
VOICE FROM THE HIDDEN WORLD
A Story of Interest to Th2ose Who' Be/îeýi',e the Uiibel e»vah/le

By E. PHILL.IPS OPPENIIEIM

RESU~ME OF FIRST PART.
Faggett, a young practitiolier with a patient, Miss

nond, whose apparent ailmuent is self-starvation.
day, Faggtett visits lier and discovers hier radiant
n1ew gown. She confesses tliat she hias redeemed
gown from pawn at the price of going hungry.
had done so in the hope Of Pleasing a lover whom
is immnediately expectitig. This man catis at Fag-
s o ffice tha-t nigbt and witb the doctor returns to,
;eron' residence. Thcey find that she lias been

[y inurdecred.

CHAPTER IL

T is really quite impossible for
any one to bie bored at
Mauleven Abbey. Lady
Mary always has sometbing
fresh going."

"Wasn't it a delightful
thought? Orne feels so rmuchI more interest in the per-
formance, too, seeing it
down hiere in one's own
drawing-roorn. im sure 1

ited to go to the Adelaide Hall awfully, but
iry wouldn't let me. He wasn't quite sure that
vas proper-such nonsênse! Now I feel quitte
%id for my disappointment. It reallv is charmn-
of youi, Lady Mary, and I arn looking forward
his eveing treniendotîsly."
'So amn U"
'And U."
"And I," I added grimly, frontnîy position sorte-
tt in the background.
Lady Mauleven turned towards me with a little

7'Dr. ra-ig2ett, I recognise the voice of an un-
cirer, do I flot? You have no faitb in Made-
kélle A\strea's powers? Arn I flot right?" >
'?crfectly. Lady Mary," I answered, howing. 'II
e no syrnipathy for, or belief in, psychology as
!rpreted by Mademoiselle Astrea and her

"low do you explain the phenomena which she
duces, then ?" asked another of the group of

I shrug-ged my shoulders indifferently.
'I have been to Maskelyne and Cooke's," I au-
s"ed;, "I saw soute wonderful things there, but I
Id not explain them unless 1 was let into the

"tYou think, then, that we have reached the limit
cnowlëdge and control over the natural forces of
world ?"
'II do flot say that," I answered gravely;, "indeed,
loukI bc very sorry to say it. But 1 do flot bie-
e in thse Mahatmas anid Initiates of Miss Astrea."
"'There have been sorte strange things seen. Ail
idon lis talking1 Of it."
'L.ondon is generially talking about something,"
eplied,

,,ythe bye, Lady Mary," sonne one interrupted,
iis not a rude question, however did you per-

der Astrea to corne here? I heard that she wou]d
er even lecture in private except to, Theosr,-
its, and abhiorred anything in the shape of a
jorrmafce."
Lady Mary looked a iîttle perplexed.
'1'hat is soi, 1 believe," she answered. "To tell
thse triuh, I was as much surprised as any one,
>Ftzgerald took me to, bier home twice, and as

as coQnling away the last time, I asked hier, neyer
,glnirng that shec would accept, to spend Christ-
. here wxth u.
ý'And she accepted ?"
"At once. Il should bie very pleased to corne,'
,aid, 'if you would allow me one evening to

ik to~ your guests-Chrstmas Eve.' 0f course,
,ibtat I should bie charrned."

And ste lias actually corne?
"She arrived an bour ago. She is, having tea

liroomn, and will -rot appear until evening.
,i she il, gOin-g to lecturle, or give a performance
sortie sort, ili the library."
,'She wen't corne downi to dinner, tten ?"

No; she begged to be excused. She likes to bie
ýalways for an hour or two before appearing
pulc. 1 ovonder witen the men will be back?

a, horrid day for sh(oting,."
The conversation drifted away; and, as was
ara aniongst a little group of womien drinking

Wnoitea if: an Englisit country-house, became
,,pehensible, to me. Tt was odd that 1, an old
heOforty years old, wîth little taste for gaiety,

udfi»d tnyself spending Chtristmas at Maulleven

Abbey; but Lady Mary had attacked me at a.îk
moment, and thle induccements slhe offercdj foutr
mneets with the Quorui in onicxe ndt pc
of the stable-were ir~sil.\hddY bn
inip. and a tI ick, drizzlin ramha ough Ile honte
before the rest of the. ien i, wý1 ho adthrox in their
lot with the shootîng-1,arty,. and atccounted for mv
î>resence at so feminune :i gatherimng.

Presently there wvas a trmigin the hal] amuI
the sound of inen's voc~.Tho door xvas throxvn
open, and the Earl of Maflevurn and the rernainder
of bis guests entered. It chianced that, tlbough I
hart knoxvnr Lady M ir-\ for servoril yuars, 1 Iia
nevtr met lier biuba 1 , and I wa:s lookïig f,,rward
to doing so with somie curiosity, for Lord Mai1u,l
xvas a famous man bothi iii theiloms of l,îrds,
and ini the literary world. So, 1 roseu anid cnd
his face with some interest as lieýt advanco d towýards
mie with outstretched hand and cutossie

Twenity yearsý bad tnt duilledf myw iiinmory a jot,
and in Lord Mau.iileveni I saw at once, the nin b\oni
the shrewde-t detectives in En lan imdismh for
in vain. Trou grey had igldwith theý coalblk
hair, and a deep furrow \\as enigravenl acosis
forehead. Yet there \\îs thic saine fine dîgiîlv ,f
carnÎage and perfection of fcattureQ. Tt xvaz th fac
of a scholar and an artIý,l. AS a ho onoiî
sbould certainly have rake i th face.( of a iwn
of Iiigh primeciples and noble birth. Yct 1 knew he
ter. I alone knewu that Ge'offîrey, Earl of Maull1oveI,
was the man whma corone(r'ý jurv liadt foundiý
guilty of the murdei1r of Ma.rian I)uesinîon \%e-l n
twenty years ago.

If he r-cognlised( mle, aindI b hiev tat Ili, did,
bisnevexvs mnagifiicent. lIe flete ot to notice

the wihraa if im hand, andf ,ec e el
Maulleven1 Abbey- in a fw el oenando graceful
senteces(-. Theûl he, î)uSsed [toi 0speaýk ti) some ue
else, alid the( mleetingl \\;Is over.

I stood bac ini thel hac of theý room lli ke, a
man sýtuiincdl sti i)1 reailise, this thn.Il a
corne su( sudenI]vly ad so unxecmly odMu
even, scoar, ahor arnd dIiploniisî,>t was temur-
derer of Mar-ian sod.It wvas iiinoeivalle,
and yet it w\as, truie, I tolld nîyselcf frcl.lie
should have o -)e(rcy froin mle. Asý he( biad sinned(,
so should h(. pay Ille penlty. Ne itheýr rn o
fameshul save bimii from nt ilvenene hc
wvas, indeed, only a sliple act (if 1In'tice.

I okdat himn-tail, debonain, Ir. courtlrnoving abouit with aIl thic distinctiono of biîs fineI
prestence amiongsî the, litIe scatteredl Lroupj of bis
guests; buit myi hearî knewý no( pliv. Ais tat mlomenclt
memonieýs of thc nily woman ii ho fihad evenc
cared for wener rîsînit Ill witbii nimron and fin-
dimmed by tinte. Acosthat wveary guilf of years
I seemed to see Once mlore ber sxveeî, wornr fac,
witb ail ils patient hopie and lontziing so ]II reward-
cd. The luxuirious chamiber, with ailI its welhand
eolouning, its dainty louniges and cosyý recesses,
seemed to contract iibt a haeyfribdattic, and
the roaring ire whiich buiriwd brlighily uplon thic finle
open heartit, piledl upi w\ith pieiginto) a handfull
of witt asites. Andff wheni te rempite
floated before my vacant eyes bad passedl away,.
tbey left me fult of a living anger. 1 wold leave
the Abbey titis very hiour anld lay my1N information
before the autitonities of Scoîland Yard. An witbi
this intention 1 rose and, ostîensily to diress for
dinner, left the room arnd mounîeiid tite broad oak
staircase.

My apartment was theý last in a long now in
the main gallery. I had reachied il, and \vas on the
Point of enteringz, when 1 hecard the, traiil1ing of a
wiomnan's draperies êl)oe bechind me, and almoist ]-il-
miediately felt a touch upoiin my armn and hecard myl
namie distinctly prornunced.

I turned round, and for the mom-rent fanicied myN-
self the victimt of somne transient hallucination. Tt
seemed, indeed, as Ihougit the two figures who had
dwelt so long in that dimi sitadowN-landl of memciory,
hadli glided afresit into mny life on titis dark winter's
afternoon, for the womnan who bad spoken miy namne
and who stood by rmy side was suireiy looking 1uP
aI me with Marian's eyes and had spoken witb
Marian's voice. Yet when I Iooked agalin 1 found
il was flot so. Site was stigitter and imuci smnaller
titan Marian had been, and bier complexion was
attogether different. She bad the appearance of a
wvoman who had lived in somte far souithern land.
lier skia was almost olive-hued, and ber dark, glow-
ing eyes, shining uip at me from amidst the hair
which waved aIl arouind lier small oval face, hait
ain odit, penortrating force. Site was a curions figure

lu eneutnutcr'atî anv tint1e, wffltli er w eîdrîl exes
and <plaint bizarre lieautx' and the sî,î îîe O<f
lie r aîîîroelî aid th 1<at 'iralige reseil il ai ice tu f lic
deail, coî'îmîî' ai a t bie lenmv w hole breig w'vas
shaken xviih muemîories of the pasi . seenîed to eîîduow
ber persoîîalîîy v nth a '.îîgZgstion oif the suiper-
n,îturai. If 1 show ed an', îhing îîyf îlîis inin v face,
slite tnni ilk no oice of il,

"t )r-. V:.ggeg(tt. il is I-Mariani I esîîîond's sister.
Voîî w eebr friend, and voit w erec ,g(od tl lier.
iIlowî il ithat 1 finitl vot tier, a guest heneath bier
înnri(ierer's roof ?"

'lSax lus face for the flrst time temi minutes
ag' tnswered slow ly. 'of aiti lavinig the \lulex

aonce. t go tolming blii1 oo.
SIte letd up bier baud. A glcamn of the earl v

inflîî01i glit s ole t h n ugh f lic munI llion e< I W n low ;îîd
feil uponcr lier face. Tt nu lomuîyer reseunhtl)ed lier

ise 'l'lihe fecatures xvere sel andî eîîîd. and liard.
thlt, eyes, were ldazimîg x ith passion.

"stav\ Il is hoir bias cIray<ointe, and vour
hanid ncedto nit strîke. Tlinîk nl that voit alone
haive thilrsted for lusý,tice azainsî Ibis mnan, In the
lmuntlains of Inidia 1 sawx the deed dlotie, atnd 1
hea,ýrd mnv sistcr's deaîh -crv rîig river land amid uccan
in nîv e:îrs ý. Th'iî f ;d of my belief raiscd the veil
and I saxv. , 1 owed iiv head and 1 w-as suelnt - I
souglbt conel<f thoýsc xvo kîtex. and I hield my
peace. 'lî cex ard lalîe sluîxxly, but il bias coute.
N;irvania, ilu x goal of life, is before nmv
eyes. The hsedIiÂtiates of the ast bave catîed
mue sister. Powrs nd forces hidden amid tnkmow-n
lu vuu bemId themnselves to mvy xill. Stay this nigbt
andl sec te, ,nil. It is iny bidding.

"i an sîea and 1 comnmand. Farewell !"
ocoiceeî il, to vanishi front niy v s wvîbhout

hodly noxentnt.Or iniglt it nult bave e that
the, tbiick clouids wlîch bad fluai edacos h mon
11:1d fillvd thue gahlery witbi sudemîdakmîess? I
c-losed the door of mv roomn and tldo nivsef thiat 1
liait1 spoken wiîtb a mad woian. Buit I did lier
Iidding-I ioaited.

At fnite o'cluck îbu theî evelîiîg tht' curbain rose
on Ibis last scemie ii the draia of life. The great
I ihrarv tif Mauilevemi \hhey xxas tbrotîzed xvith siieti
a conîîîauv as its walls bill neyer hiefore etuclosed.
and th(, ailr xxsfîmîl of the rtîstlingz of gowns and

supre',e wispnig.Everv one xvas fulîl of
cnnmoisilt lu bar vil tis woman, wbuse rame biad
'uîddenulyv 1ecomei famiious,, would bave to say abolit
i,,lite uknwniene Wniuîd zlie baive new wvon-
dlers lui reea prap ee i nics to performi?

Threxas nucraiî bu il ail whlicl was
perectv dhibtfml.Itsocemned as tho it avtbintg

mib ape nthate'nal chumubel)ir, wvithl its quaiiintf,
dar reesss, henc( nu ig, feul and whiere flic

veryv air hiai a b)ookisi, mtnty Rlavour suggestive of
yseyand Termny t was quise a charminur

ideaý of Lady auleen's cvery one declared: and
ber I:lashi, Ieýaning back in an olive-greeni fauteuil,
c-lose b, liteii( frnt, feIt sincereiy grateful 10 Astrea
for be(ruacutblwim

1 ha:i, clitosen a seat,. or' raither a standintz-place,
withi amv biack to the wa:ll. dire-ctlv opposite Lord
Maleven. Oilr eyes biad met only once, but lil was
sutfficienit. I kniew thatlite had ecgietme, and
I knew\ îuo, that ite ;a sorte îiea of lthe danger
before hii.

T'iere was a little inurmur and thlen an intense
quiet iimollzqt lthe auience, Sorte headvv curtains
at flie otherr endt of tite aparttmentt hlad beenu thrown
back, anit Astrea- steopeit sîow\ly forward. I can se
lier now as she stood there-(, pale anil stilt, witb bier
gZreal luminous0j eyesxvanenin far over the' heads
of lthe expectant auidienice, and lber lips moving
slowly, as titouit repeatîingý somie oraver or lesson
to herself. A\ decp, awesomen buish felI upon the
crnwd of fashionabtydese men and wiomen. Lord
Mauleveni atone appecareit unmoved and careless.
He, hait given uip bis placeý 10 a late arrivaI, andt was
leanîing agaiins.t a pillar witb bis face itaîf in the

s1dw onily coulit reait beineatit that faint,
suelious sîie whicit was hovering round bis

finle motith.
Astrea slowtv droppeitlber eyes and spoke. Tise

first words witicb fell from bier rivetet lthe attention
of lier listners. Sonne hidden eleclnicity seemed 10
Iuirk in tte timbre of bier tone. Every one, even
those wbo hait corne prepared to- treat the affair as
a joke, or sorte tigit formi of enitertainment, were
galvaniseit mbo rapt and breatitless attention.
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