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CftAPTER XXII. I
In my narrative, now drawing to its

conclusion,' I have endeavored to avoid
emotion or exaggeration. Yet as I glance
over its page, I cannot proclaim myself
as satisfied. On such an evening as this,
with the summer woodlands beneath the
cottage basking in the tender glory of
the sun's farewell, with the silence of
the day that is ending holding the quiet
fields on such an evening, I say, my
tory, even to myself, appears impossible,

a nightmare born in the land of evil
dreams. Yet I have but to turn my eyes
to where my dearest wife sits at her
work, to know that it is true; for it was
In that time of danger that Providence
gave me the most generous of the gifts
that can be bestowed upon man.

Two days after Mnrunc escaped from
onr pursuit at Southampton, a little coun-
cil was gathered in the parlor of Dr.
Weston's cottage at Cornish Polleven.
In his great arm-cha- ir by the fire sat the
old scholar, with the lamplight exposing
the delicate fragility of a face whereon
consumption had set its warning. In odd
contrast was my cousin, Sir Henry Gra-de-

who confronted him. Great-stat-crc-

ftcrn, kvypd, h was of that
type that can fearlessly execute, as well
as intelligently conceive, a plan. Mary
Weston was on a cushion at her father's
knee, his hand in hers; and it was more
often to that noble girl that my glance
wandered than to my cousin, though, in-

deed It was he who now set before us
the position of affairs.

It was right, he said, that Dr. Weston
should know, even as his daughter knew,
the danger that hung over us. And so,
from its commencement, he told that ter-
rible story; how Marnac, the celebrated
Heidelberg professor, had been seized
with a partial mania born of heredity,
nurtured by overwork, brought suddenly
to the light of the violent attacks deliv-
ered against a book on which he had
spent half his life; how he had planned
to destroy his more bitter adversaries,
and how, by his insane cunning, he had
brought about the deaths of Von Stock-ma- r

and Mechersky; how, In his des-

perate flight from our pursuit, he had
killed the son of Reski, the Polish inn-

keeper; how he had come to England
to end his vengeance upon Dr. Weston;
and how he had been led to believe that
Mary was the writer of the attack which
had incensed him. All this he explained;
and while he spoke, the shadow of the
terror seemed to creep over our very
souls, so that we drew together like
sheep that hear the cry of wolves in the
snow-cla- d hills.

It was Dr. Weston who first broke the
silence that followed Graden's conclu-cio-

"You have referred to a certain book
or diary belonging to this Marnac," said
he, for indeed my cousin had mentioned
that discovery at Heidelberg. "And I

gather that from it you first learned the
names of the scientific enemies against
whom an attack might be directed. Did
this madman include in his butcher's list
any persons besides Von Stockmar,
Mechersky, and myself?"

"There were several other names," re
plied. my cousin; "but I do not think their
criticisms were sufficiently severe to
place them In serious danger. I have,
however communicated with them all.
On the least suspicion they will inform
the police and also telegraph to me at
my London house. My servant there is

kept informed of my address from day to
day" '"And the police?"

"In international matters they move
slowly. It has been a chase across
Europe, remember. Months have often
elapsed before very ordinary criminals
have been arrested. But this man is a
remarkable linguist; he has some five

hundred pounds yet in his possession, and
he has the cunning common to the par-

tially insane. The English police have
full information, but by this time he
may be in France or Belgium."

"What, then, do you propose, Sir Hen-

ry?"
"For the moment we hnve no definite

objective. It would be useless for us to
start for the continent without further
Information. Until it reaches us, we
Khnll stav in this country."

"I quite understand. I trust that for
the ten days that we still nave at roii-eve-

you will consider yourselves my

guests though I fear that the size of
my cottage forbids me asking you to
leave your quarters at the inn."

"Are you, then, returning to Cam-

bridge, Dr. Weston? I thought you had
settled here for the winter?" asked my

cousin.
"It was so Intended, but my doctors

have ordered me to the Engadine. They
nv It iB my only chance, Sir Henry."

Mary Weston's eyes rose to her fath-

er's face in one brief, pitiful glance, and
then her head dropped forward. Poor
girl! she knew that he had spoken truly.

"The Engadine?"
Graden rose In his ponderous fashion

and stood with his back to the fire. I

could see that the Intelligence concerned
him concerned him, Indeed, too nearly

, for immediate comment It was some
moments before ne spoite again.

"Forgive me, Dr. Weston," he said,
"but Is this a sudden resolution?"

"We decided yesterday."
"Is It common property? Do the vil-

lagers know?"
"Really, Sir Henry, I have no Idea. I

should not think they know."
"I will foe ttlte plain with yon. Dr.
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Weston, for that is always the best Un-
til this madman is secured, you and your
daughter go in some danger. You should
be safe enough In Switzerland, if you
keep your address a secret But even
then we must arrange that you have a
traveling companion that can be trust-
ed."

"I shall be very glad to go," I Inter-
jected.

"No, Robert, that will never do," he
said. "To divide our forces would be
the worst generalship. Our duty is plain.
We must be prepared to strike at the en-

emy wherever he may be found. Other-
wise, there will be weeks of anxiety for
us all, and heaven knows what devilish
work going forward! Wnom can we
send? That we must first decide."

"There is Mossel ' I suggested, recall-
ing the aid that stubborn German police-
man had already rendered us.

"He would come gladly enough. But
I do not think the Heidelberg authorities
would sanction his departure on so vague
a journey. No! I am afraid Mossel
is out of the question."

"What of Reski? I saw him find the
body of his son; he would travel to the
world's ind if it brought a chance to meet
the murderer."

"The very man. I thank you, Cousin
Robert."

And so It was settled. We were to
send a telegram to the Polish
next morning. If he agreed to our re-

quest, money could be forwarded In time
for him to meet us in London, where he
would take up his duty as escort to Dr.
Weston and his daughter.

"Remember, please, that your destina-
tion is a secret," said Graden, as we
made our adieus. "There must be no
leaving of indiscreet addresses, Dr. Wes-
ton; no explanatory letters to old friends,
Miss Mary."

"My father and I we understand,"
she said, looking him gravely In the eyes.
And so we passed out into the starlight.

They were pleasant days that followed
days that seemed to me the happiest

In my life. Was It the contrast with
the events of that terrible pursuit which
gave them their perfection? So I argued
at the time. Yet each hour I knew more
clearly that It was Mary's bright eyes
that warmed the winter sunshine, and
Mary's presence that gave the beauty to
that wild, inhospitable coast Of morn-
ings we walked together on the cliffs;
and as night drew in, blotting out the
grey wastes of the Channel seas, we
joined Graden and her father In the lit-

tle parlor, listening to the talk of those
two great-hearte- simple men. On the
second day Reski's answer came, accept-
ing the trust we offered. Then for a
week there was no news from the out-
side world 'to trouble us, and no inci-

dent at Polleven to remind us of our dan-
ger save one, which, insignificant though
it seemed, I do right to set it before you.

As I hnve mentioned, a narrow dell or
"goyle," as the West-countr- y folk would
have it, ran between the cottage and the
sea. It was a ruinous place in the winter--

time, sprinkled with trees knotted and
bent under years of conflict with the
winds, and floored with dead bracken
and patches of gorse. In the summer It
was, doubtless, pleasing enough; but In
that December weather it seemed shriv-
eled and forlorn. Indeed, it was not a
spot we greatly favored.

CHAPTER XXIII.
It was about four o'clock on a Satur-

day afternoon, the fifth day of our visit,
that Miss Weston and I entered it from
the seaward side. We had taken a sharp
walk to the Bredairs Strand, where the
famous caves are situated, and were re-

turning to tea. We came upon them at
an angle of tne thicket a man and a
woman seated on a fallen log in eager
conversation. Miss Weston held up a
warning hand to me, with amusement
twinkling in her eyes.

"Oh, Mr. Harland!" she whispered,
"and at her age, too! '

"Why, who was It?" I asked, for their
backs were turned towards us.

"Don't you see? It is Martha, our
housekeeper. Sne is five and forty if
she is a day. Fancy Martha with a young
man of her own! I wonder who it can
be?"

Whereupon she fairly gave way to her
merriment in a low ripple of laughter.
It was loud enough to reach the ears of
the pair before us, for they started to
their feet, the woman facing round bold-

ly with flaming cheeks, while the man,
after one swift glance, dropped back a
step and stood shamefacedly, with down-
cast eyes. Miss Weston nodded to
Martha and we passed on up the track.

"Oh! I am very, very sorry!" she
cried to me when we were out of ear-
shot. "I am certain that wretche man
is only after her savings. What a silly
old dear she is!"

"He seemed about the average in bash-
ful rustics," I answered her.

"He Is one of the worst men In the
village a drunken lonfer, who never
leaves the Inn bar until he Is almost
starving. I wonder at Martha, for, be-

sides his reputation, she knows "
"What?" I asked, for she had stopped

with a little shiver.
"They say In the vlllnge that Penru-ma- n

'for that Is his name acted as a
sort of servant to Professor Marnac
while he was at Polleven. At least I
know that Penruman brought us mes-
sages from him twice, and once he came
with a book that had been lent to

"Was Penruman courting Martha
then?"

"I don't know, Mr. narland; but this
Is the first time I've seen them together.
Please don't say anything more about it
I will have a talk to Martha privately,
and see if I can put some sense into
her silly head."

As I was walking back to the inn be
fore dinner I caught sight of Penruman
coming out of the village postofflce. He
slouched away up a side street at sight
of me. You may think me dull, but I
had no suspicion of the truth.

If I had only known.
We all traveled to London together,

taking rooms for the night at the Char-

ing Cross Hotel; for though Graden had
chambers In the Albany, he preferred
that we should not be separated. It was
here that Reski Joined us. Sorrow had
burnt its .mark upon the Polish inn-

keeper. His thin, handsome features
were yet more drawn; and though his
courtly manner was unchanged, an alien
ferocity lurked in his dark, reflective
eyes. It would not go well with the
murderer of his only son If he Bhould

meet him face to face. So I thought as
he stood before us, his hat raised, bowing
us a welcome.

At nine-fort- y on the following morn-

ing, we were gathered in a little group
on the departure platform. Graden, who
had talked with Reski far Into the night,
repeated his orders. To preserve the
secret of Dr. Weston's residence was of
first importance. He would register him-

self aud his daughter In the name of
Jackson. All letters, whether from or
to the travelers, were to be forwarded
under cover to Graden's chambers, where
a servant In whom he had absolute trust
would despatch them to their respective
addresses. On the slightest suspicion of
danger, a telegram would bring our as-

sistance from whatever spot our quest
had drawn us. Neither Dr. Weston nor
his daughter were to leave their hotel
at Prontresina, even for a walk, without
the escort of the Pole.

"I do not wish to alarm you with ab-

surd rules, Miss Mary," concluded my
cousin; "but" It is well to be cautious.
Besides, It should be only for a few days.
I have found means of awakening the
continental police to Interest In his cap-

ture, and we may hear of his arrest at
any moment Ah! there goes the whistle.
Good-by- Dr. Weston. Good-by- my

dear girl. God keep you!"
He was old enough to be her father;

yet I did not consider his age was suff-
icient excuse for the kiss that he touched
on her forehead.

We saw her handkerchief fluttering
from the carriage window as the train
drew out of the station. I watched It

fade mto the muddy grey of the morn-
ing; and as it disappeared, the love I
had hidden from myself rushed over me,
so that I stood with staring eyes, per-
haps as foolish and woe-bego- a figure
as humanity has ever smiled to witness.
And for this I shall always thank my
cousin, Harry Graden, that he slipped his
arm in mine, leading me down the plat-
form as if he had noticed nothing out of
the ordinary in my manner.

(To be continued.)

LINCOLN'S FAIRNESS.

It Wai One of His Strongest Trait,
Governing: Every Action of Life.
General Taylor was triumphantly

elected, and It then became Lincoln's
duty, ns Whig member of Congress from
Illinois, to recommend certain persons
to fill government olliees In tlmt State.
He did this nfter lie returned to Spring-
field, for his term In Congress ended on
March 4, 1840, the dny that General
Taylor became President. The letters
that he 'sent to Washington when for-

warding the papers aud applications of
people who wished appointment were
both characteristic aud amusing; for
In his desire not to mislead or to do
Injustice to any man, they were very
apt to say more In favor of the men
he did not wish to see appointed- than
in recommendation of his own partic-
ular candidates.

This absolute and Impartial fairness
to friend and foe alike was one of his
strongest trnlts, governing every action
of his life. If it had not been for this,
he might possibly have enjoyed another
term In Congress, for there hnd been
tnlk of him. In spite of his
confession to Speed that "being elected
to Congress, though I am very grateful
to our friends for having done It, has
not pleased me as much ns I expected,"
this must have been flattering. But
there were many able, young men In
Springfield who coveted the honor, and
they had entered Into nn agreement
among themselves that each would be
content with a single term. Lincoln of
course remained faithful to his prom-
ise. His strict keeping of promises
caused him also to lose nn appointment
from President Taylor ns Commissioner
of the General Land Ofllee. which might
easily have been Ills, but for which he
hnd agreed to recommend some other
Illinois man. A few weeks Inter the
President offered to make hjm Governor
of the new Territory of Oregon. This
attrncted him much more than the oth-
er office, bnt he declined because his
wife was unwilling to live In a plnce bo
far nwny.

Ills career In Congress proved of
groat advantage to him In after life,
having given him n cloe knowledge of
the workings of the Federal Govern-
ment, and brought him Into contact
with political lenders from all parts of
the Union. St. Nicholas.

flnfllclent Renaon.
Blox What is your reason for think-

ing Hawker Isn't a gentleman?
Knox HU persistency In declaring

that fa U.
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"Xou look uncommonly cheerful," re-

marked the Junior partner to the se-

nior, ns the latter threw back the
cover of his desk and prepared to at-
tack the mail.

"Do I?" asked the senior, smiling. "I
didn't know it"

"You look as If somebody had left
you money," pursued the Junior. "You
want to take care how you come Into
the office beaming like that or the, of-

fice boy will be asking you for a
raise."

The senior composed his fentures to
an expression of gravity for a moment,
but the Biuile came out again, broad-
ened and broke Into n laugh. "That's
not so bad either, considering," lie said.
"But I give you my word I never
thought of It before."

"Of the boy?"
"Of ha, ha I Say, do you know

things have been going wrong with me
this morning? I don't know when I
ever got up feeling uglier. See my
chin?"

"Cut yourself, didn't you?"
"Yes, I cut myself, but that wasn't

the only thing. I pot up late to begin
with and that nearly always makes me
mad when I want to get up early for
any reason. I figured on' finishing rak-
ing up the leaves on the lawn and
burning them In the back lot before
breakfast I worked like a nailer last
evening on the Job and I had quite a
pile raked up. Well, when I looked
out of the window I saw that the wind
had come up and scattered them all
over where I'd raked. That was
enough to make a man mad, wasn't
It?"

"Certainly," said the Junior sympa-
thetically.

"Then, when I took up my trousers
the change fell out of my pockets and
one coin rolled under the bed. I
struck a match to s. where It was
and the flame caught the fringe of the
counterpane and it got scorched pretty
badly. It was a counterpane that my
wife thought a great denl of, too. I
burned my hand a little beating It out

not enough to hurt a great deal, but
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and
Crowds blocked

squares, traffic
and great Interest

been aroused that
this mode may offer

future.
"This an

and may result

be pleased receive from

room

thnt

the of
Camboa road,
upper River

be used

Girlhood.
may be laid

of
can't be said to be said

matron who has

enough to make me feel like saying
things best left unsnid. I Just caught
a glimpse of the coin and took for
a gold piece. had a couple

In my pocket I'd only picked
up crawled under bed
after I'm pretty tight fit
space, by the wny."

"You're slim as you to
be," said the junior. "Go on; my heart
aches you."

"I got lock hair
wire springs. You needn't laugh.
haven't much hair, but had enough
for promptly extracted part

part of I left
I got penny and bncked out, knock-
ing against side rail as

I to feet I saw
gold piece against

foot of bureau. So no wonder
I myself when shaved or that

pleasant my wife at
breakfast table when I blistered

my throat with coffee aud told
I such a fuss

hot.
"I don't blame' you," Bald Junior.

"But that hardly explains your pleasant
humor now."

"Well," said the "I
started train full gall and
bitterness, and with four minutes to
make Wlsner ahead

know don't you?
dignified chump we met In

drug store last you were down.
Well, here came train In and I

200 yards station and
Wlsner yards ahead

when lie stubbed toe and went
rolling and sprawling right Into
middle the worst puddle mud you

saw, hat under him.
"I stop. made a and

I Just got on pulled out.
looked then and Wlsner
scramble up, covered with He

hat, made a short run
and then, seeing no good,

and shook at train. If
you could seen him!

"I'd been having luck
well, I've been, feeling happy ever

since." Chicago Dally News.

NEW MARJSCHAL COLLEGE ABERDEEN.
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Marlschnl College at Aberdeen, Seotluud, has Just beei.
completed. Is shown In Illustration. It was dedlcnted by King
Edward during quarter-centenar- y celebrations the University of Aber-
deen, which Marlschnl College and King's form a part. The
new Marlschal College is said to be one the most beautiful college buildings
In the world. Practically whole of one street raited to make
room It, and among houses demolished the once handsome man-
sion In which Lord Byron and his mother spent some years of poverty while
the was attending Aberdeen grammar school. Marlschal College
founded In 1503 by George Keith, fifth Marlschal of Scotland, who
born In 1553, and who died In Dunottar Castle In Dr. George Campbell,

celebrated author 'The Philosophy of Rhetoric," at one time
head of Marlschal College. As a memento of Byron's residence on the

site of the school, It Is suggested tlint a statue the poet, preferably In
granite, be erected at the new college.

In
A. G. Snyder, consul-genera- l at

as follows, says
York Times :

week first automobile made
Its appearance the streets of Bo-

gota the excitement was unparal-
leled. have the high-
ways for rendering al-

most Impossible, has
as to the possibilities

of transportation
In the

automobile Is American ma-

chine, some business
the present enthusiasm. I shall

to catalogues
automobile manufacturers of the Uni-
ted States for filing In the reading
here.

"It Is rumored a concession Is
shortly to be given to a transportation
company for exclusive use

which leads from the
Magdalena to Bogota. Au-

tomobiles are to exclusively by
this company." '
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friends lu'tbe city. "My friend has a
daughter who has beeu

spending a vacation with her parents.
For sophistication she Is ahead of any.
one I know. I felt myself a child In
worldly wisdom beside her.

"She Is as pretty as a picture, and
when she sat on the front steps In the
evening admiring glances were cast In
her direction every time a man passed
the house.

"One young fellow was evidently
hnrd hit It got so ho would walk
half the evening and almost fall off
the curbstone In his efforts to look at
the girl. Finally I asked her If she
had noticed him and If she knew his
name.

'"Know his name? Well, I should
say,' she replied. 'I've found out his
name and where he lives aud where he
borrows his money.' "Washington
Post

Confirmation.
Blobbs roor old BJouesI The doc-

tor says he won't live six months.
Slobbs I've been telling him that

for the last two years. Philadelphia
Record.

It Is safer to do, business with a
crippled mule than an unloaded gun.


