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EXTRACT FROM AN ACCOUNT 
by 

CHARLES M. WOODFORD, C.M.G. 
Resident Commissioner 

of the 

BRITISH SOLO MON ISLANDS 

Read March �' 1916, at the meeting of the 
ROYAL GEOGRAPHICAL SOCIETY 

LONDON, ENGLAND 

co, 

"The Polynesian Islands, RENNELL and BELLONA, are 
perhaps the most interesting (in the Pacific) because they 
have been so seldom visited . . . and little has been recorded 
about their inhabitants ... As there is nothing that can be 
called a safe anchorage, and the natives have nothing to sell, 
·the islands have been left to themselves. So . . . that while
the natives of the neighbouring islands of Guadalcanal and
San Christoval have advanced to the stage of sewing machines
... and other articles of civilization, the natives of Rennell
and Bellona, at the time of my only visit to the islands in
1906, were eager for scrap iron of any description, old nails
... and specially fish-hooks. About the year 1900 a canoe
drifted from Rennell to the southeast coast of New Georgia
in the Solomons. The castaways were all killed by the local
natives.

"Rennell Island ... in 1909 was more thoroughly explored
and examined by Dr. Northcote Deck, of the South Sea
Evangelical Mission, and it is through the courtesy of · the
latter that I am enabled to exhibit his plan showing
something of the villages and interior of Rennell . . . East
ward of where I landed (in 1906) a large lake exists. Dr.
Deck, who first discovered it, states its water is brackish. He
slept four nights at the village of Vinegau, on the south shore
of the lake, where there is' considerable native settlement,
and states the natives navigate the waters of the lake in
sailing canoes."

"Undoubtedly the most interesting weapon used by the 
Rennell natives is the stone-headed mace, a specimen of 
which, presented to me by Dr. Deck, I am able to (•) exhibit 
tonight. The only thing at all like it from any other part 
of the Pacific that I know of is a stone-headed mace obtained 
by Vancouver at Hawaii about 1790." Royal Geographical 
Journal, July, 1916. 

(* Thia mace is the one referred to later in this volume as being now 
in the British Museum.) 





FOREWORD 

ONE of the greatest experiences of my entire
life was my visit to the Solomon Islands where 

I saw the glorious work of the South Seas Evan
gelical Mission. I had that privilege in 1938 while 
I was conducting evangelistic campaigns in Aus
traliq. God has permitted me to visit a great many 
mission fields in different parts of the world, but 
nowhere have I seen anything better than the work 
among the savage islanders of the South Pacific. 

If ever a woman was called of God to begin a 
great missionary enterprise, that woman was Mi.ss 
Florence Young, and with her the well-known and 
much-used Deck family. Her story of the early 
years of the Mission is stranger than fiction and 
far more thrilling. What she sacrificed and suf
fered is beyond words to describe, but, under God, 
she founded a work that continues to this day. 

Cannibals and murderers have been converted, 
and scores of Christian villages have been estab
lished. Men who once thirsted for each other's 
blood have been tamed by the power of the Gospel. 
Superstition and witchcraft have given way to trust 
in God. Where once it was unsafe to land, now 
there is little or no danger. Today, twelve thou
sand Christians sing the songs of Zion in the Solo
mon Islands. 

So wonderful have been the transformations, that 
American soldiers have been led to Christ by these 
natives in the Pacific. 

I saw the work at first hand. Dr. Northcote 
Deck, that veteran missionary of the Islands, with 
his brother, Dr. Norman Deck, and the treasurer 
of the mission, Mr. A. Kenny, took me around on 
the little mission schooner from point to point, 
where we were met by great crowds of native Chris-



tians, the fruit ·of this wortderlul work. It was a 
wonderful sight to gaze into �he �aces of m�n and 
women saved. out--of heathenism, and. to discover 
that most of the:pi were well instructed in the Word 
as a :result of the excellent ;method of Bible study 
devised by Miss Young &nd her helpers. 

The author of this thrilling narrative, Dr. North
cote Deck, should be- Jiumhered with the great 
missionary ·pioneers of the past.. He was· the first 
white m&n to �ross some 'of the high mountain 
ranges of the Solomon!?· and peJJ.etrate into the dark 
interior. Alone he jow:ney�d among cannibals of 
the worst type with the glo:riov.s news of God's 
salvation,.: None he guided the . little mission 
schooner through the danger-01;1s 'reefs of the islands. 
Storm, wind. and rain seldom t.umed him back. 
Pojson arrows, cluhs· and b:attle axes could not keep 
him at home. I .have listened with bated breath 
to the stories of his nair-ra,i$ihg escapes. Living
stone, McKay, Taylor, Paton,' never had adven
tures more stirring. 

Rennell Island is a record of,heroic advancement 
in the face of tremendous obstacles· under the guid
ing hand of God, the God Who so loved the· wild 
heathen of Rennell that :S:e �a.ve His only begotten 
Son for them, and then r�used up the South Sea 
Evangelical Mission and Dr. Nortlicote Deck to tell 
them about Him, that they, too, might believe and 
be saved. 

OSWALD J. SMITH, LITT.D. 
The Peoples Church, 
Toronto, Canada, Nov. 6th, 1945. 



CHAPTER 1 

The Invasion of the Solomons and Guadal�anal 

G
UADALCANAL! What memories the
name arouses today! This small island, eighty 

miles by forty, in the Solomon Group, was utterly 
unknown to the world four short years ago. Yet 
due to the fortunes of war, it has literally become 
one of the focal points of world history, with its 
strange Spanish name of Guadalcanal! 

The Solomon Islands were first discovered by 
the Spaniard Alvaro Mendana in 1567. He 
hopefully gave them their present name in the 
belief that he had at last reached the ancient gold 
mines of King Solomon. But he discovered no 
gold and only found continual fighting and fever 
and final death. He it was who gave to the 
three southern islands their present Spanish 
names qf San Christoval, Guadalcanal and 
Ysabel. 

Then the group was lost sight of for a hundred 
years. Next the Frenchman, Bougainville, blun.,

dered across the Solomons, and named the two 
northern islands, Bougainville and Choiseul. 
Eighty years later the first missionaries began 
work and were massacred on Ysabel and San 
Christoval. Guadalcanal added to the list of 
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tragedies to white men in 1856, when Benjamin 
Boyd, visiting the Solomons in the yacht Wan
derer, landed in the bay that now bears that name, 
and was never heard of again. It was near Wan,. 
derer Bay, that the Japanese made their final land-
ing in Guadalcanal, in their unsuccessful attempt 
to take the Americans in the rear, and were 
annihilated. 

Since then, Guadalcanal, with its airfield, 
Henderson Field, at Lunga Point, has leaped into 
fame, as marking the southern limit of the appar-
ently invincible Japanese advance down the 
Pacific. In the fighting of 194 2 .. 3, American 
forces learned to beat the Japanese at their own 
game of jungle warfare, and by bravery and great 
resource, brought.to an end the long succession of 
Japanese vi�tories. It seems now, that the Ameri,. 
can marines landed only just in time on August 
7, 194 2, as the great flying field which was to 
bulk so largely in the war, had just been com,.

pleted, but had never been put into use. Had 
the Japanese Air force been operating from it, 
there might well have been heavy losses to Ameri,.

can transports and troops arriving from the south, 
from bombing planes. The strategy of victory 
seems to have centered in the flying field. Who,.

ever occupied it was in a position to scourge the 
opposing shipping with torpedoes and bombs. 
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In the following months, the Japanese made 
many counter attacks and new landings, and the 
waters surrounding Guadalcanal became the 
graveyard of many Japanese warships and land· 
ing barges. The fight culminated in two great 
American Naval victories, in October and 
November of• 194 2, which practically decided 
the struggle for the possession of Guadalcanal and 
its vital airfield, and began the steady tide of 
Allied victories, which have driven the Japanese 
right out of the Solomons. Meanwhile Guadal-
canal, now famed· around the world, has become 
soil forever sacred to America; for there lie buried 
on this far away South Sea island, many thou, 
sands of American dead, who had so large a share 
in turning continual Japanese victory into con, 
tinual def eat. 

* * * * * 

My first contact with Guadalcanal was in 
1908. I well remember one evening, just 38 years 
ago, showing stereopticon slides, on a sheet in the 
open, stretched between coconut palms, on a 
plantation some five miles west of the site of 
Henderson Field. I had only been five weeks in 
the islands living on the South Sea Evangelical 
Mission ship ��Evangel,,, and suddenly collapsed 
with my first attack of severe malaria, that tropi, 
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cal enemy which laid lo\v such a large proportion 
of the American forces in the early months of the 
war in the Solomons. In 1910 we had .the inter, 
esting experience of making the first ,overla.nd 
crossing of Guadalcanal by a white man. I. had 
been visiting some· hundreds of converts of the 
Mission, who lived on the·.southern exposed coast 
of the island, landing_ each day through the heavy 
surf that runs on that sheltetless shore� Now thE; 
ship had been sent awa.J to wait for us. on the: 
northern coast. At that time no white man had 
been more than a few miles inlan9 anywhere on 
the island. For it had a bad repl'.ltation. Some:years 
before, a party from a.n Austrian Naval Scientific 
Expedition, led by .Count Von Norb�ck, personal 
friend of the Emperor of Austria, had been am.
bushed and wiped out while climbing-Tatuve, the 
Lion Head Mountain, sacred to the, natives, and 
which dominates the. Island on the northern cen, 
tre, a few miles east of Henderson Field and 
Lunga Point. I recovered a dbzen of their skulls, 
which had lain· for years bleaching on the moun.

tain slope; on a second ex\)edition, a year later. 

But on our first crossing of the island in 1910, 
nothing w.as known of the interior. We had only 
native f oat tracks to follow as we. climbed up and 
down the great ranges which rise .in parts to 8,000 
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feet, and forced our way through the dense jungle 
which blankets the island. Four days later, with 
very torn clothes and very tired bodies, we emerg-
ed from the main mountains a few miles south of 
Lunga, and then travelled eastwards through the 
dense high grass so well known later by the Amer-
icans, to reach the waiting s�hooner, fifteen miles 
to the east, very_ thankful to be safely on board 

. agam. 

Some years before the war, a young native 
named V ouza, son of the local chief at Kali, ad-

jacent to Lunga Point, and the•air field, had gone 
seventy miles north to Tulagi, the Government 
centre and there joined the local· police force. In 
the Police Commissioner" s office was Heinan Ioi, 
a native who had done good services for our Mis-

sion, and who conducted services each evening 
among the police and in the jail. Young Vouza 
was brought to the services and some months later 
put his trust in Jesus Christ as Saviour, and be-

came an earnest Christian. He finally became the 
_ senior sergeant of the force, and a little before the 
war was pensioned off. He returned to his own 
village of Koli in Guadalcanal, and with the aid 
of a mission teacher from Malaita, established a 
Christian community among his tribespeople. 

When war came to the Solomons, he at once 
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rejoine<l the forces and by some mischance was 
captured by the Japanese, who seeing from his 
uniform he was an important native, strung him 
up to a tree and tortured him for seven hours 
without eliciting any military information. Fin1

ally, dark was falling, so they bayonetted him in 
five places, and left him, they thought for dead. 
Recovering his senses later that night he managed 
to gnaw through the ropes that bound him, and 
crawl away, leaving a trail of blood along the 
track, and regained the allied lines before daylight. 
He later received the George Medal from the King 
of England, and a decoration from the President 
of the United States. He was a good soldier of 
the King, but also of the King of kings. 

The South Sea Evangelical Mission, of which 
I was a member for nineteen years, grew out of a 
work begun by my· aunt, Miss Florence Young, 
in 1882 among the natives imported into Austra; 
lia to work on the sugar plantations in Queens; 
land, its northern state. These men came from the 
Hebrides and later from the Solomons, and for 
twenty.-five years Christian work was carried on 
among them, and 2484 of them were baptized in 
Queensland. In 1904, a branch of the work was 
founded in the Solomon Islands, owing to the 
coming deportation of the bulk of these south sea 
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natives back to their island homes by the Austra.
lian Government. Thirty.-eight years later, at the 
outbreak of the war the Mission had established 
nine European Mission stations in the Solomons, 
including Bible Schools for both men and women, 
maintained around thirty white missionaries in 
the Islands, with hundreds of unpaid native pas .. 
tors and teachers, who cared for some 12,000 con .. 
verts livmg in entir�ly Christian villages. 

When the invasion of the Solomons began all 
the white women and most of the men were 
evacuated to Australia. My brother, Norman 
Deck, stayed on with four others, M�srs. Waite, 
Vance, Clark and Hobern, to seek to care for the 
converts, the bulk of whom lived on Malaita, the 
one.-time cannibal island, which lies about 70 miles 
east of Guadalcanal. 

Now, at die extreme east end of Guadalcanal 
lies a large cluster of reefs and small islands, 
named Mar au Sound_, the only really safe anchor.
age on the whole 2 5 0 miles of the coast of Guadal.
canal. The day before the U.S.A. forces landed, 
two Japanese transports crammed with troops set 
out from Marau Sound to invade Malaita, prob.
a!bly heading for One Pusu, our head station, 
where an air field could iha ve been quickly made. 
By good fortune they both stuck fast on a reef 
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at the exit from the Sound. Soon after they were 
sighted in their helpless position, by American 
planes, and were promptly bombed and sunk. 
Thus the invasion of Malaita was averted, we 
believe in the mercy of God, and our five mission, 
aries, as well as Government officials on one of 
our outstations on the east of Malaita escaped 
capture .. 

Only gradually the facts of those early critical 
days are becoming known:; and critical indeed 
they were! The very day the Americans first 
landed on Guadalcanal, August 7, (l quote from 
my brother"s account) a bombe.r from art Ameri, 
can carrier anchored in the ·Maramasike Passage 
in the,south of Malaita and flew .up the west coast 
of the island. The crew of this bomber were 
under the impression that the Japanese were in 
complete possession of Malaita. Reaching One 
Pusu, site of our Bible School, they dropped a 
bomb on our fifteen thousand dollar launch 
u.Arosf', sending her to the bottom, and dropped
a bomb on One Pusu which failed to explode.
This bomb the native Christians brought to Mr.
Waite, our missionary, saying, HWhat kind of
bird been lay this big eggT, It was promptly
dropped into the sea!

Then the plane continued north reaching the 
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large Langa Langa Lagoon. Seeing a number of 
people with \vhite singlets, (Malaita natives) 
waving from one of the heathen c.c.salt water'' 
islands, Laulasi, and taking them for Japanese 
they bombed it, totally destroying the island with 
its crowded houses, and killing many natives. Go-

ing on one mile further they saw Firifau, the 
island where Clement Maelalo, one of tihe Mis-

sion 's most important teachers, lived. They made 
six attempts to bomb this Christian island, drop-
ping five explosive bombs and seven incendiary 
bombs, as well as machine--gunning it. No one 
was hurt and no houses damaged! Proceeding 
another mile, they reached the Christian island of 
Falabulu, where Shadrach Marama is the teacher, 
and made two attempts to bomb this island, but 
missed both times! Later they returned south 
agam. 

The same day a Government District Head-
man, a Christian native of the South Sea Evan-

gelical Mission, happened to walk over from 
his station to the Maramasike Passage, and seeing 
the airplane carrier, went off in a canoe and board-
ed the vessel. Asked where he came f ram, he 
answered that he was working for the Govern-

ment. The men on board replied, that could not 
be true, as they knew there were no white people 
on Malaita. But he insisted that he was speaking 
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the truth, and was a Christian belonging to the 
S.S.E. Mission. So they tested him by giving him
a Bible to read, and made him swear on the Bible 
to speak only the truth. They then showed him a 
map of Malaita, and he indicated to them all the 
Mission stations, and the Government stations, 
with their personnel. T4ey were amazed. They 
told him that they had intended on the morrow to 
bomb One Pusu, imagining it was occupied by 
the Japanese. Thus One Pusu and our other 
Mission stations were saved from destruction. In 
God,s providence the S.S.E. Mission seems to be
the only Mission in the Solomons which has not 
suffered the destruction of buildings and property 
in general. For this we thank God. 

Later some American aviators landed at the 
Kwai anchorage, near Nafinua, the Mission 
station on the east side of Malaita, where my 
brother and Mr. Clark;, and some Government 
officials had been sheltering, and encouraging the 
natives. The flying men asked the local natives: 
""What do you think is the most valuable thing 
the white man has brought to you dark people, 
knives or axes or sewing machines or what?,, The 
answer was remarkable, yet what we would have 
expected: ""The best thing the white man has 
brought to us is the Bible, the Word of God, be--
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cause it has changed our lives, and brought us 
new life!,, 

The Christian natives have been able to rescue 
many American airmen when their planes had 
been shot down or crashed into the sea. The 
Americans seemed amazed at the friendliness 
shown them, and the care and consideration 
which they received at the natives' hands. One 
air,man brought in· by canoe after his plane had 
crashed, after receiving f cod and accommodation 
for the night, was amazed to overhear the natives 
praying to God that he might recover from his 
many wounds. He did recover and my brother 
had the privilege of entertaining him for a week, 
till he was retrieved by another plane. 

Later some New Zealand air,men crashed 
south of Malaita in a fearful sea; they just had 
time to get into their rubber dinghies. But the 
heavy surf was crashing on to the reef, that was 
probable death. Then they descried some natives 
on shore beckoning to them. Paddling in their 
direction, they found a narrow opening in the 
reef, the only one for miles. They got through 
safely to land, though the waves looked as if 
they would engulf them on the way in, and they 
lay down utterly exhausted. The natives, for 
they were Christians, fed them and put them up 
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for the night. In the morning, they found their 
clothes washed and dry, sa(ety razors ( the bladeB 
were rusty) and soap ready, and then breakfast. 

The leaders· of the native Church have been 
compelled to , take more responsibility, in the 
absence of their missionaries, and this has been 
very good .for them. In ·most cases they have 
been stren·gthened and blessed in doing so, and 
the number of the heathen who have come in to 
the Christian villages.to learn of God, during the 
war, has been most encouraging. Since the war, 
too, hundreds of our Malaita converts, needing 
to earn moneyto buy clothes, have signed on with 
the American Army Labour Corps, to help in 
constructing bridges, roads and buildings. These 
Christian natives did not leave God behind when 
they went to the war. In spite of the long hours 
and heavy work and the general turmoil of war, 
my brother found they w�re having their regu .. 
lar evening service, each night, in every labour 
camp he was able to visit. Speaking broken Eng-
lish as the natives do, many happy contacts have 
been made with godly American Chaplains and 
Christian soldiers anc;l marines, of which I am 
continually hearing. Only lately I personally re-

ceived a gift for the Mission from an American 
soldier who had been brought to saving faith in 
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Christ directly through the testimony of the 
simple native Christians. 

One chaplian wrote to me of how for several 
Sundays after their evening service, some thirty 
of our native Christians formed a Hchoir"" at an 
open,.air meeting and very e:ff ectively, sang a num .. 
her of Gospel songs in harmony, as they can. 
Then a native teacher stood up and gave a most 
impressive address on the important subject: 1.1.y e 
must be born again . .,., He wrote, 4,4,The white sol,. 
diers stood there with open mouths, not expecting 
to hear from a native, of the Way to Heaven, 
many of �hem, alas, had not heard in their home 
land.,, 

One last incident must close this brief record 
of the contacts and experiences of these Chris .. 
tian natives with the American troops since the 
war came to the Solomons. An American officer 
and his men were out on patrol, up on the moun .. 
tains of Guadalcanal. They were going carefully 
and stealthily along the steep mountain trail, on 
the look out for any Japanese snipers. Coming 
to a small clearing in the jungle, they heard faint 
sounds in the distance, and the officer halted his 
men. 4,4,What was it?"" Creeping nearer and 
straining his ears, he recognized the unexpected 
strains of a hymn being sung in English. Sur .. 
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prised beyond measure, the American ventured 
nearer, and there, in a village tucked right away 
from all civilization, he found some forty Solo, 
mon Islanders assembled in a neat little native 
church, worshipping the same God he had come 
to know away back in the States! So impressed 
was he, that he and his men stayed a day or so 
while reconnoitring further, with the teacher, 
Gideon Fanalea, and he and his men attended the 
services daily. 

So impressed have many Christian .American 
soldiers been with the evident sincerity and faith 
in Christ shown by these native converts, that 
they have sent me over seven hundred dollars, 
on their return to America, that it may be sent 
out and invested in this work of God in the far 
away Solomon Islands. 
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CHAPTER 2 

Melanesians and Polynesians 

M
OST OF THE NATIVES of the Solomons be, 
long to the Melanesian race. But it is im, 

portant to realize that in the South Pacific there 
are two main races, the Melanesians and the Poly, 
nesians, both of which have shared in populating 
its far scattered island groups. The Polynesians 
were ocean navigators, who steered by the stars, 
in their sturdy out,rigger dugout canoes. They 
have peopled the furthest Pacific, from Hawaii 
in the north, to Tahiti in the east, and even New 
Zealand in the far south. These Polynesians are 
supposed by many to have been of Caucasian 
origin. They .are big yellowish brown men, with 
wavy hair and regular features. They are musi, 
cal and capable, yet passionate and tempera, 
mental. It is characteristic of them that they have 
never pro:ved good plantation labourers, they are 
too easy going, and lack the needful tenacity of 
purpose. 

Entering this Polynesian culture, ( which 
covers the more distant Pacific) came a wedge 
shaped intrusion from the north,west, of Mela, 
nesian people. Their name implies that they are 
black, but usually in the Solomons they are a deep 
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chocolate brown� � (much mote suitable in the 
ttopics than white!}. Th�y-hav� mad,ethek'w�y 
down from the East Indies� al9n:g -the coasts 10£
New·Guinea apparently. .: Then they·spread two 
thousand l�c1gues in a southeaster.it direction.; 
'l'hey followed on from island to i$land_, ,seldom 
out of sight of land�, along t\� ocean. causeway 
formed by the Solomon and Sant.a. Cruz groUJ>s, 
to reach the far: away New·; Hebrides and Figi
Islands·.. Jt is not -certaib ,which group came 
first, but in .ma.ny 1 places' wher.e they might be 
expected tn mingle,. .there, ate. ,often .men of a. 
lightet colour, and with faiter 'ha.it, and appar, 
ently of mixed de&cent., 

The Melanesian on the otlier hatid js a .. smaller 
man, short, -stocky� with crinkly hair 1• .flatter nos�

1
. 

less intellectual .on. the· whole,, yet. 111.ost faithful 
and dependable in. many ways; ·withal he is tnost 
humorous'. and lovable. He bas· that quality of 
continuity of ,purpose which makes him such a 

. 11· . . . . .--

:good workman and a ,good Christian.. .He ""keeps 
on going ,on,', which is s'O valuable in a convert. 
It is among this rate of Melanesians. that the 
South Sea Evangelical Mission has laboured so 
long, 

Now, the main chain of the Solomon 1slands 
i$ formed by six large volcanic islands, each about 



MELANESIANS AND PoL YNESIANs 25 
11111111 ltll 111111111II111111111111111II111111111111 II 111111111II111111I11111111111111111 II I 11 fl I I If 1111 I 11 I 11111 

a hundred miles long, and mainly set end to 
end, with countless smaller ones scattered 
along the chain, the outcrop of a mighty sub, 
marine range. The islands rise to mount, 
ains thirteen thousand feet high (Bougainville), 
are covered with dense forest, have a rain, 
fall of around two hundred inches a year, and are 
peopled by these brown skinned Melanesians. 
But north and south of this main Solomon chain 
are four far,away outliers, composed entirely of 
coral, peopled by apparently pure Polynesians. 
The two in the north, Ontong Java and Sikiana, 
three hundred miles apart, only rise a few feet out 
of the ocean. But the two in the south, Rennell 

and Bellona, once low lying atolls, are now 
heaved up three hundred feet out of the sea, and 
lie like sentinels, to the far south of the Solomon 
group, and it is with these two islands, and their 
isolated and most interesting people that most of 
this book has to do. 

Rennell Island lies nearly a hundred miles to 
the south of San Christoval (Makira), the east, 
ernmost of the Solomon Chain. It is about forty, 
five miles long, and ten across. Bellona lies fifteen 
miles to the north.-west of Rennell, and is about 
twenty miles in circumference. Both islands con.

sist entirely of coral, and in the case of Rennell 



26 SOUTH FROM GUADALCANAL 
II IHIIIII Ill llll II IIIII II 111 II 111111 It II 11111111111111111111111111111 II 11111111 tt I It I II II 11111IIIIII11111111111 I 

the land seems to have been an old coral reef with 
enclosed lagoon, which had grown up round an 
extinct volcano, the crater of which forms the 
central lake of the island. The whole has since 
been bodily and regularly raised to a height of 
some three hundred feet. Seen from a distance, 
at night, Rennell is most . difficult to distinguish 
from the general horizon, being perfectly level 
on the sky line. It is surrounded by perpendicu-

lar cliffs of rugged coral, like the walls of a prison, 
which indeed it was to its isolated inhabitants. 

The two islands were discovered and named 
first by Captain Butler in the ship 1.1.w al-
pole'' in 1801, but since then had been sel-
dom visited. Steamers from Sydney to the 
Solomons used to pass without stopping, be-

tween the islands, but that ceased in 1907. 

As the natives had nothing commercial to sell, 
and there was only one safe anchorage far 
to the south--east, they were not visited by 
trading vessels, so had been left almost entirely to 
themselves. The result has been that while the 
people of the main Solomon chain have recruited 
to plantations, and learned to wear clothes of 
European manufacture, the natives of Rennell 
and Bellona had retained their primitive civiliza-

tion, knew nothing of the outside world, or were 
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able to do so. They are supposed to be of pure 
Polynesian.race. 

Rennell Island, up till a very few years ago, was 
in many ways unique, and I know of no island 
quite like it in the Pacific. Being so remote and 
unvisited its people were entirely unable to make 
any contact with the outside world, or learn any-
thing of its ways or beliefs. When I began in 
1909 to visit the Rennellese, no one knew their 
language, and they knew practically no English, 
save for a few words picked up from passing 
ships, so it was impossible to talk to them. To us, 
as missionaries, they seemed then, and still seem 
to have, a special claim and appeal. All other 
mainland races can make contact at will with the 
outside world and mingle with its civilization. 
Most important of all, if they wish, they can

learn of God, and of His Son our Saviour. The 
Rennellese were entirely denied all this. Occa-

sionally parties had set out in canoes to find the 
outside world, but had been driven back upon 
their own shores or perished at sea. The few that 
did reach the Solomons had been killed and eaten. 

This hermit people then, presented an irresist .. 
ible appeal to us in the early days of the work
in the Solomons, for the Gospel, s sake alone. 
They were, of course, intensely interesting, as an 
absolutely unknown section of the human race. 
They were a warlike people, and no man stirred 
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abroad without immense clubs. The island was 
said to be at war continually and most of the -men 
I photogtaphed thirty years •agp, _ we learned on 
later visits_, had be.en killed in, ,the fi,ghting,. 

The Rennellese are ·unusual in never.- having 
known a ''stone age,,, fat, the.very, simple reason 
they have 110 ston�! The whole-·island is coral. 
A few stone$ had been washed ashore entangled 
in the roots. of trees, $bme- of these they had 
fortr1ed into vteapons.:· I obtained two beautiful 
�tone maces, the heads. of basalt�- gr.ourtd in�o ·re,g\l' 
lar knobs; one of these· is in the British Museum. 
1 found no stone ,ax.es: otr adzes, and doubt if th�y 
had the material of which to make them. They 
had to b\lm down the trees· to make: gardens for 
yams, and did much fishing, specially ·for sharks, 
with great wooden hooks·. a foot long. There is 
no malaria in Rennell. There ·is, none, I believe, 
on any Polynesian island� I ,suppose because the 
natives could travel by sea farther· than the 
malaria bearing mosquitoes! Polynesians are very 
passionate, so they- do not usually make bows and 
arrows,. they want to get to grips at once with 
clubs! As a.peculiarity, the.Rennell folk do have 
bows and arrows� perhaps adapted from some 
c.astaway Makira natives, as the outrigger canoes.
on the south coast of Makira seem certainly
imitated from Rennell.

The islanders have yellowish brown skin, and 
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brown wavy hair, worn long and tied back with 
bark ribbon, an essential part of their religion, as 
we discovered later. They use three--legged 
wooden pillows at night to save their hair from 
becoming disarranged! They are also very par-

ticular about always wearing loin cloths, made of 
beaten bark some ten feet long. They and their 
belongings are usually smothered in yellow tur-

meric, which gives them a v,ery distinctive odour! 
This also is said to be connected with the worship 
of their u.atuas'' or ancestors, of whom in the east 
there are said to be fourteen principal ones. 

These then, and their pathetic spiritual condi-
tion, were some of the factors, which compelled 
us in 1909 to seek them out, with a good deal of 
difficulty, as is told, in the fallowing abridged ac, 
counts of the visits written over thirty years ago. 
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CHAPTER 3 

First Mission Visit to Rennell Island 

T
o us, IN AuausT, 1909, Marau Sound at the
eastern end of Guadalcanal was the gateway 

of the Solomons and the Coral Sea. We had 
never, then, navigated the southern coasts of 
San Christo val, dim, a\vay to the eastward, from 
whence there is a fairer course for stormy Rennell. 
So out of the island dotted Marau Sound, we 
sailed away one day in mid 1909, into the loneli, 
ness of the great Pacific. Our vessel was the little 
mission ketch HEvanger", (since replaced with a 
larger vessel,) she had but a tiny twenty horse 
power engine to drive .us into the head seas which 
stretched all the way to our island goal. None 
of us had had much experience in navigating a 
vessel far from land. I had had none. To us, 
then, it was a 1.1. great adventure,,. Our little ship 
was headed for the hermit islands of Rennell and 
Bellona, lying stretched across the blue a hundred 
and twenty miles to the south. 

Our setting out was in keeping with the un, 
known destination. It had been blowing fiercely 
night and day for a week, and long lines of on" 
coming breakers stretched away to the horizon, 
and those who knew most, counselled delay. But 
it was our one opportunity for months to come. 
So with a colleague, Mr. Chas. Lee as navigator, 
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Mr. Abbott and I sailed away into the tumble of 
waters and the merciless wind. Some hours later, 
the wind moderated, and by midday we were hull 
down on the horizon, with Marau Sound a fading 
blur in the wake. 

Thus the long hours passed and sea sickness 
took its toll of most. At nightfall, the wind blew 
up again, and from then on it seemed a long night, 
mare, as, inexperienced in the sea, I took my tum 
of four hours at the wheel, while the ship smashed 
down into the seas, to bury herself in the foam, 
the sails bulging, the mast creaking, and the gun,

wale a raging watercourse. In the intervals we 
heard the screaming of a woman and her children, 
battened down with other passengers in the hold 
belo\Y, while the crew on deck were hardly less 
miserable, continually drenched by driving spray! 

We entered the straits between Rennell and 
Bellona at dawn, and in calmer water. Having 
heard of a possible anchorage in the south, we 
made our way around the western end of Rennell. 
The appearance and formation of the island is 
singular; the coral rises sheer from the depths of 
the dark blue ocean, so that a few yards away 
no bottom can be found. Then there is a narrow 
belt of dense forest, then the coral rises to sheer 
cliffs three hundred feet high, standing like a 
rampart around the whole island. Travelling very 
slowly with head sea and wind, about mid,day we 
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opened up a large, deep bay, finding calmer water 
and fair shelter. But after repeated soundings 
we could £.nd no bottom and were unable to 
anchor-a deep disappointment. 

Leaving my friends to care for the ship, I went 
ashore at once, landed with great difli culty in a 
little inlet in the reef, and left two of the crew to 
guard the boat. We climbed across the great 
sharp pinnacles of coral, which are far more 
jagged than in any other place I know. Then 
we tried to climb up into the unknown forest. 
Finding neither track nor trace of life, we re, 
turned, to £.nd a dozen burly natives cutting off 
our retreat. They were all bristling with clubs 
and spears, and being unarmed we were quite at 
their mercy. It was an uncomfortable moment, 
as we climbed dowri to them. But they proved 
friendly, and I had my first experience of rubbing 
noses, the normal salutation on Rennell. A little 
later we set off for the ship for consultation. 

I arranged with Messrs Lees and Abbott to go 
on in the Evan gel, in search of an anchorage for 
the night, and then went ashore again with two 
Christian Malaita natives, expecting to climb in, 
land to sleep in a village. But the Rennell men 
who clustered round us would not move, and all 
that could be extracted from the leader Taupongi 
(no relation of the chief Taupongi of the lake vil, 
lage, described in later chapters) was in broken 
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English, uHousey long way. Housey long way.'' 
But already the ship was out of sight, and we 
had to make the best of it on shore. There was 
neither house nor shelter, and before midnight it 
came on to rain heavily. Crouching in the lee 
of a big boulder, at intervals I lit matches to try

to keep my camera dry, and to see through the 
heavy rain the glistening wet bodies of the natives 
as they shivered the night through. I had a hurri, 
cane lamp hung on a projecting point on shore, 
to enable the ship out at sea to keep opposite our 
bay, but someone stole the lantern in the night, 
and next morning there was no ship in sight! 

To get warm, we set off inland. Round the bay 
we toiled painfully over the sharpest of coral, and 
then climbed three hundred feet up through a 
crevice in the cliffs. At the summit we came to 
a low gap in the sky line. Beyond it lay the un, 
known, imagined, mysterious! But through the 
gap came torrents of rain. We could do nothing 
but press on along the winding native track, 
drenched by waving branches on either side, and 
down long ravines of fissured coral. The way 
seemed never ending, but at last about midday 
we reached a single house in a clearing, and Tau, 
pongi sent off news in all directions. 

About three in the afternoon, I was trying to 
get some sleep on the red clay floor of the hut, 
the rain pouring down, when from the distance 
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came a far,away murmur. This presently resolved 
itself into the jangle of many voices, sonorous and 
excited, which steadily grew in volume. Soon, 
looking down a: palm edged path, past a little hut 
which covered the skeleton of a dead chief, we 
saw a waving mass of spears and clubs and great 
yellow men approaching us. Scrambling out from 
·under the hut, I felt rather guilty in the chiefs
spare bark loin cloth which I had been lent. It
was certainly very warm and bulky in the middle,
but one felt uncommonly white and conspicuous
above and below! Putting on a bold front I
marched up to the chief and tried to do the polite
thing and rub noses! He thought at first I was
reaching for his club, but Taupongi explained
matters and we were soon on friendly terms, as
far as was possible knowing nothing of their
language.

How shall I describe the hours that fallowed, 
as we stalked around in a yellow bark dress, 
amongst these at present smiling giants, and tried 
to realize how different was their outlook on life, 
after their centuries of complete isolation from 
the world? How can I describe the flashing eyes, 
the long flowing hair, the immense ebony axes 
and spears, the pungent smell of their bark clothes, 
or their skin tattooed in blue with fishes and birds? 
All seemed like a dream. That night I had a little 
singing ·and prayer with my Christian crew, as 
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we lay on the ground before we slept, but we 
could explain nothing to the strangers around, 
merely point upwards and say HJesus, Master, 
Heaven,,. No one understood. 

In the morning came prayers, theirs and ours. 
For them the food was placed in -the centre, and all 
stood round, while the tall chief with an air of sad.
ness, leaning on his long black chiefs staff, prayed 
long and earnestly, looking up into the sky, and 
all shouted a response. Whom they prayed to 
we did not know then; not to our Master at least. 
Then we trailed off down to the shore, a hundred 
strong. 

In the past these people were not recruited for 
plantations, for the few who had been taken 
soon died of extreme home sickness, and so they 
had remained, a race apart. The problem was, 
how to reach them, how to learn to speak to them. 
It seemed to us at the time, that God was provid.
ing a way. As best I could I had promised Tau.

pongi an axe for his acting as guide, and gave 
it to him on reaching the ship which had mean.

while returned. Back on shore one of the chiefs 
took it at once from Taupongi, and refused to 
give it up. I insisted on taking it from him, hand.
ing it back to Taupongi, and shouting out: HNo! 
he belong this mai:i!,, Then the whole company 
began to shout and wave their spears, all against 
Taupongi. But I had fulfilled my promise. So 
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we started back for the ship rowing along the 
channel inside the reef. Meanwhile a great dis.
cussion was going on, the man evidently pleading 
hard for his axe. He stood with the three main 
chiefs on the top of a great rock, while all the rest 
with a forest of spears stood round about, shout, 
ing and arguing. Suddenly there rang out a single 
loud cry, and I turned to see Taupongi leap high 
in the air, land on the reef, and gripping his 
precious axe come running along the reef towards 
the boat. 

Just as the dinghy shot out through the narrow 
entrance, he hurled himself headlong into the 
boat, almost upsetting her. There was no attempt 
at pursuit, but instead a great wailing cry went \JP, 
as they all stood on the edge and wept for the man 
who had left them, and whose cheeks were liter.

ally running with tears at leaving home! On 
board the ship, Taupongi was urgent to come 
with us, and it seemed at the time this might be 
God's link between us and this strange people, if 
only we could teach him the things of God. 

But he proved a sad disappointment, All went 
well as we sailed up the coast, for home. There 
were frantic wavings whenever we discerned a 
yellow man on the reef as we passed. Taupongi 
explored the ship thoroughly, and seemed strange" 
ly out of place, with his bulky bark clothes, and 
waving fan, and brushed back mop of hair. But 
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when Rennell, the island he had never left before, 
began to lie low on the horizon, a wave of home, 
sickness swept over him, and he suddenly threw 
himself down on the poop and burst into a flood

of tears. But it was too late now to turn back. 
We hoped he would recover, but he did not. At 
that time none of the missionaries knew much of 
native languages, or ·had skill to deal with such a 
man. I left him first with my sister, Miss K. · 
Deck, to her great discomfort! Taupongi would 
do nothing, neither learn nor work nor even :fish. 
All he could do was to weep continually. He hud, 
died up in a hut, a prey to despair, �nd we were 
thankful indeed when the time came in a month 
to take him home again, having accomplished ap, 
parently so little. 
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CHAPTER 4 

Further Visits to the Island 

A 
month later, September, 1909, daylight

again found us in the straits, off the west of 
Rennell on our second visit. We were bound 
down the coast in search of an anchorage, with-
out which the island would be unworkable, and 
we were bringing Taupongi back.· Steaming on 
eastwards we passed bluff after bluff, inhospita-

ble, unapproachable. The shore for miles was a 
precipice against which the long Pacific swell 
smashed itself into great spouting geysers. Once 
on the cliffs against the green there stood three 
yellow flecks, and over the water there came a 
distant hail. Instantly Taupongi was in· the rig-
ging giving his war cry and shouting in English, 
uMaster belong to me walk,about to Lugugi !'" 
The last we saw of them they were frantically 
following us down the coast. Abbott landed 
with Taupongi at his own bay which we found 
was named Lugugi, while I went on in the ship 
to search for an anchorage. 

Ten miles further east there opened out the 
deep bay of Kangava, across which we steamed 
to the sheltered eastern end. Here we found, run-

ning out to seaward a tall headland, curving 
round like a great hand to enclose a mile of limpid 
water, still and clear and all the colours of the rain--
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bow. Great boulders of live coral reached almost 
to the surface, and between them one looked far 
down to the clear sand beneath, while fishes all 
colours of the rainbow hurried past. I think we 
had never dropped anchor with such thankfulness 
and pleasure as we did that day! At last we were 
at rest and safe from storms. At once there lum, 
bered off to us from the shore the most curious 
craft, a hollowed out log with outrigger, creaking 
in every joint and propelled by three Rennellese. 
Their cry was not for the Gospel, but for axes. 
That was all we meant to them at that time. Later 
we landed on a white crescent of beach, on either 
side a high buttress of for est trees, and at the 
back the cliff three hundred feet high. As we 
mounted the steep white beach to the grove of 
coconuts we faced a mound of sand under a little 
cone,shaped hut. Here, buried in the sand, his 
knees tied to his neck, the last great chief sits, 
keeping guard. Come rain, come storm, he keeps 
his solitary vigil there, a fitting sentinel to this 
secluded shore. Because of its ,anchorage, safe 
except in the hurricane season around Christmas, 
Kangava is the most important place in Rennell. 

The ship in safety, one was free to explore_in, 
land, and after much persuasion obtained guides 
f ronr the local people. They seemed very unwill, 
ing and I remembered Taupongi had spoken much 
of the constant fighting on the island. We climbed 
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the. cliffs and then set out through a for est which 
evidently trended downwards. It was a. long and 
difficult trail over and between coral boulders, 
sharp and fi$$ured in all directions. by the volcanic 
action which had heaved the .island up out of the 
sea; the soil was red and volcanic, the forest rank 
and tropical. 

After an hour of this difficult track, there was 
a distant cry ahead, and the guides paused in 
alarm,ready to run! following-the cry, a. stream 
of yellow savages surged into sight along the 
track. As far as we could :see were naked waving 
arms, anq bone tipped spears, and manes· of shag .. 
gy hair. Meanwhile the ai,r rang with their deep 
bellowing shouts. We all came to a standstill on 
either side of a big log across the path. Spears 
were waved and voices became more angry. The 
only thing to do was to try personally· to make 
contact with the chief of the inland folk, and we 
were getting practiced in rubbing· noses! This we 
managed to do·, after climbing over the log. A 
white ·man was evidently too interesting an ar .. 
rival to fight over. Voices were calmed, and soon 
we all set out again inland. 

It seemed. a very long way that day and to en.

courage us they kept assuring us uhite.-ake ,, ( close 
up) but it seemed a very e1astic term. Suddenly 
the ground became wet and boggy, and we. came 
upon the margin of a cove. Had we crossed the 
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island? I did not know. But on the little bay lay 
three bulbous looking dugout canoes. Embarking 
on the largest we laboriously poled out through 
the gap to find, not the ocean, but a great inland 
lake a dozen miles long, and at the nearer end 
dotted over with tufted islands. 

Then the sense of unreality came over us most 
strongly, as in solemn procession we poled along 
the shore in and out among the islands against the 
breeze. Squatting on the creaking platform, with 
a dozen now smiling �avages pawing us all over, 
we might have been back in Peru with Pizarro 
when he discovered the Incas. The shocks of hair, 
the waving fans, the gutteral talk, the pungent 
smell of native cloth, the strange conveyance, all 
helped the illusion as we made that laborious pro, 
cession. It seemed a world within a world, that 
inland sea, never before seen by a white man, 
these lake dwellers with their ancient customs, 
their canoes, their villages living, dying, decaying, 
all unknown and unnoticed by the great outside 
world! Some miles along the lake we landed in a 
quiet cove under a giant fig tree, the population 
drawn up to receive us. The afternoon passed as 
usual, cooking and eating, bartering for clubs, 
greeting new arrivals, but quite unable to explain 
the purpose that brought us. Looking out over 
the lake in the still of the evening one could not 
help realizing how helpless the people who had 
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lived and died by that secluded lake shore, had 
been in spiritual matters and the knowledge of 
God. 

That night we lay on the grass in the open, 
under the stars, till about midnight the rain came 
hissing down, and we crawled under a big native 
house to herd with the rest. In the morning, 
about to set out for the ship, we were motioned to 
wait. Gently fanned by the breeze, came silently, 
majestically, a fleet of these great unwieldy sail.
ing barges. In the foremost came the great chief, 
great in body, great in power, shading his eyes 
with a fan. They had come from the far end 
of the lake where the news of the white man had 
spread in the night. In impressive silence the 
great man landed, and there was a dignity about 
him very arresting. A giant in stature, his face was 
still the compelling feature. A thoughtful man, 
past middle life, there was an air about him of 
sadness, a grave melancholy, of one who had 
found life vain. He seemed to epitomize the 
pathos of his race, denied the knowledge of the 
outside world and of God. Gravely shaking hands 
we then rubbed noses. Talk we could not. A 
little later we embarked on his barge for the 
western end of the lake, and landing there set out 
for the ship. It seemed a very long way before 
we reached the top of the cliff again and looked 
down on the ocean and the anchored vessel. 
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Soon the Evangel was crowded with perspir, 
ing natives, talking and bartering, and hot! An 
axe for the chief got us two recruits to go away 
with us to learn, and with them we later sailed 
away .up the coast. At Lugugi we picked up 
Mr. Abbott with two more men and a boy who 
wanted to come. We thought taking five, they 
might cheer each other up! But it was the old 
story over again. As soon as we were well away 
from land, and Rennell was fading on the hori, 
zon, all five threw themselves down on the poop, 
and literally howled with hoµie sickness. They, 
too, refused to learn or work, and we found them 
a great burden and care, so that we were thank, 
ful when the time came to take them back to 
Rennell. A staff already shorthanded with the 
many classes of the Bible School at One Pusu 
in Malaita, and inexperienced in languages or 
dealing with raw heathen of polynesian type, 
meant that no one had the skill or time to give 
these men exclusive attention, as was done in later 
years, and again little seemed accomplished by 
this second visit, save making friends with the 
five recruits. 

In the succeeding months two more visits to 
Rennell fallowed with much the same experiences 
and results. More exploring was done each time, 
more villages were visited, and friends made. We 
tried to gather words for a vocabulary, but little 
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could be accomplished in the short time· available. 
The lake. was cr,ossed, and the ,northern shore of 
the island reached; but no anchorage on that :more 
sheltered coast was found.. We found no streams 
or wells, and all ·we had to :drink was brackish lake 
water or coconuts. 'We were much impi;-essed 
with their massive black clubs and murderous 
actions ·when they danc�d.. But you must not 
think they were not friertdly. ·Th�y were just 
like overgrown children, .clamouring with 
boisterous voices for knives and tomahawks, for 
fishhooks and beads-. 'Tht;Y' ai;:ed. their scanty 
English� stealing .all 'the 'time· whatever. they could 
lay their hands upon� a belt, a. kn.if e,, a mirror-, 
anything not guarded by the ·ctew.. Yet with it 
all they were so friendly), Qhe had not the heart 
to scold them much. But 'One could not. disguise 
the fact that if for a�y .reason they turned upon 
a man, he would stand ljttle chance .again&t their 
massive clubs and spears. 

Much interest' and prayer, both at home and 
in the islands, had been aroused by O\lr visits 
and experiences, in this strange island, but in the 
year 1910 we had become convinced something 
different must be tried, if ever we were to bring 
this people to the knowledge of God. I :had :gone 
everywhere, unarmed and unharmed, and when 
three native Christians in the Solomons offered 
to go to Rennell to live; that they might learn 
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the language, and teach the people, it seemed 
right, and the provision of God, to solve the prob.
lem, for we had become assured they would re.

ceive a warm welcome, and be properly cared for. 
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CHAPTER 5 

Placing the Teachers 

M
iss FLORENCE Y ouNG, founder of the South
Sea Evangelical Mission was on a visit to 

the Solomons when next we went to Rennell, 
and in her report of her only visit to the island 
wrote: 4.4,Dr. Northcote Deck had visited this 
island four times. It had been explored, and the 
people found friendly and intelligent, and appar-

ently quite anxious to receive teachers, of whom 
three had ofiered themselves. The leader of the 
band, Thomas Sandwich from the New Hebrides, 
converted in Queensland, was a Christian of 
mature experience. Then Tommy Makira, a 
faithful man who had served long on the Evangel, 
as well as young Andrew Kanirara from a Chris-

tian village on Malaita, also offered to go. These 
we took aboard the Evangel, with tools and food 
and materials for a house, that we might establish 
them properly at Kangava in Rennell. 

HOn the morning of August 13, 1910, we set 
out from Marau on the one hundred and fifty 
mile journey. Out into a wild sea our good little 
vessel fought her way. It was a very rough jour-

ney, a long day and still longer night. But at 
daylight we were approaching the long rampart 
skyline of Rennell. By seven--thirty a.m. we had 
doubled the western end and then came a weary 
beat to windward against wind and sea. At last 
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v..re entered the large bay of Kangava and thank-
frilly dropped anchor in a delightfully quiet and 
sheltered spot. Two or three canoes at once came 
off to meet us, led by Tamua, one of the five men 
who had been at One Pusu, the headquarters of 
the mission on Malaita. The people on shore 
gave us a warm welcome, and soon the ship was 
crowded. Our white men were too busy build-
ing the teachers" house to do any more exploring 
this time, and all hands set to work clearing a site 
on the edge of the cliff above the beach. 

I.I.All the goods had to be carried up a very 
rough track, and a house built in which the teach-
ers can live, and in which everything can be safely 
stored under lock and key, for the Rennell. island-
ers are great thieves. They are a very intellignt
people, eager to learn, repeating every word they 
hear, and already they have picked up quite a 
number of English words. One day a chief in-

vited us two ladies to visit his village, half a mile 
from the landing beach. Two Rennell women 
came aboard to go with us. As we went the 
people on the ship lifted up their voices in pene-

trating cries, shouting to the people on the beach 
in tones which carried far and wide. It is what 
one had he·ard a voice trainer call the I.herald 
tone", and will carry an immense distance. 

1.1.w e rowed over a coral flower garden, and 
landed ai; the foot of a wooded precipice, on a 
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strip of sand and rocks. Meantime the chief had 
seen us from Kangava, and came running around 
the shore over the sharp coral, swimming and 
wading round cliffs, and reached the landing be, 
fore us, to give us a smiling welcome. He wears 
the insignia of rank, in the blue tattoo marks on 
chest and arms and thighs, beautifully drawn 
and designed. Round his waist he wears the 
usual bark cloth, a convenient receptacle also for 
tomahawks and other chance treasures! He 
speaks in pathetic pleading tones, and it is sur, 
prising how much can be expressed with two or 
three words. .The constant "nga-we' good, and 
'song,gu' bad, cannot fail to be understood, ac, 
companied as they are with a beaming smile or 
look of contempt. 

"'But where is the village?'' we asked. "Housey 
no long way, Miss Young, come, housey.' And 
he ran up the side of the steep cliff ,for some yards 
like a wild animal. Then stopped and laughed: 
"Miss Young, come, housey.' At last we reached 
a clearing, in the middle of which was a single 
leaf house, roof about twenty feet long, and with 
no sides at all! On the ground, a few mats, noth, 
ing else. But the chief stood, proud and smiling, 
"Housey, Miss Young, nga,wer When we 
assured him it was good, his delight was un, 
bounded. He ran round the house, then stooped 
down under the eaves, threw himself on one of 
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the mats, pretending to go to sleep; came out, 
and again enquired if we admired his .. housey". 
Our chief showed off like a great child in various 
ways, cutting down saplings with a single blow 
of his tomahawk, then hopping first on one leg, 
and then on the other, over great roots and stones, 
faster than we could run, and always appealing 
to us for admiration, "nga,we, nga,weT ,, 

It was hard work building that house, and it 
took us three days to finish it off on the top of 
the cliff. It was just one room, w.ith galvanized 
iron roof, to catch rain water, and a square iron 
tank to store it in. We left them a good supply 
of rice and biscuits, and tools to make their gar-
dens with. Scores of smiling natives surrounded 
us, as we worked, and as this1novel style of house 
was being built. We had to watch that the nails 
went into the boards and not into their pouches! 
I remember what high hopes we had, that now at 
last, someone would be able to learn their Ian, 
guage, and tell them what we had come for. At 
last it was done, and we were· r�ady to set out 
again for home. We gave them a date on which 
we would hope to return and so sailed away. 
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CHAPTER6 

The Massacre of the Teachers 

I
T wAs TOWARD the end of the year 1910 when 
the Evangel again slowly rounded the cape 

south of Kangava. The day and night before we 
had crossed the rolling downs of gently heaving 
ocean, from the south of Makira, creeping in the 
dark around the eastern end of Rennell. We 
were ever so eager to see our three friends whom 
we had established on the cliff ashore. We were 
bringing them mails and parcels and many mes-

sages. Much prayer had been rising to God for 
them and their success. Well we remember their 
cheery chorus of .H good--byes", as they waved fare-

well from their canoe. 
And now, punctually to the time, we had set 

out to visit them. Coming round the cape, out 
of the east, instead of from the west, we had 
planned to come on them suddenly, and surprise 
them. The ship went all too slowly, the engine 
running badly.· We wanted to hurry to the beach 
still far away and find our friends. How much 
we had to tell! To Thomas Sandwich, news of 
his coming marriage, to Tommy Makira, faithful 
soul, of another station opened in his island, and 
to Andrew, news of the Bible School at One Pusu. 
As we neared the place we could not help pic-

turing how they must have watched the western 
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horizon day after day for the ship; we discussed 
the gardens they might have made, and how 
much language they had learned. We found in, 
stead, a silent shore, a ruined house, three heaps 
of human bones. That was the welcome we 
received! 

* * * * * 

Up in the cross.-trees as we rounded the cape, 
with glasses I swept the bay for signs of canoes. 
But the bay was destitute of life. The house 
seemed hidden by the cliff. Drawing nearer we 
signalled with a double blast of dynamite. The 
shock echoed round the cliffs, then silence came 
again on the empty bay. Even then we had no 
inkling of the disaster, till, rounding to the anchor, 
age, we realized with a gasp, the house was gone! 
All we could see were three battered sheets of iron 
leaning against the cliff below. No answering 
shout greeted our anchor's splash. 

The boat was lowered, and slowly, with sink, 
ing hearts we pulled in to the silent threatening 
shore. What could have happened? Where 
were the men we left, so full of life and hope? 
How different this to the welcome we expected. 
We had no eyes for the beauty of the place now, 
for the crystal water and glistening coral. But 
was the place really deserted? We knew after, 
wards that the forest sheltered a score of watch, 
ing eyes. At the time there was no clue to what 
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we might expect. Quietly we backed the boat 
in to the golden sand, and waited a moment li5t" 
ening. Afraid to take too many from the ship 
for fear of an attack, I brought only three boat.,s 
crew, of course, all of them unarmed. Leaving 
two men to guard the boat, with beating 
hearts we ran up the steep sand beach. T�ere 
might have been a score of men hidden behind 
its crest. I can still remember the breathless 
anxiety of that moment.· The whole thing seemed 
so savage, so inhuman. The house torn down in 
fury, the teachers gone. We gained the crest, 
and to our relief found no one in sight in the 
grove of coconuts. We began searching for the 
little track among the bushes, which. Jed to th� 
cliff above. Then we began to edge warily alo�§ 
it, turning round every now and then to see if we 
were followed. It was very hot I remember and 
airless. That little sun.-baked valley had heard 
the cries of killing. It was now so still and peace.

fut The air was tense with heat, the leaves hung 
motionless in the sun, the ocean's drone was shut 
off by the cliffs. 

Towards the head of the valley we came upon 
a tom and rotten coat, spread--eagled on the 
ground. It was Thomas.,s. We did not know 
then.that Andrew's bones were lying some yards 
away among the bushes. The track then left 
the valley to steeply climb the cliff, and we went 
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more cautiously than ever; it was just here that 
Tommy had been hacked to pieces. Again we 
came to the crest. What would we find beyond 
it? Slowly and very cautiously I raised my head 
above .the edge to see. There was nothing visible 
but the ruin of the house. There was no delay 
then. Quickly climbing up we found the house 
had been literally hacked to pieces, the posts 
tom down, even the square iron tank was gone, 
the boards split, every one, to get the nails. Even 
then we hoped our friends might still be alive, 
captives to some inland tribe. 

Picking our way across the maze of broken 
palm planks, still hoping against hope, we found 

e stuffing of a mattress rotting on a boulder, 
e just beside it was lying in mute appeal an 

ol lue cap. We felt hardly able to breathe for 
the suspense. I stirred the mattress with a stick, 
and under it I found a huddle of green moulder, 
ing bones. There was no skull nor arm or leg 
bones, but I found a thigh,bone head, cut cleanly 
through to get the shaft for a spear. This seemed 
no ordinary murder, it all seemed so savage and 
purposeless, after the people, s consistent f riendli, 
ness. What was back of it all? We found no 
more bones just then and met no natives, and 
later emerged in the palm grove below with a feel, 
ing of relief. 

Reaching the beach, we crept cautiously along 
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the sand, till under the cliff on which the house 
had perched we found a hammer head, three 
sheets of battered iron, a smouldering fire, and a 
battered skull. Each told us something of the 
struggle there had been. On the crest of the 
skull was a depressed fracture· two inches long, a 
portion of bone having been farced right into the 
brain by some tremendous blow. It had evidently 
been the death blow. The bone was bleached 
white from long exposure to the tropical sun. It 
corresponded to the body on the cliff above. We 
knew it to belong to Thomas Sandwich by a gold 
tooth he had got in Queensland. A little further 
round the beach, we found a canoe pulled up in 
a hurry into a sandy cove, and from it we traced 
the footsteps of a running man, leading to the 
nearest bushes. It was evidently his fire we found 
smouldering by the skull. 

Slowly and sadly we rowed back to the ship 
with our trophy of death. Voices were hushed 
and spirits subdued in the presence of this evi, 
dence of martyrdom. All that long afternoon 
we watched the silent shores, feeling we were 
watched in turn by many eager eyes. Slowly 
the long day wore away. Night came and the 
moon, and the bay was flooded with gentle 
ghostly ligRt. As we swung idly at anchor, the 
cliff of the dead stood out gaunt and lonely, the 
gravestone as it were to all our hopes. Next day 



THE MASSACRE OF THE TEACHERS 55 
11111111111111111111111111111111111 II I lllllll 111 I I I 11111111111 I 1111 I lttl 1111 II 11 t I 111111111111 fl Ill 111111111111111 

we were on the watch from dawn, when quietly 
round a little point there coasted a canoe. The 
man in it kept near the beach ready to take alarm. 
I set off at once in the boat and found that the 
man was Temoa. He told us what we all feared, 
that all three were dead. That night he slept on 
board. 

Next day we went ashore, with him as a host; 
age. Climbing the steep beach again, a woman 
showed herself, though ready to run! We called 
out ""nga;we,,, (good) and partly reassured she_ 
came toward us. Then another woman showed 
herself, and a boy. Gradually gaining confidence 
a little party gathered round us. We tried to 
express our sorrow, and yet to assure them there 
would be no reprisals. 

Then I was able to send for Tepeika the chief 
of Kangava. Trembling and hesitating the old 
chief came, hardly persuaded we would not take 
revenge. Without any warning he threw round 
my neck a gruesome necklace made of teeth, the 
greatest treasure he possessed. Then gravely 
touching noses to show it was peace, the old man 
led us along the track. The women helped us 
mpst in discovering what had happened. They 
told us that three men from a nearby village had 
done the killing. The leader was actually the 
man who had showed Miss Young his house. His 
name was Kungivi. The other two, Maumau 
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and Tekatoa I had not heard of before. We dis-
covered the killing had not been for any grudge, 
but merely to get possession of the axes, tools and 
iron outfit we had given the teachers. 

First, they showed us a little cleared space with 
mounds of brushwood, now overgrown with 
grass. This was the little garden they had begun 
near the track. It happened the second day after 
the ship left them; Andrew and Tommy were 
working in the garden, Thomas was in the house. 
It must have been a thirsty, breathless day, back 
in the clearing, because Andrew when he died 
was sitting drinking a coconut which Maumau 
had b�ought him from the grove. Evidently while 
he drank it, with his head thrown back, the 
murderer clubbed him from behind, smashing his 
skull with one powerful blow. His death.-cry 
was too late to warn his companion, for Tekatoa 
hurled himself on Tommy, who was clearing the 
bush in the comer of the garden. Either he missed 
his aim, or Tommy jumped, warned by the shout, 
and the club only caught him on the neck. 

Instinctively he bounded up the hill in a vain 
attempt to reach the house, his only shelter. 
What must have been his feelings that moment! 
He managed to reach the track climbing the hill, 
and then he either met the man who killed 
Thomas in the house, or else he heard the shouts 
of killing above, for doubling down the hill again, 
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he rushed wildly into the scrub. Then his pent 
up despair burst from him in cries of :-�'Jesus, 
Jesus, save me,,, so urgent, that the natives all 
remembered and repeated his words. He was a 
short, heavy man and he had no chance against 
his pursuer, and close to the track he was caught 
and killed. 

Meanwhile on the cliff the same fate was be, 
falling Thomas Sandwich, for Kungivi was posted 
there and killed him with one blow of his heavy 
club. They were all treated in the same way. 
The Rennellese are not cannibals, but the heads 
were hacked off, the legs and arms split open to 
get the long bones for spearheads. Their bodies 
were left unburied in the sun. But they were not 
unmoumed. The local women had their fore, 
heads still cut all about with knives or shells, 
the Rennell way of showing grief. They showed 
us how the old chief beat the murderers on the 
head, and drove them away inland. I think most 
likely it was true, the killing1 was not sanctioned 
by the local people, though once the deed was 
done naturally all shared in the spoil. These were 
the details we managed to piece out from the 
ma:ny informants. 

I felt it was my duty to go inland. and see the 
big chief on the lake, to remonstrate with him
about the murders, and had arranged to do so 
with the native crew who would face it, when 
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we got news that he was coming to Kangava 
himself. Instead his son came and stayed some 
time aboard the ship. For several days the num-

ber of the natives had been growing on the beach, 
wilder men from far inland, who soon outnum-

bered those we could look on as friends. I found 
them getting restless in the morning when taking 
photographs on the cliffs, and sent off word not 
to allow many on board. In the afternoon they 
made determined efforts to get off to the ship. A 
fleet of canoes kept plying from the shore to the 
Evangel, laden with men, all heavily armed, and 
every now and then another ·man would jump 
aboard. Late in the afternoon things looked very 

. 

senous. 

We had no firearms, and only some ten Malaita 
men besides ourselves. Meanwhile canoes were 
hovering round laden deep with men. Already 
their appetites had been whetted by the iron axes 
and tools they had acquired by the killing of our 
teachers. The ship would have been a prize in-

deed� It only neeqed a single blow to start the 
fight, when unarmed and outnumbered we would 
have been at their mercy, the ship would have 
been taken, and not a man would have escaped 
alive. We managed to send our boat ashore w�th 
a load of Rennell men as the canoes were already 
full, and then a second time she went off loaded 
to the gunwale. This time I was told they tried 
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to seize her on the beach, but the crew were 
watching. One had to keep up a friendly air of 
unconcern, but when I would leg a man over the 
side of the ship into a canoe, another would come 
up the other side! 

At last to our relief the number on board dimin.
ished, and slowly and reluctantly the crowded 
canoes made for the shore. It was a most anxious 

I 

experience, and I believe only God brought us 
safely through. I do not wonder that the tempta ... 
tion of so much spoil was almost too much for 
them. Many years were to pass before we would 
have the chance to visit them again. A whole 
generation of these islanders was to pass into the 
beyond without that knowledge of God, we be,,

lieve they need. At the time the whole tragedy 
seemed like def eat. In the light of subsequent 
events it was only victory deferred. 

With reverent hands we had gathered to,,

gether all the mortal remains of our three friends, 
who had come as God,s ambassadors. We buried 
them on the beach, not far from the grave of the 
last great chief, all looking out to the sun setting 
in the west. Yet we know that our honoured 
friends are really awaiting the great Sunrising of 
uthe Sun of Righteousness,,. Side by side with 
the old chief, for whom we came too late, they 
await that Great Day of the coming of the Prince 
of Peace. 
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Then we sailed away into the west. When 
I landed on the beach thirty years later all trace 
of their grave had long disappeared. Yet in the 
very truest sense .... their name liveth for ever, 
more .. ,. We believe it is the blood of these three 
martyrs which is now proving the seed of the 
church. 
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CHAPTER 7 

The Island Opened Again. 
April, 1934. 

T 
IIE MASSACRE of our three teachers proved the 
end of all mission work for years to come. 

'!)he Government very naturally for bade us to 
leave any more native teachers on Rennell, or to 
allow any white missionary to settle in the island. 
About that time also the work in the Solomons 
began to . grow and spread so fast that in any 
case we would have been quite unable to cope 
as well with the long stormy voyage to Rennell. 
We had only ten white workers at that time in 
the mission, in place of our present thirty,five, 
and often I had to run the ship single handed. 

Thus twenty,four years were to pass without 
any further efforts being possible to reach this 
strange people with the Gospel. Some refused 
to be discouraged, and continued in believing 
prayer for years, that the island should again be 
opened for mission work.· Meanwhile we believe 
God was preparing the way. A trading Com, 
pany was allowed to recruit large numbers of 
Rennellese for coconut plantations, and though 
they did not do well and many died, the others 
learned a great deal of broken English which 
helped to lessen the isolation of the islanders. 
Anthropologists and others visited the island, at 
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times, and more English was learned, and the 
Government stationed a native medical officer 
on the island for months. This all helped to 
familiarize the natives with the white man's ways, 
and so to mitigate their home,sickness when they

were taken from the island for a time. So that 
when, in early nineteen hundred and thirty.-four 
the Government gave permission for our people 
to visit Rennell again, great changes had taken 
place, and the isolation had greatly broken down, 
though no religious teaching had been given. 

I quote now from a letter written in May, 
nineteen hundred. and thirty,four, while I was 
living in England, from my sister, Miss K. Deck, 
our senior worker. She wrote :-uWh�n per, 
mission was given to revisit Rennell my bro, 
ther, Norman, was away round Malaita. Un, 
known to us, he there secured one of our con, 
verts, J a van, who had been three months with 
a doctor on Rennell, to go on the trip. Mean, 
while at One Pusu they were much in prayer, 
and one evening Timothy Fanai, who also had 
been to the island with some scientists sailed in
with his trading cutter, and at once offered, too, 
so quite unexpectedly these two Christian natives 
were available to go down with us and introduce 
us to the Rennellese, whom none of us knew_,, 

Miss Deck continues :-��After a rough trip in 
the Evangel we reached Kangava Bay. As we 
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approached the anchorage, the whole bay basked 
in sunshine, the sea the most gorgeous shades of 
blue. Two men came out in a canoe to pilot us 
past small reefs till we anchored. Soon a fleet of 
other canoes left the beach, and men and women, 
boys and babies came aboard the Evangel till 
there was only standing room. We had taken 
the precaution of locking our ca:bins. We blocked 
up the main hold, the engine room, and put out 
of the way all that could be easily stolen! But 
the evident friendliness of the crowd was dis-

arming, and we relaxed our vigilance. Men and 
women took possession of our table chairs and 
lounge, and freely besprinkled them with yellow 
turmeric; but they willingly rose when we wanted 
to seat ourselves. We were soon all busy preach-
ing to interested groups who pressed so close we 
gasped for air! They had learned a smattering of 
broken English, and asked quite intelligent ques-

tions. 

"Javan and Timothy were greeted as long lost 
brothers. Dr. Northcote Deck,s name was well 
remembered, though all the men originally taken 
to One Pusu were dead, mostly killed. We showed 
them the group photographs the Doctor took 
thirty years ago, and most of the men in the 
photos had been killed as well. They thought 
the Doctor ought to be dead too, by then! One 
man said he had prayed for his father, many 
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said :-"What for you not come back and see us 
before?' 

. 1.1,After lunch we took our present to Tahua, 
the chief of Kangava, on shore, and he made a 
r�tum with two elderly mats, and a bundle of 
arrows tipped with human bone. Puia, one of 
his clan, whom a Government official had taken 
for three months to Malaita was most helpful, 
and anxious to be taken away to learn. So also 
was a man called Tegeta from the lake village 
where Taupongi ( not the man origp:ially taken 
to One Pusu) is chief. We f oun�Jhat the lake 
people would not come·away on the ship, if the 
Kangava folk were on board, no'r could we 
go and anchor at their passage, T uhunango, 
further down the coast, as we .had come :first 
to Kangava. The old jealousy between the clans 
which was such a danger on the original visits, is 
evidently very .acute still. At last the lake people 
agreed to my brother, Norman, going to their 
anchorag� if he only. went in the ship ,s launch. 
We had already- promised to take away Puia and 
three of his friends, which cut out the lake folk to 
their disgust. To placate Taupongi, Norman 
promised to bripg him a man,pig on return; they 
already have two women-pigs in a yard! 

"'-We then went ashore with Puia to choose 
three men to come with him to One Pusu. 'fohey 
went through some religious ceremony before 
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leaving. We had twenty--eight hours of very 
rough weather on the home trip, and were quite 
worn out with two whole days at Rennell, with 
such crowds on board, from daylight till dark to 
entertain, and seek to instruct in the Gospel. 
They are improving as to honesty, we only missed 
the ship's poker, which proved too attractive to 
some one! Teketa from the Lake kept on say-
ing:-""What for you take people from Kangava, 
where they kill your teachers? Suppose you·put 
those teachers with us, they alive today?" Puia 
would say, ""my people not kill them, but people 
from bush." 

µter in 1934, Miss Deck was able to write:
.... Our four recruits are all safely at One Pusu, 
and are most docile, happy and affectionate; they 
are quickly learning English. These Polynesians 
are quite different in appearance and tempera, 
ment from our Melanesians. They are very at, 
tractive and ask questions all day long. It is a 
great privilege and responsibility to have the first 
recruits from an utterly heathen island. Should 
one of these four die, it would probably close 
Rennell to us again. The island has no malaria 
or European diseases (not then, they have since 
been introduced. N.D.). The authorities and 
anthropologists would pref er to close this isolated 
island to all outsiders and to Mission Work. 
Therefore it is important that these four should 



66 SOUTH FROM GUADALCANAL 
.................... 1111111 IIII II IIII I I 111111111111111 ti I I 1111111 U I I I tt 111 It I I I U I I I I I I I I I I I IIIII I I I I I I I I I I I IUII 

go back happy and well. We need much prayer 
that the Holy Spirit may illuminate their hearts. 
At present they are convinced of the superiority 
of their own gods. 

4,4,They are quick and intelligent learners in, 
deed. One day Puia was very upset; he was 
being taught the ten commandments, and when 
the words: 4,4,Thou shalt have no other gods be, 
fore me,,, were explained to him he burst 
out in angry excitement and protest. It seems 
some trader had warned him that if he went 
to the Mission, the missionaries would take 
all his gods from him, and here was the proof 
of it! His teacher wisely refused to argue the 
point, but left the Word of God to soak in and 
convict him. So, little by little these simple, honest 
enquirers, impressed by the happy Christian 
lives of the other scholars at One Pusu, became 
convinced of the truth of the Gospel. In orderly 
procession they learned of the Creation, the Fall, 
of the death of Christ for sinners, of His Coming 
again, of the Two Roads, and above all of 4,4,y e 
must be born again . .., 

Some months later three of the band became 
most anxious to 4,4,trust the Saviour" and to be 
Hbom again." Strangely enough it was Puia who 
raised objections. Though as keen as they or 
more so, to take the same step, he felt they mu.st

wait. As leader, he was responsible to Tahua, 
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and he insisted that they must ask Tahua's per-
mission first before taking such a step. For in 
Rennell, the chiefs rule is absolute, in religious 
as well as in temporal things. For these chiefs 
are the priests of an elaborate and long established 
form of worship, in which all their daily actions 
are prayed over. It is by this they maintain their 
prestige and power over their people. So it was 
only natural that Puia, as responsible for the 
others, should feel that they must consult Tahua 
first, if only in view of future difficulties. 

So the Evangel set out again for Rennell in 
November, 1934, with the four recruits. Dur-

ing the whole of this visit to the Island those on 
board were keenly conscious of the opposition of 
the Powers of Darkness. They landed first at 
Tuhunango, and walked through to the lake, 
sleeping with Taupongi in his village. The people 
were most friendly and pleased to see the four 
travellers return so well and happy, and keen to 
tell all they had learned of God, but to follow 
them was quite a different matter! 

But the Evangel came in the wake of an epi-
demic of influenza left by a passing vessel, and 
so our people waited an extra week to nurse the 
stricken Kangava people, till the water on the 
ship gave out, and they had to sail for home. 
They brought Puia away again for further teach, 
ing, though very sick, and also obtained two re--
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cruits from the Lake village. The other three 
scholars who had been at One Pusu came on board 
the last night at Kangava, and did Htrust"" the 
Saviour, my brother, Norman, having obtained 
special permission for them to do so from reluct, 
ant Tahua! 

The Evangel was back again in Rennell in 
December, 1934, to get more recruits. They 
found that the three who had been left at Kangava 
had kept true, teaching their friends Bible stories 
and truth, ref raining f ram heathen dances, from 
food offered to the ""atuas ,, , and, of course, from 
heathen worship. They got se"{en more recruits, 
Tahua sending his own son and heir Giusanga 
again, as well as a man Pu� a, very important as 
he was related to the as yet unreached Bellona 
people. He had stayed back at Kangava, in order 
that he might teach his old mother, who was 
willing to learn about God; ""No good she go 
along place no good,,, he said. Now Puka" s 
father, a Bellona man was willing too, and he 
sent his son off to One Pusu again, that he might 
learn enough to really teach his father and other 
Bellona folk. 

Taubongi' s jealousy flamed out again, and he 
refused to let any of his Lake people go, which 
led to Puia promptly offering to withdraw all 
the Kangava people, to leave the ship free for the 
others; but the men had all been chosen and prom--
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ised, and it was not felt fair to cancel them. Puia 
had taken his stand for God some time before on 
Rennell, and was steadily growing in grace. He 
had suffered a good deal about food offered to 
idols. This visit there was great rejoicing among 
the men who had been to One Pusu over the sing, 
ing of the first Christian hymn translated into 
their own language. 

Back at One Pusu, the seven new recruits made 
steady progress. I am now going to record some 
of their reactions to the Gospel in their own 
broken English. If these are found too difficult 
to understand or too tedious, they may be skipped! 
Giusanga, Tahua,s heir, made special plea for 
prayer, at One Pusu:-HMy island very dark, 
and Satan very strong. Time we go back for tell 
them about our new Master, might they very 
angry. You please pray strong along God, for 
open my Father,s hearts and my people"s hearts 
to take Jesus." He and Puia greatly feared 
Tahua. 

At One Pusu after a lesson on Nicodemus, 
Gamutu, the least intelligent of the new Rennel, 
Iese came to Htrust.', HMe savey, man no born 
again, no go along Heaven; Me want too much to 
born again noW.44 

He looked very sad when Puia 
and Giusanga opposed his taking this definite 
stand. They said, c.c.No good Gamuta trust 
Jesus at One Pusu, find easy place, and then 
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go home and forsake our Master Jesus along 
Rennell. Suppose Gamutu born again this 
time, might Tahua not let any more men 
come along One Pusu. Might he not been 
too much angry with Guisanga for taking 
Jesus, because Giusanga his son and big chief. 
But suppose any other man get anything before 
Tahua get it, then he must angry plenty. No 
man in our island can do anything suppose chief 
not let him, no man can eat any food suppose 
chief not bless it.,, So the battle for God had yet 

• 
to be fought, and it had to be fought with much 
prayer. 

By April of 1935 Miss Schrader (from Fried, 
enshort), who had charge of the later batches of 
Rennell men at One Pusu, was able to write:-
1,4,God has wonderfully answered our prayers, all 
seven have trusted the Lord. Old 'T etuha stood 
up in class and said: 1,4,Me want to take Jesus 
today; me want Master on Top. All atuas along 
Rennell make men sick, Jesus savy make men live 
again." When they left, old Tetuha was heard 
in a happy half singing voice, HMy sins are all for.

given now," to his own adapted native tune! 
Then young Peseika had a hard fight; for long he 
was counting the cost, and kept out of the mis, 
sionary 's way. Easter night he said: HMe come 
because me sinner, but ffrst time me fright along 
altogether atuas, and big men along Rennell. But 
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now me want to pray along Jesus, me willing to 
tell about Him along Rennell, but me no savey 
tell very good_,, He was very clear about things 
when he prayed to the Saviour." 

About another, she wrote:-""You will be very 
sorry to hear about Te pu� e; he has stolen some 
paint and some writing books. I had a· severe talk 
with him that night. The books he took to teach 
his wife from, the paint he thought was some.

thing to eat! .... Me no steal him,,, he plaintively 
pleaded, .... me only ta�e him, no more; suppose 
oome man look me, me put him back!,, It took 
some time to convince him of his sin. Then he 
was very sorry and broke down. When the other 
Rennell men heard, they were very upset. 
""Tepuke no good!,, they cried ..... Me sorry for big 
sin where Tepuke do him. Temptation win Te.

puke, might temptation win me!,, They al
l 

prayed 
so earnestly, ""Lord Jesus forgive Tepuke and keep 
us from falling.,, Tepuke seemed really sorry. 
Was he willing to confess to the whole school? 
He sat on the floor, and learned and repeated over 
and over again the words of public confession:
uMe sorry too much me been steal something 
belong you fellows, me been ask Lord Jesus take 
away this big sin from my heart, me sorry too 
much!,, We all felt much for him as he made 
this public confession, knowing how much it had 
cost his fier:y proud nature to publicly humble 
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himself like this, but we believe he has learned a 
lesson he will never forget. Later he asked for 
his confession to be written out in his book to help 
him to remember stealing is a big sin.'' 
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CHAPTER 8 

'Th:e Coming of 'T aupongi 

July, 1935'. 

I
N JuLY, 1935, the Evangel was down in
Rennell again, and as a great venture brought 

away for six weeks, Taupongi, the paramount 
chief of Rennell, from his lake village. Such a 
thing had never happened before and he was a 
great responsibility. When, after an absence 
from the Solomons for eight years, I arrived on a 
visit to the Islands, I found Taupongi installed at 
One Pusu, our head station, with his retinue. He 
remembered, as a small boy, my visits to his 
father. We found after a time he was unhappy 
and offended, and on making enquiries found he 
was upset at being put to sleep in a house in the 
native quarters. As a special favour he was allow, 
ed to sleep in a disused room in the big Mission 
House, on a wire mattress, which greatly pleased 
him. He also had some meals with Mr. Waite, 
one of our missionaries, in great state! My sister, 
Miss K. Deck, was able to teach this raw heathen 
of at least 40 years, to read in language per, 
f ectly in the six weeks, and all day long he would 
be writing_ on his slate, till he was fairly proficient 
at it. .. .. The most intelligent native I have ever 
taught/' she said. She wrote further:-.... Tau ... 
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pongi and suite are returning to Rennell. During 
their few weeks at One Pusu, they have heard 
and seemed to be convinced of the truth of the 
Gospel, but naturally Taupongi would make no 
decision till he had consulted the other chiefs. 
Great in stature, dignity and intelligence, he has 
a vast sense of his own importance, and as his 
word is law to his people, he has to be careful as 
to what he decrees. 

uAmong other things we tried to interest him 
in his great chief, the late King George. The only 
question he asked about him was. �How many 
women?" meaning �How many wives has her 
When he was told �only one", he showed no 
further interest in him, thinking no doubt he was 
of small importance! One day the ladies at One 
.Pusu discovered to their horror that he thought 
they (five of them) were all Mr. Waite"s wives."" 

But much more important he soon became 
deeply interested in the Bible lessons given him 
daily, and admired the life of Jesus Christ. One 
day he said he would be willing to accept Him as 
one of his gods, but he was told Christ must be all 
or nothing. After a few weeks, when he had 
heard the story of the Cross, and it was felt he 
understood clearly the Way of Salvation, a choice 
had to he made. He listened intently, and to, 
ward the end dropped his head in his hands. But 
the cost was too great, and he returned to his 
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island home with a clear knowledge of salvation, 
but not in possession of it, alas. 

I went on the Evangel to Rennell in September, 
19 3 5, and so was able to revisit the island after 
an absence of just thirty years. At Kangava, all 
traces of the grave we had erected over the bones 
of our three martyred teachers was gone. We 
had no time to go inland, but after much delibera, 
tion agreed to take away Tahua the chief at 
Kangava, for six weeks like Taupongi. Tahua 
was a delicate man, subject to pneumonia, and it 
was a big risk bringing him. When he arrived at 
One Pusu, the missionaries were amazed how 
thoroughly faithful Puia had taught him. He came 
knowing both, the usual Bible stories, and the 
spiritual meanings of the simple lessons usually 
given to new pupils at One Pusu. Tahua was 
often deeply moved during the Bible classes, and 
again and again said he wanted to be Hbom 
again,"' but he feared his wife (Taubongi's sister) 
and his people. After the six weeks, he too, went 
home quite convinced of the truth of the Gospel. 

Mr. J. Waite, who had faithfully prayed for 
the reopening of Rennell Island from the time 
he joined the Mission in 1921, at last was able 
to get away from his arduous duties at One Pusu, 
and go down on the Evangel taking Tahua back 
to Rennell. He wrote: uTahua is a gracious, 
lovable man, and it is amazing how much he has 
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learned of the truth already. He constantly 
prayed so earnestly to our Lord by name. On 
arrival at Kangava we had our first Sunday serv-

ice on Rennell, and we found quite a number 
could sing some Rennell hymns translated at One 
Pusu. Tahua sat on a box beside me and led the 
singing!,, 

He continued:-uWhen the weather moder-
ated the Evangel moved to Taubongf s open anch-
orage at Tuhunango, and we set off for the Lake, 
with a deputation from Tahua, to ask Taupongi 
to come and confer about accepting the worship 
of .God. We found he was away at the very 
furthest end of the Lake. By hard paddling in an 
unwieldy canoe, against wind and sea, we arrived 
tired out and famished at the village at 2 a.m. We 
wakened Taupongi in his house, and he gave us 
the warmest of welcomes. The people on the way 
had prepared us for -this friendly reception by tell-
ing us "�Taupongi looking for you to come.,, He 
at once made a bed of many mats for me near his 
own, and made me lie down; then he took a large 
mat, to tuck me in, head and all! I prevailed on 
him to leave my head free, and we settled down to 
sleep. But suddenly he leapt from his mats, and 
with the light of a fire stick hunted among much 
debris for a pillow acquired at One Pusu, now 
bla<;k with grease and smoke, and carefully 
arranged it under my head! When he laid down 
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again I surreptitiously covered it with my hand, 
kerchief! 

HThen one of his children cried, and he tend, 
erly soothed it and peace reigned again. I was 
at last dozing off, when our giant bounded up 
again and leaning over me, put his mouth to my 
ear asking:-uTahua he born again?" I said, HI 
know Tahua wants our Master Jesus, and prays 
to Him.,, He said he did not want Tahua to do 
anything publicly till they had conferred together, 
and at long last we dropped asleep till daylight. 

��All day long Taupongi and his people were 
busy preparing a feast for his fourteen atuas. It 
was ready by sunset. After much ceremony and 
many prayers to the atuas, the feast began. Two 
baskets of food were given to me, which gave me 
the opportunity to explain Who our Master is, 
and why I could not eat. They seemed to under, 
stand and did not take offence. As I became bet, 
ter. acquainted with their traditional beliefs, and 
complicated religious customs, I realized some, 
what the revolution in their habits which would 
be needed when they became Christians.,, Tau, 
pongi finally refused to make any decision at this 
time. 

Tahua on returning from One Pusu (Novem, 
her, 19 3 5) , felt he could not let Puia return at 
once to Malaita, but kept him at Kangava to be 
his teacher. At this time Puia was faced with 
many problems, through his new found faith in 
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God. Some of these are made clear in an article 
written later by Mrs. Griffiths on "Atua worship 
in Rennell,,, information we were unable to get 
earlier through ignorance of the Rennell language. 

There is a supreme atua whose name the people 
fear to mention, and a number of lesser ones who 
take a special interest in the different clans and 
individuals. The chief atua or spirit has his own 
house and parts of other atua houses are sacred to 
him. These atuas speak through demon--possessed 
worshippers or priests, and are held in great fear 
and reverence by the Rennellese whose whole life 
is impregnated with their worship. 

Soon after Puia and his three companions land-
ed back in their island there was a big feast in 
Puia 's district. He did not attend, so was sent for 
and asked why he had not come to the worship. 
Puia said he now had found and worshipped the 
true God, Whose book, the Bible, was his guide. 
His God was stronger than the atuas or Satan and 
he showed the priest a picture of the temptation. 
When the priest "talked hard' Puia read him 1 
Tim. 2:5: HFor there is one God, and one Media-

tor between God and man." This silenced the 
priest who, however, warned him, HBye and bye 
you get sick, for atua hold your life in his hand." 
Puia opened his Bible at Heb. 13: 5: HI will never 
leave thee nor forsake thee.,, The priest then took 
away his Bible to show the chief atua. It was left 
three days in the atua's house. When it was re--
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turned to Puia the priest said, HOne atua take this 
book to look for your God, but not find Him, but 
this is good book. You pray to God, but pray to 

,,,us, too. 
Then came a great feast in honour of the chief 

atua and Puia was commanded to attend. He 
came. There gathered in silent dignity, were all 
the chiefs, in their ceremonial garments of fine 
matting, and saffron coloured bark, their heavily 
tattooed limbs all yellow with turmeric. Each tat-
too, mark, each detail of dress, the very immobility 
of their faces spoke of an awesome presence. The 
priest then called on Puia to eat his food. Puia 
refused. All looked for some signal punishment 
to fall on him. But there stood Puia unharmed 
and happy, and the atua had admitted the teach-
ing was true. He said finally, Hy ou go ahead, 
but pray to the atuas too!,, 

The other confirmation of the new teaching 
seems to have begun when Taupongi and Tahua 
had visited One Pusu in Malaita. They came 
to find out whether the teaching given was 
.... straight,,, and whether One Pusu was a happy 
place, and our people well cared for. Taupongi 
we heard was tremendously impressed with the 
love and kindness and unity in the Bible School, 
particularly as he knew the trainees had come 
from different islands which before were at war. 
He said he wanted his own people to have the 
same love and peace. 



80 SOUTH FROM GUADALCANAL 
1111111111111111111111111 I Ill II 11111111111111111111111 It 11111111 I 1111IItI11111 f I I 11 II 111111111 ti 111 t 11IIIII1111111 

Meanwhile Cf ahua had already come to the 
parting of the ways. On arriving back in Kan-

gava, he was greeted with the news that his 
sister had died. Usually their mourning for the 
dead is with a great crying and beating and cut-

ting of their for heads. Many on the shore had 
already done this. But wrote Mr. Waite:
''Tahua having saluted the other men on the beach 
on landing, went quietly into his house. I joined 
him and sought to com£ ort him. l,Tahua you 
like me to pray with you?' l,No", he answered, 
l,Me and Puia will pray in language., So I left 
them together. Next morning I saw Puia and 
he told me the mourning was finished. l,Tahua 
not cut himself?' l,No more; we only pray along 
Jesus., Later on Tahua told me with a wistf

u

l 
smile, .. We two pray finish (already) along Jesus., 
This all was a great victory for the old chief and 
marked a stage in his deliverance from the atuas. ,, 

After taking Tahua home in November, 193 5, 
a final batch of seven was taken to One Pusu, and 
by January the report was:-.. 1,All seven recruits 
are keen and happy, and are putting on weight!', 
One of them from the lake village gave an inter-

esting testimony :-1,1,Bef ore Taupongi came to 
One Pusu he angry plenty and many times. After 
he come back he different, he not angry plenty, 
now." So a work of grace was beginning in his 
heart also. 
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CHAPTER 9 

The Second Closing of the Island. 

A
RRIVED at Tulagi, in May, 1936, ready for 
their voyage to Rennet, Mr. Griffiths sud-

denly learned that the seven recruits could not be 
returned home, as the Government had closed 
the island to all ships. For reasons which seemed 
adequate to them, mainly the introduction of new 
diseases by visiting ships, the Authorities had de.

creed that all visits to the Island must cease. It 
was not allowable even for the Eva·ngel to con-
tinue her voyage and return the seven natives due 
to go home. So they had to be carried back to 
One Pusu to their great disappointment. It was 
a keen disappointment too, to �en Griffiths, 
who had had the task of navigating the ship on 
these later visits to Rennell, to fail for the first 
time to arrive in the island at the appointed time. 
In regard to this matter, he wrote 1,1,Rennell being 
in the hurricane zone we carefully watch the 
barometer to see if a storm is impending. Prayer 
for suitable weather for the Evangel on such 
occasions, is abundantly worth while. It has 
been wonderful how God has enabled us to keep 
to dates, sometimes given months before. Never 
once have we failed to arrive in Rennell at the 
time appointed. It is no small matter in winning 
the confidence of such a people, to keep faith 
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with them in such matters. Never before have 
we failed them.,, 

About this time news came from Rennell that 
T ahua was ill with leg ulcers, from which a num-

ber had died. So Taubongi came from the Lake, 
to be with him at Kangava, and to wait for the 
Evangel. Every day they watched for the ship 
which \vould bring medical aid to Tahua, and 
would probably have saved his life. Disappointed 
at last at her non,arrival Taubongi carried Tahua 
inland to the Lake with him, Puia going as well. 
Tahua got worse, but Puia_ continued to pray for 
him, at his desire. Taupongi having taken Tahua 
in charge, and praying to the atuas for him, be, 
came vefy angry with Puia for going on praying 
to God. 

But Tahua had put away all other prayers for 
some time, and was looking to God alone. We 
feel quite confident f ram what Puia has told us 
that Tahua was trusting in the Saviour when 
he died. His body was then brought back and 
buried at Kangava. Giusanga who was next in 
the chieftainship, was away from the Island, and 
a number had said to Puia who was daily teach, 
ing them at Kangava:-1.1.\VE have no master 
now; more better we build a church, and have a 
new way." But they decided to wait for Giu, 
sanga, who was a bright Christian by now. Be, 
fore Tahua died, he gathered his people round 
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him and told them:--��He was going to the 
Good Place to Master on Top; they were all to 
follow.'' 

In September, 1936, six months after they 
should have been taken home, Hthe seven Rennell 
men at One Pusu have advanced greatly dur-

ing their longer stay at One Pusu. They are now 
able to read a little of the English Bible, as well 
as all that is written in their own language, and 
it is wonderful how the Spirit directs them. 
Tangosia, one of the seven was greatly troubled 
when he-heard that his heathen father was upset 
at his being ��born again", and also by the news 
of Tahua's death. He opened his Bible at the 
death of John the Baptist, and read how the dis-

ciples when in trouble �went and told Jesus'. He 
went and did likewise, and was comforted.'' 

Finally in September, the Evangel was given 
permission by the Government, to return the 
seven Rennell men, but on no account to land on 
the shore of Rennell. They had a quick trip to 
Tuhurzango, Taupongi's open anchorage, and 
there landed his two men. They heard from 
natives on the beach of Taubongi' s wrath be, 
cause his two men were Hborn again.,, He had 
threatened that one of them, Tepuke, should not 
see his wife again. The ship then went on to 
Kangava. After a day, many canoes came, bring, 
ing Puia and other Christians. HAU seemed very 
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bright. Puia had had many difficulties, but many 
definite answers to prayer, and blessing in medi-
cal treatment. They had a definite talk with 
Tetuha, a young man who had visited One 
Pusu for six weeks with Tahua. He had no 
hesitation in saying that he too wanted to be 
"born again'. He had been well instructed and 
knew the way and realised his need. He prayed 
a most intelligent prayer. Questions afterwards 
helped to give him assurance, and next morning 
he was overflowing." 

""Later we had T aupongi in the ship's cabin," 
wrote Mr. Waite. HWe spoke of Tahua and the 
Lord. Poor Taupongi still maintained HJesus 
good master," but wanted to keep his atuas too. 
He asked:-""Time Tahua die, he born again? 
I told him I felt sure he was and that he was 
now in Heaven with Jesus. At that the great 
man remained quite quiet, and did not speak of 
it again. Tepuke, who was with him, had got 
his wife again!" 

"'The last night at Kangava," continued Mr. 
Waite, Hthe decks were full of. men and boys. 
We, according to promise, had never landed once 
on the shore. We had Puia on board for a long 
time of prayer and counsel that night. He told 
Mr. Griffiths that when he had left One Pusu he 
was given some typed Bible lessons, but that he 
had not been able to read them or understand 
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them easily as they were in English. He said, ""I 
think Master He help me now because this time 
me savey read and understand them." He also 
said that the people were much impressed with the 
fact that none of those who had publicly con.,

fessed Christ had developed ulcers. 1,1,W e look 
the power of our Master now." 

uAt ten the next morning we were due to leave 
the Island. As far as we knew, there were 13 
who had dennitely accepted Christ. This is the 
result of a little over two years, work among 
absolute heathen. It shows how God has been 
working, and is "wonderful in our eyes,. Then 
they all gathered on the poop for farewell. It 
was a very moving occasion. We read the 
Lord,s commission to His disciples as given in 
Matthew,s Gospel, and His promise to be with 
them. Then we all stood, and Mr. Griffiths com-

mended them to God in prayer. Puia then prayed 
in language, and we had the benediction. When 
I looked at Puia, who was right in front of me, 
his eyes were full of tears. His missionaries were 
leaving him, and there was no knowing when 
they would be allowed to return. Then we all
shook hands and they left the ship. A little band 
of the Lord's Own, outwardly so defenceless, yet 
so trustful. May the angel of the Lord encamp 
around them and protect them. We .could give 
them no promise to return, but asked them to 



86 SOUTH FROM GUADALCANAL 
-

11 ......... 111111 ltl l 1111111111111111111111 ti I I II I II I II I lltl 11111111 llllll Ill lllttllllllllll lllll I IIIIIIIII I lllllt 

join us in prayer that the way might soon open.'' 
Their missionaries had little thought then that 
more than two long years were to pass, before 
the island would be open again, and they would 
be able once more to help these simple inexperi-
enced converts, and be able to confirm them in
the things of God. Nor had they any idea how 
wonqerfully true God was to keep these young 
believers. 

The policy of the Government rather natur, 
ally at this time was to close Rennell completely, 
till the health of the people was re--established, 
and then only to open the island under great 
restrictions. They were taking pains at no small 
expense, to rid the island of certain diseases, re-

cently introduced, and had a native medical officer 
on the island for some time. 

Reports came to the Mission, very occasionally, 
from the converts, that they were all praying for 
the Evangel's return. Puia wrote to Miss Deck, 
a year after the ship's farewell:-.... Me look letter 
belong you, me cry. You pray strong for school 
along Kangava. We all, never forget Jesus; we 
all happy too much, because power of God strong 
along my people. We, and people along Kangava 
all school strong ( attend services) . You pray 
for me, and pray for our people forsake sins; you 
ask Government let Evangel come again take us 
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back to One Pusu, to learn more of Word of 
God." 

Another, T angosia, by name, wrote:-HMe 
thank you, you write good news about God in 
your letter, make heart belong me fellow happy 
too much. Me fellow pray all time for God open 
door for us. Pray strong for Puia and Giusanga 
this time. Me remember all time one lesson me 
been learn along One Pusu, "The good soldier of 
Jesus Christ., All time me fellow have meeting 
every day. Me fellow stop Hgood fellow,\ 
(happy) and no for get "" quiet time.,, God be with 
you and bless you_,, (This boy, only 9 months 
at One Pusu, learned to speak, write and spell 
English, in that time. No words have been 
altered!) 
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CHAPTER 10 

The Medical Inspection. 

November, 1938. 

S
o THE YEARS dragged on, often with no word
for months at a time. Actually the first year 

after the island was closed, the Evangel, our only 
vessel large enough to do the Rennell trip, was 
on the slip and being rebuilt, and it would have 
been almost impossible for our people to have 
paid a visit. The next year the Government was 
approached several times as to the re,opening 
of the island. The reply always was, that they 
must first send a white medical officer down, to 
report on the health of the island, but owing to 
bad weather, and scarcity of transport, this visit 
had not been made two years after the island was 
closed. We believe now that God had a very 
definite reason for allowing the island to be so long 
closed to all visiting. It was that the sincerity 
and reality of the faith of these thirteen converts, 
in God, was to be tested and proved, by their 
carrying on alone, bereft of all white assistance. 
True, it had only been two years since .-the 
first raw heathen had been taken to One Pusu. 
Yet for that very reason we believe the sequel 
shows all the more conclusively, that this work 
was not merely of man, but supernatural, and of 
God. Anthropologists would have liked to per.-
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manently close the island, denying these people 
the knowledge of God merely because they want; 
ed to perserve without change their H interesting, .. 
native customs! We believe that much more 
vital and eternal issues were involved, and that 
no one had the right to deny this isolated people, 
the blessings of the Gospel, and the Bible. 

Upon reaching Tulagi in November, 1938, it 
was found there was no prospect of a doctor being 
able to go down to Rennell, and in a short time 
there would be no spare doctor to go for many 
months to come. So after consultation, the sug; 
gestion was made to the Administration, that as 
they had no vessel available, we were ready to 
lend the Evangel to them, to enable a Medical 
Officer to make a visit. My brother, Norman, 

wrote:-""After consultations with all con-

cerned our offer was accepted, though we had to 
spend some time in quarantine, to get a clean bill 
of health. Ultimately with the official Medical 
Officer on board we set out, going via Marau on 
the east of Guadalcanal. By sunset the weather 
was very stormy and a strong south;westerly 
wind began to blow. This was disconcerting, as 
it is impossible to anchor at Rennell when this 
wind is in force. After prayer, however, we felt 
led to continue, trusting that God would moder; 
ate the weather. But the wind made it necessary 
to set a course for the eastern end of Rennell in--
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stead of the western, our usual course. However, 
by next morning, the westerly wind had quite 
died down. But we believe the altered course 
was of God as will be seen by the sequel/' 

Now let me quote from Mr. Waite:-��At last 
about eight a.m. Rennell was sighted on the far 
horizon. The way seemed ever so long, and the 
question that was in our minds was, why are we to 
come first to the eastern anchorage, at Tuhunango 
where there is so little shelter for the ship? Surely 
it means we are to visit Taupongi first. So all 
day we journeyed, the ship seemed to labour on 
her way, and the old engine seemed very tired! As 
evening drew on, we wondered if the light would 
hold till the anchorage could be found. Coming 
round the point, the light was still bright enough 
to see that the beach was empty, not a soul in 
sight, nor a canoe to be seen. We wondered what 
lay behind the frowning cliffs. The Medical 
Officer had heard of jealousy among the chiefs, 
and wondered if there had been much killing. We 
had little time as Tulagi must be reached on the 
return in three days if possible. 

HHowever, we managed to anchor safely in 
the gathering dusk, and early next morning went 
ashore. No signs of life were visible, no marks 
upon the sand. We climbed the cliffs, and reached 
the top, and paused for prayer for guidance. On 
and on we went with few signs of life, till at last 
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we came to the clearing of the village. We noted 
that much forest had been cut down, and large 
gardens planted. And then suddenly there came 
·into view a large well,.built church standing on
the very site of Taupongt s old tabu house, where
for years they had worshipped their atuas!

4,'As we approached, from back and front, 
there streamed out a large crowd of men, women 
and children. We had found the people at their 
morning worship! Then they gathered in a 
group, Taupongi in the centre, and he led them 
in three hearty cheers of welcome! This, after 
two long years of silence and isolation! I looked 
into Taupongi's face and saw the change. I saw

his people so happy, their bodies cl�n and shin,. 
ing, their faces radiant, as they clustered round 
us both. 1,1,Taupongi, you love the Lord Jesus 
now?'" The smile on his face was answer 
enough. ""Yes, this time I love Jesus.,, ""But 
what about your atuas?" ( fourteen in all.) ""You 
let them go T' The great man' in such a quiet 
happy way replied :-"This time me let all atuas 
go finish (finally), this time me have Jesus only.' 

uSo while ive were toiling along the road, these 
once raw heathen were worshipping God, sing,. 
ing His praises, hearing His Word, and asking 
specially that He would show His power. Their 
atuas had been forsaken, would God reveal His 
power and send the Evangel to visit them soon, 
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and would He specially bless them as together 
they set out that day to preach in the centre of 
the island. Their canoes lay ready at the water,s 
edge, all loaded up for the journey, and within 
the hour they \vould all have been gone, and quite 
beyond the chance of our seeing them at all, our 
time was so short. Then we began to see the 
reason why we had been forced to come round 
to the east of the island and anchor first at 
Tuhunango. 

HThe village had been wonderfully cleaned up, 
and the native medical officer with us was amazed 
at the change, as previously he had lived some 
time in the village, doing medical work. The 
church, just finished a month, was well built, 
thirty feet by fifteen, with tv,,10 lines of well adzed 
seats, a platf arm and a table tor the speaker. 
Taupongi decided that no other site would do for 

· the church but where the old tabu house had
stood, and they had worshipped in darkness for
generations. The people meet for service morn ...
ing and evening each day. They had lost count
of the days and were glad to get a calendar that
they might correctly keep .. the Day of Master,
(the Lord,s Day). Taupongi had been con ...
vinced of the truth when he left One Pusu. What
apparently had brought him to a decision was the
fact that a number of his clan had become
.,cranky', apparently demon possessed. The Kan ...
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gava Christians heard of it and were much con, 
cerned as to how they could help. Tamua, one 
of their number, true but not very brilliant, went 
to the lake. He found Taubongi and his people 
in great distress. uWhat did you do Tamua?'' 
Getting out the lesson book he had been given 
at One Pusu, giving the Way of Life, and many 
other Bible lessons translated into their own 
language, he turned to a page having an illustra, 
tion of a black heart. uMe mean (explain) this 
lesson along Taubongi, not one time but many 
times, picture of heart belong every sinner. Then 
me tell him about this one, ( turning to the red 
one) and me mean this lesson about blood of Jesus 
wash our sins. Now me mean him this lesson, 
(turning to the page having a white heart) pie, 
ture of every one who belong Jesus. Now me go 
ahead plenty times, and Holy Spirit work, and 
bye and bye Taubongi take Jesus.,, Some who 
read this may smile at his simplicity. Could they 
bring about the transformation of a heathen heart 
and life, such as is evident in Taubongi today? 

· uAll came down forthwith to the uwhite
sands'' anchorage as Tuhunango is called, and 
the Medical Officer came ashore to inspect them 
and their health. He was very pleased, for there 
had been no sickness for a long time, and they 
all looked in the pink of condition. Before leav-

ing for Kangava we had service on the beach. 
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It was held in the old Htabu,, house, now no longer 
"''tabu ,, , and it was good to see the vvomen crowd, 
ing in for the first time, where they had never 
been allowed before. The singing was tremend-
ous. Some day it may be more tuneful! 

1.1.At midday we moved on to Kangava, taking 
with us Taubongi and Tamua, and sent off news 
for Puia who ,vas away in the bush. Next 
morning he and others trained at One Pusu turned 
up. From them we learned the wonderful news 
that there were no less than six centres inland 
where churches had been built, and where regu-
lar services were being held night and morning, 
and that there were three more districts where 
people were asking for teachers, whom Puia 
found it hard to supply! This makes seven 
centres, counting Kangava. How wonderfully 
God has sustained these thirteen simple believers, 
isolated now for over two years, with hardly any 
letters, even, from us, but with the sustaining 
power of God. Truly the door was shut on us 
for two years, but not on our prayers or on God! 
Furthermore we learned that the Christians have 
made a complete separation from all things to do 
with the atuas, the spirits they used to worship, 
and they have given up certain forms of fishing 
in which the atuas were invoked. This has all 
been done on there own initative, for no white 
missionaries were there to counsel them in the 
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many problems which naturally arose in their 
change of worship. The teachers, of course, were 
overjoyed to see us, and to get more books from 
us, printed in their own language. All the teach, 
ers have copies of our little \Question Book,, with, 
its Bible answers, its selected texts, and lessons 
on the Way of Salvation, all translated into Ren, 
nellese at One Pusu, mainly by Miss K. Deck." 

Mr. Waite:-�
4All who know Rennell folk, 

know ho"v, before, the constant cry has been �Me 
like him, me like him, you give him.' This time 
Taupongi never asked for a thing. I took him 
a present, and as is their native custom, he re, 
turned one to me. Before he went ashore at 
Kangava, he and Ta�ua came and made one re, 
quest :-4Y ou give me one lesson more along 
Bible.' Puia, the human leader of this work of 
grace and of God, is like a father in Israel. Be, 
fore we left Kanga va, we had a meeting in a de, 
lightful building he and his helpers have enicted, 
and where they worship when they come down to 
the beach to fish or dive for shell.,, 

The work, then, is an entirely indigenous one, 
and the converts have all been pressed into teach, 
ing, and even then Puia could not make them go 
round the needy places. Of course, there is great 
need for fuller teaching in the Bible, but they 
have already been learning very many lessons in 
the school of prayer, and the knowledge of God. 
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CHAPTER 11 
Further Progress and First Baptism 

"A ND THEY WERE all amazed, and they glori--
:fied God ... saying, we have seen strange 

things today." Luke 5 :26. That verse, I think, 
truly expresses what our missionaries found and 
felt, the last two visits to Rennell. Explored in 
six visits from 1909, when :finally our three teach-
ers were killed, it was not till May, 1934, after 
24 years of isolation, Rennell Island was again 
·opened to mission visiting. Then, for two years
relays of natives were taken away and taught at
One Pusu in Malaita, and in all, as far as we can
tell, thirteen trusted the Sayiour. In May, 1936,
orders came that there were· to be no more visits.
Then for two lo�g years we were absolutely cut
off from these infant converts, even letters getting
through only very occasionally.

Then, as the result of the doctor"s favourable 
report on the health of the island, and the 
continually expressed desire of the chiefs and 
Christian leaders of Rennell, for more visits 
from their missionaries, the Government gave 
permission for the Evangel to go again. �\The 
missionaries must not stop more than seven days 
on the island ( which seems rather a severe re-

striction considering the long distances and the 
difficulty of getting there in under powered ves--
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sels), and they must not take away from the 
island more than twelve recruits at a time." For 
this permission we were sincerely thankful. 

So in March, 1939, Mr. K. Griffiths took the 
Evangel again to Tulagi, where they were some 
days in quarantine. During this time Mrs. Grif-
fiths (my neice) had been making up outfits of 
medicine for the teachers, and Miss Schrader had 
been busy writing language books and rolls. Then 
the Evangel once again set forth for Rennell. 
Their permit did not allow them to rest at Marau 
on the way, which meant they had to arrive in 
the island on Sunday. As so often, the ship 
was carried far off her course by uncertain cup 
rents in the night, but they managed to reach 
Tuhunango at ten o'clock on Sunday morning, 
April 2, 1939. 

At this exposed anchorage, they found several 
women on the beach who at once took news in-

land to the lake, which promptly brought down 
Taupongi and his teacher. Tepuke. The re-

mainder of the people stayed for the service on 
the lake, as they wished to keep Sunday as a day 
of rest, and would not ��walk about" on it. 
Messrs. Waite and Griffiths went inland at once 
with Taupongi for the morning service, and ' 
found nearly a hundred people gathered at the 
church. In the old days there was only a handful 
in the village. 
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I quote now from the full accounts written 
by both Mr. and Mrs. Griffiths:-uThe Rennell 
people have very powerful voices, and their sing., 
ing almost lifts the roof! It was a Hjoyful noise 
unto the Lord,, indeed! And it was a thrill to 
the missionaries present \vho knew what a miracle 
it represented. I think Maori tunes might suit 
them well, for they sing quite differently from 
us. They certainly alter the effect of the tunes, 
and prolong some notes with a minor effect. At 
the end of each line, the whole congregation 
swayed, as they took in deep breaths. There is 
great volume in their singing and they love it, 
especially as some of the hymns have been trans.,

lated into their own language. The singing is 
evidently a tremendous joy to them. 

HFrom them we have heard the very wonder.,

ful news that almost everyone in Rennell and 
many in Bellona ( the smaller island about which 
we have little knowledge) , have let go their atuas, 
and come under Christian instruction, and many 
seem really uborn again,,. At first Puia and his 
fell ow Christians had a very difficult time, and 
on several occasions it was touch and go, as to 
whether there would be fighting between the sec.,

tion who clung to their atuas, and the others who 
wished to allow the new teaching. Finally, how.

ever, one after another of the western chiefs 
yielded. The result has been a wonderful revolu.-
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tion in their social life. For whereas before, 
they lived scattered about in the bush, just one 
or two families together, so great has been their 
desire to be taught of God, the whole population 
as far as we can judge of about twelve hundred, 
has come together in about ten large villages. 
This voluntary coming together of the whole 
population apart from white influence altogether, 
is surely the clearest proof, both of the spiritual 
forces, we believe of God, which are operating 
in the island, and of the people, s sincere desire to 
learn of God. :for teachers, Puia has had to use 
almost every one who has been to One Pusu; 
some of these he had to get in to his village for 
a time, to try to fit them further fo� the work, 
by giving them more instruction. Many of the 
chiefs seem truly to have trusted the Saviour, 
and Taupongi especially is wonderfully changed, 
indeed he is 4a lion become a lamb!' 

4
4W e had a day and a half at Taupongis anch, 

orage, Tuhunango, and then, taking him with us, 
moved round to Kangava Bay. There we had a 
day of partial pe3.ce, before the crowds came 
down from inland. It was not till evening they 
began to arrive. It was a thrill to see one after 
another of our dear men trained at One Pusu 
come alongside in their canoes! Some of them 
we had not seen for three years. When Puia 
arrived, we talked till midnight, trying to cover 
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all that had accumulated to be talked over! A 
number of the people, when they heard we had 
come, had hurried down to Lavangu, Puia's new 
Christian village on the north shore of Kangava 
Bay. But they had no canoes to cross the bay 
and no food with them. 

''It was decided that the next day Mr. Waite 
and Mr. Griffiths go over and see them, take 
meetings, give medicines, and then let them go 
home, and get food for themselves for the re .. 
maining time. Meanwhile we had the teachers at 
Kangava, and could give them special attention 
and lessons, in fact, Miss Schrader concentrated 
on them most of the time. Young Gordon (Mrs. 
Griffiths' son), aged two and a half years, con.

centrated on the children, or was concentrated on 
by them, and by crowds of admiring women folks! 
It was quite difficult, tactfully to ward them off, 
and get him a little peace. 

uon the Wednesday the really hard work 
began. We sailed first, west along the coast to 
Lugugi, where no whites had been since Dr. 
Northcote Deck's visits, 30 years ago. The ship 
could not anchor, so my husband had to stay on 
board. The rest of us landed with difficulty on 
the open reef, and then climbed up the steep cliff

to the gap where the track leads inland. Here 
we found the people gathered in large pumbers, 
silently waiting for us. They looked most impres.-
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sive, the chiefs at the head, then a line of lesser 
men down each side, and the women banked up 
behind. After a meeting we offered to take to 
Kangava any who Ii�ed, and apparently all li�ed! 
The boat went to and fro till there were over 
100 on board. Most of them had never seen a 
white J}lan before, much less a white woman and 
child. To travel on a ship was a marvellous ex-

perience to them, for many of them were ""hay-
seeds,, from the middle uf the island, and was 
not this their ship! You can imagine, c3: large 
crowd like that on our little schooner took some 
handling, though really they were very good, but 
to move anywhere you had to push your way 
through. 

""The ship then called at Lavangu, on the way 
back, and took 100 more, and anchored at Kan-

gava just at dusk, but it took more than two 
·hours to get them all ashore, as the ship had to
anchor a good way from shore. How the native
cook got the meals, I don ,t know, for from then on
the crowds were chronic. There were five white
adults and a child to be cooked for, as well as a
huge boiler of rice for the crew, all on one rather
small stove. There was hardly room to stand
round it. We had a treasure of a cook, and he
did ever so well, in spite of rolling seas, travelling
with the sails blowing the wind down the chimney
till the fire would hardly bum at all, and the
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ship constantly cluttered up with the people. 
"'I fenced off a small space on deck round the 

stove to allow the cook to work his bread, and 
then had to eject people from inside it! I look 
on the trip to Rennell as an endurance test, and 
it certainly was one this time. My two most used 
words of language were soatu ( make way) and 
tabu (for bidden} . The latter if they invaded the 
cabins or leaped on the bunks, or tried to feel you 
all over to see if you were made like they were! 

uBut such things are not so common these 
days as they used to be. The people are wonder; 
fully well behaved, and you don"t have to keep 
strict watch on attractive oddments like spoons 
and knives and towels. But even so it took some 
doing to keep the domestic wheels going round, 
when you are .... covered up,, with a crowd like 
that for days, and a lot of the time the ship is 
rolling badly, into the bargain." 

I trust I shall be forgiven this somewhat long 
extract from my niece"s diary, but it so graphic; 
ally describes domestic life on the Evangel, as I 
knew it for nineteen years and it is so illuminating 
for those who do not know island mission life 
at first hand, that I felt I must insert it. 

uThe next two days at Kangava, there were 
nearly three hundred people on the beach, mostly 
living in temporary booths made of coconut 
leaves. The meetings were a wonderful experi; 
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ence. The people sat on the sand slope ( where 
the three murdered teachers had been buried), in 
a great horseshoe, women on one side, men on 
the other. Mr. Griffiths at the first meeting ex, 
plained to them the meaning of Christian hap, 
tism. Some of those who had been at One Pusu 
before, had accepted the Saviour and had shown 
by their lives that they were trusting in Him 
were examined for baptism, and nine were ac,..

cepted. Then follo\ved the baptism, the first ever 
held in Rennell. 

Hlt was most touching to watch Taupongi 
(baptized Aaron), coming so humbly out of the 
water, with bowed head, he who once had been 
the essence of pride. Then came Stephen Puia, 
and one thought of all that God has been doing 
through- him, and the seven others. One of 
the signs that now clearly marks them out as 
Christians, is the fact that they have all cut off 
their great manes of bushy hair, which had a 
definite part in their worship of the atuas. Then 
we had the Lord's supper, also the first ever par, 
taken of in Rennell. In the evening Mr. Griffiths 
showed his lantern slides of the life of Christ, 
which are so illuminating to those who have no 
background of Christianity, and which made a 
deep impression on all present. 

��on the Friday, as soon as the morning meet,. 
ing was over, we loaded up the westerners, to 
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land them all at nearby Lavangu, from whence 
they could all walk home. In all we had about 
260 people on the ship. We shared our books, 
school material, and medicines for the teachers, 
before we said good bye at this new Christian 
village of Puia's. From there we travelled back 
east of Taupongi's anchorage. This time all his 
people had gathered, and we had a repetition of 
the crowds, natives swarming all over the ship, 
wanting to see all they could, and to barter their 
mats and baskets for knives and calicq, matches 
and fishhooks. Again there were splendid meet-
ings on shore, and the lantern slides on the life of 
Christ, which have such an educative value to 
raw heathen were shown . 

.,.We questioned Stephen Puia and the other 
teachers carefully as to what they were teach-
ing, and found it wonderfl!l how clear they had 
been kept, as to the truths of the gospel, for in 
these three years it would have been easy for 
some of what they had learned to have become 
distorted. They all seemed clear as to how to lead 
enquirers to the Sa vi our . 

... One great joy was that T egeta ��trusted". He 
was the one who years ago set out from Rennell 
in a canoe to try to reach us in Malaita, and was 
washed back days after on to his own island while 
he slept. Several times he had tried to come· to 
One Pusu, but was hindered. He was spirit, 
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ually unsatisfied, and when last the ship was at 
Rennell, the people said he was apparently 
demon possessed quite often. Mr. Waite once 
had a long talk to him about the new birth, and 
he could not forget it. This time he told Mr. 
Waite that something had urged him to come 
from his far away village, to await the ship, 
though he had no idea when she would arrive. He 
was so glad to be able to 1,1,trust" there and then, 
and went away rejoicing. 

1,1,0ur permit only allowed us to spend seven 
days on Rennell, and so on the Saturday we had 
to go. We took away for training at One Pusu, 
eight from the western and Kangava districts, and 
four from the lake, a total of twelve, the maximum 
allowed us by the Government. We sailed away 
into rough weather ano a heavy sea, but were 
thankful that with it was a good, stiff wind to help 
us along. After a night and a day of it we were 
all very stiff and tired when we reached the quiet 
anchorage of Marau Sound. It was a relief to 
have the engine stopped at last, and when all was 
still again, I think we all echoed small Gordon .. s 
sentiment when he said most feelingly: uThank 
you too much; engine die finish ( engine stop) 
nowr' 
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CHAPTER 12 
Last Visit Before the War. 

I
T WAS NOT TILL eighteen months later, in 
October, 1940, that the Evangel was again 

on her way to Rennell, with Mr. Stewart Mill 
in charge of the navigation. My brother, Norman 
Deck, was also accompanied by Messrs. Waite 
and Cowie. He writes:-"'After obtaining a 
u clean bill of Health,, at Tulagi and picking up 
the Government Medical Practitioner, we left for 
Rennell. The weather was very stormy and we 
were anxious about the 120 miles of open sea 
between Marau Sound and Rennell which lies 
in the uhurricane belt.,, 

uLeaving Marau Sound early, the seas became 
worse and worse. There were continual blind, 
ing rain storms, and we were shipping green seas 
all the time. By nightfall we still had far to go. 
The night was pitch dark. Hours later suddenly 
we saw a flash of light ahead. Was it a raider, 
for the war was impending? The native crew 
were all most excited. All eyes strained to watch 
if it would appear again. It did so! Presently a 
darker mass, if that were possible, appeared right 
in front. Land ahead! The light was from 
natives on the shore. Fortunately there are no 
out--lying reefs on Rennell . Then we realized the 
current had taken us far West and not East as 
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usual, and we had nearly run ashore on Bellona. 
(With the Evangel's top speed of six knots often 
reduced to two or three with a strong head sea, 
and currents often running three or four knots, 
navigation in the dark is very uncertain and 
anxious. N.D.) It took all the morning to 
reach, with thankfulness, the quiet anchorage in 
the big bay at Kangava. It had been a fearful 
trip. 

"1he natives ashore sa\v our arrival and many 
canoes came out to welcome us, and we gleaned 
much encouraging news. Word had already 
gone to Stephen Puia in the interior, and next 
morning he arrived. We consulted together how 
to make the best use of the short time of our 
stay allowed by the Government. We decided 
that Mr. Waite should visit the western end of 
the island with Puia; and Mr. Cowie and I, the 
eastern districts and then come together for com-

bined meetings at Lavangu, Stephen Puia 's village 
on the north shore of Kangava Bay. So we left 
the anchorage in the Evangel, going eastward to 
the Tuhunango anchorage. There we went 
ashore and up the steep cliff inland to Aaron 
Taupongfs village of Niu--pani on the lake. We 
had a wonderful welcome from the chief and 
his people. The work was going on well under 
Samuel Tuhenua who had returned from One 
Pusu in Malaita in the Government vessel last 
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March. We noticed here that the people regu, 
larly took their ""quiet time,, and were most dili, 
gent in learning to read their Bibles and the 
language catechism, and were most eager to hear 
messages from the Word of God, for to them 
the Bible is the Word of God. They seem to 
pray over every small thing in daily life. There 
had been wonderful answers to prayer in cases 
of sickness, especially during an epidemic left by 
a previous visiting vessel. 

""Examining a number for baptism, we found 
there was a clear knowledge of the fundamentals, 
and many could give evidence of a real crisis at 
their Hnew birth,,_ It was most difficult to de, 
cide whom to accept for baptism, so many seemed 
to have had a definite spiritual experience. Yet 
for fear that there might possibly be elements of 
a Hmass movemenf', with its attendant dangers, 
only the clearest were accept�d for baptism. Three 
old men who had been wonderfully delivered 
from demon possession, and one lad who had made 
good, after returning f ram the One Pusu School, 
along with Aaron's wife, these five were baptised. 
After that it was my privilege to explain to them 
the simple and solemn ordinance of the Lord's 
Supper, and at the service there was a very real 
sense of the presence of God. 

""There was one most important matter to be 
gone into. When the Government Medical Qf .. 
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ficer visited Rennell at the close of the previous 
year, he had discovered that trouble had arisen 
between Aaron Taupongi and Stephen Puia over 
control and ownership of the 44White sands,, 
anchorage in Kangava Bay, the only good one on 
the Island. Through the visiting of ships to 
Rennell this anchorage has become vastly more 
important. So when Tahua, the main chief of 
Kangava, who had been married to Aaron's sister, 
died, Aaron attempted to assume possession of 
the landing and anchorage though his property 
was on the inland lake. Naturally Stephen stood 
up for Giusanga, Tahua's heir, and his own chief, 
and this led to trouble between him and Aaron. 

When we heard of this division, we sent letters 
to both leaders pleading with them to make up 
their differences, and 44love one another.'" As a 
result, Aaron Taupongi attempted to carry this 
out and went to Kangava to see Stephen Puia. 
The latter, through being misinformed, thought 
Aaron had come to fight, as he certainly would 
have done in the old days, and so refused to see 
him. Aaron is by nature one of the proudest 
men I have ever met, and this was a serious rebuff. 
When I approached him about a reconciliation, 
he insisted it was Stephen's duty to come and see 
him, specially as he, Aaron, was much the older 
man. I took the lesson on how Satan had fallen 
through pride, and that all the ground at Rennell 
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really belonged to God, and that he, as a Christian 
should put God first in such matters. The lesson 
went home . 
•• 

HBut still Aaron thought Puia should come to 
see him first, and then he would be reconciled. 
There was, however, no time for this. So I sug, 
gested that we had better pray about it, and ask 
God what HE wanted us to do. Pray�r prevailed 
and after prayer, Aaron rose and said he was now 
willing to go·to Lavangu in Kangava Bay and be 
reconciled to Puia; this s�owed wonderful grace. 

uThe rest of us set out in the Evangel for Puia"s 
place, while Taupongi went round in an open 
boat of ours. We arrived at Lavangu in the 
afternoon, and were glad to see Mr. Waite back 
from the interior with a large concourse of people. 
I went ashore to prepare Puia for the reconcilia, 
tion. He was very sorry when he found he had 
misjudged Taupongi, and was most willing to 
apologize. Just before sunset Aaron arrived in 
the boat. It was most touching to see the two 
chiefs meet. Puia, the younger man, bent low, 
placing his head in the bend of Taupongi's right 
arm, as a mark of humility, and then they both 
touched noses, the regular Rennell greeting. 

""We then went into the church, Mr. Waite, 
myself, Aaron and Stephen. Aaron began to 
pray, confessing his pride, and having had the 
row with Puia, and asked God to forgive him. 
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Stephen then knelt down and prayed confessing 
his shortcomings to God. Prayer was made that 
God would join them again in one bond of love, 
to make Christ King in Rennell for the future. 
Both the chiefs then rose, and again touched 
noses-to show their•reconciliation. This was not 
enough. They had to shake hands, the sign of 
Christian reconciliation. Let us continue to pray 
that the enemy may never again bring discord 
between them. 

HMany messages were given and all listened 
eagerly. All found their places in the English 
Bible, or had the place found for them, though 
one wonders how much they understood of what 
they read. One lesson was HBe fruitful and mul-
tiply."' In the past the young people were prom, 
iscuous not knowing better, usually drifting into 
marriage, there being no regular marriage cere-

mony. Now, however, having become Christians, 
all this had to come to an end. But they were not 
marrying, so the population was declining .. 

HW e drew up a simple Christian marriage serv, 
ice, and explained it to Aaron and Stephen. Puia 
will translate this service into Rennellese for 
future use. We explained that Christian marriage 
is a contract before God, and that they should 
pray that right choices might be made. We sug, 
gested also a small marriage feast, for apparently 
there had been nothing of the kind before, an 
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extraordinary thing among native people. We 
asked the chiefs present what they thought about 
this innovation, and they all answered H gao--i 
to'a" i.e., very good. We also examined a num, 
ber of candidates here for baptism. These were 
all very well prepared, and had an excellent 
grasp of the main truths, and all had had definite 
spiritual experiences. W � passed 22 more for 
baptism, including two women, one of whom was 
Puia 's wife. The baptism was followed again 
by the Lord's Supper. There are now f orty,nine 
baptized Christians in Rennell. After selecting 
twelve young men to be trained at One Pusu we 
had to say good,bye to our friends until such time 
as we are permitted to return.'' 

To this graphic account I must add something 
from Mr. Waite. He wrote:-""Words would 
fail to tell . . . of all that God has been doing for 
our dear Rennellese . . . It was a most trying 
trip down, and most difficult for the one in charge 
of the navigation. It seemed as if the very ele, 
ments were fighting against us. All day we 
battled, and into a dark stormy night that seemed 
to have no end. But at last we were safely at 
anchor at Kangava. Next morning Stephen Puia 
and I with several others who were with me 
rowed over to Lavangu, Stephen's village . 

.... When these people forsook all that was con, 
nected with their .... atua,, worship, the shark fish, 
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ing was also put aside. Later on when the people 
had learned to know the power of God, some 
asked Stephen about the shark fishing which was 
all done under the direction of their gods, the 
htuas directing them to their catch. Stephen 
thought awhile and then answered:-'" .. We have 
come to the Lord Jesus. He made everything, 
we can pray to' Him." They did so, and it has 
been just wonderful the catches they have had! 
They are rejoicing in the power of God. 

C,4,From Lavangu I made my way into the 
interior to see many of our people in their home 
villages, and later on to bring all who could come, 
to the coast for the final united gatherings. 

'"'"There is now Christian work going on in the 
neighboring island of Bellona also, though we 
have no permssion to visit that island. Timothy 
Hai, Kiu of Bellona was among the batch of tra1n, 
ees that came to One Pusu at the beginning of 
1939. He was very young, and rather wayward 
and irresponsible. But a wonderful change came 
over him when he '-'-trusted'' and his one thought 
became how he could help his heathen relatives 
on Bellona. He returned in March this year with 
a good supply of Bibles, language catechisms and 
hymn books. Timothy Tangosia, as an older 
Christian, accompanied him for a time to Bellona, 
and a work was begun. Hai,Kiu has now quite a 
number of people under instruction. 
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HTimothy Tangosia's stay with Hai--Kiu was a 
fruitful one. One day he was by himself in an 
empty house, with his Bible open, on his knees 
at prayer. Looking up towards an opening iri the 
wall, he saw an old, old man, whom he had never 
seen before. All his teeth were gone, his hair was 
white, he held in one shaking hand a spear, and 
in the other an axe. For a time Timothy waited, 
wondering the old man "s purpose. Then he fixed 
his gaze on the open book and asked what it was. 
Getting up, Timothy said, this book tells about 
Jesus Christ. Have you ever heard about Him? 
No, the Name was foreign to him; he had never 
heard. Timothy took him by the hand and led 
him into the house and got him to lie down, while 
he told him about Jesus Christ, now his own 
Lord and Master. He told him of the love of God 
and how the Saviour died for him, and about the 
Way of Life. Again and again he told him . 

.... He did this for several days until one day the 
old man looking up into Timothy's face said: HI

want to take Jesus Christ for my Saviour.'' Later 
on at a meeting, he stood up in the church to 
pray. There he stood-the people wondering 
what he was going to say-the old man leaning 
on ·his spear. But it was to God he spoke; he 
told Him of his sins and spoke of the Lord Jesus 
Christ Who had died for his sins. He seemed to 
open his heart then and there and find life in 
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Christ. A few weeks before we had arrived the 
old man had gone, and Timothy Tangosia with 
shining eyes said: ''I think he now with Christ 
in Heaven.",, 

This much I must add here about Bellona, of 
which we have little information, none of the 
workers having ever been allowed to land there 
by the Government because of some supposed 
threat to earlier visitors. News came in Septem-

ber, 1944: c.c.Almost all the people on Bellona 
are now under instruction, and attending the 
services . .,, We wait for further details, and trust 
the progress on Bellona may compare with that 
on Rennell, as the work on botJi islands is being 
done almost entirely through Christian natives 
trained on Malaita at the Mission Bible School. 
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CHAPTER 13 

T rarislation Wor�. 

I
T SOON BECAME necessary to attempt to trans ... 

late portions of Scripture, the simple cate ... 
chism used for beginners, with Bible answers, and 
a few hymns for the teachers and Rennell con ... 
verts. Miss K. Deck, who had most of the respon ... 
sibility of teaching Puia and the earlier pupils for 
Rennell wrote: ""Pusu proved most intelligent 
and drank in the gospel, and was a splendid pupil. 
Later he and I spent our day translating a few 
scriptures and hymns as well as the simple cate ... 
chism. Most of the teaching of these men had 
been done in English with Puia as interpreter, 
till each man learned more English, for himself. 
But much more than this was needed, and God 
made it possible."" 

Miss Clara Waterston had joined the S.S.E. 
Mission in 1910 and spent many years at Malu, 
doing very important translation work for the 
Mission into Malaita languages while there. Re ... 
tiring from the Islands she later took up Maori 
Mission work, and learned that language. When 
this work was provided for through others she 
felt called of God· to off er to return to the Solo ... 
mons to do the translations for the Rennellese. 
After many obstacles were overcome she reached 
One Pusu in Malaita in January, 1941, having 
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previously studied Tahitian and Tongan, allied 
Polynesian languages, in Auckland, New Zeal,. 
land, and having carefully compared the gospels 
in these two languages as well as Maori. 

She writes :-��Four of the Rennellese pupils at 
One Pusu at the time, proved capable helpers. 
Each knew a little Pidgin English and as the year 
went on their knowledge increased. Maori proved 
a great help. Pronouns were as in Tongan, and 
very similar to Maori. Many idioms were the 
same. With English and the Maori Bible, the 
boys were able to understand what was wanted. 
We began with a course of Bible lessons in use for 
beginners at One Pusu. As the pass�ges needed 
were translated they were typed out for us in a 
daily Bible class. As I taught the class, using 
one as interpreter, mistakes were discovered and 
corrected. Then they needed hymns. Rennellese 
are decidedly not musical, but they love to make 
a �joyful noise' in their own ,tongue. Miss Deck 
had already composed some hymns; several more 
were added, and a Rennellese hymn.-book was 
printed at One Pusu. Then we attempted a re,.

vision of the little catechism already translated 
by Miss Deck, who had been the first to reduce 
the language to writing. 

HThen at last we began St. Mark's Gospel. 
The four boys were keen and helpful, and the 
Maori version was beside us. At last it was fin.-
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ished and ready to be taken to Rennell for revision. 
The British and Foreign Bible Society, being un.

able to undertake the work in London, kindly 
arranged for their branch to do it in Sydney. 
Being unable to visit Rennell at the time, a last 
careful revision had to be made at One Pusu, then 
the manuscript was sent to Sydney. In the islands 
meanwhile we had begun to translate St. John. 
My four helpers gladly gave up their Christmas 
holidays to help in the translation. By the time 
our steamer for Sydney left the islands, seven .. 
teen chapters had been finished. One of the boys 
said .. suppose one week more we finish it . ., Though 
we were unable to go to Rennell, the Tulagi Gov.

ernment offered to repatriate our twelve Ren.

nellese, before it was too late; and we were able to 
send them fifteen typed copies of the first course 
Bible lessons in language. Enough coloured 
pictures were sent at the same time to illustrate 
most of these basic lessons for each teacher. All 
the lessons are in the very words of scripture, as 
nearly as we could translate them, and they give 
a fairly complete basis for the main doctrinal 
truths. Apart from God there is no prospect of 
communicating with Rennell or sending down the 
gospels when they are printed, but God is able.'" 

Miss Waterston has since been able to go on 
with the translation work in New Zealand, and 
when we heard last had completed translations of 
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the gospels according to Matthew, Mark, John 
and nine chapters of Luke, with the whole book 
of uThe Acts,,. The latest news we have had 
from the Islands is that a number of the thous.
and copies of Mark, first translated, had been 
delivered (by air?), in Rennell and were a very 
great joy to the people (October, 1944) . Also 
uthe news from the native church is very good, 
especially from Rennell.,, For this we thank 
God. 

Two last letters from Stephen Puia and Aaron 
Taupongi must close this part of the record. 
Stephen wrote:-1,1,Me very glad "too much, to 
write you one letter. This time we not savey 
when you come back to look out God, s work. We 
sorry because big fight belong Japanee this time, 
so you and me not meet this time. Plenty people 
along Rennell not take Jesus yet. Work of God 
hard too much, plenty times. Me and Aaron 
have Lord's supper plenty times and we two help 
together in Goers work. You missionaries pray 
strong for this people, and for me two, Puia and 
Taupongi. Your friend in Jesus Christ, Stephen 
Puia." Aaron Taupongfs appeal was: ""Please 
you come quickly and help us. Mr. N- Deck, I 
want you to come baptize more people belong 
me, where they ready. Please Mr. Norman Deck 
you bring some books, Bible and Hymn and 
language books, we not got many. And we want 
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yo� take more men learning to One Pusu. Please 
Mr. Norman I want you to come soon and help 
us in work belong God. I thank God �too much' 
because the Lord Jesus Christ help Stephen and 
me stand strong for God's work. I, Aaron

T aupongi, your friend in Jesus." December 2 7, 
1943. 
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CHAPTER 14 

Cone lusion. 

T
HIS THEN MUST be the end of the story for 

the present. War has intervened, and it 
has been impossible to visit the island since Octo
ber, 1940. Of course, it is really only the begin, 
ning of new things for the Rennellese, and the 
last chapter of the discovery and acceptance and 
service of the Saviour by this interesting people 
will not be written till He returns in glory, Hto 
reward his servants.,, The whole history of our 
contact with this isolated island has all been so 
strange and unusual. It began with intense in, 
terest and adventures among an absolutely. un, 
known race. It merged so suddenly and unex, 
pectedly into stark tragedy. Then for twenty,f our 
years there was so little to add to the record. 
Then came two short years of fresh contact, 
batches of. recruits making their discovery of the 
Saviour in turn; then another two years of en, 
forced silence and isolation. Since then the curtain 
has been drawn again, and we wonder at the 
steadfast faith in God which enabled a little help, 
less band of a dozen converts so young in the faith 
to stand so true, and to win so many others to 
God, causing such a change in the whole social 
life and spiritual outlook of an island. 

Yet so much of it has come about so spontane, 
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ously, with so little help for long periods from the 
outside! We. must tremble a little for the 
Ark of God, because of the very suddenness 
of the success, and the large numbers con, 
cerned, almost approaching a mass movement, 
with its attendant dangers. But we could not 
have interfered had we wanted to, or have slowed 
down the progress, God was so evidently work, 
ing. And we must trust Him to continue what 
He has so manifestly begun, ""ye also helping 
together by prayer.,, We must needs trust Him 
to safeguard this inf ant native church from the . 
many dangers which must surround and assail it. 

y.le would specially ask the readers of this 
book to uphold the native leaders in prayer. One 
has sought to avoid particular mention and praise 
of them, fearing publicity about living,Christians, 
lest it should make them the special target of the 
Evil One. Yet names could hardly be omitted 
altogether. As you have been interested and I 
hope inspired, by this story of God, s working, 
will you repay it by upholding and covering these 
simple children of God with the mantle of be, 
lieving prayer? 

Most of the important spiritual grounding of 
the native leaders of this work in Rennell, fell to 
the lot of Miss K. Deck at One Pusu, and her 
knowledge of language enabled much to be trans, 
lated into Rennellese, of scripture and catechism 
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and hymns, which would have been impossible 
otherwise, and Miss Waterston is now continuing 
this important work. Miss Schrader had the physi-
cal care of many of the recruits, and much of the 
teaching of the later batches of pupils. My 
brother, Norman, with Messrs Griffiths and 
Mill, both the latter have had the responsi-
bility and burden of making the sea voyages, 
have suffered much from the Rennell waves 
and winds! And Mr. Waite has remained faith-
ful in prayer during long years, and never gave 
up hope for the' island. It may seem invidious 
to mention these few when many othe�s have 
contributed a share, but names have been spar-

ingly inserted in the narrative, that to uGod may 
be all the glory!', 

Very many problems remain to be faced, and I 
am sure they have not been lessened by the estab-- · 
lishment of an Allied s.ea base for planes at Ren-

nell, with the resulting introduction of men with 
a different outlook on life to these simple, earnest 
believers. In any case many further victories 
will have to be won, if the work is to be main-
tained on its present spiritual basis, for it is but 
the beginning. But a number of us have felt that 
this epic of missionary effort has been so strange, 
so tragic, and at present seems so triumphant, 
that the story had to be told, though it is as yet 
so incomplete. Personally I do.not know of any--
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thing quite like it in missionary annals. This little 
book then, is commended to your interest and 
your prayers. May it awaken in many hearts 
a livelier sense of the responsibility and privilege 
of being real working partners in such a work of 
grace in the far HRegions Beyond''. 
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