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BISHOP CLEARY ON VISITATION

>

TO THE EXTREME NORTII.

A RECORD TRIP.

(From an occasional correspondent.)
Rawese, February 3.

The Right Rev. Dr. Cleary, Bishop of Auckland,
has arrived on the Hokianga, and is now busy visiting
the various white and Nalive settlements on the big
river and its tributaries.  Ilis Lordship, accompanied
by Father Bruning and our local clergy, came to the
Hokianga by way of Whangape and Matihetile, at both
af which places he made his visitation and confirned
many candidates of the Native race.  The Bishop and
Father Bruning reached Whangape after a remarkalile
and in some respects record, motor journev to Te PPaki,
and other places in the extreme North,

The Ahipara Sands Couguered.

One of the greatest bugbears of ihe molorist in
the North is, beyond a doubt, the bhad rise and tang
down-slope of sort, deep sand that, at Ahipara, have
hitherte bavred the motorist from what would otlierwise
be his elysinm —namely, the sixty miles of Dhroad,
smooth, havd heach that; at low tide, extends from
Ahipara to Seott’s Point, Ax o4 motor-racing traci,
there is nothing to approach 1t in New Zealand, perhaps
in Australasia; and it would seem o rvival in many
respects the far-famed beach of Flornda, on whivh some
of the world's speed records have been made Untor-
tunately, it 15 extremely ditficnlt of acvess. Till Bishop
Cleary's arriv ouly  one bl been wpon
the heach. It was owned by AMro Boll, and had o
be puolled by a team for several miles over soft saud by
the tracike 1o the beaen \'\’.‘l‘.];:t}s:\k;\:lli_ e
twenty nules north of Aliipara Ars Buall preferred
this toilsome trip to the trouble of crossine the sinrter

motor

o
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soft sand to the hard beach at Ahipara Mary motirs
reached the s=and near Aliparn, Lot onome ool even
attempted to evess it cither on their nwn oo niher
power.

The  Bushinp,  weeompanied by Favier Promne,

reached the Ahipars sandbhibe, from s record toip 1.
the northern camfields, on Janmary 20, They Gere the
car ut the fand sude of the rse and went
hill i search of a suitable place by whiclh i ey a
descent to the famous hard heack. The sandy cutting
up the rise could have been negndated on power, llml
{the Bishop thoughty would have necessitated the Juyving
varried,
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down of samre yolls of cocoa-matting whicl: he
To the right of the road enttihng 15 an extrenwly steen
and pretty rough hill, requiring great power avd good
nerve, but (his Lordship thought) neeotinbic by his bug
car in a small fraction of the Cme required to get oves
the soft, «deep sand In the muelh ensier vrade of the
cutting. On the westerly or down slope three couvees
lay open, and the Bishop decidesl to take the st
rugged and {te the nov-moetoring mind) nmost risky and
impracticable-lnoking of these for a vish on his
pwn power to the hard fleor of the macuificent Wester

Beach.

car's

The Fight Witk the Sand.

8ix short bits of stroug chain weve strapped ou to
cach driving wheel of the car. Meantime, practicaliy
the whole Manrt population of the Native village near
where the car stood gathered torether and sat close by
watching the process. Thev are all non-Uatholies.
Father Bruning informed your eorrespondent that, in
their comments among themsclves, they were quite
agreed that ‘the pakeha (white man) will never do it
As spon as the chains were adjusted, the Bishop drove
the car, alene, not up the sandy eutting, as the Maaoris
had expected, but across the track and around a number
of stumps at the foot of the steep slope to the right of
the sandy cutting.
engine barking like a2 Maxim gun, he charged up the
rough and terrible looking slope at o tremendous pace,
amidst the applause of the Maoris, bent away to the

Then, with exhaust open and the.

right to the highest point of the hill, and still going
fiercely, swung sharply around to the left and tore
down the slope through the deep, soft sand, throwing
it up in a clond. He thus disappeared from the
Natives, who, in the meantime, were running in a
crowd up the Lill as fast as their legs could carry them
to sce the further fate of this wholly unexpected ex-
hibition.  Meantime, instead of taking the customary
or straight downhill soft track to the hard beach, the
Bishop had turned to the left, back to get a good rush,
and charged a very steep and lumpy sandhill covered in
good part with mesembryanthemuin. The car was going
over this ground like a boat over a choppy sea when the
penting Natives next caught, sight of it. ~ Then it
stopped on the downward slope, close to, and high above,
a long streteh of decp shifting sand.  One driving
wheel had side-slipped into a ‘ packet’ of very soft sand..
The Bishop was immediately out, and, with a spada,
removed the * hump * in front of the wheel. A bag
or corner of matting was inserted near the wheel to
give it a sure grip; and three or four Maoris put their
hands to the car to help the start.  This, however, was
quite unnecessary, as the car was on the lower slope
and started on quite a small application of power, Then
came o parbicularly steep, though short slope —almost
a direet drop—into deep drifted sand, and the ecar
plonghed twe deep furrows, extending for some fifty
vards or so te within abowt twenty feet of the hard,
frm beach. Then it stopped for about twe minutes,
rwittg (1t was sonn afterwards disroverca) to both brakes
hinding pretty harvd, on acesunt of their operating rods
being eaught on a huwp of the last slope.  They spat
sparks durving the rush down-lill.  In quick time the
car was on the hard sand, and, after a spin down the
beach, it was fnaded {for the soft sand again as soon as
the white settiement of Ahipara was reached, and was
brought to o stand near the scabank and close to Mrs.
Reids houze, far above the reach of the very high
tiedes then prevanling, It wuss the first ear on the
Ahipira heaeh During thenr stay in Ahipara his
Lardship and Pather Bruning were hospitably enter-
tained by the Heid familv, Tie car was visited by
rmany penple, ond the delighted white children of the
settlerment, aned some Native cohiddren as well, were
cuterfiined by the witly Tast drives up and
down the roapnifieent beach .
'l‘(l
Part ol Tawrsday, Jlanvary 21, was occupied in
adjustivg the binding hrakes. On the following after-
ween, when the igh tude was sufliciently fallen, the two
travellers set il on w beach trip of sixty miles, fol-
Lawed by o river-bed and steep hill-track, to Te Paki,
ne the extreme North of New Lealand.  The little party
setoout i driving rain, and against a gale from the
north. - Twice 1o quick suceession they lad to step on
avcount of broxen poreelains in sparking-plugs; but,
tunght by their beach experience on the Houhora trip,
asseon as the ear was stopped, four pieces of board, each
ahout a foot wile and eighteen inches long, were placed
i fronl of the wheels, which were then driven on to
these wooden footholds. Had this, or some such pro-
vision, not heon made, the wheels weould have quietly
and steadily seitied "down in the sand:  Then away
cgain, agamst the driving vain, at a strong pace along
asixty-mile stveteh of firin sand, with scarcely a wrinkle
onoats smootly, hard surface, and over some half-dozen
streams that spread out in fan-shape till they were
hardly an inch deep in any one place, and made little
or no difference in the rapld rate of travel,  This is
the greatest beach for ambergris, and for the large and
suceulent shell-Ash, the tohera, much beloved of the
Maoris. At intervals, in the driving rain, the travel-
lers came across parties of Natives, and even an oceca-
sional Furopean, digging up the big white shells and
filling them inte sacks,  One party of three Maoris,
suddenly seeing the motor car a few hundred yards off—-
the first, presumably, that had ever met their vision—
suddenly dropped everything, and ran away, as if for
dear life, to the shelter of the sandhills that extend from
séa to sea in melancholy array in part of that regiom.
Even the seabirds were taken unawares by the un-
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