
STEVENSON'S SHRINE

1892, 1 left Auckland (New Zealand)

in the Union Company's Steamship

Manipouri^ for a cruise among the

South Sea Islands, and that our first

port of call was Nukualofa, one of the

Tongan group.

Here I stood on a little grass-

covered wharf, and, looking down

through the translucent water, made

my first acquaintance with a coral

garden. Oh ! that wonderful water

world with its wealth of sprays,

flowers, and madrepores, amongst

which the tiny rainbow-ccloured

fishes darted in and out like submarine

humming-birds—wingless, but bril-

liant—living flecks of colour, flashing

through a fairy region. The unreality


