CHAPTER XIIIL

In the meantime some of the skulkers
whose flight I have referred to began to
return, chapfallen, but rejoicing in the
disappearance of the danger. Several of
them, I am ashamed to say, had been
army officers. Yet possibly some excuse
could be made for the terror by which
they had been overcome. No man has a
right to:»hold his fellow beings to ac-
count for the line of conduct they may
pursue under circumstances which are
not only entirely unexampled in their
experience, but almost beyond the power
of the imagination to picture.

Paralyzing terror had evidently seized |

¢oomwith the sndden comprehension of
the nprecedented singularity
avuat . Millions of miles away from
the 3, wonfronted on an asteroid by
the iabolical monsters from a mal-
2fcient vlanet, who were on the point
of dpstropiug them with a strange tor-
'mem death, perhaps it was really
Amows then bBuman nature, deprived of
the n ;; et of human surroundings,
cpuld huve een expected to bear.

Thosg whe, W already described, had
Tun with e ppectt o #7 ed that they were
Projected, a:l wnwiills o, into space, ris-
B ing in elliptide] orbiiss} "m the surface
\t,bg,p anet, dgm,,oi,,,, eut curves in

1 its sky, and

7 ‘ha little

30 filled

2y Y R remerikable

¢ Wile' almost .u’gu'

. %x \\mch had inspived if

There was nothmg surprisxm in w bt.l.

- ceourssd $6 thein  the mommmn oue

 considered the laws of gravitation on

. the asteroid, but their stories aroas d

8an intense interest among all who lis-
‘tened to them.

Lord Kelvin was particularly inter-
ested, and while Mr. Edison was hLas-

_We rose to an immense height.
ing preparations to quit the asteroid
‘resume our voyage to Mars Lord
Kelvin and a number of other scientific
men inatitnted & series of remarkuble

It was one of the most langhable
things imaginable to see Lord Kelvin,
dressed in bis airtight suit, making

jumpo lnto empty space. It

. glowly settling back again to the sur-
of their

! bhad
| fight, we seemed to come to rest for a
(moment and then began slowly, but
{withh aecelsrated velocity, to sink back
{ agal to the

«ever, or at least until the slight atmos-

e reervee

reminded me forcibly of what Lord |
Kelvin, then plain William Thompson,
and Professor Blackburn had done when
spending a summer vacation at the sea-
side while they were undergraduates |
of Cambridge university. They had |
spent all their time, to the surprise of |
onlookers, in spinning rounded stones
on the beach, their object being to ob-
tain a practical solution of the mathe-
matical problem of ‘‘precession. '
Immeédiately Lord Kelvin was imi.
tated by a dozen others. With what
seemed very slight effort they projected |
themselves straight upward, rising to
s height of 400 feet or more, and then

face of the asteroid. The time of rise
and fall combined was between three
and four minutes.

On this little planet the acceleration |
of gravity or the velocity acquired by a
falling body in one second was nnly’
four-fifths of an inch. A bedy required |
an entire minute to fall a distance of |
only 120 feet. Consegaently it was
more like gradual settling than falling, |
The figures of these men of science, ris-
ing and sinking in this manner, ap-
peared like so many gigantic mario- |
nettes bobbing up and down in a pneu-
matic bottle.

““Let us try that,”’ said Mr. Edison,
very much interested in the experiments.

oth of us jumped together. At first
with great swiftness, but gradnally los-

{ ing speed, we rose toan immense height

When we
reached the utmost limit of our |

straight from the ground.

planet. It was not only a
peculiar but a delicious sensation, and
but for strict orders which were issued
that the glociric ships should be imme-
distely prapurcd for departure our en-
tire compady wight have remained for
an indefinisey poriod enjoying this new
kind of athiastio exercise in a world
where gravitation had become so hum-
ble that it could be trifled with.

While the final preparations for de-
parture were being made Lord Kelvin
instituted other experiments that were
no less unigue in their results. The ex-
perience of those who had taken unpre-
meditated flights in elliptical orbits
when they had run from the vicinity of
the Martians suggested the throwing of
solid objects in various directions from
the surface of the planet in order to de-
termine the distance that they would go
and the curves they would descnbo in
returning.

For these experiments there was noth-
ing more convenient or abundant than
chunks of gold from the Martians’ mine.
Thege, accordingly, were hurled in
various directions and with every de-
gree of velocity. A little calculation
had shown that an initial velocity of 30
feet per second imparted to one of these
chunks, movirg at right angles to the
radius of the asteroid, would, if the re-
gistance of ‘an almost inappreciable at-
mosphere were neglected, suffice to
turn the piece of gold into a little satel-
lite that would describe an orbit arcund.
the asteroid and continune to do‘ o for-

pherio’ resistance should eventually
bring.it down to the surface.

But a less velocity than 80 feet per
second wounld cause the golden missile
to fly only part way around, while a
greater velocity would give it an ellip-
tical instead of a circular orbit, and in
ihis ellipne it would continue to revolve

| of the sun,
| was ablaze with stars, and in a moment

| passing beyoud

| upon the earth.

& second, and to get this required our

around the astercid in the character ot
a satellite. |
If the directionm of the original im-
pulse were at more than a right angle
to the radius of the asteroid, then the
flying body would pass out to a greater l
or less distance in space in an elhptica]
orbit, eventually coming back again and |
falling npon the asteroid, but not at the |
same spot from which it had departed.
So many took part in these gingular |
experiments, which assumed rather the |
appearance of outdoor sports than of
scientific demonstrations, that in a short |
time we had provided the asteroid with |
a very large number of little moons or |
satellites of gold, which revolved around |
it in orbits of various degrees of ellip-
ticity, taking on the average about I

| three-quarters of an hour to complete a
| circuit.

Since, on completing a revola- |
tion, they must necessarily pass throngh
the point from which they started, they | ‘
kept us canstantly on the qui vive to
avoid bemg knocked over by them as |

| they swépt around in their orbits.

Finally the signal was given for all
to embark, and with great regret the
savants quitted their scientific games'
and prepared to return to the electrio
ships.

Just on the moment of departure the |
fact was announced by one who had
been making a little calculation on a
bit of paper that the velqcity with
which a body must be thrown in order
to escape forever from the attraction of
the asteroid and to pass on to an infi-
nite distance in any direction was only
about 42 feet in a second. ‘

Manifestly it would be quite easy to '
impart such a speed as that to the
chunks of gold that we held in our
hands.

‘“‘Hurrah!’ exclaimed one. ‘‘Let's
send some of this back to the earth.’’ |
‘“ Where is the earth?’’ asked another.
Being appealed to, several astrono-
mers turned their eyes in the direction
where the black firmament |

recognized the earth star shining there
with the moon attending close at hand.

‘‘There,” said one, ‘‘is the earth, !
Can you throw straight enough to hit
it

‘““We’'ll try,”” was the reply, and im-
mediately several threw huge golden
nuggets in the direction of our far away
world, erdeavoring to impart to them
at least the required velocity of 42 feet
in a second which would insure their
the attraction of the |
asteroid and, if there should be no dis-
turbance on the way and if the aim |
were accurate, their eventual arrival

‘“Here's for you, old earth,’’ said one |
of the throwers. ‘‘Cood luck and more
gold to you!”’

If these precious missiles ever rench- |
ed the earth, we knew that they would |

| plunge into the atmosphere like meteors |

and that probably the heat developed by
their passage would melt and dissipate
them in golden vapors before they could
touch the ground.

Yet there was a chance that some of
them—if the aim were true—might sur-
vive the fiery passage through the at-
mosphere and fall upon tho snix'aco of

| our planet, where perhaps they*would !

afterward be picked up by a prospector
and lead him to believe that he had
struck a new bovanza,

But until we returned to the earth it
would be impossible for us to tell what
had become of the golden gifts which
we had launched into space for our
mother planet. i

*‘All aboard!”’ was the signal, and,
the squadron having assembled under
the lead of the flagship, we started again
for Mars,

This time, as it proved, there was to
be no farther interruption. and wh
next we paused it wasin the presence
of the world inhabited by our enemies !
and facing their frowning batteries.

We did not find it so easy tvo ktart !
from the asteroid as it had been to start '
from the earth—that is to say, we could |
not so readily generate a very high ve-
locity.

In consequence of the comparatively
small size of the asteroid its electrio in-
fluence was very much less than that of
the earth, and notwithstanding the ap-
pliances which we possessed for intensi-
fying the electrical effect it was not
possible to produce a sufficient repulsion
to start us off for Mars with anything
like the impulse which we had received
from the earth on our original departure.

The utmost velocity that we counld
generate did not exceed three miles in

utmost eﬂ’ona. In fact, it had not seem-
ed possible that we should attain even
850 great a speed ae that. It wasfar more
‘than we could have expected, and even
was surprised as well as

-yvhen he found that we

Ten Ay v - )
| AAalUceo ua O

. express his thoaghts, We'had not heard

him speak, because until we carried him
into our car there was no atmosphere
capable of conveying any sounds he
might attempt to utter.

It seerned a fair assumption that the
langunage of the Martians would be gci-
I entific in its structure. We had so much
evidence of the practical bent of their
minds and of the immense progress
| which they bad made in the direction
of the scientific conquest of nature that
| it was not to be supposed their medium
of communication with one another
would be lacking in clearness, or wculd
| pessess any of the puzzling and unneces-
| eary ambiguities that characterized the
languages spoken on the earth.

‘“We shall not find them making hes
and shes of stones, sticks and other in-
| animate objects,’’ said one of the Amer-
| {can linguists. ‘‘They must certainly
have got rid of all that nonsense long
' ago.”’

‘“Ah,”” eaid a I'rench professor from

the Sorbonne, one of the makers of the |

never to be finished dictionary, ‘‘it will
be like the language of my country,
transparent, similar
and sparkling as is the fountain.’’

to the diamond |

. — e
————

Cold blows the gale from
Wild moan the forest, v
Fierce spirits wander boldl

Grim monsters scream at
Aminst the tempest’s hurl
God keep the helpless poor

Cold creep the waves along
Wild shout the breakers i
Fierce swells the voice of
Grim stalk the shades al
Against the storm’'s tempes
God guard the sea tossed s

Cold mists are turned to ragi
Wild voices call in every
Fierce forms resist the shoul
Grim faces toward the se
Oh, God, against the ocean
Protect the staggering ship

’

Ah, cold the sea’s embrace
The winds that wildly ho
As wrecks are tossed and fo
To spar and mainstay sadl
Ah, yes, for sye, from tem

id not contradict him.

f&d“iwk passed, and Captain Bla)ck-
wood, happily, was still among us. Our

gcheme, aa far as Joan was concerned,
had answered admirably. She had
been so |distant 1o Lord Avonmouth
that he had betaken himself to Paris.
But I hadfsaved Joan by compromising
my life's happiness. 1 loved C aptain
B‘ackwond( and 1 feared with a gre at
fear the da\; on whieh he would take
his imminent depurture.

While he was near 1 could be almost
happy. But'l kuew the blackness that
would supervene wheu he had gone.

He stood before me. 1 could not look
at him.

“Ruth!”

“Goodby!’ I whispered.

“Not ngdbv never goodby.”

“Why?” I timidly w hl\pelt'd

Thine own are safely house
—Emily A. Warden in Phil

JOAN'S EPH

l

‘I think, "’ said a German enthusiast, |

‘“that it will be a universal language,

the Volapuk of Mars, spoken by all the !

inhabitants of that planet.®’

‘*But all these speculations,’’ broke

in Mr. Edison, ‘‘do not help you much.
Why not begin in a

-l
prac: ilde Inannoer

by finding out what the Martian -calls ;

himeself, for instance?”’

This seemed a good suggestion, and

accordingly several of the bystanders
began an expressive pantomime, intend-
ed to indicate to the giant, who was
following all their motions with his
eyes, that they wished to know by what
name he called himself. Pointing their

fingers to their own breasts, they repeat- |

ed, one after the other,
“man.”’

If our pri¢oner had been a stupid sav-
age, of course any such attempt as this
to make him
been idle. But it must be remembered
that we were dealing with-a personage
who had presumably inherited
hundreds of generations the results of a
civilization and an intellectnal advance

the word

millions of years.
Accor(]iuul_\".\\’e were not very much

| astonished when, after a few repetitions
| of the experiment, the Martian—one of

whose arms had been partially released

| from its bends in order to give him a

little freedom of motion—imitated the
action of his interrogators by pressing

| his finger over his heart.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

Crowing Matches,
The Belgian artisan spends his lei-
sure in a very curious manner. He
keeps a special cock for crowing, and

| the bird which can outcrow its fellows
'has reached the highest pinnacle of

perfection. The mode of operation is
to place the cages containing the roost-
ers in long rows, for it appears that
one bird sets the other off crowing. A
marker appointed by the organizers of
the show is told off for each bird, his

, duty being to note carefully the num-
| ber of crows for which it is responsible

in the same fashion as the iaps are re-
corded in a bicycle race. The custom-
ary duration of the mateh is one hour,

; the winner being the bird which scores

{ the highest number of crows in the al-
lotted time. A great number of these
competitions have taken place in the
Liege district, and in some cases heavy

| bets have been made on the result.

Radishes,
Radishes originated in China, where
| they have been cultivated for many

[centuries and sometimes grow as big

as a man’s head. In Germany the old
fashioned country mothers cure hoarse-
ness and cough with radish juice mix-
ed with sugar candy. The radishes of
today have no flavor, no character.
Formerly their sharp, biting taste made
them palatable.

A Jury Room Gem, %

A gem from the records of a Missouri
court, glven In #n address by Hon.
Willlam H. Wallace, i{s the following
lucid verdicet in a lunacy case: “We,
the jury, impaneled, sworn and charg-
ed to inquire into the fasanguinity of
Hezekiah Jones, do occur in the affirm-
ltive\."

Two Bad Bltes.

Diogenes, being asked, “What is that
beast which is the most dangerous?”’
replied, “OT wild beasts the bite of a
slanderer and ot tame beasts that of
the flatterer.”

If the average man could read the
story of his life he wonldn’t believo
&t.—Chlcago Newn. :

understand would have |

|
from i

Uy the Coustaui progress of |

[ In the Trap Bhe
For Joan. :: :: 3
L o

“Ruth, Ruth, it's Impo
you”— from the farther
door.

I had resolved to devo
ing to study, but, moth
the continent, I felt a
' sponsibility for my beau
sister. The “important”
I “What is it?” 1 askec
tered the room.

“You'll never guess.
mouth has proposed.”

“But you haven't acceptd him?" 1
asked, fearful that inexperdnced Joan
lsh(mld trust her life to thgman with
the worst l(‘putdtlﬂll in the Jountry.

“Why not?

“You don't
him."

“Don’t 17 Hes the mostjcharming
‘man I ever met, and I cer§inly said
AS.PS‘! ”

“WWhat will mother say? 31 asked,
|as Joan, not at all discomfigd at my
lcool reception of her newsj left my

room, humming the refrain’ offa song.

Perplexed with the situajon that
'had suddenly arisen, I wdt down
' stairs to find our old friend ayd neigh-
bor, Jack Villiers, of whose bresence
the exigencies of the diplomgic serv-
ice, to which he belonged, wajld soon
deprive us. I told him of my foubles,
and ended by asking his advie.

Ten minutes later he said:

“This Is my idea: Joan isfmpres-
sionable. I have an old friend{n town
who has a rare knack of faslinating
girls. T'll get him down for alweek’s
shoot. If he devotes his time b Joan
it may destroy her inclinatiln for
| Avonmouth.”

f The plan seemed feasible, I
| that Joan’s affections would be
ed from their objectionable ob
| Two days later I received
| from Jack saying that his frie
| accepted the invitation and wal
iing today. :

When I descended about lunl:heon
j time Jack and his friend were the only
.occup'mts of the drawing room.

“Let me introduce you to my old
friend, Claude Blackwood,” said Jack.

I gave my hand mechanically, My
thoughts were concerned with Joaus
futuare.

Later I noticed that he had ﬂne eyes
and there was plenty of him, bnt all
the same I was disappointed. Pethaps
| I expected too much.

Soon Lord Avonmouth and Joan
strolled in from the garden, and, after
the usuval commonplaces, 'we went in
to luncheon. Before half an hour had
passed I discovered that
Blackwood fascinated me and to such
an extent that I almost forgot my
fears with regard to Joan. She, too,
seemed interested. Her white niuslin
dress, decorated with a red rose at
her waist, showed off to advantage
her rich young beauty.

After lunch, while Joan and I awalted
the men In the rose garden, I was
strangely silent. I had only thought
for Jack’s friend.

When the men had bsen with us
some few minutes Jack maneuvered 8o
that Captain Blackwood and Joan
strolled off to inspect some ruins at
the farther end of the park.

“Yvell contrived,” whispered Jack as
they disappeared from our sight.

“Well contrived,” I echoed absently.

The next morning we assembled for
a ride previously arranged. . Jack
again managed that Captain Black-
wood accompanied Joan.

Though the knowledge that he lett

my side reluctantly gave me intense

nt; I want
ide of my

the morn-
being on
ertain  re-
ul younger
ecided me.
18 she en-

rd Avon-

know anytlfng about

rayed

ivert-
t.

note

1 had

com-

ﬂaeu'etpleasmwe,ltound myself sur-
| rendering to a desire for isolation, and
| soon 1 was alone with the sortly wmb-

Captain |

“I love you, I love you Then,
|after a pause, “Have you no w ord for
'me""

Duty to Joan alone restrained me
|from throwing nyy arms about his
neck.

“Have you no word for me?”’

I could not speak. I only shook my
head.

When I next had a consclousness of
{things he was gone.

“Where's Ruth?”’ cried a voice.

It was Joan’s. I dried my eyes and
summoned the ghost of a smile.

“Here she is!” cried Jack’s voice.

They entered together.

“Why didn’t you come with us to
the station? Captain Blfl(‘k\\'m)d was
In such a bad temper we left him be-
i fore the train started,” s.’ﬁid Joan.

“A good job, too,” t’rom’-\ Jack. ;

“Jack!” from Joan. :

“It is, Joan and I are ¢ngaged.. I
should never have asked ify we hadn't
| found ourselves alone on the way'—

“What?” 1 gasped.

For answer Joan took
in hers.

“What about Lord Avonmauth?’ I
'asked when a few minutes later Joan
,and I were alone together.

“I hate him. I always loved Jack,
and I knew he loved me, b ‘t he
wouldn’t speak. I pretended to!care’
for Lord Avonmouth as Jack was go-
e muyisr,

Jdck’s hand

ing away, and—wuat is
Ruth?”

I had no time and less inclination to
explain. I seized a hat and hurl'ie(‘n_-—‘
| toward the station.

Half way tbere, I paused for breath.

The warning whistle of a train seem-
ed to stab my heart.
| “Come back, come back, my love!” 1

cried.
| For answer a cloud of smoke that
tcid me of the departure of the man I
‘loved, Al the same I pressed on. Ar-
| rived at the station, 1 almost fell into
the arms of the station master, who
prided himself on the flowers that dec-
orated his station.

“What'’s happened, miss?”

“I want a gentleman, but he’s gone.”

“There's a lunatic here, if that's him,
‘miss.”
| My attention was drawn to a knot
of officials who were watehing a tall,
{well built man, who was viciously
striking the heads from the flowers
with a walking cane.

“A lunatic!” I gasped.

“Well, miss, he drove for a certain
“train, but didn’t go by it. Ever since
he’s been spoiling my flowers, and he
looked 80 savage none of us like& to
interfere.”

It was the man I loved.

At that moment the lunatic caught
my eyes.

He approached.

I‘YOU!I’

“Yes, dear.”

Our eyes said all that was left un-
spoken.—Mainly About People.

Spider Cures.

In China spiders are highly esteemed
In the treatment of croup. You get
from an old wall the webs of seven
black spiders—two of which must have
the owners sitting in the middle—and
pound them up in a mortar with a lit-
tle powdered alum. Tke resulting
mixture must then be set on fire, and
the ashes, when squirted into the
throat of the patient, by means of a
bamboo tube, are said to effect a cer-
tain and immediate cure.

Black spiders are evidently full of
medicinal virtue, for they are largely
employed In the treatment of ague as
well. In Somersetshire, if- one is af-
flicted with the unpleasant ailment,
the way to get well is to shut up a
large black spider in a box and leave
it there till it dies. At the moment
of its decease the ague should disap-
pear. In Sussex the treatment is more
heroic; the patient must swallow the
spider.

Perhaps, after all, this remedy may
not be so disagreeable as it appears,
for a German lady who was in the
habit of picking out spiders from their
webaushewdkndthronxhthewoods

themotthéh' declared that they

and eating them after first depriving -

were very nice mdoerlndm like T



