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CHAPTER I 

THE SHIP OF ADVENTURE 

I 
BEFORE daybreak on Monday morning, July 5, 

17421 a boy apprentice rolled quietly out from his 
cramped bed under the counter in his master's shop. 
Softly unlatching the door, he stepped out into the 
road by the tiny harbour. 

The soft' hush-hush' of the incoming tide, which 
would be full that morning at 6 o'clock, spoke to 
him as he strode quickly away from Staithes, climb­
ing the hill to the cliff, and walked away southward 
for nine miles till the grey walls of Whitby Abbey 
loomed ahead of him across the harbour. He 
dropped down the hill to the town and was soon 
by the harbour side. 

As James Cook climbed aboard his chosen ship 
the outlines of the grey abbey stood up above the 
cliffs, catching the light of the morning sun. 

The walls of Whitby Abbey had been the last 
glimpse of home for many sturdy Yorkshire boys 
running away from home to sea. But the walls 
had never in all the centuries said farewell to a boy 
who was to have such multitudes of adventure and 
hair-breadth escapes as this apprentice; nor wel­
comed back any man who was to bring such glory 
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to his native town, and open up such pathways 
across the ocean to islands of wonder on the other 
side of the world. 

For James Cook, from that day through years 
and years of heroic voyages as a man, sailed round 
the world and found adventure in every ocean. 
From Whitby, Quebec, and Newfoundland to the 
Cape of Good Hope, the icebergs of the Antarctic 
and the coral islands of the South Pacific he sailed 
with his bold men-the finest navigator that the 
world has ever seen. 

Unafraid of the spears or the arrows or the clubs 
of savage cannibals, undaunted by hurricane or 
hidden reef or ice-floe, frozen by the biting gales 
from the South Pole, scorched by the equatorial 
sun, threatened by waterspouts, sailing often in peril 
of fog in uncharted waters, his face never showed 
fear and his heart never quailed. 

So Captain Cook with his good three-masted 
ship Resolutz"on and her companion Adventure dis­
covered scores of islands in the South Seas on 
which no white man had ever set foot-the New 
Hebrides,NewCaledonia,and the Sandwich Islands, 
explored the coasts of New Zealand, Australia, the 
Antarctic, and America. 

When he came home the tales that he told of 
his adventures made the eyes of the boys who 
heard them grow round with amazement, and even 
grown men were lost in wonder at the stories that 
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seemed too amazing to be real, and yet were true 
in every detail. 

At last, in 1779, Captain Cook was killed by the 
natives on the Sandwich Islands. The stories of 
his life were written down in wonderful books with 
pictures that showed how Captain Cook landed on 
islands in the face of savages. There were maps 
in the books that told exactly where the islands 
lay in the far-off ocean across the world. 

II 

Men who had in their minds the firm belief that 
Jesus Christ came into the world to bring men of 
every race to worship the Father Who made them 
all, read these adventures of Captain Cook. They 
were as enthralled by the story as any boy-so 
fascinated that there came into their minds an idea 
that was the beginning of new adventures as won­
derful as those of Captain Cook himself. 

These men wondered what they could do. They 
knew that in their own land of Britain their fore­
fathers (and ours) had been savages in the days 
long past. They knew that men had come to our 
wild forefathers, and had taught them of the God 
of Love who is the Father of our Lord Jesus 
Christ. 

The early missionaries to the Saxons and Angles 
of the North Sea Islands of Britain had brought 
the knowledge of the love of Jesus to England. 
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Now was the time, these men argued, to begin to 
pay back. They had 'freely received' ; it was only 
fair and right that they should 'freely give'. So 
they decided to send the Good News(' the Gospel', 
as we call it) of Jesus Christ from the North Sea 
Islands of Britain to the S~uth Sea Islands. 

This is what they said: 

'Modern discoveries in geography have perhaps 
contributed to enlarge the desires of Christians in 
this respect. Captain Cook and others have tra­
versed the globe, almost from pole to pole, and 
have presented to us, as it were, a new world, 
a world of islands in the vast Pacific Ocean-some 
of them as promising in the disposition of the 
people as in the appearance of the country. May 
we not reasonably hope that a well-planned and 
well-conducted mission to one or more of these, 
seconded with the earnest prayers of thousands of 
British Christians, will be attended with the bless­
ing of God, and issue in the conversion of many 
souls?' 

In those days men would form I Companies' to 
buy ships, and to sail them out to India or America 
to buy spices, or silks, or coffee, or mahogany. So 
these Christian men decided to form a company, 
and to buy a ship, and send it sailing across the 
world-not to buy and sell goods, but to carry 
missionaries who would teach the people of the 
South Seas to love God and one another. 

The Company that they formed on September 
211 17951 they called I The Missionary Society'. 
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Afterwards, because several other missionary 
societies were formed, it came to be called the 
1 London Missionary Society', because London 
was its home. They decided to gather together 
missionaries, and buy a ship in which to take them 
round the world to Tahiti. 

Who should be captain of this ship? He must 
be a brave and yet careful navigator, who loved 
Jesus Christ so much that he would gladly risk his 
life among the tempests of the Atlantic and Pacific 
Oceans and among the savages of the Islands. 

Where was such a man to be found? 
There was a man who had had many thrilling 

adventures and hairbreadth escapes, named Captain 
Wilson. He had started in life as a sailor, but 
gave it up to join the British Army in America. 
He there fought in the battles of Bunker Hill and 
Long Island. Afterwards he enlisted in a regiment 
in India, was captured by the French, escaped by 
swimming across a river infested with alligators, 
was recaptured, and after nearly two years' im­
prisonment was released, and returned to England. 

Captain Wilson had learned to love Jesus Christ, 
and was wondering how he could serve Him best. 

One day he was reading a magazine when to 
his amazement and delight his eye was suddenly 
caught by the announcement that it was proposed 
to form a Missionary Society to send the Gospel 
to the Islands of the Pacific which Captain Cook 
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had discovered. Here was the most unexpected 
opening for using his courage and his skill as a 
sea-captain in a great adventure for God. Captain 
Wilson went to the men who had formed the Mis­
sionary Society and offered to command the ship 
that the Missionary Society would use. Nor would 
he receive any salary. On June 271 1796, he bought 
the good ship Duff, 'the first-rate vessel of her 
burden in the river', as he described her, 'river­
built, two years old, copper-bottomed and fastened, 
and a complete vessel for her purpose'. She cost 
£5,000. 

At last on August 101 17g6, all was ready. Soon 
after dawn at six o'clock the Du.ff weighed anchor 
off Blackwall. Her flag was hoisted at the mizen 
top-gallant masthead. It was a flag that had never 
been flown before: 'three doves argent, on a purple 
field, bearing olive branches in their bills.'-The 
doves of love carrying the olive branch of peace 
round the world. 

So the first Ship of Peace of the Missionary 
Society crept down the river on an ebb tide on 
her first voyage. Crew and passengers alike 
sang as she moved down the river, 'Jesus, at Thy 
Command we launch into the deep'. 

At Gravesend Captain Wilson came aboard. 
As the Duff was slipping from the river down 

the estuary a challenge rang across the water. 
Britain was at war with France and all ships were 
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closely watched. Besides, smuggling was the trade 
of men on all the coasts. 

'What ship is that?' came the voice. 
'The Duff', the answer sang out. 
'Whither bound?' came the call from the man­

o'-war. 
'Otaheite ', came the answer-a reply that would 

indeed startle the Government officer, for he knew 
that Tahiti (as we now call it) was on the other side 
of the world, and the Du.ff was a little sailing 
ship. 

'What cargo?' the challenge came again. 
'Missionaries and provisions', was the reply. 
The man-o'-war's captain was naturally puzzled. 

No cargo of missionaries had sailed down the 
Thames in the history of man. 

There was an order, and a boat was let down 
from the Government ship. Half a dozen sailors 
tumbled into her and rowed across the water to 
the Duff. 

What did the officers find aboard the Duff in 
addition to its captain and crew? He found six 
carpenters, two shoemakers, two bricklayers, two 
sailors, two smiths, two weavers, a surgeon, a hatter, 
a shopkeeper, a cotton factor, a cabinet-maker, a 
draper, a harness maker, a tin worker, a butcher, 
and four ministers. But they were all of them 
missionaries. With them were six children. 

They were all missionaries because the Directors 
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of the Society were wise enough to know that, if 
they taught the South Sea Island savages not to 
kill one another with clubs; and bows and arrows, 
and spears, they must also teach them to use their 
hands in other ways-by making doors and bricks 
for building houses, by constructing boats, by mak­
ing furniture, and in a hundred other ways. 

All up and down the English Channel French 
frigates sailed like hawks waiting to pounce upon 
their prey. So for five weary weeks the Duff 
anchored in the roadstead off Spithead till, as one 
of a fleet of fifty-seven vessels, she could sail under 
convoy down the channel and across the Bay of 
Biscay protected by British men-o'-war. Safely 
clear of the French cruisers, the Du.ff held on alone 
till the green heights of the Madeira Isles hove in 
sight 

Across the Atlantic she stood, for the intention 
was to sail round South America into the Pacific. 
But on trying to round the Cape Horn the Duff 
met such violent gales that Captain Wilson turned 
her in her tracks and headed back across the 
Atlantic for the Cape of Good Hope. 

Week after week for thousands and thousands 
of miles she sailed. She had travelled from Rio de 
Janeiro over 10,000 miles and had only sighted 
a single sail-a longer journey than any ship had 
ever sailed without seeing land. 

'Shall we see the island to-day?' the boys on 
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board would ask Captain Wilson. Day after day 
he shook his head. But one night he said : 

'If the wind holds good to-night we shall see an 
island in the morning, but not the island where we 
shall stop.' 

'Land ho!' shouted a sailor from the masthead 
in the morning, and, sure enough, they saw away 
on the horizon, like a cloud on the edge of the sea, 
the island of Toobonai.1 

As they passed T oobonai the wind rose and 
howled through the rigging. It tore at the sails 
of the Duff, and the great Pacific waves rolled 
swiftly by, rushing and hissing along the sides of 
the little ship and tossing her on their foaming 
crests. But she weathered the storm. As the 
wind dropped and they looked ahead they saw, 
cutting into the sky-line, the mountain tops of 
Tahiti. 

III 
It was Saturday night when the island came in 

sight. Early on the Sunday morning, by seven 
o'clock, the Duff swung round under a gentle 
breeze into Matavai 2 Bay and dropped anchor. 
But before she could even anchor the whole bay 
had become alive with Tahitians. They thronged 
the beach, and, leaping into canoes, sent them 
skimming across the bay to the ship. 

l Too-bo-na-ee. 2 Ma-ta-va-ee. 
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Captain Wilson, scanning the canoes swiftly and 
anxiously, saw with relief that the men were not 
armed. But the missionaries were startled when 
the savages climbed up the sides of the ship, and 
with wondering eyes rolling in their wild heads 
peered over the rail of the deck. They then leapt 
on board and began dancing like mad on the deck 
with their bare feet. From the canoes the Tahitians 
hauled up pigs, fowl, fish, bananas, and held them 
for the white men to buy. But Captain Wilson 
and all his company would not buy on that day, 
for it was Sunday. 

The missionaries gathered together on deck 
to hold their Sunday morning service. The 
Tahitians stopped dancing and looked on with 
amazement, as the company of white men with 
their children knelt to pray and then read from 
the Bible. 

The Tahitians could not understand this strange 
worship, with no god that could be seen. But 
when the white fathers and mothers and children 
sang, the savages stood around with wonder and 
delight on their faces as they listened to the strange 
and beautiful sounds. 

But the startling events of the day were not over. 
For out from the beach came a canoe across the 
bay, and in it two Swedish sailors, named, like some 
fishermen of long ago, Peter and Andrew. These 
white men knew some English. They lived how-
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ever, not as Christians, but after the customs of the 
natives. 

After them came a great and aged chief named 
Haamanemane. This great chief went up to the 
'chief' of the ship, Captain Wilson, and called out 
to him 'Taio '.1 

They did not know what this meant till Peter the 
Swede explained that Haamanemane wished to be 
the brother-the troth-friend-of Captain Wilson. 
They were even to change names. Captain Wilson 
would be called Haamanemane, and Haamanemane 
would be called Wilson. 

So Captain Wilson said 'Taio ', and he and the 
chief, who was also high priest of the gods of 
Tahiti, were brothers. 

Captain Wilson said to Haamanemane, through 
Peter, who translated each to the other : 

'We wish to come and live in this island.' 
Haamanemane said that he would speak to the 

king and queen of Tahiti about it. So he got down 
again over the side of the vessel into the canoe, 
and the paddles of his boatmen flashed as they 
swept along over the breakers to the beach to tell 
the king of the great white chief who had come to 
visit them. 

All these things happened on the Sunday. On 
Tuesday word came that the king and the queen 
would receive them. So Captain Wilson and his 

1 Ta-ee-o. 
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missionaries got into the whale-boat and pulled 
for the shore. The natives rushed into the water, 
seized the boat, and hauled her aground out of 
reach of the great waves. 

At that place, under the palm trees of Tahiti, 
with the beating of the surf on the shore before 
them, and the great mountain forests behind, these 
brown islanders of the South Seas gave a part of 
their land to Captain Wilson and his men that they 
might live there. 

From Tahiti Captain Wilson set sail for the 
Friendly Isles, and sighted Tonga on April 9, 1797. 
Here he left some more of his 'cargo' of mission­
aries, and again sailed off to the Marquesas Isles. 
Driven and tossed by wild storms that threatened 
to sink her, and escaping by a hair's breadth from 
shipwreck on rocks, they at last reached Ohitahio 1 

on June 5, where another missionary was landed 
alone among the islanders, who received him 
dancing with joy. 

The captain then returned to Tahiti and Tonga 
Taboo to see how his missionaries were faring, 
and sailed for home. He called at Canton on the 
coast of China on the way home, and shipped a 
cargo of tea. The sailors in the port at Canton 
scoffed at the good lives of the crew of the Duff, 
and, in fun, re-christened her The Ten Command-

ments. 
1 Ohee-tah-hee-o. 










































































































































































































































































