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CHAPTER I
Beginnings

WHOUSAND yeara of darkness
and decay ! A thousand years of
bitght, brulality and atavism ;
of Nature overwhslming all

man's. work, of! crumbling
cltles and of forgotten civili-
gation, of nunml’m}:uon. of
] oumand years of night!
BARI::.I'I belngs, ull alone in that vast
. a woman and & man.
past, irrevocabla; the —present,
4 with probloms, perils and alarms;
ure—what?

11!@' d yearn!

1 lh.:\'::h} this thousand years had
X y smearsd away all semblance of
B world of men from Lhe commic canvas,
Alan Stern and Beatries Kendrick thrilled
“as vital & puassion am though that
= jous nge lay mot between them

time that was
l‘:ulr lang klsa, there In night of
new home-to-be—alone there in that
ol world—was an natural as the
bhreezs. the llquid melody of the
on ihe blossomy apple-bough
thalr heada, the whita and purple
of odorous liincs along phe vines
i atons wall, the gold and pufple dawn
‘hreaking over the distant reaches of

wers thesa two betrothed, this sole
fving pafr of human heings.

as the naw day burpned to living

up the Inverted bow| of sky, this

and this man pledged ench othar

"love and loyalty and trust,
; T they mtood together, his left arin
1 her warm. lithe body, clad ns she
only in her tlgersiin, Thelr eyea mat
B held true, there In the wolden glory
b dawn. Upafrald, she read the mes-
ih the deptha of his, the invitation,
b gommund ; and they both foreknew the

Weatrion. spoke first, flushing a littls as
W drew toward him.
W*Allan" she sald with infinite tender-
B aven am A mother might speak to a
son, "Allan, come now and let
your wound, That's the first
g to do. Come, let me ses your arm.”
smiled & little, and with his broad,
hand stroked back the spun silk
hair, s mass transfized by the
EMw gold pine he had found for her among
(ihe ruins of New York.
SN, no!" he objected. “It'a nothing—
IR not worth bothering about. 111 ba nll
1 In a day or two, My flesh heals
i at once, without any care. You
realize how healthy 1 am."
, dear, but It must hurt you
L 4
T How could I fesl any pain with
kiss on my mouth?™
1" she agaln repeated with In-
e, and pointed toward the beach
ithelr hanca lay on the sand.
'‘I'll dreas your wound first. And
aut Just how badly you're

&34 tried to stop her mouth with kisses,
Mhe avaded him.
L tha oried. “Not now—not

.

LAllsn had to cede. And now pressntly
% ba knelt on the fine white sand, his

B robs opened and flung back, him
shoulder and sinewed arm bare

L Ia 1t fatal?™ he jested, ‘“How
B wive me to survive It ns with

i and tha cold limpld water of the
i she started to lave the caked blood

[ from his gashed triceps.

& Right of the wound she looked grave,
Mo gommant.  She had no band.
with the woodland skill shs had
I-_u:: r:cu h:m. :I life In closs

. L [ nd the cleansed
ml’ﬁﬂrlhltl luv—muu! fustensd
Ry, o place wi lashings of
d h:.mk ths banca,

L) was done. Stern alip-
R iuu:lqt back In place. Beatrica,
. Mo r to clasp the allv
Kls that held u;hbnru. unable to r:-'
o hl cauxht hand In both of
e eruslied it to hia Npa.

he her perfoct face batwean
llll for & long momant studled
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the dim remnanta of what must once have
been & broad driveway from the river road
along the beach leading up to the bunga-
low

Through the encroaching forest and (ha
tangle of tha degenernie apple trees they
caitld mee the concrete walls, with hers or
there n bt of white atiil givaming through
ths enlacements of anagant sites (hat had
asnveloped the whole structore—wosdbine
Iy, wintarian and the maddest jungis of
elimbing ramen, red and yoliow, that ever
made a nest for jove

“Walt, I'll go fimt and clear thé way for
You," he mald ¢ehesrily Hin blg bulk
crashed down the undergrowth, Tts hands
held Wack the thorns and bejers wnd the
whipping hardhacks. Together they slowly
made way toward the house.

The otchard had lont all semblance of
regularity, for in the thousand years aince,
the hand of man had pruned or cared for
it Mother Nuture had planteéd and re-
pinnted the trees beyond counting.  Smntl
mnd gnarled and crooked the troes were,
s the spine<tres pouls In Dante's dolorosa
salva,

Hera or thersa a pine had rouvted and
Krown tall, killing the lesser tribe of green
things underneath,

Warm |ay the sun there. A pleasant
carpet of lavwt year's leavea and pine spllla
covered the earth,

"It's all rendy and walting for ua all
embowered and carpeted for love,” aaid
Allan muningly. *1 wonder what old Van
Amburg would think of his ostate If he
cotild meo It now? And what would ha
say to our having 117 You know., Van
waa pratty ugly to me at one time about
my paolitical opinlon—but that's all past
and forgotten now. Only this ls certalnly
an odd turn of fate™

He helped the girl over a fallen
rotited with mowa and lichens
awWful mess, sure as you'ra born. But as
qulck as my arm geta back Into mhape
wa'll have order out of chans befure you
know It. HBoms fine duy you and | will
drive our sixty-horsepower oar Up an as-
phalt Yoad hers, and—"

“ car? Why, what do you mean?
There's not Wuch a thing left in the whole
world as o car!™

The ongineer tapped his forehead with
hia fAnger.

"Oh, yes, there s I've got meveral
models right here. You fust walt i
you #see the workahop 1'm going to install
on the bank of ths river with current:
power, and with an eloctrie light plant
for the whols place, and with——"

Beatrice laughed.

“You dear, blg, dreaming boy!" ahs In-
tarrupted. ‘Than with a kiws she took his
hand.

“Come," sald she. "Wea're
And there's work te do.”

CHAPTER 11
Settling Down

OGETHER, In the comradeship of lova

and trust and mutusl understanding.
they reached the womewhat open spice be-
fore the bungulow, where onice the road had
ended in o stone-paved drive Allan's
wounded arm, had he but ssnsed It, wan
beginning to pain more than » litle Hut
he was oblivious, His love, the fire of
spring that burped In his blood, the lure
of thia great adventuring, banished all con-
solounnesn of IlL

Parting a thicket, they reached tha steps.
And for a while they stood thsre, hand
in hand, allent and thrilled with vast,
strange thoughts, dreaming of what muset

In thelr eyes lay mirrored the future
of the human race. The lght that glowed
in them evoked tha glories of the dawn of
1ife agaln, after len centuries of black
ablivion,

“Our homa mnaw!"™ ha told her very
gently, and again he kissed har, but this
time on the forehead. “Oura when we ahall
have reclaimed It and made It ours. Hee
the yellow rones, doar? They wymbaolize
our ‘golden future. Tha red. red roses?
Qur passion and our pain "

The girl mades no answer, but tears
gathared In her eyes—teurs from the desp-
est wolls of the soul. She brought hiw hand
to her lipa.

“Qura!" amha whispered tremblingly.

They stood there together for a little
gpacs, silent and glsd. From an oak that
shaded the porch a mquirrel chippered at
them. A sparrow-—larger pow than the
sparrows they remambered In the time
that was—peored out at them, wondering
but unafrald from the nesl under the eaves ;
at them, the first humans It had ever seen

“Wa've got a tenant already, haven't
wae?' amiled Allan, *Well, 1 guesa we
ahan't have to disturb her, unless parhaps
for a while, whan I ecut sway this poinon
fvy here.’ He poluted at the glosay triple
lnaf. “No poisonous thing, whether plant,
anake, splder or Insect, is golng to atay
\nn this Eden!" he conciuded, with & laugh.

ther, with a strangs sefise of violat.
fng tha splrit of the past. they went up
the concrele atepa, untrodden now by human
fent for ten centuries.

The masslve blocks were still intact for
the moat part, for old Van Amburg had
bullded with eondiess care and with re-
motent regard for epat.  Here & vine, 'there
s sapling had mansged to Inalhuale a tap-
root Im some erack made by the froat,
put the damags Was 3'ttlmnl;l F:l;l:ﬂ:: l:r

af & t of & cornice, the bulld-
m%“méphw But it was hidden in
vines and mold. Moss, lichens and weunds
grew gn tha staps, Bouvishing ln the detritus
that had aocumuinted.
dug the toe of Mz mandal inta the
joass drift of dead loaves and ploe-spills
that lttered the broad piassa.

log.
“It's one

home now

Iuminated the wreek of all that had onces
benn the laviah Wome of a billlonsre

Rugs, patntings, furnilure, bibelots, trens.
uren of all kinds now Ilay commingied in
mournful decay in what had evidently
een  the moele room, overlooling the
grounde tp southward, the grand plano now
war only & mass of rusted frame, twiated
and broken fragmenta of wire and u cons
siderabln heap of wood detritus, with a
coltple of corroded pedala burled In the pile

At this was the famous hundred-
thoumand dollar harp of Harn, his daugh-
ter, that the papers used (o talk so much
about, you remember? anked the girl, stle-
ring with her feot a fow mournful bita of
rubbish that lay near the planoe

“Sla  transit  gloria  mundli!® growled
Riern, shaking his head “You and she
were the name nge, nimowt And now =t

Hilent and full of sirange thoughis they
went on Into what had been the kitchen
The wtove, though heavily bedded In rust,
retained ity form, for ths solid steel had
revisted evat the fearful lapse of vanlashed
time.

After T mootir that with sand and water,”
sald Beern, “and polish up thesa aluminum
utensily and reset that broken pane with a
piece of @lass from upstalrs where It fan't
nendod, you won't know (his place Yen,
and il have running water in here, 1oo—
and electricity from the power plant,
nnd— 4

“Oh,  Allan  Interrupted the girl, de-
lightedly, “this must Havs been the dining
room.”  Hhe beckoned from a doorway *No
erid of dishes left for un! lIsn't it Joliy?
This Is luzury eosmpared the wiy we
had to start In the Lower !

In the dining room a good number of the
moara solid out glass and china pleces had
redlated the shook of having fallen, centu-
ring Bgo, to the finor, when the shelves and
cupbonrdy of teak and mahogany had rolted
nnd gono to places Corroded sllverwiare
lay menttered all about ; and thers wan gold
plate, too, intaot mave for the patina of
oxtreme nge—piattera, dishes, bheakern, BFut
of the tably and chales nothing remained
save dust

lLika curlous childran,
pried

“IDMshes enough'!" exclalmed she. “Gold,
Ll you can't rest But how about some-
thing to put of tha dishes? Wa haven't
had a bite since yesterday noon, and I'm
about starved Now that the fAghting's
all over, | begin to remember my hedithy
appetite.’

Stern smiled.

*You'll have soma breakliast, girlle'
promised he. ““There'll be the wherewithal
1o garnialh our elghteen-carat, never fear,
Just let's have a ook upstairs, and then
I'll go after something for the larder.’

They left the downstalrs roomns, nilent
save for o Oy bussing lh & splder's web,
and together ascended the dusty stairs
The railing wan entirely gone; but the con-
crite steps remained.

Htern helped the mirl, in spite of tha
twinge of pain It oaused his wounded arm,
His heart beat faster—so, too, did hers—an
they gained the upper sory, The touch of
her wun, Lo him, like a lighted mateh Aung
Into & powdar magazine: but he bit his lip.
and though his face paled, then Auahed, he
held his voloe steady an he sald:

“So then, bats up here® Wall, how the

deuce do they get In and on? Al That
broken window, where the aim branch has
knocked out the glass—1 see! That's got
to be Lxod at pnee !’
" He bruahed webs and dust from the re-
malning panes, and together they poered
out over the orchard, out across the river,
now o broad sheet of molten gold. Hia
arm went about Wer; he drow her head
agalnst his heart, fast beating ! and silence
fell

"Come, Allan,'

to

they poked and

sald the girl at langth,
calmar than he, “Let's see what we've
got here to do with. Ch, 1 tell you ta be-
gin with,” and she smiled up frankly at
him, “I'm @ treméendounly practical sort of
woman, You may ba an enginear, and
know how to bulld wireless telegraphs und
bridiges wnd—and thing but whan - it
comes to home-bullding—"

“f admit it Well, lead on." he answered ;
and logethar they expiored the upper rooma
Tha sense of InUmacy now jay strong upon
them, of unity and indissoluble love and
comradeahip, Thin was quile anolhar ven-
ture than the axploration of ths tower,
for naw they were choodlng & home. their
home, and in them the mating lnstinct had
begun to thrill, to burn

Fach room, despits Its ruin and decay;
took on o special charm, a dignity, the
foroshadowing of what must be. Yet in.
trinsically ths pliace was mournful, even
after Stern had let the sunshlge tn.

For all waa dark deaolation The roas-
wond and mahogany furniturs, ploiures,
rugs, brass beds. all alike lay reduced to
dunt snd ashes A gold clogk, the porcelaln
fritinge of the bathroom, and some fAne clay
and meerschaum pipes in what had evi-
dently besn Van Amburg's darr-—Lheas von-
stituted ail that bad eacaped the woth of
time.

in
Sam's, &
In the far cornsr

t room that probably had been
3 "u:;ud-.-nt!uv had buiit s nes
It flaw oul, frightened,
Stern throat his nand into the aper-
::f:-:nm :" il the nest was Tenanted. Aut-
tered about with scared crise, hen van-
salved up the broad fAreplace L
“Egge—-warm ! announted Stern. “"Well,
this ream will have 1o be shut up and left
We've got maors than oncugh. anyhow. Leas
otk for you, dear.” he udded, with o amile
:'w- might use oniy tha lnwar Boar, If you
ke 1 don't Wamt you kl!h_i;_l yourselt with

K you
housewurk, ¥ Iy.

broom and get all the
2, ahe answered,
the rest to me, In & week

Beatrice struck with the paddle—once, twice, with magnificent strength and judgment.

glided mmoothly out on tha breast of the
Ereat current,

VIl paddle,” ashe volunteerad, “You
mustn't, with your arm In the condition it
in. Which way ™

“iIp—over thers Into that eova beyond
the point,” ha answersd balting up his
hook with a frog that kicked as paturally
ns though n full thousand years hadn't
pansed since any of its progonitors had
been handled thus "“This certiinly s far
from belng the Kind of tuckle that Baob
Davis or aty of that gang used to awear by,
but it's the best we can do for now. Whan
1 gpet to making linea and hooloe and things
in earneat, thera'll be some sport In this
vieinity.~ Imagine water untouched by the
angler for ten hundred youars or more (™

He nwung his clumsy line as he spoke,
and eanst Far across the shinlng water
the circlea spledd, silver in the morning
Llight } then the tralling line cut o long ses
ries of V'a as the girl paddied wlowly to-
wiird the fove. Hehind the banca a rippling
waks Aashied metallic: the cold, clear water
caressed the primitive hull, murmuring with
soft cadencen, in the old, familiar music of
the time when there were men on sarth.
The witchery of It stirred Heatrlee; ahe
amlled, looked up with Joy and wonder at
the beauty of that parfect morning, and In
her clear voies bagan to sing. very low, very
safily to hersalf, & song whereof-—save in
her bralb—no memory now remained in the
whole worjd—

‘Bark wia der Fels,
Tiet wie dan Meer,
Muss deine Liebe, musa deins Liobe seih—'

“Ah!" oried the man. interrupting b

The nider pole wan Jerking, quivering in
his hands; the leathar line was taul.

“A strike, so help ma! A blg ens ™

He sprang to his feel. and, unmindful of
tha swaying of the banca, began to play the
fluh

']

turned to
in ber

her eyes K-sparkle,
forgotien

Heatrice,
wialch; the paddie Ly
hands.

“Here ha comwa! O damn!™
Btern, VIt [ only had & resl now—"

“Pull him right In, can't you?" the girl
sugEeated.

Tin groaned, between clenched taeth—Ifor
the strain on his arm Was torture,

“Yeu snd have him break. the lne!" he
eried. "*There hoe goes, under the boatl, now |
Paddie! Go ahesd—paddie "

#he wseised the oar, and while Hiemn
hanl the nater aha set the bLanca In

nhouted

B Now the flalt was leaping
wildly from side to alde, sig-sagging, shak-
ing 3 the hook as & bulldog shaked an oid
The isather conl bwnmed through
the waler, 7ipping and vibrating, taut us o
piving. A long. slivery Une of bub-
followed the vibrast pund
t

B Ap Al7, Nine abd gracefal wad very
& apurt of green white—a long,
we af albg power—a H

[ Btarm evied. “Oh, wo've

to jand ta] Filteen poands |

%nnm- watihod the

S

b
by XA .&")‘

nt the woman's feet as his tribute and his
trophy

Ha had, o the dayn of lang ago, finhed In
The Adiropdnik wildernessos, Flo had fished
for tarpon (n the Gulf; he had canst the Ay
mlong the brogks of Malne and Jured the
small-mouthed bass with floating balt on
many a jake and stream, He had even
fished In a Iocky Mountaln torrent, and
aut on tha far Columbin, whon fallure to
sutteed meant hufiger,

Dut thia experience was uniqus, Never
had he Oehed all alone In the world with &
loved woman whe depended on hin akill for
her food, her |ife, hor svarything.

Forgotten now the wounded nrm, the
grude and absurd Imiplements; forgotten
everything but Juast thet sole, Indomitable
thought: “I"vo got to win!™

Cama now & lull Ief the strugxles of the
monster. HStarn hauwled In.  Another ruush,
met by a paying-out, a gradual tautening
of tha line. a strong and steady pull,

“He's tring” exultod Hlerae “Be rendy
when | bring hlm elose !

Agaln the fsh broke cover; agaln It
dived, but now s streogith was lessening
funt.

Allan hauled In

Now, far down in the clear depths, they
could bath mee the darting, Blokering swhift
of white and green,

“Up he comes now !
hard '

An Stern hrought hlm to the surface,
Baatrioe wtruck with the paddle — onos,
twice, with magnificent strength and judg-
mant.

Cvar the gunwale of Ihe hapnca, In »
sparkie of Nying wpray, slivery in the marn-
ing the muskellungs gleamoed

Exvited and happy as & ohlld, Beatirice
clapped her hanidse Slorn selzsed the puddie
az ahe left 1t fall, A mement laler the
huge flah, stunned and dying, lay In the
bottom of the hoat, ils gills rising, filing
in oonvubsive gasim, e body guivering.
seales shining in jhe suwnlight—a thing of
wondrous beauty, 4 promilan of the feast for
two sirotg. lealthy humanm,

Stern dried his brow pn the bhack of his
hand and diew i deep bifeath, for the
morning was already warm and the lInbor
bad bean hard

“Now." sald he, and wniled, “poaw a nlce
littts pile of dead woad on the boach, »
eurl of biroh bark spd a handful of ploe
punk and graas-—a touch of the Mipt and
wieel! Then this™ and he pointed at ihe
musksllunge, "broilled on & poinisd stick.
with & handful of checkerburvies for des
part, and | think you and 1 will be sbout
ready Lo begin work In earses

He hnsit and kissed hir—a ke that xp
mturned—and then, wlowly, happlly 4
Misd with the joy of comrsdebip, they
drove thelr Banck omce more to Lhe whie
and gleaming beach A

Clive It him

4]

of hasd wark fur

& Lo
had o be a -

and somewhat resembled bread{ruit; on
wild asparagus sprouts, and on the fow
Squirrals that Stern wad able to “pot" with
his revolver from tha shelter of the leafy
littls eamping place they had arrangod near
the river.

Though Dentrice worked miny bours all
alone in the bungalow, awesping It with &
broom mide of twigs lashed to s pole, and
trying o bring the place Into order, It wan
sl no it habitalion,

8he would not evan let the man try 1o
help her, hut insluted on his kesping quiet
In thelr camp. This lay under tha shslter
of o thick-follaged opk at the southern end
of the beach. The perfect wenther and the
presenon of m three-quirter moon at night
invited them to sleep oul under the sky

“Thare'll he plenty of time for the bun-
gnlow.” whe mid) “when it ralns An
long un we have falr Jung wenthere ks this
ue roof shall cover me!'

Aingularly enough. there wera no mos-
quitves. In the thousand yenrs that had
elnpaed, they might either have shifted
thelr habitat from ssstert Amarica, or else
some ohecure evolullonary process might
have wiped them out sitirely, At any rate,
none existed. for which the two adven-
turers gave thanks

Wild Beaits they fearsd not. Though now
wiid then they heard the yell of & wild cut
far huck In the woods, or the trnmping of
an oceanlonal bulk through the forest. and
thoukh onee a colonamon  bear poked hia
musele oyt Into the cluaring sniffed and
departed with a gront of disspproval, they
vould not being themselves to any realina-
thon, @f antmals as & real perll,  “Thalr
camp-fre burned high all night, heaped with
driftwood and windfalls | und beyond this
prodection, Btern had hin  automstic and
a belt nearly full of cartridges. They dis-

pmeed the question of a possible attack
by momne remnanis of the Herde! but gom
mon penst ailrad them thia) thess orestiures
would—sueh a8 survived—give them a
wide berth

VAN In any evenp”™
up, "It anything happena, wa have Lhe
bunganiow 1o retrest inle. Though iy s
prosont state, without any doorn or shut-
ters, 1 think we're safer oul among the
trees, where In & pinch, we could go nlof ™

Thua bia convalmesics prugreised In Lhe
apen alr. under the clouds apd sun and
stnrn mnd lustrous moun of that dessrtad
world,

ileatrios showed both akill and Ingenuivy
in hr treatmant. With s clam shell she
wraped and saved the vich Ml from under
the skins of the squlrrels, wnd this she “trigd
oul” In & golden dish ever tha fire. The oll
thus got she umsed o anuwint Wa heali
wound, Hhe used a dressing of clay
fenved; and when the fever Hushed Nty aba
pinde him camforiakie vo his Bed of spruce
tips, Bathed bis (ereband and checis. snd
wave him Cold watsr from & wpring that
trichled down eyer the muss soma ATy
feol Lo westwird of the camp,

taik thay hasl. too - ha prans
bealite 4

Steen sumimad At

vonsclouws of the other’s pressnce. The .
tinuity of love, care And sympathy Wi
never broken, Hven when, at dayk K,
wlie went away arcund the wooded palnl
her hath in the river, ha could hear
nplashing and singing and Isughing hap
in the colil water,

It wan the Golden Age coms back to
ugaln-—the nge of nutural simplicity, th
trust, honor, falth and joy, unspol
mallge or deceil, by llex, conventions,
did ambitions, or the lust of wealth
power. Arcady, at last—in teuth!

Thelr conversntlon was of many
They talked of thelr awakening in
tower and thelr adventures there; of
passible cause of the worldécutastroph
hnd wiped out the human race, say
tholr own sarvival; the Hords and ths g
battle: thelr ascape, thelr prossnt
tlhon, and thelr probable future; the
bility of thelr ever fAuding any other |salnt
human beltgs, and of reconstituting
fragments of the world or of renewing
human mioce, o

And as they spoke of Lthis, some
girl would/ grow atrangely silents
look almost of Inspiration-—the un
maother-look of the race—would ° AL
wondrous eyes. ;inr hand would
tnshis; but he wduld hold it tight,
too understood. 1 [

“Afrald, Mttda girl™ he ashed her

"No, not afrald)’ she aAnsw H
their eyes mot. “Only so much dep .
us—on you., on me! What strength
two must have, what courkge. what
durance! The futurd of the human
les In our hands !

He made no anawer ! he. (oo, Frew
And for p long while they sat and wal
the embers of the fire; and the day Wl !
Hlowly the mun &et In its glory ovar Bl
virgin hilln; tha far sustern spaces !
sky grew bathed In tender la k and
purples, Haze drew [ts wells ne !
waorld, and the alr grew brown wilh
fall, ¥

Presently the girl arese, to throw
wood on the fre. Clad only 1n her
Uger-akin, clusped with gold. sha'
fike o primeval moddess. Stern ma
mipple play of her musclos, the ¥
krace and strongth of that young:
swalling warmih of har bosom.
iogked he loved ; he pressed o
ayen ;' for & whily he thought—Ii
though he prayed,

Evenlog came op--the w
terious night, OF there In
wradually aross the miilion-
froms, ahrill and moenotonous,
pealing—the ory of new [Iife to
arching, Implavable mystery of the §
verse. The firet (aint silvery pe
the astars come spangling out
horisen, Ur;;:ndr Lals b-:;t:‘ta
thae Mkn mulemn
awed the womsn .mmm:.

g

But Btern, Jeaning his
bole of Lhe great oak
with bis arm. -

Her beautiful, desr

" .

hollow of his throat;

hnlro:‘rndhh

Ly !
g1



