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IX. — THE NATIVE
CEQEFR_ THE EXPEDITION —
CAUGHT AND BOUND BY THE

MAORIS.

Ernest Belton had asked what a
«pah” is, and wihile the rescue party
are encamping, amd preparing to vi-
sit one, we will run on in front, and
Jook into the ‘‘pah’’  before the
others come up. Of course we are
fnvisible, so the Maoris will not
make any objection to our peeping
m’l‘his native “pah” or fortified vil-
lage, is, like all the rest, a four
sided enclosure hedged in by strong
palisades, the timbers being deeply
gunk in the grourd. The stops of
these stakes are pointed, just as pa-
lings in England are, and are made
still more formidable by being sup-
ported behind by struts. Inside this
paling is a ditch, so that when the
enemy has climbed the palings he has
to cross the trepch or ditch, which
is dry—rot a moat.

There is only ome entrance, by a
door in the palisade, and I am sure
none of you have seen memy, if any,
puch curious doors. It is carved at
the top with horrible faces, as ugly
as some we have seen in old spouts
in Gothic churches: these carved
heads have their cheeks tattooed in
queer patterns, and seem to mock
the person seeking admission with
protruding tongues and ugly ‘‘faces,”’
which they appear to make at us as
we look up. The actual door itself
is cut and carved and orramented:;
the faces look down from the posts
ard lintel in a fashion most terri-
fying, enough to make people dream
of them.

If we squeeze in we shall find a
number of houses inside. These are
called whares (pronounced wherays,
for in Maori language all the vowels
are uttered). There are only four-
teen letters in the Maori alphabet, so
the children have not so many to
learn as  we have. One letter is
really two: namely, Ng; the others
are A, E, H, I, K, M, N, O, P, R,
T, U, W. The pronunciation is ra-
ther difficult to convey on paper;
but U is like ‘“double O,” T is some-
what the same as Th, and every
word is divided inte as many sepa-
rate syllables as possible. Thus a
long word like Tutewanawane, — the
Mars, or war god (who possessed,
according to the legead, a wuorrible
make called “Tuatare )— will give
one plenty to do in syllables.

As the hotses or huts are called
Whards, the temple, or _church, or
town hall is ‘termed Wharekura.
Kura really means ‘“‘red,”” so the
big building 1s the ““Red House in
Maori, in which tongue Xeretohi
means fence or palissade. Now we
may walk round the “pah,’’ which
1 of good size, and capable of se-
Sommodating some hundreds of people
But this particulan ““pah,” which e
are about to visit, at that time was
mot fully occupied.

You can perbiaps now picture the

Village. In it the hut of the chicf
I the" biggest, and very erandly
carved,

In another hut, also car-
ved, sat Amy  Belton, L dn pompany
With the old woman, who apparent-
ly was rather afraid of her. Pour
Amy wag thinking of her father and
brothers, and wondering  whether
thgy would ever come to rescue her.
She had some idea that the Scout
muld help, and began, to. heliove
tat the o1q Woman who was in
2"!;’& of her was Scout’s mothar
'NOW." sald Amy to herself, ‘‘if
he i8 her mon ang is kind to the boys,
Perhaps he will come here and rave
e from her and these horribla peo-

moved up’ dnffo their
Protected village, mﬂu the
temple; they had found

Queen, ns they. called As
she did not understand

Managed to pick  up s
and as the old ‘woman
delighteq to teach
tive tongue, the
(Hinny-teg op

Bayard's Banner,” “For King and

learned to understand more of the
larguage. She was well treated,
and was not unhappy as regards her
bodily condition, but her mind was
very anxious tindeed. Had she only
snown that the stramgers were ac-
tually tracking the tribe, and wero
not far eway, would she not have
been. rejoiced ?

It was very early in the morning
wher: the Scout’s party, including
Stephen and Ernest, looked doswn
from @ distance upon the ‘‘pah’’, the
Mysterious Silver Lake, and the dis-
tant sea. Mr. Manton cou'd hardly
believe that ho uad at !ast reached
the lake which e had never yet been
able to trace. He lLad come upo¥ it
by accident, as it seemed—at a time
when least expecied—:s meany otrer
occurrences appear to do with us at
home; but ail are arranged before-
hand by Provideace.

The view was beautiful that mor
ring, end I am suie you
who may read th's story of Amv
and her broth2rs would have been
delighted to see ihe sua leap up from
the ocean like w burning plate or sal-
ver, tke volcanos, ard the deep
green and blask jorests catchng his
light.

When the sn Lwed 8y picws of
getting up into the clear sky Scoat
suggested that the party should con-
ceal themselves, and that
he ‘should endeavour to find out
what was going on for rescuing Amy.
His suggestion was agreed to, and it
was afterwards arranged that Ste-
phen and Ernest should accompany
him.

The boys were delighted at the 1dea
but their father and uncle would not
consent for a long time. It was not
until the Scout had pledged himself
to ensure their safety that the elders
agreed. The boys would gain ‘true
information from their sister, and
have a clue for all that had passed
more complete than any intelligence
Scout would be likely to obtair from
her,

Mr. Belton was with difficulty per-
suaded, but at length he consented ;
though he said to them when they
were ready to set out on this
adventure—

“It is putting your heads iwmto the
lions’ mouths. You may never es-

chii’ren

new

cape. Bond, T hold you responsible
mind! I will require my sons from
you !’

“TI am willing to bear the
den.”” replied the Scout. “T pro-
mise you that they will return un-
hurt. They will be able to get out
with my connivance, and bring you
valuable information. They will
be Queen’s messengers,”’ he added,
smiling—*‘depend upon me—my life
for theirs.”’

But he was promising too much
this time, as events will show.

The father reluctantly comserted,
and saw his boys depart with many
doubts in his mind. All the party
‘were anxious for news, but, coming

bur-

with hostile intentions ugon the
village, they did not deem it pru-
dent to dnterfere. The Scout, they
‘believed, was quite safe; but they

all, including the Scout himself, had
mistaken the temper of the half-civi-
lized Maoris who had watched them

The settlers saw the boys depart
with their guide, and then they pre-
pared to camp. and await their re-
turn. The Scort “romised
within two days: if all were well,
he would hang out a white handker-
chief on a stick which could easily
be seen by those on the hill. If there
were immediate danger threatening
them or Amy, in any shape, then a
ced cloth would be hung up. In this
latter case the settlers would come

news

‘and attack the ‘‘pah’’ immediately,

and release the prisomers, if any, or

assist in the escape of the  White
Queen, Amy.
_ 'These arra ts  were decided

upon: one man, relieved every two

| did not quite succeed.  The . Scout

\
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gate made no objection to the em-
trance of the three friends; but be-
fore they had gone far they
suddenly surrounded and made
sorers.

“Do you dare to seize me?’’ ex-
—ehﬁimed the Scout in the dialect of
the tribe, which he well understood
and could talk as fluently ag

were
pri-

Eng-

lish. ‘‘Release me!"’

““The orders of the chief must be
obeyed,” was the only reply He res
ceived. ““We are his servants.’”’

‘“Bring us to him, then,”’ cried
the Scout angrily. He was begin-~
ning to feel alarmed on account of
the boys, but did not despair.
“Have you your ‘hanky-panky’ ap-
paratus?’’ he asked Stephen.

“No,” replied the boy. *T left it
in Arderson’s hut.’’

“Hum!”’ muttered the Scout: *‘if
they should want you to perform
again you must do something. Keep
very quiet, and do not irritate the
chief.”’

All this while few men, and none
of the chief personages, had appear-
ed. Some women and children came
and looked at the prisoners. Among
the women was the old mother of
the Scout, who waited on Amy, and
who, after satisfying her natural cu-
riosity, went back to the whare
which she and her little charge oc-
cupied, and told the White Queen
of the capture of the lads again.

1t may seem curious that such a
want of curiosity was manifested by
the men of the tribe, but a true
Maori will never betray undue curi-
osity. He, in common with other
savage people, has a wonderful pow-
er of self-control, and would con-
sider any such exhibition of interest
beneath his dignity. Even the civi-

lized natives possess a great deal of
pride, and will resent any slight
upon them when associating with

people tin the towns or townships.
Besides this self-restraint, the Maori
will not hurry himself, and so it
happened that the boys and the
Scout were all thrust into a dirty
hut to think over their fate before
the chiefs appeared

“We're in  a mess,”’ said Stephen.
“‘Father was right.”’
“We are in a horrible mess!’’ re

plied Ernest, lodking round their
place of imprisonment. ‘‘This is a
dirty place—and I for one shall be
glad when we are out of it.”

The Scout said nothing.
puzzled. Why had he
prisoner?

He was
been ‘taken
He began to fear that the

chief intended mischief. ‘Scout,” as
the boys called him—Tua-kana (El-
der Brother) as he was known to

the natives—knew the ruler’s uncer-
tain temper; amd if the chief once
got into his head the fdea that Tua-
kana wished to deprive him of the
Waraki Queen, Amy, he would kill
him and his.associates.

As soon as the capture of the
Scout and his compamions had been
reported to the chief, a council was
called, for your Maori must proceed
slowly. ¥

By this time it was afternoon, and
after a while some warriors came to
the entrance of the hut, and escort-
ed the prisoners to the council-hall,
or Wharekura, which has been men-
tioned. The Scout and his friends
had to passthrough nearly the whole
of the population, men, women and
children, whq were arranged in two
lines.. Many signs and expressions of
recognition were addregsed to  the
Scout. but no one seemed very much
pleased, nor wished him the native
equ‘ivalent’for good fortune.

“The chief, with His priests and
head men, were all assembled inside.
The Scout showed no fear, and - ad- |
vised the boys to bagn brave as
| possible, which they tried to be, but

mm : hef?w e the agsem blynpoke

| pledged my word, carried here like
dogs?”’ !

i' “Tun-kena speaks with the hur-
ried words of the stranger. He

| the brothers of the European Queen.

11y, ““Tua-kena is false in his heart.

readily understood

and my friends, to whom I have

should not have caused the escape of

He has betrayed his brothers to the

Wwhite strangers—and he seeks their
inheritance.”’

- Frank E. Donovan
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“It is false.” eried the Scout bold-
“It is true,” replied the chief cakm-~

He knows that the European Queer
will enrich the tribe, amd restore
them their ancient lands before they
are laid on the great mountain, the
resting-place of their fathers. Tua-
kana has betrayed his brothers and
brought the white men to carry off
the Hinney-tea, the white girl, who
will save them. That is my word!”’

There was a certain dignity about
the Maori which impressed the
Scout and the boys, but the lads

did not, of course, understand what
was said.
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“And what does the chief wish to
do with me?’ asked the Scout.
““He insults me with his words, and
beats me with his scorn. I throw tit
in his face It is my word! I bhave
said.”

The chief started: his eyes flashed,
and those assembled near him made

& movement of anger. Then the
chief replied quietly—
“Very well, let it be so! Tua~

kana ard his Europeans will be pun~
ished—dishonored. will,
They would sell the Maori’s birth-
right and his silver o the stranger.
Yes, I know! They shall die after
the fiery torture: the knife shall
scathe them, amd the poake. ( pigs )
shall devour them. The White Queen
shall sce them in their agony. Go!
The sentence is told.””

The Scout and the lads were at
once seized and bound. Then
were carried back to the hut, and
left to their thoughts. The boys did
not know what was in store: and
the Scout made up his mind to keep
the secret as long as possible.

“What will happen next, I
der?’’ asked Ernest quickly.

““Something to eat, I hope, for T

It is my

they

won-

am very hungry,”” replied his bro-
ther.  ““They will not starve us,
Scout, e¢h? But tell us what the
chief said. He seemed rather ‘was-
py,” T thought.”

‘“He is very angry with me for
going after you and bringing your

father here. He has some notion
that we want to steal his property
and land, and do harm to his
ple.

peo-
But we only want missy. If
T could find ‘Mother,’ we might get
free.”

““What do you think they will do
to us, Scout?”

(To be continued. )
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few years ago he wase a great suf-
ferer from that most excruciating
trouble, sciatica. He says: ‘‘At the

time I was afflicted 1 was living at
Baker Settlement. The attack was
5o severe that T had been off work
for some time. The cords of my
legé were all drawn up and I could
only limp along with the aid of a

stick. The pain I suffered was ter-
rible. I was in misery both day
and night. Every movement caused

me sueh pain as only those who
have been tortured with sclatica can
know. 1 was treated by several doc-
tors, but they did not help me a
bit. In fact T almost began to feel
that my comdition was helpless when
Dr. Williams® Pink; Dills were brought
to my attention. I got a half dozen
boxes. I had used about the entire
quantity before I found amy benefit.
But I was encouraged and got a se-
cond half  dozen boxes, and before
these were all gone every vestige of
the trouble had disappeared. Not,
only this, but I was improved in
health  in" every way, as it will be
that the long
siege of pain I had suffered had left
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