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For a long time there had been battles between Ngai Tahu and Ngati Toa. Led by their chief Te Rauparaha, the northern tribe would attack

Ngai Tahu and try to take over their lands and precious resources. Many people lost their lives during these battles on both sides.










On the third day, Te Maiharanui arrived with his wife Te Whe and their young
daughter. The family were invited on board the ship to meet the Captain.

Once inside the cabin, Te Rauparaha leapt out and took them captive.




On the shores and in the surrounding

villages, Ngai Tahu were unaware of the

capture of their chief.




That night Te RauparahVa‘i"‘sj\);‘ér’r'i"Qir;\quiét‘ly baddlgd to shore.

No one heard .tyhemdycqrynih'g‘ and the warriors attacked, killing

and wounding Idté""‘offﬁe‘bb‘lé‘fé‘yh"’cl'f'butfirri‘i'n'g down their villages.




Te Maiharanui heard the screams from the attack. He saw the flames from the fires and he knew what Te Rauparaha had planned for him

and his precious daughter Ka Roimata. The ship had lifted its anchor and was setting off for Kapiti. He had to act fast.




Knowing he would never see Ka Roimata
again, Te Maiharanui and his wife

Te Whe made the decision to give up

their daughter to Tawhirimatea god of the

winds, to save her from Te Rauparaha.







Ka Roimataknew what would happen to her parents on Kapiti and began

to weep. Tawhirimatea thought that her tears were so beautiful, he encased

them in shell and sunk them to the bottom of the ocean, where they were

transformed into tio or oysters.




Tawhirimatea left behind Te Hautonga Mauri, the biting south westerly wind, to look after the tear drops of Ka Roimata and remind us all

not to be greedy and to not take too many oysters and to take care of one another.







