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col,'’ I said, anxions to chapge the ron-
versation. “‘If thero is anything more

MISS MILNE AND I

you want, Warren, you must let me
know,"

““Well, sir, "ow long am I likely to
be 'ere?"’

““Oh! for rome days. We shall bave
to think out what to do with you. You
are all right and comfortable here, any:

CHAPTER XI1II=Continued,

Of what I snid or what I did [ have
no memory, hoyond staggering back off
the body of Warren and stammering:
“You! yon!
to rave me?’

my nrm and shaking me, and saying:
UNever miind me.  Never mind who it
js; don't yvou sen yon have released
him?  He'll murder you yet i youn
don't mind."

Hudd Miss Milne rigen from the gronnd
or fnllen from the gkies, had she de-
geendwl in a chariot of fire, or fash-
foned hergelf out of the fumes of hell,
1 conlid not have been more utterly awe- |
gtricken.  With an anrgy stamp of her
foot and another shake, she repeated,
he 18 on Lis feet!’’ !

Pt move 1 conld not, or perhaps
would not, for what little sense 1 had
protested against life restored by  her,

e, mee!

Warren now, for all 1 earsd, might
work his will with me,
But she did not think so.  Her quick

oves hid ween him stoop to untie, or

vut, perhups, the string that held his |
legs.  With o mad rueh, into which all

her welght and strength wera thrown, |
ghe went at him and drove him, handi-

oapped a8 he wan, headlong over  the

pteop incline that lay just to the right |
of ue,  He rolled down for several |
vards,  Bhe followed him &nd  stooped

to pick up something she had caught |
gight of in the bushes, It was War-
ren's nx.

I, more as a bewitehed spectator
thun as one who was any longer playing |
a part in  the proveediogs, followed,
When Mies Milne reached Warren, he
wae still writhing, and, for all I kuew, |
trying to break or untie the string that |
held hin feet togecher, and that, smid
these bushos, quite prevented any guick
movement,  Bhe evidently thought
that wus his object, for stepping quick-
Iy up o him, she hised out:  "Yon
move agiin, you brute, and 1’1l kill you
with thig=your ax!"

As she spoke she clutched it with
both hands and raised it over ber|
shoulder, A superstitious dread of the |
woman held him spelibound. When he
had sottlod himeelf guite motionless |
and waw looking up inte her moonlit |
face with a vacant wstare, sho spoke
again, but now in & voies of prest
determinntion. “"Look here, Warren,
you have mide yonr effort and Iailml.‘
Now 1 will make youtwo offers; you |
ean necept which you like,  P'romise
me that you will make no further ats
tack on Doctor Righy, and T will let
you o, and tuke you to s cave that |
know of close to the place where your
wile is housed, and where sl can weo
you and bring you food every day. I
you do not promise me in two seconds,
I will arouse the police, and have you
sont buck to the ‘Far Away' again,
Now which sghall it be?**

The man did not reply for several
poconds,  With his eyes etill rolling,
his bair on end, he stared vacantly,
first at her, thon at me,

“Now, Warren, which shall it be?|
We have no time to spare, daylight is
coming; you must decide at once,"’

“1I promire,” said  Warren,
dogged, subdued way,

Then Miss Milne stooped down  and
ent the siring and (lor the man himeeld
st powerless) tied up the chain to his
knew,

“"Now, Warren, jump up and
Dr. Rigby goodinight, and
haunds,"’

I'lis was o bitter pill, but there was
pothing tor it but to obey, and, rtep-
ping up o me, be put out his hand. |1
took It in mine and ssid:  *“*Warren, |
I am, and have always bovn, wmost ter. |
ribly sorey for you, but | had to do my
duty."’

Without looking up, he replied:

“1 win't 'ad no smallpox, but I've
lost my gal."

For u woment the strong hand
trewblid, and the mouth of the giant
quivered,

YOome, come, Warren,
now, | ahall be missed,
Doctor Righy." I

And they were gone. And I, Illn-I
Bir Badevere, stood *‘revolving many
memories," till the sound of their feet |
on the dead underwood died away, and
their forms apposred as two biack |
specke 'ugainet the verge of dawn."

in a

wish
shake

i
|

follow we
Good-night,

CHAPTER X1V, |
When oven more than usually sick |
ol the quarantine station and ite altra- |
prisonslike surroundings, it was my|
pstom to put 4 book in my pocket, and |
o lamiber wlong the ocean coast from
ock to rock wntil 1 reached a polnt |
hat bl ||l‘n1ulli|}‘ never before lmenl
Initod by mortal man. At least, so 1 |
plged from the excitoment my visit
cemstoved  among  the  millions of
b, sirange birds and ancanny fish
hat sbhounded there. My favorite seal
asn ut of pointed rock that hiad by
ntless tides beon washed into the
pe ol an armehair,
At my feet, s 1 st in my ocean-
pade chair, was o large platean of per-
Uy clean, level rock, #0 smooth,
fean and level that one wmight have
laved billiands on it,  In the center
this tablesrock wae & most remark-
ble freak of nature; this was a pers
Ay round basin ol water about ten
rds o diameter, so cireular that I do
i think the most securate mathems-
clan coulid have discovered a flaw in
not only eircolar at the outlet, but
cavely vircular o all its measure-
uts,  On the morning sucoveding the

Then I remember her taking hold nfj

how."'

““Yes, nir, and the wife coming at
night, she makes it all right."

““How does she manage to get away?"’

““Well, sir, that nurse Hemily, as
#he calls hersell, she's a wonderful wo-
man. Bhe's taken night duty, and
then directly ehe comes on duty, the
minsus makes fora gap In the fence
and don't go back till morning. Won-
derful woman that, sir! Buot for ‘er
you'd been a dead man. 8he ree’d me
swim ashore, and then she listened to
what I said to the wife, and went and
told yer, sir., 'Ow glad I am now that
she stopped me from 'urting yer. Yer
should hear my missus tell ‘ow she
works that there cranky dcetor up
there; she just winds ‘*im round ‘er
finger. She got all of them things
there out of 'im, as though for 'erself,
Grand woman that, sir! I wish you
knew 'er better, sir."’

CHAPTER XV.

One night, it was at the time when
things at the quarantine etation were
at their very worst, about hall past 7,
thoroughly sick at heart of complainta
I vould not remedy and wants 1 could
not supply, I wandered in the direction
of Warren's cave, We had become by
this time great friends. I had forgote
ten all his threats of vengeance and
learned to respect and udmire him for
his readiness to forgive, his tender love
of his wife, and his patience under
great suffering and privation, and there-
fore I did what [ could in the way of
supplying him with little lukuries, and
seeing him as often as was prodent,
that I might lighten his burden. Thia
evening I thought I counld safely absent
mvself for a couple of hours, and taking
mv fishing line, as a blind in the event
of my being seen, I made for the cave.
He was, a» usual, very glad to sce me,
and together we sat at the mouth of
the cave and smoked our pipes, while
his wife made us a cup of tea over the
spirit lamp; no other fire would have
been, on account of the smoke, at all
safe.
We were talking of old times—to
him good old times: of the gold rash,
when men picked up gold by the d?.nblo

Ah!

1 waseaying
over and over, as though the reitera-

tion of the fact would help me to ap-
| preciate it. “'And I owe my lile to

Ie it you who have tried |her!™

[ here—Miss Milne here!*!

“My God!*"" T thought, “'this wo-
man, this novelty on earth, is doomed
to haunt me, sent for the purpose of
brogming my Nemesis,'*

Ho | raved on, unseen by mortal eye,
nnheard by mortal ear; e 1 kicked
uglkinat the pricks of fate, and cursed
tho duy I wae born, when suddenly
along thes top of the ¢liff I paw some-
thing moving. 'Tis some one's head,
that of & woman, stepping down “‘by
ziggng paths and juts of pointed rock.”
I linve not been seen as  yet, and  so
hide; there is a little cave at the end
of the takle-rock, from the shadow of
which I can eafely watch her moves
ments, Seemingly on the edge of an
overhanging prominence, she wtops,
and produces from under her dross a
basket and a rope.  She ties the basket
on and lets it eautionely down.; then,
when it bad desconded something like
thirty feet, a stick appears from a cave
opposite and gives the basket a push;
this is repeated again and again until,
wille the woman holds patiently on to
the end of the rope, the baskoet comes
noar enough to be enught by an out-
stretched - hand,  'Tie the hand of
Warren, I can see, and the woman
above is his wife.

I certainly mark the spot where the
man is hidden, and 1 oo aleo where
the woman hides the rope; then I hur-
ry home and pack op some clothing,
some whiskey, methylated spirit, and a
small spirit lamp; to this [ add tea,
potted meat, and & few other neces-
saries, and with my parcel make for
the top of the cliff, 1 tile on the rope
nnd let it down; presently a jerk tells
me he bas seon it; for & moment |t
swings violently, and then another jerk
and the weight is gone. Then 1 go
back to home and to work,

““Thin is & terrible thing about War-
ren,’’ said the sergennt of police to me
that night, as together'we made the

| to what he had gone through; if eaten

| cave was somewhere on the opposite

traces of a path leading in the right di-

| tion and secare his Lelp.

evening round. *Do you think, doe-
tor, his death was a painful one??"’
“Painful?  No; why should it be?
No death is so painful as men Iimagine,
nor, for the matter of that, so pleasant
either. The girl who fuiots, dies as
fur a4 she is concerned; the man who
is stunned has gooe through all the
agonies of death; opium poisoning,
bleeding to death, and death from ex-
haostion are simply sleeping without
awankoning, If Warren was drowned,
his suflferings were nothing compared

by sharks, then indved he must have
had a vory bad quarter of an hour,'’
When the sergeant had gone, 1 start-
ol agnin for the place where Warren
wan hidden. This time 1 carried to-
baceo, & kerosene lamp and a bottle of
water, 1 had previously made up my
mind that the only sale road to the

side to that from which I had watched
him in the morniag. But for an hour
I wandered about, without finding any

roction, T stood still and listened, and
there direotly below me, I eaught now
and then the sound of voloes. Not-
withstanding the danger, 1 resolved
upon desceonding.  For a few steps all
went well, but suddenly [ came upon a
little precipice, down which I, parcel
and aly, slid with a violence that, buot
for # bush that stuck out from between
some rocks, would have carried me
straight over to my table rock below,
To this bush I bung on desperately,
and #oon discovered that there was no
porsibility of my eontinuing my descent
with anything like safety; nor conld |
rotrace my eteps. There wae, there-
fore, only one thing left for me to o,
and that was to atteact Warren's atten-

I whistled the long low whistle of
the London barglar, and the conversa-
tion stopped, I repoated it, and then [
hearnd & movement some eight or ten
yanls bolow,

“ls that you, Warren?"' I whispered.
“Yes. Who are you?"

“The doctor, 1 have brooght you
me things and lost my way."

Yiktick on, sir, and 'l help ver."
In a few secouds the man had ¢limb-
ed to the rock above and let down the
rope.

“Hang on to that, sir, and I'll
you down to my Jedgo, '

Aund I obeyed. As I felt his mighty
erm lowering me 1 ocould not help
thinking how easily he could avenge
himself now if he liked., At the mouth
of tho cave I found his wife, und in the
cave a solitary candle burning. War-
ren soon joined us, amd put out his
hand to me, this time with no hesita-
tion,

“You must forgive me flor wishing
you "arm, but you don't know all ['ve
| Rube through.''

“Forgive you! of conrse I do; and
there's not & man on the station more
intensaly sorry for you than mysell,
but you know I had to send you down,"

For & moment he was silent, then bhe
| muttered: 1 never 'ad no smalipox,'

“1 thought and still think you had;
but, Warren, if you had not, then it
| wan & mistake, and you have made mie-

takes yoursoll."'

“But think o' that gal .of ours!"’
And the glant folded his face in bis
' hands.  Then his wife walked across to
| bim, and With & tenderness that eulture
|nlm cannot  bestow, t her arm
around his neek, “‘Never mind, Bill,

let

handful, and spent it as freely,
them was the days, doctor,"’ he was
snying, ‘‘when a fellow wanted his aye
teoth about 'im—But look at that there
boat !
but she won't fetch them."

heard Warren say,
“‘She must go to pieces,'”

the best thing to do?
know,*!

aht just recorded, | was walking | you must forgive the doctor; he meant

wl and round this bath ol mine, no 'arm."’
d trying in vain to realixe some-| | ‘wye, [ 'ave,’’ muttered Warren.
ing of last night, bat the whole|*Dida's | say so*"’

g was liko & dream, ‘‘Miss Milme| “Now coms, let us unpack this par

She's beating up for the Heads,

The boat to which he drew my atten-

tion was a good sired yacht that had
been outside the Heads, either for a
eall or for & fishing excursion.
night had come up ‘squally, and she
was evidently late in her return.
carried little canvass, and was coming
in the teeth of the wind.
knowing nothing of eailing mysell, I
grew intensely intorested as Warren
(who, like most middle sged colonials,
knew all the arta ol navigation) dilated
on the sclence of getting through the
narrow opening that
dangerous, and yet, at the same tine,
such an easily defended entrance to
Sydney harbor.

The

She

Althongh

forma such =a

“Now you'll see, sir, he said, s the

boat eame very near to us, ‘‘ehe’ll tack
again, beat along the coast, and then
in.
God!"" he suddenly exclaimed, as the
snile lapped nnd the yache reeled, “she
won't answer!

There they go! I told ye so—My

She'll be wrecked "'

And wsure enongh, the next psea

brought her nearer the dangerous const
below, and the next nearer still.

Then

Warren grew desperate. Regardiess of

danger, he rushed out of the cave, and,
bidding me follow, hurried down the
side of the eliff.

By the time we reached the edge of

my table rock she wus clore in to us,
and we could plainly distinguish =a
woman's form holding onto the mast,
and that of an old man encouraging the
two sailors in charge.

““Fhere's no chance for them,"” I
half to himeself,

“Wa must do something. What is
You ovght to

““A rope, sir; if we only had a rope."’
(To be Coninued.) i = .

In Suspense.
Ii,.,.'o ,,““

“Well, rub,"" answered Mr. Erastus
Pink'ey, “'I1'd like de relusal ob de job

o little while,"

“Hut 1 peed somobody righs away."’
“In dat cass I'll bab to let it go by.
I'se jes' bought a policy ticket, an'
I'll halter wait till aftuh de drawin’

to see whether 1'se gwine to work at
ull or not."'

The Time Honored Spanker.

Once my gister Floy was sent on an |
errand for gome things for my mother,

There was a traveling man thore who
was selling some carpet spankers, and
he asked her:

““‘Has your mother got one of these
spankers’’

*‘No sir,"" she replied,

“What does she nse?'' he asked.

“Her hand,"" was the prompt reply.

$30,000 Without an Owner,
The $30,000 in bills which figared in
the bribery cases attending the slection

of Benator Clark by the Montana legie- |

lature still remuine & part of the arch-
ives of that state. The man to whom
it wus given as & bribe never claimed
it; the briber or bribers have not asked
that it be returnel, and there is ne
channul by which the state can appro-
priate it as part of the public funds.

A Way She Has.
Inquisitive Neighbor—I bear that
your sister is s that truet
Bmall Boy=1 dure say. She gene.
ally is

don't kmow whether you
want to go to work or not?"’ -

Eaf’)’
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Western Feed &

Noth Phones. OMce;

+ D, DUNNING.

266 Durnside St bet. Thi
PFORTLAXD, OR

Oregon Phone Maln 430,

Coal « Coal = Coal

Dealers in all kindas of

COAL, COKE, CHARCOAL

Try the famous

ROCK SPRINGS COAL.

Dunning & Campion,

(Funeral Directors e Embalmers

¢
Night ealls ring night bell,

Fuel Co.

184 Korth Fifth 8t

P. CAMPION

rd and Fourth,
EGON,

olumbia 'hone 430

HARNESS, SADDLES,

ices,

Extract from Het. Har, Makefs P, A, Mar 27, 1002;
“Vankirk & Wilson are quoting prices in thelr
eatulogue that no retall dealer cares o meet."

That's what the Ring says of us.
VANKIRK & WILSON, 150 Front St

STRAP WORR

See Our Prices Before Buying.
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Grocer
AT WHOLESALE

Glve us & trinl and we will

ovir goods are the best s well
We carry s full and complete line of Monapole
goods, which are known the world over for

quality.
Beat granulated sugar, snck
Hest oreamery hutter, moll

Four pounds nlee dried apples.

“Wheat 0" ¢ seller, per pa

Table peaches, pears, apricois, can

Lemony, per doa . ;
Vest valley flour, sack ...
Cholee pink beans, S 1ba .,
No, | white beans, 7 1bs

Noy 1 lentils, 0 T

Ilest prunes -
Lb can Shllling's baking po

4 phgs Jumbo mush (0 108) .

EUD I i donibontnnmtrinnsbiabomihnis
English irvakfast tea, & good one, b
Faney Mocha and Java coffee (We kind
“1°, 8" Mocha and Java coffes sx‘w
“Vietor” blend oofles (2% kin 1Y

Macaroni, box,
Cornmeal, sack

“HRex' eo a good one, 1
Toothplokm, & pREL. .o

Our toss and coffves are unexeel
uniform, always the best,

and strength alwa
Good catsup, large

"

ot Te:

Eoonmmy creant, 2 onns, 150

cans, 15¢: pork snd beans,

sticks, log: ahrimps, can, e
All kinds canned meats At low prices.
The hustling Grocers.

i
We want your trade.

' Woolley & Place

207 Third Strect.

CUT RATES

ies
PRICES.

convinee you that
as the cheapest,

(100 1bs) 1.5
‘ %0 and 45
, =iy

oknge ,
190
by e to ik

Tue

wder

K
kind) 1h 2%
PR |

130
A e
led in flavor

blg mackerel, loe:
nice salmon, 2
2 eanw, 1he: mop
7 bars Owl soap,

15¢.

' >,

|

cents each, or $1.76 per

| Use these Lamps with proper voltage

and make your light t
best,

Portiand

>

ELECTRIC
 LAMPS

Edison Electric Lamps reduced to 15

Electric Co.

Seventh and
Alder Sts.

-185¢.

dozen,

he cheapest and

General

" SEVENTH AND ALDER STREETS

Incarporated jui 6, 1881,
Portiand Coffee and Spice Go.

For the Trade Only. .

Tea, Coffee, Spices, Baking Powder,
Extracts, Etc.

OUR BPECIAL BRANDS: Bplees, Acme, Mult-
nomah; Haking Powders, Deflance, Double
Quiok; Colfes, Hoyal Blend ; Sugar, XXxX Bar.

5o gty o

PORTLAND, OREGON.

FREDERICKSBURG
MUSIC HALL.

|
i
|

Our Friends are All Cordially Invited
To Attend.

BROWN & GRANT.

EDWARD HOLMAN - |

UNDERTAKER

Pourth and Yamhill Sts.

BOTH PHONES NO. 607

RENA STINSON, Lady Asalstant.

LW, CARNAHAN, President.
C,H, GARDNER, Vice President
W W, TERRY, Treasurer.

Portland Implement Co.

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

188-194 Front Street, Portland, Ore,

90090000000 0000000¢

Do You
Know the News ?

You ean have It all for

Per..... 50C Per.....

Month Month

in The Evening Telegram, of Portland,
Uregon. [t s the largest evening news-
paper published in Or goo: It containe
all the news of the state and of the na-
tion. Try it for & _momnth, A sampie

copy willbe malled o you free.
Adress

§'

:

|

Phones: O15gun Main 770, Columbia 420

The LA GRANDE CREAMERY COMPANY

All goods wholesale and retail.
204 Yamhill 8¢,, nr, Third, Portland, Or

E 8, Haminrow,
Ta

W. L. McCang,
Boattle. coma,

WCIBE & HAMILTON
.. STEVEDORES ..

PUGET SOUND

Also Honolulu, H. I.
ead Office: Tacoma, Wash.

Cable Address: MCCABE
GRACIE, BEAZLEY & CO., Agents
* 14 Water Street, Liverpool.

Star Brewery
Company

HBrewers and Bottlers of

Hop Gold Beer

Vancouver, Wash,

East Third and Burnside Sts., Port-
land, Oregon.

TELEPHONE SOUTH 800,

Ann Arbor Home
Bakery.

M. BHIELDS, Proprietor,

HOME MADE BREAD,
CAKES AND PIES.

Bixteenth and Glisan Bts., Portland, Or

George Miller. Hiram Fugitt.

r

Wagner Cafe

- e

Phone Main A7,

>

148 Sixth 8t., Portland.

Comifortable (@arters for Commercial
and Buasiness Men,

Portland Club
and Cafe...

130 Fifth Streoet

OUR BPECIALTIES:

II Monogram and III Cyrus Nobfe
Whiskies,

A Resort for Gentlomen.

Second Hand Machinery

260 East Water Sireet.

Any Bize

Any Quantity

PORTLAND, OREGON.

Any Siyle

MACKINTOSHES, RUBBER AND OIL CLOTHING

Rubhber Boots and Shoes, Helting, Packing and Heoass.

Largest and Most Complets Assorim

ent of all Kinds of Rubber Goods,

GOODYEAR RUBBER COMPANY

B B PEABK, President. F. M, BHEFARD,

JR., Tressurer J. A. BHEPARD, Becretary

78-76 FIRST STREET, PORTLAND, OREGON.

The

E. C. ATKINS & CO.

- Atkins Saws are

Always
Ahead..

Paclific Ocast Branoh,
No. 80 First llr..t.
Portiand, Orv.

Loewenberg & Going Gompany

MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN

gt

Stove Ranges,

Hollowware and
Household...

Specialties...

Handled by All Firste
Class [ﬁl‘-n

L aat e Sl

Royal Steel Ranges Are

the Best and Cheapest
in the Market.

88 SR ity tirest  PORTLAND, OREGON



