
anotS P°f t|es;|remarked his Worship, were jointly interested inonothei cla.cn, he good qualities of which they abandoned afterthe defendant had spent a considerable sum in exploiting it.Itl th?h' 7"r T'' Pl°POrtiOn ° f * had found '«* wayinto the hands of the plaintiff. On the latter', advice, they hadaTjZl^ T " thCir attCnti°n tO an° ther claim »i fa,

ZI: thC
T

defCn,dant',as '» the <«■««■ case, finding the nece*orvfunds. The pla.nt.flf seemed to have spent his time betweenthe armchair on the rroek, Blenheim, and Wellington, andnow sought from the defendant a slight douceur in the shape ofone hundred and thirty-six pounds, no shillings, and no peru-

b°ut rrrfhUOUS,Iab°r-; HC (Dn McArth«) "* not quite*,"but that the claim, if any, should not have been made in the\\ardens Court, but was prepared to give the defendant th«benefit of the doubt and consider the case.
Plaintiff appeared to have been instrumental insetting thedefendant to spend some of her money on the 'Armch.a.ir' ;n-preference;

-
n-preference to continuing to pay out on the former venture

'
Hetelephoned the solicitor in Blenheim, and saw 'him in co.mpanvwith defendant, attended the court at Blenheim', pegged out:.«claim and sat in the

'
armchair

'
when he was not in Blenheimor Welhngton. Indoing this he claimed to have spent sixty-fiv*days for which he claimed the pittance of 20s per day, in all amere £65. This, by the way,did not include the arduous toil

'
of pegging out the claim, a few hours' work, for which he

-
.-was modest enough to ask a meagre £ S. His excursions fromBlenheim to the « armchair \ and the rest cure for twelve daysin Blenheim he had valued at £16. Astonished at his o^vnmoderation in these demands, he had proceeded into roundfigures for '

introducing and securing,' which he estimated atthus making the total of his claim the aforesaidIt would have been tedious to enter into the plaintiff's side
of the story, proceeded Dr. McArthur, but as an indication bewould mention that he had denied having received the sum cf.£23, although his receipt was produced and acknowledged byhim to have been wholly in his own handwriting. The Blenheimsolicitor had saidthat he understood from the defendant that thepontiff was her agent in the matter, and on that gro.unjd^a.nd

-that one only— was his Worship prepared to allow him spmejfbVg
for the- little he had done. He considered he would be amply
repaidif he fixed the amount at Considering the ridiculous

-
and extravagantnature of the claim, no costs would be allowed.

An Appreciation*. -- ' '

Writing at the time of the,Right Rev. Dr. Moran's death,
a well-known journalist, now.a,prominent Parliamentarian, state1apropb;of Father Mote&u and Vrei'uous rimes in Otago :—

'
Thefact- th_a.ti the Protestant clergy actually rose above any narrowfeeling..in the hqur of the Catholic people?s.grief, reminds in--.of 3 notjess sqlemn kove-taking in the Edir burgh of the Souththough, on fchat occasion it was' a' farewell the-people spoke toa living.man^l refer to. the. departure' from Dunedin of dear oldFather. Mxjreau (if Ido not spell his name correctly, Iclaim the.indulgence of those who knew it better than myself).- Everyonein the city expressed and felt the" deepest sorrow when- that oil

man left them to take up "the work of a missionary among theNatives of the Wanganui -River region, and the scene at tha*
farewell was one that wjll never fade from, the memory of those-

jwho witnessed it. Father Moreau— peace to his ashes—was'a-well-known figure on the Otago goldfields in- the early days, andIhave often heard the diggers tell how much they loved the
old man who, staff in hand and with his swag"upon his back,
tramped over mountains and swam rivers that he might reach the
men ,who had gone into the then mountain fastnesses in their
pursuit of the preciojs metal. Many a sturdy Protestant lis-
tened with reverence to that old priest when, setting up hisaltar in a digger's tent for want of a better housing, headdressed loving words to those who had little time to listen
to religious teachers. They would always assemble, though, tohear the simple story, told in broken English, of man's re-
demption. Has that race of missioners ended,Iwonder? Oris it that the opportunities for that sort of thing no longer
occur?'

What wonderful changes there have been since the pioneers
of civilisation made their way from the first rush to Gabriel'sGully up through the interior of Otago to the Dunstan and on
to Fox's— now and for many years called the Arrow— along the
liver to the iz-Mile;then at Arthur's Point and Big Beach, andaway up to Maori Point and Skippers on the one hand, and to
Moke Cieek and Moonlight on the other! Ican rememberwhen the journey up the Arrow and Shotover Rivers was a
perilous thing indeed, and in fancy Ican still see the pack-horsescreeping along the bridle tracks, past dizzy precipices, and sliding
down or clambering up steeps that it seemed sheer madness toattempt. But a few years ago all stores, timber, and othermaterial for the mines had to be packed from the Arrow and
Queenstown to Macetqiwn and Skippers;but there was plenty ofgold getting, and there was an air of prosperity that did onegood to note. In the winter months it was a marvellous sight
to see laden pack-horses, with shoes cocked and roughed, liter-ally clawing their way along the narrow mountain tracks.Nowadays, there are roads for wheeled traffic to most of the oldfields, and 1had the honor of being one of the party who madethe first journey to Macetown along the road.made for vehiculartraffic from the Arrow. Then there was made the dray roadfrom M.Uer's Flat to Skipper's Point, and to-day Iread in thePost of a woman having driven a team to Skippers and back !The correspondentwho supplies the information to the Wellingtonpaper says :~"I am confident in saying the drive to Skippersand back has never till" now been performed by a lady. A visitorto Queenstown (Miss P. Maunder) from the North Island drovea pair of horses there and back the other day. The distance istwenty miles or more. It would be almost impossible to con-ce,ve a mpre difficult or dangerous road to drive. After crossingthe Saddle (some 4000 feet high) the road descends rapidly It.s excavated out of the face of a clif*. and often not thirty feetwithout a sharp turn. Hundreds of feet below the river rushes.Another great danger lies in meeting teams, as the road is notwule enough, except in certain places, to pass. However, fouror five weremet on this occasion, and much surprise was evincedto see a lady handling the ribbons so well and gracefully

"
To

weather, this account will read like a romance'In -the course of a sermon at St. Joseph's Cathedral on thezzr^i oSTtj? the jubnee ° f otag° (('8^ £Very Rev. J, ONe.H, of Milton, spoke (in part) thus:-"Pifty-e.ght years ago the first Christian missionary,,Bishop Pompallierappear**, at Otago Heads. '.In the "SanTta Maria- he w^around.the coasts ministering to those engaged in the whSrade, and preaching the Gospel to the Native race! WP*Sat 7s"t0.Ume tIU pr° VinCe was **»*. *££
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(To be continued.)

with their swags, over trackless wastes. .Catholicity in Otagoearner 'mTnSe inCfeaSe fr°m thG VktOrian ««»«. whocame h.ther .n the early sixties. In a few years the Holy Seem response to a petition, established a bishopric in the proving'

ARTHUR CONINGHAM AGAIN
A « RIDICULOUS AND EXTRAVAGANT CLAJM'

of A^usTtI- fOllOWi"g reP°rt fr°m thG *«".*«"««4 TW
'A more preposterous claim it has never been my lot tohear of, let alone adjudicate upon,' said his Worship indeUvtrln*h>s reserved decision in a case in Arthur Conlnlham
sum o

a
f sZneC Th' agCnt> h3d HB" C"tne sum of £ 136. Th1S amount was made up as follows

—
*zzct r1?r1? svpevpcc

rlyr
Iy securing the w'i-situated m the Armchair Creek, Marlborough, known as thehS S ChOke fim> ClOSdy Watchi^ Claim' a«enX g B!en-

J-uay':^
sccu^"' **'~

tio" '* int^ng^d

13

AddrMwHSHBHRT USOTOBIVij LonUrm « ni»i.i^.i »i ..1 ". ■. UnPIOTWIHrCB.

Woods'- Great Peppermint Cure for Coughs and Colds neverfails. is 6d and 2s'6cl.


