
What is cruise control

Fathers and sons wanted to come, and many men with their

wives, to say nothing of the young woman stenographer who

wrote: “Write immediately if you need me.  I shall bring my

typewriter on the first train.”  But the best of all is the

following—observe the delicate way in which he worked in his

wife: “I thought I would drop you a line of inquiry as to the

possibility of making the trip with you, am 24 years of age,

married and broke, and a trip of that kind would be just what we

are looking for.” Joan crept out softly from the room.And then,

when at last we reached the summit of that monster mountain,

which summit was like the bottom of an inverted cone situated in

the centre of an awful cosmic pit, we found that we were at

neither top nor bottom.  Far above us was the heaven-towering

horizon, and far beneath us, where the top of the mountain

should have been, was a deeper deep, the great crater, the House

of the Sun.  Twenty-three miles around stretched the dizzy walls

of the crater.  We stood on the edge of the nearly vertical western

wall, and the floor of the crater lay nearly half a mile beneath. 

This floor, broken by lava-flows and cinder-cones, was as red and

fresh and uneroded as if it were but yesterday that the fires went

out.  The cinder-cones, the smallest over four hundred feet in

height and the largest over nine hundred, seemed no more than

puny little sand-hills, so mighty was the magnitude of the setting. 

Two gaps, thousands of feet deep, broke the rim of the crater,



and through these Ukiukiu vainly strove to drive his fleecy herds

of trade-wind clouds.  As fast as they advanced through the gaps,

the heat of the crater dissipated them into thin air, and though

they advanced always, they got nowhere.   The next point, half a

mile farther on, brought us to the place of meeting.  Here the

launch, which had been brought along by Warren and Martin,

attracted much attention.  The Bora Borans could not see what

made it go.  The canoes were drawn upon the sand, and all hands

went ashore to drink cocoanuts and sing and dance.  Here our

numbers were added to by many who arrived on foot from near-

by dwellings, and a pretty sight it was to see the flower-crowned

maidens, hand in hand and two by two, arriving along the sands.
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