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CHAPTER VI.—(Continued.)

It snowed that night, nnd to some ef-
fect, as the morning light showed mne.
The broad, slovenly street beneath my
windows was thickly conted; and though
the full had ceased, a dull sky, strenked
#5 with muddy whitewash, threatened a
further downfall. It was bitterly cold
and 1 flung on wy clothes in a vile tem-
per.

Graden was meditating before the
stove when I entered our breakfast-room,
with the strange book he had shown me
during the journey in his hands.

“You look puale as n ghost.
quite fit?" he nsked Kindly,

“Oh, yes; though my night was not
particnlarly peaceful,”

“Whnt do you mean?"

I told him briefly of my unknown vis-
Ttor, e seemed greaty interested, gues-
tioning me minutely on various points.

“Your theory may be correet,'’ he con-
cluded, “Some ghest may have mistaken
his chamber, and hurried off on discov-
erine his mistake. Yet, if he had a light
with him, how eame he to make such wan
obvious, ercor; wherens, if it was the
Ftl‘ikllii_.a of a mateh that roused you,
what was the misn duolig waldelbilg 4
the dark?’

“Ta tell the truth, when 1 first woke, 1
imugined it was Marnae him=elf."

“] have considered that peint.
pot think it conld have been hie.”

“And why?'

“Before you were down this morning
1 had a talk with our landlord, The
guests at his house are of two clisses—
commereial trovelers and those having
Insiness at the dye-works, They do not
stay long—usually a week at most. Of
the nine which he now lins, none has ex-
copded that limit, He knows them all
personally—six commercials, two dye-
works men, and a rich Englishman, one
Gieorge Wakefield, who has been staying
with some magnate in the neighhorhood.
Bot here is Herr Reski himself.”

_ “Gentlemen,'” said the Inndlord. bow-
ing low, “your sleigh is at the door."

“How far it it, then, to Castle Oster?”
1 asked him,

“('lnse on twenty miles; and with this
fres<hi snow it will be heavy goiug."

Ten minutes later we slid on our sllent
runners. to the tinkle of the bells, out
through the squalid, sprawling town, out
through the wooden hovels of the sub-
urbs, ont past the dye-works, with their
tall, melancholy chimneys, out into the
snow=-clad levels beyond, and there from
out of the enst there sprang upon us f
great and bitter wind, chilled by its long
journey over the houndless steppes of
frozen Russia. Here and there, peross
the plains, ‘8 whiff of powdry snow, like
ihe smoke of heavy guuns, would leap
up before the fiercer blasts, only to burst
and fall as they lulled once more. To the
gouth and enst the pine woods ranged
their formal ranks, binck against the
dazzling carpet at their feet. It was a
seene of utter desolation.

We drove in silenee, Graden gat In a
buddled miss, lis chin buried in  the
great woolen comforter he wore; staring
ont over the plain with fixed, introspeet-
fve eyes. For myself, 1 sat amongst
the ries beside him in vague speenlation,
What could be this dunger that threat-
ened the scientist from St. Petersburg in
is home at Castle Oster? After all,
might not our whole journey be n folly
born of Graden’s imaginings, n biind
guess that had dragged us half across
Furope? 1 shivered, and shivering, mut
tered anathemas on the climnte,
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We entered the forest. On every hand
gthod the pines, stretching away in long,
melancholy avenues floored with drifted
gnow. The laden branches bowed before
us, now and again, at the whirl of a pass-
Ing gust, finging
them. Once a willow grounse, white as
the snow bheneath it, swept on steady
wing through the trees. Once from the
far, (nr distance; borne upon the enstern
breeze, there came a cry, a weird, hope-
less echo In the air, that set the horses
sporting. 1 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
bardened and settled into that enchant-
ing surface on which the ranners speed
so swiftly. Midday was past before we
saw, through a sudden gap in the forest,
a rising mound erowned with a low, grey
building, *“Castle Oster!' cried ounr driv-
er, turning in his seat to claim our at-
tention. In ten minutes more we had
halted at a gote set in a high stone wall,

Before we were clear of the rogs tife
driver had slipped from his perch and
tugged at a Tusty iron bell-pull, We
walted 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
{ato the broad courtyard of the castle,

Before us sprawled the méin building
flanked by little towers, like the pepper-
box turrets of an old Scoteh mansion.
T'he windows wera ghuttered; the chim-
neys were smokeless gave for one above
the central porch, from which a dark
plume rose and trailed away to the west-
ward—the solitary sign of habitation. To
our right and left were ranged outbulld-
ings, stables, conch-houses, and the like;
but all in a condition of ruinous decay.
Patches fallen from the roofs laid bare
ithe rafters; from the broken gutters
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their burdens from,

tralled long pendants of lee. Against
the old doors the snow had piled itself in
heavy drifts, No sonnd broke the bropd-
ing stillpess. It was n picture distress-
ingly forlorn.

“Has Professor Mechersky, then, no
gervagte?’ asked Graden of our driver.
I noticed that he hushed his voice in
gpeaking; he, too, felt the uncanny in-
fluence of the place.

“Pwo, mein Herr—a man and a
woman, [ ecannot think where they can
be."

“I had understood he was a man of
meins, Why does he allow this disre-
pair?”

“1 do not think the professor cares
He shuts himself up with his experiments
when he is here—which i8 not often
now. His rooms look to the south on
the other side. IFor the rest, the house
is hot furnished.”

“Waell, I suppose there is a servant
who wil— Heavens! whatda that 7"

From somewhere within the hbouse
thers came a shriek, a- ery of supreme
terror, Again and yet agaio it was re-
peated before it shrank away into si-
lence, Graden ran across the court to
the main deor, and 1 was hard upon his
heols, He pulled the bell and hammered
fiercely upon the heavy oak ponels; bot
no one answered,

“1 don't believe the thing Is bolted."
giid he. “Keep the handle turned, and
let me try what 1 ean do.”

He stepped back a doxen paces, and
then came running at the door like n
bull. The giant canght it squarely with
the point of his shoulder; there was 4
sharp ernck; the next instant we were
both sprawling on the floor within,

We fonnd ounrselved in a grent and
dusty hall, indifferently lighted. Against
the wall on my right 1 conld dimly dis-
cern the figure of & womnn crouched on
the floor, sobbing bitterly, her fuce buried
in her hands. She did not move, despite
our violent entrance. At the foot of the
maln stairease nn old man was bending
over something that lay motionless. He
looked up at us with a white, pitiful
face,

e {8 dead—the master I8 dead!” Le
whimpered.

JGraden strode up to him, and I fol-
lowed at his heels,

'rofessar Peter Mechersky—for such
I knew it must be—lay huddled under an
old grey cloak that spread wing-wise
from hls neck, n blot upon the polished
onk of the floar. From his face, thin
though it was and wasted with disease,
he mist have been 8 middle-aged man
who hnd preserved a singular beauty. 1le
had died as a child mighe fall asleep.
Yet the horror that he had escaped he
had left to the living; for his attitude
wans abnormal, impossible, aud 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,
thongh with a hand that trembled.

“He has not a sound bona in his body,"
be muttered, and then, turning to the old
servant, “How did this happen?’ said
he,

“fe had been i1l for gome weeks, mein
Herr, and we begged bim not to leave his
room, But toduy he declared himself
better, e insisted that he should de-
scend to the library. Falf way down
the stairs he tripped and fell. 1 ran
to hiz side and found him, as you see
him, crouched—Ilike—like i

“Like o tond?"”

“Yos. mein Herr, like a toad."

The man broke into hysterical weep-
ing.
“The Englishman, Herr Wakefield, was
most anxious about my master's health,"
lia stnmmered ont. “The Herr professor
became indisposed some ten days nfter
his arrival; since then he has been most
kind, most considernte, sitting by the
master's bed for hours. He would allow
no other doctor to visit the master, He
i a kind, good man, this doctor, the
Herr Wakefield,"

“Bo 1 believe.
vonr master?"’

“1 am not sure; but T think he bronght
a letter of introductfon from a Professor
Muarnne, of Heidelberg, a geutléman of
whom my master disapproved, yet ad-
mired for his learning."

“And this Englishman, did he prescribe
for your master??"

“Of course. They loved ench other,
and sat late into the night in their dis-
cussions, When my poor mastér was
takan i1, Flerr 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—>Marnae, the lin-
guist, was Wakefield, the Englishman.
It wns he, new from this thing that he
had done, who had come creeping to
my room in the night, being suspicious of
the strangers from the south. It was
he that had brought about this mysteri:
ous horror. 1 turned from the poor
monstrosity upon the floor and leaned,
shuddering, against the wall. As 1 did
go, Graden strode past me to the open
door,

“Driver, can your horses
back?' 1 heard him say.

“Not without rest and feed, mein
Herr, The snow is very bad, and they
nre t‘rod." .

“Would a hundred marks to the driver

How came he to know

thke us

assist them?i"”

“It ls [Impossible,
reach half way.
it may be done."

My cousin enme np to meé and laid his
great hand upon my shoulder,

“I'm afrald it's the truth” he sald
And then turning to the dead man's serv-
ant, “Your master—had he horses?" he
nsked,

“Thres, mein Herr, but they have
not yet returned from Lemsdorf, where
they went this morning with the big
sleigh for provisions."

With a sharp order Graden sent our
driver hurrying to the stables,  Then,
with his arm linked in mine, we fol-
lowed the old servant into n low-roofed
dining-hall, As 1 dropped upon an onk
gottle before the great china stove, he
thrust his flask into my hands and, with
a word of encouragement, glipped away.
I knew that he was examining the body,
but, doctor thongh 1 was, the spirit of
investigation had ggne out of me 1
could no more have assisted lim fhan &
waedical student can wateh, unmoved, his
first operation.

in about twenty minutes he returned,
bearing & tray upon which was set bread
and cheese, flanking & great ham. 1
turned from the food with disgust; bt
my cousin fell to diligently, vomplaining
the while at my folly in not eating wheo
I had the chanee,

“You must pull yourself to together,”
e protested, with his month full, “T'ry
this ham now. It st half bad”

More to humor him than with any in-
tention of following bis advice, 1 drew
iy seat to the table.

“Come, now; that's better,” he eried,
carving away. “To tell the trath, 1
paven't the stighiest idea  what that
villnin Marnae has been up to, But what
1 do know is that we've got to enteh him
—dead or alive. Therefore 1 recommend

Wait, mein Herr, and

v to £toke up your body with this ex-
cellent——nhallo!"
“What's the matter now ¥’ 1 asked jr

ritably: for, indeed, his heari)
annoyed me, .

ippeiile

l-'ur nnswer he rose Illlli mled thei

bell,  The old manservant, with the
brandy fushing his white
tered into the room.

“1 am sorry o trouble you,” s4ld (Grad
den conrteonsly, “but we buth set goch
gtore by your hams that we wish to know
where they enn be obtuined. Do you cure
them yourself?"'

“Na, mein Herr, but it i< Jdone near
by, nnswered the man, with a look of
biank surprise,

“Indecd. The Lemsdorf ham is a dis
covery it should make a stir. 1 wonder
I hiad not heard of its merits hefore™

LY on see, mein Herr, the hig curing
station has not long been

“A new enterprise?”

“Yes, mein Herr, It belongs to Herr
Drobin, n South German. ‘T'wo yeara
ngo he took the big farm at tiran, which
you pasgsed on your way here, It is this
gide of the dye-works, He hius many
pigs In the forest. His hams are beeom:
jug famous from Warsaw to Konigsboerg.
It is said he hoas some seceret in the Teed-
ing or euring—uno one knows which."

“Thank you—thnt is all.”

The door was searcely shut when 1
turned hotly upon Geaden, “How dare
vou sit here in this honse of murder nil
talk of the excellence of the food¥" 1
eried furionsly, “It is shamefuol, inde-
cent!"

“Yet we will visit the farm of Gran
on our way bnck. 1 have some little
inquiries to make."

“Wa shall do nothing of the sort,” 1
snarled.

“If vou were a soldier or an explorer,
Cousin Robert," he said, leaning ncross
and tapping me kindly oo the arm, “you
would know that iy any expedition one
nlone ean be responsible. The rest ohey,
whether they be few or many. As it s, 1
beg you to recognize (hat fact and to
obhey."”

He was right, and 1 kuew it. Bat to
save appearances 1 walked to the wins
dow and stood drumming upon it with my
fingers for a while before | answered lim,

“Well, do as you plesse,” T suld at
length.

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

There is no need to dwell on this mis-
erable drive. The tired lorses dragged
slowly forward, the driver, sullen nnd
frightened, urging them on with blows
and curses, Mile after mile of pine woods
marched past us, but we did not speak,
erouching in _ﬂm furs, At last, as night
wna fulling, we renched the edge of the
forest and swung aside from the main
rond into a track that skirted the edge
of the pines. The ground sank away into
a hollow like the palm of the hand, At
the lowest point T could see a square,
woaden building flanked by rows of out-
buildings, It was, as | imagined, the
furm of Gran, But before we reached it,
our driver suddenly drew up his horses,
A man was advancing  toward us
through the trees. Our drivef turned,
and with a wave of the whip explained
the sitnation.

“It is Herr Drobin,” suid he,

(o be continned.)

vheeks, tots

established."

Stmle mt 'Thot,

“It 18 very seldom that they serve

aetors with five different kinds of veg-
etables,” whispered the short comedian
In the guick-lunch roon.

“Oh, 1 don't know,"” sizhed the lanky
tragedinn,  “One time [ was  served
with twenty-five different Kinds of
vegetables,”

“You don't say? In what hotel?"

“No hotel, The audlence supplied
them,"

Thelr Great Scheme,

“Iave you and your wife quar-
reled ¥

“Noi; why

“1 notlee that when you take a trip
you always go on different tralns,”

“That's for the chlldren's wake, If
either one of the trains should be
wrecked, the kids would have at least
one parent left.”"—~Clevelund Leader.

They ecould Ilr.li‘

The Moth Pest,

Westwnrd the gypsy moth takes lts
wity. It has caused millions of dollnrs’
worth of damage in Massachusetts, has
escaped to New Iampshire and Con-
necticut, and now the Invasion ls turn-
Ing toward New York State. This in-
teresting Information Is conveyed In A
letter of warning Just issued by H. P
Felt, State Entomologist,

The brown tail moth is a more recent
introduction, and, unlike the gypsy
moth, Ales readily. 1t is not only a
very destructive leaf feeder, but the
barbed halrs of the caterpiliars canse
a very severe lrritation upon the un-
protected skin,

Two rows of warts down the back of
the gypsy moth eaterpiliar make It
easlly distingnishable, It Is about twe
inches long and the ten anterior warts
are blue, the twelve posterior red. The
gypsy moth will eat anything in the
tree or shruh line, and on the slightest
disturbance leap on passersby and cling
to elothing.

Brown tall moths have white spots
an oach slile and a sinele g---1r of red
gpots pear the tall, They prefer wild
chierry, pear, apple, maple, elm and
white osk leaves, and lave barbed
horns, which, breaking off or blowlng
from the cocoon, produce an lutolerable
irritation, the “brown tall ftel”

Caterpillars of both specles, says Mr,
Felt, may be destroyed hy spraying
with an arsenienl poisoning, preferibly
five pounids of arsenate of lewd to Aty
gallons of water, thongh the gypsy moth
eaterpillars, especially when  nearly
full grown, are quite resistant to pois-
on, Bges of the gypsy moth may be de-
stroyed by treating the egg misses with

NESTS OF THE MOTHS,

g prepuration composed of 50 per cent
ereosote ofl, 20 per eent earbolie acid,
20 per cent spivits of turpentine und 10
per cent of conl tar.
To Make Good Corn Dreag.

Any furmer hundy with the ordinarcy
tools on a farm can mwuke o corn drag
attachment for bis enltivator that will
pay for |t=elf many thoes e one sea-
son, If properly used, suys an experi-
encel agrleultorist,  The common farm
harrow s too henvy and nuwleldy for
hurrowing corn after it I8 up, exeept
andepr the most favorahle conditions of
soil and westher. To make, get ok
one and one-half inches by three, Muke
in two sections of thiee bars each. Let
gncl sectlon be long enongh to cover
all of space hetween two rows, Brace
gime n8 other Larrows, No, G0 wire
spikeg make very good teeth, Set teeth
o little slanting and as close ns will
work in your soil withont clogging, At
tach to beams of corn plow.  Arrnnge
g0 that the dprag will cover all the
groiind when yon wish by connecting
the two parts.  You can, with this ar-
rangement, adjnst the drag to sult

Agriculiural Atoms,

Try feeding the work horses light at
noon and heavier at night.

1t 18 most exasperating to attempt
to fix a pump when the stock I8 stand-
fng around walting and making things
unpleasant.

An enrly plece of ground sown to bar-
ley makes the pigs smile,

The hrood sow cannot successfully
suckle her litter on a corn ratlon.

One farmer with a smali bunch of
gheep reports that from nineteen sheep
last year he realized $120.30 In lambs
and wool—§0.84 a bead—which I8 u
good record.

The cut worm, llke the "x" of al-
gebrn, 1s always the unknown quantity,
and 1t 18 as hard to find him sometimes
as It 1s to find what “x" In algebra
equals. Let the scientists tell us how

to get rid of this pest,

The man who breeds a breed of Logs

because he likes them Is sure to suc-
ceed.
on the breed.

More depends on the man than

All fence rows should be set to grass

| B0 ne to keep down a dense growth of

weeds, 1f weeds are allowed to grow
it means that they wil have to be
mowed.

If your family has not had all the
strawberries and garden truck thelr
hides will hold, what has been the rea-
son? These things are so easlly ob-
talned that one ought to be ashamed If
they are not supplied.

One of the best Scoteh shepherds
gays that when a sheep reached the age
of slx yenrs, It 1s well to get her off
one’s hands. Then wne bLeging to go
down, and a sheep on the shady slde
of life s poor properly.

Mulea In Sirong Demand,

As Indicating the steady growth In
public favor which the mule I8 enjoy-
ing, we are glad to note that the pro-
prietor of n Mis-
sourl jack farm has
just aold some fine
anlmals at  high
prices—$3,000, §2,-
000, $1.600, §1,.250,
five for $1,000 each,
W) S000,  §800, $700,
il three jacks and one
Jennet, §3,000, A
letter from Austin,
Tex,, says there ls
o great shortage of
mules in that State, They are in strong
demnnd by farmers and ranchers, and
Che SUEHY s pnddes uide,

WELL HRED JACK

An 4 Pusull,
the prices of good mules hove gone up
to the highest figures ever known In
the State, It will be but a few years
untll this mule shortage, which is sald
to exlst throughout the country, will
he rellevedl, #s much attention Is now
belng given to breeding the animals.-—
Country Gentleman,

Spraying to Destroy Bogs.

The recogulzed formalw for bordeanx
mixture for use on potatoes 18 Blx
poutds of copper sulphate, blue vitriol,
four pounds unslocked quieklime and
fifty gallons of water. ‘The copper sul-
phute 18 dissolved ih one barrel and the
iime In another. Add to each twenty-
five gallons of water and then mix
thoroughly. When to be need strain
throngh a wire slrainer, preferably
one of briss,

Spenying should be started when the
potato plants are six Inches high und
be repeated every ten days or  twoe
woeks, nccording to  the weidther,
throughout the growlng seisan, It bugs
are to be destroyed, add one pound of
piarls green to each fifty gallons of
pordesux  mixture, but the bordeaux
mixture should be used ulone untll the
bugs nre noticed.

When It 18 fegured that the cost of
spraylng does not exceed $7 an acre,
and it 1s often less, while experiments
have proved that the value of the crop
wits lucreased three or four times the
cost for spraying, It certalnly puys and
pays well.

Flies nnd the Milk Yield.

The effect on mllk production by the
use of fly repeliants has been tested nt
the Missour! Station, Varlous mixtures
were found which would keep off the
fiips all day If put on o the morning ;
put o measurement of the milk and test
of the butter fat for a perlod of two
wieks Indicated that keeping oft the
fHies did uot wifect the milk yield, As
omewhnt slmilnr results were obtialned
by wxperiments ot the Connecticut Sga-
tlon, It seems fair to concede that the
injurions effects of the fy pest huvae
peen exuggerated.  During the fy time
the feed in most pastures 18 growing
poorer every doy and the cows natu-
rally sheink then, but it |s probably a
milstike to blnme the fies for much of
e shrinkage. For all that, It In
worth while to use the mixtures to
koop off the flles for the peace and
qulet obtained in the stuble for both
(he vows and for the milkmen,

tiood Crops for Old Grass Land,

The question of what to do with grass
fnmd after haylog, where the lund s
v ont and poor, 18 o rather puzzling
one, but If we should get rain enough
to soften the surface and permit easy
plowling, It muy be broken up, enriched
with manure or fertilizer and Immedi~
ately seeded with Mungarian,  In case
the weather should prove too dry for
this, barley may be sown either alons
or with rye In Augunst for fall feeding.
O good, strong land, well enriched, &
erop of late eabbnge plants may be set
as Inte as July 15; the turnlp seed
may be sown even as late as Aug. 1,
though July 20 Is a better tlme.

Guinea Fowlas Keep Awny lawks,

A Massachusetts poultryman declores
thnt Le has lost no chicks by hawks
and erows since he kept a small flock of
guineas, though loslng many before.

Thelr strident volees seem to discon-

cort the feathered marauders, The
guineas are nlso good watchdogs, and
no prying thief or snenkling “varmint™
can escape thelr nocturnal vigilance
and shrill alarm. The young mike fine
eating, too, and there Is a growing de-
mand for them In the markets., It

would pay on many r farm to add a few

gulneas to the feathered stock.
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