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CHAPTER XII.

[FTY-FOUR West Houston street,
Just three blocks south of Wash-
ington square, was A DArToOwW
four story and basement bulld-
Ing of gray brick with battered brown
stone trimmings, at one time perhaps
a fashionable residence, but with Its
last vestige of glory long since depart-
ed. In the basement was a squalid
cobbler’s shop, and the restaurant oc-
cupled the first floor. Dirty lace cur-
tains hung at the windows, screening
the interior from the street, but when
I mounted the step to the door and en-
tered I found the place typical of its
class. I sat down at one of the little
square tables and ordered a bottle of
wine, It was M. Jourdain himself who
brought it—a little fat man, with trou-
sers very tight and a walstcoat very
dazzling. The night trade had not yet
begun in earnest, so he was for the mo-
ment at leisure, and he consented to
drink a glass of wine with me. I had

ordered the “superieur.”

“You have lodgings to let, I suppose,
on the floors above?” I questioned,

He squinted at me through his glass,
trying with French shrewdness to read
me before answering,

“Why, yes, we have lodgings. Still, a
man of monsieur’s babit would scarce-

ly wish"—
“The habit does net always gauge
the purse,” I pointed out.

“That is true."” he smiled, sipping his
wine, -iloasicur then wislies a lodg-
ing?”

“I should like to look at yours.”

“You understand, monsieur,” he ex-
plained, “that this Is a good quarter,
and our rooms are not at all the ordi-
nar’ rooms. Oh, no; they are quite su-
perior to that. They are in great de-

mand. We have only one vacant at'

this moment. In fact, I am not certain
that it is %t at liberty. I will call my
wire.”

She was summoned from behind the
counter, where she presided at the
money drawer, and presented to me as
Mme, Jourdain. I filled a glass for
her.

“Monsieur, here, is seeking a lodg-
ing,” he began. “Is the one on the
second floor back at our disposal yet,
Celle?"

His wife pondered the question a
moment, looking at me with sharp lit-
tle eyes,

“I do not know,” she said at last.
“We shall have to ask M. Bethune. He
said he might again have need of it.
He has pald for it antil the 15th.”

Aly heart leaped at the name. I saw
that I must take the bull by the horns—
assume a bold front—for if they waited
to consult my pursuer I should never
gain the information I was seeking.

“It was through M. Bethune that I
secured your address,” I said boldly.
“He was taken 1l thls morning. His
heart, you know,” and I tapped my
chest.

They nodded, looking at me, never-
theless, with eyes narrow with sus-
picion.

“Yes, monsieur, we know,” =sald
Jourdaln. *“The authorities at the hos-
pital at once notified us.”

*“It is not the first attack,™ ] assert-
od, with & temerity borp of necessity.
'ﬁ.m othere- Dot Done h-u-

ous as WIS~

They nodded sympathetically. Plain-
Iy they had been considerably Impress-
ed by their lodger.

“80,” 1 continued brazenly, “he
finows at last that his condition 18 very
bad, and he wishes to remain at the
hospital for some days until he has
quite recovered. In the meantime I
am to have the second floor back, which
was occupled by the ladles.”

1 spoke the last word with seeming
nonchalance, without the qulver of &
lash, though I was Inwardly a-quake,
for I was risking everything upon It
Then In an Instant I breathed more

freely. I saw that I had hit the mark
and that thelr suspicions were gradual-
Iy growing less.

“They, of course, are not coming
back,” I added, “at least not for a
long time. So he has no further use for
the room. This is the fourteenth. I can
take possession tomorrow.”

They exchanged a glance, and Mme,
Jourdain arose,

“Yery well, monsieur,” she said
#“Will you have the kindness to come
and look at the room ¥’

I followed her up the stair, giddy at
my good fortune. She opened a door
and lighted a gas jet against the wall.

“I am sure you will like the apart-
ment, monsiuer,” she said. “You see,
it is a very large one and most com-
fortable.”

It was indeed of good size and well
furnished. The bed was In a kind of
aicove, and beyond it was a bath—un-
looked for luxury! One thing, however.
struck me as peculiar. The windows
were closed by heavy shutters, which
were barred upon the inside, and the
bars were secured in place by pad-
locks.

“I shall want to open the windows,”
I remarked.
them barred?”

She hesitated a moment, looking a
little embarrassed.

“You see, monsieur, it is this way,”
“M. Bethune

“Do you always keep

she explained at last.

tman, Lis
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apartment?”

“Ten dollars the week, monsieur,”
she answered, eying me narrowly.

I knew it was not worth so much
and, remembering my character, re
pressed my first inclination to close the
bargain.

*That is a good deal,” I said hesitat-
ingly. “Haven't you a cheaper room,
Mme. Jourdain?”

‘“This is the only one we have now
vacant, monsieur,” she assured me.

I turned back toward the door with
a little sigh.

“I fear I can’t take it,” I said.
“Monsieur does not understand,” she
protested. ““That price, of course, In-
cludes breakfast.”

“And dinner?

She hesitated, eying me again.

“For $1 additional it shall include
dinner.”

“Done, madame!” I cried. *“I pay
you for & week in advance.” And I
suited the action to the word. “Only,”
I added, “be sure to alr the room well
tomorrow. It seems very close. 8Sitill,
Bethune was right to make sure that
his sister could not harm herself.”

“Yes,” she nodded, placing the money
carefully in an old purse, with the true
miserly light in her eyes. “Yes; she
broke down most sudden. It was the
departure of her mother, you know,
monsieur.”

I nodded thoughtfully.

“When they first came, six weeks
ago, she was quite well. Then her
mother a position of some sort se-
cured and went away. =She never left
her room after that, just sat there and
cried or rattled at the doors and win-
dows. Her brother was heartbroken
about her. No one else would he permit
to attend her. But I hope that she.is
well now, poor child, for she is again
with her mother.”

“Her mother came after her?” I
asked.

“QOh, yes; ten days ago, and together
they drove away. By this time they
are again in the good France.”

I pretended to be inspecting a ward-
robe, for 1 felt sure my face would be-
tray me. At a flash I saw the whole
story. There was nothing more Hme
Jourdain could tell me.

“Yes,” 1 repeated, steadying my
volce, “the good France.”

“M. Bethune has himself been absent
for a week,” she added, “on affairs of
business. He wae not certain that he
would return, but he pald us to the
15th.™

I nodded. "Yes—-tomormw——l wi.l.l
take possession then.”

“Yery well, monsieur,” she assented.
“1 will have it in readiness.”

For an instant I hesitated. Bhould I
use the photograph? Was It necessary?
How explain my possession of it? Did

I not already know all that Mme, Jour-
dain could tell me? 1 turned to the
stalr.

“Then I must be going,” I sald. *I
have some business affairs to arrange,”
apd we went down together.

The place was filling with a motley
crowd of diners, but I paused only to
exchange a nod with M. Jourdain and
then hurrled away. The fugitives had
taken the FFreuch line, of course, and I
hastened on to the foot of Norton
street, where the French line pler is.
A ship was being loaded for the voy-
age out, and the pler was still open. A
clerk directed me to the sailing sched-
ule, and a glance at it confirmed my
guess. At 10 o'clock on the morning of
Thursday, April 3, La Savoie had sall-
ed for Havre.

“May I see La BSavole's passenger
liet 7" I asked.

“Certainly, sir,” and he produced it.

I dld not, of course, expect to find
Miss Holladay entered upon it; yet I
felt that a study of it might be repald,
and I was not mistaken. A Mrs. G. R.
Folsom and two daughters had occu-
pied the cabine de luxe, 436, 438, 440.
On the company's list which had been
given me I saw bracketed after the
name of the youngest daughter the sin-
gle word “invalide.”

“La Lorraine sails day after tomor-
row, I believe?’ I asked.

“Yes, sir.”

“And is she full?”

“No, slr; it is a little early In the sea-
son yet.” And he got down the list of
staterooms, showing me which were
vacant. I selected an outside double
one and deposited half the fare in order
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Lodge, society and church notices,
other than etrictly news matter, will be
chareed for.

FOR SALE

VETOH AND OLOVER HAY, ALSO
one good Mammouth Bronze Tom. T.
A. ILngsdon, Corvallis, Or. phone 55,
Mt View. 21tk

FARM AND CITY PROPERTY—&

L. Henderson, Corvallis, Ore.  20-28
MINORCA EGGS, 75¢ FOR 15. W.
P. Darhv, 1 mile sonth of Inavale. 17-24

PLASTERING

PLASTERING AND CEMENT WORK.
Cement walks a specialtv. Work guar-
anteed. H. Bier & Co., Corvallis,
Oregon. 12tf

ATTORNEYS

J F. YATES, ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Offee Firat 1\'«Imma] Bank Building,
Only set of ahstracts in Benton Connty

K. BRYSON ATTORNEY AT LAW.
“ffice in Post Office Building, Corval-
i, Oregon.

WANTED

WASNTED 500 SUBSCRIBERS TO THE
GazerTE and Weekly Oregonian af
$2.hhper year.

" BANKING.

THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK OF
Corvallis, Oregon, transacts a general
coneervative banking business. Loans
money on aprroved gecurity. Drafta
bought and fold an money ‘ransferred
to the principul cities of the United
States, Europe and foreign countries,

——

Veterinary Surgeon

DR. E E. JACKSON, V. 8., WINEGAR
& Snow livery barn. Give him a eall,

Phones, Ind., 328; Rmdence, 389 or
Bell phone. 12t

PHYSICIANS

B. A. OATHEY, M. D., PHYSICIAN
and Burgeon. Rooms 14, Bank Builde
ing. Office Hours: 10to I2a. m., 2 to
tp.m. Residence: cor. 5th and Ad-
ams Bta. Telephone at office and res-
idence. COorvallis, Oregon.

"MARBLE SHOP.

MARBLE ANKD GRANITE MONU-
ments; curbing made to order; cleam-
ing and reparing done neatl_v BAve
agent’s commission. Shop North
Main St.,Frank Vanhoosen, Prop, 92tf
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FOR PAINTING AND PAPERING SEE
W. E. Paul, Ind. 480. 1atf
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8. L. Apple, ex Provate Judge, Ottawa:
County, Kan,, writes: “This is to say
that T have used Ballard's Harehound
Syrup for years and that L donot hesitate
to recommend it as the b-st cough syrup,.
I bave ever used.” 25¢, 50c and $1.00.
Sold by Graham & Wurtham.
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“There is no doubt in my mind
that Hamlet was perfectly sane.”
. “Yes,” answered Mr. Storm-
ington Barnes. “Hamlet was
all right mentally. But I would
not say as much for some of the
actors who think they can play
the part. ”—quhmgton Star.

Sure Sign.
When a girl begins to eriticige-
a young man’s neckties he should
prepare for the leap.

Fortunate.
He—Did you have to pay any
damages to the man yon ran over?
She—No; fortunately it hap-
pened to be my husband.—New
Yorker.
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and happy asctivity reenlte. Mrr. Belle

H. Shriel, Middlesbeiough, Il , writes:-
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