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rapa, of Ngati-Kahu-ngunu.  Now there was
a very conceited persen in that canoe. Maybe
his heart did not believe in the sacredness of
Rankawa. About mid channel he looked
avonnd him at the land, and instantly the
eanoe stopped.  During the course of one
~ g was that canoe hald by the Kemako-
huarilc, which guoards the heprkn grounds.
Some of the Kahungunun people on shore
asked : ¢ Who 1s the priest on board the

ganoc ' Some one replied, * 1t is Te Rimoe-
apa. Then the saying of Kohungunn was
heard : * Let him stand there
Rankawa.’

person of much knowledge and saered

as a rock for
For they well kuew that he was

powers, and wounld eome to na harm,
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Fmough on that poink.  In regaed to the
Komako-hanviki; oft to
the fishing grounds to fish for hapiks, if thai
bivd (the kemako) is beard fo sing, unot a
(1. is a small hird

when canocs go

single fish will be canght.

and o sacred, with striped plumage, It s
not like erdinavy bivds (nearne Aword ). And

it is bt very seldom seen.”

T olden times various migrntions of people
left the Whangi-nui distriet for the South
[sland. The fivst is said to have been led by

Te Ahum.  Auother, some time after, wias
fed by a chief named Tamata-Kokivi, frem
wham sprang atribe known as Ngni-Tunmta-
Kukivi, who were the peaple who atiaeked

Tasman’s bonis in the yomr 1642,
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“You and | and the Angels.

b

En some far day when the wold 1 old,
You and | and the snwels
Will elimb up o mountany made ol gold,

You and I und Lhe

angels,

We'll go on o long, long Right away,
You and band the angels,
Over the reunded voof of day,
Yaou and 1 and the angels,

Wl fy past the rim of the great sky

pl:lius.

Yon and § and the angels,
sl

And swing on the hairs of the

comets mnnes,

You mnd [ asl the angels.

Bome day, some day frem the heights afar,
You and I and the angels

Will join in a race with a falling star,
You and 1 and the angels.

We'll find where the earthguake battery bides,
You and I and the angels,

And watch while the round moon luves the tides,
You and T and the angels.

Theve's

a deeper deep that eur wings won't sweep,

Yours and mine and the angels’,
For there we know that the logt souls weep,
You and T and the angels.

Some day, some day when oar Hight is done,
Yours and mineand the angels,
We'll stand in the doors of the rising Sun,
. Yon and | and the angels.
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