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PREFACE.

Dip I know Fred-the-Maori? Goto ! what a gilestion? W_]:y ! there were at
oue time not a very great number of people, more especially adults, to be
found within a day's journey of New [llymouth New Zealand, but were
almost as familar with the broad-set, squat bedy, the large head, and sonsy,
round, genial face of Fred-the-Maori as they were with a wet, stormy, market-
day, or a memorandum of account-rendercd ! Talkative Fred he was by some
derisively nickiiamed ! Well ! hadn’t he too, a pertect right to talk? For
badn’t Fred, at least, he himself manics the time asseverated that he had taken,
whilst a boy at school at the Grey Institute, the first prize for talking English !
Thus Fred, it may reasonably be supposed, wisely judged that in the
language of the Yakeha to still maintain an ascendancy over his compatriots ;
towards this end nothing better could be done than to keep well up the
practise ; and, who ¢ould gainsay the propriety of such a course ?

Several years ago, it is now, since loitering one summer afternoon on
the black, sandy beach of this locality, that the overpowering heat Jed me to
take a quiet sheltered corner, whereat, on a large, grey boulder, I found a very
passably comfortable seat ; passably comfortable without a doubt it must have
been, for this very reason, that it immediately suggested further developments
of dolce far nient, First a burnt-offering of the sublime narcotic, and secondly
a re-perusal of the grand old novel of Ivanhoc—one of those flimsily- ot-up
cheap editions, which I Lappened to have at the time carrying about with me
in my pocket. I soon, certainly though, must have got very deeply engrossed
in this almost unpavalleled historical-fictional production, for quite unconscious
was 1 of anyone's proximity until suddenly my organs of hearing were assailed
by the sound of Fred’s conversant voice, saying, ** That a good story you now
read Maisair 7 *Ves, 0, 0, yes,” I am afraid, in a petulant manner, I
replied : for, to tell the truth, I did not feel very well alfected by the unlooked-
for interuption. Its a very good story, more suavely though I, then imme,
diately supplimented.  ** English, I suppose,” casuallly observed Frederick,
**Yes,” 1 sibellated—well, despite niysell, more mde than polite—adding,
“ you surely don’t suppose it wounld be Maori, do you?' *“Pleaty of old
stories has the Maori too,” replied ¥red, with a slight dash, as I thought then,
of painful pique. **Old stories amoug the Maoris,” 1 immediately returned
superciliously uacivil, ““I wonder how far one would have to iravel to find the
like? ““In the pukepuke up here,” promplly rejvined Fred, simultaneously
indicating with the tips of his fingers the particular region where is understaod
to lie the ganglion of memory.

* Now, I'll tell you what I'll do with you Fred,” said I, in a rather com.
promising tone, still, I confess, with more of frivolousness than with any
actual eamestness, " If you like, we'll toss now up whaher I shall
read this story out of the Lock which I now hoid in my hand to you, or that
you shall tell a good old Maori yarn out of the book which you hold in your
head lo me ” “I'o this proposition Fred con:zenled coirplacently and uniesi.
tatingly, ‘The emblem-side of the half-crown that was the particular currency
cawe down uppermost, which decided that the sioly was to proceed from
Ired. - A slight bitch though at this particular juncture came in {he way 9}
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Fred’s straightway proceeding to ratify the agreement, caused, as I put it down
to be, by my inadvertantly, and I may also add, imprudently making the
twirling of this valuable piece of silver the arbitrary fiat. As them, all at
once, a sudden inspiration seemed to dawn on Fred, at the sight of the fore-
named sheeny metal that such was the exact thing that at the moment he wanted
most pressingly as a loan for only a short time, until such times as he got paid
for some firewood which he said then was owing him. Notwithstanding,
feeling a little resentment at such a plaringly bare-faced case of sheer cupidity.
I could not forego the chance of having my characteristic liking gratified for
traditional records, merely for a capricrous impulse, so I said, offhandedly,
here, take the coin Fred, and go on with your yam without any more—well,
the words are not in the dictionary I then used—** shinanikin,” I believe it was.
With this temperate rebuff Fred starled with his legendary subdivision
of lote, and continued too, to my agreeable surprise, on uninteruptedly, as
well as on unintermittently for, I should think, fully three hours and chiefly
from the incidents then told, and amplified on by Fred, has this tale been
written, and written too, in as mech conformity to the Maori-Anglo idiom of
delivery, as is considered advisable.
A. HOOD.

New Plymouth, r2th August, 1887




THE SUNKEN ISLLAND

A MAORI LEGEND.

CHAPTER L
A GREAT CHIEF AT HOME,

T was long, long ago, many moons they sey it was
i before Captain Cook, and his ship came to New
it ) Zealand, that the Great Matomato, after eomntless
AR victories all over the, east, the west, the sonth, and
the north of this island, settled down'in quiteness ncar the shores
of Lake Taypo. There, around a low hill-side, which, arose
right in the centre of a wide, wide valley, he bwlt for his slaves
8 kainga of more than two hundred whares! Above these on
the crown of this rising ground, he also_ built for himself, and
for his tribe, one of the largest fighting Maori pas, perhaps,
anywhere to be found in the whole world. Eight hundred nen,
that could steer the canoe, wield the axe, or thrust the spear ;
besides, their women and children could sleep under the roof of
the great wharepuni! Like moon-rings, thrice along the skirts
of this pa ran three hjgh palisadings; to walk around the out-
side, one took twelve hundred and forty paces. Upon the side
of it where the sun is lost, at regular distances nbove the posts,
were placed ten grimsome carved faces, other ten of these scaring
figure-heads, faced the sun at morning ; other ten at noon ; and
also ten more, where it begins to sink. Nearly a thousand
flanks of sharks at all times were spread like soaked-mats
against those upright walls; while huge pits of toothsome roots
and barks were stored within—wonderfully- constructed canoes,
delightful to look at—such as to ashame Maoris of the present
day for their less gifted bands—stood like horses in a line ready to
be led to wherever there was work for them wanted to be done, But,
there was one thing, that the Great Matomato prized more than
all the glory of his many famous vietorics ; than indeed, all the
wealth of slaves and stock, that he then posscssed 5 and certainly
had he been offercd all that'the land and water contained, from
sky to skji, he would have said, “ Away with them ! away with
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them ! away with cverything I now hold as my own; but,
n{lirit, of Atual lcave me my kotiro”” This was his only
child, e Jovely girl of seventcen summers ; who had first breathed
the ambient atmosphere in & rough cradle, rocked by the deep
blue watern of Ahipara, hence she was given the name of Rnna,
mcaning thercby a water plant ; and the beauty of Rina, as she
grew, kept spreading and spreading wherever on the three
slands & R*Ionri thercon lived. As a matter of course, even apart
from hcr wondrous personal charms alone, the circumstance of
Rina being tho daughter, and the only child too, of the Greaf
Matomato, was sure to be sufficient of itsclf to arouse a great
many aspirants for her hand, and among the young chiefs there
were all sorts of manccuverings and displays—I can tell you—
80 as to win tho much coveted Runa’s partial interest. One
would show his prowess by challenging anybody and everybody
at feats of daring enterprise ; another would display his merit in
unrivalled swiftness of limb; another in parade of strength ;
nmothicr again in gorgeously stoined flax raiments, and another
ity tho cheice of swect rippfi'ng words, which he could make slide
cumingly off his tongue ; and, strange to state, even young as
Runa then was, she ?de all the woman’s art of fixing in the
mind of each one that he was the first in her estimation, But
this kind of artifice on Runa’s part, at times, created confusion
md evil consequences. It was in this way, one or two perhaps,
of these enamoured vivals would foolishly explode the joy of his
heart sceretly to n friend ; that friend of course in confidence to
another, and 80 on, until it rcached in time the ears of some
othera in the same rivalship,  Theu, the truth of such an
assertion would blaaphemously be refuted ; loud, noisy challenges
would be given, and contemptuously accepted ; often too suffi
cient bitterness was producc:r at these ruptures as to kindle not
unlikely, fature intertribal wars, Not unfrequently when
Matomato got to hear of those turbulent squabbles, he would
Fit them onc with another in deadly combat, attributing the
nult as was then the custom to the overthrown. Runa, which-
ever way things went in these sanguine contests, never secmed
in the least disturbed, yen! in the very heat of them she often
betook hevself to werry gambollings amid  her father's slaves !
On such occasions Matomato often felt inwardly wounded at
his daughter's unscemly conl conduct.  But, odd enough, this
powerful Chief of Chiefs, who would brook nothing annss from
nnyone clse, failed altogether for cournge to reproach his fragile
daughter,  1s not the saying of old, undemably true, “that
nothing can errest the nrmn of strength so effectually as love 1
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But Matomato had some excuse too, for his weak forbearance to
this, the only fruit of his loins. One night, eleven years
previously, Runa’s noble mother fell lifeless at his side, from
a stone, which an enemy had slung at random inside of one of
his fighting pas, leaving Runa thereby, the only object left to
receive the strong current of his passionate affection. It was
heart-touching sometimes for one to observe the radient

easarable glow on the massive round countenance of this great
chief, as he looked dowmon the flat valley, from his seat on the
hill, at the foot of the tall palisadings, and watched his little
kotero, gracefully timing the marvellously clever movements of
the hika which was gone through in those times in the way I
shall describe. Now, the whole company separately whirling,
and intermingling, like the independent specks seen in a sun.
bears ; then, advancing with a deafening tumult in straight lines,
as of the deep waves of Moana rushing ashore, when the wind
beats violently from land; next, snddenly stopping, with lips
apart, clenched teeth, and wide sundered eyelids! the left leg
straight as a dart thrown behind ; the right foot, knee, breast
and face launched forward in line with their shoulders, the
hands thrust straight out with a weapon in their grasp, imme-
diately making three swift mimic blows from right to left, and
then. three morg in sneccession from left to right arain, the whole
moving together as if actuated by but one, these motions over
and over again usually were repeated, and between each, thrice
threc stamps with their right heel, and thrice three ughs! from
their open throats were given. At last the heels came together,
abd the weapous brought ereet, with the points resting on the
ground, betwikt the balls of the feet ; one hand is freed 80 as to
rise and fall, swing and sway to the time of the words of
the Waiata, which all give voice to render.

At this distant time and place, it was nearly all about the
grand achievements of Matomato which was sung, of his mighty
power, of his sure vengeance, of his well-considered justice, of
his invariable mercy to the weak and helpless. The most
frequently repeated song of triumph, one that, in short, hag
long ;)lltll\"ﬂd his day, was nearly such as this 13, which IJhere
repeat :

Who gains the fights with his own hands 1
Ma !
Who highest in runanga stands ? Fomato
Matomato! Ma I
Who lords it over all these lands ? omatot!
Matomato ! Matomato!! Matomato! |1
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Who mercy to the humble shows ?
Matomato!
Who pride-presumptnous overthrows ?
Matomato! Matomato!!
Who swells the feast with slaughtered foes ?
Matomato ! Matomato!! Matomato!!!

Yho in his wrath makes storms arise ?
' Matomato !
Who lond as thunder shouts war-cries ?
Matomato! Matomato!!
Who belches lightening out his eyes ?
Matomato !  Matomato!! Matomato!!!

The song wound-up the haka, and the baka thus wound-
up; was the signal for the man on the ount-look, astride on a
high-cross pole to vehemently halloa-out for the slaves to spread
the smoking-feast, and also to lay down the raupo-leaves for the
Rangatiras and the Rangatira wahines; so tbat these swells
should squat dry and comfortable. Everything, I think you cgll
it “in apple-pie ordex !’

CHAPTER IL
A GREAT FEAST AND POST-PRAWDIAL SPEECHES,

I mave heard it said by our old pecple, while I was yet but still
an urchin, that, it was a sight which would do one’s eyes good to
witness one of these feasts held by the Taurangi. The big ones—
of these eating concerns, I mean—were usually partaken-of
outside, on some well sheltered plain, and the outline of which
wag, in somewey after the form of the web of the Pungawere-
were, what you call the spider. The Maoris, at these big feeds
squatted around in circles according to their several ranks. The
highast in the centre, and the lowest the furthest away from the
centre ; these were the rings on the web, and the staying
straight lines, were the passages where the walting-slaves passed
to and fro serving the food. It is a mistake to think that
things were done in those far back times always in a rough, and
in a haphazard slipshod sort of manner; when the truth is, that
tliey were quite as orderly, if not more so, than they are in our
own day; these waiters although nude, excepting a riruku
around their loins bustled themselves about, quite like the
Pahekas do in one of your big hotels; carrying large mats of
sweet kumaroes, reeking fish and fowl; kalabashes of sweet-
tainted liquors prepared from the kouka—wild bernes and
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drinking hakes, and looked every bit as important perhaps in
their office, as any modern swell of a flunkey—that they did !
It was no trifling speetacle- to cast one’s eyes upon—seven or
eight of these circles of banqueting natives; perhaps, from thirty
to seventy tangatas and wahines in each ; shoveling with fingers
and thambs the savoury morsels down their capacious waiting
throate ; then, slaking their ecraving thirst by sipping out of
cups produced from large sea-shells On these oceaslons, the
noise of voices roar higher than that of the raving winds of the
devastating fupuki : for, the Maori all over, and at all times
greatly loves the talk. A good jest would run round from cirele
to circle, like a round ball on a flat-spinning wheel ; then, the
laughter would become uproarious, sometimes, too, even, as it is
uow, & humourously uttered piece of spicy scandal would exceed-
ingly well go down, I don’t think myself, that in many ways
there 1 much difference in people, be they whataver they may, or
wherever, or whenever they have lived since naturefirst tossed them
out of her capacious lap. At any rate, this well I do know, that,
the more | find out about the Pakeha, the less the differenceappcars
between him and mysclf. It seems all a question of the varicd
ways we take to best reach the alluring substance, which each of
us burn to obtain. Why ! what is the use of your railways, your
steam-ships, and big machines ? but, only as it were to steal a
march on those not g0 provided.

At this eating affair, which I am trying to deseribe, the
mien of Matomato, if it weve for pothing clse, well entitled him
to the name of Great! There, he squatted at the head of the
inner-set, closc to’ his matchless daughter, the very image of
embodied dignity. Ie had then moved onward ou the slippery
path of life to a stage, which showed neither youth nor age.
His head was 60 large as to become a eommon byword among
the Maoris, in any vain undertaking—saying, * yow’ll never do
that, though you had a head as big as Matomato I His face
was elegantly tattooed, round and flat, benign while pleased,
when enraged most pitiless! Erect, while he stood, his shoulder
bone was on a level with the crown of the tallest of most of his
people;; then, the arms and legs he had, O ! what a marvel of
size, and likewise of potency. The weight of his frame while
moving about, seemed to cause the whenue to tremble. It
would have taken no small stone thrown by no small foree either
to have on the forchead smote dead such & Goliath! Then at
his right hand at the feast sat the pear] of his eye, and the solace
of his heart, the glorious Runa! Conceive if you can, that, now
you are regarding her delicate frame, and almost child.Lke face ;
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them ! away with everything I now hold as my own; but,
spirit, of Atual leave me my kotiro!” This was his oply
child, a lovely girl of seventeen summers ; who had first breatbed
the ambient atmosphere in a rough cradle, rocked by the deep
blue waters of Ahipara, hence she was given the name of Rnona,
meaning thereby a water plant ; and the beauty of Riina, as she
grew, kept spreading and spreading wherever on the three
1slands a Moari thereon lived. As a matter of course, even apart
from her wondrous personal charms alone, the circumstance of
Rina being the daughter, and the only child too, of the Greaf
Matomato, was sure to be sufficient of itself to arouse a great
many aspirants for her hand, and among the young chiefs there
were all sorts of manceuverings and displays—T can tell you—
80 as to win the much coveted Runa’s partial interest. One
would show his prowess by challenging anybody and everybody
at feats of daring enterprise ; another would display bis merit in
unrivalled swiftness of limb; another in parade of strength ;
nnother again in gorgeously stained flax raiments, and another
in the choice of sweet rippling words, which he could make slide
cunningly off his tongue ; and, strange to state, even young as
Huna then was, she had all the woman’s art of fixing in the
mind of each onc that he was the first in her estimation. But
this kind of artifice on Runa’s part, at times, created confusion
and evil consequences, It was in this way, one or two .perhaps,
of these enamoured rivals would foolishly explode the joy of hig
lieart secretly to a friend ; that friend of course iu confidence to
another, and so on, until it reached i time the ears of some
others in the same rivalship. Then, the truth of such an
assertion would blasphemously be refuted ; loud, noisy challenges
would be given, and contemptuously acecpted ; often too suffi-
cient bitterness was produced at these ruptures as to kindle not
unlikely, future intertrmbal wars, Not unfrequently when
Matomato got to hear of those turbulent squabbles, he would
pit them one with another in deadly combat, attributing the
fault as was then the custom to the overthrown. Runa, which-
ever way things went in these sangmne contests, never seemed
in the least disturbed, yea! in the very heat of them she often
betook herself to merry gambollings amid her father’s slaves !
On such occasions Matomato often felt inwardly wounded at
his daughter’s unscemly cool conduet. But, odd enough, this
powerful Chicf of Chicfs, who would brook nothing amiss from
anyonc clse, failed altogether for eourage to reproach his fragile
daughter, Is not the saying of old, undeniably true, “that
nothing can arrest the arm of strength so effectually as love !”
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days and seven nights swimming to reach. While yet but a
little while on shore, and as he was hunting for food, he espied
a small mountain moving, which he coo-eed to ; with the coo-ee
returned. The mountain threw from its body a loose and deep
white garment, andlo ! thereby revealed the graceful form of a
Tamahine of an Atua! and through his union with this tapu-
Tamahine, now here, I, myself before you stand, and for a proof
of the truth of the words, I have now here spoken, to this very
same hour the cast-off garment is to be seen on the top of Tara-
naki! Yet, again in turn one more announced himself to be a direct
descendant of the Atua, which rose from the sea for breath, and
vomited from out of his korokoro what in the fulness of time
became this land.—“Stop ! stop! at this point,”’ thundered
out Matomato, I must not keep my ears any lIonger open to
drink in such shamefully lying speeches! Know this, listen !
all you people, now around. That those to whom we all owe
our present footing to in this Ufa of plentifulness, we know but
little, or almost nothing about. But, the light which directs
the thoughts within me; makes them only men and-women as
we this day are ourselves, who, perhaps, likewisc as oursel ves,tooin
barren seasons, had to seek for their food far out to sea, when
the heavens darkened, and sent forth with great force, fierce
bafling winds—drifting their canoes afav off from any wmark or
sign which formerly instrueted them, There, then, they would
be living upon but what the waters provided, and moving blindly
at the control of winds and unkunown enrreuts. Such {Tesperate
straits too, might have prevailed for moons, and few of them
alive to behold the finish, ~ Just Lkely, as all their whekapona
In the workings of the Great Spirit of Atua had become
gradually reduced to almost nothing, chauce the sight of some
land-bird suddenly uplifted them with joy—watching for a time
the steady direction that the good augury went, at once strength, as
not of their own came instantly into their arms, and off darted
their canoes over the then asleep sea, as rapid as aro secn stars
changing places in the sky. . Such, O, people is how Matomato
accounts to himself for the first peopling of this Uta! Certain}
the will of Atua has yielded me at this day great power Bu{,
I have never felt so arrogant as to connsct mysclf with gods |
But, this much, I own to have feit that those who g{
have commonly the least likea o ¢ ; d the
: ' ea god about them. Why should the
Maori trouble, about raking up all sorts of impossibilities to
account for how he does exist ?  Isit not suflicient tc;lkuou; that
he bas an existence ? without ]aboilriug Ml vain to met t]['l b
uncertain beginning !”’ geb ab iy
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CHAPTER III.
ASKING LIBERTY TO POP THE QUESTION !

I max not say; but, considering that Runa had not come quite
to fulness from the bud, when first by me now mentioned ; many
moons may possibly have awelled and lessened after this; until,
what ] am about to apeak of took place. The same as'is customary
with most of the others of the chiefs, Matomato lived within
the pa, in & whare by himself, wherein none were admitted
excepting that they were invited ; and, those that were s0.mostly
consited of great Rangitaras, with whom he desired to take into
his council, in matters such as making laws for all the different
hapus to be, guided by—with meet punishments for any
infractions. The Maori then, as he is now, delighted more in
making laws, perhaps, than in keeping them. Runa and her old
hiki, were all that were tolerated to have a frec-run of the place.
This old hiki, Tongamimi by name, was always as full of cunning,
as the koki of a shark is full of small fish—* get the better of
Tongamimi, and dare the Rewera,”” became at that time among
them a common saying. It has been said, thaton one occasion
Matomato, owed the safety of his pa, to this artful wakine, by
her levelling up a holenear to the palisading of the fighting pa,
which Matomato occupied, where the enemy were bound to pass
on the way to attack—with parched air-blown bladders! For,
as one after another of these exploded with their tread, making
a {errific sounding whoh ! 'whoh ! whoh! The bold tau, turned
sharply round with fright, took to their heels like hunted kiores !
Often, often enough Matomato’s best friends itched to tell
him that, Tongemimi was not anything like a fit and proper
person to be in charge of his much beloved daughter; the
incomparable and clegant Runa! But, to do so, one and all
felt it to be rather delicate ground to venture on, and therefore
backed-cut of the undertaking, rather than risk bringingupon
themselves the awful wrath of this unrivalled chief. It 38 no
slight matter yon may know to give offence to any one en
all-powerful ; onc may almost just as well be dead, as to live
under the constant frown of one to whom there is no saying—
nay to.

Y However, what men want heart to do for those sort of
things ; they usually show plenty of confidence, when the object
besought is a beantiful Rangativa-wahine!  Amongst those who
were afvaid to breathe to the great Chicf, against Tongamimi,
were likewise those who had courage enotgh to entreat him to
grant them private communion with his daughter. Of course
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with a view of trying their utmost to win _hg:r much covefed
hand. The first, to whom this begged-for privilege was granted,
was Horo Ngatimanipoto, whosc unexpected presence one day
in the whare all aloe, gratified 2s much as it surprised Runa.
Runa looked up at Hore’s tall stalwart stature, with a seduetive
smile—Horo looked down at Runa’s easy, graceful posture,
with bewildering amazement. 1lis tongwe having lost the
gilt of sounding any words; which circumstance: was very
aggravating to Horo; for, had not he many hundred times
in his mind went over the words which he should repeat, if
ever’it was given him (o have the good-hap to have such a
priceless opportunity # He waited so long for that rehearsed
speech of his to re-enter his head ; that, at last it was driven
entirely away, by a hidden smirk which he incidentally
detected on the face, which he then almost gloatingly
regarded. By and by though, the words which he had purposed
to come in at the tail-end of the speech, struck his memory,
and forthwith, this is what he uttered-:

O, image of the brighest star! What shall I present to
qualify me, to ask- you for your hand >”
~_ Runa, pretended to be much confused, at this quite
uplooked-for solicitation—recovering herself, however, slowly,
she gave this reply, *“Horo Ngatimanipoto, listen! Present
2 bowl of warm milk to me, newly strained from the breast
of a whale! then, you are at liberty whenever you will to ask
for my hand!”

At these words, Hero, zrew dark, turned around and
thus spoke—“Tamahiné of the Great Matomato thou has
asked me to do that which no man can perform; therefore,
thou rejects my proposal.”—With these few words Horo
disappeared ; shaking his head, and murmuring words of
unkind resentment.

The nextchief who stole in upon Runa s privacy, was Tirua
Ngatitamaho, and was perhaps on account of his youthful grood
looks, apparently wellreceived. He endeavoured also, to make
a brave speech; but, as he proceeded, he so frequently
Stammered, that Runa was obliged to apply a corner of her
garment over her mouth, to mufile the sound of her uncon-
trollable laughter. Consequently Tirua, observing this,
bethought himself, that, it would be much more prudent to
cut the korero short, and at once come to the point. Which
he did ; and in the words which [ am going to speak addressed
Runa, 1“(?. .‘::;lLagQW of thefSun! What do you desire to be
presenied with by me, before that, I may open m
ask, to have your hand ;" Y open My mouth, to

Rung said, “ 0 handsome Tirua, these words which you
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have now spoken, makes the heart within me burn and
quiver with pleasure. But yet this very same heart is faultily
capricious, and difficult to satisfy, and ere your wish can be
conceded to, know this, that you must present me with a
chipped egg of the Moa, with the young bird within, struggling
to get released !”

At these words of Runa’s, wrath shut out every pleasant
expression of Tirua's face, as the passage of a dark cloud
shuts out the light. He turned his back from where, a
little before his eyes had feasted, saying: ¢ O, Tamahine of
the Great Matomato! Had you asked me to slay a hundred
men to feast upon, I might have done that; but, to ask for
the impossible is one way you have thought fit to makeme a
refusal I”

Afterwards Hongi Waikato, in clegant trim, entered the
sacred whare to confer upon the same subject with Runa—
dazzling was Hongi from head to waist with spoils of the
brightest plumage, and dyes of the gaudiest hue. His
reception from Runa was cordial,yet marked by a calm digni-
fied bearing—Runa fixed her dark and beauliful open eyes
languishingly upon her visitor, and made them make answer
to his hurried spoken observations, in the place of her tongue.
Hongi, told of as many fights and adventures which he had
distinguished himself in, as one <hould suppose could not well
have been crowded into three or four life-times. Then, art-
fully he drew for Runa's imagination to brood over, plans he
should stick to ; whatever Wahine-rangatira knitted hersell
with him; for her glory, her comfort, and her delight.* The
daintiest flesh—he proceeded—of beast, bird, fish, root, or
fruit; the hoa of his sleep, would have spread before her;
the brightest shells that could be extracted from the ocean,
would gleam like the large sparks pf sangi on the rafters of
their whare; fresh plucked flowers of every form and colour,
should continually garnish the frames of the raupo; he would
he as pure from the allurements of other soft voices as the
rivers are pure which take a rocky bottom for their course,
“ Then, brightest beam of day-dawn!" addressed he, * what is
that which is deemed desirable, that, I should present, ere
permission is bestowed, to ask for thy hand ?”

““ Clever and brave as I know thee to be,” spoke Runa,
“ the doing of what I desire—though seemingly simple—
may distress a little thy acknowledged skill--my wish is,
that thou should presentto me a crab, that will, as far as a
man can leap, move from point to point, in a straight
direction "

At these embarrassing words, Hongi gave three short
upward leaps, then, viclently drummed on his forehead with
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his knuckles—stood for an instant transfixed ; his eyes stead
fastly rivetted on the lips which had made such a smgqlarly
suppressing answer ; quietly then, withdrew, with.a visage
writhing ghastly from the pangs of bitter disappointment;
whilst Runa kept seated, listlessly nursing with her hands
her two knees! Itis in moments such as these, that some-
times the wahine will act as if quite passionless!

Runa’'s mysterious conduct to those several suitors; by
what followed, soon must have been made known to her
doting father;-for in a day or two succeeding, for the first
time in his life, he looked upon her with displeasure ; which
was towards herself so new a thing for Runa to see, on the
countenance of her father, as to make her quail, and in words
chokingly uttered, she enquired the cause -of his much
dreaded indignation ? ‘

- “Child of mine! and seed alone of my flesh,” Matomato
made answer. “ Is it thy purpose, to end for ever on this
pleasant earth, the blood which has made me overthrow all
resistance 2"

Runa, with downward-drawn head, paused for a while as
if puzzled with his meaning, then, burying her face in her
hands, she uttered, **O, Father! It’s a famished ill-con-
ditioned fish, which snaps at the first bait thrown towards
it

““Child of mine I" answered Matomato, *“ thou hast spoken
words which are wise, and well ; now let us try to learn the
hidden action of each other’s hearts by the means which
Atua, in his mighty wisdom, has directed, which is through
the pressure of the nostrils ?” And the tange of Matomato
with his child, it has been said, sounded for hours like to a
swarm of f{lies newly lit on a fat carcase!

CHAPTER 1V.
AN  ELOPEMENT.

I mave never heard how long it was after what I have
alread told until that which I am about to tell took place.
It was one morning, near to the dawn, within a moon of mid-
summer, when the . flowers on the Mapau areseen. Around
this pa of the great Matomato, instantaneously a great
ctommotion arose ; the noise that then was made,—well, ?here
is reglly no name for. Between deep-voiced men hoarsely
bawling, women screeching, children crying, as if each of
them had zot;redhot flagstones under their naked feet
such a tumult as might have frightened anyone listening at a
distance, almost out of their senses. The cause of all this
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big hullaballoo was not from any disturbance under them in
the ecarth, neither above them from the clouds, nor yet
around them from either fire or from water, but only from
Tongamimi having apprised Motomato that his daughter
Runa had been missed from her moenga for several hours
then at a stretch, Almost as fleetly as the flash of lightning
the tidings of this most deplorable and most startling event
went from ear to ear. The toilet, almost on all occasions, of
the Maori is well known to be a short cne; hence, almost
momentary after the discovery became known, they were all
on their feet huddled in groups together, on the outside of
the palisading, and loudly halloaing as if each individual
there thought, that the test of the interest which they took for
their master would be measured by the height of.sound,
which they could produce | In this awkward strait, those people,
then did, what all people I believe commonly do, when over-
taken by any exciting perplexity. Which is, that numbers try
hard to gain a mark, by immediately fixing on who, or what is,
to blame, Some put Runa’s mysterious disappearance on one
cause, some put it on to another, but, mostly agreed
that she had been cunningly decoyed by the evil spirit of the
demon Whero! However, when this plausible opinion among
the people was mentioned to Matomato; he vehemently, with
his strong voice thundered forth— All ridiculous trash and
absurd nonsense! The evil spirit,” said he, “which has
stole away my daughter ; daily, I'll be sworn to it; when ha
can have it, fares on Punga-roots, kumaros, and the flesh of
sharks and eels.” Buat, with an oath, by far too terrible for
one easily to get the tongue round, he spoke thus—* There
is not in all the lands, nor yet is there either in all the seas
of this far out-stretched earth, a nook, wherever it be, that
for any length of time, will afford whoever it is, safe shelter
from my just vengeance.—Ho, hark, listen! chiefs beneath
me of my own hapu, quickly see, who it is that is amissing |
Chiefs ot neighbouring hapus, quickly see, who it is, that is
amissing | Muanga's of remants of strange hapus, quickly
see, who it is that is amissing| Every man, woman, and
urchin, quickly see, who it is that is amissing! Then, mark
well, when once I know, who the dastardedly wretch is; at
once, by the broad nose of my Great Tupuna, I'll know the
way too, which will make it as hot {or him,-as if that he were
fast stifiing in the entrails of a famished Moa! Ay! By
Ja, Uta and Moanal a passage I'll find to his Whekan, at the
wrong end of his korokero "

Promptly were the commands of Matomato complied with,
and promptly too, their came a shock; O, such a shock |
which nearly took everybodys' breath away! Nanahy,
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Nanehu! the slave, the common drudge, Nanahu! the mean,
petty messenger, was found to be the only one, whose presence
could not be sighted.

There was none, but what looked for Matomato to be over-
whelmed with a consuming passion, at such a mortifying
contingency, and were sadly dismayed when pondering over what
the consequence probably might be. Their fears were groundless.
For, when Matomato did hear of it; no token whatever of
exasperation could be traced on his grand eountenance. He
was as calm as the heavens are, after is passed over them the
rolling.of the thunders ; as unrufficd as the snow is during a
clear frost.on Ruapehu. Such, I should not wonder—was the true
sceret of Matomato’s ever success, and ever greatness. He scemed
to beas tmpetnous andnoisy as the burning of parched branches, or
moana lashed to madnmess by the wind, at but inconsiderate
tufles ; but, when work was needed to be done, as bright and
cheerful as a star in the west, after recciving refreshments from a
fleeting rain-laded cloud; and, aye!as tranquil and stately as
the tall forest trees under an undisturbed full-round moon.  He
immediately went about making preparations for what was
required-; much in the same way as if he were directing work-
men working at a cance, or wahines labouring at making or
repairing fishing-nets. - Three men with their wives werc
dispatched to scour the country around Kawhia ; another three.
pair Taurangi; another threc-pair Petane; another three-pair
Taranaki; another three-pair Wanganni; and several more
companies sent out to short distances all around. The former
were instracted to continue their search until stopped by a
particular message; the latter to return on the going down of
each day’s sun. DMostly all of the tribes had had their cutiosity
tickled, for sometime previously at Matomato’s getting tozether
numbers of different kinds of birds, and confining them in a
hollow, overgrown with serub, and well secured by fishing-nets,
so that none of these birds could get away. This day, however,
the purpose of which they deemed, they had at length dis-
covered ; by Matowmato with his own hands, giving to each party,
which he had appointed to long distances a kakupa—to the onec
with the party for Kawhia, a thread was tied onee round one of
Ats legs 5 the one with those for Taurangi the thread was wound
twice; for Petane thriee; for Taranaki four times; and for
Wanganui the thread was wound round five times. So, that
when any were freed, on the party - succeeding in making a
capture, at the retarn of the kukupa the direction wheve it toolk
place would be distinctly known, = Was it any wonder then, that
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a man who could think of such strange things, was a man that
none could get the better of whether in peace or in war ? Where
indeed ! should have been the Pakeha now, had the Moari had
had the good Juck to have had Matomato amongst them for a
leader in the late wars of Governors Brown and Grey ?

Nearly every. day for sometime after, constantly succeeding
rumours arose, that Kuna and Nanahu had been apprehended,
and that every moment they might be looked for, back once
more again inside of the pa, and like spent waves over a shingly
beach murmuring, so arose every time cach lying tale was
declared, the sound of the weird-like wailing tangi.  The Maori,
understand ! tangis, be the oceasion, either one of grief, or one
of joy ; and, but alone a Maori, well knows, which is which.

As naturally may be considered, -the Great Chief more and
more got displeased, the longer these trumpt up stories of Runa
and Nanahu’s arrest were kept in circulation ; but, still the
chief showed no outward mark of disapprobation. One morning,
however, before there were any out of the pa, or had so much as
left the precinets, they were all ovdered—without excuse—to
meet on a great plain near by, Thereon, Matomato took hold
of one, and asked him if he had heard concerning his daughter
the latest tidings ? and from whom ? The first thus accosted,
was directed there and then to stoop, with his hands on his
knees ; the second—the one who told it, behind the one he told
it to with bis hands too bearing on the small of the first one’s
back, the third in a similar position behind the sccond, and so
on, until a circle was formed including all the peeple living in
and around thc pa. Imagine quite a thousand people in the
position described, forming a ring.  The last who was
challenged, saying, that he had been told by the first! Mato-
mato gave a sort of grin at this rather peculiar result—made the
points of his shoulder-bones give two or threc short jerks,
locked his hands bechind his back, and thus spoke. “ All ye
people ! now listen! I am very powri, very much pourt, indcef !
as all the trouble which I have now taken, and all the trouble
which I have now also given, has this day proved to have yielded
no fruit. I am now as you allknow getting well shaken with
years, cast down and heirless!- Like unto a fool, T unwiscly
thought by this plan, which Tdevised, and which you, O, people !
have all likcwise witnessed, that, [ should have found out some
one whom no one communicaled the latest fidings to, so that, if it
had been a tangate, I purposed to have made him my own
successor, and if it had becn a wahine, I purposed to put her in
the way of ramising me successors, DBut-—but”—DMatomato’s
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speech at this junctufe—instantaneously was stifled by a erowd
of men and women of every age from twelve to ninety breaking
away from the ring which had been so amusingly put toget;I;ler;
and singing out with all the strength of their lungs. “I!
master! hark ! I am the one; it was me! it was me! I did it
to break up the dullness! - I did it, to keep us from any other
mischief 17’ _
Matomato in the centre, regarded the group of clamouring
perjurers as they drew towards him- with something between a
sigh and a smile; and, truly there was much to cause a sigh ;
and nothing to wonder at, for drawing ‘2 smile. For, there,
parading around him as applicants for the held-out reward, were
men nearly best double—ripe for the grave, aud dcercpit,
withered hags who had ceased bearing for at least the last fort
years | “ Out of my sight, you vile, shameless wretches 17 with
great indignation burst out Matomato, My scheme I am happy
to tell you, has succeeded beyond all expeetation—people who
cannot be relied upon, are unworthy to live with those who can ;
and for that reason, from this hour—I most solemnly command
—that from hence you go, to a place where you will live by
yourselves; and where only yourselves, your infamous falschood
can injure! Mark! I am firm and unchangeable—prepare
yourselves for an immediate long Journey ! There are people
may be likened to a fire, they become brighter by moving !

CHAPTER V.
0DD HONEYMOON QUARTERS.

ToNeaPORUTU is the most eastern of the seventy small rivers
which are said to have their source from the suow on the top
of the mountain—Taranaki—which, you Pakehas name Egmont.
It is 2 stream like the good wahine of the Maori, not much
spoken of, because, but very little seen. I don’t know myself
in what way Tongaporutu flows near to its source, but, near to
the sea, it curls Iike to the fishing-line when cast from the coil ;
with the spaces between each curl, gleaming with green matted
patches of what the natives call whakapai whenua. Seldom
indeed—which is all the more puzzling to understand—does evep
the shadow of man fall on the quiet waters of this remote viver ;
a8 for myself, I have wandereq much, and many lands tru

bave received my footmarks. But, for a quiet sctiled life

where everywhere around is zood, ver ood ! give me the bal
shoals of %ngaporutu, good, very g give me the balmy
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It was on one of these patches at the hour following &
certain midnight, that, by the light of a bright moon could have
heen perecived two young people; only, but at that time pre-
paring for a night’s rest; and these twe young people, stiff,
tired, and foot-sore, after scveral weeks of nights® journeying to
eseape notice, were Nonalu  and Runa! Nandbu apnd Runa,
jaded and wesried as they both were; even then, were something
much to marvel at, for acceptable forms of our species ! Already
something has been said of Funa’s renowned attractions, let
something also be told of Nanahu’s :—Slave as Nanahu had been
from un infant on the back, as he waxed in years he received the
name he went by, from a particular trait about him, as mostly
all the natives suelt derive ; and, this trait, was Nanahu—signi-
fying the beautiful.  Spite, it may be truthfully said of it, 1s not
an evil rooted alone in women, as it takes ground oft quite as
readily in men. It was a thing much to be ashamed of, the
contrivances which the free men of the several hapus in Mato-
malo’s pu, made, so ua to fushion this slave Nanahu as hideous
and ridiculous as they possibly could manage ! There were not
a dye by tree or clay furnished, but their cffect was tested on
poor Nanahw’s skin.  There was not a shabby dust .grained, old
rugged gavment, but what it dehighted them to see it by Nanahu
woril,  Yea, move than that, when wiited upon by him, in some
mean and frequently filthy service, then, he whom they sceretly
konew Leld, what oll of them most craved to possess, that is guod
looks, became the Dbutt of their low contemptable jests!  How
was it then by all that is perplexing, did the gorgeous and wuch
prmpered fine wahine, the queen-like Runa, get first drawn
towards this sorry-seeming torch ! which surely must have had
but very fuintly dazzled within such a vile-looking socket ?
What coneenled spell were theve, which Runa’s eyes could reach
beyond Nunahu’s true features, and beyond the dirt and ochre
stains too, which disguised them T The daughter, the only child ;
yea | the only relative of one, whow she was to, as the beating
of the heurt, and that one, a chief above any other chief ] What
power was it, which had lead her to turn her back upon a place,
wherein she was by all extolled ; wherein the very Lifting of the
eyelids was watched by idolizers and menials, waiting to be asked,
and often without asking to do her service P—"To leave all these
desirable good things which, I am quite sure, most of wahines
nowndays would tolerate the cutting off, of three parts of their
lifc to enjoy, and to voluntarily fly to an cxistence, beset on all
sides with Imsceurity, toil, desttution and anxiety | O, wahine !
wahine ! to try to trace out what, at times ure brought upon thy
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sex to bear. is as seeking for what puts breath into one’s nostrils |
Labour is as unavailing in the one thing every bit, as it is in the
other ! . : . .
Nanahu, although late of lying down, is up betime this
morning. Look at the brown-skinned, tall, straight, well-curved
form, standing with nothing, but a mare girding his loins on the
side of the stream ; beetling with the points of the forefingers
his ear-holes!. Nanahu is now doing what many before him
have done, are doing, and ever, I suppose must, and shall do.
Puzzling himself about how he is going to procure fuod for
breakfast | What a wayward soit of thing that item called appe-
tite must be?  Whenever there is a scarcity of food it becomf:,s
sharp, and whenever there is a plentiful supply, then, at once it
gets dull, sick, and heavy.

“ I must first rub up a kindling for a five,” spoke Nanahn,
and throw in, when the fire Dlazes up, a few punga-roots to
roast during the time that I am away looking around the pools
for lampreys ; and [ also may have the good luck—Atua only
knows—t0 pick up a handful or two of Ngatas. These three
things together when carefully cooked and spread on a pakawha-
nui, would be sure to coax Runa delightfully to smile, as she
starts up from her moa! she may sleep for howrs though, and
I’ll be all the better pleased for it ; but, I fear that by and by,
when the beat strengthens, those nasty torturing flies will come
about and break her slumber. Certainly, I might contrive some
kind of pakoka to fix over her, but the seeking for something to
eat must be now my first thought. Yes, that assuredly must be
my first duty )

. 1t looked as if on this morning, Nanahu was about i have
his wishes, every one of them gratified. He had succeeded in
collecting 2ll that he had mentioned as desizable for the early
meal; and there he was standing—bnt this time over burning
embers instead of over the stream—with his fingers again beetl.
Ing in his ears ! It was not now, however, any uneasiness abou
how to get food which he was pondering over. For of that he
had had already himself pattaken, and had plenty left too, keep-
ing 1t nice and warm in the hollow of a stone, close by the fire,
for the comfort of his still asleep partner. The truth was, that
he was at this time, thinking if he could press the jutting feature
of Runa’s fice against his own, without in the least interrupting
ber deeply drawn-out breathing. It was a risky thing, certainly,
for ofie to do, who wished the sleeper to in a regular way, a]eq;
her sleep out; but, men are usually weak when temptation is
strong, a;d when or where were there ever a temptation put in
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the way of man, since in the world there were such a thing,
which could half come up to that of Runa’s, at that particular
moment, as her sweet fignre lay in a bosky recess on a rough
bed of green fern ?

“ Ja e pangia ana akau.” ““Itwas I who touched you,”—
poor Nanahu, tremulously confessed; as quietly Runa’s’eycs
widc-opened, by Nanahu’s unwittingly immoderate pressure.

¢ All right,” spake Runa, “1 have had one of the nicest
sleeps that I have had since we two commenced to wander
together, aye! and such a dream too, Nanahu, mavk! such a
dream ! as never I think before has been dreamed by any
sleeper I I was on the beach looking out for pupus; and once
while I straightened myself up to have a look around.—~0'!
away, away, far, far upon the sea, towards the sky in the west,
methought, plainly I saw, what at first I imagined to bea
remarkably shaped drifting cloud. Then apace ! I discovered it
not to be a cloud at all, but such, as I afterwards made it ont to
be, a wonderfully huge canoe ! which upon my eyes for a time
steadily regarding —well, nearly took my breath away. Nanahu!
would you believe it? the body of the Moa, seemed as if but
little in comparison to this canoe’s monstrous-like hull! Then'!
Nanabu ! its sails were white, as are white the snow on Tonga-
rivi ; high and wide, fixed to cross kurupaes, and these then, to
rakaus, quite as tall as the tallest of totoras. I went to get on
the rock near by, thinking to view more distinetly this most
amazing sight, for Nanahu ! now, would you believe it, I really
was not one least bit frightened ! Then, O! shall I ever forget
my very great disappointment! when I reached the top of the
rock, behold ! it was gone! Nanahu, just think ! clean, clean,
gone! Then, I came down from this rock, and made my way
to where I formerly had been, and proceeded with my former
labour; and hark! curiously, aye! most cuartously again, I
beheld further to the north, another great canoe; but not guite
so large, I considered, as the one which had preceded it, but
made swifter way, by ever so much, through the distant billows.
The odd thing, Nanahu, which I observed and could not under-
stand about this latter one, was this, that in its centre—for I
could sec well—the sails being almost down, stood np, something
which might have very well been likened to a standing stumnp
of burnt rakau, and from its top continuounsly arose a great tran
of clouds, which appearved to me, tu be gradually filling up
spacc! This canoe, even whilst my gaze was still upon it,
melted imperceptibly into, into—-well, nothing * * *
Next, in this mysterious dream Nanahu, methought, I was on a
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visit to Waipare, and one day thereto, near to where I stood,
there rushed bounding like unto an avalanche past me, a long
continuation of what one might have readily taken for large
square-frames, and they were borne on wheels ; I tried my utmost
toperceive what sort of animals were they which pulled them along
but failed entirely to fied that out. Now, lo, Nanahuy, I have
quite forget to tell, that there were looking over the sides of
these frames, as have named them, hundreds of human beings,
I supposed like' ourselves but with pale and less full counte-
nances. Indeed! the cowatenances—peeras I would—were all
that I could make out, belonging to them, their other parts were
so thickly muffed up in what I' considered the most absurdly
coloured and arrauged garments, T could hear them, low like
the lapping of waters holding ‘conversation, but their voices were
as incomprehensible to me as are the voiees of the winds, Then
Nanalin ! now don’t you smile wili you ? the queerest thing, aye
much the quecrest, I have thought of any was that you volrself
suddenly started by niy side, and with your lips close against
wine ear—whispered, fatarity ! futurity ! futarity I Butindeed !
Nanahu! that was not yet all” * *'* «Q, " the rest,” jm-
patiently interrupted Nanahu, “will do to tell Runa after you
have had something to eat! You know the saying, dow’t you, of
the swan to its mate?—‘A full gizard, gives a sprightly
plume.””’

“ Nanabu! your metaphor is indelicate,” quoth Runa.

“I know it,” confessed Nanahu, * therefore I am con-
fused 17

“ Nanahu ! thesc words are good, showing contrition 1’
. Runa! and this likewise is good, showing attrition ! and as
the scamp of an impertinent fellow, Nanahu, uttered this pert
Jest ; sharply the respective ridges which divided their cheeks
were brought into contact * * * Then, gradually all sound
died away to a hum.

gy,

CHAPTER VI.
A SOMEWHAT WILD APOSTOLIC-SEAT |
I, wuo tell this old Maori tale, was then at- a growth, whicl
may be called midway between a piccaniniy and a tali-wi-own
man, when, one day behind a boulder on the beach; near the
Sugar Loaves here in Taranaki, I found myself near to :.vhcre two
Wwhitemen were having a talk, They both must have seen me .
but I suppose that, my brown skin, together with my native tuger;r
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—which was siniply a koko on my shoulders, and a mero round
my waist, gave me the privilege of not being very much heeded:
they could not know, that the raw dark-skioned urchin close to
their feet had received a prize for reading and speaking Eoglish
at the “ Grey Institute,””—just on the top of the hill from where
they were then sitting ! One of these men, I thought could not
have been a real-born Englishwan, For, this was of what he
spoke, and thisalso was how that he spoke it :

“ Dos ees von most vonderful blas vor de making ov de large
cakes ov gonglomerate stone—you notice—hollow onterneath.
Led me tell you my vriend, how id ecs, dat doz thingz com apout.
Yoorst in de strong sturms, de wafes prings wid “dem de large
poulders, drops dem, ven doo weak vor do carry dem any more,
Dat makes von wall. Very well den! when mnot so schirong ees
de storm, vrom von point de waves pring clay; des clay vastens
on de top of the stones, whot pefore com, and projects von lecdle
pit; megst com de gravel vrom von oder point an vastens on de
clay ; den de iron in de water yrom de land comes ap zements de
clay and the gravel poth dogether, an zo on, ontil -de small
peginning may schpread vor miles, wid de sea running onter it
all de while. Des ces vot ees called von valse pottom—Den,
teufel ! Here doo, ees az mooch o1l wasting apout, az vot it
would pring, would pay von large army !

Those words of the strange spcaker, bave never since that
time, for long together left my head, and may explain what
farther on in my story wiil be told * o x It was no vain
threat of Matomato’s, that of the banishing those untrustworthy
people away to some place where that they should bave to live by
themselves! How, or by whom conducted? that, I know no
more about thana sea-gull; nor would it matter much, as far as
the tale goes, even if 1 did. At this time, away off scaward, north
by west, about two miles from the outer Sugar Loaves of Taranaki,
a flat low island of over seven miles in round measurement stood,
which went by the name of Motupora, and now, thereupon, these
cunningly entrapped fibbers were compelled to live. By all the
accounts which have been handed down from different sources,
this flat island of Motupora could not have for anyone been a very
comfortable habitation, from its lowness and flatness; it must have
heen frequently drenched during’ westerly and northerly gales;
from its rocky suiface, but little vegatation could have sprung.
But one bad thing therc was, cver so much more bad than any—
the want of water to drick !  Whenever the attempt was made to
preserve in holes of the rocks, that which fell from therain; the
attempt turned out fo be quite a failure, for inless than an "hour
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afterwards, such tasted bitter, and naucious, and quite unﬁ?tcd for
use; therefore, every drain they used had to be brought in lz_n'ge
calabashes, conveyed in boats from land. Then flesh of birds
and fish, as far as Motupora itself could yield, must have been the
only diet! 8o unquestionably such would have been the case, had
not upon this very same island, there lived a renowned Maori To-
hunge and Poropiti whom—as the Pakeha saying has it~ brought
them plenty of grist to the mill” Many were the nice fat
presents both from near and from afar, which this priest Toto
received. But what might have been thought as plenty for Toto
and his former few disciples might not have been sufficient, both
for these, and ecleven late arrivals from the shoves of Lake
Taupo—DBut, Matomato thought Toto to himself, was materially
all-powerfal ; therefore, he (Toto), must make the best of it, and
résign to grin and bear—Aye! but this is just the thing—
which will be after showd—which Toto did not do ! at least not
meekly, nor with any manuer of praiseworthy resignation ! Toto,
after a time, probably on quietly thinking, began to get fully
convinced that those people which had been palmed upon him,
had so been, more 4s 5 punishment on himself for reviling-out -
spokenness, than from any notion of bestowing on them a
proper dessert. For what had they done ? Why, not a single
tittle more than the rest of their kind did, almost every wakeful-
hour in their lives! In short, Matomato did not believe, and
had freely expressed as mueh, in the power which Toto professed
to claim outside of that which was visible. Then Toto on the
other hand did not believe in' the power which Matomato had
derived from blood, murder and rapine, as was put down by him;
hence, it was, that the beliefs of these two big men, did not very
well accomniodate themselves to each ofher. Toto, however,
had some small excuse for bis malevolence—the flower and pride
of the hapu, of which he was a member— Matomato, twenty
years before this, had, after a fearful massacre led into captivity ;
and not only that, but in spite of frequent aud fervent pleading,
bad refused any to release! I do not know whether or no
such inhumane condnct—as was stated—on the part of Mato.
mato, was the cause of Toto choosing the Jife of which he did—-
that of taking upon himself the office of Priest and Prophet !
He may—mind, this is only my own thought !—felt so dread.
fully embittered, so as to determine this within himself; that
if Matomato had acquired great control over men by ,weaﬁuns of
the haud, ke (Toto), would strive to acquire control over them
also, by thre -weapons which could be set in motion within the
brain ' Well ! it matters little  whether Toto, at first wrought
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out in his mind, this scheme, or that his after-succesy, like as
trouble, came unexpectedly upon him; all that can be now said
at this stage is, that Toto’s power over the Maori was a thing
not altogether to be lightly weighed! ° Great dread of the
upheld lash, draws generally abject submission. The lash which
Toto held over the people was coming evils! unless through him-
self averted !  This is, what it is said he did, which is hard to
make oneself altogether believe, to show the pepple that he was
more than common ; several hollow punga-trunks, pierced with
many holes werc upright-fixed in different places of his island.
"Then, when the blackness of night covered up the heavens, and
when also multitudes were on the shore, in the beautiful form it is
told, of flat branches of the nika-palm, he caused fire to spread out
of these upright trunks of punga! Well, after listening to the
Pakeha’s words, of the waste of oil, the thought has frequently
struck me, however, much absurd it may seem, that possibly
Toto may have tapped the lode, in these days, on the island of
Motupora ! who knows ?

If now this wonderful project of Toto’s has not been swollen
by the tributaries of many succeeding generations, is there any-
onc who can keep from feeling, that- little surprise need exist
at Tota’s hold over the minds of move than half of the Maoris,
in this part of the island in those days ?  And need they, ecither
feel surprise, that though Toto had established himself on a
place where there was not a great vaviety from its own
yielding, to put into the mouth, that a greater variety was here
partaken of, than actually was Dby those who were living and
working on the fertile soil !

Toto held great runangas—what you Pakehas name meet-
ings—on this sea-rimmed rock ; and with a chant something after
this fashion, at his order, the proceedings, according to hearsay,
were opened.

Great is Toto, the companioun of Atua !

Take ye heed !
Mercy and ruin are in his hands !

Take ye heed |
This world soon like veeds of raupo,
By the lights of Rangi falling down,
Shall all but Motupora be ablaze | -

Take ye heed ! Take ye heed! Take ye heed !
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Toto the companion of Atua, shall save !
Listen ! Listen!! Listen1!!
All those who to his flanks will hold firm ! _
Listen! Listen!! Listen!!!
When the other lands all into nothing haye gone !
Out of this island a new world will form,
And the people of my chuice all thereon will dwell.
Q! all ye people listen ! Listen!! Listen!!!

Where will then be. Matomato the Great ?

Consumed !~
And, all who on we do not confide ?

Consnmed !
Where will the strong be who boast of captives ?
Where will be all who’ve lapped up blood ?
Which flowed through the veins of a brother ?

All, all, all consumed !

CHAPTER VII.
A BEARCH-PARTY FRUSTRATED, AND THEIR CAROUSALS,

As a plank of floating timber drifts ashore, and grounds wher-
ever the current guides it to, so does this m story go aground,
wheresoever to in' succession it is dragged, and which is once
more upon the banks of the Tongaparutu. Not much, in short,
above a stonethrow from where was left the young runaways
last-—at what some Pakehas humoumusly call—spooning ! A
Maori waihine, and a baby on her back, one morning ghortly
after, with her eyes scanning the ground, as if looking for pins
and needles, was thercto readily observable. Before the alpha.
bet could once be gone through—down went the child from the
woman’s back ; up sky-ward were stretched her long grizzly
arms, and up also rose her voice in a wild shout of giddy
triumph—the woman had discovered footprints upon the low
lying driven sands, which at once confirmed her in the thought
that they were of those which herself and party had now been
weeks diligently seeking, Immediately likewise, up went her
hands funnelling her mouth, and from forth came such a coo-ce
2s might have pierced the silence which everywhere around her
then prevailed, for quite half the distance of a day’s journey.  Al.
most mstantly the woman’s call was responded to, and in a litt]e
time further on, all the party—consisting of other two women and

three men—were scrutinising exultantly the marks, which the
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woman had by chanee dropped her eyes upon. Everyone of the
trackers were so uplifted at this, which was thought a turn of
choice luck, that they scarcely knew how to control themasclves,
believing as is not nnfreqnently done much too soon, that they
their birds were sure of by merely touching the tip of the feathers,
After this first joy, in a way had spent itself, they betook them-
selves In different directions by pairs, to look for those whose
undermost-cnds had set, apparently recently too, their moulds in
the sands. Bat disappointiogly, after .many hours search, they
were forced, when light no longer held out, to return to the
place from which they started; and there and then, to benumb
the pain of failure as best they could—and what did they do for
this complaint ? but precisely that which is done in our own
times for a similar disorder. They all drank until they were
lively ! then more, until they got wild! then more again, until
they were stupid! then still forther more, until their senses
forsook them by deep, heavy sleep !

Meantime, for a little let them sleep on! and while so
doing it wmay not be amiss to speak of what—in that
far back time—they had got for to drink. * * * Know
you, then, that the drvink which our ancestors got fuddled wpon
m this Maori land of ours was from a berry, which has since
drawn many bitter and Joud curses from the pakeha, through its
poisoning his horses and cattle—and is named the Tufu. A
most unaccountable plant will be considered this tutu, when all
that is known about its strange peculiarities are known. The
juice of its berry is rich, and wben expressed, without further
trouble, produces wine, which for taste and strength is not unlike
what the whites give the name of clavet to. A single plant
similar in size to that of the gooscberry has been koown to pro-
duce as much fruit as to yicld three or four pints; and a pint of
which would go as far to make one see queer and feel strange
as perhaps that of your expensive waipera! Tuken in the mouth
to suck, if the seed is wot crushed, it is perfectly harmless ;
taken in the mouth, and a single seed bruised, it then
becomes the rankest of all rank poisons!  Again, if
swallowed whole, it produces lightsome pleasantness:
slightly burst the skin, then follows quernlous heaviness!
Upon horses and cattle raised on ground where the tatu is

plentiful, its effeets merely produce—when they are overgorged
with it—occasional excitement ; while those, on the other hand,
partaking of it, which have been raised where tutu declines to
show itself, meet with almost instant death, A great many
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more odd things are said about the tutu; which now I do not
clearly bear in mind. _

Ou the following morning, this party of trackers had quite
recovered from their over-night tutu.wine debauch ; and after
having their kai moata on wild roots and birds which they had
brought from the previous day’s excursion, each pair took their
own way; I suppose, with reneived hope of the success which
might attend their efforts during the long day in front of them,
‘What a country to delight the vision, was that of this which these
trackers were scouring? But scouring it, however, without
taking, in“the least, notice of anything, more than some deep hole
in a rock, a dense thicket in the forest, or pits roofed over b
clustering leaves and flowers of creepers! What heeded they
of what bestowed embellishments to the immediate prospect ?—
It is really so extraordinary as hardly to be credited ; but for all
that, quite true that the Maori never takes the slightest account
of anything particularly beautifulin his own home surroundings,
unless for a time away from them, and then he begins to put
two-and-two together by way of comparison, and then, and
only then, is his nativity regarded by him with something like
fitting gratification. The scnse of taste within bim which before
was nuinb and motionless, as it were suddenly gets leavened.
All his thoughts previous to such a change was how to seize his
daily requirements, and on the other lay to do his best to
prevent the daily requirements of others from stealithly seizing
upon him !

I don’t know how it may be with you Pakehas, but it
seems to me with our people that they never tire of eracking up,
everything andanything whichhas had existence before themselves;
from the quantity and quality attributed to men and women, to the
size, shape, and taste of—well ! to even aslipperyeel ! Isome-
times think that, if there are any specimens of a Maori left at
the end of the next four thousand moons—three hundred years
—and proportionately reduced to what ‘they are said to Lave
been since the beginning of the last four thousand, that they
will be enabled if necessary by that time to squeeze themselves
through the newly formed excavation of a rat ! And, that if the
evils within us keep on lnereasing during the coming gpace
mentioned, as is told they have been doing in the past, it should
be madness for ‘a grain of trouble to be taken in trying to
preserve such ever-sullying kernels - as seedlings reserved for an
unacquainted with beyond. Curiously, notwithstanding all that
my ears have been opened to, of this incessant magnifying of
the past, zver since 1t may be said I hugged the pap, I think as
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far as bulk, skill, force, thought, and action goes, that our fore-
runners were very much the same as ourselves™ The Maori of
old had his uproarious feasts, his squabbling runangas, his
grievances and guarrels about land, long before he knew of such
a thing existing as a pale face. No doubt, but that fhen, was
different fo fhis now, In many ways ! to submit fo one, of one’s
own hatchk is altogether different; than to be one of a hatch
when all in it have to submit to an alien hatch, on the foray for
what they can find to swell their pickings.

The day apace crept round to a close, and pair after pair of
these trailers also closed their exertions, and returned to their
camp, tired, and dispirited. Those whom they thought on the
morning of the preceding day to readily capture, had so far
eluded their grasp, turning their sweetness to bitterness, their
every hope 1o despair ! What could be reverted to, under such a
visitation of evil fate, so immediately soothing to their much
troubled minds, as a few pupu-measures of the juice of the
mysterious tutu ?  Soon, again amongst them the blood of the
tutu began to show its first line of progress—with danecing,
singing, and ribald jokes; the next line, vociferating, quarrell-
ing,” tighting ; the third, thick-voice maudling, and stagger~
ing by unsteady limbs; and fourth and last, heavy-troubled
sleep !

PSurprise came upon them in the moming though, mot
much more than an hour after time had wafted this drugged
sleep from their eyes! In the form of a messenger, with a
message of recall, stating that they were all to return with the
ntmost swiftness back to the Taupo pa! The provoking thing
about this startling message was this, that he who had delivered
it, had only been the bearer for a short distance—had taken it
up from another, as was at that time customary, in forwarding
any urgent dispatch; therefore, this hastily pushed-on
expressman could give no information as to the cause! Vvhen
nne fancies a good fish toying round their bait, it 1s vexing is it
not ? to have to shift one’s position; so it was in this case with
these pursuers. But they well knew, that it was as much as
their heads were worth to disregard the order. What, however,
may be said to have very much lessened their annoyance at
leaving was, the curiosity which the vague-message whetted.
Fach of the six would have almost have parted with half of
their ears to bave known at the momeat how such an unexpected
affair, as their recall came abouf! Because, each of the party
were firmly convinced, that such could not possibly have pro-
ceeded from any of the other lots turning up the fugitives;
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neither could it be, from any reported want of perseverance on
their part, and for such lack to be replaced by others. _
Anxiety to pierce that, which is wrapped around uncertainty
gives swiftness to the limbs—ere the sun had gone down that
very day, the recalled had went over more than twenty miles of
.ground, and found themselves on the northern side of the
Mokau river. There soon their anxiety got relief, as to what
had made them retrace their footsteps—Raniera a young chief,
with a numerous following, awey east at Oxopi, had dealt
unlawfully with one of the search.partics’ wahines. For this
offence, all Raniera’s goods were threatened to be sequestered for
the benefit of the aggrieved wahine’s husband, which is Maori
strict law, a law which I think might be put into practice by the
~pakeha to the advantage of many., Raniera, on this occasion—
a very rave thing—oput the law at defiance | Not only that, but
by a liberal distribution of alturing promises, managed to collect
nearly two-thousand men to assist him in attacking Matomato,
ere Matomato had time to attack him.—We shall find out in
good time how fared Raniera ; scowling clouds sometimes show
themselves and glide away again without any storm; and
Matomato was not one to be caught sightless with wind-blown
dust, whenever the moon bulges out like the sun, eftsoon it gets
reduced !

CITAPTER VIIL
A LOFTY DRY DOCK FOR SHIPBUILDING.

Mosr certainly Nanahu must be put down, as having posscssed
at this time, uncommon good judgment; for causing the
removal of his first temporary settiement by Tongaporutu, from
a hollow to a height. . If any one wishing to avoid being
suddenly sprung upon ; never, never, should they take to a hollow
plece of ground, hut rather to that of a height although, ever so
slightly screened, where a good Iook-out can always be obtained of
whatever is approaching, In this particular instance the good
resulting from such a choice sclection was agrecably attested,
For had that Nanahu and Runa kept to their fivst position, close
down by the river, there is not the slightest question, no, not
any, but that, ere this they would have been returning to meet
whatever chastisement was in store for them—and no doubt would
have lzﬁep strictly guarded front, rear,and sides. As it was,in short,
pa¢e then prosecutors passed within a ranning-leap of whey

had actually hid, The place which was selected fori' their gree:,]tlees{
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safety was in rear of some light scrub in a hole which they had
scooped out right under a lofty ridge, where it was almost
impossible for such a calamity to occur, as that of being taken
short. It would seem, however, on this far-stretching Earth
which upholds ug, that whenever a good is obtained an evil in
almost every instance comes along with it to reduce its palatable-
ness! Nanahu and Runa’s personal safety so far, was good
closa under this high ridge; but Nanahu and Runa’s sufferings
up in this towering quarter, were as might be expected ab-
ominably bad. Dearly, dearly had they to pay for their escape
from seizure-~by hunger, thirst, cold, damp, and other discomforts
during the frightsome time that those who were burning to lay
hands upon them were prowling about, Then, what must have
been their great exaltation when, at weary length, it was dis-
covered beyond all doubt, that they were gone! They made
for the beach as fast as their sorely cramped limbs would allow
them to proceed. The beach was the place where soonest
thought they, that craving hunger should get satisfied or tortur-
ing thirst should get appeased! Luckily for them at the time,
the tide was out, and they found the huge boulders which were
bedded in the sand, abounding with a choice variety of well-
filled shells. All that need be said of the good produced by
such a ready meal, is only this much. That each hitherward
came reeling and hobbling with stiffness and weakness, and
went away leaping and bounding with rencwed spirits and
strength !

“ Not for myself, but for you, Runa,” spoke Nanahu, at
night, as they lay down to rest on a soft couch of fern. 1
bleed within, to see the uncomplaining way you suffer ! —all
too, to satisfly a mean outcast like unto myself. I have no tools
to make a strong canoce, neither if I had, is their time, but one
of some sort may be hurnedly put together, which with fair
wind and weather may take us safely to Kalapoa on the other
island.”’

* Not for myself, but for yon Nanahu,” answered softly
Runa. “I trouble much to behold the ceaseless care and labour,
that one, who in my sight is altogether unequalled, bestows on
a wayward kolero ltke me. Let the stout and tough rods of
the kohe be got to form a frame. Then, outside and inside of
which, you will soon find out that I can cunningly line, with
barks so closely plaited as to resist sufficiently the penetration of
the waters around it—Once at Kalapoa, once again without
dread ! O! Nanahu, should not that be most delightful !

¢ Delightful, Runa, aye! delightful it would be my kofero |
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even surpassing all thought. To have you safely with me there,
at yonder place, and free, and free I—prouder it should make me
feel, than if that I held a power not under any, over all this broad-
spread earth ! The very thought of such a Possxhle end, which
now keeps lurking over my temples, tickles with pleasant, glow-
ing-warmth my flesh. O, Runa, Runa ! I would gladly venture
ten thousand times the risk if only for but a little while to call
such sweets my own. Free! safe! and with you! If that such
happiness would not drive ne mad !

“ Nanahu,” returned Runa, “ do you know, whenever you
begin to korero seriously like that, it almost brings on me a fit
of laughter ? sceing that you can’t look very far in front of you,
or before your nose I-—Won’t I become iu time, well consider you,
like all of the rest of Maori wahines? my face wrinkled, my
eyes inflamed, my hair erisp and shoked, and my back ncarly
doubled with carrying heavy burdens long distances ? but never
mind Nanahu, for all that I’ll do my best- to help you on with
your boat | And saying that, says more than what before I
have said |’

At this touch of woman’s seductive wile, on the part of
Runa, Nanahu stretched over the arm which was not at the
time under her back, and playfully tipped Runa with the tips of
his fingers on the tip of her luscious chin, saying, ““ you droll,
droll wahine! But you can nip me as hard as you like, as long
as mere words are the only implements used. If you wound—
why then ? the pain is so sweet, that such I never wish again
to be cured 1’

_ ““Nanahu ! Nanahu!!” musically trilled out Runa, with
an nperfectly repressed smirk—¢ who, pray taught you to such
excellence in the art of—what shall I call it—Bamboozling !
Why, Nanahu! the words you utter, draw a gentle drowsiness
over my eyelids—giving delight which I have no power to
express, as if that I had sipped deeply of the kava.”” * %

Betime next morning, the work of canoe-building had
begun. It was wonderful indeed to see how many stout flexible
rods Nanahu had got cut down, with a simple tool of sharp-
edged flint; strapped firmly with thin strippings of tough bark
nto a loop of wattle! T don’t think that there were ever before
a boat put on stocks at such an elevation. For Nanahu insisted
on still retaining their position just under the high ridge. * The
prize which was 1 view,” said he, * was much too valuable, was
much too precious to run the -smallest risk of any upsetting on
the way to lay hu!{l of its posscssion.  Atua, if Ilc wills,ait is
true can frustrate it by raising suddenly from the black clouds
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overpowering gusts of wind, but in that, it is no blame of mine,
for who can with the Wairua contend 1’ # * % The long-line
rods of the contemplated canoe were easily set to the wished-for
curve, and more easily still were those for the ribs, The bottom
of the begun-frame was balanced on the top of two stones, then
stakes were driven the best way they could to steady and to keep
the skeleton frame firm. This wasall that the light permitted
for the first day to be done, still after all it was not a bad day’s
work, taking into account that it was close on to midday before
that the materials could be got together. The beginning of
any job too, scems always the most tedions, The next day, or
to be more cxact, a little before the day began, Nanahu and
Runa were tramping around the forest depths, selecting for their
first lining the most suitable barks for holding out water. Then,
when what they had obtained were brought alongside of the
Ffixlure, it was found out that the canoe would have to be taken
out of the cradle, and placed hottom upward, so as to fix on as
you pakchas do shingles, square fladges of this bark, but in this
case—done by tight lacing in place of with nails. "This work
occupicd those quaint boat-builders the greater part of five days;
and very little time eitber they gave themselves to stretch their
back a bit— you bet ! .

The most tedious work of any came next, that was the
inside lining, which took much more labour than what the
lining on the outside required. A web of thin strips of flax
had to be woven, cut up, and closely patched and tightly laced
to rods inside the frame. Then gum had to be obtained to
lacquer over the whole of the lining. - The wonder really is,
with so much to do, that they could afford themselves time to
go and search for food; but punga roots are never very far
away, nor hard to seek, and birds of many kinds were readily
trapped. In rather less than the duration of a moon, this cance
builtonthe top of a hill was ready to be conveyed to where it could
be launched. Aye ! and did not Nanahu and Runa regard the
work of their hands with glowing ccstacies of pride ¥

It was interesting to behold Nanahu with his well-formed
and strongly knit framc—nude, save an old flax-rags waithed
around his hauncies, preparing the way between the trees, by
cutting arid clearing away runners with his stone implement for
a passage through wiich the canoe could slide. It was likewise in-
tercsting to behold Runa with a weather-worn tippet slung over
her broad shoulders, and a short kilt of laced- palm leaves sheathing
Lier upper limbs ;—whilst Nanahu was thus engaged splitting into
fine fibres the flax leaves, so as to make a make-shift sail for
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their frailly-constructed  vessel. Ay! and it was- much, more
interesting, it may be remarked than either, to see Naunahu
pushing and guiding on one side of the stern as they were
fetching her down the hill, and Runa pusl}mg and guldmg‘on
the opposite side of the stern ; each of their looks were so brim-
full of zeal, all of their muscles were so strained, yet Ilthesome
withal. At length the cance floated quite accustomed-like
on the river., What a victory? - when after a while, not
the vestige of a Jeakage was at all discernible!  There
and then the oars were placed, and several strings of birds
which they had ecaught weve quickly pitched into the bottom,
also several strings of lampreys and eels, together with a large
kitful of the most toothsome roots, by way of provisions for the
voyage. Then each faced eastward, standing erectm-.bring!ng
the palms of their hands turned outward in front of their bodies,
extending them upwards the full stretch of the arms ; sinking
them again to the line of the shoulder, again slowly raising and
lowering them thrice three times, and whilst thus doing they
asked Atua’s protection, * % * Soon they were rapidly ghiding
guwﬂ'the river in the fragile canoe! soon with a light laad-wind
lowing, they were seen fearlessly breasting steep breaker after
breaker, and soon too, but just like a miere speck, they could be
only distinguishable near to where sky and sea mect, and in
another insiant, they were gone! gone! O, yes, clean gone !

Were there ever a riskier craft put to sca, than this one of
Nanahu's and Runa’s ?

CHAPTER IX.
A MAN WITO A METHOD IN HIS MADNESS.

APTER several weeks wore round, it began to be thought at
Taupo pa, that the threat of Raniera was Likes blown bladder—
nothing else but wind. He had encamped at a place, of which
I now forget the name, at about a day-and-a-half’s joarney
from his formidable enemy, there Raniera made such a long stay,
88 to justify the doubt of his intention to come any nearer.
This doubt was also further supported by no signs whatever of
his having forwarded any scouts to take notes of the position
which he had proposed to menace. Which was a precaution his
more sly adversary did not neelect to embrace ; inasmueh, s
there was not a single wovement in Raniera’s camp, but whai b

Matomato was prefty well-known ! Such you lnow to be in
warfare, quite half the battle to obtain.
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Matters around the Taupo pa though went on as quietly and
orderly as if that there was no serious disturbance at hand threat-
ened. Without going a round-about of nearly twenty miles, there
was but one place well-known, that from either east or north an ope
of warriors could very well get in; and that'was a place scarcely
a stonethrow wide two miles from the pa, up a steep cliff leading
on to the plain where the pa stood, right and lett of this
open it was -impregnable even for a Maori, by reason of
thickly matted scrub growing over precipitate broken ground.
The top of this cliff stood nearly a hundred feet high, and almost
as steep as the ratlines of a pakeha’s ship, with a river run-
ing over a bed of rough boulder~—stones at the bottom. But
such-like places are almost everywhere to be seen through-
out the length and breadth of Maoriland, therefore, little or
no notice seemed to be taken of this one in particular.

¢ Surely, surely, Matomato must be getting old and
foolish,” was the thought of mostly all the people of his hapu,
not to be going on—in the face of danger—such as digging
fresh trenches and pits around his mw fighting pal. Why?
guardedly spoke one to another, if that he is so far-beside
himself, as not to regard his own safety; that is no reason
that so many as he has under him should totally be disre-
garded! Some one, surely ought to have pluck enough to
tell him the truth!” “You go Hoi;” “no, you go Tahana ;"
“no, Tiara will go,” and on such-like appeals passed from
man to man, but no one would take it upon himself to com-
municate words of remonstrance to their chief!

“Surely, surely! Matomato must be getting even worse
than foolish—he must, by the loss of his kotero, fast be
losing bis reason,” were the words which came to be bandied
round as workmen began to fix the foundation for a large
wahines' whare close to the opening which led from the
top of the clift down to the river. Seeing all these things,
they communed amongst themselves—saying, ‘that should
the enemy appear, we may all just as well deliver ourselves
into their hands at once, we have done nothing yet whatever
for our protection! What can such things all mean 7"

“Surely ! surelyl Matomato must not only have lost his
reason, but he must be getting porangs, and wants to see all
our wahines captured and slaughtered! Such was angrily
uttered when they observed this wahines whare was finished,
and neither ditch, hole, nor palisading any way near it to be
seen! This time, one Pokeha took it upon himself to speak
and acquaint Matomato with their alarm, All the satisfac-
tion which poor Pokeha got was, ““that he was told to go
and mind his own business, as well as the present safe posi-
tion of his head !”
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Maori whares are not usually built to any very great
height, but this one herein mentioned looked a little lower than
they usvally are, also narrower ; still much longer than the
general run of them. Why! if all the accounts were true, in
Iength, it vould not have ‘been very much short of fifty feet,
Matomato went to inspect the construction aft:zr the worl.cers
had told him that it had been finished. Xa-pai, mo le wakines |
Ka-pai, mo fe wahines 1 exclaimed he, when first it came under
his observation, but soon’ after saying so, he commenced to
find faunlts with the roof. The roof was much toc low ; it had
not pitch enough; it was not sufficiently strong; it was not
anything-like weather-proof; he would have it all taken
down, and a new roof put on, and it might just as well be
done soon as late.” ¢ It is bad,” said he, “very! thatI can
never manage to get work done, as properly work ought to
be done, unless I make a point of constantly attending to it
myself. . Men! men!” added he, “it is ‘shameful, itisreally
disgraceful 1"

Then after a little hugging at the back of the neck with
his locked fingers, and with his eyes regarding his toes,
Matomato concluded not on this occasion to take off the roof.
but rather to place a good staunch one directly over the
one which already was on. One you know, that shall require
nothing to be done to it for as long as any of them lived!
He himself should look over the work and see_ to it, that
every stick was placed and fixed in the way which was
especially required.—The rafters of the new roof were ever
$0 many times stronger than the usual run of whares—they
were fixed with poles every bit as much round them as a
tangata’s leg is round at the knee. Then at each of the
gables up. went an upright-pole, three times as thick around
as were eve~ ‘hose of the rafters] with a very little of a fork
on each of thé tops, and -a very little of a grip too in the
ground had each of the bottoms! The workmen at every
opportunity whispered among themselves that their Ranga-
tira knew a great deal more about directing a fight, than in
giving directions about how to build a whare! whatever did
a wahine's whare, as he was pleased to call it, want with
such trunks of trees stuck up at each end? Again if Mato-
mato wanted such a solid job, how was it that such a slim hold
of the earth was given to the bottoms of these uprights at the
gables ? In_, short, they concluded, therefore, that Matomato
had never directed any work of the kind before, and thence
was.incapable of deing anything of the kind now. But what
gave a much greater surprise to these fault-finding Moari
w_urkmen_,:was the seeing afterwards. a trunk, not far short
of fifty fegt, of the rewarewa tree~—what J've heard the white
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call honeysuckle—dragged by a great crowd of men on the
top of round.log rollers close up against this whare! This
Matomato meant for the ridge! Well, after a great amount
of labour in hoisting, with the ends of which but loosely rest-
ing on the forks of the uprights of which have already been
described, the whole afterwards was thatched over, and
quite concealed with old raupo, which had covered-up other
whares ere this one. So there on the edge of the cliff this
whare-wahine stood, and anyone too, just after its being
newly finished, could never well have supposed, but that it
had been a whare which had stood on the same place for
many years. 1o be sure it looked more buldged towards
the top than is usual—but what of that ? that was nothing !

Strange it was all thought that this whare, alter such
pains and care in being erected should after, continue for
days, without being occupied! Had it not been given out
that the aged poxarus who had lost their husbands in former
wars, were to have it for a dwelling? Now when it was all
quite ready to receive them, there was no one had been told
to remove therein! Taking thought of all Matomato's lately
odd conduct,—his careless indifference in making popular
preparations for receiving an enemy, it was generally con-
sidered that the close of his great career was pretty nigh at
hand, and a very heavy cloud, when pondering over these
things, seemed to hang over every man, woman, and child
belonging to the pa! Every eye seemed full of trouble;
every throat seemed choked with sorrow! They were all
afraid to awaken the wrath of their Great Ariki, by his either
hearing their murmurs, or his looking at their faces of
distress ; so often, they stole away to the unobserving forest
a short distance off, to ease their heavy hearts with a fangs'|
Tongamimi seemed the only one whose mind appeared at
rest, nay, if anything to the contrary, Runa’s old nurse
appeared unusually cheerful, but, then Tongamimi was
beyond any of their powers to comprehend. Why! she was
the only wahine in the place who showed herself unmoved
and quite unconcerned at Runa’s departure. Yet this very
Tongamimi had been known to weep for days at the death
of a tame tuitui!

Aha! aha! what is the news now? which {urrows every
brow, and every eye-ball makesto wildly roll. Matomato
must now be up and doing, or else Matomato must of a cer-
tainty be undone! Now, wont the Great Chief be sorry with
himself for not looking after before this, some method of
defence ? instead of fooling away the valuable time which
had been give him in building a stupid-like whare for old
women! It is too late now! too late now! For whattime



A MAORI LEGEND, 39

is there to prepare anything, when Raniera and his warriors
are on the march, bent on our destruction—numbering it is
bruited seventeen hundred men! _ ,
Thus, while together they were communing, Matomato’s
voice like unto the roaring of an earthquake, called out
the war cry, “Whakariki | Whakariki!1” Then spoke he, with
a lower voice, " Come hither around me, all brave men!
This way! this- way! and leave all faint-hearts with the

wahines "

CHAPTER X.
SHARK FISHING DISASTER.

TxE part now come to in this story is at morning, before the
stars had left the sky. But early even as it then was, might
have been seen miles off the Sugarloaves of Taranaki, on the
waters of the Pacific, two large cances, and a crew of three
in each of these, fishing for sharks; the flesh of which along
with roots, at that time formed the chief diet of the Maori,
Funny as it may look, there are nonme of our people care
very much to wander any very great distance from their
homes between sun-down and midnight, although even ever
so light, but although even ever so dark between that and the
dawn, they have no great dread of going anywhere| It
may be true or it may not be true, it is not for me to say, but
it has been given out by the old natives, so it may be taken
for what it is worth, that at-the-turn-of-the-night, the evil
spirit Whiro retires, then to the-deep bowels of the Earth, to
attend to the fires therein burning, which he keeps heaping
up for his cruelly spiteful volcanoes.

The shark fishing crews now beheld the sun by degrees
swelling out of the far flashing waters of the east, its bright
face on a level with that of their own canoes, and darts, and
spears—-weapons of the old gods-composed of smokeless flame
are pointed all around outward from its ring. Thischange in
the raw/isfs now hurries the fishermen on to casting down into
the deep sea their wakis or bate. They can see nowin a
way, what is going on in"part of the quietly lapping waves
under them, and the gleamin g phosphorus too, to some
extent helps their vision. The waki of one of the canoes
Seem as though no sooner thrown over than the line is imme-
diately drawn tight. At this point the crew in the canoe
cease to talk: if a2 word skould be passed, that word is passed
at a very low and guarded whisper.  Quickly the mnoring
tackle is hauled into the boat to provide the shark with free.
ope in its course of circle-swimming, which commences
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with it as soon as the monster much to its surprise, finds
something dragging at his head, without its having the power
to resist, or yet the power to perceive. Next the shark finds
itself in the canoe engaged ina desperate but generally a hope.
less struggle. For after about a dozen hard blows on the head
with a heavy-wooden mallet, it is finally obliged to give in
for ever. At this stage, silence is instantly broken, by a
loud cheer from the captors, followed by a short hand-round
dance, a few lively jests, and often a snatch of an uproarious
song—similar in meaning to what I may now give.

Lay hold of the waki! haul, haul away men,

As the big shark keeps whirling around,

Shorten quick the line, you have him, you keep him!
‘While he twists, you knock on his nose!

Whoogh! what a big fellow !

Whoogh! what a big fellow!

To grill on the hot seething stones!

‘Whoogh! what a big fellow !

To make the wahines' mouths wasl

To make the wahines’ mouths wwer!

Such Inck, as has seldom ever been known before, followed
the ¢rew of this canoe. For above an hour scarcely had their
bait been thrown, for as long-time as one could have had out a good
sneeze, than a tug was felt on the line. They were, as-it rarely
happens in the case of sharks, at any rate, right in the centre of
a shoal. But after a while, good luck and bad luck with these
fishermen entirely changed places, and instead of being outside
in the centre of a shoal of sharks, the shoal of sharks were very,
very near having them, by piecemeal right into fkeir centre! In
the struggle of getting an enormous-sized one into the canoe,
the canoe heeled over. Thereby, losing not only all their former
hauls, but also losing all thewr tackle! and for a fime every
likelihood of losing themselves, as they clung on to the
bottom of their topsy-turveyed boat.—They in this evil instant
roared as loud as could possibly be bellowed, for assistance from
their mates—in the supposed to be accompanying twin canoe,
as it is for trying situations of this kind, that two or more hoats
always put out and generally keep together, Their call was
unheeded, clsewhere no other canoe could be seen! After for
sometime struggling, they managed to turn their eraft over, and
succeeded likewise by swimming to recover their cars. Of
course, then the thought struck each one, *that whbat they had
themselves, just now, by good chance escaped, must also have
happened to their twin crew, and that they- (the twin crew),
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perhaps, had had the -bad chance not té escape, as they them-
selves had luckily done.” But while their strength remained, their
best should be done to find out if that their worse fears had befallen
their companions; or if any yet were struggling above the waves,
to try to save them.  The wind then backing to the north-west
changed altogether the range of the sea, making headway in the
direction which was thought, the best chance of discovery lay—
very much more difficult: however, as all kept pulling with a
determined will, the canoe at a pretty fair rate of speed cut
through the water. They had not rowed a very great distance,
ere their attention became drawn to something unusual in the
walter, at the distance of three' miles, "and. a few points north of
windward, What was their amazement on nearing this object ?
when they descried it to be one of the twin-canoe’s erew, sup-
ported on = jumbled-heaped together lot of rods, fringed with
rags of flax matting, and what not ! How—they swore, by all
the good and evil spirits I-—did such a droll crazy-looking article
ever get out on the sea? “I know not,” answered the rescued,
—* all that T hope is, that my other two mates may have had as
good luck as what I myself have had, in also getting something
or another to clutch at, and to hold on by. I counld not have
swam a hundred yards more, when this queer thing eame right
in my way—I can tell you.” Then in ‘answer to the question
put, of how it was that their wreck came about ?  He answered,
“that in all the years in which he had been fishing, nothing like
half the size of the shark which had upset them, his eyes had
evér looked upon, and when they had kifted it up to the edge
of the canoe, by some mischance the line got a little slackened
—then, with one terrible bound against the side, it shot the
canoe for yards away right from under them ! There must have
been at the place in which this dreadful thing befell them, a
strong current running south, as the canoe was scen out of all
reach by the time we had recovered from our astonishment,
Now, don’t you think by my making an extra hand to your
steering,” he eaqnired, “we might be” able in a short tussle, to
run the canoe to a grip, or if not even that, pick up either one
or both of her crew ¥’ The only reply that there came to this
proposal, was by the nose of therr precarious eraft headed in the
direction described which the empty boat had taken—accom.
paied by the oars dipping and rising in and out of the water
at a marvellous rate of speed. On, on! southward they sped
without a moment being lost, aye ! until the’ big drops of sweat
covrsing downward almost. blinded the oarsmen |

Cheer, cheer ! willing hearts cheer ! away ‘upon . the : crest
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of a far away ridge of the sea, a canoe is sighted! A little
while further on too, their strained vision makes out that it was
the very thing of which they were in pursuit ! the canoe which
has brought upon them =zll their trouble! Better and better
still, they soon afterwards observe that this canoe is not drifting
by the mere force of wind and current, “They are saved ! they
are saved I’ All with one voice shout—*More marrow from the
bones of our arms men, and alongside acon shall we be of our com-
paniona 1  But, what is it now which makes each Jook aghast ?
Is there again perceived another fresh perplexity ?—Yes! for
this canoe which the sight of just now quite overpowered them
with joy, as they firat set their eyes vpon it; in place of meeting
is discovered to be receding from them !—¢ They are only two
to four,” spoke one of the carsmen, ¢ and whatever their reason
may be for this odd quirk, we can soon put our hands on them,
and seek for an explanation—all together men, and quick !

Rut the task which was undertaken, was neither to be done
30 easily, nor yet so quickly as they had calculated upon that it
should be. Their extra hands, of course, made them perceptibly
gain ground, but what they gained "was tiresomely slow and
vexzatiously worrying. As nearer they drew, another startling sur-
prise awaited them--none of their old friends were in the cance that
they were beating upto. What doessuch mean? All that could
be made out was, that it was guided by a strange man and
woman !  'What a cruelly vile trick was this, either FWhero or
his servants were here playing freaks witn them ? For the hold
of their own canoe to be occupied with a strange tangati and a
strange wahine! At first when this extraordinary event was
unveilled, for a few moments the erew shrank from pursuing
further. Such was but a few moments, however, and then they
pushed on towards the objects which they wished to haul, yet
at the same time dreaded '—At weary length, and when too,
nearly the sun had completed its descent, these two canoes
once more came together. Then all the circumstances connected
with the seizure and the chase were truthfully explained.  The
then present occupants of the canoe were, who should ever have
dreamed of it ! Nanahu and Runa!l!

CHAPTER XI.
A GREAT BATTLE WON BY A GREAT BELL.

In the pa at Taupo, it was a profound secret, known by but a
faw, that two days preceding that in which Matomato loudly
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called for his stannch-hearted and good-fighting men, that two
of Raniera’s spiea had been taken on the hop, stealthily prowl-
ing about in the neighbourhood.. But on their {letectmn——'-well,
88 in most of other matters, Matomato’s behaviour was like to
none other. For instead of there end then chopping off their
upper storics, he kindly gave them the choicest of food, took
them all round the place, and then told them to return to
Raniera and plead with him not to be so beartlessly pitiless, as
to make a murderous onslaught on an uuprotected pa! But
whether Matomato knew it or not-~most likely he di¢--not a much
better plan could have been adopted for hurrying an impetuous
young chief like Raniera to profit, by taking advantage of such
seemingly blameworthy lack of protection !  So much thereby
the easier would he then proeure his triumph ; so much thereby
the surer then should he win his: glory—The Great Chief Mato-
mato, once under his foot! ¢ NuiTu!” [Great War God],
where was there another throughout the length and
breadth of the land, who could say then to him,
Raniera, “what mean you?’ It was on the middle of the
afternoon, that word came to Matomato that the enemy must
then be within an hour and a half’s march to the steep passage
leading up to the plain. Upon this plain too, beneath a skirting
2ud a screening scrub, most likely thereon, purposed to encamp
Raniera’s strong body of warriors to be ready as usually is, for
this sort of thing to rush with surprise Matomato’s pa a little
before dawn, laying around them death, destruction, pillaze,
and captivity amongst the supposed unprepared, within the
palisaded kianga ! '

It may still be in mind, what before has been spoken of,
the particular position of the Great Chief’s pa, being on a mound
rising from a broad valley, or rather plain, and pretty well
surrounded by hills, However, eastward of this valley or plain,
In place of any hills, there was a descent for miles from the
ridge down to another valley whieh again was skirted by distant
low.hills. The common-place-looking wahine whare, which had
an old appearance, although but quite recently built, stood close
to the edge of this descent just now mentioned, and in short ag
has before been hinted, stood right in the way of the only effec.
tive passage that there were for many miles, that is from an
eastern direction to the plain whereon the pastood. The diwen-
sions of this seemingly-dilapidated wharemust have been extensive
as there could not have been many short of one hundred angd ﬁftj;
chosen warriors packed inside its walls on this particular hour and
day, by command of the Great Chief !— For what purpose too, it is
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not yet time to explain. Two warriors stood upright at each of
the gables of the whare—their hands clasped around each of the
single upright supports thereat fixed. Three hundred warriors,
staunch and strong ! were also stowed among the thick scrub at
about two hundred yards on the left of the dip of the ndge
from the whare! All the address whick on this occasion was
given by Matomato to either parties was, “to act promptly-
together, when the word Hokai was given, and never to deliver
a blow until such times as that they were sure that they had got
inside of the point of whatever was their foe’s weapons—Then,
to let ly! and spare not !

Hist ! away now on the hill in the east, something like a
grey cloud coming into view makes its appearance! By-and-by,
this grey cloud is descried to be a deep-stretching broad-faced
column of human life, apparently bent on hither approaching—
although closely packed together, each moves as independently
of each other as the upheaving spurts of water at the boil!
Good, stout, dusky limbs though are carrying them briskly
forward. YWhy? everyone in inches round, as thick as the
bladder of the Tokora. |

Scant, and but few are the garments worn amongst
thém, and ‘those who even have a ineagre belt around
the fork, are those who have wabines-—dainty-like dis-
tinguished feathers top some of their thick, black, erisp and
tangled bair, each feather denoting a victim which their prowess
had at some former time made to lick the dust! The weapons
in their hands—meres, tomahawks, spears, and lances ; some of
wood and some of stone are carried at pleasure; one has his
across his shoulder ; another at the trail ; and another across the
breast—all intermixed without arrangement in the separate
ranks! Ah! now the sun is beginning to get low down in the
west, and before it sets this heavy column of braves want badly
to push on, and take up their stealthy quarters for the night
under the screen of scrub, which now they can observe on the
right of the broad, steep track leading to the opposite bigh
ground in front. Thereon to be ready to burst on Matomato’s
pa cre the stars with the coming morn depart from the spacious
vault above ; and ere the mocking owl ceases to hqurarua ! Then
they should put their foot on the enemy! then they should
make his wahines wait upon them! and then too, there should
be no lack of toothsome morsels with which to provide a savoury
and plentiful feast! Neither should there be any scarcity of
shooting and fishing grounds for those who had shared with
Raniera, the toils which had led to such a victory, as that of the
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defeating of the Great—the supposed to nevcr-to.-be--bcatﬁn
Matomato |  Docs not the moth aspire when consuming by the
light of the torch? Aye! and does. not the torch itself shczot
up a bright flame the moment ere 1t_darkens? m?d rarely ev e&'
are the ways of men less full of vain endeavours! of vain an
idle conceits ! o - |
Ranicra’s fighting column isstill advancing bravely onward.
With bold frout they are winding down the gentle slope that falls
towards the brawling torrent! With heads proudjmd ercct, a8
if to say, “who is therc who dare to oppose us I’ and all the
while their hands keep on fumbling with their weapons, as 1rf:1n
imagination adjusting them to strike down some foe! The
head of this great living cloud, consisting of nearly two thousand
fighting men at length have reached the stream ; and are now
threading their way—to the opposite bank which falls steep—
amidst the rough sharp-edged boulders in the water. Apace! the
bulk of the advancing column is now more than half way up the
steep, but broad and smooth road, which leads to where thev
mean to have during the early darkness, a few hours welcome
rest, They are still, still moving forward ! But spirits of gods
that dwelt in early fathers! At this instant, the word Ikai
is shrilly uttered * *  And! and! O ! Ghosts of Tekotekos ! !
Down, down from the roof-ridge of the whare standing on the
chiff, there came on the ground with a dall thud, like unto the
voice of hurtling thunder, a ponderous thick beam of well nigh
half a furlong in length, and in descending the precipice swept
Raaiera’s advancing colunm back again headlong pell-mell into
the river, as would a stupendous byealer sweep piles of deift-
sand back again to the shore | Instantly then, like to legions of
Imps, newly from a thousand years’ bondage released, out
sallied from inside the whare, and from amidst the covering
serub Matomato’s men, dealing out furious death-blows on their
enemy, while yet they lay belplessly mangled by the pressure of
the overwhelming beam | Q') it wwag a most terrible bloody
day! a most terrible revenge!  Raniera, himself and one
hundred and ninety were taken prisoners, seven hundred were
Blain, and the remnant fled to spread the tale of their humilating
disaster in every nook and corner of Maoriland ! The scourge
was rapid and deeisive ; the carnage was heavy, hut nearly all
on the one side, only nineteen of the defending host bif the
ground, and about fifty more were wounded. The noise, it is said of
the combatants during the short half hour in which it lasted,
could be heard all the way at Lake Roto! Tt was one of those

battles wl:gch are never to be forgotten, nay never to be for-
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gotten, till the day that fate parches up the last drop of blood
inherited from those who thereon had fought! Peace, peace,
peace be to their shadows !

Soon there came to embrace the victorious heroes, long
strings of wahines, dancing, leaping, and singing in turn, and
shouting ‘“ hgere mai foku tangata,” [come to me my husband],
and thus intoxicating with their plenteous caresses. Then in
the fullness of their joy, their frenzed delight, these wahines
even went so far as to accost with their extravagancies the great
Matomato himself, singing before him, *“ Lo! Nana anv tanii
mahi,” meaning [this work is his own], and would have conveyed
him in a litter, framed with their own plump round bodies from
the field to the pa, had not Matomato gently waved them off
with his hand, and unto them said these few words, with a
mild, though searching countenance. * Wahines, know ye what
ye are about ! I am he, whom but yesterday was said by you—
to be mad !”

CHAPTER XIL
THE TUPSHOT OF A FALSE REFORT.

As the shark-fishermen, with unfortnnately shortened hands, and
also unbargained-for passengers were returning, the wind con-
tinued to blow fair from the south, but much too strong for
their easily landing in the dark at Moturoa, near the Sugar
Loaves. They therefore took shelter in a small inlet a few miles
down the coast, close towards the Qakurariver. Next morning,
however, not above an hour after daylight, they were saluted by
their friends off the shore, as they with their canoes rounded
Mikotai, hastening to their ordinary landing place. But, alas!
the joy of these anxiously awaiting people on the beach was soon
to be grievously moderated, by the sad account of what had
befell two of one of the crew’s number. In all times, and with
all kinds of people, death while doing labour for a common
good ever engages sympathy. It was anything but an easy
undertaking to try to convince the kinsfolk of those two shark-
fishers who had been lost, that they had not received some sort
of foul play at the hands of the man and woman, who had
appropriated afterwards their canoe. The whole story of this
strange pair getting water-logged in their own boat, and shortly
after being enabled to procure another drifting guidelessly about,
did not to their comprehension seem at all feasible; the vital

need followed so quickly by the vital supply was such a rarity
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in the ordinary run of experiences, as to strain very considerably
the power of belief, However,' when #%e one of the crew who
had got saved by the floatage of the wreck that had been
abandoned by the strangers, firmly and clearly told them that it
would have been quiie impossible for his lost companions to have
by ewimming overtaken their own canoe, and that those who
had secured it, did so by waiting on its advance. That testimony
at once put away any further uncharitable misgivings from the
breasts of the distressed friends.

There, meantime, before them all, stood Nanahu and Runa.
For all their past sleepless fatigue they presented two figures,
which if not fitling for worship, were resistless to all that set
eyes upon them for their drawing never-paling admiration.
Still each of them looked quite the opposite of showing any
mward contentment, with the haven where now they were at
rest ! Nay, it is questionable that if the two cances had not
whilst returning kept-all-the-time close together, that Nanahu
could not well have resisted having a hand-to-hand struggle for once
move having mastery of the boat! Two, he might have had
some chance with,but lo! to havehad four pitted against him would
have been but foolishly seeking for almost certain defeat. There
was one very gratifying source of consolation for poor Nanahu,
however,which hesoon discovered,and that was that those stran gers
which badhap had brought him amidst, treated him kindly and
humanely as an equal, and not as an underling! Aye, and
gratified much at this civility, as Nanahu no doubt was, Runa
on observing him receive it, evidently was a great deal more.
Why, the wahioe in this case was really so unselfishly.good, as
to look with an eye of favor more on those who smiled on poor
Nanahu, than on those who with friendliness smiled upon
herself | : :
. Troubles if not exactly always accompanied by others, have at
times others following pesterfully close in their wake, News came
a few hours after here arriving, that Raniera by 2 great battle had
crushed for ever the power of Matomato! Thi terribly.start.
ling shock proved more to Runa, than had done all her lately
undergone severe hardships. Death’s stariline pallor instantl
travelled across her beautiful features, and he?]imbs refused tg
bear the burden further of her stately form. Nanahu was there
besides her, that is true, but what of that? When no €yes, nor
sensé was left to her for Nanahu to feel or see ! For hoaes time
stood still with Runa. At last as the still bosom of the deepin
8 Ion;gl calm begins to move by the breathing of a cIoud,p 50
moved at  length prostrate Ruma  from her in.
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haling  of the breath of Naoabu!  Still it was
not until scveral days after, that Runa had her former self
regained ! But all these sorrows of Runa’s, even yet were fated
to be jucomplete !  Toto, the great high priest on Motupora’s
mysterions island,sought for her blood as well as that of Nanahu’s !
Convinced this influential tohunga refused to be, that Nanahu
and Runa were other else than murderers ! and unless that the chief
of the Tateawa tribe, who had given to them refuge, delivered them
at once into his hands, the conseguence would be that he and all
his hapus should henceforth be overshadowed by the most
inveterate of malignant spirits! The question answer—he thus
put it—** how should they feel then 7

““This comes Rangatira-wahine of your father’s defeat,”
kindly and considerately spoke - the chief of the Tateawa to
Runa. “To.talk to me though in this manner,” continued
he, “1s to forget the hand which for many years now has
helped him to support himself on the barren rock which
thereon he bas chiosen to make an abiding place. I confess as to
feeling 1t hard for at the first time in my life to gainsay Toto.
Yet I feel it at the present moment harder still, to be instrumental
to his work of revenge. TFor quite satisfied am I from
what is going on in my miad, that Toto desires much to stand well
with Raniets after bis victory 1

“0O! Great Chief!” answered pleadingly Runa. “ You
are, pardon me, deceiving yourself, and to my shame confess, I
too, have foolishly done the same myself. Now I am—I feel!
assure as tnat the sun laps up the vapours of the earth, that Raniera
has guined no vietory ! neither has my father received any defeat !
and for one, as I am, who every hour and every day from
infancy onward witnessed his brilliant wisdom reflected, like
unto stars in a lake ! ought nevermore to stretch my back from
under a tiresome load, for ever losing trust in his unequalled
valour, I again, again, and still again will repeat it! ¢That
Raniera bas gained no victory ! neither has my father, the most
sagacious amongst men, received any defeat! !’ ”

“I really am,” said the chicf of the 'latcawss, “to be
likened unto one standing where two paths fork. I know not
which may be the one will take me to where I wish to go. Toto
notwithstanding his heavy obligations to my bounty, could still
work me much cvil, and "Toto to blindly obey would be doing
much evil to my own thoughts of right. Yei, what we often
cannof do for owrselves, give time, time, and time will do it for
ns. Leaning on this then, T think that nothing would so well
avail as for you to remove yourself with-Nanahu a few score of
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miles farther frgm Toto, and without at the same time Toto know-
ing who it was, that scared away his early.wintcr kukus ! K-oriti,
chief of the Ngatarinnis, at Wanganui—should I say it | —
will tuke you under the folds of his ample garment.  Start,
whenever ready—fur say i, I'medn!—by the forwarding with
you of this mere !’ _

It came.to pass, when Toto got to Jearn of the flight of
Nanahu and Runa, that his anger against Poharamo the chief of
the Tateawas, waxcd very wrathfull inasmuch, as to make him
threaten that, if they were not instaatly brought back, and
Maced into his custody on the island of Motupora, he would
disembowel seven of those whom Matomato had transported
thither ! But not only would he do this much, he shouald like-
wise dispatch-a flect messenger to Raniera, acquainting him of
the manner that He, the companion of Afua, was here being
dealt with. Then meet punishment as had been meeted out to
the Ngaterinunis #ud to the Tateawas in former days, should
again be their portion in the days at hand! Qace more would
the strength of their hapus be as flesh of dead fish, and onee more
too, would their wahines, their Tamahines, and {lieir Tamaitis be
carried away into captivity ! yea, even in the fighting.-men that
would be brought against them, might be many of those who
had procceded from their own flanks ! Thus are those who highly
hold Atuna’s powers—ever rewarded.”  These were brave words
if you like, one. from to whom he owed almost all which
nourished in his bowels the quickening springs of life !

This Motupora tohunga did not raa from his word in the
matter of making victims of six of those sent thiiber by Mato-
maio, neither neglected he either to let his work be kuown to all
the swroanding people, as theiv feless carcases were easily
perceived {rom off the main coast, suspended on upright-fixed
spars ! Toto must have had at the same time, become sulky
and desirous of putting an end to fuyriher iniercourse, »s neither
seeds, roots, berries, nor such-like fuod as what was formerly
sent off to him, would he now accept: all that he really would
acknowledge was fresh water, and fresh water was what was wel]
kno'.:'n Toto could not do without; as all that looked as water
on the island, phooh ! a red cinder would put ablaze ! and more.-
over tasted in the mouth like kawe papakes

. The wise words of Poharemo, the chicf of the Tatcawas, of
“Give time, time, and time will do for us what we knowk;ot
how best to-do for oursclves,” was i a few days onward
In a weasure further confirmed. *Other neyps whiclt there was
1o getting away from, came amongst the people, that after one
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of the most wonderful of victories that ever had been fought for
—Matomato had Rapiera and a number of bis fighting-men
securely in his fangs! And from one: end of the island even
unto the other, all the people were satisfied that they might as
well coniend against a tornado, as contend against Matomato |
Matomato of a verity there was no resisting !

Those wise words of Poharma, the chief of the Tateawas,
was agzain soon to be still more corroborated. News came along the
coast from Wanganui, that by a birth-mark underneath the
chin, Nanahu had been discovered as the long lost baby carried
away uy a wanine now named Tongamimi, twenty years ago,
dunng the last invasion in these parts of the Waikato ! And
this baby Koutl, himsell, even frankly admiticd was the rightful
leader of the \rr.xtnnnms’ and barring Matomato’s, under no
otiter shadow in aoy of the islands! should henceforth stand
Nanabu, the despised and ridiculed slave !

CHAPTER XIIIL
A NON-CIAIMANT CLAIMED.

Tre Chief of the Tateawa’s mere proved quite as effective in
obiaining for Ruua a cordial reception at Waaganui, as though
it had becn a lengthily written despatch Nothing, in short
was {00 good for the tamabine of Maiomalo, as a guest nothmrr
Was wanting or the part of the Ngataranui tnbe, so as o make
Runa feel as if she were in the midst of familiar friends—in
short, as one of themselves. I would most willingly,”
urbanely urged Koriti, “now, at once, make a large feast fof
your reception, were it not ‘that my people are busy before the
wiater wet-weather sets in, making vequired preparations. B
and by though, depend upon it, you shall be convineed of huw
Koriti can welcome those whom it is his delight to eutertain.”

Maay are the gmcsl;. absurdpotions which the Pakeha bas
of the Maori, ere the Pakeba’s advent hither. Bat, none are
really so far away from the truth as that of imagining that the
Maori did noibing in those olden itimes but_ negotiate with
waiioes ; bunt on sea or land for his food, tomahawk, and
sowetimcs banquet on his’ enemies. For, however tarbulent
and jealous they were for what they rer‘al:lcd as their rights,
Ci‘lll‘sh'“'..."_., too frequenily, intcrnescine war, still, there underlay
all this belhcose spmt a high apnreciation of indusirial produc-
tions. A proof of what is now said may be gathered frém this
very circumstance : that a good canoce-builder or carver, seldom
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fizured in their assaulting ranks, Then, on the _'Dthﬁ‘l' hand,
victorious tribes could not secure a much more pl'xze_d trophy
than that of collaring such adepls of ingenuity as captives. As
many as a handred slaves, I have been told, have bce‘n delw_el'-
ed over for a well-carved wooden effigy! Ay! and an immuonity
for & series of  years from a powerful tribe’s atfack, has been
acquired for nothing more than the gift of 2 skfully ornamented
canoe ! It ‘was a frequently repeated saw— Litile thought
with little work speedily bring firagus oa the brain.””  Now, in
fancy—if you will—cast your eyes around inside and outside of
this Wanganui pa, Here look ! just infront squats a company
of nga hakui, or otherwise old women accompanied by lots of
mud and dust, begrimmed picanivies, some of the women cleans.
ifig fish ; some constractiog hot-stoue pit-ovens tLerein to cook
their dinners; and some scraping with sea.shells the skins from
the kumaroes : ay ! and they will skin ibem 100 with their simple
instruments quite three for one, that the most expert pakeha
scallion can possibly do with any of their steel blades. A little
to the left, close under the bank, observe theve are a number of
younger wehines, busily at this very moment plaiting mats,
mending garments and nets. They make a tolerable fair shift
too, it must be allowed, with {hese threeinch-long ground-down
whales-teeth needles, and their homespun threads. Yonder under
the cool shade of the totoro, a group of nga kotero—young girls
~ are gravely exercised over trying the effect first on the juner.
side of barks of different mineral and vegetable dyes, then as
the shades are obtained to theiv liking, they are put 1nto separate
troughs—hewn out of trunks of trees—amongst the yarn. That
is anything but a bad specimen of wahine’s handicraft, that girl
by the hara keke tree is just now overbauling with it spread
over hgr knees, It has somewhat the appearance of seroll-work,
The Maori designs mostly are taken from fish and shells, cither
I weaving, tattooing, carving, or ingraining, aud the pleasing
resulls are surely a strong recommendation to the choice. The
natives it may be admitted are often rather loud in colour, but
seldom or ever in delineation. Those men under the open raupo.
thatche‘d roof are busy at present indenting variagated coloured
shells into the handles of their weapons of war, making them
dazzle as though they were constituted of the most priceless of
gems. Holloa! what is now that grizzly-haired fat woman
gabbling so excitedly about? Q1 only because that she cannot
auccegd to kindle the sticks for making a fire for her earth-oven,
Th_at is her husband, you sce now hurrying to her relief, Not
quite 8o ready that as the Jucifers of the pakeha; still you will
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notice that by about ten minutes persevering—rubbing upon the
pith of a dry-flax stick with another of a more tenacious nature,
the old maa succeeds in procuring fire to the very great dehght
of his tip-toec cxpectant paltncl, who has all the while been
stooping over him walching the operatiens.

Either on the third or the fourth day of Runa’s sojourn
among fhe Wanganui natives; the party having the kukupa with
the five threads wound around theleg, 1o and ibrough Koriti to her
made theic presenee known.,  After a somewhat protracted
deliberation, it was finally agreed upon by all the parties
interested that the bied instantly should be hiberated, and also
one of the swifiest-footed messengers which pO“Slb]V could be
procured, was immediately to follow and deliver to Matomato-
personally, an accoant of all the wondrous things concerning bim,
which m these parts had lately come to pass.

It fcll out also, about this same time, that a pompous
young swell of the name of Ngote, gave great annoyance to
Runa, by his almost day and night hanging around, endeavour-
ing 1 suppose, to test the extent of his magnetism, beseeching,
pleadingly whenever the slightest chanee presented itsclf, to be
given the opportunty of lmvmfr with her a quietly uninter rupted
kmmo All such fumoremore Runa cndured with most admir-
able good nature ; but when' the coneeitedly-verdant fop forgot
himsclf by st'ltlnu- Nanahu’s illegibility to own such an incom-
parable pearl, as the tamahine of Matomato. Such aroused
Runa’s indignation to a pitch beyond a moment’s fanther
tUlm&Lan—-—SQﬂ([m”’ promptly a message to his chicf to rid her at
once of such an unbearable nuisance.

“Who arcyou?” vociferated the enraged commander, as he,
hastily flalled poor Ngote out of the pa with a formidable
sapling. “ How darc you bring evil upon my hapu 7

“ Q! chief! sparzc me, spare me!” whimpered Ngote.
“For my purpoce alone wus to compass good to your hapu

by striving to bevome through the {umahine of Matomato,
illustrious in council I

“ Begone grub, begone,” loudly bawled out the still
farther inwensed chiet. ¢ Put the length of this river's course
between you and this, ere you think to cease travelling!
Ay! and as long as you live too, well remember, that any
ecl its heud muy ruice, but this it can never do, it cannot
keep it raised! Hist! get thee off from hemveto the far buck
devert, and learn humbleness from contemplating at thy
leisure the mjerty of the Moa I

As for Nanahu and Runa, it was a hard matter to tell,
which of their sufferings had penetrated deepest into the core,
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by their painfully epforced separation, ever since  away
farther north they were brought ashore in the ﬁshmg: canoe.
Too well] alas! each of them knew- how ineffectual in their
case would prove remonstrance, therefore, both mutely bore
their almost insupportable sorrow! Aye! a sorrow too,
of the most depressive sort, whereon.hopq refused to shed
the faintest scintillation. Prospective joys or looming
troubles customarily are to an absurd degree over-rated, but
downcast Nanahu, at this time with his hanging jaws, lustre-
less eye-balls, and neglected-scraggy locks, must have
thought it as a mattter of impossibility to have over-rated
his merciless coming doom. As here, now he strolled away
from all communion with any of his kind, his hands in front
of the pit of his stomach unconsciously making his thumbs
revolve around each other —manifesting therehy that he was
in a reverie of gloomy despair. While thus distractedly
pacing hither and thither; while thus mechanically with his
two thumbs describing stellar movements, pootr Nanahu got
startled almost into fits of convulsions by a substance
suddenly plunging from a thicket bordering upon his beat,
straight in front of him; something it was after the form of
a limp-filled sack of chaff, held up by the middle! Such
aflterwards turned out to be, a poor old beldam with her
back set in a double, by in her day and generation carrying
pondersome, overpowering burdens! Nanahu looked down
and regarded the unfortunate creature before him sympathe-
tically, the antique decrepit crone looked ap at Nanahu, with
considerable effort and regarded he, whose path she was
crossing, with prying interest. After the two wayfarers
,queroing for a few seconds, the aged woman playful-like
raised her supporting staff, and tapped Nanahu with the
point of it gently under the terminal of his face ! Then no
sooner had she exercised this odd sort of liberty, than she
wenl into such a rapturous frenzy, as naturally conveyed the
tmpression to Nanahu, that the old dame must be clean, stark
mad! Not a single word more, however, could be got out
of this seeming.sorceress, She betook herself as fast as ever
she could manage to waddle, instantly away from him in the
direction of the chiels whare, mumbling all the time some
Jncoherent jargon, which added more to Nanahu's bewilder-
ment than it did to any enlightment received,

But' what soon subsequently gave a no less shock to
Nanahy's already dreadfully shattered nerves, was the sudden
appearance of a mob of people in commotion rushing from
the pa, in the direction of where he was then standing.,
y g}rmg‘ their hands, and- shouting with trilling intonations,

@re-m;zz ; haere-mai—come thither Tamaty Mangu; hacre-
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mai, famati Mangu, why stay you so long away fromusasa
stranger, beyond the outer shadow of your own gates?”
Nanahu gazed upon their approach quite paralysed with
confusion. When the company came close upon the deranged
spectator—without even saying so much as, “by your leave,”
they adroitly placed him upon a litter of green boughs which
had been prepared for the purpose, and bore him away
triumphantly upon their heads followed by a large concourse
of women and children. Three times the whole troop went
round the stockade before entering, singing heartily a pas fe
ta f ka nui pai fe ra. Blessed be the day that has welcomed
back to his people their long lost rangatira !}

Thus Nanahuy, like a short stumpt wick of candle on
being lighted contines long, low, lurid, and dubious, at
length, in a twinkle, starts into brilliancy.

CHAPTER XIV.
PREPARATIONS FOR A JOURNEY TO BRING BACK TRIUMPHANTLY
THE WANDERERS.

Towgaymuil did [ say? No; that was not the name she
bore twenty years before this: but what of that? when it is
explained that she was one and the same person which clave
to the child, as if her own, when carricd away captive to
Taupo, thus putting the infant on the same mean level as
she was herself. In those far-awa-times, the wahines and
children had nothing to look forward to, when captured in
war, but a lite of slavish servitude. Chief's families, by the
intermixture of blood, were usually in time released; but
not always.

Tongamimi did not get anything.like gentle treatment
from the hands of Matomato, when the glad tidings spread
to Taupo of all that which had lately taken place away
south in Taranaki. And, the only excuse which Tongamimi
offered for her mischievous secrecy, was, ‘“That Korite's
uncle Manawatu (the father of Nanahu) whom the Waikato
slew, used to make frightsome faces at her, when they played
as children together; and that she, even then did not forget
to tell him to his face too, she would yet live to see the day
when she would be able to addle his eggs!"” Tengamimi was
packed off to another standing billet after this confession to
make bark creels for kumaras alone by herself in the forest,

Nothing was talked of in and all around the pa at Taupo
in these days of uncalculated upon good, but the wondrous
story of Nanahu and Runa, Nothing, indeed, seemed to be
thought of but feasting; dancing, and all sorts of merry-
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making diversions. Old, old, decrepity, infirm people, with

childish voices, thus idly gabbered away— That of all the
jollities they had ever looked upon during their long, long
lifetime,” such as the return of warrious who had been
victorious; what was going on meanwhile on account of the
tidings from Nanahu and Runa blotted out for liveliness,
right-good fun and delicious revelling, every one of them, as
daylight does the stars. “ Aye! but even all this, good as
it 1s,” added they, “will be put far in the background, if
what is said is true, by that which is still going to be at a
place called Maungaroa, somewhere beyond the Mokau!"
And these green-hearted old boys would briskly hitch up
their shoulder points and cakle bravely, O, it I were only
but young again, I should be sure to be there!” The real
secret, it strikes me, of people living to be old is that such
always live as though that so they were not!

It will be gathered from the chatterings of these old-
Ruts there, that in addition to all the jollifications and
feastings at Taupo over the good tidings of the Tamahine of
their esteemed chief; that there were likewise proposed the
holding of a magnificent festival away at Taranaki previously
to accompanying the heaven-favoured pair back to their old
home. It was a puzzling job for the chiefl to make a
judicious selection for who should and should not be included
in this grand outing without creating disagreeable dissen-
sion, ill.feeling, and spleen, Lveryone craved to be of the
number, when, not neariy one hal{ of the number craving
could possibly go, as the mouths which food would have to
be provided for on the march and at their destination had to be
well deliberated upon ; moreover, the number it would be
prudent to leave behind for protection had likewise to be
given a thought to; of course, as to this last consideration,
their late victory lessened the danger of any attack, but, at
anywhere which space surrounds a storm may at anytime
arise.

, Atlength Matomato hit upon a plan, which he thought
might tally to a T with the humour at this time, of one and
all of each of his tribes. . Twelve would be chosen from
those who could furthest put the stone; twelve from the
best at swimming ; twelve from the best at diving; twelve
from the bost at high and level jumping ; twelve from the
swiftest runners; twelve from the readiest climbers; and
twelve more from the most dexterous in managing the
canoes, Any on the list of winners who had wahines could
take them at their own option and trouble., Byt lo, the
painstaking chief found out to his astonishment that half the
difficulties of selecting were not well commenced, for no



56 THE SUNEKEN ISLAND.

sooner had this mode of picking become known than such an

uproar of dissatisfaction arose from the single wahines as
would almost have dealened the noise of thunder! ** Well,”
said Matomato at this unforseen demur his eyes humorously
oggling all the while, by the great grow! of the moa, I
should much rather by far have to fight half my battles over
again, than again to take in hand such an awkard job as
this is going to be.,”” To gather his thoughts together, sc as
to best get over this quandary Matemato, with his chin sup-
ported by his closed knuckles, betook himself with slow
strides a little distance off on to a level plain, drew thereon
a line with a piece of stick, then called out, ** Wahines, wako
fe fangalas (women without husbands), all this way, this way,
Now cveryone of you stand on the line, and the twenty who
can stretch the furthest and make a mark with their finger
without mind the kneces coming on the ground, shall be
those wbo shall have the reward of the covetted jaunt.”” Near
to a hundred wahines then raced forward; ay, and in the lot too
one who was known that had not straightened an arm with
rhcumatism for fiity years: however, by slyly evading the
main rule, the old croon managed to set her mark as far to
the front as the best at the trial. “Kahore tika! kahore
tika (not fair)!” out loudly bellowed those who happened to
have back marks. " Your knees came on the ground!”
“They didn't " “ They did I" “ They didn't!" * They did."”
Thus went they on until hoase, * How, old Kotero,” then,
interrupted the chief with amused regard, “did ever you
manage to score so high a mark?” *Just this way great
chief, by my knees gornig on the ground and not as forbade coming
onil,” was the wahinesready, as well as strictly truthful answer:
“You shall certainly go wahine,"” said Matomato, splitting his
sides with laughter, ““even il we should have to carry you on
a litter.”

But all these, as the pakeha would say, hard nuts to crack,
by way of knowing how to scttic matters forsooth were only but a
mere play, and really after all as nothing to what was afterwards to
follow, ~Odd cnough, it will be admitted, that not the slightest
whisper was heard about Taupo of the extraordinary goings-on
of Toto until guite half a moon after the things which had
transpired about Nanahuaud Runa were related. When, at
last, though tardily, the news came of how Toto had been
acting, it made every particle of pleasantry at once forsake the
geand kingly countenance of the chief, and in short, brought
the blood to ucar the boiling point in one and all, masmuch as
had Toto there and then been convieniently about, Tobunga and
gll as Le was, bis flesh would have probably given work to do
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for scveral thousand tecth. “O, pride inordinate!” uttered
the greatly enraged chief in koraroing within himself, * what
lengths wilt thou go for exaltation 7 What won’t thou ‘notrdo to
obtain passing glory? Toto! Toto !’ went he on, I‘ thou
grudgest me the - fleeting fame of being a conqueror! And
craves to put thy foot upon the flare so as its dazzle shonld not
thy puny importance shadow ! then, all because I have had no
ear for thy trumpt-up contemptible mysteries, thou sclects me
as the chief object of thy vile envenomed hate ! ~Aye, distorts
the truth, does this meddlesome Tohunga, by telling the people
that I am greedy to possess their land, when, not even 50 much
land as.would give a rat a decent burial, I by subjugation at
this moment claim. Ah! and when in good sooth too, I might
have had well nigh the wholeisland | Distorts the truth likewise
does this troublessme Tohunga, by druming into people’s
hearing that the sight of helpless misery docs at all times Mato-
mato’s cruelty whet; when, all during my life, those wlio know we
best can tell, that wretchedness has  ever stayed my wrath and
awakened instantly my compassion! I have ever endeavoured
to win fame, more by mercy, uprightness, and justice than I
have done by the work of deadly weapons. Ahal Aha!! Toto,
and hast thou this been told, that young Raniera had his knes
down upon Matomato’s levelled gorge? Ahal Aha!!l Then,
of course, by such a tale was doubtlessly built by thee stupendous
mountaing based upon clouds! Thou then unquestionably
sayest within thyself—Raniera, a vanquisher, might hoist me
up, which Matomato, a vanquisher, yet has never done! [Ience, 1
will now show to Ranicra the detestation in which I, Matomato,
hold ! Pradence though, surely might have advised better than
to have been so hasty in secking to destroy the sole fuit of m
tissues ! Then, failing in that, like uato & puling child when
refused the breast, that kicks, pushes, and drives at whatever
else comes in the way thou threatens taking the lives of those who
upon mestill had sowe little claim.  Were Ito detatch Toto’s
head forsuch behaviour such would be Toto’s due and justdesserts,
but, then, what good should be gained? For Toto dead should be as
sharks prepared for a feast, much more valued dead than living,
Toto must be removed though, should it only be for a term
from that fabulous and unaceountable island. Wakamarana
weross raukawa from where he is now will yield him roots, and
herbs, and shelter too, and for theve My canoes at once must he got
readyto take him, and theve fora certainty he must abide until such
times as Toto can do as others do; live as nature directs, and
not mendaciously as evil instigates |
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On communicating this decision Matomato was greefed
with a thousand tonguea, uttering, “ Ka pai O, great chief | ka
nui pai O, greatest, greatest of all chiefs ! ‘ o

CHAPTER XV,
IEHOLD THE END OF 1IT.

At this special festival from the summit of Maungaroa
and from the pa of Ngamutu, right down to the
beach by the Sugar Loaves in Taranaki, for the
distance of half-a-mile, people everywhere were scattered around.
Besides Matomato’s people from the borders of lake Taupo,
tribes as far down the coast as Petone had come all the way
hitherward to do honor to Matomato’s daughter and her Tane.
All the bad blood which the past had fostered among them by
cruel slaughter on the part of one and another was now about
for all time to be allayed. Noses squeezed agaimst noses
belonging to those who formerly tried their dead-best to squecze
the existence out of each other. Tena-koes go from lips in
friendly salutations one to another, which years previously had
salutec{ but with hard blows of stone, or of boue, or of wooden
clubs. Now, all old evils bad vanished away, and the new state
of things were to be that of peace and harmony. It was not
aliogethee for meve feasting that those old fashioned folks
delwhted in meetings, neither was it altogether for dancing,
spmt and jests; they had in-addition the pred:lt_ctmn, which
I have now learned, is common to all mankind of being seen
and wishing to be scen to the very best advantage, qulte as
niuch, pc:haps, as you pakehas do in those days love to flaunt
bedizened at balls or races. Here during this great affair they
might have been observed gadding about from place to place
with deftly wrought, gaudy feathered, kokos shrown jauntily over
their shoulders, and also elegant maros around their plump
haunches, fixed to the waist witha fefur, gleaming with 1nwrought,
dazzling, shells. The only distinetion in garments between
men and women then was that of the wahines wearing theirs
generally inuch deeper than that of the tangatas, and they, the
walines, also too, at that period ornamented their head  with
curious fantastic plaits of amber.tinted grasses, and likewise the
choicest flowers of the passing season. A rare vision of pleasing
beauty was Runa at this scason, with her dark, sparkling eyes,
pursed red lips, and great wealth of wavy, sheeny, locks, falling
underneatih her girdle, Then there was Naoahu,, Aer shedow,
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imaged from the most perfect mould, and now, too, the newly
proclaimed chicf of the Nyalarinuis; who, cven yet, uxorious
fellow as he was, could not for very long at a time keep from
dallying with his former mate at canoc building; but lo, counld
such be wondered at 7 The charms presented fully excused the
application. Ah! after all, there were neme at the man
repeated treats on this particular occasion could hold place for
real grandenr of forms and winningness of graces with that of
these two, Nanabu and Runa! _

Matomato with his followers have now been fully nine
days in this southern region, tnd as yet there are no signs
whatever of the expected canoes which le had given instructions
to leave by way of the Mokau River on the third day following
his own departure overland. The wind lad all this time been
blowing steadily from the west, but in this quarter not
apparently blowing very strong; surely one should have thought
they could not have becn kept back all this while by a high
sandbank-bar at the mouth of the river? Why ! even though
such were the ease, there would be quite sufficient men in the six
canoes as to have enabled them to man-handle a canoe, one
at a time, across whatever might happen to be the obstiuction.

As a rule the great chief lacks not for patience, but clearly
now he has become unusually uncasy, or else he should not be al-
most every other minute shadowing his eyes with his hands, as
looking away northward, There are few things which tries the
patience as much and produces such an anxions frame of mind
as that of repeatedly locking ont for what ought to come; Dut
still does not come after many trial- peeps within the horizon of
view directed upon the waste of waters.

Matomato’s directions before his departure hitherward were
clear and also well considercd. Allowing himself and his party
which were going by land five complete days for the Journey
1t was reasonably thought that the canoes procecding by water
cm::l-::.l do it in about half the time ; S0 a8 to have b%th partic’é
ariving 2t the appointed place nearly at the same period, the
party golng overland was to have two clear days start; those in
charge of the canoes received likewise instructions that under no
pretence whatever were they to scparate, and further, to at onee
call at Motupora, be their arrival thither either by day or b
night, Then, should any resistance be offered to those in t]{‘ér
canoe jvho first attempted landing, they were all in that case to
steer right for the neighbouring beach, 80 as to redouble theiy
strength by the men who had by land himself accompanied,
The thoughtful chief had also on his arrivel communicated hig
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intentions to Toto, so as to give Toto an opportunity of making
whatever preparations he might deem necessary for this proposed
change of abode. Toto’s reply to these representations was
anything but eourteous; nay, it was worse than uncourteous;
it was gruff! Toto sent back word to say, “Tell your master
that if any men from any of his canoes dares to land at
Motupora, I'll set both him and the whole place around
instantly aflame!”” This illnatured answer-obviously drew a quiet
chuckle and a sort of wait-a-bit you’ll-see wink from he to
whom it was mecant to be conveyed.

As time still went onward and still the canoe fleet did not
put in appearance, the circumstance began to engage the deep
interest of everybody, and there came to be sc'uc]uy an hour of
cither night or day but what each favourable eminence around
about was in a2 manner crowded—and curiosity, it is well known,
is something akin to thirst or hunger, the longer it goes

ungratified the worse it gets to endure. Not only that, but almost
in any case when numbers are endeavouring to descry a particular
object there are certain to be some who can conjure by
fancy that which is desired to be seen, and thus thercby tantalizing
by raising nought but dclusions. On this occasion the proof of
such mlaleadln" and mischicvious reports was verified, for one
alternoon these expected canoes had been sighted at least a
dozen times from different points, and in every instance what
really after all had been sighted dissolved itself gradually after
amidst the low-lying vapours.

The following alternocon though, the fleet actually did
appear, steadily, all together appmachmg, and too distinct to
cause this time any apprehcnswu of disapointment. The only

estion now was would they get in before being overtaken by
darkness ? No, that could not well possibly be, sccing that the
sun was alrecady far down in the blue firmament, and still the
boats were yet two good hours rowing, by all caleulations, from
Motupora. Notwithstandwing all this though, neither hunger,
thirst, nor sleep, nor ought else could induce the people to
withdraw themselves for ever so brief a tune, off from the
banks where they squatted greedily gazing on the now steadily
advancing canocs. Darkness in duc course overshadowed them,
bat still, “under the lurid light of the twinkling stars, the large
crowd stuck like grim-death itself "to their obtained position
upon the edges of the cliff overhanging the black, sandy beach,
however, by and by it was not the canoes that they {ad their
eyes particularly tived upon 80 much as the unsecarchable
tongucs of fire that were constantly shooting up in forms of
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flaming spears all around the margin of this '.vondcro.u:a]}' nm[rd
and icksome-like island ! Shewing for a B’"Eat]d'ﬁ‘“”"c the
quictly noving waters, with glow of u[]:-::trpussah.c_lmprE:‘ia:}_c-
ness, and sending a column of Light up into space ke - that, in
a calw, of a burning wilderness, or Tongariro w!wn her _bowc.is
arc eonsuming : yet strange,  meanwhile, in this peeuliar spot
itsclf, all was perfccily quiet, no voice or sound of any kind fell
upon the ear, no reverberation of any convinssion whatever came
therefrom ! [t was such an inconccivably ghastly pereeption ;
so allusive of pent-up implacable fary that no wonder if B did
put these speetators into an uncomfortable trouble.  Strong
men amongst them would for an instant turn aside thewr gaze,
then, despite themselves would revert their heads fo the former
direction ; wowen strained “their eyes with rivetted and
impassioned atlention, and from the \wllq of which rolled down
their saddened faces, great tears, and chilldren looked paralyzed
with sheer amazement. Now aond theu, too, the whispered
query would pass from Iip to lip: “ What is going 10 be the
end of all this 77 or, © What shall this wild spectacle lead to ¥
Amongst the maoy hundreds here at this particular time
contemplating this mysterions prospect, the only soulapparently
unmoved was Matomato himself; a waline at Ins side, beside
bersel{ with fear—the chief tapped on the shoulder, saying,
‘“Good woman listen; there are those who can never glanee at a
firely wor hear the flap of a swan’s wing but are
frightend that the ground 1s going from under them; bear up,
don’t be alarmed 1’

Acling in strict compliance with the Great Chief’s instrue-
tions the half.dozen canoes, keeping well togetlier, ave making
their way direct to the novely illuminated shore. Ho ! now they
are close alongside, ay ! and Toto too must be of a certainty
bristling defiant oppesition; for lo, take heed, therc is seen
numbers of flarisg torches, brandishing, whirling, ‘and {flitting
to and fro, as well as is heard too, for the first time, the sound
of deep and wrathful voices at cach lull of the restlessly noisy
surges.  AbL ! it is so too, for youder ! see the canocs are all
paking  swiftly for the beach  Accordint to preceding
arrangements the landsmen belonging to Matomato ave rushing
to reinforce the erews in a renewed struggle with whatever
force Toto can bring to bear against them.  Take notice, look |
look ! their numbers nearly swawp. the canoes, now pitching
and tossing amongst the low swirling white breakera. 0, that is
good1 The boats are once wmore off again! watch now !
and aﬂcéat in deep water, “The lookers-on perched on every
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surrounding height during these terrible moments are everyone
of them struck perfectly speechless! A cloud of dismal, inky-
blackness, as of some augury of desolation’s woe! overhcad, now
sweceps across the sullen sky, and locks for the moment in total
obscurity the progress of the six cances! While at this very
instant it shows manifoldly more glaringly, more grimly,
more overawingly, the cavernous flares ascending from the still
strangely irradeated island. Ho ! there, look still | as the hoata
come Into view again. Ah ! and scarcely bearing either, quite
as much as three furlongs from the low water-girded shore.
“Hist! O! look! now, see! What means that billow of fire?
What is it, mark! that mountaineous blaze? Whoo-owe-
whoong, whoo-owe.whoong, whoo-owe.whoo-oong!!! Atua!
Atual! O! look down! look downl! Pity, us, us in merey
do preserve! Motupora is for ever, aye! for ever * * *
and for ever—Gone! !}

EPILOGUE,

There, when everything is still,
When the breath of night is chill,
When the moon is straight o’erhead,
When its lustrous beams are shed
On the surging billows tread ;
Then, ’tis said the Kai-his* can a
Pile of flag-stones neath explore,
Wan hobgoblins pacing o’er,
Such in weird sepulchral tones,
Intermingled with deep groans,
Motuporo’s hap bemoans,

Deep down in the moana !

These Kai-his, they Toto spy,
With a ring-flame round each eye,
With a mien of hideous cast,
Hair like loose.yarn in & blast !
Ever dwelling with the past.

His wails have always ran a
Monologue of dolesome croak
’Gainst Fates dealings equivoque ;
He whimpers, couldn’t justice sce
>Tis Matomato here should be,
With all his horde instead of me,
Deep down in this moana !

°Fishermen sounds kai-heea,
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But the universal law,

Motory force marks sea-saw,
Atoms fall as atoms rise,

Hence to abyss, hence to skies ;
Ringing joys, else wringiug erics—
From Toto’s plunge began a
Soaring flight of Nanahu,

From Utea, all right through

To Wapawa none there were

To his status might compare,

And Runa long his fame did share
High up off the moana !

W P AMIS . w s

Explanation.

The Maori pronunciation of dissyllables is penerally on the first,

The Maori pronunciation of trisyllables or polysyllables is generally on the
second,

Errata,

Page 8, line 40, for kumarees read kumaras.

Panedi',ntri::; l:; 11:’:sr'!l:um:au-t:ues read from the kouka, and from wild berries in
Page 16, line 27, for kumaroces read kumaras,

Page 18, lifie 42, for tangate read tangata,

Page 22, line 23, for tongariri read Tongariro,

Page 42, line 28, for tongariri read Tongariro,

Page 45, Itne 43, for Lake Roto read Roto-iti,

Page 51, line 16, for kumaroes read kumaras,

Page 38, line 6, for Ngamutu read Ngamoty,






ADVERTISEMENTS. 1

WHITE HART HOTEL

Opposite the Government Buildings, corner of
Devon and Queen Streets, New Plymouth.

WILLIAM WALKER ... PROPRIETOR.

ey A e

~{HE splendid new premises which the proprietor
has just had completed for his business,
possess unequalled advantages to families, strangers,
and commercial travellers visiting New Plymouth,
from its commodiousness, its central position (being
in the business part of the town), and its close
proximity to the Post and Telegraph Offices and
the other Government Offices.

BATHS—Hot, Cold,
and Shower—BATHS.

THE TABLE

For its selection of the Choicest Delicacies of the Season,
is unequalled,
——

The Choicest of LIQUEURS and WINES, and the Finest

Brands of SPIRITS and CIGARS are alone supplied,

English and Colonial ALES and STOUT, on draught
and in bottle,

ey

The Billiard Table

Is attended by a'competent Marker,
-

FIRST-CLLASS STABILING:
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OR

F
PHOTOS 0F TARANAKI SCENERY

be sure and call at

W. &, COLLIS Photo Rooms,

Opposite the Criterion Hotel, Devon Street New Plymouth,

THE PUBLIC
BENEFIT STORES

DEPARTMENTS:
General Drapery, Millinery, and Clothing.

GROCERIES, PROVISIONS, axp
ITALIAN WAREHOQUSE.

M. A. BOWEN.

VICTORIAN ~ RESTAURANT.

E. PUGH .. Proprietress.

et

Three doors east, in Devon Street, from the Town Bridge.
——

Pleasant Temporary Residence, Clean and well-aired Beds
for Travellers, Prompt and courteous attendance.
Menu in every way satisfactory.
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JACKSON, LIGHTBAND & CO.,

Manufacturers and Importers of every desc'ription
of Ladies' Gentlemen's, and Children's

BOOTS & SHOES.

Leather, Grindery, and Closed Uppers always on hand.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

DEVON STREET .. New Plymouth.

TARANAKI

MEAT BAZAAR

Devon Street .. New Plymouth.
—==d——
%@HE largest and the must economical Mart for
)3 supplying Choice Joints and Small Goods to
families, hotels, caterers of vessels, and boarding-
houses in the Provingial Distriet of Taranaki,

ORIENT
BOARDING HOUSE,

CURRIE STREET,
e

Proprietor .. B WEALE,

Best and most Central FPosition. Best Accommod:tlon, Best Beds.
Best Cuising,




4 ADVERTIBEMENTS.

THE MUSEG WEREH@@SE

PLYM

PIANOS! Collier & Co’s PIANOS.

PIANOS! Easy Hire System! PIANOS.

ORGANS! Collier & Co.’s ORGANS.
CORGANS! Easy Hire System! ORGANS.

AARMONIIME! Collier & Co’s HARMONIIME,

HARMONIUMS ! Easy Hire System ! HARMONIUMS.

Violins, Cornets, Banjos, Accordions,
Concertinas, etc., etc.

EVERY INSTRUMENT GUARANTEED at

H. COLLIER & CO.'S

AFTER MANY, MANY YEARS,

{f ICTORIA

Devon and Currie Streets,

MAINTAlNS an unrivalled reputation in catering for the
public the best value in DRAPERIES, MILLINERIES,

HABERDASHERIES, and HOSERIES; and this much
may be averred--Those who know it best esteem it most.

Elegant and artistic manufactured Summer Fashions are now
offering, most marvellously cheap. A certain class of goods
exceeding six months in stock are here obtainable at half-price

— TR B e

By cheap-priced quantity : don't grossly get betrayed,
As quality as well as quantity should be weighed,
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GOVERNMENT LIFE INSURANCE
DEPARTMENT.

i ——

1830, 1885, 5
Aurploa Caek Profits ... oer " oo RI367T0 ... £24531
ng Divided as Bonmess ... we &56,000 ... £160,000
Total Raversionary Bonusre added to Policies ... s £443943
CUash Ressrve Profits ia 1886 ,.. ree e £96,83'5
Apnnel Income 1.4 e Y ree wea £260|OOO
Tﬂ'u-l anda (111 11} LIy T T £l]280|000

STATE SECURITY,  LOW PREMIUNS.
L/BERAL CONDITIONS, ECONOMY,

e ——

LOWEST PREMIUMS,—Thess are the Lowest in the (olonies,

Lmzﬁn LCoammuns.—-lhe conditions are in all respecta most
libera

PROMPT PAYNENTS,—(Claima sre promptly paid on proofs of death
scd identity, and val'd discharge.

EcoNoMY.—The ratio of exp:vs:s to incoms is far lower than that
of any other office of similar age doing business in the colonies,

Separate Section for Total Abstainers.

The oniy Lifs Office in New Zealand which offers to ToTAL ABSTAINDRS
the advantage of a Temperance Bection,

LOANS ON MORTGAGE,—From time to time a limited portion
of the Foads is leut ou f:st mortgags of freebold sacarity, with
option of repayment by instalments.

Information ean be obtained at the Head Cffize, and all Branches and
Agencies,

OPENING OF A TONTINE SAVINGS
FUND SECTION.

Tontine Savings Fund System Policies are now being issued,

New Assurers and existi g Assurance Policyholders will be allowed to
join this Section.

All profits accruing after entering the Section are set apart to be divided
among the policyholders remaining in the Sechion at the end of 1900
when liberal returns in cash are anticipated, ’

The Eﬁumples of the Tontine and mode of keeping accounts are not

¢pt secret, as in case of other Tontines advertised,

D. M. LUCKIE, Commissioner.
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| SPECIAL !

J‘EWELLEB?, WATLCHES, CLOCHSE, AND

ELECTRO-SILVER GOODS

of Rcliable Qualities only, imporied direct from London, at lowest
possible prices.

W. SKEATES, Devon-st, New Plymouth

NEW ZEALAND [INSURANCE Co.,

FIRE AND MARINE,

———y

ESTABLISHED 1859,
Capital, £1,000,000—Unlimited Liability.
Head Office : New Zealand Insurance Buildings, Auckland.

IRECTORS :—Chairman: Hon. James Williamson, M.L.C, Deprty

Chairman : Samuel Browning, Esq. Thomas Russell, Esq., C.M.G.

J. Logan Campbell, Esq. J. L. Wilson, Esq. T, Buddle, Esq. G. B.

Owen, Esq. J. McCosh Clark, Esq, General Manager: G, P. Pierce,
Esq.  Jnspector of Branchkes: Warwick Weston, Esq,

Insurances Effected against Loss by Fire
of every description of Property.

Hulls, Merchandise, and Freight Insured at the Lowest
Rates of Premium.

This Company is noted for 'Prompt Settlement of Claims.

Forms of Proposal and all information can be obtained of B. C, LAWRENCE,
Waitara, and C. RENRELL, Brougham-street.

H. WESTON, Agent for Taranaki.

IDROFESSOR JURLONG
HAIRDRESSER
TOBACCONIST.

Devon Street .. w  New Plymouth
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JOHN SILMOUR
DEVON :;’r%{fﬂiﬂi‘-

BOOKS, Stationery, Patent Medicines,

Schaol Requisites of all descriptions.

Account Bocks and Papers,

Albums and Scrap Books. Photographic Albums and Frames,
Artists' Pencils, Sable and Camel hair, Winsor and Newton's Colors
Brgs, Ladies’, paper, and school

Elastic Bands, Playing Cards. Rill Files

Birthday, Christmas, and Easter Cards

Envelopes and Note Papers, plain, ruled, and mourning
Blotting Cases and Pads. Blotting Paper. Brown Paper
Cardboard, various thicknesses, Drapers’ Paper

Enel Paper, Demy, Parchment

Common Prayers, Cathlic Prayer Books

Wesley, Ancient and Modem, and Presbyterian Fiymns
Cartidge Faper, Carpenters’ Pencils. Drawing Paper
Drawing Books of various publishers

Steel Pens, Gillot, Mitchell, &c,

Copying Books,  Water Wells, Damping Brushes, Oil Faper
Bill Files, wire 2nd card board, with spring, &c,

Gum Ambic. Mucilage, Gold and Silver Paper

Ink, Ink Glasses, Indian Ink, Ink Powder

Fencils, Rowney's, Faber’s, copying and colored

Letts’ and Whitcombe & Tombs’ Dizries

Music Paper and M.S. Music Books

Victoria, Cavendish, and other Music Books

Foolscap, various qualities, ruled and plain

White and Tinted Cards for Water Color Fainting

Metalic Books,

N

Agent for Hansen’s Celebrated Cheesé
Rennetland Coloring.

Agent for Shaw, Saville, & Albion Shipping
Company.

JOHN GILMOUR:

DEVON STREET,
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HALLENSTEIN BROS,
New Zealand
Clothing Factory

[ - T T,

Clothing Manufacturers. Army and Navy
Contractors. Hosiers and Hatters.

LITTLE BOYS' CLOTHING A SPECIALITY.

o
= o

Retail Branch Address:—

DEVON STREET, NEW PLYMOUTH.

W. H. CLaxke, Manzper,

B ROFHFLIN

CABINETMIKER,

Brougham Street - New Plymouth.

N
Spectalist. in Inlaid Work
made with New Zealand
Ornamental Woods.

Printed at the TARAXAKI HEXALD OZce, Devon Street, New Plymocth
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?ﬁ? x }}ﬁ Gn

WE HAVE THE LARGEST AND BEST STOCK

DRAPERY oo
CLOTHING,

And are the only house in the district that Retails

ACTUAT,
WHOLESALE
PRICE
CASH ONLY.

e ey

We also make up

CLOTHING TO MEASURE,

THE WHOLESALE DRAPERY
LOMPANY,

Devon Street, New Plymouth,
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