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GROUP OF TAHITIAN NATIVES ARRAXYED FOR A FLOWER FESTIVAL

Imperial yellow of China predominating. Most
of t} les shown > queerly shaped jars,
wine pots and cups, but here and there is an

oddi'y in the shape of a female figure in Chi-
1 bes, a Ck ity. a brace of snarling

pse de

lior r a couple of mild-eyed mandarin ducks.
T! letter press of the catalogue is short but
g to the point, and many little details of

umentation, the meaning of which
interpreted before, are made
C raratively clear by the cuts and descriptive
text to For this reason many students of
Chinese ceramic that it is entitled to rank
an educational work of a high order.

y idea of the value of Mr. Morgan's book is
by its external appearance. It is of
ard is bound in neat but serviceable
Levant morocco. It contains 195 pages devoted
to detailed descriptions the various articles
fn the collection, and a seventeen page introduc-
tion of the collection as a whole.

THE T.fHITI ANS.

What Life Is Like in the Society
Islands.

By FPmma Shaw Coleleugh.
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The hurricane which swept over Tahiti and
the Taumotu Islands last month, inflicting prop-
damage e ed at £1,000,000 and sacri-
lives besides, called the world’'s at-

anew to the picturesque, merry and
childlike people who in it the Society Islands
The Tahitians are generally tall, with fine figures
ind graceful carriage. Their complexion is a
tle darker than that of the Spaniards; eyes
black, but full of expression, and hair soft and
wavy black. The oldtime cere monial garments
made from the fibre of breadfruit bark have
been except on festal days, but men
and women a 11 retain the inordinate fond-
garlands and floral decorations that
“Joeal to Tahitian festival
I"nlike all the other South Sea Islanders, the
ans wear hats, some of which show most
wonderfu! handiwork, and while most of the
rmen wear the short, loose, petticoatlike “pareu”
of the brightest colors possible, many of the
women wear lone loose wWrappers, something
like the Hawaiian “hooliku,” only more graceful
They delight, too, in chaplets cunningly fash-
ioned of small shells, but the ornament dearest
to the heart of a Tahitian belle is the “rewa
rewa.” or bunch of tissuelike ribbons made from
the film that covers the embryonic cocoanut
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jeaves. As removing this, the heart of the tree,
kills it, the ornament is expensive and is valued

accordingly.

The very evening of my
the capital, the French band sounded its signal
about 8 o'clock, and shortly after the streets
were fill with a kaleidoscopic throng of laugh-
ing Tahitians, gendarmes In all the glory of
much becorded wuniforms, English officials,
French saflors In natty suits of blue and white,
and French officers with Vandyke beards as
nearly alike as If a part of the prescribed uni-
form: even pig-tailed Celestials joined the
crowd, hurrying to the square in front of Gov-
ernment House.

1 suddenly became aware that the mausicians

had given some signal not recognized by the un-
inidated, for, by common consent, the crowd
was forming a eirele around the bandstand. The
sie struck up a series of quick jigs, an¢
presto! the ring was filled with a whlrl.ns
wughing crowd of merrymakers that I am sure
could be duplicated nowhere but in Tahiti. Na-
tive boys masquerading as girls whirled about
o the maves! of Zay cosfunes A wendarme

arrival in Papeete,

with eyeglasses flying off at a tangent, held
only by the chain, was omnipresent, now catch-
ing one partner, tiring her (or being deserted
as some deft Tahitian claimed a share of her
attention), only to seize another and in the same
mad fashion rush her about the ring. Occasion-
ally they swept by In fours, hand in hand, until,
with a wicked look in his eye, the leader exe-
cuted some unexpected movement that sent the
end man tumbling about after the fashion of
youngsters playving “snap the whip.”

Over high official and commoner alike the
spell was cast, and for an hour the flame lit
arena was filled witn almost frenzied dancers,
and circle upon circle of swart faces and pale

son Is "not worthy,” he declares he will neither
teach him the incantations nor show him where
the cave is

Not the least interesting of my experiences
were the visits made at the native houses that,
with sides constructed of vertical bamboo and
roofs of thatch, reminded one of overgrown
birdcages. These visits convinced me that
Tahitians deserve the reputation they have
gained as ““the most cleanly people tn the
world.” The women have an easy time of it,
for except the hatmaking they do littla. The
feod is in almost every instance prepared by the
men, and very good food I found it.

In the town precincts I watched the “broom

—

TYPICAL TAHITIAN HOUSE WITH A MOUNTAIN BACKGROUND.

faces locked on and applauded or sent recruits
to take the place of the tired out dancers who
fell by the way. As suddenly as it began the
music ceased, the musicians disappeared, the
crowd was dispersed, the booths removed and
the great square left to gloom and solitude.

In the month I spent in Tahiti I wandered far
up the mountain valleys, through leagues of verd-
ure, listening meanwhile to the recital of quaint
oldtime mnative customs. One these Is con-
nected with the great care given the skulls of
the high chiefs, whose heads at their death were,
by tribal law, removed and conveyed away se-
cretly. This was done to prevent their falling
into the hands of enemies, for the head was to

them the sacred part, so sacred that if a slave

of
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chanced by zccident even to touch the head of |

a high chief he was put to death. An old man
was living near Papeete whose family had from
time immemorial been deputed (o care for these
valued relics. Decrepit was, he siill
his way once a year (after dark, =so that no «

as he

e

made |

knew of his intention) to a place far up the |
mountain, where, after spending the night in
incantations, he, as soon as daylight came, slow-

ly and carefully rubbed each revered skull with
coccanut oil; then, the grewsume task finished,
he made his way back to the viilage before peo-
ple were falrly astir. In answer to an inquiry
the old man sald that no one else know
whereabouts of the cave containing the relics,
and the custam will dis with him far 2= Lis
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road gang,” where might be seen frequently
fifteen or twenty women, from silver haired

matrons to laughing girls, all of whom, for in-
dulging too freely in orange rum. had been con-
demned to sweep a portion of the thorough-
fare every morning for a certain number of
weeks, but were permitted to return to their
hemes during the day. The opportunities thus
afforded for flirting with the passersby, to which
apparently mitigated their grief
nce.
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Another sight ne>ver to be omitled by a vls-
jtor is the market, and Sunday is the day of all
others to see it at its best. IProm all quarters
the natives trocp townward long before day-
light. Mingled with the chatter of new arrivals
are groans and yawns from those whose night
has been spent beneath awnings or upon a
friendly doorstep close by. While yet it is star-
light the market is declarsd open. To see the
patives assembie loaded with miscellaneous

viands and carrying a mat under one arm and a
flaming torch in hand is worth the loss of one's
morning nap. One i g 17, or grass rather,
in two huge bundles like immense paint brushes,
suspended from either end of a bamboo b
another carries oranges strung together in clus
ters like giant bunches of grapes, or dangling in
long, straight ropes thrown bare brown
shoulders. The ‘7 (sauce prepared from
cocoanut) f receptacles made by re-
mavine the iaints fram larga hamboo s0 that a

ovel?

cylinder about 13 Inches long and 3 in diame=
ter is produced. A tuf: of leaves takes the place
1of a cork In stopping this uniaue condiment
bottle. A little idea may be gained of the indis-
criminate massing of provisions by one native
whom I saw with a spring pole, upon one end of
which were suspended a huge bunch of ban-
anas and a green basket of oranges. At the
other hung not only a good sized yam, but an
exceedingly lively pig.

The crowd is as diversified as the wares, and
officers and civilians, soldiers and sailors jostle
each other, while Tahitian gallants chaft
sweethearts who, meanwhile, are probably giw
Ing side glances at others. More laughing, smoks
irg and flirting goes on at the Sunday market
than in all the week. When at 7:30 the great
gong sounds the gates of the market proper,
where meat and fish are exposed, are closed.
Whatever then remains unsold is condemned.
The vegetable booths remain open all day,
but neither meat nor fish can be procured after
that hour, so that “no dinner” is the price one
| pays for tardiness.

No less fascinating was my stay at Morea,
where I was entertained for two weeks in a
Tahitian household and lived literally the island

life, going with the women to the river side,
where the hing is always done, picnicking
v them in the lderness or visiting little
i 1 villages wher while their elders enter-

ed the visitors, childish studies in the nude
fiashed back and forth beneath hibiscus trees
ablaze with scarlet bloom or posed in the alto-

gether outside the door, peering with childish
curiosity at the strange white face within.
One island picnic unexpectedly prolonged made
necessary my spending the night upon my palm
leaf mat, with only the starlit sky overhead. To
find that my sleeping mat had been pl n
an ant hill, whose inmates, resenting intrusion,
made themselves decidedly felt, lent variety te
a memorable night. To add te a discomfoi{
amounting to torture, a repeated rustling among
the dry leaves at my head suggested the pres-
ence of

aced up

larger game, the suspicion of which
amounted to certainty as a sharp nip revealed
the intruder, one of the land crabs whose holes

fairly honeycomb the ground
Such little incidents, however, are ouly a part
of the price one must pay who elects to follow
the example set by Stevenson and Charles Wasw
ren Stoddard of “‘chumming with savages.™

in many places
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of Albany, whose work towar@
the abol.tion of the divorce evil is so well knowny
in an earnest discussion
of divorce, to narrate a pat anecdote.

“The motive of these people,” his eye
twinkling, “is like the motive of a Scot whe
was found weeping one day by his comfortable
hearth,

TIRED
Jishop Doane,

paused for a moment,

he said,

“‘Eh, Saunders, mon,’ said a neighbor, peep=
ing in at the open door, attracted by the sounds
of woe, ‘what's ailin’ ye?

“*Oh, d : oh, dear,” sobbed Saunders, ‘Done
ald Mackintosh's wife is dead.’

“:Aweel’ said the neighbor, ‘what o' that?
She's no relation o' your's, yve ken.'

*‘1 know she's not,” wailed Saunders. X
know she's not. But it just seams as if every=
body's gettin' a change but me." "
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