By Austyn

The Roupell Mystery

Granville
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CHAPTER 11,

An hour had elapsed sinee Mme. Rou-
pell's departure.  Harriet Weldon arose
softly, and, opening the window with
great caution lest it_should squeak upon
its iron bhinges, looked out agaln upon
the front of the house. Everything wus
enveloped in a flood of moonlight. The
fine grasses upon the lawn glittered like
spears of lee with the hedvily falling
dew dl’ﬂpl. The eall of A night bird 1o
Its mate was the only sound that broke
the stillness. The beauty of the night
touched her deeply, and the song of the
nightingale more profoundly yet. She
lenned her head against the window frame
and her slight form shook with suppress-
ed sobs. The thought came that every
minute's delay would make it more diffi-
cult for her lover to escape from the
house. In a few hours the village would
be sturring. He would be seen by some
peasant golng early afield, as he left the
grounds. She must at once summon him
from his hiding place. In a few min-
utes he could be gone, and sghe would
brenthe freely again,

Advaacing on tiptee to the door of the
chamber, she turned the handle softly and
stepped out into the passage. The house
whas perfectly quiet. In the semi-dark-
ness she crept timidly up the corridor,
feeling ber way with the tips of her fin-
gers agninst the old opken wainscoting,
Al lasl Ler foat Alllck agaioel a dow
mat, Bhe tried to recollect what door
mat it was. She stooped and passed her
hand over it. It was an old-fashioned
rag mat of American make, such as one
sees In the houses of middle class farm-
ers in New England. It had been her
lover's request to have such a thing at
the door of his room. It reminded him
of his old home across the scas. It was
all right. This was the apartment she
wanted. Bhe placed her fingers upon the
handle of the door, opened it u little way,
and called softly :

“Charles !

To her surprise there wns no answer.
She opened the door wider yet, and went
in. The moonlight, shining in through
the window streamed over the carpet and
ninde every portlon of the chamber plain-
Iy visible. She glanced quickly around.
To her Intense astonishment the room
was empty. Trembling with fear and ex-
citement she again Issued forth, and stood
once more in the corridor. At the very
moment that she did so, a pistol shot
reverberated loudly through the chateau.
And then from all parts of the house Its
fumates rushed hurriedly.

It was n terror-stricken assemblage of
men and women, sroussd In the dead of
the night by that sharp, ominous appall-
ing sound. In the supreme quiet of the
chateau the pistol shot had rung out with
terrible distinetness, Though terrified
beyond mensure In the almost certain
knowledge that some dreadful tragedy
had tuken place, Harriet Weldon did not
hesitate & moment. Dashing nlong the
corridor she flung aside the heavy drap-
eries  which separated Mme. Roupell’s
sleeping apartment from her sitting room,
and bravely entered.

Face to face, M. Chabot and her lover
were standing. On the floor between
them, lying at full length, her face turn-
ed upward, ghastly in the dim light of the
solitary candle, lay Mme. Roupell. From
a bullet wound in her forehead, a little
blood wns slowly ovozing on to the floor
and matting with its crimson flood the
gray, waving and carefully combed hn_ir.
The room seemed suddenly to 6l w‘nh
people, all looking throngh a kind of mist.
A ghastly, unwholesome pallor was on
each face. The ordinary proprieties of
life were set at paught. The conven-
tionalities of dress were forgotten, Emily
was bending over the prostrate woman,
ber fine features pale ns death, but set
a8 an marhle, and showing no trace of
tears or womanly weakness, She seemed
the only collected one in the room; all
the rest stood gasping and staring, a h('!]l-
less, bewildered, frightened group. Emily
evinced no surprise at seeing Van Lith
there so unexpectedly, as everyone else
did. With much presence of mind, she at
once turned her attention to the sufferer,
to see what could be done for her. She
gave orders clearly and rapidly, and with
a4 marvelous self-command.

“Lift her up and place her on the bed.
Keep her head raised. This pillow so,
Bring me water, quickly."

She bathed the cold, inanimate face;
she folded her handkerchief up into a
wnd and placed it over the fatal spot.
She bound over it as tightly as possible
& long bandage torn from the white cov-
erlet. Then she turned to Jean, the
coachman, who, hearing the disturbanee
from the adjoining stables, had rushed
into the house accompanied by the gar-
dener,

“Take the fastest horse you have and
ride to the village. Send Dr. Croizet
up here; and then keep right straight on
into Paris, Here, take this with you."

She turned to the writing table and
bastily penned the following note:

“Please come to us Immedintely, and
bring with you the best surgeon you can
find, Aunt Ruth has been shot—I fear
fatally, Come at once, I beg of you, or
You may be too late,

YEMILY WELDON."

}ha folded the note and addreased it to

“Dr. Paul Mason,
“Rue de Reverdy, No, 24."

“How long will it take you to deliver
that?" she nsked, as she handed it to
the coachman. :

“It is fourteen miles,” replied the man.
“I can do it 1a an hour and a half.”

“I ecan cover the distance in half the
time,” exclnimed Van Lith, eagerly step-
plag forward, He bad been standing

jmetly by Harriet, endeavoring to eom-
ort ber,  “Give me the note, [ will go
at onee,”™

Emily was about to hand it to him.
When the voice of M. Chabet was heard
raised in marked remonstrance. He spoke
slowly, deliberately, and as Charles Van
Lith listened. be felt that each word
was an iron link in that chuin which was
soon to bind him hand and foot, and hold
bim up to the world as a murderer,

“Monsieur Van Lith must not leave
this house until the shooting of Madame
Roupell has beon  investigated by the
proper authorities."”

The suddenness of this necusatlon, the
horror of it, the facts which, with its nt-
lerance, instantaneously arose in  the
mind of Van Lith and arrayed themselyes
remorselessly against him, deprived him
for the moment of the power of reply.
In the dead silenee that énsued M. Cha-
bat turned and dispatched the coachman
on his errand, adding in an imperative
Lone ;

“After you lhave ealled up the doctor,
stop at Monsicur Revell's, the mayor, ex-
plain briefly what bas happened, then
go to Monsieur Lelorme's, the justice of
the peace. Tell him, too. Hemember,
mudame's life may depend on the quick-
ness of your movements.

M. Chabot, whom one would never
have suspected of being east in an herole

mold, was undoubtedly the coolest person |

in the room.

Van Lith, fully conscious of the awful
peril in which he stood, agnin essayed
to speak, M. Chabot interrupted him.
He did it politely; but there was no
mistaking hiy firmness, The servants
thought it admirable—and his knowledge
of law, ah! was it not prodigious?

“Monsieur Van Lith, you may be a per-
fectly innocent man. 1f so, it will be
easy enough for you to explain everything
presently to the mayor, whom I have
sent for. In the meantime, the fact of
your appearance here at such an hour as
this, under ~ircumstances which lay you
open to grave suspicion, make it my duty,
a5 A citizen, to forbid your departure,

“Monsienr Chabot " sjuculated Har-
rlet. “What do you mean? You surely
don’t believe that Charles—that Mon-
sleur Van Lith has done this horrible
thing

The Frenchman shrugged his  high
shoulders—just a little, nnd showed his
white teeth as he smiled—just a little,
in a deprecating manner,

“Mam'selle must not blame me.
slmply doing my duty.”

“0, this must not be,” exclaimed the
girl, now almost unnerved with appre-
hension. "I can explain all—1 can clear
him th

But her wrist
Lith's grasp.

“Mam'selle can explain?"— began Cha-
bot. pricking up his little ears like & fox
terrier,

“Mam’selle will explain nothing,” re-
turned Van Lith, meaningly regarding
the Parisian.

“Then perhaps monsieur can?”

"When the proper time comes, yea, To
you, yon sneaking cur, not one syllable.”

The Frenchman's face took on a ghast-
Iy color. He stammered out a fow unin-
telligiple words, as one who in the heat
of u terrible passion pauses to find the
most stinging epithet. But an exclama-
tion from Emily Weldon checked both
men instantly, She had been bending over
the prostrate form of the injured woman.
Now she looked up, the calm of & great
despair in her face, the first tears she
hud shed glistening in her fine eyes,

*0, Harriet," she cried, “she iz dead.
I shall neyver hear her volee again.”

The girl's grief was something torrible
to witness. [arriet stole softly to her
sister's side, and, putting her arms about
her, strove to comfori her,

“Let us leave them,” sald Van Lith
to M. Chabot, who s 0od awed and hum-
bled in the presence of such affliction.

And side by side the two men, the
Frenchman and the American, the wae-
cuser and the accused, went out from
the chamber, leaving the living and de-
spoiring alone with their sacred dead.

« CHAPTER ITI,

Vietor Lablanche, the Parlsinn prefect
of police, was a man who united within
himself qualities not often found con-
Joined in the same individunl, for while
he was n sagnecious and even brilliant
thearist, he possessed at the same time a
thorough practical knowledge of his busi-
negs,  In the course of his long career on
the police he had risen, by ability alone,
from a comparatiovely obseure to his
present prominent position, When called
upon to unrivel a mysterious erime, he
generally adopted a certain theory, and
pursued it with the persistency of a
bloodhound. 1t was the arrival of this
officer that a little group of prople in-
side, and a promiscuous crowd of ahout
two hundied of the inhahltants of Ville
neuve who were assembled outside the
chutean impatiently awaited.

A sudden bhush fell upon the gathering
on the lawn as, about ay hour after day-
break, a dark-colored, unpretentions road
eart turned into the avenue. M. Vietor
Lablanche had at once responded in per-
gon to the call made upon him. The
recking flanks and fonm-covered sides of
the animal in the shafts sufficlently at-
tested the speed at which the distance
between the village and the metropolis
bad been traversed.

M. Chabot, cool and collected as ever,
was the first to recelve the prefeet. [He
conducted him into the reception room.
The mayor and M. Delorme, the justice
of the peace, were sipping thelr coffes in
the dinlog room. Fearful that he might

I am

was seized In Van

in some way compromise her, Van Lith
had signed to Harriet not to come pear
him, and she now sat. in silent, tearless
=rief, with ber arm about Kmily's waist,
in the window seut of the lbrary.

Five minutes after the arvival of the
copchman at his lodgings in the Rue da
Reverdy, Dr. Paul Mason was on the
rond to the chatenu, He had gazed for a
moment on the fuce of his old friend,

“*She must have died instantly,” be re-
marked, as he turned sadly away,

M. o prifect was now nt liherty to ask
nny guestion he choge, e did not care
to ask any guestions at present.
would go inte the room where the mayor
was, and hear what he had to say.

“Have you examined the priconer?"
wis the first gquestion he propounded to
that functionary.

"I have attempted to; but be refuses
to make any statefient, saying he prefers
to. wait until he is brought before the
tribunal. He has the right to waive the
prelimioary examination before® the jus-
tice, of course, but he Ia hurdly wise in
this instapce, A plain explanation of
how he came to be in the chatean at that
time of night might go far toward ac-
quitting him—that s, he added, “if it
is enapable of explanation.”

M. Victor Lablanche allowed the wor-
thy maglsteate to rumble on,  When that
gentleman had quite finished, he said:

“You had better tell the prisoner and
the principal witnesses to get ready to
tanke the enrly train for Paris, The pres-
ence of your local physiclan will he nee-
essary also, so that he enn testify to the
nature of the wound by which Madama
Roupell niet her death. In the meantime
I will make an examination of the scene
of the murder.”

“That will be unnecessary.
ready made one”

. .“‘iiil hill-il l"hll}l. “l'l“-“:' L) :\ ulu:l' :‘"

“The finding of this pistol, with which,
doubtless, the murder was committed.”

“Tat wme look at it”

The prefect took the wenpon, and ex-
samined it carefully.

“It is of American manufacture,” he
said. *Did you find anything else?"

“Nothing except some private papers
of Madame Roupell’s scattered on the
floor of her chamber.”

“Where is the young man who has been
accused of thls crime?"

“He is under a strong guard at pres-
ent, in the butler's pantry. Do you wish
to see him¥"

“No, 1 think not,”" he snid. “The judgs
sits nt ten o'clock, and he will hear what
he has to say. Meantime, though, as I
said, I wish to mnke an inspection of
the premises,” '

The mayor at once bestirred himself,
and conducted M. Lablanche upstairs to
the room where the body of Madame
Roupell was still lying. Nothing had been
moved. Even the blood which had soaked
into the hearth rug had not been wiped
up; an overturned chair lay where it had
fallen ; some papers were scattered about
the room.

“1do not disturb them,” said M. La-
blanche, pointing to the papers, “While
they slmply indicate how Madame Rou-
pell was engaged at the time of the shoot-
ing, and perhaps have no bearing on the
question of who committed this crime,
still it is our rule to move nothing."

“And as to who did commit it, I think
there can be no doubt,” remarked the
mayor.

“There is always room for doubt in
any case,” replied the prefect. “Of
course this young man denies his gullt,
though silent on other polnts?”

“Most decidedly he does"

“Then you have got to prove it in or-
der to bring the erime home to him. You
must recolleet that under the revised
pentl code of France, the prisoner has
no longer to prove his innocence of a
charge., It is the duty of the law to
bring it home to him.,"

“But Monsieur Chabot nssures me,”
safd the mayor, “that e found this young
man in Madame Roupell's chamber Imme-
diately after the report of the pistol."

“Oh perhips the young man found him.
What do you think of thut%" remarked
the prefeet.  “You see, my dear sir, we
must not be too hasty,”

“I must confess that you put the mat-
ter in a new light; but Monsieur Van
Lith's appearance In the chafeny?”

“How does he ncconnt for that?"”

“He refuses to account for that at all,
as I said,” replied the mayor.

“Was he in the habit of calling at thls
house ¥

“At one time, hut lately had been not
only uninvited. but requested to discon-
tinne his visits, Ilis presence in the
chateau was, in fact, totally unexpected
by anyone until he was discovered In
Madame Roupell's chamber,”

M. Lablanche now threw a searching
glance around the chamber. It would
#eem, Indeed, as if nothing could escape
his acute observation. (In the Iarge,
handsome bedstead, Iny the body of the
Inte proprietress of the Chateau Ville-
neuve, This plece of furniture was near-
ly in the center of the room, with the
head placed agninst the wall, To the
east two windows logked out upon the
grounds in the rear of the building. An
aviary, containing several canaries, which
had been great favorites of the dead
womnan, stood between the windows.  Its
ocoupants were singing merrily, appar-
ently unmindful that the hand which had
fed and tended them was powerless to
do #o more, In the windows, stands of
geraniums and other plants were tasteful-
Iy arranged, and the heavy curtains had
been carefully draped baek to permit the
free ingress of the sunlight. On the toi-
lette table Ilay the gloves which Mma,
Roupell had worn at the opera the preced.
ing evening, There, nlso, was the fan
which she had carried. On one of the
chairs was the shawl which Emily Wel-
don bad wrapped about her,
(To be continued,)
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MERITS OF THE COMBINE,

Somparison Made With Od Mathoe
of Harvesting

A Epakane man wrote to the Wash.
Ington Srate Expermilont station staff,
Pullimen, tecentiy. luguiring relutive te
the growiog aod curting of wheat, the
and flour-making content of the berry
#E @ ffected by eoil, climate and methods
of eutting. Prefessor K. W. Thateher,
diregtor of the rtution, snswered the

He |Inquiries us followe:

1. Does the wheat lose any of the
sagentinl elewerts for good flone by
standing nntil ripe enongh to cut und
thresh ut one operation,

“Wheat does not luse any of its eon.
stituents by standing until 1t i# «thor-
oughly ripe. It does, however, manu.
lacture and store up n sormewhat lurge
roporlion of starch thun if cut when
n the doongh, resulting in a4 slightly
softer wheat with a larger proportion
of starch snd & smullir  proportion ol
gluten. The difference in this respecl
I8 rather rmall, however."

2. Are the berries as plomp when
cut by & combined machine as wher
the grain is barvested Ly a binder o
header, and throshied after standing i
the shock, or hovine boen stuched?
We are informed thet the wheat buyers
and milleis muke s difference betweer
grain harvested with the combined ma-
thine and that eut with the binder o
header.

**The berries are plumper than when
sut by the hinder and left standing i
the shoek, for the stie reason; that is,
& griut ¢ prodoetion of stueels fllg the
berries plumper !

3. Do the berries lost their color
when left growing until ripe enough
cut with & combir e muclin?

“The color of the berry is10 chang-
ed materially unt 1 after tle grain i
dead ripe, after wineh itmoy be bleach.
ed out to s varying extent, depending
apon the length of vime and the eli-
matic conditons’

4. lsall the wheatin one sack of an
pven grade when huevested with the
somh ned machine?

*“The wheat in u single sack of grain
harvested by acombined mu hine is not
necesearily of an even yrade. Since the
machine is ran up or down hill, it may
qut and run into the eack wheat growing
ander quite different conditione. Thie,
however, i equally trne of any other
method of hurvesting, It is well
known that grain fiom the top of a clay
point if different from that of a north
hill elopr, and buth of these are differ-
ant from that of & south hill slope, or
apon a flut. I do not think any meth.
ad of harvesting will secure absolutely
the uniformily you suggest.'’

6. Is thers more whest lost during
the operation of the combined machine
than through harvesting and threshing
by the old method? [f s0, haw much?

““We have no information which
would make it poesible for ue to state
definitely whether there i more or less
wheat lost during the operation of a
sombined machine, than by harvesting
and thre-hing by the old method. We
rre aware of the ohjection that has been
raiged in California to the vse of & com-
bined machine, but do not think it is &
‘great’ objection, as has been stated.

“There is no question but that the
grain cut with a combined machine ie
slightly lower in proportion of gluten
which it will show. The yield per acre
I8 certainly a little later, if the grain is
tllowed to become ripe, Iam person-
ally of the opinion that the most serl-
ous abjection to the combined machine
i8 in the distribution over the fleld of
the threshed ont weed reeds.”

DEVELOP NEW WATER POWER.

Yima Electric Comprny WIll Utilize
Clogquailum Creek

Chehalis county, Wash., abounds in
some of the finest water power in the
state. The Upper Butsop river, the
Wishkah river, and numerons other
streams f(lowing into Grays harbor
afford magnificent cporfunities for the
development of water power for com-
mercial purposes, Searcely & move
has yet been made to secure any of
these water power siles. The Elma
Light & Power company is among the
firel to take advantage of the opportn-
ntities afforded and now has # large
torce of men at work on the Cloqual-
lum creek, three miles northeast of
Elma, constructing a large dam to
store water and will ingtall one of the
latest model water wheels,

The water can bo Lacked up for eev-
eral miles without doing any dumage
and power enough can be derived to
give light and power to the town ol
Iilma for years to come. The company
has a franchize fron the town of Elma
for furnighing light to the town. Ita
present plant has been in oparation for
three years,

The power has been obtained from
stream, but the cost of wood and coal
has become ga high that the company
decided to install a water power plant.
The saving in fuel and operating ex-
pendes will be about $200 a month.

Chill Sance,
Pee]l and chop together two dozen to-
matoes and six small onlons with two
seeded red peppers.  Btir In four tabie-
spoonfuls of salt, a cup of granulated
sigar, three teaspoonfuls each of
ground eloves, cinnamon and allsplee
ind a teaspoonful of groumd ginger.

HOW TO BEAD A GAS METER.

Here In the Way to Keep Tab on the
Amount Used,

Few of the thousands who pay gns
billg every month kuow how to read the
metep and fewer still know how to reg-
ulate it sp the bills will not be pxees
slve,

You keeptab on the bills of your jee-
muan, your grocer and butcher; why not
on the gas company? Rending the gns
meter Is a slmple matter when once un-
derstood. It you will look at your me-
ter you will see that there are four
disks or faces on the front. Tle top
one ls for the gus compiny to test and
nscertnin If there is g leakage, g0 you
need pay no attention to It 'Uhe three
dials In a row undernenth show the
smount of gas used and the {ttle points
on these faces tell the story.

Each dial |8 numberad from one to
ten. The dlal on the right measures
gas by hundreds of feet. The middle
dial measures it by thousands of feet,
and the left-hand dial measures it by
ten thousands of feet, In other words
every tle o hundred feet of gns s
used the hand on the plght disl moves
one number, Every tlme the hund on
this dial goes completely around the
pointer on  the middls dinl reglsters
1,000, and when the polnter on the mid-
dle digl has made n complete revolution
the indicator on the loft dial shows that
10,000 cuble feet of gas have been mens-
ured.

No matter how far past n figure the
dial may be that figure Iy taken until
the next fligure 18 actunlly prssed,

Take this illustration: The left-hand
pointer Ia at five. Each division on this

dial belng 10,000 feet, this makes 50,-
(LLIS

The mlddle polnter I8 at two. Each
division of this middle dial registers
1000 feet, so the reading here Is 2,000,

The pointer on the right-and dial s
Just beyond nine, but we read It at
nine, pud as this s the dial that regis-
ters by 100 feet, we have 90, Adding
D000 and 2000 and 0, we got the to-
tal reading 52000 feet,

But erles some one; "I haven't used
S2.000 feot of gas In one month,” Do
not make the mistuke of thinking so,
Tuke the lnst reading of yonr dinl—you
will find [t on yonr gas bill—and sub-
tract |t from the present reading and
you will get the exact amount of gns
that has passed through the meter sinee
Inst rending.  You see, gis metors can-
not be turned back, and they must
measure thelr full 100,0000 euble feet be-
fore all the pointers stand at “0" agaln.
IFor this repson It 18 necessary to sub-
tract the old reading every tlme the
meter I8 read In order to get the
famount used slnee the lnst reading,

All this may sound very complleated,
but it Is really very easy If you will
experiment In reading your meter a fow
times, I housekeepers  would learn
to read thelr meters and compare them
with their billg they would be sure not
1o be overcharged.—Chicngo News.

Putting His Logle to Tenst,

The old conple were enting thelr first
menl with thelp son after his return
from college, says Judge.

“Tell us, John,” suld  lhis  father,
‘whit have you learned at college?

“Oh, lote of things," snld the son a8
be reclted  hils  course  of  studies,
“Then,” he concluded, T also stadied
logle."

“Taogle !
s thnt?"

“It's the art of reasonlng,’” sald the
501,

“The art of reasoning,” ald the fath-
er. “What Is that, my hoy " '

“Well," replied the son, “let me glve
you a  demonstration,  How  many
chickens are on that (dlsh, father®”

Pwo,” sald the old man.

“Well," gald John, “1I can prove there
are three, Then he stuck Wls fork In
one and aald: “T'hat 18 one, lsn't 1t

“Yes," sald he father.

“Aud this Is two?'" sticking his fork
In the second.

“Yeu," replied the father agaln,

“Well, don’t oneg and two  make
three?” pepllidd John, telumphautly,

“Well, I declare,” sald the father;
“you have learned things at college,
Well, mother,” eontloned the old man
to his wife, “I wlll give you one of
the chlckens to eat and I'll tnke thae
other, and John ¢an hoave the third,
How |8 that, Johnt"

sald the old man, “What

Little Pleasure In Tt
Mrs, Dawdle—Oh, 1 don't |lke to go
to that store. Shopplng there s so une.
satlafactory,
Mrs, Wise—Why, they have everys
thing you could possibly need theve,
Mrs, Dawdle—Thut's just It. Na
matter what yon usk for they can suit
you right off.—Philndelphia Proess,

If Hard Work mannges to save mn

helght In Europe Is the climber's hut [Put Into a kettle with two quarts of | hundred dollars, Lozy Envy will suy
on the Matterhorn, pearly 12,800 feet 'rinegar and boll for three hours Bet [ the amount was a thousand dollars,
|swtas’mmail ool befors hottiime

and that It must have been stolen,
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