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Hapuakorari
the lost lake



HAPUAKORARI The Lake of the Flax Sticks

HAPUAKORARI The lost lake of the Tararuas

HAPUAKORARI The pulse of the fish

But  

if the  

lake wanted  

you to visit it you 

would find a place of rare 

beauty where incredible things 

lived and interesting 

things happened.

Way 

up in 

the Tararua 

Mountains 

near the start of 

the Ruamahanga 

River there is a special 

lake called Hapuakorari. 

In the old days not everyone 

could go to Hapuakorari because 

if it did not want to be 

found it could hide 

itself in clouds 

of mist.



Giant RIMU and BEECH trees grew around 
the lake. 

They were so tall they looked like they touched the sky.

Massive FLAX BUSHES,
flax bushes 10 meters high with stalks as thick as a rugby players thighs grew 

around the shore 
You could find gold...

RIMU

FLAX



You might find seams of GOLD and from 
these be able to take GOLD NUGGETS like 
the ones a family found a long time ago.

If you looked into the lake you would be dazzled by 

GOLD and DIAMONDS on the bottom.

GOLD NUGGET

1940s



A long time ago people thought that 

when the sun shone on the gold and 

diamonds light flashed down in the 

Ruamahanga valley. 

If you were lucky you might see HOKIO, KOTUKU and HUIA

They thought it looked 
like a heart beating and 

because they lived on 
Te Ika A Maui they 
called it THE PULSE 

OF THE FISH.

TE IKA A MAUI

RUAMAHANGA
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You might see the giant HOKIO the 
biggest eagle that ever was watching 

from the trees.

You might see the beautiful KOTUKU 
wading in the waters.

You might be greeted by the sacred 
HUIA or the nosey MOHO

If you were quiet you might see HUGE TWO HEADED EELSHUIA
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You might see HUGE TWO HEADED 
EELS swimming happily around the 

lake in crystal clear water.

If you had a really good look around you might see 

where people stayed hundreds of years ago. 



You might find signs of where people hid 
from their enemies.

Ixxx



Or you could find remains of 
old PA or even rusty pieces 
of bits and pieces from when 
people stayed at Hapukorari 
to send MUSKET MESSAGES 
both sides of the mountains.

MUSKET

TARARUA RANGES EASTWEST



On a hot day you 
could just lay back 

and enjoy the sun to 
recharge your batteries 

and draw on all of 
NATURES GIFTS that are 

a part of Hapuakorari just 
like TOHUNGA used to do. 

MANUKA


