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the Ngamotu remnant had no right to dispose of the lands of
their brethren, because they were not at that moment occupying
them. Mr. Spain would not allow the protest, and I warned
the Government that it would take an army to enforce his
decision, and that it foreboded nothing but strife and bloodshed
in the coming time. My argument prevailed for the time, but, a
few years after, it was the attempt to force the natives to
surrender a portion of this very land that brought on the
Taranake War, in which the Waikato tribes joined their former
enemies against us,and this again led on to the “King” movement
which has not been put down to this day, though we employed
12,000 British soldiers besides the Colonial forces to suppress
it. Rusden has given a fair account of my action in getting the
award set aside, in the first volume of his History of New
Zealand.

In June, 1844, I received instructions to go to Otago, and to
assist in the purchase of a large block of land for the Scotch
settlement that was then being projected. Colonel Wakefield
was to act for the Company, and I for the natives, while Mr.
John G. Symonds, the Police Magistrate of Wellington, was to
superintend and endorse the whole transaction on the part of
the Government. We took Mr. Spain with us part of the way,
and droppéd him at the French settlement of Akaroa, in Banks
Peninsula. This settlement had been projected by a French
company in 1839, after secret negotiations with Louis Phillipe,
and promises of his support, while he was formally assuring the
British Government that he had no designs on New Zealand.
When the Treaty of Waitangi was signed, the French frigate
‘ L’Aube ” called at the Bay of Islands, and Captain Hobson
entertained her officers with cordiality.

Somehow the secret leaked out that she was on a voyage to
support a company of French colonists on their way to Akaroa.
H.M.S. “ Britomart ” was in the harbour, and Captain Stanley,

a brother of the late Dean of Westminster, was sent off in the

night with instructions to sail for Akaroa with the utmost
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despatch, and to hoist the British flag. Stanley at once did so,
and when four days after his arrival at Akaroa, Captain Lawand,
in the * L'Aube,” put in an appearance, he found the British flag
flying and a Court of Magistrates  sitting, though they had no
case before them. Thus you see how narrow our escape was
from having a French colony in the Southern Island. The
French immigrants, under one Langlois, the captain of a whaler,
arrived the next day in the “Comte de Paris.” The settlers
planted gardens under the guns of the block house, but made
no homes. Most of them were soon removed to the French
Marquesas. - We found a French ship of war in the harbour, '
‘The poor remnant of the people looked very listless and
unenterprising. The Nantes-Bordelaise Company sold their
interests (a grant of 30,000 acres) to the New Zealand Company
about the time of our visit, and befoie long the French colony
had passed away.

When we got to Otago we anchored a mile or two inside the
heads, off a native village on the eastern side of the harbour.
The natives appeared to be in a miserable condition. More than
in any other part of the country they had suffered by their in-
tercourse with the very roughest of whalers and sealers, and
altogether they were in a more pitiable state than any of the
tribes in the Northern Island.

In numbers, in physique, and in morals, they had greatly gone
down. The very jargon they spoke in their common talk with
Europeans was a strange medley of bad French, bad English
and low Maori. We found them ready to sell, but a good deal
out of temper. The irrepressible Tuckett, known familiarly in
our expedition as “Bill Sykes,” who had learnt nothing by his
escape from the Wairau massacre, would insist upon cutting his
survey lines over anything that came in his way, and took not the
least notice of the remonstrance of the Maoris. The Government
and Colonel Wakefield together had to make him stop, and until
he did so, Mr. Symonds refuded to begin any negotiations. So
the gentleman was not in very good humour when we arrived.



Early Life in
New Zealand.
With Symonds’s consent, as well as Colonel Wakefield’s, I
started with the understanding that the whole negotiation with
the Maoris should pass through my hands, and I told the natives
that 1 should be answerable for no conditions or promises what-
ever, except what I myself should tell them. We pulled up in a
boat to what is now Port Chalmers. It was then a little
forest of Kahikatea trees, and we pitched our tents on the edge
of it. The wood swarmed with pigeons, and I shot as many as
we could eat, from the tent door. Itis all a nest of warehouses
now. The first hitch in the business was the question of native
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" reserves. The Maoris knew too much about the Company’s

purchases in the North, and did not believe in making over the
whole block and then leaving it to us to say what portions
should be assigned to them, nor would they hear of parting with
their village cultivations and burial grounds. 1 had a hard fight
with Tuckett and Wakefield to make the reserves and put
them into the deed. These proposed reserves lay almost wholly
in the Peninsula on the eas‘ern side of the bay, while, naturally
enough, Colonel Wakefield was as anxious to buy the Peninsula as
the Maoris were to retain it. I believe that in after years they
did part with most of it. There were at this time some two or
three hundred men on the ground, most of them were from
different parts of the coast; there were also a few miserable
looking women and hardly any children. The principal Chiefs
were Tuhawaiki and Taiaroa. Contact with the whalers and
sealers had taken much of the dignity out of them, and their
bearing was nothing like that of their Northerly countrymen.
There were some twenty heads of septs a little lower in rank.
One day we crossed over with them to look at the ground which
they wished to retain, and, walking to the top of a hill, Tuhawaiki

asked the Colonel, Mr. Symonds and myself to sit down.

Stretching out his arm and pointing with his finger, * Look
here, Karaka,® he said, “ here, and there, and there and yonder;
those are all burial places, not ancestral burial places, but those
of this generation. Our parents, uncles, aunts, brothers, sisters,
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children, they lie thick around us. We are but a poor remnant
now, and the Pakeha will soon see us all die out, but even in my
time, we Ngailaki were a large and powerful tribe, stretching from
Cook Strait to Akaroa, and the Ngatimoe to the south of us were
slaves. The wave which brought Rauparaha and his allies to the
Strait, washed him over to the Southern Island. He went through
us, fighting and burning and slaying. At Kaikoura, at Kaiapoi,
and at other of our strongholds, hundreds and hundreds of our
people fell, hundreds more were carried off as slaves, and hundreds
died of cold and starvation in their flight. We are now dotted
in families, few and far between, where we formerly lived as
tribes. Our children are few, and we cannot rear them. But
we had a worse enemy than even Rauparaha, and that was the
visit of the Pakeha with his drink and his disease. You think
us very corrupted, but the very scum of Port Jackson shipped as
whalers or landed as sealers on this coast. They brought us
new plagues, unknown to our fathers, till our people melted
away. This was one of our largest settlements, and it was be-
yond even the reach of Rauparaha. We lived secure, and feared
no enemy ; but one ‘year, when I was a youth, a ship came from
Sydney, and she brought the measles among us. It was winter,
as it is now. In a few months most of the inhabitants sickened

-and died. Whole families on this spot disappeared and left no

one to represent them. My people lie all around us, and now
you can tell Wide-awake (Wakefield) why we cannot part with
this portion of our land, and why we were angry with Tuckett
for cutting his lines about here.”

The next question we had to settle was the exact boundary of
the block of land that the natives were willing to sell. Except
the Maori occupants of the Eastern Peninsula, and one or two
small stations on the coast, there were no inhabitants in the
whole district. The nearest white settlement was a decayed
whaling station, about thirty or forty miles away. What is now
the city of Dunedin and its surrounding farmsteads, was only a
run for wild pigs. On the Eastern side of the block there was,
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of course, the ocean; on the Western there were the distant
ridges and peaks pointed out to us and named, and beyond
which it was practically no man’s land. On the North the line
was well known and sharply defined, but the Southern line was
vague, and might easily be the occasion of dispute hereafter.
I refused to take this line on the mere description of the tribe
or the word of the surveyor, and, to the disgust of all but my
friend Mr. Symonds, insisted upon seeing it with my own eyes,
and having it carefully pointed out by a selection of the Maoris
formally deputed to do so. It was midwinter, and very cold,
and the prospect of more than a fortnight’s tramp through the
snow, carrying all our provisions with us, was not at all inviting.
However, we agreed at last to make up a party comprising
Symonds, Wakefield and myself, with a number of delegated
Maoris, and started to mark the Southern limit. We pulled
from Port Chalmers to what was then a bare and silent waste,
but which is now, Dunedin.

Then we pushed on, stiiking first across country, and coming
down to the coast.

The ground was undulating, covered with snow, and almost
bare of trees, except that some miles before us we could see a
small island of forest. A curious spiky plant stood out above
the snow in tussocks, with points as sharp as needles, that made
it wary walking for the shivering Maoris, and clumps of aniseed
grew thick upon the downs. The whirr of innumerable quails,
almost kicked up by our feet, would have been tempting to
sportsmen, but we had to push on for shelter, and we felt too
cold to shoot them. We reached the island of forest late in the
afternoon, and pitched our tents on its edge. The forest was
infested with wild pigs, that made it unsafe to wander alone,
and the trees were alive with wood-pigeons, which we shot in-
sufficient quantity to supply all our party for two days. Next
day we emerged on the beach ; it was backed by a sweep of flat
table land, which broke off like a low wall, and where the water
trickled over the edge there hung great icicles, sometimes as
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thick as a man’s body. At length we reached the mouth of the
Taieri river, where we found the remains of an old whaling
station, and a couple of houses, in one of which was a Maori
woman and a half-caste child. Her husband was away, but we
got from her a supply of potatoes, and the loan of a large boat,
in which we pulled to the head of the Taieri Lake. We had a
strange craving for meat in the intense cold, and the want of it
made everybody savage.

Just after we entered the lake the word passed that a quarter
of a mile ahead there was a vast flock of wild ducks that were
evidently not accustomed to be disturbed. Silence was ordered
and I was sent with my gun to the bow. The crew paddled
gently, and when near enough I gave the signal to stop, and we
glided gently to within two boat lengths of them.

I fired both barrels, and to our great satisfaction brought
down nearly a dozen. We at once pulled on shore, hghted
fires, half picked and half roasted our game. It all disappeared
in less than an hour after the ducks were alive; we were well
supplied so long as our boating lasted. Leaving the head of the
lake, after hauling the boat ashore, we struck towards the
south-west, dragging wearily over long rolling downs, with here
and there a small clump of stunted trees, often miles apart.
We always pitched our tent near one of these clumps, for the
sake of shelter and firewood. Sometimes it would rain in the
night and then freeze, so that the packing of the tent next
morning was like folding a sheet of tin, and made it rather an
unpleasant back-load for the unfortunate Maori who had to
carry it.

So we went on until we reached the boundary, and then
returned by the same track, luckily killing three or four wild pigs
on the journey. They were in fair condition, but with very
thick skins, and had to be flayed before we could eat them.
Back to Otago, I prepared the Maori deed. The block we
acquired must have been,*I think, a good deal over 400,000

acres. The original deed is in Maori in my hand writing,

E
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signed by Symonds, Tuckett and myself. I wrote and certified
the English translation, and no dispute has ever come out of it.
The document was signed by Symonds, Tuckett and myself, and
by twenty-five of the leading Chiefs. The consideration was
under £ 3,000, and the date of execution the 31ist July, 1844.
There have been complaints among the Maoris about subsequent
arrangements, but so far as this negotiation was concerned, I
.have never heard from that day to this, of a single Maori putting
In a claim to be compensated for rights that I had not fairly
extinguished. My father purchased the site of Auckland, and
several hundred thousand acres around, and the Maori .deeds of
transfer are in his handwriting, and in no case has any dis-
satisfied Maori impugned the validity and completex.less of the
bargain, and, considering how easy it is to muddle such transac-
tions, I am not in ‘the least ashamed of the part I took in
negotiating.fora district. which was then a silent waste, but
which is now the head and centre of the fair, flourishing and
Populous province of Otago.*

Things were now quieting in the South. Some of the
worst and most dangerous questions in dispute between us and
the Maoris were settled, or in the way of settlement. Some
questions still'remained, formidable enough, but insoluble for
the present, and such as only time and patience could set right.

The last two years of incessant care and heavy responsibility
had taken a good deal out of me. I was very weary, and told
Goverfwr Fitzroy that I thought myself now due for a rest, little
dreammg of the fresh troubles that were waiting for me in the
North. :

The Governor was very kind. In a few weeks he summoned

.me to Auckland, and sent down a gentleman to take my place
in the South, ' : 4

.. -

* Translation of Deed of Sale, APPENDIX II.
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CHAPTER III

=YN the last chapter I gave you a sketch of my
official life down to the time when I negotiated
the purchase of Otago from the natives.

That was at the end of July, 1844. Things
were now quieting in the South. The titles of
the New Zealand Company had been carefully sifted. Some of
the most pressing difficulties had been arranged by compensa-
tion, and though there were still dangerous questions awaiting
solution, nothing could be done with them for the present, and
it would be a work of time and patience to dispose of them.
For more than two years, all my powers of endurance had been
strained to the utmost. It had been a time of incessant care
and heavy reéponsibility, and I was getting very weary. I told
the Governor that I thought myself due for a rest, and he very
kindly recalled me to Auckland, and sent a gentleman to take
my place. A rest was what I asked for, and little dreamed of
the new troubles in which I was soon to be entangled.

There had been very little difficulty about the land question
in the North, nor indeed was there serious disaffection on this
subject anywhere except such as grew out of the loose purchases
of the New Zealand Company. The rising of Heke and his
followers was not at the beginning a question of Land Titles at
all, but simply a revolt against the British Government, as such,
for its assumption of power over the natives, which Heke declared
to go far beyond what was contemplated in the Treaty of Waitangi.
The land question did, however, come in before the final breach,
in a way that no one had anticipated, and was, in fact, the last
consideration that determined Heke to commit himself to war.
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APPENDIX I,

THE TREATY OF WAITANGI,
6t FEBRUARY, 1840.

‘‘ Her Majesty, Victoria, Queen of the United Kingdom of Great
Britain and Ireland, regarding with her Royal favour the native Chiefs and
Tribes of New Zealand, and anxious to protect their just rights and property,
and to secure to them the enjoyment of peace and good order, has deemed it
necessary (in consequence of the great number of Her Majesty’s subjects who
have already settled in New Zealand, and the rapid extension of emigration
both from Europe and Australia which is still in progress) to constitute and

-appoint a functionary properly authorized (o treat with the aborigines of
New Zealand for the recognition of Her Majesty's sovereign authority over
the whole or any part of those islands. Her Majesty therefore being
desirous to establish a settled form of civil government, with a view to avert
the evil consequences which must result from the absence of the necessary
laws and institutions, alike to the native population and to her subjects, has
been graciously pleased to empower and to authorize me, William Hobson, a
Captain in Her Majesty’s Navy, Consul and Lieutenant-Governor over such
parts of New Zealand as may be, or hereafter shall be, ceded to Her Majesty,
to invite the confederated and independent Chiefs of New Zealand to concur
in the following articles and conditions :—

*“ 1. The Chiefs of the Confederation of the united Tribes of New Zea-
land, and the separate and independent Chiefs who have not become member;
of the Confederation, cede to Her Majesty the Queen of England, absolutely
and without reservation, all the rights and powers of sovereignty which the
said Confederation or independent Chiefs respectively exercise or possess, or
may be supposed to exercise or possess, over their respective territories, as
the sole sovereigns thereof.”

*“2.  Her Majesty the Queen of England confirms and guarauntees to the
Chiefs and Tribes of New Zealand, and to the respective families and
individuals thereof, the full, exclusive, and undisturbed possession of their
lands and estates, forests, fisheries, antl other properties which they may
collectively or individually possess, so long as it is their wish and desire to
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retain the same in their possession : But the Chiefs of the united Tribes and
the individual Chiefs yield to Her Majesty the exclusive right of pre-emption
over such lands as the proprietors thereof may be disposed to alienate, at
such prices as may be agreed upon between the respective proprietors and
persons appointed by Her Majesty to treat with them in that behalf,”

‘3. In consideration thereof, Her Majesty the Queen of England
extends to the natives of New Zealand her Royal protection, and imparts
to them all the rights and privileges of British subjects.”

This short treaty was duly signed by Captain Hobson, and by the
assembled Chiefs, and attested as ‘“ Done at Waitangi, this 6th day of
February, in the year of our Lord, 1840;” with the following addition :—
¢ Now, therefore, we, the Chiefs of the Confederation of the united Tribes of
New Zealand, being assembled in congress at Victoria in Waitangi, and we,
the separate and independent Chiefs of New Zealand, claiming authority
over the Tribes and territories which are specified after our respective names,
having been made fully to understand the provisions of the foregoing treaty,
accept and enter into the same in the full spirit and meaning thereof, in
witness of which we have attached our signatures or marks at the places and
the dates respectively specified.”

Of the forty-six who signed the Lreaty at first, twenty-six had signed the
Declaration of Independence in 1835. In both cases they had been stirred
by desire to keep the French from their land, and to obtain English pro-
tection. In both they had the sympathy of their English resident friends.

APPENDIX I/,
TRANSLATION OF DEED OF SALE.

Know all men by this Document, We, the Chiefs and Men of the
Ngaitahu Tribe in New Zealand, whose names are undersigned, consent on
this Thirty-first day of July, in the year of our Lord 1844, to give up, sell,
and abandon altogether to William Wakefield, Principal Agent to the New
Zealand Company of London, on behalf of the Directors of the said Com-
pany, all our claims and title to the lands comprised within the under-
mentioned boundaries ; the names of the said lands are Otakou, Kaikarae,
Taieri, Mataau, and Te Karoro ; these are the boundaries, the northern
boundary line commences at Purehurchu, runs along the sea shore, crossing
the entrance of Otakou (Harbour), to Otupa, thence along the coast to
Poatiri ; the eastern boundary is the occan from Poatiri to Tokata ; thence
the southern boundary runs along the summit of the Kaihiku Range, and
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crosses the Mataau River, thence along the summit of Wakari to Mihiwaka
and Otuwararoa, then descends to Purehurehu on the coast. We also give
up all the Islands, Kamautaurua, Rakiriri, Okaiha, Moturata, Paparoa,
Matokétoké, Hakinikini, and Aonui ; excepting the following places, which
we have reserved for ourselves and our children, that is to say, a certain
portion of land on the castern side of Otakou, called Omate, the boundary
line commences at Moepuku, crosses over to Poatiri, and thence along the
coast to Waiwakaneke, then crosses to Pukekura, and runs along the side of
the harbour to Moepuku, Also a certain portion of land at Pukekura, the
boundaries of which are marked by posts, containing one acre more or less ;
also, a portion of land at Taieri, the boundary of which commences at
Onumia, and runs across in a straight line to Maitapapa, the Taieri River
forms the other boundary ; also a portion of land at the Karoro, bounded on
the south by the Karoro River, on the east by the ocean ; the northern
boundary includes the Kainga of that place, and extends inland about one
mile ; which said Reserved Places we agree neither to sell or let to any party-
whatsoever, without the sanction of His Excellency the Governor of New
Zealand. We have received as payment for the above first-mentioned lands
the sum of two thousand four hundred pounds in money, on this day.

John Tuhawaiki, Kahuti,
Karetai, Kurukuru,
Taiaroa, Mokomoko,
Pokene, Te Ao,
Koroko, Koroko Karetai,
Kaikoarare, Tutewaiao,
Takamaitu, Papakawa,

Te Raki, Te Kaki,

John Tuhawaiki on behalf of Topi, Rakiwakana,

Kihau,

Solomon Pohio,
Pohau

Taiaroa for Pokihi,

In the presence of these Witnesses :
John Jermyn Symonds, P.M.

Frederick Tuckett.

Te Raki (the second),
Potiki,

Pohata,

George Clarke, junior, Protector of Aborigines.

David Scott.

A true translation of the original Deed,

GBORGE CLARKE, junior, Protector of Aborigines,
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I, Willinm Wakefield, the Principal Agent of the New Zealand Company,
do undertake to select one hundred and fifty thousand acres, to which the
Crown’s right of pre-emption has heen waived in favour of the said Company,
from the block of land specified in the Deed to which this is annexed, as soon
as such land shall have been surveyed, leaving the unappropriated residue to
to be dealt with in such manner as His Excellency the Governor shall
deem fit.

) APPENDIX 111

THE REV. H WILLIAMS AT OHAEAWAE.

The memory of Archdeacon Henry Williams has suffered
much from wild reports and ignorant or malicious slanders.
The worst thing said against him, an old naval officer, is that he
was the instigator of the mad assault on Heke’s pah at Ohaeawae.
How the report could have sprung up I do not know, but he
had detractors who would believe anything. The following
letter from his son to the Curator of our Museum, effectually
disposes of the imputation, but it is a pity that for want of
knowing better, we should have appended to our model of
Heke’s pah a note that the assault was on the Archdeacon’s
advice. I knew better, and ought to have corrected it, but it did
not come under my serious notice. Henry Williams had more
influence over the Maori Chiefs than any man in the country,
and was thoroughly trusted. His nine years in the navy were
not thrown away. But for his earnest recommendation and
assurance, the Treaty of Waitangi would never have been signed,
but he put his whole heart into the business, and we of both
races owe him the tribute of our respect and veneration, and-
ought not to let his name be spattered by the guessing of
malignant gossip, when in fact, he was as simple and robust a
Christian, and as loyal and brave an Englishmen, as ever
pioneered our way in dealing with a race that he wanted to lift
up to our own civilization. Such a man can make enemies as
well as friends.



