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which is also narrow but has deep

water at the point. On either side

were white signal beacons, such as I

have seen at the mouth of the

Brisbane. The great wharf to which

we were moored was approached by

a road of coral, white to the point of

dazzlement in the tropic sunshine.

The foreshore was being reclaimed

by prison labour ; the prisoners, men

as well as women, looked sleek and

veil favoured, they chanted songs as

they worked, and showed no signs

about them whatever of ill-usage or

over-strain.

There is no beach at Vavau. On

the sloping banks, which are green

to the water's edge, thatched houses
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