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He apoke in the Maori language, which
is slpgularly musiecal.

T come of a long llne of Maorl
kings'’ [rangatira], said Hirini Whaan-
ga. These kinga [rangatiral, my an-
cestors, have ruled through twenty gen-
erations before me, and flrst came over
from Hawalki, otherwise Hawali, in his
boat, the Takitimu, followed by a
large number of people. That king was
Rua Wharo, and he was a very able

potentate.”

The chief had been talking slowly,
and when mentlon of the twenty kings
wa#t made, he named them all, Elder
'Gibzon counting them off In the Maorl
Japguage on his fingers. Elder Gibson
«explained that the Maorls had no writ-
ten language until the advent of the
Engligh, but that their history had been
perfectly preserved by being transmit-
ted verbally from father to son. He
gaid they had the most remarkable
memoriea of any people, as was attest-
ed by Blr George Gray, who had for
some Years resided among them.

»In those remote times when my an-

vividly the pervading wars among the
Maoria for sfxty years. In many of
them I took an active part. In those
days I had several man-horses, or pow-
erful men captured as slaves, which
were used af horses. I have a man-
horse now, whom I rode In many a bat-
tle, and who, according to the royal
mandate, must be ready any moment
to Instantiy carry me wherever I
wanted to go,

"This man-horse I speak of was Pon-
onga, now a very old man. I saw him
just before I came away. He was run-
Ingg a ferry boat on the KEnast coast,
My trlbe yet numhers about 400, and
they inhabit an area 100 mlles long on
the ocean too far back In the interlor.
Many of my people are expert fisher-
men and whalers. My slster-in-law,
Mary Apikara, who accompanles my
family with her two children, has seven
brothers, all large, strong men, who
are eXpert whalers.

“My peonle are expert muslelans on
native instruments. In early tlmes we
played on a shell from the ocean and

N

770y
H

R
AN

Py

cestors landed and began to rule,” re-
sumed Whananga, “we collected the
greenstone for war-clubg, spears and
other use, made clothes from flax,
caught filsh and to a smalil extent cul-
tlvated the land. We also hunted for
the natlve animals of that semi-trople=-
gl country, but much of our time after
several generations wag given to
war.

*the people increased and spread,
and as they diverged, subordinate rul-
ers were necessary, who In time sought
ito question the authority of the des-
cepdants of Whaara, The result was
that there became tribal wars and
wars hordering on revolution. Iecause
of this the greenstone, Which is very
heavy, and admirably suited for weap-
ona of all kinds, was prized above
everything else. It made a very good
war club,” said the chlef, "and with
one with a rather sharp or oval edge,
a man's head could be lald open.

“1 was born.in 1828, am consequently
64 years old, and, of course, TFecall

fnvented a flute made of wood, on
which we could play almost anything.
We were always expert dancers, and
the Haka dance has nothing to sur-
pass it for grace and beauty of move-
ment. @

#This 18 a very wonderful clty,’’ aald
the old chief, manifesting hls great
pleasure by a smile and repetition of
the word wonderful. 'l never had any
jdes there were o many people. The
buildings are so large. The street cars
run without horses or any engine. It is
wonderful how they do it when nothing
{s drawing them. The pgople are very
great here, hut there is one thing I
don't understand. They don’'t observe
the Sabbath. In Auckland, Brisbane
or Welllngton you can look all around
on the Sabbath and not see anything
sold, but here it is very different. I
noticed the clothing of the men and
women. It is very heautiful

*The country I come from, where my
powerful ancestors have lived so long,
{s a very verdant, semi-tropical land,

—

with a rich soil. It is a llttle

fornia in its frufta. I am goln;u:g rg%ul;
to lve, since I was converted nndnl
think many of my peoble will come ang
live with me. We will g0 to war pn
more, because it is forbidden fp l!o
Bible and 18 not tight. I am now ag
old man, with my hair and beard whitn
ened by many experiences, and thoy l;
the blood of twenty generatlong %f
kings flows In my veins, I am content
to throw aalde all ctalms to rule and be
simply n“man amfong the people, and
among ull men, for we a "N
thers.” e all hre

The chief and his people,

five Mormon Elders, will go o;viltah s;ge
as the rallroad strike is over. The Elr:
ders are the Reverends Lars C. Ras
mussen, Wesley Glbson and Willja i
Douglas of New Zealand, ang REVEIT
ends A. J. Butler and James Kinghorn
of Toga, one of the friendly isjgnds
Elder Gibson #says there are now about
forty miassionaries ot the' Mormon
Church of XLatter-day BSainta |p the
country, and that about 3,300 econverts
are the result. Of these are ;5 few
Europeans, but the vast majority are
natives. The Mormons flist began thls
work there ten years ago. i

WASHINGTUN LETTER,

Washington, D. C., Feb. lst‘ 1858.—
A visit to the Patent Office ealls to
mind something Blll Arb wrote, g few
years aAgo. qur}]e: .
“0l1d Father me used to

in summer clothes, with nothlrfg‘) o?-‘bgg:
his bones and a scythe blade {n his
hand; but now we can cut down ten
acres to his one with a Buckeye reaper.
They ought to get up a mnew pleture
with the old feller sittlng up on a
machine and driving a pair of Ken-
tucky mules in a wheat-fleld at haryest
time. There are a heap of the good old
pritmer and spelling-book pictyrea go-
Ing out of date.

old fashioned bee-hive with & round
top and made of straw. The old
farming pleture®  1look curlogys to
this generation—the hump-back man
cuttlng his wheat with & c¢rooked sle-
kle, holdipng a bunch In one hapd and
cutting it with *-- other. And there
were two men a-plowing-—one was
driving the steers and the other hold-
ing the plow, and that's where Ben
Franklin got his maxim—

‘He that by the plow would thrive
Hlmgzelf must either nold or drive.’
But now one man wlll sit upon a culti-
vator or a pulverizer and do ten times
the work In a day. I don’'t see how
them old-time fellers did make n Jvin~
for with all our improvements it is nip
and tuck to get along and keep even.”
Besidea the useful things above men-

tioned and a great many more, the de- -
slre to be beautiful which is implanted *

In the female breast, furnishes the in-

splration for thousands of queer Inven-

tions. One ia a wire mask, to he worn
on the face at night, and Is filled with
blunt penclis and #acrewsa to push them

into the cheeks and chin at the points -

where dimplea are desired. Possibly It
may produce the ‘'‘Cupld’s snares”
aforesald;: but think of the torture of
ft, and then reflect on female vanity!
Another dimple-maker, ‘°on which a pa-
tent has actually been obtained, {s this:
A small spot 1a t0o be smeared on the
cheek "or chin with colorless chellac
varnish mized with glue, and the cen-
ter of the spot 18 to be pressed Armly
with a pencil point, until the suhatance
on the face becomes
“The stiffensd indentation thus retalns
the exact shape of a dimple, and a
little face-powder dusted carefully over
it will eompletely conceal the wvarnish
glue compound.” The person who
adopts this wily device |z warned not toe
smile too suddenly or the dimple may
be broken, although with gentle upage
it wiil last a whole evening, if not

Nobody ever uses an °
hour-glass now. Nobody ever geeg an -
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dry and hard.



