
Honolulu, Hawaii
June, 1891

S unlight filtered through leafy palms as Eden Derrington
walked the path to Kalihi Hospital. Birdsong filled the

trees while crimson and lime hummingbirds fed among deep-
throated flowers. Nearby, the white sand glistened as waves gently
stroked the shore. Small ivory clouds moved lazily across the
powder-blue sky . . . though an ominous sense of trouble shadowed
the tropical morning. While appreciating the beauty around her,
Eden considered the darkness that lay ahead.

Somewhere ahead a bird shrieked in unexpected fright,
reminding her of the presence of evil. Once, in an even more
glorious garden than the tropics, evil had brought spiritual and
physical ruin to its inhabitants.

As Eden visualized Satan entering Paradise as a serpent, she
quickened her pace through a dusky grove of palms and came
into the sunlight. Father God, how beautiful that garden must have
been! For even now, with the curse of thorns, thistles, death, and decay,
the beauty of Your creation still remains.

Chapter One
The Board’s Decision
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The Spoils of Eden

Later that morning at Kalihi Hospital,Eden slipped unseen
from the Hawaii Board of Health meeting and quickened her
steps down the hall. She could hear the doctors’muffled voices
in continued discussion as she approached the sunny waiting
room near the front of the hospital. Wearing an ankle-length
gray cotton dress overlaid with a traditional nurse’s white
pinafore emblazoned with a red cross, she stepped outdoors and
hurried down the steps. In her bag were official documents,
signed by the Board, and she was determined to present them at
Hawaiiana Plantation as the Board had charged her.

Eden’s dark,winged brows came together.The two influen-
tial doctors who had arrived late for the meeting worried her.
Entering somewhat distracted, they soon realized their col-
leagues had already decided the matter at hand. At first they
seemed amenable to the majority decision, but looking toward
her, they’d hesitated.The younger doctor had drummed his fin-
gers on the desk with disapproval, while the older gentleman
kept sliding his spectacles up and down the narrow bridge of his
nose.

Eden had the distinct impression the esteemed doctors
thought her too young. If they had only known she’d once been
engaged to the man the Board was making an inquiry about,
they certainly would not have entrusted her with this task.

The tropic sun now blazed from a clear sky. She breathed in
the fresh trade wind that kept the kingly palms swaying. It
cooled her face and ruffled her wavy dark hair, partially pinned
up off her neck in Victorian fashion and graced with a perky
white nurse’s cap.

Hurrying past the familiar shrubs of massive red and yellow
hibiscus, her senses were filled with the heady fragrance given
off by the clusters of pink flowers on the jacaranda trees. Insects
buzzed and tiny finches twittered from the branches.Together
they wove a chorus of praise to their Creator.

The hospital’s flower bed, ablaze with color, reminded her of
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The Board’s Decision

a Fourth of July celebration in the States.No, she scolded her-
self. Don’t even think about independence right now.Was there
not enough to concern her already without more discord
between her and Rafe Easton, the ambitious young man she’d so
recently been engaged to marry?

The issue of independence hovered in her mind. Grandfa-
ther Ainsworth Derrington was soon to return fromWashing-
ton D.C.Upon his arrival she would be called to account for her
continued support of the Hawaiian queen. Grandfather was a
firm annexationist, and joining other prominent sugar growers
in Hawaii, he had been meeting with sympathetic members of
the U.S. Senate hoping to garner support for making the
Hawaiian islands a territory of the United States. Cousin
Zachary Derrington,who ran Great-aunt Nora’s newspaper, the
Derrington Gazette, had been castigated in public for writing in
favor of Queen Liliuokalani.

What if that incident were only the beginning? Where the
discord would end was anyone’s guess.Matters were coming to
a climax and it wasn’t likely to end without bloodshed. Already
there were wounded hearts, broken friendships . . . and broken
romances. She glanced at the empty ring finger of her left hand.

Nearing the road she paused, lifting a hand to shield her
view. Yes, he was there. Ling Li, the Chinese driver of a horse-
drawn hackney was parked beneath some palms, waiting. Ling
was a well-known driver who catered to the Kalihi staff. Eden
always tipped him well, knowing there were ten youngsters in
his family hut at Kea Lani, the Derrington family sugar planta-
tion. Today, however, she was going to Hawaiiana Plantation to
meet with Rafe Easton about Kip, the baby boy he was planning
to adopt.

As she approached Ling’s hackney a voice called out. “Eden,
wait!”

Recognizing the voice of Lana Stanhope, the chief nurse in
the leprosy research department—and also her aunt—she tensed,
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The Spoils of Eden

suspecting the worst. The two influential doctors must have
changed the Board’s decision. Distressed, she clutched her bad
and turned.

Aunt Lana had arrived from San Francisco some months
ago, after resigning her head teaching post on tropical diseases
at the nursing school where Eden had graduated.When Lana,
after much prayer and heart searching, accepted the position of
working with Dr. Bolton in his quest to control the spread of
leprosy in the islands,Eden had greeted the decision with joyous
satisfaction. For, while her aunt would be working with Dr.
Bolton, Eden, hired as her assistant, would be furthering her
own knowledge as well.

Matters were coming together so well,Eden had thought at
the time, until the man she loved,Rafe Easton, threw down the
gauntlet in frustration.Was she to become his beloved wife and
mother of their children, or risk her life as a nurse in the infa-
mous Molokai leper colony?

Eden was dismayed. She had quietly planned during her
nursing studies to work at her father’s side when he returned
from his world travels researching a cure for leprosy.Her beloved
father, Dr. Jerome Derrington, was on extended leave from his
staff position at Kalihi.The Hawaiian King,Kalakaua, had gen-
erously sponsored her father’s travels, but after Kalakaua’s death
the sponsorship revenue had dried up.Now the king’s sister,Lil-
iuokalani, was on the throne, though it was doubtful news of this
had reached Dr. Jerome.

Rafe was right about one thing—she could not fulfill the
roles of two women.Rafe was not a doctor, and he would not be
living on Molokai.His ambitions lay elsewhere. She knew she
should either follow his lead in marriage or remain single, and
so she and Rafe had mutually agreed to end their engagement.
A smile graced her lips as she remembered that warm, roman-
tic evening when they’d walked the sands of Waikiki and he’d
placed the diamond ring on her finger.The fact that it no longer
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sparkled there pained her. Confused at times, Eden struggled
with her heart, and with her faith. A day did not go by without
her asking God for guidance.There were times when she could
not sleep at night for fear of losing the one man she had loved
and wanted since a young girl. And there the conflict stood,
unyielding; and while they knew of their love for one another,
the emotional tension between them remained.

Eden’s emotions churned as she watched Aunt Lana hurry
down the hospital steps. She should be the one to meet with
Rafe over the Board’s decision. If she could not show her con-
cern now, he might become convinced that her professed feel-
ings for him were shallow. She must not allow him to believe
that!

Lana Stanhope, now in her thirties, had remained unmar-
ried after a bitter disappointment with Dr. Bolton many years
earlier. Eden believed, or at least hoped, that the old love
between them had not truly perished amid the struggles of life,
and might still emerge like a seed during springtime thaw. Per-
haps she was a sentimentalist. Perhaps she wanted to believe
this of Lana and Dr. Bolton because they alerted her to what
might be awaiting her and Rafe. She longed for happy endings,
but knew enough Scripture to know there can be no happy end-
ings apart from yielding to God’s greater purposes. One could
not sow seeds of willfulness and expect a harvest of purpose and
peace. She also knew that a decision to obey God did not always
bring a bountiful harvest in this short life, but sometimes
awaited that hour when believers were rewarded at the bema
seat of Christ.

Lana hurried toward her carrying a small parcel. She was a
tall, willowy woman, with thick honey-colored hair rolled up at
the back of her neck. As she approached, Eden sympathetically
noticed lines of fatigue at the corners of her hazel eyes.

“What a morning,” Lana moaned, pushing strands of hair
back into place. “My mind’s in a whirl.This humidity is wilting
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me.” She thrust the small parcel, tied with string, into Eden’s
hand.

“Since you’re going to Hawaiiana, bring this to Great-aunt
Nora, will you? It’s her prescription from Dr. Bolton. She’ll be
at Rafe’s visiting with his mother.”

Eden stared at the parcel, then cast a glance toward the hos-
pital. “Great-aunt Nora’s prescription? That’s all?”

“Yes. That’s all—for the moment. After you left there was
some discussion as to whether it was appropriate for you to rep-
resent them. Dr. Bolton won them over, however reluctantly.
Eden, I don’t like the situation you’re facing. It might be wiser if
I go as the Board’s representative.Rafe Easton will be angry about
what’s happened and it’s best if you’re not associated with it.”

“Lana, please don’t. We’ve already been over this. I’ve
explained to both you and Dr. Bolton how I must be the one to
see Rafe about Kip. If I don’t go to explain, he’ll believe I don’t
care. I need to handle this.”Though Eden kept her voice pro-
fessionally calm, there was no way to fool Lana about her feel-
ings for Rafe. The matter at hand was tearing her in two, and
Lana knew only too well the signs of an injured heart—since she
herself had carried one for years.

“I won’t let them down,” Eden assured her. She tightened
one hand into a fist behind her back.They believed she lacked
the professional fortitude to send a baby to the leper colony.
Were they right? Could she really send Kip back to the leper colony?

“Of course you won’t let us down,” said Lana. “Dr. Bolton
made it clear to them that you can be trusted.After all, if you’re
willing to work with your father when he returns from India,
you surely have the courage to follow through on this.”

Eden felt a prick. Her aunt’s boast might not be as correct
as they both hoped.

When her father returned, Lana had said. More like if her
father returned!

Her heart thumped with emotion. Yes, he would return to
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Honolulu, just as she had always believed he would. How she
had longed for and cherished those few letters he had sent from
faraway places. Upon his return, she wanted Dr. Jerome Der-
rington to become in actuality what he was to her genetically.A
father.Her father!

“You know, don’t you, that Rafe will insist on knowing who
informed the Board that Kip came from the Molokai leper
colony?”Eden said.

Lana shook her head with frustration. “I know.But you saw
the message that arrived for Dr. Bolton.We both did.”

Yes, and she’d written the words down.Even so,Rafe would
not let the matter end there. Of that Eden was certain.

When Rafe’s merchant ship, the Minoa, had anchored in
Honolulu last year after a two-year voyage to French Guiana,
few knew there was something even more valuable than prized
pineapple slips on board.A baby boy. Rafe had kept Kip alive by
instructing the cook to prepare a canteen with the thumb from
a leather glove tied at the opening, and a hole poked through it
so the baby could drink milk supplied by the ship’s goat. Once
safe in Honolulu Rafe had allowed a story to circulate that baby
Kip was his nephew.

At the time, Eden had been distraught over the new child
and could not accept Rafe’s explanation. Later, asking for her
avowed silence, Rafe secretly informed her Kip came from
Molokai. Rafe had put in there to rendezvous with her father.
Her father did not arrive for the meeting, however. A baby did.
It was left abandoned on the beach.

Unable to walk away and leave the baby to the incoming
tide, Rafe checked him all over for leprosy, saw no visible signs,
and brought him aboard his vessel. Now Kip was like a son and
Rafe planned to adopt him.Yet, Kip posed a risk, and she must
be the one to deliver the Board’s decision that Kip must be
returned to . . . a fate so heartbreaking she could not bear the
thought.
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“All right then, Eden,”Lana was saying. “The matter about
Rafe and Kip is in your hands.And remember,” she added, tap-
ping the parcel, “make certain your great-aunt takes her pre-
scription this time.The directions are inside. It’s just the regular
dosages at morning and bedtime.”

One of the nurses came out from the hospital and called
for Lana, saying that Dr. Bolton needed to see her. As her aunt
hurried back to her duties, Eden walked to the hackney that
would bring her to Hawaiiana . . . and her meeting with Rafe
Easton.

ji

Ling Li and his ramshackle hackney sat waiting by a line of
coconut palms. Of slight build, and wearing a straw-colored
tunic and knee-pants, he climbed down from the driver’s seat as
Eden approached and offered her a cheerful grin and several
short bows.His sing-song greeting seemed as cheerful to Eden’s
ears as the trill of the tropical birds.He knew many of the hos-
pital staff from driving them around Honolulu.

For months she’d been planting seeds of Scripture in his
mind, offering prayers that Ling would come to trust the only
One who could save his precious soul. So far, her seed-sowing
had not borne fruit.

“You have happy day, Miss Eden,” was his usual pleasant
greeting.

“Thank you, Ling. Please bring me to the mission church.
From there I’ll walk to Hawaiiana.”

Eden lifted the hem of her gray dress from around her high
button shoes and stepped up into the hackney.As she sank onto
the sagging, horse-hair upholstered seat, the old sway-backed
horse moved slowly down the street in the direction of Pearl
River.

Above the clocking of horse hooves she began her conver-

20

The Spoils of Eden 5.5X8.25 proof 1:mp  1/22/10  8:34 AM  Page 20

Copyrighted Material-NOT Final File
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sation with a few scriptural truths. She had grown attached to
the good-humored old man and was anxious about his soul.
Ling would merely grin and taunt her with his light-hearted
dismissals. “Woman preaching.Woman preaching no good.”

“Then when will you come to the mission church to hear
Ambrose teach the men?”she asked. “They meet in his hut each
Monday night at seven. He tells them many important things
from God. Don’t you want to know what they are?”

Eden smiled at the old man when he rubbed his nose.
“No food there,” he said, his eyes twinkling. “Noelani not

cook like wife.”
Noelani, Ambrose’s wife, was a hapa-haole. Her father had

been a Yankee whaler out of New Bedford, and her mother
claimed a relationship with a royal cousin, though that could
never be proven.

Eden knew that Ling Li was teasing her about Noelani’s
cooking, for she was known as a most excellent cook, and on
Monday nights she served the most delicious coconut cake in
the islands.

“You fib, Ling Li. You come on Monday. And how are all
your children? Are they and your wife well?”

He wrinkled his brow, shaking his head. “Mother of Ling
Li’s sons is well. Youngest son, he not well.”

Eden came alert. “What’s wrong with number seven son?”
“Number seven son have bad pain in head, and he hot with

fever. Sick since he go to Rat Alley.”
Rat Alley, the area inHonolulu where the Chinese sugar cane

workers lived,packed together in lean-to shacks,had rats in abun-
dance. They came from the wharf ’s shipping business had the
potential to spread sicknesses from all ports of the world.

Eden tensed at this news. “Where is he now? I will come see
him. Bring me to him.”

Ling Li shook his head. “Can no do, Miss Eden. He go to
Rat Alley to be with Great-uncle Woo. Woo good doctor.
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Great-uncle take care for number seven son. He have ancient
medicine from Shanghai.” He added slyly, “Much older than
haole medicine.”

“Nevertheless, I should look at him too. Maybe the haole
medicine can help your son get well. You bring your son to Kea
Lani this afternoon.”

He sucked through his teeth as he considered. “He with
Great-uncle Woo.Have plenny work. I come tomorrow morn-
ing. Mebbe.”

She decided she would send a message to Lana to follow
through, just in case Ling didn’t bring his son to Kea Lani.

“Number seven son not have mai Pake,” he said of leprosy.
She understood why he would try to assure her of this.

Native Hawaiians called leprosy by the Chinese name,mai Pake.
Since the disease had at first been associated with the arrival of
Chinese workers for the sugar plantations the native Hawaiians
called leprosy a “Chinese curse.” The Chinese sugar workers
preferred to be left to the ancient wisdom of their medicine men
who sold treatments to the afflicted, usually herbs, or Black
Rhino horn ground into a powder.The rhino horn cured noth-
ing, but it did imply the death of an African rhino for nothing
more than his horn!

As for blaming the Chinese for bringing leprosy to the
Hawaiian islands, Eden believed this was probably unfair, since
the medical profession did not know for certain where the first
cases had come from. All they knew was that the disease had
been on the islands before the first missionaries arrived from
America. Such diseases had a way of traveling from port to port
around the world. She was well aware that there was ample sin
for the blame to be shared by all, for the Scriptures clearly taught
that all have sinned and fallen short of God’s righteousness.

“Like all disease, it touches the innocent and the guilty,” she
told Ling Li. “Even little children get ill, and babies die at birth.
They’ve done nothing wrong, it’s just that we’re all born into
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Adam’s fallen race. Disease is not usually caused by individual
sin, although we have all sinned in God’s sight.”

“I no sin.”
“Disease, death, and sin is a “family” affair, touching all in

Adam’s race.”
“Adam? Nobody to me.”
She smiled. “Without our father, Adam, you would not be

here, Ling.”
“Eh, so you say.”
“All of Adam’s children are born spiritual lepers.”
He looked at his hand, without lesions. “I no leper. Ling Li

all clean, see?”He lifted his rough calloused hand, with knotty
knuckles. “Clean,” he repeated.

“One day the Lord will win you over and make your heart
clean.”

“One day Miss Eden win over everybody. Because Miss
Eden very nice girl.”Then, seeing her smile, his eyes twinkled
again. “Wife say so about you—not me. Ling Li never be won
over. Ling Li very bad.”

“True. Ling Li, is very bad,” she retorted, in a teasing tone,
“and that’s why you need a very perfect Savior.”

“I think about it. But I think more some other day. Head
very tired now.”

Eden settled in for the short ride as the hackney jolted along
the narrow street.The morning had proven demanding, just as
Aunt Lana had said.Eden was grateful for a reprieve, and leaned
back into the seat for a few undisturbed minutes. She loosened
a wooden button near her throat and relished the trade wind
blowing warm and moist.

The Pacific came into view and she could just make out the
greenish-blue haze she knew to be the glove-shaped island of
Molokai with its leper settlement, Kalaupapa. Once again the
tragedy of her mother Rebecca came to mind, bringing feelings
of regret and wishful thinking.

23

The Spoils of Eden 5.5X8.25 proof 1:mp  1/22/10  8:34 AM  Page 23

Copyrighted Material-NOT Final File



The Spoils of Eden

If only she could have known her mother.
Though her mother had been incarcerated at the settlement

for years,Eden had learned of the tragedy only two months ago
from Grandfather Ainsworth, and only because of Rafe’s insis-
tence. “If Eden is not told the truth, I’ll tell her myself,” he told
Ainsworth. “She actually suspects her mother was murdered.”

The Derrington family, with her Grandfather’s permission,
had kept Rebecca’s condition a secret for over a decade because
the pervading culture of business and society shunned anyone
connected with the sickness. Uncle Townsend in particular
wanted the matter hidden because he was running for the
Hawaiian legislature, and he had warned “It will give my oppo-
nent something even more devastating to use against me.”Even
so, her uncle’s political race had not gone smoothly because of
his own moral leprosy. He’d been young at the time, politically
inexperienced, spoiled, and unfaithful in his marriage.

It had been the Derrington name that helped Uncle
Townsend win his seat in the Legislature.Now,many years later,
he still held it, though he hadn’t changed for the wiser, and his
sinful ways were occasionally mentioned in the small Honolulu
newspapers that opposed his political views.

Eden bristled over the fact that the family had concealed her
mother’s condition. Since childhood she’d naturally accepted
what she’d been told—that her mother was dead.Then, as Eden
matured, there had been several bewildering contradictions that
caused the story to unravel. In her confusion she began to sus-
pect that Rebecca may have been murdered.Meanwhile, during
Eden’s troubling years of doubt, her grieving father, driven by
some haunting passion that savaged his strength, had traveled
the exotic world seeking the cure that would set his wife free. If
there was any shame, it was that the truth was kept from me all those
many years.

Ling Li pulled to the side of the road, bringing the hackney
to a shuddering halt.
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“What is it? Why are we stopping, Ling?”
He hissed. “Must stop. Stay in seat.”
Eden leaned forward and looked across the road. She rec-

ognized a group of islanders being escorted single file from the
quarantine station to the wharf where they would board the
Kilauea, a steamer licensed by the Board of Health to transport
lepers into forced exile at Molokai. For all the times she had
witnessed this tragic scene, she could never look upon the lepers
with the professional detachment of the Board of Health doc-
tors. For the most part these people were without faith in God,
without hope of ever returning to home or family, and doomed
to a solitary life of hardship ending in dismal death.

On the deck of the steamer were rows of cages where the
lepers would be confined for the fifty-eight mile voyage. Once
the steamer reached Molokai and neared the section of beach
where the lepers were to be left, they would be given a bundle
of meager supplies allotted to them by the Hawaiian govern-
ment. Then the landing boats would be lowered into the sea for
the perilous ride through the surf to the rocky shoreline. High
waves had on occasion caused some to drown before reaching
land. The lepers would be off-loaded near the rocky shore, or
directly into the sea if rough breakers prevented a landing.Those
that reached the beach often died within a few short years from
health complications, such as pneumonia during the rainy
season.The huts they lived in were leaky, and when the patients
grew weak from their disease they were unable to go out and
gather wood for warmth and cooking.Though the government
gave them taro roots for planting, not all had the strength to do
so, and many wasted away. Still, others lived on for many years.

Is there not some better way? she thought again. Surely there
must be, but the Board of Health was out of money. The past
king had squandered finances on his extravagant lifestyle, and
now his sister, the present queen, insisted that conditions on
Molokai would not be improved because Hawaii was deeply in
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debt. If only someone could tour churches in America, thought
Eden, telling Christians of the dreadful fate of the Molokai
lepers, and raising money for assistance and better dwellings.
She would be willing to go, especially if Lana or Dr. Bolton
could accompany her.

Eden was especially grateful that her father had arranged for
her mother to have a bungalow at Kalaupapa.He had also paid
for a kokua woman to live with her. A kokua was a servant who
did not have leprosy, but was willing to risk the disease to care
for the person.Many times they ended up with leprosy as well,
but it was part of the grave risk they knew they were taking.
Eden had tried to discover the name of Rebecca’s kokua, but no
one in the family apparently knew. It was a sad statement on
their lack of interest in Jerome Derrington’s wife, an ordinary
teacher at the Royal School.

Eden was still trying to discover the kokua’s identity. She
wanted to reward her, if alive,with whatever she and her mother
needed. Eden considered that no one in the Derrington family
actually knew for certain if Rebecca was still alive. She had per-
sonally done what she could to learn of her mother’s condition,
but the matter remained hazy. She had written her father telling
him she’d learned about her mother, but hadn’t heard back from
him yet.He was due to arrive back in Honolulu within the year,
however, and then she would know everything. She would even
make the trip to Molokai—something she now dreamed
about—with Dr. Jerome Derrington leading the way.

As the group of lepers marched to the pier, they were fol-
lowed by great wailings of lamentation from family and friends.
The Hawaiians going about their normal business drew away
from the pier when they recognized the wailing, as though they
expected poisonous vipers to lunge out and sink sharp fangs into
their legs. Some of the lepers had been in hiding until bounty
hunters tracked them down. These were far enough along in
the crippling disease to offend the sensibilities of the crowd.
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They hobbled up the ramp on feet with rotting toes, using canes
to achieve an awkward balance. Others had only recently con-
tacted the disease and were still whole except for a missing ear-
lobe or a bright spot on the cheek. Many of them wept in
despair seeing what they would become in time. Still, there were
those who boarded the ship with dignity, shoulders back, and
heads held high.One young man smiled as he waved a salute to
family. “Only for a short time,”he called, “and then I’ll be home
with the Lord.” His family waved their goodbye, then bowed
their heads in prayer.

The guards kept their distance, using long poles to urge the
line up the ramp, as though prodding cattle.Their faces were as
stoic as the medical practitioners.

No matter how many times Eden viewed this tragic scene,
she could never keep the professional lid on her emotions.These
people once had hopes and plans, and now their lives had come
to this.Those sent to Molokai never returned.

“It’s the hopelessness of their situation that’s so dreadful,”
she told Ling. “Leprosy in the Bible is a picture of incurable sin.
Lepers would stand afar off and cry Unclean! Unclean! so that
others would not come near. Only the sinless One, Jesus, was
able to touch and cure a leper.”

Eden watched with deep emotion as men,women, and even
two children were hurried toward the gangplank. She remem-
bered the two children. Dr. Bolton had spoken of them with
sorrow and frustration. “What could I do? It pains my heart. If
I’d left either of them with their mother, the disease could con-
taminate her and break out among relatives.Where they came
by it, no one knows.”

The children’s mother, wearing a yellow muumuu, followed
barefoot in the wake of the guards, wailing inconsolably.

“Auwe! Auwe! Auwe!” the pitiable cry continued.
The two children, huddled together, captured Eden’s atten-

tion. Scared and bewildered, they clung to each other like Hansel
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and Gretel, looking back over their shoulders at their wailing
mother.The pathetic sight tore at Eden’s heart.

The other lepers seemed not to notice. Like men already
dead, forever separated from their mournful relatives, they shuf-
fled up the gangway to board the Kilauea.

Eden grasped Ling’s shoulder.He flinched, startled. “Drive
me closer.”

He moaned his displeasure.
“You’re safe,” she assured him. “Doctor Bolton’s staff exam-

ine lepers every day. Please, Ling.”
He did so, the horse walking slowly nearer.
A larger throng gathered along the wharf now, watching.

More wailing filled the air. The two children kept crying and
looking back as the guard hurried them up the gangway. The
woman tore at her hair with a wail and broke through the
onlookers, running toward her children.

“I go with them,” she cried. “I die with them—be their
kokua.”

The stone-faced captain shook his head. “Nay, woman, ye
make a big mistake. Go and you’ll never come back. You’ll
become a leper. Return to your husband.”

“Husband gone, and my little flowers are still buds. I go with
them.

As she screamed and pleaded, a Hawaiian guard rushed for-
ward to restrain her.The captain spat tobacco juice and lifted a
silencing hand. “You cannot come without legal papers. I’ve no
time to wait.”

“I cannot leave them!” she cried. Struggling, kicking, and
screaming hysterically, she managed to twist free from the
guards and clawed her way past the others. By this time the two
children were wailing as loudly as she. The guards caught her
again, this time roughly holding her arms behind her. She fell to
her knees weeping.

Eden glared, climbing down from the hackney in order to
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reprimand the guards in the name of the Board of Health. At
that moment the captain intervened. In a loud voice he shouted,
“Do you vow before these many witnesses ye want this
damnable fate?”

“I go with my children!”
“As ye will, then, woman. Come! Ye’ll soon be numbered

among the lepers.”
Eden stood there, numb.The wind shook her straw sunhat.

She watched the woman run to the children and gather them to
her bosom like two trembling chicks, now safe beneath her
wings.The throng fell silent.

Eden’s thoughts flashed to the only one in all recorded his-
tory who could touch a leper and say, “Be clean.” Jesus came as
the spotless lamb of God to a world of spiritual lepers, who in
God’s holy view,were as loathsome as these physical lepers. But
Jesus,who cleansed physical leprosy, thought it more important
that men be cleansed from spiritual leprosy. Sinful men who
believed in His atoning death and resurrection became purified
children of God, without spot or blemish. She remembered
what Jesus had spoken to Mary Magdalene in the garden after
His bodily resurrection. “I ascend unto My Father and your
Father.” Now, Eden thought, because of Jesus, God can be my
Father.
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