THE MAKETU HOTELS

If the number of licensed hotels in a settlement
is any indication of its prosperity, then the
heyday of Maketu, Bay of Plenty, would have
been about 1870. |In that year the Auckfand
Provincial Gazette, of 4 August, listed three

premises there with Bush Licences: Mr
Edmund Foley's Traveller's Rest, Mr Lewis
Samuels’ Maketu Hotel and Mr Lui Kahu's

Maketu Hotel. The last named was apparently
the least successful venture, as this was its
only appearance in the Gazette. Mr Samuels'
Maketu Hotel fared a little better, holding its
licence from 1870 to early 1874. Mr Foley's
Traveller's Rest, which was owned by the
Robertson family from 1871, held its licence
continuously from 1867 to 1920. From about
1875 it was known as the Telegraph Hotel and
from the early 1900s as the Maketu Hotel,

Alister Matheson
Tauranga

When W.M. Hammick stayed at Foley's hotel
early in 1869 (see Historical Review, Nov.
1981), there was one other licensed
accommodation house, but he did not name it
or the proprietor. It may have been Lui Kahu's
or Lewis Samuels' or someone else's. There
appears to have been no record of its licence
at that time.

The principal reasons for building hotels at
Maketu in the late 1860s were that the little
coastal port was at that time a stopping place
for travellers along the Bay of Plenty coast and
also the gateway for tourists visiting the
Rotorua thermal district.

The wording of the first advertisement of the
Traveller's Rest Hotel in the Bay of Plenty
Times, Tauranga, 9 October 1872, was aimed

View of Maketu looking west-north-west from Pukemaire Redoubt site, 1886. Buildings
nearest camera are (from right). the Anglican Church, the Post Office (surrounded by paling
fence), and the Telegraph Hotel. The Anglican Church points approximately towards the Star

Hotel, the largest building in the township on the flat.
PHOTO: Muir & Moodie after Burton Bros, National Museum
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entirely at the Rotorua tourist trade.
"Travellers to the Hot Springs" were advised
that they would find every accommodation at
the Traveller's Rest, which also had saddle
horses for hire and an "excellent paddock"”. A
few days later the Maketu Hotel followed suit
by advertising itself in similar terms as a place
of accommodation for travellers to Rotorua.

Although some of the Rotorua tourists, notably
the Duke of Edinburgh in 1870, arrived at
Maketu by sea, most, including the novelist
Anthony Trollope, rode there on horseback
from the port of Tauranga, to which they had
come by ship. However, a part of this tourist
traffic would have been lost to Maketu when
the direct and much shorter road from
Tauranga to Rotorua via the Oropi bush was
opened late in 1872,

It is doubful whether any hotel could have
survived for long at Maketu without selling
liguor through the bar trade to the local
inhabitants, who in this case were mainly
Maori. And although many people, including
the principal chief, Te Pokiha Taranui (Major
Fox), were abstainers, it was the effect of
liquor on those who did drink which impelled a
correspondent who signed himself
"Gumdigger" to write to the Editor of the Bay
of PlentyTimes, 31 January 1874

Sir, - Wheresoever hotels are situated in too
close proximity to their pahs the Maoris
have become greatly demoralised, and have
given way to the worst vices for the
purpose of procuring money to spend on
grog. Any person spending a few days at
Maketu may witness my remarks verified,
for there both old and young of both sexes
indulge freely in grog, and the effects are
plainly visible in a variety of ways. In
localities where the pahs are situated at a
long distance from temptation the Maoris
are robust, well-conducted, and hospitable;
but, on the other hand, where grog is easy
of access, they have become grasping,
dishonest, and lewd.

This was too much for a European resident of
Maketu, who rushed to the defence of his
Maori neighbours in a letter to the paper on 14
February 1874 under the nom de plume "Flax
Dresser”. Referring to "Gumdigger's"
statements about the bad effects of the liquor
trade, he remarked:

If this statement were correct, there must
be a great blame attachable to the police;
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for as Maketu boasts of two European
mounted men of the Armed Constabulary,
one half-caste sergeant of police, and four
native constables, and as there has been
only one native charged with drunkenness
during the past eighteen months, it must be
evident to all disinterested observers that
either the police have not done their duty or
that 'Gumdigger's' statement is not true. |
contend, as a rule that the natives of
Maketu are as sober as any others. | do
not pretend they are any better, but they
are not worse than their neighbours. Had
'Gumdigger™ contented himself in confining
his remarks to generalities, | should not
have deemed them worth notice; but as he
had chosen to draw special attention to the
Maketu natives ... | deem it but right to
take up the cudgels in their behalf as the
mainstay of my trade grows luxuriantly in
the district, - | am, etc, Flax Dresser.

P.S. - By the way, | forgot to mention that
it is just as well for 'Gumdigger's’' sake, if
he ever intends to revisit Maketu, that he
maintain his nom de plume, otherwise |
think it more than probable that when
crossing the Kaituna river the canoe might
be accidentally swamped and our friend get
a good ducking.

NO SMOKING

On 2 October 1872 "Traveller" remarked in an
article in the Bay of Plenty Times that there

were "two very comfortable hotels at
Maketu". They can't have been so
comfortable for some travellers, though,

because smoking was prohibited at both
hotels. The reason probably was a healthy
fear of fire in an era when the only means of
fighting it in a place like Maketu was the
bucket brigade. On 11 September 1872 the
Tauranga newspaper had reported on the
smoking ban as follows:

A gentleman who recently passed through
Maketu and stayed there for a night at one
of the two bush public houses, was smitten
with astonishment to observe a large notice
posted on the wall of the common sitting
room: 'No Smoking Allowed’. He retired to
his bedroom with the intention of
indemnifying himself by blowing a cloud in
that apartment, but had no sooner entered
than a similar warning stared him in the
face. He had occasion the next morning to
visit the other 'hotel' and there he beheld a
hand-writing on the wall with the ominous




words, 'No Smoking Allowed’. He states
that he was not prepared to find such an
extreme refinement in the heart of a Maori
population, and in such modest houses of
accommodation. He gives it as his private
opinion that the land-lords are secretly
inclined to support the Permissive Bill, and
doing violence to their convictions in the
disposal of liquor with the praiseworthy
motive of contributing to the revenue, but
determined to make amends by compelling
their visitors to exercise self-denial as well,

SAMUELS' MAKETU HOTEL, 1870-74

Owned by Mr Lewis Samuels and his business
partner Mr J. Jacobsohn, who were
storekeepers at Tauranga, Maketu and Opotiki,
and managed by Mr E.J. Haigh, the short-lived
Maketu Hotel stood on Beach Road, Maketu.
It held its licence, in the name of Lewis
Samuels, from 1870 to 1874.

The hotel's advertised address, "Beach Road,
Maketu”, would have placed it near the
waterfront, i.e. to the north of the present
township.

A traveller who stopped at the Maketu Hotel
for dinner recorded his impressions of Mr
Haigh's establishment in the Bay of Plenty
Times, 12 January 1873. He could not help
admiring the neatness and many natty
contrivances of the manager, "his well-kept
garden and ingenious piece of artificial water,
with a small island and willow tree in the
centre"”,

Mr Haigh also apparently had a flag pole, as he
flew the flag on Queen Victoria's birthday, 24
May 1872, according to the journal of Miss
Lettie Spencer, daughter of the missionary the
Rev. S.M. Spencer.

On 4 September 1873 the first shipment of
beer from Messrs Ellis and Wrigley's
Springwell Brewery, Tauranga, was sent to Mr
Haigh by the cutter Leah.

Lewis Samuels' application for the renewal of
a publican's licence in April 1874, appears to
have been refused (no definite information
concerning this is available, but 1873 was the
last year for which it was granted), after which
the Maketu Hotel would have closed. Later
that year the building was sold to Mr Thomas
Wrigley. This is understood to have been the
storekeeper of that name of Tauranga and not
Mr Thomas Dale Wrigley of the Springwell
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Brewery in the same town, who belonged to a
different family.

According to a report in the Daily Southern

Cross, the Maketu Hotel and store were
destroyed by fire on 13 September 1874, not
long after being purchased by Mr Wrigley.
The premises were unoccupied at the time and
held a very small stock. Later reports in the
Daily Southern Cross and N.Z. Herald refer to
the "Maketu Hotel, stores, buildings etc". The
fire was said to have been the work of an
incendiary and a European was suspected. It
is not clear, though, whether the buildings
destroyed were only those owned by Mr
Wrigley or whether others were involved.
More than likely they were all part of the
Maketu Hotel premises.

THE STAR HOTEL, 1883-90

On 7 April 1883 the Bay of Plenty Times
reported that Mr W. Kelly was about to build a
large hotel at Maketu. The plans for the hotel,
the licence for which was shortly granted to
Mr  Allen Ferguson, were described in the
Tauranga paper, 22 August 1883, The
building was to be erected on the flat opposite
Chaytor & Co's store and would contain ten
rooms, "together with kitchen and
outbuildings". (The site of the Star Hotel is
better described as on the south-east corner of
the intersection of the Te Puke and Paengaroa
roads in the township of Maketu).

Allen Ferguson, proprietor of the Star Hotel, 1883-
1884.
PHOTO: Cyclopedia of New Zealand



A change of licensee took place in November
1884, when it was reported that Mr Kelly had
let the hotel to Mr C. Rogers.

During July 1887, not long after Mr F.A.
Clarke ("an excellent mine host") had taken a
lease of the Star, the hotel featured in a
sensational press report in connection with a
visit by Te Kooti and his followers. The
former guerrilla leader was said to have
behaved disgracefully, in that he had been
intoxicated and had ridden his horse over the
verandah of the Star Hotel, greatly alarming
"the peaceful residents of Maketu the
women especially being in a state of terror”.

The truth, as the Bay of Plenty Times later
discovered, was simply that while Te Kooti
was inside the hotel his horse stepped on the
verandah and he had to take it around the
verandah post to get it off. Furthermore, Te
Kooti's followers were "thoroughly orderly”
when at Maketu.

Presumably for lack of profitability, the Star
had ceased to operate as an hotel by 1890. In
March that year it was reported that Mr
Griffiths, of Rotorua, had opened a branch
store in the building, with Mr Fortune, late of
Ohinemutu, as manager. It is not known how
long the store remained open, but late in
November 1892 the Pacific Islands trader Mr
Carlos Kramer-Walter was rumoured to have
purchased the hotel {(until then owned by Mr
Kelly). Mr Kramer-Walter ran a general store
in the building from late 1893 to late 1900,
when he sold out to another storekeeper, Mr
Moses Spence, of Tauranga and Te Puke. Mr
Spence was in business there from early 1301
to early 1904. On 18 January 1905 it was
reported that Mr Corbett, of Rotorua, had
completed the fitting up of a billiard table in
the building. From this time it was known as
the "billiard saloon”, and within a few years it
began to be used as a picture theatre. About
1929 or 1930 it was "burnt down one Guy
Fawke's night", said the late Mr L. Singleton,
of Maketu.

THE TRAVELLER'S REST HOTEL,
1867-1920

The best-known and longest-surviving hotel at
Maketu was the one which stood on the
Hinekopiri ridge, south-east of the township.
From 1867 to 1874 it was known as the
Traveller's Rest, but from 1875 to the early
1900s it was called the Telegraph Hotel and in
the last decade or more before it closed in
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1920 it went under the name of the Maketu
Hotel.

The successive licensees of the hotel were:
Dennis Foley {1867-69); Edmund Foley (father
of Dennis) (1870); Duncan Robertson (1871
until his death in September 1896); Mrs
Isabella Robertson (until her death in 1904);
Herbert H. Robertson (until 1909). Then,
although the hotel remained in the ownership
of the trustees of the late Mrs Robertson's
estate, the following persons afterwards held
the licence: L.C. Anderson (1809-1910); R.T.
Ware (1910-12); Elizabeth S. Ware (1912-13);
T.J. Baker {1913); H. Garstin (1913-16); Peter
Campbell {1916-20).

Early in June 1920 the Tauranga Licensing
Commission approved the transfer of the
accommodation licence from Peter Campbell to
Mr A. Montgomery, who allowed the licence
to lapse at the end of the month and made
application for its transfer to Matamata. The
Licensing Commission, however, was not in
favour of such a transfer and refused the
application at the hearing on 9 July 1920.

Nearly a year later, on 10 June 1921, Mr E.
Prentis, of Maketu, made an application for the
accommodation licence of the Maketu Hotel,
but was turned down by the Commission. It
seems by this time the condition of the hotel
building had deteriorated badly, and although
Mr Prentis was a carpenter by trade and could
have carried out the necessary renovations
himself, the Commission felt that it was
impossible to grant a licence for a building in
such a condition.

In an earlier reference to Mr Prentis’
application, the Bay of Plenty Times, 10 May
1921, noted that the Arawa Land Company
Ltd were the owners of the premises, with the
Bank of Australasia as mortgagee. In its
report of 13 June on the failure of Mr Prentis'
application on 10 June, the paper remarked
that there were then three families living in the
hotel {two European and one Maori), and it
seems likely that the rooms continued to be
rented. Mr Buster Kramer-Walter, of Te Puke,
formerly of Pongakawa, remembers spending a
holiday in the hotel when he was a boy in the
1920s.

Although the hotel was said to be in poor
condition in 1921, there was clearly much
good material in it. Mr Prentis stated that it
was built of heart kauri. When the building
was dismantled about the late 1920s the




timber was used to build sharemilkers cottages
on the Arawa Trust Board's farm, said the late
Mr Singleton, of Maketu.

L——J

one of the accommodation houses, and
grassed the sheep and horses on the flat at
the back tailing them by day and watching
them at night, The landlord of the house

The Maketu Hotel foriginally called the Traveller’s Rest, énd later the Telegraph Hotel)
embowered by trees, circa 1908-1909 (proprietor H. Robertson). Portion of post office

verandah shows on extreme left.

PHOTO: Brain Collection, Tauranga Historical Society

The old building had gone by January 1929,
says Mrs Frances Kenny, of Te Awamutu,
who first camped at Maketu at that time as a
youngster. She distinctly remembers her
mother saying, when they had made their
camp by a big boxthorn bush where the Arawa
monument is now, "Oh, they have taken down
the hotel."

One man who stayed at the Traveller's Rest in
Dennis Foley's time was W.M. Hammick, who
has related how he and his party drove some
sheep from the Kaingaroa-Taupo district to
Maketu early in 1869 (see Historical Review,
November 1981). Hammick recorded his
experiences of Maketu at that time:

We had pretty well decided that the only
course open to us was to sell the sheep at
Maketu, and pay up wages and what else
we owed, Maketu though only a large
native settlement with a couple of licensed
Accommodation houses, a resident
magistrate, and a native school house with
a white pakeha Maori as Master seemed
absolutely civilisation to us. We put up at
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was a drunken scoundrel, by name Foley,
his wife was a half cast ...

Despite his opinion of Foley, Hammick had no
hesitation in borrowing a pound from him, and
apparently Foley had no hesitation in lending
it. Hammick, however, somehow lost the
money while riding to Tauranga to find an
auctioneer to sell the sheep so he (Hammick)
could pay off his debts.

Dennis Foley had formerly been in partnership
with his brother James as storekeepers and
apparently also as butchers during the time the
troops were stationed at Maketu (see
Recollections of the War, by Captain A. Smith
NZC, Bay of Plenty Times, 15 and 18 Sept.
1890). The military occupation of Maketu
lasted from early 1864 to late 18686.

In Historic Makety p.71, Enid Tapsell has
referred to a "wet canteen (later the first
public house)", and this seems likely to have
been the beginnings of the Traveller's Rest,
which was of course built up on Hinekopiri



ridge, a short distance below Pukemaire
Redoubt, where the soldiers were stationed.

Duncan Robertson, the next proprietor, or
licensee, after Dennis Foley (1867-69) and
Edmund Foley (1870), arrived in Maketu at the
beginning of August 1870. The Week/y News,
13 August, published a report from Tauranga
that "Mr Robinson [sic] and family from the
Thames, who have purchased Mr Foley's
hotel”, had travelled to Maketu on the cutter
Mary Elfiza, which had arrived at the latter
place on Sunday, 1 August.

Duncan Robertson, who purchased the Traveller's
Restin 1870. He died in 1896.
PHOTO: Butt family
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During Mr Robertson's time the Traveller's
Rest (known as the Telegraph Hotel from
1875), had a reputation as one of the most
comfortable hotels on the coast. The writer of
an article describing Maketu, published in the
Bay of Plenty Times, 23 October 1887, had
this to say about the hotel:

A Dbetter name for the visitor than is
afforded by Mr and Mrs Robertson of the
Telegraph Hotel no one would wish. The
Hotel is beautifully situated, commanding

47

an excellent view and the kindness and
attention of the worthy host and hostess,
who have spent their best days here,
serves only to make the traveller wish that
he could prolong his stay to enjoy their
kindness and homely company and the
surpassing comforts afforded him.

Although in his book New Zealand the English
novelist Anthony Trollope recorded spending
the night in Maketu on his way from Tauranga
to Rotorua in 1872, he did not mention the
name of the hotel where he stayed. Trollope
seems to have been aware of only one hotel,
or inn, at Maketu, and if, as it appears from
his description, he reached it after walking up
among the settlements of the Arawa, this
better fits the Traveller's Rest on Hinekopiri
ridge than the Maketu Hotel on Beach Road on
the flat near the Kaituna river crossing place.

Trollope arrived in Tauranga on the SS
Southern Cross on 17 September 1872,
afterwards riding on horseback along the
beach to Maketu, accompanied by Captain
Gilbert Mair, with two orderlies, as his guide
to the Rotorua lakes. The party crossed the
Kaituna river to Maketu by canoe and swam
their horses over to the township:

At Maketu | walked up among their
settlements, and shook hands with men
and women, and smiled at them, and was
smiled upon. At the inn they came and sat
alongside of me, - so near that the
contiguity sometimes almost amounted to
an embrace. The children were noisy, jovial,
and familiar. As far as one could judge,
they all seemed to be very happy. There
was a European schoolmaster there,
devoted to the Maori children, - who spoke
to me much of their present and future
condition. He had great faith in their
secular learning, but had fears as to their
religious condition. He was most anxious
that | should see them in school before |
departed on the next morning, and |
promised that | would do so. Though |
was much hurried, | could not refuse such a
request to a man so urgent in so good a
cause. But in the morning, when | was
preparing to be as good as my word, | was
told that the schoolmaster had got very
drunk after | had gone to bed, had smashed
the landlord's windows, and had been
carried away to his house by two
policemen,- greatly, | hope, to the sorrow
of those Maori scholars. After this little
affair, it was not thought expedient that |
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should trouble him at an early hour on the
following morning. | cannot but remark
here that | saw very much more of
drunkenness in New Zealand than in the
Australian colonies; - and | will remark also,
for the benefit of those who may ever visit
these lakes, that there is a very nice little
inn at Maketu.

About two years after Duncan Robertson took
over the hotel it had a narrow escape from
destruction by fire. The Bay of Plenty Times,
Saturday, 29 November 1873, described how
the residents of Maketu helped to preserve the
building. The "Mr Fox" referred to was, of
course, Te Pokiha Taranui (also known as
Major Fox), who was the chief of the Ngati
Pikiao tribe and the principal chief of the
Arawa confederation of tribes living at Maketu:

Early on Sunday morning last the good folk
of Maketu were aroused by an alarm of fire.
On arriving at the scene it was discovered
that the outbuildings in the rear of Mr
Robertson's hotel had taken fire, and, as
the wind was blowing the flames in the
direction of the hotel, it was consequently
in great danger, and was only saved by the
energetic exertions of the Europeans and
natives who had promptly collected on the
spot. The roof in the rear of the hotel was
quickly covered with wet blankets, and kept
constantly wet by the water from Mr
Robertson's tanks, which were, luckily,
well filled at the time. Great thanks are due
to Mr Fox and his hapu for the energetic

manner in which they laboured. The
Constabulary also rendered much
assistance.

As at most hotels in the early days, probably,
an occasional guest of the Robertsons found
himself in the unhappy position of being
unable to pay his bill. Gilbert Mair has told
(Reminiscences and Maori Stories p. 27) of
one such character who claimed, incidentally,
to be a member of the Royal Academy.
According to Mair, Mr Butt, a storekeeper at
Maketu, and himself came to the rescue by
persuading the chief Rota to have his portrait
painted by the "brokendown Englishman" and
to pay him a $20 fee for his services. The
painting was made in a temporary studio fixed
up at the end of the hotel verandah:

The venerable chief, a fine figure, with his
tattoo and his flowing white beard,
thereupon sat for his picture for several
days. Sitting motionless on a high perch,
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he suffered a kind of martyrdom in the
presence of a large number of his tribe,
whose patience was severely strained by
the frequent visits made by the artist to the
bar - to mix his paints, he explained.

The year 1876 was probably one of the
worst years for the Robertsons. On 24
May the Telegraph Hotel, as it was then
known, was advertised for sale, apparently
without attracting a buyer. And on 8 July
1876 it was reported that Mr Robertson
had been injured and the hotel doors and
windows smashed in by some drunken
Maketu residents who had been refused
their demands for more drinks. Trouble of
this sort at the hotel, though, was
fortunately rare.

Day visitors to Maketu, such as a party of
young Te Puke people on Boxing Day 1884,
found the hotel a convenient place for meals
and refreshments provided by the landlord,
who was "always famed for civility and good
cheer". Mr Robertson and his staff appear to
have coped well, even when there was a
sudden and unexpected influx of visitors, as
the Bay of Plenty Times, Tuesday, 12 October
1886, noted in a report from its Maketu
correspondent:

Our settlement was the scene of an unusual
gaiety and stir on Sunday last, a number of
Taurangaites having driven down for an
outing, and other travellers from inland and
the coast meeting there at the same time.
Host Robertson, although taken by surprise
at the unexpected rush, provided them with
a first rate luncheon and they all left in the
evening in the best of spirits.

James Cowan, the well-known New Zealand
author and historian, who visited Maketu on
several occasions from as early as 1903, has
recorded (Auckland Star, 10 February 1926)
that he found the hotel a charmingly rural
place to stay when he was last under its
pleasant and hospitable roof:

It fitted well the lots-o'-time air of Maketu.
The barroom had a sliding window and
counter on one side opening on to the road,
and there under the shade of the huge old
trees the horseman could assuage his thirst
without dismounting. It was a necessary
concession to the local dislike for
unnecessary exertion. There was a buxom
hand-maiden who had a pet lamb; it may
not have followed her to school, but it



certainly often enough trotted close on her
heels when she came into the dining room.
The lamb lived just outside my room, in an
orchard where the tui every morning
chimed and gurgled in the peach trees, and
the shining cuckoo ‘kui-kui'd" in the
bluegums. And down below in the green
valley there were patches of the tropical
taro, for frosts never came to Maketu, and
over on the story-hill opposite there were
the huge old cabbage trees and the peaches
that shaded the homes of the Whanau-a-
Tapihana.

T.J. Baker, proprietor of the Maketu Hotel,
7913.
PHOTO: Baker family

Memories of the hotel during its final decade
were recalled by the late Dorothy Forrest, of
Auckland. Born in 1905, the daughter of Mr
and Mrs E. Prentis, she spent her childhood
and youth at Maketu. The Prentis' home being
in the neighbourhood of the back of the hotel,
she was in a position to make personal
observations:

There was only a back and front entrance
to the hotel ... When people drove up to the
hotel (no cars in those days) they came to
the back of the hotel. The stable [note
singular] was right at the back of the hotel
and as far as | can remember held only one
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horse plus a gig, and a hay loft. There was
a gate there (by the stable) which led into
the back of the hotel ... In my time the bar
was the main source of income for the
licensee ... being a child in those days we
kept well clear of the bar ... Opposite the
bar there was the post office ... There was
a ledge coming out from the window-sill by
the bar, and men on horseback could ride
up to the window and drinks would be
handed out on the ledge.

The entrance to the public bar referred to by
Mrs Forrest was on the eastern side of the
hotel, facing the post office across the
roadway between the two buildings. It was
also in the hotel's later period, when Mr Peter
Campbell was the licensee, that Mrs Forrest's
friend Mrs Cozens recalled having been
employed at the establishment. She said that
it was quite a large hotel of nine bedrooms,
two nice sitting rooms and a very large kitchen
with a big coal range. Quite a few people
stayed there in her time, and the hotel was
very well run, clean and well furnished. There
were both private and public bars. The private
one had a long couch and people from the
district used to go in there at night for drinks
and a talk. Visitors and guests came into the
hotel the back way, riders tying their horses to
a fence alongside the building.

About the same time that Mrs Cozens worked
there, or possibly earlier, during World War |,
the late Mr Warren Brown, of Tauranga, had
some amusing experiences in connection with
the hotel. Warren, then a youth whose home
was in Rotorua, was for health reasons staying
with the Harris family at Wharekahu, Maketu.

In those days it was customary on Sundays
for some of the local inhabitants to hold a two-
up school on a nice dry patch on the roadway
between the hotel and the post office, with
refreshments supplied by the hotel. From time
to time such activities were brought to the
attention of the law, in the shape of Constable
Stackpoole, of Te Puke, who would ride out to
Maketu on his white horse to investigate.
Such unwelcome visits had, however, been
anticipated by the proprietor of the hotel, who
devised an early warning system to cope with
the problem. Young Warren Brown and two
Maori boys were each given a shilling and
supplied with all the lemonade they could drink
and posted out to vantage points with clear
views of the roads leading to Maketu. Then,
as soon as Constable Stackpoole was sighted
they would go running back to the hotel




crying, "Here comes Stacky!" at which the
Sunday gamblers and drinkers quickly
dispersed.

The hotel was the starting place for another
old social custom at Maketu which was much
enjoyed by Warren Brown. This was the carol
singing on Christmas Eve - in which he joined -
when a group of men, women and children,
nearly all of them Maori, did the rounds of
Maketu. They started at the hotel, where they
got "a few under the belt," and ended with "a
great gathering on the beach for a bonfire and
roast pipis by moonlight". Maremare Rolleston

h——J

Church of England minister, did the speaking
during the evening.

The carol singing was still carried on in the
1920s and early 1930s when Mr Amyas
Ringer, now of Auckland, was growing up in
Maketu. He writes:

One of my most poignant memories of my
early years at Maketu was the carol singing
by Maori groups on Christmas Eve and |
think also on New Year's Eve. Their
harmonizing was something | have never
heard since anywhere.

led the singing and Pokiha Hemana, the
—-..‘\\ 4_..—
Sy,
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