
What is a confidante

 “What are you going to do when it’s over?” he asked her.  “You

won’t give up the fight, will you, whatever happens?”  She had

not known till then that he had been taking any interest in her

work.“Lord Brentford would put me down at once if I spoke to

him on such a subject.”  Next came the proud blood of Japan to

beg medicine for its illustrious sores, while I heaped coals of fire

on all their houses by explaining in minute and sympathetic detail

the treatment that should be given.  Nakata followed instructions

implicitly, and day by day his sores grew smaller.  Wada was

apathetic, and cured less readily.  But Martin still doubted, and

because he did not cure immediately, he developed the theory

that while doctor’s dope was all right, it did not follow that the

same kind of dope was efficacious with everybody.  As for

himself, corrosive sublimate had no effect.  Besides, how did I

know that it was the right stuff?  I had had no experience.  Just

because I happened to get well while using it was not proof that it

had played any part in the cure.  There were such things as

coincidences.  Without doubt there was a dope that would cure

the sores, and when he ran across a real doctor he would find

what that dope was and get some of it.“Suppose the Minota went

ashore—what would you do?” I asked.“That’s all very well,” my

literal mind continues, “If I were in Greenwich I might be in

yesterday.  Strange things happen in Greenwich.  But I know as

sure as I am living that I am here, now, in to-day, June 7, and that



I took the sun here, now, to-day, June 7.  Therefore, I must correct

the sun here, now, to-day, June 7.”
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