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CHAPTER XI.

In Yhich Frederic Larsan Explains
How the Murderer Was Able to
Get Out of the Yellow Room.

MOXNG the mnss of papers. le-
gul documents, memolrs and
estrocts from  newspapers
which 1 have collected relat-

fng to the wmystery of the yellow room
there Is one very Iuterestiug plece, Tt
18 a detall of the famons examination
which took place that afternoon In the
laboratory of Professor Stapgerson he-
fore the chief of police. Tlls narra-
tive is from the pen of M. Maleine, the
registrur, who, 1lke the examining
magistrate, had spent some of his
leisure time in the pursuit of lilera-
ture.

THE REGISTRAR'S NARRATIVE.

The examining magistente and [,
pays M., Mulelne, found ourselves In
the yellow room In the company of the
bullder who had constructed the pavil-
fon after Professor Stangerson's de-
plgns. He had n workman with him.
M. de Marquet had had the walls Inld
entirely bare—that Is to say, he had
had them stripped of the paper which
hnd decorated them. EBElows with a
plek here and there satisfled us of the
nonexistence of any sort of opening,
The floor and the celling were thor-
oughly sounded. We found nothing.
There was nothing to be found. M, de
Marquet appeared to be delighted and
never ceased repeating:

“What a case! What a case! We
shall never know, you'll see, how the
murderer was able to get out of this
room!"

Then suddenly, with a radiant face,
he called to the officer In charge of the
gendarmes,

“(3o to the chatenn,” bhe sald, “and
request M. Stangerson and M. Itobert
Darzac to come to me {n the Inbora-
tory, also Daddy Jacques, and let your
men bring here the two conclerges.”

Five minutes Inter all were nssem-
bled In the Iaboratory.
police, who had arrived at the Glan-
dier, joined us at that moment. I was
seated at M. Stangerson's desk ready
for work when M. de Marquet mude us
the following little speach, as original
A8 1t was nnexpected:

swWith wvour permission, gentlemen,
as examinations lead to nothing, we
w1l for once nbandon the ofd system
of iInterrogation. 1 will not have you
brought before me one by one, but we
will all remain here ns we are—AL
Stangerson, M. Robert Darzae, Daddy
Jacques and the two conclerges. the
chief of police, the reglstrar and my-
gelf. We shall all be on the same foot-
fng. The conclerges may for the mo.
ment forget that they have heen ar-
rested, We are going to confer togeth-
er. We are on the spot where the crime
wans committed. We have nothing elze
to discuss but the crime. So let us dis-
russ It freely, intelligently or other-
wise, g0 long ns we speak just what is
fn our minds, There need be no formal-
ity or method, since this won't help us
fn any way."”

Then, passing before me, he sald In
a low volce:

“What do you think of that, eh?
What a scene! Could you have thought
of that? T make a lttle plece ont
of 1t for the vaudeville And he rub-
ped his hands with glee.

I turned my eyes on M. Stangerson.
The Yope he had received from the
doctor's 1ntest reports, who had stated
that Mille, Stangerson might recover
from her wounds, had mot been able
to efface from his noble features the
marka of the great sorrow that was
npon him, He had belleved his davgh-
ter to be dead, nnd he was still bro
ken by that bellef. His clear, soft blue
eyes expressed infinite sorrow.

“Now, M. Siangerson,” sald M. de
Marquet, with somevsint of an lmpor

fant air, “place yourself exactly where |

you were when Mlle. Stpngerson lefl
sou fo go to her chn mber."”

M. Stangerson rose and, standing at
a certain distance from the door of the
yellow room, sald {n an even volce and
without the least trace of cmphasis, a
vojce which [ can only describe as a
Aead volee:

#1 was here. About 11 o'clock, after
1 had made n brlef chemlcal experl-
ment at the furnaces of the labora-
tory, needing all the space behind me,
1 had my desk moved here by Daddy
Jacques, who spent the evening In
cleaning some of my apparatus, My
daughter had been working at the
same deskt with me. When It was her
time to leave she rose, kissed me and
bade Daddy Jacques good night. She
had to pass behind my desk and ghe
door to enter her chamber. and she
conld do this only with some difficul-
ty—that I8 to say, | was very near the
place where the crime occurred Inter.”

“And the deak?" 1 asked. obeying, In
thus mixing myself In the conversa.
tion, the express orders of my chlef,
“As soon ns you heard the cry of ‘Mur.
der™ followed by the revolver shots,
what became of the desk®

Daddy Jacques answered.

#YWe pushed It back against the wall
here. close to where it [ at the present
moment, 8o aa to be able to get at the
door at once.”

1 followed up my reasoning. to
which, however, 1 attached but little
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regarding [t as only a

fmportance,

| wenk hypothesis, with another ques-
tlon,

“Might not & man in the room. the
desk belng so mear to the door, by
ftooping and slipping under the desk
have left it unobserved "

*“You are forgetting,” Interrupted M.
Stangerson wearily, “that my danghter
hind locked and bolted the door, that
the door had remained fastened, that
we valnly tried to force it open when
we heard the nolse and that we were
at the door while the struggle between
the murderer and my poor child was
zoing on Immediately after we heard
her stifled cries."

I rose from my seat and once more
examined the door with the greatest
eare, Then T returned to my place,
with a despalring gesture,

“If the lower panel of the door,” I
enld, “eonld be removed without the
whole door being necessarily open the
problem wounld be solved. But unfortu-
nately that last hypothesis 1s untena-
Ile after an examination of the door.
It's of oak, solld nnd massive. You
can see that quite plainly in spite of
the Injury done In the attempt to
burst it open.”

“Abh" cried Dadds Jacques, “it is
an old &nd solld door that was brought
from the chateau. They don't malke
such doors now. We bad to use this
bar of fron to get It open, all four of
us, for the conclerge, brave woman she
fs, helped us, It pains me to find them
both In prison now."

Daddy Jacques had no sooner ut-
tered these words of pity and protesta-
tion than tears and lamentations broke
tut from the conclerges. 1 never saw
two accused people crying more bit-
terly. I was extremely disgusted. Even
If they were lnnocent, 1 could not un-
derstund how they conld behave llke
that In the face of misfortune, A dig-
ulfled bearing at such times 18 better
thun tears and groans, which most of-
ten are felgned.

“Now, then, enough of that snivel-
Ing,” crled M. de Marguet, “and in
your Interest tell us what you were
doing under the windows of the pavil-
lon at the time your mistress was be-
lug sttacked, for you were close to
the puvilion when Daddy Jacques met
you."

“We were coming to help!”
whined.

“If we could only lay hands on the
murderer he'd uever taste bread
pgain! the woman gurgled between
her sobs,

As before, we were unable to get
two connecting thoughts out of them.
They persisted in their deninls and
swore by heaven und all the salnts
that they were in bed when they
peard the sound of the revolver shot.

“If was not one, but two shots, that
| were flred.  You see you are lylog,
If you had heard one you would have
Leard the other.”

“Mon Dieu! Mousleur, it was the
second shot we heard. We were
sonnd asleep when the first shot was
Hred.”

“Two shots were fired,” sald Daddy
Jucques, 1 am certain that all the
cartridges were In my revolver. We
| found afterward that twoe had been
exploded, nnd we heard two shots be-
| bind the door. Was not that so, M.
Btangerson ¥’

“Yea" replied the professor, “there
were two shots—one dull and the other
sharp nnd ringing.”

“Why do you persist In lying?”" cried
M, de Marquet, turning to the con-
|n;-lorgf_»s. “Do you think the police are
the fools you are? Everything polnts
to the fact that you were out of doors
and near the pavilion at the time of
the tragedy. What were you dolng
there? So far as 1 am concerned,” he
sald, turning to M. Stangerson, “I can
only explain the escape of the mup.
derer on the assumption of help from
these two gecomplices. As soon as the
toor was forced open and while you,
M. Stangerson, were occupled with
your unfurtunate child the conclerge
and his wife facilltated the flight of
the murderer, who, sergening bhimself
pehind them, reached the window in
the vestibule and sprang out of [t
fnto the park. The conclerge closed
the window after him and fastened
the blinds, which certainly could not
lhave closed and fastened of them-
selves, That |s the conclusion I bave
arrived ut. If any ope here has any
sther idea let him state it."

M. Stangerson intervened:

“Whut you say was impossible. 1
do not believe elther In the guilt or
m the connivance of my conclerges,
thongh | cannot understand what they
were dolng In the park at that late
Lonr of the night. 1 say It was im-
possible, beenuse Mme, Bernler held
the lnmp and did oot move from the
threshold of the room, because 1 aw
soon #s the door was forced open
thirew myself on my koees beside my
daughter, and no one could have left
or entered the room by the door with-
out passing over her body and fore.
Ing his way by me! Daddy Jacques
and the conclerge had but to cast a
glance around the chamber and under
the bed, as [ had done on entering, to
se¢ that there was nobody in it but
my dnughter Iying on the floor.”

“What do you think, M. Darzc?’
usked the magistrate,

M. Darzac replied that he had no
spinlop-to expresd, S ==

they
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M. Dax, the chief of police, who so
far had Leen listeniog and examining
the room, at length delgned to open
his lips:

“While search Is belng made for the
eoiminal we had better try to find out
the motive for the crime, That will
ndvance ns u little,” he sald. Turning
toward M. Stangerson, he continued
in the even, Intelligent tone Indieative
of a strong character, “1 understand
thut mademolselle wus shortly to have
been wmarrled?"

The professor looked sadly at AL |
Robert Darzac, |

“With my friend here, whom 1
should have been happy to call my son
—with M. Robert Darznce.”

“Mlile, Stangerson I8 much bettt-r‘-; !
and Is rapidly recovering from her | & Office upstairs in Bank Build- %
wounds, The marriage Is simply de- | ¢ ng. Ind. Home phone in office &
layed, Is it not, monsleur?’ Insistes 'i and residence. B

the chief of police. | 3@

“1 hope so." |

“What! 1s there any doubt about |
that?"

M. Btangerson 4ld not answer. M |
Robert Darzac seemed agitated. 1 saw
that hils hand trembled as it fingered
kis watch chain. M., Dax coughed, as
did M. de Marquet. Both were evl
dently embarrassed,

“You understand. M. Stangerson,” he
sald, “that In an affalr 8o perplexing as
this we cannot neglect anything,. We
must know all, even the smallest and
seemingly most futile thing concern- |
Ing the vietim, Information apparently |
the most Insignificant. Why do you
doubt that this marriage will take
place? You expressed a hope, but the |
hope implles n doubt. Why do youI
doubt ¥

M. Stangerson made a visible effort |
to recover himself, |

“Yes, monsfeur.” lie sald at length. |
“You are right. It will be best that |
you shonld know something which If 1
eoncenled 1t might appear to be of Im- |
portance. M. Dargac agrees with me |
in this."

M. Darzne, whose pallop at that mo- Something of the sort, she says, af-|
ment geemed to me to be altogether | ler geelng shadows pass In front of |
1 her window and therefore borrowed !

abnormal, made a slgn of asscut.
gathered he was unable to spealk.
"I want you to knpw, then,” contin-

ued M. Stangerson, "that my daughter | ... of (he cage. The latter tries to

has sworn never to leave me and ad-
heres firmly to her oath In splte of all
my prayers and all that 1 have argued
to Induce her to marry. We haveq
konown M. Robert Darzac many years. |
He loves my chlild, and I belleved that |
she loved bim, becsuse she only re
cently consented to this marringe,
which T desire with all my heart. I
am an old man, monsteur, and It was |
a happy hour to me when | knew that
after | had gone she would have nt
her glde one who loved her and who
would help her in continulng our com- |
mon lnbors. [ love and esteem AL |
Darzac both for his greatness of heart|
and for his devotlon to sclence, But
two days before the tragedy, for ||
know not what reason, my daughter
déclared to me that she would never
marry M, Darzac,”

[T0o BE CONTINUED.]
SYNOPSIS,

CHAPTER 1—A mysterlous a'-
«mpt s made at midnight to mur
ler Mlle. Stangerson, daughter and
assistant of Prof, Stungerson, wlho 1-1!
at work on his theory of the dissocl-|
a‘lon of matter In a pavilion near his|
chateau, Plstol shots and the )'ounu}
yoman's crles for help are heard
behind the lockel and bolted door of
ier chamber, the yellow rogm, Thu|
sries are answerad by Professor Stan |

wrson and Daddy Jacques, an aged
servant, Alded by the t:l)!'ll'iefgr-i,\
dérnler and his wife, they break opel
the door and find Mlle. Stangerson |
wooning and half strangled, with n|
wound in her temple, but find no
race of her assallant, The only |
possible outiet from the yellow room |
4 the dosr. The weird ery of the|
“lete du bon Dieu,” a cat belonglug |
in .Mother Angenoux, a reclusg, I8
heard just befors Mlle. Stangerson's
ries, 1l—Joseph Rouletabille, a re-
porterdetective, {s introduced to the
reader by M, Salnclair, the narrator
of the story, Ronletabille declares
the revolver was fired by Mlle, Stan
gerson, wounding her assallant in
the hand, Sainclalr |8 to use his
riendship with M, Durzac, Mlle, Stun
gerson’'s lover, to Introduce Roulels-
tille into the chateau, [Il—Rouleta-
bille Induces M, de Marquet, the ox
amining magistrate, and M, de M
leine, his registrar, to talk about the
case. The omnly posisble polnt 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 celiing of the
yellow room. IV.— Shortly bLefore
the attack the announcement of the
mgagement of Mlle, Stangerson and
M, Darzac had ben made. V—Rou
Jetabille and Sinclalr are informed
by Frederic Larsan, a famous detee-

tive working on the case, that the

ageagingengi g 4

| —now."
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conclerges have been arrested. Meet-
ing M_ Darzac, Rouletabille utters a
mystic sentence, “The presbhytery
has lost nothing of its charm nor the
garden its brightness wbich seems
to terrify Darzac, VI—The arrest of
the concierges (s due to the fact
that they were seemingly near the
the pavilion when the erime was com
mitted, Thelr denfal of guilt is doubt-
od. Rouletabille and Darzac become
friendly, A mutton bone such as is
used by French assassins, has been
found i1 Mlle. Stangerson's room and
Rouletabille finds in one of the
profesosr's retorts a partly burned
paper bearing the strange sentence
sbout the presbytery., Vil—In the
yillow room Rouletabille finds a wo-
man's hale, which he declares to be
important evidence, VILI—Mlle, Stan-
gerson tells of Hher

the day of the attack. She feared

Daddy Jacques' revolver, IX—Roule-
tabllle and Larson clash in thelr the-

cast

mission for himself and Sainclalr by

saying to the innkeeper, Daddy Math- i

leu, “We shall have to eat red meal
The landlord {s jealous of
his wife's friendliness with the green
wan, forest keeper for M, Btangerson

Applicationa for Grazing Permits.

Noaties 18 heveby given thit all applications for
parmita to grage enttle, horses, nod wheep within
the WALLOWA NATIONAL FOREST during
the seanon of 1900, must be filed in my office at
Wallown, Oreson, on or before March 1, 100,
Full information in regand to the grazing foon to
e charged and blask forma to be used in making
a plications will be furnished upon regquest.
=16 HARVEY W. HARRIS, Sujervisor.

Nature Provides
but one

California

It is the natural winter
home of muny thousand
of the world's best peopie,
Under the gentle influgnce
of its mild winter climute,
every amusement and
recrention abounds. Such
bathing, boating, flshing,
driving; such picnics, par-
ties and *‘jollifications."”

Los Angeles, Paso Robles
Hot Springs, Hotel del
Monte, Santa Barbara,
Venice, Long Beuch Santa
Cruz, or agcore of similar
resorts and you will find
health, congenial sur-
roundings, hoapitable
ussoclntes, faultless ne-
commodations and num-
berless atlractions and
conveniences,

The O. R. & N. Co.

Connecting with

The Southern Pacific Co.

Make inexpensive round trip
excursion rates to Culifornia

A six months stopover
ticket Wallowa to Los
Angeles and return is

$76.80

Corresponding rates are i ef
fect to other points.

We have some very distinetive
literature covering California’s
winter resorts, and will take
pleasure in giving yon ull of the
information and assistance at
our command.

For tickets, sleeping car reservations,
ete,, cull on, telegraph or write
E.T. Campion, Agent, Wallowu,

OR

WM, MCMURRY, GEN. PASS, AGENT.

Portland, Oregon.

movements on |

suspleine  on Darzac—X. At
the Donjon inn Rouletabille gainsg ad- S—

“Careful Banking Insures the Safety of Depesits.”
Depositors Have That Guarantee st

WALLOWA NATIONAL BANK

OF ENTERPRISE, OREGON
CAPITAL $50,000
SURPLUS $50,000
We Do a General Banking Business.
Exchange Bought and Sold on
All Principal Cities.

Geo. W. Hyatt, President W. R. Holmes, Cashivr
Gieo, B, Urnig, Vice President Frank A. Reavis, Asst. Cashier
DIRECTORS

Geo, W. Hyarr

GEO S URAG

MarTiE A. HoLMEs
| J. H. Donnix

W. R. HoLmis v

SECOND-HAND STORE

RODGERS BROS., Proprietors

Dealers in new and second-hand goods, Bicycles and Bicycle

Supplies, Bicycle and Gun Repair Shop. Furniture made or

* Repaired, Screen Doors and Windows made to order, Give us

|

atrial.  Our prices are right and all work guaranteed,
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MILLIONS OF |

MONEY

AT LOWEST RATES. ON EASIEST TERMS.
Wm. Miller & Brother,

SUITE 204, Wallowa National Bank Building,
Enterprise, Oregon.
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We Have The Best

‘and only complete line of Hardware in the County
Call and inspect our good; wnd compare our prices
‘'with others.

S. D. KELTNER,
THE HARDWARE DEALER.

General Blacksmithiﬁg

.ﬁorsesﬁaomy a Jpecr’a/{y

i It you wish to buy o ack, Buggy, Plow or Harrow remembe

imnidle 0 complete stock in this line and you will save maoney by

T,

| S. E. Combes,

Enterprise, Oregon.

" O TS PRI B
Did 1t Ever Oceur To You That A

Telephone in Your Home

Provides safety, convenience, economy and
pleasure, and makes your home life com-
plete? Its cost is little, its benefits are
manifold.

Home Independent Telephcne Co.

Covering Union and Wallowa Countics
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