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metics—Aids to the Complexion in Rational Outdoor Occu-
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gery,” “Housekeeping Made Rasy,”

Copyright, 1904, by Ohristine Terhune Herrlek.

“What to Eat" Rte.

Even the beautiful woman must
take care of her good looks. Nature
may bestow these but she does not un-
dertake to keep them in order. Once
in o rare season one flnds a woman
whose complexion seems to take care
of itself, but ghe is such an exception
that it is hardly worth while to bring
her case into consideration. The ma-
jority of women have to work to keep
their skins in order and their efforts
must be the more strenuous if they
have been careless of them in youth.

When I speak of care of the com-
plexion I do not mean that one must
devote herself too oconstantly to this
work. Very few busy women can af-

ford to give the time that complexion
specialists  declare essentinl  to the
preservation of beauty.

The benefit to the skin must be
wrought  from within outward, net

from without alone. That is, the body
must be kept in good working order
by vigorous exercise and proper food
and then the foundation will be laid

for a good complexion. Not all the
external applications in  the world
will help without these fundamentals.
But when these are secured, there

are other things to be done to pre-
serve the complexion in order to make
the face attractive.

In the first place.
kept elean.

the face must be
Not only by mere wash-

ing with water and a cloth or even by
the use of soap and water, but by
something more thorough than these.
The surface soill may be taken from
the skin by ordinary washing, but
10 get the dust from the pores a more
radical course must be followed. An
unguent must be selected that will
soften the skin and coax the dirt from

its Interstices, Too much care can-
not be ziven to the selection of the
cream or skin food or whatever is
used for thls purpose. !

In drder to get the best result for
the face, it should be cleansed at
bedtime. First it should be washed
with & soft cloth dipped in warm
water and ruobed on a good soap,
or dipped in almond meal. To some
skins the latter is unsuited and the
owners would do well to confine them-
selves to a good soap. A sponge
should not be u=ed for the face, pleas-
ant as ig the touch of it, The best
Jjudges say it is impossible to keep the
sponge entirely clean, whereas the
cloth can be made anti-septic, In
washing or in wiplng stroke the face
upwards.

Noweomes the cold eream. A little
should be taken on the finger tips and
rubbed Into the skin, with outward
nnd upward strokes from the middle
of the face. The rubbing should not
be too hard and yet there should be
enough pressure brought to produce
i glow and to stimulate the circula-
tion. Each part of the face ghould be
ireated in detail. The forehead
should be stroked from the middle to-
wards the temples and up towards the
hair., The temples should be rubbed
and the cornera rhout the eyes where
the first flne wrinkles display them-
selves should receive special attention.
All around the eyes the flesh should be
massaged and the cold cream rubbed
in thoroly. The lower part of the
face, the skim about the lips and where
the smile or the droop of the mouth
has left llnes must be treated. After-

ward the 'cold eream must be wiped
from the face with a soft cloth and the
skin again washedand dried, If it is
very dry in tendency a little more—
4 very little more—cold cream may
be rubbed in and left on over night,
but the best judges are against leaving
the grease on the face all night.

This is not a very troublesome busi-
ness, altho it may seem a burden to a
tired woman when she goes to bed.
But like every other care of the body
it is a matter of habit and once es-
tablished, the custom of giving five
minutes at bed time to beautifying
comes to be taken as a matter of
course, If a woman thinks the pres-
ervation of her complexion worth
while ghe will not grudge thla small
amount of time bestowed upon it.

All this advice is not meant only for
middle aged women, however, altho
they need it more than young girls.
These Ilatter have the insolence of
youth. They scorn these precautions,
apparently thinking that their beauty
of gkin and color will abide with them
forever. Once in a while one will find
a girl who is prudent enough to ap-
preciate the fact that she cannot treat
her skin with utter neglect and ex-
pect it to retain its beauty.

“But what can I do?" says one of
them. “Must I give wup golf and
bicycling and horseback riding and
hoating in order to take care of my
complexion?” 5

By no means. On the contrary, it

is by such exercise as this that one
keeps one's body in order and insures

a good complexion. But do not be
careless of the skin in your zeal for
out door sports. Before you go for
vour outing rub a very little cold
cream or skin food into your face. Rub
it in well, so0 that it will be absorbed,
not left to lie on the surface. Then
wipe the face off with a soft cloth or
flannel dipped in a little pure powder.
Plain talecum is good for this, or even
cornstarch. Do this work carefully,

so that the powder will not lie on the
skin in streaks. It is to protect the
pores from dust and dirt.

When you are back in the house,
proceed to cleanse your face by very

much the same method that you use

at bedtime. The girl who follows this
plan will not escape tan altogether,
Probably she will not wish to escape
it, but will rather seek to have some
evidence in her complexion of her out
door life. But at least, she is not
likely to redden ‘and blister and peel
and be an eyesore to others and a dis-
tress to herself until the time when
her face has burned to a uniform hard
red or brown.

Senator Depew stated once that
there were nearly 100,000 milllonaires
in the world. Strange how some wise
men get tangled on filgures.” There

are not over 10,000 millionaires in the
entire world. Seven thousand of those

live In the United States and a cool
1,000 of that number hold forth in
New York City. It is doubtful if
there gre more than 15,000 persons in

the world who are worth over
$300,000.
It has been figured out that the

gross earnings of the world amount
to something like $36,000,000,000 a
year!

P-TO-THE-MINUTE
FASHIONS . . ...

A Daily Hint of Practical Value
to Journal Readers of the
Fair Sex.

The fashion pictures given daily In
this department are eminently practl-
cal, and the garments pictured can be
reproduced easily from the paper
patterns, which may be obtained at
trifling cost thru The Jocurnal. The

models are all in good style, pretty and

original in effect and not to elaborate

flor the ambitious amateur to repro-
uce.

CIROCULAR SKIRT 4665,
TO BE TUCKED OR GATHERED.
Full skirts, that the confined gver
the hips yet take soft and graceful
folds below, make the latest shown
and can be relled upon as the favor-
ites of the coming season. This one

Is circular and is arranged in small
tucks at the upper portion that give a

yoke effect but is left plain at the
front, so avoiding unbecoming full-
ness. The model is made of tan-col-

4666 Circular 3|

22 to 30 waist,

ored foulard, figured with brown and
white, and is trimmed with folds of
the materlal stitched with corticelli
gilk, but all the fashionable clinging
materials are admiral and trimming
can be applique of any sort, little bias
frills of the material or anything that
may be preferred.
Both skirt and folds are circular
and the latter are shaped to fit
smoothly over the foundation, which
can be tucked at the upper edge as il-
lustrated or arranged in gathers, as
preferred.
dtum sive is 10 yards 31 Inches wide. 8yl S
Inches wide or 5% yards 44 inches wide,

The pattern, 4665, is cut in =izes for a 22, o4,

26, 28 and J30-inch waist measure.

In ordering pattern fill in this
coupon.
&— .

PATTERN NO....... ]
Size

SEsssTANSEESAEENANSELEANEEEETE

NEBMe coove teven sovccnsnnnanas

Address ...cccescvsssns mssssan

® @
CAUTION—Be careful to give cor-
rect number and size of patterns
wanted. When the pattern is bust
measure you need only mark 32, 34
36 or whatever it may be. When in
walst measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever
it may be.. When misses' or child's
pattern, write only the figure repre-
senting the’ age. It is not necessary to
write “inches” or “years.”

Patterns of this garment will be sent

postpald on receipt of 10 cents. Be
sure and mention number of pattern.
Address

PAPER PATTERN DEPARTMENT,
JOURNAL, MINNEAPOLIS.,

There is a Chinese bank note in the
British museum that was printed in

1368 or nearly 100 years before the
birth of Gutenberg. And yvet we call
the Chinese uncivilized.

IMPATIENT.
s L]

-auuaanﬂstl'\'
IRATE BUG—Confound that waiter!
Why doesn't he bring me a check?

China—I Wish the World to Understand That I Am Neutral in This
Affair!

—Philadelphia North American.

SEPARATE COATS A FEATURE

New York, 1904.—From present
indications long coats are:to be quite
out of style for spring and summer,
and already there are being sent over
a number of new designs in short
coats, some of which are exceedingly

Gray Bfoadcloth, Witth Strapped Tﬁmming.

attractive and others that are ex-
tremely ugly. The long coat, how-
ever, is so becoming that it cannot be
driven from the field for a time yet,
and will be worn for another six
months or a year. Last summer's

WEATHER PREDICTIONS
FOR THE NORTHWEST

portion Tuesday; variable winds.

erly winds.

fable winds.

west portion to-night; variable winds.
Montana—Partly cloudy to-night

snow in west portion;svariable winds,

the country.

Louis.
at Edmonton.

Minneapolls i.iccseesssassasacsarse 28
St, Louis ....ee- TP .
Buffolo .cvssrscovcosssssscsssaresss az
CBICAZO cecsssessssssansevas vevssens 82
Duluth sessanes . o 16
Calgary, Alberta .. — 8
Edmonton, Alberta ... g
Prince Albert, Saskatchewan — 8
* Winnipeg, Man ...... tasees — 8
Kansas CIty ...ceeosssnccecas « 34
OMANR tssssssescnssnsssensasessass « 28
Huron ...... ssssssnsssass 18
Moorhead .....ccccecncecencescnnes 190

Weather Now and Then: Minimum temperature to-day, 26 degrees. 9
date avafiable for comparison with last :ren.rt.i T Ne

Minnesota—Snow to-night and possibly Tuesday; colder "in northwest i

For Minneapolis and Vicinity: Probably snow to-night and Tuesday. ,

i

Wisconsin—Rain or snow to-night and possibly Tuesday: brisk to high
northeast winds, probably shifting to southerly Tuesday.

Upper Michigan—Snow to-night and Tuesday;

brisk to‘ high east-

l'('nwa—Probn.bly cloudy to-night and Tuesday; variable vﬁnds.
North Dakota—Partly cloudy to-night

and Tuesday; colder; wvar=

South Dakota—Generally fair to-night and Tuesday; warmer in extreme

and Tuesday, with probably rain or

WEATHER CONDITIONS.
Cloudy weather is general on the Atlantic coast, in the Ohio wallev, tha
upper and middle Mississippi valley, the lake region, the Dakotas, Montana,
the British possessions and on the north Pacific coast, with scattered snows
or rajns during the past twenty-four hours across the whole northern part of

r This morning's temperatures are higher than they were vester-
day morning in the British possessions, Montana and North ‘Dakota, and they

are high in the lower Mississippi valley, with 60 degrees as far north as St.
The lowest temperature reported this morning is 2 degrees below zero
—T. 8. OUTRAM, Section Director.

MINIMUM TEMPERATURES.

Observations taken at 8 a. m., seventy-fifth meridian time.
temperatures in last twenty-tour hours:

Minimu

Bismarck ...eicecenes esesassnsanes 10
New York seeecvees o |
Washington ........ i f
Jacksonville ........ 52
New Orleans . 68
Helena .... 18
Miles City 20
Denver .,... 28

F1 Paso . bl .
Portland ..... an
San Francisco . 46
Los Angeles s.cccscssssiagnsscnse 46

WORKS TEN YEARS

WITHOUT SLEEPING

Hostler Goes to Bed Regularly and
Rises Refreshed—Incurable, but
Healthy and Fearless,

New York Sun Bpecial Bervice, .

Trenton, N. J., Feb, 29.—Albert
Herpin, 42, a hostler, declares he
has not slept in ten Years.
He fs in the best of health |
and works hard every

day. |
Physicians to whom he has gone fr..'rri

treatment say his trouble 18 due to a

breakdown of the nervous system,

They have been unable to help him.
Herpin says he first began to losa

sleep when, twenty years ago, he re-
mained up for several weeks to help
care for his sick baby. The death of
his wife, a few years later, aggravated
his trouble.

He goes to bed regularly each night
and says he arises each morning
thoroly refreshed. He is not afraid
of going insane from insomnia. He
eats three meals a day and has no
physical ailments.

ASKS PENSION FOR

SEVENTH HUSBAND

Woman Has Already Been Pensioned
Twice and Only Three of Her
Husbands Have Died as Yet.

New York Sun Bpecial Bervice,

Dublin, Ind., Feb. 29.—Miss Sophia
Denton, who, in the 50's, was a
dashing bells of Jackson county, has
a marriage record that is surpassed
by none in this state.

She is now 73 years old and is for
the sevenih time a widow. She has
always been married under her maid-

en name, which she still retains.
Three of her husbands are dead, but
the reet are still living. She has
drawn pensions for two of her hus-
bands, and is now applying for a third.
In '56 Miss Denton was married to
William Walker. Her other husbands
were Henry Morgan, John Sullivan,
Martin Morgan, Noah F. Hall and
Henry Morgan and Martin
4

John Rich. The name of her lasti
had each been married gix times, '
v

pique, linen and silk coats proved so
satisfactory that it is absurd to think
they must be tabooed and the short
coats put in their place. Short coats
are, taken in the majority, easier to
make, and, of course, take a little less
material. They are much cooler than
long ones, but they should not be the
only outside garment for spring wear.
Embroidered silks in black, white
and changeable tafieta will be exceed-
ly smart in the spring and summer.
The work on some of these silks is ex-
traordinarily beautiful, on the plan of
the English tambour work, but with
the addition of a soft, round silk braid
or a line of chenille, the different de-
signs for embroidering and bhraiding
are manifold, and while extra ordinar-

{1y fine machine work is to be had, the
best results obtain in hand work. The

fashion of skirt and waists all in one,
in the taffeta silks, is exceedingly
smart and is bound to be very fashion-
able, as it is becoming to almost every
filgure.

There are some gowne of change-
able taifeta made with embroidery and
applique of lace, and with shirring
and tucks galore, that are all in one
piece or rather the skirt and walist are
joined with rows of insertion or shir-
ring so that the effect of its all being
in one is carried out. Both in the
white and black taffeta it is much
smarter to have waist and skirt than
to have coat and skirt, and from pres-

husband the pension attorneyvr had] |
to divulge. - k
Sullivan four times, Noah Hall !
time, and John Rlich once. s
ent indications the separata coat is to!
be quite a feature of the spring season.:

GOOD MATERIAL.

MRS. NEWWEDDI—Oh, I'm surt
you'll like the pie. | made It entlrely
out of my own head!

Che Wings of the IYorning

A Thrllling Tale of Shipwreck and Adveature.

By LOUIS TRACY.

Copyright 1808 by

Edward J. Clode.

UHAPTER V.

Iris to the Rescue.

““Before mine eyes in opposition sits
Grim death.” —Milton.

He awoke to find the sun high in the
heavens. Iris was preparing break-
fast; a flne fire was crackling cheer-
Tully, and the presiding goddess had so
sltered her appearance that the sallor
surveyved her with astonishment.

He noliselessly assumed a sitting pos-
ture, tucked his feet beneath him, and
blinked. The girl’s face was not visl-
ble from where he sat, and for a few
gaconds he thought he must surely
be dreaming. She was attired In a
neat navy blue dress and smart blouse.
Her white canvas shoes were replaced
hy strong leather boots, She was
quite spick and span, this island Hebe.

So soundly had he slept that his
senses returned but slowly. At last
he guessed what had happened. She
Had risen with the dawn, and, con-
quering her natural feeling of repul-
alon, selected from the store he ac-
cumulated yesterday some more suita-
Ble garments than those in which she
egcaped from the wreck.
= He quietly took stock of his own tat-
tered condition, and passed a reflective
hand over the stubble on his chin. In
a few days his face would resemble
a scrubbing-brush. In that mournful
moment he would have exchanged
even his plpe and tobacco-box—worth
amtold gold—for a shaving tackle.
Who can say why his thoughts took
such trend? Twenty-four hours can
effect great changes in the human

‘mind if controlling influences are
- egetive,
Then came a sharp revulsion of

ifeeling. His name was Robert—a
‘menial. He reached for his boots,
‘and Iris heard him.

“Good morning,” she cried, smiling
isweetly. “1 thought you would never
F4a.wa|.lt.e. I suppose you were very, very
tired. You were lying so still that I
lventured to peep at you a long time

0."”
_esﬂ'rhug might Titania peep &t an
ogres’ he agids - :

“You didn't look a bit like an ogre,
You never do. You only try to talk
like one—sometimes.”

“I claim a truce until after break-
fast. If my rough compliment offends
you, let me depend upon a more gentle
tongue than my own—

‘Her Angel's face
As the great eye of heaven, shyned
bright,
And made a sunshine in the yghady
place.’ L
Those lines are surely appropriate,
They come from the Faerie Queene.”

“They are very nice, but please wash
quickly. The eggs will be hard.”

'“Eggﬂ ?).

“Yes; I made a collection among the
trees. I tasted one of a lot that
looked good. It was first-rate.”

He had not the moral courage to
begin the day with a rebuke. She was
irrepressible, but she really must not
do these things. He smothered a sigh
in the improvised basin which was
placed ready for him.

Miss Deane had prepared a capital
meal. Of course the ham and biscuits
still bulked large in the bill of fare,
but there were boiled eggs, fried
bananas and an - elderly cocoanut.
These things, supplemented by clear
cold water, were not so bad for a
couple of castaways, hundreds of miles
from everywhere, t

For the life of him the man could
not refrain from displaying the con-
versational art in which he excelled.
Thelr talk dealt with Italy, Egypt, In-
dia. He spoke with the ease of cul-
ture and enthusiasm. Once he slipped
into anecdote apropos of the helpless-
ness of Byitish-socldiers in any. matter
outside the scope of the king's regula-
tions.

“I remember,” he =said ‘seeing =a
cavalry subaltern and the members of
an escort sitting, half starved, on
a number of bags piled up in the Sua-
kin desert. And what do you think
were in the bags?"

“I don't know,”

said Iris, keenly

alert for deductions.
. uitsi They thought the baxs

frequenters,” he said.

contained patent fodder wuntil I en-
lightened them.”

It was on the tip of her tongue to
pounce on him with the comment:

“Then you have been an officer in the
army.' But she forbore. She had

guessed this earlier. Yet the mis-
chievous light in her eyes defied con-
tro. He was warned in time and pull-
ed himself up short.

“You read my face like a book," she
cried, with a delightful little moue.
1b1“N0 printed page was ever so—leg-

e."”

He was going to say ‘fascinating,”
but checked the impulse. +He went on
with brisk' affectation— ' -~

“Now, Miss Deane, we have gos-
siped too long. I am a laggard this
morning; but before starting work, I
have a few serious remarks to make.”

“More digs?'" she inguired saucily.

“I repudiate ‘digs.” In the first place,
vou must not make any more experi-
ments in the matter of food. The eggs
were a wonderful effort, but, flattered
by success, you may poison yourself.”

“Secondly ?”’ '

“You must never pass out of my
sight without carrying a revolver, not
so much for defnse, ‘but as a signal.
Did you take one when you went bird’'s
nesting 7"

“No. Why?”

There was a troubled look in his
eyes when he answered—

“It is best to tell you at once that
before help reaches us we may be
visited by cruel and blood-thirsty sav-
ages. I would not even mention this if
it were a remote contingency. As
matters stand, you ought to know that
such a thing may happen. Let us
trust in God’'s goodness that assistance

may come soon. The island has seem-
ingly been deserted for many months,

and therein lies our best chance of

escape. But I am obliged to warn
vou lest you should be taken un-
awares.”

Iris was serious enough now.
“How do you know that such dan-
ger threatens us?” she demanded. -

He countered readily. ‘‘Because I
happen to have read a good deal
about the China sea and its
“I am the last
man in the world to alarm you need-
lessly. All I mean to convey is that
certaln precautions should be taken
against a risk  that 1is poseible, not
probable.. No more."”

She' could. not repress a shudder.
The aspect of nature was so beneficent
fhat evil deeds seemed to be out of
place in that fair isle. Birds were
The sun was

ingi around them.
l;%igﬁna into & cloudless. sky, Thel

gale had passed away into a pleasant
breeze, and the sea was now rippling
against the distant reef with peaceful
melody. :

The sailor wanted to tell her that
he would defend her against a host
of savages if he were endowed with
many lives, _ but ha_was perforce
tongue-tied. He even reviled himself
for having spoken, but she saw the
anguish in his face, and her woman's
heart acknowledged him as her pro-
tector, her shield.

“Mr. Jenks,” she said simply, “we
are in God’'s hands. I put my trust
in Him, and in you. I am hopeful,
nay, more, confident. I thank you
for what you have done, for all that
you will do. If you cannot preserve
me from threatening -perils no man
could, for you are as brave and gal-
lant a gentleman as lives on the earth
to-day."”

Now, the strange feature of this
extraordinary and unexpected outburst
of pent-up emotion was that the girl
pronounced his name with the slight-
ly emphasized accentuation of one
who knew it to be a mere disguise.
The man was so taken aback by her
declaration of faith that the minor
incident, tho it did not escape him,
was smothered in a tumult of feeling.
He could not trust himself to speak.
He rose hastily:and seized the ax to
deliver a murderous assault upon a
sago palm that-stood close at hand.

Iris was the first to recover a de-
gree of self-possession. For a mo-
ment she had bared her soul. With
reaction came a sensitive shrinking.
Her British temperament, no less than
her delicate nature, disapproved these
sentimental displays. She wanted to
box her own ears.

With innate tack she took a keen
interest in the felling of the tree.
“What'do you want it for?” she in-
quired, when the sturdy trunk creaked
and fell. 3

Jenks felt better now.

“This is a change of diet,”” he ex-
plained.” “No; we don’t boil the
leaves or nibble the bark. When I
split this palm open you will find that
the interior is full of pith. I will cut
it out for you, and then it will be your
task to knead it with water after well
washing it, pick out all the fiber, and
finally ‘permit the water to evaporate.
In a couple of days the residuum will
become a white powder, which, when
boiled, is sago.”

“Good gracious!” said Iris.

“The story sounds unconvineing,
but I believe I am correct. It is worth
a trial.” .

“I should have imagined that sago

grew on a stalk like rice .or wheat.”

“Or Topsy!"”

She laughed. A difficult situation
had passed without undue effort. Un-
happily the man reopened it. Whilst
using a crowbar as a wedge he en-
deavored to put matters on a straight-
forward footing.

“A little- while ago,” hd said, “vou
seemed to imply that I had assumed
the name of Jenks.”

But Miss Deane’s confldential mood
had gone. “Nothing of the kind,” she
said, coldly. *“I think Jenks is an ex-
cellent name.”

She regretted the words even as
they fell from her lips. The sailor
gave a mighty wrench with the bar,
splitting the log to its clustering
leaves.

“You are right,”” he said.
tinctive, brief, dogmatic.
it passlonately.

Soon afterwards, leaving Iris to the
manufacture of sago, he went to the
leeward side of the island, a search
for turtles being his ostensible object.
When the trees hid him he quickened
his pace and turned to the left, in or-
der to explore the cavity marked on
the tin with a skull and cross-bones.
To his surprise he hit upon the rem-
nants of a roadway—that is, a line
thru the wood where there were no
well-grown trees, where the ground
bore traces of humanity in the shape
of a wrinkled and mildewed pair of
Chinese boots, a wooden sandal, even
the decayed remains of a palki, or lit-
ter.

At last he reached the edge of the
pit, and the sight that met his eyes
held him spellbound.

The labor of many hands had torn

a chasm, a quarry, out of the side of
the hill. Roughly circular in shape, it

had a diameter of perhaps a hundred
feet, and at its deepest part, towards
the cliff, it ran to a depth of forty
feet. On the lower side, where the
gailor stood, it descended rapldly for
some fifteen feet.

Grasses, shrubs, plants of every va-
riety, grew in profusion down the
steep slopes, wherever seeds could
find precarious nurture, until a point
was reached about ten' or eleven feet
from the bottom. There ail vegeta-
tion ceased as if forbidden to cross a
magic circle.

Below this belt the place was a
charnel-house. The bones of men
ahd animals mingled in weird con-
fusion. Most were mere skeletons. A
féw bodles—nine the sailor counted—
yet preserved some resemblance of

“It is dis-
I cling to

humanity. These latter were scattered

%

among the older relics. They wore the |
clothes of Dyaks., Characteristic hats
and weapons denoted their national-
ity. The others, the first harvest of
this modern Golgotha, might have
been Chinese coolies. When the sail-
or's fascinated wvision ecould register
details he distinguished yokes, bas-
kets, odd-looking spades and picks
strewn amidst the bones. The animals
were all of one type, small, lanky,
with long pointed skulls. At last he
spied a withered hoof. They were
pigs.

Over all lay a thick coating of fine
sand, deposited from the eddying
winds that could never reach the si-
lent depths. The place was grue-
some, horribly depressing. Jenks
broke out into a clammy perspiration.
He seemed to be looking at the se-
crets of the grave.

At last his superior intelligence as-
gerted itself. His brain became clearer,
recovered its power of analysis. He
began to criticlze, reflect, and this is
tite theory he evolved—

Some one, long ago, had discovered
valuable minerals in the volcanic rock.
Mining operations were in full blast

when the extinet volcano took
its revenge upon the human ants
gnawing at its vitals and smoth-

ered them by a deadly outpouring
of carbonic acid gas, the bottled-up
poison of the ages. A horde of pigs,
running wild over the island—placed
there, no doubt, by Chinese fishers—
had met the same fate whilst intent on
dreadful orgy.

Then there came a Kuropean, who
knew how the anhydrate gas, being
heavier than the surrsending air, set-
tled like water in that terrible hol-
low. He, too, had striven to wrest the
treasure from the stone by driving a

tunnel into the cliff. He had partly
succeeded and had gone away, perhaps

to obtain help, after crudely register-
ing his knowledge on the lid of a tin
canister. This, again, probably fell
into the hands of another man, who,
curious but unconvinced, caused him-
self to be set ashore on this desolate
spot, with a few inadequate stores.
Possibly he had arranged to be taken
off within a fixed time.

But a sampan, laden with Dyak pi-
rates, came first, and the intrepid ex-
plorer's bones rested nead the well,
whilst his head had gone to decorate
the hut of some flerce village chief,
The murderers, after burying their
own dead—for the white man fought
hard, witness the empty cartridges—
searched the island. Some of them,
ignorantly inguisitive, descended into

and the ruse was emective. She ap-—
plied the words to his past history.

so dramatically.”

They were

fled for their lives, embarking so hasti-
1¥ that they took from the cave neither
tools nor oil, tho they would greatly
prize these articles.

Such was the tragic web he spun, a
compound of fact and fancy. It ex-

plamed all perplexities =ave one.
What 4did “*322-1" mean? Was there

yet another fearsome riddle awaiting
solution?

And then his thoughts flew to Iris.
Happen what might, her bright pic-
ture was seldom absent from his brain.
Suppose, egg-hunting, she had stum-
bled across this valley of death! Tow
could he hope to keep it hidden from
her? 'Was not the ghastly knowledge
better than the horror of a chance
ramble thru the wood and the shock
of discovery, nay, indeed, the risk of a
catastrophe ?

He was a man who relieved his sur-
charged feelings with strong language
—a habit of recent acquisition. He
indulged in it now and felt better. He
rushed back thru the trees until he
caught slght of 1Iris industriously
kneading the sago pith in one of those
mose useful dishcovers.

He called to her, led her wondering
to the track, and pointed out the fatal
quarry, but in such wise that she
could not look inside it. .
“You remember that round hole we
saw from the summit rock?"” he sald.
“Well, it is full of carbonic acid gas, to
breathe which means uncolnsciousness
and death. It gives no warning to the
inexperienced. It is rather pleasant
than otherwise, Promise me vou will
never come near this place again.”
Now, Iris, too, had been thinking
deeply. Robert Jenks bulked large in
her day-dreams. Her nerves were
not yvet quite normal. There was =a
catch in her throat as she answered—
“I don't want to die. Of course T
will keep away. What a horrid island
this ia! Yet it might be a paradise.”

She bit her lip to suppress her tears.
but, belng the Eve in this garden, she
continued— £
“How did you find out?
anything—nasty—in there?"”

I would not have told

me?",
“Oh, quite a number."”
He managed to conjure up a smile,

“I hope they will not be revealed.
she said.

“You can never tell.” he answered,
in prophetic vein that
morning. They returned in silence to
the cave. i

the. hollow. They remained there,

The others, nupmﬁ_tiauu barbarians,

<R

Is there b

“Yes, the remains of animals, and”’
other things.
you were it not imperative.” 9
“Are you keeping other secrets from

)

(To Be Continued To-morrow.) ' '




