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INTRODUCTION

N every Samoan household the day

is closed with prayer and the sing-
ing of hymns. The omission of this sa-
cred duty would indicate not only a
lack of religious tratning in the house
chief, but a shameless disregard of all
that is reputable in Samoan social life.
No doubt, to many, the evening service
is no more than a duty fulfilled. The
child who says his prayer at his mo-
ther’s knee can have no real conception
of the meaning of the words he lisps
so readily, yet he goes to his little bed
with a sense of heavenly protection that
he would miss were the prayer forgot-
ten. The average Samocan is but a
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fore,as soon as our household had fallen
into a regular routine ,and the bonds of
Samoan family life began fo draw us
more closely together, Tusilala felt the
necessity of including our retainers in
our evening devolions. I suppose ours
was the only white man’s family in all
Samoa, except those of the mission-
aries, where the day naturally ended
with this homely, patriarchal custom,
Not only were the religious scruples of
the natives satisfied, but what we did
not foresee, our own respeftability—
and incidentally that of our retainers—
became assured, and the influence of
Tusitala increased tenfold.

After all work and meals were
finished, the * pu,” or war conch, was
sounded from the back veranda and the
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