swathing them in its level folds.,

~ heads.
tull of thick stumps of peaty ‘earth, two or.

O For Honor s Salfe.,
. A"(E _Boyd Bayly in” ‘Sunday at Home ')
L CHAPTDR Lo v

It was a summer evemng The high wmds:
- that blow” so often-in summer over the plains o
"ot Canterbury, New Zealand were lashmg

',themselves ‘into ‘a gale.‘ A heavy bank of
cumulus cloud like vast ‘heaps of snow rest—

ing on ‘their own gray shadow, swept majes- -
" tlcally, along the ‘sky over the Port, I-Illls, .

_catehing. the higher crests as it ‘went, by, and'

© of the hills were dark and purple in-the shade
it cast Tarther down ﬁtful "leams of sun-

.shme chased the shadows. over the greatl
_ bossy slopes,” and touched theé dark planta—‘
. "trons, and stretches of yellow tussochs on-
. the plains ‘below.-
‘Through-the district of Rakawahr (Wh1ch '
means ‘Sunny Corner) a l1ttle rlver Wound :

its way towards the sea.. In the: distance it
looked like nothmv but a wmdmg bed of

water- cress, so choked was it by that 1m-‘

ported pest of New Zealand water-cOurses

, .,;.sobs convulsing the childlsh frame.
"%, ‘he-would lift ‘himself, and tear handfuls’ of
B grass from the: tussocks, kneading them on:

~On, mother—-mother

The tops .

upon the rest of hfe, wrung out tl105e he

the ground in his 1mpotent wrath
‘I’ll klll hlm
wrll I W1ll
Father"

-1t wa.s his’ bn'thday, and his’ ..tather was

' dead He was - hlred ‘out for -the summer—
poor little man, only eleven years o0ld ' that.

day; but ‘workers were scarce in Néw Zea-

: land then, a.nd any bright boy of eleven ha.d‘
_th price.”
heen promxsed ever since he came, that he.

“This” was'a Saturday. He had

should £0, home thls eveninv and stay over
Sunday w1th his mother, and:the’ otheruboy

on the farm had trxcked him out of it.

It was a hornble thing: to do, and it was
done so cunmngly - A good nexghbor who
was dnvmg in to’ Chrlstchurch that evenmg
had. oftered to take him, Davxe had been up
at four o'clock: to hurry hxs work in a fever
all day tor fear of being late when Mr Law-

" MAORI-HEADS,

_but walking along its banks you: discovered

clear pool.s' and spaces where the obstreper-.
_ous.plant had failed.to.cover it. A little be- .
“low the so-called ‘township’ (a few houses

not: qulte as far apart as the rest were) the
river ﬁowed past 3 wilderness of Maori- -
Over scores of acres the- ground was -

three feet high, each. bearing” 2 crown of long
w-coarse dr oopmg grass,; like' unkempt ‘hair.
The effect -was that of a forest of oaks new-

g '-pollarded standmg ‘deep in a lake of earth_,
* “instead of water wearing wild wigs

/The
'stumps are like peat; the people cut them,
" and use them for fuel.” The soil when clear-
" ed, is rich in the extreme
wasté of ‘\/Iaori-heads has long been cleared
3and brought under’the plough, - Twenty-five
years ago; their hard ye]low ‘locks’ ‘streamed
‘and: rattled in the wind, a.contrast to. the
o mlld weeping-wxllow on the other side of the
. stream, ﬂmg:ng its sott green. leaves- as ‘the
_-blast. directed, w1th only a whiepered 1emon~
B strance -

Not far from the \Vlllows a little boy lay on_

: the ‘bank,-in"an agony ot gnef ‘and rage 1t:

B was morc th"n a chlldxsh p'x..slon that tra.ns-

I dare say that

son cama to the. cross-roads: He could herd-
1y pretend to swallow his tea. The clock had
stopped; he bad to ask Mra. Lawson what
was the time by her watch, and on the {hird
time of asking, she was crOs., and’ sald ‘Both-
er the child, you have lots of time. . Just’ do
" the kaives and foteh in another buclet of
water, and then. you .can -get 1eady., You 11
be long before time, then

Davie had not becn used to sharp uords at -
’home, and they frightened bim very much.

Tl mind the time for you—scc, said Ned,
the™other boy, wo years. older- than Dawe,

who rejoiced m 3n old silver watch which.

“went ocmslonally He pulled it"out now and
displayed it without saying that it was
twenty-ﬁve ‘minutes behmcl time, .
‘I'll do your knives. Come: "and- have a
bathe—there s lots-of time,’ e’ sald
" Davie was suiprlsed for Ned was nst usu-
ally inelined. to do a strele of work that he
could avoid: ‘But belng- - very, readv to trust
his fellow creadt turs 3, he fEt"‘lE(] his ‘.unday

clothes to dress in, after the ba the and took

up hig bucket Ned tock: another ‘4nd ‘they
ran down to’ the pump at'the ‘riverside, filled -

the buckets, and left them standln~'r v,hllev.‘

Then

Tl have it ‘out of h1m, T
I’ll sefve. him out—beast' ‘

' swer.

' they went a few hundred yar ds up the str eam
.to' a bend sheltered by the wxllows, where

a.s a, stretch of water comparatwely free"
from cress. Dav1e plunged in: he could.

- swim like & duch, 0 n\i hourh he meant to'

stay in only a mlnute the ¢ool Water was £0
dellcxous that .he hngered splashinv ‘and
swimming round a clear space ‘He. thought
Ned was on the other srde of a mass of water.
. eress.. . -

‘I’m comm'f ont now, he called No an-
Davie: swam to the bank and came'
out shaking. himself like a dcg Not a sign
of Ned was to be seen nor of:his own clothes
either, : .

The poor little fellow called and sealched
-wildly—in vain. He had seen Tooked into.
.every place whele clothes could be, on that
side of. the rlver Then he remembered
thinking, when Ned answered him—from the

~

" water as. he. supposed—that he must have

swum quite over to the other side. He could
never have swum .at-all.. With a sudden
thought, Davie plucked, up courage—glided-
between the willow-stems, and shot along an
open bit to where a plank was laid across
the stream—crossed ‘it, and. hid himself

. among the Maorx heads on the other side,

" The .ground between ‘them was sot‘t after
. recent rain, Davie _spied a foot step; he
darted to it, hlS little bare feet hardly touch-
ing the ground, and tracked in and out among-
the. stumps,. in. terror. and. despair, till'.a-
glimpse of white caiico caused. a bound of
hope. ~He sprang ‘tewards it. _,lThere were -
- his clothes all right,' rolled together under
the. drooping grass: on a .low - stump; “and
clothes are’ hbelty' :clothes. are power! : ‘i -

. With. tremblmg hn.nds he. threw- them. on,
hmdermg himself by excess of haste—mped'
~his:little: feet;with his: soiled - socks and put
on -the clean- ones. . -But he dared not stay
.to. take .the worhing»clothes back. to’ theg
house, the ushs were too dreadful. He roll-

ed them into a bundls’and set'off, plunging

over the round uncertain ground, to where
the high road. ran through the waste, This '
was his nearest way to the cross- road where'
Mr. Lawsan was to pl«.k him up.- o '

The roads, in that tevel region, are more
than Roman in their straightness. As the .
boy scrambled up the hi ghway-side, he saw
a buggy draw up where the loads crossed,
hundreds of yards awwy. 1t was a moment -

" of agony, yet of exulta.tlon also, for he was .

sure Mr, Lawson. wou]d wait for him. But
scarcely had the buggy stopped when a
small figure sprang in,. Mr Lawson drove
cheerfully away with the wrong boy, pleased
to be doinga kmdness, and Davxe ‘was left .
alone upon the bank

.He shouted and ran, but only for a mo-
ment it was so plamly useless. Then, for
‘a cruel half-hour, he waited at .the corner,
nursing a faint hope that that buggy was
not the Lawson s.. He knew it was, all the-
“time:. ‘he knew the make of it and the gray
horse, at any dlstance .and. that must have
been Ned wlio got'in. Davie had not learn- -
ed the language of swearing, but the spirit’
of it was in his heart. He wished he did -
know any words bad enough te' curse Ned
_with. | : -

"It was of no use to sit there, With a child’s
instinet - for seeking help from his elders,
Davxe took up his bundle and toiled wearily
back by the - way he came. The wind rose
higher ‘and higher, and whistled through the
tossing Maori- heads ‘They thrashed to and
fro o the gale so did the weepmg-willow De-
side: the’ plank. Davie liled the storm' it’
felt somethlng like thrashing ‘Ned:" .
But as he 1eached :the farthez side of the -



