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A Great Scientifiction Story by—

Sir Arthor CONAN DOYLE

The Tide of Death
Creeps over the Earth
When the World Swims
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n of detail which time may
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“ T am sorry,” said 1. * Of course, if 1
am needed, there is an end of the matter

at the engement was important aud inti
m'ﬁe 1f 1 could be spared—""

that
disappointing
I could upon
own fault, for I should
¥ this time that a journalist has
o right to make plans of his ow
hen L'l think no more of it.” said I,
with as much cheerfuluess as T could assume.
hat was it that you wanted me to do? "
** Well, it was just to interview that deevil
of a man down at Rotherfield.”
*You don't mean Professor Challenger? ™
“ Aye, it's just him that T do mean. He
van young A . of the Courier, a

um\
the police report, s6rli] 4% soun
uterview o logse aigalor n the Zoo, Bub
you conld do i, I'm thinking—an old friend
ike yon

said I greatly
1l easy. 1t so happens th
lu visit Professor 1hulhnsm at Rotherfield
that I was nsking for leave of absence. The
fact is, thal it is the annive ry of our main
adventure on the plateay tiee years ugo,
and Te has asked our whole party down to
his house to see him and the
oc

celebrate

pital 1" eried MeArdle, rubbing his

hagds and” being (rougly bis glasses
“Then you will be able to get his opeenions
IR "1 od e e T N sy
it was all moonskine, but the fellow hias

and wha knows but he iy

o what

out of him ed

cen duing
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One of the Best
Stories ever Written
by the World’s Master
of Science Fiction!
Begins To-day

aven't you seen his letter on * ﬂ‘ iea-
L\ﬁc x_’u« eclities " in to-day’s Time

'm A e dov ‘i picked & copy,
from the floor.

“Read it aloud,’
column with his
hear it ag or
have the man's meaniug clear in my |
jis was the loiter which T read 1o
editor of the Cazette :—
SCIENTIFIC POSSIBILITIES

.—1 have read with amusement, not
lly unmixed with some less compliment-
emotion, the complacent and wholly
fatuous letter of James Wilson MacPhail,
which has lutely appeared in your columns
upon the subject of the blurrig of Fraven-
hofer’s lines in the spectra both of the
planets and of the fixed stars. He (hsnnsses
the matter as of no significance. To
wider int Ivgenc« i may® well seem of very
great po» my e—so great as to
fivlve the aitimate. welfare of every
woman, ‘.mx duhl upon this plau
rdly ho, the use of scientific lmlhn
any sense of my meaning to
tual people_who gather their
colamns of a daily new spaper.
therefore, to_ condescend
m.m.nu-uu and to indicate the
sitnation hy the of a homely nnalo
hich will Lo within Uhe linits of fhe intel
gence of your readers
Man,
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iving wonder
his head reflecti
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N wondes he has. inads Tondan 160 ot for
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The Coming of a Cosmic Change

roond them. If the corks were sentient we
could imagine that they would consider theso
conditions to be permanent and assured.
But we, w superior knowledge, know
that many things might happen o gurprise

vorkas T probally end iy Uil beiag

thiown up on the tacky const of Labrador.
3 f all this while
'y drifted so gently day hy day in what
ey Unight was timitless aid  homo-
geneaus
“Xour reaiers will poss
that the \Uu.nln‘ in thi par
the migh
drifl, wnd Uit the bunch f corks represents
the little and obscure
which we belong.

oee

Uly comprehend
s for

°
i
2

i

catastrophe which will over
ultimate confines of space,
weph over an_etheriv Niu
upon some unthinkable Lahrador,
Tot the. shallow and igneait
correspondent, Mr. James
1, but many reasous why wo
close and interested

ange in those

our own

v~|mu we are
or nlml

depend
hie'd liave made  grand weer
ter! said MeArdle. It just booms like
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For the rest of the journey he enter-
tained—or failed to enterial by
2 saccession of bird and antmial cries,

an organ. Let’s get down to what it is that's
troubling him."

he  general hhmu:? and shifting of
Frausuhofer's Jin
in my opinion, to 8 idespread cosic A g
of a subtle and singular character.  Light
from s planch i tha rafecied light of the
sun. Light from a star s o self-produced
ligl But the spectra both from planet:
stars have, in this_instance, all lvmvmmm
the same change, Ts it, then, a change in
those plancts and stars?  To me such an iden
is inconceivable. What common  chang
conld simultanconsly come upon them all ¥
Is it a change in our own atmosphere? 1t is
possible, but in the highest degree improl

is the third possibility
u change iu the conducting
1, i that infinitely fine ether which
estends from star and pervades the
whole universe. Dee p in that ocean we are
floating upon u slow current. Might that
carrent not drift us into belts of ether which
are novel und haye propertios of which wo
vor conceived? There is a change
somewhere. This cosmic disturhance of the
spectrum_proves it
change. Tt

1, then,

an evil one. 1
We do not kuow.
the matter as o
ded, but the de
trueplilosogher

a neutrul one.

yence of the
stand that the possi
are incalulatfe, and i
e who holds himself mdy for the unex-

the w
wisest man is

pected. To take an Mwmu» ssamyle, who
would undertake to say that the
a0 goiversal outbredk of ilness which 18
vecorded in your columns this very morning
as having broken out among the indigenons
races of Sumatra bas no connection with some
cosmic change to which they may respond
n the mors comples. peoples
of Europe? I throw ou the ide for w
it is worth, To assert it is, in the pr
mprofitable as to dony it, Lut it is
ative numskull who is too dense
is well within the Lounds
g

old."”
mulating lette
'dle, lhuughﬂnlly, fitting @ vigarette
tube which e used as
Mr.

Mea

d of onr tame s at the
5, #nd he pioked frai His desk bws of

many-coloured spectral bands which
bear u generul resemblance to the hat-vibbons

o some young and ambitions cricket club.
He pointed out to me thut there were cer-
i Hines which formed cross-hars npon

s of Lrilliant colours extendiog from
1, through gradations of
n, lilue, and indigo, to

ads are Franenhofer's
"Phia colasrbiars just light,
o can split it_up
m, gives the same colour y
It is the lines tha
according to what
proicen the L
Yhoh hh batm Ehe
Tast
quarrelling over the reason. Heres & photo-
graph of the blurred liney for our jssie to-
MOITOW. public have taken no interest
in the m'x‘f?' up to now, but this letter of
Challenger’s in the Zimés will make tiem
wake up. 'm thinking.”
Sumatra?
y from a Blurred line
m fo a sick uigger in Sumatra.
S 7on Ve UIel Tk shoves ua. s bafae
that ‘he knows what lie's talking about.
There is some queer illuess down yonder,
and to-day there’s  cable just come fu from
Singapore that the lighthouses are all davk in
the Straits of Sunds, and Lo sbips, on the
beach in consequence. W, it's good
catugh Tor Yot ioletsiow Challinger pon,
10 you gt anything definite, let us have &
column by Monday.

was coming out from the news editer’s

room, turning over my new n

mind, when 1 Leard my name ¢
waiting-room below. 1t was a lehgmp boy
il a wiro which fad been forwasded from
lodgings at Streatham. The messa
from the sery man wo hid bian discassing,
and ran thus :—

Malone, 17, Hill Street,
osygen.—CHALLENG]
ring oxygen!” The Professor, as T

remembered bim, had an clephantine senso .
of humour capable of the most clumsy and
unwieldy gambollings. Was this onc of those
jokes which used to reduco him to uproarious
fanghter, when his cyes would disspgonr and
be was all gaping mouth and wagging beayd,
supremely indifierent to the gravity of all
around lim? 1 turned the wards over, but
could make uothing even remotely_jocos out
of them. Then surcly it w
(Lough « very strange one. He
man_in the world whose dz-hlmmte order I
shiould care to disobey, Passibly some chemi
| experiineut was afoot ; possibly—well, Jt
was 1o business of mino to s
Ty be naitod must get it. ¢
an hour hcfnre 1 »lmul\l eateh the tra in

g , having as

tained the addiess from (i \eloghane bosk,
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it may
1t is these lines
instead of clear this
ek, and ull the astronomers have Leen

in u spec

Streatham.—
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London in the Grip of Madness

1 made for the Qryeon Tube Supply Com-
pany in Odurd eot.

As 1 alighted on v.hu pavement ab
cntinalion v yowths emerged from the
ment carrying an ivon
cylinder, which, with some (rouble, they
Hoisted into & waiting mator-car. An elderly
man_was at their heels scolding and direct-
ing in a creaky, sardonic voice. Ho turned
towards me- o was no mistaking those
avstere features and that goateo beard. It
my old cross-grained companion, Pro-
fessor Summerlee,

“ What ! ™" he cried, e you had one
of these pmrﬂsicmu: telegrams for oxygen?
I exlbited
y wE“' “1 have had one, oo, and,
#s you sce, very much agaivst the grain, 1
have ucted upos ur good friend is as
cracting as ever, The need conld not have
been so urgent That e mst desert
means of supply and encroneh upen the time
of those who are vlyun himself.
Why could he uot ord direst ¥

I could ogly sugaest ihat. e
m-u(lsd it at once,

* Or thought he did, which is qite an
matte ut it is superfluous now for you
any, since I have this eocardegabla

probably

for some reason he secems to wish
that I shonld bring some, too. It will be
safer to do exactly what he tells me.”

cordingly, in spite of nany grumbles

temonstzances  from  Summerlee, 1
1 tibe, which was placed
b the other in his motor-car, for he had
ved me a lift to Vietoriu.

I turned away fo pay off my tai, the
1[“\!‘: of which was v cantunkerons and
s 1 owon back w
Hnmuwxl e, he was hu\inr o
us_altereation with the n, 1ad
g e the oxygen, his little bity
: heard jerking i m. indignation.  Ono

f r

is insulted
to prevent

hax
o km the ;;m {
s all we could de

the sireet:
These Tittle things seem trivial to
v‘.n'» md pamd as mm—e mmlmls at the
now, as T look back, that
e their rt'ahm 10'the vhn\r story which
1 have to unfold
chauffear must, as it o
Leen & movice, or
n l!us disturbance, for

iy to the station. T'wice we rvarly
had elivioms, wilh cother cqually crratic

1, amd § vemember remarking to Sum-
merles ‘thay the standard of riving in
London had very much declined.
brushed the very edge of a great
ching @ fight at the corner of the
who were much exe
v at the clumsy driving,
rang upon the step aud
hove our heads, 1 pushed

16

emed to me,
iave lost hix
e drove vilely

nls,
after the
e very
i in my norves,

thosa

e face, with
unforgetizble
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eyes, sp fiexce and yet o Lumorous, flushed
with pleasure at th sight of us. His ruddy
hair was shot wit and the furrows
spon s brow hud bewn cul a e desper by
Time's chisel, but in all clse e wag the Lord
Jubm who hud been aur good comrade in the
past. He roared with amusement wheu he
saw the oxygen cylinders upon the porter's
lm[\ behiud u
you've gob them, too!” he
o the van. Wi bateree conthe i

* Mi;
dcar be after?
* Mave you seen his letter in the P
T asked.
“ What was it
“* Stafl

et

and monsense ! said Sununetlee,

1 §ob Tuto. m Aot smoker,
ity T ho short and chareed
which seemed to siuge the end
hi . aggrossive nose.
 Friond Chiallenger is 8 cleser man,” said
greay vehemence. No one can
s Lool

puuce biain in
% .m..m.L smoath, an
S

T (el you the
rlatan—y
face—n ‘born char

tell kim so o his
with a kind of drumatic trick
the 1 lgn ore quict,
° a to sel the public
‘ﬂL_ulg ot him. Yoo don't insgine that
he seriously Lelieves all this nonsenss sbout

so friend

1 chango in the cther nnd o dunger to the
himan ace? W such o (osk-and-bull
story in th

Fo et like an old white r
and shakiug with Wl.,w Taugliter.
ssed Alunuwh IM

vis sy

wouking

-z[

such Ao esperience as
enjosed. I had opemed m,
soms bot tetort when Lor

wirn Lisye eves
mouth to utter
Johm got before

*You had a scrap onee before with old
man Challenger,” aid e, steraly, - sud you
t

3

were down and ont inside ten seconds.

We nearly had
collisions with.
other equally
erratic  vehi-
cles. The peo-
pleraised cries
of anger at the
clumsy driv-
ing, and one
fellow sprang
upon the step
and waved a
stick above
our heads

secms 1o me, Professor Summerlee, he's be-
youd your class, and the best you can do with
hin i to leave him alone.’
* Besides,” said 1, ** he has been & good
fiiend to every one of us. Whatever his
Taults [y be. T don't believe he ever spenks
evil of his comrades behind their backs.
“ Well said, young fellal my lad,” said
Lord John Roxton.  Then, with a kind]
smile, he slapped Professor Summerlee u
his shoulder. ** Come, Herr Profes:
not goiug to guarrel at this time of 4
We'vo seen top much logether. But keep
grass when you get near Challenger
oung fellsh and T hove a hit of
weakniess for the old d
Dot Summerlee was in no hamony for com-
Iis face was serewed up in rigid
al, aud m.‘\‘ cunls of ungry smke

f shot-gun would
own judgment, sir,
Because it hs
son why
ything.
proifies g
we o lave

new type

erit
whicls

withont
hed,
forward ?

care fo put A
Pope of science, with infalllle docices laid

without

down cx cathedra, and aceepted
ucation by the Tailbful? 1 el you, si, that
1 uve o Lrain of my own, nd that T sould
and & slave if L
L it pleases you v belieyn
vignurols nbout cther and  Fraven-
liues wpon the spectrim, do an by all
ome who is older and

£

Eeel myself to be a snol
did ol wee it
this

lf the etiter were

ich he wmuintains,
Al T3k veoUBoaious 16 Iieuve et
the result of it wonld alieady T spparent
reelves? " Alere Do langhed with
¢ his own asgament

and
ui sciugtific pmblm\
i 3 rilwy train we hoold be showing

which was
we see mny
urbance ?
There was

symy

vmrlmlg within us, Where do

signs of this poisonous cosmic di
T felt. mare and more gy




The Strange Cond

gomething very rvitating wnd aggressive in
Summerlee's demeanour.

*1 think that if you kmew more ahout
the facts you might be less positive in yonr
opinion,” said 1.

Summerlee took his pipe from his mouth
and fixed me with a stony stare

“ Pray, what do you mean, sir. by that
somewhit. impertinent ubservadion !
T mean that when I was leaving the

office the news editor told me that a tele-
gram had come in confirming the geueral ill-
ness of the Sumalra uatives, and adding
that the lights had not been lit in the Steaits
of Sunda.”

** Really, 1l.mru shonld be some limits {o
Juman folly 1" cried Summerlee, in a posi-
tive fory, T it possible that you do not
realise that eth
Challenger's_preposters
universal substance which is the same here
as at the ather side of the world? Do you
for an instant suppose that there is an Eng-
lish ether and a Sumatran efher? Perlmpﬂ
you imaging that the ether of Kent is
some way superiar to the ether of Surrey,
through which this traiu is now bearing us.
There really are no bounds to the credulity
and ignorance of the average layman. s it
conceivable that the ether in Sunatra should
Le so deadly as to cause totul insensibility
at the very time when the ether here has
had no apprecinble eficct upon us whatever ?
Personally, T can truly say that T never felt
Tetter i my

* That may he
scientific man,”
heard gomewhere that the uience of one
generation is usually the fallacy of the next.
But it does not take much mmmnn sense to
see that as we seem to know so little about
ether it might be affected hy some local con-
ditious various parts of the world,
t shaw an effect over there w
:Imclup later with us.

* With *might * and * ma

rofess to he a

anything,” eried mmnul “ Pigs may
fly. Yes, sir, pigs m —but tlué don't.
14 is not worth lrgm g W u.  Challen-

wer las filled you with his nousense, and yon
ave both incapable of reason. 1 had
arguments  before  Uhose
cushions.

“T must say, Professar Smmmerlee,
your wanne

that
o not seem to have improved
I st had the pleasure of meeting
* said Lord John, severely.

“Yon lordlings are mot accustomed to
hear the truth,’” Summerlee answered, with
a Litter smile. “ It comes as a bit of a
shock, does it not, when someone makes yon
realise that your uue leuvu you none ‘the
less o very :,mnmm

“Upon ny wi mid Lord Joho,
very stern iy ubnl Wit you were
younger man you_wouht not da
o me in so offensive u fashion,

Summerlee thrust out his 1|nu. with its
little wagging tuit of goatee beayd.

1 would have you know, sir, that, young
or old, there has neyer been u time i my
life when T was afraid to x)wnk my mind to
an ignovaut coxcomb—yes, an ignorant,
coxcomb, if you had as miny S*citlet: a5 slaves
could invent und fools could adopt.™

For a moment Lord John's e

e o spesk

To me all this was dreadful and
deploralile,  Like @ wave, fhe memory of
the past swept over me, the good comrade-
ship, the happy, adventurous days—all thut
we had suffered and worked for and wou.
That it should have cole to this—to insults
and abuse! Suddenly 1 was sobbing—sol
bing in Joud, gulpiug, uncontrollable sobs
which vefused to he concealed. My com-
pations looked at me in surprise. 1 covered
w7 face with my hands.
“1t's all vight,” said T.

hoa i

“ Only—only it

“Yeu're ill, young fellah, that’s what's
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t of Prof

Challeng

amiss with you,” said Lord John.
thonghit you wers queer from the first.”"

¢+ Your habits, sir, bave uot mended sinco
1 saw you last," said Summerlee, shaking his
Tiond, "o | alig ohaeryed your strange mmar
the moment we met. You need not waste
your sympathy, Lord John. These tears ay
Alcohiolie. The man has bsen drivking. By
. way, Lord John, I called you a coxcomh
just now, which was, perhaps, unduly severe.
But the word reminds me of a small accom:
plishment, trivial but smusing, which I sed
to possess.  You know me as the austere man
of ‘science.  Can you helieve that 1 once had
& woll deserved reputation in several nar-
series as a farmyard imitator? Would
aMuge you to heas me crow like otk *

" No, sir, said Lord John, who was still
greatly offended ; * it would not amuse me

"My imitation of the duddng hen Who
had just laid an egg was also considered
rather. above the average, Might I ven-

“L

sir, no—certainly not.”
But.in spie of the carnest prohilition, Pro
fessor Summerlee laid down his pipe and for
the rest of our journey he entertained—or
failed to entertain—us by a succession of
bird and animal eries which scemed so absurd
that wy tears were suldenly changed into
boisterous langhter, which must have become
quite hysterical, as [ sat opposite this grave
Frofessor and saw him—or rather heard Lim
—in the character of the uproarious rooster
or the puppy whose tail had been troddon
upon. Onee Lovd John passed acvoss his
newspaper, npon the margin of which he had
written in’ pencil, " Paor devil !

hater o doubt it was very
and yet the | ||(-|hnmunw struck me as extr
ordinarily clever and amusing.

Whilst this was going on Lord Julm leaned
ward and told me some interminable story
alout a buffalo and an Indian rajah which
secmed to me to liave neithey b«.gmnmg nm'

end. Professor Summerloe had just bey
to chiseup Bike o canary, and Loid ‘Joba to
get to the climax when the

fiain trew up st Jacvis Brook, whioh bid
been given s as the station for Rotherficld.
And there was Cliallenger to mect us.  His
appearanie was glorions. - Not all the urkoy-
orks in creation conld mate h the slow, high-
Mepping dignit, e puraded his

condescension wit

everybody around him. If he had changed
thing since the days of old it was that
ints had Lecome accentuated. The huge
and great sweep of forehead, with its
plustered lock of black hair, seemed even
greater than before, His black beard poured
forward in s more impressive cascade, and
Lis clear grey eyes, with their insolent and
surdonic eyelids, were even more masterful

than of yore
He give me the amused handshake and
couraging smile which the headmaster be-
stows upon the small hoy,” and, having
prected the athers and helped to collect their
hags and their cylinders of oxyzen. he stowed
us and them away in a large motor-car whicl
was driven by the same impassive Austin, the
man of few words, whom I hiad seen in the
.hmmm af butler upon the secasion of my
to the Pro Our
fuuuuw led ns up & winding hill through
1l country. sat in front with |§
chauffeur, but hehind me my three comrades
seened to me to be all talking together. Lord
Joln was still struggling with his ufialo
story, sa far as T eould make aut, while once
again 1 heard the decp rumble of Challenger
aud the insistent accents of Summerlee in
erce scientific debate. Suddenly
Austin slanted his mahogany face towards me
V\;llu]mh taking Tis eyes from bis steering-

* said he.

Tverything seemed [.nmuge to-day, Fiver
ane’ said queer, unexpected things. 1 was

like a dream.

* I's forty-seven times,” said Austin, re-
fleetively.

“ When do yon
some belter ul»sn vation.

1 don's Aunstin,

The convs suunu seemed to have ended
t but presently be came back to it

v\ax to go, who would hmk ufter

uked his head towards his
2 W1m would 'e get to serve &
meane eclse,” 1 suggested I.lnely
Not ‘e, No oue would stay a week, If
l wa.s o go, that 'ouse would run dnwn like
watch with the muinspring out, 1'm telling
you because you're 'is friend, and you ought
o know. If 1 was to take 'Im at 'is wor
but there, 1 wuuld.nt have the 'eart. 'E
amd the missus would be like two habes Jeft
out in a bundle, T'm just evzrylh ng. And
then 'e goes and gives me notice.”
v would no one stay? I asked.

“Well, they wouldn't make allowances,
same as T do. 'E's a very clever ma, ths
master—so clever that * u deu \ barhy sore.
times, I've seen 'im rvigh onion, and
no ervor. Well, look v at a3 then e

T asked, for want of

im?
master.

ng-
T What did he dot ™
Austin hent over o me.
“"E bit_the 'ousekeeper,”
Tonrse whisper.
“ Bt her?

said b

“Yes, sir. Bit 'wr on the leg. 1 saw ‘e
with my own eyes whoaping and apping
down thie drive.

 Good gracious !

*So you'd say, sir, if you could see some
of (he goings-on. 'R _dan't ke triends
with the neighbours, There's some of them
tlinks that “when ‘e was up among those
wrote ahiout it was just *Oue,

lie master, and ‘6 was. never

i Btter compiny Tmt S what, they suy.
Dt T've served fin tey yeare, and 1o fond
o i, i yon e’s a groat i, when
nlls said an' done, and it's an hewsur to
i ‘e does try oue cruel at
Hnics, look st that, sir. That ain't
what you might call old-fachioned “onpitality,

is it now? Just read it for yourself.”"
The car on its lowest speed by gnmunl its
CAL the

way up a steep, enting ascent,

corver a noti .1, ,m.ad over. a well-
ypert hedge Anstin said, it was not
diffieult fu rvead, l'm' the words wm‘é Tewiand
aresting :—

WARNING.

itors, Pressmen, and Mendivants

are not, encouraged.

G. E. CHALLENGER,

not  what yon wight call
id Austin, shaking his head zmi
glancing ||p at the deplorahle plavard,

wonldn't look well on a Christmas.
beg your pardon, sir, for 1 haven't s)ml\n as
mael as this for many u long yeay, hut ta-
day my feelin wvuta ave yot tho better of
me. K can sac me till ‘e’s blue in the
fare, Lut L uin't “umg. and that's fat. I'm
'is man and 'e's my er, and so i will
be, T expect. to the end of the chapter
We had passed between the white pusts of
a gate and up a curving drive, lined with
rhododendron bhushes. Bevond l-hzml a low
brick house, picked out with whito wood-
wark, very comfortable and pretty, M.
Challenger, a small, dainty, smiling fiumie,

smnd in the upl‘n nlnm'wa\ 10 welvonie us.
Vell, my des said Challenge:
ling out of the car
1t s something new
is it not?

“No, it's

Na love lost between ux agd aur

neighliours, i Uieto? | IF they-eoudd. got st

wison into ot haker's cart, T expent if v

e there,"” '
IS dveadful—dreadful d the

lady, between langhter and tears, * CGoorge
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ke alvays quuirelling vith evaryone.
clend on the country-si

ot retgpon e my atton-
id Chul.

tion upon my incomparable wife,'"”
leuger, passing his short, thick ari
her waist, PFlotare o gorilla und u
and you have the pair of them.

come. thess gentlemen are tied from a
srney. and funcieorn should be veady.  Has
Narah Teturned ?

Tie lady shook her liead ruefully, and the
Professor laugbed loadly and stroked his
beard in_ his masterful fashion.

* Austin,” he cricd, " when you have pit

by lhe car you will ki klmll) help Your mistress

entlemen, will you

p)mw nep into my -md\ for thete are aos

or two very urgent things which 1 am
anzious o say to you.”

At THE TIDE OF DEATH

the hall th telephone-ben
vel ! oluntary

ug, dialogie,
within a hundred yards conld |
Hear the booming of that monstraus vo
which vevubenml through the house,
answeis lingered in -y mind.

ik, yon, of couree, it 18 L. .. . Yes,
Iy, vofessor _Challenger, the

?. vourse,

should pot

sur-

of

Wlllllvv a day or at Hn- Turthest.
Well, 1 can’t help that, can 17
Very anpleasant, no doubt, but 1 rather
faniy it will affect more important people
tu yon There i ro mee whining aboot
7 & couldu't possibly. nmst
That's enough, .
mpartant to do than

nee.
sarmething e

10 listen to such twaddle.

He shut off with a crash and led s up

$tains into a large, siry apartment which
Furmed bis study. Ou the great mahogany
i unoyrna{ldf‘nm were

ave corresponds
€1 had » kl‘plyhn. i
Pormidy * Noab, Rotherenty would be 1o
Tt appropriste.”
A« wual, when he made au obscure joke
e lea e dukldh\lh-td mn

could hardl;
Neah!™ he gasped,
leetront, .mn. Lord J om and | smiled
metlee. like u dyspep:
head in sardonic di-
agreement.  Finally, Challenger began to
.« Iis telegrams, aud the three of us stood

in e bow window a ourselyes
i adiring. the wgpificent v
It certainly worth lankll at. The

g e kg, ly hrought

a considersble elevation—seven hundres
ws we alterwards discoverod.  Chal-
Tenger s house wax on the very edge of the
Bill, and From its southern fiuce, in wlmh
was the study w
vast streteh of u.u weald
zentle curves of the South Downs fu an
_ivlulating horizon. Ina cleft of the hills
Liaze of smoke marked the position of Lewes.
Simelietely, 55 out fest thars Tay: & salling
‘;..m of heather, with- the long, v
ton of the Crowharough pal
U duttad “with the players. A Tittle o |l|r
south. 1hrough an opening in the woa
coald see a section of the main lin

o4 o, Tn the immelate
S ender oar very moses, was
enclosed yard, in which stood the cur
. tiad brought us from the station.

An cjaculation from Challenger cansed us
to tarn.  He bad read his telegrams and had
arcanged them in u lttle wmethodical pile
upon i Mis broad, rugged lace, ar
3= el of it as was visible over the matted
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beard, was still deeply flushed, and he seemed
atrong

to be under the influence of some
excitene

SWell, g(-nﬂrmrn." he said
deed an interesting anmn -n. it hlkrlp e
under exiraordina; sy unpreve-
dented—circumstunc v 1 ask if you

ave olmerseil anthing ..,-q. yotie jourties
from town?

The only thing which | observed.” said
Summerlee, with & sonr smile. *was that
war young friend here ha< not improved i
bis Mmannecs during the years that have
passed. 1 ami sorry lo state that | have tad
to seriously complain uf his conduct in the
Inm, and 1 should be wanting in fra

£ 1 did not say that it left a most
nnplm.m impression in my mind.”

* Well, well, we all get & bit prosy some-
times,” said Lord Jubm. ** The young fellah
meant no Ilurnl Atter all, he's an Inter-

hour to
las more

if he takes haif an
R

nme of Ion(h
h

lnﬂl indignantly
a1t S oy with mave long st
el Pt Bemmeriey Wl b my
witness.”
=T van lurdly ,...l‘— W xr:h on was the
st utterly wea “Summerlee.
1 declare to yuu. ( hhllﬂxgnr. that 1 never
wish to hear fouthall or of buffuloes s
long as 1 liv
T hase never said one word Lo-day abont
lmtbnll 1 protestes
Lord John gave « sheill whistle. and Sum.
m»riw shouk his head sadly
early in the day. t i
As 1 sat um.- in sad

eried Lord Juhn. * Why,

you were doin’ n wusic-hall turn of fwit-

tions all the way—more like & rumway

gramophone than a mun.”
Sumnerlee drew

himsel in bitter

Su up
P ea are
Joha,

W

pleased to he facetions, Lord
said he, with a face of vinegar.
. dash it all. this is clear madness,”
cried Lord Juhn,  * Each of ue seems lo
know what the otleis did. and none of us
knows what he did Dimsel£.  Let's put it all
tozether from the We got into & first-
ctas :mnlet. that's clear, ain't it?
uarre! over friend Challenger’s

imes.”

lmn in lhn

d 27" rumbled cur
st »... esline ‘begianing to d
u said, Sunimerlce, lherr was no
ssil l! truth in his contentia
Deur me! ™ said Challenger, [\nm"g out
Iis chest und stroking his heard.  ** No
possible truth! [ seem to have heard the
words before. Aud may 1 ask with what
arguments the great aod fnmum Professor
Summerlee  proceeded
humble individusl who hml ventured
press an opision npon o matter of scientific
possibility*  Perhaps, before he ext
that unfortunate nonentity, he
descend to give s
views which be las furmed.”
shrageed and spread his
open hauds as he spoke with his elaborate
and elephantine sarcasm.

** The reason was simple enough,”
dogged Summerlec. I contended that
the ether surrounding the earth was so toxic
in oue quarter that it produced dangerous
sywptoms. it was hardiy likely that we three
e iy carmiuge iould be entirely un-

will
w reasons for the adverse

con-

The. explanninn only brought uproarions
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Predicting the End of the World

nt from Challenger. He langhed
until .mymmg in the room seemed to rattle
and quiver.
worthy Summerlee is. not fer the
somewhat out of touch with the
facts of tuation,” said he at last, mop-
ping his brow. ** Now, geatlemen, 1 Gt
make my yoint better | T datailing ko
vyou what 1 have myself done this morning.
You will the more edsily condon uontal
aberration upon your own part
realise that even 1 bave ad moments when
my balancs has been disturhed. We have
for wome years in this household
housckeeper—one Sarah, with \\|uw- second
name I bave never attempted to horde
memory.  She iy & waman uf a severe anil
forbidding aspect, prim and demore in e
bearing, very impassive in her lature,
never known within our experience (o shov
£ any emation, st alie at
—Mrs, Challenger keeps her 1
it suddenly entered miy head
h: would be entertaining and instructive
to see whether 1 conld find any limits to
this woman's imperturhability. 1 devised a
simple but eflective experiment. Having npset
a small vase of Sowers which atood i the
céntre of the cluth, I rang the hell and slipied
pnder the table.  Ste ‘enlered, and, scoing
m empty, imagined that | had with:
diawn to the study. As I had expected, she
leaned aver the tuble tu
replace the vase. 1 had a vision of a votton
stocking and an elasticsided boot.  Fro
truding my head, | sank my teeth into the
calf of ber leg, Tho experiment was saccers.

first time,

ful beyond befiel.  For some moments she

ralysed, staring down at my head,
Tlmn, with a shriek, she Lare herself free
and rushed from the room. 1 pursued her
with some thoughts of an explanstion, but

sho flew down the drive, and sume winutes
afterwards 1 was alile to pick her qut with
my field-glaskes travelling pidly in
s south-westerly direction. 1 tell you the
Is it

anevdote for what it is worth
native? Has it conveyed a
m nds? “What do you think

rthing to your
of ity loxd

Jobin shook his bead grave
w'll e gettin® into sericus troubl
some of m.u- days if you don'l get a brake
on,"” said

- l‘-th)h \'ml h“e some observation to

ol wark instastly and faka thres-
monthy a4 Gernan watéring-place,” said
he,
Profon Profound ! ** cried (hallen-
ger. ** Now, Mr. Malone, is it possible that
wisdom may come from you where your
seniors have so signally failed ? *

And it did. I say”it with ull modesty,
but it did. OF course, 1t all sees ohvinus
enough to you who know what seenrred, hut
it was nol s very clear when everything
was new.  But it came on me suddenly with
the full foree of conviction.

" Poison! " ] b

Then, even as T smid the word, my_mind
flashed back over the whole moraing's ex-
periences, past Lord John with bis boffalo,
st my o hysterical tears, past the out-

Can it be DONE ?

Ideas for
Invenrors

ragecus conduct of Professor Summerlee, to
the queer happenings in London, the row in
the park, the driving of the elauffear, tha
quarrel at the exygen vra)eh'mse Everything
fitted suddenly into its plac

crlel aetn,
We e all poisoned.”

“ Iy s

actly,” enid Challesgor, rabbing bis
handss * we ure all poisoned. Our plunet has
v\l the poisin belt of ether, und is

t at the rate of some
Our young friend
sl our trouhles in

® We looked ‘st each other in silence. No
omment scemed to meet the situation,

- Thers i & mulhl inbibition by which
such symptoms be checked and con-
frolled.” said L‘)uucngm ** 1 cannat expect
ta find it_develaped in all of you to the sans
point which it bas reached in me, for § sup-
pose that the strength of our different mental
[rocesses bears same proportion (o each other.

ut no donbt it is apprw iable even in one

young friend he: r the fittle outhurst,
s amrsts shish 4o starmupd my domesti:

ned with 1A, nt

it to myseif At ) had never before fult
impelled to bite any of my househald. The
impuise had then been an abnormal ene. L

aii instant 1 perceived the trath. My pulse,

upon examination, wis ten heats above the
usual, and my reflexes were inereased.

called apon my higher and saner slf, the

serene an lmpregnlbh

Tebiad ail ere. molecniss diturbang 1

summened him, T say, to watch the fookish

mental tricks which the porsom would play.

T found that I was indeed the master. I

se and control a disordered

and restraint,
descended to order the car and fogud .\umlx
hﬂdmg over it absorbed in repairs, I o
tralled my open hand even afte T ned Heted
it, and refrainrd from giving him an ex -
which would possibly have caused

ow in the steps of the housekee,

the contrary, 1 tonched him on the ~|muldcr
and ardered the car tn le at the daor in time
to mest your train. At the present ingtant
T 2m most forecibly tempted to take Professor
%mmeme by that silly beard of his

o sike bis bead violenfly backwards aud
Yormards. Aud yet, 33 you see, Lam per-
fectly rosten me commend my ex-

ook oat for that buffalo,” s3id Lord
And 1 for th

may b
<aid

cotball mateh,
are right,
in o chst

at
Summerlee,
“ T am willing to admit that my

ad s coitical eather than constinctive,
Lt ot a ready_eonvert to any
willy when it happens to be
pd fantastic as this one.  How-
ever, s T cast ny mind back over the ovents
of the nor and as I reconsider the con-
duct of my companions, I find it casy to
lelieve that some poison of an e‘(n(mg Kind
was responsible for their symptoms.
(lmnnnm ~hppea rn, (ulle:!no Span the
shon] le.
Deud-dh we pv‘ugl

And pray, ur” asked Summeclce,

by, preseat
- W m sour permission § will ny a few
 that subject.” e aeated hion

hia desk, b
ging in front or mm

stampy legs
" We st aisntive

Here is yet anot

her idea
istance work. I you Bave +a 1den for aa iavention
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that awaits an laveator—_a simple (atramural television device for o
Acermeat. e

Bort-
‘See previons page lor

ata wful fanction. It i,
o o oy Dhe sd o the world."
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Great Scientifiction Story by the World’s Master of Science Fiction

An Amazing Story of the
Most Famous Scientist
of Fiction—Professor

Challenger

The World Swims into
a Poison Belt of Ether.
Nor Walls, Nor Steel,
Nor Sealed Chambers
Can Stay -the Tide of
Death

Sir Arthur CONAN DOYLE

Hp was. gone From the Toom for a minute

X THE TIDE OF DEATH _  “or tus. 1 remember, that none of us spoke
i his absenge, - The situntion seemed beyord

HE end of theworld "iur eves turned  all words o gomments.
I 1o the great Bow-window-and we looked opy, medien] officer of health  for
summer beauty of the pioppon wnig hefwhen he returned. * The

slopes of heather, the ¢
symplowms ar ason developin,
the cosy farms, the P are for some ren ping

s
sockers upon the links, The end of
* orid ! One had often heard the words,
but e iden that they could ever have an FOR NEW READERS
immedinte praciical 3 Lu o letter to the Pimes, Professar
“hould nat, be at-soe- yagus distunt G e
but now, to-day, that was u tremendous, @
staggering thoight.  We were all struck
soleinn and waited in for ('
 continue,  His. overpowertiig Siesenoe ad
uce lent siich force to the solemuily
W ds that for & moment all the ab
sutdities of ‘the man vanished, apd e loomed & oF the pdivin.
before us s something majestic and heyond k e
the range of ordimsry b ty. Th (AL the same time. the Professor fas
nde, st least, - ther mm» "Back u.» chee: 1 invited to his &n o
. e bui Lost. World "—Pre

to a widespread cosmic chunge,
th d is swimming into o poison beit
He attributes the sudden illness
¢ island of Sumatra to

1ice 55 Summerlez.

b ton of Fo¥ i Tord John Roston, wnd Alr. Mulnns, the
Surdly, 1 thought, thiere Hewspaper reporter.

i The crisis cannot be so great | Heasks them all to ning a eylinder of

all oxygen, wid when they arrive at his home

conceive & bunch of grapes.” | he’ announces that, in bis opinion, they

\\]u( h aLa covered by some mfm are about to witness the end of the workd,

it
nt. medinm. h may be
grapes ta be cleaner. It mote rapidly upon the spaevel. Our seven
to breed some . hundred fect of elevation give vs an advan-
son andi toge. Polk seem to have learned that L an
iy the first anthority 1 the question. No
m, and  doubt it come: letter in the 7'imex.
1 sman bacillus \Hll Le stevilised out of ~ That was the of a provincial Lown
o itk Whot T teleed i wh el wiivgl,
was silence. It was broken by © He seamed to put an entirely inflated valne
of the telephone-bell. : his own life. helped bim Lo re-
s one of ouy u..‘.vu squeakis ¢ e |u~l his ideas
d he, with » nile.
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" bacillw

e

I’

and was standing by

the wind His thin, bony hands were,
trembling with emotion.

** Challenger,” said he, eamestly, “ this
thing is oo serions for meve futile argoment.
Do tial suppose hat T desire o fivitute you
hy any question I niuy ask. Bot I pui it
tn you whether there may not be some fal-
lavy nformation or in your reason-
ere is the sun shining us brightly as

There are the heather

s and the birds. There are

Ives upon the golf-
n s yunder cutting the

You tell us that they and we may bs

the vink of ~destruction—that
sunlit day may be that day of doom

iie human race has 80 long awaited.
o,

ines in a sp um—upuu “rumouts
Sumatea—upon some. curious persoual
e lave Disdined in
aptom s not so marks
but that you and we could, by o deliberate
1it. You nead not stand on
covenony with us. Clinllenger.  We have all
fuced denth together hefore now, Speak out,
and let us know exactly where we stand and
what, in your opinion, are our prospects for
ouy Future.”

I was & hrave, g
that stannch and stroug spiri y
behind all the acidities and augularities of
the old zooloist. Lo Jolm vose and shook
i by the huad.

“ My wn(mvpul to a tidl," snid he,
8t to. yowAn tsll e where

od specch, u speech from
t whic

m \\
w n'H but when it comes to makin’
ud finding you've_run full butt mm

What's the danget, snd how much
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‘The Dead Outnumber the Living

of it s there, and what are we golu’ o do

ta meet, it

e stoad, tall nnd strong, in the suushine
t the window, with Lis brown hand upon
shoulder of Summerlee. 1 was Iving
back in an armchair, sn cxtinguished

rette hotween tips, in that sort of
half-dazed state in which impressions become
exceedingly distinet. 1t may have heen a
new phase of the poisoning, but the delivious
prowptings lad all passed away, and were
auumdmrh) an exceedingly hnvuul 1m| at

e same tiime, perceptive Male 1
was a spectator, It did not seen x.. |>e any
persowal concorn. of mine.  But, here were
three strong men at a gre: and it
was fascinating to observe e, Challenger
bent his heavy brows and stroked his beard
before he answered. One could see that he
was very carefully weighing his words.

 What was the Jast news when you left
London? " he ask

“1 was at the lv'ﬂzclle office about ten,”
said I, * There was a Reuter just come in
from Singapore to the effect that the sick-
ness sgemed to be universal in Sumatra, and
that the lrghlhouse> had not been lit in con-
sequence.

* Events have

rapidly since then,”
il of telegrams

Been ‘moving somewhat
said Challenger, picking
am in close
ies and with the
Pmss so thut news is converging upon me
from all parts, There is, in fact, 3 general
and very insistent demand that 1 should
come ta London ; but T see no good end to be
served. From the acconnts the poisoncus
effect beging wyl,l m excitement;; the
rioting in Paris this moing | i gaid Lo have
Leen very “holent, and the Welsh collieries
are in @ state of uproar. su far as xlw
evidence 1o hand can be trusted, this stinn
lative stage, wlneh wvaries much in races And
in individuals by a certain
exaltation and menta] lncidity—1 seem to
discern some signs of it in our young friend
here—which, after an appreciable mterval,
turns to coma, which deepens rapidly into
death. I fancy, so far as my toxicology
carries me, that (here are somo vegetuble
nerve poisons—-*"

* Datura,” snggested Sammerlee.
“ Excellent {"  cried  Chall
would make for scient

r
named vur toxic agent. Let it be daturon.
To you, my dear Snmmmee, belongs tho
tion mr—po«llxunums, alas ! bm. nane the Jess
unigue—of having g ta {
aniversal deatroyes, e graat Gardensc’s &in:
iufectant. The symptoms of daturon, thei,
may he taken to be such as I indicate. That
it will involve the whole world and that no
life can possibly remain hehind szeme to me
ta be certain, since ether is a unive:
medium.  Up to now it has i
in the places which it bms attacked, mt the
difference is only a matter of o few hours,
and it is like an ‘advancing tide wh1c1| covers
e strip of sand and Then another, run-
ning hn.gor and thither in irregular streams,
until at last it Las submerged 1t all. Tierd
laws at work in comnection with the
tion and distribution of daturon which
wonld have been of deep interest had the
time at ow disposal permitted us to study
them. 8o far as I can trace them -
lie glanced over his telegrams—*" the Tess de-
veloped races have been the fivst to respond
w its influence. ‘There are deplorable
counts fYom Africs, and the Australian
aliorigines sppear to have been already ex-
terminated. The Northern races have as yet
shown gregter resisting power than the
Southiern, This, yon see, is dated from
Aarseilles at nine-farty-five this moming. I
givo it to you verbatim i—

* All night, delirious cxcitement {hrough-
=8 Provence. Tumalt of vine growers at

< npheaval at Toulon.

qul‘lden iliness Mleudcd Ly coma attacked
ulstion this morning, Deste foudroyant.

numbers of dead in the streets.
Paralysis of Lusiness and uulu:rmll chaos.”

412

“ An hour Xa.!m‘ eame the following, from
ﬂm sanie source
are
minntion.

“Ahreatened utter
Cathedral and o
d oatmumber the
blo and  horrille,
s be painless, but swift and

with
hureh

K i 3 s milar from Paris,
where the !venpmenlunotyelnmm
Tndin and Persia appear to be utlerly wiped
out. The Slavonic population of Austria is
down, while the Teutonic has ly been

affected. aking generally, the drelitrn
upon the p].mns and upon the ore seem,
s0 far my limif n(ormnhan goes, to
have Iell the effects mow rapidly than those
inland or _on

heights, Even

little elovation mukes
o considerable differ-

ho will again
found_upon the su-
mit of some Avarat.
Even onr own little ~ >
hill hero may pre- ,
seutly prove o be a((
temporary island amid
a wea of disaster. But
at the present rate of
advance a few short
hours _will - submerzo
us all.”

Lard Jahn chu wil

 What beats

4 lis_broy
he, **is how you
could sit thers Iaughin® with that stack of
tolegrams under your hand. I've seen death
s often as most folk ; but, universal death—
awful !

As to the langhter.” said Challenger,
§ you will bear in mind hat, like yourselves,

appears o inspire wu T wonld put it to ysn
P v exaggorated.  1f
were sent to sea alone in an open ol 10
i lestination, your hieart, wight
he isolation, {he un-
ppress you. But if your
& go ip, <l
within it all your ons and your
ids, you would feel that, Lowever un-
certain your dn-\lumnml might still
you would al e one con
el n]mnm-m which arould. hold
you to the eud in the same closg cominunion.
A Jonely «lnalh may be terrible, but a uni-
versal one, ns painfess a5 this would appear
1o be, is u<|l in my judgment. a matter for
apprehension. Indeed, I conid sympathise
with the person who toak the view that the
herror lay in the idea of surviviug when all
that is learned, famous, and exalted had
passed away,”

*What, then, do you propose fo do? ™
asked Summerlee, who had for ence nodded
bis assent to the pessoning of lis brother

tis

age we

sci

** To hl.e our lunch," said Challenger, as
the boom of o gong sounded through the
“We have u cook whose omelettes
excelled hy her cutlets. We can but
trast that no cosmic disturbance has dulled
Ter excellent, abilities. My Scharzberger of
'86 must also be rescued, so fay as our uni
efforts can do it, from what, would be a de-
lorable waste of n great vintage.” He
evered lLis great bulk off the desk, upon
which he had sat whil e announced (he
doom of the planet. ** Come,"” said he. * TE
there is little time left, there is the mare
need that we should ﬁpend it in sober and
reasonable enjoyment.”"

¥PREPARATIONS FOR THE END

AND indeed, it Ero'ed to !nn\nry zumy
mu

ink us fippant, m;
sol g of ﬁm svun
Joomed ever n! tha back of our ainds and
tempered our thoughts. Bub.surely it is the
soul which has never faced Death w]mh shies
strongly [rom it at the end. To
wen it had, for one great epoch i et oy
Leen a fnmiliar presence. As to
she m-w: upon the strong guidance of her
mighty husband and was well content to go
iithor his path might lead. Tho fotue
;'IS mmnu. The p;m& wn; o]ur uvm.l
o it in comradeship and
gmu:";.mm B Sueeie =

derful ! Never have T so realised the ele-
mental greatness of the man, the sweep and
powes of his nnderstanding, Smnmerles
drew him on with his chorns of subacid
eriticism, while Lord ann und T langhed &t
the contest; and the bev hand upon
his_sleeve, wnlml.lcd the bellnwmgi of the
p}tﬂmophe‘r Life, amm fate, tho dmmy

ave not been exempt, from t!
cmahral effects of the etheric pms{m. Bu
to the horvor with which universal dcnth

vore sub,
of that memorable hnur, made vital i!y the
fact that, ay the meal progressed, stringe,
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The End Draws Near

the passage per
Summe: 1

exaltation:
my limbs r'(s.a.rwd
i- of Death was slow}

materialism

m matorial .
natural in_ibose and distrilution of the oulbreak. \We
should wot o priori bave expected it, bt it
i nndouls u fuct. Hence | am strongly
of upinion that a gas like oxygen, whn
vitality and the yesisting power
Iy would be extromely likely (o de.
ily

said his master

o for your faithful service."
ole over the servant’s gnarled

T've done my duty, sit
Um expecting the ‘end of tha world to-
day. Austin,
Ve sir. What Lime, +i
Au

 the

does i strike ¥

We aid Summerlee, ' since you sk
defenaible throw. “There will be no need for that,” Chal.

lenger answered, * We

s to my wife that yoo chiefly «

With mat

as in practicable.

B B ol allenger, you doir't
10 sit waiting without & strug

the Lutcher. I it quite A
that there is nothing we can

t is a pleasant sensatic wat | elber Wik
So may death be. The wormou Lodily
record its impres ut we for
tal pleasure A iy
trance. Nature may build »
door aod hang it with many a
v himmering curfain to make an * To prolong our Tives a few hours, and uus
to the new ‘u to son the cvolution of tis mighty tragedy
hefore we are actuslly involved in it—that
prove Lo lie within iy pawers. [ have

iriend, you are n
¢ the point. It is
oL to Koap out the ethe that we have gaiie
to such trouble, It is to keep in the oxygen.
I trust that if we cau ensure an atmosplie
byper-oxygenated to a certain point, we
be able to retain our senses. I had two tubes

of the gas and you have broaght me thies

1a all my probing:
always found umlum and ki
Trighte

v and if ever nmore. It is vot much, but it is yomething."
teuderess, it is s “ How I v last?
L, hav o We will not tara
& the " n s become unbear-

 gas out as it
Y meedel Tt may grve us 3
Iy even some days. an w
Jook out wpom & blasted world.
f-uudo'wdmthnnlag-ﬂn-m
bave the very singular experience, we five,
¥, the absolate rear.
SAard OF the hassan tace pon its march into
the nnknows. Perhaps Yoo will be
euough now 1o a hand with
ylinders. 1t seems to me that the
sphiere already grows somewhat niose

(Slr Arthur, Gonan Doyle's amuzing story wil
be continued next week.)

The rioting in

ris was vio-
lent. Greatnum-
s lay dead in
the streets.
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X SUBMERGED

HE chamber which was destived to be

I the scenc of our nuforgettable experience

was o charmingly feminine sittiug-room,
some fourteair or sixteen feet square.

At the end u! divided by a curtuin of

velvet, was o small apavtment which

formediifie Professor's dressing-rooni, This
in tarn opened into u large hedroom, The
Banging, but the hondaiv

order and homely comfort. Nowhe
blue heaven ar on the sunlit earth was there
any rumhulwm of o catastrophe.  The
A ve back in the fields once more
atid Dhe gumm. in puirs and fours, were skill
eaming yound the links, There wi
steange u turmoil within my own bead
such & jangling u( my oyerstrung nerves |

one
chamber for the urpon 3 experiment,
nd the ‘window.frame Ead been
plastered round with varmished paper, so as
T be practically selod.  Above the, other
door, which opened on {0 the Ianding, there
hung » fanlight which could be drawn by a
cord when some ventilation became “benlutrly
uecessaty., A large shrub in @ tub stood in
each corner,
How to get xid of our exgessive curbe
do without, wnduly wasting our oxygen
eate and vital quetion,  said (fhal
Tooking muml him after the ﬂ\r iron
d side by side against the
" With Ionger s lov precaration T
t the whole concentrated

Tenger,
tuly

wall.
canld Iuve browy
force of my intelligence to_bear more fully

apon the problem, buf as it is wo must do
what we can. The shrubs will be of some
sull geryice, Two of the oxygen tubes are
vendy to be twrned on al an. instant’s notice,
50 Lhat we cannol be taken unawares, At the
same time, it would be well not to: go fur
froni the room, s the crisis may be o sudden
and rgent one.”’

Thiere was a broud, low window apening
oul upon u balcony. The view bey
the same as that which wo had aly
mired from the Looking out
ace no sigu of anywhere. There wus
n soud curving down the wde of the hil,
nnder my ver ab from the station,
ot of Those prebistoric survisal shich are

ongyeto be found in our country villages, was
toifing slowly up the bill. Lower dov ) e
@ nutse.girl, wheeling u pevambulutor and
leading a second child by the hand. The blue

veoks of smoke from the coltages gave the
"l Fiduipread lindicags n aic of settled

the £ these people was ama

FOR NEW READERS

In a letter fo the Times, Professor
Challenger anuounces that it is his
opinicn that the mysterious blurving of
Frauenhofer's lines of the spectrum point
to o widesprend cosmi chunge, wud that
the world 15 swimming into a poison belt
of ether. He attvibutes Hm andden illuess
of the natives of the jsland of Sumatra to

the effecty of the poison.
At the same time, the Profusor

has

invited to his home the Tittle groop of the
Surnmerlee,
alone,

Profe: «m
and M

* Lost World
Lord John Roxton,
newspuper reporter.
e asks them all to brin;
axygen, and when they aheve
he’ announces that, in his opinior
ave ahout to witness Uie end of th
Reports thal come in from all parts of
the world he ud the littl
purty makes prepmntionn for the ‘eud.

the

“* Those fellows don't seem to feel any ill
pointing down at the links,
Have you p'lm.l golf? 7" asked Lord

hﬂul

* No, T have not,'
“Well, young fellah, when you do sou'l

learn that! once fairly out of a round, it
Wardll 1k the itk oF deumtin siag u. (ice
wilfer, Hallou ! that telephone-bell
again

From time to time during and after lunch
the high, insisteat. ring had summoned the

The Rearguard of Man-
kind looks out on a Dying

orl,

Professor. He gave us the new  an it came
throngh to him in a fow curt cos. Such
Leurifi itgg Hod neyes besn registered in tho
world's history before.  The great shadow
was cibaping up From the fouth 1
tide of death. Egypt lad gone thro
deliviam and was fow comatose. Spain und
Portogal, alter u wild fronay fn which the
od the Aunachists i fought, mosk
wore now fallen silent
nessages wero tecelved any louger

rioting, had s

I\nrlh
of Maryland llu- effect was not yet marked,

cimbed ta the pafsoi.

and in Canada it was_hardly “perceptible.
Belgium, nllzmd and Denmaik had eagh fu
turn been affect

Despaiving nu-wme! were: flashing from

very quartor to the great centres of learning,
I.u the rlwnmm g the doctors of warld-
wide repute, imploring their advice,  The
astrovomers, too, were delnged with
quivies,  Nothing could be done. The thing
wis utiversal and beyond owr Luman know-
ledye or control. It was death—painless but
inevitable—death for young aud old, for
weak and strong, for vich and poor, withont
hope or possibility of eseq

uoh, Witk the news which, T scattered, dis-
trncted miossages, the lvlu]lhum-s had brought
us. The great cities already knew their fate,
anid 4o, Fi o8 w could gather we preparing
to meet it with dignity and resignation,

Yot hers were our golfers
like thio lombs who
of the kn It
Tow could 1
ns in one giant stride,
the morning papor to alarm the
it was bui three in Hm afternoon,

and lubourers
gomnhol under the shadow

wo looked  some cemed to have
spread, for wo saw rying from
the elds, Bome of th gulfers weve Hetugm:

ing to the club-house. They vunning
as if taking rofuge fiom n Their
little caddies tra Others

led beliind them,
were continuing their gane.

The nyese had turned and was pushing her
perambulator Lueriedly up the hill again, T
noticed Lt she hud her hand o tier brow.

he cal hnd slopped and the tived: horse,

By Sir Arthur CONAN DOYLE

SCOOPS—Hay 19, 1931

439



with his head suuk o his kuees, was resting.
Above there was a perfect suminer sky—one
Tiuge vault of ubroken blne, save for a few
fleecy white clouds aver the distant dswns,
1f the huwman race must die to-day. it was ai
Jeast upon a glorions death-hed. And yet all
that_gentle loveliness of Nature made this
terrific and wholesale vh’ah mnnu lhu mare
pitiable and awful. Surel ly
a residence that we shmﬂd l\n s0 smi\lv 50
terribly, evicted from it.

But T have said that the ldqnhane el had

rung ance more, Suddenly I heard Chal-
lenger's tremendous voice e en the
0 ie! ™ he cried. ** You are wantel.’

It was

ushed down to lhB instrument.
\l\.-hdle speaking from London.
vou, Me Malone? *

familiar voice. " Mr. Malane, for

sake, see if Professor c)mum.w can saggest

* 1 answered.
* He regards the crisis as universal and in-
evitable.” We have some oxggen here, but it
can only defer our fate for a few hou
" Gcygen t - cried the voice. * There is
1o time to get any. The office has been a
perfect pandemouium all morning. Now half
U Uhe Maff are insensitle, 1 am_weighed
down with Leaviness mysel. From iy
window 1 can see the people lying thick in
Fleet Styeet. Tudging by e las telograns,
the whole worl
His xoice Lo | 1 been siing and suddenly

stopped. ut vard throngdy
the (u]P)\h‘\nE a mulﬂul thud, as u his head
i fallen forward ou the desk

** Mr, MeArdle! cried. " Mr. M
Ardie!

Thiere was no answer. 1

placed the receiver that ir Sabon S
stilled for ever.

At that instant, just as T twk a sten back
wards {rom. the ne, the thing was .
s, It was aa 5t we wero bathers, up t0 our
shoulders i water, who suddealy
TOoA b3 8 rlliog wase... A0 invicble banil
seemed to have quistly closed romnd my
throat and to be gently pressing the life (rom
me, I was conscions 0f inmelise opprestinn
wpon my  chest, great tightness within my
head, a loud singing iu my ears. aud bright

elove my 1 stoggered to the
des of the st

: Same mOMent, rm\.m- an .l snorting
like 5 wounded bufialo, (‘Lallenger dashed
pist 1o & tesrile visten, with redpa
fuce, engorged. eyes, and bristing hair. T
little wife, sensible o all appearance, was
slung over his great shonlder, and he bhig:
dered and thondered up the stair, mnmhiui
and tripping, but carrying himself and her"
through sheer will-force {hrough that me-
phitic atmosphere Lo the haves of temporary
safoty.

At Uhe sight of bis effot, 1, too, rushed up
the steps, clmbering, falling, clutching at
the yail, antil 1 tumibled T upon
my face on the upper landing. Lard John's
lingers of steel were in the collar of my coat,
aud « moment later T was stretched upon my
unable to speak or move, on the bon.
Ary d
by the
winduw, his head nearly tonching his knees.

As in'a dream I saw Challenger, like a
monsrous eetle, rawing slowly actoss he
fvor, aud a mouent 1 Lieard the gentle
lising of the escapiug oxygen. Challenger
Ireathed two or three times with enormous
. il Tonigs camsing as e dlrew 34 {he
gas.

“1t works1 ™" Tie cried, exultantly. “ My
s u\ng, lm heen justified ! He was up
s foet again, ulect and strong, Wilk a
folig in his hamd hi vashed aver 1 his wife
und held it to ber face. In a few seconds
she moaned, stirred, and sat op.

He turned to mo. ‘and 1 felt the tide of life
stealing warmly throngh my arte My
reason told me that it was bt a litile respite,
and yet, carclessly as we telk of its value,
every hour of existence now seemed an ines-
liniable thing,
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Last Stronghold of Mankind

eht fell away from my lungs, the
baud loasened from my brow, a sweet feeling
of peave and gentle, languid comfort stolo
over we. I luy watching Summerlee revive
under the sams remedy, and finally Lord
John took his turn. He Spr to his feet
Ko pave tha 4 b 0 Hac, Shils Clislbiiges
p\rk< d up) his wife md laid her on the settee,
George, so sorry you brought
e bm %, ahis id, )Ioldmg him by the band.
*The door of death is indeed, as you said,
hung with beautiful, shimmering curtains ;

for, once tho chaking feeling had
ily soothing an.l eautifal.

ccans s that we malm the pas-
sage together. We have been togetber so
many years. W would bg sad to fall apart
at the supreme moment

For a moment in his nmlm voice I canght
a glimpse of a new Challenger, something
very far from the bullying, ranting, arrogant.
man who had &ltemste{y amazed and offended
his generation. Here i the shadow of death

was the x‘mm'mouf. Clillenger, the man who
had won and held u woman's love,

Suddenly his mmd changed, and he was
our strong captain once again.

“* Aone of all mankind T saw and foretold
this catastrophie,” said he, with a ring of ex-
ulmlmn and scientific triumph in his voice.

s to you, my good Sumimerlee, I trust
your lust doubts have been resolved as ta
the meaning of the blurring of the lines in
the spectyum, and that vou will no longer
contend that iy letter ‘in the Times was

ased upon a delu

For once our pugn
to a challenge. He

cious colleague was deaf
uld but sit gasping aud

stretching his long, thin limbs, 38 if to assure
himself that
planet.

eally upon this
Challénger walked across fo the
tube, and the sound of the loud bi
1l wway il it was the most gentle
sibilation,
We must hasband our supply of tho
gus,” said he ¢ atmosphera of the roont
15 now st nngry uvppru“gmted and 1
fake it that nione of us any distressing
symplonn. s only (otermine by aetus)
xperiments what ameunt added to the air
will serve o uewtrulise the poison. Lt s
soofiow that wil
Wo st in silent,
winntes_or more, obsery
hard just begun to fancy that T felt

r five
ving eur own sensa-

tion:
the constriction _roun temples again
when Mrs. Challenger called out from the

sufw that

turned on nmm

Her hosband

tific days,” sid he, * tioy
nsed to keep n, “white mouse in every sub-.
warine, ay ity delicate orgauisation”
signs of a vicious atmosphere befor
perceived by the suilors.
will he our” wi
|u1~t~l' the sup

*Yes,

** Possilly we bave hit upon the carrect

mistore.  When we have ascortained exactly
tiow lttle will serva, ve shall be able to com-
pute bow long we shall bo able ta exist, T
fortun: i resvscitating ourablves: we
have sireadly. conmannd a considerable pro-
portion of this first fu

“Does it matter? "' asked Lord John,
who Was standing with his hands in his
pockets close to the window. * If we have
to g0, whab is the use of Bodic' on?

)

gave

“Well, then, don't you think there is
wore ignity in takin' the jump and not
waltin' to be pushed in? Tf it must le

T'm for sagin’ our prayers, tucnin’.affstlie
gas, and openin’ e window." F
‘Why not?" i . hravely.
Surely, George, Lord John is right, and it
is better
T most. strongly object,’”
in'a guerulous oice
et

cried Summer-
en we must
means dic; but ta Qeliber-

=

ntic qmc death seems to me to be &
foalish and onjustifiahle action.
What does our young friend say to it?"

I think we should see it to the end.”

*And Tam strongly of the same L.puum!,"
i .

. if you say so, 1 think sa,
cried the lad, td
Well, well, I'm only puttin’ it as =o
argnment,” said Lord John, *1f you all
to see it through I am with you. It's
oosed interestin’, and no mistake ahout
P've hud my share of adventwres in
life, and as many thrills as most falk,
T'm’ endin’ on my top nnte.’

oo,

i

Granting the contiauity of life," safd
Challonger, in his didaetic marmer,
i one of s can predicate what apportani:
ties of observation one e fram what

we may eadl the spirit phmu m vhe plode of
matter, 1t surely must le evident to th
most_obtuse n that it is while we

owselves material thet we are most fi ed
to watch and form a judgment upon material
phenorena.  Therefore it is anly by keeping
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The Silence of Universal Death

alive for these few extra hours that we can
hope to carry on with us to some future exist-
ence & clear conception of the most stupend-
o3s event that the world, or the universe so
far

as we know it, hus ever encountered.

wd without a division,” s
By George, that poor devil of
« .au'h ir M yours do\\n in !Iw yard th
use mnk’

ugin’ him in
lx would be .zlmoluvs madness,

" eried

Wl
“Well, T sappose it would,” said Lord
i Tt couldn’t hely him, would
atter our gas all over the house, even if
ver got back alive. My word, look at

the little birds under the trees!

We drow four chairs up to the long. low

window, the lady still resting with closed

eyes upon the settee. I remember that the
monstrous and grotesque idea crossed my
mind—the illusion may have been height-
cned by the heavy stuffmess of the air whicl
we were breathing—that we were in fo

front seats of the stalls ut the last act of the

a of the world.

In the immediate foreground, beneath our
s, was the small yard with the half-
wed motor-car standing in  it.

the \lmuﬂcur, had received his final notic

is back Le:

v-n.m upon

e step or

4 Iln whll lxr'l in his

hand lhk nuul of the hose with which he
had heen washing down his machine.

A w?,fh of small plane trees stood in the
corner of -the yard, and underneath them luy
several pathetic little balls ol lluﬂy feathers.
with “tiny - fect uplifted. The sweep of
Death’s soxth included everytlitng great
aud smail withia its Syau

“ Over the wall of the yard we looked Wown
upon the winding woad which led lo the
station. A group of the reapers whom we

seen running fromr the felds were lying
all pell-mell, their bodies each

at the bottom of it. Farther ap the nurse

girl las. with her head and o s

against tbe slope of the grassy ba he

had taken the baby from the pemmhulnmr,
it was a molionless bundle of wraps in

Har arms. Close behind her a tiny patch
the roadside showed where the little

‘was stretched. Still nearer to us was
the dead —cab-horse kneeling between the
shafts. The old driver was hunging over the
splasicbourd like somo grotesque searecrow,

rms dangling absurdly in front of him

]hrmmh the window we could dimly discern

that a young man was sested in ide. The

door was swinging open, and his hand was
grasping the handle, as if he had attempted
to leap forth at the last instant.

In the middle distance lay the golf links,
dotted as they had been in the morning with
the dark figures of the golfers, lying motion-
less upon the grass of the course, or among
the heather which- skirted it. On one par.
ticular green there were eight bodies
stretched ulu-n\ a foursome, with its caddies,
held to their g

No bird flos

in the blue vauli of heaven,

ny befo
peaceful rad
thero brooded aver it

loldiug
in the oxygen, shut us off from the f
ull one kind. For a few short hours the
Kaiowladgn anid: Toeden Id
preserve our little ousis
t of death, and save us from purticipa-
ion in the common ophe.  Then the
wonld run Jow, we, 400, shaild lic gasp.
wpon Uhat cherry-coloared  boudoix
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In theimmediate foreground,
neaf very eyes, was
the small yard with the half-
cleaned motor-car standing
init. Austin, the chauffeur,
had received his final .
notice at last, for he was
sprawling on his back
beside the wheel.

carpet, and the fate of (he human race and
of all earthly life would bo complete. For a
long time, in a mood which was 100 solewn

7 a
for speech, we looked out st the tragic
werld.

There is & house on fire," s:nd Chal-

i at last, pmmmg to a column of smoke
which rose above the trees, * There will,
expect, be many such—possibly whole cities
in flanmes—when we consider how many folk
e dropped with lights in their hands,
3 you see another on the top of
‘ rowborough Hill. It is the golf clubhouse,
r T wm mistaken. There is the church clack
Chiming the hour. It would interest our
philosophers to  know that  man-made
mechanism has survived the race who made

By George!" cried
excitedly from bis chair
of smoke? It's a truin.”
We lieard the woar of it, and w.wnh it
o fiying i ht, going ut what d
aroigiou seed. Whence it

Lord John, rising
* What's that puff

e
ta me to be

had come, or how far, we had no weans of
knowing. Ouly Ly some miracle of luck
conld it have gone ance, llnl now
we w vu e the terrific end of its career.

At sonl tryiks stood asctionliss tpos
the Tine. We held our brealh as the express
voared slong the swme track.

The crash wa Engine and car
riuges piled themsclves into u hill of splin
tered wood and twisted iron. Red spurts of
flame flickered up from the wreckage until
it was all ablaze. For half an howr we sat

ardly w word, stunned by the stupen-

poor people '™ cried Mrs. Clial
¢ last, clinging with s whimper to
ul s win
ear, they were no more animate
than the coals into which they <m)ml or
the carbon which they lave now
said Challenger, stroking her hand sooth:
ingly t was a train of the living when it
Ieft Victoria, but it wus driven and Ireighted
by the dead long before it reached its fate.
All over the world ¢ me thing must
be going on,” said 1. as a vision of strunge
Luppeniugs tose before me. hink of e
they will steam on and on,
waces die down, or unt »
upon some beach, 'Th
will back and fill w nh

ships, how the

their cargoes of dead sailors, while their
timhers rat and their joints till_ono
by one they sink holos | Perhaps
ar ence the At il be
dotted he old diiit

it

And the folk in the

Summerlee, with n dismal ¢
sl

to kvow sbout such
ora Joha bat i seums
atth will be * To let, empty,

once our hnrmm

wiped off, how will it ever g
B e world "wan emply before
tenger answered, gravely. U




which in their inception are heyoud sund

above us, it became peopled. Why may the

same process not happen again? '

My dear Challenger, yon cun't mean
a4

Professor Summer-
ich 1 do not menn,
Out  went

hat !
“1 am not in the habi
les, of saying things w!
The observation is trivial."

u'ne dogmatist,

and yoa mean to die one,” suid Summerlec,

sour]

{unl you, sir, have lived un vnimagina-
tive ohstnwumnnV and never can hope now
1o emerge from i
** Your worst wllxcu will never accuse you
of lacking imagination,” Summierlee retoried.
** Upon my word ! " said Lord John. *' Tt
would be like you if you used up our last
gasp of oxygen in abu: other. What
can it matter whether folk back or not ¥
1t surely won't be in cur time.
* Tu that remark, sir, you betray your own
very pronounced , l|m|llllmu. said Chal.
** The true scientific mind
its own conditions
of time and space. It boilds itself an
observatory erected upon the border line of
present, which separates the infinite past
trom the infiuite future. From this sure post
it makes its sallies even to the beginning and
ta the end of all things. As to death, the
scientific mind dies ut its post working in
normal and methodic fashion to the end.
disregards so petty a Lhing as
physical dissolution as complete
all'other limitations upon the pla
Am I right, Professor Summer
Summerlee grumbled an ungracions assent
“ With i

cefain reservations, 1 sgree,
<aid he.
- The ideal scieuific mind continued

lpn(umuutudpcrmn
t.

The World's Last Hours

* 1 foresaw the danger,” said Challenger,
* and asked my wife to guard against it.”
* Everything is quite safe, dear. But m
heel begas 10 throb again. What » Aread
ful atmosphere ! "

© must it,” suid Challongor.

He ieat over his .y mdav of oxygen,

“ s newly empty,” said he. It has
lasted us some three a hwlf hours. Tt is
now close on eight o'clock. W get

throngh the
expect the end abor
woruing.  We shall see one sunrise, which
shall be all our owi
He turned on his second tube and opened
for half & minute the fanlight over the door.
Then as the air became pen‘fplxhlr better,
Lot our own symptoms wore acute, he vlosed

it once agai
said he, ** man does not

* By the way,”
live upon oxygen aloue, It's dinner-time and

aver. T assure sou, geutlemen, that when |
invited you to m what 1 fad
hoped woulid bo un in gion,

iutended that my kitehen  should _,.m.ry
owever, we mast do what we can.

Tum sure that you will agree with me that it
would be folly to conswne our uir too rapidly
by lighting an oil-stove, 1 have some small
provision of cold meats, bread, and pickles,
wehich, with a cauple of bottles of clavet, may
serve our turn, hauk you,
as ever you are the queen of managers.
It was indecd wonderful how, with the
self-respect and seuse of propriety of the
British housckecper, the lady had within a
few minutes adorned the ceatral table with
a suow-white cloth, laid the napkins upon it,
and sct forth the simple meal with all the
eleganie of civilisation, including an e
torch lump in the centre.  Wonde
t to find that our appetites

B

was
ravenous.

pear 1o be too sel

the ieal scentific mind should be capable

of thinking out a point of abstract knowl
betwe

n the interval cen its owner falling

from a balloon and reaching tho Eurth.
Men of this strong fibre are needed to form

e conquerors of Nature and the bodyguard
of truth.

“ Tt strikes mo Nature's on fop this time,
said Lord John, look of the window.
“T've read some leadin’ articles ubout yon
gentlemen cantrollin’ her, but she’s gettin’ a
Uit of her own ba

“It is but a temporary set back,”
rh.um;cr with conviction.
table world bas, as you can see, survived.

From this vegetable life in pond aud in marsh
will come in time, the tiny crawling micro-
scopic slugs which are the pioneers of that
great army of life in which for the instant
we five r:\a lhe extraordinary duty of
serving as rear, Once the fowest form
of life Lias uubl: shed itself, the fiual advent
of Man is ns certain as the growth of the oak
from the ucorn. The old circle will swing
round mlrt more,”
the polwn"
ot nip u in the b
s ba! strntum or layer in the
ether—u mn]rhmc Gult Stream across that
ighty oceury in which we float. 01 toler-
ance may be established, and Jife accom-
modate itself to a new condition.  The mere
fact that with a comparatively small hyper-
exygenation of our blood we can hold ‘out
against it is surely a proof in itsell that no
t change wonld be needed (o enable
life to endure it.
The smoking house beynnd the trees had
bt into fames. W could see the high
tongues of fire shooting up into the air.
s preuty awful,” muttered Lord John,
or than 1 had ever seen him.
\anr .nu all, what does it matter?
. ** The world is dead. Crema-
tion is surely the best bu
** 1t would shorten us up
laze.”

TLasked. ** Will that

this house went
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The World Clears
THE POISON BELT

With the Jt of thelr axyjen wsed
up, Pro ‘s company
opea & wiadow fo greet the and,
But the world has cleared the Polxon
Belt!  They wlone of all mankind
are saved. Read next week's
brilliant instalment of this amazing
story.

** It is the measure of our emotion,”
(hallengzr, with that air ef condescension
with which he brought his scientific mind to
the explanation of humble facts. * We have
gone through a great crisis. Thal means
molecular disturbance. That in turn means
the need for repair. Great sorrow or great
joy should bring intense hunger—not abstin-
ence from food, as our novelists will have
it

said

“That's why the country folk have great
feusty at funerals,” 1 rded.

* Exactly. Our young friend has hit upon
an excellent illustration, Let me give you
arother slice of tongue.”

The sanie with savag said Lord John,
eutting away ab the beef. *T've seen thent
Duryin' w chief v {! the Avuwimi River,
they ate o hippo that must have umglml as
wuch as the trihe. are some of them
down New Guinea way that eat the late.
gmented himself, just by way of a last tidy

Vell, of all the funeral feasts on thu
l Aup[lnsn the one we are takin'

s

rnﬂ'l.
he

trange thing is,” said Mrs. Clal-
“that 1 find it impossible to feel

tenger,
1 There are my

rief for those who are gone.
ather and mother at Bedford. 1 know that
they are dead, and vet in this tremendous
wiiversal tragedy I can feel no sharp sorrow
fer any individuals, even for them.

my old motier in her cottage in

“T can see her in m:

AR AN, <ap,

lr'luml.
mind’s eye,

Iying back with closed ey in the ohl -
Backed chair near the swindow, her
and ber biok. ekidn hee. . Why shonld 1
mourn her? She hus passe am
ing, and L may be nearer hes in some ather
bito than England is o Ireland, Yet T grieve
to thiuk that that dear body is 1o mor
“As to the marked Challenger,
“we da not mourn over the parings of our
nails o the Cut, Jocha af wir hals, (hongh
they were ance part of ourselves, | Neither
ocs & onelegged man searn sentimentally
e bis missiug member. The physical hody
has ra a <ource of pain and fatigue

to us. l.t our coustant index of our Hmita-
we worry about

tions. Why, then, shoul
its detachment from our psyrhic
e L3 dley cnn Ind-ml be detache
merles gru ut, anyhow, m
dezlh i.i llmdﬁl.l.
“As T already  explained,” said

(Islh-ugn. "n universal death must in i
m.um be far less terrible than an isolated
one

‘-lne in a hattle,” vemarked Lord John.
“Tf you saw a siugle man lying on (hat
floor with his chest knocked in and » holé
in his face it would turn you sic e
seen ten thousand on their backs m the
Soudan, and it gave me no wch feelin’, for
when you ave makin' history the life of any
man is oo small u thing to worry over. W nm
a thousand million pass toy 5 same
happened to-day, you can't pick your ot
particlar out of the crowd.
* T wish it were wel
the Jady, wistfully
ened.”

r with us, said
Ok, George, 1 am s0

L
““You'll be the bravest of m lll hllle
comes.

lads, whea the time

blusterous old hashand to \eu, g
owll just bear in mind that G. E. C.'is as
Tie was made and couldu't help himself.

After all, sou woulda't have bad angons
the whale

he window, and
shmd amszed at lhe e!ghl whi met our

o Basindey had fallen and the dead world
was shrouded in gloom. But right across the
scuthern Lorizon was one long, vivid searlet
5 and waniog in vivid pulses
of life. leaping sudenly to . crimson aenith

and then dying down to a glowing’ line of

“Lewes is ablaze ! * 1 cried.

*No, it is Brighton which is burning,"
said Challenger, steppi
- You can see the b
against the glow. That
fasther side of it. The whole town must be

i ey stogral ol ghm at different
points, and the debris he railway line
was still smooldering darkly, but they all
seemed mere pin-points of lxgm compared to
that monstrous conflagration throbbiny
yond the hills. What copy it l'nuhl all have
made for the Gaz:
such an opening snd so little i nsing
it—the scoop of scoops, and no one to appre-
ciate it

And then, suddeuly, the old instinet of
vecording came over e, 1f these men of
science could be ko true to their s worle
to the very end, why should not I, in my
hrauble way, be as constant? No human eye
might ever rest upon what I had done. But
the long night hod to be passed somchow,

east, sleep secnied to be out
My notes would help to
urs and to geoapy my
thoughts. Thus it is that now | have be
me the notebook with its scribbled plp‘s.
written confusedly upon miy knee in the dim,
waning light of our one electric torch. Had
J the literary touch they might have heen
wo oceasion, As it is, they may
still serv ing to uther minds the long-
drawn_ emotion tremors of that owful
night.

of the question

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
May 19, 1934—SCOOPS



Great Scientifiction Story by the World’s Master of Science Fiction

Sir Arthur CONAN DOYLE

The earth swims into a poison belt of ether, and from a hyper-oxygenated room in the home of Professor
Challenger, the famous scientist, five people—the rearguard of mankind—Ilook out on a dying world

forms of life, and what excited Lim at the
present mouneat s that in the microscopic
stide made up the day hefore he found the

2 A DIARY OF THE DYI

0w strange the words look scribbled amarba to be still alise.

at the top of the empty page of n You can ses it for yourselves,”” he kept

Sookct How stranger stil that it is 1 repeating, in great excitement. * Summer-
card Malone, who hus swritten them—i  Jobwill you step across and yourself

who started only some twelve hours ago from  wpon the point 7 M).h,m,, will ‘you kindly
my rooms in Streatham without one thought verify what tha spindle.
ot e marvels which the day was to brioig shaped things in the c teas diatoms, and
forth! may be disvegarded since they are p!lh)r~
] look baclc ol the chain of umdems. my by vegelble iher Oian snieal,
uterview with McArdle, Challenger's Arst. the sigi band side you will seo an sndoubled
note of alarm in, the 1'um, the absurd

urney in the train, the pleasant luncheon,
the catastrophe, and now it has come to this
—that wo linger alone upon-an empty planet,
and so_sure is our fate tha Tregurd
these lines, written from merl"xmtal profes-
1 habit, and never to be seen by human
exes, 45 the. words of ‘giie Whais alrendy

dead, so closely does he stand to the snmxnmﬂfﬁ'

1 .mi over which all
one little circle
ez beve ulready gone.
I ieel how wise and true
ware the words of Challenger
when he said that |e.d
trag 41, “nuh\ be if w
lef d when all nmt. is nuule and good
o] Im'ulhfnl had pmml But of that thero
van surely be no dunger. Already our wmml
fube of oxygen is y wing to an end.
n count llm poor dregs of our lives ..!ru(M ameba, moving sluggishly across the field.
The unper screw is the fine adjustment,

to a minu

We have just been trested to & lecture, a Lok at it for yourselves. )
cond quarter of an hour long, from Clal, Summerlee did so and acquiesced. 8o did
i creature  whicl

at be roared 1, and perceived a little
and bellowed as i idressing his looked us if it were made of ground glass
old rows of scientific sceptics in the Queen's Howing ticky cross the lighted
Hall. He had certaiuly a strange sudience —circle. Lord John was prepared to take him
to harangue : his wife perfectly acquicscent —on trust.
and absolutely ignorant of 'his meaniug,  * I'm not troublin’ my head whether he's
Summerlee seated 1o the shadow, quernlous alive or dead,” said he. ** We dou't so much
and critical, but interested, Lovd John loung-  as know each other by sight, so why should
corner somewhat bored by the 1 take it to heart? L don't suppose he's
whale proceeding, and mysell = bes in' himself over the state of our
dow watching the scene with a
\ed nttention as if it were all & laughed at this, and Challenger looked
mething in which I had no personal in my divection with Lis coldest and st
t whatever. supercilious stare. Tt was a most
i the  experien
The flippanc

fenger, who was so oo

Pl

trif

=

“hallenger sat at the centre table v . )
trie light illuwinating the slide under the the half-educated is
roscopa which he had brought from his  n ence thun the obinse-
cessing-room. The small vivid circle of Tess of the ignorant,” said he. " Ii Lard
white light from the mirror left half of his John ]x)\tun Toutd endepeend—
vugged, beardod fave in brilliant radiance M; G don't be s0 pepper.
and hale in deepest shadow. He had, it said his “wifs, with 'her hand on the black
scope.

Seems, been working of late upon the lowest mane that drooped over the
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“ What can it matter whether the amaba is
alive or uot
h wmatters 8 great deal,” said Challenger,

“Well, lets hear sbout said Lord

with o good-humoured smile. ** We
well talk about that as anything elsc.
u think I've been too ofi-hand with the
lhmg, or hurt its feelin’s in any way, I'l
apologise.’

* For my part, " remarked Summerlee, in
creaky, argumentalive voice, can't
see why you should attach such importance
1o the ercature being alive. It is in the same
stmosphere an ourselves, s0 nuturally the
poison does not act upon it. 1§ out-
side of this room it would be end: ke a1
u\her animal life.

: Your remarks, my good Summe
& uger, with enormous condescen-
sion (oh, if T could paint that
overbearing. arvogant face in
the vivid circle of reflection
from the microscopic mir-
ror ). * your remarks show
that you' imperfectly appre-
ciate the situation. This
specimen was mounted y.
torday und is hermetically

&

may

sealed.  None of onr oxygen can reach it.
But the ether, of course, has penetrated to
it, as to every other point upon the uni
Therefore it has survived the poison,
Hence, we may nrgue that every 'mnn ha_out-
side this room, instead of being dead, as
you hz\(A erroncously Satod, by rullv sur-
catastropl
“*Well, even now I don’t feel inc
Hipbureali. ahone 2K sl Lox
* What does it matter? "
1t just matters this, that the world is a
istead of a_dead one. If you had
the scientifis luaginabion. gos would cas
your mind forward from this ome fact, and
you would some fow millions of yeurs
fience—n  mere passing moment in’ the
enormous fus of the ages—the whole world
teeming once more with the animal and
human life which will spring from this tiny
voot. You have seen & prairie fire, where th
Pames have swept £
plant from the sarface of the earth and left
vnly a blackened waste. You would think
that it must be for ever desert. Yet the roots
of growth have been left hehind, and when
you pass the place a few years hence you can
no longer tell where the black sears used to
be. Here, in this Liny creatore, ave the roots
of growth of the auimal world, and by its
inherent development, and evolution, {t will
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Sleeping in a World of Death

surely n Lime yemave evory trace of this in-
n which wo e wow in-

i,
** Doaced interestin’ 1 suid Lovd John,

il
loungiug across and Inoking (hrough the miv:

soseope. “ Funny fittle chap to hang -
er one wmong the family portruits. Got a
fine big shirt-stud on him !

“The dark objert js his nucleus,” sa

Challenger, with the uir of a nurse teaching
letters to & bal
* Well, we needn’t feel lonely
John, laughin, Tiere’s some
Wudes us on the earth.’
ou to take it for granted,

( .l”?ngLr " said  Summerlae, ' 1hat
ohject for which this world was created was
it should produce and sustain human

id Lord

oy livin®

sir, and what object dn you sug-
sked u\unm.,,e., bristling at the
st hint of contradic

** Sometimes I think nm it is anly the
monstrous (uncwt of mankind which mikes
him think that all this stage wus erected for
liim to slrut upou

annot be about L at
ventured o call

y that we

we lave cog-

i
"l'h.n sir, goes withent saying.”
of all the millions and possibly
llmns of years that the earth swing empty
trongh space—or, if ot empty, at least
weithoat o sign or thought of the hunan race,
'Jhmk of it, washed by the rain and scorched
by o smm, and swept by the wind for Lioao
Al umnbmul , ouly came iufo heing
s ologieal time goes.
n, x‘m..H ll be l.Ak en | granted
that al 1hie stupendous preparation was for
his bepefit ! -

** For whose, then—or for what?
Summerlee shrugged his huuhlah.
“How can we fell7 For some reason

ultogether beyond our mutcplmn—.md man
s by-product

e very words of
gument ; but now it degenerates into
Toisy wiangle with much polysyllabic
entific jnr&mn upon cach side. It is no
doulit  privilege to hear two sueh hrains dis-
s the highest questious; but s they are
fu perpetual disagreement plain folk like

Lord John and I get little that in positi
from the eshibition, They ueutralise each
other and we ave left as they found us, Now
the hubbub hus ceased, and Summerlee is
cha Challenger, still

e,

, inarticulato
Lord John
< out together
into the myht
There is & pale new moou—the last moon
that human eyes will ever rest npon—and the
stars ave most brilliant. Even in the clar
platean air of South America I have never
seen Lhun brighter, Possibly this etheric
some cffect upon light,
fnm’l.nl pyre of B g}mm is still blazing, and
there is a very distant patch of scarlot in
the westeri sky, which may mean tronble at
Avundol or Chichester, possibly even at
Portsmouth. I sit and muse aid make un
note. The starlit r.u'ﬂ\ looks a
dreamland of gentle beani Vho wonld
imagine it as the terrible Golgotha strewn
odies of the human yace? Sud-

1 %uid Lord John,
surp ey o joke in
these h.nd times. What way it, then? "

** I was thinking of n]! the greab ansolved
question answer; ‘‘ the questions that
e apent so puch ibone uad ThUUghD oves,
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s \oun

Think of Anglo-Gern
am the Persiun
was so keen about,
guessed, when we fur

they were to be eventually solved !

We fall into sifence again, [ fancy that
each of us is \Hm).m\ of friends that have
gone befo .\ rs. Challenger s sobhing
ietly and ) Hbml is whispering to
ier. My mmtl iy 10 a1l the most uniikely

il I s i of them lying white
rigid as pum \ mu does in the yard
There is MeArdle, for example. T kno
exactly where he is, with his face npon his

riting-desk and Lis hand on his own tele-
p)u.m» usl d him fa)). Beaumont,
the editor, ippose he is lying wpon
the blue nnd rtd Turkey carpet which
adorned his sanctum.  Aud the fellows in
the reporters’ voom—Mucdonna and Murra;
and Bond, They had certainly died hard at
work on their job, with note-books full of
vivid impressions and
strange happenings in
their hands. I could
just imagine low Uhis
one would have been

nd fretted 50, how

they must lave scen
as w last vision beau-
tiful, never destined
o materialise in_prin-
ter's ink. I could see
Macdonua among the
“Hope n

—Muc
o weak-
ness for alliteration.

Jntercinw with Mr.
Soley Wilson.

Fouud
eminent scientist
upon the roof,
he had e
o avoid il

petients who . had
stormed his dwelling.

With a manner shic
plainly _showed

sppreciation  of

immense gravily of
the accasion, tho cole-
brated physician  re-
fused to admit that

every avenue of lLiope
had~ been closed.”

That's how Mac would start. Then thero was
Bond ; be would probably do St. Paul's. He
fancied his own literary touch. My word,
what & theme for him! * Standing in thc
little gallery under the dome, and looking
down upon tlat packed mass of despairing
Tumauity, gm\(‘dmp. at this lost iustant
before o Power which they had so per-
sistently ignored, there rose to my ears from
thio swusing ceownd suct n low nioan of e
veaty and terror, such a shuddering cry for
\wlp to the unknown, that— " s0
orth

es, it would bo a gret end for u reporter,
thaugh, like myself, ho b e
treusures still nnused. What would Bond
not. give, poor cliap. CTL B ut
the foot of a columu like tht
at what drivel T am writing. Tt is just
an aflompt 1o pass (he weary time, Nrm.
Challenger has ,.;n..r to the inner dressing.
, aud the Professor says that she is
asleep. e i
books a6 the central {able, o
years of placid work lay before him.
Summerlee bos dropped off in his chair,
and gives from time to time o pecaliarly ex-
asperating snore. Lord John lies back with
Diis bands in his pockets and his eyes closed.

How poople can sleep uuder such conditions
15 wore han 1 cn imagige.
Three-thirty am. 1 have just wakeued
with o start, ~ 1{ was five minutes past.ol
when 1 wade my last entvy, T remember
winding up my wateh and notiag the time.
T have wasted surae five hours out of the
little span still left 1o us. Who would have
believed it possible?
fresher, and ready for w
pmsu.«ln myself that I um.
fitter & man is, and the higher his
life, the more must he shrink from death.
How wise and how mercifal is that pru-
vision o( \'Nuw by which bis_earthly
unchor ually loosened by many little in-
lwnepllblr lugs, until his consciousness has
drifted out of its untenuble earthly harbour
into the great sea bevond
M.
room.

Challenger is still in the duessing-
Challengor hus fallon nsloep in s

chair. What a His enormons
frame leans back, his huge, hairy hands are
clasped_acrass his waistcot, and his head
is so tilted th n see nothing above his
ngled bristle of luxuriont
He shakes with the vibration of his
own snoring. Summerlee adds his occasional
high tenor to Challenger’s bass.
i g al

i

sideways in a busket-chai

light of dawn is just stealing into the room

und everything is' grey and mournful.

T look out at the sunrise—that fateful

vise which will shiue upon an

world. The human race is gone, extinguished

in a day, but the plansts swing round snd

the tides vise ov fall, and the mnd whispe

snd 4l Niturs goes hier 4 wn

would seem, to the very by, wifh o

@ sigu that e who styled himself the lord
ever or cursed

presence. i

with sprawling limbs, his

white in the dawn and the

projecting from his dead

yard lies Austi
face glimmeriy
Hose-nosalo. stil
hond.

"o whaloof humin kind i typi

in that one half-ldicrons and half-pathetic
figure, lying so helpless beside the inaching
\\]Hcl\ it used to control,
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The World Clears the Poison Belt

d the notes which T made at the “ It might e a winding-sheet,” said Mis. stickin' ont,”” said Lord Johu., * Whal are
neeforward evenls were foo swift llm].lnug&r who had entered in her dressing-  yuurs, fellal ¥ **
oy

» poignant to allow me to write, but  gown, * There's (hat song of s W it a hook of veuses,”" T
toe clarly outlied n iy memvory * Ring ot tho old, ring in the answered,
escape P vou ure shivering my poor " Well, the world hus cpeaped thut, -
fess in my thyons made me look & i, 1 have boen’ whtyy 5ol how,” L There's .
the oxygen cylinders, and startled u»\erlrl i1 night, and you cold compensation  somes L you  giope
what T s, The suids of our .m were  cha V1T soon set you right onnd,
aing very low. At some period in the  The brave I * What about you? " T us

¢ Challengor liud s

“Well, it just so I'np[le“s n.m I was
o the fourth cy T

tidied up and ready. 1'd p o
v go to Tibet a sum\' lmpaul in the
spring,  But it's bard on you, Mis. Chal-
lenger, whe n have jnst built up this
prety hor

“ Where Geo

itaisd ‘She tabe from ,,,,,,,,,.,1\ A
nder. Now it was L
wsted.
horrible fealing of constriction we
in upon me. 1 ran across and, on-
ing the nozale, T changed it to our lust
Even as I did 5o my conscien
d e, for 1 felt that perhnps if 1 had
Land all of them wight l\nrr ; ssed
sleep. The thought was hed.
ver, by the voice of llm lady 'nm \‘-c

** Drink the
=2 wuch het:
Aud we did.

Summerlee asked if he unkhl

Lome, But,
e last walk
upon Lhose

o i8, I'n\‘

Tight his pipe, and we all had rigareties
siadied

pur nerves. I think, but it was a
cade w dreadful atmosphere
Challenger had to npen

ar bearts ve-echoed b

X had burst through the gauzy

asked Lord veiled it and the i
N

The sun

mists which

Heuger

g :
* George, G o, Tom ‘nllmL
1t s all Mis. Challawger* T
T, -up (e slirs atartod 0 thatr fect
1 Lase just tarned on & oo supply.”
snch a moment 1 could uot help
Challeuger, who. with a great,
in cach eye, wax like u hug
aly, newly wakened out of slee
shivering like o man with 11 w will
Jiman fedrs, o5 he tealised his position, hig man answe

nswered, with

Slown weindbwept, coniry
said his w dream of beauty. rs.
. tho casier it lands stretched out o it in

we aught to pray, liairs and sat in a semi.

o me thal the
ows of deaths were drauing in upon
the Tast af ou vace. Il was like an invisil
curtain closing duwn W,n every

*That eylindor s not lastin' ton v
said Lr.m Tatin, with a long gasp for b
mmm( contained h ¥ umh'v‘
leluw T, \nlhhnt upan the pressure
and vare ith t has Deen bottled. T
am inclined to agr \\u.- you, Ruxton, thal
this one is defoclive.

“So we are to by
hour of our live
bitterly,
the sordid

dear, i von wish,” the

geally, *We all

 cheated out of the last
qummmlu remarket,
i illustration of

your hand,” said €
think, my’ friends,
this insufferable almmphsn is hardly
able. Y¥ou would not desire it, dear, would
you? " His wife gave a little groau and sauk
her face against s leg.

vo seen the folk hnlh!u in the Serpen-

t's the last thut have the
all For w header amd have

rindow and face

: e poisoneid thn stifled.”
St o e acquies-
ace, und held out his thin hand to Chal.

e've had gur qu.zmels in our time, Lut
that ilall urelr said he. * We were good
riends and espec euc
# Into the hands of the Power that made us we render ourseives again!” he shouted ,’“ er s s,”,;"' “["mgjn‘,@ far each other
e oieaof thunder  und ot the words he hutied the field-giass mrough the "Good ty fellah 1 ” said Lo
window. Johin 8 ow's plistered up. You
instant above the stoicism of have our own ways o( vaying. Miue is 4 1"t open it
ane; Lord, Jali; Towever, wa coniplats arquioacace in’ whatever Falo may Challonger stuoped and yaised his wi
lert us if e had just been rou send  me— heerful  nequiescence pressing her to his , while she thre
ting r\n|mur nd the lighest scicu arws vound Tis nec
i ¢ field-glass, Malone,” said

Wind

for

aid e, glancing
i fellah, don't tell me
) up our impressions in s acquiescenc ov
on your kne fescence,”” grambled Summerlee, aver
Just u few notes to puss the time," his pipe. ** I submit because I have to.

Vel 1 don't beliova anyone but wn  confess that I & h or
would have done that, 1 expect of life to finish my o Tull in our flushed faces. before the lust
e to wait till little Lrother wmaeba tinkle of falling fragments had died aw

1 up efare yuu'll find a reader. Ie *Your unfinished work is n small thing.” there came the wholesome breath of iho
of things just said Coalle nger pompously, ** when weighed wind, blowing strang and sw
ssor, what wre  against the n magnnn opus, don't know how long we sat in amazed
is still - the 4 as in a dream, T heard Chinl-

x e
e of thunder, and at the words lie
et Ve neid, glass through the wiudiw.

silence. Then
Tenger's voice o
wWhich luy wver c—in fact, my whole uniquo equiptel W We are back i newnal conditio
Hora and theve tho wipnded Lills  wera to be condénsed inta that epachmiking eriod. * The world hs eleared tha pobion
conieal istunds out of this woolly yolume. And yet. as T say, T acuieace belt, b we alone of all maukind are saved.”
sea L expect we've all et some loose ends (70 bs rontined)
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The World’s Master Science Fiction Writer Foretells Mankind's Doom

Civilisation Passes
Away when the
World Swims
through—

) THE DEAD WORLD

REMEMBER tlat we ull sat gasping in
ur chairs, with that sweet, wet south-
western breeze, fresh from the seu, flap-
ping the muslin curtains and cooling -our
Aushed faces,

1 wonder kow long we sat! None of us
afterwards could agree at all upon that point.
bewildered, stunned, semi-con-
<vious. We had all braced our courage for
death, but this fearful and sudden new fact
st we must continue to live after we had
sarvived (he race to which we belonged—

as with the shock of a physical bluw
it prostrate.

Then gradually the suspended mechanism
segan to work once more; ideas weaved
thiemselves together in gur unml \\
with vivid, merciless cle:
Letween the past, the | pmom d “the
Fature—tlin. lives thnb we had Jod aud. tho
which we would have to live. Our

ed in silent lorror upou those of
1 the so iswer-
of the joy which
ave been expected to feel who
esc u.,ml an imminent death,
£ darkest dlopression sub

we loved had
greal, infinite,
we warooned

rvthing on earth that
beens w waslied away into the
nd here we

hopes. or_aspiratians.

wrs siuliking ke among the graves
of the buman race, and then our own belated
s5d rould come.

‘George, dreadiul
n nu agony of sobs.
d only passed mm thie others
did you save us? I feel us if it is we thal
are dead and ev!ryunb else alive
&

lenger's great eycbrows were divawn
dowa in concentrated thought, while bis
huge. bairy paw closed upon the outstretched

I that she

I had obse

nou-resistance, Te, 'y
Found that the highest. wisdom lies i an
asmescence with the actual.” spoke
slowly, and there was a vibration of feeling
in his sonorous voice.

1 do ot acquiesce,” said Snmmerlee,
firmly

l “don’t see that it matie row of pins
w mnm o acqniesce or whether you don't,
rem: Lord Johu. ** You've got to mkc
you take n rghlm or i
ivin’ down, so what's the odds whether vou
acquiesce or not? I . remambar that
auyone asked our permission before the thing
l.gm. and nolmrlys fikely to ask it now.

Ro wh x evence cun it muke whal we may
thk al i
CIu s mst all the differonce between

fappiness and misery,” suid Challeng
with an abstracted h.-., still patting his
wife's hand. * You can swim with the tide
and lave peace in mind and soul, or you can
thirnst against it aud be bruised and weary.
Thiis Lusiness is beyond us, 80 lel us accept
a5 it stands and say no more,”
in the warld are we to do with
; * L asked, appealing in_despera-
tion to the blue, enpie Reaven. ** Whae am
I to do. for example are o news
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Papers,

50 thera's an end of my vocation
there's nothin” left to shoot. and no
more !u|(||2r‘"l so there’s an end of mine,

oha.

** And Hu-r(- are no students, so there’s an
end of min d Sumumerlee.

“ But 1 lm\e my husband and my house,
u {hank Heaven (hal there is no end
of uum'.' said the lady.

** Nor i 5 there an l‘H(l of mine.” remarked
Chiallenger, * os sofance 1a a0t dons and
this catastrophe in tself il offer us many
,...»m.-n.q for investigatior

Le hurd now flung open the windows. anid

we were gsing out upon (he silent and
wotjonless Jandse

"Tth mie consier, ~ Tin eontiomeil; %t
was about three, or @ little after, yesterday

afternoon that the world finally entered the
poison el to the extent of being completely

By SIR ARTHUR

CONAN
DOYLE

submerged. L is now nine o'lock. The
questin i, at what Lour did we pass out
ity
"he air was very bad at doybreak,” said

Later than tha

Mrs. Challenger.
* As late as eight I distmnetly felt
u..- same cloking at my y-tiicuat WhICh. casse
t (he outset.

‘ Then we shall say that it passed just
nhm- eight o'cloc ‘'or seventeen hours the
world has been sosked in the poisonous ether.
For that length of time the Great G
has sterilised the Immnn llIUlX]ll which hnd

rown over the surl Is i
possible that the wnrk s nu-ump

that ofhers may have survived besides our-
selyes?

ar t I was wonderin',” said Lord
Tohm \\ hy bhould we b the only pebbles
un I

lk is »lvsurd to suppose thut anyone
siddes ourselves can possibly lave survived
said Summerlee, with convietion, ** Con
sider thal the poison was so virulent u-
even a man who is strong as an ox, and has
not a perve in his body, like Malone here,
could hardly get wup the stair hefore he fell
unconscious. T it likely that nyone could
eventeen  minutes of it, far less

be-

i
** Uniless someote saw it coming und mado
eparation, same as old friend Challenger

id.

That, T think, is hardly probable,” said
Challeuger. projeciing s Beard and Sinking
s eyelids.  ** The combination of observa:

The Last Five Men on
Earth look out

on a Dying

World

Liow, inference, and anticipatory imagination
which enubled me (o foresee the danger is
what one cau hardly espest twice in the
same gencration.”

* Then your rmulusmu is that everyone is
certuiuly dead ?

* 'Thove can lm little doubt of that. We
have to romember, however, that the poisou
worked from below upwards. and would pos-
sibly e less vivulent in the higher strata of
th mvuogplmc tis strenge, wndeed, that
it should be 503 Lut it presents oue of tose

= ich afford us iu the future a
ascinating field for study. One could
imagine, Uherstore. . i one had lo searel
for ivors one would turn on itl
sl lmpen ot suneest Lo o Tihetan \ﬂlugp
or souo Alpine farm, many thousands of
foet above the sea- le\el

Well, " that there ave no rail-
rands and no ~lczmct‘\. vou might as well
talk uhnul survivors in the Moan,” said Lord
o But what Paoowskin’  myself 35
W mlln-x it’s really over ar whetber it’s only
half-tin

hummﬂle@

cons

craned bis peck to look round

clear and fine," said le,
very dnbious voice; “ but xo it did yester
wn by no menns ussuved that it is
ver,”
hquu;.ul sheugged his shoulilers

in o

ull

Ve must come Inu' ® nwre o our
Fatulism,™ said e, 10 the world has
undergone this experience before, which i

ouside thie range of possibility, it was
cortainly a very long time ago. Therefore,
we may reasouably hupe that it will be yery

5 wc\ Lord John:

It if you get an earthquake shock you are
wighty likely to have a second one right on
top of it. 1 think we'd be wike tu stretel
our legs and have a breath of air while we
Im\n the chance. ce our OXVEen is ex
wo nty just as well be caught out

Tt was strange the aly lute lethargy vlich

had come

t was a acal, a
deep-iying festing that nothlng mattered 2iid
that everything was s weariness and a wm
less exertion. Even Challenger had
Gumbeq 30 o, and ast in his char vtk Tis
Great bgad Ioaning Wpon His lisads, nud his
thoughts far away, until Lord Jolin and 1.
catching hir by each arm, fairly lifted him
on to b . receiving only the glare and
growl of an angry mastifi for our tronble.
However, once we had got oub of our natrow
haven of vefuge into the wider atmosphere
of evaryday lte. our normal enorgy came
aradually lack o us unee moce

egin to do in that
cer men

prav

o
heen Taced with such o question since the
dawn of ti
cul

is true that our own physi-

needs, 1n\l even our luxnrics, were
ured for the future,  All the stores of
food, all lh(- vintages of wine. all the
treasures of were ours for the taking.
But what were we to do? Some few tasks
appenled 10 us at once, since they lay ready

our hands, We  descended iulo the
Kitehon, and luid the two domesties wpon
their respective Leds. They seerned fo have

died withoul suffering. onc in the chair b
the fire, the other upon the séullers floar.
Then we carried i poor Austin from Lhe
lis wwscles were set s hard o5 o
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In the Graveyard of the World

board in the most exaggerated rigor mortis,
while the cantraction of the fores had dramu
his mouth into a hard sardonic grin.
symptom was prevalent ainong ul who T
died from the poison. Srever we weut
were welvomed by those grmmn facos, w
seersod %0 ook at oue. dheodful Josition,
smiling silently and grimly at the ‘ill-fated
survivors of their race,

here," said Lord John. wio had
puced vestlessly alnot the dining room whilst

now hos

art 1

simply con’t git here and do nothiu’.

** Peshape,” (! answered,
woald have the kmd.uzsw spggest vnm \ﬂu
mnk we should do
et a move on s and see all that has

happened.”
Y hat is what 1 should myself pro
“ But not in this little country willage.
can m (mm this window all that ths

Where vhanld we go, then? "
**To London !
< That's all very well.” grumbled Smnmer-
lee. * You may be equal to a [onv mile
walk, but I'm not so sure about C
with his a(umln Veor and T npm gorfectly st
whout m;
'k:lllenpr was very much annoyed
1f you m.m see Jour way, i,
fining your mr own pllm\‘a\
iarities, you vvn.ld that you had an
amgle nnd o emsoant, ™ B trted
no intention to oﬂmd you,
l)ullengfr, ried ouy tactlesy friend,
“Fou can't tw held responsible for your own
1f Nature has given you a short,

35 ue.
¢ yﬁqw\ you cannot possibly help having
~(n:npy
Challenger was too furious lo answer. Ife
Lord

vould only growl and blink and bristle.
John hastened to interveae before the dispute

became more violent.
Yo talk of walking. Wiy should we

i id he.
WﬂlkT ‘. .- hnking the train?'"
asked Challenger, siill simmering.
“What's the matter with !.)w " notor-car ?
Why should we not go in that?

T wm not an expert,” said Chatlenger,
pulling at his beavd, reflectively. At the
e vight in supposing that

manifesta-

tions should be ly flexible to tarn
itself o angthing.  Yous idea o an excellent
one, Lord 1 myself will drive you all
. Lan

onnl.llknod:mgo(dsekmd' said
decision.

was 4 momentary waut of concevtra-
tion.” said Challenger, complacently. ** You
can consider the matter settled. 1 will cer-
tainly drive you all to Lﬁndnn

The situation was ed by lnr-l John.

** What's the car? " ked.
A twenty-lorse Humber.
“ Why, I've driven ane for years,"
Qearge! " he sdded. ' I ne
I.hnﬂkhl. {d live to take the whale lmlllan
yace in one load Thm N ;m room for five,
as 1 remember it. “"“F' nn, aud
111 be rondy ab uwdmbymo Jock.

Sure mmunh, at the hour named, the car
came and crackling from the yord
with r.l ohn at the wheel. T took my
him, while the \-dy‘ ‘bn:”lul

Qul

n
rapidly from first to third, and we sped off
upon the strangest drive tkat ever human
beings have taken Since man Brst came upon
the earth.

You are to picture the Joveliness of Naturs
upon that,_August day, the freshness of the
morning air, the golden glare of the summer

shiine, the cloudless sky, the luxuriaut
green of the Sussex woods, and the deep
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As ¥

[,\lllp]u of the heather<clad dowus.
ked romud upon the many-cologred nmnv
of the scene all thonght of n vast catustrophe
would havo passed from your wind had it
not heen for one sinister sign—the solemu,
wll-ermby silence, There is i gentle hun
of life which pervades n closely: l«'(lle-l
country, so deep and vonstant thit one cea
to ubaatve i, s the dwalier by the nea lotes
all sense of the constant murmur of the
waves. The twitter of birds, the buzz of
insects, the far-off echo of soices, the lowing
of cattle, the distant barking of dogs, foar
of traius, and ratile of carts—all these form
one low, uaremitting Tote striking unheeded
upan the car. We missed it now. This
deadly silence was appailing. So solemn was
it, so impressive, that the buzz and rattle of
our motorcar seemed an unwarrantable in-
lisregard of  this
ay fike o pa” over
the ruins of humanity,
this grim hush, and the tall clouds of :umLu
which rose here and thers over the country-
side from smouldering builling:
# chill into our hearts as we 1 round at
the glorious panorama of the Weald,
Aund then there were the dead! At first
those endless groups of drawn and grn\nmg
faces filled us with a shud-lcnnu horror,
vivid and mordant was the impression lbn
1 can live over again et e desomt of
the Station Hill, the passing by the nurse-
ﬁarl mlll lhe (wv hhu, the sight of the old
es ween the shafts, the
ahnnu ted his seat, and the
young man inside with his hand upon the
open door in tie very act of s nngluﬁ out.
l.mm down were six reapers all in a litter,
cir limbs crossing, their dead, nnwinking
m. sring upwards at the glare of heaven,
These things | see as in a plu.u.,r.q.h But
soon, by the merciful provision of Nature,
the over-excited nerve ceased to rnmml.
The very vastness of the horror tock away
from s personal apeal.  Individuals
mey into groups, grovps into crowds,
crowds info a nniversal phenomenan which
one soon accepted as the inevitable detail
of every. scene. Only lore und thera, whera
some particularly hratal or wrotesque inci-
dent eaught the n\mvvuun did the mmd cone
ek with a sudden 10 the personal and
human meauing of o
Above all thess was the fate of fhe
'hudrm That, § remencber, ﬁll-d us with
the strongest of imtolerable injustice.
We could have wept—] did
hen we a great Council school
andnv\hghn;mdoluuyngur-uk
lemldmtlumd-hebhd rom it. They
been dismissed

]

v.hem was hardly oue which had not its star-
ing, smiling AU the last instant the
need of air, that very craving for oxygem
which we alone had able to satisfy, had
sent them flying ta the window. The side
will were littered  with men and
women‘ hatless and  bonnetless, who had
rushod out af the houses. Many of them had
fallen in the roadway. It was l\lkky thing
that in Lord Joim we had found an expert
driver, for it was no easy matter fo pick
one’s way. Passing through the villuges or
towns we conld only go at a walking pace,
and once, I remember, 0,ppol|k~ the beal
at Tonbridge, we lad to halt some time
ile we carried aside the bodies which
blocked our path.

A few small, definit pictures stand out
in my memory from amid that long pano-
rama of death upon the Sussex and Kemtish
ligh roads, Oue wae ihat of & great, glic

tering motor-car standing outside u\- ium at
the \|Ila e of lehbﬂmngh Tt bore, as [
should guess, some pleasure parly apon their
return from \!nuhluu oF tom eatibiioy
There weye three gaily-dressed women, all
young wnd beartifil, one of them with a

m.mg spaniel upon her lap, With {hem
kish-looking elderly man and a

cwat, his eyeglass still in his eye,
burned down to the stub be-
tween the fingers of  bis begloved _hand.
Deatl must have come on them in un instunt
aud fised them ns they sat. Save that the
elderly mnan ad al the last moment torn out
collay in un effort (o breathe, they might

all have x asleep.  On one side of the car
& Seaitar with movis brokien, fisswss basida &
tray was hudaled near the mp On tho
othier two very ragged tramps. a man and &

Soangasial
s cigared

-hm Chey tiad tallen, the man
Ry Ihm .rm <ill outstretelied,

crat, waiter, tramp, and dog upou one
vommon footing on Pu’mt and dissolving pro-

toplusm
% renaember notber siagukte piclire oo
iles. G the Londea' me ol Beveocahs.
There i & convent upon  the
feft with u long, green slope in front of it.
“pon this slope Were sssembled # great
wamber of schbol children, all knewling
prayer. In front of them was a iuge
Btk At Nighee, vy Chal aipes  BAcing

wards them, & sigle figure whom we fook

to be the Mother Superior. Unlike the
eseckers in the . these

people seemed to have had of their

danger, and to have died bmmmn, to-
sether,

the teachers and the tauglt,
last. comtnon lesson.

perience, und 1 grope vainly for
expression by WhEh T a reproduce the
emotions which we felt. Perhaps it is best
and wisest not to try, but merely to il
the facts. Even Summerlee and Challenger
were crushed, and we heard nothing of our
compsnions behind us save
whimper {rom the lady. As to Lord John,
he was too intent upon his wheel and the
difficult task of lhr!adm.g his way along
roads to have time m for

conversation. One phrase h-«l with such
wearisome itoration that it stuck in my
meutory, wnd at last almost made nm hmgh
as a comment; opon the day of dao

“ Pretty doin's! What !

That was ulation ax ewl fuesh
ion of death and dis.
* Pretty

, and it was
still * Pretty doin's ! “'h:t‘ as we picked
our way through a wilderness of death i the
High Street of Lewisham and the Old Kent
It was bere that we received a sudden and
Ay Mb Out ;& the . II‘ -
humble corner house there appeared a flut-
handkerchief waving at the end of a
long, thin human arm, Never had the sight
af unexpected death cansed our hearts to stop
and then throb so wlldly as d:d this amaz.
ing indication of life. Lord John ran the
motor to the kerb, and in an instant we had
rushed throngh the open door of the house
and up the stairease to the second-floor
front roam from which the signal procveded,
A very old u, sat in a chair by the open
window, an o h.g Taid _ acrons »
second chair, m a cylin dcr of oxy;
smaller but of the same shape as those w mh
bad saved our own lives. Bhe turned her
thin, drawn, bespoctacled face towards us ax
we crvwded in at the doorway.
1 feared 1 was abandoned lere for
gvu." md she, ** for 1 am an invalid und

< v\.n " madam,* Challenger answered,
it is & lucky e happened 1
pass.”

rant question to ask

; .mkmn 1 beg tiat you

Tl be frank with me. effet will

these events have upon London and North-
Western Railway shares? ™"

We should have laughed had it not been

for the tragic eageress with which she
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Another Survivor of Cataclysm

uts
of burning. There
smoke somewhere

b

S

W

Z
%
’

indless groups of men lay dead on either side.

/ A ((EN)
The car drove slowly down the hill, and the last survivors of mankind looked out on the strange sces

End It was the graveyard of the
SCOOPS—June 2, 1931

nes about them,
world.
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Tondon is gettin’ on my nerves, I'm for a
st yound gid then gottin' back to Rother-
f

T confess that T do not see what we can
ope for here,” said Professor Summerlee.
AL the same time,” said Clullenger, his
greal, voice booming stragely amid thesilonce,
(l )s diﬁcn]t for us to conc that out of
se s of people there is only this ene
o v w]m, hy some peculi ity of con-
stitution or some secident vf has
mavaged to survive this aatosiivpte,
*“Lf thera should be others W can we
Tope 1o find them, renr"‘ " asked the lady.
“dAnd yer 1 agree with yau (hat we ves-
not go hack mtil we )une tried."
Cletting ot of the ear,and Jeaving it by the
Kerly, we walked with some difficulty slong
(le crowded pavement of King Willim
Stroet, nnd rn(mcd the open door of & large
insurance was a corner house, and
chase u as mummml g 4 view in every
'In-'clirm Ascending the stair, we pessed
through what T suppose to have been the
board-aom, i s
soated round & long table in the centre o
The high window was open sud we all
stepped nu( upon the baleony. From it we

could see ma City streets radiating
in every r]ira(hm while below us tle road
was black from side o side with the tops ot

the motonless ta v nearly all
Lieads pointed outw .y.n , Showing how
Ul terrifed men of the City lad ai the lus

moment made & vaiu elu urnllr 10 rejoin
their families in the suburbs or the country.
Here and there amid the humbler vabs
towered the great brass-spangled motor-car
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of some wealthy magnate wedged lopelessly
amongst the dammed stream of wivested
el Just beneath us there was such a one
of greal size and lnxurious appenrance, with
its owner, a fat old man, leauing out, llf
his_gross body !,l\mugh thie window, wid bis
podgy hand, gleaming with lemlmds. ont-
Streiched ‘s ho urged his chanfleir to mike
a last effort to break through the press,

A dozen motor-"buses towered up hka
islands in this flood, the passengers
crowded the roofs Iying all Tudiled (ul(elher
and across ewch others” laps Jike a child's

t Ou a broad Jamp pedestal,
in the centre” of the roadway. a burly
licenun was standing. leauing his buck

ainst (e post in so natmal an attitmlo
that it was hard to re 4 he was nob
alive, while at_his feet there lay a ragged
newshoy with lis bundle of papers on the
ground Leside him. A paper van had got
blacked in the crowd, and ve could read in
large letters, hiack upon yellow. * Seene

Lord’s. County watch interrupted.”  'Thi
must, have been ( t edition, for there

wera other plac ing the legend, * by
it the End? Warning,
Aud another, Is Chatlengee Jnstified ¥

Ominons Iumons.

Clallenger pointed the latter plucard out
to his wife, as it thust itself like & banner
above the throng, 1 could see him throw
beard as he

It pleased and flattered that
nd to think that London had
name and his words still
presont in their thonghts. Hia feelings were
so evident that they aroused the surdonic
comment, of his colleague.

out his chest and  stioke his
at it.

I e hm:llghl 1o the last, Challenger,™

hie remn

8o it appear,” he answered.
placently. h\ll " he added, as he lnnked
down the long vista of the radiating streets,
all silent and all choked up with death,
veully see uo purpose to be served by our
staying any longer in London. T suggest thut
we' return’ at ouce to Rotherfield, and then
take counsel as to how v\u shall most profi
ubly employ the years which lie before us.

Only one other pwlm‘u- shull T give of the
seenes which we car back in our memories
from the dead (n,. 1t is n glimpse which
we had of the interior of the old church of
8t. Mary's, which
our car was aw
among the prostrate figures uj
we pushed open the swing door and entered.
Tt was n wonderfnl sight. The church was
veammed from end to end with kneeling
figares in every pmnm of supplication and
sbasement. AU the last dreadful moment,
brought suddenly face to face with the rea
lies of life, those terrific realities which han
over us even wlula we follow the st
the terrified people had rushed into tho
City clmrelies, which for generations bad

a congrogation, There they
se w5 they could kneel, muny
of thew in their agitation nUll wearing their
lats, while above them in the pulpil a young
man' in lay dress hod apparently been ad-
dressing them when he and llu\y had been
overwhelined by the same fate. He lay now,
with his head and
two limp arms hanging over the ledge of the
pulpit. It was a nightmare, the grey, dnsty
chovch, the vows of agonised figures. the diri-

ess aud silence of it all. We moved abouc

with hused whispers, walking upon our Lip-
Loe

W then sudidandy Tl an idea, AL ono
coren of the chureh, near the door, stoud the
ancient font, aud belind it a deep recess iu
which theve Lung the vopes for the bell-
vingers. Why shonld we not send & messaga

out over Loudon which would attract to ns
anyone who mi

ight still be alive? 1 ran

Jeord John h.\d followed me.

young fellah! "' said he,
nalling off Lis coat. ** You've lm on a dooced
frood notion, Give me  grip and we'll soon
Hivo s mave on it

But, even then, 10 heavy was the bell that
it was not until Challenger
had added their weight to ours that we heard
the roaring and clanging above our leads
which to‘dg us that the great clapper was
vinging out its music. Far over dead London
resounded our message of comradeship and
liope to fellow-muu  surviving.
cheered our own hearts, that strong, metallic
call, and we turned the more earnestly to our
work, dragged two feet off the emth with
vach upward jerk of the rope, but all strain-
f% tagether ion the downwasd heave, Ghal
lenger Hu- IawesL of all, bending all his great
strength to the task, and flopping up_ and
dowi l\ku a monstrous  bull-frog, croaking
with every pull. 11 was at that moment that
an artist might have taken « picture of the
four advesturers, the comrades of many
strauge perils in the past, whom Fate had
now chosen for so supreme au experience.
For half an hour we worked, the sweat drop-
ping from ont faces. our arms und backs
aching with the exertion. Then we wens
out into the portico of the church, and

ked eagerly up wnd down the silent,
rowded sreets. Not a sound, not a motion,
in answer to pur summons.
Na one is left o 1 cried.

t's no use,
' We can da

un!l\m more, ' said Mirs.
Challenger. * For God'y sake, George, let
e R Lhil e Tk

this dreadful, silent Uity would drive me
mad.”

We got. into the car withont another word.
Tord Jobn backed her round and turned her
to the south. To us the chapter seeme:
vlosed. Little did we forum the strange new
chupter which was 1

(Fo U Gokclunnd wrist sosks)
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The World Awakens
from the Dead when
the Earth clears—

X THE GREAT AWAKENING

ND now I come to the end of this

e uary incident, so oversiadow- are idder than before, even nfier thcy hiave
ing in its importance, not only in our paid sed’ contributions o the
, individaal lives, but in the general sommon fand  whie raised the

of the human race. o ot lta i theoe Miands,
said when I began my narrative, when  Thera is some clush of opinion as to the
comes to be written thn: exact honr kening, It is
geucrally apurt from the dif-
{ o - have been local
n uf the
,‘.m district

Mach this great shock bas tasghtiit
T gk a2 " By SIR ARTHUR

mever be quite the samo again. Neve

an
e realise how powerless and ignorant ane
5, and bos one is upheld by an unseen hund,

su instang that hand has seemed (0

loze and to crush.

t upon us. k t any

it ina again. That grim prmme shadaws
« s, by can deny that in that
<hadow the sense of duty, the feeling of

iety and responsibility, the apprec
of the gravity and ur the ‘objects of I
carnest desire to op and improve have
4 bacom ol it us to a degres
1hat Jias Jeavened our whole society from end
something beyond sects and

ere are numerous witnesses thut Big Ben
to L 5t at the

The HRoyal has fised
enwich {ime at twelve past six. On

he
as. Tt ather an alteration nu- other hand, rd Johnson, a ve e
ve, & sh i wo-  able Anglinn observer, has recorded
ivid rm are in- awe, In the Hebrides it

nificunt and eva

mﬂ.»m.m» and m, Ulu mercy
Ghill ‘wind frons the wnkaown.

But if the world has grown graver wiih
this knowledge it is not, I t adder
plice in consequence. Sarely we are agreel
that the more sober and restrained pleasures
uf the present ate decper as well as wiser
than the noisy,
s oftea
il

res, existing
the first

In our own case there
l

ul
At the
Howe win o quirter-past six.
lepression was weighing upou
t of all the
upon my soul. Wil
health and grest physic
idiud of moxlhl rl(mdmg

1 had t u

am of qumuur o
But navw the ahscuri
relieved.

joyment, in the
recent and yet alieady so incon-
ceeable.  Thase empty lives which were
ted in ainless custing ad being visited,
the v\l)ni of KILIX i
sl

and Ipdmu als havenow {ound rest
sl bealth in the reading, the musie,
gentlo famil " }Vlurll comes 1

SCDDPS—JHM 9, 1931

Amazing Adventures
with the Famous Old
Scientist, Professor
Challenger

Was it possible to exist upou  dead
Just, as in 5 the greatcr body
draws to itself the lesser, vmnld we not Feel
an_overpowering altraction from that vast
body of humanity which had passed iuto the
unknown? How would the end come?
Would it be from & return of the poison?
Or would the earth be uninhabitahle from the
mephitic products of uni
finally, might our awial ~ul.u-u'nn rey upon
und unbalance our minds? \x oup’ o
sane folk upon a dead world ! My ind was
ding upon this last dreadfnl ides vhm
some shght nvise caused me to look
upen the road beneath me. The old o

horse was coming ) the hill !
was conscious at the same instant of tho
twittering of birds, of someone coughing in
the yard below, nd of a background of mov
in the landseape, n 1 yet 1 remember

that ab per-
annunted coh-uorsa. which el &
Slowly and wheezily it was climbing the

slape.  Then m
sitting hunched
ta the young m
window i some excitenent 2
direction, They were all indubi
sively alive !
ervbody was alive once more! Had it
ull been a delusion? Was it conceivable that.
s whole, potson belt. incident lisd been on
¢labarate dresm? Foran instant my stertled
ready to believe it. Then
T looked down, sad there the rising
ister on my hund where it was fraved by
the ope of u..v s bell. Tt had ey e
en. A the world re-

wve travalied (o the driver
pon the hox, and finall

wha was leaning out of ¢
4 shoutiug
bly, aggres-

nstaut Toll {ide {o the
1 all over th

reat Tandsc
and moving,
my amazew me gr
w 1 ited,  Therd were the goifers.
1 on with
th Y fillow driving
B P Lee, and that other go0) upon
ware srely putling for the \mu

8

cornedly tuken up the thread

point whero they had dropped i

1 rushed downstairs, but the hall door wias
of

d cougs
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The Mystery of the Waking World

and laughed as we oume tosotier, and low
Alrs, Challenger kissed us all in her emation,
hefore she finally threw hrmlf into the be
1 hier busban

* But they could not liave becu, asleep !
eried L«ml.f all, (,M]len..tr.
u don't mnn xnn to belle\r that those folk
were nsh:e with their sturi es und stiff
iwbs, and ' that awful denthigrin o their

("h .

“ 1t can onl have been the condition Uml
s culled cata lepsy,
has boen a rave phenomenon in the past, nnd
has constantly heen mistaken for death.
While it endures tho temperature fulls, the
respiration disappears, the heart-beat is in-
distinguishable—in faut, is death, save
that it is evanes ven the most com-
prehensive mind “—Here le closed his eyes
and umpered— conld Bardly. Soupaive &
uthreak of it |n this Fashion,””
Yon_ sy Jebel 3t on talepsy,” vem:
merlee, ** but, af!fr all, that is unlv o
e, and we know as little of the result
5, do of the poison which s caned
The most we can say is tha i
has produced = Le'mpomr\ deatli.

Austin wag seated alt i 3 beap, on the sep
t was his coughing swhich I biad

He liad been holdin

al in silence, bat now he was muttering (o

sl and running I cyes over the

** Youn e arnanUtag.

ve things ]

“What's the matter, Austin?

sir

. Soweone
g with the car. 1 expect it's
t young pois, el
i Jofn looked g

in,' He listened with an wir of deep i
tuust when told how an amatenr had drive
his car, and with absorhed interest to the
few gentences in which our experiences of
the sleeping City were recorded. 1 van re-
wiemler P csraent when [the story was
concluded.
$Was

you outside the Bank of England,

“ With n" um.. willions inside and every-
aslee

“That was so.""

“And T not ther roaned, and
turned diswally onee mare to the hosiug of

is_car,

There woas a sudden grinding of wheels
upon gravel. The old cab bad actually pulled
up at Challenger’s door, L suw the young
occupant step out from it. An instant later
the maid, who looked as lousled and be.
wildered as if she had that instant heen
yansed from the decpest sleep, appeared with
u card upon w tray.  Challenger snorted
ferociously s he looked at it. and his thick
Ulack huir scem-zl to lnmlc np in his wrat

+ A Prer growled. Then, with
a -lcpmul .M‘ur all, it is naturi
that the \\lmlr world should ]!I:INI 1o kuow
what 1 think of such an episode.”
“That can hardly lw lnl ervand,” sui
Summerlce, s on the voud in lm
cab before ever the crisis u:me

looked at the cn “ James Baxter,
A\n w Yorl: Monitor.”
said 1

ecorge ! You should be kinder and
erute Lo others.  Surely you have

Tentuieid something from what we have under-
wone.” . ¢
He tattatted and shouk his big. clistinate

The
o

iy poisonons breed ! Eh, Malone ?

*When dud van ever say a good word to
them? ** 1 answered. * Come, sir. this is
v who lias made a jouniey (0 see
i am sure that w1 be rude to Tim,

“Well, well." ’IP .rumlllpd. “yon come
PR g protest in
ad ) mul any such out; #OUS INVasiu

¥ e life. Muttering
ling. he rnlnn mllhm after me
and rather ill-conditioned astiff.

The dapper young Americsn prlled out |

r and mumh
ik

notebonk and “plunged  instantly into his
subject.

I vame down. sir,” said le, ** hecause
aur people in America unnl\l very mch like

to hear more sbout this dang
your opinion, pressing wpor

T kuow of no donger whi
pon the world." Challenger answered,

i
i
¥ ’ll mild

1d

'I‘uu;num locked st him in

l mc.'ml sir, the cliances that tle w
whit runcinto a belt of poisonous ef

“1 do nat mow n[-prrlmml any such
danger,” snid Challen e Pressmau

looked even mme
oaare Proleasns (.hnllmgcr, are you
iy
Yes, sir, that is my name.’

I awm

Y there is wo such danger.
alluding to your own lotter, published ahove

your name in the London Times of this
morning.”

It was Clulkuger s turn to lnok surprised.
** This morning? * said he. ** No Loudon
mes was published this morning.”

** Surely, sir,” said the American, in mild
remonstrance, ** you must nlmn that the
b Bc drew
* Here

out a copy fro insi
n e St to whih T sfers:
Challonger chuckled and rubbed his hands.
T legin to understand,” said he. ** £
vou tead this lotter (his morning?

& .-\nd came at once to interview me?

, sir.
" Dul o observe angthing nnusual apon
Ihe

our
Well, lu u»ll the truth, your peaple
seemed more lively and generally human than
1 bve ever seen them. The hagguge:man

set out to tell me a that’s
experience in 1

w new

untry.

1o, sir, not that T can vecall.”
jow, what howr did yon leave

1 came here to interview you, Professor,
t it seems to be ease of : 1y this nigger
iggering? You're

g "
T Napipesa (o nterost e Do vonves:

call 1he howr

laltpast (relee.”

vata qnmer pm two.”
* And you hired a cab.

* That was so,"

ow far do you suppose it iy to the

lI T should reckon the hest part of

FES

o miles.
* 8o how long do vou think it tock yout ™"
“ Well, half an hovr, maybe. with that
hmatic in Front.
8o it should e (1
2 )es or a wifle after i
Look at_your watch.”
The American did so, and then stared at
us in astoni
“* Say ! he cried. " It’s twenty-past six
That liose has broken every record, sure.
Four hours from the station. But it's not
possible.  The sun is pretty low. 1
come to look at it. Well. there's something
here 1 dou't nuderstand.
! Hae sou o romenbrance of ansili
Lilry

that T was
nubhly .mm phe
1 wanted to say
that 1 couldn
it was the I-aal
Doment..

1t comes hack fo ne that

c et bt L 1elt swimmy for u
o it it with, the whole/liws pace;
-

Challenger to me. ** They have all folt
swimmy for a voment. None of them have
4s yet any comprehension of what has oc-
curred.  Each will go on with his inter-
rupted job as Austin hus svatched u
Liose-pipe or the yolfer continued his game.
Your editor, Malone, will continue the issua
of )uxl!m s, aud very much amuzed le will
e nl Sm that an issue is missing. Yes,
o lie added. to the America
ith o sudden mwood of amused
geniulity, ** it may interest you 1o know that
the world has swum safely through the
wous current which swirls like the Gulf
veam through the ocean of ether. You will
ulw kindly uote for your vwn fuiure conve-
sionce that to-day is nat Frida; ugnst the
twenty-seventh, but Salurday, Ao the
(Continned in column ane of next paye)
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Continuing
The Poison Belt

lwmty eighth, and that you sat senseless
cab f«nzﬁ:emy-m‘,hz hours upen !he

heﬁl
And " right here,” as my American col-
league would say, I may bring this narrative
ta an end. It is, as you are prohably aware,
only a fuller and more detailed versian of the
account which appeared in the Monday edi
tion of (hs Daily Gerette, an sccount which
has Deen universally admitted to be the
gmnles( journali p of all time, which
wo fewer than three-and -a-half million
mp(c! St e paper. Framed upon the wall
of my sanctum I retain those magnificent
)m.mdlulcs ¥
TWENTY-EIGHT HOURS' WORLD
COMA

UNPRECEDENTED EXPERIENCE.
CHALLENGER JUSTIFIED,
Our Correspondent Escapes.
ENTHRALLING NARRATIVE.
THE OXYGEN n«jl()x‘g.l._ WEIRD MOTOR

DEAD LONDON.

REPLACING THE MISSING PAGE.
GREAT FIRES AND LOSS OF LIFE.

‘WILL IT RECUR?

Underneath this glorious scroll came nine.
and-a-half columns of narrative, in which
appeared the first, last, and only account of
the history of the planet, so far as one
observer could draw it, during one long day
of its existence. Challenger and hummarlee
have treated the matter iu 2 joint scientific
paper, but to me alone was lrfl the popular
acconnt. Surels 1 cau sing * Nune Dimit-
s ¥ \\hA is left but anti-clinax in the
ife of &

o tional head-
lines and a merely persanal triumph. Rather
let me quote the sonorous passages in which
the greatest of daily vapers ended its admir-
abie leader upon the subject—a leader which
might well be filed for reference by every
thoughtful man.

© It kas beem 3 wellworm tevism,” smid
et emr

s=rround g
from the phﬂ:h ul‘ll' own time
% ve reached us.
»B‘, E: uﬂq-p-ud ( it has in
lost something of its .cmmy and
mgem A lesson, and actual experience,
was needed to hring it home. It is from that
x but knlhi: ordeal that we have just
with minds which are still stanned
b\' e suddenness of the blow, and with
spmk which are chastened by the xMhsnhnn
our own limitations and_impoten o
world has paid a fearful price for its school
ing. Hardly yet have we lenned the full
tale of disaster, but the destruction by fire
of New York, of Orleans, and of Brighton
constitutes in iisell one of the greatest
tragedies in tha histary of qur race. . When
the aceount of the railway and shippin
aceidents has heen completed, it will foruis|
rim reading, allhough there is evidence to
show thal, in the vast mnjority of cases the
drivers of trains and engineets of steamers
suceoeded in shutting off {heir motive power
beforo succumbing to the poisan.  But the
matevial damage, evormous as it is both in
life and in property, is not the considevation
which will be upperuiost i our minds to-day.
All this may in time be forgotten. But what
will not be forgotten, und what will and
should continue to absess ou aginations,
s this revelation of (he possibilities of the
universe, this destruction of our ignovant
seli-complacency. and this demanstration of
how narrow is the path of our material ex-
lenve, and what abysses may lie upou either
Solemnity and homility are at
$he hese. ot all o cingtions tor -day.  May
they be'the foundations upon whi ore
earnest and reverent race may build a more

worthy temple.”
TIIE END.
SCOOPS—June 9, 1934




