KAPUAN TIMBER STATION,

being absolutely smooth, and the sky
overcast, there was neither break nor
reflection to help the look-out, though
Tom thought that he had noticed
something peculiar in the colour of
the water a few moments previously.
He was almost continuously in the

foretop again from two
o'clock until dark. when
he took up his position
on *he topgallant fore-
castle.

Faster Sunday, April
10th. — Fleopura lovked
extremely picturesque in
the pale moonlight, with
the grand sandstone bluff
of the island of Balhalla
standing out boldly in
the foreground against
the starlit sky; but the
coast-line seemed still
more beautiful in the
bright morning sunshine.
Mr. Flint, the harbour-
master, came on board at
six o'clock to offer us the
hospitality of his bunga-
low. We had service at

11.30, and the present Governor, Mr Teacher, and afterwards two
other gentlemen, came to lunch. Later on we all landed, some
of us going to the little church, where Tom read the service.



