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The sugar plantation was very

interesting, as we here saw the

natives at work in the cane-fields,

but the factory was hot, sticky, and

heavy with the nauseating smell of

brown sugar. We returned at seven

o'clock, and after dinner made a tour

of inspection in the town.

Suva, being the capital of the Fiji

Islands, is quite an imposing little

place. There are no turf roads here

but streets with shops and pavements,

all well lighted and gay with colour.

We bought many curiosities and

returned to the steamer laden with

our treasures.

Next morning we left for Sydney,

and although we touched at several
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