
Maui Goes Fishing
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Maui’s four older brothers never let him join in their fun.  
One morning, they all rose with the sun to go deep-sea  

fishing in their special canoe.

“Please let me come with you,” begged Maui, but his older brothers just  

laughed at him and teased him. “One day, little tiddler, but not today.  

There isn’t enough room in our canoe for you as well as all the fish  

we’re planning to bring home with us. Another time, perhaps!”
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But Maui wasn’t one to sulk. He had 

magic powers that his family didn’t 

know about. While his brothers got  

their fishing gear ready, he came up 

with a plan to use his magic. When  

he was a baby, he had been given  

an enchanted jawbone by the ocean 

spirits. He hid it in a secret box. 

He took out the jawbone and crafted  

it into a fishing hook, then he plaited 

some flax into a fishing line, and he 

climbed into the bottom of their canoe, 

concealing himself inside a basket. 

When at last the four brothers were  

ready to set out, they grumbled about 

how much heavier the canoe felt,  

but set off over the waves to a place 

where the water was teeming with life.

When they were far out at sea, one  

of the brothers grabbed the basket  

to store his catch inside – and he 

uncovered Maui. “Little squirt!” he  

said. “You tricked us! We’re taking  

you back to shore right now!”  

In Maori legend, when Maui was 
born, his mother Taranga wrapped 

him in a length of her hair and 
threw him into the sea, where he 

was raised by ocean spirits. When 
he returned, he lived with his 

family on the mythical island of 
Hawaiki, before the Maori people 

all moved to the North Island.

Did You Know?



The brothers took up their paddles 

again, but Maui wished on his magic 

fish-hook that the seashore would  

look further and further away – and, 

after ten minutes of paddling, the 

brothers were so tired, they gave up.

“Keep out of our way, pipsqueak,” 

they grumbled, and the brothers cast 

their fishing lines into the sea. 

Maui stayed down the bottom end  

of the canoe, sure that his brothers 

would be so busy catching fish, they 

wouldn’t know what he was up to – 

then he quietly dropped the mystical 

fish-hook over the edge of the boat.

At the other end of the canoe, the  

brothers were having great success, 

and their basket was starting to fill up 

with fish. But, all of a sudden, Maui 

felt a powerful tug on his line. The  

tug was so strong that Maui feared  

he might be dragged into the water.

“Brothers! Quick, help me!” he cried, 

gripping his fishing line tightly. The 

four brothers dashed towards Maui 

just as the canoe was about to 

capsize and, together, they heaved 

and tugged with all their might until 

– to their great surprise – a towering 

hunk of land surfaced before them.  

It was shaped like a fish. Maui had 

caught New Zealand’s North Island!  
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Take a close look at New Zealand’s 

North Island online or in an atlas, 

and you’ll see that the southern tip 

looks like a fish head, there are fins 

on either side and there’s a tail in the 

north – it’s Maui’s Fish!

Look It Up!
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Maui was worried that the ocean 

spirits would be angry with him for 

catching the island, so he dived into 

the sea to ask for their forgiveness. 

Before he went, he asked his four 

brothers to guard his brilliant catch. 

However, while Maui was making 

peace, his greedy brothers started  

to hack and chop at the fish-shaped 

land, trying to claim little bits of it for 

themselves – and this is why New 

Zealand’s North Island is so craggy 

and mountainous.

After performing the miracle of fishing 

out the North Island, Maui became 

famous among the Maori people  

and he grew up to be a much-loved 

demigod. And, to this day, the North 

Island of New Zealand is also known 

as Te Ika A Maui – or Maui’s Fish. 
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