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of a very large* size, similar to those in use in some of
the islands in the present day, which I think is very pro-
bable.

It is universally acknowledged that the present inha-
bitants of New Zealand sprung from these men; and
though every one cannot give a correct genealogy of his
descent from them, yet many of the present gene-
ration can state that such a person of such a canoe
is the progenitor of such a person. Thus Rauparaha,
who now lives in Cook’s Straits, near Entry Island,
is the descendant of Tainui, of the canoe Tainui.
1t is, ‘I believe, generally admitted that Tainui was
the first canoe that arrived, and that the East Cape was
the first land it made. The second canoe that arrived
was Arawa ; the descendants of the men of this canoe
are said to be the natives of Tauranga. A third
canoe was Matitua, and the fourth the Kuraawhaupo :
the inmates of the three last settled on the ea.steru coast,
but those of the former on the west.

The following is a list of names of persons said to have
arrived in Tainui, the first canoe that arrived :—

Tainui. Kote Aopiki. ‘
Hotunui. : Kote Aorere. \
Hoturoa. . Ko Mauriowahoterangi: |
Hotumatapu. Kote Paripari.

Ko Ngarué. Ko Rungaiho.

Ko Motai. : Ko Totarapapa.

Ko Ué. Ko Rangikawehea.

* About 13 years ago I was at Paihia, and Captain Duke came
on shore, and stated that he had on his whaling voyage, this last
time, fallen in with a very large canoe, very nearly as long as his -
ship, a long way from land. They found four individuals alive in
it, but almost dead. They cut the canoe adnft and landed the poor
creatures on some of the windward islands. The canoe, he observed,
must have cost a great deal of labour and time in making, forit was
composed of a great many small pieces neatly sewed together,
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Ko Hairoa. Ko Taikawa.
Ko Raka. Ko Ngamoa.
Ko Kakati. Ko Takapairoa.
Ko Tawhao. Ko Taikehie,

Ko Arumaiwaho.

and others; but these are the men of the greatest rank;
and all these are said to have come in the canoe Tainui.
How many there were in each of the other canoes, is
only known by the persons who consider themselves the
immediate descendants of the men who arrived in them.
The whole expedition is stated to have consisted of two
tribes only on its arrival—the Ngateawa, and the
Ngatiteariari. The eastern coast was peopled by the
Ngateawa, the western coast by the Ngatiteariari : -but
every man of any rank becoming the head of a family,
became also the head of a tribe at his death ; or rather
the tribe or family took his name, and became a distinct
tribe at the death of the individual whom they considered
as their chief. His spirit likewise became the god of
the family. This tended to increase the number of tribes, -
and this; with other circumstances of a similar nature,

has tended to multiply them to their present number.

1t has already been observed, that Tainui went round
the North Cape to the western coast. What led to such
a step is not known. It seems, however, that, being of
a different tribe, he was not content to remain with men
of another, and consequently left them,—not, however,
with the intention (as far as I can learn) of going round
to the western coast, but to settle at any place that might
be likely to suit him. The first place they touched at on
their way was Cape Colville, in the Thames ; from thence
they proceeded to Tamaki and Otahuhu, and would have
dragged their canoe over into Manukau had it not have
been sacred. At Tamaki they left, or planted, some
kumars, which is the reason, the natives say, why that
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land is so fertile, and so productive of kumaras. From
Otahuhu they proceeded towards the north, and touched
at Wangarei. On coming opposite where the Ngapuhi
have since resided (somewhere to the northward of the
bay), they tossed the puhi of Tainui on shore (a bunch
of feathers tied on to the stern of the canoe), which is the
reason why that tribe has been called the Ngapuhi to the
present time.

Beyond this it is not known at what places they touched
(except by the natives of those particular places), until
they reached Kaipara on the western coast, where it is
said they landed and cultivated. Leaving that place,
they passed close to Ouenuhu, a place alittle to the south-
ward of Kaipara, and threw some sharks on shore, and
proceeding on from thence to Manukau, they entered
the heads and went on shore. On going to Awitu,
Hoturoa by way of contempt asked what place that was,
and he was told it was Awitu. ¢ Awituwitu!” replied he,
and threw some native karakas on shore, which grew :
this the natives observe is the reason why that place is
so productive to the growth of those trees. On leaving
Manukau heads, their canoe was nearly upset; but
Taikehu, the man at.the head of the canoe, prayed, whose
prayers prevailed, the sea became calm, and they pro-
ceeded on very well towards Kawhia. Raka, the high
priest, and his wife Hairoa, were left behind by Tainui
and his party several times; but this was no inconve-
nience to them, for it is said of them that they walked
on the sea, and soon ovettook the canoe again. Some
affirm that they were left behind at the Bay of Plenty ;
but they dived in the sea, and walked under ground, and
came up at a place in Waikato River, which place bears
their names to the present day, in commemoration of that
great event. From thence they walked under ground to
Kawhia, and arrived there before the canoe Tainui; and
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when it arrived at Kawhia, the men in it, finding the sticks
laid on the ground upon which to drag up the canoe, were
fully persuaded that the whole party would settle there.®
Tainui having arrived at Kawhia, and preferring that
place to settle im, they dragged the «canoe on shore,
where it is now to be seen.—I need not say it is a stone.
Shortly after their settlement at Kawhia, a woman
came across the country from Arawa’s party to Kawhia,
and Tainui married her. This, I believe, is the first we
hear of intermarriages after their arrival in the land,
which, no doubt, continued, and by this means the two
tribes were brought into nearer connection with each
other. I have, however, generally observed that natives
prefer marrying into their own tribes, though from poli-
tical and other motives they often contract marriages out
of their tribes.
It is not at all known, nor are the natives of the pre- |
sent generation able to guess, the number of genera-
tions supposed to have been passed since the arrival of
these four canoes in the land. It is, however, generally
admitted, that the arrival of these canoes is of a recent
date compared to that of the Mani family.
Which of the men of these canoes formed the tribes to
the northward I am not able at present to state; nor can
this information be obtained but by travelling and in-
quiring amongst those natives. The particulars, as to
which person of such a canoe formed such a tribe, toge-
ther with their qg@int phrases, proverbs, and traditions,

are only known to the individuals forming that tribe, and
1o a very few only of them.

[To be continued.]

* It is affirmed that Taramoeroa, a man who now resides at
Waikato, is the descendant of Raka and Hairoa, and that this man

has by far the best knowledge of their mythology of any in this
part of the country.
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Art. IV. Ezcursion to Port Arthur. By Davip Burx,
Esq.

PorT ARTHUR, the Penal Settlement of Tasmania, has
furnished a thousand texts for a thousand fallacious, if
not perverted, commentaries. Itis a place the economy
of which is little understood even in this Colony, and,
of course, utterly unknown to the British public.. Asa -
faithful description may tend to good purpose, I hasten
to supply a narrative, which T trust may be found as
interesting as it is authentie.

The principle upon which the administration of His
Excellency Sir John Franklin is based being to afford
every facility of investigation and of information, there
existed no difficulty in procuring, from the Colonial
Secretary, the requisite visiting permission, together with -
an order for a passage in one of the Colonial Gevernment
vessels—the only vessels trading to the port: to this His
Excellency, in the kindest manner, added a personal letter
of introduction to the Commandant. Thus farnished, on
the evening of Thursday, the 6th January, 1842, I
embarked in the schooner Eliza, Capt. Harburg, a beau-
tiful craft of about 150 tons, built at Port Arthur in 1835,
and named after the wife of the late Lieut.-Governor.
It was designed partly as a yacht for Sir George Arthur,
and partly as a cruiser to be employed in chase of any
runaways who might carry off any colonial shipping. We
had several passengers; amongst the number the Rev.
Mr. Simpson, of the Wesleyan Mission, John Kerr,
Esq., Messrs. Agnew, Holman, and Major Robertson,
with a party of the 96th Regiment, and a batch .of
conviets for disposal at different stations. We weighed
anchor and made- sail, with a gentle land breeze, about
4 o’clock of the following morning ; the barque Lord
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Gloderich, which had landed her conviets, standing down
the river in company. It was one of those delicious
mornings which inspire the heart and enchant the senses.
The numerous diversified bights and bays of the glorious
Derwent glanced sweet and softly to the early sun; the
country showing fresh and verdant after the recent rains.
About 8 o’clock A.M. a moderate sea-breeze sprung
up. This obliged us to work to windward, to enable us
to round the Iron Pot and Betsy’s Islands, a task we
completed in a couple of hours; after which, the lively
Eliza was permitted to run before a steadily increasing
breeze, which tempered the otherwise sultry heat of
noon.

Point after point opened to our view in swift and
pleasing succession. The water was of mirror-like
smoothness—the glowing sky unconscious of a cloud—
the bright sands of many a fair shore glittered gaily—
the forest murmured musically to the wind—the air
seemed charged with odours, and all nature breathed
harmony and joy: in a word, it was one of those
fascinating moments when mere animal existence is a
bliss of transcendant enjoyment. The breeze continued
to freshen, and we sped along the shores of Frederick
Henry Bay with a flowing sheet. The characteristics of
Frederick Henry Bay bear a somewhat close affinity to the
imposing scenery which greets the visitor of far-famed
Loch Linne. In the Scottish waters, the deep inland
projections are termed lochs, whilst the like sea-arms of
Tasmania are designated bays. Both are beautiful:
each has its points of resemblance to the other; the
southern mountains, however, unlike the time-worn,
weather-beaten cliffs of poetic. Morven, rise and fall in
graceful undulations, and are divested of the savage
precipitous grandeur of the Scottish hills: they are,
moreover, clothed with living wood, and illumined by
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a sun that rarely chases the cold grey mist from the
frowning peaks of the north.

We skirted Slopen Island, had a distant glimpse of
Pittwater and the Carlton, and, shortly after noon,
entered the magnificent lake-like sea, called, by Captain
Flinders, Norfolk Bay. The prospect on every side was
superb—the view a-head terminating in a glorious salt-
water vista, its apex formed by one of those graceful
sugar-loaf hills so common to Tasmania. We were
the centre of a moving panorama of beauty: bight after
bight—channel after channel—glen after glen presented
themselves in endless tortuous variety: each new feature,
basking in all the ethereal loveliness of a spotless
empyrean, seemed more attractive than the preceding;
for, in a picture of harmonious grouping, that which is
seen last is ever apt to be the most esteemed. Of the
.present it may be truly said there are few scenes to
surpass it: hill, dale, wood, water, blent in one en-
chanting whole. Every eye beamed with pleasure—every
imagination revelled in the ravishing prospect.

We called, to land convicts, at several probation
stations on Tasman’s Peninsula: but as these were
subsequently visited, I shall pass them over for the !
present, simply remarking, that our coasting trip made
it night ere we let go the anchor off Woody Island, near
the top of Norfolk Bay. The sunset was in keeping
with the beauty of day, being one of radiant glory, un-
surpassed by any I ever witnessed within the tropics.
The following morning broke forth in heavenly sweet-
ness. The Eliza floated gracefully on the bright quiescent
waters, and the beauteous landscape, sunk in calm repose,
conveyed anything but an idea of being the receptacle of
Britain’s off-scourings. Guilt and its attendant punish-
ment seemed at utter variance with scenes and climes
sufficient of themselves to excite gratitude and joy.
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