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drums, and, last of all, gwallowing up our airy
palace ab one swoop, comes a rolling wave of fire,
and Whitehall shrivels into a legendary name,
painted up black and white at the corner of the
Strand.

GOVERNOR SIR GEORGE GREY.

It is a vare occurrence for a colonial governor to
be recalled by the Home Administration, and, after
quitting the dependency he has ruled, to be invited
to return to the same post by the powers that be,
yielding to the unanimous request of the colonists
themselves, sustained by the representations of
influential men, mercantile and religious, in the
mother country. This distinetion has just fallen
to the lot of the Sir George Grey who returned
last year from the Cape, in obedience to the
summons of Sir Bulwer Liytton, then at the head
of the colonial department, and has been reap-
poinfed by his successor in office, the Duke of
Newecastle. Estimable alike in private and publie
life, joyfully will his landing again on the southern
shores of Africa be hailed by all clagses of the
people, among whom he won golden opinions by
enlightened views of their moral and material
interests, which were carried into effect with the
energy which conquers difficultics, the patience
and kindliness which disarm opposition and ywin
affectionate respect.

The correspondent; of one of the London papers,
after describing the prosperous condition of the
colony, thus wrote on the day of Sir George Grey's
departure for England (August 20, 1859):—

“ Forno small portion of this prosperity we have
to thank Sir George Grey, whom the Derby Go-
vernment, in their wisdom, thought it proper to
recall. Sir George embarked to-day on board the
mail steamer © Celt,’” after a five years' career of
areat, and, as respeots this colony, unparalleled use-
fulness. The intelligence of his recall was received
here about a month ago, and as soon as it became
known, the act was denounced by men of all parties
as uncalled for. The inhabitants of Cape Town
met and voted an address, and appointed a com-
mittee to take steps for presenting to his Ex-
cellency a testimonial. Af a subsequent meeting,
however, it was intimated that Sir George would
not accept of any testimonial from the colonists
which could be appropriated to his own nse; and
thereupon it was resolved to erect a marble statue
of his Hxeellency in some conspicuous place in
CUape Town. Towards this object the sum of £600
has up to this day been subscribed. No Governor
of any colony has ever received such an ovation as
Sir George Grey during the past month. Ad-
dresses have been voted to him by eyery public
body, and by every village and town to which the
news has penetrated. By all he is landed as a
Christian, a statesman, and a gentleman, and
characterized as ‘ the best Governor the colony has
ever had’ We dave say that, until now, he him-
gelf little dreamt of his universal popularity.
Hven those few who at one time objected to some
points in his policy, are foremost in expressing their
sympathy, respeet, and admiration, and in condemn-

GOVERNOR SIR GEORGE GREY.

ing the recall. Wherever he has appeared, he has
been lionized, and the inhabitants have by this mail
forwarded to the Queen o memorial for his reinstal-
ment. The population turned oub en masse to-day
to bid him farewell ag he embarked on board the
‘Celt.” Volunteers lined the streets along the
route from Government House, the members of
the Exchange occupied the jetty ab the landing-
stairs, a triumphal arch decorated the wharf, his
carvinge was drawn down Adderley Street hy a
body of gentlemen, and altogether the demonstra-
tion was of such a sincere and universal character
as has seldom been witnessed in this colony.

“T have said that the carveer of Sir George Grey
here has been of a highly useful character: Hvery-
body admits it. He mrrived shortly after Sir George
Catheart had subdued the Kaffir war, and when
affairs were in a very unsettled state. Bya course
of wise adminigtration he has disarmed the hostile
tribes, and brought them, to no small extent, under
civilizing influences. To every enterprise of a
good, humane, and noble character he has lent the
seal of his sanction, the power of his influence, and
the aid of his pecuniary resources.”

Joyfully, too, would his return be greeted to a
more distant region, formerly under his govern-
ment—New Zealand—especially by the natives,
who watched with tearful eyes his departure from
them, and lingered on the tops of the hills, after
the ship that bore him away was out of sight, in
the hope of catching again a glimpse of ifs sails.
He was commemorated, to usze their own words
employed in valedictory addresses and songs, as
the * Great one, the Peacemalcer, the Honourable,
the Friendly one, the Loving one, the Kind one,
the Director, the Protector, the Far-famed one, the
Lifter-up, the Pride of the people, and the Father.”
The views under which he occupied an onerous
and important station will be best gathered from
his veply to a farewell address from the bishop and
clergy. “I have long thought,” he remarked,
“that if, as an empire spread to almost boundless
limits, Great Britain vested its control over the
nations successively adopted into it, npon their
fears or compelled obedience, it became buf weaker
and weaker as it spread, and that before long o
time must arrive when from its very vastness ik
must fall into fragments; while, on the other
hand, I believed that if, as it spread its dominion,
it spread also equal laws, the Christian faith,
Christian knowledge, and Christian virtues, it
would link firmly to itself by the ties of love and
gratitude, each nation it adopted, thus stren gthen-
ing as it spread, and rendering its dominion an
object rather sought for than impatiently sub-
mitted to.”

The writer of this paragraph, which is worthy
of being inseribed in letters of gold upon every
government house in the world, tried the experi-
ment among the Maori, the proper name of the
New Zealand natives; and he left its ghores under
a perfect shower of complimentary epithets and
affectionate effusions, in poetry and prose, evidently
the language of the heart.

Thus sung Te Ao, a young chief, upon the
occasion. The translator bhas thrown the original
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into English verse, bub native ideas ave faithfully
retained.
 Thig pining heart the live-long day,
0 Governor, is turned to thee ;
And who will bring thee back the way,
From yonder land buyond the sea?

“ Q, Grey, I'll patiently swait
Tliy wish'd return from Eritain's Queen;
Perchance I may again relute
That thon npon our isle art seen,

 AMay nought be here to give thee pain,
O friend, in yonder sacred land ;
Hinee thou art not allowed to reign,
O'er Zealnnd’s isles and Zbaland's band.”

The next is the lay of Te Ara Te Tinana:—

“ While T sit, a fearfil trembling
Honds this heart oppressed with grief’;
Ttestless as the winds—resembling
Kahakaba's aspen leaf.*

“ Governor! this auxions feeling
Prompts me to invoke thy stag;
But npon the mind are stealing
Thonghts that thon must haste away."”
This is Tamati Ngapora’s offering :—
“ The far-funed Queen of Britain’s isle has called thee to her side,
And thou along yon rocky steep shall waleh the rippling tide ;
But when (hon landest in the novth, faraif from Zealand's shore,

Oh! think of us, these hopless ones, witom thou wilt greet no
more.’”

An umnamed. bard may now speal :—
#Go!l while the sun is shining,.
Great Shelter of our Tand !
Go ! while the hearts nra pining,
OF titis onca swvage Lond,

 Go! while the winds are ploying
T gusts ahove our hend 5
The while onr hearts svesaying,
“ !5 now toins as desd L

“ Gol aud befors the morromw
Gose on the dorke deep sen ;
And then these hemrts in sarrow
iall whisper, © Wheve ishe £
But we must make reom for a specimen of these
compositions fferally rendered —
# The nortlern hresses Blow [ and every gush

That comes: seems: anly to incrense: Iy sorrow:

And renew my teses. O Governor! what

Means thisevil® Thew didst not seel me onb

T telll of thy departore;, noe did T even

Hear thee oy, “Farewell,' I moy not see thea

Now ;; @ range of towering momisins intercepts:
My gnazes; but Towe eam senlis the highost hilll,,
And whisper to e hesnt. W were seporafedl
When: th! nplifted mrme off Thraliaingm
Hald the dendly weapon 3 # when the slmin
Were streteled wpon the batile-fleld st Nalothangai 3
Aned wihen Te i i amBusth ey, then durted
Forth, snd slevw e fremost. of the mighty
Bunds, and the lowd cry resomnded for sod near,
* Rnsh down upom theme!”  &lu! they were then
Discamiited, and mangy hewed the tidings
OFf their sud defost,. Handl!! warzing hosta !
T elden: time T pewe yon eounsell; when
Tlie axe was shovp, sud used to fBll the forest
Trees; bub mow it les muheeded in the honse.
My thonghts ave o’ev om thes, O Temoourt.
T dreamt thod thow wert witle me stll, Buot om
The morrow’s dawn,, slas! I sorrowihlly
Heard that thow wert fie- gy, Me thea
Wayward when thom comest frst§ Lol now

= A tremnlous-lesved plng growing in the foresta, whicly yielis
a silky fibre ns white as snow.

+ The allusien is to an ontbreak of hostile frilies cutting off” the
nentral from communication with the Earopeans.

% The name of & renowned chieftain applied to Biv George Grey.

§ The natives were in a very disturbed state when 8iv George
arrived, and severities were expected from him. A conciliatory
policy restored peaceful relations with the government,

SIR GEORGE GREY.

T look around, and all is ealm and peaceful ;
Yes! I may interchange my sentimenta
With distant tribes, nor hear the din of war.”

Prose as well ag poetry flowed in upon her
Majesty’s representabive, in the shape of farewell
addresses from chiefs, orally delivered by depu-
tations, and letters from individual natives. Strik-
ing and affecting was the scene at Auckland, the
New Zealand capital, on Thursday, the 22nd of
December, 1853, when about twenty chiefs of note
came in from the distriet of Waikato, to read an
address, interlarded with poems, which were
chanted in succession by different members of the
group. The sentiments expressed were most
tender and affectionate; and the low plaintive
wail of the voices, like the sound of distant waters,
with the mournful faces of the singers, fully
sustained the integrity of the expressions. Tt was
novel and deeply gratifying to see each chief, as he
concluded his song, present to the Governor some
valued heir-loom of his family. The spokesman
began as follows :—

“ How great is the pain of our hearts in conse-
quence of our Governor going to a distant land.

“The grief of the heart commences with the
rising of the sun, since we heard the tidings of his
proposed visit to Fngland. We are, therefore,
endeavouring to ascertain the reason why this
Teamiwha (godlike governor), Sir George Grey,
ghould tear himself from us.

“We thought indeed, that you would have
- remained in this land as a father for us.

“On your arrival in this island, the rain was
beating, and the wind blowing fiercely, and then
ymhﬁed up your voice tio calm the raging elements.

=

t  (ense from your strife, ye wintry blasts,
Amnd let our isle be free ;

i Thumstmairsshmlmn the land,
Jed gouthern aivs the sea.

* And) darlmess shall be sean no more
"Po Tifh its gloomy form ;
And light-winged elends shall gild the sky,
And ealm suceeed the storm,™

(o, O father, to England, and may the Divine
- Being preserve you while you are voyaging on the
great sem. When you go imfio the presence of
Queen Vietoria, and inguiries are made by her,
say that we are blessad with peace owing to the
 good governows she has semt ws. If youw are
| requested fo refmrm lither, O father, them eome
back to us, your children, whom: you have lefii im =
state of oneasiness.

« Gioy O father, and return to ns all™

Two days later, about thirty of the prineipal
men, with two ov three dwk ladies, came from the
1(&'&1’1@5 of Rotorna, fomous for its lakes. They
were all abtived respectablly in Baropean clothing,
| except & mat or two mahsslythmmﬂhe
 dress, brought as x paviing giff. After w song, in
whlch ﬂMMﬁwﬂhsMMﬁm one of
| them commenced the acw;resa with proper
emphasis and dignified fiom..
5 “This is owr farewell te you, O friend, Governor
Jrey.

“The chiefs and people of New Zealand, es-
pecially those of Roborna, leb you go forth bearving
their love. Suppose not, O Governor, that this
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affection for you is merely an outside thing; no, it
comes from the inward recesses of the heart.

“We hoped that your heart would vest here
with ns.

* Now hiearken ; when the missionaries first came
to this land, there was little industry, and little
good was visible, but there was much indolence,
and much wickedness, and all lived in ignorance.
Then God kindled his light, and lo, it became as day.

“ After this came Governor Hobson ; and thena
little fear came over us. After him came Governor
Fitzroy, and things went on in a similar way.
But when you came, O Governor Grey, it was like
the shock of an earthquake; your fume rose to the
centre of the island, and extended to the waves of
tlie ocean’s shore. You came with two lights, and
these are they—the lamp of CGod, and the lamp of
the world* Your efforfs on behalf of God’s cause
are—the establishment of schools, the erection of
houses of prayer, thus following the footsteps of
the Church. These are the thingg you did in
regard to the body—encouraged industry in the
cultivation of the soil, pointed ont the means of
acquiring property, and raised this island to its
present state of prosperity. You have done these
things. You have taught us to shun evil, and
pointed out the bad practices of this world so that
we might cast them aside,

# Although we heard of your projected departure,
we thought nevertheless that yon would stay. You
cannot love us since you are determined to go.
The people of Port Nicholson strove to detain you,
and we, the tribes here, are endeavouring to hold
you back, but you will not stay. Isthisso? We
thought that you would be to us in New Zealand
as a father.

“ (o then, thou great one—the pride of the peo-
ple. On the day that the great one shall depart,
let him be escorted, and let his attendants bear him
along to the tides of Matirau (the ocean); and
Father, when thou shall arrive at Waiariki, (the
Queen) return, return o us.”

From the private letters forwarded, the following
is selected :—

“ 0, our loving father, the Governor.

¢ Salutations fo you. Our affection for youw is
great, for your love has been great to us natives.
Our hearts arve sad on account of your departure.
The Almighty will preserve you and guide you
while upon the great sea.

“Go, O our loving father the Grovernor, to Eng-
Iand. Our love for you will not cease. Weareall
thanking you for this large house (a school); and
the thoughts of our hearts will go with you to Eng-
land. If your relations are agreeable for you to
return, then come back to us.

“ Go hence, O our father! Go hence! This is
our farewell to you, beeause we really look upon
you ag our parent.

“0 Madam Lady Grey—Salutations to you.
Gireat is our love o you both.

“0 our father! ’Tis enough. The end.

“From your loving daughters, the native girls
of Tararua.”

* The Bible and the Royal authority,
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The preceding extracts are made from a volume
printed at Auckland, in the j"éai‘ 1855, entitled,
“ Maori Mementos; being a Series of Addresses
presented by the Native People to his Excellency
Sir George Grey.” They arve given in the native
language, with versions by M. C. O. Davis, Trans-
lator and Interpreter to the General Government.
The book is a far nobler memorial than ever was
monumental bronze or marble, and it will survive
all existing sculptured honours.

Anxiously did Sir CGeorge Grey counsel his
“Maori children” in his favewell address:

“ My children—

“Time flies on, and the work I have to do be-
fore the ship sails is so great that I cannot make
an answer to all the tribes, and to each of the chiefs
of New Zealand, who have gent such kind letbers to
me. I thank you all for what you have for so
many years done for me, and for your affectionate
farewells.

“Now listen to me. Xor the first time it has
in this country been seen that ignorant and heathen
men may become good citizens and real brothers of
the Kuropeans; for the first time it has been seen
that a people instrmcted in Christian knowledge
and in Christian virtues may, however bad their
previous state was, become a noble nation. Some
yet doubt this; the time you have behaved well is
yet too short to prove its fruth; they are not
certain that you will even continue as yon are,
much less advance further in good works.

“But oh, do you prove ib fo be the truth, for
the sake of your children, for your own sakes, for
the sake of those countless tribes of poor ignorant
men, whose fate, as I have told you, hangs upon
you; prove this to be true, and every age will bless
your race, and the names of many amongst you will
become dear household words in all lands and in
all ages. If T cannot return to New Zealand again
now, I shall, if God spares my life, at least come
baclk when T am an old man, and once again visit
those schools in which, in company with yourselves,
I have spent so many happy days and howrs.

* Farewell to yon all. From your attached friend,
from your Father and Governor, from

“Gr Grey.”:

‘We sincerely hope the projected visit may be
paid, and that the visitor will find many of those
for whom he affectionately cared in their early life,
orderly, industrious, and enlightened Christian
adults, pointing out the good and the right way to
a succeeding generation.

THE FO'CASTLE LAWYER.

I uave been so far fortunate, during many long
cruises inland, overland, and around the land, as
to steer clear of the “shore shark?” Should you
be curious regarding the habits and peculiarities of:
the ‘“salt water shark,” addvess my old friend
Marlinspike. He’s an old sailor, somewhat rough
in outline, but at all times courteons. Fifty years,
man and boy, before the mast, he began sailing
deep waters as soon as he could put hand to rope,
and can now “overhaul” such a heap of facts and





