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Tabiti. Sometitiues I think that ail 1 have seen must be onya
long vision, and that too soon I shail awaken to the cold reality;
the flowers, the fruit, the colours worn by every onie, thal %vhole
scene and its surroundings, seein almost' fairylike to have an
actual existence.

Long dreamy lawns, and birds on happy wings,
Keeping their homes in never-rified bowers;

Cool fountains filling with their murmurings
The sunny silence 'twixt the chiming hours.;

Tiiemango is certainly
thie king of' fruit. Its
flavour is a combination

Iof apricot and pineapple,
with the -- ightest possi-
ble suspicion of turpen-
tine tbrown in, to give a

Spiquancy to the whole.
-We breakfasted at hait'-

past six, and, at a littie
berore eight,, wenit ashore,

-where we were met by a
sort of ckctr-ô-bancs, or
American waggron, with
three seats, one behind
tfle other, ail facing the
horses, and roomy and
comforbable enouflh for
two pergons. Ouir Trans-

* atiantie cousins under-
stand throroughlly, and do

WATERFALL AT FAATAU.A. their best to, improve

with thethe lov so everythingr connected.
Nvttelocomotion thylv owell. A' Chinese coachmau

and a thin but active pair of little horses completed the turn-
out. Mabeile sat beside the coachînan, and we four p icked into
the other two seats, with ail our belongings.

Tie sun was certainly very powerful when we emerged from
the shady groves of Papeete, but there w-as a nice breeze, and
sometimes we grot under the shade of cocoa-nut tre.q. WVtile


