CHAPTER 1X.

Reporter and Detective.

went back toward the pavillon.
At some distance from the
bullding the reporter made us
stop and, polnting to a small clump of
trees to the right of us, sald:

“That's whete the murderer came
from to get Into the pavilion.”

As there were other patelies of trees
of the same sort between the gregt
oaks, 1 asked why the murderer hnd
choeen that one rather than any of the
others. HRouletnbille answered me by
pointing to the path which ran quite
cloge to the thicket to the door of the
pavillon,

*“That path s, as you see, topped
with gravel,” he sald, *The man must
have passed nlong it golng to the pa-
villon, since no traces of his steps have
been found on the soft ground. The
maun didn't have wings; he walked,
but he wolk @ on the gravel, which
left no Impression of his tread. The
pravel has, In fact, been trodden by
many other feet, since the path 18 the
most direct way between the pavilion
and the chateau. As to the thicket.
made of the sort of shrubs that don't
fleairish In the rough season—laurels
and fuchslas—it offered the murderer
a sufliclent hiding place until it was
time for him to make his way to the
pavillon, It was while hiding In that
clump of trees that he saw M. and
AMile. Stangerson and then Daddy
Juneques leave the pavillon, Gravel
has Leen spread nearly, very nearly,
up to the windows of the pavilion. The
footprints of a man parallel with the
wall, marks which we will examine
presently and which 1 have already
geen, prove that he only needed to
make one stride to find himself in
front of the vestibule window, left
open by Daddy Jacques, The man
drew himself up by his hands and en-
tered the vestibule

wAfter all, It is very possible,” 1 sald.

“1f 1 did not reagson as 1 do In re-
gard to this gravel” IRonletabllle went
on, “1 should have to assume n bal-
loon, So don't say n thing is possible
when it conld not be otherwise. We
know now how the man entered by
the window, and we nlso know the
moment at which he entered—during
the § o'elock walie of the professor
and his daughter, The fact of the
presence of the chambermald, who had
come to clean up the yellow room, In
the lnboratory when M. Stungerson
and his daughter returned from their
walk at half past 1 permits us to af-
firm that at half pust 1 the murderer
was not {n ¢he chamber under the hed
unless he was In colluslon with the
chambermaid, What do you say, M.
Darzact"

Al Darzae shook his head and sald
he was sure of the chambermald’s
fidelity apd that she was a thorough-
Iy honest and devoted sgervant.

“Hesfdes,” he added, “at § o'clock
M. Stangerson went Into the room to
fetch his doughter's hat.”

“There Is that also,” sald Ronleta-
bille,

“That the man entered by the win-
dow at the thue you say, 1 admit” 1
snld, “but why did he shut the win-
dow? It was an act which would nec-
esgorily denw the attention of those
who had left it open.”

“It muy be the window was not shut
at once,” replied the young reporter,
#Put If he did shut the window it was
because of the bend In the gravel path
1 dozen yards from the pavilign and
on aceonnt of the three oalis that are
growiug at that spot.”

“Whnt do you mean by that?" asked
M. Darzac, who had followed us and
lstened with almost breathless atten-
tion to all that Rouletabille had sald.

#7111 explain all to you later on, mon-
sleur, when I think the momeut to be
ripe for dofng so. But I don’t think
1 have anything of mare lmportance
to say on this affalr if my bypothesis
s justified.”

“And what Is your hypothes|a®”

“Yon will never koow If It does not
turn ont to be the truth. It Is of mueh
too grave n pature to speak of it so
long as It continues to be ouly a hy-
pothesis."

“Have you at least some lden a3 to
who the murderer 187"

“Xo, monsleur, 1 don't know who
the murderer s, But don’t be afrald,
M. Robert Darzac. I shall know."

I could not but obgerve that M. Dar-
gae was deeply moved, and I suspect-
ed that Rouletabille’s confident asser-
tlon was not pleasing to him. Why,
1 nsked myself, If he was really afrald
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min who had been hidden there.

Rouletnbille once more was right.
“You, ves," he sald, “We have to do

with a thing of flesh and blood, who

nses the same means that we do. It
nll come out on those llnes,”

Having said this, he asked me for
the paper pattern of the footprint
which he Lud given me to take care
of and appllied it to n very clear foot-
nurk behind the thicket. “Aba!” he
said, rising,

[ thought he was now going to trace
back the track of the murderer's foot.
minrks to the vestibule window, but he
led us Instead fur to the left, saylng
that it was useless ferreting in the
mud and that be was sure now of the
road taken by the murderer,

“Ie went along the wall to the hedge
and dry diteh, over which be jumped.
See, just In front of the little path
leading to the ke, thnt was his nenr
est way to get out.” .

“Ilow do you know he went to the
lnke?"

"Because Frederic Lorsan has not
quitted the Lorders of It since this
worning. There must be some fmpor-
tant marks there' :

A few minutes later we reached the
lnke.

It was a littie sheet of marshy wa-
ter, surrounded by reeds, on which
flonted some dend water lly leaves.
The great Fred may have seen us ap-
proaching, but we probably Interested
Lim very litle, for he took hardly any
notlee of us and continued to be stir-
ving with his eane something which
we could not see,

“Look!' snld TRouletabille. “Here
again are the footmarks of the escap-
Ing man. They skirt the lake here and
finnlly disappear just before this path,
which leads to the high road to Epl-
nay. The man continued his flight to
Paris." .

“What makes you think that?" 1
asked, “since these footmarks are not
continued on the path?"

“What makes me think that? Why,
these footprints, which 1 expected to
find!" he cried, pointing to the sharply
ontlined {mpriot of a neat boot, “SBeel”
And bhe called to Frederie Larsan,

“AM. Fred, these neat footprints geem
to have been made since the discovery
of the crime.”

“Yog, young man, ves. They have
heen carefully made,” replied Fred
withont raising his head. “You see,
there are steps that come and steps
that go buek."”

“And the man had a bleyele!” cried
the reporter,

Here, after looking at the marks of
the bieyele, which followed, golug and
coming, the neat footprints, 1 thought
I might Intervene,

“The bileyele expluins the disappear-
ance of the wurderer’'s big footprints,”
Igald, “The murderer, with his rough
boots, mounted a bieycle. HIs nccom-
plice, the wearer of the neat boots,
hnd come to walt for him on the edge
of the lnke with the bicyele, It might
be supposed that the murderer was
working for the other.

“No, no!" replied Rouletabille, with
a strunge smile. *1 have expected to
find these footmnrks from the very
beginting, These are not the foot-
murks of the murderer.”

“Then there were twof"

“No; there was but one, and he had
no accomplice,*
“Nery good!

erle Larsan,

“Look!" continued the young report-
er, showlng us the ground where it
bad been disturbed by blg and heavy
hepls.  “The man  seated himself
there and took off his hobnalled boo.ta
which he bad worn only for the pur-
pose of mislending detection, and then
no doubt, taking them away with bim,
be stood up In his ewn boots and
quietly and slowly regnined the high
road, holding his bicycle In his hand,
for he could not venture to ride It on
this rough path., That accounts for
the llghtness of the impression made
Ly the wheels along it In spite of the
softness of the ground. If there had
been a man on the bleycle the wheels
would have sunk deeply into the soll
No, no; there was but one man there
—the murderer ou foor."”

“Bravo! Brave!" cried Fred agaln.
And, coming suddenly toward us and
planting Limself In front of M. Rob-
ert Darzac, he sald to him:

“If we had a blcyele here we might
demonstrate the correctness of the
young man's reasoning, M. Robert
Darzae. Do you know whether there
is one at the chateau?"

“No,” replied M. Darzac, “there s
I took mine four days ago to

Very good!" cried Fred-

discover- | Parls, the last time I came to the
that the murderer should be discover: | chateau before the cerime."

ed, was he helping the reporter to find

him?
have received the same lmpression,
for he said bluntly:
“M. Darzac, don't you want me to
find out who the murderer was?"
“0Oh, T should like to kill him with

my own hand!” cried Mile. Stanger- |
son's flance, with a vehemence that

amaged me,

41 belleve you"
gravely. “Buat you have not answered
my question.”

|
My young friend seemed to |

“That's a pity,” replled Fred very
coldly. Then, turning to Rouletablile,
be sald: “If we go on at this rate we'll
both come to the same conclusion. Have
you any Idea as to how the murderer
got away from the yellow room ¥

“Yes,” sald my young friend, “1
have an ldea.”

“So0 have 1" sald Fred, “and It must

sald Rouletabille be the same as yours, There are no

two ways of reasoning In this affalr,
1 am waiting for the arrival of my

lanation
We wore passing by the thicket of chief before offering any exp
hieh the young f’epo’;'tor had spoken to the examining magistrate.

to us a minute before.

1 entered It
and polpted out evident traces of 8

“Ah! Is the chief of the police
coming?”
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“Yos, this afternoon.
snmmon before the magistrate In the
Inboratory 6l those who lave played
gny part in this tragedy. It will be
very Interesting, It Is a pity yon
won't be able to be present.”

He is going to |

“1 shall be present,” sald Rouleta- |
bille confidently,
“Really yon are an extraordinary

fellow for your sage!" roplled the de-
tective In a tone not wholly free from
frony. “You'd make n wonderful de-
teetive—if you had a Httle more meth-
od—IFf yon ddo't follow vonr Instinets
and that bump on your forchead, As
T have already geverial timoes observed,
M. Rounletabille, you reascn too much,
You do not allow yourself to bhe guld-
ed by what you have seen. What do
rou =ay to the handkerchief full of
Blood and the red moark of the hand
on the wall? Yon have sesn the stajn

on the wall, but I bave only seen the
handkerchief,"

“Bah!" ericd Rouletalille,
murderer was wounded In the
by Mlle, Stavgerson's revolver,”

“Defective obgervation—defective ob-
servation! The examination of the
handkerchief, the numberless little
round scarlet stains, the Impression of
drops which I found In the tracks of
the footprints at the moment when
they were made on the floor, prove to
me that the murderer was not wound-
ed at all. M, Rouletabllle, the mur-
derer bled at the nose!”

The great Fred spoke quite serlously.
However, 1 could not refrain from ut-
terlng an exclamation.

The reporter looked gravely nt Fred,
who looked gravely at him. And Fred
Immedlately concluded:

“The man allowed the blood to flow
Into his band and handkerchief and
dried his hand on the wall. The fact s
highly lmportant,” he added, “because
there 18 no need of his being wounded
In the bhand for him to be the mur
derer.”

Rouletablille seemed to be thinking
deeply. After n moment he sald:

“There Is somethlng—a something,
M. Frederie Larsan, much graver than
the misuse of logle, the digposition of
mind In some detectives which makes
them In perfect good falth twist logle
to the necessities of thelr preconcelved
{dens. Bewnre of judicial error, M.
Fred; It will trip you up.”

And, laughing a little In a slightly
bantering tone, his hands In his pock-
ets, Rouletabille fixed his cunning eyes
on the great Pred,

Froderle Larsan sllently contemplat-
ed the young reporter who pretended
to be as wise as himself, Shrugglng
his shoulders, he bowed to us and
moved qulckly away, hitting the stones
on his path with his stout cane.

Rouletabille swatehed hls retreat and
then turned toward us, his face Joyous
and trinmphant.

*1 shall beat him!"” he cried. "I shall
peat the great red, clever as he sl |
shall beat them alll™

And he duanced a double shuffle
Suddenly be stopped. My eyes follow-
ed his gnze. They were fixed on M
Robert Darzac, who was looking anx-
fously at the lmpression left by his
feet slde by slde with the elegant
footmarks. There was not n particle
of difference between them!

We thought he was about to falnt.
His eyes, bulging with terror, avolded
us, while his right hand, with o spas-
modle movement, twitched at the
beard thnt covered hls honest, gentle
and now despairing face. At length
regaining his self possession, he bowed
to us und, remarking In a changed
volee that he was obliged to return to
the chutean, left us,

“The deuce!” exclalmed Rouletabllle.

e also appeared to be deeply con-
eerned.  From his pocketbook he took
a plece of white paper, ns I hod seen
bim do before, and with his sclssors
cut out the shape of the neat boot-
marks that were on the ground, Then
ha fitted “the new paper pattern with
the one he bad previously made. The
two were exactly allke. Rising, Roule
tabille exclalmed suddenly, “The
deuce!” Presently he added, “Yet |
belleve M. Hobert Darzac to be nn hon-
est man,” He then led me on the roud
to the Donjon Inn, which we could
see on the highway by the side of n
small clump of trees,

“The
hand

[T0o BE cosTiNUED.]

SYNOPSIS,

CHAPTER I—A mysterious al-
tempt Is made at midonight to wur
der Mlle. Stangerson, daughter and
asslstant of Prof, Btangerson, who !4
at work on his theory of the dissouis
a‘ion of matter in a pavillon near his
chateau, Pistol shots and the young
woman's crles for help are heard
behind the lockel and bolted doorof
aer chamber, the yellow room. The
cries are answered by Profedsor Stan
#@rson and Daddy Jacques, an aged
servant, Alded by the conclerges,
Bernfer and his wife, they break opei
the door and find Mlle. Stangerson
swooning and half strangled, with o
wound in her temple, but find no
trace of her assallant, The only
possible outlet from the yellow room
¢ the door. The weird ery of the
“tete du bon Dien,” a cat belonging
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tn -Mother Angenoux, n recluse, Is
heard just before Mlle, Stangerson's
ries, II—Joseph Rouletabille, a re-
porterdetective, is introduced to the
vender by M, Salneclalr, the narrator
of the story, Rouletabille declarés
the revolver was flred by Mlle, Stan- |
gerson, wounding hey wassallant  in )
the hand, Salnclair is to use his
iriendship with M. Darzae, Mlle, Stan
gorson's lover, to introduce Rouleta-|
tille Into the chateau, Jil—Rouletq- |
bille induces M, de Marquet, the ex-
smining maglstrate, and M, de Ma.
leine, his registrar, to talk about the
case, The only posisble point of
egress  from the pavillon for the
murderer has been the window of the
pavilion's vestibule, near which blood
stains  have been found, The win.
dow, however, was found latched af-
ter the assassin's escape, A bullet
hole Is found In the celling of the
sellow room. IV.— Shortly before
the attack the announcement of the!
megagement of Mlle. Stangerson and |
M, Darzac had ben made, V—HRou
letabille and Sinclalr are Informed
by Frederle Larsan, a famous detec
tive working on the case, that the
conclerges have been arredted, Meet-|
ing M. Darzac, Rouletabille utters a
mystic sentence, “The presbytery
has lost nothing of its charm nor the
garden its brightness which seems
to terrify Dargac, VI—The arrest of
the conclerges (8 due to the fac
that they were seemingly near the
the pavillon when the erlme was com
mitted, Their denlal of guilt is doubi.
od. Rouletabille and Darzac¢ becomo
friendly., A mutton bone such as 1s
used by French assassing, has been
found In Mlle, Stangerson’s room ani
Rouletabille finds in one of the
profesosr's retorts a partly burned
paper bearing the strange santence
fibout the presbytery, VIil—In Th--|
yollow room Rouletabille finds o wo-
man's halr, which he declares to  be
important evidence, VII—Mlle. Stun
gerson tells of her movemenis on
the day of the a'tack, She feared |
something of the sort, she says, af
ter seeing shadows pass In front of
her window and therefore borrowed
Daddy Jacnues' revolver,
Angry Dather Kills Elopoer,

Brownsville—Charles Powell, o
well-known  and  highly-respected
farmer residing three miloy west ol
Brownsville, shot and instantly
killed Homer Roper, a young man
at the J. A, Nice place last week.
The trovhle which led to the fatal
result arose aver the fact that Roper,
who s aged 22 years, abour six
months ago ran away with Powell's
16-year-old daughter, taking her to
Pilot Rock. Powell followed and |
brought his daughter back and Ro- |
peér soon came, too, Bloce that thme |
he has persistently sought the girl,
although warned to keep awiy.

The girl attended a party at the
Nice place Thursday night, whors
Roper apseared and entleod her
from the house, Powell was notl-
fied at his home and with his wife
went to the Nice home and begun o
senarch for thelr daughter., She wus

found in Roper's company by Mrs. |
Powell.
Roper then went to the barn,

Powell returned and when nenr the |
barn was accosted by Ropor, whao |
Informed him that he had (he drop |
on him. Powell, who ecarrled a 44 |
Winchsster rifle, then began shoot- |
Ine, hl[l“lﬂ Roper fuur above thae
right eye, killlng him lastantly. |
Powell remalned on the seene of the
tragedy and when the olleers ap-
peared gave himself up. |
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The selection of seed
Growing corn
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Some insect pests
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How animals grow
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Breeding live stock
Farm buildings
The farm house
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How a seed starts to grow
How plants eat and grow
Preparing the ground
Water in relation to plant growth
Leguminous crops and rotations
How plants are propagated

Weeds and how to combat them

Bacteria, how they affect the farmer
The selection and care of farm machinery

Some points on stocK feeding

The business side of farming




