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Kia ora e hoa mā,

You know me – Māui, famous explorer (and troublemaker!) all around  

Te Moana-nui-a-Kiwa, and right here in Aotearoa. 

After a hard day slowing down the sun and stuff like that, I like to relax with  

a good story. I’ve put a bunch of my favourites in this pukapuka – lucky you!   

These stories spring from amazing taonga. Meet a volcanic rock, and next thing, 

you’re zooming with taniwha to rescue a frozen tohunga. From a kōauau comes  

the tale of a lovesick princess who went on a crazy adventure. There’s even  

the actual kaitaka that saved a boy’s life!   

I’ve stuck in a story about me too – yeah, I know, I’m a show-off. I’ll tell  

you the one about the magical matau fishhook that helped me snag  

Te Ika-a-Māui, the North Island. 

So whai mai – let’s go explore!

HE KUPU WHAKATAKI        INTRODUCTION 
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Ko te Pakanga 
a ngā Manu

Battle of the Birds

Kahu huruhuru 
Come closer – check out this stunning kahu huruhuru.  
See the feathers woven together? Thousands of them! 
They’re from kākā, tūī, kererū … Yeah, I know them all.  
I even turned into a kererū once.

It’s peaceful in the bush now, but once, those manu got 
caught up in a mean battle. Not their fault – two kawau 
started it.

STORY RETOLD BY VICTORIA CLEAL

ARTWORK BY IZZY JOY
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One day, Sea Kawau ran into his 

cousin, Land Kawau. ‘Come over to 

my place!’ he said. ‘I’ve got the best 

fishing spot in the world.’

‘Yeah, right,’ Land Kawau said.  

‘I mean – yeah, I’m sure you’re right.’

At Sea Kawau’s fishing ground, they dived again and again – but there wasn’t 

one ika. Sea Kawau puffed with rage – how dare the fish make him look stupid!

‘No biggie,’ Land Kawau said. ‘Maybe we can scratch up something at my 

humble little awa.’
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Turned out his river was bursting 

with juicy tuna. But Sea Kawau was 

getting all hot inside – like when you 

see your cousin’s new trainers, and 

they’ve got lights on top and neon 

shoelaces. ‘Not fair!’ he thought.

By the time he got home, he was 

boiling. He rounded up all the 

seabirds. ‘Those land birds,’ he said, 

‘they’ve got better kai. We should 

attack them!’ The birds squawked  

in agreement. 

Only Tītī shook her head. ‘We’ve got 

plenty to eat in the moana, enough 

for everyone.’

‘Shuddup!’ Toroa honked.  

‘Let’s get ’em!’
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That day, the land birds watched the 

sky darken. A huge cloud rushed 

towards them. No, it was a flock of 

shrieking seabirds!

Toroa, Sea Kawau and their army 

swooped. Feathers flew, but the land 

birds were fighting on home turf, 

and they sent the seabirds packing 

forever.

Land Kawau made Tītī stay behind in case the seabirds ever attacked again. 

‘You can go to the moana for a feed, but your chicks stay here with us.’

Tītī sighed. ‘What a bunch of bird brains! I always said there’s enough kai  

for everyone.’

Too right, Tītī. On the bright side, I bet all those feathers lying around  

after the battle made an awesome kahu huruhuru.
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Ko te Whakatau 
Nui a Willie Apiata

Willie Apiata and 
the Tough Decision

NZSAS uniform  
Check this out. It’s a uniform worn by people in a special 
group in the Army called the New Zealand Special Air 
Services, the NZSAS. This one here tells a tale of courage 
and bravery. It belongs to a famous soldier, Willie Apiata, 
a humble man from Ngāpuhi, who was born in Mangakino 
and raised in Te Whānau-a-Apanui. 

And one night, in a place far from home, he had to make 
a tough decision.

STORY RETOLD BY MATTHEW GRAINGER 

ARTWORK BY MUNRO TE WHATA
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Not too long ago, Willie was fighting in 

Afghanistan. He was sleeping on the hood of his 

vehicle. He was probably hoping the enemy wasn’t 

close. Hoping it was safe to sleep.

But it wasn’t. The enemy had snuck up on them 

and suddenly …

BOOM! 
Willie was blown off his vehicle by a 

rocket propelled grenade. 

BOOM! BOOM!

More grenades exploded as Willie 

and his comrades dived for cover. 

Machine guns started firing bullets  

at them. 

RAT-TAT-TAT-TAT-TAT! 
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Willie was dazed but wasn’t hurt. 

Then he saw that his Corporal had 

been hit by some shrapnel from  

a grenade. 

Willie knew that if they stayed where 

they were, they might get killed.  

And if he and his Corporal tried to 

make a run for it … they might get 

killed. They were trapped. 

But his Corporal was getting worse. 

If someone didn’t do something 

soon, he was probably going to die. 

So Willie made a tough decision. 

Even if it meant he got killed, it was 

worth the risk.
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He lifted up his Corporal and carried him across the battlefield, gunfire 

exploding all around them from both sides. 

But neither of them was hit. Amazing! And after he made sure his Corporal 

was safe, Willie returned to the battle and helped drive off the attackers.

For being so courageous, Willie was 

awarded the Victoria Cross – that’s 

the highest honour someone in the 

army in Aotearoa can get. You’ve  

got to be the bravest of the brave. 

But he was still the humble man  

from Ngāpuhi: 

“I just did what I was trained 
to do,” Willie would say.  
“It’s what mates do for  
each other.”

The sights and the sounds of war 

never leave a lot of soldiers. And 

Willie will never forget that night, 

when all felt lost, and he made the 

decision to risk everything to save 

his comrade.

Wearing this uniform. This taonga.
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