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In the South Seas

by Robert Louis Stevenson

PART 1: THE MARQUESAS

CHAPTER | - AN | SLAND LANDFALL

FOR nearly ten years ny health had been declining; and for sone
whil e before | set forth upon my voyage, | believed | was cone to
the afterpiece of life, and had only the nurse and undertaker to
expect. It was suggested that | should try the South Seas; and
was not unwilling to visit like a ghost, and be carried like a
bal e, anbng scenes that had attracted ne in youth and health. |
chartered accordingly Dr. Merrit's schooner yacht, the CASCO
seventy-four tons register; sailed from San Franci sco towards the
end of June 1888, visited the eastern islands, and was left early
the next year at Honolulu. Hence, |acking courage to return to ny
old life of the house and sick-room | set forth to leeward in a
tradi ng schooner, the EQUATOR, of a little over seventy tons, spent
four nmonths anong the atolls (low coral islands) of the G bert
group, and reached Sanpa towards the close of '89. By that tine
gratitude and habit were beginning to attach ne to the islands;
had gai ned a conpetency of strength; | had nmade friends; | had

| earned new interests; the time of ny voyages had passed |ike days
in fairyland; and | decided to remain. | began to prepare these
pages at sea, on a third cruise, in the trading steamer JANET

NI COLL. |If nore days are granted ne, they shall be passed where

have found |ife nost pleasant and man nost interesting; the axes of



my bl ack boys are already clearing the foundations of ny future
house; and | must learn to address readers fromthe utternost parts

of the sea

That | should thus have reversed the verdict of Lord Tennyson's
hero is |l ess eccentric than appears. Few nen who conme to the

i sl ands | eave them they grow grey where they alighted; the palm
shades and the trade-wind fans themtill they die, perhaps
cherishing to the last the fancy of a visit hone, which is rarely
made, nore rarely enjoyed, and yet nore rarely repeated. No part
of the world exerts the sane attractive power upon the visitor, and
the task before nme is to communicate to fireside travellers sone
sense of its seduction, and to describe the |life, at sea and
ashore, of many hundred thousand persons, sonme of our own bl ood and
| anguage, all our contenporaries, and yet as renote in thought and

habit as Rob Roy or Barbarossa, the Apostles or the Caesars.

The first experience can never be repeated. The first love, the
first sunrise, the first South Sea island, are nenories apart and
touched a virginity of sense. On the 28th of July 1888 the noon
was an hour down by four in the morning. |In the east a radiating
centre of brightness told of the day; and beneath, on the skyline,
the norning bank was al ready building, black as ink. W have al
read of the swiftness of the day's coning and departure in | ow
latitudes; it is a point on which the scientific and sentinental
tourist are at one, and has inspired sone tasteful poetry. The
period certainly varies with the season; but here is one case
exactly noted. Although the dawn was thus preparing by four, the
sun was not up till six; and it was hal f-past five before we could
di stinguish our expected islands fromthe clouds on the horizon

Ei ght degrees south, and the day two hours a-coming. The interva
was passed on deck in the silence of expectation, the custonary

thrill of landfall heightened by the strangeness of the shores that



we were then approaching. Slowy they took shape in the
attenuating darkness. Ua-huna, piling up to a truncated sunmit,
appeared the first upon the starboard bow, al nost abeam arose our
desti nation, Nuka-hiva, whelned in cloud; and betw xt and to the
southward, the first rays of the sun displayed the needl es of Ua-
pu. These pricked about the line of the horizon; like the

pi nnacl es of sone ornate and nonstrous church, they stood there, in
the sparkling brightness of the norning, the fit signboard of a

worl d of wonders

Not one soul aboard the CASCO had set foot upon the islands, or
knew, except by accident, one word of any of the island tongues;
and it was with sonething perhaps of the sane anxious pleasure as
thrilled the bosom of discoverers that we drew near these

probl emati c shores. The | and heaved up in peaks and rising val es;
it fell incliffs and buttresses; its colour ran through fifty
nmodul ations in a scale of pearl and rose and olive; and it was
crowned above by opal escent clouds. The suffusion of vague hues
deceived the eye; the shadows of clouds were confounded with the
articulations of the nmountains; and the isle and its unsubstanti al
canopy rose and shimrered before us like a single nmass. There was
no beacon, no snoke of towns to be expected, no plying pilot.
Sonewhere, in that pale phantasmagoria of cliff and cloud, our
haven | ay conceal ed; and sonewhere to the east of it - the only
sea-mark given - a certain headl and, known indifferently as Cape
Adam and Eve, or Cape Jack and Jane, and distingui shed by two

col ossal figures, the gross statuary of nature. These we were to
find;, for these we craned and stared, focused gl asses, and w angl ed
over charts; and the sun was overhead and the | and cl ose ahead
before we found them To a ship approaching, |ike the CASCO, from
the north, they proved indeed the | east conspicuous features of a
striking coast; the surf flying high above its base; strange,

austere, and feathered nmountains rising behind; and Jack and Jane,



or Adam and Eve, inpending |like a pair of warts above the breakers.

Thence we bore away al ong shore. On our port beam we m ght hear
the expl osions of the surf; a few birds flew fishing under the
prow, there was no other sound or mark of life, whether of man or
beast, in all that quarter of the island. Wnged by her own

i npetus and the dying breeze, the CASCO ski med under cliffs,
opened out a cove, showed us a beach and sone green trees, and
flitted by again, bowing to the swell. The trees, from our

di stance, mi ght have been hazel; the beach night have been in
Europe; the nmountain fornms behind nodelled in little fromthe Al ps,
and the forest which clustered on their ranparts a growh no nore
consi derabl e than our Scottish heath. Again the cliff yawned, but
now with a deeper entry; and the CASCO hauling her wind, began to
slide into the bay of Anaho. The cocoa-palm that giraffe of
veget abl es, so graceful, so ungainly, to the European eye so
foreign, was to be seen crowding on the beach, and clinbing and
fringing the steep sides of nountains. Rude and bare hills
enbraced the inlet upon either hand; it was enclosed to the

| andward by a bul k of shattered nountains. In every crevice of
that barrier the forest harboured, roosting and nestling there |ike
birds about a ruin; and far above, it greened and roughened the

razor edges of the summt.

Under the eastern shore, our schooner, now bereft of any breeze,
continued to creep in: the smart creature, when once under way,
appearing nmotive in herself. Fromclose aboard arose the bleating
of young | anbs; a bird sang in the hillside; the scent of the I and
and of a hundred fruits or flowers flowed forth to neet us; and,
presently, a house or two appeared, standing high upon the ankles
of the hills, and one of these surrounded with what seenmed a
garden. These conspi cuous habitations, that patch of culture, had

we but known it, were a nmark of the passage of whites; and we night



have approached a hundred islands and not found their parallel. It
was | onger ere we spied the native village, standing (in the

uni versal fashion) close upon a curve of beach, close under a grove
of palns; the sea in front growing and whitening on a concave arc
of reef. For the cocoa-tree and the island man are both | overs and
nei ghbours of the surf. 'The coral waxes, the pal mgrows, but man
departs,' says the sad Tahitian proverb; but they are all three, so
| ong as they endure, co-haunters of the beach. The mark of
anchorage was a blowhole in the rocks, near the south-easterly
corner of the bay. Punctually to our use, the bl ow hol e spouted;

t he schooner turned upon her heel; the anchor plunged. It was a
smal | sound, a great event; ny soul went down with these noorings
whence no windl ass nay extract nor any diver fish it up; and I, and
some part of ny ship's conpany, were fromthat hour the bondsl aves

of the isles of Vivien

Bef ore yet the anchor plunged a canoe was already paddling fromthe
hamet. It contained two men: one white, one brown and tattooed
across the face with bands of blue, both in imuacul ate white
European clothes: the resident trader, M. Regler, and the native
chief, Taipi-Kikino. 'Captain, is it permtted to cone on board?
were the first words we heard anong the islands. Canoe followed
canoe till the ship swarmed with stalwart, six-foot men in every
stage of undress; sonme in a shirt, sone in a loin-cloth, one in a
handker chi ef inperfectly adjusted; some, and these the nore

consi derabl e, tattooed fromhead to foot in awful patterns; some
bar bar ous and kni ved; one, who sticks in ny nenory as sonething
bestial, squatting on his hams in a canoe, sucking an orange and
spitting it out again to alternate sides with ape-like vivacity -
all talking, and we coul d not understand one word; all trying to
trade with us who had no thought of trading, or offering us island
curios at prices pal pably absurd. There was no word of wel cone; no

show of civility; no hand extended save that of the chief and M.



Regler. As we still continued to refuse the proffered articles,
compl aint ran high and rude; and one, the jester of the party,
railed upon our meanness amd jeering | aughter. Anongst other

angry pleasantries - '"Here is a mghty fine ship,' said he, '"to
have no noney on board!" | own | was inspired with sensible
repugnance; even with alarm The ship was manifestly in their
power; we had wonen on board; | knew nothing of ny guests beyond
the fact that they were cannibals; the Directory (ny only guide)
was full of timd cautions; and as for the trader, whose presence
m ght el se have reassured ne, were not whites in the Pacific the

usual instigators and acconplices of native outrage? Wen he reads

this confession, our kind friend, M. Regler, can afford to smle

Later in the day, as | sat witing up ny journal, the cabin was
filled fromend to end with Marquesans: three brown-skinned
generations, squatted cross-legged upon the floor, and regarding nme
in silence with enbarrassing eyes. The eyes of all Polynesians are
| arge, lumnous, and nelting; they are Iike the eyes of aninals and
some ltalians. A kind of despair came over me, to sit there
hel pl ess under all these staring orbs, and be thus blocked in a
corner of my cabin by this speechless crowd: and a kind of rage to
think they were beyond the reach of articulate comunication, like
furred animals, or folk born deaf, or the dwellers of sone alien

pl anet.

To cross the Channel is, for a boy of twelve, to change heavens; to
cross the Atlantic, for a man of twenty-four, is hardly to nodify
his diet. But | was now escaped out of the shadow of the Roman
enpi re, under whose toppling monunents we were all cradl ed, whose
laws and letters are on every hand of us, constraining and
preventing. | was now to see what nmen night be whose fathers had
never studied Virgil, had never been conquered by Caesar, and never

been rul ed by the wi sdom of Gaius or Papinian. By the same step



had journeyed forth out of that confortable zone of kindred

| anguages, where the curse of Babel is so easy to be renedi ed; and
my new fell ow creatures sat before me dunb |ike inmages. Methought,
inmmy travels, all human relation was to be excluded; and when |
returned hone (for in those days | still projected ny return) |
shoul d have but dipped into a picture-book without a text. Nay,
and | even questioned if ny travels should be much prol onged;

per haps they were destined to a speedy end; perhaps my subsequent
friend, Kauanui, whom| remarked there, sitting silent with the
rest, for a man of sonme authority, might leap fromhis hans with an
ear-splitting signal, the ship be carried at a rush, and the ship's

company but chered for the table.

There coul d be nothing nore natural than these apprehensi ons, nor
anyt hing nore groundless. In ny experience of the islands, | had
never again so nenacing a reception; were | to neet with such to-
day, | should be nore alarnmed and tenfold nore surprised. The
majority of Polynesians are easy folk to get in touch with, frank
fond of notice, greedy of the least affection, like anm able,
fawni ng dogs; and even with the Marquesans, so recently and so

i mperfectly redeened froma bl cod-boltered barbarism all were to
become our intinmates, and one, at |east, was to nmourn sincerely our

departure

CHAPTER Il - MAKI NG FRI ENDS

THE i npedi ment of tongues was one that | particularly over-
estimted. The |anguages of Polynesia are easy to smatter, though
hard to speak with el egance. And they are extrenely simlar, so

that a person who has a tincture of one or two may risk, not



wi t hout hope, an attenpt upon the others.

And again, not only is Polynesian easy to smatter, but interpreters
abound. M ssionaries, traders, and broken white folk living on the
bounty of the natives, are to be found in al nost every isle and
ham et; and even where these are unserviceable, the natives

t hensel ves have often scraped up a little English, and in the
French zone (though far less comonly) a little French-English, or
an efficient pidgin, what is called to the westward ' Beach-1I a- Mar,
comes easy to the Polynesian; it is now taught, besides, in the
schools of Hawaii; and fromthe nmultiplicity of British ships, and
the nearness of the States on the one hand and the colonies on the
other, it may be called, and will alnost certainly becone, the
tongue of the Pacific. | will instance a few exanples. | net in
Maj uro a Marshall Island boy who spoke excellent English; this he
had | earned in the German firmin Jaluit, yet did not speak one
word of Gernman. | heard froma gendarnme who had taught school in
Rapa-iti that while the children had the utnost difficulty or
reluctance to learn French, they picked up English on the wayside,
and as if by accident. On one of the nbst out-of-the-way atolls in
the Carolines, ny friend M. Benjamin Hrd was amazed to find the

| ads playing cricket on the beach and tal king English; and it was
in English that the crew of the JANET NI COLL, a set of black boys
fromdifferent Mel anesian islands, conmunicated with other natives
t hroughout the cruise, transnmitted orders, and sonetines jested
together on the fore-hatch. But what struck ne perhaps nost of all
was a word | heard on the verandah of the Tribunal at Nounea. A
case had just been heard - a trial for infanticide against an ape-
i ke native worman; and t he audi ence were snoking cigarettes as they
awai ted the verdict. An anxious, ani able French |ady, not far from
tears, was eager for acquittal, and declared she woul d engage the
prisoner to be her children's nurse. The bystanders exclai ned at

the proposal; the woman was a savage, said they, and spoke no



| anguage. ' MAI'S, VOUS SAVEZ,' objected the fair sentinmentalist;

"I LS APPRENNENT SI VITE L' ANGLAI S!''

But to be able to speak to people is not all. And in the first
stage of ny relations with natives | was hel ped by two things. To
begin with, I was the show man of the CASCO  She, her fine lines
tall spars, and snowy decks, the crinmson fittings of the sal oon

and the white, the gilt, and the repeating nmirrors of the tiny
cabin, brought us a hundred visitors. The nen fathomed out her
dimensions with their arms, as their fathers fathonmed out the ships
of Cook; the wonmen declared the cabins nore | ovely than a church
bounci ng Junos were never weary of sitting in the chairs and
contenplating in the glass their own bland i mages; and | have seen
one lady strip up her dress, and, with cries of wonder and deli ght,
rub hersel f bare-breeched upon the velvet cushions. Biscuit, jam
and syrup was the entertainnent; and, as in European parlours, the
phot ograph al bum went the round. This sober gallery, their
everyday costunes and physi ognoni es, had becone transforned, in
three weeks' sailing, into things wonderful and rich and foreign
alien faces, barbaric dresses, they were now beheld and fingered,
in the swerving cabin, with innocent excitenent and surprise. Her
Maj esty was often recogni sed, and | have seen French subjects kiss
her phot ograph; Captain Speedy - in an Abyssinian war-dress,
supposed to be the uniformof the British army - met with nuch
acceptance; and the effigies of M. Andrew Lang were adnired in the
Mar quesas. There is the place for himto go when he shall be weary

of M ddl esex and Honer.

It was perhaps yet nore inportant that | had enjoyed in nmy youth
some know edge of our Scots folk of the Hi ghlands and the Islands.
Not rmuch beyond a century has passed since these were in the sane
convul sive and transitionary state as the Marquesans of to-day. In

both cases an alien authority enforced, the clans disarmed, the



chi efs deposed, new customs introduced, and chiefly that fashion of
regardi ng noney as the neans and object of existence. The
commercial age, in each, succeeding at a bound to an age of war
abroad and patriarchal conmuni smat hone. In one the cherished
practice of tattooing, in the other a cherished costune,
proscribed. 1In each a nmain luxury cut off: beef, driven under
cloud of night from Low and pastures, denied to the neat-1oving
H ghl ander; long-pig, pirated fromthe next village, to the nman-
eating Kanaka. The grunmbling, the secret fernent, the fears and
resentments, the alarnms and sudden councils of Mrquesan chiefs,
rem nded nme continually of the days of Lovat and Struan
Hospitality, tact, natural fine manners, and a touchy punctilio,
are common to both races: comon to both tongues the trick of
droppi ng nedi al consonants. Here is a table of two w despread

Pol ynesi an words: -

HOUSE. LOVE.

Tahi ti an FARE ARCHA

New Zeal and VWHARE

Sanpan FALE TALOFA
Mani hi ki FALE ALOHA
Hawai i an HALE ALOHA
Mar quesan HA' E KAGCHA

The elision of nmedial consonants, so nmarked in these Marquesan

instances, is no |l ess commpn both in Gaelic and the Low and Scot s.



Stranger still, that preval ent Polynesian sound, the so-called
catch, witten with an apostrophe, and often or always the
gravestone of a perished consonant, is to be heard in Scotland to
this day. Wwen a Scot pronounces water, better, or bottle - WA ER,
BE ER, or BO LE - the sound is precisely that of the catch; and
think we may go beyond, and say, that if such a popul ation could be
i solated, and this mispronunciation should beconme the rule, it

m ght prove the first stage of transition fromT to K, which is the
di sease of Polynesian | anguages. The tendency of the Marquesans,
however, is to urge against consonants, or at |east on the very
conmmon letter L, a war of nere exterm nation. A hiatus is
agreeabl e to any Pol ynesian ear; the ear even of the stranger soon
grows used to these barbaric voids; but only in the Marquesan wl|l
you find such nanes as HAAIl and PAAAEUA, when each i ndivi dua

vowel nust be separately uttered

These points of simlarity between a South Sea peopl e and sone of
nmy own folk at home ran nmuch in ny head in the islands; and not
only inclined ne to view ny fresh acquai ntances with favour, but
continually nodified nmy judgnment. A polite Englishnman cones to-day
to the Marquesans and is amazed to find the nmen tattooed; polite
Italians came not |ong ago to England and found our fathers stained
with woad; and when | paid the return visit as a little boy, | was
highly diverted with the backwardness of Italy: so insecure, so
much a matter of the day and hour, is the pre-em nence of race. It
was so that | hit upon a neans of comunication which | recomend
to travellers. Wen | desired any detail of savage custom or of
superstitious belief, |I cast back in the story of ny fathers, and
fished for what | wanted with sone trait of equal barbarism

M chael Scott, Lord Derwentwater's head, the second-sight, the
Water Kel pie, - each of these | have found to be a killing bait;
the black bull's head of Stirling procured nme the | egend of RAHERQ

and what | knew of the C uny Macphersons, or the Appin Stewarts,



enabled nme to |l earn, and hel ped ne to understand, about the TEVAS
of Tahiti. The native was no | onger ashamed, his sense of kinship
grew warner, and his lips were opened. It is this sense of kinship
that the traveller nust rouse and share; or he had better content
hinmself with travels fromthe blue bed to the brown. And the
presence of one Cockney titterer will cause a whole party to wal k

in clouds of darkness.

The hanl et of Anaho stands on a nmargin of flat |and between the
west of the beach and the spring of the inpending nountains. A
grove of palns, perpetually ruffling its green fans, carpets it (as
for a triunmph) with fallen branches, and shades it |ike an arbour

A road runs fromend to end of the covert ampong beds of flowers,
the milliner's shop of the comunity; and here and there, in the
grateful twilight, in an air filled with a diversity of scents, and
still within hearing of the surf upon the reef, the native houses
stand in scattered nei ghbourhood. The sanme word, as we have seen
represents in many tongues of Polynesia, with scarce a shade of

di fference, the abode of man. But although the word be the sane,
the structure itself continually varies; and the Marquesan, anong
the nmost backward and barbarous of islanders, is yet the nost
comodi ously | odged. The grass huts of Hawaii, the birdcage houses
of Tahiti, or the open shed, with the crazy Venetian blinds, of the
polite Sampan - none of these can be conpared with the Marquesan
PAEPAE- HAE, or dwelling platform The paepae is an oblong terrace
built without cenent or black vol canic stone, fromtwenty to fifty
feet in length, raised fromfour to eight feet fromthe earth, and
accessible by a broad stair. Along the back of this, and coming to
about half its width, runs the open front of the house, like a
covered gallery: the interior sonmetines neat and al nost el egant in
its bareness, the sleeping space divided off by an endl ong coani ng,
some bright rai ment perhaps hanging froma nail, and a |lanp and one

of White's sewi ng-nachines the only marks of civilization. On the



outside, at one end of the terrace, burns the cooking-fire under a
shed; at the other there is perhaps a pen for pigs; the remainder
is the evening | ounge and AL FRESCO banquet-hall of the

i nhabitants. To sonme houses water is brought down the nmountains in
banboo pi pes, perforated for the sake of sweetness. Wth the

Hi ghl and conparison in ny mind, | was struck to renmenber the
sluttish mounds of turf and stone in which | have sat and been
entertained in the Hebrides and the North Islands. Two things,
suppose, explain the contrast. |In Scotland wood is rare, and with
materials so rude as turf and stone the very hope of neatness is
excluded. And in Scotland it is cold. Shelter and a hearth are
needs so pressing that a man | ooks not beyond; he is out all day
after a bare bellyful, and at night when he saith, 'Aha, it is
warm ' he has not appetite for more. O if for sonething else,

t hen sonet hing higher; a fine school of poetry and song arose in
these rough shelters, and an air like 'LOCHABER NO MORE' is an

evi dence of refinement nore convincing, as well as nore

i mperi shabl e, than a pal ace.

To one such dwelling platforma considerable troop of relatives and
dependants resort. In the hour of the dusk, when the fire bl azes,
and the scent of the cooked breadfruit fills the air, and perhaps
the lanp glints already between the pillars and the house, you
shall behold themsilently assenble to this nmeal, nmen, wonmen, and
children; and the dogs and pigs frisk together up the terrace
stairway, switching rival tails. The strangers fromthe ship were
soon equally wel come: welconme to dip their fingers in the wooden
dish, to drink cocoanuts, to share the circulating pipe, and to
hear and hol d high debate about the nisdeeds of the French, the
Panarma Canal, or the geographical position of San Francisco and New
Yo' ko. In a Highland ham et, quite out of reach of any tourist, |

have net the sane plain and dignified hospitality.



| have mentioned two facts - the distasteful behaviour of our
earliest visitors, and the case of the |ady who rubbed herself upon
the cushions - which would give a very fal se opinion of Marquesan
manners. The great najority of Polynesians are excellently
manner ed; but the Marquesan stands apart, annoying and attractive,
wild, shy, and refined. |If you nake hima present he affects to
forget it, and it nmust be offered himagain at his going: a pretty
formality | have found nowhere else. A hint will get rid of any
one or any nunber; they are so fiercely proud and nodest; while
many of the nore |ovable but blunter islanders crowm upon a
stranger, and can be no nore driven off than flies. A slight or an
insult the Marquesan seens never to forget. | was one day talking
by the wayside with ny friend Hoka, when | perceived his eyes
suddenly to flash and his stature to swell. A white horseman was
com ng down the nmountain, and as he passed, and while he paused to
exchange salutations with nysel f, Hoka was still staring and
ruffling li ke a ganmecock. It was a Corsican who had years before
cal l ed hi m COCHON SAUVAGE - COCON CHAUVAGE, as Hoka ni spronounced
it. Wth people so nice and so touchy, it was scarce to be
supposed that our conmpany of greenhorns should not blunder into

of fences. Hoka, on one of his visits, fell suddenly in a brooding
silence, and presently after left the ship with cold formality.
When he took ne back into favour, he adroitly and pointedly
expl ai ned the nature of ny offence: | had asked himto sell cocoa-
nuts; and in Hoka's view articles of food were things that a

gentl eman should give, not sell; or at |least that he shoul d not

sell to any friend. On another occasion | gave ny boat's crew a

I uncheon of chocol ate and biscuits. | had sinned, | could never

| earn how, agai nst some point of observance; and though | was drily
t hanked, nmy offerings were left upon the beach. But our worst

m st ake was a slight we put on Tonm, Hoka's adoptive father, and in
his own eyes the rightful chief of Anaho. 1In the first place, we

did not call upon him as perhaps we should, in his fine new



Eur opean house, the only one in the hamet. In the second, when we
came ashore upon a visit to his rival, Taipi-Kikino, it was Toma
whom we saw standing at the head of the beach, a magnificent figure
of a man, magnificently tattooed; and it was of Tona that we asked
our question: 'Where is the chief?" "Wt chief? cried Toma, and
turned his back on the bl asphenmers. Nor did he forgive us. Hoka
came and went with us daily; but, alone |I believe of all the
countryside, neither Toma nor his wife set foot on board the CASCO
The tenptation resisted it is hard for a European to conpute. The
flying city of Laputa noored for a fortnight in St. Janes's Park
affords but a pale figure of the CASCO anchored before Anaho; for
the Londoner has still his change of pleasures, but the Marquesan

passes to his grave through an unbroken unifornmty of days.

On the afternoon before it was intended we should sail, a

val edictory party came on board: nine of our particular friends
equi pped with gifts and dressed as for a festival. Hoka, the chief
dancer and singer, the greatest dandy of Anaho, and one of the
handsonmest young fellows in the world-sullen, showy, dramatic,
light as a feather and strong as an ox - it would have been hard,
on that occasion, to recognise, as he sat there stooped and silent,
his face heavy and grey. It was strange to see the lad so nuch

af fected; stranger still to recognise in his last gift one of the
curios we had refused on the first day, and to know our friend, so
gaily dressed, so plainly noved at our departure, for one of the
hal f - naked crew that had besieged and insulted us on our arrival
strangest of all, perhaps, to find, in that carved handle of a fan
the last of those curiosities of the first day which had now al
been given to us by their possessors - their chief nerchandise, for
whi ch they had sought to ransomus as |ong as we were strangers,
whi ch they pressed on us for nothing as soon as we were friends.
The last visit was not long protracted. One after another they

shook hands and got down into their canoe; when Hoka turned his



