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transported to the coasting vessels in the harbour, the wide-
spreading background of hills clad in verdure to their summits
—these are but a few of the objects which greet the new-comer
in Lis new contact with the shore.

We strolled about, and left our letters of introduction; but
the people to whom they were addressed were at breakfast, and
we were deliberating how best to dispose of our time, when a
gentleman accosted us, and, seeing how new it all was to us
strangers, offered “o show us round the town.

The streets of Papeete, running back at right angies with the
beach, seem to have wonderfully grand names, such as the Rue
de Rivoli, Rue de Paris, etc. Every street is shaded by an
avenue of high trees,
whose branches meet
and interlace overhead,
forming a sort of leafy
tunnel, through which
the sea-breeze passes
refreshingly, There is
also what is called the
Chinamen’s quarter,
through which we walk-
ed, and which consists
of a collection of regu-
. lar Chinese - built bamn-

UxpER THE TREES, PAPEETE. boo houses, whose occu-

' pants all wore their

national costume, pigtail included. The French commandant

lives in a charming residence, surrounded by gardens, just op-

posite the palace of Queen Pomare, who is at present at the

island of Bola-Bola, taking care of her little grandchild, aged

five, the queen of the island. Iam rather disappointed that she

is absent, as I should like to see a person of whom I have heard
so much.

Having completed our tour, we next went to call on the
British Consul, who received us kindly, and entertained us with
an interesting account of the island and its inhabitants, its pearl-
fisheries and trade, the French policy, the missionaries, etg., on
all of which subjects he is well informed. He has just com-
pleted an exhaustive consular report on the condition of the is-




