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CHAPTER III. (Continued. l
The prefect approached the bed and

gazed with much earnestness upon the
body. Around the neck, a pearl necklace
of considerable value yet dependod, and
on her fingers rich gems still sparkled
In their golden settings.

"Come here, Monsieur Revell," he Raid,
quietly to the mayor, in that hushed voice
which even men accustomed to Buch
scenes involuntarily adopt in the pres-
ence of the dead. The mayor of Ville-neuv- e

approached the bedside, and gazed
for some moments on the features of the
murdered woman.

"Do you notice the direction of the bul-
let?" inquired the prefect, pointing with
bis finger.

"I do. It appears to have entered the
front of the head, considerably above the
temple."

"Just so; but you will notice that Its
course is downward."

"What does that indicate to you?" in-
quired the magistrate,

"Come with me, and I will show you,"
replied the officer. He led the way across
the room, and stood before the esoretoire.
"You say nothing has been disturbed
here."

"Positively nothing."
"Then notice how this chair has been

tipped over. Now let me place another
chair in the position it occupied. So!
Now sit. uuu iu it. You are taiier tiiuu
Madame Koupell, but you may have no-

ticed that women as a general thing sit
higher than men."

"I have noticed that."
"Therefore when you were both seated

there would not be so very much differ-
ence between the height of your head
from the ground and that of Madame
Roupell."

"No! It would be approximately the
arre."

"Exactly so. Now I am going to point
my pistol at your head."

The prefect pressed the muzzle of his
weapon against the magistrate's temple
In the spot corresponding to the wound
on the head of Mme. Roupell. M. Revel!
changed color slightly as he felt the cold
rim of the pistol against bis forehead,
but he sat still.

"You may make this experiment as
short as you please, monsieur le prefect,"
he exclaimed, with a feeble attempt at
pleasantry.

"It is concluded," replied the officer,
putting up his pistol. "If I had fired
then my bullet would have described pre-
cisely the same course as the bullet of
the assassin has done."

"Through my brain,'" replied the mag-
istrate, not without a momentary shud-
der. "Which convinces you "

"That Madame Roupell was at the
escretoire when she was killed. She
must have been seated ; or how could the
course of the bullet have been down-

ward?"
The mayor's admiration for M.

increased every moment. Though
they were alone in the room, the prefect
dropped his voice to a whisper, and took
M. Revel on one side close to the win-
dow when he asked the next few ques-

tions :

"You are well acquainted, I suppose,
with the Roupell family?"

"Yes, I may say I am. We exchange
visits. My wife and daughters frequent-
ly walked and rode with the young ladies
here. In fact, I may say that we have
been quite friendly."

M. lablanche put the next question in
n apparently careless manner.

"And the young ladies? There was
nothing between either of them and this
young mnn?"

"Nothing that I know of. He was sim-

ply a friend of the family."
"Has he not been particularly atten-

tive to one of the young ladies?"
"I do not think so, and especially not

of late. People here seem to think rath-
er that he has been entirely eclipsed by
Monsieur Chabot, who, it appears, stood
very well with them. I know the gen-

tleman was quite attentive."
"And to whom were those attentions di-

rected, Mademoiselle Harriet or Mademo-
iselle Emily?"

"I'could not really say. There was lit-

tle to choose between them. Roth, as
you have seen, are charming, and both,
as I have told you, are the acknowledged
heiresses of Madame Roupell."

It was M. Lablanche's rum to be as- -'

tonished.
"Her acknowledged heiresses !" he ex-

claimed. "Why, you never told me
that."

"Did I not?" answered the mayor.
"Well, it is the fact, all the same. Hut
you were about to say something."

"Not at all," replies M. Lablanche, "I
was only thinking." and he suffered his
features to relapse into their accustomed
expression of immobility. "Thank you ;

that is nil I wish to know, monsieur le

maire. If you will now go downstairs
and prepare your report for the tribunal,
I will join you in a few minutes, when I
have concluded my Investigations."

The mayor bowed to the prefect and
left the apartment.

CHAPTER IV.
Victor Lablanche owed his unprece-

dented success largely to the fact that he
never permitted anybody to share his
discoveries in the field of crime. If
ever he found out anything remarkable,
he never suffered the slightest hint of It
to cross his lipsf. He reserved It for a
grand coup when the crisis of the case
should be reached. And these surprises,
which Invariably enhanced bis reputation
as a shrewd officer, were generally

thrwh the exercise of ths most
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w an lung investigations of the localitv
where a crime had been committed. No
sooner had the door closed than the whole
demeanor of the prefect underwent an en-
tire change. From the staid, unconcerned
official, quietly engaged in the perfunctory
discharge of a duty, he became imme-
diately transformed into an eager enthu-
siast.

Hut whatever success might have at-
tended his efforts in previous cases, in
this one the worthy officer was doomed
to meet with nothing but disappointment.
Rut one single ray illumined his dark-
ened horizon of hope. In making a care-
ful survey of all the rooms on that floor
of the chateau, he discovered that two
beds had not been slept iu. Evidently
Miss Harriet Weldon and M. Chabot had
not retired, and they were the only two
persons In the chateau except Mme. Rou-
pell herself who had not done so.

"I will assume for the purpose of ar-
gument that M. Jules Chabot is guilty,"
he began, quietly talking to himself, as
if he were some second party. "Let me
first see whether there is a sufficient mo-
tive for him to have committed this crime
which young Van Lith so strenuously de-

nies. In the first place, who knows
anything about Monsieur Chabot? I do
not, and the mayor does not, for I have
atked him. Assume him to be a fortune
hunter simply, and the motive grows
stronger, but uj? Is u because be
is paying attention to the Mademoiselles
Weldon? Not entirely; but because as
long as Madame Roupell is alive, the
Mademoihelles Weldon do not succeed to
her fortune? Monsieur Chabot may have
killed Madame Roupell in order to se-

cure to himself the fortune he was after.
And he may have contrived to throw sus-
picion upon Monsieur Van Lith, not only
for the purpose of diverting suspicion
from himself, but. in order to rid himself
of a very dangerous rival. But why a
dangerous rival, when there are two young
ladies, and Monsieur Van Lith cannot
marry both? Because there must be some
provision in Madame Roupell's will by
which the first of her nieces marrying
will have the larger share of the estate.
And if such provision exists, It is not un-

likely that a sharp, shrewd fellow like
this Chabot would have made himself
master of its contents, for he Is an inti-
mate friend of the family ; and his rela-
tions must be almost confidential. This
is a mere theory, of course," concluded
the pretect to himself ; "but in pursuance
of It, let us see how Monsieur Chabot
spent the hour which elapsed between his
retiring and the time of the murder."

He again entered the chamber which
had been occupied by Chabot, and with
his new theory thus in his mind looked
around him. He now sought to make
each trifling incident reflect gome suspi
cion against the late occupant of the
chamber. He examined the bed clothes
with greater care this time. It was evi
dent that Chabot had not even lain
down outside of them. He looked under
the bedstead even, but espying nothing
but a bootjack, directed his attention
next to the toilette table. He was about
to despair, when his eye fell upon a small
black object, not over a quarter of an
Inch in length. He picked it up, and
found it was the broken point of a lead
pencil. M. Chabot had evidently passed
the time in writing. The question was,
how much of the time?

According to the mayor's written notes
of his examination of the Inmates of the
chateau, an hour had certainly elapsed
between the time of Mme. Roupell's re
tiring and the sound of the pistol shot
At what precise period of that interval
had the pencil point been broken? The
accident to the pencil had not occurred
at the time of the firing of the shot,
for if it had been caused by reason of the
writer's starting with surprise, he would
not, naturally have taken time to put
away his writing materials before going
to ascertain the cause of the noise. He
must therefore have been thus employed
for only a portion of the interval. The
question now uppermost in Victor La
blnnche's mind was : How did Jules Cha-
bot consume the rest of his time? If he
should fail to properly account for the
whole hour, there would be strong reasons
for holding him in custody.

Having revolved these matters in his
mind, the prefect of police arose from
the easy chair into which he had thrown
himself and approached the door leading
from Jules Chabot's room to the cham-
ber of Mme. Roupell. Of course it was
fastened, as by again referring to the
mayor's noles it transpired that Jules
Chabot had entered the chamber by an-

other ay. Almost mechanically he seiz-

ed the handle and turned it. The door
vas unlocked. When he hail miule these

discoveries he descended with n lighter
heart than he would otherwise have done.
Much would depend upon the evidence to
be elicited by himself and the testimony
In be taken before the judge of instruc-

tion.
He si rolled out on the terrace to com-

plete his ollicial inspection of the prem
ises, lie commenced his examination nt
the back of the chateau. He went into
all the outhouses; he visited the servants'
offices even the cellars and dairy. Then
he emerged again Into the open air and
inspected the windows and searched
among the flower beds beneath them for
the prints of feet. Nothing, however, re-

warded this careful scrutiny, until cross-
ing the lawn he went through an ancient

archway and gained the front
of the building. Then his quick eye de-

tected that a shrub had been brushed
aside, and stooping on the graveled walk,
he discovered that a weed had been crush-
ed beneath a heavy foot. A little furthar

on be found further signs, and a little
latertood looking down upon a footprint
in the soft mold.

Following these footprints, he found
they led directly beneath the window of
the chamber occupied by Harriet Weldon.
This puzzled him. He was nonplussed
for the moment, when he noticed that
the vines on the lattice seemed lately to
have been disturbed. There was another
window below Miss Wcldon's within easy
reach. He put up his hand, and it swung
open. Looking in be saw that it afforded
access to a small pantry, and the door of
the room was ajar. He took a rule from
his pocket, and carefully measured the
footprints. Then, after ruminating for a
few moments, he quickly the
house.

"That Is an American boot heel, If ever
I saw one in my life," muttered the pre-
fect. "The open door and the footprints I

I wonder which of those men did It, for
it lies between the two. And just at
present the odds are against the Ameri
can. Y'et, still, something tells me Mon
sieur Jules Chabot will bear watching."

CHAPTER V.
The village of Villeneuve was within

the jurisdiction of the tribunal of the
department of the Seine. The judge of
instruction of this department was a man
of unusual ability. In addition to pos
sessing a profound knowledge of the law,
M. Joseph Bertrand was a deop and
interested student of human nature. Of
all the cases which during bis term of
office had come before him, none, per-
haps, had excited such widespread atten
tion as this mysterious murder of the
unfortunate Mme. Roupell. The horri
ble nature of the crime, the heartlessness
of the assassin, and the age and rank
of his victim, all tended to invest the
case with umirual intrert.

At ten o'clock precisely, M. Bertrand
took his seat. The diagram which La-
blanche, the prefect of police, had pre-
pared, the notes of the mayor's examina
tion and those of the justice of the
lay on the desk before him. There, too! !

lay the pistol found on the floor of Mme.
Roupell's chamber. In an adjoining
chamber were gathered the witnesses who
were prepared to testify in the case.

"Y'ou may bring in the prisoner," said
M. Bertrand, when all was in readiness ;

and Charles Van Lith was led in.
The judge of instruction eyed him keen-

ly. His face was of a deathly pallor;
his eyes were hollow and sunken. Alto-
gether, he appeared to disadvantage, and
he was conscious that he did so. His
youth, however, and the fearless manner
in which he glanced around him, did not
fail to impress M. Bertrand favorably.
Notwithstanding his official habit of stern-
ness, the judge of instruction was pos-
sessed of many humane qualities. It was
with a voice, therefore, rather mild and
encouraging than harsh, that he address-
ed the young man before him.

I wish, monsieur," he said, "to afford
you every opportunity of clearing your- -
self. Now state, as briefly as possible,
ior mere are many w nnesses to ne exam--
ined, how you came to be in the chateau;
Villeneuve last night. I see by the report
of the prefect that you have refused to
explain that point. Perhaps you had'
good reasons for your silence then ; but'
you can have none now, here before me.
How did you happen to be in the chateau,
I repeat, at the time this crime was com-- ,
mitted, and even in Madame Roupell's
chamber?"

A fearful struggle was taking place In,
the breast of the American. To state1
the true reason of his presence In the.
chamber would be to forever compromise
Harriet Weldon, and yet It was the only
course which could possibly clear him.
The same sense of honor, however, which
had bound him to silence when interro-
gated by the prefect of police, operated
to close his lips before the judge of In-

struction. So, instead of flatly refusing
to give the desired information, he sought
to modify the bad effect of his refusal by
saying :

"I cannot answer the question as yet,
monsieur. It may appear an easy one to
which to reply; but I ask you to believe
that at present there Is an insurmount-
able obstacle to my doing so."

An expression of vexation seemed to
pass over the face of the judge. He had
been favorably predisposed toward the
prisoner, and would have liked to see him
go free.

"I warn you that your persistent re-
fusal to answer is liable to be construed
as evidence of guilt. Would the explana-
tion you decline to give involve the party
guilty of the crime perhaps some friend
of yours whom you desire to screen?"

Van Lith hesitated but a moment, and
then, to the evident surprise of M. Ber-
trand, replied :

"It would not."
"Would the explanation you refuse to

give clear you?"
Again, to M. Bertrand's growing as-

tonishment, the young American replied:
"I don't think it would."

(To be continued.)

The Vlllnire Pest.
"Well, so mg, old man. I must

sneak. Here omes Tompkins, nnd he
n'.wa.vs lKMt-lsl- s In tolling mo his trou-
bles."

"That leaves me up ngalnst it"
"In what way?"
"He nhvays tells me his Jokes."

Milwaukee Sentinel.

The CounterKjn,
Time, 11 p. in.: Private Brown (on

bridge guard for first time) Ha'altl

Country woman (returning late from
market) There, there, my dear, don't
ee be afraid, 'tis only me. Ally Sk

pet's Half Holiday.

So There.
A little fellow of 8 years was asked

by a gentleman how old be was.
"I'm not old I" he eiclalmed indhj.

untlyt "I'm almoat new."

cience :

An amusing Instance of Ignorance of
the properties of curbid of calcium oo--

jurred recently on a quay at Algiers.
Five tons of carbid had been placed
near a quantity of Inflammable ina--

terlnl, which suddenly caught fire,
The firemen, instead of removing the
boxes of carbid with hooks, smashed

EARLY

them, and then turned water upon the the greater part of the way und in
contents. The result was a great de-- muddy weather the Christian religion
velopment of acetylene gas and a de-- uiade scant headway In those parts,
struetlve fire which might have been We didn't know It then, but we do
prevented by a little practical knowl- - now, that those anathematized red hills
edge of chemistry. were a blessing to Missouri, for they

Nowlthstnndlng the success of the 8e"ved to develop the largest and
efforts recently made to obtain nltro- - strongest mules In the world and their
gen direct from the air for fertilizing d descendants are now moving
purposes, the discovery of new nitrate more merchandise than the steam cars,
beds continues to be a matter of the "01agow was the distributing point
greatest importance to agriculture. The for merchandise. A

Survey Is now Investigating fn lul(,k llnM run out from there, the
nitrate deposits In San Bernardino mnln one of which Journeyed to Hunts-Count-y.

California, which are said to vllle- - TIie traffic over those molasses
resemble those of Chile. They cover ndy hills .become so great and waa
about 37,000 acres, and It Is estimated attended by so many difficulties that
that they contain as much as 22,000,-- something had to be done. Various
000 tons of fertilizers. kinds of road material were discussed

and tlmhec doo,ded beonuse 14A wetlon of steel pavement has re-- uPn
eently been laid In the Rue St Martin, wa8 Plentlfl and mo8t f the Pioneers

Paris, to test Its usefulness. The steel
blocks are nearly seven Inches long and
an inch and a third thick, and are
rl-c- d on both sides. T!vy nr. lnld In
cement so that the tops of the ridges
just reach the surface. The ridges are
so close together that a horse's shoe
covers nt least three ranges of them.
It Is believed that such a pavement
will prove superior to asphalt In being
less slippery, and more durable than
a pavement of wooden blocks.

An Investigation of the maximum
glnclntlon of the Soerra Nevada Is be-

ing made by Wlllard D. Johnson, geol-

ogist, of the United States Geological
Survey, who will this year complete a
study along the full length of the east
flank of the range, Including a border- -

Ing zone of the Basin ranges ami will
aiso uiaiie u reconnaissance in liuhuu
Valley nt the extreme northern end of
the High Sierras. The problems In-

volved are of great scientific Interest,
and considerable field work in addition
to that of the present season will be
required for their complete solution.

Of the common European languages
English is the most widely spoken at
the present time, and seems to be In -

creasing In populnrlty more rapidly
nny the but

120,000,000, in,
of time youngsters

speaking admiration
31,000,000 80.000,000,

from 31,430,000 to M.OOO.OOO, German
from 30,000,000,000 to 80,000,000, Ital-

ian 15,000,000 to 33,000,000,

Spanish from 20,000,000 to 45,000,000,

and Portuguese from 7.4f,uw to
300.000.

The weight of the nlr hns often been
tested by compressing It In receptacles
by the air pumps, says Ideal Power.
That it really has weight when so com-

pressed Is shown by fact that the
weight of the vessels is Increased
slightly by filling them with compressed
air, land that such vessels become spe-

cifically "lighter" as soon as the nlr
contained in them Is exhausted. Many

e.erlments on the weight
of air hove proved that the cubic foot
weighs 5311 grains, or something leBS

than 14 ounces. The experi-

ment on weight of air Is supposed
to be made at the surface of the earth,
with the temperature ot 50 degrees
Fahrenheit. Heated air or air at high
elevations Is much lighter.

Tepee Etiquette.
"If you should ever go Into an 1'idloq

John II. Seger, "retnemlwr
they have rules of etiquette that are
more rigidly adhered to than In our
parlors.

"Do not think they are not sensitive,
for they are more so than tne Japs,
If you make fun of his layout the
whole fnmlly will remember innult
for a lifetime.

"The sent of honor Is Just opposite
the door, across the lire nit, Walt
until you nre invited before you take
that sent.

you go bolting Into nn Indian's
tepee and rush and take this va-

cant seat ho may not take you' by the
nniKj of the neck out,
but he would like to If ho thought It
could bo dono without cutting off his
rations.

"In leaving never pass be-

tween any one and Are. An
chlvnlrlc will crawl around the
side of the tent and kick a hole In the
wall on the side In a blizzard
before he would violate this rule of
otiquette and pass between his guests
and the smoking embers." Arapahoe

'Bee.

A woman can never understand why
Invariably in when

Isn't dressed to receive them.

SAT FLANK B.OAJX

When the Ilallroad Came This Mis-
souri llljlir Waa Abandoned
This talk about a highway across

the State recalls to mlud a similar en-

terprise prosecuted iu the interior of
the State iu the Hteiiuilio.it days," says.
the Kansas City Stur. "It was a tweu- -

ty - -nille plank highway between
Glasgow aud nuatsvllle," recently re--

oiurked Milton C. Tracy of Maeou, Mo.,
whose father was .Interested In road
and who used to live In Huntsville.

'The road between Huutavllle and
Glasgow was a succession of clay hills

were skilled In its use. ihe hills were
Cl,t thrmlgh and Ule bottoms ralsed 80

",e 1 " "
l"n"k. mtr feet long, two Inches
tuk'k H,,(l "ld
nall1 0Q hoavy '"Ks, MA close to- -

genier. j nere were live tougaies, wnu
a tariff rate of a cent a head for stock.
B nts for a man on horseback and 10

,L '"
foofu,0f ,ald the B!,n,e a8 ,,tber 'n1.
UUUB 1 CCIll.

"There was a keeper at each tollgnte,
and his Job with the road company, to
gether with a cottage and garden do-

nated for his use, made h!m a fair
living. His rake-of-f on the tolls was
20 per cent.

"Work on the i.lnnk ron.l was liepur.

nml )kfl wM
,n ,t wa(j ft

tic enterprise for that day and the peo-

ple thought it solved transportation
problem for all time. They didn't dream
that within four or Ave years stonin en-

gines would be cavorting around In

these parts and that the bulk of busi
ness would sweep by regardless of the
rVir.

"At Huntsville the of the first
'

raeU cn the new road was made a gen- -

rn. holl.liiv l.v iilllcini nroclumatlon.

"The Glasgow Huntsville Road
Company was a duly Incorporated con-

cern had Its officers just like a)
rilnro;l,i company. William Smith, who
ls yet living nt Moherly, ran the stage
ltie, A conch left Glasgow nnd Hunts:

vllle about the name time each liiornliig,
funil.slilnj? daily mall each way. Ancll
Bros, operated large freight vans and

u healthy business. The late W.
R. (Boh) .Samuel of Huntsville was
secretary for the road, an lniMirtant
position which paid quite well during
the days of the road's activity.

Roanoke, In Howard county, was the
biggest town between the terminals. It
grew up Into quite a place during the
plank road's prosperity and many
stores were oMrnted there. But by and
by the railroads came, the old road was)
torn up for firewood and Roanoke was
marooned far back In the country,
swelling a long list of once good towns
that have become lost or forgotten."

The Only Tlilim Left.
A Kansas City man recently wrote to

a lawyer In another town of the State
asking for Information touching the
standing of a person thijre who hud
owed the Kansas City Individual a con-

siderable sum of money for a long time.
"What property has he that I could

attach?" wuh one of the questions
asked.

The lawyer's reply wns to the point.
"The iktsou to whom you refer," he
wrote, "died n year ago. He has left
nothing subject, to attachment except a'
widow."

Wlmt Did lie Scef
The professor of English In one of

our Western colleges was noted for
being very absent-minded- . It was his
custom to call the roll each morning
before the lecture. One morning, after
calling n name to which there was no
resM)tise, he looked up, and, peering1
over his spectacles, he nsked, sharply :

"Who Is the absent boy In the vacant
chair I see before me?"

The Kind,
"Are there uny talking machines In

this flat?"
"Six of them. Four married and two

single." Detroit Free Press.

You are apt to get a stinging reproof
If you Interfere with the busy little
bee.

than of others. In 1S80 about Tle gimls were dismissed and
people sioke English, and In ,ie of anything was done until the

1000 about says McCnll's InnI1 lH)1.u g((t i wn8 mllB the
Magazine. In the same Interval cr0W(1 of that gathered
the number Russian Increased n,.0,m,i too deep for
from to French w(mls

from
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