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THE XEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC,

+ Them Manain's face was evil to look
at, kis lips were deawn back, and his
terth showed like thoce of an angry dos,
for the blood which fowed from Eel-
ema’s wound was ereeping around his
paked feet. Yef onee more be eried out
to Lan Aunla to beware ere it was too
iate;: but the youry chief ealled him o
thief, and bade him bring the boat to
the wind. .

“This for thee, then™ eried Manaia,
and once more be raiped hiz rifie and
fired, while Lau Aula spun round and
fell aver into the sea, for the bollet had
struck him ia tke throat and hiz lije
was ne.

That waa the last of the Sght, for
whea Lan Aula fell the rest of Tama-
yili's men thraw down their paddles
and lee us sail om without further pur-
shit.

Then whilst T steered Manaia tied
sirips of tappa avround B<lema’s leg so
a3 10 stay the bleeding.

“We are safe,” cried the gir! bravely
through her tears, for the pain was
very great.  “See, lady, the wind is not
sirong encugh for the big double cance
to pursue ua” -

But yet in his rage, when my father
raw that we were escaping, he lowered
4l,e mat aail and fired two shots at us
with the eannon, the great beavy balls
coaring over our “heads and plunging
jnta the sea with a splash net filiy
fathoms awzy. Then ke iroubled us
no more. :

For four days wt sailed sieadily om-
wards, and Selema’s wound begzn to
heal. Then one evening we saw the
Izxad Uea, just showicg above the sea
riun, and thought 4o place our feet on
thz shore in the worni But now
came sorrow, for in the might it began
to blow sirongly from ihe morth-east,
and heavy rain squalls drove us past
the fand In the morning there was
but the open ez, and the waves were
white and angry, and all that day and
the next Manaia kept the boat to the
wind. boping that it would change and
1ot us baek to Uea. But we hoped
vainly. linex there enme snch a furious
giorm that we eculd do mnaught but
drive before it, and go en and on into
the greai wunknown wesiern ocean,
whither o many have gone and have
heen mo more kmown of men. For
many., many days we sailed on, and
then, although we had much rain and
s¢ suffered no thirst, our food egan to
fail, and had not Aianaia one day canght
4 sleeping turtie we ahould have perish-
el EBome time about the fourdeenth
dar we saw the jagged peaks of an is-
Iand against the sky, and steered for it.
It was the land called Rolgmah—a fine,
fair country, with mouniains and val-
ders, and ing streams. We sailed
the boat into & bay on whick stood a
village of many houses, and the people
made us welcowe, and besought us fo
stay ihere, for their island was, ther
sxld. a betier place fhan Tea. And
tuir we should have done and been econ-
tent. but in the night, as T slept jn the
house of the unmarried women a girl
whisperad inm my ear: .

“fiet thee away. Felipa, the head
chiei of Fag, hath been told of thy
beanty, and hath sent word kere that
the man Mamaia must bs killed to-
:_zgi:t. and thou and Belema be sent to

m”

30 we stole away to the boat, pushed
of, and siood out to the sea once more.
The people had told us to go round te
the north end of the island, where thers
%2 n chief named Loli, who would Pro-
tect ns, and give us a bome.

But again evil fortune befell us, for
the chief of Fao sent & IDESSETgEr over-
land to Loli. elaiming us as mea tafes i
moano—*“pifis sent to him by the sea”
—and asking him to bold us for him.
And g0 Loli, who would have welcomed
U3, wis afraid, and begred us mol to
lnu‘u!_ and &0 bring about bloodshed,

‘Great ia my sorrow, O wanderers®
be cried to us, “but ye must not land.
Bteer to the weal, where there is x
great land—many, many islands which
hng north and south (the Now He.
bredia group).” -

:Is it far?” ssked Manaia.
f Fear daya for a ehip, longer for &

at.” replied Loli, sbamefacedly. “The
gcds go with thee, fareweil”

 Muce agnin we sailed towards the sef-
ting sun, eteering by the siars at might
ticin, and for seven days all went well
Then after that there eame calms, and
the bot sun beat upop us mnd ate its
®ay into eur hearts, and we maw mo
tizn of land, while ouly now and thea
Cid & 3ea bird come near us. Then came
Ehe time when all our food was pone,
81d we waited for death. Mansin bad

exten Bo fgod for many davs when it
came to this—foi he sail bhe was feel-
ing quite strong, and divided his shaye
between us. Cnee ms he and I slept
Eelema put & Little piece of old cocoanut
—the last that way left—into my hanod.
and alipped over the side to die, but
Manais heand her, and althongh he was
very weak, he rouied and caught her as
ahe sank,

Ouve night Manais shot & seall shark
which was following the boat. It was
bot three spans long, yet it kept us
alive, Manaia gave us all the flesh, and
ept only the head and skin for him-
self: after that all the world became
dark to me, and we lay together in the
boat to die.

The captain of the whaleship was very
kind to us, and said he would lsnd us
all here at Nufilole, where there was a
white man whe wonld be kind to ua.

That is afl; and mow my husband
Manaia aud I, and Falnoa and his wife
Selema are well content to live here al-
ways. For even now after mapy montha
bhave passed do Selema and 1 ory out in
our shumbers, and when we awaken our
hair ties wet upon our foreheads; but
all those ted dreams are pasting away
from us for ever.
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6}5@ Lovers of Lolita.

By CYRUS TOWNSEND BRADY.

Harving finished 1he buciness of the
afternoon sooner than T had anticipated,
and baving dressed for dinner at the
office, I found myseli at the hotel where
we were stopping while the decoraters
were in onr house, in upper Fifth avenue,
a half hour earlirr than the time ap-
pointed by my wife for dinner. She had
arranged to come directly ta the grand
foyer of the hotel from a rtecepiion ot
aftarnoon tea, or some other feminine
function, and I wa3s to meet her near
the enirance of the Fijith avenue dining-
ToOom.

The passing show was well worth in-
spection. Indeed, before my wife aud 1
had become quite so used to it. when
we¢ were newconlers inm New York, we
had often gone down ihere in the even-
ing for the sole purpose of observing
the dress parade. Tr was a3 pood as a
theatre—and if you took dinner there
not mearly &0 cheap. The wonen wwere
all beautifully gowmed in the smartest
of frocks, and the attendant men were
sufliciently submissive to follow unob-
trusively en train; zometimes, the awk-
ward onea, on train! The men never
attracted much atiention anywar. Thex
ware 3s unconsidered as bridegrooms =t
weddings. They were monotonously
slike in their evening clothes, and the
attempt to distinguisk them from the
cceasional waiters who strayed out in-
to the cotridor was {00 severe a mental
atrain for idleneas. On this evening,
however, much to my surprise, my in-
terest was excited by & mere man, whe
sat across the eorrider irom e,

He was a little man, with white hair,
a white moustache and imperial, but
with an erect igute and keen blue exes.
which belied the other evidences of age.
He looked a little foreign and very lone-
some. Nobody spoke to himn or noticed

" him, of course, slthough he survered the

passing throng with what seemed to me
1o be & glance of expectancy, hope de-
ferred, and appeal. Finally hijs paze
rested on me. He studied me onobstrue
sively for a few moments. I was not
born in Xew York., aud he eeemed fo
divine that fact, for, after some hesita-
tion, bhe arose, crossad the hall and
nedded toward a vacant chair by my side
with & mutely interrogative glance, re-
mazking in a pleasant, if uncultured
Yoice:—

“Stranger, may I zet dewn heret”

“Certainly.” I replied.

*You ain"t & New Vorker, are vons"

- “I am mof a mative of New Yuk,” T
said.

For that matter T have learmed by
inquiries thst wmobodx im particular is
ever born in New York, although evers-
body who is anybody comes here in time
if he can.

“I thouzhi not. You Took Kind o'
sociable, an’ as I got tired of playin’ a
Ione hand over there T thought I might
venfure. Ay name is Tilluitson, Elijah
D. Tillottson.”

¥ mentioned my own, and so the ae-
quaintance began.

“You were lonesome, were you?!™ I
asked,

“Lonesome! God A'mighiz. T ain't
fever seen nuthin® like it! 1've bLeen
alone in a small boat on the ses; Ive
been the only buman bein’, as fer aa I
knew, fer bundreds of milea on ihe
prairie; T've stood on wnountain tops
with no companion. as fer as T ecould
see, but that kind o' lonesomeness ain't
nuthin’ to what 1 fell right here in this
crowd. A man on the train told me to
come here. Ii wos LLe best and bizgest
hotel in the town. He said it was &
place where 3 Western man could bhe at
rest and fecl at Lhome. There was so
many on 'em Lere. Tle said the mnsces
could be exclusive here, 1o0; au”, thouph
T ain’t seen one Weatern mnn that I
could pick out wunless” (he looked at
me)—

“I plead muilix™ T fomarked, ¥I was
born west of the Missizeippi.?

“I thought 86! Dut it there™ Lie rail
gleefully. his eyes rparkliog as he cx-
tended bis hand and shook mine vigor-
onily, to the surprise of the passershy,

_ *You are {rom Mcxico, vou saidl™

“Yen, but American bora.™

“Oh, of course I knew that.” E

“Yes, we Americans don't like o be
taken fer prones, Fou efn be sure o
that."”

“I have some interests in Mexico,” I
remarked.  “What was your business
while thers'™ .

“Railroadin’~—contraetin’. 1hat is"*

“What do you think of the country?™

“Fineat on earth! There'a mors
money to be made there than any place
I know, mn' eadier.  I've muade my little
pile an' am up hete to enjoy it, but I
donbt mot Il go back again scon. It
sort o' fascinates you. If I can da
anythin’ to help F¥ou in your busineas
down there I'd be glad to do it.”

“Thank you,” 1 apswered, amiling at
the frank proposition, “perhaps I shall
ovail my=elf of your offer rome day. The
Mexivan women, I understand, are beau-
tifuld"

“Ther sure are!™ returned the other,
*but ithey can't hold a candle to our
girls.  The pretticst one 1 ever seen
was Dolores Nantivanez, litsle Lalita~-
sl was a darlin’ sure! She very near-
Iy dome me up. though

“How was thai® I asked, sceniipg =
#tory at once. and realising ihat my
friend only wanted eacourageiaent to
talk onm. .

“Well, zir, twenly vears ago T waz a
good sight younger than I am mow. I
was fresh from the States when I went
down there. My hair wasp't white an®
1 wasn't a bad-lookin' young fellow,
nuther, Bein® a blende in them days, I
waa somethin® of a contrast to the Mexi-
carr lor. an' I used to have some pretty
lively ¢imes with the girls, That is as
lively a time as & man can have when
be bhas to make love bhrough a grate
bar. You can imagine it is rather cool-
in’ to a passion till you get used to it.

“Well, as to Lolita—I think it waas
a little more serioua in her ¢aze than
other times. She was the first one, too.
Gtranger, she was so ail-fired pretty an'
she sort o' played inte my hand as it
was, that I got myzelf rather tangled
up with her. 1t was down in Oaxaca,
We wan building the Qaxzaca Railroad,
aw’ had the tight of way from Teotitlan
del Camino south. I had one hundred
and twelve kilometres to construct with
three camps of about two bundred men

each on the line Of  course,
w3 superintendent, I had io
divide my time betgeen the three

camps an’ keep them all to work. Each
camp was composed of four or five gangs
of peones~—common labourers, that ix,
Over each one was a gang bosa, moatly
not much above tke level of the men.
Over each camp and gang bosses there'd
be & Mexican assistant superintendent.
He had a good job, s bully one, fer he
got big pay an’ reparted only to me.

“The brightest gung Lois in the camp
near Teotitlan., was Chon  Villalubos,
which Lis name was Encorfiacion Viilale-
bos. We called him *‘Chon’ for short. Chon
was & cut shove the ordiuary boss, an’
he had embitiona. If his industries bed
been proportioned to said ambitions he'd
have been & great man, but he was a
lary cusa, a shirker, an’ generaily worth-
Iess, 1 found that out niterward.
When I fivst came an' took charge, the
former chiel Liavin® been knocked out by
the Yellow Jack, he was a-raisin’ Cain,
an’ it Jooked like as if he was makin®
things lum.

“Well, I told you my name was Elijah’
D. Tle ‘D' stands for Drace. He was
some sott of & foreign gent—a lawrwer,
1 take it—an' Elijah was a scriptural
c¢uss, I pever tock mtich stock in law-
vers, an' me an' the Scriptures, 1 re-
grets to say, ain't got mo more’n b bow-
in' acqueintance.  Therefore, both them
names acemed awinl inappropriate {o
me, an® they're all-fired ugly in the bar-
zain, so I mever toll noholdy what my
yeal pae was,  Secin' my initinls they
gpot to callin® me Fd, an’ I'm  known
down there to this day ps ‘Ed tn" even
sign oy cheques that way down theer.
which il's rather confusin’ when I git up
here.

“One moroin T wa3 husy in the tent
foolin' over my sceounts, when 1 was



