v
)
|
d
.

e e et . et et e ~————

THE NEW AGE, PORTLAND, OREGON,

MISS MILNE AND 1.

CHAI'TER XVII—=Continuwd,

Fortunately for me the eyes of the
colonel were still fixed upon the fire,
or my rapid change of color must have
awakened hia suspiclons, As It was,
1 do not, Judging from what followed,
think he noticed the change In my
volte and mannper,

“1 think I know to whom he refers;
the is & nurse In the Inclogure who
hng obtained, by her kindness, a great
Lold over Warren.”

“But why should she Interest her-
sell In our bohalf?”

(Now for a lle, orthe truth—which?
A little of hoth,)

“From what [ hear, simple goodness
of heart prompted her™

“Really, really!”—this muaingly;

then alond: “If you get the opportu-
nity, 1 ghould he deaply grateful to
you If you would convey our thanks
to her”
“Indeed, T shall be very glad to do
“Now " sald the eolonel, In a differ
ent volee, and ag though beginning a
new chapter, “now about yourself. |
will rinke up no more of the past than
is rhsolutely neceasary, [ felt it to he
my duty. while In Fneland, to place
ryself In opposition to cortaln hopes
of vanrs, Doctop Piehy, and, if [ re-
member, you admitted, after you had
had time to think the matter aver, the
justice of the eourse I had adopted
Your manner nt the guarnantine sta.
tion, nnd ecortnin remarks and actions
of voura Ied me to suppose that those
hopes of yours are not dead. May 1
neh Ix that so, Doctor Righy 7

My olbows were on the tahle and
my faee hidden in my hands, Without
lockine up, T replied, “Tt I8 so. sir.”

“Well, now, Dr, Righy, T have
glven thig pmatter my most anxious
thought, with this result: We like this
new country; the warm climate sults
my old bones, and Edith’'s health ins
botter: the people, ns far as we have
peen them, are pleasant and Aagrees
able, The one or two friends we have
mide we llke extremely, and then
thicre are now neither asgociations nor
attractiong nor tles of any kind in
the old country that bind us to It. |
am not anxlous te Influence you un
fulrly, but it does appear to me that
yon are likely to suceeed In your pro-
fosslon here,  Just now you Are
very unfortunately situnted, but after
your great service to the colony, it
1 extremely Improbahle that the gov
ernment will allow vou to go unremai-
nerated, and T mlght perhaps mentlon
that, owlng to a recent death, If our
hopes are realized, my daughter would
wot come to you portionless. But, of
courne, the whole question centers, as
far a8 | know, on that terrible woman
pnd hor vengeance. Now you will
forglve me for having told all 1 know
of the matter to our mutunl friend
Dactor May., He has proved himself
o stanch and trustworthy friend, and
even n short pegualntanca has glven
me & very high opinion of his judg
ment and ability., Nelther he nor 1
think It within the bounda of possl
bility that her Influnence ever ean reach
you here, o that, my dear boy" he
had rlsen to hig feel, and wias now
wilking nerosg the room to me—"it
now only remuing for me to congratu
lnte you on this satisfactory ending of
what haa been for all of us a time
of torrible anxiety. And Edith, poor
ohlld=—uhe hag been very constant to
you, Righy—her happiness will be
very grest”

He had, during the last few words
put his hand with preat tenderness
upon my shonlder, and 1, all the time
what shall 1 say for myscl{? No sirug
gle had gone on within me: 1 hndd loat
the power of struggling: every sense
was In abeyance. Daged and stupld,
1 rose to my feet, and my bloodless
faco told Its own tale, The room wenl
vound and round, the pletures on the
will danced before me ke Mitle hills
geen through the morning mist, |
pelzed the table to support myself
The colonel made dome exclama
t1on of astonishment, and stepped back
from me; then | #ank agaln Into my
chalr, and covered my face In my
hands. Theh the colonel eame up
behind me, and putting both hands
on my shoulders, asked with all kind
liness what it all meant,

“Are you not happy? Are you not
pensed? Hove T not  aranted you the
wigh of your heart? Ia there more |
could do for vou, Doctor Rigbhy—will
you not speak to me?”

“(Hve me n second, give me a min:
ute: for Qod's sake, glye mo a min
ute'” was all the reply I conld make

Then he walked up and down the
yoom, and | tried to collect myself
At length, when | had wasted some
minutes tn the valn endsavor, the
colonel lost patience. Rosting  his
fhonds on, and leaning over the slie of
the tnhle oppos!ts me, he asked: “Doe
tor Rigby, Ix thera another ehastly
pecret tnvolved? If so, be brave and
tell ma steaight out: | can bear this
susnense no longer.”

“Colonel Pelhiam, Misg Milne Is In
EBydney: she is ot the quarantine sta-
tion: she sent Warren with you. She
suved your life—but she's there”

sond God, Rigby! I8 this—can this
be 20 Then, pfter & moment's pause:
“nid the woman know whom she was
saving?

“She 414."

“1s it possibhle that she will now
forego her vengeance? But why do 1
nsk? What woman of that order ever
did ™ Then half aloud and half to
himself, he groansd out: “Bdith,
Edith, my poor, poor girl, back to your
melancholla, back to your terrible
melancholia'”

The mention of Edith’s name, and
the probable effect of this new trou
ble upon her, brought me back to my
gensos; by a supreme effort 1 re
galned command of myself, and ns
gteadily as | could 1 walked across
the room to him,

“This new black cloud, Colonel Pel-
ham, has one Mttle bit of silver ln-
fng that the other had wot. | can
never forget that [ have regained
your confidence, and that but for thia
woman Edith would have been mine,
and your blessing would have been on

HO

| ommended,

qu. But, #lr, we must try and think
of her—of saving her from the knowl-
| odge of this woman's presence, 1
heard yoy mutter something of
her golng back to melancholia; that
must not be, though the gods seem
pitted agalnst us, 1 have a feeling In
my heart that things will come right.”

“Never, Righy; the gods are agalnst
|us, and It seems to me they cannot
recall thelr curses., Put must you not
he golng? It I8 very late; daylight
will be breaking before you get back,
For your safety's eake, you——"

“Bafety—my safoty! What do | eare
for my safety now?"' I almost shout-
ed, and for the first time my eyes
filledd with helpful tears,

“NYou had bettor go, Righy. You
sroke, just now, of & hope you had,
For ita sake, go!"

Mechanically, and as In a dream,
T put on my hat. The good, thought
ful old fellow poured me out a Inrge
vlans of beer and made me drink It
Then we sllently shook hands and
parted, 1 414 not awaken May—I had
had enongh trouble without repeating
that night's story to him—but made
stralght for the rond Warren had rec
I had neither the strength
nor the energy to dodee the police:
I marched boldly and firmly on, with
the eareless deaperation of one who
knows that the worst has happened,
I think I must have had some kind of
hysterin, for 1 remember holding n
conversation with the Fates nas |
walked along, and stopping to laugh
aloud as [ got the best of the argu-
ment. [ lost all feellng of tiredness,
and went half a mile out of my way
to wes the hig rock over which 1
clamhbered the night REdith was
wrecked: I stood on the top of It, and
ondd aloud (still addressing the supe-
rior powers): “Look, gentlemen! one
fump and I eould stop all yvour fun.™
Then I langhed agaln; then [ sat down
or the rock and burst Into tears—mad,
hysterienl tears; then the madnes:
wng over and gone, nand a new and
better feeling awoke within me,

CHAPTER XVIIL

“You will find It too damp to st
thers, I am afrald, Mias Milne; the
foam has been breaking over these
rocks."
“Oh, thank you, but I don't mind. 1|
am not a hot-house plant, and then |
thought one could not catch cold from
sen water, Now, can you spare me
bhalf an hour?"
“Yen, It we are safe?”
“Weo're perfoctly safe here:; that's
why I chose this spot. 1 have walked
here for hours; before Warren came 1
nsed to come here every night.”
“You must have found It horribly
lonely.”
“It was neither lonely nor horrible,
Theso great rocks were my compan
fons, and the waves were by orches
tra: there Is searcely one of them |
have not made a friend of and told
my troubles to, The poets talk of
‘sormons In stones,’ now.” sald Miss
Milne, turning sharply round on me,
that's exnctly what they are not. They
never prench at you, and that's why 1
ke them. Lonely, Indeed! Look at
that flut roek down below there, with
your bath in the center, 1 have ple
tured It swarming with water-nymphs
aplrits, or whatever else you choose
to call them, But you are wondering
what made me ask you down here to
night, Well, 1 hardly know myself; |
wanted to have o talk with you before
I go."
“(1o! Where are you golng?"

“l am golng from here; 1 have ap
plied te be removed."

“PBut we all have, and none of us
onan get away."”

“PBut 1 can, and If you want to go
very much | can get you seat for.
But, then," she added, thoughtfully,
“what about Warren? He can't be
left here.™

“I don't see how he can posaibly get
away."

“Oh, he can get away easlly enough ;
but the question s, will he leave his
wife?™

“If hia wife were under meo, instead
of old Moore, 1 would report her as
well, as, of course, she s perfectly
woll, and so0 get her off, Bul how
could Warren get away?”

“easily.” sald Miss Milne. “He has
been to Sydney four or five times with
lottorsg for me."”

“Ta Bydney?™

“Yeu," she replied, with a litle
laugh: “vie Manley, by the steamer,
and waved a handkerchisf to me as
he salled by, Dut | think your Wea
I# n good one: 1 will get the doctor to
report Mrs, Warren well from small
pox, but 1 from the Insa of her hus
band, Then 1 want him to go up

cessary funds.”
“You?"
“Yen: 1 have fifty pounds In

bank at Sydney, and [ have forty due

to ma from the Government,

pounds; that will make him safe from
detection”

gelf for 1t?
with me?
“1 don't know." she sald.

one glgantie fallure, and now I am
beginning to feel (t. I am absolutely
alone In the world, When soclety

regrot it. Since then my hand bhas
been against every man's, and every
man’s hand against me, and every wo
man's too, for the matter of that—and
they are the harder of the two. But
gociety has had the better of it. Since
my boy died—" (8he paused for
some soconds) “Ah, 1 had great
schemes for him: he would have
avenced his mother, I read night and

day the sneers of atheists, the dreams
of the republicans, the plottings and
arguments of the dynamiters, I would
have saturated him with them, had
he lived, and he would have been a
thorn In soclety's side.”

“Then It was well he dled,” [ could
not help saylng,

“Perhaps—perhaps; but I don't
|know., He would have been a man,
and a man only requires & moderate
amount of sense, and the pluck to
think differently to other people, to
be successful.”

Then, aftor a paufe, and very ser
lously: *1 wish I was with him with-
out the shock of getting there.”

“Hut, tell me, have you no fear of
death npart from the momentary
shoeck "

“None. Had there been half the de-
slgn in the world that rellglous peo-
ple belleve in, I should have been dead
long since.”

“Why

“Bacause T have falled am a woman,
and ought to haveg been taken back to
the factory agnin years ago, to begin
at the other end—the potato end. Pos-
sibly I should make good potatoes”

“"Pia strange to hear & woman talk
ke this!"

“Why? FHave vou such a wonderful
fear of death, Dr, Rigby? Do yon
think it a thing to be avolded by
everybody ™

“No, not by everybody., Now, for
Instance—who shall 1 save? Take
Warren, before he came under your
influence. 1 thonght, when I heard
he had committed sulclde, that is was
for everybody concerned (himself in-
oluded) a very wise and politic step.”

“I thought so, too; but let ug change
this Interesting sublect; T want to
talk to you of something else. Now,
vou mnst not mind telling me—this
Misg Phillips, or Pelham, or whatever
#he ealla herself, are you still in love
with her?"

Miss Milne did not look up: If she
had done so the moonlight would have
been suficlent to show her the tell
tale blood rushing to my face, and no
reply would have been necessary. But
ghe sat with her hands on her knees,
gazing out to sea.

“Why do you nsk? Why bronsh the
subject, when yon know as much ans 1
d0?" 1 sald, taking no notice of the
covert Insolence of the questlon,

“l ask.,” she sald, “not becnuse I
want to know, for I do know, but be-
caune it was a convenlent and conven-
tlonal way of opening a conversation
that T must have with vou, however
palnful It may be to both of us.™

“It enn not be other than painful to
us, and If you will excuse me [ would
muech rather not continue it."

I had risen to my feet, and was fully
fetermined to leave her If she con-
tinued, The same feeling that used to
take possession of me In London,
when she was announced—an almost
superstitiong dread of her—came back
to me with double force,

She rode to her feet and spoke very
dellberately. “Wait,” she sald, “"Wa
have agreed that the capacity for do-
ing good and the capacity for doing
evil go hand In hand. On these
erounds, especially If T assure you that
it 1a not my Intention to Injure you, I
think you ought to sit down and listen
to me."”

I have, throughout my narrative,
tried to glve some faint Idea of this
many-elded woman, but at every
eventful turn 1 have had—Iif T would
he eorrectly understood—to throw my-
aolf upon the sympathetic help of my
reader’'s imaeination; and now that 1|
am appronching the most critleal part
of It. 1 find myself more than ever de-
nendent upon hiz asslatance. When
Miss Milne rose to her full helght, and

' 1olithernte  charaeteristic
gpeech of hers, thers was, [ felt, noth.
ing for me but to sit down; not that
| feared her, though 1 did that, but
because she had, ns T have hinted,
some supernatural hold over me—the
result, perhaps, of the memory of her
mecesafil persecution of me In the
past, perhaps of some congenial pecul
inrity, At any rate | sat down araln
to lsten, with something of the feel
ine with which & criminal awalts his
sentence.

{To be conuinued.)

TO RECORD LIGHTNING'S FLASH

Novel Imstrumeny at £, Ignatiue Col-
lege, Clevelum 1,

Weather prophets are likply to bene-
fit by an luvention of Father Odenbach
of St lgnaiius College In Cleveland.
Ie has perfected an lnstrument which
will record fiashes of lightning long be-
fore any can be seen, and with the

Now, it |
is very unlikely that 1 shall be able|
to go to elther, 8o tomorrow [ will get | Foys
conveyed to you, if you will allow me, | roofed tower Is the lightning-rod, also

a letter contalning an order on the | made of copper In the form of & cable,
Government, and & check on the bank. | pne thread of this cable belng connect-
You must arrange to meet Warren  ud with the recelving and recordiug lo-
somewhere and give him the “'“’“utmumm;

“But, Miss Milne, why give him all | ®

your money? Why ean’t you go your- |
And why all this mystery ‘ was perfectly clear and absolutely Do

[ clouds from where they proceed far

below the horlgon. The machine which
he has set up In the tower of the col-
lege buliding s somewhat complicated,
and Is worked on the prineciple of the
Marconl aystem.

The electrlec waves, coming from &
great dlstance, or from near by, are

country with her and the children, and | collected nud brought through a series
take up a selection; 1 can find the ne- | of delicate uppliances to & recorder,

which potes each lmpression with a
distinet click Uke that of a telegraph

the ' jnstrument.  The tower of the college ls

roofed with copper, which forms an
excellent conductor for the eleetrie
Counceted with thia copper-

The tirst real test of the system came
few days ago. Hours before the
storm visited Cleveland, when the sky

Islgn was glven of an approaching

“1 did not | storm, the Insirument was busy click-
mean to be mlyllorlo';'l; w'zl‘tn’l t;lmﬂt ing off Its record of flashes from dis-
down here tonlght, e fact 1s, 1 am | sone clouds. Durl approach, du-
intengely miserable. My life has been | ratlon and m:utfnt:'f the thunder

'storm the record continued mecurate
and unbroken, and the records contin.

Klekod me out 1 swore soclety should | ved long after the fSashes had becomns

too Indistinet to be visible,

It s thought that the Instrument will
become lnvaluable In meteorclogy, as
by It local storms will be moted with
certalnty, and observers will be able to
foretell thunderstorms and squalls, lo-
cal disturbances which it ls lmposaible
now to foretell with any degree of ae
curacy.—New York Vost
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