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Massive savings in store

NOW!

Model Run Out

UP TO 36 MONTHS TO PAY
Service, advice and the right price!  0800 BEDPOST www.bedpost.co.nz

95 Leven St, Invercargill, Ph 03 214 7974
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*Offer ends 31st August 2007. Conditions apply see instore for details. Some assembly may be required. AA Rewards points must be
issued at time of purchase. Finance conditions subject to Bedpost terms and credit criteria. $60 booking fee applies. Delivery fee applies.

2.4-Litre 140kW i-VTEC Engine, Four + Airbags, Dual Zone Climate Air Con, Multi-Information Trip Computer, 

Electronic Stability Control (VSA), ABS, Cruise Control, 6-Disc CD, 17” Alloys + much more. ADR: Fuel economy 

9.1-9.4 l/100km, CO2 emissions 215-222 g/km. From $35,000 plus on-road costs. Full maintenance operating 

lease from $557 + GST per month for 45 months/55,000 km Honda Lease Direct credit criteria apply. 

Call 0800 255 666 (Mon-Fri 8-5) or visit www.honda.co.nz to book a no obligation test drive.

PASSION
Take a team of dedicated designers, give 

them some of the most advanced automotive 

engineering available and drive them to ruthlessly 

challenge convention. The result is the Honda Accord Euro. 

Featuring dynamic, new, more aggressive styling; a powerful 2.4 litre, 

140kW, i-VTEC power plant; and an arsenal of sophisticated electronics.

The Accord Euro is truly a driver’s car without compromise.

THE ACCORD EURO. DESIGN DRIVEN.

When eligible the Accord Euro was awarded: New Zealand Car of the Year, NBR Car of the Year, Sunday Star-Times Medium Car of the Year, 

Japan Car of the Year and AA Autocar Readers’ Choice Car of the Year.
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The Fred Butler search
Frederick Burdett Butler
collected stuff. Helen
Harvey reports.

TARANAKI NEWSPAPERS

Remembered: Frances (right) and daughter Sereena Burton looking at a quilt from the Fred
Butler collection.

N
EWSPAPERS, magazines, books,
records, sheet music, antiques,
photographs, peanut-butter jars,
you name it, the late Frederick
Burdett Butler saved it.

When Mr Butler shifted, it took him five
months, making 11 trips a day, to transport all
his treasures, he told the New Zealand Wom-
an’s Weekly in March 1970.

He even took the family home with him.
Mr Butler was born in New Plymouth in

1903. In 1923, the family moved into a new
house on Gill St.

When he moved to Sentry Hill (about 1960),
the Gill St house was cut in half to move it
and when it was put back together, a large
section was added to the middle.

There was an old church and three houses
on the property.

Two of the houses were chocka, Mr Butler’s
cousin Frances Burton says.

‘‘One of them was just sort of a little cottage
and it was full of magazines and papers and
things like that.’’

Mr Butler collected things because he did
not want them to be lost to time and forgotten.

‘‘He would say ‘the things of today are the
history of tomorrow’ and ‘keep two or three of
these peanut-butter jars because in 20 years’
time, they will not be like this’.’’

He would buy every book that was printed
in New Zealand or had a New Zealand author
or was about New Zealand, Mrs Burton says.

‘‘A book collector once said to me that it
was the largest private book collection in New
Zealand.’’ Mrs Burton, who first met her
mother’s cousin in 1972, when she and her
mother came to New Plymouth to visit him,
says Mr Butler would go to an auction and see
a book that he wanted and if it was in a box of
books, he would bid for the whole box.

‘‘But he wouldn’t throw away the books he
didn’t want — he’d use them for scrapbooks.’’

And it is the scrapbooks, which he began in
1926, that are making Mr Butler famous 25
years after his death.

Artist Ann Shelton has photographed the
scrapbooks and is showing the photographs in

an exhibition called A Library to Scale. Mrs
Burton says Mr Butler made scrapbooks so
that, in the future, people would find it easier
to access information.

He had been trying to do research and
found it difficult to get the information he
needed.

So he started what Mrs Burton describes as
an early kind of internet.

‘‘Instead of a Google search, it was Fred
Butler search.’’

Each cutting is cross-referenced on about
20,000 small cards.

The cards are in alphabetical order and
each card has the number of the scrapbook,
the page number and in some cases the
column where the reference can be found.

He kept them in various boxes but the
cards now take up five drawers in a cabinet
especially made for them in the public space
of Puke Ariki, a research centre.

Some of Mr Butler’s scrapbooks are in a
display cabinet at the research centre, includ-
ing one of his weather books.

In the weather books, he meticulously
detailed the direction of the wind and the
velocity (on a certain day) and different
coloured pens are used to denote the severity
of the wind and the speed.

Red was for a light breeze, green was for a
little more than a breeze, purple signified
moderate winds and this month’s tornadoes
would have been marked in black.

The research centre also has a collection of
Mr Butler’s handmade quilts.

The quilts date from 1914 and are regarded
as nationally significant. Quilters like them
because they are made out of fabric that isn’t
available now, Mrs Burton says.

Which proves Mr Butler’s point about ordi-
nary things being valuable or interesting in
the future.

Mr Butler had only quarter sight in one eye
and the other eye was artificial. He once lost
the eye in New Plymouth — a woman in front
of him getting on a bus had an umbrella
under her arm and it stuck in his eye. He got
an infection in it and eventually it had to be
removed.

‘‘All brilliant, misunderstood people are
thought of as eccentric. And this was the case
with Fred.

‘‘If you don’t do what the mainstream does,
then you are thought of as an eccentric,’’ says
Mrs Burton. — Fairfax (Taranaki)

Not all beer and skittles
taking a pub to London

Rough going: Mark Wilson’s picture of the ship ploughing through heavy
seas on the way to Samoa.

Mark Wilson

This is the first of an
occasional series from
Mark Wilson, the
Southlander sailing the
Speight’s pub to
London.

DATELINE: August 1
The day dawned murky but
calm, and for the first time

during our epic voyage we had a full
muster for breakfast courtesy of
Paihia Bombers, which have
revived the seasick lads from their
green-eyed haze. Bacon and eggs
was on the menu, which definitely
reminded the boys of home.

After breakfast captain Peter
dished out the orders and the boys
were elbow deep in grease, dirty
rags and duct tape. After the chores,
which involved redistributing some
of the ship’s supplies to the second
hold, we were allowed a break, then
it was back to the grind.

After the fumes cleared from the
forecastle and Jamie emerged look-
ing significantly greener than when
he went in, we were relieved from
duty for some much needed lunch.
The afternoon was marked by the
rain beginning to fall and flying-fish

spotting on the
deck. Retreat-
ing from the
gloom we des-
cended to the
hold for some
cricket and a
touch of pump-
ing iron.

We planned
a quiz night in

the bar along with a few cold ales
but the weather once again con-
spired to ruin the fun. We have been
hit by yet another storm and have
had to retreat to the sauna — other-
wise known as James’ cabin — for
some gaming therapy.

The boys are all a bit deflated
about missing quiz night but we
have been planning our assault on
Samoa. Despite the fact we are miss-
ing our key piece of equipment (a
loud-hailer), we are determined to
enjoy our first taste of land for a
while and invite any lovely young
lasses who are in Samoa this week-
end to join us and enjoy the great
atmosphere of the Great Beer De-
livery.

Till next time
Mark Wilson

w When Mark wrote the column on Wednesday,
the ship was travelling between 16kmh and
20kmh and was positioned at 25.26S, 175.43 E.
The ship is making about 450km every 24 hours,
and is due to arrive in Samoa tomorrow morning
where the group will stay until Monday evening.


