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KUKA'OHl'AAKALAKA 

Kuka'ohi'aakalaka, Ku the 'Ohi'a of the Forest, was the brother, and 

Kauakuahine, the Sister Rain, was the sister. They came from Kahiki and 

lived in Hawai'i, the sister in 'Ola'a with her husband, and the brother at 

Kea'au with his wife. The brother had no children, the sister had a flock 

of them. Her husband was a farmer in 'Ola'a, the brother a fisherman in 

Kea'au. 

The sister often brought vegetables to the shore for her brother and 

returned with fish for her family. The brother told his wife to give his sis­

ter an abundance of dried fish when she came with the vegetables. The 

wife hated to give up the fish and laid it under the sleeping mats. While 

the husband was out fishing, the sister came with vegetables and the wife 

said, "We have no fish, as you can see for yourself; all we have is salt." 

The sister went and gathered coarse seaweed to take the place of fish. 

Again she came with vegetables and went back without anything. She was 
lucky to get the seaweed. This constant stinginess of her sister-in-law 

vexed the sister. It seemed to her useless to burden herself with carrying 

vegetables and to return with only seaweed for her patient husband and 

children. One day when she came close to the house and her husband 

and children ran out to meet her, she gave them each a slap and changed 

them into rats, the husband into a large rat and the children into young 
rats. She herself became a spring of water where fine rain fell. 

While the brother was out fishing, the gods showed him how stingy 

his wife had been and how his sister had become a spring and her family 

had changed into rats. He was much distressed and returned home and 

asked his wife, "Did you give fish to our dear sister?" 

"Yes, I always give her fish." 

He saw the dried fish laid flat beneath the sleeping mats and what a 

heap of them there were. He was very angry with his wife. "What a cruel 

woman you are! You have brought misfortune upon our little sister!" 
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