{ Printed and Published by ARTIUE CLEAVE &‘C_a.'. of Auckland, for the NEw ZEATAND | LLUSTRATED. MAGAZINE Co. -



O e W ZEALAND mwsrmrm MAGAZINE. T (Tonr 1000, ..

THE suum BRITISH g;“mg:;;gf IRBANGE OO -

Ca.mtal £1,900,000.

Paid-up Cnpi'rnl Re-Tusurance, and (General Reserve Funds Erceeds £260,000,

Head Office: Corner of Queen and Shortland Sts., AUCKLAND,

Fire ana jﬁa'riqe Risks of Every Description are accepted
At LOUWEST CURRENT RLATES,

The Compny is nated for ite nromptitule and Tiberality in e ealing with lossas, and, being a LOGAT
INBTITUTION, all ploﬁt‘.ﬁ aie retained within the Calony.

WOOL and SILK MERCHANTS

Thﬁ Edwards Studm TWISTED ‘F‘.\[RRDIDLRY/

FILOSELLE
UNION BANK BUILDINGS, -} Jiisorpary simrcs, e
CORNER OF CREWEL SILKS. $ %
QUEEN and VICTORIA STREETS, @. v o, s
Cards, Al Kinds of

s - Kuitting Wool and Silks.

%%w% Pearsall’s Washing Silks.

MaTir1ALS For Famcy Worx.
-7 Quoes REcEIvE ProMPT ATTENTION.

ATUCKLAND.,

3 CABINIDTS 53.

IWELVE CABINETS and ONE ENLARGI-
MENT, 155, Q,UEEV STREET, AUCKLAND

Ty ,  BREWERS, BOTTLERS, & WALTSTERS,

KHYBER PASS,

Dm:é% /'6’5?/ 4/0/’/% AUCKLAND.

' OUR CELEBRATED /’” "%“%{‘
‘LION BRAND ﬁfﬁlf’ﬂ/’}; [ .
ALES AND STOUT. /[”//5‘0'

Bnth Braught and Bottled 1!




Jour 1600.] THE NEW ZEALAND ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE,
H A /A & Bad G i B ; 1.

For the CURE ‘of
Rheumatism Skin Diseases
Rheumatic Gout Blood ([mpurities
Scrofula General Debility

Iy NoT

ied

Try One Bottle, and we guarantee you will
find yourself better.

Mrs. Haybittle and Miss Begg,
MASSEUSES AND TOILET SPEGIALISTS.

Agentms Ffor BT, CUVEST.A Tal G EsSTY, Maolbhoumrne.

W, o R

FACE MASSAGE, for Ulemishes of the Skin | PEDICURE, for the Foet and Toe Nails.
and Complexion. HATRDRESSING, CUPTING, and SINGEING,

SCALP MASSAGE, for Weak and Falling Hair | SHAMPOOING {Guest’s Method), Hair Dyoing.
and Premature Baldness. ELECTROLYSIS, for Reinoval of Superfluous

MANICURE, for the Hands and Fiiger Nails. Hair.
Guest's Toilet Requisites Always in Stock.
Address: No. !, Phenix Chambers ,Suniiwsii. Lambion Quay,
. W ELLINGTON.

DEWSBURTY’S

LA
%5 “CENTAUR” EMBROCATION

FOR HOUSEHOLD OR STABLE USE.

Sold by all Chemists and Storekeepers. Price: Large Boitle
3s 6d; Small Bottle, 25

Wholesale Agents: BRADBURY & C0., Auckland,




Tae 1\7.2. Mustrated Mapazine.

[July, 1900

=:
4
,[
!

Aucklond, N.Z.

THe THREE GUIDES,

Pulean, Photo.,



July, 1900]

The Good

ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE,

727

Old Times.

SOME NOTES ON PIONEER WELLINGTON.

By Forresr Ross.

? BUSY town
saburbs stretch long arms to
the ocean and up the bare
hills; =2 city whose great
warchonses are built where
the waves used to ebb and
flow, and whose main strect

) {Lambton Quay) follows the
curve of the one-time beach; a aplendid
harbour where large ships can lio in safety
but a few yards from the roads along
which the trains thunder; a society that
considers itself the eréme de la eréme of New
Zealand, enriched hy the presence of
Parliameut and vice-royalty; o city of
to-day, fresher and purcr than ils greater
elder sisters, yet aping their follics and
their fashions—this is Wellingbon in niueteen
handred, annoe Domint,

It is marvellons that ouly a little more
than half-a-century has passed since the
pioneer settlers anchored in the harbour, and
lonked at their new land.  Perhaps, for
vayages in those days were tedious, and
flonting palaces as yebt unbuilt, any terra
firma. would have seemed fair to eyes tired
of water and sky. But Port Nicholson, so
named ‘after the captain of the fivst ship that
anchored in the harbour, must bave been
wonderfally bepntifnl in these carly days.
Beyond the curves of gleaming beach lay
grassy slopes -and clumps of native trees,
where nestled picioresque huts. And
further, encircling the flat, rose richly-
wooded - hills, musical with silver streams
and songs of birds, and gorgeous in due
season with unfamiliar blossoms. We
dwellers in the Wellington of to-day can

find it in our bearis to envy our. pioneer
Vor. L—No. 10.—53,

whose crowded

aucestors.  Our hills are bave and brown,
and our troes are mostly ghastly scave-crows
of their forest prototypes. Kven where o
sarvivor has beea left for a time to beantify
the bricks and mortar of civilisation it is
generally chepped down at last to make room
for gag-pipes or draing. 3o tho senvlel tassels
of the rata and the silver stars of the
clematis have fled from the lills of Welling-
ton.  When the first contingent were boing
trained in their Karori enmp we found, as
we wandered on the hills and lovked down
on the men, some rata blossom, and yeb
Karorl was sald to be ouce covered with
thick forest, and to be the only raval district
Buat wild
flowers are hard to tind in any quautity
near Wellington.  Our .bush has Dbeen
sacrified Ly tho pioncers to the fear of
Maoris and of fire.

Capain Cook never was in Port Nicholson.
He lay outside and scanned the vocks with
a critieal and disapproving eye, and sniled
on for Queen Charlotte Soand, whieh he
visited several times. The first scttlers
pitched their tents at  Petone, but the
vagaries of the Hutt River interfered with
their plans, and thoy “flitted” to Pipitea,
that part of Wellington we now eall Thorn-
don. Hero there was u Muori pe—indeed,
My, Jubnston’s house in Hobsou-street hng
taken its vame from that fact. - At Pipitea
Point cventually were built the conrvts of
justice and other kindved institutions, whilo
another flat, further along, ealled: To Ard,
was the commercial end of the town, Thd
reason of this was that the latter was at the
vivtnal head of the bay, and vessels could .
lie there at the various little wharves. - To

in connection with Thorudon,
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Aro also had the proud distinction of
possessing the gaol. The churches were
divided—the Bpiscopal Church being not
far from the courts' of justice-—and there
were barracks at both ends of the town,
To-day the conditions are little changed,
and court and commerce kéep their respec-
{ive ancient positions. ' o
Tt is curious with what diverse feelings
the early settlers regarded the “ground
where first they trod)’ Some pessimistic
individuals, as they marked the wild
country around and the dense bush.to be
cleared, thought Port Nicholson a most un-
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good figures vastly well, and we never
minded if our partners at a dance didn’t
wear dress-clothes. If he wore a coab it was
really more than. we expected !”

_ From some of the emigrants’ lotters home
we gather their early impressions of
Wellington : “It is a beauntiful coantry,”
rites one woman, “bat I am so scared of
the natives.” And yet the Maoris, until
they learnt treachery from the whites, were
most friendly, and the first Englishwoman
to land was, to use her own curious words,
“Nearly eaten by them,”so overwhelming wers
their 1nqu1mb1ve, yet kindly attentmns. “Port

THE LAW COURILS

promising site for a town. Had there been
ships to take them: they would then and
there have transported themselves and their
misgivings to South Americe. FProbably
the infant colony would not.have suffered by
their departure. But these gramblers were
the exceptions, and , faith, hope and courage
geomed to be common qualities in our
ploneers,  Ab,” says a dear frail old lady,
with still a twinkle in her dark eyo, “We
guls had fine men to pick and choose from
in the early days, far better than the young
fellows whom you chatter and flirt with now.
And let me tell Ayou, girls, yed shirts set off

! 'nﬂ

v 1848

' ’ From o Sketch published in 1849 by 8. C. Bl:eea,VC.‘E. .
Nicholsen,”

Mother says it ‘reminds her of Scotland *'—
a pathetic tonch that gives an insight into

writes a girl, *is a pavadise.

a world of tender memories. One settler,
who was lost to journalism, waxed fervid
over the loveliness of his new land, and even
embroidered plain facts—as journalists sone-
times do. He classed burning mountains
and natives from six to seven feet' high
among the’. minor attractions ‘of New
Zealand, Another pioneer—a' sort of mute
inglorions Milton—describes the ** delightful
melodies the songsters in the leafy groves
produce, . In all notes and keys they try to

.\
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out-vie each other.”” He also “inhaled the
sweet fragrance of flowers, beheld the
cataract londly murmuring as it gushed to
the sea, and watched the sport of hundreds
‘of paroguets in their native beauty "—all in
the intervals of cutting down trees or tilling
the virgin seil. Doubtless this pioneer of
poetic phrages could wield an axe or a spade
with any of his comrades, but one feels sure
that the moment a poet’s corner was started
in the Port Nicholgon paper he would be the
first to fill it. Touched by his imagination
the commonest actions become poetic. He
writes to a friend in England, “ T washed
me in a pristine spring;” a smaller soul
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even nocessarics, they had the anxioty of
watching over the children, and fearing,
when times grew evil, for the safety of their
sons and husbands. Oue vends of sudden
storms on the harbour, of wrecked boats
and loss of life, of nights, nay weaks, of
watching for stealthy Foes, of dread epidemics
that fell hardest on the little cues. But the
women pioneers, too, possessed infinite

courage, trust, and hope, and now, when
time hag softened the shadows of the past,
the old women who were girls then spenk
with a sigh of the * good old times,” when
all lived like one great family, and cards and
conventionality were unknown.

BARRET'S HOTEL.
From nn old Engraving.

wonld have merely had a bathe in the
creek, -

Doubitless the first impresgions of the
little lagsic who came ashore hugging her
doll were not so favourable. Never before
had the Maoris seen snch a thing as a doll,
and thoy gathered round the child begging
to look at it, and wanting to know if it were
mennt for the great Queen across the seas.
"As a vule one heavs little of women, and the
, part they took in the struggle to gain a
* footing in the new land. And yet, perhaps,
their lot was as hard, and maybe harder,
* than that of the men, for, in addition to the
" toil and the lack of comforts and, at times,

Light hearts make toil easy, and a givl
writing Home about 1841 declares that the
life wns & regular pienic, and that it was
much more lively than in the town sho came
from, for to one visitor there they had six
at Port Nicholson. The novelty of cooking
in the open air interested another damsel
intensely. However, her father purchased o
galley from the ship Duke of Roxburgh, so
that things culinary grew commonplace. I
was the same girl who wrote :—* Papa wus
appointed pustmaster for the colony, and
there are sometimes two or three hundred
letters from Sydney. So you may have some
idea of the population !”
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In some cases, houses in detached parts
were brought out by the colonists, But the
natives built good raupo huts for one-fifth of
the cost of importing the material. These
ware built with tobara timber logs laced with
reeds, and thatched iu the Maori fashion.
One house, 36 x 2% feet, cost 208 or 303 in
goods, and took twelve natives a month to
build.  Another cost the householder nine
pairs of blankets. Doors and windows were
oxtras, like electric light and high pressure
boilers nowadays. A man, writing Home fo
a friend who intended to emigrate, tells him
not to bring a honse bub to bring doors,
windows, and fittings, Timber there was in
abundance. Indeed, about 1844 light vessels
were built at Wellington, besides many
eanoes and whaleboats.

Barrett's Hotel, a well-known landmarlk
on Lambton Quay, was oviginally brought
from the Old Country by Dr. Evans, Buib
Barrett transformed it into a hotel and added
& wing, which contained a billard-room
below and a Freemason’s Hall above. An
interesting story is teld in comnection with
this hotel. A focd famine arose in Nelson
Settlement, and somw men, led by the brother
of Mr . H. Mills, M.H.R., of Havelock,
rowad a cance from Nelson to Wellington.
Avriving there, they ran the bow of the
cance up the beach until it stuck in the frond
door of Barrvett's Hotel, The beat therefore
blocked the thoroughfars, which in those
days was the beach, and the men stood and
demnnded toll of those that had to climb
over to pet to the other part of the town.
With the morey thus cbtained thoy bought
food supplies and went back to Nelson in
teinmph.

It is said thatin those balcyon days a nice
house and ten acres of gronnd by the beach
" could be got fora five pound nute. . OF course
at first when settlers landed there was no
for them. Some Mark

improvised shelters by
stretching n .sheeb across some stioks,
and lying down beneath om a  bed
of eut scimb.  And only those who
have: known . how delightful and fra-

accommodation
Tapleyan souls

grant a couch manuka sorub makes ean.
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realize that thess pioneers might be fully as
comfortable as others on spring matiresses
in Inxurious bedrooms, that is, provided the
weather was kindly, One poor woman had
to camp oab on the beach all the first night
after she landed, 1f was raining in torrents,
and her devoted husband sat for three hours
holding an umbrella over her while she
slept. Then his drowziness overcame his
devotion, and he rolled himself, too, in the
blankets and glumbered heedless of the rain,

As the town grew, the houses and shops
were builé, for convenience sake, along the
beach. Woellington Terrace, where now
honses thickly cluster, was a series of
undulating hills with still much timber on
them.

Busy hands found plenty of work. One
energetic woman let off her steam and earned
a uice little sam by “ washing four gents
on the voyage. She was shrewd as well as
hard working, for she drove notable bargains
with the Maoris, and once, she relates with
pardonable pride, bought a pig of 651bs from
the King—an aristocratic pig, mark yon-—
for her bad rug. Butthe natives soon grew
more wily, and the good times passed when
they would exchange o pigeon for a biseuit,
or 8 basket containing 30lbs of potatoes for
a piece of pig-tail tobacco.

Houselkeeping was at once simpler and
more complex in that little colony of huts
heside the harbour waters. Asg a rule the
menns were not varted. The changes were
rupg on salt beef and fish, pork, potatoes and
bread. Kverything else was too expensive
for small incomes. Bubafter a man has been
working bard, simple fare does not come
amiss, and he does not care for caviare or
pdte de fole gras. Mukton was among the
luxuries. Hear that, oh yo dwellers on the
stations of to-day who gromble at the
perennial ehop! One man states that he
only tasted it once in thres years, and then
he was dining out! DButter probably was
only used on high days and holidags, for it
was 4s 2 ponad.  Fggs were 3d each, flonr
8d per lb, and porter Is 6d a bottle, so that
living was a fairly expensive matter in those.
days of Aveady. .
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The early newspapers are well worth
stadying. At first the advertisements are
strictly of a utilitarian character, and seb
forth the merits of portable ovens and patent
medicines. But gradually the frivolous
feminine element may be noticed. Scotch
bonnets and wearing apparel ave first
advertised. A little later, when folks begun
to find out the truth of the old saying, “ All
work and no play makes Jack a dull boy,”
pecple are requested to call and inspect
toys, (osnell’s perfumes, and gentlemen’s
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yet it comes first on the list. * .Bsop’s
Fables " #s suitablo, but what about ¢ Fomnale
Policy letected,” and “The New Acmdemy
of Complimenis ov Lover's Seeretary'?
“The Highwaymeu"” would doubtless ho
fagcinating reading bo juveniles but scarcely
improving, while “The Memoirs of
Amoranda, or the Roformed Coguette” o
careful mother wonld be inclined to keep out
of hor little daughtor's rench.  Yet, at the
end of this marvellons catalogoe, come
the sweet old tales that are cver new,

MR. KHODES' HOUSE, TE ARQ

fashionable dress clothing, 'The corduroy
and flannel-shirt dances had passed and more
formal assemblies had taken their place,
though it is probable that for a long time
the men who blossomed ont in the
‘faghionable dress eclothing ™ were few in
number,

Here is a most extracrdinary list of
juvenile books published in the early papers.
Judging from the variety, the pioneer child
must have been precocious and omivorous.
“ Russell’s Sermons” is ot exactly a
volume one weuld preseut a child with, and

PAH, RECENTLY POLLEL DOWHN,

“ Mother Buneh” and *Puss in Boois”

A little advertisement announces fashions
prepared, and whalebone and caues fur
ladies’ honnets, the erections with perambu-
lator hoods that Leech has draws for us.
Here is a quaint aonouncement, the very
firat advertisemont of an educational natnre

“Po the heads of families.—A mninrried
lady (no youthfui, frivulens chit of a gir,
wark you), just arrived from Home—lumg
accustomed to tuition——would be happy to
attend fumilies s governess. She flatters
herself (what elegant periphrases) she i
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cupable of instrueting in all branches of
female education, French, musie, harp,
guitar, ete.”

One cannot help wondering who was
fortunate encugh to obtain this paragon of
an instructress, and whether she imprinted
the hall-marlk of *Home " cultare on hLer
pupils. Something in the wording suggests
hacl-boards and other femals educational
instruments of torture.

In those early days they read and loved

their Dickens, and certain jovial sonls
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bidden to take place by the missionaries,
probably because it might exeite the natives
overmuch. . Flags waved over the houses,
and a large white flag—perhaps a table.
cloth utilised for the purpose—fluttered over
the hall where a ball was held the same
evening. But, alas, in those dark ages the
Iady correspondent did not exist, and we get
no glimpse of the gay and glittering
throng that gathered from far and wide.
Very hikely many trudged--as an oid lady
told me she had often done-—miles throngh

 WELLINGTON OF TO0-DAY, FROM ONE OF THE WHARVLES,

formed a Pickwick Club “to show their
relish,” as they quaintly put i, “for the
inimitable works of Boz.” At a grand féte,
held on a certain Monday in 1840 at Te Aro,
this same club gave a prize for a hurdle race.

There were gay doings that day in the town,

The *fairer portions of creation "—as the
paper gellantly terms the women—turned
out in force to see the sports, a cricket match
between the Thorndon and Britannia Clubs,
whaleboat rdces and athletios. Tt is said
thnt n canoe race, in which the Maovis weve

to ‘take part, was organived, but was for-

mire and tessock, with Wellington hoots
drawn on over dainty dencing-slippers.

-And it is probable they enjoyed themselves

oll the better when they emerged, pretty
butterflies,from their chrysalis-like coverings.
There were uo wall-flowers in those haleyon
days, for girls were scarce and men were
numercns; and the type of men who formed
the early seitlers was one that could dance
as well as work, and possibly dance all the
better for the toil. Blasé-ness snd ennui
wete nnknown—there was no-time or room
for them in pioneer economy.
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Tiven in those times people found leisure
for newspaper argument, and the names of
places formed a fertile subject of discnssion,
The chalky cliff along the 8.B. coast of the
North Island was proposed to be called
Albonia, but the poetic suggestion fell flat.
“Young Nick’s Head ” ~-a cape on one
side of Gisborne, named dy Cook after a
cabin-boy—was objected tons uneuphonious,
but it keeps its name to this day.

The “ good old times ” are gone, and each
yoar sees the ancient landmarks beeoming
fewer and fewer. The plague scare and the
subseguent sanitary reforms-have levelled

some ; others have been ousted to make way.
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In Woodward-street, runuing down from
the Wellington Club to the Quay, there is
another old bunilding wtilised af present as
a bottle store. It has fallen on ovil days,
for in pioneer times it was the Con-
gregational Church buili by Mr. Wood-
ward, a leading Congregationnlist, who
has bequeathed his wamo to the street
it s in.

The old Exchange used to stand near tho
Opora House, but it was destroyed by firve.
It was used as a reading-room and o public
hall in the carly days.

The Thistle Inn was » well-known hostelry
in the first days of the colony. Tt stood at

THEE BXCHANGE,

Trom au oid Fograving publisiked in 1809,

for newer and more modern buildings, ‘as is
the way with humans. 8till, however, we
possess hore and there a few survivals of the
old days. Oue of the oldest brick buildings,
if not the oldest, is Barrett’s Hotel, owned
and built by Mr John Plimmer. This, how-
ever, i8 not the old Barreti's Hotel, but
simply ecalled after it. 1t was erected about
'47, and for a brief season was utilised as
Government offices.  Another very old
building used to be the Roman Catholic
Presbytery, and was known familiarly as
% Pather Ryley’s house.” It is said to be
the oldest edifice now standing in Wellington,
and is surrounded by houses, It is in
Mount-street,

the corner of Murphy-street and Lambton
(Quey, and was noted for its capital accommo-
dation. In lntter years it had lost its name,
given it, probably by someo enthusiastio
Seotchman, and its low, old-fashioned
windows contained little but a fow bottles of
sweets and a legend announcing * soda and
wilk.”  Only recently, when the Royal
Hotel was being extendod, was this relic of
old times pulled down.

Another old building is Messrs Bethune
and Hunter's offices, near the Qpera House,
while still another was the old house in
which Mr Rhodes lived, This has been
quite lately demolished. It was the
quaintest of homes, with tiny narrow stair-
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cages leading to nests of little rooms, fine
panels of what was said to be Singapore
cedar, bits of coloured glass in the windows,
and an elaborate scheme of decoration in the
upper hall, whose ceiling was painted bloe
sky with white clouds, and whose wall had
a curious sort of fresco with an Ttalian
landseape upon it. It must have been, in
the old times, before the paint got dim and
the wood worm-eaten, a perfect mansion,
Undernoath the house were cellars, with
guaint Joop-holes for muskets, and a large
recess with a door. These were said to be
built in case of a Maori rising,

In Mr Bree’'s wonderful book, * Pictovial

Tllustrations of New Zealand,” published in
1849, there is a picture of Hawkestone-
street with one house, and glimpses of two

The

or three others peéring over the hill,
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Bank, shown in another engraving, is a
shingled cottage, with a sentinel soldier
in front of the door, and an officer on a cur-
vebting steod giviug orders toa file of white-
trousered, short-jacketed Tommy Atkins of
that period.

The * good old éimes ”* are gone, and with
them most of the figures who worked and
played, rejoiced and sorrowed, in those far-
off days. The hardships and toil they
endured made-perhaps their joys the keener,
as darker shadows make brighter Lights in
a painting. To the ploneers we owe much
of our comfort and our well-being. All
henour to their courage in times of danger,
their hope in the days to come. We who
live in those guad days should never forget
the men and women who laid the founda-
tions of our prosperous city.

THE POWER OF THOUGHT

Fas

B

Jﬁ@

Mine be the fate to cultivate
The garden of the mind;

Mine be the power to pluck the flower
OF sweet thoughts interbwined.

But the weeds will grow in spite of the hoe,
And nettles will uprise.

A tall green tree looked down on me,
With power to criticise.

{5

We cannot help, if dogs will yelp,
We cannot rtay the sea;

The Spring will spring, the birds will wing
Because it is to be.

If thought has taught the mind, and wmughfz
From fiery furnace bright,

The gleaming gold will be unrolled,
As stars shine in the night.

For he that bas power by reason will tower
As towering palm or trees;

And he that has sought and captared thought
Knows what {o see, and sees,

Doveras Axceron,
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Mu. Samvrn Brows, of Wellgton, holds
the position of em-
ployers’ representa-
tive on the Bench of
the Arbitratien Court. He is by profession
an engineer and contractor. His experience
as an employer of labour dates back thirty-
five years. During this period he constructed
the first telegraph line in the colony, that
from Masterton to Wellington ; built the
larpest wooden lighthouse in the ecolonys

MR SAMUEL BROWN.

Bdwards,

ME, SAMUEL, BROWN. Thota,

which stands on Cape Farewell; erected
three complete plants for the Wellington
Gusworks; earried out the largest contract
on the Manawatu railway line, in which
wore six tunnels, and also the Nelson Creek
section of the Midland Railway. He was
ong of the Company which purchased the
ginken steamer, Taranaki, in Tory Channel,
near Picton, raised her, and fitted her up
himself. These, with many other more or
less arduons enterprises, form a fair record
for one man, and yet Mr. Brown found time
alto to attend to his duties as a citizen. For
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six years he was o member of the Welling.
ton City Council, and oceupied the mayoral
chair for two terms, during wlich poriod
he was responsible for the introduction of
the electric lighting of the ecity and the
destrnetor.  He also served threo yoars on
the Ilarbour Board, and acted for four
years as President of the Waellington
Industrial Assoviation. For two yoars he
sat on the Conciliatory Board, and was
finally chosen to hold the position he now
occupies. It may be well to conclude this
notiee by rvemarking that the good results
which have been achieved by the Arbitration
Court in this colony are mainly due to the
fact that the members do not act, as it wore,
separately Tor the class they cach reprosent,
but regard the interests of Jabour aund
capital as one and the sawe thing, il study
every ease from that combinod standpoint.

——— e e m—

Dusing his twerty years residence in Olago

Mr. Robert  Slater
MR. ROBFRT SLATER. las' given much of

his time aud atien.
tion to the organisation and regulation of
labour, and ity proper relation to vapital,
As evidence of the appreciation in whieh hiy
serviees were held, we find him elected to the
most respongible posttions in the various
branches of labour organisation. Ho was
the first president of the Otago Trades and
Labour Couneil, and from the oxpiry of lis
term of office has been annually elected as ity
secrefary. tle is also president and secretary
of the Workers’ Political Committes and
the Lobour Day Committee, and seeretary
of the Pressers’ Union. When the Avbitra-
tion Court was firsl instibuted in 1895 Mr,
Slater was recommended for eléction s the
workers' represontative by a large majority
of the Trades and Labour Associations in
the colony, and his re-election in 1898 was
unapimous. His thorough practical know.
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ledge of detail, cool judgment, and un-
deviating adherence to what he believed to
be right, and last, but not least, his deter-
mination to be just alike to employer and

Photo,

Edwria-n!s;

MR. ROBERT SLATER.

employee, have eminently qualified him for
the post he now holds.  &s & recognition of
his services in the cause of labour he
recontly received, at a most influential
meeting in Dunedin, o handsome address
signed on behelf of 3,000 Unionists. When
returning thanks for the addvess and kindly
remarks made, Mr. Slater concluded by the
characteristic remark that he considered the
position he now held in the Arbifration
Courb as the most honourable one a working
man could occupy in the colony, and he
certainly was not far wrong.

Mg, J. A, Guenorn (Government Bacterio-
logist) and Dr. Mason,
who were appointed by
the Government as =
Sanitary Commission in view of the possi-

'THE SANITARY
" COMMISSION.
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bility of the appearance of the Plague in this
colony, are both men of high attainments.
Mr. Gilruth began his study of bacteriology
in the Old Country. Oncoming out to New
Zealand he had freguent opportunities of
adding to his knowledge Indeed, the work
of his Department is largely bacteriological.
Not content, however, with bis knowledge
of the subject, he recently made a trip to

SANITARY COMMISSIONERS IN WELLINGTON.

MR. J. A. GILRUTH (WELLINGTOX).
DR. SYMBS (CHRISTCHURCH).
DR. MASON (OTAEI).

DR. KINGTON FYFFE (WELLINGIGN).

Paris, where he spent some cousiderable
time in further study in the Pasteur Institute
under some of the most famous investigators
living. On his return to the colony he
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continued to do » great deal of bacteriological
work. © He has proved himself eminently
fitted for the position for which he was
seleeted by the Government. His colleague,
Dr, Mason, is one of the few doetors in the
colony who have obtained the D.P.H., or
Diplome of Public Health. Dr. Mason is a
Seotchman, and is well known as a skilful
physician and surgeon. He has made a
special study of all matters connected with
the public health. and is also well vorsed in
matters hacteriological. He comes of a
talented family, and his brother is a well
known London Xfferatenr and a leading light
in the Savage Club,

The principal District Commissioners
appomted by the Government were
Dr.  Roberts (Dunedin), Dr. Symes
(Christchurch), Dr. Fyffe (Wellington),
and Dr. Baldwin (Auckland). Dr. Roberts
has been for several years a successful
lecturer in the Otago Medical School. He
was 1 few years ago a noted athlete, and he
has done a considerable amountof exploration
work in the wild region lying between the
Southern Lalkes and the West Coast Sounds.
He iy also an artist of considerable ability
and o very successful amateur photographer.
Dr. Syms is 2 well-known Christehurch
practitioner. During a vecent visit to
Wellington he filled in all his spare time i
stulying various kinds of microbes in the
Government Bacteriologieal Laboratory in
that city. Dr. Fyffe, in addition to his
medical attainments, has grest musical
talent and possesses excellent artistic taste.
In his bouse in Wellington he has a fine
collsction of both oil and water colour
paintings. Dr. Baldwin is well known in
Aucklond for the conscientious manner in
which he has discharged his duties Jas
Medical Superintendent of the Auckland
Hospital since his appointment in December,
1895, previous to which date he had an
extensive private practice in Sydney, His
acknowledged ability and research in the
particular. branches of the profession re.
quired, especially fitted him for his appoint-
ment as Samitary Commissioner for the

Northern City.
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Tye snnual Golf Tournament, held this
S— L in' Dunedin, was
CHARPLONSHLP. productive of t!:e l:est

golf yet soen in New

Zealand, special interest being taken in the

match in the semi-final between Mr Arthur

Dunean (the present champion of New

Zeatand) and Mr. C. B. 8. Gillies (the

champion of Australia). After o closely-

fought battle Mr. Duncan won, and he also
defeated Mr, MacNetl, the present champion
of Now South Wales and ex-champion of

New Zealand, in the final. Wo give in this

issue portraits of three well-known golf

chunpions.  Mr. W. Pryde, of Wellington,

MR. WM. PRYDE,

: n T
Chumpion of New Zeniand, 1898,

has up to the Inst foew years, when his health
has somewhat failed; deservedly been con-
sidered the best and most finished golfer in
New Zealand, His perfect swing andjlithe,
vigorous style of play have always been
considered models to be copied and admired,
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Learning the game as a boy, he graduated
on clagsie St. Andrews’, and brought with
- him to this country all the grace of the old
school of 8t. Andrews’ players. Strange to
say, it was not until failing health almost
caused his retiroment from golf that he won
the New Zealand Championship at Christ-
chureh in 1898. The feature of his play is
perhaps his fine iron play and deadly putting,
which never seems to desert him. Mr. C.
E. 8. Gillies, the Hon. Secretary of the

I S

Falk Studins, Sydney.

MR. C. & 8. GILLIES,
QOhampion of Australin.

Auckland Golf Club, commenced playing
golf some five years ago when the game was
started in Auckland. His whole style of
play is so good that it is difficult to imagine
that he is an entirely self-taught golfer, for
he smeems to be thoroughly at home with
every club, and plays quickly and without
hesitation. At times deadly, his putting
has put him out of the New Zealand
-.Championship on several occasions. He has
the’henoyr of holding the Championship. of

ZEALAND [July, 1900

Australia, which Is open to all the colonies,
and which he won on the links of the Royal
Syduey Golf Club at Bondi. My Gillies’
performances seem to point to his being a
stronger medal thon match player. Mr,
Arthur Duncan, of Wellington, the holder
of the New Zealand Championship for 1899,
again successfully defended his title this
year. Mr. Duncanis of strong and powerful
physique, and the great feature of his game
is his fine driving and cleek play, though he
has no weak point in his armour. His style

MR, ANTHUR DUNCAN,
Champion of New Zealand, 1899-1900,

is most attractive to watch, and is graceful
as well as vigorous. Commencing to play
about five years ago, he early gave promise
of becoming a great golfer, and had for his
models and opponents the brothers Pryde.
A trip to the Mother Country gave him
opportunities of sesing the best golf, and of
playing over many of the best links, and a
wonderful improvement in his play has taken
place in the last eightesn months. Probably
his best performance is his round of 8L at
Dunedin in the recent championship under
woather conditions which made the result &
splendid achievement.
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My Christmas Dinner.

By Grace E. Grey.

iy

A1
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)

Tlustrated by H. E. Tuylor.

LEvEd

LOOK forward to Christmas Day-
My wife’'s surprised delight at tho
presents she has planned I shall givo
her, is pretty to witness, while the
half-erewn tie she saves up to buy
for me is always becoming. A
smell of dirner makes the morning
My wife and T dine
me to

savoury and delicious.
téte-d-téte.  Admiration compels
propose and drink numerous toasts in her
honour. She laughs and looks charming.
She tells me the things I said to her the night
we were engaged, and blushes when I say
them again.  After dinner Brown and his
wife and Serimger and Mrs Scrimger come
in, While my wife and my wife's sister are
playing duets to the ladiez in the drawing-
room, Brown, Scrimger and I retire to my
study, so-called because I smoke there.
Over an afternoon pipe we talk of our selfish
bachelor days. Those were days! Brown,
whose wife's mother lives with them, sighs
at the recollection, and Serimger and I
hasten to point out to Brown that he is a
better man since he put those days bchind
him. He is happier in a well-ordered home
than in lodgings, where he may possibly
meet evil companions, and have holes in his
socks. If be has a little money it is infivitely
_ wiger te put it on his wife than on a horse.
By the latter comrse he may never see his
money agein; whereas he may look at his
wife's rew spring bonuet for two and a-balf
hours every Sunday morning in chureh,
provided the weather is not too doubitinl and
the Simpsons have passed in their winter

When Scrimgor and 1have finished
telling Brown all this—such is the beanty of

things.

Christinn  counsel —— we nimost beliove 16
ourselyes.

In view of so moel qnict and proifitablo
pleasure, consider my feelings when my wifo
came home from o Charitable Aid meeting
and, with fears in her oyes, begged mo to
forege my Christmas dinner for Little Dot’s
Hospital Cot Fund,  Little Dot was an
orphau and a cripple.  The price of our
dinner woald bny her & puir of beautiful,
warm, thick blankets, My wifo said wo
should be gniners by the act of selbsacrifico,
for we would lead higher and nobler lives in
COUZEqUente. .

“Think of it,” wrged my wife, pleadingly.
* Little Dot 18 friendless and—without thoe
blankets—homeless. A riech dinnor, once
eaton, gives ouly indigestion. Blankets will

‘give Little Dot warmth and thorefore pleasnro

through the cold winter months. 1t would
be sinful to eat up so much lasting comfort
and happiness.”

“TIf you put it that way,” I foclishly
began, for her eyos wore wot, and she had on
the red dress that [ like,

She kissed me, ealled me Dieky, and
declared T was always her own old boy.
She said our dinuer would more than buy
the blankets—there might be a triflovver for
a doll and spring flowers,

“The turkey nlone,” she said trinmph.
antly, “will save 8s—with accompnnimonts
you can call it 108; ham and three vegetubles -
bring that part to, say, 19s; then .mince
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pies, one dozen, 3s; plum pudding with
brandy saunce, fg—— "

I hinted at a plainer pudding, and, by
way of further saving, brandy sance withount
the sance. My wife ignored this.

“ Strawherries and eream, two boxes, 6s;
fruit, almonds, etc,, 6s; total, 35s. Thirty
five whole shillings with which to make a
fellow-being happy !

I thought she had finished when she
added, * Then there's the drinks.”
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“@iving does not elevate human nature
like self-denial,” she replied in the tome
which makes things final in our house.

She told me several of our friends had
fallen in with the unselfish idea, meaning
their wives had. The Brown’s Christmas
dinner was to pay half the cot. What the
Berimgers didn't eat wonld buy Little Dot a
picture book. This struck me as a mean
subterfuge on the part of Serimger. Every-
body kuoows a picture book costs less than

WE HAD IRISH STEW.

“ A little wine or whisky renders water
wholesome in hot weather,” I remarked.

“You drink beer and wine and whisky,”
my wife replied, with what I thought
nnnecessary emphasis, “ Call the drinks
sixpence each, you always have——""

I interrupted. I dislike personalities,
Besides, I had an idéa. Lt us give Little
Dot the spare room blankets,” I suggested.
#That will stop your Aunt Jane from coming
to visit us, the generosity will make us
holier, and it will leave the dinner alous,”

My wife's expression showed me with
what feelings she regarded the proposa]

MY WIFE SAID THE COT FUND
THEIR UNANIMOUS - VOTE,

LADIES' COMMITTEE GAVE IT

blankets or half a cot, and I could see thab
Serimger expected to sueak some dinner
with the balance, thereby robbing the Cot
Fund. Y advanced this argument with
considerable foree, but my wife negatived it
coldly. She doesn’t know Scrimger.

1 was cornered. I felt that the omly
dignified courge left me was to ‘turn nasty.
With a disagreeable sneer I enquired if we
were to dine on the smell of blatiket.

“To spoil a good action by Hlippancy,
James, is paltry,” my wife said, reprovingly.
“Leave the dinner to me—we shall nod
starve,”
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Many of my retrospections through life
have been tempered with regret, but the
memory of that Christmas dinner is one of
the few things I look back on with unmized
feelings. We had Irishstew. My wife said
the Cot Fand Ladies’ Committee gave it
their unanimous vote. Being a dish disliked
by everybody, it made the sacrifice more
complete. During the meal my wife dwelt
on the beautifying eiffect of self-denial on the
character. She said it elevated human
nature. Itried to feel elevated. I succeeded
sufficiently to ask for some lemon syrup,
when the smell of the Simpsons' turkey
brought me down with a run. My wife
moved pleces of potato about her plate, and
said she had never enjoyed a dinner so much
in her life. I built » castle with my salt and
trenched it with mustard. When the stew
had removed itself {our servant refused fo
cock the dinner or wait table) boiled rice
without raising or jam appeared. I rose.

I said Iliked boiled rice without raisins
or jam so much that it would be sinful to
gat it. I would take a stroll, returning in
time for afternoon tea without cake or cream.
The fresh air revived me somewhat; it did
more—it fired me with a worthy resclve. A
feeling that Brown and Scerimger might not
be loyal to the Cobt Fund was making me
unhappy. As a boy Brown did not go to
Sunday-school, and I have known Serimger
tell an untruth whex I asked him for half-a-
crown. 1 felt it my duty to see that my two
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friends did not debase themaselvos by eating
Little Dot's picture book or half her sot.

I must confess it was a shock to me to
meet Brown and Serimgor at the corner
bound for my house on a similiar errand,
Their interference struck me as officious, and
I told them so. They wanted to know what
the devil I meant letting my wife instigate
theirs to turn Christmas into a beastly hash-
house washing-day. I reminded them of the
beputifying offcet of self-denial om the
character. Brown said he would bill me for
the dinner he meant to have eaten. I pointed
out to Serimger that he had been the moans
of bestowing lasting happiness on Little
Dot Serimger said * Damu Little Dot 1

‘We went into the “ Empire * to settle the
dispute. What happened after that I can
never quite recall. I suppose I beeame faint
or feverish—I forpet whick, but it doesn't
matier. When I got. home that night my
mother-in-law had boen sont for.  Much
that passed between vs is a blank to me, but
I recollect pressing her to have some more
blanket. She has not been to our houge
gince.

Next morning T made my wifo a porsonal
explanation.  After some persnasive elo-
quence on my part, she. admitted that the
heat and msufficient food might be trying to
my naturnlly delicate coustitution. Now,
when we want to raise a sum of money by
geli-denial, we take it out of intended
Christmas presents to our relations,
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A Veteran of the “Forties.”’

By B. B. Vavonman.

Tllustrated by the Awthor.

?) PARE, ruddy, bright-eyed, about the
middle beight, with abundant
white hair and whiskers, and theve
you have the man, aleré and hard-
working even to-day, who was
fighting for his country only thirty years
after the battle of Waterloo : a link connect-
ing us irreverent moderns with the days of
the duke and the makers of histery a
hundred years ago,

There are older men in the world cer-
tainly, but very few are there who would
so easily earry the honours of his experience,
nor are there many ieft whe shared in the
dangers aud glories of the Sikh Campaign
on the Sutlej River in the years of 1845-46
and who still walk upright and able with
almogt the energy of yonth, for there is no
haif pay slouch in the hearing of our old
pensioner, who, when encountered by a
stranger, glances keenly and enquiringly, and
raps out his questions crisply as one long
used to the habit of aunthority. He holds
but three medals, and he saw only one cam-
paign, but, as cme of those three medals
testifies, the short spell of fighting was long
enough for him to show himself to be com-
posed of the stuif of which British soldiers
generally are mads, for in that campaigu he
performed the fent which gained him the
medal for conspicuous gellantry. His other
two are respectively for good conduot and
for the Sutlej campaign, the labter being cne
of the rarest if not the rarest medal to be
seen on the breasts of their winners and
Wearers.

As a lad of seventeen Thomas Hilditeh
had for some years endured fretfully the
grinding monotony of existence in a Man-
chester cotton factory in an era long hefore
the passing of the TFactories Act had
lightened the toil and brightened shghﬁly
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the lives of the operntives ; and so in the face
of evident slavery for a lifctime, and in-
wardly bent on being n soldicr, ho betook
himself on the 12th January, 1843, to the
neighbourhood of the veerviting office in-
stead nf the cotton mill, and renounced the
dismal echoes of its uncongoninl surveund-
ings for the jovial companionship of military
comrades. Thus he enlisted in .M. H0th
rogiment of foot, having given himself
twelvo months' seniority in ordor to join by
reporting his age as oighteon years, lven
then Private Hilditel's idens of moldiering
were thoronghly in keeping with the esson-
tial conditions of military Itfe, cleanliness,
arder and discipline, and he, as the following
will show, amply fulfilled at least one of
these conditions. Standing in the ranks on
the carly morning parade af the depot, he
attrocted the attention of his colonel, who
called him out with, ** Come here, youngster |
How long have you boen soldieving "' The
colour-sevgeant replying for him said,  He
has been heve for a fortuight, sir!”
upon the colonel said to the other reeruits,
“ Liook at him; some of you have been hore
six months, and you can't got near him,
He’s o pattern of cieanliness to you il ;
fall in 1"

Thas early brouwght under his officors’
notice he was on the high road to pro-
motion when opportunity offered.  His
first torn on foreign Service was in Sydnoy,
Now South Wales, when his regiment was
sent to goard the eonviets, and where he
wag for the most part employed as colonel’s
orderly, being picked onf for reasons of
smartness, cleanliness and geneval officteucy,
Sometimes there was protty rongh work
with the convicts, Some of them were, to
quote hig own words, “ so damn wicked thoy
stole the bread ous of his knapsack.” Onco

wharc-
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he lost & lot of keepsakes, and having strong
sugpicions againgt one of their number, he
took advantage of their being behind the

Photn.

Hitrwrds, TTOMAS DILDITCH.
barracks together to give him what he called
“q good lacing,” tmb that did not resalt in
the return of the stolen valuables, On more
than one occasion he was part of the guard
on the chain gang of desperados, who were
every day marched np from their barracks,
then in course of erection. Life ina conviet
settloment was not altogether sweob even to
the military, and the regiment hailed with
delight an order for their departure for
India, after less thaun twelve months spent
in the colony, The monotony of their sea
voyage wns brokem, and a spice of variety
introduced by the total wreck of their ship
on the Andaman Islands, from which place
an officer of the regiment, the captain of the
vessel and two sailors took boat to Copang,
and from there sent relief, which arrived

“Just in time to rescue the regiment from
starvation after a long period on half rations,
He arrived in India in 1884, and after
spending & hot semson in Agra took part
with his regiment, under Sir John Little, in
the capture of a Bikh citadel, then joined
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the army of the Sutlej under Sir Hugh
Gough. Private Hilditch saw fierce fighting
in the battles of Sobraon and Ferozeshur, as
his medal clasps show, bnt it was in the
former great’ battle that he distinguished
himself, and earned by his reckless bravery
the medal for conspicnous gallantry.

Round the camp fires on the eve of the
battle of Sobraon, the British soldiers were
discussing the chances of the coming confliet,
and specnlating on the possibilities of their
existence twenty-four hours hence. Private
Hilditch, the adjutant’s orderly, enguired

THY MEDAL FOR SUILEJ] CAMPAIGN, 1845.46
{aCTUAL SIZE).

casually what was given for an enemy's
standard should anyone be Tucky erough to
capture one, and he was told just as casually
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nothing under a commission, then said he,
“1f there's one near me to-morrow Il have
it

The morrow came, and the 80th formed
part of the left division under Sir Robert
Dick, who had fought through the battles of
the Peninsular war, and later at Waterloo
had led the Black Watch against Napoleon’s
Goards. This division was driving the
Sikhs along their line of trenches at the
bayonet's point when two of the enemy’s
standard bearers bolted across their flank,
Private Hilditch immediately gave chase
on his own account, and jumping outside
the entrenchment he fired after them and
missed |  Loaded, fired again, and brought
down the rearward colour-bearer, then, as
his quarry fell, throwing his musket intn his
left hand, he rushed forward and grabbed
the colours from the expiring enemy with
hig right, DBy this time he had {solated
himeelf from his rvegiment, and was sur-
rounded by stalwart six-foot Sikhs, who cat
and slashed at him with tolwars and fired
their matchlocks and pistols almost point
blank at his body, till 16 seemed as if the
captured standard was going to be dearly
bought; possibly the very number of his
opponents, by their ferocious endeavours to
assimilate his gore unto themselves, saved his
life, for in that confused and excited medley
he got absclutely no injury to his person,
though a Khalsa warrior, who would have
aggnredly cut him down, was shot at the
critical moment. A bullet had passed
through his trouser leg, and another had
torn the lock from his musket when some of
his * comrades jumped the trench and
bayoneted his assailants with that pleasurable
zest and commendable eelerity peculiar to
the Tommy Atkins of any period. Again
the little party jumped the trench and joined
Engign de Quincey, who was leading his
company in line down to the banks of the
Sutle), charging and firing for all they were
worth, and driving the Sikhs before them
into the river, to be shot in thousands ere
reaching the opposite bank.

The only hurt Private Hilditch received
in the fight was from Captain Best, an old

PRIVATE IILDITCH, OF HER MAIRSTY'S
80rm roor, 1843,
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New Ziealand veteran of the first Maori war,
who belaboured him over the head with the
flat of His sword for firing on and killing
presumed non - combatants and apparently
wounded ; but they were in reality armed,
and had done considerable execution among
the British from the rear. Nemesis, how-
ever, in the shape of a shot from one of
these * wonnded ” almost immediately after-
wards overfock the oo humane captain.
After the batﬂc, in which the British Tost
2,400 men, the coiond on receiving the
Khalsa Standard, offered to make Hilditch
8 sergeant, but was promptly told by him
that so long as he could keep stripes oft hig
back he didn’t want any on his arm.  Ulti-
mately, however, he was prevailed apon or
saw fit to accept the promotion he so well
merited, and also had the proud satisfaction
of knowing that the captured eclours had
been placed by the Marquis of Anglesea (he
who lost an arm at Waterloo) in the Lich-
fild Cathedral, there materially to testify
then, now, and in the fubure to British
prowess in the field. OFf the others men-
tioned, Sir Robert Dick was killed at the
head of the 80th while leading a charge in
the battle, Bnsign de Quincey survived the
campaign, and also served thronghthe New
Zealand Wars, and after a lapse of forty-two
years met Colour-Sergeant Hilditch in
Aupckland. On returning home from India
ten years after he wrote to hiz old colonel,
who, 28 a lientenant in the 30th, hed been
in Auckland in 1849, and whose company in
that year had built the barracks at Fort
Britomart, and from him received the
following answer :—

i1, St’ Jmnas ] Temace.
Regent Park, 17th Ootober, 1856,
To Sergonnt Hilditch,

Yoitr ]ettel T received yester-
day, and after mnny enqumes this morning I at
length found out the pmpel peraon to apply to
for information 1egm&mg bhe Royal Worrant
granting the medu.l for d:sbmgmshed conduct in
the field, Mz DmLe, of tha"Commandex -in-Uhief's
Office, Horseguatds, entru: ‘d wath the details of
the distribution of these’ ofjours, informs me that
they are nob. to be bastowea retrospective of the
date of the Warrint, T hatl a long aonversation
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with him on the subject of your gallant conduct
at the Battle of Sobraon, and of your capture of
one of the Sikh Standards, snbsequently placed
by the late Marguis of Anglesen in Lichfield

Cathedral.
* # * * %

I have for a considernble fime past refrainéd
from making any application to the anthorities at
the Horseguards in favour of thoge who formerly
served wnder me with honoured credit, Failure
hag too frequently followed my endeavouring, to
cause ma to wish to repeat the experviment, but in
your case I feit that T had no other altermative,
and [ cannot but regret that your services will
not (by the provision of the warrant) entitle you
to similar distinetion with those who have claims
for more recent exploits. The Waterloo Medal,
you will recollect, was given in a manmer quite
similar, passing over the whole of the army who
had fought the Battlesof the Peninsular in favour
of the youngost ehild.

Believe me,
Your well wisher and friend,
T. Bunsury,
late Lieut.-Colonel of the 80th Begiment.

The eolorel’s lotter, as is apparent, revords
the failure of the application, but eventually
Sergeant Hilditeh's ease appeared strong
enaugh to justify the anthorities in awarding
him the medal “for conspicuous gallantry,”
whieh, besides being a higher distinction,
carries with it an annuity of £15, and is
second only to the Vietoria Cross, for which,
by the way, he was recommended, and
which he would have received but that his
action was prospective of the date of the
cross's institution.

Some little time after returning from
India, Colour-Sergeant Hilditch, with the
temporary rtenk of Sergeant-Major, was
placed on the recraiting staff in his native
town, there to entice and allure to the
ranks of his regiment the later- born
generation of his fellow citizens, and by the
evidence of his own rank, assure them of
the ndvantages which merit and good
behavioar insured to the soldiers of the
Queen, though the alluring and enticing on
his side were somewhat counterbalaticed on
the other, and the experieuces he gained
were as many and varied, as were the tricks
and dodges played on h:m by \\orth\es
desirous of obtaining the Queens sh\llmg
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without thereby surrendoring themsslves to
the necessary obligation of serving Her
Majesty inveturn. Deserters, bounty jumpers,
direct dodgers and whole regiments of the
physieally unfit passed through his hands
and deprived him of his speculative shillings,
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the coats of horrible eut and slovenly fit
that to-day mar the gailant bearing of our
New Zenland Volunteers, though thoe carlier
sort were in somo measure redeemod from
the absolute cemmonplace by porfect fit,
emblazoned badges and smart}fucings,

HOW PRIVATE HILDITCH WON HIS DISPINGUISHED SERVICE MEDAL AT
THE BATYLE OF SOBRAON, 1'EB. 10rH, 1846,

with bad results both to his pocket and
temper.

Here is his picture at that time; the style
of uniform had changed with the age, and
in place of the smart and effective coatee
which he had worn in the previcus years of
his soldiering, we see him in the dress of a
period when military costume and civilian
clothing were at their ugliest point of
iuteeest, in the long-skirted tanies similar to

Of the many amusing episodes of his
experience during the piping times of peaco
space forbids to tell but one, Yt was on thoe
march in the days when infantry took tho
road, and were not yeb relegated to the luxury
of railways that Corporal Hilditch, in charge
of a squad, was billeted at an inn at Sitting-
bourne in Kent, he and his men ocoupying
one large roorm usually set aside for passing

troups.  Duriug the night & private and an
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aoting corporal guarrelied, and Corporal
Hilditch, ag the non-commissioned officer in
command, was called wpon to exercise his
authority. It was rather an awkward affair
to settle. He did not know where to find
the guard house, and could not send them
off under escort, so finally to compromise
the matter he allowed them three rounds
apieee. They fell to willingly, and at the end

SERGT.-MASOR HILDITOH, IN 1858,

From o photograph taken at Manchester while ou
the Recraiting Staff,

of the throe rounds he asked them if they
were satisfied, receiving a vehement “No!”
from both parties, he allowed them to fall
to again, and that not satistying their lust
for slaughter, was followed by & third thres
vounds, which damped the energy. of the
private, who yielded more or less gracefully
to tho physical influence of the acting
corporal’'s museles, probably assisted by the
word! iufluence of the aeting corporal's
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rank. Thus the business ended happily, ail
concerned agreeing that it was much better
than the trouble that would have been
entailed by a visit fo the guard house.

After twenty-one years and six months’
service, Colour-Sergeant Hilditeh in 1864
applied for his discharge with permission to
ratire on a sergeant’s pension.  The
gpplication was met by a remonstrance
from his adjutant, who protested. *‘ Why,
there's ten years’ good service in you yet.”
“ But,” replied the colour-sergeant, * there's
many a slip "twixt the cup and lip, and I'm
sure of my pension now " * Well,” said
the adjutant, “if I could keep you I
would.”

Shewing the shrewdness of the sergeant’s
observation as well as the precarious nature
mn thoge days of non-commissioned rank and
its contingencies, it may be mentioned that
the same sergeant he recommended for his
colours was reduced to the ranks, some six
mouths after, for allowing & prisoner to
escape from a faultily-constructed guard
room. This same accident may or may not
have oceurved to Colonr-Sergeant Hilditch
had he continued to serve, but he wounld
pevertheless unavoidably have had the
rigk,

The year following his discharge saw Mr
Hilditch, late Colonr-Sergeant of .M. 80th

. Regiment of Faot, settled in the colony of

New Zealand, where be has since remained,
and is now snugly ensconsed amid the
comforts ensured by a life of frugality and
hard work, backed by a substantial annuity
in the shape of an Imperial pension.

Occasionelly he emerges from the
commonplace of civilian life and the shell of
domesbicity to parade bravely on military
gala days, when in the old-fashioned uniform
of his regiment and mounted on his old
white horse, his striking personality shows
out in the full strength of its picturesque
offectiveness. On the last of one of these
oceagions he was presented by Colonel Pole-
Penton to His Excellency the Governor and
Lady Ranfurly, which in itself is a distinction
in a demooratic community like this.
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As it was in the Land of Tara.

THE INVASION OF WELLINGTON BY THE NGAPUHRE LEAGUE IN 1817.

By Hrspon DBusr.

FHEN, in the carly part of the

g century, the Ngapuhi and other

%_j}aT'f armg from the early traders

they piously proceeded to raid

armed with the much dreaded guns, marched

in vietorious triumph down hoth coasts,
their trail.

About the year 1817 an expedition was
other tribes of the Nowth to atfack the
people of Taranaki and Raukawa (Cook
that bloody foray, as given by a survivor —

“Friend | Let me tell you of our raid on
days that are past. To the far South we
marched, even to Raukawa, the Sacred Sea
Tara,* and the Valley of the Shining
Water.t+
was then a young man, The war party of
Tuwhare arose. We assembled at Kaipara.
we, who marched against the South, were
five hundred, twice told. But we wha re-
but three hundred, twice told; and the
others ¥ Son, they are lying beneath the
coast, by the flowing waters of the Land of
Tara.

I

Northern tribes obtained firve-

the less fortunate Southern tribes, and,
leaving scenes of death and desolation in
formed by Ngapuhi, Ngati-Whatua and
Straits). We will listen to the account of
Taranaki and the Southern people in the
{Cook Strait), and to the great harbour of
Tt was the third raid I had joined, for I
The fighting men of Ngapuhi joined us, and
turned, after twelve moons of fighling, were
waves of Raukawa, in the sand hills of the
We were marshalled under the chiefs

*T's Whanga nui s, Tars, Wellington Harbour.
+Wairarapa.

Hongi Hika, Te Kawau, Tuwhare, Te Waka,
Nene, Te Karu, Te Paron, Pori, Moctar,
Taoho and others. As wo alvanced down
the coast To Rau-paraba joined us with »
band of his warriors.

We had four guns, and Hongi Hika had
ong of these, as he was a good shot.

Whenover wo approached a po thoso
who had the guns went Dbeforo, while
we of the rakuw Maori {(native weapons)
followed. When the enemny recognised us
as a war party their braves asconded tho
puwhara (platforms—see note 1), or stagos,
that they might be able to assault us by
throwing down stones upon uns.  But they
knew wot of the new weapon—the gun.
They knew not how it destroys man from
afar. For thus it was that we overran the
White World and marched to sud fro nerovs
the land, from far Te Roinga to the Land of
Tara. Even that the name of Ngapuhi
struck againat the heavens.

So our warriors with the guns would
advance opposite the fort and dance
defiantly and defy the men on the stages
with insulting words and gestures, and the
enemy would challenge us to the attack.
Then they would begin to cast sfones at ug,
and our gun men would fire upon thom.
Friend, it was like shooting pigeons on the
forest trees, as they fell from thoso stages.
And those in the pe would hear the sound of
the guns, and see the smoke and the flashing
lightning and their bravest warriors falling,
slain from afar by some strange power they
knew not of They thought that it was
Maru, their war god, who hed ranged him-
self on our side, and that the death of their
braves was caused by the power of that god
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and the fapu and superior knowledge of our
priests, Yes, it was the thunder sent by
Maru. Their ancient war god had deserted
them, So lost they the strength of hattle,
TFeebly they fought, without courage and
without energy, and we of the fighting
North, we Had then but to assault the fors,
and take it with but little loss. Then would
be heard the groans of dying men as they fell
boneath the club and stone axe. The slain
were cooked snd eaten by us, and those
spared we made prisoners of. They were
useful in carrying the flesh of their
slanghtered friends as food for our party on
the jouwrney southward

We would camp at each fort that fell to
us, fur » space, that is until we had eaten
all the bodies of our slain enemies, or until
those bodies beeame offensive. Then we
would mareh further south—ever south. So
we desolated the land, slaying the people
thereof, lurning villages, taking and destroy-
ing food, even that no man mightlive in our
rear.

The tribes of Ngati-Awa, of Taranaki, and
of Ngnti-Buanui went down before us; the
people of the Setting Sun fled from our path,
the children of Turi and of [ra arose and
disappeared like the white mist that at early
maorn vises from the forest ranges.

So came we to Otaki and Pae-Kakariki,
there we saw the place where the monster
whales of the Great Ocean of Kiwa drift
ashore. Their bones lay ov the beach and
we took many thereof, wherewith to faghion
the weapons of the Maori. Then we found
a stranded whale, and ate it. At Porirua
weo saw the Kofwkbu (white crane—note 2),
aud we fought the peope of that place and

slew some. There was no pu there; we
killed the people in their ecultivations
(note 8).

You must know that the name of this
island is Te Tka a Maui (the Fish of Maui).
“Wellington Harbour is the right eye of that
fish, and the Wairaraps Lake is the left
eye. Therocks known as the Tangihanga-a.
Kupa are just north of the harbour (at Te
“Kawnknwa, near Cape Palliser). They stand
_in'g row, like mourners at a fangi. Those
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rocks were formerly people, men and women,
who mourned there in times long passed
away, and were there turned into stone.

When we were at Te Kawakawa we saw
a ship sailing on the sea. "'We made fires on
the hillbops to attract the people of that
ship, but they took no notice of our invita.
tion. Had they landed we would not have
injwed them, and should they have asked
what we were doing there we would have
said, * We are killing people.”

When we arvived at Te Whanga-nui-a-
Tara some of us camped at Pipiten, and
another diviston, mostly young men, at Te
Aro. Now we found food very scarce at
that place, so much so that we were com-
pelled to kill our prisoners for food. Tor-
tunately we had many prizoners taken on
our march down the coast. We agreed that
each chief should kill so wany of his slaves
for this purpose. 1 killed fifteen of mine.
We stayed at the harbour of Tara until
nearly all our slaves were used in this
manner.

So we thought it wise to send out an ex-
pedition to search for foed. The party
consisted of the young warriors of the
camp &t Te Aro. They went by the coast,
towards Te Ra-whiti and Te Tka-a-Maru (an
old fort npear Mr, James MceManaman's
homestead). They attacked a party of the
people of the land and slew them. But our
ensmies assembied and made a night attack
on our party, killing many of them. They
were young men those of the Te Aro camp,
and, like young men, would not be eautious
to guard against surprises, and so wanderad
over the land like children.

Then one of our chiefs assembled his
warriors and marched towards the Western
Sea to attack those who had slain our young
men. And with our chief wenthis daughter,
who was & puhi, that is, she was promised in
marriage to o man of Hokianga, DBut that
chief and his daughter and the whole party
were destroyed by the men of the land.
Then were our hearts dark within us, and
we rose to avenge the death of our people.”

It will be as well to explain here that at
the time of the raid of the abovementioned
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war party of Ngati-whatua, Ngapuhi and
other tribes on the south, that the Welling-
bon district was occupied by a tribe known
as Ngati-Ira, who had, nine generations
before that time, migrated from the Last
Coast, above Poverty Bay, and as they
betame powerful, gradually acquired move
teritory until they occupied sl lands
between Cape Palliser and Pukerua, near
Pae-Kakariki. Ngati-Kararu, & division of
this tribe, were living at Porirua under the
fanous chief To Whanake and his equally
famons wife, Tamai-rangi, at the time of the
Tuwhare raid. Ngati-Ira had several forti.
fied settlements, as Maupuin and Orua-
il at Miramar, Ngutuihe at Puke-atua, near
Waiwhetu, Korohiwa, opposite Mana Tsland,
ou which island (known as Makaro 1o the
Maori} are alse to be seen old defences.

These people must have been fairly
numerous, inasmuch as an old tribal saying
runs thus: “ Ko tini o te pekeha ki te moana,
ko Ngati Tra ki wta”—that is “The multi-
tude of the pekeka on the ocean is like unto
the numbers of Ngati-Tra on land.” The
kel in a small sea bird which is seen
in large flocks.

Nores,

L Puwhara: A patform onm high posts, a stage
erected within a pe near the palisades, and
on which fighting men stood, wrmed with
long spears, stones, etc., in ovder to repel
attaek.

% Kotuku : The white crane. These hirds were
nunmerous at Porj-rus Harbour in pre-pakeha
days. The feathors thaveof wera mach prized
by natives, They soon disappeared after the
arvival and settloment of whalers, I saw one
in the Eenepuru Stream sbout thirty-six
Fears ago.

3. No pa at Porirua. At that time the Pa-o-Kapo
at Titehi was oceupied, and probably snother
on the coast a little further south, but of
which I forget the name. The war party,
howaver, probably came by laud, down the
coast, thus the above forts would very likely
not be seen by them. It was during Te
Rau-purahe’s second raid that Takanse snd
Tuugia took the Wai-mapihi po nt Pukeruu.
+Old Ngahuka, of Pukerus, iz u son of
Tungia.
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S0 we rose to avenge our comrades who
had been shain by the people of the land.
Ngapuhi marched by Hercetaunga  (the
Hutt) and vound the coast to the mouth of
the River of Wai-rnrapa, where wo mado
mokt (flax stalks or dry raupo tied into
bundles, the huoyancey of which cnables o
person to bestride it and cross a wide river
therean ), and there were fifty of us, twico
told, who paddled across the river on thoso
moli in order to attack the pa on the eastorn
side of the river mouth. But the fif .
twice told, were defeated and driven off, and
retired in confusion. Many wore killed,
and their bodies wore oaten by the peoplo
of that pe. Onc of our chiefs way also
severoly wounded in the breast by & spear
thrust, and afterwards died. We heard of
others of our people having been killeel, that
18 of our people who had campod at Te
Aro. For that party had eaptured eanoos
from our cuemies, wod had crossed the
Whanga-nui-a-Tara and landed newr the
moukh of the Wai-rarapn, and were roaming
over the land fighting the men of Kahu.
ngumu.

Wo, who had lost men, decided to plirsue
the enemy, who had left their peand gone
up the valley of Waivwapa.,  So wo crossed
the Wai-o-loty River on our moki, and
pursued them. For threo nights* did wo
follow them. Then we came up to thom,
and we fought and conquered them, slaying
many and taking many prisoners, Then wo
returned to where our dead chief lay (the
one who had beea speared), and thero we
slew those prisouers woe had taken to serve
as food for the mourners for our chief.
When we had performed the usus) rites
over the dead chief we then cut off his head,
The body was buried, but the hesd we
preserved in accordance with onr ancient
custoins, that we might carry it back to our
home in the far north land, there to be
greeted and mourned over, after the custom
of the Maori.  But while we were ongagod
in preserving and drying the head, and

*The Muori reckons time-by. nights, not by
daye, ‘
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before the flesh thereof was rendered firm
and hard by heat and smoke, some of our
people took away several of the palin leaves
which formed a vude shelter for our priest,
and in which to preserve our chief's head.
These leaves they used for bedding. It was
then that we knew death. Ior the gods
afficted us sorely for that deed. The sick-
ness sent by the gods attacked us. Day by
day men sickened and died, until two
hundred had passed through the gates of
death. That is how we stayed so long on
the eastern side of the entrance to the great
harbour of Tara. Many of our chiefs there
perished of that sicluess. We preserved
their heads, the bodies we burned, lest their
bones should fall into the hands of our
enemies. But those of the party of Tuwhare
who died, their whole bodies were burned,
for no person of that party possessed sufli-
cient sacred power (mana) to perform the
act of taking off the heads.

When we were recovered from that dread
gickness, it was then that we were atincled
by those people. We defeated them, and
they fled across the river, where we pursued
them. That river is bevond the islands of
Matiu (Sommes) and Makaro (Ward), We
found our enemies in a pa and we attacked
them, and defeated them, For two wecks
we remained at that place devouring the
bodies of our slain foes. When we had
finished them we went on up the river, where
we took another fort, and slew and ate the
people thereof,

Agein we travelled on until we came to o
pa, which our prisoners told us was the
largest fort of the district. We arrived at
it by keeping moving up the river. We
found the pa abandoned by the people. Two
hundred of us, once told, camped there, and
one hundred went on up the river. In one
week from the time the one hundred left us
they were attacked by some of the people of
the big fort. They fought in the river, and
our hundred were defeated, but a handful
escaped.  Our main body rose and marched
swiftly to the battlefield. We lifted the trail
of those who had siain our hundred. We
paddled all day in our cances, and as night
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foll, we came to a large fort, and we saw
that it contained many men. Te Ran-paraha
proposed that we should not attack the fort,
but paddle on up the river that our foe
might pursue us. So we paddled on, and the
men of the pa followed uns, running along
the banks of the river, and keeping pace
with us in our cances. Scon we arrived at a
branch river, which blocked the people on
shore, for the bottom of the stream was soft
and boggy. We would have killed them had
they attempted to cross it, while they were
struggling in the soft mud. We landed on
the other side of that branch stream, and
ever as those people followed us did they
jeer at us on account of our smatl numbers,
and style us foolhardy to raid a numerous
people as they were-—and we so few. DBut
the guns had not yet spoken !

They cried out that they would assuredly
eat us all, and that we, being so few, would
not satisfy them. And the guns wers
still silent !

Qur priests told us not to answer the
jeers and insulting words of those peope,
so we stayed on the bank of that branch
stream, and our foes vemained on the other
side thereof. And we looked at them and
they looked at us. And the voices of our
gung were not heard !

They continually jeered us, those people
across the stream. But we remained silent.
And our priscners remained silent as they
gat in the cances. And still the guns were
silent !

“Weo remained on shore, and our slaves
prepared food for us. The warriors rose,
and, stripped to the war girdle, marched
down to the bank of the river, where we
stood in file while the priest perfoyﬁned the
vites of the war god. When the ‘o
cevemony was over and the Invocabions
repeated, we returned to our eanoes, which
we had taken from our foes, having found
them concealed along the banks of the river.
By this time many more of the people of the
land had arrived, and all stood on the river
bank looking at us., And the guns of
Ngapuhi were dumb towards them. ‘

As we approached them in our canoes



July, 1900]

they started up and defled us by rolling
their eyes, thrusting out their tongues at
our gun bearers, and calling to us to land
and fight. Maybe that they thought to
destroy us by their great numbers ¥

It was then, O son! that the voices of
our guns were heard, and those jeering
people were caught in the snare of Hine.
nui-te-Po (Goddess of Hades). The guns
resounded. A gun sounded and a man fell,
a gun sounded and a man fell. They were
so startled by the reports of our guns that
they stood foolishly about ; fear had deprived
them of strength, of all power to act. Our
gars tingled with their piercing shrieks.
They shouted and wailed, brolke and ran.
They fled to cross the muddy creek, but one
of our canoes, laden with warriors, had gone
there to intercept them, and shot several of
them. Sothey fled back towards us, and we
rose against them, while our men of the
canoe in the creek also landed and attacked
them on that side. Again the guns sounded,
and many were killed. They fled by the way
they had pursued our canoces, and we
followed them, slaymg as we overtook
them, and taking many prisoners. So we
chased and slew them until we arrived at
their pa, which they rushed into, but we of
our war party entered with thom, even that
they had no time to close the gates of that
fort. So we attacked them withiu the walls,
and killed, and killed, and killed, until our
arms grew weary with striking, and the pa
was full of their dead. Then we cut up the
Ika-a-Tu (the fish or prey of Tu, the war
god), and for three-quarters of the moon we
remaimed at that place and ate the finest
ones, Those whom we could not eat we
prepared the flesh by cutting it into
strips and placing them on a platform of
sticks, that the heat of the sun might dry
them. The pieces were then packed in
vessels, which were filled with the fat from
the bodies, that the damp might not injure
it  'We found this very useful when
travelling. All the bones of the bodies
were burned lest they be collected by our
foes, and deposited in the sacred places of the
tribe.
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The heads of the slain chiefs were ent off
and piled in a heap, and the hend of tho
prineipal chief was placed on the top of that
heap. Then we took other heads and
threw them at the pile of heads. Tho one
head on the top of the pile made a fine mark
to throw at.  This is an sncieut gamo; it
was practised by our ancesbors, although
stones wore often used instead of human
heads to throw at the pile of hends. Wo
coutinned our game undil all the kends were
quite crushed.  After we had finished our
game the young men took those heads and
burned them. Ihey thought that burning
those heads was fine sport.  The leg and
arm bones were broken at oue end, then a
fern statk was heated ot the fire and
inserted in the bune in order to melt tho
marrow  (mongamouga) within the boue,
which we then suckel. 1t was a very good
relish,

After that we faved on inland to attack
another pe thero.  Our prisoners had told
us of thix pr. Whon we cume to that pr
Te Rau-paraba  advised that we  should
decelve the people thercof by pretending to
make peace with them. 8o wo made a
deceitful peace with those people that they
might not discover our hitentions in regaxd
to them, and that we might the more easily
take the fort. For it was n large pa, and its
defenders were numerous, while wo were
few. So we sent o mossenger to mako peace
with the p¢, and to invite the warriors,
who were threo hundred and fifty,
once told, bto attend a feast that we
had prepared for them. And it was
arranged by Te Rau.paraha that each mun
of our guests should be placed between two
of our people (placed alternately), and that
when the women brought the food, and just
as those people were stretching out their
hands to take food, each of our men was to
attack the man sitting on his right hand.
At the appointed time it was Te Rau-
paraha who gave the signal, and each of vurs
struck ab the head of his man. Then were
heard cries and groaus as men’s heads were
crushed by our wespons with a sound like
that of a calabagh being broken. Kven so
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that three hundred and five tens were slain
by us, not cne escaped, and the land was
covered with the dead. Then black fear
stuck at the hearts of those people, and
behold, they became as a nameless people
and were not knowa of the land !

We tock the pe. The people thereof
stazted up but to be slain, and some were
enslaved by us.

It was in this fight that Hongi NNika first
swallowed the eyes of man. TFor one of
these people had killed a relative of Hougi,
one I{oke-ao by name, and here we slew the
slayer, and Hongi plucked out and swallowed
his eyes (to square the account). You must
know that Flongi was a young man at this
time, This raid south oceurred some time
beforo he went to England.

During this expedition all the surprises,
treacherous attacks and deceitful acts were
tanght us by Te Rau-paraha. The chiet
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Keke-ao was killed during this raid. Other
chiefs who were of our party were Patu-ane,
Wharepapa, Te Rangi-hacata and Tawhai,
and the rest of the chiefs of old who have
passed away. And of these Te Keke.ao and
Moetara were slain in the southlands.

We were a whole year absent on that ex-
pedition, and as we marched we plundered
the different places of food and canoces, and
we burned everything that fire would burn.
One thousand, once told, were we who
invaded the lands which border upon the
Sacred Sea, and six hundred of us returned
to the north, But we brought back the
heads of our chiefs, even of those who died
of gickness and in war, back to our homes.

And the slaves whom we brought back
with us were shain by our people at home in.
revenge for our warriors who fell in the
southlands, and for food. For hwuman flesh
was sweet to us in those days.”

[Juty, 1900

(10 e CONTINUED.]

A vision fair

(}leams through the crowd—

Light silken hair,

Liips eurling proud.

“Thus, ‘Helen, did of old thy perfect face
‘Bmbroil whole nations, in like evil case
Were-this ‘beholder, but -its beauteous grace
Was cold-to-me, -was cold to.me.

But no, a star
With icy sheen,
Remote, safar
‘Is only aseen,

In statue white
Of classic art,

- No rose-flush bright

Flows from the heart.

Yet not as statne’s staring blanks of stone—
Like clearest pool in glacier river shewn

By gleams of sun, surely thoese eyes must own
Some stir for one, some thrill for one,

And touehes only dreamily our thought,

Less lovely joys with fancies hotly wrought
Arve better than a form, which love-untaught
Is cold to all, is cold.to. all

Epmuxp B. R. Pripraux.
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The Taming of Koreronui.

By H. F, Benacoob.
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Wl TE HAKIRO was a Maori chief of
| considerable weight, both physically
and mentally, for besides being en-
dowed by Nature with a frame of
phenomenal  propertions, he held
absolute sway over about B0O warriors,
to say nothing of women and children, He
was descended from a long line of illustrions
rangatiras whose very names had once struck
terror to the hearts of their enemies, and
whose valiant deeds were still preserved in
the poetical efllusions chanted upon state
occasions by the bards of his tribe.

But notwithstanding his high social
position and aristocratic lineage, Iwi was
not altogether happy.  Metaphorically
speaking, there was one bitter drop in his
calabash that turned the whole coutents to
gall, and made his life a burden to him.
The cause of this may be briefly summed up
in three significant words—a seolding wife.

The partner of Iwi Te Hakiro's joys and
sorrows was a tall, lank wahine of vinegary
aspect, and a decided tendency towards
malking the most of that * unruly member,”
which is generally conceded to be—in
conjunetion with a broomstick-~the principal
weapon uged in ferinine warfare. She bore
a most approprinte name, bestowed upon
her, acco’raillg to Maori enstom, for that
very reéason. It was Koreronni (big talk).

Had Koreronni been a wahine of less
-dejgree, her. long-suffering husband mlght
'ea.sxly have obtained a final separation, for
The ‘divorce laws in New Zealand at that

period were nat quite so complicated as they
are now, notwithatanding the humana
tendency of recent legislation in this direc-
tion. Nome of the legal formalities attendant
npon a protracted trial were observed thon,
Oue skilful well-placed blow with a * more,”
and the obnoxious knot was effcctunlly
savered ot once and for ever.

Unfortunately for our friend Iwi, however,
Koreronni happenad fo be a lady possessed
of rank quite equal to his own, and she
belonged to another tribe, consequently the
summary process just hinted at would havo
been highly injudicious, not to sny dangerous,
on- account of the vengeanee of her
relatives,

The alluring prospect of permunent rolicf
thus unlawfally obtained friled to justify
any sach ragh proceeding. IwiTe Hukiro
was forced to bear the burden of his consort's
tongune with resignation, and o fortitude
almost equal to that displayed by the great
Socrates himself under similarciroumstances.
Bat according to a well-worn aphorism,
“everything in this world must have an

end,” the chief’s forbearance at last gave

way benenth the atrain of an inenlt, which
no Maori rangatira with any self vespect
could brook without at lemst attempting
some sort of retalistion. It happened in
this way.

One of ‘the warrviors, having affronted
Koreronui in some trifling ‘manner, the
infiammable dowager, accurding to ‘her
invariable custom, lost mo ‘time in giving
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him her opinion of him in language of a
highly derogatory nature.

Now, instead of receiving her rebukes in
the spirit of meekness due to her exalted
rank, the warrior not only flew into a
violent rage, but proceeded to return them in
kind, and an exchange of civilities ensued
which it is unnecessary to describe in detail.
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the affair fo a elimax hy hurling a stick at
his screeching adversary; although the
missile (perhaps intentionally) flew wide of
its mark, the offence was none the less
unpardonable from a native point of view,
and after a fearful shriek of mingled rage
and astonishmentat snchunparalled andacity,
the franfic wahine rushed off in search of

TE HAKIRO WAS FORCED 10 BEAR THE BURDEN OF HIS CONSORT’S
' TONGUE WITH RESIGNATION.

For the next few minutes the entive com.
munity were irested to a display of
vitaperative eloquence on the part of
Koreronni that broke all her previous
racords, and elicited yells of approval from
the grinning spectators.

Ak length the warrior, goaded to despera-
tion by this hailstorm of rhetorie, bronghs

her angust partner, bent upon seeking
immediate redress. Bhe found Twi Te
Hakiro sitting in his whare suffering from
an acute attack of indigestion oceasioned by
over-indulgence the night before in Maori
spare Tib, a delicacy he greatly esteemed,
consequently he was anything but pleased
when Koveronui burst unceremoniously
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into the hat, and immediately began to
detail her wrongs at the top of her by no
means melodious voice. After dwelling at
some length upon the enormity of the crime
just perpetrated by one whom she londiy
stigmatized as rothing less than a ware {a
coward) the ivate dowager finally concluded
by demanding in a most peremptory manner

ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE.

757

require every warrior he could mustor to
resist the impending invasion of n hostile
neighbour.

This logical conelusion evoked a storm of
shvill abuse from Koreronni.  Had she
confined herself to meve vituperation all
might have gono well—Iwi was acenstomod
to that—and the final catastrophe would

HE IAD ONLY TO PRODUCE A PIECE OF ROPE, AND SILENCE REIGNRED.

that the offender should be forthwith offered
ap as a sacrifice on the altar of her outraged
dignity, as a fitting reward for his misdeeds.

To her astonishment and mortification,
however, Iwi, after listening impatiently to
her harangue, sternly declined to anthorise
sach & sangninary proceeding on the gronnds
that Koreronui had not been struck by the
stick, and also because he wonld shortly

have been averted.  But, unfortunately,
carried awny by her oxcessive resentment,
she went atill further, and in an evil moment,
gave it as her firm convietion that Iwi
required the warriors move for the protection
of his own sacred person daring the progress
of the battle than for anything else, inasmuch
as he was at henrt o coward of the deepest
dye.
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This hamiliating insinwation, coming on
the top of his indigestion, was too much,
and Iwi To Hakiro sprang to his feet with
a yell of rage that startled everyome within
hearing. Seizing his astounded wahine by
tho arm, with a grip that cansed her to
squenl with pain in an entirely new key, he
dragged her outside in a twinkling, and
calling half-a-dozen warriors ordered them
to bind her securely at once.

This operation was not vonducted without
a congiderable amount of difficulty, for the
dowager, in her uncertainty as to what such
an unusnal proceeding might portend,
resisted with ail her strength, but at last it
was successfully accomplished, and the
panting warriors looked to their chief for
further instructions.

They had not leng to wait, for Iwi Te
Hakiro, after surveying his prostrate and
loudly protesting partner with an air of
significant triumph, ordered them to carry
her along, and picking np & coil of stont,
plaited rope which happened to lie ready to
his hand, set off rapidly in the direction of a
neighbouring stream. . Asrived at the bank
of a deop, dark-looking pool of water in a
bend of the creek, the chief skilfally threw
one end of the rope over the limb of an
over-hanging manuka tree, and then quietly
proceeded o form a disagreeably suggestive
noose at the other end.

Trom these ominous preparations poor
Koreronni immediately arrived at the
harrowing conclusion that she waa about to
be < hanged by the neck until she was dead,”
and consequently her cries became evon

THE NEW ZEALAND

[Juty, 1900

morealarming. Without taking the slightest
notice of her, however, Lwi calmly finished
his preparations, and carefully securing the
noose around the body of the luckless wahine,
he ordered the warriors to grasp the end of
the rope, which hung over the manuka
branch. The next moment he gave them a
signal to pull all together, and ina twinkling
the squalling disturber of his conjugal peace
found herself dangling between heaven and
water in a highly uncomfortable and in-
decorons position.

After allowing her to enjoy this somewhat
unigne experience for a minute or so, he
commanded the willing warriors to let go.
Then came a fearful shriek, » mighty splash,
and a few bubbles rising in a ring of ever
increasing circles upon the surface of the
dark pool, were all that could be seen. But
only for en instant, for Iwi Te Hakiro
merely wished to give his wife a weli-
deserved lesson, and the next moment a
stont pull from the natives hanled her once
more, spluttering and shrieking, into the
glorious sunlight. ‘

When this process had been repeated a
few times Koreronui began humbly begging
for mercy, and was at length liberated in a
state of utter exhaustion. It is only fair to
state that her lord and master never again
had to resort to this hydropathic treatment,
for whenever the wahine betrayed any
inclination to use her tongnme too freely on
subsequent occasions, he bad only to produce
a piece of rope, and silence reigned suprome,
where formerly a most exaspevating alter-
cation wonld inevitably have taken place.
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Amongst the Matabele .

. Many Years

By Rev. W. Curzon-Siacers, M.A.

ABLY has long had its say aboat
Matabele’s Land. The Moors held
firmly to the traditional belief that
here the Queen of Sheba ruled in

Oriental luxury and magnificence, and from
this place to King Solomon they fotched
gold, 400 talents. The land of Ophir has
three claimants: one, a site an the west
coagt of India, two, Arabia, three, Sofala or
some place inland, Theze i3 much to favour
the opinion that the land of Ophir was the
land of the Matabels, now better known as
part of Rhodesia. For many years this land
was known to be auriferous by white men
who penetrated these regions, and retained
the knowledge of the existence of untold
wealth locked securely with masonic fidelity
in the safe repository of their breasts. lven
the natives who brought down oceasionally
quills of gold dnst revealed nothing,
Hunters penetrated these regions, and told
us of the numerous pre-historic remains long
before writers in Buglish monthlies claimed
to have discavered them. This is the land
for the miner and farmer who are willing to
work in harmony with the guiding spirit
and originator of the British South Africa
Company,

In the land of the Matabele there is
pasture as well as gold.  The ancients
have extensively worked its gold, cupper,
and iron with appliances which we
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consider rade, perhaps boeanse wo know
nothing about them. Thoso applinnees
could cut and remove enormous blogks ot
of the bowels of mountaing, and leave all the
sides as smooth as though a smoothing iron
had been over them. The vichnoss of tho
soils in some parts is supported by a good
water supply from rivers and stroams
Guatne abounds, thoagh every month decrenses
the opportunities for sport. It scems ng if
food for man and beast had been preservad
hidden in this goodly Iwnd until the
over- teeming population of the Fmpire
of the twentigth contury requived an
habitetion.

Thongh the country is large the lund
occupied by the Matabele is small, thorefors
there is room for whites aud blacks, The
native will be an invaluable and chenp
servant to the colonist, and so long as fire
water is kept from theso bright lands, so
long the white man may oxpeet to have at
hand a ready, cheup and willing worker,
These natives are splendid servants under
good management. If yoo simply tell o
native to do some work, e.4., in your garden,
you might expeet to find him, later omn,
reclining heneath the shade of the fig or
pomegranate. And why not? You have
not shown him that you understand whag
you want him to do.  Your mere commund
is not safficient proof to him, nnless ho hag
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tasted the sjambol, that you are a judge of
work., The kraals of the Matabele oceupy
the lovely and healthy platean forming the
watorshed between the Zambesi and the
Crecodile Rivers.

The population was about 200,000, As a
people they are a mixture of the Zulu, the
Bechuana, the Mashona and the Makoldlo,
The most serions item of that blood mixture
was the Zuln element. Theira is the
warrior’s blood, the blood that would endure
and give any torture till death puts a welcome
end thereto, for the Zulu konows that his
future progperity dopends upon the number
of foes he suoceeds in slying. Promotion
is dependent upon slaying the bloed of the
king’s enemies. Age does not decide a
man's rank, but killing the king's foes dees.
Lobenguela was a direct descendant of the
Zunla monarchs, and kad all the Zaln
determination and astuteness in him, T is
just possible be wag friendly becaunse he
hoped that the B.S.A. Company would belp
him to eat up the Mashone. On the other
hand the Mashons may have been friendly
in the hope that the Company would protect
them from the Matabele. These are two
theories upon which the sueccess of the
Company was said to have depended.  But
the peaceful attitude of Lobengula may haive
been due to the gracious reception given by
the Quesn to two of his Indunas in 1838,
whom he sent to the Queen to see whether
she still lived, becanse the defeatat Amajnba
and the policy afterwards pursned caused
him to doubt the fact. ‘These chiefs ware
to be hus eyes, ears and mouth, The Queen’s
gracious reception of them at Windsor won
their hearts, Wondrous wers the stories
they velated upon their return, Not half of
Bngland’s glory and greatness had by report
reached Liobenguls until his eyes had seen
the tokens thersof. As Lobengula’s prede-
cossor on the throne, the Queen of Sheba,
went to Jerusalem to behold King Sclomen's
glory, so Lobengula, after tie lapse of
centuries, went fo Sclemon’s lines! descen-
dant, Queen Victorin, according to the
Anglo-Isvaclite, who sits enthroned in the
Isles of the West, and whose eldest son takes
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one of his titles from the ancient mines,
whence yearly the ships of Tarshish sailed
with tin to Judsma. Lobenguladeclared that
peace should reign between his gervants and
herservants. Lobengula, being a.shrewd man,
ia gaid to have had a very good memory,
He regarded state affaivs from aun exceedingly
practical point of view, and the apparent
cruelty of his severe justice was due rather
t0 necessity than to o cruel heart. It is
unfalr to judge him by onr standard, His
people are a turbulent race who neither
value nor care for life. My, Maund, an
Englishman, who had known Lobengula for
the past six years, relates the following
statement which the sable monarch made on
the subject of killing his subjects :—* You
ses you white men have prisons, and can
lock & man up safely. 1 have not. What
am I to doP When a man would not listen
to orders, T nused to have his ears cut off as
being useless; but whatever their punish-
ment, they frequently repeated the offence,
Now, I warn them, and then a knob-kerried
man never repeats his offence.” There is
certainly the usual amounnt of native logie
in this speech. The natives reason in
their way from European cnstoms to
their own needs and deeds; e.g., » European
clergyman had in his ewmploy a native
servant, who having helped herself freely to
some drag, justified her conduet with the
assertion, “ God made white fellow and
black, (od made all things. All people
equal in God’s sight, so the Missionary says.
What God gave you I way bhave, becanse
Misgionary says we are brothers and all
equal, You no give me and I takee; that
ig vight. Mine is yours and yours is mine.”’
But she was puzzled to account for the fact
that the medicine made her ili, whereas it
appeared to make her master better. How-
ever, in due fime a ressonable exzplanation
snggested itself to her mind, viz.:—* That
God made white fellow wealk, and he wanted
medicine to make him strong. God made
black fellow strong, and the white man’s
medicine was like poison to him.”” Thig
conclusion she arrived at after having drunk
pretty freely of & bottle of chlorodyne,
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Lobengula was the chief rainmaker of
his people. The power to produce rain is an
article of faith in all parts of Africa. The
enstoms are somewhat similar in all the
tribes. The king and his armed warriors
form s circle. In the centre the rainmakers
perform their incantations,
are wen of renown in that art belonging to
the same or some other tribe. The penalty
of failure is usually death. An inflnential
wizard will force the pecple to believe that
the failure is due to an evil apirit in ome of
the company, who is singled out and put to
death. There is an interesting marriage
law, namely, that mothers-in-law may not
visit the honses of their sons-in-law, and
that if a mother-in-law meets her son-in-law
anywhere outside his hut she must not look
at him.

In its physical features the Matabele Land
extends from the high veldt platean of the
Matopo range, formed by vast sand helts
ranning east and west, from a few thousand
yards to fifty miles wide, and in elevaticn
the crest above the trough from a few feet
to several hundred. These belts have good
grass and a great deal of bush with camoel-
thorn tiees, the bush thickest on the crest.
This marked feature, explorers tell us,
extends with a few variations caused by the
outcropping of granite limestone and basaltic
hills from the Namaqua Land on the west
to Basuto, Transvaal, and the Mashona
Mountains on the east, and as far north ag
the Zambesi.

The central platean is rich in minerals,
the soil fertile, and adapted for corn. To the
vast the slope of the land is abrapt and the
country broken. The platean is furrowed
by many rivers, the rainfall good, the climate
healthier than the sea board, From April
to November the air is dry and salubrious.
September and October before the rains are
the hottest in the year. All vegstation is
then dried np. The grass lands are burng
off by the natives. The cattle are driven away
to find grass and water. The hottest month
varies from 105 to 111 degrees, but being
dry the heat is nof felt, Evonings and
‘mornings are cool. All things grow well,

The rainmakers
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vice in Mashonn Land, cotton and india
rubber in the north, tobacco and vegetablos
flourish.

During the winter months—May, Juue,
and July—it is very cold at night in those
highlands. Blankets and rugs are vequired
for camping oub then on tho voldt. Yet
notwithstanding this great variation in
temperature, the dry season is vory healthy.
However braging this may bo to the white
man, the unclothed native moves off to the
lower lands. To olothe tho natives ay
Europeans is to produce digseases they would
not otherwise have, Hnglishmen have lived
here for the last quarter of a century, and
traders and missionaries have reared frrnilies
The soil all along the vich valleys is
very fertile. Orops are sown in Jotober and
November—the last month of spring and the
first month of summer-—and after tho firsh
raing it is astonishing to note the rapidity
with which the grass and crops grow. As
if by magic the counbry changes its russol
scorchod dress for one of emerald greon,
whilst the veldt and the forest are beautoous
with flowers and resonant with the songs of
birds of the loveliest plumage who flit and
twitter amongst the trees, Tho harvest is
gathered in at the end of ‘avtumn, and the
corn 18 quickly made into Kaffir beer, the
naticnal drink of the South African nativo,
The future of this country will be made not
ouly by goldfields but by its corn ground
and cattle rearing, for which it is spocially
adapted. And so thought the Doers after
they saw Colley on Majuba Hill, when,
thinking al} was lost, some of their lenders
proposed a trek thithor. As an illustration
of agricultural methods we may montion
that the late Rev. T. Thomas formed o
garden and led on the wator to it from
spring—a common method of supplying
water in inland places. Hitherto this land
has been the country of the missionary and
tho hunter—of men ps humble, as brave, as
modest, as energetic—of men whose prowess
is undoubted, whose praises no historian has
gung, pionecrs who had no thought of fame,
but prepared the way for others o enter
and to reap the fruits of the new land,

there.
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“TOOTUMS,”

(For the Childven).

By “Kw.”

AM always hearing peeplosay: “ What

a fine cat! What a beautiful coat

he hag, and only look at his whiskers !
Tootums, poor Tootums!” And I

am of the same opinion, Tam really a splendid
cat, and I have reason to be proud of my
whigkers. But I am not prond of my photo.
My mistross stupidly stood befors the window
when 1 was posing, and spoilt the effect
Bhe's a betier looking woman than youw'd
imagine from her shadow., I weigh about

“I AM REBALLY A SPLENDID ATy

thirteen pounds, My mistress weighed jme
one day, she popped me in & sugar bag and
put me on the seales. ' I fought and seratohed
at first, but she gave me a smack and said
“Bad oat]” and 5o I had to keep still. Why
is it people will put poor cats in sugar bags
to weigh them? Once a naughty little girl
put-me in the coal sack. When I got out I
went and sab on her best Sunday hat.

I have very strong teeth, and one day a
strange dog came and I bit him for looking
at me, [ canght him by the ear, and then
got on his back, Of he started, and I
thought T was o civons cat. It was a terrible
" 1ide; and b last I fell off into o ditoh of dirty

Lilustrated bp H. E. Taylor.

water. How my mistress langhed! She
said I was a good “Tootums” for fighting
the nasty dog. She gave me s saucer of
milk, bui T wanted meat, so she said I conld
go withont. This was distinetly rude of her,
wasn't it ?

I can catch mice and rate, if 'm in the
humour. One day there were some rats in
the wash-house, and I was shut in to catch
them, I watched for a little while, but at
last I got sleepy and went off into dream-land.
The rats came out and ran round and had a
grand time, At last a little gir], named May,
came and awakened me, and then she began
pulling the hoxes about to make the rats
come cut. All of a sudden out jumped a
huge grent-grandfnther rat. Oh, dear, how
that little girl yelled and jumped! Allof a
sudden i her fright she came down with a
terrible stawip on that very same rat, and
killed him. She vas off like a streak of
lightning, and I pounced on the old fellow
andshook him and growled like a voaringlion.

My mistress came to see what was going
on, and when she saw what I had done, she
said 1 waz the most wonderful ecat in the
world, How I purred and pressed my claws
in and out. The great-grandfather rat was
thrown in the rubbish-tin. What do you
think Idi¢? I pulled him ou$ and carried
him to mistress’ bedroom, and pnt the
beauntiful rat on her bed. When she went to
bed that night she spied him, and thought it
was another rat, and she nearly screamed.
When she found it was my doing, she said T
ought to be shut up, and kept out of mischief.

I am very fond of the butcher, he is a very
fine man with o red face. He likes raw meat
I am sure, and so we are good friends. He
gives me meat when he comes with the cart.
Onp day I stood up on my hind legs and
stretched up my fore-paws and spread ount
my olaws and then pressed them into his fat
legs. Ob, you should have seen him jump!
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“Yon beggar,” he cried, “ U'll teach you to
goratch me!” and the next moment 1 was
ronnning for my life with his dog at my heels,

“ A LITTLE GIRL, CAME AND WARRNED ME."

I went as fast as T could and ran wnp a post,
I fuzzed up my tail and back, and opened my
mouth and glared at that dog. He barked
at me and I spat at him, then I swore so
badly that he got a fright and ran away.

The most terrible time I ever had was
when Miss Kate was going to get married.
They were so busy that they forgot all about
me, and I had to steal to keep myself alive,
On the wedding-day I stole a wing of duck,
drank half a jug of cream, and ate a little
chicken pile. They said I ought to be hanged
just because ¥ tried to get my own livieg,

I am very fond of chickens, dear, little
fluffy things! Ilike them very young and
tender. One day a hen brought out a lovely
brood of twelve, yellow chickens. [ was
feeling very hunpgry indeed, and climbed up
on the fence to have a good view of them,
Presently they came past me, and then they
began pecking round the pig-barrel, so I
stepped on the edge of the nasty, dirty thing
and, oh, would you believe it? "he hen
stuck out all her feathers like a turkey, and
gave me such a fright that T fell into the
pig-barrel—head over heels] It was some-
thing horrible ! I was nearly drowned, aud
there I was covered with pig's foed, You
never saw such a filbhy sight. Greasy pig-
wash and curds stuck all over me. T tried
to lick myself, but it tasted too horribly
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nasty. 1 went into the house and peeped
into every room, till ub last T got to the
drawing-room. Iiverything looked so com-
fortable there that I got on tho besi onsy
chair and went to sleep.

When 1 awakenod T folt & little drier, ns a
great deal of the pig-wash and gresse had
soaked into the cushions. The front door
bell vang, so I slipped oft the chaiv and got
underneath. In another moment o grand
Sho was so kind,
for she snt in the pig-wash chair, and hid mo
while T waited to get away. Suaddenly she
said: ** What a smell of piga!"™ [ nearly
died of laughter, for people as a role say
“ What o smell of cata!™ 1 thought it wns
time to *‘get,"—so [ “got,” and ran out of
the front door, and sat on the gato to wateh,
After a while the old lady came oat, holding
her nose with her hundkorehief.,

lady sailed into the room.

Ay shie
passed me I torned up my nose, for oh, she

did smell so strong of pig-wash! I dou't
thinle she ever came to sce my mistress

ngrain.
I have a very bad enemy next door. He
Ounoe day 1

was gibting on a post wagging my tail, when
my encmy came along.

s always quarrelling with me.

te was 8o rade to
me that T got off my post nnd boxed his cars
—* (ne, twe, threa!  There, take that: " 1
ervied, and then he said; * Four, five, six,
geven | 'There, take that!” And npext
moement we were rolled up in a ball, hugping

7 FRELE INTO TIE PIG-BARREL—IIEAD
OVER HEELS !

each other like fun. It was bite, bite, bite
and seratch, serateh, seraich; we seratched
and bit as only cats can, All of o gudiden |
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gaw his tail in the air, 1gotifin my mouth,
and bit 1t with all my might—1T nearly hit it
off. Oh, please don't laugh, he jumped up
and van away, and [ found the tail was my
own! It was nearly bitten intwo, and it has
had a Kink in it ever since.

‘When cats see it, they say: * What's the
matter with your tail?” I tell them it
happened in a battle where there were ten
thougand cats, and I was the only one left
alive! I had to bury them all, and that
nearly broke my tail.

I have another cat enemy. Heis an ugly
yallow fellow, and T eall him * Ginger,” and
he ¢alls me “ Pig-wash,” for I'm sorry to say
he saw me fall into the barrel that terrible
time, Ono morniug we met, and he said:
“&ood-day, to you! Will you come and
sing at the concert to-nighs?”

1 thought for a moment, and then I shat
my oye to think better. * Well, led me see,”
I said, “ youn know I have a beauntiful voice,
so I shall expect to get a good part, Mr.
Gtinger.”

“Yos, you are a good squaller,” said rade
Tom Jones, for that was hig real name.

“ And yon areatwopenny concert shrieker!”
I replied.

“ And you are another!” was his insulting
reply.

“Youn area hidecns ginger cat!” I shouted,
gotting in & rage,

“ And you are another | ” he answered.

“You are a disgasting rat-catcher!™ [
howled.

“ And you are another I’ he again replied.

“You are n rat!”

“ And you are another!”

Fverything I said, be said “You are
another !’ Wow I can’t bear rude cats, so
I seocted after him like a greased monkey,
and bit him on the nese. His tooth unfor.
tunatoly cought in my eye, and that is why I
squint so.

Being such & hendsome cat, I am always
asked to take part in concerts, Once we had
a concert under a gentleman's bedroom
window. We waited till everybody was in
bed, so that they conld hear onr singing in
their dreams. When all the lights were cut
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we started.  Some sang very deep—bass they
call i, and others sang very high—treble,
I think that is called. Well, we wexre going
a perfect see-saw, when the window was
quickly thrown up and a yonng man threw
s out & boot. When all was quiet again we
made another start. All of a sudden we
heard 2 noise, and out came another boot,
followed by acomb. “ Goodnesa!" said my
sweetheart, * these presents are for singing
so well,”

Then we made another start, and out came
a boot brush; this came out of another
window that we had not seen before. In the
harry-skurry Pat Jones trod on my sweet-
heart’s tail, and there was a row. I set to
work to kill the fellow, and in & minute there
was a battle, All sorts of things came out

“1 WAE SITTING ON A POST, WAGGING MY
TAIL, WHEX MY ENEMY CAME ALONG.”

of the windows—boets, shoes, looking-glasses,
combs, bair-pin bozes, ink bottles, pen-holders,
in fact all the nouns in the nearest houses.
We howled and mewed, and mawed and
squalled like furies; we bit, kicked and
seratched.  We were all rolled up in & huge
batl, like a stack of hay, ouly it was a stack
of cats instead. Some of ng had come from
Auckland, some from Dunedin and other
towns such as Christchurch, New Plymouth,
Blenheim, Nelson and Wellington, and each
fought for his comntry’s honour, Well at
last they began o get a cannon fixed up in
one of the windows, so we all cleared as best
we could. Next day some of us were missing,
and I fear some were shot. My dear sweet-
heart had her leg broken, and has given up
going to concerts now. I got my fursinged,
but it soon grew all right. So much for our
concert. Good-bye, my dear children, T hope
you have concerts and birthday parties, and
that you are fond of cats,
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By Srorrsman.

O A R T T o i

SEHE trout streams of Now
1% Zealand may be divided
into two c¢lasses — Rain
Rivers and Snow Rivers.
There ave only one or two
streams in the North Tsland
that come nnder the latter
heading, but in the South
all the great rivers are fed by melting snows.

From the great monutain backbone-—the
Southern Alps, which, roughly speaking,
stretches from Marlborough County into

Southland-—there rush ecastward and wost
ward innumerable groat rivers.  Thoso on
the western slopes run through wild and
sparsely settled forest country, nnd nonoe
have yot been properly stocked with troat.
Those on the eastern slopes ran through open
tussock land—the mountain sheep eonntry
—and in every grand gorge or broad valley
the angler can find habitaticos and good
fishing water.
peculiar charactoristies.

These Snow Hivors have
They are low and
clear aftor weeks of rain, and they voar in

FISHING WITH CREEPEE AT THE HEAD OF A POOL, UPPER BELWYN,

i

NEAR COALGATE,
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flood during dry, hot weather, Anglera have
need to study these peculiarities. A fow
hours of nor’-west wind will torn shallow
gtreams into raging, turbulent floods, which
in the gorges rise & score feet or more, and
on the plains spread outin places over amile
in width,

Why the great Southern rivers should be
low in rainy weather and high in dry
weather i easily explained. Having their
sources up among the illimitable snowfields
with glaciers winding down all the main
tributaries, they are very susceptible fo
changes in temperaturs. Rain only falls on
the lowlands in south-west and easterly
weather, and on the high country the rain
iy changed to snow. When the nor’-west
winds, which blow so frequently in summer
time, reach the high altitudes they discharge
the moisture gathered in their passage across
the wide Tasman Sea, and retain the heat
accumulated in the tropics and on the dry
plains of Australia. The warm rains and
the warm wind melt the snow with wondetful
rapidity, and from the vast white fields and
majestic glacier valleys the smow waters
pour by ten thousand chanuels, leaping into

TISHING HUT, UPPER SETVYIN.
AN EVENING'S BASEET WITH CREEFER AND FLY,
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the parent stream with a fury that is
irregistible. The New Zealand angler may
swear at these sudden changes, for they
spoil all chances of fishing, but he cannot

THE UPPER RANGITATA RIVER, CANTERBURY,

but admire the might and majesty of the
rnghing waters and the terrible fierceness of
the nor’-west wind in the gorges.

These Snow Bivers, as I remarked in a
previous article, offer the best fishing near
the ses, and their estnaries will always
provide the main supply of érout, for the
real home of the largest tromt is the
Pacific, and the rivers are their snmmer
teeding ground; but from the sea coast to
the mountain tribuiaries such rivers as
the Waimakariri, the Rakaia, the Waitak],
the Waian, the Rangitata, Clutha, Aparima,
and scores of others carry splendid fish. Tf
an angler wants big baskets let him fish
from the dreary shingle wastes within reach
of the salt tide.  If he wants pretty fishing
and msgnificent scenery let him travel into
the mountain gorges, where he will learn to
feol something of the might and grandeur of
the Snow Rivers—something that will add
to the charm of sport and to his love of
natare. I remember fishing one morning in
the gorge of the Rakain when I saw such
sight as was worth many champion frous.
On each side of me rose precipitous eliffs of
shingle several hundred feet high. Above
the cliffs like titanic steps rose the wonderful
glacial terraces, square cut, magnificently
regular, each step at least five hundred feet
in height, and the highest only reaching to
the base of Monnt Hutt. Then a bold slope
of rocky mountain side rising to 2 clinging
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bank of elouds, and above the bank of ciouds
the majestic snow-clad dome shining in the
sunlight,

The Rain Rivers are the rivers of the
lowlands. Some have their sonvees amid
the tussock or birch-clad foothills that lie
against the mountains. These form, perhaps,
the prettiest and pleasantest of all omr trout
stresms.  Among such rivers are the
Selwyn, the Temuka, the Waiwern, the
Mimeha, the Hororato in the South Island,
and nearly all the rivers of the North Island.
Up in the hills, or down in the fertile
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Whon the valloys of tho King Country

are turned into pasture land, Auckland wili
have some of the pretiiest fishing waters in
New Zealand; but at present, not only
Auckland but Taranaki and Wollington
anglers can only fish very small portions of
thelr rivers.

There is another class of trout stream
which is comtmon to both Islands, the swift,
clenr New Zealand creek.  Thero is seaveely
a square mile in this splendidly-watered
country that has not a ereek of some kind or
other, but of their infinite varicty [ am not

RESULT OF CANTERBURY ANGLERS' SOCIE®Y FISHING COMPETITION, 1893,

thickly-settled valleys, these rivers are
picturgsque, and attractive also from the
purely sporting point of view. They may
not yield such heavy baskets as the Snow
Rivers, but they give the most delightful
fishing, and for this reason I think the
North Island will in time be the favourite
trout fishing ground when the rivers are
thoroughly stocked and the scrub cleared
from the banks. Most of the trout streams
in the South Island run through open grass
or cultivated conntry. Most of the streams
of the North Island run through serub or
forest country.

inelined to write; most of them are rmaller
counterparts of the Hain Rivers, In the
South, and particularly on the Crnterbury
Plaing, there ave creeks peculinr to the
country, They gush clear and cool from
subterranean sources in the glacial shingle,
rising in inpumerable bubbling fountains,
Of such a class is the Avon, which becomes
a river near Christehureh; of such a class
are the tributaries of the Avon and the
Heatheote, the Hororata and the Lower
Selwyn, It was on this class of stream that
I caught my first New Zealand trout nesrly
fifteen yenrs ago, and T eannot conclude my
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article in & better faghion than by deseribing
it. [t flows across the Upland Plain thirty
odd miles west of Christchurch, where the
vast stretch of yellow tussock land, a
thousand feet above sea level, slopes to the
feet of Mount Torlesse and Mount Hutt end
Big Ben. Tho creek bubbles from a
hundred springs in the paddocks of Hart-
nell’s and Olliver's farms, runs for a mile
or so throngh arches of tall green flax
and stately toi-toi, dips betweon masses of
water-cress in the swamp, and slides into
Rollitt's mill dam. Then it tears through

ZEALAND {July, 1900

tnmbles throngh an arch of willows, and in
it are heavy fish, One was taken from it
141bs in weight. I took one beauty from it
that weighed 111ibs, and there are fish there
gtill that would gladden the heart of 8
Thames angler. It takes practice to fish
this pool, The weeping willows and the
gtrong current make difficulties that have
cost many a slender top and fancy. cast of

flies; bub there is just one place to throw

from, and if you throw straight and sure the
March Brown will eail toward you like the
Lady of Shalot and-——

GOOD FISHING WATER, NEAR THE WHITECLIFF BRILGE, UPPER SELWYHN.

the race, or leaps over the slnice gate into its
old course, and winds throngh meadows and
oornfields, & thing of beauty and a joy o
anglers. It has been stocked as long as any
stream in New Zealand, and as the big dam
is a splendid breeding ground, and the conrse
of the ofeek through private lands, i& always
ourvies innumerable fish, and is the most
delightfnl water the angler could ‘desire.
There is good fishing above the dam, but the
best'is below. Underneath the sloice gates
is & deep pool, into this pool a waterfall

s

Below the pool the creek rushes over 2
shingle bed throngh the kitchen garden, a
pretty bit of fishing water, then it falls into
a long, deep pool, which half encircles the
orchard, There are big trout there, but it
is a pool difficult to fish, and many a
Moorfowl and March Brown lie tangled in
the water-cress or the purple willow reots.
Tt is better to eross through the orchard and
sample some of the luscicus apples, and then
cast in the mill race, for this is the safest
water. 'The stream in the race is about two



July, 1900)

yards wide and two feet deep, with just the
right fall to snit the most fastidions angler,
and it literally teems with lusty, cheeky,
happy front, ranging from a quarter of a
pound in weight to occasionally as high as
four pounds. I took a four-pounder from it
one evening, and the joy of landing that fish
thrills me yet. Every inch of this race
carries trout, and it is no unusumal thing to
take & fish on each fly, and a half-pounder
there seems to give as much sporb as a two-
pounder elsewhere. In one place tall broom
{golden with blossom in the fishing weather)
overhangs the creek, and to drop a fly into
the water there, and to swing it across and
across the enrreat, requires special training ;
but it always means a fish, no matter what
the weather is like; that is, if you are
patient enough to work that fish, much
against ity will, up stream and into the
landing net. Below the race the creek enters
its old chanoel and winds through rich
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pastures, where the short grass grows down
to the water's edge, and where the trout are
eagev to bo canght. To follow this creek
from the dam to Dervett’s Farm is a plensani
walk before breakfast, and one can he sure
of & bagket heavy enough for tho fnmity in
the big white houss among the poplars, and
if you send the baskot by the over-rondy
cow-hoy there is time for a bathe in fifteon
feet of clear, cold water before those trout
await you on the fable, golden brown in their
ecrumb dressing, as dainty » dish as man
could wish to eat. If breakfost fishing has
not satisfied you, you can follow the creek
through the Haldon Swamp to the big pocls
ou the Hororata River, and sk that viver up
gtream to the source of the creek again, and
if you are skilful enough, and the day is
not too bright and clear, you will have a
basket fit to cause envy among tho anglers
in town and gladness among the friends to
whom you give the fish.

MORNING.

Over the hills steals the morning glory,
Touching with beauty each spive and tree;

Warming the peaks of the mountain hoary,
(+lding a path o'er the silent sea.

So o’er my soul breaks the hope cternal,
Chasing its sadness and gloom away;

Barnest and seal of the joys supernal,
Waiting the dawn of a brighter day.

Up from the meadows the lark is springing,
Carolling clear in the early light,

Waking the world with its glad thanksgiving,
Hailing the day that has vanquished night.

So may my heart in its glad exultation

Rige through the lingering mists of earth;
Joining the world’s song of adoration,

Praiging the God who gave all things birth.

M. A
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“HIS UNLUCKY STAR.”

By C. A. Wingns.

Lllustrated by K. B. Vaughan.

1000, Heveford-street,
Christeharch,
December 12th, 1899.
Mr. Reginald Temple,

Desr Sir,—We regret to inform you that,
owing to impending changes in the office
rrrangernents, we shall not require your services
after this day fortnight. Trusting to hear of
your speedily obtaining another appointment.—
‘We remain, faithfully yours,

PepeEr & SaLT.

Tis letter was handed to Reginald Tempie,
together with his week’s salary, one Satur-
day at 1 pm. by the eashier of the firm,
John Dixon, whe. knowing the contents of
the comrnm{icutitm, had considerately
waited unti! the other fellows Lad gone
before giving poor Reginald his * walking-
ticket.”  The latter opencd the envelope
and read the contents as he siood at the
counter.

“ I'm awtully sorry, old man,” said Dixon,
when Reginald had finished roadinu. “I
only got to hesr of what was in the wind
an hour ago,  What will you do?”

Temple bit his lip moodily.

“Don’t know, old chap, Can’t get my
thinking-apparatus to work for the moment.
This is what Diek Swiveller swould call ‘ an
unmitigated staggerer.” Of course there are
no impending changes. Have you heard
of any "

Dixon was silent.

He knew as well as the other that the
firm had employed a polite fietion to get rid
of Reginald.

“No; of course you haven’t. It's only
another specimen of my infernal luck. I'm
beginning to feel about full up of every-
thing. Tf I were only fit I'd go to Africa
and help fight the Boers. There's going to
be trouble with the beggars, you mark my
words, But I'm mnot fit. I'm all run

One of

I'm one of lLife’s failures.

Yo

down.
the * not wanteds.

“Don’t talk rot, Reggie,” said Dixon,
who was the despondent man’s only intimate
friend in Christchureh.” You are naturally
knocked all of a heap by old Pepper’s letter.
Wait for me while I finish up, and come
and have some lunch. You'll feel better
afterwards, take my word, Then we'll have
a smoke and talk things over a bit. As
good fish in the sea, old chap, as ever came
oub of it.  Why, I only wish I had your
expectations,”

“I suppose you refer to my Uncle
Gregory P’

“Of course I do! Isn't he a kind of
Cresus, rolling in riches. Tsn't he sixty,
and aren’t you his heir ? Why, you'll be
able to buy up Pepper and Salt, lock, stock
and barrrel one of these days. Never say
die, man !”

“ My dear Dixon it’s all jolly fine for you
to ialk ! But a chap cant live on his
expectations | As for Uncle Gregory, his is
what ingurance men call a better life than
mine, by long odds.  Although he’s sixty he
has the health of a ploughman, and is as
likely to see a hundred as any man I know.,
I'm sure I hope he may, although he hates
me. Your successful self-made man has
preeious little sympathy with an unfortunate
chap like myself. And its quite on the
cards that he'll alter his will before he pegs
out and Jeaves his money to found a home
for lost dogs, or something of the sort. It
would be just like him.”

Af this juncture old Pepper, upstairs in
his room, getting through arrears of corres.
pondence, remng his call-bell sharply, and
with an “excnse me half a moment, old
man,” Dizon bounded away to obéy the
summens. When he returned Reginald
Temple had gone.
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A fortnight later the discharged clerk
walked out of Pepper and Salt’s for the last
time, his last week’s salary in his pocket.
Refusing another invitation of Dixon's he
wandered moodily back to his Jodgings in
Gloucester-street, Linwood. During his
fortnight's *notice” he had answered
several advertisements. But all in vain. To-
day he was feeling terribly *hipped,”
regularly down upon his luck. The feeling
was 2 painfully familisr one. This young
fellow (ke was but thirty) was one of those
people that astrologers declare are * born
under an unlucky star.” His whole life, as
he had told Dizon, had proved afailuve. Left
an orphan at ten years of age he had been
adopted by his rich TUncle Gregory and his
wife, his only living relations. What they
did for him was prompted solely by a feeling
of duty, They never fook to him or
he to them. Af five-and-twenty he had
been packed off to New Zealand, and landed
at Lyttelton with a meagre outfit and a ten
pound note. Gregory Temple, the retired
contractor, in presenting him with the latter,
had not failed to remind him (for the
thousandth time) that he (Gregory) had
starbed life with half-a-crown, and found it
amply sullicient as the nuecleus of his hand-
gomé fortune. Reginald, who hated his
dependent position, was glad enough to
leave England, where he had had far from a
happy time. He was anxious to see whether
a change of climate would bring a change of
luck. It did not. The young fellow was
steady enough. He was certainly no fool.
He was not bad looking ; his manners were
pleasant and those of a gentleman, but he
was unlucky. Before his ten pound was all
spent he had secured a pgood berth in a
Christchureh shipping-house. A few weeks
later a severe attack of rheumatic fever laid
him low—and severed his connection with the
firm. Recovering he securad, with great
trouble, a billet as traveller for a wholesale
house—which went through the court shortly
afterwards, Every step he made seemed to
lead to disaster, just as had been the case
ere he had quitted England. When, after
& long series of ups and downs—the downs
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very much preponderating—he secured a
post with Pepper and Salt (threo wmonths
before this story opens) he hoped he was
all right ot last. With Salt, the junior
partner, he got on well enoush.  But when
crusty old Pepper returnod from England
ho seemed to take o disiike to the new
clerk at once.  Hix carly dismissal followed,
as we have seen. It was, as le bad said,
¢ just his infernal Inel, that was all.”
E3 & X H

Reginuld's first care on reaching his lodg.

ings on the day ho loft his billet was fo

|
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A CABLEGRAM ARRIVED AT PEPPER ANU BALL'S,

settle with his landlady, Mrs Nipper, for hi
week’s board, Then he paid one or two
other trifling debts, and found his totay
available eapital reduced to the sum of five
shillings. He went to bed early that Satur,
day night, and tried to find for.etfulnesy in
steep. But in vain. Throughout the long
night the youny fellow Iny thinking. The
outlook was far from cheering. Ho had
never thoroughly recovered from the attack
of rhoumatic fever. His doctor, with the
irony for which his profession is celobrated, -
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recommended a generous diet and a long sea
voyage. - He might as well have prescribed a
trip to the moon to the unfortnnate man who
was called upon to face the world afresh with
a couple of half-crowne in his pocket,
Towards morning an idea came to him—and
not for the first time. He smiled as the
familiar thought returned, and rolling over
on his side fell into an uneasy slumber, which
lasted till it was time to get up and face
another day.

After eating an apology for a breakfast
that fateful Sunday morning, Reginald
Temple went out and sauntered aimlessly,
pipe in mouth, into Hagley Park. Here he
sought the quietest spot he could find, and
threw himself upon the grass beneath the
pleasant shade of a spreading iree. For
two hours he lay there striving to find &
way out. And he could see none,  Bitter
experience had warned him to avoid
borrowing woney, and he had, months
before, vegistered & solemn vow that he
would never run seriously into debt again.
Therefore he could not borrow, and he
would have been at a loss fo Enow fo
whom to apply for a loan even had he
felt himself free to do so. His few
sequaintances, including Dixon (a married
man), were pretty nearly as needy as him-
self. He thought of his uncle Gregory
rolling in money, as Dixon had eaid, and
amused himself in speculating on the result
of despatehing & cable to that gentleman—
supposing he had the wherewithal to pay
for it. He smiled a little bitterly as he
thought of Gregory Temple's virtuous
indignation on veceipt of his wire. * He
-wouldn't advanee another copper if he knew
1 was dying,” said Reginald to himself. So,
a8 billets do not grow on gooseberry-bushes,
.and he had no money to pay his way till he
gob one, snd as he was physically unfit for
manual labour there seemed to the broken-
gpirited ' man - absolutely ne way out—
‘save:one. .-And as he thought again of that
‘wa.y:‘he' smiled once more. * Yo beil,” he
_said:rising,’ and consulting his cheap metal
~watel - “And, in the -mesntime—lunch.
. L.will eat, drink, and be merry, though to-
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TOTLOW - ' He didn't finish the
gentence, but set off at a brisk walk in the
divection of Warner's, where he treated
himself to & half-crown lunch, and a decent
cigar after it. Then he strolled out into
Cathedral Square. A Sumner tram was
on the point of leaving. He scrambled on
top of one of the cars, and after paying for
his ticket had just one solitary shilling left.

He saw Dixon near the Cave Rock, watking
on the sands with his wife and children—
and envied them. But he cavefully avoided
meoting them. He had no desire for any
company but his own.  Apparently he had
much to think of. Harly in the evening he
returned to town. When the tram was
passing the City Hotel—and owing to being
a little behind time, it was travelling very
fast—Reginald Temple did a strange thing
for a man of his cautious habits. He
descended, and without waiting for the cars
to reach the terminus, swung himself off the
platform.,

Then there was a sudden shout, a bump,
a jolt, the tram stopped. A pgreat crowd
gathered — and all that was mortal of
Beginald Temple was lifted on a shutter and
conveyed fo the hospital. The house-
surgeon said death must have been instan.
taneous. The coromer’s jury returned a
verdict of “ Accidental death.” Tears were
in honest John Dixzon’s eyes as he read the
report of the inquest. He had been stand-
ing on the next platform of the crowded
tram when Reginald swung himself off, and
he alone had noticed what he was thankful
to be spaved from telling to the jury.

* * LI

The morning following Reginald’s death
a cablegram arrived at Pepper and Salt’s for
him. Dixon ventured to open it. Itbriefly
snnounced that Geoffrey Temple (who had
been. for some months & widower) was dead.
Apoplexy. The family solicitors desired
Reginald to come Home at once and enter
upon his inheritence. And they directed
him to draw on the Bank of New Zealand,
at Christchurch, for whatever money he
might require.
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&3A0VING inland from the
y fishing villages and the
. long towns that bead, as
/ 1t were, the highways
’ on the seaboard, we taksa
note of the farmhouses
and the monasteries and
the castles. Itis at once
evident that this land
bears the impress of ancient feudal and
ecclesiastical gystems, and that this impress
heightens vastly the natural pictnresqueness
of the land, It is a land of a romance
strangely parallel to that of mediceval

Burope, the Bunddhist community corres-,

ponding to the Catholic Church, and the
fendalism with which Buddhism was allied,
and even at times, in the case of warlike
prelates, identified, so developed as to be
pronounced by good authorities the most
elaborate the world has seen. DBlending
with the natural sunshine of this bright land
is the soft, sweet, mystic Light of Asia,
keeping watch with its mountain fastnesses
are the white curving-eaved fowers of ify
many castles of chivalric fame.
Descending a mountain pass, a lush green
plain bpens to the eye, flat as & chess-board
and cheguered like a chess-board with rice

fields. In the middle distance cluster the
buildings of ihe provincial capitsl, and
central and conspicuous among them the
towers, white above the grey battloments of
the cagtle, rivalled only by the pugodas and
marqnee-like roofs of the temples. Beyond
rises a blue background of mountains.
Farmhouses and villages are packed cozy in
¢lumps of wooding, and aronnd the temples
are demse groves, and Far Hastern pinos
streteh their arma over the castle moat. The
Castle of Yede has n gpival mont st lenst
ten miles long, spanned until lately by
forty-cight bridges, and with crbankments
sometimes forty or fifty feet deep; some of
the blosks of granite in the batilements of
Ogaka Castle measure twenty to forty-two
feet in length by fifteen to twenty in width
and six or eight in thickneas,

Oceasionally a feudal keep appears, not on
the middle of a plain, but high on a rock
among the forest heights, where the water-
falls glance like spears, and the mountain
streamn raarches to its perennial musie far
beueath. And marvelloasly picturesque are
the monasteries that we pass in onr wander-
ings among the hills. A rush into the ears of
the trilling of insects, a deepened favour of
the incense of pine, a dappling of the path
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with denser shadows, and we see that we
have come upon one of those retreats of the
sookers of Nirvana. The rich dull red of
the consecrated buildings shows exquisitely
against the dense vivid green of the trees,
with the bronze fitlings and the slaty and
white tiles or grey layers, thick as thatch,
of shingles, and the matchless curving of the
roof. The five tiers of the pagoda hung with
tiny bells in token of the music of the
spheres emerge partially behind the inter-
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hie most famous sequences to the dictation
of just such another water-wheol weirdly
mugical among the mountaing, In an opon
tower hengs the great monastory bell: it
may be anything up to seventy tons in
weight ; and when it vings, struck from
without by asort of battering ram, its mellow
roar seems to shake the whole valley.

If it bo a shrine of the indigenous cult of
Japan, Shintd, that wo pass, the appronch
to the much plainer and more primitive

DATPUTSIRT KAMAKUR

DAIBUTSU AT KAMAKURA.

vening layers of pine boughs, and the
screw-like finial pierces the sky. Stepping
along the broad slabs that pave the approach,
we note a dim light borning before the altar,
incense blends with the fragrance of the
pines; and there flodts forth a chant in bones
which we ' might almost call Gregorian.
Down in the valley a water-wheel slowly
gives forth the notes, d | #:—

:-——~'——| t:

structure is spanned by that varisty of portal
peculiar to Japan known as a forii. The
toréi consists of two upright, slightly
converging pillars, crossed at she top by a
beam curving abt the ends, & little below
which is another beam let into the pillars.
Sometimes a foril forms s frame for the
view of a distant sacred mountain, = Thus
have I looked from the top of o pnes right

\'d: ¢ |l : = : —; and we think of Notker, r-across the province of Hida to tha Wh:te

the monk of St. Gall, who composed one .of -
Vor. I.—No. 10.—~58.

Mountain of Kaga,
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The roofs of the cottages, too, are varied
and picturesque and congenial to the sexnery.
There are steep, thatched roofs, with eaves
projecting over the gables like thwe of
temples. There are broad roofs, soping
only. slightly, but projecting well over the
walls and covered irvegularly with stones
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seldom more than two storeys high, but in
the valleys of Kaga in Western Japan I have
geen them of three. or four, doubtless on
account of the heavy winter snowfall, For
the same reason I have seen thatched roofs
with two and three storeys of atics.

Many a stirving and romantic scene have

A STONE IMAGE,

like the roofs of chnlets in Switrerland,
Porched a.hove rivers under the fovest stoeps,

vﬂlagea with roofs of thls type look sxceed-
ingly pmturesque, espema"lly when decked
with- the benners, of the many. gullds of

‘pdgnma who - trayerse; | them in the spmer

months on, their. way to the samed summms
These coﬁtages are genelally one storiy, and

these hills and valleys witnessed in the days
of old Japau, Processions of barons with
their two-sworded retainers emerged from
barbma.ns. Swash-bucklers tra.veraed the
mpuntﬁin passes. Castles wore besieged and
even  monasteries, as, for example, that of
Hiyei-zan, three thousand feet, abqlave the
imperigl cxty of Kydto, whosa warhke monks.
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defied even the Hmperor to subdue them.
Yeudal times are now gone, gone for Japan
more completely in some respects than for
Eogland, so drastic has been the recent
revolution. Man's ways have changed, have
become—mugt we not confess it P—somewhat
vulgarized by the commercialism that has

ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE.
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The landseape is but little modified. The
impress of the so recent, if much discarded,
fendalism is all-pervasive, Not all the
castles have been dismantled, and those
dismantled are beantiful in death. The
temple bell still blends with the rumble of
the waterfall.  The peasants sing at their

READING A LETTER.

digplaced the old feudalism; but nature
remains as before. As a Japanese poet of
the tenth century sang :

“ No,no! Asfor man,
How his heart is none can tell,
But the plom’s sweet flower
“~In my hirthplace, as of yore,
S8till emits the sama parfume.”

work in the valley ag they have sung for two
thonsand years. Strings of pack-horses
ronnd the corners of the passes as of old, the
happy deferential driver dismonnting, 'in
respect for the Buropean stranger as ,in
former days for the two-sworded samura.
Landlords bow their visitors from abtoad to
the handsome apartments formerly regerved:
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for noblemen and gentlemen in the village
inng with much of the old-time courtesy.
The geishe still twang the semdser and sing
in tremulous nasal falsetto in the hotels built
about the many hot springs. Sillk factories
have not altogether withdrawn the good
wife from her spinning wheel in the cottage
open to the vyillage atreet. Troops of
pilgrims in white brnsh aside the long
bamboo grass, pace the avenves of pine and
cryptometia, view with veneration the vast

ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE.
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deeds in battle, of gentlest courtesy in penos,
is far from dead, and, even when the
exigencies of modern life give it & new
form, must continne to express itself to the
lasting glovy of this ancient and attractive
people. The recent war concerning Koreu,
which was a singular parallel to what had
happened just three centuries before, awoke
the whole world in surprise at the spirit of
immemorial Japan. And s for the ancient
art of the country, it might almost be said

JINRIKISHAS,

cone of Fuji-san closing the forward vista,
pause and drone their prayers before wayside

images of the benign Bnddha, bantor the .

pretty waitresses in the tea-houses and
village inns, toil in zig-zag course up the
lava slopes, and ranged on the summit of
their country above the elouds at early dawn
~—white against the blue—greet the rising
sun with & psalm.

However it may be with a few in the open
ports, the Famato-damashii, the spirit of
Yamato, the Japan of chivalry, of doughtiest

that there is hnrdly & home in Christendom
that is withont traces of it, that does not in
some degree help to perpetuate the impress
of the Japanese landscape and life,

At frequent intervals on the Japanese
highways one is tempted to halt by attractive
booths where winsome nesen or wailresses
dispense tea and sweetmeats, These rest.
houses arc often most picturesquely situated
at vantage-points in the course of & mounntain
pass. Emerging from a forest and straining
up a zig-zag to a pataral platiorm high
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PLAYING MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS,
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above the trees, nothing can delight one
more than to see ome of these places of
refroshment with its idy matted platforms,

' GIRL PLAYING SAMISEN,

its rows of brilliant flowers set in handsome
porcelain pots, end its musical, gracefnl
welgome from mine hostess.

"Pea-drinking is quite a fine art in Japan.
When Rikin, the most celebrated teacher of
the art of tea-making, was asked by a pupil
to state the objects of his art, he replied,
“ Ty ‘make tea to suil the palate, to arrange
charcoal to boil water, and to comstruct o
house so as to ensure. coolness in summer
and warmth in winter.”” On hearing this,
the pupil was disappointed, and said that if
that were all he had no need to learn ;
wherenpon the teacher rejoined, * Very
well, T wish you to become my instrnetor,”
“Right, sir,” cried a priest who sat mear;
wy little child understands all you have said,
but the most experienced man could not
perfectly carry it out in practice,”
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Through the hospitality of the Inte Lord
of Kuwana the writer had the privilego of
being present at a ceremonial tes-party.
The house is situated on & hill commanding
an extensive view of the flat oity of T0kyd.
Tt is thoroughly Japanese in choracter,
although some innovations—such a8 clooks,
carpets, ov mirrars, to bo seen in some of the
apurtments—snggest foreign  intercourse.
At the entrance wo find a novel arenngement
for announcing the avrival of guests: as
goon as we step on tho board in front of tho
door, an electric bell is set in action. Having
of course taken off our shoos, we are ushored
into a room, entively Jnpanese, with the
excoption of somo trivial details, such ns a
fow small foreign pictures, when we are
received by our host and hostess—the former
apparently between thirty and forty, the lattor
not more than twenty-five. The lady has

GIRL BEATING SORT OF CYMBALSB.

considerable boauty, and is plainly but richly
dressed in silk, light brown prevailing.
Both she and her husband have the long
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clear-cut  features characteristic of the
aristocracy of Japan,

Our host and hostess having left, we ave
conducted into & small room exzelusively
devoted to tes-drinking, and, as beflts its
purpose, of plain but neat appearance. One
side consists of two recesses, one containing
a cengor emibting wreaths of sweet-smelling

incense, the other a kelkemono, or hanging

A GEISHA.

picture, with a fan-shaped pen-and-ink
sketoh, The side opposite this is occupied
with the usual Japanese slidiug windows ;
and of the two remaining walls, one is bare,
the other having a small kekemono. Herve
we Aty received by one of our host's retainers,
who bows his head to the floor as we enter.
Wao squat in o semi-cirele facing the mau,
while he occupies himself in infusing tes,
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performing every manipulation by rule and
with the greatest care. On his right is a
quaint brasier, the charcoal ashes of which
are piled up into & miniatare, Fuji-san,
with one red ember glowing in its crater.
Beside the brasier lies a dingy basket of
plaited bamboo, from which the stove is
ocoasionally replenished with a lump of
charcoal. Crude and decayed as this basket
appears to our eyes, it is no doubt of great
value on account both of its history and of
the evideuces of high art which the initiated
can detect in its marks and irregular lines.
The tea leaves are in a venerable porcelain
jar, the brown surface of which shines with
a brilliant but uneven glaze. A bamboo

- scoop i8 produced from amid its wrappings

of crimson silk, and a quantity of the leaves
i8 messured out into a $iny teapot not more
than an inch and a half in diameter, Water
is then poured from the kettle into the
teapot, which, notwithstanding its dimen-
sions, seems to lave a capacity quite
magical, for from its spont there presently
issues enough of a pale-green effusion to
partly fill five little blue-and-white cups,
each spparently almost as large as itself.
The teg is tepid, as the best tea in Japan
shonld be, and very strong, but of a peenliarly
mellow flavour.

The ceremony is that of sen-che, or infused
tea, one of the two methods of conducting
the che-no-yu or tes-clubs instituted by the
Shogun, or Regent, Yoshimasa, in the
fifteenth century. ‘The whole scene is
fascinating. It is quite a glimpse into old
Japan. The quiet decorum in the little
chamber, the sweet fragrance of the crimson
incense burning io the dimly-lighted recess,
the sound of the fifes and stringed
instruments upstairs  discomrsing  weird
minor rung and harmenies, and a glimpse,
between the window screens, of the guiet
city lying beneath the moonlight, make up
a scene as romantic as to our Western eyes
it is strange. '

[To BE conTINUED.]
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The Value of a Maori Dog

(As Related ky IFlare Elongil).

By H. M. SroweLt,

Illustrated by Kenneth Watkins,

“ Koi ki kohe ki te Kuri Mrori he aha ? Lo tetahi
take tens i ngaro ai te tangata.”

« Consider not the Maori dog as & thing of little
eonsequence ; it was n cause which oceus-
sionally contributed to the extermination of
man.”

™| OME generations ago a band of our
Puketarata people (Tarvanaki Bast),
which ineluded somé women and

most of onr young men, wull
furnished with Maori weapons of ureenstone,
whalebone, and our trusty eke rawfanyi,
proceeded on a distant ecling expedition to
the wilds of the Ngaere, which lies inland

from the present township of Eltham. Who
could bo aware of the fuct that o hostilo war
party of the Nyatimara were in the vieiuity
for the express purpose of atincking ue
there?  They divided their foree down
stream, and favoured by the tnoonless night,
stole unobserved along ecach bank, close
behind our fishing party. Upon reaching
the best fishing grounds, our party tnid aside
their weapons, and while some  prepared
temporary habitations of raupo-reed and
bulrush, the majority at onee engaged in the
busipess of the expidition,
abundance of cels, which so delighted our

There was an

people, that, ever and anon, loud ghouts of

THERE WAS AN ABUNDANCE OF EBLS,



'

784

satisfaction went forth in celebration of the
good fortune in store. In truth the rejoic-
ings speedily partook of the nature of a
carnival. That was our foes' opportunity,
for, at this supreme moment, their forces were
upon us, rending the air with theiv war
cries and overwhelming us with their numbers
and ready arms.  © Kei o ou te mataike (1
have the first fish) " was simultaneously
given out from several different points, our
unfortunates could but exclain—* Ka mate
@ aw (E-ah me, Idie.) I” Taken so completely
by surprise, in an instant all was confusion
and despair, and the swish and thud of our

THE NEW ZEALAND
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Ah me—that dog,

Now Moko, the chief of the Arankuuku,
had, at the time, a tame dog—+huri whangai,
there also existed the kuri mokowao—wild
dog. This dog, which was in excellent
and pa:rnpered condition, was called N onoke
So excellent was its condifion, that the re-
fugees hungered after it—yea, with a great
hunger, and what wonder! for a piece of
such dog-flesh was a very rare morsel in
those days, very rare indeed. Now as time
passed on and it became more and more
apparent that Moko did not econtemplate
adding dog-meat as a relish to the other

NOW MOEO, THE CHICF, HAD A TAMYE DOG,

enemies weapons—ours, alas, were not at
hand—kept time to their exultant shouts—
varied in twn by the groans of thelr
hapless vietims, TFtight was the only re-
source, and those of us who managed by
the most extrnordinary means to disentangle
themselves from that deadly struggle, fled
towards the Pa of cur kinsmen of the Ara-
wkuuku, near the township of Normanby.
As a precantion agninst being waylaid, a
wide detour was made, and these reached
the Pa, in safety shortly after dawn. Here
it was found that seventy had escaped from
pevishing, and these were hospitably treated
by our Araukuuku kinsmen. '

good things with which they were regaled
the spectacle of the fat creature roaming
lsisurely amongst them, or basking lazily and
contentedly in the warm sunshine, more and
more intensified their hungry longing to
transfer it to a more usefnl and, on their
part—desirable sphere. Wherefore a sec-
tion of the sufferers held secret council at
which it wag decided to establish a private
larder, and also that one of their number
should honour its institution by the casual
contribution of the coveted dog—dressed.
This was the couneil’s finding—truly a most
savoury one. Following upon this a moonless
evening materially assisted the execution of
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the project, and, that self same mnight
testified to the oily fat of the dog
anointing the vocal organs of the conspira-
tors. Curiously enough no arrangement
had been made as to a store room, but no
hitch oecurred on that account; as fortun-
ately, their stomachs proved equal to the
emergency. Taau mahi ¢ te whakaaro maori
{Thy actton, O perverted mortal).” Morning
dawned, the familiar form of the dog was
missed, and its absence created no little
surprise, and a corresponding amount of
speculation. Moko orded a thorough and
immediate search “ Heihen ra te furi e
kimikia kawtin nei? (Wherever can the dog
be, so vainly searched for)?” While this
was being prosecnted Moko consulted his
Tohunga, who recommended that the
refugees be assembled in the courtyard
for the purpose of question and examination.
This course wasadopted and the sun shene
upon the proceedings, casting rays of
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warmth and brightness upon innocent and
guilty with equal faveur. [t was at this
interesting point that one of our women
announced that asmall residue of the missing
but now defunct animal had been reserved
by her husband for fubure processes of
digestion, and, ab that particular moment,
was cavefully secreted beneath Mis pillow !
This narrative is the
Araukuuku fell upon them and slew thom
to o man.  OF the seventy, who, for a few
brief days, had been classed as survivors
from the fated eeling expedition, and enter.
tained with the most affectionate regard and
sumpbucus hospitality, not one was now
spared.  {ence was the Avaukuukun Pa
called Kaikai — stolen food, and hence
a feud exists between these branches
of our ftribe, to this day.
taongae tena o maw—he Luri (sueh was the
ostimation in which o dog was formerly

held.)”

unw  eoncluded,

“ Toona

MY FRIEND.

What is a Friend?

Can dictionary toll

Its meaning clear? Qo, seek, then come and sy

You know it now—’tis briefly put.
Disport the snow-drop's bell ?

Define it not!

Away,

Explain its cause, its wherefore—how befell
The pure, pale thing to meet the gold sun-ray,
And whitely east its lustre on thy way
Within the bosky depths of yonder dell?

My flower and friend I greet as sont from God;

I trace in both the lineaments divine,
As summit-warde I climb the path, well-trod,

That leadeth up, past tow'ring mountain pine—
Past all these earthly helpers, till His nod—

His “Well done!” soundeth throngh the even-shine.

Dowge A. Capor,
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Supernumeraries of the Press.

By One or Tuem.

flashed upon my mind ome day
that after ol we were only peony-
- liners —whom we had always
supposed to be a foreign species
of mankind of the very lowest type, a
gort of scribbling Bushman. Our chosen
name for ourselves is * Journalists,” but
thongh our “stuff” (a flatterivg office
phrase) is only now and then paid for by
the yard, I fear we arve little better than a
colonial Grub Street. We are nearly all
vetired geniuses with extinet missions. 1
might say all, and so avoid comparisons.
There is evidently not a large demand for
colonial geninses with missions, When in
our youth we laid plans for taking the world
by storm, our friends locked on and
marvelled. We wrote epics, dramas,
philosophic mnovels and social treatises,
improved versions of Shakespeare, Browning
and Tennyson. At that stage most of us
had dedicated ourselves to the Muse of
Poetry. Wesent cur creations over the seas
and they always came faithfully home again,
We continned hercic and secreted piles of
MSS. The newspapers gave nssupport and
inwnrd comfort by publishing from time to
time accounts of great anthors whose works
hat been vejected by publishers,  As
publishers had rejected our works, it followed
that we were grent authors, But at middle
age one becomes tired of blushing unseen
and being & gem in nnfathomed caves, besides
it does not pay. Our adoring relatives were
the first to perceive this fact, and to point it
out to us with comments. At present we
heve given up working for Art and are
writing for bread and bubter. As we had
bogun at the end of Literature, we are now
likely to eud at the beginuing. - Sume of us
find onr life teagic, and some of us find it

humorous—it amounts to much the same
thing,

Wa write articles of all kinds to order of
the pablic tasie, leaders, leaderettes, topics
of the day, the facetious notes column,
sketches, correspondence, country gossip
and reports on such special subjects as chess
or tennis tournaments; our highest artistic
level is generally the Christmas story.
Sometimes we get an article into an English
magazine, and never recover from the shock.
This happens, on & rough average, two or
three times during the life of a Maoriland
supernumerary. The fivst occasion has been
known to be fatal. Bewildered ab never
seeing the body of MS3S. again, but only its
glorified form in the pages of “The Atlantic,”
or “The Gentleman’s,” or ¢ The Cornhill,”
the author has been known to go on sending
feebler and feebler eoptes of himself to the
magnificent donor of three guineas a column
uniil he finally died (in a literary sense) of
gheor exhaustion. Of course this fate befalls
only weaklings. A hardened supernumerary
merely sits down, and finds on caleulation
that while one article out of a dozen may be
accepted in England and paid for at the rate
of three guineas a column, one out of
every two will have & better chance of being
paid for in Maoriland at the rate of one
gninea a column; so he decides that the
grey old mother has no particular use for
his talents. Except as an advertisement,
writing for English or Amevican journals
is sheer wasto of time—that is, for a genuine
inhubitant of our Grub Street, who has got-
to keep his honse and family there. Within
the colonies a great deal depends upen your
town, and the generosity or parsimony of the
partioular newspaper compary that favours
you; for the rest, your success or failure
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turns wpon your special capacities for the
work, The first point gained is to drop your
mission, whatever it might have been, and
to write whatever plerses the great wmaster
of ugall—modern Democracy—whatinterests
1t at the moment, what it wants to be told.
Max Beerbohm, I see by * Literature,”
agrees with Lord Rosebery, that the leading
article should be abolished, and be crueily
snms it up as some anonymous person’s idea
of what the editor thinks, the propristors
think, the public thinks nice. Well, we do
not quite deny this impeachment, bat why
this hanging sentence upon Grub Street?
Its work is just as necessary as turning oub
dress materials of the latest fashions, or
passing laws to suit the majority, It ishard
work, too, always lkeeping one’s finger on
the public pulse,
the trick of writing cu everything under the
sun, from Kruger's old bhat and Joubert's
coat pockets up to Ruskin’s Ideals and the
Imperial Destiny of Bogland. And it muast
all be done al lightning speed. What does
a thankless public care about the cost to the
human machine? When a late eablegram
comes in about midnight, who pauses to
marvel at the luminons disquisition which
appears next morning on the port of Masanpo
or the province of Ajerbaijan? The only
reward is a sneer ab the editorial omniscience,
We who know the editor, know that he is
the last man in the world to consider himself
omniseient ; his normal condition is to he
feeling his mind a perfect vacuum, and to be
making frantic attempts to fill it before
twelve o'clock at night.  Besides he did not
write that article.

Given all the reguisites of journalism,
there 18 a chance of moderate success, In
most large offices, for some odd weeks in the
year, there is sure to be some one i}, or
having a holiday o avoid getting ill, or being
distissed, or throwing up the business or
the country on his account That is where
the tired and trusted supernumerary comes
in, Bat the great harvest time is the
Parliamentary session, when all sorts and
conditions of journalists flock to Wellingbon,
A firgt-class jonrnalist, who is reporting,

Then we have had to learn
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corresponding, and writing political notes
and articles at the same time for difteront
papers, may thrive well during these months,
Bat the fraternity muy consider me & traitor
it my accounnt shonld beguile others into cur
midst and increase competition. 8o I haston
to add that the living, on the whole, i maosi
precarious, and sorwe of the work not mmch
more intelloctual than writing advertiserments
for putent medicines and sonps.  Sometimes
you may have a tan of bad luek. You may
work for days together, each day wmore
nervously than the last, and your MSS.
comes back, or it does not come back,
according fo the habits of tho editor, but
your article never appears. It does not
always matter how well you work, ov how
promptly.  You may be forestalled, or the
praper may be Alled with war or parliamentary
news.  Hero nve some of the contrefemps
that ocear. A * topic ™ on somo anuiversnry
15 duly seut in to the sub-editor, but he is
away for a day, and when he returns the
anniversary is passed and your topic is o
stale fish.
obviously important subject. Next day, not
yours but another article appours, and tho
editor sends you a note thanking you
courteously—editors, when thoy nre net in
too great a horry, are the most courteous
men alive—but he had alrveady written his
article, or accepted another on your subject;
or he puts yours by for a day or two, and
meanwhile his ** Contemporary,” as he enlly
the Opposition newspaper, has exploited
your theme.
send him u seathing attack on his proprietors,
or their vested interests, or his own most
sacred sentiments~—the few he has remaining
aftor sorving the public so long.  The next
time he meots you, he iz bland but uot
cordial.  Somectimes he forgets all about
your MS8., or the clerk behind the counter
forgets, or the office boy forgets. Nobody
ever does know exactly who lost it, but when
you go and iuquire too aelicitously after it,
they smile, and smile, and you think them all
villaing. [ pass over the editor's little way
of changing your words to suit his own
ideus, and cutting out all your best parts,

Or you post an article cn somo

Sometimes you inndvertently



788 THE NEW
and joining two different quotations
into one, or wmaking it appear that

you (or rather he) wmust be the author
of Kipling’s lines. These are matters of
pure sentiment,

I have spoken of  fraternity, but the only
sort of freemasonry we have, is that we can
always tell each other, just as an experienced
teacher can always distinguish another of
his own species. [t is the Press super~
numeraries that most haunt public Ilibraries?
and swoop down upon new hooks and papers
and magazines. We know them by their
look as of a bird of prey, hurriedly skimming
over ten pages a minute kil they settle down
upon their chosen morsel and eagerly devour
it; we know them by their profound in-
difference to the novel-reading, loisurely
subscribers, but most of all by the fierce
resentment with which they eye the other
wan who is enjoying the particalar paper
they themselves want,

We are not all alike. Many are mere
dilettantes, profesgors, lectnrers, sportsmen,
specialists of all kinds who write only on
thoir own subjects, and ouly for the exquisite
joy of earuing money they don’t want by
some way out of their own sphers. Even
amongst the real journalists there are many
who eke out their living by other means, by

<,
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coaching, typing or casmal office work.
None of us are wealthy; some of ng are
poor. The best supernumeraries continually
lesve our ranks to become permanent
“members of the staff” of some office.
With large numbers the stop-gap stage is
only temporary. Then there is an increasing
number of women journalists pressing in,
and bidding fair to rival the men. Some of
them live in small cottages, and some groups
of friends in & top flat of some big business
buildings close to the office. It is romantie
to live in a flat but not comfortable. If you
are & Socialist you do not mind being un-
comfortable, because you believe that living
in a flat is part of the Millennium.

So much for the material vewards of
urattached journalism. TIn regard to the
“ fame,” it is a splendid training in altraism.
It your work is really of its kind first-class,
you can have the consciousness of merit to
reward you. No one else knows whose it
i5. The editor gets the credit, but generally
there is no credit to be got, so he gets the
blame.  Yet we could envy him even the
tharns and pricks of power. For our part
no one troubles to attack us. We are the
unknown, the unnamed, the unseen, the
people who in the public eye are not even
shadows but nou-existent,

“COURAGE.”

A ouray of light, that cheers the soul
When life seems sad and drear;

When the World’s a blackened nightmare,
And the heart depressed with fear-—

When all the hopes and dreams of life
Are sinking fast, and Death

Seems' all that's left for me, I twm
To Courage for my breath.

A breath that seems like Wind, from shores

We dare not hope to see;
From heights we canmot hope to scale,
So veiled in Mystery.

The lightness, then, the heart can feel

Is ecstasy sublime, '

When Courage comes to cheer the soul,

The sun begins to shine.

H. P, Seavy.
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The Canterbury Society of Arts Exhibition.

By Learpar,

of art, living in New
‘g Zealand, have more than one cause
for regret, when considering the
improvement, or the reverse, to be
noticed in our Annual Art BExhibi-
tions ; nob the least of which is the
fact that distance separates the
chief centres so widely, and breaks up what
should he one good exhibition into numerens
secondary shows. Another cause for regret
is, that so soon as our promising young art
students arrive at a period when their
productions can mot only please us,
but make us proud of their proficioncy, they
leave our shores to seek a wider seope
for their budding ambitions, and a more
competent school than we can possibly
offer; and so it is thai, yoar after year, we
are pleased and yet disappointed at the
result of our year's work amongst the
artists, We never seem %o get any further
advanced, for after all is said, our ex-
hibition is little morve than an exhibition
of students’ work. As such we are proud of
it, but as an art exhibition the result is very
disappointing. I have not had the privilege
and opportunity of comparing our Christ-
church exhibitions with those in other
contres, but I presume they are all very
similar, and have the same merits and
demerits in common,

T hops to be able in a short space to give
a slight notice of some of the best pictures
hung in our gallery for exhibition this
year.

The Art Gallery is situated in onme of the
pretticst parts of Christchurch, opposite
those charmingly intéresting buildings, the
old Couneil Chambers, better known as the
Government Buildings, which I love to think
of ‘as still peopled by the early law-makers

of Canterbury, the little band now growing
so thin. The gallery, which is built of
brick, is very largely due to the ontorprise
and energy of the late scerotary, Captain
Garcia, who gave his extensive art know-
ledge su courteously and so freely fo tho
furtherance of art in our city. It is not vory
decorative from au outside pomnt of view,
but [ hope that [ may live to sce, hauging on
the walls of the permanont gallery, many
examples of the best of madern art.

I have often wished that some arrange-
ments conld he made for the tompormy
exchange of pictures with Dunedin, Auck-
land and Wellington, to enable students to
profit by seeing the bost examples possossed
by tho varions societies, to say vothing of
the extra pleasare which might bo thus
given to the art-loving public.

We want to sce more work by lnglish
and Coutinental arbists, and if the socistics
of New Zealand would join forcos in this
respeet, much lasting good would be
done. (iood work not ouly serves ns a
guide to those who are flonndering in a
hopeless whirlpool of iguorance and incom-
petence, but it edncates the public taste to
appreciate and love what is good and true in
ark, It is always sad to me to notice the
class of pictares which rlmost invariably sell
during these exhibitions. It is not the bost,
but the pictures which are painted with a
view to catch the eye. Of courso this ig
not always the case, but in the majority of
instances it most certainly is.

Perhaps few of the paintings in the gallery

-this year created more interest than those

sont by Miss Stoddart, It is interesting
to note the effect study in England has had
upon her work, Of the eight which she
exhibited seven sold, which speaks for iteelf
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as to their popularity. All were greatly
admired. Ier work is always delicate and
refined, and eminently truthful and foll of
tender feoling for the subject treated. She
paints stronger. and more foreibly than
before she went away, and is evidently
greatly impressed by the beaunty of English
seenery.
forth many exclamations of pleasore was
enbitled *“ An Eoglish Wood "’—very simple
in subject, but so delieste in design—-a silver

{mne of her paintines which drew
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Mr. J. F. Scott, a new exhibitor in Christ-
church, sent several charming little bits of
English and French scenery -such lovely
colouring and atmosphere—impossible to
describe, bot very desirable to possess.

The Sydney artist, Mr. A J. Hanson, who
exhibited last year for the first time in
Christchurch, had this year oune large ol
and three water colours, His work is that
of a master hand, and shews up strongly as
such when exhibited in a gallery where

BOCIETY OF ARTS GALLERY, CHRISICHURCH.

birch tree in the distence, and all the fore-
gronod Dblus with wild flowers. Her best
picture was n group of violets and primroscs,
perhaps the most desirable picture in the
room, beautifully painted in every respect,
and certainly an improvement upon her
flower painting before she went Home.
Another of her paintings which found many
admirers and wounld-be owners was a
# Yorkshire Village,” a quaint old-world
scone, with white cottages and delightful
red roofs. ' '

stndents’ work is so conspicuouns. The oil
painting, ©“ An Australian Station Smithy,"”
cannot be too highly praised. A dark
intevior, showing a well-managed sunlight
effect coming through the open doorway,
and in the distance the bright firelight
throwing a warm glow upon two brawny
men who are hammering into shape a red-
hot horseshoe. Mr. Hanson's largest water-
coleur, “ Changing Paddocks,” required to
be seen two or three times before it dawned
upon you that you were looking at an
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extramely clever and beauntiful picture.
When I had omce realised this fact the
picture positively fascinated me. 1 seemed
to feel the whole scene ; it was so simple
and patural, A large stringy bark pum tree
stands out in all its untidiness agaiust a
clear afternoon sky. A shepherd isdreamily
moving a flock of sheep—the atmosphere
and harmony of it all is wonderful. The
same mellow harmony characterises Mr.
Hanson’s two paintings of West Conat
BCEnery. -

Mr. Warsley’s work is now becominy
well-known and appreciated all over New
Zealand. He is always interesting, and has
always something fresh and crisp to tell us.
This yesr he sent us three small olls—two of
which were Spanish and one in the Isle of
Majorea—scenes of gay coleuring and bright
sunlight. His water-colours were in no
degree less interesting.

. Mr. Menzies Gibb
appointing. “He paints very pretiy little
atmogpherie effects, which command a ready
sale, but he seems to aim ftoo much at
pretiiness.

Mr. John CHbb always excites my admira-
tion jn that he is so hardworking and per-
severing. He stands well to the front of our
marine painters, and I trust he may Jong
eujoy bis prond position.

Of the younger artists three stand out

is somewhat dis-

ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE.

791

conspicuously as bhaving worked hard and
essayed to paint difficalt subjects. OF these,
Mr. Syduney Thompson's ambition is evi.
dently to be a portrait painter, but it is a
life~long study, aud needs especial talont and
a perfect insight into chavaster., True
portrait painting nchioves & something
which photography canuot pgrasp, but it is
given to fow artists to excel in this particu-
lar braneh. The portrait paintor alse noeds
to study the best examples of the groatest
masters before ho can hope to carn distine-
tion and be regarded ns n suceess, How-
ever, I heartily wish Mr. Thompson the
success he morits, for he has plenty of per-
soverance, and that 1s an indispensable aid to
ambition. Two paintings by this artist
excited considerablo interest.  Quno, the pot-
trait of an old Scotchman, the other a eard-
table seene. Two rough country men are
contesting n game of euclire. Tho expressions
wero capitally conceived and exocuted.

Mr, Proctor deals in landscape, and shows
great patience and hard working capabili-
ties. He will undoubtedly be an oxcellent
landscapist if he goes on working so0 con-
scientionsly, The sumo may also be said of
Me. Biekerton, who also displays a very
large share of that artistic goality—a
poetic imagination—which, if he had no-
thing else, wonld scarcely fail to make his
pictures intoresting.

P
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By Dawvers HauBEr,

The Wiles of the Wicked is the title of
Mr. Wiliam Le Quenx’s latest novel, a
volume in Bell’s Indian and Colonial Libravy,
published by CGteorge Bell and Sons, London
and Bombay. The book comes to us from
Mr. R. Mackay, of Queen-street, Auckland.
The author has written a eclever and
fascinating book, and though he uses the
Called Back blind man as a thinking but
ungeeing witness of the tragedy with which
the story opens, the subsequent proceedings
are so interesting that so much plagiarism
may be forgiven. The hero, Wilford Heaton,
becomes stone blind in early manhood, and
one evening is yun over by a cab. He i3
taken into a house, and when recovered from
the effects of the accident he hears a murder
committed. His sight is returned in a
marvellons manner, and afterwards he finds
himself a visitor at the house where the
tragedy ocourred, There he meets and falls
in love with o Miss Anson. Leaving the
house one night he goes to a friend’s rooms,
smokes a drugged cigar, knocks his head
accidentally, and for six years loses all
memory of his previous life. During that
period he marries, and becomes a finaneial
magnate, Another accidental blow and his
memgory returns, thoogh recollection of the
pest six years’ events vanishes, Thisidea of
forgetfulness iz most skilfully worked out.
Setting himself to unravel the mystery
Wilford Heaton eventually sneceeds, and in
doing so sustaing the intervest to the end of
the last cha.ptser‘ His lady-love turns out to
be a member of the Roya] House of Austria,
whose romeantic history will ever serve the
writer of novels. Mr. Le Quenx's stories
are always bright and atfractive, and in
The Wiles of the Wicked ho keeps up his
_1aput&tmn

consider this

I po mnot an altogether
appropriste place tc refer to a problem
exercising many mindg in the colony ab the
present moment, but T cannot help referving
to & work by Ellice Hopkins, published by
Wells, Gardner, Darton, and Co., of Pater-
noster Buildings, London, It is named The
Power of Womanhood or Mothers and Sons.
It is a book for parents to study, and one
worthy of the earnest attention of those in
loco parentis. A diffienlt subject is handled
with so much delicacy and with such great
sincerity that the anthoress commands high
vegard. Formation of character rests
largely with parents, and a permsal of this
work, whils harming none, weuld in-
doubtedly berefit many.

—_——

Mzsses. Cassern axp  Co. bhave lately
published another edition of the late Mr.
Archibald Forbes' most excellent book,
Memoirs and Studies of War and Peace. This
is the fifth reprint of the work, and as the
present issue is published at six shillings the
public have the opportunity of obtairning a
wanderfully entertaining volume containing
practically a history of our own times at a
very moderate figure. The same firm has
also issued the third edition of Mr. Forbes’
fawmons vecord of The Black Waich, a
regiment whose deeds entitle it always to be
remembered with the greatest admiration.

OxE can readily imagine that any work of
Mr. Andrew Lang’s would meet with a most
favourable reception, Therefore it is not
sorprising to know that the first volume of
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the - talented writer’s 4 History of Scotland
From the Roman Ocoupation published by
Megsrs, Willilam Blackwood and Sons, has
oceasioned a kind of furore. Such a history
written by such a Seatsman would be sure
to arcuse enthusiasm amongst Seotsmen,
and at the same time it would delight thosc
other British admirers of the author who
are not his countrymen. Mr. Lang writes
s0 independently and so vividly always, that
oue can quite appreciate the following
verdici npon his first volume :—* Dry-as-
dust facts have been reclothed and revivified ;
stitring incidents depicted with freshness
and vigour; the result being a history at
once atbractive, informing and entertaining.”

[ N —

I'rom Messrs. Upton and Co., of Ancklaud,
I have received Mr. J. . Fitzpatrick’s Lhe
Transveal From Within.  This most inter-
esting book has met with great sueccess.
fight editious were exhausted hetween
Septémber of last and March of this year,
and the copy I have received is one of the
ninth, or popular edition.  Mr. Fitzpatrick
isa Soath African by birth, He has lived
in the Transvaal since 1884, and he was
Secretary of the Johannesburg Reform
Committee, so he possesses excollent
qualifications for telling of the transactions
of the South African Republic.  After the
Reform leaders were released from Pretoria
goat Mr, Fitzpatrick was sentenced to three
years’ banishment, and he spent the time in
writing this book. The author very clearly
pats the conditions of life in the Transvaal
before his readers. e does justice to the
Boer whenever poasible, but ke puts the
case of the Uitlander so completely and
comprehensively that no one who has read
the work can wonder why Great Britain
warred with the Travsvaal Republic. M.
Fitgpatrick proves conclusively that the
policy and the aspirations of the Transvaal
were aggressive and not defeusive. He does
50 withont passion and without prejudice,
and therefore his work is all the wmore
‘valuable.  President Kruger, when the
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Chairman of the National Unicn on Boxing
Day, 1895, pablished tho manifesto containing
what the Uitlanders considered thoeir bave
rights, said, after a caroful perusal of the
docnmeut, * Their rvights,  Yes, they’ll get
them—over my dead body ! Mr. Fitepatrick
says volumes of explanation conld not botier
iltustrato the Boer attitude and policy
towards tho Mnglish-speaking immigrants,
and no one is likely to disagree with him
after o study of his book. Of the man whe
dreamt of & Dutch Ropublic atretehing from
the Zambesi to Capetown, the author says,
“In the history of South Africa the figuro
of the grim old President will loom large
and striking—pictaresque, as the figaro of
one who by his character and will made his
people ; maguificent, as ono who in the faco
of blackest fortune never wavered from his
aim or faltored in his offort; who, with a
vourage that scomed, and still seems, fatuons,
but which may well be called heroie, stood
up against the might of the greatest Empiro
in the world. And, it may be, pathetie, too,
as one whose limitations were great, ono
whose training and associations—whose very
snecessos—had narrowed and ombittored and
hardened him; as one who, when the
greatness of suceess was his to take and fo
hold, turned his back on the suprome
opportunity, and used his strength and
qualifies to fight against the spivit of pro-
gress, and all that the enlightmont of tho
age prooonuces to be fitting and necessary to
good govornment and a healthy State.”
This is a brief but strikingly true pen-portrait-
of the man who has misgoverned his country.
In bis wmemorable speech at Bath' Lord
Rosebevy, in justifying the attitade bfTord -
Salisbury’s Ministry, made menticn of Mr,
Fitzpatrick’s book in the following-terms:—
‘I you wish to read a history of the internal
economy of the Transvaal I would simply
suggest that you should procure s book
called X%he Pransvaal From Within by Mr.
Pitzpatrick, who was a deanizen of the
Transvasl, and much interested in its
progress—a book which seems to me to bear
on ¢very page and in every sontence the
mark of trath, and which gives yon in
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wholesale and in detail an extraordinary,
and, I think, T may say, an appalling record
of the way in whieh the Government of the
Transvaal was carried on, and the subjection
to which it reduced cur fellow countrymen
there”” TLord Rosebery's high opinion of
this book is evidently shared by the Right
Hon. Joseph Chamberlain, for in response to
& corvespondent who deplored the want of a
printed defence of the English Ministerial
poliey inthe Transvaal, the Colonial Secrotary
said, “ I refer you to Mr. Fitzpatrick’s book.”
Mzr, Chambertain could have given no better
answer, for Mr. Fitzpatrick’s work, which is
published by Mr, W, Heinemann, of Badford
Street, Liondon, iz a damning yet just record
of Boer cruelty and treachery towards the
Uitlanders. The anthor writes pleasantly,
and with much literary skill, and thereby
adds a charm to a work which is monameutal
in the completeness of its indictmeut.

_——

Turo, Dovatas, who has written some very
readable novels—motably, A AHvide Kieet,
Iras : A Mystery, A Legacy of Hale, and
Curr of Dimscaur—has in Nemo fashioned
an absorbing and a weirdly fasoinating
story.  The book forms a volume of Bell's
Indian and Colouial Library, and comes to
me from Mr. R. Mackay, of Ancklaund,
Nemo is a Maskelyne and Cooke sort of
iden made of springs, wires and a leathery
skin, By hyprotism Professer Bannerman
impels his danghter’s vitality into hismachiue,
and it writes on a blackboard and performs
the usual feats of spiritualistic mediums.
How this is done and what it leads to the
nuthor tells cleverly. The story is an
impossible one, but there is no leaving it
once sommenced, for natuvally one wants to
find out all about the mystery. The interest
is well sustained throughont, and altogether
Nemo is & book to be acquainted with.

[

Mr. Sranvet J. WEerhan invariably tells a
delightful story, and he is never without a
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charming heroine.  Sophie, his latest
publication, is the most recent addition to
Longman’s Colonial Library. The work has
heen sent to me from Messrs, Wildman aud
Lyell, and also from Messrs Upton and Co.
I do not think Mr, Weyman has pravionsly
composed 2 story about the times of the
Georges, but I do know that Sophée is so
skilfully written that one wonders why the
aunthor has so long left the period alone.
Mr. Weyman has caught the tone of the
speech and maaners of the time of George
1. most excellently, even thongh he now
aud then spares the modern sensibility by
smoothing the rough edges which we know
existed in the couversation of the day. The
heroine is desired by her married sister and
her brother-in-law to make a match with
Sir Hervey Coke, but as she is eighteen and
he is thirty-four Sophia declines. She
believes herself in love with an Irvish
adventurer, who has discovered her wealth
and also the fact that if her twin brother
marries before he is of age a large amount of
his tunney goes to hig sister. The Trishman
endeavours to bring about a double marviage.
Sophia he destines for himself, and an old
flame, Oriana, for the young brother. Sophia
elopes from her sister’s house, but before
ghe is irrevocably lost she learns the true
character of her lover, and Sir Hervey Coke,
happening on the scene, a marriage takes
place and scandal is averted, Mr. Weyman
tells his story meost effectively, and the
change in the feelings of Sophia is depicted
very charmingly.  Gratitude of course she
has for her preserver, but soon learning her
husband’s generons nature sho comes to love
him. Before this is brought about there are
some excibing adventures told in Mr.
Weyman's well - known attractive and
exhilarating style. Lady Betty and Sophia’s
brother, 8ir Thomas Maitland, play pretty
comedy in the story, which is as interestingly
romantic as the author’s works always are.
The characters are well drawn, and in
Sophia Mr. Weyman furnishes a heroine
who, though at first rather foolish, develops
into & true and lovable woman,
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Whe @l\ncelon%entley @mmutic @ompany.

Tue Auckland public had the pleasure during
three weeks of last month of witnessing some
Shakespearian revivals, a clever dramatisation
of Hall Caine's remarkable book, *The
Christian,” and that fine example of stage

body was glad to welcome Mr. Walter
Bentley, who had not been seen in Auckland
for some years, not only becanse of the actor’s
power and individuality, bat also for the
reason that the Company premised Shakes-

The Ediwards Studio,

Auckland.

MIRS ADA.WOOIQHILL A8 GEORY QUAYLE.

craft, “ The Bilver King.” The opportunity
.afforded by the visit of the Ancelon-Bentley
Dramatic Company was not lost, and
throughout the season large and appreciative
. sndiences rewarded the management. Bvery-

peare—an intellectunal treat not-often offered
to Ancklanders, whoselinesin things dramatic
are otherwise laid in very pleasant places.
Mr. Douglas Ancelon, the manager of the
Corpany, isa man of many parts. He isan
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actor, he writes verse and prose, and he has
been an explorer in Australin,- New Guinea
and Borneo. His intention, when he formed
the present Company, was to present high-
class plays to the public. So far as New
Zealand is concerned, he has carried out his
resolve with the highest satisfaction to his
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“The Three Musketeers,” “The Merry Wives
of Windsor,” and probably an adaptationjof
Marie Corelil's intensely dramatic book,
“ The Vendetta.” TIn Shakespeare’s comedy
Mr. Ancelon will play Sir Johu Falstaff, and
Mr. Bentley will take the partof Ford. The
Anckland public enly saw Mr. Aneclon in

The Bdwards Studio,

e g g

Auckland,

ME. WALTER BENTLEY A8 JOHNW STOLRM.

pations,  After the present tour of New
Zealand is completed, it i3 Mr. Ancelon’s
intention to revisit Tasmania and Australia,
thonce he will journey to America, viz
Honolulu, and from the States travels to
Sonth Afries and on to England. Before
leaving this colony Mr. Ancelon will stage

three parts; as Alderman Ingot in “ David
Garrick,” as Othello, and as Dr. Carr in
“A House of Mystery” He gave a fine
reading of the jealons Moor, an interpretation
betraying wuch stady and an  intense
appreciation of Shakespeare. Mr. Ancelon’s
Alderman Ingot was also a very praiseworthy
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pisce of acting. Mr. Walter Beutley’s study
of Hamlet aroused much enthusiasm. His
portrait of the melancholy Dane was the
finest ever seen in New Zealand, and must
rank with 8ir Henry Irving’s and Mr. Forbes
Robertson’s impersonations. As Matthiag,
in “TheffBells,” ho seoved n great triumph.

The Xdwards Studio,
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the subtle devilry of the false-minded friend
was most -artistically brought ont, - Mr.
Bentley’s Iago is not so gloomy as some I
have seen.  He puts mors gaiety, more life
into the man who, with vengeance in his
heart, plays upon Othello’s feelings until he
has accomplished his full meed of foul

Auekland.

MISS ETHEL HUNT. f

. The performance was naturally reminiscent
of Irving’s Matthias, for My, Bentley acknow-
ledges thatthe eminent tragedian’s pourtrayal
af - the Burgomaster -was his model. One
of tlie most telling performances during the
season was this clover actor’s Iago, It was
a fine conception’ admirably executed. - All

intentions. In addition to being an excellent
tragedian, Mr. Bentley can play comedy
most happily. As Dr. Bill in the absurdly-
eomical piece bearing that title he acted very.
cleverly indeed, und proved that if he had
never degired to sttain higher homours he
would have eirned fame in this less olassical
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branch of ‘his irt. His Jock Howieson, in
# Cpamond Brig,” may be quoted if further
proof of that assertion should be needed.
It ‘was a performance full of humour,
not without some pathos, and generally an
exquisite piece of pare comedy ueting. Mr.
Bentley’s Shylock was another fine achieve.
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which necessarily go some way towards
success, no finer production of the * Merchant
of Venice” could bo desired. TFor the last
week of the season in Auckland, Mr, William
Henry Maddox's adaptation of Hall Caine’s
“The Christian' was staged. Tho book
has had such wide-spreading popularity in

The Edwards Studio,

Auckland,

MR, LOUGLAS ANCELON.

ment. Persoually, I liked him best of all in
this character. It was a clever, earnest and
very dignified conception of one of the finest
playing parts in Shakespeare’s plays.Had
Mr. Bentley had the support of a company
gtronger in its ablity to interpret the Bard
of Avon, and those scenic and stage effects

English-spesking countries thatdramatisation
was sure to follow. The author bas odapted
it for the stage, Wilson Barrett hds written
bis own version, and now Mr. Maddox has
done it for Mr. Bentley. This latter adap-
tation is the first produced in Now Zenland,
so- we have as yet no means whereby a



cothpitifon din be made.
thhﬁ"Mi-: Maddox hag ‘done his work well,
The navvow lintit afforded the playwright
milst'be consideréd in eriticising a play of
this description: ' The adaptor has to con-
dense and preserve the pt‘omment features of
the story, 80 tﬁafs he may’ present in two or
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Mr. Bentley, and probably he had the latter's
experience to assist him. However, that
may be, he has wisely selected John Storm
and his vicissitudes as the motéf of his work,
and ‘those episodes in the book in which
Storm bears a part loom large in the play.

. Storm is a socialist and a dreamer, & moralist,

il

The Sarony Studios,

Auekland,

 MIS3 HELEN GIBSON.

thres Yipars a life-lustory that would oceupy
a8 inany “days in rending. Thé author can
clearly ‘bririg' out every phase in the existence
of -his “characters, but the dramatist must
condense’ and-again condense, so that he may
ehsufgwaction and dramatic interest. Mr.
.Mﬁdﬂpx-‘has’evidenﬂy written his play for

a philosopher, and a man who, with all these
attributes, is utterly unable to cope with the
problems of life. He sees things with s
distorted vision, and wonders why the world
will not be led by him, Kach new ides
dominates him for the time being, till he
finds out its imposaibility in his case, and
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then he discardsit, only tofind new difficulties.
He foolishly indulges in prophecy, and
ultimately wrecks his life. The object lesson
he presents is a powerful one, and depicted
by such & fine actor as Mr. Bentley, makes
an indelible impresgion on the anditors. At
one moment he is full.of religious enthusitsm
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woman he loves, to save her soul, but sgain
throngh the intensity of his humanity, he
fails, and ultimately the evil passions of the
populace whom he has mislod, overwhelm
him, It isa strange stage pioture énhanced
by the powerful delineation given to the-

_central figure by Mr. Bentley, who held the

The Edwards Studio,

Auckland,

MR. ORLANDO DALY AS T.ORD ROBERT URE IN “ I'HE CHRISTIAN.”

and revival fire, the pext he is in the lowest
depths of despair; the monastic idea is then
seized on, but only to be discarded, and his
humanity asserting itself, he seeks his mate,
only to find that he has delayed too long, and
another has taken his place. Urged on by
passion, he believes it his duty to slay the

audience from his entrance to the fall of ‘the
curtain by an exercise of atage art rarely seen
oo our loeal hoards; indeed no ome in
Australasia at least conld have given such an
interpretation of this many-sided personage,
From a psychological point of view, Mr.
Bentley clearly diseriminated in his delineas
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‘tion the loftier ideals and the baser passions,
and very, distinetly established the principls
that, as Hall Caine says, the blending of the
life of nature and the life of grace is the true
Christian character. Tt is just there whers
Storm wrecks hig life. There is no blending,
or attempt at blending, till too late, and Mr.

The Edwards Studio,
MISS VY

Bentley. succeeded in presonting a vivid
pmtum of & hamg torn to the heart strings
by this mental conflict. Glory Quayle,
though the secondmy oharacter in the
ina. uharmmgly arbistic manner by Miss Ada
Woodhﬂl -who seconded Mr, Bentley's efforts
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so admirably that in. one or two scenes she
shared with him the trinmph of the situation,
Though the Glory of the play is not the Glory
of the book, Miss Woodhill presented a true
womanly ideal. In other plays Miss Woodhill
was quite as successful,
gave an excellent

Miss Helen Gibson
representation of Jane

Auckland.
GORRICE,

Callender in “ The Christian,” and her Emilia
in “ Othello,” and her Queen in * Hamlet,”
were deserving of high praise. In lighter
work, such as Mrs. Carr in “ A House of
Mystery,” and Mrs. Brown in *Dr. Bill,”
Miss Gibson was equally effective. . A very
promising member of the Company is Miss
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Ethel Hint, who, in addition to being the
possessor of personal charms, is & very clever
and lively soubrette. She has humour, and
knows how to make the most of it. As

Polly Love in * The Christian ™' she has little
M-
excellent

to do but sob, but she does it well,
Orlando Baly contributed an

The Edwards Studio,
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His Cassius in “ Othello ™ wan excellent, sava
that he would koep timo to his speech with
his vight leg. I know Iam acting tho part
of a candid friend in uitering this litéle
protest against anything like machinery in
motion. Mr. Johnson Weir, who was the
Canon Wealthy in ¢ The Christian,” did not

Aunckiand,

AMR. JOHNSON WEIR,

character stndy in the part of Lord Robert
Ure in “ The Christian,” although, perhaps,
his ides was a little below the average man
about town. '1 am sore Hall Caine’s Lord
Robert Ure possessed a little more vigour
than Mr, Daly invested him with. Inseveral
other plays My. Daly did really good work.

altogether attain the possibilities that the
part offered, but as the week wore on he
improved. As the Jew in “The Silver
King,” he was more in his cloment, for low
comedy is evidently his forte. ~ Miss Ivy
Gorrick, who enacted the Matron of the
Hospital in “The Ohristian,” and other.
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characters during the season, is the possesgor
of & nicevoice, and her singing at the Sunday
recital - were much appreciated. A part'in
“The Christian’ played with great effect
wad the Father Lamplongh of Mr, Cyrus
Hales, whode actirig was of a high standaxrd,
end whose lines were delivered with mnch

The Kdwards. Studio, .-

“MR. B.'R. GALLAUGHER,

ZEALAND [July, 1900

Gallaugher first visited New Zealand some
fifteen years ago, and in the intervening years
he has paid several visits to the Colony.
One feature making for the success of the
Company is the excellent stage management
of Mr. Walter Bentley. He personally
supervises every production, and gives the

i ‘Au.ckla-m‘l.

v Trensurer of the,Douglas Ancelon Dramatic Company,

fesling. ' Mr, Le Chateau is a member of the
Ancelon—Bentley Company, who merits
.p:ais_e};‘for; his. careful-charscter studies. It
‘would:not do to.close these veflegtions with.
‘outi wmention -of Mr. E..F, Gallangher, the
treasurer. of the. Company. His work is-
.\nqmr_‘;_dpne,‘ and he always does it well.  Mr.

henefit of his valuable advieo. Knowing
Mr. Ancelon’s determination to produce

high-class -work, Mr.. Bentley puts
his . heart into the - bnsiness, and
judging  from what I Thave seen, I

betieve I am right in predmtmg great
success for the coalition,
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HNGLAND.

From England lately flashed the announce-
ment of the death of Mrs. Gladstone, To
singularly faw of those who dwell in high
places has been given the power or the
facility to lead such a long life of usefulness
as did this grand old lady. Asthe helpmate
of one of England's greatest statesmen she
was incomparable. As a hostess she showed
a daring regard of the fetishes of birth,
wealth, and social position amid her guests,
and put in their place moral and intrinsic
worth, As a Lady DBountiful she was
untiring, It would be hard fo find a better
theory than the one she inculeated that the
poorest conld do something for her in return
—and more than that, something for God
also—by giving 2 kind word or a helping
hand to another. Another of whose death
we have lately read is Dr. Ryle, whose tracts
reached a circulation of 12,000,000, and
were translated into over a dezen languages.
He started life expecting to inherita large
fortune from his father, & wealthy banker,
but bankruptey swallowed it instead. He
then entered the Church, and died last month
at & good old age as Bishop of Liverpool.
The overflowing vitality and vigour which
made him a great athlete as a young man
permeated bis tracts, and accounted for the
popularity and power of what is generally a
most unpopular and inefficacions class of
literature. :
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AMBERICA.

Tre wondorful increase iu the production of
pig iron in Amerien is an indox pointing
to her taking the premier place amongst
the eonntries of the world in manufacturing
industries. Andrew Carnegie, oneof tliebest
anthoritieson the subject, says “that the eity
or nation tliat can produce the cheapobt ton of
steel has insured industrial supremucy, The
cost of so many other articles depends on tho
cost of this prime eloment.” Tn"1884 the
United Kirngdom produced 7,811,727 tons of
pig irom, in 1899 about 9,500,000, The
United States record in 1884 was 4,097,869,
and in 1899 nearly 14,000,000, ‘ominons
figures truly. The American, it'i true, hag
advantages in the shape of rich dépobity of
ore, but this is not all.’ - The vory heat labour
saving machinory that can be ‘deviséd has
much to do with the returus. “The English
manufacturer is cotifent fo-stay at Home and
only take advantage of such improvements in
machinery as he hears or reads abont. -1'he
American, on the other hand, travels far and
wide to see for himself the different Hicodes
of manufacturing, and- his inventive gonius i
everon thealert to improve on thism and'spply
any principle to his special phirpose:’: The
result is obvious, As an example, at’the'
Lake Superior ore deposits s’ stendi' slibvel
lifta five tons ab a hoist, did thies five'diga:
to &ill a twenty-five ton railwaj‘t@'ﬁcld.f' Bix’
hundrod tons are said to have been déposited -
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in trucks within the hour by two men and
four cwt. of coal at & cost of about tenpence

per ton. That is the way in which com-
petition can be defied.
—_—
GERMANY.

Mgr. GiasTrELL, Commercial Attachd at Berlin,
has given some convincing figures in his late
report on the economic position of Germany.
They show the gigantic strides taken of late
years in securing a substantial shave of the
world’s trade. He compares the volume of
commerce in 1892 with that of 1899, and
deals with what he calls “special ' trade,
viz,, imports for home consumption and
exports of domestic produce. In 1872 the
special imports total £163,000,000, and the
special exports £116,000,000, m 1839
imports 259,000,000, exports 199,571,000,
showing an increase of £96,000,000 in the
imports and £36,571,000 in the exports.
- With regard to todusiries, he briefly stntes
that the quantity and value of imported raw
materials for local manufacture and the
export of manufactured articles steadily
inoreass. The nactual tonnage of German
shipping stands second in the world. His
conclusion is that there are three obstacles
to preifeub o continuance of this rapid
iucrease, scarcity of labour, difficulty of
further opening up of foreign markets, and
want of available capital. The record is a
good one, and goes to prove thal the brand
* Made i Germany,” once almost a reproach,
is now very much the rveverse,
—
CAIRO.
Tae last twelve months have been notable for
the progress made in Archosological dis-
coveries in Bgypt. Six institutions have been
proseouting researches and delving into the
long-forgotten past with unremitting energy.
A handsome mugeum huilding isbeing erected
in Oaivo, and its employees are excavating
near the Pyramid of Horce, and have found
an, unfinished buvial of the Saitic Period,
which promises jo throw unexpected light
onthis mode ofarchitectura of thesarcophagus

ZEALAND {July, 1900
and pyramid of that éate. The Berlin Mugeum
representatives have unearthed one of the Ra
Sanctuaries showing treuches for carrying
off the blood of victims., An alabaster altar
and some has-reliefs describing wonderful
ceremonies of the Sed Festival have also
come to light. Professor Petrie, working
for the Egypt Exploration Fund, has been
rooting amongst the rubbish heaps left by
his predecessor, M. Amélinean, and has
discovered a Boyal Tomb once tenanted by
King Merneit, previously unknown to later-
day fame. For the Egyptian Research
Account Mr. Garstang has found material
which he hopes to turn to good account by
proving hitherto disputed dates as to the
length of the inlermediate period between
the 12th aud the 18th dynasties, Other
remarkable finds have bsen made, one of the
most noticeable being the unearthing of
geveral thousands of mummified crocodiles,
amongst these (which, by the bye, were the
deities of the Fayumn) were some wrapped
in papyrus sheets and stuffed with papyros
The stuffing, however, does mnot
appenr to possess great literary value,
although of late Ptolemaic date.
e

CHINA.

Toar extraordinary combination of rebels,
yeelpt the Boxers, with their innate hatred
of and opposition to everything foreign,
have so far had it practically all their own
way, and committed massacre after massacre
with impunity, and it is very difficult to
judge atpresent where their ramificationsend,
as they are constanily breakiog out in fresh
places, The Chinese are essentially a nation
of workers. State (toverament and both
political and military leadership are virtually
lost arts to them. Misguided as these rebels
are, the fact that the Powers are placing
80,000 troops in the field does not appear to
dismay them. They require a severe lesson,
and it is already commencing. The position
is one wherein the principal danger lies in
the complications that may avise when the
victors proceed to administer the estate of
the vanguished.

rolls,
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Remember the Name  Cigarettes.
‘When You Buy Again!

TI.adv Cyclists!

Thoee Ladies who eyele during the Summer ménths, and are not
~endowed with one of Nature’s Greatest Gifts to a Woman, namely,
naturally curly hair, will’knew what it.medns to arrive.affer.a long
ride, feeling-tired, and.with.the fringe all about the face, perfectly
atraight. Uandoubtedly all Ladies would.like.to. avoid this state of

. ] sffairs 'if. possible, and by sending to A, M. Mendy, Hair-
g dresser, anedin, for one of his Cgcimﬁ Toupees, b -

THE “OYOLIST" TOUI-‘EI 10/8, you will be happy ever after. GuaraNTEED NaTupaiLy CURLEL

Guaranteed Natural Curl,
Price - - from [0s 64 Illustrated Catalogues sent Post freeto any uddress on application to

A. M. HENDY, "7, Eamosessen
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