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7 1ast he made her a nlgn and the re-
YR porter. followed by Matrena, advanced
on tip-toe to the threshold of the gen-
ol's chamber, Keeping close to the wall.
o Feodoroviteh slupt.” They heard his
y breathing, but he appeared to been-
foring peacerul sleep, The horrors &f the
Wight before had flad, Mitrena wus perhups
¢ignt in attributing the mightmares to the
sreatic propared for him each night, for the
faes from which he drank it when he felt
:, vould not sloop was atill full and ob-
ylously had mnot been touched. The bed
of the genersl war wo placed that whoever
pecupied 11, even If they were wide awake,
could ot ses the door giving on the wser-
sants’ wiolrway. The little table whero the
ghaee ond varlous phials were placed and
which had borne the dangercus bouquel,
wit pinewd near the bed, a Nitle back of it
and near«r the door, Nothing could have
peest canier thun for someone who could
epen the door to Atrnteh an arm and place
the Infurnal machine among the wild flow-
ern. Abot o all, ns could easlly be belleved,
it ke hwd walited for that treachery until
the hea breathing of the general toll
them outxide that he was fast axleep, and
i, tooking through the key-hole. he bad
made sure Mulrena was occupied in her own
chaniher.  Rouletabitie, st the thresheld,
glided to one side, out of the line of view
teom the hole, and got dewn on all fourn
He coawlod toward the door, With hiy head
o the flour he made sure that the little
ardinary plin which he hud placed on guard

that «vening, stuek Im the floor against
the dour, was stll]l ersct, having thus addi-
Algnn! proof that the door had not bhedn
moved. In any other eass the pin would

have lain fiat on the floor. He crept back,
room aud, in o corner, had a rapid conver-
sation in a low volce with Malrena,

“You will go,” said _be, “and take your
mattress into the corfier of the Arcening-
room where you ean still see the door but
no ona can ses you by looking through the
key<hole, Da that quite naturally, and
then xo 1o your rest. I will pass the night
on the mattress, and I beg you lo belleve
that 1 will be more comfortable there thun
on & bed of sinlrease wood whero 1 spent
Inat night, behind the door™

Yew, but you will fall asleep, 1
wish that”

“Whut are you thinking, madame?

“f don't wish It. T don't wish IL. T don't
wish to guit the door where the eye ln. And
sinea I'm not able to sleep, lot me watch'

e did not inklst, and they crouched to-
gether on the mattress. Roulelabllle was
squatied like a tallor at work; but Ma-
trenin remaipned on all fours, hor jaw out,
her fixed, like a bulldog ready 1o
spring.  The minutes passed by In pro-
found sllence, broken only by the lrrgular
breathing and puffing of the general., Hin
face stood out pallid and tragle on the pil-
Jow: his mouth was open and, at times, the
lipe moved, There was fear al any moment
of tmare or his awakening. Uncon-
solpurly o threw an arm over toward the
tuble where the glass of narcotic wtood
Then bao loy still again and snered lightiy.
o night-lamp on the mantelplecs caught
the quser yellow reflections from the cor-
ters of the furniture, froln the gilded frame
of & pleture on the wall und from the phials
wnd alawses on the table. But in all the
Matréna Potrovoa saw nothing,

don't

e

chatilier

thooght of nothing but the brass bolt
" i whona there on the doer, Tired of
belnge on her knees, she shifted, her ¢hin
I hapde, her gaze stoadily fl:mt_ An
i pusred and nething happened” whe
heaved a slgh. Bhe could not have sald
wheother ahe hoped for or dreaded the com.
i * that something new which Rouleta-
bilte had Indicated, Rouletabllle felt her
phivee with anguish and impatience,

Vs for him, he bad not hoped that any-
thing would coma to pass untll toward
the moment, a8 everygne hknows,
v deap sloep s most upt fo vanguish
Wil watehfulness and all insomnia. And
o walted for that moment he had not
budied any more than a Chinese ape or
e desr ke porcelain domovol doukh
i the garden, Of course, it might be that
It wan net to happen thiz night,

Suddenly Mutrena's hand fell on Roule-
tabitia'w. His lmprisoned hers so firmly that
she understood she was forbidden to make
We Jeast movement, And both, with necks

soae Lo his feul, pssed Into the dressing-.

oxtended.
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likn boasts on the '-'-I‘—Ill.t i i

You, yem, there had bhesn a slight nelne
In ‘the loek, A key tuvied, sofily, xoftly.
In the loe% wnd then—=ilénve: .l;'dl llu-':
unother Uttle tolse, grinding sound :l
wlight grating of wire, above then .un Ilhl“
bolt: wpon (e Lol hivh ' in the sihe
Aued glow of the pightlumn 'l'h-l- Il---]t
rofLly, very softly, «) pped klawly ;

Theén the dsor wi s bivd lowly Ao
slowly., Te oponed ’

Throuwh the openlng of an
vm wtretohied, an nom ok I
thgor mething Wh shone, Ttouletahill
el Mutrenn ready 1o b nd, He onelrs
vledl Doy, W pireeseql her I b armas. he
resiralned her In silehoe, ard b | 1l a II:n'|-
rible Femy o2 Wenrlr E iwddonly hout
while the nem slretihogd ot alipo L Lo ||r'i
the pillow on 1he bed wWhete (the weleral
continued to <levp a e of peaty agoh
al he had not kKnown o a lung time,

Vil
Aesennte of Sadu,

The mysteriovs hand held 8 phial and
eured the entlre contents Ima the pollon.
Then the hand wiithdrew * It had come,

rlowly, prudently, siyly, and the key turned
in the look and the holt slipped back into
place,

Like a wolll, Roulstabile, wa
renn for a lest time
the landing-place,

rnlng Mnte
to budge, gained
towards the

not
bounded

s #talrs, slid down the banlster right to the

varando, crossed the drawing-reom Jke &
fiash and reached the little sitting-room
without having jostled n single piece of
furniture, Hs noticed nothing, saw nothing.
All around was undistiurbed and silent.
The first light of dawn filtered through
the blinds, He was shle to make out that
the only closed door was the ona to
Natacha's chamber, lie stopped bofore that
door, his Weart besting, and lstened. But
no sound cume to his car, He had glided
w0 Jightly over the carpet that he was sure
he had pot been heard, Perhaps that door
would open. He walted. In valn, It seemed
to him there was nothing alive In that
louse except his hoart. He was stifled with
hovror that he gllmpsed, that he almost
louched, although that door remained
Closed. Ho felt along the wall In order to
reach the window, puiled sside the curtaln,
Window and blinds of the tHttle room glvs

Ing on the Neva wore closell, The bar of
lvon inslde wan in it place, Then he
went to the poassage, mounted and de-

weended  the
looked wll about,
everywhere with
himuelf that

nirrow servants'  slalrway,
n all the rooms, foeling
wilent . hande, assuring
ek had been tampered

with., On his return to the veranda, o8 ha
ralsed his head, he saw at the top of the
main stalrease a fgidre wan as death, a

smiid the shadowa of
the passing night, who leansd toward him,
It was Malvena Petrovina, She came down,
silent or o phaniom, sl he ne longer recs
ognlzed hey valite when phe demanded of
him, “Whern? 1 require thut you tall me
Where™

“1 have looked everywhere” he sald, so
low that Matrens had (o come nearer to
understand his whisper, “Evervihing s
shut tight. And there ls po one about™

Matrena looked at Rouletabille with all o
the powar of her eyex, ax though she would
digeover hin fnmost thoughts, but his ¢lear
glance did not waver, and she saw there
was nothing he wished to hide, Then Ma-
at Natacha's

upoctral apparvition

trena polited her  finger
chumber,
“You have not gona in there? ahe In-

gulred,

He replied,
there™

1 will enter there, myself, nevertheloas,”
sald ahe, and she set her teeth,

Ho barred her way with his arms spread
out, i

“If you held the life of someone dear,”
padd he, “don't go o stop further™

“But the person in in that chamber, The
porson b= there, It I» there you will find
out!™ And she waved him aside with &
gosture, as though she weore sleepwalking,

To recall her to tho reslity of what he
had sald to her and to muke her underatand
what he desived, he had to grip her wrist
in thae vise of his nervous hand,

“Ihe person (s not There, perhaps”™ he
wald, shaking his head, “Understand e
now

Hut she did not understand him. She sald:

“Hinoe the person ls nowhere elde, the
person must bhe there™

-
“IL I8 not mecessary Lo enler

Pt Rowletabille continued ohatinately:
“No, m6. Perhapx he s gone”
“Gone! And everything locked on the

Inaidg!"

wrhat fa ot & roason” he replied,

But she could not follow his thoughts
Any further, Bhe winhed ahsolutely fo make
her way Inte Natacha's chamber, The ob-
sesslon of that was upon her,

“If youn onter there,” sald he, “and If (as
is most probable) you don't find what you
sk thore, all s lost! And asn to me, 1
give up the whole thing."

Bho sank In o hedp onta a chalr,

“Dion't despatr,” hy mormured, “We don't
know for sure yet,”

ghe shook hep pooy old head dejectedly,

“We know that only ahe Is here, since
n» oné has besnt ahle to enter and since no
one has been able to leave.

Phat, in truth, Alled her hrain, preventod
her from discerning In any corner of her
mind the thaught of Rouletabille, Then
the Impossible dislogue resumed,

“1 repeat that we do net knew that the
porgon haa gone," repented the reporter,
and demanded her Koy

“Faolish, she sald, ‘What do you want
them for?”

“To soareh oulslde as
Inalde”

“Why, everything ix locked on tha Inside™

wMadame, ohce Wole, that s ne reason
that the person may not be outside.*

Hg consumed five minutes opening the
dogr of the verande, w0 many werg his pre-

wg bhave ssarched

4 "
n;y;llio_.\p‘-i_”“:l!‘-.- l\\l-r lie 'l him lmpatiently. stretched ke a beant, and burled her head
5 e ‘”“W" ." :I-:. In  hor arma while she wept over her

o the T --u‘:l_ it don't you lose sight daughter. Natachu, Nataeha, whom she had

MOV eient n .-IIA'—I‘.-.-ni At the loaat cherlshed a» her own child and who did

nead oo M e a revalver if you not hear her. Ab. what use that the Iigtle
He slipped | I fallow had gone e senrch outslde when

precantind I0T0 the garden with the sama  the whole truth lay behind  this  doar

Ih-||. l.. 1 or silénces, From the oorner Thinking of him, shy was embarrassed lest

apon I\ITI et L ta, through the doars Feft ho #hould find her In  that anbmalisllo

» ALRLT vould follow all ths moves postire. and dhe rose to her knees and
Of the yveportey and wateh Nutacha's worked hor way over ta the window (hat
f e wame thine,  The attitude of looked out upon the Neva, The angle

o I.I .‘ eontinued ta confuse her hes of the aanting bHnds ot her see well

did I.-;I[< ".‘ . '., She watched what heo enounh what passed outelde, and whot she

AVeratet AN thought him besotied The rfaw made her spring to her foet B¢ low

St : LEnard out In the rondway aiso her the reporter was golng through (he

of roung men through the bars =ame Incomprehensible manouvers that she

|'l|l'.|ll. ¥ -‘: I sonsterintion, ax thourh he had secn him do In the garden. Thees
boaton enren o o0k Along the paths of Pathways Ied to the ltile road that rn

b '“._: ar Gene ||:‘ which offured no along Il|:' wiall of the villa by the bank
Honthe.  apootnrints Rouletabille hurtfed  Of the Neva, The young man, still with

ETAN’ Of I-’\""-]"“' himt he pnoted that the hig hands bobind his back and with his

At tHan I" A W _r- il nat beoen trodden, face up, took thom one aftér thoe other. In

tops. Mo pnatd na more attention to his the frst he stopped ut the frat stop, He

Tony "_‘II,“: ‘l‘""II"" fo stindy attentively the didn't take more than two stepa in the

S oF Aiw :1;‘ 1€ faut, breathing the deli. second,  In the third, which cut obligusly

s -|I‘--m~- 1.11:- merning in the Inlog, amid toward the rh:P'\t nhd seemed to run to the

I---;-...f Of the varth, which still slume- h_.mk nearest Krostowsky Ostrow, she saw

: him_ advance slowly at flrst, then more
Rare-headed, face thrawn back, handa quickly among the smnll trees and hodges
hehind hix bac k, eyon rafsed and Dxed, he Onea only ho stopped and looked elosuly
made a few stops, then suddenly stopped 8t Ihe trunk of o tree, against which ho
an if he had been given an electrle shock, Seemed to pick out something Invisible,

AR poon ax he

h few sleps back to
which he advanced, strealght
face high, with

stopped. anm

and  thus he travelsd al)

a restricted

ileld

along the foot of the wall

flcient proof that no one had Jumped out
he went to

that way. Then
trenn In the voranda,
“No one has come

morning,” msild he, “and no

out of the villa into the garden., oW
nam  Kolng to look ..-..",,.m: the r.u'tumhll. for Rouletabille, but could not Ond him,
Wait here; I'll be back in five minutes,” MoW long was he golng to stay hidden
He went away, knocked discreetly on Uke thall?  She pressed her face agulnst
the window of the lodge and walted some thevohill window, What was shy walting
moconds, Ermolal came out and opened {he for? Bhe walted perhaps for someone o
gnte for him. Matrena moved to the IMAke & move of thin alde, for the door near
threshold of the little sitting-room nand her to open and thoe iraltorous Agure of
wiatehed Natuchu's door with horror, she The her o appenr,

fult her Jegs give under her

not stand up under the diabaelie thought of
thay arm,

such n crime,
reaching out,
shining phial 'n its hand,
What could thers be in
books over which

Ah,

uble orimes posaible?
tachn!

Ah,
It was from hef

that she might not hear the
Nutacha,
mueh!
the carpet

to ithe door

reemed to have recovered
from that shock he turned avound and went
another path, Inte

the same fixed look that
he had had up to the time he 50 suddenly
it xomething or
vised or warned him not to go furiher, He
continually worked back toward the house,
the
led from the villa, but in all these exeur-
sions he took paine not to place himaclf In
the field of vision from Natacha's window,
becauxa® of
:lmul around un abutment of the bullding.
To ascertain about this window he creapt
on all fours up to the garden edgs that ran

inte the garden thia

making its way,
Paltia of Christ!

Th
Natucha and her come-
panion pored that could make such abomins

that
have desired the answer, stealnlng her al-
most o atifling on her rough bosom and
strangling har with her own atrong hand

Natacha, whom she had loved mo
Ehe sank o the floor, crept across
and

flect, and then suddenly he cast off

nhead, hias

someone wds
poine, Keeping beneath
head from time to time, breathing.
diving below the surface agnin,
Krestowshy Ostrow
Then he dlsappeared,
rounded by trees,

paths  that
Below h|ll'|_
could be woen the

ita location

Michauel,  From the villa a porson

might ocour nlong the bank of the

and had suf-
Just helow Its walla

rejoin Ma-

one has gone Teasting and who sang as they rode;

A hand tonehoed her earefully
Nonlatabillle was there, hin

and sha cauld
faos
that arm!
with a little
He appearod
In hin disarray, She let Bim lead her
though she were a child He drew her
hin room and closed the door

damnable

deep sblence enmued. Matrena's eveos senrche

and then continued to the bank, 'There he
it gdown on a stone wnd appeared Lo pas
hir
Jackel and trousers, pleked out a certain
plaee on the bank across from him, finlshed
undressing and plungzed Into the stream,
Blie waw ut onee that he swam like n por-
and showing his
then
He reached
In & clump of reeds,
AUrs
red
tiles of the villa which shelterod Borls and
could
nee the window of the witting-room in Gens
erul’s Trebawsaf's residence, but not whal
rivor
An Isvotchick drove
wlong the distant route of Kreatowsky, cone
veying In his carriage a company of young
offleers and young woemen whe hnd heen
Lhe

A

Ehe turned
nll
sonrred by red scrstches, without collar o
nocktle, having hastily reaumed hie clothes,
furious an he sarpriaed her
L

to

N~ i~

waould

Nutncha, (Ta Ite Continaed, )
she -

response. Al a1 the shingles manufactured

Iny  there, being wesiern red cedar.

The latest figures ahow that the State
of Washiington produced 65 per cent of
in the
country durlng the year, the wood used
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