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ROFESSOK THEOPHILUS WARD was a 

veritable living and walking encyclopedia of 
facts. He viewed eveiy thing that came before 

him from the only 8tand{)oint he knew — that 
of science. When Ward looked at the pink of 

a woman’s cheek, there is no doubt but that he 
at once began to calculate how many blood capillaries would be 
necessary to produce the degree of pink api^arent; how deep these 

capillaries lay from the surface of the skin, and what addition, or 
subtraction, of beat, cold or emotion would heighten or diminish 

the glow. In short. Ward would look at a rose without seeing its 
l)eauty, but its integral {>arts he would pick asunder that he might 

analyze them in his cold, calculating, scientific fashion. He once 
said he had never encountered a problem in books or in life that 
he ha<l not been able to solve by scientific deduction. 

Physicjilly be was tall and angular. As to the manner in which 
he moved he wjw ungainly, even awkwanl. The students called 

him “Old Cul)e Root ” when his back was turned, or when he was 
so absorl)ed that he could hardly have heard thunder. Wartl kept 

himself clean-slnaven, but, in contrast to this, he never brushed his 
clothes. He had cold and keen gray eyes which invariably looked 

through great silver-rimmed s{)ectacles. It is needless to add that 
Ward was never married and prol>ably never will be. He would 

not know what to do with a wife. Possibly such a thing as 
marrying has never occurred to him. 

In 1891 the professor’s too close application at the college in 
which he has for many years held the chair of natural science, lie- 

gan to tell on him. He l)ecame emaciated, and it was apparent 
that his strength was waning, but Ward took no reckoning. He 
was advised by his physician and his friends to take a few montlis’ 
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mst ill ii I’liJiiij^e of scene ami air, Imt lie paiil no Ii«*eil. 'I'lien his 

condition liecatne so alarming that a meeting of the l ollege trus¬ 

tees wjis calleil and I’nifessor Waid was tennHiniiily discharged 

from Ids chair, on full pay, with an ap{iro|>riation voted to defniy 

the exjienses of a three months’ vacation, to 1m‘ sjient wheiwer Ids 

fancy might suggest. 

Like a philosopher he acipdesced, and tlie day following started 

for Mexico, the flora and the minendogy of which he liad long 

sought an op|)ortunity to study. Theoretically, he was as familiar 

with Mexico as IxKik knowledge could make him. Professor Ward 

travelled hy rail to New Orleans, fnnn which jioint he embarked on 

a pa.ssenger and freight vessel lx)und across the gulf for Vera Cruz. 

In the railway coaches he sat calmly surveying the panoramic land- 

8ca|>e, and on the deck of the veasel, aft, he lounged hy the hour, 

his hat diawn down well over his eyes, which looked vacantly out 

through those great silver-rimmed sjiectacles, over the sunlit surface 

of the tropic gulf. 

From Veia Cruz, Ward travelled over the Mexican-Interoceanic 

Ilailway northwest to Jalapa. There he tarried two days, picking 

up all the information he could that would lie of value to him on 

his trip inland and making preparations for the journey. His out¬ 

fit, which he liought at .lalapa, consisted of a trusty, rather than a 

lieautiful, horse of sufficient weight and strength to carry himself, 

a rejieating rifle, enough provisioiLs for a fortnight, his lM>tanical 

8|)ecimen cases, some drugs and a light mineralogical outfit. 'I'hus 

equipjied Wanl left Jalapa and travelled north. 

lie had enquireil carefully as to the possible sources of danger 

on his intended route, and was a.ssured that lie would lie perfectly 

siife from molestation .so long sus he remained on the main roa«l. 

But his plans did not )>ermit of adhering to this altogether, and he 

was esjiecially warned against a licit of very rough and rocky coun¬ 

try, some half a mile or more in width, which he would enter after 

cnissing what wjvs known locally as “the divide.” Amid the pre¬ 

cipitous crags of that desolate region, where an incautious step or 

a deliberate push would send a man to swift and horrible destruc¬ 

tion, many travellers had disap|)eared, and not by accident alone. 

When the Professor had covered {lerhaps fifteen miles of jilain, 

swamp and wood, tlie jiath liecame narrower and his progress 
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slower. When, iit the end of ji three hours’ jtnirney, he <li8- 

nionnte<l t<> tighten the saddle girth, he discovere<l the loss of a 

hlanket, which Inid worked from under him. He remembered 

having seen it in platie only a short time Iwfore and believed he 

would find it not far to the rear. Ifitching his animal, he 

started back afoot. The quest led him a vain quarter of a mile, 

when he W!is suddeidy diverted by what sounded like the tamjv 

tamp of a horse’s hoofs, around a turn in the route over which he 

had ridden. There was a thick growth of timl)er, and he could 

see nothing. Acting on a fimt impulse, he stepped a few feet to 

the side and entered the oljseurity of some twining vines. In this 

covert he waited. 

The hoof-beats drew near, and presently a mounted man rode 

into full view and stopj)ed. The rider was a swarthy Mexican, 

with flowing bhick hair and his steed a magnificent roan. Across 

the pommel of his saddle the Mexican balanced a Winchester, and, 

leaning forward, he studied the ground over which VV’ard had 

ridden. Strapjwd l)ehind the rider the professor espied the blanket 

he had lost. 

Why had the Mexican halted? Why was he carrjdng his rifle 

un-slung ? Why did he examine the ground ahead ? 

While Ward was weighing these things over the man on the 

horee nxle forwanl and passed from sight. The scientist then 

became concerned for the safety of his own horse and equipment 

and followed stealthily in the rider’s wake, keeping himself under 

cover and the Mexican in view. Thus the unique procession 

moved ahead to a }>oint where Ward’s horse csime into view of 

the mounted man, who instantly crouched in his saddle, pulled 

his home about, and move<l noLselessly but more rapidly on the 

back track. Again Ward step|)ed aside into concealment and 

again the Mexican piissed him, looking bsickward frequently. By a 

il^tour Wai-d reached his horse, mounted and proceeded with such 

apparent unconcern that he did not once look liehind him. One 

would have thought he had forgotten the strange occurrence 

entirely. On the contrary he was carefully working out its 

solution, thus: 

“ The man behind me is a Mexican highwayman — a personage 

by no means uncommon in this territory. He is at this moment. 
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and has been for several hours, (logging iny trail, lie will pur¬ 

sue these tactics until I leave the beaten path and strike oft' 

through the rocks across the divide. Then he means to shoot at 

me from behind, tJike my horse and effects and throw my body 

over a precipice 1 He believes me to be in ignomnce of his pres¬ 

ence and means to keep me so to the end. He is trailing me as 

much by broken twigs and earth marks as by sight, and can follow 

me unerringly and yet remain a mile or more behind. There is 

to be no open fight. 1 am not to have an equal chance. It is to 

be assa-ssination. This move will not be attempted immediately. 

Fortunate thing I lost the blanket! ” 

The professor went into camp at sun-down. He chose a s|)ot of 

considenible area, free from timber and much in the form of a 

natural clearing. In its centre he boldly built a fire and cooked 

supper, confident that, until he crossed the divide he would l)e 

perfectly safe. Afterward he ot>ened his assortment of drugs and 

selected from among the many small phials one Ijearing a red laljel 

and containing a thin, colorless liciuid, hermetically sealed. In¬ 

stead of the oitiinary stopj)er the Iwttle wjis provided with an 

automatic injector. This fluid was one of Professor VV^lrd’8 tri¬ 

umphs in chemical discovery. Its most remarkable proj)erty was 

that on l)eing exposed to the air its expansion into a giis was in¬ 

stant. Moreover, its particles as quickly permeated the atmosjfliere 

to an extent proportioned to the amount exposed, rendering sense¬ 

less and helpless any living thing within its influence, for a period 

of from fifteen to twenty-five minutes, or until the gsvs became so 

widely diffused as to lose its jx)wer. In short, its action and effect 

was much like that of chloroform, except that the sensibilities of 

man or animal were paralyzed instantly. 

The professor next took from his Ixjlt a Winchester cartridge, 

and after some difliculty removed the lead l)all, leaving the charge 

of powder in the shell. He then inserted an air-tight, two-grain 

gelatine capsule of double strength, full of the mysterious liquid, 

being careful not to relea.se any of it. This capsule he foroed into 

the shell against the powder. The last step was to place the 

curious missile in his Winchester so that it would Ije the next load 

under the hammer. Ward then lay down, and feigned to sleep, 

knowing that where he wiw he was safe from attack, but kept such 
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IHjrfect virgil as to feel sure tliat the Mexican could not have 

passed his camp that night undiscovered. 

At daybreak the profes.sor started forward. There was nothing 

in his demeanor to indicate that he knew himself to be followed. - 

After he had l)een in the saddle a short time he took from his 

{)ocket a small compsiss, which he carried in his left hand, direct- 

ing the horse with his rigid. As he left the camp behind him he 

inci*eased his pace, pushing the animal as fast as the growth of 

trees and brush would |>ermit. Any one who could have watched 

the compass needle as to its bearings with reference to the direc¬ 

tion the horse was moving would have concluded Ward to be 

traveling in a large circle. This was true, but a man following 

would not have susj)ected it, first, because of the circle’s great cir¬ 

cumference, and, second, because the mountains, or other eleva¬ 

tions which might disclose the fact, were, at the point chosen by 

the professor, concealed by forests. The scientist’s purpose was 

now apparent. • He had adopted a curious strategy to gain a posi¬ 

tion to the rear of the Mexican without the latter saspecting it. 

An hour’s riding brought Ward to the point where he had 

started on his circular route, and so accurate were his calculations 

that he did not vary but a few feet from the trail. Dismounting, 

he carefully examined the ground, and as he climbed back into 

the saddle smiled grimly, something rare for Ward. The Mexican 

was ahead. Ward had found the hoof-marks of the roan. Again 

the scientist proceeded rapidly, yet with extreme caution. As he 

l)ent forward in the saddle and jwered ahead through the silver- 

rimmed spectacles, he presented a most grotesque appearance. 

He had thus traveled in the Mexican’s wake more than a mile. 

His usually imiierturbable nature was keyed up to a snapping ten¬ 

sion, not so much through fear as in anticipation of a new experi¬ 

ment. Suddenly he 8top|)ed abruptly and slipped from his hoi-se. 

Leading the animal from sight he luistily tied it. Then he stole 

forward a short distance and dropped on one knee. About fifty 

yards ahead of him leisurely ro<le the Mexican. Quickly Ward 

brought his Winchester into {Kxsition until the muzzle hung steadily 

and the broad liack of the Mexican filled the sights on the barrel. 

Then the scientist pi-essed the trigger and jumped to his feet. 

Almost simultaneously with the rej>ort of the ritle the roan 



and iU rider sank to the ground. The elated VVaixl sUirted to run 
forward, but as he advanced waa seized with a feeling of giddiness 

and, realizing that he was approaching the sphere permeated by the 

jMJwerful gas, he beat a hasty retreat. Gradually the power of the 

ainesthetic became so diffused as to allow him to go forward a 
second time. The unconscious Mexican lay with one leg pinned 
under his horse’s body. Wan! pulled him free, but only to bind 
him securely with a jwrt of his own trappings. But a few 
minutes pa.ssed liefore the highwayman o|>ened his eyes. When 
they met Want’s they Hashed in terrible hate and as the man 

made an effort to rise he di.scovered, for the first time, that he 
was a helpless jn isoner. 

Ward nearly lost his equanimity at the outcome of affairs and 
at the success of his ex|>eriment. Undoing the prisoner’s feet, 
but leaving his arms pinioned. Ward managed to lift him a.stride 
the roan and lash the highwayman’s feet together under the 
horse’s belly. Five hours later the exultant Wanl entered Jalapa 
astride his own horse and leading l)ehind liim the roan on which 
sat the Mexican, tied to its back, outwitted and humiliated. The 

prisoner was turned over to the authorities and proved to Ikj a 

notorious l)andit, who for many months had terrorized the Vera 

Cruz country'. VV'^anl, having proved himself able to cope with all 
the dangers of the region, at once returned and systematically 
gathered all his desired s|)ecimens, and then departed for Yucatan, 
where the romainder of his vacation wjus pleasantly, safely and 
profitably spent. 

Against the wall in the scientist’s library' rests a rifle. It is sil¬ 

ver mounted and Ixjautifully carved, with its rich elxiny stock 
artistically inlaid with curious designs in ivory. Ward prizes it, 
not so much because it was once the proj)erty of a man who would 
have taken his life in a far-away country', but liecaase it is a souve¬ 
nir of a problem which his science solved. 


