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CIIA'TER X,
IGITT after night the I'lelades
swing  higher In the firma-
ment. Day aftor diay the satlor
perfected his deen=es aml anx-
sealiedd the ovenn e slan of
file Ldly stmoke or hostile sall, This re
Spite would not hove boen given to
him were It not for the binllet
which removed two fingers wid part of
i thivd from the right bhamd of the
Dyak chilef. Not even healthy sav-
age can afford to treat suel o wound
Nghtly, and ten days elapsed before the
malmed robber was able to move the
Injured Hmb without n curse.
Meanwhile eacli night Jenks glept
less soundly,  Each day his face be-
CARE  Ore  CArewWorn He hegan to
realize why the island had not Leen
visitedd already by the which
would certainly be deputed to gearch
for them. TR exmining the
grent const line of China and 8lam,
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It was his haliit to minrk the progress
of tie on the radely meode sandial,
which safticiently served their veguire-
ments as q Iris happensd to
witeh hime clipping the forty-fourth
noteh on the wdge of the horizontal
Blovk of wood,

“Iave we really heen  forty-four
days Lere?” she ingquired after count-
ing the marks with growing astonlsh-
ment,

“1 believe the reckoning s aceurate,”
he said, “The Sirdar was lost on the
I18th of March, and I make this the 1st
of May."

“It seems to be a tremendous time;
indead, In some respects, it fligures in
my mind llke many years. Thut Is
when I am thinking, Otherwise, when
busy, the days fiy ke hours.”

“It must be convenient to have such
an elastie geale”

“Most nseful. I strive to apply the
anick rate when you are grumpy.”

Irls placed her arms akimbo, plant-
e her feet widely apart and surveyed
Jenks with an expression that might
almost be termed  jmpudent.  They
were great friends, these two, now.

When the urzent necessity for con-
tinuous Iabor no longer spurred them
to exertion during every moment of
‘.l:l.)'“:.‘.'llt. they tackled the box of bhooks
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,

It beeame n fixed principle with the
girl that she was very lgnorant, and
she [nsisted that the sallor should
teach her. For Instance, among the
books he found a treatlse on astrono-
my. It ylelded a keen delight to both
to ldentify a constellation and learn
all sorts of wonderful things concern-
ing It.

As n varlant Jenks introduced a
study of Hindustani. His method was
10 write a short sentence and explain
In detall Its component parts, 8She
knitted her brows in the effort to mas-
ter the ridiculous complexities of a
Inngnage which, instead of simply say-
ing “Take” or "Bring,"” compels one to
eay “Take-go” and "“Take-come."”

One problem defled solution—that of
providing raiment for Iris. The united
skill of the sallor and herself would
not Induce unraveled cordage to supply
the neel of thread. It was either too
wenk or too knotty, and meanwhile the
girl's clothes were falling to pleces,
Jenks tried the fibers of trees, the
sinews of birds—every possible expedi-
ent he could hit upon—aud perbaps

after experiments covering some wecks
hie might have succeeded, DBut modern

clivek,

Ore Wings of the
Morning
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dress =tnll’s, weakened by aniline dy v.1!

and stiffened with Chinese clay, poer-
wit of no such exhaustive research. It
must be remembered that the lady
pusgengers on board the Sirdar were
dressedd to suit the troples, nnd the hiard
usage glven by Iris to her seanty stock
was never contemplated by the Man-
chester or Bradford looms responsible
for the durnbility of the material,

As the duys passad the position be-
enme Irksome, It even threatened
complete collapse during sowe critieal
moment, and the two often shiently sur-
veyed the large number of merely male
garments i their possession, Of course
in the matter of coats amd walsteoats
there was no ditfienlty whatever,  1rig
had long been wearing those portlons
of the doctor's uniform, But when it
cnme to the rest—

At last one memorable morning she
crossed the Rubleon.  Jenks bad elimb-
ed, #s usnal, to the Summit roek. He
ecame banek with the exciting news that

he thought—he conld not be certaln,
but there were Indications inspiring
hopefuliess that toward the west of

the faroff Island he comld Sikern the
stiioke of n steamer.
Thouzsh he Lad eyes for a4 faint cloud
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of vapor at least fifty miles distant,
lie saw nothing of a remarkable change
effected nearer home.  Outwardly Irvis
was attired in her wonted manner, but
i hier compunion’s mind were not whol
Iy monopulized by the bluish haze de
tectedd on the horizon hie aust hnve no
ticed the turned up ends of a pair of
trousers beneath the hem of her tat-

tered skirt
It did oceur to him that Irvis re
celved hig momentous announcement

with an odd alr of hauteur, and it was
passing strapge she did not offer to
necompany him when, after bolting his
breakfast, be returned to the observa-
tory,

lle came back in an bour, and the
lines on his face were deeper than he-
fore,

“A false alarm,” he said curtly in re
gponse (o her questioning look.

And that was all, though she nerved
Lerself to walk steadily past him on
her way to the well,  This was discon
corting, even annoying, to n positive
young woinan like Iris, Hesolving to
ond the ordeal, she stood rigidly before
Lim.

“Well,” she sald, “I've done it!”

“Have you?' he exelaimed blankly,

“Yes, They're a lttle too long, and 1
feel very awkward, but they're better
than—than my poor old dress unsup
ported.”

She blushed furionsly, to the sallor's
complete bewilderment, but she brave-
Iy persevered and stretched out an un-
willing foot.

“Oh, I see!” he growled, and he, too,
reddened.

And during the remainder of the day
he did not once look at her feet. In-
deed, he had far more serious matters
to distract his thoughts, for Iris, fe-
verishly anxious to be busy, suddenly
suggested that It would be a good
thing were she able to use n rifle if a
tight at close quarters became neces-
sury.

The recoil of the LeeMetford s so
slight that any wowan can manipulate
the weupon with effect, provided she
is not called upon to tre from a stand-
ing position, in which case the weight
is lable to cause bad alming, Though
it eame rather late in the day, Jenks
canght at the Idea, He accustomexl
ber in the first Instance to the use of
blank cartridges. Then when fairly
proficient in holding aod sighting—n
child can learn how to retill the clip
uud eject each empty shell—she fired
ten rounds of service ammunition. The
turget was a white circle on a rock at
elghty yards, and those of the ten
shots that missed the absolute mark
would have made un enemy at the
same distance extremely uncomfortn-
ble.

Iris was much pleased with her pro-
ficlency. “Now," she crled, “instead of
being a hindrance to you I may be
some help. In any case, the Dyaks will
think there are two men to face, and
they have good reason to fear one of
u!‘l!

Then a new
Jenks,

“Why did you mnot think of it be-
fore?' he demanded. “Don't you see,
Miss Deane, the possibllity suggested
by your words? I am sorry to be com-
pelled to speak plainly, but I feel sure
that if those scoundrels do attack us in
force It will be more to secure you
thun to aveuge the loss of their fellow
tribesmen, First and foremost, the seq-
going Dyaks are pirates and maraud-
ers. They prowl aubout the coast look-
ing not so much for a fight as for loot
and women. Now, If they return and
apparently find two well armed men
awalting them, with no prospect of
plunder, there I8 a chance that they
may abandon the enterprise,”

Iris did not flinch from the topie.
She well knew its grave Importance,

“In other wonrds,"” she safd, “1 must
be seen by them dressed only in male
clothing ¥

“Yea; ns a last resource, that is. 1
have some hope that they may not dis-
cover our whereabouts owing to the
precautions we have adopted. Perched
up there on the ledge, we will be pro-
foundly uncomfortable, but that will
be nothing If It secures our safety.”

fhe did not reply at once. Then
she sald musingly: “Forty-four days!
Surely there has been ample time to
scour the China sen from end to end
in gearch of us! My futher would ney-
er abandon hope until bhe had the
most positive knowledge that the Sir-
dar was lost with all on board,”

The saiflor, throngh long schooling,
wns prepared with an answer: “Ench
duy mankes the prospect of escape
Lirfghter, Though I was naturally dis- {
rppolnted this morning, T must state
quite emphatically that our rescue may
roine any bour.”

lHght dawned upon

Iris looked at him steadily,
“Do you remember, Mr, Jenks, that
soon after the wreek you told me we

might have to remain here  many
months 7"

“That was a pandonable exaggera-
tion”

“No, no! It was the truth. You are
seeking now to buoy me up with false
hope. It 18 1,600 miles from Hong-
kong to Siogapore, nid hnldf as much
from Blam to Borneo, The Sindar
might have been driven anywhere in
the typhoon. Didn't you say so, Mr
Jenks ¥

e waverad under
Cross examination,

“1 had no idea your memory was so
good,"” he sald weakly,

“Excellent, 1 nssure you,
during our forty-four davse together
You have taught me to think, Why do
you wdopt #abterfuge with me? We
are partners in all else,  Why cannot
I share your despair ns well us your
toll¥"

Shie hlnzed out In sudden wrath, and
he understood that she would nist
denled the full extent of his socret
fear, He boww! reverongly heyvore Lher,
as a mortal paying homage te an an
Ky goddess,

“I cun only admit that you nre
right,” he murmured,  “We must pray
thut God will direct our fricmds to this
Islund.  Otherwise we may not be
found for a year, as unhappily the
fishermen who onee enme here now
avold the place, They have been
frightenad by the contents of the hol-
low behind the eliff, 1 am ghul you
have solved] the diticulty annided, Miss
Deane, 1 have striven at times to be
conrse, even brutal, toward yon, Lut
my heart flinehed from the task of tell
Ing you the possible period of your im
prizsoument.”

Then Iris, for the first time 0 many
days, wept bitterly, and Jenks, hlind 1o
the true cause of her emotion, pleked
up a ritle to which, In spare moments,
lie had afixed a curious deviee, and
wulked slowly across I'rospect  park
toward the half obliterated rond lead-
ing to the valley of death.

The girl watehed bim  disappear
among the trees,  Through her tears
shone a sorrowful little smile,

“Ie thinks only of me, never of him-
self,” she communed, “If it ploases
Providence to spare us from these syv-
ages, what does It matter to me how
long we remnin here? 1 have never
been so happy before In my life. 1 fear
I never will be again. If it were not
for my father's terrible anxlety 1
would not bave a care in the world., 1
only wish to get away so that one
brave soul at least may be rid of need-
less tortures.  All his worry is on wy
account, none on his own.”

That was what tearful Miss Irls
thought or tried to persuade hersell to
think. [IPerhaps her cogitations would
not hear striet analysis, I'erhinps she
harbored a sweet hope that the fatiure
might yet contaln Liright hours for her.
self and the man who was so devoted
to her. She refused to helieve that
Robert Anstruther, strong of arm and
clear of brain, a knight of the Rouud
Tuble in all that was noble and chival-
rie, would permit his name to bear an
unwarrantable stigma when—and she
blushed like a June rose—he cae to
tell her that which he had written.

The sallor returned hastily, with the
manner of one hurrying to perform n
neglected task. Without any explana-
tion to Iris he elimbed several times
to the ledge, carrylng armloads of
grass roots, which he planted In full
view, Then he entered the cave, and,
although he was furnished only with
the dim light that penetrated through
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“Uh, I sce!” he growled,

the distant exit, she heard him hewing
manfully at the rock for a couple of
hours, At last he emerged, grimy with |
dust and perspiration, just in time to

pay a last visit to Summit rock before
the sun sank to rest. e asked the
girl to delay somewhat the prepara-
tons for their evening menl, as he |
tished to take a bath; so it was guite l
dark when they sat down to eat, [

Iris bad long recovered her usual
stute of Ligh splrits. :

“Why were you burrowing In
ravern agnln®' she lnguired,
in a hurry to get rieh?”

1 wax following an nir shaft, not a
lode, he repliesl. T am oceasionally
troubled with nfter wit, and this Is an
instanee, Do you remember how the
flame of the lamp flickerad while wo
were opening up our mine ¥

“Yea”

"1 was so absorbed n contemplinting
our prospectdve wealth that 1 falled to
pay bead to the true significance of

the
“Are yon

that incldent, Tt mennt the existence
of un upwanl current of alr. Now,
where the current goes there mnst e
g passage, and while 1T was buasy this
afternoon among the trees over there”
~ he polnted toward the yvalley  of
death it came to me ke an inspira
tlon that poselhly o few hours' hewlng
and delving might open o <haft to the

ledge, 1 have been well rewandsd for
the effort, "The =tafl o the vanlt s so
cnten pway by water that It I8 no
more aolid than hasd noed for the most
part.  Already 1T have scooped out a
chilmney twelve feot high”

“What gomd can that he’™”

“At present we have only o front
door up the face of the rock. When
iy work is completoed - bhefore tomaor-
row night, 1T hope-we shall have a
baek door alse, Of conrse 1 may en
cotnter unforeseen obstacles as 1 ol

A twist o the ranlt wonld e
nearly fatal, but 1 am prayiog that it
may contivne steaight to the esdge™

1wt don’t see the great sdvantage
tous,”

Vithee

“The advantages are many, bhelleve
The wore polnts of attnek e
seited Ve gy eoazey (0o e eMective
I donibt if they
abile ta rash the cave
we Lo hold i, whereas 1 ean
up aid down one back stalrense when.
ever 1 ehioose 10 you don't mind being

e

will b ome resistinee
wouldd ever he

were

left o the dark I will resume waork
now by the lght of your lnap"”
It Irks protested against this ars

rangement, She felt lonely, The long
Lours of silenee had been distasteful

to hier. She wanted to talk,
“I ngree” sald Jenks, “provided you
do not pin me down to something 1

1]

told you a month ago.

*“1 promige, You can tell me as much
or as little as yon think fit, The sub-
Jeet for discussion ls your court munr-
tial."

He could not see the tender lght In
her eyes, but the qulet sympathy of
her volee restrained the protest prompt
on his lips, Yet he blurted out after a
slight puuse:

“That is a very unsavory subject.”

“Is it? 1 do not think so, I am a
friend, Mr, Jenks, not an old one, 1 nd-
mit, but during the past six weeks we
Lhave bridged an ordinary acqualifance.
ship of us many years, Can you not
trust me?"

Trust her? e langhed softly. Then,
chivosing his words with great delibera-’
tion, he answered: “Yes, 1 can trust
you I intemded to tell you the story
some day. Why not tonight ¥

Unseen In the darkness, Iris' hand
sought und elasped the gold locket sus-
pended from her neck., She already
knew some portion of the story he
would tell,  The remainder was of
minor importance,

“It Is odd,” he continued, “that you
should have alluded to six years a mo
ment ago. It I8 exactly six years al-
most to n day sinee the trouble began,™

"With Lord Ventnor?' The name
slipped out involuntarily,

“Yes, 1 was then a staff corps sub-
altern, and wy proficiency In native
langunges attracted the attention of
a friend in Siimla, who advised me to
apply for an appelntment on the po-
litleal side of the government of In-
dia. 1 did so. He supported the appli-
catlon, und I waus assured of the next
vacancy In a natlve state provided that
I got married. 1 was not a marrying
man, Miss Deane, and the requisite
qualification nearly staggered me. But
I looked around the station and eame
to the conclugion that the commission-
er's niece woulil make a suitable \\'ifr.l
I regarded her *points,” so to speak, and
they filled the bill. She was smuart,
gooll  looking, llvely, understood the
art of entertaining, was first rate In

sports and had excellent teeth, Indeed,
it a man selected a wife as he does a
horse, she''—

“Don't be horrid,
pretty

“I bhelleve so. DPeople sald she was"

“But what did you think?"

“At the thme my opinion was blased.
I have seen her since, nnd she wears
badly. 8She Is married now and after |
thirty grew very fut”

Artful Jenks! Irls settled
comfortably to Hsten.

“l have jumped that fence with a lot
in hand,” he thought,

“We became engaged,” he sald aloud.

“She threw herself at him,” commun-

Wus she really

herself

ed lris.
“IHer name was Ellzabeth—Eliza-
beth Morrls.”  The young lHeutenant

of those days called hier Bessie, but no
matter,

“Well, yvou didn't marry her, any-
how,” commented Irig, a tritle sharply.

Aud now the sallor was on level
ground ngain.

“Thank heaven, no'" he sald earnest-
Iv. “We had barely become engaged
when she went with her unele to 8hn-
la for the hot weather, ‘T'here she met
Lord Ventnor, who wns on the vice-
roy's staff, and-—if yvou don't mind, we |
will skip a portion of the parrative

I digcoversd then why men In India
usunlly go to England for thelr wives.
While In Simla on ten days' leave |
had a foollsh row with Lord Ventnor
In the United Service club- hnmmered
him, In fact, In defense of a worthless
woman nmd was only saved from a
severe reprimnnd beeanse T hnd been
badly treated, Nevertheless, my hopes
of a poitieal appointment vanlalied,
and 1 returned to my reglment to learn
after due reflectlon what o very lucky
person [ wpa,™

“Concernlng Miss Morrls, you mean ?*

“Exnctly, And now exit Elizabeth,
Not belng cat out for matrimoninl en-
terprise, 1 tried to become n good of-
Aeer. A year ago, when the governs
ment asked for volunteers to form
Chilnese reglments, 1T gent In my nanme
and was necepted, T had the good for-
fune to serve under an old friend, Colo-
nel Costobell, bat some mallgn star
sent Lovd Ventnor to the far east,
this time In an lmportant clvil eapacls
tyv. 1 met him oceasionally, and wae
found we did not like each atlwr any

bhetter, My Loarse hent his for the I'n
poda Hustle handleap. Poor old Sul-
tan, T wonder where he Is now!"

“Colonel Costabell aell i, omd ths
cotitstd of the reghment devolved g
on me, one only nugdor being absent n
the Interior, ‘The eolonel’s wife, unlinp-
pily, chinge that woment to dirt, ns peo
ple say, with Lord Ventnor, Not hiny
Ing learned the advisabhitity of milnding
wy own business, 1 remonstrated with
here, thus making her my demwdly ene
my. Lond Ventnor contrivid an otl
clad mission to o nelghboring town and
detalled e for the military chinrge, |
gent o Jundor othicer, Then Mes Costo
bedl ad he deliberately  coneoctold o
plot to b e, Toe for the sake of his
Vol that 1
hind also evossed his path o Egypt
#he bhecause she fearad T woukld speak
to her hosband, On protense of seel-
Ing my adviee she invelgled me at
night Into n deserted corner of the el
gromuds at Hongkong, Lord Veutnor
appeared, and as the apshot of their
vile stitements, which ereasted an im-
medinte uproar, T-—-well, Miss Deane, 1
nenrly killed bim*

Iris vividly recalled the pguish he
betrayed when this tople was inadver-
teutly broached one day early in their
acquaintance, Now he was reciting his
palnfual history with the alr of 1 man
for more coneerned to be serupulously
accuriate than aroused In his deepest
passlons by the memory of past
wrongs, What had happened In the In-
terlm to blunt these bygone sufferings?
Iris elasped her locket, She thought
shie knew,

“The remininder may be told In a gen-
tenee,” he sald, “Of what avall were
my frenzied stotements against  the
definite proofs wldueed by Lord Vent-
nor anmd his unfortunate ally? Even
her husband belleved her and became
my bitter foe, Poor womuan! I have it
In my heart to plty her. Well, that is
all., T am here!”

“Can o man be ruined so easlly?"
wurmured the girl, her exqulsite tact
lending Ler to avold any direct expres-
slon of sympnthy,

“It seems so, But I huve had my re-
ward., If ever 1 meet Mrs, Costobell
again 1 will thank her for a great serv-
lee,”

Irls suddenly beeame confused, 1ler
brow amd neck tingled with a quick
necess of color,

“Why do you say that?" she askel.
And Jenks, who was rising, elther did
uot hear or pretended not to hear the
tremor in her tone,

“Because you once told me you would
never marry Yord Ventnor, and after
what 1 bave told you now I am quite
sure you will not."

“Al, then you do trust me?" she al-
most whispered,

He foreed back the words trembling
for utterance. He even strove weakly
to assume an alr of good humored
badinage,

“See how you have tempted me from
work, Miss Deane,” he cried. “We have
gossiped here until the fire grew tired
of our compauny. To bed, please, at
once,”

Iris eaught him by the arm.

“I will pray tonight and every night,”
she said solemnly, “that your good
nime may be cleared In the eyes of ull
men, as It Is fu mine., And 1 am sure

old aunlmosity remem e

| my prayer will be answered.”

Bhe passed Into her ehamber, but her
angelie  Intluence remalued. In his
very soul the wan thanked God for the

tribulation which brought this woman
| futo

his life,
wilderness to
beauty,

It was a beautiful night. After a
baking hot day the rocks were radiat-
Ing their stored up heat, but the pleas-
ant southwesterly breeze that general-
ly set In at sunset tempered the at-
mosphere and made sleep refreshing.,
Jenks could not settle down to rest for
a lttle while after Iris left him., She
did not bring forth her lamp, and, un-
willing to disturh her, he picked up a
resinous branel, lt it In the dying tire
and went Into the cave,

He wanted to survey the work al-
ready done and to determine whether
It would be Letter to resutne operations
in the morning from loside the excas
vation or from the ledge, Owing to
the diffienlty of constructing a vertieal
upward shaft and the danger of n sud-

ITe bhad traversed the
find an oasis of rare

ljdvu full of heavy materiul he declded

(Continued on Sixth Page.)
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