CHAPTER 111,

THE PAKEHA,

Steer, faithfnl helmsman, steer,
By stars beyond the line,

You go fo found a realm one day
Like England's self $o shine,

Within a comparatively brief period of
the events narrated in the last. chaPter, Te
Rauparaha became immersed in his larggr
schemes of conquest in the Mlele Islau}l1 d,
and these for the moment dlverted. hls
attention from the Rangitane to the Nggltz::l u
tribes, His mind was also engrpsse]cll in le&
vising diplomatic methods by }&r}_uch 1 colt:
quell the spirit of civil war w.hlch had z;o en
out between the fiery Ngat;awa and.I\ gati-
raukawa, He therefore .had less time tg
devote to reprisals upon h1s. old enemies, and
before a suitable opportunity had occurr;
for avenging the killing of his people by 3
Awe Awe, Christianity had been introduce
to the tribes along the West Coast by 3
native preacher, from Tauranga, name
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Wiremu Hamua, The peaceful teachings of
the Gospel were readily accepted by the
natives, who must have been weary of
war, ‘ The work of our fathers was continuwal
fighting ; there was no light period during
those times”—is the testimony of an in-
telligent Maori which might well be applied
to their life in these western districts, and
when the doctrine of universal love was
preached amongst them they seized upon it
as the panacea for their thousand woes. Onpe
of the first and most enthusiastic converts
was Tamihana te Rauparaha,* whe became
greatly distressed at the havoc which the
incessant battles and massacres were creating.
His own inflnence was constantly exerted in
uplifting the banner of Peace, but so keenly
did he recognise the need of some one more
qualified than himself to expound the teach-
ings of Christ, that he journeyed to the Bay
of Islands for the purpose of securing the
services of a resident missionary, There he
met the Rev. Octaving Hadfield, whom he
induced to return with him, and from Decem-
ber of that year, 1839, a new era may be
said to have dawned upon the wild West
Coast,

* Tamibana te Raupsraha was the son of the Areat chief, born at the #a of
Puchu, dnring the migration of the Negatitoz to the zoueh, By those Eutopeans
who knew him in fater Years, he is described us o man of considerabla Intelli-
gence, and one who was thoroughly imbued with pakeha ideas, His dress was
always that of the European, snd iz house, which was oPen to 2ll, was presided
over by a Eurapean servant,
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But long before the arrival of Mr. Hadfield*
a rude civilisation had been struggling for
an existence on the shores of Wellington,
introduced by the rough whalers, whose
advent is so remote and.uncertain that it
is only possible to speculate upon its date.
As early as 1793 whalers are believed to
have visited New Zealand, but the relations
of the crews with the natives were then of
the most cruel and barbarous nature, and
it is doubtful whether the sailors or the
Maoris were the greater savages. It was
not, however, until about the year 1827 that
the system known as ‘*shore parties” was
established. With a keen eye to their
natural advantages the whalers planted
stations at Queen Charlotte Sound, Cloudy
Bay, and Kapiti; and as it is to these latter
that we owe the chief influence upon the
tribes of the West Coast, they call for greater
attention than the casual visits of itinerant

ships. The men who comprised the inhabi-
tants of these whaling stations were' for the

* Mr, Hadfield worked exceedingly hard, and the very highest testimony is
borne te the value of hig labours by thoss who saw what he had accomplishad,
Unlike most missienaries, ke agquired no tand, and by his unseilish demeanour
he wielded & great infl over the natives, often preserving pence amongst
them at greac personal risk to bimself  In addition to hizs teligions work he
opened schools for both old and young, in which he estimates that about two
thousand Maoris were laught to read and write in their own language. The
resules, bowaver, wera not 30 satisfactory ae hid been anticipated, for the young
men whe had leatned to read spon began to ™ fancy themselves,” and deserted
the pas for pakeka soclety, where they generally sueceeded in getting their
morals corrupted, while the edvcated girls were snapped up as wives by the
whalers and setcders, and being removed from lhm own people could not
exetcise any induence over them.,




MAP SHOWING DRAINAGE AREA OF THE MANAWATU RIVER.

Approximate area, 2,200 squave miles.  Scale, 16 miles to an inch.



e SR T R

B

i, STV

THE PAKEHA 113

.

most part rough fellows who had been en-
gaged in sealing operations on the southern
coast of the Middle Island; an occasional
runaway sailor; convicts from Australia, who
had been liberated by the authorities; and
convicts who had liberated themselves,

The sealers had been encouraged to join
in the pursvit of the whales, which annually
swam through Cook Strait, for the sake of the
greater excitement and profit which it brought,
while enhanced comfort and liberty were the
inducements which led the seamen to desert
their former calling, These men were a
strange medley of nationalities, and in their
habits they were at once the embodiment of
order and disorder, of filth and cleanliness.
Their occupation was one of the most
unsavoury in the world, and yet they
insisted upon everything round their little huts
being kept scrupulously clean. The wild
and riotous condunct in which they in-
dulged during their drunken orgies stood in
strong contrast to the discipline which they
maintained in their boats, and their strict
observance of the unwritten laws of the
chase was a strange contradiction of their
utter lawlessness in other directions, While
they taught the natives many of the arts
of peace, they supplied them with arms and

ammunition to make war upon tribai enemies.

H
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Their time was spent between spells of
voluntary drunkenness and .involuntary so-
briety, between excessive work and excessive
idleness; in fact, the only thing in which
they seemed to be consistent was their un-
limited and universal hospitality to strangers.

But paradoxical and full of contradictions
as the lives of these men were, they played
an invaluable part in paving the way for
the finer grades of civilisation. They ex-
plored the couniry, endured the keenest
hardships, and, while they introduced new
vices simultaneously with new wants, they
also reconciled the Maori to the presence
of the pakeha by compelling a respect for
his physical prowess. Long, therefore,
before 1839, the prophecy of Waka Nene
had been fulfilled. Cook Strait had then
become a centre of considerable importance ;
and when the Tory arrived at Kapiti with
Colonel Wakefield as the agent of the New
Zealand Company, there were already several
whaling stations established on and about that
island, each with its complement of boats and
its crowd of native retainers.

Te Rauparaha* had assiduously cultivated

* At this tine Te Rauparaha was living on the little island of Tahora-
maured, between Kapiti and the mainland. He had no fortified ga, but appeared
to trust entirely tohis great reputation Lo protect i against his own people, and
to his isolation 1o presecve him against bis eneipies.  Onge when some Waikato
natives were visiting him, they observed the defenceless condition of his village,
and sneeringly remarked, * We could take this ## easilv.” Te Rauparaba as
sarcasticzlly replied, ** Yes, if only the women were jn it."
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the acquaintance and friendship of these
hardy adventurers for the sake of the guns
and the ammunition which they brought
him, to say nothing of an occasional glass
of grog, of which he had become exceedingly
fond. Indeed, he enjoyed 2 monopoly of their
trade, and those whom he could not bounce,
he flattered into acquiescence in his wishes,
for to him the means were of no consequence
—the end was everything.

The principal chiefs who ruled over the
white savages at Kapiti, as Te Rauparaha
ruled over the natives, were Joseph Toms,
nicknamed ¢ Geordie Bolts,” and * Tommy "
Evans; while there were a host of minor
lights, whose real names were concealed
beneath such original sobriquets as * Flash
Bill,” ¢ French Jim,” and * Bill the Cooper.”
In the same way they knew the native chiefs
as “ Robuller,”* ‘ Satan,” and “The Old
Sarpent ”; their whole language, in fact,
being a string -of concocted slang which it
defied the ingenuity of the natives to inter-
pret. Potatoes were ‘“‘spuds,” tobacco was
tthe weed,” a chief was a ‘“nob,” a slave
a ‘““doctor,” a girl a * titter,” and a child
a “ squeaker.” The authority of the heads-
men of the stations was seldom disputed by
those in their employ, for they were natural

* The whalers’ method of pronouncing Te Rauparaba,
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leaders of men, big in body, strong of limb,
and possessed of masterful if untutored
minds. But in cases of fractiousness their
method of enforcing obedience was simple
and satisfactory, and was explained in the
concise langnage of “ Geordie Bolts,” When
questioned by Mr Hadfield* as to how he
maintained order amongst his men, that
worthy replied, *“I knocks ’em down, Sir."”

The influence which the whalers had upon
the natives of the Manawatn and Rangitikei
districts was but small compared with that
which they wielded over the followers of Te
Rauparaha, for the stations did not extend
beyond the shelter of Kapiti. Safe anchorage
and -good boat harbours were an essential
requirement of their bnsiness, and these the
exposed coast did not afford. Moreover, the
shoal waters of the South Taranaki Bight were
regarded as protected ground, for here the
cows resorted in the calving season, and while
sporting in ‘ Motherly Bay,” as it was called,
they were never disturbed.

The first glimpse of this rude dawn of the
new era did not, therefore, penetrate into
the Manawatu until long after Te Rauparaha
had made the acquaintance of the whalers,
and the sonthern districts were well started
on the road to civilisation ere the Rangitane

* Mr. Hadfield afterwards became Bishop of Wellinzion, and Primate of the
galony.
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tribe had learned to appreciate its value.
The earliest traditions which the living
members of the Rangitane tribe have pre-
served regarding the advent of the Europeans
to the Manawatu proper are of rather a hazy
nature, and correspond so closely with the
account of the first landing of the whites at
‘Whanganui, that one is almost inclined to
suspect that there has been some confusion
of memory, in which persons and events have
been transposed. Whether this is so or not
cannot now be definitely ascertained, but the
story which has been handed down through
several generations is that the first Europeans
of which the Rangitane people have any
knowledge landed at the mouth of the Mana-
watn River. In all probability they were
a party from one of the earliest whalers, who
were beginning to explore these southern
waters in search of sperm oil; but this, of
course, must be regarded as the purest con-
jecture, as the natives have no recollection,
if they ever knew, how or whence the
visitors came. All that they are certain of is
that some strange beings were found on the
banks of the Manawatu River,* and Mahina,
an ancestor of the Te Awe Awe family,
believing them to be some strange species

* A somewhat dubious date has been assigned o this svent, which is said
to bave taken place five g . o onte hundred and vwenty-five years ago.
This would place it abott the time of Captain Cook's third voyage, Tt must have
been much later, but it would be so Jong ago that it is perfectly exensable for an
unlettored people to be somewhat hazy about, i1s details.
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of god with whom he had no acquaintance,
at once set upon them and killed those who
were not fortunate enough to escape in the
strange canoe with the strange paddles.

The natives of Awapuni to.day hold the
opinion that Mahina was a very foolish man,
for if he had been wise in his generation he
would rather have encouraged the pakeha,
from whom guns and ammunition might have
been obtained wherewith to slaughter their
enemies, Whether it was regret at these
missed opportunities which caused a change
to come over the demeanour of the tribe many
years after, when the next white stranger
came amongst them, it might be venturesome
to say, but the fact remained that when he
did arrive he received very different treatment
from that meted out to his predecessors. He
was taken in hand by the tribe and treated to
the best of everything, for they had now
become proud to own a pakeka. It is almost
certain that he was a runaway sailor, for
the natives are clear upon the point that
he came by himself from a ship which was
lying off the Manawatu bar, and that when he
left he went away in a ship. He was called
by the tribes Te Puihi,* and, as an evidence
that his presence was appreciated by them,
a sister of Hoani Meihana was given to

¥ This man's hame is belisved (o have been Bush,

2
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him for a wife; but he remained with them
for only about three years, and then left as
suddenly as he came.

Still, his coming and going afforded
positive indication that the white man was
at hand, and soon after the arrival of the
Tory and the subsequent survey and emigrant
ships, a few of the more Bohemian of the
colonists began to drift from the main settle-
ment at Wellington, and find their way into
the bush and river-side pas along the West
Coast. A precarious trade was then begun
in flax and pigs, and one of the earliest of
the pioneers who thus located himself on
the banks of the Manawatu River* was a
trader named Jack Duff, who was probably
the first European to see the Manawatu
Gorge. Taking a canoe and some native

¢ “This river is a vital and important fealure in the district to which it has
been given its name. [t draing an area of 2200 square miles, or I.4ob,000 aCTES,
and what gives it an unusaal character is the fact chat it drawvs iis waters fsom
both sides of parts of the Ruahine and Tararua Ranges. The river thus
detiving its supplies from such a large area, and [tom w0 many exiended sources
with such widely diffecent weather aspects, is naturally subject Lo petiodical and
heavy floods, which have been considerably intensified since the denudativg of
the forest began, and the question of re-foresting the upper portions of the
ranges sbout the head waters of the river and s principal afinents, will no
doubi arise in ihe fututa. ‘The entrance to the Manzwatn River, althangh lying
waell within the bight, is notso favourable as s rondstead as that at the Whanganui
River, which Is sheltered somewhat by the Waitotara Poial, and has now been
found to afford safeanchorage to large home-going steamers, which are loaded by
lighters with frozen mutton, waol, and other produce, thes giving a direct ship-
ment from that port. The Manawatu River has, however, the advaniage
of the cutlying istand of Kapit], at no great distance, which gives a safe shelter
1o vesssls awaiting enirance in bad weather. Both north and sooth of the
bar are long sandy beaches, on which ships have came ashore from tinie to
time. In 1878 the unusual speciacle of three large sea-golng vessels ashore was
afforded on the southern beach between Manuwatu and Otaki, viz., the
s Hydrabad " between Manawatuand Horowhenva, and the " Felix Stowe " and
‘1 City of Auckland " near Otaki,
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guides he had on one occasion paddled and
poled up the river, as he supposed, for a
distance of fifty miles, until he came to
this breach in the mountains, through which
the party pulled the canoe, and navigated
the higher reaches of the river which flows
through Hawke’s Bay, where the splendid
forests and rich level land greatly impressed
him. The result of this journey he com-
municated to Mr. Jerningham Wakefield
when that gentleman paid his initial visit to
the Manawatu in August, 1840, and the
information thus conveyed seemed to widen
in a breath the horizon of the company's
sphere of influence. Mr. Wakefield had
come to the Manawatu partly as an explorer
and partly to inspect a little vessel which a
whaler named Lewis was building on the
river bank, but his reception in the district
was by no means so cordial as it might have
been, for at the outset he had the misfortune
to meet a surly old chief named Tai Kapurua
(“Full Tide”} whom, as he paddled up the
river, he saw sitting majestically on a log.

Thinking the circumstances demanded that
he should extend .to the native the courtesy
of a greeting, Mr. Wakefield drew towards
the shore for that purpose, but the chief,
assuming that he had merely come to trade,
repulsed him with the imperative command,

AL
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“Go to the sea; I have no pigs.” Not
even the gift of a plug of tobacco could
induce * Full Tide” to relax into a more
genial mood, and when Mr. Wakefield
jumped into his boat and shouted the cus-
tomary farewell, *“ Remain in thy place,” as
he shoved off, the kaere % fai* came back
deep and gruff from the grumpy old man as
he lit his pipe and pulled his blanket more
closely about him.

Fortunately, Mr. Wakefield found the
majority of the natives of the Manawatu
very much more sociable than surly Tai Ka-
purna, and many of his best friends amongst the
Maoris belonged to the Ngatiraukawa of this
district. But in his rare and valuable account
of “Adventure in New Zealand,” that gentle-
man gives an entertaining story of an
encounter which he had some years after with
another chief,# and which cannot be better
told than in his own words :—

Arriving at noon at Manawatu, we found
a large party of Ngatiraukawa assembled at
the pa at the mouth of the river. Among
them was a chief of high rank, by name
Taratoa, whose daughter was married to
Whatanui’s eldest son. I had often heard of

¥ Go to the tide.

+ Mepia Taratoa, wha seitled in (he upper Manawaty after tbe conquest of
that distciet by Te Raoparaha,
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him, but had never met him before, He had
also heard of me, it appeared; for after two or
three lads, whom I recognised as having been
engaged at Kapiti during the whaling season,
had whispered to him, he motioned me to a seat
by his side on a large log outside the pa, and
addressed me with the usual greetings, telling
me who he was, and that he was well-inclined
towards me. I answered him, that I was in
a hurry to go on, and did not like making new
friendships on short acquaintance. I asked
him briefly how much #fu he wanted for
putting me across the river in a canoe; asa
European who had lately established a ferry a
mile higher up on the opposite side was said
to be up the river on a trading excursion.
“ Uyl " said Taratoa, with well-feigned in.
dignation, “1 do not ask uf# from a great
name like Tiraweke* ; one great chief should
never beg #ix from another.” ‘Launch a
canoe ! " shouted he to some of his assistants.
“ Put my white man and his people across
the river 1" As the canoe was small, he told
me and the Yankee to get into it, and the
boys should follow with their loads in another
trip. 1 thanked him for his courtesy; but,
suspecting that his sudden civility could not
be genuine, 1 sent Smith and the boy who
had got his things first, remaining myself
with the one who bhad got mine. By the
+ The Maori rendering of Wakefield.

—
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time the canoe was half way across, some of
the young men began hinting to me that a
suitable present of money would be very
desirable from me to the chief. As he
acquiesced in this view, I took five shillings
from my pocket, turned round to him, and
laid them on the log between us. * As you
wish to make a bargain of your courtesy to
your guest,” said I, “ there is a shilling for
cach of us, and one over; I should only have
paid four to go in the boat of the white
tutwa* He would not take it up, however,
at first, and said that all other passengers that
were vangatira, had given him ¢ money
gold” for ferrying them across. He in-
stanced “ Wide-awake,”{ and the three other
gentlemen who had returned with their horses
some days before me. “ You ought to make
a large present,” he said, “in consideration of
your great name.” I was firm, however, and
when the canoe came back he told me to get
in. But the man who had guided it across
demanded a shilling for himself, as we were
going to embark. I threw one to him, and
was shouting the customary farewell, when
another man came up and demanded two
shillings more, as the owner of the canoe. I
refused ; he called some of the bystanders,
and hauled the canoe up high and dry on the

* PMebian or 1 , a& distiuguished from a ebiaf.

1 The natives' nickname for Colone! Wakefiald.
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bank. I took no notice of this insult. Wav-
ing my hand to Smith, I shouted to him in
Maori to proceed without me. ¢ Haere ki
Poneke} "* (Go to Port Nicholson!) I sang
out, so that all the bystanders might think I
was bidding him farewell. I then told my
carrier to untie his kit, and to spread out my
blankets on the sunny side of the log close to
Taratoa. 1 reclined upon the blanket in
chieftain-like comfort, cut up some tobacco,
filled my pipe, called out to the slaves with
an air of authority to bring fire, and, after
lighting my pipe and taking two or three puffs,
handed it familiarly to the chief. He took
it from me, but forgot to use it, for he was
aghast at my coolness. The pipe remained
in his extended hand; his mouth was half apen;
his features expressed the utmost astonish-
ment. The rest of the people, about one
hundred in number, pressed closer round the

log, anxious to see the upshot of my singular
conduct.

At last 1 got up and addressed the aston-
ished chief. ¢ The great chief of the Ngati-
parewawa,” [ said, *is kind to his friend, the
chief of Whanganui,” + ¢ He has said that
the name of Tiraweke is marked on his heart.
He sees that his friend is tired with the long

® This is not a pure Maori word, but mersly a Maorised version of Fort
Nisholson.

+ M. Wakebeld here refers to himself. He had alveady pegotiaied for the
of the Whanganui district, and bad settled there as a rader,

T
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walk, and he does not wish to send him across
the river until his legs are rested. It is good:
Tiraweke will be a manuhiri* of Taratoa till
he is strong to pursue his path. The great
chief of Manawatu will clean out a house
in his village for his visitor, and strew the
floor with young fern. He will tell his wives
and his slave women to prepare the ovens,
and to lay out a feast worthy of a great name.
He will send his young men to the sea for
fish, and to the fresh-water creeks for the fat
eels of the swamp. He will gather the
finest kumara from the gardens, and bid his
guest get strong on the good food of the land.
Tiraweke was a fool not to see into the heart
of his brother. He will smoke his pipe for
two weeks in the village of the great chief,
and will then carry to Port Nicholson the
story of a great name that has a great heart.
The white chiefs shall know the name of
Taratoa. I have done.”

The greatest possible change was pro-
duced by this reflection on the want of
hospitality shown to one whom they had
begun by pretending to receive with honour,
Shouts of admiration and loud laughter at the
turning of the tables burst from the crowd.
The women ran to the ovens, and the old
chief, perfectly delighted at finding that
I had really earned my reputation among the

* An bonoured guest.
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natives by a knowledge of their customs and
feelings, laughed heartily, and took me
cordially by the hand. He insisted on my
waiting until some potatoes were roasted, and
then had the canoe launched and put the
basket of food into it. He escorted me down
to the water’s edge, and then returned the
money to me. “I know you want to go on
now,” said he, “or I would ask you to do
in earnest what you proposed to do in joke.
I am much ashamed; but come back soon,
and pay me a long visit that I may know that
you ate not angry. Go to Port Nicholson,”

«“1 often afterwards.” says Mr. Wakefield,
“spent several days with this chief at his
varions residences, and we have been ever
since warm friends.”

During this and former visits to the Mana-
watu Mr. Jerningham Wakefield was delighted
with the appearance of the country. The
magnificent bush, the grassy lands, and well-
cultivated gardens around the Maori pas,
caught the eye of the young Englishman,
who saw in these factors great possibilities
for settlement, and the wisdom of securing
the district from the natives for that purpose.
When returning to Wellington he called at the
island of Mana, and here he met Rangihaeata,
who was at some pains to impress upon him
that the locality he had been inspecting
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belonged to Rauparaha and himself, and that
it was not for sale. Where there is a buyer,
however, there can generally be found a seiler,
and it was not long before the Ngatiraukawa
chiefs entered into negotiations with Colonel
Wakefield for its sale,

The flattering reports brought by his
nephew, and the need for more land upon
which to settle the rapidly-arriving colonists,
induced the Colonel to entertain the Ngati-
raukawa proposal, and a great conference was
held at Otaki, at which a large portion of the
district was formally offered to the New
Zealand Land Company.* In the debates
which followed Rangihacata stoutly resisted
the sale, but his objections were ridiculed
and overridden by Te Puke and Te Ahu
Karamu, who deserves to be remembered as
the chief who burned his village to compel
his people to follow Te Rauparaha. In his
oration to the assembled tribes, he reminded
them of the sacrifices which they had made
to conquer the land; that after its conquest
Te Rauparaha had assigned the Manawatu
to them; and he asked who, therefore, had

a better right to sell it than Ngatiraukawa,
The logic of Karamu'’s position was un-
answerable, the opposition broke down before

* This offer was made in the y of Mr, Halswell tor of the
aborigines, and Richard Davis, a native missionary, acled as mtep:\etu'
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it, and a portion of Lower Manawatu passed
into the hands of the pakeha. The district
which Colonel Wakefield believed he had thus
acquired, extended from Horowhenua in the
south to Kerern in the north, and comprised
about 23,000 acres of rich, level land. The
price agreed npon was £goo in goods, which
consisted for the most part of pots, pipes,
blankets, and beads. This miscellaneous
collection of commercial nothings was placed
on board a small schooner and taken up the
river, where it was distributed amongst the
tribe by the chiefs.

A survey party was then set to work under
Mr. Charles H. Kettle,* and everything was
being got in readiness for the reception of
the expected settlers. Although he had
been frustrated in his desire to retain the
Manawatu, Rangihaeata was by no means
reconciled to its loss, and while the survey
was going on it was his wont to go about
the various pas storming at those who had
agreed to ‘'its sale. He was particularly
violent in his language and gestures when
under the influence of liquor, a condition in
which he was not infrequently found.

He was in this angry mood one day when
Mr. Wakefield - met him at the little accom-
modation house which Toms, the whaler,

. » Fatker of Disteict Judge Kettls, of Whanganui,







