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peep through the orange-trees ; indeed

the whole island seems one delightful

orange grove, the sward was every-

where littered with the freshly fallen

fruit, the air was fragrant with the

subtle essence of blossom and fruit

combined. With the exception of
the coral road leading to the jetty,

all the paths at Nieaufu (as at

Nukualofa) are simply long stretches

of green sward, overspread with

orange-trees. We climbed a steep

hill, and while we rested on the top,

feasted our eyes upon a sight which
was one to dream o£ Everywhere
little cone-shaped islands outlined

with big-fronded palms, everywhere
that wonderful violet sea, and between
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