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reef and a score of « Summer isles of
Eden lying in dark purple spheres of
sea."

The whole of our passengers, just
six in number, landed for a tour of
inspection. In front of nearly every
native house, a horse was hobbled,
but in spite of the abundance of
green pasturage the unfortunate
animals looked half starved, and their
thin legs were so weak that I

wondered how they could do any
work at all. On quitting the town,
however, we left the houses behind,
and strolled away into the bush,'

where we again had only the green'

turf under our feet, and again saw
round us an absolutely level country.
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