The first and second nighta
nothing bappenad; the third night Tera-
puhi said: "There's something wery bad".

I sadd "What is 187" He replied - *"Taspo".
This word is from the varh “tas”, to ar-
rive, and, connooted with "po", means any
fuarsome thing that arrives at night.

I sald - "Ask Taspo to oome
in". Terapuhl a big, powerful, athletic
man began to shako; homvmrtlgmcul.
" I come to your side and sleop with

1T" he asked. There wers two logs on
eagh side of the Maori whare with a fire in
niddle. fcrwmmtoxuﬂc;
mmlmuth!m. He sald "He is

in™.
1 asked; "What 18 he 1ike?*
Ha replied - "He's like a pig. He is putt.-
his head bundles of raupoc; now
his shoulders are in; now all of him 18
How his hend is turning into & man's
hosad; now hie fore-legs are like a man's
“{’ now he is quite 1ike a little man;
;:' h is sitting down on the log by the
re*,

I nekad - "Can you see his
fave?® He repliied "No, Af =0 ses his fage,
we shall die, but he has his back to us®.

By this time Terapuni

in a state of sost terrific funk,
suid; "He is going"” and desor
m & san to

I thank you for listening
1ittle narrative; it 18 not always
I get such an atientive andisnos.




