Anona: A Maori Story,

(Continued frun last week.)

When he reiched home that night he
asked Mr King, an old missionary friend
with whom be was staying during his
visit in this part of New Zealand, for
more particularas about the Maorl girl
He was told that she was the duughter
of un old Maori warrivr, who had long
since been dead. Her mother, who had
died at her birth, was a hali-caste, and a
great beauty. - From ker, ne doubt, Nona
got lef good luoks. The girl's father
had lad ber well edueated—that is, as
well as wus puossible. Betore he died,
however, e did senething which so an-
gered hié_ people, so turned tleir old
respect to intense hatred, that lbad he
not died when Le did they would eer
tainly have killed hiwm. Nona wus thus
left a friendless ocrphan when only six-
teen, for, her mother having died so
varly, she and her father had been great
friends and eompanions, and eonse-
quently the people suspeeted her of hav-
ing been the accomplice, und looked dowi
on her accordingly. As she was left
with nothing in the world belenging to
her Lut her clothes, trinkets, and a few
valuable old relies, however, they took
care of her; bLut that was all. They
would have very little to do with her,
would not let Ler be one of themselves,
and when she refused fo marry a yeung
Muaori whom they bad picked out for
her, they weve very angry. Since then
her life had Leen more miserable than
ever. .

“But it was no fault of hers when
her father did wroung,” pretested Colin,
when he heard the lLittle story.

“No,” replied AMvr King. “Bur the
Maoris, like many other dark races, ar
very superstitious and peeuliar in their
v.iews, and this nuin committed a most
unpardonabie offence in their eyes. Lhey
took a stiong dislike toc Nona, and
cheated themselves inte believing her
ay bad as ber fatler undoubtediy was,
simply becuuse she was bLis daughter,
Poor girl. 1t was a great shock to her
w-en she tound what the father whom
s loved and trusted had done. She
is a clever, very clever girl, and a noble
one, too. 1 am very foud of Noua, and
very soiry ol Ler. lt is a sbawe to
treat Ler as they do, but it caunot oe
heiped.”

Colin saw the girl frequently aiter
this, nearly always roaning over tne
Lilis or through tue bush alope. 3o.ue-
tunes lie was guided to Ler by the sounl
of ler veice, as she sng some of the
old  Maori songs 1o tones.
Sulnetiucs le cawe upon ber reading in
some seciuded spit, and was Salewhat
surprised at her cavice ot books. Lhey
were nearly alb Boglish  histosivs, or
posms, or tamous novels, and gle scomed
w enjoy b, too. He had never met
& girn tonder of history and deep read-
iug than she was. Had she been an
educated, modern English gl she could
nob have Deen 4 greater or wore inteili-
gent veader, or a ore interesting talkor,
mhe spoke English remarsably well, and
talked to Lim in a simple, unaltected
way whenever they clhaneed to come to-
gether, fiankly telling hiw her thoughts
aud styange tancies, and speaking fve-
quently and altectionatey of Mr King,
who lud taught ber muen of her extra
Knowledge, and lent her books to help
her.

Une bright, hot duy Colin came slowiy
along the wide path in ivont of his host 5
house, any paused  near the gate tu
wutch Mr King, who was catefully tenid-
ing some choiee bulbs. )

“Why, Colin, you're surely not going
out walking this roasting day, are you?”
he suid, straightening his back as he
looked at the young muan.

Colin  laughed. “Why not?" o =aid.
“Really, Mr. [King, 1 can't see any differ-
vnve between geing out for u quict stroll
aml stooping over fowers in the  full
glure of the sun. You will tire yourself
oul, Leave them till evening, sad then
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1 will took nfter thiem for you,” and he
Inid hi» hand affectionately on the elder
mHn'a Arm. -

Tl old 1w whed and slivak his
heud, “I suppose yo're right,” he soid.
“You like walking. 1 like ganlening. No
thank you, my boy, 1 enjoy it. o for
vour wnlk and pever mind about me,
soud -bye )™ .

Colin wandered on alowly townrds the
bush. He folt aire of secing Nona there,
He eoulit net deserile the pleasuee T
sot in the socicty of this simple, sad-
eved Muaori givl. There was au ebarm
abant her which noe other gird of hiy ne-
fjuaintanve possessed,  He found himself
compnring ler with sume of hia English
girl fricads. and somebnw Nena nlways
ennie wut the best and purest in his
cstimation.  He walised in a vague way
that she was altogether different, not to
he compared to any of them.

e wandeswl on till he reachel the
bush, and then  inllowed the winding
track which led throngd: it. He had near-
Iy reached the apot where be often fonnd
her, when he heird the sound of vuiices
near by,  Seme instinet prempted him
ta renmin where he was, and he looked
cantiously hLetween the trees.

Sianding in the. very spot where he
had irst woen lier were two povsona, One
wis Nena, She hnd evidently been there
some tiwe, for sle had bheon half-uneon-
flowers in her loose
hair, till she ook d Hke same dark weod-
nymph.  The cither was a good-lnoking
young Maori whem Te had often seen in
the village, amd Lo whose cunning, eruel
eves and  evil smile he had taken a
atrong. though unecountable dislike,

“1 tell you I will have no mere of it,”
the Maori was saying in tolerably good
English, “You are to marry me, ag your
people promised, and as your had father
pramised when 1 helped him once. T
will not wait any longer. You love that
cunning pale-face. | am =ure of it, and 1
tell you I will kill him if T see you with
him again,”

This then. must be the man whom
Nona's people lad chosen for ler. The
airl had never mentioned the nffair at
all, and be was shocked te find who it
was, 1t was only by a great effort he
eould keep himself from interfering with
the insolent Maori, He knew alsg that
he ought not to remain where Jw was, but
a cuvious feeling, a strony Dbur vague
presentiment of coming evil tovk posses-
sion of him.

“1 tell you T lhave Lecn put off long
enougli, went on the man’s angry voice,
*“Marry me, Nona, or I will kill your fine
English lover. Oh yes! T have arms.
Give me your Aauswer now, gr ies
I~ took a loaded revolver from his left
liand, where it hnd been concealed, and
advanced threateningly.

Nona faced the man ealmly.

There

was a hunted, terrified lock on her face,

bul the splendid eves were flashiag, snd
she lield her hend prowily and bfiantly.

*Tnis, themn, is iy answer,” <l smid
starnly, "'l will never marry you, never,
never, uever!™

The wild, deliant ery rang through
the silent trees, ngain and again, echoing
startlinglv. as the girl faced her tornen-
tor, aml with a howl of rage. the Maori
sprang. He was {eying to stifle hoe eries
for help. when a sudden. quick blow from
Lelind felled him te the ground.

Colin Lindsay was standing there with
angry c¢ves and stern cet mouth.  With-
out another look ut the Maori. who was
‘ound, he turned to the girl.
Noma rail. with a little sob
of relief. and then she aliost leld her
breatlt with lorrer. and every 1nuscle
seented Lo grow rigid,

The Maori  lad quietly  arisen, and
with nn amgey, trivmphant gleam in his
eyes, wis painting his revolver at the
Englishiman, wlo stood with liia Lavk to-
wards him.

For the fraciion of o secomd. thy girl

stoodl SUTL alpost stunned. Then <he
seetued to reeover, anl with ene terrible
ringing vy, she sprang forwanl,  There

was g loud veport, a thud, and then—
silence, .

Had the Epglislunun fallea, killed by
the lLinnd of the Maoviv Al na! for
Noma had literally flung herself on the
wieapon, and received the deatl-wound
which waa meant for lLim,

There in the gloomy stillness of o New
Zoaland frre: b, the strong mnn knelt be-
wide the lifclesa form, o ook of frosen
horrar ikl despaiv op W's fuee, FVor a
winute lie omle gnzed, as if fascinated,
at the slichl figure, from which her life-
Wood war owing.  Ther all his heart
went out in a great, passionnte TY,
“Nona! Nong!™

Thus they found him half-an-hour
later. ‘The foul murderer had been
found, killed by lis own Laml, when he
discovered what he had dope.  They
apoke to him, hut fer a8 few miputes he
did not atir. Then his lips moved nan if
in prayer, and, having reverently ki-sed
the cold hand, he turned nnd went away
without one word or backwarnl glance,
years older and sacdder and sterner.

57

Years have passed. Colin Linduny in
back in England. warking for the poor
in London, He in still & lachelur, with
a sud face and eyves. His frivtula some-
times ask him why lie lins mever iiar-
ried, but when they do so, lhia vyes have
A vacant, far-away look. as hisn thoughts
fly to a silent, gloomy forest, thousands
of niiles away, where a sorrowing 1man
is kteeling beside the Moori girl who
mave her life for him.
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