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UNWISE T(* POSTPONE MARRIAGE^TO 
"CALCULATION" AGE : 

"Nothing So Fatal to Matrimony as Calculation"—Those Who 
;; Do Not Marry Young Usually Do Not Marry at All—Instinct 
"\ Better Than Cold Reason—Reasons for Marriage.' 

By CHARLES F R E D E R I C GOSS, D. D„ Author of 
' Life," Eto. 

Copyright, 1004, by Joseph B . Bowles . 

"The Loom of 

In all the upper circles of society 
(measured by wealth and culture) 
marriages seem to be decreasing in 
number and to be postponed to a later 
and later period of life. 

This is a phenomenon that chal
lenges our investigation, for it is cer
tain to work some sort, of revolution 
in the social system. 

The reasons for the fact are not 
hard to find. Young women are able 
to decline unsatisfactory offers, be
cause their prospects of self-support 
have been enormously increased. 
Young men are less ready to under
take the maintenance of a family, be
cause the standards of a "good living" 
are being steadily elevated and the 
expenses of keeping up an establish
ment have risen with them. Both 
sexes have come to desire and to de
mand more out of life than the earn
ings of a single sex can procure. It is 
easier to be a bachelor or a spinster 
than a husband or a wife, and the 
mere luxuries of the single estate are 
more than twice those of the double 
one. 

These considerations, and many 
others like them, have made marriage 
a matter of educated calculation ra
ther than inherited instinct, and noth
ing is so fatal to matrimony as cal
culation. / 

, Some people consider this a happy 
state of affairs; but I do not. They 
think it conduces to the general wel
fare to have fewer marriages and to 
have them contracted in deliberate 
prudence, a method which I believe 
to be fatal 'to the best interests of so
ciety. People may, of course, marry 
when they are too young; but the 
trouble is that if they do not marry 
when they are . young enough they 
will not marry at all. And, however 
reasonable it seems that "calculation" 
at 80 or 35 should make more happy 
marriages than impulse and instinct 
at 22 or 20, it has never been shown 
to be a fact. 

Some people are proud of not hav
ing married until they saw their way 
clearly to a "good living." But some 
of us are equally proud of the fact 
that we fell in love like the birds, and, 
like them, mated with as little fear 
of being able to find our daily crumbs. 
Did not the good God make us to 
love and to live? "Why should we 
be afraid to do either? If I did not 
believe in the right \o live and love 
I should pray for death, for to doubt 
those two pillars of the temple of 
existence is to doubt the divinity who 
dwells within the shrine. 

I do not say that instinct can dis
pense with reason, but I do say that 
reason should not gag and blindfold 
instinct. Love, is of the heart—and 
not the brain! You may not think 
with your heart and love with your 
intellect—except in the sense that you 
may see with your ears and hear with 

«/ .your eyes. 

Undoubtedly marriage is in a cer
tain sense a lottery, but it is a hazard 
in which the stake is so great that a 
man who will not resolutely throw the 
dice is a coward or a fool. The "ab
solute whole" of earthly bliss is to be 
found in a happy marriage. No one 
was ever so happy single, but that 
millions have been a thousand times 
happier double! To remain unmar
ried for fear of risking unnecessary 
sorrow is like refusing to live, in or
der to avoid unnecessary dangers! 
Especial ly—when one realizes that 
nine-tenths of all marital unhappiness 
is absolutely unnecessary and inex
cusable, being the fruit of individual 
unreason, and not the inevitable con
comitant of the relationship itself. 

By marrying we put ourselves in the 
way of enjoying life's most perfect 
friendship—the love of the opposite 
sex; of securing life's most powerful 
incentive to industry, sobriety, unsel
fishness—the responsibility of a fam
ily; of enjoying life's most honeyed 
sweetness—the love of little children; 
of gaining life's most profound con
solation—the care of our old age by 
the devotion of offspring. 

BUG HOUSE. WEATHER PREDICTIONS 
r^ A.J \ ' f FOR THE ̂ NORTHWEST 

fanr5fc*cf£o^; 

MAMMA BEE—Johnny, come right away from MR. HOU8E FLY—Hey, fellers, get your gold 
these poppies. You'll be hitting the pipe nextt bricks ready. Here's Farmer Grass Hopper* 

BUYING, SELLING 
_ AND BUILDING 

The young people of this age are to 
be pitied because they breathe an at
mosphere tainted with marital un
happiness. Everywhere they see self
ish and irrational people chafing under 
the bonds of marriage,, s imply because 
they refuse to put a curb upon their 
passions. On every side the squeak
ing of the hinges on the divorce court 
doors fills the land with discord. That 
utterly unsettling question ( the very 
asking of which is a synonym of weak
ness and deterioration) "Is .mariage a 
failure?" fills them<?with skepticism 
and alarm. 

But if they are to be pitied they 
are also to be blamed! For they are 
old enough at a marriageable age to 
be able to discriminate the essential 
from the fictitious obstacles to happi
ness in this heaven-ordairfed relation
ship. They ought to be able to see 
that the obstacles to happiness in mar
riage are no more essential and no 
more numerous than the obstacles to 
success in business or science or art. 

Patience, wisdom, purpose and love 
in both the man and woman are prac
tically certain to produce it. 

And these same qualities in even 
one (if carried up to their very h igh
est power) stand many good chances 
of reproducing themselves in the other 
during the long and educative years 
of married life, and so securing what 
seemed to be a fugitive bliss. 

Do not let calculation stifle instinct! 
It is the fatal weakness of "calcula
tion"—that, while it is able to thwart 
the marrying impulse in youth, it is 
impotent to reanimate that impulse 
in maturity. 

If you do not marry when you want 
to, you will not marry when you 

*wish to. .-.. .*-

H E A L ESTATE T R A N S F E R S . 
Minnesota Debenture company to George 0 . 

Chatlien, east half lot 11, block 5, Menage's fifth 
addition, .$125. 

Mark T . Lee and wi fe to Fred G. Chamberlln, 
lot 8, block 14, Baker's fourth addition,- .1*800. 

Sophia H. Bohannon e t a l . ' to Geoge A. Day
ton, lot 16, block 11, Wyoming Park addit ion; 
$100. 

Edward C. Harrison and w i f e t o Eleriore C.' 
Hi l l e t . al . , lot 23, rearrangement in blocks 9 
and 10. first division of Remington Park, $600. 

Susan C. Jones e t al. to Elizabeth Ronimers. 

f art lo t B 20, Basset t , Moore & Case's addition, 
1,450. 

FarmerB' Trust company, l imited, to Carrie 
Moriettfej lo t 24, block 6, Chicago Avenue Park. 
$100. 

Charles Youngqulst to Minneapolis Brewing 
company, part lot 2 . block 8, Morrison & Love-
Joy's addlton, $1,10.0-

Walter C. Tiffany and w i f e to Daniel Nolan, 
lots i 26 and 27, block 4 , Upland addition, $175. 

Walter C. Tiffany and wi fe t# Michael J. 
Nolan, l o t s 24 and 25, b lock'4 , Upland addition, 
$175. . 

Mary. A. Leigh ton and husband to Anton Olson, 
lot . 8; block 28, East Side addition. $600. 

Caroline F . Sweigle and husband to Herman 
Sweig le , lots 6 and 7, block 4, Oakwood addition, 
$100. 

James H. Sprague and wi fe to Florence C . 
Thorpe, In section 34-118-23, $1,500. 
• Samuel S. Thorpe and wi fe to Horace V ^ 
Whit ing , lot 3 , block 1. Gramercy Pjfrk, -$300. 

Six minor deeds, $221, T 

Total , 19 deeds, $8,846. * "-' 

John Myht, 1200 Eighteenth avenue N, dwell
ing. $2,300; 

Six minor permits . $570.' •__ 
Total , 8 permits, $3,870* 

IF YOU DO NOT KNOW 
YOU OUGHT TO KNOW 

THAT— 
The Bhatgur reservoir, a great artifi

cial lake in India, holds 4,650,000,000 
cubic feet of water," and acts as a feed
er to the Nira canal. It is formed by 
a masonry dam of 103 feet high and 
3,020 feet long. 

-The largest coast light off the United 
States can be seen twenty-eight miles 
in clear weather. ., . 

CRADLE, ALTAR 
: AND GRAVE 

, For Minneapolis and Vicinity: Snow to-night and possibly Friday; 
co lder .^ . . : T V < ; % r / ^ ^ ; ; i ^ , „ % ^ ' ; < : * - * ? . > * 

' Weather Now and Then—To-day, maximum, 34, minimum, 24' degrees; 
a year ago, maximum, 41 , minimum, 85 degrees. 

Minnesota—Threatening "with snow and colder to-night and possibly in 
east portion Friday; cold wave in west portion^to-night; brisk northerly, 
winds. , ~ - ^ -

Wisconsin—Rain to-night, turning to snow flurries Friday; colder; h igh 
southeast, shifting to northwest winds. 

Upper Michigan—Heavy snow to-night and Friday; colder in west por
tion Friday; high east, shifting to northwest winds. "Jtjk' 

Iowa—Snow flurries and colder to-night; Friday, fair, with colder In'east' 
and. central portions'; brislj northwest winds. 

* North Dakota—Generally fair to-night and Friday; colder In south por
tion to-night; northerly winds. 

South Dakota-—Generally fair to-night and Friday; colder to-night; fresh 
northerly winds. 

Montana—Threatening with rain or snow Friday, and In west portion to 
night; warmer in east portion; variable winds. . - , -

BUILDING P E B M I T S . 
Max Rabinowitz, 622 F i f th street, alterations, 

$1,000. •;••.,- .•".-.-.: 
f — • • • • • • • • • • • — — — 

The largest pearl fishing industry 
is located at California bay. Last year 
divers found nearly 50 Otons of shells 
and one blue pearl weighingl6 karats 
was found and sold for $11,000. 

It would take 50,000,000 layers of 
the films of soap bubbles to make an 
inch. . „ - , ^ " V 

", /-V 
The value of the n^atch industry, or 

rather the product- *of ~ that industry, 
has increased wonderfully in the last 
ten years. It ha? .developed from a 
comjfaratively moderate amount to 
more than $220,000,000 per year. 

B I R T H S . 
Schweig, Mr. and Mrs. E . J . , 1132 Bryant n te -

nue N, a son. 
Flynn, Mr. and . Mrs. Thomas, 1203 Twel f th 

avenue N, a daughter. • • • . . , , 
Bradley, Mr. and Mrs. W. "W., 2642 Grand 

avenue, a son. - •.,•..., -
Allen; Mr. and Mrs. L. M., 3013 Nineteenth 

avenue S, a' daughter. 
Lund, Mr. and Mrs. John, 138 Fi f th a tenue 

N E , a son. 
Logan, Mr. and Mrs. Frederick, 2301 F i f th 

avenue S. a daughter. 
Jones, Mr. and Mrs. George, l i d Aldrlch ave

nue N, a daughter. 
Becker, Mr. and Mrs. Samuel, 1014 Dupont 

avenue N. a son. 
Hanson, Mr. and Mrs. John, 2627 Franklin 

avenue, a son. 
Schubert, Mr. and Mrs. Theodore, 1715 Frank

l in avenue S, t w i n boys. 

' MARRIAGE LICENSES. 
Nels AlDert Oster and Amanda Lofgren. 
Wi l l iam Hus and Marie Nooeratzke. 
Alex Goldstein and Bertha Fisher. 
Carl J. Larson and Tora Melvold. 
George L. Matchan and Henrietta Preston 

El l i s . . 

. : W E A T H E R CONDITIONS. 
The storm has moved eastward to the upper ^Mississippi valley, accom

panied by cloudy weather and snow or rain from the lower Lake region 
westward into the Dakotas. It is warmer than; it -was yesterday morning in 
the Mississippi valley and Lake region, and decidedly colder in the Dakotas 
and thence northward, with temperatures below zero in northern Montana 
and northwestern North Dakota. The lowest temperature reported this 
morning is —2 6 at Edmonton. Reports from the Pacific coast are missing. 

.. , —T. S. OUTRAM, Section Director. 

MINIMUM TEMPERATURES. 
' Observations taken at 8 a. m., seventy-fifth meridian time, 

temperatures In last twenty-four hours: 
Minneapolis 24 

" S t . Louis. MO 88 
Buffalo, N . Y . - . W . . . . * . . 20 
Chicago 28 
Duluth, M i n n . . . . . . . . 12 
Calgary, Alberta —10 
Edmonton, Alberta —26-
Prlnce, Albert. Saskatchewan — 8 
Swi f t Current. Assiniboia —12 
Winnipeg, Manitoba 10 
Kansas City, Mo 38 
Omaha. Neb 28 
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Minimum 

Huron, S. D . . . . ^ . . 24 
Moorhead, Minn . . . u . 24 
Bismarck, N. D 14 
New York .-.. 24 
Washington 26 
Jacksonvi l le , F la , SO 
N e w Orleans • 52 
Helena. Mont 16 
Miles City. Mont 8 
Denver, Col . . . , t J L 26 
El Paso. T e x a s . . ; . . . . . . . . . 48 

UP -TO - THE-MINUTE FASHIONS 
• *• A Daily .Hint of Practical Value to the Fair Sex. 

" - DEATHS. 
Glohla, Stel la, Swedish hospital . 
Hawkins , George W., Soldiers' home hospital . 
Alden, Alhert Martin, 2218 I lion avenue N. 
Fallmer, Christina B „ 1519 E Twenty-seventh 

street . 
Snowden, Frank, c i ty hospital . 
Herl in, Amanda C . 605 Fourth street NE,„ 
Anderson, Peter. Swedish hospital . 

• • • • • • • • W B W -

FANCY BLOUSES- REQUIRE MUCH THOUGHT 

k A ^ * 

* PC*: 
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lot ±*asses Away. 

N e w York Sun Special Service. -__• . : • • • 
g p Chicago, March 10.—Sick unto 
< "death, Fred Baun, 62 years old, 5209 

, ^ . E m e r a l d avenue, yesterday kept his 
'*T'promise to vote for a friend and died 
>• shortly after casting his ballot. 

J. D. Riordan, candidate for the 
. democratic nomination for alderman 

. ' in the thirtieth ward, had received 
!v the promise of a vote from Mr. Baun 

Document Proves Title to Site of City 
In Missouri—Was Hidden for 

Seventy-five Years. 

.New York Bun Speolal Service. 
Brooklyn, March 10.—While chang

ing the frame of an old portrait of 
"? her mother, Mrs. Sophie Mattern 
^ found 2behind the canvas a deed to 

land occupied by the present town of 

The fashion pictures given daily in this department are eminently practi
cal, and the garments pictured can be reproduced easily from the paper pat
terns, which may be obtained a t trifling cost thru T h e J o u r n a l . The 
models are a>l in good style, pretty and original in effect and not too elabor
ate for the ambitious amateur to reproduce. 

WOMAN FINDS A DEED WORTH $500,000 
Carrollton, Mo., which lawyers as
sure her entitles her to the owner
ship of property worth over $500,000. 

The deed, signed by President Mon
r o e , - F e b . 4, 1819, and granting to 
James Darden, a veteran of the war 
of 1812, the Missouri land, is in a 
perfect state of preservation. 

Darden gave the deed to Mrs. Mat-
tern's mother. She hid it behind the 
canvas seventy-five years ago and for
got it. 

Correspondence of The Journal. 
New York, March 10.—Shirt vwaists 

or fancy blouses, as are called the 
more elaborate ones, are now such an 
important feature i n the fashionable 
outfit that a lot of time and thought 
is expended in planning them, so that 
they shall be becoming and at the 
same time smart—not always the same 
thing, be it understood. To wear with 
dark cloth, silk, veiling or velvet cos
tumes, while fashion commands there 
shall be a ' waist -to match the skirt, 
there must be as well .attractive white 
waists. These can be of muslin, lace, 
batiste, satin or silk and are elaborate 
in design. * 

-The fashion of wearing a waist 
made of wash material, either em
broidered'tor trimmed with lace, pver 
a fitted silk lining, is quite a popular 
one, *and certainly the clean, fresh 
waists look most attractive with the 
heavy skirts and waists, while 4t is 
possible to 2have a great variety of 
styles' now that embroidered muslins 
are so fashionable. 

However, many women, prefer to 
have these-thin waists kept for sum
mer wear, and order now the silk or 
satin or lace waists. The; prices asked 
at? some ;^f the shops for fancy ;waists^ 
eyetv in these days of high-prices,- is 
rather overwhelming. One hundred; 
and fifty dollars for .an .uhlined waist, 
even when the waist is trimmed ,with 
fine lace or embroidery, seems some
what expensive, and altho there comes 
a time .when the marked-down price 
is not over $90, even then the cost 
seems excessive. Originality of de-
signj costly lace and fine, hand em
broidery is the ostensible reason\"given 
for the cost; bu£ fortunately for the 
majority of womankind, who would 
fain be gowned according to the latest 
orders of fashion, these, same waists 
are cop iedf or infinitely less price, and, 
furthermore, are perfectly possible of 
home manufacture if a clever seam
stress is employed. -

Accordeon pleated chiffon and crepe 
de chine waists, matching exactly the 
color of the gown with which they 

iWBiouealtofc 32 to 40 trastfe 

• • 
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In ordering pattern, fill in this coupon. 

PATTERN N O . . S\ *. , V. . 

BLOUSE ETON 4674. 
Short coats are to be noted on the 

greater number of advance models and 
are exceedingly chic and attractive. . 
This stylish little Eton is made in 
blouse style and can either be rolled 
open to form revers or closed as 
s h o w n in the small sketch. Also it 
al lows a choice between the drop 
shoulders and the regulation arm-
holes. The model is made of tan col
ored cheviot with revers of brown chif
fon velvet and trimming of brown and 
white braid in which are threads of 
gold. At the waist is a crushed belt 
of velvet and the sleeves are finished 
with frills of lace. 

The Eton consists of fronts and 
back, both of which are tucked for 
their entire length. The lower edge 
is slightly full and is joined to a nar
row belt over which the crushed belt 
Is arranged, the fronts being finished 
free as far as the first tucks to form 
the pointed revers. The sleeves are 
cut in one piece each, are tucked 
above the elbows* full below and are 
finished with flare cuffs. ........... ._-.'' 

T h e quantity of material required for medium 
size i s 4% yards 21 inches wide, 3 % yards 27 
inches wide, or 2 U yards 44 inches wide, with 
%-yard of velvet , 8% yards of braid t o trim as 
i l lustrated. 

The pattern (4674) is cut In s izes for a 32, 
84, 36, 38 and 40-inch bust measure. 

— _ < » 

Name. 

Size. 

Address 
^ L - , ; ^ _ : -, _ ^ 

CAUTION—Be careful t o - g i v e correct 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 waist measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever it may 
be. When misses' or child's pattern, write only the figures representing the 
age. It is not necessary to write "inches" or "years." 

Patterns of this garment will be sent postpaid on; receipt of 10 cents. * Be 
sure and mention number of pattern. Address . ?,-.',.'•-- < '-

P A P E R PATTERN DEPARTMENT, JOURNAL, MINNEAPOIilS. 
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are worn, are extremely useful and 
will be as fashoinable as ever this 
spring. They are made to button in 
front or a little to one side and have 
a stock collar and deep cuffs of bands 
of brownr satin, with hemstitching be
tween, or else have plain collar and 
cuffs, over which are worn the finest 

of embroidered collar and cuffs. „ 
Yoke effects are still fashionable 

in the silk or satin waists, but instead 
of being all over of lace, the yoke is 
now made with narrow entre deux of 
lace and bands of either tucks 'or bias 
bands. Medallions of lace below the 
yoke are also used effectively. 

Che mings of the morning 
b ^S - — . _ — . . _ _ - . _ . - - - « ^ . • .. . . . « • I ' k Thrilling Tale of SMpwrcek an< Adventure. | 

&*• By LOUIS TRACY. 

Copyright 1908 b y E d w a r d J . Clods. 

CHAPTER IX.—Continued. 

i" 

*• The Secret of the Cave. 

' ' For some- time they stood in silence, 
until the sailor' commenced to re-
proacM himself for his rough protest. 
Perhaps he had hurt her sensitive 
feelings. What a brute he was, to be 
Bure! She was only a child in ordinary 
affairs, and he ought to have explained 
things more lucidly and with greater 
command over his temper. And all 
this time Iris' face was dimpling with 
amusement, for she understood him so 
well that had he threatened to kill 
her she would have laughed at him. 

"Would you mind getting the 
lamp?" he said, softly, surprised to 
catch her. expression of saucy humor. 

"Oh, please may I speak?" she in
quired. "I don't want to annoy you, 
but I am simply dying to talk." 

He had forgotten his own injunc
tion. 

"Let us first examine our mine," He 
Baid. "If you bring the lamp we can 
have a good look at it." 

Close scrutiny of the work already 
done merely confirme dthe accuracy of 
his first impressions. Whilst Iris held 
the l ight he opened up the seam with 
a fe wstrokes of the pick. Each few 
inches it broadened into a noteworthy 
volcanic dyke, now yellow in its ab
solute purity, at t imes a bluish black 
when fused with other metals. The 
additional labor involved caused h im 
to follow* up the line of the fault. 
Suddenly the flame of the lamp began 
to flicker in a draught. There was an 
air-passage between cave and ledge. 

"I a m sorry," cried Jenks, desisting 
from further efforts, "that I have not 
recently read one of Bret Harte's 
novels, or I would speak to you in the 
language of the mining camp. But in 
plain Cockney, Miss Deane, we are on 
to a" good thing if only we can keep it." 

They carne back into the external 

f lare. Iris was now so serious that she 
orgot to extinguish the little lamp. 

She stood with outstretched hand. 
"There Is a lot of money in there," 

she said. 

"Tons of it." »-'• 
"No need to quarrel about division. 

There is enough for both of us." 
"Quite enough. We can even spare 

some for our friends." 
He took so readily to this definition 

of their partnership that Iris suddenly 
became frigid. Then she .saw the 
ridiculous gleam of the tiny wick amd 
blew it out. 

"I mean," she said, stifflly, "that if 
you and I do s agree to go shares we 
will each be very rich." 

"Exactly. I applied your word's to 
the mine alone, of course." 

A slight thing will shatter a day
dream. This sufficed. The sailor re
sumed his task of burying the stores. 

"Poor little lamp!" h e . thought. 
"When it came into the greater world 
how «oon it was snuffed out." 

But Iris said to herself, ' "What a 
silly slip that was of mine! Enough 
for both of us, indeed! Does he expect 
me to propose to h im? I wonder 
what the letter was about, which he 
destroyed as I came back after my 
bath. It must have been meant *or 
me. W h y did he write it? W h y did 
he tear it up?" 

The hour drew near when Jenks 
climbed to the Summit rock. He 
shouldered ax and rifle and set forth. 
Iris heard him rustling upward thru 
the trees. She set some water to boil 
for tea, and, whilst bringing a fresh 
supply of fuel, passed the spot where 
t h e . t o r n scraps of paper littered the 
sand. ^ 

She w a s the soul of honor, for "a 
woman, but there never was a woman 
yet who could take her eyes off a 
written document which con
fronted her. She could not 
help seeing that one small morsel con
tained her own name. Tho mutilated 
it had clearly read—"Dear; Miss 
Deane." -.•> v 1-

"So it was "intended for met" she 
cried, throwing down her bundle and 
dropping to her knees. She secured 
that particular slip and examined it 
earnestly. Not for worlds would she 
pick up all the scraps and endeavor to 
sort them. Yet they had a fascina

tion for her, and at this closer range 
she saw another which bore the legend 
—-"I love you!" ]'< 

Somehow the two Seemed to fit to
gether very nicely. 

Yet a third carried the same words 
—"I love you!". They were,, still quite 
coherent. She did not want to look 
any further. She did not even, turn 
over such of the torn-pieces as has 
fluttered to earth face downwards. 

Opening the front of her bodice she 
brought to light a small -gold locket 
containing miniatures of her father 
and mother. Inside this receptacle 
she carefully placed the three? really 
material portions of the sailor's let
ter. When Jenks walked" down the 
hill again he heard her singing long 
before he caught sight of her, sedu^ 
lously tending the fire. 

As he came near he perceived the 
remains of his useless document. He 
stooped and gathered them up, forth
with throwing them among the glow
ing logs. ; 

"By the way, what were you writing 
whilst I had my bath?", inquired Iris, 
demurely. '-'-'•• •!M- • r - <•:-

"Some information about the mine.. 
On second thoughts, however, «L saw (it 
was unneccessary." % 
sv-'"Oh, was that a U ? " ; ^ ^ ^ ' : ^ ! ^ ^ ; ^ ^ 
.-'"Practically all.'' ^ ' r ^ y ^ . ^ ^ M ^ . 

"Then some part was imp'racticar 
bie?" -'- " •'•••:; -V-*-••'•'.'..-

He glanced .sharply^at her, but she 
was merely talking at random. - .-v •'.;•• 

"Well, you. see,''.'h.e";exp:lalhe'd,V"one-
can do so little without the . requisite 
plant. This sort of ore requires a 
crushing-mill, a smelting;furnace, peri-
haps big tanks filled -wJ,thfcyanide,-of» 
potassium." - ' : \ - « . < : , .•..-'•',-, ••;'-•• •."•-*• ••'•~;r' 

"And, of course, altho you; can do 
.wonders* you: cannot provide all -those 
things, can you?".-•,• ... , 

Jenks deemed tnis.<query tp,;be un-
answereable. - " " r ' •.:.;i 

They were bit^y again until night 
fell. Sitting down ,fpr a ; little;.'while-
before; retiring to- rest, they- discussed 
for the hundredth"time,'"'the probabil
ities of speedy succor. This ted them 
to the topic of available supplies, and 
the sailor: tdld Iris the dispositions he 
had made: " c -

"Did you bury, the box - of*books?"; 

"Yes, but not in the"^cavet^They/ atre-
at the foot of the cinchonaby^r'therei 
W h y ? Do you want any^f ^ ' . s ? * : ' ' 
' "I have a Bible in m y room, but 
there was a Tennyson . among the 
others which I glanced at , in spare 
moments." 

The sailor thanked the darkness 
"and concealed the deep bronze of faee 
and neck caused by this chance .re-
marie. - H e vaguely recollected ; the 

Any-

manner in which the lines from 
"Maud" came to his lips after the ep
isode of the letter. Was it possible 
that he had unknowingly uttered them 
aloud and.Ir i s was now silly poking 
fun at him? He g lowed with ^em
barrassment. 

'Mt is odd that you should mention 
Tennyson," he managed to say calm
ly. "Only to-day,:-1 was thinking of a 
favorite passage." .. 

Iris, of course, w a s quite innocent 
this time.' -

"Oh, do tell me. Was it from 
'Enoch Arden' ?" 

He gave a sigh of relief. "No. 
thing but that," he answered. 

"What then?", 
• '.' 'Maud.'" , <, 
"Ohr 'Maud.' It is very beautiful, 

but I could never imagine why the 
poet gave such a sad ending to an 
idylHc love story."- . 
- "They too often end that way. More

over, 'Enoch Ardein' is not what you 
might call -exhilarating." 

"No. It is sad. I have often thought 
he-had the 'Sonata Pathetique' in his 
mind when he wrote it.. But the note 
is' mournful all thru.: There is no 
promise of happiness as in 'Maud.' " 

"Then it is my turn to ask ques
tions. Why did you hit upon that 
poem among so many?" 

"Bfecause it contains an exact de
scription of our position here. Don't 
you remember how the poor fellow-r— 
'Sat often in the seaward-gazing gorge, 
A ship-wrecked sailor, waiting for a sail.| 

'"**£* am sure Tennyson, saw our island 
with poetic eye, for he goes ,on-*-i—— 

stars that globed themselves in heav
en," were shining clear and bright in 
the vast arch above. Resplendent 
amidst the thrbhg rose the Pleiades, 
the mythological seven hailed by the 
Greeks as an augury of safe naviga
tion. Arid the Dyafcs^ohe of' the few 
remaining savage races of the world-— 
share the superstition of the people 
who fashioned all the arts and most 
of the sciences. ., ... 

The Pleiades form the Dyak tutelary 
genius. Some among a bloodthirsty 
and vengeful horde were even then 
pointing to the clustering stars that 
promised quick-voyage to the isle 
where their kinsmen had been struck 
down by a white man who' rescued a 
maid. Nevertheless/ Grecian romance 
and Dyak lore alike relegate the In
fluence of the- Pleiades to the sea. 
Other stars are heeded , to foster" en
terprise ashore. -' • }. -• • 

\ CHAPTER X. 

Realty Vs. Romance-r-The Case for 
the Plaintiff. 

Night after night ' the" Pleiades 
swung higher in the firmament; day 
after day. the sailor perfected his de
fenses and anxiously scanned the 
ocean for sign of friendly smoke or 
hostile sail. This respite would not 
have been given to. h im were It not 
fox the luekjr bullet- which removed 
two fingersvand part of a third from 
the Wght; brand of the Dyak chief. Not 
even a"ih\ealthy savage can afford "to 
treatijStteli a 'wound lightly, and ten 
days -elapsed before the maimed, rob
ber was able to move the injured limb 
withbutv a pcUrse. 

Meanwhile, each night Jenks slept 
less soundly; each day his face be-
canae-,more'-careworn. He began t o 

Nosaiiifroiri day to day^but .every day 
The sunrise broken into''searlet shafts 
Among the palms and 'ferns and preci-
. ' 7";pices;.,,. ,,.. ".'. y::: 

Therblaze upon the waters 'to the east; 
The iJlaze'iipoiv hLs isliand-"overhead; _-0n«,o *»*•» •*.«, J„I 0 „ ,I *,„* „„«. vn»»„ 
The blaze upon the waters to the w ^ t - | r e a l i f e why the island J a 4 not been 
Then the . great stars that globed them 

. selves.in Heaven, ""; *' 
'. The;hO:Iiow,er-bellowlng ocean," and again 
The: scarlet shafts of sunrise—but no 
-•; , ^sau?':>. " ... ; -;.y . 

She': declaimed the melodious verse 
with a<-.-.-subtle*skill that* amazed her 
Hearer., Profoundly moved,, Jenks. 
dared not trusi, himself to speak. 

> I read Ihe %hole. poem the other 
day/ ' she JsaW, "ajfter a silence of some 
minutes. --"Sdrrowful as it l s , i l t com
forted me by comparison. How dif
ferent \£H1 be our fate to his when 
'another ship sta^f by this isleH" ^ 

"Yet^neither o T t h e m I m e w .that One 
line- she had reciied„w^s. more singu
larly applicable to their case than that 
VBich ' they paid £ e e d t o t ."The great 

visited.already -by t h e ' vessel which 
tvoiild certaiijily /be" del?ute:"d>"tQ Vsearch 
for them—she v-was . ' examining the 
great coast line ht ehlnaland^{3iam. 

I t wa« his habit toVmar^- the prog-
. ress Of. tlme^ on . the rudelfeinade sun-
' dial, /which ' sufficleiitly served their 
requirements- asv-a-^cloclc... r Iris hap
pened to watch" ,'Ttflm, chipping the 
forty-fourth notch on^ the. edge of the 
horizontal bloc*- .of wqod'. 
'• 'tltaye; w.e--really been forty-four 
days" here ?" she inquired^ after count
ing the marks with growing astonish
ment. ." ] .;.-

"I believe the reckoning is accur
ate," he said. "The Sirdar was lost 
on t h e 18th of- March, and I make 
this the" l i t ' of M a y . " " % k i * ~ ™ l 

" J | a y - D a y l f - - ~J%&T 

"Yes. Shall we drive to Hurling-
ham this afternoon?" ' 

"Looked at in that way it seems to 
be a tremendous time, tho, indeed, in 
some respects, it figures in my mind 
like many years. That is when I am 
thinking. Otherwise, when busy, the 
days fly "like hours." 

"It must be convenient to have such 
an elastic scale." 

"Most useful. I strive to apply^the 
quick rate when you are grUmpy." 

Iris placed her arms akimbo, 
planted her feet widely apart, and 
surveyed Jenks with an expression 
that might almost .be termed impu
dent. They were great friends, these 
two, no^v. The incipient stage of love-
making had been dropped entirely, as 
ludicrously unsuited to their environ
ment. 

When the urgent necessity for con
tinuous labor no longer spurred jthem. 
to exertion during every moment of 
daylight, they tackled the box of 
books and read, not volumes which 
appealed to them in common, but 
quaint tomes in the use of which 
-Jenks was tutor and Iris the scholar. 

<[t became a fixed principle with the 
girl that she was very ignorant, and 
she, insisted that, the sailor should 
teach her. For instance, among .the 
books he found r a treatise on astron
omy; it yielded a keen delight to both 
to identify a. constellation and learn 
a l l sorts of wonderful th ings concern^ 
ing it. But to work-even the simplest 
problem required a knowledge of al-

.gebra, and Iris had never gone be
yond decimals. So the stock' of note
books, instej^d of. recording their ex
periences, became/ covered with sym
bols showing how x plus y . equaled x2 
minus 3,000',000;'--

As a variant, Jenks introduced a 
study of Hindustani. . His method was 
to write a; short sentence and ex
plain in detail its component parts. 
,With a/certain awe Iris/surveyed the 
intricacies of,, the Urdu compound 
verb, 'but , dfoout • her fourth lesson, 
she broke out into exclamations of 
extravagant joy. # -

• "What on earth is the matter now?" 
demanded, her .surprised, mentor. 

"Don*t you see?" she exclaimed, de
lightedly. ""Of course you don't! Peo
ple who know a lot about a thing 
often miss its obvious points. I -have 
discovered how to write Kipiingese. 
Al l , you have to do is to tell your 
at?6ry^In Urdu; translate i t r literally 
Into English, ;and >there you are!" 

"Quite so. Just do it a s Kipling 
does,-and the secret is.slaid bare. By 
the same rule you can hit upon the 
Mlltonic adjectlve.:,% 

<o 

\ 

1 

Iris tossed her head. 
"I don't know anything about the 

Miltpnic adjective, but I am sure about 
Kipling." 

This ended the argument. She 
knitted her brows in the effort to 
master the ridiculous complexities of 
a language which, instead of simply 
saking "Take" or "Bring," compels 
one to say "Take-go" and "Take-
come." 

One problem defied solution—that 
of providing raiment for Iris. The 
united skill of the sailor and herself 
would not induce unraveled cordage 
to supply the need of thread. It was 
either t o o weak or too knotty, and 
meanwhile the girl's clothes were fall
ing to pieces. Jenks tried the fibers 
of trees, the sinews of birds—every 
possible expedient he could hit upon—• 
and perhaps, after experiments cover
ing some weeks, he might have suc
ceeded: But modern dress stuffs, 
weakened by aniline dyes and stiffened 
with Chinese clay, permit of no such 
exhaustive research. It must be re
membered t h a t , t h e lady passengers 
on board the Sirdar were dressed to 
suit the tropics, and the hard usage 
given by Iris to her scanty stock was 
never contemplated by the Manchester 
or Bradford looms, responsible for the 
durability of the material. 

As the days passed the position be
came irksome. v It even * threatened 
complete collapse during some critical 
moment, and the two often silently 
surveyed the large number of merely 
male garments in their possession. Of 
course, in -the matter . of coats and 
waistcoats there was no difficulty 
whatever. Iris had long been wear
ing those portions of the doctor's uni
form. But when it came to the rest— 

At last, one memorable morning, 
she crossed the Rubicon. Jenks had 
climbed, as usual, to the Summit 
Rock. He came back with the ex
citing news that he thought—he could 
not be certain, but there were indica
tions inspiring hopefulness^-that to 
wards the west of the far-off island he 
could discern the smoke of a steamer. 

Tho he had eyes for a faint cloud 
of vapor at least fifty miles distant 
he flaw nothing of a :remarkable 
change effected nearer home. Out
wardly, Iris was attired in her. wonted 
manner, but if her companion's mind 
were not wholly monopolized by the 
bluish-haze detected on the horizon, h§ 
must have noticed the turned-up ends 
of a pair of trousers -beneath the hem 
of her tattered skirt. 

/ • 


