
as soon as our household had fallen

into a regular routine, and the bonds

of Samoan family life began to draw

us more closely together, Tusitalafclt

the necessity ofincluding our retainer's

in our evening devotions. I suppose

ours was the only white mans family

in all Samoa, except those of the

missionaries, where the day naturally

ended with this homely, patriarchal

custom. Not oidy were the religious

scruples of the natives satisfied, but,

what we did not foresee, our own re-

spectability—and incidentally that of

our retainers—becaine assured, and

the influence of Tusitala increased

tenfold.

After all wo?'k and meals were

finished, the 'pu,' or war conch, was

soundedfrom the back veranda and
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