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PREFACE.

Tris book is called ‘ The Heart of the Pacific,”’ for
two reasons; first, because the Sandwich or Hawaiian
Islands, which form its subject-matter, hold about
the same relation to other parts of the Pacific as the
heart does to the rest of the human body. Secondly,
because these Islands bid fair to become the religious
Protestant Heart of the great Ocean, whose pulsations
at different times we have herein marked and inter-
preted.

Although independent and whole of itself, it has a
connection which will be seen with “The Island-World
of the Pacific.”” The writer believes it may fulfil a useful
part, in directing the general interest now felt in the
young Island-Kingdom of Hawaii. The perpetuity of
the pure Hawaiian race there is daily becoming more
and more doubtful; but, as it has been remarked of
New Zealand, the natives, though melting away, are
" not lost. They are emerging into another and a better
class. In this process there lacketh not sin on man’s
part; but Providence will overrule it for good, and
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bring forth an order of things which shall bé far better
for the world, for the Church of Christ, and for the
new race. .

Perhaps it is in the providential plan of the world’s
great Ruler, that the Sandwich Islands should yet be
adopted into the great American Confederacy. Won
as they have been from the lowest barbarism by Ame-
rican missionaries—having had expended upon them in
the process, nearly a million and a half of dollars (up-
wards of £800,000) from America, and the services of
fifty families now possessing valuable homesteads there—
barbouring a permanent American -population, foremost
in energy and influence, now. little short of one thou-
sand, besides a floating American population that touch
and recruit .annually to the number of fifteen thousand,
in whale.ships and merchantmen,—and consuming yearly
a million of dollars (upwards of £200,000) worth of
American merchandise ;—on all these grounds there
would seem to be a propriety in their enjoying an
American Protectorate, if not an admission under the
flag of the American Republic.

“ American enterprise,” says a writer¥ who has been
for many years familiar with the history and progress
of the Hawaiian Islands, “both commercial and philan-
thropic, has invested the group with its present political
importance, bestowing upon the inhabitants laws, reli-
gion, civilization—and will soon add to these gifts len-

* J. J. Jarves.
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guage; for the English tongue is rapidly supeiseding
the Hawaiian.”

Events will soon determine whether they are to retain
their independence, or to be merged in the nation that
has civilized them. In either event they are to constitute
no mean portion of the kingdom of Christ ; and if this
book shall be found to have helped at all to the pro-
duction of that better order of things, when He wHosE
RIGHT 1? IS SHALL REIGN, the labour bestowed on it at
a time when the decay of health, and circumstances not
to be controlled, precluded the exercise of the Ministry,
will be amply rewarded. It is one man’s mission in this
world to do; it is another’s to record and perpetuate the
memory of worthy deeds. And, in John Newton’s judg-
ment, it would make little difference to an angel who
should visit our earth, upon which of the two he were
sent by the angel’s Lord.

Next, at least in our view, to the honour of being one’s
self a laborious and successful foreign missionary, is that
of being permitted to describe and preserve the achieve-
ments of other missionaries, and to portray the benign
results to society at large, which have been realized by
good men and true, on the noble field of Protestant
Missionary benevolence in the Pacific. Having steadily
aimed to present to his readers none other than the real,
which is the hopeful aspect of the missionary life and
enterﬁrise in the Sandwich Islands, the author believes
that this Volume will gain a grateful echo from the great
Heart of Christian Philanthropy, as it is a true report
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from that portion of common humanity whence it purports
to issue.

The Appendix will supply to men of business and tra-
vellers, as well as to seamen, those reliable statistics
respecting the government, resources, commerce, growth,
and prosperity of the Hawaiian Islands, which all visitors,
or any persons who are seeking accurate information
respecting a country, desire to have at hand. In lieu
of something more perfect, it is hoped that this may
answer as a guide-book and vade-mecum to tourists in
the Pacific.

OCTOBER, 1851.
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IN THE

SANDWICH ISLANDS.

CHAPTER 1.

LOCAL TRADITIONS OF CAPTAIN COOK, AND GLIMPSES OF
OLD PAGANISM IN THE HEART OF THE PACIFIC.

A notable wonder—Curious fancies of the Natives respecting the
first Ship—They venture nigh in Canoes—They recognige their
god Lono—They pay divine worship to Captain Cook—They
grow familiar with the Haoles—They smart under indignities
and exactions—The bent bow snaps—They are undeceived—
The dénouement—He groans—He is not a god—The fight—
The fall—The retreat—The burning of the navigator’s body—
The exploits of Phillips—The narrative of Ledyard—The re-
venge—The providence—We stand where Cook fell—We visit
the spot where his body was burned—Monumental inscription
—Natural reflection upon his end—Forms of the old idolatry—
Pagan notions respecting the soul—The realms of Wakea and
Milu—Providence and Grace in the Heart of the Pacific.

TureEscorE and thirteen years ago there appeared in
the serene waters of a far island in the Pacific a notable
wonder, which has been succeeded by a greater wonder
still. Two ships, significantly called the ¢ Resolution’ and

‘Discovery,” cast anchor in an unknown bay, called by
B



2 LIFE IN THE SANDWICH ISLANDS.

its aborigines Kaawaroa, or Kealakekua. They were
commanded by an intrepid navigator, of the most intrepid
and daring race that has ever ploughed the seas. Their
prows had ventured into strange oceans, and had broken
the primeval stillness of bays and roadsteads which are
now whitened with the wings of Commerce, and struck by
the propellers of mighty Steamers, then an idea all un-
known but to the Creative Mind who has since given the
steam-boat, through Fulton, as a benignant boon to our
race.

These adventurous ships had anchored in the night, as
upof® the coast of an undiscovered country, with thoughts,
perhaps, like those which a navigator in a balloon would
now have, whose anchor should catch at midnight on
some floating island of the great ocean of air. In the
morning, when the natives on shore first beheld the
strange sight, they were wild with amazement and con-
jecture. Unable to tell whence the wonder came, or what
it was, or how to express their astonishment at the sight,
they cried out, “ Moku ! moku !”” the Hawaiian word for
island, as if it were a moving island; and that is their
name for a ship to the present day.

Then, as they gazed from a distance at the ship’s tower-
ing masts and branching spars, they exclaimed, ““It is a
forest that has moved into the sea!” Soon the chiefs
commanded some of their men to go in canoes and find
out what this wonderful thing, this new moku, might be.
They approached so near as to survey, with curious dread,
the different parts of the ship and the men on board ; and
then they returned, all wild with excitement, and with the
vain effort of their undisciplined minds, to describe what
they had seen.

They had beheld the strangers as they looked over the
ship’s sides eating something red, (being water-melon
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from Monterey), and to their imagination it was the raw
flesh of men: they had seen fire and smoke about their
mouths from cigars, and they reported them, therefore,
to be Fire-gods—gods of the Volcano. They told in an
exaggerated manner of the whiteness of their skin, the
brightness of their eyes, their garments rough and strange,
their heads horned like the moon, and their speech all
unintelfigible gibberish — “ A hikapalale, hikapalale —
hioluai, oalakai.”

The fire, they said, burns at their mouths like Pele—
the Volcano. They have doors in their sides for property ;
openings going far down into their bodies, where they
thrust their hands, and draw knives, and iron, and beads,
and cloth, and nails, and everything else, for their bodies
are full of treasure. Then a warrior by the name of
Kapupuu, hearing of the great quantity of iron about the
ships (which they had learned the value of by what had
occasionally drifted ashore in strange pieces of wood), at
once said, “I will go and seize the iron, for plunder is
my business.” He boldly went, according to bis boast,
but while in the act of purloining was shot. Then the
cluster of canoes with him fled, and reported that Kapupuu
was slain by a fire-ball, a pu from the volcano—the. pu
being the only instrument like a gun which they were
acquainted with.

The succeeding night there was a discharge of cannon
from on board the ships, and a display of fire-works that
filled up the measure of wonder and dread in the minds
of those rude barbarians. Unable to believe anything else
than that the new-comers were supernatural beings, they
called the Captain Lono, that being the name of a fabled
god of theirs who had gone into a foreign land, and now
they supposed had come back.

It was a tabu-week with them, when canoes were ordi-

B2
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narily forbidden from being on the sea, and it was death
to be seen in one at such a time. But when they saw
Lono’s moku there—the moving island of their god—
they were not afraid to use their canoes, because their
god had come to them, and his ship must be a heiau, a
temple. When they observed the seamen calking the
sides of the vessels, they called them Mokualii’s company,
Mokualii being the god of canoce-makers. Those who
had fire at their mouths they denominated Lono-pele-poe,
or Lono’s volcano-company.

But every wonder has its day and its end, and fami-
liarity with the hadle, as they called the strangers, at
length began to breed dislike, if not contempt, on the
part of the eager natives. They found the foreigners to
be like themselves in lusts and covetousness, if superior
in power. At length the unwarranted act of the great
Lono in breaking down the wooden fence of their sacred
moral, or heiau, and loading his boats with it, in order
to supply his ships with wood, provoked their indignation
beyond the power of their superstitious dread of the gods
to restrain.

Thefts, reprisals, insults, and bloodshed followed quick
upon one another, until a deep, uncontrollable resent-
ment was kindled among the natives. But Captain Cook
— for he was the Lono, even according to the nar-
rative of Ledyard, one of his men, who landed with
him on the morning of his death, and was near him
during- the fatal contest—blinded by some fatal cause,
could not perceive it, or, too self-confident, would not
regard it.

There is an historical work of much value written in
the Hawaiian tongue, a few years ago, by some of the
early adult pupils of the Seminary at Lahaina-luna,
and called Ka Moolelo Hawaii. Its materials were



LIFE IN THE SANDWICH ISLANDS. b

derived from old men then living, and the accounts
they gave were afterwards compared and corrected by
their teacher, the Rev. Sheldon Dibble, until a valuable
authentic volume grew therefrom. The authors of this
say, that owing to their conviction that Lono (Captain
Cook) was a god, the people generally paid him divine
honours. They offered him hogs, food, kapa, native
cloth, and other articles, as they were accustomed to
bestow them on their deities, not expecting anything in
exchange. The priests approached him with prostrations,
and cast their red kapa over his shoulders ; then receding
a little, they presented hogs, and a variety of other
offerings, with long addresses rapidly enunciated, which
were a repetition of their prayers and religious homage.
“If on any occasion he went inland, the mass of the
people fled through fear, while all who remained fell
down and worshipped him. He was led into the houses
and temples of the gods, and worshipped there also ; and
all this adoration was received without remonstrance, as in
the case of Herod. Wherefore, some, perhaps, may think
for this cause, and for another already mentioned, he was
smitten of God, and died.”
* These were the circumstances of that melancholy
event, as gathered from the Moolelo Hawaii, and the
Life of Ledyard: in a contest that ensued after the
demolition of the morai by Captain Cook, the stealing
of one of the ship’s boats, and the killing of a chief in
a canoe, by a shot from one of the ships, the Captain
imprudently struck a high chief with his sword. Upon
this, the chief, Kalaimano-Kahoowaha, seized him in-
stinctively with his powerful grasp in order to hold him,
but with no idea of taking his life, Lono being, in his
view, a god that could not die. But when he struggled
to free himself, and groaned as he was about to fall, the
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chief cried,  He groans, he is not a god,” and instantly
slew him.

The fight then became general, in which many of the
natives were killed and some of the Captain’s guard. In
the end the savages were routed and fled inland, taking
with them the bodies of the fallen Navigator, and four
of his companions. The King there presented the body
of the Captain in sacrifice to the gods, and after that
ceremony was performed, they proceeded to remove the
flesh from the bones in order to preserve them. The
flesh was consumed by fire; the heart was eaten by
some children who had mistaken it for the heart of a
dog. Their names were Kupa, Mohoole, and Kaiwi-
kokoole, one of whom was living only a few years ago.
Some of the bones of the dead were afterwards returned
to the ship, and the rest preserved by the priests, and
worshipped.

Ledyard’s account of the same transactions is this:
¢ Cook, perceiving the people determined to oppose his
designs, and that he should not succeed without further
bloodshed, ordered the Lieutenant of Marines, Mr. Phil-
lips, to withdraw his men and get them into the boats,
which were then lying ready to receive them. This was
effected by the sergeant; but the instant they began to
retreat Cook was hit with a stone, and perceiving the
man who threw it, he shot him dead. This occasioned the
guard to face about and fire, and then the attack be-
came general. Cook and Mr. Phillips were together, a
few paces in the rear of the guard, and perceiving a
general fire without orders, quitted Teraiobu, and ran
to the shore to put a stop to it; but not being able
to make themselves heard, and being close pressed upon
by the chiefs, they joined the guard, who fired as they
retreated.
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“ Cook having at length reached the margin of the
water, between the fire of the boats, waved with his hat
for them to cease firing and come in; and while he was
doing this, a chief from behind stabbed him with one of
our iron daggers; just under the shoulder-blade, and it
passed quite through his body. Cook fell with his face
in the water, and immediately expired. Mr. Phillips not
being able any longer to use his fusee, drew his sword
and engaging the chief whom he saw kill Cook, soon
dispatched him.

¢ His guard, in the meantime, were all killed but two,
and they had plunged ihto the water and were swim-
ming to the boats. He stood thus for some time the butt
of all their force, and being as complete in the use of
his sword as he was accomplished, his noble achieve-
ments struck the barbarians with awe. But being
wounded, and growing faint from loss of blood and ex-
cessive action, he plunged into the sea with his sword
in hand and swam to the boats; where, however, he
was scarcely taken on board, before somebody saw one
of the marines that swam from the shore, lying flat upon
the bottom. Phillips, hearing this, threw himself in
after him, and brought him up with him to the surface
of the water, and both were taken in.

“ The boats had hitherto kept up a very hot fire, and
lying off without the reach of any weapon but stones,
had received no damage; and, being fully at leisure to
keep up an unremitted and uniform action, made great
havoc among the Indians, particularly among the chiefs,
who stood foremost in the crowd and were most exposed.
But, whether it was from their bravery, or ignorance of
the real cause that deprived so many of them of life, that
they made such a stand, may be questioned, since it is
certain that they in general, if not universally, understood

L4
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heretofore, that it was the fire only of our arms that des-
troyed them.

“ This opinion seems to be strengthened by the cir-
cumstance of the large, thick mats they were observed
to wear, which were also constantly kept wet; and,
furthermore, the Indian that Cook fired at with a blank
discovered no fear, when he found his mat unburnt,
saying, in their language, when he showed it to the
bystanders, that no fire had touched it. This may be
supposed at least to have had some influence. It is,
however, certain, whether from one or both these causes
that the numbers that fell made no apparent impression
on those who survived ; they were immediately taken off,
and had their places supplied in a constant succession.

¢ Lieutenant Gore, who commanded as First Lieutenant
under Cook in the ¢ Resolution,” which lay opposite the
place where this attack was made, perceiving, with his
glass, that the guard on shore was cut off, and that Cook
had fallen, immediately passed a spring upon one of the
cables, and, bringing the ship’s starboard guns to bear,
fired two round-shots over the boats into the middle of the
crowd ; and both the thunder of the cannon and the
effects of the shot operated so powerfully, that it pro-
duced a most precipitate retreat from the shore to the
town.” :

It will be seen thus that the two records, Hawaiian and
English, of the melancholy transactions which give such
unwonted interest to this spot, substantially agree. Here-
after pilgrim tourists in the Pacific visiting this place, will
find it replete with historical associations mellowed by
time ; and glowing perhaps with enthusiasm, they will
quote the oft-reiterated words of Johnson: ¢“Far from
me be such frigid philosophy as would conduct us
indifferent or unmoved, over any ground dignified by
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wisdom, bravery, or virtue.” But, although I have
trodden the lava rock where the justly incensed barbarians
slew the great navigator, calling aloud, ¢ He groans,—he
is not a god;” and have swum in the Bay’s blue waters
at that very point ; and have read the copper-plate inserip-
tions upon the stump of the memorable cocoa nut-tree put
there by British men-of-war ; and have heen to the place
farther inland, where a rude monument tells us that his
flesh was burned ;—yet at neither locality could I start
productively the meditative or heroic mood.

Perhaps it is because the imaginative notions of my
boyhood respecting the Great Captain and Discoverer
in the Island World of the Pacific, have been reluctantly
corrected by the more accurate information obtained
here on the spot in Hawaii-nei. The footprints Cook
has left on the sands of time, great as he was in many
respects, will never wear out; but the place and the
manner of his death we should contemplate less pain-
folly, had the illnstrious navigator, whose blood three-
score and ten years ago crimsoned these peaceful waters,
done more to direct the untaught natives to the Great
Jehovah, instead of receiving divine homage himself.

God will not have his glory given to another, nor will
he with impunity let selfish gain be made out of the
principle of reverence for higher powers, which himself
has implanted in the human constitution. Captain Cook
wrongly attempted this, although, as we would fain be-
lieve, not aware to what extent the offerings paid HKim
were meant as homage to a God. Hence, in the order of
retributive Providence, his ignominious death at the hands
of the very incensed barbarians whom he had allowed to
worship him.

A glimpse of the besotted idolatry which the aborigines
of this Island Kingdom of Hawaii were then addicted to,

B 3
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and of the moral state of Hawaii as 1T was, may be
gathered from their idol gods.

It is a matter of curious interest to the philosopher,
in tracing the origin of the religious and mythological
notions of different savage tribes, to observe how they
are always modified by the physical objects, usages, and
scenery with which they are chiefly conversant. The
most terrific and impressive of all visible things to
Hawaiians being the Volcano, or Lua Pele, and its cause
unknown, they attributed all its phenomena to gods there
living, and those gods their imaginations made like unto
themselves.

Thus, the conical craters in the bed of the volcano they
regarded as the houses of their gods, where they amused
themselves by playing at konane, the favourite Hawaiian
game of drafts. The roaring of the voleano’s furnaces,
and the crackling of its sulphurous flames, were deemed
by them the kani to the hula of their gods, that is, the
music of their dances, which were naturally attributed to
them, from their own addictedness to the same. The red
flaming surge in the caldron of the volcano they called
the surf, where their gods played like themselves with
surf-boards on the great Pacific rollers.

In like manner, the Greenlanders and Esquimaux of
the Arctic regions, when first visited by Moravians, be-
lieved everything in heaven to be after the pattern of
thipgs on their earth; and they found it difficult to be
satisfied with the Bible promise of the Christian heaven,
because it did not contain seals. The arch of heaven, in
their view, turns round on the pivot of a high, sharp
peak, far to the north. The Great Bear they compare to
a sort of bench, on which they fasten their ropes and
harpoons for the capture of seal. The belt of Orion con-
sists of Greenlanders, who were placed there because
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they could not find the way to their own country. The
Pleiades are howling dogs, which surround a white bear.
The red stars take their colour from eating seals’ livers,
the white from eating seals’ brains. The Northern Lights
are caused by the souls of the dead playing at ball. In
the sky there is an immense lake, confined by a dam ;
when the water overflows this dam, it rains; and if the
dam should break, heaven would fall, and crush the earth.

The deities worshipped by Hawaiians were called by
the general name Akua, and the number of them was
unlimited, expressed by their word kini. Mr. Dibble says
the Hawaiians had six deities to whom they gave names,
but oftener addressed only four, Ku, Lono, Kane, and
Kenaloa. After naming these four, and sometimes six,
they then added the expression, the forty thousand, and
the four hundred thousand gods, meaning an indefinite
number.

These deities they regarded as spirits who had their
residence above, or in the clouds. They attributed to
them all the proud, fierce, cruel, and impure passions of
men ; and supposed them of course to delight in the
sufferings, and in the immolation even of human victims.
The people worshipped them usually by means of idols,
supposing that after the performance of certain cere-
monies on the images, they became repositories, or at
least suitable remembrancers of the spirits above. The
people deny that they actually worshipped the wood and
the stone, and to explain their use of images, they refer ~
at once to the practice of the Romanists with pictures and
symbols.

¢ In regard to the soul, they had very inadequate and
confused notions. They supposed that after death the
soul, or rather the ghost, lingered for some time about the
.deceased body, haunted in dark places, and made its
attempts occasionally in the night to strangle its enemies.
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If any one was afflicted in the night with the incubus, or
night-mare, he regarded it as the attack of some ghost
upon his throat. On the evening of a dark night I heard
a horrid shriek in the street; it was that of a strong,
athletic man, running with all speed, with both hands at
his throat, endeavouring to tear something away. He
soon reached the door of a house, burst his way in, and
fell on the floor, terrified even to faintness and insensi-
bility. He imagined that the ghost of a chief, who had
deceased the day before, had a firm gripe upon his throat,
and was about to strangle him.”*

The old Hawaiian notion of a future state was, that
after death the ghost went first to the region above,
belonging to Wakea, the name of their first progenitor.
If in this life the man had observed religious rites and
ceremonies, the ghost wasallowed to remain there in com-
fort and pleasure with Wakea. But if the dead had failed
to be religious here, the soul found no one there in the
region of Wakea to entertain it, and was forced to take a
desperate plunge into a place of misery below ruled by one
they called Milu.

There are several precipices, from the verge of which
unhappy souls were formerly supposed to take the leap
into the world of woe. Three in particular are pointed
out to the traveller: one at the northern extremity of the
island of Hawalii, one at the western termination of Maui,
and a third at the southern point of Oahu.

We can hardly believe that the confused and indistinct
notions of the Hawaiians respecting a future state, or their
absurd system of mythology,t at all prepared them to
receive the revelations of Christianity. But as it was the
‘work of Divine Providence to make a way for the entrance

* History of the Sandwich Islands, by Sheldon Dibble, p. 99.
4+ Idols were of every variety imaginable, from hideous and
“deformed sculptures of wood, to the utmost perfection of their art.
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of Divine truth externally, so was it the work of the Divine
Spirit internally to procure its reception to a degree, so
unprecedented and remarkable, by the mind and heart of
the Hawaiian nation. Some of the steps in that process,
and the triumphant issue of the same in the Heart of the
Pacific, we will endeavour to trace in succeeding chapters
that shall present the Island Kingdom of Hawaii as 17T 1s.

The features of their religion were embodied in these images ; the
most desired object in their manufacture being to inspire fear and
horror, sentiments which in a more refined people would, from
such exhibitions, have been converted into disgust. Pele was the
chief goddess. Her principal followers were Ka-ma-hu-alii, the
King of Steam and Vapour ; Ka-poha-i-kahi-ola, the Explosion in
the palace of life; Ke-ua-ke-po, the Rain of night; Kane-kekili,
Thundering god; Ke-o-ahi-kama-kaua, Fire-thrusting child of
war. These were brothers, and, like Vulcan, two of them were
deformed. Ma-kole-wawahi-waa, Fiery-eyed canoe-breaker; Hiaka-
wawahi-lani, Heaven-dwelling cloud-breaker; and several others
of longer names and similar definitions ; these latter were sisters.

The whole family were regarded with the greatest awe. The
volcano was their principal residence, though occasionally they
renovated their constitutions amid the snows of the mountains.
On such occasions their journeys were accompanied by earth-
quakes, eruptions, heavy thunder and lightning. All were malig-
nant spirits, delighting in acts of vengeance and destruction.
Many tributes were assessed to avoid or appease their anger; the
greater part of which went to support the numerous and wealthy
priesthood and their followers, who regulated the worship of Pele.
These were held in the highest reverence, as holding in their
power the devouring fires of the all-powerful goddess. To insult
them, break their taboos, or neglect to send offerings, was to call
down certain destruction. At their call, Pele would spout out her
lava and destroy the offenders. Vast numbers of hogs, both
cooked and alive, were thrown into the crater when any fear of an
eruption was entertained, or to stay the progress of one com-
menced. Offerings were annually made to keep her in good
humour, and no traveller dared venture near her precincts without
seeking her good-will, — History of the Hawaiian Islands, by
James Jackson Jarves, pp. 28, 29. Honolulu, 1847.
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CHAPTER 1II.
KEALAKEKUA BAY NOW AND THIRTY YEARS AGO.

The trail from Kailua—Observed wealth of nature—Insight of the
spiritual through the veil of the natural—Analogy drawn and
lessons derived—We view the ocean from on high—Coffee plan-
tation of a man from Maine—A relic from the times of Kame- -
hameha the Great—The premises of a missionary heave in sight
—Primitive hospitality—City of refuge at Honaunau—The Iona
of Hawaii—Ellis’s account of it quarter of a century ago—The
hideous corpse of Paganism—The deeds of despots—Legendary
exploit of an Hawaiian Gracchus—Sole feature of humanity in
the system of Paganism— Human sacrifices—Numbers once
immolated—Last at Kealakekua—Comparison of Christianity
with Paganism—Incredible change—The theme of song—The
transforming agent — Investment of a Massachusetts wheel-
wright—How to make eighteen hundred per cent. by a donation
to missions—Death and life springing from the same Bay of
Kealakekua—Sketches of Obookiah— Providential voyage to
America, and adoption at Cornwall—Other links in the chain of
Providence—Adventures of Thomas Hopu—Hopes from the
Cornwall school—Natural disappointment—The Heart of the
Pacific in 1820 and 1850—Blessedness of the change.

IN order that we may survey in this chapter more
minutely an interesting portion of the Hawaiian Heart of
the Pacific, I will take the reader upon my trail from
Kailua, Hawaii, to Kealakekua, on the same great Island.
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The path runs, for six miles along the sea, through vil-
lages of cocoanut palm-groves, from which the bronzed
inhabitants, with little else than the habiliments of nature,
peeped and stared upon a stranger, as I came that way,
with curious eyes. I passed two snug little bays that
used to be favourite resorts of Kamehameha the Great, in
one of which was his bathing-place, tabu to every one
else, and the heiau and house of his favourite war-god
Kaili.

At Kiauhou, the path turned inland two miles, up a
rugged hill of lava, in ascending which, the beast I rode
made as much ado as if he had been brought up on a
Brussels carpet or an English lawn, instead of the hoof-
hardening pastures of Kailua. The path was slightly
worn by the bare feet of the natives, much as the stone
toe of St. Peter at Rome is kissed smooth by the wor-
shippers of baptized Jupiter Capitolinus. On both,sides
were heaps and depressions of rough scoria and slag, great
boulders of lava, black broken masses, crumbling cylin-
ders, and spheroidal volcanic stones, the surface of which
had been fused, and in some places had peeled off like a
crust or shell, while the centre of some of them was of a
dark-blue colour and compact texture, and did not appear
to have been at all affected by the fire which had reduced
the surface. :

Jammed into clefts of lava, where there seems not a par-
ticle of sand or earth, you may see there the splendid
pink-white caper (capparis), with its hundred stamens,
and delicious odour, and light-green leaves, lavishing alone
its fragrance and beauty upon rough, unsightly rocks.
Even so, perhaps Jeremy Taylor would say, I have seen
beauty adorning the face of deformity, virtue flourishing
amid vice, and the wealth of warm affections and generous
natures spent unpaid upon selfish, sterile hearts. So, I
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would rather say, it is the way of benignant nature to
show the affluence of her resources, to reveal the might
and glory of a creative, wonder-woiking God.

“ She has a world of ready wealth,
Our minds and hearts to bless;
Spontaneous wisdom breathed by health
Truth breathed by cheerfulness.””

No one who has been through the barren parts of
Hawaii, or East Maui, can fail to have noticed this beau-
tiful shrub ; how, as by elective affinity, it chooses those
unwatered, desolate tracts of lava, where there is not a
green thing else to sympathize with it, or be its rival.
There I have often observed it cheerfully exhaling its
odours and hues, not unheeded by God and his angels,
though unnoticed of men.

A half-hour of such travel, as slow as it could be and
yet be called motion, brought me in sight of silvery kukuis
and the oak-green ‘bread-fruit tree, with its eight-lobed
leaves and golden fruit. At half-past ten I reached a
beautiful table-land, where, by the lapse of time and the
action of frequent rains, the lava has become disintegrated,
and covered over with a prolific soil. The sight of the
plain of ocean, noiseless in the distance, whitened here
and there by the sail of a fishing-canoe, and extending off
in its azure glory, till it seemed to rise up into an eminence
high as that I was riding upon, was very beautiful.

I stopped a while to rest at the place of a man from
Maine, who was discharged here from a ship in 1811, and
entered into the service of Kamehameha, who gave him
his lands. In the evening of his days he has become a
member of the church.

Coffee is being extensively cultivated by this man and’
his son-in-law. The tree, laden with fruit and ruffled

-
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leaves, its branches proceeding from the trunk horizontally,
and filled out to the end with red coffee-berries, looking
very much, when ripe, like the cranberry, is a very beau-
tiful specimen of tropical vegetation, deserving to be cul-
tivated for its looks alone. The tree here is said to be
from twenty months to three years in attaining its matu-
rity. It will then bear, I am told, two crops a-year for
twenty years. It is usually cut off at the top when about
five and a half or six feet high, and will then produce
about a peck of berries at a time, or ten pounds of dried
coffee annually, which sells here for two reals or more a
pound.

After a delay at this plantation of a couple of hours, I
proceeded hither by a path shaded with ohias, bread-fruit,
and kukuis. Long before reaching it, the missionary
establishment hove in sight, with its thatched roofs and
whitened walls, aiid an air of taste and cultivation giving
just promise of hospitality, intelligence, and piety. My
guide and baggage-carrier had reached here before, so
that I found a room and entertainment ready, with a mis-
- sionary’s cordial welcome to it. Would that every Chris-
tian wayfarer could find where’er he wanders, for health
or to do God’s will, hospitality as grateful and cheering |

There is a passage in ¢ Colman’s Christian Antiquities,”
in regard to the hospitality of primitive Christians, which
I have often read with pleasure, and will quote here,
because it is so happily paralleled in what I am now expe-
riencing among missionaries :  The followers of Christ,
how widely soever they were scattered throughout the
world, were then united as one great family, and agreeing,
as they did, in the happiness and spirit of concord, to
regard any local varieties of custom as matters of indif-
ference, kept up a constant and friendly correspondence
with all the branches of the Church universal ; so that,
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whenever any of them went abroad, either on their own
private affairs, or on missions connected with the state and
progress of religion, they were received with open arms by
the Christians of the place as brethren.

“Go under whatever name they might, and travel to
remotest places, among people of foreign manners and an
unknown tongue, the pilgrims of the faith were sure,
wherever they met with a Christian, to find a friend,
whose house would be thrown open for their reception,
whose table would be spread for their entertainment, and
who would welcome them with a warmer heart and a
kindlier smile, than they were often met with by their
kinsmen and acquaintances at home. They were treated
by the family that received them as one of themselves, had
their feet washed by the wife on their first arrival, and at
their departure were anxiously and tenderly committed to
the divine care, in a prayer by the master of the house.”

On the other side of this Bay of Kealakekua, and off to
the south, is the celebrated old Puhonua or Hawaiian city
of refuge, at Honaunau, the ancient residence of kings,
where Kalaimoku, he that was afterwards called the Iron
Cable of Hawaii, fled for refuge after the sanguinary battle
that made Kamehameha the Great sovereign of the whole
island. T say celebrated, because this and ome of the
same kind in Waipio, Kohala, are the only sanctuaries of
the kind ever known to have existed among Pagans; and
this has been frequently spoken of by the missionaries as
a unique object among the ruins of Paganism, to be con-
templated with unusual interest.

When Ellis visited it in the year 1824, there was
standing within it a house called the House of Keawe,
which would seem to have been to Hawaii what Iona was
to Scotland—a sacred depository of the bones of departed
kings and princes, probably first erected for the custody of
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his remains whose name it bore, a king that reigned in
Hawaii about eight generations back. By pushing one of
the boards across the doorway a little on one side, Mr.
Ellis says they could look in and see many large images,
some of wood very much carved, others of red feathers,
with wide-distended mouths, large rows of sharks’ teeth,
and glaring pearl-shell eyes. They also saw several
bundles apparently of human bones, cleaned, carefully
tied up with cinet made of cocoa-nut fibres, and placed in
different parts of the house, together with some rich
shawls and other valuable articles, probably worn by those
to whom the bones belonged, as the wearing apparel and
other personal property of the chiefs is generally buried
with them.

On the outside of the inclosure there were rudely
carved male and female images of wood, some on low
pedestals under the shade of an adjacent tree, others on
high posts on the jutting rocks that overhung the edge of
the water. “ At the south-east end of the inclosed place
twelve of them stood in grim array, forming a semi-circle,
as if perpetual guardians of the mighty dead reposing in
the house adjoining. Once they had evidently been
clothed, but now they appeared in the most indigent
nakedness. A few tattered shreds round the neck of one
that stood at the left-hand side of the door, rotted by the
rain, and bleached by the sun, were all that remained of
the numerous and gaudy ornaments with which their
votaries had formerly arrayed them.

« A large pile of broken calabashes and cocoa-nut shells
lay in the centre, and fragments of kapa, the accumulated
offerings of former days, formed an unsightly mound
before each of the images. The horrid stare of these
idols, the tattered garments upon some of them, and the
heaps of rotten offerings before them, seemed no improper
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emblems of the system they were designed, to support ;
distinguished alike by its cruelty, folly, “and wretch-
edness.”

The traveller at this day sees none of these hideous
relics of the corpse of Paganism that was then just slain,
and lay rotting, unburied, like a carcass thrown to car-
rion-birds. To visit here at that time, was like looking
down into one of those wide pits of living death and fes-
tering decay, into which Defoe says they used to cast the
victims of the great plague in London. It was as it were
stepping into the very rank tomb of idolatry, where the
horrid monster had been lately tumbled all naked and
gory, weltering in his own blood and foulness, as he had
long revelled in that of his murdered victims—

¢ —— besmeared with blood
Of human sacrifice, and parent’s tears.”

There now remain only a low fence of posts, and the
stone walls of the irregular parallelogram that constituted
the Place of Refuge. These are 715 feet long, 404 feet
wide, about 12 feet high, and 15 feet thick. Holes are
still visible on the parapet or raised terrace, where large
images formerly stood about four rods apart, through the
whole extent. There are fragments of lava in these walls
that must be of two or more tons weight each, six or eight
feet above the ground, which it is difficult to imagine how
Hawaiians could have raised (as they must) without
machinery, by the mere force of the unassisted human
hands. But the despots here of old knew how to use the
bones and sinews of their subjects with great executive
effect, in hauling heavy timber for their idols, and putting
up immense heiaus, as well as to give their bodies a sacri-
fice to—

“The devils they adored for deities,”
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whenever the priest* or their own caprice called for the
Moloch offering.

Sometimes they made their lives so bitter with hard
bondage, imposed such intolerable burdens upon the
abject people, and bent the bow of their servile com-
pliance so far that it suddenly snapped, with death to the
tyrant that strained it. In the mountainous parts of Kau
there is a steep, round hill, up which it is a tradition
among the people that a chief once required his subjects
to drag a huge log, which he was going to set up there
for his idol, to overlook all the land and sea. . They had
succeeded, at intervals of time, in drawing it two-thirds of
the way up, when some Hawaiian Gracchus, heading the
people, and gaining them all over to his purpose, laid this
plan to get rid of their task and task-master. He feigned
himself extraordinarily zealous in forwarding the work,
got all the people to man the lines, and then approached
the chief, who sat looking on, with this request—that he

* If a temple was to be built, the people had the stones to
collect for the walls, and the timber and posts to put up ; they had
the thatching to do; a levy for sustaining the service was made
on them of hogs, cocoa-nuts, bananas, kapa, red fish, bundles of
baked kalo, fowls, and other articles. The priest looked at the
king, saying, “* Let there be men for the god.” The king con-
sented. ‘“ Let there be a house for the god.” The king con-
sented. ““ Let there be land for the god.” The king consented.
Then the priest addressed the king again, *“ Let a hog be hanged
up for the god ; let there be certain fish for the god ; the first fish
for the god.” The king consented. Then the priest proceeded, -
“Let the land of the priest be sacred, free from taxes; let the
house of the priest be sacred, no one wantonly entering it; in
short, let all that belongs to the priest be in safety.”” Thus the
priest says to the king. The king and the priest were much
alike, and they two united were the nation’s main burden.—Ka
Mooleo Hawaii, in Hawaiian Spectator, vol. 11., p. 440.
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would but put his shoulders once to the log from behind,
and, at a given signal from himself, they would all strain
themselves to the utmost, and at one pull run it up to its
place. The purblind chief consented, and with a simul-
taneous joyful effort they started the log forward a few
feet, and then suddenly let it go back, crushing with its
whole length and weight the body of their oppressor, and
thundering down the side of the mountain, as on the slide
of the Alpnach, till it lodged in the level below, where
they say a part of it may be seen to this day.

But to return to the Puhonua,* at Honaunau. Whether
it was first instituted by priests, as a means of increasing
their power by binding to their interests all who should
owe safety to its protection ; or by some Hawaiian Alfred,
in order to mitigate the cruelty of idolatry, and provide an

* The Puhonuas were the Hawaiian Cities of Refuge, and
afforded a most inviolable sanctuary to the guilty fugitive, who,
when flying from the avenging spear, was so favoured as to enter
their precincts. This had several wide entrances, some on the
side next the sea, the others facing the mountains. Hither the
man-slayer, the man who had broken a tabu, the thief, and even
the murderer, fled from his incensed pursuers, and was secure.
To whomsoever he belonged, and from whatever part he came, he
was equally certain of admittance, though liable to be pursued
even to the gate of the inclosure. Happily for him, those gates
were perpetually open ; and as soon as the fugitive had entered, he
repaired to the presence of the idol, and made a short ejaculatory
address expressive of his obligations to him for reaching the place
in safety. '

Whenever war was proclaimed, and during the period of actual
hostilities, a white flag was unfurled on the top of-a tall spear, at
each end of the inclosure, and until the' conclusion of peace, it
waved the symbol of hope to those who, vanquished in fight,
might fly thither for protection. It was fixed a short distance
from the walls on the outside, and to the spot on which this
banner was unfurled the victorious warrior might chase his
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offset to the sanguinary character of their wars; or whe-
ther it was derived, as some suggest, traditionally from the
Israelitish cities of refuge, it is not easy to determine.
However the institution may have originated, the Place of
Refuge itself is an interesting spot, which no visitor on
this side of Hawaii will fail of going to see.

The grim idols that received the man-slayer within
their strangely-friendly pale, like a wolf turning his den
into a sheepfold, are gone. The high-priests of idolatry
are all dead, and there are few surviving who can tell you
anything of the transactions that have taken place here.
The Gospel of Christ precluding and extinguishing -
murder and war, supersedes the necessity of this singu-
larly humane feature of cruel Paganism. It is almost
too great a tax on the traveller’s credulity to ask him to
believe that a people now so remarkably peaceable and
gentle, among whom the safety of human life and pro-
perty is unparalleled anywhere on the face of the earth—

routed foes ; but here he must himself fall back. The priests
and their adherents would immediately put to death any who
should have the temerity to follow or molest those who were once
within the pale of the pahu tabu; and, as they expressed it, under
the shade or protection of the Spirit of Keawe, the tutelar deity of
the place.

In one part of the inclosure, houses were formerly erected for
the priests, and others for the refugees, who, after a certain period,
or at the expiration of war, were dismissed by the priests, and
returned unmolested to their dwellings and families ; no one ven-
turing to injure those who, when they fled to the gods, had been
by them:protected. The Puhonua at Honaunau is very capacious,
capable of containing a vast multitude of people. In time of
war, the females, children, and old people of the neighbouring
district, were generally left within it while the men went to battle.
Here they awaited in safety the issue of the conflict, and were
secure against surprise and destruction in the event of defeat—
Ellis’s Missionary Tour through Hawaii, pp. 137, 138.
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that only one generation back they were the warlike,
ferocious, infanticide race, sacrificing each other to their
gods, which unquestionable facts make them to have been.

The last human sacrifices are said to have been made
at this place in 1818. One man was then sacrificed for
putting on the malo, girdle of a chief, one for eating a
forbidden article of food, one for leaving a house that
was tabu and entering one that was not, and a woman
was put to death for going into the eating-house of her
husband when intoxicated. On the authority of natives,
former kings have immolated eighty victims at onee,
as in the days of Umi, whose blood-thirsty god, after
one of his victories, kept calling from the clouds, * Give,
give,” until the priest and himself were all that remained
of his train.

In the revolution so marvellously effected at these
islands, how remarkably is fulfilled that prediction of
Holy Writ in the Prophecy of Zephaniah, *“ The Lord will
ramisH all the gods of the earth; and men shall wor-
ship him every one from his place, even all,the isLEs of
the heathen I”

When the first band of missionaries landed at Kailua,
only fifteen miles from this bay, in the spring of 1820,
just thirty-one years ago, the appearance of the natives
was thus described by one of that heroic company:—
“A first sight of these wretched creatures was almost
overwhelming. Their naked figures and wild expression
of countenance, their black hair streaming in the wind
as they hurried the canoe over the water, with all the
eager action and muscular power of savages; their rapid
and unintelligible exclamations, and whole exhibition of
uncivilized character, gave to them the appearance of being
half-men and half-beast, and irresistibly pressed on our
minds the query: ‘Can they be men? Can they be
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women? Do they not form a link in creation con-
necting man with the brutes ? This, indeed, seemed to
be the general impression. The officer heading the boat
sent to the shore, on his return exclaimed, as he ascended
the deck, ‘Well, if I never before saw brutes in shape of
men, I have seen them this morning;’ and, addressing
himself to some of our company, added, ‘You can never
- live among such a people as this: we shall be obliged to
take you back with us.’ ”’

Some of their number, says Mr. Bingham, with gush-
ing tears, turned away from the spectacle. ¢ Others,
with firmer nerve, continued their gaze, but were ready
to exclaim, ‘Can these be human beings ? How dark
and comfortless their state of mind and heart! How
imminent the danger to the immortal soul, shrouded in
this deep Pagan gloom! Can such beings be civilized ?
Can they be Christianized ? Can we throw ourselves
upon these rude shores, and take up our abode for
life among such a people, for the purpose of training
them for heaven? ¢ Yes,” they replied, though faith
had to struggle for the victory, ¢ these interrogations could
all be answered in the affirmative.” ”’

These were the hopes of the pioneers themselves,
sustained by secret refreshings from on high, and their
life hid with Christ in God. But tell us now, ye men of
the world, judging according to sense, what can these
humane but Quixotic fanatics, as they were then deemed,
what can they do with these untutored abjects of huma-
nity in the remote heart of the Pacific? What, think
you, will become of them, left all defenceless with these
“brutes in the shape of men ?”> Two husbands and wives
from the realms of Christendom, unbacked by navies,
unsupported by armies, planting themselves at the very

c
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heart of the most abject Paganism, among a horde of
naked, squalid savages, already doubly brutified and de-
based below the level of ordinary savagism, by contami-
nation from those moral ulcers which had been bred by
the riffraff of civilization—what shall they do there ?

What means do they possess of transforming such
miserable creatures into intelligent, conscientious, civi-
lized and Christianized men and women? Will they
succeed in the experiment ?  Or will they fail? Will the
labour and money expended upon them be thrown away to
no purpose ? Or, going forth and weeping, bearing precious
seed, will they come again with rejoicing, bringing their
sheaves with them? Let the harvest of 1850 answer,
just one generation from the deposit of the first germ :—
Twenty-two thousand men and women in the Christian
Church ; seventeen thousand pupils in Christian schools ;
and their contributions in the year 1849, while decimated
by a wasting epidemic, to different ,religious objects, over
seven thousand dollars !

Statesmen and philosophers, and socialist reformers,
have started innumerable plans and theories for the im-
provement of our race and the reconstruction of society.
But while we behold here a trinmph of the Gospel over
the direst combination of evil influences, what instance
is there on record, in the annals of the human family,
of a nation emerging from barbarism by any other means,
and ascending to a moral position so eminent, in a single
generation ? Is there any other agency known to man,
but the ¢ foolishness of preaching,” capable of producing
such results? 'We say with certainty, No, there is not.

Had Napoleon obtained for France to the full his three
wishes—¢ I desire Ships, Colonies, and Commerce”—they
would never have done for France, or for the countries



LIFE IN THE SANDWICH ISLANDS. 27

colonized and traded with, what Christianity has done for
the Island Heart of the Pacific. The transformation here
accomplished is little less than miraculous.

Never, in the history of man, has so great a change been
effected in so short a time. Where robbery and murder
but a few days ago were practised as trades, and were
events of everyday occurrence, life and property are now
safer than under any long-established government that
can be named. Great as is the Hawaiian love of waiwai,
property, and degraded and bad as they still are in
many ways, yet such is now the force of law and the effect
of the Gospel, that we might almost say a man may travel
afoot and by canoe, through the entire cluster of Islands,
from Hawaii to Niihau, and with a net bag of shining
dollars, without fear of molestation, unless it be from some
desperate runaway foreigner, or a straggling Hawaiian
sailor, hardened by his cruises abroad. If the same be
true of any other land, we have yet to know it. To the
Gospel, that has wrought the change, be all the glory.

Christianity as the Cause, Commerce and Civilization as
the consequents and handmaids, have done it all. Without
the missionary, carry to them all you could of modern art
and culture, Hawaiians to this day would have lived and
died in as besotted and gross barbarism as in the days of
Cook. God would not be in all their thoughts; and
where God is not honoured, civilization can neither be
established, nor can it hold its own. It was because the
glorious Gospel of the Son of God went first to this
Island Heart of the Pacific in the year 1820, that facts
like the following turn up in the year 1850.

When the Sandwich Islands Mission was first started,
a young wheelwright in Massachusetts was called upon to
contribute for it, and was told that his quota would be a
dollar. He paid it, but-with the feeling then that the

c 2



28 LIFE IN THE SANDWICH ISLANDS.

dollar was thrown away. Within the present year this
same wheelwright has received an order from those Islands
for twenty pairs of cart-wheels and bodies, at ninety dollars
a pair.

Now we say with confidence, that without the Chris-
tianity there,* which this wheelwright’s first dollar helped
to establish, Commerce, with all its boasted facilities, could
never have returned him the eighteen hundred. And the
fact shows that, if men wish to invest their money where
it will yield a dividend of eighteen hundred per cent, they
had better put it into the treasury of Missions.

The religion of the Gospel is the only lever that can pry

* The money-value of Christianjty at the Sandwich Islands is
further shown in these two facts. A plantation on the Island of
Maui, which a few years ago cost less than 5000 dollars, has
recently (in 1851) been sold for 30,000 dollars ; and a small store-
lot at Honolulu, purchased of a chief about the time of the arrival
of the missionaries for a mere trifle, has lately sold for 10,000
dollars.

The gross domestic exports from the Islands in 1849 were valued
at 103,743.74 dollars. In 1850, 380,323.63 dollars. Increase more
than three-fold. Gross value of imports in 1849, 722,730.44 dol-
lars. In 1850, 1,053,053.70 dollars. Increase nearly two-fold.
Number of vessels that visited the Islands in 1849 :—Merchant
vessels, 180 ; whalers, 274: vessels of war, 13: total, 467. In
1850 :—Merchant vessels, 469 ; whalers, 237 ; vessels of war, 14 :
total, 720. Value of supplies furnished these vessels in 1849,
81,340.00 dollars. In 1850, 140,000.00 dollars. Both the number
of vessels and value of supplies nearly doubled in a year. The
gross value of the supplies and exports for 1850 was 536,522.63,
dollars. The exports of sugar increased from 653,820 1bs. in 1849,
to 750,238 in 1850; of coffee, from 28,231 Ibs, in 1849, to 208,428
in 1850; of Irish potatoes, from 858 bbls. in 1849, to 51,957 in
1850 ; of sweet potatoes, from 306 bbls. in 1849, to 9,631 in 1850.

. The number of framed houses erected in Honolulu and vicinity
during the year 1850, was three hundred and fifty.
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up the nations, and put them in the way of improvement
by commerce and civilization. Christianity is itself the
most perfect civilizer hitherto discovered. John Williams
very truly remarks, that, until the people are brought
under the influence of religion, they have no desire for the
arts and usages of civilized life; but that invariably
creates it. While nations are under the power of their
superstitions, they evince an inanity and - torpor, from
which no stimulus has proved powerful enough to arouse
them, but the new ideas and new principles imparted by
Christianity.

Was it that the savage Sandwich Islanders, in the days
of Cook, did not discover God by the light of nature ?
‘Were not the invisible things of him from the creation of
the world clearly seen, being understood by the things
that are made, even his eternal power and Godhead ?

“Knew they not God ?—They might have seen
His beauty in the glorious green
Of these fair Isles, and heard his voice
In Nature’s song, that bade Rejoice !
And witnessed in the soil they trod,
Heaved up in coral wonder—God !
And marked His footsteps, bathed in wrath,
On the volcano’s fiery path.
But all in vain ;—though every hill
Its Maker knew ; each conscious rill,
Leaping and sparkling, told of Him ;
Morn’s blush, and Evening’s twilight dim,
Proclaimed their God ; though valleys rang,
And the blue-waved Pacific sang;
And mountain, mead, and rock replied,
“God! God !’—they heard not, raved, and died !—"

God was not in all their thoughts until enthroned there
by Christianity, brought in God’s own providential time,
and inaugurated in his own way in the Heart of the
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Pacific, so as best to answer the part to be fulfilled by
these Islands in the conquest of the entire Island World
of the Pacific, and of the great continents that lie upon it,
for the Lord Jesus Christ.

It is remarkable- to notice how, in the providence of
God, death, to the first discoverer of the Sandwich
Islands, and spiritual life to their depraved aborigines,
should both issue instrumentally from the bosom of this
Bay of Kealakekua. This was the birth-place of Opu-
kahaia, or Obookiah, and it was his embarkation at this
port, accidental as it seemed, in 1809, on board an
American trader, that forged the important link in the
chain of events which was finally completed in 1819, just
ten years after, in the embarkation of the missionary band
from Boston for Hawaii in the brig ¢ Thaddeus.’

On board the American trader there was a pious
student of Yale College, who took much pains on the
voyage to America to instruct the tawny Hawaiian sailor
in the rudiments of knowledge. Along with his com-
panion, Thomas Hopu, he was taken, on their arrival, to
New Haven, where the spark of missionary zeal may be
said to have first struck out, in the successful efforts of
some of the students there, to initiate these youth into
the elements of learning and Christianity. “ The friends
of Christ in New England were led to look upon these
sons of Paganism, thus providentially brought to their
doors, as having a claim for sympathy, care, and instruc-
tion in the Christian doctrine; and, in attempting to
meet this claim, they cherished the reasonable hope that
suitable efforts to enlighten and convert them would tend
to the evangelization of their idolatrous nation.”*

Aiming to secure the salvation of these strangers,

* Bingham’s History of the Sandwich Islands, p. 57.
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and to make their agency available in disseminating
the Gospel through heathen countries, the American
Board of Commissioners for Foreign Missions established,
in the year 1816, a trial school at Cornwall, Connecticut,
for whatsoever sons of unevangelized barbarians they could
gather together. Hereby was fanned the nascent flame of
the Island Mission, which in due time was to irradiate the
Heart of the Pacific with so wide a blaze.

Let us pause and mark here the hand of God. “ The time
of blessed visitation,” says Hollis Read, ¢ had come for the
isles of the sea. The English churches had already taken
of the spoil of their idols, and were rejoicing and being
enriched by their conquests. The American Zion must
participate in the honour and profit of the war. Hence
Henry Obookiah, an obscure boy, without father or
mother, kindred or tie, to bind him to his native land,
maust be brought to our shores; be removed from place to
place, from institution to institution, everywhere fanning
into a flame the smoking flax of a missionary spirit, and
giving it some definite direction ; be made the occasion of
rousing the slumbering energies of the Church on behalf of
the heathen, and of kindling a spirit of prayer and benevo-
lence in the hearts of God’s people ; and finally, and princi-
pally, his short and interesting career, and perhaps, more
than all, his widely lamented death, must originate and

“mature a scheme of missions to those Islands, the present
aspect of which presents scenes of interest scarcely inferior
to those of the apostolic age.”’*

The companion of Opukahaia, Thomas Hopu, I met at
Kailua. He was then fifty-two years of age, and was the
sixth man living of those that came from Cornwall, all

®* Hand of God in History. Ed. by Rev. H. Christmas,
London. :
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but one of whom were then said to be in good standing
in the church, although they had all been wayward and
unstable.

He gave me a graphic account of sundry early adven-
tures of his when a sailor, before he went to Cornwall:
how he was the means of saving all on board the schooner
he was in, when it was overset at sea, and the masts
sprang out as she capsized. He dived under and bit off
a rope that held the boat; then got it to the floating
masts, and, freed of water, helped the crew into it, and
rigged a sail out of the captain’s shirt, through which,
by a propitious Providence, they reached, just alive, one of
the West Indies. Though a wicked sailor, he said he
often prayed then to God in the Lord’s Prayer, which he
had lcarned while first going to America with Henry
Opukahaia.

From the West Indies he shipped again to the United
States; but it being the time of the last ‘war with
England, the brig was captured by a British cruiser not
far from Newport, and carried into Tarpaulin Cove.
There, according to his story, he prevailed upon his
shipmates to seize a Yankee sloop the British had
brought in there. They succeeded in the enterprise,
and returned with the sloop to the very port where it
was owned.

Reclaimed from the sea, and adopted by the benevo-
lent, Hopu now lived for three years at Cornwall, where,
although he never enlisted the sympathy and interest that
were attracted to Obookiah, he was fitted for an impor-
tant part, at first, as interpreter to the early missionaries,
and a teacher in the schools.

While at the Cornwall Mission School, it is related
of him that he took a journey into the country with a
friend, and spent an evening with a company who were
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much entertained by the questions proposed to him by
an irreligious lawyer, and his amusing answers. At
length Thomas said, in substance, “I am a poor heathen
boy. It is not strange that my blunders in English
should amuse you. But soon there will be a larger meet-
ing than this. We shall all be there. They will ask us
all one question, namely, ‘Do you love the Lord Jesus
Christ ¥, Now, Sir, I think I can say, Yes. What will
you say, Sir ?”

He ceased, and an oppressive stillness pervaded the
room. At length it was broken by a proposition of the
lawyer, that, as the evening was far spent, they should
have a season of devotion, in which Thomas should lead.
It was acceded to; and Thomas, in his accustomed meek
and affectionate manner, addressed the throne of grace.
Soon he prayed for the lawyer in person, alluding to his
learning and talent, and besought that he might not be
ignorant of the way of salvatlon through Christ.

As he proceeded thus, the emotion of the lawyer rose
above restraint. He sobbed aloud. The whole company
were affected, and sobs drowned the speaker’s voice.
When they separated for the night, and retired to their
respective rooms, there was no rest to the lawyer, for the
question of Thomas still rung in his ears, “ What will you
say, Sir?” Nor did its echo cease till the Spirit of God
renewed his heart, and he truly found the Saviour.

This same Thomas Hopu is now bronzed and wrinkled
beyond his years, and his lamp of life must soon go out.
Though his conduct as a Christian since his return is said
to have been by no means always exemplary, nor his
influence upon his countrymen what was to have been
looked for from his advantages, we must lean to the side of
charity in our judgments both of him and his fellows.

Mr. Dibble very properly says, that too much had been

c3
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expected of them. They were found exceedingly ignorant,
and of course, therefore, were miserable interpreters, and
very poor teachers. They were often found teaching doc-
trines and precepts altogether opposed to the precepts of
the Bible, and to the spirit of the Gospel. Those of the
Cornwall youth especially, that came with the first rein-
forcement, were deemed a hindrance rather than a help.
“To have visited a foreign land, to be better clad than
their fellow-countrymen, to receive some attention from
chiefs and foreigners, were distinctions which their weak
brains and undisciplined minds could not endure.”*

These youth having so far failed as interpreters, the
missionaries were thrown upon their own skill and applica-
tion for getting a mastery of the Hawaiian tongue. To this
great work, therefore, of learning and reducing to writing
a language barbarous and unknown, they accordingly
devoted themselves with a patient, yea, heroic assiduity.
The marvellous result of their labours the universal world
of humanity now knows and feels. How vast the dif-
ference between the Hawaii which they found in 1820,
and the Hawaii which, under God, they have made in
1850 !

In the marvellous change thus effected at this long-lost
Atlantis of the Pacific, we catch a glimpse of what may be
realized the world over, when that prophecy of Holy Writ
shall be fulfilled which says that, « The earth shall be filled
with the knowledge of the glory of the Lord as the waters
cover the sea. They shall not hurt nor destroy in all my
holy mountain.”

* Dibble’s History of the Sandwich Islands, p. 173. Lahaina-
luna Mission Press, 1843.



LIFE IN THE SANDWICH ISLANDS. 35

CHAPTER IIL

LAHAINA AND ITS ENVIRONS ON THE ISLAND OF MAUIL.

Good-bye to Hawaii—Grateful reminiscences—The continental
character of missionaries—Portraiture of a good priest—Run to
Maui by whale-ship—Facilities for recruiting at Lahaina—
Seamen’s chaplain—Gratuitous services of missionaries —Sailors
always careless when not cared for—Winding up of a liberty-
day at Lahaina, in the season of ships—An honourable pre-
eminence—Hawaiians a surf-playing—Sea-bathing a national
passion—Array of arguments for the people supporting their
own ministers—Peculiar advantages at Lahaina—The Hawaiian
democracy—Remarkable running out of the race of rulers—
Precious dust in God’s acre—Character and influence of the
high chief Hoapili—A striking anecdote—Vistas of prophecy
opened—Tendency of things—Cheering progress.

TurN we now, in prosecuting this survey of the moral
Heart of the Pacific, to another portion of the Hawaiian
group. We pay a reluctant farewell to the hospitable
Island of Hawaii, in whose missionary families, churches,
and schools, as portrayed in ¢ The Island World of the
Pacific,” I find myself to have become more deeply in-
terested than I could have believed. The friendships
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of studious years have been renewed. New ones, that
will be ever cherished and fragrant, have been formed.
The good fruits of the Gospel, and the benign results of
faithful missionary labour, have been observed; and a
debt incurred of that kind which, while it cannot be
cancelled from the mint, a debtor loves to be paying, and
a creditor to be receiving, from the mental mine of genuine
affection, good wishes, and prayers.

It is that kind of obligation which a truly hospitable
and good man like to have others under to himself, and it
is the only debt which does not worry, and which he is
willing to be burdened with himself, as answering the
apostolic injunction, “To owe no man anything, but to
love one another.” It is a commodity which it were happy
indeed if all Christians lived so much within their means,
and with such true Christian simplicity and prudence, as
to be able to pay all their debts in. The pressure of the
times would be little felt if a plenty of that were in
circulation, and if discounts were oftener made between
man and man in that genuine currency. Its quality, like
that of mercy, is not strained,

‘¢ Both blessing him that gives and him that takes.”

It is of the kind words, attentions, hospitality, and
help which love dictates between friend and friend,
and from his host to the traveller, and which humanity
calls for from the rich and prospered in society to the
unfortunate and needy, that our American poet Dana
says,

““ They make not poor:
They’ll come again full-laden to your door.”

Lord Bacon, too, has beautifully said: “ If a man be gra-
cious to strangers, it shows that he is a citizen of the
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world, and that his heart is no island cut off from other
lands, but a continent that joins them.” The friends with
whom I have been sojourning, are eminently conti-
nental in their make and their manners. With the great
Continent of Humanity, and every member of it, they
are closely allied, and nothing human is foreign to them.
Though their range be but an island, their sympathies
embrace the world ; and the sweep of their prayers and
their charities is as wide as that of the glorious ocean that
laves their shores.

A man that lives to do good, (the only life worth
living,) may think himself well off to have his lost cast
among the missionary band of Hawaii. Assured of a
steady living, and delivered from so much that is artificial
and hollow in society, they have only to devote themselves
to their families and to their proper missionary work.
Theirs is not the bread of idleness. And if they labour
hard, and have some discouragements and trials, not
easily appreciated by men that live in America, they have
the solace, too, that their toil is not unblessed, and that
the sympathy and prayers of many are with them. Some
of them realize to a rare degree Bishop Ken’s portraiture
of “ A Good Priest :” '

¢ Give me the Priest these graces shall possess :—
Of an ambassador the just address;
A father’s tenderness, a shepherd’s care,
A leader’s courage, which the cross can bear ;
A ruler’s awe, a watchman’s wakeful eye,
A pilot’s skill, the helm in storms to ply;
A fisher’s patience, and a labourer’s toil,
A guide’s dexterity to disembroil ;
A prophet’s inspiration from above,
A teacher’s knowledge, and a Saviour’s love.”

They are a united and affectionate body, that have emi-
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nently the confidence and love one of another, and they
have the confidence and love of the Hawaiians to the
utmost. May it be so always, and may every fresh
accession to their forces be an accession of executive and
moral strength ! May peace be on them and mercy, and
upon the Israel of God of which they have the charge!
“ Peace be within her walls. May they prosper that love
thee. For my brethren and companions’ sake I will now
say, Peace be within you.”

The disability of bodily indisposition prevented my
making the tour of Hilo and Puna with the pastor, the Rev.
Mr. Coan, and afterwards going across Mauna Kea to
Waimea, the station occupied by the Rev. Lorenzo Lyons.
I wished, also, to be near at hand to this port in the
shipping season, in order to take advantage of any good
opportunity that might occur for America. Taking
passage, therefore, in a whale-ship that touched at Hilo
for supplies, I am here, after an easy run of two days.

The roadstead of Lahaina, as usual in spring and fall,
is anchored in all over by large whale-ships, that have
come in from the different ecruising-grounds of the
Pacific to recruit, where supplies of all kinds can be
obtained on more advantageous terms, and with less
detriment to the men, than at any other place in this
ocean. It has been visited the last two seasonms, fall
and spring, by about four hundred ships, that spend on
an average, at a very moderate estimate, three hundred
dollars each, making the sum-total of 120,000 dollars
yearly disbursements at this port. The estimated value of
the whale-ships and cargoes entered at Lahaina and Hono-
lulu, between 1844 and 1845, was 17,733,411 dollars;
of disbursements there, 150,000 dollars.

The supplies furnished by the natives are goats, hogs,
poultry, fruit, and vegetables, especially Irish potatoes,
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for which they get money and cloth, or other articles of
exchange. Fresh beef, also, is supplied by foreigners.
Other supplies, as of salt provisions, bread, cordage, and
ship-chandlery in general, are furnished almost exclusively
by one American house, that take bills drawn upon ship-
owners in America and Europe, at a rate of twenty per
cent for exchange.

. The concurrence here of such large whaling fleets makes
Lahaina a most desirable place of labour for a seamen’s
chaplain. Estimating twenty-five scamen only to a ship,
the port will be visited by ten thousand annually: net,
indeed, ten thousand different seamen, but that number
in two different times.

From the first year, 1823, in which this was made a
missionary station, to the present time, more or less of
a chaplain’s work has been done for them by the resi-
dent missionaries. Until he left, in 1825, it was Mr.
Stewart’s special department ; in whose time were per-
petrated the atrocious outrages upon government and
the mission by disappointed sailors and their infamous
captains.

The Rev. Mr. Spalding, the lamented associate of Mr.
Richards, laboured some. years after among them with .
great acceptableness. On his failure, the work fell
upon Mr. Baldwin, who had at the same time the
pastoral care of the church in the absence of Mr. Richards,
and the medical department for Maui. A building has
been erected, and an upper room finished for a chapel,
by the contributions of shipmasters and foreigners at
Lahaina.

During one year, the Rev. Lorrin Andrews, for some
years a missionary of the American Board, now in the
employ of government, was engaged by the residents
here to supply the desk. Two hundred and forty dol-



40 LIFE IN THE SANDWICH ISLANDS.

lars were contributed by shipmasters and residents for
his support. He laboured, however, only on the Sabbath,
and preached once the same day in a school-house to
a little congregation of natives, in a remote part of
Lahaina.

A man was needed to labour daily among the residents
and seamen, who might come into personal rencontre,
and employ what Dr. Beecher used to call the short-sword
and dagger of personal conversation and Tract-giving.
Through the providence of the American Seamen’s Friend
Society, such a labourer is now supplied in the person
of the Rev. Mr. Taylor, who has been stationed here since
the year 1848 as the local seamen’s chaplain. It will
be in his power, through God’s blessing, to preclude
much sin and suffering on the part of those otherwise
unfriended seamen, who, having no man to care for their
souls, are likely to care little for themselves, except how
they may secure the pleasures of sin for a season.

It was painful to go out here among them about sun-
down, when their liberty expires, and, drunk or sober,
they must be off to their ships, or into the fort. Liquor
and lust had by that time done their best to inflame
many of them, and your ears would be shocked by ribald
oaths, and the language of lewdness, caught up and
repeated by native boys; and you would see some reeling
to and fro at their wit’s end, and hustled along by some
less drunken comrade; and others without shame,
caressed and hung upon by native girls, who flock here
in the ship season, from other parts, to get the ready
wages of sin. * The populace of both sexes were out to see
what was a-going, and to catch the contagion and cant
of vice. It was a scene of vileness, disgust, and abomi-
nation, which no virtuous man, if possible, would see but
once.
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You seemed to behold busy devils scouting about
ane of the breathing-holes of hell, running into the
drunken herd, and chuckling with Satanic glee over the
human victims which they were making tenfold more the
children of hell than themselves. It was a sight to make
a missionary weep, and any foreigner in whom virtue and
shame have not become extinct,

“ To blush,
And hang his head to think himself a man ;”

a countryman, perhaps, of those who were making them-
selves and the recent heathen so vile.

It ought to be added to this picture now, that, just
after my visit at Lahaina, the sale of ardent spirits was
prevented, and a great deal of mischief and vice stopped.
The only licence for its sale (which government deemed
itself under the humiliating obligation to grant in con-
sideration of the forced French treaty) was bid off at
auction to a temperance man, with the tacit understanding
that he should not be a loser, for the sum of 1500 dollars.
In a riot just before, and a fight of the seamen with the
native constables, the rioters for a time held the town;
and it was found absolutely necessary for the safety of life
and limb, and to preclude similar or worse scenes of riot
and noise, that the one great mischief-breeder should be
bound and rendered impotent. This port and Hilo are
now probably the only two places in all the Pacific Ocean
frequented by ships, where a sailor cannot get drunk.
May the honourable difference never be lost through any
fault of theirs!

It is highly amusing to a stranger to go out into the
south part of this town, some day when the sea is rolling
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in heavily over the reef, and to observe there the evolu-
tions and rapid career of a company of surf-players. The
sport is 5o attractive and full of wild excitement to
Hawaiians, and withal so healthful, that I cannot but
hope it will be many years before civilization shall look
it out of countenance, or make it disreputable to indulge
in this manly, though it be dangerous, exercise.

Many a man from abroad who has witnessed this
exhilarating play, has no doubt only wished that he were
free and able to share in it himself. For my part, I
should like nothing better, if I could do it, than to get
balanced on a board just before a great rushing wave, and
80 be hurried in half or quarter of a mile landward with
the speed of a race-horse, all the time enveloped in foam
and spray, but without letting the roller break and tumble
over my head.

In this consists the strength of muscle and sleight-of-
hand, to keep the head and shoulders just ahead and clear
of the great crested wall that is every moment impending
over one, and threatening to bury the bold surf-rider in
its watery ruin. The natives do this with admirable
intrepidity and skill, riding in, as it were, upon the neck
and mane of their furious charger ; and when you look to
see them, their swift race run, dashed upon the rocks or
sand, behold, they have slipped under the belly of the
wave they rode, and are away outside, waiting for a cruise
upon another.

Both men and women, boys and girls, have their times
for this diversion. Even the huge Premier, Auhea, has
been known to commit her bulky person to a surf-board ;
and the chiefs generally, when they visit Lahaina, take a
turn or two at this invigorating sport with billows and
board.
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I have no doubt it would run away with dyspepsia from
many a bather at Rockaway or Easthampton, if they would
learn, and dare to use a surf-board on those great Atlantic
rollers, as the Hawaiians do on the waves of the Pacific.
But there is wanting on the Atlantic sea-board, that
delicious, bland temperature of the water, which, within
the tropics, while it makes sea-bathing equally a tonic,
renders it always safe.

The missionaries at these Islands, and foreigners
generally, are greatly at fault in that they do not avail
themselves more of this easy and unequalled means of
retaining health, or of restoring it when enfeebled.
Bathing in fresh water, in a close bath-house, is not to
be compared to it as an invigorating and remedial agent ;
and it is unwise, not to say criminal, in such a climate,
to neglect so natural a way of preserving health, as
washing and swimming in the sea. In those who live
close to the water, and on the leeward side of the Islands,
it is the more inexcusable, for it could be enjoyed without
exposure in the dewless evenings; or in some places, a
small house might be built on stone abutments over the
water, and facilities so contrived that both sexes could
enjoy this great luxury of a life within the tropics.

But we come back to Lahaina, to speak of a charming
grove of young cocoa-nut trees in the north-western part
of the town, planted by the excellent chief, Hoapili, or
Hoapiliwahine. They are not the tall, lank, ghostly-
looking things which the full-grown tree is, that becomes
at these Islands, from the places in which you most often
see it, a synonym of desolation and sterility, but a
luxuriant, youthful growth, more beautiful than anything
in the form of woods that I have seen since leaving
America. :
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Six or seven years ago there was a fine grove of large
green Kou-trees in the opposite part of the town, near
where the King lives, covering an acre and a half or two
acres, and so ancient and shady as to afford ample covering
for all the canoes in Lahaina, and all the people too. But
before any one knew it, and not until it was too late to
remonstrate against such a piece of savagism, the King
took a freak to have them all cut down to make into bowls,
and spittoons, and pounding-boards for kalo. Could the
outraged trees have wept like the sacred grove in the
Zneid, they would have dropped tears of blood at the
indignity.

So, on the island of Molokai, there was a fine forest of
Kamani-trees, the only ones at the Islands. It is a tree
of slow growth, and of great value for its beautiful wood.
But the chiefs a few years ago had them all mercilessly
cut down, without any care to propagate young ones, hap-
pening to want the timber to repair some vessels. It was
a fair specimen of ordinary barbarism: how unlike the
wisdom of Kamehameha the Great, who, when birds were
caught for him to pluck certain feathers for his leis and
kahilis, would not let them be killed, but set loose again,
to give feathers, he said, to his sons. And when they
cut young sticks of sandal-wood, he remonstrated with
them, and said, “Is it, indeed, that you do not know my
sons? To them the young sandal-wood belongs.”

A sure sign of thrift and civilization, which I have seen
a very few times in Hawaiians, is the planting of trees.
Ask them why they don’t do it more in a land where
shade is such a blessing, they will answer, it will do them
no good; they would never enjoy them; it is a mea
lapuwale for them. But such improvidence is not at all
to be wondered at, when we consider the uncertain tenure
to which they have hitherto held their lands. Any im-
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provements made by a common man would have been only
a premium to covetousness and injustice on the part of
his chief, and would be likely to insure the alienation of
property whose enhanced value made it a Naboth’s vine-
yard to some Hawailan Ahab.

The planting of trees anywhere indicates the possession
of a freehold, and the beginning of a prosperous and sound
state, in which the rights of property are respected, and
justice is rendered between man and man. It is what
‘Washington Irving, speaking of the English fondness for
trees, calls “the heroic line of husbandry, worthy of
liberal, free-born, and aspiring men. He who plants an
oak looks forward to future ages, and plants for posterity.
He cannot expect to sit in its shade, nor enjoy its shelter ;
but he exults in the idea that the acorn he has buried in
the earth shall grow up into a lofty pile, and shall keep
on flourishing, and increasing, and benefiting mankind,
long after he shall have ceased to tread his paternal
hills.”

The laws framed within three or four years nominally
secure the right of property to Hawaiidns ; but in their
administration justice was far from being even, especially
on the island of Hawaii, under the management of Gover-
nor Adams, who was averse to quitting the ancient régime,
or waiving any of the privileges of the chiefs. But liberty
and law are everywhere gaining force, and a revolution is
in progress which will ensure good government and equal
rights, if the people only survive to enjoy them. The
philanthropist and Christian cannot help ardently desiring
it, and deprecating as most melancholy the decay of the
race, just as it might be beginning to enjoy the liberty
and all the benign ameliorations of the Gospel.

But if, in the all-wise providence of God, the event be
contrary to what we naturally desire, they who have been
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labouring sincerely to save the nation, will not lose their
reward. They are laying the foundations for many gene-
rations, and the good of their labours shall redound for
ages. Their reward is with them, and their work before
them. The church they have planted shall continue so
long as the sun and moon endure, throughout all gene-
rations. The Lord shall have here a seed to serve him to
the end of time. :

And though the nation’s blood run out, and there be
left a mongrel race of self-glorifying Anglo-Americans and
other foreigners, that like the Jews of Nehemiah’s day,
“ married wives of Ashdod, of Ammon, and of Moab, and
their children spake half in the speech of Ashdod,” yet it
shall be not less a people to serve God, to reap the benefit
of, and to be moulded by, the institutions of the Gospel
planted now. Meanwhile, although the Hawaiians melt
away, and it be sad to see a nation dying out, we will take
the consolation given by the chorus in Milton’s Samson
Agonistes—

* All is best, though we oft doubt,
What the unsearchable dispose
Of highest wisdom brings about,
And ever best found in its close.”

Lahaina is one of those places which you like much
better as you approach or recede from it, than when you
are actually in it. A little way off it seems sweetly em-
bosomed in bread-fruit trees, and all fresh and lovely with
sunshine and verdure, calmly inclosed seaward within a
fence of foam, made by the sea breaking upon the coral
reef. Ride over the rollers in a whale-boat or native canoe,
get to the sun-burnt, dusty land, walk up a few rods,
perhaps with white pantaloons, to the mission-houses, and
make acquaintance on the way to your heart’s content with
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Lahaina dust and caloric, and you will probably by that
time be saying to yourself—

“ *Twas distance lent enchantment to the view.”

However, dirt, fleas, mosquitoes, and heat to the con-
trary notwithstanding, Lahaina has so salubrious and dry
& climate, and advantages for healthful sea-bathing all the
year round, that one who is anything of an invalid likes
to be there, or what is better, two miles above, at the
seminary of Lahainaluna. It is said that the greatest
observed elevation of the mercury here in Fahrenheit’s
thermometer, for ten years, was 86 deg.; the lowest, 54
deg. The wind is the alternating land and sea breeze.
A steep mountainous ridge in the rear entirely breaks
off the trades, and, receiving all their rain, carries it dis-
tilled below in a fertilizing stream that irrigates all the
valley and vega of Lahaina, and is spent before it reaches
the sea. '

Two or three times in a year the trades whirl over the
mountain, and then woe to the man’s eyes that are so
luckless as to be found in it. From hill and plain there
are caught up great, suffocating volumes of red dust, that
envelop all the town, and even roll off to ships in the
roadstead, and redden the sea. Closed doors and win-
dows are as mere lattice-work for it. It traverses stone
walls and adobes, human lungs and ears, and I know not
but livers, and permeates everything. If a man’s eyes
only escape being filled and getting the ophthalmia, he is
well off.  But the blow over, all is well again. The sea
or the translucent Lahainaluna water is there to wash in,
and, merrily making your ablutions within and without,
you’ll sing—

¢ Cold water for me, cold water for me!
But wine for the tremulous debauchee!”
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The mission-house here, being the first built, and (until
his embassy abroad) occupied by Mr. Richards, and the
one now occupied by Mr. Baldwin, are situated in the very
busiest and dirtiest part of the town. Probably it was a
retired spot, surrounded by kalo patches, when selected
and given by Keopuolani, in*1824. But the concourse
of business and ships have so increased both the population
and noise, that the place has become a most undesirable
one for residence, and especially for rearing children.
Juvenal’s caution can hardly be kept there:

“Nil dictu fedum, visu que hac limina tangat
Intra quee puer est—
Maxima debetur puero reverentia.”’*

Somewhat more than a quarter of a mile to the south-
east, within a verdant and shaded inclosure, is the large
galleried Stone Church and burying-ground. It is the first
stone meeting-house built at the Islands, and does credit
to its architect, the Rev. Mr. Richards. When he found
its steeple to have settled away a little from the main body
of the house, so as to threaten a fall, he cleverly made it
fast by iron clamps and chains. It will accommodate two
thousand people.

The Gospel preached there has been sometimes quick
and powerful, and full of edification and life to good old
chiefs and common kanakas. The veteran Hoapili, when
unable to sit up but a few minutes, had himself carried
there only ten days before his death in 1840, to be once
more blessed by the ordinances of God’s house. No serious
blot, say the missionaries, is known to have attached to
the Christian character of this chief while living, and now

* Let nothing foul to eye or ear be ever seen or heard about
those doors which inclose your boy. To eager and imitating
childhood we owe a scrupulous reverence and care.
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that he is gone, his memory is sweet. Those who saw and
conversed with him while he was waiting the summons of
death, were much affected with his deportment. He was
wakeful and deeply interested in the prospect of the
change that awaited him, and he longed to depart and be
with Christ. ’

“ He seemed to be emptied of self, to be lowly in his
own eyes, and to cast himself with much confidence on
Christ. The word of God and prayer were his delight,
and from these he sought solace till he was insensible to
everything earthly. His last interview with the King was
said to have been tender and affecting in the extreme.
After conversing with him in a dignified manner for a time,
alluding to his own dependence, and beseeching the King
to abandon his sins, and become a good man, he became
much affected, laid his head on the lap of the King, and
burst into a flood of tears. As he lay dying, he gave a
charge concerning his bones, strictly forbidding wailing on
the occasion of his death, and desiring that his grave
might be an humble one near the sleeping-place of Mr.
McDonald, a departed missionary.”

There they lie in the burying-ground, hard by together,
the missionary teacher and the converted heathen chief,
with a little group of baptized missionaries’ children, whom
Christ has taken from the care of parents to be safe with
himself.

““ God their Redeemer lives,
And ever from the skies

Looks down and watches all their dust,
Till he shall bid it rise.”

The good old chief then will come forth in his new
attire, with the vigour of immortal youth, wondering at _
the grace of a Saviour to a dark-minded savage; and,
methinks, it will be with no common energy that he

D
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will lead a file of ransomed Hawaiians in that blest
song, “ Worthy is the Lamb :”

‘¢ Loud as from numbers without number,
Sweet as from blest voices uttering joy!”*

How beautiful is that poem by Longfellow called
God’s-Acre, which I can never enter a Christian bury-
ing-ground without calling to mind !

I like that ancient Saxon phrase, which calls
The burial-ground God’s-Acre! It is just;

It consecrates each grave within its walls,
And breathes a benison o’er the sleeping dust.

God’s-Acre! Yes, that blessed name imparts
Comfort to those who in the grave have sown

The seed that they had garnered in their hearts,
Their bread of life, alas! no more their own.

Into its furrows shall we all be cast,
In the sure faith that we shall rise again

At the great harvest, when the archangel’s blast
Shall winnow, like a fan, the chaff and grain.

Then shall the good stand in immortal bloom,
In the fair gardens of that second birth;
And each bright blossom mingle its perfume
With that of flowers which never bloomed on earth.

With thy rude ploughshare, Death, turn up the sod,
And spread the furrow for the seed we sow:

This is the field and Acre of our God;
This is the place where human harvests grow!

It was of this remarkable Hawaiian chief, now peace-
fully sleeping in God’s-Acre at Lahaina, that a story is
told which well illustrates his native strength of mind.
Upon the publication by the missionaries of & little
treatise on the true principles of geography and astron-
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omy, surprise and doubt were expressed by some, and
they disputed before Hoapili about the figure of the
earth. “Stop,” said the old chief; “do not be so quick
with your objections to the foreign theory. Let us look
at it. This is what I have always seen. When I have
been far out at sea on fishing excursions, I at first lost
sight of the beach, then of the houses and trees, then of
the hills, and last of the high mountains. So when I
returned, the first objects which I saw were the high
mountains, then the hills, then the trees and houses,
and, last of all, the beach. I think, therefore, that these
foreigners are right, and that the earth is round.”

The influence of Hoapili and Hoapiliwahine his wife
was valuable and excellent many ways. Among other
things, they taught the people at Lahaina to be liberal
to their ministers, and it should be said to their praise,
that they are more than usually attentive at this station
in bringing poultry, fruits, vegetables, dried fish, &c., as
marks of their aloha, love, both to Christ and their
worthy pastor. This liberal spirit can be easily en-
couraged and turned to good account, so as entirely
to support among them the institutions of the Gospel.

The Church at this station, by the annual report for
1849, numbers 637 members—ordinary attendance on
the Sabbath at the meeting-house, twelve or thirteen
hundred. Some of them are, for Hawaiians, men of
considerable substance ; are owners of horses and cattle,
make molasses from the sugar-cane, have lands on
which they raise potatoes for ships, besides kalo-patches
that furnish their own food, and are officers of govern-
ment.

Almost the same may be said of their pecuniary ability
at Honolulu, and particulars might be given of the
ways in which Hawaiians at these ports can now get

D2
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money, and of the ease with which much of it can be
applied to support the preachers of the Gospel. They
make out a strong case why the missionaries at these
places, the two central stations first taken, and from
which there is constantly emanating a powerful influence
throughout the entire group, should have been sup-
ported by the people for two or three years past ;*
and the late action of the American Board in 1849,
is altogether wise and feasible, that proposes to the
Sandwich Islands Mission to become independent of -the
home treasury, and to throw itself upon the people for
support.

The readiness of the missionaries to accede to this
proposition and to make the experiment of self-support,
trusting under God to the generosity of the people, is
worthy of all praise, as it is in keeping with the character
they have won before all the world for ability, zeal, and
devotion. The general success of this experiment can
hardly be doubted, though it may fail at some particular
stations for reasons purely local.

We do not think the objection valid, that you cannot
expect the people to give seven or eight times as much
to their teacher as it takes to support one of their own
families. Hawaiians know the wants of foreigners are
more than theirs, are glad to have it so, and would be
unwilling that their teachers should live like themselves.
And as to any natural scruples at receiving from people
so poor, and that live so miserably destitute of the
comforts of civilized life, we think they had better be set
over against the contributions of many at home, who give
out of the abundance of their joy and their deep poverty,

¢ The whole amount of contributions for all benevolent and
religious purposes, in the two native churches of Honolulu for the
year 1850, is 1,733.92 dollars.
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by rigid economy, and the voluntary deprivation of
luxuries which are missed far more than the poor
Hawaiians’ hapaha, or hapalua, or dollar would be, if
given to his minister.

Ships put in circulation here a good deal of money,
spent by sailors, and in lieu of fresh supplies. Many of
the reals, and half-dollars, and dollars so distributed,
fall into the hands of common church members, who
being supplied, for the most part, otherwise with food,
and having as yet few artificial wants, might as well as
not bestow many of them upon their teacher.

In this connection, we cannot help saying, that we
think it would be far better for American missionaries
everywhere to be allowed to hold property, and honour-
ably help themselves, and to be in every respect upon the
same footing as ministers at home; and that they should
be enjoined to urge the people to whom they preach to
contribute all in their power for their support. We think
there would in this way be more economy, and more
manliness and proper independence both in the mis-
sionary ministers and their families, and in the churches.
The dangers of undue acquisitiveness, neglect of mis-
sionary work, and worldly-mindedness might be guarded
against. Missions generally, certainly those that are so
far advanced as the Sandwich Islands Mission, would
thus cost the Board less, and do the people more good,
by stimulating them early to maintain their own religious
institutions. This always leaning upon America, David
Malo says, is not good. If America should give way,
we should break our backs. We had better learn early
to stand alone.

It is upon the Hawaiian democracy mainly that the
support of the Church at these Islands must henceforth
depend ; for with the decease of Hoapili and Kapiolani



54 LIFE IN THE SANDWICH ISLANDS.

the race of godly chiefs seems to have become extinct.
Few are surviving that can boast of chiefs’ blood. Hoapili -
died without issue. The Governor of Hawaii dies
childless. The King and the Premier, Auhea, have no
offspring ; nor is there a high-chief living that has a
lineal heir. Most of the chief boys and girls in school at
Honolulu are half-breeds, or adopted' heirs, and the
children of the former premier Kinau.

It is a remarkable fact, and would seem to argue
somewhat of Providence and destiny, that so large a
body of rulers by birthright should so soon give out.
Their rapid extinction is ‘even more manifest and sig-
nificant than that of the people. Perhaps in the
mysterious counsels of the Most High, their days are
numbered, and the end of their existence as a uation is
near. If it prove to be so, it will remain to be remarked
how the date of their depopulation and decay, like that of
all the other islanders of the Pacific, and the tribes of
North and South America, synchronizes with their
discovery and the offer made them of the Gospel.

Through their acceptance of the latter, although they
now become extinct, the prophecy will be made good, that
in him (Christ) shall all nations of the earth be blessed.
Redeemed unto God out of every kindred, and tongue,
and people, and tribe, and nation, there shall be some
to sing, “Thou, Lord, art worthy.” With thanks and
everlasting joy the ransomed Hawaiian, the Indian, the
Hottentot, the South Sea Islander, the ¢ natives of Ormus
and of Ind,” shall come up to the general assembly and
church of the first-born.

“ From every isle, from every clime they come,
To see thy beauty and to share thy joy,
O Zion! an assembly such as earth
Saw never, such as heaven stoops down to see!
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Bright as a sun the sacred city shines:
All kingdoms and all princes of the earth
Flock to that light ; the glory of all lands
Flows into her; unbounded is her joy,
And endless her increase. Thy rams are there,
Nebaioth, and the flocks of Kedar there;
The looms of Ormus and the mines of Ind,
And Saba’s spicy groves pay tribute there.
Praise is in all her gates ; upon her walls,
And in her streets, and in her spacious courts,
Is heard salvation. Eastern Java there
Kneels with the native of the farthest West ;
- And Ethiopia spreads abroad the hand,
And worships. Her report has travelled forth
Into all lands. Thus heavenward all things tend.”
CowPER.
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CHAPTER IV.

THE FOOTSTEPS OF BEAUTY TRACED BY A TRAVELLER IN
NATURE, LANGUAGE, AND RELIGION.

A canoe takes us to Wailuku—Elements of the beautiful at home
and abroad — Morning on the mountain — Effect of natural
scenery upon childhood—Curious Hawaiian etymologies—A
catalogue of queer appellatives—The peculiar genius and idioms
of the Hawaiian tongue—Words to be domesticated into Eng-
lish—Conversational uses of the native—Commendable solici-
tude of Hawaiians for the purity of their language—Classical
discussion at an assembly of teachers—Fear of barbarous inno-
vations from abroad—A book of fables suggested—Their uses
illustrated—Isaac Taylor on the employment of the Esopian
vehicle of instruction—Notices of the Wailuku church and
pastor—Resolutions for the independent support of the ministry
—Praiseworthy instance of Hawaiian gratitude—Mr. Green’s
experiment at Makawao — Beneficial results— Reasonings of
natives—Union of faith and works—Affecting tests of Chris-
tianity —Resolves of pastors preparatory to independency—
Initiatory steps—Remarkable consummation in the jubilee year
of the nineteenth century. ‘

S1x hours’ sail by canoe along the coast of Maui, and
a walk of eight miles, have brought us to Wailuku, the
windward station of this island, where constitutions debi-
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litated by the long-continued heat and confinement of a
leeward residence, find repair and health from the bracing
trades and exercise on horseback, for which latter there
are more facilities in roads and horses than at any station
yet visited.

The mission-houses are situated on a gently sloping
plain, about half a mile from the base of an abrupt
mountainous ridge, that rises in some of its peaks to
the height of six or seven thousand feet. The tract is
watered by a side canal from a stream that is abundantly
supplied by mountains,

“ On whose rugged breast
The labouring clouds do often rest.”

The plain looks towards the east, and slopes down-
ward to the sea on both sides, at the north and south,
being traversed by a range of sand-hills that separate
East and West Maui. These were once two islands, and
are now divided only by the sand and a low isthmus,
daily enlarging, which, together with the tracts on each
side, furnish pasturage for large herds of cattle, horses,
and goats.

There is beauty here, material and moral, human and
divine, on the blue sea always in sight, and on the green
or sun-dried land. There is beauty within the mission-
houses, and beauty abroad in the daily paths of usefulness
trodden assiduously, by the laborious men and women to
whom Providence has here assigned a sphere of duty,
in which they cheerfully revolve. There are trials, and
sorrows, and grosses, too, here, as always in the lot of
man, which true piety, however, is converting daily into
elements of beauty.

I have said there is beauty abroad; for as you look

p 3
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off to the east, towering up to heaven in calm majesty,
there is the beautiful long mountain of Hale-a-Ka-La,
or The House of the Sun. From its top, ten thousand
feet above the rest of the world, the bright eye of day
opens every morning with a golden glory, and sends his
level beams across to the opposite range on West Maui,
and aslant down the mountain’s fire-worn sides, showing
the cones and chasms of old volcanoes. Sometimes a
snow-drift lies on its summit in the morning. Always
it is there, the same great object in its quiet beauty,
which from morning to morning it does one good to
behold.

To rise up a little before the sun, and look out upon
the azure face of that calm mountain, beautiful in its dis-
tance and repose, and lofty and vast as the Almighty
made it, can hardly fail of filling a heart with joy that is
at peace with God.

By half-past nine or ten, clouds have drifted on to its
bosum, and there they are all day long, the blue crown of
the mountain alone visible above them, until nightfall,
when they generally vanish or sail away, and leave it open
to the beams of the moon and stars. .

The salutary moral influence of opening one’s eyes
every morning upon such a scene, though it may be
imperceptible at the time is very great. It is well for
a family of children that they may drink it in, and have
jay in it, although they do not know why; and in behold-
ing all the beautiful things of nature, which they never
stop, in their innocent delight, to call beautiful, or once
think what it is that is making them so happy.

Yet all the while, if their training within doors be only
right, by such joyous intercourse with nature in a happy
childhood, they are laying a broad foundation of per-
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manent after peace. Even as we are instructed in the

“ Excursion,”
L]

““Thus deeply drinking in the soul of things,
‘We shall be wise perforce; and while inspired
By Truth, and conscious that the will is free,
Unswerving we shall move, as if impelled
By strict necessity along the path
Of order and of good. Whate’er we see,
‘Whate’er we feel, by agency direct
Or indirect, shall tend to feed and nurse
Our faculties, shall fix in calmer seats
Of moral strength, and raise to loftier heights
Of love divine, our intellectual soul.”

There are in this region four streams in succession
from the different gorges of the mountain, significantly
named, it is thought, from the events of battle, which
have transpired upon them. Waikapu—The water where
the conch was blown, and the engagement began. Waiehu
—The water where the combatants smoked with dust and
perspiration. Wailuku—The water of destruction, where
the battle began to be fierce and fatal. Waihee—The
water of total rout and defeat, where the srmy melted
away.

The Hawaiians were particularly fond of annexing a
wai, water, if possible, in the names of places. It is like
the Eastern word wadi, water, that occurs so often in the
names of places in Arabia, as Wadi Mousa, Wadi Seder,
&c. Undoubtedly it is the same word, with the mere
ellipsis, for euphony’s sake, of the consonant 4.

And it might be remarked, in passing, that not a few
of such verbal analogies go far towards proving the
original identity of the languages of Polynesia and the
East. Almost all valleys in Hawaii-nei, and places that
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have the precious boon of water, are called Wai with some
descriptive epithet, as Waiohinu, sparkling water ; Waia-
lua, two waters, or double water; Kuawaihae, broken
waters, &c.

In giving names to each other, and to their children,
Hawaiians were often not a little whimsical and droll.
The most trifling circumstance or accident fixed their
nomenclature; and names were as likely to be taken
from things and qualities disgusting and vile, as from
the opposite, and to be borne without any disgrace.

You might know that a people must have been vile
from the vile names they assume and wear without shame
—name that one would be unwilling to translate. All
evil appetites and qualities, bodily organs and deformities,
mischievous acts and vices, were turned into names.
Thus there are persons named Moekolohe, adultery;
Kekuko, lust; Kahahu, anger ; Haaheo, pride; Kalili,
jealousy ; Kaino, bad ; Aihue, thief; Wahahe, liar ; Pela-
pela, filth ; Molowa, lazy ; Pupule, crazy; Puhi-baka, to-
bacco-smoker ; Inurama, rum-drinker, &c.

It is not a little amusing sometimes, though it be dis-
gusting at others, to trace out their etymologies. When
the chief woman, Kapiolani, at Kealakekua, was sick, and
had submitted to a surgical operation, a child of a common
man happening to be born about that time, was called
Four-Inches-Long, in order to commemorate the length
of the wound.

So, not to mention a great variety of natural objects
from which they derived names, there are some men noways
deformed, called Pupuka, crooked ; Makaino, ugly-face ;
Kamakalepo, dirty-face ; Kealiiopunui, big-bellied chief;
Blind-of-one-eye, Lame-of-one-leg, &c.

The names of the Diabolonians and Men of Man-Soul
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in Buny:m’s Holy War, or of the soldiers of Cromwell’s
army, are not more whimsical and odd than are to be found
often in Hawaii-nei. Messrs. Jolly, Gripe, Griggish,
Rake-all, and their excellencies, Mr. Carnal-sense, Live-
by-feeling, Love-lust, Hate-good, Mr. Facing-both-ways,
Sergeant Bind-their-kings-in-chains, Captain Hew-Agag-
in-pieces-before-the-Lord, and others, compare very well
with the queer appellations by which Hawaiians often call
‘each other and foreigners.

Missionaries were for a long time called the Ai-oe-oe,
long-necks ; because, when the Hawiians first saw the
wmissionary wives with bonnets, making them to appear as
if long-necked, they cried out, “ Ai-oe-oe.”” Chiefs among
them went by many names, all expressive of something ;
and a new name was frequently assumed after any exploit
or event of their lives, to keep it in memory, as the Romans
honoured their successful generals with appellations de-
rived from the cities or countries which they had conquered;
as, Caius Marcius Coriolanus, Scipio Africanus, Cato
Uticensis, &c. The names of the present King, Kaui-ke-
ao-uli, and of the Premier, Ke-kau-luohe, mean Hanging-
upon-the-blue-sky, and Bamboo-grove.

The Hawaiian language, that admits so readily of these
compounds, is simple in its structure, and very easy and
uniform both in its orthography and pronunciation.
Aside from the facile genius of the tongue, this is owing
to the good sense and judgment of the missionaries who
first reduced it to writing. They admitted no silent
letters, and adopted the uniform Spanish designation of
the vowel-sounds. Hence, as in that beautiful language,
a, e, i, 0, and u, always have each but one, and its own
sound, varied only by quantity: so that, unlike what is
found in the English and French, the language is spelt
and pronounced just as it is written, and vice versd. Any
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one that has a knowledge of the Spanish at once slides
into the pronunciation of the Hawaiian vowels.

The variety of only twelve letters expresses every
Hawaiian sound, by reason of which, and the constant
repetition of vowel terminations, the language to foreigners
sounds monotonous. Also, no word ever ends in a con-
sonant, nor can two consonant sounds come together, but
a vowel is always interposed. Thus, an Hawaiian, in
writing or pronouncing Boston, London, Bedford, will say
Bosetona, Lonedona, Bedefoda.

Some of the idioms are very peculiar and curious. There
i8 no auxiliary verb ¢to be,” nor any word to express the
abstraet idea of being or existence. Good idiomatic
Hawaiian is, therefore, in short sentences, or clauses
thereof, and the same word may be a noun or a verb,
according to the sense to be expressed, withbut change.
This, and the destitution of general terms, while specifie
ones are numerous, constitutes a state of the language
favourable to the art of poetry.

There are no variations in nouns for case, number, or
person; but the mood and tenses of verbs are pretty
clearly distinguished by simple prefixes and suffixes. The
mode of conjugating verbs, the existence of a causative
form, and the derivation of words from roots of two
syllables, are thought to indicate a resemblance and
cognate origin with the Hebrew and other Oriental
tongues.

The use of the particle ‘ no’ in the way of affirmation
or affirmative emphasis, like ¢ yes indeed,” no indeed’ is
very peculiar, as being so the reverse of all the languages
of Europe, where it is negative. Tell an Hawaiian to
stop or leave off anything he is doing, as, ua oki, ua
oki pela, and he answers, I stop indeed, oki au no, or,
stop no!
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Ask a man a question to which he does not know or
wish to give the answer—as, What did you do it for ?—
and the reply commonly heard will be,— He aha la! what
indeed ! Ask a native about the climate of a place—as,
whether it is rainy or not—and he will think he gives you
a very wise answer, though it is a most amusing and un-
satisfactory one tothe asker: Ina ua, ua no, If or when it
rains, it rains; Ina aole, aloe no; If not, no indeed ; Ina
ua pinepine, pinepine no; If it rain often, often indeed
it rains; A 1 hiki i ka manawa ua, ua no, And when the
rain-time has come, there israin indeed !

80, when you ask a native, sometimes, where he is going,
he will answer you very respectfully, E hele au makahi E
hele ai, I am going where I’m going, or what amounts to
the English expression, without any of its impudence,
I am following my nose! Ask a man whom you are
employing what shall be done in any exigency, and he
generally answers, Eia no ia oe, That’s with you, that’s
for you to say.

There is one Hawaiian word which, for its singular
convenience and expressiveness, I would be glad to get
domesticated into English, and that is ‘Pilikia” They
use it to signify any strait, or difficulty, or perplexity a
man is brought into, by accident, or sickness, or the mis-
management or ill conduct of others.

In the speech of the King at the forced cession of the
Islands to Paulet, it occurs very aptly. “ Hear ye! I
make known to you that I am in perplexity (pilikia) by
reason of difficulties into which I have been brought
without cause; therefore I have given away the life of
our land. Hear ye! But my will over you, my people,
and your privileges, will continue, for I have hope that
the life of the land will be restored when my conduct is
justified.”
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‘When one becomes familiarized with this term, there is
no word that can be thought of half so expressive to
denote one’s extremity and strait; and hence you will
hear it used in conversation by missionaries in the midst
of their English, as if it were legalized old Saxon. The
same is true of the word akamai, expert, skilful, ready at
anything.

The compound word for hope is beautifully expressive :
it is manaolana, or the swimming thought—faith floating
and keeping its head aloft, above water, when all the
waves and billows are going over one—a strikingly
beautiful definition of hope, worthy to be set down along
with the answer which a deaf and dumb person wrote
with his pencil, in reply to the question, What was his
idea of forgiveness ? It is the odour which flowers yield
when trampled on.”

At a convocation of teachers held at this place, to con-
sider their disabilities, and petition government for a
redress of grievances, I have been highly pleased with the
solicitude which some of them have manifested to maintain
the purity of their Hawaiian tongue. They were over
ninety in all, a respectable, orderly body, having their
President and Secretaries, and disposing of all questiona
in due form and order.

One of the subjects first discussed was the name by
which they should call their meeting, as it was a new
thing under the sun for Hawaiians. It was proposed to
adopt, so far as they could, the English word Society,
and call the convention The Teachers’ Society, Sokieke
o na Kumu.

To this some of them resolutely objected, just as we
may imagine Cicero or Pericles would to an unauthorized
innovation upon the classic Latin or Greek, that their
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language was getting barbarous ; that foreigners were
corrupting and running away witlr it ; and that if they
did not take care it would soon become a mongrel, and
‘they should not know their own tongue.

At length, with the help of their minister, they hit upon
a vernacular compound that met the case, and they called
the assembly Ahahui, or The United Company.

I cannot but venture to suggest here, that a well-
selected book of the best fables extant would be a great
boon to the Hawaiian nation in the present stage of its
progress. It could not but interest and quicken the minds
both of youth and adults ; and a Reading Book might be
made of them of singular utility and attractiveness, that
would constitute a mine of wealth. Hawaiians are now
familiar with almost all the animals that afford subjects of
fable—the ass, the dog, the horse, goat, sheep, cattle, and
swine ; besides cats, rats, and mice, (those prolific fable-
breeders,) domestic fowls, and birds.

It is remarked by Isaac Taylor, in his admirable work
entitled “ Home Education,” that the distinctive charac-
teristics of animals bear such an analogy to the varieties
of human character, as has in all ages suggested the
mythic form of instruction, and such as imparts to fable a
degree of fixedness, or, one might say, authenticity, which
hardly admits of its being disturbed.

The relative dispositions and habits of the bee and the
wasp, the dog, the wolf, and the fox, and the moral
picturesqueness of temper which we attribute to the ass,
the magpie, the parrot, the viper, the owl, the jackal, the
ape, are such as force themselves upon our notice as
samples of humanity in caricature.

The first stirring of intellectuality in a people, as they
emerge from barbarism, shows itself by catching at these
same analogies ; and what is true of a nation in its infancy,
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is true of childhood itself ; for the mind no sooner opens
than it seizes upon these very resemblances, and nourishes
itself with them.

“The usage of employing the Esopian fable in the
conveyance of language, must be considered as well adapted
for securing several ends ; inasmuch as, while it affords a
sparkling entertainment, it brings together almost exeln-
sively the descriptive portion of language, an early fami-
liarity with which is in itself highly important.”

Backed by such authority, I cannot but commend
the preparation of a collection of fables like that here
indicated, to the hard-working Professors of Lahaina-
luna and Wailuku, and to the literature-founders of newly-
civilized nations generally. It would be giving to the
people a grant of ideas, resources for the imagination, and
a fund of mental activity, not soon to be exhausted ; and
it would materially aid the hitherto necessarily slow process
of intellectualizing and Christianizing barbarous tribes.

We find the church at Wailuku to include eleven
hundred and thirty-four members, under the pastoral
care of the Rev. E. W, Clark. The riding abroad necessary
in performing the duties of a pastor, and change of
climate, have proved partially restorative to his health,
which had been much impaired by his severe sedentary
labours in the Mission Seminary at Lahainaluna.
Although far from being robust and strong, he is able
now to execute the round of a missionary’s work, in
which, like all other business, it is happily true in
practice,

¢ That use doth breed a habit in a man,”

and render it comparatively easy.
His church, self-moved, has just taken a stand, and
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adopted a series of resolutions for the independent sup-
port: of the Gospel ministry among them, that must be
highly agreeable to the feelings of a pastor, as indicat-
ing a manly mind and Christian spirit on the part of the
people.

The movements augur well. It is an omen of good
that may justly encourage the American Board and its
patron churches. It has led the way to the inde-
pendent support of the Gospel ministry at the Hawaiian
Islands. The following is a translated copy, furnished
me by the pastor, of resolutions adopted at a full meet-
ing of the Church called on the previous sacramental
Sabbath :

“ ResoruTions adopted by the Church included in the
tertitory from Waihee to Kahikinui :

I. “That we decline the support received by Mr. Clark
from the Missionary Society of America, and that this
Church of Wailuku unite together to supply all his wants
in this thing and that thing, which he needs for his
support.

II. “That his support from America be sent to those
places where the name of the Saviour has not been heard.

II. “That certain persons be appointed to stir up the
people to this work, and that the collections be made four
times in a year.

-IV. “That collectors be appointed in different parts of
the district, whose duty it shall be to take care of the
property contributed by the Church.

V. “That the contributions at the monthly concert,
and contributions for other definite objects, be kept dis-
tinct from what is contributed for the support of the
pastor.

VI. “That the names of all who assent to this pro-
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position be attached to this engagement entered into by
this Church, and that it be the duty of the collectors to
take down the names.

VII. “ Inthis manner shall each one give according to
his ability—some one dollar, some fifty cents, some
twenty-five cents, some twelve and a half cents, some six
cents—according as each one receives, from the highest
to the lowest, 8o shall he give.

VIII. “To carry out these resolutions is the great
thing ; for it is an important work, and a work by which
both our country and ourselves will be benefited.

IX. ¢ That this Church engage, if they are out on a
journey on Saturday, that they will not travel on the
Sabbath, but remain and keep the Lord’s day.”

It is natural to mention in the same connection the
recent instance of a man (not a church member) who had
been early taught at Lahainaluna, and had become,
through his knowledge and skill there acquired, a man of
wealth and standing. He brought lately to Mr. Clark a
present of four dollars, saying it was a mea aloha, a thing
of love; that it was to his instructions he owed his pro-
perty and place, and that he was going to make such a
present to Mr. Andrews also, the first teacher in the
Seminary, but now disconnected with it and the American
Board.

You hear it often said that there is little or no grati-
tude in the Hawailan mind, and they have even no word
in their language to give thanks by. Be this as it may,
there are few, I think, who would not agree, in this par-
ticular instance, that this man, at least, possessed both a
sense of obligation and the feeling of gratefulness, which
it would be pleasing often to see evinced as substantially
by men in other lands, that have a better name for refine-
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ment than his, and where the institutions of Christianity
are of older date than here.

A great stimulus to this action of the Wailuku Church
undoubtedly is the example of a neighbouring Church at
Makawao, where Mr. Green retired after leaving the
American Board, organized a Church, and was settled as
its pastor, on a promise of being supported.

He told them before he went that they must raise
wheat for his breadstuff, and immediately they began in a
district called Kula, and have succeeded in furnishing the
best bread eaten at these Islands. He tells his lunas,
persons appointed for this purpose, when he wants any-
thing, and forthwith they do all the paipaiing, stirring up,
among the people, and it comes.

They also supply his domestics with food, haul all his
wood and timber, have put up the adobe dwelling he now
lives in, and are making ready to build a good stone or
wattled house.

The pastor of Makawao received from his people on
January 4th, 1851, five hundred and thirty dollars in
money, as their free-will offerings to aid him in the
support of himself and his family. In addition, they
paid about forty dollars to a licensed native preacher of
the Gospel, who has been labouring among them. They
have also paid, during the year 1850, eight hundred
dollars in money towards the erection of a house for
public worship, and more than one hundred and fifty
dollars for other than domestic objects. And they have
promptly furnished their pastor with such comforts for his
table as their fields afford.

The so far successful experiment he is making in a
place by no means the most favourable for it, will go far
to convince the native churches and the mission that
missionaries can be supported on the spot, not only
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without impoverishing, but to the actual enriching of the
people, by the efforts it demands, and the productive
energy it constrains them to put forth. It is as true here
as anywhere, that the liberal soul is made fat, and he
that watereth is watered also himself. There is that
giveth and yet increaseth. There is that withholdeth
more than is meet, and it tendeth to poverty. Giving
here, no more than in America, does not impoverish ;
withholding doth not enrich.

The churches at Wailuku and Makawao are beginning
to find it out. The more they give, the more, say they,
they have. It was not a little amusing, as well as
affecting, to hear them sagely debate and express their
minds, ‘at the meeting in which this Church unanimously
resolved to support their teacher. ’

Various and interesting were the reasons given for so
doing. One old man, bronzed with the tropical suns of
sixty summers, said, with a native eloquence and emphasis
not to be forgotten, that once his dollars and hapahas
used to go for tobacco and his sins, and it was all poho,
that is, sunk ; and now it was a small thing to give them
for the support of the Gospel, by which he had been led
to leave off his sins.

Another said they were once thieves and murderers,
and their property and lives were insecure ; and now
it was but fair to give for the Gospel, by which it was
that they had made their property, and were able also
to keep it, and were so much better off than they used
to be.

Another said, if they supported their own teacher, he
would be theirs. Now they had had Mr. Green, and
he had gone; Mr. Armstrong, and he had gone; and
their tears had fallen, but they had murmured and wept
in vain, But if they themselves should pay their teacher,
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he would be theirs; they should hoopaa him, that is,
make him fast.

Another said, that in this thing they must not promise
and then not perform, but whatever they said they would
give they must give. That be himself was hewa, that
is, wrong in this matter; he had sometimes promised
what he had not yet performed. Then, after meeting
was over, he came to Mr. Clark with three dollars,
saying it was a part of five which he had promised a good
while ago to the American Bible Company, for printing
the Hawaiian Bible, of which he was so glad to have a
copy.

Any benevolent patron of Missions, to have been there
and heard them debate, and to have witnessed the
evidence of their sincerity, would have thanked God
from his inmost soul for having ever been able, or
induced, to give to carry the Gospel where it had pro-
duced such benign results. And he would have said,
Let me deny myself in order to give this blessed Gospel
to all the world; for this same Gospel, if applied to
all the world as at the Sandwich Islands, would, there
i8 every reason to believe, produce the same results—
results that have all been secured within less than
thirty years since missionaries were first planted there:
among a race of indescribably depraved and debased
heathen.

After this action on the part of the Church at Wailuku,
a committee of missionaries, on the subject of the support
of pastors by their people, reported to the General Meeting
convened at Oahu as follows :

1. “That we regard the subject one of great importance
to the prosperity of Christian institutions in these Islands ;
and that it is peculiarly gratifying to learn that some
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churches and congregations have resolved to make the
attempt to support their pastors, and are actually taking
measures to effect the object.

2. “ That, considering the increase of means, and the
advancement of correct principles among the people, we
believe the time has come when several of the more able
congregatiorrs might be induced to support their pastors
wholly, and many others might do it in part; and we
believe the present is a peculiarly favourable time to
present this subject to our several congregations, inasmuch
as there is already, in many intelligent natives, an interest
awakened to this subject.

3. “That every pastor take great pains to instruct his
people, and especially the church members, in the right
use of money; to teach them to curtail all useless super-
fluities, such expenses as are incurred merely for show
and ornament ; and to induce them to appropriate their
means to useful objects only, such as will secure to
them all the advantages and comforts of complete
civilization, and especially to sustain among themselves
all the institutions of the Gospel, as the foundation
upon which their temporal and eternal welfare must
-depend.

4. “In order to bring this subject in the most
advantageous manner before the congregations which are
able to support their pastors, in whole or in part, we
recommend that the pastor, together with such two
members of the mission, and perhaps such influential
native Christians as he may call to his aid, be a committee
to present this subject before the people, and, in concert
with them, to devise such practical and efficient measures
as will secure the object; and we recommend further,
that these efforts be made as soon as practicable after the
close of the present General Meeting.”
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These initiatory steps, beginning, it- will be noticed,
with the people under the training of missionaries, have
resulted, in the year 1849, in an offer and acceptance, on
the part of the Sandwich Islands Mission, of a proposition
of independency from the American Board.

The fiftieth year of the nineteenth century -closes
auspiciously with the grand experiment of a self-supporting
Mission in the Heart of the Pacific successfully under way.
Who of our readers.does not earnestly implore for it the
blessing of the Almighty Lord God, whose providences
have been so marked and many towards that infant
Christendom, the foundations of which have been thus
gloriously laid ?
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CHAPTER V.

A GLANCE AT THE PROVINCE AND RESULT OF MISSIONS IN
THE HEART OF THE PACIFIC, AND A VISIT TO THE
PALACE OF THE 8UN.

A passing tribute to the true modern apostles — Character of
Protestant civilization — Theory and practice at Wailuku —
History and progress of the Female Seminary— Province of
woman in the work of civilization—How fulfilled—Examination
of schools—Hawaiian girls—Trip to the crater of Hale-a-ka-la
—We reach the brim—Novel scene opened at the top—Spec-
tacle of grandeur and glory presented by the clouds—A play-
ground for the youth of Heaven—Feelings belonging to such a
position—Man’s nothingness and the Creator’s glory— Rhap-
sody of Rowland Hill—Luther’s view of the majestic vault of
God—Lesson we learned from the lofty look-out of Hale-a-ka-la
—A sight from the cliffs of eternity—Montgomery’s impre-
cation—We are let down safely—We pass to the sugar-making
on East Maui—Farming lands— Horseback route through Haiku
—~Sand-hills and ancient Golgotha— Reflections on a skull—
—Evidence of former culture and dense population—Present
record of deaths and births—Mortality of the year 1848 by
measles—Culture of rice by Chinamen—Fine appearance of the
garden and terraces of Wailuku—Entertainment at the Semi-
nary—Sports with the children.

WirnoUT being of the craft—an honour which provi-
dences have forbidden—we freely confess to what may
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already have been discovered in these pages, namely, to
an unfeigned love and respect for foreign missionaries.
Well knowing whereof we affirm, we hold them worthy of
all honour. They are Civilization’s pioneers and explorers,
as well as the tamers of mankind and preachers of the
Gospel.

It is of them that Tacitus might have said most truly,
Emolliunt mores, nec sinunt esse feros (they soften and
improve both the manners and the morals of men, and
forbid their living like beasts). They are Humanity’s
best teachers, Freedom’s truest champions, Labour’s ablest
lifters, Society’s real equalizers, and the clearest expounders
of the rights of man. They are, indeed, the only true
Apostles of Liberty, Fraternity, Equality—the world’s
working Socialists. They are the heralds and advance-
guard of Agriculture, Science, and Art, and of all true
social reformation, as well as of virtue and religion.

. In their relations to barbarous tribes, and to the wide

world of suffering humanity, they alone do truly blend in
one the Christianizer, Civilizer, Benefactor, Brother, Friend.
They act in the spirit of John Hampden’s motto, Nulla
vestigia retrorsum (no steps backward).

A practical demonstration of this is now seen at
Wailuku ; and it is pleasant to be able to testify of a
station which, up to 1850, has enjoyed the labours of
resident missionaries for eighteen years, that the people
seem to be better clad, better housed, and to live better
than at any other part of this Heart of the Pacific yet
visited. Three special reasons may be assigned for it:
First, The region is a fruitful one, supplying kalo and
potatoes in abundance, and furnishing ‘pasturage for
herds, in which natives begin to hold property. Second,
A good market is opened for their products at Lahaina,
within thirty miles, at which they can obtain cloth.

E 2 :
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Third, Something has been done in the way of agricul-
ture and internal improvements by the missionaries.

The station was first taken by the Rev. J. S. Green,
with whom was afterwards associated the Rev. Richard
Armstrong, both laborious and practical men. Much
benefit has also been derived here from the residence and
labours of the blind preacher, Bartimeus, the first convert
to Christianity at these islands. He died, beloved and
lamented, in September, 1844. But his works do follow
him, and shall be had in everlasting remembrance. A
little memoir of this good man has been published, and a
larger work on his life and times is said to be in prepara-
tion by the first pastor of the Wailuku church.

The influence of the Female Seminary located here has
undoubtedly also been great and salutary. It was com-
menced by Mr. Green, in 1837, by the erection of a
substantial stone building, fifty-six feet long by twenty-
four wide, and two stories high. Thirty pupils were
admitted that year, and an excellent female teacher asso-
ciated in the instruction and care of them, who continues
to occupy a post of so much usefulness. In 1840, the
charge of the school was given to Mr. Bailey, which he
still retains. The largest number of pupils at any one
time has been seventy. The present number is fifty-two.

Besides the stone building first erected, there are now a
fine chapel forty feet long, furnished with desks, seats,
and school apparatus; two neat lecture and recitation
rooms, floored, painted, and whitewashed ; two ranges of
adobe buidings for dormitories, one hundred and twenty
feet long, in front and rear of the chapel; thirty acres of
land enclosed and under cultivation by a native farmer
attached to the institution, and eight native labourers.

The time of the pupils is employed as follows: one
hour from early rising in the garden, then prayers and
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breakfast, recreations and miscellaneous work till nine ;
then two hours with Miss Ogden in spinning, knitting,
and sewing; bathing, relaxation, and dinner, till two;
then two hours of recitation and study with Mr. Bailey,
followed by an hour’s work in the garden ; supper between
five and six ; evening prayers at half-past seven ; hours of
retiring, eight and nine, according to their ages.

More time was at first spent within doors and in study ;
but it was found detrimental to health, and that the
Hawaiian constitution, used to indolence, freedom, and
sunshine, could not bear much confinement without giving
way. Weekly excursions are now taken with their teacher
to the mountain or sea-shore, and care is used to keep
them much in the open air. The health of the school is
consequently better, and they form a company of hearty,
happy girls, as fond of a romp and ball-playing, and as glad
to be noticed, as ever boarding-school girls are in America.

Five of them are members of the church, and several
others are hopefully pious. Ten or twelve having finished
their course, have been married to graduates from La-
hainaluna, and others are held in reserve for the same
market.

The design of the Female Seminary, says Mr. Dibble,
is to take a class of young females into a boarding-school,
away, in a measure, from the contaminating influences of
heathen society; to train them to habits of industry,
neatness, and order; to instruct them in employments
suited to their sex; to cultivate their minds; to improve
their manners, and to instil the principles of religion ; to
fit them to be suitable companions for the scholars of the
Mission Seminary, and examples of propriety among the
females of the Sandwich Islands.

The short time in which the institution has been in
operation hardly authorizes a judgment as to how far



78 LIFE IN THE SANDWICH ISLANDS.

these ends have been answered. But no one who exa-
mines it, and sees its practical working, can fail of the
conviction that female family boarding-schools must form
a very important instrumentality in the work of elevating
this nation.

The women remaining as they now are, men, whatever
pains may be bestowed on them, can get but little higher;
while with every single degree of woman’s ascent in the
scale of civilization and goodness, you raise man two.
The two lessons of chief importance for Hawaiian women
to learn, are modesty and industry. Induce these, and
everything is gained—the end of female education at
present answered. But a training that does not accom-
plish this, fails entirely, how much soever knowledge may
be communicated, or art learned.

Let an Hawaiian female be only modest and industrious,
and she will make a neat and prudent wife, and a better
mother than ever Hawaiian boy has had yet. Many such,
we cannot but hope, will be made under the management
of the teachers of this institution. May God give them
wisdom and skill, and permit them to see all, on whom
they have bestowed pains, examples of womanly propriety
to the females of Hawaii-nei !

It is impossible to see them going in a body to the
sanctuary, uniformly apparelled, sitting orderly by them-
selves, attending, many of them, diligently to sermons,
that they may sustain an examination on them, and looked
upon with regard and interest by the rest of the congrega-
tion, without being convinced that the indirect influence of
the institution is beneficial and great. Perhaps it is to be
attributed to this, that the common schools in this district
are reported the present year more favourably of, and as in
a better state than in any other field from which a report
is made.
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There are twenty-five schools, and eight hundred and
eight scholars. I have had the pleasure of seeing them
collected at three or four different points for a quarterly
examination by the pastor, and kahu-kula, schoo] super-
intendent. They are dressed at such times in their best
"« bib and tucker,” which, with the boys, is a shirt and
pantaloons, with perhaps a cotton handkerchief over their
shoulders for a kihei; with the girls, their mother’s, or
some makamaka’s, best robe and feather, lei, wreath, and
any thing for a kihei they can muster, either a nice white
kapa, or a breadth of silk, or something figured. -

The prettiest thing of all is their flower-wreaths, espe-
cially those made of the yellow ilima. They string the
blossoms on a stem of grass with much taste and skill, and
no little patience. With these the girls wreathe their
heads sometimes like a turban, and hang them round their
necks, which, though they be red-skinned, are sometimes
erect and beautiful as that famous one of Mary Queen of
Scots.

I like the Hawaiians for their fondness for flowers,
or rather, for decorating their persons with them. Itisa
pity a custom so innocent in itself should ever have to be
discountenanced by their religious teachers. Some have
thought it necessary to do so, because wearing of leis has
been abused to purposes of vanity, and meretricious allure-
ment and display. We can hardly believe, however, that
much harm can ensue from putting flowers or feathers to
such a use, while the taste is brought thereby into plea-
surable exercise, and so far certainly is good.

And while the bonnets of foreign ladies, now and then,
perhaps, of missionaries, are seen fluttering with gay rib-
bons and plumes, it is hardly fair to put a tabu on birds’
feathers and wild-flowers for the heads of Hawaiian women.
There are ways of wearing them which, it is said, have a
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vicious meaning, for which church members have been
sometimes disciplined ; with how much propriety, the good
men that have done it, and who may be supposod to know
most of native customs and character, are the best judges.
Poor human nature is wont to abuse to its injury almost
everything, whether evil or good. But I think the’
tempter must be brought to an unusual pinch before he
would have recourse to so innocent and sweet a thing as
flowers, whereby to teach men how to tempt and vitiate
one another.

One whom I greatly honour and love says, though not
for the world’s eye, that

““ Flowers are books—the sweetest leaves
That Nature’s wisdom ever weaves :
And wise and gentle hearts we need,
Their deep and varied lore to read.
Some melancholy lessons, too, )
‘We would not have them hide from view.”

And it was the queen of English female poets that sang of
the flowers,—

“ Bring flowers, fresh flowers, for the bride to wear!
They were born to blush in her shining hair.
She is leaving the home of her childhood’s mirth,
*  She hath bid farewell to her father’s hearth :
Her place is now by another’s side,—
Bring flowers for the locks of the fair young bride !’

But farewell for a while to flowers, and to the maidens
that wear them, for we are on a horseback excursion of
thirty-five miles from Wailuku to the top of Hale-a-ka-la,
The House of the Sun. 'We make up our party at the Rev.
Mr. Green’s, who resides two thousand feet up the gentle
declivity of the mountain. From his house, at five in the
morning, we start for the summit of the extinct volcano,
eight of us in all mounted, and one native on foot.
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To within five miles of the top, as far as an old bullock-
pen, into which the Spaniards used to chase wild cattle,
the path is distinct and quite good, and the ascent not
steep. Thence it is very rugged and stony without any
legible track.

 Hills peep o’er hills,
And Alps o’er Alps arise.”

as we advance ; and when we think we see and shall soon
reach the last, lo! there runs up before us another ridge-
like wall, equally distant and high.

At length, by half-past ten, we reach the crater’s brim,
and, dismounting from our tired horses, those of us who
have been able to urge them so far, advance to the edge,
and there suddenly opens upon us a deep, wide pit, twenty-
five or thirty miles in circumference, and two or three
thousand feet deep. We counted in it fourteen or sixteen
basins of old volcanoes, voleano within volcano, as a wheel
within a wheel. There are also two vast openings or sluice-
gates in the lava walls, one on the north-east, and one on
the south-east, out of which the molten lava and sand once
poured down to the sea.

In this great pit a man would be dwarfed to the size
of an infant ; and great silver-sword plants, (ensis argen-
tea,) aslarge as a half bushel, looked, away down on the
sides of those volcanic cones, like little white pebbles.
Its walls and ramparts are as huge and high, for aught I
know, as those “ Hell-bounds” in our great English
Epic, that kept within the rebel angels. And if a man
should once get down there, methinks he would look up
oppressed, and feel like Sterne’s starling, “I can’t get
out.”

But if the view of the now extinct crater, once rolling

its fiery surges, and vomiting from a score of mouths its

E3

’

'



‘82 LIFE IN THE SADCWICH ISLANDS.

igneous bowels, was vast and strange, a spectacle of far
more grandeur was that immediately presented, as we
looked afar over the crater to the north-east and west—a
spectacle which neither the tongue, nor pen of angels or
men, could ever so describe as to give to any mind an ade-
quate conception of its magnificence and glory.

“ O, "twas an unimaginable sight !
Clouds, mists, streams, watery rocks, and emerald turf,
Clouds of all tincture, rocks, and sapphire sky,
Confused, commingled, mutually inflamed,
In fleecy folds voluminous enwrapped.”

We had seen for a long time, as we kept ascending,
the clouds gathering and rolling up beneath us at a
distance of four thousand feet; for, owing to its rarifica-
tion, the air is incapable of sustaining clouds beyond a
certain height, and the principal masses are held at an
average elevation above the level of the sea of five thousand
two hundred and eighty feet, or one mile. Now we turned
to look from our elevated position of ten thousand feet,
and behold! one vast expanse, like a field of purest new-
fallen snow, which the wind has rolled in drifts and
ridges, covering all the mountain, plain, and sea, and
reflecting the sunbeams with a dazzling splendour.

Now and then a place would be rent or excavated in
the snowy masses, or the curtain of cloud would be lifted,
and the form of the Island of Lanai would be visible
away over the mountains of Lahaina, six thousand feet
high, and sometimes a portion of the bay and shore of
Wailuku, whitened by the noiseless surf.

Then trending off to the horizon, a hundred miles, was
the blue Pacific, lifted up ten thousand feet by a familiar
optical illusion, to a plane of vision as high as the very
summit of Hale-a-ka-la; and rising out of it was the
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glorious dome of Mauna Loa, on the great Island of
Hawaii, its snow-capped summit flashing in the sun like
a bank of alabaster. The clouds, and their shadows upon
other clouds far beneath, could be seen hovering over the
blue abyss, and sometimes they seemed to float in it in
separate masses like great icebergs.

The longer one looked, the greater grew the wonder
and glory. What with the vast height, the pure, rarified
air, the solemn stillness like as in creation’s prime, the
absence of everything human and artificial, the smooth
envelope of vapour in which everything below was hid,
it was as if we were looking down from some place in
the heavens upon the bare convex of the earth; and one
of our party remarked, that there was constantly in his
mind the description of Milton’s angel

¢ Alighting on the firm, opacous globe
Of this round world, whose first convex divides
The luminous inferior orbs, inclosed
From chaos and the inroad of darkness old.”

I fairly wanted to leap down into the soft lap of the
clouds, clear as chalcedony, and smooth and white as
the breast of an eider-duck; and we thought the
sight might tempt the flight of angels from the battle-
ments of heaven, to sport on the bosom of that beautiful
sea.

The extent of vision on each of three sides was at least
two hundred miles. To the west, the base of the moun-
tain, the bay and plains of Wailuku, the mountains of
West Maui, and over them the islands of Lanai and
Molokai, as if suspended in the sky, and the great Pacific.
To the north, the vast ocean of clouds in mid air, and of
sea below. To the south, looking across the crater, and
forty miles over the channel between Maui and Hawaii,
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could be seen, within an opening of the clouds, the surf-
whitened shore of the latter island ; and seventy or eighty
miles further, towering up in majestic grandeur fourteen
thousand feet above the ocean of clouds, were the blue
summits of Mauna Kea and Mauna Loa, the former reveal-
ing a snow bank on its top, shining like the battlements
of heaven, as seen in the Apocalypse.

The view this side had a reach and immensity of dis-
tance that was indescribably grand. It forms an impres-
sion, and fixes an image in the mind, that recurs and
visits one again and again, with all the vividness of a
dream.*

While we were gazing with delight, now on one side,

* We find it said very justly, and from a real experience and a
true poetic insight, by a writer in the New York * Independent,”
as follows :—One who stands upon the summit of Mount Wash-
ington, there takes in an idea of vastness, sublimity, and power,
which thenceforth is incorporated with his spiritual being, and
which will ofttimes dilate his soul when he has returned to
the common level of earth. One who stands at the base of
Niagara, or peers into its abyss from the overhanging cliff,
receives an impression of the grand, the beautiful, the terrible,
which thenceforth lives within him, and reproduces itself with its
first ecstasy amid all the changes of place and time. One who
gazes enraptured upon a beautiful picture, transfers it to the tex-
ture of his mind, and, whoever may possess it, he carries it ever
with him as his own treasure. One who listens to an enchanting
strain of music, thenceforth feels it in every pulse of his soul.
One who hears an eloquent oration, is raised by it to a height of
intellectual enjoyment to which he oft returns in after-meditation.
And though these impressions cannot be conveyed to others in
words, their influence is shared through the higher tone of power,
of beauty, of love in him who has experienced them. There is,
moreover, a peculiar sympathy between those who have received
like impressions, which attracts them to each other, and enables
them to commune together in that mystenous soul-language
which has no outward exponent.
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now on the other, vast masses of vapour began to roll
into the crater through the sluice-way on the north, but
still so low, that we were between two and three thousand
feet aboveit. In descending, we were more than an hour
before arriving at the cloudy belt, or having the sun at
all obscured.

The feelings of a man the first time he gets so far
above the limits of human habitation are peculiar and
new. One wants to be some time alone, and to give
himself silently up to the sight, in order to multiply and
deepen by meditation the impressions which it is fitted to
produce.

The unfortunate Scotch naturalist, Douglass, who was
found dead in a bullock-trap on Hawaii, describing in
one of his letters a place on Hawaii somewhat similar
to Hale-a-ka-la, very justly remarks, that * were the
traveller permitted to express the emotions he feels while
placed on such an astonishing part of the earth’s surface,
cold indeed must his heart be to the great operations of
nature, and still colder towards nature’s God, by whose
wisdom and power such wonderful scenes were created, if
he could behold them without deep humility, mingled with
reverential awe. Man feels himself as nothing—as if
standing on the verge of another world. A death-like
stillness of the place, not an animal nor an insect to be
seen, far removed from the din and bustle of the world,
impresses on his mind with double force the extreme
helplessness of his condition—an object of pity and com-
passion, utterly unworthy to stand in the presence of a
great and good Saviour and holy God, and to contemplate
the diversified works of his hands.”

On the authority of this traveller, there was an active
crater on the summit of Mauna Loa, on Hawaii, when
he visited it, like this extinct one of Hale-a-ka-la, twenty- .
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four miles in circumference, * five miles square of which
is a lake of liquid five, in a state of ebullition, sometimes
tranquil, at other times rolling its blazmg waves with
furious agitation, 'and casting them up in columns from
thirty to one hundred and seventy feet high. In places
the hardened lava assumes the form of Gothic arches in
a colossal building, piled one above another in terrific
magnificence, through and among which the fiery fluid
forces its way in a current that proceeds three and a
quarter miles per hour, or loses itself in fathomless chasms
at the bottom of the caldron. This volcano is twelve
hundred and seventy-two feet deep down to the fire. Its
chasms and caverns can never be measured.”’*¥

Itis a fit employment, when standing on the brink
of the giant crater of Hale-a-ka-la, to give one’s imagina-
tion scope, and attempt to conceive the vast force and
intensity of those mineral fires that, ages back, had this
for their play-ground and place of disemboguement. With
all the helps afforded in the rugged features of the scene,
and the visual evidence you have of the terrible volcanic
agency that here had sweep, imagination falls far short
of the reality. But it gives to the conceptive faculty
vividness and amplitude to visit such spots, and to venture
out on such imaginary excursions. And a man finds the
material he gets there an element of power, sustaining the
imagination in a longer flight, and giving its pinions
strength and endurance.

We were sorry to leave the summit without going
down into the abyss.t But that was impossible, unless
we would make up our minds to spend the night there,

* Hawaiian “ Spectator,” Vol. 11., p. 405.

4 The bottom of this crater, according to the measurements of
the United States Exploring Squadron, is 2,783 feet below the
summit-peak, and 2,093 feet below the level of the wall.
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and try the cold and moonlight, for which we were not
prepared. We had, therefore, to make the best of our
way down before nightfall, carrying with us some plants -
of the silver-sword, and specimens of a silver geranium,
sage, and sandal-wood, picked by the way. Woefully
worn and weary, but, through a kind Providence, without.
any serious accident, we all reached again the hospitable
house of our entertainer by six o’clock.

Perhaps, in perusing this account of the spectacle of
grandeur and glory presented by the self-sustained clouds
of Hale-a-ka-la, some reader may call to mind the expres-
sion that burst from the lips of Rowland Hill, as he was
viewing some fine scenery in England and Wales :—¢ Oh,
if these outskirts of the Almighty’s dominion can with
one glance so oppress the heart with gladness, what will
be the disclosures of eternity, when the full revelation
shall be made of the things not seen, and of the river of
the City of God !” Or that fine passage in one of Luther’s
Letters :

“ I saw lately too signs in the heavens. I looked from
my window in the middle of the night, and I saw the
stars, and all the majestic vault of God, sustaining itself,
without my being able to perceive the pillars upon which
the Creator had propped it up. Nevertheless, it crumbled
not away. There are those, however, who search for
these pillars, and who would fain touch them with their
hands; but not being able to find them, they trouble,
lament, and fear the heavens will fall. Again, I saw great
and heavy clouds floating over my head like an ocean.
I could neither perceive ground on which they reposed,
nor cords by which they were suspended ; and yet they
did not fall upon us, but saluted us rapidly and fled
away. And as they passed, I distinguished a splendid
rainbow. Slight it was, without doubt, and delicate ; one
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could not but tremble for it under such a mass of clouds.
Nevertheless, this aery line sufficed to support the load,
and to protect us. So is our rainbow weak and the
clouds heavy; but the end will tell the strength of
our bow.”

There is yet another and original lesson we learned
from our lofty look-out on the House of the Sun ; which
is this—that it is with Christians, in their travel through
the world, their pilgrimage to the heavenly Canaan, as
with travellers in climbing the mountains : They must ordi-
narily pass through a region of storms and belts of clouds,
if they will get to the top; and it is seldom or never that
they have the clear sunshine all the way. They are
willing, indeed, to be drenched in rain and enveloped
in darkness, for the grandeur of a storm in the mountains,
and to see how glorious is the after sun-gush. And
they enjoy the clear weather and reach of prospect from
the top all the more, for having gone through blackness
and tempest in order to gain it.

Who that has ever climbed with difficulty some com-
manding mountain, and thence has looked far down upon
the zone of clouds that so lately enveloped him, but has
felt this? And who has not been well paid, as it were,
for the toil and danger gone through in reaching the
summit, by the indescribable magnificence of view which
then burst upon him, made up, in great part, of those
very clouds, that only rained upon him when he was in
their bosom, but now show far below him like fields
of diamonds, or pavement of chalcedony in heaven’s own
light ?

Even so will it be with the persevering pilgrim, faint,
yet pursuing, when he stands on the eminence of Mount
Zion above, having safely surmounted all the trials, and
perils, and storms of the way. Ah, what glory will break
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upon him then, if he has been found faithful here; and
what a position that will be to stand in and review this
life, and find, in the light of eternity, how all things were
worked together for his good! ExceLsior, ExceLrsiog,
be my motto, as I mount upward and onward to the City
of God, eternal in the heavens !

“ And O ye everlasting hills !
Buildings of God, not made with hands,
‘Whose Word performs whate’er he wills,
‘Whose Word, though ye shall perish, stands ;
Can there be eyes that look on you,
Till tears of rapture make them dim,
Nor in His works the Maker view,
Then lose his works in Him?
By me, when I behold Him not,
Or love Him not when I behold,
Be all I ever knew forgot ;
My pulse stand still, my heart grow cold !”

After this memorable ascent and return from Hale-a-
ka-la, our party were all kindly cared for by the Rev. Mr.
Green, at Makawao, including the United States Com-
missioner, George Brown, since lost, as it is supposed, in
a typhoon, on his return to America by way of China.

In the vicinity of Mr. Green’s residence, at Makawao,
is the largest sugar-making establishment at these islands,
except that on Kauai. It belongs to an enterprising and
upright American, who has procured a lease from Govern-
ment, on favourable terms, of upward of two hundred
acres of excellent land. One hundred and fifty are under
cultivation with sugar-cane. He has cast-iron cylinders
for his mill, which is turned by oxen. A large part of
the fuel for his furnaces is the refuse ground cane. Natives
are employed as labourers, at a rate of from twelve to
twenty cents per day.

The sugar has to be carted either twelve or eighteen
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miles to a landing-place, where it sells for three cents a
pound. It is clean, and well granulated, and much
superior in quality to the common West India brown
sugar. Much of the cane-juice is not made into sugar,
but boiled into syrup or molasses, and sold for eight and
ten'cents per gallon. It is a much finer article than that
which sells in America for thirty and thirty-five cents.

It needs, however, the best thrift and husbandry to keep
such an establishment out of debt and make it productive.
How long the land will bear cane well without manuring,
remains to be seen. The Koloa plantation on Kauai
is said to be running out, and no longer to yield a dividend
to its holders. Extensive manuring, it is thought, will be
necessary in order to keep up its productiveness. The
high lands all along the south side of East Maui, from
Kahikinui to Haiku, are very fine for farming. It is the
region in which most of the Irish potatoes are raised for
the ships at Lahaina, and all the wheat raised at the Islands
is grown here. Its climate, also, is highly salubrious, and
it will yet be the garden of the Sandwich Islands, from
which not only whale-ships, but the hotels of San Fran-
cisco, shall obtain their supplies.

Where it a land of brooks of water, of fountains and
depths that spring out of valleys and hills, as well as a
land that drinketh water of the rain of heaven, it would
be attractive to foreign settlers above any other district in
this group. But, owing to the cavernous and cellular
character of the rock, as in every volcanic country, there
cannot form reservoirs in the high lands that might be
feeders to wells dug lower down; but the rain either at
once runs off in some places on the surface, or percolates
quickly through and settles to a level with the sea.

Hence there are no wells in Hawaii-nei, except on coral
bottoms nearly at a level with the ocean, as at Honoluly,
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Lahaina, and the mission station on Molokai. The springs
from which natives drink all along the sea, especially on
the leeward side of the Islands, are so brackish that their
water is hardly better than a dose of salts to 2 man unused
toit. Up in the mountains, it is found in pools made by
cavities in the rocks.

In returning from Makawao to Wailuku, a distance of
twenty miles, you may take a romantic path down to the
sea by the way of Haiku, through dells and groves of the
silvery kukui, and the deep-green moon-leaved koa, with
its beautiful mimosa-like blossoms. Nearly on a level
with the sea, you will cross several long, nicely smoothed
artificial furrows, in which the natives used to play at ulu-
maika, a kind of game of quoits; and you will ride over
fine white sand-hills, as pure and crinkled as a drift of
new-fallen snow, and as beautiful and barren, too, as any
ever seen in Araby the Blest.

One sand-hill in that vicinity has been an old burying-
ground or battle-place, now laid bare by the winds.
Skulls, having jaws in perfect preservation, with thirty-four
teeth sound, (showing that the savage practice of knocking
out teeth did not prevail when they were inhumed,) and
all the bones of the human body, some of them of gigantic
size, lie bleaching all around.

I collected a few for the benefit of comparative ana-
tomy, and rode off with a skull dangling at my pommel,
to give to some head-hunting phrenologist ; not, however,
without certain compunctions as to the propriety of
transporting the dead, and separating these digjecta
membra of our common humanity. Be it that they
belong only to the ignobil vulgus, or to forgotton savage
chiefs, yet are they remnants of a mortal that is to put on
immortality, of a corruption that is to inherit incorrup-
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tion, alike with the guarded bones of the world’s proudest
kings, whose mausoleum must be a pyramid or structure
of marble.

Should a passion for bone-worship ever get in vogue
here, as in the Old World, the wily priest can meta-
morphose some of these into good Saint Anthony’s, and
save the trouble of importation from his tomb in Egypt.

Hamlet’s reflections are so natural, though abrupt and
moulded by his passion, that every one must have had
them in turning up an unknown skull, or observing for
the first time the bleaching remains of the dead—¢* That
had a tongue in it, and could sing once. This might be
my lord such-a-one that praised my lord such-a-one’s
horse, when he meant to beg it. Dost thou think
Alexander look o’ this fashion in the earth? To what
base uses may we return, Horatio! Why may not
imagination trace the noble dust of Alexander, till he find
it stopping a bung-hole? As thus: Alexander died,
Alexander was buried, Alexander returneth to dust ; the
dust is earth ; of earth we make loam: and why of that
loam, whereto he was converted, might they not stop s
beer-barrel ?

“ Imperial Ceesar dead, and turned to clay,
Might stop a hole to keep the wind away;
O, that the earth which kept the world in awe
Should patch a wall to expel the winter’s flaw !”’

As you get into the valley and vega of Wailuku, you
see numerous remains of old kihapais, or cultivated lots,
and divisions of land now waste, showing how much more
extensive formerly was the cultivation, and proportionally
numerous the people, than now. It is so all through
this foodful region. From accounts kept one year by
Mr. Green, he estimated that the births were to the



13

LIFE IN THE SANDWICH ISLANDS. 93

deaths as one to five; and he says the population has
fallen off very greatly since the time he was first settled
here.

In the year 1842, in the field of the Rev. Lorenzo Lyons,
on the Island of Hawaii, out of a population of five
thousand six hundred, there were four hundred and thirty-
four deaths, and ninety-eight births ; or the births to the
deaths as one to four and two-sevenths. In the year
1848, the year of devastation by measles, the excess of
deaths over births in the whole kingdom was estimated at
six thousand four hundred and sixty-five, being an annual
decrease of about eight per cent.

If foreigners ever supersede the native race here, they
may cultivate rice in the present inundated kalo-patches,
and without any change. A family of Chinamen are
raising it in this valley in considerable quantity. Two
crops of rice, it is said, can be realized while one of kalo
is ripening alongside of it. Labour expended upon it
would, -undoubtedly, be better paid than upon the arum
esculentum, which now constitutes the great staple of
Hawaiians. But there must be machinery introduced to
thresh and winnow it, and pots to boil it for eating, which
few yet possess.

The Chinamen have an Oriental way of getting the
grain out of the husk, which is highly characteristic, but
hardly to be described. A bed of it, when young and -
growing, is of a fresh, bright green, that is exceedingly
grateful to the eye.

The whole valley of Wailuku, cultivated terrace after
terrace, gleaming with running waters and standing pools,
is a spectacle of uncommon beauty to one that has a
position a little above it. Mr. Bailey’s garden, also, at
the mission station, irrigated by a brook led out of this
valley at a point some way up towards the mountain,
is a place by no means devoid of taste and beauty. It
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is altogether the prettiest missionary’s garden in the
Islands, and has a considerable variety of plants, fruits,
and flowers.

Among these are the passion-flower, the mysteriously
shrinking little sensitive-plant, and the splendid night-
blooming Cereus, more gorgeous and ample in its corolla
than the Magnolia, but chastely beautiful in its colour
as the most highly prized water-lily. The girls of Mr.
Bailey’s school show no little taste in combining the
flowers into divers wreaths and nosegays, for the adorn-
ment of their tables and persons.

We arrived back from Makawao in time to be present
at an entertainment which they gave in their dining-hall,
under the direction of their manager, Miss Ogden, to
the visitors at the station. The half hundred haumana,
pupils, occupied two tables, twenty feet long. The
visitors and resident mission families (of whom not the
least attractive portion was twelve happy children) had
their places at a middle one. After the guests had all
been seated, the ringing of a little table-bell brought in
all the girls, neatly dressed and orderly, to their seats.
Then they sang a verse of a hymn, followed by a
blessing. Supper ensued with great cheerfulness, con-
cluded with giving of thanks and another verse of an
Hawaiian Hymn.

Afterwards, out on the grassy play-ground, we had
blind-man’s-buff, and ball, and hide-and-go-seek, with
the pretty circle of boys and girls, till we were much more
tired, but not less pleased, than they. We should like to
keep a child’s heart, and spirits, and relish for innocent
sports as long as we live. And when the humour suits
we will indulge in them, and try to make ourselves and
children happy, for all the world. Quod delectat juven-
tutem jucundum est viro (That which delights the youth
is pleasing to the man.)
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CHAPTER VI.

SKETCHES OF THE BLIND PREACHER AND THE BIRTH-PLACE
OF KAAHUMANU, IN EAST MAUI.

The law of compensation illustrated — Memorials of the first
convert to Christianity — His birth and boyhood — Early
deformity and loss of sight—Skill in the Hula—Adoption by
the court as a buffoon—Abandoned to perish—Dawning of the
day-spring—He hears of Christ—He turns to the Pono—The
chiefs send for him to make sport—Memorable answer—Journal
respecting him—Affecting Jattitude—Divine sovereignty exem-
plified—Probation for the church—Record of his examination
—First-fruits—He grows and endures—Light breaks—Light is
withdrawn—He is thrown upon memory—He hides the Word
of God — Acquires extraordinary strength and tenacity of .
memory—Labours effectively with the missionaries—Is licensed
to preach the Gospel—Account of one of his sermons —Power
a8 a preacher — Surprise of the missionaries — Resources of
illustration— Ministry in Honuaula—Life and death—We pass
and ponder his field of labour—Supposed mental exercises in
his blindness—We proceed to Hana—Remarkable road over
clinkers—How made, and by whom—After-streams from the
volcano—The warfare of a night— Victory to the Ukulele—A
chief of the olden time—A dance at Kaupo—Perils by canoe—
Sketches of the missionary station of Hana—Natural features
and productions—Riding up to the clouds—Cave where Kaahu-
manu was born—Two strange things in the kingdom of nature
and kingdom of grace—A voleanic bathing-house.

THE truth at the head of this Chapter, that there is
evermore a law of compensation and equipoise running
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through all things, has its comment and corroboration in
the character and history of a remarkable man, through
the earthly scene of whose labours I have been passing,
in order to reach the eastern extremity of the Island of
Maui.

That man was the first convert to Christianity at these
Islands, and the first who received the Christian ordinance
of baptism, formally introducing him to the fellowship of
the universal Church, under the Christian name of
Bartimeus, on the tenth day of July, 1825. His name is
on heavenly records, and it is familiar to the ear of
Protestant Christendom, as the Blind Hawaiian Preacher,
or Bartimeus L. Puaaiki.

The district of Honuaula, in East Maui, through which
we have been travelling, was the sphere of his faithful
labours as a minister of the Gospel for the four or five
years prior to his death, in September, 1843. He was
born in the densest darkness of Savage Paganism, six or
seven years after the death of Captain Cook ; and, when
buried alive by the hand of his own mother, he was saved,
in the providence of God, to be a chosen vessel to bear
his name before kings.

He was a neglected and wicked heathen boy; and,
between his early addictedness to the use of intoxicating
awa, his filthy habits, and exposures, with scarcely a rag
of clothing, or a hat to shield his eyes from the rays of
the tropical sun or wind, he had nearly lost his eyesight
before attaining to man’s estate. In a brief sketch of
him by one of the missionaries, it is said that he was
hideously diseased ; his beard flowed down to his bosom ;
his only garment was an old dirty kihei, or native kapa,
thrown over his shoulders: diminutive in size, he was
a laughing-stock of the boys, and was fast wearing himself
out in the service of Satan.
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“In these circumstances, he attracted the notice of
Kamamalu, the favourite Queen of Liholiho, or Kame-
hameha II., who afterwards died in England. His skill
in the hala, or native dance, his being a hairy man, and
other reasons not easily known at present, recommended
him to the favour of the chiefs; not, indeed, as a com-
panion, but as a buffoon. When sent for, he made sport
for the Queen and other chiefs, and received in return a
pittance of food and of his favourite awa.”

On the arrival of the pioneers of the mission at Kailua,
in the spring of 1820, Puaaiki was there with the chiefs,
but he probably knew nothing of them or of their errand.
Having given permission to the missionaries to remain at
the Islands for a season, the King and chiefs sailed for
Oahu. Mr. Bingham accompanied them, and the blind
dancer followed in their train. On arriving at Honolulu,
he had a severe fit of sickness. In addition to this, his
disehse of the eyes became much aggravated ; so that, shut
up in darkness, and unable to make his accustomed visits
to the Queen, he was well nigh forgotten, and in danger
of perishing.

“But the time of deliverance to this poor captive of
Satan (says the writer of the sketch above referred to) had
now come. He was visited by John Honolii, a native
youth educated at Cornwall, Connecticut; who, seeing
Puaaiki lying in this pitiable situation, was touched with .
Christian compassion, and spoke to him of tHe great and
good Physician, who alone could heal his maladies and
restore his sight. Puaaiki seemed to rouse up on hearing
tidings of so unwonted a character, and he eagerly in-
quired, ‘ What.is that ?*  On being again directed to the
Lord Jesus Christ, the Physician of souls, he said at once
that he would go and hear of him.”

As soon as he was able to crawl out of the house, he

F
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accompanied Honolii to the place of worship, and heard
for the first time the glad tidings of great joy to all
people, that the Son of Man had come to seek and to save
that which was lost. Nor did he listen in vain ; for the
Lord, who had shined out of darkness, opened the spiritual
eyesight and heart of this blind buffoon, to receive the
truth in the love thereof.

The change wrought in him by the Spirit of God soon
became known, his connection with the chiefs being one
means of making it public. For, soon after the period of
his hopeful conversion, the chiefs, having a drunken
carousal, sent for Puaaiki to practise the licentious hula,
as fermerly, for their diversion. The answer returned was,
“ That he had done with the service of sin and Satan,
and that henceforth he should serve the King of Heaven.

Though derided, it does not appear that he was opposed
in any way, or prevented from seeking instruction; and
some of the chiefs themselves, for whom he had made
sport, soon after became kindly disposed to the new re-
ligion, and all of them, at length, friendly to the Mission.

In the early Journal of the Mission, we find it said of
this blind refugee from Paganism, ¢ No one has manifested
more child-like simplicity and meekness of heart—no one
appears more uniformly humble, devout, pure, and upright.
He is always at the house of God, and there, ever at the
preacher’s feet. If he happens to be approaching our
habitations at the time of family worship, which has been
very frequently the case, the first note of praise, or word
of prayer, which meets his ear, produces an immediate
and most observable change in his whole aspect.

 An expression of deep devotion at once overspreads
his sightless countenance, while he hastens to prostrate
himself in some corner in an attitude of reverence. In-
deed, so peculiar has the expression of his countenance -
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sometimes been, both in public and domestic worship,
especially when he has been joining in a hymn in his own
language to the praise of the only true God and Saviour—
an expression so indicative of peace and elevated enjoy-
ment—that tears have involuntarily started in our eyes at
the persuasion that, ignorant and degraded as he once has
been, he was then offering the sacrifice of a contrite heart,
and was experiencing a rich foretaste of that joy which
in the world to come will rise immeasurably high.

- “He is poor and despised in his person, small almost
to deformity ; and in his countenance, from the loss of
sight, not prepossessing. Still, in our judgment he bears
on him the image and superscription of Christ ; and if so,
how striking an example of the truth of the Apostle’s
declaration: ¢ God hath chosen the foolish things of the
world to confound the wise ; and the weak things of the
world to confound the things which are mighty ; and base
things of the world, and things which are despised, hath
God chosen: yea, and things which are not, to bring to
nought things that are; that no flesh should glory in
his presence !’ ”’

After a suitable probation, and satisfaction given to
the Missionaries of his preparedness, Bartimeus was
received into the church, along with one other, a female.
The following is Mr. Richards’ record of the examination
undergone by this blind Hawaiian, at the time of his
admission :

Question. Why do you request to be received into
the church ?

Answer. Because I love Jesus Christ, and I love you,
and I desire to dwell with you in the fold of Christ, and
to join with you in eatmg the holy bread, and drinking
* the holy wine.

F2
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Q. What is the holy bread ?

Ans. 1t is the body of Christ, which he gave to save
sinners.

Q. Do we, then, eat the body of Christ ?

Ans. No, but we eat the bread which means his body ;
and as we eat bread that our bodies may not die, so our
souls love Jesus Christ, and reeeive him for their Saviour,
that they may not die.

Q. What is the holy wine ?

dns. It is the blood of Christ, which he poured out
on Calvary, in Jerusalem, in the land of Judea, to save
us sinners. :

Q. Do we, then, drink the blood of Christ ?

Ans. No, but the wine means his blood, just as the
holy bread means his body; and all those who go teo
Christ, and lean on him, will have their sins washed away
in his blood, and their souls saved for ever in heaven.

Q. Why do you think it is more suitable that you
should join the church than others ?

Ans. Perhaps it is not, (hesitating.) If it is not
proper, you must tell me. But I do greatly desire to
dwell with you in the fold of Christ. (Here he wiped his
blind eyes.)

Q. Who do you think are the proper persons to be
received to the church ?

Ans. Those who have repented of their sins, and ob-
tained new hearts.

Q. What is a new heart ?

Ans. It is one that loves God, and lovee the Word of
God, and does not love sin, or sinful ways.

Q. Do you think you have obtained a new heart ?

Ans. At one time I think I have; and then I think
again, and think I have not. I do not know. God
knows. I hope I have a new heart. '
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Q. What makes you hope that you have a new heart ?

Ans. This is the reason why I hope I have a new
heart. The heart I have now is not like the heart I
formerly had. The heart I have now is very bad. It is
unbelieving, and inclined to evil. But it is not like the
one I formerly had. Yes, I think I have a new heart.

These questions were said to be all new to him, and
answered from his own knowledge, without ever having
committed any catechism.

Once in the church, this blind Bartimeus continued
to grow in knowledge, grace, and usefulness. He became
a true yoke-fellow with the Missionaries, learning con-
stantly at their lips, and communicating what he learned
to the people.

In the year 1829, we find it said of him, that he was
beginning to recover his eyesight a little, and was making
a painful effort to learn to read. A Missionary’s wife at
Hilo, in 1830, where Bartimeus then lived as a Christian
labourer, collected a few children and taught them the
elements of reading. Bartimeus at once applied for
admission to the class, but was discouraged on the ground
of his blindness, and that the school was merely for
children. His reply was, that he was a child, and must
insist upon attending. And, by literally digging, as it
was said—for he was 8o dim of sight that he used to bury
his face in his book—he became able to make out a verse
in the Bible.

The disease in his eyes, however, suddenly assumed such
an aggravation, that he was forced to abandon his design
of becoming a Bible-reader, and to throw himself for
Scripture knowledge entirely upon the resources of his
tenacious memory. Every text and sermon he then
heard were indelibly fixed in his mind, and fragments of
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Secripture at that time being printed in his native tongue,
were made fast in his memory, word for word, chapter
and verse, by hearing them read a few times.

“The arrangement of Providence,” says Mr. Green,
“by which he was obliged to hide the Word of God in
his heart was a wise and benevolent arrangement ; for he
never could have become so eloquent and mighty in the
Scriptures as he actually became, had he depended upon
his imperfect vision, instead of his extraordinary memory.
Still, his example at Hilo as a labourer, putting himself
in the place of a little child, learning his letters, and
spelling out sentences till he could actually read, was of
incalculable value. It was to him, also, a matter of
unfeigned delight that he had been able, though for a
short season only, to trace with his own eyes the lines of
the Book of God, which he loved more than his daily
food.”

He laboured with great assiduity and delight during
the Great Revival of 1837 and 38, when he was publicly
ordained to the office of Elder. In 1840, he was duly
licensed, upon examination at Wailuku, as a minister of
the Gospel in Honuaula, where he laboured with great
fidelity and acceptableness, up to the time of his decease,
returning, every few weeks, to recruit his stores and refill
his urn at the missionary granary and well-head, where
he was always welcome, at Wailuku.

I have heard Mr. Clark narrate with great interest an
account of a sermon which Bartimeus preached there ata
protracted meeting, when the King was present, in the
evening. His text was Jer. iv. 13: “ Behold, he shall
come up as clouds, and his chariots shall be as a whirl-
wind.”” He seized upon the terrific image of 8 whirlwind
or tornado, as an emblem of the ruin which God would
bring upon his enemies. This.image, said Mr. Clark, he
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presented in all its majestic and awful aspects, enforcing
bis remarks with such passages as Ps. lviii. 9: ¢ He shall
take them away as with a whirlwind, both living and in
his wrath ;”” Prov. i. 27 : “ And your destruction cometh
a8 a whirlwind ;”’ Isa. xl. 24: “ And the whirlwind shall
take them away as stubble ;”” Jer. xxx. 23: ‘“ Behold, the
whirlwind of the Lord goeth forth with fury, a continual
whirlwind ; it shall fall with pain upon the head of the
wicked ;”” Hosea viil. 7: “For they have sown the wind,
and they shall reap the whirlwind.” :

¢ Many other pasgages, also, he referred to, in which the
tame image is presented, always quoting chapter and
verse, till the missionary was himself surprised to find
that this image is so often used by the sacred writers.
And how this blind man, never having used a Concordance
or Reference Bible in his life, could, on the spur of the
moment, refer to all those texts, was little less than a
mystery. But his mind was stored with the precious
treasure, and that in such order, that he always had it at
command.

- “1 was never,” said our informant, “so forcibly im-
pressed, as while listening to this address, with the remark
of the Apostle, ‘Knowing, therefore, the terror of the-
Lord, we persuade men;’ and seldom have I witnessed a
specimen of more genuine eloquence.”

Near the close of his remarks, turning to the King and
his chiefs, he said : “ Who can withstand the fury of the
Lord, when he comes in his chariots of whirlwind? You
have heard of the cars in America propelled by fire and
steam—with what mighty speed they go, and how they
erush all in their way. So will the swift chariots of
Jehovah overwhelm all his enemies. Flee, then, to the
wrk of safety”” Here (added Mr. Clark) his appeal to
the King and chiefs was bold, and yet persuasive, and,
one would have thought, irresistible.
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Many more things might be told, and addresses quoted
of this blind Hawaiian preacher, over the field of whose
ministry in Honuaula I could not ride, without feeling
that it was dignified as with the footsteps of angels, for
having been the scene of the labours of this man of God.
I praised, as I passed, the compensating sovereign grace
of God, who, first choosing so unpromising an instrument
as this dwarfed and deformed outcast of humanity, from
whom wisdom was at one entrance quite shut out, did so
marvellously make up to him the loss of outward sense by
inward seeing. The Oxford lines, attributed, without
warrant, to Milton, might have eome from him :

I am old and blind !
Men point at me as smitten by God’s frown ;
Afflicted and deserted of my kind,

Yet I am not cast down.

I am weak, yet strong !

I murmur not, that I no longer see;

Poor, old, and helpless, I the more belong,
Father Supreme! to Thee.

I have naught to fear:
This darkness is the shadow of thy wing ;
Beneath it I am almost sacred—here

Can come no evil thing.

Visions come and go;
Shapes of resplendent beauty round me throng ;
From angel lips I seem to hear the flow

Of soft and holy song.

Two days and nights of continued mule-riding and
canoeing from Wailuku, through the bishopric of Mr.
Green and the Blind Preacher, have brought us, worn and
weary, to the quiet station of Hana, East Maui, where
visitors, or haoles of any sort, scldom make their way. It
is too inaccessible, and far from any port, for sailors to
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get to; and the way is too rough and long for common
travellers and explorers.

Yet it is a way not devoid of interest and novelty,
especially that part of it which runs from Honuaula to
Kahikinui and Kaupo; for it is a road built by the
convicts of adultery, some years ago, when the laws
relating to that and other crimes were first enacted,
under the administration of the celebrated chief Hoapili,
in whom was the first example of a Christian marriage.

It is altogether the noblest and best Hawaiian work of
internal improvement I have anywhere seen. It is carried
directly over a large verdureless tract, inundated and
heaved up by an eruption from the giant crater of Hale-
a-ka-la; and when it is considered that it was made by
convicts, without sledge-hammers, or crowbars, or any
other instrument but the human hands, holding a stone,
and the Hawaiian Qo, it is worthy of great admiration.
It is as great a work for Hawaiians, as digging the Erie
Canal to Americans.

A Yankee engineer, to stand on either side of that vast
field—and yet, by reason of its pits, and ravines, and
blown-up hills, and dislocations, not a field, but a chaos
of blackened lava—would be confounded and put to his
wit’s end to know where to begin and carry a road.

Were the waves of the ocean, in a tempest, when wind
and current, or the former swell, were in conflict, to be
suddenly congealed to the depth of twenty or thirty feet,
and the water below to be then in a moment let off, or
vanish, the bed of old Ocean would not exhibit such a
rugged, confused, and unnavigable waste as these tracts
of broken lava. ’

Or, as I have seen it somewhere illustrated, if the
furious rapids of a mighty river had been turned into ink,
and the eold of a winter’s day at the poles applied, and

~ r3
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every part had become instantaneously congealed in the
position where it was just then whirling, tossing, foaming,
and tumbling, while millions of flint-like particles,
shivered from the mass by the suddenness and intensity
of the operation, lay scattered about, it might perhaps
present an aspect like that of this old current from a
volcano. :

In attempting to account for it, it seems sometimes as
if a new eruption of intensely heated lava had forced and
eaten its way under a tract of solidified matter, and at
length, by the expansive force of rarefied gases, and steam,
and the vast pressure at its fountain, had suddenly burst,
and up-heaved into a million fragments the great superin-
cumbent mass. Then let there follow an indefinite period
of earthquake topplings and convulsions, and there might
be produced the phenomena exhibited.

Straight over such a tract, crime itself, under the ener-
getic management of Hoapili, has built a commodious
road from Honolulu to Kaupo. Like the old man in
“ The Rime of the Ancient Mariner,” we almost “ blessed
it unawares,” as our mules safely trotted or cantered by
‘moonlight over the path it had made. The imaginary
bridge that Sin and Death built over Chaos for Satan,—

“ Over the foaming deep high-arched, a Bridge
Of length prodigious, broad as the gate,
Deep as the roots of hell,—”

is not to be compared to this real one which Sin has
wrought on Maui.

It is made by running two parallel walls about twenty
feet apart, then partially macadamizing the space between,
and covering it with grass or stubble. For fifteen or
twenty miles it runs almost like a railroad, only turning
a little now and then to avoid some gigantic boulder, or
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forced into a zigzag to get over some precipitous ravine,
which it would seem as if an impetuous after-stream of
devouring fire from the mountain had ploughed and eaten
through, till it reached the sea.

We arrived at half-past twelve the first night at a village
where we thought to have stayed until day; but the
kamaainas, inhabitants, were all away, and so we had to
lay down as we were, supperless, (our man with food having
fallen behind,) upon the round-stone floor of the meeting-
house. Hard as it was, it would have been a grateful
resting-place, but for the warfare of merciless fleas, ukulele,
who, when they found what we were, and what a royal
supper they might make on the blood of two haoles, set
to so fiercely, that, after many vain struggles, we were
forced to enter a molo contendere, and leave the honours
of the field to our insatiate foes.

We decamped about three, and rode on to Nuu, in
Kaupo, where they hospitably entertained and lomilomied
us, and I drowned several flying detachments of the
ukulele tribe, by a bath in the sea.

We saw there the high-chief Kealiiahonui, of Kauai,
one of the former husbands of the imperious Queen
Kaahumanu, of whom Stewart writes, as far back as
1828, that “ he has a handsome face, and, in the
classic drapery of a yellow satin malo, and purple
satin kihei, he presents as perfect a model of manly
beauty as ever challenged the efforts of pencil or chisel.”

Twenty-one years have not altered his fine propor-
tions, nor bent his noble, athletic form, although the
classic malo and kihei have given place to European
jacket and trowsers. He was there from the Island of
Kauai, to oversee the repair of a schooner of his, which,
in the drunkenness of all her company, was not long
since run upon the rocks.
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Our last stage for the day was to the chief village of
Kaupo, as far as mules could go, where we supped and
dined all under one, at the house of the teacher, on a
boiled chicken. A little rain, after the setting in of
evening, made a beautiful lunar rainbow up among the
picturesque hills and mountains, so bright as to show
its parhelion, or mock-rainbow.

The kamaainas of this place seemed much unused to
foreigners. Several of the women were abroad with
nothing but a narrow native pau around the waist.
The children of the school, upwards of a hundred, were
interesting, as they always are. Some of the little
barbarians set up a hula for my amusement towards
evening, which was the first time I had ever seen a native
dance. It consisted merely of successive jumps with
both feet at once, to a regular harsh sotind from the
lungs, and occasionally slapping or drumming of the
hands upon the bare breasts and sides, together with
distortions of the countenance and gesticulations with
the arms.

At early dawn of the next day, the fierce trade, which
always blows at Kaupo, having somewhat abated, we
started to go round a range of high palis, precipices,
by a little canoe. She took a wave, on first launching,
from stem to stern, that completely drenched my limbs,
and was ever after receiving water over the sides, that
kept one of us constantly baling. It was only about
fifteen feet long, and fifteen or sixteen inches deep, and
barely wide enough for a man to sit in.

We had seen a man on shore, before leaving, whose
foot had recently been bitten short off a little above
the ancle by a shark at that place ; and the idea of being
capsized there was by no means a comfortable one. But
through the good care of our God, we passed safely
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around the palis, and, by careful watching on the part of
the people where we landed, and of our three paddlers in
the canoe, we seized a time between the waves, and were
paddled and drawn up high and dry.

Having to climb a precipice, limbered per force our
nether limbs, which were somewhat stiffened after a two
hours’ immersion in brine. A ride of six or seven miles on
horseback, after getting on dry apparel, brought us safely
to Hana, the former home of my missionary travelling
companion, Mr. Rice, where the quiet rural beauty, free-
dom from dust, and grateful verdure, invite to meditation

- and repose.

How appropriate and expressive is that Hymn of Nature
by Peabody, written, perhaps in circumstances like those
in which we are now surveying the beauties of Creation in

the Heart of the Pacific |

“ God of the fair and open sky!
How gloriously above us springs
The tented dome, of heavenly blue,
Suspended on the rainbow’s rings!
Each brilliant star, that sparkles through,
Each gilded cloud, that wanders free
In evening’s purple radiance, gives
The beauty of its praise to thee!

““ God of the world! the hour must come,
And Nature’s self to dust return ;
Her crumbling altars must decay;
Her incense-fires shall cease to burn;
But still her grand and lovely scenes
Have made man’s warmest praises flow ;
And hearts grow holier as they trace
The beauty of the world below.”

The mission history and statistics of this station of Hana
- may be given in a few words. It was first taken in 1838,
by Messrs. Ives and Conde, with their wives. They
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laboured under the disadvantage which the first occupants
at rainy stations have always incurred, of having to live
for several years in native grass houses, by which, together
with severe missionary labour in schools, the health of
Mrs. Ives was so broken, that they were compelled to
remove to the dry station of Kealakeakua, on Hawaii.

Their first houses, also, were consumed by fire, with'a
great part of their farniture and goods. Two commodious
stone dwelling-houses are now erected, and ten or twelve
acres of excellent land given by government, are nearly
inclosed.

To those who love to be out of the world, and who have
heslth and heart to devote themselves to missionary work,
the location presents many attractions. And for those who
would like to visit there, a man need not be the son of a
prophet to predict a cordial reception, pleasant society,
and hospitable fare.

Mzr. Rice, who was located here in 1841, to have charge
of the schools, and who has himself taught an interesting
school of boys, is removed to Punahou, to be devoted there
to the children of the mission. He had built a fine house,
which he has never occupied, and was just getting ready to
labour with advantage. The Rev. Mr. Whittlesey and wife
have auspiciously entered into his labours; and, with a
new teacher, a new religious interest has been awakened
among the people..

Mr. Conde is pastor of the native church, which num-
bers five hundred members, having been organized in 1838
with fourteen. The walls of a new stone meeting-house
are commenced, which is to be one hundred and fifteen
feet long, and forty-eight wide. Many of the stones are
from an old heiau. It is to be built by the people and
pastor, and by contributions from other churches. The
population of Mr. Conde’s diocese (which from extreme
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end to end is sixty miles) is about eight thousand. Seven-
teen hundred children are in schools. The missionary
makes among them three or four tours a year.

The medical wants of the people are many, and to sup-
ply them is a great tax upon the pastor. The room where
he meets the sick, and transacts business with the natives,
he turns, when necessary, into a hospital. If an adult or
child comes from a distance that needs to be treated me-
dicinally, he has a bed spread for them, and there adminis-
ters proper food and medicine, until they are well or die.
It is a practice which at all the stations might save many
lives, especially of young children.

But it would necessarily involve an outlay of time ‘and
money that can rarely be commanded. A physician, to
itinerate between Hana and Wailuku, and the Island of
Molokai, is very much needed, and could do great good.
If the Board send out celibates, they had better be physi-
cians, who could go untrammelled from station to station,
to assist and heal the sick.

The physical features of this region are more like some
parts of the windward side of the great Island of Hawaii,
than anything that is to be seen elsewhere in the group.
Cascades far up in the mountains, four or five thousand
feet, and leaping precipices at once of eight hundred feet ;
numerous conical, green-sward hills, the work of old ‘vol-
canoes ; gentle slopes and copses, and woody dells ; tracts
of lava scarcely at all disintegrated, yet covered with a
luxuriant growth of grass, wild cane, the ki-plant, wauke,
noni, and the hala-tree, pandanus.

The long leaves of the latter (which is a species of the
palm, somewhat like the Palmetto of South Carolina) fur-
nish the material for thatching ; and the body of the male
tree, which is very hard, and here grows tall and large, is

. used for posts.
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Benignant Nature, on the windward
Islands, where there is much rain, soon
scarred path of an eruption with verdure.
me that sweet potatoes were already growi
the pathway of the lava of 1840 ; the nativ
basins in some parts of the loose lava, by te
of the stones, putting in a little sand and g
a potato, and then covering it with dry -
makes for itself a mould, and shoots out ite
raise* in this way the most mealy potatoes.

These, and upland kalo and bananas, ar
chief agricultural products of this region,
anything may be made to grow, the soi
paratively recent decomposition of lav
productive all the way up from the sea-si
the mountain, the ascent of which is here
smoothly carpeted with green, that you
horseback quite up to the clouds.

Directly opposite the mission premises,
forty or fifty rods from the sea, there rises

* The method of cultivating sweet potatoes
Islands may very properly give a hint to agricul
It answers more nearly to the process sometimes
than to any other practice known in the tillag
America. An American horticulturist thus desc
tion' of a similar process to the cultivation of goo:

““ The English gooseberry has always hitherto
and I have been familiar with bushes of the best
years, without ever being able to gather any perfi

“I have lately mulched some old bushes wt
borne this worthless fruit. I covered the surfac
under them a foot deep with wet, half-rotten s
this mulching as the branches grew.

¢ Imagine my delight at finding the gooseberrie
80 mulched ripening off finely, the fruit twice as
ever seen it before, and quite fair and free from mi

T
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bluff four hundred and fifty feet, being the easternmost
point of Maui, called Kauwiki. In a cave at its base,
which I have visited, the now world-known Queen
Kaahumanu first saw the light, in a time of war.

In one of his preaching tours through this region,
before there was a resident missionary, Mr. Armstrong
called at this spot, and, from his acquaintance with the
facts of history, he very naturally penned his meditations
in these words :—“ An individual is born at Hana, the
very end of the earth, (for the house stood on the very
extremity of the island, and not two rods from the water’s
edge,) of high, but heathen parents; brought up from
childhood in perfect familiarity with all that is corrupting,
degrading, hardening, and darkening ; consequently,
became one of the worst of human kind—haughty, filthy,
lewd, tyrannical, cruel, wrathful, murderous, and almost
everything else that is bad. So she lived for perhaps fifty
years; and then, while sitting Queen of this nation,
feared and flattered by all, the grace of God reached her
heart, and she put off the old man, with his deeds. She
reigned a few years as a Christian, constraining the very
enemies of truth to admire her integrity, her regard for
the poor, and her wisdom as a ruler, and died in 1832,
praising God and the Lamb.”

Some of her last words audible were, as translated,
thus :— I will go to Jesus, and shall be comforted.

““ Lo, here am I, O Jesus:
Grant me thy gracious smile !”

Well may we say, Wonderful, wonderful, to such an
epitome of history as hers was from het cave to her
grave! In this remarkable Hawaiian Queen, and the
no less remarkable Hawaiian Preacher, we have exem-
plified at once the moral Heart of the Pacific, as it was
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and as it is. Two things here are almost equally strange
in the Kingdom of Nature and the Kingdom of Grace.
One is, that the volcano of depravity should ever have
become extinct so entirely, and at about the same time, in
those two extreme ends of heathenism, the despot Kaahu-
manu, and the slave Bartimeus! The other is, how,
why, or when the belching volcano, at the foot of which
Kaahumanu was born, ceased to burn ?

Eruptions of scoria, slag, cinders, and pumice, have
evidently issued from both its sides, and flowed over in
strata that are plainly marked where they are broken off,
on the side next the sea. You descend into one of its
craters by a winding way made by earthquake and art in
its readily yielding, disintegrated sides ; and there, at the
bottom, is a fine covert basin of water for bathing, with a
beach of voleanic sand, defended from the outrageous
surf by a barrier of lava-rock, against which the sea is
ever thundering, and tossing over its giant arms and
briny spray.

The top of the cone, in olden time a fort, is now the
dormitory of a large flock of sheep and goats, which you
may see clambering up its sides every evening, and
scampering down in the morning. Sometimes they get
tumbled over the precipice into the crater, and are pau loa
i ka make, as the natives say, or quite used up; that is,
taught in the same way that Cowper says he taught the
viper in his Colubriad :

“ With outstretched hoe I slew him at the door,
And taught him never to come there no more.”

In clear weather, a fine view is obtained from Hana to
the south-east, across the channel, of the broad-backed
Island of Hawaii, distant about thirty miles. Its three
great pyramids, or more properly domes, of Mauna Kea
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on the east, Mauna Loa on the south, and Mauna Hualalai
on the west, loom up magnificently in the rising or
setting sun.

We were intending to have gone across by canoe, to see
again the mission family at Kohala, and thence over to
Waimea by land, to embark in a schooner from Kawaihae
either for Lahaina or Oahu. But the sea is not calm
enough for natives to venture, and may not be for several
weeks. We purpose, therefore, to return to Wailuku by
a route yet unexplored by white men, through the colossal
crater of Hale-a-ka-la, or the House of the Sun. The
Palace of the Sun, therefore, we may next enter, in order
to learn what rarities in furniture and equipage are to be
found there,

 Right against the eastern gate,
Where the great sun begins his state;
Robed in flames, and amber bright,
The clouds in thousand liveries dight.”
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CHAPTER VII.

ADVENTURE, ESCAPE, AND ARRIVAL AT MOLOKAI.

We embark in the double canoe—Sudden catastrophe—Men swept
overboard—A special Providence—How we are saved—A tra-
veller’s hymn—Emotions of gratitude and impulses of obedience
—Behaviour of the natives—Effect of familiarity with danger—
Remark of Butler—The psalm of life—The fatal sequel of
another disaster—Conflict with the sharks—They win the day—
The raft rises—Few escape—We gain ‘the reef—Lagoons for
fish—How to make abstract numbers concrete— Reefs described
— Spiritual analogies and lessons derived — Rules for the na-
vigator — The Divine Pilot — Ocean of futurity — Site of the
Molokai Mission —Head-quarters of Aolus—A missionary’s
grapery—The two vineyards, natural and moral—Division of
labour—Church and school—Industrial enterprise—The maids
of Molokai—Native costume versus the foreign—Court fashion
and rules of dress—The Queen’s way of conformity—Criticism
on the fashionable habiliments of the sex—Honest remounstrance
and satire by Dana.

A CHANGE in my route little expected, finds me at
another island, seventy miles by canoe from Hana, in-
stead of ranging through the crater of Kale-a-ka-la. To
Him, whose unseen mighty arm defends and upholds us,
when we can take no care of ourselves, be all the praise
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that our grave has not been made upon the coral bottom
of the deep, between Molokai and Maui.

We left Hana about half-past seven in the morning,
with nine men, in the large double-canoe belonging to
the Molokai missionary station. The wind was very
strong, nearly aft, and the canoes light, so that with main-
sail, and a kind of fore-stay-sail, we shot around the
windward side of East Maui with great swiftness, ad-
miring the numerous cascades that leap into the ocean
from those precipitous lava cliffs.

‘When, however, we had encompassed the island to the
point of departure for Molokai, and were about one-third
of the way across the channel, or six miles from land on
either side, so tremendous a wave and gust of wind struck
our canoes as nearly to capsize them, throwing the wind-
ward canoe almost out of water, and the leeward under,
and instantly carrying three men overboard from my
side.

Though the waves had been all along very high, and
frequently breaking over the forward part of the canoes,
30 as to keep the men baleing, yet, from confidence in the
skill of the natives, I did not apprehend much danger ;
and, having been very sea-sick, was dozing at the moment
of the disaster, one hand being made fast to a rope and
the frame-work of a mat-screen that was put up against
the wind, the other arm around my life-preserver.

Alarmed by the shock and cry of the natives, and a
dash of salt-water, I opened my eyes upon the scene of
disaster just as the men were rolling off before me into
the billowy deep. I have seldom or never looked danger
8o full in the face—

“ Danger, whose limbs of giant mould
‘What mortal eye can fixed behold 2’
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By instinctively catching with my loose hand to the
plank that constitutes the raised platform between the
canoes, the life-preserver slipped from me after the men,
but I was enabled to hold on till the canoes nearly re-
gained their equilibrium, in the trough of the towering
wave. It was unaccountable, except on the ground of
that Special Providence which Secripture and experience
unite in proving, that we were not irrecoverably swamped
and lost, and our canoes torn asunder. Qur deliverance
surely was not owing to the bubble that bore us, for its
thin sides would have burst but for the bands of the
Almighty, and left us helpless

““ To sink into the depths with bubbling groan
Without a grave, unknelled, uncoffined, and unknown.”

But, in God’s goodness, something better was before
us. Our men quickly rallied from the first stunning of
surprise and terror ; the wrinkled and bronzed old native,
our captain, acquitted himself nobly after his first fearful
auwe, a howl of lamentation and terror peculiar to Hawaii-
ans, which no one that has once heard ever forgets.
Little as I could say to them in their own tongue, that
little was cheering, and my hands I could use for baleing.

Sails and mast were soon taken down; the canoe, sunk
nearly to the water’s edge, was hove-to and lightened of
its load of water, and two of the missing men soon got
aboard, through their matchless skill in swimming. But
we had gone so far to leeward of one of them, that it was
good part of an hour before we could work up to him
against the heavy sea.

At length, however, the men tied all the rope in the
canoe to one of the light wili-wili rollers, and one of
them launched out with it to meet the struggling
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swimmer ; and they were soon both safe aboard, exclaim-
ing upon the pomaikai o ke akua, the goodness of God,
in their deliverance. In fifteen or twenty "minutes more,
the life-preserver was recovered, and a book which I had
supposed lost, was found ip the bosom of one of the men
that had been overboard, he having caught and kept it
there all the while he had been in the water. I shall
keep it as a prized memorial of this narrow escape.

The canoe being got under weigh again with diminished
canvass, two hours more of anxious sailing, with a boister-
ous wind and heavy sea, brought us to an opening in the
coral reef which extends along the inward side of the
island ; and I breathed more freely as we ran through the
surf, and swept into comparatively still water, where we
ran before the wind again for ten miles with great velocity,
till we reached the station, gladly greeted by friends that
had been feeling no little anxiety on our behalf.

It was only He who commandeth and lifteth the stormy
waves, who holdeth the winds in his fists, who measureth
the waters in the hollow of his hand, that brought us
through peril to dry land, in those frail hollowed logs.

““"Tis to His power we owe our breath,
And all our near escapes from death.”

I never repeated those lines of Addison and Wesley with
more significancy—

““ When by the dreadful tempest borne,
High on the broken wave ;
They know Thou art not slow to hear,
Nor impotent to save.

“ When passing through the watery deep,
I ask in faith His promised aid,
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The waves an awful distance keep,
And shrink from my devoted head.
Since Thou hast bid me come to thee,
Good as Thou art, and strong to save ;
I'll walk o’er life’s tempestuous sea,
Upborne by the unyielding wave.
Dauntless, though rocks of pride be near,
And yawning whirlpools of despair.”

To sing rightly “The Traveller’'s Hymn,” one needs
to have met with “ hair-breadth escapes by flood and
field,” to have seen the kind interpositions of Providence,
and to have felt underneath him in peril the arm of
Omnipotence. We meet with a thousand deliverances
that we never know of, from straits and perils that we do
not see, both in our natural life, and in the moral and
religious life of our souls as pilgrims through a world of
shipwrecks, temptations, pit-falls, and snares. = What
watchful, recollective pilgrim is there, that in the obser-
vance of providences, and the habitual review of life, is

not often singing with thankfulness and grace in his
heart,—

““ A thousand deaths I daily "scape

I pass by many a pit;

I sail by many dreadful rocks,
‘Where others have been split.

Whilst others in God’s prisons lie,
Bound with affliction’s chains,

I walk at large, secure and free
From sickness and from pains.”

One such preservation from palpable peril as that we
" have now experienced, makes the full heart feel deeply
God’s goodness, and if not sadly hardened, or far out of
the way, to gush with unusual emotions of gratitude and
impulses of obedience.
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It is good for a Christian, or any man, to be arrested
and made thoughtful by such exposures and providential
deliverances, that he may consider his latter end, and the
measure of his days, what it is, to know how frail I am,
and to ask himself, Am I ready for the surprise of death ?
Out of sight, it is too apt with us to be out of mind; and
a man needs to be often met with startling providences,
in order to make him realize his own exposedness, and to
enforce the practical necessity of being ready; for let
death once come, and,

““ Ready or not ready—no delay ;
Forth to his Judge’s bar he must away.”

And yet it is a melancholy fact, account for it as we
may, that familiarity with danger and death seldom pro-
duces a softening, monitory effect, except upon the mind
of a Christian, but rather induces a moral hardiness and
effrontery, that steels the mind against lessons of mor-
tality, and casts an ominous gloom upon the prospects of
the soul.

There is a remark of Butler in the ¢ Analogy,” which
I have never seen exemplified except in the case of those,
whose habits have been formed as the children of God.
It is this—that at the same time our own exposure to
danger, and the daily instances of men’s dying around
us, give us daily a less sensible passive feeling or appre-
hension of our own mortality, such instances greatly con-
tribute to the strengthening a practical regard for it in
serious minds ; that is, to forming a habit of acting with a
constant view to it.

Let me never get so obtusely used to danger and death,
- a8 not to mind it ; but may I always live looking upward
and recollective,

G
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‘¢ As ever in my great Task-master’s eye ;”

calmly self-possessed and ready, through faith in my Lord,
for his summons, whether it shall come in sunshine or
storm, in a form grateful or appalling to the natural man.
Death will then have no sting, the grave no victory. And
a sepulchre in the sea, till the sea give up its dead, will be
as safe and easy, as to die among kindred, and lie peace-
fully under the sod, till the morning of the resurrection.

A true poet has interpreted, in the Psalm of Life, what
the heart of the young man said to the Psalmist, and what
is often brought to remembrance by the escapes and vicis-
situdes of our mortal pilgrimage :

¢ And thou, too, whosoe’r thou art,
That readest this brief psalm,
As one by one thy hopes depart,
Be resolute and calm.
O fear not in a world like this,
And thou shalt know ere long—
Know how sublime a thing it is
To suffer and be stroung,
Let me, then, be up and doing
. With a heart for any fate ;
Still achieving, still pursuing,
Learn to labour and to wait.”

The channel we have crossed, and all the passages
between these Islands, are often the scene of disasters in
native canoes. A Frenchman attached to the French
sloop of war ‘Bonite,” on a visit to this Archipelago in
1836, tells the following story, which we have heard for
substance also from a missionary :

One day, a native, accompanied by his wife and two
small children, put off in a canoe from the northern point
of Lanai, with the design of landing on the southern part:
of Molokai, a distance of seven or eight leagues. When-
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he had put to sea the weather was fine; but suddenly a
dark cloud blackened the sky, a gale commenced, and the
sea became very rough. For a long time the skill with
which the Islander guided his frail skiff in the midst of
the waves preserved it from being wrecked ; but at length
a sea broke the outrigger, and the canoe capsized.

The children were too young to be able to swim. He
seized them at the moment when the sea was about to
swallow them up, and placed them upon the canoe, which,
being made of light wood, floated, although bottom up.
Then he and his wife, swimming at its side, undertock to
urge it along to the nearest shore, they being then near
the middle of the channel.

After many hours of fatiguing exertion, and when they
had almost reached the shore, they met a very strong cur-
rent, which urged them back into the open sea. To struggle
against the force of the current would have been to expose
themselves to certain death; they therefore decided to
direct their canoe towards another part of the island. Yet
the night came on, and they began to feel cold.

The woman was the first to complain of fatigue; but
the desire so natural to escape death, and the sight of her
children, whose life depended upon the preservation of
her own, gave her courage, and she continued to swim near
her husband, pushing the canoe before them. Soon the
poor children became fatigued ; for they could not long
cling to the round and polished surface of the canoe
without a continued effort, and they were also chilled with
cold. At length they relinquished their hold, and fell,
one after the other, into the sea.

Their parents seized them, and placed them again upon
the canoe, striving, at the same time, to encourage them.
But their little hands could no longer retain their grasp,
and the sea engulfed them for the third time. It was no

(-]
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longer necessary to think of preserving the canoe ; the
parents, therefore, took the children upon their backs, and
swam towards the land, which was scarcely visible in the
darkness.

An hour later, the woman discovered that the child
which she was carrying was dead, and she broke forth
into bitter lamentations. In vain did her husband per-
suade her to abandon the child and to take courage,
pointing out to her the shore, which now seemed near.
The unhappy mother would not separate from her lifeless
child, and she continued to carry her precious burden
until she felt her strength nearly exhausted, when she
told her husband that she must die, for she could swim
no further; yet, notwithstanding her husband’s earnest
entreaties, she would not relinquish her burden.

He then endeavoured to sustain her with one hand, and
to swim with the other ; but nature could not prolong the
struggle, and she disappeared beneath the waves. The
husband continued to swim on in sadness, the desire to
save his surviving child alone keeping him up. At
length, after many hours of unspeakable hardship, and
when almost dead himself, he reached the shore. But it
was only to fall senseless upon the sand, when he dis-
“covered that the darling boy on his back was dead.

In this condition he was discovered at daybreak by some
fishermen, lying on the sand. By their attentions he
revived, but died soon after from grief and suffering, hav-
ing been in the water eighteen hours.

It was only a few years ago, in a part of Polynesia fur-
ther south than these Islands, that a company of chiefs
and people, thirty-two in number, were passing from one
island to another, in a large double-canoe like that in
which we have just escaped such peril. They, too, were
overtaken by a wind, the violence of which tore their
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canoes from the horizontal or curved spars by which it will
be remembered, in our previous description* of a double-
canoe, that I have said they are united. It was in vain to
endeavour to right them or empty out the water, for,
without out-riggers, they could not prevent their incessant
overturning.

As their only resource, therefore, they collected the
scattered spars and boards, and, with the help of cord
taken from the wreck, they constructed a raft, on which it
was barely hoped they might drift to land. The weight of
the whole number, however, who were collected on the
raft, or hanging to it, was now so great as to sink it below
the surface, so that those upon it often stood above their
knees in water. Hence of course they made little pro-
gress towards land, and they soon became exhausted with
fatigue and hunger.

In this defenceless condition they were attacked by a
number of prowling sharks. One after another was seized
and devoured by the rapacious monsters, or pulled away
by them, until three or four only remained ; and the raft,
lightened of its load, rose to the surface of the water, and
put them beyond the reach of the terrible jaws of their
destroyers. Delivered thus from the sharks, the few that
survived were providentially carried ashore by the current
and tide, to tell of the dreadful deaths of their fellow-