CHAPTER |
The A Eken!ng

ST, ke the daybreak glimmer of a
' pky long wrapped In fogm, & algn of
douanem Dogan to dawn In the face of
nead wirk
0 mnrf.l'hO tireath of 1ifs begnn to stie
by that full tosom, ta which agaln a vital
Namth had on this dny of days erept
back
an ahe Ilay thers, prone upoti the
foor, her beautiful face buried and
in tha hoilow of har arm, & sigh
from her lpn.
life was flowing batk again! ‘The
of miraclen was growing to reality
intly now ahe breathed; vaguely her
begail to throb onee more Bhe stirred
s moaned, atill for the moment poweriens
t off wholly the enshrouding Incubus
Jf that tremendotin, dreamians wlerp,
Then her handa closed. The finely tapered
tangled themaslves In the masson
@ o tuxuriant halr which lay out-
f ’w :‘u ovar and about her. The eyelids
trembled.
i ”‘:, a moment Inter, Beatrice Kendrick
| was altting up, dazed and utterly uncome
/ wm g peering about her at the
| mnlp vinlen which since the world ba-
L o had ever been the lot of any human
ture to behold—the vision of a place
aefirmed beyond all power of the intel.
to underatand,
or of tha room which shas remembered,
had been her last aight when (wo
st vary long. age) her aves had cloned
that sudden and uncongquerable drows-
of that room, 1 say, remalned only
eelling, foor of rust-red steel and
gmbling cement, :
L Quite gone was all tha plaster, am by
S magie. Hero mnd thero a heap of whitich
|_‘1.g petrayed whera mome of It detritus
il 1

Mawl)

.oomy'n every ploturs, chart and map—
i which—hut an hour ninee, it peomed to her
N had decked this office of Allan Stern, con-
Nalting engineer, this nerle up In the forty-
sighth story of the Metropolitan Tower.
~ Fumiture, there wis ono. Over tho still-
. glass of the windows cobwebas were
" graped mo thickly as nlmant to exclude the
J_kht. of day—a strange, fly-Infested our-
faln whers once neat groen shade-rollers
0 hung.
Even ';u tha bewlldered girl sat there,
ried, eyen wide with amnaze, & apider
W gelzed hin buzaing prey and scampered Lack
" into & hole In the wall
A hige, leathery bat, suspended upaids
Lown In tha far corner, cheeped with dry,
" grepitant sounds of irritation.
~ Beatrice rubbed her eyes
L et ?" she eald, quite slowly. "Dream-
gt How singular! T only wish 1 could
L metnber this when I wake up. Of all the
$reams I've ever had, this one's certainly
S e sirangest. So rveal, mo vivid! Why, I
W euld gwvear | was awake—and yet—"
" All at once n sudden doubt firahed into
" ptr mind. An uneasy expression dawned
‘soroas her fnoe. Heor eyes grow wild with a
t fear: the fear of utter gnd absolute
lﬁhprehunn!on.
= ‘gomething about this room, /the weird
ening, bore In upon her consclousmess
dread tidings this was not . dream !
mething drove home to her the fact
It was real, objective, positive! And
& gnep of froght she struggled up
d the litter and the rubbish of that un-
Y room, -~
®0h ! she oried In terror, as & huge mcor-
p hilavolent, and with Its tall ralsed
scuttled away and  vanished
gh & gaping voll where once the cor-
door had swung. “Oh, oh! Where
I" What—what has—happened?
. Horrified beyond oll words, pale and
“Maring, both hands clutched to her breast,
" Whareon her very, clothing now had torn
‘Bnd crumbled, she faced nbout, ]
. To her it seemed as though soms mon-
O gtrous, evil thing wore lurking In the dim
b eerfier at her back. She tried to secream,
bt could utter no mound, save a choked

. "
" Then she ntarted toward the doorway,
Bven as nhe took the first few staps her
P gown—a mers tattered mockery of raiment
S efoll away from her
B And, confronted by & new problem, she
Sistopped short.  About her sha peered In
I for something to proteot her disarray.
| Mhere wan nothing!
0 “Why—where's—where's my chalr? My
L @eak 7 she exclalmed thickly, staring to-
L ward the place by the window where they
S should have boen, and were not. Her
paly feat fell noundlesaly in that strange
fmpalpable dust which thickly coated
hing. .
- My typewriter? Is—ean that be my
‘Bpewritar? Great Heavens! What's the
" Watter here, with everything? Am I mad?™
hafors har Iny & somawhat larger
'Plls of dust mixed with soft and punky
| of rotten wood. Amid all this
ohe saw some bits of rust, & cor-
typebar or two, even & few rubber
ps, sl _recognizable, though with the
quite oblitsruted,
All about her, velllng her complataly In &
tle of wondrous gloas and beauty, her
trous halr foll, as she stooped to wea this
ige,  incomprehensible  phenomenon.
tried to plok up one of the rubber caps
Bar merest louch It crumbled to an lm-
hle white powder,
with a shuddering
I terrifiad,
“Mereiful heavens!” ashe supplicated.
t—what does all this mean?"’
For & moment she stood there, her every
Awer of thought, of motion, numbed.
STSRLhing not, ahe only started in a wild
foRind of cringing amazement, a8 perhaps
SR might do If you should ses a dead man
i, tAmn to the door she ran. Out into the
(M sho peernd, this way and thst, down
S8 dlamantled corridor, up the wreckage
8f the stalrs, all cumbered, liks the office
a With dust webs and vermin
I AOud  she hallell: “Oh! Help, halp,
al No answer, Hven the echoes flung
only dull, vacuous sounds that deep-
}‘p her sense of awful and lneredible lso-

ery the girl

. hatT No nolse of human life anywhere
80 be heard? None! No famillur hum of
. melropolls pow rose from what, when
(B8 bad fullon msleep, had besn swarming
= And miles on milds of habltations,

L Instesd A blank, unbroken leaden at-
MAcw, that sesmad phrt of the musty, chok
1 Slmosphere—a  allence that welghed
B an Beatrice like funeral palls

L Mlimfoundsd by all this, and by the uni-
. trumbling of every

| the girl ran, shuddering, tnte

‘ There In the dust her foot struck
{ #tooped; abe caught it up M\M
A

Taward It sha mlacgered. About har ahs
drew the shellering masses af her Hatr, like
A Godivn of knother aga: and to her sy,
Lromanlike, the hot tenrs mounted. An she
went, abe eried In a volos of horror.

“Mr, Stern! Oh—<Mr Btern! Ato-—ate you
dond. too? You cant be—it's too frighttul "

She ronched the door. The mere touch
of her outatretohed hand dinintegrated it
Dowtt In & crumbling mass It fal}, Thick
dunt bellied up In n olowd, thraugh which a
HaRle mun TRy (DAL entered the cobwebbed
pans ahtl & radiant arrow.

Hesltant, fearful of aven ETEAtAr (ar
rors In that other 'room, Heatries e red
through this dubt hage. A slck foreboding
of avil possessed hor at thought of what aha
might Nnd thete—yet more afraid WhAs she
of what sl knew lay belind her

AR inftant ahs wtood within the rulned
doorway, her left hand resting on tha moldy
Jam.  Then, with a ory, aho started forward
=& ory In which terror had given place to
loy, denpalr to hope,

Forgotten now the fact that, save for
the shrouding of her mansy halr, she stood
haked.  Forgotten the wreck, the desolas
tlon everywhere

“Uhe<thank heaven ! guaped she

There, In that Inner offies, half rising
from the wrack of many things that had
beenn and wers now no more, her startled
wyon baheld the figurs of & man—of Allan
HStern!

Ha Hyed!

AL her he pearad with eyes that saw not,
Yor; toward her he groped & VAgUS, un-
wtoady hand.

Ho llved !

Not quite alons In: this world-ruln, not
all alone was she !

CHAPTERII
Realization

HE Joy In Beatrice's eyes gave way (o

polgnant wonder as she gazed on him.
Could this bp ha? \

Yen, woll she knaw It wan
nized him aven through ths grotesquery of
hin elinging rags, oven bohind the miask
of a long, red. dusty beard and formidable
mustache, even despite the wild and staring
incoherence of his whole expresslon,

Yot how Incredible the metamorphoais!
To her Nashed a memory of this man, her
other-tims  eamployar—keen and smooth
shaven, alert, well dreased, melf centored,
dominant, the master of a hundred complox
problema, the directing mind of enginesring
works Innumerabls,

Faltering and unecertaln now hs stood
there. Then, at the wound of the girl's
volce, he staggered toward her with out-
flung hands. He stopped. and for & momaent
atiired at her.

For he had had no tima as yet to corralate
his thoughts, to pull himself together.

And while ana's heart might throb ten
timen. Beéntrice saw terror in his blinking,
bloodahot eyen.

But almost at onos tha enginesr mastered
himaelf. Fven as Heatrlce watched him.
brenthleanly, from ths door, ahe saw his fear
dis out, she aaw his courage well up fresh
and atrong.

1t was almost ns though msomething
tangible were Umning the man's soul upon
hin face. She thrilled at sight of him.

And though for a long moment no word
wan spoken, while the man and woman
stood looking at emch other lke two chil-
dren in some drend and unfamiliar attle, an
understanding leaped betwesn them.

Then, womanillke, Inatinctively as uhe
breathed, the girl ran to him. Fargetful of
overy convention and of her disarray, nhe
walgedd his hand And in a voles that
trembled till It broke she oried.

“What ls 1tT What does all this mean?
Tell me!"

To him ahe clung.

“Tall me the truth—and save ma!
real 7'

Stern looked at:her wonderingly.
gmiled & strange, wan, mirthleas smile,

All about him he leoked, Then his lps
moved, but for tha moment no sound came.

Hoe mnde another eoffort, this time sue-
eeasful

“There, thers,” sald he huskily, as though
the dust and dryness of the innumerable
years had got into his very voleca. 'Thers,
now, don't be afrald!

"Something seema to have taken place
here while—we've been msleap. What?
What 1a 1t? I don't know yel. 1'll ind out.
There's nothing to be alarmed about, at
any rate'

“But—look!™
desolation.

“Yes, I mee. But no matter, You'rs
allve. I'm allve. That's two of ums, any-
how, Mnyba thers are a lot mora. We'll
soon see.  Whatever it may ba, we'll win'

He turned and, tralling rags and stream:-
ers of rotten cloth that once had been &
business suit, he waded through the con-
furion of wreckage on tha floor to the
window,

If you have sesn a weatharbeaten scars
crow flupping In the wind, you have some
notlon of his outward guise. No tramp
you ever lald eyes on could have offered mo
proposteroun an appearmnos

Down over his shouldars fell the matted,
dusty hair. His tangled beard reached fur
below his walst Even his aeayebrowa,
naturally rather light, had grown to &
heavy thatch above his eyea

Save that he wns not gruy or bent, and
that ha w#till seemed to have kept tha
runillent force of vigorous manhnood, you
might have thought him some Ineredibly
mnelent Rip Van Winkle come to life upon
that singular stage, there In the tower.

But little time gave he to Introapection
or tho matter of his own appearance. With
ane qulck gesture he ewapt awsy the ahroud:
ing tangle of weba, splders and dead files
that obacured the window, Out he peared.

“Jood heavens!" cried hs, and started
back & pace

Bhe ran to him,

“What Is ILT" she breathlesaly unlalmh

“Why, 1 don't know—yet. HBut this Ia
nomething big! Homething untversall It's—
it's—ng no, you'd better not look out—not
Just yeor*

[ must know everything. Lat me seal™

Now she was at his side, snd, ke hlm,
staring out Into the clear sunshine, out over
tha vast expanses of the eity.

A momant's utter alle fell. Quita
clearly hummed the protest Bf an lmprison-
ed Hy in & web &t the top of ths window,
The breathing of the man and woman
sounded quick and loud. .

"All wrecked ™ cried Beatrics, “Buf-
thon—"

“Wreched? It looks that way,” the en-
gineer made answer, with a strong sffort
hulding his emotions in control. “Why not
bo Guanik about thia?T Yeu'd better make
up your mind &t once to acoept the very
worst. 1 ses no sigos of anything. else. ™

“The worst? You mesn~—"

"1 mean just what we ses out there You
can interpret it as well na L"

Agsin the sllence while thay looked, with
amotions that colld And no  volclug In
words lustinctively the snginesr

Is It
He

She pointed at the hideous

Bha recog-"

Thalr viaw was toward tha sast, bhut over
the river and the reaches of what had onos
upon a time been Long Ialand City and
Brookiyn, as familiar a scene In the other
days as could be possibly Imagined. « But
now how altered an aspect greated them!

“It's surely all wiped out, ali gone. gone
into rulne, aald Stern alowly and carsfully,
welghing each word “No hallugination
about that' Hs sawept the sky-line with
his eves, thiat now peered keenly out from
bensath thoss bushy brows Inatinctively
he brought his hand up to his breast He
started with surprise.

“What's this? he crisd. “Why, I—I've
got & full yurd of whiskers. My good
Lord! Whiakers on me?T And I uxed to
et "

He burst out laughing At his beard he
plucked with merriment that Jangled hore
ribly on the girl's tense nerven Huddenly
he grew sarlous. For ths first time he
ssamed to take clear notlce of his compan-
fon's plight

"Why, what a time it must have baen!”
cried he “Here's some caloculation all out
out far me, all right. But—you ean't go
that way, Miss Kendrick, It—it won't do,
you know. Got to have samething to put
on. Oreat heavens, what s sltuation ™

Ha tried to peel off hin remnuant of a coat,
but at the merest touch it tore to shreds
and fell away, The giri restrained him.

“Never mind,” sald ahe, with quist,
modest dignity. “My halr protects me very
well for the present, If you and 1 are all
that's left of the people In the world, this
is no tima for triflesa™

A moment he studied her, Then he
nodded, and grew very grave.

“Forgive ma," he whlspersd, laying a
hand on her shoulder. Once mure hs turned
to the window and looked out

“8a then, It's all gonat® ha gquaried,
peaking as to himsalf. “Only a skyscraper
standing here or thersT And the bridges
and ths islands—all changed.

“Not w sign of life anywhere; nRot A
sound ; the forests growing thick among
tha ruina? A dead worid if——If all the
world s llke this part of 1t1 All dead,
pave you und me!™

In sllence they estood there, striving to
realliza the full lmpost of the catastropha
And Btern, desp down in his heart, caught
pome glimmering naight of the future and
was glad

CHAPTER 111

On the Tower Platform

UDDENLY (he girl started, rebelling

saninet the Bvidence of her own senased
eiriving sgsin Lo force upon herself the be-
lef that, wfter all, §¢t could not be w0

"No, no, no!" she eried. “This can't be
trus. It mustn't ba _ There's & milstake
pomywhere. This sboply must be all an
{usion, & dresam!

“If the whole worid's dead, how does 1t
happen we're alve? How do we kuow
s dead? Can we ses it wll from here?
Why, all we sse i Just & little segmaent of
thisgae Ferbapa If wes could know the
truth, ok tarther, and knaw—-"
|| He shouk his hoad

1 guess you'll Bnd # real snough™ he
snaw oo mth‘: how far you ek
But, jusl the same, won't do any harm

g radius of o

(e
Lop the towsr,
A Khags Quicker
i RO rﬂu bLoktar.
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tegration that lay wherse oneca hia Instru-
ment cass had stood, contalning his sur-
veying totla

Down on his ragged kneea he fell; his
rotten shreds of clothing tore and ripped
at avery movemant, like so much wiater.
soaked Spaper,

A strange, halry, dust-coversd figure, he
knalt there. Quickly he plungesd hia hands
Into the rubblsh and begnn pawing It over
and aver with eager haste.

“Ah!" he erled with triumph. *“Thank
heaven, brass and lenses haven't erumbled
yet I"

Up he stood again. In his hand the girl
saw o pecullar telascope.

My ‘lavel see?' he exclalmed, holding
It up to view. “The woodeh tripod's long
nince gone The fAxtures that hald it on
won't bother me much.

“Nelther will the spirit-glnan on top. The
maln thing s that the telescaps taslf seems
to be atill intuot,. Now wa'll gee.*

Bpeaking, hn dusted off the eyaplecs and
the objactive with a bit of rag from his
coatl aleeve

Beatrice noted that the brass tubea were
all enten and pitted with verdigrin, but thay
still hald firmly. And the lenses, when
Btern had fAnlahed cleaning them, ahowed
an bright and clear am ever,

"Comae, now ; comas with me,” he bade.

Out through the doorway into ths hall
he mada hin way while the girl followaed,
As sha wen! rhe gathered her wondrous
vall of halr more closely about her,

In this’ universal disorganization, this
wrock of all the world, how littls the con.
yentlons counted |

Together, plcking thelr way up ths
brokan stairs, where now ths rust.bittan
wtesl showed through the corroded sione
and cemant in & thousand places, thay cau-
tiously cllmbod.

Here, wplder weoba thlokly shrouded the
way, and had to be brusbad down, There,
still more bats hung and chippered In pro-
lest as the intruders passed,

A Nufty little white awl blinked at them
from & dark niche; and, wall toward the top
of the climb, they Auahed up & soora of mud
swullows which had ensconced themsaelves
comfortably slong s broken balustrade

At last, however, deapiis all unforessen
Inoidents of this sart, they meached- the
upper platform, bearly a thousand (feet
above the earth

Out through the rellos of the revolving
door they crept, he leading, testing each
foot of the way befors the girl They
reached the narrow platform of red tiing
that surrounded the tower.

Even here they saw with growing amaze-
ment that the hand of time and of this
muddening mystery had lald s heavy ln-
print.

"Look I® he exvialmed., pointing. "What
this =il means we don't know yet How
long It's besn we can't tell, Bul to judge
by the sppearance up here, It's even longer
than 1 thought. Bee, the very tiles are
orecked and crumbling.

wrilawork 18 ususlly considered highly
recaleltrant—hut this |2 gone. There's grase
growing in the dust that's settled between
the tllee Aod—why, hare's & youug cak
that's taken root and forced & dosen siabs

There, in that inner office, half rising trom ths wrack of
many things that had been and were now no more, her
sturtled eyes beheld the figure of & man—Allan Stern.
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bitter winters. How ecan that have hap-
pened T

“Lot It all go an suspended animation
till wa learn the facts, If we ever do,”" he
roplled, glancing about with wonder.

“You know, of course, how toads have
been known to live imbedded In rock for
canturies? How fleh, hard frozen, have
been brought to life again? Well—*

“But we are human beings.'"

“I ¥now,. Certaln unknown natural foroen,
however, might have made no more of us
than of nonmammalian and leas highly or-
ganiged creantures.

“Don't bather your head about thess
problems yet & while. On my word, we've
got enough to do for the present without
much caring about how or why.

“All weo definitaly know {s that some very
long, undetermined perlod of time has
passed, leaving us still alive The rest can
walt"

“How long & tims do you judge 1tT" she
anxiounly Inquired.

“Imposaible to say at once. But It must
have been something extrasordinary—prob-
ably far longer than elther of us suspeot.

“See, for exmmple, the attritlon of every-
thing up hers exposed to the weather," He
pointed at the heavy stono ralling. “Hee
how that is wrecked, for Instance™

A whole segment, indaed, had fallen In-
wird, Its debris lay In confusion, blocking
all the pouthern side of the platform,

The bronze bars, which Starn weall re-
membered—two at each corner, slanting
downwiard and bracing a rall—had now
wasted to mere pockmarksd mshells of metal,

Three had broken entirely and sagged
wantonly awry with the displacement of
the stons blocks, between which ths vines
and grasses had long been carrying vn thelr
deatructive work.

“Look out!" Stern cautioned. “Don't Isan
wgninst any of those satones” Firmly he
Leld her back ws sha, sagerly Inguisitive,
started o advance toward the ralling.

“Dan't go anywhare fear the adge It
may all ba rotten and undermined for any-
thing we konow, Keep back here, closs to
the walL"

Shurply be inspected It & moment

“Facing stonss are pretly well gone™
sald he, "but, mo far as 1 can mes, the sieel
frame lan't too bad, Pulting everything to-
gethar, T'll probably be able before long to
maks sume sort of caloulation of the data
But for now we'll have to eall it "X and
lat It go st thar™

“The year X|" she whispered under her
breath. "Good hesavens, am I aa old s»
that ™

Heo made no answer, but only drew her to
htm protectingly, while all about them the
warm sumnmer wind swept cnward to Lhe
ses, out gver the sparkilng sxpanses of the

To her it sesamed that, coms what might,
his mtrength and comfort could not fall
And, desplls everything, who ocould not—for
the moment—find unhappiness within her
haart.

Quite vaninhed now, avan In thoss briaf
minufea since thelr awakening, was all con-
sciousneas of thelr former relationship—
amployer and amployed,

The self-contained, courteous wet unap-
proachable enginesr had disappearsd,

Now, thraugh all the extraneous disgulse
of hin outer self, there lived and breathed
Just a man, & youny man, thewed with the
vigor of his plenitude. All alse had been
swept clean nway by this great change,

The girl Was different, too, Waa this
strong waman, eager-eyed and brave, the
quiet, low-voleed stenographer he remems-
bered, buay enly with her machine, her
flis boxes and her ocarbon coplen? Stern
dared not reallse the transmutation. He
vantured hardly fringe it In his thoughta.

To divert his wondarings and to sase a
sftuation which oppressed him he bhegan
adjusting the “level” telescops to his sye.

With his back planted firmly sguinst the
tower, he studied a wide nection of the dead
and buried world so very far balow them.
With astoniahment he eried;

“It In true, Hoatrice! Hvarything's swapt
clonm awny. Nothing laft, nething at all—
no signs of life!

“As far as I ean reach with thess lansea,
univeranl ryln, We're all alone In this
whole world, just you and I-—and every-
thing balongs to us!"

"Everything—all ours?™

“Everything ! Even the future—the future
of the human racei"

Buddenly hs felt her trembls at his sida.
Down at her he looked, a grsat new toen-
darness possessing him. He saw that tearw
wera forming In her oyes,

Heatrios presssd both hands to har face
and bowed her head. Filled with strange
amotions, the man walched her for a
maornent

Than in sllence, reallzing the umelesansas
of any words, knowing that In this mon-
sirous Ragnarok of mll humanity no ordl-
nary relationa of life could bear elither cog-
engy or meaning, he took her in his arme,

And there alone with her, far above the
rulned world, high in the pure air of mid
honven, he gomforted the girl with words
til than unthought-of and unknown te him.

—

CHAPTER IV

The City of Death

ENTLY Beatrice grew calmer. Por
though grief and terror etill weighed
upon her soul, ahe realised that this was
no Nt timas to yield to any weakness—now
whett & thousand things were pressing for

pay—alons unchanged lu all that universal
wrechuge.

In the bresse her hasvy musses of halr
atirred Juringly. He felt s sllken caress
on bis half-naked shoulder, and In his sars
tha blood began to pound with strangs in-
slatence

Quite gons now the daze and drowsiness
of the Aret W Btern did not even
foal.woak or shaken. Om the coutrary, never
bad lifs bounded more warmly, mers fully,
m‘!ﬁ ome of the girl ssl his heare

preasnce

theobibiiig heavily, but bit his klip and
nunn% thought
& lacte pbout that
Bailrios did not

pETs B "'1"
B ,y"‘v . anm o A A 3 - & - =
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liah L If thelr own lives, too, were
net presently to be souffed out In all this
universal death,
"Coma, come,” said SHiern resssu Y.
“] want you, toe, to get & complels
of what has happensd. From pow omn you
must know all share all, with me.” And
taking her by the he jed her alung
the crumbling and utcertaln platiurm,

ther, vary oautiously, they
: nlthoyhmmmlu-

Dead lay the alty, Detwsan fts rive
wharsin now no sall glinted In the
no tug puffed wehamentiy with pi
of steam, no liner idisd st anchor

Pall

o B
Its slow courss out te ses K

The Jorsey shore, the L
fironx and Long inland all lny buried In
denns forests of conifera and onk,
o & oot '.‘«“:';.e""'", i -
of & wioe ute Jutilng M

Tha lalands In the harbor, tea, we
thiskly evergrown On Kills ne
the Itmmigrant statfon remained.
Willlam was quite gone, And with &
of diwmay and paln, Deatrios potnted
the fact that no longer Liberty held
brongs torch aloft.

Bave for a bisok, misshapen
truding through the tres-tops, ")
gift of France waa no more IR

Fringing the water-front, all ths b
wround, the mournful remalng of the doa
and plars Iay In & mers sodden fumble of
dll;ny. with an ocoasional hulk sunk =
wlde

Evean over thess wreaks of 1iners, ]
tlon wam growlng, rank and green. All
woodsn ships, barges and shooners
utterly wanished,

The telescope ahowed only & stray,
mant of asteal, here or ¥ Y
up from the desolation, llke . mute
lntLhnnd rulred to m heaven that
no

"See" remarked Btern, "uptown
all the bulldings seem to hawvs crumb
In upon themselves or to have fallen
ward [nto the atreats. What an Ine
:.hllo tangla of detritus those streets

“And, do you notlce the park
shows at all? Everything's so oves
with trees you can't tell where It
or enda.  Nature has her revenge at
on man " j

“The universal olalm, made real”
Beatrice. “Those rather clearar lines
grean, 1 suppose, must be the lnrger
Hee how the avenues stretoh mway
away, like ribbons of green velvet |

"Everywhere that roots ean held ,
all, Mother Nature has mat up her
agaln. Hark! What's that?"

A m t they listened Intently.
them, from very far, ross a walling
tremuloun, long-drawn, formidable,

“Oh! Then there are people, after
fmitered the girl, grasping Stern's arm.

He laughed.

“No! hardly " anawered ha *T ses
don't know the wolf-ory., 1 didn't till
heard It In the Hudson Bay eountry
winter—that s, Inat winter, plus X
very pleasant, In 1t7"

“Wolves! Then—there are—" -

“Why not? Probably all sorts of gams
on the Island now. Why lhanl\lnﬂ{ e
be? All In Mother Nature's m—hﬂ A
you know,

"But coms, coms, don't lst that
you. Wa're safs, for the present Tima
enough to consldar hunting later,
ereep around hers to the other side em
tower and ses what wae can mes.’ T

Sllantly khe nequissced. To hay
reached the southern part of the platfe
making thelr way as far as the jumb
rocks of the fallen raillng would permit

Very carefully they progreassd, M@
avery moment lest the support break
neath them and hurl them down along 'N"'"
nloping side of"the pinnacles to death, R

"Look!" bade Stern. pointing. *That
very long green linn thers used to be av
way. Quite a respectable Forest of , 4
now, lan't ItT" He swept his hand far outs.
ward, ~ ; L

“Bea thona mtesl cages, those tiny, far-off
ones with daylight shining through? You
know them-—the Park Row, the Siuger, |
Woolworth and all the rest. And ¢
brldh;u. Inok st those "™ R

She shivered at the desolats sight. OF
the Brookiyn Bridge only the wers
visible. Y e

The watohers, two laolated castaways.
their {aland In the mea of uttermost dessls-
tion, beheld a dragging muasa of wreckage
that drooped from thess towers on
nhore, down to the sparkiing flood.

The other bridges, newsr and stronghr
far, still remained standing. But sven from
that distance Stern could quits plain on,
without the telescops, that the ¥
burg Bridge had “bucklied" dewnward and
that the farther span of the Hisckwall's
Inland Bridge was In rulnous disrepals,

“How horrible, how ghanstly ia all
wasts and ruln!™ thought the Nﬂ"’
“Yet, even In thalr overthrow, how wondar
ful are the works of man!*

A vast wonder selmsd him as he
thers gazing; a flarce dealrs to rel
all thin wreckage, to set It right, to
the wheals of the world-machinery
onee more.

At the thought of hia ewn
a bittor smile curled his lipa {

Heatrice seamed (o share something of
wonder, v 1N

“Can It be possible™ whispered sha, ™Y
vou and—and I—are really llke Macaulny's
lone watcher of the world-wreck on Lonfdon

Bridega?
"That we are aotually sesing the
aa often dreamed of by prophets and po
That "All this mighty heart ls lying |
at ast—forever? Tha heart of the wy
naver to heat mguinT"

Has made no answer, save to
head ; but fast his thoughts wers runmb

Ho then, eould he and Beatrice, just
two, be In stern reality the sols
of the entire human race? That race
whoss material welfare he had, once on
time, done suoh tremendous work?

Could thay be destined, he and
witnesa the cloning chaptar in ths
palnful, gloriousa DBook of »
Slightly he shivered and gianoced T

Till he could sdjust his reasen to
facts, could learn the truth and walgh M
he knew, he muat not analyse too clossl
ha felt b muat try mot to ghink. Far tha
way lay madness | “

Yar out ahe gazed,

The wun, declining, shot & broad g <
all moross the sky. FPurple and gold &
erlmaon lay the light bands over the breas
of the Hudson

Dark blua the shadows | &
the rulpned city with Ita erowding fe
ita bilank staring windows =nd

*

\
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bled down—the city where once
of human life had ebbed and
ing resistiossly,




