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Harriet Halse (nee Wood) arrived in Taranaki, aged four years, in September 1841 aboard the passenger ship Amelia Thompson. She emigrated to New Plymouth from Plymouth, England with her parents Richard, a blacksmith by trade, and Elizabeth Wood.
Harriet married William Halse on 24 July 1856. Twenty-one years her senior, William also arrived in New Plymouth aboard the Amelia Thompson with his younger brother Henry Halse. William and Harriet had eleven children – Harriet Loeta, George, Emmaline (who married William’s business partner J B Roy), Minnie, Harriet/Hettie, Richard, William, Katie, Annie, Edward and Neville – with eight surviving into adulthood (Loeta, George and Annie died young).
William had a successful professional career in New Plymouth. In 1841 he was appointed a Justice of the Peace, in 1848 he succeeded F.O. Bell as Resident Agent for the New Zealand Company and he worked for a time as Commissioner of Crown Lands until 1851.  In 1863 William set up his own business as a solicitor serving the New Plymouth district. 
On 13 April 1882 William committed suicide by strychnine poisoning. The Taranaki Herald reported on 14 April that William had recently suffered a number of financial problems relating to his business. At an inquest into his death Dr. P.J. O’Carroll concluded William administered the strychnine “during a fit of temporary insanity”.  After William’s death Harriet lived a quiet life as a widow, spending much of her time in Auckland with her daughter-in-law Katie Halse (nee Long). Harriet died at the age of 76 on 10 April 1913 and is buried in the Halse family grave on the grounds of St Mary’s Church, New Plymouth.
This diary was written by Harriet in New Plymouth between March and September 1860. Harriet speaks of the events of the First Taranaki War including, amongst other things, conflict between Māori and European soldiers, the numerous deaths in the district (resulting from conflict, accident and natural causes) and her reluctance to leave New Plymouth for Nelson as the women and children of the settlement had been instructed to do. 
This diary is unique as it is written from a female perspective and portrays the events of the War through the eyes of one not directly involved in conflict but living through its consequences. The diary was conserved by Triptych Conservation Services and fully digitised by AP Digital Consultancy Limited in 2011.






























New Plymouth
										 3rd Sept. 1860
		Mr. F. T. Shaw
			Dr. [?] R. Wood

£	S D
1852 Jany 18th 		Mended axle-arm				“	6.0
                   20		2 Pegs and mended bolt of cart		“ 	0.9
            Feby 6		Mended a plough				“	5.0
                   24		1 Bow pin					“	0.3
         March 9		A new share 10ths at gd			“	7.6
	       18		Righted a bow				“	0.3
	       26		I now work to a cart 4ths at gd		“	3.0
               Ditto		Repaired work				“	1.6
          April 21st		I now work to cart				“	2.6
            June 9th  		Ditto						“	3.6
 	        12 		2 Bow pins & 1 lopping-pin		“	0.9
              July 2nd 		2 Lopping-pins 				“	0.6
                      6th  	  	A new bow 11½ths  at gd 		“	8.7 ½ 
[bookmark: OLE_LINK22][bookmark: OLE_LINK23] 	        Do		Mended iron of eart 			“	0.6
 	        13 		2 Bow pins 			 		“	0.6
 	        29		Lengthened 2 bows
  	      Augst









3rd March 1860
Saturday		All New Plymouth in great confusion, and ourselves more particularly so as it is the day of Mother and Father is leaving Taranaki for England. The steamer Airedale was to go at 10 o’clock so we hurried on to the beach and in passing through the Town we were surrounded by the Militia-men who were just “falling in[”]. I almost thought we were to have a body-guard. Our roadstead was quite gay; the Niger was quite a new object, only once before have we had a Man of War here and never for such a hostile reason. – When we got to the beach the boat was quite ready to take them off and Mr. Halse went with them on board. I watched them with the aid of a glass till they got almost out of sight. Mr. Halse came on shore in the last boat and Loeta was delighted to see her papa return and seemed throughly [sic] to understand that Lally and Granda were going “long way” and that they were going to send her a ‘baby’ that could open and shut its eyes. We came back from the beach and had dinner. Mr. Lawson stayed the night and Mrs. Turton spent the evening with us. Nothing was talked of but fighting and the maories [sic] and 70 bullock carts were ordered to be on the parade ground at 3 o’clock Sunday afternoon.  
4th March Sunday		How unlike a day of rest – Soldiers hurrying to and fro and baggage carts coming in in every direction and now and then the toll of the bell for church. I did not feel well enough to go to church and intended remaining indoors all day but at about two o’clock we saw an unusual number of people on the Parade ground and Soldiers and Officers dressed in their dark marching clothes and thinking they were going hurried up Mr. Halse carrying George and Loeta walking with me. Such a scene I never witnessed before; Officers assisting in taking down the tents, some loading baggage carts, others bring up their tins of tea and sitting down in groups anywhere and everywhere; Navel Officers walking about and blue jackets talking with anyone, little midshipmen. How nice they looked, their dress struck me as being so remarkably clean and bright looking. Then there were cavalry volunteers riding about who were to guard the carts to the Waitara and people in their Sunday dresses looking on in wonder filled up this gay but very painful scene. I cannot think that all will return and who will? – They did not start as we expected, there were some alterations made in their arrangements, the Governor, Capt. Cracroft and Col. Gold appeared to be very busy and we heard that the Niger would take down all the ammunition and that only 20 carts would be required to take the soldiers knapsacks. The soldiers are very much disappointed that the Volunteers and Militia-men have not to go with them but are to do duty in town. We hear they are to start at 3 o’clock on Monday morning and the Cavalry do not return till Tuesday. How anxious we shall be for news – and how I should enjoy seeing the ‘Blue Jackets’ land from the Niger at the Waitara, they are half mad with delight at a chance of their thrashing the maories [sic]. 
5th March Monday		When we got up this morning we were quite struck by the deserted appearance of the place the tents & soldiers all gone to the Waitara. We scarcely slept all night such a constant noise there was of horses galloping about and bullock carts moving to & fro. Mr. Halse got up several times and at 3 o’clock in the morning the soldiers set off very quietly and slowly. The Niger took the Governor and all the ammunition down; She got there some time before the soldiers and boats put off (with the blue jackets) to the shore. Mr. Rogan went in the first boat and hurried into Wiremu King’s pa where he found about 50 maories [sic] all armed. He told them they had better take themselves off for the sailors were coming and to the astonishment of all they ran for their lives into the bush. The seamen immediately hoisted the Union Jack and were in posession [sic] of the Pa. All the Militia were called to be on drill and soon after I saw Mr. Halse, Mr. Lawrence, and several others march past our house. I watched them and was astonished to see Mr Halse walking backwards and forward the Commissariat Store can he be on duty? I said to myself. I went down to him and found it was so and that the volunteers were relieving soldiers who had been on duty all the day before. He told me he should not be home till the next day 3 o’clock. I felt very angry that they should have such long duty and Mr Halse not accostomed [sic] to being out at night. I could not think of all he might want, how should I send him tea and breakfast in the morning. I felt savage and do still too much so to write about it. At ten o’clock in the evening I thought he must want something and determined on taking him some coffee and bread and butter. I went to the guard room and they told me he was guard at Peter Hoskins where the Major Herbert of Militia was. How shall I express my indignation! The Major and Mr Halse ought to have exchanged places, I am sure he has been more accustomed [sic] to roughing it than Mr. Halse. He did not feel inclined for the coffee as he had had a good tea but I left it at the guard room fire for him when he should return. I have written a full account of everything to my Father and Mother to day by the overland mail to Wellington. How anxious they will be to hear from us. It is reported that Wiremu King is frightened and has sent to the Governor praying to be allowed to see him tomorrow. Furniture is still being brought into town and it is expected flour and potatoes will be dear. There are only 50 soldiers left in the town and the militia are everywhere on duty. Mrs. Chillman tea’d with me and condoled with me on Mr. [Katesense?].
6th March Teusday [sic]	As soon as we were up we went out and saw Mr. Halse still on duty. Loeta ran off to him and after breakfast he came hom [sic]. He does not dislike it all only he felt very sleepy and tired. I advised him to lie down and just as he was going we all heard a great noise of people running and horse galloping about. Mr. Halse ran down to hear the news as we thought it must be some one returned from the Waitara and heard that the maories [sic] had during the night put up a stockade near the soldiers camp and they had stopped the provision carts that were sent off early in the morning but fortunately Mr. K. Brown (one of the mounted escort [sic]) [?] so firm with them, drew his sword and threatened to cut down the first maoria [sic]who attempted to touch the things that they ran off to the stockad throughly [sic] beaten. When they reached the camp the Governor sent a letter to the maories [sic] giving them 20 minutes to leave their stockade or he would fire upon them and within that time they all disappeared. 
7th Wednesday	The Niger came up this morning from Waitara, two of her large guns were sent on shore and the Governor and Col. Murray came up in her. It is reported the Taranaki natives have joined Wiremu King and it is feared they will attack the town. The militia are still on duty. 
8th Thursday		Everything is at a standstill we do not known what are the intentions of the Governor. If anything should occur on shore at a signal being given a hundred blue jackets will land directly. This evening Frank Standish has been sent on to Wellington with despatches from the Governor. Query I had for it is more soldiers. Mr. Rogan spent the evening with us & gave an amusing account of the blue jacket entering Wiremu King Pa. 
9th March Friday		Mr. & Mrs. Lawson here it is very wet and no further news. This afternoon 50 blue jackets landed. We were all delighted with them and their music I like their band very much they play such merry seafaring tunes. They all marched through the town (playing ‘Cheer boys cheer’) to a hill a little outside where they encamped. The band went on board in the evening playing ‘A life on the ocean’s wave’. It is reported the Niger is to go tomorrow morning. My poor little George has been so ill today that I have been obliged to call in Dr. Neild and am just going to give him medicine. Nasty stuff. 
10th Saturday 	Been very busy getting a room at Mothers ready for Mr. Henry Halse who I am expecting from the coast. I was so busy as to be unable to write to Mrs. Halse and was very sorry as I am sure she will be very anxious to hear how things are going on. The Niger went at 4 o’clock this afternoon, it is reported for more soldiers. The Shamrock, Captain Dixon from Sydney came this afternoon and Loeta has a saddle on board which she is very eager to see and have that she may ride on Lally’s Grey. This evening Mr. Halse is out on picket duty near Mr. Lt. George’s. At 10 o’clock Mrs. Lawson, Emily Crocker, Susy Oxenham of the Rundles, Bessy Black and I went up with some coffee. It was great fun (as we were going along the Carrington road) to hear Mr. Arthur Atkinson call out. Who goes there. I said tea kettle, all of us convulsed with laughing. When we went in Mr. Halse and Mr. Morrice were lying on a door, a precious hard bed I should imagine. We had great fun while we were there and Mr. Halse said I should tell Mr. Atkinson when I went back that there was some hot coffee for him (knowing that he could not leave his post) so when he came by I waited for the challenge and said coffee Mr. Atkinson will you go up and have a cup while it is hot. He laughed and said he should very much like to and would very likely get some brought him. Baby I think is a little better and is sleeping well. 
11th Sunday 		A beautiful day. I got up early as Mr. Halse came home at six and prepared for going to chapel. All the militia had to go on Parade again at 10 so he was not able to go with me to chapel Loeta and Mrs. Lawson went. After dinner Mr. Halse was so tired that he went to bed and I pressed some pretty seaweeds. At six Mr. R. Lethbridge passed me running and said the mounted esccort [sic] had just received orders to go to the Waitara. What can it be for?
12th Monday 	A beautiful morning but a great deal of smoke from Maori-not mile where the blue jackets are burning fern previous to putting up a stockade. It is a splendid position. As I was walking in the garden with baby I saw Mr. Gardner on guard at the Military Hospital. I went over to him and asked if he would take a cup of coffee (How little I know of military duties). He said he would have been very glad of it but could not take it while on guard. He told me news had been received from Waitara and the maories [sic] had built another Pa in one of the Carraca [Karraka] groves – how I hope that Governor will not give them 20 minutes to leave it. I have just sent off a letter to Father & Mother containing all the last weeks news. I hope they will receive it at Wellington. In the afternoon I went down to the beach where Mr. Halse was firing and took him a basket of grapes as it was a hot day and I thought they might quench his thirst. He was very glad of them and asked the Richmonds and Atkinsons and others to have some with him. Mrs. Mumby and Miss Messenger were there and I was sorry Mr. Halse was hot firing as I have gone down so many times to see him and always unfortunate. On coming home I called on to see Mr. Crocker I am afraid his leg will be a long time in getting strong enough for him to walk about. 
13th Teusday [sic]	Mr. Halse went off at 8 o’clock this morning to Mr. Watts to grease cartridges previous to firing in the afternoon. Several natives in town today with produce all with passes. News was received this evening of the surveying the land and we hear the maories [sic] are busy carting fencing for another Pa. At ten o’clock this evening Mrs. Lawson, Ann, Mrs. Lawrence and I went with some coffee to Mr. Halse who was on picket duty at St. Georges. He seemed to enjoy the scones and coffee very much.   
13th		Morning wrote Mrs. H. Halse a long letter giving her ful [sic] account of everything.
14th March Wednesday	We do not know what to make of things now, the natives are very quiet and people are beginning to think all will be peacefully settled. The survey is completely finished and some of the soldiers are expecting soon to come to town.
15th Thursday 	Such a beautiful morning and so tempting to me for a ride I have not been out for a long time. Mr. Halse got Nameless in for me very early in the morning as he was going at ½ past 8 firing on the beach. I had difficulty in mounting as Ana and Mrs. Lawson were afraid to touch her. I first out to Mrs. Sharlands thinking that she would like a ride and as I was by myself it would be company. Mr. Skinner came down and opened the gate for me and Mrs. S- begged me to stay there as she could not go out on account of having sent her habit into town with her boxes. I promised to stay dinner and just as we sat down Mr. Halse rode up. I was very agreeably surprised as I did not expect he could leave the beach. I left Mrs. Sharlands directly after dinner to go for a ride. We first went on to the beach as I was anxious to try Nameless’s courage at the report of guns. She took very little notice of it after a wile [sic] and we left to go to see the Bell Block Stockade. It is on a splended hill and I should think a very good building for the size. I was amused at seeing all the Bell Block men living there and having to manage for themselves perhaps for the first time their lives; some of them cooking others washing and Lieut. Hirst stalking about giving orders. I enjoyed it all very much. I was disappointed in not getting a letter from Father & Mother sent and Mr. Smith said Saturday was the day for Wellington mail coming in.
[bookmark: OLE_LINK1][bookmark: OLE_LINK2]16th Friday		Mr. Halse was this morning asked to take a commission as a Capt. of the volunteers and but refused and Mr. Harry Atkinson was voted in. Enoka one of Wiramu King’s brothers came yesterday from Port Nicholson and it is reported the Taranaki and Ngatiruanui natives have joined him. News has just been received from Waitara and created a great sensation to the effect that during last night a pa has been erected, musket proof and on the land sold to the Governor and all the pegs of the survey pulled up. Late this evening a boat came up from the Waitara to take down the two large guns (landed from the Niger) as they were going to attack the Pa in the morning. At one o’clock in the night 3 guns were heard from sea. Mr. Halse went down and heard it was the Airedale from Wellington with more soldiers. At 9 o’clock the boats started for Waitara and we are very anxious for tomorrow. 
17th March Saturday	Quite expecting to get a letter to day from Father & Mother. I could think of nothing else till I sent to the Post Office. Wiremu went to see if there was one for me and (I cannot express my feelings) when he came back and told me there was no letter I would not believe it, and say and think now that they must have written to me; there must be some mistake, some oversight of the Post Master either here or in Wellington. I never shall forgive this day or the Post Master for making me feel as I do. Col. Gold has attacked the Pa, we have heard the booming of guns but no messengers have returned and although I wish very much for tomorrow morning to hear what has taken place yet, my not having a letter or news of any kind from my parents damps everything and makes me feel comparatively little for everything and anything. I forgot to mention that 100 soldiers landed from the Airedale this morning and went directly to the barracks. Mr. Halse is on picket duty to night. A very amusing little news paper has been got up at Waitara by the soldiers called The Gore Browne Redoubt Observer. I shall send one to Father. How I long to hear. Mr. Lawrence has just returned from seeing Mr. Halse and on his way up has heard a dreadful account of things in Waitara. Such awful mismanagement on the part of Col. Gold. They had been firing all the afternoon at a pa of wood and never done anything to it! never knocked it down with all their big guns! and the rockets they scarcely ever manage to fire into the pa and when they did fire then in turned out to be bad; then thinking there were no maories [sic] there or very few some of the of the mounted escort rode up to the pa and a volley was directly fired at them by the maories [sic] and wounding 2 soldiers, a sailor and young John Sarten who fell immediately another soldier rushed up to rescue him and was shot dead. I was very muched [sic] distressed at hearing such a very sad account and I am sure it has taken everybody by surprise, we all quite expected to hear of every maori being killed and the pa entirely destroyed. How little we know our enemy.  
18th Sunday		Mr. Chillman came in early this morning to tell us he had just seen Mr. Parris who was on his way home from the Waitara and he told him it was a wretched affair all together and it is the opinion of all that Col. Gold is not fit to be commander. He has no idea of active service at all and is obstinate. Poor Sarten is not expected to live his family are in great distress. They are still near the Pa and the sappers are at work undermining it. The report is that the pa will be blown up at 4 o’clock. We shall of course hear it [?] much depends upon it. Mr. Upjohn was in town this morning to ask Col. Murrey if they ought to leave the bush and come in now that hostilities had commenced (they had stayed out till nearly the last). The Col. told him he would advise them to come in directly. I am expecting 2 of the Miss Upjohns here and then I shall have quite a housefull [sic] . It will be miserable indeed but I do hope it will soon be over although people talk of its lasting 6 or 12 months. 6 o’clock Soldiers & civilians are in a great state of excitement. News has been received from Waitara, some of the esccort [sic] have returned and O! Such intelligence to be outdone by the natives! When the soldiers went to the pa Behold! no one was in it. They had escaped by an underground passage. Oh how enraged I feel towards Col. Gold to think he (when all the maories [sic] were in the pa and could have been so easily cut off) should allow them to escape. Such an ignominious defeat, we with our Enfield Rifle, Howitzer and all newly invented implements of war and the maories [sic] with old muskets and tomahawks. The Miss Upjohns have arrived wet through it has been pouring this afternoon. I have first made them some tea. 
19th March Monday	A very wet day and the sea very rough so much so as to oblige the steamers to put out to sea. The soldiers are in want of provisions at the Waitara and carts have been at the Commisariat [sic] Store nearly all the day but on account of the rivers being high it was found impossible for them to go. What is to be done next? They are preparing for an attack on the town, and if anything of the kind should take place all the women and children are to run to the church. I should like to know how it will hold them even supposing we crowded together like sheep it would hold all. Mr. Halse is on picket duty again tonight, he is looking quite ill I expect him to be knocked up tomorrow and almost wish he were on the sick list as he would then have a little peace. I sent some hot coffee and bread & butter to him by Mr. Lawson. We had great trouble in finding out where he was stationed at last it was supposed he was on the race ground, a miserable place. I am glad he has something warm and am thankful now that the night is almost over. 
20th March Teusday [sic]	No further news from Waitara, poor John Sarten is not expected to recover. The Airedale is expected to go today to Nelson for the English mail. 
21st Wednesday 	Very wet it has scarcely ceased raining since Saturday last. This afternoon Mr. & Mrs. Gardner called & Mrs. G- begged me to let her come & sleep every other night when Mr. G- would be away. I told her I was so full that she could only have a bed on the parlour floor and as soon as she could get a room I should be glad.  
22nd Thursday	Rain again. An attack is expected on the town by the Ngataruanui’s [sic]. This evening I went with the Miss Upjohns to Pitts to buy a boy toy for George as tomorrow is his birthday. When I came home Mrs. Gardner was here and as Mr. Lawson was here and we were in rather a confused state. She slept with me. 
23rd March Friday		I was very busy this morning making tarts, puffs, tartlets & etc for Georges birthday party. Poor little fellow how many birthdays will he have? This is his first. It does not seem to me 12 months since he was born. The Airedale came in from Nelson this morning and soon after Mr. Halse brought me a letter & I made sure it was from Father & Mother but directly I took it I knew the writing to be Mrs. Clouston and that it contained news of Father and Mother. She said it was about a fortnight from the time she wrote that the [sic] left Nelson for Sydney and to go from there direct to England. I was very much surprised but I suppose they know best & Capt. Clouston advised them to do so. Now of course I shall have my letters returned from Wellington. I live in hope of getting letters from them at Sydney. In the afternoon we took all the children on the beach. They enjoyed themselves very much and after giving them a tremendous tea, sent them home. At ½ past 9 o’cl- we went up to the Land Office with Coffee to Mr. Halse who was on picket duty there. 
24th Saturday	The Airedale is going on to Auckland & I have written a letter to Mrs. H. Halse telling her of the none arrival of Henry, what can be detaining him? We are very anxious. The Nelson people have very generously offered the Governor their little steamer the (Tasmanian Maid) to go from New Ply- to the Waitara and will be able to go some way up the river. They have also offered to receive in their homes the woman & children and disabled persons. All the settlements sympathise with us in this dreadful state of uncertainly. A despatch has sent to the Waitara at 4 o’clock this afternoon from the Governor ordering 250 soldiers to come up at 11 this evening as some Ngataruanui [sic] are known to be at Omata near Honeyfields. This news frightened people very much and when the soldiers came up (and were singing & playing ‘Three cheers for the red, white & blue’) they thought it was the maories so excited were they.
25th March Sunday		 1/2 past one o’clock in the morning, a tap at the Bedroom window. I called Wiremu immediately (thinking the maories [sic] were somewhere near) Mr. Halse asked who it was & what wanted. Sergt. [Free?] said all the volunteers were to be at the iron store within an hour and to march from there to Omata with the soldiers. I thought that the time was come and I was troubled. I got up and so did Mr. Lawson & made coffee in a few minutes and packed him up and promised to ride down myself tomorrow and to bring his militia coat with me as he could not walk with it. This is my birthday, I am 22 and Wiremu was going to wish me many happy returns but stopped him I felt so wretched. At 8 Willie went over to see Mrs. Lawrence. She was very frightened and I stayed a little time with her and sent Willie to Blacks to ask if they knew of anyone goin to Omata that I might go with them. He came back running and said the Volunteers & Soldiers had all returned and were just coming up the hill. We directly ran out and met Mr. Lawrence who called out Mull the Second. All were loud in dissatisfaction. It appears they had had 7 hours terribly rough marching in the night for nothing.  The all looked frightfully jaded and wet and muddy. I could understand nothing till Mr. Halse came in. He said they had mistaken the road and gone a dreadfully roundabout way to get into the right one, and when he came to the maories [sic] it had been daylight sometime preventing them passing a place they intended (without the maories [sic] seeing) so as to fire on them. Some of the volunteers pointed their guns at the maories [sic] near the edge of the wood and they did the same and fled in the bush. So ended this second attack upon the maories [sic]. 
26th Monday 	The Niger came in this morning from Auckland & we were disappointed at her bringing no soldiers. I received a letter from Mrs. Halse informing me of Mr. Halse’s safety. He has had great meetings with the maories [sic] King Potaou at the head of them it is reported the meetings were satisfactory. It is not certain whether he will still come round here. This afternoon Mr. Wollaston (minister) came up from Waitara bringing news of poor John Sarten’s death. We have all hoped he would recover and his death seems almost as shocking to us as if it had been quite sudden. 
27th March Teusday [sic]	Oh! How can I write what has happened today? Such a fearful, frightful death! – At 4 o’clock this afternoon the volunteers and militia were assembled in the town by order of Col. Gold and while there Frank Mace rode up to Mr. Stapp and in such a state of mud and dust as to tell people directly something was the matter. He gave a letter to Stapp, and then there was a talk of someone being killed till all were in a state of great confusion. What was the truth? We were all at our gate watching but all seemed too busy to come to us. At last I saw Mr. Halse coming up the hill half running and out of breath. He said that Mr. Ford, Mr. Pasmore [Passmore], & Mr. S Shaw were tomahawked. Oh I cannot tell how I felt, I did not shudder or feel alarmed but when I thought of poor Mrs. Ford and her children and what if it were my case – I felt sick – I scarcely knew if I was standing and yet heard and saw everybody passing... The maories [sic] have built a Pa on a hill of [?] and close by the road – coming nearer and nearer to the town. At 6 o’clock this evening the bodies were brought in a bullock cart from Omata. How people rushed to the cart but were immediately ordered to stand off. I could not stand by & see them taken out. All up the street in front of the military hospital was crowd-. 
[Letter in diary page: Wiremu tells me that the Wellington mail goes out every Monday and he says I had better write again and if you are not there the letter will be returned. I shall do so. Furniture is still being brought into town and nearly everybody is in. I should think we have seen 20 carts loaded with things pass this morning and people don’t know where to go. I forgot to tell you Mr. Crocker is getting on pretty well. Flower and potatoes are expected to be very dear. Wiremu has just gone out to get some.        H. Halse.]
27th March		-was crowded with people. Oh how could they look on and see such a gastly [sic] sight, I was standing at the window and I began to feel sick again, I had to close the doors and draw blinds to shut out as much as possible the reallity [sic] of such a scene. I shall never forget it. – Mr. Halse is out tonight. I am not going to him, he has sent Dun for his coat and coffee and I am glad as I do not feel at all inclined to go out. Are the maories [sic] yelling with joy at the work they have done this day? .... What will Mother & Father say when they hear of this, I am afraid they will be terrified on our account. Shall I ever see them again, may God preserve us and them. Two boys called Pete & Parker are missing, we are all anxious to hear of them. 

[bookmark: OLE_LINK15][bookmark: OLE_LINK16]28th Wednesday 	News has just arrived that that bodies of the 2 boys have been found tomahawked by the maories [sic]. They were brought to the Military Hospital this morning. Oh such a horrible sight, one of the boys hands was cut off and both chopped in a frightful manner. The volunteers, soldiers and blue jackets mustered in town soon after and everybody was alarmed when the 2 signal guns were fired from Marsland Hill. I went down into town with Mr. Halse to see them, they were all ordered to proceed to Omata and rescue the Browns & some other families who had imprudently remained there. Not very long after the volunteers had gone news arrived that they were attacked by the maories [sic] who were in great numbers. Nearly all the blue jackets were on shore and were immediately marched off to join in the engagement commanded by Capt. Craycroft [Cracroft]. We were in a tremendous state of excitement, report said the maories [sic] were coming into town. Women & children were running everywhere all hurrying to get to the Barracks. Soon we heard of Sergeant Fahey of the militia killed & Lieut. Blake, R.N. severely wounded. Then we heard the volunteers were in want of ammunitions and were surrounded by the rebels who had lost as great many. Mrs. Lawrence was in a dreadful state of distress, Mr. Lawrence was with the volunteers and I had as much as I could do to get news from head quarters and tell her & Mrs. Lawson. In the evening some of the wounded were brought to the hospital and some blue jackets with them. A short time after the sailors returned carrying two flags and cheering. I ran out to ask the news and what flags those were one told us it was the maories [sic] flags and that they had taken the Pa. The volunteers were said to be in Jury’s house near the beach and great fears were entertained for their safety. The soldiers had returned and still no news of the volunteers, tremendous excitement prevailed in town and Mr. Halse was anxious that a force of volunteers, soldiers & blue jackets should go to their relief. It was eleven o’clock when they started and I packed up some refreshments for Mr. Halse not knowing when he would be back, but the had not proceeded far when great cheering announced their having met each other. They reached the town amidst roars of applause on all sides. It is supposed 60 maories [sic] or more were killed & on our side Lieut. Blake Naval Brigade severely wounded, 1 corporal of marines killed, 3 blue jackets wounded 65th Reg. 2 soldiers wounded Taranaki Rifles Lieut. Hammerton wounded, F. Rawson do. J. Hawken do. W. Messenger do. P. Shek do. W. Bayley do. Militia Segrt. Fahey killed, W. Oliver wounded, J. Climo do. It is called the Battle of Waireka. The volunteers were commanded by Capt. Stapp. 
Thursday 29th	It is supposed with those killed in the Pa when it was taken by the blue jackets & natives killed in action 150 must be hors de conde. What has become of the families at Omata, we all quite expect them to have been tomahawked how dreadful it is to think of. Poor John Sarten was buried this afternoon. A party of Volunteer Rifles fired at his grave. A large number of troops & town people joined in the funeral procession. Shaw, Passmore and the two boys were also buried today. 20 friendly natives went to Omata today to ascertain the fate of the Browns. They met Mr. Brown and he told them the maories [sic] had been very busy all day picking up their wounded which took fourteen carts to carry away. All the principle Taranaki and Ngatiruanui chiefs were killed and they had all returned to their homes to bury them throughly [sic] routed and defeated. 
Friday 30th 		The Browns were brought in last night. The Niger went down to Warea this morning and we heard the booming of guns for 2 hours. There was a very heavy swell and she could not get near the shore but a great many shells were fired into the Pa and from the smoke which arose it is supposed some of their houses were destroyed. Fahey the militiaman was buried today with military honours & Mr. Ford was buried in the afternoon. The natives at Waitara are very quiet. It is supposed a storm is brewing. 
Saturday 31th	The Governor went on the parade ground this morning and delivered a short speech to the volunteers praising them very much and expressed his regret that there was an ill feeling getting up amongst them and the soldiers on account of their leaving them at Omata on the night of the battle. He told them the soldiers were obliged to obey orders and if they at anytime made a mistake others should try to mend matters and that a house divided against itself could not stand. He is very much liked cool & determined he has shown himself. He has gone today in the Niger to Auckland and Col. Gold is in command. Dr. Neild has been turned out of the Military Hospital for refusing to go with the volunteers on the day of the battle, so that they had no docter [sic] to attend to the wounded which caused very great dissatisfaction among the people. Mr. Humphries is put in his stead and we are all heartily glad of it. This afternoon the marine was buried. Soldiers carried him and other fired over his grave. A great many marines and blue jackets followed it was a very solem [sic] sight. 
April 1st Sunday 	The band played beautifully this morning for the soldiers going to church. The whole regiment is now here and Mr. [Rixon?] back again. I felt so very unwell I could not go to church or chapel. In the evening I went with tea to Mr. Halse who was on picket duty at Mr. Manleys music hall. A great many people went today in the Airedale to Nelson Mr. & Mrs. Sharland & family also. 
Monday 2nd 		Such a beautiful day. No further news from the maories [sic]. Everything is so very quiet at Waitara that it is expected a storm is brewing. 
April 3rd Teusday [sic]		Dressed as usual but felt so suddenly unwell as to be unable to leave my room and although I made several attempts could not leave my room for the day. Mr. Halse was to remain at home to night on new duty ([?] picket) but must not take off his close. 
April 4th Wednesday	The Wonga Wonga arrived this morning and (as the Airedale has not come back from Nelson) she is to be chartered by the Government to take people there. I have written to Father & Mother and addressed it to Five Lanes Adtermin, Cornwall. This is my first letter to England I hope they will receive it directly they arrive. It is full of news up to 1st of April. I have also sent them news-papers with full accounts of the Battle of Waireka in. I am anxiously waiting to hear from them and when they left Sydney for England.
April 5th Thursday 		Very busy indeed I have been today and have heard nothing new from the natives except a proclamation which has been circulated all over the island offering £100 reward for each one of the murderers of our settlers. This evening we saw great fires in the Bell Block direction.
April 6th Friday (Good Friday) 	The first thing we saw on going out this morning was the Niger at anchor from Auckland and the Airedale from Nelson coming in. By the Niger I received a letter from Mrs. Halse telling us of an expected rise of the maories [sic] in Auckland, and that when the blue jackets from the Niger triumphantly carried the flags (captured from the maories [sic] here) into Auckland with the Union Jack above them the maories [sic] were terribly excited. The Niger has come to take all her sailors & marines away to Auckland as the Waikatoes [Waikato’s] are all arming. A small vessel came in from Wellington and all the people there are very anxious about us. The maories [sic] are in a turbulent state at Wellington and on acct of the overland mails having been stopped they have been spreading reports without the slightest foundation. Mr. Sharland wrote to Mr. Halse from Nelson telling him that if I thought of coming to Nelson he had taken a beautiful house, 14 rooms and several chimnies [sic] and I could have half of it. I wish Mr. Halse could go and then I would not hesitate a moment as it is I feel it would be impossible to leave him I should be so dreadfully anxious all the time. We thanked them in a letter for their very kind offer. About 150 women & children have left this evening in the Airedale for Nelson and there are very few families here now. The fires we saw last night were Will’s, Rundle’s, Northcrofts & some other houses set fire to by maories [sic]. I wrote to Mrs. Halse this afternoon. The Niger went at 6 o’clock. Mr. Halse has to get up at 3 o’clock tomorrow morning to go with a forraying [sic] party to Omata. 
[Crossed out: Friday April 6 th 	This Being Good Friday I dressed myself & Loeta and went with Mr. Halse for a walk on the beach. The Niger came in this morning and we were very sorry to hear she had come for all the blue jackets to go to Auckland as the Waikatoe [sic] were in a disturbed state and all the militia and volunteers there had been called out and were under arms]
Saturday 7th 		I got up at 3 o’clock this morning to get Mr. Halse some coffee before he started for Omata. I was very busy all day. Mr. Halse came home early in the afternoon very much tired he had been guarding those getting produce, they found severale bodies of maories burried [sic] a few metres below the surface. The passed the white horse Mr. Ford rode to Omata and Passmore’s bullocks neither were burried [sic] and of course it was a dreadful stench. 
Sunday 8th April	Mr. Halse and I went to Chapel in the morning. At 5 o’clock Mr. H. went on duty at Fort Stapp. At 9 o’clock Ann and I went with some tea. We met the Crockers going for a walk and they came on with me. Mr. Halse was some distance from the Fort on the sandhills and I went to him. I think I never saw him so near rebelling against orders as this evening and I have done as much as possible to make him disobey. It appears some very severe but truthful articles are in the last Nelson papers praising the volunteers & militia and giving the soldiers a good rating. I was delighted with them but Col. Gold and Murray were furious and they are venting their spleen on the militia. All were ordered off to the Waiwokio [Waiwhakaiho] at 6 in the morning to cut down bush about the river. The men all declare they will not work and most of them will not go. It is infamous such petty [?].
Monday 9th 		Mr. Halse came home at 6 o’clock. It was raining a little and Col. Gold had sent that they were not to go, just saving them from rebellion as no one intended going. Mr. Parris came this afternoon with a letter from Mr. H. Halse at Maukau [Mokau]. Mr. Parris did not think he ought to remain there and as the maories [sic] are not friendly on either way from Moukau [Mokau] how could he come on or go back. Mr. Halse and he decided on asking the Col. to send the Tasmanian Maid for him not considering it safe for him to remain. They both went off directly and Mr. Halse got leave to go down as well. The steamer will be in very early tomorrow morning. 
Teusday [sic] 10 April	Got up early and Mr. Halse had scarcely time to eat his breakfast before one of the boatmen came to tell him the Tasmanian Maid was in and quite ready to start. He hurried off and would take no fire arms with him which I thought was wrong as he would not go about the town here without them. When he went away he said I was to get dinner at the usual time tomorrow as they would certainly be back before 4 o’clock.
Wednesday 11th 	What can be the reason of their not coming, how disappointed I am. I cooked the dinner for 5 and such a nice one I had roast ducks with vegetables and sauce and apple pie and no Mr. Halse or his brother. Mrs. Douglas was here this evening and on hearing a gun at sea Mr. Lawrence ran over to tell me it was the steamer. I put on a teakettle directly but was doome [sic] to be disappointed. He came back very repentant to say it was a mistake and that the Airedale was in from Nelson for more people. Mrs. [?] Mathews died today of cholera and 2 babies.
Thursday 12th 	Quite expecting them today I was always on the lookout and what can be the reason, another day and nothing of her. What a nuisance it is to have people about one giving all sorts of ridiculous reasons for her non-arrival. I say nothing about my disappointment to anyone but they will go on talking saying what they think. When I hear them I go away directly I do not wish people to sympathise with me. 
Friday 13th April 	Hope deferred maketh the heart sick. I went out first thing this morning to see if the Tasmanian Maid was in but no. Mr. Willson [sic] told me yesterday it was supposed they could not get over the bar at the Maukau [sic]  River as there had been a great ground swell. I know little about those things but to judge from the sea here ever since they left I should think it was beautifully calm. It is raining a little and the wind is favourable for the steamer to come up. Will she be in today? At 9 in the morning Mrs. Crocker ran up to tell me she was in sight. I think other people were much more frightened than myself at her absence. I hurried and got breakfast and had only just finished when Mr. Halse came in looking so rough not having shaved since he left; he said his brother was at the gate and I went out to meet him. I thought he looked better than when I last saw him he was much thinner which I consider to be an improvement. Wiremu quite enjoyed himself on board, he had never seen his brother till this morning and they had had a dreadful ground swell at Maukau [sic]. Mr. Halse brought some fish on shore which he had amused himself by catching the day before and it was a very great treat to us. This morning a sad accident occurred a boy of 7 years of age named Steward took up a loaded gun and it went off shooting a little girl who was standing by his side through the body. 
Saturday 14th 	Very busy all day and having Mr. H. Halse here makes a more busy day than usual. Music being a treat to Mr. Henry Halse I played till rather late in the evening. 
Sunday 15th April	Mr. Halse and I went to Chapel in the morning and in the afternoon I went with the Crockers on the beach. It was dreadfully cold and we stayed longer than we should have done for a boat which was coming from a small vessel and appeared to be full of women. We were all very much astonished to hear they were Wangaroa people afraid to stay there on account of the unsettled state of the natives. We think they were quite right in leaving for so few settlers would be nothing in the native district for protecting it. 
Monday 16th 	This morning we were quite excited on hearing there was a war steamer in sight but were rather disappointed when we found it was the Cordelia with no troops. She is to remain here in the place of the Niger and will land some of her blue jackets. Soon after the Cordelia came in another appeared in sight, the City of Sydney. A beautiful large steamer with a detachment of the 12th Regt. and stores. 
[bookmark: OLE_LINK17][bookmark: OLE_LINK18]Teusday [sic] 17th	When Mr. H Halse came up to breakfast this morning he wore a pair of black webb slippers very much like those mother used to wear. Loeta on seeing them called out “look mama that boy got on Lally’s shoes” and no telling her would persuade her to the contrary. At 12 the Airedale came in and Mr. H. Halse was in a great hurry to get packed up as he was going in her to Auckland. He wanted very much to take Loeta with him but of course Mr. Halse could not part with her. I got dinner early and he went off between 5 and 6. All the Wangaroa people went to Auckland to day in the Airedale. 
Wednesday 18th 	2 Small vessels sailed today one for Wanganui and Pegasus for Auckland. The new soldiers are on duty. How grand we seem to be with all our vessels; another in sight supposed to be H.M.S.S. Pelorus Cap. Seymour. Such a magnificent vessel, she is to land 170 blue jackets.
Thursday 19th	On hearing the blue jackets were being landed from the Pelorus Mr. Halse, Loeta and I went down to see them. They were on Mount Elliot pitching their tents and cooking and some on guard. The Naval Officers are very different looking men to those belonging to the Niger. I should think the Niger Officers and men much more sailor like than those of the Pelorus. Capt. Seymour is very tall and thin and his officers are all so very delicate looking. There is great excitement in town it is reported all the sailors and a great many soldiers are to go off early tomorrow morning to Warea. 60 carts bullock carts are being loaded at the Commissariat Store to go with them. Mr. Halse is on duty tonight at the Church. I have just taken him some tea. 
Friday 20th		I got up very early this morning on hearing voices and bullock carts about. I was surprised when I found they had not started for Warea and as Mr. Halse just then came in from his night duty I went with him as far as the Barracks to see them all go. The blue jackets were as usual first. The Capt. is a very fine man and they looked a fine body of men to go on such a foolish expedition.  Col. Gold has gone with his soldiers and it is hoped to redeem his character. We shall be anxious to hear from them and what they have done it is a beautiful day for them. Late this evening one of the mounted esccorts [sic] returned from Tatara with news that they had encamped at Tataraimaka for the night and intend going on to Warea tomorrow. They had not seen a native on their way. 
Saturday 21st 	2  Guns were fired early this morning just at day break and on getting up we found it was the Airedale from Auckland. When Mr. Halse came back from parade this morning he perfectly horrified us with the news from Auckland. The Governor has sent down to Col. Gold that not another shot is to be fired at the maoria [sic] rebels if they will make peace and (Taylors) the disputed land is to be given back. What can be the meaning of this? They say Bishop Selwin is at the bottom of it but after what the Governor saw when he was here it seem incredible that he could be talked into a thing of this kind by the Bishop. It is an everlasting disgrace to the New Zealand Government. I hope the maories [sic] will now decide on driving us out of the country and having all the land for themselves. A messenger had been sent off to Col. Gold to tell him to return. What will Capt. Seymour think. I hope they are in the midst of fighting and will not hear the order. I answered Mrs. Cloustons letter today & sent her a Taranaki Herald. 
Sunday 22nd April		This afternoon a sailor was brought to the Hospital from Tataraimaka wounded in the leg a gun having accidentally gone off. Poor fellow he appeared to be in a great deal of pain and such a distance to have brought him. Col. Gold has sent up for a thrashing machine. I should think he has got his thrashing machines certainly not for wheat but maories[sic]. It does not look much like fighting. There is tremendous excitement in town about this report of Peace. The volunteers & militia heard the report on Parade yesterday morning and in the momentry [sic] excitement threw down their guns. A signal of distress was soon after seen at the Bell Block put up by the stockade people on hearing the news. Last night Mr. & Mrs. Lawson left here and took their things I had spoken so frequently about her getting rooms or a room somewhere else that I began to think she would not and Mr. Halse was at last so disgusted with her and with him for shirking his militia duties at night when he himself is out every other night that he told him he would not have them in the house any longer, and they got a room at Mrs. Georges and went off directly. I am so glad I certainly have not felt so comfortable since the war commenced although I look forward most hopefully to the time where the others will go too. 
[bookmark: OLE_LINK19]Monday 23rd	Busy all the morning writing all the news up to the 23rd April this day to Father and Mother how they will pore over it so anxiously and I have sent then newspapers the 7, 14, 21st with the Herald Extra in mourning. This evening I had quite a party of girls. The Crockers, Oxenhams, Miss Groube and Miss Upjohns. We had a very pleasant evening. 
Teusday [sic] 24th	Washing-day very busy, had no time to go out anywhere. 100 more soldiers and those with bullock drivers went today to Tatara. They must intend doing something I should think by Col. Gold sending for more. It makes night duty more for the volunteers and the town will not be in a very protected state till more soldiers come. 2 vessels in sight one supposed to be the City of Hobart and a small one. 
Wednesday 25th	I am sorry it is such an unfavourable day for landing the troops. The City of Hobart has 230 soldiers of the 40 Regt. on board. In the afternoon the sea having gone down they managed to land 40 of the me [sic] and the others will come on shore in the morning. 
Thursday 26th	The soldiers were all landed this morning, a very fine body of men all nearly the same height, so tall they are at 8 o’clock the Airedale came in from Nelson bringing the English mail. I waited most patiently till Wiremu thought the Post Office was opened and then he went down very soon returning with 2 letters from Father & Mother one dated 14th March the other the 24th the day before they sailed from Sydney to England (London). Father remarks in his last letter its being singular that 19 years ago they sailed from England to come to New Zealand on the 25th March and on the same day of the month he returns to England. May God bless them and allow them to reach there and come back to us again. They are 2 such very nice letters I am so glad to have got them and now they have been a month on their way and are on the sea at this moment. 
Friday 27th 		Went down to Mrs. Skinners to read Mothers letters to the Oxenhams who are staying there after reading them took them to Mrs. Crockers and then to Mrs. Lawrence’s. We hear nothing of any account from Tataraimaka and it is expected they will return in a few days. 
Saturday 28th	We have been very anxious to hear from Tatara today as it was reported Col. Gold intended attacking a strong pa in the bush there but I do not at all expect they will find any maories [sic] in it for it is very unlikely they would stay (after so much warning) to be overpowered by the troops. Later in the day some of the mounted esccorted [sic] returned with the news that they were all returning. This expedition has vexed and annoyed everyone. They have reached Tatara from Warea and to everyones [sic] astonishment have not destroyed Komene’s Mill one would have thought at their finding poor Mr. Ford’s saddle in it they would have burnt it to the ground instantly, even if not ordered. Capt. Seymour and all the sailors are very savage at such a march for nothing and then as they say “to put them thrashing corn[”]. They brought up some horses and cattle but those were caught by civilians. When they first reached Warea the bullocks and horse were very much fatigued and hungry and on some of the men finding Indian corn in bags and wheat they were going to give them some but Col. Gold ordered the men to throw it all away and take the empty bags. 
Sunday 29th		The Tasmanian Maid returned to day from Tatara and the troops will be back tomorrow. I think we ought to make wreaths of (not laurel, but) furze to crown Col. Gold with and the volunteer bad [sic] should play instead of ‘See the conquering hero comes’, the dead march in land!  
Monday 30th	The Victoria, Government Steam Sloop arrived today from Hobart Town with 120 of the 40th Regt. At 3 o’clock Col. Golds expedition to the South arrived in town leaving 200 soldiers at Tataraimaka. They are to protect the empty houses there. One of the Tatara settlers after having his wheat thrashed out asked Col. Gold what he was to do with it as he had been informed it could not be taken to town (although the Tasmanian Maid was put off Tatara and several carts almost empty). This wise man told him to bury it. What an idea! Any child would know that wheat when burried [sic] will grow!
Teusday [sic] 1st May	120 of the 40 Regt. marched to the Bell Block with artillerymen, a detachment of the 12th are stationed at the Henui. The Sea-Gull came from Wanganui this evening with sheep for Manukau but sold them here. The Wonga-Wonga came in just now from Wellington and Nelson bringing Capt. Couper who was here as Capt. in the 58th Regt., and is on his way to Wanganui to drill the militia there (he is the major) and the they are to be called out immediately. 
Wednesday 2nd	I am afraid we are to have bad weather, I do not like the idea of the War Steamers having to put out to sea, Oh how much we miss a harbour just now. The Pelorus and Cordelia have put out to sea, I think it is too bad to have taken all the blue jackets on board. We should feel almost defenceless if it were not for the volunteers and militia without them. 
Thursday 3rd		The Airedale from Manukau and Wangaroa came in this afternoon. We were all very anxious to know the news and what about the rumour of peace. Wiremu had a letter from Mr. Rogan at Kawhia with most important news that the Waikatoes [sic] (number not known) were on their way here to attack town and that we might expect them. He said they would choose bad weather and night for attack. I hope they will meet with a delightfully warm reception, Wiremu took the letter to Capt. Paul to show Col. Gold. It was all over the town in a very short time and everybody in a great state of excitement. All the settlers at Kawhia are to leave directly. It is so stormy the Airedale will scarcely wait for the mail. I have written a very short note to Father to the care of Mr. George Halse [?]. It contained no news as I had scarily time to enclose 3 Bills duplicates one on the Commissariat and 2 on the Union bank of Australia and last weeks paper. 
Friday 4th		We have not had such stormy weather for a very long time awful peals of thunder and flashes of lightening. I hope we are having all the bad weather before the Waikatoes [sic] arrive for it is not pleasant to think of soldiers or civilians being out in such a storm as this. Miss Lousie Messenger who has been ill for some time died on Monday and was burried [sic] today. 
Saturday 5th 		Mr. Halse is very poorly today he had a bad cold all over his body and a great acheing [sic], he has been obliged to be put on the sick list and I am sorry to say there are now above 80 civilians on it. One of the 65th Regt. was burried [sic] to day Husband of Mrs. Henwoods niece, poor thing. She was chief mourner and walked by herself with soldiers following, it was a sad sight she is so very young. I am told there are several of the 40th ill from living in their tents and having more stormy weather than they have been accustomed to in Melbourne. Another soldiers died this morning one of the 40th. The Hospital is crowded.
Sunday 6th		Mr. Halse is very poorly and did did not get up till 12 o’clock. I made a fire in the parlour and got everything comfortable before he came and George is troublesome this morning, he has not been well for some time. The weather continues to be squally and no vessel in sight. We all wish so much for the blue jackets arrival and I think when they are once on shore they will not be allowed to go away again. This morning the detachment of the 40th at Bell Block marched to the Waitara. One of the 40th was burried [sic] to day he died from severe cold. 
Monday 7th		It is sill [sic] very stormy and every body is very much excited expecting the Waikatoes [sic] arrival as they have threatened to attack the town in stormy weather or at night. Bullock carts were sent to Tataraimaka to day to be in readiness to bring up the detachment stationed there. This morning Wiremu asked Loeta what she would say to Granny when she came back. She said with the greatest readiness “Loeta say Good Lally Loeta love you, you bring Loeta big, big doll open and shut eyes and have on lots of petticoats”. So that she wants something for her love – Wiremu is still confined to the house. He has a very bad cough.
Teusday [sic] 8th 		The weather has broken a little but is still very showry [sic].
Wednesday 9th	A dreadful thunder storm this morning we have not had such severe weather for years. It must be terrible for the poor soldiers in camp. 
Thursday 10th 	It seem to have quite cleared off today I should think now the vessels might come in. 
Friday 11th		The Emma Capt. Holford came in this morning and is to go on directly to Nelson. The Tasmanian Maid is up from Waitara and the Cordelia returned to anchorage this afternoon. 
Saturday 12th	Tremendous excitement prevailed in town today shortly after some copies of the Herald newspaper were issued it was suppressed by Col. Gold on account of a passage in the journal where it speaks of the centries [sic] on the race course being very liable to attack from their being placed at such distances from one another which is perfectly true and was put in merely as a suggestion to Col. Gold to strengthen them. I cannot express my indignation at his doing this most outrageous thing. He must be a fool if he thinks by suppressing this one paper he will stopp [sic] all others from ridiculing, criticizing his marvellous works. Wiremu fortunately had his paper this morning and brought 4 others before the Col. had seen them. Wiremu & I were very much astonished to day at a visit from Col. Gold. 
Sunday 13th May	Wiremu still continues so very poorly that he is my prisoner. We are all on the sick list today or appearing so by joining Wiremu in his broths. 
Monday 14th	Mr. Woon wrote a letter to Col. Gold on Saturday about the suppression of his paper and answer he received was that he might issue it if he cut or left out the objectionable part so the paper came out to day and Oh! Such a thing as it looks, I would rather have almost anything in about myself than see a great square piece of blank in the paper so that those who see it will imagine it to have been much worse than it really was. We have bought copies of this issue also to send both to Mother & Father. The Victoria came in today from Manakau [Manukau].
Teusday [sic] 15th	The Victoria sailed to day for Manakau [sic]. Major Herbert went in her. There has been great excitement in town today from a report of a plot laid by Wiremu Kingi’s natives and some Ngataruanui to take Mr. Parris’s life on his return from Waitara where he had been to meet the Waikatoes [sic] about 200 of whom have arrived at [Mioremae?] Pa on the other side of the Waitara. We have not heard full particulars but I know that he owes his life to some Waikatoes [sic] who knowing of the plot laid for him and not agreeing with it told him and a strong body guard of Waikatoes [sic] came on with him past the danger. 
Wednesday 16	I am very busy today as old Mrs. Loveridge is here washing. 50 soldiers marched to Bell Block today to strengthen the force at the stockade. The Waikatoes [sic] are at Huirange, and it is reported that Wiremu King has everything ready for erecting another pa on Taylor’s land. I hope this is true as I should think the millitary [sic] would then begin to do something. 
Thursday 17th	Another washing day I shall be glad when it is over. This afternoon I went for a walk with Mrs. Lawrence who had been very unwell for some time. We went on the beach and I asked her to stay tea and sent over for Mr. Lawrence. 
Friday 18th 		To day I have had a most unpleasant thing today very nearly as bad as the Lawson case, I have been obliged to tell the Miss Upjohns to go. They would take no hints whatever so I told them our house they could see was not at all suited for visitors or any more than our own family and it was only offered them as a temporary home during the rush of people from the bush into town and that now 500 people had gone to Nelson and besides that their parents have rooms at the Henui I could see no necessity for their remaining longer and should if glad if they would see about the removing directly. It has been a very unpleasant business but they are the kind of people who must be spoken plainly to. 
Saturday 19th May		What changeable weather we seem to be getting. It is quite a wet day, steady rain. I felt so unwell last night that I went to bed before dark and had a dreadful tooth-ache all night. I am very poorly today perhaps it is this abominable influenza. The Cordelia came in this morning from Manakau [sic]. I have not heard any news. There is an exelent [sic] account of Mr. Parris’s adventure in today Herald. The Upjohns went home this evening O be joyful. 
Monday 21st		I am quite a prisoner with the influenza and I have a most distressing cough. There is no further news of war another soldier was burried [sic] today one of the 65- and there is one dead at Tataraimaka. Camp life does not seem to agree with them, we have had unusually stormy weather.
Teusday [sic] 22nd	Such a beautiful day it is so sunny, quite tempting to one to go out. Susy Oxenham came to see me in the morning and I went down in the town just for a walk. There was a false alarm received today. Holles came in from the Bell Block stockade and reported that 200 maories [sic] had come out to cut off a party of soldiers commanded by Lieut. Richardson who were getting some timber from bush near the stockade but he said before he left the maories [sic] had disappeared. Col. Gold sent Mr. Parris immediately to Bell Block for the [exact?] news and ordered a company of soldiers to proceed to the stockade. The alarm bugle for the volunteers & militia was sounded and all rushed to the centre of the town. They were all almost laughing aloud at Col. Golds folly, for 200 maories [sic] he calls everybody up and when the detachment started for Bell stockade he gave strict orders not to fire first no matter how near the enemy might be. The soldiers had not marched much further than the town when Mr. Parris returned saying it was a false alarm and it was only about 30 natives getting some potatoes for themselves. Oh! How mad the soldiers looked, they were muttering the whole way back and Col. Gold was the laughing stock of the town being in such a hurry to do nothing. 
Wednesday 23rd 	Another beautiful day and I still a prisoner oh my cough! About 4 o’clock a gun was fired. It is supposed to be the Airedale coming in. 
 Thursday 24th	The Queens birthday. At 9 o’clock the volunteers and militia assembled for drill and at 11 marched to the Marsland hill. All the troops were in the hill and with the Rifles formed one long line. The hill was crowded with spectators. At 12 the first gun of Royal Salute was fired and between each salute of 7 guns the soldiers & volunteers fired in line from right to left and then the bands struck up God Save the Queen. We have been quite proud of our band today I like it so much better than the soldiers, the instruments were so full-toned and they were all in such good time and the time was remarkably good and well kept. It does Mr. Manley a tremendous deal of credit. We have never before witnessed such salutes and parades of course we expected something grand with so many soldiers and in fact all of us are military now. The Airedale went to Manakau [sic] this evening, last night several families returned from Nelson in the Airedale and more are to come back in the Emma. They seem to be tired of staying away as nothing towards settling affairs had been done. 
Friday 25th		This morning we were delighted at the arrival of the Cordelia with Capt. Seymour and 100 blue jackets from the Pelorus. She landed some guns and the sailors were marched to Fort Niger with the 65 band at their head. The Cordelia went a 3 o’clock again to Wellington for the remainder of the blue jackets from the Pelorus which is laid up there. 
Saturday 26th	No further news, when will there be any, how dreadful this state of things is. 
[bookmark: OLE_LINK3][bookmark: OLE_LINK4][bookmark: OLE_LINK5][bookmark: OLE_LINK6]Sunday 27th 		This morning Wiremu went to parad [sic] and after that up to see Mr. Watt who has been very ill, an attack of pleurisy, while he was there Willy Webster came up with dreadful news to tell Mr. Watt of Mr. Richard Brown’s having been shot. Wiremu came home almost immediately to tell me and whent [sic] to get further news. It appears that Mr. Brown rode from the camp at Waitara to reconnoitre and at Waiongona River he was fired at by maories [sic] on this side of the river. He was fired at 3 times one ball went in at his left side and up through his body where they cannot trace it and another through one of his legs. After being wounded he galloped back to the camp and fell from his horse just as he got near a stockade on this side of the camp being put up by some carpenters and soldiers there. They immediately ran down and carried him to the camp, his mouth was full of blood and he fainted several times. This afternoon the Tasmanian Maid came up from Waitara and it was supposed Mr. Brown would be brought up in her. The beach was crowded with people. Mr. Halse and I went down with the two children and remained there till the boat came in. Mr. Brown was too seriously wounded to be removed, Stockman wrote a letter up to Mr. Newman (who is living at Mr. Browns house) to sent a bed & pillows and Marina Mr. Brown wished to go down, Mr. Halse read Stockmans letter, he does not think he can recover. It is very sad and to think that we shall loose several of our settlers in this way, notwithstanding all the warning people are constantly going out into the country alone and they will or stand every chance of being cut off in the same way. 
Monday 28th	The Tasmanian Maid went down to Waitara this morning taking Dr. White of the 65 and Mr. Humphries, Mr. Newman & Marina. We shall be very anxious now to hear how he is. Oh! how dreadful it is that we who should for what has happened kill every one of the rebels are acting on the defensive and not allowed (although the maories [sic] are constantly close to the stockades) to fire a shot at them. 
Teusday [sic] 29th	I am busy to day writing to Mother & Father, the Airedale is expected today and it is threatening for rough weather again. Loeta this morning hearing me say something about writing to Mother insisted on having a pen and piece of paper to write. I asked her what she wanted it for and she said “Write letter to Lally and Granda to come back to Loeta. It has taken me the whole day to write my letter, such a long one it is and I have sent them newspapers dated 5th. 12th. 19th. 26th. May. 
Wednesday 30th	The Airedale did not come in yesterday as we expected so today I wrote a postscript to my letter to Father & Mother. It is pleasant to think I have written them every particular up to this time and the latest news from Waitara. The Tasmanian Maid came up last evening and Mr. Brown was much better they had taken out one bullit [sic] and they have hopes of his recovering. The Tasmanian Maid has not been seen since yesterday and it is supposed there when she put out at sea on account of the weather, she went over to Nelson. 
Thursday 31st	The Airedale came in at about 9 o’clock this morning. With difficulty one boat put off to be taking the mails and all quitting passengers were landed but some ladies (officers wives were taken on to Nelson[)].
Friday 1st June 	No news and no vessels. It seems to be settled bad weather. 
Saturday 2nd 	Still wet. Last evening the Cordelia was seen but has again put to sea. 
Sunday 3rd		We went to chapel this morning but it is no pleasure to go out, the roads are so frightfully muddy. 
Monday 4th		A most melancholy accident occurred this morning. Mrs. Wakefields eldest of 2 sons was on horseback near the Huatoki River when the horse took fright and galloped into the river. The boy fell off and (the river surf being very high) he was immediately carried out to sea. Capt. Miller of the 12th seeing the accident plunged into the sea to try and save the boys life. Being a good swimmer he struggled against the surf for some time. It showed how little he knew of our surf to jump into it without a moments consideration. He was rescued and carried to Mr. Wollastons in the pa close to the beach in a dying state. It was some hours before the means used for his recovery were effectual [sic]; However he was sufficiently recovered in the evening to be carried on a litter to his quarters. We are all very sorry to hear the body of the poor boy has not washed on the shore. I forgot to mention that on the 2nd the eldest son of old Mr. Perry died of an attack of pleurisy.
Teusday [sic] 5th		It is still stormy and no vessels. George Stockman came up from Waitara this evening. We were all very anxious to hear of Mr. Brown. Mr. Halse went out to enquire of Stockman and I am glad to hear he is considdered [sic] better although not out of danger. 
Wednesday 6th	The Cordelia came in this morning. It is quite fine to day it seems such a treat to us. She brought the rest of the Pelorus’s blue jackets 68 in number and 3 officers. 
Thursday 7th		The body of the poor boy washed on shore this morning. Some soldiers at Fort Stapp saw it in the rocks very near where the accident occurred. It is supposed to have been jammed between the rocks as it is scarcely disfigured. The Emma came in today. I spent the day at the Crockers trimming Sarah’s and my winter bonnets. 
Friday 8th		The Victoria Government Steam Sloop came in from Manakau [sic] to day with Auckland news to the 6 instant. Mr. Govett came up from Waitara this evening and I am sorry to hear unfavourable accounts of Mr. Brown. The Tasmanian Maid arrived today from Nelson and proceeded at once to Waitara where they are very much in want of supplies. Wiremu received a letter from Mr. Grey at Nelson telling him he had sent him a dog, a little terrier 8 months old and answering to the name of Nipper. Wiremu went directly down to the beach to inquire for it. The boatmen told him they had landed the dog but in the hurry of sending the Tasmanian Maid to Waitara had missed it. Mr. Halse was very much vexed at loosing [sic] him and offered a £1 reward for him. 
Saturday 9th		Such a wet day again when are we to have settled fine weather? Early this morning one of the boatmen came with the dog, such a beauty you can scarcely see his eyes for hair. The man found him at the Barracks and but for the reward offered we never should have got him. He must have followed some home poor little strange fellow!
[bookmark: OLE_LINK7][bookmark: OLE_LINK8]Sunday 10th		Too wet and muddy to go to Chapel. Mr. Halse went to Parade at 9 and when he came back told me he had to go guard at Fort Murray at 10 o’clock. I was dreadfully dissappointed [sic] as I like him to be home particularly on a Sunday and I had no idea he would have to go on duty in the day time. It is Anns turn out too I do not know what I am to do with the children all the afternoon and evening. I am sure I shall go mad /9 o’clock Oh my dear Father & Mother how wretched, miserable, hopelessly unhappy I am this night. I can do nothing but sit down and cry, cry till I am ill, it would be a relief to be really so. Where are you! Oh where are you at this moment? Oh! That I was with you, no ties, no affections! Why was I [married?]. There is a want of something in my life. What is it? I miss it, how long is this to last? I feel as if something is going to happen or I am in such frightfully low spirits as to feel alarmed myself. It seems as age since I saw you, shall I ever do so again? God grant I may. Oh how much kinder shall I appear and be then than I have hitherto been.
11th June Monday		Quite a gale of wind blew all last night. In consequence of the natives having plundered houses of the Bell Block, an order has been issued to allow no armed native to cross the boundary.  
Teusday [sic] 12th June		Some soldiers of the 12 and 40 Regt. were marched off to Bell Block this morning. A boat returned today from Waitara and reports Mr. Brown to be in a very dangerous state.
Wednesday 13 June	The Tasmanian Maid came up this morning from Waitara. Mr. Halse told me this evening that a white flag had been flying all day at the Ninia pa and that some natives (who have been with Wu. King from the first) wish to communicate with Mr. Parris. The natives who saved Mr. Parris’s life came to town yesterday and say that they dislike Wm. Kings conduct so much that they intend returning. The Tasmanian Maid returned this evening to Waitara with the remainder of the 40th. 
Thursday 14 June	What a treat it is to get a fine day such as today! This morning provision-carts and an esccort [sic] of the 65 started for Tatara as we hear that natives are there and very near the camp. Wm. Kingis people are erecting another pa on Taylor’s land somewhere near the other that was destroyed after the rebels had left it. The Tasmanian Maid came up this evening with some of the 65. Mr. Brown is very ill and they have no hope of his recovery.
Friday 15 June	The Victoria left to day for Wellington taking 20 of the 65th and Ensign St. Hill to train the militia there as the Wellington people do not feel at all secure and the natives there walk about with arms. 
Saturday 16th 	A most abominable thing took place yesterday. Some natives who pretend to have disagreed with Wm. King and wished (on the ground of remaining neutral) to come under our protection have been brought in by Mr. Parris. It is disgraceful to see so many natives about town called friendly natives, and if at any time the town should be attacked there is such a strong force of our friends that they I am sure would enter the houses and tomahawk their inmates while the men were engaged fighting to protect us. Shaw a 65 soldier who died on Thursday was burried [sic] today.   
Sunday 17th June	Wet again and such frightful roads. This weather is very trying to civilians and soldiers. 
Monday 18 June	News came up from Tataraimaka to day. 400 maories [sic] were within a short distance of the camp and have created a pa. An ambush of natives was discovered by Epiha a friendly chief near the camp there of course to cut off any soldiers who might leave the camp. 
Teusday [sic] 19th	No further news from any of the camps, a great many friendly natives were in the town to day getting provisions, I am sure they are most villainous looking, anything but friendly. 
Wednesday 20th	The Tasmanian Maid came up from Waitara this morning. Mr. Brown is just the same. The Tasmen [Tasmanian] Maid went to Tatara to land an escort who came up overland the day before. A daughter of R. Foreman’s was burried [sic] today. What a dreadful visitation! 3 of a family, 2 children and the mother, it is very sad.
Thursday 21th June 	The Tasmanian Maid returned from Tatara to day.
Friday 22st 		It is reported that Wm. King has received information from Ngataruanui [sic] that the whole tribe 800 in number are coming up to fight at Waireka to revenge the deaths of their tribe. A baby of Billings the farmer’s was burried [sic] to day. 
Saturday 23nd 	The expected Airedale came in today from the South but it was so rough and stormy she was unable again to land her goods. Capt. Seymour is very anxious for news of the Victoria and we all think something must have happened at Wellington. I wrote to Mrs. Halse by steamer. 
Sunday 24rd 		I went to church this morning but it is still miserably wet and cold. An escort of soldiers went with a cart and bullocks to take a coffin to Tataraimaka for a soldier who has died from severe cold. 
Monday 25th 	Mr. Halse is poorly to day he has a touch of his old complaint sore throat and for fear of its turning to quinsy is remaining at home. I am busy working myself a pair of slippers. The escort returned this afternoon from Tatara with the body, poo [sic] fellow they were wet & muddy. A glass of rum was given to each at the hospital. I am sure I never saw men who wanted it more. 
Teusday [sic] 26th June	Very wet and cold I remained at home all day and Mr. Halse too unwell to go out, no further news. I finished my slippers today. 
Wednesday 27th 	I went into town this afternoon and stayed at Crockers. There was a report this morning that they were fighting at Waitara. Capt. Seymour started last night for Bell Block with some of his men and the remainder followed at 12 o’clock today. Col. Gold with some of the 65th and some very large guns started for Waitara at 2 o’clock this afternoon. At 5 in the evening we were all very much astonished to see them return. They had been as far as the Waiongana and waded all the rivers when the Col. ordered them all to return. Frank Standish reported that at the Bell Block Stockade they had seen with a glass the soldiers at Waitara attack the pa and were repulsed but it was supposed the pa was taken. Oh! How anxious we all were for news from Waitara and all marvelled at Colonel Golds returning (when within 1½ mile of the camp). 
[bookmark: OLE_LINK9][bookmark: OLE_LINK10]Thursday 28th	Messengers from Waitara arrived this morning with terrible news. Major Nelson attacked the pa yesterday and after firing a few guns and making a breach in it attempted to rush and take it, but received a heavy fire from some natives under cover in a ditch outside the pa. They were obliged to go back and the rebels came boldly out and fought them, and others from Wm. Kings pa came down to cut the soldiers off if possible from the camp. There must have been several hundreds of natives. The soldiers had to retire fighting their way back to the camp. I can scarcely write this account of it, it is too horrible. 29 soldiers killed and 33 wounded. One poor man feigned dead and crawled into the camp some hours after having been entirely stripped of his clothes, 8 artillery men wounded and 1 dead. The people are loud in their reproach to Col. Gold for not proceeding to Waitara yesterday. Major Nelson says if he had got assistance he could have beaten the natives, at all events he would have been enabled to take away the dead instead of which they had to see them tomahawked. Lieut. Brookes  [Brooks] of the 40 in trying to escape got entangled in a swamp and the natives rushed in and got him out and tomahawked him most barbarously. An escort went off this evening to fetch all the soldiers up from Tatara. Capt. Seymour is wounded in the leg. 
Friday 29th June	The Tasmanian Maid came up from Waitara this morning. Mr. Brown is dying and delireous[sic]. Another artillery man died last night. Mr. Halse has just run in with the news that the rebels have attacked the camp at Tataraimaka and have set fire to all the houses. The bugle is now sounding for the volunteers and militia to assemble. What are they going to do? It was almost all a false alarm this morning. The soldiers all returned never having gone further than Omata where they met those from Tatara perfectly safe. 
30th Saturday 	Mr. Whitely [Whiteley] went down to the pa at Waitara to try and get the poor soldiers dead bodies but the rebels would not allow it, they had burried [sic] some of them themselves. The loss on the rebel side we have heard from good authority is very great, not less than 230 having been killed. It is reported that the Waikatoe [sic] chief who so nobly safed [sic] Mr. Parris’s life was killed in the first onset. 
1st July Sunday 	A very fine cold day, such a treat to us. I think every one almost is out and we should enjoy it more if the roads were better. 
2nd Monday 		Another beautiful day. I hope we are going to have a few fine days to dry up the roads. The gun fired early this morning for the Airedale and I have been very busy finishing my letter to Mother and Father. I have sent some of Loeta’s and George’s hair to have put in a locket and I have sent all the newspapers up to last Saturday. Capt Stapp has returned to day in the Airedale from Auckland. We received letters from Mr. Henry Halse and Mary-Ann. Another of Mr. R. Foremans children died to day and he is very ill. 
3rd Teusday [sic] July	We have heard today that the maories [sic] yesterday set fire to every building in Tataraimaka and all except the chapel are burnt to the ground. I do not know what the Tatara settlers will do, all their sheep (about 4 thousand in number) and cattle have been driven south by the rebels. The Tasmanian Maid came in from the Waitara this morning bringing up 25 of the wounded soldiers. We get very sad sights now. The poor fellows were laid all along the foot path on Stretchers hill they were taken into the hospital. We have 3 hospitals now full of sick and wounded. Ryan’s house has been taken for an hospital and Coads hotel. The militia today had their clothes served out to them, each man received a blanket, guernsey, blue shirt, pair of boots and a good pea jacket. They were all very pleased at getting them and most of the men were beginning to want clothes very much. 
4th Wednesday	Very wet and cold. We hear that the rebels at Waitara are strengthening their position and have 2 new pa’s there. 
5th Thursday		A boat went down to Waitara this morning taking Mr. Parris. It is reported that Major Nelson suspects treachery in the native force at Waitara and if so (which I do not think unlikely) it would account for all Major Nelsons plans having been frustrated by meeting rebels at every turn and move. From the troops having having been recalled from Tataraimaka, the Ngataruanui [sic] and Taranaki tribes consider they have driven them away and have taken possession of the block. There is a guard placed every night on Mount Elliot to guard our flag-staff as the natives say they are determined to have it. The boat returned from Waitara this evening and reports that the rebels came out of the pa yesterday and danced the war dance. Major Nelson fired a few shots at them from the camp, one of the natives was dressed in a soldiers coat. 
6th Friday 	To day soldiers and civilians were ordered off to commence making an intrenchment [sic] round the town. It is a very necessary thing to do and the wonder has been that Col. Gold should not have thought of it before as should the natives attack the town there would be no shelter or boundry [sic] for our men, and if at any time an alarm should be given all those living outside the intrenchment [sic] will come in.
7th Saturday  	Major Nelson intend disbanding the native corps at Waitara and I sincerely hope this will lead to doing away with the native force in town. The Airedale came in today from Manakau [sic] bringing 86 of the 65th and 18 Royal Engineers. Our volunteer band played them to their quarters. News came in to town to day that 800 Ngataruanuis and 250 Taranakis have arrived at Kaihihi below Tatara.
8th Sunday 		H.M.S. Cordelia Commander Vernon came in this morning from Auckland bringing Commadore Loring C. B. of H.M.S Iris and a large number of blue jackets and marines. We received letters from Henry and Mary-Ann. They were in a dreadful state of excitement at the dreadful news they received from Taranaki and begged me to come with the children by the first opportunity to Auckland. 
9th Monday		To the surprise of everyone the Cordelia returned to Manakau [sic] this morning. It is reported he has an interview with Col. Gold at which he stated that if Col. Gold had no fighting at once for him to do, his orders were to return immediately. 
10th Teusday [sic]	In further news, the wounded are doing very well and we have had a few day of fine drying weather. 
11th Wednesday 	The Tasmanian Maid came up this morning, poor Mr. Brown is still alive but suffers fearfully. The Iris’s 8 inch guns are to be mounted to day at Waitara. Capt. Seymour is doing well and says himself he expects to be able to be at the head of his brigade within a month. 
12th Thursday	We seem to be going to have a change again the weather, I hope we shall soon have settled fine weather.
13th Friday		During last night 2 new pas were erected at Waitara and the maories [sic] were very busy this morning when the Tasmanian Maid left fortifying them.
14th Saturday 	There was a large funeral today the eldest daughter of Sergt. Golding. He must be very much respected from the great number of non-commisioned [sic] officers and soldiers who attended the funeral. 
Sunday 15th		It has been very cold all day, wind South East. An accident occurred at the camp of the naval Brigade. A breech-loading rifle of one sailors went off and a ball passed through the foot of a blue jacket and 2 others were slightly wounded. 
Monday 16th	The Cordelia arrived this morning from Manukau with Commodore Loring and the sailors who were here last week. We went down to see them land. The blue jackets have encamped on Mount Eliot and the marine on Fort Niger. This time they appear to have come to stay. The poor sailor who was accidently shot yesterday I am sorry to say has had his foot amputated. 
Teusday [sic] 17th	Wet and cold. A soldier was brought in from the Bell Stockade today having injured his back by falling into one of the trenches.
Wednesday 18th	The Tasmanian Maid came up this morning, there is no news from Waitara, Major Nelson worries the natives by now and then send a shell from the large new guns into their pa. The maoria [sic] king (Potatau) who died some weeks ago is not yet burried [sic] as the Waikatoes [sic] are almost quarrelling amongst themselves about the selection of a new king. They all have influenza very badly and several of the great men have died. A proclamation was issued today by Col. Gold stating that families must be removed from Taranaki as he says he is obliged to keep a stronger force in town to protect them than he otherwise should and so giving it as an excuse for his never moving out to attack the maories[sic].
Thursday 19th	Another funeral to day Segt. Willis’s eldest daughter. What a dreadful state we are in war, sickness and rations next to famine. 
Friday 20th		Very wet and Wiremu has to go on picket tonight. I am glad that his night duty will be over for a time. The Superintendent Mr. Richmond and Mr. T. King have to go up to Auckland by the next Airedale to the Assembly and Wiremu must attend to his office. They will be away two months.
Saturday 21st	There was a slight skirmish at Bell Block today but very little came of it as the soldiers fired at a party of natives at too great a distance to do anything. Richard Faul [Faull] died today of consumption. Ann Carrick confined today of a fine large son!
Sunday 22nd		No further news! I am very poorly today and have a great pain in my leg. There is a strong Sth East wind blowing and is of course very cold.  
Monday 23rd	This morning H.M.S.S. Fawn 17 guns Commander Cator arrived today from England via Sydney with upwards of 600 of the 12th Regt. We all expected General Pratt but he is to come in the Victoria which arrived in Sydney on the 1st. The Tasmanian Maid came up from Waitara this afternoon. There is no news of importance.
Teusday [sic] 24th	Our Wedding day!! 4 years ago! how different, Mother and Father in England! War in Taranaki! but although it is war time I must keep up my wedding day and so have invited Mrs. Crocker & Sarah, Mr. & Mrs. Lawrence, Mrs Douglas and Mrs. Oxenham. While I was busy preparing for the evening the Airedale came in from the South and most singular it was that Mr. Turton (who married us) came in her on his way to Auckland. Wiremu went down to see him and with a message from me inviting him to our fourth marriage feast. He called soon after and said he was sorry he could not stay the steamer was to go at 1 o’clock but he would marry us over again and drink our healths. Mr. Turton strongly advises that all women and children should go away as there is no knowing how long the war may last and if all the families were away they would not keep so strong a force in town. Wiremu wrote to his brother in Auckland and I sent out invitation to Henry [?] to come to our wedding. What a grand day this is. Another steamer in sight which proved to be the City of Hobart from Melbourne with 230 of the 40th Regt. including their band such as we have never had before. Wiremu came up from the beach delighted with it. He said he had never heard anything like it. The band played themselves on shore. He said he regretted so very much my not being there. The music over the water and through the surf was delightful. The band were all dressed in white and on their instruments and drums they have several engagements. The 40th is considered a celebrated regiment. 
Wednesday 25th 	The City of Hobart left today for Melbourne and the Fawn for Manakau [sic]. We had a very pleasant evening last and I had nice little supper all laid out in the kitchen. I wonder did Mother and Father think of us yesterday!
Thursday 26th	We had news today from Tatara. The maories [sic] have built 19 pa’s there and intend coming on now to build one at Waireka where they say they will fight again to revenge the deaths of those of their tribe who fell there. 
Friday 27th 		A large number of the 40th and 12th started this morning to encamp at Waireka so that that strong position the natives will loose. We hear that the officers and soldiers of 65th are very much dissatisfied with their having to remain in town. Whenever a move is mad [sic] 40th and 12th men are sent out and there is not a man of the 65th at any of the outposts. It seem very hard that a fine regiment like the 65th should be entirely ruined from the incompetency of its commander. Mr. and Mrs. Gardner spent this evening. here. 
Saturday 28th	We are expecting the Airedale and I am hurrying my work so as to write my English letters. I have been obliged to have advice about my leg and the doctor pronounces it to be Sciatira Sciatica. I have applied plasters to my hip and today feel better than I have for many weeks. Mr. & Mrs. Curtis (who live opposite) came over to see us this evening and stayed. 
Sunday 29th		It is a delightful day, clear cold wind. Hearing the steamers arrival and my letter not being finished I was unable to go to chapel and regretted it much as we are prevented so often now by unsettled weather and dreadful roads. Yesterday afternoon a most wonderful thing took place for Taranaki a shower of sleet with light flakes of snow. Everybody appeared to be watching it from their windows and I was wishing it to fall heavier. This afternoon we went for a walk on the beach and on mount Elliot to see the trenches. Mr. & Mrs. Lawrence and all the children were there. The sailors have improved mount Elliot every much and they have made a capital sort of suspension bridge which they have called the (Victoria bridge) leading from Mount Elliot across the road into the upper story of the Iron Store on the beach. As we were leaving the beach Mr. Woon told us Mr. Govett had brought up shocking news from Waitara Corbin Harris shot and tomahawked by the maories [sic] about a mile from the camp. This was terrible news indeed! I think it will kill poor Mr. & Mrs. Harris. Poor fellow there is not a civilian more respected in Taranaki and he has supported his family for years. How dreadful it is that our civilians should be cut off so, when an escort of soldiers going out with 50 or 60 bullock carts for firewood would prevent it. Boys from town are being daily sent to the bush for firewood I am afraid we shall have more of such shocking events yet.
Monday 30th 	Wiremu and I are very busy finishing our English letters. The Airedale came in at 11 o’clock. A boat from Waitara came up this morning with the body of poor Corbin Harris. There was quite a crowd of old settlers following it into the dead house. It appears Corbin with 2 soldiers were getting firewood from the beach about a mile from the camp when they were fired at by a party of natives. Corbin fell immediately the ball having gone in his forehead. The 2 soldiers escaped. The hateful wretches of maories [sic] tomahawked poor Corbin Harris about the back of his head. He must have fallen on his face. I finished my letter to Father and Mother giving them an account also of this last shocking event. The Airedale does not leave till tomorrow. 
[bookmark: OLE_LINK20][bookmark: OLE_LINK21]Tuesday [sic] 31st		Poor Corbin Harris’s funeral took place to day. A great number of volunteers and militia followed and military. Wiremu was one of the firing party of volunteers. The volunteer band played the Dead March beautifully and once returning they played a beautiful melody of moores (When sorrow thy young life shadeth). While the people attending the funeral were in church the volunteer assembly bugle sounded and an alarm was raised that an attack was expected on the town as the natives were in a great number at the Bell Block. Major Murray with the light company of 65th was sent immediately to the stockade at Bell Block and strong pickets were sent to their posts for the night. When the bugle sounded Wiremu fell in with the volunteers and I was very much afraid he would be volunteering to go on duty but the soldiers returned before dark as the natives had dispersed and he came home. 
[bookmark: OLE_LINK11][bookmark: OLE_LINK12]Wednesday 1st Augst	Another beautiful day. We are all so glad now to have fine weather, the sun makes everything look so cheerful and the roads are drying up nicely. 2 little schooners came in last night from Wanganui. Dreadful reports have been circulated by the maories [sic] at Wanganui. Letters from the rebels here were sent to them stating that 200 soldiers had been killed and only 5 maories [sic] and that we were all hemmed in the town. 
Thursday 2nd 	The Tasmanian Maid came up from Waitara this morning. A party of natives endeavoured to cut off an escort of soldiers for firewood at Waitara on Teusday [sic] last. There was a slight skirmish and some of the rebels were seen to fall but no one was wounded on our side.  
Friday 3rd		The Victoria came in this morning with our long anxiously looked for General Pratt from Melbourne. It was said he would land at once and we all started off to the beach without having had our breakfasts. The 65 band was on the beach to play him up and nearly all the people in the town were there to see our great man but to the disappointment of all he preferred landing quietly and the escort, band and all of us returned to our breakfasts. At 10 the General landed and a salute of 13 guns was fired from Marsland Hill. Shocking intelligence has just reached us from Omata. Yesterday afternoon John Herford [Hurford] left the Stockade and called at the camp for 3 artillery men to go with him to his farm where he intended killing some pigs. In the evening one of the men returned to the camp and stated that they have been fired upon by a party of natives and in trying to escape they had separated. Another came back in the middle of the night he having lost himself in the bush but they know nothing of Herford [sic] and the other artilleryman. An armed party were sent in search of them and returned with the gunner Gaffney’s body (which they found in a gully near Herfords [sic] house) dreadfully tomahawked but no trace of Herford [sic] could be discovered although there is no doubt of his fate. Minerapa was one of the murderers. The Airedale came in this evening from Nelson. Mr. Sharland came up in her and he and Mr. Watt spent the evening with us. He regrets giving up business in Taranaki and will return as soon as ever anything is settled (query when will that be?)
Saturday 4th 		We were in the midst of dust clearing and cleaning this morning when suddenly the alarm guns from Marsland Hill and Mount Elliot fired and the bugles were clashing and schreeching [sic] together for the soldiers and civilians to assemble. On hearing the alarm we one and all rushed to the gates. Soldiers were called and yelling out The maories are in the town! Rush to the Barracks! Capt. Paul and Col. Gold were running like madmen driving screching [sic] woman and children before them & calling out To the Barracks! to the Barracks! My first impulse was to run with the children and on turning to go for them I saw Loeta running with Mrs. Lawrence & children and Ann caught up George and was off in a moment. I stopped to take a baskit [sic] of buns and cloaks and hats for the children not knowing when we should be back. Wiremu locked the doors and fell in with the volunteers in town. I could scarcely clime [sic] the hill it was so crowded with women and children. I met Tomasine Street who was like one bereft of her senses, screaming where are my children? She had no bonnet on and she was holding her baby in her dress. I took the baby from her, the poor little thing had no clothes on as it had just come out of the tub and with my little charge in my mantle I reached the Barracks. What a scene it was, I shall never forget it! The rooms were crowded. The first room I went into I found the Crockers in an awful state of terror. The girls had hurried poor old Mr. Crocker up and with their exertion and fright were exhausted. I found Loeta and George with Mrs. Lawrence & children crowded with others in another room. Mrs. L. promised to see that they kept with her and I went out to get news. Seeing everything very quiet and soldiers in the trenches I came home and heard that when the alarm was raised maories [sic] were seen at Waiwokio [Waiwhakaiho] where they have plundered Mr. Richardsons house and taken lead from the roof. It was given out that women were to sleep in the Barracks in case of an alarm in the night. I did not go up again and Wiremu went for the children. All this was a most striking scene for the General. Notwithstanding all those who have been sent away there are 1600 women and children here. People are dreading the consequences of these constant alarms on the children and it is reported that the General will send everyone away. Jim Ross died today of fever.
Sunday 5th 		Wiremu Loeta and I went to chapel this morning. It was a beautiful clear, cold morning. It seems so very strange passing those large gates entrances now into the town. During a skirmish yesterday at the Bell Block several natives were killed and wounded. A party of volunteers went out this morning to Mr. Mc. [Richney’s?] house (plundered yesterday by the maories [sic]). They brought in some lead & doors and sashes. The Tasmanian Maid went to Waitara to day with the General. Gunner Gaffney R. A. was burried [sic] to day. The Airedale left this evening for Nelson taking 100 women & children. 
Monday 6th 		Hurfords body was found yesterday near his house. He was not tomahawked but must have died instantly a bullet having entered his heart. Mrs. Hurford and 9 children are among the refugees at Nelson. The Tasmanian Maid returned this evening from Waitara with General Pratt. Poor Mr. Brown has sent up for Wiremu to go down to see him. The Victoria sailed from Manukau this evening and has taken 3 families as passengers and a request from the General to the Governor that accommodation should be made for more as it is impossible the women can remain here and Nelson is very much crowded. The poor sailor who was accidently shot and whose foot was amputated died today from lockjaw. As an attack is constantly expected on the town the soldiers at Henui have come in and all people are ordered to come inside the trenches at night before the gates are closed at ½ past eight. Wiremu wrote to his brother Henry today asking him to get a house for me in Auckland in case I should be obliged to go. I am in great distress about the bare possibility of removing and leaving Wiremu. Mr. & Mrs. Sm. [?] King came up this evening to sleep as their houses are outside the trenches. 
Teusday [sic] 7th		The trenches were manned to day and inspected by General Pratt. Wiremu belongs to no. 1 company volunteers and is stationed in the trench leading up to the Barracks. Our only remaining paddock was destroyed yesterday, the fence having been all taken up for the trenches. The 2 horses and cow are running about in the streets and Wiremu is obliged to coax them into the wood yard to feed them. A great many cattle for butcher are put in the churchyard that they may not stray. 
Wednesday 8th 	The Lord Worsley from Nelson bound for Sydney with the English mails called here on her way for the latest news. Wiremu wrote an English letter and sent messages to Mother & Father as I was unable to do so. Last night some natives broke into Capt. Kings house at Brooklands and destroyed everything. They wen [sic] on to several other houses in the Avenue Road and on Roberts’s house door was chalked “Na Waikatoe [sic] [”]. This afternoon I had all the Lawrences over to take tea with Loeta a farewell party. They are packed and ready to leave in the Airedale which is expected tomorrow. They have had notices to leave for Nelson. At ½ past 6 this evening Wiremu came in and said Capt. Atkinson had just then asked him to be one of the party of volunteers to go out at 7 o’clock on a night expedition. I very much objected to it as he is off duty and I am not well enough to be left in case of an alarm. He said he did not know how to refuse as this was the first thing of the kind and that after this once he should not go. He went, and I sat up the whole of the night fully expecting them to surprise and fight rebels. 
Thursday 9th		I felt very unwell this morning from anxiety and having had no sleep. The expedition returned at 7 o’clock this morning without having seen any maories [sic] although they saw fresh tracks. The volunteers went to Mr. Wm. King’s house where the maories [sic] had done immense damage. 
Friday 10th 		The Victoria returned today from Manukau. Wiremu got no letters from his brother and only one from Mr. Cutfield. A proclamation has been issued stating that there is no accommodation at Auckland for refugees and 500 persons are under orders to proceed at once to Nelson. Mrs. Lawrence & family are amongst the number. The report is that the natives are at Ratapihipihi. A few natives were observed on Autridges farm were fired at from the camp and it is reported the murderer Minerapa [Minarapa] is wounded. 
Saturday 11th	As soon as it was daylight this morning we heard the report of guns from Omata. During the morning Wiremu came in and said it was reported the maories [sic] had attacked the camp at Waireka and a party of volunteers, militia and soldiers were going down to assist in case of need. I guessed at once he wanted to volunteer to go and as he said he was sure of being back before dark (still there was the risk) I half consented to his going. I began to be very uneasy when they did not return and it was near dark and all kinds of reports had been circulated. Mr. Douglas called in the afternoon and stayed with me till the volunteers returned between 7 and 8 o’clock. The maories [sic] were observed digging rifle pits within 1300 yards of the camp and the soldiers fired some shell amongst them but the volunteers had not fired a shot. Wiremu was very tired and completely covered with mud. 
Sunday 12th		This morning as an attack was expected at the camp at Waireka about 300 soldiers and some of the mounted volunteers started for Omata but as nothing was done they returned at night. 
Monday 13th	This afternoon an alarm was raised that the maories [sic] were on the race-course firing on an escort of volunteers who had gone up the Avenue road to bring in some property. The volunteer assembly bugle sounded and a large party of volunteers, militia and soldiers hurried up. Wiremu ran too but the maories [sic] kept near the bush and only came out and fired as the civilians retired. They saw one maoria [sic] carried away but as they had strict orders not to go into the bush very little was done. After they all came back Walkers house was burnt by the rebels. 
Teusday [sic] 14th	The Tasmanian Maid came up from Waitara this morning. Mr. Brown is sinking fast and Wiremu went down in steamer this evening. He would not have gone to day had he not heard she was to come up tomorrow.
Wednesday 15th	An escort of soldiers and militia went to the bush to day for firewood. The Lawrences have received orders to get ready by tomorrow to go in the George Henderson (brig) as the Airedale has not arrived 150 are to go I am very sorry for them. In a steamer they would be sure of only being one night out but a sailing vessel is so terribly uncertain. The weather looks very threatening. I do so hope the Tasmanian Maid will come up before it gets worse. I am constantly watching the sea. It seems to me to look like a heavy ground swell and if so the steamer cannot get over the Waitara bar. 
Thursday 16th	Wiremu did not come home and now there is a gale of wind blowing and the sea is awful. I wonder the George Henderson did not go off in the night. She does not look as if she could possibly move now with such a sea and a wind blowing on shore. In the afternoon everyone was looking at the vessel most anxiously expecting every moment she would come on shore. Suddenly she appeared to be trying move off but was taken by the surf right over a reef and carrying her fast down to the Henui. People rushed over the sandhills to render assistance to the sailors on board. Shortly after the military alarm bugle sounded as a party of maories [sic] were seen skirmishing with the supposed intention of cutting off any people at the wreck. When they saw an armed guard to protect and keep the vessel they quickly dispersed. The sailors got safely on shore but the vessel is a complete wreck. It was most fortunate that no families or luggage were on board. Last night Mr. Flights house and some others at the Henui with the Barracks were burnt down. 
Friday 17th		The weather still stormy but the sea is much calmer and I hope before evening the Tasmanian Maid will be up. It is now 5 o’clock and no sign of the steamer. Oh dear how lonely and miserable I feel. I wonder is Wiremu half as anxious to be at home as I am to have him? Carts and an escort of soldiers proceeded to the wreck this morning to bring away her rigging. It is reported that several of the friendly natives have gone over to the enemy. This is what we have been expecting for some time and it is disgraceful the way in which they have been allowed to go outside the town at any distance when it is not safe for an European to go beyond the centries [sic], showing they must be rebel spies or they would incur the same danger as we, and be cut off and murdered too. The natives were at Standish’s last night just out-side the trenches. An alteration had been made in the duty of the volunteers and militia. They are not to go on picket but go on expeditions and reconnoitering [sic] parties to hunt out rebels from the bush. Where are the soldiers? Our civilians who have never been trained to arms are to do the fighting in this war with the maories [sic] and soldiers are to keep guard within the trenches. I begin to think that Battles we read of in history are all humbug for soldiers could never have degenerated so much in warlike propensities as to be the dastardly cowards they are now. 7 p.m. Mr. Lawrence has just come and told me that Coad the Brewer is missing. He went out with Lieut. Mc. Kellar to the picket stationed at the vessel. They were fired upon on their return Mc. Kellar escaped and came in town and it is to be hoped Coad got back to the vessel, but all are anxious. 
Saturday 18th 	At 3 o’clock this morning we were awoke by the alarm bugles. I got up immediately and called Ann. On looking out I saw everybody was up and lights in all the windows. I then placed mine according to order for lighting the streets. I was anxious to know what was up and soon after Mr. Lawrence and Mr. Curtis came over and told me that blue lights had been hoisted at Fort Niger and one of the centries [sic] had been fired upon by several natives within a few feet of him but luckily never hit him. The guard turned out and fired a volley at the rebels who scampered away. At 8 this morning an escort of volunteers went to look for the body of poor Mr. Coad (who did not as it was hoped escape to the wreck). At 11 a.m. they returned having found the body in the Henui River washed up no doubt by the surf. He was shot on the back and had 4 bullet wounds. What a week of excitement this has been, constant alarms from people being fired on who will persist on going to their houses outside the trenches. Old Mr. Shaw at a boy at his farm today (within a mile of the town) was fired on but escaped so I suppose it will put a stop to his venturing again and a reason for our getting no more milk. Peter Elliots and Mr. Baylys houses were in flames this afternoon. It is now nearly dark and I am anxiously looking out for the steamer from Waitara. The sea looks smooth enough now. Can anything have happened to her or Wiremu? Oh! how lonely I am, and this anxiety and constant alarms will I think ruin people for life. There are many women and children who have become so nervous that at each fresh alarm they are in helpless fits. ½ past 6 p.m. No Wiremu this night and the horses too how they must want their food. They came once but before I could get them corn they were frightened away by soldiers running to the call of the alarm bugles. I went up to the paddock this evening with a bucket of corn hoping to find them there but no; officers horses were there safe enough. Such impudence! Fenced with the remainder of our paling left from the trench and to crown all Fathers iron gate. I met Sergt. Rhatigan and asked him if he could tell me whose horses they were. He could not he said but I saw him after speaking to Capt. Paul and they went over to the iron gate so I have some hopes of having it returned immediately and if not Wiremu shall get it directly he comes home. The [?] Kings have just come up to sleep as the maories [sic] are all about behind their houses and they are in a dreadful state of anxiety lest anything should happen to them during the night.  
Sunday 19th 		The first thing I did this morning was to look out at the sea and what met my anxious gaze? A much rougher sea than last night and the weather altogether bad. This temporary separation prepares me for ones feelings away from home and has made me more determined than ever not to go away without Wiremu for I am sure I should die or become an idiot. 9 a.m. Dun has been here and tells me he has been looking for the horses but cannot find them and has set me in a great was by informing me that horses were driven away by the natives from Standish’s last night and in all probability they were amongst them as there are no paddocks to keep them in now. 12 a.m. Dun has returned leading the Gey and Nameless following. I am so glad. He found them behind Windsor’s. We have put them in the wood yard where I shall keep them till Wiremu returns. The cow comes home regularly at night to be fed.
Monday 20th	Alarm bugle again! No Wiremu yet, Dun tells me it is impossible with this wind for the steamer to come out of the river at Waitara. They say the maories ar [sic] in great numbers behind the slaughter-house. All people were ordered inside the trenches this morning and soon after Mr. & Mrs. S. P. King came up the to stay. A large number of soldiers & sailors went out to drive off the rebels and a constant firing was kept up. The soldiers drove them back to [?] Smiths but very little appears to have been done. They saw and passed one maori killed and saw others taken away wounded. This afternoon one of the little Smiths brought me a letter and I was amazed to see Wiremu’s handwriting. The overland mailmen from Auckland arrived at Waitara last Wednesday (Wiremu said) and tired of waiting for the steamer had come on. I am delighted to hear he is miserable away from home as it comes up to my idea of how it should be when husband and wife are separated. He asks me what has happened what news? What a state of suspense & anxiety he must be in. 
Teusday [sic] 21st 	One whole week to day Wiremu has been away! and oh how rough and unsettled the weather is, it does not look as near clearing as it did last Saturday. Mrs. King is remaining here today as the roads are so bad and she would have to come again in the evening. Poor Coad was burried [sic] this afternoon. The volunteer band played the dead march and several followed with a firing party of volunteers who did everything so much better than the soldiers. Two deaths have occurred to day Mr. M. Dixon only lately married and Sam has just told me poor old Sarten has died from severe cold. Mrs. Sarten & family are in Nelson, how dreadfully distressing it is for the families there always by every steamer receiving shocking news from their home. Mr. King is very poorly from cold and has gone to bed early. I do hope Wiremu will be up in the morning. 
Wednesday 22nd	Very wet but the wind has gone down and the sea looks calm. The steamer must be up today. Mr. King is not well enough to be up today. 2 o’clock p.m. Dun has just come and told me the Tasmanian Maid is in sight! I have sen [sic] George and Loeta out to meet Papa. 8 p.m. It was 3 o’clock when Wiremu came up carrying George and Loeta walking by his side. He looked ill I thought. He was so glad to get home and I too to have him. Wiremu thinks Mr. Brown will recover, he looked so well when they left. 
Thursday 23rd	Mr. King got up this morning after breakfast and Mr. King and he went home. They do not think of coming out again to night as Mr. King is so very poorly. I stayed at home today and cooked Wiremu a nice hot dinner as he was too unwell to eat any yesterday.
Friday 24th		Another frightful butchery! I was in town this afternoon with Wiremu when the volunteer assembly bugle sounded and people were rushing hither and thither with the news that Harry Crann (militiaman) had been shot and tomahawked. A large party of blue jackets and volunteers went up the Avenue Road (where Crann had been for cattle) to try and recover the body. They found the body near Mr. Groubes. It was frightfully mutilated by tomahawks. Poor old Sarten was burried [sic] today a firing party of volunteers and their band playing the dead march proceeded the body. Between 4 and 5 this evening the Tasmanian Maid came up from the Waitara and when at a distance signaled [sic] that Mr. Richard Brown was dead. We were all very much shocked as from Wiremu’s account we quite expected him to recover and Mr. Watt was making him a water bed. The blue jackets from Mount Elliot under Capt. Seymour with a gun carriage and guard of honor conveyed the body to his house. Wiremu wrote an article on his death and an account of how he died from a letter he received from Mr. Wm Atkinson at Waitara.  
Saturday 25th 	Great preparations have been made today for Mr. Browns funeral which is to take place tomorrow afternoon. 
Sunday 26th 		Mr. Brown was burried [sic] this afternoon. It unfortunately came on to rain so that we were unable to go out and see the procession but we have never before witnessed such a grand and solemn burial. There was a firing party of 50 Volunteer Riffles. The 65, 40, and Volunteer Riffles Bands played the Dead March alternatively. The body was drawn on a gun carriage by 50 blue jackets. The Pall was a Union Jack, borne by Captains of the militia and 30 blue jackets as a Guard of Honour. The Chief mourners were the Mount Egmont Lodge of Freemasons in Masonic Costume. Then came the militia and volunteers and military officers of the Garrison. The Rev G. Bayly Chaplain of the Mount Egmont Lodge read the burial service. 
Monday 27		The Anne Longton from England via Nelson came in today and the Sea-Gull from Whanganui with our old friend formerly Capt. Cooper of the 58th now Major of militia at Whanganui. Poor Crann was burried [sic] today. 
Teusday [sic] 28th	The Victoria returned from Manukau today with General Pratt, Commodore Loring and Mr. Mc. Lean. The Tasmanian Maid came up this morning with Major Nelson from Waitara. A proclamation was issued today notifying that all women and children will be removed from Taranaki to Nelson. They will first send those receiving rations from Government and then all the remaining families without distinction of rank will receive notices in alphabetical order. If I should be warned (Wiremu says) and I am determined to take no notice of it. 
Wednesday 29th	An expedition went to Alexander Kings farm at the Henui today but the maories [sic] had decamped and as it came on to rain heavily the soldiers all returned. Mr. du Moulin and Capt. Richards came up overland today from Waitara with the news that the Puketakauere pa at Waitara was occupied by the troops and destroyed. 
Thursday 30th	An escort of military and volunteers went to the Bell Block today with provision carts and returned with a quantity of produce. At 3 o’clock there was a muster parade in the trenches. They have to muster for the trenches now every Thursday and Sunday and remain while the General walks round to inspect them. Wiremu belongs to the No. 1 Volunteer Rifles and his post is in the trench leading to the Marsland Hill.
Friday 31st		The Airedale arrived this morning from Nelson with the English June mail. The Lawrences have received notice with other families to be ready to go in her tomorrow. No natives are to be seen any-where we think they wish to make us believe they have gone and so have an opportunity of cutting off any who may unguardedly go any distance from town. Our roadstead looks grand 8 vessels in. Major Cooper spent the evening with us. He came to N.P. to talk with the General. 
Saturday 1st Sept.	H. M. S. S. Fawn arrived last night from Port Hardy where she had put in to repair having received considerable damages in our last storm. 200 of 65th, 40 of the 40th and 50 volunteers the whole under the command of Col. Leslie proceeded to Puketotara to destroy the pa there. They destroyed a large quantity of kumaras and potatoes (which I think was a shame) but no rebels were seen. About the same time the pa was burnt Mr. Wm Kings house was observed to be in flames. The Lawrences went on board this morning but the Airedale is at present windbound so that I am afraid they will have a longer time on board than any of us expected. A most outrageous proclamation was issued today for fear I should forget it I will write it down – Proclamation: Much irregularity, delay, and inconvenience to the public service being caused by families, ordered to embark on board the steamers provided for their conveyance, disobeying the orders they receive, the Major General directs it to be notified that he will be compelled to employ the power with which he is invested to enforce the embarkation of such persons, but he trusts that the good sense of the inhabitants will render unnecessary his having recourse to a measure so repugnant to his feelings. 											By command 											R. Carey, 											Lieut-Colonel, 									Deputy Adjutant-General. 			Head-Quarters 												New Plymouth, 3rd Sept. 1860. 
Sunday 2nd Sept. 	The Fawn left today for Wellington and the Airedale for Nelson with the families and is expected to return on Thursday for others, with the White Shean. Major Nelson and Capt. Seymour reached the Bell Block house today from Waitara having left 150 men at Mahoetahi after burning the Tima, Te Puke and Kaipakopako pas. 
Monday 3rd		The weather is delightfully fine. 150 volunteers are ordered to fall in this evening & go on a night expedition to Burtons Hill near Ratapihipihi. The Sea-Gull sailed this evening for Wanganui, Major Cooper returned in her. 
Teusday [sic] 4th 		Last night at midnight the volunteers and a large force of military and blue jackets in command of General Pratt started for Burtons Hill. The Military returned this morning at 9 o’clock never having seen a rebel but the volunteers did not come back till between one and two o’clock. They had gon [sic] on beyond Newlands in the bush and had a most fatigueing [sic] march and a bitterly cold night. Mrs. Wm Bayly junior (formerly a Miss Hay) died today of slow fever proceeding from neglected influenza.
Wednesday 5th 	The Tasmanian Maid came up today from Waitara. Major Nelson has destroyed 2 pas one (a very strong one) the maories [sic] must have left on seeing the soldiers as there was half cooked food on the fires. 
[bookmark: OLE_LINK13][bookmark: OLE_LINK14]Thursday 6th		The steamers Wonga-Wonga from Wellington and Airedale from Nelson anchored this morning. 2 little vessels, one from Whaingaroa an [sic] Travellers Bride from Manakau [sic] also arrived today. The latter reports the wreck of the brig Emma. The White Sloan sailed this evening for Nelson with families. We have had a most disgraceful scene here today of forcing settlers from their homes. Mr. S. Andrews family refused to leave the settlement and Col. Carey (an abominable and hateful little Jew) sent to Capt. King of militia for an escort to fetch the families. Capt. King refused to go, and was immediately under arrest. This [mother?] Carey’s [chick?] then applied to Major Herbert who refused and considered himself insulted by the request. Our friend then sent for soldiers who after putting Simon Andrews in the quarll-room [sic] escorted the family to the beach. The boatmen refused to take any families off to the steamer who were unwilling to go and so Col. Carey, the General, Commodore Loring and all those in authority were thwarted in every way. Who would have thought we should be forced from our houses in such a manner? Col. Gold said the women & children hampered his movements – instead of which we have done everything to get them to fight but go ourselves. We have remained in our houses during alarms by ourselves and children while our husbands have been away on duty. What would they do if we went away for reasons for not fighting? I think they should keep us here for means of excuse. I received a note from Mrs. Lawrence by the Airedale. They are all well. 
Friday 7th		Mr. Leech died this morning, his death has been long expected as he has been consumptive for many years. The Tasmanian Maid met with an accident this morning to her boiler. The troops abandoned Waireka today as there is nothing to do there the maories [sic] having left. 
Saturday 8th		We are getting some beautiful weather quite like spring. There is no news of importance. The Wonga Wonga is taken up for going to and fro to the Waitara as the Tasmanian Maid is undergoing some repairs. 
 Sunday 9th		Such a beautiful day! Loeta and I went to church this morning, and in the afternoon after going to hear the 40th band with Wiremu we went to the trenches where they were all manned at 3 o’clock. Great preparations are being made today for an expedition which starts tomorrow for Waitara. 
Monday 10th 	From 9 o’clock this morning the town was in a very excited state getting ready to start at 12 o’clock for Waitara where it is reported they are going to Wm. Kings stronghold. There were (in all) 1400 men, soldiers blue jackets and volunteers. Wiremu Loeta and I walked out to Youngs to see them start. The General went with them. To see the men the guns and ammunition one would think nothing could stand before them.
Teusday [sic] 11th 	They have signalled from the Bell Stockade and the soldiers are engaged with maories [sic] in a piece of bush near a strong pa which the soldiers had just burnt. In the afternoon Rundle rode in to town with the news that they had lost one 40th soldier killed and 3 or 4, 65th  wounded but must have killed several natives as a very heavy fire was for some time kept up in the bush were the native were. They were all very much dissatisfied with the General for not allowing them to attack the rebels in the rear. He says he will fight in the open but will not rush the rebels. We are very much disappointed at such a large force returning so soon, as we hear are to come tomorrow. 
 Wednesday 12	Raining very heavily, we have had some beautiful spring weather lately and rain has been expected for some days, but I am sorry it has come before the soldiers return as they will all be so miserably wet. They returned at 10 o’clock drenched but in better spirits than we expected. We hear that Capt. Seymour and Major Nelson were dreadfully displeased at the General for returning without doing more. The mail steamer for English letters came in this evening and although we have a longer time to write now under the new arrangement we are caught, Wiremu and I are as busy as possible writing. The steamer has just signalled that she will go off for the night as it is squally and call in the morning for the mails. 
Thursday 13th 	9a.m. I have just closed my letter to Mother and Father and send them all the newspapers but no 420 which is out of print.
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