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stealing of the pots he meant merely as a
spirited act of retaliation, which would 1 some
degree throw back the insult he had received
upon those who had inflicted it, and make them
in their turn feel mortified and on fire for
satisfaction.

He certainly did not imagine for a moment
that he was at all degrading himself by the
method he adopted for attaining this end. The
degradation, in his conception of the matter,
would be all with the party robbed. He had,
however, in his anger, forgotten one thing,
which, according even to the notions of the New
Zealanders, it was most material that he should
have remembered, as his more considerate
brother felt as soon as he heard of the trans-
action, and as even he himself was afterwards
brought to acknowledge. The chief, besides
having experienced much kindness from the
missionaries, was the very person from whom
they had purchased the ground on which their
settlement was established, and on whose
friendship, at least, they had therefore a fair
right to count, if they were not even to regard
themselves as in some degree under his special
protection. That personage felt the force of
these considerations so strongly that, in order
to show how much he was vexed and ashamed at
his brother’s conduct, he burned his own house
to the ground, and left his usual place of resi-
dence, with a determination never to return to
1t 80 long as his brother lived.
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