The Mystery
The Yellow

By GASTON LIROUX oo

CHAPTER VIL

In Which Rouletabille Sets Out on
an Expedition Under the Bed.
R The chamber was dark, Dad.
day Jacques was about to open the
blinds when Rouletablile stopped him.

“Did not the tragedy take place in
complete durkness?" he asked.

“No, young man; 1 doo't think so.
Mademoiselle nlways had a night lght
on her table, and 1 1t it every even-
ing before she went to bed, 1 was n
gort of chambermald, you must un-
derstand, when the eveulng came, The
real chambermald did not come here
much before the morning, Made-
molselle worked Inte—far Into the
night"

“Where did the table with the night
light stand—far from the bed ¥
“Some way from the bed.”

“Can you light the burner now "'
*“The lamp I8 broken anud the oll that

OULETABILLE, having pushed
open the door of the yellow
room, paused on the threshold,

was In It was spllled when the table |

was upset, All the rest of the things

in the room remain just as they were. |
I have only to open the bliuds for you

to gee”

“Walt.”

Rouletabille went back Into the lab-
oratory, closed the shutters of the
two windows aod the door of the ves-
tibule, When we were In complete
darkness he 1t 1 wax vestn and asked
Daddy Jacques to move to the middle
of the chamber with It to the place
where the night light was burning
that night,

Daddy Jacques, who was In his
stockings—he usually left hls sabots
in the vestibule—entered the yellow
room with his bit of a vesta, We
vaguely distingulshed objects over-
thrown on the floor, & bed In one cor-
ner and In front of us to the left the
gleam of a looklng glass hanging on
the wull near to the bed.

“That will do, You may now open
the blinds," =ald Ronletabi!s,

“Don't come any farth Daddy
Jacques begged. “Youn wmuy make
marks with your boots, and nothing
must be deranged. It's an iden of the
magletrate’s, though he has nothing
more to do here."

And be pushed open the shutter.
The pale daylight entered from with-
out, throwing a sinister light on the
saffron colored walls, The floor—for
though the luboratory and the vestl-
bule were tiled the yellow room had a
flooring of wood—was covered with a
gingle yellow mat which was large
enongh to cover nearly the whaole
room, under the bed and under the
dressing table, the only plece of furni-
ture that remalned upright, The cen-
ter round table, the night table and
two chalrs had been overturned, These
dld not prevent a large stain of bluod
being visible on the mat, made, as
Daddy Jacques [nformed us, by the
blood which had flowed from the

wound on Mlle, Stangerson's forehead, |

Besgldes these stalns drops of blood
had fallen In all directions, In line
with the visible traces of the foot-
steps, Iarge and black, of the murder-
er. Everything led to the presumption
that these drops of blood had fallen
from the wound of the man who had
for a moment placed his red band on
the wall. There were other traces of
the same hand on the wall, but much
fess Alstinet,

“Sae—spe this blood on the walll" I
could not help exclaiming. “The man
who pressed his hand so heavily upon
it In the darkness must certalnly have
thought that he was pushing at a door.
That's why he pressed on It so hard,
teaving on the yellow paper the terri-
ble evidence, I don't think there are
many hands in the world of that sort.
It is big and strong, and the fingers
are nearly all one as long as the other.
The thumbd Is wanting, and we have
only the murk of the palm, but if we
follow the trace of the hand,” 1 con-
tinned, “we see that after leaving its
fmprint on the wall the touch sought
the door, found It and then felt for the
fock."

“No doubt,” Interrupted Rouletabille,
chuckling, “only there I1s no blood
elther on the lock or on the bolt.”

“What does that prove?' 1 rejolned,
with A good sense of which 1 was
proud. “He might have opened the
lock with his left band, which would
Lave been quite natural, his right hand
being wounded.”

“He didn’t open it at all” Daddy
Jacques agaln exclaimed. “We tire not
fools, and there were four of us when
we burst open the door.”

“What a queer hand! Look what &
gueer band it is!" 1 =ald.

“It t5 a very natural hand," said
Rouletabille, “of which the shape has
been deformed by its baving slipped
on the wall The man dried his hand
on the wall. He must be a man about
five feet eight In helght.”

*How do you come at that™’

“By the belght of the marks on the
wall"

My friend next occupled himself
rk of the bullet In the
hole.
fired ‘straight, not
consequently not

from below."”

Rouletabille went back to the door
and earefully examined the lock and
the bolt, satisfying himself that the
door had certainly been burst open
from the outside, and, further, that
the key had been found fu the lock on
the inside of the chamber. He finally
gutisfied himself that with the key in
the lock the door could -not possibly
be opened from without with another
key. Having made sure of all these
! detalls, be let fall these words, “That's
better!” Then, sitting down on the
ground, he hastlly took off his boots
and o his socks went Into the room,

The first thing e dld was to exam-
fne minutely the overturned furniture,
| We watched him In silence.
| “Young fellow, you are glving your-
! self a great desal of trouble,” sald Dad-
ldy Jacques lronically.
]
|
|
|

Itouletabille raised his head and
sald:

“You have spoken the slmple truth,
Daddy Jacques. Your mistress did
not have her halr In bands that even-
ing. 1 was a donkey to have belleved
she ald."

[ Then, with the suppleness of a ser-
pent, he slipped under the bed. Pres-
ently we heard him ask:

“At what time, M. Jacques, did M.
and Mlle. Stangerson arrive at the
lnborntory #*

“At 0 o'clock.”

The volee of Rocletabille continued:

“Yes, he's been under here, that's
certain. In fact, there was nowhere
else where he could hiave hidden him-
gelf. Here, too, are the marks of his
hobnails. When you entered, all four
of you, did you look under the bed?"
| “Atonce. We drew It right out of Its
| place.”

! “And between the mattresses?"
| *“There was only one on the bed, and
on that mademolselle was placed, and

M. Stangerson and the conclerge im-
medlately ecarried it Into the labora-
tory. Under the mattress there was
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1 window and ouce more exnmined the

Irou bars and blionds, all of which
were solid and Intaet, At last he gave
a grunt of satlsfaction aud declured,
“Now 1 am ot easel”

dear youug ludy wus shut up when

she was Lelog wurdered—when she
eried out for help?’ walled Daddy
Jueques.

“Yes," sald the young reporter, dry-
ing his furebead; *the yellow room
wis ns tightly shut as ap fron safe,"”

“The Bete du Bon Dieu” muttered
Daddy Jacques—"the Bete du Bon Dien
herself, If she bad committed the
crime, could pot have escaped. Lis-
ten! Do you hear it? Hushi”

Daddy Jacques mwude us a sign to
keep quiet and, stretching bis arm to-
ward the wall nearest the forest, ls-
tened to something which we could
uot hear,

“It's answerlng,'"” he sald at length.
“1 must kill ft. It is oo wicked, but
it's the Bete du Bon Dien, and every
night it goes to pray on the tomb of
8t. Genevieve, and wnobody dares to
toueh her for fear thoat Mother An-
genoux should cast an evil spell on
them."

“How big is the Bete du Bon Dien®”

“Nearly us blg ns & small retriever—
a mouster, 1 tell you, Ahb, 1 have asked
mysell more thau onee whether it was
not she that took our poor made-
wolselle by the thront with her claws.
But the Bete du Bon Dieu does not
wear hobualled boots, nor fre revolv-

| ers, nor has she a hand Hke that!" ex-

clalmed Daddy Jacques, again polnt-
ing out to us the red mark on the wall
“Besldes, we should have seen her ag
well as we wonld have seen n man”
“Evidently," I sald. “Before we had
seen this yellow roow 1 had also asked
mysell whether the cat of Mother An-
genoux'—
“You also!" eried IRouletabllle,
“Didn’t you? 1 asked.
“Not for a1 moment,

After reading

nothing but the metal netting, which | the artlele In the Matin 1 knew that

conld not conceal anything or any-

a cat bad npothing to do with the mat-

body. Remember, monsieur, that there  ter, But I swear now that a frightful

were four of us, and we couldn't fall | tragedy has been enacted here.

You

to see everything, the chamber 18 80 gay nothing about the Basque cap or

small and scantlly furnished, and all
was locked behind In the pavillon."

I ventured on a hypothesis:

“Perhaps bhe got away with the mat-
tress—In the mattress! Anything Is
possible in the face of such a mystery.
In thelr dlstress of mind M. Btanger-
son and the conclerge may not have
noticed they were bearing s double
welght, especinlly if the conclerge
were an accomplice. T throw out this
hypothesis for what It is worth, but it
explaing many things and particularly
the fact that neither the laboratory
nor the vestibule bears any traces of
the footmarks found In the room., If
in earrying mademoiselle on the mat-
tress from the laboratory they rested
for a moment there might have been
an opportunity for the man in It to
escape.”

“And then?" nsked Rouletabille, de-
liberately lnughing under the bed.

I felt rnther vexed and replled:

possible.

“The examining maglstrate had the
same 1dea, monsieur” said Daddy
| Tacques, “and he corefully examined
the mattress, He was obliged to langh
it the idea, monsleur, as your frienu
b doing now, for whoever heard of
1 materess having n double Lottom?

My friend alone seemed able to mik
Jitellligently. e colled out from un-
) v the bed:

“The mat here bas Leen moved out
i place, Who did jt¥"

"We did, monsieup,” explained Dad-
dy Jacques, “When we could not find

the anssassin we asked ourselves
whether there was not some hole In
the fleor.” .

“Phere 1s not.” replied Rouletabille,
“Is there a cellar®”

*No, there's no cellar,
not stopped our searching and has not
préevented the examining maglstrate
and his registrar from studying the
floor plank by plank, as If there had
been a cellar under (t."

The reporter then reappeared. His
eyes were sparkling and hls nostrils
quivered. He remplned on his hands
and knees. Thus he made hls way to
the four corners of the room, so to
speak, sniffing and going arcund ev-
erything—everything that we could
gee, which was not much, and every-
thing that we could not see, which
must bhave been [nfinite,

The tollet table was a simple table
standing on four legs. ‘There was
nothing about it by which it ¢ouid
possibly be changed into a temporary
hiding place, There wns not a closet
or cupbonrd. Mille. Stangerson kept
her wardrobe at the chatean.

Rouletabille literally passed his nose
and hands along the walls, constructed
of solld brickwork. When he haod
finished with the walls and passed his
aglle fingers over every portlon of the
yellow puper covering them he reached
to the celling, which be was able to
touch by mounting on a chalr placed
on the tollet table, and by moving
this Ingenionsly constructed stage
from place to place he examined ev-
ery fuot of it. When be had finished
his scrutiny of the celling, where he
carefully examined the hole made by

the handkerchilef found here, Daddy
Jacques.'"

“Of course the maglstrate has taken
them,” the old man answered hesl-
tatingly.

“l haven't seen elther the bhandker-
chlef or the cap, yet I ean tell you
how they are made,” the reporter sald
to blm gravely,

“Oh, you are very clever,” sald Dad-
dy Jacques, coughing and embar-
rassed,

“The handkerchlef is n large one,
blue with red stripes, and the cap Is
an old Basque cap, llke the one you
are wearing now."

“You are a wizard!" saild Daddy
Jaeques, trying to lanugh ond not guite
succeading,  “How do you know that
the handkepchief Is blue with red
stripes?”

“Because if It had not been blue
with red stripes It would not have

| been tound at all”

“1 don't know, but anything appears i

But that has |

Without giving any further atten-
tlon to Duddy Jacques my friend took
a plece of puper from his pocket and,
tnking out a palr of sclasors, bent
over the footprints. Placing the pu-
per over one of them, he began to
cut. In a short time he had made a
perfect pattern, which he handed to
me, bezging me not to lose It.

He then returned to the window
and, polnting to the figure of Fred:
erle Larsan, who had not quitted the
slde of the lake, nsked Daddy Jacques
whether the detective hnd, llke him-
gelf, been working In the yellow roont.

No," replled Robert Darzac, who
since Rouletablile had banded him the
plece of scorched paper had not ul-
tered 0 word. “He pretends that hLe
does mnot need to examine the yellow
room. He says that the murderer
made his escape from It In quite a nat-
ural way and that he will this evenlng
explain how he did (t."

As he listened to what M. Darrae
had to say Rouletabllle turned pale,

“Has Frederie Larsan found cut thi
auth, which 1 ean only guess at?" he
murmured. “He ls very clever—very
clever—and | admire him. Yet I have
discovered many things.™

“Moral or waterfal?" 1 asked.

“Several moral, one material,
for exnmple.”

And rapidly he drew from his walst
coat pocket a plece of paper In which
he had placed o light eolored balr from
& woman's head.

This
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SYNOPSIS,

CHAPTER I—A mysterious a'
{ttmpt Is made at midnight to mur-
!der Mlle, Stangerson, daughter and
| assistant of Prof, Stangerson, who s
'at work on his theory of the dissoci
a'lon of matter in a pavilion near his
chateau, Plstol shots and the young
woman's cries for help are heard
behind the lorked and bolted door of
 her chamber, the yellow room, Thae
|eries are answered by Professor Stan

rion and Daddy Jacques, an aged
servant, Alded by the conclerges,

the second bullet, be approached the 'Béernler and his wife, they break open
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Stangerson |
; |18t the corporation which cccuples the

wooning and half strangled, with "ipnsiliun of plnintil In the proceedings,
wound in her temple, but find nO U Phe appenl was taken from Judge
trace of her assallant. The onuly | wWright's court to the court of appeals
possible outlet from the yellow room |
¢ the door. The weird cry of Lthe
“Leta du bon Diew' a cat belonging |
Mother Angenoux, a recluse, 18
heard Just before Mlle, Stangerson’s
ries, 1l—Joseph Rouletabille, a re.
porterdetective, {s Introduced to the
reader by M, Sainclair, tha narrator
of the story. Rouletabille declares
the revolyver was fired by Mlle, Stan
rerson, wounding her assailant in |
he hand, Salnclalr is Lo use his |
rlendship with M, Darzac, Mile. Stan
serson's lover, to Introduce Rouleta
Lille into the chatean, I[lI—Rouleta
bille Induees M, de Marquet, the ex
amining maglstrate, and M, de Ma
leine, his registrar, to talk about the
case, The only posisble point of
agress from the pavilion for the
murderer has been the window of the
puvilion's vestibule, near which blood
stalng  have been found, The win
dow, however, was found latched af-
ler the assassin's escape. A bullet
hole is found in the celling of the
yellow room, IV.— Shortly before
the attack the asnouncement of the
mgagement of Mlle, Stangerson and

the door and find Mlle,

0

{
|
|
|

AN

| JUDGE DANIEL TUHEW WHIGHT.

of the District of Coluubia, nnd the

labor leaders were released on bonds,
Judge Wright was appointed to his

present post by President Roosevelt in

Wud. He was born In Clucionat! In
M, Darzac had be:mn made, V—ROU | 1564 qud comes of a family of luwyoers
letabille and Sinclaly are Informe | ind Jurists.  After graduating from
by Frederic Larsan, a famous detec | high school and the Clnclnnnid Law

ichool he begon the proctice of law
ind held several minot publle posts,
He was chosen a judge of the court of
romunon plens of Hamilton county, O,
In 1808, During bls practice before
the bar he made severnl fights for the
protection of lnbor Interests,

Mr, Gompers, who was sentenced by
Judge Wrlght to a terin of one year In
Jall, will be ffty-nine yenrs of uge on

tive working on the case, that th
conclerges have been arreated, Meel
ing M, Darzac, Rouletabille utters
mystic  sentence, “The presbyler
has lost nothing of its charm nor il
zarden its brightness,” which secm
o terrify Darzae, VI—The arrest of
the conclerges (s due to the fac
that they were seemingly pear th

‘he pavillon when the crime was com the 27th of Jonuary and has Leen con-
mitted, Thelrdenial of gullt s doubt nected with efforts to organize work-
od. Roilatabille and Darzao become ing people sinee his fifteenth year, He

was born Ins England and s a clgar
maker by teade, In fact, he can roll o
pretty pood clgar now,  He was ong of
the founders of the Federatlon of La
bor and with an Intermission of one
year hay been Ity president sincee 1882

Mr. Mutchell, who was sentenced to
alne months'  Impreisonment, retieed
but recently as president of the Unlted
Mine Workers of Aweriea on necount
of 111 health, He bas always been
connted o close friend of IPresident
Roosevelt, and It wis supposed that
the Iatter would desire especially to
madify the getlon of the eourt I bl
vase If the oppertunlly presented nnd
he could conslstently do so. But Mr.
Ntoosevell hasg stated that as the mat-
ter stands the case Is tot before bl
In any alilclal way and s not Hkely to
be.  Mr. Mitelioll, who woas ot the
liead of the Unlited Mine Workers for
nearly a decade, has been regneded os
a Inbor lesder of a conservatlve type
Born o Hlneis In 1870, he worked In

friendly. A mutton bone such as I
used by French assassing, has been
ound 11 Mlle, Stangerson’s room ane
Rouletabille finds (n one of th
profesosr's retorts a partly burne
paper bearing the strange sontene
about the presbhylery.

Samucl Gompers. conll mioer hefore he wis 0 dogen
yenrs old pod Joioed the Kolghts of
T seems llkely that Labor whon he was fiffeen, e ob.

tdined gqulte & fale education 1hrongh

a couspleuoay
i nlght study and rending

place In the no-

nalsof legnl proceed: o s writren on economlb goestions
gs will be given | ¥rank Morrlson, eccretery of the
(e case of (he Buck Amerienn Pederatlon of Labor, was

ventenced by Judge
Wriclit to n
of slx moaths, Mr
Maorrison farty-
one years old and

Btove and Range
colapany of St, Louik
agalost Samuel Gom:
pers nud o her ol
elals of the . merienn

In

Federatlon of Labor Wik for years one
. At any rate. not Iy of the most active
a lon ¥ tline hus n wembieras of Chica-

JOUN MITCHELL. (o ooy produced

such a profound sensailcn throwzhont
the country as that of Judoe Dandel |
Thew Wright of the supreme c¢ourt of |
the District of Columbin In sentenelng |
to lmprisonment the president, viee
president and seecrctary of the Amoer-
fean Fedemtion of Lalor, Theso three
posts are held respectively by Bamuel

g0 Ty pographi:al
mlon, No. 16. He
repregsnted the
printers o the Chi-
cogo Federatlon of
Labor and Iu 1S
wis n delegate to
the International
unfon convention at Colorado Springs,
whith chose him as one of Its dele-

FRANK MORIIBOXN,

Gompers, John Mitehell and Frank !
Morrison, all men of high roputation i':"_:"s 0 n I'.d_"m”“{] i g ek
as cltizens and widely known and os. ™08 elected secretary of the latter

teemed In the world of labor, body at the socceeding mecting.

Sentence was lmpowed on the three
labor men In consequence of thelr al-
leged contempt of court In violating
the order enjolnlng them from placing
on the “unfalr” or “We don't patron-

Men ean get thely overcouats, sulls
and underwenr nleely mended by one
who understiands In
quire at the Woman's Exchange,

the business

Llu“ list of the Amerlcan Federatlons Snmms building,

term |

THE KING OF ITALY.
He Knows How o Act In F=:e of

| Earthquokes and Erup:lons.
King Vietor Emmanucl of Ttaly Is
very popuisr with his subocts, nn Wis
| popularliy 18 In part due to the way
In which he e:erts hiinself whesever
there Is any gront ealumity 1le that of
the recont enrthquike In Slelly and
Calabrin,  During the st ernption of
!\'l'su\'lus. when 000 people woere sup-
posed to hove lost thelr lves, Le wgs
very energetie In devislng wenns for
the public safety or for snccoring the
vietims of the digsaster, The king even
went Into places of danzor himself in
his eagerness to see that everyihing
possible wans being done in bolnlf of
his  afMicted  sub-
Jeets. At the tlme
of the recent earth-
qunke sghocks the
Itallnn monnreh was
bunting In a district
near Naples.  1e at
once lasued orders
that preparntions Lie
made for n trip to
Calabrin, which s .
In  southern Italy RIKO ¥ICTOU lM-

and with Slecily MAKUEL,
forms the center of (1o earthenake
district. Between (e earihqunke of
1003 In this dl=ivlet, wlich Costroved
thirty towns and cost nbout 3,000 |{ves,
otnd the eruption of Vesuvius In the
gpring of 1800, the southern portlon of
King Victor Emmanuel's realm han In
recont yenrs heen very much 11 treated

by the forees of nature,

D

M. Steinheil and the Houso In Paris
In Which He Lived.

The strunge case of JMme. Btelnhell
continues to exelte the interest of
Paris, The woman who lind so many
Intrigues with famous men of Prunce

stuilled Inw |

M, HTEIJHEIL AND HOUSH HE LIVED I

has retalned to an unowanl degroe in
n person of her age her remarknble
boesuty, aud her daughter I8 nlso w
haudsoms wommnn.  This fact s not
|luut upon the Frenel publle, suscept]-
| ble ag it s Lo the romautie feuntiron
of n ense. The house o whileh M
Btelnbell lived and In which he was
murdered hiaw oaturally figured s good
denl o the procesdiogs. The Ta-
risinng have studied carefully the de
serfptlons In the newspepers of the
locatln of his apartoients, of those
of hls wife and ber mother, Mme
Japys, numbered In the cut 1, 2 apd
8 respectively.

Stomach Trouble Cured.
If you have any trouble
stomach whold  take Chahibor
dnd  Liver Tab's'x
AMr, J, P, Kiote of Edinn, Mo, 8
“I have usad o great many
:l'nl mediclnes for stomach troo o
but find Chamberiain’s Stomach a0 !
!l-l\'l:r Tablets beneficial tha
|any other I ever uasl"
| For sale by Burnaugh & Muaylielu.
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