CHAPTER XIIL

Here Rouletabllle Interrapted himself
and asked me If I had brought the re-
volvers, 1 showed him them. Having
examined both, be pronounced them
excellent nud handed them back to me,

“Shall we have any use for them?"' 1
asled.

“No doubt; this evening. We shall
pass the night here If that won't tire
you?®"

“On the contrary,” 1 sald, with an
expression  that made  Rouletabille
lnugh.

“No, no," he sald
for laughingz. You remember the
phrase which was the ‘open gesume’ of
this chateau full of mystery "

“Yes," 1 sald, “perfectly, ‘The pres
bytery has lost nothing of its charm
nor the garden Its brightness' It wae
the phrase which you found on the
half burned plece of paper among the
ashes in the laboratory.”

“Yes, At the bottom of the paper,
where the flnme had not reached, was
this date, 23d of October. Remember
this date; it 1s highly lmportant. 1 am
now going to tell yon about that eurl-

(Continued.)

ous phrase. On the evening hefore the |

erime—that {8 to say, on the 234-—M.
and Mlle. Stangerson were at 4 recep-
tion at the Elysee. 1 know that, be-
cause I was there on duty, having to
interview one of the servants of the
Academy of IPhiladelphin who was be-
Ing feted there.
seen efther M. of Mlle. Btangerson. 1
was seated In the room which precedes
the Salon des Ambassadenrs, and, tired
of belng jostled by so many noble per-
sonnges, I had fallen Into a vague
reverle, when 1 scented near me the
perfume of the lady In biack,

“Do you ask me what I8 the ‘perfume
of the Iady In black? 1t must suffice
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“This s no time |

1 had never before |

you to knmow that It Is n perfume of

which T am very fond, becaunse It was
that of a lady who had been very kind
o me in my childhoed, a lady whom 1
pad always seen dressed In black, The
Jady who that evenlnz was scented

with the perfume of the lady In Llack
wans dressed in white, Bhe was won-
derfully beautiful. 1 could not help
rising and followlng her. An old man
gave lier his arm, and as they passed
I heard volces say, ‘I'rofessor Sinnger-
sop and his daughter, It was in that
wvay I learued who It was I was fo)
lowing,

*They met M. Robert Darzac, whom
I knew by elght. Professor Stanger-
son, accosted Ly Mp. Arthur William
Rance, one of the American savauts,
sented bimeelf In the great gallery.
and M. Robert Darzac led Mlle, Stan-
gerson into the conservatory. [ fol-
lowed. The weather was very mild
that evening, The gurden doors were
open. Mlle. Stangerson threw a fichn
ghawl over her shoulders. and I plnlo-
iy saw that It was she who was beg-
ging M, Darzac to go with her fato the
garden. I continued to follow, {uter
ested by the agitntion plainly exhibited
by the bearing of M. Darzac. They
glowly passed alopg the wall abutting
on the Avenue Marigny. ] took the
contral alley, walking parallel with
them, and then crossed over for the
purposs of getting unearer to them.
The night was dark, and the gross
deadened the sonnd of my steps. They
had stopped under the vacillating light
of a gus Jet and appeared to be both
pending over a paper held by Mlle.
Stangerson, reading something which
deeply Interested them. 1 stopped in
the darkness and silence.

“Nelther of them saw me, and I dis-
tinctly heard Mlje, Biangerson repeat
as she was refolding the paper, The

has lost nothing of Its
charm nor the garden its bLrightuess'
It wos said In a tone at once mocklng
and despairing apd was followed by a
burst of such nervous Jaughter that 1
think her words will never ceanse o
pound Ju my ears. But another phrase
was uttered by M. Robert Darzae,
‘Must I commit a crime, then, to win
you? He was In an extraordinarily
ngitated state. He took the hand of
Mile. Stangerson and held jt for a
Jong time to his lips, and I thought
from the movement of his shoulders
that be was crylng. Then they went
away.

#When I returned to the great gal-
lery,” continued Rouletabille, “I saw
no more of M. Robert Darzac, and I
mnottuleehimmlnnnulaﬂer
the tragedy ot the Glandler, Made-
molselle was near Mr, Rance, who was
talking with much animation, his eyes
during the conversation glowing with
& singular brightness,
son, I thought, was not even listening
to what he was sayiog, her face ex-
perfect Indifference. His
the red face of a drunkard,
and Mlle. Stangerson left he
the bar and remained there. 1
and rendered him some lit-
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day after
about Phlladelphin. He told me
lived there for five and twen-
and that It was there he had
{llustrious Professor Stanger-
and his daughter. He drank a
t deal of champalgne, and when 1
he was very nearly drunk,

qFEE
EE

3883
3

it

ang 1 leave you to lmagine

were my experlences on that

murder of Mlle. Stangerson produced
on me—with what force those words
pronounced by M. Robert Darzac,
‘Must I commit a crime, then, to win
you? recurred to me, It was not this
phrase, however, that I repeated to
him when we met here at Glandier.
The sentence of the presbytery and the
bright garden sufficed to open the gute
of the chateau, If you ask me If 1 be-
lieve now that M, Darzac is the mur-
derer 1 must say I do not. 1 do not
think 1 ever quite thought that. At the
time I could not really think serionsly
of anything, I had so little evidence to
o on, but I needed to have at once the
proof that he had not been wounded in
the hand.

“When we were alone together 1 told
him how I had chanced to overhear a
part of his conversation with Mlle.
Btangerson In the garden of the Elysee,
and when 1 repeated to him the words,
‘Muost | commit a crime, then, to win
you? he was greatly troubled, though

‘much less so than he had been by hear-

Ing me repeat the phrase about the
presbytery. What threw him into »
stnte of real consternation was to
learn from me that the day on which
he hnd gone to meet Mile, Btangerson
nt the Elysee was the very day on
which she had gone to the postoffice
for the letter, It was that letter per-
haps which ended with the words,
“The presbytery has lost nothing of its
charm nor the garden its brightness.'
My surmise was confirmed by my find-
ing, if you remember, in the ashes of
the laboratory the fragment of paper
dated Oct. 28, The letter had been
written and withdrawn from the post-
office on the same day,

“There can be no doubt that on re-
turning from the Elysee that night
Mlle. Stangerson had tried to destroy
that compromfsing paper, It was In
valn that M. Darzac denled that that
letter had anything whatever to do
with the erime. I told him that In an
affair so filled with mystery as this he
had no right to hide this letter; that I
was persuaded It was of conslderable
fmportance that the desperate tone in
which Mlle. Btangepson had pronounc-
wd the phrase; that his own tears and
the threat of a crime which be had
professed after the letter was read—
nll these facts tended to leave no room
fop me to doubt. M. Darzac became
mope and more ngitated, and 1 deter-
mined to take advantage of the effect
1 had produced on him. 'Yon were on
the point of being married, monsleur,’
I sald neglizently and without looking
at Lim, ‘and suddenly your marrlage
becomes impossible because of the
writer of that letter—because as soon
an his ketter was read you spoke of the
necessity for a erime to win Mile
Btangerson. Therefore there Is some
one between you and her—some one
who I8 preventing your marriage
with her; some one who has at-
tempted to kUl her so that she
shiould not be able to marry.’ And
I concluded with these words: ‘Now,
monsleur, you have only to tell me in
confidence the name of the murderer.'
The words | hod uttered must have
struck him ominously, for when 1
turned my eyves on him [ saw that his
face wus haggurd, the persplration
standing on hls forehead and terror
showlng in his eyes,

*“Monsiear," he sald to me, ‘T am
goiug to ask of you something which
may oppear Insane, but in exchange
for which 1 place my life In your
Lbands, Ypu must not tell the magis-
trates of swhat you saw and heard In
the garden of the Elysee: neither to
them nor to anybody, I swear to you
that 1 am Innocent, and 1 koow, I feel,
that you belleve me, but 1 would rath.
er be taken for the gullty man than
goe justice go astray on that phrase,
“The presbytery has lost nothing of
its charm nor the garden {ts bright-
ness,” The judges must know noth-
Ing about that phrase. All thils mat.
ter I8 In your hands, Monsleur, 1
leave It thers, but forget the evening
ut the Elysee. A hundred other roads
are open to you In your search for
the criminal. I will open them for
you myself. 1 will help you. Wil
you take up your quarters here? You
may remain here to do as you please.
Eat, sleep here, watch my actions, the
aetions of all here, You shall be mas-
ter of the Glandler, monsleur, but for-
get the evening at the Elysee. "

Rouletabille here paused to take
breath. 1 now understood what bad
appeared so unexplainable in the de-
meanor of M. Robert Darzac toward
my friend and the facllity with which
the young reporter had been able to
fustall himself on the scene of the
cerime,

“Everything seems to be pointing
agninst him, cootinued my friend,
“and the eltuation Is becoming ex-
ceedingly grave. M. Darzac appears
not to mind It much, but In that he is
wrong. I was Interested only In the
health of Mlle. Btangerson. which was
dally lmproving, whei something oec-
curred that I8 even more mysterious
than—than the mystery of the yellow
room."

“Impossible!™ I cried. “What could
be more mysterious than that ™

“Let us first go back to M. Robert
Darzac,” sald Rouletabllle, calming
me. *“I have sald that everything

| seems to be pointing agalnst him, The

Frederle Larsan appear to be really
the footprints of Mlle, Stangerson's
fiance. The marks mude by the bicycle
may have been made by his bleyele,
He lhad usually left It at the chateaw.
Why did he tanke It to Paris on that
particular oceasion? Was [t because
he was not golng to return agnin to the
chatean? Was It because, owing to the
breaking off of his marriage. his rela-
tlons with the Stangersons were to
cease? All who are Interested In the
matter affirm that those relations were
to continue unchanged.

“Irederic Larsan, however, belleves
that all iutercourse was at an end
From the day when M. Darzac accom-
paniled Mile. Stangerson to the depart-
ment store untll the day after the
erime be had not been at the Glandier,
Remember that Mlie. Btangerson lost
her reticule contalning the key with
the brasgs head while she was in his
company. From that day to the even-
Ing nt the Elysee the Sarbonne pro-
fessor and Mlle. Stangerson did not
see one another, but they may have

written to each other. Mile. Btanger- |
son went to the postoffice to get a let- |

ter which Larsan says was written by
Robert Darzae, for, knowing nothing
o what had passed at the Elysee, Lar-
san belleves that It was M. Darzoac
himself who stole the reticule and the
key with the design of forcing her con-
sent by getting possession of the pre-
clous papers of bher father—papers
which he would have restored to him
on condition that the marrlage engage-
ment was to be fulfilled.

“All that would have bheen a very
doubtful and almoest absurd hypothe-
sls, as Larsan admitted to me, but for
another and much graver clrcum-
stance, In the first place, lLere |Is
something which 1 have not been able
to explain—AM. Darzac had himself on
the 24th gone to the postoffice to ask
for the letter which mademoiselle had
called for and recelved on the previ-
ous evening., The description of the
man who made application tallles In
every respect with the appearance of
M, Darzac, who In answer to the
questions put to him by the examinlng
maglstrate denles that he went to the
postoffice, Now, even pdmitting that
the letter was written by him, which

I do not belleve, he knew that Mlle, |

Stangerson had recelved it since he
had seen it In her hands in the garden
at the Blysee. It eould not have Leen
he, then, who hod gone to the posts
office the day after the 24th to ask
for n letter which be kunew wus no
longer there.

“To me it appears clear that some-
body strongly resembling him stole
Mlle, Btangerson’s retlcule and In that
letter had demauded of her something
which she bad not sent hiim. He must
have been surprised at the fallure of
his demand; hence his application at

the postoffice, to learn whether his let- |

ter had been dellversd to the persop
to whom It had been addresszed, Plod-
ing that It bad bLeen clalmed, be had
become furlous. What had lie de-
manded? Nobedy but Mlle, Stanger-
son knows. Then on the day follow.
Ing It Is reported that she has been
attacked durlng the night, and the
uext day 1 discovered that the pro-
fessor had at the same time been rob-
bed by means of the key referred to
In the poste restante letter, It would
seem, then. that ths man who went
to the postofice to Inquire for the let-
ter must have been the murderer, All
these argumentas Larsan applles am
agalnst M. Darzac, You may be sure

that the examining maglstrate, Lar |

san and myself have done our best to
get from the postoMee preclse detnils
relative to the slngular personage wha
applied there on the 24th of October,
But nothing has been learned, We
dud't know where he came from or
where he went. Beyond the descrips
tlon which mnakes Lim resemble M,
Darzae we know nothing.

“l bave nnnounced in the leading
Jouruals that a handsome reward will

be given to a driver of any public cone |

veyance who drove a fare to 40, Posts
office, about 10 o'clock on the worning
of the 24th of October. Information ta
be addressed to ‘M. R at the office of

the Epoque, but no answer has result- |

&d. The man may have wallked, but as
be was most likely In a hurry there
was & chunce that he might have gone
in o cab. Who, | keep asking wmyself
night and day, is the man who so
strongly resembles M. Robert Darsae
and who s also known to have hiought
the cape which has fallen into Lar
san's hands?

“The most serlous fact {s that M.
Darzac wns at the very same time
that his double presented himsclf at
the postoffice down for a lecture at the
Sorbonne. He had not dellvered that
lecture, and one of his friends took his

place. When I questloned hlm ns to

how he had employed the time he told
me that he had gone for a stroll in the
Bols de Boulogne. What do you think
of a professor who Instead of giving
iile leeture obtains a substitute to go
for a stroll In the Bols de Boulogne?
When Frederle Larsan asked him for
Information on this polnt he quletly
replied that it was no hasiness of his
how he spent his tlme In Paris, on
which Fred swore nloud that he would
find out without anybody's help.

“All this seems to it io with Fred's |chateau,
hypothesls—namely, that M, Stanger-{ windo~ which 1 recognlzed as the'
L]
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bypothesls—namely, that M. Stanger-
son allowed the murderer to escupe In
order to aveld a seandal. The hypothe-
gis I8 further substantiated by the fact
that Darzne was In the yellow room
and was permitted to get away., That
hypothesls I belleve to be a false one.
Larsan {8 belng misled by it, though
that would not displease me did It not
affect an Innocent person. Now, does
that hypothesis really mislend Prederie
Larsan? That is the questlon—that is
the question.”

“Perhaps he Is right,” 1 crled, inter-
rapting Rouletnbllle. “Are you sure
that M. Darzac Is lnnocent? It scems
to me that these are extraordinary coln-
cldences" —

“Colocidences,” repliecd my friend,
“are the worst enemlies to truth,”

“What does the examining magls-
trate think now of the matter?"

“M. de Marquet hesltates to accnse
M. Darzag In the nbsence of absolute
proofs. Not only would he bave pullic
opinfon wholly against him, to say
nothing of the Sorbonne, but M. and
Mlle, Stangerson. She adores M, Rob-
ert Darzae. Indistlnetly as she saw
the murderer, it would be hard to
miake the publle belleve that she could
not have recognized him If Darzac had
been the eriminal. No doubt the yel
low room wns very dimly lit, but a
night light, however small, gives some
light. Here, my boy, I8 how things
| stood when three days, or, rather, three |
nights, ngo an extrnordinarlly strange
Incident occurred.”

CHAPTER XIV.

“l Expecet the Assassin This
Evening."

MUST take you,” sald Roule

tabille, “so us to enable you

to understand, to the various

seenes. 1 myself belleve that

I have discovered what everybody else |
| Ia searching for—nnmely, how the mur- |
derer escuped from the yellow roowm
| without any accomplice and without
Mlle. Stangerson having had angthing
to do with It. But so long as I am not
I sure of the real murderer 1 cannot
state the theory on which | nin work-
Ing, 1 can only say that I belleve It to
Le correct and lo any cnse n quite nat- |
urnl and slmple one. As to what hap. |
pened in this place three ulghts ago, |
must suy It kept me wondering for n
whole duy nud night. It passes all be-
lief. The theory | have formed frow
the Incident Is so absurd that 1 would
ruther matters remalned ag yet unex- |
plained.”

Saying which, the young reporter in-
vited we to go und muke the tour of
the chatenu with him., The ouly sound
| to be henrd was the crunching of the
| dead leaves beneuth our feet, The sl
| lence was so Intense that one might

have thought the chateau had been
| abandoned, The old stones, the stag- |

nant water of the ditch surrounding
the donjon, the bleak ground strewn |
with the dead leaves, the dark, skele- |
| ton-lke outlines of the trees—all con-
teibuted to give to the desolate place,
| now filled with lts awful mystery, an |
| agpect the most funereal. As we pass-
| ed round the donjou we met the Green |
| Mdn, the forest keeper. who did not |
greet us, but walked by os If we had
not exlsted. He was lovklug Just as [
1[111(1 formerly seen hlim through the
|n'l|u.:uw of the Donjon fnn. He had
(atlll his fowling plece slung at his
| buck, his plpse was In hls mouth and |

hils eveglasses on lils nove,
“An odd Llnd of (ish” Nouletalille |
sald to we lu n low tove,

“Hinve you gpoken to hin? 1 asked

| “Yes, but 1 conld get nothing cut of
hitn, [T ouly wuswers are grunts
and shrugs of the shoulders. He gen.
ernlly lives on the fArst floor of the
donjon—a blg room that once served
for an orntory. FHe llves ke o bear,

never goes out without hix gun and s

only pleasant with the girls.  The

women for twelve miles round are gl
setting thelr enps for him, For the
present he fs payiag attentlon to Mme,

Muthieu, whose hustnnd I8 keeplng a
|Iynx exe upon ber In consequence’

|  After passing the donjon, which s
|8ltuated at the extreme end of the
left wing, we went to the back of the
Rouletabille, polnting to =

son's apartment, sald to me:

‘I you had been here two nights
servant at the top of a ladder about
ngo yon would have seen your humble
only one belonging to Mile, Stanger

to enter the cluitenu by that window."

As | expressed some snrprise nt this
plece of nocturnal gxmmaeties, he bog-
& d me th notive earefully the exterior
Cigpositton of the Chntean. We then
went back into the bulldine.

"1 must now show you the firet Aoor
of the chatean, where | am lving”
sald my friend. e motioned me to
follow him up n magnifcent Night of
stulrs ending In o landlog on the first
floor.  From this landing one could
pass to the right or left wing of the
chatean by a gallery opening from IL
This gallery, Wigh and wide, extended
along the whole length of the building
and was lit from the front of the chn-
tean faclng the nortl, The roowms, the
windows of which looked to the south
opened out of the gallery. Professor
Stangerson Inhablited the left wing of
the bullding. Mlle, 8tangerson had her
apartment In the right wing,

We entered the gallery to the right.
A narrow earpet Iald on the waxed
oaken floor, wlhich shone like gluss,
deadened the sound of our footsteps.
Rouletabllle nsked me In a low tone to
wilk carefully as we were passing the
door of Mlle, Stangerson's spartmoent.
This consisted of n bedroom. nn ante-
room, o smull bathroom, 8 boudelr and
a drawlng room, One could pass from
one to another of these rooms withont

| having to go by way of the gallery,
| The gallery coutluued stralght to the

western ond of the bhullding, where |t
was lit by a high window.

n right angle jolned another gallery
following the course of the right wing.

The better to follow this narrative
we shall eall the gallery leading from

At nbout |
~two-thirds of its length this gallery ot |

the stalrs to the eastern window the |

“right” gullery and the gallery quit-
ting It at a right angle the “off turn-
Ing" gallery, It was at the meeting
point of the two gallerles thnt Rouleta-

| bille hnd his chamber, adjolulng thut

of Frederle Loarvsan, the door of each

opening on to the “off turning” gal- |

lery, while the doors of Mlle. Stun-
gerson's apartment opened Into the
“right™ gallery.

Rouletabllle opened the door of his
room nnd after we had passed In core-
fully drew the bolt, I bad not had
time to glince around the place In
which be had been installed when be
uttered n cry of surprise and polnted
to a palr of eyeglasses on a side table,

“What are these dolng here?’ he
asked.

I should have been puzzied to an-
swer hilin,

“1 wonder,” he sald—"1 wonder If
this Is what I have been searching for,
I wonder If these are the eyeglussoy
from the presbytery.””

He seized them eagerly, his flugers
caressing the glasses, Then lvoking at
me, with an expression of terror on
bls face, he murmured, “Oh, oh!"

He repeated the exelamation ngnin
and nguln, ns If his thoughts had sud-
denly turned hils bealn.

He rose and, putting his hand on my
shoulder, liughed ke one dementod as
he sald:

“Those glnsses will drive me silly.
Mathemntically speaking, the thing s
possible, but humanly speaking It is
Ilmpossible, or afierwnrd,
ward"”—

Two lght knocks struck the door,
Rouletabllle opened 1t A figure on-
tered, I recognized  the conclerge
whom I had seen whoen she was Lelog

| tnken to the pavillon for examivution,

I wans surprised, thinking she was still
witder lock and key, Thils woman wuld
n a very low tope;

“In the grove of the parquet.

Rouletabille replled. “Thanks” The
womnan then left, He agnln turned to
me, his look haggard, after hnving
carefully refastencd the door, mutter
g gome Incomprebensible phrnses,

“If the thing Is matbematleally pos-
fible why should It not be humanly ?
And If 1t Is humanly possible the mat-
ter is slmply nwful™

I Interrupted Jlilm In bis solllugquy,

“Have they set the conclergos at 1ib-
erty, then " 1 asked,

or after-

I
“Yeu” he replicd, *1 hod them Ubep- |

ated. | needed people 1 conld trust
The woman s thoronghlily devoted to
we, and ber busband would lay down

his life for me”

"Oho!™ 1 8200, “When will e have
occaslon to do (17

“This evening, for thig evenlug 1 ex-
pect the murderer,”

“You exnect the murderer this even-
Ing? "When you know Lim?"

“1 shail tnow him, but 1 ehould be
mad to atfirm categorichlly at this mo-
ment that T <o know bim. The mnthe-
matieal Idea T have of the murderer
glves results so frightful, so mon-
strous, that 1 hope It 1s =il possibla
that T am mistnken. 1 hope s0 with all
my heart.”

“Flve minutes ngo you dld not Luow
the murderer. How ean you say that
you expect him this evening %"

“Because T kuow that hLe must
corme.""

Rouletabille very slowly fillcd his
pipe and Ht It That menut an Interest-
Ing story. At that moment we hoinrd
some one walking In the gallers and
massing before our door, Roewletalllle
lstened. The sound of the footsten
dled nwny in the distanee,

“Is Frederie Larsan in his room?* 1
asked, pointing to the partition.

“No," my friend answered. “Fle went
to Paris this morning. still on the went
of Darzac who also 1+ft for Parls.
That matter will turn out bad'y, 1 ex-
pect that M, Darzae will be nrvested In
the course of the nest week., The worst
of It is that everytling reems to be
In league agalust him—clrenmstinees,
things, people. Not an hour passes
without bringing some new evidence

(Continued next week.)

Wateh the label on your paper

Before buying a plane o
e Ashley. He has the
for almost any make and wi sl
them on easy terms,

Nature Provi:

but one

Californ::

Itis the naturnl wn
home of many thousid
of the world's best
Under the gentle it

of ita mild winter b
every  amusumnt
recrantion abound;
bathing, boating, fieh
driving; such pienics,

tics and *“jollifications.

GO TO =—..

Los Angeles, Paso Robles
Hot Springs, Hotel (e
Monte, Santa Barba,
Venioe, Long Beuch Sant
Cruz, or necore of similur
resorts und you will find
hiealth, congenial
roundings,
HEETTT

Bupyr-
hospits

. Tuultless |
comnmodations and num-
berless  attractions und
conveniences,

The O.R. & N. 7o,

Connecting with
The Southern Pacific Co.

Muke inexpensive round trip
excursion rates to California

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

$76 80

‘orresponding  rates nre b el
‘ert to other puints,

We have some very distinetive
iterature covering Californi
winter resorts, and will tuke
plessure in giving yon all of the
information and assistance at
our commund,

For tickets, sleeping car reservations,
ete,, call on, telegraph or write
E. T. Campion, Agent, Wallowa.
OR
McMURRY, cewn
Portland, Oregon.

WM PASS A

NT,




