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lies. She utters another cry, as a guide for

is steps, then, with an inarticulate thanks-
giging, falls on her knees again by Tarleton’s
side.

Hardly a minute has elapsed when she hears
the familiar crash with which a horse takes a
fence, and the next moment arider comes dash-
ing down the road.

‘‘ What is the matter ¥” he asks, drawing up
quickly beside the group. ¢ What has hap-
pened here ¢’

*¢Oh, Mr. Proctor !"’ criex-Kate—*‘is it youn ?
Thank God ! This is Mr. Tarleton—he has been
shot. For Heaven's sake, see if he is dying "’

(T0 be continved.)

TAWHIAO, KING OF THE MAORIS.

The visit of the King of the Maoris, to Auck-
land, New Zealand has been the occaxion of a
tremendous reception by the European popula-
lation, and bids fair to put an end to the enmity
which has for so' many vears made the Maori
name the terror of New Zealand settlers. The
account of the King which follows is taken from
the columns of the New Z aland Herald.

In-our impression of te-day we give a po trait
of the Maorf King, Tawhiao, who, during the
last week hak been the guest of the Auckland
c_itizens, and the recipi-nt of more congratula-
tions and honors than ever fell to the lot of any
man in_Auckland. Elsewhere in our columns
will be found full accounts of the manner jin
which Tawhiao and the chiefs of his party have
been received, and reports  of the speeches that
have been delivered. To obtain from a chief
like Tawhiao an autobiographical sketch is a
matter of considerable difficulty, and it would
have been utterly impossible but for the skill
and tact of Mr. C. O. Davis. We found Tawhiao
in ted about 8 o’clock on Tuesday evening, and
somewha! fatigued by sight seeing, which is in-
deed not to be wondered at. hen he heard
our oliject, however, he professed himself willing
to answer any uestions. B fore giving his nar-
rative, we may state that the ancestry of Tawhiao
and the connectinns of his family render him
the most illustrious and influential chicfin New
Zealand. No Maori chief is truly great unless
he can (after the mauner of certain Euglish
nobles, whose “ancestdfs ** ¢ame over with the
Conqueror”) trace his descent to some of those
who came in the first eanoes from Hawaiki.
Tawhiao can do this, his ancestor being Hotonni,
who came in the canoe Tauinui, which made the
land at Kawhia. The ancestor, however, who
makes the greatest figure in the history of the
family is Tapaue, who had a number of children.
who did well ia the world, and founded quite
a number ot tribes, who exist to this day. ’Phese
children were :— Te Rorokitna, who was *he
ancestor of the Ngatipaoa; Te Putu, Tahan,
Te Apa, Huiarangi, Ratua, Hikaurua. The son
of Te Putu was Tawhia whose son was Tuata,
whose son was Te Rauiuganga, whose son was
Te Wherowhero, whose son was the present Taw-
hioa. The name of Tawhiso’s mother was.
Whakaawi, a woman of high birth of the Ngati-
mahutu tribe,

Tawhiao’s narrative was as follows : ~I was
born at a place called Orongokoekoea, at Mokau.
The who'e of the Waikatos had been driven from
Waikato by the invasion of Hong, with his
muskets, and the tribes had suffered greatly
when the pa was taken at Matekitaki (near
Alexandra.) The whole of the Waikatos were
living at Mokau when I was born, irum fear of
Pomare. (The fail of Matakitaki took place in
1823, and Tawhiao would probably be born a
year or twp later.) We did not remsin long at
Mokau affer the death of Pomare. (Pomare was
killed in 1832.) We came back to Haaurua,
Kopua, and other places I lived at Honipaka,
in the Waipa. The Ngatitipa were at Haurha.
Te Rauparaha had gone south long betore that
time, in prosecution of his conquests at Cuok’s
Straite. Some of Rauparaha’s people, however,
the Ngatitoa and Ngatikoata, came to Mataki-
taki, and were slain there, Te Waharoa (Wil-
liam Thompeon's father) was then living at
Horatiu, answ did not move. The Ngapuhi did
did not attack him. Pomare made peace with
Takurua. Waikato heard that peace had been
made. At this time Te Wherowhero had gene
to Taupo. Rauropa said to Pomare, ¢ Go back
to your cwn country,” but Pomare would not
consent. Rauroha said, ¢ You have made peace
with me ; look at Matire.” (Matire Toha was
subsequently married to Kati, Te Wherowhero’s
broth-r, on the peace-making between Waikato
and Ngapuhi. She still lives at-Mangere.) Te
Wherowhero wished to go to Pomare, but Te
Kanawa resisted his desire, thinking there would
be treachery.
Waikato. "He was met in battle by the Ngati-
tipa, the Ngatitamaoho. .Te Abo, a son of Ku-
kutei, shot Pomare’s fingers off, and when his
peaple djscovered that Pomare was wounded,
they fled. The fight took place at Te Rore, on
the Waipa, and the Ngapuhi fi'd to Whaingarod
(Raglan.) The chase coutinyed to Te Aukau, and
as far as Awhitu. ] remember when Matire Toha
was brou. ht to Waikato’to ba married to Kati.
1 remember the great crowds that wers sssembl
at the time. Te Kihirini. brought Matire to
Waikato. She was vety -young then,. The first
Europrans we saw wiis ot KgWhisi.. The first I
remelnber was Captaln Kent. The first' mis-
sionaties in Waikatd were Stack, Hawlin, Wil.
liams, and Morgan. The missiouaries told us
that we should be burned up uuless we believed.

L, myself, was baptized by the vame Matutaera,

at Mangere, by Mr. Burrows. | remember a
European coming to ask Te Wherowhero to si
the treaty of Waitangi. That European wn&:

Pomare insisted upon goin%npbo-

missionary, Mr, Maunsell. (The Ven. Arch-
deacon Maunsell.) The Maori he had with him
was Tipene Tahatika. Te Wherowhero said he
would not sign. Mr. Maunsell remarked to
Tipene,  This ignorant old man, if he had
sVivgned I would have given him a blanket.”” Te

herowhero’s name was afterwards put to the
treaty, but it was written by Te Kahawai, not
by himself. I was at the great meeting at Re-
muera. That was when Fitzroy was Governor.
The principal speaker were Wetere te Kaunae
aud Te Katipa. Guvernor Fitzroy visited Kaw-
hia. The Rev. Mr. Whiteley and the mission-
aries had heen there long before that time.
When Sir G-orge Grey came he visited Rangia.
whia, Te Awamutu, and other settlements in
Waikato. He had thirty Maoris as his follow-
ing. 8ir George Grey pointed out Mangere as a
place for Te erowhero, He said to my father,
“ Come to Mangere, the land is for you.” I
never attended any of the Mission schools, Sir
George Grey put up a cottags at Pukekawa (at
the cricket ground at the Domain), so that he
might have a place when he came to Auckland.

By this time it was getting late, and Tawhiao
was wearied with going about all day long. Our
reporter had therefore, to make a considerable
jump in the narrative. In answer to a question
about the beginning of the war (after Te Whero-
whero’s death, anﬁ when Tawhiao had been
chosen King), Tawhiao said : I was at Rawhitu,
a few miles above Rangiriri, when I heard that
the soldiers had crossed the Mangatawhiri. Heta
Tarawhiti and a few others were with me. The
Waikatos were then at Rangiriri and other
places. 1 warned them to avoid the soldiers.
When I heard that the soldiers had crossed the
Mangatawhiri I warned the Maoris to avoid the
soldiers. I told them they should not meet the
soldiers on the line of the Waikato river, put
should go inland by Whangamarino to Paparata,
and then to the Kirikiri. (Apparently this was
Tawhiao’s military plan, instead of constructing
pas on the river, like Meremere and Rangiriri.
If his advice had been taken, the line of our
advance would have heen theatened, and the
settlements arcund Auckland placed in great
danger.) The next thing I heard wis thata
battle had been fought at the Koheroa, and that
the people I had sent to evade the soldiers had
also gone and-fought at the Koheroa. Tapihana
was the chief mamw wiegy] had charged. 1 sent
a message also to Mohi i Ihoaka (occupyin
the se tlement at Pukekohe, the Kirikiri an
adjacent places), to tell them to come out from
the r villages. The engineer ofthe pa at Raugiriri,
who directed its forma:ion, was Te Wharepu. 1
told the people that thty should retire to the
depth of the forest to evade the troops. The others
would not consent. Te Wharepu was the leader
of the others. They said, ** We will not agree ;
if our blood must be shed, let it be shed on our
own land at Waikato.” I was at the fight at
Rangiriri. Wiremu Tamehaha and myself went to
Rangiriri, and requested the people to move away
from that place. That was the object of both
Thompson and myself in going. A dozen times
I tried to persudide them to break up from Ran-
giriri, but finding that our efforts were unsuccess-
tul, we lift. The balls were then flyiug in all
directions. I took refuge Lehind a flax bush. A
bullet passed close to me, and struck the bush.
I wes not injured. I had a gun and cartridgs
box. I saw some of my people escaping. I told
them' to be swift. and move on. They said,
* You must look after yourself ; are you not in
dauger 1"’ I said, ** No, I will rest a while here.”
I took off my coat and vest, and, after a while,
I succeeded in getting on board a canoe belong-
ing to Ngatitamaoho, and in making my escape.
Previously ten guns were levelled at me, and a
big gun also. Messengers had gone before, and
told the people that 1 was safe. )

By this time, Tawhiso wanted a quiet siole,
and our reporter invited Wahanui, who was in
theroom, topursue the narrative of the warfrom
the Maori side. But he made an objection, and,
at.er our reporter had driven him from that, he
took refuge in another. During the conversation
various matters of controversy between the races
had cropped up, as to whether we were justified
in crossing the Mangatawhiri. Referring to
these, Wahanui said, * I do not think it would
be right for me to continue the narrative.
Standing on Mr, Firth’s lawn the other day, I
said—you were there and heard me—that I was
desirous that all these old controversies should
be buried. I have my own opinion on those
matters, but if 1 went on with this parrative,
people would say, ¢ Here is this man Wahanui,
after saying that he would bury all those eld
sitbjécts of dispute, dragging-tham all up agsin
to the light of day.” Our reporter said h¢wanted
the statement, net to caunse-ggontroversy, but
simply as history, But Wahinui- refused : to
move; while Tawhizo smoked Qis pipe and said
nothing. .. N 2 )

Our portrait is froih ‘an excellent photograph
taken by Mr. R. H. Bartlett of Queen-Street,
Aucklasd. =

A ROMANCE OF A CENTURY AGO.

On the 22d of Decetnber, 1788, the floor of the
Senate-chamber at Annapolis was filled to over-
flowing by stately dames and geritle ‘maidens
who had ‘ocked to the Capitol as if the weight

intrusted to their wise deliberations. Washing-
ton,the mighty yet unambitious hero of the time,

this day to lay down his laurels by resigning to
Congress his commission of commander-in-chief
of the brave. little army whose trinmphs he had

directed and whoee sufferings he had shared.

of state questions had been for this one hour’

while still the ido]l of the public heart, was.on.

Walker and Colonel David Humphreys, and the
officers appointed as escort, Washington entered
the hall where the assembled Congress awaited
him, every manly voice among the spectators
cheering, and every feminine kerchief wavingan
enthusiasm of approval and welcome; but the
cheers were hushed into bLreathless silence b
the first words of the great hero’s dignified udY
dress, to which General Mifflin, as President of
theISonate, made an eloguent and appropriate
reply. .
On Washington’s left stood the valiant sol-
dier Colonel Jshn Eager Howard, of Marylgnd,
and facing Colonel Howard, conspicnous among
the foremost group of Senators, was General
Read, of South Carolina, the hero of this short
legend of a by-gone love. How little did either
of these young men, strangers to one another,
dream of the day to come when a son and
daughter of each were to become husband and
wife to the daughter and son of the other !
Many were the men whose names were already
distinguished, or to become historic, who were
prescnt, either as members of Congress or spec-
tators of the impressive scene. Madison, Jeffer-

| son, Monroe ; Lee of Virginia, Osgood of . Mas- .

sachusetts, Morris of Pennsylvania, McComb of
Daleware, and General Otho Williams, Generals
Swith and Swan, of Maryland. The well-known
Charles Carroll of Carroliton was accompanied
by his two duughters,one of whom was afterward,
as M, Caton, motther to the celebrated trio of
American beauties who became respectively Lady
Stafford, the Marchioness of Wellesley, and the
Duchiess of Leeds.

But absorbing as was the attention given to
Washington by the august assemblage of heroes
and patriots, whe recognized in him the greatest
hero and patriot of any, the young Carolinian’s
eyes wandered up to the gallery ubove, where
Mrs. Washington, with her young grandchildren
at her knee, was seated in all the dignity and
legitimate pride of the wife who crowns h:rself
with her husband’s glory. i
Grouped around her chair were the three
Calvert sisters, Maryland’s blood royal, the
family of Lord "Baltimore ; and never was the
fame of Maryland beauty better maintained than
;’f the contrasting loveliness of the youngest,

iss Ariana Calvert, with the more brilliant
charms of her elder sisters, who had been es-
poused daring all the p-rils of the war, both on
the same evening, the one by Washington's
step son, Parke l'gustis, and the other by Mr,
George Stuart, of Maryland.

It is told of these gentlemen that each re-
ceived the announcement of the birth of a son
—born on the same day, a year after the mar-
riage—while on the battle-field.
ut it was not the rich bloom or dark eyes of
the beautiful young ‘matrons which so riveted
the attention of the young Southerner that even
the sublime presence of Washington was for a
while forgotten. To his eyes the youngest sister
was much the fairest; and he gazed up at the |
unconscious young girl until the friend at his
elbow, Mr. James Monroe —too thorough a Vir- '
ginian not to recognize the phenomenn of a love
at first sight—whispered her name in his ear,
and the offer to present him before the lidy
quitted Annapolis town for her home in the
conatry. The offer was gratefully accepted, and
ere the winter was half over Myins\Cn vert was
affianced to her eager and enraptured youn,
lover ; butnot, alas | with the entire consent an

vaﬁprobntion of her family and friends, and
t

ence arose the clond which darkened the
horizon of this love legend.

As usnsl, that passion youth deifies, age coldly .
ignored. The Carolinian was wealthy, of pro-
minent position and good birth, and of dis- |
tinguished education ; but the lady was threat- |
ened with decline. She was al<o the youngest
darling of the household ; her sisters had mar- l
ried ro well, yet remained in their midst; and
her family grew more and more reluctant that
this comparative stranger should bear away their
tender and fragile flower to his far-off Southern '
home, to pine away, and die perha}l)s, out of |
sight and hearing of those who had loved her
from her cradle ; and the angered lover sais the
feeble health of bis lady-love give way under
the conflict of duty with feeling, until she be-
came indeed seriously ill.

But the passionate South
the woman of his heart:

er was not to have
ited to his wishes.

Ariana Cslvert to an early death could not per-
mit her to sacrifice family affection to her own
and her love’s happiness. What bitter tears and
f ltering words were exchanged in their parting
none ‘can tell ; but the miniatures, given once
as the fair tokens of union, each still retained,
to be sorrowfal oomsolation and reminder of a
life-lon} separation. — ELIZABETH RxzaD, in

Ha s Magazine for April.

TW0 ADVENTUROUS DOGS,

It is not difficult to form an attachmsnt bor.
dering on_affection for a faithful dog. The
nestion where instinet ends and where reason
%egins is still an unsolved problem. Many a
wise man has taken a whole world of comfort
out of his dog. Dr. John Brown, of Edinburgh,
has written one of the most charming of modern
books, a8 a sort of memorial of ¢ Raﬁ,” a grand
old mastiff whose life was well worth recording.
George Eliot was not unmindful of dogs, and in
Adem .Bodo gives & young-tady this pisce of &8
vice : * Hev a dog, miss, hev a dogs, you can
tell all your secrets to him and he’ll never blab,”

There are not many well regulated homes with-
out & dog as one of the best loved and best cared

Accompanied by his aides, Colonel Benjamin '

The sensibility which could doom the gentle ; of this world 1" asked “the

for members of the family.- In a recent
issue of the Photo, portraits of two remarkable
dogs were given, the first of which was

GYP, THE RAILWAY TRAVELER.

OF all the travelers on the Chicigo & Alton,
few were more regular or more intelligent than
Gyp. He wis accustomed for years to travel
between Chicago and St. Lonis. Hi- home was
at Springfiel |, but for years he was in the habit
of paying visits at the interve-ning stations. He
was a welcome dead-head on the line. All the
conductors and many of the regular travelers
knew him well. H= would ‘* lay off’ just where
his sweet will dictated — sometimes at Dwight,
sometimes at Bloomington, and sometimes at St.
Louis. If he came on to Chicago he would be
sure to return by the next tr:in. He never
stayed long in Chicago; he must have got the
impression that Chieigo was a wicked city. And
yet that could hardly be the reason, for in the

- summer time he would stay whole days in 8t.

Louis. And no being, man or dog, ever flies
from the wickedness of Chicago to St. Louis
without discovering that he has jumped out of
the frying-pan into the fire. Alas! for poor
Gyp ! Every dog has his day, but Gyp’s day of
disaster came at last. He was erossing the line
at Atlanta when the eastern-bound train came
upon him too quickly, and he got one of his
forelegs badly injured. Then there was & howl
and a wail, such as a human being would make
who was in helpless excruciating pain. Every-
body was sorry for Gyp, and the sympathy mani-
fested only made the poor old dog’s yrateful
looks appear more impressive. His leg had to
be amputated. But he bore the operation bra-
vely and licked the hands that did the painful
work. Poor old Gyp ! His rambles are not guite
over, but they are much curtailed. But he does
not seem much distressed. He leads on the
whole, what seems to be a happy dog life. Long
may be live ! And while he does he will be sure
to be the pet of the railway men. -

MILITARY BOB.

‘‘ Bob”' is altogether a different dog from Gyp,
but he has a history, too. One glance at his
portrait revealed a dog of strong individuality o
character. There are dogs an1 dogs, and Bob is
out of the common line. Bob is the soldier’s
friend, the pet of the barracks and the camp.
He has smelt powder many a time, and has been
a brave companion of the guard through many
a dark and crangerons night. At drill, at mess,
or on the march Bob 13 to be seen, and has
earned the name of ¢ prideof the regiment. He
knows enough, or seems to know enough, to
marshal an army. It is wonderful how uncom-

| monly wise Bob can look. There is a good deal

of pride in the valiant old boy. He holds very
little intercourse with the creatures of his race.
Now and again he gets into a fight,- and when
he does he generally comes off conqueror. He
is growing old, his teeth are all gone. If there
is a ** happy hunting ground” for dogs beyond
the bounds of time, Bub will have a high place
in the canine elysium.—Chicago Photo.

HUMOROUS.

MorTo for successful schoolmaster—* I've got
1’m on!" B Ed

Up To SNUFF—The tobacconist.” And no mat-
ter how high up suoff gets either. B

It isn’t the whisky in Kentucky t.llat makes
misobief ; it is the whisky in Kentuokians.

WsEN a man has no mind of his own, ke can
alvays fiad & woman who cas give him a piece of hers,

NEvER my ¢ dye”—Certainly not ; every-
body with any gumption always alludes to it as hair-
wash. . o

A CoNNECTIOUT schoolboy’s composition upon

the horse deccribes it as ‘' an animal having foar legs,
one at each corner. :

IRISH SYMPATHY.—“‘Sorra a ha’penny of rent
I till the mpm are released; and t!
saints keep them in I” may_the

MINISTERIAL STATEMENT.—* Rabbits,’’ said
& distinguished member of the present Cabinet, * should
be three inohes longer ; then I could hit them."”

* I THINK the goose has the advantage of you,”
said a laudlady to an inexpert boarder who was oarving.
* Guess it has, mam—in age,” was the withering retort.

AN old sailor was observed to be always han
mbont thedoor of & church when s ma; ch 'E:

de

g place. He explaloed that he liked to see the ti
golug out. )

** WHAT is meant by the pompe and vanities

* Them flowers on your ha " re J
witted schorer yo t, mum,” replied the ‘qntok
GERMAN CHARITY.—Gretchen ; * Mamms, as
Q:u thatol‘d beggar, a deep compassion fills my soul.”
mma : *‘ Did you give the poor mac anything 1"
Gretohen : * Certainly—a friendly smile.” )
WE often hear of 2 woman marrying a man
to reform him ; but no one ever tells about a man marry-
DR 8 woman to reform her. Men are modest and don't
talk much about their good deeds. . i

The WALKER HOUSE, Torento.

This popular new hotel is provided with all
meodern improvements ; has 125 bedrooms, eom-
modious parlours, public and private dining-
rooms, sample rooms, and passenger elevatar.

The dining-rooms will -comfortably seat’ 200
ﬁssta, and the bill of fars is acknowl to
be unexcelled, being furnished withi all the deli-
cacies of the season. T

The location is convenient to the. pring pal

snthoat withrves h%

railway stations, stesnrbos ng

rves,
;:;lel:alel houses ;'nd ﬁP:rliament Build Bg.s.
is hotel commands a fine view of Toromto Bay
aid Lake Ontario, readering it a pleasant resort
for tourists and travellers at all seapons.

Terms for board $2.00 day. Special
momum made with fu‘:i“liu :id parties
ning one week or more.

&



