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219; f]fll:ll(llei }?y lii:hetman whose prisoner she now
3 0O Ke ¥ ]
part of the duy, pt near her during the greater
B The HUIﬁGEI'S remained on shore till the
o t?lmg 3 Tﬁld a8 we were preparing to return
> the ship,”’ continues Cruise, ‘“we were drawn
e at part of the beach where the prisoners
t&tisj by the most doleful cries and lamen-
N 0S. Here was the interesting young slave
eﬂrtsn}uatmn that ﬂug}Et to have softened the
vl E the most unfeeling. The man who had
e er fz_tther, having cut off his head, and
is]an?iwe{l it by a process peculiar to these
itherfm’ took it out of a basket, where it had
. fﬂ been concealed, and threw it into the
Eeize% _Eche unhappy daughter.”” At once she
dﬁﬂcribld with a degree of phrenzy not to be
died d{% ; and subsequently, with a bit of sharp
Tﬂanﬁ ISﬁgUI:Ed her person in so shocking a
iy ;l‘ that in a few minutes not a vestige of
IEarnE(Iimer beagty remained. They afterwards
"ty %lat this fellow had married the very
b&l‘ha:ility,e had treated with such singular
thg:hfairhng, howe*-frer, seems to be a ceremony
g €S place universally on the meeting of
We mﬂ Who have been for some time parted.
Cl‘uiae?y dglve,‘ n illustration of this custom,
relat; 8 escription of the reception by their
‘ves of the nine New Zealanders who came
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Jaeki -:El_th him in the ‘Dromedary?”’ from Port
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