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CHAP. xvri.

Wiih tneltii^ heart and weeping ejesi

My trembliDg soul in angailh lies.
»i<

A t^isH to Betege^f another qf the Feejee Islands,

with an account of the Religion^ and custom9-oJ

the People of Feejee,

Ai
After we had been a while on the Ulani

of Niri^e, a chief from another of the Feejee

islands called Beteger, came to us, and bein^

much pleased with us, persuaded mvself and
one of my shipmates, Noah Steere oy name,
to go home with him* We took all the

money we had collected and went. Beteger
lies not far from Nirie, and we arrived there

in a few hours. The people of this pldce

were very* fond of us, and the cHiief used to

takeu5 over his plantatioi^s and shew us his

cane, and the produce he had growing.

Wliile on. these islands, some of our com*
pany having some pumpkin and watermelon
jefds, and some corn, we planteJ them ; butj

beifore they were ripe^ or helf grown, the ig-

norant savages picked them, and came to us

io icnow what tkey should do wiih them*
j

es,


