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Under Tropic310

«1«) to make certun of his man, Proctor loaded
whaler*! bomb-gun with a heavy charge of powder a
two pounds weight of iron nuts and nails and lead
•lugs, walked into the chief's house, and, hoi
upbraiding him for his treachery, literally blew his he
off. By a miracle he succeeded in escaping to his boi
and getting away, after shooting dead with his revolv
three of his pursuers."

*'And had he then a wooden leg?" inquired tl

steamer captain.

*• Yes, and a very good one it wa*-and is still,

wppose. I have seen him running almost as fast as
his anatomy was as complete as yours or mine. He lo
his leg at New Orleans during the Rebellion—he's
Southerner—when in command of a river gunboat, who!
decks were protected from rifle-fire by a line of cotto
bales ranged along her upper deck. One day, howevei
a Federal shell dropped inboard and poor Proctor foun
himself minus his left leg, which was taken off belo^
the knee. When Richmond fell, and the war wa
practically over, he came to Samoa, where I first me
him in 1870. He was appointed * recruiter *

to thi

Niuafou, and I to the Meteor, and we met very oftei
in the Solomon group and in the New Hebrides. H
was not very particular as to the manner in which h(
obtained his * blackbirds,' provided he did obtain them
but once his * cargo' was on board, and under sur-
veillance, he treated them well enough. But I'm run-
ning away from the Mutavat affair.

We, in the Meteor, were at anchor in Luen Bay,
New Britain, wooding and watering for the long beat


