CHAPTER XIX.

Rouletabille Invites Me to Break.
fast at the Donjon Inn.

T was not until luter that Roule-
I tabilie sent me the notebook
In which be bhad written ot
lengih the story of the phe-
pomenon of the Inexplicable gallery.
On the day 1 artlved at the Glundier
and jolned him in bis room e recount-
ol 10 me, with the grentest detull, all
that 1 have relaved, telling me also
bow bhe, had spent several houarx in
Parls, where he bad learned nothlug
that could be of any belp to him

The event of the Inexplicable gal
lery had oceurred on the night berween
the 2Mh and 30th of October—that Is
to suy, thres days before my return to
the chatesn. It was on the 24 of
November, then, that 1 went back to
the Ginndier, summoned there by my
friend’s telegram and wking the re-
volvers with me.

I am now in Rouletabille’s room, and
he has finlshed bis recital.

While he bhad been telllng me the
story 1 noticed him eontinually rubbing
the glass of the eyeginsses he had
fonnd on the side table. From the evi
dent pleasure he was taking In han-
diing them [ feit they must be one of
those sensible evidences destined to en-
ter what he had called the elrcle of the
right end of Lis reanson.

When he had finlshed Lis recitn] he
asked me what 1 thought of It. | re-
plled that 1 was mwuch puzzied by his

question. Then he begged me to try, |

in my turn, to take my reason Ip hand
“by the right end."

“Very well™ 1 said. *“It seems to me
that the polot of departure of my res-
son would be this—there can be no
doubt that the munrderer you pursued
was in the gallery.” 1 paused.

“After making so good a start, yon
onght not jo stop 8o soon,” he exclalm-
ol “Come, make another effort."

“I'l try. BSince he disappeared from
the gnliery without. passing through
any door ar window, he must have es-
caped by some other opening.” -

Rouletabille looked at me pitylng!y.
smiled carelessly and remarked that 1
was reasoning. like a postman or—lke
Frederie Larsan.

Bouletatillle had alternate fita of ad-
miration and disdain for the great
Fred. 1t all depended as to whether
Lursan's discoveries tallled with Roule-
tabille’s reasoning or mot. When they
dld be would exelaim, “He Is really
great!” When they Ald not, he would
grunt and mutter, “What an ass!™ It
wae a petty side of the noble character
of thls strasge youth,

We had risen, and be led me into the
purk. When we reached the court and
were making toward the gate, the
sound of blinds thrown back against
the wall made us turn our heads, and
we saw at a window on the first floor
of the chuxteau the ruddy and clean
shaven faee of a person I d'd not rec-
ognize, o

“Hello!" miittered Rouletabille. “Ar-
thor Rance!” He lowepad his hend,
quickened his pace, and | beard him
sk Limeelf between lis teeth: “Was
hie In the chateau that night? What
Is Le doing hepe?"

We hand gone some distance from tae
chateauy when | asked him who this
Arthur Rance was and fiow he had
come to know him. He referred (o bis
story of that morulng, and 1 remem-
bered thar Mr. Arthur W. Rance was
the American from Philadelplla with
Whom e had bad so many driuks at
the Elysee reception.

“But wus lie not to have left France
almost fmmediately 7 | asked.

“No doubt: thats why | am sur
prised to find him here still and not
only in France, bpt above all, at the
Glandler. He a4 npot arrive this
morning, and he did ot ger here last
hight.  He must have got bere befors
dinver, then. Why didu't the cop-
Clerges tell me?™

I reminded my friend, apropos of the
conclebges, that he bad not yet told me
What had led #im to get them set at
Hberty.

We were close to thelr todge. M. and
Mme. Bernler saw us coming. A frank
fmlle 1t up their happy faces. They
Scemed to barbor no fll feeling because
of thelr detention. My young friend
fsked them af what hour Mr. Arthur
Ttance hod areived. They anewered that
they did not know be was at the cla-
teau. He must have come during the
evenlng of the previous night. but they
had not had to open the gate for him,
because, being a great walker and not
Wishing that a carriage sbould be sent
to meet him, be was accustomed to get
Off at the Httle humlet of Baint Miche!,
from which he came to the chateay by
way of the forest. He reached the
park Ly the grotto of Sainfe Gene-
Vleve. over the little gate of which,
Eiving on to the park. he climbed.

As the conclerges spoke | saw Roule-
tabllle’s face clond over and exbibif dls-

A liitle vexed. after having worked so
fmuch on the apot, with so minute &
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“You suy that M. Arthur Rance is | 2Ve o eaf red medt’ No more cone

gecustomed 1o come to the chatean.
When did be come here last?

“We can't tell you exactly,” replied
Mme. Bernfer. “We couldn't know
while they were keeping us in prison.
Deuldes, us the gentleman comes to
the chatesu without passing through
onr gate be goes nway by the way be
Comes.”

“Do you know when he came the
first time

“Oh, yes, movslenr!
sgn."

“He wns In France nine years ago,
then" sald Ronletabllle, “and since
that (lme. as far as you know, how
many times has he been at the Glan.
dier?™

“Three times."

“When did he come the last time, as
far as you know 7

"A week before the attempt In the
yellow room."™

Rouletabille put another guestion,
this time nddressing himself particular-
Iy to the woman:

“In the grove of the parquet?

“In the grove of the parquet,” she
replied.

“Thanks! snld Rouletabille. “Be
rendy for me this evening.™

He spoke the last words with a finger
on his lips as if to command sllence
and discretion,

We left the park and took the way
to the Donjon inn.

“Do you often eat here?™

“Bometimes."

“But you also take your meals at the
chatenn ™

“Yes, Larsan and 1 are sometimes
served In one of our rooms.”

“Husn't M, Btangerson ever luvited
you to his own teble?”

“NB"L‘I‘."

“Does your presence at the chatean
displease him?*

“1 dow't know; but, In any case, he
does not make us feel that we are in
his way."

“Doesn’'t he question yon?

Nine years
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“Never, He is in the same state of
mind ns he was In at the door of the
yellow room when his daughter was
being murdered and when he broke
open the door and 4ld not find the
murderer. He {8 persuaded since he
could discover nothing that there's no
reason why we should be able to dis-
gover more than he did. But be has
made |t his duty since Larsan ex-
preased his theory not to oppose us.”

Rouletabilie burisd bimself in thought
again for some time, He aropsed him-
self later to tell me of how he came to
get the two conclerges free.

“I went lutely to see M. Stangerson
and took with me s plece of paper on
which was written, 'l ppomise, what-
ever others may say, to kedp In my
service my two faithful servants, Bep-
pier and his wife.' 1 explained to bim
thnt by sigoning that document hbe
would enable me to compel those two
people to speak out, and 1 declared
my own assurance of thelr Innocence
of upy part in the crime. That was
also his opinion, The examining mag-
latrate after it was elgned presenied
the document to the Hernlers, who
then did speale Ther sald what I was
certain they would say as soon as.they
were sure they would not lose their
places.

“They confessed to ponching on M.
Stangerson’s estytes, and it was while
they were ponching, op the night of
the crime, that they were found pot far
from the pavilion at the moment when
the outrage was being committed
Some rabbits they caught in that way
were sold by them to the laudlord of
the Donjon Inn, who served them to
his customers or sent them to Paris.
That was the truth, as | bad guessed
from the first. Do you remember what
I saild on entering the Dounjon fon?
“We ghall huve to eat red ment—oow!
I had beard the words on the same
moruing when we arrived at the park
gate  You heard them glso. but you
dld mor attach any hwportanee to thep).
You recotlect when we reached the
park gate thut we stopped to look at g
man who was runnlug by the side of
the wall, looking every minute st his
watch, That was Larsap. Well, be
hind s the landlord of the Donjon inn.
standing on his doorstep, sald to sowe
one inside, *We sball have to eat red
meat—now.”

“Wihy that now? When you are, as
{ am, lo search of pome hidden secret,
you can't afford to have anything es-
eape you. You've got to kpow the
meaning of everything We had come
[nto a rather out of the way part of
the counlry which bad been turned
topsy turvy by a erime. and my reason
led me to suspect evary phrase that
could bear upon the event af the day.
Now." 1 took to mena. ‘sloce the out-
rage.! [In the course of my ingulry.
therefore. 1 sought to find a relation
between that phrase and the tragedy.
We went to the Donjon inn for break-
tast. 1 repeated the phrase and saw
by the surprise and frouble on Daddy
Mathieu's foce that [ had not exagger-
sted iis Importaoce so far as he was
concerned. t

“] bad just learned that the con-
clerges had been arrested.  Daddy
Mathlen spoke of 'mllom as l‘:’ .::l"f
friends—people for whom ope TY.
That was 0 reckless conjunction of
ilous, 1 snld to myself. *Now,' that
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clerges. no more game! The hatred ex-
pressed by Daddy Mathieaw for M.
Stangersous forest keepor—a hatred

he pretended was shared by the cen-
clerges—led me easily to think of
poaching. Now, as all the evidence
showed the concierges tnd not been In
bed at the 1ime of the tragedy, why
were they abroad that night? As par-
ticlpants in the crime? 1 was not dis
posed to think so, 1 had already ar
rived at the conclusion, by steps of
which 1 will tell you later—that the as-
sassin had bod no accomplice and that
the tragedy held n mystery between
Mile. Stangerson and the murderer, n
mystery with which the conclerges
bhad nothing to do.

“With that theory In my mind, 1
searched for proof In thelr lodge,
which, as you know, 1| entered. 1
found there under thelr bed some
springs and brass wire. ‘Ah' |
thought, ‘thes» things explain why
they were out In the park at pight?
[ was not surprised at the dogged sl
lence they malntalned before the ex-
amining magistrate, even under the ne-
cusation so grave as that of being ac
complices In the crime. Poaching
would save them from the assize conrt,
but Ii would icse them thelr places,
and as they were perfectly sure of
their Innocence of the crime they
hoped It would soon be establlshed
and then thelr poaching mighl go on
s usual. They could always confess
later. I, however, Lastened thelr con
‘esslon by means of the document M.
Stangerson signed. They gave all the
necessary ‘proofs.’ were set at liberty
and bave now a lively gratitude for
me. Why did I not get them released
sooner? Because I was not sure that |
pothing more than poaching was |
ngninst them. | wanted to study the
ground. As the days went by, my con-
viction became more and more certnin.
The days after the events of the ines.
plicable gallery 1 had need of heip 1
could rely on, so I resolved to huave
them released at once.™

We reached the Ponjon lun and en-
tered it.

This time we did uot see the land.
lord, but were received with a pleas.
ant smile by the charming hostess.

“How's Daddy Mathleuy" asked
Rouletabllle,

“Not much better, not much better.
He is still corfined to his bed.”

“His rheomatism stiil sticks to him,
then ?"

“Yes. Last night I was again
obliged to give him worphine, the only
drug that gives him any relfef.”

Bhe spoke in a soft volce, Hvery-
thing about her expressed gentleness.
She was, Indeed, p benutiful woman,
somewhat with an alr of Indoléhce,
with great eyes seemingly black and
blue, amorous eyves, Was she happy
with ber epabbed, rheumatic bhusband?
The scene at which we had once been
present did mot lead us to beljeve that
she wns. Yet there wus gomething In
ter bearing that was not suggestive
of despuir. Bhe disappeared Into the
kitchen to prepare our repast, leaving
op the table a bottle of excellent ¢lder
Rouletabllle. filled our earthenware
mugs, londed his pips and quletly ex-
plained to me his reason for asking
me to come tu the Glandier with re-
volvers,

“Yes," he sald contemplatively, look-

lng at the clouds of smoke he wns1

pufiing out, “yes, my dear boy, I ex-
peet the assassin tonight.”

A brief slience followed, which |
took care pot to Interrupf, and then
he weunt on: l‘

“Last pight just as 1 was golng to
bed M. Robert Darzac kpocked st my |
reom. When be cume o Le confided |
to me that he was compelled to go to |
Paris 1he gext day—that |s, this mory. |
Ing. The reasop which made this jour |
ney uwecessary waos at ouce peremplory
and ‘mysterlous, 1t was not possible
for bim to explain {ts object to me. -1
go, and yer.' he added, ‘1 would give
my life not to leave Mlle. Btapgerson
at this momenl' He did not try to
hide that be belleved ber to be once
more In danger. ‘It will oot greatly
astonlsh me If something happens to- |
morrow nlght.! he avowed, *and yet 1
mwust be absent. 1 cannot be back at !
the Glandler before the worning of the
day after tomorrow.’

“I asked him to explain Limself, and |
this is all be would tell me. His anticl- |

up
THOS M, DILL

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
Office firat door south of -New
Fraternal Bldg., Enterprise, Ore.

BURLEIGH & BOYD

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW

Practice In &) State Courts and
Interior Department. Careful ant-
tention to all business. -

R A A R R S R
D, W, SHEAHAN

LAWYER - ENTERPRISE
L2

Practice in State and Federal
Courts and Interlor Department.

haananaal o Sl 2L L S
4 L4
C, T. HOCKETT, AL D.

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 2

4

Office upstalrs in Bank Bulld- %/
Ind. Home phone In office J

ing,
and residence, tf_-;

LAV PEOTLOPEDDORVIDIBLED

Profdssibﬁ;l—ﬁi;éctmy of Wallowa Coun

b | wars produce a plessant cathartic |

SUGAR FACTORY TO STAY. i

The =ugar factory will remaln an-
other year at La Grande, the owner,
Dauvid Eccles, so wirlng Manager Tay-
llk!r. It Is not known yet whether)
the company wijl plant beets In this |
| eounty, The options were extend- |
el recently, .

.

W, €. KETCHUM
DENTIST -  ENTERPRISE

Home

g . L
o —— A —— I

Llce Perlund Building,
Independent Phone,

| New Buits Filed, !
March 16—F, D, McCully Co. v,
Geo, H, and Addle R. Russel),
March 15—Deiln L. Moxley vs, J.

COLON R, EBERHARD

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR ;

[ A‘ Pleasant Physic, Calls attended to doy or night,

4 Home phone. Enterprise, Qe =
C .

Stomach and | $FPCBUGEAIE DHEHPPEDDIODHP
| Liver Tablets a trial, They are mild | s gt iy

|and gentle in thelr actlon and al-! DR. C. A, AULT

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON &

»

Office In Cank Bullding, i H
Home phone both office and?
resldence, :

b & AT T T 0 (T O T O Y T I S,

A. Moxiey. Practices in all Courts and In. & vl

- " terlor Dept, Notary Public. HiL §

A Buys German Coach Stud, . Ind, Home phone, Jossph., = W {
R. F. Stubble’ield bought the splen. | Sepsdadiddsiddrt 00 S es rits 1

[did German Cosch stallion brought -

‘herc recently by McDaniel and White &Dd¢ 308006000 PRI E04 0 ¢

[ The price pald was $1500, and a five E. T. ANDERSON. M. D. %

[ncre tract of suburban property and N "I'dl {

other horses figured In the deal. ] PHYSICIAN AND SU“E“ Tk

! L P oa DR | L

—

When you want a pleasant physic
glva Chamberinin's

TH AV - S ———

éffect. Call at Burnaugh & May- |
field's drag store for a free sampla, [

Highest market price pald in cnshl
for live chickens at Enterprise Meat |
Market, Price & Homan,

The examining maglstrate and M. Lar-
san are both on the polut of belleving
In my gullt. Larsan tricked me the
last time 1 went to Parls, and | had all
the trouble in the world to get rld of
him.*

“*“Why do you not tell me the name
of the murderer now If you know it?
1 cried.

“M. Darzac sppeared extréemely tron-
bled by my question and replied to me
In a hesitating tone:

*“17 1 know the name of the mur
derer? Why, how could 1 know his
nawme ¥

“1 at once replied, ‘From Allle. Stan-
gerson.'

“He grew so pale that I thought he |

was about to falnt, and | saw that 1
had hit the right nall op the head.
Mademaoiselle and he knew the name
of the murderer! When he recoverad
hlmself, Le sald to me: 1 am going to
leave you. Bluce you have Leen here
I bave appreciated your exceptional in.
telllgence and your unequaled Inge
nulty. But 1 ask this service of you.

come. 1 koew thai before we sow | when 1 heard of tio attack op MLo.
Artbur Rance at the window fn the [Stungerson, 1 wantsd to be cortiin

eonrt.” [the lady had nat besn killed, and 1

"ABT 1 mid. ;'nut. lmnl:'- “‘"“j‘ (shall not go away untll Bie is per
mude yon so sure? And why sioee fectly racovered. "

balf past 10 this morning ¥ i

“Beranse at half past 10 1 bad proof | (Continued next
that Mile, Staugersun was making as
| many efforts to permit of the murder-
'y entrance as M. Robert Durgae had 1
taken preenuntions aguinst it”
| “Is that possible!™ | eriad,
youn tld wme thar Mle,
loves M. Robert Darzac?

“I told yop ko becnuse [t Ir the
rruth.”
| *“Then do you gee nothlug stronge” —
“Everyrhing in  this business s
| strange, my friend: but tnke my word
for it, the strangeness you now feel Is
nothing to the strangeness that's to
come!™

“It wust be admwlited, then™ 1 sald,
“that Mile. Stangerson and lber mur-
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" 'Have you spoken of all this to M.
Stangerson ¥

**No, I do not wigh him to nsk me,
s you just now did, for the name of
the murderer. 1 tell you all this, M.
Rouletabille, because I have great
very great, confidence v you. 1 know
that you do not suspect me,'

“The poor mun spoke in ferks, He
| was evidently sulfering. 1 pitied him,
the more because 1 felt sure that he
would rather allow himself to be kil
ed than tel! me who the murderer was.
As for Mlle. Stangerson, | felt that
she would ruther allow herself o be
murdered than denounce the man of
the yellow room nnd of the fnexpiica.
ble gallery. The man must be domi
outlug ber or both by some Insctura.
ble power They were dreading noth-
ing s0 mueh as the chance ot M. Sfan-

gerson kuowling that his deughter was | » OU remember me, monsfeur?* | 1EOWITIEH No. :l:'mm.';.':;.::;’.' 15 e i
‘held” by her assfllant, | made M. asked Rouletablile. The | ponth in Masonlo Hall. Al visitine %
Durzac updersiond that be had ex. American extended bis hand, | Goyal Areh Masons weloomod, L
”lllll.ll?d blmself sufficlently and thar and Rouletablile, relaxing his | J. B. OLMSTED, Hih 17

he might refralu from telling me any frown, shook it and Introduced Mr. N. W, SHEAHAN, Secretary.

more thun be bad already told we. 1
' promised him to watch through the
| night, He Insisted that 1 sbhould es-
tablish an absclutely ITmpussable bir-
| vier about Mlle. Stuungerson's chum-
| ber, around -the hondolr whers 1he
|uum were sleeplog and around the
drawing room where sioce the nffalr
of the Inexplicable gallery M. Styuger-
son Lud slept, o short, 1 was o put
a cordon rourd the whole apurtment.

“From bis luslstence | guibered that
M., Darzac luteuded wot only o make
It lmpossible for the sxpected man to
reach the chamber of Mile, Stanger
son, but to make that lmpossiLility o
vigsibly clear that, seeing binself ex-
pected., be would nl ome go saway,
That was how | Interpreted hix donl
words when we parted, “You nny men-
ton your own suspi foos of (e expect-
ed artack 10 M Smugerson, 1w Daddy
Jueques, o Frederie Larun and to
anyhody In the chutenn

“When he was gone | began to think
that | sbonld bave to Use #ven o great-
er euaping than his so thnt if the man
sbould come thai pight be might not
for a moweut suspect thnt Wis coming
lind  been  expected

to frustrate nuy attempt that may m]. falr—the Jetter that disappeared Into

the pocket of Mile. Stangerson. Why
| should It not bave been n summons to
| nomeeting? Might be not, as soon as
|ho waos sure of Darzne's absence, ap-
| holnt  the meeting for the coming
| night? -

And my friend laughed sllently.
There nre moments when | nsk myself
If he Is not lsughing at me,

The door of the Inh openecd. Roule-
tabille was on his feet so suddenly
that one might have thought be had
recefved an electrie shoek.

“Mr. Arthur Rance!” he cried.

ealmly bowing.

CHAPTER XX.

An Act of Mile. Stangeraon,

Arthur Rance to me. He Invited him
to share our meul.

“No, thanks. | breakfasted with M.
Stangerson.*

Iy, almost without an pecent,

Mr. Arthur Rance stood before us |

Arthur Rance spoke French perfect-
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pation of coming danger had come to ' would allow him to got 1n far enon=h.
him solely from the colocidence that so that, dead or allve, | wight see his
Mlle. Stangerson had beep twice at- face clearly  He wusl be gor rid of.
tacked, and both times when be had ' Mlle Stangerson must be freed from
been pbeent. Now a4 man so moved | this eontinon) fmpeading danger

who should still go away must be act- | The landiady reappenred af hat mo-

ing under compulsiou—must be obey- ment, bringieg In the tenditfoni! bieon |

Ing a will stronger thau his own. That | omelet,  Rouletabille ebaffed ber o Hie
was how 1 reasonied, and | told him so. | tle, and she took the chn@ with the

the couclerges are arrested. ‘we shall

He replled ‘Perhaps’ 1 asked him If
Mlle. Btangerson was compelling him.
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most charming good humr,

“She 18 much Jolller when Daddy
Matbleu is 1o bed with bls rhenma-
tism,” Rouletabille sald to me.

When be had finlshed hls omelet
and we were again alone Rouletabille
continued the tale of his confidences.

“What has made you feel this cer-

“1 have beeu sure since half past 10
that be would

“l did not expect to have the pleas- i WALLOWA VALLEY CHAPTER, No
00, O, K. & meets first and third Sat-

ure of seeing you agalt, monsieur, | | urdays of emch month, In Masouk: Hall ’
thought you were to buve left Franee | yviiine Stars are aiweys ‘weloomed,
the duy after the reception at the MHS. BLVA L. FRENCH, W, M.
Elyses.” | MRY. MARY K. STEEL, S0,

Rouletabille and I, outwardly dte- |~ " " T
ferent, lsteved wost intently for every

! w A FAGLE CAMP, No. 10497, M
word the Amerlean would say. ﬂ '

« Wo A Mewts flrst and thin
The man's purplish red face, hila Thursdsys in ench month, In new Pra

o

heavy eyelids, the nervous twitchings, |ternal hall  Visiting Netghbors afa. - ' ,-I
P e s Hebond . o g v s G | &
How came It that so sorry a specimen T i 4

of & man should be so Intimate with £ ek g g 'J

M. Btangerson?

Bome days Inter | learned from Fred.

| wrie Luarsan—who, ke ourselves, was
Psurprlsed  and  wystified by Rance's
appearance and reception at the e¢ha-
Iegu—that Mr. Rance hnd been nn In- |
ebriate for about Afteen years only—
(that it Is to say, sloce the professor
and bis dnughter left Philadelphla.
During the time the Stapgersons |ived
In Ameriea they were very Intimate
with Artbor Runce, who was ope of
the most distingulshed phronologlsts of |
the new world. Owing to new experd-
ments he had made epormous strides
beyond the sclence of Gall and Lava-
ter, friendliness with which he
was receivad at the Glaodier may be
Fxplained by the fact that he bag reas
, dered Mile. Btangorson a great service
by stopping, at the perll of bis own
life, the runaway horses of her car-
Flage. The immedinte: result of that
could, however, bave betn no more
then o were friendly nssocintion with
Itl&e lslammms. certalnly not a love
 affadr, i
- Frederle Larsan did not tell me
where ke had picked up this Informa-
tion, but he appeared (o be quite sure
[of what be safd. _ desi

The Ameri:an must have besn 8t _
least fort < fve years old, He $poue .4
in a perfectly natural tone in reply| s wil
not as

to Rouletabille's question. ' not as claimed.
Hovs Camaccar
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“It put off my return to Amrm[
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