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“Where? When?' exclaimed the old
man, placing his hands on the arms of
his chair, as if he would rise to his fect.

“Sit where you are,’ said Jennie
firmly, “and I shall tell you all I can
ahont it. The government, for reasons
of its own, desires to keep the fact of
this explosion a secret, and so very few
people outside of ofiicial cireles know
anything about it. I am trying to dis-
cower the canse of that disaster.*’

*‘Are yon—are you working on be-
half of the government?'’ asked the old
man eagerly, a tremor of fear in his
quavering voice,

“No; I am condncting my investiza-
tions quite independently of the govern-
ment. '’

YBut why? But why? That is what
I don’t understand. "’

“‘I wonld very much rather not an-
swer that guestion. "

“But that question—everything is
involved in that question. I must know
why you are here. If yonarenot in the
employ of the government, in whose
employ are you?"’

“If I tell you,”’ said Jennie, with
some hesitation, *‘will you keep what I
say a secret?'’

“Yes, yes, yes!"
impatiently.

“Well, I am in the service of a Lon-
don daily newspaper.’’

“I see, I see, and they have sent yon
here to publish broadeast over the world
all yon can find out of my doings. 1
knew yon were a spy the moment I saw
you. I shonld never have let you in.'

“My dear sir, the London paper is
not aware of your existence even. They
have not sent me to yon at all. They
have sent me to learn, if possible, the
cause of the explosion Ispoke of. I took
some of the debris to Herr Feltz to
analyze it, and he said he had never
seen gold, iron, feldspar, and all that,
reduced to snch fine impalpable grains
as was the case with the sample I left
with him. I then asked him who in
Vienna knew most about explosives,
and he gave me your address. That is
why I am here."*

“But the explogsion—yon have not
told me when and where it occurred!™

“That, as I have said, is a govern-
ment secret, ™

“But yon stated youn are not in the
government employ. Therefore it can
be no breach of confidence if you let me
have full particulars. "

“I suppose not. Very well, then. The
explosion occurred after midnight on
the 17th in the vaunlt of the treasary.”

The old man, in spite of the prohibi-
tion, rose uncertainly to his feet.

Jennie sprang up and said menacing-
ly, ‘‘Stay where you are!"’

“I am not going to tonch yon. If you
are so suspicious of every move I make,
then go yourself and bring me what I

cried the scientist
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“Don’t look at that map!’ shricked the

professor.
want. There is a mapof Vienna pinned
against the wall yonder. PBring it to
me.”’

Jennie proceeded in the direction in-
dicated. It was an ordinary map of the
city of Vienna, and as Jennie took it
down she noticed that across the south-
ern part of the city a semicirgular line
in pencil bad been drawn .and, exam-
ining it more closely, saw that the sta-
tionary part of the compass had been
placed on the spot where stood the
building which contained the profess-
or's stndio. She paid closer attention
to the pencil mark and observed that it
passed through the treasury building.

“Don’t look at that map!" shrieked
the professor, beating the air with his
hands. *‘I asked you to bring it to me.
Can’t yon do a simple action like that
without spying about?"’

Jennie rapidly unfastened the paper
from the wall and brought it to him.
The scientist scrutinized it closely, ad-
justing his glasses the better to sce.
Then he deliberately tore the map into
fragments, numerous and minnte. He
rose, and this time Jennie made no pro-
test, went to the window, opened it,
flang the fluttering bits of paper out
into the air, the strong wind carrying
them far over the voofs of Vienna.
Closing the casement, he came back to
his chair.

“Was—was any one hurt at this ex-
plosion?'’ he asked presently.

““Yes; four men were killed instant-
ly; a dozen were sericusly injured and
are now in hospital.”

“Oh, my God—my God!"" cried the
old*-man, covering his face with his
hands, swaying from side to side in his
chair like a man tortured with agony
and remorse. At last he lifted a face
that had grown more pinched and yel-
low within the last few minutes.

“I can tell you nothing,’’ he said,
moistening his parched lips.

‘“You mean that you will tell me
nothing, for I see plainly that you know
everything. "'

‘I knew nothing of any explosi
til you spoke of it. \What huve
with the treasury or the govirniment

“That is just&vliat 1\
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“It is absurd.
but a scientist.’’

“Then you have nothing to fear,
Herr Seigfried. If you are innocent,
why are yon soloath to give me any as-
sistance in this matter?’

““It has nothing to do with me. I am
ascientist——I az a scientist. All Twish
is to be left alone with my studies. I
have nothing to do with governments or
newspapers or anything belonging to
them. "'

Jennie sgat tracing a pattern on the
dusty floor with the point of her para-
sol. She spoke very gnietly :

“The pencilad line which you drew
on the map of Vienna passed through
the treasary huilding; the center of the
circle was this garret.
draw that penciled semicirclet Why
are you anxious that I should not see
yon had done s0? Why did you destroy
the map?"’

Professor Seigfried sat there looking
at her with dropped jaw, but he made
no reply.
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It you will excuse my saying so,”" |
the girl went on, “yon are acting very |
childishly. It is evident to me that yon |

are nd® criminal, yet if the director of
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police had been in my place he wonld !

bave arrested you long ago, and that
merely becansze of your own foolish ac-
tions.”’

*“The map proved nothing,’’ he said .

at last, haltingly, “and, besides, both
you and the director will now have
seme difficulty in finding it.””

“That is further lll'lmf of your fnn.\ $

The director deesn't need to find it. I

am here to testify that I saw the map, |

saw the curved line passing through

the treasury and saw you destroy what |

you thought was an incriminating picce
of evidence. It wonld be much better

if you would deal as frankly with me |

as 1 have done with you. Then I shall
give yon the best advice I can—if my
advice will be of any assistance to yon.”'

“Yes, and publish it to all the
world!""

“It will have to be published to all
the world in any case, for, if I leave
here without full knowledge, I will
simply go to the police office and there
tell all I know!"

*““And if I dospeak yon will still go
to the director of the police and tell
him what you have discovered!"’

“No; I give yon my word that I will
not!"

“What guarantee have I of that?"
asked the old man suspiciously.

your paper what I tell you?”

““No; I cannot promise that!"

“8till, the mewspaper doesn’t mat-
ter,”” continued the scientist. *‘The
story would be valueless to yon, because
no one wonld believe it.  There is no
use in printing a story in a newspaper
that will be lnughed at, isthere? How-
ever, I think yon are honest. Otherwise
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you wonld have promised not to print |
a line of what I tell you, and then I

should bave known you were lying, It
wias as easy to premise that as to say
you would not tell the director of po-
lice. I thought at first some scientist
had sent you here to play the spy on
me and learn what I was doing. T as-
sure you I heard nothing about the ex-
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plosion you speak of, yet I was certain |

it had occurred somewhere along that
line which I drew on the map. I had
hoped it was not serious and begun to
believe it was not. The anxiety of the
last month huas nearly driven me in-
sane, and, as yon say quite troly, my
actions have been childish.”’

The old man in his excitement had
risen from his chair and was now pac-
ing up and down the room, running his
fingers distractedly through his long,
white hair and talking more to himself
than to his anditor.

Jennie had edged her chair nearer to
the door and
against his rising, fearing to interrupt
his tlow of talk and again arouse his
suspicions.

*“I have no wish to protect my inven-
tions. I have never taken out a patent
in my life. What I discover I give free-
ly to the world, but I will not be robbed
of my reputation as a scientist. I want
my name to go down to posterity
among those of the great discoverers.
You talked just mow of going to the
police and telling them what you knew.
Foolish creature! You could no more

have gone to the central police office !

without my permission, or against my
will, than you could go to the window
and whistle back those bits of paper I
scattered to the winds. Before you
reached the bottom of the stairs I counld
bave laid Vienna in a mass of ruins.
Yes, I could in all probability have
blosyn up the entire empirs of Aus-
tria. The truth is that I do not know
the limit of my power, nor dare I test
iteed

“Oh, this is a madman!” thonght
Jennie as she edged still nearer to the
door. The old man paused in his walk
and tarned ficrcely upon her.

*“Yon don't believe me?"” he said.

“No, I do not,"" she answered, the
color leaving her cheeks.

The agzed scientist gave utterance to
a hideons chuckle. Ho took from one of
his numerons shelves a hammer head
without the handle and for a moment
Jennie thought he was going to attack
her, but ke merely handed the wetal to
her and said:

“Break that intwo. Place it between
your palms and grind it to powder. "’

“You know that is absurd; I cannot
do it. "’

“Why can't you do it 2"’

“Boeceause it is of steel.”

“That is no reason.  Why can’t you
do it?"’

He glared at her fiorcely over his
glasses, and she saw in his wild eye all
the enthusiasio of an instructor enlight
ening a pupil
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beld together by ¢ o It
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had made no protest !

s world and but cne particle
Thero is only one element,
which is ihe basis of everything. Al
the different chuapes and couditions of
s that we sec are cansed by a mere
ation of that force in conjunction
) nuanbers of that particle. Awm I
youd yonr depth?’’

of matter

“I am afraid you are, professor.”

“Of conrge, I know whuat feeble
br: rage woman iz possessed
of. Yy to keep that in your
mind. Now, listen to this: I have dis-
covered how to disunite that force and

that particle. I can with a tonch fling

npon enrth a giant whose
stroneth is drresistible and jmmeasar-
able. "

“Then why object to making yoar

fscovery publicy"

“In the first place, beeanse there are
still a thousand thines and more to be
learned alonge this line of investigation.
The moment a man annonnces his dis-
woveries he is first ridienled; then,

when the trath of
provi 1. thors
world uther
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what he affirus is
rise in all parts of the
men who say they knew all
it ten years ago and will prave it,
too—at least, fur enongh to deludoa
gullible world; in the second place, he-
cause I am a humane man I |}

to spread broadenst a

hesitate
knowledgze that
would enable any fool to blow np the
universe. Then there is a third rea-
son.  There is another who, I believe,
has discovered how to wake this force
loosen its arip on the particle—that is
Keely of Philadelphia, in the United

States''—
“What! You den’t mean the Keely
motor man?' cried Jennie, lnughing.

“That arract hnmbug!
papers in the world have sed his
ridicnlous pretenswons,  He has done
nothing but spend othier people’s mon-

Why, all the
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“Yes, the newspapers have ridicunled
him. Human beings have, since the be-
ginning  of the world, stoned their
prophets. Nevertheless, he has liberated
a force that no gaage wade by wan can
measure,  He his been hoastfal, it yon
like, and has said that with a teacupfal
of water hewounld drive a steamship
the ceean. 1 have been silent,
working away with iy eye on him,
and he has been working away with his
eve on me, for each knows what the
other is doing. If either of ns discovers
how to control this force, then that
wan's name will go down to posterity
forever.  He has not yet been able to do
Thereis still another
difference botween us—hoe appears to be
able to loosen that force in his own
presence; I ean only do it at a distance.
All iy experients Iately have been in
the direction of making modifications
with this machine, so as to liberate the
force within the the ccmpass, say, of
tiiis room: but the problem has baflled
we. The invisible rays which this ma-
chine sends ont and which will pene-
trate stone, iron, wood or any other
substance must unite at a focus, and
I have not been able to bring that focus
nearer e than something over half a
mile.

*“Last smmer Iwent to an uninhab-
ited part of Switzerland and there con-
tinued my experiments. I blew up at
will rocks and bowlders on the moun-
tain sides, the distances varying from
a wile to halt a mile. I examined the
results of the disintegration, and when
you came in and showed me the gold I
recognized at once that some one had
discovered the sceret 1 have been trying
to futhom for the last ten years. I
thought that perbaps you bad come
from Keely.
the explosion you speak of in the treas-
ury was caused by myself. This ma-
chine, which you so recklessly threaten-
ed to throw cut of the window, acci-
dentally slipped from its support when

I was working here some time after |

midnight on the 17th. I placed it 1
mediately as you see it now, where it
throws its rays into midair and is con-
sequently harmless, but 1 knew an ex-
plosion must have taken place in Vien-
na somewhere within thoe radius of halt

a mile. 1 drew the pencil semicircle
that you saw on the map of Vienna,
for in my excitement in placing the |

machine uprigzht I bad not noticed ex
actly where it had pointed, but I knew
along the line 1 had drawn an explosion
wust have cceurred and
hope that it had not been a serious one
which it 1t was.
waited, hardly daring to leave my sttic,
but hearing no news of any disaster 1
torn  between  the anxiety that
vould naturally come to any huimane
man in my position—who did not wish
to lll'>(l'~i_\‘ lite—and the fear that, if
nothing had occurred, I had not ae-
tually made the discovery I thongeht 1
had made. You spoke of my actions b

ing childish, but when I realized that I
had mysclf been the cause of the CX}| 1o
gion a fear of criminal prosecution
came over me. Not that 1 should ol

ct to aprisonment it they wouald al
low mo to continue my experiments
it that doubtl would nov
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Yer, and asensation of horror held hf\r[
spellbound as she gazed atit. Itsawful
possibilities began slowly to develop in
her mind, and she asked breathlessly :

i “What wounld happen if you were to
; turn that machine and point it toward
| the center of the earthy”

l “I told you what wounld happen. Vi-
|

|

enta would le in ruins, and possibly
the whole Austrian empire and perhapa
eome adjoining conntries would become
a mass of impalpable dust. It may be
that the world itself would dissolve. I
cannot tell what the magnitade of the
result might be, for I have not dared to
risk the experiment.

**Oh, this i3 too frightful to think
abont!"" she eried. *‘Yon must destroy
the machine, professor, and yon must
vever make another.’”

*“What! And give up the hope that
my name will descend to posterity **

“Professor Seigfried, when ouce this
machine becomes known to the world
there will be no posterity for yonr name
to descend to. With the present batred
of nation against nation, with different
conntries full of those unimprisoned
maniacs whom we call jingoes—men
preaching the hatred of one people
against another—how long do yon think
the world will last when such
Eknowledre is abroad in it 2"

The professor looked longingly at the
machine he had so slowly and painfally
constriveted.

*“It would be of much use to human-
ity if it were but benevolently em-
ployed. With the coalfields everywhere
diminishing, it wonld supply a motive
force for the universe that would last
throngh the ages.”’

“Professor  Seigfried,” exclaimed
Jennie earnestly, “‘when the Lord per-
mits 1 knowledge of that machine to
becoine common property it is his will
that the end of the world shall come.’’

The professor said nothing, but stood
with deeply wrinkled brow, gazing
earnestly at the mechanism. In his
hand was the hammer head which he
had previously given to the girl. His
arm went up and down as if he were
estimating its weight. Then suddenly,
withont a word of warning, he raised
it and sent it erashing through the ma-
chine, whose splintering glass fell with
a musical tinkle on the floor.

Jennie gave a startled cry, and with
a low moan the professor strugaled to

once

Then suddenly he ralsed it and sent {t
crashing through the machine.

his chair and fell rather than sat down
in it. A ghastly pallor overspread his
face, and the girl in alarm ran again to
the enpboard, poured out some brandy
and offered it to him, then tried to pour
it down his throat, but his tightly set
teeth resisted her efforts. She chafed his
rigid bands, and once he opened his
eyes and slowly shook his head.

‘“Try to sip this brandy,’’ she said,
seeing his jaws relax.

‘It is useless,”” he murmured with

difficulty. ““My life was in the in-
strument, as brittle as the glass. I
have’'—
+ He conld say no more. Jennie went
swiftly down stairs to the office of a
physician, on the first floor, which she
had noticed as she came up.

The medical man, who knew of the
scientist, but was not personally ac-
quainted with him, for the professor
had few friends, went up the steps three
at a tiwe, and Jennie followed him
more slowly. He met the girl at the
door of the attic. -~

*It is uscless,”” he said.  “Professor
Seigfried is dead, and it is my belief
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that in his taking away Austria has lost {
| her greatest scientist.’” |
' “Iam sure of it,”" answered the girl, E
[ with trembling voice; ‘‘but perhaps |
{ after all it is for tho best.”’ l
f I doubt that,” said the doctor. “I |

never feel so like quarreling with Prov- |
' idence as when some noted man is re-
moved right in the midst of his useful-
ness.”’

“Iam afraid,’” replied Jennie sol-
emnly, **‘that we have hardly reached a
state of development that wonld justify
us in criticising the wisdom of Provi-
dence. In my own short life I have
seen several instances where it scemed
that Providence intervened for the pro- |
Liis creatures, and even the

sudden death of Professcr Seigfried does ‘
not shake my belief that Providence !
knows best.”’ |
Sho turned quickly away and went |
down the stairs in some haste. At the !
onter door she hLeard the doctor call |
down, I must have yonr name and ad- |

| dress, “l‘u.l.u'.” l
Bat Jenuie did not panse to answer. |

She had no wish to undergo cross ex- |
amination at an inquest, knowing that |
I 1t she told the truth she would not be !

|
! tection of

| believed, while if she attempted to hide
| it unexpected personal inconvenienc
} It arise from such a course,
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