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Meanwhile, huge fronds of coconut

palms did their best to shield us from

the sun, and the broad leaves of the

banana cast cool shadows across our

path. Before we had gone far, the

most wonderful lean, lank, long-

legged, reddish-brown pigs went

scudding across our track, and

disappeared amongst the trees. They

were the direct descendants, I was

told, of the pigs left here by Captain

Cook. It did not take us more than

an hour to walk right across Lefuka,

until we reached its eastern shore.

The tide was dead low, and we could

see the outlines of the dry coral reefs,

which connect all these islands as

with a chain. On the way, one of
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