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. “The Iron Fingérs tha;.l 1

" the ] uesans callec |
gunf;iteﬁb E;'El:liqltwundﬂr had never |the road to the village
its fame' spread far. From other val- |the mad mamu-drinker.
hyi and even from digtant islands

the curicus came in thfees and fours.  of

e e re—

Make |into his charge, and with it balanced
my |on his shoulders we sammtered along

-
— ..

where the

before been beheld in the islands, and | French gendarme had lost his nose to

The beach followed the semi-circle
the small bay, and was hemmed in

_ : rrite | ON both sides by _massive black rocks,
They watched the strange thing write mountains

0 1 bits | above whiech rose p":tl_‘.l'_"P
:J;e:}:;::uu and earried away the bils !i:rm-red =y o B
-~ “Aue!" they cried as I showed them
my speed, which would be a shame to
a typist. ' <
niefs especially were my visitors,
thinking it proper to their estate and | '
to mine that they should eall upon r'? bi
me and -invite me to their seats of |Tortable,
government. _

So it happened that one mir;rmnsz az
I sat on my paepae eating a breakfast | 57 Y poraet
of roasted 1.r'l'.lll!I“:?llt fruit*prepared for me 'Htﬁgp'“ﬁ;";}"m h"l.\'PrF
by Exploding Eggs, my naked skin se nead: )
enjoying the warmth of the sun and
my ears filled with the
laughter of the brook, I beheld two
stately visitors approaching me. Ex- |

loding Eggs named them to me as
ey came up the trail.

Both were leading chiefs of the
islands. Katu, Piece of Tattooing, of
Hekeani, led the way. His severe and
dignified face was a dark blue in
¢olor. Hier eyes alone were free from
imbedded indige ink. They gieamed
like white clouds in a blue sky, but
their glance was mild and kindly.
Sixty years of age, he still walkéd
with upright grace, only the softened

yond comparison,

tered- along thé bank

" . contours of Juis face betraying that he

was well in his manhood when hiz
valley was still given over to tribal
swarfares, orgies and cannibalism.

Behind him came Neo Afitu Atrien,
of Vait-hua a sticky brown man with
a lined ‘face, stubby mustache, and
brilliant, intelligent eyes. He mount- |*
ed the steps, shook hands - heartily,
and poured out his informed soul {n
English,

“Johnny, I spik Ingrish. You Iris'-
man. You got ‘O, before name. 1
know you got tipwrite can make ma-
chine do pen. I know Panama Canal,
How is Teddy and Gotali?”

I assuréd the chief that both Roosex
velt and Goethals were well at last
account, and he veered to other topies.

“Before time, come prenty whale-
ship my place,” he said. *“I know

grafly, mappee, grammal. 1 know
!:': tee, Indee, all country; I know
Buffiobillee. Before time, whaleship
come America for take water and
wood. Stay two, t'ree week., Every
night sailor come ashore eatchee girls
h!a ship. Prenty ram, biskit, mo-
lassi, good American tobbacee., Now
all finish. Whaleship no more. That
is not good.”

His hame means The Seventh
Who Is So Angry\He Wallows In/The
Mire. “Neo"” means all but thenum-
ber, and for so short a word to be
“translated by so detailed a statement
would indicate that there were many
Marquesans whose anger tripped
them, Else such a word had hgrdly
been born.

I showed the chiefs the marvels of
my typewritgr, displayed to their re-
8 ul gase the Goldem Bed, and
otherwise did the homors. As they
dﬁpnrtad, Neo said earnestly:

"You comé see me, you have my
house. You like, you bring prenty
ram, keep warm if rain.”

“A wicked man,” said E:plndin;[
Eggs in Marquesan - when the trai
Iay empty before us. “One time he
dlink much rum. French gendarme
g0 to arrest him, he bite—" With an
elo t gesture my valet indiecated
that Neo's teeth had removed in its
éntirety the nose of the valiant de-
fender of morals. “No good g0 see
I!_ilﬂ." he n-::'ldﬁd with finality, 3

owever, the progpect intrigued my
Tancy, ImTLHnH&E a few days later
that Tka Vaikoki, whose discerning
arents had named him Ugh! Dried

P Btream! was = voyaging toward
Vait-hua in a whaleboat, I offered him
ten francs and two litred of Tum to
_ e me. Remembering Neo's sug-
_g;-thn, I took also two other bottles
of rum.

While our I't ashot across
the Bordelaise Channel, pursued by a
brisk breeze, Ugh- a wisp of a man of
fifty, held the helm. He was for all
the world like a Malay pirate; I have
seen his double steering a proa off the
Borneo coast, slith, high-cheeked, with
& saghful of saw-like knives. Ugh-

no weapon, but his eyve was a

small flaming coal that made me

| cannibalism 18 a thing of the

past, - H% had been carried through

the surf %o his perch upon the stern

useé one of his legs was useless

for w ,» but once he gras the
tiller, he was a seaman of skill,

ght across the channel we

steered for Hana Hevane, a little

by sunken

water

, hite warning. Two of

the men leaped out into the waves

and hunted on these rocks for squida,

- while we beached the boat on a shore

uninhabited ::‘{' any living creature
but rats, lizards and centipedes.

There we ate, and when we had fin-

ished, the bowls of food remainin

were tied in baskets of leaves ‘s

hung in a banian tree to await the

boatmen's return for the night, the

man was carried to his place

and the boat !
rk swam close to thé

reefs and we rowed out,.a . All-
monster. One of the bol‘les
the oars had didnk on
the way to Hana , the other
~was stored for their returm, and to
gin & third the son of Ugh- offered
““Tm.m‘“ﬂ tie a rope to the
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The
valley itself sloped upward on either
hand to a sheer wall of cliffs.

The tiny settlement with its scat-
tered few habitations, was beautiful
A score or so
houses, small, but neat and com-
wreathed with moring-
glory vines and shaded by trees, clus-

narrow

of a limpid

W

stream crossed at intervals by white
i Naked
wreathed
flowers, splashed in sheltered pools,
bubbling | % fled like moving brown shadows

childrehn,
with

A Visit to a Native Chief and a Proposal

Mire. A laughing Juno of thIrt:,"

years, large and rounded as a broad
fruit tree, more than six fzet . in
height, with a mass of blue-Llack
hair and teeth that flashed white as
A fresh-opened cceoanut, she ryosc
from her mat on the puepae and rub-

my nose tf.‘remuniﬂu.fj‘y with hers,

and a brilliantly searlet loin-cloth,

she was trulv « harbarie firure, yet

| stream that sang
 When the
|channel hardly.
| torrent that raced from

e ————————

In-The-Mud.

The gorge that parted the valley
was wide and deep for the silver
its way to the bay,
rain fell in ecascades the
containéd the
the heights, a
torrent that had destroyed the r. ad
built years. before when whaler's

pearls | ships by the dozens came each year,
| Now the natives made their way as-of
| old,

up and down rocky trails and

in her eye I beheld that instant nre- |over the stepping-stones.

occupation with hoasehold
that greets the unexpected guest the

|
't‘[uthfd in a necklace of falun
I'.'.rlr.l‘r]d C Ver,

matters |

Near the beach we came upon a

|groun of tumble-down shanties, rem-
'nants of the seat of government, Only

childishly intros

viere elapely, and her liY{:
wreied, rosy-nsiled, waia
She wore {

mad | of sheer white cotton tuni

on the sand.

of Marriage to Umqullhod Often.

tive. o Her hands
W -
WS
hinnest
5, and

there were flamboyant flowers in the
shining dark hair that tumbled to her

waist.

She greeted me with the eager grt-
lessness of the child that- she was.
She was on her way to the vai puna,
the ﬂ;ring by the beach, she said.

Woul

would 1 'tell her o

I accompan 1}

her thither? And
the women of my

people in the strange islands of the

A Palm-shaded Beach,

Nothing Sweetly is an Art in the leqne_u}ii..

While the chief and I li
mats and Exploding E.tr:: T:td :rliﬁﬂ

vanished into the

ended, we set out to
its few
after

with
v
native hakits

schoolhouse and g tiny
her was habitable.

rtist of the islands,
Monsisur Charles Len g

taught the three “R's” to Vai
adolescents for years. He WRS away
now, Neo said, but we found his cabin
open and littered with cCAnvasses,
sketches, paint-tubes,
household articles.

“He got little broomee, an’ sweep
paint out litt'ee pipe on thing make
m’s_ sails,” Neo explained. Surely a

ription of a broad modern lt:rl:.

On the wall or leaning against it
on the floor were a dozen drawi
and oils of a youn
beauty. Laug

e

i

f

Menike

even

They were very far awa
were they not, those 1:1-::; =
Tahiti How deep beneath

the sea could their women dive ?

I answered

these, and

other ques-

tions while we walked down the beach

and I
grace of her

marveled at the uncofscious
movements. The chief

wonder of all these Ma

Huinnl had | be
-hua’s

worn | h
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Farther | sl

P

| fighting fellows, congregated here to
bathe and to fill their water-casks.
Near this crystal rivulet they slashed
each other in their quarrels over
Vait-hua's falrest, and exc ed
their slop-chest luxuries and gfog for
the favors of the island chiefs, _

It was Standard 0il, sending
around the world its tipoti, or tin
cans, filled with illuminating fluid
i cheaper than that of the whale, (hat
|ended the <lays of the ships in Vait-
hua, and they sailed away for the
last tims, leaving the island so de-
| populated that its few remaining yeo-
| ple could slip back into the life of the
dl{'s before the whites came.

‘anquished Often, slipping from | apae kaoha my kindly
|her white tunie, stepped beneath the |
|stream of ‘erystal water

murmur of the stream,
of contentment.

and fo marvel 4t the wayd
whites,
moon rose,

leaf and flower to pale
tints,

over

versation of her elders .

skin. It was a picture of which ar-| My refusal
tists dream, the naked girl laughing (to them, and
in the torrents of transparent wa'er, |happy smile in
the wet crimson blossoms wushin
from her drowned hair, and beneat
the striped shade of the palm-trunls
her simple, savage companions wait-
ing their tum, squatting on the sand
or crowded on the canoe, their loins
wrapped in erimson and blue and yel- |at the publie
low pareus. | ... Menike,”
Courtesy suggested that I should | Hinatini more be
be next to feel the refreshing torrent. | man,
We let slip the garments of timorous |one island.
covering very easily when nudity is |be good wife,
commonplace. Vait-hua was to teach
me %o be modest without wther, to
chat with those about me urirg my | She was but a child,
ablutions without concern for the | lcans did not mate with
false vanities of screens or even the They smiled as at
shelter of rocks as in the river in |again extolled
Autuona. In such scenes one
ceives that immodesty is
shame that makes one cling to
clothes, rather than in the frimple vir-
tues that walk naked and unashamed,
Tacitus recites that chastit WAS A
controlling virtue among the Teutons
ranking among women as bravery
among men; yet all Teutons bathed in
the streams together. Ip Tupan both
sexes bathe in public in natd¥al hot
pools, and that without diffidence.
Mohammedan women su rprised in
bathing cover their faces first; the
Chinese the feet. Good Erasmus, that
Duteh theologian said that “angels
abhor nakedness.” Devout Europeans
of his day never saw their own bodies-
if they bathed they wore a garment
covering them from head to feet. Thus
standards of clothing vary from age
to age and from euntry to country.
Missionaries bewilder the EAVAge
by ‘imposing their own stand-
ards of the moment and calling them | Pleased by the novel honor,
modesty. The African negro, strug My hosts and
gling to harmonize these two ideals, | With her, hglf
"| this latest. w
white, and 1 la
of the chief’s

was  incomp

ation. They
hirhest and most revered
of hospitality,

ba
tter

her charmas,

taste or discourtesy, bu
my text. _
white man's tapus” said my

gently
Vanquished Often.
happy Hinatini

ple by
2auty,

and upon Vanguished Often
In token of this I préssed

hands, She amiled

imsy of the
Putting the Canoe Into the Water.

down upon the
ouse with Exp

Vanquished Often sat beside :
her dark hair fallin we,
and listened respectﬁﬂ!}f ME D=

When the time cais.: for '*3':-.
hosts

ltn confer upon me the last or ’
and laughed |their friendliness. 'I'hp]r .
| at the cool delight of it on her smooth | that I marry Vanquished P

from hand to hand, we sat re tm
the sweet odors of the fnjr?&h‘h B
Many elders of the

village had come to meet the. o
to discuss the world and its :m .

n! 1 .,:
bove the mountains & 48
flooding the valley L7
lifht and fading the brilliant X
L]

e
il

(]

Vanquished Often's
the moonlight quick-
ly faded to a look of pain and .
had offered me fhelr
To refuse it was as
uncustomary and as rude as to refuse
the Alaskan minfl; Y}ll] offers a drink =

pleaded the chief, “that

whita

| like Vait-hua you stay long time;

friend of Teddy, from number
She some punkins for
Suppose maybe

you
Eu

lacing my hand ‘in that
_ The slender fin-
gers clung timorously to mine. Une |
feared that she was

about to be disgraced before her R
the white man’s scomn of her

I"'was fain to invent a romance u
the spot. I was madly enamon
an Autuona belle, I sajd. She wai
for me upon my own paepae; she wag
4 mighty woman and swift to anger,
She would wreak vengeance u .

my

upon her forehead and kissed hﬂ"
bewitchingly,

their friends depa 3
leased, half puzzled at

Ergs lying across the doorwa

my feet, !
L ] E ]

Pose you go soon, make never mind!™
1 said—Amer-.~7
l:hil i '.1. %,
a pleasantry, and

per- |Ately I Marked back to the ten com-
in the false | mandments in an endeavor to su
| my refusal by other reasons than dis. *

t laughter .

“White man does not follow b

[ would

| adopt Vanquished' Often as my lilh'l"r"?.f 3

-

lﬂ'm -I'.:'
v

Life in Vait-hua was idyllie, ! ;

whites, having desolated and
lated this once thronged val
E?nuiohlﬂn' the remnant of
ple
and quietude: H
than in an
isles, the a
forefathers h
El.lf:ﬂi

ping mothing
Vait-hua,

uesan lived

in Pleasure - is
he { rmony with
his environment,
let valley did not cra
he bustle and Nervous ener
white wlaried them excessive
wasted, to their m

leisure was the moasure of its

ere, perhaps more
other spot Inp:l.'l-

before the whifes

sweetly . was an a
sign of npﬁmvll. When mfn is
8 in ha imself

e peos

return to their native

- I

B
| o

e AL
L
K
=

of ﬂll
y. Time

Swimming inthe surf, lolling at the =

from rock

via puna, lnﬂin
line and s

or fishing wi

other. valleys, fil
Flemnt days,
ree life, lived b
know, handsome,
Too soon th

ed their

'ﬂr I}IL
the bay, searching for shell- k'
riding or wlilinf over tha h

an
my deecision, ‘s
rubbed m
entruted)
he had

B

findin

tPﬂl'EEF to accompan

turn, and one nﬂn
ready when the

. We went down the trail

wind and darkness, the chief

a conch-shell for the crew,
straw shanty whe

spread their mats
ippers as his only garments when fpl "

ull oeeu ¢

he obeyed Livingstone’s exhortations honte, weﬂFm?ndﬂf
to clothe himbelf in the presence «f making tea for
white women .

Vait-hua was all savage; whatever
Do et 44 e i
rought w she s
population left the isle to its own |woul let no hand but hers

people. .In the of my happy |to me.
All day it had been

companions at the wai modesty
Aad no moge to do ﬂﬁ%ﬂlﬁn down r rushed from
among us, it had 0 do with food. The |4 mumhnlr sound
standards of the individual are ﬂﬂ'r; lantern-lighted
n o
m

Often

me on

#

wore ‘a tall silk hat and a pair of
Ej]" (T

the ea
dimness dri
hefe formed by th
thite abowt Mil: T shen o
th, replaced my garments, and felt
e
s e

can never our

B B i

mAY ape our manmers,
wear our ornaments, and seek our

_"-_'—_———-a
Flattery is the art of
Gthers belleve you are in
when
that tired feeling.
In an ordinary
will oecur,
3,000 words,

A dream-like
Y & people sweet
generous and ]
e time came when

to my own paepa. in

she

'fh'l woke
nd was right

my h
that T micht s

,11'?-_-5

«Mrs. Seventh
nose long with Km as
me to remain in the he

diba i

T [

Mrs. Seventh Han
her fage |

m MR
the y g
rang forward pnuinn:hy d

a8 we sat

» |.
i ] mn e

ot
in

ik

given over to me. The chief.
remonstrance useless, '
my ye~

PO
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raining, and the
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Don't lose sight of the fact ¢

the
Y.

A coward often deals
blow to the brave. %
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