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CHAPTER XIII.—(Continued.)
“Apsolutely certain, Charlotte. Here 1
have over a thousand letters from men
and women interested in the work in all
the great towns. They are in answer to
direct queries on the subject. In order
that there could be no possibility of any
sectarian bias, the form has been sent to
Jeading citizens, of all denominations and
creeds, who are interested in the work. I
will show you two letters at random.”
She picked out two of the printed forms
which had been sent- out and returned
filled in, and gave them to Mrs. Arm-
strong. One ran:— T '
“Kindly state what, in your opinion, is
the cause of the abnormal increase of
crimes against women in Great Britain
during the past month, as shown by the
3 map.
mx%am:: Rev. William Carr,
“Vicar of St. Saviour’s,
\ “Birmingtown.
“The recent ‘discovery’ in Palestine,
which appears to do’away with the Resur-
rection of Ohrist, is in my opinion enf-
ti responsible for the increase o
cu:r:;i mentioned above. Now that the
Incarnation is on all hands said to be a
myth, the greatest restraint upon human
passion is removed. In my district I
thave found that the moment men give up
Christ and believe in t-'hm_ 'dxlacovery,’
the moment that the Virgin birth and
the manifestation to the Magflaleu are
dismissed as untrue, women’s c}axm to con-
sideration, and reverence for women’s
chastity in the eyes of these men disap-
- “WILLIAM C%RR.”
rmstr said nothing whatever,
: },mﬁ‘:éd toan{%\e other form. In this
- case the name was that of a Manchester
alderman, obviously a Jew—Moses Gold-

stein, of Goldstein & Hildesheimer, chem-

lailnbi fourishing business hand the fol-
ing remarks were written:— :
]o?"}:eggretmble increase of crime Que, in
my opinion, to sudden wave of dxgbehei
inydhrist.ian doctrines. Have _questaned
amen in my own works on the :ubf;ct,
is as fact without pretending
g Crimes of violence ]on
increase AMONg Jewish workmen aiso.
;-x:bably aympathetic reaction against
morality, though as & sgmt Jew myself
find this doubly distressing. .
«MOSES GOLDSTEIN.”

“The famous philanthropist,” murmui-

. Armstrong.
edTll\ldsady seemed dazed. Her usual calm
volubility seemed to have Ae’s’ene(} her. ,

“This is a terrible blow, sa\_d Miss
Paull, sadly, “and day by day things ate
getting worse as figures come In. .It

«*2s if all our work had been in vain.
be relapsing into the state
¢ heathen world. But there
7 will read you ]n:t
wtract from Mrs. Mary P. Corbin’s let-
tt:»:- from Chicago. You will remember
that she is the organizing secretary o’i;'
the United States branch of the League.

She: took up a bundle of closely type-
written sheets. A
T ‘Tge Friend to Poor Girls’ Society’ in
this cily reports a most painful state of
things. The work has suddenly fallen to
pieces and become totally disorganized.
Many of the girls have left the home and
returned to lives of prostitution—there
<cems to be no vestraining influence left.
In a few cases girls have returned, after
two or three weeks of sin, mere wrecks of
their former selves. A—— 8—— was a
well known girl on the streets when she
was converted and brought to the home.
Five weeks ago she went away, announc-
ing her intention of resuming her former
life. She has just rveturned in a dying
condition from brutal ill-usage. She says
that her former experience Wwas nothing
to what she has lately endured. Her
words are terribly significant: ‘I went
back as I thought it was no use being
good any more now that there isn’t any
Jesus. 1 thought I'd have a good old
time. But It's not as it was. Hell's
broke loose in the streets. The men are
a million times worse than they were.
1t’s hell now.”

“Another awful blow has been struck
at the purity work. The state of the
Jower parts of Chicago and New York
City has become so bad that eves the
municipal authorities have become serious-
ly alarmed.
place in public.

Men seem to
of the barbari
i= much more yet.

Accordingly a bill is to

be ruched through Congress licensing so |

many houses of ill-fame in each city ward,
according to' the Ccntinental system.”
She laid down the letter. “There is no

need to read more than extracts,” she |

said. “The letter is full of horrors. 1
may mention" that the law against poly-

gamy in the Mormon State of Utah is on

the point of ‘being repealed, and therci

can bé no doubt that things will soon be
as bad as ever there. Here is a letter
from the Bishop of Toomarbin, who is
at present in Melbourne, Australia. A
bill is preparing in the House of Legisla-
ture 1o make the divorce laws for men as
easy and as wimple as possible, while
women’s privileges are to be greatly cur-
tailed in this direction. In Rhodesia the
mine captains are begnning to flog native
women quite unchecked by the local mag-
istrates. English magistrates™ i
. “Stop, dear,” said Mrs, Armstrong with
a sudden gesture almost of fear.
was a craven, hunted look in the eyes of
this well-known woman. Her face was
blanched with piin. She sat huddled up
in her chair. All the stdtely confidence
was gone. That proud bearing of equality,
and more than equality, with men, which
was so noticeable a characteristic of her
port and manner, had vanished.

The white hand which.lifted a cup of
scalding tea to her lips trembled like a
leaf.

The sisters sat together in silence. They
sat there, names famous in the world for
courage, ability, resource. To these two,
perhaps more than to any others in Eng-
land, had been given the power of build-
ing up the great edifice of women'’s en-
lightened position at the present day.

And now?

In a moment all was changed.
brute in man was awake, unchained and
loose. The fires of cruelty and lust were
Jit, they heard the roaring of the fires like
the roaring of wolves that “devour apace
and nothing said.”

Mrs. Armstrong was terribly -affected.

Unmentionable orgies take |

There |

The

coming horrors of which these were but
the earliest signs.

The roaring of a great fire, Jouder and
more menacing, nearer * * * nearer.

Christ had gone from the world never
to return—Christ, Whom the proud, wish-
ful, worldly woman had not believed in.
* * * They were flogging girls, selling
girls * * * the fires grew greater and
greater * * * nearer!

MARY, PITY WOMEN!
CHAPTER XXIV.

All ve inhabitants of the world, and
dwellers on the earth, see ye, when
he lifteth up an ensign On the
mountaine.—Isaiah xviii., 3.

Cyril Hands, the distinguished explors
er, awoke to terrible realization.

The telegrams in the newspapers pro-
vided him with a bird’s-eye view, an epit-
omized summary of a world in tumult.

Out of a wealth of detail, culled from
innumerable, telegrams and articles, cer-
tain facts stood out clearly.

In the Balkan -States, always in unrest,
a crisis, graver than ever before, sudden-
ly came about. The situation flared up
like a petrol explosion.

A great revival of Mohammedan enthu-
siasm had begun to spread from Jerusa-
lem as soon as Europe had more or less
definitely accepted the discovery made by
Cyril Hands and confirmed by the inter-
naticnal committee, -

It was no longer possible to hold the
troops of the Sultan in check. It was
openly said by the correspondents that
instructions had been sent from Yildiz

 Kiosk to the provincial Valis in both Eu-

ropean and Asiatic Turkey that Christians
were to be exterminated, swept forever
from the world. :

Telegrams of dire importance filled the
columns of the papers.

Hands would read in one Daily Wire:—

“Paris (from our own correspondent).—
The Prince -of Bulgaria has indefinitely
postponed his departure, and remains at
the Hotel Ritz for the present. It is
impossible for him to progress beyond Vi-
enna. Dr. Daneff, the Bulgarian Premier,
has arrived here. In the course of an
interview with a representative of ILe Ma-
tin he has stated the only hope of saving
the Christians remaining in the Balkan
States lies in the intervention of Russia.
‘The situation,” Dr. Daneff is reported to
have said, ‘has assumed the appearance of
a religious war. The followers of Islam
are drunk with triumph and hatred of
the Nazarenes. The recent discoveries in
Jerusalem simply means a license to sweep
Christiang out of existence. The exult-
ing cries of “Ashahadu, la ilaha ill Aliah”
have already sounded the death-knell of

| “The millionaire sat alone |

by the glowing fire.”

our ancient faith in Bulgaria.” M. Daneft
was extremely affected during the inter
view, and states tha. Prince Ferdinand
is unable to leave his rooms.”

Never before in the history of Eastern !
Europe had the future appeared so gloomy |

or the present been so replete with hor-
Tor..

The massacres of bygone years were as
nothing to these which were daily flashed
over the wires to startle and appal a
world which was still Christian, at least
in name.

An extract from a leading

Daily Wire shqws that the underlying can only
reason and cause was thoroughly appreci- | :
ated and understood in England no less | scemed to be throbbing with the news of,
this |

than abroad.

“In this laybrinth of myth and mur-

der,” the article said, ‘“a sudden

taneous outbumst of hatred, of Mussulman |
hatred for the Christian, has now—owing|
to the overthrow of the chief accepted| with fierce if
doctrine of the Ohristian faith-+become afp

| mouth-to-mauth
article in The ' is so inexplicable to Western minds, who |
understand the workings of the| voic.
India |

l the
| within a fortnight of thé publication of
and spon- | the Yug pean report.
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The whole thing is moreover immensely
complicated by the utter unscrupulousness
of that aseociation universally notorious
as the Macedonian Committee. These
people, who may be described as a com-
pany of aspirants to the crown of immor-
tality earned by other people’s martyr-
dom, have themselves assisted in the work
of lighting the fires of Turkish passion,
and they have helped to provoke atroci-
ties which will enable them to pose be-
_fore the eyes of the civilized world as the
interesting victims of Moslem ferocity.”

Thus Hands read in his roex cave above
the. boiling winter sea. Thus and much
more, as the cloud grew darker and dark-
er over Eastern Europe,’darker and dark-
er day by day. \

In a week it became plain to the world

that Bulgarians, Serviane and Armenians
alike had collapsed utterly bLifore the in-
solent exultation of the Turks. The spirit
of resistance and enthusiasm had gone.
The ignorant and tortured peoples had no
answer for those who flung foul insults at
the Croes. |\
_As reflected in the newapapers, the pub-
lic mind in England was becoming serious-
ly alarmed at' these hornible and daily
bulletins, but neither Parliament nor pgo-
ple were as yet ready with a suggested
course of action. The forces of disintegra-
tion had been at work; it eeemed no
longer possible to sedire a great body of
opinion as in the old times. And English-
men were troubled with grave domestic
probleme also. More especially the great
increase of the worst forms of crime at-
tracted universal attention and dismay.

Then news came which shook the whole
country to its depth. Men began to look
into each other’s eyes and ask what these
things might mean.

Hands read:—

Qur special correspondent in Bombay
telegraphs disquieting news from India.
The native regiments in Bengal are be-
coming difficult to handle. Thae officers of
the staff corps are making epecial reports
to headquarters, Three native officers of
the 100th Bengal Lancers have been
placed under arrest, though no particulars
as to the exact reason for this step have
been allowed to transpire.

This first guarded intimation of serious
disaffection in India was followed, two
days afterwards, by longer and far more
serious reports. The Indian mail arrived
with copies of The Madras Mail and The
limes of India, which disclosed much
more than had hitherto come over the
cables. z

Long extracts were printed from these
journals in the English dailies.

Bpitomised, Hands learnt the following
facts. From a mass of detail a few lurid
facts remained fixed in his brain.

The well-meant but frequently uneuc-

i
|

cessful mission efforts in Southern India|
utter |

were brought to a complete and

standstill.

By that thought-willed system of com-|
tlame-like |
which |

the almost
carriage of news

munijcation and

clectric telegraph, the whole of

downfall of Christianity, and

From Cashmere to Travancore the mil-
lions whispered ‘the news to cach other
secret exultation.

Lhe higher Hinduism, the key to

deliberate measure of extermination adopt- | the native character in India, the wall of

ed by a barbarous
simplest solution of
Near Bast.

confirmed political pessimist’s dream.
“KFrom the fact of the Jerusalem

to draw their profits.

acres, and by playing upon the

e, ¥
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government as the casie, rose up grim and forbidding.
the problem in the|
This stupendous fact which,
has lately bumst upon the world has had
effects which, while they might have been
anticipated 1n .some degree, have already
| passed far beyond the bounds of thé mosh

{ days before the Mutiny.
dis- |
covery, ambitious agitators have hurried |
Politicians have
not hesitated to provoke a series of. mass-
worst
forms of Muesulman fanaticiem to organ-
ize the ghastliest system of crime upon
Her keen intelligence told her at once of l the largest and most comprehensive scale.

The
passionate earnestness of the missionaries
was me: by questions they could not an-
cwer. In a few days the work of ycars
seemed utterly undone,

Europeans bégan to be ineulted in the
Punjab as they had neyer been since th2
Enghish officers
and civilians also began to send their
wives home. The great P. and O. boats
were inconveniently crowded.

In Afghanistan there was a great un-
easiness. The Emir had received two Rus-
sian officers.
ing on the Northwest Krontier.
began to appear in the Hill provincesy

Russian troops were maes
Fanatic

;

|

. |

) horror of slavery had disappearéd

M| shade.

; humble rovm in which he sat.

.
‘;‘
5

claiming divine missions. People began
to remember that every fourth man,
woman and child in the whole human race
is a Buddhist. Asia began to feel a great
thrill of excitement permeating it through
and through. There were rumors of a
new incarnation of Buddah, who should
lead his followers to the conquest of the
West. :

"Troops from all over India began to con-
centrate near the Sir Ulang Paes in the
Hindu Kush. :

Simultaneously with these ominous Tu-
mors of war came an extraordinary out-
burst of Christian fanaticism in Russia.
The peasan.ry burst into a flame of anger
against Kngland. The priests of the
Greek Church not only refused to believe
in the Palestine discovery, but they re-
fused to ignore it, as the Roman Catho-
lics of the world were endeavoring to do.

They began to preach war against Great
Britain for ite infidelity, and the political
powers seized the opportunity to use re-
ligious fanaticism for their own ends.

All these events happened with appall-
ing swiftness.

In the remote Cornish village Hands
moved as in a dream. His eyes saw noth-
ing of his surroundings, his face was pallid
under the brown of his ekin. Sometimes,
as he sat alone on the moors or by the
sea, he laughed lcudly. Once a passing
coastguard heard him. The man told of
it ameng the fishermen, and they regard-
ed their -silent visitor with something of
awe, with the Celtic’ compassion for those
mentally atilicted.

On the first Sunday of his arrival Hands
heard the deep singing of hymns coming
from the little white chapel on the cliff.
He entered in time for tae sermon, which
was preached by a minster who had
walked over from Penzance.

Here all the turmoil of the world beyond
was ignored. It seemed as though nothing
had ever been heard of the thing that wae
shaking the world. The pastor preached
and prayed, the men and %omen answer-
ed with deep, groaning “Amens.” It all
mattered nothing to them. They heeded
it no more than the wailing wind in the
cove. T1he voice of Christ was not stilled
in the hearts of this little congregation of
the Faithful.

This chilled the recluse. He could find
no meaning or comfort in if.

That,_ evening he heard the daughter of
the coastguard with whom he lodged sing-
ing. It was a wild mght, and Hands was
sitting by the fire in his little sitting
room. Outside the wind and rain and
waves were shouting furiously in the
dark.

The girl was playing a few simple
chor'ds on the harmonium and «inging to
them,

“For ever with the Lord.”

An untuneful voice, louder than need
be, but with what conviction!

Hands tried to fix his attention on the
newspaper which-he held. !

‘He read that in Rhodesia the mine capi-
talists were moving for slavery pure and
simple. It was proposed openly that slav-

‘ ery should be the penalty for law-breaking

for natives. This was the only way, it
asserted, by ‘which the labor problem in

| South Africa could be solved.

“Life from the dead is in that word,
"I'is immortality.”

It seemed that there was small opposi-
tion to this propcsal.- It would be the
best thing for the Kaffir, perhaps, this
wise and kindly discipline, So the pro-
posal was wrapped up. .

“And nightly pitch my moving tent

A day’s march nearer home.”

Hands saw that, quite suddenly, the old

Ihis, too, was coming, then? This old

horror which Christians ‘had banished
from the world?
*No- when my latest Dbreath

Shall rend the veil in twain.”

Hands started. His thoughts came back
{o the house in which he sat. The girl's
touched him immeasurably. He
heard it clearly in a lull of the storm.
Then another tremendous gust of wind
drowned It.

‘I'wo great tears rolled down his cheeks.

It was midnight, gnd all the people in
the house were long since asleep, when
Hands picked up the last of his news-
papers. i

It wae Saturday’s editicn of The London
Daily Mercury, the' powerful rival of the

Wire. A woman who had been to Pen-
zance market had brought it home for
him, otherwise he would have had to

wait for it until the Monday morning.

He gazed wearily  round the homely
room.
Weariness, that was what lay heavy

over mnd and body—an utter weariness,
The tirelight played upon the crude pic-
tures, the eimple ornaments, the ehip

worked in worsied when the coastguardi

war a boy in the Navy, the shells from a
Pacific island, a model gun under a glass
But his thoughts were not pris-
oned by these humble walls and the
He heard

¥

the groaning of the peoples of the world,
the tramp of armies, the bitter ory of
souls from whom hope had been plucked
for ever.

He remembered the fair morning in
Jerusalem when, with the earliest light of
dawn, he had gone to work with his Arab
boye before the heat of the day.

From the Mosque of Omar he had heard
the sonorous chant of the muezzin.

“The night has gone with the darkness,
and the day approaches with light and
brightness!” \

“Praise God for securing His favor and
kindness!” : ;

“God ie most great! God is most great!
I testify that there is no God but God!”

“] testify that Mohammed is the Apos-
tle of God!”

“Come to prayer!”

“Come to security!”

“Prayer is better than sleep!”

“(tod is most great!”

“There is no God but God!”

“Arige, make morning, and to God be
the praise!”

He had heard the magnificent chant as
he passed by, almost kneeling with his
Arabs. So short a time ago! Hardly
three months—he had kept no count of
time lately, but it could hardly be four
months.

How utterly unconscious he had been
on that radiant morning outside the Da-
mascus Gate. He had seen the men to
work, and was sitting under his sun-tent
writing on his pad; he was just lighting
a cigarette, he remembered, when Jonides,
the foreman, had come running up to
bim, his shrewd, brown face wrinkled
with excitement.

And now, even as he eat there on that
stormy midnight, far from the world, eveh
now the whole globe was echoing and re-
verbrating with his discovery. He had
opened the litjle rock chambers, and it
seemed that the blows of the picks had
set free a troop of ruinous epirits, who
were devastating mankind.

Pandora’s box—that legend fitted what
he had done, but with a deadly differ-
ence.

He could not find that Hope remained.
It would have been better a thousand
times if the hot Eastern sun had struck
him down that distant morning on his
way through the city.

The awful weight, the initial responsi-
bility rested with Him.

He alone had been the means by which
the world was being shaken with horrors
—horrors growing daily, and that seemed
as if the end would be unutterable night.

How the wind ehrieked and wailed!

The wind was shrieking louder and
lomder.

The Atlantic boomed in one continuous
burst- of eound.

. He looked once
article in-the paper.

It was that article which was long after-
wards remembered as the ‘“‘Simple State-
ment” article.

The writer had spoken the thought that
was by this time trembling for utterance
on the lips and in the brains of all Eng-
lishmen—the thought which had never
been so equarely faced, so frankly stated
betore.

Here and there passages started out
more vividly than the rest. The words
seemed to start out and stab him.

—So much for INDIA, where, &prung
from the same Cause, the indications are
mnpossible to mistake.

Let us now turn to the ANGLO-SAXON
sprung comminities other than these ls-
lands.

In AMBERIOA we find a wave of law-
lessness and fierce riot passing over the
country, such as it has never known be-
fore. \

The IRISHMEN and ITALIANS, who
throng the congested quarters of the great
cities, are robbing and murdering ‘PROT-
ESTANTS and JEWS. The UNITED
STATES Legislature is paralyzed between
the necessity of keeping order and the
imposeibility of resolution in the face of
this tremendous bouleversement of be-
lief.

From AUSTRALIA the foremost pre-
late of the great country writes of the
utter overthrow of a communal moral
sense, and concludes his communication
with the following pathetic words:—

“Kverywhere,” he says, “I see morals,
no less than the religion which inculcates
them, falling into neglect, set aside in a
spirit of despair by fathers and mothers,
treated with contempt by youths and
maidens, spat upon and cursed by a de-
graded populace, assailed with eager sar-
casm by the polite and cultured.”

x » » »

more at the leading

The terrible seriousness of the situa-
tion need, hardly be further ineisted on
here. Its reality cannot bDe more vividly
indicated than by the statement of a
single fact. :

CONSOLS ARE DOWN IO SIXTY-

KFIVE.

* * » * *

—and therefore we demand, in the name
of humanity, a far more comprehensive
and representative searching into the
facts of the alleged *discovery” at JERU-
SALEM. Society is falling to pieces as
| we write.

Who will deny the reason?

Already after a few short. weeks we are
learning that the world cannot go on
without Christianity. =That is the Truth
which the world is forced to realize. And

no essay in eociology, no epecial pleading
lon the pact of Scientists or Historians
can shake our conviction that a creed

{ which, when sudden- doubts are thrown|

upon it, can be the means of destroying
the essential fabric of human_society, i

'not the true and unaseailable creed of
| mankind.

| * * * » »

| We foresee an immediate reaction. The

| consequences of the wave of anti-Christian
{ pelief are now, and will be, o devastati-
'mg, that sine men will find in Disbclief
and its consequences a glorious recrudes-
| cence and assurance of Faith.
- - »

- »

Hands stared into the dying fire.

[ into hiz mind.

more applicable now than then.

“The Angel of Death has been abroad
| the beating of his wings. There 1s
| one,
i old, to eprinkle with blood the lintel and
| two side-posts of our doore, that he may
spare and pass on.” !

mission!

forlone hope, but he knew that his dis-

A solemn passage from dJohn Bright's
great epeech on the Crimean War camej were going from
The plangent power and
deep earnestness of the words were even

throughout the land: you may almost hear
no

as when the first-born were slain of

Qo they were asking for another com-
Well, they might ‘try -that as a

\
Copyright, 1905, by G. P.

Putnam’s Sons.

covery was real. Could he be mistaken
possibly? Could that congress ot the
learned be all mistaken and imposed up-
on? It was not possible. It could not be.
Would that it were possible.

There was no hope,'dcgpite the news-
papers. For centuries the world had been
living in a fool'’s paradise. He had de-
stroyed it. It would be a hundred years
before the echoes of his deed had died
away.

But the terrible weight of the world's
burden was too heavy for him to bear.
He knew that. Not for much longer
could he endure it. - .

The life seemed oozing out of him,
pressed out by a weight—the sensation
was physical.

He wished it was all over. He had no
hope for the future, and no fear. |

The weight was too heavy. The outside
dark came through the walls and began
to close in on him. His heart beat loud-
ly. It seemed to rise up in his throat and
chcké him.

The pressure grew each moment; moun-
tains were being piled upon him, heavier
more heavy. :

The wind was but a distant murmur
now, but the weight was- crushing ‘him
Only a few more moments and his heart
would burst. At last! -

The dark thing huddled on the hearth-
rug, which the girl found when she. ecame
down in the morning, was the’ scholar’s
body.

The newspapers he had been reading
lay upon his chest.

CHAPTER XXV.
The Luncheon Party.

Constantine Schuabe’s great room at
the Hotel Cecil had been ent.rely refurn-
ished and arranged for the Winter
months.

The fur of great Arctic beasts lay upon
the heavy Teheran carpe.s which had re-
placed the summer matting—furs of enor-
mous value. The dark red curtains which
nung by windows and over doors were
worked with threads of dull gold.

All the chairs were more massive in
material and upholstered warmly in soft
leather; the logs in the fire-place crackled
with white flame, amethyst in the glow-
ing cavern beneaih. |

However the winter winds might sweep
over the Thames below ox, the rain splash
and welter on the Embankment, no sound
or sign of the turmoil could reach or
trouble the people who moved in the frag-
rant warmth ané comfort of this room.

For his own ‘part Schuabe never gave
any atiention to the mise-en€cene by
which he was surrounded, here or else-
wihere. - The ‘head of a famous Oxford
Street firm was told to call with his ar-
tists - and. undermeén; he was given to
understand that the best that could be
;ir%ne was to be done, and the matter was
eft entirely to him. ., _ iy :

In this there wes nothmg pf the par-
venu or of an ignorance of arf, as far as
Schuabe was concerned. He fwas a man
of catholic and cultured tastp. But ex-
_pextience had taught him that fhis furnish-
ing firm were trained to be eatholic and
cultured also, that an artist would see
to it that no jarring notes appeared. And
since he knew this, Schuabe infinitely pre-
ferred not to be bothered with details. In
absolute contrast to Llwellyn, his mind

was always busy with abstractions, with|

thought and forms of thought, things that
cannot be handled or seen. 'They were
the real things for him always.

The millionaire sat alone by the glowing
fire. He was wealing a long gown of
camel's hair, dyed crimsen, confined round
the waist by a crimson cord. In this easy
garment and a ¢pair of morocco slippers
without heels, he looked singularly East-
ern. The whole face and figure suggested
that—sinister, lonely and splendid.

The morning papers were resting on a
chair by his side. He was reading one of
them.

It announced the death from heart dis-
ease of Mr., Cyril Hands while taking a
few days rest in a remote village of Corn-
wall. Not a shadow of regret passed over
the regular impassive face. The eyes re-
mained in fixed thought. He was ~]ngzivzll~
ly going over the bearings of this event in
his mind. How could it affect him? Would
it affect him one way or the other?

He paced the long room slowly. On thc‘} been all-powerful.

moving, talking thing in a scarlet gown,
was the pivot on which the world was
turning!

His brain became darkened for a time,
loet in an awful_wonder. He could not
realize or understand.

And no one knew save his partner and
instrument. No one knew!

The secrei seemed to be bursting and
straining within him like some live ter-
rible creature that longed to rush into
light.;*lfgr wecks the haunting thought
had grown and harassed him. It rang like
bells” in his memory. lf only he could
share his own dark knowledge. He want-
ed to take some calm, pale woman, to
hold her tight and tell her all that he
had done, to whisper it into her ears and
watch .the mask of flesh change and
shrink, to see his words carve deep fur-
rows in it, eear the eyes, burn the color
from the lips. He eaw his own face was
working with the mad violence of his im-
aginings. :

He wrenched his brain back into nor-
mal grooves as an engineer pulls over a
lever. He was half-conscious of the simile
as he did so.

‘Turning away from the mirror he shud-
dered as a man who has escaped some
sudden danger.

‘I'hat above all things was fatal. His
luxuriant lastern imagination had been
checked and kept in eubjection all his
life;. the. force of his intellect had tamed
and starved it. He knew, none better, the
end, the extinction of the brain that has
got beyond control. No, come what may,
he must watch himeelf cunningly that he
did not succumb. A tiny speck in the
brain, and then good-bye to thought and .«
life forever. He was a visitor of the
Lancashire Asylim—had been so once at
least—and he had seen the soulless lumps
of flesh the doctors called “patients’” . .
“I am the master of my fate. I am the
captain of’my eoul,” he repeated to him-
self, and even as he did so his other self
sneered at the weakness which must com-
fort itself with a poet’s rhyme and cling
to an apothegm for readsm-timent.

He tried to shut out ®+» world’s alarm
from. his mental eyes and ears.

He went back* to the scenes of his firet
triumph. They had been sweet indeed.

“Yes! worth all the price he had paid
and might be called upon to pay.

All over England his life’s thought, his
constant programme had been gloriously
vindicated. They had bailed him as the
prophet of Truth at first—a prophet who
had cried in the wilderness for years, and
who had at last come into his own.

The voices of great mem and vast mul-
titudes had come to him &s incense. He
was to be the leader of the uwew religion of
common sense. Why had they 'doubted
him before, led away by the old euper-
stitions?

Men who had hated and feared him-in
the old days, had spoken against him and
his doctrines as ‘if both were abhorred and
unclean, were his friends and seervants
now. Christians had humbled themselves
to the represemntative of the new power.
Bishops had consulted him as to the sav-
g of the Church, and its reconstruction
upon “newer, broader, more illuminated
lines”” They had come to him with fear
—anxious, eager to confess the errors of
the past, swift to flatter and suggest that,
with his help, the fabric and political
power of the Church might yet stand.

He was shown, with furtive eyes and
hesitating lips, from which the shame
had not yet been cleansed, how desirable
and necessary it was that in the recon-
struction of Christianity the Church
Zhould &till have a prominent and in-
fluential part.

He had been a colossus among them
all. But—and he thought of it with an-
ger and the old amazement—all this had
been at finst, when the discovery had
tlashed over a startled world. While the
thing was'new it had been a great ques-
tion, truly the greatest of all, but it had
been one which affected men’s minds and
not ‘their bodies. That is speaking of the
world at. large.

As has already been pointed out, only
religious people—a vast hoet, but emall
beside the mass of Englishmen—were dis-
turbed eeriously by what had happened.
T'he price of bread remained the same;
beef was no dearer.

During these first weeks Schuabe had
He and his firiends

whole the incident seemed without mean-| had lived in a constant and stupendous

g for him.

than ever. The voice of t
was now forever silent. Higy
reluctant but convinced opiy
on record. Nothing ° could
Hands might perhaps have }
the future. He might hg
more keenly into the way
came to examine the grog
new tomb was hidden. Yex
ter. That danger, remote :,\-
was over.

As his eyves wandered ace
the news columns they bpcame
alert, speculative and anxiw}.
was in o tumult, which gefv
louder every hour. Throne fvere rocking,
dynasties trembling.
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vhere the

passing his hand wearily over his [faces
Who could have foreseer this? It was

‘e [examined |
n Jwhich he|

s was bet-!|
it had been, |

the rest ol!

: 1f it meant apything at all} triumph.
it meant that his position wae stronger|

But now—and in his frightiui ecgoism

he discoverer | hie frowned at the thick black headlines in
stimony,his | the
was up‘l
that.| flex action, and in_ the noice it, made
oubts in| Schuabe was forgotten.

newspapers—the whole attitude of
everyone was changed. There was a Te-

Men had more to think .of now. There
was no time to congratulate the man wb
had been so splendidly right.

(‘onsols were at 65! ° -

Bread was rising each week. War was
imminent. On all sides great mercantiie
houses were crashing. Each fall meaunt a

more | 4y susand minor catastrophes all over the
The world |
louder and |

country.
The antichristians had no time to jeer

{
.t the Faithful: they must work and
} : i . lstrain to save their own fortunes from
He sank down in his clhir with a sigh, !

the wreck. -
‘The mob, who were swiftly bereit of

the lJuxuries which kept them in good-

beyond h(‘]it_'l'. He gazed & the havoc 1‘“‘1§ humor, were turning-on the anti-Christian
yuin in terrified surprise, .« a child might | party now. In their blind selish unreason

who had lit a little fire of straw, which
had grown and devoureda great city.

1t was in this very room-—just over
there in the centre—tha e had bought
the bram and soul of th apchaeologist.

The big man had stoocesfactly on that
~pot, blanched and tremlijng. His
erable notes of hand angpr
had flamed up in this fir.

And now? India wassli
away; a bloody civil wa w
America; Central Europ w
ing torch;the whips of ifr
ing in the ears of Engh
tunes of thousands \\'i
like ice in the sun.

as a smoulder-
ca were crack-
men; the for-
melting away
theidclfibs
lhouses at night carryingist
sticks. Notrth of Hclbhi,
Thames, no woman wd s
had fallen. g
He saw higface In apv
1t fascinated thim as ih:
before. He grmpe.l th le
a chair and stimed fiely
the image. thigh
looking at, som¢: i
had done all thl
tul, mirthless,

south of the
fe after dark

d never
wther back of
, hungrily, at
s man he was
seemed, who
hed--a dread-
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of phosphates

mis- |
omises to pay |
| mest “awtul of calamities.
pping swittly !
hs brewing in |

ieoullts@. greed,
In bnflon gentlemen | KK
to their |
ols and swo'd-|

b1 eilver glass. |
donel t d
i the brain which had called up these le-

| gions from hell,
| fiery sorrows on mankind, was .in a rich
|room in a luxurious hotel, alone there.

mass | 0L

they cried them down, saying that they
were responsible for the misery and ter-
ror that lay over the world.

\Vith absolute lack the

an of ‘logie,

I churches were crowded again. The most

irreligious - cried for the good old timew.
‘Those who had most coarsely exulted over
the broken cress now bewailed it as the

Christaanity .was daily being terribly
avenged through the pockets and stom-
achs of the crowd.

It was bizarre 8yond thinking, sordid
in its immeunsity, vulgar in its mighty
but TRUE, REAL, a
ARKUL FACT.

A stupendous confusion.
T'wo great currents had met in a mael

| strom. The din of the disturbance’ beat
upen the worlds ear with eickening
| clamor.

Louder and ]ouder.‘dﬂy by day.
And the man who had done all this

which had loosed these
Again the shock and marvel took hold

' the mwan and shook him life a recd.
(To be continued.)




