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" 4CýJ ANARULI is a beach. It migbt, frorn
the iquids-iiuring, nonsensicai name of

it, be a song, or a perfume, or a wornan,Ebut it isn t. Yet Lewis tounîl ail tbree
there ene husbed 1Iswaîiin menrise-
after this fashion:

Lewis had been going round the
isiand ov'er the week-end alone, in bis bsttered, grey
car, iursing a soui-searing griovance. Undoubtediy
ho had is roasons, but two dasy of mmun-d wind a-nd
suddon, fleeting raies and donbttul roada tsiled somo-
bew te disiodge thern, se that ho came at the end, net
ef a perfect day, but of a sund-smitten, care-riddien
Rundlay, te the kiawo trees that hedgo the ws-y te
Nanakulilsad tetheflc prerise-glirmorinig vaguely
throuigh the iwso the meost perfect strip et
ivory beach that hc had ver seeni.

It was just dusk-ro-d sad trees woe powdered
witb sbs-dew. 'Ihecre was an echo ef surf in the air.

Lewis knew a sudden, ovoerwlieig desire for the
sting et the spray on bis e l'osfr the coilns ef
breaking ws-ves on bis suniburnt sheulders.Ilie drew
the car up at the side of a ditt.h, got onit bis bsthing-
suit sad a towei, seeected la eue sweeping giancoe the
tbickesqt clump oif trees la igbt as a Iikeiy drvssing-
room, sad pluaged across the ronid.

Pehind him lenelines settled, s-bsoite s-nd void.
It ws-s dark among the kis-wes, anud unpioasntly

therny. Lewis, emerging after a littie, trsigbt and
lm in bis old grey batbing-suit, cuirsed gontiy but

with s-ms-ing attention te detail the discomfort of
a pricked1 left heel. Thon h., carne eut upon the
beach, and the leveliness of Nanakuli teok bîm by
the throat and siienced him.

Sunset hs-d fadod; enly sa ocrie aftergiew romain-
ed, smuldging the clearness of the western sky witls
biood-etsined gold, against wboso dyîng ardeurs a
lineofe bls-ck voies-nie rock thrust jaggedfly, begianing
midws-y up the beach and running down inte the
wstor te end in a emothor ef creaxing surf.

Weli up the beach, between the rocks a-nd the dsrk
of the kiawe treos, thore ws-s a shs-ck, grass-roofod
sad sharnbiing-ws-lled, bareiy perceptible in the waa-
ing light, the oeo igu e t hurnian habitation ini a place
otherwise f ree, doudcous wilderness.

Lewis tnrned away from the shs-ck with a shrug
of ditaste.

"4Squatters," he ceajectured idiy. 118molliiig oftale fish sad amoke sad pairn-troe gin. There every
prospect pIes-ss, of coure-"

But the beach ilenvod him once more. To the eu-t
of the creseent ef ss-nd a-nd over the high, bla-ck
sheulider of a treeless bill a glow wae spresdig-
white tire, lambeait, uaearthly radiance, deepeaing
with every bresth.

Lewis hs-d seen the meen ris. beforo, but bce teed
there that niight on thé beach of Nanukuli and toit
hie heart tumbie la his brest before the fis-wless,
s-toundiag magie ot the thing.

It came slewly, juat st first; eut of the witch-fire
glew, tippiag the blackaess ot the bit, s- paring ot
silver; thon s- sicklo; then, before a msa might catch
hie brotb, s- gros-t, gles-miag bos-uty of s- full mooni,
ripe witb mischiet of ahl the centuries.

It wsshed the werld ina sn oxquiite palier like the
înaîde et a posri; the ses- gles-med like a grost.king'e
ebield. It was thon for the tiret time that Lewis esw
the girl sested upon a grim, black rock, ber dlark
hair blowlag eut bebind ber. She was lookiag eut
te ses-, s-d ho theught ho hourd ber îngiag.

" 1It 's the moon, et course. I lm goiag msd'l" sId
Lewis euceinetly, and startod aoffst once te dispei
the illusion. Hie foottepe ms-de ne eennd upea the
sad. The world wsstlll as desth or a dres-m.

T HE girl, however, ws-s roui. Wheu Lewis came te
Ithe first bls-ck lodge et rock sad stepped sad

looked, ni)st ber, sho turaed ber bond sad leeked
dowu st hirm witb sa equal incrednlityx but withont
a- trace etftes-r,

-"HIle"11s id Lewis gentiy.
"bHelle!" sid the girl, ia the sottes-t, mellowest

drs-wh c hobught ho had evor hourd. She 4id net

*The WO

Nanalkuli
FPANNIE HEASLIP LEA

emile. She oniy sut there and looked st
bim sad waited.

ý-; le She wore a fimsy white shif' .et semne sert
that struck bier between kinosad ankie sad
that ieft lber armsesand legs as-ml sender
tbroat quite bure. lier flesb bad a delicate
dsrkaoss under the meen. The hair that
streamed siikeniy s-bout bier sheulders wss
dsrker even tha ber big questiening eyes.
Shi bail a wrosth et white ginger flewers
uJpon bier bond and the wild Aprii sweetaoss
of thorm came strangely te Lewis' nostrîls.

lie starod until bis own checks crimsoned. She was
se unboiievs-biy a creature ms-îe for the evaneseent
moment, for rnooashine on southera ses-s, for uatrod-
don beaches, and fer dead-gold sunsets fading over
black voies-nie rock.

"Very nice moon!"lhoe as-d witb a feeling ot deep
chagrin st bis own banaiity. He bell bis brosth
wsiting for bier te s-nswer.

''Yes," said the girl witb s- kind ot naive soit
gravity, "ver' nice meen. Yen tee mucbh ike this
pisce?''

IIBy gs-d! 1 sbouid say 1 dld!" sai Lewis fer-
vently.

4'Wbere yen coee rornfi"
Ho gestnred vs-guely towurds the res-d bebind the

di go round islsnd-csr-too hot, tee tired-I sec
beach-thiak I like swim-les-vo car besîde the ros-d
-(Yen cursed as-sel"lho llnished iercely te bimseof.
"T-lkîiag pidgin te s- dres-m ike this."e). But the
dres-m eniy nedded i ts lovely hoad lan unquostieniing
accepitancýeofet is metbod ot speech.

"Thievoer' geod beach for ewimn-,o coral-not
ms-ny shsrk."-

" Yen li ve bore?"> demanded Lewis irreslstibiy.
Fer an instant she looked aws-y, smiing te herseîf

as if ahe bsil net hourd him. Thon ber eyos reture-
ed graveiy te bis.

"Long timne I live bore. I boeu Nans-kuli."
"Wbait?" Lewis bs-d nover hourd se iiken-soft

s- soindt.
She reposted siewiy: "I born-N-ns-ku-i-tia 'e

ns-me this pis-ce. Yen thnk-prettyl?"
"It 's pefct"asid Lewis settly. IIes-n hsrdly

believo I]'mi s-wske" Ho, put eut one bsadsad
swuang himself xzp beside lier. lie smÎlei, sad Lewis
hs-d in bis setter moments a eile net easy te be
deonied. The Eternal Boy, st sncb times, iookod eout
et hise eyes. Women nover fs-lied te seee it, s-ndl te
wes-ken before it.

'II lil<e stay littîe whilo sad ts-Ik te yen-ail
rightl''

''Ail right,' repos-ted the girl aerenoly. She moved
over te ms-ke reem for hua witb just s- toucb et
abyneas, sad the pertume et the wiid ginger lowers
la bier bair fiested te hlm s-s she turned. In that
white, unesrtbly air bier eyes were pools ot sbadow,
ber skiabs-d s- lucent warxth sad amoethes.

"IýSit tight, old bey," sa-d Lewis te hixaseif.
bSel's enly s- pretty littie aquatter after ah."1

But it toek s-l bis reserves et cs-ta te keep that
fs-ct in mmnd. There was a fragrance s-bout bier sad
s- delics-cy. She migbt have been ms-de et moenligbt.

"'Yen live in tbs-t bouse?" hoiessked st Ist te dis-
cipline hie meuntîng excitemeat.

She nodded sweetiy.
'II got futher, mother, oe sistor. My ister msrry

aide Pertugee ms-n. Shie ive bonlulu-got plenty
boluku, six amali children. I nover go Honoulu my-
self." Thero ws-s a wistfnlness in bier lowered tenes
thut tigbtoncd Lewis.' tbros-t. He thrust uws-y from
him the vision ot the holukuod sistor (s- holuku la s-
sert et loose native drose very gruteful te incresing
curves)-thrust s-wsy the vision et the nies Portages
msasadthe six email cbiidrea, ts-stoaed bis oyes
upon the siim, flower-crowned thing besid hlm, sad
tried net te spilbis bes-rt stlber foot bofeore the
meon shouid st les-st be eýverhos-d. Thus eataaglod,
hoe ms-de desers-to sttempt st conversation.I"Your tather Hawaiian msa-whero hoe stop now?"

She fiited s- dres-miag gaze. "'My mother, baws-i-
litn. My ts-thor, Enls-a-ae-dmnssn
lie stop inside bens-sieep-drnk, I think."

At Lewis' innttered exclamation she sbrugged sad
gesturod daiatily with two email brown bsade.

"hiOh-ne piikis-! (trenable)--hi time drnnk. 1
tiak lhe like forget. Be-fore-be stop 'nother eoua-

try. Net like this. Ah time--wear good lothes- 1
s-l time:wes-r shees. lie have meney then-oevery-1
body like. Now' -she broko into - meliew note et
laughter-' 'lttie fish; pleaty drink, plenty sîeep. lie
Sy lik I tell yen, hle like teorget. Thas' ver' good 1
way--eh 11 1

"certs-lnly it 's ono ws-y, if yen ike," sdmtted
Lewis curiousiy. "And yen-yen dreaza eof old ivery 1
sad rose lesves!-I suppose yeu 'Il msrry s- nice Pertu-4
geo msa, teee and grow fst.sad cumy-snd-"l

'II net ýtee od," ebhe iaterrupted hsughtily.
"Eighteea-tb-t 's net tee oid. Bat I ne marry 1
Pertngee ma'"-lier chia iifted preudly. "lSome day

bar. fleur from the dining.
room windowa and Lewis.,
geffi,,g toaie t, looked
saddenl>, and etraight and~- unexpecitedly into eyes
whicl, Au. iaad not, in sevSII
doggedl.y baty days, b..,,
able for on« moment te

'Croton tite air, and corne awayl

And the whispering scent s lta stray

About the idie, warrn lagoon."

I go England-marry Englishman." She pointed
with a siender forefinger straight across the 'noon-
swept ernpty splendeur of the soa.

"England over therell"
"Thereabouts," said Lewis gentiy.
"Yeu tbink 1 b1'ong more better England1l''
lHe smiled down into her eyes that dared hxrn to

deny ber.
"If it cornes dewn to that, 1 think yen, b'iong iii

'magie casernents opening on the foam of lerilous
seas in faery lands foriorn '-You're just Romance-
that 's what yon are! I 'd begun to believe you didn 't
exist. ''

She frowned adorabiy. III no understan' buw you
talk that way."1

'"No,'' said Lewis regretfuliy; III suppose flot.
'You see, it 's like this. I ld heard ail my life that
these islands of yours were the Garden of Eden, and
I was disappointed after 1 got bers beeause I simply
eouldn 't see it-until to-night. By the way, your
nne e Eve, I suppose?"

"Mý'y ns-me Kealoha," sbe told bim softly. "'You
11ký that namel"

4'4It 'e ton perfect,"1 said Lewis s-gain. III don 't
know wbat I ever did to deserve it."

She laid one cool littie hand for the barest flotter
of a second over bis, and in that second Lewis' pulses
raced. Then, bofore be could stop ber, she sprang
from the rocks sad stood on the sbining wet sand, a
figure of sheer enchantrnent.

"4If yeu are neot happy, 1 tbink more better we goswim-thae' goed for forget--everythingl No be
sorry any more-ehfI>

LAUGHING, she ran out inte, the ses-, her wbite
Lshift inodeliing ber siender limbe in linos of an

exquisitely tender youtb; tbe wreatb of flowers etili
upon ber bond, she fluug berseit into a brenking wavc,
and tbe moonight glimmored upon one lifted arm as
she struck cut for the roof.

Lewis foliowed, nlot by any means seecairnly as ho
might bave wisbed. lie was, in tbe majority of in-
stances, a young man wbo knew bis way about, and
Ît startled bim sornewbat, annoyed bim nlot a littie,
to find bimself pursuing tbis creature of foara and
faery witb ail tbe unconsidering ardeur of the boy
ho used to be.

lie fs-ncied tbe seent of ber wiid ginger flowers
camne back to bim on the wind. He thougbt hc beard
a iuring sigh of iaughter, and the sound tingled
tbrough al bis veins.

8ometbing sang in bis mind like rnusic, while the
water slipped uway from bis enger strokes.

"A man had given ail other bliss . . . te waste
bis wbole heurt -iu one kiss upon ber perfect lips! "

"It's tbat damned meon!" groaned Lewis sa--
ageiy, and quickened bis way througb the grey, vel-
vety sbadow of ses- that lay between thorn. Tbe feol
of tbat ses- on bis face and body was uns-dulterated
ecstasy, cooler tban April rainsbarper than breaking
bubbles of pale gold wine. lie cs-ugbt up to ber, a
littie way out, sad tbey drifted aide by side witbout
a word.

After a long time sbe ighed to bim sweetly: ''Yeu
ha-ppy now, eh?"l

Like tbe inside of a great miiký' peari, the wbole
world set thorm round witb silence.

She tnrned ber face to bis, sm-li s-nd soft and
mysteriouely sweet, like tbe fragile wbite flower in
ber streuming hair. lier eyes heid bis for a moment
-ror a moment only.

"Listen!" she wbispered.
From the sbore a faint euhl came to tbera, twice

ropeated while tbey dritted, waiting.
"'My fatbr,1" aid Keuloba, suddeniy. "I tbink

ho neot sleep any more." She put one baud to ber
mouth, sad cried back startlingly dle-r scross tbe
water. Then she swazm very fast, witbout parleying,
etrsigbt for the beach, with Lewis close bebiud ber.

"Yeu go bs-ck by kis-we trees," ebhe panted over
one gles-ming shoulder. "ÎI ne like ho see yen-
piesse!"

"Ill do wbutever youns-y,"> Lewis retnrned re-
luctantly, bis idyli melting s-ws-y before bis eyes.
"But Vi'mnot sfraid et yonr fathexr, you know."1

"Please-tha 's more botter ior me,." ebe begged.
Se Lewis said eimply that ho would do as she told

hlm.
OnIy-whea tbey came (Conlinued on page ý7)


