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‘excerpts from Anna Coope Skz Pilot ef
‘the Sah Blas Indlans Lol

CHAPTER VI =
, MY ADVENTURES IN A LAUNCH

FTER two months at Barbadoes I started
for the Isthmus of Panama, and not hav-
“ing received any answer to my letter to the
missionary inquiring about the Panamanians,
I wrote to some of the members of the Chris- -
tian Mission inquiring if they knew of any
Indians around there to whom the gospel had -
not been preached, and they replied that they
' had scen some walking along the streets of -
- Colon, barefoot and poor looking, who evi- .
dently had not been rcachcd by any lmss:on-
ary.- ' ,
When I reached Colon I found. (hal: thc
woman to whom X had first written had been
sent to Jamaica for her health, which prob-
- ably accounted for my not hearing from her.

. Inquiring further, T found a Meathodist min-

AR -, ister in Panama-City who said that he had -
A ~had six men in his house from the San Blas
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80 ANNA COOPE, SKY PILOT

coast, one a chief and the other an ex-chief,
who had pleaded with him to send a teacher
to them, a woman, because no white man was
allowed to stay on their islands over night.
The ex-chief, John Davis, had left his boy
of eleven with the minister, and as he brought
him to me I spoke to my first San Blas Indian.

At last I bad found Indians who wanted a
teacher, and more than that a woman teacher!
I was ready to go at once, but there was still
a delay. 1 had difficulty in getting a passage
on any of the traders’ vessels. Their plea was
that their boats were not fitted for passengers.
One man said that the missionaries would
gpoil his trade.

“Spoil your trade!” I exclaimed. “We are
not traders; what could we do to hurt your
As he did not answer I added: “Of
course if you sell rum to the Indians I shall

 certainly do my best to spoil that trade.”

He made no answer again, because he was
guilty. He took it by barrels to sell to those
people. ‘That trade has been stopped now,
however, T am thankful to say. :

I finally secured passage to Nombre-de-
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ADVENTURES IN A LAUNCH 81

Dios. on the American tug that went there
daily for sand for the foundation of the Gatun

Locks. While waiting there for further . 3

. ' transportation I preached Jesus and scattered S

' tracts to a few who could read. This roused ' b

the ire of the Roman Catholic priest, who .

stood afar off one day when I was holding an I

open-air meeting. Some of his flock were in . -

danger! He took the tracts and tore them up, - - S

] scattering them along the street. R -

| - At the end of a fortnight a small gasoline "

launch going up the coast stopped at Nombre- e

de-Dios and I secured passage on it. When AR

, the priest found that I, a Protestant, was go- B i

i ing to the Indians with that dreadful book, g "

B ) the Bible, going where some of his brethren g
45k had tried in vain to enter, he was furious. . B
Lt | He tried to persuade the captain not to take T ' )
LEY me, but as my things were already aboard the B
g Iaunch and several were there to see me off, St
g I said to the captain: “You'd better not touch ~ . < " | SENE

’{ my baggage! Those people around us are : .t
Americans; and Americans can do things!” R

, A"

He laughed and said: “Well, the padre does - R §
not want you to go up to the Indians.” e
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84 ANNA COOPE, SKY PILOT.

so I did not meet him. 'The chief with whom
" I talked was Joe Harding. :
The priest who had come up the coast thus
far with us remained at Harding’s Island, but
- he engaged two Indian men to go on with us to
Mona, giving them rifles from a box of twelve
which he had with him. The last words
which he said to them as he rowed away from
the launch were: “Pelear por mi,"” “Fight
. for me,” and some of the men said: “These
- Indians will kill you;” telling me what they
had heard him say. I said: “Never mind; I
trust in God and He will keep me safely.”
The captain swore and said that I was going
to get him into trouble; he wished he had not
brought me.
We left the bay in the afternocon and ar-
rived at Mona about five o'clock the same

day. 'The Indians of course got a boat and

were taken to shore before I was, and as soon
as I could get a man that understood Spanish

or English—~T used either language as the case
demanded—TI inquired for John Davis. . One:

of the men pointed him out on the beach and
rowed me to him. As John could speak good
English. we ‘were soon chatting eagerly. .1
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ADVENTURES IN A LAUNCH 8

gave him the photograph of his son which
the Methodist minister in Panama had sent
by me, and he seemed glad to sce it and asked
about him.

. While John Davis and I were talking the
two Indians who came up on the launch had
called the people into the chief's house and

~we were summoned to come there too. There

was a great crowd; it looked as though the
whole island was there. I was seated by the
side of the chict, while John Davis, being an
ex-chief-—now second chief—sat at my left,
The crowd was in front of us, the two messen-
gers, each with a rifle, at the front looking

'~ very important and trying to impress me with

fheir importance. But I was very busy look-
ing at the women and babies and refused to

be properly impressed. There scemed to be

an endless chain of women and girls, cach
with a baby on her hip.

- When everybody came to order John Davis
spoke. He told the chief that I had come to

teach them the Bible and how to read and

write in English, as they wanted that lan- .
- Buage. With every few words the chief -
- .grunted, as did everybody after him, and 1
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% Bl finally the tension was getting so great thay The women were talking too, of coursc, though i

v fi 1L I grunted too and felt better! I do not know what their atiitude was 1 did pot find out &
t‘ } whether the whole story was told, for it seemed until later, $ 3”
F. by to me that in the middle of it there was a sud- While waiting for the decision I was rest- ol

in kel

-y

ful regarding the whole matter and prayed
to God to overrule. Finally John said: “You
had better gol These two men will kill you

den break, the two men jumping to their feet
and crying:; “Pelear! pelear! pelear!” Eve
one took up the cry, and 1 felt like doing the
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same, so great was the excitement, only I felt
lhat.I must watch proceedings, so I sat still,
as did also the two chiefs. When the con-

fusion stopped I asked John what it all meant. °

“Oh, white lady;” he said, “I am sorry, but

. you cannot stay here. The padre has told

“ these two men that you are a bad woman and
we must not let you stay.” :

I had no thought of being sent away in this

peremptory fashion without at least a protest.

I understood the influence at work and how

. if you do not.”

Ho had hardly spoken the words when one
of the willing-to-be murderers caught me by
the wrist and pulled me from my seat and
pushed me forward. Then I found out with-
out any questioning what the women's atti-
tude toward me was. They screamed when
I passed them, pulled the children out of my
way as if I would contaminate them, spit at
me and made faces. I could not heip think-
ing of the way many so-called Christiang treat

By

et ; LT D ) . I3
¢ 3.=‘;5': - " these simple-minded. people had been influ- a woman of the street, shrinking from even
iy

. i“ e enced against me, but I would not go without the touch of her clothing. Thgsc Indian I M
Al el S ; o a plt_:a 'for them to hear me, go T asked -John women are made up of the same sinful tend- N - ¥ l
B Yk Davis if he c_ould not quiet the people so that ‘encies and can show them when the_y are
[y d E} -« they would listen to what he had to say about. ‘fuu'd’EF—prO\_racatlon. They were not going to
A ;;, ‘il] ! _ 'me. The Indians were gathered in clusters’ be contaminated by the louchl of such a one -~ ;
? a;ﬂ@’ " -and were all talking at once, here, there, and cas Il . R -
! g! 3 ! yonder. It was very interesting and exciting. In the. midst of all this turmoxlT llquea_d of _ '
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88 ANNA COOPE, SKY PILOT

having fear I was very conscious of the pres-
ence of God, and said to myself: “This must
be one of the ‘all things' that I can bear
through Jesus' help, I did not understand,
but I could trust God and I did,
As the man who was leading me put me into
the canoe he was so excited that he tipped it
.in such a way that it filled half full of waler,
so there 1 sat up to my shoe-tops in water,
As there was no accommodation on the launch
‘except to #it in one place day and night, I
could do nothing but sit still and let my cloth-
ing dry as it could. But there are worse
things than that, and I did not catch cold or
have the fever, as some of the crew said I
would. ‘The captain frankly said he hoped 1
would die from the exposure; but the sinner's

.. .*. hopes are vain. My hope was in God, and
' He did not fail me. : :

e 7_ . .{s,—gaveral pages ‘skipped descr
- " trip back.to Colon) .
S at Nargand, Padre Gasso-gets ‘aboard... .

e

CHAPTER VII

BACK TO COLON A

HE launch which had brought me thus

far had to go up the coast three days’
journey, and as there was no other boat by
which I could return to Colon I had to go on
also. When I went aboard at Nombre-de-

Dios I had carried only a little luncheon in

my bag, for I expected to be at my destination

in a few hours, but it took the better part of

two days. The second day I had asked for
some of the rice and freshly caught fish that

" the erew were cooking only a few feet from

me, but they would acither give nor sell any
of the food, so I was hungry yet not suffering.
I had part of what my Father had promised
s0 I drank that and thanked Him, feeling sure
has said: “His bread shall be given him; his

&
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. me to keep up my strength, namely, water, .
that the bread would come later, because God -

. waters shall be sure.” Not having had ‘the -
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94 ANNA COOPE, SKY PILOT

* " Indians, little dreaming that in both of them

there would some day be Bible schools and

", that I would write this story in the room in

one of the houses which the padre used for his
bedroom. It never entered my thoughts that ~

3 - the houses built by the:enemies of the truths;

would one day be under my control and be " .

“used for spreading God’s truth; but we walk

by faith, not secing the path ahead but trust-
ing all to our Heavenly Father. I did have

. faith that I should come back there again,

but God in bringing me back has donc the

_ “exceeding abundantly” above all that I asked
" or thought.

We had not sailed more than three hours,

~cramped up in the launch so closely that our

knees touched, when the padre spoke to me.
I had been sitting all this time with my Bible

. in English and Spanish open on my lap, and
- the priest could not help seeing it and reading
. it if he cared to.’ :

~ “Do you speak Spanish?” he asked, and I

.+ replied courteously: “Yes, sir,” not of course -i,
.. using the title “father.” ._ -

Then he opened the battery of his abuse.

: .Ht_: said that T was no good; that I had no -

-t
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faith, no religion; that I did not eat the body
of the Lord Jesus, so I had no life. He said
that I had no business to come up to the In-
dians; that he and his associates had come to
give them the true religion and that I must
not intecfere. He was so excited, so angry
evidently to find me alive after my trip up
the coast, that he went over and over his state-
ments and denunciations, not knowing how to
stop.

ished: that if he had I had something to say;
and then I lifted up my heart to God in prayer
to help me to speak wisely, to wield the Sword
of the Spirit so that my listener might fecl

I said: “Sir, I come to these Indians to teach
them to read God's Word, whose entrance
bringeth light” As I held it out I gripped
it tightly, fearing that he would lift his hand

his hand toward it, exclaiming scornfully,
“El Protestante!” :

protests against many of the doctrines of your

Finally 1 asked the priest if he had fin-
its power. Holding the Book out toward him, .
to throw it into the water. He did throw out

“Yes:” I said, “this Book does protest! It |

. Church, Tt forbids the making and worship-.

—
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96 ANNA COOPE, SKY PILOT
ing of graven images. You lift up the Vir-

' gin, the Pope, scapulars, rosaries, holy water

and a wafer god. We preach Jesus Christ,

the Saviour of the whole world. Jesus him-

self said: ‘I, if I be lifted up from the earth,
will draw all men unto Myself, He did not
say that His Mother would do this, or Saint
Pcter or Saint John. They are dead, but
Jesus is alive forevermore. His blood
cleanseth from all sin. He says: ‘I am the
way and the truth and the life: no one cometh

~ unto the Father but by Me.’

“Now, sir, if you would read God's Word
and obey it you would have this life in you.
You say that I do not eat the body of Jesus.
It is true that T do not put a wafer in my
mouth, nor let any man deceive me by doing

. it, and then call that a god. It may be your
god, but my God is in heaven, and by faith

; -, in the atoning blood of Jesus shed on the cross
.- for me I have the life of God now in my soul.

"= And this news is too good to keep to myself;

- .. 1 have for years been telling to Englishmen,

" Spaniards and Indians that Jesus only can
- save, No Church, no creed, no ceremony, .
.. no saint, no water, no wafer, can do it; it is
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BACK TO COLON 97

Jesus only. I came to these Indians to tell
them this, and you have done your best to
prevent me. But, sir, mark my words, be-
cause I believe Geod I shall be back here again,
with this Book, to teach this people. T shall
be in and you will be out!” Truly this was
a prophetic utterance, for it has been fulfilled
to the letter, with more added. Now I am
in and he is out.

The padre squirmed and twisted, but there

" was no chance to get away. He did stand up

as if to pass me, and I would have had to move
sideways in order to let him, but I did not; I
stood up too, and with the Word of God open
in my hand I quoted passage after passage.
I felt a special unction in my soul; this was
my hour to glorify God, to lift up Jesus to this
man; he had a chance to receive the light if
he would. He tried to get by me to go to
the hold, but I kept on quoting Scripture to
him, and when he did sidle by me and peer
down into the dark hole as if very anxious

‘about his luggage, I followed and talked

earnestly. My soul seemed to be on fire for
God, and T gave him a clear, straight exhor-

tation; he could not get away from it I
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heard that he afterward returned to Spain . “] want to go and tell them of Jesus who
and died there. God's word does not return ' died for them,” I answered; and though I
to Him void, so that the seed sown on that " ' had told him the whole story of my desire to
launch may have borne fruit to his saving; teach the Indians, he seemed so interested that
I do not know. _ it had to be re-told. Then I preached
I told the padre that T should report his .. Jesus to him and told him how God's Word
treatment of me to the President of Panama, ‘ is a lamp to our feet and a light to our path.
and T did when I reached the city, and had “We all need it. You need it as President in
. _his sympathy. I did not go to him for sym- guiding the affairs of this Republic. .God
pathy, however, but to get a letter as an offi- wants to save you; if you read His Word and
cial passport which would let me go into any . obey it He will save you now.?
oo * part of the Republic in safety. The Presi- He seemed interested, and I just praised
:  \oU®-dent—who is now dead—said that the padre . God for this privilege of being brought be- -
W “did not do l'ight in threatening me and send- " fore rulers for the truth's sake. He told me
ing the men to thwart my plans, and that he that if a certain official would write such a
would be glad to give me a letter of com- letter as I wanted he would sign it, and I was -
mendation, but that I needed no passport; the ushered into the presence of one of Rome’s ,
Republic was free, . emissaries, I felt sure, The President sent
“] know that,” I replied, “but some other one of his servants to tell this important per-
people do not seem to know the rights and - son my errand, so I was invited to tell him -
~ privileges that belong to a free republic, and the whole story. : . .
- . T want a letter to teach them,” - “Do you not know,” he said as I finished,
He smiled and said: “Brave little womanl " “that the education of Panama is under the
" But why do you want to go among the In- .. Roman Catholic Bishop?" IR
~ dians? They are very treacherous; I would “Qh, then I seel” This was an explanation | .
_not go up there for anything.” .. " - ,  'inafewwords of a power I had to combat. | .
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“Yes, and if you want a Ietter you must go
to him."

“Indeed! Then Rome has its foot on the
neck of the Panama Republic go that it is not
free after alll”

“Religiously, no. ‘The religion of Panama

“Then do you think the Bishop would give
-me a letter?”
“NO’”
“Then why do you send me to a man who
you know will refuse my request when it is
in your power to grant it, and the President
said that he would indorse the letter if you
wrote it?”

I felt that it was a plan on the part of both
to put me off, but it gave me an opportunity
to speak to them about Jesus and to magnify

""We will neither help you nor hinder you
.- officially,”” was his answer. “If you want to
go to the Indians you must fight- your way

“Thank you, sir, I w:ll " I replied; “but I
won't carry rifles or plstols, but the Sword
of the Spirit, which is the Word of God.” .
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s While 1 \;va.'z..wal.iﬁng.for news I gathered
in my room a class of young lads who wanted

. to learn English, one of whom could speak it

very well and acted as interpreter; his home
was only six miles \from Chief Robinson's
island, and he was watching for the chief. 1
talked of Jesus, and the young man said,

: “The Indians have their own religion; they
. do not want to learn about yours; they only
want you to teach them to read and speak

.~ English so that they can make plenty of money - -
. like the Americans.” - '

“Is that so indeed?” I replied. “Well, if

;- they will listen to me and learn about Jesus,

some day they will walk on golden streets

. and have more than any Americans can give
" them.”
" time they came; that was my business for my
. King. - S R '

- In January, 1913, I was told that Chief

I talked earnestly to the lads every

Robinson would be in on the 17th, so in the |

. morning I was down at the wharf, and T saw
*. him and two other men just going across to

the Government Building to get a pass on the

» *“1 " railroad to visit Panama City. My heart
“.v beat fast for joy; this-was my hourl. Going

s
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up to the leader, for they walked single file,
I asked if he were Chief Robinson of Rio
Diablo. -

“Yes, I am.” ‘

“Do you want a teacher to come to your
island and teach your people the Bible and
English?” I asked.

“Yes, I do.
prompt reply.
- That was busincss and rejoiced my heart,
and [ answered: “Now.” He smiled and said
that would be all right, - ' '

“I will go back with you if you siy s0,”
I suggested, anxious to seize the opportunity.

“You could not very well, for my canoe

will be so loaded,” he answered. “You had
better come on one of the large schooners.”

I said that would be guite satisfactory to

me, and we talked together for a few minutes, -

He said that he been taken by the captain of

onc of the trading vessels when he was nine -
years old to a place called Old Providence,
near Jamaica. The captain’s name was Rob- -
© 1nson, so he named the boy Charlgs Julius
. He sent him to school for three.
. years, so' that he learned to read, write and -

Robinson,

.
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108 ANNA COOPE, S8KY PILOT

speak English, and at the age of twelve he
went to ses, traveling on the schooners to New
York, Nova Scotia and other places. When
about twenty-five he returned to his home,
was married, scttled down, and: was soon
afterward appointed second chicf, then chiet

y ..-‘; “at the death of the old chief, Henry Clay. ..

During the reign of Chief Clay the Roman
Catholic priest came and somechow got in.
Many were against him, but Chief Robinson
was one who was in favor of having him stay
because he wanted his childten to be educated.
The people helped him to build the very
house that T now occupy, the priest supplying

- the galvanized iron for the roof and sides and

the Indians cutting down trees and hauling
most of the wood, each helping a little in gifts
and in free labor, . . .

“We are sorry that we ever let the priest in,

* however,” said the chief. “Our children

have not learned anything but to chant to
images, saints and the Virgin. I was taught
to rcad the Bible and T want my children to

learn to read it. I am glad that you will
~ come.” LT o
. .. We parted then and I_wcnt to my room to -
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begin packing, my heart singing for joy. One

morping a week later I was awakened early’

by a knock, and on opening the door I saw
three Indians, one of whom pushed an en-
velope into my hand. I opened it and read:

‘ San Jose Nargana, Feb. 2nd, 1913.
Decar lady I sent my 3 Indians to Bring you up
to San Blas Coas to my country My people like
to scc you Dear lady if you can By A B C Book
Engles and Bring your Piano up with you no
mare for Present.  Mr. Charles J. Robinson,

How much that letter meant to mel and

here were the three living red Indians waiting

* for me to speak the wordl Had not our God

answcred prayer? :
I hastily strapped and roped things with th

aid of the Indians, then to the canoe we went.

It was the largest canoe the chief had, but

was very small for us to weather heavy seas -

in, and I had heard much about the roughness
of the sca at this scason. But I believed that

Geod would overrule the sca and everything.
clse. ' However, my friend in Colon came -
down to the wharf just as we started out and
called to the men not to take me, the wind
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was so changeable. So we put back to shore
and the men put off one of my trunks, a deck
chair and a box of canned foods, then they
went on, I waited two weeks and then se-
“cured passage on the two-masted schooner the
“Agnes E.” :

the first group of the San Blas Islands, and as
- the captain had business to attend to of course
-~ I had to wait until it was finished. But T was
© quite comfortable and simply felt that I could

B R T Py S Lt e

miles from Rio Diablo. During the day the
Indians came aboard, and I opened my *pi-
ano"—the folding baby organ—and played,

- %'The captain and crew who could speak Eng-

- lish sang the Moody and Sankey hymns and
. we spent a pleasant time. But the news

- spread that a white woman was on board who

RN TR e

.
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i7" early on the morning of the tenth day out we
" .. were awakened by the splash of oars and 2
yoice calling: “Ali es the Missi ar?”

b e o m—terw o s

for T was quite sure that I was the Missi who

-
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. nwo who dragged me off from Mona Island),

" We were nine days getting from Colon to -

_lish.; I sat in the store, for, by the way, Chief .
‘Robinson had and still has quite a grocery and ™"
- dry-goods store, and for two hours was, I

" rest for a little. 'We were now about fifteen

" was going to Chief Robinson’s istand, and

"a meal of something fried in grease and soup

' e n : st s ¥ _
. “Yes,” I answered in Spanish; “T am here,” - resembled sole leather, and some kind of

o was meant.- . One of the men could speak Eng- o

AT RIO DIABLO w1
lish (I have since found that he was one of the

and he said, “Chief Robinson sent us for you;
come now,” so I just stepped off of the
schooner into the canoe and we were off like
a shot. A few hours’ sailing and we landed
safely at homel : ‘ L
Of course the whole village was out, and I
was graciously rcceived by the chief and his
brother Alfred, who also could speak Eng--

might say, on exhibition. The chief had an
old iron stove in which he burned logs when -

" he wanted to cook after the white man’s style, ", e

and here my dinner was prepared, or rather’
my breakfast, for although it was now after-
noon I had not eaten. But then I must suffer
some inconveniences, even as these people were .
doing to have me there in their home.: After

of some kind, and some eggs fried till they

black liquid to drink, all of which I took, -
“asking no questions for conscience’ sake,” I.-
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112 ANNA COOPE, SKY PILOT

felt better able to walk, as I was expected to
do after that feast, to see the sights of the
town. Then I was taken to my new home, a
native house with palm-leaf roof and bamboo
walls, The chief had said to me, “We have
no house for you to live in,” and T had an-
swered, “Oh, the same kind of house that the
natives live in will do for me.” .

" So this was my home! One corner was ar-
ranged for my sleeping room, and there the
Indians hung my hammock. *They cooked
for me until the schooner came up four days
after bringing my houschold effects.

-1 arrived on the island on Friday, Febru-
ary 28th, and started school the next morning.
Before sunrise I was awakened by voices call-
ing my name. Here were my scholars ready

:'¢. . for schooll so we began at once and continued
17 for eight hours; then the chief said that they
-+ wanted night school, so for another four hours. .

..: werecited and sangA B, C, and went through - .
<. L -all kindg of exercises, unnl I dreamed of hands .~ =
‘2" and feet and faces all mixed up w:th letters .

g "and red Indians.

#“‘. l’ ¢4
ﬁ Ua

.. The next day bc'mg Su'nday, T taught thcm
; John 3 16 That, and' “Onward Chmtmn T

¥ . ~8 89 B ow
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Soldiers,” was the order of exercises that first
Sunday in San Blas. We marched and coun-

_termarched " around  the schoolroom; - the -

cacthen floor was humpy, but it did not mat-
ter! My school was composed of all ages.-
There were tottering old men; Olibebeah, the -

- chief's grandfather, was said to be over a hun-

dred; and wrinkled grandmothers, and mid-
dle aged and young married women also, each”

- with a child straddled on her hip. Logs

were brought in, and they sat on these when
they were not marching; but I kept them ;
pretty lively, and they were equal to the oc-
casion. Shirtless boys came in to march; we
had great times in those early days! A par-

" rot came every day and learned to sing, “On-
~ward, Christian Soldiers.” After he had

sung he would laugh at his own smartness,

and of course we laughed too. 1 used him to .- '

spur the boys on by saying, “Dear me, the par-

- rot has beaten all of you!l”"

The chief came to the school every day-
to tell the scholars what I wanted them to do,

' " and I learned a few Indian words so that I
"could make them understand some things,

and sgo fdr__th_;cc months we _haq;_athqlé_l:hﬂ_:_c
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" times a day seven days in the week, On Sun->’
day night it was different. Thea I had the *
~ chief interpret the stories’in the Gospels of -

Jesus and His love, and the people learned

many hymns. The organ was a great attrac- -

tion. I only played it on Sunday nights,
partly to help make the service interesting,
and partly because when I was teaching there

Was no room to move my arms, the space was

s0 limited.

During the first three months of my stay
the house which the priests had formerly used
was occupied by a man whom they call a
Christian Brother, not a priest, but 2 mem-
ber of one of their orders who teaches. He
had a few boys every day, but as my school
~ grew in popularity his twelve boys left and
came to me, and before long the Brothcr left

-

- Jn June I went down to. Colon on a new.

. _'.'.'thc island. . [

. gasoline Jaunch that had just begun to run up

* this coast. 'The captain very kindly offered

to take me down and bring me back in ten
.~ days, and this was too good an offer to be re- -
i = fused. - The chicf asked me to take his eldest - -

' ;':..'boy, Charles, who was about seven ycars old

(]

AT RIO DIABLO 11y

with me, that hg might see the city and hear
English spoken all the time. I bought many
things for school use and also a new three-
burner oil-stove with an oven,

This oil-stove created a sensation’ on the '

" island. Again and again I had to demon-

strate the lighting of that wonderful fire-box. - |

-Chiefs and their body-guards came from far

and near to see the stove—and the lady who
owned it, perhaps!—to hear the children sing
in English, and to listen to the organ. If I
had had a moving picture machine I certainly
could have gotten some interesting scenes.

In a couple of weeks the chief had sent for
an oil-stove just like mine. He told me that
all the women said the evil was in it. They.
were afraid of it and preferred to sit on one
cnd of a log while the other end cooked the
fish, regardless of the smoke and dirt. All
my dishes, forks especially, were carefully ex-
amined ; they wondered what a fork could be
for. When I was cooking they would come
in and smetl around the pan, and if it was so .
that they could dip a finger into the concoc- -

, tion they would do so0, and in every case they.”
.were disgusted with the white woman’s food.
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116 ANNA COOPE, SKY PILOT

Two months after the Roman Catholic
tcacher had left, as the house was standing
empty, the chief said that they would pall jt

. down. I went in to look it over. It wasa
 large building about twenty-five feet by
. thirty, There were three rooms downstairs
and five rooms above. The largess room

ices only; its walls were hung with pictures

& ~ rof saints and the Virgin, and there were
5 .. wooden statues. The confessional box was
iiz .. there, which I have found very useful as a
o library, and the baptismal font.

o About this time a Panamanian official came
‘i“ up to sec my school, and was so well pleased
e with it that he advised me to leave the grass
O _ hut and go into the large house. I told him
Q .+ that the priests had built it and I wanted no

. trouble with them by occupying their prop-

i better for me to go into it at once, adding:

T W) S

“-. told him that I was very happy and felt that
" God who led me here was keeping watch over

el

T

2

R N S

downstairs had been used for religious serv- -

erty. - He said that it would be all right; that
they would not return, and that it would be

y .~ - “This house is no fit place for a woman.” I

R Rty P .,t'qum ,Q}.'izi‘.g::?\:'-,‘.l __-‘.',_ﬂ‘.;'..o'\"m-‘_n{ A T AL AL, T
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- puddle, I decided that perhaps it would be

- work at once, and the next day, Saturday, I -
. was moving into my upstairs tenement. -

. three long desks that would seat six at 2 pinch, :

six benches our room was soon looking likea . -

A
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me continually, and to have His approval sat-
isfied me; that I was never lonely or afraid.
When the rainy scason was on, which lasts
from May to the first week in November,
there certainly was much to be desired in the
way of comfort in my grass house. Often my
floor was in such pools that I had to wear my
rubbers all day, but I hoped for better things
when the dry season came, and endured the -
discomfort. But one morning in August
when my floor scemed nothing but one great

wiser for me to move into the house. The
Indians had not torn it down, so I told the - -
chief that I wanted them to open it up, clean -
it and make it ready for me. They went to

Wasn't it finel I had doors that I could .
shut and thus have a little privacy; I had a
good board floor to walk on upstairs and a
smooth cement one downstairs. There were -

and the men made me three more; so ‘with- .

(o \“f__ =

(i
a

Ky

!‘;;‘I—-l L3 t‘ -




AR

2

o S 18

-9
2 gy el
s

oy N e

-
R

IR

Yt

o« [

T el U oy i o7t e e R

R Lt

e RS o7

BT AG

e e Tee Ll Lw .

B pmy—

% !
&
35
-
‘ o8
o,

;.

>

AR AT

TRy

.- , ol

it cannot help us.

AT ey P T .
Ftla e IR A L G Y
Sl Ay .r'm_;"-f-f.n'-':- LI I P TR )
P
y .
* fo

118 ANNA COOPE, SKY PILOT .

real schoolroom. I took down the pictures
“of the saints and other paraphernalia of my
predecessors and put up pictures of flowers,
birds and animals that I cut from the maga-
zines and pasted on white paper, and we all
felt proud of our new quarters.
T kept one of the images to use as an object
lesson, and when the boys recited the 115th
Psalm I touched each part of the image as
they recited: “They have mouths, but they
speak not; eyes have they, but they see not,”
. etc., and questioned them about it.
we had finished I laid the image down and
stepped on it, asking: “Can it feel, can it help
us, can it hurt me, can it get up?” One of
the boys, who was very bright and could speak
Spanish well, and had lived with the priests
as their errand boy, said: “Miss Coope, I knelt
before that wooden man sometimes two hours
at a time, and kissed it, and always bowed my
knee when I passed it. But I see now thal
T will never worship an
image again.” * ‘ '
- "1 can only pray that Joe may be kept in the
- knowledge of God and that the word may

" prove a savior of life unto life in his casc.
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AT RIO DIABLO 119 -

He was the son of the chief of Mona Island :
from which I had been ejected, and had been -E
sent to school on this island, living with Chief |
Robinson. " But even- before the Catholic:
Brother left he had come to my schoof, and -

cept Jesus as his Saviour. He learned to S
speak Spanish well, and when the Spanish -~ ~ =~
official who told me to go into the big house
saw him he took a great fancy to him and
took him to Panama City, where he is putting
him through school. - P
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CHAPTER IX
HINDRANCES AND PROGRESS

i NE of the great hindrances to the recep- .

, tion of Christ and the uplift of the In-
. dians on the island was, as it is everywhere,
*liquor. 'There were ten rum-shops for a pop-

" ulation of 80o. They had bottles of Balboa

' " beer on their shelves, and they built a special

~ cubby-hole of wood with a thatched roof
. which was set apart as a shop, and this was
. owned by the chief, or, as he said, by his

“{ brother. The traders brought up demijohns
1. of rum, so they all sold this, the “Chriss- -

tians'” liquor—the captaing and sailors all

“ . called themselves “Chriss-tians” when talking

. to the Indians—and they had their own home-

" made rum; so liquor was plentiful, and every,
- week during the first year that 1 was there:

. they had what is called a “chee-chee,” whfch
really is a drunken spree over a girl's coming

, 10 .

- to maturity. It was the woman’s day. The -
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girl was bathed three times a day for four
days by the women, and during that time the
father was in the woods shooting game of any
kind and up the river catching fish, and the
mother was cooking on a large scale and mak-

ing the rum, which was put into large earthen . - ©

ars. : :
j When all was ready they fired a gun to
notify all to come, for the feast was to begin.
The girl passed around to the guests portions
of meat, fish, vegetables and other things, and
they in turn presented her with rings, beads,
and cloth, ' Then they drank and sang. They .
have a special song, and if the singer does not
finish it in two days the feast must go on, and
of course he does not finish until he sees that

,there is no more rum. Sometimes the feast
has gone on for five days, and I cannot de-’
scribe the howling and yelling; it is hell let
loosel . All the men are drunk, and all the
women, especially those of the girl's family,
screaming night and day. The men walk the

" streets with bottles under their arms, asking

every one they meet to drink with them. - The

" “babblings, the wounds without a cause,” the .° e

bloodshed were terrible] One morning when
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. I went to the door of my grass hut there wepe
great spots of blood before the door. The
boys said: “Men fight—drunk])” The chicf

7. ¢ame by and told me not to come out; it would

not be safe.  He was sober, and sober in more
ways than one. He was acting as policeman
for all his four policemen were drunk. Therl;
was a big fight on, and he had tied them al]
to a post and was walking around my house to
guard me. : :

After that terrible spree was over—it lasted
from one Sunday morning till the following

. Sunday—the chief came to me and said : “This

is too muchl” He felt ashamed to have me,

- the first foreign woman that had ever lived

on their island, see how beastly they were.
When I had talked to him of Jesus as a per-

~ sonal Saviour, he would say, “I am not a sin-
- ner; I believe in fesus; I am all right,” and

yet he kept a'rum-shop, and allowed their
sprees to go on. ' :

i~ But matters had reached a climax now.
» When the people had sobered up he called a
., meeting and told them - that this thing must -
.« 8top. Many were up in arms against him,
. They said it was their custom and they could

=§ A g
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not and would not stop; the “white devil”
must leave; it was she who had put the chief
up to this move; he had never stopped them
before she came.

As a result of the chief's stand the women
refused to come to school; not a girl came for-

several weeks. But ‘the boys all rallied
around the chief and said: “Miss Coope is .

good; she not drink rum and fight; we
ashamed of our mothers.” I told the chief

" that he ought to accept Jesus as his Saviour -

if he wanted to help his people; that Jesus
would guide him by his Holy Spirit in this’
fight for the right; that his idea was to stop
these drunken bouts, but he kept his own rum-
shop and so how was he better than his peo-
ple? When I spoke of that he said that the
cubby-hole was his brother's.

“But you sit there and drink and smoke
with the rest,” I said; “so they think if drink-
ing is right for you it is right for them. You

. can’t tell them to stop drinking rum while

" you go on drinking, selling and encouraging
your brother to take their cocoanuts for your
liguor.”

- Chief Robinson talked with his brother, -

- ,who was so vexed that he took his wifc and -
daughter and left the island for a long visit

~ to his wife's brother on another island, -

. — ce o -
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?r:-? e ; 1 drew in the net. "“Who of you will take ‘. 8
i 2y esus now for your Saviour, to save you from '
X ,_, e _ , <in and fill your heart with His love and the N
A "-"L' e _ Holy Spirit?” .
' g2y CHAPTER X «] will believe in Jesus now!” Joe said, and ;
;4’5 ) SOME OF MY BOYS struck his chest with such earncstness that 4
: ' R . . we all looked at him. His face was cageh,
; N May 318t, 1914, three of my boys ac- his body trembled. . .
cepted  Jesus “in the Sunday-school “Let us all pray now,” I said, for cvery boy o i3 .
One was little Joe Harris, the son of the chicf. in the class was deeply moved, and each onc . 1y
of Tupeelee; the second was Lonnie Powers, prayed. o b oo
about twelve years old; and the third Andrcw' “Jesus, make me thy child—good now—=so ' ‘ _. .
: Ferguson,” who is, I think, about sixteen or F 1 preach,” was one prayer made brokeunly. v PN -
v seventeen. That Sunday as we read in the Another prayed: “Good Jesus, T want good 1. .- »
. New Testament class of boys of Jesus’ com- preach. I love preach good. ‘Amen” A . WA p#?! =
mand: “Go ye into all the world and preach A third: 9I belicve you Jesus me for died. g rg{ ?2"
the gospel to the whole creation,” I explained Make heart good. Amen.”” One boy said: § ,,.;';‘ E‘% )
- what it meant, telling them as simply as 1 “Jesus, make Indian good heart now, my * 7 By,
) ' cou.ld the love story of Jesus; that when we good. Amen"” Joe said, “Jesus, I believe ' ' g 497
.- believe in Him with all our hearts we want you died for me. Make me good now; Ilove - =~ T
!-'Q s to tell some one clse; that it was He who had you. Amen” 1 led them all in prayer,and - - . o',
B - sent me to tell the San Blas Indians about Him at its close each one said: “I fecl good now.” - : ¥
o 5e . .and His love for them, “Now you can read Two of these boys have developed wonder--  * .
';E; -, it for yourselves. If you will believe, God full. Lonnie Powers was always very . AN
"R wnll. gsave you and then send you to others;” bright in his lessons; he craved knowledge .. ol
. :E - T aaid. Little Joe’s eyes were full of tears. . and rapidly passed every boy in the school, . , : =
‘ﬂu.::g o ' o !33.. : . T .. ' T l 25 ﬁ:.'
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always crying for more work, more informg-
tion. He was just as loving and obedient 25
he was bright, and I became convinced, wartch-
ing his progress in spiritual as well as jntel-

g i lectual things, that God had a work for hjm .
i34 - o and wanted him to have a wider training than. - l
'4\%‘.-5.! e - - I could give him. My thought was to send’
: !!i :: _ . ‘him to the Academy at Nyack, New York, a
SHIEE - . and after much prayer I got the assurance .
S - zrthat God would have him go. I had often -
75" .7 T written about him to my-church people at I . N !
Su home and now I wrote again telling them how Li"‘ o A R
%, - . T felt about him. I did not know who was ! b

'ﬂ_..,

X

to be the honored one to pay his expenses
through school, but 1 knew that God was
A talking to some one, for a week after I had
o laid the matter before the Lord and was sure
| in my soul that Lonnic was to go, I received
*., in my mail, which had been seven weeks on
Cv¢. the way, a letter from a man, almost a
' i. - stranger, who said that he had had a talk with
"+ me at-Old Orchard Beach, Me,, about five -
years before. I had told my experiences
*; _ with the Indians and he had gone to hear me
"} - speak. “Now a few days ago,” he added, “I

2%, -was led to send this five dollars to you. I : PO gt A ER - IR ST

YAt
A L

D.a‘anh'mn is as lyraenical in bao Bias a1
in other puts of the world, .

o T Y
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trust it will be helpful.”  So I saw that God
bad begun to talk moncy matters to His own
children. I only scnt my order to the Bank
of Heaven, and my Father cashed it through
various bankers. This five dollars was the
carnest of Lonnie’s going through school;

more would come. When I reccived the -

next mail all that was needed for his passage
and outfit came, with a letter from Emmanuel

Church saying that they would support Lon- °

pic in school.

The next step was to gain the consent of
the parents and relatives, for Lonnic was
very eager to go. His mother and grand-
mother wept for two days before he left home,
saying that they would not see him any more,
and it scemed as though Lonnie’s way would
be blocked. He said: “I do want to go, and
I keep praying that God will let me.” Fi-
nally the father and older brother took the
reins of government into their own hands and
prepared Lonnie’s clothes—for it is the men
who are the tailors in the San Blas Country
-—packed the box, or rather threw the things

. in, for they do not know how to fold or press
their clothes, and finally all was ready and

136 ANNA COOPE, SKY PILOT

he was to go. I was going to attend the
Latin-American Conference at Panama Ciry
{rom February 10 to 20, 1916, and planned 1
take Lonnie Powers and Andrew Ferguson
with me and to send Lonnie on to Nyack from
there. His mother and grandmother wept
before he left, but finally ended by submittin
to his father’s wish, :
While we were in Panama both of the boyy
were baptized by the clder in the Christian
Mission, and their testimony in that Mission
Hall aroused many of the young people, who
had heard the gospel all their lives and had
not accepted Christ, to do so then. I arranged
for Lonnie to sail on the steamer Golon leav-
ing the dock at Christobal on Thursday, Feb-
ruary 24th, 1916, and he was to arrive in New
York on March 1, exactly three years since
I had started my school. He was one of the
first fruits of my work going to the United

States to be trained for a missionary to his

own San Blas _Indians.

These are some of my boys, and you see
they are just as human as the boys in America.
Some people have an idea that if they could
only go to a far-away heathen land where the
people are so different from those at home,
they could do great things with them. But
let me say for the benefit of those people that
the heathen have as much knowledge of evil
as our educated teachers at home, for the
fallen nature is theirs to contend with just as
much and it comes to the top in a remarkable

manner. ‘The color of the skin does not hin-.
der its manifestations, and education docs not
eradicate it; only the blood of Jesus Christ

adips,
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can do that. We rejoice that .
. We are

to lift up Jesus as the only Saviour fm:llue:

power of the Devil, who jg as busy oug hete

as elsewhere, and we i
' are not ign i
devices, .g orant of hi

CHAPTER X1 7
“'HE CHIEF MAN OF THE ISLAND”

OR a long time after my coming to the
island I worked for the conversion of
Chief Robinson without his surrendering to
Christ. He resisted the Spirit, saying, when
brought almost to the point of surrender,
“Some other time,” but I prayed on and be-
licved for him. Often when I interpreted the
gospel invitations to belicve and accept Jesus
now, he would preach to himself, saying: “Yes,
itis true, and it is against me, but I will belicve
soon,” Then he would come to me for a talk,
and just when he seemed almost persuaded
some one would come and call him, and he

Saturday and returning on Monday, so that
for several Sundays I would not see him.

would po away still undecided. Often he.‘?-

would avoid me by going to his plantation on :

O

When we talked he would try to justify him-

149
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- self by arguing that all the old Indians be-
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- lieved that if they did not murder 2 map gy,

would go to heaven that he was n ¢
used to be when he wag a sailor, b(::t bl:ed i:h‘
tu.rncd over a new leaf! How [ike 50 ad
~ with far greater light thap he who o
reason themselves into the belief thas

they are not sinners needing to be barg |

again!
After he had stayed awa l
) : ¥y from the Supday
night services for three weeks, saying thaut }l::
had to wqu or he was sick, or some other ex.
cuse, I said to myself; “Yes, you are trying to
get away from God, but He will get you yet|”

Then he began to tell me of the trouble brew.

bing in the midst of the people. - It seems tha

they wanted a big “chee-chee.” There were -

four girls of marriageable age and they had -

planned a bigger affair than ever. Ther
~ thought that they had obeyed the chief prctt;‘
well for months now, and he ought to let
.. them have another spree. He was in 2
- quandary, and with his own heart's convic-
. tions to battle against, he was having a hard
.- time, He stayed in my sitting-room for three
o houss, and we talked of God and his power
v . - tosave, to help and to guide. He agreed that

e

| . CHIEF MAN OF THE ISLAND 15

all 1 told him was right, but pleaded: “Don’t
I try my best to get my people to do right?”
*. Then I turned his own argument against
him. “Yes,” I said, “you are trying, and be-

about it. It is for their own good, and yet

about you and God? You admit that I am
right, that I am giving you the best I know
of God’s truth; and yet you refuse to obey
God, who is over you, and expect your peo-
ple to obey you! If you will surrender your
will to God he will teach you how to lead
others. You need God at this particular
time, but you must surrender first, then your
people will.” ' :

But he was not willing. After much per-
suasion, after he acknowledged that it was the
right thing to do, he jumped up as though he

nightt My heart was grieved, but I had
that God was talking to him. -

went away again on Saturday, returning on

cause they refuse to sec as you do you feel bad .

they positively refuse to be helped. How

had been shot and said, “Not to-night; some
other time,” and left without saying good- -

faith in God; I was not discouraged; I knew -

This was on a Thursday night. The chief

[P
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Monday, and again the week after, bug hag

to return Saturday night as quj

ooulfl. He reached home at ?ni;g:;h:';:;
was In agoay the rest of the night with bodily
pain. Early Sunday morning he sent for me
his boy saying, “Oh, come quick| My fa
ther is very sick, vomiting blood,” went, to
find him rolling in his hammock jo great

~ pain.  AsIwentin he said: “Oh, Miss Coope,

do‘ pray for me! Do pray now!”
. ‘Oh, Rot now,” I replied, “Some other
time will do. There is no hurry; go w

© Sleep.”

“But I can’t sleep; God is talking to me,
Pray for me|”
. “Nc:, you pray for yourself now. If God
is talking to you, you must talk to Him. I've

“done all I can; I can’t help you now. [ can't

relieve you; only Jesus the Saviour can do

- that” ‘ :
u “I know it! I should have given Him my
“- heart long ago, He has been talking to me,

but I didn't want to obey. X will obey now.”

“Well, then, confess your sins first. Are

“Yes - .

2" | CHIEF MAN OF THE ISLAND 143

“Then tell God and ask Him to forgive you

now.”

Between groans he prayed, and when he
had confessed and asked God to pardon him,
I thanked God for convicting him and asked
Him to heal the sick man, that he might
glorify God and lead his people to know Him
for themselves. I then began to inquire

* about his body; that was secondary; we had to

scttle the spiritual sickness first. 1 had them
get me some eggs and gave him the whites of
eggs only that day and the next. The pain
in his stomach ceased and he slept. 1 stayed
up with him all night. His little boy of
three was sick also, and they were going to
chant some Indian nonscnse over him, at the
same time waving a wooden image the length
of a inan’s hand, to drive away the bad spirit
that was making the child sick. I told him
to tell them to pray to God, and if the child

was to get better God would heal him. He

scnt the message to them, and they did not

£o through the incantations; the boy recov- .

cred.
Meanwhile preparations for the great
feast were goingon.  The chief called a mect-
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ing and was carried downstairs into hiy
brother’s house, where the men gathered

e
4 ,, ' - hear him tell what God had done for him.
it _?;T. . This was on Sunday. On the Wednesday fol-

91l . lowing some of the men murmured againg :
o © ©  him, saying that they would have the “drunk.” -
: “ %= - . ‘The chief sent his four policemen to gather e

& ES " up every vessel that would be used for holding L
Al & rum. The men had gathered a great quantity .‘
- !

-of sugar-cane and insisted that they must have
the feast now in order to use the cane. The

»e -y

vy
o e P

A P -»-;—T—'“ul‘i‘érman:hhlmme native boy- and girls., .—'-l'he
“'I:l :oml:l::.:n: government public school are in the background,

L
i chief’s answer was: “You can eat the cane or : b
\ ; . 'use it in some other way, but you shall pot fie /S, STy gy Al e Coes
Y vy 1] - b R b h e LY '. o -..'-' .....-“_4‘ pRpci T e ~>; ' )
o make {uml 2 and,_‘lh_cy_‘dxdntl The vesscls et ‘“"é Disbl,—atwe woman _
- were all put in a pile in the house in front of carrying ""u‘li":.‘;:d-;o?"?-fw oy g
-~ . the chief's hammock ‘and I was called in to '
. . sec the sight. It reminded me of what the T Tk oLt
T . . . [ 3 ;' “ . e
4. Ephesians did after hearing the preaching of A k! P Lo
Paul: “Not a few of them that practiced NP Lo
} . . ! Sl ﬁ” HES
S U magical arts brought their books together and Ltk R
A burned them in the sight of all,” Acts 19:19. :& Hp Lo,
FHRL i7" The chief broke. the vessels, and there has not G e)n‘ e
=) E:q "7 ysbeen a drunken feast on this island since that /i3 .I SR
AR Ty, | - . e o
RERE R . _ _ ' . o i
' :E : " ;was November 14th, 1914, and from that timc - - o l
-: r " -. }‘4) S gt -"\:J -y ..-_ -—‘:_'_" Tis . * _" 27 " H, ‘i -'. . B o . ‘-‘:".‘ - i .':‘." %
aise
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i7"V The-date of *Chief Robinson’s “conversion ‘ v S
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.CHIEF MAN OF THE ISLAND 158
he has preached in the power of the Holy
spirit.- He did not regain his strength rap-
idly; it was three months before he could
work again; and during that time he learned®
tessons of obedience. As the Mountain In-.
dians visit him he spreads the gospel to them, .
and my boys tell me that he often talks of -
Jesus to them in the store, : '

During the chief's illness the leader of the’
faction who had -wanted the drinking feast
stirred up a revolt, urging the people to make’
him chief. As the office is not hereditary,
but usually lasts until the death of the chief,
they tried to kill Chief Robinson by giving
him some fish that was a deadly poison. He
discovered it before he had eaten much, but .
the little that he did take made him very sick.
God needed him, however, and he recovered. =
The rebels went on holding meetings and
planned and carried out a spree on another
island, at which the leader made such a beast = .
of himself that the people on that island beat '
him and he came home somewhat humbled.

But now.a new-element was introduced ' - -
. into the situation.” Before*I left-Colon to -
t  come to this island I had called twice'on ther @ "
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- other men, cach of whom was formerly a rum.
se!Ic::, have ordered stoves also; and besidey
this in their stores therc are Bibles, hymn-

 would be protected by their lives. If Chicf
~Neegah wanted to fight he had better look
" out, as he had plenty of ammunition, and if

TP

books, slates and pencils for sale. Praise God
for this wonderful change! ‘This is a sample

. they came it would be the worse for them.

After threatening a few times they did come.

*

* *The women on our island were 50 afraid that
the men came to my house and nailed up every
. door but one, intending to put the women and
inson I must tell how staunchly he defended " children in there. They believed in pre-
me the first year that I worked on the island. 4 parcdnessl It was reported that the enemy
Chiefs from two of the other; islands were had passed in the night to gather forces from
~ much against me for coming and opposed to * another isiand, and that in the evening there
. Chief Robinson for letting me in. The idea were two hundred coming. |
that Indians should learn to read and write . Men with rifles walked around the town
wag preposterousl No, they should never be B and they fired off a cannon that the chicf owns

-of what God can do among “treacherous” Ja-
diansl L

Before closing this account of Chief Rob-
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like the pale-facel After waiting impa-
tiently nine months for me to get weary and
go, they came over, one hundred naked red
Indians, in their canoes, with a red flag on the
prow. They had not notified Chicf Robin-
son that they were coming, but as the old say-
ing is, “murder will out,” and he heard about
it, and what he said was carried back to them.

- . coming to kill you.

to warn off intruders. It sounded like war-
Gmes. The next day little Joe said: “Miss
Coope, the mountzin Indians and Nccgah are
n

«Yes? Well, will you let theme”

“No, nol” - . .- .
Then began a sham battle among my boys

" to show how they would fight to defend me,

: .-.‘5.“;'! P

;‘-f ]

- He said that he didn't want any fights, buthe | and Joe tumbled over four or five boys in the
~ wanted his people educated and he was going ' fray, at which we had a great laugh.
. to have them educ_:atcd, and the school teacher  } _ At noon the enemy came. I .saw twcl\_rc_
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164 ANNA COOPE, SKY PILOT

men get into a three-by-nin [ ‘
paddle towards the isIanl. c(f)(:::'l :::T;md
the cannon boomed, and one boat-load -
captured without a man béing killcdWas
w:)iundcd. Our men soon hauled down Lhor
tr_gnkra:g and d-ragged it on the ground. Th:;
N ¢ captives to the chief, who lay in his
a{nmock giving orders. He talked to th

prisoncrs and let them go, and they hav:

never visited us since. i
Novemoer o This battle was on
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CHAPTER XII

SOME CUSTOMS OF THE SAN BLAS

INDIAN

I’ is always interesting to\know something
awout the family life any peculiar cus-
toms of any people, and the 3 Blas Indians
have their own rules of domestic\government.
One of thdge is that a girl when magried never
Jeaves the parental roof-tree.
to come to héx home and make it hiy as long
as she lives, f she dics and he Yparries
again, he goes to\the home of the n
ut the children of\he first wife stay wi

Thy man has :
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