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CHAPTER XVL

Strange Phenomenon of the Dis-
sociation of Matter.

slIL" continues Rouletubiile,
"aud once wore 1 rolse wy
Lead above it, Through wu
openiug 1u the curtaius, the arrauge-
ment of which has not been changed,
1 am ready o look, anxious to uote the
position o which 1| aw golug w fod
the murderer, whether lis back will
still be turned toward me, whether he

L I AM agaln at the window

is still seated at the desk wrlling. |

But perhaps—perhaps—he is no louger
there. Yet bow could he bhave fled?
Was 1 not In possession of his ladder?
1 force mysell to be cool. I raise my
head yet higher. 1 look—he is still
there. 1 see s monstrous buck, de-
formed by the shadow thrown by the
candle. He Is no louger writing now,
and the candle is on the purquet, over
which he I8 bending—a position which
Berves my purpose,

“1 hold my breath. 1 mount the lad-
der. 1 am on the wppermost rung of it
and with mwy left haud selze hold of
the window sill. In this moment of
approaching success 1 feel my heart
beating wildly., I put my revolver be-
tween my teeth. A quick spring and
L shall be on the window ledge. But
the ladder! 1 had been obliged to pross
on it heavily, and my foot lad scarcely
left it when I felt it swaylng beneath
me. It grated on the wall and fell.
But already my koees were touching
the window sill, and by a movemenr
qulek as lightning I got on to it

“But the murderer had been even
guicker than 1 haod been. He had

heard the grating of the ladder on the |

wall, and 1 saw the monstrous back of
the man raise ltself, 1 suw hls head.
Did I really see it? The candle on the
parquet lit up his legs ouly,
the belght of the tble the chaw-
ber sas In darkness. 1 saw a man
with long balr, a full beard. wild look-
ing eyes, n pale foce framed In large
whiskers as well gs 1 could distin-
guish and as 1 think red In color. 1
did not know the face. That was, In
brief, the chief sensation I recelved
from tpat face fn the dim half light In
which I saw It. T did not know it, or
at lenst 1 d1d not recognlze it.

“Now for gulck nction. It was ln-
deed time for that, for ns [ was about
to place my legs through the window
the man had seen me, had bounded to
his feet, had sprung, as 1 foresaw he
svould, to the door of the antechamber,
had time to open It and fled. But 1
was already bebind bim, revolver in
hand, shouting, ‘Help!" .

“Like an arrow I crossed the room,
but noticed a letter on the table ns |
rushed. 1 almost came up with the
man in the anteroom, for he had lost
time Iu opening the door to the gal-
lery, I flew on wings and in the gal-
lery wos bot n few feet behind him.
He had taken, ns 1 supposed he would,
the gallery on his right—that Is to say,
the road he had prepared for his flight.
‘Help. Jacques; belp, Larsan!’ 1 cried.
He could not escape us. [ ralsed a
shont of joy, of savage victory. The
man reached the Intersection of the
two galleries hardly two seconds be-
fore me for the meeting which 1 had
prepared, the fatal shock which must
fnevitably take place at that spot. We
all rushed to the crossing place—A.
Stangerson and I coming from one end
of the right gallery, Daddy Jacques
coming from the other end of the gal-
lery and Frederic Larsap coming from
the ‘off turning’ gallery.

#The man was not there!

“#wWe looked at each other stupldly
and with eyes terrified. The man had
vanished like a ghost. ‘Where 18 he,
where I8 he? we all asked.

“/t {s ifmpossible he can have es-
caped! 1 cried, my terror mastered by
my anger,

w1 touched him! exclalmed Frederic

n.

# ] felt his breath on my face!' cried
Daddy Jacques.

“4Where 18 he, where I he? we all
cried..

“We raced llke madmen along the
two gallerles. We visited doors and
windows, They were closed—hermetie-
ally closed. They had not been opened.
Besides, the opening of a door or win-
dow by this man whom we were hunt-
fng without our having perceived It
would have been more Inexplicable
than his disappearance.

“Where fs he, where is he? He
conld not have got away by a door or
a window nor by any other way. He
conld not bave passed through ou
bodles! .

#] confess that for the moment T felt
‘done for,' for the gallery was perfect-
Iy lighted, and there was nelther trap
por secret door In the walls nor any
gort of hiding place. We moved the
chairs and lifted the pictures. Noth-
ing, nothing! We would have looked
into a flowerpot If there bad been one
to look into!

When this mystery. thanks to Roule-
tabllle, was naturally explained by the
belp alone of his masterful mind we
weare able to realize that the murderer
had got awny nelther by a door, 8 win.
dow nor the stalrs, a fact which the
judges would not admit.
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“mo5 Ue able 10 save you'! How @
longed to save her—from herself and

l The Inexplicable Gallery.

ed at the door of bher ante-
room,”  contlnues Rouleta-
| bille's notebook. “We were
near her door [n the gallery where this

Incredible  plenomenon had taken
pluge, There are moments when one
feels ns if one’s braln were nbout to
burst. A bullet in the bead, a fracture
of the skull, the seat of reason shat-
| tered—with only these can I compare
the sensation which exhausiod and left
me vold of gense,

i “Happily Mlle, Stangerson appeared

on the threshold of her antercom. I
sitw ber, and that belped to relleve my
chootic state of mind. 1 breathed bher:
L inhaled the perfume of the lady in
black who had been kind to me in
mwy childhood whom 1 should never
see agnin. 1 would have given ten
years of my llife—half my life—to see
| once mote the lady In biack. Alas,
|1 oo more meet her but from time to
, time, and yet. and yet, how the mem-
ory of that perfume, felt by me alone,
| carries me back to the days of my
childhood! It was this sharp reminder
from thy beloved perfume of the lady
|ln blnck which made me go to her,
dressed whelly in white and so pale, so
| pale and so beautiful, on the threshold
[ of the inexplicable gallery. Her beau-
tiful golden bair, gathered into a koot
on the back of bher neck, left visible the
red scar on her temple which had so
' nearly been the cause of her death.
When I first got on the right track
of the mystery of this case 1 had
imagined that on the night of the trag-
edy In the yellow room Mlle, Stanger-
son bad worn her halr o bands. But,
then, bow could I have imaglned other-
wise when I had not been in the yel-
low room?
| “But now, since the occurrence of
the Inexplicable gallery, I did not rea-
[ Bon at all. T stood there, stupid, before
|the apparition—so pale and so beauti-
| ful—of Mlle. Stangerson, Bhe was clad
in a dressing gown of dreamy white.
One might have taken her to be &
ghost—a lovely phantom. Her father
took ber In Lis arms and kissed her
passionately, ns if he bad recovered
her after being long lost to him, T
dared not question her. He drew her
into the room, and we followed them—
for we had to know! The door of the
boudolr was open, The terrified faces
of the two nurses craned toward us,
Mllg, Stangerson inquired the meaning
o( all the disturbance. That she was
not In her own room was quite easily
explained—quite easily. 8he had a
tancy not to sleep that night in her
chamber, but In the boudoir with her
nurses, locking the door on them. Since
the night of the crime she had experi-
enced feplings of terror, and fears eame
over ber that are enslly to be compre-
hended,

“But who counld imagine thut on that
particular night when he was to eome
she would by o mere chance determinge
to shut herself in with her women?
Who would think that she would act
contrary to her father's wish to sleep
fn the drawlng room? YWho could be-
Heve that the letter which had so re-
cently Leen on the table In her room
would no longer be there? He who
could understand all this would have
to assume that Mlle, Stangerson knew
that the murderer was comlng—she
could pot prevent bis coming again—
unknown to her father, unknown to all
but to M. Robert Darzac. For he must
know it now. Perhaps he had known
it before! DIid he remember that
phrnse In the Elysee garden, ‘Must 1
commit a crime. then, to win you?
Against whom the erime If not against
the obstacle, agalnst the murderer?
‘Ab, | wguld kill him with my own
hand! And [ replled, *You have not
answered my questlion.’ That was the
very truth. In truth, in truth, M. Dar-
zae kunew the murderer so well that,
while wishing to kill him himself, he
was afrald 1 sbould find him. There
could be but two reasons why he had
assisted me In my Investigation. First,
because 1 have forced him to do it,
and, second. becaunse she would be the
better protected,

“I am In the chamber—her room. 1
look at her, also at the place where the
letter had just now been. She has pos-
sessed herself of It; it was evidently
intended for her—evidently, How she
trembles! Trembles at the strange
story her father s telllng ber, of the
presence of the murderer In her cham-
ber and of the pursult. But (t is plain-
Iy to be seen that she I8 not wholly
gatisfied by the assurnnce given her
untll she had been told that the
murderer by some Incomprebensible
means had been able to elude us.

“Then followed a silence, What a

“ M LLE. STANGERSON appear-

gllence! We are all there—looking at
her—her father, Larsan, Daddy Jacques :
and L What were we all thinking of
in the sllence? After the events of
that nlght, of the mystery of the Inex- |
plicable gallery, of the prodigious fact
of the presence of the murderer In her |

from the other! It brought the tears
to my eyes.

“Who can tell that, should we leain
the secret of her mystery, It wonld not

precipitate a tragedy more terrible
than that which had already been en-
acted bere? YWho can tell If It might
not mean her death? Yet it had
brought her close to death, and we |
still knew nothing. or, rather, there

are some of us who know nothing. |«

But I—if 1 knew who, 1 should know
all. Who? Who? Not knowing who,
1 must remain silent out of pity for
her. TFor there is no doubt that shie
knows how lie eseaped from the yellow |

room, When 1 know who 1 will speak l 4 !
; Office upstairs in Bank Bulld. ¢ |
Ind. Home phone in office =

to him—to him!

“She looked at us now, with a fas;
away look In her eyes, as If we were |
not In the chamber.
broke the silence. [le declared that, |
henceforth. he would no more absent |
himself from his dsughter's apart- |
ments. She tried to oppose him in |
valn. He andhered firmly to his pur- |
pose, He would install himself there
this very night, he sald. Solely con-
cerned for the health of his daughter, |
he reproached her for having left her
bed. Then he suddenly began talking |
to ber as if she were a little child. e |
smiled at her and scemed not to know |
elther what he sald or what he did
The {llustrions professor had 'ost bls
head. Mlle, Stangerson fn a tone of
tender distress sald, ‘Father, father!
Daddy Jacques blows hls nose, nndi
Frederie Larsan lgmself is obliged to
turn away §o bide his emotion. For |
myself, 1 am able nelther to think or
feel. 1 felt a contempt for myself.

“1t was the first time that Frederie
Larsan, lke mys=elf, found himself
face to face with Mlle. Stangerson
sinee the attack In the yellow room.
Like me, he had Inslsted on being al-
lowed to questlon the unhappy lady. |
but he had not, any more than had 1,
been permitted. To him, as to me, the
same answer had always been glven:
Mlle. Stangerson was too weak to re
celve us, The questionings of the ex- |
amining maglstrate had overfatigued
her. It was evidently Intended not to
give us any assistance In our re-
searches. [ was not surprised, but
Frederle Larson had always resented
this conduct, It is true that he and 1
had a totally different theory of tho!
crime. 1 still eatch myself repeating |
from the depths of my heart: ‘Save
her! Save her without his speaking!’ |
Who 18 he—the murderer? Take him |
and shut his mouth. But M. Darzac
made it elear that In order to shut his
mouth he must be killed. Have 1 the |
right to kill Mlle, Stangerson's mur-
derer? No, 1 had not. But let hlmI
only give me the chance! Let me find |
out whether he Is really a creature of |
flesh and blood! Let me see his dead |
body, slnce it caunot be taken alive, |

“If 1 could but make this woman,
who does not even look at us, under-
stand! Bhe Is absorbed by her fears
and by her father's distress of wmind,
And 1 ean do nothlng to save her. Yes,
I will go to work once more and ac-
complish wonders.

“1 move toward her. I would speak
to her. 1 would entreat her to Lhave
confidence In me, 1 would, in a word,
make her understand—she dlone—that |
1 know how the murderer escaped
from the yellow room, that 1 bave |
guessed the motives for her secrecy,
and that 1 plty her with all my heart. |
But by her gestures she begged us to |
leave her alone, expressing weariness
and the need for Immedlate rest. M.
Stangerson asked us to go back to our
rooms and thanked us, Frederic Lar-
san and 1 bowed to hlm, aud, followed
by Daddy Jacques, we regained the
gallery. 1 heard Larsan murmur; |
‘Strange! Strunge!” He made n slgn
to me to go with him Into hls room. |
On the threshold bLe turned toward
Daddy Jacques. i

“*Did you see him distinctly? be
asked.

“Who?

**The man,’

“‘S8aw him! Why, bhe had a big red
beard and red halr.”

“*That's how he appeared to me' 1
sald. !
“‘And to me, sald Larsan. '

“The great Fred and I were alone |
in his chamber now to talk over this |
thing. We talked for an hour, turn-
ing the matter over and viewing It |

from every side. From the questions | method. T dld not go to bed. [ awalt- |

put by him, from the explanation |
which he gives me, It 18 clear to ma |
that in spite of all our penses hLe Is
persuaded the man dlsappeared by
some secrel passage in the chatean
known to him aloune. |

“*‘He knows the chateau,” he sald to
me; ‘he knows It well.’

“‘He Is a rather tall man, well
bullt,” I suggested,

“‘He Is a3 tall as he wants to be/
murmured Fred. . !

**1 understand,’ I sald. ‘But how do
you account for his red bhalr and
beard ¥

**“Too much beard, too much bair—
false says Fred.

“*“That's easlly sald. You are al-

M. Stangersan | &

~quietly what we wanted,

‘at Larsan.
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“1 see sixteen years elapse berween
acts 2 and 3.7 snid the manager.
“Gives me an fdea”

“What's that** inquired the author,

“I'l have the gowns that the heroine
wenrs doring those sixteen years on
exhibition in the lobby, That ought to
draw the women in droves."—Louls-
vill: Courler-Journal,
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You npotice the marks on the carpet?
Come nod look at them.'

“*1 have seen them, They are the
marks of the neat boots the same ns
those we saw on the border of the
lake,”

**Can you deny that they belong to
Robert Darzac?

*Of course one may be mistaken.'

*‘Have you noticed that those foot-
prints only go In one direction, that
there are no return marks? When the
nun came from the chamber, pursued
by all of us, his footsteps left no traces
behind them.'

*“'He lind perhapsg been In the cham-
ber for honrs. The mud from his boots
hud dried, and he moved with such

| rapldity on the points of his toes, We

saw bim running, but we did not hear
his steps.’

“1 suddenly put an end to this idle

| ehntter, vold of any logle, and made a

slgn to Larsan to listen.

*“There, below, some one ls shutting
# deur.

“l rise. Larsan follows me. We
descend to the ground floor of the
chidtedu, 1 lead hilm to the lttle seml
clrenlar room under the terrace be
neath the window of the ‘off turniong

| gellery. 1 point to the door, now

closed, open o short time before, under
which a shaft of lght s visilile.

““The forest keeper! says Fred.

“YCome on!' I whisper,

“Prepared, 1 know not why, to be-
lHeve that the keeper Is the gullty man
L %o to the door and rap smartly on It

“S8ome might think that we were
rather late In thinking of the keeper,
stnee our first business, after having
found thit the murderer had escaped
us In the gallery, ought to have Lieen
to search everywhere else—around the
¢lhatean, In the park—

“Had this critlclsm been made at the
tie we could only have answered thnt
the assassin had dlsappeared from the
gallery In such n way that we thongeht
he was no longer anywhere! e hod

| eluded us when we all had our hands

stretched out ready to selze hlin—
when we were almost tonching him
We hnd no longer any ground for hop-
ing that we could clear up the mys-
tery of that night.

“A8 soon as 1 rapped ot the door it
was opened, and the keeper nsked us
He was un-
dressed and preparing to go 1o bhed

| The bed had not yet heen disturbed.

“We entered and 1 nffected surprise,

"Not gone to bed yet?

“iNo," he replled roughly. ‘I have
been making a round of the park and
In the woods. 1 am only Just back—
and sleepy. Good night!”

* ‘Listen, 1 sald. ‘*An hour ago there
wis n lndder close by your window.'

“UWhat lndder? 1 did not see any
ladder. Good night!

“And be simply put us out of the
room. When we were outside 1 looked
His fuce was Impenetra-
ble.”

CHAPTER XVIIL

Rouletab = Has Drawn a Circle
Between the Two Bumps on His
Forehead.

of our rooms with a melan-
choly shake of the handa,
Arsan’'s  was  an  original
brafn, very intelligent, bLut withont

" w F sepnrated on the thresholds

ed the coming of daylight and then
went down to the front of the chiatean
and mode u Jdetour, exnmining every
trace of footsteps coming toward It or
golngz from (I, These, however, were
g0 mixed nnd confusing that 1 could
mnke nothing of them [ere | may
make a remark—! am not accustomed
to attach an exaggerated Importance
to exterior signs left in the track of a
crime.

“The method which traces the erim-
inal by means of the tracks of his foot-
steps ls altogether primitive. Bo many
footprints are ldentical. However, lu
the disturbed state of my mind [ did
go Into the deserted court and did look
at all the footprints [ could find there,

room, It seemed to me that all our  wuyy thinking of Robert Darzac. You seeking for some Indication as a basis

thoughts might have been translated | can't get rid of that ldeat I am cer- for reasoning.

into the words which were addressed '

to her, ‘You who know of this mvs-
tery, explain it 1o ve 223 we shall per-

taln that he is innocent. |
“*‘80 much the better. I hope S0,

but everything condemry him, Dld'[ug‘ne. For over an hour 1 buxied my-
L

“If 1 conld but find a right starting
polnt! In despair I sented myself on n

self with the common, ordinar
tof & policemun. Like the leasi
gent of desectlives 1 went on Dlindgl
over the traces of footprints which toli
me just no more than they conid

1 come to the conclusion thiat 1 was
a fool, lower in the scale of ntelllgence
than even the police of the modern ro
muneer. Novellsts bulld mounining of
stupidity out of a footprint on the

on the wall, That’s the way Inuocent

A, B, Conaway, 0. M, Corkius.

CONAWAY & COREKINS,
LAWYERS
Enterprise, Oregzon,

LODGE DIRECTO Y

163,

suind or from an bupression of o ban! IU F ENTERPRISE LOIWI.  No
10.0.F.

men are brought to prison. It might
convince an exnmiunlhg maglsteate o
the head of a detective department. bt
It's not proof, You writers forget that
what the sensges furnish 8 not prool
If 1 am takivg cognizance of what 1=
offered me by mmy senses 1 do so but
o briug the results within the clrele
Lol my reason, Thut circle may be the
wmost clreumseribed, but, IF it is, it has
this mlvaniage—Iit holds nothing b
the trath! Yes, 1 swear that 1 have
never dsed the evidence of the seuse
but s servants to my renson. 1 bhave
' never permitied them to become ny
muster, They have not made of me
that monstrous thiug—worse than »n
| bl mun—a man who eecs falsely
cAud that §s why I ean telumph over
{ your error and your merely anlmal in
telligence, Frederle Larsan.

I “Be of good cournge, then, Friend
| Ronletabille. It is lmpossible that the
| lncident of the Inexplicnble gallery
| Should be outside the eirele of your
renson,  You know that! Then bave
fuith and take thought with yourself
#and forget not thoat you took hold of

the rlght end when you drew that ele
cle In your brain within which to un-
mivel this mysterlous play of clrcum-
Stance,

“To It, once again! Go back to the
gallery,  Take your stand on your
reason and rest there ns Frederle Lar-
iﬁun rests on his cane. You will then
soon prove that the great Fred s noth-
' ing but o fool—80th October. Noon, ‘

“JOSEPH ROULETABILLE"

L] - L L L] L]
( “T aeted a8 [ planned, With head on
fire, 1 retraced my way to the gallery,
mnd  without having found anything
more than L had seen on the previons
night, the right hold 1 hnd taken of my
reason drew me to something so lmpor-
tant that T was obllged to eling to 1t to
snve mysell from falllng.

“Now for the strength and patlence
to find sensible traces to it In with
my (hinking—and these must come

within the clrcle 1 have drawn be-
| tween the two bumps on my forehead
=3uth October. Mudnight, |

“JOSEPH ROULLTADILLEY |

(Continued next week.)

An ldeal Cough Medicine,
“As an Ienl cough medicine 1 re
tgard Chamberlain’s Cough Remaody
|In a olass by itse f' says Dr, R. A,
| Wlitsh're, of Gwynneville, Ind, *I
falte great pleasure in testifying to|
the resu'ts of Chamberinin's Cough
Medicine, In fact, [ know of no oth- |
er prepara lop that meets so  fully
expectations of the most exacting In |
cused of croup and coughs of 1'llil»|
drén,  As [t containg no oplum, chlo-|
rofarm or morphine It r_ﬂrln.hll)'|
makes 4 most safe, pleasant and ef- |
ficacous  remedy for the Ills it Is|
(intended,” For sale by Burnaugh &
Muay . leld. [
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of the world’s best peopie,
Under the gentle influence
of ita mild winter climate,
every amusement and
recreation abounds, Such
bathing, boating, fishing,
driving; such picnics, par-
ties and *‘jollifications."”

=== GO TO

Los Angeles, Paso Robles
Hot Springs, Hotel del
Monte, Santa Barbara,
Venice, Long Beuch Santa
Cruz, or a scoreof similur
resorts and you will find
health, congenial sur-
rounding®, hospituble
wssovintes, faultless ac-
commuodations and num-
berless  attractions and
conveniences.

The O. R. & N. Co.

Connecting  with

The Southern Pacific Co

Muke inexpensive r u
excursion rates to Call

A s8ix months =t
ticket Wallowa v .
Angeles and return is

$76 80

Corresponding rates are i
fect to other points.

We have some very distinctive
literature covering Californin’s
winter resorts, and will take
pleasure in giving yon all of the
information and assistunc
our commaund.

| For tickets, sleeping car reservations,
ete,, call on, telegraph or write
E. T. Campion, Agent, Wallowa,
OR
WM. McMURRY, GEN. PASS. AGENT.
Portland, Oregon.
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