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The whole idand wa8 encircled by

a giant fringe of coral, white and

glistening, at one side of which was

a natural opening leading to the little

harbour. The light at sunset upon

this reef was like the refraction of

some hidden prism, shimmering

opalescent, a suffusion of vague and

unspeakably lovely hues.

After walking for some time I

suddenly came within sight of a

palm-fringed lagoon. Upon its

unruffled blue surface two native

girls were paddling a small canoe.

Their attire was slight, and their

polished skins, gleaming with coconut

oil, shone like mahogany. They
stared for a moment at the new


