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Pass and Kennedy™s Bush, and near the swmit, of
MG Pleasant. Ow our left hand side, far helow is
Lrttelton Harbour, hehind us is the sen. Andd on
oie vight a wide plaie slowly hut deterninedly
slaping up to the great mountains in the west, Yol
thotah there is to this extent uniformity in the
view, mvery o twen in the road, every little peak
wives Presh and unexpeeted Pisgah-sights, To ohe,
wha hax not made a study of the effeet of a glight
altevation of the standpeint upon the cutloolk, these
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keleidoscopic  ehanges are  astonishing, and yot
i litthe alteration in o helght and  angle  make
new and wonderful  changes  in the  seenie

pictures, that are a coustant source of pleasure, Tt
s quite impossible then to give more than a hurried
iceatnt o the vavied views to be obtained from
different parts of the track.  As overywhere, how-
ever he most heawtiful effvets are the varest. Thus
Fhave seer the harhowe looking like a translueent
pear] e whieh one might peer like the crysial
eaxer in search of deeply hidden visions, On another
weeasion the outlines of ridee and peak were linued
wpoi the elouds, whilst o white winged schooner,
saited throueh a vainbew cud, midst a flock of glint-
g sea hivds, Sometimes the plains ave hidden by a
sea of rolling mist, vhilst the white mountaing to the
westward vise into a cloudless sky from this yoasty
ocean.  Aeain an rare oeeasions under the north-
wost arel, the mountaing magnified by unusual at-
wrospherie conditions seem to 1ise to more than their
ustal heieht and grandeny.

However, these are but passing visions, glimpsed
perhaps onee in a decade, and disappearing again
swiftlv as the snowilalke on the river, To 1le aver
age eity daweller they are quite unknown, Yot no
duy comes and goes which daes not bring with it
Leautiful pletures of monntain, sea and plain. These
are 1o he seen by any wallker on the Sunmit Road,
and though they may never he twice alike vet he
eal tever Tail to seeure somoething werth perpetuat-
ing in mewory.

'The fivst gap in the ridec is ot Fvan's Pass, here
o the left the road zig-zaes into Lyttelton and on
the right slopes down to Swnner, Rounding the
flavk of Mt Pleasant, we arvive at g tea-house
immediately under the swumnit of the mountain
(1,815 .}, Here one wmay rest, olitain a meal and
oven accommadation for the night. From the top
of the hill the red roofs of Tattelton max he seen
below, with the ships in the hasin looking like mere
togs, - A mile or two further on is the next pass-—
the Bridle Path—which has left unforuettable mon-
ories in the minds of the early settlers, Here again
almost at owr feet on the left is Lattelten, and
te the right the warse <heltered Heatheoto Vallex.
Some four miles further o, we come to Dyer’s
Pasg, about 1,000 {r. hiol.  This is the locality

hest larown to Chyistelineeh people. Strangely
enoueh the vast majority of plaindwellers  ave
centent to live in eomplete jonovanee of  the

B eountry at theiv doors: hut the number of
ontdonr people s 1 think slowly ereasing, and on
nost fine Sundays and holidays several hundred peo-
ple reach the pass and descend to Governor's Bay or
continue along the siunntit traek to Kennedy'’s Bush
sonte four miles furilier on. On the tap of the pass
is the Tell-house a guaint and Leautiful little vottage
built from stone i the vieinity, and of a strength to
stand a thousand years. On the beams over the lin-
tel are carved verses of comfort and inspiration for
the footsore and thirsty traveller,

“Jog on, jog on the foot path way,
And merrily hent the stile-—a!
A merry heart goes all the day,
Your sad tires in a mile—a 7
ar—
“Merry to weel, und merry to part,
And merry to mect again.”

It would have been very casy to spoil the general
effeet by sone meretricious moedern cottage: hut this
stone-bullt, slate-voofed old-fashioned little building
fits into ity rocky hackground as if it had always
helonged 1o it; and in a year or two it will look
old if not antinue.

dovernor’s Bay i now on our left and Christ-
ehureh on our right; and at this point we shall stop
for the present—and indeed we way stay at our
cottage Tor the night if we wish.

Modest Jebunie: Teacher: “Do yon Inow, John-
nie, where shingles were first nsed 7"

Johnnie (modestly): ““I’d rather not tell - .
“Ailestones.””



