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“The wind, a sightless labourer, whistles at his task.”


—
Wordsworth.




In The Hurunui Valley, North Canterbury, South Island, New Zealand.
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Work and Play

        

Work hard and play plenty is a sound principle for the conduct of life. In practice, of course, points of difference arise regarding the kind and intensity of the work to be done and its proportion to the time of leisure and play.

        
Human progress is being greatly helped in modern times by machinery which tends to reduce the hours of work with an almost automatic increase in the hours of play.

        
He is fortunate who can start out in life with the kind of work for which he has some personal aptitude, although—such is the adaptability of the human animal —with good health, a generous spirit, application and determination, almost anyone can succeed in any kind of employment.

        
Part of the pleasure of work is in seeing the result, and part of the pleasure of play is the change it affords from work—and that applies to the hours of the day, the days of the week, high day, holidays and Sundays—to the years of youth before work becomes an obligation, and to the years of age, when the time of toil is past and an Indian summer of relaxation has been gained.

        
There was an old song which held popular favour for many years, and its refrain, “Knocking round the city, watching other people work—that will never upset me,” still finds a response in the hearts of most people —as can be attested by the crowds who gather to see any expert in any line of business do his work in a public place. And a good man usually has no objection to being watched at his job, because he takes pride in it and in his own proficiency.

        
To see a capable shunting gang at work cutting up or making up a train, is as good an example of skill and understanding—teamwork at its best—as any man could wish. Other interesting railway operations to watch are the quickness and fidelity of craftsmanship shown by a workshops machinist; the judgment of an enginedriver; the reliability of a guard's sheet: the sureness of a signalman: the cohesion of a loading, line or bridge gang; all these and a thousand other arts and crafts in the railways and in the world outside are seen and enjoyed by those who like to view the work of man's hands. It is when the interrelation of all these activities is considered that one realises the truth of the lines:—

        

          
“All are needed by each one:


          
Nothing is fair or good alone.”
        

        
Production and manufacture in our times are getting along famously and we might relapse into a condition of contentment with our lot—play more and take our ease more freely—were it not for salesmanship—that spur to human desires which makes life an ascending stairway of wants satisfied and new desires created.

        
So it is the part of wisdom to find a proper balance between enough and too much of either work or play for the fullest enjoyment of life.

        
To some a change of work is play, and others are like Kipling's “Tramp Royal” who, although he could “turn his hand to most, and turn it good,” said:

        

          
“Pay couldn't hold me


          
when my time was done


          
For something in my


          
head upset me all


          
Till I had dropped


          
whatever twas—for good,


          
And out at sea beheld


          
the dock lights die,


          
And met my mate, the wind


          
that tramps the world.”
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Railway Progress In New Zealand


General Manager's Message


A New Railway Extension

        

Every railwayman is naturally interested in the general effect on railway operations of any addition to existing lines; and because of the difficulties of all kinds which have beset its construction, and the favourable auspices which marked the official opening of the Napier-Wairoa-Waikokopu section of the Napier-Gisborne railway on the 1st July, we have a special interest in the extrusion northward from Napier.

        
By a fortunate combination of circumstances, the prospects for passenger and goods traffic were favourably and simultaneously affected by the inauguration of two major alterations in established railway practice.

        
The first was the provision of a complete and separate passenger rail-car service working shuttlewise between Napier and Wairoa on weekdays, with an extension from Wairoa to Wellington and back at weekends. One important result of this change is that, besides the substantial reduction in passenger transport costs consequent upon the opening of the line, travelling time is also considerably reduced.

        
The operation of rail-cars on this route thus means much both to the Public and to the Department as they provide a faster, cleaner and more comfortable service than the ordinary steam train, as well as effecting substantial economies in catering for the requirements of the travelling public with a more frequent service. The operation of the rail-cars also relieves the Department of the necessity to work “mixed” trains on this section of the line, which in turn means that the operation of the goods train services can be carried out more economically and efficiently and with greater convenience to the Public and the Department because of the greater freedom of action afforded by reason of the fact that the schedules of goods trains can be arranged without regard to the requirements of the passenger traffic.

        
This service by rail-car units commenced exactly twelve months after the introduction of a complete passenger service by electric multiple-units on the Wellington-Johnsonville suburban route; and judging by the great work done for travellers by the multiple-units on that line, and their popularity with the public after a year's experience of the outstanding comfort and convenience they afford, and also after some months' experience of the successful operation of a Standard rail-car service on the Wellington-New Plymouth run, I can confidently predict an equally favourable reaction to the complete passenger service by Standard rail-cars on the Wairoa route. In fact, the service is already being heavily patronised and its success is assured.

        
The second noteworthy improvement was the introduction of the Department's simplified tariff on the data of the opening of the Wairoa railway. This simplified tariff also applies to the whole of the Dominion's railways from the 1st July, and thus gives residents along the route of the new railway the benefit of the reduced scale of charges for general merchandise.

        
Earthquake and flood interfered seriously with the construction of this line, and I would like here to pay tribute to the excellent work of the engineers and workmen by whose efforts the obstacles so created were overcome and the line prepared for inclusion as a useful part of the main railway system. I also desire to express my personal appreciation and the appreciation of my executive officers for the assistance and ready co-operation at all times forthcoming from the Engineers and Staff of the Public Works Department, who are to be congratulated upon the consummation of their efforts in forging another link in the chain of the East Coast railway system.

        

          

[image: ]
        

        
General Manager.
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Opening Of Wairoa Railway


(
Rly. Publicity photos.)


Above: The rail-car, driven by the Hon. D. G. Sullivan, Minister of Railways, cuts the ribbon. Below: Portion of the crowd at the opening ceremony.
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Wairoa Railway Opening



A Day Of Rejoicing




Important Addition to New Zealand's North Island Railway System


        

          

Wairoa went truly gay on Saturday, 1st July, when town and country gathered at the beflagged and decorated Wairoa station for the opening ceremony of the 97-mile Napier—Wairoa—Waikokopu portion of the Napier—Gisborne railway.

          
The waiting assemblage had much to interest them. Three trains arrived in rapid succession with a total of 1,500 passengers, from Hastings, Napier and way-stations.

          
And then, at precisely 2.30 p.m.—the hour fixed for the official ceremony to start—the Standard rail-car, driven by the Hon. D. G. Sullivan, Minister of Railways, arrived amidst cheers; and the Ministerial party, met by the Mayor of Wairoa, Mr. H. Harker, and representative people of the district, was escorted, with musical honours, from the band to the dais prepared for the occasion. The following report of the speeches is from the “Gisborne Herald”:

        

        

          
“With a Full Heart.”

          
Addressing a welcome to the official party, Mr. H. L. Harker, Mayor of Wairoa, stated that it was with a full heart that the people of Wairoa greeted the gift of something they had waited for for many years.

          
One would need the oratorical gifts of the late Timi Kara (Sir James Car-roll) to do justice to that sentiment, Mr. Harker declared, and to express how thankful the people of Wairoa and of the whole East Coast felt concerning the completion of this link.

          
The benefits that would accrue from railway connection with the main centres were, he considered, illimitable, but at a glance it was possible to enumerate many that would be deeply appreciated. To those who had been instrumental in giving Wairoa its rail-way connection, he extended the most heartfelt gratitude.

        

        

          
Day for all to Remember.

          
Mr. A. T. Carroll, Chairman of the Wairoa County Council, joined with the Mayor in welcoming all the visitors who had come to do justice to a great and memorable occasion in Wairoa's history. It should be a day which all would remember during their time. He especially welcomed the Ministers and Members of Parliament, and Messrs. G. H. Mackley, General Manager of Railways, and J. Wood, Engineer-in-charge of the Public Works Department, and also those who had come from neighbouring districts to do honour to the occasion.

          
The district was most appreciative of the message sent by the Prime Minister, the Rt. Hon. M. J. Savage, and of the confidence shown by the Government in its future in completing the Wairoa section of the East Coast Main Trunk line. He hoped that the whole line would be completed at a record early date.

          
The Hon. R. Semple and the officers and men of his Department deserved the greatest credit for the speed with which the link had been completed; to the Railways Department, in its turn, the public of the East Coast must extend its confidence and support in order to ensure the success of the line in operation.

        

        

          
Comfortable Travel by Rail-car.

          
Having had the privilege of travelling from Wellington in one of the rail-cars, he could speak in the highest terms of their comfort, speed, and convenience. The day of Wairoa's isolation was gone, and the time had come to look for enormous development in the early future, concluded Mr. Carroll. (Cheers and applause).
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Dinner given by the Local Bodies of the Wairoa District to the Ministerial party.


          

          
Mr. E. L. Cullen, member for Hawke's Bay, also associated himself fully with the welcome offered to the Ministers, whom he thanked for sparing the time to visit the district. The celebration of the opening of the railway to Wairoa should be a memorable day for Wairoa and indeed the whole of Hawke's Bay.

          
In earlier days the river was the entrance to the Wairoa district, and many present could recall the years in which the suspension of shipping services completely isolated the district. The speaker paid a tribute to those who had worked for the initiation of the railway, and in this connection he mentioned particularly Mr. Thos. Lambert, one of those whose efforts were bearing fruit now.

          
Speaking as one who had played some part in the agitation to have the railway from Napier to Gisborne built, Mr. D. W. Coleman, M.P., Gisborne, expressed the keenest pleasure in joining in the congratulations to the Ministers, the Government and the people of Wairoa on the completion of the line to this stage. Wairoa was now linked with the rest of the Dominion by an



important service, and he had no need to remind those present of the difficulties that had had to be overcome by the way.

        

        

          
Stoppage and Resumption.

          
Sir Joseph Ward, when he put the work in hand in 1929, had said that he would undertake it so that no later Government would dare to stop it. Of course, added Mr. Coleman, a later Government had stopped construction but with the advent of the Labour Government, the resumption had been placed in the hands of the Hon. R. Semple, as Minister of Public Works. The people of Wairoa and the whole East Coast would express the greatest satisfaction in seeing this portion of the line finished and handed over to the Minister of Railways, the Hon. D. G. Sullivan.

          
The time had come, he said, to show that the line was appreciated, by the manner in which they supported it. Wairoa was starting with the most modern and up-to-date railway facilities in New Zealand, and it was up to the public to stand by the service and so fulfil the promise made when the district committees were agitating for the resumption of the work on the line.

        

        

          
New Zealand Talent.

          
The assertion that New Zealanders were too prone to under-value the talent in their midst, while accepting an outsider at his face value—particularly if he happened to have “letters after his name”—was made by the Hon. R. Semple.

          
Disclosing that the cost of building the line to Wairoa from Napier had been £2,595,000, the Minister stated that in the years since the Labour Government placed the control of public works in his hands, many records had been made in carrying out different types of work.

          
Several of these records were made between Napier and Wairoa, the Minister said, specifying the fabrication of the Mohaka viaduct as one job in which New Zealand engineering skill and New Zealand adaptability had proved equal to, if not better than, the best to be found elsewhere in the world.

          
The function in which they were taking part, said the Minister, was a memorable and historical one, memorable because it brought to fruition the dream of many of those alive today, and many of those who had passed on; and historical because it marked a milestone in the development of transportation in the Dominion.

        

        

          
Communications Followed Settlement.

          
One of the great difficulties in this country had been that settlement and pioneering effort had been forced to precede the means of communication. Consequently there were people who had gone far ahead of roads and railways, and who for years had lived cut off from other communities, without means of communication.

          
Throughout New Zealand there were 13,500 farmers and others struggling in the mud of the backblocks, without any access whatever, and one duty was to try to give these people decent communications—an object which he hoped would be well advanced by his five-year programme of backblocks road improvement.

          
Mr. Semple referred to his realisation, on his first visit to the district as a Minister, of the waste that was going on as a result of the abandonment of the East Coast line by a previous Government. There seemed to be nothing but rust and chaos on the route, he said, the previous Government having sold everything but the great girders which lay on the bank of the Mohaka River.

        

        

          
“Line Survived All Blows.”

          
“The line was born to trouble, and it has had a hard passage all the way,” commented Mr. Semple. “It has had kicks and blows from man and from Nature. Earthquakes, floods and other troubles have delayed the work but it has survived all blows, and today we see it as a living reality. It represents the dreams of thousands come true at last.”

          
The necessity of reconstruction of work undertaken before the abandonment of the line had doubled the cost of some parts, the Minister continued. That applied to part of the £5,000 spent on the line to date. There were many interesting features to which attention might be directed, these including the Mohaka viaduct, which he believed on good authority, to be one of the highest of its type in the Southern Hemisphere, and one which had been erected in record time. It had a length of 905 ft., a height of 312 ft., and contained 1,900 tons of steel.
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One of the Standard Type Rail-cars for the Wairon line.


          

          
The engineering talent and workman-ship were almost entirely contributed by New Zealanders, said Mr. Semple, and many of the men had been trained on the job under Mr. Haskell, who had the engineering supervision of this great work. In addition, other features of the railway construction had established new records.

        

        

          
Contributions of Officers and Men.

          
“I could have done nothing in my capacity as Minister of Public Works if I had not had with me engineers equal to any in the world, and men under them who can apply their hands and brains to any problem,” stated Mr. Semple.

          
“I have seen people look sidewise when I have made this statement, but I say that one of New Zealand's greatest faults is lack of confidence in her own people. Any man with a string of letters behind his name can get credit in this country, so long as he comes from abroad. I want to tell you that I have been under engineers in other countries, underground and on top of the ground, and I will say that the engineers in New Zealand measure up to the best of those in other countries. Your New Zealand workers also are equal to anything in the world, if you only give them encouragement.” (Applause.)

          
“Some mention has been made of the other end of the line. I wish to say that we are speeding up construction as much as we can,” continued the Minister. “The tunnels are the big problem, of course, but now we have the right equipment and the men trained for their special tasks, we are driving underground faster than it has ever been done in this country. You cannot drive tunnels as fast as you like, of course, when you have only two faces to work on.
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“No time is being lost on that job, I assure you, and I hope that I live to take part in the opening of the Wairoa-Gisborne section of the railway, and in handing it, too, over to the Hon. D. G. Sullivan to operate for your benefit and the benefit of the Dominion.”

        

        

          

Hon. D. G. Sullivan,


Minister of Railways.

          

            
The Hon. D. G. Sullivan, Minister of Railways, spoke under the handicap of approaching darkness, and he reduced his speech materially in order to ensure that the last of the day's functions, the unveiling of the memorial tablet to men who had lost their lives while working on the line, could be carried out while daylight still lingered. Mr. Sullivan spoke as follows:—

            
“It gives me very great pleasure to be here today on the occasion of the official opening of the Napier—Wairoa—Waikokopu portion of the Napier—Gisborne Railway.

            
“I regard this as an occasion of outstanding importance not only to Hawke's Bay but to the whole Dominion, because the direct benefits which the new line confers on the areas it serves cannot fail to have a stimulating effect upon the general trade and industry of the Dominion.

            
“It is a privilege to be present at a time when a whole Province rejoices, as Hawke's Bay is doing today, at the completion of a necessary work of major economic importance upon which high hopes have been placed through many long years; and I am particularly happy to be a member of the Government whose decisive action has resulted in the line being opened for traffic today—and not at some nebulous date in the dim and distant future, which seemed to be the destiny of the partly completed and partly destroyed railway prior to the present Government's accession to office.

          

          

            
Some History.

            
“The settlers of this district know full well how long deferred the work has been. But it is useful to remember that although Napier and Hastings were connected by rail as early as 1874, forty-four years elapsed before the first tangible evidence of railroad construction from Napier toward Wairoa was seen in the completion of the West-shore railway bridge in 1918.

            
“The railway was opened to Eskdale in 1923, and Putorino (half-way between Napier and Wairoa) was reached in 1930. The line to Raupunga was taken over by the Railways Department in February of the present year, and now we celebrate the opening of the whole Napier—Wairoa section, and the taking-over by the Railways Department of the complete line of 97 miles from Napier to Waikokopu.

            
“I believe, and I am sure my colleague the Hon. R. Semple, Minister of Public Works, will agree with me, that the Napier—Wairoa railway has been built under difficulties unprecedented in the history of railroad construction in New Zealand—a land where engineering problems in railway construction have been extraordinarily plentiful.

            
“After the earthquakes in 1931 the Government of the day decided definitely to abandon the line—and did so. But the Labour Government, on coming into power in November, 1935, and in accordance with its belief in the necessity, in the public interest, of completing the principal railway lines of the Dominion, determined to rebuild this damaged and abandoned railway and to proceed with the work of further construction.

            
“All who had occasion to visit the locality after the resumption of this work will agree that the engineers and workmen tackled the job with rare energy and ingenuity; but there was a most disappointing setback when, in April, 1938, huge floods played havoc with their work. Undeterred, however, by this stroke of ill-fortune, the engineers and their staffs continued to push ahead with the job. They worked miracles in surmounting all the obstacles of the route, and today have the satisfaction of knowing that their epic of effort is rewarded, in the assurance which improved access gives of a brighter and more prosperous future for this important and rapidly developing district.

          

          

            
Tribute to the Hon. R. Semple.

            
“As you know, the Public Works Department builds New Zealand's railways, and the Railways Department maintains and operates them. It is not too much to say that to the Public Works Department, Mr. Semple brought a new inspiration and a driving force and boldness of conception and execution unexampled in the history of Public Works administration in New Zealand. I say all honour to him, and to his Department and staff for the good job they have done in pushing through the construction of this line in the face of the severest handicaps. In this connection I need make special reference only to the completion of the Mohaka viaduct as an outstanding example of what New Zealand engineers and builders can do under the right leadership and when actuated by motives which place public welfare in the forefront.
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High Quality Transport.

          

            
“Now that the line is an accomplished fact, it is my responsibility, as Minister of Railways, to see that the purpose for which the work was undertaken is fully met by the provision of suitable and adequate services.

            
“And this reminds me that, just a year ago, I had the pleasure of presiding at the inaugural ceremony which marked the official change-over from steam to electric traction and the introduction of multiple-unit passenger trains on the Wellington—Johnsonville suburban line.

            
“That improvement was also the result of a decision made by the present Government, and has been an outstanding success in providing the most pleasing and satisfactory form of suburban passenger transport yet available in any part of the world.

            
“Emulating that great forward step in Dominion transport, from Monday next my Department will commence operating on the Napier—Wairoa line the very latest type of rail-cars, designed and built by our own engineers and craftsmen, to ensure rapid, clean, frequent and comfortable transport for travellers on this route.

            
“These rail-cars, of the ‘Aotea’ type, have already demonstrated their usefulness and popularity on the Wellington—Taranaki run, where the recently inaugurated thrice-weekly service is so well patronised that it appears an increase in the frequency of the service will soon become necessary.

            


            
“Here you are to have these highly-efficient and popular rail-cars running twice daily in each direction between Wairoa and Napier, and then, for good measure at the weekends, a complete rail-car run to Wellington and back. That is a passenger service superior, I think, to anything so far given to any new line in the Dominion and you may regard it as some recompense for the long time of waiting the district has endured before rail access was provided.

            
“There will be an adequate goods service to help the further development of your primary and secondary industries.

          

          

            
Increasing Production.

            
“One of the principal benefits the Railway confers on Wairoa and the intervening districts to Napier is the opportunity it affords for increasing both primary and secondary production throughout the area it serves. In this respect the railway makes easy the transport of goods and livestock to a degree not otherwise possible and at a cost below that of any other means. More productive land, greater settlement, the creation of new markets, a more extensive interchange of commodities and a general increase in the wealth of the whole community are among the blessings the Railways bring in their wake.

            
“That is the experience of other districts and that will be, to an outstanding degree, the experience of northern Hawke's Bay in the years upon which we are now entering. And I believe that, as the line proceeds to link up with Poverty Bay there will be a further increase in the importance of Wairoa as a productive and industrial centre.”

          

          

            
A Strengthening Railway Link.

            
After giving a brief survey of what is being done on the Railways throughout New Zealand to show the people of Wairoa and the surrounding districts that they are being linked up with a railway organisation infinitely better served and equipped than that in operation when the present Government was handed the reins of office, Mr. Sullivan assured them that they would share fully in all the advantages which a liberal and far-seeing railway policy has placed in the service of the people of this country. He concluded:—

            
“For the carrying out of this policy I have had the willing co-operation and constant backing of the highly efficient railway organisation, and I want now to express my appreciation of the work of the General Manager, Mr. G. H. Mackley, his assistants and staff throughout the Dominion in their efforts to give a pleasing service to the public.

            
“All experience proves that the provision of a railway connection to fertile but isolated districts has a magic effect in bringing new prosperity to the communities concerned. This I feel sure will be, to quite an exceptional extent, the experience of Wairoa and the other localities brought into touch with the railway through the completion of this long-deferred line. You will reap the full benefit of the work of your early settlers, the pioneers who laid so well the foundations of the settlement and who fought so hard and through so many years for the advantage of railway access now at last brought to your district.

            
“I now have very much pleasure, as Minister of Railways, in taking over from my colleague, the Hon. Minister of Public Works, and on behalf of the people, this important addition to the main lines of New Zealand, and in wishing for the new railway and the public whom it serves the greatest possible happiness and good fortune.

            
“I now declare this railway open for traffic.”

          

          

            
General Manager's Part.

            
The new departure in railway service represented by the rail-cars which were featured in the function in Wairoa naturally attracted comment from most of the speakers during the ceremony of handing over the line to the Railway Department. The cars themselves were much admired and the opportunity of making short rides in them was taken by a large number of Wairoa people late in the afternoon.

            
Sir Apirana Ngata expressed his thanks to Mr. G. H. Mackley, the General Manager of Railways, for the compliment he had paid the Maori people, in naming each of the modern rail-car units after one of the principal canoes of the race.

            
He suggested that when the department, in the course of its experiments, produced the perfect rail-car, it should be given the name Horouta, which, he explained, was the name of the canoe from which the Maoris of the northern East Coast claimed descent.

          

          

            
Something Unique.

            
The Minister of Railways, the Hon. D. G. Sullivan, warmly acknowledged the comments of Sir Apirana Ngata and other speakers on the new developments made in rail-car construction. He claimed that in New Zealand they had produced something unique in the form of railway service, by the development of this type of vehicle.

          

          

            
“Done More Than Any Man.”

            
The people of the Wairoa and East Coast districts were to have the immediate benefit of those experiments and their service would be the most modern to be found anywhere. Sleepers would be added as soon as they could be produced, he promised the gathering, and everything that the Government, the Minister, and the department could do to give good service, with speed and comfort and safety, would be done.
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“I want to introduce to those of you who do not already know him, the General Manager of our Railways Department,” Mr. Sullivan added, calling forward on the dais Mr. G. H. Mackley. “He is the man who has done more than any other individual towards bringing the rail-car to its present stage of successful development in New Zealand.”

            
The credit given by the Minister to his principal executive officer was warmly endorsed, Mr. Mackley being the recipient of enthusiastic applause from the large audience.
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Wairoa went truly gay on Saturday, 1st July, when town and country gathered at the beflagged and decorated Wairoa station for the opening ceremony of the 97-mile Napier—Wairoa—Waikokopu portion of the Napier—Gisborne railway.

          
The waiting assemblage had much to interest them. Three trains arrived in rapid succession with a total of 1,500 passengers, from Hastings, Napier and way-stations.

          
And then, at precisely 2.30 p.m.—the hour fixed for the official ceremony to start—the Standard rail-car, driven by the Hon. D. G. Sullivan, Minister of Railways, arrived amidst cheers; and the Ministerial party, met by the Mayor of Wairoa, Mr. H. Harker, and representative people of the district, was escorted, with musical honours, from the band to the dais prepared for the occasion. The following report of the speeches is from the “Gisborne Herald”:

        








Victoria University of Wellington Library




The New Zealand Railways Magazine, Volume 14, Issue 5 (August 1, 1939)

“With a Full Heart.”



          
“With a Full Heart.”

          
Addressing a welcome to the official party, Mr. H. L. Harker, Mayor of Wairoa, stated that it was with a full heart that the people of Wairoa greeted the gift of something they had waited for for many years.

          
One would need the oratorical gifts of the late Timi Kara (Sir James Car-roll) to do justice to that sentiment, Mr. Harker declared, and to express how thankful the people of Wairoa and of the whole East Coast felt concerning the completion of this link.

          
The benefits that would accrue from railway connection with the main centres were, he considered, illimitable, but at a glance it was possible to enumerate many that would be deeply appreciated. To those who had been instrumental in giving Wairoa its rail-way connection, he extended the most heartfelt gratitude.
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Day for all to Remember.

          
Mr. A. T. Carroll, Chairman of the Wairoa County Council, joined with the Mayor in welcoming all the visitors who had come to do justice to a great and memorable occasion in Wairoa's history. It should be a day which all would remember during their time. He especially welcomed the Ministers and Members of Parliament, and Messrs. G. H. Mackley, General Manager of Railways, and J. Wood, Engineer-in-charge of the Public Works Department, and also those who had come from neighbouring districts to do honour to the occasion.

          
The district was most appreciative of the message sent by the Prime Minister, the Rt. Hon. M. J. Savage, and of the confidence shown by the Government in its future in completing the Wairoa section of the East Coast Main Trunk line. He hoped that the whole line would be completed at a record early date.

          
The Hon. R. Semple and the officers and men of his Department deserved the greatest credit for the speed with which the link had been completed; to the Railways Department, in its turn, the public of the East Coast must extend its confidence and support in order to ensure the success of the line in operation.

        








Victoria University of Wellington Library




The New Zealand Railways Magazine, Volume 14, Issue 5 (August 1, 1939)

Comfortable Travel by Rail-car



          
Comfortable Travel by Rail-car.

          
Having had the privilege of travelling from Wellington in one of the rail-cars, he could speak in the highest terms of their comfort, speed, and convenience. The day of Wairoa's isolation was gone, and the time had come to look for enormous development in the early future, concluded Mr. Carroll. (Cheers and applause).
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Mr. E. L. Cullen, member for Hawke's Bay, also associated himself fully with the welcome offered to the Ministers, whom he thanked for sparing the time to visit the district. The celebration of the opening of the railway to Wairoa should be a memorable day for Wairoa and indeed the whole of Hawke's Bay.

          
In earlier days the river was the entrance to the Wairoa district, and many present could recall the years in which the suspension of shipping services completely isolated the district. The speaker paid a tribute to those who had worked for the initiation of the railway, and in this connection he mentioned particularly Mr. Thos. Lambert, one of those whose efforts were bearing fruit now.

          
Speaking as one who had played some part in the agitation to have the railway from Napier to Gisborne built, Mr. D. W. Coleman, M.P., Gisborne, expressed the keenest pleasure in joining in the congratulations to the Ministers, the Government and the people of Wairoa on the completion of the line to this stage. Wairoa was now linked with the rest of the Dominion by an



important service, and he had no need to remind those present of the difficulties that had had to be overcome by the way.
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Stoppage and Resumption.

          
Sir Joseph Ward, when he put the work in hand in 1929, had said that he would undertake it so that no later Government would dare to stop it. Of course, added Mr. Coleman, a later Government had stopped construction but with the advent of the Labour Government, the resumption had been placed in the hands of the Hon. R. Semple, as Minister of Public Works. The people of Wairoa and the whole East Coast would express the greatest satisfaction in seeing this portion of the line finished and handed over to the Minister of Railways, the Hon. D. G. Sullivan.

          
The time had come, he said, to show that the line was appreciated, by the manner in which they supported it. Wairoa was starting with the most modern and up-to-date railway facilities in New Zealand, and it was up to the public to stand by the service and so fulfil the promise made when the district committees were agitating for the resumption of the work on the line.
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New Zealand Talent.

          
The assertion that New Zealanders were too prone to under-value the talent in their midst, while accepting an outsider at his face value—particularly if he happened to have “letters after his name”—was made by the Hon. R. Semple.

          
Disclosing that the cost of building the line to Wairoa from Napier had been £2,595,000, the Minister stated that in the years since the Labour Government placed the control of public works in his hands, many records had been made in carrying out different types of work.

          
Several of these records were made between Napier and Wairoa, the Minister said, specifying the fabrication of the Mohaka viaduct as one job in which New Zealand engineering skill and New Zealand adaptability had proved equal to, if not better than, the best to be found elsewhere in the world.

          
The function in which they were taking part, said the Minister, was a memorable and historical one, memorable because it brought to fruition the dream of many of those alive today, and many of those who had passed on; and historical because it marked a milestone in the development of transportation in the Dominion.
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Communications Followed Settlement.

          
One of the great difficulties in this country had been that settlement and pioneering effort had been forced to precede the means of communication. Consequently there were people who had gone far ahead of roads and railways, and who for years had lived cut off from other communities, without means of communication.

          
Throughout New Zealand there were 13,500 farmers and others struggling in the mud of the backblocks, without any access whatever, and one duty was to try to give these people decent communications—an object which he hoped would be well advanced by his five-year programme of backblocks road improvement.

          
Mr. Semple referred to his realisation, on his first visit to the district as a Minister, of the waste that was going on as a result of the abandonment of the East Coast line by a previous Government. There seemed to be nothing but rust and chaos on the route, he said, the previous Government having sold everything but the great girders which lay on the bank of the Mohaka River.
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“Line Survived All Blows.”

          
“The line was born to trouble, and it has had a hard passage all the way,” commented Mr. Semple. “It has had kicks and blows from man and from Nature. Earthquakes, floods and other troubles have delayed the work but it has survived all blows, and today we see it as a living reality. It represents the dreams of thousands come true at last.”

          
The necessity of reconstruction of work undertaken before the abandonment of the line had doubled the cost of some parts, the Minister continued. That applied to part of the £5,000 spent on the line to date. There were many interesting features to which attention might be directed, these including the Mohaka viaduct, which he believed on good authority, to be one of the highest of its type in the Southern Hemisphere, and one which had been erected in record time. It had a length of 905 ft., a height of 312 ft., and contained 1,900 tons of steel.
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The engineering talent and workman-ship were almost entirely contributed by New Zealanders, said Mr. Semple, and many of the men had been trained on the job under Mr. Haskell, who had the engineering supervision of this great work. In addition, other features of the railway construction had established new records.
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Contributions of Officers and Men.

          
“I could have done nothing in my capacity as Minister of Public Works if I had not had with me engineers equal to any in the world, and men under them who can apply their hands and brains to any problem,” stated Mr. Semple.

          
“I have seen people look sidewise when I have made this statement, but I say that one of New Zealand's greatest faults is lack of confidence in her own people. Any man with a string of letters behind his name can get credit in this country, so long as he comes from abroad. I want to tell you that I have been under engineers in other countries, underground and on top of the ground, and I will say that the engineers in New Zealand measure up to the best of those in other countries. Your New Zealand workers also are equal to anything in the world, if you only give them encouragement.” (Applause.)

          
“Some mention has been made of the other end of the line. I wish to say that we are speeding up construction as much as we can,” continued the Minister. “The tunnels are the big problem, of course, but now we have the right equipment and the men trained for their special tasks, we are driving underground faster than it has ever been done in this country. You cannot drive tunnels as fast as you like, of course, when you have only two faces to work on.
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“No time is being lost on that job, I assure you, and I hope that I live to take part in the opening of the Wairoa-Gisborne section of the railway, and in handing it, too, over to the Hon. D. G. Sullivan to operate for your benefit and the benefit of the Dominion.”
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Hon. D. G. Sullivan,


Minister of Railways.

          

            
The Hon. D. G. Sullivan, Minister of Railways, spoke under the handicap of approaching darkness, and he reduced his speech materially in order to ensure that the last of the day's functions, the unveiling of the memorial tablet to men who had lost their lives while working on the line, could be carried out while daylight still lingered. Mr. Sullivan spoke as follows:—

            
“It gives me very great pleasure to be here today on the occasion of the official opening of the Napier—Wairoa—Waikokopu portion of the Napier—Gisborne Railway.

            
“I regard this as an occasion of outstanding importance not only to Hawke's Bay but to the whole Dominion, because the direct benefits which the new line confers on the areas it serves cannot fail to have a stimulating effect upon the general trade and industry of the Dominion.

            
“It is a privilege to be present at a time when a whole Province rejoices, as Hawke's Bay is doing today, at the completion of a necessary work of major economic importance upon which high hopes have been placed through many long years; and I am particularly happy to be a member of the Government whose decisive action has resulted in the line being opened for traffic today—and not at some nebulous date in the dim and distant future, which seemed to be the destiny of the partly completed and partly destroyed railway prior to the present Government's accession to office.

          

          

            
Some History.

            
“The settlers of this district know full well how long deferred the work has been. But it is useful to remember that although Napier and Hastings were connected by rail as early as 1874, forty-four years elapsed before the first tangible evidence of railroad construction from Napier toward Wairoa was seen in the completion of the West-shore railway bridge in 1918.

            
“The railway was opened to Eskdale in 1923, and Putorino (half-way between Napier and Wairoa) was reached in 1930. The line to Raupunga was taken over by the Railways Department in February of the present year, and now we celebrate the opening of the whole Napier—Wairoa section, and the taking-over by the Railways Department of the complete line of 97 miles from Napier to Waikokopu.

            
“I believe, and I am sure my colleague the Hon. R. Semple, Minister of Public Works, will agree with me, that the Napier—Wairoa railway has been built under difficulties unprecedented in the history of railroad construction in New Zealand—a land where engineering problems in railway construction have been extraordinarily plentiful.

            
“After the earthquakes in 1931 the Government of the day decided definitely to abandon the line—and did so. But the Labour Government, on coming into power in November, 1935, and in accordance with its belief in the necessity, in the public interest, of completing the principal railway lines of the Dominion, determined to rebuild this damaged and abandoned railway and to proceed with the work of further construction.

            
“All who had occasion to visit the locality after the resumption of this work will agree that the engineers and workmen tackled the job with rare energy and ingenuity; but there was a most disappointing setback when, in April, 1938, huge floods played havoc with their work. Undeterred, however, by this stroke of ill-fortune, the engineers and their staffs continued to push ahead with the job. They worked miracles in surmounting all the obstacles of the route, and today have the satisfaction of knowing that their epic of effort is rewarded, in the assurance which improved access gives of a brighter and more prosperous future for this important and rapidly developing district.

          

          

            
Tribute to the Hon. R. Semple.

            
“As you know, the Public Works Department builds New Zealand's railways, and the Railways Department maintains and operates them. It is not too much to say that to the Public Works Department, Mr. Semple brought a new inspiration and a driving force and boldness of conception and execution unexampled in the history of Public Works administration in New Zealand. I say all honour to him, and to his Department and staff for the good job they have done in pushing through the construction of this line in the face of the severest handicaps. In this connection I need make special reference only to the completion of the Mohaka viaduct as an outstanding example of what New Zealand engineers and builders can do under the right leadership and when actuated by motives which place public welfare in the forefront.
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The Hon. D. G. Sullivan, Minister of Railways, spoke under the handicap of approaching darkness, and he reduced his speech materially in order to ensure that the last of the day's functions, the unveiling of the memorial tablet to men who had lost their lives while working on the line, could be carried out while daylight still lingered. Mr. Sullivan spoke as follows:—

            
“It gives me very great pleasure to be here today on the occasion of the official opening of the Napier—Wairoa—Waikokopu portion of the Napier—Gisborne Railway.

            
“I regard this as an occasion of outstanding importance not only to Hawke's Bay but to the whole Dominion, because the direct benefits which the new line confers on the areas it serves cannot fail to have a stimulating effect upon the general trade and industry of the Dominion.

            
“It is a privilege to be present at a time when a whole Province rejoices, as Hawke's Bay is doing today, at the completion of a necessary work of major economic importance upon which high hopes have been placed through many long years; and I am particularly happy to be a member of the Government whose decisive action has resulted in the line being opened for traffic today—and not at some nebulous date in the dim and distant future, which seemed to be the destiny of the partly completed and partly destroyed railway prior to the present Government's accession to office.
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Some History.

            
“The settlers of this district know full well how long deferred the work has been. But it is useful to remember that although Napier and Hastings were connected by rail as early as 1874, forty-four years elapsed before the first tangible evidence of railroad construction from Napier toward Wairoa was seen in the completion of the West-shore railway bridge in 1918.

            
“The railway was opened to Eskdale in 1923, and Putorino (half-way between Napier and Wairoa) was reached in 1930. The line to Raupunga was taken over by the Railways Department in February of the present year, and now we celebrate the opening of the whole Napier—Wairoa section, and the taking-over by the Railways Department of the complete line of 97 miles from Napier to Waikokopu.

            
“I believe, and I am sure my colleague the Hon. R. Semple, Minister of Public Works, will agree with me, that the Napier—Wairoa railway has been built under difficulties unprecedented in the history of railroad construction in New Zealand—a land where engineering problems in railway construction have been extraordinarily plentiful.

            
“After the earthquakes in 1931 the Government of the day decided definitely to abandon the line—and did so. But the Labour Government, on coming into power in November, 1935, and in accordance with its belief in the necessity, in the public interest, of completing the principal railway lines of the Dominion, determined to rebuild this damaged and abandoned railway and to proceed with the work of further construction.

            
“All who had occasion to visit the locality after the resumption of this work will agree that the engineers and workmen tackled the job with rare energy and ingenuity; but there was a most disappointing setback when, in April, 1938, huge floods played havoc with their work. Undeterred, however, by this stroke of ill-fortune, the engineers and their staffs continued to push ahead with the job. They worked miracles in surmounting all the obstacles of the route, and today have the satisfaction of knowing that their epic of effort is rewarded, in the assurance which improved access gives of a brighter and more prosperous future for this important and rapidly developing district.
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“As you know, the Public Works Department builds New Zealand's railways, and the Railways Department maintains and operates them. It is not too much to say that to the Public Works Department, Mr. Semple brought a new inspiration and a driving force and boldness of conception and execution unexampled in the history of Public Works administration in New Zealand. I say all honour to him, and to his Department and staff for the good job they have done in pushing through the construction of this line in the face of the severest handicaps. In this connection I need make special reference only to the completion of the Mohaka viaduct as an outstanding example of what New Zealand engineers and builders can do under the right leadership and when actuated by motives which place public welfare in the forefront.
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High Quality Transport.

          

            
“Now that the line is an accomplished fact, it is my responsibility, as Minister of Railways, to see that the purpose for which the work was undertaken is fully met by the provision of suitable and adequate services.

            
“And this reminds me that, just a year ago, I had the pleasure of presiding at the inaugural ceremony which marked the official change-over from steam to electric traction and the introduction of multiple-unit passenger trains on the Wellington—Johnsonville suburban line.

            
“That improvement was also the result of a decision made by the present Government, and has been an outstanding success in providing the most pleasing and satisfactory form of suburban passenger transport yet available in any part of the world.

            
“Emulating that great forward step in Dominion transport, from Monday next my Department will commence operating on the Napier—Wairoa line the very latest type of rail-cars, designed and built by our own engineers and craftsmen, to ensure rapid, clean, frequent and comfortable transport for travellers on this route.

            
“These rail-cars, of the ‘Aotea’ type, have already demonstrated their usefulness and popularity on the Wellington—Taranaki run, where the recently inaugurated thrice-weekly service is so well patronised that it appears an increase in the frequency of the service will soon become necessary.

            


            
“Here you are to have these highly-efficient and popular rail-cars running twice daily in each direction between Wairoa and Napier, and then, for good measure at the weekends, a complete rail-car run to Wellington and back. That is a passenger service superior, I think, to anything so far given to any new line in the Dominion and you may regard it as some recompense for the long time of waiting the district has endured before rail access was provided.

            
“There will be an adequate goods service to help the further development of your primary and secondary industries.

          

          

            
Increasing Production.

            
“One of the principal benefits the Railway confers on Wairoa and the intervening districts to Napier is the opportunity it affords for increasing both primary and secondary production throughout the area it serves. In this respect the railway makes easy the transport of goods and livestock to a degree not otherwise possible and at a cost below that of any other means. More productive land, greater settlement, the creation of new markets, a more extensive interchange of commodities and a general increase in the wealth of the whole community are among the blessings the Railways bring in their wake.

            
“That is the experience of other districts and that will be, to an outstanding degree, the experience of northern Hawke's Bay in the years upon which we are now entering. And I believe that, as the line proceeds to link up with Poverty Bay there will be a further increase in the importance of Wairoa as a productive and industrial centre.”

          

          

            
A Strengthening Railway Link.

            
After giving a brief survey of what is being done on the Railways throughout New Zealand to show the people of Wairoa and the surrounding districts that they are being linked up with a railway organisation infinitely better served and equipped than that in operation when the present Government was handed the reins of office, Mr. Sullivan assured them that they would share fully in all the advantages which a liberal and far-seeing railway policy has placed in the service of the people of this country. He concluded:—

            
“For the carrying out of this policy I have had the willing co-operation and constant backing of the highly efficient railway organisation, and I want now to express my appreciation of the work of the General Manager, Mr. G. H. Mackley, his assistants and staff throughout the Dominion in their efforts to give a pleasing service to the public.

            
“All experience proves that the provision of a railway connection to fertile but isolated districts has a magic effect in bringing new prosperity to the communities concerned. This I feel sure will be, to quite an exceptional extent, the experience of Wairoa and the other localities brought into touch with the railway through the completion of this long-deferred line. You will reap the full benefit of the work of your early settlers, the pioneers who laid so well the foundations of the settlement and who fought so hard and through so many years for the advantage of railway access now at last brought to your district.

            
“I now have very much pleasure, as Minister of Railways, in taking over from my colleague, the Hon. Minister of Public Works, and on behalf of the people, this important addition to the main lines of New Zealand, and in wishing for the new railway and the public whom it serves the greatest possible happiness and good fortune.

            
“I now declare this railway open for traffic.”

          

          

            
General Manager's Part.

            
The new departure in railway service represented by the rail-cars which were featured in the function in Wairoa naturally attracted comment from most of the speakers during the ceremony of handing over the line to the Railway Department. The cars themselves were much admired and the opportunity of making short rides in them was taken by a large number of Wairoa people late in the afternoon.

            
Sir Apirana Ngata expressed his thanks to Mr. G. H. Mackley, the General Manager of Railways, for the compliment he had paid the Maori people, in naming each of the modern rail-car units after one of the principal canoes of the race.

            
He suggested that when the department, in the course of its experiments, produced the perfect rail-car, it should be given the name Horouta, which, he explained, was the name of the canoe from which the Maoris of the northern East Coast claimed descent.

          

          

            
Something Unique.

            
The Minister of Railways, the Hon. D. G. Sullivan, warmly acknowledged the comments of Sir Apirana Ngata and other speakers on the new developments made in rail-car construction. He claimed that in New Zealand they had produced something unique in the form of railway service, by the development of this type of vehicle.

          

          

            
“Done More Than Any Man.”

            
The people of the Wairoa and East Coast districts were to have the immediate benefit of those experiments and their service would be the most modern to be found anywhere. Sleepers would be added as soon as they could be produced, he promised the gathering, and everything that the Government, the Minister, and the department could do to give good service, with speed and comfort and safety, would be done.
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“I want to introduce to those of you who do not already know him, the General Manager of our Railways Department,” Mr. Sullivan added, calling forward on the dais Mr. G. H. Mackley. “He is the man who has done more than any other individual towards bringing the rail-car to its present stage of successful development in New Zealand.”

            
The credit given by the Minister to his principal executive officer was warmly endorsed, Mr. Mackley being the recipient of enthusiastic applause from the large audience.
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“Now that the line is an accomplished fact, it is my responsibility, as Minister of Railways, to see that the purpose for which the work was undertaken is fully met by the provision of suitable and adequate services.
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“Here you are to have these highly-efficient and popular rail-cars running twice daily in each direction between Wairoa and Napier, and then, for good measure at the weekends, a complete rail-car run to Wellington and back. That is a passenger service superior, I think, to anything so far given to any new line in the Dominion and you may regard it as some recompense for the long time of waiting the district has endured before rail access was provided.

            
“There will be an adequate goods service to help the further development of your primary and secondary industries.
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“One of the principal benefits the Railway confers on Wairoa and the intervening districts to Napier is the opportunity it affords for increasing both primary and secondary production throughout the area it serves. In this respect the railway makes easy the transport of goods and livestock to a degree not otherwise possible and at a cost below that of any other means. More productive land, greater settlement, the creation of new markets, a more extensive interchange of commodities and a general increase in the wealth of the whole community are among the blessings the Railways bring in their wake.

            
“That is the experience of other districts and that will be, to an outstanding degree, the experience of northern Hawke's Bay in the years upon which we are now entering. And I believe that, as the line proceeds to link up with Poverty Bay there will be a further increase in the importance of Wairoa as a productive and industrial centre.”
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After giving a brief survey of what is being done on the Railways throughout New Zealand to show the people of Wairoa and the surrounding districts that they are being linked up with a railway organisation infinitely better served and equipped than that in operation when the present Government was handed the reins of office, Mr. Sullivan assured them that they would share fully in all the advantages which a liberal and far-seeing railway policy has placed in the service of the people of this country. He concluded:—

            
“For the carrying out of this policy I have had the willing co-operation and constant backing of the highly efficient railway organisation, and I want now to express my appreciation of the work of the General Manager, Mr. G. H. Mackley, his assistants and staff throughout the Dominion in their efforts to give a pleasing service to the public.

            
“All experience proves that the provision of a railway connection to fertile but isolated districts has a magic effect in bringing new prosperity to the communities concerned. This I feel sure will be, to quite an exceptional extent, the experience of Wairoa and the other localities brought into touch with the railway through the completion of this long-deferred line. You will reap the full benefit of the work of your early settlers, the pioneers who laid so well the foundations of the settlement and who fought so hard and through so many years for the advantage of railway access now at last brought to your district.

            
“I now have very much pleasure, as Minister of Railways, in taking over from my colleague, the Hon. Minister of Public Works, and on behalf of the people, this important addition to the main lines of New Zealand, and in wishing for the new railway and the public whom it serves the greatest possible happiness and good fortune.
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The new departure in railway service represented by the rail-cars which were featured in the function in Wairoa naturally attracted comment from most of the speakers during the ceremony of handing over the line to the Railway Department. The cars themselves were much admired and the opportunity of making short rides in them was taken by a large number of Wairoa people late in the afternoon.
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“Done More Than Any Man.”

            
The people of the Wairoa and East Coast districts were to have the immediate benefit of those experiments and their service would be the most modern to be found anywhere. Sleepers would be added as soon as they could be produced, he promised the gathering, and everything that the Government, the Minister, and the department could do to give good service, with speed and comfort and safety, would be done.
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“I want to introduce to those of you who do not already know him, the General Manager of our Railways Department,” Mr. Sullivan added, calling forward on the dais Mr. G. H. Mackley. “He is the man who has done more than any other individual towards bringing the rail-car to its present stage of successful development in New Zealand.”

            
The credit given by the Minister to his principal executive officer was warmly endorsed, Mr. Mackley being the recipient of enthusiastic applause from the large audience.
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The prosaic title of this “Women's Overwear” covers the whole scenic region of hats, frocks, coats and the variegated landscape of feminine “odds and ends.” A well-stocked full-sized library would be needed to house all the good and bad jokes, the wise and foolish sayings, and the varied philosophies which have been based upon women's raiment. They date back to the misty times of Hammurabi, and no civilization of any age has been without them. The essential first principle of feminine wear is change, as a peep at any family photograph album will show.
        

        

          
Male attire in a group taken ten, twenty, or thirty years ago, may look a little odd, but the ladies' frocking will provoke crows of laughter.
        

        

          
I had a fascinating journey through various New Zealand establishments which are coping with the problem of providing our women with the means of looking smart or being fashionably gowned.
        

        

          
As far as is possible to the judgment of a mere male, our New Zealand units are making clothes which are, in every respect, identical with the latest New York, London, or Paris models. This article explains in some measure how this claim is justified. As usual, I had to make a random selection of typical establishments, and the six described here have numerous relations of equally high standard and production capacity.
        

        
Strangely
 enough, the sun has had a great deal to do with modern trends in women's frocks and hats. Beauty culturists have realised that their efforts are vain unless health rules are observed, and modern precepts insist on more and more access to fresh air and sunlight. The result is that the area, as it were, of the feminine form which has to be covered has grown beautifully less. The process has accelerated since the World War, aided by the great instalment of men's work handled by women in that dread time. Freedom of movement is now the watchword, and it is well to remember that this new requirement has increased the difficulty and complexity of the frock-making problem. The maker has now to get his effects with far less elbow room, but still has to deliver his freight of beauty and elegance. Millinery is, of course, in similar case. The hat only covers part of the feminine head, and the curls and waves of the modern coiffure must be allowed to show. The New Zealand executive of a millinery or gownmaking establishment is also
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The main work room at Smartwear Ltd., Christchurch.


faced with the fact that films, illustrated magazines and other mediums pour into our country. These provide the woman with an artistic eye or a vagrant fancy with continuous views of the fashion-wear of the whole wide world. In addition, there is the travel habit of New Zealanders. Therefore I found in the purveyors and makers of women's wear, one of the most travelled sections of our already restless community. I paid visits to three establishments devoted to frock making, and a trio of millinery production units. In each case I found that their principals were globe-trotters in the real sense. Regularly and often they visited the fashion centres of the world to learn what was new in method, design, and trends. They knew dress designers in New York, Dresden or Paris, and ornament factories in Padua or Prague.

        
When I called on Fashions Ltd., for instance, I found that the Managing Director was on a trip to America and Europe. In the part of the gown world known as “ready to wear,” it would seem that the United States is in the lead. From the four corners of the earth they have gathered men and women of all nationalities to fill their serried ranks of designers, cutters, and ornament makers.

        
I was shown three New Zealand-made copies of “last word” American models. I made a conscientious effort and spent time on a close scrutiny to find a difference between original and copy, and could discern no difference whatever. Every thread and tracery, every tint in ornamentation and material, seemed to me to be exactly the same. Then the manager explained
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A smart new model “tried on” at “Flamingo” Frocks Ltd., Auckland.


that one difference had escaped me. The New Zealand article was better finished and it had a hem to enable “letting down” or some other mysterious process.

        
The material was “schiffli,” a lovely fabric in which flowers are woven as an integral part. I was interested in the large show-room of Fashions Ltd., in the enormous variety of the flower and metal ornaments required to give the finishing touches to all sorts and types of gowns. Some of the flowers are made on the premises with modern embroidering machines, but the world is explored for original and exquisite novelties. In the words of the manager: “a distinctive ornament is often the key point of a dress design and simply 
makes the gown.”

        
By the way, one interesting difference between the actual model and the New Zealand facsimile was the price. The shortest way to put it is that the New Zealand woman gets her model gown in the shop at the same price as her American sister. Imported, it would cost three times as much.

        
The work in the two main floors of Fashions Ltd. is divided into two sections, the silk fabric manufacture, and the making of clothes from heavier materials. No cotton fabrics whatever are used in the whole place.

        
In the first division, I was introduced to one miracle-working machine after another, the “blind-stitcher,” one that did “tucking,” applique work and so on, and an elaborate apparatus with slender lines that did “shirring.” It was loaded with twelve reels at a time, and seemed to me to have enough intelligence to pass a standard. This machine is the very latest, and, in fact, was traced down after the experts here had wondered how its work was done.

        
The system of Fashions Ltd. is to train the employees in as wide a way as possible. Most of them are able at the finish of their training to manipulate any machine, however complicated. The great work-rooms are light and airy, and there is a dining-room on each floor.

        
There are over two hundred folk in this New Zealand concern, with a wide variety of occupations. Above the room where the woollens are fashioned there is a real surprise. Here in a gown-making establishment is a room with the mechanistic air of a precision plant. Here is a genuine die-press, making handsome buckles.

        
The die shapes themselves come
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from overseas, and these machines press out the shape and cover it with cloth. The process needs to be seen to be believed. Here also was a large “butcher's block” for various types of stamping work. There is an air compressor plant for quilting, where the thread is blown through the fabric. There is as well an almost human pleating machine. Now, one feature of this place impressed me greatly. There was no monotony in the work. Fashions Ltd. cater for the art objects among clothes. Each piece of work-manship is a thing of planned beauty and ordered design. The materials are themselves pretty and satisfying to look at, and their growth into the perfected article is an engrossing and stimulating experience. The folks here are happy; the conditions are pleasant in every way; the work is less of a task than an art, having much of the creative about it; there seems to be no drudgery, and there is a general air of camaraderie.

        
This last feature was just as prominent in the smaller, compact plant of Smartwear Ltd., which I called upon in Christchurch. This is a business now in the second generation of the founder family. Its product is widely different from Fashions Ltd., who confine their output to the highest quality gowns, while Smartwear Ltd. make cotton frocks, catering for another class of market altogether. Their objective is reasonable cost, but I have never understood that there could be such teeming variety and so many ranges of designs in cotton frockings. Over four hundred new samples are turned out here each year. Every hue of the rainbow is seen in these cotton and art silk fabrics, and they are invariably neat and “dressy.”
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This place had its distinctive atmosphere. The workroom manager told me that quite a problem was created by the visits of former employees who come back regularly to see their aforetime confreres, and that every time there was a farewell to a girl going off to marry, “there was a crying match all round.”

        
I learned that the average “life” of a feminine employee before leaving to set up house, was eight years.

        
This is a one-floor factory with a nicely arranged “learners' room,” and the “flow” of the making processes is easy and steady. There is no moving about, and 500 frocks are cut in one “lay” and distributed for making up with an apparently effortless system. By the way, here I learned that there is a wide difference between the figures of New Zealand women and those of the northern hemisphere. There is even a difference between Invercargill and Auckland. On the whole, the New Zealand form is sturdier. Smartwear Ltd. is well worth a visit. Summer frocking and every day household wear are made in this Christchurch establishment which is at least of world parity.

        
It is no reflection on the other sex to point out that the checking is done by men of long service who can “spot” a defect at long range.

        
My next visit was to the fine premises in Auckland, where Flamingo frocks are made.

        
This temple is dedicated to fashion and I suspect that many of its models are quoted by proud wearers as having the prize distinction of being “imported.” There is a designing studio where two accomplished artists work out new ideas and modifications of the latest overseas creations. There is no valid reason, by the way, why a New Zealand dress-designer should not do work of the same artistic standard as anyone overseas. The literature of pattern books, design catalogues, and technical methods, is enormous. When, for instance, a great Paris dress-designer evolves something new, the world has it in facsimile in very little time. Thereafter it is a matter of faithfulness of craftsmanship.

        
Flamingo Frocks, also, owe much to their “gadgets.” Rows and rows of boxes contain these jewels of work-manship and artistry, for incorporation into the line and flow of some lovely garment. In a high-grade fashion plant, of course, the number of each design is much smaller than in the mass production type of unit, and the
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individual skill has to be higher in degree. Pattern cutting is the high level in the Flamingo Frock establishment, requiring great technical efficiency and natural talent.

        
Blue smocks are worn by the workers in the fine main workroom, where there are batteries of the latest types of machines. It would be idle to enumerate the names of the various fabrics I met here. I only know that they were one and all lovely to look at. We had a leisurely cup of tea in the well-appointed lunch-room over-looking Auckland Harbour.

        
The founder of this institution is himself an artist, and very quietly and effectively, he demolished the super-stition that there is any reason to import a fashion frock.

        
Three-fourths of all the clothes-jokes of the world have been about hats —feminine head-gear. The little milliner has been the heroine of more than half the Cinderella stories of the world.

        
The problem for the maker of feminine hats would seem to be almost insoluble. To find another woman with a frock that is similar is barely supportable, but it can and often must be put up with. A modern emporium can risk a window display of gowns that have family resemblances. Hats are far different. As nearly as possible, a modern millinery unit has to aim at making no two hats alike. The feminine objective calls for a hat which no other woman can possibly possess. To find an exact replica on the head of a best friend may have given rise to the expression, “the last straw.”

        
I was astonished to find the extent and magnitude of the establishments
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devoted to the making of hats on a large scale.

        
My first visit was paid to Prestige Ltd. The name is familiar, for these folks have their own shops in a score of New Zealand towns. The factory is a modern plant full of surprises.

        
The foundation of the modern hat is the “hood.” These come from various parts of the world, some of them actually woven by hand under

[image: ]

water. They are amorphous and capacious affairs of plaited materials, and are ready to be fashioned into any conceivable shape. The processes by which this is effected are many; I found at Prestige Ltd., for instance, in one room, over three hundred different blocks in use. These come from Paris in the main, and are contrived to give the hood any given shape. As I passed through, I found reservoirs of more and more blocks, there being many, of course, that had become out-moded. There is an astonishing variety in hoods, fine and broad straws, and varying types of fibre being interlaced with extra-ordinary methods of patterning, weaving and plaiting. I found, however, that what was most interesting was the variety of shapes that were conjured
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out of these simple, broad-brimmed cones. Helmets, berets, round hats with peaks, sloping chimney shapes, flat-topped circular hats, and all manner of angled and curved crowns, were formed by some sort of wizardry, and made ready for the last new shape in hats. These bodies are then tinted, lacquered and prepared for weather wear. This involves the use of blowers and dryers, and the application of extensive scientific forms of treatment.

        
I found that the crux of the problem in the fashioning of a smart hat is the ornamentation. A severe blue simple straw, suddenly springs into an elegant art object from the addition of a graceful metal sprig, spear, pin or whatnot, designed in Paris, Chicago, or Padua. Our millinery experts need a free hand to get the world's best in this particular arena. It is a liberal education to go through the trays of hat ornaments in a modern New Zealand factory. The fertility of invention, the prodigal ingenuity of design, and the diverse beauty of each gemlike article, are beyond the range of the usual adjectives.

        
Prestige hats are art creations, the work of artists who are guided by world standards of fashion.

        
At the M.K. Factory, in Great South Road, Auckland, I found a huge modern building, recently erected and equipped to meet New Zealand needs. The main workroom floor takes a tone of green from the tasteful smocks and is the largest I have seen. Here I paid special attention to the polishing processes for felt hats. These machines were in use in all the three places I visited, and one of the principal polishing mediums is baby shark-skin. So when one of our best dressers at the races is wearing




[image: ]


[image: ]


[image: ]


[image: ]






[image: Overlooking Myers Park, Auckland, is this fine establishment of Ross & Glendining.]
Overlooking Myers Park, Auckland, is this fine establishment of Ross & Glendining.


a peach-bloom hat which shines in the lawn sunlight, the sheen is due to the use of material got from an infant sea-rover. M.K. specialises in “Tiny Tots'” and all manner of children's helmets. Here I got a slight idea of how straws and felts are tinted, and a passing view of men's hats being made.

        
The M.K. plant is a triumph of modernity. Everything in it is the last word, and the world has been ransacked for the best.

        
My next call was at Ross & Glendining's imposing building which over-looks the green beauty of Myers Park. This great old firm is one of the pioneers of New Zealand industry, and, of course, has many other branches of activity outside millinery. However, their hat-making plant was a revelation. First I saw the battery of hydraulic presses dealing just as any die press does with the various “hoods.” Blocking, lacquering, drying, stiffening and other processes, reduce the amorphous material to the foundation of a modern hat. Here I saw a range of modern machines which emboss and stitch edge to edge. I also saw the process of evolving a straw from a thin ribbon of plait, done skilfully by a “round and round” machine, and invisible stitching.
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I saw lilac georgette turning into a hat under skilful fingers, and wiring being done with gauzy materials.

        
Perhaps, however, I found the most fascination in the room where the “in-dividual” hats were being fashioned. “You have to be born a milliner,” said my guide, and I quite believed him, as I saw these feminine artists at work.

        
I imagine that the designing of one of these lovely things is like painting a variegated sunset.

        
They are veritable “things of beauty” in themselves, and their range of form, complexity, ornamentation, simplicity and tint, seems endless.
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Looking up the Dart Valley towards Mt. Earnslaw, South Island.


        

        
The simple truth is that, if art is the creation of beauty, all these differing types of manufacture of women's apparel are, in actuality, manifestations of good art.

        
In all these half-dozen New Zealand institutions that I visited, I found genuine artistic fervour; I found the creative impulse; I found high talent in design; I found a worship of colour and line and originality coupled with an admiration for good ideas from overseas.

        
There was the general objective to equal the world's best and a world search for materials and methods. It is a pity, therefore, that many of these folk have to disguise the fact that their goods are “made in New Zealand.” It was borne upon me forcibly that thousands of New Zealand women who fondly imagine they are wearing an imported gown or hat are unwittingly helping New Zealand industry. There is absolutely no foundation for the belief that any “ready to wear” gown of whatever standard of smartness, cannot be as well cut and faithfully made in New Zealand as anywhere else.

        
I asked a distinguished New Zealander, holding an important London post, what struck him most on his return visit here, and he said: “The general smartness of the women's frocking. This lounge has as many pretty gowns as you would see in this sort of place in London.” I know now that he was looking at a number of frocks and hats made by New Zealanders in New Zealand factories. And, after all, why not?
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by 
Arthur L. Stead
.

        

          
Report of Transport Advisory Council.

          

August Bank Holiday sees passenger movement on the Home railways at its height. For some weeks past, business has been much brisker on both the passenger and freight sides, and one and all are now looking forward to a return of the old-time prosperity. This optimistic outlook is given further strength thanks to the recent favourable report of the ‘Transport Advisory Council on the railways’ claim for a “square deal.”

          
It is the view of the Council that a material relaxation of the present statutory control is necessary to assist the railways in overcoming their difficulties. The main concession recommended is that, subject to certain safe-guards, the railways shall be entitled to make such reasonable conveyance rates as they think fit. The existing cumbersome rating system is to be discarded, and a much more elastic and business-like arrangement instituted in its place. It is understood that the Government accept in principle the Council's recommendations, and specific changes in the law involved having received due consideration, suitable legislation will be introduced as soon as possible. The new arrangements will probably be of a temporary character, to cover a transitional period of not more than five years, or such shorter period as may be necessary to establish a degree of co-ordination which will avoid over-lapping of services and uneconomic competition.

        

        

          
London's Passenger Stations.

          
Gay scenes, indeed, are presented at the big London passenger stations these days, as train load after train load of eager holiday-makers leave for the coast. The metropolis possesses many fine passenger termini, set in a ring around the city proper, and most of these stations are household words throughout the five continents. Who has not heard of King's Cross, Euston, Waterloo or Paddington? Actually, scores of remote stations in all corners of the globe have been named after these “old-timers”; and from China to Peru, King's Cross always is associated with Scottish Expresses, Euston with Irish Mails, Waterloo with Atlantic Coast Expresses, and Paddington with West Country Flyers! Just now, Euston terminus of the L. M. & S. Company, is undergoing remodelling, and the problem of the hour is what shall be done with Hardwick's famous Doric Arch that stands sentinel-like outside the station. The remodelling plans do not allow of the retention of this historic landmark, but it is hoped to transfer the arch to some other suitable site, where it may remain for all time a tribute to our transportation pioneers.

          
According to Professor Richardson, of London University, the finest London station is the King's Cross terminus of the L. & N. E. Company. At this station—the headquarters of our second largest group system—large schemes of alterations and improvements have recently reached fruition. Platforms have been widened, lighting and trainindicating arrangements improved, new telegraph and inquiry offices installed, and a fine new Georgian restaurant opened for the benefit of travellers.

        

        

          
Summer Excursion Arrangements.

          
Statistics show that quite fifty per cent, of passenger journeys in Britain


[image: “Flying Scotsman” at Main Departure Platform, King's Cross.]
“Flying Scotsman” at Main Departure Platform, King's Cross.


are made under cheap day, half-day and evening excursion arrangements. Last summer 164,000,000 train journeys were made by passengers holding tickets at fares costing less than one penny per mile, and in the four months June-September inclusive this year the group lines are planning to run no less than 17,500 half-day and evening excursions, carrying something like 8,000,000 passengers. To convey sightseers to that ever-popular spectacle, the Searchlight Military Tattoo at Aldershot, in June, there were operated some hundreds of long-distance trains. Another outstand-ing movement is in connection with the Navy Week Displays at Chatham, Portsmouth and Devonport, between 30th July and 6th August. The co-ordination of rail and road service is enabling new types of excursions to be run, and by arrangements with steamer proprietors, combined rail, road and steamer trips—both for independent travellers and conducted parties—are being extended. The arrangements for the interavailability of tickets between rail and road services now cover 2,300 places on the main-line railway systems, and over a million passengers annually are transferred from rail to road and 
vice versa.
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A Famous Railway Bridge.

          
Eighty years ago a new link between the counties of Devon and Cornwall was effected by the opening of the Royal Albert Bridge, Saltash, carrying the Great Western Railway over the estuary of the River Tamar. The Saltash Bridge is one of the most remarkable engineering structures on the Home lines, and it was designed by the G. W. Company's famous first engineer, Isambard Kingdom Brunel. The bridge is 2,220 feet in length, and in addition to the two main spans of 455 feet each, there are seventeen land spans varying from 70 to 90 feet each which, on the Cornish side, are on a sharp curve. The height of the central pier is 240 feet from the foundation, and the railway is 110 feet above high-water level. Brunel's original scheme provided for a structure with a main span of 255 feet and six others each of 105 feet. Unfortunately, however, the Admiralty stepped in, and insisted on a headway of 100 feet above high water. After toying with a novel plan for a bridge with a single main span of 850 feet, Brunel at last evolved the design of the bridge as we know it today. Because of a thick bed of mud beneath 70 ft. of water in the centre of the river, it took two years to construct the central pier. The two main trusses were built up on the Devonshire shore, and erected in position in 1857 and 1858. Each truss consists of an arch-shaped wroughtiron tube, of oval section, 16 ft. 9 in. wide and 12 ft. 3 in. high, the ends being connected by a suspension chain of link plates. The arch and chain are connected at eleven points in the truss by verticals, themselves braced together by means of diagonal bars. From these verticals there hang girders supporting the roadway. Each truss is 56 ft. high at centre, and weighs 1,060 tons. Comparatively little alteration or strengthening of the Saltash Bridge has been called for throughout its eighty years of service, and it is fitting that the genius of its designer should be marked by an inscription in raised letters on the landspan archways: “I. K. Brunel, Engineer, 1859,” this latter being the year of his death.

        

        

          
School for Road Motor Drivers.

          
Devon and Cornwall are two of our most beautiful counties, and during the summer months the Great Western reap a rich harvest from holiday traffic in this area. Incidentally, it was in Cornwall that the Paddington authorities, many years ago, instituted the first road motor service to be operated by a British railway. Today, the G. W., like the other group systems, operates large fleets of motor vehicles for the collection and delivery of goods, and also has financial interests in many pass
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Central Signal-box, Nord Station, Paris.


enger carrying road organisations. The latest development in the road transport department of the G.W. is the opening of a school for road motor drivers at Taplow, on the London-Reading main-line. The school consists of a classroom for instructional purposes, messroom, garage, and a system of roadways. This includes a specially-prepared skidding patch, various types of road junctions for turning and reversing, portable traffic signals, and road signs. A permanent instructor is in charge, and students are instructed in the handling of three principal types of vehicles—light, heavy, and articulated. The complete training course occupies two weeks, and about 200 drivers will pass through the school annually.

        

        

          
Spanish Railway Communications.

          
The Spanish railway authorities, who in normal times work in close association with the French authorities in the through services between Madrid and Paris, and other points, are now making a determined attempt to set their house in order. Damage to way and works is being made good, and the four big frontier exchanges are being resumed. These are respectively the Hendaye-Irun exchange, in the west; the Perpignan-Portbou exchange, in the east; and the two intermediate exchanges, Forges d'Abel-Canfranc and La Tour de Carol-Puigcarda. Spanish railway workers, like those of Germany —where the events of the past months have seriously hampered repairs and renewals and thrown tremendous burdens on one and all—eagerly look forward to a long period of peace, and it is sincerely to be hoped that in this wish, shared by railwaymen the world over, they may not be disappointed.

        

      








Victoria University of Wellington Library




The New Zealand Railways Magazine, Volume 14, Issue 5 (August 1, 1939)

Report of Transport Advisory Council



          
Report of Transport Advisory Council.

          

August Bank Holiday sees passenger movement on the Home railways at its height. For some weeks past, business has been much brisker on both the passenger and freight sides, and one and all are now looking forward to a return of the old-time prosperity. This optimistic outlook is given further strength thanks to the recent favourable report of the ‘Transport Advisory Council on the railways’ claim for a “square deal.”

          
It is the view of the Council that a material relaxation of the present statutory control is necessary to assist the railways in overcoming their difficulties. The main concession recommended is that, subject to certain safe-guards, the railways shall be entitled to make such reasonable conveyance rates as they think fit. The existing cumbersome rating system is to be discarded, and a much more elastic and business-like arrangement instituted in its place. It is understood that the Government accept in principle the Council's recommendations, and specific changes in the law involved having received due consideration, suitable legislation will be introduced as soon as possible. The new arrangements will probably be of a temporary character, to cover a transitional period of not more than five years, or such shorter period as may be necessary to establish a degree of co-ordination which will avoid over-lapping of services and uneconomic competition.

        








Victoria University of Wellington Library




The New Zealand Railways Magazine, Volume 14, Issue 5 (August 1, 1939)

London's Passenger Stations



          
London's Passenger Stations.

          
Gay scenes, indeed, are presented at the big London passenger stations these days, as train load after train load of eager holiday-makers leave for the coast. The metropolis possesses many fine passenger termini, set in a ring around the city proper, and most of these stations are household words throughout the five continents. Who has not heard of King's Cross, Euston, Waterloo or Paddington? Actually, scores of remote stations in all corners of the globe have been named after these “old-timers”; and from China to Peru, King's Cross always is associated with Scottish Expresses, Euston with Irish Mails, Waterloo with Atlantic Coast Expresses, and Paddington with West Country Flyers! Just now, Euston terminus of the L. M. & S. Company, is undergoing remodelling, and the problem of the hour is what shall be done with Hardwick's famous Doric Arch that stands sentinel-like outside the station. The remodelling plans do not allow of the retention of this historic landmark, but it is hoped to transfer the arch to some other suitable site, where it may remain for all time a tribute to our transportation pioneers.

          
According to Professor Richardson, of London University, the finest London station is the King's Cross terminus of the L. & N. E. Company. At this station—the headquarters of our second largest group system—large schemes of alterations and improvements have recently reached fruition. Platforms have been widened, lighting and trainindicating arrangements improved, new telegraph and inquiry offices installed, and a fine new Georgian restaurant opened for the benefit of travellers.

        








Victoria University of Wellington Library




The New Zealand Railways Magazine, Volume 14, Issue 5 (August 1, 1939)

Summer Excursion Arrangements



          
Summer Excursion Arrangements.

          
Statistics show that quite fifty per cent, of passenger journeys in Britain


[image: “Flying Scotsman” at Main Departure Platform, King's Cross.]
“Flying Scotsman” at Main Departure Platform, King's Cross.


are made under cheap day, half-day and evening excursion arrangements. Last summer 164,000,000 train journeys were made by passengers holding tickets at fares costing less than one penny per mile, and in the four months June-September inclusive this year the group lines are planning to run no less than 17,500 half-day and evening excursions, carrying something like 8,000,000 passengers. To convey sightseers to that ever-popular spectacle, the Searchlight Military Tattoo at Aldershot, in June, there were operated some hundreds of long-distance trains. Another outstand-ing movement is in connection with the Navy Week Displays at Chatham, Portsmouth and Devonport, between 30th July and 6th August. The co-ordination of rail and road service is enabling new types of excursions to be run, and by arrangements with steamer proprietors, combined rail, road and steamer trips—both for independent travellers and conducted parties—are being extended. The arrangements for the interavailability of tickets between rail and road services now cover 2,300 places on the main-line railway systems, and over a million passengers annually are transferred from rail to road and 
vice versa.

          


          

            

[image: ]
          

          


          

            

[image: G.W.R. Royal Albert Bridge, Saltash, near Plymouth.]
G.W.R. Royal Albert Bridge, Saltash, near Plymouth.


          

        








Victoria University of Wellington Library




The New Zealand Railways Magazine, Volume 14, Issue 5 (August 1, 1939)

A Famous Railway Bridge



          
A Famous Railway Bridge.

          
Eighty years ago a new link between the counties of Devon and Cornwall was effected by the opening of the Royal Albert Bridge, Saltash, carrying the Great Western Railway over the estuary of the River Tamar. The Saltash Bridge is one of the most remarkable engineering structures on the Home lines, and it was designed by the G. W. Company's famous first engineer, Isambard Kingdom Brunel. The bridge is 2,220 feet in length, and in addition to the two main spans of 455 feet each, there are seventeen land spans varying from 70 to 90 feet each which, on the Cornish side, are on a sharp curve. The height of the central pier is 240 feet from the foundation, and the railway is 110 feet above high-water level. Brunel's original scheme provided for a structure with a main span of 255 feet and six others each of 105 feet. Unfortunately, however, the Admiralty stepped in, and insisted on a headway of 100 feet above high water. After toying with a novel plan for a bridge with a single main span of 850 feet, Brunel at last evolved the design of the bridge as we know it today. Because of a thick bed of mud beneath 70 ft. of water in the centre of the river, it took two years to construct the central pier. The two main trusses were built up on the Devonshire shore, and erected in position in 1857 and 1858. Each truss consists of an arch-shaped wroughtiron tube, of oval section, 16 ft. 9 in. wide and 12 ft. 3 in. high, the ends being connected by a suspension chain of link plates. The arch and chain are connected at eleven points in the truss by verticals, themselves braced together by means of diagonal bars. From these verticals there hang girders supporting the roadway. Each truss is 56 ft. high at centre, and weighs 1,060 tons. Comparatively little alteration or strengthening of the Saltash Bridge has been called for throughout its eighty years of service, and it is fitting that the genius of its designer should be marked by an inscription in raised letters on the landspan archways: “I. K. Brunel, Engineer, 1859,” this latter being the year of his death.

        








Victoria University of Wellington Library




The New Zealand Railways Magazine, Volume 14, Issue 5 (August 1, 1939)

School for Road Motor Drivers



          
School for Road Motor Drivers.

          
Devon and Cornwall are two of our most beautiful counties, and during the summer months the Great Western reap a rich harvest from holiday traffic in this area. Incidentally, it was in Cornwall that the Paddington authorities, many years ago, instituted the first road motor service to be operated by a British railway. Today, the G. W., like the other group systems, operates large fleets of motor vehicles for the collection and delivery of goods, and also has financial interests in many pass


[image: Photo, courtesy French Railway Collection Central Signal-box, Nord Station, Paris.]

Photo, courtesy French Railway Collection


Central Signal-box, Nord Station, Paris.


enger carrying road organisations. The latest development in the road transport department of the G.W. is the opening of a school for road motor drivers at Taplow, on the London-Reading main-line. The school consists of a classroom for instructional purposes, messroom, garage, and a system of roadways. This includes a specially-prepared skidding patch, various types of road junctions for turning and reversing, portable traffic signals, and road signs. A permanent instructor is in charge, and students are instructed in the handling of three principal types of vehicles—light, heavy, and articulated. The complete training course occupies two weeks, and about 200 drivers will pass through the school annually.

        








Victoria University of Wellington Library




The New Zealand Railways Magazine, Volume 14, Issue 5 (August 1, 1939)

Spanish Railway Communications



          
Spanish Railway Communications.

          
The Spanish railway authorities, who in normal times work in close association with the French authorities in the through services between Madrid and Paris, and other points, are now making a determined attempt to set their house in order. Damage to way and works is being made good, and the four big frontier exchanges are being resumed. These are respectively the Hendaye-Irun exchange, in the west; the Perpignan-Portbou exchange, in the east; and the two intermediate exchanges, Forges d'Abel-Canfranc and La Tour de Carol-Puigcarda. Spanish railway workers, like those of Germany —where the events of the past months have seriously hampered repairs and renewals and thrown tremendous burdens on one and all—eagerly look forward to a long period of peace, and it is sincerely to be hoped that in this wish, shared by railwaymen the world over, they may not be disappointed.

        








Victoria University of Wellington Library




The New Zealand Railways Magazine, Volume 14, Issue 5 (August 1, 1939)

Edgar Wallace and Wellington — Four Generations — James Henry Marriott of Wellington





        

          
            
Edgar Wallace and Wellington

 
Four Generations


 
James Henry Marriott of Wellington

          
        

        

          
By … Dr. 
G. H. Scholefield 

(Parliamentary Librarian)

        

        

          

            

[image: Miss Marriott. (From the biography of Edgar Wallace, by Margaret Lane.)]
Miss Marriott.


(From the biography of Edgar Wallace, by Margaret Lane.)


          

          

One of the earliest settlers in the province of Wellington, arriving in the ship 
Thomas Sparks in 1842, was James Henry Marriott, a man already in his forties and full of worldly experience. Marriott was by profession a maker of scientific and optical instruments; but he had also artistic tastes, and moved for many years in theatrical circles in London. He was a fine Shakespearian scholar and appeared, with some success, in a number of Shakespearian plays. He dabbled in art also, with pen and ink and brush, and he could turn his pen to verse, with a flair for topical doggerel which came in handy during the noisy politics of early Wellington.

          
Before he had been here long Marriott, with his friend Rowland Davis, took the lead in providing entertainment for the colonists. They erected the Britannia saloon and the Aurora tavern (which afterwards became the Lyceum Theatre), and in 1844 Marriott helped to design and build the Olympic Theatre. He carried out the decorations and scenery, and even manufactured from whale oil the gas for lighting the theatre. Later he was one of the founders of the Oddfellows' lodge and hall, also in company with Davis.

          
When provincial politics dominated the Colony, and every man was a villain or a paragon according to his political party, Marriott played his part well enough by writing verse on behalf of the Settlers' Constitutional Association. His “Constitutional Budget,” published in 1858, contained a good deal of this doggerel, some of it of quite high quality in its own field. Against the ruthless battle which Edward Jerningham Wakefield waged, with any weapon to his hand, against the high-minded Featherston, Marriott deserved well of the party he supported. So well that a few months later he was appointed by the Superintendent (Featherston) to be sergeant-at-arms to the Wellington Provincial Council.
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Reform Banquet held in the Theatre, Wellington, N.Z., 1849.


(From a copper plate engraving by Mr. J. H. Marriott, which appeared in the “Illustrated London News” of the period.)


          

          
Marriott continued to be a leader in the theatrical and social life of the province. At most public dinners he was employed in arranging the entertainment and decorating the hall. He even made sketches of such events. The 
Illustrated London News contains a number of his pictures, notably of the public dinners in Wellington, and the laying of the foundation stone of the provincial hall. I often wondered whether the public halls of Wellington really looked so substantial and seemly



as they appear in Marriott's engravings in the 
Illustrated London News. It is said also that he made some of the blocks himself. That would, of course, be in his line as an instrument maker. In later life he was an inspector of weights and measures. Marriott died in 1886.
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Alice Marriott, of Sadler's Wells Theatre.

          
In gathering for the 
Dictionary of New Zealand Biography, these few facts about the life of this interesting early settler, I several times came across a statement that he was the father of the famous English actress, Alice Marriott. When he had been ten years in New Zealand he paid a visit to the Old Country, and amongst those whom he met on that occasion was his daughter Mrs. Robert Edgar, then proprietor of the Sadler's Wells Theatre. A few years later Robert Edgar died, and his death notice in the Wellington papers fully identified him as the son-in-law of James Henry Marriott. He was a useless creature whom Alice dignified with the title of manager. In fact she did everything about the theatre, even to counting out the salaries on Saturdays.

          
Alice Marriott was quite an institution on the English stage in the middle of the nineteenth century. A rather masculine woman, with a fine presence and considerable talent, a beautiful voice and a phenomenal memory, she was playing for over forty years, and she had an enormous repertoire of long and difficult parts. She had dramatic intensity to a degree, and as an emotional actress had a high reputation. Alice had a fondness for masculine doublet and hose, and for playing masculine parts, which not infrequently were entrusted to women in those inexplicable Victorian days. Her Hamlet was famous. She could do as she liked, since she had her own company, and was even for some years lessee of several theatres, including the Sadler's Wells and the Standard at Shoreditch. She played also in the provinces, and even took her own Hamlet to America in the ‘seventies.

          
There is no need to labour the talent of this daughter of James Henry Marriott, except to add that she made a great deal of money and would have been wealthy had she not married Robert Edgar, who was convinced that he knew the best way to invest it. He had a mania for buying up shop property at high prices and selling, generally, at a loss.

        

        

          
Richard Marriott and Polly Richards.

          
Like many successful actresses, Alice was as good-hearted as she was clever. Only one instance of this matters to this story. When she was playing at Liverpool once, she met a small-part actress and dancer, Mary Jane Blair, whose stage name was Polly Richards. Born in 1843, she was a ballet dancer in her early twenties, when she married a merchant service skipper. He died of an obscure malady on his next voyage and left her unprovided for and soon to have a child. Polly went back to the boards to support herself and the child. She had touched the depths of
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Entertainment to Maori Chiefs at the Pipitea Street Hospital, Wellington, in 1849, to celebrate the receipt from Earl Grey of a framed portrait of Her Majesty Queen Victoria.


(Reproduced from the original copper plate engraved by Mr. J. H. Marriott and used by the “Illustrated London News” in 1849.
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disillusionment and poverty, and was almost starving when she met Alice Marriott in Liverpool. Alice at once gave her employment, and for the rest of her life Polly Richards was a member of her company, combining the duties of small-part actress and dresser. Sometimes she had complete control of the tragedienne's wardrobe. She was a close friend of Alice Marriott's two daughters all their lives. She was also more friendly than they knew with the son, Richard Edgar, to whom the added name of Horatio had been given out of deference to Alice's partiality for Hamlet.

          
And so life went on. Polly Richards
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was almost a member of the Edgar household and always of the Edgar troupe.

          
In 1874 a tragedy fell upon her. While playing at the Old Greenwich Theatre in London Street she stayed at rather shabby lodgings in Ashburnham Grove. One night in December, 1874, “she let herself out and walked home to the lodging house to await—with little enough enthusiasm—the birth of her second child.” During recent months Polly Richards had assisted her employer to find a wife for her way-ward son, and she was the means of finding Richard a very satisfactory wife, a charming young actress named Jenny Taylor. With extraordinary loyalty and reserve, Polly did not even allow Alice Marriott to know of her own trouble. Alice died (in 1900) unaware that Polly had had a son, and therefore unaware of the existence of her own first grandchild. Polly does not even seem to have told the impeccable Richard what had happened. She hid her shame, had her child in secret and provided for it by the best means she could devise, without allowing the woman to whom she owed everything
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in the world to know of its existence. This grandchild of Miss Marriott's was the great grandson of James Henry Marriott, of Wellington.

          
He was taken to a Catholic priest for baptism, and the name that Polly Richards gave to him was Richard Horatio Edgar Wallace. She gave the fictitious name of “Wallace Wallace, comedian,” as that of the father, and thus saved Richard Edgar and his mother any embarrassment.

          
When I read Margaret Lane's biography of the great novelist Edgar Wallace, I found myself putting two and two together from fragments of biographical information which had come to me in the compilation of the 
Dictionary of New Zealand Biography. Here was the first confirmation of the statement which had appeared in some of our old Wellington newspapers that James Henry Marriott was the father of Alice Marriott, the Sadler's Wells actress.

          
The whole story appears in Miss Lane's fine biography. To which I might add that no doubt Edgar Wallace, the colourful author of our own time, drew some of his inspiration in letters and artistry from his great grandfather, just as he did some of his speculative tendencies from his unknown grand-father Robert Edgar.

          
Contests for smokers are all the go in Belgium just now. Pipe Clubs, as they are called, have been established in connection with many of the Cafes, and a prize is awarded to the man who keeps his pipe going the longest. In one such contest sixteen of the contestants smoked steadily for upwards of an hour, without “striking a light” a second time, this being one of the rules of the game. But the champion kept his clay in full blast for an hour thirty-seven minutes! He deserved his win! —and if he had smoked “toasted” he'd have doubtless done better still, because this beautiful tobacco being virtually free from nicotine (eliminated by toasting) can be smoked for almost any length of time without a break. There's no “bite” in toasted; And the quality is simply unequalled! There's nothing quite so good! Flavour and bouquet are glorious!—hence the popularity of the five genuine toasted brands: Cut Plug No. 10 (Bullshead), Navy Cut No. 3 (Bulldog), Cavendish, Riverhead Gold and Desert Gold.
*
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(From the biography of Edgar Wallace, by Margaret Lane.)


          

          

One of the earliest settlers in the province of Wellington, arriving in the ship 
Thomas Sparks in 1842, was James Henry Marriott, a man already in his forties and full of worldly experience. Marriott was by profession a maker of scientific and optical instruments; but he had also artistic tastes, and moved for many years in theatrical circles in London. He was a fine Shakespearian scholar and appeared, with some success, in a number of Shakespearian plays. He dabbled in art also, with pen and ink and brush, and he could turn his pen to verse, with a flair for topical doggerel which came in handy during the noisy politics of early Wellington.

          
Before he had been here long Marriott, with his friend Rowland Davis, took the lead in providing entertainment for the colonists. They erected the Britannia saloon and the Aurora tavern (which afterwards became the Lyceum Theatre), and in 1844 Marriott helped to design and build the Olympic Theatre. He carried out the decorations and scenery, and even manufactured from whale oil the gas for lighting the theatre. Later he was one of the founders of the Oddfellows' lodge and hall, also in company with Davis.

          
When provincial politics dominated the Colony, and every man was a villain or a paragon according to his political party, Marriott played his part well enough by writing verse on behalf of the Settlers' Constitutional Association. His “Constitutional Budget,” published in 1858, contained a good deal of this doggerel, some of it of quite high quality in its own field. Against the ruthless battle which Edward Jerningham Wakefield waged, with any weapon to his hand, against the high-minded Featherston, Marriott deserved well of the party he supported. So well that a few months later he was appointed by the Superintendent (Featherston) to be sergeant-at-arms to the Wellington Provincial Council.
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Reform Banquet held in the Theatre, Wellington, N.Z., 1849.


(From a copper plate engraving by Mr. J. H. Marriott, which appeared in the “Illustrated London News” of the period.)


          

          
Marriott continued to be a leader in the theatrical and social life of the province. At most public dinners he was employed in arranging the entertainment and decorating the hall. He even made sketches of such events. The 
Illustrated London News contains a number of his pictures, notably of the public dinners in Wellington, and the laying of the foundation stone of the provincial hall. I often wondered whether the public halls of Wellington really looked so substantial and seemly



as they appear in Marriott's engravings in the 
Illustrated London News. It is said also that he made some of the blocks himself. That would, of course, be in his line as an instrument maker. In later life he was an inspector of weights and measures. Marriott died in 1886.
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Alice Marriott, of Sadler's Wells Theatre



          
Alice Marriott, of Sadler's Wells Theatre.

          
In gathering for the 
Dictionary of New Zealand Biography, these few facts about the life of this interesting early settler, I several times came across a statement that he was the father of the famous English actress, Alice Marriott. When he had been ten years in New Zealand he paid a visit to the Old Country, and amongst those whom he met on that occasion was his daughter Mrs. Robert Edgar, then proprietor of the Sadler's Wells Theatre. A few years later Robert Edgar died, and his death notice in the Wellington papers fully identified him as the son-in-law of James Henry Marriott. He was a useless creature whom Alice dignified with the title of manager. In fact she did everything about the theatre, even to counting out the salaries on Saturdays.

          
Alice Marriott was quite an institution on the English stage in the middle of the nineteenth century. A rather masculine woman, with a fine presence and considerable talent, a beautiful voice and a phenomenal memory, she was playing for over forty years, and she had an enormous repertoire of long and difficult parts. She had dramatic intensity to a degree, and as an emotional actress had a high reputation. Alice had a fondness for masculine doublet and hose, and for playing masculine parts, which not infrequently were entrusted to women in those inexplicable Victorian days. Her Hamlet was famous. She could do as she liked, since she had her own company, and was even for some years lessee of several theatres, including the Sadler's Wells and the Standard at Shoreditch. She played also in the provinces, and even took her own Hamlet to America in the ‘seventies.

          
There is no need to labour the talent of this daughter of James Henry Marriott, except to add that she made a great deal of money and would have been wealthy had she not married Robert Edgar, who was convinced that he knew the best way to invest it. He had a mania for buying up shop property at high prices and selling, generally, at a loss.
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Richard Marriott and Polly Richards.

          
Like many successful actresses, Alice was as good-hearted as she was clever. Only one instance of this matters to this story. When she was playing at Liverpool once, she met a small-part actress and dancer, Mary Jane Blair, whose stage name was Polly Richards. Born in 1843, she was a ballet dancer in her early twenties, when she married a merchant service skipper. He died of an obscure malady on his next voyage and left her unprovided for and soon to have a child. Polly went back to the boards to support herself and the child. She had touched the depths of
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disillusionment and poverty, and was almost starving when she met Alice Marriott in Liverpool. Alice at once gave her employment, and for the rest of her life Polly Richards was a member of her company, combining the duties of small-part actress and dresser. Sometimes she had complete control of the tragedienne's wardrobe. She was a close friend of Alice Marriott's two daughters all their lives. She was also more friendly than they knew with the son, Richard Edgar, to whom the added name of Horatio had been given out of deference to Alice's partiality for Hamlet.

          
And so life went on. Polly Richards
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was almost a member of the Edgar household and always of the Edgar troupe.

          
In 1874 a tragedy fell upon her. While playing at the Old Greenwich Theatre in London Street she stayed at rather shabby lodgings in Ashburnham Grove. One night in December, 1874, “she let herself out and walked home to the lodging house to await—with little enough enthusiasm—the birth of her second child.” During recent months Polly Richards had assisted her employer to find a wife for her way-ward son, and she was the means of finding Richard a very satisfactory wife, a charming young actress named Jenny Taylor. With extraordinary loyalty and reserve, Polly did not even allow Alice Marriott to know of her own trouble. Alice died (in 1900) unaware that Polly had had a son, and therefore unaware of the existence of her own first grandchild. Polly does not even seem to have told the impeccable Richard what had happened. She hid her shame, had her child in secret and provided for it by the best means she could devise, without allowing the woman to whom she owed everything
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in the world to know of its existence. This grandchild of Miss Marriott's was the great grandson of James Henry Marriott, of Wellington.

          
He was taken to a Catholic priest for baptism, and the name that Polly Richards gave to him was Richard Horatio Edgar Wallace. She gave the fictitious name of “Wallace Wallace, comedian,” as that of the father, and thus saved Richard Edgar and his mother any embarrassment.

          
When I read Margaret Lane's biography of the great novelist Edgar Wallace, I found myself putting two and two together from fragments of biographical information which had come to me in the compilation of the 
Dictionary of New Zealand Biography. Here was the first confirmation of the statement which had appeared in some of our old Wellington newspapers that James Henry Marriott was the father of Alice Marriott, the Sadler's Wells actress.

          
The whole story appears in Miss Lane's fine biography. To which I might add that no doubt Edgar Wallace, the colourful author of our own time, drew some of his inspiration in letters and artistry from his great grandfather, just as he did some of his speculative tendencies from his unknown grand-father Robert Edgar.

          
Contests for smokers are all the go in Belgium just now. Pipe Clubs, as they are called, have been established in connection with many of the Cafes, and a prize is awarded to the man who keeps his pipe going the longest. In one such contest sixteen of the contestants smoked steadily for upwards of an hour, without “striking a light” a second time, this being one of the rules of the game. But the champion kept his clay in full blast for an hour thirty-seven minutes! He deserved his win! —and if he had smoked “toasted” he'd have doubtless done better still, because this beautiful tobacco being virtually free from nicotine (eliminated by toasting) can be smoked for almost any length of time without a break. There's no “bite” in toasted; And the quality is simply unequalled! There's nothing quite so good! Flavour and bouquet are glorious!—hence the popularity of the five genuine toasted brands: Cut Plug No. 10 (Bullshead), Navy Cut No. 3 (Bulldog), Cavendish, Riverhead Gold and Desert Gold.
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New Zealand Verse

        

          

            

Te Wharangi.
          

          

            
Give to me the summer sun, and white


            
gulls calling!


            
Distant peaks with bush-clad slopes,


            
against the summer blue;


            
Give me a fishing-boat, sails white


            
‘gainst far horizon—


            
They're found at Te Wharangi, the


            
golden summer through.


            
Where else do autumn mornings


            
break, their white mists rolling,


            
Clearer or more beautiful than o'er the


            
river wide,


            
Where early pioneers first glimpsed


            
the land of their adoption,


            
Smiling a sunny welcome as they sailed


            
in with the tide?


            
Oh! think of winter-evening fires, the


            
blue smoke curling


            
From crackling blaze of drift-wood


            
logs that lighten up the room;


            
The bracing air at morning with a


            
white frost biting!


            
And a glorious sun that banishes the


            
early-morning gloom.


            
Show me at eventide, the light, that


            
warns ships passing,


            
And challenges the full-moon's glance


            
that ripples on the sea;


            
Casting a gleam far out, on waters


            
phosphorescent


            
Whose ever-rolling restlessness calls


            
to the heart of me.


            
Show me Kapiti's dim outline (with a


            
froth of fog ling'ring),


            
Where Maori chieftains battled a cen-


            
tury before.


            
By the river still are traces of Te


            
Rauparaha's passing,


            
When he rested with his warriors upon


            
the southern shore.


            
Glimpsed through the evening haze, his


            
snow-crown glist'ning,


            
Proudly stands Mount Egmont, a land-


            
mark there, alone;


            
Gazing over miles of sea from time


            
immemorial—


            
A wealth of Nature's secrets stored


            
within his wintry cone!


            
Give me this grandeur, too; and the


            
sudden gale blowing!


            
Whipping spray-tossed breakers to a


            
deep-toned sullen roar,


            
Driving rain in torrents with a flooding


            
of the lowlands!


            
Littering piles of debris for miles along


            
the shore!


            
And the fishing-boats a-pitching — at


            
their anchors straining—


            
(Not for them to venture out until


            
the storm is past)


            
Anxious men that come aboard in


            
dripping mackintoshes;


            
(The anchor-chains need tightening!


            
for the tide is making fast).


            
And the storm passed by at midnight—


            
and a pale moon riding


            
Aloof and shining sadly on the chaos


            
of the flood—


            
Poor defenceless animals, trapped by


            
yellow waters,


            
Cast upon the river-beach with


            
tangled heaps of wood!


            
There's something in her every mood


            
that stills vain longing,


            
That calms the tired and weary heart


            
and soothes the troubled mind,


            
Her sunsets, storms and moon-bathed


            
beach will ever draw you home-


            
wards—


            
You'll find peace at Te Wharangi, for


            
she is passing kind!
            —
M. Western.
          

          
* * *

        

        

          

            

Thoughts In Winter.
          

          

            
Winds have told me where to go


            
I must follow stars at night


            
To the lands that bring delight—


            
For the winds have told me so.


            
I shall leave grey days behind,


            
Turn my face to sunny seas,


            
Spicy whispers on the breeze,


            
Peace of heart, and peace of mind.


            
I shall live with simple things,


            
Sun and stars, and wind and moon,


            
Though I'm weary, I shall soon


            
Find the comfort nature brings.


            
Not for me the common round,


            
Life will have a warmer glow,


            
Days will come and days will go,


            
I shall always be unbound.


            
Yet some day the time will come


            
When a wind will call again,


            
I shall think of soft grey rain,


            
Yearn for all the sights of home.


            
Then I'll follow stars once more,


            
Leave the lazy golden land,


            
Leave the surf and moonlit sand


            
For another distant shore.


            
For the country near my heart—


            
Homeland hills and friendly towns,


            
Quiet tints, and greys and browns;


            
Nevermore will I depart.


            
Though the longing comes again,


            
I shall have a treasure store—


            
Memories to close the door,


            
Siren songs will call in vain.
            —
Marion Matheson.
          

          
* * *

        

        

          

            

Kowhai's Gold.
          

          

            
When rush and roar of commerce fades


            
And rural ways are dumb,


            
When twilight fills the forest glades


            
And silent night has come.


            
'Tis then a trysting I would keep,


            
Where kowhais, gowned in gold,


            
Look down on moonlit waters deep,


            
That sing of gods of old.


            
That sing of gods of yester-years


            
And things that used to chance,


            
Till phantom figures unawares


            
Come gracefully to dance.


            
To dance to music of the spheres


            
That pave the Milky Way;


            
To dance until the dawn appears


            
And brings another day.


            
Another day of life and love,


            
And of the gods of old,


            
Of songbirds and of blue above,


            
And of the kowhai's gold.
            —L. M.
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The Lewis Pass Road (right), and the Waiau River, near Hanmer, looking in the direction of the Canterbury Plains.


        

        
In the past Westport has been one of the most isolated places in New Zealand. Communication with the outside world was limited to sea or land routes, taking valuable time to traverse. The overland road to Nelson was nearly two hundred miles long, and hilly for the greater part of the way, thus making the cost of transport high. Communication with Canterbury, also, was any-thing but easy.

        
The opening up of the Lewis Pass road as a main highway was one of the factors which was to see the isolation of the northern towns of the West Coast slowly melt away.

        
There are three milestones which have made or will shortly make history in the development and progress of this part of the Coast. The first is the Lewis Pass route which is a quick out-let to Canterbury from the towns of Westport and Reefton. The second is the extension of air services for passengers and mails so that all the main parts of the Coast are connected and have speedy and regular access to the outside world. The third factor will be the completion of the Buller Gorge railway which is already well advanced towards Inangahua and which will carry heavy traffic when finished. It is expected that a railcar service will operate between Westport and Christ-church—a service which is bound to be popular judging by the regular passenger complement that the Greymouth-Christchurch railcar carries.

        

          

[image: Looking toward the West Coast from the Lewis Pass Road, showing also the upper reaches of the Waiau River.]
Looking toward the West Coast from the Lewis Pass Road, showing also the upper reaches of the Waiau River.


        

        
The Lewis Pass route was surveyed by Tarrant in the early 'eighties, and it does not take a great deal of imagination, even from the comfortable interior of a modern car, to realise the hard-ships of the surveyors who risked all kinds of privations in order to open up and map the country.

        
It is said that, when the gold rushes commenced on the Coast, the diggers traversing the ranges from Canterbury used the Lewis Pass, but this is only partially correct.

        
Travelling up the Waiau River to the West Coast the diggers used two main routes. If their destination were the goldfields in the Grey Valley or Hokitika, they proceeded up the Boyle and came over the Amuri or Haupiri. If, however, they were bound for the
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[image: The Lewis Pass Road near the summit.]
The Lewis Pass Road near the summit.


goldfields in the Murchison and Reefton districts, they had to go up the Lewis and then proceed along the summit to where the Ada Pass track joined it and thence come down to the Maruia, whence their journey to either of the respective fields was comparatively straightforward. The pioneers of this route found that on reaching the summit they were unable to descend to the Maruia River by the present Lewis Pass Highway owing to its inaccessibility and the very steep gradient of the slope, so they went along the Ada.

        
In 1884 a contract was let to Connington and Seawright (names still known on the Coast) for a six foot track from the site of the present accommodation house at the Maruia Springs to the summit. Since then this has been used as a stock route between Canterbury and Westland. From the time of the opening of the track a regular pack service was maintained by a man named Otto Walker. As the tracks were improved this transport service developed through the various modes of vehicular conveyance. The pack horse gave place to the spring cart, and that in turn was ousted by the five-horse express wagon, and later still by motor transport.

        
There were camps to be provisioned from the West. From Reefton, goods would be taken by spring cart seven miles up the valley to Ross's. Early in the morning, before the sun had come over the crest of the hill, Otto Walker would place the packs on his horse team


[image: A typical scene on the Lewis Pass Road.]
A typical scene on the Lewis Pass Road.


and set off for the Maruia. Usually he took about eight or ten pack-horses and two men to help with the team. From Walker's to Stevenson's Flat there was a well-defined track, but farther on the country was rough and difficult to negotiate. From Stevenson's the way led up the Inangahua riverbed to Otto's Creek; thence over the Rahu bush track, down the Rahu riverbed to the Maruia, and then up the Maruia riverbed to the Springs. Making good time the experienced packman could do the distance by nightfall. The goods to be carried consisted mostly of bags of flour and other provisions.

        
Early reports of the development of communications between these remote places are most interesting. The survey reports of 1881–1882 speak of the road under construction from Hampden (the present Murchison) to Maruia.

        
The back country about the Maruia district is one which takes some knowing, and even today it behoves a deer stalker to know his geography before he ventures too far into the back hills. Being so close to the divide between Canterbury and Westland the direction of flow of the rivers is apt to be most disconcerting.

        
Although Maoris are very rare on the Coast today, they travelled in this area in former times, when travelling from Nelson or Canterbury to the West Coast. In this connection it is interesting to note that settlers in the Maruia have ploughed up Maori axes and found the remains of old Maori camps.

        
The present fine highway from Westport, through the Buller Gorge to Reefton and Maruia Springs, and through the Lewis Pass, is one that can be fascinating from many points of view. Nor is one trip over this route sufficient to enable one to fully appreciate the country. It is unbelievably different by day and by night, and in summer and winter.

        
The road, when it is really completed and consolidated will be a fast one. It is well-graded and presents, as it were, a cross section of the South Island. In parts, such as the stretch to the west of Maruia Springs, the road reminds one strongly of the increasingly popular Eglinton Valley with its tall trees and well-surfaced wide track. The Lewis Pass road is a tribute to the modern pioneer of New Zealand—the roadman. One cannot but take note of him and realise the Herculean size of his job. What his thoughts are as the fast cars whizz by over that bit of road that he has helped to make, would make interesting conversation. All along the way one sees the isolated road camps, or places where they have recently been; perhaps a solitary hut or two on the bank of a mountain stream, or one by the roadside with its exterior kept neat and tidy and a heroic garden struggling to shoot forth bright coloured flowers in the rigours of a mountain climate. Here and there a tall tree doing service as a wireless mast is a strong symbol of isolation which these men put up with in order that the country may develop and march forward as a nation.

        
The first trip I ever had to make over this route had, of necessity, to be made at night, in mid-winter. The first part of the journey was uneventful and it was not until the road neared the Rahu Saddle that things became very
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interesting. Here the road winds between tall beech trees, whose straight trunks made a very impressive sight with the faint moonlight filtering through the high foliage.

        
Farther on, over the Pass itself, a veritable fairyland presented itself. We had been warned that there was snow on the top, but were quite unprepared for the sight that was unfolded. Snow can cast a white mantle over everything and practically obliterate the landscape, but here the trees were just peppered lightly so that they looked as one imagines a Christmas tree to be like. The peaks of the mountains were covered in white, thrown up vividly by a background of deep blue sky, and rising over the whole scene, masses of billowy cloud and a crystal clear moon.

        
On the road itself snow-ploughs had been used so that there was a clear track of dark grey road lined by the snow on either side. It was possible with the greatest of ease to cruise for mile after mile, simply by the light of the moon and drink in the beauty of a snow scene which would be impossible to beat anywhere in New Zealand. The moonbeams were caught and reflected like a myriad diamonds from the lightly snow-spattered trees making the stars themselves, although set in such a crisp sky, look pale.

        
Winter has its delights, but autumn is equally beautiful. The Buller Gorge may be swollen by flooded, muddy waters, but all along the road which skirts it, the green of the bush is brightened by the brilliant red of the karaka berries. The settled farming areas from Inangahua Junction to Reef-ton are a blaze of autumn tints on the many poplar trees. The bright yellow of their leaves against the clear blue of the mountain sky makes a most colourful sight. On through the mountainous areas the poplars near Glen Wye and on far towards Hurunui make an equally beautiful sight. To the photographer it comes as a great delight that colour films are available in New Zealand and that the wonderful tints can now be recorded in all their faith-fulness of colour instead of having to pass them by as would have been the case a few years ago. This autumn, several photographers, fully equipped for colour shots, have been attracted by these areas.

        
As one rises on the Canterbury side of the mountains, towards the Lewis Pass, the road passes vast areas covered with toi-toi. Seen in the late afternoon, with the sunlight lighting them from behind, their plumed heads take on a honey-coloured delicacy that invites one to feel their soft texture.

        
A summer evening drive up the Buller Gorge amply rewards the visitor. To be really effective the moon needs to be high. Its light is reflected from the surface of the deep waters, and out-lined against it rise massive trunks of bushland trees. Gleaming eyes picked up by the headlights of the car may prove to belong to an opossum, or one may even surprise a deer which clatters away in alarm and leaps up the high banks skirting the road, to be followed by receding crashes in the undergrowth as it flees up the mountainside. Past Tiriroa, about twelve miles up the Gorge, where is situated a constructional camp, glow-worms gleam beside the road.
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Young Maori Leaders Discuss Native Problems

          
        

        

          
By … 
Mervyn G. McNeil

        

        

Youth—enthusiastic, critical, but at all times optimistic—this was the keynote of the Young Maori Conference which was held recently at the Auckland University College. Intelligent young Maoris from all parts of the North Island—men of college and university education, teachers, Training College students and ministers-gathered together to discuss at the round table the problems which so vitally concern the welfare of the native race. In the background, but constantly guiding and suggesting, were the elders under the leadership of Sir Apirana Ngara. Native Department officials, health officers and expert educationists gave the benefit of their specialised knowledge and training in the most outstanding attempt yet made to find a solution to questions which should be the vital concern of every New Zealander.

        
No diffidence was shown by these young Maoris in getting down to bed-rock. They spared no feelings. They were ever ready to admit their own racial weaknesses. Best of all, and most heartening to Maori elders and pakeha observers alike, was the firmly expressed intention to preserve, for all time, the character of their race, to carry on all that is best and noblest in Maori tradition—to wipe away the blemishes and to make some really tangible effort “to build a nation of New Zealand.”

        
Little wonder then that with the delegates entering into the discussions with such enthusiasm and with such responsibility to the future, the conference should have concluded with such a distinct atmosphere of achievement. Dr. H. Belshaw, Professor of Economics at Auckland University College, who probably more than any other, was responsible for the convening of the conference, said that it had succeeded beyond the highest hopes of those who organised it. It is difficult as yet to estimate what will be its most tangible results, but, as one speaker at the fare-well gathering suggested, the conference has started something really important.

        
Most important results to the mind of Professor Belshaw were that the conference had led to a distinct encouragement of mutual understanding between Maori and pakeha, and that it had emphasised the awareness of the University regarding its responsibilities to the Maori people.

        
Referrring to the small proportion to population of Maori students relative to European students at the Auckland Teachers' Training College and the Auckland University College, Professor Belshaw said that the proportion should be the same for both races. The reason for the present disparity in proportion was that the Maori people did not have the same opportunities as the pakeha. However, by the assistance they had given, the New Zealand Council for Adult Education and the University had shown that, in this respect, they realised their responsibilities to the Maori people.

        
A further point vividly impressed on all who had the privilege of attending the conference was that the discussions revealed that many of the young men who took part were exceptionally well
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qualified for the duties of leadership. As one elder put it: “I shall go home to tell my people that for at least another generation the leadership of the race is safely assured.”

        
Sage counsel in many of the discussions was the former Minister of Native Affairs, Sir Apirana Ngata. Again and again throughout the conference, he stressed that it was only by helping himself that the Maori could achieve his salvation. When the pakeha saw him trying to help himself, Sir Apirana said, the pakeha would do his best to help the Maori.

        
The conference listened with respect to provocative statements on questions of health, education and housing, delivered by departmental experts. Couched in terms calculated to awaken the Maori to the difficulties besetting the problems confronting him—these addresses were keenly seized upon for talking points. Many valuable suggestions were made, and, at the same time, the departmental officers were able to gain a closer insight into the Maori outlook on many important points.

        
Topics discussed during the morning sessions of the conference extending over five days covered practically every phase of Maori life and associated problems. Particular attention was paid to economic conditions—especially to land resources and their use. Housing and the home, with the attendant problems, arising from the effects of development schemes on Maori communal customs, also demanded close attention. Health talks were introduced by addresses from health officers who had no hesitation in pointing out that the establishment of additional facilities
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was unnecessary until it was seen that existing facilities were used.

        
Great emphasis was laid on that section of the agenda dealing with community and education. Here the conference had the benefit of an excellent introductory talk by the Senior Inspector of Native Schools, Mr. D. G. Ball. Mr. Ball pointed out that during the last few years a determined effort had been made to approach, from the Maori side, the question of teaching methods in Native Schools. Teachers were being taught Maori arts and crafts in order that they might acquire Maori sympathy and make the children feel that the school was genuinely a Maori school—a Maori institution in a Maori community.

        
Of particular interest were the discussions on the Maori language. Mr. Ball pointed out that it was impossible to make Maori the language of instruction, for English must be taught so that there was no possibility of any feeling of inferiority in talking to Europeans. Sir Apirana Ngata, discussing the same question, said he had formerly been opposed to the teaching of the Maori language in Native Schools, believing that there was insufficient time to learn both Maori and English. He now believed, however, that there was nothing worse than for one to be of Maori features and unable to speak the vernacular.

        
It was at an elders' round table discussion that an Auckland delegate, Mr. J. Rukutai, drew attention to one of the most vital problems—migration to the cities—touched upon at the conference. His telling description of the conditions under which many Maoris were forced to live and work in Auckland revealed the urgency of a problem which is growing rapidly in magnitude, and which in a few years may be too big to handle.

        
Mr. Rukutai stressed particularly the bad housing conditions of many Maoris living in the cities. The majority were living in houses in which pakehas would not live. Commercial houses provided no opportunities for young Maori men and women. Employment for them could be found only in such places as cheap cafes and Chinese gardens. Women, young and old, also tended to drift to the Chinese gardens.

        
The only remedy was repatriation, but many Maoris had become so deeply rooted in the life of the city, that they had no desire to return to the land. Mr. Rukutai pointed out that many of them had no land to return to. The drift to the cities could be checked only by the provision of greater inducements to the Maoris to stay at home. The elders were solemnly agreed that city life was no life for the Maori.

        
To the young leaders the conference meant a great deal. Mr. M. Winiata, of Tauranga, in a farewell speech on behalf of the younger men said: “To our minds, the main value of the conference
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has been that it has seen a new day dawn for the Maori people. We shall endeavour to do something to realise the dreams you have for the Maori race and to bring to fruition the seeds planted so many years ago by the Young Maori Party.”

        
Again, one of the elders from North Auckland commented: “I am sure the opinion is unanimous that this is one of the finest things that has happened in the whole history of this country.”

        
Professor Belshaw, in a reference to the standard of the discussion at the Young Men's Round Table, said that it was of a quality at least as high as that which would have been heard from University students. It suggested most pointedly that, if given the opportunity, young Maori men and women could benefit from a University education. It was very gratifying, he added, that before the conference was finished it had already been decided to hold a further conference next year—and even more significant, that it was to be a conference convened by the Maoris themselves.

        
Great credit is due to the National Council for Adult Education, the New Zealand Council for Educational Research and the University authorities who made the conference possible. To New Zealanders generally it marks a very definite milestone in the improvement of relations between the intellectual leaders of the two races. Perhaps after many long years of misunderstanding, it means also that the pakeha will be brought to a fuller realisation of his responsibilities to a people noted throughout the world for its high standard of intelligence remarkable in a native race.
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By 
H. Beattie

          
        

        

          

When I was a boy I used to read of the cleverness of the North American Indian in following the footmarks of animal or man, in keeping in touch with one another by imitating bird notes, and in sending messages long distances by smoke signal; and I used to wonder if a similar cleverness could be attributed to the Maori.

          
As I grew older, and my reading extended, I found that many other savage races were as proficient as the Red Indians at reading signs in the forest or on the plains, and at transmitting signals.

          
The skill of the black trackers of Australia has received world-wide publicity, but experts say that the natives of the Rajputana desert, in India, are just as skilful in following faint signs, while the tracking abilities of the dwarf Bushmen in South-West Africa place them among the foremost in the world, and even the keen-eyed Zulu is a past-master at following spoor.

        

        

          
“Uncivilised Wireless.”

          
In sending news across wide spaces the “moccasin Telegraph” of North America is equalled, if not excelled, by the smoke signalling feats of the Australian aborigine, particularly in the northern portion of the island continent, but there is one marked difference between the two countries, in that while quite a number of pale-faces learned to read the redskin messages, there is not a genuine recorded case of any white man having been initiated into the mysteries of the blackfellow's smoke code.

          
In the speedy transfer of information in primitive portions of Asia and Africa the human voice has been employed in high-pitched calling from hilltop to hilltop, and most people have read of the African and Papuan use of drums to tap out intelligence through forest, swamp and jungle areas.

          
The conveyance of communications by these means over long distances in surprisingly quick time has received much notice from white travellers, but little has been recorded of what may be named the short distance calls for local reception, although these must have been of frequent occurrence in many lands. When on the war-path the Red Indian advanced through the forest behind a network of scouts who kept in touch with one another by preconcerted signals such as bird notes and cries of animals, and no doubt many other savage races followed a like procedure. These calls, of course, were only of use within the limited range of the human voice.

        

        

          
Three Questions.

          
Was the Maori a good tracker or did he ever employ the art at all? Did he ever communicate with his friends by bird calls? Could he send messages or reports over wide distances by some “wireless” method of his own?

          
In regard to the first of these three points I do not think the Maori was ever a tracker. He did not need to track to gain his dinner; indeed there were no indigenous animals that one could trail; and he does not seem to have used the art in warfare. Like all savages he had good eyesight and no doubt observed things quickly, but that he ever deliberately traced the footprints of a foe through bush and over moor and fen seems foreign to the genius of the race, although he may have done so in isolated cases.

        

        

          
He Dwelt Near to Nature.

          
At the same time the Maori was an expert at bushcraft and at bush-fighting. He could lay ambushes with anyone; he could exercise patience where needed, and he could move through dense bush and fern with stealth and silence. I well remember the description two elderly men gave me of the way shags were caught in Canterbury in the early days, and it reminded me of the accounts of Redskins creeping through the long prairie grass to attack an enemy. Briefly put, the description was as follows:—“The 
mapua, or big black shag, had his home in the cliffs, but if a wind like a sou'-wester blew hard into his home he betook himself to the 
patiti (tussocks) and camped there for the time being. This was our chance and we took it—if it was moonlight. The man who saw where they had settled would say to his companions, ‘Haere mai ki te patu koau' (come to the shag-killing) and off we would go. One of us would creep forward and reconnoitre the position to see if the 
tutei (the sentry bird—a human scout is a 
tutoro) was watchful and ready to give the 
oho or alarm call. If he was he would wait patiently or crawl back to the others and have a nap, but if it was asleep or nodding he would stealthily sneak up to it and grab it quickly and silently in such a way that it could neither utter its cry nor flap its wings. Then he twisted its neck. Upon receiving this information we all crept and crawled toward the sleeping birds. If this was silently done and each man took his bird skilfully we would get a good hauh Like most web-footed birds, the shag sleeps wit its head under its wing, and the art was to quietly overpower it without disturbing its neighbours, and then to move on to the next one. If any man's
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hand slipped or he was awkward or fumbling, the bird would let out a squawk (which my informants imitated) and the flock would take flight.” Other instances could be given of the Maori ability for secrecy of movement, but I can recall no instance of tracking.

        

        

          
The Resourceful Scout.

          
Of using bird notes when scouting in warfare only one illustration leaps to my mind. Before the fall of Para-kakariki pa, on Banks Peninsula, Whakuku said: “If you hear my voice sounding from high up on the hill, then you will know the pa is guarded; if my voice sounds low down, the pa is not guarded.” He imitated the male and female voices of a pair of wood-hens, and his comrades heard the signals and acted on them.

          
Scouts used other devices besides bird calls to let the main body know what to do. The river Manuherekia (“the tied bird”) is said to have received its name because a scout (or scouts) tied a wounded kaka (brown parrot) there to mark a crossing place. Other contrivances to guide those following, were to break branches and let them hang down, or to pluck fern fronds and place them on the track to indicate direction. Another way in open country was to use the arms as a human semaphore, while in the war-fare on the Otago Peninsula the famous Tarewai used a weapon as a sort of heliograph.

        

        

          
Simple Signs.

          
One of the earliest white men at Albertown noticed a row or two of white stones near the Molyneux River and years later inquiry was made about them. The Maoris told me that these stones were placed there to let succeeding parties know how many of the first party went to Lake Wanaka and how many to Lake Hawea. Sometimes a year or two would be missed, but the arranging of the stones was usually an annual affair.

          
Tradition says there was a Maori village at Croydon which used to signal Tuturau in a novel manner. The villages were twelve miles apart, but within sight of each other, and each had a big white flax mat to hang up to let the other know to expect visitors.

          
The ability of the human voice to convey a message over a relatively long distance is also noted in tradition and it is averred that Te Rakiihia, the celebrated KatiMamoe chief had a voice so clear and powerful it would carry two or three miles.

        

        

          
Smoke Signals.

          
Now coming to smoke signalling, Elsdon Best says it was called whakapua, and a writer in “Jacobson's Tales of Banks Peninsula” says it was the Maori telegraph. There is no doubt smoke was used to a fair extent to let parties indicate their whereabouts to keep in touch with one another, and as an invitation to anyone to come and see what it was about or who was making it. In the former case we are told that a party of bird-snarers on the Blue Mountains would make a big column of smoke to let a party on the Hokanui Hills, 25 miles away, know where they were. In the latter case history records a smoke signal at Lake Wakatipu over two centuries ago, and another near the Bluff a century ago. I was also told of smoke having been used to lure an enemy in warfare in Canterbury.

          
Although I have used the term “smoke-signalling” for these columns of smoke, a better definition would be “smoke-sign,” for they could not be compared with the wonderful “smoke language” of the American Indian or the Australian Black, whereby long and complex messages and descriptions could be repeated from point to point and carried on for hundreds of miles. Apparently this was a sort of Morse code in smoke. Instead of the dots and dashes of the telegraph operator, the expert use of a blanket sent forth long and short puffs of smoke which conveyed a world of meaning to the initiated.

        

        

          
A Question to Answer.

          
Some might say, perhaps, regarding the case I have been building up: “Dismissed for want of evidence,” but I still think there is a case to answer. How did the Maori so rapidly disseminate news?

          
Dr. Hocken, in his “History of
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Otago,” writing about Port Chalmers in 1844, says: “Several natives had also arrived from various quarters, for, in the wonderful way in which news spreads among them like wildfire, it was known far and wide that the pakehas wished to purchase a large block of land in the district.” Speaking of some of those who rolled up from Stewart Island and elsewhere he writes: “Some were wild-looking fellows, decked with albatross down and feathers stuck in their nostrils.”

          
An early settler on the Taieri told me that the Maoris at Henley during the Maori Wars of the ‘sixties in the North Island always knew the result of each fight long before the white settlers round them had received word per the newspapers. ‘I was told the same thing in the Kaiapoi district, and I was asked the reason. This I could not answer, and my interrogation of the Maoris (forty years later be it said) resulted in no definite information. Most of my informants agreed that the older tohungas could send word to one another by witchcraft or magic, but that now the tapu has been broken and the mana of the Maori has departed, the method whereby they did so has been forgotten or lost. A friend has suggested it was done by a system of thought transference unknown to the pakeha, but I leave the question an open one.
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When I was a boy I used to read of the cleverness of the North American Indian in following the footmarks of animal or man, in keeping in touch with one another by imitating bird notes, and in sending messages long distances by smoke signal; and I used to wonder if a similar cleverness could be attributed to the Maori.

          
As I grew older, and my reading extended, I found that many other savage races were as proficient as the Red Indians at reading signs in the forest or on the plains, and at transmitting signals.

          
The skill of the black trackers of Australia has received world-wide publicity, but experts say that the natives of the Rajputana desert, in India, are just as skilful in following faint signs, while the tracking abilities of the dwarf Bushmen in South-West Africa place them among the foremost in the world, and even the keen-eyed Zulu is a past-master at following spoor.
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In sending news across wide spaces the “moccasin Telegraph” of North America is equalled, if not excelled, by the smoke signalling feats of the Australian aborigine, particularly in the northern portion of the island continent, but there is one marked difference between the two countries, in that while quite a number of pale-faces learned to read the redskin messages, there is not a genuine recorded case of any white man having been initiated into the mysteries of the blackfellow's smoke code.

          
In the speedy transfer of information in primitive portions of Asia and Africa the human voice has been employed in high-pitched calling from hilltop to hilltop, and most people have read of the African and Papuan use of drums to tap out intelligence through forest, swamp and jungle areas.

          
The conveyance of communications by these means over long distances in surprisingly quick time has received much notice from white travellers, but little has been recorded of what may be named the short distance calls for local reception, although these must have been of frequent occurrence in many lands. When on the war-path the Red Indian advanced through the forest behind a network of scouts who kept in touch with one another by preconcerted signals such as bird notes and cries of animals, and no doubt many other savage races followed a like procedure. These calls, of course, were only of use within the limited range of the human voice.
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Three Questions.

          
Was the Maori a good tracker or did he ever employ the art at all? Did he ever communicate with his friends by bird calls? Could he send messages or reports over wide distances by some “wireless” method of his own?

          
In regard to the first of these three points I do not think the Maori was ever a tracker. He did not need to track to gain his dinner; indeed there were no indigenous animals that one could trail; and he does not seem to have used the art in warfare. Like all savages he had good eyesight and no doubt observed things quickly, but that he ever deliberately traced the footprints of a foe through bush and over moor and fen seems foreign to the genius of the race, although he may have done so in isolated cases.
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At the same time the Maori was an expert at bushcraft and at bush-fighting. He could lay ambushes with anyone; he could exercise patience where needed, and he could move through dense bush and fern with stealth and silence. I well remember the description two elderly men gave me of the way shags were caught in Canterbury in the early days, and it reminded me of the accounts of Redskins creeping through the long prairie grass to attack an enemy. Briefly put, the description was as follows:—“The 
mapua, or big black shag, had his home in the cliffs, but if a wind like a sou'-wester blew hard into his home he betook himself to the 
patiti (tussocks) and camped there for the time being. This was our chance and we took it—if it was moonlight. The man who saw where they had settled would say to his companions, ‘Haere mai ki te patu koau' (come to the shag-killing) and off we would go. One of us would creep forward and reconnoitre the position to see if the 
tutei (the sentry bird—a human scout is a 
tutoro) was watchful and ready to give the 
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hand slipped or he was awkward or fumbling, the bird would let out a squawk (which my informants imitated) and the flock would take flight.” Other instances could be given of the Maori ability for secrecy of movement, but I can recall no instance of tracking.
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Of using bird notes when scouting in warfare only one illustration leaps to my mind. Before the fall of Para-kakariki pa, on Banks Peninsula, Whakuku said: “If you hear my voice sounding from high up on the hill, then you will know the pa is guarded; if my voice sounds low down, the pa is not guarded.” He imitated the male and female voices of a pair of wood-hens, and his comrades heard the signals and acted on them.

          
Scouts used other devices besides bird calls to let the main body know what to do. The river Manuherekia (“the tied bird”) is said to have received its name because a scout (or scouts) tied a wounded kaka (brown parrot) there to mark a crossing place. Other contrivances to guide those following, were to break branches and let them hang down, or to pluck fern fronds and place them on the track to indicate direction. Another way in open country was to use the arms as a human semaphore, while in the war-fare on the Otago Peninsula the famous Tarewai used a weapon as a sort of heliograph.
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One of the earliest white men at Albertown noticed a row or two of white stones near the Molyneux River and years later inquiry was made about them. The Maoris told me that these stones were placed there to let succeeding parties know how many of the first party went to Lake Wanaka and how many to Lake Hawea. Sometimes a year or two would be missed, but the arranging of the stones was usually an annual affair.

          
Tradition says there was a Maori village at Croydon which used to signal Tuturau in a novel manner. The villages were twelve miles apart, but within sight of each other, and each had a big white flax mat to hang up to let the other know to expect visitors.

          
The ability of the human voice to convey a message over a relatively long distance is also noted in tradition and it is averred that Te Rakiihia, the celebrated KatiMamoe chief had a voice so clear and powerful it would carry two or three miles.
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Smoke Signals.

          
Now coming to smoke signalling, Elsdon Best says it was called whakapua, and a writer in “Jacobson's Tales of Banks Peninsula” says it was the Maori telegraph. There is no doubt smoke was used to a fair extent to let parties indicate their whereabouts to keep in touch with one another, and as an invitation to anyone to come and see what it was about or who was making it. In the former case we are told that a party of bird-snarers on the Blue Mountains would make a big column of smoke to let a party on the Hokanui Hills, 25 miles away, know where they were. In the latter case history records a smoke signal at Lake Wakatipu over two centuries ago, and another near the Bluff a century ago. I was also told of smoke having been used to lure an enemy in warfare in Canterbury.

          
Although I have used the term “smoke-signalling” for these columns of smoke, a better definition would be “smoke-sign,” for they could not be compared with the wonderful “smoke language” of the American Indian or the Australian Black, whereby long and complex messages and descriptions could be repeated from point to point and carried on for hundreds of miles. Apparently this was a sort of Morse code in smoke. Instead of the dots and dashes of the telegraph operator, the expert use of a blanket sent forth long and short puffs of smoke which conveyed a world of meaning to the initiated.
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A Question to Answer.

          
Some might say, perhaps, regarding the case I have been building up: “Dismissed for want of evidence,” but I still think there is a case to answer. How did the Maori so rapidly disseminate news?

          
Dr. Hocken, in his “History of
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View looking towards the head of Lake Hawea and Hunter Valley, South Island.


Otago,” writing about Port Chalmers in 1844, says: “Several natives had also arrived from various quarters, for, in the wonderful way in which news spreads among them like wildfire, it was known far and wide that the pakehas wished to purchase a large block of land in the district.” Speaking of some of those who rolled up from Stewart Island and elsewhere he writes: “Some were wild-looking fellows, decked with albatross down and feathers stuck in their nostrils.”

          
An early settler on the Taieri told me that the Maoris at Henley during the Maori Wars of the ‘sixties in the North Island always knew the result of each fight long before the white settlers round them had received word per the newspapers. ‘I was told the same thing in the Kaiapoi district, and I was asked the reason. This I could not answer, and my interrogation of the Maoris (forty years later be it said) resulted in no definite information. Most of my informants agreed that the older tohungas could send word to one another by witchcraft or magic, but that now the tapu has been broken and the mana of the Maori has departed, the method whereby they did so has been forgotten or lost. A friend has suggested it was done by a system of thought transference unknown to the pakeha, but I leave the question an open one.
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The Men Who Make It Possible
              


              
“Judge them by their Job”
            
          
        

        

          

            
By 

R. Morant
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There is, today, a tendency on the part of some members of the travelling public to take for granted everything that makes for the speed, the comfort and the convenience of travel. On rare occasions, of course, one might well approve the expression of some comfort-wrapped passenger, “I wouldn't care to be in the engine-cab on a night like this!”—or some similar expression. All the more reason then that we should remember with gratitude the work of the nation-builders of yesterday and today.

        
You may halt your car on the crest of some saddle in South Westland, from whence the outlook is so vividly beautiful as to almost justify the use of that much overworked adjective “wonderful.” Your companion, if his tastes lie that way, may suggest, “Great bit of engineering?” Undoubtedly, but more, though, than engineering. Maybe, men have died so that canted curves and ordered roads should enhance your enjoyment of the lush loveliness through which your highway winds.

        
Turning from the still, clear cold of the snowfields into the welcome shelter, of, say, the Chancellor or Almer huts, it is the most natural thing in the world to recognise the enterprise which prompted the Sullivans and Grahams to establish these amenities. To them the credit is due—but spare an appreciative thought for the lads who packed in the material, sixty pounds to a load, day after day, in order that you might savour your spaghetti on toast and asparagus sandwiches with that added appetite which the mountain air provokes.

        
To know these men is to respect them and admire them for their work and progressive outlook. The old-time navvy, with his blue flannel, his mole-skins and clay pipe is as extinct as the moa, but he made some good roads and some excellent railroads in his time. His place in the scheme of things is filled by a well setup youngster in cord trousers and khaki shirt. If you visit
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his camp he will offer you a weekl paper to look at while he boils the billy and switches on the wireless. He will, if you care, engage you in discussion upon any of the burning issues of the day, give you chapter and verse in support of the opinions he holds so firmly. Should you crave amusement, he will place at your disposal Australia's national game. If you lean towards sport he will take you out on the local links, and, in a fast increasing percentage, keep you fully occupied. In short, he is an allround man.

        
With other ancient landmarks of the back of beyond have gone the “humpies,” each bearing the stamp of its owner-builder's rugged individuality. Like the deep-thatched cottages of England's West Country, they made up in artistic effect what they lacked in comfort—and they were picturesque in their day and generation. On the major jobs today, however, they are replaced by miniature townships, on the lesser undertakings by small base camps whence the men are conveyed to their jobs by lorries.
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Mechanisation has done much to ameliorate the lot of those whose work is done in out-of-the-way places. In the bad old times the day's work consisted of alternately filling and emptying a barrow—and it is necessary to have a turn at that to realise how soon it becomes soul-destroying. The boast of the individual employed used to be “the amount of material 
I can shift in a day.” The talk of his lineal descendant of these days is of “the yardage shifted on 
our section last month.” The “wheel-barrow complex” has been displaced by the collective outlook, which in its turn makes for efficiency, comfort and mental uplift.

        
The dear old lady smilingly approached the tobacconist with: “I want some cigarette tobacco for my son.” “Certainly, Madam,” said the tobacconist, “what kind would you like?” “Oh, I forget its name,” replied the old lady, “but it's the tobacco my son says nearly everybody's smoking now.” The tobacconist smiled. “Then this will be it,” he said, handing over a tin of Riverhead Gold. “That, Madam,” he continued, “is the finest cigarette tobacco money can buy. It's quite harmless, too, because being toasted by a special process, it's practically free from nicotine.” The old lady beamed. “I am sure that must be the tobacco my son wants,” she said, “I suppose you sell a lot of it?” “Any amount,” replied the tobacconist, “you see it's everybody's favourite.” Well pleased, the old lady smilingly departed. River-head Gold, as all who “roll their own” know, is one of the five famous toasted brands: Riverhead Gold, Desert Gold, Cavendish, Navy Cut No. 3 (Bulldog), and Cut Plug No. 10 (Bullshead). As several worthless imitations are about —be careful when you buy.
*


        
It is difficult in the space available for this article to do justice to the subject of it. I have foregathered with him in all quarters of the world; in the estaminets and “other places where they sing” in Northern France; in forecastles of freighters; in the rolling mills on the Potrero in ‘Frisco; and in divers jobs in New Zealand from the Bluff to the North Cape, and I have always found him a man to tie to. His aptitude to avail himself of opportunities has never been more clearly illustrated than it is today.

        
They are the people who make it possible for you to travel in comfort whilst you are appreciating the lavish scenic glories of New Zealand. Judge them by their job.
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“Coronation Scot” in America
        

        
One of the outstanding advertising activities of the Home railways this year was the shipping to America of the L.M. & S. “Coronation Scot” locomotive and train, which toured some 3,000 miles over the United States before exhibition at the New York World's Fair. The train was dispatched from Southhampton to Baltimore towards the end of January, and after being assembled in the Baltimore and Ohio Railroad shops, the American tour commenced on 21st March. The train is formed of the following vehicles, in their order from the locomotive: — corridor first - class brake coach; corridor first-class coach; corridor first-class lounge with cocktail bar; first-class diner; kitchen-car; third-class diner; first-class sleeper; and club saloon. The sleeping-car is not a normal part of the “Coronation Scot” (a daytime service), but is included to illustrate modern British sleeping-car design. The locomotive hauling the “Coronation Scot” throughout its American tour is No. 6,220 Coronation, built at Crewe in 1937. Both the engine and train are fully streamlined. Americans have very pleasant recollections of the tour of the L.M. & S. “Royal Scot” through the Eastern States in 1933. From the publicity viewpoint, this tour proved an enormous success. This latest visitor from across the Atlantic, the beautiful “Coronation Scot” train of 1939, has proved, likewise, a successful publicity venture.
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Among The Books

 A Literary Page or Two
          
        

        

          
(By 
“
Shibli Bagarag.“)
        

        

          

It is fitting that such a book as “The Farmer's Wife” should appear during centennial year because it is a sincere and distinguished piece of writing in praise of New Zealand soil. The writer of “The Farmer's Wife” is Mrs. Ann Earncliff Brown, one who knows the soil as well as any farmer's wife, for she confesses she has never pierced its mystery. The joys and the sqrrows of farming during many years in both islands have been experienced in large measure by Mrs. Brown, and surely the harvest she has reaped for our benefit—the harvest of beautifully strung words is a rich one. Her word pictures are as simple and as beautiful as a daisy chain, yet here and there are richer colours. Occasionally her sentences are close to prose poems; she has her own felicitous choice of words. Will I be bold enough to place her as a New Zealand Mary Webb—that is in her verbal outpourings in appreciation of Nature? Well, hardly the sombre orchestration of words of the Shrop-shire writer—more of the simple pastorale—though surely a suitable melody to be heard from a farmer's wife.

          
In her book Mrs. Brown turns over the simple calendar of happenings of farm life and tells of them with that charm that only a woman of cultured expression can give. We open the book in spring and we hear and see the trembling of Nature's curtain. Yet, while telling of the glories of Nature, our farmer's wife has her feet firmly planted on the soil and turns ever and anon to tell us of practical things, even of the products of a super mechanical age. As we journey on to summer we meet the farmer himself, and Martha, the big-souled country woman, and others of the household. The author glances from the kitchen table, to mention a recipe or two, and looks through the window at the ripening fields, at the flowers, crops, fruit and animals. These beautiful things of Nature come unobtrusively into her recital. An apt quotation adds colour to the story, a snatch of dialogue, or some philosophic observation from the writer herself. So we journey on through the four seasons living the life, of the farmer's wife, loving it, sorrowing with her and smiling with her.

          
The book is a gracious and charming tribute in words to the wonderful woman who has helped to make this country what it is today.

          
Whitcombe and Tombs have given the book a worthy format, and reproduced the illustrations in a way to display their full artistic value.

          
* * *

          
And now for another New Zealand book of a totally different nature. We are about to leave the select library atmosphere and enter a small news-agent's shop and snap up for a train journey a paper-backed book of gaudy coloured cover—” Outside the Law in New Zealand,” by Charles Belton. Until recently the author was a detective, and resigned with the intention of entering the political arena. The story he tells is an interesting one. He has written over fifty chapters covering as many aspects of a police constable and detective's routine. Opium dens, gambling raids, murderers, thieves and the like provide plenty of incident. Considering it is a paper-back, the publication is well-bound and clearly printed by the Gisborne Publishing Company.
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“Association Copies” of New Zealand books have not yet come into their own in this country. By an “association copy” I mean a book autographed by, or accompanied by a letter or with a bookplate attached belonging to the author. The term “association copy” might also be extended as containing the signature or inscription of some outstanding figure contemporaneous with publication of the book. For instance, I regard as an “association copy” a bibliographic treasure of which, recently, I became the possessor—a copy of Kirk's “Forest Flora of New Zealand,” signed by Richard John Seddon and presented to the Bishop of Salisbury.

          
To my mind a worthwhile book is infinitely more pleasurable to read and to handle when it contains the signature of the writer or that of some notability of the period. Yet, at book auction sales in this country I notice that there is very little excitement when it is announced that a book is to be offered containing the signature of, say, Sir George Grey, William Pember Reeves, Wakefield or possibly Bracken. In other parts of the world, autographed or “association copies” are treated almost as objects of reverence. However, it is satisfactory to observe that interest in New Zealand literature, particularly the books of the last century, is steadily growing and with it will come an increased regard for “association copies.”

        

        

          

            
Reviews.
          

          
Must Australia Fight?” by Ion L. Idriess (Angus & Robertson, Sydney) must attract much attention on this side of the world with the international situation as it is. Idriess is an Anzac, and as most of us know has a facile pen, a sound, practical mind, and a keen sense of observation. He is well fitted, therefore, to discuss the pros and cons of Australia's danger and comparative unpreparedness. In his foreword he
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states: “This book is written simply because our country may be in danger and in the hope that some suggestion written here may help us both in peace and war.” The book discusses the various methods of possible attack and of defence; the navy's part; the many aspects of a big war; preparedness for war; and the manifold aspects of the problems Australia may have to face. The New Zealand aspect of the question is also introduced, and in this connection Idriess makes some interesting observations.

          
* * *

          
“The Cruise of the Raider Wolf,” by Roy Alexander (Angus & Robertson, Sydney) is one of the most interesting books I have read. The German raider 
Wolf provided reams of copy during and after the Great War. This is the first complete and connected account of the amazing exploits of the raider. Here is the story of happenings at sea, on a par, almost, with Max Pemberton's “The Iron Pirate.” The master of the 
Wolf, Captain Nerger will go down in history on a plane equal almost to Drake or Jean Bart. Fitted out with the greatest secrecy the 
Wolf left Germany in November, 1916, and returned to Keil Harbour in February, 1918, in a leaking, battered condition. During the interval Captain Nerger had sailed his ship over 64,000 miles of warridden seas and by gunfire, mines and bombs had sunk 135,000 tons of shipping. The author was a wireless operator on a New Zealand 'Frisco ship, one of the 
Wolf's victims. In company with some hundreds of prisoners taken from vessels that were victims of the raider, Alexander had a “close-up” of the Wolf's wonderful adventurings. The horrors of the prison hold, the terrors
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of mine laying, the sinking of vessel after vessel, visits to desert islands, hair-breadth escapes from passing cruisers are some of the incidents of the voyage. The mine-laying in New Zealand waters provides a strong local interest. Captain Nerger is revealed as a brave and resourceful skipper and comparatively kind to his several hundred prisoners. The book is one of the most interesting true life stories ever penned.

          
* * *

          
“Larapinta,” by R. B. Plowman (Angus & Robertson, Sydney) is the story of an ultra modern city girl whose character is remoulded into a lovable type by her transfer from the city to the back country of Australia. It leaves the thought that many another pert metropolitan miss might be remade by a course of training in rural self-reliance. Beth Forbes, an Adelaide typiste, is so anxious to squeeze the last atom of excitement into life that her health suffers in consequence. She is threatened with consumption and ordered by her doctor to the country. Much against her selfish inclinations, she leaves on a long holiday in the Macdonnell Ranges. On a large cattle station there she is transformed into a womanly woman and finds her heart's desire. The author's love of the Australia back country inspires him to many colourful word pictures of the bush.

          
* * *

          
“Call to the Winds,” by Captain P. G. Taylor (Angus & Robertson, Sydney) completes the trilogy of the air, written by this great airman and fine writer. Captain Taylor has a flair for recreating in words the exciting experiences he has been through with such super airmen as Smithy and Ulm. This latest book, the earlier ones were “Pacific Flight” and 
“Vh-Hxx,” tells the story of the all but disastrous flight of “Smithy,” Stannage and the author in May, 1935, when they embarked on their “Jubilee Mail” adventure. It will be remembered that on that occasion the Southern Cross struck trouble when some five hundred miles out from Sydney en route for New Zealand. One of the propellers was forced out of action through a broken exhaust. The “Cross” had to turn about and endeavour to make Australia, the while Smithy
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gave the order to dump everything except the mail. With almost miraculous manipulation by Smithy the 'plane limps back on its return journey. Then the oil pressure drops and to avert certain tragedy Captain Taylor performs the almost incredible feat of transferring oil from the starboard engine, which is out of action, to the port tank. In spite of his heroic efforts the mails have to be dumped. This drama of the air is described in breath-taking fashion by Captain Taylor who lives over the happening once more in a fashion so vivid that he carries his readers with him. Included in the book are accounts of a series of interesting flights undertaken by the author for the 
Sydney Morning Herald. The volume is well illustrated.

          
* * *

        

        

          

            
Notes.
          

          
A few books by New Zealand writers due here by the time these notes go to press: “Roumania and the European Crisis,” by Hector Bolitho. “Present Without Leave,” by D'Arcy Cresswell (due from Cassell). “An Empire Prepared, a Study of the Defence Potentialities of Greater Britain,” by Donald Cowie (Cassell).
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In a Land Flowing with Milk and Honey

            
          

          

            

              
By 
Joyce West
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In Tauranga it is the season of oranges. They hang on their round green trees like golden globes decorating candlelit Christmas trees. You see them glowing against the blue winter sky upon odd street corners, in the clipped shrubberies of formal gardens. You see them in serried rows in the neatly-raked orchards, the thin-skinned golden navel, and that queen of all citrus fruits, the New Zealand grape-fruit, a great bright globe as big as your two fists, dripping with juice and all the bitter-sweetness of sunny winter days.

          
It is the time of the lemon harvest. Through the brief, still, sunny days, the pickers are busy; the piled boxes of pale-yellow fruit go out from the orchards; in the dim fragrant interior of the big Government sheds on Morris Street the graders and packers work at full pressure; the motor-lorries roll up, and carry away thousands upon thousands of finished cases, stamped, and ready for the market.

          
For in Tauranga these months are no time of grey days and colourless countryside.

          
Winter is ushered in with a blaze of trumpets, the fanfare of scarlet of the tropical poinsettia. In every sheltered garden down Cameron Road and the Avenues, you see great clumps of the flaunting scarlet bracts, high above a man's head, as gallant as an army with banners.

          
The days are short, but the leaves, clinging late, hang like golden coins against the blue of the clear-washed sky. The great heads of the Phoenix palms hang motionless, bunched with yellow berries. It is the windless season of the year, and the estuaries which lie alongside the town shine like


[image: Taurangra is noted for its citrus fruits.]
Taurangra is noted for its citrus fruits.


blue satin in the sunlight. There is the sweetness of burning Jeaves in the air, and the hills behind the town are painted with a brush of purple, distinct in every detail.

          
It is the time of the persimmon, that strange perverse tree which hangs its golden fruit like fairy apples upon bare grey boughs against the sky. On great brown tangled vines, the Chinese gooseberry is ripening. Its fruit is brown and oval, with a thick hairy skin; the interior is ice-green, custard-flavoured, at once sharp and sweet.

          
You may still gather your fill of passion-fruit, for there has been no frost. Their purple skins are wrinkled and dusty; cut them open and they are a study in colour, golden juice and black seeds against the rose-veined white silk of the close-clinging lining. The banana passion fruit is yellow.
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shaped like a torpedo, sweet as honey and cloying as a melon.

          
Tree-tomatoes are ready, salmon-yellow and purple, oval as an egg, dangling on their tall, great-leafed plants. They look like salads, astringent and appetising, and like chutneys, brown and sweet, with spice and sugar and raisins. On the ground, ready for jam, the Cape gooseberries lie, yellow and ripe in their little dry brown-lantern cases. The fruit of the feijoa is ripe, that strange green-and-silver shrub with its showy, red-stemmed blossom. The fruit is small and perfumed, and tastes of pineapple. Guavas weigh down their bushes with their prodigal crop of wine-dark berries, ready for the glowing crimson jelly with its sharp characteristic tang.

          
Now oranges ripen, and the grape-fruit gathers sweetness. All through the town, the rose and crimson of the rhododendron glows like a leaping fire. The azalea Mollis follows it, in a stately harmony of old-gold and copper and brazen-yellow. Soon it will be the time of the pink-and-white oleanders, and the flowering cherries heavy with gracious blossom. Roses, which have never ceased to bloom, are coming to full beauty. The first plum is ready in November, the 
prunus pissardi, that purple-foliaged, ornamental tree, with its small, dark, almond-flavoured fruit so mouth-watering in pies. Then come strawberries, round and red, heaped in their chips, freshly-gathered from the strawberry gardens back in the hills. Christmas plums are red-and-yellow, and the Christmas peach ripens, pink-cheeked, and dripping with sweetness. Early apples are ready, and the pageant of summer has begun.

          
The pohutukawas have long been crimson along the beaches. Through the town the Bougainvilia flaunts its royal purple. Early in the New Year blossoms that loveliest of all flowering trees, the Jacaranda, with its clear-cut lacy foliage and heavenly-blue blossoms dancing against the sky.

          
Roses go on and on, and in the orchards, the nectarines ripen red as
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velvet and white as silk, and the coppery gold of the apricots burns deeper under the heat of the sun. Tomato plants sag upon the ground exhausted by their own prodigality.

          
The season is at the full of bearing. All day long the mowers whirr in the hayfields, and the horses at the sweeps toil across the sun-bleached stubble. Harvest moons hang full and red through the dim haze of far bush burns. The apple orchards are full of cider and sweetness; drunken bees feast in the grass. Smoky purple plums ripen, and the golden-fleshed preserving peaches. Russet-skinned pears are ready, and the big pale-yellow, astringent quinces. Purple figs hang in languidly-sweet clusters. Grapes have reached maturity, and the heavy bunches, misty with bloom, drag down their prodigal vines.

          
Melons are ready; the hard-rinded water-melon, beloved of children, as pink and white as ice-cream; the golden rock-melon with its odd wrinkled skin and cloying sweetness; the pie-melon ready to be turned into gingered and amber-clear preserve. The sprawling vines are dragged about by slate-blue and golden pumpkins, by good yellow ironbarks, and striped green marrows. Cucumbers are ready for gathering, long and curled and green, and the round little apple cucumbers, white and cold and juicy. On their clinging rampant vines, the chokos are ripening, those strange prickly ovals, like seaurchins, and fruit and vegetable in one.

          
So autumn passes, lingeringly, the nights lengthen, and copper colours the English trees, slowly, reluctantly, so that the leaves may still be green when the first spring flowers star the gardens, and violets are in bloom.
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It is fitting that such a book as “The Farmer's Wife” should appear during centennial year because it is a sincere and distinguished piece of writing in praise of New Zealand soil. The writer of “The Farmer's Wife” is Mrs. Ann Earncliff Brown, one who knows the soil as well as any farmer's wife, for she confesses she has never pierced its mystery. The joys and the sqrrows of farming during many years in both islands have been experienced in large measure by Mrs. Brown, and surely the harvest she has reaped for our benefit—the harvest of beautifully strung words is a rich one. Her word pictures are as simple and as beautiful as a daisy chain, yet here and there are richer colours. Occasionally her sentences are close to prose poems; she has her own felicitous choice of words. Will I be bold enough to place her as a New Zealand Mary Webb—that is in her verbal outpourings in appreciation of Nature? Well, hardly the sombre orchestration of words of the Shrop-shire writer—more of the simple pastorale—though surely a suitable melody to be heard from a farmer's wife.

          
In her book Mrs. Brown turns over the simple calendar of happenings of farm life and tells of them with that charm that only a woman of cultured expression can give. We open the book in spring and we hear and see the trembling of Nature's curtain. Yet, while telling of the glories of Nature, our farmer's wife has her feet firmly planted on the soil and turns ever and anon to tell us of practical things, even of the products of a super mechanical age. As we journey on to summer we meet the farmer himself, and Martha, the big-souled country woman, and others of the household. The author glances from the kitchen table, to mention a recipe or two, and looks through the window at the ripening fields, at the flowers, crops, fruit and animals. These beautiful things of Nature come unobtrusively into her recital. An apt quotation adds colour to the story, a snatch of dialogue, or some philosophic observation from the writer herself. So we journey on through the four seasons living the life, of the farmer's wife, loving it, sorrowing with her and smiling with her.

          
The book is a gracious and charming tribute in words to the wonderful woman who has helped to make this country what it is today.

          
Whitcombe and Tombs have given the book a worthy format, and reproduced the illustrations in a way to display their full artistic value.

          
* * *

          
And now for another New Zealand book of a totally different nature. We are about to leave the select library atmosphere and enter a small news-agent's shop and snap up for a train journey a paper-backed book of gaudy coloured cover—” Outside the Law in New Zealand,” by Charles Belton. Until recently the author was a detective, and resigned with the intention of entering the political arena. The story he tells is an interesting one. He has written over fifty chapters covering as many aspects of a police constable and detective's routine. Opium dens, gambling raids, murderers, thieves and the like provide plenty of incident. Considering it is a paper-back, the publication is well-bound and clearly printed by the Gisborne Publishing Company.
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“Association Copies” of New Zealand books have not yet come into their own in this country. By an “association copy” I mean a book autographed by, or accompanied by a letter or with a bookplate attached belonging to the author. The term “association copy” might also be extended as containing the signature or inscription of some outstanding figure contemporaneous with publication of the book. For instance, I regard as an “association copy” a bibliographic treasure of which, recently, I became the possessor—a copy of Kirk's “Forest Flora of New Zealand,” signed by Richard John Seddon and presented to the Bishop of Salisbury.

          
To my mind a worthwhile book is infinitely more pleasurable to read and to handle when it contains the signature of the writer or that of some notability of the period. Yet, at book auction sales in this country I notice that there is very little excitement when it is announced that a book is to be offered containing the signature of, say, Sir George Grey, William Pember Reeves, Wakefield or possibly Bracken. In other parts of the world, autographed or “association copies” are treated almost as objects of reverence. However, it is satisfactory to observe that interest in New Zealand literature, particularly the books of the last century, is steadily growing and with it will come an increased regard for “association copies.”
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Reviews.
          

          
Must Australia Fight?” by Ion L. Idriess (Angus & Robertson, Sydney) must attract much attention on this side of the world with the international situation as it is. Idriess is an Anzac, and as most of us know has a facile pen, a sound, practical mind, and a keen sense of observation. He is well fitted, therefore, to discuss the pros and cons of Australia's danger and comparative unpreparedness. In his foreword he
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states: “This book is written simply because our country may be in danger and in the hope that some suggestion written here may help us both in peace and war.” The book discusses the various methods of possible attack and of defence; the navy's part; the many aspects of a big war; preparedness for war; and the manifold aspects of the problems Australia may have to face. The New Zealand aspect of the question is also introduced, and in this connection Idriess makes some interesting observations.

          
* * *

          
“The Cruise of the Raider Wolf,” by Roy Alexander (Angus & Robertson, Sydney) is one of the most interesting books I have read. The German raider 
Wolf provided reams of copy during and after the Great War. This is the first complete and connected account of the amazing exploits of the raider. Here is the story of happenings at sea, on a par, almost, with Max Pemberton's “The Iron Pirate.” The master of the 
Wolf, Captain Nerger will go down in history on a plane equal almost to Drake or Jean Bart. Fitted out with the greatest secrecy the 
Wolf left Germany in November, 1916, and returned to Keil Harbour in February, 1918, in a leaking, battered condition. During the interval Captain Nerger had sailed his ship over 64,000 miles of warridden seas and by gunfire, mines and bombs had sunk 135,000 tons of shipping. The author was a wireless operator on a New Zealand 'Frisco ship, one of the 
Wolf's victims. In company with some hundreds of prisoners taken from vessels that were victims of the raider, Alexander had a “close-up” of the Wolf's wonderful adventurings. The horrors of the prison hold, the terrors
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of mine laying, the sinking of vessel after vessel, visits to desert islands, hair-breadth escapes from passing cruisers are some of the incidents of the voyage. The mine-laying in New Zealand waters provides a strong local interest. Captain Nerger is revealed as a brave and resourceful skipper and comparatively kind to his several hundred prisoners. The book is one of the most interesting true life stories ever penned.

          
* * *

          
“Larapinta,” by R. B. Plowman (Angus & Robertson, Sydney) is the story of an ultra modern city girl whose character is remoulded into a lovable type by her transfer from the city to the back country of Australia. It leaves the thought that many another pert metropolitan miss might be remade by a course of training in rural self-reliance. Beth Forbes, an Adelaide typiste, is so anxious to squeeze the last atom of excitement into life that her health suffers in consequence. She is threatened with consumption and ordered by her doctor to the country. Much against her selfish inclinations, she leaves on a long holiday in the Macdonnell Ranges. On a large cattle station there she is transformed into a womanly woman and finds her heart's desire. The author's love of the Australia back country inspires him to many colourful word pictures of the bush.

          
* * *

          
“Call to the Winds,” by Captain P. G. Taylor (Angus & Robertson, Sydney) completes the trilogy of the air, written by this great airman and fine writer. Captain Taylor has a flair for recreating in words the exciting experiences he has been through with such super airmen as Smithy and Ulm. This latest book, the earlier ones were “Pacific Flight” and 
“Vh-Hxx,” tells the story of the all but disastrous flight of “Smithy,” Stannage and the author in May, 1935, when they embarked on their “Jubilee Mail” adventure. It will be remembered that on that occasion the Southern Cross struck trouble when some five hundred miles out from Sydney en route for New Zealand. One of the propellers was forced out of action through a broken exhaust. The “Cross” had to turn about and endeavour to make Australia, the while Smithy
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gave the order to dump everything except the mail. With almost miraculous manipulation by Smithy the 'plane limps back on its return journey. Then the oil pressure drops and to avert certain tragedy Captain Taylor performs the almost incredible feat of transferring oil from the starboard engine, which is out of action, to the port tank. In spite of his heroic efforts the mails have to be dumped. This drama of the air is described in breath-taking fashion by Captain Taylor who lives over the happening once more in a fashion so vivid that he carries his readers with him. Included in the book are accounts of a series of interesting flights undertaken by the author for the 
Sydney Morning Herald. The volume is well illustrated.

          
* * *
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Notes.
          

          
A few books by New Zealand writers due here by the time these notes go to press: “Roumania and the European Crisis,” by Hector Bolitho. “Present Without Leave,” by D'Arcy Cresswell (due from Cassell). “An Empire Prepared, a Study of the Defence Potentialities of Greater Britain,” by Donald Cowie (Cassell).
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In Tauranga it is the season of oranges. They hang on their round green trees like golden globes decorating candlelit Christmas trees. You see them glowing against the blue winter sky upon odd street corners, in the clipped shrubberies of formal gardens. You see them in serried rows in the neatly-raked orchards, the thin-skinned golden navel, and that queen of all citrus fruits, the New Zealand grape-fruit, a great bright globe as big as your two fists, dripping with juice and all the bitter-sweetness of sunny winter days.

          
It is the time of the lemon harvest. Through the brief, still, sunny days, the pickers are busy; the piled boxes of pale-yellow fruit go out from the orchards; in the dim fragrant interior of the big Government sheds on Morris Street the graders and packers work at full pressure; the motor-lorries roll up, and carry away thousands upon thousands of finished cases, stamped, and ready for the market.

          
For in Tauranga these months are no time of grey days and colourless countryside.

          
Winter is ushered in with a blaze of trumpets, the fanfare of scarlet of the tropical poinsettia. In every sheltered garden down Cameron Road and the Avenues, you see great clumps of the flaunting scarlet bracts, high above a man's head, as gallant as an army with banners.

          
The days are short, but the leaves, clinging late, hang like golden coins against the blue of the clear-washed sky. The great heads of the Phoenix palms hang motionless, bunched with yellow berries. It is the windless season of the year, and the estuaries which lie alongside the town shine like
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blue satin in the sunlight. There is the sweetness of burning Jeaves in the air, and the hills behind the town are painted with a brush of purple, distinct in every detail.

          
It is the time of the persimmon, that strange perverse tree which hangs its golden fruit like fairy apples upon bare grey boughs against the sky. On great brown tangled vines, the Chinese gooseberry is ripening. Its fruit is brown and oval, with a thick hairy skin; the interior is ice-green, custard-flavoured, at once sharp and sweet.

          
You may still gather your fill of passion-fruit, for there has been no frost. Their purple skins are wrinkled and dusty; cut them open and they are a study in colour, golden juice and black seeds against the rose-veined white silk of the close-clinging lining. The banana passion fruit is yellow.
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shaped like a torpedo, sweet as honey and cloying as a melon.

          
Tree-tomatoes are ready, salmon-yellow and purple, oval as an egg, dangling on their tall, great-leafed plants. They look like salads, astringent and appetising, and like chutneys, brown and sweet, with spice and sugar and raisins. On the ground, ready for jam, the Cape gooseberries lie, yellow and ripe in their little dry brown-lantern cases. The fruit of the feijoa is ripe, that strange green-and-silver shrub with its showy, red-stemmed blossom. The fruit is small and perfumed, and tastes of pineapple. Guavas weigh down their bushes with their prodigal crop of wine-dark berries, ready for the glowing crimson jelly with its sharp characteristic tang.

          
Now oranges ripen, and the grape-fruit gathers sweetness. All through the town, the rose and crimson of the rhododendron glows like a leaping fire. The azalea Mollis follows it, in a stately harmony of old-gold and copper and brazen-yellow. Soon it will be the time of the pink-and-white oleanders, and the flowering cherries heavy with gracious blossom. Roses, which have never ceased to bloom, are coming to full beauty. The first plum is ready in November, the 
prunus pissardi, that purple-foliaged, ornamental tree, with its small, dark, almond-flavoured fruit so mouth-watering in pies. Then come strawberries, round and red, heaped in their chips, freshly-gathered from the strawberry gardens back in the hills. Christmas plums are red-and-yellow, and the Christmas peach ripens, pink-cheeked, and dripping with sweetness. Early apples are ready, and the pageant of summer has begun.

          
The pohutukawas have long been crimson along the beaches. Through the town the Bougainvilia flaunts its royal purple. Early in the New Year blossoms that loveliest of all flowering trees, the Jacaranda, with its clear-cut lacy foliage and heavenly-blue blossoms dancing against the sky.

          
Roses go on and on, and in the orchards, the nectarines ripen red as
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velvet and white as silk, and the coppery gold of the apricots burns deeper under the heat of the sun. Tomato plants sag upon the ground exhausted by their own prodigality.

          
The season is at the full of bearing. All day long the mowers whirr in the hayfields, and the horses at the sweeps toil across the sun-bleached stubble. Harvest moons hang full and red through the dim haze of far bush burns. The apple orchards are full of cider and sweetness; drunken bees feast in the grass. Smoky purple plums ripen, and the golden-fleshed preserving peaches. Russet-skinned pears are ready, and the big pale-yellow, astringent quinces. Purple figs hang in languidly-sweet clusters. Grapes have reached maturity, and the heavy bunches, misty with bloom, drag down their prodigal vines.

          
Melons are ready; the hard-rinded water-melon, beloved of children, as pink and white as ice-cream; the golden rock-melon with its odd wrinkled skin and cloying sweetness; the pie-melon ready to be turned into gingered and amber-clear preserve. The sprawling vines are dragged about by slate-blue and golden pumpkins, by good yellow ironbarks, and striped green marrows. Cucumbers are ready for gathering, long and curled and green, and the round little apple cucumbers, white and cold and juicy. On their clinging rampant vines, the chokos are ripening, those strange prickly ovals, like seaurchins, and fruit and vegetable in one.

          
So autumn passes, lingeringly, the nights lengthen, and copper colours the English trees, slowly, reluctantly, so that the leaves may still be green when the first spring flowers star the gardens, and violets are in bloom.
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Perpetrated and illustrated by 

Ken Alexander.

        

        

          

Man himself is an invention. Sometimes we are tempted to believe him an invention of the devil; at others merely a masticatory mechanism; and then we get glimpses of a finer function which seems to suggest some useful purpose in the engine-house of creation.

          
Being an invention himself it is not unnatural that he should be bitten by the bug.

          
Necessity may be the mother of Invention, but Inquisitiveness is the father. If altruists are the salt of the earth, inventors are the pepper. It is they who have pepped up progress until it has jibbed and kicked them.

          
From the time man was patented, inventors have pushed their noses into the unexplored potentialities of Gadgetry, and have wrested therefrom the secrets of Unlikelihood.

          
Inventors do not invent because they ache to improve man's lot, but because they are the victims of insensate ingenuity which manifests itself in gad-getry or bankruptcy, or both. For the path of progress is strewn with the financial bones of inventors whose ingenuity has not been capable of extending from horse-power to horse sense. Which explains why the inventors of the most successful inventions are not always the most successful inventors.

        

        

          
Invention and Intervention.

          
Some of the most involved inventions have returned their creators less than the cost of headache powders, while many of the gadgets anyone could have thought of, but didn't, have promoted their creators from porridge to peerage. It is said that the man who put the permanent wave into hair-pins died most expensively, murmuring the words of the song: “I love the silver in my mother's hair,” whilst the pioneer of celluloid did a fade-out with no box-office returns. But you can't keep a good inventor down—even when he blows himself up.

          
Many inventions are quite good, but do the right thing at the wrong time, as proved by the inventor who knocked at the gate of Heaven one morning.

          
“What's your profession?” asked Peter.

          
“I'm an inventor,” replied the new arrival.

          
“What did you invent?” queried Peter.

          
“I invented a new explosive,” replied the applicant.

          
“Was it a success?” asked Peter.

          
“Success? Well—I'm here, aren't I?” said the inventor.

          
Also there is the case of Willie, who
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cut his milk teeth on the teething ring of Gadgetry:—

          

            
Ever since his early youth


            
When he cut his pristine tooth,


            
It was clearly evident


            
Little Willie would invent.


            
Noseyness, 'twas very plain,


            
Influenced the infant's brain.


            
Willie, from an early date,


            
Hastened to investigate


            
In a spirit of aplomb


            
Every strange phenomenon.


            
As he grew, his natural bent,


            
Led to wild experiment,


            
Such as how the soup would taste Mixed with father's shaving paste.


            
Whether gas is Willie-proof.


            
Solved by blowing off the roof.


            
Later, as ambition grew,


            
Willie wrecked the bathroom, too.


            
Willie, in his thirteenth year,


            
Proving an explosive flair,


            
Made a rocket, half in play,


            
On the eve of Guy Fawkes day.


            
When he set it off—adieu!—


            
Little Willie went up, too.
          

        

        
        



          
Domestic Disaster.

          
Of all inventors the home inventor is the most disastrous. He is the terror of his wife and his insurance company. The labour-saving devices he invents usually rear up and smite him and his. Whenever his wife detects him contemplating any part of the house with the brooding look inventors always wear, she packs up and goes home to mother for the duration of the attack.

          
I knew some people who bought a house from an inventor and who were forced to apply for a “stay of aspirations,” or a “nolle nilly nolle,” or something equally expensive, in order to escape the consequences.

          
When they pulled out the bath plug, a metal towel arm flew out of the wall and hit them below the belt. When they poked the fire, a jet of coal squirted down the chimney accompanied by a load of soot. The milkman became tangled in a burglar alarm, and sued for damages on account of the iron ball which fell on him out of a trapdoor in the verandah ceiling. The first time the telephone rang, the patent call-recorder sent the electric stove up in a sheet of flame. The automatic shoe-scraper ran amuck and bit off the new owner's big toe. The wife fell through a trap-door into the garage below. The gaseconomiser back-fired and sent the meter through the roof. Finally, when the patent fire extinguisher set the house alight, they decided that the flame of genius was too incendiary.

        

        

          
Scope for Genius.

          
Much has been invented, but there are yet a host of gadgets which would prove a boon and a blessing to suffering humanity. To take a few. There
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is a fortune awaiting the inventor of the non-skid eiderdown and the double-ended blanket which will cover the neck and the feet simultaneously. The boomerang collar stud is a crying necessity. It would not only reduce the danger of paternal blood pressure, but greatly improve the moral tone of the house. Some further suggestions are the automatically self-filling bottle, the folding motor-car for parking under the office table, the homing umbrella, the mating socks, the un-breakable rubber alarm clock which can be hurled across the bedroom without suffering injury, the mechanical office boy, the square egg, the skid-proof pea, the silent soup-spoon, the jumping hat which will spring on its owner even after a smoke concert; the squirtless grapefruit, the skidless soap, the soundless saxophone, barnacle buttons for trousers, the self-filling bank account, the climbing train ticket which will clamber out of its hiding place when called, the radio-directed lawn-mower worked from a deck-chair by buttons, ingrowing whiskers which can be bitten off to save shaving, self-latching evening collars that don't need a locksmith to get on and off, and self-starting typewriters in which to insert a sheet of paper at night and unship a completed article in the morning.

          

            

[image: ]
          

        

        

          
What Swat?

          
There is a sharp difference of opinion as to the most useful invention ever invented. Some hand it to the wheel; others favour the bottle. Certainly both have served to make the world go round. It is to be hoped that the invention of the gun will not make it go flat. Apropos of invention:—

          

            
Twinkle, twinkle little 'plane


            
How I wonder what we gain,


            
Up above the world so high


            
Dropping terror from the sky
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Of all inventors the home inventor is the most disastrous. He is the terror of his wife and his insurance company. The labour-saving devices he invents usually rear up and smite him and his. Whenever his wife detects him contemplating any part of the house with the brooding look inventors always wear, she packs up and goes home to mother for the duration of the attack.
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Much has been invented, but there are yet a host of gadgets which would prove a boon and a blessing to suffering humanity. To take a few. There
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is a fortune awaiting the inventor of the non-skid eiderdown and the double-ended blanket which will cover the neck and the feet simultaneously. The boomerang collar stud is a crying necessity. It would not only reduce the danger of paternal blood pressure, but greatly improve the moral tone of the house. Some further suggestions are the automatically self-filling bottle, the folding motor-car for parking under the office table, the homing umbrella, the mating socks, the un-breakable rubber alarm clock which can be hurled across the bedroom without suffering injury, the mechanical office boy, the square egg, the skid-proof pea, the silent soup-spoon, the jumping hat which will spring on its owner even after a smoke concert; the squirtless grapefruit, the skidless soap, the soundless saxophone, barnacle buttons for trousers, the self-filling bank account, the climbing train ticket which will clamber out of its hiding place when called, the radio-directed lawn-mower worked from a deck-chair by buttons, ingrowing whiskers which can be bitten off to save shaving, self-latching evening collars that don't need a locksmith to get on and off, and self-starting typewriters in which to insert a sheet of paper at night and unship a completed article in the morning.
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Left: Mr. A. Urquhart, who retired recently from the N.Z. Railways Dept., and (right) Mr. A. J. Levick, his successor.


        

        
Mr. A. Urquhart, who has occupied the position of Staff Superintendent in the Railways Department since 1931, and the dual position of Staff Super-intendent and General Inspector since 1935) and who has retired on superannuation after forty years' service, was met by a large gather-ing of administrative officers and Head Office staff. In presenting to Mr. Urquhart on behalf of the gathering a grandfather chiming clock, with a piece of plate for Mrs. Urquhart, Mr. G. H. Mackley, General Manager of Railways, who was supported by Messrs. E. Casey, Assistant General Manager, and H. Valentine, Second Assistant General Manager, made eulogistic references to Mr. Urquhart's career and his outstanding service to the Department, and extended to him and Mrs. Urquhart the good wishes of his fellow officers for a long and happy retirement.

        
Mr. Urquhart, who joined the Department in 1899, had exceptionally wide experience as stationmaster, relieving officer and train running officer in the Traffic Branch. Transferring to the Head Office of the Department in 1924, he was thereafter engaged on important administrative duties, leading to his appointment as Assistant Staff Superintendent in 1927, and followed by his advancement to the chief executive position on the staff administrative side in 1931.

        
Mr. Urquhart has taken an active part in the administration of the New Zealand Amateur Athletic Association and for some years was delegate to the Council.

        
Mr. A. J. Levick, who succeeds Mr. Urquhart as Staff Superintendent, was born in Carterton, Wairarapa, and began his career in the Railways Department in 1901 as a cadet at Pahiatua, where, and at various Hawke's Bay stations, he gained his early experience in general railway duties. He has occupied successively the positions of Relieving Officer, Transport and Train-running officer, Divisional Clerk, and is well-known in the King Country as Chief Clerk in the District Traffic Manager's Office, Ohakune Junction. In 1936, Mr. Levick was appointed Assistant Staff Superintendent. In that capacity he is widely known amongst railwaymen as the Department's Advocate before the Railways Appeal Board, a position which he has filled with marked ability, distinguished by tact, courtesy and impartiality. Possessed of a sympathetic disposition and a broad and humane outlook, Mr. Levick should prove admirably suited to his new position, and his promotion should meet with the sincere approbation of the staff of all grades throughout the Service.

        
In his spare time Mr. Levick derives pleasure and recreation on the golf links.
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By 
Helen

        

        

          

Today, child-birth is not an “illness” to be dreaded, but a natural function which any happily-married woman wishes to experience. Babies —to be, or already arrived—are very much in the foreground as a topic of interest when the “young marrieds” foregather. Witness the rather plain-tive paragraph in a letter from a young Canadian friend. “Those of my girl friends who haven't families already are expecting them in the near future. I think I'll get me a dog so I'll have something conversationally to contribute, and I can knit him a coat while the other girls are knitting.”

          
The present generation, through sane diet and habits of living, is well-fitted for motherhood. An active outdoor life has ensured that muscles, particularly those of the abdomen which will have to support the weight of the child, are of healthy tone. There has been no wearing of boned corsets to make muscles lazy and to press the body organs out of position.

        

        

          

            
The First Child
          

          

            
The utmost the modern girl will put up with in the way of body “restriction” is a light, unboned, sports corset.

            
Her diet is a sensible one, and, with very few changes, suitable for the period of pregnancy.

          

          

            
Suggestions for the Mother-to-be.

            
(1) See your doctor early. He will examine you thoroughly, and arrange for you to visit him periodically to check up on your health.

            
(2) Drink the juice of two oranges daily on rising. This early morning drink, incidentally, is of benefit to those who, through pressure caused by earlier wearing of stiff corsets, are subject to morning sickness.

            
(3) Simplify the diet, avoiding pastries and heavily-seasoned dishes. Eat plenty of uncooked fruit and green vegetables. Take at least a pint of milk daily, as a drink or in puddings. (The calcium content is essential for your own and baby's teeth). Cut down on meat, substituting fish (invaluable for iodine) twice a week, and a poached egg on another day.

            
Note the advice of J. B. S. Haldane, the biologist: “If you are an adult, and eat an orange every other day and liver once a week, you will probably get enough vitamins for most purposes, including some which you cannot yet buy from the chemist.”

            
Avoid late supper, particularly during the later months. Warm milk is a sleep-inducing bedtime drink.

            
If your diet is well-balanced you will find you are eating less than usual, rather than more. This is a good thing, showing that your system is receiving all that it needs. Also, your medical adviser will tell you that it is not in your interests to bear an over-weight child.

            
(4) Wear light, non-constricting clothes, hung from the shoulders. With a normally healthy woman there is no need of support. Your doctor will advise you if weak muscles or internal displacement require a belt.

            
If you wish to wear a skirt, have it hung from a bodice, and have the garment, bodice and all, made with a wide, adjustable wrap-over. As regards dress styles, the wrap-over at front or back is superior to adjustable pleats, which never sit so well when they have been adjusted.
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Shoes, of course, will be of the sensible variety, roomy and flat-heeled.

            
(5) Varicose veins are to be guarded against. If legs ache, stop what you are doing, and rest with the legs raised. You will save yourself a lot of future tiredness if you take care of your legs now. Some women sleep with the legs raised on a pillow, or with the ends of the bed raised on five-inch or six-inch wooden blocks.

            
No matter how well you are, a rest with the legs up is advisable after lunch. “Early to bed” is one of the best health rules.

            
(6) Strenuous exercise is not advisable. Golf and tennis, non-competitive, are possible for some during the first few months. Swimming is a fine exercise which may be continued until quite late. Walking, however, pursued conscientiously (up to three miles daily) is the only essential exercise. “Drill exercises” of certain kinds are advised for those who feel they are not getting sufficient activity otherwise.

            
Ordinary household duties can be carried on as usual, except that heavy lifting should be entirely avoided.

            
(7) It is important to supplement the natural elasticity of the skin by rubbing the front of the body with olive oil daily from the fifth month.

          

        

        

          

            
For Guest Rooms.
          

          

            
Unit Furniture.

            
Plan your furniture in advance, and then talk things over with your cabinet-maker. He will have new suggestions to offer, and will probably produce overseas trade catalogues to illustrate what he has in mind.

            
A clever idea for the house with two guest rooms is to build interchange-able furniture units. You can then put together a suite for a double room, or single rooms to suit either a man or a woman.

            
A two-drawered cheval dressing-table may be made more elaborate by placing a pedestal (lower cupboard, two drawers on top) at one end, or at both ends. Two single wardrobes become a unit when a chest of drawers is placed between them. You may prefer to link the man's wardrobe to his dressing-chest and the woman's to her dressing-table. A small dressing-mirror will be placed on the chest of drawers when it is moved into the room you are preparing for the bachelor. The dressing-chest thus remains for the married man.

            
The combinations are many and interesting—and you are always at liberty to replan your rooms to suit your mood or your guests.

            
Units must, of course, be of the simplest design, with no projections at the sides. Their attraction will lie in their good line and form, and in the beauty of the wood. An inlaid banding of contrasting wood forms a simple and effective decoration in the modern style.

          

          

            

              
Dressmaking Course.
            

            

              
The attention of readers is directed to page 
3 of this issue, on which appear particulars of a simplified dressmaking course.
            

          

        

        

          

Health Notes.


The Nose.

          
Teeth and skin reflect the care and attention given them, and the shape of the nose is also influenced by the diet in the formative years of childhood.

          
Children need large amounts of calcium and phosphorus. Without it they develop rickets and incidental weaknesses.

          
Sometimes the cartilage of the nose that separates the nostrils fails to toughen because of a lack of the needed minerals. The nose as a result often becomes one-sided and distorted.

          
Children can be safeguarded against bone softness and deformity with plenty of milk and orange juice.

          
Pastries, bread, biscuits and cake are poor in calcium, so before the child satisfies his or her appetite on these foods it is as well to see that the correct quota of milk and orange juice is provided.

          
Adenoids are traced to the deficiency in the diet of minerals and vitamins. Children are often given too much starch, sugar and fat foods, so they have not space for the proper amount of milk, fruits and vegetables that are so rich in the minerals and vitamins.

          
Too much starchy food will have a brightening effect on the nose of an adult. The nose becomes shiny and red, and all efforts to hide these blemishes will be unavailing. At the first change of temperature the nose becomes more or less of a beacon.

          
Sugar and starch, too, have an effect on the liver. If these foods are taken in excess over a long period they cause a slowing up in the liver's ability to work. This causes a congestion of the veins all over the body, and the nose “tells the world” of the trouble within.

        

        

          

Etiquette.


General Hints.

          

Olives.—Just pop them in your mouth and conceal the stone, first in your hand and then in a suitable receptable such as an ash-tray.

          

Forks.—These, either with or without a spoon, are used for eating sweets. A spoon should never be used alone, not even for such liquid-like foods as fruit-salad.

          

Leave-taking.—Protracted good-byes are a sign of lack of self-control.

          

Asparagus.—Asparagus is eaten with the fingers. The stalks should be picked up one at a time and held by the cut end. The tip should be dipped into the sauce or equivalent and then lifted in the air so that you can easily nibble the end—and as far up the stalk as you feel inclined.

          

Grapes.—It is usual to eat grapes with your fruit knife and fork when you are on your best behaviour. Pips can then be removed before you put the fruit into your mouth.

          

Cards.—The snappiest of invitation cards can be completely spoiled by bad writing and smudges.

          

Weddings.—Remember, at all weddings, as the bride goes so goes the party. If she is in formal bridal array and the groom in formal dress—whether the wedding is in the afternoon or evening—formal dress is like-wise worn by the bridal party and guests. If the bride wears an afternoon
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dress or suit, less formal dress for everybody is indicated.

          

Verbal Invitations.—In the case of a small informal house wedding the number of guests would be limited, and the invitations would properly be given verbally by the mother.

        

        

          

            
Recipes.
          

          

            
Cauliflower Custard.

            
Put cauliflower into piedish, then add pepper and salt. Make a custard without sugar and pour over cauliflower, and bake a golden brown or till custard is set.

          

          

            
Brawn.

            
One knuckle of veal boiled for three hours. One pound pork boiled till very tender. Sheep tongues well boiled. Cut up finely and put in liquid of veal knuckle. Season to taste.

          

          

            
Kedgeree.

            
One tin salmon, two cups boiled rice pat of butter, pepper and salt.

            
Put rice through a colander, put in saucepan with butter, pepper and salt. Break up salmon with a fork, put in saucepan with rice, and heat all thoroughly. Pile up coneshaped on hot dish and garnish with yolk of hard-boiled egg.

          

          

            
Orange Salad.

            
Cut oranges into squares and serve on lettuce leaves with mayonnaise dressing.

          

          

            
Fish and Bacon.

            
Cut raw fish into small pieces, put into piedish with layers of thinly cut onion and bacon, a tiny piece of ground mace, and dessertspoon of butter. Cover with breadcrumbs or white sauce and bake twenty to thirty minutes.

          

          

            
Anchovette Sandwiches.

            
Hard-boiled eggs and anchovette make delicious sandwiches, beaten well together with a little butter, pepper and salt to taste.

          

          

            
Gherkin and Sardine Rolls.

            
Cut thin brown bread and butter, place a small piece of gherkin and sardine on each piece and roll up.

          

          

            
Tasty Sandwiches.

            
With brown bread and butter, grated raw carrot sharpened with lemon juice makes refreshing sandwiches.

            
Mustard and cress over cream cheese on wholemeal bread and butter is popular with children.

          

          

            
Onion Pie.

            
Peel and slice four or five large onions. Butter a piedish and line with breadcrumbs. Then put a layer of onions chopped finely, seasoning with pepper and salt and some bits of butter. Proceed with alternate layers till dish is full. Have a layer of crumbs last. Pour over a cup of milk or good gravy and bake 1 1/2 hours.

          

          

            
Curried Crayfish with Boiled Rice.

            
One crayfish, 2 tablespoons butter, 1 tablespoon curry powder, 1 cup rice, 3 tablespoons flour, 1 teaspoon finely chopped onion, 3/4 pint hot white stock, 1 quart boiling water, salt as required.

            
Remove meat from crayfish. Melt butter in a saucepan. Add the onion. Cook slowly for 5 minutes. Mix the flour with the curry powder and stir into the butter and onion. When well blended, stir in the stock. Season to taste with salt. Add crayfish meat, chopped or shredded to taste. Stir till boiling. Pour into the centre of a hot dish. Serve the rice, round the cray-fish.
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Baked Stuffed Cauliflower.

            
One large par-boiled cauliflower, 1 1/2 cups white sauce, 1 teaspoon chopped chives, 1/2 cup stale breadcrumbs, 1/2 teaspoon chopped capers, 1/2 cup grated cheese, 6ozs. mushrooms—if in season.

            
Boil the cauliflower in the usual way but drain it before it is quite tender. Place it in a deep round buttered baking dish. Remove centre stalk and a little of the stems. Peel and chop the mushrooms. Add bread-crumbs. Mix with half of the white sauce. Stir in capers and chives. Stuff hollow in cauliflower with the mixture. Cover with remainder of the sauce. Sprinkle thickly with the cheese. Bake in moderate oven for about 20 minutes—until golden brown on top.

          

          

            
Souffle Omelette.

            
Separate egg yolks from whites. Beat the egg yolks until frothy; then beat the egg whites separately until stiff and frothy. Add the egg whites to the yolks, season with salt and pepper, and stir sufficiently to blend yolks and whites. Pour quickly into omelette pan when the butter in it is hot, and cook quickly, moving the pan from side to side until it is evenly browned at the bottom. Add flavourings if required, fold over and serve at once.

          

        

        

          
Sweet Omelette.

          
Omit pepper from plain omelette and add a teaspoonful castor sugar. Cook and add a dessertspoonful of hot jam on one half, fold over.
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Today, child-birth is not an “illness” to be dreaded, but a natural function which any happily-married woman wishes to experience. Babies —to be, or already arrived—are very much in the foreground as a topic of interest when the “young marrieds” foregather. Witness the rather plain-tive paragraph in a letter from a young Canadian friend. “Those of my girl friends who haven't families already are expecting them in the near future. I think I'll get me a dog so I'll have something conversationally to contribute, and I can knit him a coat while the other girls are knitting.”

          
The present generation, through sane diet and habits of living, is well-fitted for motherhood. An active outdoor life has ensured that muscles, particularly those of the abdomen which will have to support the weight of the child, are of healthy tone. There has been no wearing of boned corsets to make muscles lazy and to press the body organs out of position.

        








Victoria University of Wellington Library




The New Zealand Railways Magazine, Volume 14, Issue 5 (August 1, 1939)

The First Child



          

            
The First Child
          

          

            
The utmost the modern girl will put up with in the way of body “restriction” is a light, unboned, sports corset.

            
Her diet is a sensible one, and, with very few changes, suitable for the period of pregnancy.

          

          

            
Suggestions for the Mother-to-be.

            
(1) See your doctor early. He will examine you thoroughly, and arrange for you to visit him periodically to check up on your health.

            
(2) Drink the juice of two oranges daily on rising. This early morning drink, incidentally, is of benefit to those who, through pressure caused by earlier wearing of stiff corsets, are subject to morning sickness.

            
(3) Simplify the diet, avoiding pastries and heavily-seasoned dishes. Eat plenty of uncooked fruit and green vegetables. Take at least a pint of milk daily, as a drink or in puddings. (The calcium content is essential for your own and baby's teeth). Cut down on meat, substituting fish (invaluable for iodine) twice a week, and a poached egg on another day.

            
Note the advice of J. B. S. Haldane, the biologist: “If you are an adult, and eat an orange every other day and liver once a week, you will probably get enough vitamins for most purposes, including some which you cannot yet buy from the chemist.”

            
Avoid late supper, particularly during the later months. Warm milk is a sleep-inducing bedtime drink.

            
If your diet is well-balanced you will find you are eating less than usual, rather than more. This is a good thing, showing that your system is receiving all that it needs. Also, your medical adviser will tell you that it is not in your interests to bear an over-weight child.

            
(4) Wear light, non-constricting clothes, hung from the shoulders. With a normally healthy woman there is no need of support. Your doctor will advise you if weak muscles or internal displacement require a belt.

            
If you wish to wear a skirt, have it hung from a bodice, and have the garment, bodice and all, made with a wide, adjustable wrap-over. As regards dress styles, the wrap-over at front or back is superior to adjustable pleats, which never sit so well when they have been adjusted.
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Shoes, of course, will be of the sensible variety, roomy and flat-heeled.

            
(5) Varicose veins are to be guarded against. If legs ache, stop what you are doing, and rest with the legs raised. You will save yourself a lot of future tiredness if you take care of your legs now. Some women sleep with the legs raised on a pillow, or with the ends of the bed raised on five-inch or six-inch wooden blocks.

            
No matter how well you are, a rest with the legs up is advisable after lunch. “Early to bed” is one of the best health rules.

            
(6) Strenuous exercise is not advisable. Golf and tennis, non-competitive, are possible for some during the first few months. Swimming is a fine exercise which may be continued until quite late. Walking, however, pursued conscientiously (up to three miles daily) is the only essential exercise. “Drill exercises” of certain kinds are advised for those who feel they are not getting sufficient activity otherwise.

            
Ordinary household duties can be carried on as usual, except that heavy lifting should be entirely avoided.

            
(7) It is important to supplement the natural elasticity of the skin by rubbing the front of the body with olive oil daily from the fifth month.
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Suggestions for the Mother-to-be.

            
(1) See your doctor early. He will examine you thoroughly, and arrange for you to visit him periodically to check up on your health.

            
(2) Drink the juice of two oranges daily on rising. This early morning drink, incidentally, is of benefit to those who, through pressure caused by earlier wearing of stiff corsets, are subject to morning sickness.

            
(3) Simplify the diet, avoiding pastries and heavily-seasoned dishes. Eat plenty of uncooked fruit and green vegetables. Take at least a pint of milk daily, as a drink or in puddings. (The calcium content is essential for your own and baby's teeth). Cut down on meat, substituting fish (invaluable for iodine) twice a week, and a poached egg on another day.

            
Note the advice of J. B. S. Haldane, the biologist: “If you are an adult, and eat an orange every other day and liver once a week, you will probably get enough vitamins for most purposes, including some which you cannot yet buy from the chemist.”

            
Avoid late supper, particularly during the later months. Warm milk is a sleep-inducing bedtime drink.

            
If your diet is well-balanced you will find you are eating less than usual, rather than more. This is a good thing, showing that your system is receiving all that it needs. Also, your medical adviser will tell you that it is not in your interests to bear an over-weight child.

            
(4) Wear light, non-constricting clothes, hung from the shoulders. With a normally healthy woman there is no need of support. Your doctor will advise you if weak muscles or internal displacement require a belt.

            
If you wish to wear a skirt, have it hung from a bodice, and have the garment, bodice and all, made with a wide, adjustable wrap-over. As regards dress styles, the wrap-over at front or back is superior to adjustable pleats, which never sit so well when they have been adjusted.
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Shoes, of course, will be of the sensible variety, roomy and flat-heeled.

            
(5) Varicose veins are to be guarded against. If legs ache, stop what you are doing, and rest with the legs raised. You will save yourself a lot of future tiredness if you take care of your legs now. Some women sleep with the legs raised on a pillow, or with the ends of the bed raised on five-inch or six-inch wooden blocks.

            
No matter how well you are, a rest with the legs up is advisable after lunch. “Early to bed” is one of the best health rules.

            
(6) Strenuous exercise is not advisable. Golf and tennis, non-competitive, are possible for some during the first few months. Swimming is a fine exercise which may be continued until quite late. Walking, however, pursued conscientiously (up to three miles daily) is the only essential exercise. “Drill exercises” of certain kinds are advised for those who feel they are not getting sufficient activity otherwise.

            
Ordinary household duties can be carried on as usual, except that heavy lifting should be entirely avoided.

            
(7) It is important to supplement the natural elasticity of the skin by rubbing the front of the body with olive oil daily from the fifth month.
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For Guest Rooms.
          

          

            
Unit Furniture.

            
Plan your furniture in advance, and then talk things over with your cabinet-maker. He will have new suggestions to offer, and will probably produce overseas trade catalogues to illustrate what he has in mind.

            
A clever idea for the house with two guest rooms is to build interchange-able furniture units. You can then put together a suite for a double room, or single rooms to suit either a man or a woman.

            
A two-drawered cheval dressing-table may be made more elaborate by placing a pedestal (lower cupboard, two drawers on top) at one end, or at both ends. Two single wardrobes become a unit when a chest of drawers is placed between them. You may prefer to link the man's wardrobe to his dressing-chest and the woman's to her dressing-table. A small dressing-mirror will be placed on the chest of drawers when it is moved into the room you are preparing for the bachelor. The dressing-chest thus remains for the married man.

            
The combinations are many and interesting—and you are always at liberty to replan your rooms to suit your mood or your guests.

            
Units must, of course, be of the simplest design, with no projections at the sides. Their attraction will lie in their good line and form, and in the beauty of the wood. An inlaid banding of contrasting wood forms a simple and effective decoration in the modern style.

          

          

            

              
Dressmaking Course.
            

            

              
The attention of readers is directed to page 
3 of this issue, on which appear particulars of a simplified dressmaking course.
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Unit Furniture.

            
Plan your furniture in advance, and then talk things over with your cabinet-maker. He will have new suggestions to offer, and will probably produce overseas trade catalogues to illustrate what he has in mind.

            
A clever idea for the house with two guest rooms is to build interchange-able furniture units. You can then put together a suite for a double room, or single rooms to suit either a man or a woman.

            
A two-drawered cheval dressing-table may be made more elaborate by placing a pedestal (lower cupboard, two drawers on top) at one end, or at both ends. Two single wardrobes become a unit when a chest of drawers is placed between them. You may prefer to link the man's wardrobe to his dressing-chest and the woman's to her dressing-table. A small dressing-mirror will be placed on the chest of drawers when it is moved into the room you are preparing for the bachelor. The dressing-chest thus remains for the married man.

            
The combinations are many and interesting—and you are always at liberty to replan your rooms to suit your mood or your guests.

            
Units must, of course, be of the simplest design, with no projections at the sides. Their attraction will lie in their good line and form, and in the beauty of the wood. An inlaid banding of contrasting wood forms a simple and effective decoration in the modern style.
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Dressmaking Course.
            

            

              
The attention of readers is directed to page 
3 of this issue, on which appear particulars of a simplified dressmaking course.
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Health Notes.


The Nose.

          
Teeth and skin reflect the care and attention given them, and the shape of the nose is also influenced by the diet in the formative years of childhood.

          
Children need large amounts of calcium and phosphorus. Without it they develop rickets and incidental weaknesses.

          
Sometimes the cartilage of the nose that separates the nostrils fails to toughen because of a lack of the needed minerals. The nose as a result often becomes one-sided and distorted.

          
Children can be safeguarded against bone softness and deformity with plenty of milk and orange juice.

          
Pastries, bread, biscuits and cake are poor in calcium, so before the child satisfies his or her appetite on these foods it is as well to see that the correct quota of milk and orange juice is provided.

          
Adenoids are traced to the deficiency in the diet of minerals and vitamins. Children are often given too much starch, sugar and fat foods, so they have not space for the proper amount of milk, fruits and vegetables that are so rich in the minerals and vitamins.

          
Too much starchy food will have a brightening effect on the nose of an adult. The nose becomes shiny and red, and all efforts to hide these blemishes will be unavailing. At the first change of temperature the nose becomes more or less of a beacon.

          
Sugar and starch, too, have an effect on the liver. If these foods are taken in excess over a long period they cause a slowing up in the liver's ability to work. This causes a congestion of the veins all over the body, and the nose “tells the world” of the trouble within.
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Etiquette.


General Hints.

          

Olives.—Just pop them in your mouth and conceal the stone, first in your hand and then in a suitable receptable such as an ash-tray.

          

Forks.—These, either with or without a spoon, are used for eating sweets. A spoon should never be used alone, not even for such liquid-like foods as fruit-salad.

          

Leave-taking.—Protracted good-byes are a sign of lack of self-control.

          

Asparagus.—Asparagus is eaten with the fingers. The stalks should be picked up one at a time and held by the cut end. The tip should be dipped into the sauce or equivalent and then lifted in the air so that you can easily nibble the end—and as far up the stalk as you feel inclined.

          

Grapes.—It is usual to eat grapes with your fruit knife and fork when you are on your best behaviour. Pips can then be removed before you put the fruit into your mouth.

          

Cards.—The snappiest of invitation cards can be completely spoiled by bad writing and smudges.

          

Weddings.—Remember, at all weddings, as the bride goes so goes the party. If she is in formal bridal array and the groom in formal dress—whether the wedding is in the afternoon or evening—formal dress is like-wise worn by the bridal party and guests. If the bride wears an afternoon





[image: ]
dress or suit, less formal dress for everybody is indicated.

          

Verbal Invitations.—In the case of a small informal house wedding the number of guests would be limited, and the invitations would properly be given verbally by the mother.
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Recipes.
          

          

            
Cauliflower Custard.

            
Put cauliflower into piedish, then add pepper and salt. Make a custard without sugar and pour over cauliflower, and bake a golden brown or till custard is set.

          

          

            
Brawn.

            
One knuckle of veal boiled for three hours. One pound pork boiled till very tender. Sheep tongues well boiled. Cut up finely and put in liquid of veal knuckle. Season to taste.

          

          

            
Kedgeree.

            
One tin salmon, two cups boiled rice pat of butter, pepper and salt.

            
Put rice through a colander, put in saucepan with butter, pepper and salt. Break up salmon with a fork, put in saucepan with rice, and heat all thoroughly. Pile up coneshaped on hot dish and garnish with yolk of hard-boiled egg.

          

          

            
Orange Salad.

            
Cut oranges into squares and serve on lettuce leaves with mayonnaise dressing.

          

          

            
Fish and Bacon.

            
Cut raw fish into small pieces, put into piedish with layers of thinly cut onion and bacon, a tiny piece of ground mace, and dessertspoon of butter. Cover with breadcrumbs or white sauce and bake twenty to thirty minutes.

          

          

            
Anchovette Sandwiches.

            
Hard-boiled eggs and anchovette make delicious sandwiches, beaten well together with a little butter, pepper and salt to taste.

          

          

            
Gherkin and Sardine Rolls.

            
Cut thin brown bread and butter, place a small piece of gherkin and sardine on each piece and roll up.

          

          

            
Tasty Sandwiches.

            
With brown bread and butter, grated raw carrot sharpened with lemon juice makes refreshing sandwiches.

            
Mustard and cress over cream cheese on wholemeal bread and butter is popular with children.

          

          

            
Onion Pie.

            
Peel and slice four or five large onions. Butter a piedish and line with breadcrumbs. Then put a layer of onions chopped finely, seasoning with pepper and salt and some bits of butter. Proceed with alternate layers till dish is full. Have a layer of crumbs last. Pour over a cup of milk or good gravy and bake 1 1/2 hours.

          

          

            
Curried Crayfish with Boiled Rice.

            
One crayfish, 2 tablespoons butter, 1 tablespoon curry powder, 1 cup rice, 3 tablespoons flour, 1 teaspoon finely chopped onion, 3/4 pint hot white stock, 1 quart boiling water, salt as required.

            
Remove meat from crayfish. Melt butter in a saucepan. Add the onion. Cook slowly for 5 minutes. Mix the flour with the curry powder and stir into the butter and onion. When well blended, stir in the stock. Season to taste with salt. Add crayfish meat, chopped or shredded to taste. Stir till boiling. Pour into the centre of a hot dish. Serve the rice, round the cray-fish.
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Baked Stuffed Cauliflower.

            
One large par-boiled cauliflower, 1 1/2 cups white sauce, 1 teaspoon chopped chives, 1/2 cup stale breadcrumbs, 1/2 teaspoon chopped capers, 1/2 cup grated cheese, 6ozs. mushrooms—if in season.

            
Boil the cauliflower in the usual way but drain it before it is quite tender. Place it in a deep round buttered baking dish. Remove centre stalk and a little of the stems. Peel and chop the mushrooms. Add bread-crumbs. Mix with half of the white sauce. Stir in capers and chives. Stuff hollow in cauliflower with the mixture. Cover with remainder of the sauce. Sprinkle thickly with the cheese. Bake in moderate oven for about 20 minutes—until golden brown on top.

          

          

            
Souffle Omelette.

            
Separate egg yolks from whites. Beat the egg yolks until frothy; then beat the egg whites separately until stiff and frothy. Add the egg whites to the yolks, season with salt and pepper, and stir sufficiently to blend yolks and whites. Pour quickly into omelette pan when the butter in it is hot, and cook quickly, moving the pan from side to side until it is evenly browned at the bottom. Add flavourings if required, fold over and serve at once.
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Cauliflower Custard.

            
Put cauliflower into piedish, then add pepper and salt. Make a custard without sugar and pour over cauliflower, and bake a golden brown or till custard is set.
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Brawn.

            
One knuckle of veal boiled for three hours. One pound pork boiled till very tender. Sheep tongues well boiled. Cut up finely and put in liquid of veal knuckle. Season to taste.
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Kedgeree.

            
One tin salmon, two cups boiled rice pat of butter, pepper and salt.

            
Put rice through a colander, put in saucepan with butter, pepper and salt. Break up salmon with a fork, put in saucepan with rice, and heat all thoroughly. Pile up coneshaped on hot dish and garnish with yolk of hard-boiled egg.
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Orange Salad.

            
Cut oranges into squares and serve on lettuce leaves with mayonnaise dressing.
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Fish and Bacon



            
Fish and Bacon.

            
Cut raw fish into small pieces, put into piedish with layers of thinly cut onion and bacon, a tiny piece of ground mace, and dessertspoon of butter. Cover with breadcrumbs or white sauce and bake twenty to thirty minutes.
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Anchovette Sandwiches



            
Anchovette Sandwiches.

            
Hard-boiled eggs and anchovette make delicious sandwiches, beaten well together with a little butter, pepper and salt to taste.
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Gherkin and Sardine Rolls



            
Gherkin and Sardine Rolls.

            
Cut thin brown bread and butter, place a small piece of gherkin and sardine on each piece and roll up.
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Tasty Sandwiches



            
Tasty Sandwiches.

            
With brown bread and butter, grated raw carrot sharpened with lemon juice makes refreshing sandwiches.

            
Mustard and cress over cream cheese on wholemeal bread and butter is popular with children.
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Onion Pie



            
Onion Pie.

            
Peel and slice four or five large onions. Butter a piedish and line with breadcrumbs. Then put a layer of onions chopped finely, seasoning with pepper and salt and some bits of butter. Proceed with alternate layers till dish is full. Have a layer of crumbs last. Pour over a cup of milk or good gravy and bake 1 1/2 hours.
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Curried Crayfish with Boiled Rice



            
Curried Crayfish with Boiled Rice.

            
One crayfish, 2 tablespoons butter, 1 tablespoon curry powder, 1 cup rice, 3 tablespoons flour, 1 teaspoon finely chopped onion, 3/4 pint hot white stock, 1 quart boiling water, salt as required.

            
Remove meat from crayfish. Melt butter in a saucepan. Add the onion. Cook slowly for 5 minutes. Mix the flour with the curry powder and stir into the butter and onion. When well blended, stir in the stock. Season to taste with salt. Add crayfish meat, chopped or shredded to taste. Stir till boiling. Pour into the centre of a hot dish. Serve the rice, round the cray-fish.
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Baked Stuffed Cauliflower



            
Baked Stuffed Cauliflower.

            
One large par-boiled cauliflower, 1 1/2 cups white sauce, 1 teaspoon chopped chives, 1/2 cup stale breadcrumbs, 1/2 teaspoon chopped capers, 1/2 cup grated cheese, 6ozs. mushrooms—if in season.

            
Boil the cauliflower in the usual way but drain it before it is quite tender. Place it in a deep round buttered baking dish. Remove centre stalk and a little of the stems. Peel and chop the mushrooms. Add bread-crumbs. Mix with half of the white sauce. Stir in capers and chives. Stuff hollow in cauliflower with the mixture. Cover with remainder of the sauce. Sprinkle thickly with the cheese. Bake in moderate oven for about 20 minutes—until golden brown on top.
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Souffle Omelette



            
Souffle Omelette.

            
Separate egg yolks from whites. Beat the egg yolks until frothy; then beat the egg whites separately until stiff and frothy. Add the egg whites to the yolks, season with salt and pepper, and stir sufficiently to blend yolks and whites. Pour quickly into omelette pan when the butter in it is hot, and cook quickly, moving the pan from side to side until it is evenly browned at the bottom. Add flavourings if required, fold over and serve at once.
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Sweet Omelette



          
Sweet Omelette.

          
Omit pepper from plain omelette and add a teaspoonful castor sugar. Cook and add a dessertspoonful of hot jam on one half, fold over.
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Wit And Humour





        

          
Wit And Humour
        

        

          
Crossing Lights.

          
An old Irishwoman wanted to cross the road at Hyde Park corner but was scared of the traffic.

          
A policeman came to the rescue, “It's all right,” he assured her. “When you see the red light, that red's for England so don't go. But when you see the green that's for Ireland. You can cross then, and not a thing will touch you.

          
She crossed on the green light, then waited till it was green again and came back to thank the policeman. “It was very kind of you to explain it so nicely,” she said, “But, glory be, you don't give much time for the Orangeman to get across.”

          
* * *

        

        

          
From Head to Foot.

          
He was discussing his son and heir, whom he had recently taken into the business:

          
“Well, yes, he's shaping pretty well, but he has a long way to go yet before he'll have a head big enough to fill my shoes.”

          
* * *

        

        

          
Makes Perfect.

          
“You cough more easily this morning,” said the doctor, as he sat down by the patient's bedside.

          
“I should,” said the sick man, dryly. “I practised twelve hours last night.”

          
* * *

        

        

          
Have You Heard These?

          
The following conversation is an instance of rural politeness:

          
“How's the harvest?”

          
“Not so bad. How's your pigs?”

          
“Fine. Is your mare still ill?”

          
“No, she's all right now. Is your cow cured, too?”

          
“Yes. Well, I'm glad everything's all right up at your place. How's the wife?”

          
* * *

        

        

          
Necessary Gadget.

          
Truck Driver: “Use your noddle, lady, use your noddle.”

          
Lady Motorist: “My goodness, where is it? I've pulled and pushed everything in the car!”

        

        

          
Mac Gets Engaged.

          
She: “Now that we're engaged, dear, you'll give me a ring, won't you?”

          
He: “Yes, certainly, darling. What's your number?”

          
* * *

        

        

          
Prescience.

          
“So you've left your job, Pat?”

          
“Yes.”

          
“Was the boss surprised when he knew you were leaving?”

          
“No; he knew before I did.”

          

            

[image: (Courtesy “Evening News.”) Now, what signal do I give that I'm going to reverse?”]
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Now, what signal do I give that I'm going to reverse?”


          

        

        

          
The Falling Leaf.

          
“And then,” said the man in the box, “my wife hit me with an oak leaf.”

          
“Well, that couldn't do much damage,” remarked the magistrate.

          
“Oh, yes, it did, sir; it was from the centre of our dining-room table.”

          
* * *

        

        

          
Rear Seat.

          
“Has your wife learned to drive a car yet?”

          
“Well, only in an advisory capacity.”

        

        

          
This Mechanical Age.

          
Customer: I want to return this washing machine.

          
Salesman: What is wrong with it, madame?

          
Customer: Every time I get into it the paddles knock me off my feet.

          
* * *

        

        

          
Five Can Ride as Cheaply as One.

          
Scotchman (at riding academy): “I wish to rent a horse.”

          
Groom: “How long?”

          
Scotchman: “The longest you've got, there be five of us going.”

          
* * *

        

        

          
Getting in Practice.

          
The newlyweds had just got off their train.

          
“John, dear,” said the bride, “let us try to make the people think we have been married a long time.”

          
“All right, dear,” was the answer, “you carry the suitcases.”

          
* * *

        

        

          
Well-Informed.

          
Two slightly inebriated men met on the street.

          
Said the first: “Do you know what time it is?”

          
Said the second: “Yes.”

          
“Thanks,” said the first as he staggered away.

          
* * *

        

        

          
Mother's Darling.

          
The fond mother wrote to her son, who was on military service.

          
“I hope that you have now learned to get up punctually every morning so that you do not keep the whole battalion waiting for breakfast.”

          
* * *

        

        

          
The New Messenger Boy.

          
The chief had sent the new messenger boy with a bill to old Mrs. Jiggs, just hoping that she would pay off her old account.

          
Chief: Well, did Mrs. Jiggs pay off that account of eleven shillings?”

          
Boy: “Yes, I gave her the nine shillings change and she will bring the pound herself next week.”
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Crossing Lights.

          
An old Irishwoman wanted to cross the road at Hyde Park corner but was scared of the traffic.

          
A policeman came to the rescue, “It's all right,” he assured her. “When you see the red light, that red's for England so don't go. But when you see the green that's for Ireland. You can cross then, and not a thing will touch you.

          
She crossed on the green light, then waited till it was green again and came back to thank the policeman. “It was very kind of you to explain it so nicely,” she said, “But, glory be, you don't give much time for the Orangeman to get across.”
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From Head to Foot



          
From Head to Foot.

          
He was discussing his son and heir, whom he had recently taken into the business:

          
“Well, yes, he's shaping pretty well, but he has a long way to go yet before he'll have a head big enough to fill my shoes.”
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Makes Perfect



          
Makes Perfect.

          
“You cough more easily this morning,” said the doctor, as he sat down by the patient's bedside.

          
“I should,” said the sick man, dryly. “I practised twelve hours last night.”
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Have You Heard These?



          
Have You Heard These?

          
The following conversation is an instance of rural politeness:

          
“How's the harvest?”

          
“Not so bad. How's your pigs?”

          
“Fine. Is your mare still ill?”

          
“No, she's all right now. Is your cow cured, too?”

          
“Yes. Well, I'm glad everything's all right up at your place. How's the wife?”

          
* * *
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Necessary Gadget



          
Necessary Gadget.

          
Truck Driver: “Use your noddle, lady, use your noddle.”

          
Lady Motorist: “My goodness, where is it? I've pulled and pushed everything in the car!”

        








Victoria University of Wellington Library




The New Zealand Railways Magazine, Volume 14, Issue 5 (August 1, 1939)

Mac Gets Engaged



          
Mac Gets Engaged.

          
She: “Now that we're engaged, dear, you'll give me a ring, won't you?”

          
He: “Yes, certainly, darling. What's your number?”

          
* * *
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Prescience



          
Prescience.

          
“So you've left your job, Pat?”

          
“Yes.”

          
“Was the boss surprised when he knew you were leaving?”

          
“No; he knew before I did.”
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Now, what signal do I give that I'm going to reverse?”
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The Falling Leaf



          
The Falling Leaf.

          
“And then,” said the man in the box, “my wife hit me with an oak leaf.”

          
“Well, that couldn't do much damage,” remarked the magistrate.

          
“Oh, yes, it did, sir; it was from the centre of our dining-room table.”

          
* * *
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Rear Seat



          
Rear Seat.

          
“Has your wife learned to drive a car yet?”

          
“Well, only in an advisory capacity.”
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This Mechanical Age



          
This Mechanical Age.

          
Customer: I want to return this washing machine.

          
Salesman: What is wrong with it, madame?

          
Customer: Every time I get into it the paddles knock me off my feet.

          
* * *
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Five Can Ride as Cheaply as One



          
Five Can Ride as Cheaply as One.

          
Scotchman (at riding academy): “I wish to rent a horse.”
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Getting in Practice.

          
The newlyweds had just got off their train.

          
“John, dear,” said the bride, “let us try to make the people think we have been married a long time.”

          
“All right, dear,” was the answer, “you carry the suitcases.”
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Well-Informed.

          
Two slightly inebriated men met on the street.

          
Said the first: “Do you know what time it is?”
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Mother's Darling.

          
The fond mother wrote to her son, who was on military service.
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The New Messenger Boy.

          
The chief had sent the new messenger boy with a bill to old Mrs. Jiggs, just hoping that she would pay off her old account.

          
Chief: Well, did Mrs. Jiggs pay off that account of eleven shillings?”
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Snow in the Fowler Pass — Lake Manapouri to Doubtful Sound





        

          
            
Snow in the Fowler Pass

 
Lake Manapouri to Doubtful Sound

          
        

        

          
By 
I. E. Dickens
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A glimpse of Lake Manapouri, South Island.


          

          

Three days of steady rain in the birch forest on the shores of Lake Manapouri. Curling mists over that “lake of a hundred isles,” and on the third morning a blanket of snow on the Takitimo Range, that lifts its hump back from the Otago Plains.

          
The fourth day sunshine broke over the lake, asparkle for the twenty-two mile launch trip to West Arm. But up there mist again was crowding the peaks, and long before the track leaves the Spey River to wind up the Dash-wood to Wilmot Pass, rain was concealing all but the near loveliness. So over the 2,225 feet of the Pass and down to the hut at Deep Cove, the head of Doubtful Sound—eleven miles of beauty.

          
A snowfall on the peaks above—Fowler and Wilmot behind us, sentinels of the Pass—the third dawn; and again sunshine for the twenty-eight mile trip down the Sound to Secretary Island, then north and east to the Camelot River at the head of Gaer Arm.

          
Two miles up the river, forest all the way, in the dinghy. Rain again. Through magnificent timber country, following up the banks of the Camelot, five miles to Bedevere Hut. A promise of snow in the cold air, in the foam-pale waterfall that faced the hut.

          
All through the next morning we climbed, steeply, over root and rock steps. We waded into the mountain torrent below, hoping that it would not prove as cold as it looked.

          
It did! But let it be said that this is the only unbridged stream on the whole of the 110-mile round trip—except in persistent storm, when back waters may flood the track.

          
After that, upward again, the flowers of the high country in profusion, sickly-sweet scent of the lace-bark in the rain-laden air. And so to the very head-waters of the Camelot, with snow peaks towering over us. A short, ladder-like climb, to a wide plateau level, where the birch trees were scattered over native grass. Sheer cliff walled in the hidden meadow-land, through which the crystal stream from Lake Teraki chuckled. Our imagination was captured by thoughts of the Lost Tribe: here surely was a possible stronghold—elsewhere in the mighty Kepler Range, that stretches from Manapouri to the south fiord of Lake Te Anau, would be such plateaux, these uncrossed by the summer tracks of the white man.
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Picturesque Doubtful Sound, South Island.


          

          
Then to the task of the Fowler. The Fowler Chimney slopes a little from the perpendicular, and in fair weather is easy climbing. In bad weather, too, for the hardened tramper or the mountaineer, it is easy climbing. For those who make the distinction between walking and tramping, and belong to the former class, snow in the Chimney is an experience not to be forgotten.
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From the white above an icy cascade tumbles into our faces; packed in every foothold is treacherous snow, not long fallen, so that it slides downward with the weight of a step. A wind that we in the cities do not know whips from the peaks, numbing hands and feet in very little time. Soon we are watching our hands to see if we are actually gripping the ledges by which we must pull ourselves upward. Beside me, as I wait for our guide to find the footholds, melted snow in the cascade is freezing on to the rock edges.

          
We can no longer look ahead to the summit of the climb; the immediate step fully occupies our attention. Slowly, slowly the rock cleft stretches out to the plateau, now some hundred feet below. Snow gradually envelops the sheer sides of the Chimney; even the kiwi whose track we saw in the snow on Lake Teraki shores does not seem to have followed this only practicable crossing of the divide.

          
Once at the top of that 3,200-foot climb, we are in snow to a depth of four to six feet. The stone cairns that mark the way down to Lake Minerva are no guide: we can but stagger down the Chimney, this slope being fortunately not half as steep as the western side.

          
Sometimes one would sink through two feet to packed snow, and laboriously extricate one submerged foot after the other. Rarely did the jagged rocks pierce the softness; and the stream beneath could be vaguely avoided by the coloration, though sometimes one splashed noisily through into an icy pool.

          
Here were wapiti tracks, giant-like with the spread of the snow, as were our own footmarks. For a while we were very grateful to that cream-coloured beast, for surely he knew, as we did not, the safest and easiest way. His queer little detours, and right-angle turns, always had reason behind them, as we found if we took a shortcut.

          
In the valley of Lake Minerva the bitter wind was not felt. The roof that peeped from the edge of the birch forest on the lake shore drew us onward, grazed hands and knees almost forgotten in our eagerness to reach the hut.

          
While the weka screeched through the darkness, and the kiwi screamed, we drew close round the blazing log-fire, talked of things remote from snowclad Fowler Pass, from a lake locked in these sheer peaks that no man knows.

          
On the morrow, round the western shores of Lake Minerva, to the outlet that is the Freeman River. Then through age-old forest all the way, eight miles to the Freeman Hut, and on to North Arm Hut, Lake Manapouri. White of lace-bark where the kaka calls, bush-canary and wren hopping on the fuchsia boughs; everywhere the scarlet flame of mistletoe, lending a soft red to the distant green of birch and rimu and totara.
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Cascade Hut, a mountaineering base near the Dart Valley, South Island, New Zealand.


          

          
Sixteen miles back, in the heart of the Kepler Range, the Fowler Pass is blanketed in snow, no longer violated by human presence; watching over the secret of its fastness with the moose and wapiti; and the kiwi climbing by the blue lake of Teraki, somewhere to the white-glowing needles above.

        

        
        



          

            
              
Panorama of the Playground

 
“Mile Of The Century”-1939.

            
          

          
Specially Written for “N.Z. Railways Magazine” 

By 
W. F. Ingram



          

Sydney Wooderson, outstanding English miler, holder of world records for 800 metres, 880 yards and one mile, failed to defeat the cream of American milers at Princeton (New Jersey) on June 17th, but the result of the race has only been to further complicate discussions on Wooderson's ability.

          
It seems strange to state that an athlete holding three world records, and credited with being the first runner to break three minutes for three-quarters of a mile, should have doubts cast on his ability as a racer, but that is the position.

          
Wooderson's best efforts have been made in races in which he has received the benefit of pacing from competitors on marks scheduled to pull Wooderson out and assist him to run his laps in preconceived times. In actual competition, against classy milers, Wooderson has yet to prove himself, although he has many fine times to his credit.

          
In the “Mile of the Century,” Wooderson finished last, behind Chuck Fenske, my choice for first, Glenn Cunningham, my choice for second, and San Romani and Rideout. The time, 4min. 11sec., was just a fraction of a second faster than Lovelock's winning time when he won the “Mile of the Century” in 1935. There seems to be an “annual Mile of the Century” contested at Princeton.

          
Although Wooderson failed to live up to his reputation as the fastest miler in the world, he met with misfortune during the race, and should not be written off for his lack of success. He was passed by Blaine Rideout, who apparently bumped him slightly, with the result that the Englishman stumbled. The majority of critics, however, claim that Wooderson's attempt to lead from start to finish had taken the steam out of him and that the bump made no difference to the result.

          
* * *

        

        

          
Louis-Galen to Fight.

          
Yet another big sporting fixture was held in America during June, Tony Galento, known to the sporting fraternity as “Beer-barrel Tony,” or the “Fighting Falstaff,” failing in his attempt to win the world heavyweight boxing championship from Joe Louis, who has more ring names than a centipede has legs.

          
It was a good thing for boxing that Galento did not win. This unusual shaped boxer owns a “beer house” and trains on cigars and liquor, with the result that his line of publicity featured these commodities. Eventually, the Boxing Commissioners in America insisted that no pictures be published of Galento when portraying him in his customary imbibing or inhaling poses.

          
But behind his clowning there must have been a stratum of physical fitness. Galento absorbed tremendous punishment before the referee stopped the bout in the fourth round and only a fit athlete could have taken the knocks and then come back for more.

          
There have been cases of boxers in the past who fooled their opponents by embarking on a pseudo “spree” and
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lulled the opposition into a feeling of false confidence. Maybe that is what Galento was doing, but, if so, it didn't work out that way.

          
Louis is now reported to be matched against Bob Pastor, who lost to the negro on points in 1937, and recently outpointed New Zealander Maurice Strickland. The feeling in fistic circles, however, is that Lou Nova, winner of Barlund, Farr and Baer is the most logical opponent to face the “Brown Bomber.”

          
* * *

        

        

          
A Visitor from South Africa.

          
A recent arrival in New Zealand is Frank Forster, leading South African professional wrestler. Forster, former captain of Northern Rhodesia at Rugby football and a Transvaal representative lock forward, is intensely interested in New Zealand Rugby football and has been impressed by several players in Wellington. (At the time of writing he had not seen any other teams in action.—W.F.I.). After an interesting newspaper article on South African football, Forster was contacted by Arthur Lambourn, New Zealand representative hooker, who asked the South African if he would attend their gymnasium and give the Petone senior forwards instruction in packing a 3-4-1 scrum. A good sportsman, Forster readily agreed and, at the request of Mr. Mark Richardson, coach to the Athletic Club, he agreed to assist that club as well. He takes up the attitude that football is a sport, and what one knows should be passed on to assist others. Who knows, perhaps his coaching may produce the
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forwards necessary to represent New Zealand against South Africa next year?

          
Forster, in his younger days, was a member of the Pretoria Harriers Club, of which club Jock Oosterlaak, South African Olympic sprinter, who was in New Zealand in 1922, was a member. Forster brought several messages from Oosterlaak, who is now employed as an electrician in Pretoria.

          
Oosterlaak was a member of the South African relay team to defeat New Zealand in a memorable contest at Athletic Park—a race still talked of by those fortunate enough to witness it.

          
* * *

        

        

          
Influx of Wrestlers.

          
Coming events cast their shadows before, and there seems good reason to suspect that the influx of high-rating American wrestlers to New Zealand this season is in no small part due to the suggested visit of Jim Londos, world champion. However, New Zealanders are confident that their own champion, Lofty Blomfield, and the British Empire champion, Earl McCready, will be found tough enough to withstand the challenges from Kirchmeyer, Cox, Martinez, Donovan and Jones, and win the right to battle out an elimination contest, the winner to meet Londos for the title. Hard matches will be fought before this great contest, but New Zealanders look to Blomfield to hold the fort.
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New Zealand League Team on Tour.

          
In previous years there has not been a great deal of interest, outside of Auckland, in the selection of a New Zealand Rugby League team to visit England, but the gradual increase in playing standard and public support for that code has given the selection of this year's touring team a great deal of publicity. With several New Zealanders making a name for themselves in England—as members of English clubs—it has been realised that the ugly duckling of football has blossomed out, and there seems reason to advance the opinion that the interest taken in Baskerville's “All Golds” will be eclipsed when the team commences its tour.

          
* * *

        

        

          
Jack Lovelock on Stamps.

          
New Zealander Jack Lovelock occupies a prominent position on the official stamp being sold in America in aid of funds to send an American team to the Olympic Games in Finland. The illustration depicts the start of the 1500 metres at the Games in Los Angeles, Lovelock, on the outside of the field, carrying the Silver Fern. This race was won by Luigi Beccali, of Italy. The stamps were being sold in sheets of forty, each sheet costing one dollar.

        

        

          

            
Maori Oratory.
          

          
The picturesque imagery, so characteristic of Maori oratory, was caught in the peroration of a speech by Mr. A. T. (Turi) Carroll, Chairman of the Wairoa County Council, at the celebrations to mark the official opening of the railway from Napier to Wairoa on the 1st July.

          
“We see,” said Mr. Carroll, “the bleak isolation which has brooded, cloud-like and menacing, over Wairoa for so many years, dispelled by the gentle and generous wind of prosperity. The railway raises the curtain to reveal, in sunshine colours, that bright and glowing future which is the District's destiny.”

          

            

[image: (J. Stevens, photo.) The first of the “KB” type streamlined locomotives completed at the Railway Department's Workshops at Hillside, Dunedin. These locomotives are of 4-8-4 wheel arrangement, and weigh 145 tons in working order. They have an overall length of 69ft. Sins, and are intended for heavy service traffic in the South Island.]

(J. Stevens, photo.)


The first of the “KB” type streamlined locomotives completed at the Railway Department's Workshops at Hillside, Dunedin. These locomotives are of 4-8-4 wheel arrangement, and weigh 145 tons in working order. They have an overall length of 69ft. Sins, and are intended for heavy service traffic in the South Island.
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A glimpse of Lake Manapouri, South Island.


          

          

Three days of steady rain in the birch forest on the shores of Lake Manapouri. Curling mists over that “lake of a hundred isles,” and on the third morning a blanket of snow on the Takitimo Range, that lifts its hump back from the Otago Plains.

          
The fourth day sunshine broke over the lake, asparkle for the twenty-two mile launch trip to West Arm. But up there mist again was crowding the peaks, and long before the track leaves the Spey River to wind up the Dash-wood to Wilmot Pass, rain was concealing all but the near loveliness. So over the 2,225 feet of the Pass and down to the hut at Deep Cove, the head of Doubtful Sound—eleven miles of beauty.

          
A snowfall on the peaks above—Fowler and Wilmot behind us, sentinels of the Pass—the third dawn; and again sunshine for the twenty-eight mile trip down the Sound to Secretary Island, then north and east to the Camelot River at the head of Gaer Arm.

          
Two miles up the river, forest all the way, in the dinghy. Rain again. Through magnificent timber country, following up the banks of the Camelot, five miles to Bedevere Hut. A promise of snow in the cold air, in the foam-pale waterfall that faced the hut.

          
All through the next morning we climbed, steeply, over root and rock steps. We waded into the mountain torrent below, hoping that it would not prove as cold as it looked.

          
It did! But let it be said that this is the only unbridged stream on the whole of the 110-mile round trip—except in persistent storm, when back waters may flood the track.

          
After that, upward again, the flowers of the high country in profusion, sickly-sweet scent of the lace-bark in the rain-laden air. And so to the very head-waters of the Camelot, with snow peaks towering over us. A short, ladder-like climb, to a wide plateau level, where the birch trees were scattered over native grass. Sheer cliff walled in the hidden meadow-land, through which the crystal stream from Lake Teraki chuckled. Our imagination was captured by thoughts of the Lost Tribe: here surely was a possible stronghold—elsewhere in the mighty Kepler Range, that stretches from Manapouri to the south fiord of Lake Te Anau, would be such plateaux, these uncrossed by the summer tracks of the white man.
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Picturesque Doubtful Sound, South Island.


          

          
Then to the task of the Fowler. The Fowler Chimney slopes a little from the perpendicular, and in fair weather is easy climbing. In bad weather, too, for the hardened tramper or the mountaineer, it is easy climbing. For those who make the distinction between walking and tramping, and belong to the former class, snow in the Chimney is an experience not to be forgotten.
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From the white above an icy cascade tumbles into our faces; packed in every foothold is treacherous snow, not long fallen, so that it slides downward with the weight of a step. A wind that we in the cities do not know whips from the peaks, numbing hands and feet in very little time. Soon we are watching our hands to see if we are actually gripping the ledges by which we must pull ourselves upward. Beside me, as I wait for our guide to find the footholds, melted snow in the cascade is freezing on to the rock edges.

          
We can no longer look ahead to the summit of the climb; the immediate step fully occupies our attention. Slowly, slowly the rock cleft stretches out to the plateau, now some hundred feet below. Snow gradually envelops the sheer sides of the Chimney; even the kiwi whose track we saw in the snow on Lake Teraki shores does not seem to have followed this only practicable crossing of the divide.

          
Once at the top of that 3,200-foot climb, we are in snow to a depth of four to six feet. The stone cairns that mark the way down to Lake Minerva are no guide: we can but stagger down the Chimney, this slope being fortunately not half as steep as the western side.

          
Sometimes one would sink through two feet to packed snow, and laboriously extricate one submerged foot after the other. Rarely did the jagged rocks pierce the softness; and the stream beneath could be vaguely avoided by the coloration, though sometimes one splashed noisily through into an icy pool.

          
Here were wapiti tracks, giant-like with the spread of the snow, as were our own footmarks. For a while we were very grateful to that cream-coloured beast, for surely he knew, as we did not, the safest and easiest way. His queer little detours, and right-angle turns, always had reason behind them, as we found if we took a shortcut.

          
In the valley of Lake Minerva the bitter wind was not felt. The roof that peeped from the edge of the birch forest on the lake shore drew us onward, grazed hands and knees almost forgotten in our eagerness to reach the hut.

          
While the weka screeched through the darkness, and the kiwi screamed, we drew close round the blazing log-fire, talked of things remote from snowclad Fowler Pass, from a lake locked in these sheer peaks that no man knows.

          
On the morrow, round the western shores of Lake Minerva, to the outlet that is the Freeman River. Then through age-old forest all the way, eight miles to the Freeman Hut, and on to North Arm Hut, Lake Manapouri. White of lace-bark where the kaka calls, bush-canary and wren hopping on the fuchsia boughs; everywhere the scarlet flame of mistletoe, lending a soft red to the distant green of birch and rimu and totara.
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Cascade Hut, a mountaineering base near the Dart Valley, South Island, New Zealand.


          

          
Sixteen miles back, in the heart of the Kepler Range, the Fowler Pass is blanketed in snow, no longer violated by human presence; watching over the secret of its fastness with the moose and wapiti; and the kiwi climbing by the blue lake of Teraki, somewhere to the white-glowing needles above.
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Panorama of the Playground

 
“Mile Of The Century”-1939.

            
          

          
Specially Written for “N.Z. Railways Magazine” 

By 
W. F. Ingram



          

Sydney Wooderson, outstanding English miler, holder of world records for 800 metres, 880 yards and one mile, failed to defeat the cream of American milers at Princeton (New Jersey) on June 17th, but the result of the race has only been to further complicate discussions on Wooderson's ability.

          
It seems strange to state that an athlete holding three world records, and credited with being the first runner to break three minutes for three-quarters of a mile, should have doubts cast on his ability as a racer, but that is the position.

          
Wooderson's best efforts have been made in races in which he has received the benefit of pacing from competitors on marks scheduled to pull Wooderson out and assist him to run his laps in preconceived times. In actual competition, against classy milers, Wooderson has yet to prove himself, although he has many fine times to his credit.

          
In the “Mile of the Century,” Wooderson finished last, behind Chuck Fenske, my choice for first, Glenn Cunningham, my choice for second, and San Romani and Rideout. The time, 4min. 11sec., was just a fraction of a second faster than Lovelock's winning time when he won the “Mile of the Century” in 1935. There seems to be an “annual Mile of the Century” contested at Princeton.

          
Although Wooderson failed to live up to his reputation as the fastest miler in the world, he met with misfortune during the race, and should not be written off for his lack of success. He was passed by Blaine Rideout, who apparently bumped him slightly, with the result that the Englishman stumbled. The majority of critics, however, claim that Wooderson's attempt to lead from start to finish had taken the steam out of him and that the bump made no difference to the result.

          
* * *
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Louis-Galen to Fight.

          
Yet another big sporting fixture was held in America during June, Tony Galento, known to the sporting fraternity as “Beer-barrel Tony,” or the “Fighting Falstaff,” failing in his attempt to win the world heavyweight boxing championship from Joe Louis, who has more ring names than a centipede has legs.

          
It was a good thing for boxing that Galento did not win. This unusual shaped boxer owns a “beer house” and trains on cigars and liquor, with the result that his line of publicity featured these commodities. Eventually, the Boxing Commissioners in America insisted that no pictures be published of Galento when portraying him in his customary imbibing or inhaling poses.

          
But behind his clowning there must have been a stratum of physical fitness. Galento absorbed tremendous punishment before the referee stopped the bout in the fourth round and only a fit athlete could have taken the knocks and then come back for more.

          
There have been cases of boxers in the past who fooled their opponents by embarking on a pseudo “spree” and


[image: ]
lulled the opposition into a feeling of false confidence. Maybe that is what Galento was doing, but, if so, it didn't work out that way.

          
Louis is now reported to be matched against Bob Pastor, who lost to the negro on points in 1937, and recently outpointed New Zealander Maurice Strickland. The feeling in fistic circles, however, is that Lou Nova, winner of Barlund, Farr and Baer is the most logical opponent to face the “Brown Bomber.”

          
* * *
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A Visitor from South Africa.

          
A recent arrival in New Zealand is Frank Forster, leading South African professional wrestler. Forster, former captain of Northern Rhodesia at Rugby football and a Transvaal representative lock forward, is intensely interested in New Zealand Rugby football and has been impressed by several players in Wellington. (At the time of writing he had not seen any other teams in action.—W.F.I.). After an interesting newspaper article on South African football, Forster was contacted by Arthur Lambourn, New Zealand representative hooker, who asked the South African if he would attend their gymnasium and give the Petone senior forwards instruction in packing a 3-4-1 scrum. A good sportsman, Forster readily agreed and, at the request of Mr. Mark Richardson, coach to the Athletic Club, he agreed to assist that club as well. He takes up the attitude that football is a sport, and what one knows should be passed on to assist others. Who knows, perhaps his coaching may produce the





[image: ]
forwards necessary to represent New Zealand against South Africa next year?

          
Forster, in his younger days, was a member of the Pretoria Harriers Club, of which club Jock Oosterlaak, South African Olympic sprinter, who was in New Zealand in 1922, was a member. Forster brought several messages from Oosterlaak, who is now employed as an electrician in Pretoria.

          
Oosterlaak was a member of the South African relay team to defeat New Zealand in a memorable contest at Athletic Park—a race still talked of by those fortunate enough to witness it.

          
* * *
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Influx of Wrestlers.

          
Coming events cast their shadows before, and there seems good reason to suspect that the influx of high-rating American wrestlers to New Zealand this season is in no small part due to the suggested visit of Jim Londos, world champion. However, New Zealanders are confident that their own champion, Lofty Blomfield, and the British Empire champion, Earl McCready, will be found tough enough to withstand the challenges from Kirchmeyer, Cox, Martinez, Donovan and Jones, and win the right to battle out an elimination contest, the winner to meet Londos for the title. Hard matches will be fought before this great contest, but New Zealanders look to Blomfield to hold the fort.
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New Zealand League Team on Tour.

          
In previous years there has not been a great deal of interest, outside of Auckland, in the selection of a New Zealand Rugby League team to visit England, but the gradual increase in playing standard and public support for that code has given the selection of this year's touring team a great deal of publicity. With several New Zealanders making a name for themselves in England—as members of English clubs—it has been realised that the ugly duckling of football has blossomed out, and there seems reason to advance the opinion that the interest taken in Baskerville's “All Golds” will be eclipsed when the team commences its tour.

          
* * *
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Jack Lovelock on Stamps.

          
New Zealander Jack Lovelock occupies a prominent position on the official stamp being sold in America in aid of funds to send an American team to the Olympic Games in Finland. The illustration depicts the start of the 1500 metres at the Games in Los Angeles, Lovelock, on the outside of the field, carrying the Silver Fern. This race was won by Luigi Beccali, of Italy. The stamps were being sold in sheets of forty, each sheet costing one dollar.
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Maori Oratory.
          

          
The picturesque imagery, so characteristic of Maori oratory, was caught in the peroration of a speech by Mr. A. T. (Turi) Carroll, Chairman of the Wairoa County Council, at the celebrations to mark the official opening of the railway from Napier to Wairoa on the 1st July.

          
“We see,” said Mr. Carroll, “the bleak isolation which has brooded, cloud-like and menacing, over Wairoa for so many years, dispelled by the gentle and generous wind of prosperity. The railway raises the curtain to reveal, in sunshine colours, that bright and glowing future which is the District's destiny.”
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The first of the “KB” type streamlined locomotives completed at the Railway Department's Workshops at Hillside, Dunedin. These locomotives are of 4-8-4 wheel arrangement, and weigh 145 tons in working order. They have an overall length of 69ft. Sins, and are intended for heavy service traffic in the South Island.
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THERE'S NOTHING LACKING AT—

HOTEL FERNLEIGH

28 SYMONDS STREET, AUCKLAND.
Ideal Situation. Close Proximity to University and
Beautiful Albert Park.
Trams Pass the Door.
You can restassured that your stay at Hotel Fernleigh
will be a most enjoyable one. Modern Furnishings.
Proprietress :: MISS L. SMITH. 'Phone 41-319
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ROTORUA

WHEN IN ROTORUA
Make Your Stay at the

HOTEL AUSTRALIA

First House on Left from Rallway Station.
A High-class Private Hotel at a Reasonable Tariff.
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"Phone 205. P.0. Box 173.

ARMIDALE Guest House, Rotorua

HINEMOA STREET.
Every Comfort—Excellent Cuisine.
Tariff:
Winter: 11/- per day; £3/5/- per week
Summer: 12/- per day; £3/15/- per week.
Mr. and Mrs. R. W. WISE, Proprietors.
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HOTEL PARKVILLE
RIDGWAY STREET, WANGANUL: One minute’s walk from
Railway Station and Post Office. Comfortable Lounges
and Commercial Rooms. Telephone 2505: P.O. Box 207.
Telegrams and Correspondence Promptly Attended to.
This Hotel is equipped with the Latest Refrigerator, which
ensures all foods served are under strictest hygienic conditions.
Tariff: 12/- per day; £3 per week. P.S.: £2/17/6.
Free Garage Parking for Guests' Cars. J.Hodson, Proprietor.
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CHRISTCHURCH
The Leading Hotel of Christchurch, N.Z.

HOTEL FEDERAL

(Overlooking Victoria Square).
Excellent Cuisine, and Service Second to Nome in New
Zealand. The bedrooms are large, well-ventilated, and
heated with Gas Fires, the majority being equipped with
hot and cold water. JAZZ Room included on premises.
Special Concessions to Railway Servants.
‘Phone 32-920. P.0. Box 532.
T. G. LEWIS, Proprietor.
When Visiting Christchurch Always Stay at the
HOTEL FEDERAL.
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CLUB HOTEL, TIMARU

“THE TRAVELLERS' HOUSE.”
One minute from Station.
A SUPERIOR HOTEL AT A MODERATE TARIFF.
Note for Express Train Travellers:
The train stops for § minutes at Timaru: just time to
walk across the road to “have a quick one” at the Club.
M. McKENNA, Proprietor.
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HENLEY
‘When on holiday in the South Island, break vour
journey at the HENLEY HOTEL.

Special Concessions to Railway Employees.
A. T. ROSS, Proprietor.
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HAMILTON

HOTEL CAISTOR
2 BRYCE STREET Telephone 2271
Specialises 1n Accommodation for Bed and Breakfast only—
while retaining all comforts of a complete home—baths and
shower rooms. Abundant hot water. Comfortable lounge—
beautiful surroundings.
Tarift, 7/6. MISS L. WHITE, Hostess.
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TO RAILWAY STAFFS.
Stewart Island is worthy of a visit. It has unusual features
found nowhere else in New Zealand. Stewart Island is a
genuine, natural holiday for those who like easy sea fishing
and deer shooting. Hundreds of beaches and islets to cruise
among. Write to—
H. F. W. TRAILL, of Woodslea House, Stewart Island.

for particulars, as he has a special tariff for Railway guests.
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EVERY WEEK - - ALL BOOKSELLERS
PRICE 4d.
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TRAIN TRIPS DURING SCHOOL HOLIDAYS

What a joy for families | Easy, care-free low-cost trips by rail | They
just book their seats and leave themselves gladly in the care of the
Railways Department whose chief principle is *‘Safety First,” bracketed
with comfort and economy.

Now is the tme for pleasant family chats about that holiday change of
scene which refreshes mind and body.

SPECIAL CONCESSIONS FOR FAMILIES

(
ﬂ
o]
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|

@he Waikato Tines

HAMILTON

The Times has an intensive circulation
throughout the Waikato District
—the richest Dairying District

of the Dominion.
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The New Zealand
| National Review

i
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@The Southland Times

THE ONLY MORNING PAPER PUBLISHED
IN SOUTHLAND.

Audited Net Circulation 9,665.

Largest Circulation outside the four Chief Centres.

As approved by Association of N.Z. Advertisers.
Branch Office: Head Office:
Mersey St, GORE.  Esk St, INVERCARGILL.
London Office: 56 Fleet Street.
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NEW ZEALAND'S
LEADING DAILY NEWSPAPER

The Ngﬂw Zealand Herald

wi (AUCKLAND) w
Guaranteed Net Daily Sales Exceed

72,000 Coples

Proprietors
WILSON & HORTON LTD.
Queen Street - Auckland.
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When Selecting a Grinding Wheel ... Look for the Registered Trade Mark

CARBORUNDUM

CARBORUNDUM snd
ALOXITE
GRINDING WHEELS

For all Purposes

Sharpeaing Stones, eto.

JOHN CHAMBERS & SON LTD.

Auckind - undlo - Placto o - Wellnon - Ok - Tomars - D - Iracarl
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"Phenes 19 and 253. " Rotorun.

R.M. TRANSPORT  Co.

TRAVEL ROYALLY: Royal Services, Safety, Comfort, Cleanliness.
First-class Cars, driven by First-class Men.
CIVILITY RELIABILITY 32 PUNCTUALITY

———————— DAILY SERVICES: —
TAURANGA, WHAKATANE, OPOTIKI, GISBORNE, WAIRAKEI, TAUPO, NAPIER.

DAILY EXCURSIONS TO ALL SIGHTS.

Information Bureau : Fleet of 20 Cars ready Day or Night.
Agents for Thos. Cock & Sons. Wo advise in Tourlsts' interests.
New Concrete Garage - - - Private Lockers.

Most up-to-date Sample Booms In New Zealand.
We are Experts in Our Business —————— Our Business Requires It
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FIRST IN CIRCULATION
FIRST IN FEATURES
FIRST IN RESULTS

@The Press

South Island’s Leadi is the logical
ser.
reasing number of thoroughly

“The Press,” the home newspaper—
The people’s first choice—
Cathedral Square, Christchurch, N.Z.






etexts/Gov14_05Rail/Gov14_05Rail030a(h280).jpg
T S

I
| Get Down to |
“IRON FACTS”

|
The denditle Lron |
o on modem il
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| o of e biges and

Otago Iron Rolling Mills Co. Ltd.
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NEW ZEALAND'S]
GREATEST
TRADE JOURNAL!

The
REVIEW PUBLISHING Co,
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See Rotorua and you see
a grand_cross-section of
all New Zealand.

The "Rotorua Morning
Post " reflects the interest,
appeal and prosperity of
this up and coming district.

ROTORUA
win rmos . MORNING POST
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LEARN DRESSMAKING
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FREE TRAINING TO START YOUR SON ON THE
ROAD T0 BE A FARMER|

That is what

FLOCK HOUSE

OFFERS TO NEW ZEALANDERS

T pe————
oy saring o frm sl b
rd ot it they et o ok

i ok, e cloton, o,
ndopenent o ot
Fll s are cbsivatle rar—

The Dictr

Departnat of A,
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"The Northern Advocate™

supplies the people of Northland with
® Full Local and District News
® Complete N.Z. Telegraph News

©® Important World Wide Cables
When you use Northland’s complete - newspaper to
advertise your products you use the Best Medium
possible to contact Northland people.

P.O. Box 210, Whangarei - -  ’Phone 23%9
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Etiminate
Corrosion by

METAL
SPRAYING
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When you Travel by Car—

TRAVEL WHITE STAR

Daily 8 a. AUCKLAND to NEW PLYMOUTH
Daily 7.45 : NEW PLYMOUTH to AUCKLAND

Week d.y only Leave HAMILTON 8 am.
W PLYMOUTH 1.30 p.m.
" (connecting with train for Auckland)

Phones: Auckland, 44-960. New Plymouth: 357, 1117

GIBSONS MOTORS LTD.

PASSENGER TRANSPORT SPECIALISTS B “ NEW PLYMOUTH
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Technical Books Cost Money

But for £1 a year you
can get individual advice,
up -to-date information,

“The Ideal
Journal for the
Man on the
Land.”

markets, helps, news, and
recreation, etc., etc.

New Zealand Farmer Weekly

Published by N.Z. Newspapers Ltd., Auckland and Christchurch.
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n all the
‘most tempting
Pineapples

NESTLE'S

PURE THICK CREAM
L —
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.0, BOX 873
TELEPHONE 42-190

TELEGRAMS:
“ HOTEL CECIL”

Weite, Telephone Appointed
o Wire Your Automoblle Associa-
tlon Hotel.

Reservations.

“The Cocll " fa synonymous with comfort, courtesy and contentment. Just 0ppo
Wellington's wonderful new Rallway Station you will see the Hotel Cecli—Welling-
ton's Station Hotel. Nearby are the berthing places of forry and oversea steamers,
Parliament Bulldings, and most of the leading centros of Interest of the Capital City.

THE HOTEL CECIL

LAMBTON QUAY, WELLINGTON. Proprictor: ROBT, T. M. EDMONDS.
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— 800,000 SECONDHAND BOOKS —

From 1500 to 1939 carefully classified.

Correspondence and enquiries heartily
‘welcomed.

NEWBOLD’S BOOKSHOP LTD.

289 GEORGE STREET, DUNEDIN, C.1.

Largest Secondhand Booksellers
in Australasia.
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(g"ee %ttern Qs‘ervice

Seversl strsctive designs In
every ssue. Thousands of New

Zealnders ke sdvansge of

. e service each wesk.

The N.Z. Woman's Weekly

“A WONDESFUL THREEPENNYWORTH
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MOTOR CAR SPARE PARTS
(Good Used)

OUR PRICES ARE RIGHT—And Our

Illustrated Pamphlet will establish our

claim to have—

“LARGEST STOCKS IN N.Z”
—— Send for One —
AUTO REPLACEMENTS LTD.
Frankton Jen. Estab. 1921
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WHITE STAR SERVICES - - Telephone 2161

Marton Junction: Dep. Wanganui: 4.15 a.m.f, 6.15 p.m.*, 9.15 p.m. *Connects with
Auckland Express. tConnects with Wgtn. Express. Fares: Day 6/-, Night 8/6, Single.
Palmerston N.: Dep. Wanganui, 7.45 a.m, 10 a.m.f%, 12.15 p.m.*, 4 p.m.* tConnects
with Napier Express. *Cars via Marton. Fares: 10/-, Single.

Napier: Dep. Wanganui: 10 am.®, 12.15 p.m., 4 p.m. *Connects Napler Express Palm. N.
SUNDAY TIME TABLE: Palmerston N., via Marton: Dep. Wanganul: 11.15 a.m., 4.30
pm. Cars connect with services to Napler and Masterton. Marton Junection: 9.16
p.m.t tConnects with Auckland Express. MARTIN & VEENON.
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Railway Booking
Facilities
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HEMINGWAY'S NEW
ccuusz ™

aeﬂ",,\w

CERTAIN PROGRESS AND

HEMINGWAY’S
CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS
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Discs and  Beta.

o Prove Oseys for yoursell o
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§ Reduce your Fuel Bill! by using

SALMAC INSULATION
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=NEW ZEALAND=
LEAD WORKS, LTD.

Rilvay Propert, Newrarket, Aucklnd.
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i
A Change for Motorists

CAREFREE RIDES BY RAIL

-
[l TRAVEL BY RAIL AND RELAX
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Government Lire Insurance Department

CONSIDER e DEPENDENTS sed sppemct
g
AL PRoFTS DIVIDED AL Fros mvESTED
AMONGST FOLICTHOLDES. Y W ZEALAND,
FOURWEEKLY (ot o Ave) FREMIAS, e b sy b
P

CASH ANUNT DIVIDED AXWUALLY AS PROFITS bt sy TREBLED in the st TEN TEARS.






