| The Mystery of -
The Yellow Room

By GASTON LEROUX o

CHAPTER XX Continued.

Like Larsan, Rance thought that
Robert Darzac had something to do
with the mutter. He did ngt mention
him by nnme, but there wis ho room to

doubt whom he meant. e told us he
was aware of the efforta young Roule-
tubille wns moking to uoravel the
tangled skein of the yellow room mys-
tery. He explained that M. Stanger-
gon had reinted to him all that had
taken place In the Inexplicable gallery.
He several times expressed his regret
at M. Darznc's absence from the ohi-
teau on nll these ocenslons nod thought
that M. Darzag had done cleverly In
allving himself with M. Joseph [Roule-

tabllle, who eonld not fall sooner or
later to discover the murderer. He
spoke the last &entence with uncon-
cealed frony. Then le rose, bowad to
us and left the inn.

Rouletabllle watched
the window,

vAn odd fish, that! he said.

“Iro you think hé'll pass the night at
the Glandler? I asked.

To my amagement the young report-
er answered that It was a matier of
entire indifference to him whether he
did or not.

As to how we spent our time during
the afternoon, all 1 need sany is thuat
Rouletabllle led me to the grotto of
Bainte Genevieve and all the time
talked of every subject but the one
with which we were most Interested.
Toward evening 1 was surprised to
find Rouletabille making noune of the
preparations I had expected him to
make. 1 spoke to him sbout it when
night hnd come ‘on and we were once
more In his room. He replied that all
fis arrangements had already been
maude, and this time the murderer
would not get away from him,

1 expressed some doubt on this, re-
minding him of his disappearance in
the gallery, and suggested that the
same phenomenon might oecur again,
He answered that he hoped it would.
He desired nothing more. 1 did not
insist, knowing by experience how use
less that wonld have been, Fe told
me that, with the help of the con-
clerges, the chateau had since early
dawn been watched in such a way
that nobody counld approach it without
fils knowing it and that he had no con-
cern for those who might have left it
and remained without.

It wns then € o'clock by his watch.
Rising, he made 2 sign to me to follow
him, and, without in the least trying
to concenl his movements or the sound
of his footsteps, he led me through the
gallery. We reached ‘the “right” gal-
fery and came to *he landing place,
svhich we crogsed. We then confinued
our way in the galléry of the left wing,
passing Professor Btangerson’s apart-
ment.

At the far end of the gallery, before
coming to the donjon, is the room oc-
cupied by Arthur Rance, We knew
that, becanse we had seen him at the
window looking on to the court. The
door of the reom opens on to the end
of the gallery, exactly facing the east
window, at the extremity of the
“right” gallery, where Rouletabllle had
placed Dagddy Jacques, and commands
an pnintermupted view of the gallery
from end to end of the chateau.

“That ‘off turning' gullery,” said
Rouletabllle, “I reserve for myself,
When I tell you you'll eome and take
¥our place here.

And he made me enter a little dark,
frinngular closet built in o bend of the
wall to the left of the door of Arthur
Rance’s room., From this recess 1
conld see all that ocenrred in the gal-

him through

_lery as well as if T had been standing

In front of Arthur Rance's dopr, and I
«omld watch that door too. The door
of the closet, which was to be my
place of observation, was fitted with
panels of tennsparent glass. In the
gollery, where all the lamps had been
Mg, it was quite Mght. In the closet,
however, it was quite dark. It was a
splendld place from which to observe
and remain unobserved.

We peturned along the gallery. On
reaching the door of Mlle. Stangerson's
apartment it opened from a push
glven by the steward who was waiting
at the dinner table, (M. Stangerson
had for the iast three days dined
with his davghter in the drawing room
on the first floor.) As the door repain-
ed open, we distinetly saw Mlle. Stan.
geraon, taking advantuge of the stow-
ard’s absencg and while her father
was stooping to pick up something he
had let fall, pour the econtents of a
vial into M. Stangerson's glass.

—_—

CHAPTER XXL

On the Watch.

E& act, which ﬂlll\‘-'lﬂﬂ me,
1 not appear to affect Roule-

tabille much. We returned fto

the room, and, without even re-
ferring to what we had seen, he gave
me hls final instruetions for the might.
First we were to go to dioner. After

dinter I was to tnke my stand dn the |

dark closet and walt there as long as

| lory by any other way than the ‘oll[ night. He's the one 1 am going to
|

turning’ gallery you will see him before
I shall, because you have a view along
the whole length of the ‘right’ gallery,
while 1 can only command a view of
the ‘off turning’ gallery. All you need
do to let me know s to undo the cord
holding the curtain of the ‘right’ gal-
lery window nearest to the dark clos-
¢, The curtaln will fall of itself nand
Immediately leave a square of shadow
whera previously there had been a
squure of light. To do this you need
but stretch your hand out of the clogst,
I shall understund your signal per-
fectly.”

*And then?

“I'ien you will see me coming reund
the corner of the ‘off tugning’ gallery.”

“What am [ to do then?"

“You will lmmediately come towzrd
me, behind the man, but 1 shall al-
ready be upon him and shall have geen
bhis face."

I attempted n feeble simile.

“Why do you smile? . Well, you may
smile while you have the chance, but
I sweur you'll have no time for that
a few hours from now."”

“And if the maa escapes?™

“S8o much the better,” said Roul
tubille coolly, *“I don't want to eap-
ture him. He may take bimself off
any way he can. I will let him go—
after I bave seen his face. That's all
I want. I shall know afterward what
to do, so that as far as Mlle, Stanger-
son Is concerned he shall be dend to
ker even thongh be continues to live.
If 1 took him alive Mlle. Stangeraocn
and Robert Doarmce would perbaps
never forgive me. And I wish to pe-
taln thelr good will and respect,

“Beeing, as 1 have Just now seen,
Mlle. Stangerson pour a narcotie jato
her father's glnss, #o that he might
not be awake to interrupt the conver-
gation she ls golng to have with her
aseuflant, you can imagine she would
not be grateful to me if 1 brought the
man of the yellow room and the inex-
plicable gallery bound and gagged to
her father. 1 renllse now fthat It
am to save the unhappy lady I must
{ gllence the man and not capture him.
To kil a human belng {8 no small
thing. Besldes, that's not my busjness
unless the man himself makes it my
business. On the other hand, to render
him forever silent without the 1a@y's
assent and confidence Is to set on one's
own initiative and nssume a knowledge
of everything with nothing for a basis.
Fortunately, my friend, I have gu
—no, 1 have rensoned it all out. Al
that T ask of the man who s coming
tonight s to bring me his face sp thai
it mny enter"— -

“Into the circle?" J

“Exactly! And his face won't sur
prise me!”

“But I thought yop saw his face on
the night when yon sprang into the
chamber?"”

“Only Imperfectly, The candle was
on the floor, and his beard"~

“Will he wear his beard this even-
ing?"

“I think I can say for certain that he
will. But the gallery is light and now
1 know—or at least my brain knows—
and my eves will see.”

“If ywe pre here only to see him and
let hilm escape, why are we armed?"

“Pecause, If the man pf the yellow
room and the Inesplicgble gallery
knows that I know, he is capable of
dolng anything! We should then have
to defend ourselves.”

“And you are sure he will come to-
nizhe?"

“As sure s that you are standing
there! This morpjng, at balf past 10
o'clock, Mile, Stangerson, in the clgver-
est way In the world, arranged to have
no nurses tonight. Bhe gave them
lenve of absence for twenty-four hours,
under some plausible pretexts, and did
not desjre anybody to be with her but
her father, while they are away. Her
fnther, who Is to slgep In the boudolr,
has gladly consented to the arrapge-
ment. Darzac’s departure and what
e told me, a8 well as the extraor-
dinary precautions Mlle. Stangerson ls
tnking to be #lone tonight, leaves me no
room for dopbt. Sbe bas prepared the
way for the coming of the man whom |
Darasac dreads.”

“And what we saw her do was done
to send her father to sleep?™

‘-Ym.ll

Then there are but two of us for
tonight's work?"

“Four; the conclerge and his wife
will wateh at all hazards, 1 dop't set
mueh value on them before, but the
cenclerge may be useful after, it
there's to be any killlng!™

“Then you think there may be?”

#If he wishes IL."

HYWhy haven't you brought in Daddy |
Jaeques? Have you made no use of
him today 1"

“No,” replied Rounletabille sharply.

1 kept sllence for awhile; then, anx-
lous fo know his thonghts, 1 asked him
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point blank:

“Why mnot tell Arthur Rance? Eo1
may be of great assistance fo usi” ]

“On” said Rouletabille crossly,
“{hen you want to let everybody into
Mile. Stangerson's secrets] Cone, let
Lus go to dinuer, It s time. This
aventug we dine in Frederle Larsan'y
room--at least £ he is not on the heels
of Darzac. He sticks to him like a
lecch. But, anyhow, f ke Is not there
npw 1 am quite sure he will be To-

1908,

knock over!™
At this moment we hoard n nolse In
the room near us.

“It must be he,” sald Ronletabllle, |
“I forgat to ask yon,” 1 sald, “If we
areé to make any allusion to tonight's |
hasioess when we are with this police-

wan. I ke It we are not. Is that
T !

“Bvidently. We are golng to operate | 3
slone, on our own personal account.™ | ¢

“So that all the glory will be ours?" |

Rouletabllle laughed.

We dined with Frederic Larsan In
bis room. He told us he had jost
come in nnd invited us to Le seated at
table. We ate our dinner In the best
of humors, nud 1 had vo dificulty o
appreciating the feellngs of certainty |
which both Rouletabille and Lursan
felt. Rouletnbille told the grest Fred |

«hat he bnd nsked me to stay and help

bim In the heavy batch of writing he

had to get throvgh for the BEpoque.

I was golng back to Parls, he sald, by |
the 11 olclock train, taking his copy,

which took a story form, recounting |

the privcipal episodes in the mysterles l
of the Glandier. Larsan smiled at the |
explanation like &8 man who was not
fooled and politely refrained from mak- i
Ing the slightest, remark on matters |
which did not concern hhm.

With Infinite precautions as 1o the
words they used and even us to the
tones of thelr volegs, Larsan and
‘Rouletabille discussed for g long tine |
Mr. Arthor Runce's appesrance at the |
chatean and hls past In  Aweries,
abont which they expressed n desire |
to know mope, at poy pate so far ns |
his relations with the Btungersons. Af |
ong time Larsan, who appeared to me
to be unwell, spid, with an effort;

“I think, M, Rouletabilie, thint we'vp
not much more to do at the Glandlep
and that we shan't sleep here wmany
more nights."

*“1 think so, too, M. Fred."

“Then you think the conclusion of
the matter has been reached?”

“I think, indeed, that we have noth-
Ing more to find out,” replied Rouleta-
bille.

“Havo you found your coriminaly” |
ssked Larsan,

“Have you't

“Yes"

“8So bave 1" sald Rouletabille,

“Can it be the same man?

“l don't know If you have swerved
from your original fdea,” sald the
young reporter. Then be added with
pmphasis, “M. Darsac s an honest
man]"

“Arg you sure of that?' asked Lar-
pan. "Well, | am sure bLe is pot. 8o
it's a fight, then "

“¥os, It {s p fight. But | shall beat
you, M. Frederic Larsan"

*Youth never doubts anything." sald
the great Fred laughingiy and beld out
his hand to me by way of concluslon.

Ronleabllle’s  answer came like an |
ochoi

“Not anything!"

Budderly Larsan, who had risen to
wish us good night, pressed both hia |
hands to his chest and staggered. He ‘
was obliged to lean on Rouletabille for
support and to save bimself from fall- |
ing.
“Oh, oh!" he cried. *“What {8 the
matter with me? Have I been polson- |
e

He Jooked at us with haggard eyes,
We questionsd him vainly. He dig
not answer us. e had sunk into an |
armchair, and we copld not get a |
word from him. We were extremely |
distressed, both on his necount and on |
our own, for we bad partsken of all
the dishes he had enten. He seemed
to be out of pein, but Lily beavy hesd
had fallen on his shoulder and his eye-
lids were tightly closed. Rouletabille
bent over hilm, Mstenlug for the mt-l
ings of the heart.

My friend's face, however, when be |
#tood up, wos as calm as it Lhad been |
& momenl befope pgitnted. i

“He s asleep,” he sald.

He led me to his chnwber, after clos- |
Ing Larsan's room.

“The drug? I asked. *“Does Mlle.
Btangerson wish to put everybody to
aleep tonight '

WPerhaps,” peplied Rouletabllle. But '
I could see he was thinking of some-
thing else.

“But what about ns? 1 exclaimed. .
“How do we know that we have not |
beéen drugged T i
“Do you feel Indisposedy Roulets.
bille askad me coolly.,

“Not in the least™

“Do you feel any Inclination to go to
sleep?

“None whatever.”

“Well, then, my friend,
excellent cigar” .

And bhe handed me a chofce Havana,
onp M, Darzac had given him, while

Mlltmbmrm—hhnmuhﬂu-rmdotmcm!neom when | saw any-

THOS, M. DILL

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

Office Mrst door south of New
Fraternal Bldg., Enterprise, Ore.

BURLEIGH & BOYD

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW

Practice n a!l State Courts and
Interior Depurtment, Careful i
lduuion w gll business,

Ly
R e S Y

§ D. W. SHEAHAN
< LAWYER - ENTERPRISE
: :

Practice In Stale and Federal
Coaris and Interior Department.

T B L e B D D D B B e

EHPIET DR DR D PSS BLDPRIEPR
C, T. HOCKETT, M. D. 3
¢ PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

% Office upstairs in Bank Bulld-
ing, Ind, Home phone In office |
and residenca,

A, M. Hall and daughter, Mrs,
| Bdith Jennings, of Joseph, were here
|Friday seeing about plans for Mrs.
(Jennings’ new buliding. Leslie Lath-
| FOp was given the contract for mov.
{Ing her residence, The excavation
for the basement of the store bulld-
(Ing will be deferred for a few weeks,

Appointed Government Hunter.

Deputy Sheriff W. C, Moore of
Flora has been appolnted govern-
ment hunter, attnched to the station

al the big pasture In the Chesnim-
nus.

| Swept Ovar Niagara.

This tertible ca'amity often hap-
Pens because a cardless bhoatman ig-
(nores the river's warnlags—growing
ripples and faster current, Natures
wernings are kind, That dull pain
or ache In the baek warns you the

| Kidneys need sttention If you would

escape fatal maladles—Dropsy, Dia-
beles or Bright's disease, Take Elec-
tric Bitters at once and see Back-
ache fly and a!l your best feellngs
reium.”  After long suffering from
wenk kidnefs and lame back, one §1
bottle wholly curel me,” writes J. R.
Blankenship, of Belk, Tenn, Only

50c at a'l druggists,

Professional Directory of Wallowa County

W. €. KETCHUM
DENTIST -

Oliire Berland Bullding.
Independeny Phone,

COLON R, EBERHARD 1§
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR -

in all Courta and In.
terior Dept. Notary Public,

ind. Home phone, Joseph, 2

!

1 E. T. ANDERSON, M. D,
 PHVSICIAN AND SURGEON
:
J
o

Calls attended to day or night,

Home phone, Enterprise, (e,

DR. ¢, A, AULT ;

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
Offlce In Bank Bullding. -
Home phone both office and ¥
residence, t

Ll e e S R E S S R

poket,

“Cock 1t," he sald.

1 did as he directed,

Then, moving toward the door of his
room, be opened It with infinite pre-
ecnation; it made no sound. We were
in the “off turning™ gallery. Rouletd-
Lille made another sign to me which |
I understood to mean that 1 was to
tnke up my post in the dark closet,

When I was some distance from him '
he rejolned me and embraced me, and
then I saw Lim, with the same precau- |
tov, retupn to his poom. Astonished
by his embrace and somewhat disquiet- |
ed by it, I arrived st the “right” gal- |
lery without JdifMiculty, crossing the |
nnding place and reaching the dark
closet,

Before entering it T examined the!
curtain copd of the window and rnuudl
ihat T had only to release It from fts!
fustening with my fingers for the cur |
tnin to fall by Jts own welght and
hide the square of light from Roule-
tabille, the signal angreed upon. The
sound of a footstep made me bait be.
fore Arthur Rance's door. He was uot |
yet in bed, then! How was It that, |
being In the chateny, he had not dined !
with M, Btangerson and his daughter?
1 had not seen him at table with them |
» the moment whon we looked tn

I retlred into the dark closet. 1
‘ound myself perfectly sltoated. I
could see along the whole length of
the gallery. Nothing, absolutely moth
Ing, could puss there without my see
Ing it \

I waited about an hour, and doring
all that time 1 saw nothing unusonl
The riain, which had begun to comi
down stropgly toward 9 o'clock, bad
now ceased,

My friend hed told me that prob
Ably poething would occur before mid
night or 1 o'clock In the morning., It
was nol more than half past 11, how
ever, when 1 heard the door of Arthm
Rance's room open very slowly., T
dvor remalued opgp for a minute
which seetped o we o long time.  As
It opened luto the guallery—that Is to
wny, outward—I coold not see what
was passing in the room behind the
door,

At that moment 1 notieed a strange
eound, three Umes repeated, coming
from the park. Ordinarily | should
not bave attached any more Impor
tance to It than I would to the noise
of cats on the ropf. Bat the third
time the mew was so sharp and pene-
trating that I remembered what 1 had
beard about the cry of the Bete du Bon
Dien. As the cry had aceompanlied all
the events at the Glandler 1 could not
refrain from shuddering atthe thought

Directly aftersward | anw a man ap
pear ep the outside of the door and
close v after him, At first I could not
recognize him, for his bark was to-
wurd me, and he was bending over a
rather bulky prekage. When he had
closed the door and picked up the
pickage, be turped toward the dark
closet, nud then I saw who he was,
He was the forest kesper, the Green
Man. He was wearing the sime cos
tume that he had worn whan 1 Orst
saw Lim on the road In frout of the
Donjon jun, There was wvo doubt
about his belng the keeper. As the
ery of the Bete du Bon Diesu came for
the third time he put down the pack-
aze and went to the second window,
counting from the dark closel. 1 dared
not risk making any movement, fear-
ing | mizht botruy my presence.

Arrived at the window, he peered out
on to the park. The clzht was now
Hzlit, the moon showing at dstervals
The Green Man ralsed bis arms twice,
making eigng which 1 &id not under-
stand; then, lenving the window, be

Rouigtabille had Instructed me to

| tHe 1ight from the window. The sigual

had been given, and 1 did not see Roule-
tabille appear at the corner of the “off
turning” gallery. Nobody appeared. |
was exceedingly perplexed. Half an
hour passed, an age to me. What was
1 to do now, even If | saw something?
The sighal once given. 1 could not give
It o second time. To venture Into the
gallery might upset all Rouletabille's
plang.  After all, I had nothing to re-
proach myself with, and If something
hod happened that my friend bad not
expecteéd he could only blame himself
Unable to be of any furtber assistance
to him by means of a signal, I left
dark closet and, still In 800
picked my steps and
the “off turning” gallery.
There was no ove there. 1 went
the door of Rouletabille's room and 1
tened, [ could hear nothing. . 1 knoe
ed gently., There was no.answer,
turned the door handle and  the
opened. 1 entered, etabllle
extended at full on the floor.

CHAPTER XXIL
The Incredible Body.
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I deeply sleeplag,
Yealthy sleep that I had
Prederic Larsan, He bha
to the influence of the samé
had been wixed with
was it, then, that I
overcome by it? 1

drug must have been
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end of the rignt wing of the chateaw,
which had no other outlet than the
door of the llttle chamber occupled by
the forest keeper. ’

The man, though he was evidently
wounded by our bullets, wasx now
twenty yards ahead of us, Soddenly,
behind us, and above our hends, n win-
dow In the gallery opened nnd we
heard the volce of Rouletablille erying
out desperntely:

“Fire, Bernler! Fire!™

At that moment the clear wonnlight
night was further lit by a broud flnsh,
By Its light we saw Daddy Bornlor
with his gun on the threshold of the
donjon door.

He had taken good alm. The shadow

fell. Bat as it had reached the rud of
the right wing of the chateau, It [ell
on the other side of the angle of the
bullding—that s to say, we saw It
about to fall, but not the actual sink-
ing to the ground. Bernler, Arthur
Rance and myself reached the other
slde twenty seconds later. The shadow
was lying dead nt our feet.
Aroused from his lethargy by the
cries and reports, Larsan opened the
window of hig chamber and called out
to us. Rouletabille, quite nwake now,
Jolned us at the game moment, and 1
eried out to him:

“He Is dead—is dead!"

“So much the beiter,” he sald, “Take
him iito the vestibule of the chatenn.'
Then as if on second thought, he suld:
“No-no! Let us put him in his own
room,"

Rouletabille knocked nt the door.
Nobody answered. Naturally, this dld
not surprise me.

“He Is evidently not there, otherwise
be would have come out,” sald the re-
porter. * us carry him to the ves-
tibule then.”

Bince reachlng the dead shadow, &
thick cloud had covered the moon nod
darkened tLe night, wo that we were
unable to make out the features. Dad-
dy Jacques, who had now joined us,
helped ua to earry the body luto the
vestibule, where wo lald It down on
the lower step of the stalrs, On the
way, | had felt my hands wet from
the warm blood flowing from the
wounds,

Duddy Jacques HSew to the kitchen
and returned with a lantern. He held
It close to the fuce of the dead shad-
ow, and we recogulzed the keeper, the
man ¢alled by the lundlord of the
Donjon inn the Green Man, whom an
hour earller 1 had seen come out of

El . . . . L.

Rouletabille and Frederic Larsan ex-
pevienced a cruel d tment at the
resuit of the nlght's adventure, They

could only look in consternation and
at the body of the Green
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