
FromPicton toNelsonbyCoach.
"

coiviijsr 3 tjhlro3 th:e ir^i"

By K. Ai.lkn

Sc^^vl^E had intended walking from
l>icton to Nelson through the

%\ Wll Hai Valle^ !Uld oV('r tlu> Ui!ti
[Mftrj illul Wangiunon Saddles, but the

projected feminine expedition
leaked oqt,and there was such a clatter of
opposition from the male portion of the
different households, and such a putting
down of number tens, that several of the

dismayed, nor vet of the hot's wife sort, to
turn back for any number tens on the road.
We simply altered our plans, and ivsolved
to yo by couch instead of on

" Shank's pony."
Then1 arose an outcry in I'ieton. Tho

backsliders would all have accompanied us
had they only known we were j^oin^ by
coach.

Of course sve enua^'ed box seats, and with

would-be-tourists drew in their horns
meekly, and were "so sorry, but Torn
"wouldn'thear of it, so please leave me out."

By the time we had left out Tom's missis
and Bob's two sisters, somebody else's
daughters and another's wife, our party had
dwindled down to four, but we four wereof
the new order of fcminines, not to be

ii rattle nnd a clatter, we loft the Criterion
stables in the early morning of a glorious
summer's day in January, having como up
toBlenheimby trainon theprevious evening.

Our Jehu was a real artist in the art of
driving, and we could but wonder at tho
glossy sleekness of the steeds lie drove and
at his manner <if driving them. They

I'iaOHUS BKIDOK.
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