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PREFACE.

—_—

Ix the very early days of the seitlement of New Zzaland, the

pioneers passed through many exciting, perilous, yeb interesting

“experiences. Although a comparatively short pzriod has elapsed

since the first actual settlemea’ took place, the country has

changed and improved to such an extent that it is hard for any
but thlelfs'rg,ry old settlers to realise the marvellous changes that
lla.v‘e'?_""k‘)'éeri;}wrought. With the object of throwing some light on
incidents o% the early days which were pregnant with history, and
in giving some insight into Maori character and methods, I have
“een induced to write the reminiscences which appear in this
booklet. In doingso, I have endeavoured to honestly describe
events which came under my actual observation, and my remarks
with reference to the Maoris are based on personal experience.
During practically the whole of my life—and I am now an old
man-—TI have lived among the Maoris, and on looking back on the
many acts of kindness shown me by the Natives, I feel that I
would be indeed ungrateful and uajust if I did not pay a tribute
to a bi‘fg&'g’,\ noble, and much-maligaed race. As I first knew him,
the Maonwas ignorant, superstitious, and cruel, but he was brave
and honourable. He defended himself against the Pakeha invaders
with rare courage and skill, and the secret of his long and effective
resistance to superior numbers might advantageously be studied by
his conquerors. If the perusal of the pages of this booklet throws
some light on the early history of this district and the Dominion,
and causes the readers to take more interest in the exciting times
of our early settlement, T will be amply ‘fepa,id for any trouble I

_have taken in the writing of my experiences.

THOS. BEVAN, Sgx,,

Manakau.
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" MY ARRIVAL IN NEW ZEALAND—HOW FOUR PAKEHA CHILDREN TRA-
VELLED FROM PORT NICHOLSON TO WAIKAWA IN 1845,

T was in the month of October, 1840, that my father’s family
left Gravesend in the ship Lady Nugent, and it was on the

: | 17th March of the following year that we landed at Port
#8  Nicholson. Our troubles began on the voyage. Our mother died,
- also our haby, a sister, a brother, and a cousin, and my father

entered upon his colonial life with four little motherless children.
My parents had been induced to emigrate by the glowing accounts
circulated in the Home Country of the bright future awaiting

5 those- who would throw in their lot with the New Zealand

Company. My father paid the Company £500 for the 500 acres

of land which was to be our future home—only to find on arrival -

that all the land was in the possession of the Natives, and that
there was no home forus but the immigration dep6t. My father,
A5 s00m as possi le, got the Natives to make us a house in Native
fashion of toetoe reeds and thatch.

- - My personal troubles began while we were still in Immigrants’
quarters. One dull grey winter afternoon, as my aunt was busy
washing, with her pots on a blazing fire, I sat down on a log beside
the fire to play. The flames caught my clothes, "and, all in a~ laze,
T rushed into the house, My aunt was coming out of the door
with some clothes in her hands ; she threw them over me and put
the ﬁre out, but not before T was badly burnt about the back. No
medical treatment was available, but my father did all he could
for me, with little success. I lay helpless and suffering week after
\:Feek, and was not expecterl to live. One day, a good old Maori
;-mﬁe mnto the house to sell potatoes, and, seeing me, asked my
tather what was the matter with the boy. My father-explained,

and showed him my burns. The Maori asked if he might be

:}iof.ed bo cure me, and my father, who had tried every kind of
__-_,au.nen‘t.he could think of, and had begun to regard my case as
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hopeless, gave his coﬁseﬁt. Next morr.ling the Maori came with
a basket of clay kneaded to the consistence of putty. This he
carefully applied to the injured pavts.  The coolie:s of the muoish
clay was gratéful beyond description, and in abous an hour T began
to feel better. Next morning he came aud repeated. the
treatment, and so on daily for about a week, when I was able to
leave my bed and get about. Ever since T have cherished grateful
memories of the good old Maori who certainly saved my life,

My father, who was a rope-maker, had brought out with him
the necessary plant to carry on the business ; and established a.
rope-walk at Te Aro in 1842, The trouble with the Natives in
1844 cut off the supply of flax, so he transferred his rope-walk to
Waikawa, leaving his children in Wellington. The following year,
feeling satisfied that the Native disturbances were over, he made
arrangements for us to come to him in the Fidele, a little schooner
of about twelve tons, which he had chartered to take a load of
rope to Wellington and return with goods to Waikawa. It wasin
May, 1845, that the captain of the schooner called at our house to
take us four children on board. We were put below in a small
cabin, the air in which soon became stifling. We sailed about 9
o’clock in the evening, and very soon after our departure the wind
rose to a hurricane. 'We were roused by the storm and the shouting
of the men, who closed down the cabin hatch. We children had a
terrible time below during the gale. We could hear the great
seas sweeping the deck, so that it wag wonderful that the crew
were not swept overboard. We heard the hurrying feet above,
shouts of desperation and horrible curses, Nearly suffocated,
kpocked about ~ y the plunging of the little eraft, which, rearing
high on a great billow, would plunge as if descending to the depths
the next moment, the thoughts of our discomfort were lost in our
sense of imminent peril.  The skipper put back, and by midnight
Ve were once more safe in the harhbour of Wellington ; but the
Impression the experience of thoge terrible hours made on my mind
has never been effaced. W hen we were put on shore the master
told us that he would be leaving again in the morning, and that he
would call for us at the house, He did, but we were not to be
found, %0 he had to leave without us, From our hiding-place we

‘Watched the Tidele safely out of the harbour, and then refurned to

the house, My father, when he met the vessel at Waikawa, was
disappointed to find that e were not on board. The following
month he despatched a trustworthy Maori to- guide us up the
coast to our future home. The name of our guide was Ropina.
€18 still living, but he is now known by the name of Tamihana
hareakaka, After much persuasion we were induced to entrust
ourselves to his care and guidance. At that time the onl
European sebtlement between Wellington and Otaki was the
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i military  barracks at_the frontier post, & shors distance from
Paremata, in the Porirua district, where P’hmmerton now stands.
\ The military were stationed therz to keep 1n c}‘neck t-he_ disaftected
Nativesunder Rangihacata., Save ab t;!us point our journey lay
entirely through Native districts, occupied by several tri es. The
inhabhitants lived in stockaded pas ; they had been 'tra,.med from
childhood in the art of war, and their strongest instincts were
associated with the love of war fmd revenge.
It was in June, 1843, that we four children, with our guide
Ropina, start y on our weary journey over the rough bush trajcks
from Wellington to Waikawa. The first day we started to climb
the long forest-clad range standing above Kaiwharawhara,
overlooking Port Nicholson, and we had a great struggle to ascend
the hill. My younger hrother, being too weak to walk, had to be
carried most of the way in a blanket, slung from the shoulders, by
Ropina. We thres children followed behind. When our guide
was tired he would put the child down and let him walk a little
way. All that day we followed the steep and rough trail over the
ranges, through dense underbrush and tangled supple-jacks, over
prosirate logs, across swamps and streams, by rugged hill-sides,
and through darkening woods—and still before us marched our
watchful guide, carrying my little brother, besides his burden of
blankets and food for us all. Ever, as he trotted along, he talked
Lo us in his few words of broken English, cheering us on,
comforting us as best he could, and calming our fears. No stream
was there to ford, no treacherous swamp or rough place to cross,
Lut he assisted each one over in safety; and then, resuming his
heavy burden, placed himself once more at our head. Thus we
f:u‘nd_ on, we children bravely trying not to be afraid, and
sustaining ourselves with the thought that we were going to our
father. OQur first day’s journey brought us to Mr and Mrs Wall's
}1_0use at Takapau, called in those days “ The Half-way House.”
Fhose two kind settlers were very good to us, gave us food and
shelter, and made up a bed for us in front of the fire-place.
dexxsof\lfi-t‘.ft:?vl‘ye cont‘inued our journey along a track through
as “ Tha i‘,erw\”ellﬁ}lzu;u, ]rPoru‘ua, the place known in after_ years
When we nme 14 \0(1){_ us the whole day to travel this far.
road to Wellinetos 18 -58 C‘13T§_ were engaged in forming the Porn.'ua
house, kept ‘-)Vb\_‘[l‘:J- ]Eu guide took us to a rude accommodation
thinkine thztth:u;mr.[o- ac \.slon, a negro woman, and left us there,
after. Weo o wicr people of our own race we .W0111d: be well looked
L © qven a corner of the whare in which to pass the
night, but we suffered mucl, discomfort aid fear. for the place ‘
filled with rough soldiors, driskime ol qaserTline watl] aoarle
daylight. We enquired - ‘1111%’ anc 'qua'ne ng 11‘11/011 nearly
had gone to spend anxiously for our friend Ropina, but he
5 pend the night with his own people at a neighbouring
’ =] faat =]
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kainga. The hours of darkness passed very slowly and wearily,

and we were right glad when daylight returned, and with it the
trusty Ropina. 'Chis night, spent among our own countr;}'men,
was the only occasion on the whole journey when we children
were not treated with all kindness and respect. The next day
Ropina got Mr Jackson’s men to ferry us across to Paremat.a,
where the barracks of the soldiers were situated. The officer in
command, on seeing us little folk and hearing that we were on our
way through the hostile country to Waikawa, was greatly amazed,
and at first would not permit ug to proceed. At length our guide,
through the medium of the regimental interpreter, convineed him
that we could pass through in safety, and we resumed our journey.
Leaving Paremata and its lone frontier post, we travelled along the
beach to Taupo, the site of the present station of Plimmerton,
where Mr Rhodes at that time kept a store just at the entrance of
the bush. Mr Rhodes, seeing us, asked where we were going, and we
told him we were on the way to our father at Waikawa. Fe seemed
in doubt as to our safety, and questioned our guide, who assured
him that there was no danger, Most of the N atives who had
taken up arms were relatives of his, and would not molest the
children committed to hig charge.  Mr Rhodes was reassured ; he
gave us food, and to our guide some tobacco,

We continued our journey northward through the Pukerua
Bush ranges, lookin g down, as we climbed the long leading spur,
upon the beautiful bay eaclosed by forest-covered hills, its waters
glistening in the rays of the sun. Beneath us on the beach we saw
the old-time k:aingas—Hongoeka, Motuhara, and Turikawera—the
homes in days of yore of the N gatikahungunu, before the invasion
of the fierce N gatiawa from far-away Taranaki. We saw the
waters gliding past Horopaki, the distant hill of Whitirea guarding
the approach of Titahi, and the bare island of Mana that witnessed
the migration of Kupe. Throughout the day we toiled through

he dense bush and clambered up the rocky ridges, until, towards
evening, we emerged from the forest and entered on the old
Summit of Pukerua Hill. Op the hill, where the range descends
:Lbruptly to the sea, and isolated on the island side by miles of
tangled forest and rugged mountaing, was one of the strongholds
of the Ngatitoa, This was the Waimgpihi Pa, originally held by
the Ngaturny hapu of the N gatikahungunu, the former inhabitants
of the Wellington  distriot, To this pa the refugees of the
Muaupoko retreated after having been defeated by Te Rauparaha
at Hor,o,whenua, where the lake pas Waikiekie, Awamate, and Te
Namuiti fell to the prowess of the warlike Ngatitoa, Waimapihi
- Vas afterwards takep by Te Rauparaha with great slaughter, and

1t 18 said that the victors remained on the spot for two months,
living ‘on the’ bodies of the glain and of the prisoners. But




z UP ESEYIRAY C1 BOISEI;0AL WO FO%|TA
Spel 1l HIe 4

el
HEEMEMEM 0} KOSl L ity PR O m OiA W24ppIyD dnog 2} 0 apd o2y 9yt *zaidoy

USPID 40y D1 JO ouD (*LDS ‘UBAdY ‘zoyf
AW Zepiesq) uas ‘nraso R LY S3E o




REMINISCENCES GF AN OLD COLONIST, b5

Nemesis was on their trail. A war-party of N gatikahungunu
defeated the Ngatitoa and drove them back to Waikanae, This

BT - 2 o s

Jand was re-occupied by Ngatitoa some years afterwards, and came ‘
into the possessionof the Ngatikahutaiki hapu, whose representative, ¥ i
Te Pirihana, resided there till recently ; his father, Tungia, was one 4 ¥
, of the chiefs of Ngatitoa when they took the pa. Built on a hill-top, | L‘ 3
& the fortified village contained many hundreds of inhabitants, The I f i
2 outer stockade, consisting of huge tree-trunks set side by si(le. i/ / ; 3
§' the ground, was called the pekerangi. The tops of these higly | i 3
posts were carved into hideous figures wish protruding tongues an ¥
great glaring eves set with the shining paua shell.  Inside this ‘4
defence were two other lines of palisacdes with deep ditches hetween, i :
and underground ways for the defenders to retreat through if f {
driven back from the pekerangi. There, in that lone mountain ' E;
fort, dwelt a section of the Ngatitos, anxious for their tribal * { i

mana, distrustful of the pakeha, lovking down day after day upon
the sea of Raukawa which lay beneath them, looking down upun
the lone Kapiti, their refuge of former times, when they first :’
migrated from their ancestral lands at Kawhia ; noting, too, with F
jealous eves the increasing numbers of the pale-faced pahelra— 4
looking also anxiously to the eastward, where, a few miles away, }
their tribal comrades were fighting in defence of the mana of their ¥
race against the invaders from beyond the great ocean. {
When we arrived at the pekerang, the inhabitants, seeing our 1
approach, poured out from the village and gazed with wonder at ;
the novel sight of white ¢hildren paying them a visit,  They cried . e
aloud, “ 1 tamariki pakeha ! (children of the white folk), and H 1
then from the women of the tribe arose their ancient ery of | -'
weleome, “ Haere mai ! haere maj ! Naumai ¢ how ma ! nauniai * ;1

i

|

¥

t

“',I}iCh, being interpreted, means, ‘““ Welcome, welcome, O friends!
W elcome 7 Al] the people of the pa came forth in wonder, and ;
crowded round us to hid us welcome, but we children were greatly i
te}"riﬁed, and would not at first consent to enter the gateway. Woe ! .
mlstpok the hoisy greeting of our hosts for a demonstration of _ |
hostility, and their fieree and savage appearance did not tend to %{ ‘
reassure us. Ny sister said, ¢ Tf wo go inside, we shall all he % B
kllled,” and a]] Ropina’s powers of pe‘rsuasion. were required to { "
induce us at last to enter. Then we were led into the village by T |
tl'-he women, who smiled upon us and patted us, trying to calm our : LB
fears, N evertheless, our hearts sank as we went in ' y the great ' ! J -
f

waharoa with it hideous carved faces glaring down on us as we
])fls.kff%d. But n: Jyupm befel u:, and we gradually recovered
confidence as wi wopg conducicd through lanes and ~etwoen long
I‘«f)\\_rs of whares, gvep numerous low fences dividing the allgiments
:)eﬂ}.ensevera,‘l f.amilies, zmc_l 80 to our destination, a \v.]mre §et
peclally apart for us, ~ Arrived there, all the people vied with
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each other in anticipating our wants, and enough food was set
before us to have satisfied a score of hungry men: There, in that
1one hill pa, inhabited by ficrce and savage people, we passed the
night in safety, for the mana of .Caora, the chief of the
Ngatiwehiwehi, was over us.

When morning came, food was brought, and when we were
satisfied, Ropina took us up into the watch-tower of the. pa, from
whence we could sce, far below us, the white surf dashing on the
rocky coast, and the bri ght sea flashing in the rays of the morning
sun. Away to the north we saw the hold outline of Kapiti Island,
the sign left by the great ancestor Kupe in ancient times. For
what says the old waiata ?

“Tu ke a Kapiti,
Tu ke Mana,
Tu ke Arapaora,
Ko nga tohu ena o taku tupuna a Kupe.”

Which may thus be interpreted : « Stand therve Kapiti, Mana, and
Arapaora, as signs of our ancestor Kupe.” Then Ropina directed
our attention to the long sandy beach which stretched before us
far away until it was lost to view in the shimmerin ¢ haze hanging
low down over distant Waikanae. The sunlight plaving over ‘the
shining sands and rippling waves and virgin forests of that fair
land made the scene very beautiful to look upon. Ropina told us
that our father’s home lay three days’ journey hevond the furthest
visible point. Our hearts sank at the prospect, and we said we
should never he able to walk there, for the wav was too long.
Thus far had we come in two days’ journey from Wellington.,

Then we hade farewell to the hospitable people ut the pa, and
started once more on our way. The Natives crowded to the edge
of the bluff, and waved their flax cloaks, cryving aloud their
farewell : « Haere, haere, ra koutou ki to koutou kainga ; haere ra
e hika ma e. Kia pai te haere ” (Go, go to vour home. (%
children ! Go in peace !) Andthe mana of Ngatitoa was over
us as we went. Clambering down the rocky cliffs, we wandered
slowly along the rough road which lies beneath Paiterangi, till we
came to a whare on the hill by the sea-side. Here we found
Scoteh Jock’s Maori wife, a woman named Peti, who told us that
Jock was away at Kaikoura whaling. We were greatly pleased
when she spoke to us in English, for the sound of our own language
once again was welcome indeed. Moreover, the heart of the native
Vvoman was warmed to us, and $he urced us to stay the night, but
Ropina said we must go on.  “Then,” she said, you must stop
and have some food.” Soon she had put before us potatoes,
kumara, and fish ; but she knew the love of the pakeha for bread,
and set about to supply a substitute for the deficiency. Procuring
& root of the rewarewn tree, she took some Potatoes, grated them
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on the natural grater; formed them into little cakes, and baked
them in the hot ashes. These cakes were called pakéké by the
Natives. For tea, she.made an effusion of the leaves of the
hutiwai (the common Native burr or piripiri : Acaena sanguisorbae),
and we enjoyed a good meal before resuming our journey. In

parting she told us not to be afraid of Rangihaeta, for_he was
in the bush retreating to %_/__ﬁ_ﬂhj’or(mt‘ab and would not fight any
more, as the white people had taken Te Rauparaha prisoner, and if
Rangihaeta conmmlltted any murder Te Rauparaha would be kep’t;,
prisoner for life.  You have gob over the worst part of the_\, road,
she said, «and vou will soon be at your father’s place at Waikawa.”
"This assurance gave us great jov, and, bidding her good-bye, we:
recumed, with renewed courage, our journey to Paekakariki.
Clambering down by the rocky cliffs to the sea-beach, we wended
our way sldwly aloug the rough boulders and stony beach which
lie beneath the great precipice of Te Paripari. It was very
difficult traveiling, and we made but little progress. Ropina,
carrying my vounger brother, had often to return to assist us over
had places, so that it was past noon when we reached the singular
:ave or hollow rock which is situated at the base of Te Paripari,
the abrupt ending of the Paekakariki rance.

There is a curious Maori tradition in connection with this
cave, which is not generally knowh. It relates to the journev of
one Hau, a tupuna or ancestor who travelled from Taranaki to
Paekakariki in olden days in search of his wife Wairaka, who had
heen stolen from him by two men, Kiwiand Weka. Hau proceeded
down the coast, naming each river and point as he passed along,
until he reached this great rock at the base of Te Paripari. In
those days the rock was not hollow, hut quite solid, o that it
harred all progress by the heach.  On reaching it, Hau heard his
wife speaking to her abductors on the further side. Then he
uttered a-powerful karakia or incantation, by means of which he
cleft a passage through the ¢reat rock whereby he passed safely to

L hd ) . - .
the other side. Then, sending Wairaka out into the sea to gather .

shell-fish, he cast a spell over her and turned her into a rock. We
Of. this time may know the legend to be true, for the rock Wairaka
still stands there in the sea, and the pierced rock of Te Paripari
remains also as a token of the power of Hau. The pakehas
Sppose 1s to be merelv a work of Nature; but the Maoris, who
]cn.o‘\\r_heti,;m*, all it still «“ Te Ana o Hau ”—“ The Cave of Hau.”
P, '13‘1‘:'“":‘[1}{ the cave, we continued our journey till we ‘came to
aexakariki.  Here af that time there was another pa, situated
near the site of the preseat railway station.  On arriving at the
gateway, we saw gathered in the marae or court-yard a large
numl.)er 0? Maoris.  One old man was making a speech—shouting,
shakmg his spear, and rushing about in so terrifving o manner that

SO e —
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‘They had been chasing a whale earlicr in the day.
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we thought this surely must be the end, and that we should all be
killed. 'We would not.go in, though our guide and other Maoris
tried hard to persuade us, so they brought food t¢ the  gateway,
and here, u elsewhere, wo were well troated. Our g.ide Ropina
told us that the reason the Natives were 50 disturbed was that they
had received bad tidings from Horokiwi,where-their triba] friends
were being defeated by the pakeha. The people of Rangihaeata
were retreating up the Paekakariki range through the dense bush,
After rest and refreshment here, we continued our journey,
intending to reach Wainui, but, night overtook us, and we were
tired out. Our guide therefore collected a quantity of wood from
the sea beach and made 5 fire, at which he roasted some potatoes.
After our meal, we lay down by the fire and slept.

In the morning when we awoke we found that our blankets
were covered with frost, Starting afresh, we reached the Wainui ]
pa after about an hour’s walk. A great number of N atives were '
living here at the time, They made us very welcome, and as the
day was Sunday they would not allow us to travel further. They
were very strict in their religious observances in those days—they
would not even peel their potatoes on Sunday, all such work
always being done on the previous day.

We continued our journey next morning to Waikanae, the
Native women coming part of the way along the sea beach to assist
in carrying us over the streams, and having seen ug safely atross
they returned. At that time Mr William J enkins wag keeping an
accommodation house at the mouth of the Waikanae river, and on
our arrival at his place he treated us with great kindness. There
was then at Waikanae g very large Maori pa with many hundreds
of inhabitants, and the distinguished chief William King, afterwards
renowned in the Taranakj wars, was living there.

In the morning Mr. Jenkins ferried us across the Waikanae
river, and we continued our way to Otaki. When about half-way
here we came upon a party of whalers, encamped on the beach.

Seeing us, they
called, Inviting us to come to their camp and have some food, but
We were so alarmed at the rough appearance of the men that we

egged Ropina not o g0. 8o we hastened on, along the sandy

each, unti] we reached the Otaki’ river, Here, near the river
mouth, was another large pa with many hundreds of Maorj
Inhabitants, anq here, as elsewhere, we were met with loud eries of
Wwelcome, and received with every kipdness,

We slept in the pa, and next morning were ferried across the
Otaki rivep by Mr. Harvey, who told us that we were about six
miles only from oye father’s place. We next reached another very
large Pa, at Rangiuru, where the Rev. W. Williams was living.

®re again the Native people gave us a hearty welcome, the

ekt r
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¥ inhabitants coming out in wonder, crowding round, and bringing
us food. After resting here for about three hours we continued”
. our journey, passing another large pa at the mouth of the Waitohu,
. where many Natives were living. Thus we fared along the sandy

L beach until we reached the Waikawa, our destination. Our home
B was about half a mile from the pa of the Ngatiwehiwehi, which was
® close to the mouth of the Waikawa river. The Ngatiwehiwehi,

then a powerful tribe who could put hundreds of fighting men in

the field, are now represented by a very small remnant. Arriving

_at the pa a great cry of welcome arose from the Natives, who
assembled to meet us, and then we were led by our guide to our

| father. Never have I forgotten the joy and happiness of that

i meeting—what tales we had to tell of the wonderful journey, the

| care of Ropina, and the kindness of all the Natives, .
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THE “ GOOD OLD DAvs.”

In those days the district wag a, perfect terrestrial paradisg,
Beautiful forests adorned the hillg and plains, the woods extending
to within a mile and a half of the sea-beach, while scattered along
the coast were most beautify] lagoons. Those were -the days—thg
good old days—and never more can they return. Our materig]
comforts may have increased, but so have our pains and broubleg,
and many diseases then unknown, and the weather even hay
increased in severity. Things seem since then to have somehoy
gone wrong, and it is a dull sort of worlg compared with what it
was then—the sun itself does not seem to me to shine ag brightly
now as then. We cannot grow such crops now ag the Nativey
grew in the old days water-melons, peaches, crops, and fruits of
all kinds have degenerated, and everything seems flat, stale, and
unprofitable. Tlose good old times! Before baxes, duties, or
public works were invented ! Who cared then whether we owned
a coat or approved-of shoes and stockings ? Men and women alike
were bigger and stouter, and more self-reliant.. Money was of
little use—in fact almost the only purpose to which the Maoyis
applied it was to make rings for their fingers, or, drilling a hole
through the coin, hang it in their ears,

Remote though we were in those early days from the centpes
of population, we had our compensations. There way g sense of
freedom and independence difficult to realise by those who have
never been under like conditions, and notwithstanding ocey

asional
lmrdship and privation, there was a certain gratification in being
thrown upon one’s gwn resources. The discipline w
degree heneficial to the pioneer colonists, and hroy
best qualities. In later years we had the satisfaction of seeing the
settlement take a fresh start, and become one of the most
important distriets in the colony. * All honour to the brave pioneers
—the true fathers of New Zealand ! They deserve to be held in
grateful remembrance by those who, coming later, found the way
Prepared for peaceful and profitable settlement,

Only those who saw the country in its virgin
the Prodigality of nature and the beauty that has for ever passed
away, leaving in the settled districts not a trace behind.

ountains and Plains alike were clothed with magnificent forest,
abounding with bell-birds, pigeons, and tuis, and vocal at sunrise
with their musie, while tho beautiful lakes swarmed with native

as in a high
ght out their

state can realise
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fastened door or window,
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ducks. The changes which havs followed settlement in this jsland
must have been seen to be credifed. Since 1855 the woods have
gone, and with them the, teeming and beautiful bird and insect;
life to which they gave shelter. Not less wonderful is the change
in climate. Fifty years ago the Summers were hotter and the
winters milder—in fact, almost like the summers of the present
time. The Maoris were g diligent and industrious people,

cultivating extensive crops all along the coast and trading the -

produce to the settlers, who depended almost entirely on thig
source of supply. Scattered in a] directions were groves of
peach-trees, laden with choices$ fruit, At any part of the coast,
during the fruit season, tons of the finest apples, peaches, and
water-melons could be obtained. Around every Populous Native
settlement might be seen ths graceful indigenouy growth of
cabbage-trees, tree-ferns, and the plumed toi-grass; the pretty
light bush mingled here and thers with karaka trees, bringing out
the lighter shades of green foliage. What a contrast now ! The
pas and kaingas have Va,rlisllecl-—513e little gardens of Eden are
overgrown with rank weeds, and patches of country, then lovely
beyond all description, are now the picture of waste and desolation,
The Natives of thosa days grubbed in wheat, which, when thrashed,
was carried on their backs to the nearest hand-mill, T have seen
the seed-wheat scattered op newly-cleared ground without any
covering whatever. The native birds would not touch 1t, and it
produced heavy crops.  All kinds of fruits and vegetables thrive:d
luxuriantly, and there Was a total absence of blight of any kind,

For tea the Natives, and the settlers also, when supplies ran short,

used the native « tea-tree,” or manuka,

We settlers of the old days, and those who came after us, owe
much to the Maori people of half acentury ago.  We should nevey
forget their good feeling ; their temperate and friendly conduct
towards a scattered and unprotected population of six thousand
souls, Nearly all the shops and stores were without shutters ;
scarcely a window wag fastened at night ; yet we slept in unbroken
security. The Natives might also any night have risen  and
blundered, apq even massacred, the inhs” itants, but the confidence
reposed in them ag not abusad, Living, as T have done, a
life-time among the Maoris, T have never until recent years

Now, if T hear of » robbervy, I “gay .
“No Maori 1 done it,” and T am almost invariably righ:. The. e
Were sturdy Pioneers in the days of old, al bravely bh}'fy' held on
to their holdiug.s. ) )
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a

TROUBLE WITH THE NATIVES,

It was in 1843 that the trouble in the Hutt Valley beganight
an | Governor Grey in 1846 lost no time in visiting the neglected!
settlement. He took prompt measures to remove the N atival
intruders from the district, even refusing to listen to the requesd}

that they might, on abandoning their land, receive compensations

for their crops. He required a specific day to be named on whic
they would evacuate the valley. * His action in thus taking high
ground, instead of approaching them as a suitor, had immediata}
effect, and an address signed by most of the influential chiefsi
including Te Rauparaha, was transmitted to the Governor, askingl

for his protection and assistance. Much of this, however, was fo ' 1]

the purpose of gaining time, while some of the chiefs werd i3
determined to precipitate matters and to commit the rest by angf

act of open hostility. With this view, at the beginning of March &
1846, a party passed the supperts of the troops in the valley of the§i
'\’_\Hlﬁa,Tn‘gﬁEred a number of settlers, and plundered sixteen houses &}
retiring before they could be attacked. The country at the headi}

' of the valley was so inaccessible that the Governor hesitated toz |
'y pursue the murderers, and adopted the more judicioug course ofi:

establishing a pest_at Porirua, whereby he commanded their onlyg i l
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i ~_line of communication with the coast, and thdscut off their retreaty
t" The plan was's ccessful, The Natives had very scanty means offf']

g subsistence in the forests ; and their rear being threatened theys | 8

{; abandoned the Hutt district and fell back on Pahautanui, thugy 'i
removing the field of operations from the neighbourhood of the'% | b4
settlements. In the beginning of the following month a barbarouss =
murder was committed by certain Natives under the protection of:: £
Rangihaeta, who not only refused to give them up, but declareds | Q
the road between Wellington and the coast « tapu,” and otherwisey, ‘ 2
acted in a hostile manner. Tt became necessary to put a stop tor | T
outrages of this kind, and as a check troops were sent to occupﬁg& i ! {
the point at Porirua. Shut in as Wellington was by forest-coveredy: ! 4
mountains, it became evident, that means must be immediately;. i [;;j?-
taken to open communication with the interior for purposes Of
defence as well ag for the extension of settlement. Within a few:. |
weeks Governor Grey had the work in hand—a work which should: :

ha:ve been carried out long before, in whicli case the difficultys - e |
might never have arisen, ; &’ﬁ " '

From this period there wore signs of promise that theﬁ
-4
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2% Jifficulties with which we had been contending would pass away.
¥ e roads were pushed forward, and the troops fortified their
" position at Porirua. ‘_‘I_{wajggi]_la}ezgta:ﬁyhen !1e heard that ’Iie
Rauparaha had been taken prisoner at Porirua, abandoned his
position ab Pahautanui;-and theé fighting and occasional outrages
censed. He tefreated through the densely-wooded Horokiwi
L Valley, and came out from among th(_e mountainy at Paelkakariki.
Thence, following .the sea-beach, he visited every pa and sett@ement,
where great tangis were held and '..speeches made. Rangihaeata
would walk to and fro in front of the tribe or among them,
somebimes running or jumping, sel(.lom standing still. After the
2§ speeches would follow the division of tl}e feast. One long shed was
‘! (overed with blankets and clothes which would be presented to
8 Rangi and his people, for they were in rags after their long
wanderings in the bush. When Rangihaeata arrived in the
¢ Waikawa district he came with about three hundred Natives ty the
8% Neatiwehiwehi pa, and our home and rope-walk being only half o
t mile away, we went to see his arrival. He made spesches, saving
that the quarrel was all over now, and that he was going back to
settle down peacefully at Poroutawhao. After this a large
quantity of hlankets and clothing was presented to him by the
Ngatiwehiwehi.  After a stay of about two days, which were
devoted to feasting and hospitality, he went on to Poroutawhao,
where he settlel quietly down, as he had said. Though the
Ngatiwehiwehi liad supplied his people 13! erally with clothing,
they had no tobacco, which their visitors greatly desired, and {his
circumstance led to an experience which I was not likely to forget.
About three weels after Rangihaeata departed for Poroutawhao,
the little schooner Fidele, which my father had again chartered,
& wrived in the Waikanae rviver and discharged a cargo of goods,

including a cask of tobacco, In ahout two days she returned to
~ Wellington, and a few days later, my father having gone to a
¢ heighbour on business, leaving us four children alone in the house,

one Tohutohu, a chief of the N gatiwehiwehi, took advantage of
the opportunity,  He came to the house with forty Natives, and
vatered.  Seeing us seated on the coveted cask, he ordered us off,
hut we refused to move, whereupon he knocked us off and
threatened to kil us, after which he took the cask of tobacco
vutside, where his company awaited him, and they carried their
Ilunder to theiy pa.  We ran to our father, and told him  what
l‘”,d 1,“‘1)1-‘5‘-’11‘-11, but when e cane upon the scene his tobacco was
' ;(‘i‘:et;]ﬂ:; %)11 1‘He t]-'mzwx u ppealed to 5’;1;01'&, the chief who had
i 1 he cm_d for his rope-walk. Paora was very LTy, a{ld
o i hot haste to the aggressor.  “ Give up at once,” he said,
!zxt~lircljs%{.o£ tOl")ﬂCCO_ that you have taken by muru (robbery) from

> Pakeha”  Tohutohu refused ; Paora rushed to the house to
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, Seeing that they were uaable to influsnss Tohutohu and hist§

14 REMINISCENCES OF AN QLD COLOXNIST.

seize the tobacco, and a struggle began in ths preseacs of tha whhlg
tribe. Each endeavoured to get -hold of ths tobacco; theathey#
closed, each striving to dash the other to the ground. They fough;é’ﬁ
like two bull-dogs uatil things looked so serious that the poplegt
intervened and separated them by force. Ia the ead Paora had:g
to retire discomfited, vowing that he would recover ths tobace % 4
that belongad to his pakeha. Fiading that other chiefs ware mbouﬁ&%
to join with Paora and compel restitution, TohuSohu and hig;
followers despatched it by night as a gift to Ringihaeata a;*“-g
Poroutawhao. Information soon reached Paora, and armningj
himself with his mere, he rushed furiously to the piin the nightik
Flourishing his ‘weapon, he bouadsd backwards and forwards;
giving vent to his indigaation, ¢ I will be hsard of all theouzh
the country !” he exclaimed. ¢ We shall bs callz1 ths robhar; o
the pakeha, and ths shams will rast upon ms. My paksha will g

away, taking with him all his tadsagy (goods).” Oshar chist
followad with spaeches, calling o2 Tohutohu ta g35 ths trhass

g
- back, for it was stolen property, and if it were kaowa to b= in thé’:’?
]
3
|
§

again with the pakeha. Tohutohu then replied, with musch:

L

L

excitement and gesticulation in the Native fashion. Fiourishing

possession of their friend Rangihaeata it would get him in to troubls

I3

L3
his mere, he would rua abous tea steps and deliver a seiSoncs &f
then, turning and vuaning the sam: distanse in ths Opp ik
direction, he would give furthzr veib to his wrath; ruing thust
backwards and forwards till he had fiaished what ha hal to sagit
Briefly, it was to the effsct that he would naver hzar of sush a;'i'g3
thing as giving up the proparty. ot

¥

people, Paora and his supporters dstermined to lay the matter ¥
before Rangihaeata himself. So they ses ous for Porousawnao,ij
where, on arrival, they were made walcome. The ususl:f
preliminaries of Maori ebiquette being duly disposed of, Puora’t
entered on his disagreeable task, telling Iangihaeata that thei}
welcome gift he had accepbed was stolen goods, < That tobaceo,’ b
he said, “ Tohutohu took by mura (robbery) from my pakeha.§
Rangihaeata replied, ““ T wasnot aware when I accepted the gift for;
myself and my tribe that Tohutohu had stolen the goods from yourts
pakeha, or I would not have received it from him. And now, O my: §
friends, I will collect what remains of the tobacco, which ha#i
already been divided amongst my psople, and reburn it to you
He then called the tribe togather and told tham that ths tobaccos!
must be returned to Paora, as it has bz stolen from tha pakehas &
The people replied that a govd dsal had wlesady been consumed; -
but they would return all that was left. A collestion was at onct
made,,and about thirty pounds in all was gathered and laid ab®
Paora’s fest, and wag faithfully returned by him to my fasher, My

o
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father, thouwgh he fully apj racinbe] ths ser cien 1-011:1.31‘3._.1 by Paora,
was by no means content wish the rlzsul-r,, more esp_:.*.cL:-LHy as thoe
actual offznder had no hand in such incomplese resiioution ay had
Leen made. There was ab the time (1845) a police sbtation ab
Waikanae ; Major Duric was the local jL\I:Lg'is'':.mbo, and Me John
Knocks interprater. Accordiagly, my fashor sens my l'n-o ther to
the Magistrate to obiain a w;n-:.':.mt for the arvrest of Tohubohu.
This Major Durie refused, alleging that the abtemps to eaforce
such a warrant might oceasion a breach of the peace. He advisal
my father to write to the Governor, .‘:‘.ir.(};-}:n'ge Geey, and apply
for compensation for his loss. This advice was taken. My father
wrote, giving all particulars, and some months afterwards the
Governor came in person to Waikawa, accompanied by Mr Donald
McLean, well-known in later years as Nabive Minister. The
Governor notified that they had come about the sbolen tobacco,
and a largs meeling of Natives was held. The rosuls of the
conference was that Tohusohu and his psople agres:d to pay for the
stolen cask of tobacco,  Paymenb was nob madz, however, till
abou$ four vears later, when my father accepied twenbty bags of
wheab in satisfaction of his claim. ~

It was in the year 1847 that the Rangitikei block was hough
from the resident Natives by the Governmens, and the setilers
from Wellingson began to drive their stock to the land they had
purchased on the norsh side of the Rangitikei River. I5 was then
that another serious drawback to the progress of settlement arosc.
Rwgihaeata, who had sebtled as Porousawhao, onthesea-heach, scb
up a toll-gate, and when setblers eams aloay wibth their stock he
would stop them and demand toll-—sometimes as much as £10. Tt
they refused to pay, they had to stop all night on the beach.  The
blackmail was cavried on for several months unchecked, until it
threatened to put a stop to settlement in the Rangitikei disbrict.
Governor Grey was in a difficult position. He desived, nasurally,
to keep up friendly relations with the powerful chiefs, and was too
prudent a man to make demands that he could no$ attempt to
enforce without imperilling the peice of the couatry; and
_n:l:olerublc as the conduct of Rangthacata was in the eye of
I‘J}l_l_‘ol.)o.:uw, he was quite within his rights according to Maori ideas,
W 1t11_ chavacteristic astuteness, Sir George Grey suggested that
Rang _lll'ueu.t-ztshouldmake a road from the sea-beoach to Porousawhao,
Promising that if he did so, the Government would assist him with
money.  The chief assented, abolished his toll-gate, and constracted
the road ; and the Rangitikei sebtlers had no farther trouble from
““‘jt’ quarter. Considerable ivritation was somesimes cnused by
lllfJ‘%(lgﬂ(l_ini‘(.*rfm.'ence with Lho sebtlers by, ov ab, the instance of
Missonaries, some of whom were very jealous of thesspread of
settlemans, which weakened their influeace with the Maori pople.
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. In fact a horse was seldom seen in thejr district—and they had a, i

16 REMINISCENCES OF AN OLD COLOXNIST.

DEATH OF RANGIHAEATA.—ROAD-MAKING EXPERIMENT.—EARLY 1 il
RECOLLECTIONS OF OTAKI, :

In 1856 Rangihaeta was attacked by measles in a very severé 1
form. Wishing to visit Otaki, ill as he was, he got his groom
drive him thither in his trap. On reaching the Waikawa, 0
feeling very hot and. feverish, he stopped the trap and plungedf
into the river. He went on to Otaki, where he soon became muchE§
worse, and died in about two days. “The body was taken by thdkl
Natives to Poroutawhao to be buried beside his wite. Hundreds of§g
Natives assembled for the tangi; there was a great procession along§
the sea-beach, great feasting and much indulgence in strong drink¥f
at the grog shanties, which were then to be found along the coast i
To this dissipation and excess of this period old residents trace thef§
beginning of the falling-off in numbers of the West Coast tribes@f
Deadly and destructive diseases, hitherto unknown among themi§
made their appearance, carrying off old and yvoung. But thel}
Natives themselves failed to see the connectipn between th
diseases by which they were aflicted, and the drunkenness and@f
immorality to which those diseases were so largely due. Their}
fathers, they said, worshipped the old gods, and died of old age
the new religion of the pakeha had brought strange diseases und
death with it. Even now, this notion is widely prevalent, and@
there is a disposition to revers to the old ceremonies andgh
Superstitions, Whatever benefits Christianity and civilisation maybg
have brought to the Maoris, the changes have in many points notj!
been in the way of improvement. There is a tendency to separate
themselves from the Churches, against which the missionaries often
find themselves labouring in vain, and I know even now of educated #
Natives who consult the tohunga.

Sir George Grey’s first experience in setting the Natives to
road-making succeeded so well that he made it g matter of policy, &k
and engaged a number of the Ngatiwehiwehi af half-a-crowa a day é}g
on the Wellington-Paekakariki road. The tribe had no horses. %

L «

great ambition to possess one. So they formed a kind of company,
set to work diligently on the road, and when they had earned
enough money they went to Wellington and bought & mare, having
agreed that each one of the joint propriefors wags to have a foal,
The purchase was a very engrossing piece of business, but was
completed at last to the satisfaction of all concerned. But the

«incident brought tzouhle to one of the shareholders, Passing a

§
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haker's shop when he felt hungry, and seeing no one in charge, he
§ quictly entered, stole a loaf, and concealed 1t. under his blanket.
2§ But.he had been seen, and had not gone far before he found
| himself in the hands of the police. He wag brought before the
magistrate in due course, and sentenced.to two or three Weqks’
incarceration in the W_Vellmgton goal. His companions, returning
to Waikawa with their purchase, named the mare W'ha,reherehere
£ (prison-house), in memory of the adventure. The tribe could not
£ nake enough of its first horse, and led poor Whareherehere a har
ffe It was very laughable to see the Maorig learning to ride.
k- ; Qur rope-walk was their favourite practice-ground, and I once
saw the hill which over-looked it covered witl noisy and excited

b spectators—men, wowen, and children. They were holding a kind
Ak of race with the one mare to discover the best rider. The first
had not ridden far before he fell to the ground, amid cries of
“ Hurrah ! Heis down—there he lies!” With much shouting
£§ and laughing they caught the horse and another tried his skill,
| Racing along the track he came in without mishap, and was at once

surrounded by a crowd, hurrahing, and declaring him to be the
best. Then they crowded round the panting mare, which was
& almost ready to drop with fatigue, exclaiming, “ What a beautifvl
F animal she is "

In those days the price of flour in Wellington was £2 per
hundredweight. It was often difficult to obtain, and sometimes it
3 was not procurable at any price. My father used to buy wheat

£ and send it to Rangiury, Otaki, to be ground. There was only one
“mill in the distriet—an old-fashioned hand-mill belonging to My

‘aylor.  We used to send down two bushels at a time by a Maori.
' The mill was so old and inefficient that it used to take the Maori
ik and myself tw) days of heavy work to grind the two bushels, and

Mr Taylor usel to rosain half the meal as his fee for the use of the
mill. Tt was a4 unprodtable bargain for us, and even when we
returned with half the meal we had no means of sifting it.
omesines wa could get neither wheat or flour, and then our fare
Vs potatoes a g pork three times a day. For tea we used to get
v wka (teatras) and dip it in the kettle, or, for a change, the
& hu Va1 oI piripiri (corrupted to ¢ biddy-biddy ” by the pakeha) and
4 When tived of these wa roasted maize as a substitute for coffee, We
Would g0 to the bush angd get some of the hard rough roots of the
ggTevarewa (hoae y3uczle), and use them as graters for potatoes, from

=\:s'h1cl} Ve made pota'o cakes (callod pakeke by the Maoris) s a

, Htute for bread.  No beef ot mutton could be had in those
H4ays, and for very black sugar we piid a shilling per 1b, - '
na 3;1;31‘% was at that time in Otaki a Roman Catholic . missionar
peop! omte, who was greatly trusted and beloved by the Native
¥EOPe. He took great interout in all their concerns, and never
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18 REMINISCENCES OF AN OLD COLONIST,

interfered with Maori lands. His chief object was the educationy
and evangelisation of their children; but he did mot neglect theirg
material welfare, and did his best to engage them in profitable andg
useful occupations. He introduced flour-mills, rope-walks, and -4
bullock-drays, induced them to open stores to trade among*
themselves, and got them a schooner—the Elizabeth—to convey ¥
their produce to Wellington, He toiled hard among the hundredsa
of people, and with great success, as the flourishing settlement of %
Pukekaraka, near Otalki, sufficiently proved ; and when he departed #

the Natives lost a veritahle ¢ shining light.” With that absence

of self-reliance and resourse characteristic of the Maori who has?|

come into contact with civilisation, they lost heart when he
departed, and relapsed, until by degrees the signs of the good work
he had done among them disappeared.

When T arrived at Waikawa in 1845 there was a settlement of:Ai

H
whalers living with Native women at Otaki according to Maori

custom. They all had small properties, given to them hy the ;
relatives of their female partners. In the whaling season they |
used to cross over to Kapiti Island, and after it was over refurn to
the mainland. Their names were Hector M‘Donald, Harvey, |
James Cootes, Samuel Taylor, Ransfield, John Carlev, Thomas
Laughton, Hamilton, John Hammond, Robert Dury, Waistcoat

(? Westcott), and J. Carpenter. Mr Skipworth was a gentleman
living at Rangiuru, and engaged in sheep-farming. Four of his
half-caste children (three daughters and one son) are still living,
Kipa te Whatanui is the eldest son, and Mrs Thos. Roach and Mrs
Thos. Cootes are two of the daughters. Their grandfather was the
famous N gatiraukawa chieftain, Te Whatanui.

When T lived in Wellington in 1842 the whole of the hills were
covered with dense forest, which was cut down and burned off by
degrees, to make room for houses and gardens, as the settlers
occupied their hill-side sections. The houses were of very
primitive character, consisting of titaii interlaced with Lareao
(rupplejack), and then dabbed with clay. TIn the vicinity were
several fortified pas belonging to  the Ngatiawa tribe, containing
four or five hundred inhabitants. Their priacipal chief was Te
Puni (miscalled «E Puani” Ly the settlers), aad their { ghting chief
way Wharepori.  If these Natives had been so disposed they could
have risen and crushed the pakeha ; but the relations’ hetwesn
them wepe always of a friendly character. Conscious of thoir
wferiority in numbers, Lhe settlers alwiys pradently imaintained as
effective a show of strendcth as possible -

I can remember the rejoicings in the vear 1844 in which all the
settlers took part, when Governor Fitzroy was re-called. Bon-fires
were lighted, and as the Governor stepped into the boat his effigy
was burned, while the Wellingson band played « The King of the
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Cannibal Islands.”” This was the first brass band forme.d_ in
Wellington, and the following are the names of the original
handsmen : Joseph Masters, John Webber, Henry Overend, Joe
Grimaldi, Charlie Howe, Robert Durie, John Woaods, Edward
Bevan, George Bevan, William Dodds.

In 1842 a fire, which broke out in Lambton Quay, caused great
loss of property. It started on the premises of Mr Llo.yd_, haker,
and spread to Claypoint (where the Stefvart Dawson building now
stands), destroying some thirty-five business houses, and resulting
in a total damage estimated at £16,000.

In later years, when the Maori King movement spread through
the North Island, the West Coast Natives came under its influence.
In 1860 the King flag was hoisted at Otaki, and all the
Ngatiwehiwehi, save the old chief Paora, joined the King party.
Paora used all his powers of persuasion to prevent his tribe from
joining, but his efforts were in vain. Most of the Ngatiawa at
Waikanae, with Wi Tako, joined the Otaki Maoris at Pukekaraka;
as well as some hundreds of Natives along the coast, Wi Tako,
Heremaia, and Hape being the leading chiefs of the King partv of
Pukekaraka. Heremaia, wanting rigging for the flag-staff, came
to me and gave me the order for all the necessary ropes. These
he had tarred, and when the staff was finished and rigged up it
resembled the mast of a ship.  The Maoris placed a tatooed image
clothed with a mat at the foot of the staff, and said it was their
ancestor. The King flag was hoisted daily, and guards patrolied
round the staff day and night. They appointed magistrates and
policemen, issued summonses in the King’s name, and ignored all
summonser issued under the Queen’s authority, sayving that they
belonged to the King. They drilled their nen like European
troops, and posted guards at night at the Pukekaraka bridee and
at the Waitohu, A second large meeting-house was built, and I
ll'fu'e seen about three hundred King Natives holding meetings at
night, They would get very much excited when they heard bad
news from the districts where tighting was going on.” One day a
letter came from the « King,” ordering them to take up arms
Against the settlers, and a great meeting was held to consider the
subject, T went to the meeting-house to hear and see what was
done,

T On_e. of the chiefs rose and said: “The ship is on fire at
O;;:m;‘:fkl-rp N ow —l_et the eels of _.Obaki e.z'i.t the ﬁs}l‘f)f Otaki, and the
<.'0unsellin(..-d:'(u;ah -ent. _ 1:-].1'9‘ fish of Taranaki” Many s]":oku,
(liiﬁculti.c: : 10 e;lgfﬁl, bl!b‘ Wi Tako warned thf)se. assembled of ‘r;lm
S (\001111 \Vl 11(1:1 SUCa @ course ?w;-uld mvoly ¢ Lh(-m.. +The
wood gf AN izll.f,l zi, @ said, was establishod to 1&_\‘-' dmvn_\‘l:z.\'\'s for t-.h(,:
Dond L slan ; zu.1d _lne was opp.osed to the. turther shedding of

. et those who want to fi ght,” he said, « go to the seat
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of war. I am faithful to the ¢ kingdom ’ till it dies, but will not@t
countenance bloodshed nor ally myself w1bh. mad ¢ Hauhay al
prophets,” Heremaia said that so long as .the military were kept £f
away from the district there would be no disturbance ; but that he
looked with suspicion on the movements of the Governor ang the it}

confiscation of Native lands. Hape said : ¢ The Governor has set%

Al

fire to the ferns of Taranaki; and the smoke will cover the wholej:
island.” “Let our warfare be of the lips alone,” Wi Tako -
many, Let it be seen that this is our intention—we are not going [ Ii
to arise and fight.” His counsel prevailed with the assembly, and §E :
the runanga decided that the people of the Otaki district shouldgj
not rise. =f

replied. ¢ If this ~ e the case our path will be long and our days:

In 1862 Sir George Grey received from certain N ativesin Obaki o

an assurance of loyalty and information of a real or supposed plot;

on the part of some of the followers of the ¢ King” to rise and & ¥
destroy the Europeans in their district. Without loss of time he %}
visited Otaki in person, and sent a letter to Wi Tako at 21

AR
S

"y

Pukekaraka to come to the Mission School with all his men, as he
wished to hold a meeting there. Wi Tako sent a letter in reply,

to this effect :— T cannot come to see you. You come to me and

I will talk to you.” Sir George Grey rejoined :—“ I cannot come
under the King’s flag; but I will meet you at Pukekaraka kridge.”
To this Wi Tako assented, and, accompanied by all the « king
Natives, met the Governor at the bridge. 8ir George told them
the outlines of the policy he hoped to pursue—noct to renew
military operations, but to retain his old Maori friends and reduce

the number of his enemies. He explained that they were cnly #§
injuring themselves by carrying out the “ king’s ” orders, and he was ol
sorry to see that the majority of the Otakj people appeared to

have identified themselves with the disloyal proceedings of hoisting ;

the flag of the so-called king. Wi Tako answered : Salutations &}
to 1 you,,,Governor Grey. This is our word to you, hearken : g
Waitara was the source of evil, not the king. You go to Waikato 2
and talk to him. Go to the roots. If the king is brought to ¢

4

naught by your plan, well and good—the branches will dry up.”
Heremaia said : “ We will not give up the king or his flag. “Tf the
Governor attacks our king we shall be evil—and do not accuse us
of murder.” Sir (eorge returned, recognising that he had made
no impression ; but the interview may have had some effect on his
subsequent action ; for he afterwards withdrew the troops from
Taranaki to Auckland, and took measures to attack the king in his

_Archdeacon (afterwards Bishop) Hadfield was impressed by .
the lmminent danger of an open rupture at Otaki. Hostile parties |
from the King Country were constantly coming and going, urging

2

own country, a good deal to the surprise of the disaflected Natives,

by
the local Natives to exterminate the settlers; Maori sentries wera §
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nightly posted ; and everywhere therfa' was uneasin_ess, suspicion,
and apprehension. He called a meeting of all Maoris, friendly and
disaffected, at the Mission School, and made a long speech to
them. He said-: “ Tt is said that some of you talk of rising and
exterminating the pakeha.’ Would you defile with human blood
your Church and the s0il where your fathers and ancestors are
buried ? Would you disgrace all your tribes for ever by
committing murder in this sacred place ?” So great was hig
personal influence that all the leading men assented, and declared
that no rising should take place in their district, but that anyone
who wished to join the king’s fighting men should be at liberty to
go. This settled the matter, and there Was no rising. But for
the Archdeacon’s wise and bold action, things might have turned
out very diﬂ'erently—there would in all likelihood have been g
massacre of settlers and a West Coast war,

After this meeting, many of the turbulent spirits who
advocated the rising went to the king’s help at the seat of war, and
never refurned. QOne of these, Henare Taratoa, was a teacher at
the Mission College, Otaki, who fell at the Gate Pa, Tauranga. Op
his body was found a written order of the day for war, beginning
with a praver and ending with the words, ““ If thine enemy hunger,
feed him ; if he thirst, give him drink.” Henare, who was highly
educated in English, and had risen to-the position of teacher, had
many children under his care, and had done excellent work in the
school and collegce, These institutions, under the control of
Archdeacon Hadfield, were then in a flourishing condition ; many
children were hoarded in the school, and hundreds of Natives
regularly attended the Church. The Church bel] rang abt sunrise
and sunset to call them to prayers, and I have seen the Church S0
full of Maoris that many had to sit around the porch outside,
unable to gain admission. The most promising of al] the brafiches
of this flourishing Mission was the boarding college for Maori
children, where they were educated, clothed, and brought up in the

urch ; and g great mistake was made when it was abolished.
The Maoris haq given six hundred acres for this charity school,
and when they found thatthe misdion had leased the land and that
the children 1o longer benefitted by the proceeds they lost interest
both in the school and church, and ceased to send their children to
the day school, Consequently, they grew up in ignorance, and
httle_ better than heathens.  When Archdescon Hadfield left
Qtakl the Maoris began to fal] away from the Church, and ever
Since the College and Churel, have becn going back. '['he only
vay I can see to check the tendency is to re-estah)iy the old

1erwise, it will be impossible to bring the Maoris back or check
1e1r decay. The older people have lost confidence hoth ip the
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. | ot
Mission and the Church. If the Otaki College were re-cOnstructvedé '
and established as a centre of education for aj] the Maori children-f;?{.
of the West Coast, the State might give valuable assistance ing}
many ways. Many of the West Coast Native children have now ;|
no opportunities,whatever of education. The college had many
advantages—large grounds for garden and pasture where the i
children could be trained in tilling small plots of their own, and %
receiving unconsciously lessons in self-help and self-reliance. XN 07
more eligible spot for such a purpose could be found in the Island, '}
nor a more comfortable home for the Maori children. The
Archdeacon’s farm was carried on by Mr Woods and sons ; he had -}
the "best shorthorn cattle and merino sheep on the coast ; al
flourishing dairy was one of the features of the farm, and the |
settlers used to go there for their supply of butter. "
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8

THE HAUHAUS—AN ADVENTURE—THE GREAT EARTHQUAKE.

— .

| In the year 1864 the new « religion ” of the disaffected
i i Natives had taken a great hold ih the Ota,l.:i district. It was called
Hau,” and its disciples “ Hauhau,” and it ha,'d been revealed to
& 1 eir prophets that they were the ten Lost Tribes of Isra,.el. .They
 worshipped around a pole planted in the ground, chanting in an
# unknown tongue as they marched or danced in g circle, all fixing
Al ‘their eye-on the apex of the pole where * the Jehovah spirit ” was
M supposed to be sitting. Ag the ring revolved the excitement of
i the devotees grew wilder till the movement became a furious race,
& Tn their excitement, often foaming at the mouth, and velping
“ Hau, hau, han,” they were more suggestive of a pack of mad
dogs than of human creatures. Their own name for the sex was
& « Pai marire,” and these Words were often repeated among much
i quite unintelligible gibberish. This is a sample of one of their
chanted incarnations or « prayers ” :—¢« God the Father (hau),
i God the Son (hau, hau), God the Holy Ghost (hau, hau, hau)
£ instruct us, Attention ! Jehovah ! Stand at case! (hau). Fall
i§ out! (hau, hay, hau), Big rivers, long rivers, hig mountains and
¥ seas.  Attention ! (hau, hay, hau).”  This formula way repeatecd
§ daily at sunrise and sunset, and from our house, & mile away, we
.f could hear the horrid cries of the fanatics at their worship,
In connection with thig superstition I had an adventure which
 nearly cost me my life. Hearing that an old Maori friend was
& lying ill at the pa, and that his death was daily expected, T rode
fll to the place, fastened up my horse, and went to the tent where my
8F friend wag lying, Entering, I sat down by him ; he took my hand
f and said, « T am very ill, T shall die.” T asked him what remed
e had been taking and he replied that the Hauhau prophet had
_bgen treating him. Pointing to a shed, some distance down the
 hillside, he said, “That is where the prophet is living” As T
¥ turned angd looked I saw the tohunga coming out of the shed, a red
& 5sh around hig waist, feathers in his hair, and a Native spear in
o lishand, He came slowly at first, blowing and puffing like a mad
iF ‘log, talking gibberish, jumping, shouting, and flourishing his spear ;
";1_’1211;16 I.‘usz‘lgsgl Savagely towards the tent. Hearing his cries, my
g‘gh ‘n' said ‘i, Tun ! You are in danger, he does not like you
£ 1T it is anaingt hig law for pakehas to see me,” I saw plainly
B enough the Savage meant' mischief, 5o I. bade my friend a hasty
aving him panting with weakness and excitement, T.
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i business—his sole garment a red or blue blanket, .a steelya,rdf
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ran smartly to my horse, unhitched him and mounted, just escapi '1,
the spear the prophet threw after me. I had seen that my friengf
was beyond human help, and was not surprised to learn two |!
afterwards that he was dead.
In 1852 my brother, George Bevan, kept an accommodatiogf!
house at the mouth of the Waikawa river, and carried on thig
rope-making as well. He did a large trade with the Maoris it}
flax and other produce, and had his own schooner, the William$§
trading between Wellington and the coast. The master’s namgf}
was Thomas Cribb, and he had with him a Maori sailor namecs
Moko. There was in those days a good deal of trade also betweed§il -
Otaki and Wellington, and several small schooners conveye:,;«{
goods and produce to and fro. One of these, the Emma J anefif:
belonged to Hector Macdonald, and my father bought her for thgllf.
Waikawa trade. She had not been running long before she Wag
wrecked in a heavy gale while lying off Kapiti. Old settlers afll
Otaki often used to come to Waikawa and spend days at o :.?iﬁ
accommodation-house, and there were many travellers who passe i;%-
on foot along the coast in thcse days. At that time the Ohad ji.
river ran into the Waikawa, making it a large river and convenienfll ii:
for sailing vessels. At the river mouth, where there are now onl it L
sand-hills, there was a piece of beautiful flat land with a largag
lake, one of the most picturesque I have seen. It abounded ek
fish, and was full of native ducks and other game. Hundreds of
Maoris found occupation in fishing and collecting pipi (a Nativéf
bivalve) on the sea-beach. When the schooner William was scengr-
crossing the bar, crowds of Maoris would assemlk:le on the hoach togd-
see her come in, and to render assistance as required. As soon af
she entered the river they would call for the guide-rope, which thegg
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river to our.accommodation-house. Next day they would all comelE
over from the pa to see the new goods. g
At that time the Ngatiwehiwehi and the Ngatitukorehu off}
Ohau were powerful hapus, and the people were very industriousSHk
We carried on a large trade with them, buying flax and otherfllk
produce; keeping stores of various kinds to supply theirflk
requirements. It was a pleasure to see the beautiful crops they@ls
had under cultivation—the more remarkable as they tilled the soilf§]
with sharpened sticks, being unable to afford the implements of the$§ g
pakeha. All the flax was prepared by hand, the phormium leaves®l
being scraped patiently, bit by bit, with mussel shells ; yet, by this E
primitive method, working hard all day in the flax swamps, they @1t
- 4l

ot i i i

would produce hundreds of tons of fibre. One of their chicf
enjoyments was to sell produce. Hundreds of baskets filled with$ll
potatoes or flax would be piled in long rows, and a smart man
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balance in his hand, and slate and pencil suspended between the
folds of his robe—would attend to the checking as accurate] y and

expeditiously as the most experienced tally-clerk. The Natives

had large numbers of horses and cattle running wild on their tribgal
lands. * The sea yielded fish-in abundance, They would g0 out in
large fishing canoes, and return laden with hapuka and snapper,
Their farm and garden produce included honey, pumpkins, melons,
marrows, cucumbers, and other gourds, onions, wheat, maize ; they
grew choice varieties of fruits—plums, quinces, apples, cherries,
grapes, peaches. The mention of peaches brings back some of the
pleasantest recollections of those good old times !

Every village had its little Church, and the Maori people

L - were-as-attentive to their religious ordinances as they were diligent

in their daily occupations. Looking, as I sometimes do, on the
decaying ruins of an old-time West Coast kainga, I find something
very touching in the view. Involuntarily my thoughts wander
back to the happy, peaceful, industrious people, so numerous then,
and now so few, and to the terrestriaj paradise they inhabited
sixty years ago., Never can I Pass these once-populous sites
without deep emotion, and memories crowd upon me of my good
Maori friends of old. When I came to them first, I never saw a
person suffering from any bodily complaint, and when they
sastained injuries their wounds healed with wonderful rapidity,

At Otaki, from about 1854 to 1862 My Eager and his sons
carried on a store, doing an extensive trade with the Natives,
About 1856 Folev’s circus visited Wellington, and my brother
arranged with Mr Foley to bring his company to Waikawa. This
was the first show of the kind that the Maoris had seen, and their
excilemeat was intense, Hundreds came in from all parts of the
district, and for a time they seemed unable to think or talk of
anything else. ¢« Pablo Fanque” in his tight-rope dancing
specially took their fancy~pa,rticula,rly as regards the women, who
seemed as if they would all fall in love with him.

It was on the night of the 23rd January, 1855, that the

dreadful earthquake occurred. In our district it was preceded by
a violent storm of rain, which fell in torrents, and the air was very
hot and sulphurous, Then came a roaring noise and a terrible
shock, followed by many others, Mr and Mrs Kebbell and two
other travellers on their way to Wellington were at our accommo.
dation house at the time. They had arrived just before the rain
storm, and their horses had been put into the stable. When the
first shock cams T tas seated by a large double brick “climney,

with a child on my knee. T ran outside, and was thrown on my -

face, the child falling some distance ahead of me. Allin the room
ran out of doors, and all were similarly thrown off their feet, M.
and Mrs Kebbell were in the parlour, and were unable to get ou ;,
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- terrible state of confusion, and could hear the cries of terriﬁedg‘fg
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g
The parloupf

as the door was jammed, and would not open.

chimnsy came down into the room, and they had a VCry narrowih
¢ cape. We had to knock the door in before they could get out.h
Mr Kebbell asked fora Bible, and began to read, but had not readsf
far before another violent shock came, We all fled from the}

house, leaving the open Bible on the table. We were all in a o

animals and the horses neighing in the stable. The kitchenf;;%f\
chimney, near where I had been sitting, was shaken to the ground,v!;
and the room was fall of bricks, Next morning Mr and l\_[ls”;%
Kebbell returned to Manawaty to find what harm they had i}
‘sustained. They found that thejr flour-mill was levelled to the 2}
ground, and decided not to re-build it there, so they remcved 3 -J_
such of the machinery as was noft, destroyed, and re-erected it in F
Wellington. We were so distracted that we could neither eat nor g
sleep. In the morning we saw that the sea-waves had come up to: ‘

4]
the front of the house, leaving hundreds of fish stranded on the

sand. The hills were cracked in all directions, and our fine lake ‘zf
had disappeared for ever. :

All that remained of it were hundreds %
of eels, high and dry, where

been only a few hours before,
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EARLY ROPE-WORKS—A ROW WITH THE NATIVES,

In the year 1856 I decided to start s rope-factory at
Waikawa, where I leased a run from the Maoris, and there I
established my rope-works and carried on sheep-farming as well.
I was soon enatled to develop'a large trade with the Maoris, from
.whom I bought hundreds of tons of flax fibre, Tt was splendidly
dressed, and well adapted for the manufacture of the finer class of
articles. I exhibited at Dunedin, Melbourne, Sydney, Adelaide,
and Vienna, and was awarded prizes at all these places.  Things
went satisfactorily between the Maoris and myself till the year
1858, when the tribe began to dispute with their chief Paora
concerning the rent of my run.  One day the whole tribe waited
on me and instructed me not to pay any money to Paora, but to
pay it to them instead. Failing fhis they threatened to drive
away all my sheep to the sea-beach. I saw Paora regarding the
matter. He said Potatau had been made king, and that one of
his edicts was that no more land was to be leased or sold to any
European, and no public roads were to be made through Native
lands.  Potatau had guaranteed them immunity from the action

4 of European laws, and the Maoris believed him. Paora insisted
i on my paying him the rent as formerly. I was in a quandary,
i hardly knowing which course to pursue, when the whole of the

tribe again waited on me within a few days’ time and demanded
payment of the rent of the run. I told them I would not
recognise them in the matter, Tmmediately the whole wild spirit
was aroused within them, and about 100 men and women went,

31 and, having mustered my sheep, placed them in a small paddock
f} near my house. T informed Paora of what had happened. He
@ told me to let the sheep go. I did so, and Paora came and stayed
&f at my house, The next day the Natives sent me word that they
¢F intended fetching in the sheep again. Paora, finding that the
&} whole of the trihe had turned against him, went to Otaki and
i obtained the assist ¢
to keep the sheep on the run. His daughter, my wife, and several
@ others came from Otaki, and when the tribe mustered the sheep,
1] and were about to turn them into the small paddock, our party
3‘ushed savagely at them in an attempt to frustrate their purpose.
¢ Then followed a scene of the wildest confusion and uproar, as each
& barty contended with the other in an attempt to- obtain possession
4 ot the sheep. The trouble continued for half a day, at the end of
Wh.lch time both combatants and sheep, of which several were
kllied during the affray, were exhausted. However, our party was

ance of a number of his nearest relatives in order




98 REMINISCENCES OF AN OLD COLONIST,

victorious, and it was only by extraordinary luck that bloodshed
was avoided. Another meeting between Paora and the tribe waé

held, but the chief would not agree to their terms. Findip
themselves baffled in their attempts either to obtain pay.

obtain revenge by turning loose all their dogs to worry m

annihilation. And so ended the trouble.
A Maori tan

remembered, and I have often felt indignan

peculiar lament for the dead, and at such times T have seen
old women cutting themselves with shells, while to
accompaniment of freely flowing blood they sang their weird so
of humilidtion. I have seen an old woman hold a piece of flint

would be slowly drawn upwards to the left shoulder, and
of spurting blood would follow the deep incision.
same deliberate manner, the gash would be contiiue
across the breast to the short ribs on the right side.
flint would then be taken in the left hand, and the s
of gashing would bz gone throush, making a cross of blood on the
breast. Some of the sights witnessed by me in 1848 were ho
in the extreme. I have seen numbers of wom
before the dead body of their chief, screaming
bodies and hands quivering in an extraordinary manner, while they
gashed themselves till they were covered in blood from head to
foot. This custom has gradually become extinet, and often of late
years I have felt indignant at the sight of some degenerate hussy at

a tangi flourishing g piece of flint with which she was verv caraful

rrible
en standing in rows
and wailing, their

to avoid making so much as the least scratch on her dusky skin. To |

m betrays a want of
deep natural affection which was possessed by the old typs of

Maori, Some of them even refuse to shed either tears or blood at
the loss of their relatives or friends, They are g degenerate Iot,
and not nearly such noble characters as they were in the good old

departed spirit would be made. One ran as follo
my father, come to look on'us, I have de:erted fr
brother and your father,” (Msaning their buricd bodies).
‘Lhe Maori raceis quickly disappearing, and where the so-called
lessings of oup civilisation have taken a firm liold of them the
Process of decay is materially hastened, The Maoris say there

om elder

ment of,
the rent, or possession of the sheep, they unanimously decided td

y sheep?;
I had no redress, and was eventually compelled to send them tg
Mr Cook’s, in the Manawatu, in order to save the flock from

gl in the ¢ good old days” was g sight to ba;f'

t at the manner in.
which tangis are conducted now-a-days. In the old days the death}
of a chief was signalled by thousands of voices being raised in the'
the.
the;
ngsl
ori}
glass as keen as a razor in her right hand, and this she would:
deliberately place against the left side of her waist, Then it}

a stream:-
Then, in the;
d dowawards®
The glass or:
ame process;

ngi speeches of welcome to the
ws: “Come here |
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have been no remarkable magical signs vouchsafed to them since
the arrival of the Rangi Pai (Gospel). There has been nothing
seen in this island like the happenings when men were tapu, and
the karakia had full power to work their mystical wonders. One
of the signs alleged to have been given in this island was the Ra
Kutia (the closed or hidden sun) at mid-day, when darkness
overspread the land and the stars could be seen twinkling for two
hours before the return of daylight. Our fathers (they say) saw
this sign, but there are now no, signs given us like those of former
days before the pakeha came with his Rangi Pai (gospel), his
strange habits, and still stranger diseases. They have banished the
tapu, and we are no longer immune from diseases which kill us
continually—diseases of which our men in the old days knew
nothing, but died only when bent beneath the weight of many years
—the natural end of life.

I have no confidence in our being able to civilise the Maori

We have forced upon them our religion and civilisation, often with
the Bible in one hand and the rum bottle in the other, and then
we have flattered ourselves that we have made Christians of them.
The idea—noble thought it was—of being able to civilise the
Maori until he stood on the same plane as ourselves, is now
exploded, and their numbers are diminishing year by year.

The makutu is still the weapon of the weak, of him who has
no other means of endeavouring to obtain redress for his wrongs.
There can be no doubt that this belief exercised a strong restraining
influence in their old state of society, where the law of force
gencrally prevailed, and it exercised a potent influence in checking
thieving and unjust dealing among themselves,. for there is among
the Maoris a firm belief in and dread of its power.
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MAORI WITOHCRAFT—AN EXODUS.—THE FLAX INDUSTRY.

The following is-an account of the method of employing ¢ the
curse,” as given me by the Maoris :—The women are much vexed
when any of the flax scraped by them is stolen. In such a case
she would consult a tohunga, who would undertake to discover the
thief. Her house would be placed under tapu, during which time
no one is allowed to enter it. This is necessary to render the
makutu effective.  Then the tohunga asks, ¢ Has any one entered
your house?” On a reply in the negative, he tells the woman he
will come to her at night, when he visits her and takes her to the

~ ‘water-side, where he takes off his clothes, and proceeds to strike

the water with a stick carried for the purpose. Immediately he
does this the form of the thief is supposed to appear to the
tohunga, whereupon he curses it, when the thief is supposed to fall
ill, and perhaps die. ~The old Maoris had religions peculiar to
each tribe and family in forms of karakia, or invocation addressed
to their departed ancestral spirits.

It was about the year 1850 when Wi Kingi and his tribe
abandoned Waikanae and went to Taranaki, the land of their
ancestors. The journey was made through Cook’s Straits in large
war canoes. It wasan imposing sight to watch the entire tribe,
numbering several hundreds, in the canoes about three miles
outside the breakers. In the year 1860 the dispute arose between
Wi Kingi and the Waitara chief Taira, a dispute which eventually
involved the Colony and Her Majesty’s Government in a long and
expensive war. Luckily for us the Natives’ preparations for war
were incomplete, which fact was responsible for the misfortunes
which befell us during the war not being worse than they were. In
the year 1842 my father, having imported a rope-making plant

from England, established rope-works at Petone. His supply of

fibre was drawn from the Wellington Natives, and also from
Kawhia, The fibre produced by the Kawhia Natives was of a
silky appearance, and quite different from the local article. It
used to be sent down in baskets, which were packed with
neatly-made hanks. Wheat sacks being scarce, my father
employed a considerable number of Scotch women to weave thread
from the flax fibre by means of spinning jennies.” My .father
presented the first sack made by this means to Governor Fitzroy.

. The venture endad in financial failure, however, as it was after- §
wards found thal sacks could he tnported from Sydney for 1s 6d
each, whereas it cost my father 2s 6d each to manufacture his, #
and _consequently the enterprise had to be abandoned at
considerable loss, the plant having cost some £500, Experiments 2§
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were made by my father to ascerfain if the flax rope would take
tar, and the captain of the H.M.S, Calliope took a ton of the
tarred rope with a view of testing it.  On his retl.lrn, however, he
informed my father that the experiment was a failure as the fibre
did not absorb the tar, which wore off with use. The gum in the
fibre was the cause of the trouble. After carrying on the business
of rope-making in Petone for four years my father established his
plant at Waikawa, where we spent four years. Then my father
was attracted to the Manawatu district, and, leaving Waikawa, he,
in the year 1848, established 4 rope-walk on the bank of the

{ Manawatu river cear the Maire lake, Shannon, where Mr Charles

Hartley was engaged in carrying on a large trade with the Maoris,
I retain vivid and pleasant recollections of our canoe trip up the
Manawatu river on the occasion when we took wup our
manufacturing plant to the new site. I was struck with the
appearance of the rich alluvial flats which stretched back from
both banks of the river. The banks were adorned with kowhaj
trees, the yellow blossom of which shone replendent in the bright
sunshine. Then there were patches of bush skirting the river
banks, composed of tall pines and thick undergrowth of many
varying shades of green, among which bright-blossomed creepers
reached aspiringly upwards till some reached the tops of the tallest
trees, making a striking scene of natural beauty. Here and there
in the bush the bell-birds and tuis sang their wild musical songs of
joyous freedom, white cuckoos and many other Native birds

§ abounded. In the clearings along the banks we. saw Maori

villages, and crops of wheat which promised a rich harvest to
their dusky owners, who took great trouble with their cultivations,
And so we made our way slowly up the river, while our Native
canoemen shouted their wild songs while straining at their paddles,
until at last we reached Mr Chas, Hartley’s place. Here we found
a fine Maori settlement composed of large pahs and hundreds of
Natives engaged in the cultivation of the rich river flats, and the
preparation of fibre from the flax which grew in abundance in the
vicinity. It was indeed a pretty place possessed of great natural
beauty. Here I saw suspended between the branches of a giant
rata tree four Maori coffins. Tt was the Native burial ground,
and in one place was a canoe set upright in the ground, and in it
the corpse of a woman in a sitting posture dressed in beautiful
mats and feathers. We established our rope-walk about three
chains from this spot.

There were two powerful tribeg living in the neighbourhood,
one of which was named the 1 gatiwakatere. The other trihes
were heathens. So well ordered were the customs that months
would pass without an angry word being spoken among them,
indeed, the old Maori tongue was almost devoid of any expression
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of a profane nature. The only curse it contained was considsred
to be so awful that it was only applied to a public enemy, or to
those about to become such, and its employment was nearly always
followed by a declaration of war. I could not have wished to have

- lived among better people.

At the time of which I write, Messrs Thomas and John

. Kebbell were eagaged at Piaka in carrying on a large trade with

the Native:, They had—3 stzam flour-mill geaiveg

also did a

considerable trade ia timber. Hundreds of Natives] rom Moutoa -

used to visit them andbring canoes laden with wheat and dressed
flax. The Kebbells also had a fine farm. Mr
located on a nice farm on the opposite side of théliver, and he,
too, carried on trade with the Natives. This was about 1851,
Mr Cook also owned two forty-ton coasting ®essels, which were
built for him by Messrs G. Nye and F. Able, of Foxton. At that
time Mr A. Burr had a splendid farm lower down the river at
what is known as ¢ The Long Reach.” I considered it a model
farm, and it was well stocked with cattle.

At that time (1851) Captain Robertson and Dr Best were
farming at Foxton, where they both had large cattle runs, and
Messrs H. and C. Simmons were then overseers for Mr Robinson,
who also had a cattle run there. The Rev. James Duncan was in
charge of the Foxton Presbyterian Church, and was well liked by
the Natives in the Manawatu. The rev. gentleman, who arrived
in the Colony in 1844, had been an eye-witness of many Native
disturbances. It was abcut the year 1857 that a general exodus
of the Ngatikahungunu from the Manawatu to the Wairarapa
occurred on account of the lands occupied by them Leing sold by
the rightful Native owners. They were an industrious tribe
numbering several hundreds, and the departure was a heavy loss to
the traders of the district, for the flourishing Maori Viilage at
Moutoa became deserted, and their supplies of corn, potatoes, and
flax were, of course, lost to the traders,
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The Late Mr Thos. Bevan, father of Mr Thos. Bevan,
senr., of Manakau, Died 1882, aged 84 years.
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TROUBLE OVER A LIZARD,—CHILD MURDER.

T will here relate an incident which nearly got me into serious
trouble, and which illustrates one phase of Maori superstition.
Happening to capture a large green lizard in the bush near

Hartley's settlement at the Maire, I tied a string to one of its legs.

and drove it along in front of tne, a la Paddy when taking his pig
to market. Just as I reached the bank of the river with my prize
I came upon two Maori women who were sunning themselves, as is
their custom. They were sitting close to the track along which I
was driving the lizard, and when I was close upon them they saw
the creature, and at once sprang from the ground, and, uttering
loud screams of horror, bolted homewards like a shot out of a gun.
They both went out of their minds for several days. One of the
women was so much affected by the shock that blood exuded
from her ears and nose. Their husbands, together with a number
of others, waited on my father within a few days of the occurrence
and explained how exceedingly serious had been my unwitting
offence in the eyes of the tribe. They regarded the lizard as
possessed by the spirit of an ancestor, and my capture of the
animal was regarded by them as a taua muru (a robbery in
revenge). So seriously did they regard any interference with a
lizard that the offence was punished by death. However, my
father succeeded in getting the chief to use his influence on my
behalf, so, finally, the matter was settled amicably without muru
(plunder). They all warned me never to interfere with a lizard
again, .

An’instance which I witnessed at this place comes to my

- mind, which will illustrate the barbaric character of the old

Maoris. A chieftainess fell in love with one of her tribe, but he,
not keing of high birth, was objected to by the girl’s relations.
After the courtship has been in progress for several months, the
old chief determined to break off the engagement by giving her to
one of the men engaged on our rope-walk. I was engaged as
interpreter. so one morning I, the old chief, and the girl, waited
on “Jim,” as welcalled him. I explained to him that the chief
wished to know if he (Jim) wanted a wife, and if so would he take
the dusky damsel then before him, who, by the way, appeared to
treat the matter lightly, and laughed heartily while the bargain
was being made. ¢ Jim” said he hud no objections, and then I
explained to him that before the bargain was ccmpleted the old
chief wanted “ utu,” or payment in the form of a blanket. As
soon as the blanket was handed over to him, the chief said fo the
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maiden “ You must be good to my pakeha, you must not leave
him, and you must do his bidding.” = This she readily agreed to,
and thus “ Jim ” got a wife. Some five months after Jim’s”
“ marriage ' I happened to be working near the bush, when Eata,
his wife, came out of the bush, having given birth to g child, which
she carried in her arms. T asked her what she was carrying, and
she, with a laugh, replied “ T have a child,” whereupon she went
into the house and washed it,.

Three days afterwards Tomarua, the girl’s uncle, came to the
house in a state ¢f excitement, and found Eata lying on her bed
with the child. “ Pretty work this,” said the old chief wrathfully,
‘I am ashamed to let my pakeha keep a bastard.” He then
became more excited, and saying “ T won’t stand this,” he leaped
forward, and seized the child by its two hands. Eata screamed
and wept, to which her uncle replied, “I warn you not to
transgress.” He then marched out of the house, carrying the
child in one hand and flourishing his murderous tomahawk in the
other. T quickly brought « Jim,” my father, and other hands
engaged on the rope-walk, to Tomarua, who swore he would kill the
child. ' We hegged and entreated him to spare it, and my father
offered him pPayment if he would give it up. But Tomarua’s blood
was up, and walking to a karaka trec threatened to dash out ity
brains, We endeavoured to prevent him from committing so
horrible a crime, but he hecame stil] more excited, and,
threatening us witl; hig tomahawk, walked towards the river, and,
n spite of all our entreatiog and efforts to frustrate his purpose,
he threw the child into the river, where it was drowned hefore our
eyes,

Tomarua’s wife had a Lorror of music.  The sound of a hand
Playing or even the whistling of a tune would send her into
convulsions. At such time she would present a horrible sight by
the fearful contortions of her face, which would become covered
with blood, which, on these occations, flowed from her eyes, ears,
and nose, She allowed the blood to dry, and would never wash it
off because she belioved it to be caused by spirits.

Among the Maoris, as among all the races of men that have
ever inhabited the earth, a woman was the most frequent cause of
the trouble that arose among them. I have known an immodest
glapce bo cause a duel and blood-shed. I will here relate an
ncident, of which T was an eye-witness, which will illustrate the
trouble which arose because a woman had deserted her husbhand
for another man. Learning from a Native lad, with whom I was
on frlendly terms, that there was to be 2 tzua for one of the high
chief’s wives who was livin v with anoti.. Maéri, T vcsclved to
accompany him and witneg, the proceedings, -Arriving at the pa

Saw groups of young men fully armed, and indulging in a
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war-dance for the purpose of working themselves up to fighting
pitch. At the conclusion of the dance the party marched in the
direction of the pa, where the faithless spouse was living. This
was distant about four miles, and the route lay through the dense
bush.” On arriving at an open plain a halt was called and the
final preparations were made for the fray.  All being in readiness
the leader ordered the short distance, and then gave the
detachment forward again for an order to charge. Immediately
the party rushed forward at full speed uttering yells and screams,
in the direction of the pa. ~When within a few paces of their
antagonists the leader roared the command to halt, and
immediately the taua sank to a kneeling position on one knee,
while Ahitara, the leader, sprang into the air, brandished his
spear, contorted his face, and only the whites of the eyes were
visible. In a tone of defiance he shouted the first words of the
war-cry, whereupon all his men sprang instantly from the
ground, and to the accompaniment of horrible grimaces and
protruding tongues, which added to the hideousness of their
appearance, they joined their leader in the wild war-song, while
they leaped and stamped so violently that I distinctly felt the
around tremble where I stood.

" Then Ahitara leaped forward, like an arrow shot from a bow,
and confronting the Native for whom his wife had deserted him,
he shouted, ““ You stole ray wife, the point of the spear in your
throat shall be the last thing you will ever taste,” and then rushed
| at his enemy, who had assumed a kneeling posture. Ahitara

{ ‘raised his spear to strike, but the kneeling warrior never
¢] llinched, not even when the lunge brought the point of his
antagonist’s spear under his chin. Ahitara sprang backward
several paces, and then calling upon his still kneeling encmy to
look his last upon earth and sunshine, he again levelled his spear
at his throat and rushed forward as though to transfix him on its
point. Just as it appeared that the spear would do what had
surely been threatened by its owner, the point was lowered with
astonishing rapidity and dexterity, and instead of entering the
throat the point was buried in the Native’s right shoulder, in
spite of his attempt to parry the blow with his own spear. The
wound was followed by a minute stream of blood, and as blood had
been drawn the strange duel was at an end.

Then a korero began. Ahitara and his wife asked for
utu (payment) before he would return, and while the korero was
proceeding it leaked out that the woman who was the cause of all
Ehe trouble had been hidden in the bush near at hand.
u}'m:ledla,tely Ahitara’s men ruched in the direction of the . bush,
where, .afber a short search, the woman was discovered Lo De
hiding in a rata tree, On being discovercd she screamed and
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howled as a Maori woman can, and she was nearly torn limb from
limb by the party, which succeeded in obtaining payment for the
crime before it returned home.
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EARLY DAYS ON THE WEST CJOAST.—HABIT3 OF THE MAORIS.

IfindI am drawing near the end of these reminiscences,
which, after all, cover but a few of the most remarkable incidents
which have come uader my observation during my long residence
on this coast. Iam an old man now, and looking back through
the vista of the vanished years I see much to regret in the changes
that time has wrought both in the character of the Maori and the
appearance of the country. The Dbeautiful forests have
disappeared for ever before the bushman’s axe, while fires have
completed the work of devastation. What a change, for instance,
has taken place in the appearance of the country ia the vicinity of
the Maire lake near Shannon since the days when my father
settled there and established his rope-walk ! I always look back
with feelings of the keenest pleasure to the time when we dwelt
there on the banks of the Manawatu river, in the midst of those
simple-minded children of Nature, then all unspoiled by the
withering influences of our artificial civilisation.  Our home was
built in a beautiful spot near a dense bush composed of majestic
ratas and pines, and a variety of lovely shrubs which formed a
dense undergrowth, and among which grew graceful ferns, which
rejoiced in the coolness, moisture, and shade of the sheltering
trees. The bush was thronged with birds—pigeons, kakas, tuis,
bell-birds, fan-tails, wrens, robins, and wekas. I shall never forga
the forest choristers, how when the first faint rosy tint in the cast
proclaimed the advent of another day, a chorus of praise burst
as with one accord from a thousand throats, their combined songs,
warblings, chirpings, and screamings uniting in a joyous pean of
untutored praise. Even at this distance of time I can in
imagination hear the soft coo of the pigeon, the noisy screams of
the garrulous kaka, the rescnant tones of the bell-birds, the
inimitable gurgling song of the tui, the plaintive and diminutive
melody of the wren—always in a minor key—she robin’s cheerful
song, and the chirpings and ¢ kissing” of the blythe fan-tails, and
with it all there comes the strange, sweet, indescribable fragrance
of the bush, and life seems pure and sweet again.

With the first rays of the sun the chorus ceased as Suddenly
as it begun, and gencra) silence reignad till sunset, when it all
begun agiin and continued till darliness supervencd, wlhen heads
were tucked beneath their tired wings till morning awned again.
Snaring pigeons was a favourite pastime of the Maoris in those
days, and I well remember when the Otaura stream, which emptied
into the Maire lagoon, was a narrow strsam of beautifully clear
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water, which ran through a dense bush which extended to the
mountain ranges, where it had its source. Here, in the seasoy
when the miro berries were red ripe, the Maoris snared pigeons by
hundreds. The following methods were employed in capturiné
them. These birds were accustomed to drink and bathe in the
Otauru stream, but o dense was the growth of the forest overheag
that it was possible for the Maoris, by carefully blocking numbery
of the openings above the stream with boughs, to induce the birds
to come down’ to it through openinys purposely left overhead,
Perches innumerable were provided on which the birds, after
bathing, would perch and preen their feathers. Surrounding the
perches were numerous snares, consisting of loops of cabbage-tree
leaves, this fibre being stronger than flax. As the unwary birds
fluttered about, large numbers of them became entangled in the
“ snares of the fowler,” where they remained dangling till morning
at sunrise, this being the only time when the ¢ tapu” allowed
these spots to be visited.

I shall always remember the Maoris of my acquaintance in
those by-gone days with the kindest of feeling, for I was often
helped by them in many ways, and my frequent travels up and
down the coast often made me the recipient of their kindly
hospitality. By this means I was often enabled to gain a closer
insight into their customs and manners than would have otherwise
been possible, and I cannot help repeating that it has never been

my lot to know a kinder or more hospitable people. Many a !
time have I dropped unexpectedly into their villages—an |

uninvited pakeha guest—and straightway they would proceed to
provide me the very best cheer their means afforded. The choicest
foods and the very best mats were always provided me by these
simple-minded, untutored, yet withal, generous and noble-minded
people. T donot desire to hide my strong affection for the Maori
race as a whole, for I have been privileged to know them
intimately in the pre-pakeha days, before they hecame
contaminated and debased under the blighting influence of a
bastard civilisation, when every instinct of their natures prompted
them to acts of kindness and generosi’y towards those who treated
them in a spirit of fairness. There was g grandeur, dignity, and
nobility of character about the old chieftains which could only
have been the result of long hereditary influences, and their
influence extended to the whole tribe, which, in a, measure, would
reflect the character of its chief, Is it any wonder that I sigh
when I compare the happy condition of the Native race in thows
vanished days with its generally miserable and deplorable stute
to-day ? Where, now, is their Native nobleness and independence
of character? Where their industries? Where their once
well-kept and prolific plantationsof potatoes, kumeras pumpkins,
melons, wheat, and maize ? Where their once strong, healthy,
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and sturdy men who numbered thousands, and in whose breasts
there dwelt the burning love of adventure, poetry, and romance, as
well as the fierce spirit of savage and mortal combat, and undying
hatred of their foes? Well may ye weesp to-day over the
mouldermg bones of thy lomg-dead ancestors, and vainly do ye
sigh dver their cherished memories,<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>