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(Continued from page 57)

steadi e
a h&ﬂy'daHkl? nice grey eyes had grown
% eértat rk; his mouth was taking on
“Tha n- setness.
i8sa ngllth(iy went swimming together.
il right” down into the water,
her go )h'( -dl]) not wanting him to see
suit aII] llStlcated yellow silk bathing
out ’to t;le“;h\eﬂ they had swum a]mosht
and began t(,ef, the Hattons missed her
drunken fat}? call, s she told him her
must go—q lel‘ was awake and that he
£ot back tn( —he did as soon as they
through tho the beach. He slipped off
back to the kiawes, and Lissa went
absolutel tehHattolls. You said it was
ever hap})’e e most romantic thing that
u moén'ne(1 to you, didn’t you, Lissa?
man go Obv'(fmd all that, and the poor
Venture he iously thrilled over the ad-
SOh . was having.”’
Lewig, H? was—of course,’’ Said
Miss Green(w adld,alz looking full into
l‘k‘! that a1 ??,( 8 impassive little face:
e, Yes!?? said Mrs. Ledwel.
tionate 1) there some sort of an affec-
told.” parting? There usually is, 1’'m
‘¢
Wa : ;
well, s‘,ietht“re: Lissa?’’ asked Mrs. Led-
éefg pectly- “You didn’t say.’?
Wood, lii"tirL was,”” said Miss Green-
ewis? g ng soft, dark eyes to meeb
Then s‘}llldrelyy ‘T have forgotten it.”’
$01d e ye oy home, but before she
ing hey toehgx?oc(;ll her escape, Lewis, see-
% f(,);n(lations :f, ﬁ«;itzg’;}(}osgrmopletely
kigseq yox‘gfh’l’q you didn’t tell that I
showg thaé he said very quietly. ‘‘It
Somethiy part of it at least meant
“gfi‘inang to you. Am I to see you
F R
Wood, il(l;i;lk not,”” hegan Miss Green-
breathlessy’ then finished in a rather
everlrr on lﬂame of fury: ‘I hope not—
d was whirled off down Kala-

kay
a Ay
e ;
€¥ebrows nue, crimson to her delicate

E

N a\; fiRTHELEss she did see him

She hadn. ;
h]id G mu‘é‘l)’ notion of seeing him. She
g that sh to Mrs. Ledwell, observ-
of may 1, e did not care for the kind
short ¢, eZIVls‘ was, and found life too
friendshipa Ilmt such people to one’s
€cause of ; n spite of this, or perhaps
eT ming it, he was unrelentingly in
Sible iy 1 and sinee it is almost impos-
Mterestiy onolulu to avoid, even an un-
three Weegk man for. ever, at the end of
l'eenwooas more Lewis rang up Miss
upon the telephone one day

and gaiq
h
i,sh;umbly as any woman’s heart

Oy
. Pirgy
glve me?:?f all, won’t you please for-

She gaj
Spok id coldly—they had not seen or

en to e; :
f}lnate afte(ijlcoh other since that unfor-
0thij on on Molly’s veranda—

€ Velng to forgive—?’
gh“whyg(l)t’nfo g0 away, you know—"’
® tl:)awe(l agl(i)a]l% next week myself.”’
Ic’al‘ty, z‘;r listen. I’m having a beach
a(l))me' leag?‘)d‘bye, and I want you to
1y we Il o You might as well. Prob-
e saiane}rer see each other again.’’
Was gy of Eye couldn’t, of course. It
o rather‘e minutes before, touched
Oice, ghe lpathetlc insistence in his
o ‘Ang }’03 fiilted and said she would.
’;‘ czl??u let me drive you out in
ever, ;lmé):SSible]” Eventually, how-
e inWardnceded that too, swept by
bed longiy weakening, some unadmit-
eStowiy 8, feeling rather like a queen
8poke§1 : favour by reason of ‘his
» 5 las:d touching gratitude.
I?y anythi he said carelessly: ‘‘Don 4
jodwell, {2g about it to Molly—Mrs.
Gg her,?» Thls; I’m 1ot sure I’'m ask-
mx'eenwood' f‘{t too rather pleased Miss
Uch iy, avsq Molly was apt to be very
s;’ldenee of late.
x avg;ﬁ for her at half-past four
4 Y drove oﬁy Sunday afternoon, an
nd go1q together through a green
a H o;sand azure world.
:?.ted Rimis gﬁ}l?g?” she asked as he
G a andeon"tlh';he ﬁarlbeside her and
a wheel.
i’;‘ Sh’eJ fifltpiqple,’ ? said Lewis vague-
wr- $hook nnii 3o g NN the curve of
ahlch, i sn.d b]uflhed. It was a thing
Nd finagge Lore Of all her deliberation
car Dout ;; she did readily.
n?lng to a » t(_ml"and-a,-hali:' later they
HTing va gus ll‘lp of ivory beach glim-
€es, ely through close-set kiawe

e
on
a
the Do

LK

. Wh ool
Saiq Lisys’athls is Nanakuli, isn’t it?’’
,‘;[‘ es, G:sre,meood curio’usly.
You don st ;li(}ld?IfWis’ and added:
:Vas a .cer‘tn;l'ly should 19’ But there
igne. She tl};l uneasy stiffening in her
ofg at her 'ought that he was laugh-
£a. tBe oty ‘The Hattons are on one
ancy 40 er islands now. Anyhow, I
fog'nEVouldn ’t object to us.”’ {

the path through the

Shade
ow
: Y trees and she went before him

.Even if you’re only—you

down upon the beach. Sea, sky, and
sand were rosy with sunset. It was a
world of drowsing flame—but an empty
world, a lovely, still, unpeopled world.
Beside the big black rocks where she
had sat and sung, looking out to sea,
she faced him swiftly,  with mounting
ineredulity.

<¢Where are the others?’’

¢¢There are no others.”’

«¢You mean—?%’’

¢ Just what I say—there are 1o
others.”’

«¢You wouldn’t dare!’’

Lewis smiled down into her widening
eyes. ‘‘Why not?’’
That and his smil
Silence was all about them.
purred, in an echoless golden waste of

quietude.

<¢Then nobody knows’'—she left that
where it fell, flung back her small dark
and looked at him proudly.

e left her silent.
The surf

head,
«¢What did you pring me here for,
like this? It’s unspeakable of you.
must know

Do you want me to be talked

better.
about hideously?”’
««By whom? There isn’t even a sea-
He waited

Lewis gently.
t him again, her little
ht against her gides.

<] never heard of anything so mad.
Tt’1l be dark in half-an-hour. You think
’m going to stay here alone, with you?
Why did you do it?”’

«/Sit down and 1’1 tell you why,”’
said Lewis quietly.

When she obeye

gull,’”’ said
until she stormed a
hands clenched tig

1 him with an exag-
gerated aloofness he put his hand into
the pocket of his jacket and took out
something small and yellowish, faintly
discoloured and a little dry.

‘1 prought you here to assist at a
funeral.”’

«¢You must be

Her eyes threatened him.

¢‘The funeral of Romance,’’ said
Lewis, turning the thing over and over
in his hand. He finished softly: ¢¢This
is one of the flowers you had on your
hair that night. I want you to dig a
little grave for it and bury it, and say
a little prayer over it. Then 1’1 take
you home and never see You again.
Well?’’

<¢This is too ut
told him coldly.
you like.”’

Lewis leant one elbow on the rocks
ok his head unsmiling.

mad.”’

terly ridiculous,’’ she
¢« Bury it yoursvlf, if

peside her and sho
¢(No. I brought you here to do it.
Shall 1 tell you why?”’

Her lifted shoulder betrayed a deep
disinterest, in the face of which ..e
continued evenly: <Al my life I've

fool dreams, if you like—

had dreams—
about the sor

that first even
h, 1’m cured!

¢ of thing that happened
ing here on Nanakuli
1’1l never have

beach. r
Jem again. But, by gad, I’'m going to
keep the memory of that one! I1’'m

as a fitting end.

to see that it h
% exist—the girl I found
here on these rocks under the last full
irl that went swimming with
me in the moonlight, with flowers in her
hair, and the Joveliest smile in the world
on her mouth. She’s gone—she nmever
really was—but <he was mine while she

lasted, and I’m going to
17 gaid Lissa Greenwood,

¢¢She was me, !
abruptly- She took off her hat and laid
it down upon the rocks, ruffled her sott
dark hair, and flung him @ look of de-
fiance. «!Kealoha was me—80 that’s
all there is of that!”’

The sunset deepened all about them.
Nanakuli beach now Wwas washed with
rose, streaked with .violet shadow,
empty as the first day, gilent as the first

night. ; :
cyou!?’ gaid Lewis, and laughed in-
sultingly- ««You’'re just a nice little

no less. Plenty like you

girl, no more,
You’re pretty, and eclever,

and careful. They turn you out by the
thousands from finishing schools—but
you're not Kealoha!’’

««Who made her, then?’’ The big,
stormy; under the

dark eyes were
smooth, soft gkin a flame of colour was
creeping.
«¢Nobody
1 dream of her
«¢Don’t you suppose
as well?’’ ?
«¢Not your kind of girl.”’
His half smile mocked
caught her preath in a surge

anger-

‘¢ How
that! Didn’t I play
beginningl” :

i Yes; and didn ’t you boast _about it
to a table full of sniggering idiots; No,
Kealoha wasn’t you. She was just an
exquisite little wandering soul that slip-

ed into your body for one moon rise—
have her

going
My girl doesn

made her—I dreamt her.

every night!’’
a girl has dreams

her. She
of helpless

dare you classify me—like
Kealoha in the

that’s all You’ll never
again!’’

(«@Give me that flower!’’ said Lissa
Greenwood, between her little white
teeth. (Continued on page 60)
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