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MISS MILNE AND L

CHAPTER XX~—Continued,

The crowd growing excited on the
beach, the shoits of the superinten-
dent to Dr. Moore, who was leaning
over the fence, the rage of the cap-
tnin al being kept waiting, all rmn-|
Lined to keep away any chance of
rending my letter, anxiouy a8 1 was to
do so,

“It's no use walting, captain,” sald |
the superintendent, ag he hobbled up
the pler. “Dr, Moore says the l:ur:w|
is out In the Inclogure and has not
bean seen since 7 o'clock this morn-
fng., Tell the authorities 1 sent yon
off, and, If she ls found she can go
tomorrow, on with the next boatload."

“Come, Charley, jump on  board; |
they are just starting.

“1 don't think I'll go," replied Char-

loy.
“Not go' not go!" exclaimed the
old man full of wastonishment. "I

thought everybody was so anxious to
go away, and here, In the very firsat
boatload, there are two missing;
come, Jump aboard!"”

“No: I'lIl walt till the next.”

“Porhaps you will not be allowad
to go by that' sald the Anclent Marl
ner, with an ominous shake of his
head,

“I'Il ehanee It,” wne the only reply:
and with that Charley strolled back
toward the pollee quarters,

Then amid half-hearted cheers from |
the crowd the boat moved slowly |
away, and we, slek at heart, stood
watehing hor until she became Indis-
tingulshable amld the Incoming steam-
ors, Then we turned each to our sev-
eral homes, they to digcuss among
thomselves the altered aspect of af-
falrs, and 1 to rend the letter which,
ke a boy's firat soverelgn, was burn-
ing In my pocket. At the end of the
pler the superintendent was walting
for me,

“Thin Ia n strange business, doctor,
Bhe counldn’t have got ont, and yet she
ien't in the Inclosure, Where can she
be?"

“1 am sure T don't know; apirited
awny, porhaps,” 1 replied, lnughing.

“You may laugh, doctor, but noth-
ing would astenish me about that wo-
man; she comes down here as a com-
mon nurse, and yot she corresponds
with & member of the government,
Why, I've sent the letters off myselfl,
Then she manuges the doctor, the
grave diggers, the patients, and every-
Lody In that inclosure, as she lkes;
and | don't much wonder, for when
she hag sont for me sometimes to ask
for things over the fenco, why, bless
your heart, sho does as she lkes with
mo, 1 wonder where ghe is?" he add-
od, after n pause,

“l don't know, but 1 suppose she
will turn up,” 1 replied, anxious be-
youd measuroe to get away and read
my lotter,

Onece out of sight of the people,
some of whom 1 knew had seen the
lotter passed to me, 1 hurrled out of
the path into the scrub, and sitting
down, pulled the bulky envelope from
my pocket, It contalned throe separ
ate documonts. The first was an or-
dor on the government to pay to me
the salary-—forty pounds—due to her
for services rendered; the second was
nn order on the bank with a check
(both slgned and witnessed) for AfLy
poundg deposited there; and the thivd
witd the letter that was to explain all,
Though written In a bold, fivm hamd,
I experlenced the greatest diffioulty in
declphoring the words. The throb
bing of my heart and braln made my
eyen unequal to  thelr dutles; the
worda wore blurred and ran together,
AL longth, after many efforts, 1 read
na follows:

“Dear Doctor Righy—You will find
inclosed the decuments 1 promised to
pond you; please do with them as |
nskood You will, 1 fear, have some
difeulty In making Warren tuke the
money, but when he learns that |

tinve no further use for it he will, 1]
1 hava|

belleve, no longer hesitale,
told him that in the event of his want
tng & friend in the future, yon will

| Manly, some sald by the road, in the
[ early morning, and some belleved that

| {dence of her movements wag obtaln-

[had no doubt In my own mind that

{ hidden In a recegg of the bank, out

| nnd her gloves neatly rolled up and

do what you ¢an, In this T am sure
1 nm not making a mistake,

“Now, there s only one thing left to
do. and that s to wish you good bhye
1 have been a thorn In your side; |
have done you great (njurles; there
fa no hope for you while 1 live. There-
fore, 1 have declided to tnke the only
course open to me, That Is, to open
the door myself, and let myselfl out
of n world that hng beon for me any
thing but a success, You must not
pralse me or blame me for this, nor
think it wicked or cowardly, Kind or
herole.  felleve me, It e neither, 1
am sick of Hfe; and even If 1 had not
your happiness to think of 1 should, 1
think, have taken the same course;
and a8 far as s belng wicked from
my point of view it s the exact re
vorse, Wickedpess means somothing
opposad to what you used to eall the
divine and kindly order of things, and
1 have found myself opposed to this
kindly order, surely the best thing for
myself and everybody concerned Is
to take myself out of the way., For
days past 1 have thought of you as
you were when you came Lo 8oe Ar
thur. Will you think of me in the fu.
ture ag 1 was then? 1 know 1 don't
desorve this, 1 deserve, If yon are

just and just only, to bhe thoueht of
ug a womnan driven mad by the posses.
alon of love she dld not want, and the
wanut of love she could not eet,  Huws
not my lite been made up of the stuff
they make tragedies of—a big heart
soured with disappointments, a it
tle lita of great sorrows, end
a crime?—If It Is a ecrime,
doubt; and If it {s—well,

“ '‘Botter sin the whole sin, sure that

God observes,

Than go live my life out—Ilife would

try my nerves.'

“And my nerves have been
enough,

“I am sorry to gea by this morning’s
paper that Mr. and Miss Phillips
have left for Adelade,” but you can
telegraph to them to come back, ean't
you? Now, goodbye! May the rest

of your HNfe be as happy us it deserves
o bel And will you sometimes lo

od with | how,
which 1| Yes, died for me, and with a broken

lrlml-,hl. pain of it, felt ‘the fog In your

|

your lelsure speak to your wife of the
better gide of me? M, MILNE."

CHAPTER XXI,

It was four o'clock In the afternoon, |
and I wuas standing at the mouth of
Warren's cave, afrald to enter. For|
there, on the bed of dry ferns, Just vis- |
ible in the semi-darkness, 1 could dis-|
cern an ominous bundle—the outline |
of & woman's form. All day 1 had|
wandered about the grounds, endeav-
oring to obtain some trace of the lost
nurse, My people, |, e, those outside
the inclosure, bhad seen nothing of
her, but those inside were unanimous
in their bellef that she had gone Lo

with her strange omnipotence she
had obtalned the use of a boat and
been taken away. The only actual ev-

aed from the grave-digger; he had sesn
her walking right away toward the
Heads. Though it might be that she
had intended to throw any one that
wis watching her off the scent, I de-
clded to start In that direction. |

she had destroyed herself, but exper-
lenee taught me that no woman diss
by her own hand without leaving
traces behind, If a4 man drowns him-
golf his hat Is found floating down
stream; a woman's will be carefully

of the wind's way, with the strings

packed Inslde, "T'was some such evi-
dence as this 1 was hunting for, but |
from rock to rock, from cliff to cliyf
I clambered without finding o trace of
her, 1 had been searching the coast
from the extreme point of the Hends
tlght around, misging nelther eave nor
promontory, for two hours, when aud
denly I found myself upon my flat
rock, with my bath In the center. |
aat down to rest myself upon the
vary stone bohind which T had hidden
that morning when Warren's oave
firat  became  known to me, As |1}
looked along the rough outline of the
hill above, over which I had watchod
the moving head of Mrs, Warren, and
80 learned her husband's hiding place,
suddenly the thought struck me—
Warren's cave, Wan It possible that
she had chosen that as her last rest-
ing place? An Indescribable horror
of that place, and yot an Irresistible
fascination for It, solzed me. There
wng no longep any hope of gaving her;
if ghe had sought doath she was long
since dead; howover, I must sea; and
s0 winking up the remnants of my
cournge, I started, with my heart now
throbling agsinst my ribs and now
motlonless, to clamber up the face of
the cliff,

And there she lay llke o child
asleap, with her head upon her out.
stretched arm and without & muscie
distorted; for It wag oplum she had|
tnken—taken long hours since—and |
the empty bottle was heside her, Al
book had fallen from the othey hand; |
it wna a copy of Browning, that [ had |
given her years ago (when Browning
wins my manini; It was open at e
fore and After,” the poem from which
she had quoted in her last letter to
me, only now It was “After” that hnol
heon last read, 1 had to kneel to got
the Heht on the hook. And so, close
down to her, and now without droead |
of her, or of death, I, too, read “Af
ter;™ and If you change o word or two |
was anvthing more fit and appropri
nte? Was ever poem more applicable?
“Tuke the cloak from hig face and at

first
Lot the corpse do lis worst!

“How he lles In his righta of a man!

Death hath done all death can,

And absorbed in the new life he leads,

Ho recks not, he hoods

Nor his wrong nor my
both strike

On his senses alike,

And are lost in the solemn and strange

Surprise of the change,

VONEOoAnoo;

“Ha! What avalls death to erase

Hig offenge, my disgrace?

1 would we were boys as of old,

In the flelds by the fold,

His courage, God's patlence, man's
acorn,

Were so easily borne,

“1 gtand here now, he lles in his place,
Cover the face.”

I did not cover the face; for now,
robbed of Its wickedness and Its oa- |
pactiy for wickedness, clothed with
a oadm, restful peacefulness, it was
very beautiful to look upon, now, and
only now, could 1 realize what this wo-
man wiug with her devils cast out,

“You will think of me as | was the |
first time you came to see Arthur?”
gho had asked, “No" I sald aloud, 28

I smoothed down her halr, “1 will
think of vour ag you are now; | \irlllI
think of you as 1 see how you might |
have been had your surroundings beon |
different, vou poor child, wrecked not |
hecause you were unseaworthy, hnl;
because your little sea was unship- |
worthy.”

The reader will, perhaps, think it |
strange that, a8 1 sat there, no thought
erosged my mind of the trouble this
woman Iyving dead at my-side had
caused me,

The fact 14, 1 had freely and fully
forelven her, even as God forgives.
More than that, 1 had ceased to hold
her responsible, and even If I had not
forgiven her before, it was time 1 did
For had she not died for me?

heart, too, “Can't we touch these
bubbles but they break? Love Is so
different with us men!" .

“Put you have solved the great mys-
tery now, my child,” I thought. “You
have gone through the shock of 1t and

and 1
Then

throat, the mist in your face'
almost envy vour knowledge™
I kissed her and rose to go.
1 stood for & moment at the mouth
of the cave, wondering what I should
do next. My first (mpulse was to
leave her hidden there, and bulld up
with rocks the frout of the cave.

| of the old man upon us.

What good eould come of an Inquiry?
I asked myself. And what fitter grave
could she have than that, the scenes
of so much of her pgoodness and
close to the sea she loved so dearly?
But & moment’s consideration told
me that such a course would not only
be fraught with danger, but would
nlao destroy the very purpose of her
whole sacrifice of herself; for how
could Colonel Pelham tell If she were
dead or not, unless some publicity

were given to the fact? With the
thought of Colonel Pelham came
the memory of her mentloning
that they had gone to Adelade,
bound for England. Her sharp
eyes had  seen the announce-
ment that mine had missed, With

one Inst look at her, I hurried back te
the telegraph ofee, where two cir-
cumstances—my having charge of the
stimulants, and the operators weak-

ness for them—gave me unlimited
BWAaYy,
Hurrledly T wrote out four mes-

panges, all worded In the same war:
“The nurse has taken polson, and her
dead body has been found in a cave
on the ocean alde.” One, and the first,
I sent ta Adelade, directad to Colonel
Pelham, to meet the vessel in which
I found he had taken passage; one |
sent to Dr, May, adding to his: “Tall
Phillipg,” and so Insuring Colonel Pal.
ham's recelving the news; the third
I sent to the Trensury; and the fourth
to the senlor government medical of-
flcer, adding to this last request that
I might hear at once what steps werc
to be taken,

Then I went to the store, with the
object of telling the superintendent,
I heard Charley's volce ag T nearel
the place; he was speaking loudly, nnd
had evidently had some migunder
standing with the old man. As I en-
tared, he saald, addressing me., "I'ha
superintendent declarea he will  re-
port me for not returning to S8ydney
when orderad to, glr, and [ say that
by doing 8o he will only get me Into n
great row without doing himself any
r:r:nd: it ean't do him any good, can
Lo

“I don’t think he will report vou,
Charley: but won't you go away now?
I want to talk to the superintendent.”

When Charley Ioft the store 1 fol-
lowed him and told him to go up to
my hut and walt till T eame, and on
no aceount to go awny. Then I came
back and told the old fellow my news,
and the steps I had taken to Inform
the authorities,

“There Is nothing to be done, 1
suppose.” he sgald, “but to wait the
government reply: and when It comes
will you kindly have |t sent up to
m“?!l

Then I walked quietly In the diree-
tion of my house, wondering how the
newds would affect Charley.

From the window he saw me ap-
proaching, and came down to meet
me,

“What's the news, air?"

“She Is dead, Charley,”

“Dend, doctor, dend! Ah!
knew it; but where is she?

[+ % ol

“In Warren's cave.
see her?"

“Not alone."

“Well, 1T will come with you"

And together we went silently
nerosg the hill, with the fealous eyes
The sun was
setting now In all those mnajestie
splendors, and with that luxuriance
of colors that thls country, and this
conntry only, sees with any frequency;
the windy were hushed; the sleap of
the ocean only hroken by lttle wave-
lets leaping restleasly In thelr dreams
of bygone daya; when they had been
mude to dance to the wind's piping.
The absence of all life on my rock
birlow and in the ecaves around, the
hushed and sllent mournfulness of
overything, formed a fit setting for
the sadness that hung around our
hoenrts and made even breathing dif.
ficnlt. Not a word wns exchanged ba
tween uas till we reached the mouth
of the cave; then Charley, putting his
hand on my shonlder, sald: *“1 won't
g0 In, doctor; 1 can't stand t."

“Nonsense, my good fellow! 1 will
go first: you follow."

And #0 we entered the presence of
the dend, the great frame of the man
near me shaking like that of a child,

The rays of the getting sun lighted
up the enve, and danced upon the
will ahove her head llke a thing of
ife,

For several seconds we stood with.
ount o movement or a word, Then I
looked up Into Charley's face, and saw
the tears stroaming down his cheeks,
Half aghamed of them, he wiped them
hurrledly nway with the back of his
hand, and shook himself from head to
foot, to regain, {f pogsible, his self-pos.
sesalon,

The following morning I Instituted
an Ingquiry into the cange of death of
Misz Milne, nlina Nurse BEmlly,
Charley administered the oath to the
witnesses, and ns he enjoined them to
tell “the whole truth.” 1 sald to my-
gelf: "The whole trnth? No man but
myself knows, or will know that, and
I=1 will hold my neace."

That afternoon the hest of the cof-
fing was selected, and Charley and 7,

well |
Where 18

Will you go and

| with loving handg placed her, still in

her sleeping attitude, Into It, and cov-
eredd her for a shroud with the sea-
scented ferns that she had chosen for
her last bed, And then, when tha
men had lowered her into the grave
and gone again, 1 took from my pock-
ot the praver book that now for the
gixth time was called Into reguisition,

and  with Charley for chlef and
only mourner, standing at tha
foot of the grave with head
hont and arms folded, 1 read

those golemn words, the divine Inspin
atlon of which s proved biv thelr nev.
orfalling applicability, and Charley's
heart gnve out a little groan of assent
pg I rend: “We give Thee hearty
thanka for that it hath pleased Thee

to dellver this our sister out of the |

miseries of thia sinful world."™
P 8 —Upon the last proofsheet of
the last chapter of this boak (which,
with the regt, has been  sent to
a friend in the conntry to look over),
I find the following entting from the
Sydney Morning Herald, pasted dlag-
onally:
00000000 NDOOO0O0D0DOOD
o On the 5th inst, at Al
salnts’, Manls, N. 8 W, hy
the Rev. Dr, May, A, A, Rig-
by, M, R C. 8 K. to Rdlth,
only child of Colonel Pel
ham, R. A,
o000 OCOOQDOODOODOOQOO

THE END,
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Golden Rule'
HOTEL

W. E. KELLEY, Proprictor.

Headquarters for
Traveling Men.

———

Free Ilna to and from depot. One of

the lewding hotels of the eity,

PENDLETON, OREGON.

CAPLAN BROS.

Buccessars to

KRIEU & LEVY,

.[MPORTED  GROCERIES...

TEAS, COFFEES AND SPICES
A SPECIALTY.

BOTH 'PHONES 838.

304 Washington 8t., cor. Tenth,
PORTLAND, OREGON,

FRANK SCHMITT,
President,
J. I CARR, Manager,

Frank Schmitt & Co.
Fir, Silver Pine and Cedar Doors
and Finishing Material,

e
Phone East 45,

4. 1. HEMBREE,
Bovrotary.

Fast Tayvlor and
East Kighth sStreets,

Portland, Oregon

PORTLAND [RON WORKS

MAXUFACTURERS OF

Saw Mill Machinery
Flouring Mill Machinery
Marine Engines and Boilers

OFFICE AND WORKS:

Fourteenth and Northrup Streets
PORTLAND, OREGON.

CHES

D SOAP AND
IV iy -

15¢. 15¢.

o

ELECTRIC
LAMPS

Edison Electrie Lamps reduced to 15
cents each, or $1.76 per dozen.

Use these Lamps with proper voltage
und wake your light the cheapest and
Lust,

Portiand General
Electric Co.

Seventh and
Alder Sts.

K

15¢. 15¢.

BARR HOTEL

European and American Plan,

Furnished in First-Class Style.

New house, newly od, two blocks (rom
Union depoi .All the modern improvementis,
ﬂr;!:wl. bot and.cold waler, cen o
[

Rates, $1 and $1.25 a Day.
Moals 250, Bathe e

Cor. Sixth and Glisan, Portiand,

Star Brewery

WHEN YOU BUY

Furniture, Carpets and Stoves

FOR HOUBEKEEPING

Cut This Out and Get & Redaction at

JHenry Jennings.

179-174 First Street,

Established Jan. 1, 1889,
Incorporated July 8, 1881,

Portland Coffee and Spice Co.

For the Trade Only.
Tea, Coffce, Spices, Baking Powder,
Extracts, Etc,
OUR EPECIAL BRANDS: Bpioss, Acme, Mult-

nomah; PHaking Powders, Defiancs, Double
Quick; Coffee, Koysal Blen&: Sugar, 1XXIX Bar.

ai. Ash and Ankeay.

PORTLAND, OREGON.

EDWARD HOLMAN

UNDERTAKER

Fourth and Yamhll Sts,

BOTH PHONES NO. BO7

RENA STINSON, Lady Asaistant,

Goorge Miller, Hiram Fugitt.

>

_Wagner Cafe
o Phone Main 87, -

o

148 Bixth Bt., Portland.

Comfortable Quarters for Commercial
und Business Men,

Company

Brewers and Bottlers of

Hop Gold Beer

Vancouver, Wash,

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

Know the News ?

You can have it all for

(c

in The Evening Telegram, of Portiand,
Oregon. [t s the largest evening news-
paper published in Ooegon; 1t contal s
all the news of the state nnd of the na-
tion, Try it lor & month. A samplo
copy willbe malled w you f(ree.

Per.....
Month

Per.....
Month
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Phonea: Oregon Main 770, Columbia 420,

The LA GRANDE CREAMERY COMPANY
BUTTER, EOGS
AND ONEESE.
All goods wholesale and retall.

264 Yamhill 8t,, nr. Third, Portland, Or

A. E. SIEGEL.

Dealer in ail kinds of
STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES
Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Et

".
Ham and Bacon a Specialty.
Phone, Clay 584. 95 N. Seventh St

Telephone Red 901, Private rooma.

Rambrinus Barden Saloon.

Andrew Swanson, Prop.

Cholce Wines, Liquors and Clgars.
Cor. 234 and Washington Sts. PORTLAND ORE

Blazier’s...
No. 248 Burnside Street,

Bet. Becond and Third,
PORTLAND, OREGON

The Best of Wines, Liquors and Cigars

Coal =« Coal = Coal
Western Feed & Fuel Co.

Dealers in all kinds of

COAL, COKE, CHARCOAL

Try the famous

ROCK SPRINGS COAL.

Both Phones.

Omtice; 164 North Fifth Bt

G, D, DUNNING, P. CAMPION

Dunning & Campion.

Funeral Directors w Embalmers

24 Burnaide 8t., bet. Third and Fourth,
PORTLAND, OREGON.
Oregon Phone Main 4%,  Columbis Phone 430
Night calls ring night bell,

W. L. MeCann,
Heattle.

WCABE & HAMILTON
.. STEVEDORES..

PUGET SOUND

Also Honolulu, H. I,

Head Office: Tacoma, Wash.
Cable Address: McCABE

E. 8, HamiLroN,
Tuoomin,

|GRACIE, BEAZLEY & CO, Ageats

14 Water Street, Liverpool.

Portiand Club
and cafﬂau .
130 Fifth Streot

OUR SPECIALTIES:

II Monogram and III Cyrus Noble
Whiskies.

- A Resort for Gentlomen.
THE TELEGRAM,
Portland, Oregon.
0000000000000 0000 'Phone OregonMain 908; Columbia 407
o Any l'll-o T N Any ﬂuu-ll.ly = T

MACKINTOSHES, RUBBER AND OIL CLOTHING

Hubher Boats and Shoes, Helting, Packing and Hose.
Largest and Most Complete Assortment of all Kinds of Rubber Gooda

GOODYEAR RUBBER COMPANY -

F. M, BHEPARD,

B B PRABE, President.
73-756 FIRST STREET,

_={

L 4

Any Style

JR., Treasurer J. A. SHEVARD, Becretary
PORTLAND, OREGON.

The

E. C. ATKINS & CO.

Atkins Saws are

Always
Ahead..

Pagifio Coast Branch,
No. 80 First Street,
Portiand, Ore.

Loewenberg & Going Gompany

MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN

P e

-

Stove Ranges,

Hollowware and

Household... |

Specialties...

148 10 104 Second §irest

Handled by All First=
Class Dealers...

NS A

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

PORTLAND, OREGON




