VAN AL

NS NAN S AN

. 8

[

o

By B. FLETCHIER ROBINSON

The Trail of the Dead:

THE STRANGE EXPERIENCE
OF DR. ROBERT HARLAND

Copyright, 1905, by Joseph B. Bowles)

a¥e

and J. MALCOLM [RASER

CHAPTER \l1]
ew 1) swiftly—fo hundred
ndred vards, one hundred
\ en, with <hort, i nArs
i e [Pole dragged his T
| fired. As did = e sharp
of builet, like the buzz of an
ve fled over us 1 duecked m
\ wit 1 give myselfl
< K it 1 poks A} Eain
WXL Imoiel
" erin him. but he has
Resk Wl 1 saw
W 5 N1l il was
g 1K "ALl this
1 g Agains 1
‘ R | pianged
§ - i 1 « BT ot Na
s sleig 1 was end
< W v perfect eo
I - | =eeme
& O e ~ ",
H s i
l W £ ing
- i
i \ 1 10 . e
s 1 A N
e Tof "
i
L LY - : -
P | ¢, The|
I :l :"Q'fl
v 2 . - vit!  trooping
I e 1 Knuwke e eart
) Hesk 1y beside |
Vil L el A . 1 ia n
- L Al 1 Stoppe I
. £ us He s | satis
\ \ | K1 - v
1 4 < !
- jrose t i n
f s b Res
- = - -
‘i ” ’
fiy - 1
i 3 Tre -
i g for I 1
fin Al i } i ] AL 1
the sielg

1 k pe << \Z One of t
cn ‘ " W

Ml 4 e
L4 | ] i 1 i
ha in ¢ | i = r s pp at
1 2 1 threw A FUE N

W e % 1 Ko ol 1at s certai
1 s

N t «leig mein Her h
Al ered ca

vnd . ol

| <o me for ea
wi \ 1 i f t r har
ness 1 Vi as 1 ) aAssist me to’
Bt :

I'here good arguing w him,
and | - | . “8 eng
thar ' N his - crij i ndition
W s clasp knife 1 cut t visted
tra = yay "’-"“u t m Wi
colla A\t ] 1 [ dragged
bod f I ot gh and left t
thers ¢ v eevered

Res "l 1 fro e = f
tr n I led e sir ger f the
pa [ was a fair ool ler ) |
b & eXCess|ve =tifl f 1 1 Mg drive
sand eS8 ken by m fa My
beast seemed es rpest knife
‘_am af A DACK Na Ile eVeér gave
to yreeflest Buat, after all., there was
nothing to be gained by grnmblng. Per
haps | was growing wiser by painful ex
perience

A 1 jous pair we must have looked
that ning Reski, wi his arm In a
= gz, and the butt of his revolver peep
ing from his waist belt, would have made
as good a stage brigand as need be, For
myself, 1 was= in too much of mediate
pain from the jolting trot of e brute
I rwle to earry a formidable appearand
| ld neve hav gined it a
N1 =4 ved \ | = 1 nantine f
locks as mine seemed 1o possess

I have no exact record of the time
but.l = ould magn iat was about
Lialf an honr later that we sighted Mar
niac again. He was then a good three
c.uarters of a mile aliead, but traveling
leisnrely, Alsn, 1 was very glad to no-

tice that we were free ol the waste lands,
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& bhout., Also, we might procure another
sleigh and team.
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Birutes were getting very done and drove
heavily Lieads. It
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hind
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tance in our rear, but coming up fast, As |

far as 1 eould make out, he was in a sort

of uniform and well mounted. The pos-
sibility of official help was very pleas
ant.

We were gaining on Marnae, who had
not vyet n ticed us,

With kicks and curses from Reski, and
the application of a hazel branch from
myself, we had squeezed a lumbering

gallop out of our horses, The sleigh was
not more than one hundred yards away.
Reski gripped his reins in his teeth and

drew his revolves,

| offered to place her diary at my disposal.
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v THE ANONYMOUS ARTICLE

In my narrative of the pursuit of Prof
Rudolf Marna t wi ive been B
ed tl Fortune had been cold t s, In

e dent which 1 now relate we ere |
y some extent more favored; for though
wir supreme ohje was not achieved, we
wWere enabled to save the fe of her
who is dearest to me in the world.

I have told you of the hom lal ma |
nia which fell upon the professor, |
anid of the series of events which caused
my cousin, Sir Henry Graden, the emi
nent scientist and explorer, to be asso
ciated with a Heidelberg student, as |
then was, in an effort to contrive his cap
ture How we failed to bring abont the
murderer’s arrest in Poland, through the
stupidity of a forest gonard, 1 have al-|
ready explained. v the time | ‘...|'||
ybtained my release, Marnac had again |
lisappeared. A linguist well provided \
with Mmoney, and on all points but one |
]:--:'.'m‘ v sane,; had po ditficulty in finding I

efuge in the cities of Europe. i
|

1
hest means of briefly

e been In somme doubt as to the

describing the pres

Miss Mary Weston, with |

whom | discenssed the matter, a Onie

Upon itz perusal I suggested that she
should herself extract the NECeRsary
tems, adding such introduction and ex-
| planatory notes as seemed necessary. To

| this she has very kindly consented; and
the first portion of this remarkable story
| I therefore leave in her hands,
MISS MARY WESTON'S
TIVE.

CHAPTER XIII.

It was in the winter of 1809 that my
father's health began to fail. In the
May of the following year I returned
from my school near Paris, and instead
of entering at Girton, as my father had
previously arranged, I became hig secre-
tary. 1 was then just eighteen. 1 did
| the very I could, and in his dear,
kind way, he made me forget my mis-
ories at the endless blunders I commit-

NARRA

best

ted. You see, there were only we two;
for my mother died shortly after I was
| born, and 1 was their only child, We

| saw few people at our little house, which
was on the Trumpington road, just out
side Cambridge. Ladies I met would
often pity me for the dull and lonely life
I and that used to make me very
angry. We were never dull or lonely,

led,

enongh !

But his opponent kept on pounding

him until a man who was watching
sald :
“Why don't you let him up? He

says he's got enough.”
“I know he says s0," sald the vietor,
between punches, “but he's such a lar

you ean't believe a word he says.”

Washington Post,

Rival News Interest,

Towne—So Greathead Is dying, eh?
I8 he resigned?

Browne—Yes, he 18 now, but the ex-
citement over the San Franclseo dis
aster had him worried for a time.

Towne—Why, how?

Browne— It oceupied so much space
in the newspapers he was afrald his
obltuary would be slighted.—Philadel-
phia Press.

No I'retenne,

“80 you want to work?"’

“Please don't misunderstand me. T
don't want to work, but I've got to."-—
Philadelphla Ledges.

my dear father and L
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Apple (renm,

Boll twelve apples In water till soft,
take off the peel
through halr
pound sugar; whip the whites of two
egegs, add them to the apples, and beat
all together It stIff and
quite white, upon a
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glass dish,

Washington PFPadding.

Beat one-third eup of butter and one
enp of sugar together until lght, and
one and a half cups flour, sifted
with two and a half teaspoons of bak-

1 ul

Ing powder. Bake In two large layer

ting and spread while warm with jelly

or jam and serve with a Lot liguid
pudding sauce,
Mankes Niee Desnert,

A very nlee dessert for this time of
vear Is to scoop out ecantalonpes, 11}
with lee eream, and over the top place
slices of peaches,  Or the melons may

he filled with whipped cream in which
pleces of peaches have been stirred, the
cream flavored with bitter almond,

It may em absurd that so distin. — . _—
e | mamn Iw, Wi m, M. A
D. Se, . R O8. the Regins 'rofessor
of 1*h) it Cambrid mild have re | O{,S Our
ed on the help of a halt-edw e mehiool I
g rl 1t e was always plea el to say |
that my love and sympathy were w wth |
far more to him in his work than if III'I eart eat
had been served by tl leverest woman
that ever headed an honor list |
1 well remember the appearance of |
Prof. Marnae's book, -|.-. ience .u:-ll Re | Yes., 100,000 times each day,
ligion,” which was published simultane N . h
Yo .
ousiy in German and English at the be Liver and Bacon Mie LULH it hl'"d out goud h]()“d
ginning of the June of that year My Fake an equal number of pleces "f! or hlld hlm]d ? You know, fnr
father was violently opposed to it, but 1 - y \ ¢ hiin ree the Intter .
wa far more Neer 'fq:1 : veer the st !'.-I s 1i‘ A ; -|I : f'] II n ol L'”Ud hl““d s E“Ud hcnhh ;
‘ ' Ore MACE v . ' from rind, ete,, and place the bacon |
:lu.l}\\hi. it threw him than | was nhnnl: s clean pan Fre till conked 1 e had bIIHJLI‘ t‘:]l.i l"::l]lh- A"d
the book, which, as a matter of fact, 1’ s 3 " cnlean P
never read.  He dietated to me a most { dish up on a hot plate and eserve vl you know prulxtly what to
severe criticism, which at his instructions | the sllees of liver to the fat rem vining !l ‘ch f“r th hl(‘.ll)d ’ As,cr!s
3 to the editor o he ' r n the . Fry til cooked nial of | ~ '
1 sent i litor of the University ii he pa ‘ Sarsaparilla, Doctors have
Review at 1027, Henrietta street, Co- | n'ce golden-brown hue Fake out and - .
vent Garden, London 'he article was | 4dd to the bacon, Thicken the fat w th | C!]L!t}r‘\'t‘d 1 for 60 ycars.
-.;'lw‘l. “Cantab,” a psendonym that my | a lttle flour and water ad o tiny it} ine fre :.l.ul-.-uunfholl-'--ullolnn‘.u'rluh
M . Wten o | "= ! the ereatest " | Hyer a8 i alipation ST
father 1 \ 1l Krea |“1,v butter mixed together el =thy 'l! aub _"l_ o nt® then ahaorbed nts the | '.‘
objection to publieity | - | fe ol off he remoaved from the bdy dally
\ 1 it han 4 o o8 . :'T”-““ ereamy amd of o goodd hrown colot R A~ . “pr the hows pon
' i avs Lar T TTEN | .
versity a X tha W ing I S Place the Hyver and bacon 'non deep pie | with Ayer's Pills, liver pilis, Al vegniibie
which eontained his article—my father [ dish In layers Addd st il pepper ”: !Il.-;:"-' 0 Ayer Co., ¥ ""“-—;:ll‘-
received an anonymous letter It was| thought necessary Fill up the chinks Aise manufaeturers of
so i s | . . : : 9 uamr vicom,
my duty win oand son ) Wrespon !\\'.'.!i forcement balls [t e ETIRVY | ALY CUWI
dence, and 1 was thus able to intercept | gver the whole Cover th n p n l/e rS CHLERY PLLTORAL.
i It was addressed to (‘antab,’”” and erust Brush the t i owit ; ' R
had been f warded inopened, by the | . T
wlitor f 4 ’ T - . -y ad banke in an Lot ' i ) ren— — -
he crust Is done , tin i e 1
s (Jerman st } the pos irk had | the crust s d o OW | Poubled the Numhber,
heen smenred wWRs quite i istin : t“ erl i1 ai ¢ Do wid changes
guishable The WS it W e Steamed Chicken - in a I b Ll e 1 4L ]
inglis 1t st ely Rub the chicken on th { 1 - b A | R " ha @ rations
¢ " . r L 1 e q wl UL i |
- 4 ,I\ The ¥ y . g 1‘.“ . I balf a . - n K rather t i in o ning
i | place ln o steamer (] ' SALLE FTP | man told a story \ thim
vhat | wonld find “Cantab's keep It S near tl W ¢ |
v w | s iy repay n . I Milwau ; ' N & aGy
. v cover amd st I i " ent
e great . \
< 1 ! I » ok VI, e ‘ ing ¢ Very ‘ wlin
Very frig el 1L t g SeVer m ired th nut th i " 1 i { e re X L8
fr ol W | Wil . T platte e se v . h . ! g |
wg hesd W f - 1 L t ALs r- then (T ' Wi - bole tern
undoubtedly 0 f some madmnan W Boll one it PO | sl th snillord . ed ely,
1 Ih 14 \ - r ] ] - | " ] (3 f 1 .
el | g I I 1 T ttle withon 1 [ would provided you wk a three
| ever ment | affalr t y I " 1 ’ .
Crpwer ind half 1 1 f ' Yoeuars e [
w T Was gy K Kreal
stir hlespomon of N o 0 I . 1 . lens
I oo an g r a tables] ! ' I'd take a oo ¥ LT e
During Septe wr my father had tak- | Auarter of a pint of cre i ) th, | wald f the house had more closets
en & ttage on the Cornish yast. and | and add to the gravy, Cof f may I'lie number of weln sball be dou
whie the end of the lLong Vacation | be used instead of e il | sowme | ) | sald the | \
RIIT, the doctors | biadle 5 ret t couks add putmeg or ol Very wae » woman, nnd she
Cambridge 1 had irdd work to pw slened the lonse
gried o 1
. be 1 ) WS Qs ' The Art of Naking After she had g thie landlord sald
1 int < K ' i I'he housekeepeer who "W how to | 1 |) . . L P v
tled dow f w ter regulate the heat . \ - - " e a nij a .
I'he tta e - . F n f a 4 mwe | I | 1y eyt anid have
W Few t " | _peca ’ e E bim Givide ) of “ eis In two™
fort y her f |
. ' ) WS Siget 1 '
a P . | 1 tin n 1 Ike hrowns too A fantlons Sentine]
e " " N vet a plece of i It wns brother of pretty
- lings I | tes i i A\ Marg pened the fr t 13
| i It 1K 0 i n res| ¢ to Mr. Goodye s« ring. and
i . i | i i 1
K | a | - ert o1
4 1 4 L w e ) M a i ]
i b v ) " o ol _— ' ' jire % he v ed
“ 14 \' .. ' .I I‘ —" re th ¢ n h \ . " 1ld Margaret's
) “ { g - By " | When baking any kind i enl \ - u Mr. Hamlin*"
hfty e f era and = & 13 ittention shownid Iw L Ll | joo INE INAL | Mr
yry fr )W eake This was n after the fre t ) [ | Goodyent Inoes that make any differ
fav te walk | i 1 W to e lom i ‘ ‘ elce TR, K t OlLe and he
lze 18 | ght “r it e reels | cur ] | v at the boy
t Sprang the il o Course s ld abil idignant
¢ T es of a gin lee Pudding . ) "
hand 1 f ' W2 Whasl ’ ey 2 & ' ¥ I d storles, nor Margaret
& 2 " . dorsn't It f you'd e M Hamllup
g the great roller Ivancing that | {n two tescupfuls of - il
at . nexorable - i airs ank . I was to te MuwelBIing n it her com
4 inex al i Tl While e Lo B ’ ’ i et | f 1 414 it
following rank, nn hey . - fuls of utter, Hve tab b =i, . o i " .
derons green fount s of [ I Rame ) . : ) ( ght 1 didn't 1 the wrong one I
times. when a fierce w | ew from v "' '"Il . R . need that money, and so, you see, |
" s '8 22 salla o 1 oW e res ] (M t " .
southwes he spray ed in - 3 . : . didn’'t want to make uny nistake. Good
" " I wet i fa even where 1 lay | fon th poumd of | | o .00
J | by
y Infin v far above el t n hn - fis i of "
Rt . ' v he |~ ' 1 ] {
et wes . 'L 1 L i I Zante curra " Mie-i "y | f A Late BEditton,
e ] i T ] . - ” i ' '
ground dipped | 1 L - oy 1K ron, ©u | o~ | ‘ | of Juilns Kahn, representative from San
o gl g By 3 an R | eream | mix wi ol > ered | Frauclseo, was ln Washington when the
,,.—:.» an i f'.l.- " b I'hrong b I I.- rl dish and bake an b | le el earthguake cal 1l was nedrly fran
cart track, winding down to the fish l1..:I ven. f b use his wife and children, In-
village of Po " thae st Oe clud g u baby n fow days 'i!lll were i
fed mses clung « gap in the cliff | Canrtards. rectly the path of the fre
teamed custards it bt |
11l like bar: . 1 rock Steamed ; " Kahn spent two days trying to tele
Besides v father nd myself. Mar-| must e steamed . eluily grann and then took a traln and went
jor Ir o e 0 ‘.IJ: Adding cold water Vil undoubtedly | out d Unding b fn ly safe, stayed
byases witl « ever sinee | eonld remem- | canse a steamed padding to i \ a W oF » I the 1 ned elty
Ler, wa l.: -il-”' : I lr - i l 1 yery ot oven v Tk il 1, On b return be found a letter from
ttage ] It = nh pursdays o ¢ 11T hile W les if . |
| red-cheeked maiden, who had quite re Aot ke . ‘:'.II const!tuent, written eight days after
markable powers of breaking crockery, | spread on the top, while the inner part | the shock, which began
came to help from Polleven | will be quite uncooked.,  When boll :|_'] “Dyenr Jullus “No doubt you will be
S0 were we living on Nov, 27 i',..-..i a pudding such as rolypoly, or a suet | surps ise] fo learn from me that we
iat date 1 will chiefly rely IpOn Yy llhlll:l-lih;.'_ it often stleks at the bottom Ihl\" Lad a terrible earthquake out
diary for the details of my terrible ex-| of the saucepan when dropgpes] in A here.”— Saturday Evening Post,
[} 1 -
perience Please do not laugh at T.'i"!ni.|;|'||- In the pan will prevent this, | .
form in which 1 wrotfe it, Mr. Harland | ‘ Justified.
has asked me to make no alterations, and | Mince Toast, First flnr'h'llulh What'd they do ¢
| 30 here it is, ‘ Mince any cold meat at hand f‘”r:m‘-h-- Bill 'r shootin' up thet ther
(To be continued.) there I8 a variety so mach the better), | tenderfoot ?
s \“.I!“m highly with pepper salt and] Be ond Reauchman—The J""i-'""l him
. . . F . | inlsl e . "l 0
After a wordy argument In which | chutney or herbs, and molsten the meut :K bt Bavil 'w that?
ith eravy or cremt Make all thop-| First Ranchman—How's that
nejther scrored two Irishmen decided to! wiih grey; . o - " oy | . ’ *
I andbie ot s Rads- ¢ lot Second Ranchman- 1t seems th' ten.
fight it out. It was agreed that when | PUEHY 0O N a4 siewpal, DUL G0 ROL X . : :
. | enich bolling : Have e | derfoot says:  CBill, what's th' differ
either sald “I've enough” the nght | It reach DOINNE POl b rendy | : . o Sad
i o e ol ¢ buttered toast L ot ence between a cowpuncher an’ A TE
| should cease Ol quares o n ’ VoRSt, . T ' ’ ’ ’ ’
| I | minee on the il garnish with or’ an’ Bl ses 1 @'no,’ aB" (W" tendor
o > s P | i Lhe | » On IS, gurnis i : ,
After they had been at it for about s e s Py o foot sez One ships th' steers an' th'
" . - ' AR iIeY, e ‘ b ol . ¥
ten minutes one of the J.” fell and lm- || A other steers th' ships Jedge sez ut 12
mediately yelled : Enough'! I've justyfible, er sumpin' like that."-—To
.

ledo Blade,

Just What He Wanted,

“These eggs aren’'t fresh, are they?
queried the stranger.

“Well,” replled the grocer, eautiously,
“these eggs will make a ham—"

“Ohb, I don’t want "em for ham omelet
or any kind of eating. I've been In at
that show at the opern house, and what
1 want

“As | was saying, sir, these eggs will
make 8 ham nctor feel llke a Inst year's

bird’'s nest."—DP'h!ladelphin Press.
Nnture's Endowment,
Caller — Miss Millicent plays wonder

fully on the piano,

Grandfather Greevius—Yes: it sort o'
runs in the fam'ly, By jucks, you'd ort
to 'ave heerd me play “Ole Dan Tucker”
an' “Ole Bob Ridley'"” on a jewsharp when
I was a boy!

Giving 1t Away.
The Young Man -Dicky, you think a
good deal of your sister, don't you?
Dicky (entertaining him)-—You
So doea ma and pa  She's been
fam'ly mighty near forty years.

bet |
in the
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