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small-pox, together. Judith sank under dis- 

ease of the head and chest. Helen, who 

preserved her health well till the last, felt 

her own strength suddenly fail, and after a 

brief struggle, she died also. Sir James 

Simpson saw, in 1856, two female children, 

Amelia and Christina, then five years old, 

united exactly as Helen and Judith. They 

were born in South Carolina. Although 

united back to back and completely fused, 

they were very different in disposition. 

When they quarrelledmore bitterly than 

usual, they backed at each other with their 

elbows. They ran and walked with facility, 

one backwards and the other forwards ; 

and, notwithstanding their partial com- 

munity of body, one was sometimes seen 

to eat while the other was almost asleep. 

  

    2. ue Hawaiian’s wonderful feat 

of surfriding has become 

swim, sometimes before he 

can walk, he is a perfectly 

amphibious creature. The 

children play for hours at a 

time in the surf ; indeed, it is 

difficult to say how long a 

Hawaiian could remain in the 

water. On the papa-hee-nalu, 

or surfboard, the native will 

surmount billow after billow with wonderful 

dexterity ; standing, sitting, or lying at full 

length on a plank (about six feet long and 

two feet wide, with rounded corners) he 

rides old Ocean’s huge billows as easily as 

the jockey rides his horse. 

The harbour of Hilo is well adapted for 

the sport. Its beach is a mile and a half 

long, and lies in a semi-circle ; upon it the 

breakers’ roar is deafening, and in a storm, 

the waves pound upon it with appalling fury. 

Taking definite shape far from land, they 

sweep across the bay, leaping as they fly, 

and tossing spray from their crests. No 

craft nor human being could live a moment 

in such a sea, one would say; and yet it 

was with just such a sea running that all 

Hilo turned out to see the surf-riders, for 

the rougher the sea the finer the sport. 

Depositing their clothing upon the sand- 

bank, the bathers plunged into the surf. 

For the privilege of coming in upon a wave, 
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they must swim far out beyond the line of 

breakers, and this a native dces with 

the utmost ease by simply diving under 

each wave. A wave never retards his out- 

ward progress nor gives him an unexpected 

slap in the face. 

We watched the heads appear and dis- 
appear with every approaching roller, and 

the rapidity with which the natives swam 
out against the incoming sea was wonderful. 

It seemed no effort whatever; and yet the 

wind was blowing a gale, and ships in the 

harbour could hardly hold their anchorage. 
At from half a mile to two miles away 

the surfriders turned their faces shoreward 
and “ lay-to.” One after another enormous 

billows came plunging along, under which 

the swimmer disappeared only to reappear 

and wait for a larger; for only the largest 

and most turbulent wave gives one a fair 

start and carries its passenger to the shore. 

And now comes a “comber,” tearing 

through the water like an infuriated animal. 

Atashort distance the native sees it, and 

instantly he is transfigured: every fibre of 
his being is alive with the intensity of the 
moment. He is like a cat watching its 

prey, for he must. make as instantaneous 

a spring, to be caught and borne along by 

that ingoing swell : one second too late and 

it will drop him behind. Just as it begins 

to curl above his head and he feels its lift- 

ing force, there is a motion, quick as light- 

ning, and our surf-rider is lying full-length


