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Page 137: When there were corroborees and native dances by the jungle near the town none were fiercer performers than Sam. Naked but for a red handkerchief round his middle and slapping his lean thighs sharply, as he stamped and goose-stepped with the others shaking the earth, he was almost unrecognisable. He was one of the few remaining of 

[Page 158] the Larrakeyah tribe, to which old Billy [Shepherd] clung so tenaciously, in spite of his Malay blood. 
It amused us to see our gentle houseboy being so savage and, if he caught my eye during these stampings and barbarous ways, he could not help smiling. Sam was the greatest example of the primeval and civilised...

[Silver and Sam’s] prime treasure was a large photo-frame covered with shadow tissue, and Sam had a pocket-book in which he kept precious letters, a photograph of their dog and a snapshot of his sister, Polly. All our natives spoke of their aunts and cousins and sisters, although related only by willing adoption.
