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Every more remarkable occasion of their
rude and turbulent life seems to have 1ts appro-
priate song. The planting of their potatoes, the
gathering in of the crop, the commencement of
the battle, the interment of the dead, are all |
celebrated, each by its peculiar chorus, as well |
as, probably, most of their other customary |
excitements, both of mirth and of mourning.

The New Zealanders have a variety of
national dances:; but none of them have been 1
minutely described. Some of them are said to 1
display much grace of movement; others are |
chiefly remarkable for the extreme violence with |
which they are performed. As among the other
South Sea tribes, when there are more dancers
than one, the most perfect uniformity of step
and attitude is preserved by all of them; and
they do not consider it a dance at all when this
rule is not attended to.

Captain Dillon very much amused some of
those who came on board his ship by a sample of
English dancing, which he made his men give
them on deck. A company of soldiers going
through their manual exercise would certainly
have come much nearer their notions of what a
dance ought to be.

Although there are no written laws in New it
Zealand, all these matters are, no doubt, regu- f |
lated by certain universally understood rules,
liberal enough in all probability, in the license
which they allow to the tyranny of the privi-
leged class, but still fixing some boundaries to il
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