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A young woman cast ashore on a lone-
1y island, finds a solitary inhabitant, a
young white man, dresseq like a savage,
and not able to speak In any known lan-
Buage. She decides to educate him, Bhe
finds him in an attitude of prayer, bah-
bling an incoherent Jargon. She finds a
human skeleton snd the skeleton of a
dog. She finds g Bible and a sllver box

bearing the name of John Revell Char- |.

nocl, with a date 2 years before her
landing, She concludes that her comn-
panlon Is an American and that he was
cast ashore on the island when a child,

CHAPTER IV—Continued.

The first impulse of the woman was
to laugh. The next impulse was to
take off the palm leaf hat and stand
with bowed head and clasped hands,
What marvelous miracle was this
that throughout the years which she
could no longer doubt this man had
been alore on the island, there had
survived the one childish habit of
brayer.and that the one vestige of
Tanguage which hag remained to him
was the language of petition, She did
not belleve in it, of course, It was
absurd to her, but it was none the less
wonderful. It filled her with g certain
awe. It was as if soqge power had
maintained a hold upen the conselous-
ness of this man in this way.

“Now I lay me down to sleep!” How
Tong it had been since she had said
that? She believeq nothing, she cared
for nothing, but the ' woman hid her
face in her hands for a moment, She
.Clenched her teeth and forced out of
Her mind that which at that moment
was striving for birth, She was to
teach this man everything, She was

10 make him know life and history,

She was to bring him in touch with all
the glorles of to-day and she recog-
Wized in that hour, although she did
not and counld not admit it, that per-
haps he might teach her something
@8 well, something that she had not
%nown or something that she had for-
&otten, without the knowledge of
‘which all her gcience was a vain, a
‘foolish, a futile thing.

The little prayer was ended. The
‘man roge to his feet, She took her
®pade and went back to the place
where the bodles had lain and there
‘began  carefully to serape away the
«earth, examining scrupulously every
shovelful ere she threw it aside. In
one place where the hand hag lain,
she temembered, her labors were re-
warded. She came across two rings, a
‘dinmond and a plain circlet of gold.
(There she placed in her tunie with
jthe collar and continued her digging.
| It was growing late and growing
{dark, but she left mo square inch of

- ground unexplored. She found noth-
Hng else.. The rings belonged to a

fwoman evidently. Her surmise in that |

. particular was right, - There were no
ther metal parts of her apparel left,
[The nalls in her shoes, the steel of
~her corset had rusted away and left
mo sign, There was nothing remaining

~but the two MHttle baubles pressing
#lgalnst her own warm flesh.

. So intent had she been that the sun

ad gone doewn before’she ceased and
jupon the lsland there descended that
Auick and sudden night of the tropics.
E‘he wind bad risen, the old ocean was
thundering on the barrler reef and a

- -[neayy sea breeze was shrieking
ithrough the trees. The sky on the

~horizon was  overclouded and the
'clouds were rising rapidly. There

‘twould be a storm, which was develop-
ing with tropfc rapidity. Quickly she

- @etraced her- steps along the sand

_ itoward the cave on the other side, the

‘imman following.

-1 They had progressed not more than

" half way. when the storm bust upon

" /them. Poalg of thunder and fiashes

- ‘of lightning filled the air. It was such
‘@ display of the Titanic forces of na-

- fture a9 might have appalled the stout-
et heart. It filled the woman with a

| vague terror. She noticed with sat-

~ fsfaction that the man was entirely

_ munmoved by the terrific domonstra-

" tions of natura. By the flashes of

- lightning ag they stumbled &long in
" the -otherwise  total = blackness she

‘lcould see hls face serene.

}ment of apprehension she caught his

“hand with her own and clung to it

tightly. It was the unconscious appeal

‘of the physical weaker to the physical

Istrnimger'. Her hand had clasped the

hands of her fellow treatures many

times. Never before had his palm

“imet the palm of human being, much

dess a woman's. She could feel that

":'trémor run through him, but by in-

_stinct, as it were, he met her hand

_clasp with his own, and together they
made their way to the cave. e

| They had secarcely reached it when

the rain burst upon them. The heavens
|were opened, the floods descended,
|they beat upon the sands in fury. She
lcould not drive him out there in that

Lﬂ ood for the night. She motioned

him to come within the entrance of

the cave which was sheltered from the
twind and which was dry and still. She
ade him lie down near the-entrance

and them, withdrawing herself into a

recess at the side, she disposed of the
ars, which - she had _:_:arried__-_-home ‘on

‘her- éhénlde‘;\fs;---!n' front of her_'_fmm_

all to wall’ and lashing them with

In & mo-

‘worldly possessions,

if it were moved. And presently she
went to sleep. She was oo tired
even to speculate on her discoveries
or to piece thewn together; that would
be accupation for the morning,

CHAPTER V.
The Voices of the Past.

It rained hard during most of the
night. The woman slept lightly and
whenever she woke she could hear
outside of her sanctuary the roar of
the storm. The man, as usual, slept
the long hours through as undisturbed
by the commotion as a child. It was
apparent to her that he had absolutely
no fear, Whether this was due to ig-
norance or temperament she could
not say. Was fear, after all, under the
conditions in which his life had been
lived, a purely artificial quality, or was
it npatural and inherent? He had
avoldances, abhorrences, antipathies,
a3 the skeletons in the coppice which
she had buried. Was that avoidance
fear or was it something else? Was
it instinct or did it arise from recol-
lection? She rather fancied the last.
If 8o, it was evident that the man had
been on the island a long time. It
would have taken years for the metal
that must have been about that
woman's person to rust away, for the
steel clasps of the dog's collar entire-
1y to disappear.

Upon that faint memory that he
cherished, upon that prayer that he
prayed, she could build the foundation
of his education. She had been go suc-
cesaful in training him and in restrain-
ing him, in influencing him and sway-
ing him so far that she had abundant
confidence in her ability to do so to
the end. It was quite evident that life
would be easily supported under the
conditions in which it must be lived
on that igland, She need have 1o
Physical concern as to her material
well being or comfort, and here was

mental education and stimulus which | B

made her for the  time being forgot
the rest of the world. :

Indeed, she thought bitterly, as she
lay awake during the long watches of
the night, that the rest of the world
was nothing to her and that she hated
it, She, therefore, not only was be-
coming resigned to her situation, but
was rejoicing in it. She would teach
this man all ske knew., She would
teach him to think, to reflect, to rea-
son. She would teach him fo talk
Since ghe had a book, albelt a S0ITY
one, she would teach him to read,

The rain fell more softly now, Her
eyes drooped,

She slept again only to wake and
muge once more. She could have
slept better had he been outside, How
could he He there in the complete and
steeping Insensibility of slumber? Her
hand fell against her breast. There
was the treasure trove of her exist-
ence the day before. What would they
tell her? She could scarcely wait un-
til morning to look. So she woke and
slept and woke angd slept until the
day broke,

It was bright and sunshiny out, al-
though there were ominous clouds all
sbout the western horlzom. It was
probable that the rainy season was at
hand, {f not upon them. She re-
gretted that she had not given more
time to the study of mature, to the
fauna and fiora of the South meas, to
the conditions of wind and weather
under which life was lived there. Much
philosophy would she gladly have
parted with for such practical infor-
metion. 8he had to piece her ideas
of affalrs out from scraps and tags of
knowledge, unclassified, incoherent;
from vague recollections of childhood
stories and romances: from carelegsly
scanned collections of voyages, books
of travel and adventure, The result
wag unsatisfactory. In some particy-
lars the instinctive man before her
was her master. At the things which
went to make up physical comfort and
well belng in a state of absolute na-
ture he certainly surpassed her,

She was thankful when she walked
abroad that she had the shelter of the
cave, for averything was drenched
from the terrific downpour. If it was
the beginning of the wet season she
knew that the rains would soon come
again. Still she luxuriated in what
freedom she had. Without removing
her single Barment she plunged into
the lagoon for a Fefreshing bath. The
man followed her and swam about her
moving slowly, with less skill than

‘she, but as easily as a porpoise

plunges about the how of a Dprogress-
ing ship.

Refreshed, she: came back to the
mouth of the eave and brought thence
for a careful inspection all her
save the little
heap of clothing which she had care-
fully piled upon the jutting shelf in
the shadow of the cave for time of
need. She ranged them on the sands
before her.. There was the Bikle and
the lttle sllver box which she had
found in the cave. She examined
mora eritieally its contents, wondering

~what they might be, and finally there

came into ber mind recognition that
they were flint and steel. When ghe
wished, she could make a fire. She
was happy for the moment in the
knowledge and then the uselessness of
the power came across her curiously.
What did she want of fire? There was
nothing to cook. Its warmth was un-
necessary. -Still she was glad to have
the ancient flame kindlers and she
laid them aside carefully in the box,
not knowing when they might be use-

The Man Followed Her and Swam About Her, Moving Slowly.

in the currienlum through which she
meant her savage pupil should pass.

Then there was her watch which
she guarded as the apple of her eye.
It was an American watch of the very
best make, and although it had gone
with her through the waters such was
the workmanship of the case that it
had taken mo barm. It was ticking
away bravely, marking time. She
thought that for her time had stopped,
and yet she was glad, indeed, for the
almost human sound it made when she
laid it lovingly against her cheek,

There were the hairping, also, for
which she was most grateful, They
enabled her to keep her hair in order.
She had a wealth of glorious hair,
black as the midnight sky., With the
aid of the mirrer and of the comb,
which also was a priceless treasure,
she arranged it earefully according to
the mode which best became her.
Somatimes when she had finished her
toilet, she shot a glance at the watch-
ful man, a human, natural instinctive
glance, but she was able to detect no
change in his mental attitude, which
was that of such complete and entire
adoration, mingled with timidity and
hegitation, that no transient change
apparently ‘was able to modify it. He
lovked upon her as he might have
looked upon a god, she thought, had he
known what 2 god was and had there
been such a thing to look at.

There was also the pair of scissors,
together with the little housewife with
needles and thread. Mirrar, hairpins,
scissors, sewing materials, comb—
woman's gear and the Bible, a
woman's hook, she reflected with a cer-
tain bitterness, unconscious of .the
truth of her thought—a hook for chil-
dren, old women, and women-led men!
Well, that philosophy upon whick she
prided herself must come tg her as-
sistance now and she could not afford
to disdain the volume which was all
that the world of many books offered
to her for her burpose, hecause ghe
did not believe in it. The truth was
in her and she could tell him what it
was despite the assertion of the
printed pages.— P

In the leather bag there wag abso-
lutely nothing except broken glass
and scratched bottle tops of silver and
the bag itself was ruined. She sepa-
rated the pieces of metal and  the

- metal fittings of the bag, which were

also of silver, and filling the rotting
leather: with sand she presently sank
it in ihe lagoon,

Last of all she examined what she
had brought from the other gshore of
the island the night before. The sil-
ver was tarnished, but by rubbing it in
the sand she soon hrightened__it. It
was heavily engraved and she had
no difficulty in making out the wards:
“John Revell Charnock—His Dog.”
Alter that was ‘a date “July 22,
1875.”  John Revell Charnock then
vould be 21 years old, assuming that
this was he and that the dog hag bheen
given him when he was born, It was
more probable, however, that he was
from three to five years old before

‘he became the owner of a dog, which

would make him about 25,

The man before her looked younger
to her serutiny than that. Care and
trouble had passed him by. With
nothing to vex him he might have
been any age. He would probably
look just as he was for 20 years or

ternal relations to internal rel
‘Which, after-all, she realized w

more, . Stll fancifully  adjusting ex-

philosopher, she concluded that the
man was 26, three years older than
she af that moment, a proper differ-
ence. in their ages for . , . Her
faco flamed. She scarcely knew why,
and she turned to an tnspection of the
rings,

The first was a diamond, a solitaire,
of rare beauty, she judged, Although
she was not especially expert in such
matters, she deemed it must he of
great value. “There was no Insecrip-
tlon of any sort within the narrow
hoop of gold, although she searched
keenly the inner surface. The diamond
was curiously set. Thera wag an ex-
quisite tracery of a little coat of drms
on either side of the setting, done in
minjature hut with a skil] to marvel
at, too small even for her brilliant
vision to decipher in detail. 3

The other she recognized with a
sneer as ome of those fetters of con-
vention, a wedding ring. It was a
heavier haop of gold much engraved
within, She washed it In the stream
and rubbed it in the sand until she
could make it out. *“J. R C.” she
read, “to M. P. T.." There was a date
atter, September 10, 1869, and then
these cabalistic words, “I1, Cor, 12:15,”
which she presently divined to ba a
reference to some text In the Bible,
fit source from which to select the
“posy of a ring agreeable to those
who submit to such ancient follles as
the wellmamed bonds of matrimony.,

She reached for the Bible and with
unfamiliar fingers searched through it
until she found the place: I wil
very gladly spend and be spent for
you; though the more abundantly I
love you, the less I be loved.” The
beauty of the phrase caught her fancy,
She read with a strange new interest
the chapter in which these words
were shrined. The touch of human
passion came to'her acrosg the long
years and with the ring sparkling in
ber own white hand she embodied its
tradition in personality and the worm-
an who had beeh so loved stood be-
fore her. Her eyes fell again upon
the man and the dream was broken,

She pieced together now all that
she had of him, smiling ag she dig 80

‘&t the thought of certain strange stor-

fes she had read wherein men of mar-

}velous deductive powers had brought

to solution problems which appeared
as impossible of detection as this pre-
sented to her,

John Revell Charnock, evidently the
Inther of the -man of the island, had
married one M. P. T. on the 10th of
September, 1869. Perhaps within a
year afterward this John Revell Char
nock, assuming him, as was likely, to
have borne hig father's name, was
horn. The best English stock in the
colony were Massachusetts and Vir-
ginia, The stern piece of the boat
borne the name of o Virginia river and
of a Virginla town. The man before
her was a Virginian, therefore, Say
he was born in 1871, it would make
him 25 years old, in accordance with
her -first  guess. The father and
mother, possibly ruined by the results
of the eclvll war, had embarked op
some vessel to seek a fortune in a new
land. Something had happened to
the ship and the woman, the little boy
and the dog had landed in soms way

‘upon these shores alone after _some
‘horrible voyage, perhaps like that she
‘had passed through. The boy must
‘have been five or Six years old, else | ca
‘he. would: hdve died bei :

rears on {hat island.
Providence? . . Stop!
w¥sterious fate kept
fate of the other two, had preserved
Lim alone for hér?

S0 she wove a history out of her
tfreasure trove for this man, a history
which at least satisfied her and which
the more she reasoned shout it and
the more she tested it, seemed abso-
lutely adequate and entirely correct.
‘Well, she had opportunity mow and
she was glad. She faced the future
calmly, recognizing her ehance and
her work and set about with syste
matic method, order and persigtence
to teach this man what it was to be a
human being, to give him, as rapidly
as she might communicate it and as
he might receive it, all the learning
she possessed, to compensate him with
no further delay for those 25 years of
silence,

Was it for this she had been trained
and educated at great cost of time
and money and effort? That she being
a woman should give it all to this
une man without money and without
price?

CHAPTER Vi,
The Baseless Fabric.

True philosphy is ascetic. It may
best e practiced under conditions in
which the material s in abeyance. It
exalts the spiritual. It 15 distinguished
by indiflerence to environment. There
is nothing so fatal to its profession as
extravagance. Frugality is to the
philosopher what modesty is to a
woman—the essential thing without
which it and she cease to be.

‘The atmosphere into which Kuther-
ine Brenton was suddenly plunged hy
her bold step was the very antithesis
of these requlrements. It was un-
healthy, and ltks unhealthy airs it
bred disaster. She had been trained
to independence of conditions, to dis-
regard of clroumstances, ag well as to
disdain of restraint; but there was
that within her surroundings which,
from her first experience of them, ghe
felt instinetively to be vitiating, which
tended {o deprave, which precluded
the exerclse of c¢lear, uninfluenced
mentality. Egpecially in har case was
this true since the luxury with which
she had been surrounded appealed so
subtly to the preponderant, and it
must be admitted, immortal feminine
in her composition, Sex distinction,
sex difference was the one thing
against which she fought. Sex equality
was the supreme good to be desired in
her scheme of right relationships be-
tween the individual and the universe.
While she rebelled against her 5ex,
vet she rejoiced in ft. Glad wds she
sometimes on that very account that
to her was given the opportunity to
prove her superiority to the limita-
tions, disabilities and man-made tram-
mels of womankind, Gy

Born of two fanatics on the same
subject, whose insanity was modified
and mollified by brillianey of intellect
in every other fisld of investigation
and experiment, Katherine Brenton
had been tralmed to the hour for her
profession, for the exploitation of her
principles. The greatest of universi-
ties pointed to-her with peculiar pride
as one of the children of the free;
free from everything in thought and
determined to be free from everything
in action. Much was expacted fram
her and the world was not disap-
pointed at the first result of her men-
tal labor, There were certain old-
fashioned people who deplored the
Perversion of so much talent and even
geniug to the defemse of errer, but
these did not count. The world bought
her book In thousands, read it avidly
and regarded it as the last word of
the last woman of the end of the age
on the sex problem. Cleverly disgufs-
ing her philosophy in the form of fie-
tion, with one bound she had leaped
to the fore front of all the writers
struggling for recognition. Publishers
sought her. Magazines pursued her.
Another book took shape in her ming,

‘Singularly enough her education
and the erratic bent of her mind had
left har primarily quite unspoiled, She
was the product not merely of her age,
her environment, her parents, but of
a long generation of people to whom
her thoughts would have been ag ah-
horrent as her person was agreeable.
The uncongeious Christianity which
surrounds the world and especially
the world of woman kept her pure
and sweet and lovable—these in spite
of, not because of, her perverse and
perverted philosophy. Though she
defied convention in its spirit, she was
naturally subject to it in its exercige.
For ingtance, to her the marriage bond
was, indeed, a bond, the marriage vow
a confession of weakness—on the part
of the woman, at least—and the mar-
riage relation an acknowledgement of
inferiority—again on the part of the
woman, Bhe would have none of these
things in her Ufe. Yet, as she thought,
gshe had given her heart to a man—
alas, the submission to the eternal
law!—and although their relationship
was sanctioned by nothing but their
affection, it was to her as pure and
as holy a thing as if the contract had
been witnessed and blest by a thou-
sand priests. What wag it to him? She
‘counted without the other sex, Many

the same. : i
Not content with the writing of
books,  her intense _&e_\_'otlor_} to her

e, coupled with h

dog_with her, and left the lad alone. I
Mone he had been for a score of|!
What watchful ||
She be-
feved in no Providence. What strange |- =
bim from thel:

Dromise of

long -persist,

other women unfortunately have done

to her feet at once, so bold, so radical,

50 beautiful and so innocent. One of
ber first converts had heen the only
son of a multi-millionaire, bygone ho~
nanza king of the Pacific slope. His
conversion was not so much an effort
of pure reason as of primal passion,
although that faet was in no wise ap-
barent to her. She would find that
out later. This modern Hypatia,
skilled in the learning of the schools,
burning with exhaustless zeal, per-
meated with flery energy, was yet ag
lnnocent in some ways as any of heg
humbler sisters, As that good Book
which she disdained in the newer illu-
minations whieh had come to her,
might have said of her, she was in tha
world but not of it.

Unconsclougly she fulfilled many in.
Junetions of him who had she but
known it was the greatest of philogo.
phers. Naturally she kept herselt
unspotted from the world. Yet when
the young man who had engaged her
affections proposed to her that they
should put her thegries in practice,
after some hesitation she had acceded
to his proposition. It fvas z gpecies of
sell-immolation not far from heroism
that made her consent. Indeed, she dig
not realize how heroic it was, With
no other ceremony than a elagp of the
hand and an unspoken, wordlesd
trust, devotion, single~
hearted alliance, publiely and befora
God and man, without 2 thought for
the one and with no full realization
of tha thoughts of the other—at leant
on her part—they had gone away {o
gether, hand in hand; he and she to-
gether, in love like ‘any other palr
sloce Eve mated with Adam in the
dawn of the world’s first moraing,

Yet there has never been an Ldex
of which man has known without itg
serpent. In the eabin of that gorgeous
vacht, Sathanas reared his head. The
first week or so of the adventure had
been filled with idyllic happiness, hap-
piness so great that it wag strong
enough to quiet certain low, still, small
voices of consclence which the WOman
rightly ascribed to g strange atavism
of anclent prejudice ta which her phile
osophy was as yet unequal. :

However, such conditions did not
Her disciple was ins
clined, presently she found to her sor
row, to take a somewhat,lower view
of the situation than suited her own
high-souled views, The ardor of her
devotee cooled as hig passion I«
creased. Shut up in the narrow con«

fines of a ship—great and splendid e
though this yacht was beyond Imaginas
tion—little characteristics heretofore

unsuspected developed In the meras
man. The course of true love was not

80 smooth as the snmmer seas over it

which they sailed. The ailr In which
they lived was rufled by flurrley in
which experlence would have found

presage for coming deeper storm. The ik
image that had feet of clay sought for
similar earthly alloy in the companion
image which was made of bure golg - -
all through, and fnding it not, rei .
gsented it desperately. The converi
having gained his desire, weakened in
There was no relaxay

his principles.
tion in his devetion, In his tenderness,

in anything outward and visible, but"

the high philosophy which had mada

the joint effort almost a self-sacrifica
of demonastratlon was slowly vanigh.
Ing from one heart while the othep i

clung the mare tenactously to it,
It was the old, old story. In a little
the catspaw developed into the tems

pest. When it appeared it came with

surprising swiftness. The

woman

found that in neither abstract thought'
nor mental' speculation was there any

protection for her. There might be
no God In heaven, but there was a cons
sclence in her breast. Finally shg

broke away from the man so far ag -
she could do sb when they were both ..
-in the same ship of which he was lord

and master. She would hgve nothing

more to do with him save that which

common decency and the bare elyillc
tles of life demanded of her.

counted, the man grew savage and

showed the cloven foot. The dizagreeid

ment became & quarral. The quarre}
ran through several phases. Ashamed

of himself he had recanted at firat,

Then he had sworn again alleglance

to the specious philisophy which ghe.
now realized he had oniy professed,

consciously or unconsclously, that hg

might possess her. But she wag nof .

deceived. There was no truth In hig

words; his asseverations carried na.-
conviction to her soul, Agaln ke

stormed and raged; once more ha

apologized and appealed, but tha
periods of calin grew shorter and the
periods of storm grew longer and more -
wae
steadfust. She was overwhelmed with
shame, the horror of the situatipn wag

vehement. The woman alone

rising upon her.
(TO BE CONTINUED,)

A Reliable Plan,

“Whepever [ don't like a man very .
well,” remarked the eynical person, ]
give him & tip an t,he races. I don"{ ..

care how much it loses for him.”
“But suppose he wing?’. .

“Then he’s: unhappy beca;

¢idn’t bet more,” e

“And if be doesn’t bet at all?

“1 keep on ‘glving tips until ong

| doea winand then he féels ag it

ssed’

Denled
the privileges upon which he had




