CHAPTER XL

(Continued,)
To return to our examination. or,

rather, to our conversation. I must
state that the chief of pollce, having ln-
quired of M. Stangerson under what
conditions his daughter had gone to
Parls on the 20th of October, we learn-
ed that M. Robert Darzac had accom-
panled her, and Darzac had oot been
agaln seen at the chatean from that
time untll the day after the crime had
been committed. The fact that M. Dar-
zac was with her in the department
store when the reticule disappeared
could not pass unnoticed and, It must
be sald, strongly awakened our in-
terest.

This conversation between magis-
trates, accused, vietlm, witnesses and
Journallst was coming to a close when
quite a theatrlcal sensation—an incl-
dent of a kind displeasing to M. de
Marquet—was produced. The officer of

the gendarmes came to nnuounce that |

Frederie Larsen requested to be ad-
mitted—a request that was at once
complied with. He held In his hand a
heavy palr of muddy boots, which he
threw on the pavement of the labora-
tory.

“Here," he sald, “are the boota worn
by the murderer. Do you recognlze
them, Daddy Jacques?*

Daddy Jacques bent over them and,
stupefied, recogalzed n palr of old boots
which be had some time back thrown
tnto a corner of his attle, He was 8o
taken aback that he could not hide his
agitation.

Then, polnting to the handkerchief In
the old man's band, Frederic Larsan
sald:

“That's a handkerchief astonishingly
fke the one that was found in the yel-
fow room. 4

“1 know,” sald Daddy Jacques, trem- |

bling, “they are almost allke.”

“And then,” continued Frederic Lar-
san, “the old Basque cap also found In
the yellow room might at one time
have been worn by Daddy Jacques
himself. All this, gentlemen, proves, 1
think, that the murderer wished to dis-
gulse his real personality. He dld it In
a very clumsy way, or, at lenst, so It
appears to us. Don't be alarmed.
Daddy Jacques. We are quite sure
that you were not the murderer. You
pover left the slde of M. Btangerson
Put If M. Stangerson had not been
working that night and had zoue back
to the chateau after parting with his
Anughter, and Daddy Jacques had gone
to sleep In his attie, no one would have
doubted that he was the murderer. He
pwes his safety, therefore, to the
rmgedy bhaving been enacted too soon
«the murderer, no doubt, from the sl
jepce In the Inboratory, Imagined that
it was empty and that the moment for
actlon had come. The man who had
been able to Introduce himself here so
mysterlously and to leave so many evi-
dencgs agalnst Daddy Jacques was,
there can be no doubt, familiar with
the homsa. At what hour exactly he
entered, whether In the afternoon or In
the evenlng, | cannot say. One fa-
milinr with the proceedings and per-
gong of this pavilion could choose hie
own (lme for entering the yellow
room.”

“He conld not bave entered It If any-
body had been In the laboratory,” snld
M, de Marquet.

“How do we know that?" replied
Larsan. “There was the dinner In the
laboratory, the coming and golog of
the servants In aftendance. There was
a chemical experiment belng carrled
on between 10 and 11 o'clock with M.
Stangerson, his daughter, and Daddy
Jacques engaged at the furnace In a
corner of the high chimney. Who can
say that the mopderer—an [ntimate,
friend—did not take adventage of that
moment to slip Into the yellow room
after having taken off his boots In the
javatory 7"

*“It s very Jmprobable,” sald M.
g

tangerson.

#Doubtless, but it Is pot Impossible.
I assert nothing. As to the epscape
from the parvillon, that's another thing
—ihe most natural thing in the world.”

For a moment Frederic Larsan paus-
efl—a moment that appeared fo us
a very long time. The eagerness with
which we awalted what he was going
to tell us may be lmagined.

#] have not been lo the yellow room,"
be continued, “but 1 take it for grant-
ed that you have satisfled yourselves
that be could have left the room only
by way of the door, It Is by the door,
then, that the murderer made bis way
out. At what time? At the moment
when It was most easy for him to do
po—at the moment when it became
most explalnable—so completely ex-
p'ainable that there can be no other
explanation. Let us go over the mo-
ments which followed after the crime
had been committed. There was the
first moment, when M. Btangerson
and Daddy Jacques were close to the
door ready to bar the way. There was
the second moment, during which
Daddy Jacques was absent and M.
Biangerson was left alone before the
door, There was a thind moment,
when M. Stangerson was jolned by the
conclerge. There was a fourth mo-
ment, during which M. Stangerson,
the conclerge and his wife and Daddy
Jacques were before the door. There
was a fifth moment, during which the
door was burst open and the yellow

room entered. The moment at which
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| the fight Ts expliinable 18 the very To- | Rouletablile iIn a low tone made me
!'ment when there was the least nuwober | understand that this was the window
of persons before the door. There was | of Mlle. Staprerron™ chambor. The
one moment when there was but one | sounds which Tind attracted onr atten-
person—NM, Btangerson. Unless n com-
pliclty of sllence on the part of Daddy moment. and then we heard stifled

tlon ceased, then were renewed for o |

Jucques is admitted—Iin which 1 do uot
belleve—the door was opened In the
presence of M. Stangerson alone, and
the man escaped.

“Here we must admit that M, Btan-1
gerson had powerful reasons for not
arresting or not causing the arrest of
the murderer, since bhe allowed him to
reach the window In the vestibu'e and
closed It after him, That done, Mlle. |
Stangerson, though horribly wounded, |
had still strength enough, and no doubt
In obedlence to the entreaties of her
father, to refasten the door of her
chamber with both the bolt and the |
lock before sinking on the floor. We
do not know who committed the crime;
we do not know of what wretch M.
ard Mlle, Stangerson are the victims,
but there Is no doubt that they both
know! The secret must be a terrlile
one, for the father had not hesitated
to leave his daughter to die behind ghe
door which she had shut upou berself
—terrible for him to have allowed the
assassin to escape. For there I8 no
| other way In the world to explain the

murderer’s flight from the yellow

room!"

The sllence which followed this dra-

matic and lueld explanation woas ap-
. palling, We all of us felt grieved for

the llustrious professor, so driven into

| a corner by the pltiless logic of Fred-
laric Larsan, so forced to confess the
| whole truth of his martyrdom or to
keep sllent and thus make a yet more
terrible admission. The man himself,
n verltable statue of sorrow, ralsed
his hand with a gesture so solemn that
we bowed our heads to it as before
something sacred. He then pronouno-
ed these words In a volee so lond that
it seemed to exhaust him:

“I swear by the head of my suffering
child I never for an instant left the
| door of her chamber after hearing her
| eries for help; that that door was not
opened while 1 was alone In the labo-
| ratory, and that, finally, when we en-

tered the yellow room, my three do-

mestics and [, the murderer was no
longer there! 1 swear I do not know
the murderer!"

Must I say It, in spite of the solem-
pity of M. Stangerson's words we did
got belleve In his denial? Frederie
Larsan had shown us the truth, and
it was not so easlly given up.

M. de Marquet aunounced that the
conversation was at an end, and s we
were about to leave the laboratory Jo-

' sgph Rouletabille approached M. Stan-
gerson, took him by the band with
grentest respect, and | heard him say:

“I belleve you, monsleur”

1 here close the citation which 1 have
thought It wmy duty to make from M.
Maleine’s narrative. 1 need not tell |
the reader that all that passed In tie |
| laborntory was Immediately and falth-
fally reported to me by Rouletabllle.

CHAPTER XIIL

Frederic Larsan’s Cane.

the chateau, taking with me
the article hastily written by
wy friend o the lttle sitting
roomn which M. Robert Darsac had
placed at our disposal. The reporter
was to sleep ut the chateau, taking ad-
vantage of the to me Inexplicable hos-
pitality offered bim by M. Robert Dar-
gac, tp whom M. Btangerson In that
sad time left the care of all his do-
mestic affairs. Neverthelesa he nsist-
ed on accompanying me to the station
at Eplnay. In crossing the park be
suld to me:

“Frederic 1s renlly very clever and
has not belied hls reputation, Do you
know how he came to find Daddy
Jacques' boots? Near the spot where
we poticed the traces of the neat boots
and the disappeapance of the rough
ones there was a square hole, freshly

I T waas not till 6 o'clock that I'left

made In the molst ground, where a
stone had evidently been removed.
Larsan searched for that stone with
oyt finding it and at once Imagined
that It bad been used by the murderer
with whlich to sink the boots in the
lake. Fred's calculation was an excel.
lent one, as the success of his search |
proves. That escaped me, but my
mind was turned in another direction
by the Jarge number of false Indica-
tlons of hls track which the murderer
left and by the measure of the black
footmarks corresponding with that of
Daddy Jacques' boots, which | had es-
tablished without his suspecting it, on
the floor of the yellow room. All
which was a proof. In my eyes, that
the murderer had sought to turn sus-
plefon on to the old servant TUp to
that polnt Larean and 1 are i{n ne-
cord, but no further. It Is golng to be
a terrible matter, for 1 tell you he Ia
working on wrong lines. and 1—1 must
| fight bim with nothlng!"

| At that moment we passed by the
back of the chatean. Night had come.
| A window on the first floor was partly
open. A feeble light came from it as
'lm-ll as some sounds which drew our
attention. We approached until we
had reached the side of n door that
"was sitgated Just poder the window. |

sobs. We were only able to catch
these words, which reached us dis-
tinctly, “My poor Robert!” Rouleta-
bille whigpered fn my ear:

*If we only knew whnt was being
snld fn that chamber my Inquiry would
goon be finlshed.”

He looked nbout him, The darkness
of the evening enveloped us. We could
not see much beyond the narrow path
vordered by trees which ran behind |

the chatean. The sobs had ceased. | &

YIf we can't hear we may st least
try to see” sald Rouletabille. |
And. making a slgn to me to denden
the sound of my steps. he led me |
across the path to the trunk of a tall
beech tree. the white bole of which
was visible In the darkness. Thlsl
tree grew exictly In front of the win.
dow In which we were so much Inter- |
ested, its lower branches beilng on a
level with the first floor of the cha-
teau. [From the height of those
branches one might certninly see what
was  passing in  Mlle. Stangerson's
chamber. BEwidently that was what
Rouletabille thought, for, enjoining me
to remaln bidden, he clasped the trunk
with his vigorons nrms and c1|.m1u*l||
up. | soan lost sight of him amid the
briunches, and then followed n deep

sllence.

In front of me the open window |
remained lghted, nnd 1 saw no shadow |
move across It 1 lstened. and pres-
ently from above me these words
reached 1y enrs:

“After yon!" |

“After you. pray!* i

Somebody was overhead, speakinz— |
exchanging courtesles. Whnt was my
astonishment ta kep an the slippery col- |
nmn of the tree two human forms ap- |
pear and quletly slip down to the
gronnd. Rduletabllle had mounted
alone and had returned with nnother,

“Good evening, M. Balnclalr!”

It was Frederic Larsun, The detec-
tive had already occupled the post of |
observation when my young frlend had |

thought ta reach It nlone, Nelther no- | When Rouletabille had seen me lnto Rouletablile,

ticed my nstonlshment. 1 explalned
that to myself by the fact that they
must have been witnesses of some ten-
der and despairing scene between Mile, |
Stangerson, lying In her bed, and M. |
Darzae on his knees by her plllow, I |
guessed that ench had drawn different |
conclusions from what they had seen, |
It was easy to see that the scene hnd |
strongly |mpressed Rounletablile In fa-
vor of M. Robert Darzac, while to Lar-
san It showed nothing but consummate
hypocrisy ncted with finlshed art by |
Mlle. Stangerson’s flance.

As we reached the park gate Larsan

stopped us.

“My cane!" he criedd "1 loft It near
the tree" I
He left us, saying he would rejoln us
presently. |

“Hove you noticed Frederic Larsan's
cane?' asked the young reporter as
goon as we were alone, “It Is guite a
new ane, which I have never seen him
use before, He seems to take great
cire of It—it pever leaves him, One
would think he was afrald it might fall |
into the hands of strangers, [ never
saw {t before today. Where did he
find 1t? It Isn't natural that a man
who had never before used a walking
ftick should the day after the Glandler
erlme never move a step without one.
On the day of our arrival at the cha-
tean, a8 soon s he saw us, he put his
watch In his pocket and plcked up his |
cane from the ground, n procesding to |
which I was perhaps wrong not to at- |
tach anme Importance.”

We were now out of the park. Roule-
tabllle had dropped into sllence, His
thoughts were certainly still occupled
with Frederlc Larsan's new cane. 1
had proof of that when, as we came
near to Epinay, be sald:

“Frederlc Larsan arrived at
Glandler before me, e begun his in-
quiry Lefore me. He has had tlme to
find out things about which 1 know
nothing. Where did he find that cane?”
Then he added: “It Is probuble that
his susplelon—more than that, his rea- |
soning—has led him to lay his hand on |
something tangible,
anything to do with 1t Where the
deuce could he have found It?"

As 1 had to walt twenty miunutes for |
the train at Epinay, we entered a cab- |
aret. Almost Immedlately the door |
opened, and Frederie Larsan made his
appearance, brandishing lls fawmous |
cane,

“I found It* he sald lnughingiy.

The three of us seated ourselves at a
table. Rouletabille never took his eyes |
off the cane. He was s0 absorbed that |
Le did not notlce a elgn Larsan made
to a rallway employee, o young man |
with a chin decorated by a tiny blond |
and 1l kept beard. On the sign the |
young man rose, pald for his driok, |
bowed and went out. [ should not my- |
self have attached any importance to
the circumstance If it had not been re-
called to my mind some months lmu"i
by the reappearance of the man with |
the beard at one of the most tragic mo-|
ments of this case. I then learned that
the youth was one of Larsan's anssist-

the

| decription of M. Robert Darzac—sime
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SALVADOR READY FOR WAR

! Making Preparations for a Clash
With Nicaragun.

Panama, Feb, 7.—Passengers by
A steamship just arrived here re-
port warllke preparations on the
part of Salvador and Nilcaragua.
When the last Paclfic Mail steamer
passeéd down the coast President Fi-
gueroa of Salvador with a military
stafl, was inspecting all the port gar-
risons, it being reported that an in-
vasion of Snlvadorean revolutionists,
headed by Dr. Alfiro and assisted by
Nicarauga, was imminent,

It {s generally belleved that Pres-
ident Figueroa of Salvador,
President Cabrera of Gautemals, are
anxlous for the overthrown of the
Nicaraguan government.
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ers nt the statlon of Eplnayv-sur-Orge.
Larsan neglocted nothing In any cnse
on which he was engnged.

I turned my eyes aguin on Rouleta-
bille,

“Ah, M. Fred,” he sald, “when did |
youn begin to use n walking stick? 1
have always scen you walking with
your hands [n your pockets!"

“It Is a present,” replled the detec-
tive,

“Recent ¥ lnsisted Rouletabille,

“No; It was glven to me in London."

“Ab, yes, | remember—ygu have just
come from London, May 1 look at {t?"

“0h, certainly!”

Fred passed the cane to Rouletabille.
It was a large yellow bamboo with o
cruteh handle and ornamented with a
gold ring.

Rouletabille, after examining it mi
nutely, returned It to Larsan, with o !
banteriug expression on his face, say-
lug:

"You were glven a French cane in
London,"

“FPossibly,” sald Fred imperturbably.

"Read the mark there lu tiny let- |
ters—'Cassette, 6a, Opera.' "

“Cannot English people buy canes |
In Parls?"* |

the train he sald:

“You'll remember the address?"

“Yes; ‘Cusgette, Oa, Opera.' Rely on
me. You shall have word tomorrow |
morning."

Thut evening on reaching Parls II
saw M, Cassette, dealer In walking
stlcka and unbrellas, and wrote to my
friend:

A mnan unmistakably anawerlng to the

helght, slightly stooping, pulty eolored |
overcoat, bowler hat—purchased o cone
glmilar to the ons In which we are Intoer-
ested on the evening of the crime about
8 o'dloek, M. Cassette had not sold an-
other such cane durlng the last two
years, Fred's cane Ia new. It is quite
clear that It's the same cane. Fred dla |
not buy i, since he was In London, Like
you, 1 think that he found It gomewhero
near M. Robert Darzae, Dut If, as you
suppose, the murdergr was In the yellow ‘
room for five or even six hours and the
crime wns not committed until toward
midnight the purchare of this cana proves
mn lncontestable alibl for Darsae.

CilAPTIR XIIL

“The Presbytery Haz Laost Nothing
of Its Charm Nor the Garden

Its Brightness."
A ed—on the 2d of November, to

be exunet—1I received at my
home [n Paris the following telegraph-
le message:

Come to the Glandler by the earllest
train., Bring revolvers, Friendly greet-
Ings. ROULETABILLE,

I had not heard from him for a
week, nor of the progress made with
that mysterious cuse, except by the in.
numerable paragraphs o the newspa-
pers and by the very bLrief notes of
Rouletabllle In the Epoque, Thoss
notea had divalged the fact that truces
of human blood had been found on
the muotton bone as well as fresh
truces of the blood of Mlle. Stanger-
son, The old stelns belonged to other
erlmes, probably dating years back,

It may be enslly lmaglned that the |

WELRIX after the ocenrrence of
the events 1 have Just recount-

Huas thils cape | erlme engaged the attentlon of the ! understond many things In Larsan's
] theory, but I can’t make anything of

press throushout the world, No erlme
known had more abzorbed the mifuds
of people. It appearcd to me, Low-
ever, that the Jodlelst Ipquiry was
making Lut very 1'tle proryosy, and 11
should have been very glad If, on the
receipt of my fricnd's Invimtlcn to pe- |
Joln Lim at the Glandler, the dispat«h
had not conthined the words, “Bring
revolvers,”

That puzzied me greatly, Rowels- |
bllle telegraphing for revolvers meant
that there might be ocenslon to use
them. Now, [ confess It without
shame, 1 am not & hero. But bere
was a friend evidently in danger call-
lug on me to go to his ald, 1 did wot’|
hesitate long, and after assurlng my-
self that the only revolver I possessed
was properly loaded I hurrled toward |
the Orleans siatlon. On the way 1|
remembered that Rouletablille bad
asked for two revolvers. [ therefore
entered n gunsmith's shop dod bought
an excellent weapon for my friend,

ants and had been charged by him ml I had hoped to find him at the sta-
t

watch the golug and coming of travel-

{on_st Epioaz hut he =29 not there.

| T met the young man,

' tabille made me sit dowa.

exactly what to think of what he

| mean a plece of very damuaging evl

'wee Ashley. He

However, o cab was walting for me
and 1 wis soun at the Glandler,  2os
body wus at the gate, and it was only
on the threshold of the clhiatean that
He saluted me
with o friendly gesture aud threw hig!
arms about me, hquiving warmly as
to the state of wy henlth,

When we were In the lttle sitting
room of which | have spoken Roule !

“It's golng Ladly," be spld,

“*What's going badly 7™ 1 nsked,

“Everything." |

He coame nearer to me and whis |
pered:

“Frederic Larsan 18 working wirh |
might and main against Darsoe,”

This did not astenish me. 1 had seen
the poor show Mile. Stangerson's flance
had made at the time of the examioa-
tion of the footprints, However, 1 1m-
medintely asked:

“What about that cane?"*

“It is still In the hands of Frederle
Larsan, He pever lets go of It.”

“DBut doesn’t It prove the alibl for
M., Darzac?"

“Not at all. Gently questioned by
me, Darzac denled having on that
evening or on any other purchased n
cane at Cassette’'s. However,” sald
“I'll not swear to any-
thing. M. Darzac bas such strange
fits of sllence that one does not know

anj's:’
“To Frederic Larsan this cane must

dence. But In what way? The time
when It was bought shows it could
not have been In the murderer's pos-
sesslon.”

“Tha time doesn't worry Larsan. He
Is not obliged to adopt wmy theory,
which assumes that the murderer got
Into the yellow room between 6 and 6
o'clock. There's nothing to prevent
him assuming that the murderer got In

‘ between 10 and 11 o'clock at night. At

that hour M. and Mile. Stangerson, ns-

| slsted by Daddy Jacques, were engag-

el In making nn Interesting chemical
experlment In the part of the lnhm-n-|
tory taken up by the furnnces, Larsan
say4, unllkely as that muy seem, that |
the murderer may have slipped behind
them. e has already got the examin-
Ing maogistrate to lsten to hlw. When
one looks closely Iuto it the reansoning
s absurd, seelng that the ‘Intimate’—
If there Is ope—must have known that
the professor would shortly leave the |
puvilion and that the ‘friend” bad only |
to put off operating till after the pro- |
fessor's depurture. Why should he
have rlsked crossing the laboratory
while the professor was in It? And
then when he had got Into the yellow
room— ‘

!

“There are mauy points to be cleared
up before Larsan's theory can be ad-
mitted, I shan't waste my time over
It, for my theory won't allow me to
occupy myself with mere imagination,
Ounly, us T am obliged for the moment
to keep sllent, and Larsan sometimes
talks, be may finlsh by coming out
openly agalnst M. Darzac If I'm not
there,” added the young reporter
proudly, “for there are surfoce evi-
dences ngolust Durzae much more ¢on-
vinelng than the cnne whilch remaln
Incompreliensible to we, all the more
so a8 Larsan does not In the least hesl
tate to let Darzue gee him with It. 1

thot enne."

“Is he still at the chnteno s

“Yes., He hardly ever quits it. e
sleops there, as I do, ot the request of
M. Btungerson, who liag dene for hilm
what M, Robert Daraac Loas done for
me. In spite of the accusation mnde
by Larsan that M. Stangerson knows
who the murderer I8, he yet affords
him every faclllty for arriving at the
truth, just ns Darzae I8 doing for me”

“Buat you are convinced of Dargnc's
lnnocence 1"

At one time T did belleve In the pos-
fibllity of Lis gullt, Thnt wns when
e arrived here for the first time. The
time bas come for me to tell you what

has poassed between M, Dargnce and
mynelf.”
(Continued next week.)

Before buying a plano or organ
has the agency
for almost any make and will sell

them on easy terms,

A Common Cold.
We claim that if catching ocold
could be avolted some of the most
dangerous and fatal disenscs wonld
never be heard of, A cold often
forms a culture bed for germs of
infections dlsenses, Consumption,
pneumonia, dlphtherla, and scarlet
fever, four of the most dangerous
and fatal diseases, are of this class,
The culture bed formed by the cold
favors the development of the germs
of these diseases, that wounld not
otherwise find lodgment, Thers Is
little danger, however, of uuy of
these diseases being contracted when
o0 good expectorant cough medicine
llke Chamberlain's Cough Remedy
s used, It cleans out these culture
beds that favor the development of
the germs of these diseases, That ls
why this remedy has provel sa ual
versally successful in proventing
gneumonla, It not only curess your
vold quickly, but minimizes the .k
W contracting these dangerous s
enses, For sale by Burnaugh &
Mayfield.

Plumber & Seam ¢

Full line of pu ..
.1 aterial.
Satisfaction Guar n

Shop at Keltner's Harlv re ¢
Leave Orl ra

Nz ture Fro- i
but one

Californ

Itis the natural w
home of many thousand
of the world's best peopie.
Under the gentle influcnce
of its mild winter ¢lim
every amusement
recreation abounds.
buthing, boating, fishing,
driving; such pienics. nor
ties and  Jolbifi

== GO TO- .

Los Angeles, Paso Robl
Hot Springs, Hotel o
Monte, Santa Barbara,
Venice, Long Beuch Santa
Cruz, or ascore of similar
resorts and you will find
health,  congenial
roundings, hospits i
asrocintes, faultless o0
commodtions

sur-

Ferless  wtirne

conveniences
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and return is

$76 80

1] -'\pll-:nllny rates
o1 to other points.
s ¥

eles

v TULLR
irkalblre ruVe o
winter resorts, wrd w |
plupsure in giving yon all of th
information wnd ussis L
o command.
For tckets, sleeping car reserv ns,
ete,, call on, telegraph or write
E, T. Campion, Agent, Wullow .
OR
WM, McMURRY, GEN. PASS. AGENT,
Yortland, ureguu.



