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. CHAPTER VI. (Continued.)
It snowed that night, and to gome ef-

fect, as the morning light showed me.
The broad, slovenly street beneath my
windows was thickly coated; and though
the fall had ceased, a dull sky, streaked
lis with muddy whitewash, tnreatenea
further downfall. It was bitterly cold
mid I flung on my clothes in a rile tem-

per.
Graden was meditating before the

etove when I entered our breakfast-room- ,

with the strange book he had snown me
during the journey in his hands.

"You look pale as a ghost. Are you
quite fit? he asked kindly.

"Oh, yes; though my night was not
particularly peaceful."

What do you mean?"
. I told him briefly of my unknown vis-

itor. He seemed greaty interested, ques- -

tioniug me minutely on various points.
"Vnur theory- miiv be correct." he con

cluded.. 'Some guest may have mistaken
his chamber, and hurried off on discov-

ering his mistake. Yet, if he had a light

with him, how came he to wake such an
obvious error; whereas, if it was the
striking of a match that roused you,

what was the mau doing wauuenug iu
the dark?"

"To tell the truth, when I first woke, I
imagined it was Maniac himself."

"I have considered that point. I do

not think it could have been he."
"And why?"
"Before you were down this morning

I had a talk with our landlord. The
guests at his house are of two classes
commercial travelers and those having

business at the s, lliey do not
Ftay long usually a week at most. Of
the" nine which he now has, none has ex-

ceeded that limit. He knows them all
personally six commercials, two dye-,-irb- a

mon in A a rich Englishman, one
George Wakefield, who has been staying
with some magnate in the neighborhood.

But here is Herr Keski himself."
"Gentlemen," said the landlord,

Ing low, "your sleigh is at the door.".

"How far it it, then, to Castle Oster?"
I asked him.

"Close on twenty miles; and with this
fresh snow it will be heavy going."

Ten minutes later we slid on our Bilent

runners, to the tinkle of the bells, out
through the squalid, sprawling town, out

hrnillfll t he wooden hovels of the sub

r "

urbs, out past the s, with their
tall, melancholy chimneys, out into the
snow-cla- d levels beyond, and there from
out of the east there sprang upon us a
great and bitter wind, chilled by its long

journey over the boundless steppes of
frozen Russia. Here and there, across
the plains, 'a whiff of powdry snow, like
the smoke of heavy guns, would leap
up before the fiercer blasts, only to burst
and fall as they lulled once more. To the
south and east the pine woods rangeu

their formal ranks, black against the
dazzling carpet at their feet. It was a
scene of utter desolation.

We drove in silence. Graden sat in a
huddled mass, his chin buried in the
great woolen comforter he wore; staring
out over the plain with fixed, introspect-
ive eyes. For myself, I sat amongst
tho niir beside him in vague speculation.

What could be this danger that threat-
ened the scientist from St. Petersburg in

Lis home at Castle Oster? After all,
inight not our whole journey be a folly

born of Graden's imaginings, a blind
guess that had dragged us half across
Europe? I shivered, and shivering, mut-

tered anathemas on the climate.

CHAPTER VII.
We entered the forest. On every hand

stood the pines, stretching away in long,
melancholy avenues floored with drifted
snow. The laden branches bowed before
us, now and again, at the whirl of a pass-

ing gust, flinging their burdens from
fcm Dnce a willow grouse, white as

the snow beneath it, swept on steady

wing through the trees. Once from the
far, far distance, borne upon the eastern
breeze, there came a cry, a weird, hope-

less echo in the air, that set the horses
snorting. I knew what it must be a

wolf who felt the first pangs of the win-

ter's hunger gathering round him. But
there was no sign of man nor marks of

sleigh tracks on the newly fallen snow.

We did not travel fast, though our

driver did his best.. The snow had not

hardened and settled into that enchant-

ing surface on which the runners speed

so swiftly. Midday was past before we

saw, through a sudden gap in the forest,

a rising mound crowned with a low, grey

building. "Castle Oster!' cried our driv-

er, turning in his seat to claim our at-

tention. In ten minutes more we had

t.uj .fa anta net in a high stone wall.'
11 a 1 tvu o -

nAfnFA vra were clear of the rugs tire
ha alinned from his perch and

tugged at a rusty iron bell-pul- l. We
waited without an answer. Again he

rang; but Graden did not wait the result.
The door was not bolted; it opened to

his vigorous arm, and we followed him
onurtvard of the castle.

mi anrnwled the main building

flanked by little towers, like the pepper

box, turrets of an old fecotcn mansion
ri't.A nrtiidnwg were shuttered; the chim
neys were smokeless save for one above

the central porch, irom wnicn a aam
onrt trailed away to the west- -

11 1 U 1 1 U l vow -

ward the solitary sign of habitation. To

our right and left were ranged outbuild-

ings, stables, coach-house- s, and the like;
...... .11 i mndltioft of ruinous decay.
ilUL an -

Patches fallen from the roofs laid bare
the rafter.; Irom the oroneu uvn

trailed long pendants of ice. Against
the old doors the snow had piled itself in
heavy drifts. No sound broke the brood-

ing '
stillness. It was a picture distress-

ingly forlorn.
!'Has Professor Mechersky, then, no

servants?" asked Graden of our driver.
I noticed that he hushed his voice in

speaking; he, too, felt the uncanny in-

fluence of the place.
"Two, mein Herr a man and a

woman. I cannot think where they can
be."

"I had understood he was a man of
means. Why does he allow this disre- -

1 UO HOI IIIUJIW UM? HUicanwi
TTe shuts himself ud with his experiments
when he is here which is not often

look to the south on
the other side. For the rest, the house
is hot furnished."
' "Well, I suppose there is a servant
who will Heavens: what'is that 1

From somewhere within the house
shriek, a- - cry of supreme

terror. Again and yet again it was re-

peated before it shrank away, into si-

lence. Graden ran across the. court to
the main door, and I was hard upon his
liools. Ma nulled the Pell anu liammereu
fiercely upon the heavy oak paoiels; but
no one answered.

"I don't believe the thing is bolted,"
said he. "Keep the handle turned, and
let me try what I can do."

He stepped back a dozen paces, and
then came running at the door like a

bull. The giant caught it squarely with
the point of his shoulder; there was a

sharp crack; the next instant we were
Un,W .n.an'lmir nn thn fliirii. withinVUIU D,l,i"6 v ...

We found ourselves in a great and
dusty lighted. Against
the wall on my right I could dimly dis-

cern the figure of a woman crouched on

the floor, sobbing bitterly, her face buried
in her hands. She did not move, despite
our violent entrance. At the foot of the
main staircase an old man was beuding
over something that lay motionless. He
looked up at us with a white, pititul
face.

"He is dead the master Is dead." te
whimpered.

.Grnden strode up to him, and I fol
lowed at his heels.

Trofessor Peter Mechersky for such
I knew it must be lay huddled under an
old grey cloak that spread wiug-wis- e

from his neck, a blot upon the polished
oak of the floor. From his face, thin
though it was and wasted with disease,
he must have been a middle-age- d man
who had preserved a singular beauty. He
had died as a child might fall asleep.
Yet the horror that he had escaped he
had left to the living; for his attitude
was abnormal, impossible, and ghastly
to behold. '

It was not right that a body should
resemble an egg that is broken.

My cousin swept aside the cloak for
a moment, and replaced it reverently,
though with a hand that trembled.

'Ho hns not 11 no n nil bone in his body,"
he muttered, and then, turning to the old

servant, "How did this happen?" said
he.

"He had been ill for some weeks, mein
Herr, and we begged him not to leave his
room. But y he declared himself
better. He insisted that he should de-

scend to the library. Half way down
the stairs he tripped and fell. I ran
to his side and found him, as you see
him, crouched like like '

"Like a toad?"
"Yes, mein Herr, like a toad.
The man broke into hysterical weep-

ing.
"The Englishman, Herr Wakefield, .was

most anxious about my master's health,"
ha atnmni erert out. "The Herr professor

became indisposed some ten days after
his arrival; since then he has been most
kind, most considerate, sitting by the
master's bed for hours. He would allow
no other doctor to visit the master, tie
is a kind, good man, this doctor, the
Herr Wakefield."

"So I believe. How came he to know
your master?"

"T o,n At anro- - tint T think he brought

a letter of introduction from a Professor
Maruac, of Heidelberg, a gentleman ot
whom my master disapproved, yet ad-

mired for his learning." (

"And this Englishman, did lie prescnoe
for your master??"

"Of course. They loved eacn oiner,
unit ant Into Into the niirht in their dis
cussions. When my poor master was

ill. TIerr Wakefield took complete
charge of him. Ach! If he did but know
what had happened;

'Then he is not here
"No: he drove 'to Lemsdorf yesterday

afternoon. He had to return to his own
country. Ach! If he did but know!"

It was plain enough Marnac, tne
was Wakefield, the Englishman.

It was he, new from this tning mat ne
hail Anna who had come creeping vto
my room in the night, being suspicious of
the strangers from tne soutn. it was
he that had brought about tins mysteri
ous horror. I turned from the poor
monstrosity upon the floor and leaned,
shuddering, against the wall. As I did
so, Graden strode past me to the open
door,

"Driver, can your horses take us
back?" I heard him say,

"Not - without rest and feed, mein
Herr. The snow is very bad, and they
are tired."

"Would a hundred marks to the driver
assist them?"

"Tr la Imnossible. They could nol'
reach half way. W'ait, mein Herr, and
it may be done." I

Mr cousin came ud to me and laid hil
great hand upon my shoulder.

"I'm afraid it's the truth," he said.
And then turning to the dead man's serv-

ant, "Your master had he horses?" h

"Three, mein Herr, but they hav
nnt vif returned from Lemsdorf, when
they went this morning with the bis
sleigh for provisions."

With a oharp order Graden sent out
driver hurrying to the stables. Then,
with his arm linked In mine, we

the old servant into a d

dining-hal- l. As I dropped upon an oas
oottu tiofnra the ereat china stove, he

thrust his flask into my hands and, with
a word of encouragement, slipped away.
I knew that he was examining the body,
but, doctor though I was, the spirit ol
investigation had gne out ot me. l
could no more have assisted him than a

medical student can watch, unmoved, hit
firit nnorntinn.

In about twenty minutes ne returned,
Ko.irimr a trnv unon which was set bread
and cheese, flanking a great ham. I

turned from the food witn disgust; dui
mv ..mism fell to diligently, complaining
the 'while at my folly in not eating when
I had the chauce.

"You must pull yourself to together,'

he protested, with his mouth full. "Try
this ham now. It isu t halt nan.

Mnm to humor him than with any in
tention of following his advice, I drew
my seat to the table.

"f'nnie. now: that's better," he cried
"To tell the truth, I

haven't the slightest idea what that
villain Maniac has been up to. nut wnat
I do know is that we ve got to cnteli nun

dead or alive. Therefore I recommend
ymi to stoke up your body with this ex-

cellent hallo!"
"What's the matter now?" I asked ir-

ritably; for, indeed, his hearty appetite
annoyed me.

For answer he rose and pealed the
bell. The old manservant, with the
brandy flushing his white checks, tot-

tered into the room.
"I am sorry to trouble you, said dra1

den courteously, "but we both set such
store by your hams that we wish to know
where they can be obtained. Do you cure
them yourself?"

"No, mein Herr, but it is done near
by," answered the man, witli a look of

blank surprise.
"Indeed. The Lemsdorf hum is a dis

covery; it should make a stir. I wonder
I hnH not heard of its merits before."

"Yon see. mein Herr. the big curing
station has not long neen estaiiusneu.

"A new enterprise?"
"Yes, mein Herr. It belongs to Herr

Drobin, a South German. Two years
ago he took the big farm at Gran, which
you passed on your way here. It is this
side of the He has many
pigs in the forest. His hams are becom-

ing famous from Warsaw to Konigsberg.
It is said he has some secret in the feed
ing or curing no one knows which.

"Thank you that is all."
The door was scarcely shut when I

turned hotly upon Graden. "How dare
rnn ait here in this house of murder and
talk of the excellence of the food?" I

cried furiously. "It is shameful, inde-

cent!"
"Y'et we will visit the farm of Gran

on our way back. I have some little
inquiries to make."

"We shall do nothing of the sort," I

snarled.
"If you were a soldier or an explorer,

Cousin Robert,", he said, leaning across
and tapping me kindly on the arm, "you
would know that in any expedition one
nlnna nan ho resnntisihle. The rest obev.
whether they be few or many. As It is, I

beg you to recognize that fact and to

He was right, and I knew it. But to
save appearances 1 walked to the win-
dow and stood drumming upon it with my
Kntrpra for ii while before I answered him.......... .... ..

"Well, do as you please," l said at
length.

"I think the sleigh may be ready by
now," he said. "Come, let us go out
and inquire."

Thero la nn need tn dwell on this mis
erable drive. The tired horses dragged
slowly forward, the driver, sullen and
frightened, urging them on with blows
and curses. Mile after mile of pine woods
marched past us, but we did not speak,
crouching in the furs. At last, as night
was falling, we reached the edge of the
forest and swung aside from the main
rnml intn n trnrtlr that skirted the pillTA

nf the ninea. Tho trrnnnil sank flWBV into
a, hollow like the palm of the hand. At
the lowest point I could see a square,
ivnnrlpn hiiiMitiir flnnbpit hv rows of out
buildings. It was, as 1 imagined, the
farm of Gran. But before we reached it,
our driver suddenly drew up ins norses
A man was ndvancing toward us

h tho tpana Onr drive? turned.
and with a wave of the whip explained
the situation.

"It is Herr Drobin," said he.
(To be continued.)

Stale at That,
"It Is very seldom that they serve

actors with five different kinds of veg

etables," whispered the short comedian
In the aulck-luuc- h room.

"Oh. I don't know." sighed the lnnkv
tragedian. "One time I was served
with twenty-liv- e different kinds of
vegetables."

"You don't say? In what hotel?"
"No hotel. The audience supplied

them." '

Their Great scheme,
"Have you and your wife quar-

reled?"
"No; why?"
"I notice that when you take a trip

you always go on trains."
"That's for the children's sake. If

either one of the trains should be
wrecked, the kids would have at least
one parent left." Cleveland Leuder.

The Moth Peat.
Westward the gypsy moth takes Its

way. It has caused millions ot uoumo
worth of damage In Massachusetts, has
escaped to New Hampshire and Con

necticut, and now the invasion is turn-In- e

toward New York State. This In

teresting Information Is conveyed in a

letter of warning Just Issued by E. 1 .

Felt. State Entomologist.
The brown tail moth Is a more recent

Introduction, and, unlike the gypsy

moth, files readily. It Is not only a
very destructive leaf feeder, but the
barbed halt's of the caterpillars cause
a very severe irritation upon the uu
protected skin.

Two rows of warts down the back of
the gypsy moth caterpillar make It

easily distinguishable. It Is about two

inches lone and the ten anterior wnrts
are blue, the twelve posterior red. The
gypsy moth will put anything In the
tree or shrub line, and on the slightest
disturbance leap on pnssersby and cling
to clothing.

different

Brown tail moths have white spots
nn etmli sia and single pair of red
Rpots near the tall. They prefer wild

cherry, pear, apple, maple, elm and
white oak leaves, and have barbed
horns, which, breaking off or blowing
from the cocoon, produce an Intolerable
irritation, the "brown tail Itch."

Caterpillars of both species, says Mr.
Felt, may be destroyed by spraying
with an arsenical poisoning, preferably
five pounds of arsenate of lead to fifty
gallons of water, though thp gypsy moth
caterpillars, especially when nearly
full grown, are quite resistant to pois-

on. Eggs of the gypsy moth may be de-

stroyed by treating the egg masses with

wmA

NESTS' OF THE MOTHS.

mowed.

a preparation composed of 50 per cent
creosote oil, 20 per cent carbolic add.
20 per cent spirits of turpentine and 10

per cent of conl tar.

To Make (iood Corn Draff.
Anv fanner handy with the ordinary

tools on n fiinn can make a corn drag
attachment for his cultivator that will

pay for itself many times In one sea-so-

if properly used, says an experi-

enced agriculturist. The common farm
harrow Is too heavy and unwieldy for
harrowing corn after It Is up. except

under the most favorable conditions or

soil nnd weather. To make, get oak

one and one-hal- f Inches by three. Make

in two sections of th.t-- bars each. Let

each section be long enough to cover

all of space between two rows. Brace

same ns other harrows. No. u) wir.
spike make very good teeth. Set teeth
a little slanting and ns close as will

work in your soil without clogging. At-

tach to Warns of corn plow. Arrange
so that the drag will cover all the
ground when you wish by connecting

the two parts. You can, with this ar-

rangement, adjust the drag to suit.

Agricultural Atom.
' Try feeding the wdrk horses light at

noon and heavier at night.

It Is most exasperating to attempt
tn fir a nunip when the stock is stand
ing around waiting und inauing tuings
unpleasant.

An early piece of ground sown to tar- -

ley makes the pig smile.

The brood sow cannot successfully

suckle her Utter on a corn ration.
nne farmer with a small bunch of

sheep reports that from nineteen sheep

last year he realized ju'j.ju in lanms
and wool $0.84 a head which Is a
good record.

The cut worm, like the "x" of al-

gebra, Is always the unknown quantity,
and It Is as hard to find him sometimes

i. nnd "x" In alirebrana 1 1 is iu ."--- ' -
I equals. Let the scientists tell us how

I to get rid of this pest.,

I

V

The man who breeds a bleed of hog

because he likes them is sure to suc-

ceed. More depends on the man than,

on the breed.
All fence rows should be set to grass

so as to keep down a dense growth of
weeds. If weeds are allowed to grow

It means that they will have to ne

If vour family has rot had all the
strawberries and garden truck their
hides will hold, what has been tne rea-

son? These things are so easily ob

tained that one ought to be ashamed ir
they are not supplied.

One of the best Scotch shepherds
says that when a sheep reached the age
of six years, It Is well to get her ore

one's linnds. Then ne begins to go

down, and a sheep on the shady side
of lifo Is poor projierty.

Males In Strong; Demand.
As Indicating the steady growth In

public favor which the mule Is enjoy-

ing, we are glad to note that the pro

mmm

prietor or a Mis-

souri Jack farm has
Just .sold some fine
animals at high
prices $3,000, $2.-00- 0,

$1,500, $1,250,
five for $1,000 each.
$900, $S00, $700,
three jacks and one
jennet, $.1,000. A
letter from Austin,
'tv,- - oni'u tluirn la
A 'H'EIX BRED JACK
a great shortage or

mules In that State. They are In strong
demand by farmers and ranchers, and
the supply is iiuulcquule. As a lesull,
the prices of good mules have gone up
to the highest figures ever known In

the State. It will be but a few years
until this mule shortage, which is said
to exist throughout the country, will
be' relieved, as much attention Is now-bein-

given to breeding the animals.
Country Gentleman.

Spraying; to Deatror Boffa.
The recognized formula for bordeaux

mixture fur use on potatoes Is six
pounds of copper sulphate, blue vitriol,
four vounds unslncked qulrkllme and
fifty gallons of water. The copper sul-

phate Is dissolved lh one barrel nnd the
lime In another. Add to each twenty-fiv- e

gallons of water and then mix
thoroughly. When to be used strain
through a wire strainer, preferably
one of brass.

Snraving should be started when the
potato plants are six inches high and
be repeated every ten days or two
weeks, according to the weather.
throughout the growing season. If bugs
are to be destroyed, add one pound of
purls green to each fifty gallons of
bordeaux mixture, hut the bordeaux
mixture should be used alone until the
bugs are noticed.

When It la figured that the cost of
sura vine does uot exceed $7 an acre.
and It Is often less, while experiments
have that the value of the crop

was Increased three or four times the
cost for spraying, It certainly pays and
pays well.

Ulea and the Milk Yield.
The effect on milk production by the

use of fly repellants has been tested at
the Missouri Station. Various mixtures
were found which would keep off the
tiles all day If put on In the morning;
but a measurement of the milk and test
of the butter fat for a period of two
weeks Indicated that ke.-plu- g off the
flies did not affect the milk yield. As

somewhat similar results were obtained
by experiments ut the Connecticut Sta-

tion, It seems fair to concede that the
Injurious effects of the fly pest have
been exaggerated. During the fly time

the feed in most pastures Is growing
poorer every day and the cows natu-

rally shrink then, but It Is probably a

mistake to blame the files for much of

the shrinkage. For all that, It Is

worth while to use the mixtures to

keep oft the flies for the peace and

quiet obtained In the stable for both

the cows and for the milkmen.

Ciooil Crops for Old Graaa Land.
The question of what to do with grass

land after haying, where the land is
run out and poor, Is a rather puzzling
one, but If we should get rain enough
to soften the surface and permit easy
plowing, It may be broken up, enriched
with immure or fertilizer and Immedi-

ately seeded with Hungarian. In case
the weather should prove too dry for
this, barley may be sown either alone
or with rye In August for fall feeding.
Off good, strong land, well enriched, a
crop of late cabbage plants may be set
as late as July 15 ; the turnip seed
may be sown even as late as Aug. 1,

though July 20 Is a better time.

Guinea Fowls Keep Away llawka.
A Massachusetts poultryman declare

that he has lost no chicks by hawks
and crows since he kept a small flock of
guineas, though losing many before.
Their strident voices seem to discon-

cert the feathered marauders. The
guineas are also good watchdogs, and
no prying thief or sneaking "varmint"
can escape their nocturnal vigilance
and shrill alarm. The young make fine
eating, too, and there Is a growing de-

mand for tfiem In the markets. It
would pay on many a farm to add a few:

guineas to the feathered stock.


