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Grelet sdld that the conch I had |than the natives, and hatsd the mis-

heard at night sounding off Oomoa
must have been In a cance or whale-
boat bound for Hanavave, a valley a
dozen miles away over the mountains,
but only &n hour or 8o by sea. It
might have brought a message of in-
terest, or perhaps would be a con-
véyance to my own valley, so in mid-
forenoon we launched Grelet's whale-
. .boat for a journey to Hanavave,

~ Eight men carried the largk boat

from its shelter to the water, slung |

jon two short.thick poles by loops of
rope through holes In
#larn.
floating In the edges of the breakors.
Driving it through the surf was cau-
tlous, skilful work, at which Grelst
wWas a master. Haupupuu, who built
the boat, a young man with the fea-
tures of Bonaparte and a blase ex-
pression, was at the bow, and three
other Marquesans, with two Paumo-
tan boys, handled the oars
wiae no wind and they rowed all the

way spurting often for love of exclte- |

meanl.

Wae skirted a coast of almost verti-
cal cliffs crowned by cocoas, the farceg
of the rock black or covered abova
tha waterHne with vines and plants,
green and luxuriant, Long stretches

the sable cliffs by sncrusted salt.
There were ha.f a dozen Indenta-
tions In the bleak and rugged coast

each a little valley guarded by cliffs |

on both sldes, the natural obstacle to

. neighborliness that made enemies of

the elans, Inhabitants of plains are

usually friendly. Mountains make
feuds.

We passed the valley of Hana Ul,

inhabited when Grélet came, and full

of rich cotton-fields, now a waste with |

sever a soul In it,. We passad Fua,
* @itea, Tetlo, Nanlifepoto, Hana, Puaea
Ed Mata Utnoa, all empty of the ly-
B graveyards and d.oserted pae-
*Ph&a. Thousands made morry in them
n the misglonaries firat recorded

eir numbers, -

Near Matu Utuoa was a great nat-
@ral bridge, under which the ocean

shed ' In swirling currents, foam,

d spray. Turnlng a shoulder of

cliff, we entered the Bay of Vir-

8 and were confronted with the

nie architecture of Hanavave,

Ps In rulns, once coral reefs and
now thrust up tem thousand feet

® the gea. Fantastic headlands,
Inasslye towers, obelisks, pyramids,
d needles were an extravaganza in

» Mmonstrous and portentous,
wering structures hewn by water

d wind from the basalt mass of the
land rose like colossl along the en-
france Lo the bay; beyoad, a glimpse
of great black battlements framed a

“hugh crater,

A dangerous bay in the lee wind
with a bad holding-ground. We man-
oeuvered for ten minutes to land,
but the shelving beach of black
Atone with no rim of sand proved a
puzzle even to Grelet,
the stones again and again, only to
be torn away by the racing tide. -At
last we all jumped into the surf and
Swam ashore, except one man who
snchored the whale-boat before fol-

' lowing us.

The canoe that had sounded the

nch off Oomoa was lying on the

le, and those who came in it wers

on the gtones cooking breadfruit. The
yillage, half a doren rude straw
shacks, -stretched along a rocky
m. Beyond it, in a few acres
losed by a femce, were a tiny
mrch, two wretched wooden cabins,
umblng kiosk, five or slx old men
women squatting on the ground

id a flock of dogs and cats. This

the Catholic mission, tumbled-
wn apd decayed, unpainted for

s, overgrown by weeds, marshy

d muddy, pasging to oblivion llke |

race to which it ministered.
Grelet and 1 found Pere Olivier
ing out the church, cheerful,
ming a cradle-song of the French
nts. He waa glad to see us,
- ugh my companion was avowedly
& pagar. Dwelling alone here with
Ma dying charges, the good priest
oould not but feel a common bond
With any white man, whoever he

. ht be.
& klosk, t¢" which he took ns
wed to be Perm Oliver's eating-

place, dingy, tottefing, and poverty-
striken, furnished with a few cracked
#and broken dishes and rusty knives
i forks, the equipment of a miner
sheep-herder. Pere Olivier apolo-

prow and |
It was a8 graceful as a swan, |

Thera |

We reached |

slonaries. One day when the valley
| Waa crazed, & native killad the Rara-
| tonga man. You will find the mur-
derer living on Tahuata now. Frare
Fesal buried his assistant, and fled
! here.
{ ""That date was about the laast
( Hanavave r.uf!-_ffi-d from canniballsm
 And extreme sorcery. The taua, the
| pugan priest, was stll] powerful, how-
ever, and his gods demanded vietims
The men here conspired with the men
of Hanahouua to descend on Ol, a
little village by the gea between here
and Oomoa. - They had guns ofa sOrt,
for the whalers had brought old and
i rusty guns to trade with the Margue-
' mans for wood, fruit, and fish. Frere
| Fesal learned of the conaplracy, but
| the men were drinking rum, and he
Was
Stealthily ‘over the mountains and at
night lowered themnselves from the
cliffs with ropes made of the fau.
There were only thirty peopie laft in
| Ol, and the enemy came upon them
ip the dark like the woll, Only one
man escapoed-
téring the mission
He stood In the rickety doorway
and called, “Tulaiel, comle here!” An
old* and withered man approachad,

helpless

body abscuring the alue patterns of
|tattvoing, a shrunken, but hideods,

scar making a hairless patch on one |

| #ide of hls head.
"1 was on the beach pulllng up my
canoe and taklng out the fish I had
| Apeared,” said this wreck of a man
“Half the night was spent, and BVary
Ohée was aslesp except me. We wWera
a little company, for they had killed
and eaten most of us, and others had
| dded of the white man’s curse. In the
| night 1 heard the erles of the Hana-
| vave and Hanahouua men who had
| lowared themselves down the preci-
| plee and were using thelr war-clubs
| on the sleeping. '
! “l was gne man

, I could do noth-
| Ing but die, and 1 was full of life. Ia
| the darkness I smashed with a rock
&ll the cances on the bheach save
mine. In my ears were the groans of
| the dying, and the war-cries. [ saw
' the torchies coming., I put the fish
| back in my canoe. and pushed out.
“They were but a moment late, for

they shot a nall, and I have this
crack in my head upon which they
flung a stone. They could not follow
me, for there were no canoes |aft.
paddied to Oomoa after a day, dur-
ing which I did what I have no mem-
ory of."
“They had gu :#*" T asked him.

no balls of metal.
worso,

those guns would shoot. We malle
nut-tree, and vhe sioned, polished by
rubbing against each other, we Car-
rled in net about the walst."

“But If that stone broke your head,
why did you no* die*

A tatihl fixed my head. . The nall

' In my leg Ba took out with a loop of

lalr, and cured the wound.*
“Did you-not, lie (n wait for those
murdererz?"’

aye, -
"The French came then with sol-
dlers and made it so that if 1 killad
any one, they killed me; the law, they
call It. They did nothing to those
warriors because the deed wis dones
before the Freach came. | walited
and thought. I bought a gun fram a
wWaaler, But the time never came,
"All my people had ¢' d at thelr
hands., Six heads.they carried back
Lo feast on the bralns. They ate the
brains of my wife. | kept the names
Of those that I should kiil. There was
Kilhakia, who slew Moarinlu, the
blind man: Nakahania, who killed
Hakaie,, husbind of Tepelu; Nlana,
who cut off the h=ad of Tah.kea, who
was their daughter and my woman;
Veautetau should die for Takiahoka-
&ni, who was young and beautiful,
who waa the sister of my woman, I
waited too long, for time took them
all, and I alone survive of the people
of Oi, or of those who killed them."”
“The vendetta between vallays—
called umuhuke, or the Vengeance of
the' Oven—thus wiped out - the
People of 01," commented Pere Oli-
vier. ""The skulls were kept in ban-
lan-trees, or in the houses. Frere

r - for the meagre fare, but we did |

ell enough, with soup and a tin of |

plled beef, breadfrult, and fets.
& | led the talk to the work of the
Isalon,
» “We have been here thirty-five
: rs,” sald Peres Olivier, “and 1,
ghirty. Our o first tried to estab-
Ish & church at'Comoa. but falled.
fou have seen there a stone founda-

mes? Frere Fesal bullt that, with
Raratonga Islander who was a good
pn. The two cut the stones and
shaped them. The valley of Oomoa
®8 drunk. Rum was everywhere,

v

time, and few people were over
}AT.
nt misslonary there, and he was
gEood friends with Frere Fesal,
® Was no French authority at

moa, and the strongest man WAS | stroy it

law. The whalers were worse

| CHAMBERLAINS

Rellef From
umatism

ases of chromie or muscular |
- are very much | Disease, of course, is the

rheumatism

#®ather to eat tha

| "the calling of the m

|

palm namu was being made all |

Fesal started the misalon here and
bufllt that little church. There wara
plenty of people to work among. But
now, after thirty years 1 have been
here, they are nearly flnished, They
hi¥e no courage to go on, that in
all. (C’est un pays sans I'avenir. The
family of the dying never weef. They
feast of the dead,

and the crying s a rite, no more.

| These people are ti
on that supports the wiid vanilla | TS Sired ot lile

It was Stevenson who thought that
gst healthful, 1r
not the most humane, of field sports
—hedge warfare—" had much to do
with depopulation. Either horn of
the dilemma |g dangerous to touch.
It Is unthinkable, perhaps, that white

| conquerors should have allowed tha

‘There wag a Hawalian Pro-'|

Marquesans to follow their own cus-
toms of warfare, But changeg in the
cuatoms of every race must come
from within that race or they will de-
The essence of life ig free-
dom.

Any one’who has read their past
and kpows them now must admit:
that the Marquesans have not been
improved in morality by their con-
tact with the whites: Alien customs
have been forced upol them. Afd
they are dying for lack of expres-

sion, - nationally and Individually,
weapon that

benefitted by the application of | kills them, but it finds its victims un-

.Chamberlain’s Linimeat. Mas- | Earded by hope or desire
sage the parts well with- the | 108 to meet death half

to live, will-
Way, the grave

liniment before going to bed & haven,

and the rellef and sleep you en-
joy will be worth many times
the cost.

LINIMENT

i lay in the blazing

lirelet returned to.Oomoa in the
whale-boat, but I remained in Hana-
vave for the fishing. My presence
hed stimulated the waning Interest of

| the few remaining Marquesans, and

| Oulside the Bay of VI¥ging, where we
| the handful of young men a

WO~
en went with me oftem to t 2 saa

The warrlors went |

There he is now, en- |

Ur -.l-hlvt,u tunaln ‘“_ﬂ hugh Iai-'?ltll'i'! : ll!l"-l"':l.l'l:li th'!‘_' ?"I’|Ii|kh'l uf h:lﬂ Infﬂ i“'d- |

" In curfous oufMnes were painted on ,

{ tha
| irmly on tha barb,

I have a hole In my head (nto which |

“They had a few guns, but they | _ , .
usged in them nails or stones, having | Standing In the stern of the canoe, [
Thelr slings were | handled this rod, allowing the hook
[ could sline a stone as big | Lo touch the water, but not to ginkT

Ak a mango and kill a man, .nrrlking'!m‘h'“ﬂ meé my companions, in their
him falr on the head, at the flimﬂnrﬂr

our slings of the bark of the cocoa- | Strokeg of their oars.
| ish approaching, they became active,

' strainlng and bending,
| taut,
Tutaiel hemmed and cast down his | ¢d, a1 _
| eries of excitement until he was haul-
| ed over the side, wet and flopping, a

XiV.-'Man-EatingL

II How thle.Nntivu Catch the Monste
| Sword Fish, Was Cu

rs a

greal sport with spear or hook and | fish among :!imm caves and rocks h:rll

line,
We speared a dozen kinds of fish,

| specially the cuttlefish and sunfish, |
' lungs, and skill.. It was extremely
dangerous, as the sharks were num-
Iﬁruua where flah wers plentiful, and |

|the angler must needs be under the

the latter more for fun and practice
 than food. They are hufe masses,
these pig-like tallless clowns among
'the grateful families of the ocsan,

{ with thelr small mouths and clumsy-

looking bodies, but they made a fine
| target at which to-launch harpoon or

| pear from the dancing bow of a

canoe. Keeping one's balance is the
finest art of the  Marquesan fisher-
man, aud he will stand firm whila the
heat rises and falls, rolls and pliches,
nis body swaylog and balancing with
the nhice ‘adjustmment that le second
natura to him It Is an art that
should be learned in childhood.
Many were the splashes into the salt
#e. that fall to my lot as I practised
it, one- moment standing alert with
poised spear in the sunlight, the next
"ovYer-whelmed with
and striking out on the surface again
(amid the joyous, unridiculing laugh-
ter of my merry companions, -
Wearylng of the spear, we trolled
for swordfish with hook and line. or
used the baitless hook to entlee the
sportful albicdre, or dolplin, whosa
curving black bodies splaghed the
Bea about us, A pieca of mother-of-
| pearl about six inches long and three.
Guarters of an {nch wide was the lu
'fm‘ hI:J.I Fnl‘?fulh Ul A }d_ ill_l.l]'ﬂ]':r"ll.
'|“] resemble the boxdy of A4 Ash. there
{ Whs attached to it un the comeave side
a barb of shell or bone ahout an inech
or an Inch-and a half in length, fas
ened by faufee fihre, with a few hog's
bristies inserted. The line was drove
through the hole where the barb was
faetened and, being braided along the
| Inner side of the pearl shank. was
tied again at the top, frorming a chord
to the arch. Thus when the boagulled
| dolphin took the hook and stralned
lin®, he gecured himsel! more

Tix

| This Is the hest iish-hook, as it s
perhaps the oldest, ever invented,

| and I have found it in many parts of
| the South Seas, but never more art-
[ | fully made thany here on Hanavava
It needs no bait,
!at;‘ht for the big

and Is a fascinating
fish, who_hardly
ever discover the fraud unt!] too late,

The line was attached to a bam-
boo cane about fifteen feet long, and

red and yellow pareus, pushed the
boat through.the water with gentle
when I gcaw a

the canoe raced across the, sparkling
24, and the hook, as it skimmed
along the surface, looked for all the

world -llke a fiylng fish, the bristies |

simulating the tail. Soon the hasten.

| Ing dolphin fell upon It, and then

bamboo paole
the line now |
now reiaxing, as the fish lung-
id the paddlers watching with

came the tug-of-war,

feast for half a dozen.

One never to-be-forgotten: after-
noon we ran unexpectedly upon
whole school of dolphins a fow miles
outside the bay, and before the sun
sank I had brought from (the Fasn
twenty-six large fish. Some of thesa
were magnificent food-fish, welghing
150 to 200 pounds, Wae had 1o send
for two canges to help bring in this
miraculous dreaugbt, and all the
Population of the valley rejoiced in |
the supply of fresh and appetizing
food,

The Marquesan methods of fishing
Are not so varied today as when their
valleys were filled with happy people
delighting in a)l forms of exercise
and prowess and needing the fish to
supplement a scanty diet. For many
weeks j(efore [ came, they =ald. no
man had gone fishing. There were so
few nativea that the trees supplied
them all with enough to eat. and the
melancholy Marquesan preferred to
#it and meditate upon hig pacpas
rather than to fish, excépt when ap-
petite demanded 1t, There is a poly-
nesian word that means “hungry for
fish," and today it is only when this
word rises to their tongues or
thoughts that they gBo eaferly to the
B84 or to the tooth-Hke base of the
chffa

ul

he green water, 'remove her

"Her amd remaining ready for emer-

' bair had been caught in the branch-

capturing them in bags, using a
coden fan as weapon. Thé sport
called for a cocl head, marvelous

| water, in the shark’s own domain,

'8port in all Hanavave was a girl,

| Kikaak!, a name which means Misa

Imposeibility She was not ‘hand-
fome, save with the beauty of youth
and abounding health, but her wide |
mouth and bright eyes were Intelll-
gent and laughter-loving.

'wuum Eo o the edge of the bay,
where the coral rises from the ocean
‘floor in fantastic shapes and builds
strange grottoes’and cells at the feet
the basalt rocks. While 1 held
thoe canoe, Miss Impoasibility would
siapeitas cAlHcb wrapper,
alid attired only in scarlet pareu, her
nair piled high on her bead and tied
With the white filet of the cocoanut-
t paim, she would go overboard in one -
curving dive, a dozen feet or more

Denedath the sea

When waiater was quiet and
shadowed by the cliffs, I could seeo
her through its green tranalucence,
swimming te the coral lairs of the
lneh that gleamed in theé reflected,
penetrating sunlight, Walking on
the sandy bottom, a hand net of straw
in one hand, and & stick shaped like
a fan In the other, she would cover
& Crevico willhh the net and with the
fan urge the Ash Into it .

Foolish as was thelr eonduct., the
fish appeared to be decelved by the
lure, or.made helpless by fear for
they streamed into the receptacle as
Miss Impossibility beat the water or
the coral. She would have seeped
(0 me waell named had 1 never :.g-_m
her at the aport

She would usually slay
the water a couple of minutes, ris-
ing with her cateh to rest for a mo-
ment or two with her hand on the
edge of the boat, breathing despiy,
belore she went dowm agaln. Laos-

ol

the

ing sight of her among the under- |

waier ‘caves ene day, 1 walted for
what s=med an elernlty. 1 cannot
#ay how long she was gone, for as
the time lengthened seconds became
minutes and minules “and bours,
while I was torn between diving after

Eency in the boat. When at last she
‘ame to the surface, she was nearly
dead with exhaustion, and I had Lo |
Uft her into the canoe, She sald her

ing coral, and that she had been

barely able to wrench It free before |

her strength was gone,

I went down with her several
times, but could not master the art
of entrapping the fish, and was over-
come with fear when I had entered |
one of Uie dark caves and heard a
terrible splashing nearby as if a|
snark had struck the coral in at-|

templing to enter my hazardous re- |

fuge.

ven, Miss Imposeibi ity ‘bad not |
the ‘courage to fare pn shark: vat!
£very time she.div ‘il she rigked meeot.
ing one Red Chicken had killed
Ohe at this very mpot a few weaks
earlier. The danger even to a man
armed with knife was that the
shark would obstruet exjg from a
tive, or comé upon him suddenly
from behind.

Aue!" rald Red Chicken, one dav,
“You have never seen a man fight |
the mako? Epo! Tomorrow we shall
show vou."

On the following day when the
fun wae shining brightly, several of
us went in a canoe o a place beneath
the cliffs haunted by the sharks, and
there prepared to share one. A rope
of hiblecys was made fast to a jag-
ged crag, and a noose at the other
end was held by Red Chicken. who
5tood on the edge of a great boulder
eagerly watching while others straw-
ed pig'e entralls In the water to en-
tice a victim from the dark Caves,

Al length a long Bray shape =lid
from the shadows and wavered below
our feet. Instantly Red Chicken Slip-
ped froam the rock, slid noiseleasly
beneath the water, and slipped the
noose over the shark's tail before {t
knew thad he was nearby. The |
others, whose hands were on the

Often we took large quantities of
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Sharks in Hanavave

nd How Red Chicken,
red by a Native Doctor

| sisted u
The best hand and head for this |

 heads protruding
| Waler,
Starting early in' thea morning, we |

{ible

beneath |

shark in a curious manner.
| blow himself up by taking in alr and

' wreétch instegd of the fairly decent

| tance.

| ataln

| Ing

| bups, saved his life, and affo~ded me

. Iny own, ;

| nighttall
| Bay of Virgins. Night tishifg has its

T Jeance as statiogary as possihla,

Bayer Croma* - L

.=_-_—__,=..__.._.,_.._.__._-

o ——

Wounded by a

with a yell of triumph hanled the

lashing, fighting demon upon +the

rocks, where he struggled gasping
F

There was still another way of
catching sharke, Red Chicken said,
and belng now excited with the sport
and eager to show his skill, he in-
pon displaying It for my bene-
fit, though I who find small pleasure

| 8teei-clad ships plerced

in viearious danger, weuld have dls-
suaded him. For this exploit we
must row to the cofal caves, where
the man-eating fish stay often iying 1
lazily in. the grottoes, ouly their
into the sun-lit

Here we manceuvered until the
long, evil-looking snout was Esen ;
then Red Chicken went quietly over
the slde of the canoe, descended he-
side the shark and tapped him #harp-
ly on the head. The -Ash turned
Swiltly to.see what teased him. and
ln the same split-second of times. over
his fAluke went the noose, and Rad |
Chicken was up and away, while pis |
companions on a nearby eliff pullpd |
in the rope and killed the shark with-
spears In shallow water, Red Chig-
Kch said thal he had learned this art |
from a Samoan, whose people wers |

frleverer h'.”.ﬂrj of sharks than the

Marquesans., It could be dong only
When the shark was full-fed, satlg-1
Aed, aligd lﬁl]"_ [

had seen the Impossible, but I+
3 10 hear a thing positively Incred- |
While Red Chicken sat breeth. |
ing deeply in the canoe, filled with |
Pride at my pralses, and the others
were contriving means of n:lrr]fln..l'.'
home ‘the shark meat, I obgerved a
number of fish swimming around and
through the coralreaves, and jumped |
L0 the conclusion that from their |
presence Hed Chicken had deduced |
the well-filled stomachs and thop- |

wai

oughly satisfied appetite of the shirk. |

Red Chicken replied, "however, thnl'.l
they were a fish never eaten by |
Bliarks, and offered an explanation to |
Which 1 listened politely, but with !
abzolute unbelisf lmagine !rllhl'
what surprise I found Rad ‘Chicken's |
tale repeated in a book that 1 read |
gome time later when 1 had returned |
to llbraries, I

"There is a fish, the Diodon anten-
natus, that-gets the better of tho!
He can

water, until he becomes a bloated

thing that he is in his normal mo-
mente. He can bite, he can make &
Nolse with his jaws, and can eject
water from his mouth to soma dis-
Besidea all this, he erects
papiilae on hiz skin like thorns, and |
sécrets In the skin of his belly a car- !
mine fluid that makes g permanent |
Despite all thess defences, if |
the shark is fool enough to heed no
warning and to eat Diodon, the latter
puffs himseelf up and eats his way
clean through the shark to liberty,
ieaving the shark plddled and leaky,
and, indeed, dead.'

Should this still be doubted, my
new authority is Charles Darwin.

After his display of skill and dar-
-and, as I thought, vivid Imagin-
aiton—IRed Chigken became my spe-
cial friend and gu:de, and on one_ oc-
casion jt was our being together, per-

oné of the most thriling m-:-m-:up; o1

He and I had gone in a canoe after
to spear fish. outside theé

aliractions !n these trophics, if only
for the freedom from severe heai,
the glory ol the moenlight or star-
llght, and ihe waking dreams that
come t0 one {ipon the sea, when the
tance resis tranguil, the torch blazes,
and the fish swim to meet the har-
poon. The night' was moonless, but
the sem was covered with phosphor-
tscence, sometimes a glittering ex-
panse of light, and agaln black as
velvet except where our canoe mov-
eJ geatly through a soft and glamor-
tus surface of spariling jewels A
night for a im‘ﬂ?f‘q lady, and a luta,
vur torch of cocoanut-husks and
reeds, seven feect high, was fixed at
the prow, so that it could be fted up
when needed (o attract the fish or
better to light the canoe. Red Chic-
ken, In a-scarlet pareu -fastened
tly about his loins, stood at the
'row wihen we had reached his favy-
ite spot off & point of land, w* = |

| Chicken, He

Then, gulded by

| Red Chicken's

| leal, and bound

 {olded In surgical fashion .2

| Eregated In

COve

with a paddie, noiselessly kip: the

Light is a lure for many creaftures
ol land and s:a wnd sky. Th= moth
wid the nat-whirl about a flame: the
'edbid dasb:z ita body againe: the

WL glass " the lonely tower: wild
deer come 10 ree what has dhru'rl.ue,gi
ile dark of the forest, and f{i=sh o
~“Mfercn: kK:ces leap at a torch, 1led
* Ricken p.t a mateh to nu's when
we were all in readinesz. The brilli-
ant gleam cleft the darkness and sent
across the blackness of EM_!:!T a
"eam that was a challense io the cur-
iosity of the dozing lish. They hasten-
ed toward us, and Red Chicken made
meat of those who came within the
radiue of his harpoon, so that within
an hour or two our canoe was heap-
ed with hall a Jdozen kinds.

Far off in the path of the flam-
J2au raye I saw the :wnrdﬂ.? leap-
ing as they pursued small [ish or
gamboled for sheer joy in the lumin-
ous alr. They seemed to be in palrs.
I watched them lazily. with academlie
interest in their movements, until
suddealy one rose a bundred fest
away, dnd In his idie caper in the air
I saw a Bulk s0 immense and a
sword " of sach amazing gize that the

thought of danger stry me dumb.

He was twenty-live feet in length,
and had a dorsal fin that &lood up
like the sail of a small boat. But even
these dimensions czannot convey the
feeling of alarm hig presence gave
me. Hia next leap brought him within<
lorty feet of us. I recalled a score of

actidents { had seen: read, and hea-d

of, fishermen siabbed, boats rent, | fever. Tha patient

k1

through and |
through. |

Red Chicken,held the torch to ob- |
Sérve him better, and shouted:

“Apau! Look out' Paddle fast |
“way!™

l needed no urging. I dug into the |
Rlow!ng water madly, and the sound |
of fuy paddle on the side of the canoe i
might have been heard hal! a mile |
AwWay. It served no purpose. Suddenly |
hailf a dozen of the swordfish "heg'.l.nl'
jumping aboutgus, as It stirred to |
Anger by our torch. I called.to Red |
Chicken to extinguish it.

He had selzed it to obey when |
heard a spiash and the camne recely-
ed & terrific shock. A tremendous |
bulk fell upom It. With a sudden |
swing I was hurled into the air and |
tell twenty feet away.'In the water I |
heard a sw!sh, and Elimpsed ¢l glant |
espadon as he leaped agath: '

I was unhurt, out feared for Red
had cried out as the
¢ahoe went under, but I found Illm,!
by the outrigger, trying to right the |
craft. Together wa succeaded, and
when I had ousted some Of the water,
Hed Chicken crawled in. .!

“Papaoufaa! | am wounded slight- |
Iy, he sald, as | assisted him. “The |
Spear of the Sea has thrust me |
through.* '

The torch was lost, but I felt a big
hole In the calf of his right leg. Blood |
Was pouring from the wound, I made |
& tourniquet of a strip of my pareu |
and, with a amal] harpoon, twisted it |
until the flow of blood waa stopped. |
him, I paddied as
fast as I could to the beach, on which |
there was little trouble in landing as |
the bay was smooth, ,

Red Chickey did not utter a com-
plaint from the moment of his [irst
outery, and when I roused others and
he was carried to his house, he took
the pipe handed him and smoked
quietly. "

“The Aavehio was agalnst him. '
sald an old man. Aavehie 18 the god
of fishermen, who was always pro- |
pitiated by Intending anglers in the |
polytheistle days, and who still had |
power,

here was no white doctor on the |
island, nor had there been one for|
many years. There was pothing to do
but call the tatth!, or native doctor,
an aged and shriveled man whose |
whole body was an iptricate patiern
of tatloolng and wrinkles. He came |
&l once, and with his claw-like hands
cleverly drew together the edges of
wound and gsummed
tbem In place with the Juice of the

| Ape, & bulbous. plant llke the edible |

taro. Red Chicken must have suffer- |
ed keenly, for the ape Jjulce s ex-|
ceedingly caustic, bLut he made no |
prulest, continuing to pulf the pi{ru_!
Uver the wolind the tatlhi applied a |
the whole very care-
fully with a bandage of tapa cloth |

About the mat on which Red Chle-
ken lay the eldefs of the villege con-
the morning to discuas
the accident and tel] tales while the
pipe clrculated. One had seen his
friend plerced through the chest by
a swordlish and inatantly killed, Nu-
merous incidenis of thelr canoes be-
ing sunk by these sdvage Spea-s of
the Bea were recited by the wise men
who, with no books to bother them
or written récords to dull their mem-
ories, preserved the most minute re-
collections of (mportant eventa of
the pasi.

"Our fathers never went fishing
uniil they had implored the favor of
the gods." sald Red Chicken. “I am a
Catholie, but it may be the sea s so
old, older than Christ, that the devils |
there obey the old gods we used-1o |
worship. If that largest Spear of the |
Sea that we saw had attacked mo or |
our boat, he would have killed us and |
sunk the cance, for lie was four fath- .
oms long, and his wWeapan was as tall |
as I am.” !

The 4atihi nodded his head grave- |
ly. ¥is soul was stil] in the keeping |
saw In Red Chicken's wound the ven- |
Ftance of the unappeased Aavehie. ,|

WAS pmazed to find that Red
Chigiten' had no fever, and was re-
g rapidly. * Without modern |
medidine or knowledge of it. the tat- |
ihi had healed tho sufferer. and I |
drew hin®®en to talk of his skill. ;

His surgieal knbwledge wus excel-
lent; be knew the location of tue vi. |
tal organs quite accurately from fre- |
quent cutting up of bodles for eating.
He had dreated succeasfully broken
bones, spear-wounds through the |
body, holes knocked in skulla by the
vicious, egg-sized slingstones, If the
skull was merely cracked, with no
smashing of the bone, he drilled holes
at the end of each erack t0 prevent
further cleavage and. replacing the |
skin he had folded back, bound the
head with cooling leaves and Jeft na- |
ture to cure the break. If there wa:j'
pressure on the brain or a part of the |
skull was in bits, his custom was to
remove all these and, trimming the
edges of the hole in the oraiopan, to
fit over it a neat disk of cocoanut- |
shell, return the scalp, and nurse the
patient to health.

He had Eflown of cases when in-
jured brain matter was replaced with
pig-brains, but admitied that the pat-
‘enl In such cages becams first vio-

+dies are a severs’

| Ecanty meals.

| tral distrécts

lently afigry and then died. Lancing
boils and abscesaes with thorns had
been his former habit, but he favored
A nall for the purpose powadays,

Fearing lest fever should attack
Red Chicken, he had prepared a de-
coctlon from the hollow Joints of the
bamboo, which he administered ip
frequent doses from a cocoanut-shell,
It was milk-white, and became trans-
Iftcent In water, like ~that beautiful
variety of opal, the hypdrophane.
There was a legend. sald the tatihi
that the knowledge of this medicine
bad been gleaned from a dark man
who lad eo on & ship many rears
before, and with this clue I recogniz-
ed it as tabasheer, g febrifuge long
known in India

A fire had been bulir outside the
straw hovel In which Red Chicken
lax, and stones were Leating in it
00 that if miider medicine did pot
avail the patlent might be lald on 2
Plle of blazing stones coversd with
protecling leaves., and swathed In
clothes until perspiration conquere:
would then be

rushed to the sea or river and plung-
ed into cold water.

But this procedume was not necass
sary, Red Chicken got well rapidly,
R0d in a few davg was walking about
as ,usual, though with a thoughtful
look in his eye that promised a soul--
struggle with Pere Ollvier, whose
new gods had not protected the fish-
€rman against the gods of hf BOE,

WHY ANAEMIA PREVAILS

The Strenuous Conditions of Life Tos
day Are Responsible.

Mothers who remark that girls to-
day are more prone to ansemia than
the girls of a generation ago, should
look ?lck at the surroundidgs 1In
whichfthey and their companlons
lived. They would easily sea the

| reason in lite's altered circumstances

to-day.

Now the schoolgirl's life is mora
sirenuous; her mors numerous atu-
tax upon her
Strength. Also, girls enter business
soon after leaving school —at am
&ge when they most need rest and
Outdoor life. Thelr womdhnly de-
velopment is hampersd by the stress
of working hours, hurried and oftan
Girls are more liable,
to bloodlessness to-day, but there is
this consolation that, whereas dn‘-]
tors formerly regarded anaemia as'
often incurable, the cCures aré now'
counted in tens of thousands. Such’
medicines as Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
have restored to good health thou-
sands of weak, anaemic girla and
women, simply because they mntlinl
the elements necessary to Make
new, rich, red blood which means
§00d health and vitality,

When your daughter's strength
fails and pallor breathlessness and
backache disclose her anaemic cone
dition, remember that ¥You can make
her well and assure her healthy de-
velopment by giving her Dr. wil-
llams’ Pink Pllls to makas good, red
blood, Remember, too, that for wo-
men of all ages Dr. Williams"' Pink
Pills are especially belpful in the
many allments that result trom wat-
ery blood. They tlake women and
kirls wall and keoptliem well, his
8 amply proved by the case of ies
Eva MacKinnon, Glammis, Ont., who
S5ay8: "As a school girl 1 grew vary
pale and would take dizxy lﬂ-:lll and
sometlmes vomiting. My candition
was such that I was not able to at=
tend school regularly, and my® moth-
er was very much warried aboit my
condition.  Finally she decided 1o
Rive me Dr. 'Williams® Pink Fills and
I took these for & considerable time,
gradually galning strength until 1
was perfectly well. It is s0me years
sluce I togk the pills and I have en-
joyed the best of health, and 1 am
certalu pale, slckly girls will find
new health if they give Dr. Willlams
Pink Pills a tair trial *

You can procure Dr Williams Pink
Pilis through any dealer in medicineg
or they will be sent you by mail at
o0 cents a box or slx boxes for $3.50
by writing direct to The Dr. Willlams'
Medicine Co,, Brockville, Ont,

Rich Beyond Dreama.

Now that German East Africa is
purged of the horror of German col-
onisation, there is talk of a aystemi-
tic search for the real King B8olo-
mon's mineag,

The Portuguese belleved that Op-

| hir, from whioh came the vast-trea-
| sure of gold for thy temple at Jaro

Balem, was situat in this country,
and It is a fact that some Yoars
ago Dr. Carl Peters formed a com-
pany 1o finance such a search.
Ophir has been lost to the world
for thousands of years, but its mines
were rich beyond dreams. In the
Bible we are told that there were
brought to Solomon from Ophir firat

{420 and then 450 talents of\ gold,

Seeing that a talent was worth $80,.
000, here was a trifls of $26,000~
000.

W. D. Wilson, chief inspector ua-’
der the New Brunswick Prohibitjon
Act elnee 1917, has resigned.

The Belglan coad strike in the ¢sn-’
has been called off.

CHRONIC. CATARRH

Follows Repeated Colds When Blood
Is Impure.

——y

Tl Tl e

Your body suffering from a cold
does not properly attend to diges-
tion and elimination. As A Tesult
your blood becomaeas impure, it in-
flames the mucous membrans and
brings ahout that condition in
which ehronic catarrh occurs and on
which it depends.

Purify your blood, make it elean,

| by taking Hood's sSarsaparilla, and

if your bowels are not healthfully
active, take Hood's Pills. Thesa
medicines have relieved and pre-
vented thousands of cases of chrone
ic catarrh. Economy 1s one of the
sirong points of Hood's Sarsaparilla
100 doses in a bottle. Why not
Eet it to-day?
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