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Leaders of the Trade

The Hon. George Fowlds, C.B.E.

ONOUR to whom honour is
due. This month “The
New Zealand Draper and
Clothier” has the pleasure of pub-
lishing an interview with a member
of the trade who is a “Leader” in
niore senscs than one. And, morve-
over, one to whom the sobriquet—
Lonourable—is honourably given-hy
& young -country quick to recognise
_sterling worth,  “A man’s a man,
for @’ that” wrote Scotland’s hard,
and Scottish ancestry, heredity, and
training had already made of George
Fowlds, one of Ayrshire’s sons, “a
“man, for &’ that” in what was to
happen to him once his fool had left
his native heath.

Altruism is the keynote of M.
Fowlds’ character. [t is reflected in
his record, as a man, ag an employer,
as a legislator, as a statesmun.

e is the som of a centenarian,
who, in his 101st year, presented
each of Mr. Fowlds’ six children
with a pair of blankets woven by his
own bands on his own loom, at Grey-
stane Knowe, i the parish of Fen-
wick, Ayrshire, Scotland.

Mr, George Fowlds fo-day owns
and cherishes this Secottish home
built by the grandfather of Matthew
Fowlds, the eentenarian, and the
proud hirthplace of each snccessive
generation.

It was on the 15th of September,
1860, that the future New Zealand
Clothier, Mercer, Minisier of Educa-

tion, and man of affairs, first saw the
light. He was one of a family of
five boys and onec girl, all of whom
lived to celebrate their father’s hun-
dredth birthday in 1906. The father
was a handloom weaver; a task eall-
ing for great strength, endurance
and some skill.

In the snmmer-time, the youthfal
George worked on the farm, in the
winter he worked on the loom.

“Being a strong, healthy boy, I
goon lexrned to get into the clink of
it, and I remember working well into
the night to help finish an order for
warriage blankets.”

Matthew Fowlds was an active
man in public affairs, and a keen
politician, and (lere was no abate-
ment of his mental powers when he.
died in his 101st year as the result -
of a [ractured thigh caused by an
accident,

The subject of our inferview went
to Hairshaw School in Waterside
Village. The old schoolmaster had
Inee trouble, and for 30 vears of his
life hadn’t a leg (o stand on, so he
had a hole cut in the ceiling over
the schoolroom, and ‘haunled himself
in his wheel chair up out of sight
with a pulley. A, W. Meiklejohn
was his name, and when his thirty-
three scholars were assembled he
would  descend upon them by the
same old method, to call the rofl.
Although not a trained teacher,
quite a number ol his hoys gained
eminence, such as the Rev. James
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Barr, a leading light of the United
Tree Church of Seotland, and Pro-
fessor Calderwood, the occupant of
the chair of Physiology at Glasgow
Triversity.  An unforgettable sor-
row of those vouthful days was be-
ing compelled to go to school in a
kilt.  Schooling ceased at the age of
twelve, but was resumed again later
al evening classes at the Ander-
sonian College, Glasgow.

o

The loom already mentioned was
also used to make linen for sheets.
The “lint” was grown on the farm,
and - was spun into thread by the
womenfoll. A piece of linen woven
by Matthew Fowlds sixty years before
was reeently found in the possession
of a lady in Galston Parish. Mr
Towids has not yet forgotten the
wearisome  task of Thanding the
threads through the “heddles” while
the heavy heam is suspended over-
head. Sometimes, maybe, he wished he
“never had gin’d it.” His first busi-
ness experience as a hoy was in the
clothing trade with the old-estab~
tshed firm of Stewart Bros, of Kil-
marnock, in 1874, Conditions pre-
vailing then ave a striking commen-
tary on the comparative luxury of
the wage-earner to-day, in New Zea-
Tand at ali cvents. Fach morning he
rose 2t 5 aam., walked 4 miles to the
town, and another mile to gel the
keys, and opened the shop at 7 aan.
T'he tailors began worl ut 6 a.m. and
worked till 6 pan.  The message hoy
received 4 /- a week for his fivst year,
5/- for the second, 6/- for the third,
and 7/- a week for the fourth year
of sorvice. After he had finished de-
livering parcels, he walked 4 miles
home again.  Kilmarnock had a
population of 24,000, In 1878 he

translerred his services to Wm. Me-
Laren, Sons & Co., Lid., General
Soft Goods Merchants, St. George’s
Souare, Glasgow.

Mr. Fowlds avers that “Glasgow
has led the world in municipal enter-
prise, in bnths, gas, water, trams,
dlectrie light.  Phere is something
about the atmosphere that produced
a vigorous type of men. Ships fook
them to see the big world outside and
they came back with hig ideas.”

Tdike Greenmock, of whichk an in-
habilant once rvemarked to a com-
plaining visitor, “1t doesna’ always
rain in Greenock — it sometimes
gnaws” Qlasgow “enjoys” a heavy,
solid rainfall that disgusted the man
o Ayr, and a sudden inspiration
prompted bim to go to South Africa,
where he had heard the sun really
ghone sometimes two days running.

Tr. 1882 he landed in Cape Town
with 3/6 in his pocket. {N.B.—the
3/6 was borrowed.) There was an
old Dutch foreign look abont Capt
Town forty years ago. ‘lhere was
also a smallpox epidemic. The
Trutch farmers avoided Cape Town,
and there was no business doing.
The anthorities wore caveless about
ganitation and quarentine reguia-
tions.

“1 spent a fortnight walking the
streets, looking for warls, and wat:h-
ing the disappearance of my 3/6. 1
learned the full meaning of “finan-
cial stringeney.” Things had become
desperate when I found a stonemason
friend laying curbstones.  Me got
me a job at less than 2/- a day in a
quarry where the convicts were work-
ing stone for the breakwatcr. The
contractor, contracted smallpox and
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died. I was again out of a job. Then
T came across a sleerage passenger,
who helped me to a job in the rail-
way workshops, where I cleaned and
painted passenger coaches until T
got inlo trouble with the Duteh hogs
for working too fast, and refusing to
‘sfand in’ with the rest on overtime
Payments.”’

Place was sacrificed to principle,
and a railway journey to Beaulort
West, and 400 miles in a cape cart
to Kimberley, talen. Amnother fort-
night wandering sbout the diamond
flelds looking for work, and picking
up odd jobs,  Darker and darker
lcomed the prospect, culminating
fnally in “the Black Christmas Day
of 1882 in Kimberley.”

“My only pal was in hospital, I
had no money. No friends” Mr.
Fowlds still smiles at the memorics
of thoge early hardships.  When
things get to the worst, they must
mend.

“A fiag used to be run up at the
nost office when the fortnightly
mail came in. It reminded me of a
letter from a Mr. Parker, of Glas-
gow, that T had not made use of 7

“On ‘New Year’s Day’ my luck
changed. I got a position as book-
keeper in Bullfontein, from a Mr.
Rogere, of Wood & Parker, general

-merchants.  This Mr. Rogers years
after got into gaol as a member of the
Jamieson Raid Commitiee in Johan-
neshurg, It was here T found I
colild do something better than the
other Jellow. The only prize I ever
won at school wag for arithmetic, It
was here that it stood me in good
stead., In my own time I also worked
for a sceond firm. It was sirenuous,
but T was young.”  During these

hard-bitten years on the Diamoend
Tields, Mr. Fowlds met Dr. Jamic-
son, (Cecil Rhodes, Rudd, and knew
lhe famons Barney Barnato when he
was very hard up. The minz-owners
and the gkilled workers in the dia-
mound mines were mainly all British.
ITaving gained some reputation on
“the felds” amagsed what must
Lhave looked like the wealth of
Crrocgus he was drawing £30 &
month each from the firms he was
working for—Mr. Fowlds had it in
mind te start as an accountant.
But “the hest laid plans o® mice
and men gang aft agley.”

George Towlds to follow.  Tn Sep-
tember, 1884, he had married Miss
Tulton, whe had come out from his
native parigh to link her fate with
his.  The South African climate
proved umsnitable. Having cousins
in New Zealand his thoughls oft
turned towards Maoriland. With
Drosperity, self-agsurance and confi-
denee had returned. House and fur-
niture were sold. Six weeks spent
waiting to get a berth on one of the
emigrant-crowded steamers. In De-
comber, 1885, the ship they were on,
lay off the wharf at Auckland. Again
Fortune frowned. Things weve very
bad in the Queen City. The prospeet
was not alluring. The first reception
was a meeting of the wnemployed on
the whar[ uvader “old Gairard” (He
was alterwards pul in as dog-catcher. )
This was intended to frighien the
passengers away from landing in
Anclland,

“I had made up my mnd fo go to
Auckland and to stay there. 1 had
some capital, but as I could get no
other kind of work T did pick and

3

Dame
Fortune had another future for.
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shovel work, painting, carpentering,
anything, at 7/- a day.  Cuiling
down a bank in front of a honse still
standing in Napicr Street; digging
and delving here and there, I may
claim to have helped to lay the foun-
dalions of Auckland. Af lagt T be-
came & salesman in a hat and mercery
shop at 30/- a week.  Six months
later, in 1888, I bought cut o small
clothing and mercery business in
Vietoria Street and carried it on for
fwo years.”

Then Mr. Fowlds became a cham-
pion of lost causes, and throngh the
Official Assignee in Bankruptey, he
hought the stock and fixtures of W.
€. Allen, a clothier and mercer in
the Victoria Arcade. )

Here was laid the foundation-sione
of the presenl large business of
GGeorge Fowlds Litd.

In 1805, Mr. G, M. Fowlds, then
19 years old, joined his father, and
tock over the principal carve of the
business. At this time Mr. Geo.
Fowlds was taking an aclive part in
public life. In November, 1910, &
hranch wag opencd in Manners Street,
Wellington, under Mr. Havold Miller,
This also has been very successtul.
Mr. Fowlds helieves in putting re-
sponsibility on young men’s shounld-
erg, and Mr. Miller was only 24 years
of age when he was entrusted with
management.

Of Mr. Fowlds” many sided public
aclivities the name is legion. He
had been at hand-grips with lifes
stark realities. He was a man of strong
convictions, without variablencss or
turning.  He had taken hostages o
fortune, and conld see it at its lowest
ebb, or in full tide, with the same
ealm imperturbability, with naiive

clearness of vision, and that saving
grace of humour that finds ever the
silver lining hehind the darkest
cloud.

His character was formed in the
crucible of experience.

He becams a member and was for
many years vice-president of the
Auckland Burns Club, Ie promoted
literary and debating societies and a
Parliamentary [fnion of them all;
he was Chairman of the School Com-
mittee of his district; member of the
Mt. Albert Road Board ; a Freemason
active in the formation of the Grand
Lodge of N.Z. in 1890; Deputy-
Grand Master in 1894; senior dea-
con, of Berosford Church; chairman
of the Congregational Union of New
Yealand in 1899, and in 1914,
member of Parliament for Auck-
land City, 1899; member for
Grey Lynn 1902, 1905, and
1908; in 1911 he was defeated by
only 30 votes in a poll of ¥,000; in
1914 and 1919 he was sgain defeated
by small majorities in threc-cornered
contests; in August, 1906, he joined
the Ward Ministry as Minister of
Education and Public Health. Dur-
ing the ensuing five years he also ad-
ininistered for varying ferms the
Customs, Delence, Justice, Mental
Hospitals, Hospital and Charitable
Aid, and the State Fire Insurance
Departments.

In 1910 he was chosen by the Gov.
ernment to represent the Dominion
at the opening of the Union Parlia-
ment in South Africa, where he was
cordially weleomed ‘as an old South
Alrican by both the Duteh arid Eng-
lish leaders of that couwnlry. .

Quite unexpectedly, Mr. Fowlds
resigned his position in the Govern-

<
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ment in Beptember, 1811, “becansc’

he feli that he counld do better ser-
viee for his country out of office than
he could do in office.” ~ All seclions
of the press expressed appreciation
of the finc work he had done at the
Kducation Department.

For his
dered during the War period he was
made a Commander of the Order of
the British Empire.

He has been deputy-Chairman of
the Joint Commitiee of the Red
Cross and the Order of St. John since
its inceplion; deputy-Chaivman© of
St. John Ambulance Associalion and
of the Blind Institute ; president and
treasurer of the Society for the Pro-
tection of Women and Children and
the Trevention of Cruclty to Ani-
mals; he is chairman of the Aunckland
University College Council; member
of the Senate of the University of
New Zealand ; chairman of the Lec-
tures Committee and Lecturer on
Chairmanship for the Workers’
Lducational Association ; first Presi-
dent of the Auckland Rofary Club;
Viee-President of the Orphans” Club.
In addition to this, Mr, Fowlds is
President or Vice-President of many
foothall, ericket, tennis, hockey, hoat-
ing and bowling clubs, and quite
recently he has taken up the ancient
Scottish game of golf.

If “it takes nine tailors to make a
man,” how many tailors would it
iake to make a clothier and mercer
whose mind and .inclination and
energy had the diamond-like quality
of presenting o facet to reflect the
light from every point of the com-
pass. And sinec 1893 Mr, Fowlds
has been round the world four times,

It will be gathered from what has

patriofic serviecs rom- -

been weitten that the molto of such
a carcer and such a character has
heen “Whatsoever thy hand findeth
to do, do it with all thy might,”
whether it be errand boy, warehouse-
man, traveller, accountant, read-
mender, barrowman, labourer, clo-
thier, mercer, legislator, or states-
man.

A large canvas would be required

. to portray adequately the lineaments

of such a many-sided charaster, and
many pages o tell the story “From
a Scotch village to New Zealand’s
legislative- Assembly.”

To some men is given, as the re-
sult of arduous achievement, a wis-
dom, an assurance, a self-posscssion,
a calm outlook on life, an evenness
ol temperament, a preparedness for
life’s emergencies, and a strengthen-
ing of the moral fibre, that can only
come in the stern school of experi-
cnee.

The story that the Hon. George
Towlds has to tell needs no embroi-
dery from the “interviewor” of the
“New Zealand Draper.”

Behind the simple relation of the
Tacts of a caveer more than usually
full ‘of unwonted incident, the dis-
cerning reader will sce for himsell
or herself, the spirit of & simple, un-
wavering  uprightness—prineiple—
steadfastness—love of truth, call it
what you will—but back of it all iz
that unwavering polarity of the mag-
netic North to which the compass
needle ever turns, and must ever
obey—moral rectitude. Knough lias
been said to show that here is yet
another of Scotin’s sons, without
whom New Zealand would have been
the poorer.
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