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THE APOLOGY

Two, among the many orders of men who
merit the contempt and hatred of their
fellows, are undoubtedly these: the grovell-
ing minds which have never aspired to fancy
an Utopia, and those ardents who have had
the generosity to conceive a plan of our future
good, and cannot refrain tlr)om afflicting us
with a presentation of it.

At one time these incontinent oracles
were content to insult us, by faking up a
blissful $tate whi¢h should preval (t
said) when philosophy and condu&, an
justice and society, and our taftes and theirs,
should have become one. In more recent
days, a class of enthusiasts has arisen, who,
without abating at all the insult of 2 damag-
ing comparison, have contrived to combine
with it a formidable degree of injury. These
are so extremely goﬁtas to promisc us 2

Millenium, if we will permit the rude best of
9




| spite of their persuasiveness on

“the men of science, there &ill
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<o that having enfeebled himself by resorting

o all kinds of props and crutches (in
offering him which science has doomed all
his lovely playgrounds, forests, seas, wastes,
terre incognitz, and time and space
themselves), having enfeebled himself thus,
he cries out for more and more of the facile

and enervating manna of the refrigerator
and the tin, that he may feed his lascivious-
ness to the begetting, and his vanity in the
contemplation, of the greatest possible
number of offspring in the image of his
own unbeautiful wantonness.

None are more prominent among those,
who, for lack of moneyor for lack of wit,
are loud to advertise the pseudo-benefations
of science, than are the modern writers of
Utopias, who are not content with the
agents of our present decay, but §train their
spe@tacled peepers after those which are §till,
thank God ! a little way over the rim of our
horizon. When they have speculated as to
what these shall be, they sing out a cackling
pzan, eager to foist them upon us as so
many $teps to Paradise. But the Paradise
they prophesy is really nothing but an
uneasy Nirvana, in which, as has been said,
these damnable toys shall live for us the




lives which they have contrived to render
not worth our living,

Any attempt that is made to contradict
these infatuated progressives upon their own
ground, must suffer under serious disadvan-
tages. It is necessary to lic as brazenly as they
do, but with infinitely less chance of being
believed, for the mob, now in full cry after
a shadow, is not likely to give much credit
to a merely shadowy denial. Moreover,
these emigrationists of that undiscovered
country, from which not only no traveller
returns, but for which not a man-jack of
them all has ever set forth, have so bemused
the vulgar, that there is no doubt we must
all henceforward proceed by the Davy Lamp
of science, and §trike a course into the mines
and caverns of snoring comfort, if only that
its beams may show to better advantage than
among the almmg positive pleasures of our
- upper carth. This is not my lot, and if my

descendants choose to ignore the precepts of




depressing to one who would dissuade them
from embracing it, and their infatuation is
likely to render a hopeless task also a thank.
less one. Although the days of the pillory
ate past, and not yet returned, nothing but
obscurity is likely to save me from the
crucllest check that it lies in their power to
inflict: that is, that I am not scientific.
Gladly as I would open my bosom to this
thrust, that it might warm the cockles of my
chilly heart, I am prevented from doing so
by the faé that, in this gull’s eye view of the
remote future, I have curbed every rocketting
of Pegasus, and ridden him along the
tramlines of laboratory reasoning.

My accuracy will chiefly be impugned, 1
imagine, over the suggestion that scientists
may come to figure as music-hall buffoons.
Yet in deducing this, I have only applied the
yclical theory of the most scientific (and the
no ' ir ! ! It may be




tepared to sacrifice themselves (their own
abbits !) on the altar.  Or is the temple 2
theatre, whose #talls began to fill with
Science from an Easy Chair? There is
complete change of programme once 2
fortnight, Little children in the gallery cry
Oh | and Ah ! impressed by the marvels of
God knows what. A face pokes through
the curtain: the observed of all Observers.
The overture appears to be by Sullivan.

How I came by my knowledge of other
parts of the future, I am not disposed to
conceal. The process is very similar to
that by which a certain se& has arrived at
the conclusion, that the universe is 2 thought
in the mind of a great Mathematician. That
is, by wanting and trying, as Mr. Bernard
Shaw would say, and chiefly by the former.
The only point in which I differ from them
is in the conclusion; for I hold that all is
the thought of a great Satirist, an opinion in
which I rest the more secure, in that how-
ever little mathematics they may discover in
me, in support of their theory, I find that
- mine is in no way invalidated when I come
- to examine theirs and them.
14




NO TRAVELLER RETURNS

1

THERE appeared with surprising suddenness,
on the corner opposite Professor Wilkinson's
lodgings, one of those ere&ions, or trather the
super-terreétrial lip of one of those excavations,
with which municipal authorities offer a brief
but important hospitality to all of nature’s
Gentlemen. But though the suddenness was
surprising, for the thing pouted up from the
under-earth as suddenly as a carp does from still
water, it so chanced that no-one was surprised.
It happened in the small hours of the morning,
and as the road had been up for some weeks
previously, the local residents nodded and
smiled, and half of them dismissed the matter
from their minds. Just at that time the Borough
Council had undergone re-eleftion, so that the
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Shakespeare and Giotto may have glimpsed
some twinkling mirage of it. This super-
Aartiftic rapture has become so ptized by many
contemporary scientifts, that they are now
eagerly implanting all heaven in a wild atom,

~in order that, having already told us they ex-

_ perience the purest of artigtic truths, they may
~ now claim to be seers of religious ones, as were
 their anceftors, the witch do&ors before them.

- But as in every great ecle&tic renaissance a few
- Obftinate tempramental primitives will survive,
the good Wilkinson found it as impossible to
join with his flexible colleagues as would St.
resent Pope of Rome. He was

, ole-hogger who feels that the
abstraét beauty of science must be founded on

- objeltive truth, and as, like all the rest of his

~ profession, he found more beauty in the celestial

& hy of those two twos which make four,

&
“all the ms and creeds which have
- ever been created, so he saw no more of advan-
tage than of justice in the étrenuous efforts of
~ the modernists to lay claim to alien and barren
- felas. ﬁAceotdingl ¥, when he found his zsthetic

ave been invalidated by a slight mistake
~Inthe formula which evoked them, he determined
~ to return to the ecstasies of simple arithmetic,
- Much as a painter, who finds himself unable

i % F -
IR
e

| r A= 'I - ﬁ--i . : e : g E L - L ..- ¥y |
s e TR | e e Tl * 0 '# o ' ] ,
o b A 'q"‘%"'!;'- - RO R 3 oy "l ; ’ E ™
- |"IJ' l . L L R 3 . ] p i f
-?5':' ';I .rlr *‘H* b ": -‘-' Hll’ = . i - § m B ” . Q . . m A m e:‘ m
-.1:.:."_ 'rl ""'I‘,...-.a'h'-.. ; "'"ﬂ_f :J', = 1 5 ' ™ o X - & . . o . : . _:‘ . i
-1',.:‘ & a.IIEL'I_n. el - £k = Ib. [ .‘_.‘ . - .;- 0 [ . B ) : i
Uil &~ al Ty Lo r i, - - . J ] 1 .
a r_— ot ] = T i E I Wy . " 3 ] b
ol T = ¥ ‘Fr ] W e" w ¥ .
o . i* 1 = i L E = 5 g iy | a I [ - Y . v .
e a / s .d' .4 -.I_ 4 :::.1' g [ " ] E - - L
R O ED TRE T i | Ny
4 " . - ‘-ﬁ.. r ¥ -. e
olld oAb  Eode
- '\'t -f ‘I-_ --tr“ £ g ?.- :- ] f L " f & g ,H -E} -

AT AM0 "y 0 Tl o B NG
_:-:‘._j- ) :i'!#: .:I?__ ':‘_"'-___ i & | : ¥ e 3
A AT A Al 111 ¥
g . £ i i o %
e -1 - R B Tl 3
5 A, M = _'J.'?-.'—.“.-_ ' o 1 by ol = . . b
*ll L ."" L] i ' '1*' Ry j‘u'- i a ! A - . ¥ e il :
Sl RS ST T . L LR e : k-5 4
._-._n._ = R - _pTrE_ ¥ & r-ﬂ-_.f ¥ ﬁl_ Wi r d B - - F 4 gt el g | -
u ".".L L e e e -l':'-l".l" T ..'r m S s o gt " = . - - . o Y L : '
!, AT TR 2T S AR PR R e LT o . =3
SERTRTE RS LN e T RN " | PN - .
R O R e O T e 2 . R s - - . 7 4 - ' '
o = . - Py TR - o S - ") 3 " - : Sl i F : e ? - ey 3 b ¥ e . - L
L ) T i T R L eA SR | : .I_- S b e o LTy
LR R el RGeS R DS T ) e T e g P - !
e Ats T |_‘l-;".. il et * L _-__'} ) 1.-__.___.. N .:"‘;" i i - F. ¥ ot . A ot T A F : : \
el '”-_“.r A _'.3_-’1:r .-'_:.:gi'."_ -’ ‘i'__.:"""_,‘;-'”i o 3 ... - g e = byt A ) o ; X
PR T o R DLCWET By 54 5 o b '.:’I.‘:I.' > X a A e i 5 PR el g 1t ] ' ol A y
- e ."IIJ" ". . I'j_ B, e PR J_"'-.r.,. Ay i 1 - l'..,_ - e s - L * " i s
Y By el o - i) i ] o i '-.I-u s 1 R __'\--"I_a' 1 P Y T |
i rieoPo R e B A T s e S e S S ) \
-?- Ilr l:;:_J_‘ I . = i E =3 ‘-‘:q B - -I- '|."._-.|:I-__r - :-lu = II.JI_. - 3 u. . M




means of satisfying at once his ascetic tastes
and his hunger for the beauty of scientific truth.
His attention, as it sank pun&tured from the

stars, condescended to drag its tail over objeéts
in his immediate vicinity, and was tangled for a
moment of two in the railings that had so
my#teriously appeared on the opposite corner.
The Professor, as he gazed dreamily at these,
was seized by an inspiration more original, and
mote humane, than that which prompted an
illustrious confrere of his to bore a hole through
a jaw-bone, and to conne& a vessel with certain
salivary dufls, to discover definitely whether
a hungry dog’s mouth would water or no, when
it was shown a piece of meat.

“1 will establish for certain,” said he,
“ whether there is any truth in the common
belief, that the number of people who emerge
from places such as this equals the number of
‘those who enter. If I find this to be so, or if I
can discover a constant ratio between the two
srders, or if I can discover none, I will publish
Jdndple can be known as

Equ

the
-, ality or Variability




design a remarkal)
construction of which, sincz

> scanty, he was compelled to
. Pockhealer Research Fund for
h was unhesitatingly accorded to
Strument consisted of two com-
would, when he had hung
'm, transmit rays of light
- to a sensitive pla ind, so that no solid body
~ might pass over t e it
in a transport, as he stood
tus in his window,  How
e even the most complicated
It is just as if 1 were to
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he extralted the plates at the end of the day, and

hastened to develop them. Preparcd as he was,
to be amazed at the profundity of the most
obvious results, or to remain calm before an
unexpedted one, he stared, trembling like a2
novice, at the revelation which ensued. For

although a great many people were registered
as having crossed the threshold in one direétion,
it appeated that no one at all had crossed it

in the other. Not one had come up.
The Professor’s brain reeled. Could it be

that he had stumbled thus upon the most mo-
mentous discovery of the age ? At this thought,
a further quiver of wéthetic rapture shook his
frail form.

Before long, however, his Spartan training
re-asserted itself, and he determined to subje&
his results to the most rigorous of tests, before
broadcasting what might well prove to be the
salvation of the race. After scrupulously over-
hauling his apparatus, he set it again in the
window, resolving to control his impatience
until it had fun&ioned for a full week.

When this period had elapsed, he again
developed the plates, and observed, with 2
throbbing heart, that although the number of
entrants was proportionately increased (Saturcgﬁ
night having made up for Sund? morning) ¢
not one person had ever emerged. _

But during that week, as he had sat in solitude
beside the remorseless machine, a great resolu-
tion had sprung up within his breast. The same

spirit that has urged the physician to swallow

19
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ProrEssor Wilkinson had no sooner reached
the bottom step, when he trod, as it were, upon
a mathematical banana skin, and, after an
cternal instant of slip and twist, he found himself
standing in a cavern altogether different from
that he had expeéted to enter. Before he could
take stock of his surroundings, he was seized
upon by a number of slight but a&ive figures,
he was Stripped stark naked, surveyed dis-
;?provingly, and hurried off along one side

the vast hall, past what seemed to be a series
of railed pens, and finally he was dumped down
in one of these, on a litter of soft mossy stuff
which was spread upon the floor.

His assailants had no sooner slammed to the
door of this pen, than the professor bounded
to his feet, and called out a number of protests
and enquiries after their retreating forms, and,

ese being ignored, he seized u the tall
-

metal ”ﬁl of the doorway, shook them

~ in something resembling 2 peaked cap, had
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~ and $tood absolutely rigid. This was a migh,.

and composite oven, or rather a chain of oven:

 which succeeded one another on low SUpPpOTrts

above what appeared to be a hot eleric cable.
. ‘“Is it possible,” wondered the professor,
“that my analyst has not entirely smoothed
all complexes from my mind? Can he have
failed to light upon some unpleasant event of
my'cbﬁdm connefted with ovens? > For
the fa& is, that at the sight of this one, the good
man felt profoundly uneasy.
. And although the scientist has none of that
inStinctive fear of what is out of the ordinary,
which is apt to embarrass men of commoner
clay, since his lot is daily conta& with the
mysterious, even in the most everyday matters,
such as form the subje&s of a thousand and one
questions of children, or one joke of adults,
yet Professor Wilkinson, when he was led on
to examine the rest of his surroundings, could

not but find their §trangeness as ominous as it
was interesting. '

- The long row of pens, of which his own was
one, continued down the entire length of the
hall, and was duplicated on the other side.
Most of them were occupied, and by gentlemen
as naked as was the professor, and it occurred

- N to him, that at no learned gathering he had ever

. :;d he seen such ain inani?::
ession of profound gravity. as if
please, he found no sort of compensation
¢ appearance of the other figures in the
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It chanced that one of these visitors. 2ccn
panied by a Straw-hatted man, soon ap;;rr,}ac;‘;é
the pen where the professor was, and afrer
bg_aowmgi & whimsical glance on him, turned
with a different sort OF attention to his next
door neighbour. - This happened to be 2 plump
l:lng man, who, like many of the corpulent
kind, seemed over-sensitive as to his propor-
tions, for he no sooner found himself an obje&
of regard, than he shrank himself into the
smallest possible compass, in the remotest corner
of his cage, and, by sucking in his cheeks,
endeavoured to elongate a face, which had, as a2
matter of fa&k, become remarkably lank and
‘wan at the first approach of the strangers.
His nervousness, however, defeated its own
ends, for though, had his face alone been visible,
its natural plumpness might have escaped
.dete&ion, he ostrich-like thrust his head down
into the very corner of his cell, and, in con-
 .cealing it, exposed certain other contours, which

no emotion can attenuate, and which exhibited,
“more than skin deep, gazed with positive 1

-

L

---------



in the cause of humanity. At the same time
he laid hold of the rails which divided his cage
from that of the professor, with a determination
which seemed to indicate, that though he might
‘have been critical of his accommodation hitherto,
he had now become so enamoured of it that he
would fain dwell there for ever. This whim
of his, though, was fated to pass ungratified,
for the ftraw-hatted man jerked his head,
thereby summoning a bevy of those attired as
cowboys, who jauntily entered, and, heedless
of the young man’s bitter outcry, bore him
from the cell, and through a door in the opposite
wall, whose hesvy cosing guillotined  mos

nastily the lasét of his urgent wails. It was as if
someone had cut off the loud speaker in the
middle of a radio thriller. And now, just as
the company will begin to chatter and complain
when this occurs, a positive babel broke out
from all the long extent of cages. The peaked-
capped men rushed up and down with their

long fticks, prodding furiously.
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dumb mouth a symbolic answer to all the
: questions of science, and was, moreover,
wne: 1&* the poet’s garland of parsley.
_ But though he was denied: this literary relish,
the professor gained some sort of advantage from
the spectacle, and that was, that in one bound
he took leave of all his primitive materialism,
and overtook, and passed, all the religious
tendencies of his more advanced colleagues,
for the truth is, he found himself offering up a
short but fervent prayer.

An oven door was opened, and the gridiron
§tretcher on which the young man reposed was
thrust on to the wide and shallow metal pan
within., The rosy cook took a last peep, and
ently shut the door, and smiled.

“They do one rather well here !” cried a
round-faced man, who was penned on the
professor’s other side, and having given vent
to this sally, he let out an eldritch cackle, and
began to run his head against the hinder wall,

ks
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for he had been there some days, and his Strong
spirit had gone half zany at the contemplation

- of his approaching end, Others sat in a de-
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plorable apathy, too listless to wipe away the

. TR - |
~ tears which overflowed from eyes fastened
- hopelessly upon the fatal oven.
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With an ﬁvidity which was alto ether su r]‘)rminp
since the donation of this oily snack had 50
obvious a conne&ion with the vile purposes of
their captors. That all present were aware of
the connection, became apparent as soon as they
had finished their meals, for their express-
lons grew  if possible more dolorous than
before, and not a few began surreptitiously to
praltise some hasty Swedish exercises.

The round-faced man on the professor’s right,
who had finished his portion before any of the
others, was now s0 busily occupied in damning
his own eyes, appetite, teeth, throat, stomach,
guts and liver, that he had no attention to spare
to satisfy the poor man’s curiosity, which was
soon allayed, however, and by the following
means.

After he had carefully inslpc&cd the mess,
his interest led him to tadte a little on the tip of
his forefinger, when he observed that while its

flavour resembled that of some highly concen-
allid vitamine foods his

some water, of which ¥hc
in a trough s:; ctlgwn in :a o B
]Pped with the great gErness. 4
c;ly,, wl;g he had sﬁsﬁed his craving, that he
perceived something slightly bitter in its taste
indtﬁlerummuﬂh“ al '

|
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life. Returning to the despised and distrugted
paste, he fell upon it like 2 madman, and devour-
ed it to the lagt fragment before he paid heed
to the warning voice of reason. The round-
faced man, who now was quietly surveying him
through the bars, laughed and wept alternately
as he watched the professor’s downfall.

It would be a Stupendous labour to set down
all that the esrt:ft:.uor observed during the days
that followed on this, and to describe the sen-
sations that possessed him would be a super-
human one. Let it suffice to say, that, owing
perhaps to certain peculiarities of his figure,
which resembled nothing so much as that of
the tltel{‘ heron, with its feathers off, he passed
through his novitiate in this monastery, and
through his full brotherhood, and into the
:ddonttnhh o:'l oldest iﬁillibitmt’ inhthc course of a

t, unngw ch two or three generations,
80 to speak, of newcomers wept, sgwdled and
commanded a fair price in the cages on cither
side of him.
| X though sincere,
t

a short time the professor avoided all
erse with them, and concentrated entirely




shortly afterwards, were each purchased by a
syndicate, within two hours of their arrival,
Lotd B**v*rbr**k, who also had the misfortune
to descend, spent his days and nights in crying
out a series of headlines, more heartily than
ever did his humble®t newsboy, in which he
recanted entirely his jar antagonism to the
League of Nations, but appeared to be more
enthusiastic than ever for the proteétion of
British foodstuffs. Yet he was bought by an
apparently needy #tripling, who $tood by till
hewas cooked, mdwheeltels him off in high glee.

The interest of watching arrivals, however,
palled long before that which our hero found in
observing departures from this place, which
an to engross him to the point of morbidity,
it was to distra& his mind from dwelling
on this melancholy procession, that he set
himself to an i ve study of the inhabitants.




ness of one subjedt; the tenderness of anothes
and the rich, gamey potentialities of a third,
" To one who had mastered several of the
;liale&s ;iféciﬂlalce, there 1?ras no great difficulty
In grasping the principles of this modified
w 0, and when he had spent some days
in' revising ' his' whole $tock of that lingo, in
accordance with what appeared to be quite
regular rules, he felt himscf prepared to adjtcss
a conciliatory speech to any friendly-looking
visitor who might linger by his cage. He
would "have paid his compliments to one of
those regularly occupied in the place, except
that their treatment of him had become sucﬁ,
that he felt but little hope that his advances
would be received very favourably. For the
truth is, the chief of the bowlcr-Kattcd men
jewed him with an extraordinarily sour ex-
mlon, and referred to him openly as a poor
oer, which encouraged the baser sort to make
a set upon him, as brutal drovers will, upon
some scraggy and unmarketable member of
the herd. It was their amusement to prod him
wantonly with their pointed sticks, and cease-
lessly to revile him for that leanness which, the
>rofessor thmﬂ:, was largely contributed to
)y the capers their barbarity forced him to cut.
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offended eye of one who recognises the form
of a skinned cat among the poulterer’s array
of coneys.

Weary of waiting for the kind glance of a
potential patron, who might, he hoped, be per-
suaded to buy him alive, and offer him a good
home as something in the nature of a parrot,
until the opportunity of more lcisurccs con-
versations would reveal him as an intelleét
fitted to be treated as an equal, and possibly
as a leader, or king, the Pro?cssor sougE(t’ some
other distra&tion from his sorrows. Brushing
away the mossy litter from a part of his floor-
space, he began upon a series of mathematical
ﬁulations, which he pursued by means of

ires drawn in the dust.

It was while he was engaged on these, that
the manager of the place approached, bearing
along wit%\ him an individual whose watch-
chain far eclipsed his own, and who wore also
a monocle, a pearly topper, yellow glovcs,
‘and checked spats. This floridly dressed man,
who chattered and gesticulated very vivaciously,
declined to be hurried j:aﬁ the professor’s
humble abode, but stopped and eyed him with
great good humour, condescending at last to
expose a row of celluloid teeth in 2 hly man-
red smile.

invisible '

invisible audience perched up vaul
roof, *“that’s a funny specimen you ve GOl
hold of. He's going pretty cheap, 1 suppose %
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“ We sell no inferiog meat here,” replied the
manager with mgch dignity, Cheap or dear.
we supply nothing but the bedt, That one
ought never to have been penned up at gl
Anyone could tell Wlt!‘l half an eye he'd never
get well covered. His fodder’s been entirely
wasted. He’s going into the destrué&tor to~day,
where he’d have been weeks ago, except I've
been too busy to attend to him.”

“T'm sorry to hear it,”” boomed the customer
“ for the faét is, laddie, I look like being reduced
to vile economy if the present state of things
continues. If I don’t get hold of some b
attraltion, I shall be asking you for credit
next week, unless you can save something cheap
like that for me.”

The manager gave a suave and non-committal
smile. |

“ But :hat’shthis; ”hcried ttpc florid ;'nan, as
he caught sight of the professor’s diagrams
on th:%ot . :

“ Sir,” murmured that unfortunate, with a
meek proud blush, “in spite of my present
plight, I am a scientist, and by means of these
angles........" |
~ “Scientist | Angles ! ” cried the opulent one,
n a sudden rapture. *“ Angles ! Non anglii,
laddie, sed angellii | ” murmured he, or words
to that effet. “ My fortune’s made. You're
~ great. You’re a draw.”

_he went on, pndnq‘ ;:
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But comi . ¥y Woolworth Age man
'hy,k’! a ftanding room only for the longest
run since Einftein knows when |

““ Tl bave him,” cried this enthusia® to the
m2n3 “ he cofts as much as the bes

your o
“1t’s our &. Sir,” replied that worthy,
“10 sell the very be®, and 1 fear

I shall have to charge extra for this one, on
account of the dam ' You'd

be wanting him raw, wo, | sup e. That
extra.” And he mceedsz.to name

;' n very pleasing
for what had gone

fecared, was about to

being grandly accepted by the
, the uumgeg jerked his hand authori-
ants hastened to extralt

" said the florid




waited to receive entrants, and commanded
them to bring him the clothes of one whom they
were at that moment disrobing, and who
chanced to be none other than Mr. M:*x
‘Beetb*hm. The professor arrayed his lanky
form in these, and putting 2 hand trustingly
in that of his preserver, he suffered himself to
be led towards that door of the kitchen, through
which he had scarcely hoped to pass, save in
one of the large aluminium boxes, wherein,
he had noted, purchases were ultimately carried
out in the wake of the customers.




IT1

TaE exit ogcncd upon 2 wide and ligtless boule-
vard, ich extended in a perfeltly $traight

line in cither dire&ion, as far as eye could see.
There was no sort of bustle in this thoroughfare,
ough it was very populous, for most of the
people were sitting on the broad pavements,
talking nor reading, nor even com-

neit
fortably asleep. As far as the professor could

they were doing nothing whatsoever.
now and then, one of them would S$tart
up, and go through an elaborate series of exer-
cises, on the completion of which he would
resume his former recumbent apathy. This
the professor noticed while he ang his patron
were Standing on one of the two wide moving

belts that flowed smoothly up and down the
i the boulevard. He observed that

of this multitude, who all looked
exaltly alike, fell into the masculine category,
but only in a scientific sense.

“ Excuse me,” said the professor, who had
maintained a thonq.hd'ul silence since they had
left the kitchen, “excuse me, but I cannot
refrain from aski ypu,intheineerem°f

Every

middle of




“What?” said the florid man,  are you
curious 7 That’s right. There’s nothing like
interest. It’s infectious. You’'ll go down well.
I know it. I knew it at once.”

“What place is this ?” said the professor.
‘““and who are these? ”

“.Good ! ”’ said his proprietor.

“ Where am 1?” cried the professor, smiting
his brow.

“ Bully | ” was the reply.
“1 assure you,” screamed the professor,

“1 am dy ng of curiosity.”

“What?” cried the other, * you mustn’t
die. Dying of curiosity! What an extra-
ordinary geople you must have been! But
don’t die. I'll tell you.” And at once he began
to rattle off a mass of information, and in such
a business-like way as might have shown that
he took the professor’s hyperbole quite at its
literal meaning. -

“You are now at approximately the same
spot on the earth’s surface as that from which
you entered our little trap. You are not, how-
ever, on the same point in time.,” Here he
snatched a long hair from what the professor
now observed to be a wig. This he rolled into 2
little ball, between his r and thumb.

“Time,” he said, ‘ doubles and redoubles
on itself as this hair now does. It happens




through and set ur a little trap, which has
enabled us to supply the atavistic members of

our community, of whom I have the honour
to be one, with a little fresh butcher’s meat.”

* But have you no domestic animals, then ? ”’
asked the professor, rather petulantly. “Or
could you not eat one another ? ”’

“All animal life, except human, was oblit-
erated shortly after the scientists became rulers
of the planet,” replied his companion with the
utmost good humour. “ And as for eating one
another, we have tried that, but the masses,
while they have no great obje&ion to being
eaten by the handful of recessives, in whom
lies our only hope of a return to a desirable life,
have so insipid a flavour, owing to the synthetic
foods on which the race has been fed for cen-
turies, that they are simply not worth eating.”

“But why should you regard recessives as

the hope of the race ? ”* asked the professor.
¥ \VE have lived under the rule of science for

many thousands of years,” said his companion
gravely.

“1 cannot help thinking,” spoke up the
professor, after a long meditation on the in-
numerable inert figures which lined the sunny
banks of their metal stream, *“ 1 cannot help
thinking that when you speak of government
by science, you refer to the use of applied science,
in the hands of those, who, even if they are
scien begin with, become, in the a&t of
men. We in the twentieth century,

Science




al, .i’m‘ Science spiritual, and hag
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all about the twentieth cen-

tury,” said the florid man sharply. “ We've
aken a al interedt in it since we got into

-

‘you. But let me tell you that the
fteries, demongtrated by an odd
and then, remained in fashion just
as science had no share in the govern-
But with the establishment of the
Scientific Roman Empite, its attitude suddenly
ch , and the very first of its infallible

ughtly decrees was, that there was no truth
but scientific truth, and Mathematics was its
prophet. When, at the Diet of Vitamines, the
tong se&t of the Psychiarists, who held that
they alone could read accurately the mental
processes of the great Mathematician, in whose
' niverse was but a thought ;
when, 1 say, the Psychiarists accepted the
mathematical method of communication, and
thus dissolved themselves into the orthodox
body, (one of their number assuming the three
dm‘ mn shortly afterwards) it was pro-
claimed th &c%mof&imewucome.
The vaft m y of mankind rejoiced at what
' eved to be the advent of the Millenium,
‘Was a proverb in those days concerning




and the Scicntiﬁc'()fﬁcc, which was set up &
the purposc, conviéted them of Inaccuraryp af:é
_decrecd the obliteration of devotees, tt;rr;plcs
images, hymns, and sacred books. The utmoéi
humanity was observed in the weeding out of
these fanatics, not only because Science is always
humane, but because their faith was less vicious
than blind, since the obje& of their worship was
in reality 2 minor attribute of that true Truth
which they were rash enough to contemn.”

“Go on,” murmured the professor. * What
happened then?”

“Through a succession of peaceful ages, the
burdens of human life were one by one lifted
from the shoulders of the race, until at last there
was nothing whatever to do except to exchange
ideas through 2 mechanism at once too complex
and too simple for your easy comprehension.
As, however, the profoundest ideas were held
to be the only ones meriting attention, the
exchange was, In effe®, a one-sided one, in
which the chief scientist, in 8ronouncing his
fortnightly decree from the Vatican, took a

i ronounce it, while mankind sat
\t length, such progress had been
made, that the greatest scientist was able to
comprehend the whole system of the universe,
‘whic perhaps less subtle than it was thought
' d hence it followed that,
mind of




identical, so that the greatest scientist, and the
two or three who were closest to him, were no
longer held as rulers only, but as Gods.”

“And 1" asked the professor, “ am | ¢,

be a ‘god, too ?”’

“ You may well become an idol,” replied his
inftrudtor, with a smile. “The fa& is,” he
added, not unkindlly, “ that when there was no
mystery left to explore, men found the spiritual
joy of contemplating the entire workings of
matter to be rather dull. Two and two make
four. One part of oxygen combined with two
parts of hydrogen makes water. These, I believe
were tenets of your early creed. But I assure
you it is just as trite, that two and two make

-4/-1; and the formula for making the atom
rom energy is as banal as that for making
water. 1 wonder what were the superstitions
of those old heathens, the artists, about water.
They may have been interesting. Unfortun-
ately, all records have been destroyed.”

“ If you’re eager to know,” saic{ the professor,
with 2 sniff, “ why don’t you send a party back
to explore the ancient world ?

- “We have done so,” said the other, * but
hey never return.  If only we could know why!’

“Well, as I was sa ing, it became apparent
that the ;letatli;on of scientific discov;ry hald
no better basis than ar curiosity, and people
became u'aptthcticwt::gthc voxX a’ w‘tg: as

~ that voice had rendered them to everything
ese. At lagt the voice itsclf faltered, was
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+ For some generations now, we have con-
rinued to follow the incredibly simplified routine
that has been organised for us. To make it
more effortless, the race has been bred with a
view to making this part of our lives a trans-
mitted inStin&, so that life is run inevitably
and unconsciously, without pleasure or pain.”

“ But how, then, if science is so mucﬁ under-
rated now, am I to become an idol ?”’ asked

the professor.

“ You have observed,” said his Virgil, “ our

splendidly equipped kitchen, filled with officials
briskly occupied in their respective tasks, and
visited by customers with far more eager and
exating appetites than you can imagine these
multitudes to have, for their ration of pap.”
“ Yes, indeed,” said the professor. “ But what
of that? Good heavens, you don’t mean to
tell me, that, having Worsﬁippcd the divinity
of science, you have descended to making a
God of your $tomach? Not that!”

““ Have no fear,” replied the other, * I merely
wished to draw your attention to the presence
among us of certain individuals who are more
a&tive and enterprising than the rest of the race,
whose enervated forms you see on every side.
These are composed of that minority of throw-
backs, which science would no doubt have
eliminated completely, had it not lot interest a
little too soon. We recessives form a little
society of our own, and it is our aim to regain
as many as possible of the lost characteristics
which seem to have made life interesting to our
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forefathers, for though we are less continually
affliGted with boredom than are our fellows
we feel it, on the whole, very much more. We
are, however, making great Strides. We have
developed needs which call for some energy
for their supplying. One of them is our new
meat diet, which we hope will increase our
atavistic tendencies. We have even spiritual
needs. Some of us, who have had the mis-
fortune to revert to some old scientific $train,
minister to these. I have the honour to organise
them, and I propose to add you to the company.”

“What?™ cried the professor, perking up,
“Does science still arouse enthusiasm after all?”

“It does, my boy,” was the genial reply,
lnst as that dexterity, which made your century

at it was, appearcd at its purest neither in
wat nor production nor finance, but in the feats
of the juggler and the patter of the comedian, so
science, to which we owe our present ha;:gy
state, is now kind enough to add no more to the
ebt, beyond providing wholesome thrills and

.
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Proressor Wilkinson $tood uneasily in the
wings, awaiting his turn to go on. It had been
arranged that his debut was to be made in the
Quantum Theory, and though this was his
subjedt, the prospeét depressed him. He had
hoped to give his views on twentieth-century
life in general, with which, like all his con-
temporaries, he was always ready to oblige.

" For,” he had said to his producer,“ if I talk upon
some entirely scientific subje&, I shall be at a
great disadvantage. What will be the use of
my dealing with the dimensions of space, for
example, where, in the eyes of my audience,
I shall be like a magpie fumbling over the
number four, while they rejoice in being able

to count up to foodncss knows how many?
1 shall look a fool.”

“You have missed the point,” was the reply.
“We recessives, who will constitute the whole
of your audience (for the masses have no
interest in anything whatsoever), we recessives
are not anxious to come by a new $tore of falts,
for our minds are over-burdened with them

we know too much. To take an examp
your environment :«--—-{:3;:i
y
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conceive, for it appears that you would flock

performing feats with heavy lumps

of lead. I take it that the lead, as such, played
an entirely subordinate part in the exhibition.
No-one wanted to learn anything about i,
except perhaps that it was genuine and solid.
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So with us. It is true that in this, the promised
heaven of Science, we are mﬁ II:-

all bodily needs and crises (t
regain some of them by our new diet), but we
dearly love to see the feats of the mind. The
Ehrticular leaden truth you may deal with, is of

elically free from
ough we hope to

ttle account; it is the juggling we want to sce.’

. Er.. .1 shall be delighted to exhibit my
mental powers,” said the' professor, ““ but, as
far as knowledge goes, we were but sub-men
compared with you. Besides,” said he, with
an ironic simper, “ won’t it be rather as if a
chimpanzee had been brought in, ufpo_n one of
our Stages, to caricature the feats of the $trong
ien you mention ? ”’

- *“You've hit it, laddie | ” cried the producer,

enthusiastically, “ That’s the very line I had
in mind for you. Keep that ideal in view, and
you’ll go over big.” = | _

 The professor had pouted mutinously. Never-
further protest was of no
enings later he was standing,
iwalting his 2o
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The p}:ofcssor, though he could only follow
intermittently, was amazed by the intelleGtual
force and agility displayed, and his heart grew
hot within him when he thought of all that this
figure Stood for, and when he saw how the
unworthy audience only tittered the louder
when the le@turer grew in dignified enthusiasm,
as he pursued his subje&t into depths more
secret and profound. A red-nosed man added
to our hero’s indignation, by irrepressibly
advancing from the wings, and endeavouring,
by a multitude of sneering questions, to break
or entangle the thread of the exalted discourse.
But the performer, with unflurried poise, kept, so
to ~ssca , all his balls in the air, and finished
amid the hilarious applause of those who had
watched in sadistic ecstasy for his breakdown.

The torch, or rather the Roman candle, of
Science, now passed into the professor’s hands.
The manager spoke him a last cheery word of
encouragement, the audience stirred expectantly,
one or two.in the back rows gave peculiar
whistles, and the good man- strode resolutely
forward. It sccmeg as though a hot potato was
lodeed where his sad heart had been. His deep-
est feelings were in revolt against the outrageous
reception accorded to the great mind which had

preceded him. All his discreet submission was
| inds : the faint unworthy

L1 that it would




these heedless mockers for their folly, to re.
. t to them the true place of science in the
of man, perchance to lead them back into

the path from which they had ftrayed.
“Friends,” he began, * friends : ever since
our first ape-like ancestor took ug some simple
obje& between finger and thumb, and felt in
his dim mind the first blind gropings of curiosity
as to what and why it was, that curiosity has

been the torch which has guided us on our
upward march. In that first feeble and obscure

awakening Science was born. Science.. ... ” ;
_And he proceeded in a very clegant fort- ’
nightly étyle, to remind them of all they owed
toit. But in doing this, the professor overlooked

two very important considerations. One was
that his reasoning, like that of many of his
confreres, was not quite so tight and lucid on
these general matters as it was when he confined
hi to the formulated processes of his own
subje®. And the other, which lent great im-
portance to the first, was that he had here no
such audience of Jocks and Scotties as those
who cheered Sir Arthur Keith’s speech in favour
of war, at Aberdeen University, and who showed
their mbttbn by carting that great man off
- Iman Dreadnought, on wheels.
- The connoisseurs of technique, who were
this primitive creature perform his simple feats,
- but when they found out what his discourse was,
they were as much annoyed as you or I might

they were as much
be, if we had gone to see an ape smoke a ciga%

.
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and found that it would only trifle with a &

. Therefore . it hap cncd): that Profcrsgé
Wilkinson had not had time to show them how
their lives might be filled and justified by an
insatiable . curiosity as to the properties of
matter, whether in the form of crystals, organic
~cells, pond life, turds, guts, brains or nebulz,
before these cynics began to hiss and boo, and
the manager ran on and dragged him off the

ftage.
- “*You fool!” cried he, *“you’ve been my
ruin ! Did I save you from the refuse bin for
this? Get out!” And with that he gave the
por man an atavistically hearty kick, which
impelled him down the Steps of the theatre,

nd he rushed back to placate the infuriated
~ audience.
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T=E professor sat for some time at the foot of

the ﬁx, endeavouring to survey his misfortune
with the dispassionate eye of science. In this
he showed much wisdom, for that eye, as if it
looked out through a smoked monocle, can

reduce the mos$t dazzling beauty and the mos

glaring injustice to the same grey neutrality,
s0 that while sometimes it leaves us with only
the worser half of sensuousness, it affords us,

in the event of a kick on the backside, that
calm which resides in the better part of valour.

“ After all,” said he, “ three hundred millions
of years elapse while the light from yonder étar
1S on its journey to us. What matter if, for a
fraltion of a second, one infinitesimal mass,

consisting largely of water, came into contalt
with another of the same constituents, and

scarcely larger? Why should I resent it?
At least he didn’t send me back to be put in the
oven.” And at this thought he sprang up in 2
twinkling, and hastened towards the movin
belt, for it occurred to him that the irratio
fellow might possibly change his mind.

__All thmuggothc night the professor allowed
himself to be carried through the city, which
showed no signs of coming to an end. The
dawn showed him the same vista §ill extending
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before him, and except _that he was travelling
caftwards at a Ready cight miles an hour, he

would have thought himself only just out of

sight of the theatre. By this time he had begun

to feel hungry, and gaining confidence from
the fa&t that none among the idle multitude on
the sidewalks seemed to pay any attention to
him, he Sepped off the moving belt, and ad-
dressed hi to one who lay neare$t at hand.

* Excuse me,” he said, raising Mr. B**rb*hm’s
hat with a winning old-world courtesy, “ but

can you inform me how I can get some break-
fast?

The fellow eyed him wvacantly, and an ex-

pression of fear overspread a countenance so
devoid of personality that it looked, if the
image is permissible, like a terrified blancmange.
He began to slither away without replying.
“Come, come, Sir!” cried - the professor

irascibly, “ this is no way to receive a Stranger
to your point in space-time.” And, emboldened
to it by the other’s pusillanimous appearance,
he took hold of him by the shoulder, and re-
peated his question in no uncertain terms.

A wriggle, and a plaintive moo, was the only
résponsc. :
“ Dear me,” thought the professor, “ have
I accosted a mute? Poor fellow! What a
ity I haven’t a sixpence!” For he was a
Endlymﬂatbottofn. : :
‘Without wasti t:tc;ne in vain rer:hgrgta ogg tl;f
point, he approached another ning figure,
and was amazed and a little alarmed ?f receive
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mly a similar r ly Whﬂ'l this had hﬁlpﬂ.

md, a third m? a fourth time, he began to
eel altogether dismayed.

“Can I have stumbled upon a colony of
mutes or half-wits ? 7’ he thought, *“Or is it
possible that everyone is like this, except those
atavistic creatures, who are little better than
scoffers? How on earth shall ] get any
breakfast ? ”

But while he was standing in this dire per-
lexity, a strident hooter sounded, which he
ad heard before during the days he had been

confined to his dressing-room at the theatre.

When they heard this, the flabby multitudes

an to show signs of life, and drifted into

little groups of 2 score or so, clustering about
certain arrays of taps which protruded from
the wall at short intervals all down the street.

The professor attached himself to one of these

groups, and peering over their heads, he saw

the taps begin to ooze out a sort of pap, not
unlike that which he had caten in his pen.

At the sight of this nourishment his hunger

became quite uncontrollable.

“Allow me,” he said politely to the nearest
iagmix"tator. And by thrusting an elbow into
is ribs, he removed him a distance of a yard
or so. Then, regardless of his victim’s plaintive
moos, which attraéted no notice at all from the
suckling mob, he possessed himself of the vacant
tap, as tﬁiigl as an infant pig lays hold of the
I "ftom ich he has ousted a more tender

§0



" Well,” thought he, as he ftood wiping nis
mouth on the back of his hand, ““ it's probably
very rich in vitamines, anyway.” And feeling
considerably restored, he settled his hat upon
his held_i and strode off along the ftreet, humane-

l‘{‘ﬁeg*gng over the recumbent forms, that lay
Al about his path, except when they were
spread so thick that he was obliged to use them
A8 ftepping stones.

Once or twice in his progress he met with an
individual who wore tEe rudimentary insignia

of some adtivity or other, but these, though the

eyed him curiously, seemed to partake suﬁz

ently of the general laissez-faire to prevent

them from accosting him. On his part he felt

some diffidence in opening a conversation with

Eeople whose cannibal tendencies were offset
y no reverence for his vocation.

“They probably take me,” he thought, * for
one of themselves, engaged in some new sort
of futile hobby.” '

It was not until he had become heartily

weary of his stolen meals of pap, that he re-
solved to approach the next of these atavistics
he should meet with.
“ Who knows ? > he said to himself. * They
may have some form of diet other than what
they get from that dreadful oven. I couldn’t
eat ege:t. It’s unthinkable. 1 wondgr who
bought that little distri messenger boy.”

As he was meditating on this chubby viétim,
a wistful smile softened his austere countenance,
and one of the atavistic kind, who was passing
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at that moment, was so attra&ted by this phe-
nomenon that he stood still for a space to pleasure
his eyes with it. This individual, whose feat-
ures shone with an extraordinary benevolence,
was dressed in 2 pair of horn-rimmed spe&acles,
which had, however, no glasses in them, and 2
latge note-book.

" Pray,” said he, “ what vocation do you
follow? For 1 thought I knew every outfit,
having designed most of them myself, but
yours is §trange to me.”

Now, he accompanied these words with a
very winning smile, and the professor, whose
nerves were very much strained by his wan-

in this extraordinary world, suddenly
found his need of sympathy to be urgent beyond
all caution, so he abandoned his notion of
gi‘plomatic reserve, and blurted out the whole

" his simple story.

“Yours is certainly a difficult position,” said
his new acquaintance, “ for though we applaud
their performances, we have the utmost con-

mpt for those among us who are of your way
of thinking. Off the stage, they live in an
utcast society of their own, and even in this,
from what 1T have heard of your failure, I can
hardly imagine that you wbug be well received.
As far as that goes, you are not missing much,
for their conversation is dcgomblc, being con-
- fined entitely to accounts of their professional
antics. The trouble is, that since your con-
neftion with science is known, no-one else will

o
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to order your destrultion.”

“What can I do?™ cried the professor in
dismay.

“1 will look after you,” replied the other.
magnanimously. “ Though you call yourself
a scientist, I believe there is more in you than
that. There was something more than mere
fat in your discourse on the stage the other
night. The audience, who were only expe&ing
{ou to juggle with fa&s, didn’t notice it; but

thought that what you said about science
being the aim of mankind, was (to use an
archaism sitively artistic, though terribly
perverted of course.”

“Oh yes,” said the professor, eager to please,
“ We twentieth century scientists were many of
us artistic as well. Professor J*l**n He*xl*y,
for example, used to write lovely poetry, and
Sir J*m*s J**ns, in his book on the Universe,
revealed things about cubist painting such as
no mere painter had ever suspefted. And..”

“ That producer was wrong to liken you to a
chimpanzee,” cried his new acquaintance,
warmly, “ I really believe you are, so to speak,
the missing link.” ,

“Er....how so?” asked our hero.

““ When the scigntiﬁs ldiscovcltlrcd thatvectlhey
were gods,” was the reply, “ they proved to
be extremely jealous ones, and obliterated all

estiges of mankind’s earlier enthusiasms. Only
by the remotest references, have we discovered
that such enthusiasms existed, but I believe
that the secret lies in those, and nowhete else—
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#n the arts. Otherwise why should science have
so carcfully del:,ged them? Eh?”
- “You,” he said, tapping the professor on
the brea®t, ™ you, though but a scientist, lived
on the fringes of that golden age when these
hings were known to everyone. You &and
lfway between the higher man and what we
are nOw. That's why I called you the missing
When the tf had finished pointing
out that some slip mu&t have occurred, for
science had found a neat room for art in all
its Utopias, the horn-rimmed man said nothing,
but when the good fellow had gone on to observe
that 2 mathematical concept was akin to a

Mﬁcﬂ or scnlptura.l one, only truer, and how
science had discovered a majesty and pro-
fundity greater than that of poetry in its vision
of astronomic spaces (shcwi? how a nit, an
orange-pip, and a golf-ball, if placed in Hyde
Park, &moﬁe a2 conception of the Solar System):
then the horn-rimmed man laughed heartily.
- “The one thing never seemed to have
observed,” said he, ‘,‘q:that it’s not merely the
YTOpOortions that are Cimﬂﬂ, but the wvalues,
- both of your solar system and of the model
~ you have so happily ibed. _
_ * Man cannot live by pap alone,” he added
brskly, “ even though you may tell him that
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of something better.”

"It happens,” said he, when they had seated
themselves in 2 large and sunny room, it
happens that I have lighted on a most important
discovery, in the course of my a&ivities. What

do you thin_k ? T have discovered that vege-
tables are edible. You shall have some.”

The professor smacked his lips, for he was

extremely partial to a2 salad, and he waited
impatiently while his new friend was preparing
the meal in an adjoini

i N
Here we are” pioneer, as he

returned with two heaped plates of some sort
of moss.

“Oh ! Moss,” said the professor.

" Yes, moss,” replied the other. * What else
did Em think I meant? Fall to. It’s fine.”

" H’'m!” said the professor after his first
mouthful, “ Very nice. Very nice, I'm sure.
Only what we used to mean by vegetables was
something more like lettuce, or tomatoes, or
beetroot, or perhaps boiled spinach, or potatoes,
"

“Oh, we’ve only this one form now,” was
the reply. ““ When synthetic food came in,
and artificial oxygenation of the air, most
forms of vegatation were obliterated to make
room for more people.” ,

“But what about the lemons and parsley
you use in cooking? >’ asked the professor.
** Artificial,” said the other. “ Such period
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touches are the fashion. This moss is )
. T ey ey o 1 that

survived, and I think its edibility one of the

most important of my discoveries. Think wha

it means to us!”

* Discoveries | ” said the professor, bright.

ening. “ Are you an inventor, then ? >

“ That word has unpleasant associations,”
returned his companion. “ I’m generally known
as the un-inventor.”

“The Un-tnventor ? ”’

“ Just so. My vocation is to discover means
of doing without the terrible devices which
have made most of us what you see. It’s I
who organised the atavistic society here, and
suggested the idea of vocations. Before that
we were all terribly unhappy. Now we are
developing all sorts of lost instinés, and we
feel that our lives have some purpose. Though
only our remotest descendants will see it, we
are at least struggling backwards, towards the
Golden Age.” "

- “And you are hailed as a benefa&or of
humanity ? ” said the professor. “ You are
honoured ? Permit me to assit you by any
means in my power.”

- “Yes, I am honoured,” replied the other
modestly. “ In fa&, of all the atavistics, 1 am
Dy tar the most bred from.” .
" Indeed,” said the professor, with a curious
glance. ™ But you have no......et, that is to 837,

men here, as far as I can scc
‘the children ? ”

ﬂ i .. & | --
“Here ate my jewels,” seplied the othes
Rt i Qe SRR '




' him to the next room. And he WRVeC
i d towards an immense array of botdes
and jazs of vatious sizes,

5 ;7 said the professor as they
withdrew. “ We had, of course, a far cruder
way of carrying on the race, though even in
my day, we foresaw this,”

“ T've beard there was a different way,” said
the horn-rimmed man, “ but I've never been
able to grasp quite what it was. Can you

inittomer”
H'm1” said the professor. “ Let me see.
Oh! Here we are!” And he picked out a
tiny moss-flower from among the remnants of
their meal. “Now you see this flower.. .~
And he proceeded to explain the faéts of archaic
life in 2 manner at once simple and candid,
but neither prudish nor prurient. His hearer,
with downca#t gaze, devised himself a little
apron from 2 piece of moss.
*A yn%lc of savage emotions, did you say ? "
said he. Thmghagwhich reason could hardly
ate ? Ah, what an idea you’ve given me.
mblidaysm ight have in that jungle!™
“ Excuse me,” ded, after a few moments’

“ 1 muét withdraw, and meditate upon
J? And with

“ I’ve found it out,

"he cried, “ I've éomul:
machine. Whata job 1’
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““Aayway,” he went on, “this is 2 greate,
step than ever we could have hoped for. 174
feared at fir®t it was hopeless. And so it would
have been, except for you,” he cried enthu-
siastically, pressing the professor’s hand. “ Fo;

e falt 1s, we just put 2 drop of blood in those
vessels I showed you, and that’s all we’ve done
>t thousands of years. Completely atrophied,
o all intents and purposes ! And it can’t be
done synthetically. But you .. . our saviour!”

~ Why, what is it ? ” said the professor.
“It must be done by grafting,” cried the
other. “ The smallest particle will produce the
, but it must be done by grafting.”

“ What ? ¥ asked the professor.

“ Why, getting back to the old-fashioned
way,” said the other. “If we can S$tart the

tendency in as many atavistics as possible, we
shall be breeding complete men before very

- “Bat I fail to see,” said the professor slowly,
“how I am to be the saviour of the race.”

.‘-“

“T've told you,” cried the enthusiast.

5 . Grafting, my boy!”
- ?"‘“NO,W said the professor, backing away a

- Dont worry,” returned the other. It
h:.t you. We have quite perfe& an-




thought you wanted to help us by all the means

in your power, Why this sudden obje&ion ?
What good are such things to you, seeirjlg thgre
ar¢ no women in this world ? Though, as it
happens, the vestigial female principle is gtill
active in certain rare cases, and can be §timulated
and bred from. Isn’t it splendid ? How pleased

eve't}:?nc will be ! They’ll adore you. Come
on

" No,” said the professor.

% Oh! it’s like that, is it,”” said the horn-rimmed
man with a scowl. “ Well, if vou won’t vol-
unteer, you must be conscripted. I’ll call for
assistance.”

And he advanced to lay hold of the pros-
pective Kronos, but, gasping a final “ no,” the
professor scuttled away, and taking a wrong
turning in his hurry, he rushed into the room
where the bottles were, with the other in hot
pursuit. _

" Let me go, let me go ! ” cried the professor,
and, nerved by desperation, he broke away for
a moment, and, glancing round for a weapon,
he seized the bottle containing his assailant’s
youngest son, and felled him with it, like a log.

Without pausing to see if the blow he had
inflited was a fatal one, hch rushed inogut b:lt; tl:g
buildi leapt on to the mov ;
tbl::::l dslg’d a:fdwhic% he added all that fear had
lent to his flying limbs.

“ Good heavens ! ” murmured he, when at
last he had to sink down, and resign lﬂn’}.l:clf ?:
the mechanical eight miles an hour. re
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only one chance for me. If I can find 4,
cursed trap of theirs, I may be able to wal)
like 2 cy::)mctl;anfhlsli out al: the other end ”
Buoyed up is hope, he rose again. a;
hurried on as fas&t as he could. thn at 12;1
he calculated that he was ncaring the spot where
the trap must be, he peered anxiously from side
to side, and suddenly he cried aloud in joy.
He had seen it.

“Now,” said he, “ to assume an easy air.
I may yet be safe. Good Lord! Why didn’t
I suggest that some of these viGkims might have
been used for his abominable purpose. They
would hardly have minded, since they are so
soon to die. However, it is too late now.”

And controlling his features, he strolled up

the steps, and peeped through the door until
he saw the manager’s back was turned, when

he slipped in and began' to walk nonchalantl
up down by the pens at the farther end,
wm till the attendants who lurked there
sh be busy with some arrivals, when he
hoped to nip past them, and plunge back into
the twentieth century.

“Don’t worry,” murmured he to the occu-
pants of the pens outside which he was pa-
trolling. “ At least you won’t beget any more
descendants to populate this horrible world.”
And as they Stared amazed upon him, he saw
that two burly fellows had descended, who
required all the attention of those who had

i iy
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the Rtairs. But just as he reached the entrance.
he tumbled in his haste, and sprawled on the
very threshold of freedom. An attendant looked
round, and saw this figure, till in Mr, M*x
B**rb*hm’s very twentieth-century attire, and,
as he scrambled to his feet, the attendant seized
upon him, and then another came, and in 2
trice he was ﬂﬁpgcd and in 2 pen. His cries
“‘3 through the building. The men with long
Sucks approached. The professor sank down,
and buried his face in his hands.

How long he sat thus he could not tell, but
at last he crawled forward to the front of his
cage, and pushed aside the moss, and began to
nscribe another set of diagrams.

" Who knows,” he thought, “ there le be
another theatre, whose producer comes here
Il can pretend I’m a new and better scientist,”
But before he had finished his diagram, he
heard footsteps approaching his pen, and he
heard the manager say, “No, sit, I'm very
, but our rules forbid me to give credit.”

*“ But hang it,” said a rolling voice, which he
recognised, ““it’s through that dud that you
sold me that I’m hard up. He let me down.”

“ I'm sorry, sir,” replied the manager.

“But what’s this ? 7 they cried together, as
their eyes fell upon the professor. “ Why, here
he is again!” i
e’s plumper now,” murmured the theat-
rical man. “ Look here, he’s mine. I've paid
for him. I’ll have him roasted now.”

“1 won’t do it again,” cried the professor,
a1

1
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“TH &ick to the Quantum Theory, I promise

~ “\What?” said the producer with a sneer,

“do you think I can rely on anything you say

after that statement about science being the
hest good of man ? Roast him ! ™ he cried,
ie’s better than nothing.”

Tbc manager summoned the attendants.

“ Stop, stop!” cried the professor, “T’ve
something important to tell you. A new dis-
covery. T aste of the fruit of the tree of know-
lodge........

*“ Sure thing ! ” said the theatrical man, and
thc‘y hurried him away.

Oh ! Oh ! Oh ! ” he cried, as they laid him
on | the slzb

mde! thought he, his consciousness left

in

qulet by his ebbing blood, “ why
ever did I come into this cursed placc?”

“Why,” thought he, gloomily surveying his
bowel. “why did I ever &art that experi-
ment? Why did 1 ever become a scientist ?
What’s the good of it, anyway ?

- And as hu it flickered up, and failed,
-._heuw, out of the tail of his eye, a scullion
take from out of a basket, and hold in
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