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T. and MRS. WINTERBOURNE arrived 
J* in the " Regina" during 1859, and Mr. 
Winterbourne, a turner by profession, had 
business premises in Peraki Street with a 
window filled with specimens of his work. 

His son John became the foremost oars- 
man of his time and with G. W. Wright, 
R. M. Day, J. Pen-in and A. Matthews (cox) 
won races on the Cam, a t  Lyttelton, and a t  
Akaroa, one day's winnings a t  Lyttelton 
amounting to Â£150 

The achievements of this famous crew 
have been published many times, but Mr. J. 
Winterbourne is perhaps best remembered 
in Kaiapoi as foreman carpenter a t  the 
Woollen Mills, where his unfailing courtesy 
and unruffled manner under all conditions 
placed him high in the estimation of the 
staff. He never lost his interest in rowing, 
and until shortly before his death in 1940 he 
attended local regattas as an official 

Mr. Winterbourne had a firm belief in the 
value of walking as exercise, and frequently 
deplored the tendency of modem youth to 
mount a bicycle or bring out a car to travel 
short distances. Two sons, Kemp and Ralph, 
are well-known in Kaiapoi, the former now 
farming near Timaru, and the latter a lec- 
turer in Psychology a t  Canterbury College. 
The widow of the famous oarsman resides 
at Elrnwood, Christchurch, 

enry w y a t t  ana family, 1862. 

W r i g h t  wi th  the horns of " 0 1  



RECHARD WYLIE was born in Onehunga 
in 1866 and h te r  as a yomg man took 

over Mr. Gaarder3s bminess in High Street* 
Kaiapoi. A councillor for many years, and 
Mayor for a period, Mr. Wylie gave of MS 
best for the betterment of the tom.  
was an expert bowler and his name & per- 
petuated in the Wylie badges, He died in 
2925. Five children are well-known in Xaia- 
pof: Robert, John, Leslie, Philip, Guthie, 
Mrs. 3. Becker, and Mrs. Gordon Wright, 

LLIAM WEIGHT was born, a t  Ponte- 
fract, Yorkshire, and saw service in the 

Peninsular War before coming to Lyttelton 
in 2852, He had the contract for the first 
Cam and Ashley Gorge bridges. Mr. Zdwin 
J. Wright has in his possession the mounted 
horns of '' Old Canterbury," a bullock, which 
hauled much of the timber for the Ashley 
Gorge bridge. 

ROBERT MARSHALL WEIGHT, a son of 
Mr. William Wright, was we&known 

during MS forty-four years* service as clerk 
to the Eyreton Road Baard (later the Eyre 
County Council). The ch'11dren were Zrn- 
est, Sydney, Charles, James, Alice (Mm. Bar- 
%W, George, Edwin, and Herbert* 
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HENRY WYATT was a pioneer farmer in 
Clothier's Road. In  the fifties he ac- 

quired his holding, and it is stated that he 
walked from and to Papanui daily in order 
to prepare the home for himself and wife. 
After many years of successful farming, he 
and his wife retired to Christchurch, where 
they resided until their deaths. 

A son, Mr. Alfred Wyatt, took over the 
homestead upon his father's retirement and 
a t  present his son-in-law-Mr. W. Bradley 
and wife (nee Wyattl-are in possession. 

Mrs. S. J. Menneer, a daughter of the 
pioneer, lives in Fuller Street and can re- 
call many incidents of early times in Kaia- 
poi and surrounding districts. She remem- 
bers the children marching from Wakes' 
and Matthew's schools to see the opening of 
the railway. Much of the land around Eil- 
ton Street was then wilderness, and Mrs. 
Menneer can recollect the children of the 
rival schools fighting with swords made from 
flax blades. Another school in operation a t  
the time was that of the Misses Parnham 
on the corner of the North Road and Cass 
Street (north side). There are quite a num- 
ber of descendants of Henry Wyatt in Kaia- 
poi. Another son, Thomas, was engaged in 
farming in the North Island, but retired to 
Kaiapoi before his death. His son John is 
a well-known resident, 

Extract from Memoirs of the 
Life of Richard Evans. 

ON chrjstmas Day, 1870, Richard Evans 
landed in Lyttelton from London with 

sixpence in his pocket, and a doctor's ver- 
dict in his thoughts, that he must live an  
outdoor Iife or not live six months. 

This was a poor outlook for a draper's 
assistant, but a Welshman is not easily daunted. A Mr. Murray of Lincoln was a t  
the wharf seeking harvest hands, and asked 
the stranger if he wanted a job and what 
wages he expected. 

"I certainly need a job, and as I am in- 
experienced, I'll leave it to you to pay me 
what I'm worth," replied Mr. mans.  

Some weeks later, with his first New Zea- 
land cheque in his pocket, he tramped to 
Kaiapoi and found shingle carters in de- 
mand for road construction, The cheque 
went as a deposit for a dray and two horses, 
and thus began Mr. Evans' varied career of 
fifty years in the Kaiapoi district. 

He laid the foundations of many roads. 



Beach Road included7 the poplars of the 
beautiful mile-long avenue being planted to 
bind the road-edge. 

Mr. Evans pitched his tent a t  the bend of 
Mill Road, the adjacent land later becoming 
his own. m o w n  as Willow Farm. the place 
is remembered by most Kaiayi. Methodists 
as the Sunday School picnic grounds. 

The willow tent-poles grew into huge trees 
and only recently the last one was blown 
down, but the hollow trunk still remains. 
left for purely sentimental reasons by Mr. 
Llew. B. Evans, the present owner. 

A strict Calvanistic churchman, Mr. Rich- 
ard Evans first attended the Anglican 
Church, but noting the vicar's two coursmg 
dogs lying in front of the pulpit during the 
service? the Calvin mind did not approve of 
this, so, on the following Sunday? he attend- 
ed the Methodist service. 

Here the stranger was befriended by a 
well-known citizen, and thus began the long 
friendship between the Blackwell and Evans 
families. 

In 1874 Fanny Blackwell arrived from Lea- 
mington to make her home with her brother 
and his family. She helped in the drapery 
department of her brother's store and frqm 

her bedroom window often watched the brick 
walls of the Borough School gohg up7 and 
was' of course, present a t  the school open- 
hg. 

Those were the days of big tea meetings? 
and big floods? and one afternoon when the 
church ladies were in the school room^ the 
river came over and they were marooned. 

Richard Evans was one of the men who 
came to the rescue with a spring cart and 
there met his future wife. On 16th March 
of the following year he and Miss Blackwell 
were married in the WesIeyan Church by 
the Rev. Bavin? and went to Iive a t  Willow 
Farm. 
k the early days Mr. Evans and James 

Butt secured the contract for building the 
second bridge over the Waimakariri - a 
bridge which preceded Empire Bridge? and 
replaced Whites. 

He was farmer, merchant, .-and miller in 
turn, also chairman or member of many 
local bodies. 

Mr. Evans cherished two unfulillled 
dreams, one to see the Kaiapoi Electorate 
a No-Licence area, and to have the mouth 
of the Waimakariri opened up to restore 
shipping activity. He was working hard for 
this end when death claimed him. 
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A friend remarked, "If you got this scheme 
through, Mr. Evans, it will be the biggest 
thing you have done." "No," was the reply. 
'cI always feel that the most worth-while 
work I hcve been able to do has been with 
my Bible Class boys, all though the years." 

Certainly one hears of men all over New 
Zealand who recall with pleasure the time 
spent in that class. "No cooking hot meals 
on Sunday" was agreed upon in the Evans 
home, so that all who wished could attend 

. church services. 
In the early days the old roan, Polly, and 

the box cart containing the Evans family, 
would go past, and one snowy morning the 
inhabitants of Sneyd Street turned out to 
pelt them with snowballs as they went by. 

In preear days, school children used to 
catch the "Little Train " at Waverley, and 
one remembers hurrying to tell the engine- 
driver that Mr. Evans was coming just 
round the corner. The driver never failed 
to wait, unless running very late. Mr. Evans 
had his 40th annual ticket in his pocket 
when he was killed by the train on which 
he had so often travelled. 

These are merely glimpses of a full and 
active life, but the words "To live in hearts 
we leave behind is not to die" seem true 

in this case, for the Evans family still meet 
those who a t  once recall his kindness and 
the pleasant hours spent in his company. 

SOME WONDEES AT THE MILLS. 

PERHAPS the most remarkable machine 
a t  the Woollen Mills is the 450 H.P. 

"Atlas" engine, which to' date has throbbed 
steadily for 43 years. The longest stop dw- 
ing working time was for two hours, when a 
valve leading to the condenser broke. m e  
engineering staff rigged temporary gear for 
working the condenser. 
In his working life a t  the Mill the horse 

"Duke" carted over 30,000 tons of coal for 
the boilers. Mr. =chard Sewell had "Duke" 
under his care during the sixteen years of 
the horse's loyal service. 

The door a t  the northern end of the sort- 
ing shed is almost covered with records of 
notable events in connection with the Mill 
or otherwise. The resignation or demise of 
foremen and old employees, ship-wrecks, 
early aviation, downfall of governments and 
political leaders are there dating back to 
1898, 
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George Henry Blackwell. 
(By J.H.B.) 

AMONG all those who took part in the 
development of Kaiapoi, none has left 

more enduring mark on its history than 
George Henry Blackwell. 

Born and brought up in Leamington, War- 
wickshire, England, after leaving school, as 
a youth, he joined the Navy. His s h i p a  
wooden sailing ship, the H.M.S. "Styx,"- 
was a member of the fleet under Sir Charles 
Napier, and later patrolled the coast of West 
Africa on Britain's mission of exterminating 
slavery. The "Styx" also escorted the then . 
Prince of Wales-later King Edward V1.- 
on his visit to Canada and the U.S.A. 

After his term a t  sea, Mr. Blackwell work- 
ed for some 18 months in England, mainly 
on the early railway construction work near 
Oxford. 

Stirred by the reports of opportunities 
New Zealand f o ~  young men, he decided to 
emigrate, and left Leamington for this 
country, arriving in Lyttelton in 1865. 

This was his headquarters for about a 
year. He took a job as teamster, driving a 
four-horse wagon hauIing goods from the 

Port to Christchurch over the zig-zag and 
the hill road though Sumi~er, before the 
days of the tmmel. Then he worked on a 
coastal schooner trading to the West Coast 
in the early days of gold discovery there. 
His skipper, Captain Early, was said to have 
held the first religious service, on the wharf, 
a t  Hokitika. Later the schooner made a trip 
from Lyttelton to Kaiapoi, which provided 
Mr. Blackwell's introduction to the scene of 
his future home. 
In 1866 he settled in Kaiapoi, working in 

the employ of Callendar and Newnham in 
their produce and general trading stores. 
Those were the days of the greatest ship- 
ping activity on the Waimakariri, when 
Kaiapoi was the main trading centre for 
North Canterbury's imports and exports. 
In 1869 he was able to send to Leaming- 

ton for the young lady to whom he had be- 
come engaged on the day he left there four 
years earlier-Miss Annie Shearsby. 

They were ma.rried in Kaiapoi a t  the 
home of Mr. Matthew Hall, the first Mayor 
of the Borough. 

For a time they lived in Raven Street in 
the house later occupied by Mr. and Mrs. 
G. Templeton, but shortly moved to High 
Street, where Mr. Blackwell started his fust 



business on the site now occupied by Wylies 
Store. This was called the Railway Store, 
to mark the opening of the rail connection 
from Christchurch to Kaiapoi. 
In 1871 Mr. Blackwell shifted to the cor- 

ner of Hilton and Black Streets having pur- 
chased the business of Mr. Alfred Weston. 
This he developed for many years, followed 
by his son Mr. J. H. Blackwell. After fifty 
years the business was transferred to a new 
location in High Street and carried on by 
the second and third generation (Mr. H. H. 
Blackwell), being probably the oldest con- 
tinuously-trading business in North Canter- 
bury. 

In 1879 a very important step in Kaiapoi's 
economic progress was the founding of the 
Kaiapoi Woollen Company. Mr. Blackwell 
took a very active part in establishing this 
and was one of the original directors. With- 
in two years he became chairman of the 
company and held that position for thirty- 
three years. In this period, after many 
anxieties and difficulties, the Company was 
developed to become one of New Zealand's 
greatest industrial organisations with a 
world wide reputation for the quality of its 
goods. Many hundreds were (and are) em- 
ployed in its factories and warehouses. Mr. 
Blackwell was particularly proud of the fact 
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that the staff a t  the main mills a t  Kaiapoi 
had provided the town with many of its 
most useful citizens. 

Mr. Blackwell was also a promoter of the 
Kaiapoi Milling and Produce Co. in its ear- 
lier years. 

In addition to his many-sided business in- 
terests, Mr. Blackwell was an  energetic sup- 
porter of all progressive public activities. He 
served on the School Committee and the 
Waimakariri Harbour Board. For 30 years 
he was superintendent of the Kaiapoi Volun- 
teer Fire Brigade. 

After some years as Councillor he became 
Mayor of Kaiapoi for the two years 1879- 
1881. 

He was keenly interested in the social and 
moral welfare of the town. In the Metho- 
dist Church he filled many offices and for 
32 years was choirmaster. For nearly 40 . 
years he was a n  active Sunday School wor- 
ker, as teacher and superintendent. He re- 
presented the Kaiapoi Circuit a t  the New 
Zealand Methodist Conference of which he 
became one of the most trusted and influ- 
ential members. 

The Temperance Movement had his life- 
long support, and he was chief officer and 
trustee for the Sons and Daughters of Tem- 
perance Lodge. 
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He was a great believer in healthy recrea- 
tion, and was a keen supporter of cricket, 
football, tennis, and bowling, etc. To encour- 
age the younger generation's activities in 
amateur sport, he became one of the foun- 
ders of the Kaiapoi Park and was a trustee 
till his death. 

In his activities he had always the invalu- 
able co-operation and encouragement of his 
esteemed wife. 

Mrs. Blackwell was herself not only a 
great home-maker but an  inspiring influence 
especially in all women's public and private 
activities for social and spiritual welfare. 
She was a founder of the W.C.T.U. move- 
ment in Kaiapoi and a staunch supporter of 
every character-building cause. 

Their home was a centre of useful help- 
fulness, and radiated happiness and encour- 
agement, not only for their own family of 
five sons and three daughters, but for an  
ever-widening circle outside. 

Mr. Blackwell's death in 1914, followed by 
that of his wife in 1927, marked the close 
of lives influential in the making of Kaia- 
poi. The seedling oaks, transplanted from 
Leamington, the centre of England, became 
mighty trees in far-flung New Zealand, 
empire-building in its best sense. 

Old SKaiapoi 

Band Music. 
IN a newspaper dated 1867 mention is made 

of a drum and fife band leading the Kaia- 
poi Church of England scholars to a picnic 
a t  or near the Rifle Range. " The children," 
runs the report, " were terrified on account 
of the Volunteers banging away a t  the tar- 
gets." Between that time and the eighties 
there was a Brass Band, but history is 
vague as to its efficiency. A Mr. Marsden 
was band master for a period and it is known 
that the Baker twins, Jack and William, 
were members. 

The writer's earliest recollections of the 
Brass Band are of Mr. Ruben Blakely as 
conductor, the members being largely from 
the Blakely, Broadley, and Wright families. 
The conductor assisted with the metal clari- 
net or saxaphone said to be the first played 
in New Zealand. A son, Mr. Wilson Blakely, 
later had charge of the band, the Wright 
brothers, William, Arthur, Robert, and later 
Clive, being keen members, as were Charles 
and Alfred Broadley. Subsequently the Hos- 
kin family became prominent. Mr. Cecil 
Hoskin was appointed conductor, Thomas 
solo comet, John and James taking other 
parts. Mr. William Knight, a nephew of the 
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conductor and a fine cornetist, was a tower 
of strength to the band for a long time. Mr. 
D. Murphy was also an  expert cornetist, Mr. 
J. Johnston a fine euphoneum player, and 
John McLachlan a cornetist of note. The 
Richards brothers also helped on various in- 
struments. In more recent times Mr. Ed. 
Bugg gave long and valuable service with 
the double bass. 

After twenty-seven years in charge of the 
Band Mr. Hoskin resigned to take over a 
military band in Christchurch, and Charles 
Brockelbank conducted the combination for 
five years assisted by such stalwarts as J. 
Wylie, A. Johnson, Lintotts (father and 
son), Ted Reeves, and others. Mr. W. R. 
Lintott then took charge, being helped by 
the Miles family, the Solomon brothers, and 
Cecil Green, an  expert drummer. Mr. Ernie 
Forrest has also given long service as lead- 
ing cornetist, while for many years Mr. 
Charles Alexander was an efficient secret- 
ary. A t  the time of writing Mr. Dephoff, of 
Christchurch, is conductor, and Mr. Allan 
Richards is secretary. 

Though not very successful, the band has 
taken part in several contests. On one oc- 
casion the Kaiapoi competitors stepped the 
120 yards exactly in the marching competi- 
tion, and the time taken was correct to a 
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split second. The drummer responsible for 
this feat was W. Ashley. 

A more recent incident in the life of the 
band was a trip to Ashley Gorge about 1922 
when both motor trucks conveying the party 
broke down, and members had to return to 
Kaiapoi by train. Much loose sheet music 
was lost when a fierce gust of wind bore 
down on the musicians, the paper sailing 
gaily up the gorge. The charge for the hire 
of the bus on this occasion was Â£12 and 
the collection amounted to 181-. 

In modern times the lot of a country band 
has been made harder by the introduction 
of radio into the homes of the people. Lis- 
teners are now accustomed to hearing the 
best performers in the world and even 
the best city bands find it difficult to mea- 
sure up to anything approaching the stan- 
dard set by expert combinations of the older 
countries. 

TO THE "PINES" IN 1890. 

W I T H  our respective mothers' instructions 
going in one ear and out of the other, 

we six children left Sneyd Street on a lovely 
summer morning and were soon plodding 
between the young poplar trees lining the 
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Beach Road. Here we were given a " l i f t "  
in a dray which took us within half a mile 
of the sea. 

Running up and down the sea shore, we 
picked up shells and other treasures and 
fled in terror from waves nearly three inches 
high. Then came Thirst. We all became 
thirsty a t  the same moment. In our lunch 
basket was a bottle of " Boston Cream," a 
sweet syrup to be mixed with water, but the 
dray-ride had been our undoing; we had for- 
gotten to get water at the last farm house 
on the road. 

Alas, there were no gushing artesians or 
shops selling cool drinks a t  the "Pines" in 
those far  off days; no sight of any human 
being to help us in our difficulty. In despera- 
tion the Eldest measured out a portion of 
the "Boston Cream '' to each. Worse and 
worse. The tongue clove to the roof of the 
mouth. We drank sea water. "Now we'll all 
go mad," solemnly announced the Eldest, 
and we gazed fearfully into each other's 
faces for the first signs of maniacal fury. 

Let me draw the veil over that hot day 
of torment and our return to Kaiapoi. Six 
brown little faces plunged into the first 
available horse-trough and drank; that won- 
derful drink of long ago 
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Entertainment. 
M R .  CHAMPION appears to have been an  

early exponent of drama in Kaiapoi, and 
meetings and rehearsals were held in the 
Mechanics' Institute, a few yards east from 
the corner of Raven and Black Streets. 

The Misses Parnham were pianistes, and 
the names Matthews, Hewlings, Rhodes, 
Hunt, and Wearing figure largely in the 
musical life of Old Kaiapoi. The Misses 
Andrews and Dr. Dudley were among the 
first to possess pianos. The Johnson family 
later gave their services freely to local con- 
certs, Mr. "Jim" Johnson being especially 
popular with his wonderful whistling solos. 
Some members of the Templeton family 
were good singers, as  were the Misses Mc- 
Rory; Mr. Robt. Driscoll was a fine dancer, 
and for many years pleased his audiences 
with the sailor's hornpipe and other dances. 

Many of the older people of this district 
remember Mr. and Mrs. (nee Johnson) F. 
Burrows' delightful rendering of " Madam 
Will You Walk?" 

During the final years of the last century 
the Misses Balch, with other members of 
the Anglican Church of Kaiapoi, presented 
many short plays and sketches with much 
success. 
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The writer remembers an occasion on 
which these girls were seized with a fit of 
the giggles, as a result of a ludicrous incid- 
ent during their play, and the curtain had 
to  be dram in order to restore composure. 

More recently Kaiapoi has been indeed 
fortunate in possessing a wealth of local 
talent. Mr. "Ted" Bennett, an able pianist 
and humourist, amused the town and dis- 
trict people for many years. Miss Elizabeth 
Fawcett was untiring during the Great War, 
and Miss Irene Hoskin and Miss Elsie 
Thorne delighted audiences with vocal duets. 
Miss May Eayrnan (Mrs. J. Ward) still re- 
tains her sweet voice with which she charm- 
ed her hearers years ago. Reg. Brown, 
W. Ellen, and Cecil Eyies provided humour 
during the Great War, and quite recently 
W. 'R. Lintott has entertained at innumer- 
able functions with ventriloquial and xylo- 
phone items. During Mr. Les. Billcliffe's 
stay in Kaiapoi his wife gave much. pleasure 
to her hearers with her trained and rich 
contralto voice. The His t  brothers, Jim 
McIntosh, and H. Mitchell are our best 
singers at  the time of writing. 

Cycling. 
IN common with other New Zealand towns, 

Kaiapoi had its quota of high bicycles 
in the early years of this mode of progres- 
sion, Charles Dudley, son of a local medical 
practitioner, appears to have been one of 
the first riders, and the writer remembers 
W. Bean calling a t  the school in Hilton 
Street, and telling the open-mouthed boys 
that steam ran in the frame of the machine, 
providing power for the wheels. There are 
stories, too, of Tom Hanna with others 
spending their Sundays riding these awk- 
ward mounts as far as Amberley and back. 
Mr. Bert Rich was one of the pioneer racers 
on the ccsafety" bicycles. Recalling a race 
held in the park some years before the wn- 
struction of the track, Mr. Rich says: "Yes, 
I remember the occasion quite well. I had 
just enough reputation to be placed on 
scratch, and I bumped over the lumpy grass 
track as best I could, but never caught up 
with anyone. I think Fred Clark won the 
race," concluded Mr. Rich, laughing heart- 
ily. After the race track had been formed 
and brought into use, A. G. Wihnot, W. An- 
derson, E. Wright, Hubert M. Wright, Percy 
Mellor, Walter Blackwell, Harold and Cecil 
Baker, and Hubert Anderson became prom- 
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inent in the sport. The high gearing of Mr. 
Ted. Wright's cycle was a matter for much 
discussion, most machines being of eigi~ti- 
four or there&bouts, whereas Mr. Wright's 
bicycle carried a ratio of one hundred .ind 
four. 

Other local riders were: W. Wilmat, W. 
McCaskil (Coaster), Don Grant and Joe 
Baker (both of Ohoka). The cycle races and 
sports meetings on Easter Monday became 
one of the most popular functions in Can- 
terbury, but gradually declined to vanishing 
point, and today the only evidence of those 
exciting contests is the unkempt track, with 
loose slabs of bitumen lying upon It. An 
early rider, but better known as an official, 
Mr. James Mealings has loyally supported 
cycle racing for forty years, the period of its 
rise and fall in Kaiapoi. 
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EN Kaiapoi was in Its infancy there 
were brickworks a t  " Busby's Corner," 

about a quarter of a mile from the town- 
ship. These works were operated by Mr. 
Richard Belcher. Most probably the walls 
of the emigrant barracks at the south end 
of Peraki Street were composed of local 
bricks, for when demolished somewhere 
about 1902 they were already much perished. 
Christchurch bricks were of a much more 
lasting nature. 

As a young man Mr. James Clarke was in 
partnership in a brick works at  Woodend. 
His son, Mr. Wm. Clarke, states that on one 
occasion his father kindled the kiln fires 
and adjourned with his partner to the hotel, 
this being customary when waiting for a 
"burn." Unfortunately the partner refresh-' 
ed his thirst so well that he temporarily lost 
all interest in bricks and Mr. Clarke had 
to continue the bum alone. Though having 
little knowledge of the job. he was success- 
ful and the batch of bricks is in the fine 
house at  the Kaiapoi end of the BeachRoad. 



,ONE hot day in the summer of 1894 the 
C m i d e  "pushy' was engaged in the ex- 

citing pastime of '& I Spy " around the Drill 
Shed in Hilton Street. The 'cpush" consist- 
ed of " fellers perhaps " blokes "-from 
.Cam Road, and myself as an honorary mem- 
ber. 

One James-alias Tiddly-was "he" and 
we dived into the broom and lay "doggo" ' 

while he counted aloud the number agreed 
upon. 

Who was to know that, returning from 
lunch, Mr. Alexander had walked quietly 
a t 0  the broom to see what all the noise 
was about? 

But James-alias Tiddly-wa~ on his way, 
and we crouched low. There wa3 a yell of 
triumph, mixed with wicked words, from thc 
searcher now close at hand 

Seeing only a coat thrmgh the foliage, 
James had pounced on the headmaster. 

FYom our hiding places we peered out at  
our comrade being bustled to school by the 
scruff of the neck, and we knew then that , 
"Tiddly" had indeed caught a tiger. 

CHILDHOOD MXMOEY. 

H E  was a red faced little man with a 
reddish beard which seemed always to 

bristle. With long stick in hand he plodded 
the country roads, peering with ferrety eyes 
into bj-roads in search of straying cattle. 

We children knew him as the "Pound 
Ranger " and next to the ''Bobby" we feared 
him most. 

"That old ranger drinks so much whisky," 
my father used to say, "that if you were 
to strike a match near him he would ex- 
plode." 

1 was coming home from school when the 
ranger stepped out of Sneyd Street and 
stopped me. ''Have you seen any grazing 
cows? " he asked fiercely. " No-n-no sir," I 
began feebly and the ranger glared afresh. 

Producing a short pipe from his rags he 
pushed it among his whiskers and suddenly 
struck a match. 

With a terrified yell I bounded away and 
stopped only when our gate banged behind 
me. 

I did not hear any explosion. 



kangiora: The '' North Canterbury Gazette.'' 
Ashley Street. 1941. 




