barrister of the
Iuner Temple.

Abandoning  all hope of taking up a
position that awaited him with an old
established London firm, he resolved to
return to Auckland, he was patinto a swing
cot, or board ship, which he never left until
put ashore on his native land. The sight of
his home, the welcome of friends, and a year's
trial of the hot baths of Waiwera, acted as
restoratives.
Rotorna, when trains were not, and iravelling
was hard, even for the robust. A whare was
built expressly on Rotoiti's shores, and a
winter spent there, the Maoris taking endless
interest in their afflicted pakela. Later, ou
Te Aroba developing, Mr. Outhwalte found
lodgings-in a scarcely finished house, and
took the baths for several months with
splendid resulis, which enabled him to use
crutches, and by degrees to dispense with hig
wheel-chair. Being thoreoughly appreciative
of the beneficial vesults ef Te Aroha’s waters,
ke made an after practice of spending at least
a month thery every year, and owed, in a

Next a journcy was taken to
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very large measure, the happy, active life he
eujoyed for fourtcen years to their curative
powers, The sense of freedom, of being once
more on his legs, impelled his ever busy
mind to work, and induced him to pass as
barrister and solicitor of the Courts of New
Zealaud, and to take an officc. Though a
boru fawyer, lie gave his attention as much
to literature as to his profession; as a poct
and ardent lover of art—the beautiful and
good, the witty and piguante in women, the
innocence of childhood-—drew many a sonuet
from his pen. The following may be given
as an example of his work:

T0 AUGELAND.

Queen of the Ocean, Valley, Hill and Wold!
Thou sit'st enthroned, in Naturo’s parly arrayed.
A verdure-robed, clematis-givdled maid ;

Thy bosom nursing blossom-gewms, to braid
Bright tresses, spun frow out the heart of gold
"Thou bear’st within; the while thine eyes behald
An everlusting Spring in plain and glule,
Yielding health, plenty, peace, and joys untold !

Who once hath clasp'd thy gentle, loving hand,
May view the wonders of an older world ;

May linger long in many u distant land »

But aye his spivit, wheresoe'er he roum,

Will restless buin to see those sails unfurl’d
That quick shall waft him back toI'hecand Home,

Amongst  his contributions to
journalism the of clever

stage notes which appeared In % New

mauy

were series
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Zealand Hlustrated Sporting and Dramatic
Leview under his Tavourite nom de plume of
“Orphens.”  Iis charities wero unknown,
he possessed a cheertful fuith and relinnee on
his religion, which he nsserted alone stood
on logical grounds. His favourite works,
over at his hand, were his Groek Testamont
and his Shakespeare. Herofe in bis. manli-
ness and paticuee, he took all his triaks as
God-sent.

As o keen lover and patron of all sport, he
extended s wide and popalar tufluence; no
mere  familar figure than that ol Willie
Outhwaite with his dog “ Kolko" was known

on the cricket ground, while often to his

room wonld  throng young athletes for
triendly chat or advice.  Delighting in
whist or billiards, rvendy always  with

guitar, song or story, s wondecful spivits,
flow of language, and inexhansthle storo of
information, mude him an ever agreeablo
C()lllp:l]li(\]].

From the sad aceident which befel him
fifleen months age in Wellesley Steeot Iast,
when he was run over by a recklessly-driven
break, snstaining n broken leg and a severe
shock to the system, e never veallty eallied,
thongh after eloven mouths’ sulfering  ho
resumed his visits to the Opera Houwse, and
ondeavoured to take up hig usual avoeations,
he was not the same man,  Hig shaltered
constitation was unable to ward off an atlack
of bronelitis, and he died on the 10th of

April, 1000,
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ENGLAND.

The Times of a late date was deservedly
govere on Sir Matthew White Ridley, the
present Home Secretary, and his predeces-
sor, Mr. Asquith, for declaring against
extending the penalty of corporal pumish-
ment to brutal outrages against women and
children, and thus practically causing the
refusat of the second reading of Mr.
Wharton's Bill to that effect. 1t is certainly
one of the most odious of the glaving
ingonsistencies for which onr Inglish law
g notel.  The inference drawn from reading
the article is that the reason robbery with
violence was deemed more deserving of eor-
poral panishment than the horribie ountrnges
voforred to, is that o Member of Parliament
had suffered from the former crime. This
certainly points toadvaniages to be gained by
extending parliamentary representation to
ladies. Reform is to be the watchword of the
new century, and Sir Robert Reid, M.P., is
to the fore with the new Reform Club
recontly formed, a sort of omminm gutherum
of all Liberal organizations, for the purpose
of “ fucussing all movements in the divection
of peace, retrenchment, and rveform,” in
their new chambers at St. Brmin’s Mansions,
Westminster. A notable ambition, troly,
and one in which there will be ample scope
for energetic action.

s

SOUTH AFRICA.

. TuE most thrilling episode of the Transvaal
War has undoubtedly been the sndden snd
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satisfactory ending of the long-drawn-out
guspense as to the ultimate fate of the
beleagured Mafeking. The world rings
with the gallant defence of its indomitable
commander and the band of officers and men
who proved themselves worthy of such a
chief. For a time cven Lord Roberts’
strategy in planning the relief and timing it
almost to an hour, and all else, was forgotten,
and Colonel Baden Powell was the most
worshipped man in all parts of the earth
where the Hnglish tongne is spoken, or the
brave Tinglish soldier vevered and vespected.
While not desiving o abate one job of the
gallant Celonel’s hero-worship, it is a littlo
snrprising that more meuntion has not been
made of his right-hand man, Lord Edward
Cecil. The conclusion of this war, which
has been so pregnant with surprises, is now
within eagy distance, and Kroger's sole
consolation will be that he has made the
British soldier an adept at a new fashion of
warfare, assisted to consolidate our empire,
and arrived at the inevitable, principally at
his own and his country’s expense.

- —

INDIA.

TuE Vieeroy of India’s telegraphic anticipa-
fionsof the Budget Statement to the Secretary
for India, gives for 1899-1900, after a
famine expenditure of £2,055,000 a surplus
of £2,553,000, It goes yet further, and
prophecies for the succeeding year & surplus
of £160,000 after allowing £8,335,000 for
famine velief and £746,000 increase of mili-
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tary cstimates. One inexperienced in the
subtleties of political finance might be led to
wonder why the famine item in each case
shoald not be increased at the expense of the
surplus.  But doubtless there is a reason.
The year 1800 is to see India’s native
army and volunteers armed with magazine
rifles, military factories greatl y improved,
and facilities for the manufactore there of
tyddite shells. Heavy batteries are to be
replaced by howitzers. The native regiments
of the Punjaub and Bengal are to receive an
ancession of 92 officers, Besides this, a
general reorganization of all batteries is
provided for, and experimenting with war
balloons is o be a special feature of the pro-
gramme. Tradein India is flourishing. The
year 1898-99 was reported as being abnormal,
bat 1899-1900, notwithstanding many draw-
backs, promises to be more abnormal still.

—————

CANADA,

Inereased prospurity has, according to the
Canadiav Minister of Finance, Mr, Fielding,
been the result of the preferential tariff
adopted in favour of Great Britain and other
countrics willing to give her the same
advantage which the United Kingdom does.
This tariff was arranged by Sir Wilfrid
Laarier, aud came into foree in 1898,
Further concessions, which increased the
reduction to 25 per cent., were allowed the
suceeeding year, and the result has warranted
the announcement of still better terms for
the fature,

———

AUSTRALIA.

Tuz Babonic Plagneshowssigns of abatemen t,
and the time when ports can again he
proclaimed clean is fast npproaching. The
injury to trade has been more than counter-
balanced by the lessons in cleanly living and
proper sanitation for young colopial eities,
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These ave lessons which, when required, aro
cheap at any price, but et tho same time it
i3 u pity that the common scuso of eivie
councillors has not prevented the nced of
purchasing what should have been intuitivo.

————

FRANCE,

Tuere would appear to have been a divided
feeling amongst Fronch discontonts with
regard to a supposed approaching war with
England. The move timorous and less
jingoistic part of the population have hoon
oppressed with the fear that England, after
sharpening her nails on the Boers, and kindly
allowing her ancient foes to finish their
Iixhibition festivitics in peace, would swoop
down and annibilate France. Ou the other
hand, the other section of the discontents
will not be satisfied wnless France, with tho
facility pointed out by Stead, wmarches a
victorious army into London, and dictetes
what terms she pleases to the astonished and
utterly demorslised Islandors. A mueh more
probable vesult than either of the above will
be the discomfibure of this versatilo naiion
by intornal warfare,

— ———

ALASKA,

Tire next great mining boom, if roport speaks
true, is likely to be at Cape Nome, on the
shores of Alaska. The usual fairy stories
told about new rushes sink into the shade
before the auriferous assertions regarding
this goiden shore. After you get there it is
essentially 2 poor man's field, scooping up
the sand in buckets between high and low
tide, and washing it, is spoken of ag the
system of working. Thousands upon thou-
sands are waiting to set ont for this promised
land as soon s the thaw sets in, until then
a$ all events, it is & frost, whatever it may
resuld in afterwards,
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The Pablishers of Te New Zuanayn Tunusrratan MacAziNs have much pleasure in
annoancing thab the Photographic Competition, which has been alveady veferred to, is now
open, and will close on June 30th, 1900. A prize of Two Ponuds is offered for the best set
of Six Photos of Now Zealand Bush, Coastal, Lake, Mountain or River Scenery. A prize
of One Pound for the best set of Threc Types of New Zealand Beauties. A prize of One
Ponnd for the best set of Three Photos of incidents connected wish our New Zealsnd
Tyoops preparing for, or leaving for service in South Afriea.

Negatives must be the bona fide work of competitors, and the Photographs must not
bave been previously published.

Competitors may send in as many sots of photos as they please.

The titlo and name and address of compotitor must be written on the foot of the back
of the print, '

Photographs shounld  be addressed—" Photographic Competition, NEw ZBATAND
TinusruyrED BAGAZINE, Auekland.”

A stamped envelope must be sent when the veturn of ausuccessful contributions is
vequired,

'Lhe vight of veproduction of successfnl photographs is reserved, and competitors ave
vequested to stale the price required for the reproduction of nunsuceessful contribntions.

The deeision of the Bditor, which will be final and without appeal, will be announced
in $he Augnst issue of the MaGasINE.

0

Articles on the following snhjects wilt shortly appear:—

Pyp New Zeatanoeg ov one Forore—By H. 0. Craddock, M.A.

Gurarnorogy—How I rtent ClaRaCInE BY Haxpwrimnve—By H L
Westmacott.

A Vit 1o tHe Cratew Lakxg-—Rusrenv.-—By H. J. Babbage.

Tue Invasion OF WELLINGTON -BY TTIR Naapum Lwacue v 1817 —By
Elsdon Best.

Among i Marasers.—By Rev. Curzon-Siggers.

Tug Canverpury Prams-—By ¥. Garr,
Ere, B

Also Stovies by the following Aughors :—
“ Flys Uniuesy Srar’—By C. A, Wilkins.
« My Cristmas Dinser’—By Grace L. Grey.
«'A Herowe v &4 Saaze War.’—By Rev. C. Cargill,
« g Lasr of tHE Naamanvres,'—By Roderick Macdonald.
Evo., Erc

Contributors should be careful to inseribe their names to all Articles or Htories sent
in.  Owing to an_omission in this respect a mistake oconrred in our April number. Mr.
P. B. Oheul, was the contributor of the Article entitled © Why is Federation Undesirable 7
" and nob the gentleman whose name appeared ap the foot of it,
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Remember the Name Cigarettes.
When You Buy Again!

ITradv Cyclists!?

f"- (1‘7/: "
p (A5 @
Tf'-"‘-“l@“f}'ﬁ Those Ladies who cycle during the Summer months, and are not
o4 3 'Dm endowed with one of Nature’s Greatest Gifts to a Woman, namely,

W noturaily curly hair, will know what it weans to arrive after a long

B GUER ride, feeling tired, and with the fiinge nll about the face, perfectly

e\ straight.  Undoubtedly all Ladies would like to aveid this state of
\l' y affairs if possible, and by sending to A. N, Mendy, Mair-

’ deresser, Bunedin, for one of his (chlin%vI Toupees, ot

THE “'CYCLIST"” TOUPEE. R9/€, you will be happy ever after. GuasranreEp Naturainy Curry.

Guurenteed Natursl Carl, _
Price - - from {0s 6d !llustrated Catulogues sent Post freeto any address on application to

A. M. HENDY, P aalan oses
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