AN OCEAN WAIF,

BY VELMA CALDWELL MELVILLE,

PART 111,

T first 1 was stunned at the news : but when |
realized the truth I was more like » mad man
than & rational human. 1 raved to myself, |
wotlld have ht‘l’; I would tear hor from his

arms though a thousand services had been performed

She wis mine—mine before heaven, and I would have

her.  But by and by ealmer thoughts came to mo and

| began dimly to perceive that no one wis st fault ;
that Providence had ordered it so, and that she was

nof in the lenst to blame for mureying another when |

she honestly believed me dead. 1 spent one long,
dreadful night in, as it were, mortal combat.  On the
one side, was my intense longing to seek out wy dar-
ling=—the woman whose image had flled wy mind day
and night through weeks of delirium and almost
deth ; the light of whose eyes had soemed my guiding
star when, in the blackness of midnight I tossed on
the angry billows, elinging to a bit of wood in mid-
ocents. She must be mine despite the law of God or
man.  On the other hand, should three suffer tnstead
of one?  As it was, she thought e dead, had doubt-
less mourned for me, and then innocently married one
who had been o life-long friend.  Was it not now my
duty to go away, walking, s to speak, on the water
thit the waves might obliterate wy fiotstops forever,
suving her the knowledge that | existed ? saving her
the knowledge that could only bring misery upon hivr-
self and husband, and in the end could not help we,
for—=had 1 been wild and buse enough to propose it=
| know Mildred Mason would never consent to break
her marringe vow.  Besidos she doubtioss Joved him
This thought roused the demon in me every tine, but
at last right triumphed, and going to the only two
wen who knew my story, | bound thetn over tosileno
and sailed once more, and intentionally this time, for
Australin.

“1 had no near relatives in the States, s
futher (my mother having died years before atid ther
were another wife and her children in the old howe)
and though he loved me I knew that he, to, thought
me dend, and dead [ might as well remain o himi

“ How differently I folt, and how changed the _"‘"M
scetied, as [ sailed this time from my native shores
from what it did that other morning an eteroity s

¢ my

it scemed to me, but in reality less than two short
years before. T almost cursed heaven that | had not
ol e

1liﬂ|, that 1 had survived sickness and danger

CTUl

and land for such misery as this. Uinging | "
u"o“lh a mist of tears, | could stetn fo ses Lhe BUE
l’r]hhﬁmn l‘lmﬂa‘ on AN eminence, her ¥

It whils
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robes fluttering in the breeze, waving her handkerchiof
until it was but a tiny speck 0 my straining vision
She had had & prosentiment of evil from the time she
knew that | must go to Japan, and had repeatedly
begged wie 1o rofuse to go

“And now T was pever to see hor again. o order
to completely conceal the fiet of my exintence 1 took
my mother's waiden name, Lawronce. | wandorad
nbout the Australinn continent for two or three yoars,
aimless, hopelews, and  unspeakably wretehed | bu
finally seoured a situation in Ridney where | have sinee
made my home=or my stopping place. | have no hume
and no friends, save those who, like yourselves, | chanes
to make for the time being  No one refoloes that | live,
no one would mwourn if 1 die | have boen prospered
in business, and am vow what the world ealls a rich
man—but [ care little for it Wealth onn never satisfy
u hungry soul”

When he coased speaking, Inogene wans strangely
white and silent, but the Professor rose and stood be-
widde i, laying one hard tenderly on his shoulder,

“My friend, when you hear my story you will see
that both our lives were wreoked with the wreeking of
tho Starm Bird,” ho sakd huskily, and there was a dim
noss before the viston of esch.  Without s word lwo
gone rose wnd Toft thiem alone

Mer giving the fets clsewhers rcorded in rogand
to himself, Prof Gettwood skl

1 understand from your story that the lady of
whon you speak was Hving In San Franviseo when the
Starm Mied wont down *"

“Yen"

4 Anel of conrse partioularly interested in ite fate 77

S Do bt less”

Mhen | must see ber. Who knows bt she ny
b wble 10 throw some light on the fate of my wile
Hardly probable. but still [ st find and talk with
her

Veoder did not gnewer for & full mintte anil then
statting up suddenly, he exelnlimed

Prof Gettwosd, 1| will go with you whie wonld
not know me, even though she didd ot think me dead
anid vou will eall mwe lawrenee' and 1 will invend

wliie Iisiness exciine Girewt Hoavens! | will | piusl

hiwik on birr Taee unde Lire
My advice to you wunld be o do w0 said his

cotupanion. You will not find her the blooming gl
o Lot bor. and she was never your wife, it tiay i
vou gl Ihie sight of & miatter of (aet middle ﬁ'ﬂl
hapyy in het ccpially mattorof faet hiabiil's

w i
allioctiona atnl surrounded totabit hows, Il" sons ml
danhiers of hor own, will go fur towand making you

forgel the dream of vour e —will b= denth blow o
ihye romantic el you have cherished with the ardor
£ vouth all these years My friend, | do ot mean




