A VOYAGE IN THE SUNBEAM.

present themselves to our minds. In-
dependently of such considerations,
nothing could be more luxurious and
delightful than our present mode of
existence.  With perfect weather,
plenty of books to read and writing
to do, no possibility of interruptions,
one can map out one’s day and dispose
of one’s time exactly as one pleases,
until the half-past six o’clock dress-
ing-bell—-which always seems to come

long before it is wanted—recalls one :

to the duties and necessities of life.
AT TAHITL
At half-past eight we breakfasted,

so as to be ready for the service at the
native church at ten o’clock ; but seve-

ral visitors arrived in the interval, . flowers, was very becoming.

. full to overflowing.
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and we had rather a bustle to get off
in time, after all. We landed close
to the church, under the shade of an
hibiscus, whose yellow and orange
tlowers dropped off into the sea and
floated away amongst the coral rocks,
peeping out of the water here and
there. The building appeared to be
The windows
and doors were all wide open, and
many members of the congregation
were seated on the steps, on the lawn,
and on the grassy slope beyond, listen-
ing to a discourse in the native lan

guage. Most of the people wore the
native costume, which, especially when
made of black stuff and surmounted
by a little sailor’s hat, decorated with
a bandana handkerchief or a wreath of
Sailor’s

CLARKE ISLAND,

hats are universally worn, and are
generally made by the natives them-
selves from plantain or palm leaves,
or from the inside fibre of the arrow-
root. Some rather elderly men and
women in the front rows were taking
notes of the sermon. I found after-
wards that they belonged to the Bible
class, and that their great pride was to
meet after the service and repeat by
heart nearly all they had heard. This

seems to show at least a desire to pro-
fit by the minister’s efforts, which we
must hope, were not altogether in
vain.

After the usual service there were
two christenings. The babies were
held at the font by the men, who
looked extremely sheepish. One baby
was grandly attired in a book-muslin
dress, with flounces, a tail at least six
feet long dragging on the ground, and



