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MISS MILNE AND I.

CHAPTER XVI—Continued, [

The first part of the above apeech
T hardly heard, for I was watching n- |
tently for Edith, but when she ut-
tered her torribile prophecy, | turned

gharply round, and secing close to]
me the white face of her, with a
ghadow of scorn and  trinmphant

wickedness, | agked In no very peace: |

Legetting neconts, what she meant, |
what she dare Inslnunte, |
o1 dure anvihing” ahe replied, as
ghe drew hersolf to hep full helght, |
“As for  knowing—hut ook, there!
govg Miss Pelbam-—now 'l tell you |

what | know, If they have only ten

minutes rough weather they will go

under. 1 know that" |
“How o vou know that?"

“Hoentuae the hont is rotten.”
“How do you know the boat Is rot
ten?”

“Waoe thonght at one time of gond- |
Ing Warren away (n her and a friend |
of mine examined her and found her|
to be rotten”

*“Then how dare Warren——'

1 id not say Warren examined |
her: he wnows nothing about (0"

While thig hentedl converasation wvaos
golng on, we were, as | salil, standing |
on # ledpe of rock well hidden in the
ghadow of the cliff that overhung us,

while below, amd to the left of us,
the calonel and hig party, In single
file, were slowly pleking thelr way |
from point to point townrd the boat
that lay half hitden benenth my ta.|
Bleroek, I watehed  them,  half
dazed, for some seconds, wondering |
whit next would hnopen amnd what |
wis (o he done.  With this terrible

womnn abont anything In the way of |
miufortune waa  possible Then, ns |
dazed mon will, 1 folded my arms and
plared nt the pround, and tried to de-

clde whnt wnd the duty lying near
oat mao: but docide T could not; think
ing nt pil, In the hnlo of superstition
that 1 had bullt about this woman

wnan ont af the goestion When next
1 looked un, the two sillors wers on

hoard, and the others prepaving  to
joln them. Something must he done,
and at onee: what that  something |
wig could be better declded out of
the ranee of this woman's Influenee,

and so 1 declded, promises to the con.
trary, notwithatanding, 10 moke with
all haste to the heach, 8he, from my
movemoents, or by Intuition, divined
my Intentlon, and as | was just start. |
fng, put out her hand, and holding
my aleeve asked: “What are you go
Ing to do?™
“My duty
“And then
“1 don't know: but plense releage |
me; thore s not time to—=" |
The sentence wag never finlshed,
for an 1 aulekly turned round to re
lense myaelf from hor firm groap, |1,
forgetting the narrow ledge of rock
on which we were standing, took one
gtop backward and fell. how far |
don't know; 1 only remamber gnlm.:|
from bush to bush, from rock to rock, |
until at last 1 landed upon a bod of |
goft sand on the sea lovel Almont |
bofore 1 hnd recoversd cotsaclonsness
phe wos ot my slde and lifting me in- |

ston them."

ta o oitting position, and then, find
Ing 1 wan all vight, she wus gone |
ugnin

Then, In the misty dawn of re
turning  consclovsness, 1 saw fwo
women talking hurrledly, and one, |
the vounger, pesticulating and  point
Ing to the bout: then the other ran
noerogs the snnd toward the man who
held the rope The bout T could not
pon for she wias bhotenth the lovel of
the rock Then, still half stanpned, 1
romaomber the man angd womsn  om-
bracing ench other, and then the man
digansonred and the woman was left |
atandine wlone, with both hands held |

up to ghnde her eves that she might
goe the most of the man just gone
from her, amd perhaps forever. Grad
unlly, and ot first  ns events that |
had ocenvrod long, long ago, the nls |
tory of the lnst hour repentod itaclf;
and then, as the blood carrents grew |
gtroneer and  stronger, they llh---m1

evenlg) came nearer mial nearer, un-
til the history of them, the du-hlﬂull
gnd  the  date of them, weore
cloge to me—within my reach, und
you | conld not quite grasp them, To
better my chance | burled my head
fn my hands, and held my eyelids

tightly closed, and shut out the wo ld
and the restless waved, and walted
for the coming of memories that even
in that state of sembconscionsness
1 felt were prognant with paionful
torest to me, How long | sat thus |
don't know-—nelther time nor spreo
hans any existence to the semlcon
gelone—t was praobably only a few
geconds, when a volee that was well
known to wme brought back with a
rush, aa well known sounds and scents
will. all the memories | had boen
walting for
“Arg you hetter?

“Thank you—yes" AT

“Can you walk?™ ket |

“1 think so."

Lot us sen

Then she halt lifted me, and Lalf |
earviod me, up and down the litle |

piateh of hard sea washed sand upon
which 1 had been Iving, and so rapld
ly dld health and strength retarn,
that within ten minutes | was myaolf
agnin*

“NOW, are you

“Indeod, yos'™

“Strong enough to walk a long dis
tance*™

“Ouite.™ "

vQirong enough to understfmd moe*

“Cortainly ™

“Wall, let us #it down here and 1
will tell vou what 1 want you to do |

We sat down, and for several seo- |
onils we were allent and thoughtful;
then looking round to me, she aald:
“hie Mehy, vou love that simploton
in the boat yonder, don’t you?*

“Migs Milne!"

“Now, now, don't et exeltod;
there 18 no time to weep and no time
to laneh even, If you love Miss Vel
ham vou will sladly risk something
for her, I presume.”

“Risk! 1 wounld rlsk my life, my
soul, rather than a halr of her head

quite strong*™

[ night,

| to the letter,

| atooped down and took one more look

| tha

can 1
For God's sake, tell

should be Injured. DBut how
e of service?
me that!™
“That's what T am going to tell
vou, but I am not golng to ask you to
risk your sgoul—no woman's life s
worth the risk of a man's soul—"tis |
only In pursuit of hig pleasure that
guch a sacrifics would be justifinble,
You see, Warren hasg gone with them,
I have sent him. That man wonld
gacrifice hin sonl for me, becanse |
gaved him from a crime, and have
beon more or lesa kind to his wife,
Weall, e Is the only trustworthy man
in the Loat: the two sallorg are vil-|
Ining, and will only think of thelr
own lives; the colonel lg a pompons
old fool, and the glrl—wall, she will |

make but very little effort to save |
herself. Now your duty | think. Is |
clear, It will certainly be a squally

and the coast ls  dangerous, |
Now you must take this rope, got
past the pcliee as best you can, and |
follow the hont along the shore, 1r|
they get snfe to Manly, you have|
done no harm; If they are wrecked, |
you will be the means of gaving|

| them; and It might end ramantically

who knows?"

“Misa  Milne, from my heart,
thank you. 1 will follow your adviee
There |8 no thme to ex-
press my gratitude as [ might, but
some day | will try.”

“Nn, no” she sald, with a laugh
that eame from the hitter slde of her,
“on't trouble to do that; put It down
on the othor slde of the ledger, you
know—oreid it account, gr debit, 1 for
et which they eall It. Now remem-
bor, keep eloks to the sen”

And with that ghe left me,

The first part of my journey was
well known and easily traveled, ana
I. could keep the hoat within slght,
but after that I had often to leave
the eonst ta avold rocks and preci-
mlees: then when [ returned she was,
in the semi<darkness, difMicult to plek
up.

I had gone about two miles and was
protiy well done up, when I was aud.
denly econfronted by a  stupendoun |
averhanging  rock  that, from Its
amonth, steep sldes, entirely deflod
all efforts at climbing: there wan
nothing for 1t but to go round, and
that moennt another  half  mile, 1

at the little eraft agninst the horizon,
I conld see that nearly all her salls
had beon taken In, pnd yot she was
benting fast before the wind, There
was not & moment to lose, Desaper-
atoly 1 dasghed on, and after tearing
for a quarter of an hour throngh the
most torriile plecs of serub and bowl
derg 1 had yot had to contend with, |
found myself on the coast agaln, and
to my horror here was the boat close
to me, 8o cloge that I could almoat
throw n stone on the deck, 1 eonld
henr the men talking wildly; T could
hear the colonel now giving pompous
orders, now heseeching; T conld aee

some  one, Warren, [  think, Iying
down over the bows and  peering
shoad: 1 conld take In the whole
weene, and hear every volee  but

Edith's and yet it all happened In n
maoment,

“Woep her out!
Nty yards, and
shionted,

Warren rushed to the helm and for
n moment ghe oheyved, but then the
rleing waves were ton pirong for hor
el waug raplily belng woshod |
ashore 1 saw all thin from a ledge
of rock that ran for many miles nlong
const, about elght or nine I"m-lI
above the narrow #treip of sand that
remmined uncovered by the Incoming |
thile, nnd this not for long. In the
rock | tound a narrow orevies, nand
into thig 1 forced my rope, after tying |

Keep hor out for
you are safe!”™ |

e

[n good knot In the end; then 1 jump

il down and throw off my boots, cont, |
and shirt; my trousers | tled lll'llllyr
around mo, and then walted the mo

ment for  oaction, It came soon
enough, for two big waves brought
the boat within thirty yards of me,
and there between two hidden rocks
she stuck, as motlonless as the rm~lm|
themselves.  Thanks to  old achoasl
days on the south const, 1 was a good |
awimmer, In & moment I hnd fas

tened the rope around my body and |

plunged in 1 do not know (f the
hope of saving Edith  helped  or |
hindered me: all 1T remember s the

knocking me
and then

wives, mountain high,
plmost back to the shore,
desperntely  swimming up the side
of n wave that followad: then 1 re-!
member a strong hand clasping me |
by the arm and dragging me on board
1 recogniged the face of Warren
as he stoopaed over me to untle the
cord from my walst; then he whis
pered:  “Is the shore end firm?* |
hod s vet no breath to reply. but
nodded emphatically: then he colleet-
ed ropes and tled them Into a cradle, |
Ny the time he had finlshad 1 was re
stored. Now came the question, |
who would go ashore? The firat
must swim and carry with him the |
ond of a small cord wherewith to|
drae the cradle Warren volun f
teered: but no, he was too valuable
hore, The sallors hesltated, evident-
Iv thinking they had gone through

vnough: 8o 1 declded to go myvaelf
Swimming ashore wasg nothing  to
swimming from shore, 1 took one |

Inst look at BEdith, who had no oppor |
tunity of recognizing me, for she was |
tied to the mast, and then 1 dived )|
into the sea. With but about half |
a dozen strokes | was ashore, but the
narrow strip of sang WwWas now cov
ered,

“A sallor Arst'” 1 shouted, and
soon the rope jerked with his welght
Y1 hope the brute goos unfler for
awhile,” T muttered, as 1 pulled him
ashore, and while the cradle was
back again we found a tree higher
up, where the rest could be landed
above the high water mark.

The other sallor came next, to test
the new landing place.

“The lady,” | made
Jhout,

And then, with but half the welght
on the rope, | was a million times
more ansious, I lnsisted on oné man

the sallor

teally 1 obeyed: he had lost all his
olil military bearing; the night  Just
passed had added twenty years to
s nge; hia face was white and
gaunt: but what wias most remarks-
nble of all was the alterntion In his |
| manner toward me, He was nlmost |

]
| are preaching”™

| standing down below up to his kneos

In water, and then we hauled away.
| The rope creaked and groaned, like
a thing of life; conscious of its pre
cious burden, it trembled and shook;
| and then In another moment she was
{In my arms, cradle and all. Warren
| =how [ loved the man for It!—had
placed his coat beneath ber to keep
the ropes from chafing. 1 disen-
tangled her and lald her, half deal
|and wholly unconscious, in the mat-
|ted ferns behind, and as [ lald her
there 1 kissed her,

"Twas but a moment, but ‘n
that moment my soul, Illke an
instantaneous photographic plate, ab.
sorbed all the picture, and time has
but developed and Intensified It,

Her pale, peaceful face, her cloged
lids, her well marked syebrows, and
thore jutting roots of hair, and then
those clammy lips of hera! Oh, If |
conld have staved to kissg them back
to warmth and life acain! But no,
the shout of the sallors told me that
something had happened. 1 rushed
up to find the rope broken, and War-
ren, who had dived from the boat,
strugeling with the colonel In  the
water, The three of ug joined hands,
witimately reached them, and drag-
ged them aghore.

Intenge rellef the colo-
nel had a flask In hisa pocket., Re-
gardless now of promlses, for her
life wns In danger, I took [t to Edith,
and gontly lifting her head, T poured
gome of it Into her mouth; a gurkle
followed, and then she swallowed:
her pulse quickened, and then [ knew
she was right. T returned to the colk-
onel and gave him some, and then
onered some to Warren, but he told
me to save It for the lady,

After a short consultation with
Warren, wo declded to throw awny
onr blg rope and take with us the
smaller one, destroy what troceg we
could of our landing, and then trust
to the Incoming tide to wash the
bont to pleces. And while the sallors |
wore carrying out these details, War-
ren and I hunted among the under- |
growth for some saplings, that we
might make n strotcher for Edith,

Haolf an houy from the ume of our
lnnding we had dtarted our strange
funereal envaleade, and a stranger one |
hus geldom been seen, I think., In
front marched a sallor, whose duty
it was to pick the road for us; then
came the other sallor and myself,
wallking side by slde, and alternately
carrying the front of the stretcher,
then Warren carryving the rear, with
the colonel, who by this time was
gquite ehildlike and stricken down, by
Elg wlde,

As near as I ean judge we had
about a mile to travel before we
came Into the plece of “common,”
where the Manly children played,
that separates the village from the
quarantine scrub! then all diffeulty
would be over; but until them our
progress must of necessity be very
slow and palnful.

We rested about every fifty yards,
and occasionally gave Edith a few
drops of brandy. 1 say we, as T dared
not, for the bracing breeze that al-
wanys follows a “southerly buster”
wans rapldly restoring her to con-
pelouAnesR,

Suddenly the light broke through
the thick underwood, and told us that
the end of our journey was reached,
Then the colone]l saw Edith comfort
ably lald beneath a  wide-spreading
gum tree, and motioning to Warren
to tuke care of her, touched mo on
the shonlder ng he passed me, as an
invitation to fouow him, Mechan-

found to my

paternal now In hig kindliness, mnd a8
1 rested myself on 4 mound hy the

glde of him, just out of earshot of
the other gronp, he put hlg  hand
gently on my knee, and In a volce

that startled me, so unllke was It to

anvthing 1 had heard before from
Wim, commencd: “Here, then, De,
Rigbhy, | supposge we must separate,

I am not golng to try and thank yvou
now for all you have done for me
and my daughter, [ am too un-
strung for that, and please God" he
added with a firmer grasp of my
knoe that sent a glad echo thrnlwhl
every nerve of my body, "l  shall
have other apportunities of doing so
but 1 should lke to say one word
with reference to the others, espoe-
inlly Warren, his wife, and the owner |
of the boat Thelr noble efforts to
dave us must not go unrewarded.”

(To be Continued.)

Where Knowledge Blisters.

“Po you know, Tommy," sald the
minister who was belping the family
to dispose of thelr Sunday dinnper,
“that, no wnatter how Insignificant a
thing may seem, It has Its use? Now,
tnke fles, for example; you wouldn't
think they were good for anything,
J“'l L

*(1p, yes, 1 would,” Interrupted the
youthful Thomas, "“FPa says they are
gouod to keep folks awake when you

Two Good Reasons,

1 heard the other day of an lnscrip
tlon contributed by Lord Rosebery to a
lady's nlbum.  The guests at a ducal
country house were lovited each to put
down the reason why they wore stay-
ing there. Lord Rosebery gave as his
reason: “To please thelr grices and to
shoot thelr grouses.”—Hritish Weekly,

WTITie's Query,

Little Willlo—Say, pa, this book says
nature never wastes anythlog.

Pa—1 guess that's right, my son,

Little Willle—Then what's the nse
of & cow having two borus when she
can't even play on  oue?'—Chicago
News,

Not Her Forte,

“She says she would like to get away
sowew here where she would bave time
to think.”

“Well, | always feared she wasa't
cut out for a society girl."—Life

A Perpotual Pratsor.
“8o he writes poetry for & living ™
“No, for a dead His speclaliy la
epliapbs."—FPhlladelphla Bulletin

Once on the ledge |
of the rock, T asked for brndy, and :

Sy

Coal = Coal = Coal
Western Feed & Fuel Co.

Denlers in all kinds of

COAL, COKE, CHARCOAL

Try the famous

ROCK SPRINGS COAL.
! -

| Both Phones,

OmMee; 10 Xorth Filth 8t

| G Do DUNNING, P, CAMPION

Dunning & Campion.

‘Funeral Directors s« Embalmers

28 Burnside 24, bet, Third and Fourth,

FORTLAND, OREGON,
Oregon Phone Main 430, Columbia Phone 410

Night calls ring night bell,

s SN
HARNESS, SADDLES, STRAP WORR

See Our Prices Before Buying.

Hend for free eatalogue,

Exteact from Ret, Har, Makers P, A, Mar 27, 1902

“Vankirk & Wilson are quoting pricesin thelir
catalogue that no retall dealer cares to meet."

":Lllll'l what the Ring says of us, COet our
[es.
VANKIRK & WILSON, 180 Front St
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EXPERIENCE

Traoe MARKS
Desians
CoPYRIGHTS &C.
sending s aketeh and dou'ﬂrﬂnll may
Ascartaln our opinion whether an
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epecial notice, wit hout oharwe, in the

Scientific American,
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CUT RATES
Groceries
AT WHOLESALE PRICES.

Give us a trinl and we will couvinee you that
ot guodds wre the best gs well ue the chonpent,
Weoarey a tull and complete Hne of Monopole
goods, which are known the world over lor
quality
Hest granulnted sugar, sack (100 [hs) F T
Plent crvatnery hutter, roll - A i A
Four pounds nlee dricd apples L
“Wheat 41" e seller, per paekage o\

Fable peaches, pears, apricots, can LN
Lemons, per dos lide Lo e
Pest valley Hour, saek e
Cholee plnk boans, 5 1ha P
No Twhite bvans, 7 1hs . . e
Noy ) lentils, o e, a0
Thest prunes 1 o e
140b enn =shilling's baking powder A e
4 phigs Jumbo mush (v Ii.pt. AR vosver. S0
Muacarond, hox , R 1
Cormmeal, sack (10 ThE) i hhas 20
English bronkinst ten, s good one, 1h e
Faney Mocha and Java colfee (e kind) Wi
i, 5. Mocha wnd Java coffes (Ve kind) 1b.2%
SV letor blend eolles (2% Kind) 1 . b
Y Rex' coffee, n good one, 16 —
Toothpioks, 3 pkge . -1

Our toas and coffees are unexcellied in flavor
and strength: always uniform, always the best,
Good eatsup, lnege baot,. 100 by mackerel, e
Economny ¢ream, 2 cans, 160 nice salmon, 2
cans, 15e: pork and beans, enns, 1 mop
sticks, 1o ahrimps, can, 100 7 bars Owl soap,
2. ANl Kinds eanned meats st low  prices,
We want your trade. The bhustling Grocers.

Woolley & Place

207 Third Street.

15¢. 15¢.

K

ELECTRIC
LAMPS

Edison Electric Lamps reduced to 15
cents each, or §1.756 per dozen,

Use these Lamps with proper voltage
and make your light the cheapest and
best,

Portiand General
Electric Co.

Seventh and
Alder Sts.

»

15¢.

15¢.

Phones: Oregon Malin 770, Columbias 420,

The LA GRANDE CREAMERY COMPANY
BUTTER, EGGS

Establisned Jan, ¥, 1888,
Incorporated July B, 1891,

Portland Coffee and Spice Co. sUTTER, £0O

For the Trade Only. All goods wholesale and retail.

Tea, Coffee, Spices, Baking Powder, 2¢4Yambhill 8t.,nr, Third, Portiand, Or
Extracts, Etc [
OUR SPECIAL BRANDS: Spioes, Acme, Mult-

nomah; Haking Powders, Defiance, Double |
Quick; Coffer, Hoyal Blend; Bugar, XXXX Bar, i

B 2ew and Ankeny.

PORTLAND, OREGON.

W. L. McCann,
Beattle.

WCABE & HAMILTON
:.. STEVEDORES ..

- PUGET SOUND
Also Honolulu, H. I.

FREDERICKSBURG oo sonotain .1
MUSIC HALL, ouuce i . e

SEVENTH AND ALDER STREETS 14 Water Street, Liverpool.

Our Friende are All Cordially Invited
To Attend.

BROWN & GRANT.

E. B, HANTLTON,
Tacoma,

Star Brewery
Company

HopGold Beer

Vancouver, Wash,

EDWARD HOLMAN

UNDERTAKER

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

TELEIHONE SOUTIH b06,

Ann Arbor Home
Bakery.

M. BHIELDS, Proprietor,

Fourth and Yamhtll Sts.

BOTH PHONES NO, B07

RENA STINSON, Lady Asalstant,

HOME MADE BREAD,
CAKES AND PIES.

LW.CARNAHAN, President,
O, H GARDNER, Viee Prestident
W. W, TERKY, Treasurer.

Portland Implement Co.

Rixteenth and Glisan Sts., Portland, Or

"lirurga Miller.
JOHN DEERE PLOWS, 4
HARROWS, ETC.
FARM MACHINERY
AND VEHICLES.

188-194 Front Street, Portland, Ore,

Hiram Fuagitt,

Fhone Main A78,

K

148 Sixth 8t., Portland.

Comfortable Quarters for Commercial
and Bosiness Men,

Portiand Club
and Cafe...
} 130 Fifth Street

0000000000000 00000000400

Do You
Know the News ?

You ean have it all for

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

Month Month
inThe Evening Telegram, of Portland,

regon It s the larg: st evening nows.
paper published in Orogon: It gontaine
wll the news of the stale wred of the un-
tion, Trey it for & month, A sample
copy willbe muiled o you free. Ad-
dross

OUR BPECIALTIES:

II Monogram and III Cyrus Noble
Whiskies.

A Resort for Gontlemon.
THE TELEGRAM,

Portland, Oregon.

mnnoonoom3 "Phone OregonMain 908; Columbia 407

THE H. C. ALBEE COMPANY

Ll am 'n asaw

Second Hand Machinery

260 East Water Siroei. PORTLAND, OREGON.
= — —— —_— —
Any Sine Any Quantity Any Style

MACKINTOSHES, RUBBER AND OIL CLOTHING

Kuhber Roots and Shoes, Belting, Packing and Hoaws,
Largest and Most Complote Amsortment of all Kinds of Rubber Gooda.

GOODYEAR RUBBER COMPANY

A B PEABE, Freaident. F. M. BHEPARD, JR,, Treasurer J. A BHEPARD, Becretary
78-75 FIRST STREET, PORTLAND, OREGON.

000000 0000000000000004¢

The E C. ATKINS & CO.

Atkins Saws are
"ways Pacifio Ooast Branoh,
‘ hoa d.. No. 60 First Street,

Loewenherg & Going Gompﬁny

MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN

Stove Ranges,
Hollowware and
Household...
Specialties...

Handled by All Firste
Class ers...

e e e ol

Royal Steel Ranges Are
the Best and Cheapest
in the Market.

166 0 104 Second Street

Ny




