
What time does it bloom

Then I feel a fan on my cheek, faint, so faint, that I can just sense

it ere it is gone.  But another comes, and another, until a real and

just perceptible breeze is blowing.  How the Snark’s sails

manage to feel it is beyond me, but feel it they do, as she does as

well, for the compass card begins slowly to revolve in the

binnacle.  In reality, it is not revolving at all.  It is held by

terrestrial magnetism in one place, and it is the Snark that is

revolving, pivoted upon that delicate cardboard device that floats

in a closed vessel of alcohol. The next point, half a mile farther

on, brought us to the place of meeting.  Here the launch, which

had been brought along by Warren and Martin, attracted much

attention.  The Bora Borans could not see what made it go.  The

canoes were drawn upon the sand, and all hands went ashore to

drink cocoanuts and sing and dance.  Here our numbers were

added to by many who arrived on foot from near-by dwellings,

and a pretty sight it was to see the flower-crowned maidens, hand

in hand and two by two, arriving along the sands.   “And the hero,

Phineas — he is still dear to you?” 
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