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 There were once a married couple who became very old.  They had a beautiful daughter, 
Kerefun Susuki.  They had many sons, but she was the only daughter.  She grew up until it was 
time to tattoo her face (bawa).  She went up to the house and they started to put the tattoo on her 
face.  When she was finished they decided to put coconut on her face to test whether the tattoo 
would hold.  When they tested the tattoo on her face it was all good.  So they said, "All right, 
she'll come down."  So her brother decorated her with coconut armlets and feathers and she came 
down - outside the house.1  When she came out, she would just sit on the verandah - she didn't go 
to the garden, get fire-wood or fetch water.  Every morning they would put new arm bands and 
feathers on her and she just sat on the verandah.  When all her brothers came back from the 
garden, they would look at her and feel satisfied.  And when their wives cooked food they would 
serve her first.  They treated her like this until her breasts developed. 
 There was a very young man close to their village.  Her brothers decided to engage her to 
this man.  "She won't go far away, she must stay close to us."  They went hunting and fishing, 
they brought food from the gardens.  When they got the food prepared they took the girl to this 
man to marry him.  When they left her, they cooked and ate. 
 The next day the man took her to the garden.  They showed her the gardens and then they 
came back home.  (her husband's brothers).  She never went alone to the garden for getting wood 
or food.  Her husband was a jealous man, so he wouldn't let her go alone anywhere. 
 One day they went to the garden.  When they got back her husband started quarreling.  
They quarreled and quarreled.  Eventually her husband started to hit her.  He closed the door and 
made a very big fire.  He took the sticks form the fire and hit her and hit her.  All her brothers 
heard, but they couldn't get through the door.  He hit her until she could move no more.  While 
she lay there, the man got up and left the house.  He tied up the door of the house firmly.  He told 
everybody in the village that nobody was to touch that door.  She was lying, unable to move.  She 
stayed all night.  The next day she stayed all day in the house.  Her senses (eyes) started to come 
back, but she lay still.  It became dark.  She stayed all night and then she stayed all of the 
following day. 
 She was trying to stretch.  She balanced herself against the wall and went from one side 
of the house to the other.  She sat down again.  The next day she did the same. This time she felt 
much better.  While she was sitting in the house she looked through the house floor boards.  The 
little boys were going through the village spearing lizards with sharp sticks.  They chased one of 
these lizards. It came up under the house.  When she looked down she saw one of the sons of  
one of her brother-in-laws.  She called out, "Is that you?"  The small boy called up, "Mommy are 
you still alive?"  "Yes, I'm alive and I'm sitting down."  She said, "My dear son, my throat is dry.  
Would you go and get some betelnuts for me?"  So he stopped playing and he ran to get betel nut.  
He said, "Mommy, I brought the betelnuts."  She said, Your father cuts the steps and threw them 
behind the house. You bring them and come up and give the betel nuts to me." 
 While she chewed the betel nut, she took the skin.  She said, "There are some sugar canes 
over there.  Break one and bring it.  I will chew it and clear my throat."  The small boy quickly 
brought it.  She took it and said, "There are some bananas behind the house that we planted.  You 
                                                           
1  Romney:  when she is getting tattooed nobody is to see her until she comes down decorated.  Then she is free to 
walk around outside the house. 
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go and get 2 suckers and bring them to me."  So the small boy quickly ran off and got them.  He 
called up, "Here you are.  I brought the 2 suckers you asked for."  When she took the suckers she 
asked, "Are those small taro's still growing there."  "Yes".  She asked him to bring some to her.  
He quickly went and brought the taro tops.  "Mom, these are the ones you asked for, I brought 
them."   
 She said to herself, "When I asked this small boy to bring things he was very quick."  She 
said to the boy, "Son, if I ask you to do something, could you do it for me?"  "Ask me and I'll do 
it."  So she said, "Can you go to the garden and bring me the mustard.  I have betel nut but I 
cannot chew as I have no mustard."  He ran and ran and ran.  When he got to the garden he 
scrambled across the fence.  He looked in the garden but didn't see his mother.  Then he saw her 
and said, "You better hurry and get me some mustard to take back to my mother in the village.  
She wanted to take it and chew." 
 When the small boy left for the garden, the woman got up, adjusted her tapa.  She got one 
pot and came out.  She started for the river.  An old man and woman saw her, "Kerefun Susuki, 
where are you going?"  "I am going to wash the bruises on my skin."  She had put the betel, 
banana suckers and taro tops in her pot.  When she got to the river she broke the pot and then 
went to the other side.  On the other side of the river she went through a patch of noni (fragrant 
leaves).  When she came down to the beach she was normal again - but she was decorated as 
before and held a lime pot and spatula.  She was just like a girl again, with her feathers and 
decorations.  She never looked backwards.  She would skin the betel nut into her mouth, chew 
and spit without looking back.  Behind her appeared ripe bananas and taros - just like in the 
garden, ready to be harvested. 
 The small boy went to the garden.  His mother wrapped up the mustard and gave it to 
him.  He ran back to the village and up to the house.  When he called up, there was no answer.  
So he climbed up into the house.  He found that the house was empty.  So he came down and 
followed his mother's footprints down to the river.  He found the broken pot and searched around 
for further footprints.  At last he found them on the other side of the river and began to trace 
them.  He came down to he beach.  He saw her footprints and said, "Oh Mommy is going this 
way!"  He ran after her.  It got dark as he was going. 
 As it got dark the woman sat on a log and sat until the dawn, chewing.  The little boy 
went up and slept under a banana tree. 
 (When the small boy came down to the beach and saw the mother's footprints he said, 
"I'm not going back because you told me a lie, I went far away and you left me.  So now I have to 
follow you up.") 
 He was only a very small boy, so he fell dead asleep.  He didn't get up until after the sun 
had risen.  When the day broke the woman was sitting up.  She asked herself, "Is this small boy 
following me or not?"  Then she started off early.  All the ripe bananas were very appetizing 
looking, but the small boy didn't bother about them.  He kept running until it was evening.  They 
came to a very long point.  The mother had gone around to the far side of the point as he came up 
to it.  When he arrived there, the little boy thought, "I always sleep late and I don't catch up with 
my mother.  So this time I will get up very early and go around the point while it is still dark." 
 While it was still dark, the birds started crying.  He woke up and ran around the point.  
When he was at the point the day broke.  He looked ahead and saw the mother so he jumped to 
the beach.  He was wondering whether he was coming to a village, whether this person ahead had 
been going to the toilet in the bush.  When the sun was up, he recognized her, "This could only 
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be my mother."  He quickened his pace.  When he came close, he ran into the bush.  He ran very 
fast and came out right behind his mother.  He was walking right behind her.  She felt that 
someone was there.  She turned around and saw this small boy right behind her.  She grabbed the 
small boy.  They went up and she was crying over this small boy.  The boy said, "Mommy you 
asked for mustard and I have brought this mustard so far for you that it is rotten in my hand."  
 The two of them stayed there until it was evening.  While the boy was playing, the 
woman sat there chewing betel nut.  When it got dark she lay the boy down.  Then suddenly there 
was a very fine house and they boy was lying on a mat on the verandah.  The woman sat by the 
fire.  As she chewed betel nut, she heaped the skins up beside the fire.  When daybreak was near, 
men and women smelt the boy.  They were going around the house, beating the posts.  The 
woman sat up and said, "Why are you all lying here?  These devils are disturbing my small boy.  
Get up and chase them away." Then all of the betel nut skins got up and went down.  They 
chased the devils into the bush. 
 When the day broke the boy was still lying down.  When he started moving, the woman 
said, "Son, you get up and tell me why you followed me here?  I'm not going back."  So the small 
boy got up and said, "Mommy I followed you here.  I'm prepared to do what you want me to do.  
That's why I followed you here."  His mother said, "all right, because you came after me we will 
not go anywhere.  We will go back again." 
 So they started heading back.  On the way back, she would go up and cut bananas for this 
small boy to eat.  She would go up and cut sugar cane for the boy to eat.  It was getting dark as 
they came close to their village.  When they came to where they had come down from the river to 
the beach the boy said, "When we come to the village we will not go to my father, we will go to 
my uncles."  The woman said, "We are coming close to the village now and we will know what 
to do."  When they crossed the river, the woman said to the boy, "Your uncles gave me to marry 
your father.  I won't go to your uncles.  We must go to your father's house."  While they were 
talking it was dark already. 
 When they went into the village they found that this man was a widower.  He was inside 
the tapa in his house. Because the small boy was missing too, his real mother and father 
(Kaati/tafo) were also in mourning.  They went up right to the steps of the house where the small 
boy's parents were.  It was a quiet night.  The parents were crying when the boy cried up, 
"Mommy!"  The mother said, "Who is calling to me like this!  I lost my son and I am mourning."  
"Mommy it is no one but me!  You open the door so I can come in."  While the mother open the 
door, he said, "Mommy you lead me into the house."  "No, you go."  So Kerefun Susuki led the 
way into the house.  She was decorated just as she had been when she was a girl.  The people 
were quite surprised. They were so surprised!  They couldn't recognize Kerefun Susuki. They 
said to the boy, "Where did you go to find a beautiful girl like this?  Soon her relatives will come 
and take her away."  While they were talking the boy was looking towards where the katu was 
sitting.  While his parents were talking he said, "Why are you talking like that?  Hurry up, cook 
some food and give us something to eat." 
 So his father went down to scrape coconut and his mother peeled vegetables.  When she 
put the food into the pot she squeezed the coconut and put the pot on the fire.  When the food 
was cooking, the boy asked, "What is inside that cover there?" His parents said, "That is your 
mother's widowers.  She left and died somewhere."  So he said, "Open that up!"  "We cannot 
open it up.  We have no right to take him out, only your uncles can do that.  It is their right."  So 
he said, "I'm telling you to open that up and take my father out."  So they finally opened the thing 
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up.  They took him down to the river, gave him a new tapa and sat him down in the house.  
Meanwhile the boy said nothing about his mother there.  When they had spread mat and everyone 
was settled properly, he asked his mother to serve food and they all would eat. 
 He told his mother to put the food into two wood bowls.  He told her to put one towards 
the widower.  When they were ready he said that his father should eat. "No, your uncles have not 
given me permission.  You cannot make me eat with you." But the small boy insisted that they all 
eat together.  When it was time for sleep, the boy told his mother to spread mats.  He slept on one 
side, Kerefun Susuki was in the middle and the husband was on the other side. 
 In the morning everyone got up.  The small boy said, "This is no one but Kerefun Susuki.  
So you must tell your brother not to do bad things to her again.  She went away but I brought her 
back again.  If he does it again, she will not come back."  Then Kerefun Susuki got up and put all 
of her decorations on that small boy.  As so she kisevi'd him. 
 
Notes: 
1. gadji:  jealous 
2. kaati-tafo:  not required to sit in the samaa. 
3. nini:  fragrant grasses which are put in the arm bands. 
4. kisevi:  the small boy should have waited until he was older, but the woman wanted to 
finish him off because he had helped her.  Before being kisevi'd the youth is not supposed to wear 
ornaments. 
5. Lincoln told her this story. 
II 
 
11/10/82 
 The little boy's uncles wanted to visit another village.  They said to their sons, "You tell 
that little boy to go with us and then we'll bring him back."  The small boy said, "No I won’t 
come.  I want to stay home and look after my mother."  His mother said, "It's all right.  You go 
with your uncles and come back. I'll be here when you come back."  So the little boy went with 
his uncles.  He was going and saw his sister swimming in the water.  So he called to her, "Come 
up and I'll tell you something."  So the small girl came up. He said, "Look after Mommy.  She's 
staying in he house and I'm going.  If daddy tries to hit her or if she does something before I 
come back, you must let me know."  The small girl said, "All right, I'll look after her."  Then they 
left. 
 It got dark and they slept on the way.  They started again  
early in the morning.  They arrived at a village.  All the people had gone into the garden so they 
waited until they returned.  The people in that village took the visitors up and accommodated 
them.  They cooked food, gave it to them to eat and they slept there.  In the morning, all the 
women went to the garden, got food for them and they made a feast for them.  The visitors said, 
"We'll go back tomorrow morning."  The people killed the village pigs, they got taro.  They got 
everything ready, and slept the night.  The next morning they pulled down the canoes and filled 
them with pig and food.  The hosts gave Kerefun to individual visitors.  They started their 
journey back.  They slept again at the same place as when they were coming. 
 The night they were there, that small boy's father hit his mother.  He his her up very 
badly.  She slept.  In the morning she got up.  She was in her house until the people were away in 
the garden.  She took down her pot.  The same old couple as before said, "Kerefun Susuki, where 
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are you going?"  "I just want to fetch water and have my wash."  She broke the pot and crossed 
the river.  She became a young girl, all decorated, chewing betel nut and walking through the 
beautiful riri flowers.  The small boy's sister was playing and thought of the woman.  She looked 
at the house, but her mother wasn't there.  She followed her footprints to the river and found the 
broken pot.  Then she turned back. 
 The small girl was staying at home feeling sad when the uncles and the small boy arrived.  
Very quickly the small girl ran to the boy.  She told him, "Your father hit your mother.  She slept 
and left he next day.  She is going somewhere. She is not in the house."  The boy quickly went to 
pick up his things.  He uncles said, "You come with us, have food and then go to your house."  
The boy said, "That's all tight.  I'll take my things and leave them in the house and then come 
back."  He went and dropped his things in the house and then took off after his mother.  He went 
to the river and saw the broken pot across there.  He said, "Oh, my mother left today."  The small 
girl followed her brother.  He crossed the river and was going.  The little girl came after him 
across the river.  The boy came down to the beach and was walking along it.  The small girl 
followed him.  The boy turned around and saw his sister.  He said, "Go back.  Go and tell my 
parents that I am following my mother."  But the small girl refused to turn back.  she kept 
following him although he repeatedly told her to go back.  They went a good distance.  finally the 
little boy said, "You came a long distance so you can walk with me.  But make sure that you walk 
faster so that we can catch up to Mommy."  They walked and walked and walked. They walked 
until it was dark.  They went up.  The small boy went and got bananas from his mother's gardens 
and they ate.  The girl went to sleep.  Then the boy went and got taro which he baked upon the 
fire.  They were small children, so when they slept, they didn't wake up until the sun was already 
up.  They jumped up, took their baked taro and started after their mother.  They came and came 
and came until they arrived at the spot where their mother had spent the night.  "This is the place 
where our mother slept.  O.K. let's go."  They kept following her.  
 They all kept on walking until it got dark once again.  They came to a point.  Their 
mother had gone around the point by the time it got dark.  They slept on one side and their 
mother slept on the other.  This time the small boy woke before dawn.  He lit some branches, and 
tied them together.  He woke his small sister up.  "We must start early so carry this torch and 
warm yourself while we go around the point."  When they reached the point, day broke.  They 
turned the point and were coming up the other side close to their mother when the sun came up.  
When the sun came up they saw their mother coming down to start her journey.  The boy said, 
"There are no people around here. That is your mother there.  You walk fast and we'll catch up." 
They walked very fast.  The mother didn't turn and see them.  They walked very fast and the boy 
came to her right side and the girl to her left side.  She was surprised to see them.  She held their 
hands and went up and sat down. 
 They sat down and she cried for them.  "you are my adopted son.  It is all all right that 
you followed me, but why did your small sister come with you?"  She told the small boy, "The 
first time you followed me and I turned back.  This time I will not go back."  They were playing 
there until it became dark.  They went up to sleep.  When they fell asleep a big house was there 
and they were sleeping on mats. 
 In the morning they were down playing.  When their mother called, "Come to the back of 
the house and go back."  When they came there the mother told them, "Just go back into the bush 
and see what is happening there." j When they went in and looked they saw a very big garden for 
them, full of ripe bananas and taro.  They walked here and there.  They cut sugarcane and 
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bananas and brought them back to the house.  When they came back to the house their mother 
said, "That garden belongs to you."  They would cook their food, eat and play.  That's all they 
did.  When they went up to sleep their mother would say, "You don't work, you just eat and play 
only." The boy became a man man and the girl became a woman. 
 Every morning they would go down and play.  One morning the mother was watching 
them playing.  She said, "There are only two them playing and not many people around.  What is 
going to happen?"  That night they went up to sleep.  In the middle of the night that place became 
a really big village.  When the two of them woke up they walked out and saw a very big village.  
They were very surprised and wondered what they should do.  The mother said, "Why do you 
stand there?  Get up and go."  She said to the boy, "You go play with your mates."  She said to 
the girl, "You go play with your girlfriends." 
 That evening they came up to sleep.  When morning came, the boy was still sleeping but 
the boy came down first in the morning. She sat on the verandah and saw that it was a beautiful 
morning.  She was very upset and cried, "My daddy!  My Mommy!"  The boy heard her and 
came out.  He said to his sister, "Why do you say this? If you are thinking about your parents, 
why did you come?"  The mother got up and asked, "Why are you saying this to your sister?  She 
is thinking of her parents." 
 They went down to play.  When it got dark, they went up to sleep again.  When they slept, 
their parent's house appeared beside their own.  In the morning when they woke up, their mother 
said, "Both of you getup and go and see your parents."  The boy said to his sister, "You are crying 
for them so you go across."  After that the boy changed his mind and they both walked over tot 
he parent's house.  They went and saw their parents.  They would live there and sometimes come 
across to see their mother.  They lived there.  They didn't work in the garden. They just played 
and ate only. 
 Then that boy got married.  The girl too got married.  The mother got up and told the son, 
"Tell your wife if she goes tot he garden she can pull up the taro tops, but not the red ones, that's 
me."  when the boy and his wife went to the garden they would get the taro tops, but not the red 
ones - they knew that was the mother. Then the boy married a second wife. She got up and told 
the second wife the same thing. 
 One day the people said, "All the women should go to the garden.  We will then make a 
big feast."  They went to the garden. The two wives went in.  The new wife really wanted to pull 
out the red taro top.  When she tried to pull out the red taro tops, she couldn't.  They were too 
strong.  So she just pulled off the leaves. At the same moment, in her house, the mother felt 
shivering.  The second wife kept pulling.  The mother said, "Oh this woman really wants to take 
me."  so she moved. The wife pulled the taro out, cut off the top and put it in her string bag.  The 
first wife saw what had happened.  She said to the second wife, "You are in trouble.  You really 
want to kill that woman." In the house, the old woman was really shivering.  She came out of the 
house into the sun to warm herself up.  while she was warming herself she sent a message to the 
son.  He was dancing.  when he heard his mother was sick, he came back.  When he returned, his 
mother died.  While he was dying she said, "My son, when I was alive you would eat and drink 
only.  You never had to go and make new gardens.  When I die you people will have to do hard 
work." she said these words and died. 
 Those tow women came back from the garden.  The son quickly went and checked their 
stringbags. When he checked the 1st wife's stringbag, there was nothing.  When he checked the 
second one he saw his mother lying on the top.  Then he went up to his house, got his spear and 
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killed the second wife. He cut off her head, put it on the ground and left it here.  He called out to 
the girl's parents, "Come and take your daughter and bury her and I will take my mother and bury 
her." 
 The parents said, "Don't bury her.  She made a mistake so throw her into the salt water.  
When that old woman was alive we never went to the garden to work.  We ate and drank only.  
But she made a mistake and so now we all must work hard."  So they took that woman's head and 
threw it in the salt water.   
 The boy got up and asked his sister, "What will you do?"  His sister then became a bird 
called Sokerere and flew out of the house and into the bush.  The boy became a bird too, called 
kaufororo.  He flew up into the trees too.  From there the village used to go and make gardens.  
The village pigs would go and destroy half of their gardens, so they had to make fences. It has 
gone on like that ever since. 
 
Notes: 
1. Red taro is called kerefun.  They still eat this one, it grows in the garden.  The tuber is red 
- leaves are green. 
2. 2nd time the woman was walking the same thing happened, she spat out betel nut and 
gardens came up. 
3. The wa incident with the betel nuts happened the 2nd time. 
4. The woman threw out the betel nut skins to make the people in the village.  Also threw 
out the betel nut skins and the parents appeared. 
5. The second wife was curious as to what would happen when she pulled out the red taro 
tops - whether it was true that this was the husband's mother. 
6. After parents had thrown the girl into salt water some people saw that this was a bad 
thing.  "This isn’t a pig, this is our daughter, so must bury her."  Then the brought her up and 
buried her properly.  
 
Recorded by John Barker 
Spelling check:  May 3, 1995 
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