








































Far away and long ago, a boy called Maui lived on 








an island with his mother, the great goddess Hina, 








and his four older brothers. 








They could have been happy … except for one thing. 
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The days were too short. The Sun appeared every 








morning, but then he flashed across the sky too quickly. 








“Hello, everybody!” he would say. “Sorry, I must 








be going!” 








3 


















Maui and his family always had lots to do. They had 








to look after their crops, go fishing, cook their meals – 








and they needed the Sun’s light to do it all. Because of 

















