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of the shark, With this he cut open the
stomach of the fesiwhe, and that fearsome
demon was thus slain, and so drifted to the
shore at Tawhavaron. 'Then Aokehu, strange
man, stepped out of the beest, and his heart
was joyful. For he had avenged the dire
insult levelled at him by his wife. The
Pini-o-Ngongotaha were no more. Also had
he slain the fierce monster that ravaged so
long the Great River of Tarawera, and taken
toll of many a hapless cange. Freed from
this horror, his people increased and waxed
powerful, and spread abroad across far lands.

Now, before Tutae-poro-poro was slain,
the whole valley of Whanga-nui was full of
water, indeed, only the sommits of the hills
were seen by the eyes of man. But when
the faniwhe was slain and his body drifted
away, then the waters receded and became
low, This monster lived just below the
His
tarkivg place may still be seen.  And sce

bridge, in o great cave in the viver bed.

whit a fine river we have now !
But his
fame spread far and wide, and many tribes

Then Aokehu setttod down here.
kpuke his name, The men of Rea-nui hewrd
of his great doeds, and sent messengers to
ask him to go worth, toward Puke-c-naki
(ancient name of Mount Egmont) aud slay
the man-devonring monsters of those lunds,
8o Aokeln and his party faved novthward.
They travelled in a peaceful manner, but
what was that to the Ngaraorn, who astacked
them, bnt were defeated by Aokehu, the
Dragon Slayer, and his peopie! Ther he
sought to destroy the dragons of the north,
Tka-roa was killed, and as the morrow
dawned, Te Wiwiand Te Wawa fell in death.
Thus all three of those fierce beings were
slain,  They were canght in snaves furmed
of strong ropes of ¢ fibre, which were placed
in the paths frequented by thein.  Then
great joy was felt by those people, they were
saved from a frighifal death, saved by
Aokehu,  Su they took the woman, Takanga-
iki, and gave her tb Aakehu as wife, and asa
token of their gratitude.  (Genenlugy No. 2,
in a later issne}. '

Tt is also stated that Aokehu slew & tondwhe
kuown ws Nygahapi,
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RAUKAWA, THE SACRED SEA

It may not generally be known that Cock
Strait was a sacred sea to the old time Maori,
Thickly overlaid with the dread fopw was
that restless highway.

My old friend and ruanube (wise man)
Te Karehana Whakataki of Ngati-Toa, takes
the chair.

“This sea of Rankawa is fapw, When &
person crosses it in a canoe he may look
neither to right nor left, nor yet behind him,
even until he reaches the further side. Lt
when a man has made the passage twice, he
i then freed from these rules. They apply
only to strangers. If such a person looks
abont him, the canoe will be held in that spos
for a might and & day, Only the invoeations
of a priest can relieve it. All people on
board a cance carefully cover thelr eyes with
leaves of the kareka tree, that they look only
The

. . -,
priests of Ngati-Kahungunn were possessed

into the cance, lest they see the land,

of the kunowledge of how to release a cance
when so situated. In starting across Han-
kawa, the priest would say, * Let the eyes of
all frukon (new hands) be covered.” "This
was a precaution, lest they look npon Kapiti
Island oy Nga Whatn-Kaiponu (the Brothers).
The latter is an extremely fepu place. Ouv
arviving ab the farhiwi® the priest would
ery, ‘Oh children, it is the fuchiwi!” He
wouid kuow it by the sign of the drifting
The two sides of the Strait ave
very deep. Just the other side of the shoal
place, that part is known as Takahi-parae.
On arriving there the priest would cry, < Oh,
childven, it is Takahi-parae!’ Then the
voyagers would know that they were nearing
the further side, and their hearts woald begin
to be glad.

“ Onee upon a time the cance of Tnngia,t
father of Te Piribana, sailed for the other
Tstand. 'The priest on board was ‘I'e Rimu-

seawoeed,

* Tuahiwi,— A shosl said by sutives to exist it
the middle of Cook Strait.

+ Tungis wus one of Te Ruu-parsha’s cow-
panions, and = chief of Ngati-Toa, He took the
Wai-mapihi pe at Pukerva, near Pae-Makariki
His sun Lo Pivshaun, or Nguhulks, still Lves there



