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BISHOP CLEARY ON VISITATION

HORSE-TRATL, MOTOR LAUNCH, AND
JOURNEY’S ENI.

SAND, SAND, SAND.

We left the Bisliop of Auckland (Dr. Cleary) on
his way, by saddle, from Maliletibe, on the west coast
of his diccese, to the Hokianga River settlements. s
Lordship was accompanied by Fathers Hecker, Liruniug,
and Zangerl (of the Mill 1Ll Native Mission), by Heve-
mia Te Wake {Whakarapa), and by sundry Maoris from
Matihetihe.  The first part of the way led alone a fine
sandy beach.  After some distance the party turned
off the beaell up the sandy bed of a shallow stream,
crossed some rough country of swaump and  ti-tree,
hounded on both sudes by steep, wind-swept, and deso-
late looking sandhills. Then again up the narrowing
streant, where the moving sandhills cloxed in to meet
each other and overlay the runming water. Near thi
point there yrew beside the water creal elumps of the
finest fuetoe (lhe New Zealand variant of PRz i eriss)
that the visitors had ever seen| the tong, feathery phinnes
reaching up o a great height and waving majesticatly
in the westerly hreese. Through a hreak in the
feathery line the party suddenly began the ascent oi the
steep sundhills, in whicll the horses bocved anal }:111]1;:«([
ab times almost to the kinees. Theoveeforward for miles
the way lay ever sand, sawd, sand wp and down steep
pinches that tried e strencthe and  metfle the
mounts, pazt. fantasiie olifs and pinnacles rsped and
torn and seored by the sandidast, over oreat
shaped hill-top=. down aulhies, and poast the plice where
a former Inke les buried full nemny s fatbom deep be-
veath the wind drivenr accwnulations o the western
beach.  An coxe of water that Tanz onb mto an ineh-
decp streamlel = now the ool reminder of the snd-
Lnried ltake. And from the aovthern flead ot the
cutlrance of the Hokuioea Thver e ::;m(l_\.' desolafions
]HL\'C Ll{‘(?ll St{‘(l(“].\' F[ll‘i’f'{(““‘_’ 1'('”' iy
whelming what wis onee pasture or
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preseated by the conntry Fram the South ileat of the
Thokianca, and afl fhe loft hank of the bic tidal viver:
ihis vreen with foeest and farm, awd Toperal with areas
of ringharked Arees and hurnines wliel ark tresh
clearines and new flelds that spread over the Tulls and
far awav.
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On the Tokianzra.

The party’s track over the sandhills was o shorl
cut which saved a long aud weary ride arounsd the fong
nose of the north Flakinoea Head. it Broucht the
party fo the hrodd rviver some fwo wmiles ur so noeth of
the Ilead.  Neav a st of solt sand Uhe visitors were
mel. by [leremia Te Wake's mator Lwnceh skilfally
engineered by his wile and navisated Ty his son. dlere
they parted with thie horses el thie Natives from Mati-
hetthe, and afler a run of less than Dwo lours, the
Bishop and Father Bruning were enjoving the genial
hogpitality of Fatlier Decker and his lwn assistants,
Fathers Zanverl and van Beek, at Purakan, near Ra-
wene.  That was on February Znd.

Ou the following morning the Bishop and Fathers
Becker, Druning, Zangerl, and van Beck went on the
back of the tide to the Native villase of Whirinaky i
the small, open missien launeh. This Tauneh s one
of ile vencrable institutions of the NGw
pounding the water with its seeond engine {a two-cyele
one), whicl, even al half-throltie, sets the litile <rafi
in a fremor, its {rail gunwale shaking like o palsied
hand. On that broad tidal river, wind (which is
mainly from the wesl) and tide ave in frequent confliel.
Then you have fo case yoursel in walerproofs to meet
the frequent omset of spray and of sheetz of curling,
green water.  In roughish weather the epen cralt niust
act, at times, as if it thought it was a submarine ; and in
rongh weather it has to stay at its moorings by the ti-
tree wharf at Purakaun.  During his stav om the river,
the Biskiop got some heavy drenchings in the launch,
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déspite enveloping oilskins.  Father Becker has been
for the past two years trying to save part of the cost
of a covered launch, and whites and Natives ars, your
correspondent’ understands, backing him up in an effort
to provide the local mission with better and safer means
of riding the troubled waters of the Hokianga.

At Whirinaki.

The Native village of Whirinaki is on a tributary
of the 1Tokiauga. It was reached about 1 p.m. After
the customary Native welcome, and replies in Maori by
Fai,h_m‘sA_liecl(er, Bruning, and the Bishop, the generous
Lospitality of the faingn (village) was partaken of.
Then ensued an entertaining deseription of the Northern
trip by Fatlher Bruning, which proved a delightful
entertainment to the grouped brown folk. Squatted
on the ground in cireles, mm the Native fashion, the
Bishop and the other visitors were, in turn, entertained
by the Maoris with puzzling ‘explandtions’ of old
whalateukis or provechial sayings, and with vivid de-
scriptions of lkongi’s and other rival tribes’ attacks
upon the two old local gres. Fhe earthworks of one of
these are still 1 a fine state of preservation, but (as
clsewhere) the old timber stockades have long ago
miouldered doto dust.  To the Bishop, at least, a highly
awmusing novelty in the long-drawn foreros or talks of
that afternoon was a picturesque speech which a local
Maori magnate delivered in fine Native style, and which
(he declaredy he would deliver at the funeral of Father
Becker, who is greatly beloved by the brown people on
and near the Tokianga. Father Becker was present,
aml also greatly enjoyed the hearing of his funeral
aration lonw (it s huped’ before the cvent.

The Bishep passed the might in a neat room at-
Paclied to the local ehuareh, with the cries of the wild
birds vound abaut. This g the second Catholie church
o Wliringki.  The first was a raups (bulrush) hut or
wlhiire hwrriedly erected by the procrastinating Natives
of o eeneralion agone. Whirinaki was the first (or
al least one of the first) place visited by Dr. Pompallier
when he landed with the first Catholic mission to New
Zealand over seveniy-five years ago.  Kven after many
of the people ad embraced the (atholie faith, no place
of worship was bhuilt. The venerable Dr. McDonald at
i<t endeavored. on his periodieal visits to the place, to
have this defect remodied ; bub the Native policy of
feedhee (Chide o wee ) wore him down.  Finally, on
asummer dav, he eame to Whirinaki, accompanied, as
wis wsual with him, by twelve Native servers—each en-
dowed with a sturdy appetite. The Doctor and his
vouths staved a week: and showed ne signs of desiting
oo chatee of seeme; then a second week, and still no
siencs then a third week.  Native politeness could not,
ol course, dream of sugresting to the visitors the benefit
devivable from 2 change of air: but, meanwhile, the
devastaling appetiles of the Native servers were making
pertentous inroads into the modest communal stock of
village formeras (sweet potatoes) and other victuals.
Relfpreservation at length moved the head men gently
to sound tho Doctor as to the length of time he and
Lis companions would afflord the village the light of
tiwir presence. The brief renly was: ¢ Till the church
i huill.” Tt was built in {hree days-- in the Native
fashion, with rawpn, and without ihe use of a solitary
vail.  Then the most beloved and most famous of the
(‘athelie Maori missionaries blessed the new edifice and
the people and went his ways,  So the story runneth.

O Thursday morning, February 4, the Bishop
eclehrated Mass, administered the Sacrament of Con-
firmation, and baptised a child (the fiftcenth on this
trip). By ihe noon tide the party left the fertile flats
and slopes of Whirinaki and proceeded in Tleremia Te
Wake's launch to the entirely Cathelic Native village
of Motuli, on another tributary of the ITokianga River.

Al Motuti.

CThere is a population of some forty souls (all
Catholics) in and around Motuti.  They have lately
huilt & new church on a commanding situation over the
hamlet.  Lack of water is one of the trials of these
Nalive awners: and the Bishop showed several of them
how to wse ti-tree twigs and wiwds (rushes) in lecating
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1’rescrii)tio;s a;'Cil;r:a;te.l-y_aispexzsi(;d Vx;vi_th ‘best drugs, under personal super-
vision. Oculists’ Orders filled. *Phones 116 and 537.
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