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CHAPTER V—=Continued,

Mre, Best was sitting on the corner
of the table, evidently drunk; she wasg
oot dressed as | had seen her before,
Wut rather ns o weak imitation of Miss
Milne: her exact position in the estab-
ehment | digcovered later was, to
ure lher own words, that of “"Miss
Milne's chap-er-on,”  About the room
stood many empty heer and spirit hot-
tleg, and In the cold gray dawn of
the morning rnd the seml-darkness=
reanlting from the much-brolken, mueh
wtaffod window, the scene, taken ag n
whole, wns not Invigorating,

Ag | entered the room, Miss Milne
turned her head mechanieally toward
me, atared for a moment, and then
resnme! hor previous attitude,

Mre, Best was the first to break the
gllenoe,

“NYou've got your wish, yon see”
she sald,

“Whut wigh?"

“You sald you "oped it would go, and
it's gone,”

“When did 1t die?”

“After the firet dose. Good med!-
eine, that, Ha! ha! I'll keep the rest
gor myself; it may come In ‘handy."

The womnan's brutal Insinuations
stung me to the qulck, but to make
any reply was useless; so turning to
Miss Milne 1 asked her what hour the
child died. At first she made no ef
fort to answer me, nor any movement;
then | took two steps nearer her and
repented my question. Bhe swong
puddenly around, and with the stiffest
possible how, sald:

*1 yogret I am unable to tell you:
in fact, | know nothlag whatever
about it."”

“Indoed, this Is rather a serlous
mntter."

“I quite agree with you, Dr, Riwe-
By. By the way, vou saw the child
yourself Inst night, and went, 1 be
Wove, gome drugs. May | ask ant whose
request 7

“Cortainly, Mra. Carpontar heard of
ity wherenbhouts, and asked me to sne
it, as It needmd, she thonght, some
attention,”

“'m sure I'm Indebted to Mra, Car
penter”; then after a pause:  “And
alao to you, Howoever, I'm afrald you
ann boe of no further asalstance to s,
and it's n groat shame to detain yon
at this hour."

This was sald with firm, cold polite
weun And a movement as If to show
me the door, There seomed nothinge
for it but to go, afd vet to leave hor
in that predieament with a half-drnk-
e ecompanion, and a dead child thet
meaded some attending to, was out of
the question,

“fut | ean’t leave you in this con-
dition, Misa Milne: you must lot me
do somethlng for you, What ahout
the ehild? What about the buryine of
®? Al that wants secing to. Have
you thought of what steps yon would
ke takeon?"

*I ean't say thot 1 have: you =oe
fhis has ecome upon me rather snd-
denly and 'm not versed In the de
mils of funernls,” Then with a faint
amile:  “They are out of my line:
hawever, | daresny some of my nedeh.
pors will be able to direct me. We
gertalnly must not detain you"

This wnr aald with much more an
thority, and now there was nothing
for It mt to go; and 1 went home and
ant down In the cold dining-room and
felt minorable

CHAPTER VI,

“Thig I quite an unexpected pleas
ure, Migs Milne. | thought you were
pever coming to my house again,”

This was sald to her as 1 entered the
gurgery a fortnight after the death and
sarinl of her child, 8he had come for
something—what, 1 knew not—and, 1o
my astonlshment, was droseod respect
atily, as of old,

“So 1 expected; and to tell you the
gruth, T don't know myself what I've
come for, IUs strange to come back
Were. | enn hardly reslize myself in
decent soclety—ns | suppose you would
eall it—and amid it humdrom people,
! feel ns much as Mr. Stanley would
probably feel afier returning from the
econter of Afriea. 1 feel that U've beon
traveling, exploring, prospocting, ns
they say In gold-mining countries, But
1 am waeting your time.”

“Not at all; I am really glad to soe
gou; [ am far more Interested than yon
think in your welfare”

“Are you?! How much are you? 1
know the kind of woman you want me
to be,. Now, how much would you san
rifice to see me that kind of woman ™

“1 would sacrifice almost anything
you could ask of me. You savel, or
helped materinlly to save my life."”

“And ag a4 return you ruined mine!"

As Misa Milne sald this she vose to
her foet. and stagzering to the mante!-
plece. leaned on It hidng all but a lit-
tle of hor face, and what | saw Wwas
gshen wulte,

“Miss Milne, what on earth do you
mean? I—I1 ruined your life, I—*"

“Yeu, you!" Then drawing hersalf
ap to her full height, and a doathlike
pallor over her face as the only symp
tom of excitement, #he contloued:
“You, you! I—1 Mary Milne, was horn
a good girl of good parents, and glven
s heart and capacity to love heyond
most women, [, of all my brothers and
sisters, was the one chosen fit to fight
my way. and [ fought my way and
won, withou: effort and honestly, the
Jove and reapect of all I came in con
tact with, until—1"1l cut it short—I met
with a demon, a devil, a hell-begotten
devil in priest’s clothing, and ho—what
does he do? He uses the rights and
:ﬂvllelnn of his church to unlock my

eart, and in the confesslonal lays
bare all its secrets, Its st h and ita
weakness—and all for what? That he
may lay them and me on the altar of
Bis sensualily, and—for & moment's
re, sacrifice them.”

Miss Milne gtew desporate as she
thought of her wrongs, and spoke out
with an entire vigor begotten of the
memory of them,

*“Ugh!” she continued, as she
stamped her toot—"ugh! 8hould I not
Pave been justified in declaring eternal
war Inst the whole of your sex?
But what do I do™ I take my fate
bumbly, 1 accept the loss of the best
balf of me and live for the rest, 1 and
Arthur settle down to & half existence,

when you come-—yes, you need not
luok up surpriged; I do not blame you;
your Intentions were all good, but the
results were all bad—you come, and
you know what you did—I told you
ance—you awnkened all my old better
self, Yon made me love you, love you
with the desperation of one's last hope,
I eaught at yoar love ns a drowning
seul at a straw, [ saw In it a possl-
billty of restoration to & better and a
fuller lfe. 1 found 1 was not dead,
nor any part of me, Then came the
rows of your engagement, and with it
the death of my last chance; then fol-
lowed what yvou eall my fall, what |
call my grand protest aganlnst the [(n-
fomong order of things, involving my
damnation here and hereafter: then
the birth of that child, that child whose
withered, wrinkled face seemed to he
the record of my destiny written gmall,
then its woleome death; and what fol-
Inwed? Well, | do not want to bhe
padantie or to tire you, but with that
child's death came a reawnkening of
my dreams, a resurréction of what I
might have bheen, and with that hope
the thought of you."

Miss Mlilne paused here to take
breath, and the gllence that followsl
was palnful In the extreme. All this
vas g0 new to me, go startling, that
no answer was possible and any re-
mark out of place, and so [ sat and
Hetened,

“You are not the man I ought to
love,"” ghe continued, “You are not
the strong man | want—you're n wenk
charncter, but—but T love yon, It
must have been that T needed help and
sympathy, and you gave it to me, or
that with the better half of me died
my molf-control, It doesn't matter. |
loved you, and with that love there
came, In the stilineas of the night and
through the dark gloom of the life |
wina leading, n pleture of what wns
even now possible If only yon would
return my love, This grew upon me
¢ny by day, untll my gay drenses and
cayer life were pno longer possible, and
w1 went hack to my old dresses and
iy quiet lfe; but the passion rrow
stronger and stronger, until it drove
me here to learn my fate, You're stor
t'ed-—you think me an unnatural wo-
man—I ecannot help that., A woman
floeing from a lHfe of misery, with the
dovil at her back, does not panse to
puk It the road she Ia traveing In the
conventional one, but only—Ils It the
rond of escape?

“Putt, Miss Milne, what on enrth do
you axpect of me? Are you mad? You
know T am engaged.”

“T do know it, and to whom?
vonk Httle—

“Miss Miine,” T shouted, “not
other word of her! How dare yon

“1 dare anything, evervthing, but 1
will not speank of her again; | will—If
only you will sit down again and not
laok at me so'-~for [ had risen to my
feet, and with arme folded across my
breoast, stood staring at thls mad wo
man—"1 will only talk of myself, only
tell you ns best 1 can of all that will
follow If only you will take me to
vourself. It shall be no sacrifice on
YOur part (io the way you are golng
and where will it lead you, To a life
of nu--iluu‘r!l‘. Come with me, talke
my hand In Pours, nnd you shall have
ovory wlah of your heart satisfled.”

fhe paused o moment for hreath
and then, In o lower tone, but with
the same firm volee, she continued:  “|
am no ordinary woman."

“Indecd you are not.”

“If you mean that for satire 1 can
only say this is neither the time nor
the oceaslon for satire, I repeat, | am
no ordinary woman. [ ean love as no
other woman can love, and 1 can fieht
for von, work for you and sacrifice
myself for you as no other woman
rnn.ll

| wa#, by some strange alteration In
Migs Milne's vales, Irresistably  im-
pelled to look up at her, and | saw her
ue 1 had never seen her before, There
wag ubout her face and attitude an alr
of firm nobility that testifled to her ca-
pacity to be all ghe gald and do all she
promised.

“You sald just now,”™ she continued,
“that you would grant anything [ could
nak, because you were Interested in
me, and | had nursed you and helped
you in your practice. Now, 1 want no
reward for the little I have done; 1 am
not pleading on these grounds, but for
the good of both of us, perhaps the
very lives and destinies of both of us.™

I rose from the chalr, and, with as
much composure as 1 could assume,
walked to the door. Holding the han-
de of It in my hand, | sald: “"Miss
Milne, we must close this Interview—Iit
i most painful to both of us, and can
be productive of no good, What you
agk of me Is entirely beyond the range
of possibility™

“Why is it impossible?”

“In the first place, | do not feel In
the least inclined to break off my en-
gagement; In the second place, 1 conld
not consistently, with what Is due to

Ton

an.

myself, be compelled, as It were,
to mArry any one. Every In
stinet of man's manhood rebels
neningt it.  However, let us end

this discussion. 1 am sure it would be
better for both of us."

“No, we will not end this discussion,
1 have shown you but one side of the
pleture; now 1 will show you another
and o less pleasing one. 1 have offered
you myself, my energles, my life, and
a devotion that will follow If you ac
cept my offer. Now | will tell you
something else. But frat, will you
favor me so far us to resume your
soat™

1 obeyed like a child this desperate
woman, and reutrned to the table
und leaning my head on my hand,
looked her in the face. "Twas well |
did, for the marvelous changes of ex-
pression that followed each other dur
ing the next ten minutes were terrible
t.+ behold and added tremendous em-
prhasis to all she sald,

“What 1 have to tell you now, Dr,
Rigby, I8 what will follow If you de
not accept my offer, In the first place,
it you do not marry me, you shall
WArTyY no one else™

“What ™

“Shall marry no one else.™

“Miss Milne, what do you mean?
You are not omnipotent.”

»

e . i it S e .

*1 am eufficlently so for that. I don't
waste my breath In idle threats, 1 say
again, you shall marry no ome but
n: "

I sprang to my feet, and was about
fo speak, when, with a movement of
her hand, she silenced me and said:
“Now, let there be no misunderstand-
Ing—I offer you myself, and with |t
prosperity and happiness, or a life of
absolute Isolation and faflure, 'TIs
for you to chooes, Now we wlll clore

V. HEYP. R A. GAT.

Excelsior Planing Mill

Mouldings, Brackets, Turning,
. Stair Building and General
House Work.

this Interview.” And with a bow she
left me. Before closing the door, she |
added: "You had better take a coupie |
of days to decide. Bhall I call again, |
cr will you write?" ‘
“T will write,” waa all T conld eny; |
and the door eclosed and she wag gone
Of the next two honrs 1 have no rec [
oVlection. 1 sat there bewildored and |
dumfounded. T don't think 1 had anv
fulth In this woman's threats: It was
fuipossihle she eould do me any harm
or prevent my marriage; and yel whn
a desperate creature she was! Was
anything Inporeible for her? |
CHAPTER VII. |
The moring following thles memot
ahle Interview with Misa Milne found
me wearied, hargard nnd r'nwnr"am.|
1 sat over my untasted breakfast in n |
srate of uneonsclonsness: my mind
wandered from tople to tople, but conld
fiottle fteelf on nothing, |
In tha evening a donhle rap nan. |
ronneed the nrrival of the last post.
I went to the door myself and took a
letter directed to me In a woman's
hand—a bold, firm hand that was en-
tirely mnknown to me. | went back to
the dining room, and read ns follows:
“Doctor Righy: Sir—T ought not to |
tronble you at this time, when yon |
mugt be thoronghly busy preparing for
your approaching wedding (which 1|
honr 18 arranged for the 14th Inat,) Pot I
an my letter Is upon n pnrely hun:inmn'
matter, that T think had muneh batter
he settled before than after that event,
you will, T am sure, forglve me, I
“A Serlen of misfortunes has, during |
the Inst fow montha combined to in-
volve me In a good deal of dabt. T al
Iude to the fallure of my business, the
Luard and lodging of Arthur at Brix
fon, the Nnees and death of my poor
baby, the purchase of mourninT. and

the oxtra nourighment necessary to |
sustain me throneh those trinls, |
“More than that, T have through |

them became Involved in another way
You remember at your gugeostion, Mra
PBest, my good nurge, wan Indueod to
leave her home and undertake the eare
of me, and by 8o dolng she saoriflead
her connection, and with It her poures
of Income. Tt I only right, t1n-rrrnrn,|
thint T ghould see her In gome wuy pro

vided for, |

“Now, had my health and strength
rormitted me to undertake some oceu- |
patlon, and so support myself and her |
I would not have thought of troubling |
vor,  But the fact 1s, my constitution
has been more or less ruined through '
the gorles of trinlg by which It has
pleased Providence to visit me,

“U'nder these cirenmsiances I have
had to look around to see from whom I
bad n right to expect help.
wore the cauge of all my Inte misfor
tunes, nnd as there Is none other to
whom I ean apnly, 1 think yon will
agreo with me that 1 am just!fied in
trounbling you,

“Of courss, the avidence of your he
ing personally (nterested In the remov-
ii of my little one s purely elrcum-
wtant!el: but then my own thoughtfnl
cire of ench particular faet, and the
presorvation of evidence of each fact,
have secured for me n cheain of ovi.
fonee thut has not a woak link., ‘Tha
mere Ineldent of your heing known ns
1 congtant vigltor of mine, coming and
voine from my house at all houre of
the “day and night, vour lavish distri-
titton of money, clothing, and luxuries
of the good order, are quite minor de-
inlle, and from a leeal point of view
of not muoch value: but. added to the
remark abont the undeairabllity of
anving the child made to my nurse nnd
athers, the fact of vour sending the
medicine from vour house. nnd (1f von
will not think me nncomplimentarv) 8
cortain slmilarity In the east of feat.
ures. they giva me, with the heavipre
ani! more Important (tems of evidence,
doenmentary, - analytieal, and  other,
quite sufficlent to*natify my cleim np-
nn vou to the minds of any Impartial
furv,

“The eanse of inetlee dons not ren.
dor It necesesey thnt T shonld maka
nny heavy eall nnon vanre purse; 1 can
lighten vour vesnonelhiliting and vonur
unxiettes withont matarially  Infurine
vour Income: hat that this mny  he
done pencenhly and withont  forther
shoek to the fealines of elthar of us, it
ig necossary that it ba done at nnee
and with fow wordsa, I'am sale ahedls
ently yonrs, M. MILNE"™

(To be continued, )
EUROPE SELLS HEATHEN QODS.
Their Manufacture and Sale Is Extensive
In Civilized Countries.

European enterprise is furnishing
Africa with its idols. It is a fact that
the hideous images which the African
savage worships are now being made at
factories in England, at Nimes in
France, and at Gries in Germany, The
firm that deals in these strange gods
has ita headquarters at Zanguebar,
whare it does a thriving business. The
natives pay for the Europesn-made goda
with ivory, palms, malze, nuts, gold
and castle, They pay et the exorbis
tant rates, too, which the white man
hue always exacted from the unsophis.
tiortal savage.

I'he merchandise paid for a single
godd varies in value all the way from
$250 to $5,000,

The tribes of the Senegambian dis
trict in Alriva, particularly, believe
that they propitiate their gods by hav-
ing their images made in rich wetals,

A chief will readily pay 500 barrels
of palm oll, worth §125 a ton, for &
fetich in the shape of a gold monster
with a fiendish head, or lor a serpent
with three heads affixed 1o a long pole
of ivory,

Farmer Jones~—1 am a-going tew take
my son Hiram to a phrenolyeist tew
find out what he's best suited fer.

Farmer Honk—An's' ' he tells
’ﬁ: the boy ain't suited farmin' at
A

Farmer ‘ Jones—That's just what |
want tew find out, so's | kin lick it out

And as you L

Phone White 561.

. Beventh and E. Marrison Sta,
PORTLAND, OREGON

TELEVHONE S80UTH %00,

Ann Arbor Home
Bakery.

M. BHIELDS, Proprictor.

HOME MADE BREAD,

Bixteenth and Glisan Bis,, Portland, Or

George Miller, Hiram Fugitt.

o

_Wagner Cafe
i Fhone Main s':;

>

148 Sixth &t,, Portland.

Comfortable (uirters for Commercial
and Basiness Men,

R JUL. MAYER, Pres't and Sec'y.

Fleckenstein Mayer Co.
Entublished 1870,  Ircorporated 1894

Importers .an;! Jobbers
WINES AND LIQUORS.

Our Epecinlties:
Maryland Club Rye and
Kentucky Taylor Bourbon.

259005 Onk 8t
PURTLAND, ORE,

250 Martin Bt.,
CINCINNATL OO,

CITY LAUNDRY CO.

Gents' Work a Specialty.

Phones: Oregon 429, Columbia 410.

FOURTH AND COUCH STS.,
PORTLAND, OREGON

HARNESS,

See Our Prices Before Buying.
Bend for free catalogue.

Extract from Ret, Har. Makers P A, Mar. 27, 1902;

“Vankirk & Wilson are guoting pricesin thelr
eatalugue that no retnil dealer cares to weet."

That's what the Ring says of us, Oot our
" YANKIRK & WILSON, 150 Freat St

Rea_l- Estate
Bargains!

Six~Room Modern Houses
in Woodmere.

Fine acreage on electric car line suit-
able for platuing,

Choiee lots on easy tecn's

Hou: @ built to suit and sold on easy
torms.

GEO. W. BROWN,

203 Falling Building, 3d and Wash~

ington Sts.

LGRATTON C € WAODCOCK 8 B. COBB
Prest. Vice Frest, Bec'y

Standard Box Factory

(Ineorporated.)

Crates, Berry Boxes, Fruit Pack-
ages, Packing Cases of all kinds,

Cor. Water and E. Washington Sts.,

uy him before he gits tew big.
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Telephoos Eat 4 = PORTLAND, OR

Phones: Oregon Main 770., Columbia 88

The LA GRANDE CREAMERY COMPANY

For the Trade Only. All goods wholesale and retail,
Tea, Coffee, Spices, Baking Powder, 244 Yamhill 8t., or. Third, Portland, Or

: FREDERICKSBURG
. MUSIC HALL.

;snmu AND ALDER STREETS

Quick; Colfes, Hoyal Blend ; Sugar, XXIX Bar.

Iecorparated Ty 8, 1891,

Bl Ao and Ankery.

PORTLAND, OREGON.

EDWARD HOLMAN

UNDERTAKER

Our Friends are All Cordially Invited
To Attend.

BROWN & GRANT.

E. 4, Ham1LTON,

W, L. MeCanm,
Tacoma.

Heattle.

W'CABE & HAMILTON

.. STEVEDORES ..

PUGET SOUND

Also Honolulu, H. .
Head Office: Tacoma, Wash.
Cable Address: MoCABE
GRACIE, BEAZLEY & CO., Agents

' J4 Water Street, Liverpool.

Fourth and Yamhill Sts. i

BOTH PHONES NO. 607

RENA STINSON, Lady Assistant.

LW.CARNAHAN, Preaident.
C. H. GARDN KR, YVice Prestdeny
W. W, TERRY, Treasurer.

Portland Implement Co.

JOHN DEERE PLOWS,
HARROWS, ETC.
FARM MACHINERY
AND VEHICLES.

188-194 Front Street, Portland, Ore,
PARK GROCERY.

A.J. JONKEE, Proprietor.

2080000000000

Do You
Know the News ?

You oan have it all lor

60c

in The Evening Telegram, of Portiand,
Oregon. It is the largoet evening news-
paper publishod in Orgon; It coniaing
all the news ol the state and of the na.

|

Per.....
Month

Per.....
Month

Retail Dealer In

STAPLE AND FANGY GROGERIES

. ! o -
And AUl Kinds of Imporied Dolicacles,  § cony willve' maea"io' 5o trec™ A
A THE TELEGRAM,
21 N. Park Street, Portland, or"on.

PORTLAND, OREGON 0000000000

THE H. C. ALBEE COMPANY
eeen DERALERS IN csse

Second Hand Machinery

260 East Water Stroot. PORTLAND, OREGON.

Zimmermal_lm- _VVeIIs_ : Machinery Co.

Incorporated.

Marine, Mining, Saw Mill, Logging, Wood Working, Hoisting and Trans-
mission Machinery. Engineers’ and Loggens’ Supplies.  Agents A. Leschen
& Sons Rope Co., Celebrated Hercules Wire Rope, R. N, Nanson & Co.’s Lu-
bricating Oils and Compounds.

REGON

41-43 SECOND STREET.

PORTLAND, O

Any Nise Any Quantity Any Style

MACKINTOSHES, RUBBER AND OIL CLOTHING

Rubber Boots and Shoes, Helting, Packing and Hose,
Largeat and Most Complote Assoriment of all Kinds of Rubber Gooda.

GOODYEAR RUBBER COMPANY

B B PEASE, President. F. M. BHEFARD, JR,, Treasurer 4. A. SHEPARD, Rocretary
73-76 FIRST STREET, PORTLAND, OREGON.

| -

The E C. ATKINS & CoO.

Atkins Saws are
A ’wa_ys Pacific Ooast Branoh,
Ahead.. O

Portiand, Ore.

Electrie Lighta, Haths. All White Help

THE ST. HELENS HOTEL.

¢ 3. P, nm:

Never Closed. American Plan.
CHEHALIS, WASHINGTON.

Bpecial Rates by Week or Month

Loewenberg & Going Company

MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN

Stove Ranges,
Hollowware and
Household...

Beds and Meals First-class.

Handled by All First-
Class -

" WA S

~| Royal Steel Ranges Are
the Best and Ch
in the Mquet.

108 & 163 soinu oot  PORTLAND, OREGON




