leaves played over the table on Mrs. Walker's lanai,
and we were drinking our tea from the battered old
silver tea-set referred to below, I heard from her own lips the
following story and of her victory through faith, Storm and
stress seemed very far away and the peace that had fallen

upon her life is the peace that this world knows not of.
#* # *

ONE day, June 5, 1895, when the shadows of the vine

Midway Islands is a group of two islands—one is Sand
Island, the other Green Island. Sand Island is a rocky, sandy,
barren knoll; Green Island is a tangle of creepers. Both are
so small they can be gone over in a very short time.

That autumn a terrible typhon raged through the southern
Pacific. Ships of many nations took refuge in the harbors of
Samoa and other islands; many were wrecked because they
were ground to pieces on the reefs and rocks, A few escaped
by getting out to sea.

As the Wandering Minstrel came near the Midway
Group, she was swept on by the besom of the storm. Being
dashed upon the reefs of Midway she began to break to

S pieces. The only resource was to take to the boats. It was

bitter cold. Mrs. Walker prepared for her struggle with the
sea by putting on a pair of her husband’s trousers, six heavy
sea jackets, and an old felt hat tied down with a handker-
chief.

She was not allowed to take any of her possessions, but
when all was ready she slipped down a rope, and at a given
signal was to let go of the rope and fal} into the boat. The
signal was given too soon and she came near going into the
sea. Her pet dog ran wildly around the deck begging to go
with his beloved mistress. Finally a sailor, in answer to her
entreaties, threw the dog impatiently down. Fortunately he
landed safe in his mistress’ arms. '

The sailors nearly swamped the boats by throwing into
them great bags containing their possessions. This was finally
stopped by the captain’s orders. In the excitement a bag of
biscuits, their only food supply, was thrown out. All man-
aged to get into two boats safely and they started for land.

After much difficulty they reached Sand Island and landed
safely. The only inhabitant of the island was a sea convict,

‘named Jorgensen. He had murdered the mate of his vessel
and was put off there and left to die by his ship. He lived in
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Deserted Village, Sand Island, Midway, 1891—*Log of Kaalokai"

a small hut and had dug a well of brackish water. No food
was washed up from the wreck for many months. N othing
green was growing on the island but at this time of the year
it was the haunt of sea birds, the southern albatross or
gooney-bird, as the sailors called it,

These birds and their eggs were all they had to eat. The
eggs often weigh one pound -and are quite rich. Three in a
day was:as much as a hearty man could eat. They broke the
eggs and beat them up with hot water and made a kind of a
custard. During the laying season the eggs were plentiful, but
later the birds suddenly left the islands and they were much
distressed for food.

There remained only a small bird with plumage, soft as
velvet, that burrowed in the sand like a rabbit. It had a note
like a puppy’s bark. They called it “the puppy bird.” Little
Jessie, Mrs. Walker's pet dog that had been saved from the
wreck, was of great service in tracing out the burrows of
these birds. If there was no bird in the hole, Jessie would
sniff and go on to the next. By her aid enough of these
birds were caught to save them from starvation. There
were scarcely any fish and but little fresh water. They dug

. two more wells and made salt by evaporation of sea-water.

After ‘a while the wreck began to break to pieces and
most of the parts floated out to sea. There came ashore
three mattresses, some blankets, five plates and five knives
and forks—just the number of the Walker family. One
day, Mrs. Walker, walking along the beach, found a soup
tureen sticking endwise out of the sand. =~ . = -

They were cast on the island February 3, 1888. Twenty-
three sailors were wrecked with them. After three weeks
on the island, six men rigged up one of the bodits and set
sail, determined to find land. * * * - ¥

Later, three men, the mate of the Minstrel,~a_Chinese .
boy, and the ship's convict, went to the other -island "af_n;c_l_' ;
there fitted up a boat. Captain Walker gave them a com-

" pass and some water casks. The three left the islands and .
arrived safely at Jalute. Although they had promised, they
failed to tell of those left behind, ’ !

At one time a heavy tempest swept over the islands; they
were submerged and Mrs. Walker stood in water up to her
waist for twenty-four hours.
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failed rapidly. They determined to get some fish. Captain
Walker and the oldest boy went out to a small patch of
coral. Their anchor was a crooked piece of iron that had
but little grappling power. At the first they found no fish
but they went on until at last fish were plentiful. A storm
of wind and rain came up and they were unable to return.
They were in great fear lest their anchor should break and
they be washed out to sea. Unfortunately they had also
lost an oar.

Mrs., Walker waited in vain for their return. Late in the
afternoon she could see them. As night came on she and the
two younger boys gathered wood and made a bonfire. The

rain beat upon their fire, but all night long she and the boys -
patiently fed it with gooney oil. With great difficulty they -

c=pt this “home fire” burning. It was a beacon of hope to
=oe father and older boy who were clinging to the coral
‘=dge to keep from being swept away by the surf.

On the next night they filled a large red lamp with
sooney oil. All this second night she watched and tended
this light. This gave courage to the castaways and on the
morning of the third day, they made an agonized effort and
swung around so that the two younger boys could swim out
to them carrying oars. Mrs. Walker tried to get the other
men to go to their help but they would make no effort. Of
all the twenty-three men that were taken off the ship, one

was drowned, six were lost in the boat that left the Islands,
| two went to anotHer island, three died of scurvy, one died on
the way to Honolulu, after being rescued, and one is at pres-
ent in the lunatic asylum at Honolulu. -

Those that left the Walker’s and those that died were
physically the strongest, but they were also the most violent
and greedy. One of the first to die was especially greedy.
He would kill as many as fifty birds at a time—more than
he could possibly eat—but would share with none.

Another strong man lost all hope. He had a barrel or
cask into which he was wont to crawl head first to sleep.
One night, while talking to Mrs. Walker, he seemed very
much depressed. She spoke to him of her faith in God, her

feeling that help would surely come. The next morning he:

did not leave his cask. Captain Walker called and finally
pulled him out; but he was dead. :

A short time after they left the wreck a hen-coop of po-
tatoes washed ashore. Rice had been packed in wine casks.
All but one washed out to sea. After niany months that
one cask was found but the rice had fermented. It was
carefully divided however, and Mrs. Walker pounded it
and made a mush out of their part; fried in gooney oil it
was delicious. ‘

After these hard experiences they learned to provide them-
selves with eggs and stores of gouney. breasts dried in the
sun. The only flesh is on the breasts of the birds and that is
rank with oil.

The men caught a man-eating shark and dried its flesh,
but Mrs. Walker could not eat this and was three days
without taking food. Once or twice the boys dived and
found specimens of beche de mer, a sea animal-vegetable, |
tough as rubber; but when boiled properly it became soft
and palatable.

One of Mrs. Walker’s sons became sick of scurvy and
was about to die for want of proper food. He begged
piteously for rice but there was none to give him. His

IMuther Was in despair, for he was in the last stages of that
dreadful disease. His legs were patches of purple, green and
red. The press of a finger left a dent in the flesh. The
younger boys roamed the island looking for eggs. They
could only find a small bird about the size of a pigeon.
Finally they took to wading about in the water and one of

' them saw something below in the sand that looked like a

bottle. They dived and brought up a bottle of lime juice.
It had lain there thirteen months but was still fresh and
good. This lasted the sick boy until the schooner came to
take them away.

Among Mrs. Walker’s most cherished possessions was a
tin box containing some relics of her girlhood home—espe-

- cially a silver tea set. She often longed for this and desired

above all that it might have been brought away from the
ship. One day a portion of the wreck was washed on shore.
Jammed between the timbers was the much prized tin box.

During the time of their exile several ships showed above
their horizon. In spite of all signals and their every effort,
these ships passed on and their hopes faded into bitter dis-
appointment. A miserable death seemed staring them in the
face. One day they. caught sight of a far-off sail. They
hastened “to put up a flag and build a bon-fire. In the
morning - the schooner was much nearer. They heard the
welcome. sound- of a gun! The ship came nearer and a boat
put off. At Iast relief had come! The schooner was the
Norma of Japan. _ ' s
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Mrs. Walker's brother had married a Japanese wife who
was very fond of her white sister-in-law. She became ill and
later died. Before her death she consulted a -Japanese sooth-
sayer who told her that Mrs, Walker was still living, but
in great distress, and longed to get away from the place

. they_were in. The dying woman begged her husband to
make every effort to find them. The brother asked the cap-
tain of the Norma to make particular examination of a]] the
islands in his rounds.

With great joy they left Midway, March 26, 1889; ar-
riving in Honoluly, April 7, 1889, All her family recovered
from their hardships,

QuorTaTioNs From AUTHORITIES
Daily Bulletin of Honolulu, 4pril 8, 1889

“The British schooner Norma arrived off port Saturday

(April 6, 1889) evening, having on board the captain and
shipwrecked crew of the bark 1 andering Minstrel, who
had been on Midway Island some fourteen months, The
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