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2 Tue ANGEL OF THE REVOLUTION.

and made him, commercially speaking, that most useless of
social units—a one-idea’d man, whose idea could not be put
into working form.

He was an orphan, with hardly a blood relation in the world.
He had started with plenty of friends, mostly made at college,
who thought he had a brilliant future before him, and therefore
looked upon him as a man whom it might be useful to know.

But as time went on, and no results came, these dropped off,
and he got to be looked upon as an amiable lunatic, who was
wasting his great talents and what money he had on impractic-
able fancies, when he might have been earning a handsome
income if he had stuck to the beaten track, and gone in for
practical work.

The distinctions that he had won at college, and the
reputation he had gained as a wonderfully clever chemist and
mechanician, had led to several offers of excellent positions
in great engineering firms; but to the surprise and disgust of
his friends he had declined them all. No one knew why, for
he had kept his secret with the almost passionate jealousy of
the true enthusiast, and so his refusals were put down to sheer
foolishness, and he became numbered with the geniuses who
are failures because they are not practical.

‘When he came of age he had inherited a couple of thousand
pounds, which had been left in trust to him by his father.
Had it not been for that two thousand pounds he would have
been forced to employ his knowledge and his talents conven-
tionally, and would probably have made a fortune. But it was
just enough to relieve him from the necessity of earning his
living for the time being, and to make it possible for him to
devote himself entirely to the realisation of his life-dream—at
any rate until the money was gone.

Of course he yielded to the temptation—nay, he never gave
the other course a moment’s thought. Two thousand pounds
would last him for years; and no one could have persuaded
him that with complete leisure, freedom from all other con-
cerns, and money for the necessary experiments, he would not
have succeeded long before his capital was exhausted.

So he put the money into a bank whence he could draw it
out as he chose, and withdrew himself from the world to work
out the ideal of his life.
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and round in obedience to its rudder, straining hard at the
string which prevented it from striking the ceiling. It was
weighted in strict proportion to the load that the full-sized
air-ship would have to carry. To increase this was merely a
matter of increasing the power of the engine and the size of
the floats and fans.

The room was a large one, for the house had been built for a
better fate than letting in tenements, and it ran from back to
front with a window at each end. Out of doors there was a
strong breeze blowing, and as soon as Arnold was sure that his
ship was able to hold its own in still air, he threw both the
windows open and let the wind blow straight through the
room. Then he drew the air-ship down, straightened the
rudder, and set it against the breeze.

In almost agonised suspense he watched it rise from the
floor, float motionless for a moment, and then slowly forge
ahead in the teeth of the wind, gathering speed as it went.
It was then that he had uttered that triumphant ery of
“Vietory!” All the long years of privation and hope deferred
vanished in that one supreme moment of innocent and .blood-
less conquest, and he saw himself master of a kingdom as wide
as the world itself.

He let the model fly the length of the room before he
stopped the clockwork and cut off the motive power, allowing
it to sink gently to the floor. Then came the reaction. He
looked steadfastly at his handiwork for several moments in
silence, and then he turned and threw himself on to a shabby
little bed that stood in one corner of the room and burst into
a flood of tears. -

Triumph had come, but had it not come too late? He knew
the boundless possibilities of his invention—but they had still
to be realised. To do this would cost thousands of pounds,
and he had just one half-crown and a few coppers. Even
these were not really his own, for he was already a week
behind with his rent, and another payment fell due the next
day. That would be twelve shillings in all, and if it was not
paid he would be turned into the street. .

As he raised himself from the bed he looked despairingly
round the bare, shabby room. No; there was nothing there
that he could pawn or sell. Everything saleable had gone
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So saying, he took down his hat, buttoned his shabby
velveteen coat to conceal his lack of a waisteoat, and went out,
locking the door behind him as he went.

Five minutes’ walk brought him to the Blackfriars Road,
and then he turned towards the river and crossed the bridge
just as the“motley stream of city workers was crossing it in
the opposite direction on their homeward journey.

At Ludgate Circus he went into an eating-house and fared
sumptuously on a plate of beef, some bread and butter, and a
pint mug of coffee. As he was eating a paper-boy came in
and laid an Echo on the table at which he was sitting. He
took it up mechanically, and ran his eye carelessly over the
columns. He was in no humour to be interested by the tattle
of an evening paper, but in a paragraph under the heading of
Foreign News a once familiar name caught his eye, and he
read the paragraph through. It ran as follows:—

RA1LwAY OUTRAGE IN RuUssIA.

When the Berlin-Petersburg express stogped last night at Kovno, the first
stop after passing the Russian frontier, & shocking discovery was made in the
smoking compartment of the palace car which has been on the train for the
last few months. Colonel Dornovitch, of the Imperial Police, who is under-
stood to have been on his return journey from a secret mission to Paris, was
found stabbed to the heart and quite dead. In the centre of the forehead were
two short straight cuts in the form of a T reaching to the bone. Not long ago
Colonel Dornovitch was instrumental in unearthing a formidable Nihilist con-
spiracy, in connection with which over fifty men and women of various social
ranks were exiled for life to Siberia. The whole affair is wrapped in the
deepést mystery, the only clue in the hands of the police being the fact that
the cross cut on the forehead of the victim indicates that the crime is the work,
not of the Nihilists proper, but of that unknown and mysterious society usually
alluded to as the Terrorists, not one of whom has ever been seen save in his
crimes. How the assassin managed to enter and leave the car unperceived
while the train was going at full speed is an apparently insoluble riddle.
Saving the victim and the attendants, the only passengers in the car who had
not retired to rest were another officer in the Russian service and Lord Alanmere,
who was travelling to St. Petersburg to resume, after leave of absence, the
duties of the Secretaryship to the British Embassy, to which he was appointed
some two years ago.

“Why, that must be the Lord Alanmere who was at Trinity
in my time, or rather Viscount Tremayne, as he was then,”
mused Arnold, as he laid the paper down. “We were very
good friends in those days. I wonder if he’d know me now,
and lend me a ten-pound note to get me out of the infernal fix
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The Embankment was almost deserted now, save by the tramps
and a few isolated wanderers like himself. For several minutes
he looked out over the brightly glittering waters below him,
wondering listlessly how long it would take him to drown if
he dropped over, and whether he would be rescued before he
was dead, and brought back to life, and prosecuted the next
day for daring to try and leave the world save in the conven-
tional and orthodox fashion.

Then his mind wandered back to the Tsar and his million,
and he pictured to himself the awful part that a fleet of air-
ships such as his would play in the general European war that
people said could not now be put off for many months longer.
As he thought of this the vision grew in distinctness, and he
saw them hovering over armies and cities and fortresses, and
raining irresistible death and destruction down upon them.
The prospect appalled him, and he shuddered as he thought
that it was now really within the possibility of realisation;
and then his ideas began to translate themselves involuntarily
into words which he spoke aloud, completely oblivious for the
time being of his surroundings.

“No, I think I would rather destroy it, and then take my
secret with me out of the world, than put such an awful power
of destruction and slaughter into the hands of the Tsar, or, for
the matter of that, any other of the rulers of the earth. Their
subjects can butcher each other quite efficiently enough as it is.
The next war will be the most frightful carnival of destruction
that the world has ever seen; but what would it be like if 1
were to give one of the nations of Europe the power of raining
death and desolation on its enemies from the skies! No, no!
Such a power, if used at all, should only be used against and
not for the despotisms that afflict the earth with the curse of
war!”

“Then why not use it so, my friend, if you possess it, and
would see mankind freed from its tyrants ?” said a quiet voice
at his elbow.

The sound instantly scattered his vision to the winds, and
he turned round with a startled exclamation to see who had
spoken. As he did so, a whiff of smoke from a very good
cigar drifted past his nostrils, and the voice said again in the
same quiet, even tones—
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pact, cosy, and richly furnished, yet in the best of taste withal,
the rooms looked like an indoor paradise to him after the bare
squalor of the one room that had been his own home for over
two years.

His host took him first into a dainty little bath-room to
wash his hands, and by the time he had performed his scanty
toilet supper was already on the table in the sitting-room.
Nothing melts reserve like a good well-cooked meal washed
down by appropriate liquids, and before supper was half over
Arnold and his host were chatting together as easily as though
they stood on perfectly equal terms and had known each other
for years. His new friend seemed purposely to keep the con-
versation to general subjects until the meal was over and his
pattern man-servant had removed the cloth and left them
together with the wine and cigars on the table.

As soon as he had closed the door behind him his host
motioned Arnold to an easy-chair on one side of the fireplace,
threw himself into another on the other side, and said—

“Now, my friend, plant yourself, as they say across the
water, help yourself to what there is as the spirit moves you,
and talk—the more about yourself the better. But stop. I
forgot that we do not even know each other’s name yet. Let
me introduce myself first.

“ My name is Maurice Colston; I am a bachelor, as you see.
For the rest, in practice I am an idler, a dilettante, and a good
deal else that is pleasant and utterly useless. In theory, let
me tell you, I am a Socialist, or something of the sort, with
a lively conviction as to the injustice and absurdity of the
social and economic conditions which enable me to have
such a good time on earth without having done anything
to deserve it beyond having managed to be born the son of
my father.”

He stopped and looked at his guest through the wreaths
of his cigar smoke as much as to say: “And now who
are you ?”

Arnold took the silent hint, and opened his mouth and his
heart at the same time. Quite apart from the good turn he
had done him, there was a genial frankness about his uncon-
ventional host that chimed in so well with his own nature that
he cast all reserve aside, and told plainly and simply the story
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«1 should not take the trouble to repeat them; I should
only tell you that I am sorry that I have eaten salt with a
man who could take advantage of my poverty to insult me.
Good night.”

He was moving towards the door when Colston jumped up
from his chair, strode round the table, and got in front of him.
Then he put his two hands on his shoulders, and, looki'ng
straight into his eyes, said in a tone that vibrated with
emotion—

« Thank God, I have found an honest man at last! Go and
sit down again, my friend, my comrade, as I hope you soon
will be. Forgive me for the foolishness that I spoke! I am
no servant of the Tsar. He and all like him have no more
devoted enemy on earth than I am. Look! I will soon prove
it to you.”

As he said the last words, Colston let go Arnold’s shoulders,
flung off his coat and waistcoat, slipped his braces off his
shoulders, and pulled his shirt up to his neck. Then he turned
his bare back to his guest, and said— »

“That is the sign-manual of Russian tyranny—the mark of
the knout !”

Arnold shrank back with a cry of horror at the sight. From
waist to neck Colston’s back was a mass of hideous scars and
wheals, crossing each other and rising up into purple lumps,
with livid blue and grey spaces between them. As he stood,
there was not an inch of naturally-coloured skin to be seen. It
was like the back of a man who had been flayed alive, and then
flogged with a cat-o’-nine-tails,

Before Arnold had overcome his horror his host had 1e-
adjusted his clothing. Then he turned to him and said—

“That was my reward for telling the governor of a petty
Russian town that he was a brute-beast for flogaing a poor
decrepid old Jewess to death. Do you believe me now when I
say that I am no servant or friend of the Tsar ?”

“Yes, I do,” replied Arnold, holding out his hand, “ you were
right to try me, and I was wrong to be so hasty. It is a failing
of mine that has done me plenty of harm before now. I thiuk
I know now what you are without your telling me. Give mea
piece of paper and you shall have my address, so that you can
come to-morrow and see the model—only I warn you that you
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always taken the form of silent, stealthy, cautious beings, with
a lively distrust and hatred of the whole human race outside
their own circles. And yet here are you, an active member
of the most terrible secret society in existence, pledged to
the destruction of nearly every institution on earth, and
carrying your life in your hand, opening your heart like a
schoolboy to a man you have literally not known for twenty-
four hours. /

“Suppose you had made a mistake in me. What would
there be to prevent me telling the police who you are,
and having you locked up with a view to extradition to
Russia 2”

“In the first place,” replied Colston quietly, “ you would not
do so, because I am not mistaken in you, and because, in your
heart, whether you fully know it or not, you believe as I do
about the destruction that is about to fall upon Society.

“In the second place,” if you did betray my confidence, I
should be able to bring such an overwhelming array of the
most respectable evidence to show that I was nothing like what
I really am, that you would be laughed at for a madman ; and,
in the third place, there would be an inquest on you within
twenty-four hours after you had told your story. Do you
remember the death of Inspector Ainsworth, of the Criminal
Investigation Department, about six months ago ?”

“Yes, of course I do. Hermit and all as T was, I could
hardly help hearing about that, considering what a noise it
made. But I thought that was cleared up. Didn’t one of that
gang of garotters that was broken up in South London a couple
of months later confess to strangling -him in the statement that
he made before he was executed 2”

“ Yes, and his widow is now getting ten shillings a week for
life on account of that confession. Birkett no more killed
Ainsworth than you did; But he had killed two or three others,
and so the confession didn’t do him very much harm.

“No; Ainsworth met his death in quite another way. He
accepted from the Russian secret police bureau in London a
bribe of £250 down and the promise of another £250 if he
succeeded in manufacturing enough evidence against a member
of our Outer Circle to get him extradited to Russia on a
trumped-up charge of murder. '
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see this model flying ship of yours in order to be able to report
on it to-night to the Executive of-the Inner Circle, to whom I
shall also want to introduce you. If you will not allow me to
do that say so at once, and, for the present at least, our negotia-
tions must come to a sudden stop.”

- “Go on,” said Arnold quietly; “so far I consent. For the
rest I would rather hear you to the end.”

“Very well. Then if the Executive approve of the invention,
you will be asked to join the Inner Circle at once, and to
devote yourself body and soul to the Society and the accom-
plishment of the objects that will be explained to you. If
you refuse there will be an end of the matter, and you
will simply be asked to give your word of honour to reveal
nothing that you have seen or heard, and then allowed to
depart in peace.

“If, on the other hand, you consent, in consideration of the
immense importance of your secret—which there is no need to
disguise from you—to the Brotherhood, the usual condition of
passing through the Outer Circle will be dispensed with, and
you will be trusted as absolutely as we shall expect you to
trust us.

“Whatever funds you then require to manufacture an air-
ship on the plan of your model will be placed at your disposal,
and a suitable place will be selected for the works that you
will have to build. When the ship is ready to take the air
you will, of course, be appointed to the command of her, and
you will pick your crew from among the workmen who will
act under your orders in the building of the vessel.

“They will all be members of the Outer Circle, who will
not understand your orders, but simply obey them blindly,
even to the death. One member of the Inner Circle will act
as your second in command, and he will be as perfectly trusted
as you will be, so that in unforeseen emergencies you will be
able to consult with him with perfect confidence. Now I think
I have told you all. What do you say 2”

Arnold was silent for a few minutes, too busy for speech
with the rush of thoughts that had crowded through his brain
as. 1Colston was speaking. Then he Jooked up at his host and
said—

“May I make conditions ?”
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expression with the marvellous ingenuity with which the
miracle of mechanical skill was contrived and put together;
and when Arnold, after showing and explaining to him all the
various parts of the mechanism and the external structure, at
length set the engine working, and the air-ship rose gracefully
from the floor and began to sail round the room in the wide
circle to which it was confined by its mooring-line, he stared at
it for several minutes in wondering silence, following it round
and round with his eyes, and then he said in a voice from
which he vainly strove to banish the signs of the emotion that
possessed him—

“Tt is the last miracle of science! With a few such ships
as that one could conquer the weorld in a month !”

“Yes, that would not be a very difficult task, seeing that
- neither an army nor a fleet could exist for twelve hours with
two or three of them hovering above it,” replied Arnold.

The trial over, Arnold set to work and took the model partly
to pieces for packing up; and while he was putting it away in
the old sea-chest, Colston counted out ten sovereigns and laid
them on the table. Hearing the clink of the gold, Arnold
looked up and said— !

“ What is that for? A sovereign will be quite enough to get
me out of my present scrape, and then if we come to any
terms to-night it will be time enough to talk about payment.”

“The Brotherhood does not do business in that way,” was
the reply. “At present your only connection with it is a
commercial one, and ten pounds is a very moderate fee for the
privilege of inspecting such an invention as this. Anyhow,
that is what I am ordered to hand over to you in payment for
your trouble now and to-night, so you must accept it as it is
given—as a matter of business.”

“Very well,” said Arnold, closing and locking the chest as
he spoke, “if you think it worth ten pounds, the money will
not come amiss to me. Now, if you will remain and guard the
household gods for a minute, I will go and pay my rent and
get a cab.”

Half an hour later his few but priceless possessions were
loaded on a four-wheeler and Arnold had bidden farewell for
ever to the dingy room in which he had passed so many hours
of toil and dreaming, suffering and disappointment. ~Before
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“This policy has not been dictated by any hope of avoid-
ing war altogether, for that would have been sheer insanity.
We have simply delayed war as long as possible, because we
have not felt that we have been strong enough to turn the tide
of battle at the right moment in favour of the oppressed ones
of the earth and against their oppressors.

“But this invention of yours puts a completely different
aspect on the European situation. Armed with such a
tremendous engine of destruction as a navigable air-ship must
necessarily be, when used in conjunction with the explosives
already at our disposal, we could make war impossible to our
enemies by bringing into the field a force with which no army
or fleet could contend without the certainty of destruction.
By these means we should ultimately compel peace and enforce
a general disarmament on land and sea.

“The vast majority of those who make the wealth of the
world are sick of seeing that wealth wasted in the destruction
of human life, and the ruin of peaceful industries. As soon,
therefore, as we are in a position to dictate terms under such
tremendous penalties, all the innumerable organisations with
which we are in touch all over the world will rise in arms and
enforce them at all costs.

“Of course, it goes without saying that the powers that are
now enthroned in the high places of the world will fight
bitterly and desperately to retain the rule that they have held
for so long, but in the end we shall be victorious, and then on
the ruins of this civilisation a new and a better shall arise.

“That is a rough, brief outline of the policy of the Brother-
hood, which we are going to ask you to-night to join. Of
course, in the eyes of the world we are only a set of fiends,
whose sole object is the destruction of Society, and the
Inauguration of a state of universal anarchy. That, however,
has no concern for us. What is called popular opinion is
merely manufactured by the Press according to order, and
does not count in serious concerns. What I have described to
you are the trune objects of the Brotherhood; and now it
remains for you to say, yes or no, whether you will devote
yourself and your invention to carrying them out or not.”

For two or three minutes after the masked spokesman of
the Inner Circle had ceased speaking, there was absolute
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« I, Richard Arnold, sign this paper in the full knowledge that
wn doing so I devote myself absolutely for the rest of my life to
the service of the Brotherhood of Freedom, known to the world as
the Terrorists. As long as I live its ends shall be my ends, and
no huwman considerations shall weigh with me where those ends
are concerned. I will take life without mercy, and yield my own
without hesitation at its bidding. I will break all other laws to
obey those which 1t obeys, and if I disobey these I shall expect
death as the just penalty of my perjury.”

As he finished reading the oath, he handed the paper to
Arnold, saying as he did so—

“There are no theatrical formalities to be gone through.
Simply sign the paper and give it back to me, or else tear it
up and go in peace.”

Arnold read it through slowly, and then glanced round the
table. He saw the eyes of the silent figures sitting about him ,
shining at him through the holes in their masks. He laid the
paper down on the table in front of him, dipped a pen in an
inkstand that stood near, and signed the oath in a firm, un-
faltering hand. Then—committed for ever, for good or evil,
to the new life that he had adopted—he gave the paper back
again.

The President took it and read it, and then passed it to the
mask on his right hand. It went from one to the other round
the table, each one reading it before passing it on, until it got
back to the President. 'When it reached him he rose from his
seat, and, going to the fireplace, dropped it into the flames, and
watched it until it was consumed to ashes. Then, crossing the
room to where Arnold was sitting, he removed his mask with
one hand, and held the other out to him in greeting, saying as
he did so—

“Welcome to the Brotherhood! Thrice welcome! for your
coming has brought the day of redemption nearer!”
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Among the women there were two who had attracted his
attention and roused his interest far more than any of the
other members of the Circle. One of these was a tall and
beautifully-shaped woman, whose face and figure were those of
a woman in the early twenties, but whose long, thick hair was
as white as though the snows of seventy winters had drifted
over it. As he returned her warm, firm hand-clasp, and looked
upon her dark, resolute, and yet perfectly womanly features,
the young engineer gave a slight start of recognition. She
noticed this at once and said, with a smile and a quick flash
from her splendid grey eyes—

“Ah! T see you recognise me. No, I am not ashamed of my
portrait. I am proud of the wounds that I have received in
the war with tyranny, so you need not fear to confess your
recognition.”

It was true that Arnold had recognised her. She was the
original of the central figure of the painting which depicted
the woman being flogged by the Russian soldiers.

Arnold flushed hotly at the words with the sudden passionate
anger that they roused within him, and replied in a low, steady
voice—

“Those who would sanction such a crime as that are not fit
tolive. I will not leave one stone of that prison standing upon
another. It is a blot on the face of the earth, and I will wipe
it out utterly !”

“There are thousands of blots as black as that on earth, and
I think you will find nobler game than an obscure Russian
provincial prison. Russia has cities and palaces and fortresses
that will make far grander ruins than that—ruins that will be
worthy monuments of fallen despotism,” replied the girl, who
had been introduced by the President as Radna Michaelis.
“ But here is some one else waiting to make your acquaintance.
This is Natasha. She has no other name among us, but you
will soon learn why she needs none.”

Natasha was the other woman who had so keenly roused
Arnold’s interest. Woman, however, she hardly was, for she
was seemingly still in her teens, and certainly could not have
been more than twenty.

He had mixed but little with women, and during the past
few years not at all, and therefore the marvellous beauty of the
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enough, and it was not long before he learnt that it was the
symbol of an authority in the Circle that admitted of no
question.

She was the envoy of him whose word was law, absolute and
irrevocable, to every member of the Brotherhood; to disobey
whom was death ; and to obey whom had, so far at least, meant
swift and invariable success, even where it seemed least to be
hoped for.

Of course, Natasha’s almost girlish question about the air-
ship was really a command, which would have been none the
less binding had she only had her own beauty to enforce it.
As she spoke the President and Colston—who had only lost
himself for the time behind a mask and cloak—came up to
Arnold and asked him if he was prepared to give an exhibition
of the powers of his model, and to explain its working and
construction to the Circle at once.

He replied that everything was perfectly ready for the trial,
and that he would set the model working for them in a few
minutes. The President then told him that the exhibition
should take place in another room, where there would be much
more space than where they were, and bade him bring the box
and follow him.

A door was now opened in the wall of the.room remote from
that by which he and Colston had entered, and through this
the whole party went down a short passage, and through
another door at the end which opened into a very large apart-
nent, which, from the fact of its being windowless, Arnold
rightly judged to be underground, like the Council-chamber that
they had just left.

A single glance was enough to show him the chief purpose
to which the chamber was devoted. The wall at one end was
covered with arm-racks containing all the newest and most
perfect makes of rifles and pistols; while at the other end,
about twenty paces distant, were three electric signalling
targets, graded, as was afterwards explained to him, to one,
three, and five hundred yards range.

In a word, the chamber was an underground range for rifle
and pistol practice, in which a volley could have been fired
without a sound being heard ten yards away. It was here
that the accuracy of the various weapons inventel from
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The hull contained four small double-cylinder engines, one
of which actuated the stern-propeller, and the other three the
fan-wheels and side-propellers. There were, of course, no
furnaces, boilers, or condensers. Two slender pipes ran into
each cylinder from suitably placed gas reservoirs, or power-
cylinders, as the engineer called them, and that was all.

Arnold deftly and rapidly put the parts together, continuing
his running description as he did so, and in a few minutes the
beautiful miracle of ingenuity stood complete before the wonder-
ing eyes of the Circle, and a murmur of admiration ran from
lip to lip, bringing a flush of pleasure to the cheek of its creator.

“There,” said he, as he put the finishing touches to the
apparatus, “ you see that she is a combination of two principles
—those of the Aéronef and the Aéroplane. The first reached
its highest development in Jules Verne’s imaginary “ Clipper
of the Clouds,” and the second in Hiram Maxim’s Agroplane.
Of course, Jules Verne’s Aéronef was merely an idea, and one
that could never be realised while Robur’s mysterious source of
electrical energy remained unknown—as it still does.

“Maxim’s Aéroplane is, as you all know, also an unrealised
ideal so far as any practical use is concerned. He has suc--
ceeded in making it fly, but only under the most favourable
conditions, and practically without cargo. Its two fatal defects
have been shown by experience to be the comparatively over-
whelming weight of the engine and the fuel that he has to
carry to develop sufficient power to rise from the ground and
progress against the wind, and the inability of the machine to
ascend perpendicularly to any required height.

“Without the power to do this no air-ship can be of any use
save under very limited conditions. You cannot carry a rail-
way about with you, or a station to get a start from every time
you want to rise, and you cannot always choose a nice level
plain in which to come down. Even if you could the Aéroplane
would not rise again without its rails and carriage. For pur-
poses of warfare, then, it may be dismissed as totally useless.

“In this machine, as you see, I have combined the two
principles. These helices on the masts will lift the dead
weight of the ship perpendicularly without the slightest help
from the side-planes, which are used to.regulate the vessel’s
flight when afloat. I will set the engines that work them in






44 Tue ANGEL oF THE REVOLUTION.

every respect, and not one of those who saw it had the
slightest doubt as to Arnold’s air-ship having at last solved
the problem of aérial navigation, and made the Brotherhood
lords of a realm as wide as the atmospheric ocean that
encircles the globe.

As soon as the model was once more resting on the table,
the President came forward and, grasping the engineer by
both hands, said in a voice from which he made but little

- effort to banish the emotion that he felt—

“Bravo, brother! Henceforth you shall be known to the
Brotherhood as the Master of the Air, for truly you have been
the first among the sons of men to fairly conquer it. Come,
let us go back and talk, for there is much to be said about
this, and we cannot begin too soon to make arrangements for
building the first of our acdrial fleet. You can leave your
model where it is in perfect safety, for no one ever enters this
room save ourselves.”

So saying the President led the way to the Council-chamber,
and there, after the Ariel—as it had already been decided to
name the first air-ship—had been christened in anticipation in
twenty-year old champagne, the Circle settled down at once to
business, and for a good three hours discussed the engineer’s esti-
mate and plans for building' the first vessel of the aérial fleet.

At length all the practical details were settled, and the
President rose in token of the end of the conference. As he
did so he said somewhat abruptly to Arnold—

“So far so good. Now there is nothing more to be done
but to lay those plans before the Chief andwget his authority
for withdrawing out of the treasury sufficient money to
commence operations. I presume you could reproduce them
from memory if necessary—at any rate, in sufficient outline to
make them perfectly intelligible 2”

“Certainly,” was the reply. “I could reproduce them in
Jac simile without the slightest difficulty. Why do you ask ?”

“Because the Chief is in Russia, and you must go to him
and place them before him from memory. They are far too
precious to be trusted to any keeping, however trustworthy.
There are such things as railway accidents, and other forms of
sudden death, to say nothing of the Russian customs, false
arrests, personal searches, and imprisonnients on mere suspicion.
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brougham. Will you and our Admiral of the Air condescend
to accept a lift as far as Chelsea ?2”

“ The condescension is in the offer, Natasha,” replied Colston,
flushing with pleasure and glancing towards Radna the while.
Radna answered with an almost imperceptible sign of consent,
and Colston went on: “If it were in an utterly opposite
direction ”—

“You would not be asked to come, sir. So don’t try to
pay compliments at the expense of common sense,” laughed
Natasha before he could finish. “If you do you shall sit
beside me instead of Radna all the way.”

There was a general smile at this retort, for Colston’s
avowed devotion to Radna and the terrible circumstances out
of which it had sprung was one of the romances of the Circle.

As for Arnold, he could scarcely believe his ears when he
heard that he was to ride from Clapham Common to Chelsea
sitting beside this radiantly beautiful girl, behind whose
innocence and gaiety there lay the shadow of her mysterious
and terrible parentage. "

Lovely and gentle as she seemed, he knew even now how
awful a power she held in the slender little hand whose
nervous clasp he could still feel upon his own, and this
knowledge seemed to raise an invisible yet impassable barrier
between him and the possibility of looking upon her as under
other circumstances it would have been natural for a man to
look upon so fair a woman.

Natasha’s brougham was so far an improvement on those of
the present day that it had two equally comfortable seats, and
on these the four were cosily seated a few minutes after the
party broke up. To Arnold, and, doubtless, to Colston also, the
miles flew past at an unheard-of speed ; but for all that, long
before the carriage stopped at the house in Cheyne Walk, he
had come to the conviction that, for good or evil, he was now
bound to the Brotherhood by far stronger ties than any social
or political opinions could have formed.

After they had said good-night at the door, and received an
invitation to lunch for the next day to talk over the journey to
Russia, he and Colston decided to walk to the Savoy, for it was .
a clear moonlit night, and each had a good deal to say to the
other, which could be better and more safely said in the open
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spy, who informed against her, and the two soldiers who
executed the infernal sentence. It happened nearly three
years ago, and there are two of them alive still—the governor
and the prefect of police.

“Of course the Brotherhood would have removed them long
ago had it decided to do so; but I got the circumstances laid
before Natas, by the help of Natasha, and received permission
to execute the sentences myself. So far I have killed three
with my own hand, and the other two have not much longer
to live.

“The governor has been transferred to Siberia, and will
probably be the last that I shall reach. The prefect is now in
command of the Russian secret police in London, and unless
an accident happens he will never leave England.”

Colston spoke in acold, passionless, merciless tone, just as
a lawyer might speak of a criminal condemned to die by the
ordinary process of the law, and as Arnold heard him he
shuddered. But at the same time the picture in the Council-
. chamber came up before his mental vision, and he was forced
to confess that men who could so far forget their manhood as
to lash a helpless woman up to a triangle and flog her till her
flesh was cut to ribbons, were no longer men but wild beasts,
whose very existence was a crime. So he merely said—

“They were justly slain. Now tell me more about Natasha.”

“There is very little more that I can tell you, I'm afraid.
All T know is that the Brotherhood of the Terror is the con-
ception and creation of a single man, and that that man is Natas,
the father of Natasha, as she is known to us. His orders come
to us either directly in writing through Natasha, or indirectly
through him you have heard spoken of as the Chief.”

“Qh, then the Chief is not Natas?”

“No, we have all of us seen him. In fact, when he is in
London he always presides at the Circle meetings. You would
hardly believe it, but he is an English nobleman, and Secretary
to the English Embassy at Petersburg.”

“Then he is Lord Alanmere, and an old college friend of
mine!” exclaimed Aruold. “Isawhis name in the paper the night
before last. It was mentioned in the account of the murder ”—

“We don’t call those murder$, my friend,” drily interrupted
Colston ; “we call them what they really are—executions.”
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the most trusted agents of the Petersburg police. I told
her what had happened.

“She looked at me for a moment rather curiously with those
wonderful eyes of hers; then she laughed softly, and said,
¢ Come, I will set that at rest by introducing you; but mind,
not a word about politics or those horrible secret societies, as
you value my good opinion.’

“I understood from this that there was something behind
whieh could not be explained there, where every other one you
danced with might be a spy, and I was introduced to his Loxd-
ship, and we became very good friends in the ordinary social
way; but I failed to gather the slightest hint from his con-
versation that he even knew of the existence of the Brother-
hood.

“When we left I drove home with Natasha and the Princess
to supper, and on the way Natasha told me that his Lordship
found it necessary to lead two entirely distinct lives, and that
he adhered so rigidly to this rule that he never broke it even
with her. Since then I have been most careful to respect what,
after all, is a very wise, if not an absolutely necessary, pre-
caution on his part.”

“And, now,” said Arnold, speaking in a tone that betrayed
not a little hesitation and embarrassment, “if you can do
80, answer me one more question, and do so as shortly and
directly as you can. Is Natasha in love with, or betrothed to,
any member of the Brotherhood as far as you know 2”

Colston stopped and looked at him with a laugh in his eyes.
Then he put his hand on his shoulder and said—

“As I thought, and feared! You have not escaped the
common lot of all heart-whole men upon whom those terrible
eyes of hers have looked. The Angel of the Revolution, as we
call her among ourselves, is peerless among the daughters of
men. What more natural, then, that all the sons of men
should fall speedy victims to her fatal charms? So far as1
know, every man who has ever seen her is more or less in
love with her—and mostly more !

“As for the rest, I am as much in the dark as you are, save
for the fact that I know, on the authority of Radna, that she
is not betrothed to any one, and, so far as she knows; still in the
blissful state of maiden fancy-freedom.”
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brought him out of bed with effective suddeness, and he made
a hasty toilet for breakfast, leaving more important prepara-
tions until afterwards.

During the meal their conversation naturally turned chiefly
on the visit that they were to pay, and Colston took the
opportunity of explaining one or two things that it was
necessary for him to know with regard to the n{ew’ aequaint-
ance that he was about to make at Chelsea.

“So far as the outside world is concerngd

is the niece of th "P She
of a.si ow‘fﬁo married an Lnglish g "Named

arrél, who was drowned with his wife” about twelve years
s v -2 3go)when the Albania was wrecked off the coast of Portugal.
<A ~The Princess had a sister, who was drowned with her husband
L in' the Albania, and she left a daughter about Natasha’s then
D 2, but who died of consumption shortly after in Nice.

-‘A'va’”ag",’g ider these circumstanlzzes, it was, of course, perfectly
-~ - p\ eas’y/zm the Princess to adopt Natasha, and introduce her
(COAA into Society as her niece as soon as she reached the age of
N QR (/\_eoming out. :
i /“This has been of immense service to the Brotherhood, as
(@i : t;h,‘ Princess is, as I told you, one of the most implicitly
A A !j}z‘us}"ed allies of the Petersburg police. She is received
\ | /7 at the Russian Court, and is therefore able to take Natasha
PN into the best Russian Society, where her extraordinary beauty
L VY\,@\X Mnatarally enables her to break as many hearts as she likes,
and to learn secrets which are of the greatest importance to

/( - L“ ,.Eheﬂ}rotherhood.

Gl Her Society name is Fedora Darrel, and it will scarcely be
TR netessary to tell you that outside our own Circle no such
“\. 0, Deing’as Natasha has any existence.”

VE AV \ks\ “I perfectly understand,” replied Arnold. “The name
Sacs <shall never pass my lips save in privacy, and indeed it is
A ?aﬁdly flikely that it will ever do so even then, for your
1abit of calling each other by your Christian names is too
g foreign to my British insulari('g.”y
- “TIt is a Russian habit, as you, of course, know, and added
to that, we are, so far as the Cause is concerned, all brothers
and sisters together, and so it comes natural to us. Anyhow,
you will have to use it with Natasha, for in the Circle she has
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mine, and I have heard much about you already from Natasha,
so that I already seem to know you. I am very sorry that I
was not able to be at the Circle last night to see what you had
to show. Natasha tells me that it is quite a miracle of genius.”

“She is too generous in her praise,” replied Arnold, speaking
as quietly as he could in spite of the delight that the words
gave him. “It is no miracle, but only the logical result of
thought and work. Still, I hope that it will be found to
realise its promise when the time of trial comes.”

“QOf that I have no doubt, from all that I hear,” said the
Princess. “ Before long I shall hope to see it for myself. Ah,
here is Natasha. Come, I must introduce you afresh, for you
do not know her yet as the world knows her.”

Arnold heard the door open behind him as the Princess
spoke, and, turning round, saw Natasha coming towards him
with her hand outstretched and a smile of welcome on her
beautiful face. Before their hands met the Princess moved
quietly between them and said, half in jest and half in
earnest—

“Fedora, permit me to present to you Mr. Richard Arnold,
who is to accompany us to Russia to inspect the war-balloon
offered to our Little Father the Tsar. Mr. Arnold, my niece,
Fedora Darrel. There, now you know each other.”

“I am delighted to make your acquaintance, Mr. Arnold,”
said Natasha, with mock gravity as they shook hands. “I
have heard much already of your skill in connection with aérial
navigation, and I have no doubt but that your advice will be
of the greatest service to his Majesty.”

“That is as it may be,” answered Arnold, at once entering
into the somewhat grim humour of the situation. “But if it
is possible I should like to hear something a little definite as
to this mission with which I have been, I fear, undeservingly
honoured. I have been very greatly interested in the problem
of aérial navigation for some years past, but I must confess
that this is the first I have heard of these particular war-
balloons.”

“1t is for the purpose of enlightening you on that subject
that this little party has been arranged,” said the Princess,
turning for the moment away from Colston, with whom she
was talking earnestly in a low tone. “Ha! There goes the
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balloon constructed on a new prineiple, which he claims will
meet the conditions of the Tsar’s offer.

“My friend also told me that his Majesty had decided to
take an entirely disinterested opinion with regard to this
invention, and asked me if I could recommend any English
engineer who had made a study of aérial navigation, and who
would be willing to go to Russia, superintend the trials of the
war-balloon, and report as to their success or otherwise.

“This happened a few days ago only, and as I had happened
to read an article that you will remember you wrote about
six months ago in the Nineleenth, or, as it is now called, the
Twentieth Century, I thought of your name, and said I would
try to find some one. Two days later I got news from the
Circle of your invention—never mind how; you will learn
that later on—and called at the Embassy to say I had found
some one whose judgment could be absolutely relied upon.
Now, wasn’t that kind of me, to give you such a testimonial
as that to his Omnipotence the Tsar of All the Russias 2”

Once more Arnold bowed his acknowledgments—this time
somewhat ironically, and Natasha interrupted the narrative by
saying with a spice of malice in her voice—

“No doubt the Little Father will duly recognise your
kindness, Princess, when he gets quite to the bottom of the
matter.”

“1 hope he will,” replied the Princess, “ but that is a matter
of the future—and of considerable doubt as well.” Then,
turning to Arnold again, she continued—

‘You will now, of course, see the immense advantage there
appeared to be in getting you to examine these war-balloons.
They are evidently the only possible rivals to your own inven-
tion in the field, and therefore it is of the utmost importance
that you should know their strength or their weakness, as the
case may be.

“Well, that is all T have to say, so far. It has been decided
that you shall go, if you are willing, with us to Petersburg
the day after to-morrow to see the balloon, and make your
report. All your expenses will be paid on the most liberal
scale, for the Tsar is no niggard in spending either his own or
other people’s money, and you will have a handsome fee into
the bargain for your trouble.”
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To-night that spark was to be shaken from the torch of
Revolution, and to-morrow the first of the mines would
explode. After that, if the course to be determined on by
the Terrorist Council failed to arrive at the results which it
was designed to reach, the armies of Europe would fight their
way through the greatest war that the world had ever seen,
the Fates would once more decide in favour of the strongest
battalions, the fittest would triumph, and a new era of military
despotism would begin—perhaps neither much better nor much
worse than the one it would succeed.

If, on the other hand, the plans of the Terrorists were
successfully worked out to their logical conclusion, it would
not be war only, but utter destruction that Society would have
to face. And then with dissolution would come anarchy.
The thrones of the world would be overthrown, the fabric of
Society would be dissolved, commerce would come to an end,
the structure that it had taken twenty centuries of the dis-
cipline of war and the patient toil of peace to build up, would
crumble into ruins in a few short months, and then—well, after
that no man could tell what would befall the remains of the
human race that had survived the deluge. The means of
destruction were at hand, and they would be used without
mercy, but for the rest no man could speak.

When Nicholas Roburoff, the President of the Execufive,
rose in his place at eight o’clock to explain the business in
hand, every member present saw at a glance, by the gravity of
his demeanour, that the communication that he had to make
was of no ordinary nature, but even they were not prepared
for the catastrophe that he announced in the first sentence
that he uttered.

“Friends,” he said, in a voice that was rendered deeply
impressive by the emotion that he vainly tried to conceal, “it
is my mournful duty to tell you that she whom any one of us
would willingly shed our blood to serve or save from the
slightest evil, our beautiful and beloved Angel of the Revolu-
tion, as we so fondly call her, Natasha, the daughter of the
Master, has, in the performance of her duty to the Cause, fallen
into the hands of Russia.”

Save for a low, murmuring groan that ran round the table,
the news was received in silence. It was too terrible, too
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Dmitrietka. He had been betrayed by one of his own
servants, and a police visit was the result.

« Added to this there is reason to believe that she had, quite
apart from this, become acquainted with enough official secrets
to make her removal desirable in high quarters. I need not
tell you that that is the usual way in which the Tsar rewards
those of his secret servants who get to know too much.

“The fact of her being found in the house of a betrayed
Nihilist was taken as sufficient proof of sympathy or com-
plicity, and she was arrested. Natasha, as Fedora Darrel,
claimed to be a British subject, and, as such, to be allowed
to go free in virtue of the Tsar’s safe conduct, which she
exhibited. Instead of that she was taken before the chief
of the Moscow police, rudely interrogated, and then brutally
searched. Unhappily, in the bosom of her dress was found
a piece of paper bearing some of the new police cypher. That
was enough. That night they were thrown into prison, and
three days later taken to the convict depot under sentence of
exile by administrative process to Sakhalin for life.

“You know what that means for a beautiful woman like
Natasha. She will not go to Sakhalin. They do not bury beauty
like hers in such an abode of desolation as that. If she cannot
be rescued, she will only have two alternatives before her. She
will become the slave and plaything of some brutal governor or
commandant at one of the stations, or else she will kill herself.
Of course, of these two she would choose the latter—if she
could and when she could. Should she be driven to that last
resort of despair, she shall be avenged as woman never yet was
avenged ; but rescue must, if possible, come before revenge.

“The information that we have received from the Moscow
agent tells us that the convict train to which Natasha and
Anna Ornovski are attached left the depot nearly a fortnight
ago ; they were to be taken by train in the usual way to
Nizhni Novgorod, thence by barge on the Volga and Kama to
Perm, and on by rail to Tiumen, the forwarding station for the
east. Until they reach Tiumen they will be safe from any-
thing worse than what the Russians are pleased to call
‘discipline,’ but once they disappear into the wilderness of
Siberia they will be lost to the world, and far from all law but
the will of their official slave-drivers.
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Suez Canal, as soon as the first shot is fired between Great
Britain and Russia. In return for this, Russia is to invade
Germany and Austria, destroy the eastern frontier fortresses
with her fleet of war-balloons, and then cross over and do the
same on the Rhine, while France at last throws herself upon
her ancient foe.

“ Meanwhile, the French fleet is to concentrate in the
Mediterranean as quietly and rapidly as possible, before war
actually breaks out, so as to be able to hold the British and
Ttalians in check, and shut the Suez Canal, while Russia, who
is pushing her troops forward to the Hindu Kush, gets ready
for a dash at the passes, and a rush upon Cashmere, before
Britain can get sufficient men out to India by the Cape to give
her very much trouble.

“ As there also exists a secret compact between Dritain and
the Triple Alliance, binding all four powers to declare war the
moment one is threatened, the disclosure of this treaty must
infallibly lead to war in a few weeks. In addition to this,
measures have been taken to detach Italy from the Triple
Alliance at the last moment, if possible. Success in this
respect is, however, somewhat uncertain.

“To make assurance doubly sure, the Chief informs me that
he has ordered Ivan Brassoff, who is in command of a large
reconnoitring party on the Afghan side of the Hindu Kush,
to provoke reprisals from a similar party of Indian troops who
have been told off to watch their movements. Captain Brassoff
is one of us, and can be depended upon to obey at all costs.
He will do this in a fortnight from now, and therefore we may
feel confident that Great Britain and Russia will be at war
within a month.

“With the first outbreak of war our work for the present
ceases, so far as active interference goes. We shall therefore
withdraw from the scene of action until the arrival of the
supreme moment when the nations of Europe shall be locked
in the death-struggle, and the fate of the world will rest in our
hands. The will of the Master now is that all the members of
the Brotherhood shall at once wind up their businesses, and
turn all of their possessions that are not portable and useful
into money.

“A large steamer has been purchased and manned with
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which would be principally concerned in the Titanic struggle
which a few weeks would now see raging over Europe. Their
names were Andrew Smith, Englishman, and coxswain ; Ivan
Petrovitch, Russian ; Franz Meyer, German; and Jean Gui-
chard, Frenchman. Diverse as they were, there never were
four better workers, or four better friends.

They had no country but the world, and no law save those
which governed their Brotherhood. They conversed in assorted
but perfectly intelligible English, for the very simple reason
that Mr. Andrew Smith consistently refused to attempt even
the rudiments of any other tongue.

‘While the stores were being put on board, Arnold made a
careful examination of every part of the machinery, and then
of the whole vessel, in order to assure himself that everything
was in perfect order. This done, he gave his final instructions
to those of the little community who were left behind to await
the arrival of the steamer, and as the sun sank behind the
western ridges of the island, he went on board the A4riel with
Colston, took his place at the wheel, and ordered the fan-wheels
to be set in motion,

Colston was standing by the open door of the wheel-house
as Arnold communicated his order to the engine-room by
pressing an electric button, one of four in a little square of
mahogany in front of the wheel.

There was no vibration or grinding, as would have been the
case in starting a steamer, but only a soft whirring, humming
sound, that rose several degrees in pitch as the engines gained
speed, and the fan-wheels revolved faster and faster until they
sang in the air, and the Ariel rose without a jar or a tremor from
the ground, slowly at first, and then more and more swiftly,
until Colston saw the ground sinking rapidly beneath him, and
the island growing smaller and smaller, until it looked like a
little patch on the dark grey water of the sea.

Away to the north and west he could see the innumerable
islands of the Hebrides, while to the east the huge mountainous
mass of the mainland of Scotland loomed dark upon the
horizon.

‘When the barometer marked eight hundred feet above the
sea-level, the Ariel passed through a stratum of light clouds,
and on the upper side of this the sun was still shining, shooting
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hundred feet, so that we shall only have the highest peaks to
steer clear of in crossing Scotland. Now, use your eyes, and.
you will see something worth looking at.”

The upper part of the wheel-house was constructed almost
entirely of glass, and so Colston could see just as well as if he
had been on deck outside. He did use his eyes. In fact, for
some time to come, all his other senses seemed to be merged
in that of sight, for the scene was one of such rare and
marvellous beauty, and the sensations that it called up were of
so completely novel a nature, that, for the time being, he felt
as though he had been suddenly transported into fairyland.

The cloud-sea now lay about seven hundred feet beneath
them. The sun had sunk quite below the horizon, even at
that elevation ; but his absence was more than made up for by
the nearly full moon, which had risen to the southward, as
though to greet the conqueror of the air, and was spreading a
flood of silvery radiance over the snowy plain beneath, through
the great gaps in which they could see the darker sheen of the
moving sea-waves.

Their course lay almost exactly along the fifty-sixth
parallel of latitude, and took them across Argyle, Dumbarton,
and Stirlingshire to the head of the Firth of Forth. As they
approached the mainland, Colston saw one or two peaks rise
up out of the clouds, and soon they were sweeping along in
the midst of a score or so of these. To the left Ben Lomond
towered into the clear sky above his attendant peaks, and to
the right the lower summits of the Campsie Fells soon rose a
few 1niles ahead.

The rapidity with which these mountain-tops rose up on
either side, and were left behind, proved to Colston that the
Ariel must be travelling at a tremendous speed, and yet, but
for a very slight quivering of the deck, there was no motion
perceptible, so smoothly did the air-ship glide through the
elastic medium in which she floated.

So engrossed was he with the unearthly beauty of the new
world into which he had risen, that for nearly two hours he
stood without speaking a word. Arnold, wrapped in his own
thoughts, maintained a like silence, and so they sped on amidst
a stillness that was only broken by the soft whirring of the
propellers, and the singing of the wind past the masts and stays.
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As the officer returned Colston’s salute he turned to
Soudeikin and said civilly enough—

“I did not know you had another guest. I hope we shall
not overcrowd you.”

“ By no means,” replied the commissioner, waving his hand
toward Colston as he spoke. This is only my nephew, Ernst
‘Vronski, who is staying with me for a day or two on his way
through to Nizhni Novgorod with his furs, and that is his
servant, Ivan Arkavitch. You need not be uneasy. T have
plenty of rooms, as I live almost alone, and I have set apart
one for the prisoners which I think will satisfy you in every
way. Would it please you to come and see it ?”

“Yes, we will go now and get them put in safety for the
night, if you will lead the way.”

As the party left the room Colston caught one swift glance
from Natasha which told him that she understood his presence
in the house fully, and he felt that, despite her miserable
position, he had an ally in her who could be depended upon.

The officer carefully examined the room which had been
provided for the two prisoners, tried the heavy shutters with
which the windows were closed, and took from Soudeikin the
keys of the padlocks to the bars which ran across them. He
then directed the prisoners to be released from their handcuffs
and locked them in the room, stationing one of the soldiers at
the door and sending the other to patrol the back of the house
from which the two windows of the room looked out.

At the end of two hours the sentries were to change places,
and in two hours more they were to be relieved by a detach-
ment from the night patrol. This arrangement had been
foreseen by Soudeikin, and it had been settled that the
rescue was to be attempted as soon as the guard had been
changed.

This would give the prisoners time to get a brief but much
needed rest after their long and miserable journey from Perm,
penned up like sheep in iron-barred cattle trucks, and it would
leave the drowsiest part of the mnight, from four o’clock to
sunrise, for the hazardous work in hand.

“That is a pretty girl you have there, captain,” said Colston,
as the officer returned to the sitting-room. “Is she for the
mines or Sakhalin ?”
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If, however, as seemed only too probable, the machine was
in the hands of a few irresponsible individuals, or, still worse,
in those of such enemies of humanity as the Nihilists, or that
yet more mysterious and terrible society who were popularly
known as the Terrorists, then indeed the outlook was serious
beyond forecast or description. At any moment the forces of
destruction and anarchy might be let loose upon the world, in
such fashion that little less than the collapse of the whole
fabric of Society might be expected as the result.

The above necessarily brief and imperfect digest gives only
the headings of an article which filled nearly two columns of
the ZT%mes, and it is needless to say that such an article in the
leading columns of the most serious and respectable newspaper
in the world produced an intense impression wherever it
was read.

Of course the telegram was instantly copied by the evening
papers, which ran out special editions for the sole purpose of
reproducing it, with their own comments upon it, which, after
all, were not much more original than the telegram. Mean-
while the Berliner Tageblatt, the Newe Freie Presse, the
Kolnische Zeitung, and the Journal des Débats had received
later and somewhat similar telegrams, and had given their
respective views of the catastrophe to the world.

By noon all the capitals of Europe were in a fever of
expectation and apprehension. The cables had carried the
uews to America and India; and when the evening of the
same day brought the telegraphic account of the extraordinary
occurrence at Tiumen in the grey dusk of the early morning,
proving almost conclusively that the rescue had been effected
by the same agency that had destroyed Kronstadt, and that,
worse than all, the air-vessel was at the command of Natas,
the unknown Chief of the mysterious Terrorists, excitement
rose almost to frenzy, and everywhere the wildest rumours
were accepted as truth.

In a word, the “psychological moment” had come all over
Europe, the moment in which all men were thinking of the
same thing, discussing the same event, and dreading the same
results. To have found a parallel state of affairs, it would have
been necessary to go back more than a hundred years, to the
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contained. The complete success of his invention, and the
absolute fulfilment of his promises to the Brotherhood, had
made him a power in the world, and a power which, as he
honestly believed, would be used for the highest good of man-
kind when the time came to finally confront and confound the
warring forces of rival despotisms.

But far more than this in his eyes was the fact that he had
been able to use the unique power which his invention had
placed in his hands, to rescue the woman that he loved so
dearly from a fate which, even now that it was past, he could
not bring himself to contemplate.

When she had first greeted him in the Council-chamber of
the Inner Circle, the distance that had separated her from him
had seemed immeasurable, and she—the daughter of Natas
and the idol of the most powerful society in the world—might
well have looked down upon him—the nameless dreamer of
an unrealised dream, and a pauper, who would not have known
where to have looked for his next meal, had the Brotherhood
not had faith in him and his invention.

But now all that was changed. The dream had become the
reality, and the creation of his genius was bearing her with
him swiftly and smoothly throurrh a calm atmosphere and
under a cloudless sky, over sea and land, with more ease than
a bird wings its flight through space. He had accomplished
the oreatest trlumph in the hlstory of human discovery. He
had revolutionised the world, and ere long he would make war
impossible. Surely this entitled him to approach even her on
terms of equality, and to win her for his own if he could.

Natasha saw this too as clearly as he did—more clearly,
perhaps; for, while he only arrived at the conclusion by a
process of reasoning, she reached it intuitively at a single step.
She knew that he loved her, that he had loved her from the
moment that their hands had first met in greeting, and, peerless
as she was among women, she was.still a woman, and the
homage of such a man as this was sweet to her, albeit it was
still unspoken.

She knew, too, that the hopes of the Revolution, which, before
all things human claimed her whole-souled devotlon now
depended mainly upon him, and the use that he might make of
the power that lay in his hands, and this of itself was no light
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By this time the Ariel was more than ten miles away from
the mountains. Arnold, having now got offing enough, swung
her round again, headed her straight for the ridge between the
two peaks, and signalled “full speed ” to the engine-room.

In an instant the propellers redoubled their revolutions, and
the Ariel gathered way until the wind sang and screamed past
her masts and stays. She covered eight miles in less than four
minutes, and it seemed to Natasha as though the rock-wall
were rushing towards them at an appalling speed, still frowning
down a thousand feet above them. For the instant she was all
eyes. She could neither open her lips nor move a limb for
sheer, irresistible, physical terror. Then she heard Arnold say
sharply— ]

“Now, hold on tight!”

The nearest thing to her was his own arm, the hand of which |
grasped one of the spokes of the steering wheel. Instinctively
she passed her own arm under it, and then clasped it with both
her hands. As she did so she felt the muscles tighten and
harden. Then with his other hand he pulled the lever back to
the full, and inclined the planes to their utmost.

Suddenly, as though some Titan had overthrown it, the huge
black wall of rock in front seemed to sink down into the earth,
the horizon widened out beyond it, and the Ariel soared upwards
and swept over it nearly a thousand feet to the good.

SEAh

The exclamation was forced from her white lips by an
impulse that Natasha had no power to resist. All the pride of
her nature was conquered and humbled for the moment by the
marvel that she had seen, and by the something, greater and
stranger than all, that she saw in the man beside her who had
worked this miracle with a single touch of his hand. A moment
later she had recovered her self-possession. She unclasped her
hands from his arm, and as the colour came back to her cheeks
she said, as he thought, more sweetly than she had ever spoken
to him before— )

“My friend, you have glorious nerves where physical danger
is concerned, and now I freely forgive you for fainting in the
Council-chamber when Martinov was executed. But don’t try
mine again like that if you can help it. For the moment I
thought that the end of all things had come. Oh,look! What
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welling from the earth, it might be, hundreds of miles
away.

Of inhabitants there were absolutely no traces to be seen,
from the direction in which the Ariel was approaching.
Animals and birds there seemed to be in plenty, but of man
no trace was visible, until in her flight along the valley the
Ariel opened up one of the many smaller valleys formed by
the ribs of the encircling mountains.

There, close by a clump of magnificent tree-ferns, and
nestling under a precipitous ridge, covered from base to
summit with dark - green foliage and brilliantly - coloured
flowers, was a well-built log-hut surrounded by an ample
verandah, also almost smothered in flowers, and surmounted
by a flagstaff from which fluttered the tattere

Union-J 1

In a little clearfﬁog 0 on s'fd]e‘/o\f tl{e h!htc/a ﬁfan g‘ho might
very well have passed for a modern edition of Robinson
Crusoe, so far as his attire was concerned, was busily skinning
an antelope which hung from a pole suspended from two
trees. His back was turned towards them, and so swift and
silent had been their approach that he did not hear the soft
whirring of the propellers until they were within some three
hundred yards of him. )

Then, just as he looked round to see whence the sound
came, Andrew Smith, who was standing in the bows near
the conning tower, put his hands to his mouth and roared
out a regular sailor’s hail—

“Thomas Jackson, ahoy !”

The man straightened himself up, stared open-mouthed for
a moment at the strange apparition, and then, with a yell
either of terror or astonishment, bolted into the house as hard
as he could run.

As soon as he was able to speak for laughing at the queer
incident, Arnold sent the fan-wheels aloft and lowered the
Ariel to within about twenty feet of the ground over a level
patch of sward, across which meandered a l1ttle stream on its
way to the lake. 'While she was hanging motionless over
this, the man who had fled into the house reappeared, almost
dragnln" another man, somewhat similarly attired, after him,
and pointing excitedly towards the A7riel.
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with other forms, just as the flora and fauna of Australia have
been shut off from those of the rest of the world.

There were no traces of human inhabitants to be found; but
there were apparently two or three families of anthropoid apes,
that seemed, so far as Holt had been able to judge—for they
were extremely shy and cunning, and therefore difficult of
approach—to be several degrees nearer to man, both in structure
and intelligence, than any other members of the Simian family
that had been discovered in other parts of the world.

As may well be imagined, a month passed rapidly and
pleasantly away, what with exploring excursions by land and
air, in the latter of which by no means the least diverting
element was the keen and quaintly-expressed delight of Louis
Holt at the new method of travel. Two or three times Arnold
had, for his satisfaction, sent the Al flying over the ridge
across which she had entered Aeria, but he had always been
content with a glimpse of the outside world, and was always
glad to get back again to the “happy valley,” as he invariably
called his isolated paradise.

The brief sojourn in this delightful land had brought back
all the roses to Natasha’s lovely cheeks, and had completely
restored both her and the Princess to the perfect health that
they had lost during their short but terrible experience of
Russian convict life ; but towards the end of the month they
both began to get restless and anxious to get away to the
rendezvous with the steamer that was bringing their friends
and comrades out from England.

So it came about that an hour or so after sunrise on Friday,
the 20th of May, the company of the Ariel bade farewell for a
time to Louis Holt and his companion, leaving with them a
good supply of the creature comforts of civilisation which alone
were lacking in Aeria, rose into the air, and disappeared over
the ridge to “the north-west.

They had rather more than 2500 miles of plain and mountain
and desert to cross, before they reached the sea-coast on which
they expected to meet the steamer, and Arnold regulated the
speed of the Ariel so that they would reach it about daybreak
on the following morning.

The voyage was quite uneventful, and the course that they
pursued led them westward through the Zegzeb and Nyfi
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together.. The crew and passengers of the steamer included
the members of the Executive of the Inner Circle, and sixty
picked members of the Outer Circle, chiefly mechanics and
sailors, destined to be first the builders and then the crews of
the new vessels. -

These, under Arnold’s direction, worked almost day and
night at the task before them. Three of the air-ships were
put together at-a time, twenty men working at each, and
within a month from the time that the Awondale discharged
her cargo, the twelve new vessels were ready to take the air.

They were all built on the same plan as the Ariel, and
eleven of them were practically identical with her as regards
size and speed ; but the twelfth, the flagship of the aérial fleet,
had been designed by Arnold on a more ambitious scale.

This vessel was larger and much more powerful than any of
the others. She was a hundred feet long, with a beam of fifteen
feet amidships. On her five masts she carried five fan-wheels,
capable of raising her vertically to a height of ten thousand
feet without the assistance of her air-planes, and her three
propellers, each worked by duplex engines, were able to drive
her through the air at a speed of two hundred miles an hour
in a calm atmosphere.

She was armed with two pneumatic guns forward and two
aft, each twenty-five feet long and with a range of twelve miles
at an altitude of four thousand feet; and in addition to these
she carried two shorter ones on each broadside, with a range of
six miles at the same elevation. She also carried a sufficient
supply of power-cylinders to give her an effective range of
operations of twenty thousand miles without replenishing them.

In addition to the building materials and the necessary tools
and appliances for putting them together, the cargo of the dvon-
dale had included anample supply of stores of all kinds, not the
least important part of which consisted of a quantity of power-
cylinders sufficient to provide the whole fleet three times over.

The necessary chemicals and apparatus for charging them
were also on board, and the last use that Arnold made of the
engines of the steamer, which he had disconnected from the
propeller and turned to all kinds of uses during the building
operations, was to connect them with his storage pumps and
charge every available cylinder to its utmost capacity.
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““You have seen the Field of Armageddon.”
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complete circle round.it in the space of a few minutes, and
then suddenly shot up into the air and vanished to the south-
westward at an inconceivable speed. The vessel is described
as being about a hundred feet long, and was apparently armed
with eight guns. Her hull was of white polished metal,
probably aluminium, and shone like silver in the sunlight.

“The wildest rumours are current as to the object of her
visit, but of course no credence can be attached to any of
them. The vessel is plainly of the same type as that which
destroyed Kronstadt two months ago, but larger and more
powerful. The inference is that she is one of a fleet in the
hands of the Terrorists, and the profoundest uncertainty and
anxiety prevail throughout naval and military circles every-
where as to the use that they may make of these appalling
means of destruction should they take any share in the war.”

“Humph !” said Tremayne, as he finished reading. = “John-
ston’s telegram must have crossed us on the way, but I shall
find one at the club. Well, we have no time to lose, for we
ought to start for Plymouth this evening. Your men will take
you straight to the Great Western Hotel, and I will hurry my
business through as fast as possible, and meet you there in
time to catch the 6.30. At this rate we shall meet the
Aurania soon after she leaves New York.”

Within the next six hours Tremayne transferred the whole
of his vast property in a single instrument to his promised
wife, thus making her the richest woman in England; handed
the precious deeds to her astonished father; obtained his
promise to take his wife and daughter to Alanmere at the end
of the London season, and to remain there with her until he
returned to reclaim her and his estates together; and said
good-bye to Lady Muriel herself in an interview which was a
good deal longer than that which he had with his bewildered
and somewhat scandalised lawyers, who had never before been
forced to rush any transaction through at such an indecent
speed. Had Lord Alanmere not been the best client in the
kingdom, they might have rebelled against such an outrage on
the law’s time-honoured delays; but he was not a man to be
trifled with, and so the work was done and an unheatable
record in legal despatch accomplished, albeit very unwillingly,
by the men of law.
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and consented to act as allies under suitable guarantees to
Holland.

The co-operation of Denmark had been secured, in spite of
the family connections existing between the Danish and the
Russian Courts, and the rancour still remaining from the old
Schleswig-Holstein quarrel, by very much the same means
that had been taken in the historic days of the Battle of the
Baltic. It is true that matters had not gone so far as they
went when Nelson disobeyed orders by putting his telescope
to his blind eye, and engaged the Danish fleet in spite of the
signals; but a demonstration of such overwhelming force
had been made by sea and land on the part of PBritain and
Germany, that the House of Dagmar had bowed to the in-
evitable, and ranged itself on the side of the Anglo-Teutonic
Alliance.

Marshalled against this imposing array of naval and military
force stood the Franco-Slavonian League, consisting primarily
of France, Russia, and Italy, supported—whether by-consent
or necessity—by Spain, Portugal, and Servia. The co-operation
of Spain had been purchased by the promise of Gibraltar at
the conclusion of the war, and that of Portugal by the guarantee
of a largely increased sphere of influence on the West Coast of
Africa, plus the Belgian States of the Congo.

Roumania and Switzerland remained neutral, the former to
be a battlefield for the neighbouring Powers, and the latter
for the present safe behind her ramparts of everlasting snow
and ice. Scandinavia also remained neutral, the sport of the
rival diplomacies of East and West, but not counted of sufficient
importance to materially influence the colossal struggle one
way or the other.

In round numbers the Anglo-Teutonic Alliance had seven
millions of men on the war footing, including, of course, the
Indian and Colonial forces of the British Empire, while in
case of necessity urgent levies were expected to produce
between two and three millions more. Opposed to these, the
Franco-Slavonian League had about ten millions under arms,
with nearly three millions in reserve.

As regards naval strength, the Alliance was able to pit
rather more than a thousand warships of all classes, and about
the same number of torpedo-boats, against nearly nine hundred
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hosts that have ever trod the field of battle since man first
fought with man.

“Not less than twenty millions of men are at this moment
facing each other under arms throughout the area of the war.
These are almost equally divided; for, although what is now
known as the Franco-Slavonian League has some three
millions of men more on land, it may be safely stated that
the preponderance of naval strength possessed by the Anglo-
Teutonic Alliance fully counterbalances this advantage.

“There is, however, another most important element which
has now for the first time been introduced into warfare, and
which, although it is most unhappily arrayed amongst the
forces opposed to our own country and her gallant allies, it
would be both idle and most imprudent to ignore. We refer,
of course, to the two fleets of war-balloons, or, as it would be
more correct to call them, navigable aerostats, possessed by
France and Russia.

“So tremendous has been the influence which these terrible
inventions have exercised upon the course of the war, that we
are not transgressing the bounds of sober truth when we say
that they have utterly disconcerted and brought to nought the
highest strategy and the most skilfully devised plans of the
brilliant array of masters of the military art whose presence
adorns the ranks and enlightens the councils of the Alliance.

“Since the day when the Russians crossed the German
and Austrian frontiers, and the troops of France and Italy
simultaneously flung themselves across the western frontiers
of Germany and through the passes of the Tyrol, their pro-
gress, unparalleled in rapidity even by the marvellous marches
of Napoleon, has been marked, not by what we have hitherto
been accustomed to call battles, but rather by a series of
colossal butcheries. 1

“In every case of any moment the method of procedure on
the part of the attacking forces has been the same, and, with
the deepest regret we confess it, it has been marked with the
same unvarying success. Whenever a large army has been
set in motion upon a predetermined point of attack, whether
a fortress, an entrenched camp, or a strongly occupied position
in the field, a squadron of aerostats has winged its way through
the air under cover of the darkness of night, and silently and
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the battles of Treves, Mulhausen, and Freiburg turned by the
aid of the French aerostats from battles into butcheries. It
was under the assault of these irresistible engines that the
great fortresses of Konigsberg, Thorn, Breslau, Strasburg, and
Metz, to say nothing of many minor, but strongly fortified,
places, were first reduced to a state of impotence for defence,
and then battered into ruins by the siege-guns of the assailants.

«“All these terrible events, forming a series of catastrophes
unparalleled in the annals of war, are still fresh in the minds
of our readers, for they have followed one upon the other with
almost stupefying rapidity, and it is yet hardly six weeks since
the Cossacks and Ullans were engaged in their first skirmish
near Gnesen. :

“This is an amazingly brief space of time for the fate of
empires to be decided, and yet we are forced, with the utmost
sorrow and reluctance, to admit that what were two months
ago the magnificently disciplined and equipped armies of
Germany and Austria, are now completely shattered and broken
up into fragmentary and isolated army corps, decimated as to
numbers and demoralised as to discipline, gathered in and
about such strong places as are left to them, and awaiting
only with the courage of desperation the moment, we fear the
inevitable moment, when they shall be finally crushed between
the rapidly converging hosts of the victorious League.

“Within the next few days, Berlin, Hanover, Prague,
Munich, and Vienna must be invested, and may possibly be
destroyed or compelled to ignominious and unconditional
s§rrender by the irresistible forces that will be arrayed against
them.

“ Meanwhile, with still deeper regret, we are forced to con-
fess that those operations in the Low Countries and the east
of Europe and Asia Minor in which our own gallant troops
have been engaged in, conjunction with their several allies,
have been, if not equally disastrous, at least void of any
tangible success.

“ Erzeroum, Trebizond, and Scutari have fallen ; the passes of
the Balkans have been foreed, although at immense cost to the
enemy; Belgrade has been stormed; Adrianople is invested,
and Constantinople is therefore most seriously threatened.

“By heroic efforts the French attack upon the Quadri-
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send them into action over blue water inspires us with the
hope and belief that their effective range of operations is
confined to the land. :

“Tt would be superfluous to say that the British Empire is
now involved in a struggle in comparison with which all our
former wars sink into absolute insignificance, a struggle which
will tax its immense resources to the very utmost. Nothing,
however, has yet occurred to warrant the belief that those
resources will not prove equal to the strain, or that the greatest
empire on earth will not emerge from this combat of the
giants withyher ancient glory enhanced by new and hitherto
unequalled triumphs.

“ Certainly at no period in our history have we been so
splendidly prepared to face our enemies both at home and
abroad. All arms of the Services are in the highest state of
efficiency, and the Government dockyards and arsenals, as
well as private firms, are working day and. night to still further
strengthen them, and provide ample supplies of munitions of
war. The hearts of all the nations united under our flag are
beating as that of one man, and from the highest to the lowest
ranks of Society all are inspired by a spirit of whole-souled
patriotism which, if necessary, will make any sacrifice to pre-
serve the flag untarnished, and the honour of Britain without
a spot.

“ At the head of affairs stands the man who of all others
has proved himself to be the most fitted to direct the destinies
of the empire in this tremendous crisis of her history. Party
feeling for the time being has almost entirely disappeared,
save amongst the few scattered bands of isolated Revolu-
tionaries and malcontents, and Mr. Balfour possesses the
absolute confidence of his Majesty on the one hand, and the
undivided support of an impregnable majority in both Houses
of Parliament on the other. He is admirably seconded by
such lieutenants as Lord Randolph Churchill, Sir Joseph
Chamberlain, and Sir George J. Goschen on his own side of
the House, and by the Earls of Rosebery and Morley, Lord
Brassey, and Sir Charles Dilke in what, previous to the out-
break of the war, was the opposing political camp, but which
is now a party as loyal as that of the Government to the best
interests of the Empire, and fully determined to give the
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in the breast of her who had been so quickly and so strangely
installed as its new owner and mistress.

Everywhere the wildest rumours passed from lip to lip,
growing in sensation and absurdity as they went. A report,
telegraphed by an anonymous idiot from Liverpool, to the
effect that six air-ships had appeared over the Mersey, and
demanded a ransom of £10,000,000 from the town, was eagerly
seized on by the cheaper evening papers, which rushed out
edition after edition on the strength of it, until the St. James’s
Glazette put an end to the excitement by publishing a telegram
from the Mayor of Liverpool denouncing the report as an
insane and eriminal hoax.

The next edition of the St. James's, however, contained a
telegram from Hiorring, in Denmark, vid Newecastle, which
was of almost, if not quite, as startling and disquieting a
nature, and which, moreover, contained a very considerable
measure of truth. The telegram ran as follows :— _

NAvAL DISASTER IN THE BALtIC.

The Sound forced by a Russian Squadron, assisted by a Terrorist Air-Ship.
(From our own Correspondent.)

Hiorring, June 28th, 8 A.M.

With the deepest regret I have to record the first naval disaster to the
British arms during the present war. As soon as it became dark last night
heavy firing was heard from Copenhagen to the southward, and before long the
sound deepened into an almost continuous roar of light and heavy guns.

Our naval force in the Baltic was so strong that it was deemed incredible
that the Russian fleet, which we have held imprisoned here since the commence-
ment of hostilities, should dreanreven of making an attempt to escape. The
cannonade, however, was the beginning of such an attempt, and it is useless
disguising the fact that it has been completely successful. That this would
have been the case, or, indeed, that the attempt wonld ever have been made
by the Russian fleet alone, cannot be for a moment credited. But, incredible
as it seems, it is nevertheless true that it was assisted, and that in a practically
irresistible fashion, by one of those air-ships which have hitherto been believed
to belong exclusively to the Terrorists, that is to say, to the deadliest enemies
that Russia possesses.

As nearly as i3 known the Russian fleet consisted of twelve battleships,
twenty-five armoured and unarmoured eruisers, and about forty torpedo-boats.
These came charging ahead at full speed into the entrance to the Sound in spite
of the overwhelming force of the Allied fleets, supported by the fortresses of
Copenhagen and Elsinore. The attack was so sudden and so completely un-
expected, that it must be confessed the defenders were to a certain extent taken






‘161 250¢ 228

,,-uonduosap puo£aq 1SOW[E 3ANONISIP 21aM Hoene s diys-are 9yl Jo SINSAI Y} 13eM 9yl uQ ,,



















196 Tue ANGEL OoF THE REvoLUTION.

door. It was opened, the sentries stepped aside, and Nicholas
Roburoff walked out in silence, with bowed head and a heart
heavy with shame. The penalty was really the most severe
that could be inflicted on him, for he found himself suddenly
deprived both of authority and the confidence of his chiefs at
the very hour when the work of the Brotherhood was cul-
minating to its fruition.

Yet, heavy as the punishment seemed in comparison with
the fault, it was justiied by the necessities of the case.
Without the strictest safeguards, not only against treachery or
disobedience, but even mere carelessness, it would have been
impossible to have carried on the tremendous work which the
Brotherhood had silently and secretly accomplished,and which
was soon to produce results as momentous as they would be
unexpected. No one knew this better than the late President
himself, who frankly acknowledged the justice and the
necessity of his punishment, and prepared to devote himself
heart and soul to regaining his lost credit in the eyes of the
Master.

No sooner was the sentence pronounced than the matter
was instantly dismissed and never alluded to again, so far as
Roburoft was concerned, by any one. No one presumed cven to
comment upon a word or deed of the Master. The disgraced
President fell naturally, and apparently without observation,
into his humbler sphere of duties, and the members of the
colony treated him with exactly the same friendliness and
fraternity as they had done before. Natas had decided, and
there was nothing more for any one to say or do in the matter.

Arnold, as soon as he had exchanged greetings with the
Princess, now known simply as Anna' Ornovski, and his other
friends and acquaintances in the colony, not, of course, forget-
ting Louis Holt, at once shut himself up in his laboratory by
the turbine, and for the next four hours remained invisible,
preparing a large supply of his motor gases, and pumping them
into the exhausted cylinders of the Jthuriel, and all the others
that were available, by means of his hydraulic machinery.

Soon after four he had finished his task, and come out to
take his part in a ceremony of a very different character to
that at which he had been obliged to assist earlier in the day.
This was the fulfilment of the promise which Radna Michaelis
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or Alexis Mazanoff, to-give him his true name, which must,
of course, be used on such an occasion. In a wide semi-
circle some four yards off stood all the members of the little
community, Louis Holt and his faithful servitor not excepted.

In the midst of a silence broken only by the whispering of
the warm, scented wind in the tree-tops, the Master of the
Terror spoke in a kindly yet solemn tone—

« Alexis Mazanoff and Radna Michaelis, you stand here
before Heaven, and in the presence of your comrades, to take
each other for wedded wife and husband, till death shall part
the hands that now are joined !

“Your mutual vows have long ago been pledged, and what
you are about to do is good earnest of their fulfilment. But
above the duty that you owe to each other stands your duty
to that great Cause to which you have already irrevocably
devoted your lives. You have already sworn that as long as
you shall liveits ends shall be your ends, and that no human
considerations shall weigh with you where those ends are
concerned. Do you take each other for husband and wife
subject to that condition and all that it implies ?”

“We do!” replied the lovers with one voice, and then
Natas went on—

“Then by the laws of our Order, the only laws that we
are permitted to obey, I pronounce you man and wife before
Heaven and this company. Be faithful to each other and the
Cause in the days to come as you have been in the days that
are past, and if it shall please the Master of Destiny that you
shall be blessed with children, see to it that you train them
up in the love of truth, freedom, and justice, and in the hatred
of tyranny and wrong.

“ May the blessings of life be yours as you shall deserve
them, and when the appointed hour shall come, may you be
found ready to pass from the mystery of the things that are
into the deeper mystery of the things that are to be !”

So saying, the Master. raised his hands as though in
blessing, and as Alexis and Radna bent their heads the slant-
ing sunrays fell upon the thickly coiled white hair of the
new-made wife, crowning her shapely head like a diadem
of silver.

All that remained to do now was to sign the Marriage Roll
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Now Natas knew that if there was one man in Russia who
could discover the composition of the explosives, that man was
Professor Volnow of the Imperial Arsenal Laboratory, and
therefore the shells and cylinders would be sent to him at the
Arsenal for examination. The whereabouts of the deserters
for the present mattered nothing in comparison with the
possible discovery of the secret on which the whole power of
the Terrorists depended.

That once revealed, the sole empire of the air was theirs no
longer. The Tsar, with millions of money at his command,
could very soon build an aérial fleet, not only equal, but,
numerically at least, vastly superior to their own, and this
would practically give him the command of the world.

Natas therefore came to the conclusion that no measures
could be too extreme to be justified by such a danger as this,
and so, after a consultation with the commanders of the three
vessels, it was decided to, if necessary, destroy the Arsenal at
St. Petersburg, on the strength of the reasoning that had led
to the logical conclusion that within its precinets the priceless
secret either might be or had already been discovered.

As the crow flies, St. Petersburg is thirty degrees of latitude,
or eighteen hundred geographical miles, north of Alexandria,
and this distance the Jthuriel and hex consorts, flying at a
speed of a hundred and twenty miles an hour, traversed in
fifteen hours, reaching the Russian capital a few minutes after
seven on the evening of the 27th.

The Rome of the North, basking in the soft evening sunlight
of the incomparable Russian summer, lay vast and white and
beautiful on the islands formed by the Neva and its ten tribu-
taries; its innumerable palaces, churches, and theatres, and
long straight streets of stately houses, its parks and gardens,
and its green shady suburbs, making up a picture which forced
an exclamation of wonder from Arnold’s lips as the air-ships
slowed down and he left the conning-tower of the Ithuriel to
admire the magnificent view from the bows. They passed
over the city at a height of four thousand feet, and so were
quite near enough to see and enjoy the excitement and con-
sternation which their sudden appearance instantly caused
among the inhabitants. The streets and squares filled in an
inconceivably short space of time with crowds of people, who
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seems to be getting a good deal too cock-sure about these old
gas-bags of his, and it’s time to give him a lesson in real aérial
warfare.”

There was not a great newspaper in the world that would
not have given a very long price to have had the privilege of
putting a special correspondent on the deck of the Ithuriel
for the two hours which followed the giving of Arnold’s
directions to his brother commanders of the little squadron.
The journal which could have published an exclusive account
of the first aérial skirmish in the history of the world would
have scored a triumph which would have left its competitors
a long way behind in the struggle to be “up to date.”

As soon as Arnold had given his orders, the three air-ships
at once separated. The Ariel and the Orion shot away to the
southward on only a slightly upward course, while the Ithuriel
soared up beyond the stratum of clouds which lay in thin
broken masses rather more than four thousand feet above the
earth.

It was still rather more than an hour before sunrise, and, as
the moon had gone down, and the clouds intercepted most of
the starlight, it was just ““the darkest hour before the dawn,”
and therefore the most favourable for the carrying out of the
plan that Arnold had in view.

Shortly after half-past two he knocked at Natasha’s cabin-
door, and said—

“If you would like to see an aérial battle, get up and come
into the conning-tower at once. We have overtaken a squadron
of Russian war-balloons, and we are going either to capture or
destroy them.”

« (lorious!” exclaimed Natasha, wide awake in an instant
at such startling news. “I'll be with you.in five minutes.
Tell my father, and please don’t begin till I come.” -

“I shouldn’t think of opening the ball without your lady-

“ship’s presence,” laughed Arnold in reply, and then he went

»

and called Natas and his attendant and the Professor before
going to the conning-tower, where in a very few minutes he
was joined by Natasha. The first words she said were—

“T have told Ivan to send us some coffee as soon as he has
attended to my father. You see how thoughtful I am for your
creature comforts. Now, where are the war-balloons ?”






‘* Come now, and fire the first shot in the warfare of the future.”

See page 211.
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Natasha did as he told her, and at the word “ Fire!” pressed
the little ivory button down. The shell struck the upper
envelope of the balloon, passed through, and exploded. A
broad sheet of flame shot up, brilliantly illuminating the sea
of cloud for an instant, and all was darkness again. A few
seconds later there came another blaze, and the report of a
much greater explosion from below the clouds.

“ What was that ?” asked Natasha.

“That was the car full of explosives striking the earth and
going off promiscuously,” replied Arnold. “There isn’t as much
of that aerostat left as would make a pocket-handkerchief or a
walking-stick.”

“ And the crew ?”

“ Never knew what happened to them. In the new warfare
people will not be merely killed, they will be annihilated.”

“ Horrible !” exclaimed Natasha, with a shudder. “I think
you may do the rest of the shooting. The effects of that shot
will last me for some time. Look, there’s another of them
coming up!”

The words were hardly out of her mouth before Arnold
had crossed to the other side of the deck and sped another
missile on its errand of destruction with almost exactly
the same result as before. This second shot, as it was after-
wards found, threw the Russian squadron into complete
panic.

The terrific suddenness with which the two aerostats had
been destroyed convinced those in command of the others that
there was a large force of air-ships above the clouds ready to
destroy them one by one as they ascended. Arnold waited
for a few minutes, and then, seeing that no others cared to
risk the fate that had overwhelmed the first two that had
sought to cross the cloud-zone, sank rapidly through it, and
then stopped again. !

He found himself about six hundred feet above the rest of
the squadron. The Ithuriel coming thus suddenly into view,
her eight guns pointing in all directions, and her searchlight
flashing hither and thither as though seeking new victims,
completed the demoralisation of the Russians. TFor all they
knew there were still more air-ships above the clouds. Even
this one could not be passed while those mysterious guns of






214 Tue ANGEL OF THE REVOLUTION.

aerostats made an attempt to break the strange blockage again.
As the circles narrowed they crowded closer and eloser
together, like a flock of sheep surrounded by wolves.

Meanwhile the Jthuriel, floating above the centre of the
disordered squadron, descended slowly until she hung a
hundred feet above the highest of them. Then Arnold with
his searchlight flashed a signal to the Ariel which at once
slowed down, the Orion continuing on her circular course as
before.

As soon as the Ariel was going slowly enough for him to
make himself heard, Mazanoff shouted through a speaking-
trumpet— i

“ Will you surrender, or fight it out ?”

“ Nu vot ! how can we fight with those devil-ships of yours 2
What is your pleasnre 2”

The answering hail came from one of the aerostats in the
centre of the squadron. Mazanoff at once replied—

“ Unconditional surrender for the present, under guarantee
of safety to every one who surrenders. Who are you?”

“Colonel Alexei Alexandrovitch, in command of the
squadron. I surrender on those terms. Who are you ?”

“The captain of the Terrorist air-ship 4riel. Be good
enough to come out here, Colonel Alexei Alexandrovitch.”

One of the aerostats moved out of the midst of the Russian
squadron and made its way towards the Aril. As she
approached Mazanoff swung his bow round and brought it
level with the car of the aerostat, at the same time training
one of his guns full on it. Then, with his arm resting on the
breach of the gun, he said,—

“ Come on board, Colonel, and bid your balloon follow me.
No nonsense, mind, or I'll blow you into eternity and all your
squadron after you.”

The Russian did as he was bidden, and the A#zel, followed
by the aerostat, ascended to the Jthuriel, while the Orion kept
up her patrol round the captive war-balloons.

“Colonel Alexandrovitch, in command of the Tsar’s aérial
squadron, surrenders unconditionally, save for guarantee of
personal safety to himself and his men,” reported Mazanoff, as
he came within earshot of the flagship.

“Very good,” replied Arnold from the deck of the Ithuriel.
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The ambassadors were at once transferred to the aerostat,
and with a white flag hoisted on the after stays of the balloon she
began to sink rapidly towards the earth, and at the same time
Natas gave orders for the Zthuriel to ascend to a height of eight
thousand feet in order to frustrate any attempts that might be
made, whether with or without the orders of the Tzar, to injure
her by means of a volley from the earth.

Even from that elevation, those on board the Ithuriel were
able with the aid of their field-glasses to see with perfect ease
the commotion which the appearance of the air-ship with the
captured aerostat had produced in the Russian camp. The
whole of the vast host, numbering more than four millions
of men, turned out into the open to watch their aérial
visitors, and everywhere throughout the whole extent of the
huge camp the plainest signs of the utmost excitement were
vistble.

In less than half an hour they saw the aerostat touch the
earth near to a large building, above which floated the imperial
standard of Russia. An hour had been allowed for the inter-
view and for the Tzar to give his decision, and half an hour for
the aerostat to return and meet the air-ship.

In all the history of the world there had probably never
been an hour so pregnant with tremendous consequences, not
only to Europe, but to the whole civilised world, as that was ;
and though apparently a perfect calm reigned throughout the
air-ship, the issue of the embassy was awaited with the most
intense anxiety.

Another half hour passed, and hardly a word was spoken on
the deck of the Jthuriel, hanging there in mid-air over the
mighty Russian host, and in range of the field-glasses of the
outposts of the German army of Berlin lying some ten or twelve
miles away to the westward.

It was the calm before the threatening storm,—a storm which
in less than an hour might break in a hail of death and
destruction from the sky, and turn the fields of earth into a
volcano of shot and flame. Certainly the fate of an empire,
and perhaps of Europe, or indeed the world, hung in the
balance over that field of possible carnage.

If the Russians regained their war-balloons and were left to
themselves, nothing that the heroic Germans could do would
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By the time these orders had been executed, swiftly as the
necessary evolution had been performed, only four minutes of
the allotted time were left. Arnold took his stand by the
broadside gun trained on the acrostats, and, with one hand on
the breech of the gun and the other holding his watch, he
waited for the appointed moment. Natasha stood by him with
her eyes fastened to the eye-pieces of the glasses watching for
the white flag in breathless suspense.

“One minute more !” said Arnold.

“Stop, there it goes!” cried Natasha as the words left his
lips. “His Majesty has yielded to circumstances!”

Arnold took the glasses from her, and through them saw a tiny
white speck shining against the black surface of the gas-holder
of the balloon. He handed the glasses back to her, saying—

“We must not be too sure of that. His message may be
one of defiance.”

“True,” said Natasha. “We shall see.”

Ten minutes later the aerostat was released from her moor-
ings and rose swiftly and vertically into the air. As soon as
it reached her own altitude the J¢hwriel shot forward to meet
it, and stopped within a couple of hundred yards, a gun ready
trained upon the car in case of treachery. In the car stood
Professor Volnow and Colonel Alexandrovitch. The former
held something white in his hand, and across the intervening
space came the reassuring hail : « All well!”

In five minutes he was standing on the deck of the Jthuriel
presenting a folded paper to Natas. He was pale to the lips,
and his whole body trembled with violent emotion. As he
handed him the paper, he said to Natas in a low, husky voice
that was barely recognisable as his—

“Here is the answer of the Tsar. Whether you are man or

fiend, I know not, but his Majesty has yielded and accepted
your terms. May I never again witness such anger as was his
when I presented your letter. It was not till the last moment
that he yielded to my entreaties and those of his staff, and
ordered the white flag to be hoisted.”
. “Yes,” replied Natas. “He tempted his fate to the last
moment. The guns were already trained upon Ciistrin, and
thirty seconds more would have seen his headquarters in
ruins. He did wisely, if he acted tardily.”
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there were eloquent proofs of the disaster which had over-
taken the Allied fleets on the previous night.

“There seems to have been some rough work going on down
there within the last few hours,” said Arnold to Natas as they
came in sight of this scene of destruction. “The Russians
could not have done this alone, for when the war began they
were shut up in the Baltic by an overwhelming force, of which
these seem to be the remains. And those forts yonder were
never destroyed by anything but our shells.”

“Yes,” replied Natas. “Itis easy to see what has happened.
The LZucifer was sent here to help the Russian fleet to break
the blockade, and it looks as though it had been done very
effectually. We are just a few hours too late, I fear.

“That one victory will have an immense effect on the course
of the war, for it is almost certain that the Russians will make
for the Atlantic round the north of the Shetland Islands, and
co-operate with the French and Italian squadrons along the

s British line of communication with the West. That once cut,
food will go up to famine prices in Britain, and the end will
not be far off.”

Natas spoke without the slightest apparent personal interest
in the subject; but his words brought a flush to Arnold’s
cheeks, and make him suddenly clench his hands and knit his
brows. After all he was an Englishman, and though he owed
England nothing but the accident of his birth, the knowledge
that one of his own ships should be the means of bringing this
disaster upon her made him forget for the moment the gulf
that he had placed between himself and his native land, and
long to go to her rescue. But it was only a passing emotion.
He remembered that his country was now elsewhere, and that
all his hopes were now alien to Britain and her fortunes.

If Natas noticed the effect of his words he made no sign
that he did, and he went on in the same even tone as before—

“We must overtake the fleet, and either recapture the
Lucifer or destroy her before she does any more mischief in
Russian hands. The first thing to do is to find out what has
happened, and what course they have taken. Hoist the Union
Jack over a flag of truce on all three ships, and signal to
Mazanoff to come alongside. We had better stop here till we
get the news.”
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upon both forts and ships had been so appalling that the
Russians would no doubt think themselves strong enough for
anything as long as they had possession of her.

“They were extremely polite,” said Mazanoff, as he concluded
his story. “They asked me to go ashore and interview the
Admiral, who, they told me, would guarantee any amount of
money on behalf of the British Government if we would only
co-operate with their fleets for even a month. They said
Britain would gladly pay a hundred thousand a month for the
hire of each ship and her crew; and they looked quite puzzled
when I refused point-blank, and said that a million a month
would not do it.

“They evidently take us for a new sort of pirates, corsairs
of the air, or something of that kind; for when I said that a
few odd millions were no good to people who could levy black-
mail on the whole earth if they chose, they stared at me and
asked me what we did want if we didn’t want money. The
idea that we could have any higher aims never seemed to have
entered their heads, and, of course, I didn’t enlighten them.”

“Quite right,” said Natas, with a quiet laugh. “They will
learn our aims quite soon enough. And now we must overtake
the Russian fleet as soon as possible. You say they passed the
Skawe soon after five this morning. That gives them nearly
six hours’ start, and if they are steaming twenty miles an hour,
as I daresay they are, they will now be some hundred and
twenty miles west of the Skawe. Captain Arnold, if we cut
straight across Zceland and Jutland, about what distance ought
we to travel before we meet them ?2”

Arnold glanced at the chart which lay spread out on the
table of the saloon in which they were sitting, and said—

“I should say a course of about two hundred miles due
north-west from here ought to take us within sight of them,
unless they are making for the Atlantic, and keep very close to
the Swedish coast. In that case I should say two hundred and
fifty in the same direction.”

“Very well, then, let us take that course and make all the
speed we can,” said Natas; and within ten minutes the three
vessels were speeding away to the north-westward at a hundred
and twenty miles an hour over the verdant lowlands of the
Danish peninsula.
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within speaking distance Arnold hailed the Orion and the
Ariel to come alongside.

After communicating to Tremayne and Mazanoff the orders
of Natas, he said to the latter—

“You will take Professor Volnow to present the Tsar's
letter to the Admiral in command of the fleet. Fly the
Russian flag over a flag of truce, and if he acknowledges it say
that if the Lucifer is given up we shall allow the fleet to go on
its way unmolested and without asking any question.

“The cruiser that has her on board must separate from the
rest of the fleet and allow two of your men to take possession
of her and bring her up here. The lives of the four traitors
are safe for the present if the air-ship is given up quietly.”

“ And if they will not recognise the authority of the Tsar’s
letter, and refuse to give the air-ship up, what then ?” asked
Mazanoff. ‘

“In that case haul down the Russian flag, and get aloft as
quickly as you can. You can leave the rest to us,” said
Arnold. “Meanwhile, Tremayne, will you go down to two
thousand feet or so, and keep your eye on that big cruiser a
bit ahead of the rest of the fleet. I fancy I can make out the
Lucifer on her deck. Train a couple of guns on her, and don’t
let the air-ship rise without orders. I shall stop up here for
the present, and be ready to make things lively for the
Admiral if he refuses to obey his master’s orders.”

The Ariel took the Professor on board, and hoisted the

Russian colours cver the flag of truce, and began to sink down
towards the fleet. As she descended, the Admiral in command
of the squadron, already not a little puzzled by the appearance
of the three air-ships, was still more mystified by seeing the
Russian ensign flying from her flagstaff.

Was this only a ruse of the Terrorists, or were they flying
the Russian flag for a legitimate reason? As he knew from
the experience of the previous night that the air-ships, if their
intentions were hostile, could destroy his fleet in detail without
troubling to parley with him, he concluded that there was a
good reason for the flag of truce, and so he ordered one to be
flown from his own masthead in answer to it.

The white flag at once enabled Mazanoff to single out the
huge battleship on which it was flying as the Admiral’s flag-









““There was a sharp, grinding report from one of the tops of the man-of-war.”
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became of the flagship,” he continued, as Radna came back
with a small bottle of champagne and uncorked it.

“Well, the flagship is at the bottom of the German Ocean.
When Petroff told me that you had fallen dead, as he said,
on deck, I ran up in defilance of your orders and saw the
battleship just guing down. The shells had blown the middle
of her right out, and a cloud of steam and smoke and fire was
rising out of a great ragged space where the funnels had been.
Before I got you down here she broke right in two and went
down.”

“That serves that blackguard Prabylov right for saying we
forged the Tsar’s letter, and firing on a flag of truce. Poor
Volnow’s dead, I suppose ?2”

“Oh yes,” replied Radna sadly. “He was shot almost to
pieces by the volley from the machine gun. The deck saloon
is riddled with bullets, and the decks badly torn up, but
fortunately the hull and propellers are almost uninjured.
But come, drink this, then you can go up and see for yourself.”

So saying she handed him a tumbler of champagne well
dashed with brandy. He drank it down at a gulp, like the
Russian that he was, and said as he put the glass down—

“That’s better. I feel a new man. Now give me a Kkiss,
batiushkae, and T'll be off.”

‘When he reached the deck he found the Ariel ascending
towards the Jthuriel, and about a mile astern of the Russian
tleet, the vessels of which were blazing away into the air with
their machine guns, in the hope of “bringing him down on
the wing,” as he afterwards put it. He could hear the
bullets singing along underneath him; but the Arie/ was rising
so fast, and going at such a speed through the air, that the
moment the Russians got the range they lost it again, and so
merely wasted their ammunition.

Neither the Ithuricl nor the Orion seemed to have taken
any part in the baftle so far, or to have done anything to
avenge the attack made upon the Ariel. Mazanoff wondered
not a little at this, as both Arnold and Tremayne must have
seen the fate of the Russian flagship. As soon as he got
within speaking distance of the Jthuricl, he sang out to Arnold,
who was on the deck—

“I got in rather a tight place down there. That scoundrel
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four traitors who had carried her away, and two Russian
engineers who had been put on board to assist in the working
of the vessel.

As soon as these had been replaced by a crew drafted from
the Ithuriel and her consorts under the command of Lieutenant
Marston, Arnold gave the order to go ahead at fifty miles an
hour to the northward and the four air-ships immediately sped
away in that direction, leaving Aberdeen to its fate, and
withfin a little over an hour the sounds of both storm and
battle had died away in silence behind them.

When they were fairly under way Natas ordered the four
deserters to be brought before him in the after saloon of the
flagship. He sat at one end of the table, and they were placed
in a line in front of him at the other, each with a guard
behind him, and the muzzle of a pistol at his head.

“Peter Tamboff, Amos Vornjeh, Ivan Tscheszco, and Paul
Oreloff! you have broken your oaths, betrayed your com-
panions, deserted the Cause to which you devoted your lives,
and placed in the hands of the Russian tyrant the means of
destruction which has enabled him to break the blockade of
the Baltic, and so perhaps to change the whole course of the
war which he is now waging, as you well know, with the
object of conquering Europe and enslaving its peoples.

“ Already the lives of thousands of better men than you
have been lost through this vile treason of yours, the vilest of
all treason, for it was committed for love of money. By the
laws of the Brotherhood your lives are forfeit, and if you had
a hundred lives each they would be forfeited again by the
calamities that your treason has brought, and will bring, upon
the world. You will die in half an hour. If you have any
preparations to make for the next world, make them. I have
done with you. Go!”

Half an hour later the four deserters were taken up on to
the deck of the Ithuriel. The signal was given to stop the
flotilla, which was then flying three thousand feet above the
waters of the Moray Firth. As soon as they came to a stand-
still their crews were summoned on deck. The three smaller
vessels floated around the J#huriel at a distance of about fifty
yards from her. . The traitors, bound hand and foot, were
stood up facing the rail of the flagship, and four of her crew
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had been made public early in the evening. The following are
the most important of the telegrams which were received, and
will suffice to inform the reader of the course of events after
the departure of the four air-ships from the scene of action—

5 r.M.

A message has been received from the Commander of the Russian fleet
demanding the surrender of the town for twelve hours to allow six of his ships
to fill up with coal. The captain of the Ascalon, in command of the port, has
refused this demand, and declares that he will fight while he has a ship that
will float or a gun that can be fired. The Russians are accompanied by the
air-ship which assisted them to break the blockade of the Sound. She is now
floating over the town. The utmost terror prevails among the inhabitants,
and crowds are flying into the country to escape the bombardment. Aid has
been telegraphed for to Edinburgh and Dundee ; but if the North Sea 8quadron
is still in the Firth of Forth, it cannot get here under nearly twelve homrs’
steaming.

5.30 p.M.

The bombardment has commenced, and fearful damage has been done
already. With three or four shells the air-ship has blown up and utterly
destroyed the fort on Girdleness, which mounted twenty-four heavy guns. Bat
for the ships, this leaves the town almost unprotected. News has just come
from the North Shore that the batteries there have met with the same fate.
The Russians are pouring a perfect storm of shot and shell into the mouth of
the river where our ships are lying, but the town has so far been spared.

5.45 P.M.

We have just received news from Edinburgh that the North Sea Squadron
left at daybreak this morning under orders to proceed to the mouth of the Elbe
to assist in protecting Hamburg from an anticipated attack by the same fleet
which has attacked us. There is now no hope that the town can be successfully
defended, and the Provost has called a towns-meeting to consider the advisability
of surrender, thongh it is feared that the Russians may now make larger
demands. The whole country side is in a state of the utmost panic.

7P.M.
The towns-meeting empowered the Provost to call upon Captain Marchmont,
of the Ascalon, to make terms with the Russians in order to save the town
from destruction. He refused point blank, although one of the coast-defence
ships, the Thunderer, has been disabled by shells from the air-ship, and all his
other vessels have been terribly knocked about by the incessant cannonade from
the fleet, which has now advanced to within two miles of the shore, having
nothing more to fear from the land batteries. A terrific thunderstorm is raging,
and no words can describe the horror of the scene. The air-ship ceased firing

nearly an hour ago. :

10 P.M.
Five of our eleven ships—two battleships and three cruisers —have been
sunk ; the rest are little better than mere wrecks, and seven torpedo-boats have
been destroyed in attempting to torpedo some of the enemy’s ships. Heavy
firing has been heard to the southward, and we have learnt from Dundee that
four battleships and six cruisers have been sent to our relief, A portion of
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on the landward side, alone returned a flat defiance to the
summons of the Tsar. The road to the westward, therefore,
lay entirely open to his victorious troops. As for Hamburg, it
was left for the present under the observation of a corps of
reconnaissance to be dealt with when its time came.

When Berlin fell the position of affairs in Europe may be
briefly described as follows:—The French army bad taken the
field nearly five millions strong, and this immense force had
been divided into an Army of the North and an Army of the
East. The former, consisting of about two millions of men,
had been devoted to the attack on the British and German
forces holding an almost impregnable position behind the
chain of huge fortresses known at present as the Belgian
Quadrilateral.

This Army of the North, doubtless acting in accordance
with the preconceived schemes of operations arranged by the
Jeaders of the League, had so far contented itself with a series
of harassing attacks upon different points of the Allied position,
and had made no forward movement in force. The Army of
the East, numbering nearly three million men, and divided
into fifteen army corps, had ecrossed thé German frontier
immediately on the outbreak of the war, and at the same
moment that the Russian Armies of the North and South had
crossed the eastern Austro-German frontier, and the Italian
army had forced the passes of the Tyrol.

The whole of the French fleet of war-balloons had been
attached to the Army of the East with the intention, which
had been realised beyond the most sanguine expectations, of
overrunning and subjugating Central Europe in the shortest
possible space of time. It had swept like a destroying tempest
through the Rhine Provinces, leaving nothing in its track
but the ruins of towns and fortresses, and wide wastes of
devastated fields and vineyards.

Before the walls of Munich it had effected a junction with
the Italian army, consisting of ten army corps, numbering
two million men. The ancient eapital of Bavaria fell in three
days under the assault of the agrial fleet and the overwhelming
numbers of the attacking force. Then the Franco-Italian
armies advanced down the valley of the Danube and invested
Vienna, which, in spite of the heroic efforts of what had been
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holding the northern approaches to the Suez Canal. There
the Turkish troops were landed, and the Allied fleets prepared
for the naval battle which the release of the Russian Black
Sea Squadron, through the opening of the Dardanelles, was
considered to have rendered inevitable.

Five days later was fought a second battle of the Nile, a
battle compared with which the former conflict, momentous as
it had been, would have seemed but child’s play. On the
one side Admiral Beresford, in command of the Mediterranean
Squadron, had collected every available ship and torpedo-boat
to do battle for the defence of the all-important Suez Canal,
and opposed to him was an immense armament formed by the
junction of the Russian Black Sea Squadron with the Franco-
Italian fleet, or rather those portions of it which had survived
the attacks, or eluded the vigilance of the British Admiral.

The battle, fought almost on the ancient battle-ground of
Nelson and Collingwood, was incomparably the greatest sea-
fight in the history of war.

The fleet under Admiral Beresford’s command consisted of
fifty-five battleships of the first and second class, forty-six
armoured and seventy-two unarmoured cruisers, fifty-four
gunboats, and two hundred and seventy torpedo-boats; while
the Franco-Italian Allied fleets mustered between them
forty-six battleships, seventy-five armoured and sixty-three
unarmoured cruisers, forty gunboats, and two hundred and
fifty torpedo-boats.

The battle began soon after sundown on the 24th of August,
and raged continuously for over sixty hours. The whole issue
of the fight was the question oi the command of the Mediter-
ranean, and the British line of communication with India and
the East vid the Suez Canal.

The prize was well worthy of the tremendous struggle that
the two contending forces waged for it; and from the two
Admirals in command to the boys employed on the most
insignificant duties about the ships, every one of the combatants
seemed equally impressed with the magnitude of the momentous
issues at stake.

To the League, victory meant a deadly blow inflicted upon
the only enemy now seriously to be reckoned with. It meant
the severing of the British Empire into two portions, and the






256 Tne ANGEL oF THE REvoLuTION.

The victory had, it is true, been bought at a tremendous price,
but it was complete and decisive, and at the moment that
the last of the ships of the League struck her flag, Admiral
Beresford stood in the same glorious position as Sir George
lodney had done a hundred and twenty-two years before,
when he saved the British Empire in the ever-memorable
victory of the 12th of April 1782.

The triumph in the Mediterranean was, however, only a
set-off to a disaster which had oceurred more than five weeks
previously in the Atlantic. The Russian fleet, which had
broken the blockade of the Sound, with the assistance of the
Lucifer, had, after coaling at Aberdeen, made its way into the
Atlantic, and there, in conjunction with the Franco-Italian
fleets operating along the Atlantic steamer route, had, after a
series of desperate engagements, succeeded in breaking up the
line of British communication with America and Canada.

This result had been achieved mainly in consequence of
the contrast between the necessary methods of attack and
defence. On the one hand, Britain had been compelled to
maintain an extended line of ocean defence more than three
thousand miles in length, and her ships had further been
hampered by the absolute necessity of attending, first, to the
protection of the Atlantic liners, and, secondly, to warding off
isolated attacks which were directed upon different parts of
the line by squadrons which could not be attacked in turn
without breaking the line of convoy which it was all-essential
to preserve intact.

For two or three weeks there had been a series of running
fights; but at length the ocean chain had broken under the
perpetual strain, and a repulse inflicted on the Irish Squadron
by a superior force of French, Italian, and Spanish warships
had settled the question of the command of the Atlantic in
favour of the League. The immediate result of this was that
food supplies from the West practically stopped.

Now and then a fleet Atlantic greyhound ran the blockade
and brought her priceless cargo into a British port ; but as the
weeks went by these oecurrences became fewer and further
between, till the time news was received in London of the
investment of the fortresses of the Quadrilateral by the
innumerable hosts of the League, brought together by the

.
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The next step in the organisation was the brigade, consisting
of ten regiments, the captains of which alone knew the com-
mander of the brigade, while the commanders of the brigades
were alone acquainted with the members of the Inner Circle
or Executive Council which managed the affairs of the whole
Section, and whose Chief was the only man in the Section who
could hold any communication with the Inner Circle of the
Brotherhood itself, which, under the immediate command of
Natas, governed the whole organisation throughout the world.

This description will serve for all the Sections, as all were
modelled upon exactly the same plan. The advantages of such
an organisation will at once be obvious. In the first place, no
member of the rank and file could possibly betray more than
ten of his fellows, including his captain; while his treachery
could, if mnecessary, be made known in a few hours to ten
thousand others, not one of whom he knew, and thus it would
be impossible for him to escape the invariable death penalty.
The same is, of course, equally true of the captains and the
commanders.

On the other hand, the system was equally convenient for
the transmission of orders from headquarters. An order given
to ten commanders of brigades could, in a single night, be
transmitted individually to the whole of the Section, and yet
those in command of the various divisions would not know
whence the orders came, save as regards their immediate
superiors.

It will be necessary for the reader to bear these few par-
ticulars in mind in order to understand future developments,
which, without them, might seem to border on the impossible.
It is only necessary to add that the full fighting strength of
the four Sections of the Brotherhood amounted to about twelve
millions of men, a considerable proportion of whom were serv-
ing as soldiers in the armies of the League and the Alliance,
and that in its cosmopolitan aspect it was known to the rank
and file as the Red International, whose members knew each
other only by the possession of a little knot of red ribbon tied
into the button-hole in a peculiar fashion on occasions of
meetings for instruction or drill.

The three lights burning in the form of a triangle-in the
window of the house were a prearranged signal to avoid
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the retreat was finally sounded in time to embark the remnants
of the armies of the Alliance on board the warships. Happily
at the very hour when this was being done the weather broke
again, and the ships'of the Allied fleets were therefore able to
make their way to sea through storm and darkness, unmolested
by the war-balloons.

While the American press was teeming with columns of
description telegraphed at enormous cost from the seat of war,
and with absolutely misleading articles as to the policy of the
League and the attitude of studious neutrality that was to be
observed by the United States Government, the dockyards,
controlled directly and indirectly by the American Ring, were
working night and day putting the finishing touches to the
flotilla of dynamite cruisers and other war-vessels intended to
carry out the plan revealed by Michael Roburoff on board the
Tthurel, after he had been taken off the Awurania in the
Mid-Atlantie.

Briefly described, this was as follows:—Representative govern-
ment in America had by this time become a complete shan.
The whole political machinery and internal resources of the
United States were now virtually at the command of a great
Ring of capitalists who, through the medium of the huge
monopolies which they controlled, and the enormous sums of
money at their command, held the country in the hollow of
their hand. These men were as totally devoid of all human
feeling or public sentiment as it was possible for human beings
to be. They had grown rich in virtue of their contempt of
every principle of justice and mercy, and they had no other
object in life than to still further increase their gigantic hoards
of wealth, and to multiply the enormous powers which they
already wielded. The then condition of affairs in Europe had
presented them with such an opportunity as no other com-
bination of circumstances could have given them, and ignoring,
as such wretches would naturally do, all ties of blood and
kindred speech, they had determined to take advantage of the
situation to the utmost.

In the guise of the United States Government the Ring had
concluded a secret treaty with the commanders of the League,
in virtue of which, at a stipulated point in the struggle, America
was to declare war on Britain, invade Canada by land, and
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cally accomplished before any one very well knew what had
happened.

Out of the midst of an apparently peaceful and industrious
population five mijllions of armed men had sprung in a single
- night. TFactories and workshops had opened their doors, but
none entered them; ships lay idle by the wharves, offices
were deserted, and the great reels of paper hung motionless
beside the paralysed machines which should have converted
them into newspapers.

It was not a strike, for no mere trade organisation could
have accomplished such a miracle. It was the force born of
the accumulation of twenty years of untiring labour striking
one mighty blow which shattered the commercial fabric of a
continent in a single instant. Those who had been clerks or
labourers yesterday, patient, peaceful, and law-abiding, were
to-day soldiers, armed and disciplined, and obeying with
automatic regularity the unheard command of some unknown
chief.

This of itself would have been enough to throw the United

States into a panic; but, worse than all, the presence of the
air-ships, holding at their mercy thegarsenals and the richest
cities in the Eastern States, proved that tremendous and all as
it was, this was only a. phase of some vast and mysterious
cataclysm which might as easily involve the whole civilised
world as it could overwhelm the United States of America.
- By noon, almost without striking a blow, every dynamite
cruiser and warship on the eastern coast had been seized and
manned by the Terrorists. To the dismay of the authorities,
it was found that more than half the army and navy, officers
and men alike, had obeyed the mysterious summons that had
gone throughout the land the night before; and matters
reached a climax when, as the clocks of Washington were
striking twelve, the President himself was arrested in the
‘White House.

All the streets of Washington were in the hands of the
Terrorists, and at one o’clock Tremayne, after posting guards
at all the approaches, entered the Senate, and in the name of
Natas proclaimed the Constitution of the United States null
and void, and the Government dissolved.

Then with a copy of the Constitution in his hand he pro-
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There was some trouble with the British authorities in Canada,
who, from mistaken motives of duty to the mother country, at
first refused to recognise the Federation.

The consequence of this was that Tremayne went north the
next day and had an interview with the Governor-General at
Montreal. At the same time he ordered six air-ships and
twenty-five dynamite cruisers to blockade the St. Lawrence
and the eastern ports. The Canadian Pacific Railway and the
telegraph lines to the west were already in the hands of the
Terrorists, and a million men were under arms waiting his
commands.

A very brief explanation, therefore, sufficed to show the
Governor that forcible resistance would not only be the purest
madness, but that it would also seriously interfere with the
working of the great scheme of Federation, the object of which
was, not merely to place Britain in the first place among the
nations, but to make the Anglo-Saxon race the one dominant
power in the whole world.

To all the Governor’s objections on the score of loyalty to
the British Crown, Tremayne, who heard him to the end with-
out interruption, simply replied in a tone that precluded all
further argument—

“The day of states and empires, and therefore of loyalty to
sovereigns, has gone by. The history of nations is the history
of intrigue, quarrelling, and bloodshed, and we are determined
to put a stop to warfare for good and all.. We hold in our
hands the only power that can thwart the designs of the
League and avert an era of tyranny and retrogression. That
power we intend to use whether the British Government likes
it or not.

“We shall save Britain, if necessary, in spite of her rulers.
If they stand in the way, so much the worse for them. They
will be called upon to resign in favour of the Federation and
its Executive within the next seven days. If they consent,
the forces of the League will never cross the Straits of Dover.
If they refuse we shall allow Britain to taste the results of
their choice, and then settle the matter in our own way.”

The next day the Governor dissolved the Canadian Legisla-
tures “under protest,” and retired into private life for the
present. IHe felt that it was no time to argue with a man
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the unbreakable strength of the thin red line at Waterloo, of
the magnificent madness of Balaclava, and the invineible
steadiness and discipline that had made Inkermann a word to be
remembered with pride as long as the English name endured.

Then their thoughts reverted to the immediate past, and
they heard the shock of colossal armaments, compared with
which the armies of the past appeared but pigmies in strength.
They saw empires defended by millions of soldiers crushed in
a few weeks, and a wave of conquest sweep in one unbroken
roll from end to end of a continent in less time than it would
have taken Napoleon or Wellington to have fought a single
campaign. Huge fortresses, rendered, as men had believed,
impregnable by the employment of every resource known to
the most advanced military science, had been reduced to heaps
of defenceless ruins in a few hours by a bombardment, under
which their magnificent guns had lain as impotent as though
they had been the culverins of three hundred years ago.

It seemed like some hideous nightmare of the nations,
in which Europe had gone mad, revelling in superhuman
bloodshed and destruction,—a conflict in which more than
earthly forces had been let loose, accomplishing a carnage so
immense that the mind could only form a dim and imperfect
conception of it. And now this red tide of desolation had
swept up to the western verge of the Continent, and was there
gathering strength and volume day by day against the hour
when it should burst and oversweep the narrow strip of water
which separated the inviolate fields of England from the
blackened and blood-stained waste that it had left behind it
from the Russian frontier to the German Ocean.

It seemed impossible, and yet it was true. The first line
of defence, the hitherto invincible fleet, magnificently as it
had been managed, and heroically as it had been fought, had
failed in the supreme hour of trial. It had failed, not because
the sailors of Britain had done their duty less valiantly than
they had done in the days of Rodney and Nelson, but simply
because the conditions of naval warfare had been entirely
changed, because the personal equation had been almost
eliminated from the problem of battle, and because the new
warfare of the seas had been waged rather with machinery
than with men.
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Boulogne, good telescopes at Dover enabled their possessors to
count no less than seventy-five of them. Tifty of these were
quite newly constructed, and were of a much improved type,
as they had been built in view of the practical experience
gained by the first fleet.

This aérial fleet divided into three squadrons ; one, numbering
twenty-five, steered south-westward in the direction of Folke-
stone, twelve shaped their course towards Deal, and the remain-
ing thirty-eight steered directly across the Sraits to Dover.
As they approached the English coast they continually rose,
until by the time they had reached the land, aided by the
light south-easterly breeze which was then blowing, they floated
at a height of more than five thousand feet.

All this while not a warship or a transport had put to sea.
The whole fleet of the League lay along the coast of France
between Calais and Dieppe, under the protection of shore
batteries so powerful that it would have been madness for
the British fleet to have assumed the offensive with regard
to them. With the exception of two squadrons reserved for
a possible attack upon Portsmouth and Harwich, all that
remained from the disasters and costly victories of the war of
the once mighty British naval armament was massed together
for the defence of that portion of the coast which would evi-
dently have to bear the brunt of the attack of the League.

Ranged along the coast from Folkestone to Deal was an
armament consisting of forty-five battleships of the first,
second, and third classes, supported by fifteen coast-defence
ironelads, seventy armoured and thirty-two unarmoured cruisers,
forty gunboats, and a hundred and fifty torpedo-boats.

Such was the still magnificent fleet that patrolled the waters
of the narrow sea,—a fleet as impotent for the time being as a
flotilla of Thames steamboats would have been in face of the
tactics employed against it by the League. Had the enemy’s
fleet but come out into the open, as it would have been com-
pelled to do under the old conditions of warfare, to fight its
way across the narrow strip of water, there is little doubt but
that the issue of the day would have been very different, and that
what had been left of it would have been driven back, shattered
and defeated, to the shelter of the French shore batteries.

But, in accordance with the invariable tactics of the League,
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There was nothing for it but for British valour to bow to
the inevitable, and evacuate the town and what remained of its
fortifications ; and so with sad and heavy hearts the remnant
of the brave defenders turned their faces inland, leaving Dover
to its fate. Meanwhile exactly the same havoc had been
wrought upon Folkestone and Deal. Hour after hour the
merciless work continued, until by three o’clock in the after-
noon there was not a gun left upon the whole range of coast
that was capable of firing a shot.

All this time the ammunition tenders of the a&rial fleet
had been winging their way to and fro across the Strait
constantly renewing the shells of the war-balloons.

As soon as it began to grow dusk the naval battle commenced.
Numerically speaking the attacking force was somewhat
inferior to that of the defenders, but now the second element,
which so completely altered the tactics of sea fighting, was
for the first time in the war brought into play.

As the battleships of the League steamed out to engage
the opponents, who were thirsting to avenge the destruction
that had been wrought upon the land, a small flotilla of twenty-
five insignificant-looking little eraft, with neither masts nor
funnels, and looking more like half-submerged elongated turtles
than anything else, followed in tow close under their quarters.
Hardly had the furious cannonade broken out into thunder and
flame along the two opposing lines, than these strange craft
sank gently and silently beneath the waves. They were
submarine vessels belonging to the French navy, an improved
type of the Zéd¢ class, which had been in existence for more
than ten years.!

These vessels were capable of sinking to a depth of twenty
feet, and remaining for four hours without returning to the
surface. They were propelled by twin screws worked by
electricity at a speed of twenty knots, and were provided with
an electric searchlight, which enabled them to find the hulls
of hostile ships in the dark.

! The Naval Annual for 1893 mentions two types of submarine boats, the
Zéd¢ and the Goubet, both belonging to the French navy, which had then been
tried with success. The same work mentions no such vessels belonging to
Britain, nor yet any prospect of her possessing one. The effects described here

as produced by these terrible machines are little, if atall, exaggerated. Granted
ten years of progress, and they will be reproduced to a certainty.~—AUTHOR.
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armour sheathing, and wrecking the funnel itself so completely
that the steaming-power of the vessel was very seriously reduced.

All night long the battle raged incessantly along a semi-
circle some twelve miles long, the centre of which was Dover.
Crowds of anxious watchers on the shore watched the continu-
ous flashes of the guns through the darkness, varied ever and
anon by some tremendous explosion which told the fate of a
warship that had fired her last shot.

All night long the incessant thunder of the battle rolled to
and fro alonﬂr the echoing coast, and when morning broke the
light dawned upon a scene of desolation and destruction on sea
and shore such as had never been witnessed before in the
history of warfare. On land were the smoking ruins of houses,
still smouldering in the remains of the fires which had consumed
them; forts which twenty-four hours before had grinned
defiance at the enemy were shapeless heaps of earth and stone,
and armour-plating torn into great jagged fragments; and on
sea were a few half-crippled wrecks, the remains of the British
fleet, with their flags still flying, and such guns as were not
disabled firing their last rounds at the victorious foe.

To the eastward of these about half the fleet of the League,
in but little better condition, was advancing in now over-
whelming force upon them, and behind these again a swarm of
troopships and transports were heading out from the French
shore. About an hour after dawn the Centurion, the last of
the British battleships, was struck by one of the submarine
torpedoes, broke in two, and went down with her flag flying
, and her guns blazing away to the last moment. So ended the
“battle of Dover, the most disastrous sea- fight in the history of
the world, and the dbath- struggle of the Mistress of the Seas.

The last news of the tremendous tragedy reached the now
panic-stricken capital half an hour before the receipt of similar
tidings from Harwich, announcing the destruction of the
defending fleet and forts, and the capture of the town by
exactly the same means as those employed against Dover.
Nothing now lay between London and the invading forces
but the utterly inadequate army and the lines of fortifications,
which could not be expected to offer any more effective
resistance to the assault of the war-balloons than had those
of the three towns on the Kentish coast.
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to unite himself to those known as the Terrorists, he is an
English nobleman, and a man to whom falsehood or bad faith
is absolutely impossible. In your marvellous aérial fleet I
know also that he wields: the only power capable of being
successfully opposed to those terrible machines which had
wrought such havoc upon the fleets and armies, not only of
Britain, but of Europe.

“To a certain extent this is a surrender, but I feel that it
will be better to surrender the destinies of Britain into the
hands of her own blood and kindred than to the tender mercies
of her alien enemies. My own personal feelings must weigh
as nothing in the balance where the fate, not only of this
country, but perhaps of the whole world, is now poised.

« After all, the first duty of a Constitutional King is not to
himself and his dynasty, but to his country and his people,
and therefore I feel that it will be better for me and mine to
be citizens of a free Federation of the English-speaking peoples,
aud of the nations to which Britain has given birth, than the
titular sovereign and Royal family of a conquered country,
holding the mockery of royalty on the sufferance of their
COnquerors.

“Tell Lord Alanmere from me that I now accept the terms
he has offered as President of the Anglo-Saxon Federation,
first, because at all hazards I would see Britain delivered from
her enemies ; and, secondly, because I have chosen rather to be
an English gentleman without a crown, than to wear a crown
which after all would only be gift from my conquerors.”

Edward VII. spoke with visible emotion, but with a dignity
which even Mazanoff, little and all as he respected the name of
king, felt himself compelled to recognise and respect. He took’
the letter with a bow that was more one of reverence than of
cop(il’tesy, and as he put it into his breast-pocket of his coat he
said—

“The President will receive your Majesty’s reply with as
genuine pleasure and satisfaction as I shall give it to him.
Though I am a Russian without a drop of English blood in my
veins, I have always lcoked upon the British race as the real
bulwark of freedom, and I rejoice that the King of England
has not permitted either tradition or personal feeling to stand
in the way of the last triumph of the Anglo-Saxon race.
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French and Italian commanders were for an immediate general
assault on London at all hazards, and the enforcement of
terms of surrender at the point of the sword. The Tsar, on
the other hand, insisted on the pursuance of the original policy
of reduction by starvation, as lie rightly considered that, great
as the attacking force was, it would be practically swamped
amidst the infuriated millions of the besieged, and that, even
it the assault were successful, the loss of life would be so
enormous that the conquest of the rest of Britain—which in
such a case would almost certainly rise to a man—would be
next door to impossible.

He, however, so far yielded as to agree to send a message
to the King of England to arrange terms of swrrender, if
possible at once, in order to save further bloodshed, and then,
if these terms were rejected, to prepare for a general assault
on the seventh day from then.

These terms were accepted as a compromise, and the next
morning the bombardment ceased both from the land batteries
and the air. At daybreak on the 30th an envoy left the Tsar’s
headquarters in one of the war-balloons, flying a flag of truce,
and descended in Hyde Park. He was received by the King
in Council at Buckingham Palace, and, after a lengthy delibera-
tion, an answer was returned to the effect that on condition
the bombardment ceased for the time being, London would be
surrendered at noon on the 6th of December if no help had by
that time arrived from the other cities of DPritain. These
terms, after considerable opposition from General le Gallifet
and General Cosensz, the Italian Commander-in-Chief, were
adopted and ratified at noon that day, alimost at the very
moment that Alexis Mazanoff was presenting the reply of the
King of England to the President of the Federation in
New York.

As the relief expedition had been fully decided upon,
whether the British Government recognised the Federation
or not, everything was in readiness for an immediate start as
soon as the Jthuriel brought definite news as to the acceptation
or rejection of the President’s second offer. For the last seven
weeks the ten dockyards of the east coast of America, and at
Halifax in Nova Scotia, had been thronged with shipping, and
swarming with workmen and sailors.
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destruction would have been a loss, not to Britain alone, but
to the world.

The great church of the metropolis had been left untouched
chiefly because it had been arranged that, on the fall of London,
the Tsar was to be proclaimed Emperor of Asia under its dome,
and at the same time General le Gallifet was to assume the
Dictatorship of France and abolish the Republie, which for
more than ten years had been the plaything of unprincipled
financiers, and the laughing-stock of Europe. As the sun rose
the great golden cross, rising high out of the wilderness of
houses, shone more and more brightly under the brightening
sky, and millions of eyes looked upon it from within the city
and from without with feelings far asunder as triumph and
defeat.

At daybreak the last meal had been eaten by the defenders
of the city. To supply it almost every animal left in London
had been sacrificed, and the last drop of liquor was drunk,
even to the last bottle of wine in the Royal cellars, which the
King shared with his two commanders-in-chief, Lord Roberts
and Lord Wolseley, in the presence of the troops on the balcony
of Buckingham Palace. At nine o’clock the King and Queen
attended service in St. Paul’s, and when they left the Cathedral
half an hour later the besiegers on the heights were astounded
to hear the bells of all the steeples left standing in London ring
out in a triumphant series of peals which rippled away eastward
and westward from St. Paul’'s and Westminster Abbey, caught
up and carried on by steeple after steeple, until from Highgate
to Dulwich, and from Hammersmith to Canning Town, the
beleaguered and starving city might have been celebrating some
great trinmph or deliverance.

The astonished besiegers could only put the extraordinary
manifestation down to joy on the part of the citizens at the
near approaching end of the siege; but before the bells of
London had heen ringing for half an hour this fallacious idea
was dispelled from their minds in a very stern and summary
fashion. ;

Since nightfall there had been no communication with the
secret agents of the League in the various towns of England
and Scotland. At ten o’clock a small company of Cossacks
spurred and flogged their jaded horses up the northern slope
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those who did not show the ribbon. Most of them died fight-
ing, but those who had thrown away their arms were shot
down all the same. !

Whoever commanded this strange army had manifestly
given orders to take no prisoners, and it was equally certain
that its movements were directed by the Terrorists, for every-
where the battle-cries had been, “ In the Master’s name!” and
“Slay, and spare not!”

The whole of the army, save the deserters, had been
destroyed, and the deserters had immediately assumed the
grey uniforms of those of the Terrorist army who had fallen.
The Cossack captain and his forty or fifty followers were the
sole remains of a body of three thousand men who had fought
their way through the second army. The whole country to
the north and east seemed alive with the grey soldiery, and
it was only after a hundred hair-breadth escapes that they had
managed to reach the protection of the lines round London.

Such was the tale of the bringer of bad tidings to the Tsar
at the moment when he was looking forward to the crowning
triumph of his reign. Like the good soldier that he was, he
wasted no time in thinking at a moment when everything
depended on instant action.

He at once despatched a war-balloon to the French and
Italian headquarters with a note containing the terrible news
from Harwich, and requesting Generals le Gallifet and Cosensz
to lose no time in communicating with the eastern and southern
ports, and in throwing out corps of observation supported by
war-balloons. Evidently the American Government had played
the League false at the last moment, and had allied herself
with Britain.

As soon as he had sent off this message, the Tsar ordered a
fleet of forty aerostats to proceed to the north-eastward, in
advance of a force of infantry and cavalry numbering three
hundred thousand men, and supported by fifty batteries of
field and wachine guns, which he detached to stop the progress
of the Federation army towards London. Before this force
was in motion a reply came back from General le Gallifet to
the effect that all communication with the south and east was
stopped, and that an aerostat, which had been on scout duty
during the night, had returned with the news that the whole
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greeted by the reawakening clamour of the bells, and a deep
hoarse cry from millions of throats, that rolls like a vast sea of
sound up the slopes to the encampments of the League.

With an irrepressible cry of rage, Alexander dashed his
field-glass to the ground, and shouted, in a voice broken with
passion—

“So! They have tricked us. ILet the bombardment begin
at once, and bring that flag down with the first shots!”

But before the words were out of his mouth, the bombard-
ment had already commenced in a very different fashion to
that in which he had intended that it should begin. So
intense had been the interest with which all eyes had been
turned on the Cross of St. Paul’s that no one had noticed
twelve little points of shining light hanging high in air over
the batteries of the besiegers, six to the north and six to the
south. :

But the moment that the Ensign of St. George floated from
the summit of St. Paul’s a rapid series of explosions roared
out like a succession of thunder-claps along the lines of the
batteries. The hills of Surrey, and Kent, and Middlesex were
suddenly transformed into volcanoes spouting flame and thick
black smoke, and flinging clouds of dust and fragments of
darker objects high into the air.

The order of the Tsar was obeyed in part only, for by the
time that the word to recommence the bombardment had been
flashed round the circuit of the entrenchments, more than half
the batteries had been put out of action. The twelve air-ships
stationed at equal intervals round the vast ellipse, and dis-
charging their No. 3 shell from their four guns ahead and
astern, from an elevation of four thousand feet, had simultane-
ously wrecked half the batteries of the besiegers before their
occupants had any clear idea of what was really happening.

Wherever one of those shells fell and exploded, earth and
stone and iron melted into dust under the terrific force of
the exploding gases, and the air-ships, moving with a velocity
compared with which the utmost speed of the aerostats was as
a snail’s pace, flitted hither and thither wherever a battery got
iﬁnt?j[ action, and destroyed it before the second round had been

red.

There were still twenty-five acrostats at the command of the
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motionless at a height of a thousand feet, ranged in a semicircle
about fifteen miles long over the heads of the columns.

All this time the motions of -the Russian army had been
watched by the captain of the Ithuriel from an elevation of
eight thousand feet, five miles to the rear. As soon as he
saw them making preparations for a halt, and had noticed
the disposition of the aerostats, he left the conning-tower
which he had occupied nearly all day, and went into the
after saloon, where he found Natas and Natasha examining
a large plan of London and its environs.

“They have come to a halt at last,” he said. “And if they
only remain where they are for three hours longer, we have
the whole army like rats in a trap, war-balloons and all. They
have not seen us so far, for if they had they would certainly
have sent an aerostat aloft to reconnoitre, and, of course, I
must have destroyed it. The whole forty are arranged in a
semicircle over the heads of the four main columns in divisions
of ten.”

“ And what do you propose to do with them now you have
got them ?” said Natasha, looking up with a welcoming smile.

“Give me a cup of coffee first, for I am cold to the marrow,
and then Tl tell you,” replied Arnold, seating himself at the
table, on which stood a coffee-urn with a spirit lamp beneath
it, something after the style of a Russian samovar.

Natasha filled a cup and passed it to him, and he went on—

“You remember what I said to Tremayne in the Princess’s
sitting-room at Petersburg about the eagle and the crows
just before the trial of the Tsar’s first war-balloon. Well, if
you like to spend a couple of hours with me in the conning-
tower as soon as it is dark enough for us to descend, I will
show you what I meant then. I suppose the original general
orders stand good ?” he said, turning to Natas.

“Yes,” replied the Master gravely. *“They must all be
destroyed. This is the day of vengeance and not of mercy.
If my orders have been obeyed, all the men belonging to the
International in this force will have managed to get to the
rear by nightfall. They can be left to take care of themselves.
Mazanoff assured me that all the members in the armies of the
League fully understood what they are to do. Some of the
war-balloons have been taken possession of by our men, but
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which barred the entrance to Aeria. His face was pale, and
his lips were set, and his eyes looked straight out from under
his frowning brows with an angry gleam in them that boded
ill for the fate of those against whom he was about to use the
irresistible engine of destruction under his command.

Twenty feet in front of them stretched out the long keen
ram of the air-ship, edged and pointed like a knife, This was
the sole weapon that he intended to use. It was impossible to
train the guns at the tremendous speed at which the Jthuriel
was travelling, but under the circumstance the ram was the
deadliest weapon that could have been employed.

In four minutes from the time the Zthuriel started on her
eastwiard course the nearest war-balloon was only fifty yards
away. The air-ship, travelling at a speed of nearly two
hundred miles an hour, leapt out of the dusk like a flash of
white light. In ten seconds more her ram had passed
completely through the gas-holder without so much as a shock
being felt. The next one was only five hundred yards away.
Obedient to her rudder the Jthuriel swerved, ripped her gas-
holder from end to end, and then darted upon the mnext one
even before a terrific explosion in their rear told that the car
of the first one had struck the earth.

So she sped along the whole line, darting hither and thither
in obedience to the guiding hand that controlled her, with
such inconceivable rapidity that before any of the unwieldy
machines, saving only those whose occupants had been
prepared for the assault, had time to get out of the way of the
destroying ram, she had rent her way through the gas-holders
of twenty-eight out of the forty balloons, and flang them to
the earth to explode and spread consternation and destruction
all along the van of the army encamped below.

From beginning to end the attack had not lasted ten
minutes. When the last of the aerostats had gone down
under his terrible ram, Arnold signalled “Stop, and ascend,”
to the engine-room. A second signal turned on the search-
light in the bow, and from this a rapid series of flashes were
sent up to the sky to the northward and eastward.

The effect was ‘as fearful as it was. instantaneous. The
twelve war-balloons which had escaped by flying the red flag
took up their positions above the Russian lines, and began to
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All night long the work of death and vengeance went on;
the grey lines ever closing in nearer and nearer upon the
dwindling remnants of the Russian army. Hour after hour
the hail of bullets never slackened. There was no random
firing on the part of the Federation soldiers. Every man had
been trained to use his rifle rapidly but deliberately, and never
to fire until he had found his mark; and the consequence was
that the long nickel-tipped bullets, fired point-blank into the
dense masses of men, rent their way through half a dozen
bodies before they were spent.

At last the grey light began to break over an indescribably
hideous scene of slaughter. Scarcely ten thousand men re-
mained of the three hundred thousand who had started the
day before in obedience to the order of the Tsar; and these
were split up into formless squads and ragged companies
fighting desperately amidst heaps of corpses for dear life,
without any pretence at order or formation.

The cannonade from the air had ceased, and the last scene
in the drama of death had come. With bayonets fixed and
rifles lowered to the charge, the long grey lines closed up,
and, as the bugles rang out the long-awaited order, they swept
forward at the double, horses and men went down like a field
of standing corn under the irresistible rush of a million
bayonets, and in twenty minutes all was over. Not a man
of the whole Russian army was left alive, save those whose
knot of red ribbon at the button-hole proclaimed them members
of the International.

As soon as it was light enough for Arnold to see clearly that
the fate of the Russians was finally decided, he descended to
the earth, and, after complimenting the commander and officers
of the Federation troops on the splendid effectiveness of their
force, and their admirable discipline and coolness, he gave
orders for a two hours’ rest and then a march on the Russian
headquarters at Muswell Hill with every available man. The
Tsar and his Staff were to be taken alive at all hazards; every
other Russian who did not wear the International ribbon was
to be shot down without mercy.

These orders given, the J¢huriel mounted into the air again,
and disappeared in the direction of London. She passed over
the now shattered and silent entrenchments of the Russians at
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ranks of the League had been far greater than they had been
in the north.

Tens of thousands had donned the red ribbon as the Signal
flashed over their encampments, and when the moment came
to repel the assault of the mysterious grey legions that had
sprung from no one knew where, the bewildered French and
Ttalian officers found their regiments automatically splitting
up into squads of tens and companies of hundreds, obeying
other orders, and joining in the slaughter of their former
comrades with the most perfect sang froid. By daybreak
on the 6th the various divisions of the TFederationists were
well on their way to the French and Italian positions to the
south of London. The utmost precautions had been taken
to prevent any news reaching headquarters, and these, as
has been seen, were almost entirely successful.

The three army corps sent southward by General le Gallifet
met with a ruinous disaster long before they came face to
face with the enemy. Ten of the fleet of thirty war-balloons
which had been sent to co-operate with them, had been
manned and commanded by men of the International. They
were of the newest type and the swiftest in the fleet, and
their crews were armed with the strangest weapons that had
yet been used in the war. These were bows and arrows, a
curious anachronism amidst the elaborate machinery of
destruction evolved by the science of the twentieth century,
but none the less effective on that account. The arrows,
instead of being headed in the usual way, carried on the
end of the shaft two little glass tubes full of liquid, bound
together, and tipped with fulminate.

When the fleet had been in the air about an hour these ten
aerostats bad so distributed themselves that each of them,
with a little manceuvring, could get within bowshot of two
others. They also rose a little higher than the rest. The
flutter of a white handkerchief was the signal agreed upon,
and when this was given by the man in command of the ten,
each of them suddenly put on speed, and ran up close to her
nearest neighbour. A flight of arrows was discharged at the
gas-holder, and then she headed away for the next nearest,
and discharged a flight at her.

Considering the apparent insignificance of the means
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At sunset on the 6th the whole available forces of the
League which could be spared from the defence of the posi-
tions, numbering more than three million men, had descended
to the assault on London at nearly fifty different points.

No human words could convey any adequate conception
of that night of carnage and terror. The assailants were
allowed to advance far into the mighty maze of streets and by-
ways with so little resistance, that they began to think that
the great city would fall an easy prey to them after all. Dut
as they approached the main arteries of central London they
came suddenly upon barricades so skilfully disposed that it
was impossible to advance without storming them, and from
which, as they approached them, burst out tempests of rifle
and machine gunfire, under which the heads of their columns
melted away faster than they advanced. '

Light, quick-firing guns, posted on the roofs of lofty build-
ings, rained death and mutilation upon them. The air-ships,
flying hither and thither a few hundred feet above the house-
tops, like spirits of destruction, sent their shells into their
crowded masses and wrought the most awful havoc of all with
their frightful explosives, blowing hundreds of men to indis-
tinguishable fragments at every shot, while from the windows
of every house that was not in ruins came a ceaseless hail of
missiles from every kind of firearm, from a magazine rifle to
a shot-gun.

When morning came the Great Eastern Railway and the
Thames had been cleared and opened, and the hearts of the
starving citizens were gladdened by the welcome spectacle
of train after train pouring in laden with provisions from
Harwich, and of a fleet of steamers, flying the Federation flag,
which filled the Thames below London Bridge, and was
rapidly discharging its cargoes of food at the wharves and into
lighters.

As fast as the food could be unloaded it was distributed
first to the troops manning the barricades, and then to the
markets and shops, whence it was supplied free in the poorer
districts, and at the usual prices in the richer ones. All that
day London feasted and made merry, for now the Thames was
open there seemed to be no end to the food that was being
poured into the city which twelve hours before had eaten its
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been renewed, and they rose into the air to execute the
Autocrat’s command just as Natasha had taken leave of
Arnold on her errand of mercy. He fathomed their design
at once, swung the Jthuriel rapidly round to the northward,
and said to his lieutenant, who had just come on deck—

“ Mr. Marston, those fellows mean mischief. Put a three-
minute time fuze on a couple of No. 3 fire-shell, and load the
bow guns.”

The order was at once executed. He trained one of the
guns himself, giving it an elevation sufficient to throw the
shell over the rising balloons. As the sixtieth second of the
first minute passed, he released the projectile. It soared away
through the air, and burst with a terrific explosion about fifty
feet over the ascending aerostats.

The rain of fire spread out far and wide, and showered down
upon the gas-holders. Then came a concussion that shook the
air like a thunder-clap as the escaping gas mixed with the air,
took fire,and exploded. Seven of the twelve aerostats instantly
collapsed and plunged back again to the earth, spending the
collective force of their explosives on the slopes of Muswell
MHill. Meanwhile the second gun had been loaded and fired
with the same effect on the remaining five.

Arnold then ran the Jthuriel up to within a mile of Muswell
Hill, and found the remaining thirteen war-balloons in the act
of making off to the northward. j

“Two more time-shells, quick!” he cried. “They are off to
take part in the battle to the north, and musj be stopped at
once. Look lively, or they’ll see us and rise out of range!”

Almost before the words were out of his mouth one of the
guns was ready. A moment later the messenger of destruction
was speeding on its way, and they saw it explode fairly in the
midst of the squadron. The second followed before the glare
of the first explosion had passed, and this was the last shot
fired in the aérial warfare between the air-ships and the war-
balloons.

The effects of these two shots were most extraordinary. The
accurately-timed shells burst, not over, but amidst the aerostats,
enveloping their cars in a momentary mist of fire. The intense
heat evolved must have suffocated their crews instantaneously.
Even if it had not done so their fate would have been scarcely



““The rain of fire spread out far and wide.”

See page 344.
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swift and inevitable destruction by an aérial bombardment.
Manifestly the time had come to make terms if possible, and
purchase their own safety and that of their remaining troops.
Both the generals and every member of their respective staffs
saw clearly that victory was now a physical impossibility, and
so the immediate issue of the council was that orders were
given to hoist the white flag over the tricolour and the Italian
standard on the summits of the two towers of the Crystal
Palace, and on the flagstaffs over the headquarters.

These were at once seen by a squadron of air-ships coming
from the north in obedience to Tremayne’s summons, and within
half an hour the same squadron was seen returning from the
south headed by the flagship, also flying, to the satisfaction of
the two generals, the signal of truce. The air-ships stopped
over Sydenham and ranged themselves in a circle with their
guns pointing down upon the headquarters, and the Ariel, with
Tremayne on board, descended to within twenty feet of the
ground in front of the hotel.

As she did so an officer wearing the uniform of a French
General of Division came forward, saluted, and said that he
had a message for the Commander-in-Chief of the Federa-
tion forces. Tremayne returned the salute, and said briefly—

“I am here. 'What is the message 2”

“1 am commissioned by General Gallifet, Commander-in-
Chief of the Southern Division, to request on his behalf the
honour of an audience. He awaits you with General Cosensz
in the hotel,” replied the Frenchman, gazing in undisguised
admiration at the wonderful craft which he now for the first
time saw at close quarters.

“With pleasure. I will be with you in a moment,” said
Tremayne, and as he spoke the Ariel settled gently down to
the ‘earth, and the gangway steps dropped from her bow.

As he entered the room in which the two generals were
awaiting him, surrounded by their brilliantly - uniformed
staffs, he presented a strange contrast to the men whose lives
he held in the hollow of his hand. He was dressed in a dark
tweed suit, with Norfolk jacket and knickerbockers, met by
long shooting boots, just as though he was fresh from the
moors, instead of from the battlefield on which the fate of the
world was being decided. General le Gallifet advanced to
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control the agitation that these terrible words evoked, not only
in his own breast, but in that of every man who heard them.

“To us war and murder are synonymous terms, differing
only as wholesale and retail,” replied Tremayne drily ; “for the
mere names we care nothing. This world-war is none of our
seeking ; but if war can be cured by nothing but war, then we
will wage it to the point of extermination. Now here are my
terms. All the troops of the League on this side of the river
Thames, on laying down their arms, shall be permitted to
return to their homes, not as soldiers, but as peaceful citizens
of the world, to go about their natural business as men who
have sworn never to draw the sword again save in defence of
their own homes.”

“ And his Majesty the Tsar ?”

“You cannot make terms for the Tsar, General, and let me
beg of you not to attempt to do so. No power under heaven
can save him and his advisers from the fate that awaits them.”

“ And if we refuse your terms, the alternative is what 2”

“ Annihilation to the last man!”

A dead silence followed these fearful words so calmly and
yet so inflexibly spoken. General le Gallifet and the Italian
Commander-in-Chief looked at one another and at the officers
standing about them. A murmur of horror and indignation
passed from lip to lip. Then Tremayne spoke again quickly
but impressively—

“Gentlemen, don’t think that I am saying what I cannot
do. We are inflexibly determined to stamp the curse of war
out here and now, if it cost millions of lives to do so. Your
forces are surrounded, your aerostats are captured or destroyed.
Tt is no use mincing matters at a moment like this. It is life
or death with you. If you do not believe me, General le
Gallifet, come with me and take a flight round London in my
air-ship yonder, and your own eyes shall see how hopeless all
further struggle is. I pledge my word of honour as an English
gentleman that you shall return in safety. Will you come ?”

“I will,” said the French commander. “Gentlemen, you
will await my return”; and with a bow to his companions, he
followed the Chief out of the room, and embarked on the air-
ship without further ado.

The Ariel at once rose into the air. Tremayne reported to






*‘ Do you understand now why you could not make terms for Russia?”
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T always said it was not fair fighting. It is murder to drop
death on defenceless men from «the clouds. We will accept
your terms. Let us get back to the south and save the lives
of what remain of our brave fellows. If this is scientific
warfare, I, for one, will fight no more!”

“Well spoken, General!” said Tremayne, laying his hand
upon his shoulder. “Those words of yours have saved two
millions of human lives, and by this time to-morrow war will
have ceased, T hope for ever, among the nations of the West.”

The Ariel now swerved southward again, crossed London at
full speed, and within half an hour General le Gallifet was
once more standing in front of the Crystal Palace Hotel. As
it was now getting dusk the searchlights of the air-ships were
turned on, and they swept along the southern line of battle
flashing the signal, “ Victory ! Cease firing!” to the triumphant
hosts of the Federation, while at the same time the French
and Italian commanders set the field telegraph to work and
despatched messengers into London with the news of the terms
of peace. By nightfall all fighting south of the Thames had
ceased, and victors and vanquished were fraternising as thouglh
they had never struck a blow at each other, for war is a matter
of diplomacy and Court intrigue, and not of personal animosity.
The peoples of the world would be good enough friends if their
rulers and politicians would let them.

Meanwhile the battle raged with unabated fury round the

headquarters of the Tsar. Here despotism was making its
last stand, and making it bravely, in spite of the tremendous
odds against it. But as twilight deepened into night the
numbers of the assailants of the last of the Russian positions
seemed to multiply miraculously.
- A never-ceasing flood of grey-clad soldiery surged up from
the south, overflowed the barricades to the north, and swept
the last of the Russians out of the streets like so much chaff.
All the hundred streams converged upon Muswell Hill, and
Jjoined the ranks of the attacking force, and so the night fell
upon the last struggle of the world-war. Even the Tsar him-
self now saw that the gigantic game was virtually over, and
i;hat the stake of world-empire had been: played for—and
ost.

A powerful field searchlight had been fixed on the roof of
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commanders of divisions marched with drawn swords down to
the end of the nave, a few rapid orders were given, and then
they returned heading two double files of Federation guards,
between which, handcuffed like common felons, walked the once
mighty Tsar and the ministers of his now departed tyranny.

The footsteps of the soldiers and their captives rang clearly
upon the stones in the ominous breathless silence which greeted
their appearance. The fallen Autocrat and his servants walked
with downcast heads, like men in a dream, for to them it was a
dream, this sudden and incomprehensible catastrophe which
had overwhelmed them in the very hour of victory and on the
threshold of the conquest of the world. Three days ago they
had believed themselves conquerors, with the world at their
feet ; now they were being marched, gnarded and in shackles, -
to a tribunal which acknowledged no law but its own, and
from whose decision there was no appeal. Truly it was a
dream, such a dream of disaster and calamity as no earthly
despot had ever dreamt before.

Four paces from the table they were halted, the Tsar in the
centre, facing his unknown judge, and his servants on either
side of him. He recognised Natasha, Anna Ornovski, Arnold,
and Tremayne, but the recognition only added to his bewil-
derment.

There was a slight flush on the face of Natas, and an angry
gleam in his dark magnetic eyes, as he watched his captives
approach; but when he spoke his tones were calm and passion-
less, the tones of the conqueror and the judge, rather than of
the deeply injured man and a personal enemy. As the
prisoners were halted in front of the table, and the rifle-butts
of the guards rang sharply on the stone pavement, so deep a
hush fell upon the vast throng in the Cathedral, that men
seemed to hold their breath rather than break it until the
Master of the Terror began to speak.

“ Alexander Romanof‘f late Tsar of the Russias, and now
prisoner of the Executive of the Brotherhood of Freedom,
otherwise known to you as the Terrorists—you have been
brought here with your advisers and the ministers of your
tyranny that your crimes may be recounted in the presence
of this congregation, and to receive sentence of such pumsh—
ment as it is possible for human justice to mete out to you”—






‘“Two bayonets crossed in front of him with a sharp clash.”
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-

“Since you ascended your throne you have been as the
visible shape of God in the eyes of a hundred million subjects.
Your hands have held the power of life and death, of freedom
and slavery, of happiness and misery. How have you used
it, you who have arrogated to yourself the attributes of a vice-
gerent of God on earth? As the power is, so too is the re-
sponsibility, and it will not avail you now to shelter yourself
from it behind the false traditions of diplomacy and statecraft.

“Your subjects have starved, while you and yours have
feasted. You have lavished millions in vain display upon
your palaces, while they have died in their hovels for lack of
bread ; and when men have asked you for freedom and justice,
you have given them the knout, the chain, and the prison.

“You have parted the wife from her husband ”—

Here for the moment the voice of Natas trembled with
irrepressible passion, which, before he could proceed, broke
from his heaving breast in a deep sob that thrilled the vast
assembly like an electric shock, and made men clench their
hands and grit their teeth, and wrung an answering sob from
the breast of many a woman who knew but too well the
meaning of those simple yet terrible words. Then Natas
recovered his outward composure and went on; but now there
was an angrier gleam in his eyes, and a fiercer ring in his
voice.

“You have parted the wife from her husband, the maid
from her lover, the child from its parents. You have made
desolate countless homes that once were happy, and broken
hearts that had no thought of evil towards you—and you have
done all this, and more, to maintain as vile a despotism as
ever insulted the justice of man, or mocked at the mercy of
God.

“In the inscrutable workings of Eternal Justice it has come
to pass that your sentence shall be uttered by the lips of one
of your victims. For no offence known to the laws of earth
or Heaven my flesh has been galled by your chains and torn
by your whips. I have toiled to win your ill-gotten wealth
in your mines, and by the hands of your brutal servants the
iron has entered into mysoul. Yet I am but one of thousands
whose undeserved agony cries out against you in this hour of
judgment.
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had hurled them from the highest pinnacle of earthly power
and splendour down to the degradation and misery of the
most wretched of their own Siberian convicts. No time was
given for protest or appeal, for Mazanoff instantly gave the
word “Forward!” and, surrounded by a hedge of bayonets,
the doomed men were marched rapidly down between the two
grey lines.

As they reached the bottom of the nave the great central
doors swung open, and through them came a mighty roar of
execration from the multitude outside as they appeared on the
top of the Cathedral steps.

From St. Paul’s Churchyard, down through Ludgate Hill
and up the Old Bailey to the black frowning walls of New-
gate, they were led through triple lines of Federation soldiers
amidst a storm of angry cries from the crowd on either
side,~—cries which changed to a wild outburst of savage, pitiless
exultation as the news of their dreadful sentence spread
rapidly from lip to lip. They had shed blood like water,
and had known no pity in the hour of their brief triumph,
and so none was shown for them in the hour of their fall and
retribution.

The hour following their disappearance from the Cathedral
was spent in a brief and simple service of thanksgiving for the
victory which had wiped the stain of foreign invasion from the
soil of Britain in the -blood of the invader, and given the
control of the destinies of the Western world finally into the
hands of the dominant race of earth. ‘

The service began with a short but eloquent address from
Natas, in which he pointed out the consequences of the victory
and the tremendous responsibilities to the generations of men
in the present and the future which it entailed upon the
victors. He concluded with the following words—

“My own part in this world-revolution is played out. For
more than twenty years I have lived solely for the attainment
of one object, the removal of the blot of Russian tyranny upon
European civilisation, and the necessary punishment of those
who were guilty of the unspeakable crime of maintaining it at
such a fearful expense of human life and suffering.

. “That object has now been accomplished; the soldiers of
freedom have met the hirelings of despotism on the field of
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]
same identity to me. There is some little mystery behind the
likeness which we shall have cleared up before very long now.
Natas told me to take Lord Marazion to him in the saloon,
and said he would not enter the Castle till he had spoken with
him alone. There he is at the door! You go and make
Muriel’s acquaintance, and I will take him on board at once.”

So saying, Tremayne ran up the terrace steps, shook hands
heartily with the old nobleman, and then came down with him
towards the air-ship. As they met Lady Muriel coming up
with Arnold on one side of her and Natasha on the other,
Lord Marazion stopped suddenly with an execlamation of
wonder. He took his arm out of Tremayne’s, strode rapidly
to Natasha, and, before his daughter could say a word of
introduetion, put his- hands on her shoulders, and looked into
her lovely upturned face through a sudden mist of tears that
rose unbidden to his eyes.

“Tt is a miracle!” he said, in a low voice that trembled with
emotion. “If you are the daughter of Natas, there is no need
to tell me who he is, for you are Sylvia Penarth’s daughter too.
Is not that so, Sylvia di Murska—for I know you bear your
mother’s name ?”

“Yes, I bear her name—and my father’s. He is waiting
for you in the air-ship, and he has much to say to you. You
will bring him back to the Castle with you, will you not ?”

Natasha spoke with a seriousness that had more weight than
her words, but Lord Marazion understood her meaning. He
stooped down and kissed her on the brow, saying—

“Yes, yes; the past is the past. I will go to him, and you
shall see us come back together.”

“ And so we are cousins!” exclaimed Lady Muriel, slipping her
arm round Natasha’s waist as she spoke. “I was sure we must
be some relation to eachother; for,thoughTam not so beautiful’—

“Don’t talk nonsense, or I shall call you ¢ Your Ladyship’
for the rest of the day. Yes, of course we are alike, since our
mothers were twin-sisters, and the very image of each other,
according to their portraits.”

While the girls were talking of their new-found relationship,
Arnold had dropped behind to wait for Tremayne, who, after
he had taken Lord Marazion into the saloon of the Ithuriel,
had left him with Natas. and returned to the Castle alone.
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once on the hip, breaking the bone, and once on the lower part
of the spine, crushing the spinal cord, and paralysing my lower
Jimbs for ever.

“ As this did not rouse me from my fainting-fit, the heartless
fiend snatched a torch from the wall of the mine-gallery and
thrust the burning end in my long thick beard, setting it on
fire and scorching my flesh horribly, as you can see. I was
carried out of the mine and taken to the convict hospital,
where I lay for weeks between lie and death, and only lived
instead of died because of the quenchless spirit that was
within me crying out for vengeance on my tormentors.

“When I came back to consciousness, the first thing I learnt
was that I was free to return to England on condition that I
did not stop on my way through Russia.

“My friends, urged on by the tireless energy of my wife’s
anxious love, had at last found dut what had befallen me, and
proceedings had been instituted to establish the innacence that *
had been betrayed by a common and too well-known device
used by the Russian police to secure the conviction and re-
moval of those who have become obnoxious to the bureau-
cracy.

“Whether my friends would ever have accomplished this of
themselves is doubtful, but suddenly the evidence of a pope of
the Orthodox Church, to whom the spy who had put the forged
letters in my hat had confessed the crime on his deathbed, placed
the matter in such a strong clear light that not even the
officialism of Russia could cloud it over. The case got to the
ears of the Tsar, and an order was telegraphed to the Governor
of Kara to release me and send me back to St. Petersburg on
the conditions I have named.

“Think of the mockery of such a pardon as that! By the
unlawiul brutality of an official, who was not even reprimanded
for what he had done, I was maimed, erippled, and disfigured
for life, and now I was free to return to the land I had left on
an errand of mercy, which tyranny and corruption had wilfully
misconstrued into a mission of crime, and punished with the
ruin of a once happy and useful life. That was bad enough,
but worse was to come before the cup of my miseries should
be full.”

Natas was silent for a moment, and as he gazed into the fire
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“He was a stranger, ragged and careworn, and his face was
stamped with the look of sullen, unspeakable misery that men’s
faces only wear in one part of the world.

“¢You are from Siberia,’ I said, stretching out my hand to
him. ‘Welcome, fellow-sufferer! Have you news for me 2’

“‘Yes, I am from Siberia,’ he replied, taking my hand; ‘an
escaped Nihilist convict from the mines. I have been four years
getting from Kara to London, else you should have had my
news sooner. I fear it is sad enough, but what else could you
expect from the Russian prison-land ? Here it is.’ N

“As he spoke, he gave me an envelope, soiled and stained
with long travel, and my heart stood still as I recognised in the
blurred address the handwriting of my long-lost wife.

“With trembling fingers I opened it, and through my tears
I read a letter that my dear one had written to me on her
deathbed four years before.

“It has lain next my heart ever since, and every word is’
burnt into my brain, to stand there against the day of vengeance.
But I have never told their full tale of shame and woe to
mortal ears, nor ever can.

“Let it suffice to say that my wife was beautiful with a
beauty that is rare among the daughters of men; that a
woman’s honour is held as cheaply in the wildernesses of Siberia
as is the life of a man who is a convict.

“The official story of her death was false—false as are all
the ten thousand other lies that have come out of that abode of
oppression and misery, and she whom I mourned would have
been well-favoured of heaven if she had died in the snowdrifts,
as they said she did, rather than in the shame and misery to
which her brutal destroyer brought her.

“He was an official of high rank, and he had had the power
to cover his crime from the knowledge of his superiors in
St. Petersburg.

“If it was ever known, it was hushed up for fear of the
trouble that it would have brought to his masters; but two
years later he visited Paris, and was found one morning in bed
with a dagger in his black heart, and across his face the mark
that told that he had died by order of the Nihilist Executive.

“When I read those awful tidings from the grave, sorrow
became quenchless rage, and despair was swallowed up in
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evening of the 28th of November the Sultan took up his
quarters in Scutari. That night he received a letter from the
President of the Federation, setting forth succinctly, and yet
very clearly, what had actually taken place in Europe, and
calling upon him to give his allegiance to the Supreme Council,
as the other sovereigns had done, and to accept the overlordship
of Northern Africa and Southern Asia in exchange for Turkey
in Europe. The letter concluded by saying that the immediate
result of refusal to accept these terms would be the destruction
of the Moslem armies on the following day. Before midnight,
Tremayne received the Sultan’s reply. It ran thus—

In the name of the Most Merciful God.

From MouaMMED REsmAD, Commander of the Faithful, to ALAN
TREMAYNE, Leader of the English.

1 have come to retake the throne of my fathers, and I am not to be turned
back by vain and boastful threats. What I have won with the sword 1 will
keep with the sword, and I will own allegiance to none save God and His holy
Prophet who have given me the victory. Give me back Stamboul and my
ancient deminions, and we will divide the world between us. If not we must
fight, Let the reply to this come before daybreak.

- MoHAMMED.

No reply came back; but during the night the dynamite
cruisers were drawn up within half a mile of the Asiatic shore
with their guns pointing southward over Secutari, while other
warships patrolled the coust to detect and frustrate any
attempt to transport guns or troops across the narrow strip of
water. With the first glimmer of light, the two aérial fleets
took the air, the war-balloons in a long line over the van of
the Moslem army, and the air-ships spread out in a semicircle
to the southward. The hour of prayer was allowed to pass in
peace, and then the work of death began. The war-balloons
moved slowly forward in a straight line at an elevation of four
thousand feet, sweeping the Moslem host from van to rear
with a ceaseless hail of melinite and eyanogen bombs. Great
projectiles soared silently up from the water to the north, and
where they fell buildings were torn to fragments, great holes
were blasted into the earth, and every human being within the
radius of the explosion was blown to pieces, or hurled stunned
to the ground. But more mysterious and terrible than all
were the effects of the assault delivered by the air-ships, which



























