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we saw in Trinidad. The carts bring in the cane from the field,
and it is passed through a series of rollers to extract the juice,
which is pumped up to a.
higher floor, where it is
received into vats, and
by different processes it is
then converted into sugar
of three kinds— white,
medium white, and light
brown. The first-quality
sugar is made white by
being subjected to a pro-
cess of sulphur fumes,
which produce beautiful
glittering crystals.

Australian colonists
are the most hospitable
people in the world. Their
one idea seems to be to en-
deavour to do everything
they can for you, to give
you the best of every-
thing they possess. No-
where, in all our far-ex-
tending travels, have we
received more true hospi-
tality. I bhad a comfort-
able sofa provided for me,
whereon I lay during
luneh, and afterwards I
rested in a chair on the
veranda while the others
went to ee more of the
extensive sugar planta-
tion and mill.

About three o'clock we
started back, and return-
ed much quicker than we
came up, for which I was
very thankful. Pleasant
as the day had been I was
getting rather worn out.

Sunday, August 14th—We had services at eleven, but I was
only able to listen to the hymns from my cabin. At afterncon
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