£ weighed e hnndred and ten pounds. '

His bair was kinky nud negroid, and he
was black. He was peculiurly black.
He was ueither blue-black nor purple-
black, but plum-black, Iis name was
Maukl, and he was the son of a chief.
He bud three tambos. Tambo Is Melan-
&slun for taboo, and® is first cousin to
that Polynesian word. Maukl's three
fambos were as follows: First, he must
never shake Lhamds with a woman, nor
have a woman'’s band touch bim or any
of his personal belongings. Becond!y, he
must never eat clams nor any fomd from
a fire in which clams had been cooked.
Thirdly, he must never touch a crocodile, nor travel
In a eanoe that carrled any part of a crocudile, even
If only us large as a tooth, .

Of a different black were his teeth, which were
deep-black, or, perhaps betier, lamp-black. They bad
Ieen made 8o i a single night, by his mother, who
Fod comprerzed about them n powdered mineral which
vaus dug from the landslide back of Port Adamns,
I'ert Admiis s a saltewater village
Tlalalta s the moot savage Island In
the Solomops—w pavage that no
teuders nor planters have yet galned |
# foothold on it: while, from the
time of the 'evarliest Lecle-de-mer
. ('shers and gandalwood traders down
to the latest labor recrulters equipped
vwith antomatiec rifles amd gasoline
cugines, scorep” of white.ndventurers
have been passed out by tomalmwis,
rad soft-nosed Bolder bullets.

Mauki's ears were plerced, not In
one place, nor two places, bat in a
couple of dozen places, In one of the
ranller holes he carried a slay plpe.
The larger holes were too large for
such ure, Tle bowl of the pipe wonld
have fallen through. In fact, In the
largest hole In each ear he habitually
wore round, wooden plugs that were
rn even four inches In diameter.
Roughly speaking, the eircumference
o® sald holes was twelve and one-
half Inches. Mankl was catholic In
bin tosten. In the vorious smaller
lolea he carried such things as
cupty rifle cartridzes, horseshoe
valls, copper serews, jleces of string,
brnlds of sonnit, etelps of green leaf,
roll, Jn the cocl of the day, searlet
Iib 8 fowere,

Maunk!'s futher wan chief over the
village nt Pert Adams, and thus, by
birth a sclt-veater man, Maukl was
Balf-amphibizn. e kzew the way
f the fishen nnd oysiers, and the
rof was n3 onen book to him.
Cances, alpo, he knew, lle learned
to swim when he was a year old.
At seven years he conld holl his
breath a foll mitnte nml  swim
i tralght " down to bottom throuzh
thirty feet of water. And at seven
vears he waen stolen by the bnshmen,
who cannot even swim and who are
rfrald of malt water. Thereafter
Mnuk! raw the sen only from a dis-
tance, through rifts in the jungle
ond from n spaces on the high
mountain on,

He hecame the slave of old Fanfon,

on Malaita, and

§ “If the White Men To'd a Boy They Wounld Knock Serven Bells Out of Ht'm,
head ¢ gcore
biet over & of scattered Seven Bells were K#ocked Out of Him.”

bush viliages on the range-lips of

Mnlaita, the smoke of which, on

cnlm mornings, is about the only evidence the seafar-
Ing white men have of the teeming interior population.
For the whiter do not penetrate Malaita,

When Mauk! was a young man of seventeen, Fanfoa
“nt ont of tobacco. He got dreadfully out of tobacco.
't was hard times in all his villapes. He had been
ruuty of a mistake. Ruo was a harbor so small that
¢ large schooner could not swing at anchor In it It
‘as surrounded by mangroves that overhung the deep
“nter. Tt was a trap, nnd Into the trap salled two
“hite men in a small ketch. They were after recruits,
i they possessed much tobacco and trade goods. to
: ¥ nothing of three rifles and pienty of ammunition.
Now there were no salt-water men livisg at Buo, and
it wne there that the bushmen could come down to
the sen. The ketch dld a splendid traffic. Tt signed
on twenty recrults the first day. . Even old Fanfoa
vlgned on. And that same day the score of new re-
crnite chopped off the two white men's heads; killed
the hoat's crew, and burned the ketch.

Thereafter, nud for three months, there was tobacco
and trade goods In plenty and to spure in all the bush
villagena Then came the man-of-war, that threw
nhells for milea [nto the hills, frightening the people
out of thelr villages amd into the deeper bush. Next
the man-of-war gent landing parties ashore. The vil-
Ingea were all burned, along with the tobacco and
trade stuff,

It taught Fanfoa a lesson, but Iin the meantime he
was out of tobacco, Also. his young men were too
frightened to slgn on with the recruiting vessels. That
wius why Fanfoa ordered hia slave, Maukl, to be car-
rled down and signed on for half a case of tobaceo
advance, along with knives, axes, calHco and beads,
which he would pay for with his toll on the planta-
tlons, Maukli was sorely frirhtened when they
brought him on board the schooner. He was & lamb
lad to the slaunghter.

Vhite men were ferocious creatures. They had to
be, or elso they would not make a ice of ven-
turing along e Malaita coast and Into all harbors,
two on a schoouer, when each s hooner carried from
firfteen to twenty blacks ns boat’s crew, and often as
Mzh ~u nixty or seventy bluck recruits. :

After many days on the schooner, and after behold-
ipg more Iand rod {slands than he had ever dreamed
of, he war "mdcd on New Georglu nnd pdt to work
in the field  =ring jungle and cutil:~ cape grass.
For tue firet time > ko vhat work was. Even as a
slave to Fanfoa he b ' no* worted like ffls. And he
did not llke work. It v==a v ' Aawn and in at
dark, twe meals a day. And t' - food was tire-
some. For weeks at & tlme th~ v - “'"“en nothing
but sweet, potatoss to eat, and for weeks ut a time it
would be nothing but rice.

Among other things be learned bechede-mc: Iing-
lish, with which he could talk with all white men.
and with all recruits who otherwise would have talked
In & thousand different dialects. Also. he learned cer-
tain things about the white men, principally that they
kept their word. If they told & boy he was going to

receive a stick of tobacco, he got it. If they told a boy

they would knock seven bells out of him If he did a
certaln thing, when he did that thing seven bells
lovariably were knocked out of him. Mauk! did not
know what seven bells were, but they occurred In
beche-de-mer, urd ke jmagined them to be the blood
and teeth that sometimes auccompanied the process of
knocking out seven bells. One other thing he learned:
no boy was struck or punished unless he did wrong.
Even when the white men were Jrunk, as they were
fregquently, they unever struck ucless a rule had been
broken.

Maukl did not like the plag‘ation. He hated work,
and he was the son of a chief. Furthkermore, it was
ten years siuce he had been stolen from Port Adams
by Faufon, and he was howesick. IHe was even home-
#lck for the slavery under Fanfoa. o he ran away.
He struck back juto the bush, with the flea of work-
ing southward to the beach and stenling a eanoe in
which to go home to Port Adams. D'ut the fever got
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him, and he was captured and brought back more
dead than alive.

A second time he ran away, in the company of two
Malaita boys. They got down the coast twenty miles,
and were hidden in the hut of a Malaita freeman.
who dwelt in that village. But in the dead of night
two white men came, who ‘were not afraid of all the
vinage people and who knocked seven bells out of
the three runawass, tiad them like pizs, and tossed
them izto tue whaleboat. RBut the man in who#e house
they had hidden--seven times seven bells must have
been krocked ouvt of him from the way the hair,
skin and teeth flew, and he was dlscouraged for the
rest of his natural life from harboring runaway
labhorers,

For a year Mauki tolled on. Then he was made a
house boy, and had good food and easy times, with
ligut work In keeping the house clean and serving the
white men with whisky and beer at all hours of the
day and most Hours of the night. He liked it, but he
liked Port Adams more. He had two years longer to
serve, but two years were too long for him in the
throes of home-sickness. [HHe had grown wiser with
his year of service, and belng now a house boy, he
had opportunity. He had the cleaning of the rifles
and he knew where the key to the storeroom was
hung.

He planned the escape, and one night ten Malaita
boys and one boy from San Cristoval sneaked from
the barracks and dragzed one of the whaleboats down
to the beach. It was AMauk! who supplied the key that
opened the padlock on the boat, and it was Mauki who
equipped the boat with a dozen Winchesters. an im-
mense amount of ammunition. a case of dynamlite
with detonators and fuse, and ten cases of tobacco.

The northwest monsoon was blowing, and they fled
sonth In the nizht time, hiding by day on detached
and uninhabited islets, or dragging their whaleboat
into the bush on the large islands. Thus they gained
Guadalcanar, skirted halfway along it. and crossed the
Indispensable Straits to Florida Islund. It was here
that they kliled the 8an Cristoval boy.'saving his head
and cooking and eating the rest of him.

The Malaita coast was only twent - miles away, but
the last night a strong current and baflinz winds pre-
vented them from gaining across. Daylight found
them still several miles from their goal. But dayxlight
brought a cutter, in which were two white men who
were not afraid of eleven Malaita men armed with
twelve rifies. - \

Mauk! and his companions were ecarried back to
Tulagl. where lived the great white master of all
the white men. And the great white master held a
court, after which, one by one, the rgnaways were
ticl up and given twenty lashes each., amd sentenced
to a “ e of fifteen dollars. Then they were gent back
to Now Georgia, where the white men knocked seven
t="2 rut of them 1l around and pnt them to work.
Tt Mankl was no longer house hoy.
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work it out, which meant six months' additional toil.
Further, his share of the stolen tobaecco earned him
aunother year of toil. .

Port Adams was now three vears and a half away,
80 he stole a canoe one night. hid on the islets In
Manning Straits, passed through the Straits. and be-
gan working along the eastern coast of Ysabel. only to
be captured. two thirds of the wa - along, by the whité
men on Meringe Lagoon. After a week he escaped
from them avd took to the bush. There were no bush.
natftes on Ysabel, only salt-water men who were all
Christians. The white men put up a reward of five
Imudred sticks of tobneeo, and every time Manki ven-
tured dow2 to the sea to steal a canoe he was chased
by the sajt-water men.

Four mouths of this passed. when. the reward hav-
ing been raised to a thousaund sticks, lee was caught
and gent back to New Georzia and the road-bullding
gang. Now a thousamd sticks are worth fifty dol-
lars, axd Maukl had to pay the reward himeself. which
required a year nnd eight wonths labor. 8o PPort
Adams was now five yvears away.-

His homesickness was greater than ever, and it diad
not appeal to Liin to settle down amd be good. work
out his four® years. azd =o bhome. The next time he
wag cauzght in the vory aet of ranning away. His
case was broaght before Mr. Ilaveby, the island man-
ager of the Moonglesy Soep Company. who adjudged
Lim an incorrigible. The company had plantations on
the Santa Cruz islands, hundreds of miles across the
sea, and there it sent its Solomon Islands’ Incor-
rigibles. And there Afznki was sent, thouzh he never
arrivedl. The schooner stopped at Santa Anna, and in

rides n=d a case of tobacco from the trader arpd got
away in a canoe to Cristoval c -

Malaita was cow to the vorth, fifty or sixty miles
away. But when he attempted the passage e was.
caught by a light gale and driven back to Sants Anna,
where the trader clappedshim in irons and held him
against the return of the schooner from San
The two ritles the trader ‘recovered, but ‘the case of
tobucco was clarzed up te Mauki at the rate of an-
other yerr. The sum of years he now owed the com-
pany was six.

On the way back to New Georgin the Schooner
dropped anchor in Maraun Sound, which lies at the
southeastern extremity ¢f Guadalcanar. Maukl swam
ashore with handcuffs on his wrists and got away to
the bush. The sclhocner went on, but the Moonzleam
tradler cshore olicred a thevsand sticks, and to him
Mauk{ wgs breuzht by the bmshmen with a year amd
eight months tacked on to hig account. Agzain, and
before the scheozor called =, he zot away, this time

.in a whaleboat accomparied Ly a case of the trader's

tobucco. But a northwest gule wrecked him upon
Ugl, where the Christinn nntives stole his tobaeco and
turned him over to the Moeongleanmy trader who re-
sided there. Thie tobacro the natives stole meant an-
other year for him, and the tale was now eight years
and a half.

“We'll send him to Ldrd Howe," said Mr. Haveby.
“Bunster is there, and we'll let them settle It between
them. It will be n case, I Imagine, of Maukl getting
Buunster., or Bunster getting Mauki. and good riddance
fn either event.”

Nobody ever comes to Lord Howe, or Ontong-Java,
as It Is sometimes ealled., Thomas Cock & Son do
not sell tickets to it and tourists do not dream of its
existence. Not even a white missionary has landed
on its shore. _Its five thousand natives are as pcace-
able as they are primitive. Yet they were not always
peaceable. The *Sailing Directions” speak of them as
hostile and treacherous. Dot the men who complile the
“8alling Directions™ have vever heard of the change
that was worked in the hearts of the inhabitants,
who, not many years ago, cut off a big bark and killed
all bands with the exception of the second mate.
This survivor carried thec news fo his brothers. The
captains of three trading schooners returned with him
to Lord Howe. They salled their vessels right into
the lagoon and proceeded to preach the white man's
gospel that only white men shall kill white men, and
that the lesser breeds pvst keep hands off,

The schooners sailed np and down the lagoon. har-
rying and destroying. There was no escape from the
narrow sand circle, no bush to which to flee. The
men were shot down at sigit, and there was no avold-
ing being sighted. ' The villages were burned, the
canoes smashed. the chickers nnd pizgs killed, and the
precious cocoanut trees chopped down. For a month
this continued, when the schooners sailed away: but
the fear of the white mnn had been eseared into the
souls of the Isianders and never again were they rash
enough to harm one. *

Max Bunster, was the ore whitei man on Lord
Howe, trading ’u the pay of the ubiquitous Moon-
glee: Boap Company. And the company billeted him
on Lord Howe, becnuse, next to getting rid of him,
it was the most out-of-the-way place to-be found. That
the company did not get rid of him wes due to the
difficulty of finding another man to take his place.
He was a strapping big German. with something
wrong in his brain. Semi-madness would be a charit-
able statement of his cordition. He was a bully and
a coward. and a thrice bigger savage than any savage
on the island. Being a coward, his brutality was of
the cowardly order.

When he first wert into the company's employ he
was stationed on 8avo. When a consumptive Colonial
was sent to take his place, he beat himm up with his
fists and sent him off a wreck In the scliocner that
brouzht him.

Mr, Haveby next selected a young Yorkshire giant
to relieve Bunster. The Yorkshire man had a repu-
tation #s a bruiser and preferrad fighting to eating.
But Bunster wouldn't figzht. He was a regular littie
lamb—for ten days, at the end of which (Tme the
Yorkshire man was prostrated by an atiack of fever.
Then Bunster went for him, among other things get-
ting him down arnd jumping on him a score or so of
times. Afraid of what would happen when his victim
recovered, Bunster fled away in a cutter to Guvutn,
where he signalized himse!f by beating up a younz
Englishmman alrea’y crippled by a Boer bullet through
both hips.

Then it was that Mr. Haveby sent Bunster to Lord
Howe, the falling-off place. He celebrated his lardinz
by mopping up half a case of gin and by thrashing the
elderly and wheezy mate of the schooner which had
brought him. When the schooncer departed he called
the kanakas down to the beach aecd challenged -them
to throw him in a wrestlinz bout. promising a case
of tobacco to the one who succeeded. Three kanakss
he threw, but was promptiy thrown by a fourth. who,
instead of receivieg the tobacco, got a bullet through
his langs.

And o bezan Punster’s reign on Lord Howe. Three
thousand people lived in the principal village; but it
was deserted, even in broad day. when he passed
throngh. en, women and ehild 'en fled before him.
Even the dows and pigs zot ont cf the way, while the
king was not above hiding under a mat. The two
pﬂme mizisters lived in terror of Bunster, who never
d ary moot subject, but struck out with his
fists insteac. :

Manki had oo idea of the sort of master he was to
work for. ¥le had had no warnings. and he had con-
cluded, as = matter of conese. that Bumster would e
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like other white men, a ‘drinker of much whisky, a
ruler and a.lawgiver who always kept his word and
who never struck a boy undeserved. Bumnster had the
advantage. e kpmew all about Mauki, and gloated
over the coming into possession of hi 1. The last cook
was suffering from a broken arm amd a dislocated
shoulder. so Buuster made Mauki cook and general
house boy.

And Mauki soon learned that there were white men
and white men. On the very day the schooner de-
parted he was ordered to buy a chicken from Samisee,
the native Tongan missionary. But Samisee had
palled across the lagoon and would not be back for
three days. Maukl returned with the information. He
climbed the steep stalrway (the house stood on plles
twelve feet above the sand) and entered the lving
room to report. The trader demanded the chicken.
Mauki opened tis mouth to explain the missionary’s
absence. But Bunster did not care for explanations.
He struck out with his fist. The blow caught Maukl
on the month and lifted him into the air. Clear
thronzh the doorway he flew, across the narrow
veranda, breaking the top ralling, and down to the
ground. His lips were a contused. shapeless mass,
and bhis wouth was full of blood and broken teeth.

“That’ll teach you that back talk don't go with me,”
the trader shouted, purple with rage, peering down at
him over the brokeu ralling.

Mauk{ had never met a white man lke this, and
he resolved to walk small. He saw the boat boys
knocked about and one of them put in irons for three
days, with nothing to eat, for the crime of breaking a
rowlock while pulling. Then, too. he héhrd the gossip
of the village and learned why Bunster had taken a
third wife—hby force, a8 was wcll known., 'The first
and second wives lay in the r-aveyard, under the
white coral sand. with slabs of coral rock at heads
and feet., They had died, it was said, from beatings
he had given them. The third wife was certainly ill-
used. as Mauki could see for himself.

But there séemed no way by which to aveid offend-
Ing the white man, who seemed offended with life.
When Maukl kept silent he was struck and called a
sullen brute. When he spoke he was struck for
giving back talk. When he was grave, Bunster ac-
cused him of plotting and gave him a thrashing in
cdvance; azd when he strove to be cheerful and to
vinile, he was charged with sneerinz at his lord and
r:aster and given n taste of stick. Bunster was a
devil. The villsze would have done for -him, had it
not rememberet the lescon of the three schooners. It
might have done for him anyway, If there had been
a bush to which to flee. As it was, the murder of
the white man, of ary white man, would bring a man-
of-war that would kill the offenders and chop down
the previous coroanut trees. Then there were the boat
boys, with mizds fully made up to drown him by acel-
dent at the first opportunity to capsire the cutter.
Only Buustzr sow to it that the “oat did not capsize.

XMauki was of a different breed, and, escape belng
impossible while Eunster lived. he wnag resolved to
get the white man. The trouble was that he could
never find a chance. Bunster was always on guard.
Day a~d night his revolvers were ready to hand. He
permitted nobody to pass behind his back, as Maukl
learned after having been knocked down several tlnes.
Bunster knew that he had more to fear from the good-
ratured, eve) sweet-faced. Malaita boy than from the
extire population of Lord Howe; and it gove zest to
the programme cf torment he was carrying out. And
Mauki walked small, accepted his punishments, and
waited. N

All other white men had respected his tambos. but
not so Buonster. Maukl’s weekly allowance of tobacco
was two sticks. Bunster passed them to his woman
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natives use it as a wood file in smoothiss dowa canoen
and paddles. Bunster had a mitten made of ray-fish
skin. The first time he tried it on Mauki, with one
sweep of the haud it fetched the skin off hi; back from
neck to arm pit. Bunster was delighted. HHe gave
his wife a taste of the mitten, and tried it thoroughly
on the boat boys., The prime minia ~“rs came In for a
stroke each, and they had to grin and take It Tor a
joke. “Laugh, curse you, laugh!” was the dhe he
gave.

Mauki came in for the largest share of the mitten.
Never a day passed without a caress from it. There
were times when the logs of =0 much cuticle kept him
awake at night. and ofte:: the half-healed surface was
raked raw afresh by the facetious Mr. Bunster. Mauk!
continued his patient wait, secure in the knowledge
that sooner or Iater his time would come. Amd be
knew just what he was going to do when the time did
come.

One morning Bunster got up in a mood for knock-
ing seven bells out of the universe. He began ov
Mauki and wonnd up on Maukl, in the interval knock:
ing down his wife and hammering all the boat bovs.
At breakfast he called the coffee (lops and threw the
scalding contents of the cup Into Maukl's face. By
ten o'clock ‘Bunster was shivering with ague, and
half an hour later he was burning with fever. It
was no ordinary attack. It quickly became pernicious,
and developed into black-water fever. The days
passed. and he grew weaker and weaker, never leaving
his bed. Mauki walted and watched, the while his
skin grew intact once more. He ordered the boys to
beach the cutter, scrub her bottom. and give her a
general overhauling. They thought the order eman-
ated from Bunster and they obeyed. But Bunster at
the time was lying unconsclous and giving no orders.
This was Mauki's chance, but still he' waited.

When the worst was past. and Bunster lay con-
valescent and conscious, but weak as a baby, Maukl
packed his few trinkets, including the china cup
handle, into his trade box. Then he weut over to the
village and Interviewed the king and his two prime-
ministers.

“This fella Bunster, him good fella you like teo
much?’ he asked.

They expliined in one voice that they liked the
trader not at all. The ministers poured forth a re-
cital of all the indignitien and wrongs that had been
heaped upon them. The king bioke down and wept.
Mauki interrupted, rudely: .

“You savve me—me big felln marster my country.
You no like 'm this fella white marster. Me no llke
'm. Plenty good yow put hundred coceanut, two
hundred cocoanut, three hundred cocoanut along cut-
ter. Him finish, you go sleep 'm good fella. Alto-
gether kanaka sleep 'm good fella. Rime by big fella
noise along house, you no savve hear 'm that fella
noise. You altogethér sleep strorg fella too much.”

mitted him to lay hands on her. '
The house desertéd, he emtered the sleeping room,

where the trader lay in a doge. .uauki first removed

the revolvers, then placed t:le ray-fish mitten &n his

hand. Bunster's first warning was a stroke

mitten that removed the skin the full length of his

nose.

“Good fella, eh?”" Maukl grinned, between two
strokes. one of which swept the forehead bare and the
other of which cleaned off one side of bis face. “Laugh,
curse you, laugh!” :

Mauki did his work thoroughi—, and ‘the kanakas,
hiding fu their houses, heard the “big fella

: that Bupster made and continued to
,,"n:a for an hour or more. Ny
‘When Mauki was dope. he carried
the boat compass and all the rifies
and ‘ammunition down to the cutter,
which he proceeded to ballast with
wases of tobacco. It was while en-
gaged in this that a hideous, skin-
Jess thing came out of the honse and
ran screaming down the beach till it
fell In the mand and mowed and
gibbered ucder the scorching
Mauk! looked toward and hes!
tated. Then he went and
moved the head. which be wra
fn a mat and stowed in
Jocker of the cutter.
fo soundly did the kana

ruled in Port Adams, and.
gether, salt-water men and
the resuiting comhination was-
strongest of the ten-acore fighting
tribes of Manalaita.

More than his fear of the British
‘Government wns Mauki's fear of the

“At Buch Times the Huash of Death Falls on the Village.” *

and ordered Mauki to receive them from her band.
But this could not be, and Mauki went without his
tobacco. In the same way he was made to miss many
a meal, and to go hungry many a day. He wag or-
dered to make chowder out of the big cinms that grew
in the lagoon. This he could not do, for clams wers

.Jambo. 8Six times in succession he refused to touch

the clams, and six times he was knocked senselese.
Bunster knew that the boy would die first. but called
his refusal mutiny and would have killed him had
there becn another cook to tzke ais place.

One of the trader’s favorite tricks was to catch
Manki's kinky locks and bat his head against the wall
Apother trick was to catch Msuki unawares and
thrust the live end of a cigar sgainst his flesh. This
Bunster called vaccination. and Ma+ - was vaccinated
a2 number of times a week. Once. In a rage. Bunster

= man. the cantain of the
only white man during' Mauki's reign
the bush and came out slive. This man net only ca
out. but he bronsbt with him seven hundred r
dollars gold rovereiTns—the money price
years and a balf of labor plus the cost price
and cases of tobacceo.

Manki no lonzer welzhs ome hundrel
ponnds. His stemach is three times Its former
end he has fonr wives. He has manr other
rifler and revolvers. the hondie of a chins cup. an
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excellent collection - of boshmen's heads,
precions thon the entir~ collection is
nerfectlv dried snd cnred. with randy ha
Jowish besrd. which ix kent wrapp I in ¥
fiber lava-lavas. When Map™i =nee §0
lages hevond his restm he

head. ard. ricps n Mg errss nala

lorg and saleminlvr, At grch timen.

falls on the villnee,

womb'!lﬂp"hu!wm .




