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CHAFILK IX—Coutued,

‘With the morning came the purchas
€r ol 1wy pracuce—s Lal, gaunt,
cadaverous lovking young muad, a vely
mlid speclmen of the frock cost ana
white ue order of doctors, A privae
letter from Mrs, Needs told me that
he was not just the kind of wen sue
would have liked to introduce, but he
Wwas a willing  purchaser, and had
Elven two huudred pouands more than
my minlmum price, so thut he was
not to be despised,

On the eveaing of that day 1 saw
Miss Milne for the flvst time after my
parting with Edith., She came about
10 o'clock, and &5 she hag been with-
out moaey for some time, | expected
her, but with feelings very diiferent|
to thoge that had possessed me pre
vious to our last interview. 1 no long- |
er feared her, She had done her very
worst, and thera appeared very littie
devlitry left for her to accomplish, so
that | walked In with a firm step to
meet her,

*“1 have called to ask you for some
money, Dr. Rigby. 1 have lad durlng
the last few days, and am likely to
have for a day or two to come, Ssome
extra expense, otherwlse 1 would not
trouble you.”

1 felt confldent that the extra ex-
penseg were connected with the liness
of her child, but said nothing, slmply
taking out my cneck book and asking
her how much she reguired.

“Ten pounds will be sufficient, I
think."

I wrote a check for that amount and
handed it to lier. As she crossed the
room to receive It she dropped on the
floor o curd. As [ stooped to plek it
up and restore it to her, I noticed it
was that of an undertaker, and then,
gtill thinking of her child's lliness, |
became Intensely curfous, Unable long-
er to reslst the temptation, | remark-
ed: “I am very sorry to hear thut
your child has been {11

With a bold, defiant look ghe turned
to me, and replied: "Yes, but he is
better now.”

“Better?"

"Yes, he's dend.”

“Dead! And you enll that better?”

“Far better, don't you think so?
"Twould be better for all of us to be
dead."

“For some of us, perhapa”

“There's no perhaps about It, Dr.
Rigby. Life for men even ls a mis-
tanke; for women It's the greatest curse
CGod (If there 1s such a belng) can In-
flict upon one.”

“But, Miss Milne, you surely feel
the loss of your chlld? You alwaya
appeared to be very fond of him.”

“My feslings are my own business;
I don't wear my heart upon my sleeve
for daws to peck at”

This was snld with a sneor, and was
evidently Intended to have some
personal alluslon,

“You certalnly do not,” T replied
emphatically: and had I not seen her
under very different elrenmstances T
ghonld have belleved she hnd no heart
to deck her sleeve with., She evident.
Iy knew my thonghts, for she added,

“You think, of course, that [ have
ne heort.”

“You had once, T know, but now—.
However, If you are not sorry for
vourself, 1 am very sorry for your
logs."

“Thank yon," she replled, with a
bow, and left me,

CHAPTER X,

Nothing worth recording happened
duoring the next fortnight, and [ was
within n week of my departure from
my old, horrorful home without any
fixed ides as to my destination, when
one evening Miss Milne was annonnesd,

In those days, and later, 1 always
dreaded her appearance, 1 dreaded |t
more than ever now, pecauss, althongh
an far s Edith was concerned, she had
done her worst, yet she might have
heard of my going and continne  her
parsecution of me by preventing it;
ehe might even, when I had gone, put
the police on my track; she might do
anything, for, as I think 1 have shown,
she wan cepuble of anything.

I bnd ball made up my mind to tell
hersell of all that had bappened —the
infinite tronble she had bronght intw
my life—and so perhaps reawnken the
good side of her. 1t was therslore with
wvery mixed feelings that I entered the
room, muking her a slight bow as |
took my seat,

I hear," she began, "“that you are
thinking of leaving this neighborhuod.”

“Yeu, ' I replied, filled  with horris
ble susprnse, bot speaking carelessly
enough, 1 wis going to see yon tomor-
row and tell you of my arraogements,’

“lndeed!  Wall, 1 came down this
evening to tell you that I object to your
going.”

“Misu Milne, what on earth are yon
niming at? What can possibly be your
wotive?"’

#ho gave an unnatural laugh, and
replisd? Do you think 1 am fool
etiough to lose the whole of my occupa.
tion without & strugele, to give up
ealmly the only thing 1 care to liye
for?" -

*“I'here is one road of escape where
even your veugeance will ot foilow
m " 5

“Why. my dear sir, 1 have ten times
the pluck you have, and [ can’t do it
I hiave tried, dozens of times; 1 have
had the ic aeid in & wineglass at
my budside; | have written the usual

lnst letter, and walked to the Regent's
park eanal. No, no, Doctor Righy,
suicide is the luxory of the madman
and the genuine philesopher, 'tis not
for us,"’

The mere reading of these words will
convey to the reader no idea of their
maddening irony; each word and speor
~tung me to the quick, and before she
hiad finished I had jumped to my feet,
A bottle of the strong solution of maor-
phin, used for subcotanenos injection,
was on the table near me: in a frenzy
of rage and despair I rushed to it, drew
the cork, and holding it close to my
lips, hissed out: *‘Look, you thrice

dumned curse of your own sex and

{mine, see if 1 have not the pluck!”

and in 8 moment I should have swal-
lowed the whole of it had she not, with
one bound arross the room, dashed
the bottle from my hand. For a mom-
ent we stood face to face, wotionless
and irresolote, and with our eyes down-
cast. Bhe was the first to speak. Tak-
ing & Japel of my coat, in each of her
hands, she said in a voica deliberate
but now soft and gentle: *‘You are
not the coward 1 took you for.'

The miracnlons alteration in her
voice rather than her words, arrested
my attention; I looked upaund no lunger
eaw the Mise Milne of ten minutes
since, no longer the demon in woman's
¢lothing. but, as though by magie, the
whole charateer of her had changed;
the bad was dead, the good agnin living
and sctive. The eeven devils nad
been cast out.

Of the why and wherefore of the
marvelous metamorphus, of the avi-
ence of this sudden death and sudden
birth, I know nothing. I only know
it happened.

'*No, no,"" she continued, as I looked
straight in the face, no longer afraid,
and paw her emile as 1 had not saw her
smile for many a month, *‘yon are not
the coward I took you for, Doctor Rig-
by. I have been an enigma to you, 1
bave been a puzzle to mysell; I think I
have beon mad this many & month, 1
huve admired you one month and de-
pised you the next; one day I have
bated and the next loved you,”

“Loved me!"'

““Yes, loved you as I think I alone
among women can love.""

““You have adopted a ctrange method
of showing your love."

““‘Ugh!" she exclaimed with a glim.
mer of her other sulf. “Yon know
nothing of women; we love and we
hate in the same degree, snd our lives
and our hates lie side by side, separat-
ed by the thinnest of walls, which one
drop of jealouey will dissolye.  But.””
and she laid & firm hand on my should-
er, "'l bave loved you madly and hated
mysell for it, 1 love you madly now.”
And bowing her bead, she added in
slow, almo-t inandible tones: ‘Give
me one resl kiss and you have seen the
last of ma, [ will never tronble youn
ngain—will you?” sghe akeed, trembling
at my delay, and looking wp with the
tace of & child. *'1 am pot wicked, 1
am not mad now.""

I took the girl in my arms, I let the
memory of her past float away in ler
tears, I lot ber arms entwine them-
velves about my neck, I let her passion-
ate lips touch mine, I let her pestle
her head npon my shoulder, and forget
in this strunge present ull the terribie
past.

When she had released me, her hands
fell powerless by her side,  and with
drooping head she stord motionless,
[hen a shiver ran  through her from
head o foot.  That shiver was the Inst
volcanic display thut bad jnst shaken
her,  She looked up, and hor tace was
now ealm und impenctrable; evidence
of neither love nor wnger was  visible,
but u fixity of deteranination had entire
possession of her.

*I am, s yon know, a woman of my
word, Doctor Rigby, and I have prom-
i#ad to cenrs tronbling you, so that now
there Is nothing left but to wizh yon
good-by,"’

She put out her hand as she epoke,
and, taking it in mine and holding i,
I usked ber what she fntended doing,

“Of my futnre movements I know
nothing; I have not had time to think.
All I kpow s that I will not trouble
you any more "'

“You will, of conrse, allow me to
belp yon with some monev; 1 am iu
funds and can well anifed i1,

“Thank you, no; I am net one of the
#inners that waffer paroxysmal fits of
repentance and then repent of their re-
pentance, I would seriously like to
nundo some of the injory [ have done
you, but that I fear is ont of the quoes-
tion; at any rate, L will not make mnt-
ters worse by taking any of yuur
woney. "

“But may | not give it to vou as a
froe gifi?""

**No; don't tempt me.
child to live for now,
see, at my smiling.""

“You ure a pnezle '

‘Do yon wonder, after finding the
world so far from being & paradise,
that I do not regret that my child bas
suid good.-by to it

““But your life bas been a terribly
hard battle.”

1 have no
You wonder, |
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humiliation,

CHAPTER XI,

Sydney, New South Walea—I'm at
the back of God’s & , at the tail end
of His earth, amid a strange people
who are Americuns withoat the Ameri-
cun's “go,"" and Englishmen withont
the ballast of the Englishman’s consers
vatism; in a land in which bave flocks
ed the venturesome and the visionary,
the restless and the discontented.

South Wales. Bince the close of the
last chapter I have literally “‘rushed
across the astonighed earth,”” and am
now sitting in “‘the doctor's quarters
at the quarantine station, which are
situated immedintely on your right as
you enter this most glorious of glorlous
harbors,

When I reached Bydney I found the
whole city in a {erment of excitement
over a case of smallpox that had been
discovered the day before in the Cni-
nese quarters.

Twelve hionrs after my arrival a note
wag brought to me at my hotel from
the government medical officer, re-
anasting an immodiate intarvice T
found him at his clab.

“You are lately from London, I be-
lisve, Dr. Righy?"

‘II .n‘."

‘Do you know anything of small-
pox"lll

*“I venture to Iay claim to a consid-
erahle experience of the disease,"

“Will you undertake the stamping
ont of what in this uovaccinated com-
munity might become & very frightful
edipemio?"

I gludly nndertook the task and on
the lollowing morning was instulied in
my new otfice.  Under the nameof Mr.
Johneon I ook lodgings® in a qoiet
street; 'twas necossmy to hide my
identity under a nom de guerre, as my
opinions, my every movement, and
nimost every word [ uttered, were re-
ported in the morning and wvening
puapoers, and there were the most faith-
ful portraite of me in the illustrated
woeeklies, 1 was ehunned as one hav-
ing leproay, I don't know what my
Inndlady must bave thonght, foralmost
every hour ot the day and night saw a
policeman rash up in & stae of wild
excitement to report “‘another susplei-
ous case,"" and then from every corner
and recess in the neighborhod there
would emerge one of the army of re.
porters ret to wateh me, with his terri-
ble notebook.

And eo 1 awoke ench morning to find
mysell more and more famous, with the
sulary of & prime minister, with work
that had been a duily matter ol course
in London, and looked upon as any-
thing but herole, with a popularity
that a politician might have envied,
nmid new ecenes und new surroundings,
[ 'might have been and should have
been really happy but for the ever
present memory of Edith awd the
haunting Nemesis of my other self,

In the dizzy whirl of intense excite-
ment Edith was not lorgotten, The
tnint poesibility of still being near her,
sud the picture of the old colonel read:
ing my name in the papers any morn-
iug, were constantly belore me,

“Aw o slight retarn for your kindness
and forbearsnce,”
one aiternoon, 'l huve ran down from
the treasury 1o tell you s pices of news
that 1 have just learned that may be of
yreat importance to yon '

"Thut's very good of you; and what
is the news?"'

“There Lins been a meeting of the
cabinet, and it has been decided 1o send
you into yoarantine,"’

“Me to  quarantine,
grounda?’’

““Well, they bave an idea that if you
£0 firet 1o sée a gonuing case, then only
4 suspicious one, you infect the latier
by tkiog germs of the disease with
you,*’

Han it not occurred to them that thia
new syrte will involve finding & new
wedical man for each suspicious case,
uud I the susplcions care ehould turn
out to be s genuine one, locking him up
(the medical man), as well ne the
putient in quarantine?"’

I don't suppose it has; they are too
utterly lunatic to think of anything
propetly. At maoy rate, doctor, you
will have to go; but nllow me to give
yoo one word of advice. and that 1s,
dont’ go voluntarily, make the police
mun take you. If he only puots his
band upon his shonlder that will be
sutiicient. 1 don't think they have
the legal right to arrest you."

I thuuked him for his adviee as he
rose W go. And i this book should
fall into his hande he muost sllow me
{ trongh the mediom of its pages to
thank bim agein: bis caution was
worth muny hundreds of pounds to me
and, more than mere money, it was a
practicsl evidence of kind-heartednoss
that was very acceptable just then,

On  what

{To be conunued)

Certalnly a Clever Man.
““Is he & good lawyer?"’
“A goodd Imwyer! Why, say! T've
known him 10 prove the truth of what
isu't so, and not balf try."

ter's "Old Folks at Home,” of which
about OO0 voples were sold, would
be hard to find. It was often under
Interdiet during the clvil war because
It made soldlers down-hearted. An-
other kind Is of a patriotie nature,
Often a nntlonal song s at first of
local fame and Intercst, and by merlt
becomes national, and may even be
spread the world over, Thus, us the
volee of friendship and loyalty, “Aunld

I am in 8ydney, the capital of New |

snid # reporter to me |

Lang Syne” I8 known the world over,
and the “Marselllnlse,” which begun
#5 A marching song for a corps of
the army of the Lower Rhlne, became
[the universal ery of lberty In patri-
|otle struggles everywhere. The whole
composition came to Houget de 1'lsle
In one nlght, 1792,

Two French songs sung durlng the
relgn of terror were In some degree
induced by American events, and these
form a prellminary to our American
musie, In revolutionnry times and pre-
viously there was but lttle musie in
Americen.

During the revolution there was no
| Amerlenan composer of note.  No Amer.
[fean tune durlng the revolution took
| root as the one which began and end-
] the war, and existed In England in
1770 or 1T70—"Yankee Doodle The
| words were written durlng the French
and Indinn war by Dr. Richard 8huck-

burg, a British surgeon, In a sort of
| parody  way on seelng some of the
| New England troops marching into
Albany, and set to an English dancing
tune,

In Europe “Hafl, Columbla,"” 18 con.
sldered our chlef natlonal anthem, and
| has certaln vights to be so considerad,
|as it was composed on Ameriean soll,
Lonly they put the eart before the horse,
and the tune was composed and played
[nine yeurs before the words were fit-
ted to It. The tune was known and
| Immensely popular as “Washington's
| Marceh," and played till It was thread-
bare,

Nine years after It was written G-
[ bert Fox, an actor, was to have a ben.
efit. He was announced to sing a new
patriotic song, and got Joseph Hop-
king to write words for him to the
tune of “Washington's March.” A
new patriotic tune meant everything
In those tlmes, The theater was
crowded, Fox gang the rong, and had
to sing 1t over elght times, and then
the andlence sang the chorna, This
fwns In 1708, and It was enlled the
| “The New Pedeeal Song."

The oldest of our natlonal tunea 1s
the English natlonal anthem, “God
Bave the King," and even during the
revolution people sang the tune with
[ patriotle worde,  Severnl songs were
sung to the tune with varying success,
and In 1852 the melody was glven In
goodd earnest by the Rev, 8 F, Bm'th
(nt o ch'ldren’'s temperance colebration
(at the Park Street Churel In Boston,
[and it bas taken such root that “My
| Country, 'Ti# of Thee" becnme our
natlonal melody,

Now n word abont what we call our
clifef tune, “The Btar-Spangled Ban.
ner.”  The words were forme) lere,
the musle abrond, and there Is much
fnlae Wistory nbout It It began o8 n
drinking song In 1708, of an English
club which met at the Crown and
Anchor Inn, on the Btrand, Later, In
1802, 1t was used as o Mosonle tune,
and In 1708 Thomas Pa'ne, nt Boston,
! put words to it enlled It “Adams nni
' Liberty™ nnd It was sung everywhor

In the dnrkest part of the war of 1814
[ Francls Scott Koy, watehing the Beit-
IIHh bombard Fort Mellenry, wrote, In
n moment of Inspiration, this national
song. “The Btar-Spanglesd Boanner ™

“Johin Brown's Hody" was fir
sing In n purely loesl way at lort
Warren, but [t beenme the chlef march-
Ing song of our army In  the
rebelllon. and Julln Ward Howe sot
to the inspiring tune the great hymn,
“Mine Eyes llnve Seen the Glory of
the Coming of the Lord.” and thux was
n mong of war transformed to 4 soug
of peave~Boston Herald,

| Tronbles of Tmu_n intorinn.
L "Your husband must be very  busy
hese dnys,"” suld the nelghbors to the

wife of the historieal novellst, |
anven't seen blm In the yurd for a
woel"

“Uh, the poor man ls almost disteaet-
AL mald the wife, “Hix publishers hnve

| ordered a story for Immedlate publicn- |

ton lntroducing the chnencters of Maye

|\'nup, Put Crowe, Outlaw  Tracy and
Peter Power, and he doesn't know
| whether to have 'at Crowe kidoap Pe
ter Power of have him
MacVane In the last chapter.—Baltl-
more Amerienn,

It Didn't Matter Anyway.
The followlug explanatory note ae-
companied n young man's wedding gift
to a friend: “My Dear Girl—You will

has something to (b with eatlug.
n cruss between a harpoon and a hay-
fork. It may he for spenring plekies
or stacking chopped cabbage. Auy-
way, you will be so bappy that you
won't enre”

marry Mnry

find In the box a thingamnjlg, which
It's

The Red, White and Rine,
O Columbia, the gem of the occan,
The home of the brave aud the fres,
The shrine of each patriot’s devotion,
A world offers homnge to thee,
Thy mandate makes heroes assvmble,
When lberty™s form stands in view,
Thy banners moke tyranny tremble,
When borne by the Red, White and
* Blue,

Charusi—

When borne by the Red, White and Blne,
When borne by the Ited, White and Blue,
Thy banners make tyranny teemble,
When borne by the Red, White and Blus,

When war waged its wide desolntion,
And threatened our lnnd to deform,

The ark then of freedom's foundation,
Columblia, rode safe through the storm,

With her garland of vietory o'er her,
When so proudly she bore her bold

orew,

With her flag proudly floating before her,

The boast of the Red, White and Blue,

The wine-cup, the wine-onp, bring hither,
And fill you it up to the brim;
May the wreaths they have won never
wither,
ANOF L stir of thelr giory grow dim)
Muy the gerviee united ne'er sever,
And hold to their colors so true!
The Army and the Nayy forever!
Three cheers for the Red, White and
Blue,

Rocked in the Cradle of the Deep,
| Rocked in the cradle of the deep,

I lay me down fu pence to sleep;

Secure I rest upon the wave,

For thou, O Lowd, hast powor to save!

I know thou wilt not slight my eall,
IFor thou dost mark the sparrow's falls
And ealm and peaceful s my sloep,
Rocked in the eradle of the deep,

And woch the trust that still were mine,

Though stormy winds swept o'er the
brine, 4

Or thongh the tempest's flery breath

Roused me from sleep to wreck and
death,

In ocenn's caves still mfe with thee,
The germ of immortality;

And ealm and peaceful Is my sleep,
Rocked in the cradle of the deep,
—BEmma Willard.

CAUBE AND CURE OF ©COLDS,

Expowure of Some Popular Fallacles
on Thin Perennial Subject,

Consldering the smount of Ink which
hns been used In discussing the sublect
of colds, discouraglng small results fols
lowed. A physielan suys regarding the
matter: “Uhe truth s thata cold is due
to an nlmost (nflnlte varlety of causes,
some locul, some practiceally Inevitahle,
and no one method will prove eective
In ull enses, Very few are the fortus
fnte Individuals who never have colds,
and most of those Hving In our northern
elimnte must be veslgned to buving one
or two In the course of the winter, but
otie Who tnkes cold readily and often 1
not In o healthy condition and sliould
sock medieal ndvilee, The cnuse In such
noense may be loeal, conststing ln some
walformation In the luterlor of the nosae
which keeps the mucons wembrany Iy
nn eeltable stiate,  This tault In angs
tomlenl consteactlon gan usoally  be
remedled by an operation whilch 18 sel
dom  wevere,. But before resorting to
this the genornl system should be TS
toned In order to determine whether op
not the Fault Hes with that, Often this
I the case, even when a nnsal deform-
Ity nlso exints,

“One of the ehief predisposing couses
of a cold Is a disordersd digestion, es.
pecknlly Intestingl digestion as a result
of overenting or the use of aleoliol, It
hus been sald that an underfed  man
cannet enteh cold, while an overfed one
onn senrcely avold it Whether thiy |8
strietly true or not, there Is certnlnly
sowe elose relatlon between the diges.
tive orguns nnd the nose, nnd Innetlon
of the bowels Iv n frequent forerunner
of a cold,

“T'he ndage thnt one ‘must stolf o cold
and starve o fever' In pernlelous—a cold
In n fever, and one of the surest menns
of cutting It short Ix to thke o Inxative,
nbataln alwost entlrely from food for
twenty-four hours and drink two op
three quarts of cool water, Another
‘populir remedy,” which | really an ng.
grovator. s a ‘hot toddy' gt bedtime,
A ot deink, hot' lemonnde, for exnt-
ple, bk good, If the sleeper does  not
throw off the bedelothes the minute he
drops off; but the alesholle ndditlon 1s
not merely superfluons, but Injurlogs,
Alcahol In any form predisposes to a
cold nnd retards the cure of one als
ready present.  Cool  bathing, deep
breathing, dally exerclse In the open
alr, fresh alr 10 the house ot all Himes
and especially In the bedroom at night,
alwtemioun  living and not  letting
|mum.» materials  necumuolute In  the
body—these nre (he best means of res
woving one's ‘tendency to eateh cold,' ™

Ohild Insurance Forbidden.
The lnsurance of the lives of ¢hildren
s forbldden In Montreal,

| It ever we Jolu & lodge, It will be to
find out what the letters put belind
;olllem' nawens stand for.




