
t=^r=-llJZ destruction of the cable steamer

| Hooker or, Ccrregldor Is'.and. Manila
j[ Bay. was either a fulfillment of u

prophetic threat or an interesting co-
!nci<ieiice.

When she was captured from the Span-
tards; one of tr.e oncers, protesting in his
J.^'.Ive to:;gue iigainst the lo.<»s of his
beautiful ehip. raid: "Take her. but be-
ware Of the vengeance of El Corregidor"
''he punishcr).
It was. of course, only a retributive Jus-

*:<(¦ to which ha refcirpd, but It is not
the Je«s cuetr that a real corregidor
Ehot£d have torn her to bits In his rocky
feth.• 'jfrffTidor Island fai'cd to etop some
fMps that paJHwd in the night, but it re-
f^Vlurwl from the Americans one vessel
"R-hlclj Kpaln lest to them.
Iwas &n board of th<^ Hooker when she

wrecked on CorrrgMor.
£he had be^n originally the Spanish

steamer Panama. Captured early in the
v.ar, she was taken to JCetr York and
fitted fcr cable-laying.

The waterproof combination on th«? out-
eHJ© of tb« submarine telegraph wires re-
quires to be kept constantly under
W£.ier to prevent it from cracking after

it fs onc<? put in place.
To preserve the cable properly the

Eteamer was fitted with two Immense
tanks, one in the fore and one inthe after
hold, each of which was big enough to
hold one hundred and ten miles of shore
cable. That amount of deep-sea cable
would not be a heavy load, as it Is made
much lighter, being far removed from the
destructive influences of surging waves,
tiltingrocks and marine animals, to say
nothing of anchors of vessels, which arc
so destructive to the shore ends of all
marine cables.

When the cable was coiled into the ship,
the vast weight centered In the two spots

caused her to sag out of shape and begin
leaking.

She would have gone to the bottom had
they not braced her up internally with
beams and trusses.

We left Manila on August 11. to
work on the Hongkong cable, and* were
passing through a rather ticklish narrows
between Corregidor and Caballo Islands
In the mouth of Manila Bay, when the
haze began "to thicken and the steamer
was put under a'slow bell.

The eea was perfectly calm, so there
were no, waves or breakers to mark tha

rocks with their white suds. The threat-
ened dancer caused us to take unusual
care on the lookout ahead as she forged
into the narrow channel.

Suddenly came that terrible cry, th«
most frightful of all known among tho
many terrors of the sea:

"Breakers ahead!"
Before a thing could be done we had

gone on the rocks with such force that
the vessel took a heavy list to star-
board. Our tender, the former Spanish
gunboat Espana, came up and ran out a
hawser to help us back off. In trying to
tow us clear she fouled on the rocks her-
self and received some damage.

That ended all chances for us.
A typhoon came up and struck the ship,

lying helpless and immovable. The storm
increased rapidly until the channel was
churned into seething foam and the sea
drove in roaring masses over the wreck,
which was trembling and groaning from
stern to stern.

The day after the storm decreased and
some of us went back on board, ventur-
ing the hazardous trip for the purpose of
taking these photographs for souvenirs of
the vengeance of El:Corregidor on our
once beautiful ship. . . M. BRUST.

THE CURSE OF THE SPANIARDS SEEMED TO
FOLLOW THE CABLE STEAMER HOOKER.

go. His country shall be my coun-
try. Iknow him so zvell and trust
him so fully,and

—
that is the whole

story.
.man as Adachi Kinnosuke, my

husband. Where he goes, Izuill

What the Br-W$ .rter-SSfP HaS to Say.
J HOPE that 'every girl may

J[ win so noble and good a gentle-

/T is natural for an American
mother to zvish her daughter
to marry an American gentle-

man. Miss Thirza's family is 'a
distinguished one and it was with
great reluctance that my consent
was gained to her marriage toMr.
Adachi, though Iadmire him

greatly and esteem him as a higJi-
minded man, a scholar and a bril-
liant author. Upon consultation
with my father, zvho advised that
the marriage be permitted ifThirza
really loved Mr.Adachi,Igave my
consent and was present at the cere-

What tte'.: B>Ws Motfw Thinks-
Great scholars vie!n doing honor to thU

young Japanese chap whose grip of Japa-
nese folklore and modern literature and
tongues is a marvelous thing; but schol-
ars do not Issu* marriage ictmses in Cali-
fornia, else Adachl's pursuit of his lady
love might have ended much sooner than
It did.

Adachi can take the hearts of hia read-
ers down with him Into the deeps and up
with him to the heights, thrillingthe cold-
est intellect with the fervor of great
thoughts fitly to!d—but they wouldn't let
him marry a Los Angeles girlin Los An-
geles.

of a po«t. but* puny clerk of Los Angeles
County declared him lmcompetent to .mar-
ry an American girl.

Adachi Klnnosuke is considered by cool,
keen critics one of the rising and prom-
ising men of American letters. Sprung

The tale of the marriage, with its ante-
cedent courtship, Its stormy path to the
altar, its promise of future sensational de-
velopments, and the past history of each
party to the unique marriage, is one of
romantic interest.

Miss Epperson, that was, has the blood
of one of the great families of the South
Inher veins. She {*beautiful, 20 years old
and a favorite of society.

seemingly Insurmountable obstacles had
to be brushed aside, one by one, before the
two hearts, one from the Orient and one
from the sunny south, were allowed to
beat as one. t

sion Iundertake. The magazines
and the publishers are acquiescent in
the plan. The Japanese stories I
write are apparently ivelcomed in
these, quarters, and Iam grateful,
because their publication brings
nearer the fulfillment of my ambi-
tion

—
the hope of providing other

nations than Japan with a new
knozvlcdge of my country's career
and character. As for my mar-
riage, that should not be discussed
before a million eyes. Itis accom-
plished and there is a great deal of
happiness in Los Angeles accord-
ingly. Mymarriage willnot inter-
fere in the slightest with my plans
or hopes of a career. Itis possible
that we shall go East soon. The
McClure publishing firmhas want-
ed me to write for them a work,
"America Seen Through Japanese
Eyes." To do so it willbe neces-
sary to travel extensively through
America. That would be a charm-
ing bridal tow, perhaps. Do I
think the legality of my marriage
will be questioned in California?
Certainly not!

/T is preposterous, this notion
that the law of California
forbidding the wedding of

Mongolians and Caucasians should

be supposed to bar a Japanese from
such a marriage as mine. Iam
confident no such intention was in
the minds of the California men
who made tlie lazu. The best au-
thorities en ethnology do not include
the Japanese in the Mongolian di-
vision. As for my marriage to
Miss Epperson that, it seems to me,
is littleof any one's affair but hers,
her family's and mine. A man
does well to be humble inhis honey-
moon. Jt is fitting that he consider
himself most favored among gods
and men, but at the same time it is
hardly permitting justice to the
family of which Ihave the honor
to be a member to allow the notion
to obtain in the minds of such
Americans as have interested them-
selves in cur vuirriage that a Jap-
anese gentleman may not be worthy
of the hand of the best woman that
walks the earth in any land. It

pleased heaven to make the family
to which Ibelong one of the Sa-
murai, or nobility of Japan. For
centuries its members have been
among the good and zvise and great
of my country. They have made
history recognize them. Their
country knows them. Fate has
taken me from them and brought
me to this land and has done many,
many other strange things with me.
AndIcm not sorry for many rea-
sons

—
my wife is one. Several

years ago, after graduating from
the Vandcrbilt University in Nash-
ville,Icame to Southern California
and decided upon letters as my life
work. Ithought Isaw the possi-
bilityof writingfiction, which often
tells a truer truth than history,
which slwuld give the English-
speaking peoples of the world a
new impression and idea of Japan.
Ihave begun that task. Ithas been
approved by the heavenly powers
apparently, for friends have been
raised up among the literary men
and ,women of the country zvho
have seat fit to encourage the mis-

That sounded very well, but when offi-
cials hnvc the upper hand, logic is some-
times wasted on them. It was <& in thiscase. No license was forthcoming.

Then what to do? Miss Epperson was
~ery nearly prostrated with the excite-
ment and the fatigue of the affair. And
Adachi. comparatively Ignorant of Ameri-
can legal technicalities and political ma-
chinery, a scholar and not a practical
fellcw—what w«3 there for him to do?
A great deal. Right there he showed the
stuff that is in him. He proved that brave
heart deserves and usually will win fair
lady. Ho developed a plan that was in
the nature of a campaign against those

"Igucs,s not." quoth the Oriental plead-
er. "You might persuade a man who wasperishing of thirst on a desert to bring
suit to test his right to drink, but you
can't persuade me to do so." .

Jf you will bring a suit to' test the
case." «sald the conservative attorney,
"and it fs decided in your favor, all will
be well." . '

"J^ibe quickly withdrawn at the tidings
of Adachi's plight in the County Clerk's.office.

For If this suitor for her daughter".*hand, despite his fine breeding and schol-arly attainments and nis name in Ameri-can letters was deemed by a.public offi-
cial In authority Incompetent to marry
the girl, what else misht follow?

Imagine, it you piease, the feelings of
Adacni and his maiden fair, with ,this-
prospect ahead of them. .

The District Attorney of Los IVngeles
County was consulted bv the framic Jap-
anese lover. The clerk agreed to issue the
license so ardently craved, if the attorney
chojlld so advise. But the attorney hesi-
tated. Then Adachi poured In broadside
after broadside of argument to prove that
the most expert ethnologists do not regard
tho Japanese as Mongolians. Allthe dic-
tionaries and encyclopedias had to say on
the subject was at Adachi's tongue's end
and Attorney Rives got the benefit of It.

But still he was obdurate.

who would bar a Japanese gentleman
from his true love just because tneir heart
tirst beat under thru rent tluga.
liCalifornia law forbade rus marriage

to one of ita daughters, why, there ara
other States than California, and other
lands, even, than the I'nited States.

But a short hundred miles from Los An-
geles is the bonier line beiween California
and Mexico. The law-makers of old Mexi-
co never cared to impose any restrictions
on the marital propensities of their peopla
tor th*> foreigner v.ithin their gates.
'So—
••We will go to Mexico, at once.' cried

Adachi, "take v/ith uj a Justice of the
Peace from San Diego and be married at
Otai. just across the border!''

The plan looked good. It savored of
romance, ann TnlXU Epperson was not

aveisc to a bit of genuine romance.
"It seems exactly like a slory, doesn't

it. Adachi?" she said with a little wriggle
of excitement.

"More beautiful than the old romances
of knights and ladies." quoth he. with a
glow that showed even through the bronza
cf him.

"But it's so unconventional and uncer-
tain." she demurred.

"Nothing is uncertain when we love and
will." he blazed en. He is a poet, you
know, and It is *aid that they always
make love very nicely. They have a way
of winning out.

The maiden's mother didn't know, hesi-
tated, was lost.

Adachi was in transports of delight. At
that sta«:e he took Oeneral H. G. Otis.
editor of the Los Angeles Times, Into hia
conndence. It may De said, en passant,
that Adachi's tirst stories were given to
General Otis' paper two years ago. Now
Adachi is literary editor of the Times an.l
a favorite protege of the military editor.
He did not think about the romance—ro-
mances are not particularly in hia line-
but the savor of scrimmage In the affnlr
took his fancy mightily. He twinkled two
thlny eyes under hia big eyebrows ami

he braced himself aa ifhe were going to
meet Filipinos.

"Let's get ahead of them." he chuckled.
General Otis has abundant resources of

various sorts. His attorney. ex-Unlteil
States Senator Stephen M. White, was at
the service of the young people in tha
matter. The legality of their moves wad
approved by this eminent counsel and by
Oeneral Otis himself.

Then off for Mexico.
But again there rose In the path of true

love more forbidding rocks.
The Justice of the Peace InSan Diego

couldn't see his way clear to crossing the
line with these young people and tyinff
an American marriage knot on Mexican
soil. He v.as like the County Clerk and
District Attornej- of Loa Angeles. Noth-
ing In the way of handsome arguments
could convince him that the right thing-
for him to do was to hie him across tha
border, marry these impatient youngsters
and take his fat fee.

He had always pigeonholed Chinese and
Japanese together.

He was not able to see that Adachi wai

a gentleman and a scholar. To him al-
mond eyes, straight hair, high cheekbone*
and dark face told one prosaic fact:

"Jap."
Again there was trouble. While it la

not of record, one can fancy that Adachi
hr?athed a few high-class Japanese- ex-
pletl\-es at this legal canaille In San L)itg'>
¦who.-e obstinacy was balking the game.

Once again he must devise a plan to
quiet and soothe mamma, her daughter
and push this search for a marriage li-
cense and a priest to a swift conclusion.
Ariachl. it will be conceded, was certainly
treading on very thin ice at this particu-
lar juncture. In his storie9 of Japanese
knlghts who won their ladies at the point
of the sword, or may be in the field of
some fiercely fought battle, he had man-
aged, many a time and oft. to extricate a
hero, sound on every part of his anatomy,
and bearing the maiden of his heart in
safety to the ancestral halls.

But he had never imagined a campaign
where a Japanese knight would have to

Joust with an American State law, strug-
gle with pigheaded officials and cajole a
hysterical mother

—
all in order that the

"light of his eyes,", the object of his de-
votion, might become his lawful and lov-
ing spoil. /•<-

The Mexican project was given up.
Acachi cast one last longing look at the
soil of Mexico and then began anew his
hunt for a complaisant functionary and a
tolerant priest.

The wires were made to burn with mes-
sages from him- to the Governor of tho
State and to nls lieutenant, and also to
the Governors of other States. The tele-
phone bell rang vigorously at Adachi's be-
hest, and communication was established
with functionaries throughout almost tho
entire West.

Then came success.
It came In en Insignificant, unpreten-

tious way. There was not a solitary par-
ticle of romance at the end. No foreisn
state nor foreign law was invoked to help
Adachi Klnnosuke wed the American girl
from Los Angeles. Ina very simple man-
ner the news come to the parties en mat-
rimony bent that the County Clerk of San
Bernardino Courty would grant Adachi a
license. Somebody. In a fit of desperation,
had included this County Clerk in the list
of those queried for information respect-
ing their opinion about a Japanese stu-
dent's marrying a white American society
girl.

This County Clerk was willing.
Oh. Joyful tidings and news of very

great import to two fond hearts.
The trains of Southern California

whirled the young people to Riverside: tha
precious license was obtained without a
struggle. Rev. A. C Williams, one of tha

¦ most prominent . Methodist ministers ot
California, now resident in Riverside.'
united Adachi Klnnosuke and Thlrza May
Epperson In the bonds of holy matrimony.

And so they were married and "lived
happy ever after." which last, of course,
remains to be seen.

University, and descendant from a Japan-

ese family of noble rank, had flung defi-
ance in tne teeth of the State law of Cali-
fornia. A Japanese' nas married one of
lue siate's lu.i-tis.. uaugiiters. 'xhirzu -vlay
Epperson.

Los A.geles has yielded up a beautiful
m.tjuen u^niits most street social circles,
and Adachi has ia;>.en her to wife. Tile
union ua*. not ma-Aa without Uiitlcully.
As of yure, the i>ath of true love was
found tu li« nili <,t hnvutders A. score, ui

An Educated Little Brown Mae From the Laed of
the Tllkado Defaes the State Law ProhSlbStimig •

Marriages of Whites aod MoegoMaos,

Jkre Japanese Mongolians?
from a Samurlan family of Japan, his
lather a ncbitmun in the land of the
lotiiS, Adncni has parsed thiought the
couises 01 the University of Tokio. is a
Kiaiiu.iu: of me v-anueroilt University .of
America', ana nowthan a iartie section of
literaly K«w \ork at his tect. His Jap-
anese stories are eagerly sought for by t.ie
magazine barons, bpecimen stories from
his» ;'ni have utiieuitd in all of the hign
ciat-a Knsiern magazines Within the puat
two ytars.
In ihe same fashion that Frank Norris

ai;u -uck i^ondon and iJooth Tarklngton
a:e bound by golden cnains to the Mc-
Ciure printing presses. Auacnl Klnnosuke
v,aa taken and ia kept. The McClures
lm\e just published a complete book of
his stones under the title of "Iroka: or,
'iales of Japan.".

AOachi is "a— Japanese scholar and an
English litterateur, but the biggest part
or the population of California would cail
him a Mongolian— and when he came to
marry a California white girl of good
family the law said '"No!" Said it em-
phatically, too.

Adachi is handsome as a young god,
with features rtnely chiseled, eyes thatpleam with the light of superb . intelli-
gence, and In -whose depths glint the soul

"When Adachi Klnnosuke came to love
with all the power and passion of an an-
glicized Oriental this Miss Thlrza Epper-
bon and when he gained the maid's and
her uother's consent to the marriage, he
came face to face with the State law of
California, forbidding the union of xon-
golians and Caucasians. *

Adaehl bum.Jtct against that statute
when, his heart beating high with the ec-
stasy that oiiiyluvtrs t.n wieir way to tiit-
Oounty Clerk's office know, he was told
by the Clerk:

"We cannot issue you a license, sir."
"And why not":" asked the amaztu Jap-

ane?**» ppntlpman.
"The law forbids."
"J<ut what <uv»"

*

"The State law savs no Mongolian shall
marry a Caucasian."

"Cut that is intended for Chinese." cried
Adachi. "Iam not a Chinese; Iam not a
Mongolian. You are evidently mistaking
me for a man of another nationality than
the Japanese."

But Lfie county Clerk of I.os Angeles
was obdurate. In a gentlemanly sort of
way. of course. He was sorry, but

What could be done? Over on the west-
ern heights of I-os Angeles City, in a lux-
uriously furnished home, waited the
girl who expected . to be soon the wife
of the Japanese youngster. Consent to
the marriage had been given, grudgingly,
by the proud mother, heir to a name re-
vered in American history. It had been
a task— oh, a v?ry weary task

—
vo have

the mother of Thirza May Epperson say
"Yes" to Adachl's suit for tho hand of
her daughter.

And that consent so hardly won
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i.. fiaj£.¦ th« to^s-uea-
j, Pi -••• :.¦:.;¦•> art all u-*.va£. and

¦ • .- are r^lifr.? down books long
Lmuocd from :h«:lr shelves. Allof South-

era CanxornmvM ina "whirr-because Ada-
ch! JClnjiosuke has taken 'a society girl
tu wife.

Weddings are common enough, but this
is an uncommon wedding, filled with ro-

mance and flensatJon. A Japanese novel-
ist, a litterateur of distinction, contrib-
utor to the big New York magazines, a
protege of the great publishing house of
the McClures, graduate of the Vanderbllt

WHAT ADACH KINNOSUKE HAS TO
SAY ABOUT HIS MARRIAGE


