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) under the lce of

the rocks. Getting
the island at dark we “anchored  and

‘ veritable Garden of
Fden, but this fact is not realized be-

cause the beauty of thab wonderful stood guard tift daylight then lagded
island is so selMdom seen by any eyes and looked in —vain - for vegetation.
but those of its natives. Pitcaiin & Afl that we found of anything on the
25 degrees south of the line and prac- island was a couple of paroquets and
tically out of the world, and doubt- a few cocpanut trees. We lay there
less always' will be. .1 am the only lthre'e days, not daring to gncquntx_er
resident there of foreign birth, ‘T |the gale, then steered for Pitcairn in
me it is God's country. Fate tossei ia heavy swell and strong wind.
me, a starving, ship-wrecked cast- Luck was with us. The next morn-
~ gway, upon its shores, nearly a quar- img we were sight_ng . from Pitcairn,
ter of a century ago. 1 found it a!and never were poor wreiches ~more
““haveén of peace. My life- there, and grateful, for we though every minute
the romantic reasons that led me to ! that the heavy swell (there is a dan-
chose so small a spot in the vast | gerous under tow at Pitcairn and the
ocean for ‘my home, 4,000 miles dist- | breakers .are Talways rough) = would
aut from America, my native land, l{oapsim our boats; but the people
now relate in detail for the first time , came off to meet us, shouting, “Boat
. at request of *'The Sunday Examin- ahoy !"” They gave us some oranges
er.” A and other fruits to sharpen our teeth
Born in‘ ‘Boston more than (hree-[on, Yhen put men into each boat to
@ore years ago, of old-time New | escort us through the surk :
England stock, I was {ortunate in be- We had been nine days in the boats,
_ing well reared and well sducated. 1|and altifough badly used up, bad not

was twenty-one when the Civil War  lost a man.
broke out and enlisted inthe navv.| ‘As we made shore and went up to
Two yéars were spent in Farragut’s | the settlement 1 thought I had drop-
fleet on the Mississippi. At the. clcse | ped into an earthly heaven. I can
of the war I came to San Francisco | say Tight here that I have mnever
to try my luck in the new West. No- changed my opinion. 1 could smell
thing else ofiering itself, and having  the fruits before 1 saw them—banan-
a fondness for the sea, I went whal- a8, oranges, pineapples.  Everything
ing for several seasofis. | was peace, plamty and perfect tropieal
Now, on one of my tips in a sperm pbeauty of landscape, with pure, in-
whaler I visited Pitcairn island un+ | vigorating air. The crew was dis-
-expectedly,” our ship touching - there
‘for food supplies, and the crew went | tants.
ashore. oAt that time, in 1880, there were
The charm of the place came over abaut 130 people on the island, the
me then, although I had no more second: generation of the Bounty's mu-
jdea of settling there than I had of tineers. No more cheerful place could
settling in Alrica or the moon. We |be ifnagined. ~ The vegetation was
found the natives a most hospitable, |uxuriant, there “was abundance of
kindly, well-educated- and industrious cold, pure spring water. It was the
people, Wwith scarcely any trace -of Same elightiul spot that I had seen
Pahitian blood, and of English speech | years before, but where was the pret-
living under seli-made laws and con- | 1Y child who had sat on my knee?
fining their religion to one creed, that | A beautiful maiden with rosy cheeks
“of the Episcopal church {was poihted out to me as Mary. She
As everybody knows, Pitoairn was  bad fulfilled every promise of her
gettled in 1790 by thé mutineers of ahildhood. Frqm the moment I saw
the Bounty, an English ship.  Ome her my interest in Pitcairn increased,
mutineer, Jokn Adams, being repriev- and the ‘‘old, old story” was repeat-
ed by the Queen, chose the island [or.ied in the very last corner of the earth
his home, married a young Polymesi- | where a man might expect to find a
an woman, reared a family, inculcat- | wife.

ed the - people with kaglish ideas, “Where,”” I argued to myself,

wedding dress witl be
trimmed will-
smile, perhaps, when' I tell- you how
Pitcairn’ brides setitle the same gues-
tion. Theze is just one wedding dress
on the island, a plam ‘“Mother Hub-
bard” of the ~material ealled dotied
swiss muslin. At ‘eath wedding, this
dress is worn, spotlessly white and
freshly starched. If the bride is slen-
der the draw-string about her waist
i drawn to fit her; if she is of stout
build it is adjusted accerdingly. My

and how it will be

‘fuibutﬂd by. threés among the inhabi- |

wife wore this gown,™and my daugh-
ter, who was engaged to the minis-
ter's son when I came away, was 1o
wear it. As for the ring, there is one
plain silver band on the island which
does duty at all ceremonies and is
laid away until the next one. Ani
as¢ for the wedding gifts, each woman
looks over her simple little posses-
sions and parts with some trinket.or
article of use. One gives a comb, an-
other a bit of ribbon, and so on.
Everybody on the island celebrates,
after the ceremony in ' the church,
that -we built with our .gvrc'rgplpands
and whose interior woods—beautiful-
ly grained native woods—we have
polished until they ghine. The best
dresses of the women are calico, and
fhe men on churchor other special
occasions wear starched white shirts.
Each family kills a’ goat, and let me
tell you that goat meat down there
is better than chicken up here, - the
flesh white, tender and delicious.
There is a wedding cake, oo, made
of grated4cocoanut, grated sweet po-
tato and coctanut milk, baked in a
stove oven hewn in the rocks. The
health of bride and groom is drank in
sparkling spring water. Water in the
only beverage used on the island, tea
and coffee being regarded as poison
I am the only one whg drinks either

{
|
| a tract of land upon which they set-
| tle. ‘Thereafter it is inherited from
| peneration to generation. My bride
|and T went at onoe to work to clear
| our ground for planting Pitcaim
‘;wumen are as strong as the men and
‘wm‘k beside them in the fields. They
| enjoy perfect health and are splendid-
| ly developed though not in the least
| masculine. Mary could do as much
ilwork as three of the average men in
| this country, and I have repeatedly
| seen my eldest daughter go up a hill
| with g 200-1b. sack of potatoes over
her shoubder, and think nothing of it.
| So we toiled happily together, ami

When a couple marry they are given |

and tools there are

time to time .from passing

and carefully saved fof use.
brothers-indaw helped me with the
planting. |

Presently my felds were yielding |
food, I could sok . with pride upon '
my own orange, bre % and cocoa~
nut trees, my fowl and my goat. Al-
“terward corn was introduced; it grows
six feet high: ™ Tropical flowers bloom-
the year -vound, for it is perpetual
summer there, warm -rains falling in
April, May and June. Magnificent
ferns  flourished.  Little children
blessed our union, and were educated
at schiool in English, the only langu-
age spoken there. There were eight
in all—first Florence, then Isabella, !
Eogene, Freeman, Esther, Philip,
Hyacinth and Eldon; four boys and
four girls. §

The contouf of the island is pictur-
esque and irregular. On Outlook
Ridge the highest point is reached,
about a thousand feet. = The settle-
ment, called Adamstown, is situated
' on a plateau some 400 feet above sea
| jevel, with .its cultivated fields and
| s Faoch family has’a sugar
| cane patch. When ready %o cut cane
‘we wheel it down to the millhouse, a
whistle is blown for signal and all the
‘men gather to help grind, carry juice
and boil it.” We all help one another
in every way possible.

There are no horses or COws on the
istand. We do our own hauling and
are as hardy as men can be.

Nobody is ‘lazy. Nobody draws a
salary. Bverything is ‘free as the alr.
All that we have learned is taught to
our children.

Some’ years ago a missionary brig
came o the island and the inhabi-
tants were converted to the Seventh-
day Advent religion. On the Sab-
bath no work whatever is per
Not evefi a banana is picked from a
tree. All food is prepared the previ-
ous day. Not a fire is lit. ~Should a
ship come in on Sunday we go out
with what fruit is already gathered
We attend church and hold meetings
during the week and have 'little en-
tertainments that we enjoy fully ~as
much as people up here do their grand

]

|

| making of the island. ‘The men work

formed. | warded to  my wife, 1 bought rcome

of ‘seven met— | Chbarles Foley, T wil
a magistrate, judges and councilmen. | chors, pay out o
There is no quatreling, o smoking, lke a  governmept
but now and then a man ne:: station.”—Philip Cook
is fined four shillings, which he m o e
work ou$ on the public road. ‘ '\ou wouldn't h
Time is told by & sun dial'and nau- b:‘e a daughter wh
tical _instruments’ “epd comparison | o married, would y
with passing ships: We obsetve yury | SLpetng eRTSRY.
holidays — Christmas and ‘Quean'st Well, hc said, ¢
birthday—but I am an American ,et'md on whether 1 heard
and send off my own little ﬂmworks!“'“hm" seeing you of saw
every Fourth of July for Uncle Sam. out hearing you speak.”
We have a Christmas tree, and each She is still wondering
is remembered with something. Birth- meant it as a comply
wise. —Chicago Reco

days are celebrated by as good a
Electric Po

supper as we can get together—meat,
fish, sweet potatoes, cake without
flour and fruit. g

There were 179 persons besides my-
sell when I left, and 31 families. It
has been my task to do the, sail-

in straw hats and ‘‘hickory and dun-
garee”’—blue drilling trousers and
cotton shirts. Our law books are
read to us in assembly once a month, DLEY
so that ignorance of law may not be 'ﬁ:ﬁ:’:"v' -2:';;. 0. &
an excuse. If women violated laws | & -
they would be punished, but our ‘ T
woman are models. They are scru-
pulous housekeepers. They make bas-
kets from palm leaves and pain shells
to sell and trade with. There is om\

organ on the island, played by ear, Ak
for the people are naturally very mu-ig

sical. In fine weather we go fishing. ' ®

In an unlucky hour three yea.n‘a,goj

I decided to come back to civiliza- |
tion, in order to get a small sum of
prize money due me from the govern- |
ment. ] went in a brig to Tahiti -
and thence' to Sam Francisco in &
brig, through the kindness of Consul
Doty 1 was delayed here sixteen
months, working meanwhile, until the
| first payment came. Leaving power
' of attorney for the rest to be for-
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necessaries, also clothing, a few trin-"
kets. and toys and dolls for the child-
ren. which, though inexpensive, would
seem so marvelous to them. Once a
year an English ship stops at Pit- !
cairn  via Australia. Working my
passage, 1 sailed in the Siberhorn. |
Within sight of my home the ship was |
forced to abandon landing on account |

e o O

Quartz mines ex
ported on, ©

opera. ‘There is a public library,
where every scrap of newspaper
carefully filed, with such books as
we have. We work well, eat well,
| steep well. :

Our public medicine chest is scarce

1s

taught them the Christian religion—
in a word, made a model colony of
the islanders.

Among the children in this tropical
retreat I noticed particularly a strik-
ingly pretty little girl, daughter of
Samuel Russell Warren of Providence,
R. 1. Her father and I became aC-

- guainted in the hearty informal fash-
jon that is characteristic of Pitoairn
folks, and the child sat on my knee
while we talked.  She had beautiful
hair of a light brown color, large,
bright gray eyes and a skin of ex-
quisite fairness. Mr. Russell had mar-
ried a native and settled on Norfold
island, later removing to Pitcairn.
His wife was a daughter of an
mutineer’s son. The little one’s name
was Mary. 1 thought themn, and I
think now, that Mary is the sweetest
name ever given to a woman.

When my ship sailed away I felt
sorry to leave. Mary waved me a
smiling goodby. I mever forgot her
face. I never will, although our
youngest daughter—but I am getting
ahead of my story. :

Several years passed. Tiring of my
occupation, 1 concluded to go back” ta

—~Boston; and started for-there by way..
of England in the ship Arcadia, which
was to go to Australia first. “Man
.proposes, but God disposes.” 1 was
destined never to reach Boston. The
Arcadia’s chronometer being out, she
was wreckad on Ducie reef, about 500
miles from Pitcairn. Ducie is a bar-
ren, uninhabited island, rising but &
dozen feet or so above water. A ter-
rific storm made it impossible for us
o0 land, so we remained two days. in
'open boats, battling with the break-
ors. Even il we bad janded we would
not have been better off:

We knew that Pitcairn was the near-
est inhabited island .nd resolved up-
on desperate efforts to make it. There
were twenty-six of us in three hoats,
It began to blow so hard that we
had to put all hands inte two beals
and let one drift. ;

I you were never at the mercy of
the sea on, a 500-mile trip in an open
boat, followed for days by dozens of
hungry sharks, watching out of their
wicked eyes and figuring what sort of
a dinner you will make, you cannot
appreciate our predicament. We had

“ fresh water, hard bread and carned
meats from the lost ship, which we

_ hoped would last us to Pitcairn, Four

days later we got into a beavy
ground swell and I told the mate we

. were near land. Fifteen minutes al-

)

terward the thick fog about us lifted
and revealed the appalling fact that
we were going straight into the jtwsk
of death, for there was Elizabeth is-
Jand, 700 feet -of -sheer cliff, with

- ‘waves breaking over .it masthead

Altering our course weé tried to get
to windward and managed by 3 hair’s

-

~ .- 'preadth to keep irom -dashing against

old |

{ ““should 1 go to find greater happi-

'ness than right here ? Besides, il

Hever the hand of fate controlled man's

{ actions, surely it was meant that my
peculiar and unlooked-for retuim to
the island would be permament. My

1associa,t;ions would always be of the

| hest. No temptations could befall a
man here. There were no serpents in
this Bden. Among its righteous,
kindly, simple-hearted, thrifty people
I decided to cast my lot.

A passing ship coming along a
fortnight later, took some of my ship-
mates away. Pitcairn was an ideal
place, they thought, to take refuge
\m, but not to anchor in. I had seen
enough of the world by that tame to
satisfy me, and my shipwreck experi-
ence had effectually cured me of fond-
ness for the sea. Besidés, there was
my Mary. Gradually the others de-
parted. Nothing could have exceeded
the hospitality and generosity of the
people toward my mates and myself.
They gave up their beds for us to
sleep in. Out of their scanty supply:
of clothing we were ade comfort~
able; but it has always been their
disposition to Jend aid and ask. no-
thing whatsoever in return.

Mary’s mother was the daughter of
an old mutineer's son named Thurs-
day October Christian, so called be-
cause that was the nearest the day
of the month could be determimed at
the time he was born. It must be
remembered that we are not supplied
with calendars every year dowm in
| Pitoairn, as San Franciscans are on
every hand. Mr. Christiam was liv-
imz when I left.

\nld and as spry as a boy. ‘lhere is
Ino such thing as disease or sickness
tncre. People dic only of old age.
Th: sole exceptions to this rule thit
{ occurred in the nineteen years I lived
there were when fever broke out
among some ship-wrecked sailors of
the Bowden, and we caught the epi-
demic, which carried off twelve of our
Nittle band. That has been our only
affliction. My family all recovered. .

But here again I am getting abead
of my story. I have not told you
how Mary became my wife.

‘tlgy don’t go away on wedding tours
| because there is mothing to tour im
but fishing boats. They don't spead
a fortune in trousseaux and weddmng
giits, because there is po buyving met
selliqg ol any sort on the island, mo
money exchanged excepting what hit-
tle goes to purchase necessagies from
a ship, and no shopping, because there
{are no stores., Yet, without an ex-
ception, those whom God joins to-
gether on that island 'no man puts
asunder. Like the folks in the fairy
tales, they live happily ever after.
My bride was filteen years old. We
were ' married according “to the cere-
‘mony of the:Church of England. You
ladies ‘who figure for weeks before-

l

He was ninety yeals

When folks get married on Pitcairy |

tilled' our soil, and built our house of | ly ever opened, excepting to see if it:
| island - Jumber, I felling and sawing | supplies have spoiled and néed re

n 18

of the wind and dangerous sea, and 1.Address, =
was carried, heart-broken, away 1o/
Pngland. Eleven months later the |
Silberhorn reached this port

Once more 1 will begin the long
ovage to Piteaim. 1 shall be the 1be Tmperisl Life
"appiest man alive when I rejoin my | Collections
‘amily and friends. There, in the Money to Loan.
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ords of my sailor friend Captain "“‘.:",.r-
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~ , l.one Star Stock lIs the Best Investment

i

Ever Offered to the Public.

|

|
|
|

We claim we. have the mother lode.
Can you deny these facts. The mines
are situated at the head of the two

— richest- ereeks on-earth—Eldors4s sad
Bonanza. Qold is found on every
claim on Bonanza creek, and up Vier
toria Guich to the quartz mimes. If it
did not come from this ledge, where
did it come from ?

The goid found in the creek is the
same as that found in the ledge.

The gold is found in slide matter
on Seven pup. Whete did it come
‘rom ? 4

The best pay found in Gay Gulch is
at the head of the guich, below the
quartz mines. There are eight gulch-
es heading at the Lome Star mines.
They all carry gold. Where did it
come from ?

|
|
\

ment ever offered to the public. Buy

pow. The books will soon be closed

sud you will be too late. Don't let

the man who knows it all tell you

that there is no quartz in this cous-

try. The fools who make that state- '
ment have no Bink ascount, which is

the prod' of their wisdom.

Every placer camp in the world
turned inlo a quartz camp.

Cripple Creek was a placer camp.
The men “whe knew it all were these.
They made the same statement. A
carpenter found the quarts alter the
wise men had jeft. ;

A Have you ever visited the Loue.
Star mines? It not, you have no
right to even think, Go up and sab-
isly yourself. Yours for busitess and
3 quarts camp, LEW CRADEN.

Lone Star stock is the best invest-

4
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" LONE STAR MINING AND MILLING CO..

LEW CRADEN Acting Manager.




