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those days. You sees I had gol Kitty's
promise to marry me, and Kitty was
vne of them ay knows how to keep m
promrise.  Ghe was Colonil Bagot's wer-
want girl, and the track of our true love
had run smooth enough until the trouble
came. . . , What trouble? Now
you're askin’. Well, T suppose I'll have
ko let it out at lmst. To cut the yarn
short, it was a lonely fight in sn empty
bar-room, a fair an® square stand-up
ding-dong go, but 1 got in an unlucky
left-hapder which landed his head fair
on tle brass knob of the fire grate, and
the fool died in hospital. Reaton, you
know, FEl, Mr. Rhodes? Yonu remember
the little affair, do you Leord! I'm
giving myself awny, even now!”

The ol man guddenly. gave a violent
utart, and tried to rire, but he was too
weak, and sank back, fainting, But a
nip from the beltle revived him, and
after a while he continued, though in
g somewlat subidued voice:

¢! may as well finish, now that I've
gonc 50 far, 1 think I've had my last
gpree, Feels iike the time 2’ comin’ to

«Wall, welll  Never nind  that.
Wlere was 1?7 Yes, I worked my way
back’ and crawled up at dark, and give,
$he old kneck on Kitty's window,
K must shiorten up this yaro, it aint nice
& the tellin’.. .. 1 stole Kiltyioff at
ead of night, )lkn as I was oné o' Fenni-
‘more Cooper's Tndyvuni, . But of course
Kitty was willin® -ta “he_stole,
mmperl’ right Tmively over the rangey
nd th"uu"h the bish with me, her
pr(";t\ feet sore and tived, aml her’ hair
all art of curl from campin’ in the ‘open
air, for we had ta keep ‘clear’ o tha
'mein tracks and settlements, as the folk
wrizht be askin® oncomfortable questinns.
“On -the third day, when Kitty had
oné all the tramping she wanted ta
o for the rest of her nat'ral life, T made
Ior old Ropai's kainga, and there my
"golonred friends fixed us up with a big
supply o tucker and a dug-out canoe,
\nd I paddled away down the W aipa to
‘seek round for uttelmmt seclusion and
bliss? I fonnd a likely spot, miles from
he beaten pukeha tracks, and rigged up
bark whare,” and our prospects and
Bumara eds ﬁuuu:hed Of course we
bered the ri law, and got a tohunga
:iﬂ mutfer his matri-muuial elarma over
ur “cére-montal weddin’,

There weren't
no cake por no cards!

*1 should -have :told vou, tlmt Cnnnnr -

#he town policeman, und for long been
‘wranting wy fiancy to wmarry bhim,
hough Le knew that she was my pro-
riy. %o, when Kitér wns stole, Con-
wor guessed that I had resurrected my-
pelf, and what must he do but start to
follow up my tr.ul Tike the snivelling
Plighter he waa.
gracker, to help him. Remember Tewne,e
BIr. - Rhodes? You don't, eh? Why, he
was the Llgodhound who dug young Mur-
ray, the sailor, out of the Waitomo
Kaves after he’d shot Pemberton for
mrgyiving about dividin® th spoil they’d
pollnred out of the East {oast maill’
b #\Well, Conmnor reckoned on trackio’
Jme, and so gettin' a good healthy maop-
Aer case, as well as a’cellarin’ of what
he calewlated was his girl, and posin’ as
M liero of the first water in c¢latchin’ the
lnn.gm*hm femmale frum  outer the
illyun’s grasp!
And right enough, after months of
ﬂnlpin‘ round, and hidey-go-serk, he col-
red me! 1 had left our whare early
jone morning to go eel fishin; and I had
2 pood haul, but Kitlty never cooked
Khose eels! A cold revolver muzzle
wpninst my ear was Chapter the oneth,
three daya’ trudging in handeuffls to the
gown lock-up was Chapier the twoth of
that little affair, and [ wondered what'
Kitty thought?
"L wouldu't owm up to murder, but the
fury brought me in ‘Guilty.” The judyre
thonghit fit to rub it in to me. ‘A well
merited sentence,” says he, “You have
evaded justice Jong euuugh May the
T.ord have mercy ox your soul' Ancl
ﬂlen lie went {o his dinner,
ey few days later, Connor banlod
through my door that he'd ot a week’s
feave of alsence, and was off to lring
Kitty hame, nls-o. thnt T was to have a
#ix-fuoot drop. He took eare, though,
#hnt three inches of kauri bnnrdmg lay
Detween us before he chose to cheer me
mp with thia little eppy-tone of news,
But his spite wan soon to suffer fatty
Ke-genezation of the hesrt, for he didn’t
grl away ns soon as he had expected to,
and  in & couple of days he
was  fareed to  curry  very different
tidings into the condesmned eell—-nobhmm
more nor less than a slap-up ropricve,
and my order of release! ile wulkily
told me that the real murderer had had
& fit of remorse, and bad confessed! 1L

and |

"He had old Tewas, the -

was staggered a bit, mat'rally, but eol-
Jocted my wite and miid: "The Lord’s will

. be done,” or some suych language, just to

allag” m_v Buspicions, you kuow, aud te
hide my feelin’y a bit. .

“When I got away from the jail, 1
set atrmght off to Kitty, wonderin’, and
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reveal—ation, an awful thought, of »
bervine; a self-vacrificing Kitty—Rashed
inte my mind, and 1 ran all the way to
the ‘cells.” As I bad béen directly con-
ceroed in the case, I pot immediate per-
mission to go in and institoob inquiries.
I found that my nightmare of a notioa
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“Well, us nothing happened to alap
us, we soon felt pecute enough, and hy-
and-by -welcomed the signs o” Christ
mas &' comin’ on the pobutukewss, Bub
one mordiog, just about when Christ-
mas Day would be- sending out the

settled ir my own mind that my proxy ~waw'all“idg troe,-for Kitty had bravely ' holiday-makers *(lucky legaars), a big.

{they would not tell me his name) was
either a lunatic, or someone too &mrt.
tp commit su‘smmdo, a0 thought he'd get
the Government to carry out his little
short cut to Ulory for him.  Hut that
was his business, Mine was home and
Kitty. %o on 1 trudged, merrily enough,
and building all sorts of eastles in the
air (‘Chat-oo dee Spain,’ as Crapsud calls
’em) about our shiftin® to the town, and
holding cur heads up among the folk,
and me gettin® on the School Committee
like & respretable city father, and—er
— But when T arrived within sight of our
whare, tired and weary, thongh cheery
as a locust, I got a sndden shock on see-
in'
chimney. HNoys! The very soul seemed
to go out of wy body whex 1 found that
Kitty had gone, and that she had left no
mign,  Yes, one sign ) saw the marks of

that no smoke came from the elod,

earried -out “hér reracked- dp¢ ymra, but
'woman-like, broke down when she sawr
me, and told me nll abon it, and then
she put her arms round my neck, and
Lung on! Boys, I tell ye, the devil cams
into my soul, ang T shut my teeth hard.
I gripped Kitty round the waist, ani
fetched out my shenth-knife.

“The warder came first, but [ Jiad a
strong wrist then-a-days. Kitty's acream
at the blood-flow fetehed Mr. Policeman
Connor, but I saw him in time, and he
dropped with a broken jaw. My ceurse
was clear, for the old lock-up Loasted no
system of high walls and turnkeys. 1
lalf carried Kitty, for she was too dazed
and faint to run, and we mmle aff into
the bush™

Nat's voice grew lower and lower as
he recounted hLis startling iife story.
He paused, and we re-primed our pipes
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her twelve-and-sixpenny Uloots, leading
off on the mountain track, a real dan-
gerous short cut io town! Mo after n
night’s rest, back I goes on the same
tremyp, hungry, tirgl, and puzzled, but
feelit sorter relieved to know that I was
foliowing on Kitty's track!

“I met Tewae the travker, whe tolﬂ.
me that some woman, \\l:ow name he
had forgotien, had confeysed to hitting
Reston on the Tiead with a lump of five-
wood, that 'slie had followed 'him wp to

the puh_lmm_uh(' he had jilted her; and .-

got him ‘alone im the bar-reom, uml ina
tit of fury had landed him a crack on the
head with a piece o' rata whe hanicd
outer the fire! The Court believed her
on oath, af course, and all as in a dremin
{for Connor and (o, had kept me in the
dark) I had pot my wulking ticket, for
things in the juslice line then-a-days
were npot like they are mow, you know,
RBlexa wme, no. Why, 1 remember down
at Paterangi Bush, oll Capt'n Loram
fining & pat 0" minc a bottle o' whisky
for Langin’ the NBush Clerk on the coker-
nut with & rika-stump, and the liguor
had to be felched and lowered Dbefore

. Ahe Courl beoke up!

“Bub that aw't my yara. A sudden

Gott!!® ¥ Gazwhig!®

in silence, Another “first mate's" nip
at the bottle seemed to revive Hhe old
man, and presently he cleared his
throat, and in a half mutter went on.

*4 must pass over a long time now,
how we lived on fern roats and ta-
wheras, and tucker begged from friend-
1y Maoris; how we i, tramped, and
Lid for montha and months, till we hit
ob g Tetreat away on the West Coast,

_where a big kauri bush - backed the
“coastline, apd  where © the en-henches
provided ue “with plenty of pipia and

pawas,” By the way, we. eall that bush
| distriet- ‘Hokmugn, now.

“My rTough cut whare gave us sbel-
ter, poer enough though,. for. the -few
tools I had hegged from old Ropai were
not fitted for mansion buildiag, exact-
Iy, My poor girl suffered huwvdshipa its
outer the question to tell of, You
can all imagine whal she had te put up
with! Paticnce! Why, she twisted
maunga-maungn Around o stick o dry
puariri, and rubbed it into dead tawa
pulp until she pot a fire n'goin’! She
was a frmale Mark Tapley, alie was,

. and never a complaint did ghe make,
no matter bow we faréd, DLless her,

white-sailed pleasure yacht came skim- .
ming Into our bay. We could see that -
picnickera were aboard, by the cut o"
their clothes, Preaently they came
nahore, I suppose to see our lonesome
hut, which would nat ra]]y attract at-
tention in that snhtary ‘spot. We hadn't
time to get_ n\mv, and, besides, Kitty
wasn’t too well anyway, ac I had to pub ”
a bold face on Lt, and \\ent out s if
I.was almighty pleased to' welcome the
visitors to our abode! You can imagine
my disgust when T saw; all toa Jate, that
a laughing lasa dnd ‘anapped’ me with
an infernal:three-] ]eggt’d camera dhe had
quickly fixéd up. ‘I suppase my wild rig-
out gave me a sorter -Robinsnn Cruspe
nppearance, ‘Howsomever,” this camera -
atfair was- dD“"l’rUll:, theugh on con-
sultin® Kitty when the yncht had gona
and we were at last alone, we decided
that only deuced bLad Turk would being
thnt pllot}-nmph under official gnze. Be-
sides, and this is what was the decidin’
" fackter, the main thmg waE, that Kitty
was not fit-to take.to the bush again
just then. "So we risked eircumstances.

“But eifzumstances was. our enemv
I tell ye,:boys, inside of a month, &
we were pe'\co.full_‘ finishin’ our evenin'
meal o' roast elems, and yarnin’ about
layin® a store o' tucker for the winter,
our blesséd whare .was surprised and
rushed! My wita gathered up the facts
in a aecond but my heart seemed to
drop clean cuter my body and my brain
reeled, when I saw that no less than
seven armed men were coming at us!

“But Despair beats numbers. -1 tore
our slabk table off its posts and heaved
it at their léader, who dropped, and
even in my wild fury I recognised the
features of the warder I had left for
dead in the lock-up. The @econd man
biazed a pistol at me, but his arm-
was knocked up, and he fell back from
a blazin' root that Kitty thrust in bhis
face. How we did it, I can't tell you,
but after a2 mad and desperate
scramble, and though runnin’ awfwl
visks  from ~-"the ~. pepperin’ -~ pistdl
Lullets, we got inte the bush unhurg,
bul just about in fit meod to join hands
and take a flrin’ leap over the cliff, and
end matters on the rocks below! But
the blankness o Death js a  Dbitfer
notion to young folk, and Love seems to
cling to Life!’. Toor Kitty could not
travel so I gathered her a heap o’ .moss
and made her as cenfortable: ag it was
poasible in the gatherin’ darkness, and
then I went back to re-con-noiter. Pie-
ture my feelin's when I saw the raiders
sittin’ round the glowin’ ashes of what
had beenm by Home, and s loved home
too, for there Peace had dwelt, and Lore
had softened Cave! 1 turned t0 go back
-to my wife, but again bad luck followed
wie, for I lost my way in the darkness
of the bush, and daren’t cooee to her
for fear o' bringin’ the men after us. So
. Kit was leit alone, and when, after a
cruel night, I crept along at streak o”

“dawn and found the hidin’ place where
I had left her, tlnpy were ‘bnth dead and
cold!”

Aszain the oid man paused; hin voice
had died away to & whisper. We looked
at him inquiringly, and Rhodes ven-
tured, “Both?”

“Yes, both and nftEr ancther long
drawn silent pause, “Both Kit and her
kiddy! What troubles me moat—I can't
spcak any louder, I had to bolt away,
for I heard the police startin’ off to look
for us, and when immedinte da.nger in
at band, no matter how sick 0" Life we
way be, ‘Life is sweet” They were only
a few %nrds off, but I got away, though
I hadn't even time bo Kisa the dend lips
I just said, ‘God rest.”, . . I’ I must tnrn
in now, boy I'm’ quite, warm (am

; old mam. Good ‘mi-ght,' allt”

WWe helped him to his bunk, and then
“"remained silent, listening to ihe rain,
and thinking, That silence wis Kitty's
Elegy!

The next morning broke fine and ¢lear
‘and Rlhodes woke me up early.

“Coms here,” ho said, and peckoned
me towards Not's bunk., I went over,
and shook the old mon to awaken him,
but suddenly stopped to listen, and then
gently drew the bush Tug over his face
for Nat bad joined his “Kit and ber
kiddy!™



