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spuka of the visions that bad evme to

buth of us, and we made many bhright
plans that would. loop the bonds of friemd-
ship arvtnd our yuarrelsome tribes, tha
for ever cast aside the hbitber !eel.mgs
that made the Wairomo sharpen them
wepons, and point them towards the
honwe of the Npapu. But I eare wob, U
‘Fanewind, to speak much of these sayings.
The words of the heart are mot for ather
eurs.

iL

“When the sun rose up frem gqver the
wa, and cast the lizht of day over tha
doings of men, my luve and I came to
the great Ngapn pa, which even mnow
allowed many gigna of the great Wairoma
attack, Aa though we had come in the
nanner of invifed guests, two men met
us at the mates of the pan. My guide's
face showed great fear, bub her weords
were spoken with finuness, as became
& chiel’s danghter. *Be brave, my Rua-
tui, she satd. ‘' Tehero the tohunga and
l«ma\u my father come forth to greed

“Buh neither of the men looked at me.
They appeared not even to notice my
presenva, but went straight up towards
Moeana.

* *Daughter,’ bzmau Nuiawa, ‘this must
not be, You shall mate wn.h none but
s Npapw Haki shall be thy husband
——Hauki the fearless, Haki the noble,
the master of many lands, the chogen

=

“*Nay, my father)
*Huki is not noble.
faithless, I ecannot

broke in Aloeanz.
Haki is cruel and

“i@ilence!® eried Tehero the tohunga, '

wlile Lis evil miwl showed itself by the
pussion which worked in his face, * Youw
will be forgiven, but ouly in part. You
mist meet ¥our punishment, though ih
will be a light one, for you have deliv-
evod intu our hands the chief of our
enciiirs. Your Ruaiuis last moments
ehall caitse mirik for the women and ehil-

dgen. But as I have said, your punish-
hent shall be a light one, oh danghier of
Nuiawa! You sball serape clean tha
bones of this Buatui, and shall tzke

them in their shawme to the tribe that
owns ithem, ¢ven tu ihe Wairomo! At
flie next rize of the sun we shall see how

the chief of the Wairomo can die! Go
and Torget your zluane!’
*Aly weeping love was fed away.

Many nen then came to me, and though
¥ fungit as the Wairemo knows how to
fight, Lln‘. quickly overcame my strength
huuml niy arms, and Lheew me into a
stoul w huru, ttine an armed wartlor to
walch over we. fow 1 spent that loung
day ouly Ruatui shall ever know, My
limbs suffered much pain from y bonds,
but this T could bear; my pain of the
mind I conld net hcnr, and I groancd
aloud at the thoughts of my Moeana
and the misery she had brought upoen
herselt by her great love for me. In
stillneszs the night came down, and I set
my thoughts upon my people and upon
the unknown worll of spirits I was soon
to enter,

“Another kerper wasa pliced over me,
and soen a soit feeling of rest crept
over me, fur surely my mimd was ahout
to give up its struggle and eunter into
a stute of blankness, which would in
maorey <over up the doings of my eap-
tars, But just as the world dand the
things of this world were xbout to pasa
from me, I heard o soft vuice tenderly
calling, tuatuil Ruatuil® It was
iN[ueana. I cried zloud im my joy, but
her hand stole over my mouth, and her
lips whispered, ‘My Ruatui, your keeper
sleeps, and L am come to set you freel
#he cut my bonds with 'a sharpened
stone ghe had remembered to biing, but
aa the Iast strand yielded to her efforta
the moon chose to burst from behind the
clouds, aml, as if its influence had
wiakened hint, my door-watcher ardse
and came towards us. But my arm waa
free, audd in the sume instant one woman
of the Ngapn became a widow. Moeana
shuddered, and drew me  behind the
shiulow of the whare, bud no gsound dis-
turbid the stilluess of the night.

“CRuatuif my love tremblingly whis-
pered,  ‘my lands are also red with
Neapu blond.?

* cHow, dMocana ¥ .

“Fehiere  the tobunga s a  falee
prigub. I bad to protect myself from
his evil when he came to my prison; and,
oh, Buatui, his own mere came to my
hand, and he mew slecps with it decp
in Ina brains.*

“T laughed softly and praised the dr\ml
bt Moeans answered mot. She was
pecring forth amd listening, for the
throatening scund of murumuring veices
bora ill-news for un; and loud shoutn
and cries sonn told their tale, for tha
daocde of blood were disooverad, and monr

the moon shone bright and clear an
those at the gate of the pa came to-
wards us. Then my strength came to
life, and my blood fowed fast. I
lifted my love lm my arms, and by
quick sergumbling round a whare, escaped
the men, I rau past the gate and out
into the fern as man never ran before
But the ferm was thick and high, for I
knew not the track, and Moeana had
lost her braig power. ‘The weight soon
weakened me, so that my body wished
te fall. My wrath becnme great when
I turned and Deheld Nuiawa and an-
other, whom I at once knew to be Haki,
following ctose upon us, T heard them

laugh, for they kuew, but tifl then T did '

not that a river ran at my feef. With-
out a panse I, plunged in, and the cur-
ront of the stream quickly bore us down
Then a thought of escape came to me,
and I seized a drooping mangrove root
and held with a desperate grip. The
coldness of the water caused Moeana to
awake, but it msde our bodiea so that
they shook as with disease. But we som
rejoiced, for the men passed us, running
down the hank., We heard the cuvses
of Nuiawa and the wailing of Haki
Trhen their footsteps broke the fern
far away, we actambied out, and went
towards the high Iand near the sea. Wa
found a sheltered place, and thera we
stayed until we should be rested; and
Moeana softly sang a war song to lend
us courage, We believed that those whe

- ehased us were searching in the river,

but it was not so. Moeana’s voice was
suddenly hushed, for Nuiawa had found
ms, He had crept np, and wmew, hig

could not pnddle quickly with the heavy
limb they h used, and 1 made muck
noise, ae that my enemics soon FPseovs
ered me. They entered the water, aad
I saw that they swam faster than' Y
could paddle, but I dured not again trust
to the mercy of the water, for my af-
frighted brain heard the dread Taniwha
beneath. 1 cried aloud to the apirit of
Moeana, and before the echo of my
voice had died away the noise of the
demon fish had ceased. The good in
death had defeated the evit in hfe. And
now the sweet vision appeared to me un-
bidden, and I swam ovut towsrds her.
the led me on, through the whter and
out over the fernm, until I came to a
marrow point eof high land, where the
#¢a broke on boih sides. 1 yested and
praged that our spirits should become
az one. The lovely dream-spirit came
smiling, and pomted to where the nar-
row lend joined the broad. I looked,
and saw that Haki ecame alone, and I
knew that his companion sleps beneath
the waters of eold Tangiora.

I,

“Again I heard the war song—the 3.ame
gong that bad kissed the lips of living
Moeana when we had rested during eur
flight, I looked te eartk and sky, and
atrode forth to do hattle. We were
strong men both, and our hands were our
ouly weapons., Neither of us spoke, but
the young manuka was trampled far
around, for we fought a fearful fighi.
My angel-spirit’s voice soumded in my
eers and gave to my fingers the siremgth
of two men, so that Haki’s throat was

Oll Lady (who Bas lost her hearimgs):
the lust time ¥ was hete F west that way to Harlem.

Diplomatic Policewan: It’s right in the opposite direction, now, mum. ¥e'd
be surprised at the changes thut's heen made. 3 .

spear guivered im hiy danghter’s hemrt.
In the dark his aecursed Weapom had

found the wrong vietim® 1 was cold
and still with heorrew, awd vecovered
only when I saw Haki, J with

wrath, asiriking kiz ware deep inie
Nuiawa’s :,iulm‘

“Thew a think came up, amd 1 fnde
Oft’ have E felt sshamed, oh Tanemail
but the truth must be dobk 1 fied le-
cause F thought of dewd Moeana, and
the thought stilled wmy heart, sa that
the hlued which jt pumped was cold.
The two men followed me, and the night
turned to day, and the day wore on and
turned to might; but still they fal
lowed me. DMany times as I ran my
thoughts turmed my will to stand and
do batile, but my soul was torn and
mad within me, and my body took its
own unbidden course.

“Now, I knew of the Take called
Tangiurd, and I ran towards it. Befora
the moeon arcose I was beside its waters,
and without waiting cast my tired body
inty the cold depths and swam out to
the ixland known te my tribe as Aoturs.
I could bub drag my weary feet into
the low, lealy prowth of friendly Aoturs,
mhen 1 fell to the ground aud slept;
but my rest was broken by the cries
of the birds, for Lhey were uueasy at
my coming, Buf scom a worse noise
disturbod me; ihe moua shone upon Haki
und the other man of Nzepu, who hdd
heard the cries of the birds and hasl
erossed the wuaters om & flax-bound ruft
of dry kauri. They landed and searched,
but my luck was good, for I had seen
them tirst. I softly crept down to tha
water's elge, and stole theix mait, I

* with my peopla

But, dear me! I'm certainm thal

clasped aud held fight ontil the breath
of Tifs Moft his Body, and 1 was alone.
R dragged bhe Jdead thing away aml
eomevd it with leavew, for Semr that
Movwma's spirid mighi ned retors while
ik Iy im the pare mwanliphi.

“} shaod free as the tub, and theught
to go hack te my people. But the love
of Moewns Rehl e, amd agoix ¥ saaght
the bright wnion. H came ta my call
of despuir, bul beckomed me tw Map over
the <hif, dowm om te ihe recks beneath.
T stayed, and saw the pale Nght play on
the glorious image of Moeana. A soft
sounding whisper chanted a wonslrous
song, but yet I stayed. Then clear and
sirong came the words of Mveans:

“‘Come, Ruatui, come!

Your spiré is mine,

It shall eling to my shining haiy,

Your flesh ia of earth:

Let it wither to dust.

QOuy apirits are one, as scent and the
flower.

Come, Ruatui, come!”

“Tanemat, oh tochunga, I staped! And,
Tanemszi, my Meart is rot white; for 1
turned, and with lips that were ready to
speak lies T went towards. my  tribe.
Tanemat, they had gone, and galy the
children and the feeble cne bad stayed.
They were gona again to fight with the
Ngapu, and all for the love of ikeir
chi¢i Ruatui, who bad wsndered hemce.
My heart andk wy limbs were heavy,
but I turned again to fizht and to die
But ¢he gads wers
angsy with we, mnd caused my hedy
to sink benmeath ita troubles mnd weari-
nees, and k lay amid the trees fos many
diys and pights, so that I was wery chase
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o death; but the aweet spirt d Hml. *
ame mot to my oalling.

“AL last the favew wend fﬂrl.h, M 1ade
fraely of the besries and leaves thet -
hen! amd that give us strength aad goed
blood. I slowly weni forth, hoping that
the tribes yet fought, But next mm
Bbrought me to the tavrakarika called
Xaotae, one of my people. Kaotas had
aot long te live, fox his blood flowed
from many wounds. His weak voice
could only just tell me his story,’and he
wad giad that death was near, for aiter
fierce and desperate fighling ouly he had
escaped 10 tell the news, .

“ind now the Wairomo children and
feeble ones yet await in vain for tha
return of their warriors, oh Tancmail, -
for Kaotae died at sun, amd 1 have coma
to you. The Waircmo men were brave,
but foolish, for the Ngapn were mawy—
as many to my braves aa five merea are
to one—and the Ngapu fought for their
homes, while the Wairomo foupght as
they thuuﬂht. for their imprizoned chief,
oven Rnnt.m who speaks. Tanemai, !
have killed sy #ribe, Jor the childrem
will wander. I have lost Moeana snd
her lovely, lonely shadow of spirt-werld
bope. My -brain is like the fire thap
cannot be quenched, and my heart in ke
the ice that cammot melt. Tanemail
Tobunga! Speak to me thy word.s ul
wisdom!™

My fither led the trembling Ruatul
fo the edge of the clLiff, even to the Base
of this po?hutukawn nnd said, “Oh, chiet
of the Wairomo, you atre called by the
gods, your love is keen and your Moeans
calls’ you. Jt is well. Spring far ouf,
Ruatui, and forget all cares of earth
in the evelasting peace of t.ha spmt
world. Go, and stay not!”

Ruatui looked to the woods, but the’
were silent to him. He gazed below a
upwards, and suddenly lifting ap hiy
voice cried, “My spirit shall go to Reings,
where the seaweed shall opent wide te
clear my way to the life beyond, and
to Moeana, Wairamo, my people; Ngapi,
my enemies; Tanenmi, the tohwnga, Jare
well! \Ioenm T come to you!”

Tanemai, my father, stood still unt®
the Wairomo chiet had leapt. The body
lay on the pointed rocks below, and the
troubles of Ruatui were over.

Tanemal rested, and his mind became
filled with many thoughts of the ways
of men; but he grieved not at the fate
of the Waireme, for it had becn ordered
by the gods, amd the plans of the goda
work ever te doings ¢f wisdom. The
men of the Wairomo had been kissed by
the zod of the death-cloud, and the tribe
must die, The spirits of many fathera
and young men of the Ngapi had gona
forth also, for the Wairemo fought not
with hands of smow. Many women werg
weeping, and many children would grow:
weary of waiting for those that had
gone. The bioed of chiefs and of tohun-
gas fed the thirsty grounds; the kainges
knew much misery, and the friends of
Moeezna mourned their Beauty-queen.

Thus touch may come from the doings
of one man, but the hear{ feclings guide
all things.

Tanemai, my father, gommanded mo
never to weary of telling the story of
Ruatui and his lewe. “My son’ hd
said, “all these harvests ef death b
follawed the ceurse of Ruatui and his
love of a Maori maid; yet iell the story
to your children; it will fill their
thoughts with s true mind-pics
turs of your dead tiribes, 1
will tearh them that love will
follow the brave, and that the brave may
love and yet rum, and still become yetl
braver—aye, even to death, Sos, lef
your hate be keen. Be brave, Bui let
your love be stronzest of al), for a weald
love dwells not in the bheart of the
zood'”
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