
32C ASTONISHING THE NATIVES.

in the interior, about a day and a half's march

to the northward. A family of them, consisting

of a father, mother, and several children, arrived

at the fulls the day before us. They had never

seen white men, and their astonishment was

extreme at the great contrast exhibited be-

tween the tall, raw-boned figure, and flowing

red hair of my friend, compared to the cropped

head, John-Bullish face, low, and somewhat cor-

pulent person of the author. The old woman

requested to see my arms uncovered j and

having gratified her, she begged to see my
breast. I accordingly opened my shirt, and she

at length became satisfied that the skin was all

white, of which she appeared previously to en-

tertain some doubts. Her curiosity was next

directed to what she looked upon as the superna-

tural colour of M*Donald*s hair, and expressed a

wish to have a close examination of it : he com-

plied, and having sat down, she commenced an

inquisitorial search about its radical termina-

tions, after certain animalculi which shall be

nameless. She appeared much disappointed at

not finding a solitary " ferlie," the absence of

which she attributed to the extraordinary colour

of his hair, which she said frightened them away.

Then turning to me, and observing mine was of


