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Abstract

Set on a farm on the Kaipara Harbour of Northldtelw Zealand, this novel traces
the lives of a family over a six year period nde €nd of the twentieth century.
Themes include: Scottish and Croatian-Dalmatianignation, Maori spiritual and
cultural values, the weaving and assimilation @edse cultures into a vibrant new
culture, the economics of farming on marginal laridther-son relationships, sibling
rivalry, marijuana cultivation and the disparitl@stween urban and rural lifestyles
and expectations. The plotline follows the frustna¢ and subsequent actions of the
eldest son as he seeks a future, which he readisiependent on his acquiring the
family farm. His impulsive behaviour leads to thenax of the story and puts
himself and other members of the family in jeopaadd risks the family losing the

farm altogether.
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Exegesis — Birthright-Matamuatanga

Exegesis for the novel ‘Birthright-Matamuatanga’

In this novel, | have endeavoured to describe vtlraeans to be a New Zealander
by creating a word portrait of the characters,rteavironment and their culture. This
country’s bi-cultural heritage is based on the Tyed Waitangi, whereby one
people, the tangata-whenua or tangatanmagreed to allow another people, the
tangata-tiriti the right to settle in this land. thie time, the tangat-tiriti were mostly
British, however with time, many other nationaktigave been added to the mix. The
early settlers’ religion, written word and laws sadestroyed much of the adris’
traditional social structure. This, together withtBh greed for land soon saw the
Maori at a disadvantage. Despite society’s failimgthis regard, at a human level
the two cultures have blended to a large degreaighr inter-marriage and close
association and this is reflected by the charaatettse novel.

The title: ‘Birthright-Matamuatangaiéfers to a son’s entitlement to the
family farm through patrimony or primogeniturealsoalludes to the various
interpretations given to property, and to landanticular. In pre-European adri
society land was treated as a taonga, with vamdenau, hapu or iwi having rights
over the land. These rights could be overlappingng no one entity absolute right
over the land. This concept is at variance withigiiconcepts of land ownership,
wherein an individual or a group of individuals kditle, or right of ownership to
the land. In recent years many New Zealandersjdivay the author, have begun to
view the ownership of land as merely a stewardshigreby the owner does not
own the land but is conferred with rights to usd davelop the land. This idea is

common in many indigenous cultures. The ancient #gae Indian proverb ‘Treat
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the Earth well: it was not given to you by yourgras, it was loaned to you by your
children’ encapsulates this concept of the stewapdsf land.

Prior to the Second World Waalkeha and Mori New Zealanders for the
most part lived apart. aReha New Zealanders considered they were Britisreads
with Britain often alluded to Britain as ‘Home.” &sun never set on the British
Empire and Bkeha New Zealanders were proud to be a part ohtnisage. After
the Second World War this separation of culturegmhdo break down whenadri
youth began to move from the country into the sitEeach group was then brought
face to face with the questions: ‘Who are we,” aitlo are they?’ Many urban
Maori reclaimed their heritage through iwi affiliati® but many &#eha, with no
links to Europe, struggled for an identity. Thetbigan Michael King made a claim
for the status of * &kehatanga’ for thoseaReha New Zealander families that went
back several generations in this country, on trsistthat they comprise a distinctive
white New Zealand culture different from their Epean roots.(King, 1985, 1999).
As | have an ancestry with lineages varying betwibeze and five generations in
this country and having lived in both New Zealand &ngland, | support this
premise. This issue is addressed in this novdlemteal scene following the
whakanoa ceremony. The wariness of treiMkaumatua in the@deha household
and the slight bewilderment of thekeha present demonstrates that we maybe one
nation but not one people. The problem of iderfotymixed blood New Zealanders
(Webber, 2008) is demonstrated through the relshigns of the sons to the marriage
of the two races.

The objectives of writing this novel have been rfedi Margaret Atwood
(2000) gave a list of the reasons why a writer rnigtite a book. From her list |

selected the following applicable to this novel:
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- To record the world as it is.

- To set down the past, before it is forgotten.

- To delight and to instruct.

- To paint a portrait of society and its ills.

- To defend the human spirit, and human integmity onour.

- To create a National consciousness.

- To spin a tale.

- To amuse and please the reader.

- To fulfil the requirements for a thesis for a Masof Creative Writing.

A general outline for the novel was submitted wite Form-PGL1 at the start
of the programme in February 2009. The main prefoisthe novel then, was to be
a story of a farming family having a father withaBcsh heritage and the mother with
part-Maori heritage. Her point of view was to be importemthe story in that she
was to view the various conflicts and issues fativegfamily from both a Mbri and
a Pakeha point of view. The original crisis was a pelinvestigation into a plane
crash near the property and the consequences igji¢ have on the family.
Themes to be used in the novel included:

- The marginal economics of farming poor hill caynt

- Family tensions,

- Father-son relationships,

- Sibling rivalry,

- The stoic male arch-type,

- The weakening of #&keha dominance in the face of adfi renaissance,

- The weaving of cultural and ethnic strands tarf@a new tapestry to society,

- The widespread cultivation and use of marijuana,
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- The grudging acceptance bgkieha of Miori values through the implementation of
the Resource Management Actadfi land claims and disputes before the Waitangi
Tribunal.

The third draft of the novel, as submitted withstkixegesis, has not deviated
significantly from the original concept given iretkrorm-PGL1. It is set on a farm in
the Puketotara Peninsular on the Kaipara Harboar ikaiwaka. The reason for this
location was that it be set within the region @ tiaspora of the Highland Scot
immigrants who arrived in New Zealand from Nova t&cduring the period 1852 to
1860. They landed first in Auckland before estdiitig a Gaelic settlement at
Waipu. From there they spread north to Whangarebéla and south to Mangawhai
Harbour. Those not interested in the sea turneshéhlind spread over most of
Northland between lines roughly though Helens\alhel Dargaville. The setting of
the farm on the Puketotara Peninsular is perfeatkeeping with this distribution
(McKenzie, 1935), (Robinson, 1952, (McLeod, 1994 }his novel, the father,
Graham Sutherland is a direct descendant of trettlers, while his wife, Jacinta has
a mixed heritage resulting from: an Englishman dbserted from a whaling ship at
Korerareka in the 1830s, a Dalmatian grandfathdr\&ori heritage though several
northern iwi. She was brought up with the Ngati \Waithe East Coast, north of
Whangarei but can also claim iwi affiliations witke Te Arawa through her
grandmother, Riripeti and with the Bauhi through her great-great grandmother,
Puihi. Each character thus serves as a stereofyhe people living in the Kaipara
region. People’s bloodlines or whakapapa reprasentich tapestry resulting from
human migration, racial mixing and settlement. Tosel sets the scene for the
sewing together of two of these tapestries, thésleeoGraham Sutherland and his

wife Jacinta’¥o make a whole. The ‘whole’ is a representatioa @wer Northland
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community in New Zealand during the period 1989(198is not an attempt to
represent other New Zealand communities, which haag different mixtures of
ethnicities. The time period selected is also ggjitecific, as outlined below.

The main events in the novel occur during a tworyeae period covering
1989 and 1990. This was intended to capture a boap$Northland and possibly
New Zealand society at the end of the twentiethuwgnAt that time, many Kbri
grievances were being debated and redress was smiigdpt through the Waitangi
Tribunal established in 1975. Marijuana cultivatannd its use were also widespread
throughout Northland at the time. Shortly aftesthihe impact of the
methamphetamine or P epidemic, the Internet andspictad use of cell phone
texting changed society further. The period 1989@1®as therefore chosen as a
cusp point for New Zealand society. The 1825 bathketween the Niguhi and the
Ngati Whatua near Kaiwaka and at Marohemo (SmBB5}, (West, 1952), (Butler,
1963), (Ballara, 2003) were only discovered byabthor after the novel was well
advanced and were used to provide the back stothdospirits trapped in the old
house.

The dramatic structure of the novel follows thelitianal Freytag Pyramid
concept for a drama, as defined by Gustav Freytd@63 from his analysis of
ancient Greek drama (MacEwan, 1984). The criséisamarrative include:

- The plane crash,

- The subsequent police investigation into thelgras

- The dispute between William and Tamati Shepherd,
- The dispute between William and Andy,

- The dispute between William and his father,

- The scuffle between William and his father,
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- The police investigation into Graham’s death,

- The arrest of the main characters,

- The subsequent court trial of the defendants.

- Specialised information used in the text includes
- Police investigation procedures,

- Forensic medicine methods,

- Medical terminology, and

- Court procedure.

The accident causing Graham'’s death is woven h@atory as a
consequence of William frustration at his geneaaklof prospects. The second son,
Andy does not appear in the story much, as herighéomost part studying down in
Auckland as the drama unfolds. The denouementetastibry follows the mother,
Jacinta’s attempts to rebuild her life and Willimmnédemption.

Both of the main characters in this novel followharacter arc based on the
Hero’s Journey as defined by Joseph Campbell (Calhd®49, Volger. 2008).
Using this framework, the Protagonist for the stigrthe mother, Jacinta and the
unsuspecting Antagonist is her eldest son, Williins. the actions of William that
drive the plotline for the story and which affelittae other characters to varying
degrees. The youngest son, Jaimie, although nohegal character in the novel,
also begins a journey of his own following the aftath of the court verdicts.

The inciting incident for the plot is in chaptewhen William is challenged
by Tame about his future. William faces his fiessttwhen his friend, Tamati
Shepherd attempts to cross him. His greatest tesir® soon after when his father is

severely injured. In order to save his mother amahger brother from complicity in
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his father’'s death William allows himself to becothe sacrificial lamb to the
slaughter. His redemption begins at this point.

In chapter 8, the Protagonist, Jacinta is challdrmeher brother to return to
her Maori side. Her first steps of her journey take pldaeng the organising of the
whakanoa ceremony. During the ensuing meal sheight face to face with her
Maori side. Her first test is when she challengeggbeidess of death for Graham’s
life. Her final test is the courtroom trial. Heiuypmey takes her to Croatia, where she
finds the turangawaewae of her Dalmatian tipund,isrcompleted when she returns
to Ngunguru to reclaim her New Zealand turangawaewa

A late inclusion into the text was the incorporataf the age old themes of
dealing with the dead and journeys into the unddovdhese themes are described
by Margaret Atwood (2002). The first of these igegi in chapter 9 when food is left
out to satisfy the dead and also in chapter 1Gam Kereti's lyrics to Sam
freedman’s well known song of welcome, ‘Haere Mhi.this song, the line ‘Kia
tangihia e tatou’ translates as ‘That the Dead beagatisfied.” The second of these
themes is that of a hero journeying to the Undeldviir rescue a loved one. This can
be illustrated by the Greek myth of Orpheus and/&@iae (Bullfinch, 1979), or by
the Akkadian myth of Innana (MacKenzie, 1915; Wtdks et al, 1983), or the
Japanese myth of Izanagi-no-Mikito (Reader, 200B)s theme is incorporated into
the text in chapter 24 when Jacinta goes intorec&r@n which she makes a pact with
Hine-nui-te-Po, the goddess of Death, to take igead of her husband. The arrival
of Will and the ambulance officer rouses her froen tiance and breaks her
connection with the goddess of death, thus saxacmth but forever dooming
Graham. The last symbolic theme of this nature hiapter 40 when Jacinta

journeys to Croatia. This is a symbolic journeythwCroatia representing the past,
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and by analogy, the Underworld. There she meetggad man named Goran, who
represents Pir-Napishtim from the Epic of Gilgamgshnders, 1960, MacKenzie,
1915, Shabandar, 1994, Mitchell, 2006).

In terms of style, the limited and subjectiV&Berson Points of View used
for the majority of the text in this novel placdirmly in the post-modernist style of
literature. Alan Kirby (2009) defined post-modemiss a movement ‘conceived of
contemporary culture as a spectacle before whielnitividuals sit powerless, and
within which questions of the real are problematis@/ithin that style, the majority
of the text is written in a blend of both the Anoam Realist and Naturalist literary
mode. These modes are succinctly described inytbledsCourse Handout (2009)
as: ‘being concerned with the affairs of the midaihel lower classes’ and treats
‘economic, social and technical matters, such agculture and industry alongside
the traditional literary themes of love and galtgnusing ‘the vernacular of daily
life.’

The sections of the text dealing witha®i spiritualism and their beliefs
relating to the dead fall within the Magical Reatisode of Post-Modernist style.
Magical Realism is defined by Naomi Lindstrom (1P84:‘A narrative technique
that blurs the distinction between fantasy andtsedt is characterised by an equal
acceptance of the ordinary and the extraordinamyh&r magic realism fused:

(1) Lyrical and, at times, fantastic writing with,

(2) An examination of the character of human eris¢eand,

(3) An implicit criticism of society: particularlythe elite.’

Emory University’s ‘Introduction to Postcolonialusiies’ defines the

‘Characteristics of Magical Realism’ by:
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(1) ‘Hybridity’ that deals with inharmonious arenafssuch opposites as; Urban and
Rural, and Western and Indigenous. The plots oficahgealist works involve issues
of borders, mixing and change.

(2) ‘Irony Regarding Author’s Perspective,’ req@itde author to have ironic
distance from the magical world view for the remlisot to be compromised. At the
same time the author must strongly respect theantagirevent it being seen as
purely folk belief or complete fantasy.

(3) Authorial Reticence’ refers to the lack of elepinions about the accuracy of
events and the credibility of the world views exgzed by the characters in the text.
(4) ‘The Supernatural and the Natural’ require$ tha supernatural is not displayed
as questionable. The supernatural must be intebvethin the norms of perception
of the narrator and the characters in this fictionarid.

Item (1) was satisfied by: (a) the relationshipaestn the small rural communities
surrounding the Kaipara Harbour, centred on Kaivaikathe nearby city of
Auckland, and (b) by the relationships and cultditierences between the European
settlers and the indigenousabti communities. The [&bri communities have to a
large part been absorbed, with the young migratmgrds the urban areas of
Auckland and Whangarei. Jacinta’s return to heram@ symbolic of the recent
Maori cultural renaissance.

Item (2) was satisfied by clearly illustrating tb@lision between the Bbri holistic
view of the world and the less spiritual view o¢ thuropean. This collision occurred
for Europeans long ago when the Judeo-Christiagioel sought to replace their
ancient pagan-animalist beliefs. Under these Ise8géry tree, spring, stream, stone
and hill had its own guardian spirit. The Europeamld then was as spiritual as that

of the Maori. The early Church did as much as it could toigiate this pagan
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spirituality, calling it primitive superstition. \Wéne this could not be done they
absorbed it into their own teachings under diffegenses. There is little doubt that
the quotation from the Old Testament that man tlaminion over the fish of the
sea, and over the fowl of the air, and over thée;and over all the Earth, and over
every creeping thing that creepeth upon the eégtkodus 1:26) gave many early
European settlers a seemingly valid excuse to ttageatural world without having
to placate the spirits of that world in any wayn@iat between early the early
Europeans and &bri was often caused byileha transgressions ofaldri tapu sites,
whether done in ignorance or deliberately. Thisasa clear cut issue however as
Christianity does have a spiritual basis, somethihgh early Miori were quick to
see. In this novel | have striven to portray bdid Rikeha and Mori point of view

in regard to the spiritual world.

Item (3) was satisfied by both the historic andléggendary events having equal
status.

Item (4) was accomplished by the integration ihi $tory of: the spirits of the dead
(kehua) in the old house, the need for a ceremehgKanoa) to free them and lift
thetapu, the inclusion of the liefmotif of a moth &present the wairuat Graham in
the ambulance and in the hospital. Many mythicaatures and beings were also
interspersed throughout the text as though theyddrpart of the natural
environment. These include the legendary creathadsvere purported to cut the
waves to the front and rear of the legendary vaygaganoe, Takitimu (Orbell,
1998) the reference to Hape (Orbell, 1998), the leggndaest left behind in
Hawaiki by the Takitimu canoe (Orbell, 1998) andowloyaged to Aoteraoa on the
back of a giant stingray, the mythical gods of M#ori pantheon (Wikipedia, 2009),

the reference to Andy being like the sprite, PB&m (Barrie, 1904), as he flits in and
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out of the story, never settling to be fully obsatylike the legendary Whanawhana
of the Maori fairy people, the Pare Pairehi (Cowan, 19@5the Irish legendary
peoplethe Tuatha dé Danaan (Wikipedia, 2009), Mackil@05).

In terms of structure, the third draft of this nblras the Prologue written in
the 39 Person-Omniscient Point of View, Chapter 1 writtethe 3 Person-

Limited (Remote) Point of View and with subsequemapters written in either®
Person-Limited or Subjective Points of View. Gefigrahere it is given in

William’s Point of View it is written in 3"Person Limited POV on the basis that
William doesn’t given a great deal of thought te hctions and his actions are what
moves the plot forward. Other people’s Points @dwWire in the subjective POV as
they are the ones considering the impact of hisagt All chapters are written in a
chronological sequence.

In summary, this novel uses the various themesigffation, bloodlines,
property rights, inter-marriage, race relationshipe Maori renaissance, spirituality
and identity issues as background to a plotlineufégag parents from different
cultural backgrounds, agricultural practices, fathen relations, sibling rivalry,
cultivation and sale of marijuana, violence, poiiveestigations and courtroom
drama. The spirituality of Rbri culture is brought into the novel by the usehaf
Magical-Realist mode of literature. This acts asanter-point to the less spiritual
and more pragmatic culture of thakeha as represented by a more Naturalist mode
of literature. Returning to the title of the wonkdawhat it means, we find in chapter
39, amid the last vestiges of the British EmpiréhatOfficer's Club, Graham’s
brother Angus deciding the fate of the farm. Heidiexto retain the farm in Trust for
future generations of the Sutherland family. Thilb ietains the land as a Fee Simple

Title but the ownership is held by a Family Trughis is not dissimilar to the way
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Maori lands are held, with an Iwi Trust being the ewnWe see here a concept of
collective ownership of land that would have beaitegunknown to the earlyaReha
settlers of the 1800s. This novel has now had ttirats, the last draft of which has

had many edits prior to submission as a thesia MCW.
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Prologue

To begin this tale, we must go back in time to wadragment of primeval
continent split off its host. It glided, undistuthen a bed of magma through the seas
until, in the immensity of time, it reached the edd one of the great plates that
form the shell of this planet. This was a placeduby Ruaumoko, the god of
earthquakes and volcanoes. Here our contineniniat became stranded, as
surely as a ship cast upon a reef. Ruaumoko gathieienew land into his embrace.
Some parts were thrust high above the sea, whilker giarts were driven deep under
the Earth’s crust. Those parts driven deep unaeE#rth’s crust were burnt by the
hot magma, changing their texture and hardenifaggétver. The hot magma escaped
through cracks and fissures formed by these upleamewing lava high into the air
and covering the land in lava and ash.

Out of this chaos a mountain range rose, spreadingward into the sea.
Rain washed over the land, softening its jaggetineutTane-mahuta, the god of
forests, cast his mantle over the land, cloakimglaéicerated surface with greenery
and providing a salve for its wounds. Over eonddhd eroded back into the

surrounding sea. Silt build up, stratum on strateath stratum defining a point in
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time. Only the highest mountain tops now rose atibgesea, forming a string of
islands spread across the ocean, like dew dropsspider’s web.

Ruaumoko, however, had only paused in his endeavbig& now caused
great earthquakes, which shook the land and liftedsediments from the ocean
floor. These uplifted sediments became the limed sad siltstones we now know.
Tane-mahuta again spread his mantle over this péifted land. The ever present
rains washed over the land creating new riversvaitidys. The sea carved out bays
and inlets in these weak sedimentary rocks. Andreoland so familiar to us
emerged, morphed out of an older land, a procggsated time and again. Like the
Phoenix, it had to die each time, in order to lixore.

The land lay in tranquillity for millions of yearstil the coming of man.
Early Polynesian voyagers discovered the land andmed to their homelands to
relate wondrous stories of giant islands to thdétssest, where huge birds roamed
and where the seas brimmed with fish. Others candeuble hulled sailing canoes,
the names of which are still recalled, to creatdesments around the coast. The
voyagers used the stars to guide them and madsf tise trade winds and the ocean
currents. Some were guided by spiritual beastsrdagan front of the canoe to cut a
path through the waves. They were followed by tfeagfleet migrations of canoes,
whose names and commanders are also remembereevaned. These people
settled around the coast, where there was a pléstipply of food from the sea.

Hundreds of years later, other strange canoes avaren ashore in storms.
These were the ill-fated Chinese, Portuguese oniSipahips, whose crews would
never see their homelands again. Dutch, EnglishFagwich explorers followed in
their canoes with white wings floating over theat® The names of these vessels

and their commanders are also celebrated and adiniifi¢hin forty years of these
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visits, whaling ships arrived around the coastnfidantucket, New Bedford,
Newport, Le Havre, London, Sydney and Hobart. Thmes of these ships and those
of their commanders are now but feebly recallec: pale skinned people from these
ships also established settlements around the.da@asing the deserters from one of
the whaling ships visiting Korerareka was a man ezhidicholas Shaw. His people
migrated from England to America during the eighthecentury. They became
rovers of the sea with no fixed abode. Nicholasn8h&aiome was whatever ship he
was sailing on. After deserting, he took aavl girl as wife and established a family
lineage whose members in turn partnered with deari and later with olive

skinned men from a land of islands far to the nar#iled Dalmatia.

The sailors from the whaling ships were joined byagped convicts and
sealing gangs from Australia, missionaries fromI|&nd, Scotland and France, gold
miners from California and settlers from many larisiong these were some
Highland Scots from Nova Scotia. These Scots htlkden Pictou and then Prince
Edward Island after being evicted from their hetagilands in Scotland but life had
not been easy in their new home. Their leader hasi@an about a better land and
ordered a fleet of ships built in which they woshll to this land on the far side of
the world. Here they found a people with a sodiaicture much like their own back
in the Highlands. The Bbri lived in hapu and iwi as did their families acldns.

Each iwi was part of a tribal federation similattheir own clan federations. Both
people related their lineage for many generati@wk bo a great leader through their
genealogy or whakapapa. The Highland Scots setdlted) the east coast from
Auckland to the Bay of Islands in much the same a&the early Kori had. Many
built small ships in order to transport their produo larger settlements and for

trading. Captain James Sutherland and Kenneth Malddeatured among these
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migrants. James Sutherland traded a coastal pyopethe Kaipara Harbour from a
local Maori chief and built a house by a beach. He thett Budutter on the beach
and a jetty at the end of the bay. Two generatiates, Graham Gordon Sutherland
was born, the son of Lachie Sutherland and CataéficDonald. He married Jacinta
Shaw, the great-great granddaughter of NicholasvSaad so our story about their

descendants begins.
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A reef heron glides along the shore to land on d bank. It wades into the
shallows, its long legs barely rippling the wateady to spear its prey, when it
pauses, as a gentle breeze ruffles the water. Betjaislone fisher, the small
settlement of Batley turns crimson in the last dieg gasps of the day. It is hard to
imagine the bustling activity on this waterway arenkeundred years ago. Gone are
the tall ships and the wooden hulled steamers J&uiberland was familiar with
when he built his house by the beach. The remditisese ships now rot under land
fills, rust away in isolated bays or lie in watgmaves, covered by corals and
sponges. A pied shag perches on the top of a brolewith its wings outstretched,
like a Standard from a Roman Legion. These brolles pnd a few rusting bolts are
all that remain of the jetty Captain James Suthelrlauilt

His first house was built with the help of sometw# local Miori. It was a
rudimentary whare with tree fern trunk walls andfeal using nikau palm fronds and
raupo leaves over Ti-tree rafters. This lasted lemgugh for James to break in some
land for cultivation, build the cutter and jettydbstart construction of his permanent

home. This was built from pit-sawn timber, whichsama plentiful supply. The floors
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were bare boards and the walls covered in hesamawspaper. A wood burning
range was used for cooking and lighting was by aadhurricane lamp. The only
innovation was the use of corrugated iron, a neweria imported from California,
for the roofing. The house was plain and functipealrdy and practical, fit for a
Scot. A veranda was added later, as were thedittathe gables and the fretwork
around the veranda.

This second house now sits alone by the beachalgentry waiting for the
changing of the guard. Loose roofing iron and flags flap in the evening breeze. It
is streaked where the brown topcoat has peeled,axppsing the underlying coat
of beige. The colourful sunset is encapsulatechbyarious hues of the rusting
corrugated iron roof. Where gutters were, onlystpport brackets remain, reaching
out in plaintive entreaty, like supplicants seekathms. Where there was once a front
door, there is now a gaping hole; the door usedake a raft. Within the shell of the
house there is a smell of disuse, mildew, mouldthirdys long dead. It is now
deserted, apart from the spiders, cockroachesielddiice. Cobwebs hang from the
ceiling and droppings from sheep, mice, possumdand litter the floor. There is
the hint of decay from the desiccated remainsrat ar bird somewhere unseen. The
sweet smell of the hay stored in the old livingmoserves to counter the smells of
disuse and decay. Around the house, sheep kegpabe manicured, as it once had
been.

When he comes to the run-off to check on the stGe&ham sits on his farm
bike staring down at the house nestled in the fitigeobay. He thinks back to the
stories he was told as a child about his grandfathiée. He nurses a secret desire to
one day restore the house, perhaps as a weddisgnprfer his son, William. It

would need a new driveway out to the road. He maksy the possibility of using
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the driveway as a farm race and claiming the cost tax expense, but William is
showing no sign of settling down for a while. Ihoaait.

His wife, Jacinta has always disliked the old ho@® one visit, she recalled
how a sudden gust lifted the roof causing the heaseeak and groan. The wind
blowing through the empty rooms sounded like thmeegoof many hushed voices
conferring in whispers. Graham laughs as he remesribat. She always did have an
imaginative mind.

For the boys, the house had always been theirtdedesaway from which to
launch their many adventures. These included swirgnrafting, canoeing, flounder
fishing, netting for mullet or fishing from the ahinium dinghy they stored against
the back of the house. The oars for the dinghyewsarked beneath the thwarts of
the dinghy or stored in the washhouse along wighntlullet net. The boys’
adventures changed as they grew older. It was saoefor their parents to
accompany them when swimming, as the tidal curremtihe ebb tide could soon
carry a person well out into the harbour. When Ml was sixteen and Jaimie
reached twelve years of age, they were allowedt@fling. Their parents judged
them old enough to play by themselves at that seming as they kept their
activities to the hour each side of slack tide.tMasas when the front door to the old
house had been taken off its hinges and lasheavth&00 litre drums. Their first
raft had not been a success due to the drums tmrdeep for the shallow waters.
Their second raft used the front door as the piatfand twelve plastic containers,
once containing cattle drench, for buoyancy. Witraught of a mere 300mm, this
raft proved far more successful than the formeeyl¢raduated ttiinnies’ after the
raft. Eachitinnie’ was made from two pieces of four by two and a sbket

corrugated iron. When their parents discovered thaddling these frail craft in mid
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channel one day, they resolved to buy them fibsegkayaks. After the kayaks
arrived, thétinnies’ and the raft were abandoned; left to wash awayarms and
drift where they might, or to founder like so mamgft before them.

They soon sold their kayaks and pooled their maoadyuy the mullet net and
the dinghy. A little help was required from Grah&onthe dinghy but he reasoned so
long as there was a regular supply of fresh fisivas a good investment. On an
incoming tide they would row to midstream and daopanchor overboard to fish the
main channel for schnapper. The mullet net waaaeiss the bay by unravelling it
over the stern as one of them rowed around therbay arc. William was the only
one of the three bold enough to wade into the aWalkto pull in the net with the
surface of the water seething with fish strugglioget free. The others were scared
of standing on a stingray or encountering a shaskesl in the net. William often
drove down to the house of an evening when thewaeright to set the net across
the bay. He returned the next morning to haul értet and gut and scale the fish on
the beach before bringing them back up to the mause. As they grew older,
Andrew and then Jaimie grew more confident at wagdhto the water to haul in the
net, with the surface seething with struggling $ha@ound them. The three of them
and sometimes a mate, or two, would sit on thevetfdnda watching the setting sun,
talking, drinking or smoking a joint. As the sun eger the horizon the chirruping of

crickets would take over from the cicada choruthefday.
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The air felt warm for the first time in months. Thavas a sparkly quality to
it from the thunderstorm during the night. Even westerly wind was gentler,
carrying with it the pungent smell of mangroves andovered mud banks; giving a
hint of the unseen life dwelling in the inter-tidaine. The worst of winter looked as
though it might be behind them. Things were impngvon the economic front as
well. The Crash was now two years ago now andaaito history. Graham had
reason to feel optimistic about the future, ashenged up a gear on his tractor.

Up ahead, Jaimie staggered out of a gully. He waered from top to tail in
mud. His skinny legs stuck out below his dark lithequered®dwandrijacket like the
legs of one of those pipe cleaner figures Grahaed ts make as a kid. Graham
glided the tractor to a stop beside him.

‘What happened to you?’

‘A pregnant ewe got stuck in the creek. | can’ide the stupidity of these
animals!” shouted Jaimie, his face flushed fromexertions.

‘They may be stupid but we depend on them for matihood,’ replied

Graham.

-10 -
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‘It doesn’t mean | have to respect them. Any brainey had have long since
been bred out of them.’

‘That’'s why they need us to look after them.’

‘That’s a circular argument, if ever | heard orsaid Jaimie.

Graham was left wondering at the thought procets#svent on in his son’s head. It
had never occurred to him that sheep might not baea stupid in their wild state.
Perhaps, Jaimie was right.

Jaimie trudged off back towards the house, theofdiis Swandrijacket
hanging down to the backs of his knees. How Jatoigd wear a thiclSwandrion
such a warm day was beyond Graham’s comprehend®was hot just wearing the
free polo shirt; he had been given with his lasthaf sheep drench, and a pair of
shorts. Of all of his sons, Graham felt most af§inith Jaimie. He not only looked
like him but he played the pipes. Graham had beenthe moon when Jaimie asked
if he could learn to play the bagpipes. It was sitwing Graham would have liked to
have done but never had been given the opportuldtyie had gone about as far as
he could go with the recorder and the clarinet\aad looking for something more
challenging. At the time, Graham had wondered wdredhad of fifteen had the
patience to master the bagpipes but he had qubgéy put at ease on that score.
Graham arranged for Jaimie to have an interview @it instructor with the Waipu
Highland Pipe Band. Jaimie was accepted for tuidiod given a practice chanter and
instruction book from the College of Piping. Afttaime completed all the lessons in
the book, Graham arranged the hire of a set oftGtigdaland Bagpipes from the
Pipe Major, who knew of several sets around Nonithlaelonging to men getting on
in years. One proviso the family made was that i#aivad to practice the pipes

outside, as far from the house as possible. Theyisiened to Jaimie playing the

-11 -



Birthright-Matamuatanga

recorder and the clarinet in his room for years evetyone in the family knew the
tunes off by heart. The idea of the bagpipes playede house was more than
anyone could take. Jaimie set himself up in thdement shed in the winter and
went out into the paddocks to stand on a hill duthre warmer months. There was
something ethereal about hearing a lone pipertah. &raham took himself outside
to listen whenever he heard Jamie winding up ty.@a&eryone used to joss Jamie
about scaring the stock but the cattle seemededtlicreeping nearer whenever he
played. Needless to say, the sheep showed no emutimtsoever. By last Easter,
Jaimie could play all the well-known Highland airs.

By the time Graham came out of his musings, Jairacgevanished over the
hill. He put the tractor into gear and let off thrake. All around him there were
signs of new grass growth. The topdressing thew ¢fa& farm during the winter had
had the desired effect. Calving had also gone Welkeling of rebirth pervaded the
countryside. As Graham drove the tractor back tde/éine implement shed, he soon
came up behind Jaimie trudging along and offeredanliift, only to be waved off.

He probably wouldn’t have been good company, anyway

As he neared the farmhouse, Jacinta came out gftfoeriding her horse,
Star. She was wearing a sleeveless red vest over acpmisole; at least, that's what
he thought it was called. Her oilskin drover’s bast a shadow over her face making
her look more seductive than usual. He still feét same magnetic attraction he had
felt when he first met her. He knew then she wéemint from the other girls at the
dance. She had been standing with her friend, andthori girl, whose name he had
long forgotten. Jacinta was the taller of the twabout four inches. Her
complexion had been darker, in a funny sort of vesywell. A kind of olive overlay

to her brown skin. Her eyes were dark and her m@sefine and straight, ending in a
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slight snub. When she smiled, you realised sheaaehutiful mouth. It hadn’t been
her physical appearance that had speared Grahaogththe heart that day, even if
her looks had been enough to capture any youngloeatied male. It was the aura
surrounding her. She exuded a calmness of beingpadeeen it only once before, in
some Irish nuns. They had radiated a quiet serémitygh their opalescent skins,
much like saints were depicted in Sunday schoahdges the Irish got it from the
fairy folk, the Tuatha dé Danaan. Both the Iriskd &me Maori could claim links back
to a past where myth and reality merged. Someilsieisorce made Graham hobble
across the room and ask her for a dance. He smaedhs he remembered how he
towered over her and hat how clumsy he felt holdiegin his arms. His legs had
been bandaged from top to toe, at the time. HeAatlered what she thought of
him. He pictured her looking at this giant witheal pole body, ruddy complexion,
angular face and leg all bandaged up. It had te lh@en his personality that won her
over; it couldn’t possibly have been his looks.

All of this passed through Graham’s mind in a fladls thoughts returned to
Jacinta sitting astride her faithful old hack. Shéstraight in the saddle with her
hands holding the reins loosely over the pommeénEhe horse seemed pleased to
be getting out on such a nice day. A wisp hair bdewoss Jacinta’s face as he
approached her. She flicked it back behind heasdre drew alongside. Her horse
was now as old as Jaimie, making him sixty in huiyears. Jacinta and her brother,
Stephen had ridden to and from school each dayrmmse. It was in her blood to
have horses around. She looked up and waved atf@rak he approached her. She
was wearing heft am happy’smile.” Her obvious pleasure at riding the horselen
her look young again.

‘Out for a ride?’
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‘| thought | might ride down to the run-off and deaw Will is getting and
then ride out to the end of the peninsula.’

‘Honey, it's a beautiful day; make the most of it.’
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Will and Temara Anich had been seeing each othresvfer three weeks now
and wanted to take their relationship to the nexel. The problem was they both
lived at home with their parents. Will's solutiomthis was to use the old house for
their trysts. In anticipation to the first of the¥eill bought a king size duvet in
Maungaturoto and stashed it in the boot of his Thae Charger represented Will's
only possession of any value. It was a 1974 twa-d2@3 horsepower Hemi-6
automaticVH model. It was already twelve yearswlen he bought it two years
ago for $6,000. It had been in a few prangs thehséifi had the grey undercoat it
had on when it came out of the panel beater’s shpart from a bit of rust under the
rear windscreen, which he was keeping an eye erret of the car was remarkably
rust-free. It helped that he could house it indltetractor shed. He had heard you
could get as much as $12,000 for a similar modgbiod condition. Unfortunately,
removing the rust and painting the car were beyosaneans for now.

A few nights later, he told his family he was gomg for a while. He then
drove the Charger around to The Landing and pawnkel@ér an overhanging bough of

a pohutukawa tree festooned with pendulous aergsr When he turned off the
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headlights, he was enveloped by total darknessvaited for his eyes to adjust to
the gloom before getting out. A bank of low clowVered the sky, obliterating the
stars and the moon. Will opened the boot and tabkhe duvet, in its plastic zipped
case. He hoisted it on his shoulder and set ongalee path, which wended its way
around the foreshore. A morepork called from oherwater, to be answered by one
nearby. Something moved in front of him and he g¢ap Two large luminous eyes
stared back at him for a second, before vaniskisghough a light switch had been
turned off. He had the fleeting image of a fuzzgsh scampering away towards
some trees. The raucous screech of another moreperkead made him jump.
While looking up into the dark outline of the treeerhead, his foot landed on
nothing, toppling him forward into a ditch. His ie@unk into the ooze in the
bottom of the ditch and his hands slithered arotnythg to get traction. When he
was finally able to stand again, he felt down kg to see if he was injured. Satisfied
he was not injured; he climbed out of the ditch aast about for the duvet. The cold
slippery surface of the plastic case sent a shufezvulsion through him and he had
to force himself to take a hold of it and tossatk over his shoulder. Once more, he
groped his way forward, testing the ground withtthe of his boot. Something
sinuous wrapped itself around his leg. Will stotmtk-still listening. While
balancing the duvet on his shoulder, he was albeno down and investigate what
it was. He slid his leg forward again, hoping telddge whatever it was around his
leg. His progress was brought to a standstill agapped itself tighter around his
leg. In desperation, he leaned to one side to ifrée hand down the side of his
leg. With the first touch of the barbs from a adfibarbed wire, he pulled his hand

away. The sudden movement made him lose his batmtée stood swaying for
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several seconds, before there was a loud tearingdsafter which he managed to
regain his balance.

Will paused to catch his breath and allow his wildéating heart to still. He
felt around the frayed edges of the tear in hiegedlis fingers came away sticky.
When he licked his fingers, he tasted blood. Best¢er about that when he got home.
Tetanus and lockjaw were never far from one’s mimthe country. He moved
forward more cautiously this time, groping arounaicircle, until his hands touched
the clammy surface of the plastic case. A bregkencloud allowed moonlight to
light up the landscape. The house was there wihare more fence and another
paddock to cross.

By the time he reached the old house, Will waldsself again. As he
placed his foot on the step leading up to the \aaathe black outlines of two ewes
came charging through the door, their feet slidinghe floorboards. The first one
darted to one side and vanished into the night.sBtend ewe careened into Will
knocking him off balance. Once again, the duvettvilging. Will tottered for a
moment, before striking his head with a sickenimggdton a veranda post. The floor
board he was standing on at that moment chose/¢oway, grazing his shin ad his
leg disappeared through the floor. Both ends of lmimmt as he sank into a sitting
position. While he waited for the throbbing in hisad to subside he massaged his
sore shin. Another morepork called nearby. Willked about him and took in the
beauty of the night with the gentle sound of wdeagping the shore, the sound of
shore birds flying over and the moonlight on theexaThe funny side of his antics
welled up inside him causing him to laugh. It wdslhbelly laugh. Tears streamed

from his eyes and down his cheeks.
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He found the duvet again and took it into the houdeere he placed it on top
of a hay bale. With arms outstretched before hirgreped his way through to the
laundry, where he opened the wooden cover on thperand pulled out his
hurricane lamp. With light to see by, he set altiolying the place up, sweeping the
debris on the floor out the door. When he lookekistvatch it showed midnight. He
made a quick tour of the house, before puttingotisem back in the kitchen and
returning the hurricane lamp to its place insidedbpper. As he walked back to the

car through a landscape bathed in moonlight, lus &eased into a smile.
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The next afternoon, Will backed the Charger ihi kerb, turned off the
engine and waited for Temara’s bank to close. Aggaat his watch showed it was
five to four, five minutes to go. His fingers drurachout a tattoo on the steering
wheel while he stared through the windscreen. Adtetile, he turned the key in the
ignition a quarter of a turn, causing the oil ligint the dashboard to gleam red and
the radio to burst into life. Radio Hauraki wasyptg The Four Season’®h What
a Night.” A smart looking girl came out of the door to tlenk and looked around,
before walking down the street to the fish shogvds Cushla Davies, a friend of
Temara’s. He watched her walking down the strggdreciative of her tight skirt and
long legs. Just as Cushla vanished into the fisip,shemara stepped out onto the
footpath, right in his viewing line to where Cushkleegs had been, seconds before.
Temara’s shoulder length hair glinted in the surll lénked the horn as she looked
up and down the line of cars parked against thie. kéer face lit up and she gave
him a wave. Will leaned over to open the passedger and she slid in, giving him
a kiss on the cheek, before turning around to felséz seat belt. After the usual

greetings had been exchanged, Will sensed thatteorgevas wrong.

-19 -



Birthright-Matamuatanga

‘You don’t look too happy.’

‘Well, | could be losing my job.’

‘What?’

‘Head office has told everyone they have to reapmlyheir jobs.’

‘You should be all right, shouldn’t you?”’

‘I don’t know.’

‘When do you have to reapply?’

‘In a month’s time. No one’s happy about it.’

‘It's just the bank’s way of getting rid of dead @ah You wait. | bet you'll be
all right.’

‘I hope so.’

‘Let’s get you home, so you can change out of youform. Then we’ll go
out somewhere.’

Temara turned to him and gave him a smile. He likedhen she smiled. Her face lit
up, showing off her eyes and her sensuous moutha@had to count himself lucky
sometimes in life.

‘That okay with you?’

‘You bet.’

Will started the engine and listened to the sixrdgr engine with hemi-
spherical heads and twin barrelled Weber carbueehtorst into life before settling
into a gentle throb, just like the heartbeat a/m¢g thing. There was a break in the
traffic and he slid the car out from the kerb. Tliegve north through Te Hana back
to Kaiwaka, where they passed Oneriro Road aneturight onto the Mangawhai
road. Temara lived with her parents about two kétnes along the road, beyond the

Kaiwaka Primary School.
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As the house came into view, Will slowed down tantunto the driveway.
The tubular steel gate hung permanently open likeléman’s jaw. Their house was
typical of those built during the sixties, with resd painted corrugated iron roof,
asbestos cement sidings and timber joinery. Monttdust covered the original
mustard colour of the asbestos-cement sidingsrigriem greyish-brown. Adjacent
to the house stood a lichen streaked ferro-cematentank that when new was
white. An old shed stood at the end of the limekrdigveway. In it was an old white
caravan, sans wheels, resting on blocks. Will binbtige car to a stop and cut the
engine.

‘Doesn’t look like anyone’s home,’ he opined.

‘Mum should be home by now. Her friend, Cherie tbek to work. Dad has
Mum’s car is in the garage getting a new clutch.’

‘Yeah, well it's a wonder she’s still going at all.

‘That’s no way to talk about my mother.’
Will looked across at Temara and caught her mischig grin.

‘You know | was talking about her carV

‘Just kidding.’
Temara’s mother came out on the porch to greet.them

‘Hey Will. How are you?’

‘I'm sweet. How about yourself?’

‘Oh, nothing a body transplant wouldn’t fix, en?’

‘You look pretty good to me.’

‘Oh, he’s a smoothy, isn’'t he? You better watchglt’
Temara let her mother’s ribbing slide by as sheeder a peck on the cheek.

‘Will's taking me out tonight.’
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‘Will you be having dinner here?’
Temara gave Will a glance.

‘No, we'll eat out,” he said. ‘Thanks anyway.’

‘Well, I'd better get our meal prepared. There'sibim the fridge, Will. You
know your way around by now.’

‘Thanks Mrs Anich’

‘Call me Hana.’

‘Okay Mrs Anich.’
Will sauntered into the kitchen, where he took aifipts out of the fridge and
flicked the cap off, using the opener fastenedhoend of the bench. Back in the
living room, he slumped down on the couch and taisKirst swig of his cold beer.
It immediately assuaged his dry throat and heuégdittle sigh of contentment. He
placed the bottle on the table and then leant badkshut his eyes. After a minute or
so, he reopened his eyes to make a visual inspeatithe room. The ceiling paint
had yellowed from years of cigarette smokers arehapood fires. The wallpaper
was faded and starting to peel from the cornice hed there. The slats on the
Venetian blinds were covered in a fine dust with ¢éinds of the slats bent at alll
angles. A wall-to-wall Axminster carpet in a dafkxtal pattern covered the floor.
The house was nothing flash, yet it had a homedfitpthat he appreciated. He took
another swig from his bottle before getting up amdking around the room a couple
of times, looking at photos of the family and runyimg though a pile of magazines
in the corner. When he sat down again he draineat whs left in his bottle.

‘There’s a Hot Rod magazine under there somewhsag' Hana, from the

doorway.
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‘Sweet,” said Will, wondering how long she had beeiching him. He went

to the magazine rack and rummaged througWbenens’ DayandMarie Clairesto

find theHot Rodmagazine. He had barely opened the cover when reecame back

out, dressed in a skimpy black dress and with arggtene pendant hanging around

her neck.

‘Well, look at you. Anyone would think you were ggito a party!
‘You said you were taking me out.’

‘I don’t know whether | want anyone else to see lamking like that.’
‘What's wrong with it?’

‘Nothing, you look stunning.’

‘Thanks, oh here’s Dad home.’

Will followed Temara’s gaze through the ranch dlideor, to see Tame driving

through the gate in his metallic bidkssan Skylinelt was an old '84 model but

could still give a good account of itself.

porch,

well?’

The banging of a car door preceded Tame climbiadrimt steps onto the
where he took off his boots.

‘Hey Will. You got a beer?’

‘Just had one thanks.’

‘Well, there’s always another in the fridge. Howoabgetting us one as

‘No problem.’

Tame entered the room in his work socks, as Wittviback out to the kitchen.

‘Hi sweetie. You going out on the town, eh?’

‘Yeah, Will's taking me,’ said Temara, giving hea®a hug and kiss.
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‘Good on you, girl. You're only young once. Maketimost of it. I'll just go
and clean up and then I'll join you for a drink.’

By the time Will had retrieved another two beeggemed them and set them
on the table, Tame had reappeared, wearing a netwril -

‘Well,” said Tame, letting his tired frame setttga his favourite armchair, ‘If
you are going to take my daughter out, then | sgppdnave to ask what you plan to
do with your life.’

Tame had a twinkle in his eye. Will knew he wasydmving him on but the
question struck a core in him. What the hell wagdiag to do with the rest of his
life?

‘| suppose, I'll be a farmer.’

‘Have you a farm?’

‘No, | work on my Dad’s farm over on Oneriri Road.

‘How old is your Dad, then?’

Will realised where Tame was heading. The answerahaays niggled away at his
subconscious but he had managed to keep his dsuitmserged, so as not to face
them. Now he was being forced to do just thatamtfrof his possible future father-
in-law.

‘Dad’s fifty-three.’

‘Is he in good health?’

‘Yeah, not bad for an old fella.’

‘Hey, watch out who you call an old fella. Fiftyrde isn’t old.’

‘Well, it seems old to me.’

‘Have you discussed what will happen to the farnemwkiour Dad decides to

call it quits?’
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‘Not really. | always supposed it would be lefte, being the eldest son and
all but | guess there’s no guarantee the farm wo@'sold before then.’

‘That’s right. You need to talk this over with yoparents sometime.’

‘You're right. | hadn’t given it much thought betonow.’

‘Yeah, well you need to always have one eye orithee. Ya gotta
remember that you have to rely on yourself in lifés No-one else is gonna help
you. How’s your beer?’

‘Fine. | better taihoa, if I'm going to drive.’

‘Fair enough, where are you off to tonight then?’

‘I don’t know. We’'ll just see where we end up. Weght go down to
Auckland for a meal and then go clubbing.’

‘Yeah, well you enjoy yourselves and you look aftey little girl, eh?”’

‘No worries on that account.’

‘Good.’

Tame’s eyes settled on Will and Will wondered wiasaw. He had only met
Temara’s old man about three times but he alwayeaavay feeling he could read
him like a book. It was bloody unnerving for a ygunan.

As they were leaving, Will whispered to Temara ¢b lger gumboots. She
gave him a baleful look before taking them off goech and throwing them on the
back seat of the car. She waited until the carsla@re closed and he had started the
engine before saying anything.

‘What the hell do | need gumboots for? | thoughtwese going out
somewhere half decent.’

‘We are. It's just that | thought you might like tetsgo somewhere nice and

quiet afterwards.’
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‘That might depend on where it is.’

‘It's just that we’ll have to walk over a couple paddocks in the dark. |
thought gumboots might be a good idea.’

‘Well, you sure know how to sweet talk a lady.’

All Will could do was grin, as he concentrated ba toad ahead. It took an hour and
a half to reach Auckland. Will drove the Chargedemthe porte-cochere of the
Hyatt-Kingsgate Hotel and they climbed out. Wilhidad over the keys to the valet
who looked first at the keys and then back at #re The look on his face made Will
laugh.

‘She’ll out-drag any of those poncy BMWSs,’ he said.

The boy’s face lit up at the realisation it wasastbig a pile of rubbish as he had first
thought. Will escorted Temara through the frontrdaaf the lobby and over towards
the lifts. It was going to be an expensive night\idll but it was worth it to see
Temara’s eyes bulging out of her head and for wenhight might hold.

It was about half past two before Will brought Teant the old house. Both
were in a good mood after a night on the town. Willl her to put on her gumboots
and was gallant enough to have brought a torcthir overland trek around the
foreshore. A full moon was shining and the tide wadVhat a great night for
floundering. Thoughts of fishing were quickly exginshed as Temara’s hand
clamped around his. The illicit nature of theiid@n spurred them on. Will's heart
was pumping loudly in his ears, pulsating throughbdody and out into the still night
air. His rushing blood felt as though it might comse him. Was this what it felt like
just before a heart attack?

They rounded the point and there was the old hba#eed in moonlight.

Temara stopped and stared about her. Will couldl mealonger and pulled her arm.
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With some hesitation she followed. His own tumeseeaifected his eyes. Things
were becoming all fuzzy. When they reached thetfdoor, Temara stopped.

‘Come on, I've got a duvet. We can roll it out ¢ve tfloor or on top of some
hay bales, whatever you like?’
The whites of Temara’s eyes glowed in the darkhasssared about her.

“What's the matter,’ cried Will.
By now his heart and other things throbbed likeGharger on idle.

Temara pulled her hand away from his and stoodksttolt. Will looked
bewildered. A minute ago she had been as keemas hi

‘We shouldn’t be here. There are spirits and ittsramidnight.’

‘Come on, you don’t believe in all that mumbo jumbdo you? Jeez don’t do
this to me now.’

‘| can hear them whispering amongst themselves.’

‘Don’t be daft. It's just the wind.’

‘No. | tell you they're everywhere.’

‘Who?’ asked Will, his red blood surge now abattign alarming rate. This
sudden ebbing of desire scared him. A sense oblegan to permeate through him,
like water dousing a fire. He set up the hurrickamep on the floor and then climbed

up into the hay bales and darkness above.

Temara leant on the door post looking into thetlighshadow flitted
between her and the light. Something else movéueatdge of her vision. Soon
there were dozens of shadows crossing the spacedrethe light and her. Giant
shadows of moths fluttered, pitched and dippedsactioe walls in an endless

procession, round and round, as the moths flitted way and that. A feeling of
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intense cold gripped her, freezing her to the gpdtdamping out any desire. The
wind moaned through the openings. Outside, evargtremained peaceful and calm.
Fear took her in its grasp. The shadows on theswealhlesced and broke up again,
forming shapes that disappeared as soon as thedonshiver ran down her spine
and her hands began to tremble. Death was herg. &xons with long fingers
reached out towards her. Anguished faces came antlvefore her, spinning round
and round. She stood on the edge of a vortex Igddiite Po, the underworld.
Temara sensed that the long fingers reaching exdrtts her were the fingers of
Hine-nui-te Po, the goddess of death. She was taicers to whether it was her, or
the vortex spinning. There was the overpoweringaseaf falling down into the
darkness at its centre. The idea fixated into hedrshe was being sucked into the
vagina of the goddess of death. That, which isrgiean be taken away. Who said
that?

When the duvet tumbled down beside her, she juaitbdfright and stood
trembling as Will slid down beside her.

‘What's the matter? You look like you've seen agty he said, laughing.

‘Not just one. There are dozens of them.’

‘Come on. Don't be a plonker. There’s nobody hexeept you and me.’

‘Can’t you hear the moaning?’

Will stood still, listening for any strange soun@sickets chirruped outside.
He thought he heard the scurrying of mice but wes nothing out of the ordinary.
There were a lot of moths flying around the roowuh. Attracted by the light, he

supposed.
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‘I don’'t hear anything. Come on, where do you wietduvet, on the floor or
on some hay bales?’

‘I can’t do it here. There are people watching.’

Temara’s words hit him like a sledgehammer. Hista¢iged desire began to ebb,
like a slow leak in a tyre. This worried Will motflgan Temara bleating on about
ghosts. He would have gone off like a starter’s gdew seconds ago. He could see
the stars exploding before his eyes. Now, somethathchanged. With the ebbing of
his desire, he became more aware of his surrousdirigere was a distinct chill in
the air and just maybe that was something flediyan his peripheral vision. God,
she’s got me going now.

‘What did you see?’ he asked.

‘Warriors, women and children, canoes pulled ugh@nbeach, fighting, men
trying to protect their families, people being lyedned to death. There’s blood
everywhere. The dead are calling out to me in atgia free them.”’

Will reached for Temara to comfort her but she ggad out of his enclosing
arms and flicked them away with surprising strength was dumbfounded.

‘They're talking to me. It's a babble of pleadingdawhining. What shall |
do?’

‘I don’t know,’” said Will, totally out of his deptand knowing any chance of
a shag that night had evaporated into thin air.

‘We must come back with a kaumatua to cleanse thisénto free the spirits.’

Will emitted a groan of frustration and bewildermh&uder than any of the

ghosts heard by Temara.
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‘Hi Mum,” said Will, walking straight past to theidige and taking out a beer.
He uncapped it and threw the cap into the bin lee$trmping down on a kitchen
chair.

‘Had a good day’ asked Jacinta.

‘Yeah, | guess so, answered Will, looking around Bstening for any other
sounds in the house. ‘Is Jaimie around?’

‘He and your father are over in the shearing sMahu and Ted turned up to
do the crutching.’

‘They weren’t due until tomorrow.’

‘They got ahead of schedule somehow.’

‘Well, they hardly need me there. | was hopingdtch you by yourself,
anyway. I've got something | wanted to bounce aftiy

‘As long as it isn’t too big or hard.’

‘Wha! Oh, ha hal’

‘Well, what is it?’
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‘The other day | took Temara Anich down to the lotaise to show her
around.” Will stopped, waiting for the expectedp@sse from his mother. When she
made no comment, he continued. ‘She said therspaniés in the house. She called
them wairua.” Will looked at his mother wonderingwhshe would take this

‘Go on?!’

‘| thought she was taking the piss but she wasyr@adistent about it. The
last thing | want to do is rubbish her beliefs nything like that. Anyway, she
reckoned there had been big battle with lots opfeekilled.’

‘M aori believe when a person is killed suddenly thnvirua can be caught
between this world and the next. These spiritcalied kehua. The only way they
can be released is through a cleansing ceremoaytdiyunga or a kaumatua.’

‘That’s what she was on about. | know the housddcda with a clean but
cleaning it of spirits sounds pretty way out to m@on’t want us to become the
laughing stock of the community. What do you thafdout it all?’

‘It isn’t really all that way out, if you believaisuch things. Most Bbri
would understand. | think Temara may be right altoeithouse,” said Jacinta. She
went quiet for a few minutes, as though thinkingutlsomething. Will watched her,
wondering what it was she was thinking about. Wéles snapped out of it, she
looked at William with a strange look. Was it gilt

‘Ugh! Sorry! | was just recalling the few timesave been in the house. | can
now see that Temara could be right. Look, let'spkines to ourselves for the minute
and I'll speak to your Uncle Stephen about it. Hsti kept his Miori roots at their
marae up at Ngunguru.’

‘Are you going to tell Dad?’

‘Not until I've spoken to Stephen, and given it ®smore thought.’
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‘I'm not sure how he would take it.’

‘Your father is not quite as insensitive as younkhiHe’s read widely on
religion and spiritual matters.’

‘Yeah right! He’s kept that quiet.’
Will's mother went quiet. He seemed to have putftdg into it, again. Perhaps, he
didn’t know his father as well as he thought.

‘Did Temara say anything else that | might be d@blpass on to Stephen.’

‘Yeah. She said that many of the wairua were wodradel maimed.’

‘Could she see them, then?’

‘Yeah, | think so. She was pretty freaked out.’

‘Okay, leave it with me, for now.’

‘Thanks Mum.’

‘By the way, does your father know about you anth@ea?’

‘There’s nothing to tell yet. We’ve only been goiogt for three weeks.’

‘Do you think it might get serious?’

‘Who knows?’
His mother’s gaze fell on him. A smile crept acrbss face and Will found the
scrutiny unsettling.

‘Well, we don’t need to tell him just yet. He’slhoping you'll find a girl
from one of the Scottish settler families.’

‘Christ! That's ridiculous. | know he’s proud oifshancestry but the Scots
came here a hundred and fifty years ago. We'rBlel Zealanders now, not Scots,
or Irish, or Poms, or anything else. People aragytm say he’s a racist, if he goes

around saying stuff like that.’
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‘I know! I've lived with it a lot longer than youut it has nothing to do with
racism. To him it's about heritage. He has notlagginst other races. It's just that if
you get serious about your relationship with Temanaight be better if you leave it
to me to break it to him.’

‘Well, what about you and Dad? You don’t have angt8sh ancestry. He
can hardly say anything about Temara, when hehgicdame thing.’

Jacinta allowed herself a wistful smile.

‘You're right. I'll remind him of the day he werhasing after a dusky
maiden when | tell him you are going out with Teaar

‘Thanks Mum.’

Their eyes met and when Jacinta smiled it transédriver face, giving a glimpse of
her younger self. In that instant, she looked diketTemara. Perhaps it was true
what they said. He had heard of girls unconsciossbking partners looking like
their fathers. Had he unconsciously found someieehis mother?

‘I'm not so old that | don’t remember what it Wilee at your age.’

‘I know, Mum.’
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Jacinta turned in from the road to see a straragecar parked beside the
house. It appeared to be two-toned in grey and melmub she quickly realised the
grey was just road splatter and dust. A woman wasgsin the driver’s seat.
Thoughts of evangelical missionaries ran througinda's head but then they didn’t
go round in cars, as a general rule. An insurageatavas always a possibility but
they were usually men. As Jacinta got out of hertb@ other woman got out of
hers. They were about the same age. The womanawaMpori, like herself. She
was wearing a full length black dress and a pawtite and pink sneakers. The one
didn’t go with the other. Jacinta assumed she tlsedneakers for driving. At the
sight of Jacinta, her face positively beamed.

‘You must be Jacinta.’

‘That'’s right,’ replied Jacinta, as she retrieven groceries from the back
seat.

‘I'm Hana Anich, Temara’s mum.’

‘Oh, Hi! Nice to meet you.’

‘Can | give you a hand with the groceries?’
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‘No, that's okay.’

‘I had some time to spare, so | thought | may el take a chance and call

‘I'm glad you did. | have been meaning to contamti yoo. Come on in and

have a cup of tea.’
Jacinta juggled a couple of armfuls of groceriedevbpening the screen door to the
porch. She backed her way through the doorwaygluing the bags of groceries
while Hana, who was following, grabbed the doocirda put the bags down on the
floor of the porch to pull open the door to thechi#n and slid a wedge under it.

‘Excuse me for a minute. I'm busting to have a pee.

‘I'll put the kettle on.’

When Jacinta came back into to the kitchen, thiéekegs just starting to boil. She
took two cups from the cupboard and placed thertherbench, before turning to the
pantry to get some tea.

Jacinta poured the hot water into the cups befoneggto the pantry to take
out a Tupperware container full of biscuits. Shecpt this in the centre of the table
and both women sat down.

‘| take it from your surname that there is Ngatrdra blood somewhere.’

‘My husband’s grandfather was a Dally and his graather Ngpuhi. I'm
Te Aupouri.’

‘Yeah, well as you have probably worked out, I'm@Ngati Tarara. My
grandfather on my mother’s side was a Dally namedti®l llich. He married my
grandmother, Rena from the Ngati Wai.’

‘What about your father’s side of the family?’
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‘That's even more complicated. My great-great-gfatiter was an English
sailor by the name of Nicholas Shaw. He marriedyaphihi woman named Puihi.
They had lots of children, one of whom was my gggandfather, Ben Shaw. He
married a widow named Louise Cox and they had glesson named Martin. Martin
married my grandmother, Riripeti from Te Arawa. y&a probably know, a lot of Te
Arawa worked in Northland on the gumfields at tineet Their son was John Hemi
Shaw, my father. He married Mum, Miriama who waafilyVai. Miriama’s dad
was Mate lllich.’

‘We have a quite lot in common then. I've heard¢f®a woman up north
trying to put together a tour to Dalmatia. I'm mota position to be able to afford
anything like that but | thought you might be iregsted.’

Jacinta looked at Hana trying to discern if thiss\vaa oblique way of finding out
how wealthy they were.

‘It sounds interesting but there’s no way | cantrg@psing off over there.
We’'re in the middle of shearing and then it'll laenbing. There are always a million
and one things to do around here. It's not agduld afford it, either; not with the
present low prices for beef and wool. We're regllst keeping our heads above
water.’

‘Yeah, well join the club. I just thought you mighke to know.’

‘Thanks for letting me know. You never know, wegiti win Lotto or
something, eh.’

‘Yeah, and pigs might fly, eh? Heh, Heh!

‘Your husband isn’t the Graham Sutherland who pdafge the Northland
Taniwhas, is he?’

‘You've got a good memory. Yes, he is.’
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‘I remember him playing for the Otamatea SeniordRes team. | had a
cousin playing for them at the time.’

‘Is that right? What was his name?”’

‘Matua Reid.’

‘I'll ask Graham if he remembers him.’

‘He was called th&aiwaka Kid,” back then, wasn’'t he?’

‘The papers called him that.’

‘Pretty cool, eh?’ We all thought he would be ahBlack back then.’

‘Gray made it to the All Black trials, only to barcied off the field after
twenty minutes with a knee injury. He wasn’t aldeun for nine months after that.
He missed the rest of that season and was urglatothe next. He never did get his
old form back after that.’

‘Was that when you met?’

‘Yeah, there was a club dance at the Tikipunga R@hb. | was with my
friend, Marie when he came hobbling across the elfiloor to ask for a dance. Of
course, | knew who he was. | was blown away thanlght ask little old me from
Whareora. I'll never forget how he struggled arotimel dance floor with is leg all
bandaged up and stiff. | took pity on him after tingt dance and suggested we stop
for a drink. That's when we went out on the dec# tked about ourselves. |
remember it all as though it was yesterday; talldhgut my family and its Ngati
Tarara roots and him talking about his family wtthScottish connections. After
that, he used to drive up to Whareora every Sayuatake me out to the coast.’

‘What did your Mum and Dad think of you going outhva Scot?’

‘Dad thought Gray was wonderful, being a rugbyaad all. Mum just

wanted me to be happy and let our relationship vakatever path it was going to
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take. My brother, Stephen called higpider’ because looked all arms and legs.
Round about then Gray’s mother was diagnosed weéhdb cancer. She had had it
for a while without knowing, so it was all over him six months. Gray’s father,
Lachie took her death hard. He set up a Familyttauadminister the farm and then
retired to Waipu. After that, everything seemedaibinto place for us as though it
was meant to be. Gray took over the running ofdine and the run-off further out
on the peninsula that used to belong to his grdinefalt was too small to be
commercially viable by itself but served as a usafo-off for Lachie’s farm. As
soon as Gray took over the farm he proposed td\oea bad catch for a little part-
Maori girl, eh! The rest is history really.

‘Does his knee injury still affect him?’

‘He gets arthritis in his knee during cold weathat most of the time it's
okay.’

‘You don’t have any problems, having such differeatkgrounds, | mean?’
Jacinta looked at Hana, wondering whether to &lldil her family secrets or not.
She had only just met Hana but there was some#ibngt her that struck a chord
with Jacinta. She had never had a lot of femaénils in the area, so decided to take
the plunge and take Hana into her confidence.

‘That's something | have often asked myself. | guee are a lot different.
After all, he’s tall and gangly and I'm short. Hashpale freckly Scottish skin and
I’'m a blend of Mediterranean olive andabti colouring. His hair is ginger and mine
is black. His eyes are blue and mine are brownc@gdn’t be more different, if we
tried. It never was a matter of our physical atttés, though we must have
appreciated each other’s in our own way. It wasenaomeeting of the minds. We

just think the same about most things and get omedlo
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‘Forgive me, I'm not trying to pry, tell me to budtt if | get too nosey but |
thought that you would be Catholic, being Tarard alff?’

‘I was brought up as a Catholic. Now | guess I'tmats called a lapsed
Catholic. It wasn’t easy marrying into a Presbyeriamily. My Dad thought Gray
would convert when we became engaged. When Gréytol there was no way he
was going to convert, | was given the ultimatunbbyh Dad and our priest. Either
he converted, or | would be cast out of the familgouldn’t believe it at the time. |
was pretty scared of being disowned but nothinghmaan deflect a girl in love. We
married in a Presbyterian church and | had nottordp with my family for a long
time. It hurt. Relations have only been renewedesibad died a couple of years
ago.’

‘You must have been lonely?’

‘Yeah, | was. | moved away from where | had beeyught up. | had no
friends down here and had to fit in with Gray’s fynGray was good to me though.
I’'m sure he shielded me from his family quite a Rihce the boys came on the
scene, | had plenty to keep busy with and the wediaded into the background but
never really went away. The only thing that riled waas Gray rabbiting on about his
whakapapa. It was fair enough that he could trésarcestors back to the murky
depths of the Highlands but | mean they were hawatgatira were they? They were
just crofters, fisherman and part-time warriorsetter or worse than my adri
side. | guess the thing that bugged me was thabhlel pinpoint a particular place
on the planet where his people came from. | hadle® where | came from. | could
say a bit of me came from here and a bit came frare but with Mori, English,
Dally and probably a bit of Irish blood in me, Ichan identity problem.’

‘You wouldn’t be the only one there.’
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‘Perhaps, the only way to really know who | amaswrite down my
whakapapa and add it to the Sutherlands.’

‘Well then girl, that’'s what you have to do then.’

‘| guess so. | owe it to the boys to put all thabrder, | suppose.’

‘Have you missed your Bbri side of things?’ asked Hana.

‘| did initially but Gray was always very supporiwf me keeping my Bori
heritage. | suppose he felt the loss of his owgulage. Scottish Gaelic only lasted a
couple of generations here before it withered aad.d don’t need to tell you Bbri
almost went the same way.’

‘Even now they reckon the number of speakers ligafiing.’

Jacinta reached across the table and held Hanads hia hers. She hadn’t
had a heart to heart with another woman for yéahanks Hana. It's not often |
have anyone to talk to like this.’

‘You come and visit us sometime. Tame and | jivet bn the other side of
Kaiwaka on the Mangawhai Road.’

‘| thought you lived in Wellsford.’

‘Temara works in the National Bank in Wellsford.nf@and | have lived in
Kaiwaka for over twenty years now. Our house igtista to look as worn as me.’

‘I know what you mean. This house belonged to Grégther. We've been in
it for twenty-five years now.’

‘Yeah, well the reason | came over was to meetamalito ask you if you
thought that William was ready for a relationship.’

‘Hah! That’'s a million dollar question. Will hasvedys been a bit of a
firebrand, always charging bull at a gate at eveng. | must say though, he seems

to be taking his time with this relationship. Pgriathis is serious but | would still
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like him to have a few more years under his bdibteehe got married. | know he
spoke to Gray recently about the farm and whethgould be passed on to him.
Apparently he became quite agitated when Grayhotdhe wasn’t ready to retire.
He went off in a huff. Now what does that tell you?

‘Aue! | think that must have been as a result eftdilk he had with Tame.
Tame asked him what his prospects were. He wasjasityng him, putting on the
father of the girl routine.’

‘Perhaps it is serious.”

‘Well, it's comforting to know. | just don’t want@mara to be let down.’

‘Young people have to find their own way and sufidew knocks in the
process.’

‘I know that but if they do get serious it would biee to try and smooth the
path for them a little.’

‘Let’s just see what happens. If we push it too mthey’ll only blame us if it
all turns sour.’

‘You're right. Let nature take its course, as tisay. | hear you have two
other sons?’

‘Yes, Will's our eldest. There’s also Andy and JamAndy’s studying
architecture down at Auckland now. We only see during the holidays and on the
odd long weekend.’

‘Do you miss him?’

‘I dunno. I've got used to not having him aroundukess.’

‘What about Jaimie?’
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‘He’s still at high school. He looks just like Gragth the same lop-sided
grin, except on poor Jaimie it looks slightly mamaika as though he might be plotting
to murder you and planning to enjoy the event atstime time.’

‘My God, you make him sound terrible.’

‘It's just a look he has sometimes.’

‘I would like to meet them sometime. Oh, look a thme; | guess it's time |
got going.’

‘Yeah, I'd better get my A into G as well. The shieg gang will be
expecting their lunch soon. | have enjoyed ouelithat.’

‘It's been lovely to meet you. I'll pop in sometim&hen you are not
working.’

‘I have Wednesday afternoons off.’

‘Fine. Which house are you?’

‘There’s a group of poplars on the road on thedéftut two kilometres past
the school.’

‘I know them. There’s a drive down off the road’'ighere.’

‘Yes, that's the one.’

After Hana left, Jacinta prepared a batch of scamelspikelets and filled two
tea-urns. She took the pile of sandwiches she hgahped before breakfast, and
placed these on the tray, with the teapots, crgckeilk jug, sugar bowl and
teaspoons. When she had everything ready, sheembtlez food with a tea towel and
carried it across to the shearing shed. Insidea# a hive of activity, resonating with
the buzz of the electric shears, the sound of éea®y dragged across the floor on

their backs, the skittering sound of shorn ewesingatheir escapes down the ramps
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and the short gruff commands from one man to amottree sweet smell of lanolin
from the fleeces pervaded the air. The men allédakp as she entered the shed.
There were six shearers in the gang, three of wivere Maori men. These gave
Jacinta big smiles of recognition of one of theimowvhen she walked in. The roustie
was a young Mori boy aged about sixteen. A girl, looking likes lyiounger sister,
was busy sweeping the floor and collecting thetisigs and other loose bits of
fleece. An aged l&bri woman tossed each fleece onto the sorting thietere
expertly trimming any loose pieces from the eddesolder man then classified
each fleece before it was folded, rolled and plansitie the bale inside the bag-
press. Gray was standing by the press watchinfigbees mount up. After each
shearer finished his ewe and gave it a helpingeldown the ramp, he hung up his
shears and straightened up before walking acrdsave lunch. Often, the shearing
gang would be composed of a singladvl family. Nowadays, that was becoming
rarer, and it was more common to find mixed gadgsinta liked being around a
gang at work. She enjoyed listening to their regartWhen they had all stopped to
have lunch and she had poured them all their s&ath walked across the floor to
help Gray sew up another bale still in the bagres

‘I'm okay. You go and talk to the gang. | know ymss that sort of thing,’
said Gray.

‘Are you sure?’

‘Yeah, Hon, I'm fine. I've really got bugger all tip, anyway. Leave me with
a little dignity’
Jacinta went back to the shearing gang sittingratdiae lunch table and picked up a
tea-urn to refill everyone’s cup.

‘Everything going okay?’ she asked.
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‘Yeah, pretty good, eh?’ replied the mother anplaapnt boss of the crew.

‘Whereabouts do you all come from then?’ askethfac
It was the mother who replied, possibly sensingnias wish to become part of
their world, however briefly.

‘We come from Okaihau. I'll introduce everyone. Iidgaire Cooper. This is
my brother—in-law, Pita Thompson and these are ayg bHemi, Eruera and
Maaka.” Jacinta leaned forward to shake hands. iaithin each gave her a hearty
‘Gidday’ The sons were too bashful to shake hanitts tve boss’s wife and held
back a little until their mother gave them a nod #re eye. Jacinta was taken aback
a little by this reticence to have anything to ddwPakeha, after all she was only a
Pakeha’s wife. It didn’'t mean she was one.

‘This little scallywag is my grandson, Buddy andstis my granddaughter,
Crystal. Both are Hemi’s kids.’

Jacinta could almost feel the childrens’ squirmmog to have to shake hands
and just gave each a friendly smile, before sayid, She then turned to the three
Pakeha shearers. One of them leaned across theatadbl@troduced himself.

‘Gidday, I'm Jack Vaughan.’

‘How are you?’

‘Pretty good after those pikelets. These two jolegesSimon Carter and
Murray Crump.’

‘It's good to have you all here. It's a shame wpotes aren’t doing better.’

‘Yeah, well everyone’s feeling the pinch. Perhaps peed to grow some
Vicuna. | hear they are getting good prices foirthieeces.’

‘Hah! You'll need to talk to Gray over there aboot.’
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‘Well, said Ngaire, ‘we can't sit on our bums a#lydlike them city fellas, eh?
It's time to get back to work.’

While the granddaughter was still eating her luetinta took the
opportunity to pick up the broom and sweep therflbefore the shearers brought in

the first ewes of the afternoon.
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Will was having trouble keeping his eyes open. ihele family had all
been up early once again with the lambing. All¢hdy mornings and long days
were starting to take their toll. Usually, he lodkerward to training but tonight it
had taken an effort of will to come at all. Withetbar park full he was forced to park
on the grass verge with the Charger’s bonnet hgngiecariously out over a clay
bank. As he got out of the car something hardihitdn the back of the head. He
rode forward with the blow, dropping into a crouxdfore springing back and
turning to face his assailant. His team mate TaBla@pherd grinned back at him.

‘Hey, bro, ya s’posed to catch it, not head it.’

‘Jeez Tamati, if you do that too much more you rhigid your ball stuffed
somewhere the sun don’t shine.’

‘Oogh, | should be scared, the big strong man paken.’

‘Always the joker, aren’t you?’

‘Life’s too short to get serious about things.’

‘Come on, ya silly bastard, we're late.
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Tamati retrieved his ball and kicked it ahead o lihrough the metalled car
park and over the grass bank. They were met byh¢@ilt McManus, dressed in an
Adidas track suit with a whistle hanging aroundresk. There were pictures of him
in the club house when he was about their age phb&os must have been taken
during the sixties and early seventies. That mBdhtvas in his forties now. He had
been a strapping young guy then with a glint indyie, which said he was ready to
take anyone on. Now the glint had faded to a ailection of his own mortality.
Over the years he had developed a stoop, makingppwear shorter than he was. He
had also put on weight but not too much for a gisyalge. For all that, he wasn't a
bad bloke, just an old fella trying to hang ontivagment of his youth.

‘Where have you girls been? Practice started attfivty.’

‘Sorry, we'll be ready in a minute or so.’

‘Well, hurry it up.’

Will and Tamati jogged across to the changing rowrmesre they were
enveloped by a miasma of smells. They threw thajgston the bench seat and pulled
out their gear. Both men changed into the pragjeas as fast as they could, all the
time breathing in the foul combination of staletbks, sweaty jock straps, body
odour, liniment and body functions of generatiohplayers before them.
Mechanical ventilation was what it needed but tlnd couldn’t afford the capital
cost, or the maintenance. They were both doindhap boot laces when Tamati
spoke again.

‘| hear that you're going out with Temara Anich.’

‘What's it to you?’

‘Just interested.’

‘How come you know her?’

-47 -



Birthright-Matamuatanga

‘She’s a cuzzie of sorts.’

‘Oh yeah. She’s never mentioned it.’

‘Jeez, you know what we’'re like. Cuzzies all oves place.’

‘Right. So what sort of cousin is she to you then?’

‘Gee, | dunno, a third cousin or something likettiler grandmother was my
Dad’s cousin.’

‘Hardly a cousin at all then.’

‘Ya can’t say that. She’s still a cuzz, bro.

‘Okay, come on; coach will have us running arouralfteld all night if we

don’t hurry up.’

It was a cool night. The players formed silhoueétgainst the harsh glare of
the floodlights. Vapour rose into the air from thetieathing. Golden auras covered
their heads and shoulders and penumbral shadovesedaut from their feet
making the whole scene look surreal. The dull tbiudoot to ball caused Will to
turn and watch a ball climb upward on its trajegtpast the floodlights. It reached
the apex of its flight in total darkness beforeaesling again through the blaze of
the lights. To reach your goal when there was retorwitness it was something that
haunted Will. It was another reason he needed Ta&emdellow traveller, to
celebrate his success, one day. The kicker ragttieve the ball and then ran back
towards them. When he passed through a patchhdf Wgill recognised him as
Scottie Matheson, their fullback. Everyone was skedsn different practice jerseys
making a patchwork montage of colours and strifpethis twilight world the
colours became various shades of grey. Bill McMastasd on the sideline trying to

count heads and see who was there and who wasette Tvere always two or three
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each week that missed training. It was one of #maltaps of running a country
team.

‘Right then, | want the forwards to do ten circuitBile the backs grab a
couple of balls and practice passing up and dowriighd.’

There was a groan from the forwards as they sphityamuttering as usual
that the backs always had it easy. Tamati grablidl and passed it to Will who
passed it on.

‘What do you do to get a bit of money together abhere?’ asked Will, as
he took in the ball back again from Tamati.

‘Oh, a bit of this and a bit of that, eh, heh hebplied Tamati.

‘No seriously, | need to get some serious doshthege

‘Well, the easy way is to grow a bit of weed armbfit off. Pretty easy
money, though it takes a while to get your firgtire.’

‘Nah, | could never do that. My old man would blbvg boiler if he knew |
was using the farm to grow pot,’

‘Then don't tell him.’

The returning ball hit Will in the chest and rebded in front of him. The
line broke down and came to a stop as Will pickedhe ball and sheepishly passed
it on.

The whistle meant the first stage of their trainivagl ended and they jogged
back towards the coach. The forwards were senttoveain on the scrum machine

while the backs were drilled in set manoeuvresSaturday’s game.
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After practice, Will hung back as the others trutigéf the field towards the
changing rooms. Bill was busy collecting practiedi$and putting them in a net
bag.

‘Can | have a word,” said Will.

‘Sure, is it about the practice?”’

‘Nah, it's sort of personal. | was hoping you miginte me some pointers.’

‘Ah! Well why don’t you come around to my placehalf an hour or so. We
can discuss it over a beer.’

‘Sounds good to me. See you then.’

Since his wife died of breast cancer ten yearsBiljtrad lived alone. He
lived in a kitset home he moved onto a section oirNRoad. On several occasions
Will and some of the other members of the teambeah out fishing around the Hen
and Chicks with Bill in his aluminium fizz-boat. &hheadlights of the Charger lit up
the property as Will pulled into the driveway. Tlagrn was manicured like a
bowling green with the edges to the driveway arttipaeatly trimmed. His fizz boat
was parked on its trailer by the side of the hoGsene oystercatchers called to each
other overhead as he climbed out of the car ankedalp the steps to the door. The
door swung open as soon as he pressed the beBi#lshad been waiting behind the
door. It was the first time Will had been inside tiouse. On the fishing trips they
always met at the launching ramp. An orange andibroall-to-wall Axminster
spread out before him. The colour of the carpetthedaded prints in dark stained
wooden frames on the embossed wallpapered watlsafidhere was to say about

the age of the house. Despite that, everythingohess and tidy. Two tall cans of
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cold beer had been placed on the chocolate coldilegdp of the occasional table in
the lounge.

‘Take a seat, Will. It's not often | have company.’

‘Thanks Bill.’

Bill picked up his can and took a leisurely drim&rf it waiting for Will to
make the first move. Will took his cue and statteel conversation.

‘I'm having a spot of bother at the moment and naedlder head to give me
some advice.’

‘Why not talk to your parents?’

‘They're part of the problem really. You see, I'migg out with a girl and the
other day | went around to her house when her gateme. Anyway to cut to the
chase, her old man began asking me what my futasppcts might be. I think he
was doing it just to give me a hard time but it matke realise they weren’t that
great.’

‘In what way?’

‘Well, 'm twenty three and I've been working on mid man’s farm since
leaving school. | always considered myself pretigdy around the farm and was
expecting to take over the farm when the time came.

‘| guess your problem is when that time might be?’

‘Is it that obvious?’

‘Look, | see a lot of boys like you around. Yourtehe first by any stretch
of the imagination.’

‘Well, what would be your advice?’

‘It's not up to me but | can give you some optiohsyppose. How old is your

father, by the way?’
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‘Forty-three.’

‘That makes him a year older than me. | can’t geerbtiring for a while.
My recommendation is you look at doing somethirggeh the meantime.’

‘Like what?’

‘There’s always professional rugby.’

‘You don’t think I'm good enough for that, do you?’

‘Maybe not in New Zealand but there is a lot ofbdun the UK that would
be keen to have you for a season. You would gé&cepo live and a job while you
were there.’

‘It could be worth thinking about, | suppose. Whke?’

‘Well, you could do a course at a technical inséitar a farm course at
Lincoln or Massey.’

‘Nah, | can’t see myself doing that. School boreslshitless.’

‘Christ, you don't have a lot of ambition, do yotiRat only leaves labouring,
truck driving or commercial fishing. You can alwdysd work in them.’

‘I'll give it some thought and talk to Temara abatuit

‘Suit yourself. | still think you need to talk tayr parents first.’

‘Mum’s okay to talk to but Dad’s hard going.’

‘It seems to me you are not giving him much of arede. I'm sure he’ll be
more than ready to talk about it if you would ghien the opportunity.’

‘Maybe.’

‘There’s no maybe about it. It's you who doesn'tniveo talk to him.’

Will looked up at Bill and once more the eyes ofodater man bored into him. He
felt his worth as a human being was being weighgeohdhese situations.

‘Yeah, well maybe you're right. Thanks for the heer

-52 -



Birthright-Matamuatanga

‘Let us know how you get on.’
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Jacinta smiled as Jaimie rushed out to climb inéoltack seat of the Charger.
He wouldn’t want to miss any of the action. Will svdriving Andy back to his flat in
Auckland after one of his rare spells at home. Bugte he was a kid and sé&he
Dukes of Hazzarddn TV Will had wanted a Valiant Charger. His nottopg around
to painting the Charger like the General Lee wasendoe to his lack of money than
to any maturing in his personality.

Gray, dressed in his wet weather gear and gumbwatssiphoning petrol
from a 200-litre drum into his quad bike in the ietpent shed behind the Charger.
He took one hand off the siphon tube to lean domethsratch his ankle. Something
was aggravating the skin on his legs. Just thahmgrJacinta had to change their
sheets due to the blood on them from his constaatching. Perhaps, it was those
new woollen socks she had bought him; though h&hwoollen socks most of his
life. Perhaps he should see a doctor about itheeikaew it was useless saying
anything along those lines. Gray never went tadibhaor.

The Charger burst into life with a roar and spedhgpdrive with the car’s

air-horn trumpetingDiddle dum dum, diddle diddle dum durAfter stopping at the
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gate, it disappeared in a cloud of dust over tlse jost as the quad bike burst into
life and Gray drove it out of the yard with the dagavorting alongside.

A few minutes later, Jacinta made a tour of theskedaoking through the
windows to make sure Gray was well gone beforagitdlown on the stool by the
telephone in the kitchen. She set her diary dovaideehe phone and adjusted her
reading glasses to read the number before pregwnguttons to dial. Stephen
answered her call.

‘Hi Stephen, its Jacinta.’

‘Hey Girl, long time no hear, how are you?”’

‘I'm fine,’ replied Jacinta, wondering why she cdulever call him Tipene,
his adopted Mori version of his given name. ‘I'm so pleased ve@déamade up, at
last.’

‘All that stuff is under the bridge now. We've akkcome older and wiser, as
they say.’

‘Thanks, anyway. Why | am calling is that | neediyexpertise in things
Maori.’

‘I'm your man, Sis. What's the problem?’

‘Do you remember the old house down by the beaabuoriarm that Gray’s
grandfather built?’

‘I've never seen it for myself but I've heard yalk about it.’

‘Well, it's an old house with a wrap around veramaethree sides and a steep
double gable roof. It's abandoned now.’

‘I've got the picture. What about it?’

‘Well, Will took a Tarara girl down there the othaight but from what |

understand he didn’t get what he wanted becaussashespirits.’
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‘Hah! The young dog. Must be thatabti blood in him, eh? Heh heh!’

‘Yeah, you’re probably right. Well, anyway she todll the spirits spoke to
her about a battle there and how many of the spiréire caught between the two
worlds. Will reckons they asked Temara to relehsent From what | remember
Gran Rena telling us, only a tohunga or a rangatirado that, is that right?’

‘Nah, any kaumatua can do that.’

‘What do you think? Should we have the place clednsr not?’

‘We’ll need to check that out first.’

‘What do you propose?’

‘A friend of mine is a kaumatua over at Horahofthakk him to come over
and take a look. If he agrees then we can arramdgsaing.’

‘That's a whakanoa, isn't it?’

‘Yeah, it removes the tapu and frees things thae teecome tapuf a person
is killed his wairua automatically becomes tapwappred spirits like thkehua can be
freed by the ceremony. Hey girl, you need to comekland get to know your own
heritage. Bring the boys as well. Young Wiremu rseedbe reminded of his
responsibilities.’

‘I should but it's not easy to get the time.’

‘That’s not much of an excuse, you know. | tell wehat! I'll make you a
bargain. If | organise the whakanoa to remove ¥aua then | would like you and
your family come up to stay on the marae for a veedk How does that sound?”’

‘I'll ask Gray and the boys.’

‘Good, I'll give you a call when I've tee’d up M&tand arranged a time for

our visit.’
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‘Okay, thanks for that. It'll be a good chance floe boys to experience their
Maori heritage. It'll make a change from hearing altbeir Scottish ancestors all
the time.’

‘That'’s the girl. About time they learned whereytttmame from.’

‘I know. It's just they don’t seem to be interesiadill that stuff. | feel each
of them will come to their own realisation abouwtithMaori heritage when the time
comes.’

‘Yeah, well it can be a big help getting scholapshio Uni.’

Jacinta sensed Tipene was about to get onto omie bbby horses with regard to
iwi. It was time to divert him.

‘How are Hiria and the children these days?’

‘Yeah, Hiria’s good. She’s still working at the Guil. Naida’s still down in
Auckland training to be a teacher. She really enjimat. Aroha and young Niko are
still at Kamo High. Neither knows what they wantm yet. It's been a while since
you've seen them, isn’t it.’

His comment gave Jacinta a twinge of conscience.hadn’t made time to see any
of them since her Dad’s tangi.

‘You're right. If we don’t see you at the whakantt,make certain we come
up to see you soon.’

‘Yeah, that would be sweet, Sis.’

‘Okay, keep in touch.

‘You too.’

Jacinta replaced the telephone and stood starimdoatsome time. Bloody Hell!
Why did she always feel guilty whenever she talalbdut her Mori side? Still, she

should keep in touch more. She would have to make of an effort.
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Graham and the boys would be docking the new mombs$ all day, so
Jacinta knew she had the house to herself. Skd Bftoundle of shopping bags out of
the boot and turned towards the house, the plaatidles biting into her fingers.
With her free hand she pulled open the screen jdgbas the phone rang. When she
reached it and picked up the receiver it was to Bégphen on the line.

‘Hey, Sis. You doing aerobics or something?’

‘Oh! Hi, Steven. No, | just rushed in through treck door when | heard the
phone.’

‘It's Tipene these days.’

‘Sorry, it's hard to change the name I've alwayswn.’

‘Yeah, well I'd appreciate it if you tried. | rarig tell you I've found out
something that might explain Temara’s kehua.’

‘Oh, what'’s that?’

‘Well, there was a battle down your way betweenNigapuhi and the Ngati
Whatua in February of 1825. There had been a Hagflere that back in 1807 or

thereabouts further up north when theapighi used muskets for the first time against
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the Ngati Whatua. They thought they had the droherNgati Whatua but didn’t
allow for the time it took to reload a musket. Aftke first fusillade, the Ngati
Whatua counter attacked and knocked the hell otitesh in hand to hand combat.
As you can imagine the Nguhi were pretty pissed about this and swore uainat
the Ngati Whatua. Eighteen years later Hongi Héddhd big fleet of waka taua down
to Mangawhai. It's said that he had five hundredriwes with him, so you can
imagine how many canoes it took to carry themAallyway, they hauled the canoes
overland to the Kaipara and attacked the Ngati Viénat

Jacinta was distracted by the sound of a car gullmoutside causing her to
look out the window. She recognised it as belonginglistair Fairbrother, the local
AMP agent.

‘Sorry, Tipene, I've got a visitor. Can you hangfona minute and I'll get
rid of him?’

‘Sure Sis.’

Jacinta put down the phone and went out to greendurance agent. He
called in about every six weeks. She gave him tentp for trying but he was the
last person she wanted to see just now.

‘Morning, Mrs Sutherland. | was hoping to catch . Is he around?’

‘They're all over in the shearing shed docking lambo you know the way?’

‘Yes, that's fine.’

‘Good, I've got someone on the phone otherwise uldidake you over.’

‘It's no bother.’

‘Thank you,’ said Jacinta, turning back to the heus

‘Are you there, Tipene?’

‘Yeah, where was 1?’
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‘You were talking about a battle near here.’

‘That’s right. There were two actually. The firgtanrred at a place called Te
Ika-a-Ranganui. I'm told that’s pretty much wheraiaka now stands. Some of the
Ngati Whatua tried to escape by canoe down the @tearRiver but were trapped by
waka taua blocking their path. All they could doswa go ashore in an attempt to
flee through the bush, or make a last stand. Nawaps all this took place where
your old house stands. It would be an obvious pladend with its little beach.’

‘It all sounds plausible, doesn't it?’

‘Yeah, | reckon.’

‘That’s not the end of the story though. After thatle, the Ngati Whatua
retreated to their Pa at Marohemo. They thought Wmuld be pretty safe there but
just in case, their chief, Tuwhare brought all tl@noes into Arapaoa Bay in case
they had to flee again. The siege was called thdeBaf Puke Tapu. Anyway, the
palisades were breached and Tuwhare and his peepéeforced to flee to their
canoes, only to find they had already been capiureely were then forced to take
off through the bush to Whakapirau, where they vetaaghtered. The bodies were
left to rot along the shoreline. That's how Whakapigot its name. It means
stinking place.’

‘There must be kehua all along the shore, notdostn at the house.’

‘They reckon there were over a thousand slain.’

‘That means the dead are all Ngati Whatua then?’

‘Not all but mostly, | guess.’

‘Shouldn’t elders from Ngati Whatua to perform thleakanoa?’

‘I've spoken to Mattie about that and he says sttt matter who performs

the blessing.’
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‘Is he Ngati Wai?’

‘Yeah, that and Ngpuhi.’

‘| sort of feel the Ngati Whatua should be repreésén

‘I'll see what can be arranged. Now, you rememherdeal?’

‘Yeah, go on!’

‘There’s a Hui on our marae in Ngunguru next moRepresentatives from
the Maori Affairs are coming to discuss building residahiccommodation for our
elders. We're calling all of the hapu of the Ngaaika to attend. | don’t need to
remind you that you and your sons are part of dmurthrough our mother.’

‘Okay, I'll talk to Gray and the boys and try tdkdhem into coming.’

‘It's an important occasion for the hapu.’

‘| will. Is there anything we can do in the meangith

‘What do you mean?’

‘I mean for the kehua.’

‘Well, they say the Dead always need food.’

‘Why?’

‘I don’'t know. It's something | remember our Oldsysg once. It can’'t do
any harm, can it?’

“No, | don’t suppose so. What do you suggest?’

‘What do you think I am? A nutritionist or sometglh

‘Of course not, | just wondered what | should put for them.’

‘“Try some loaves of bread. If the kehua don't e#ttén at least it will
provide a meal for the mice and the birds.’

‘| thought you of all people would show more comcer

‘They've all been dead a long time now.’
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It was now high tide with a gentle westerly breemehe river, ruffling the
water and causing small waves to break along thetbeA motley collection of
small craft in the river bobbed about on their niigs accompanied by an
occasional groan and squeak from anchor chainsmglalgainst their guides. Tipene
closed his eyes and breathed in the smell of theolia and of the sea. Across the
water the rolling green hills of the farm rose abdtlve shoreline of the river. Where
slumping had occurred, patches of white limestangtiow clay scarred the green
swathe. Pohutukawa trees and flax bushes linedgadlands. The beach formed a
crescent between two of the headlands. Grahamlhaated native trees along the
shoreline bluffs and fenced them off. Trust tlag&dha, who did so much to destroy
the forests during the last century now to becomardent in trying to restore it. It
gave him hope for his people, even so. The boatnwasin the water and the others
were summoning Tipene to get aboard.

His feet crunched over the red shingle, sea wiassgrom broken beer
bottles, shells and seaweed that formed the navsagh. There weren'’t a lot of

beaches left on the Kaipara now. The steady mdrolaagroves had silted up the
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harbour and covered most of the old strands. Magiped him aboard and he sat on
the central thwart looking forward as Albie startkd motor. The motor burst into
life filling the still estuary with unwelcome soumahd polluting the air with a cloud
of petrol fumes. Albie kept the revs low as thetlmaised across the river.

‘Take her up the river first so we can see theofatpe land,” said Tipene.

The bow turned upstream and they cruised alongtibeeline past the old
pohutukawa trees with their boughs stretching et the water. A rope swing hung
from one. Tipene smiled as he remembered swingimgrmd dropping into the
welcoming water on a swing like that as a childxHbushes splattered the faces of
the cliffs. The muddy bays between the headlands wew filled with mangroves.

A lone heron rose in languid flight ahead of thesrireey came round a headland.
The river ahead of them split into many tributatieed with mangroves.

‘Plenty of places to hide,” said Tipene, more tm$elf than to anyone in
particular.

‘Is that far enough?’ asked Albie.

‘Yeah, that’ll do,’ replied Tipene.” The boat pemfioed a slow arc through the
waters leaving a silver wake behind. A fish jumpetbuple of metres away creating
a circle of ripples to radiate out from where itlhamped. The tide was just starting
to ebb and with the added impetus they now cruigstgr downstream. Albie headed
the boat in towards the strand. The bow rode ugherstones and shell with a soft
crunch and Albie leapt over the stern to hold tbatlsteady for Mattie and Tipene to
get out. Jacinta and her family were standingaontfiof the old house, which was

exactly as Jacinta had described.
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Now was the time for the blessing. He climbed dtergunwale and
assumed the manner and mana of an elder. As theyaleut to move forward
together, they were halted by the plaintive craefoman, yet unseen.

‘Aue, aue, auel’

Tipene had not expected a karanga. A young womé#kedaut into the open and
began chanting a song of welcome.

‘Haere Mai Welcome),

Te manuhiri e Visitor),

Kua tae mai koeY(ou have arrived),

Ki te tautoko e To give support)

Ha-ere Mai! (Welcome!),
Tena ra koe e ho¥ ¢u are here friend),
Ka nui te koa Great is the happiness),

Te kitenga i a koeAt seeing you)

Mauria mai te arohaBfing love in these troubled times),
Me nga aitua eWe are all weeping),
Kia tangihia e tatau (That the Dead may be satisfie

Kia ea ai nga matd hat the dead may be satisfied)

Ha-ere Mai! (Welcome!),
E manaaki ne e (You have bestowed prestige on us),
Matou | a koe Ve say to you),

No reira kia ora@ne again good health)
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Ha-ere Mai! (Welcome!),

When the karanga ended, the girl walked towardshifee men. Jacinta was
also coming forward with a Bbri woman he did not know, Graham and the boys in
a tight group. They knew the elders had no kai alnéikto chant a karanga in
response. Old Nana must have trained her wellAshhe two parties stopped to
face each other, Graham stepped forward to shak#sheith each man in turn and
welcome them. Mattie took his hand and drew hinwéod into a hongi. That set the
precedent and everyone came forward to greet #twriMontingent. With the hongis
completed the three elders walked up from the baadhover the grassy bank onto
the flat area in front of the old house. From whigiene knew, Graham'’s forefather
had purchased the property legally and was a Gaxilkigg man who had treated
Maori and Rkeha alike. Tipene respected his memory for thamnly all Pakeha
were as honest. They reached the balcony at thedfdhe house and mounted the
steps. At the open doorway to the house the eklepped and turned to face the
sun. Everyone else had followed them up the risktlagy too stopped. Mattie, the
kaumatua from Horahora, put down a kete and exdaatkumara tuber, which he
held up. From his throat he emitted a chant, wkatt shivers down the spines of
those in attendance. The three elders then waikedhe house, while the others
remained outside. The elders continued chantirigegsmoved from room to room.
One splashed water from a drink bottle around eacim. They returned to the
veranda and carried on around the veranda befoppisg at the point they had
started.

Mattie leaned on his carved walking stick and reatitb Tipene who looked

drained by the experience.
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‘It is done,’” said Tipen€Hine-nui-Te-Po has taken the kehua into her
embrace. It is she who will guide them throughuhderworld Te Po, and on to the
portal at Te Rerenga Wairua and over the sea tofthal resting place in Hawaiki-
nui.’

They all stood around after the ceremony, ea¢hdim own thoughts. Jacinta
held Temara in her arms as the younger woman opegpy. Graham and the boys
stood uneasily to one side. Tipene was pleaseeetdhe boys had treated the
wakened with the reverence it was due. Graham stefgpward to shake hands with
the men once again.

‘Thank you once again. The ladies have prepareda up at the farmhouse
and we’d be pleased if you would come back wittoushare it with us. We could
double you up on the back of the farm bikes but ihaot very dignified. Perhaps
the best way is for you to motor your dinghy arotmdhe Landing and we can
drive you back to the house from there.’

‘The Landing it is then,’ replied Tipene.

‘Right, we’ll meet you down there,” said Graham.

Back at the farmhouse the men arranged themsalwesdhthe living room
with the three elders sitting on the sofa, Grahattlisg into his well worn armchair,
Will leaning against the door jamb and Jaimie pedcbn the arm of the other
armchair. There was a pregnant silence at firsaah party took stock of the other.
Jacinta retreated to the kitchen to help Temaralamdther Mori woman serve up
the meal. Tipene took in the faded pictures onnhkk. They were well known, the
one with the castle on the promontory poking otd the lake and the other of the

magnificent stag standing on a mountain tbfmnarch of the Glen' that was the
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name. He couldn’t remember the name of the cagtteélake. It must have some
significance for the family, he supposed. Then mga¢ had to admit he did not
know a helluva lot about Scottish clans and all.tRarhaps he should, after all he
expected Bkeha to know about Bbri culture. But hey, he wasn't living in Scotland,
they were living in Aotearoa.

The only books in the room were stacked in a bosddry the door next to
Will. It included the usual collection of dog-eaneovels by Alistair McLean and
Hammond Innes and some Reader’s Digest CondensadBib looked as though
none had been moved for twenty or thirty yearaids a while since Tipene had seen
Will and Jaimie up close. There was more than adfiMaori blood in Will's
swarthy skin and stocky body. He’d make a good iafor any chief. Not much of
that in Jaimie though. He looked like old Porrigan, Geordie, with his red hair and
freckly skin. Not a helluva lot of condition on hifde was still gangly like a new
borne lamb. Tipene smiled at Jaimie’s growing disfat at being in a room full of
men and how he now gravitated back out to the &icfihe only recent publications
in the room were some farming magazines on theeedtible. Any other reading
material must have been in their bedrooms. Jatwoted well on it; farming life
seemed to suit her. Poor old Graham looked anythinndpealthy. He was flushed in
the face and he had red blotches on his face ansl &n the way back to the house
there was a moment when Graham had coughed a éatga £ough, which went on
and on. It had obviously caused him some pairndfdé was anything wrong, it was
hardly his place to say anything. The awkward sielmad gone on long enough.

‘Thanks for the karanga,” said Tipene. ‘None oexpected that.’

‘Yeah, Temara organised that.’

‘| presume Temara is Will's girl, then?’
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‘Yeah,” said Graham. ‘Will and Temara have beemgaut with each other
for a while now.’

‘Could be a rejoining of the Ngati Tarara straieis!’

‘Wha’, oh, | suppose so. You can never tell, cando

‘I don’t suppose you're very impressed with the keaat the moment,
ventured Tipene. Graham looked across at Tiperarlglsurprised.

‘You follow the markets?’

‘A bit. You can’t help it when you live in the cotmg and our Iwi run several
farms up and down the coast.’

‘Is that right? | didn’t know the Ilwi had much lahd

‘No thanks to you kkeha but we’ve managed to cobble together some
properties over the years.’

‘I'm glad to hear it. What have you got?’

‘Cattle mostly.’

‘Well, I guess you're lucky then. Beef prices aretfy good right now.’

Jacinta and Hana brought out the roast meal orptatters while Temara
brought out the vegetables. These were placedeoditiing table. Jacinta
disappeared again to retrieve the condiments, amdtapple sauces.

‘Right, gentlemen, lunch is served, 'she said, enrkturn.

The women stood in a line, while the men stoodngpshuffled hesitantly
towards the table.

‘Mattie, you take the head of the table; Albie dndene can sit either side.
Hana, Temara and Will, you can sit on that sidneftable, while Jaimie and | will

sit this side. Graham, you can be at the end.’
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Once everyone was seated Jacinta suggested Mafti¢ like to bless the
food. This was done and then everyone helped tHeesse

‘Hey, this looks a pretty good spread, Sis,” sajgene, passing the bowl of
roast potato and kumara on to Mattie and Albie, Wwad until now sat silently taking
everything in. They seldom ventured inttkBha houses and were probably feeling
out of place. Having the &bri woman sitting next to Albie had been an inspire
piece of planning. Trust Jacinta to have divinegdrtbnease.

The first course was eaten in silence and it wag after they had been
served a dessert of apple pie and ice-cream tleay@ve relaxed.

‘Do you think the whakanoa was enough?’ asked facin

‘How do you mean?’ replied Tipene.’

‘I mean there seems to have been so many peojsd kitound the coast
here.’

‘We found out there was a ceremony at Whakapiraleaother at
Marohemo years back. Your property was overlookeszhbse no one was aware
anything happened here.’

‘I'd hate to think there might be other kehua tragn this world.’

‘If there are, they'll be discovered when the timeight.’

‘I hope so, replied Jacinta. ‘I can’t tell you homuch better | feel about it
now.

‘It's something we do a lot,’ replied Tipene, eygiwilliam who was
standing with his back to the wall. ‘What did ydunk of it, Will?’

‘Uh, oh | thought it was very moving.’

‘We could teach you about it if you came back t® itmarae.’
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‘That would be good but | find it hard enough toeverything into a day as it

‘That's because youaReha fellas don’t get your priorities right.’

‘How'’s that,” asked Graham. Tipene turned to lobkseaham, weighing in
his mind whether Graham was in a confrontationabanor not.

‘There’s a saying the best things in life are fidaori believe that. Chasing
the almighty dollar all the time doesn’t make yappy.’

‘I'll tell my bank manager that when he wants hisrtgage payment,’ said
Graham.

‘It's a philosophy of life I'm talking about.’

‘I know. You're our guests and we are grateful yame today. I'm fully
aware of the differences in how we each think.’

‘Yeah, well one day we may all think the same way.’

‘Let’s hope so.’

‘I've heard the Irish have a saying about immigratiThey say if a person
stays in Ireland long enough he becomes an Irishitthlike to think the same
applies here. The longer you stay in Aotearoa theeriviaori customs you will
absorb until one day you wake up thinking like aoki.’

‘Well, I'd say that’s happening,’ said Will.

‘That’'s why Winnie is so hot about immigration issu
Graham let out a groan at the mention of the ceertsial politician.

‘Do we have to bring him into it?’

‘Hey! He’s part of our lwi. We all think the sama these issues.’

‘Fair enough but don’t you think we need more pedplkeep the economy

going?’
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‘No! That's the problem with youd@Reha fellas. Everything is measured in
terms of the dollar. There’s a helluva lot mordifethan the dollar.’
At this point Hana brought in a coffee jug and agfdea and placed them on the
dining table before joining the conversation.

‘There’s tea and coffee. Help yourselves.’

‘Thanks, we haven't met,” said Tipene.

‘Oh, sorry, I'm Hana, Temara’s mum.

‘Do you live locally?’

‘Yeah, we live over on the Mangawhai Road.’

‘We appreciate your helping Jacinta and Grahan out.

‘Hey, it's our way. When | heard some kaumatua veenaing | felt obliged
to help.’

‘Good on you girl. Where’re you from?’

‘Oh my people are from all over the place.’

‘Yeah but where specifically?’

‘My people are Ngpuhi, Te Aupouri, Ngati Tarara and Ngati Kahu.’

‘Aue! You were right when you said all over thegadaWhich iwi do you
feel you mostly belong to?

‘My family’s Ngati Kahu.’

‘Right. Good on you. | was just explaining to Grahand the boys here our
philosophy on what constitutes a good life.’

‘Ah! | can guess this might be new to some.’

‘Not really,” said Graham. We enjoy what natureso$fus here as much as
you do. It's just we still have to make a living aray to day basis and that involves

making money unfortunately.’
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‘| guess it's just a matter of emphasis, eh?’

‘Pretty much,” agreed Graham.

After they had finished their meal, Tipene anddbeer elders rose to thank
their hosts. At the door, Tipene pulled Jacintarie side.

‘I'm sorry if I got on my hobby horse a bit. | didmean to.’

‘No problem. Gray and | understand where you amiog from. In a way,
this is the Sutherland family marae. As such, angtlsan be aired with impunity,
isn’t that right?’

‘That’'s a good way of looking at it.’

‘Anyway we’re all family. It's only right we shoultle able to express our
views freely to each other. It's been good.’

Jacinta took her brother in her arms. He respomggalitting his arms around her.
She was in good shape. Farming life must suit her.

‘Bye Sis. Don’t forget to come and visit.’
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Will took in the empty beer bottle on the tabldront of the TV, the
watermarks on its polished wood and the morningisspaper scattered all over the
floor. Bits of brown fluff and dried mud from hiather’s work socks formed a trail
across the worn carpet to the kitchen. Wednesdgyswere always like this. This
was the night his mother took Jaimie up to Waipuhie bagpipe lessons. Will was
amazed how quickly the house became a tip sit¢heathe wasn’t any tidier than
his old man. He walked across to the kitchen wheséather was clattering around.

‘What's for dinner?’ he asked.

‘Your mother left us a lasagne in the oven. Are yeady to eat?’

‘Yeah, I'm starving.’

‘Okay, grab a plate.’

They loaded their plates and set them down onitliegitable. A heavy
silence descended as the pair ate their meal. \@haimam finished, he sat back in
his chair looking replete.

‘Things are pretty bad over in Czechoslovakia,shl.
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‘Is that right? Do you want some more lasagne Will, getting up to walk
back into the kitchen to cut another piece.

‘No, I'm okay.’

Will helped himself to another helping. A little ttoof conscience made him leave
enough for his mother and Jaimie when they got héteee-entered the dining
room and sat down again.

‘It hardly affects us, does it?’ said Will.

‘What's that?’

‘What's happening in Europe.’

‘It's always hard to say how something like thaghtiaffect us.’

‘Nah! It's time we forgot Europe. It's had its daythe sun and so has
America. Asia’s where it's at now. You just havddok at the numbers to see where
our future lies.’

‘That'’s all very well but can the Asian countrigfoad to pay the prices
we’ve come to expect?’

‘I dunno. Time will tell, | suppose.’

‘Well | hope their force of numbers doesn’t endagmtrolling the
commodity market.’

‘That's always the risk of a free market, isn't it?

‘Yeah, you might be right. Prices couldn’t get mdover than they are right
now. I've been thinking we may soon have to loolways of supplementing our
income.’

‘Have you got something in mind?’

‘Actually, | was thinking of dollying up the old lnse and renting it out.’
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Will was speechless. This had never been discussiede. For all that, doing up the
old house could solve a few of his own problems.

‘It'll need a fair bit of work.’

‘The way | see it, we can do it in stages. Evengtshould be tax deductable,
of course.’

‘It'll need access from the road.’

‘I've pretty well sorted out the route for that. Y&now the little hollow up
on the road where the big willow is?’

‘Yeah.’

‘Well, I was thinking of putting in the main gateetre and bringing the road
down that gully.’

‘There’s still a big drop off at the end of thatligu

‘| was proposing to wind the drive around the safiéhe hill at that point.’

‘It'll need a fair bit of earthworks.’

‘Probably but | was thinking of just fencing it fapw and leaving the
earthworks till later.’

‘We should be able to put in the fences betweerbiagiand topdressing.’

‘Nah, we don’t want to do it ourselves. I'll get Bélanna in. He’s got all the
gear and can do it in half the time.’
Will had been trying for several months to get egiomoney together to buy an
engagement ring but what little money he earndtkfad away on this and that until
once again he ended up with two thirds of five thglof fuck all.

‘If time wasn’t a consideration, I'd like to havega at it myself.’

‘You've never done a big length of fencing like thiis a lot of work.’

‘So? | can learn.’
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‘You've no money. How would you buy the materials?’

Will stared at his father, as if he had spokeniaarsal truth. Under his father’s
scrutiny, it took him some time to come up withutable response.

‘What if I did it on a labour only basis.’

‘It could work but you don’t know anything aboutilding a fence.’

‘I've repaired plenty of fences around the plade. $ure if you gave me
some advice | could manage.’

‘Okay, I'll tell you what I'll do. I'll get a quotérom Bob Hanna. You put
together your own quote. | want you to itemiseoélhe material needed, your
labour, any subcontracting costs, sundries, paoiit overheads. | can use the
schedule in your quote to pay you as you go, dap aip at the end of each week.
How does that sound?’

‘Okay,’” said Will.

‘I'll need to meet Hana on the site and show Hue proposed route. You
can come along too, so that both of you get theesaformation. I'm not
guaranteeing I'll give you the job. You’'ll have qoote for the work the same way
Bob Hanna does. A contractor takes the risk thaamedo it for a fixed price and
make a bit of profit along the way. The corollafitimat is if things go wrong and he
has added costs, he has to wear those costs. \Widaguote you can’t pass on any
extra costs to your client. Do you understand that?

‘Yeah, | understand all of that.’

‘I hope so. It's no fun to working for dwindlingtrens, believe me!’

Graham leaned on the top wire of the fence chewistgm of paspallum

while Will paced back and forth along the vergekiog for ripe blackberries. Spring
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was in the air with skylarks trilling, the lone @lv now cloaked in new leaf and the
stand of cabbage trees down the gully in full bloom

‘The grass growth is good this year, observed Graha
Will didn’t bother answering, thinking his old maras just talking to himself as
usual. The growl of tyres on gravel made them hbmtk up. A battered looking
Landcruiser was approaching them, throwing up actlaf dust behind it.

‘That’'s Bob - bang on time as usual,” said Will&Her, as if Bob came along
every day. Will couldn’t remember ever having nies tloke before. The
Landcruiser slowed as it approached the two merdstg by the side of the road. It
veered off the road and drove right over the patdblackberries Will had just been
in. When it stopped the door opened and sandydaisn jumped out. He was about
five foot eight in height and wore a red singled @anpair of tattered denim shorts.
His face broke into a smile, as though he was megetilong lost friend. Both men
greeted each other with a strong shake of the hafgidday Bob’ and a ‘gidday
Graham.” Each asked about wives and family befoil€s/éld man stopped his
diatribe to introduce Will.

Bob Hanna seemed to take a step back as he lobkéill.a

‘Blow me down. The last time | saw you, you werdydinee high to a
grasshopper. How are you William?’

‘I'm fine.’

‘| should think so. Isn't it a cracker of a day?

‘Certainly is,” agreed Graham. ‘This is where weubght we would start a
new farm race. We’ll convert it later into a progkiveway down to the old house
my father used to live in.’

‘Righto! You lead the way.’
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The three men scrambled over the fence, one ateg by the strainer post and stood
looking down the small gully.

‘I was thinking of a five metre wide race goingasght down the middle of
this gully,” said Graham.

They walked down to the end of the gully to surttey drop off. Hanna stopped to
look at the options for proceeding from there.

‘I was thinking of winding it along the side ofethnill over there until we
came out on that little spur over there. From thegecan get down to the flats by the
house.’

‘We’'ll need to get in a bulldozer to bench out e of the hill,” said Hanna.
‘The cross slope is too steep to allow any filltbet until we get nearer the flats.
That means we’ll have to cut about an eight metdewut with near vertical cuts
into the side of the hill. It'll need continual mé&énance to keep it open during wet
weather.’

The men looked at the hill trying to envisage hoghtthe cut batters would be.

‘Do you see any alternatives?’ asked Graham.

‘If it was me, I'd cut the top of the ridge and ubke material to build up a fill
batter from here around the slope until you reatchatispur you were talking about.’

‘Jeeze, we're not building a bloody motorway. Oudfet won't stand that!’
exclaimed Graham. ‘How about we walk down to thadsoand see if we can come
up with another route.’

‘Sure, I've scheduled to spend the next couplecairt here anyway.’

Down at the house the three men looked back uprtisatae road for

alternative routes.
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‘What about bringing a road in around the harboomf The Landing,’
ventured Will, who now had an intimate knowledgehatt route.

‘It could be worth a shot,” said Graham. ‘Let’s walround and have a look.’

‘Those spurs running down to the water’s edge cbeld problem,’” said
Graham, as they surveyed the route from the tdpeofirst hill.

‘Why not cut inland a bit and wind up the side foé hill there to cross over
the ends of the spurs where they join the hillsioiéered Hanna.

‘It could work. The grade should be all right,” agd Graham.

‘All right, let’s walk through to the road and sé¢here are any other
problems,’ said Graham.

At the road edge a cut was needed for the drivdwaynly a couple of
metres in height.

‘Right, that looks like it'll work. That was a goall, Will. Can you give us
a quote to put in a race through there then, Bob?’

‘I'll bring one of the boys back to survey it. I@hid be able to give you a
quote in a week. Is that all right?’

‘Yeah, that’ll be great. Thanks Bob.’

‘No problems.’

Tradesmen’s vans and trucks crammed every bitaesgpace in front of the
pub. Inside the main bar a bass speaker boomedrsulmilses across the room. A
four piece band, composed of a lead guitar, rhygitar, drummer and a female
vocalist was in full cry in the corner. The voctlmoked pretty tasty in her clingy
little black number, showing off a pair of slenderd finely shaped legs. Will was

forced to look away when he heard his name callédHe looked to his left to see

-79-



Birthright-Matamuatanga

Tamati waving at him. He was seated with two others Will hadn’t seen before.
One was Mori and the other#eha. The Mori guy had closely cropped hair and
tattoos extending from inside his shirt collar apuhder his ears. His brown eyes
looked at Will questioningly. TheaReha bloke wore a muscle shirt and jeans. His
elbows rested on the table supporting his bicepsillaneck and a bald head. A silver
crucifix hung from one ear and he had intertwineajdns tattooed up his forearms.
Tamati rose from his seat as Will approached. ldkdd just the same as usual, with
a grin from ear to ear, the eternal joker. Theyoghmands and Tamati introduced his
mates.

‘Hey Will, good to see ya. This here is Hemi and ik Brian.’

Will shook hands with them and sank down onto tingybndy coloured vinyl
bench seat. Brian seemed a wholly inappropriateefamthe great bear of a man
sitting opposite him but he decided to not to vditeopinion.

‘Are you guys on Tamati’'s fencing crew?’ asked Will

‘Nah. We're drivers.’

‘Oh yeah, who for?’

‘We drive stock trucks for Quinn’s’

‘That could be handy,” said Will.

‘Will's old man has a farm over on Oneriro roadqics Tamati, when the
others looked at Will quizzically.

‘Are you fellas okay for drinks. I'm goin’ to getyself a handle.’

‘We're sweet for now. Next time.”’

Will got up and joined the crowd at the bar. Thg gufront turned around in a
narrow pirouette, balancing four drinks high in &ie Will stepped aside to let him

out before deftly sliding into the gap to reach ¢benter.
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‘What're you having then,” asked the barman.

‘A Speights, thanks.’

‘Coming up.’

Will supped from the glass as he walked back tathers and then sank
down on the seat, careful not to spill a preciowgpaf his drink.

‘Is it okay if we talk shop?’

‘Go ahead,’ replied Tamati.

‘I've got this fencing job on my old man’s farm anded someone to come in
and drill the post holes. | figured since you wpgkt time on a fencing crew you
might be able to help us out find someone to do it.

‘Have you tried hiring a posthole borer?’ askedaBri

‘Nah! You need something heavier. The substrateéavhole peninsula is
limestone. It's hard as!’

‘How much topsoil is there?’

‘Bugger all. | reckon we’ll need to drill throughgmod 500 mill of limestone
for each pole.’

‘I know a guy with a little track mounted drill theould manage that,’ said
Tamati.

‘Could you hire it off him?’

‘I'll talk to him and see. How many holes do yoeken there are?’

‘Two hundred and twelve.’

‘Bloody hell, at twenty holes a day, that'll take....

‘Eleven days,’ said Hemi with a grin.

‘Whatever it takes,’ said Will.

‘Okay, | suppose you want a price to drill the Isols that right?’
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‘That's it.’
‘I'll let you know. What's your phone number?’
When Will had given him his number he finished dhimk and stood up.

‘Thanks for that. I'll be getting along. See ya.’

A fortnight later, his father had accepted Willisage and he had begun to dig
by hand the holes for the strainer posts and atylégnd. Sweat glistened from
Will's body and face as he drove the spade oncenmbo the hard ground. Each
time he plunged the trenching spade into the brdikeestone, shock waves surged
up his arm. Bit by bit, he broke out the crumblyteneal and enlarged the hole. The
dozen holes needed took two days of hard labodigtdHe pulled out the spade and
let it fall onto the grass before bending downdoap out the bottom of the last hole.
His mother’s gardening trowel proved to be the naggiropriate tool for this. With a
final grunt he threw out the last dregs from thédoa of the hole and straightened
up. Just then, the sun went behind a cloud seradsiight shiver through him as the
temperature dropped. The sun was now well dowhemtest. About five o’clock
already. Just time to bring in the poles and stheth in the holes. Then he’d head
back to the house for a nice cold one.

It was another four days before he could get Tamad drill the rest of the
holes. In the meantime, Will concreted in the siaiand angle posts and rigged the
guide wires and spaced the posts. At each podigosie marked the grass with
dazzle paint. Tamati arrived in a truck wikivac Contractors’emblazoned on the
doors. He leapt out and unclipped the steel ramgps the side of the tray and fixed

these to the back of the tray before driving thekrmounted drilling rig down onto
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the ground. Will had made a temporary Taranaki tfatmugh the fence. Tamati
drove the machine through this and Will wired up ¢fate behind him.

‘Boy you owe me big time over this,” said Tamati.

‘How’s that?’

‘I've had to go on leave from Quinn’s and old Fkais a bit pissed we need
this machine for so long. He thought we only wantddr a weekend job.’
A twinge of doubt struck Will about Tamati. Surdlg wasn't trying one on already.
Christ they had agreed a price and he’d only joshere.

‘Well, the sooner we get the job done the soorerdn have it back.’

‘Right, lead on, where do you want the first hole?

“I've marked all the hole positions.’

‘That’s good. Can you give us a hand to get dovenatinger and we’ll get
stuck into it.’

‘Yeah sure,’ replied Will, wondering what he wasg/ijpg him for.

Three hours later they were still only drilling tfwairth hole.

‘| thought you said you would drill twenty holeslay?’ said Will.

Tamati looked up at him and lifted his ear muffs.

‘What'd you say?’

‘| said you told me in the pub you could drill tvtgrnoles a day. At this rate
you’'ll only drill eight or nine.’

‘Yeah, well I hadn’t counted on this limestone lgethis hard. We can do
twenty or so a day easily on clay.’

‘| told you in the pub it was hard limestone. If wad clay I'd have driven
the posts myself.’

‘I don’t recall you mentioning that. Where doesaly that in the contract?’
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‘| told you at the pub. Everyone knows we have btoee out here and
anyway, what'’s all this about a contract. We hagiatleman’s agreement. We shook
hands on it.’

Tamati looked at Will and grinned. It wasn’t a gghamusement, more of having
got the better of someone and that someone was Will

‘What can you do to speed up the drilling process?

‘Not a lot. It takes what it takes.’

‘Can’t you sharpen the auger or something?’

‘I'll take it back to Pivac’s tonight and see whhaey can do.’

‘Good, I'd like that. We'll be here forever at thiste.’

The next morning there was no sign of Tamati. \Mited up and down the
fence lines, with his shovel, bricklayer’'s levebdaanram over his shoulder, looking at
his handiwork of the previous day with a criticgeeWhere the hell was he? Christ,
I’'m paying good money to the bloody good-for-nothikle threw his tools down
next to the next post requiring ramming and shedethe loose spoil back into the
hole around the post before picking up the levelheck it for plumb. After
waggling the post back and forward until it wasnply he traded the level for the
rounded headed ram. He then thumped away at tse karth. Thud, thud thud.
With each successive thud, his frustrations diedyaand his headache grew. Will
was on his fifth post of the morning when he heatdot from up at the road. He
muttered under his breath before picking up hisstaad walking to the next post.
Buggered if he was going to help Tamati! He wasigpgiaid to do a job and he could

bloody well do it himself?’
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Will stopped what he was doing to look up when gartl Tamati stomping
down. Tamati was carrying the auger on his shoul&t knew how heavy it was.
He should have helped him with it but somethingt ke rooted to the spot.

‘What's the story then,” asked Will.

Tamati rolled his shoulder and let the auger fathie ground. When it hit, it
bounced slightly and then threatened to roll domanltill. It spun around in a half
circle before Will managed to stop it with his boot

‘It's been sharpened but Franko reckons this limestwill blunt it in no
time. These augers cost 2,000 bucks a piece.’

‘What's that got to do with me? I'm paying for thee of the machine.’

‘Franko wants another 500 dollars to cover the veeaktear to his gear.’
Will's lips set in a tight line and the vein in meck stood out. As his grip on the ram
tightened, his knuckles turned white. ‘No bloodyyWé/e agreed a price and that's
it!’

‘My price was for my time only. The cost of hiritige gear is always a
reimbursable charge.’

‘No way! You gave me a single quote to do the wdtkat covered labour
and all other charges. If your mate Franko wan&htdt you for the gear, that's your
problem, not mine.’

Tamati's usual jovial look changed to one of conc#ill's heart hardened as he
looked at Tamati. Christ, the bastard is tryingutm it around and make me feel bad.

‘Let’s see if the sharpened auger will make a diffee. I'll talk to my old
man about an extra payment tonight,” said Willirtgyto coax Tamati to start work

and not walk off the job.
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Tamati shrugged his shoulders, as if he didn’t,cand rolled the auger down
to the drilling rig where he lifted it into placadslid in the bolt to hold it in place.
That day they managed twelve holes, which wagghtsimprovement.

When Will arrived the next morning he was surprisedee Tamati there
before him. He walked up behind him and tappeddmnthe shoulder. Tamati raised
the drill from the hole before turning to face Wald at the same time taking off his
ear muffs.

‘I've talked to my old man about Franko wanting #ew five hundred
bucks.’

‘Yeah, what have you decided then?’

‘He agrees with me that you gave me a fixed quoss ¢f it wasn't in
writing. A man’s word should stand.’

‘That’s not going to satisfy Franko!

‘I've been thinking of a compromise that might smbhe impasse.’

‘What's that then?’

‘We still have those posts to put in around thedeod thought | could delete
them from your contract and I'll drive them. Howedothat sound?’

‘Franko’ll be pleased to get his rig back earliat b doesn’t solve the
problem of the wear on the drill bit. It's not &shere would be much wear drilling
through clay.’

‘Well, that's my offer. You talk it over with Frammkand get back to me.’

‘Brian is a good mate of Franko’s.

Will understood the implicit threat to this staterhbut continued to eyeball Tamati,

not wishing to show any weakness.
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‘Yeah, well if Franko wants his machine back weé&ttbr get on with it, |
suppose,’ said Tamati.
Will got back on his quad bike with a sense ofafedind drove it and the trailer back
up to the road to collect the last posts in the. N new truckload was due that
morning. He stacked the last ten posts on thestrand took them back down the

fence line to where Tamati was drilling.
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12

When Graham drove up on his farm bike to see holwwds progressing,
Will was ramming earth around a post and Tamatidlawst reached the tidal flats,
drilling the last few holes.

‘How’re ya goin’, son?’ asked Graham, pulling upradside.

‘Not as good as we might. We're over a week belpirmdjramme.’

‘Well that doesn't really matter.’

‘It does to me. My quote was based on so many hdime longer it takes, the
less | earn an hour.’

‘Look, you’'ve done well, so far. Would you like negive you a hand?

‘That would be great. The new posts are due thising.’

‘Yeah, | know.’

‘How d’ya know that?’

‘l was in at Wrightsons today talking to the disgatnanager.’
Will gave Graham a quizzical look but he let it pas

Itd save me time if you could lay them out nextite holes.’

‘Okay, I'll keep a watch out for the truck.’
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Graham let go the brake and freewheeled downldipe $0 watch Tamati for
a few moments. Tamati looked up from the augerrentitied his head in
acknowledgement. He would need to turn off the nmechnd remove his ear muffs
to have a conversation, so Graham just gave hirave \wefore engaging gear and
turning the throttle to roar back up the hill. Hevg Will a wave as he sped past. The
race had been flared out to about nine metres widee it joined the boundary
fence. The two metre high bank still had to be dugwhere the drive joined the
road. Graham tried to envisage what the three matte cut with its batters each
side would look like. It all looked good. Will seechto have thought everything
through. A cloud of dust in the distance caughti@m’s eye and he waited until
whatever it was crested the next rise in the rtiaglas a large truck, painted green.
Perfect timing. He steered his bike outside offibst line and got off it to scramble
down the side of the bank and stand in the midtiteeoroad. The truck drew to a
halt and the driver leaned out of the window.

‘Is this the Sutherland’s run-off?’

‘Indeed it is. Have you a load of fence posts?’

‘Yeah, where do you want them?’

‘Can you put them on top of the bank there?’
The driver looked to where Graham was pointing teefeplying, ‘We can give it a
go.” He reversed the rig back up the road befomerdy forward again as close to the
bottom of the bank as he could. The driver themloéd out the passenger door and
swung himself up on the tray to operate the hdisé hoist arm swung over the posts
and the driver climbed across the load to hookherends of the slings before
climbing back to operate the hoist. The first l@@gosts lifted off the truck and

swung out over the bank before lowering gentlyneground.
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‘I'll climb up and take off the slings,” said Gramaalready half way up the
bank. At the top he kicked and rolled the polesafuhe away to reach and unhook
the slings. He then stood back as the hoist swang for the next load. It was
obvious the hoist couldn’t reach any further arat this load would have to end up
on top of the last. As the load came down, Grahlambed over the loose posts to
release the sling. The posts from the new loadodégayl from the sling like a river in
spate. Graham stepped back under the onslaughttamgét his foot caught between
some posts and fall backwards. An avalanche of liagposts crashed into his legs
causing a series of tearing pains to shoot upelgss. lIit took all of his effort to
suppress a cry of pain. He looked down to seeelys half buried under the poles.

‘Are you all right?’ asked the driver.

‘Yeah, | think so. | caught my foot,” said Grahdfive us a hand to clear
away some of these posts.’

Between them they cleared away the posts and ther direlped Graham to
his feet. Graham was relieved nothing was brokieskin was rubbed raw, with
red bruising over both legs. Thin plasma seepedhwvatigh his skin in places. When
he tried to walk he bit his lip as a sharp stablpaim shot up his leg.

‘You should watch out for that. Thaanalithis pretty nasty stuff. I'd get that
cleaned up if | were you.’

‘She’ll be right. Just a few grazes really.’

‘I'll need you to sign for the load.’

‘I don’t think | can climb back down the bank. Itave to drive around on
my bike. Give us a few minutes.’

‘Right you are then.’
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Damn, he thought as he hobbled across to his Blkeidea of a green fracture
flashed though his mind but he didn’t want to thatdout that. It was good to sit
down on the seat and take the load off his legqoltime he had driven along the
boundary fence to the next gate, out onto the amaddback again to the truck. The
driver was standing by his cab as he pulled updedsim. He looked straight at
Graham'’s leg before looking him in the eye.

‘You took a bit of a pounding there. You sure yeudkay?’

‘Yeah, I'll be right. Where do | sign?’

The driver gave Graham his clipboard and showedwtiere to sign. Graham
signed it and handed it back to the driver whoeippff the top sheet and handed it
back to Graham.

‘Right, I'll be off then,” said the driver, swingg himself back up into his
cab. The engine fired and the driver put the tiilc&ugh a three point turn before
grinding his way back up the hill. Graham needegit& up the trailer from Will's
bike. As he was driving up the road he decidedotback to the house first and bathe

his leg and put some antiseptic cream on it, jusbise.

Jacinta didn't like the look of his abrasions lat@he took firm control,
firstly bathing his legs in warm water and thentimgt on an antiseptic ointment
before bandaging them up. Graham'’s protest abeut¢led for bandages was swept
aside as she wound them round his legs and clifiy@eeinds together with a couple
of alligator clips.

‘God, it's only a scrape. Now it looks like I've de something serious.’

‘The skins scraped raw. You could get an infectioi.’

‘Yeah, | suppose so, thanks love.’

-901 -



Birthright-Matamuatanga

‘Why don’t you stay in and rest for a while?’

‘I promised Will I would give him a hand with th@gts.’
Jacinta said nothing to this. It was the first tineehad relented in his desire to make
Will learn the hard lessons of contracting so shenit going to stop him now.
Anyway, once he had an idea in his head she wauidnable to sway him away

from what had to be done. He could be pig-headezhwie wanted to be.

Graham unloaded the posts for Will within a cougfld@ours and was glad to
return home early. His leg was throbbing like tihends at an Auckland Warriors
match. Enough was enough. Back at the farmhous#etided a hot bath might be
in order. In the bath his leg looked redder thagr eVhe skin over his leg bones was
tissue thin. There was no way he could scrub et bringing the blood racing to
the surface. When he climbed out of the bath, Imygdabbed his leg, instead of
rubbing it as he usually did. He put more ointm@mthe wound and rewound the
bandages gently back over, before putting on Hisrbbe.

‘How is it?" asked Jacinta, as soon as he walkedbthe bathroom.

‘A bit raw but it'll come right.’

‘Do you think Will will be late tonight?’

‘No, he should be in about six. Tamati had jusistued the drilling when |
left. Will had about another dozen posts to placehe should be well through them
by now.’

Two hours later Will's farm bike drove by the howsd into the shed.
Jacinta promptly placed the tray of lamb chops utige grill. The vegetables,
almost cooked, had been placed on a slow simmdrstWimped into the kitchen a

few minutes later.
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‘Hi Mum.’

‘Hi Will. You've got time for a shower if you likeDinner will be ready in
twenty minutes.’

‘Okay.’

‘Did you get it all done, son,” asked Graham.

‘Yeah all done. | must say I'm glad to see the baickamati.’

‘| thought you were mates?’

‘Well, you learn a lot about your mates when yourgo a business venture,
don’t you.’

‘It's all a learning experience son, take it frone.m

Graham and Jaimie were already seated at theaallldacinta was putting
the food on the table when Will walked back inte thom.

‘That feels better. All that thumping was doingniry back. I'll be glad to get
on to the wiring.’

‘Help yourselves,’ said Jacinta, as she took hat aed waited for the men in
her life to demolish her cooking.

‘You haven’t forgotten Jaimie and | are going upNigunguru on Saturday
and won'’t be back until Sunday, have you?’

Graham looked up; unsure to whom she was addregssigemark. Was she
talking to him or everyone at the table? Was iaddress to the male psyche that
didn’t take note of anything. There was a hintheff ccusative in her statement. A
sharp edge to it. He looked up and gave her a epsnnile.

‘No love, we know that,” he replied.
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‘It's important for me and it will be good for Jaie You know | miss my
family and the North.’

‘That'’s fine. You and Jaimie enjoy yourselves. Wk# fine, won't we
Will?’

‘Yeah, sure, I'm going out with Temara on Saturdayht anyway. Dad’ll
have to knock up a meal by himself.’

‘I can manage fine,’ said Graham, a bit miffed ainly left alone.

‘Well, I've baked an apple pie. You can have tlatdessert.’

‘Great!’ said Graham.

‘You can heat it up or have it cold.’

‘We’ll manage, truly,” said Graham, deciding it wase to deflect Jacinta’s
veiled accusation that he could not manage by Hirasd turned to Will.

‘What did Tamati say when you told him you weregding to pay him the
extra cash?’

‘He wasn'’t too happy about it.’

‘Well you did the right thing. Who did you say owhthe drilling rig?’

‘I didn’t but it's a guy called Franko Pivac.’

‘Never heard of him but I'll ask around. There’g@od chance he never
asked for the extra five hundred dollars at dll ske if | can sort that out with him
directly.’

‘Thanks Dad. | don’t like anyone saying | don’t pay dues.’

‘| can understand that. No man does,’ said Graham.

Will was counting down the number of days needefthish the fencing. It

would take a couple of days at the most to drieepibsts around the old house and a
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couple of weeks to wire up the fences. That ledtliattening. The idea of doing all
of that himself was a daunting prospect. There \adreck of a lot of battens to
staple and the wires needed tensioning at the sameeHe had no idea how it would
all take. He looked across at his brother drapeolsadhe sofa engrossed in a
detective drama.

‘Hey Jaimie, do you want to earn some cash?’

‘I'm always open to suggestions.’

‘Do you want to help me batten the new fences?’

‘How much are you offering?’

‘What about brotherly love?”’

‘What about it?’

‘Oh, all right. I'll give you a dollar a batten place.’

‘Make it five.’

‘Bloody hell! 'm being shafted by my own brotheow!

‘A dollar fifty is my final offer.’

‘Make it two and we’ve got a deal.’

‘Nah, I've given you my highest offer already. Taker leave it.’
Jaimie looked at his brother for a long time, amitih deliberating whether to accept
or not. He then gave Will a lop-sided grin and gptto go to bed. Will watched him
walk down the hall.

Shit! As usual, I'll have to do it all myself.
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13

A sense of foreboding struck Jacinta as she puhdbe phone. She tossed
up whether to ring Gray on his mobile or not td iveh the news but then; she saw
he had left it on the kitchen counter. When hevedifor lunch and to listen to the
Rural News, he looked tired.

‘They're really getting stuck in over at the nédighirs,” he said, moulding
himself into his favourite armchair.

‘Is that right?’

‘Yeah, there are trucks and earthmoving gear &l tive show.’

‘| still think they’re mad. Whoever heard of a wigeon the Kaipara?’

‘Apparently some of your Dally mates started oneeh@ars ago. Hang on,
here’s the news.’

Jacinta decided the news of the oncologist’s agpant could wait until
after lunch when his energy levels might have reced. She kept an eye on him as
she sorted the laundry. Once again his hands kepirsg down to the region of his
socks to scratch at his ankles. He didn’t seenetalite to get comfortable either,

constantly changing his position and fidgeting. Shished folding and sorting the
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laundry then went into the kitchen to prepare stwasted sandwiches and tea for
lunch.

‘Christ, what with the prices, we’ll have to haveoadside stall to sell our
lamb soon,’ cried Graham, for her benefit. ‘At lelasef prices are still holding’

‘That’s good, lunch is ready. Better wash your reahd

‘| did when | came in.’

‘You've been scratching your leg again.’

‘Have I?’

‘You have, I've been watching you.’

When Gray came back from the bathroom Jacintalmidltinch set out on
the table and they sat down to eat. As Gray stantechis first sandwich Jacinta
decided it was time to inform him about the appoiet with the oncologist.

‘The nurse from Dr Fisher’s rang this morning.’

‘Oh?’

‘They’'ve got your test results back and want yosde a Doctor Prasad.’

‘Who’s he?’

‘An oncologist.’

‘Oh, shit! What did she say about the tests?

‘Only that they have them. We arranged an appointrfge this Friday.’

‘What...... this week? | was going to meet a stock agjeen.’

‘Well, this is more important. You'll have to mdam some other time.’

‘So, I'm not going back to Doctor Fisher then?’

‘Not for this.’

‘Right! It doesn’t good, does it?’

‘Let’s not go jumping to conclusions.’
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‘It's hard not to, isn’t it?’
Graham sat bent over in his chair with his elboasiing on his thighs. He had
always been strong physically and now Jacinta ctalldhis confidence had taken a
dent.

‘Perhaps you should have a rest this afternoon.’

‘Yeah, | might do that. | feel pretty crap.’

Friday morning started out with a beautiful blug,stnly to cloud over.
Around midday towering black thunderclouds had fedmJacinta decided she would
drive and was surprised when Gray made no objettionis. A huge deluge caught
them as they joined the motorway at Orewa. The 8dreen wipers smacked back
and forth clearing the water from the windscrearglenough to see where they were
going before it was again covered in rain and @dy. The rain became heavier
the further south they went forcing Jacinta to kiegir speed down to about 80k the
whole way into town. They left the motorway at UmiSt and drove along
Karangahape Road, named after the priest, lefniddby the cano& akitimu.’

Jacinta had always loved the story how he hadv@tbthe canoe by riding on the
back of a giant stingray. After crossing Graftondge, Jacinta turned right into
Grafton Road. Painted across the wall of the grelimg on the corner was the
statement:Unemployment isn’t working.

‘Nice touch of irony,” remarked Graham.

Jacinta smiled, glad not all his feelings revolaedund the impending
appointment. Gray pointed out the building houshegsurgeries of both his

specialist Doctor Fisher and his new oncologisttboPrasad. Parking was at a
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premium in the area and Jacinta drove up and dbe/stteet a couple of times
before a car pulled out of the car park in fronthed building.

The oncologist was running late and his recepigmointed them to the
waiting area, where Jacinta sat down to scan tlirdlug usual collection of outdated
magazines. Gray rummaged through the magazineraliglg nothing to his taste,
sat down to stare at the medical posters on thiswdley were still waiting half an
hour later and Jacinta could see Gray was becomorg and more anxious as he
paced back and forth.

‘Can’t you relax?’

‘No, | can’t.’

‘Well, just try. Take some deep breaths or somgthGome and sit next to
me.’
When Graham slumped down next to her she tookdnd im hers. His hand felt so
big. She clutched it tightly as much to help alleyfears as her own. She too had
thought his problems were related to the accidéitt tive fence posts. Cancer was
not something she had contemplated until the ogestihlad been mentioned over
the phone. For the last few days she had beernittls bs glass but tried to maintain
a composed manner for his sake. God knows whagwiag on in his head. It all
seemed so unfair. He might not grow old enougleelss grandchildren.

At that moment, the door to the surgery openedthet was a murmur of
voices before a woman walked past them and ouddbe The oncologist then
appeared in the door way and looked at them expiita

‘Mr Sutherland?’

‘Yes, I'm Graham Sutherland. This is my wife, Jaaih

‘Pleased to meet you. Won't you both come in?’
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The wall behind the doctor’s desk was covered byili-in book case, the
kind with glass doors covering it to prevent duestlgig over the books. To the side
of his desk was a bench with a computer and agorort it. When they sat down the
doctor opened a file on the computer before fatiiegn.

‘Thank you for coming in at short notice. | thotgtbest to let you know the
results of your tests as soon as possible.’

‘What's the score, doc,” asked Gray.

‘Well, just to recap, your GP originally saw you evhyou were complaining
about skin rashes and itchiness. When nothing éscpbed did anything to clear up
your rashes he referred you to my colleague, Dndfisvho is a skin specialist. His
notes state that you were sweating a lot and vesienfy unduly fatigued just going
about your normal farm duties. They also statewere experiencing coughing
spells and dizziness. On both occasions he exangmeche detected swollen
glands. As a result of your accident with the timpeles, Dr Fisher thought you
might have some organophosphate poisoning thathaag caused you to contract
MCS or Multiple Chemical Sensitivity. The chemicaighese posts could have
acted as a trigger. With organophosphate poisquatignts often experience a
temporary swelling of their glands. Organophospipaisoning would also explain
your skin rashes and blotches. However, on youwrseeisit, Dr Fisher noted that
your glands had become larger, not smaller. Ting edarm bells and more blood
tests were then requested. When Doctor Fishervedéhe blood test results he
forwarded them on to me for an opinion. | have mewewed the case notes from
your GP and from Doctor Fisher as well as looketthatresults of your blood tests.
From this | think you may have NHL or Non-Hodgkil'gmphoma.’

‘That’s cancer, isn't it?’ asked Gray.
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‘Yes, it's a form of cancer that attacks a persdyrisph system but we don’t
want to get ahead of ourselves at this stage. Tkersare, we need to take a biopsy
from one of your lymph glands.’

‘What's involved with that?’

‘It is a relatively simple procedure that can beiea out at a day-surgery
clinic. There are several of these around the ¥iow’ll be in an out in less than a
couple of hours.’

‘Right.’

‘If you agree, I'll book you in for next week.’

Graham looked sideways at Jacinta, seeking hepaghbmDoubt was written all over
his face. She knew how he hated the idea of hdspita

‘It needs to be done,” she said, once again takisdpand in hers.

‘Okay,” said Graham, turning back towards Dr Prasad

‘If the biopsy shows that Graham does have Non-HKdg disease,” asked
Jacinta, ‘what happens next?’

‘We may have caught this early, so there’s a gdwhce it can be treated.’
replied Dr Prasad.

‘What's a good chance?’ asked Graham.

‘If we have caught it early enough there is a 5GzBance of curing it.’

‘Great!” uttered Graham. ‘Not brilliant odds areyy

‘We prefer not to get into the odds game. A largd pf getting over cancer
Is to have the right attitude towards it. If yoe a@etermined to survive, then the
chances are you will beat it. If you have a negasittitude, you most likely won't.’

‘Don’t worry on that score. I'm pretty determinedhan | want to be.’

‘I'm glad to hear it.’
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‘Assuming the biopsy shows that Graham has NHLedslacinta, what form
does the treatment take?’

‘The usual form of treatment is to use chemothefapy

‘Christ! All that stuff where your hair falls ougpu mean!

‘Some patients suffer from hair loss as a resutheftreatment but it is
usually temporary and their hair grows back atertteatment has been
discontinued.’

Jacinta gripped Graham’s hand. She had known oheovho had been through
chemotherapy who had survived. They all went thidligll, losing their hair,
wasting away, sick as dogs, only to die a few metdter. She couldn’t voice these
thoughts but the idea of him dying so young filkest with dread. How would she
cope without him?

‘The treatment we propose has been successful $h cases like yours. You
should then live a normal lifespan. There have lveearded cases where the disease
returns after a period of remission. In these cas#iser chemotherapy may not been
effective. Should this happen, you may need a boagow transplant. Needless to
say, the risks then increase quite dramatically.’

‘By God, you know how to scare the hell out of some, don’t you Doc?
One minute, | thought | was going to die a horriddath and then you tell me | can
be cured. If you can cure this thing, I'll be ety grateful. Graham turned to
Jacinta and winked. She couldn’t believe he wamtgthis on the chin. Was he
handling it better than she?

‘As | said, it is best in these situations to téka step at a time. We'll first do
a biopsy to check whether you have NHL, or not. Wive have the results, I'll

make you another appointment and then we can digauber treatment.’
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‘Okay doc. You make the appointment for the bioasg let’s get this thing
over with.’

Two weeks later, Graham and Jacinta were sittirmff baDr Prasad’s office.
The doctor was a good looking man, still youthfubppearance, even though he
must be in his late forties or early fifties. Higrg still as smooth as a baby’s, was
that beautiful honey-brown Jacinta associated ®lywood film stars. He had
lush black velvety hair and black eyes to die Fe.looked up, first at Jacinta to lock
eyes for an instant, before looking at his pati@atinta wondered what the message
was that was passed on to her in that fleetingrskco

‘Well, I sorry to have to report that you have SdgNHL. I'm going to start
you on your chemotherapy regimen immediately. Tislves four drugs, three of
which need to be taken intravenously and the foasth tablet. I'll need you to come
in once a week for the IV infusion. It takes abbalf an hour each time. The tablet is
to be taken daily.

‘It's almost Christmas. Do you want me to come weiothe break?’ asked
Graham.

‘We are closed on the statutory holidays only, so gan come in between
Christmas and New Year.’

‘Right.’

‘There may be side effects, such as nausea amdhokar as well as hair loss
in some patients. I've prescribed for you what wédve should be the correct
combination of the drugs to start with. | want yoicome back in mid-January, so
we can monitor any side effects and adjust thegissaf necessary. I'll also book
you in for a CT scan in January.’

‘Am | starting my IV today or in January?’
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‘We'll start today. If you both go back out to tivaiting room I'll get one of
my nurses to set it up. I've made out a prescniptay your tablets. This is a steroid,
so one of the side effects of this is sometimdightguffing up of your skin tissue.’

‘I'll put up with anything so long as you beat thigng. Is there a dispensary
around here?’

‘There’s one just down the road in Park Road. justs around the corner by
the bridge.’

‘All right, well, have a Merry Christmas and a Hggdgew Year.’

‘Thank you. The same to both of you. If you seerggeptionist on the way
out, she can pencil you in for an appointment soneetid January.

‘Thanks a lot. It's funny; | should feel bad abdatving this NHL but just
knowing what the problem seems to be a huge relief.

‘That’s often the way.’
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14

After Jacinta’s wedding, there had never been amgupn of her parents or
of Tipene’s family coming down from Ngunguru for i@&mas or of Jacinta going
up there. The estrangement from her family hadddiftinger in her for her family
and for her culture. Instead, she found herselfaanger in a close-knitaReha
family. With the recent thawing of relations shevy@solved to invite Tipene and
his family down to join them at the farm for Chniets but this year it was Angus and
Margaret’s turn at their home in Hahei and thers litle she could do about that.
She liked Angus and Margaret. They were easy entught on with, though Angus
could be a bit stuffy at times. Jacinta had alwaygreciated how they had accepted
her into the family from the start.

Jacinta also had huge respect for Angus as a péfigoinad mana. Angus had
joined the army as soon as he was seventeen amndasic training had applied for
officer’s training school. He passed through Duatrdilitary Academy just as the
Malayan Emergency broke out. After two years injthmgle in Malaya, he returned
home as an instructor in jungle warfare. When tlaaykian Federation was formed

and Indonesia tried to snatch East Malaysia toitaidKalimantan, Angus was sent
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over to counter this new Indonesian threat. Hea@tirom the army in 1965 with the
rank of Lieutenant-Colonel. Jacinta’s boys all reigal Angus with a sense of awe.

Naturally, Gray had always been a bit put out by #uulation. There wasn’'t much a
man could do on a farm to prove his courage fightiome dastardly foe, unless the

enemy was the tax department or an old ewe with PMT

The night before their departure, Will put the roatk on the Charger and
loaded it up with surfboards. They started outimitnorning as a two car convoy but
Jacinta and Graham soon lost sight of the boysWeakworth. On their arrival at
Hahei they found the boys had already gone sufiitiy their cousins. Will and
Andy took great delight in razzing Rod and Alex otheeir toy boogie boards and
their flippers. With the mass exodus of the youngs) the parents were left with the
house to themselves. As was his custom, Anguseaffire others a wee dram. It
might have only been two in the afternoon but ne declined.

‘Well, here’s to everyone’s health,” said Angussmg his glass.

The others touched glasses together to celebriteaitmual reunion.

‘How are things up at the farm?’ asked Angus.’

‘Much the same,’ replied Graham. ‘We’ve decidegtd in an access to the
old house with a view to doing it up and rentingsaid Graham.

‘Good idea. | always thought it was a shame todaaderelict,” said Angus.

‘Will did all of the fencing for the driveway himEe

‘Had he done anything like that before?’

‘Not a lot. | figured it would be good experienae him.

‘More likely he was a lot cheaper than Bob Hanpat'in Jacinta.
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‘That’s not right. There wasn’t much between thenthie end,’ responded
Graham, taking umbrage at the comment. ‘I gavedheo Will so he could learn
about contracts and what it meant to work for adiyrice.’

‘Fair enough,’” said Angus. ‘Has he finished it tRen

‘Yes but he’s learned some hard lessons along #ye Wwke all young blokes
he relied on a mate to do some of the work for INimedless to say his mate tried to
rip him off. Then when he asked Jamie to give hinaad, Jamie held out for more
money than Will was hoping to pay him. Probablyt pss well. Things like that have
a habit of going sour.’

‘If Will needed a hand why didn’t he get that shmail&er over the road to
help him out? He’s always looking for casual wask't he?’

‘God, after that debacle getting his sow in hisdssheouldn’t have anything
to do with him. I've too much respect for the faion that. The guy’s a menace to
society. | saw him just the other day driving alamdpis family sedan with a bloody
great pig taking up the whole of the back seathdsd was hanging out the window
like a dog’s. | just hope he cleaned the back Isefitre the family used it again.’

‘Hah! | can just picture it. Wonderful! said Angus.

‘Anyway the fencing was a big job and | have toegiill credit for sticking
it out,” said Graham.

‘You could have helped out a bit more when it camthe money,’ said
Jacinta. “You know he barely came out with any praihd Tamati is still badgering
him for the other five hundred dollars.’

‘He has to learn what life’s all about and anywlagttShepherd chap was just

a rogue. | told Will what to do about him.’
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‘Yes but it didn’t stop him going around bad mouath\Will about not paying
him.

‘Well, he’ll just have to get used to that sortioing.’

‘You know why he wanted to do the job in the fiptice, don’t you?’

‘To earn some money, | suppose.’

‘He did it so he could buy Temara an engagemengt’rin

‘Oh! 1 didn’t know.’

‘Well, you can see now why | think you should ghien some more money.’

‘An offer and an acceptance is a legal contraataift't be changed just for
the sake of it.’

‘You're a hard man at times, Graham Sutherland.’

‘The whole point of the exercise was for him torfedVe talked about the
job after it was finished, going through everyththgt had happened. | pointed out
where the pitfalls in anything like that were. Hdrdt need a lot of convincing you
must provide a well specified scope of work andlt@ays get your quotes in
writing.’

. ‘Oh well, it sounds as though he learned a lesalbmight. Have you and the
boys managed to get out fishing much lately.’

‘The boys still set the mullet net down by the blalise. It's been a while
since | was out in the boat. | suppose the last tras when the Cruising Club had
their fishing competition.’

‘Have they still got that rumpety collection of he@

‘Yeah, you could say that, though we can hardly. telold you what
happened at the fishing competition, didn’t I?’

‘No, | don’t think you did.’

-108 -



Birthright-Matamuatanga

‘Well, the Commodore’s got this launch; it's ab@%tfeet in length, carvel
hulled and all that. She’s a heavy old girl, bliké a brick shithouse really, if you'll
excuse the French. Anyway, she’s a big launch fjathere. He used to have a
Fordson petrol engine in it but she was underposvEreanything other than
cruising. Last summer he had a hankering to takéilds waterskiing, so he took out
the old engine and put in a new 150 horsepowekeHdi@gell, at our last fishing day,
we were fishing off the old house in our plywoodi@en footer when up comes the
Commodore’s launch, throwing out a great wake. histrhave thought we had a
special fishing spot so he stopped and anchoredside us. He never was a patient
sort of bloke and will never make a good fishernmpsiter about quarter of an hour
he started his engine and up-anchored. A great blibdack smoke erupted from his
exhaust before he opened the throttle. The old@i® up on her bow and took off
only to stop cold. They had only gone a couplewfdred metres after about 200
metres by then. Everyone on board came aft to éavek the stern. It turned out his
propeller had come clean off the shaft. We hadttogy her back up to Whakapirau
with out little five horsepower outboard. He’'ll reive the sight of that down.
There’s a framed photograph of it up in the cluldeu

‘So life’s not too bad up there then?’

‘Well, we could do with better commodity prices lapgart from that |
wouldn’t swap the life for quids,’ said Graham, kawy across at Jacinta. ‘What d’ya
reckon love. Life on the farm, | mean?’

‘It's okay. | certainly couldn’t live in a city,’&d Jacinta.

‘My thoughts exactly,” said Angus. ‘Hahei suits Maret and me.’

As they sat there listening to the surf hitting $here and watching the sun

sink lower in the sky, Jacinta realised how muah Iséad missed the sound of waves.
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There were no waves of any significance among sheaees of the Kaipara. Around
eight, a cool sea breeze drove Margaret and Jdaositee while Angus and Gray
remained outside to fire up the barbeque. As ssdheasausages were cooking the

boys miraculously appeared.

Christmas Day dawned without a cloud in the skyniBg-morning the
temperature was into the mid twenties and it hageid humid. Margaret opened
every window and door in the house to try and catbheeze. At eleven, they
opened their presents. Graham had used his \dgitetoncologist in Auckland to
buy Jacinta a red leather handbag. Inside, he tiad pook of short stories by
Patricia Grace. Jacinta was surprised at how ia henwas with her inner self. By
comparison her present for him, the latest All Rlamgraphy seemed pretty lame
but he seemed pleased. He wasn't the type of mpattmuch stock on material
things and perhaps, he was more than a little teogeupied to care. The boys got
the usual array of sporting equipment and playastagames. After the wrapping
paper had been cleared away Jacinta helped Maggxedd the roast turkey and
vegetables for Christmas dinner. Perspiration waging down their foreheads by
the time they finished their first course and Jackept dabbing her head with a
paper napkin. It was mutually decided to have albleefore they tackled the
dessert. One of the boys managed to find a foothalth on the tele and they sat
around the lounge while the boys cast aspersiotieatompetency of the referee. At
half time Margaret and Jacinta served the desBleetadults then retired to their
bedrooms to have a sleep or read a book whiledlie tompeted against each other
on video games and play station games. There easypbf shouting and laughter

coming from the living room, enough to keep Jacaveke at least.
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Later in the afternoon, everyone walked acroskecsthool tennis courts for
the bi-annual tennis tournament between the famili@e adults were happy to let
the boys start and Jacinta perched herself initi@ne’s chair to deliberate on the
game and keep the peace. Each year the boys cahmpeteery endeavour, putting a
great deal of family honour on the outcome. Angus @ray always called from the
sidelines encouraging the worst of behaviour frathlsides. Margaret and Jacinta
regarded their place as conciliators to make $ungs didn’t get out of hand. Rod
and Alex were up six games to three in the thitdessch side having taken a set
each. Rod delivered one of his smash serves agflingot to it and smashed it
straight at Alex who had no time to get out of Weey or get his racquet in place. The
ball struck him on the arm raising a red weal. Jtaccalled ‘deuce The next serve
was returned by Andy and they began a rally. Aridyc& the ball straight towards
Alex, whose arm was still stinging. He parried bad over the net to land midway
between Will and Andy. Both of them made lungesals the ball but both missed.

‘Advantage to server.’

For the last service Will stood well back from theese line, expecting another
smash serve. Instead, Rod lobbed the ball justtbxeenet. Will ran forward but the
ball double bounced in front of him.

‘What sort of serve d'ya call that?’ he cried.

‘A winning serve, | believe,’ called Rod.

‘Game and Set,’ cried Jacinta.

‘Is that what they teach you at private schoolsig any way you can?’

‘Something like that. Do you want another game?’

‘Nah, this is like prancing around with a pack aflerinas,’ said Will.’
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‘It's usual to shake hands after a match,’ Jaaiatainded them.

Will begrudgingly came up to the net to shake hamitls Rod and Alex.

On Boxing Day morning Angus and his boys put dradbeque breakfast of
bacon, tomatoes, eggs and toast. During brealadly received a text message
from a friend wanting to meet up over the holidaysttle while later he announced
he and Will were going to head up the coast to Wélpve for a spot of serious
surfing. No-one missed the inference the surf dtdiand the surfers there weren’t
up to their standards. They all let it go for tla&es of harmony of the group. If it had
been Jacinta’s family up north, a lot more wouldénbeen said on the matter.
Jacinta could tell Gray was not happy with theimoaents, or in their leaving so
soon.

‘If you are intent on leaving us, then perhaps gould call in at the farm and
feed the dogs,’ said Graham.

‘No problem,” answered Will.

‘At least that means we can stay for another nighaid Graham, turning to
Angus. ‘I presume that will be all right with you?’

‘No, that’s fine,” replied Angus.

‘Good,’ said Graham. ‘We can have a leisurely dbaek the next
afternoon,’ said Graham, smiling at Jacinta.

After Will and Andy left, around midday, everyon@asvhappy to loll around
on the beach or on deckchairs at the house reboioks. Gray was wearing a pair of
faded old slacks instead of shorts. Jacinta hadtpeession he was embarrassed to

show of his legs, which he had rubbed raw oveptiegious weeks. At least his hair
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hadn’t started to fall out yet. He certainly maaesign of going for a swim and was
content to sit in the shade by the house for tterradon.

That night Gray shouted everyone out to a restaumaihitianga. They
trundled down to the Ferry Landing in two cars atch the passenger ferry across to
Whitianga. Restaurants were few and far betweéfhitianga and Gray had taken
the precaution of booking a table at the seafosthueant on the corner of the main
street. It was just as well he had done so astlie wvas packed with young people
looking for somewhere to eat. After returning tanlda Gray and Jacinta took a stroll
along the beach after the rest went to bed. Thaseaxfull moon and a clear sky.
Oystercatchers flew overhead calling to each atlhigr the urgenpip-pips.Grey
held Jacinta’s hand as they walked along with tbemtight on the water. Jacinta
sensed Gray was feeling glad to be alive. Sheingrtaas. Just to prove it, she gave

his hand a squeeze.

-113 -



Birthright-Matamuatanga

15

The dogs put up a helluva din when the boys gotéhastraining at their
chains, leaping about, barking and wagging thds.tAndy unchained them and
took them for a run behind a quad bike while Wit ap a side of hogget for them.
The dogs ate this ravenously after Andy bought thank to the kennels. Both Will
and Andy filled their water bowls before chainimgmn up again. The dogs showed
their appreciation by licking them and wagging thails.

‘When is your mate due?’ asked Will

‘He said he would be here in the morning.’

‘What time do you reckon the olds will get back?’

‘Once we offered to look after the dogs, | donttken they’ll be back until
tomorrow night.’

‘What's your mate coming here for anyway?’

‘He said he wanted to see the farm.’

‘Why?’

‘| suppose he’s never been to a farm.’
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The next morning, a beige Ford Transit drove thiotig gate. Andy shot out
the door to welcome them while Will continued toterathem through the window.
The van pulled to a stop beside the house andabes @pened. The driver was an
Islander and the other guy Chinese. Andy had gmbken in the singular about his
mate visiting. Even so, they made a pretty incoogsupair. They were also older
than Will was expecting. They didn’t look much likai types. If anything, they
looked like a couple of religos. That’s all he negdSurely Andy hadn't joined
some happy clappy outfit.

His brother seemed to know the driver and shook&isl like an old mate.
Perhaps he was the one who texted him. Andy wasitiieoduced to the Chinese
chap, so it appeared he had not met him beforainasy feeling crept over Will.
He wasn’t sure why but he wasn’t happy with thenm@at the farm. It was time to
find out what was going on. Will got up from thél@and walked though to the fly
screen door on the porch where he put on his battsout lacing them up, and
walked out to the van.

The visitors looked up as soon as Will came thraihghdoor and stood in
silence looking at him. Will sensed they were avoes of him, as he was of them.
Andy looked over his shoulder to see what they Wasking at.

‘Hey guys, you can relax. This is my brother, WWill, this is my friend
Malosi and his business partner, Leo.’

Will stepped forward and put out his hand. It wagetoped in a great paw
and almost crushed by Malosi. ‘Hey man!’ said Malisishing the sentence with a
little Polynesian; ‘Heh, Heh, Heh! Will didn’t sebere was much to laugh about.

He then offered his bruised hand to Leo who acceiptéo find his fine oriental
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bones suffering the same fate Will's had recenilfesed. Will gave a grim smile
while Leo looked as though he could kill him on gpet.

‘Are you guys doing architecture as well?’ askedl Wi

Malosi and Leo burst into laughter and Will's haaklkose. The one thing he
didn’t like was being made the butt of someonekejdven Andy suppressed a
smirk. Will didn’t miss that either and resolvedget even with him later.

‘Me, no | suppose you could say I'm doing econaneh?’ said Malosi,
once again ending his sentence with a little, ‘Hébh, Heh.’ It seemed like
everything was a joke to this guy.

‘What about you Leo?’ asked Will.

‘Me, oh I'm doing business studies.’ replied Le@ ldoked around the
group, defying anyone to question this. Will figdreut what he meant by that
straight away. He was the boss of the operatiorteviea that was, probably a gang
of some sort. Will had quickly discounted the pbaiy of their being religos. There
was a hardness to these guys that was impossibiesto A bit like the fellas Tamati
had in tow at the pub. Maybe they were in one o§¢hChinese triads he had heard
about. Jesus, what the hell had Andy got involvétv

‘Will, can you hitch up the calf trailer to one thie farm bikes and bring it
out?’ asked Andy.

‘What for?’

‘I've told Malosi and Leo here they can borrow dam bikes and a calf
trailer.’

‘Jeezus! Have you asked the old man about this&pened Will.

‘l wasn't intending to tell him about it.’
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‘I'm not happy about this. What guarantee have wedl\wever see them
again?’

‘They're just taking them down to the end of thaipsular.’

It didn’t take much imagination for Will to figureut they were going to the
Bush Reserve. That was all there was down theeat &ipm farmland. Once that
connection was made the next leap of imaginatios tvair using the Reserve for a
pot plantation.

‘I'll see if | can get the calf trailer out. | thint's at the back of the shed,’
said Will, intentionally loud. He took his time afimty to the shed. He needed time
to think. Will knew the trailer was wedged into tt@ner. He needed an excuse to
get Andy by himself. Once inside, he counted toltefore returning to the door
opening.

‘Can you give us a hand to pull the tiller out log tway?”’

Andy looked perplexed but recovered quickly to dgineapologies to his
guests and walk towards the shed. As soon as hengide, Will grabbed him and
pulled him out of sight of the others.

‘What the hell have you got us mixed up in?’ denehWill. ‘These guys
are growing weed aren’t they?’

‘Yeah, you know how it is. They grow it and procéss$ get to sell it at uni
parties and things.’

‘Are they a triad or something like that?’

‘| don’t think so. I didn’t ask if you must know.o&etimes it's better not to
ask things like that.’

‘Jeeze, you're in this way over your head, areoit.y

‘I'm still in control of the situation.’
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‘Like hell you are! These guys are heavy stuff.’

There’s no risk, as long as we play along.’

You stupid little shit. If Dad finds out he’ll goental.’

‘l wasn't going to tell him. Were you?’

‘Of course not but he’s sure to find out soonelater.’

‘| can’t chicken out now.’

‘Okay, this is what we’re going to do. After we'weoved the tiller, you go
back out there and tell them | told you our paremésdue back about midday and
you can't lend them any of the farm equipment. iBgeu can buy them off
somehow. Ask if you can buy some seed or seedtifighem. Just get rid of them.’

‘All right, keep your shirt on. Lift up the tow band push from your end and
I'll push from the other side.’

As soon as the tiller was moved, Will manhandlegtthiler out to the door of the
shed while Andy walked back to where Malosi and ewpe standing. Leo let out a
plume of smoke from the side of his mouth as heled Andy through narrow
eyes. Malosi wore a grin. Will had the uneasy feghe had heard everything they
had said.

‘Change of plan guys. | thought we had the wholetdaourselves but Will
has just found out our parents are due back abmday. I'm sorry we're going to
have to make ourselves scarce. They think we’reasfh. You'll have to harvest the
crop yourselves.’

‘That’s not what we arranged. We can do it ourselwat we’ll be deducting
our time as a legitimate business expense,’ said Le

‘Fair enough. Is there any chance we can buy sa®e sff you?’

‘How much do you need?’
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‘I dunno, maybe enough for a hundred plants.’

‘Okay but no more. We don’t want you and your beststarting up in
opposition to us.’

‘No, this is just for us.’

‘All right then. That'll cost you two hundred.’

‘Okay but I haven't that sort of money on me at th@ment. See me when |
get back to Auckland the week after next.’

‘All right but tell your brother to keep his moushut about our little
operation.’

‘Don’t worry, he knows the scene.’

‘He’d better and the same to you.’

‘I'm a partner in the operation. I'm hardly going blab about that, am 1?’

‘See you don't.’
Leo walked around the van and hopped into the pgsseseat. Malosi stood staring
at Andy, trying to stare him down. Malosi was olmsty the heavy in the operation.
Will hoped they hadn’t made an enemy of him. Wheadddi turned, he put out an
arm, the one with the tattooed band around itjte §ndy a push on the shoulder.
Andy rode the blow and grinned back. It was a sidébking grin but it served him
right.

‘See you in a week or so then.’
Malosi stepped into the driver’'s seat and gunnecetigine before reversing up the
drive at speed. Will came out of the shed to stad to his younger brother.

‘Let’s lock the shed and get out of here. The sobpat some distance
between me and those dudes the better.’

‘Fine, I'll go and get my gear and we can go stia@way.’
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The rolling hills formed a washed out landscapstoimmering pale greens
and golds. Splodges of dark green here and thede ma&ontrast against these
washed out hues. These dabs of deeper colour loheetime past, a primeval world
of clinging vines, creepers, smooth trunks thrgstipwards from a forest floor of
mosses, ferns, saplings and scurrying creaturdte iihdsong and the noise of
insects filled the air. These were the last remmahnative bush clinging to hillsides
or gullies too steep to farm. The last patchesefforest god, Tane-mahutas’s
threadbare cloak. Jacinta too wept over his los®bky in her soul, never overtly.
“Life must go on”was the modern day mantra and excuse for all ofsrexcesses.

‘If this weather keeps up we could be in big treybGray said. ‘Last year
was bad enough but this year it's dry already.’

Jacinta roused herself from her reveries, notyeating one way or another about
the possibility of a drought. She liked the warnatter. It was a change from the
cold and damp of the winter.

‘There’s sure to be a tropical storm or two comtimgpugh. There always is

when we have an early summer,’ she replied.
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‘Let’s hope so,’ said Gray, focussing again onriteed ahead. The gravel
road ahead wound through a deep cut up to a ridgesides of the cutting were
festooned with hanging tutu and kiokio fern, alered in dust. At the top, the road
swung sharply to the left. Once on the ridge thqyeeted to see a magnificent
panorama of the Kaipara Harbour. Instead, they wezeted by the unlikely sight of
a policeman standing in the middle of the roadwds holding his right arm up in
the air and waving his left one up and down, sigmathem to slow down and stop.

Gray bought the car to a sliding halt in the graasethe constable stepped
forward with his right arm still raised. Dust biled into the air and then drifted
slowly down, enveloping the car and the constaBlay wound down his window to
speak to the policeman.

‘Gidday, constable. What's the problem?’

‘Morning, sir. I'm afraid a light aircraft has candown. We've closed the
road while the ambulance and recovery vehiclehare.’

‘How long do you think they’ll be?’

‘Probably another half an hour’

‘Right you are. We may as well get out and takedk Isee.’

‘That'll be fine but stay on the road. I've insttions not to let anyone into
the field.’

The air was still, as though the world was holdisgreath. The only noise
was the frantic buzzing of cicadas and the trilbkylarks. Jacinta rested against the
side of the car shielding her eyes against theegldnile Jaimie and Gray walked
along the road to where someone had taken dowctias®f the fence to allow the
recovery vehicles into the field. After a whilecirda roused herself and followed

them, to stand alongside and look down into théeyalhe fields were a sea of
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brown seed heads blowing in the gentle breeze,latidg like the sea. On the far
side of the valley could be seen a black smudgesant wreckage on the side of
the hill. A cluster of policemen and men in whiteegalls were rummaging through
the wreckage and making measurements, now a grasstl been put out. A harrier
hawk soared overhead on the hunt for prey. On gesithe people it beat its wings
lethargically and turned to glide down into an aaljog valley. A staccato call in the
bush gully to their right signalled a kingfishetlicey for a mate.

‘It's time this guy cut his hay,’ said Gray.

‘Don’t you feel anything for the pilot?’ asked Jate, amazed at Gray’'s
insensitivity.

‘Not much anyone can do for the poor sod now.’
Comments like this infuriated her. How could henkhabout hay when someone’s
loved one had just died? Gray had always beerthi&ethough, always matter of
fact. What had happened had happened, time to oravdever look back. How was
it he was always on about his forebears? As ushalbit her tongue and said
nothing. She studied him now as he stared indffity@lown towards the crash
scene. He was tall and lean still. He didn’t dranlot and had not developed the
usual spare tyre most men of his age had. Hisgmoms, veined on the insides and
covered with a red down on the outside, restedheridp wire of the fence. Age had
stooped his back slightly and the crow’s feet atbhis eyes had formed deep
valleys from squinting into harsh sunlight but hasvstill the man she had married
all those years ago. Jaimie leaning on the fens&lbéiim was just a younger
version of Gray with the same angular frame anckfesl skin.

‘They've got some stretchers laid out now,’ saiéy
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Jacinta craned forward to see. Men in the whiteallgewere covering the stretchers
with white sheets. A sled had been brought dowthéacrash scene and the
wreckage was now being manoeuvred onto the sled.signal, the tow truck began
winching the sled up to the road while the stretddearers, acting more like pall
bearers, trudged slowly towards them, keeping paitethe sled.

‘Must have been two people on board,’ said Jaimie.
Jacinta turned away and walked back to the cas smato look at the victims as
they were loaded into the ambulance. She lit arettmand leaned against the side of
the car again. Gray, as usual, would want to knibtha sordid details. It was rare
for Jacinta to smoke but she always kept some drotime incident had filled her
with foreboding. Right then it seemed a perfecetim have a smoke. She stared into
the distance to watch the white puffy clouds drdtoss the blue sky, like galleons
sailing the ocean blue, while the squeaks and grram the winch and the sled
being loaded aboard the flat bed trailer reachedTie scraping of metal on metal
always set her nerves on end. Voices were raisgdi@ors slammed. The ambulance
was the first to leave the scene, which it didambre fashion, without its siren
wailing for the dead. It was followed by the towdk and then by the truck and low
loader carrying the remnants of what had been spaigaircraft. With the dying
away of the engines and the settling once morheotitist cloud, she turned to see
two police cars were still parked beside the fe@ay was striding back towards
the car with Jaimie in his wake.

‘We’re allowed to go now. Hop aboard.’
She dropped her cigarette into the gravel of tlagl end ground it in with the tip of
her shoe before opening the door of the car antbatig in.

‘Did you find out anything more?’
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‘No. The cops were pretty tight-lipped.’

‘Oh well, it'll all be in the papers in the nexavi days.’
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Every New Year’s Day, the Sutherlands drove up s for the Highland
Games. Nothing stirred Will’'s old man more than fingt skirl of a piper starting up
or the massed pipe bands parading around the Tibid.year the old man was
bouncing out of his skin in anticipation. Whatetteg doctor had given him had
cleaned up his skin rashes and he seemed to badhiskold self. Will drove over
to Temara’s place early to pick her up. The plas twameet up with the rest of the
family up at the Games later in the day.

The pipe band competition began at midday. It wggdy than ever this year
with bands from New Zealand, Australia, Scotlandn&da, Oregon and of all
places, Albania. Rapturous applause from the creivadved it was undoubtedly the
highlight for anyone with Scottish blood in thegins. At two in the afternoon the
main arena was turned over to the Highland Ganagsepy with the tossing of the
caber, the hammer throw and the strongman comp®itiThe latter was always a
huge draw card with the usual Scandinavians, Aragri€anadian and Australian
strongmen competing against the local championgadta hot day and the intensity

of the sun soon drove many into the beer tentsh@sfternoon wore on, more and
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more of the men became vociferous and many of threem a bit tipsy and giggly. It
was in this volatile atmosphere Will and Temaranbthe rest of the family among
the crowd watching the tug of war.

‘We’ve been looking for you for ages,’” said Will.

Jacinta turned around at his voice.

‘Hi Will. How are you Temara?’ asked Jacinta.

‘Kapai, eh! laughed Temara, having already imbilaéd beer tent or two.

‘Where’s Dad?’ asked Will.

‘He’d hardly arrived before he met one of his oldrées. Some stock agent
from Elders he had met at a cattle fair somewhemgher. We left him to it. It's
always like this. For someone usually so tacityaur father can natter on about the
price of beef and characters he has met for hpuosjded he is with the right sort of
company.’

‘Oh well, I'm sure we’ll catch up with him beforerg. Temara and | were
just about to go for a drink. Do you want to josf?U

‘We had better round up your father on the way.’

‘Yeah, well, he shouldn’t be too hard to find. Hd€ in one of the beer tents
jawing away,’ said Will.

Edging their way back through the crowd they stona few toes and earned
a few muttered oaths on the way. The beer tents d@ng a roaring trade with the
general hubbub making it hard to hear what thegrengxt to you said. There was
every colour under the rainbow represented by Hawaihirts, black singlets,
tartans of many hues, T-shirts advertising manndsaf beer, halter tops in every
pastel shade and boob tubes for the girls, blugsjaad board shorts for the guys and

tight fitting shorts and sarongs for the girls.
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‘Let’s spread out and try and find your father. Wiieet back here in quarter
of an hour.’

There were three beer tents pretty much all innabrot trying to thread your
way through the patrons inside them, all of whonneare a very convivial mood,
took some doing. Will and Temara had beer spilt tvem a dozen times by the
time they had negotiated their way through thertgrand emerged out the other end
to reach their rendezvous point. Jacinta and Jaimare arrived before them.

‘How did you get on?’ asked Jacinta.

‘| had to drag Temara out of mine,’ replied Willthink she was enjoying
herself to much. | just about had to punch thetfigiut on a couple of blokes.’

‘I know. | felt like a young girl in there myselfsaid Jacinta, grinning at
Temara.

‘Bunch of pissheads!” exclaimed Will

‘Hey, don’t knock my admirers,’ said Jacinta ‘Theyght have been men of
discernment.’

‘Yeah, sure,’ he replied.

‘Here comes Andy.’

‘I've found Dad,’ called Andy. He was smiling as Wwaved at them to follow
him. They all followed him in single file throughe heaving crowd. Will and his
brothers put Jacinta and Temara in the middle efita to protect them from the
more physical attention a woman was likely to getuch a place. The air was a
sweet and sour confusion of aromas from spilt beeeat, suntan lotion, cigarette
smoke and pot. The latter seemed to drift abovetiher smells like a transcendental
cloud. It was getting high all by itself. Will loekl around trying to see who was

smoking it but it was impossible to tell. Obvioustyp one was bothered by it. Even

-127 -



Birthright-Matamuatanga

the non-partakers were getting a fair bit, jusatiieng. Andy did a good job leading
the way and parting the waters to allow them tsphough. They heard Graham
well before they were able to see him. His renditd ‘Donald, Where’s Your
Troosers’rose above the general hubbub. The words weresdlliut were sung with
gusto.They emerged to find him staggering around in eg@ttempting to do a
Highland Fling. Watching on, the bleary eyed med slough-eyed women were
obviously enjoying the spectacle of a man makimgohof himself. The silly bastard
looked pretty pathetic really. Andy and Jaimie gead at the sight. Even Temara was
amused. Will's mum pulled a face before quicklypgiag forward to take Graham
in her arms. Graham turned his head and recoghised

‘Hello, dear, ha’ ya come for a dance?”’

‘No, | think it's time we got you home.’

‘Home, wha’ for? I'm haffin' a wonnerfuultime.’

‘You're drunk.’

‘Jus’ a little. C’'mon, gi'e us a dance then.’

‘Come on you great lump, lean on me and we’llyget back to the car.’
Loud boos and cat-calls emanated from the crowdfilsand Andy grabbed an
elbow each, while Jacinta extracted herself fromh@m’s embrace and they half
carried him out through the crowd. Once outsidet¢ing, the fresher air and the hot
sun of the late afternoon had its effect and Graklaonched down semi-conscious in
their arms.

‘Christ, he’s passed out,’ said Will. ‘He’s no ligheight, is he? What'll we
do?’

‘There’s a St John’s station over there pastdisebeer tent. Jaimie, see if

you can get a stretcher or something,’ said Jacinta
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The rest slumped down on the grass among the dstdood cartons and
bottles, to form a barrier around Graham while Jaitmudged off to find the St
John’s. He reappeared after about quarter of anwibln an ambulance officer and a
cadet carrying a collapsible stretcher between tfdra officer bent down next to
Graham to make a rudimentary examination of Gralwdw®cking his pulse and
lifting his eyelid.

‘Is he on any medication?’

‘He’s on a course of chemotherapy,” said Jacinta.

‘What for?’

‘NHL,” replied Jacinta.

The words ‘chemotherapy’ and ‘NHL’ hit Will like sledgehammer. He was stunned
for several seconds before retaliating like a pushrcimk fighter in the ring.

‘What the hell is NHL?’

‘Non-Hodgkin’s Lymphoma.’

‘I've heard of Hodgkin’s Disease. What's Non-HodgkiLymphwhatever?

‘It's a cancer that attacks the lymph system.’

Christ Mum! I thought he just had a skin rash frinvose fence posts and now
you're telling us he’s on chemotherapy for canceed Will.

‘I'll tell you all about it when we get him back tbe car.’

‘If he was on medication like that he shouldn’t Bdeen drinking,” said the
Officer.

‘He was feeling so well this morning,’ said Jacinta

‘Yes, well the medication he’s on and alcohol ologly don’t mix. Where’s
your car?’

‘In Carpark 3, over that way,’ said Will.
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‘Okay, we’ll put him on the stretcher and get homybur car. He'll have to
sleep this one off. Don’t expect him to wake up ame soon.’

The ambulance men carried Graham back to the carenthey managed to
get him into a semi-reclined position on the frpassenger seat once they had
wound the back of the seat down as far as it wgald

‘Thank you Officer, we can take it from here,” sdakinta.

As soon as the ambulance officer and cadet walkezhd they were out of
earshot, everyone turned to Jacinta for an exptamat

‘I should have told you. It’s just your father dilwant you to know. It was
pride, | suppose. He didn’t want to show any weakrte you, his sons. Typical male
bullshit but I guess you understand what that medissoncologist said it was
curable and we’ve both been hoping this to be titisspossible the accident with the
fence posts acted as the catalyst somehow caumrgahcer to activate. No one
really knows? Anyway, after the usual treatmentsskin complaints had failed to
work and our doctor found that his lymph glandsexv&wrollen he was referred to an
oncologist in Auckland. He had a series of testirduNovember and has been on his
medication since the middle of December.’

‘Is this NHL thing hereditary?’ asked Jamie.

Everyone turned to stare at Jamie. He had uttehed @ach person had at the back
of their minds.

‘I don’t know. Perhaps we should find out,’” sa&tinhta.

‘Bloody oath,” exclaimed Will.

‘C’'mon, we’d better get moving. Dad’s going to bibwe leave him in the

hot car much longer,” suggested Andy.
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With no more to be said, they climbed into theirsc@ndy joined Will and
Temara in the Charger to give them more room imf&e Mitsi. Jacinta drove out
of the car park and reached the main highway wsleeewaited for Will to appear in
the Charger. They drove in convoy all the way hofie drive was made in virtual
silence with each of them immersed in his or hen thoughts.

Graham slept all that night and all the next dayewJacinta went into the
bedroom to go to bed she found Gray standing bydaefully dressed.

‘What are you doing?’

‘There are things to do.” The ‘do’ came out as .’

‘It's night time, you silly bugger. You've been asbp for more than twenty-
four hours. The rest of us are about to go to bed.’

‘| thought it was morning!’ said Graham, lookingtdhie window at the dusk
and confusing it for the dawn.

Jacinta took him in her arms and gave him a hugu‘¥cared me, don’t do
that again.’

‘What?’

‘Singing ‘Donald Where’s Your Trousersihile doing the Highland Fling in
front of hundreds of people inside a beer tent.’

‘I didn’t, did 1?’

‘You did.’

‘No one’s going to let me live that down, are they?

‘You can expect people to start doing a jig evengtithey see you from now
on. Davie Sinclair rang to say he had a video ahd asked how much you would
pay him for it.’

‘He didn’t?’
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‘No. Just kidding!’

‘It's a shame though.’

‘What's that?’

‘We’d been invited to a Hogmanay bash at Murdochrivies’ place at
Lang’s Beach.’

‘Well, Hogmanay’s past now and you can drop théyEllonnelly routine
and all. Now get back into bed. As a result of yiittie escapade | had to tell the
boys all about your NHL.’

‘How did they take it?’

‘All a bit shocked really. Jaimie asked an inteéresguestion.’

‘What was that?’

‘Whether the disease is hereditary?’

‘Christ! Why didn’t | think of that?’
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Several months had slipped by since Hana had calledd Jacinta still
hadn’t been around to see her. Jacinta remembereshkiing she normally had
Wednesday afternoon off and was hoping today shkleeciprocate. Gray was in
the porch putting on his gumboots, ready to refoaboys topdressing the run-off.
She decided to wait until after one before ringamgl filled in the time hanging out
the washing. It was ten past one when she walkekl inéo the kitchen. When she
phoned it was Hana who answered.

‘Kia ora, Hana. This is Jacinta. | was wonderingabuld call around.’

‘That would be wonderful, I've just got home. Coareund for some lunch.’

‘No, I've just had lunch with Gray but a cuppa wablde fine.

‘Sure, I'll have it ready. See you soon.’

Twenty minutes later she parked beside Hana'srditwrned off the engine.
It was another hot day and Jacinta wore a lighth&bp, cotton skirt and sandals.
Hana came out to the door in her work smock to rheet

‘That was quick. I've only just tidied the place.up

‘At least you don’t have three boys, make that four
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‘I'll just take off my work gear and change intonsething more respectable.
Make yourself at home.’

It was a typical family home showing all the weaddear a family can give it. It
wasn’t lost on Jacinta her home was in much theessondition. Hana came back
into the room wearing an oversize Greenpeace T4sairging over a pair of navy
blue shorts.

‘That feels better.’

‘I've been meaning to come around and visit yauaiges but something
always seemed to come up.’

‘Hey, don't fret about it, girl. It's no big thindt’'s good to see you anytime.’

‘Thanks Hana. It’s truly is good to see you to@idsJacinta taking Hana into
an embrace. Hana patted her back like a child beftthdrawing to lead her inside.
Jacinta allowed herself a smile.

‘Come into the kitchen. I've made a cup of tea.’

They sat on opposite sides of thermicatopped kitchen table. Cups and a
plate of biscuits were already laid out on thedgablana poured the tea. She had
strong hands with stubby fingers. Jacinta was &cateare of her own long fingers.
She had her Dalmatian grandfather to thank forehdkere were so many
similarities between Hana and herself, yet thereewddferences as well. They had
much the same temperament and outlook on lifelHge@’s facial features were
more Maori than hers.

‘Will says your husband is a mechanic.’

‘Tame? Yeah, he works on the school bus fleetlferEducation
Department.’

‘A good job?’
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‘Yeah, it pays the bills.’

‘How’'s Temara? We haven’t seen much of her sineesthakanoa.’

‘She’s good. We see Will over here a lot.’

Jacinta was silent for a time, as she considerddd/Nill and not receiving the
reciprocal gift of Temara in her house.

‘Have you seen the January editiori\Wbmen’s Worldyet?’

‘No, | don’t get that, why?’ said Jacinta, somewsatprised Hana would be
enthusiastic about something in a woman’s maga&he.didn’t seem like someone
interested in gossip about celebrities.

‘There’s a really good astrology section givingesgon’s character based on
the star signs and also on the Chinese zodiac. fEnegredibly accurate.’

‘Oh, 1 don’t read horoscopes. | always think theyarsham.’

‘All right, when was your birthday then?”’

‘Oh, really?’

‘No go on. You'll be amazed. | was.’

‘All right, | was born on the thirtieth of Septenb&950.”’

‘A Libran, eh?’ It says here Librans love beautgativity and balance.’

‘I like it so far, go on?!’

‘Librans are born to flirt, are analytical thinkespmetimes spending too
much time thinking for their own good. It says labs are often writers and
communicators because of their wit and way withdsoApart from that, they are
friendly, lovable, social, sensual, intellectuatiaramatic.’

‘Well, | don’t know about that. | wouldn’t have thght | was dramatic or a

writer. Maybe | used to flirt a little in my youngdays but then, who didn’'t?’
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‘Okay, let’s see what the Chinese zodiac says ajpmuthen. It says you
were born you were born in the year of the Tiger.’

‘Reaow!” said Jacinta.

‘Tigers are born leaders. They are brave and cema@gand females take
pride in their appearance by buying expensive ekth

‘Yeah right! That’s a laugh.’

‘You're always well turned out when | see you. hdesee you wearing T-
shirts when you go into town.’

‘I've never did like T-shirts.’

‘Hey, if you are looking for good clothes at reaable prices you should get
down to those new factory shops in Silverdale.’

‘Are they any good?’

‘Yeah. | get nearly all my clothes there. There'® @hat’s really good for
bras and stuff.’

‘| could do with some new ones. Mine are fallingep

‘Well, you should go. It only takes forty minutesiin here.’

‘I might do that.’

‘Have | managed to convince you about the horosk®jitss sometimes hard
to see yourself as others see you. Let's do Wdl téwen you can see how accurate
they can be. When was he born?’

‘On the sixth of April 1969. | remember it was htde o’clock in the
morning. I'd been in labour since four the previafternoon.’

‘Yeah, you always remember the little details witur first, don’t you?’

‘Okay, that makes him an Arian. Ooh, watch outlafs are strongly

independent, aggressive, competitive, original eatiwous and enjoy a good
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argument so they can just enjoy the debate. Thialiays say what's on their
mind, can be outspoken, will take on danger, getdbeasily, require respect from
others , always want to be in charge and sometanakenge authority.’

‘Oh, that’s so Will. That bit about wanting to bedharge and challenging
authority describes his relationship with Gray petty. Will is always arguing with
Gray on how to do things around the farm. Gray geafly upset by it at times.’

‘Yeah, well he’s just acting to form. Let's see whige Chinese have to say
about him. Ooh! You’re going to like this. He wasrih in the year of the Monkey.’

‘Hah! | always called him a cheeky monkey when fas \ittle, go on?”’

Monkeys are supposed to be clever, creative andftae the centre of
attention. The male monkey is never boring althougltan easily become bored. In
love he enjoys playing the field but once he dexiole a mate he is passionate and an
intense mate. The best mates for a monkey are @éoph in the year of the
monkey, rat or dragon.’

‘Okay, I'll give you it is pretty accurate for Will

‘Pretty good prospect for Temara, eh?’

‘What year is she?’

‘She was born in 1966. That makes her a Horse. Fygsmkre supposed to
beware of Horses.’

‘Well, they seem well suited to me.’

‘Yeah, it would be good if they got together, waitdt?’

‘At least the in-laws would be okay.’

‘Hah, hah! You’'se fellas aren’t too bad yourselwagll then, are you
convinced about the horoscopes then?’

‘Not for me but | must admit they were pretty aaterfor Will.’
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‘All right, what about Graham?’
Suddenly, Jacinta didn’t want to talk about Gragidin't seem right to be talking
about him behind his back, even if it was just lsocopes. She had the uncanny
feeling the horoscope might say something she tidant to hear.

‘Oh, I can't sit here gas bagging all day abouy shings like that. | must be
on my way soon. May | borrow it? I'll make sure yget it back.’

‘No, you keep it. I'm done with it now.’

‘Thanks. Anyway, | agree it would be good if Wiliéh Temara got together

but we shall just have to see how it goes.’

When Jacinta turned into her driveway, a policeveas parked beside the
house. A constable came around the corner as $led pua stop. He must have
been around the house looking in the windows tafsse®yone was home. It was
about the plane crash. She related how Gray, Jaindeshe had been stopped on the
road while the plane was being recovered. The palianted to know where
everyone in the neighbourhood was at the time. Whey asked where Will and
Andy were that day she said they were at Waipu Caveeling of dread settled
over Jacinta when they told her they needed toviee Will and Andy. She had no
idea why.

That night at dinner, Jacinta mentioned the palisg. Gray hardly looked
up from his meal, merely grunting an acknowledgemaéhilliam though, looked up
like a startled stag and stared at her with wideseyheir eyes locked for an instant
and Jacinta sensed his inner turmoil at the newssiBly sensing the vulnerability of
his emotions, Will looked back down at his meallag Jacinta wondering if he

could possibly have had anything to do with theskraVill had always had a
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penchant for getting into trouble but this one se@twoo far-fetched even for him.
Jacinta dismissed it as a possibility on two couritstly, he and Andy had been
surfing up the coast at the time and secondly; wbald he have had to do with a
plane crash? She tried to put it out of her mindablittle worm of doubt entered her

sub-consciousness.
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19

William stomped into the living room in his workeks, jeans an8wandri
and collapsed into an arm chair. As the chair toiskweight he let out a sigh. He
couldn’t say he had enjoyed himself at the pub.ftiisre had become a heavy
burden to tote around on a day by day basis. Jdaypisprawled along the sofa on
his side with his feet dangling over the end. Tip@ts news was just starting.

‘Where have the olds gone?’ asked Will, as soah@sulletin about the
rugby had finished.

‘They're up the road at the Stedmans.’

‘They never go there. Do you know why they went?’

‘I dunno.’

‘Christ, you’re not much use, are you? You havkdep your eyes and ears
open in this world, otherwise it will pass you I3omeone had once told him that
and it seemed good advice. Right! I'm off to bedrfe of us around here have to
work for a living.’

‘Suit yourself,” replied Jaimie, flicking channels catch Letterman, as Will

shuffled out of the room, only to slam the bathrodmor.

- 140 -



Birthright-Matamuatanga

The next morning Will woke to the sound of a cartghg. The driver turned
the ignition twice causing the starter motor to meéhiThe engine then settled into a
soft purr and then the sound receded up the driyeWdl leapt out of bed and raced
into the lounge to stare out the window, just asfaiher'sHoldenvanished out
through the main gate. Bugger, where the hell’'soldanan going now! As soon as
it vanished over the rise, Will climbed back inis hed. It seemed as if he would
never get a chance to talk to his old man withbatrest of the family being on hand.
He switched on the table lamp and picked up theaziag he had been reading.
After the lines on the page swam in front of hirathrew it across the room. It hit
the opposite wall like a startled chicken, onlyab in a flutter of loose pages to the
floor.

Stuff it, may as well get up. He dressed in theesalothes he had discarded
the night before walking into the hall to the ogEorway to his parent’s room. His
mother was still lying on her side with the coversipped around her as though she
were a cocoon.

‘Are you awake?’

‘Mmm! What is it?’

‘Where’s Dad’s gone?’

‘Down to Auckland to see his oncologist.’

‘When'’s he due back?’

‘Probably late. He’s arranged to meet Angus aftedaa

‘What's he seeing him for?’

‘He is his brother!”
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‘Yeah but Angus wouldn’t drive all the way up to &diand just for a social
visit.’

‘| think they’re seeing the lawyers about the farm.

‘What about the farm?’

‘Something to do with his Will, | think. Leave méoae, I'm trying to sleep.’

‘Right, I'm out for the day too. I'm taking Temata Lang’s Cove.’

‘You were out together yesterday.’

‘Yeah, we're allowed to. We went down to Aucklaifdjou must know.’

‘Okay, | don’t need to know everything you get opdust have a nice day.’

‘You too Mum.’

Will woke flat on his back and in total darkneser B minute he couldn’t
recall what day it was. Memories of being with Teanthe day before came back to
him. He smiled for a minute and then rememberen #ngument. He had taken it
hard when she accused him of being morose. Radveg on his side, he closed his
eyes and allowed a long sigh to escape into thendas. Birds were scratching
around in the gutter above. It must be near dawrther sleep eluded him though.
His concerns about his future hung about him likgpies in a tree. As soon as they
sensed he was awake, they opened their wings féed diff their branch, like a well
drilled squadron they glided through the ethedigh&ion his shoulder. Here they
warbled and jostled with each other to whisperigndar. The first magpie
questioned his feeling of self worth. The secong@pmaridiculed his lack of
qualifications. The third magpie reminded him ofd§rbecoming a professional
man. The fourth magpie laughed and warbled tolsatyeven young Jamie had

better prospects. The fifth magpie sowed the sezhiTemara going off with
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another man better able to support her. He rolest onto his stomach and pulled
the pillow over his head preventing the birds friumher mischief but they had
already achieved their goal. After wriggling aroundng to drown out the noises in
his head, he suddenly threw off the pillow and gluvimself onto his back. The
phantom magpies lifted into the air, to retreaa wafe distance. Phantom feathers
fluttered down in the darkness.

The first hint of dawn showed as a faint line ghli around the edge of the
curtain. Inside, it was still a monochrome worlds Hedside clock showed it was six
o’clock. Will swung himself upright to sit on thelge of the bed. He groped around
the floor until his fingers touched the rough tegtof his woollen socks. When he
lifted them to his nose he recoiled away and thiteem back to the floor. Today, he
and his father were going to round up some stockh®sale. Perhaps, this would be
his best chance to catch his father alone. He sipdd pull open his top drawer and
pulled out a new pair of socks and some grundsarafterthought, he opened the
second drawer and took out a clean T-shirt. THesearried to the bathroom, where
he dumped them in the corner before going to thettd\fter a quick shower Will
returned to his bedroom where he pulled on hisddadee jeans and donned his
Swandrijacket.

As he was rattling around in the kitchen prepahisgbreakfast, the other
occupants of the house began to stir. The firapfmear was his father, who to Will's
surprise, was fully dressed. Will sensed somethiag amiss. His father was ruddy
faced as though he was running a fever.

‘Are you all right? | mean, you look like shit.’

‘I've felt better, | must admit.’

‘What did your oncologist say?’
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‘| had a side effect to my pills. He’s changed nogage. It'll take a few days
to take effect.’

‘Are you up to rounding up the steers then?’

‘Yeah, I'll be right. Just need an energy-fix wigbme breakfast and I'll be
right as rain.’
His father’s forehead glistened with perspirati@ads. Now wasn’t a good time to
raise the issue of his inheritance. Perhaps hedaget the chance to discuss it after
the stock had been loaded. It seemed the bestecaasto be patient, something he

was learning.

A little over an hour and a half later Will's farioike hurtled into the air to
come crashing down again with a sickening thud. Sk wave travelled up and
down his spine. He struggled to control the runamaghine as it bounded down the
slope. For an instant, he thought it was goingtb His knuckles turned white as he
clenched the handlebar to keep it from veering dbilron the cross-slope. He
pumped the brake pedal several times in an atteaegain control of the machine.
His initial gut-wrenching fear gave way to an ag@nrush and he broke into a grin
from ear to ear. He suppressed an urge to cryltietground was flattening out as
he neared the valley. The black polls were now hingctogether as the dogs herded
them together. The air was alive with the lowingattle, the barking of the dogs
and the angry buzz of the farm bikes. Shrill wieisttang through the air directing
the huntaways back and forth, preventing any oktkers breaking free of the
bunch. The ground trembled from the hooves pounihitagthe dry soil. Dust and
clods of earth flew into the air throwing a browewzk over the herd. The herd was

now heading up the valley towards the road andtihekyard with its cattle race.
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The lead steer hesitated when he reached the @penagthe stockyard but the
impetus of those behind him pushed him throughh\Wie first steers through the
gate, the rest soon followed. The old man drovéhedence line and swung the gate
closed behind the last of the beasts. The dogsnt@u running back and forth
barking in their excitement until his old man ydlf®uiet”” The dogs stopped their
barking and slunk away with their tales betweeir tlegs, still grinning at their
antics. Will liked that about the farm dogs. Thes&s always a hint of larrikinism in
them. Kindred spirits!

‘Well, that’s that done then.’ said his father. alrtks for the help.’
Will was a bit taken aback at being thanked. Hddi@tiremember the last time he
had been thanked for doing anything around the.faime effort of rounding up the
cattle had just about done the old man in. Histcheaved as he gasped for breath.
Will waited for his breathing to come under cont#lhint of concern for his old
man peeked its nose under his own frustrations.

‘What time is the truck coming?’

‘About eleven,’ said his father.’

‘What are you going to do till then?’

‘Nothing in particular.’

‘I was hoping for a chance to talk. That's if yaeiup to it.’

‘I'm okay. What's on your mind?’

‘You know I'm going out with Temara. Well, | thinke might be getting
serious and it's made me think more about wherehigaded.’

‘Go on!’

‘Well, it's about the farm. I'm twenty-three now@all | have is the farm.

Andy is training to be an architect and Jaimie plasty of options open to him after

- 145 -



Birthright-Matamuatanga

school. That leaves me. I'm not trained for anyghaéhse but farming. | guess what
I’'m trying to say is, where am | with regards te tlarm?’

‘Ah! Well, that’'s a problem isn't it? | wasn’t plamg on retiring or croaking
for a good while yet,” said his father, leaningwWard, as a cough rattled though his
lungs, to spit a globule of sputum out onto thesgra

‘Well, from where I'm sitting, you look pretty cof.’

‘Jeezus! Don't go putting your hopes on me croakirsg yet. I'm not ready
for that.’

‘l wasn't inferring you were.’

‘Look, you're useful around the farm but there’sal of a lot more to
running a farm than rounding up a few head of eattid fixing a broken fence here
and there. I've already said you did a good joliipgtin the fences for the race but
you have to face facts; you don’t know a feed cosive efficiency rate from your
left elbow or a tax credit from your right’

‘Perhaps you should teach me then.’

‘Ah, that's the point isn't it? You could have beearning all this since you
left school but you were always too busy hooniraguad with your mates, playing
rugby and getting pissed.’

Will looked down at the ground to hide his disapmient. The fact that it
was all true made it harder to bear. His mind bexargrey fug. He struggled to
come up with a rational response to his fathertbuanst. Above all, he must control
his temper otherwise any chance of sorting thisasutld be lost. He wished he were
as articulate as Rod. Perhaps there was somethimgdaid about going to one of

those posh schools in town. Just as he was aboeply his father spoke.
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‘Look, I'm sorry to go off half baked like thatve got other problems on my
mind at the moment. If and when you and Temaradéetc become an item, I'm
sure we can sort out something then. You can lekgproper wage and we can
provide a relocatable house for you or even ddepmtd house on the run-off.’

‘Temara says she wouldn’t want to move into thvanef it was done up.’

‘Well, maybe Andy would like it. He once told me thought he could make
a go of turning the run-off into a vineyard.’

‘You're joking! He’s never said anything like thiat me. When did he say
that?’

‘It was after you came back from up north. It wastjan idle musing at the
time but | thought it worthwhile to look into.’

‘It hardly seems a fair go with you already payimg university fees and
board. What the hell am | getting?’

‘You're getting your food and keep, plus a bit morethe side, in exchange
for the odd bit of farm work.’

‘The odd bit! Christ, | do just about everythingand here.’

‘You do your share but don’t go thinking you're isplensible, because
you're not. If you don’t have the patience to waitil | retire or cark it, then maybe
you should look for employment elsewhere. Therepberty of farm manager jobs
about.’

‘Yeah right! | can just see them employing me, whiere are a whole lot of
Lincoln graduates out there to pick from.’

‘Well, do you want to go to Lincoln then?’

‘Nah. I'm past all that book stuff.’
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‘Well, it's up to you. You know your mother and llissupport you, whatever
you decide.’

‘Ta.’

‘Look. Don't get bitter about this. You're still ymg. Relationships at your
age are pretty fragile things. In a few months gVe@ng might be different.’

‘We’'re pretty cool.’

‘That’s great. | hope it does work out for you hdfithe farm is becoming a
big bogey for you then perhaps it would be betberybu to go away so you can
focus on your life.’

‘Yeah, perhaps | should.’

‘Give it some thought. You know I'm not trying teide you away.’

‘Aren’t you?’

‘God! I've said all there is to say on the subjéts. your life. You sort it out.
Oh, good, here’s the truck, it's early.’

Will looked around to see the red truck and trasieeeding down the road
leaving a great cloud of dust behind it. The trddked to a stop past the cattle race.
The cloud of dust enveloped the rig as the driaakied it up to the race. Will's old
man got down off his bike and walked around thelyarspeak to the driver. Will
took the opportunity to gun his bike and drive bapkhe paddock. Stuff the old
man, he can load the bloody cattle himself. Bldokids of frustration fogged his
vision as he gunned the throttle and headed fogaite to the road. After shutting the
gate behind him, Will drove down to the old houselwe run-off and parked the bike
by the front veranda. He got off and walked dowth®beach and sat on the grass
bank above it. He stared at the water without ggieinHis eyes glazed over with

anger and frustration as he recalled every wotdtonversation with his father.
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Tears lined his eyes. Perhaps he should go awayeWere plenty of jobs driving
trucks but they didn’t offer much of a future. Wihat really needed was some
money - a little nest egg. Money was the key. Timewust be a way to get some

money together. That was when he had an epiphany.
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20

Graham heaved himself out of the chair to answeptione. He grimaced as
a sharp pain shot up his leg. Bloody arthritis!lééd the handset tight against his ear
listening to his caller. A set expression crosseddce before he took the hand piece
from his ear and covered the mouthpiece with higlha

‘It's the police about that plane crash. They wyni to go to the police
station and make a statement.’

‘What about?’ asked Will.

‘About your whereabouts when that plane crashedgjitier Christmas.’

‘We don’t know anything about that,” said Will.

‘They've specifically asked for you and Andy toldal I'm going into town
around midday anyway, so we could call in then.’

‘| suppose so,” answered Will.

‘What about you, Andy?’

‘Whatever,” replied Andy, taking a sudden inteliesthe design in his cereal

bowl.
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‘Are you there?’ asked Graham into the handseghRiwe can be down
there around midday. Okay we’ll see you then.’

Graham returned to the table to finish his coffiee @ead the paper but
sensed the atmosphere in the room had changedttbritile state just before a
storm. The wrong word could shatter it into a tremdspieces. Graham put down the
paper to look at Will and Andy in turn.

‘Is there something you're not telling me?’

‘No!” said William.

Graham looked Will in the eye as he said this,lehging him. They continued to
stare at each other in a silent battle of the wiflserved to remind Graham Will was
a now man. He wasn’t going to take lightly any aation of misdeeds. He
purposefully broke his gaze and turned it on Andy.

‘What about you, Andy? Have you anything you wangay to me before the
interview?’

Andy gave a quick glance at William as though segkiis approval to speak, before
answering. Will showed no sign of acknowledginghmgther’s plea.

‘No, everything’s sweet,’ replied Andy.

‘Okay,” said Graham. ‘I know what it means to bgdl to each other but |
should remind you both of the loyalty you owe yowsther and me. It seems to me
you been up to some kind of monkey business. It bealyarmless fun, or it might be
something more serious. If it is harmless therobpbly don’t need to know,
however if it is more serious then you should berowith me, so | can help.’

‘Thanks, | know you mean well but there’s nothiogvorry about,’ said

Will.
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‘I hope so,’ replied Graham, feeling a sense béiren Will's forthright
answer. He finished reading the sports page, sgtiseboys were becoming
impatient to get away. He eventually stood up,ddithe paper and placed it on the
table, before walking to the back door. When hischaas on the handle, he stopped
and turned.

‘I'm going to take a ride around the farm to checkthe stock. I'll be back
well before ten. Make sure you're ready.’

‘We'll be ready,’ replied William.

It was eleven thirty before Graham parked in onthefvisitor’'s spaces next
to the police station. Nobody moved as the engomsendied away. He leant forward
with his hands still grasping the steering wheehhle to make the next move. A
white police car with a crazy pavement design ahge and blue bands drove in and
parked directly in front of them. A uniformed copt@ut of the car and walked into
the building. Christ! He looked so young! In hisuyfo, there would have been a
bloody great Irish sergeant at the station, whoerymne in the district would have
known and respected. Now the police came and wefotd anyone could get to
know them.

‘Right then! May as well get it over with, | supge’

They all clambered out of the car and stood besideemingly reluctant to go any
further. Graham took the lead and set off towanésaoor. He didn’t look back but
sensed the boys were following. A duty sergeand agéis late twenties, or early
thirties was working at the front desk.

‘Can | assist you,” he asked.
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‘Yes, my name is Graham Sutherland. A couple oftables came up to our
farm to interview us about a plane crash up by AlafRoad. My sons were away at
the time and you phoned to say you wanted to ge&tament from them.’

‘Can | have your son’s names?’

‘William and Andrew,’ said Graham, watching theioéfr write down the
names, then adding Sutherland on a piece of paper.

Right, if you and your sons would like to take atsave shall get someone in
as soon as we can.’

There were five tubular steel chairs lined up asjatine wall. The black vinyl
upholstery on the backs and the seats lookedtlikad seen better days. Graham sat
down on the nearest seat and Andy sat beside hililaW/remained standing to
peer out the door into the car park.

The wall clock behind the duty sergeant ticked &tted its way slowly
around its rim. The sergeant seemed to have aesndupply of paper requiring
collating, pinning, stapling and filing. Every stiem he would vanish through the
door behind his counter, only to emerge with maegp. Half an hour went by
before he emerged once more from the rear offidd@wked towards them.

‘Sorry about the delay. The detective handlingdase is on the phone to
Auckland. He shouldn’t be much longer. Would ydela cup of tea?’

Graham looked inquiringly at Andy and then at Véithi, both of whom shook their
heads.

‘No, that’s all right,” he answered. He leanedafard, resting his elbows on
his knees and watched a cockroach scurrying arthengkirting board. Andy closed
his eyes, giving a good impression of being aslééipiam gave up leaning on the

door frame and slumped down in a huff on the eraircheparated by two others
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from his brother. Graham wondered if that was giggmt. The cockroach had just
slid underneath the skirting board when the dodheend of the counter opened and
a plainclothes policeman came out.

‘Mr Sutherland?’

‘Yes, I'm Graham Sutherland. These are my two s@filiam and Andrew.’

‘If you will all follow me to the interview room.’

‘Right oh,” replied Graham. They were ushered eatanterior room with no
windows. A steel table stood in the middle of them with six chairs around it.
These were cousins to those out in the receptiea & government stores bulk
purchase, no doubt. The black lens of a closeditifd/ camera watched them
benignly from the far corner of the room. Grahautign out a chair and sat down.
Andy again sat next to him, while William sat at¢ #nd of the table. The detective
vanished for a minute before reappearing with &paloman who stood by the door
while the detective sat down opposite Graham.

‘Now then, this is a formal interview of Williamedtor Sutherland and
Andrew Duncan Sutherland. The interview will beaieted by CCTV and audio
tape. Do either of you have any objection to this?’

Both William and Andy shook their heads signifyithgy did not.

‘Can you please state a clear yes or no to thstigue’

‘No,’ they chorused.

‘Hang on a minute,’ said Graham. ‘I thought yostjwanted statements as to
their whereabouts when the plane came down.’

‘We are interviewing anyone who might have beeth@vicinity at the time.

‘But my boys were away surfing when the plane cedsh
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‘That'’s for us to ascertain. We would like to intiewv each of you in turn, so
if you and Andrew would leave the room, we woulelio interview William
alone first. We will then interview Andrew.’
Graham was somewhat taken aback by this move. tedgarded the whole
exercise as a fairly informal affair but apparetklg police had other ideas. His sons
were being treated as suspects, though in whagcgdpe couldn’t imagine. Not
being able to think of a worthy objection, he pukback his chair and pulled
Andrew up by his elbow.’

‘Come on Andy, the sooner this is over the soeveecan return home.’

The policewoman held open the door for them and thesed it firmly after they
passed through. Graham had this crazy feeling shiveye getting out of his control.
The horizon had tilted slightly. Not everything wassit seemed.

Out in the waiting area he and Andy sat down agathe identical chairs
they had sat on before. The duty sergeant lookeat them before returning to his
endless paper shuffling. Graham looked about ferctickroach but it must have
found its way inside the wall framing by now. Theras now nothing to keep him
entertained. Traffic roared past on the nearbywéagh The dull murmur of voices
penetrated the wall, like a gentle murmuring ofispor the susurration of waves.
Through the open door a gust of wind caused tHewglg poplar trees to rustle.
The wind god was running his hands over the lanepgring it for the cold blasts of
winter to come. The clock on the wall kept up iteerminable tick-tocking.

The door opened and the policewoman came outietidoy William.

‘Andrew Sutherland, can you come in now,’ she siaid quiet sibilant
voice, stressing the ‘s’ at the beginning of himifgg name. Andy stood up and he

and Will gave each other a silent nod before ther dtwsed on Andy. Was Graham
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imagining things, or did they actually know somathabout this plane crash? It all
seemed too bizarre. They weren't even in the a@rdsedime and what on earth
could they have to do with a plane crash anywaytaii sat down heavily on the
same seat had had previously used. He was lookinthmugh the door at the trees
again when his father spoke to him.

‘How did it go in there?’

‘Okay, | suppose. Just routine really,” said Vdith, who then stood and went
outside, where he paced up and down in the car park
Graham wondered if something was making him anxiousg/as it just his restless
spirit not wanting to be stuck indoors.

Twenty minutes later the door opened again andyAapheared, looking
slightly shaken but managing a smile.

‘Are we all done, then?’ asked Graham.

‘Yeah, we’re done.’

‘Good, let’s go. | need to stop off at Wrightsoatsd get some fencing wire.
Do you need anything in town?’

‘No, we're sweet.’
They drove to the other end of town and Graham bowhat he needed before
heading back to the farm.

‘Just for the record, what did you say to the Gops

‘We just told them where we were.’

‘And where was that?’

‘At Waipu Cove; we stayed with a mate in his oldnis bach. The cop’s

have got all of the details. It'll check out.’
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‘That’s okay then. | wonder why the cops are goestg the locals about a
plane crash anyway. | would have thought it washaeical failure or pilot error.
How could we add anything to what the air accigedple might come up with?’

‘Stuffed if | know! | guess it keeps them employeadplied William.

‘Nah. There must be something they are not lettimgbout.’
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Now the farm and the run-off had been topdresseaetwas nothing major
to do on the farm until the shearing gang cameiinife summer shearing. That gave
Will three weeks of much needed free time. Hig tiask was to stop up all of the
openings around the eaves of the old house with matting and filler foam to
prevent starlings and mynahs getting into the spaice. He then prized off some
roof sheeting to enable him to haul out the stgrfiests, which over the years had
filled the entire roof space. Everyone regardedninst as a fire hazard and Will had
generously offered to remove it. After Will pulledt each bundle of straw, he let it
blow away in the breeze or threw it down on theugabfrom where the wind
scattered it over the paddocks. The nest was fillird shit, broken eggs and
mummified hatchlings. At one stage, Will, coveradlust and with sweat running
down his forehead into his eyes, was tugging owgspecially large bundle of straw
when he became aware of a large rat by his hamthrtie beady eyes stared into his
as its head waved side to side sniffing the aill M&pt back, almost falling off the
roof in the process. The rat scurried away ovet’$\lloots and over the roof,

dragging it long tail behind it. When it leapt downto the water tank and vanished
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from view, Will sighed with relief. It took severaiinutes to still his wildly beating
heart before he was able to resume his task. Adtapving as much of the nest as he
could reach, Will replaced the roofing iron andrided down the ladder.

The next day, Will climbed through the ceiling Habove the laundry into
the roof space to staple pieces of green twine ftwnrafters. The warm roof space
under the iron roof provided a cheap means of drilie cannabis heads. An
approach to Andy had resulted in his obtaining ghaeedlings to plant here and
there around the farm. It was hot under the tirf amal he was forced to lie on his
back or sides as he edged his way closer and dloslee eaves. The air was full of
dust and spores. Sweat ran down his face and tlveggeists dug into his back.

After a couple of hours he had to get out andgiten up. At these times he sat on
the front porch and allowed the breeze to dry affdweat before climbing back and
resuming the installation of the twine. It took thest part of two days like this to
finish fixing up all of the hangers.

On the third day he began tying the plant stemsptete with seed heads, to
each piece of twine. Will figured they could rem#iere for months, allowing him
to take out whatever he needed for his own use selt to a friend. Originally, it
had been his intention to grow just sufficient fecreational use and to make a bit of
pocket money on the side. But like everything fe,lsmall things have a habit of
growing, especially where money is involved.

Jaimie was the first to stumble on some of the joma plants while he was
looking for a lamb bleating from a stand of scritilivas caught in a briar patch and it
was when Jamie entered the patch he found thedittve of marijuana plants. His
natural impulse was to tell his parents but soraertanute sense told him it could be

to his advantage to confront Will first. Andy, hagisupplied the plants in the first
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place was in a position to have a hold over higolatother. The result was the boys
taking up a rekindled interest in flounder fishmignight. On these evenings the boys
put a net out and then sat on the front veranawkithg beer, yarning and smoking
pot into the wee hours of the morning. As longhes/thad a good bag of fish in the
morning there were never any questions. Will maabundantly clear no one

smoked inside the house.
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Graham, sitting astride his quad-bike on the ridigeve the old house, was
revelling in the conditions. It was August, the test and coldest month of the year.
Banks of roiling clouds streamed in from two thaud&ilometres of the Tasman Sea
to break their waters over the land, saturatingsthieand turning gentle streams into
roaring torrents. Wind gusts reached eighty kilowean hour. The big Black Poll
bull, they named Kenny, was standing on the topnatther hill, much like himself,
with his head into the wind enjoying the sheer gnef the wild weather. The ewes
had clustered together down on the flats. Thecastaded off Graham’s oilskin hat
and down his face. He liked the taste of rainwaianing over his face. He had been
feeling surprisingly good in the last few days.Hgs, it was the cooler weather. His
lymph glands had started to go down, at last. Waat a good sign. No need for bone
marrow transplants or any of that nonsense. Pibyiabot being able to have a snort
or two after dinner though!

He felt snug, dressed in his heavyweight oilskiling coat with several
layers of clothing underneath and in his oilskihdrad work boots. It could blow as

much as it liked, no wind was going to get throtigdt lot. Apart from his face, the
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only parts of him exposed to the weather were argls. The whites of his knuckles
showed through his red skin as he kept his tigipt@n the handle bar. The stock on
the main farm was all accounted for, may as welltsmv Will's getting on down at
the run-off.

Will's quad-bike was parked in the front of the dlduse. Graham put his
own bike into gear and coasted down the hill, pagkhe bike in the lee of the side
wall. He sat there for a minute or two listening $ounds over the wind and rain
before easing himself off the bike and edging hay around the house to the front
entrance.

‘Anyone there?’

Silence - then he heard a faint scratching soun fsut the back.

‘Will, are you there?’

‘I'm in the kitchen.’

Graham stomped over the boards, leaving puddlestsr with each
footstep.

‘What are you doing in there?’ His question hunghie air, unanswered.

Graham reached the door to the kitchen and tottkeirscene. A hurricane
lamp sat in the centre of the bench, lighting th@wm. Puddles of water on the
floorboards bore testament to where Will had b@ée. largest puddle was by the
kitchen bench but trails of water led into the ldrynand back out through the door,
past where Graham was now standing. Will was jetitrgg up, having been
crouched down over the sink bench. The doors tecah@et under the sink were
closed. Will straightened up and turned to facedtiser.

‘What's in there?’ asked Graham, pointing towaltuslaundry.
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‘Just the mullet net. I was just checking it fotd®wand giving it a quick
patch up.’

‘Right,” said Graham, peering around the kitched koking at the darkness
beyond the open door to the laundry. ‘I'll see Yater then.” He turned around and
retraced the trail of puddles out through the d@édinen he reached his bike he
started it up and deliberately drove past the kitctvindow and up over the ridge,
before letting it freewheel down a valley to thegine, where he could get a view
of the old house. The light in the window had aliyebeen extinguished and Will
came out of the building to get on his bike. Gralveaited until it vanished over a
hill, heading back towards the road, before hehmibwn bike into gear again.

He eased his bike to a stop where Will's had rdgdigen parked and then
walked back into the house to have a good lookratotlihere was no sign of the
hurricane lamp. He began opening every door, anfintl dead flies and mouse
droppings. The doorway to the laundry beckoned dniich he stepped through it to
look at the concrete tub and the copper. A paoasé and the mullet net rolled up
around a pair of fence battens leaned against éiflerwthe corner. He lifted the
wooden cover on the copper to find the hurricangplaGraham took it out and set it
on the kitchen bench, only to realise he had nahegt With a sigh, he looked
around for anything of interest. Something hadseamed quite right before. Now
nothing seemed unusual. Perhaps he had been inthgigg. High above him the
ceiling hatch caught his eye. How he could reagtithout a ladder?

When Will was in there, there was a ladder leamigginst the wall. Graham
walked back into the living room where the hay balere stacked up to the ceiling.
He stared at piled bales for a while before clinghup them. That was when his hand

touched the cold surface of the plastic contaioataining the duvet. A smile crept
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across his face as he realised what it was. Tles bad been stacked in a manner to
leave a long trough. It was in this trough he fotimel duvet. Next to it was the
ladder. The stiles were made from a couple of W2 timber studs and the rungs
from fence battens. Fencing wire and staples had bseed to fix the rungs in place.
The whole thing looked pretty dodgy, not somethimge proud of. Graham pulled it
out and let it slide down to the floor. With anaké of breath he followed it, landing
in a heap on the floor. He brushed the excess fidysoclothes, picked up the ladder
and lugged it through the doorway into the kitchdrere he stood it up against the
wall. The studs forming the stiles had not beemg lenough to reach the ceiling so a
fence batten had been nailed to the side of eagh@rmham lifted himself up onto
the first rung to test it and then the second. tde surprised when it held his weight.
With more confidence in the ladder, he climbed hegbugh to reach across and
push open the ceiling hatch. He then climbed baskndand manoeuvred the top of
the ladder into the opening. Climbing back up, Gratpoked his head through into
the ceiling space. The rain drumming on the irarf meas deafening. A strange
sweet bouquet emanated from the roof space. Itesgéamiliar. Apart from a few
pencils of light coming through some old nail holige space was in total darkness.
He remembered the torch under the seat in the ljkacand climbed down to
retrieve it.

On his return he lifted the torch up through therapg ahead of him. When
he turned on the torch there was a forest of giwere hanging down from the
rafters. It must have taken ages to staple theptaice. On each piece of twine was
tied a stem of plant with a seed head attachedjihgmupside down. Graham was not

slow in recognizing the serrated edges and palteates of marijuana plant
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drooping down over the large flower heads. He heatdhenough about the subject
to realise these plants were in the first stagerotessing.

The sound of boots on bare boards below told hiwdeeno longer alone.
He looked down through the hatch to see Will stagdit the bottom of the ladder.
Graham climbed down two rungs so his head was b#ieweiling hatch. Father and
son stared at each other. The whites of their agdf their teeth provided the only
contrast to the blacks and greys in the room.

‘What's all this about then?’ demanded Graham.

‘It's just a means of making a bit of pocket monkg. not a big deal.
Everyone around here’s doing it.’

‘| don’t give a rat’s arse if other people arouratdnare growing pot or not. |
don’t want anyone growing it here.’

‘You tell me how I'm supposed to support myselfrthie

‘You get paid.’

‘Christ, what you pay me is hardly enough to bugand of beer for my
mates.’

‘Then stop spending it on beer.’

‘I'm 23 years old and still have to rely on handofrom you.’

‘Then get a farm job somewhere else.’

‘You told me I'm a useless bastard not smart endaghn a farm.’

‘I never said that.’

‘That’s how it came across.’

‘This isn’t the time to talk about that.’

‘Tell me a better time then?’
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Will stood rock solid at the bottom of the laddde showed no sign of moving. This
didn’t seem the time to show weakness.

‘All this stuff in the roof has to go now!’

‘It's worth about three grand. Are you going tamburse us for the loss?’

‘Don’t treat me like a fool. That would make meaatomplice.’

‘If you won't reimburse us for our losses, thealitstays here until we can
get it packaged and ready to send down to Auckland.

‘Who's ‘us’. | thought this was your little operati?’

‘We're all in on it.’

‘Jeeze, | don't believe this. If you won't rip thssuff out, 1 will,” said
Graham, climbing up the ladder again. Instantlg,leg was seized in an iron grip.
When he looked down, William was hanging on tolégsto prevent him climbing
any higher.

‘Let go.’

‘No.’

The batten extensions to the stiles were bendinigausly. The ladder was a sorry
piece of handiwork and now, like the Grand Old Dok&ork, he was neither up
nor down. The ladder gave a lurch and slid aloegsiie of the hatch. The batten
extensions only just reached the sides of the hitelouldn’t take much for them to
fall out of the hatch altogether. He consideretingtgo of the ladder to grasp the
sides of the hatch. Just then, it lurched once randehis hands clamped tighter
around the four by two studs. Survival instinctcéal Graham to lash out with his

boot to get free.
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The harsh side of his father’s boot tore into Willkin. Blood welled up and
ran down his face into his eyes. Blinded by the@|dVill lashed out. His mentor,
Tumatauenga lent him strength as he charged iettatder lifting it bodily into the
air. It balanced precariously for a few secondekzethe ladder before overbalancing
back over Will's shoulders. Once it started to lgeré was nothing Will could do.
Everything happened in slow motion. Will fell flah his back and a second later his
father landed on top of him, driving the air outhas lungs. They were a tangle of
arms, legs and flailing coats. Will's face was bdrin the folds of his father’s oilskin
coat as he struggled to free himself enough tothee&le was aware of his father’s
hot breath on his face. It smelt of old pipe tolmaddis father didn’t even smoke. A
flailing boot kicked him in the shin. Will openedsleyes to see the ladder clatter
back against the wall. There it pivoted around pe keg and fell with a resounding
crackon top of them. Theracksounded like a stock whip. Will lay there waitifog
his father to get off him. When there was no mowatnadove him, he cried out:

‘You okay, Dad?’
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With no answer forthcoming, he wriggled out frondanhis father. He was
unconscious and the hair on the back of his headmaited with blood. It was still
running down his neck to drip, drip, drip onto fleorboards. A puddle of rainwater
mixed with blood was forming there.

‘Shit! Shit! Shit!” What a bloody shambles! Will kit down to feel his
father’s pulse. There was a faint palpitation urtdsifingertip. Will dropped down
in a crouch and leaned back against the wall gfairhis father, hoping he would
come around. The minutes ticked by and his fathedemo sign of movement.
Christ, he needs medical help. He needed carryacl bp to the road. There was no
way he could manage that alone. He had no measiaioning help without
leaving him. He couldn’t risk anyone discovering ttrop. The only option seemed
to be to take him back to the farmhouse on his faikea.

Once his initial panic had subsided a steely resséttled over Will. He
stood up and carried the ladder back into thedivoom where he stashed it in the
hay bales. When he returned to the kitchen he orare felt the carotid artery to
establish his father was still alive before rollimgn over on his back and dragging
him out to his quad bike. The old man’s size twddweets banged woodenly down
the three steps to the grass. He was certainlpaeyhgastard. Will hoisted him onto
the seat before climbing on behind and cradling batween his arms while he
turned the ignition and drove forward slowly. Henmaged to steer by crossing over
his arms in front of his father thereby holding Hirmly between his arms. When
they reached the top gate Will drove up to thehlawcopen it, before reversing
slowly holding on to the gate chain. After drivittgough, he realised he would have
to get off the bike in order to clip the latch shdis father’'s weight was like a dead

weight now and he could see no way of gettinglodfhiike without laying his father

-168 -



Birthright-Matamuatanga

on the ground first. Bugger it! The gate would h&wvstay open until he could get
back to shut it properly. Most if the stock was kered down and it was a risk he
would have to take. He gunned the bike up the hmguing he wouldn’t meet
anybody before he reached the farm. Luck was withdnd no one else was on the
road. The gateway to the drive was open, allowingtb drive down the drive and
straight into the implement shed. After turning ¢ engine, he slid off the bike and
gently lowered his father to the floor.

His old man was still out to it. More blood formeda puddle on the floor
below his head. Will knelt down to feel his fatrseepulse again. Where was it? There
was nothing from the artery. He picked up a wnst &elt for a pulse. Again nothing.
He leaned forward and placed his ear beside hefatnose, seeing if there was any

breathing. Shit! Shit! Shit! A chill passed throughill.
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The image of soldiers abseiling down from a helieoghrank to the upper
half of the screen allowing an image of anothedigolfiring a rocket propelled
grenade to appear. This image faded out to morphaim image of men and women
in maroon sports gear working out in a giant gymurasfollowed by a message to
join the Royal New Zealand Army. Jacinta glancedram reading to see theaddri
name for the New Zealand Armjigati Tumutauengappear under the caption. It
meant the sons of the god of war. If it appliedmnyone, it should have applied to
Will. He was the one born under one of the war gatiar signs. Jaimie looked
across at her after the ad finished and surprisethy asking:

‘What would you think if I joined the army?’

‘Don’t you need to be seventeen to enlist?’

‘It's only six months away.’

‘We'll talk to your father about it when he gets’in
The fly screen door crashed open with a bang atlé fallowed by the kitchen door
crashing against the wall. Jacinta and Jaimie ldaleas Will stalked into the room.

It looked as though his blood had been drained fnom He stood there, white
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faced, staring, with mouth agape, water drippingh@nfloor. He hadn’t even taken
his gumboots off. Jacinta jumped off the sofa arsthed to him.

‘What's the matter?’

‘Dad’s had a fall.’

‘Where?’

‘In the implement shed.’

‘What happened?’

‘I don’t know. He was lying unconscious on the flad the shed when |
came in. He must have slipped on the wet floooonething.’

‘Ring for an ambulance! I'm going over to see.’

In the back porch Jacinta paused long enough ¢tmvtbn a parka and slide
her feet into her gumboots before running throunghrain to the implement shed.
She stopped dead at the sight of Gray lay on tw.fHe was lying on his back
beside the hay baler. She ran over and knelt béslenoting the blood on the edge
of the machine and pooled under his head. Shededfully around the back of his
head. Her hand came away coated in matted haimatex of blood. The blood had
thickened to a reddy-brown colour. Something intliaek of her mind tried to
identify the exact colour from when she was adligiirl with a box of water colours.
‘Russet’ — that's what it was. She lifted his wastd felt for a pulse. Something
inside her snapped. Tears ran down her face tolenwith the puddles on the floor.
She wanted nothing more than to hold him in hersayat she knew it might be
dangerous to move his head. Instead she took pffdr&a and draped it over his
inert form.

Will came running back as she finished this.

‘The ambulance is on its way.’
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‘Okay, go and get me some blankets and send Jaioie the gate to wave
down the ambulance when it arrives. It won’t beydas the driver to find us in this
weather. You had better stay by the phone thdrstélly here.’

‘Okay.’

After Will had gone, Jacinta held Graham’s hantiens. She was aware of
the rain of the iron roof and the wind in the treesside. The barracuda faced Hine-
nui-te-Po swam into her vision. There was a knoveimgie on her shimmering face,
all silver and blue. Jacinta nodded her head ieptenice and felt the long claw nails
of the goddess of Death fasten around her in exgghfor Graham. The Dead came
to claim their due by drinking her blood. Her wosMirled around and around and
down and down into the abyss. She fell forever deamd, spiralling in slow motion
in a choreographed dance. Everything became daskeagimbled in a seemingly
endless motion. Suddenly, the air around her begaibrate as if she had hit an air
pocket. She became aware of a tiny red light, hedrstruggling to understand why
it was not white. It grew larger. She could sesvién though her eyes were shut. The
red was from the blood vessels in her eyelids.&emed her eyes to see a stranger
shining a bright light into her eye. The light ldad her and she shut her eyes again.

‘She’s fainted, that’s all,” said a voice. ‘Lay hdwwn on the floor.’

Everything began to swim. She had a vision of Hinete-Po’s globous fish
eye looking back over her shoulder, as she vanisheld down to her lair. A shiver
racked Jacinta’s body as she was wrenched batle tiand of the living by a bitter
smell.

‘Are you all right, Mum?’
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She opened her eyes again to see Will staring dawer. He was cradling
her head and his face came and went for a minaferdsettling down in the here
and now. She managed a thin smile.

‘You're as white as a sheet. We thought we hadylostboth,” he said.

She remembered then the pact she had made witkiinte-Po.

‘How’s Graham?”’

‘We’ll find out in a minute,” said an ambulancdiogér as he knelt beside
Graham to check his vital signs before feeling kyesntound his skull. His hand came
away with dried blood on it.

‘Has he been moved?’

Jacinta rolled onto her side and looked acrodseainert form of Graham lying
beside her.

‘No. He hasn’t been moved.’

‘You did the right thing. It doesn’t look good tingh. There are no vital signs.
We can try to resuscitate him but there is the miskas sustained brain damage.

‘What are you saying?’

‘I'm sorry but he’s dead. If we try to resuscitéien, he could be impaired as
a result of brain damage.’

Jacinta stared with wild eyes at the Officer. Heswetching her, waiting for her to
reply.

‘You are his wife, aren’t you?’ he asked.

‘Yes’

‘Then it's your call.’

‘You must try everything you can.’

‘All we can do is put a brace around his neck agartouth to mouth.’
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‘Do it! Will, help me up?

While Jacinta was helped upright, the Officer wienthe ambulance and came back
with a neck brace, which he placed around Graytk tieen clicked it together. The
sound of that click was a noise that stayed witlinla for the rest of her life. With
the head was braced, he bent down and started rteathuth resuscitation. After
several minutes with no sign of his recovery, lm®dtup and went back to the
ambulance and retrieved a gurney. He then turmidgimie, whom Jacinta hadn’t
even known was there, and said,;

‘Can you give us a hand to get him on the gurnéyake his shoulders and
you take his feet. Okay?’

Jaimie bent down to take hold of his father’s feet.

‘Okay, he’ll feel heavier than you think, so bedgaGently, on the count of
three. One, two three...’

Once he was on the gurney, the Officer tied hiwith a belt across his chest
and covered him with a blanket. He then wheeledytlraey to the back of the
ambulance and tilted it so it rode over the relapéithe ambulance. Once the gurney
was aboard, the officer hopped aboard to connectehtilator and place the mask
over Gray's mouth.

‘Righto! We're ready to go. Do any of you want tde in the back?’

‘I'll go,” said Jacinta. ‘Where are you taking him?

‘North Shore Hospital.’

‘All right, Jaimie, you and Will follow in the Miis Where is Will anyway?’

‘He said he left the gate open down at the ruraatf has gone back to shut

‘Okay, follow along as soon as you can.’
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‘Okay,’ replied Jaimie.

Just before the door to the ambulance closed aagabioee moth flew in,
seeking shelter from the rain. It fluttered arotetbw the roof before settling down
on the wall opposite her.

‘Hello, Gray. Are you trapped between the worlds?’

As soon as she had asked this, the moth liftethefsurface and flew around her
head before returning to where it had been before.

‘We know what to do. Hang in there.’

The ambulance slewed over the loose gravel asnt areund a corner forcing
Jacinta to put out her hands to steady the guifiesy crossed some corrugations in
the road shaking the whole vehicle, before they feohonto the tar seal up by the

school bus stop. It’s time the council did somegraibout this road!
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The hospital staff kept them waiting in a whanaom for what seemed like
an eternity. Jaimie stood up and paced aroundalitgaged lion, until Jacinta got fed
up and told him to sit down or go outside. It wasyavhen Jaimie sat down she
realised Will wasn't there.

‘Where’s Will. | thought he came with you?’

‘He said he would follow in the Charger.’

‘Well, he’s taking his time about it.’

‘He’ll be here soon, | guess.’

‘| don’t suppose it matters.’

The door opened and a youngdl woman entered the room. Jaimie stood up to
silently appraise her. What is it with Sutherlamy®lusting after Mori girls?
Jacinta hadn’t thought of Jamie lusting after amgtbefore now. Perhaps he was
growing up.

‘Mrs Sutherland?’

‘Yes.’
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‘I'm Teria Hurst. I'm a grief counsellor working fdhe hospital. We're
waiting for a neurologist to carry out tests onybusband but we don’t want you to
get your hopes up. He has sustained a crushedastdiven if he was to recover
there may be some brain damage.’

Jacinta nodded her head in agreement, not abjeetiks

‘If you want to talk, you can call me anytime. darmy card. I'll be
somewhere about the hospital. We are here to thynzake the path a little smoother
for you.’

‘Thank you,” muttered Jacinta, trying to bringraike to her drawn face.
‘Another time, perhaps.’

‘That'’s fine. I'll pop back and forth to see howware getting on. If you
need me my mobile number is on the card, or youaséirat the nurse’s station for
them to contact me.’

‘Thank you.’

An hour went by before the grief counsellor camekba

‘The neurologist has carried out his tests,’ sheé. sbm afraid your husband
showed no response to any of the tests. We thmkrie to turn off the ventilator
but that has to be your decision. Would you likeame through and see him?’
Jacinta automatically stood up to follow her thriotige door.

She held the door opened and Jacinta walked thrimugde Will coming towards
them. They exchanged glances, neither saying a.Wéittljoined Jaimie as they
walked along the corridor to Graham’s room.

Graham looked strangely calm. He was lying orblisk as though fast
asleep. Someone had closed his eyelids. Jacirgateessomeone else being the one

to have carried out this intimate act. They stomdiad the bed looking down at him,
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not knowing what to say. A feeling of intense colc&erwhelmed Jacinta causing her
to shake. Tears welled up in her eyes and she heganb. Will took her in his arms.
If she hadn’t had those strong arms about her shw lshe would have fallen.

‘Someone should say something,” said Will.

‘I know the words to Amazing Grace,’” said Jaimie.

Jacinta stopped crying and looked at her youngesttde seemed to have matured in
front of her eyes. He was the one who was alwagietfor her.

‘Go ahead, son. I'd like that.’

Jaimie lowered his head and began reciting the svofdhe tune he
remembered from his sheet music. His voice losbfalis previous hesitancy to settle
into the well modulated voice of a man, as he baifg and half recited the psalm.

‘Amazing grace, how sweet the sound

That sav’d a wretch like me!

| once was lost but now am found,

Was blind but now | see.

"Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears reliev'd;
How precious did that grace appear,

The hour | first believ'd!

Thro’ many dangers, toils and snares,
| have already come;
"Tis grace has brought me safe thus far,

And grace will lead me home.
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The Lord has promis’d good to me,
His word my hope secures;
He will my shield and portion be,

As long as life endures.’

Jaimie stopped and looked up at his mother. ‘I tiombw any more of the words,’

he mumbled, as though it was a crime to forget.

‘Never mind, that was very nice. | was thinkingre€iting Haere Ra

anyway.’

Jacinta stared, unseeing, at Graham’s impassieeai®ashe recited Haere Ra. She

realised she was saying her farewell.

‘Po atarau (On a moonlit night),
E moea iho nei (I see you in a dream),
E haere ana (You going away),

Koe ki pamamao (To a distant land),

Haere Ra (Farewell),
Ka hoki mai ano (But return again),
Ki i te tau (To your loved one),

E tangi atu nei (Weeping here),

Jacinta’s voice crackled like a fire during thet lasrse but she got through it.
He didn’t die of old age but the loving was théfrbe shadow of a moth fluttered

across the wall behind Gray during her recital. ®a#ed for the moth, and its
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shadow, to settle on the wall. It was then she gawed to the young doctor to pull

the plug.

That wasn't the end, though. Another woman arriteethform them she was
the bereavement officer. How many people did thephal have for these tasks?
Jacinta knew she was being hard on them - they psteloing their jobs and they
had been very respectful. More forms needing sgyrfhe was asked if she wanted
to take home Gray’s personal effects. When Jaciotied in the affirmative the
woman pulled a curtain around the inert form ofyGacinta and the boys retired to
the next room where there were some chairs tasifdew minutes later the woman
reappeared to present Jacinta with Gray’s belosgimgide a clip-top plastic bag.
Jacinta looked at the bag and the items it condiainis wedding ring, some coins
and notes from his pockets. It seemed so littiexichange for a life. Tears ran down
her face again and she had to sit down. The bemsaveofficer had barely left the
room when the grief counsellor returned to infohanh the police wanted to take
statements from each of them before they went home.

Jacinta nodded her head and stood up to follovedesellor into yet
another room. It was amazing how many empty roomssgital had in such a
situation. Two uniformed constables, looking likey had just left school, were
waiting for them. One wasaReha and the other Samoan. Jacinta recited haowmers
of the events leading up to Gray ending up in thepital. After she had finished,
each of the boys was asked to make a statemenn Weg had finished, they were
forced to hang around until their sergeant arriviggharently, he was needed to
make an examination of the body. Something abaibsgy or experience, she

supposed.
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When they got home Jacinta made a cup of tea drad 8# kitchen table
cradling the warm cup in my hands, savouring itemth. She didn’t remember
drinking the tea but she remembered looking aethpty cup and thinking it made a
good metaphor for her.

Even though she was exhausted she found it hasléeép that night.

Normally she loved having the whole bed to herselfshe could spread her arms
and legs wide but that was when she knew it wasad. tNow the big empty bed was
hers every night. Fractured images floated pashadried to summon up an image
of Gray. Images of clothing and the shape of agrecesme and went but his face
eluded her. It seemed a betrayal not being alderamon him up in her mind. She
would put up with all of those nights of him snayijust to have him back. A cold
shivering took hold of her and she drew herset fioetal position on her side. She
wanted a sign from him he was still there. No pbamtveight on the bed or breath

on her face came. The only thing that did come aviesar, which ran down her face.
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Until the coroner released a death certificateddite for the funeral could not
be set. Jacinta thought in some ways the waitetgda them all to come to terms
with Graham no longer being there. For her, thesis ahuge empty hole in her life,
a rent in the fabric of her being. It took all afrlcomposure to hold the tattered
edges of her existence together. She kept expduitimgo be there and had to stop
herself talking to him when she thought he was Wwi&h She was sure he was there
sometimes, watching her dressing or cleaning letht&vhen she was alone she
spoke softly to him, hoping he could hear her otcWaner lip movements. For
Maori, the path after death was known. Where doezkata Scot go? Perhaps they
go to Te Po as well. The ancient Greeks callechdds but it is the same place.
Wasn'’t the goddess of death Hine-nui te-Po jusségrone by another name?
Nothing really changed for any of Man'’s tribes. Jhreere all subject to the will of
the gods.

On Wednesday, the Funeral Director came aroundavithpy of the death
certificate and the funeral was scheduled for ttlewing Tuesday. Notices were

sent out in the various papers and the necessaneptalls made. Friends and family
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came every day to offer their sympathy. The houae fwll of new spring flowers
from one end of it to the other. The scent from safthe lilies became so cloying
they had to take these out to the implement shadrevGray had lain. This seemed
appropriate somehow. The weekend was the worspl®&om all over the district,
as well as friends and family, came to pay thespeets and had to be entertained.
There was not a moment she could be alone. Sheedémshout out loud for
everyone to bugger off and go home but she ditiili.took himself off when it got
too crowded, on the pretence of checking the stidekwas taking the loss of his
father hard. She wished she could just hop onra kake and go out with him — to
get away from all the people and to comfort him.

Monday night was the first night they had the haiesthemselves again.
Jaimie was going through all the bits of paper thag received, when he noted the
death certificate was provisional.

‘Don’t be ridiculous,’ replied Jacinta. ‘Death c¢tbe provisional. It's as final
as it gets.’

‘No,” he replied. ‘There’s a sentence at the botgaying this death
certificate is provisional waiting on the Coronéifitsal report.’

‘But the Coroner’s report must have been issutterwvise the death
certificate wouldn’t have been issued?’ said Jacint

‘| guess they know the cause of death but not hewlied.’

No one said a word after that. The implication weespolice investigations were not
yet finished. They did not want to contemplate #msl decided to go to bed where
they could be with their own thoughts. Will andnda bid their mother good night

and Jacinta went to her own cold bed where thetswdrihe last week finally
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overwhelmed her. Despite a thousand thoughts rgsriound inside her head she
slept soundly for the first time since the accident

The next day, the church was packed for the funérajus and Margaret had
come up from the Coromandel to arrange everythlaginta had offered them a
room at the farm house but they stayed with friestdglangawhai. Jacinta felt both
resentful at their not coming to stay, as wellegved at not having to play the
hostess for them. The funeral took place in thept&resbyterian Church as the
options were the Kaiwaka Family Church run by tepgy-clappy AOGs or the local
Catholic Church. Gray would not have wanted todrewelled by the happy
clappies or by the Catholics. To him the Reformatmok place only yesterday.
Anyway, Angus had arranged the venue along withygieg else. Jacinta thanked
God for Angus and Margaret as she knew there wagayshe would have coped.

Two constables, a WPC and a plain clothes deteatare conspicuous by
their presence outside the church. The plain ctothan couldn’t have been anything
other than a cop. He had all of the attributes gloatvith the job: Big frame, bull
neck, broad face, hands like sides of meat andl@zahoes. Their presence only
reinforced the family’s fears they were still underestigation. Jacinta could see no
reason for their interest. After all, it had beenaacident. What did they want from
them? When she and the boys walked down the cexstalto the front of the
church the eyes of the congregation followed th&he couldn’t tell whether she
was the object of their pity or their loathing. Stedd her head high and acted with
what dignity she could muster. In the front row,glis, Margaret, Rod and Alex as
well as Tipene, Hiria, Naida, Aroha and Niko weraitimg for them. Hugs and hand
shakes were given all around. The men were soleitimjwst a nod of

acknowledgment, as though they feared they woulcp¢heir emotions if they
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spoke. Jacinta was particularly pleased Margarstssavarm. The gulf between
them since the accident had deeply affected heru#it have also been a shock for
them. People don’t act rationally in such circumsts, a fact she knew only too
well. She was overcome with emotion as they allgedgher. Both sides of her
family had rallied around. Tears streamed downcheeks and sobs convulsed her.
The others huddled around her to screen her frggmgeyes. When she had
recovered and dabbed her eyes it was to see mahg obngregation that had stared
at her a few minutes before were now looking awagmbarrassment. As she sat
down in the front row, there was a small senseliéfrand even a return of a little of
her self-respect.

The coffin was resting on its chromium plated &gltirectly in front of
them. A Nova Scotia tartan was draped over it. Raeerend McLeod or perhaps
Angus had probably organised that to show Grayamdasscendant from the first
Scottish settlers from Nova Scotia. As she stateédeacoffin she could not prevent
herself tracing the outline of Graham’s body insiddhe Reverend McLeod stood
to address the congregation. He looked at Jacittdlee boys as he spoke of their
loss and the tragic circumstances of Gray’'s ddd¢hmade no accusations, merely
reminding the congregation of the huge loss theljamust be feeling. After his
address they all stood to siffgpide with Me. God, she hated that hymn, so bloody
morbid! Why did Angus choose that?

After the opening hymn William stepped up to thetdéen to read the eulogy.
Jacinta was blown away by it. She knew he had Hadiag out with Gray over the
farm but he showed no malice at all in his eulddg.covered the whole nine yards
from the Sutherlands being evicted from their h@nd] their migration to Canada

and joining up with the Reverend Norman McLeodisdettlement on Cape Breton
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Island. The cold winters and the arrival of thegpotblight. Their hardships
struggling to survive before the Reverend McLeadrircted his followers to build a
fleet of ships to transport them to a new lifehe Pacific. She had never heard
William so eloquent, or to have spoken so longwéat on to how the Sutherlands,
McKenzies, McLeods, McDonalds and Stewarts hadedrin New Zealand on
board theBreadalbanehow they stayed in Auckland waiting for the landrg from
the Governor that would allow them to start thélsetent at Waipu. How they sailed
up the coast in several cutters, built their newdes, churches and established their
farms. When Will spoke of his great-grandfatherp@a James MacKenzie
marrying Mary McLeod and buying the land on thepéaa and of his building a
house, a cutter and a jetty, he spoke with prither@ were tears in Jacinta’s eyes
when he got to Lachie marrying Catherine McDonald then Gray and herself. The
Sutherlands were a family to be proud of. They kegut their Highland bloodline
pure right down to Angus and Gray. When he finisisbe realised why he had gone
off on his farm bike so often instead of being htzdpe to all of the guests and
sympathisers. He wanted to be alone to composeulagy as a means of coming to
terms with his father’'s death. When he finishedvieat to the coffin and placed a
Scottish thistle on the tartan. He walked back tolwahem with his head held high
and jaw set in defiance of any detractors there.

Even so, there was a barb in the eulogy for heeM@raham had married
her, he had gone against family convention andesutheir Highland blood. It made
her question her own bloodlines. Who was she? S3isetangata whenua through her
grandmother on her mother’s side who was Te Ar&ha.was also Ngati Tarara
through her grandfather on her mother’s side whe avBalmatian. She was also

English through her grandfather on her father's sidd was tangata whenua through
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her grandmother on her father’s side who was Nyaii She then thought of her
sons who were blessed with all these strands d@Blger They were neither English
nor Scots, nor Dalmatian, nor Te Arawa, nor Nga#iVWhey were born in this land
and could be rightly called tangata whenua, peoptais land. Graham Sutherland
had left his mark and his blood in this land. Listdescendants remember his name
and their whakapapa. She stood up to hug Williammeaeached the front row of
seats. Never had she been as proud of him astimtiraent. Everything else that
had happened diminished in significance. He hadsednup Graham perfectly.
They stood to sing the twenty-third psalm befoeeghll bearers stepped
forward to stand by the coffin. William and Angesl] followed by Andy and Jaimie
on one side and Angus’ boys, Roderick and Alexhenather. Margaret took her
hand as they stood up and walked behind the cdfémara also stood beside her,
ready to support her should she need it. Whendffsnaeached the main doors of
the church, the skirling of a piper started. Stwogaized the Pipe Major from
Jamie’s Pipe Band as he play&ehazing GraceA shiver ran through her, despite
her having no Scottish blood in her veins. As tbiéic reached the hearse the boys
from Will's rugby team lined up along the road beadut into a spirited Haka. That
broke all of her resolve and she broke down agaars streamed down her face,
this time with pride. Temara held her tight. It vieen that she felt a special bond
with Temara. When she was more composed, she |laikbeé sea of faces around
her. So many came towards her offering their symesat they became a blur. She
was sure Gray would have been proud of his sendAdfen the hearse began to
drive off, the first spots of rain hit her. She ked up to see a shower cloud hanging
in an otherwise blue sky. Was it Rangi, the skiidatweeping for Graham, or was

he weeping for her, one of his own? Rod drove upapened a door for her. She
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climbed in to find Alex in the car as well. The tage followed the hearse to the
cemetery down by the river. She was surprisede¢alaanie had got there before
them. He had his pipes with him and she couldheNvas going to play either before
or after the interment. She hoped he would plagteefThe Reverend McLeod was
standing beside the open grave, a descendant ofithieal reverend no doubt. She
supposed he had arrived with the hearse. It wassaHl quickly. The minister read
the committal and then the coffin was lowered i@ grave. At that moment Jaimie
started to playrhe Cock of the Nortlaue! She knew them all by now. She was so
proud of Jaimie. He was giving a final salute te st full blooded Scot in the

family line.
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The sounds of doors opening and closing, the muohwoices and the
heavy crunching of feet walking across the gravaleaheard from inside the house.
There followed loud knocking on the door. Jacirpareed the door to be confronted
by a plain clothes detective and a uniformed palam®@an. In the background several
other officers stood about awaiting their orders.

‘Mrs Jacinta Sutherland?’

‘Yes.’

‘I'm Detective Sergeant Anderson and this is WPCdaar. We are making
investigations into the death of your husband eesalt of certain anomalies raised
in the coroner’s report.’

‘What anomalies? The coroner has already issuezhth dertificate. We had
to have that before we could have the funeral.’

‘If you check, madam, you'll find it was a provisial certificate issued to
allow the funeral to take place. It is provisioaalaiting a full coroner’s report.’

‘Couldn’t all this have been sorted out at the tnéis is all very upsetting,

as you can imagine.’
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‘I'm sure it is madam but we are only doing ourydut

‘How can | help then?”’

‘l understand you were the person who called theudamce regarding your
husband’s accident.’

‘No, that was my son, William.’

The detective looked the policewoman who made a molher notepad. Surely
they've read our previous statements.

‘We would like to look at the scene of the accid€duld you show it to us?’

‘Yes, it's over in the shed. I'll just turn off theven and be with you.’

Jacinta walked slowly back to the kitchen wheretsheed off the stove and
took off her apron to hang on a hook. She surprisadelf at her composure. When
she was ready, she walked back to the front door.

‘If you will follow me.’

The heavy crunching of gravel followed Jacinta asnm the implement shed. They
entered the shed and Jacinta walked over to thbdlay.

‘We found him here,” she said pointing to the exgat she had found
Graham. The detective bent down to look at thessidehe hay baler and the dark
stain ingrained into the concrete slab before ntkigeneral inspection of
everything.

‘Have any of these machines been moved since thdet?’

‘No, | don’t think so. The rain has hardly let g & month now, so I'm
pretty sure my boys haven’t taken anything out.’

‘Right. We'll let the forensic team give the plaagoing over while we have

a chat back in the kitchen.’
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Jacinta was escorted back to the house by thetietand the policewoman. After
having led the way out to the shed, a subtle chhadgeoccurred in their relationship
on the return journey. In the kitchen they sat atbthe kitchen table, where the
policewoman once again took out her notebook.

‘Right, we won't beat about the bush, Mrs Suthetlave now have the
coroner’s report and there are some anomalies vddwie to sort out. This is an
interview and anything you say may be used as agglagainst you. You have the
right to remain silent.’

‘Am | being charged with his death?’

‘No, madam. We are obliged to say that wheneveameanterviewing people
when there is the possibility of a crime havingrbeemmitted.”’

‘Has a crime been committed?’

‘That'’s for us to determine. Can you relate thengsdeading up to finding
your husband?’

Jacinta looked down at her trainers for some tietéirgg her thoughts together
before answering.

‘You'll have to bear with me. It’s all been a bihetional the last couple of
weeks. It was a wet day. | remember | was in theshavatching TV with Jamie.
Leastways Jamie was watching the TV and | wasgittiith him reading a book.
Gray and Will were out somewhere or other on tefahecking on the stock from
memory.’

‘Can you tell us where they were specifically?’

‘Not really, they were always out and about.’

‘Go on then.’
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She related how Will had burst into the room tbttedm Gray had had a fall and
how she had rushed to him. ‘It's all a bit of arsh@w. | must have fainted as the
next thing | remember was the ambulance officendpéere with Will.

‘Did your husband regain consciousness duringtiims?’

‘No, he just lay there.’

‘Was it your impression he had fallen where younidtim?’

‘Yes. Will thought he must have hit his head onglue of the hay baler
when he fell. There was nothing to make me thimleotise. | remember there was
water around him as though he had come in fronndime It was what you would
expect in the circumstances.’

‘What happened then?’

‘Well, the ambulance officer examined him. He dai@dy was dead.
Naturally, | was upset. The Officer tried to revivien. He took him to North Shore
Hospital where there was a slim chance they mighdlde to revive him. | travelled
in the back of the ambulance to the hospital. Tdyeshwvere to follow in my car.’

‘Right, we have the notes made by the two conssalle interviewed you at
the hospital. We would like to interview Jamie aldliam. Are they here?’

‘Jamie’s at school. Will’s out on his farm bike sewhere. He usually comes
back in at lunchtime.’

The detective looked at his watch before lookingtipacinta.

‘| presume Will has a mobile on him?’

‘No, he doesn’'t have one.’

‘So, he didn’'t have one on the day of the accidiain?’

‘No. Only Gray had a cell phone then.’

‘Did your husband call home with it on the day lo¢ taccident?’
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‘Not that | can remember. Can’t you check that sbthing through
Telecom?’

‘Yes, madam. Do you know where his phone is now?’

‘| think it's in the bag of his effects the hospitmve back to me.’

‘Can you get it please?’

Jacinta got up and walked though to the bedroora.Hal trouble finding it
at first. It was then she remembered she had pubdly in the drawer of the
telephone table in the hall. She brought the plaomkthe plastic bag back to the
lounge. The detective placed the phone in an ecelbag before examining
Graham'’s personal possessions through the sideegilastic bag.

‘There was no mention of a mobile phone with yousitand’'s possessions
when he was brought back from the hospital.’

‘I know. You know how things sometimes go round amdgnd in your head
when you lie awake in bed at night? It was like tha night after we came home
from the hospital. It occurred to me then thatghisne should have been with him
when he was found. The next morning | got up eanky checked all the usual places
he might have left it. With no sign of it in theds® or utility shed | sent the boys out
to look for it. It was Jaimie who found it by thead gate to the run-off.’

‘Right, we’ll need to take it as evidence. We'lbaltake his personal effects.
I'll make sure that you get back his wedding rimg® forensics has looked at it. I'll
leave you with WPC Gardner her while | go and chgelon the forensic team.’ He
stood up and strode across the floor and out threlg door. Jacinta and WPC
Gardner exchanged glances then settled into & si@h Not knowing what else to

do, Jacinta made a cup of tea to fill in the time.
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Will returned to the house at ten past twelve.ntacivas well aware of the
time as she had been watching the clock the wioke He walked into the kitchen
in his socks to look around at the WPC and thectigeewho had by then returned to
the kitchen. Jacinta was surprised by his calmres&as almost as if he had been
expecting them. She supposed she had as well iecerJamie read the note on the
death certificate. But why were the police takingtsan interest in the case? How
could there be anomalies when Gray had simply stipgr fallen over and hit his
head

‘What’s going on?’ asked Will.

‘Are you William Hector Sutherland?’ asked the axitee.

‘Yes.’

‘As | have said to your mother we are carrying fouther investigations as to
how your father died. The coroner’s report has tbtirere are some anomalies,
which need investigating.’

‘Oh, what anomalies are those?’

‘We’'ll get to those in a minute. This is an officiaterview and | must warn
you anything you say may be used as evidence dgansYou have the right to
remain silent.’

‘Fair enough, what do you want to know?’

‘In your statement you said you found your fathrethe implement shed, is
that correct?’

‘Yeah, there was heavy rain that day and Dad duadH went out together to
check the stock were okay. When | drove back inéoimplement shed Dad was
lying on the floor unconscious. It appeared he fadldn and cracked his head on the

side of the hay baler.’
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‘What did you do then?’

‘| bent down to see if he was still breathing. ulmn’t be sure, as his
breathing was very shallow, if at all. | then ragediere to get Mum.’

‘The post-mortem found fungal spores from starliingppings in your
father’s lungs. Do you know of anywhere on yourgamy when you have starlings
nesting?’

‘| suppose there might be starlings nesting in @inypne farm buildings. Did it
say whether it was starlings or mynahs?’

‘Why do you ask?’

‘It's just that there are more mynahs around hlea@ starlings?’

‘Can you think of any building in particular wheteere might be starlings or
mynahs nesting then?’

‘Not really.’

‘Lachie’s house had starlings nesting in the roolijrted Jacinta.

The detective turned to look at her, having beeageed on how Will
answered his question.

‘Oh! And where would we find Lachie’s house?’

‘Down on the run-off - further out on the peninsullés derelict now,’
replied Jacinta.

The detective looked back at Will as though askirsgent question. Will
looked at the policewoman writing everything dowrher notebook. Jacinta
wondered if this was to avoid looking the detectivéhe eye.

‘How far is it from Lachie’s house to the implemeshied then?’

‘| suppose it's about a kilometre and a half,” s#édinta.
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‘Do you think it's possible he had an accident eisere but managed to get
back to the shed on his bike before collapsingetPier
The detective addressed this question at Williantl. dbked back from watching
the policewoman, who Jacinta had to admit was dquateely, to look the detective
in the eye.

‘It's possible, | suppose. It would make sense.ngeer could figure out why
he fell in the first place. We thought it might lealyeen something to do with the
medication he was taking.’

‘The post-mortem found two blows to his head. Ba#re to the back of the
head. Don’t you think it strange he would fall teviand hit his head in virtually
identical places?’

‘As | said | have no idea what happened to him?’

‘The post mortem also found marijuana seed sparéglast in your father’s
lungs and dust residues on his hands and the sleéves jacket. How do you
account for that?’

‘That can’t be right! There’s no marijuana arouretéhand anyway, Graham
detested the stuff.’

‘It was found during the post-mortem, there is netake, madam. You do
realise what the implications of this is, don’t ou

‘I guess you are going to tell me.’

‘If, as we suspect, our forensic team find no $a§starling nests, marijuana
seeds or residue from plants in the implement shetkans the deceased may have
received his injuries elsewhere and either got batke implement shed under his
own steam before collapsing there, or he was dunmptee implement shed by

others.’
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‘What are you saying?’

‘I'm saying there is evidence your father’s deatltymnot have been an
accident.’

‘That'’s ridiculous!’

‘We don't think so. We shall be examining everyhraf this farm. When we
find the place where there are starling nests g ©f marijuana, we will know
where your father was when he was struck on thd.hea

‘Are you now saying someone deliberately hit himtloa head?’

‘We have to look into that possibility. Who is theneficiary of his Estate?’

‘Oh, this is getting more ridiculous by the minuifeyou must know, the farm
is held in Trust by Graham and his brother Angsaiél Jacinta. ‘On Graham'’s death
| receive a quarter of the value of the farm aredlibys each receive a sixth share
each.’

‘How much is the farm valued at?’

‘I don’t know. It's never been valued, as far danow.’

‘I would have thought most farms in the area wdwdvorth at least a
million.’

‘Surely you’re not suggesting we all conspired ilbtkm just to get our
hands on the money? That's absurd!

‘I've heard of crimes carried out for a lot less.’

At that point the detective’s cellphone rang angicked it off the table to listen. He
told the caller to stay there. When he turnedlwdfpphone he stood, followed by the
others making moves to go.

‘We’'re just going back over to the shed for a femutes. | want you both to

stay here in the meantime.” With that, the detecaimnd WPC Gardner got up and
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walked out the door, leaving both Jacinta and filiwondering what was going to
happen next. Will jumped up and peered out of thmelaw. Nothing was said until
Will called out they were coming back out. Jacistiaod up to stand beside him. The
police leaving the shed were all dressed in wHastf overalls, gloves and close
fitting caps. They looked slightly macabre, likersghing out of a movie involving
extra-terrestials. The police climbed into theihioées and drove away. Jacinta and
Will looked at each other, neither knowing whaséy. It all was too bizarre for

words.
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Apart from the flowers on the counter, nothing lsadnged in their lawyer’s
office since Will had last visited. Will's mothergssed the bell on the counter and
the receptionist appeared from a file room at #a.rShe informed them Jim
Morrow had been called away on urgent businessaaked if it would it be all right
if his partner Sean Duthie stood in for him.

‘Of course, we have met Mr Duthie before,” said M/inother.

‘Mr Duthie will be with you soon,’ replied the remonist.

They sat down on the pink velour covered squalasditwo walls of the waiting
room. Will's eyes wandered over the surfaces oftioen taking in the cracked
plaster in the corner of the ceiling and the dagkesquare on the faded wall paper
where a picture had once hung. The edges of tim¢ @aiund the doors were chipped
revealing dark varnish underneath. Nothing had loleee to these offices for many
a year. It merely served its purpose.

A door opened down the corridor and the sound afsteps advanced down
the hallway towards them. Sean Duthie appeardueatnd of the corridor and

arranged his dour face into an attempt at a welegramile. It was the first time Will
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had met Jim Morrow’s business partner who was dlsmoaried looking man, not
the sort of bloke to inspire confidence.

‘Mrs Sutherland, it's so good to see you agaieaBé accept my condolences
on your recent loss.’

They all stood up and Will's Mum shook his profféteand. He then shook hands
with each of the boys as their mother introducexnhthHis hand felt like a wet fish,
repellent to the touch. Will wondered if he had prashed his hands or whether it
was damp all the time. He surreptitiously wipediasd on the back of his jeans.

‘I hope you don’t mind me standing in for Jim. lisstraight forward matter.’

‘No, that’s fine,” replied Jacinta.

‘Good, please come to my office.’

Will followed his mother through to an office aethear of the building. Sean
Duthie had obviously been informed of how many tiveye as four stacker chairs
had been placed in front of his desk.

‘Please sit down,’ said Sean, seating himself lkhia desk.

Will waited for his mother to sit down on the cheliosest to the wall before
he sat next to her. Andy and Jaimie took the adkats. Will, as was his habit sunk
down into the chair with his legs extended and teessed. Andy sat with his back
straight while Jaimie had lounged back and stretd¢he long legs partly under Mr
Duthie’s desk.

‘This must have been a trying time for you all. Yaluhave my deepest
sympathy for your tragic loss,’ said Mr. Duthie.

‘Thank you, it hasn’t been easy,’ replied Jacinta.

‘Well, we now come to the reading of the Will. Gaal's last Will was

prepared in 1992. | take it you know of no latell tian this?’

- 200 -



Birthright-Matamuatanga

After receiving no response he opened the envalbpa A5 sized brown envelope
and pulled out some folded papers.

‘Right then, this is the last Will and TestamentGyhham Gordon
Sutherland. | understand you are familiar with ¢batents of the Will, Mrs
Sutherland. In essence, Graham left his porticdh@fTrust that owns the farm at
Oneriro Road and the run-off, which | understang Wwa grandfather’s to you.’

‘Can you explain how the Trust works?’ asked Jacint

‘Yes. The Trust had Graham, Graham'’s brother, Araqubyou as Trustees.
It is now up to the Trustees to appoint anothestiee to replace Graham but we can
come to that later. Under Graham’s Will, half oé thssets of the Trust will now be
assigned to the beneficiaries of his Will. Theseyau and your sons, William
Andrew and James. The farm is administered by thet®nd the beneficiaries are
paid a dividend at the discretion of the Trustdepending on how much the
property may have earned in a set time. Trusthisfriature last up to 70 years upon
which time they are terminated.’

‘That doesn’t seem a very good arrangement,’ stétid

‘How do you mean?’ asked Sean, turning to face.Will

‘Well, It'll be me who does most of the work to kethe farm productive, yet
if Angus or Mum or my brothers object to anythingiight want to do, then | have to
lump it.’

‘That's the way the Will is set up, however, theraobthing to prevent the
Trustees from adopting new Rules, or changing tiistées or the Beneficiaries,
should they wish.’

‘Yeah, well we might just have to do that,’ repliadll.

‘What about Andy and me?’ piped up Jamie.
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‘As I've said, you are both beneficiaries of theus3irand will receive a share
of any profits at the discretion of the Trustees.’

‘Is that all?’

‘What else is there?’

‘I dunno,’ said Jaimie, looking disappointed.

‘You and | will benefit from Mum’s Will, when theérhe comes,’ said Andy.

‘Ri-ight,” said Jaimie.

‘If you would like to alter the terms of the Tru3eed set up by Graham, |
would be more than happy to assist you. | wouldmemend however you have a
family meeting, with Angus present, so you can labkvhere you all stand first.’

‘Thank you, Mr. Duthie. We shall act on your advarel get back to you,’
said Jacinta, standing to leave. Sean Duthie tedpis feet to come around the desk
and open the door. He shook hands with each inasithey left. To Will his

handshake was just as damp the second time.
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A week after the police visit to the farm, the Sartnds received another
visit by the police resulting in Jacinta and Wiibg taken to Maungaturoto Police
Station to ‘assist the police’ in their inquirieddcinta was ushered into the Interview
Room first. The room was bare, apart from the whitgl table and four chairs in
the centre of the room, a CCTV camera mounted digthe wall in the corner of the
room and a full length mirror along one wall. Jagisupposed this was a two-way
mirror like you see on TV. She envisaged a groupeaiple sitting behind the glass
studying every reaction she made to the questlms dismissed the notion,
knowing how few police there were. The detectivewiad visited the farm the
previous week was seated at the end of the tabkeh&d forgotten his name already.
The detective motioned for her to take a seateaetid of the table before pressing
the record button on a tape machine and speakiagimicrophone.

‘Commencement of interview of Jacinta Rena Sutherlan Wednesday the
3 of March 1889.The time is ten o’clock with DeteetiSergeant Anderson and

WPC Stanaway present.’
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‘Now Mrs Sutherland, we have your previous stateiabout how your son
William first alerted you to something wrong andahgou then found your husband
in an unconscious state in the implement shedhdtime was your husband’s farm
bike in the shed?’

‘| can’t say. | have an image of at least one li&ang there but | can’t be
certain. It wasn’t my main focus at the time.’

‘You've stated that you did not check for vital sggwhen you found your
husband. Isn’t that a bit strange? Normally thatilddoe the first thing anyone
would do.’

‘He was unconscious. | was afraid to move him isecde was in a coma.’

‘You told us before you had done a First Aid co@ise

‘Yes. Several years back.’

‘Who was that with?’

‘The St John’s Ambulance Association in Whangageay and | did the
course together. It was an-all day course.’

‘Right, we can check that. Now, you said you bediyour husband must
have fallen where you found him?’

‘That'’s right. There was blood pooled under hischaad on the side of the
hay baler. There were also pools of water under mdicating he had come in from
outside and then collapsed.’

‘Couldn’t someone have smeared his blood on theblassr?’

‘| suppose anything’s possible but | took thing$aae value. Anyway, why
would anyone want to do that?’

‘That is what we are trying to determine. Now, gan tell us what your

husband would have had for breakfast on the dailidd”’
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‘He always had a half glass of milk with his pilleen he had four slices of
toast with butter and jam. He used to read the pap#e eating his toast and
finished his breakfast with a cup of coffee.’

‘It appears your husband’s last meal was his beesdkiv¥our phone call to the
ambulance was recorded at 2:13 in the afternoors. Mg¢an the habit of coming back
to the house for lunch?’

‘Most of the time he did but if something came lie a steer getting stuck
in the mud down by the harbour, or something Iha,the could get delayed.’

‘So you didn’t think it unusual he hadn’t come backhe house for lunch on
the day he died?’

‘Not especially. | was expecting him at any timeanhWill came in.’

‘Did your husband and William share their dutiestioe farm, or did one look
after the farm and the other the run-off?’

‘They shared it generally but | suppose Will tendietbok after the run-off
more.’

‘So, on the day your husband died, there was ansémd both of them went
out to look over the stock. Is that correct?’

‘Not really a storm as such but the weather wattyvald from what |
recall.’

‘Do you remember if your husband gave any ordeosiityhich area they
would check out?’

‘Yes, Gray was going to check out the main farm ¥filll was going to go
down to the run-off. At least that’'s how they sat.dsoodness knows what

happened after they left.’
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‘Do you know if your husband had his mobile phonithvim when he went
out that morning?’

‘He usually took it with him, but he was forgetfatl times. He sometimes left
it on the kitchen counter or on the floor of thegioafter putting on his boots.’

“So you can’t say with any certainty whether hel s phone or not?’

‘Not then, no.’

‘You mentioned in our last interview you thoughetl were starlings in the
house down on the run-off. How did you know that?’

‘We had often discussed the large starling neseutit roof. Gray was
worried it posed a fire risk. Anyway, | think Wikcently removed it.’

‘Were there any other buildings on either of therfdlocks where starlings
had nests?’

‘That’s hard to say. Every spring the birds try amake nests in the roofs.
We get sparrows and mynahs making nests in thenfawse and swallows building
nests in the outbuildings. There could be starlenggvhere really.’

‘Has your husband ever mentioned marijuana growimghe farm?’

‘Goodness, no! He would never tolerate that.’

‘So, you know of no building on the farm where mana might have been
present?’

‘Nol

‘We understand your husband was undergoing chemagiaeis that right?’

‘Yes.’

‘Did your husband show any side effects to thisncbierapy treatment?’

‘He came up in a horrible rash at the start butdibetor changed the dosages

and that seemed to come right.’
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‘He never displayed any sign of dizziness then?’

‘Only the once, when we went to the Highland Gaares$ he got a bit lala
mixing alcohol and his medication. He stayed ofbabl after that.’

‘Would there have been any other cause which niighie made him
stumble?’

‘Well, he had arthritis in his knees from playinggby when he was
younger.’

‘Enough to cause his knees to give way on him?’

‘I'm not sure. | know they caused him pain at tinbes he did his best to hide
things like that.’

Anderson had been leaning forward and staring imdodJacinta’s face as he asked
his questions. His chair was higher than hers dls Mvbe was trying to intimidate
her, he was doing a good job of it.

‘How much would you do for your sons, Mrs Suthedan

‘How do you mean?’

‘I mean would you protect a son if he broke the?aw

‘I don’t know. The situation has never arisen.’

‘Right, that’ll do for now. If you will wait here ith WPC Stanaway, we will
get the statement written up and you can sigmtiérview ceased at 11:21am.’
After Detective Anderson left the room, Jacinta \edisstaring at the blank wall
opposite her. Presently a constable came in withyawith a cup of tea, sugar bowl
and milk jug. She was parched after the interviaa grateful for the tea. It must
have been another hour before Anderson came bablawyped statement. Jacinta
smiled to herself despite everything as she pidtargoung constable stabbing at a

word processor with his forefingers transcribing tords from the tape. She read
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through the statement, taking delight in correcBoge typos, before signing the
bottom and initially each page. She was then esddrack out to the waiting room
where Will was waiting his turn. The clock on thallisshowed 12:30.

Anderson called Will in to the Interview Room. Streew Will was dying to
know what they had asked her but like a confessgmacould not bring herself to
tell him.

‘I'm going to get a taxi back to the farm. Ring mvben you are finished and
I'll come around and pick you up.’

‘Okay,’ replied Will.

‘Are you all right?’

‘Yeah, just bored shitless! | don’t see why theyé#o interview us separately. At
this rate we’ll be here all day.’

‘That's why I'm going back now.’

‘Lucky you!

Back at the farm Jacinta went into her bedroonewikanything had been
disturbed. Satisfied that nothing had been moveel went around every other room
in the house and then out to the implement sheelh&H a nagging feeling they had
been through the house and shed while they werg.awa

Will rang her just after three and Jacinta drowe Maungturoto to pick him
up. They drove home in silence. At the turnoff phéled in behind a school bus
making a right hand turn. They followed behind bius until it reached the end of
the run where Jaimie, the last passenger got efididn’t see them initially and
began walking along the road with his socks dovauad his ankles and the tail of

his short hanging out. When Jacinta tooted the herturned to see them just as the
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bus made a 360 turn to head back to its depot.rélebnto one of his lop-sided
grins and gave them a wave. After everything tlaat Inappened, that lop-sided grin
made Jacinta’s day. She pulled along side and dgimiped into the back seat.

‘Where've you been?’ he asked.

‘In Maungaturoto at the cop shop, answered Will.

‘What for this time?’

‘Oh, the cops have some fanciful notion one ofillekDad,’ replied Will.

‘Fair go?’

‘I don’t know. Who knows what they think.’

‘I don’t see how they can have anything on usids just an accident, wasn’t
it?’

‘Jeeze, where have you been?’ said Will ‘If thieink a crime has been
committed, the cops will stitch up anyone for @,lsng as it clears their precious
books. None of us can feel comfortable once théwgmtion like that in their
heads.’

For once, Jacinta agreed with Will but couldn'nigriherself to say so aloud.

They had barely got into the kitchen when the gh@mg. They all stood
there staring at it, none willing to pick it upngily Jacinta walked across the room
and picked up the receiver.

‘Hello, the Sutherland residence.’

A deep male voice asked if Jaimie was at home.

‘Yes, hang on.’

Jacinta passed the handset to Jaimie. ‘It’s for’you

‘Who is it?’

‘I don't know.’
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Jaimie took it and answered:

‘Jaimie Sutherland here.’

‘Oh yeah...... Yeah | suppose so...... What? .......I supposélsask my
Mum.’
Jaimie looked up and covered the receiver witthhisd.

‘It's the cops. They want me to go into the statiomorrow to make a
statement.’

‘You too, God this is the limit,” said Will.

‘Tell them I'll take you round there after schodkll them to expect us about
four.’
Jaimie said he’d be there at four and hung up.

‘How long will it take?’ he asked.

‘I was in there for about two and half hours all’gaid Jacinta.

‘I've got an assignment due tomorrow,’ said Jaimie.

‘Can | help you with it tonight?’

‘Nah, I'll just have to do it tonight.’

‘I don’t know about you but I'm starting to get adfeeling about all of this.’

‘Same here,’ said Will.

- 210 -



Birthright-Matamuatanga

30

Will’s uncle and aunt agreed to come up for a fgmiketing in Jim
Morrow’s office to look at changing the Trust Dedahdy borrowed a car from
someone in his flat and drove up the night befoeemieeting. They all met Angus
and Margaret in the car park outside Jim’s offisfter advising the receptionist of
their appointment, they were made to wait for twentnutes before they were
ushered into Jim’s office. Will was prepared to tWanger, if necessary, so long as it
meant they were to meet Jim and not Sean Duthidaddaken a strong dislike to
Sean after their last meeting. Jim was all warnmdshakes and bonhomie with
Angus and Margaret but almost flippant with Wilkum and the boys, merely
motioning them to take a seat. With Will's Dad nager there, it seemed as though
the rest of the family had less relevance. Will aiidady picked up an undercurrent
of disapproval whenever he had gone into townpoken with their neighbours. His
old man had been well respected in the area asdrsed there were people out
there who blamed them for his death. Six chairsbesh placed in a row facing
Jim’s desk making the room more cramped than ialigwas. They sat down on the

hard stacker chairs, while Jim sank down into &éatHer bound swivel chair from
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which to conduct the meeting. He leant forward vhiih elbows on his desk and
fingers steepled before his face. At first Jim w&ha loss for words. This was
surprising, as Will's old man had always said Jiaswa born salesman with a ready
patter.

‘Right, this is a meeting of the Graham Gordon 8d#nd Family Trust. |
will take the minutes and offer advice when aslégehrt from that, | declare the
meeting open and perhaps Angus, you can start gaowgs.’

‘Thank you Jim. We all know the terms of Graham’8|MI'he biggest
problem, as far as William sees it, is that heow mesponsible for all of the farm
work, yet he does not get a proportionate returri® efforts. Also, the fact that the
run-off historically has been held as a separale €¢omplicates matters. By itself,
the run-off is too small to be a productive unitldherefore cannot stand alone in its
present use, however as they are not adjoininguliéizave to remain as separate
Titles. There is the possibility it may be abld®sold off as a horticultural unit
some time in the future, or we may develop it aldmgse lines ourselves. In this
meeting we can vote for changes to the Rules of thst to improve the situation, as
we see it. Perhaps William should now put his ¢ase.

‘Yeah, right. The way | see it, the farm and the-oif are both owned by the
Trust, yet | seem to be the mug doing all the widrkMum, Andy and Jaimie are to
benefit, then they should do their share of thekwAiternatively, any dividends
produced by the farm should reflect the amounffoireput into the farm by each of
the beneficiaries.’

‘If I may butt in here,” said Jim Morrow, ‘I thinikou are confusing the
benefits received as dividends and the shareho&tingld the farm be realised. At

present if the farm and run-off were to be soldhtAeagus would receive 50%, Mrs
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Sutherland would receive 25% of the value of tHe aad William, Andy and James
would receive the other 25% in equal shares. Witfard to giving you a return for
your efforts, there is nothing to stop the Trustrging William a salary
commensurate with that of a farm manager for thekwae does on the farm. This
would be a liability that must be discharged ptmany dividend being paid.
Dividends must be paid in proportion to that of shkareholding. Would that satisfy
you William?’

‘Yeah, | suppose so. How large a salary had yauimd?’

‘That’s not up to me. You will need to decide thatongst yourselves,” said
Jim.

‘I've already carried out some research into thegjd Angus.

Everyone turned to look at Angus as he pulled spapers from a folder he had with
him.

‘From what I've found out, salaries for farm manegdepend on his
experience and the level of his responsibilityt#g moment, salaries vary between
$24,000.00 and $37,000.00 per annum. This mighs@em much at first glance but
there are a lot of extra benefits farm managemsivecwhich make the total package
look a lot better. They include; free accommodatfoge or subsidised power supply
and telephone, free or subsidised meat and otbdrgoduced on the farm or free
meals and transport or petrol allowances. Thesé@tbigost the basic salary by
between $3,000.00 and $7,800.00 per year givigah package somewhere
between $ 27,000.00 and $ 44,800.00 per year.’

‘That sounds fine,” said Andy but William is hardjyalified to be a farm
manager. | mean, what does he know about farm asiddéss management, let alone

things like animal husbandry?’
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‘Not a hell of a lot about business managemerdntiabut | do know a fair
bit about animal husbandry, pest control, spray@utpniques, stock and pasture
control, fencing and all that stuff,” answered \idith, somewhat peeved at receiving

a broadside from his younger brother, whom he erpecould support him.

‘| guess, the rest of the Trustees need to knowthenein order to be
appointed as the farm manager, you are preparedeéccourses to make up for your

deficiencies in training.” said Angus.
‘What, go back to school?’

‘There are papers you can do extramurally. We at@asking you to do

everything at once. Just do a single paper to witlitand see how you go.’
‘| suppose | could give it a go,” answered Will.

‘Right, well I move we appoint William as farm mayea on a base salary of
$30,000.00 per annum to start with. On top of Heahas free access to all farm
equipment and all farm costs will be borne by tinesT. It is tacitly accepted that
William will improve his knowledge of farm managemdy enrolling in some
extramural courses. All those in favour say Ayerafyged volley of ‘Ayes’ bounded

around the tiny office.
‘What about Mum?’ asked Andy.
‘Mum and Jaimie can stay in the house,’ said \Afiii
‘Yeah but what would happen if William got marrigdsked Jaimie.
‘Mum could stay in the house. | don’t see a probieith that,” said Will.
‘And Jaimie?’ asked Angus.

‘Jaimie could stay until he was ready to leave.dly stipulation would be

that he earned his keep,’ said Will.
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‘I it's good enough for Will to get paid doing farwork then | should get

paid as well,” protested Jaimie.

‘Fair enough,’ said Angus. ‘I propose Jaimie gei&l$12.00 an hour for any

farm work he does.
‘Jeez, he’s not worth that much, make it ten,” s&fitliam.
‘Are you happy with ten, Jaimie?’
‘It's ten more than | get now, | accept.’

‘All right. We seem to have agreed on the provisiohthe Trust,’ said Jim.
‘| propose we appoint William to replace GrahanTasstee. The beneficiaries of the
Trust shall remain as Angus, Mrs. Sutherland, \Afllj Andrew and James. Does

anyone have any problems with that?’

‘In keeping with my family’s fifty percent stake the property, | would like

to put forward Roderick, my elder son as a Trusatee,’ said Angus.
‘Does anyone have any objection to this,” asked Jim

When no one said anything, he said, ‘Right, | stiediv up a revised Trust Deed on
that basis and issue the first minutes for thesexViTrust as we have discussed,’ said
Jim. ‘Now onto other matters, as instructed by Ag)duhave made preliminary
assessment of the value of the properties. Bemind | have not called in a valuer

at this stage, as | understand you didn’t wanpthiaic at large to have any inkling
you might be looking at selling the property. | sater this is a wise course in view
of recent events. Based on recent sales in therretiie going rate is between $5,000
and $6,000 per hectare. That would put the total vned by the Trust in the range

of 1.3 to 1.7 million dollars.’
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Will had not realised Angus had instructed Jimadhis. The shock at hearing the
value of the property, which was a lot more thambeld have predicted caused him
to break into a grin. Even his mother looked shdcket happy at the news. Their
excitement at hearing this news was soon dashed tté Jim Morrow and Angus
turned to stare at them. He didn’t look too plea$®dl wondered whether he should
make some comment to explain his grin but decitledght only aggravate a bad
situation. It seemed Jim Morrow and Angus had sdogbts about their innocence.
Well, fuck them, thought Will. It was an acciderggrettable for sure but they’ll just

have to get used to the idea.
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Everyone was still in bed when they arriiédvas a Sunday, the day
everyone had a lie-in. Will heard the sound of $yoa the gravel in the yard but was
too sleepy to take much notice at first. The subsagiheavy knocking on the front
door resounded through the silent house makingéam out of bed and stand there,
disorientated. His mother was already out of betl@ering through the side of the
curtain in the lounge.

‘Who is it?’

‘The police.’

‘What do they want now?”’
Before she answered there was more knocking oddbe Jacinta tied the chord of
her dressing gown before opening the door. Wilbdtbehind, looking over her
shoulder. A sergeant, a police woman and two yamamgtables stood there. They all
wore bullet-proof over-vests with all sorts of ghanging from them.

‘Are you Jacinta Rena Sutherland?’ said the seitgea

‘Yes.’
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‘Can you tell us if William Hector and James Rdl&utherland are also at
home?’

‘Yes, this is Will. Jaimie’s still in bed.’

‘If you don’t mind, we will come in while you tellames to come into the
living room.’

‘Can you tell us what all this is all about?’

‘Just get your son, madam.’

‘All right, wipe your feet as you come in. I'll gand get him.’
Will stood by the door as the policemen marched the house. The sergeant and
the policewoman went straight into the living roobhe two constables took station
by the front and back door. Will's Mum returned lwitaimie in tow, hair dishevelled
and half awake, still struggling to get an arm ittite sleeve of his dressing gown. He
looked around the room, before sidling up to hdeobrother, as though seeking his
protection from these intruders.

‘What's happening?’ he whispered.

‘Dunno! The cops want us all in here.’

‘What for?’

‘| suppose they’re going to tell us.’
The sergeant stepped up to Will and stared hirherface.

‘Are you William Hector Sutherland?’

‘Yeah.’

‘And are you James Robert Sutherland?’

‘Ye..ye..yes, what's this all about?’

‘You'll find out in due course. William Hector SwgHand, you are hereby

charged with the murder of Graham Gordon Suthertanthe 31 day of May in the
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year of 1989. You are also charged with conspiwity others to defeat the course
of justice. Anything you say will be taken downdwidence against you. Have you
anything to say?’

‘No.’

‘Jacinta Rena Sutherland, you are hereby chargddb&ing a party to an
offence, namely the homicide of Graham Gordon Sighéd on the 3% day of May
in the year 1989. You are also charged with faitmgrovide the necessaries of life
to one Graham Gordon Sutherland on the same ddt®deing an accessory after
the fact. Anything you say may be taken down irdemtce against you. Have you
anything to say?’

‘Other than this is ridiculous, no.’

‘James Robert Sutherland, you are hereby charggdcivarged with being a
party to an offence, namely the homicide of Gral@ondon Sutherland on the31
day of May in the year 1989. You are also chargeh failing to provide the
necessaries of life to one Graham Gordon Suthedarttie same date and to being
an accessory after the fact. Anything you say nmeaiaken down in evidence against
you. Have you anything to say?’

‘This is crazy. It was an accident.’

‘We are just doing our duty. You will have the opjpmity to state your case
in court. You are all to be taken into custody &nadsferred to a place of detention.
We appreciate you have just woken up so we witvalyou to wash and breakfast
before escorting you off the property. You haverigbt to ring a lawyer and we will
allow you to make whatever arrangements you neetihécare of your stock.’

‘We’'ve got a shearing gang coming in a couple gfsdaVe need to be here

for that,” said Will.
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‘That won’t be possible. You will have to arrange 6thers to look after
them,” said the sergeant.

‘Don’t worry, I'll take care of that,” said Jacintevalking to the phone in the
kitchen and picking it up. She dialled a numbenfnmemory and everyone watched
her as she waited for the call to be answeredllifisameone answered and she
spoke into the telephone.

‘Margaret, Hi, it's Jacinta. Sorry to wake you sulg but is Angus there?’
There was a delay before Jacinta spoke again.

‘No, everything’s not all right. The police are beand we have all been
arrested........ Of course, it's all a big mistake...... Gad knows where they got the
idea we had anything to do with Gray’s death. What........ oh, Angus, thank
God. Yes, it's true. The police have arrested ntetha boys over Gray’s death. I'm
sure it will all blow over but we need someonedoK after the farm for a bit. Can
you or one of the boys come up and look after thimgtil we get back. We've got a
shearing gang arriving on Tuesday........... You can? ditestic. I'll phone our
neighbour Jock McKenzie to keep an eye on things you get here. Thanks for
that. I'm sure everything will work out in the eriglye!’

Jacinta hung up the phone and turned, only to &fgpivard. The
policewoman caught her under the elbows and addistieback into the living room
where she placed her in an armchair.

‘Are you all right?’ asked the policewoman.

‘Yes, | think so. It just came over me like a walvibe all right in a
minute.’

‘Shall I make a cup of tea while you make your phaoalls?’
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‘Yes, I'd like that. | have to go back into thedtien with you anyway. All
the numbers | need are by the phone.’

The eyes of six other people watched every moviatdamade. No one, apart
from the policewoman, moved. Jacinta stood up aalted into the kitchen where
she sat down on the stool beside the phone. Theepaman was busy filling the
kettle when Jacinta picked up the phone again.

‘Jock, hello, it's Jacinta Sutherland here.’

‘Wha'.... yes, I'm fine. Look me and the boys havebealled away
urgently on family business. I've arranged for Gsayother, Angus to come up and
look after the farm in the meantime but there migdt couple of days before he can
get here. Can you come over and feed the dogstauk cip on the stock until he
gets here? You can? Oh, wonderful. | can’t say hawh we appreciate that. We
must have you and Peggy over for dinner when wéagek. Yes, thanks for that,
goodbye.’

Jacinta hung up the phone and took the profferpcdb€tea from the
policewoman. She cradled the cup in her hand#detihe warmth run into her
before looking at Will.

‘Will, can you give Jim Morrow a call and tell himhat's happened. | don’t
feel up to it for the minute. You'll have to lool sthe phone book for his home
number. He lives in Mangawhai.’

‘Sure Mum,’ said Will, picking up the phone bookdafticking through it to
find the Mangawhai pages. When he found the nuntigecouldn’t help thinking
back to their meeting in Jim’s office and how he ksgstanced himself from them.
Had he known about the arrests in advance? Thatvwawe explained his attitude.

What would he say now? The policewoman was sithelgnd the breakfast bar
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watching everything he did. No doubt, she will eritown everything she hears into
her notebook as soon as she can. Will found uratlerving but knew he could not
put off the inevitable. He picked up the phone diadled the number. Fortunately,
Jim answered and not one of his kids.

‘Mr. Morrow, this is William Sutherland. I'm sorrip call you at home but
we have an emergency. Yes, everything at the faokay. It's the police. They are
here and have just arrested Mum, myself and Jaifat? ........ Oh, Jaimie and
Mum have been arrested for failing to provide teeassaries of life and being
accessories after the fact, whatever that mighinmiése been charged with murder
and conspiring with others to defeat justice. Imge the others mean Mum and
Jaimie. Wha?......... No, they've given us timgeb things in order and to clean up
before we go. You will? Great! You know where thenfi is, don’t you? Great, see
you soon.” Will hung up and looked at the policevaam

‘That was our lawyer, Jim Morrow. He said he’s ba tvay over.’

‘Thank you, I'll advise my sergeant.’

As soon as Will sat down, his mother got up tothgephone again. She punched in
the number and the others waited to see who itslvasad phoned. At least the
colour had come back to her cheeks. She lookdaoagh she was going to faint
before.

‘Steven, thank God you are there........ What? Sorig,ithJacinta. No, I'm
feeling a bit brittle, that’s all. The police hajst arrested me and the boys over
Gray's death. Of course it's a load of rubbish Yyt know what the justice system
is like. I've arranged for Angus to come up andkladter the farm and for our
neighbour to keep an eye on things in the meantifeemight need bailing out

when the time comes. Can you and Andy keep in tamchget us out as soon as you
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can. Andy’s number, yes I've got it right heresl09-360-4783. Great, yeah, we’ll
be okay. Oh, our lawyer is Jim Morrow. His officein Maungaturoto. Yeah, thanks
again. See you.’

When she put the phone down she turned to lookeayyene else. She smiled
for the first time that morning.

‘Right, it's time for some breakfast. Do you boyarw some bacon and
eggs?’

‘Sounds good to me,’ said Will. Good old Mum, shgéng to make the cops

watch us eat. It will serve the sods right if theywen’t had theirs yet.
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32

Jacinta slumped forward onto the table, glad ferrdspite from the
interviews. The policewoman remained by the dodrthe detectives had gone. The
intense interview sessions had been interruptddrayperiods of sheer boredom,
when left alone in a bare room. She was preparnednfother of these when two
constables came into the room and escorted heo @upaddy wagon. When the rear
door opened again, she was already inside the préson. There, she was
processed, poked and prodded and treated the saykarmn animals were treated.
The irony of this was not lost on Jacinta. It pueav light on how farmers behaved.
Once dressed in prison garb, she was escortedgintbe corridors to her cell. It was
like running the gauntlet. Abuse and taunts showvdmvn on her from every door.
The language had a life of its own. It surged dolged around her, lashing and
defiling her, leaving no part of her untouchedvighemence violated her very being.
She quivered with fear as she stood in front ofcéledoor. The cell was a sanctuary
from the hellhole outside - a harbour from themstofhe shock wave of the door
slamming shut reverberated through her. With notorsee, her pent-up emotions

burst, unleashing salty tears down her cheeks. Sowaed resolve still held her
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frayed edges together. She wiped her face on beveland stared at the little room
that now was her home.

A girl, aged about twenty, stared up at her frobuak. She hadn’t noticed
her at first. She was chewing gum, her jaw workangy, like a cow chewing its
cud. Her hair was cut short, with jagged edges lke the combs of a harvester. It
was blond, or had been originally. The ends weke dged pink.

‘Watcha in for?’ asked the girl. She had now gofram her bunk to stand
aggressively against Jacinta, face almost toudiaicg)

‘Fuck off,’ replied Jacinta. ‘Leave me alone.’

‘Ooh, lady muck is it? Been brought down from youary tower? What a
shame. Well take it from me, it only gets worse.’

When Jacinta didn’t reply, the girl sat back downher bunk. Jacinta sank down on
the other to look around her new home. The langoatfee corridors had been
inscribed in graphic form on all of the walls. Aagk cover had been screwed over
the recessed lights to prevent inmates gettinigeahtor finding somewhere to tie
something, a rope perhaps. The fluorescent tutssacsckly yellow glow over the
room. The whole place smelled of disinfectant am@@our she could not readily
identify. It took Jacinta a few moments to reatise odour was a melange of body
odour, the lingering smell of bodily functions atfié smell of fear, or perhaps even
despair. It was not something she equated withldme@dre. She pictured these
smells in her mind as colours - a yellowish-greyn@aich the décor and lighting of
her new abode. To complete the scene, the stastlesktoilet at the end of the cell
had no seat or flap. She imagined the cold seeprtgrough her as the girl stared at

her with her coal black eyes while she carriedtbaetmost basic of necessities.

-225 -



Birthright-Matamuatanga

A sudden urge to urinate caused Jacinta to leagmhefbunk and pull down
her prison trousers and panties just in time. ®tiéed on the cold hard rim of the
toilet with a shudder as a streaming torrent isgagtl. The sound was magnified by
the stainless steel bowl. A grin creased her facéhk first time that day. The girl
cast a disapproving glance towards her. Resentgustied from the girl in waves,
perhaps for now having to share the cell. Jaciataig, flushed the bowl and pulled
up her pants.

‘Sorry about that. | haven't been all day.’

‘Whatever.’

Jacinta climbed back onto her bunk and curled uperfoetal position with her head
cradled on her arm. The yelling, cursing, crying antreaties continued from the
other cells. A feeling of desolation descended dngr Her wairua felt as though it
had been stripped from her. The spirit of the pefsomerly known as Jacinta Rena
Sutherland no longer existed or mattered to thiddv&he also feared the justice
system. Was justice what it was really about? Sae lveginning to understand how
early Maori felt when they first faced white man’s justitehad been used as a
weapon then. A blunt instrument was the term.

The girl was now talking to her. For all she kndve snay have been talking
for some time. Jacinta couldn’t take on board aeyeise’s problems. She shut her
mind off from the girl’s diatribe and the constéeidlam outside the door. Thoughts
came and went through her mind like clouds racorgss the sky before a storm.
Fleeting images of her family and neighbours svpast in faceless yet recognisable
forms; their mouths open wide, as though shoutargss a void, before vanishing in
a swirl of emotions and mist. She racked her bi@see if she could have done

anything different. What more could she have doh@agging doubt afflicted her.
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Had she let Gray down in his hour of need? Thebddtdcal parables kept coming
back to her; Peter disavowing Christ and Judasgeflim for twenty pieces of
silver. Which was she? Bumble-headed Peter, omtbdaced friend, Judas. A wave
of nausea swept over her. She tasted the saltri¢iss tears running down her
cheeks at the same time as some bile rose in teatilfShe gulped it down, tasting
its acrid residue.

To calm herself she took several deep breathsairhe the cell was both
foul smelling and lifeless. The air-conditioning lemger worked. The only air now
passed along the corridor and in and out of this tekeach her. It had been
breathed by all the drunk drivers, murderers, ta@ad other unfortunates housed
there. She had a sudden desire to breathe frebhtaine only opening in the gray
walls was small and high up on the wall. It wathglazed, so no air could pass
through. It was covered in grime, so that littghli shone through.

‘Well if you're not going to talk, you can stickuip yourself,” said the girl.
Jacinta realised the girl had been talking the whiohe. She was young, probably
the same age as Andy, about eighteen. She washiyasascared as she was about
being there.

‘I'm sorry. | was away with the fairies. It's a lof a shock being thrown in
here. A person needs time to adjust. What's yoara®a

‘Sharon, what's yours?’

Jacinta hesitated before giving her own. Jacint@ded far too flash for this place.

‘Rena,’ she replied.

The girl reached across to shake hands. Jacinkeh&rchand in hers. It felt frail.

‘Have you a family?’ asked Jacinta.
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‘Me, nah! Not really. Dad beat the shit out of nmel any sister, while Mum
was stoned most of the time. Most nights he canmeehpissed and took it out on us
when there was no dinner. | walked out on my fifteebirthday. Never seen them
since and hope | never will.’

‘I'm sorry.’

‘Don’t you worry; | can take care of myself.’

There were puncture marks on the inside of her aNuosonly was she a hooker but
she was hooked.

‘What about you? Have you a family?’

‘Yeah, | have three sons.’

‘What's your old man do?’

‘He was a farmer. He died recently, that's why here.’

‘Wha! Ya mean ya done him in?’

Jacinta didn’t answer and let the question settléhe floor between them. A look of
fear and new respect filled the eyes of the ghike Srawled to the back of her bunk
and sat there with her back to the wall, staringgainta. Jacinta rolled over on her

side, keeping her back to the wall, and closectlies. At least she had shut up.

Jacinta’s eyes fluttered open again to the samewdight and plain walls. It
had not been a dream as she had hoped. She wasatell. The girl was now fast
asleep. Jacinta wondered what would happen ifigidsl went out. She was unsure
whether it was still daylight outside. The glow dagthrough the grime of the
window could be from a security light. She suppa$ey turned out the inside lights
at night to let the inmates sleep. There was adfright under the door. The lights

in the corridor must be on. Even if they did tune tights off in the cells that would
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always be there. She clung to this thought aswbi a life belt and she was adrift on
the sea. Perhaps somewhere in this labyrinthinédWiill and Jaimie were going
through the same thoughts.

A shadow passed over her and she looked up to sethefluttering about
under the light. Its multi-shadowed image appearethe walls, darting up and
down, and from wall to wall. It was like a kehuagped between worlds. Jacinta
stood up and tried to capture it in her cupped baStie needed to hold this little life
close to her. Several times she almost fell orceBmate. It always eluded her as
though it was indeed a phantom. Finally giving she lay back down and shut her
eyes. Thoughts swirled around as sleep once mept stealthily towards her. Had
Will caused Graham'’s death? If only Will was notisgulsive but then that’s the
way he was born. He always took silly risks. Theege those blood rushes to the
head when things did not go his way. It was ak llome shabby opera where the
actors spoke their lines but could not alter the: rsult? All she had now were her
sons. She must do what she could to protect thém siiadow of the moth fluttered
over the insides of her eyelids and she begarelafewsy. Even if the boys had let

Gray and her down, she still loved them.
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33

Will's eyes snapped open to blackness. His fultlté&x told him it must be
close to dawn. After the bedlam of their arrivatlahe noises of the night, there was
now a sterile silence. His ears attuned to therlawble of motorway traffic nearby.
That and the sound of a train on the Western bieehim the city encompassing the
prison was awakening. From the courtyard belowatimying beep-beep-beep of a
backing truck penetrated the dull background ndités was followed by the
crashing and screeching of metal on metal, as av@gunloaded. His mother would
undoubtedly hear the same noise. She always hettapiisg noises like that. It put
her nerves on edge. Will closed his eyes againkmmiving how much time they had
before the lights were turned on and the prisormrsed. He pulled the rough
blanket up to his chin and wriggled down, tryingkeep warm.

When he was fully awake, his mind picked up whekad left off the day
before, reviewing everything that had happenetienast few weeks. Was anyone
else aware there had only been one farm bike intihy shed when his Mum went
out there? After the ambulance had gone, he hashthis own bike back down to

the old house to remove his crop and tidy the plgcerhat was when he had been
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confronted by the problem of the two bikes. He taden back to the farm on his
own and run all the way back down to the run-ofbtimg back his old man’s. It had
all taken longer than he had expected and he wéedty the time he arrived at the
hospital.

The whine of a winch loading a full rubbish skipt@ the truck invaded his
thoughts. The lights above him came on, dazzling for an instant. Jaimie cursed at
the intrusion into his sleep, before rolling ovadaitting up to look at Will with
bloodshot eyes.

‘Christ! I hardly got any sleep at all,” he mutdr
Will looked at him in wonder. He had been asleephfaurs, if his snoring was any
indication. It was he who hadn’t had much sleepovabthe general clamour, Will
heard the wardens as they banged on doors andeshibuias time to get up. When
the rap of a baton hit their door Will clambere@lfoé bunk and stood before the
toilet to release a steaming arc towards the stséndteel. There was no coffee smell
this morning but the water hitting the metal seauphirring sound, like a spinning
top. After washing his hands and face in the tiayndess steel sink, he lay back on
his bunk while Jaimie got up to do his morning éibhs. Will tried not to think of
the grunts, pips and squeaks let alone the maligrdour emanating from his
younger brother.

‘Jeez! Hurry up and get rid of that. You're knauime out’

‘I can't help it.

Jaimie was caught still with his pants down whemdbor crashed open. Will who
had been holding his breath exhaled and then idtiageslightly less putrid air from
the corridor as Jaimie hitched up his pants. A wastlared balefully at them before

speaking.
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‘Shower time!’

Will told Jaimie to walk in front of him. They waitl in the corridor as all the
inmates came out of their cells. They were thernched along the corridor and down
some stairs to the washroom, where they were givegr of soap, a Bic safety razor
and a towel each.

‘Okay, let’'s make this quick,” said Will, stripmrof his clothes and hanging
them and the towel on a hook before stepping imcshowers. Jamie dithered for a
second before following suit. Someone whistled authie blushed.

‘Get in and hurry up,’ said Will, lathering theagoin his hands so that he
could shave while in the shower.

The tough looking guy under the next shower wasislyehe top of his head. He
had gaudy red tats all over his body and arms.rAkehad rinsed his shaven head
under the rose he looked up to see Jaimie starihigna He pouted his lips at Jamie
and said, ‘Hullo sweetheart, Whyn't you come ovuall Beep me company?’
Jaimie turned away and looked at his older brothélt walked out of the shower
with Jamie rushing out to keep up with him. Behiheim, several others let out
throaty laughs. Will dressed and Jamie put on &rggpbefore going to a sink to
shave. When he had finished, they threw their teweh hamper and handed back
their soap and razors to a warden. All razors bduktreturned.

The dining hall was a large stark room with waltgl ceiling painted in gloss
white. There were five rows of long tables with bleiseats each side. Will and
Jamie joined the end of the queue waiting at tieesg. They picked up an
aluminium plate and mug each and were served &hglish breakfast of bacon and
eggs, toast, sausages and tomatoes. They pickiinplastic cutlery at the end of

the servery. Both filled their mugs with luke-wacwffee from the urn. After
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breakfast, they went back to their cell and laykbdawn on their bunks. The cell
doors were all left open and there was nothingéwgnt anyone else coming into the
cell. Will got up and pushed it closed.

The prison wardens came for them about tereandrted them to a loading
dock, where they were ushered into the back ofliagogan. The door slammed shut
behind them, pitching them into semi-darkness @rily a short drive from Mt Eden
Prison to the courtrooms and they were soon dridimgn a ramp into an
underground basement. The tyres of the van squeal#te smooth concrete floor
and when the engine stopped there was a sensagfibe hollow chamber of some
sort. Voices reverberated in the void and doorgbdiouder than usual. Their
driver opened the rear door of the van and Withbled out first. A smell of burnt
rubber and exhaust vapours hung in the air.

A group of court wardens stood nearby. The drivedpced a clipboard and
one of the wardens signed it, formalising the haredof their prisoners. Will and
Jamie were escorted by the court wardens throughze of corridors and up some
stairs. Everything was immaculate, as though ary axicleaners descended on the
corridors each night. The faint smell of cleaniags and aerosol cleansers still
hovered in the air. They waited in a small roonhviiench seats on two sides, for
what seemed ages, before they were summoned tarappeourt.

Once again they were led along more corridors gnd flight of stairs to
emerge in the courtroom. Court warden took stati@ach side of them as though they
were desperate criminals about to go berserk dadkathe judge. Their mother was
already standing in a separate dock with her owuntagardens. She gave them brief
smile of recognition but Will read the tirednesdar face and the trepidation for

their future. The system might intimidate her luiloody well wasn’t going to
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intimidate him. He pulled himself upright and stowith a straight back and looked
at the furthest point he could find in the room &mclissed his eyes on it. This point
happened to be a grain pattern in a timber walkpare grain had formed around
an old branch, making a cyclopean eye, which loddaak at him, unblinking. The
clerk stood up to read the charges.

‘The first charges are against William Hector Suted. William Hector
Sutherland, please step forward.’

‘William Hector Sutherland, you are charged onfitet count with the
murder of your father, Graham Gordon Sutherlanther8f' day of May 1989 in
that you deliberately struck him on the back ofliead with a blunt instrument
during a disagreement between yourself and yobefatHow do you plead?’

‘Not guilty.’

‘You are charged on the second count with the naaugsiter of your father,
Graham Gordon Sutherland on thé'8thy of May 1989 in that following a head
injury to that person by whatsoever means, yoedsib provide the necessaries of
life, resulting in the death of that person. Howydo plead?’

‘Not guilty.’

‘You are charged on the third count with conspirioglefeat justice in that
following the death of your father, Graham Gordath®rland on the 3iday of
May 1989 you conspired with others to pervert therse of justice by covering up
the crime of culpable homicide. How do you plead?’

‘Not guilty.’

Even though their Counsel had been through thegekasrepared by the prosecution
against them, the reading of the charges againsinéourt sounded like the voice

of doom. Will's mind reeled at the magnitude of thearges.
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‘The second accused is Jacinta Rena Sutherlandta)&ena Sutherland,
please step forward.’

Will's mother stepped forward a pace to grip thé &he looked unsteady on her
feet. Perhaps that was why she gripped the rall.iiWardly cursed his foolishness
for putting her in such a situation. At first sleeked down at the floor and then
slowly lifted her gaze to stare back at the cl@thke corners of her eyes were moist
and her mouth set in a thin line. There was de&ander face as she confronted her
accusers. Will felt a flush of pride, when he readi she might be down but she
wasn’'t beaten.

‘Jacinta Rena Sutherland, you are charged onistecbunt with being a
party to an offence, namely the culpable homicidgooir husband, Graham Hector
Sutherland on the $day of May 1989. How do you plead?’

‘Not guilty.’

‘You are charged on the second count with failmgiovide the necessaries
of life in that on the 31day of May 1989 there was an inordinate amourtitrod
between the inflicting of the wound that ultimat&lifed your husband, Graham
Gordon Sutherland and the time your son called Thik length of time is alleged to
have been used by yourself and your sons to tamipieand to suppress evidence
that may have led to the arrest and convictionoofryson. How do you plead?’

‘Not guilty.’

‘You are charged on the third count with being ecessory after the fact in
that you knowing that your son, William Hector Serfand had committed a
criminal in the culpable homicide of your husba@daham Gordon Sutherland, did
knowingly enter into partnership with him to tampeth and suppress evidence that

could have led to his arrest and conviction. Howydo plead?’
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‘Not guilty.’

‘You are charged on the fourth count with consgria defeat justice in that
you conspired with your son William Hector Suthadaand your other son, James
Robert Sutherland to pervert the course of justideat you all knowingly tampered
with evidence that could have led to the arrest@myiction of your son, William
Hector Sutherland. How do you plead?’

‘Not guilty.’

‘The next accused is James Robert Sutherland. JRote=rt Sutherland,
please step forward.’

Jaimie stepped up to the rail next to Will. His ®garted this way and then
that, like those of a trapped animal seeking a mefrescape. His hands moved
from his sides to his front and then back to hiesi When his hands came together
in front, his fingers meshed and his thumbs rotatsalit one another. When by his
sides he clenched them into fists. All this time $meaker clad feet shuffled about
wearing away the carpet. For Jaimie to be facingioal charges seemed grossly
unfair to Will but then life wasn't fair. He wouldst have to grow up a little and
learn to be a man. It wasn'’t as if he could be tbguilty, was it? Will stepped back
a pace as the court clerk read the same chargesbdaimie as they had against
their mother. Each time he stammered ‘not guilys' voice cracked a little more.
After the charges had been read there was a mwmaund the room as Counsel
conferred with their assistants. This all stoppé@mvthe judge coughed deliberately
into his microphone before speaking.

‘I have been over the facts of this case. It isiafortunate case that would
never have come to court at all, had it not beenh® forensic evidence that

indicates there is some doubt as to the manndreadéceased’s death and that he
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may have been moved after being concussed. Thisment may have contributed
to his subsequent death. The other possibilitizas he was moved after he died in an
attempt to pervert the course of justice. The maand timing of his death needs to
be determined to the satisfaction of the law. Nohne defendants in this case has a
criminal conviction and up until this point JaciiRana Sutherland and her son
James Robert Sutherland have been model citizefiaiWHector Sutherland is
however known to the police. On this basis, | aleaging Jacinta Rena Sutherland
and James Robert Sutherland on payment of baietartnount of fifty thousand
dollars each. Each of you shall appear to facehiaeges when summoned at a later
date. William Hector Sutherland, | am setting ybail at one hundred thousand
dollars. You shall also appear to face the chargderagainst you when summoned
at a later date. A condition of your bail is thatiyreport to the police station in
Mangawhai or in Maungaturoto once a week. Next.tase

Will wondered what the term ‘known to police’ mealflaybe they were
harking back to the stoush at the rugby club bait Was years ago. The possibility it
might mean something else gave him the uneasytgeli

Someone tapped his shoulder and turned to seeaiftewmotioning him
back down the stairs. In the corridor below therthis mother took him in her arms
and kissed him before doing the same to Jamie. Weeg disinclined to talk with
the wardens so near but all knew they should sedmime soon and could put the
worst part of all this behind them. After the bnietinion the wardens took them
back down to the basement car park and placed ititerthe police van again. They
returned to the remand prison where they had t@ireomtil such time as someone

fronted up with the bail money.
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Two hundred thousand dollars was a lot of moneginfawas worried
Tipene and Andy would not be able to come up withliail money. Graham had
investment money in Jim Morrow’s mortgage noming&dfbut it would take quite a
bit of juggling to release sufficient funds to pgag full amount. She wished it was
not Andy sorting it out with Jim Morrow, preferridgngus to be doing it. It was
pretty clear that Angus and Margaret had been stbbk the allegations against
them and were at a loss as to how to react. SHdrcobblame them really, she was
in shock herself. It still hurt though, Angus andigaret were more than just
relations, they were good friends. The only way tifacould be healed was for
them to be all found innocent. The trial was stibnths away though. They would
just have to work through any preconceived ideay ttad until then.

On the second day, Jacinta was ushered out thithegiate, free for
the time being. A day and a night in Mt Eden pris@sn’t one of the highlights of
her life but it was an experience she wouldn't &rig a hurry. Jacinta exhaled all of
the tainted prison air from her lungs and suckeithénlovely clean air. It was still

warm and sweet, as the country was basking in darnrsummer. Andy was
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lounging against the fender of an old Corolla asakéd up when she came through
the door. She walked across the cul-de-sac to Andygave him a kiss and a hug.
Even with his orange dreadlocks and Bob Marley Jt@e-she was pleased to see
him. She was out and he was there to pick her daake her home.

‘Where’d you get the car?’ she asked.

‘It belongs to one of the guys in the flat.’

He looked as if he didn’'t have a worry in the wdslat then life had always been
easy for Andy. For a long time Andy had said he goin the army when he
reached seventeen. Then, when he reached sevemedmnged his mind and
decided to study architecture. None of them hadidesy where that came from.
Straight out of left field, a regular Peter Pameetal even, like Whanawhana of the
patu-pairehethe fairy-folk Jacinta’s gran, Rena used tohell about.

Jacinta turned to look at the black basalt wallthefprison with their
castellated parapets, reminding her of a medieastlee She had been the princess in
the tower. A shiver ran up her back at the thosplethad been held captive in such a
place. Fairy stories always did have an evil sidéhém. Andy now leaned against
the roof of the car as she turned full circle tgkim her surroundings. It was
composed of time-worn office buildings, scruffy garks and graffiti covered
warehouses. Not much to celebrate but better thwat was inside. She took another
deep breath of fresh air before climbing into frpassenger seat of the car.

‘Are William and Jaimie coming?’

‘Morrow’s still trying to get their bail money togeer. He has enough money
for Jaimie but is still struggling with the hundrédebusand for Will. | think he is
being forced to raise a mortgage against the farrméeds approval from Uncle

Angus.’
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‘They are here though?”’

‘Yeah, somewhere in that rock pile.’

‘I don’'t envy them spending another day in thesajd Jacinta.

‘What do you want to do now? Go back to the farraightway? We could
go downtown and look at the shops, have a cupfééeand a bite of lunch first.’

‘I'm not in any hurry to go back to the farm. Wtgn’t you take me to your
flat? We can have a cup of coffee there. I'll phdime later in the day to see if he has
made any progress with the bail money. It seemtydphave to make two trips
down here unnecessarily.’

Andy looked at his mother as though trying to gawbat she was up to.
Jacinta smiled at this. He had changed a lot sino@ing to Auckland. From a clean
cut young boy he was now a Rastafarian or a gopaassion of one. Goodness
knows what he was involved with, sects, drugs, peohably all three. It had been a
slow realisation but Jacinta suspected Andy washeinnocent little boy she had
always pictured him as.

‘If you don’t mind the mess, that’s fine with még replied, turning the
ignition.

They drove slowly down Lauder Road to stop at tiersection with
Normanby Road. Over the intersection someone hattgd a grove of golden elms.
The leaves were a rich gold, lighting up an othsewdrab neighbourhood. They
turned right heading towards Mt Eden. Jacinta veas $ost as they meandered
through a maze of streets, lined with trees, padesd, wheelie-bins and letterboxes.
The stands of Eden Park reared up above the greered rooftops. They must be in
Sandringham, or was it Kingsland? She was neverwhere one started and the

other ended. Andy parked the car against the katdfide an old timber bay-villa that
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had seen better days. He came around and helpiatiJagt of the car and held her
arm up the concrete steps to the front door dseifvgere an old lady. The original
posts and intricate fretwork to the front verandaenstill visible outside the ugly
asbestos-cement sheets. Closing-in the verandsgusléd the look of the house.
Inside, a long central corridor extended from tloaf door to a blank wall at the end.
The high stud walls were topped by a moulded tindedmg. The house could have
looked magnificent with a bit of tender loving cafeslightly sweet-sour smell of
human occupation greeted then as they crossetirgghbld. Jacinta savoured the
smells like a dog sniffing the evening breeze. f&miliar closed house smell was
tainted by the smell of sweaty clothes, stale hetiels and bodily fluids. The tang of
sex was faint but unmistakeable. She smiled as Aedier to the kitchen at the rear
of the house.

She removed some washed clothes needing an oondrkitchen chair
before sitting down. Andy put the kettle on and miaged around in the cupboard
trying to find a clean cup and saucer. Eventuadlyghve up and resorted to washing
two cups and saucers in the sink.

‘How many of you are there here?’

‘There’re six of us. Me, Leo, Joe, Maree, Hine dinacey.’

‘Gosh, how many bedrooms are there?’ asked Jatiaténg noted only
three bedrooms while coming down the corridor.

Andy gave his mother one of his beatific smiles.

‘We share rooms.’

She wondered which of the girls he slept with. IW&&aree, Hine or Tracey? She

wanted it to be Hine. Just then the kettle gavieridl svhistle and Andy busied
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himself pouring the steaming water into a teapoénethe had placed a single teabag.
He caught her looking at the single teabag.

‘We bought a teapot to save on teabags. It reatiskgvand the tea tastes
better.’

‘What are the others doing, at Uni, | mean?’

‘Leo and Tracey are doing architecture like me.’&@oyear behind Tracey
and me. Joe’s doing law and Hine’s at AUT doinghfdnimation.’

‘Interesting,’ replied Jacinta. So Tracey is mdstlly his partner. No image
presented itself. Andy was now in his second Peif@sl year. There would be
more fees to pay next year. Where would that maoaye from?

‘You realise we might not be able to continue pgymwour fees next year,’
she said.

‘She’s sweet. | can get by with part-time jobs &kdng out a student loan,’
replied Andy.

‘You know Will resents our paying your fees, doydiu?’

‘I don’t see why. He could have gone to Uni if hanted to. I'm sure you
would have paid his fees, if he had.’

Jacinta looked at Andy and wondered of he had aaence about anything. If
something was offered to him he would take it vaittmile, with never a thought as
to whether it was fair or not, more that it was égitlement for being who he was.
When he was little, he had always been clever émoogto get caught if he had
been naughty. He had always given Jacinta onesdfdatific smiles if he had been
asked whether he had caused this or that. Not lvedeshe ever caught him out. She
had never been able to catch him out. She was/ilirevas taking the can for

something Andy was involved in. If he was, it woblel characteristic of each of
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them. Will protecting his younger brother and Araagepting it, as if a God-given
right, too bad about Will. Andy obviously had ace#s a car anytime he wanted and
could have come up from Auckland anytime he chibseasn’t beyond the realms of
possibility was it? After all, he had managed torbe a car to pick her up. No, she
was being daft. Andy wouldn’t do anything bad, wbhe?

They waited until two, before Jacinta telephonea Miorrow. His secretary
answered to explain that Jim had sent the reqpsipers off to Angus by courier
and was expecting them back any day now. Of coiirseght take another couple
of days for the wheels of justice to slowly turteatthat.

‘Christ! The bail money for your brothers isn’'t dg& exploded Jacinta,
putting down the phone. ‘Morrow has only just stet papers to Angus for signing.
It might be days before the money is availablecirta instantly regretted her
outburst but not what she had said. She rarelyaliioanger or frustration a face in
her life. The idea of the boys having to spend laingtup to a further week in jail
was too terrible to contemplate. They were alhis together. It was all for one, and
one for all, whether they liked it or not. The bdwsd now been let down. All her
own elation at being released now evaporated ligefiof smoke.

‘Shall | give Angus a ring to see if he has recditlee papers?’

‘No, | don’t want to push Angus into a corner. Wglist have to wait.’

Andy remained silent. Jacinta, in that moment, didawre what he might have
thought.

‘Let’s see if we can visit Will and Jamie beforgd back up north.’

‘| was just about to suggest that.’

Forty minutes later they were parked back in tHedeusac head of Lauder Street.

Both looked at the grim facade of the prison.
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‘Are you coming with me?’ asked Jacinta, as sheneg her door.

‘Do | have to?’

‘Not if you don’t have the constitution for it.’
Jacinta got out of the car and stood looking attlsere prison walls. The idea of
going back into the foul place was not somethirglslbked forward to but she
would do anything to see her sons. When Andy’s diodm’t open, she leant back
down to look inside the car. Andy was still sloudhe his seat with his knees
touching the dashboard. His face blanched wherosiked at him.

‘Well?’

‘| think I'll stay here.’
Jacinta slammed her door and stormed across tinad¢aowards the same door she
had so recently exited. She pressed the buttoddése gate. After several seconds
a panel slid across at eye level.

‘Yes.’

‘My sons are being held here on remand. | would tik visit them.’

‘Have you permission from the prison manager td.vis

‘No, | didn’t know | needed it.’

‘Well you can’t come in without it.’

‘I was only let out myself this morning. Can yoangithe manager and see if
he can make an exception?’

There was a long pause as though she had askedgbssible, before the
warden asked for their names

‘William and James Sutherland.’

‘And what’s your name and your relationship to ti#em

‘My names Jacinta Sutherland and I'm their mother.’
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‘Wait there and I'll see if something can be arrhy
The metal slide closed, leaving Jacinta staringlaiink door. She had counted to
three hundred and forty one before the metal Slideopen again. A pair of
bespectacled eyes topped with bushy eyebrows lookedt her.

‘Mrs. Sutherland?’

‘Yes.’

‘I'm afraid you will need to download an ‘Applidah to Visit Form’ from
the web, fill in the details and then post it te firison. Just go to the website for the
Department of Corrections. The details are alll@Rorm.’

‘We’re arranging their bail as we speak. By thedihgo through all that
rigmarole they'll be out.’

‘I'm sorry Ma’am, those are the rules.’

Jacinta was livid. She could picture the wardemhenother side of the door
shrugging his shoulders and splaying out his arkesd Frenchman. Wasn’t she just
another hysterical relation trying to get arounel slygstem?

‘Can you at least give them a message?”’

‘Yes, what shall | tell them?’

‘Say Jim has let us down. Their bail may take saveiore days to clear.
Sign it, Love Mum.’

‘I'll see they get the message,’ said the wardefote sliding back the panel.
Jacinta let her anger subside before turning areoimearch back towards the car.
Andy’s pale face looked out through the windscraeher. Something in his look
reignited her anger. The least he could have d®neme with her and support her.

After all, they are his brothers in there. She @ukethne door and climbed in. Her
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hands gripped the dashboard as she looked steighd, not trusting herself to look
at Andy, who had suddenly become the symbol diellfrustrations.

‘Sod it" she exclaimed, before bursting into tea@ke let the tears flow
freely down her checks. When she had calmed downtaok some tissues from her
purse and wiped her face before balling the tisswkedropping it on the floor. What
the helll The car was a tip anyway! Andy made nowentm comfort her during her
emotional breakdown. When she finally looked at,Hhad a slightly quizzical
look on his face.

‘No joy then?’

‘No. You have to have the permission of the prismanager to visit and that
takes days.’

‘What now?’

‘Just take me home.’

Jacinta wound the back of the seat back and shgyes.

‘Its Guy Fawkes tonight,” observed Andy.

Jacinta didn’t answer. What the fuck did that nth®e had lost track of time. She
hardly knew what day of the week it was let alo@atithe date was. If it was the
fifth of November then the Whakapirau Cruising Clubuld be having their
barbeque down at the beach. Everybody would be @r@und the big bonfire. The
idea of facing all of the friends and neighboursware than she could bear.

Anyway she couldn’t go; she hadn’t defrosted anyime
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Not being a member of the bar, Jim Morrow refettrezgim to a barrister in
Auckland by the name of David Wilkinson. Wilkinsaras briefed about the case
and a meeting was arranged in his chambers. Tleptren area to his chambers
appeared large enough to hold a wedding recegtiaras decorated in soft greys
and festooned with fine art prints and originasdil iconic New Zealand artists. To
country folk it all looked very grand and very ergive. Will envisaged the farm
mortgaged up to its eye-balls and his inheritaraz@shing into the lawyer’s coffers.

‘Perhaps we should consider pleading guilty in exge for a sentence
reduction,” said Jacinta.

His mother was in the process of getting up todeatien a secretary came
out to meet them. She was pretty tasty to lookuatnay out of Will's league. Her
deportment and her clothes smacked of some poght@ischool for girls. This
image was confirmed when she spoke. She was vefggsional and polite, yet
there was a whiff of elitism about her. The secaketmve her name as Judith
McCallum. She was Wilkinson’s legal assistant. S@imfor her being a secretary!

Will reappraised her, musing on what sort of satdrg might getting. After the
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introductions were over they were ushered alongda worridor lined with
bookcases full of leather-bound spines of law bo&ksne poor sod must go up and
down straightening the books every day to make thagwere all in alignment.

They entered a glass lined conference room witlorzamic views of the
harbour and Hauraki Gulf. It was a beautiful spritagy with yachts dotted about on
the harbour. The water sparkled, even from thaadce. Another woman offered
them tea or coffee. Will watched his mother appngishe clothes of both women
and grinned. These women probably spent more dhedan a month than his
mother did in a year or more. Will's cappuccinawad in a white cup and saucer
accompanied by a pink marshmallow. A tall man wedl cut three piece business
suit came in just as Will was putting his cup te lps. It was another snail trail suit
as his Mum was keen to say every time Winston Peigpeared on TV. It probably
cost more than Temara’s engagement ring. There'twasich chance of his being
able to pay that off now. The jewellers will probablaim his deposit as well. His
mother rose to shake hands as he introduced hinf$e$f was their barrister, David
Wilkinson. Will and Jamie stood up as they wereadtced to him by their mother.
Wilkinson was a lot younger than Will had expectedmpole of the Bailey had
been Will's only measure of what a barrister lookkd. Wilkinson was nothing like
old Rumpole. He looked and spoke as if he had hadrate school education, as
well.

‘I understand how difficult this will be for youlakespecially so soon after
losing your husband’ said Wilkinson, addressingdethto his mother, as though
Will did not exist.

‘The good news is we have sought discovery and haee through all of the

evidence the prosecution has against you all. Dhegwere difficult, as usual but
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we got there in the end. The case against Williane s highly contentious. There
are no witnesses to what the Crown alleges to happened and the death of your
husband may indeed have been misadventure. Theysoawe highly speculative
motives as to why William might have wanted hihé&tdead and we feel we should
be able to counter these. Their case hangs onod pa¢ced together circumstantial
evidence, which looks innocuous enough by itselfvituen strung together the
Crown may well be able to convince a jury. It afiges on their belief Graham was
moved after being struck on the head and takenetamiplement shed by his
assailant in order to make it look like an accid@is belief is based on the fact that
there was an unaccounted period of time betweem Wwheavas hit on the head and
the time William called the ambulance, the fact tBeaham had certain fungus
spores in his lungs when he died and the factitbatiso had traces of marijuana leaf
on his hands and the arms of his clothes. Fromfallis, the Crown believes
Graham was knocked unconscious in the old hous@onrun-off. This has been
substantiated to a large degree by their findimgdblstains on the floor and spatters
on the wall of the kitchen as well as on a laddévich had matching blood and hair
on it. This would indicate Graham died in the otdise and William lied to the
police. All their evidence points to William beitige assailant, however, due to the
delays in getting medical help they are saying gibacted in collusion to cover up a
crime of homicide. Their case against Mrs Sutherlamd Jaimie is pretty thin and |
don’t think | will have much trouble in convinciragjury of your innocence,
provided | know what really happened between Whiliand Mr Sutherland.

Now William, you have stuck to your story aboutdiimg Graham in the

implement shed. If I'm to defend you, | need to wrnexactly what happened. If |
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don't, | could be in a weak position should theggeution spring any new forensic
evidence on us. Firstly, | need to be assured stavaaccident.’

William found himself staring into a pair of uncoromising steel grey eyes. There
didn’t seem much point in denying what had alrelaelgn stated.

‘We had a bit of a stoush but neither of us didthimg more than shove each
other around a bit. There were no punches or amytike that. While we were
struggling, the ladder fell down hitting Dad on tieck of the head. There was
nothing else to it.’

‘Where did this take place?’

‘In the old house.’

‘So, you are admitting to giving police false infoation.’

Will looked at the barrister for several secondsiience. Didn’t everyone mislead
the police one way or another?

‘It seemed harmless enough at the time.’

‘That won’t look good to a jury.’

‘Well, what's done is done. What do you suggest?’

‘I'll think about it for the moment. You appear ib@ve a record of losing your
cool. The prosecution will use this against you. gxess is they will try to provoke
you into an angry outburst in court. Do you thirduycan remain calm under verbal
attack by the Prosecution?’

‘Yeah. I'm fine with that. | know it's just a ganu their part.’

‘I wish it were just a game. The charges againsta@ deadly serious. If
they find you guilty of murder you face life impoisment. That's seventeen years
here. If you are found guilty of manslaughter yaod up to ten years behind bars.’

‘That’s your job to prevent, isn't it?’
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‘It is indeed. A key factor with regard to youttlé& contretemps with your
father is whether you were provoked. Provocatica key factor in deciding whether
you are found guilty of murder or manslaughteakietit you were provoked to take
the action you did.’

‘Yeah, you could say that. | mean, | didn’t golerte to have a stoush with
my old man. | was just trying to look after my ist@ent.’

‘What kind of investment was that?’

‘I'd been growing a bit of weed and was prepariame of it when Dad
walked in.’

‘So this investment was a criminal act?’

‘If you say so.’

‘It's what the Prosecution will say. Look, | neexlknow several things
before | can commit myself to defending any of y8an you assure me your mother
and James here had nothing to do with your fattter&h?’

‘Is what | say here confidential? | mean is therg way the Prosecution can
gain anything | say here through discovery?’ askeaitl

‘Not unless it's written down.’

‘Okay, then don’t write this down,” said Will, tumg towards Judith who had
a note pad in her hand. At a nod from Wilkinson ghethe pen on the side of the
note pad allowing Will to continue.

‘I was processing some weed | had grown aroundattme when Dad found
me. The Indian summer had allowed me to grow adiatp.’

‘Where was this?’

‘In the old house down on the run-off.’
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‘God, | don'’t believe this,’ interrupted Jacint&V/é’'ve always brought you up
to be good kids. You didn’t have to get into drufiyou needed money, why didn’t
you come to me?’

‘Can we keep recriminations out of this,” said Vifikkon, ‘No one’s saying
you didn’t bring up your boys well but we need tiglsto the issue in hand.’

‘Well, I think my son growing pot on our farm iséy issue.’” exclaimed
Jacinta.

‘Indeed it is and it may have considerable beaonghe case but | need to
hear first hand what Will has to say. Go on Willh&¥ happened when your father
discovered you?’

‘When | heard him come in | made out | was fixinghallet net while
waiting for the rain to stop. He seemed to acdegt and rode off on his farm bike. |
stashed everything | had been working on backerrdlof space and got on my own
bike to head back to the house. Something madeahkeblack as | reached the ridge.
| caught sight of Dad out of the corner of my egtiming to the house. | was afraid
he would do something to my crop. It had takent@idime and effort to get it to
that stage. | turned around and drove back to lthé@use. When | got there Dad
was half way up the ladder looking in the roof spade was pretty riled up on
discovering it was full of weed drying out. He tatte | had to get rid of it. | told him
it would all be gone in a couple of weeks but helldo’'t have any of that. That's
when he threatened to climb into the roof and palll out. | grabbed a leg to stop
him climbing up any further. He began kicking meatomy head and shoulders.
One thing led to the other and suddenly we wertheriloor. He fell on top of me
and winded me, then the ladder fell on top of us.dretty sure that's when he was

hit on the back of the head. | remember heariraud track, like a gunshot.’
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‘Oh, God!" exclaimed Jacinta.

Everyone looked at her, before exchanging glaridesone said a word. Wilkinson
made a little cough and then looked back at Will.

‘Goon.’

‘The ladder bounced up into the air to come doweeaond time but there
was no cracking sound the second time, just atkdudl.’

Jacinta emitted a little groan, causing Will to gauHe didn’t know whether he
should go on. This was obviously hard on his Mura.lébked at Wilkinson, who
merely gave a nod to continue.

‘When he didn’t come around | got pretty scareaak faced with a
dilemma. Did | leave him alone to race back toltbhase and summon help, or, did |
risk putting him on a farm bike to take him backhe house? | had no phone and an
ambulance had no way of getting down to the oldskolf | got help, there was
always the chance someone might find the mariju@hat’s why | decided to put
him on the farm bike.’

‘I see,” mused Wilkinson. ‘That would explain thelipe having another
investigation involving you.’

Will stared long and hard at Wilkinson.

‘What do you mean?’

It was now Wilkinson’s turn to remain silent fotime.

‘I have been informed you were under investigafmrseveral weeks prior to
the accident. Anyway, what did you do with the juama?’

‘After the ambulance arrived, | hoofed it back doterthe old house and

stripped everything out of the roof space, sedledo plastic rubbish bags and then
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packed it into a couple of old 200 litre plasticighs | had. It was all dry by then and
was easy to cram into the drums.’

‘And what did you do with it then?’

‘I left the drums in a gully the first day and whiegot the chance | loaded
them in the boot of my car and disposed of them.’

‘What about the crime scene. Did you clean that?’

‘Yeah, after | had packed all of the stuff in themhs and rolled them into the
gully, I scrubbed the kitchen floor and walls. eevdragged some hay bales back
and forward over the floor.’

‘Did you use a cleanser when you scrubbed the Hoor

‘Yeah, | tipped some Jif into a bucket of water.’

‘“This will all sound premeditated to a jury.’

Will paused to look at his mother. She had turnglé pnd her lips cut a thin line
across her taut face. It was more important fol Witonvince his mother it was an
accident than any court of law. He looked her gtriain the eye before answering.

‘Well it wasn’t. | was scared shitless that's all.’

The attempt was wasted though, when Will saw eyare wot even focussed. Her
mind had drifted off to somewhere else.

‘You realise you are admitting to covering up araj don’t you?’ said
Wilkinson

‘It was an accident. | didn’t want it to end likedid.’

‘Was your father alive when you put him on the Bike

‘Yeah, I'm pretty sure. | checked his pulse befloogsting him onto the bike
and he was alive then. When | got to the shed aidchim down on the floor. | don’t

know why | did it. It was a spur of the moment tpiout | put some of his blood and
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hair on the side of the baler to make out that wiaat he had hit when he fell. It only
took a few seconds before | left him there to riate the kitchen and get Mum.’
Jacinta seemed to come out of her reveries apthat and stared at Will. No

emotion showed on her face and Will remained impasmder her scrutiny.
Wilkinson prodded his glasses over the bridge sfiuise to push them back up as he
turned towards her.

‘Mrs. Sutherland, this is very important, so | wgot to think about it before
answering. Did you take his pulse or do anythirsg ¢b see if he was still alive?’

‘| can’t remember for sure,’ said Jacinta. ‘| coslkeke he was concussed and
knew enough not to move a person who had been ssedudor a long period. | had
no idea how long he had been lying there so | @éektd play safe. He was still warm
when | held his hand.’

‘Okay, we’ll have to see what the Prosecution gggian us but I'm pretty
sure we can get Mrs Sutherland and James off tbk. lian going to have to ask
William here to take the stand and recite whatusé $aid. By doing so, we can get
you off a charge of murder and your mother andHanooff altogether but there are
uncertainties about getting William off the mangjater charge. At the very least,
you will be seen to have failed in your duty toypd® the necessaries of life. The
fact you admit you were covering up another crimina time, even though it is only
your word that this took place, will go against y@vie have no idea what the police
investigation has uncovered or whether they weltehirag the property at the time.
You can be sure they will have expert forensic @sses to back their case.
Naturally, we shall hire one of our own.’

‘Do we have to mention the weed at all?’ asked Will
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‘The police investigation has already confirmed plhesence of marijuana in
the old house. It's sure to be raised during tia.'tr

‘Even so, can’t we just say there was an accidéiht tve ladder and | put
him on the farm bike as the fastest way to get?tielp

‘That might have worked if you had taken him backhe house and not the
implement shed. I'm afraid at this juncture, | s@eother way of ensuring your
mother and brother get off, than by your beingctrihonest over what happened.’

‘Fair enough, | thought it worth asking,” said Will

‘In cases like this, Mrs Sutherland, you can expleetCrown and the defence
to need at least four to six months to prepare thedence. The trial probably won't
take place until late spring.’

‘What happens in the meantime?’ asked Jacinta.

‘Judith here will be in touch, should we want angrexstatements from any
of you. In cases such as this, | like to get afieethe scene of the crime, so to
speak. | would like to come up to the farm soon.’

‘We’re going straight back now,’ said Jacinta. ‘Ycan come up any time
you like.’

‘How does next Saturday morning sound?’

‘That should be fine.’

‘I'll be up there at nine in the morning. Is thaitable?’

‘Fine,” replied Jacinta. ‘Bring your gumboots.’

‘1 will.’

Will was in the tractor shed changing the oil ie tbharger when a silver-

grey Audi station wagon glided down the drivewayhéfl it stopped, David
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Wilkinson got out of the driver's door and walkedand to open the rear passenger
door. He bent into the doorway and retrieved somgtfiom the back seat. When he
straightened up it was evident the something wdaseagirl in a pink dress with
matching pink gumboots. Just then, Will's motheneaout from the house to greet
them. She shook hands with Wilkinson and then kih@iin to make a fuss over the
little girl. Wilkinson looked a lot different frorthe last time he had seen him. Gone
was his thousand dollar suit. He was now wearirggdachecked shirt hanging loose
over a pair of blue jeans. While Will's mother wassing over the little girl,
Wilkinson opened the boot and took out sameralls and gumboots, which he put
on. He and his mother had a long conversationr, attéch she pointed towards the
old tractor shed. It was time to make an appearaidewiped his hands on a rag
and then sauntered down the hill towards them.

‘Will, this is David’s daughter, Amy. Can you shd@avid around the farm
on the farm bikes while | show Amy some of our aais?’

‘What do you want to see?’

‘I need to see everything but especially the oldg®o | have to be back in
Auckland by two, so we will need to leave here betwalf past twelve.’

‘All right, the first port of call has to be the plement shed.’
In the shed Will showed Wilkinson exactly wherehael put his father. Wilkinson
walked around looking at everything then bent désvaxamine the hay baler more
closely.

‘If you've seen everything you want here, we cahggng. Have you ridden
a farm bike before?’

‘Yes, I've been off-roading through the WoodhillrEst on a company

outing.’
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‘Right. If you take this one, we’ll be on our wagaid Will.
They rode over the farm and around the shorelif@é®egoing down the road to the
run-off. Wilkinson spent a lot of time in the oldurse recreating the scene Will had
described. The police had taken away the laddevidence, so they piled up hay
bales so Wilkinson could reach the ceiling hatch.chimbed into the roof space and
fossicked about for a while, before they rode backe farmhouse. When they got
back, Will's mother asked them to come in for teaDavid declined pleading a lack
of time. He stripped off his overalls and boots atrdpped Amy into her car seat,
before thanking them for the tour. He then climbed the driver's seat and reversed
the car out to the road. The visit hadn’t takenertbian a couple of hours but Will

figured there wasn’t a lot David had missed.

The trial itself started in the first week of Septeer. They travelled down to
Auckland and parked in the Downtown car park, befealking up Shortland Street
to Wilkinson’s chambers. There they were greetetiMiikinson and Judith
McCallum, who had a pile of boxes and files to gaup to court. They ushered the
family ahead of them out the door and up the staeards the High Court. At the
court, Wilkinson secured one of the side rooms wtiieey could go over the
procedures for the day. Firstly, they were inforpteéé Crown would make their
case against each of the charged and it was unkksl of them would be called to
the box to give evidence on the first day. Abowrter past ten a court official called
them into the courtroom. His Honour was late thatmmg. Will hoped he was not
in a bad mood as a result.

Proceedings started with the reading of the chaagasst each of the

accused followed by the prosecution stating it c@be leading Counsel for the
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Crown was a man in his late fifties or possiblylyaixties. He would have been a
tall man, except he had a stooped back. His skingtay and his voice was as dry as
a desert wind. He was assisted by three other laywgach at least thirty years his
junior. Everything appeared long winded and rejeti. The Counsel for the Crown
was in the habit of going over the evidence attlagte times in the most pedantic
manner. After the charges were read against eattte @ccused, the first day ticked
by at a slow pace as the Crown Prosecutor deschisecersion of what took place

that day to the jury.

The second morning was much the same, howeveeiaftarnoon the Crown
began summoning their witnesses. Will's intereskee up when the police forensic
officer took the stand after the midday recessgbdee a description of his
investigations in the old house and in the implehstied where he used products
called Luminol and Fluorescein to detect blood.hdd lots of photographs and
diagrams, which he explained to the court. Of paléir note was his evidence of
blood spatter on the wall of the kitchen of the lotdise. When asked by the Counsel
for the Crown what his explanation for this wasyéglied it was his professional
opinion the fatal blow had taken place in the kéclof the old house and not in the
implement shed. The Counsel for the Crown lookeag pieased as he finished his
examination of the witness. Wilkinson then stoodapross-examine the witness.

‘Is it not true that Luminol and Fluorescein camegfalse readings if there is
copper or bleach present, or in the case of Lumifitilere is horse radish present?’

That might depend ..’

‘A simple yes or no will suffice.’

‘Well, yes. That's correct.’
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‘Please record that as a yes to my question. NawJdwou not expect these
products to be present in a kitchen that had beed as such for roughly fifty
years?’

‘| suppose so, yes.’

‘Is it not possible for a head injury to take @agithout there being blood
sprayed in the immediate vicinity?’

‘It's rare for that to happen but | suppose in sonsances the injury is such
that no blood is lost.’

‘Thank you.’

William smiled at the way Wilkinson had cast doohteach one of the

expert’s conclusions.

. On the third day they heard from more police egses who read out their
prepared statements to the court. It all becamign®and didn’t prove anything, one
way or the other. After a time Will found his thdug drifting. The barristers and
their assistants seemed to blend into the furnittireasn’t natural to sit in a room
like this day after day. What he needed was taigeind go for a long walk. To keep
himself awake he made a study of the jurors. These normal people, the sort you
might meet on the street or in a pub. He beganaioder what each did in his or her
daily life. The foreman was aged in his sixtiess Hair was silvered to the sides and
he wore glasses. He looked like a retired or soelpetretired professional man. He
was constantly taking notes in a small notebookhmt on his knee. A well
organised man who took his role of foreman serigas he should. There were only
three other men and the rest were women of vages. One of the men was

obviously a worker, the sort that works in a fagtall his life. He was short and
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stocky and leaned forward with elbows on his krifeesnuch of the time. Every so
often he would break out into a smoker’s cough @ncer his face with a
handkerchief. Another man looked like he might lselaool teacher. He sat
throughout the proceedings, looking backwards anddrds at the Counsel, as
though at a tennis match. This trial was probalyrhost exciting thing that had
happened in his life. The last man was aged irdily thirties. He wore an open
necked shirt and slacks and looked bored out dbtaim. Of the eight women in the
jury, four were in their sixties or seventies, tlwoked like business women dressed
in their suit tops and matching tight skirts, white rest were young mothers who
had probably had to get Nana in to look after tigks kor the duration. For them, the
entire business must have been as frustratingveasifor the defendants.

The only surprise of the day was the last withésheday. This was Tamati
Shepherd. They had been briefed by Wilkinson tatRrosecution was calling
Shepherd and Will had told him about his contraddiaables with him. The
Counsel for the Crown looked smug as he held thessof his robes with each hand
before starting.

‘Please state your name, address and occupation.’

‘Tamati Eruera Shepherd. | live in Mangawhai amd # driver and part time
fencing contractor.’

‘l understand you also work on a shearing gang.’

‘Yeah, my family has a shearing gang but I've pretuch given that away
now.

‘Thank you, now do you recognise any of the defetslan this case?’

‘I do.’

‘Could you point out which of the defendants yocognise?’
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‘| recognise Will Sutherland standing there,” haspointing straight at Will.

‘And how do you know the defendant?’

‘He’s in the Otamatea Senior Rugby team with me lamdrked for him on
his father’s farm for a few weeks last year.’

‘So you know the defendant quite well?’

‘That'’s right.’

‘So in the circumstances, it is likely you sociatiswith the defendant.’

‘Yeah, we met at the pub quite a bit.’

‘Which pubs would they be?”’

‘Mostly the Mangawhai Arms and The Furlongs HoteKiaiwaka.’

‘Did you observe the defendant doing anything ualiat these events?’

‘Yes, | observed him exchanging packets for money.’

‘And what did you surmise to be in these packets.’

‘We are not dealing with surmises here,’ called iDa¥ilkinson.

‘I'll rephrase that then,” said the Counsel for ewn. ‘Do you know what
was in these packets?’

‘It was commonly known he was selling marijuana.’
You lying bastard, thought Will. He could just Sesmati being collared by the cops
for much the same thing and then doing a dealrmefing Will. Wilkinson stood up
at that moment and objected that this line of qaestg was not pertinent to the
case. The Counsel for the Crown argued that theg wging to show that Will was
not just growing marijuana for his own use butiaglit openly around the district.
The judge disallowed the objection and let the @casion continue but the damage
had been done. At the end of the evidence, Wilkirstood up to try and repair as

much of the damage as he could.
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‘You say you worked with William Sutherland on fegher’s farm last year.
Please describe what sort of work you were doing.’

‘We were putting in some new fences. Will hired toalrill the post holes.’

‘Did you or did you not have a dispute over paymeitih William
Sutherland?’

‘Yes, the ground was very hard and | requesteddditianal payment for
wear and tear.’

‘Did you not say to William Sutherland that the avof the machine had
requested that extra money?’

‘I may have, | can’'t remember.’

‘I would put it to you that you did and when thecdased, Mr Graham
Sutherland confronted the owner of the drilling imae, a Mr Franko Pivac, about
this and was told that he had made no such denanudlit to you that you claimed
the additional payment and when William Sutherlgode rightly refused to pay the
extra sum on the basis that you had supplied hittm avlump sum quote to do the
work, you then carried a grudge campaign againditami Sutherland.’

‘I can’t remember the exact details but there wdspute at the time.’

‘It is a simple matter to call Mr Pivac to the sidn

‘Well, all right, the work took a lot longer tharh&d allowed for and | tried to
get the extra payment to make up for my own losses.

‘I'm pleased you had the decency to own up to bemiause | have here an
affidavit from Mr. Franko Pivac testifying that heade no such claim. Now, did you
or did you not then go around the area bad-moutiiiigam Sutherland as a person
who was not trustworthy and one who didn’'t paydebts?’

‘Yes, | tried to shame him into paying me.’
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‘So you freely admit you have a grudge againsti@fil Sutherland even
though he was quite right in refusing to pay trepdied amount.’

‘| suppose.’

‘Have you been in trouble with the law at any tiriv, Shepherd?’

‘Only for the odd speeding ticket.’

‘Not for selling marijuana?’

‘Just once for possession, when | was a lot youhger

‘That is all your Honour.’

The judge peered down his nose at the witnesslahdtaniffed before stating:

‘The witness may step down’

The next witness was a policeman from Maungatusdadion. After he had
stated his name, rank and time on the police fahmeCounsel for the Crown got
down to why they had brought him in.

‘Sergeant Mathews, are you acquainted with therdizfiet, William
Sutherland?’

‘Yes, we heard he had been selling marijuana toesoinhis fellow rugby
players.’

‘Why didn’t you arrest him at the time?’

‘We didn’t have any proof, and anyway we figuredwees just a small
player. We keep him under watch when we can.’

‘What can you tell me of the events that took placghe Puketotara
Peninsular on the #%f February 19897’

‘A police spotter plane crashed onto some farmlamthat day. Two officers
were killed in the crash.’

‘And what was the plane doing in the area?’
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‘It was searching for marijuana plantations.’

‘So you believed there were large plantations enarea?’

‘There were more likely to be lots of smaller pletattered through the bush
gullies and in the bush reserve at the end of éménsular.’

‘l understand you had been watching a large pldihénbush reserve on the
peninsular, is that not so?’

‘That is correct.’

‘Had you ever seen any of the accused in that besdrve?’

‘No but the Sutherland’s run-off borders the reserv

‘With regards to the aeroplane crash, do you kndwatweaused the crash?’

‘Your Honour, | must object. | fail to see how amiythis is pertinent to the
case.’

‘I will allow the question. The witness may answieg question.’

‘Yes. The aircraft was hit by three .303 bulletse @f which hit the engine,
causing it to lose oil pressure. We think the pifegd to head for Kaipara Flats
airfield but ran out of height and crashed intalkside.’

‘Have you caught the culprits involved?’

‘No.’

‘Do you have anyone under suspicion?’

‘Naturally the defendant, William Sutherland wasaf our chief suspects as
he lives in the immediate area of the crash.’

‘And have you found any evidence to suggest heimagved?’

‘No. When the defendants were on remand, an extesgiarch was carried
out of the farm and the run-off. The only firearfoand were a .22, a .177 slug gun

and a 12 gauge shotgun. We searched all buildorggdns of marijuana or other
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drugs. Some marijuana seeds were found on thedlua lot of dried seeds in the
roof space of the old derelict house down by tledbore of the run-off.’

‘What did you make of that?’

‘We figured someone was using the roof space ty cart drying of the seed
heads.’

‘Is this a common practice?’

‘No. Usually a vaporiser is used.’

‘What did you deduce from this, then?’

‘It confirmed our initial assessment that WilliamatBerland was only
growing a small amount of the drug.’

‘One of the Prosecution’s claims in this case & there was an argument
followed by a tussle between the accused and thisrfaver the removal of
marijuana from the property. Would what you foumddonsistent with that
testimony?’

‘It would.’

‘If the roof space was full of drying seed heads) gou assess how much the
marijuana would fetch on the open market?’

‘It's hard to say as we can’t determine how mucls wa there but at a rough
guess | would say several thousand dollars.’

‘Enough to kill over?’

‘Your Honour,’ called Wilkinson. ‘We have alreadgdrd from the withess
that he does not know how much was in the roofespac he cannot know what was
in the mind of the defendant or the deceased dirtree’

‘Agreed, Counsel shall keep strictly to factual teet.’
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‘As you please, your Honour. In your time in thdig®force have you come
across a homicide caused by the loss of profits fitte sale of marijuana?’

‘Yes.’

‘Thank you,’ said the Counsel for the Crown.
Wilkinson stood up and walked towards the witness.

‘How much time have you spent in lower Kaipara area

‘About nine months.’

‘So you have got to know the locals quite welerf’

‘| suppose so, the younger ones, at least.’

‘How many young men of William Sutherland’s age \Wbyou say have you
identified as smoking marijuana?’

‘That’s hard to say but at a guess | would say nioae half of the people
under thirty would smoke pot at some time.’

‘And how many have you identified as growing therijpana in the region?’

‘I guess | would have identified around fifty tdhendred growers.’

‘And how many of these have been prosecuted?’

‘None.’

‘Why is that?’

‘Most are only growing for themselves and their @satWe tend only to keep
a watching brief over them in case any should metlved in growing it
commercially or getting involved with the gangs.’

‘Getting back to the defendant, William Sutherlapdor to this case you
have already stated that you have no proof he mamdvied in the growing and
selling of marijuana. Is that correct?’

‘Yes.’
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‘So as far as the police are concerned, there wa&vidence the defendant
was involved in crime of any sort?’
‘No.’

‘That is all.’

On the fourth day, the prosecution called in tif@iensic pathologist. Will
was surprised the pathologist was a woman. Why dvanl woman want to cut up
dead people? There was no way Will would let hish@oor Temara or any woman,
for that matter, kill and cut up a carcass on Hrenf The pathologist was aged in her
fifties and appeared to be familiar with court prdare. She described the injuries to
Graham’s head. Her testimony was matter of fashasspoke about traumatic brain
injury, a depressed skull fracture, epidural anzaschnoid hematomas leading to
coma, brain swelling and ischemia. Will glancedbasrat his mother to see how she
was coping. Her lips were set and she grippedathérfront of her. Christ, she
shouldn’t have to listen to this sort of thing. Hafl the evidence went right over
Will's head and he was thankful the Counsel for@mewn elaborated on some of
the more obscure terms and asked the witnesstiiidmcorrect. The only trouble
with drawing like that was it only made it harder his mother. The only good thing
to come out of it was her opinion the impact wdwdde stunned his father and he
would have been unaware of what happened. It veaspaetty conclusive the blow
from the ladder caused his death. The questiontheasraised as to whether it was
possible for him to have regained consciousnesg®édipsing into a coma. When
the pathologist said it had been know to happesome small percentage of cases,
Will wondered if it was possible his old man haaneoto during the bike ride back

to the implement shed. The Counsel for the Crovwedsow many blows to the
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head the pathologist had detected. She replied thias evidence of two blows to the
head, the first probably being the fatal blow tinaiented the skull, causing cracking
to the skull itself and the second blow breakingaagection of the base of the skull.
When asked to give her opinion on what might hauesed the second blow, Will
was relieved when the woman stated it was her opiiliwas probably due to
rebound from the ladder. The Counsel for the Crtdvem asked if the pathologist
was aware the victim was undergoing chemotherafiyeaime of the accident.

‘Yes,” she replied ‘I understand the victim wasitakthe CHOP treatment
for Non-Hodgkin’s Lymphoma at the time of the injur

‘Can you elucidate us on what CHOP stands for?’

‘CHOP is an acronym based on the first letter efdhugs used in the
treatment regimen. These dru@y.clophosphamide, Hydroxdaunrubicrin, Oncovin
andPrednisone.Various drug companies have different brand namedsrafact,
Oncovinis a brand name for the drincristine.

‘Are any of these drugs likely to have had any@ffen the patient as a result
of his traumatic brain injury?’

‘That is not clear from studies to date. Therevisience certain drugs can be
beneficial in cases of neurotrauma. For examp&edtiigAdamantinehas been
shown to have beneficial effects in that it actsf@neurotramsmittddopamine
Other drugs such @esipraminehave also shown beneficial results in trials.’

‘| take it then the drugs taken by the victim andikely to have deleterious
effects on the victim following his injury?’

‘| have seen no research that would indicate thisetthe case.’

‘Thank you,’ said the Counsel for the Crown, whokdis seat again.
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Wilkinson stood up and walked around in front o jtary before turning to face the
witness.

‘From what you have said, | take it you have seclmical evidence that
the drugs used in the CHOP treatment would haexi& the patient after the brain
injury either way?’

‘That is correct.’

‘To summarise therefore, you cannot say whethedthgs taken by the
victim increased the chance of the victim dyingathe injury?’

‘Not directly, no.’

‘Thank you,’ said Wilkinson.

That afternoon the Crown called in a neurosurgeoanaexpert witness. He
took the stand and swore the oath before lookirgemously around the court. The
Counsel for the Crown questioned him about hisemédls, which were impressive.
The Counsel for the Crown then proceeded to quesiim about comas, which were
his specialty.

‘Mr. Sinclair, you have examined the evidence rdgay the injuries suffered
by the deceased in this case. In your opinion, dithe deceased have gone into a
coma directly as a result of being hit on the haathe ladder?’

‘In my opinion, that is unlikely. In cases like shthere is often a delay before
a coma sets in.’

‘So you think it likely Mr. Sutherland was merelgaonscious and not in a
coma directly after the impact of the blow?’

‘1 do.’

‘Do you consider the actions of Mr. Sutherland’s $dilliam to have

influenced the onset of the coma?’
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‘Yes, | do. The deceased may have been unconsatdbe time but we must
remember he was suffering from traumatic brainrinpnd a depressed skull
fracture. As a result of this, there would haverbepidural hematomas to the base of
the skull under the impact site and possibly sudiduematomas at the frontal lobe
from the motion of the brain against the fronttoé skull following the impact. |
understand the patient was then placed on a fatenard driven over rough ground
for a considerable period of time. This action vablive been highly prejudicial to
the health of the patient. It would have exacewb#te bleeding already occurring in
the skull and put greater pressure on the brdiave little doubt therefore this action
was the cause of the onset of coma and led evéntadhe patient’s death.’

‘Is it your opinion Mr. Sutherland’s life may habeen saved if he had not
been moved?’

‘That is a question | cannot give a definitive apsas | was not able to
examine the patient at the time and place.’

‘In your opinion, then.’

‘In my opinion, there was always a chance the p#tidife could have been
saved if he had received prompt medical attentimhtead been taken by helicopter
to a hospital where he could have undergone bramesy.’

‘Thank you.’

Wilkinson then stood up to cross-examine the wines

‘In your testimony, you said it was unlikely for MButherland to have gone
into a coma immediately as a result of the blowenfrthat, am I to take it that in
exceptional circumstances it is possible for this¢cur?’

‘There have be...’

‘A simple yes or no to the question will suffice.’
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‘Well, .... Yes.’

‘Presupposing Mr. Sutherland was already in a canthe time and bearing
in mind there was no road access to the site ch¢b&ent, was not William
Sutherland merely trying to get his father to mabtattention by the only means
available to him.’

‘Possibly but as | have said, this method was kighéjudicial to his father’s
health.’

‘We understand that now but how was William Sutdwed to know that at the
time?’

‘I have no knowledge of what William Sutherland ner did not know at
the time.’

‘That is precisely my point.” Wilkinson now turnéds back on the witness
and faced the jury. It was a theatrical move tmabdoe hand dismissed the witness
and on the other engaged the jury.

‘William Sutherland had no medical knowledge ofttype of injury. There
he was in an isolated place with an injured mahiserhands. He knew an ambulance
could not reach him there, so he placed his fathex farm bike to get him back to
where an ambulance could reach him. Isn’t that \ehgbne else would do in the
circumstances? | put it to you it is.’

William allowed himself a small smile. Wilkinsoradl put the jury in the
mind of Will at the point where he was faced witdi@mma. Surely the jury would

ponder this. That afternoon, the Crown rested hadudge adjourned for the day.

The next day the defence presented its case. Wdkinvas ably assisted by

Judith McCallum and another young woman. Each @fitcused was called up to
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give evidence on what occurred that day. Wilking@s skilful in his questioning.
Will was the first witness. He stated what he haid 01 chambers, admitting
growing marijuana so he could buy an engagemegt as well as growing a bit for
his own use. Wilkinson had told them that tellihg jury about the engagement ring
would soften their stance towards him. WilkinsokeasWill whether he had any
knowledge of traumatic brain injury. When he an®dlan the negative, Wilkinson
then asked him why he put his father on the bileedid not call in a helicopter. Will
replied he had no means of making a telephondroafl the old house and at the
time he did not think his father was as seriousjyred as he in fact was. Wilkinson
then asked why he pretended the injury had takaregh the implement shed. Will
replied he had panicked when his father did noteanound. He admitted it was a
foolish thing to have done in retrospect but thaugharmless at the time.

Jacinta was then called to testify. Judith McCallumd she had been through
Jacinta’s wardrobe to select what she would weaourt. It was important that she
made the right impression with the jury. Jacints weaaring a grey skirt, powder
blue blouse and black jacket. Judith had warnedhbeto wear anything that was
patterned or too flamboyant. Her only jewellery vaathin gold chain holding a
cross. Before the trial had started she had bet#retbairdressers and had her hair
cut short in order to appear well presented eaglotlithe trial. All heads turned
towards her as she faced her Counsel. Will haddhisfaction of seeing many of the
jurors were sympathetic towards her even thoughddesensed their antipathy
towards himself.

‘Mrs Sutherland, what did you do when your son,I\fih came into the

house to tell you of the accident?’
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‘After questioning him as to the severity of theident, | instructed him to
ring for an ambulance. | then rushed across tatifiey shed to see if | could do
anything for my husband,’

‘Please describe what you saw when you enteredtilitg shed.’

‘Graham was lying unconscious on the floor. He stébkin his wet weather
gear and there was water on the floor all arounddmd blood under his head.’

‘Did you see if he was still alive?’

‘I can’t remember for sure what | did. | may havecked his pulse but |
can’'t be sure. He was very pale at the time. Whsawl the blood on the floor and
under his head and in his hair I then | felt geatlgund the back of his head. That
was when | knew he had a fracture to his skuliehtheld his hand until the
ambulance arrived. | remember his hand was stilhwthen.’

‘So, from the best of your recollection, you thotigbur husband was still
alive?’

‘Yes.’

‘l understand that you and your husband had dd8ieJahn’s First Aid
course?’

‘Yes, we thought we should do that in case of aergency on the farm.’

‘Is that how you knew not to move a person in a@@m

‘Yes. My natural inclination was to take him in rayms and cradle his head
but we had been warned against doing that.’

‘That must have been a difficult decision to make?’

‘Yes it was. | got one of the boys to get some kéds and | put them over

him. It was all that | could do in the circumstasce
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‘And very difficult circumstances they were toogid Wilkinson, turning
towards the jurors for sympathy, which he receivadk in spades.

‘Did you have any reason to believe that your hadhbmay have received his
injuries anywhere else than where he lay in théyshed?’

‘No. He looked as though he had come straighttimoshed out of the
weather. There was blood on the floor and on tlyeblader beside him as well as
water on the floor. My natural conclusion was thathad slipped or had some sort of
seizure.’

Thank you, Mrs Sutherland. That will be all.

As Wilkinson returned to his seat to confer witldifltu McCallum, the Counsel for
the Prosecution stood up and proceeded to the dfdhe court, where he turned to
face the jury and commence his cross-examination.

‘Mrs Sutherland, there was always the possibiligttyour husband was hit
on the head deliberately. Did this not occur to gbthe time?”’

‘No. Who could have done such a thing?’

‘The obvious candidate would have been your soljaMi?’

‘That is a preposterous suggestion.’

‘Do you mean to say you have never harboured dontitss direction?”’

‘Never!’

‘Very well, can you tell me how many farm bikes wen the utility shed
when you went into check on your husband?’

‘| can’t say for sure. That wasn't the focus of atention at the time.’

‘Can you recall now?’

‘All | can say is there was at least one.’

‘Is that one or two?’
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‘| can’t be sure?’

‘Thank you that will be all.’

When Jaimie was called to give evidence he backeslarything his mother
had said. Under cross-examination the Counsel hietlest to get Jaimie to retract
his statement that he had found his father’s plaryehe gate to the run-off. Jaimie
refused to be baited by the Counsel and stuckstgstbry, clearly convincing the
jury. After the judge adjourned the court for treydhe family headed back to their
hotel. Will's mother seemed to be strangely buoyedy the events of the day. The

defence team was doing a good job but was it erfbugh
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36

The defence summed up at three o’clock on the taytof the trial. The
judge then made his closing address to the jury, ettty retired to consider the
evidence. The accused were instructed to startuegsy left the room and then
allowed to sit again. The judge asked each of thenSel if they had any legal issues
needing to be discussed. David immediately answiardte affirmative and the
judge ordered the courtroom closed. All memberthefpublic and the press were
asked to leave and the doors were then lockedCbhuasel approached the bench
and some heated argument went on in hushed tohesdrethe Counsel and the
judge. Will and Jamie were too far away to heartwhas said. A glance at his
mother showed that she could not hear what waglsaiid either.

At five o’clock there was still no sign of the jurgturning and many in court
glanced at their watches. By six o’clock there wadis of the jury being sequestered
for the night. With no directives from the judgethhey were going to adjourn for
the day everyone remained in court. At twenty gasthe news came that the jury
had reached agreement and was coming back intmotire Barristers and assistants

came rushing back into court and settled downet ttesks, shuffling papers and
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tidying folders. The court clerk came out first asrderedall to stand.’ They stood
as the judge walked to his seat and sat down, aaosshing behind the ornate
woodwork in front of his bench. Soon, a court wartkd in the jury who all took
their seats and stared ahead, not wishing to magkeantact with the accused, all
emotion drained out of them.

The court clerk stood up from the bench below tlige. She was a middle
aged woman with cornflower hair and glasses. Agalaenough woman that Will
imagined being a mother with several children.

‘Has the jury unanimously agreed on the verdidi® asked the foreman of
the jury.

‘We have,’ replied the foreman.

‘With regard to the first defendant, William Hect8utherland, how do you
find the defendant on the first count of murdeijtgwr not guilty?’

‘Not guilty’

‘With regard to the first defendant, William Hect8utherland, how do you
find the defendant on the second count of mansteughuilty or not guilty?’

‘Guilty.’

The pronouncement of guilty to manslaughter leftl Véeling. He always kept a
thread of hope they would see it as an accidengrip@ed the rail in front of him
and stared straight ahead not wanting the smugdrsgg gowns know they had

beaten him.

‘With regard to the first defendant, William Hect8utherland, how do you

find the defendant on the third count of conspitinglefeat justice; guilty or not

guilty?’
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‘Not guilty.’

‘With regard to the second defendant Jacinta FRrberland, how do you
find the defendant on the first count of being eyt an offence, namely the
culpable homicide; guilty or not guilty?’

‘Not guilty.’

‘With regard to the second defendant, Jacinta Frherland, how do you
find the defendant on the second count of failmgrovide the necessaries of life;
guilty or not guilty?’

‘Not guilty.’

‘With regard to the second defendant. Jacinta Frherland, how do you
find the defendant on the third count of being ereasory after the fact; guilty or
not guilty?’

‘Not guilty.’

‘With regard to the second defendant, Jacinta Frherland, how do you
find the defendant on the fourth count of conspitio defeat justice; guilty or not
quilty?’

‘Not guilty.’

His guilty conviction at least had saved his motred Jamie from any further
anguish. It is what their Counsel had said fromdfaet. He was the sacrificial lamb
required by the system in exchange for saving lather and Jaimie. There was a
commotion over in his mother’s dock and he sawntasher had collapsed. Court
wardens were holding her and helping her backdc#at at the back of the dock.
The judge was peering over at her, looking conakrne

‘| trust you are recovered,” he inquired.

‘Yes, your Honour,” she muttered.
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‘Good, we shall continue then.

‘With regard to the third defendant James Robeth&land, how do you
find the defendant on the first count of being eyt an offence, namely the
culpable homicide; guilty or not guilty?’

‘Not guilty.’

‘With regard to the third defendant, James Robeth&land, how do you
find the defendant on the second count of failmgrovide the necessaries of life;
guilty or not guilty?’

‘Not guilty.’

‘With regard to the third defendant James Robeth&iand, how do you
find the defendant on the third count of being ereasory after the fact; guilty or
not guilty?’

‘Not guilty.’

‘With regard to the third defendant, James Robeth&land, how do you
find the defendant on the fourth count of conspitio defeat justice; guilty or not
quilty?’

‘Not guilty.’

Jaimie looked at Will and then across at his motimel gave her one of his lop-sided
grins. She smiled back, each sharing their rel\&fi’'s mother had never had much
faith in the legal system. She considered too npeople were convicted of crimes
they did not commit. Will didn’t disagree with héihe legal system was a
cumbersome machine that seemed difficult to stae et in motion. His thoughts

were broken by the judge addressing the court.
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‘I would like to thank the jury in this case. Itdaeen a difficult case and
there have been many charges laid. | am satidfieddrrect verdict has been
reached on all counts. The jury is now dismissed.’

The foreman led the jury out of the courtroom, oalat happy it was all over and
they could now go home. Will wished he could go ledoo but knew that was not to
be. While they were filing out there was a lulMich Will was able to look up and
scan the public gallery for anyone he knew. Temasa there with her parents. God
knows what they thought of him now. Further alomg tow Andy sat with a Chinese
girl. He alone of the members of his family had gfftscot-free, yet in many ways it
was his actions that had led to Will's convictidimere was a good chance the whole
thing would have been seen as an accident if in'hédeen for the plane getting shot
down. He was bloody sure that had been Malosi awd He wasn’t about to forget
Andy’s role in all of this. He owed him big time.

Once the door to the juror’'s room had been cldBedourt settled down
again and everyone looked towards the judge.

‘William Hector Sutherland, you have been foundtgwf manslaughter.
You are to be bound over to await sentence. JaRiet@ Sutherland and James
Robert Sutherland, you have both been found ndtiygun all of the charges against
you and you are now free to depart this courtrobne court order regarding
suppression of the names of the accused is nced lift

‘The court room will rise.’

Everyone stood as the judge left the chambers.ellwas a general hubbub
as papers were stacked and placed in briefing hbaegsters congratulated each
other and then crossed to their opponents to dhakés. It was all very proper, yet

somehow surreal. It was like the end of a play,ciwhs what it was, drama and play
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acting, all to a prescribed text. Will’s right amas gripped by one of the wardens
and he turned to look into his face. He wasa@N the type he played rugby with.
Probably a decent enough bloke. He nodded his &eagbulled at Will's arm. Will
allowed himself to be led back down the stairs.

‘What about my brother?’

‘He’s free to go.’

Will resisted and turned to face Jaimie.

‘Tell Mum I'm sorry about the mess | caused. Themsaoes for you too.’
Jaimie’s elation at being found innocent changeleasonsidered what his brother
was going to face.

‘Keep your mana in there.’

‘Don’t worry. | can look after myself.’

‘We’ll come and visit.’

‘I know. Thanks for that. See ya, squirt. Look aftéum,” said Will, as he
was herded down the stairs. The last thing he sasvldaimie’s lop-sided grin and a

waving arm.

Three weeks later they reassembled in the courttochear Will's sentence
read. Will was brought up into the dock flankedtly court wardens. He looked
around the courtroom to see who had come for had fiumiliation. The barristers
and their assistants sat at their places fidgetbayut with their papers and passing
notes back and forth. There was only a smatterigeople in the public gallery,
probably a court reporter or two, the odd studewt gerhaps a writer checking on
his court procedure. His Mum and Jamie were tresa@yere Temara and her parents

and Andy and his Chinese bird. Tipene was standirtige back as if he had just
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come in. Will appreciated him taking the time tor@down. He gave them all a
quick smile of appreciation for having come befputting on the deadpan
expression he had developed for facing the justyséem. Tracey, that’'s what her
name was, he suddenly remembered. He hadn't feadli trying to remember her
name. It didn’t matter a damn to him what her navas but it suddenly popped into
his mind.

The court clerk strode in through a side door asied the court to rise. They
all stood as the judge entered the room, castekdpok around as though checking
for threats and sat down. Everyone sat down agdimexhalations of breath, grunts
and coughs, the scraping of chairs on the floorrance shuffling of papers and brief
boxes.

‘William Hector Sutherland, you have been foundtgwn the charge of
manslaughter. The police believe you may have beatved with other crimes
before the event, however no evidence was browghiaid with regard to these
allegations and we can dismiss them from our cematbns in this case. From the
evidence, it is apparent your father died as atre$an accident during a scuffle
between you and your father. The question of pratron arises in a case such as
this. The jury has evidently decided there wasigefit provocation in this case that
the more serious charge of murder was not founthsiggou. On top of that there
was no evidence of malice aforethought. The maxirsantence for manslaughter in
this country is life imprisonment. | have carefulyamined all of the evidence in
this case and have concluded your father’'s deashingeed an accident; however
under the law you are still guilty of committinglpable homicide whether or not it
was intended. Because of that | am sentencingydive years of imprisonment.

Have you anything to say?’
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William looked up and his eyes locked with his nesth and then with
Temara’s. Both looked stricken at the length ofgbietence. He tried to convey to
them through thought alone that he would get thinatiQut Temara broke down and
her mother took her into her arms. He then turogdtds the judge to speak. He
stood as erect as he could and looked the judtieirye as he spoke.

‘I would like to acknowledge that all this cameoabas a result of an
accident. In my panic | made a foolish decisioniclthas resulted in a great deal of
inconvenience to all concerned, most especiallyomy family. For all of that, | ask
my family’s and the court’s forgiveness.’

Will's words settled over the courtroom like so rhudust. Nothing was said for
several seconds, and then the judge gave a sbglghdbefore speaking.

‘Your words of contrition will be noted. Take tpeisoner down. Next case.’
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William had been imprisoned for almost three weastf®re Jacinta was able
to get through all the red tape and visit him. Thag all received their approvals to
visit the prison on the same day, weeks after ltamade their applications. When
the time came for the first visit, Jaimie said beldn’t face going back into a prison.
Jacinta sympathised with him and did not push thetpShe then telephoned
Temara to see if she wanted to accompany her. VWWaerara told her she hadn’t
received permission to make a visit yet, Jacintesaé there might be something
amiss.

Some spur-winged plover were foraging among tkeegsihin the field
adjacent to the car park as she pulled in. Theretmevalls of the prison appeared to
grow out of the green swathe. Guard towers, lookkegrunaway airport control
towers, loomed over the walls. The walls were sumded by razor wire barriers,
chain linked fences and the trip wire barriers. Wmle thing looked like it had
been dropped from space into the gentle ruralnggté huge blot on the landscape,

like the steel mill beside the other harbour.
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Other families and loved ones were sitting in @argalking in huddles
around the boots of their cars waiting for visitimge. A cold wind bit into Jacinta
as she stepped out of the car. Jacinta pulled utieet collar and set off into the
wind with head bowed. She showed her approvalrl&tten the prison manager and
her passport to the guard at the gate. At the ewairy through the prison wall she
was motioned through a scanner similar to thosd aséhe airport. Another guard
waved a wand over her and she had to turn outdukeps and hand over her purse.
By now a queue had formed behind her. Once shel@ased, she was put into a
waiting room until another twenty people had beasspd. They waited there for
some time, presumably so that the prisoners caailokrbught to the visitor's room.
The whole process took more than half an hour anghaercurrent of anticipation
built up in the group. As soon as the door was egéhey burst into the visiting
room to look for their loved one.

William was sitting half way along a long bench. Was dressed in prison
overalls. As Jacinta sat opposite him, he lookedceyps full of yearningAs much as
she wanted to give him a big hug, she could nathré@m through the Perspex
barrier. Not even a fleeting touch of hands. Ak slould do was talk through the
microphone.

‘How are you faring.’

‘Okay, | guess.’

‘What's it really like?’

‘I have my own cell. Each cell has a radio and a W\st of the time
everyone has both of them on full bore. Togetheh ail the screaming, crying
shouting and cursing you can barely hear yourbeikt’

‘Will you be able to cope?”’
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‘Yeah, | just switch off.’

‘At least you can do that in a single cell.’

‘They keep threatening to put two people in a ddibpe that doesn’t
happen.’

‘Have you been threatened?’

‘| was sized up by the other inmates when | was firought in. You have to
expect that sort of thing. They left me alone whaid them | was in for murder and
wouldn’t take any shit.’

‘Fair enough! | guess you need to use any meaysuatdisposal to survive
in a place like this. | must say you look well, e\ao.’

‘Yeah, well the grub’s basic but okay.’

‘Sorry about taking so long to visit you. It tofikkever to get our approvals.
We've arranged for Andy to visit you on Wednesdayd Jaimie or me to come on
Sundays. When Andy finishes his semester he miglatolle to come more often.’

‘Where’s Jamie then?’

‘He said he couldn’t face coming into the prisorsson after Mt Eden.’

‘| can understand that. Tell him not to feel baduwit.’

‘| will. He does care, you know?’

‘| expected that more from Andy than Jaimie.’

‘What'’s that supposed to mean?”’

‘Nothing.’

‘David Wilkinson is looking at filing an appeal dgsat your sentence.’

‘Yeah, he’s spoken to me about that. | told himtedbother.’

‘Surely you want to get out of here.’
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‘I do but I don’t want to prejudice your positiode told me if | went to
appeal then Jamie and your position could be pgatjgopardy. | told him | didn’t
want that. I'll sit out my sentence and hope fatyeparole.’

‘Are you sure? You know we’ll go the whole way #gessary.’

‘Yeah, I'm sure. I've seen how the justice systeorks. Fighting the system
uses up all your financial and emotional resourltissbetter for me to sit this out
and for the rest of the family to get on with theies. How’s Temara taking it all”?’
Jacinta had been dreading this question. She plameldands hard up against the
Perspex and looked down at them as a means ofraybdr eyes.

‘She was terribly cut up when you were sentencedafraid with one thing
and another | haven’t had time to go around andtss=a. | rang her to see if she
could come down this time but she is still awaitivey visiting form.’

‘I was kinda hoping she might be visiting today.’

‘I know son. Perhaps she’ll have the forms nextkv&# certainly make it
my business to go around and see her.’

‘I'd appreciate that. Anyway, enough about me, Vghaappening with the
farm?’

‘We're paying Jock McKenzie to make a round of pineperty every day.
Jaimie helps him with moving stock, drenching amdds like that. Naturally
maintenance has fallen behind.’

‘Must be costing a bit to retain Jock on a dailgib@’

‘Well, if you must know, we’re heavily into debth& legal costs have been
unbelievable. I've applied for Legal Aid but it ek forever to get a response from
them. So much for being innocent until proven gu#th? Thank God we got the bail

money back.’
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‘You can’t keep going like that.’

‘I worry about it. | know you had your heart settaking over the farm but |
don’t think | can manage it by myself until then.’

‘Don’t fret over that. I've had plenty of time tbibk things over in here.
There are programmes available here for retrainfiogl. can do most of the trades
and some even do university courses. Some of ¢seda law. Can you believe that?
I guess if they know the law better than the ctem tthey can keep one step ahead
of them. It's quite funny really. Anyway I've beéminking about doing an
extramural paper in soil management at Lincolholught for the first year I'd just
see how it went and then maybe | could do morensdpevards a Bachelor of
Agriculture. It seems the sensible thing to do widicked away in here. | may as
well put the time to good use.’

‘That’s great,” said Jacinta. Her heart filled tar&ting at how Will was
handling the situation. She wanted to reach aass$®ld him but the Perspex barrier
prevented any contact.

‘There’s only one snag.’

‘What's that?’

The university courses aren’t funded by the Depantnof Corrections.’

‘So?’

‘I'd have to get private funding or a student laarpay for the papers.’

‘| can’t guarantee anything at the moment. We'Nd#o see what Angus has
to say about running the farm and if there is awyay in the Trust Fund. There is a
faint chance we might get a grant from the Iwi Trust I'd have to talk to Tipene
about how to go about that.’

‘That's okay. I'm not going anywhere in a hurry.’

- 289 -



Birthright-Matamuatanga

Will was grinning at his little joke. She smileddiathankful he could see some
humour in his situation.

‘What are your thoughts about selling the farm?’

‘As | said, I've been giving everything a lot ofoilght. If | can finish all my
papers for a Bachelor of Agriculture here, I'll dge go down to Lincoln to do my
practical training. There are heaps of jobs fomfananagers down in the South
Island. | should be okay. You do what you have it whe farm.’

‘If we do sell the farm what do you want us to diéhvyour things?”’

‘I guess | haven’t got a hell of a lot. You canlpably pack all my gear in
one suitcase.’

‘What about the Charger?’

‘Let Jamie drive it in the meantime.’

‘Not Andy?’

‘Nah, | wouldn’t give him the time of day right ncand anyway | owe
something to Jaimie for putting him through theganlike that.’

Jacinta barely had time to think of the implicat@f this before the loud speaker
burst into life to announce that visitors only faambther five minutes. They sat
looking at each other not knowing what else to say.

‘What's with the rancour with Andy?’

‘He just pisses me off at the moment. He couldehgiven more support.’
Will had been looking down as he said this and heviooked up. An emotion
flickered across his face and her heart went obtrto Somehow or other Andy had
wounded him.

‘l love you son. | know it was an accident.’

‘Thanks. It means a lot - your not holding it agdiime, | mean.’
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‘You always were a hothead but then again, so was father.’
‘How’s Jaimie faring?’

‘Oh, you know Jaimie; he’ll always be the same.’

‘Yeah, | suppose so. It won't be easy for him hgwarbrother inside.’
‘| don’t think he’ll worry too much about that.’

‘Time’s up.’

‘Give my regards to squirt and my love to Temara&wlou see her.’
‘You look after yourself.’

‘Don’t worry on that score.’

‘Bye,,

Jacinta didn’t remember much about the drive hdhveas only when she
passed through Te Hana that her mind switched inétlgear and she decided to
visit the Anich’s. The radio was still recyclingethits of 1966 playintRainy Day
Woman’by Bob Dylan. This seemed apt as she had justiniven into a shower.
The windscreen wipers clicked and clacked their bagk and forth all the way to
the Anich’s. When she pulled into their drivewayptcars were parked in front of
the house. Jacinta parked beside one, leaving fooboth to back out. She then
opened her door and ran towards the house. Hameedplee door for her as she
mounted the small deck by the door.

‘Hello Hana. How are you?”’

‘A bit drier than you. I'll get you a towel.’

‘No, don’t bother. It was hardly anything. | waspig to catch Temara. Is
she home?’

‘Temara, no. You just missed her. She’s gone updhéd to a friend’s.’
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Jacinta knew straight away Hana was being evaSive .hadn’t expected that from
Hana.

‘That’s a pity. I've just been down to visit Willlell her Will sends his love.’

‘I will. Come into the kitchen and I'll make a cap tea.’

‘Wonderful. | could do with a cuppa,’ replied Jaeinsensing Hana had
something important to say to her. She decidedke her time and see what ensued.
It wasn’t until the kettle had boiled and Hana lpadired the tea and the milk in the
cups that Hana broke the silence.

‘| guess this is difficult for both of us. Since Wvas sentenced, Temara has
been on an emotional roller-coaster. | think shgeisuinely very fond of Will, it's
hard to say whether it’s really love or not. Thatl&ays hard to define for anyone.’

‘| thought they loved each other. They certainlgraed devoted to each
other.’

‘Perhaps it was and perhaps it wasn’t. | think Team& now looking at her
options. Five years is a long time for a girl of hge to wait.’

‘What are you saying?’

‘I'm just saying we need to give her time to stiihgs out. | don’t think this
is the time to press her to make visits to thegpris

‘Oh!’

‘| can imagine the disappointment Will might feelen this.’

‘He’ll be pretty cut up over it.’

‘She may yet decide to continue the relationshipe fBist needs time to sort
out what'’s going on in her head.’

‘I understand. Thanks for being so frank and fer ¢hp of tea. | should be

going now. Please give Temara my love as well dEs/i
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‘I will. Kia kaha, as they say.’

‘You too.’

Jacinta walked out of the house in a bit of a deloev she was going to break this to
Will? She got into the car like an automaton anckked out of the drive. While
waiting to see if any traffic was coming, she glkehback at the house to see
Temara’s face framed in a window. Jacinta pretemagdo see and drove away.

That night at dinner Jacinta broached the subjestlting the farm with
Jaimie.

‘| was talking to Will today about the farm. He agd with me that with all
the debt hanging over us and no one to run it,ivaeilsl sell it. What do you think
about that?’

Jaimie had just bitten a piece of lamb off his farid took his time chewing it before
answering. He had become much more mature sincecthéent. It seemed
everyone had changed in different ways.

‘I had been planning to leave home soon anywaatl hadn’t died there
was a fair chance Will and Temara would have tdakerfarm over sooner or later
and | didn’t want to feel beholden to them.’

‘What do you have in mind?’

‘| was thinking of joining the army, for a while kast. After that who
knows. The police pipe band has always appealetktd

‘The police, heaven forbid"

‘What's wrong with the police?’

‘Oh, nothing really. It's just that I've seen quaebit of them lately and was
hoping never to have close contact with them feery long time.’

‘They were just doing their job. You can’t blameh for what happened.’
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‘Maybe and maybe not. They're all part of the maehihat keeps us in our
place. Anyway, your seventeenth birthday is comipgonly a couple of months
away now. | presume you'll enlist as soon as yau’ca

‘There’s nothing to keep me here now, unless yeliyfeu need me to hang
around and help out on the farm.’

‘Well, that might be useful at least until | camaarge the selling of the farm.’

‘Okay Mum, I'll wait until then. It's no skin off mnose one way or the
other.’

‘Thanks son.

‘Won’t you have to get approval from Angus, aftrien’t he a Trustee or
something?’

‘That'’s right. Things haven’'t been too good betweasrsince the accident.
I'll give him a ring soon and broach the subjecnight have to go cap in hand down
to Hahei.’

‘Angus is a good bloke. He won't stand in your wilys only concern will be
to get a good price for the farm.’

Jacinta looked at Jaimie in a new light. He spokl more confidence. He was no
longer a gangly kid. His chest had filled out amdaetually had a biceps in place of
the little golf balls that used to slide up and dawder his skin. She took his hands
in hers.

‘I know it's been hard on us lately but I'm so ptbof you the way you've
handled yourself through the whole thing.’

‘You were pretty awesome too, Mum.’

‘Oh, 1 didn’t do anything out of the ordinary. Tell you the truth | broke

down quite a bit when | was alone in the remant!’ cel

-294 -



Birthright-Matamuatanga

‘Yeah, | was scared shitless in there myself.’

‘l looked up the uni holidays on the internet todaljere are two weeks in
September. | thought of asking Andy to come upafareek so we could round up
most of our stock and send them to the sales. \dhgou think?’

‘You can’t send pregnant ewes to market. It'll h&awée just the steers.’

‘All right, we’ll sell the steers and leave the esxand lambs as part of the
stock we sell with the farm.’

‘Sounds good, that means we should sell the fartateo than the autumn of
next year.’

‘I'll arrange for the farm to be put on the markethe New Year then,
provided Angus is okay with it.’

‘| think there’s an intake to the army in April. @ahshould suit me pretty
well.’

‘Great, things are starting to fall into place|est.’

‘Where are you going to live? | mean, we're all@aated for except you.’

‘Oh, 1 dunno. Maybe I'll go back up to Ngunguru #mwhile and stay with
Tipene, at least till something comes along.’

‘You've always had a hankering to go back up theaen’t you?’

‘| didn’t think I let it show but yeah, that's wheet have always felt most at

home. Life has been good here but that westerlg\gets you after a while.’

Jacinta rang Angus the next evening. Margaret aregisthe phone. She
apologised to Jacinta about how things had gorankvhat they had been told, it
sounded as though they had all plotted Grahamthdeaet hold of the farm.

Jacinta wondered how to broach the subject ofrgethe farm without making it
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seem as though they had achieved their aim. Siheteamble on before asking if
Angus was in. Apparently, he was out at Rotarywadldn’t be in till late. Jacinta

asked if he could ring her the next day.
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38

Jacinta pondered a clue in the Northern Advocateissword. A look of self
satisfaction crossed her face as she divined tiwerrand filled in 10 across. The
shrill ring of the phone beside her made her juBie put down her pen before
lifting the handset. It was Angus returning hett t@m the evening before.

‘Angus, thanks for ringing back.’

‘I must apologise for our behaviour after GrahaeddiwWhat with the police
investigation and the publicity in the media, wdrdi know what to think. | should
have known better though. | wasn’t there for yod Hre boys when you most
needed someone. Please accept my most abject egsolog

‘| understand. Graham was your brother, after all.’

‘How are you coping now?’

‘We are okay, | suppose. Will is toughing it outmates can do training in
prison. The prison manager has given him appravdbtsome extramural papers
from Lincoln.’

‘At least something good might have come out offele mess.’
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Jacinta picked up the subtle drop in his tone wdtenmentioned Will. Perhaps
Angus still blamed Will for the death of his brothe

‘Something that might please you is Jaimie isifarthe army.’

‘That’s a surprise.’

‘He mentioned it just before the accident. | thivkjust feels a need to get
away and start a life of his own.’

‘Well, the army will do that for him.’

‘I hope so.

‘What did you want to discuss?’

‘The reason | rang is financial really. We’ve gota debt over the court case.
The barristers cost us a small fortune as you magine. We might get something
back through Legal Aid but I’'m not holding my breathere’s also the problem of
managing the farm. With only Jamie and me, I've twaldire one of the neighbours
to call in each day but the cost of that is stgrtmmount up. I've been thinking it
might be for the best to sell the farm................. Aransdill there?”’

‘Yes, Jacinta, I'm still here.’

‘I know this is a bit sudden from your end and bmly putting it forward as
a solution at the moment. | wanted to run it past §nd see what your reaction
would be.’

‘I'll have to think about it, Jacinta. The farm’eén in the family for three
generations. Selling it is not something that stidad done just because you are
facing temporary hardship.’

‘| understand that but with Will out of the pictytbere’s no one to look after
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‘There may be a way around that. Let me give itsthought. Did Graham
get the accounts into the accountant before he?tied

‘Yes, he always had them ready by the end of April.

‘Okay, I'll give the accountant a call and seeéfd¢an get them done early.
As soon as they are ready I'll come up and theravego over the options. Do you
need any money in the meantime?’

‘No, we can get by till then.’

‘If you need anything, just give me a call’

‘Thanks Angus. | appreciate that, Bye Bye.’
Jacinta hung up concerned Angus might block the agfathe farm. Selling seemed to
be the answer to everything. It gave her finanfteddom and would allow her to
start a new life somewhere else. She wanted taway as much as Jaimie. Since the
trial Jacinta had become more and more criticavefything about the place; the
faded wall paper, the scuffed skirting boards,ltéet Venetian blind slats and the
knotted chords. Everything dated from the timehbase was first built. ‘No girl,’

she said, ‘it's time to move on.’

A month passed before Angus called again. Jasiataconvinced he would
do everything in his power to retain the farm. Heart missed a beat when he asked
if she had received the farm accounts.

‘Not yet but | haven’t been up to the letter bogdag.’

‘Well, you should be getting them in the next caupt days. I've given
considerable thought to your situation and haveecampwith some options | think
we should discuss.’

‘Fine.’
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‘How about we meet for lunch in Auckland at Thei€dfs’ Club?’

‘Are women allowed in such an august establishnient?

‘Of course! There are plenty of women in the arrserices these days.’

‘| didn’t realise. Anyway that sounds fine. Whesatf?’

‘Have you a pen and paper?’

‘Yes.’

‘The address is 14 Edgerley Ave in Newmarket. Thatf Broadway. The
club is at the end of the road.’

‘I've got that. When shall we meet?’

‘Does midday Tuesday week suit you?’

‘Yes, that's fine.’

‘Great, | can arrange a private room where we g¢seuds the farm after
we’ve had lunch. I'll see you there then.’

‘Righto, oh, do | need to wear anything speciék la tiara or something?’

‘No, just good street clothes will do.’

‘Okay, just kidding, I'll see you there.’

Jacinta arrived a bit late for the lunch appointtrteaping Angus and
Margaret would be there first. After signing theitor’'s book and listing Angus as
her host a hostess led her up the stairs to the chairooms. Memorabilia, in the
form of flags, crests, photos and awards, covdredvalls. A framed official portrait
of Her Majesty, The Queen and a similar one ofcéeriRhillip held pride of place.
Old men wearing blazers with badges sewn on thremdt pockets, all veterans of
some campaign or other, filled the room. Despiterttaleness the room evoked, it

still had a certain time-worn charm to it. Angusldiargaret were already seated in
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the restaurant. Angus had bags under his eyesans janging down from what
used to be a firm jaw line. He suddenly looked @day’s death had affected him
badly. He rose from his seat as soon as he savallh&ys the gentleman. He came
forward to embrace Jacinta and kiss her on thekchee

‘Jacinta, you're looking well.’

When someone close to you looks the worse for Weanatural thing is to wonder

if you have aged as well. Gray’'s death had affetitech all. After giving Margaret a
quick peck on her cheek she sat down. A waiter camiegave each of them a menu.
It was short but adequate. Angus ordered a bdtitalwernet-sauvignon to go with
their meal.

After lunch they adjourned to a small meeting rodims one also had a
photograph of The Queen and one of Prince Phillig.the toilets also have these?
No, that wouldn’t be practical would it? Perhapsgiothe urinals would be all right.
All the men could stand to attention and give argje right handed salute. Jacinta
allowed herself a small smile at the thought. Sbeld/find out soon enough
whether she was right or not. A club official brotigsngus his satchel from which
he extracted several sheaves of paper.

‘Right,” said Angus, slipping easily back into lukl practice of giving orders
and running things. Jacinta looked at Margaret, gdne her a rueful smile.

‘As | see it we have three options. We can leasddim, put in a manager,
or sell it.’

‘In each case we would have to move off the fagaid Jacinta.

‘You said you wanted to.’

‘Yes, there are too many ghosts there now. | fealyS kehua has joined all

those other poor souls there.’
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‘Yes, well, hm, | think | understand how you fe€he advantage of the first
two options is that we retain the farm in the famil

‘Why bother. Will is the only one of our childrerhe wants to be a farmer
and he hasn’t any expectations in that regardegdahm any more.’

‘Look, | know Graham’s death was an unfortunatadeaa. Will has to live
with what happened. It can’t be easy for him. Pgshiage needs this time in prison to
make him feel he has served his penance, so t&.spegway, | have given the
matter of the farm a lot of thought, as you canl wedgine. | have come to the
conclusion nothing will be gained by cutting Willtoof his inheritance. | think we
should keep the farm in the long term in the exqtemt he will take it over when he
is ready. He'll provide the continuous link for tfamily on the farm. We’'ve all got
boys, so perhaps a grandchild down the line wilhtia take it over after Will.’

‘He’ll be pleased. He does love the farm.’

‘Selling it just didn’t seem an option. Why give agood money earner?
There’s no mortgage on the property. Everythingakes is pure profit.’

‘Apart from taxes.’

‘Yes but a farm property is a very handy vehiclevtde other incomes off
against.’

‘Well, some of us don’t have other incomes. I'mll gjoing to need
something to live on.’

‘I've given consideration to that. We need to chatige Trustees to the Trust,
anyway. Under the existing arrangement, my sidd@family will still hold fifty
percent and your family will hold fifty percentn’ proposing the Trust pays out to
you your twenty-five percent of the value of thenlammediately. That should

allow you to set yourself up in a home wherever yaumt and to have sufficient
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funds to live on. The remaining twenty-five percehall remain in three equal
shares for your boys. | propose the new Trusteai$ Isén Andrew and Roderick. The
aim is that when William is properly trained andalg to take over the running of the
farm then he shall be allowed to do so. He'll bl @afarm manager’s salary and we
will make it possible for him to buy shares baaknfrthe trust. Your 25% holding

will be kept available in trust for him to buy baeken he is in a financial position
to do so. Should Andy or Jaimie wish to sell tisfiareholding to him at some point
in the future then the Trustees will approve tihat do you think?’

‘Someone will still need to oversee the propertptigh regular inspections,
that sort of thing.’

‘Rod and | are willing to do that until such time William can take over the
management of the property.’

‘You seem to have covered all the bases. Thatleales the question of
leasing it or putting on a farm manager.’

‘We don't need to decide that yet. The importamdhs to agree in principle
to setting up a new Trust Deed for the farm antirggeveryone’s agreement. | need
more time to investigate what management servieeaailable. | am leaning
towards hiring a manager to look after the farmvéflease it, we effectively lose
control of it during the period of the lease butvé put a manager on it we will still
retain some control.’

‘From what I've heard of managers he will wantite loff the stock.’

‘You can’t expect him not to. The right to do tiwgl be written into his
contract. The amount of stock he will be allowedlaughter or dispose of himself
will be specified in the contract.’

‘As long as he isn’t selling it to some butchethe city on the sly.’
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‘I'll be keeping a close eye on stock numbers.’

‘All right, I'll leave it your capable hands, Angu&ll | need to know is when
to vacate the house.’

‘I'd say sometime in the spring will be best. Leplan for September.’

‘Done.’

The next time Jacinta visited Will, he seemed sg#eavith the proposal, in
fact he was taken aback by Angus’ generosity. WHeesaid he would write to
Angus to thank him it was Jacinta’s turn to be taiback. She couldn’t remember
him ever writing to anyone. Will had changed intiilvays since he had been in
prison. The happy-go-lucky Will of old had beenlaeged by a more mature thinking
man. He had been giving his future a lot of thoughtinta was proud of his
handling of a difficult situation. She would havacked up completely by now.

‘Oh, by the way, I've received my papers back fromcoln. I'm now
officially enrolled,” he saidThank Tipene for arranging the grant from the Iwi
Trust.’

‘You know that that grant has put an obligationbath of us, don’t you?’

‘I know. I'll always be in their debt.’

‘I'm pleased for you. It gives you a new startife.f

‘Yeah, | hope so. By the way, they've given apptdeame to use a
computer in the prison library.’

‘Can you send e-mails on it?’

‘| suppose so. | guess I'll have to ask first.’

‘We could keep in touch everyday that way.’
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‘I'll check it out. If you receive an e-mail fromenyou’ll know that it is
allowed. Did I tell you | wrote to Temara?’

‘No. Did you get a reply?’

‘Yeah, she says she’s sorry but can’t wait fivergdar me to get out. She
said it would be better if we broke off our relaship.’

‘I'm so sorry.’

‘| half expected it anyway. You can’t blame hereTthouble is | still love
her.
‘And I’'m sure she loves you. That'’s the tragedyref whole situation.’

‘If you see Temara or her parents, tell them | ktite her but understand if
she wants to break up.’

‘I will. At least you've got a future of sorts maggh out now. Learn as much
as you can while you've got the time.’
As soon as Jacinta said it, he looked at her imay way then broke out in a laugh.

‘What did | say?’

‘I've got plenty of time.’

‘Oh, sorry | didn’t mean it to sound like that.’

‘No worries.’

‘Has Andy been to visit?’

‘Yeah, he came last Wednesday. They've got holidagsn next week so he
might get in to see me a bit more over the break.’

‘That’s good. | spoke to him over the phone abongués’ proposal for the
farm. He was in favour of it.’

‘Yeah. | don’t know about him being a Trustee thiog

‘Angus will be keeping a tight control over it.
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‘Looks like time is up. I'll catch you next weekeh. | love you.’
‘Ditto.’
‘| worry about you.’

‘Don’t worry on that score. I'm on top of it.’

Angus arranged for a manager to take over the tartine 25 of September.
The new manager and his family came up to inspectarm in July. He wasn't a lot
older than William really, maybe twenty-seven. Hella young wife and a little one
in tow and another on the way. Jacinta showed theund the house and told them
that it needed sprucing up a bit. They jumped atgtportunity to do it up
themselves — to put their stamp on the place, &l She took them out to the
implement shed where each of them hopped on abitkenand then drove over the

property. They were ecstatic to have got a farthénarea.

As the date for leaving drew nearer, Jacinta becaore fretful. One day,
while doing the ironing the constant droning ofieriible bee trapped inside caught
her attention. After making frantic attempts toagsethrough the window and
beating itself against the invisible barrier, Jéifinally opened the window and
watched it buzz out through the opening. She cltisedvindow to prevent more
insects coming in. Night was drawing in. She turoadhe lamp near her chair and
settled down to watch the television.

That night she couldn’t sleep. She lay in bed stpat the ceiling until,
giving up she turned on her bedside lamp to rehd.light caused Huhu beetles to
smash themselves against the outside of the wim@dme. She pictured them as great

flying carapaces with their long antennae wavinguablt sounded like a kamikaze
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attack. Great thuds and whacks slammed into thdawrevery second. She prayed
the glass would hold. The idea of them flying akibetroom terrified her. She tried
to concentrate on reading but the lines on the pagan to dissolve in front of her.

Her thoughts returned to the aerial assault onvihdow. Were they spirits upset at
her leaving? Was Graham stirring them up?

Jacinta did most of her grieving when alone, egigcat night. She had
anxious moments when she tried to summon up higemahe let her thoughts drift
and his outline would come and go, like smoke bldaok down a chimney to swirl
around in front of the hearth. Forms appeared ippsts, before swirling around and
reappearing, joined together. A mouth would apps&@aped as his boyish grin with
some naughty secret it was keeping from her. Thigldvreform as his whole face
with one eye shut against the glare of the surtlamather one staring out at her.
Frizzy red hair, all bleached on the ends, bordéredace. Freckles marched across
the bridge of his nose and along his forehead yéviag strangely two-dimensional.

She used to tease him about his freckles and tgehevdurnt each summer.
He’'d say she was just one big freckle, before Imgsnto laughter, like the braying
of a donkey. After a while the onslaught of bee#igainst the window pane died
away. A lone moth fluttered around the ceiling ahd immediately thought of Gray
again. Was it Gray’s spirit staying close to hedtdiGshe missed him. Why did he
have to leave her? Life was not the same anymdre nioth fluttered about above
the bed, before alighting on the lampshade neRetded. Gray had never liked
frilly lampshades, preferring cleaner lines, notygihings like that. Surely, Gray
wouldn’t go near a frilly shade? The thought madedmile. What a nice feeling! A

morepork called in the distance. A flock of shordbj oyster-catchers, most
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probably, flew over the house calling to each atBée took comfort from the

sounds of the night. At last she fell asleep, &kker anxieties, until the next time.

On the day of her leaving Jacinta packed her cfoithi® three suitcases and
placed these in the boot of her car. Her coatsdsfiged over the other suitcase
holding Will’s clothes, on the back seat. She themt around the house looking at
what she might want to take. Naturally, she toaklibys’ personal things, the family
photo albums and some of her favourite books buhemwhole, she left most things
behind. The manager and his wife would use alttbekery, cutlery and linen.

What did she need it for? She wanted to start aft@ace installed at Ngunguru, she
would drive into Whangarei and, for the first timmeher life, buy everything new.
She left the house keys on the hall table andtsleutoor behind her. The manager
and his family were due later that evening, soltsdteno qualms about leaving the
house unlocked for that period of time. Once stegaked her car she backed it up
to the horse float, she had hired, and hitched.ifTtie last thing to do was to lead
‘Star’ into the float and belt her in. Her old Mitsi wstdll going strong even if it was
down a bit on the springs on one side. The carol@but reliable, just like her. She
smiled to herself as she slid into the driver's.s@ééth the turn of the key, the car

burst into life. She tuned the radio to ClassicsHihd released the brakes.
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39

After Tipene’s sleep-out had been refurbished,nlaavas able to use it until
she figured out what she wanted to do. Angus kepduch regarding the farm and in
return she told him how Will and Jamie were fariAgdy had vanished off the face
of the planet. The last Jacinta heard, he’'d gor&&ytiney. Goodness knew where he
lived or how he made a living. Will was coming up his second parole hearing.
The word was he would get parole this time but gould never be sure. He was
now two years off completing his agricultural degréhey were hoping his studies
would count for something when he came up for garf®he wondered whether she
should contact Hana and ask if Temara was in éigakhip. Then she thought it
better to leave it for now. If Will wanted to gowlo that path, he had to be the one to
make the next move. Jaimie had taken himself gfitothe army a couple of weeks
before Jacinta left the farm. After his basic thaghhe had been sent to Bougainville
on peacekeeping duties. He had come to see has tashfurlough before being
sent to Waiouru to take up a new post as an irtstrude hoped to get into next
year’s intake for officer training at Duntroon. ifrda was in regular e-mail contact

with both Will and Jaimie.
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From Angus’ reports, the manager was looking dfterffarm well. Angus
now looked after all the farm affairs and Rod weanthere once a month to meet
with the manager. Rod was now a qualified lawyet lapreports a very astute
individual.

The kaumatua housing at the marae was at lastghrallithe planning
hurdles and construction was due to start. Jacoiaide an application for one of the
units but had no idea as to whether she would bendd suitable or not.

It was her niece, Naida who suggested Jacintagjdlgati Tarara women’s
pilgrimage to Croatia to look up their tipuna. Jaaiwas about to say no, when she
reflected on her life. There were no mokopuna @nhibrizon and it would be several
months before the kaumatua housing would be reBggne and Hiria had been
great but she had the feeling her welcome was ngarbit thin. The trip seemed a
heaven sent opportunity to get away and relievedapand Hiria of their burden.
Naida had seen an article on the trip on the ietesind Jacinta wondered if the
woman organizing it was the same one Hana had spafiieur years earlier.

On the big day, Tipene drove her down to Aucklaxwoine of her sons were
there to see her off. Her old life on the farm haw vanished into a wall of mist.
Tipene had looked genuinely happy for her whenisgekl her goodbye but Hiria
looked worried about something. Perhaps she wagladf such a long flight. Jacinta
travelled light with a single suitcase and a hdlttal her purse, camera and a book to
read. Once through the screening process she ednetgehe departure area and
checked an overhead screen for her gate numberebsédking past the shops trying
to load people with weight restrictions on theigbage with even more with things

before they reached their aircratft.
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In the departure gate lounge she found her towrmamd introduced herself
to the tour leader, Hine Mihaljevich. She, in timtroduced her to the other members
of the group. After an eleven hour flight they laddat Changi in Singapore around
midnight local time. With an hour and a half td iiil before their next flight, Hine
took them to a place where they all had a masgdigeved by a hot shower. By the
time they boarded the flight to Frankfurt they wallefeeling mellow and exuding a
warm cloud.

They arrived at Frankfurt at seven in the mornlogal time. The terminal
building was vast and sterile looking, like somethout of a science fiction novel.
With plenty of time to kick their heels they gotknow the terminal well. The
smokers’ stations in the middle of the concourd wieir extraction pipes rising to
the ceiling above them particularly amused thene Jinokers sitting in them looked
pitiable in their habit. Thank God she had giversaopking. It looked so demeaning
and desperate. When it came time to board thghtfthey were loaded on board a
bus and carried across the vast tarmac area toplhek. It was a twin prop aircraft,
like the old Friendships they used to have backéalacinta followed the others up
the mobile stairs, just like the old days, and fbher seat. This time she was
favoured with a window seat.

The safety pamphlet in the back of the seat intfobimer told her the aircraft
was an ATR42, whatever that meant. The whole dirshok as the pilot brought
the engines up to full revs awaiting clearanceake toff. Just when it felt like all her
fillings were going to fall out, the plane lurchisdward along the runway and they
were off once again. Jacinta leaned back in theveida mouth agape and hands
gripping the arms on the seat. She only releasedriewhen they had lifted off the

ground and were well into their ascent. Once tle@ghed their cruising altitude the
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roar of the engines eased and she relaxed. A pat&hof farmland, forests, rivers
and villages sped by below them. They crossed harich and the Alps. The Alps
looked just like the Southern Alps, only biggerldrafter fold of sharp edged peaks
covered in hanging glaciers and ice. She must Haxed off for a while as the next
time she opened her eyes they were flying ovesdlae For half an hour there was
nothing but sea then they banked around to the twd®tgin their descent.
Peninsulas and islands appeared as they nearathihiand again. It looked just like
the Northland coast. No wonder the Dalmationsdelat home in New Zealand.
Already her Dalmatian tipuna were reaching outtether into their embrace. The
plane passed over a cluster of terracotta tiletsrand bell towers. A web of narrow
streets ran between the buildings. On their stacbhside, a wide bay curved around
towards a far headland with stone houses lininghkioee. With a gentle bump they
touched down. The aircraft rattled violently fofeav moments when the engines
were put into reverse thrust. They turned off t@mmunway onto a diagonal
taxiway linking the runway with the main tarmacarés the plane came to a stop in
front of the terminal they all looked at each otaed grinned. Hine had changed
from her track suit into a black dress with redavi motifs in a white strip running
down the length of it.

Jacinta was about to comment, when the hostes®dka cabin door and
people leaped out of their seats to haul down theggage from the overhead
lockers. The terminal was small compared to FramkfuChangi or, even Auckland.
They passed through immigration before emergingtiné public concourse. A man
stood there holding a sign statitNgati Tarara.’ They all laughed at that. He drove
them in his combi van to their tourist apartmefitsese had been converted from an

old house conveniently located in the old town. dleestone buildings, with their
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terracotta tiled roofs backdropped by the islantdsg in the blue waters of the
Adriatic, formed a postcard scene. There was noaighe recent conflict. Their
hosts both spoke passable English and were vepjuhelfter signing in they were
shown to their rooms. Hine had booked three dordgiens and as tour leader she
appropriated one room for herself, leaving the otive to be shared. Jacinta shared
hers with Ivy Nola and soon they were natteringyalaout their families, hapu and
anyone they thought might be a common thread tdives. They weren’t called
Tarara for nothing.

The next morning they set off on a walk down tlidelialleyway streets to the
waterfront where they paid to enter Diocletian’$ala. After passing through the
peristyle court they emerged into a truly immerns&ce but were immediately
disappointed to find parts of the interior had bkeacked down and more modern
structures built within the walls. These buildingsre used to house a
conglomeration of shops selling tourist tack. Trsgt\rought home to them how far
back these people went. Jacinta wondered whetlednagh Roman blood flowing
through her veins. The idea had never occurre@itdéfore but now it didn’'t seem

such a fanciful notion.

The next day they split up and went their varioaysv Jacinta made her way
down to the ferry terminal where ferries deparidall parts of the Skoji
Archipelago. It reminded her a bit of the Auckldedy terminal where the ferries
came and went to the islands of the Hauraki Gulbugh people spoke English to
make it easy for her to buy a ticket for Korcula domard the right vessel. On the trip
the ferry passed through the narrow passage betineaslands of Solta and Brac.

The waters then opened out again with the islartdval ahead of them. They
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skirted around the end of the island and calleat ithe township of Hvar, which
looked quite beautiful with its old buildings nestlagainst each other all the way
down the hillsides to the bay. Nearly everyoneajbat this point before the ferry
continued on its way between the islands of Hvareorcula. The ferry entered a
narrow passage between the mainland and the isfakdrcula before turning into
the township of Korcula. Jacinta disembarked aod# #otaxi for the short ride to
Rascisce, the town where her grandfather was butnmased. There, an esplanade
lined with phoenix palms wound around the broad B old stone buildings with
their terracotta roofs clustered around the bagagping back up into the hills.
Above these the hills were covered a patchworkreégs from pines, olive groves
and vineyards. Jacinta wandered around the proredaéuhg in all the things
familiar to her: the phoenix palms, the olive trebe oleanders, a single casuarina
tree, cars, scooters, pavement cafes and the msam pleasure boats. All of these
things were familiar to her, yet it had only beemidg the last couple of generations
that these things had become common in New Zeal&hdt weren’t familiar were
the stone buildings, the language and the heahtddwad a smattering of what used
to be called Serbo-Croat from her youth, the usuatls of greeting, basic verbs and
profanities her grandfather spoke to his matesy Tvere well known and used
throughout Northland even now. For the rest, shed®n her Croatian phrase book
and on the young people, at least, having a reatogeasp of English.

Half way along the esplanade she found the Tolristmation Office and
entered the building where she waited her turnriebome German tourists. After
the girl behind the desk had finished with the Gammand loaded them with maps
she looked up at Jacinta.

‘Dobar Dan.’
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‘Dobro Dosli. Do you speak English?’

‘Yes, how can | help you?’

‘Oh, wonderful, my Croatian isn’t up to much I'nraid. I'm from New
Zealand and my grandfather came from this vill&tje.name was Mate llich. | was
wondering if you could tell me if there are llicksll in the area.’

‘Let me check in the telephone book.’

The girl took a phone book, opened it up and rarfinger down the columns
searching for the surname.

‘Yes, there are two llics still in town. Would ydike me to ring them and see
if any of them know about your grandfather?’

‘Yes, that would be wonderful.’

Jacinta listened to the girl talking to the first nd knew immediately she
was having no joy. Even though she could not utdedsthe words, the tone was
self evident. The girl hung up and rang the nexhlper. Her voice was dead pan at
first, before suddenly becoming more animated. spluke rapidly to the other party
before hanging up and turning towards Jacinta.

‘That was Luka llic. He says he is a nephew of ygnandfather. He is
coming in to meet you and take you to his house.’

‘Thank you so much. You don’t know how much thisamg to me.’

‘Oh, 1 don’t know. My relatives came last year fréxmerica.’

‘Have you any in New Zealand?’

‘Not that | know of.’

‘I'm sorry, I'm holding up the queue, I'll wait bthe door, thank you so
much.’

‘My pleasure.’
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Jacinta did not have long to wait before a shasairman of indeterminate
age came through the door looking from side to.sldeinta, standing behind a stand
of postcards, looked up and he walked straight tdsvher.

‘Dobro Dosli. | am Luka llic. You from New Zealand, no?’

‘Yes, I'm Jacinta Sutherland. My grandfather wasté/idich.’

‘Da, | remember him from when | was a boy. He saileérdkie seas to find
his fortune and was never heard from again. Pletmsatet you. Perhaps we have
lunch at café?’

‘Da, that would be good.’

A few minutes later they were sitting at a cafékiog out over the boats and
passersby, Luka ordered fish for both of them. Athe waiter had taken their orders
and placed a carafe of wine on the table, Lukaquakp the carafe and poured two
glasses before turning towards Jacinta.

‘Jacinta, is an unusual name in English, No?

‘Well, yes, it is rare in English speaking courdtie

Da, maybe. My aunt had a similar name. She was cdliesenka. It is
Croatian for tree we find in the mountains.’

‘Are you saying | am named after her?’

‘Maybe, my aunt was your grandfather’s sisters possible.’

‘I had no idea. Is she still alive?’

‘No, she died when she was quite young.’

‘How many brothers and sisters were there?’

‘Yasenka was the oldest, followed by your grandfatMate. Then there was
Stipe and finally my mother, Natasa. Let’s leaudlsdt for now. My son Petar lives

in the house your grandfather was born in. | thjald would like to visit that, no?’
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‘Incredible, how far away is it?’
‘About two kilometres along the coast.’
‘Is that all. Can you take me?’

‘Da, | take you. No problem.’

An hour later Luka drove Jacinta to a farm in dexaformed by a fold in the
hills. They stopped beside a collection of old stbaildings surrounded by a peach
orchard, heavy with fruit. As they got out of ther several dogs ran around their
legs sniffing them and wagging their tails. A wonadrout Jacinta’s age came out of
the house and Luka and she embraced and kissedtwclon both cheeks. Luka
summoned Jacinta over and introduced her in Croafathe end of the
introduction the woman turned and embraced Jadigsing her on both cheeks, as
well.

‘This is Mirna. She is the wife of my son, Petaronk grandson of Natasa,
your grandfather’s sister. Come on into the hoiima make coffee for us.’

The cottage had only three rooms. It must have badea wood range to
keep it warm and to cook on. They sat at a plainden table while Mirna made
coffee. Jacinta tried to absorb as much as shel afuhe feel of the place; to let it
become part of her. The underside of the roof fdesed the ceiling. A swallow’s
nest clung to the end wall hard up under the tilé& nest was just like the ones the
welcome swallows made in the tractor shed at hdtmeas all incredibly familiar.
While they were having tea, they heard the sourabofs crossing the brick patio
outside. A large silhouette then filled the doorwalye figure ducked under the door
head before coming into the room. Mirna leapt tofeet and rushed over to the

figure to give it an embrace before rattling otfrade of Croatian that Jacinta had no

- 317 -



Birthright-Matamuatanga

hope of following, except in what she expectedighthmean. The figure turned out
to be Luka’s nephew, Ivan. He came over and kisean both cheeks while
wrapping his arms around her in a bear hug.

‘Dobrodo”sli u Korcula,” he said.

‘Hvala,’ replied Jacinta. ‘Is this house where my grandfiattas born?’

‘Da,’ replied Luka.

‘And where he grew up?

‘Da, Mate was the older of the two brothers. Mate \hasfirst to leave when
he reached about 15 years of age. He went to seaasnever seen again. Srecko
went to California son after, for the gold rush aettled over there. Natasa was the
only one left after Yasenka died, so she got te tim the property.’

Luka was about to say more but was stopped byck gléince from Mirna. Luka
looked at lvan who also nodded his head as thoggeeang with Luka stopping
there. Something important appeared to have béeunsaid. Was it about the
ownership of the property? Surely Jacinta didnitehany claim on it; that would be
ridiculous, wouldn't it? Maybe it was held by trenfily in trust, much the same as
an iwi held land for all. Wouldn’t that be amazing!

‘Do you know where the family in America is?’

‘No but we expect them to turn up some day, ju& Yiou.’

‘We all return to our origins. | am partadri, the people of New Zealand
before the Europeans. We call returning to theeplglcere your feet belong, our
turangawaewae.’

‘I don’t understand. What do you mean?’ asked Luka.

‘M aori voyaged to New Zealand over six hundred yegos Before that they

lived in Tahiti, the Marquesas and the Cook Islads believed they originally
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came from Taiwan. They call their place of origiaviki. For me, | also have
another place of origin, and that is here.’

‘Ah, | understand,” said Luka, who immediatelytied off more Croatian,
which seemed to satisfy the others. After finishingir coffee, they took Jacinta for
a walk around the property. It was as if she haduhed of the place before, a
collective subconscious memory or déja vu. Theykealup a long hill, passing from
the peach orchard into an olive grove. Furthettlom olive grove petered out to be
replaced by a scrubby wood composed of pines, sgmed other trees unfamiliar to
Jacinta. After a couple of hundred metres they getemto a clearing with another
small stone cottage. Above its door was a woodagua with the workDalek’
carved into it. Jacinta smiled at the thought efénemies of Dr Who having been
here and then realised she had missed something.

‘What does Dalek” mean?’

‘It means faraway. There is someone here | thok ghould meet,” said
Luka.

Ivan pushed open the door calling out in Croatiarka provided a rough translation
by saying ‘he is calling out whether the owner|ezhiGoran, is home.’

Jacinta and Luka followed Ivan into the first rodinwas dark after the brilliant light
outside. Only the open doorway and a single windavthe rear wall let in any light.
An old bent man appeared in the doorway to therseocoom. Jacinta’s eyes were
still adjusting to the gloom and couldn’t make oot clearly. He looked very old.
Ivan rattled off another burst of Croatian at tihetman. Luka translated this as ‘I
have brought you a visitor from the far side of wald,’

Ivan took the old man into his arms and gave higneat bear hug. When he opened

his arms again he turned to present Jacinta to Tin@.man had leather for skin. It
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crinkled all around his eyes and mouth, hinting &te spent laughing and squinting
into the sun. He still had all his hair, which $uit of his head, including his ears,
in white tufts. His sunken mouth indicated few of teeth were remaining. His blue
eyes bore into Jacinta and his mouth creased istoila. lvan then spoke slowly in
Croat introducing Jacinta to him.

‘He said you are Yasenka, Mate’s granddaughter iaw Zealand,’
translated Luka.

Jacinta took his hand and then thought that whs sd she embraced him.
Despite being as frail as a little bird, there \mastrong life force in him. His clothes
smelled of a mixture of dust, lavender and toba&tw liked him. Ivan and Luka
had a rapid fire conversation in Croat before Lulkaed to Jacinta to relay what had
been said.

‘This is Goran Vodanovich. He was a friend of bbthte’s and Srecko'’s.
They all went to school together. He is the olaeah on the island.’

‘How old is he?’

Luka spoke in Croat to Goran for a minute or smieefurning back to Jacinta.

‘He says he doesn’t know for sure but thinks he indred and five.’

‘Does he remember Mate?’

‘Da, of course he remembers Mate. Those are the ddyseople remember
best.’

‘Tell him when Mate went to New Zealand he marmeg grandmother
Rena. She was ari, the native people of New Zealand. They haddhohildren,
my mother, Miriama, Juraj or George and Mere. Migamarried a part &bri, part
Englishman called John Hemi Shaw and had two @mnldme and my brother

Stephen.’
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Luka rattled off all this information in Croat too@n who nodded his head. Sreko
nodded his head and smiled the whole time. Whera lfikshed, the old man looked
up at Jacinta and asked a question in Croat.

‘He asks if you are married,” said Luka.

‘Da. | have three children, all boys. My husband wdlediin an accident a
few years ago.’

Luka related this information to Goran who lookexva at the floor while it
was being related, nodding his head intermittemtiiyl Luka had finished. He then
looked up as though he had had an inspiration huffled off into his other room.
He came back clutching a box. He began to speé&koat, which Luka translated as
he went.

‘Most people travel long distances in search ofistihing. What is it you are
looking for?’

‘| came for a holiday and to look up my ancestodlts.’

When Luka translated this to Goran the old man méoeked sad. After speaking
with Luka, Luka translated what he said back toniac

‘He doesn’t think you came all this way for thae Hhinks you came looking
for your lost husband?’

‘I hadn’t thought about it in those terms.’

‘He says it is an old story. Your husband is lasthis world and cannot come
back but you still seek him. Tradition says you oawer return with a lost one.’

Jacinta didn’t know what to say. Who was this olahmvith such an insight
into human emotions that even the person involvasl wnaware of their own

desires?

-321 -



Birthright-Matamuatanga

She had no idea she had been seeking Graham hdethensettled her. Perhaps in
her subconscious this is what she was doing.

The old man was opening the box. Whatever wasendidnade him stop
and look down at it in reverence for several sesdyafore putting in his hand to lift
it out. Jacinta recognised the object as a finedfted crucifix and chain. Goran
raised it up and presented it to Jacinta, at theedame speaking something to Luka.

‘He says this was his wife’s crucifix. It is madewhite gold. He has no one
to leave it to, so it would give him great pleasifingou would have it.’

The ground under Jacinta’s feet seemed to movet Wémhappening here? She had
all but given up her religion and now here it wisming her back again.

‘Has he no other relative to whom he can give it?’

This question was relayed in Croat and the old exmwered by looking
directly at Jacinta and replying in Croat with agln his eyes. She knew then, even
though she understood but a few of the words hkesgi@t she could not refuse this
gift.

‘Apparently he is the last of his family. That ifiyvhe wants a woman of the
faith to have it,” repeated Luka.

Jacinta stepped forward to accept the crucifix Wisice clasped around her neck.
She then embraced Goran as if he were her own fgithed.

‘Tell him I accept his gift with deep humility andll honour his wife and
those before her as my own. It will provide a téhgiconnection between this land
and mine.’

After another round of hugs all round they madér tleagthyadieuswith manydo
videnjasbefore Luka drove Jacinta back to Korcula to c#éibehferry back to Split.

While waiting for the ferry to arrive they had oeéfat a café where they exchanged
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e-mail addresses and phone numbers. When thedeived they walked across to
the terminal where she and Luka hugged each akteebtother and sister.

Once aboard, Jacinta rushed to the rail where sibehed the figure of Luka
diminish in size the further out the ferry wentcéol breeze, where none existed,

made her eyes water and she brushed some tears away

The others in the group had similar stories tq &dtept that many of the
original houses in fishing villages around the ¢tesl been demolished to make
way for hotels and apartment blocks. All had exgeahgifts with their relatives or
hosts but none had received anything as preciodaasta’s. The crucifix was a
heavy burden to carry after years of being a lag@atiolic. When the first
opportunity presented itself Jacinta entered tlod @od dark interior of a church to
pray. She took a candle and lit it, placing itront of the Virgin. After genuflecting
towards the cross at the head of the aisle sheegi@kwn the aisle and entered the
fifth pew. There she knelt down to lean her heath@nhands, which in turn rested
on the back of the pew in front. In this positidacinta entered a world of peace. She
recognised the age of the building through thesatusmell of centuries of burning
candles. The heavy stillness calmed her. She teniral drift but soon it was empty
of thought. In this state she felt close to thoseasited of this world. Graham swam
into her vision as clear as day. He seemed todmespt for her and his mouth was
working, as though speaking to her. Other imagesdid past. Was one of them
Goran’s wife? She would never know. Parts of thee€dsm came back to her and
she tried to remember all of the words from hertlgoWhen she failed in this task
she was not concerned, merely moving to the pagéenonvhich she mumbled in

muted tones. When finished, she sat back to silénce to take in the ambience of
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the place. Perhaps it was as Goran had suggebtetad been seeking Graham all
along. In that dark place he seemed to have reldsseto continue her journey
alone. With this thought, Jacinta re-entered thghbtight of the outside world to

rejoin her fellow travellers.

The group then travelled down the coast to Dubtav@igns of the recent
war were everywhere. It almost made Jacinta cegtothe beautiful buildings
smashed by shellfire. Workmen scampered all oveptace repairing and
rebuilding. Several times Jacinta paused to wdtehrtasons rebuilding the stone
buildings. Each stone laid would eventually makmigding whole again. It was a
restorative process that paralleled her own expeegién rebuilding her life. Dust lay
over each building site and spread over the sudiogrmroadways and neighbouring
properties. The heat and the dust seemed a fdraznythe rain and cold occurring at
the same time in faraway Northland. Soon littlensa§ war would remain. The
buildings would look untouched by the tragedies Haal overtaken them. All would
look the same as before. These disturbances ilifehef the inhabitants, even the
whole period Venetians, Romans, Slavs, Greeks ahth@ae had inhabited this
land, were next to nothing compared to the lifeé of these stones. A brightly
coloured ladybird landed on a stone by Jacintas fompared to the life of the
stone, its brief sojourn before flying away agaemmed to represent the whole
course of human history. Jacinta smiled as shedtutm follow the others to the bus.
She fingered the crucifix hanging around her neitk the knowledge she had found

her connection to this land.
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40

Jacinta began to feel excited at the prospeabwiilg home. Croatia had
been a revelation and part of her now belongebabdistant land. The other part of
her, her place of birth, was now reaching out ke taer in its embrace. The screen in
front of her went blank as the pilot announced tiveye now making their final
approach. The shining grey blade of the wing rqgséke a fascist salute to the sky
outside her window as the plane banked arounchéoup with the runway. When
she looked through the opposite window, acrossigsie, there were houses,
factories and motorways below. The morning traffas thick along the arterials to
the city. The aircraft levelled out again and skarld the clunk of the undercarriage
locking into place below her. Tidal estuaries fifimangroves and lined each side by
swathes of bright green grass sped past belowoAikuildings came into view and
the end of the runway appeared below them. Witbrdlg bump the tyres kissed the
runway. like long lost lovers. Jacinta watchedphssing pageant of parked aircraft,
baggage trolleys, fuel tankers and buildings astreaft slowed down. A huddle of
brightly coloured tail planes clustered aroundtdreninal fingers, like piglets

feeding at a trough. The intercom came on to anc®timey should keep our seat
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belts buckled until the aircraft had docked. Alrgadveral seat belts had unclicked
around her as passengers stood up to reach fobtggage in the overhead lockers.

Inside the processing hall, the officers from vasiagencies were pleasant
and welcomed the group home as though they weebmiés. It was all seamless as
they passed from one to the other and then suddesyywere out in the arrival hall.
A sea of faces crowded around the departing passgeghancing the celebrity
feeling. Jacinta scanned the faces of the myrilxi&ties represented as they stared
back at her. For a second she had that sinkinmégtiiere was no one to meet her. It
was then she heard a familiar voice call out.

‘Hey Sis, over here.’

Jacinta looked to her right and there were TipemkHiria. Both wore broad
grins as they pushed through the crowd to reackerideof the barrier. Jacinta
reached them at the same time to give Tipene Aumgand kiss.

‘Haere mai ki Aotearoa, Sis.’

‘It feels good to be home. Hello Hiria, thanks émming to get me.’

‘Ooh, it was our pleasure,’ said Hiria.

‘Where are the girls?’

‘Naida’s at work and Aroha and Niko are at schaplab least on their way
there hopefully.’

‘| forget people still go about their daily lives.’

Jacinta sensed another presence hovering arouhne atige of her vision and
turned to see Andy standing there. He stepped foraad gave her a hug.

‘Hi Mum, how did it go?’

She didn’t know where it came from but in that amttshe knew in her heart Andy

had been the cause of all the heartache in thdyfa@i course, she had no proof and
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neither did the police. It was strange how Will hached his life around once he had
been imprisoned and Jaimie had started his owmgyuiThere seemed no point in
saying anything about her instincts to Andy.

‘Oh, fantastic. We had a great group and had Ibtsro’

‘| can’t stay. Tracey’s Mum is in hospital. Thatdy we came home. I'm
glad | caught you.’

‘Thanks for coming.’

‘I'll come up to see you before we go back to Sydhe

‘I'd like that,” said Jacinta, knowing it was an pty promise.

Jacinta watched him turn away and walk throughstiteng doors. She was
glad he could not stay. The results of twenty-frears of marriage walked out the
door with him, like dust blowing away in the wirfshe had decided against
revisiting the farm. There was nothing there for in@w. She had a new life now.
During the trip it seemed heradri side was making a claim on her. The time had
come for her to return her roots. She had leamutth an e-mail from Tipene that
her application for a Unit on the marae had beecxessful. She had e-mailed back
saying she would like to continue staying with Tipeand Hiria until she could take
possession of her new unit. It was only two momthsait and she knew she would
be happy there with Tipene and Hiria’s kids aroand looking after the little ones
at the créche. Tipene had replied that that was fin

Tipene took hold of the baggage trolley while Jecend Hiria walked arm
in arm out of the terminal arm in arm behind him.

A van with the worddNgati Wai Iwi Trust’painted along the sides awaited
them in the car park. Tipene slid the door openlaaded the bags in the back. He

then helped Jacinta up the step and into the seat.
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‘I'll just go and sort out paying for the parkingdbe right back,’” said
Tipene. As he walked off, pushing the trolley iarft of him, Hiria climbed into the
front passenger seat.

‘Is everyone well at home?’

‘Yes, they're all fine. They can’t wait to see ythiis evening.

Jacinta was surprised how quickly they reached §gun She had in her
mind that it was twice as far as from Aucklandhe farm. Only the porch light was
on when she put down her bags while Tipene tookthese keys out of his pocket.
Tipene opened the door and ushered Hiria and dacinhrough the door. Hiria
turned on the hall light and entered the livingnmowith Jacinta close behind. She
should have twigged something was up but she wed fiiom the flight. Hiria threw
on the light switch to the lounge and a gr&afrprise!’ rang out. Jacinta was
immediately surrounded by her nieces and nephesty, l®agging her in turn and
planting kisses all over her face. Over their stietd, standing back was Nana Rena.
God, she hadn't seen her for ages. She looked. gaahta struggled free of her
nieces and walked across to her.

‘Well, you're a bit of a surprise. When did you cemiown from
Whananaki?’

‘Yesterday. Naida drove up to get me.’

‘It's great to see you. You look so well.’

‘Not bad for an old girl, en?’

‘Pretty good, if you ask me.’

‘How was Dalmatia?’

‘You know, when | was there | remembered all thstegies and things said

at the dinner table by Poppa Mattie. I've alwaysds though a part of me was
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missing but never understood why. How can a Ikitein New Zealand understand
the culture of a place on the other side of theld®Anyway, being able to stand in
the same house and the same village as he grevade averything fall into place. |
guess | reached one of my turangawaewae.’

‘That's terrific. I'm truly pleased for you.’

‘Thanks Nana. I've also decided to return to m§o roots. | want to work
on the marae to help our youngsters get on in trdw

‘Ooh! Welcome home Jacinta.’

‘That’s great Sis.’

Jacinta turned to see Tipene standing behind hienigg.

‘How long have you been standing there?’

‘Long enough to hear you’re coming back to us.’

‘Yeah, well after raising three boys, | thoughtowld treat myself to hanging
out with Naida and Aroha, and Hiria of course.’

Somebody put some music on and soon everyone wasdaTipene did
the honours with drinks and it was all on. At sostegge Jacinta crashed but she had
no recollection of it. She awoke the next mornimdped, still in her clothes. God,
how long was it since she had done that? Twenwgfaars, she reckoned.

The next day, Naida came over to the sleep-owdltdér she had a visitor.

‘Who is it?’

‘Wait and see,’ teased Naida.

‘It isn’t Will, is it?’

‘Wait and see.’

‘You're incorrigible,” called Jacinta, as she rugheto her bathroom to tidy

herself up. She quickly brushed her hair, clearexddeth and then applied some
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lipstick before rushing out the door. Naida wastingifor her by the door to the
house. She opened it as Jacinta reached her anthJashed through into the
kitchen.

Will was standing with Tipene. She was struck by ltkeness between them.

‘Hi Mum.’

‘Oh, Will. What a homecoming,’ cried Jacinta, tagiwill in her arms.

‘When did you get out?”’

‘Yesterday. | caught a bus to Whangarei last nitjien another up here this
morning.’

‘You look good, son. I'm so pleased you got throutgdafely.’

‘Yeah, so am I. It had its moments, | can tell you.

‘What are your plans?’

‘| was just discussing them with Tipene. | needldomy practical work time.
The liaison officer at Lincoln has it all teed umeed to get down there by Tuesday
week.’

‘I don’t suppose you have made contact with Teniara?

‘Actually, | broke my trip at Kaiwaka and went tesit Hana and Tame.
Temara wasn'’t there but they said she wasn't goutgvith anyone at the moment.
They led me to believe we might be able to get iagkther.’

‘That’s great. You can borrow my car if you want.’

‘Thanks, Mum. | might just do that.’

Jacinta stayed on in the sleep-out for anothemhweaths until the kaumatua

housing was ready for occupation. After the blegseremony she was able to move

in. It was all she wanted. She loved walking outlmsand spit and watching the
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birds. They had a programme for planting pingadthenstrip and watching after the
dotterel and fairy tern breeding pairs. Tipene atsolved her in the review of
resource consents. The Ngati Wai Trust had revights for all of the resource
consents in the Iwi area. She helped out in theefh Whangarei two days a week
doing clerical work and learning the ropes abootpssing consents. When they
thought she was ready, the Trust Board said thaydv&upply her with a laptop so
she could work from home. All correspondence wasezhout by e-mail anyway so
that was a pretty easy transition. She still ne¢dem into the office for meetings
and to liaise with Council staff. When not doing paperwork, Jacinta helped Hiria,
Naida and Aroha and some of the other kuia traittiedittle ones in stick games,
waiata and dance. These were all the things sleellas a kid. Working with the
little ones was her greatest joy in life.

Her old life now seemed a faint echo or a rippléhie fabric of time. She
didn’t miss the house on the farm. Andy never dithe to see her. She presumed he
was back in Sydney doing whatever he did to makeeyoShe really didn’t care
any more. She had had a full life. There was ngthinich more she could do for any
of her sons, not until they had children of theimo She still missed Gray dreadfully.
While the trial was going on she hadn’t had timéhiak about it much, too many
things happening. Six months after the trial haehde worst time. It was better

now but it would never go away.
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