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seven minutes in the heating-coils. Such a
kick ! Swish! Seventy metres per second
per second! You never saw the like!
Would you like some coffee ?”

“No, thank you very much.”

The two men stood up, talking excited-

“Oh, before we go, I must show you
these.”

The engineer eagerly displayed the
crumbling yellow rock in its glass case,
from the Sea of Serenity, the bronze soar-
ing machine in the corner, with its stiff
curling flames, and the sketch above the
mantel of the Crater of Copernicus. Then
they went into the study, ignoring Ilse,
who remained on the sofa with a bored
expression. The visitor was shown some
publicattons and original papers, composed
by the engineer himself. Finally Lieben
pulled up his right sleeve and brought to
light some secars on his elbow, where, two
years before, he had been caught in an
explosion which no one had calculated.

At last they walked through the front
door, Guidance finding time to speak
briefly to Hse over his shoulder.

“Gutenmargen!t”

The door slammed and they were gone.

Itse pulled off her huge hat.

“T don’t understand,” she said to the
maid, “how they can be so serious and ab-
sorbed in such a thing, when—"

She stopped, because any mention of
the earth’s doom caused the maid to go
into hysterics.

“Anyway,” she sighed, “Guidance looks
as if he has caught on—we shall die rich P’

Her chief concern was with the domes-
tic arrangements. She was wondering if
her father was going to bring Guidance
back for lunch, or whether they would
lunch in the town.

CHAPTER IV
Riot and Death

® Guidance did return to lunch, and Ise

was treated to another hour of Fuel
They conversed, as if magnificently indif-
ferent to Doom. Ilse got the impression
that an introduction of that subject would
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be considered extremely bad taste. Of
world-panic amd world-end there was no
mention—there had been no such refer-
ence since that awkward moment in the
morning.

They went out again and came back in
the evening, and te her horror, Tise heard
her father ammounce that Guidance had
consented to stay the night in their house.

But, to her agreeable surprise, when
they were sitting in the lounge after din-
ner, their visitor assumed quite a social
air, and even went so far as to hint at
the possibilities for a game of bridge. Lie-
bent got out the cards at ence.

Ilse began to catch on to the atmosphere
of this affair. This was rather thrilling.
Here were three intelligent and sane peo-
ple, calmly amusing themselves at cards,
while the street outside the windaws was
lit by the light of Arion! She looked at
Guidance, if not with respect, at least
with interest and curiosity, while she ob-
served her father in a new light.

She was quite moved when Guidance
began to talk casually of trivial affairs.

“I wonder if there is anything in this
dignity business?” she asked herself.
Certainly it helped one to keep one’s head,
and even to forget that blue disc drop-
ping from the sky.

Guidance talked about his young cou-
sin Tim. Ilse felt a faint sense of incon-
gruity, which she had sometimes felt be-
fore when an efficient machine-like man
of business had revealed suddenly he was
a human being after all, and had such
things as relations and personal opinions.

“Yes, Tim’s the only relation I've got,”
remarked Guidance, puffing at one of Lie-
ben’s cigars, the leaf for which had been
obtained from rock-plants hidden in a
deep hollow in the side of the great lunar
Crater of Plato. “Just a kid, at a school
in England. T shall be running up to see
him either tomorrow or the day after, I
expect. That reminds me—have you such
a thing as a rocket time-table I could
consult ?”

“Yes, I believe we've got a soarer time-
table somewhere knocking around,” fte-
plied Ilse, putting an accent on “soarer.”
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of city after city had been extinguished
so that now the dark side of the planet
lay abandoned to the insane fire of the
tremendous flashes: and bursts of lights
that, during these five days, became almost
continuous. The swiftly decreasing dis-
tance between the Martian rocket-ship
and the planet Shentol brought the planet
so much closer that ic Dalfca could see,
at each glaring flash, huge, somber bil-
lows of smoke rolling muddily through
the darkened cities. The smoke and gases
in the atmosphere had grown so dense
that now, upon the waxing sickle of the
sunlit side of Shentol, they could be seen
drifting above the surface in huge clouds.

For five days the flashes grew brighter,
more frequent, rising to a flaming climax
of rippling fire, then—ceased.

¢ Dalfca could not believe it. An hour
before he had been staring at a flaming
globe swinging in space, its night side
almost as brilliant as the hemisphere that
faced the sun; now it lay in darkness, the
shining sunlit crescent startlingly bright
in contrast to the suddenly dark and quiet
night side. A few scattered bursts of
flame appeared here and there; then these
also vanished, and Shentol followed its
sun-drawn course through space calmly
and without violence.

® For hours the astronomer peered at the

nearing globe, surging majestically on
its ancient path. Unable to understand the
abruptly changed aspect of the planet, ic
Dalfca finally called the other members
of the crew of the rocket-ship and ac-
quainted them with the strangely, and,
to ic Dalfca’s mind, somehow ominously
altered behavior of the capricious planet.

After a long period of discussion dur-
ing which several cautious members of
the crew counseled abandonment of the
venture, fearing some new and more
frightful manifestation of Shentolian
madness after this period of quiet, Justi-
cod, the captain of the rocket-ship, who
had been quietly listening, arose and ad-
dressed his crew.

“There is,” he said, “in my mind, no
alternative. Whatever awaits us upon this
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incomprehensible world, we must go on,
To turn back now, when we are almost
within reach of our objective, to admit
defeat and return to Aftwan as ignorant
as when he left of what activates Shen-
tol, would be a craven denial of all the
principles of our association. It would
retard the development of astronavigation
indefinitely, a hopeless, indecisive, futile
effort. Our lives, since we pierced the at-
mosphere of our planet, have not been our
own, but Aftwan’s, and our fate col-
lectively and individually is inconsequen-
tial in the face of the importance of the
rocket flight we are attempting. We are
the supreme pioneers and the symbols of
the star-reaching aspirations of Aftwan’s
civilization and intelligence. And there is
the debt of brotherhood we owe these
other intelligences upon Shentol. To deny

them our aid now, in the most desperate

need their world has ever known, is to
deny our common heritage of life. I say
the only road open to us leads to Shen-
tol.”

Ic Dalfca rose silently and stood be-
side his captain, and presently, one by one,
the crew joined them until they were all
standing.

Vor Fanarb Justicod looked about him.
“It is agreed ?”" he asked. As one man the
crew raised their left “hands” in the Aft-
wanian gesture of assent. Their captain
looked long upon them, then turned to the
chief rocket operator. “Nilfon,” he said,
“begin exploding the braking rockets. We
enter Shentol’s atmosphere in three
days.”

CHAPTER 1V
The Arrivel

® The shrill scream of friction-heated air
mingled with and made a background
for the deep, spasmodic thunder of the
braking rockets. Water vapor, extant
even in this high, rare atmosphere, boiled
into whirling clouds of steam about the
space-ship and so clouded the ports that
the eager Martians could see nothing at
all of this new world they had entered.
On they rushed, the ship straining and
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