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told me that these jaw bones represented the number of pigs the chief had eat-
en, and that it was imperative on him to eat a certain numoer before he attain-
ed his-present rank. The greatness of a chief may therefore be inferred from
the number of bones he can show. .

After seeing all that was to be seen, the chief conducted wme to the place
where he drinks his kava and receives visitors. It was under the shade of a
large tree, where there is a place enclosed with a stone wall two feet Iugh, and
rudely paved inside. There were two rows of conical shaped stone pillars
within the enclosure, the use of which I did not learn. I met here a great
chief from the interior of the island, and exchanged a few words with him. A
large number of men, women, and children sat on the ground outside. I now
asked the chief to order silence, as I wished to state the special object of my
visit to them. T told them that we were missionaries, and not traders—that
our object was to turn sinners from darkness to light, and teach them about
Christ, who saves all who believes on Him, and asked them if they wished to
be taught these things. I did not pause long for an answer, for ** Talelei”
was uttered all around, which I understood to mean “1It is good.” Some of
them, indeed, wished to settle the matter on the spot, and asked me to remain
~nd teach them at once. I pointed to two Aneiteumese, and told them that 1
v - teaching a people like themselves; but I would write thewr wishes, and
per’ vs another missionary would come and live among them. 1 closed our
inter. ing meeting with prayer.

The chiefand people, before we parted,said that they wished tospeak to me
about one thing. My countrymen had stolen many of their friends, and they
wished to know if anything could be done to recover them. Isaid that I
would write down their complaint, and expressed a hope that the chiefs of my
country would put a stop to the wicked practice of man stealing. One man
stepped forward and showed me the mark of 2 bullet wound which he had re-
ceived from a white man who fired on him, the bullet having struck the breast
and passed through one of the arms.

I now bade farewell to the chief and people of this place, much pleased with
my visit to them, but sad in heart to think that so many who are ready to lis-
ten to the message of salvation must still live in heathen darkness.

October 19th—Called at a place named Pusse to-day. We wished to land
three natives here, who had been on board the Dayspring for more than a year.
They were taken away by traders, and Capt. Fraser picked them up at sea in
a boat which tbey had stolen, in order to make their way home. Their names
are So-s0, Lu-lu and Bu-su. Their district was some wiles distant, but they ex-
pressed a wish to be landed at this place, usthey had friends ashore. A boat
was lowered and we wenton shore with them. There were only four or fivena-
tives to be seen, who fled to the bush when we neared the land. One of the
natives in the boat stood up and called out that we were not * white men,” but
missionaries, and not to be afraid of us.  When those on shore recognized their
friends in the boat, they took courage-and came near us. As we did not deem
it prudent to take the boat close in, I landed in a small canoe which came off
for the natives whom we were going to leave. Some people approached me,
towhom I gave small presents. A wan, at my request, went after thechiefwho
was in a house close by, but he would not ma?:e his appearance. The men
whom I brought on shore told me that a slaver had stolen many of the natives,
and this was the recason why they were soshy. Nothing could be done, and
my native friends seemed desirous that Ishould leave, so T returned to the
boat, hopirg to find watters more favourable at some future time.

{ To be continued. )



