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CHAPTER XX Continued.

Tike Larsan, Hance thought that
Robert Darzae had somethlng to do
with the matter. He did not mention
bim by name, but there was no room to
Wdoubt whom Lie meant, Fe told us he
was nwnre of the efforts young Roule-
tabille was making to unravel the
tangled skeln of the yellow room mys-
tery. He explained that M, Stanger-
won had related to hlm all that had
tnken place In the Inexplicable gnllery.
He several times exliressed his regret
at M. Darzac's absence from the cha-
tean on all these occeasions nud thooght
that M, Darzoe had done cleverly in
allying blmself with M. Jeeepl Rounle-
tabille, who could not fall soomner or
lnter to discover the murderer. Ie
spoke the last sentence with uncon-
cenled Irony. Then he rose, bowed to
us and left the inn.

Rouletablile watched
the window, r

“An odd fish, that!" he sald.

“Do you think he'll pass the night at
the Glandier?" I nsked.

To my amazement the young report-
er answered that it was a matter of
ontfre Indifference to him whether he
did or not.

As to bow we spent our time during
the afternoom, al) 1 need say is that
Rouletabille led me fo the grotto of
Sainte Genevieve and a)l the time
talked Of every subject but the one
with which we were most lnierested.
Toward evening I was surprised to
find Rouletabille making none of the
preparations I had expected him to
make, ] spoke to him about it when
night had gome on and we were once
more i his room, He replled that all
his arrangements had already been
made, and this time the murderer
would not get pway from him,

1 expressed some doubt on this, re-
minding bim of his disappearance in
tha gallery, and suggested that the
safe phenomenon might gecur agnin.
He answered that he hoped it would.
Ho desired nothing more. [ did not
fnsist, knowlng by experience how use-
less that wonld have been. He told
e that, with thg help of the con-
cleyges, the chateau hnd gince early
daws peen watched In such a way
that nobody copld approach it without
his knowing it aud that be had no con-
ecern for those who might have left it
and remained without,

It was then 6 o'clock by hls watch.
Rising, ke made a sign to me to follow
piw, and, without In the least trying
to concea) bis movements or the sonnd
of his footsteps, he led me through the
gallery. We reached the “pight" gal-
lery and came to the landlng place,
which we crossed. We then continued
our way In the gallery of the left wing,
passing Professor Stangerson's apart-
ment,

At the far end of the gullepy, bofore
coming to the donjon, is the room oe-
cupled by Arthur Rance. We knew
that, becnuse we had seen him at the
window looking on to the court. The
door of the room opens on to the end
of the gallery, exact]y facing the east
window, at the extremity of the
“right” gallery, where Rouletabllle bad
placed Daddy Jacques, and commands
an uninterrupted view of the gallery
from end to end of the chateau.

WThat ‘off turpiog’ gallery” said
Rouletabille, "I peserve for myself.
When I tell you you'll come and take
your place here.”

And he made me enter a litle dark,
trisngulay closet bullt in a bend of the
wall to the left of the doop of Arthur
Rance's room, Fpom this recess 1
could see all that occurred in the gal-
lery a8 well as If T had been standing
in front of Arthur Rance’s door, and |
copld watch that door too, The door
of the closet, which was to be my
place of observation, was fitted with
panels of transparent glass, 1Iu the
gallery, where all the lamps had been
1it, It was quite Hight. In the closet,
however, |t was quite dark. It was a
splendid place from which to observe
and remain unobserved,

We returned along the gallery. On
reaching the door of Mlle. Btangerson's
ppartment It opened from a push
given by the gteward who was walting
at the dinner table, (M. Btangerson
bad for the last three days dined
with his daughter In the drawing room
on the first floor.) As the door remaln-
ed open, we distinetly saw Mlle, Stan.
person, taking advantage of {he stew-
ard's absenfe and while her father
was stooping to plek up something he
had let fall, pour the contents of a
via] into M. Btangerson's glass.

CHAPTER XXI

On the Walch.

bhim through

HE act, which staggered me,
did not appear to alfect Roule-
tabllle moeh. We returned to
the room, and, without even re-
ferring to what we had seen, he gave
me his final Instructions for the mwight.
First we were fo go to dinner. After
dinper | was to take my stand In the
dark closet and walt there us long an
it was necessary—to look out for what
mirht happen. F
It you see anytisag befors [ do
be explained, “you must let me know.
If the man gets Into the right' gal-
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lcry by any sather way dwun the ‘ol
turning’ gallery you will see hlm before
I shall, beeause you have a view along
the whole length of the ‘right' gallery,
while T can ooly command a view of
the ‘off turning' gallery. All you need
do to let me know Is to undo the cord
holding the curtain of the ‘right’ gal-
lery window npearest to the dark clos-
et. The curtain will fall of itself and
lmmedintely leave n square of shadow
where previously there lad been a
siuure of light. To do this you need
but streteh your hand out of the closet.
1 shall understaud your signal per-
fectly."

“And then?” .

“Then you will see me coming round
the corner of the ‘off turning' gallery.”

“What am 1 to do then?™

“You will hnmediately come toward
me, behind the man, but I shall al-
ready be upon him and shall have seen
hig face.”

I attempted a feehle smile.

“Why do you smile? Well, yon may
smile while you bave the chance, but
I sweiar you'll have no time for that
a few hours from now."

“And If the man escapes?’

“So mwuch the better,” sald Roule-
tabille coolly. "I don't want to cap-
tore him, He may take himself off
any way he can. 1 will lgt blm go—
after I have scen his face, That's all
I want. I shall know afterward what
to do, so that as fur as Mlle, Bianger-
son i8 concerned he shall be dead to
her gven though he continves to lve.
If T took him alive Mlle. Stangerson
and Robert Dapsag would perhaps
npever forgiveame. And 1 wish to pe-
tain thelr good will and respect,

“Seeing, rs I bhave Just now seen,
Mille, 8tangerson pour a parcotle into
her father's glnss, so that he might
not be awake to Interrupt the conver-
gatlon she I8 golng to have with her
assaflant, you can imagine she would
not be grateful to me If I brought the
man of the yellow room and the Inex-
plicable gallery bound and gogged to
her father. I reallzp pow that if 1
am to save the unhappy lady 1 must
silence the man and not eapture him,
To kil n human belng 18 no small
thing, Besides, that's not my business
unlesg the man himself makes it my
business, On the other hand, to render
him forever sllent without the lady'a
assent and confidence Is to act on one's
own {nitintlve and assume a knowledge
of pverything with nothing for a basis.
Fortunately, my friend, I have gugsspd
—no, I have peasoned it all out. Al
that I ask of the man who Is coming
tonight is to bring me his face so that
It may enter'—

ntg the clrcle "

“Exactlyl! And his face won't sur-
prize me!"

“But I thought you sgy his face on
the night when you sprang into the
chamber?"

“Only jmperfectly, The candle was
on the floor, nud his beard"—

*Will he wear his beard this even-
Ing?"

“I think 1 can say for certain that he
will. But the gallery Is light and now
I know—or at least my braln knows—
and my eyes will see."

“If we are here only to see him and
let him escape, why are we armed?”

“Because, If the man of the yellow
room and the Inexplicable gallery
knows that1 know, be 18 capable of
doing anything! We should then have
to defend ourselves."

“And you are sure he will come to-
night ?"

“As sure ns that you are standing
there! This morning, at half past 10
o'clock, Mlle. Stangerson, In the clever-
est way In the world, arranged to have
no nurses tonlght. She gave them
leave of absence for twenty-four hours,
poder some plausible pretexts, and did
not desire anybody to be with her but
her father, while they are away, Her
father, who Is to sleep in the boudolr,
has giadly consented to the arrange-
ment. Darzac's departure and what
he told me, ns well ns the extraor-
dinnry precautions Mile, Stangerson s
taking to be alone tonight, leaves me no
room for doubt, She has prepared the
way for the coming of the man whom
Darzac dreads,”

“And what we saw her do was done
to send her father to sleep?

tlYe’."

“Then there are but two of us for
tonight's work ¥

“Four; the conclerge and his wife
will watch at all hazards. 1 don't set
much value on them before, but the
econclerge may be useful after, If
there's to be any killlng!™

“Then you think there may be’

“If he wishes it."

“Why haven't you brought in Daddy
Jaeques? Have you made no use of
him today ¥

“No,” replied Rouletabille gharply.

T kept allence for awhile; then, anx-
lons to know his thoughts, [ asked him
point blank:

“Why not tell Arthur Rance?
may be of great assiatance to us¥*

“On" enll Rouletabllle crossly,
“{hen yom want to let everybody Into
Mile. Stangerson's secrets? Come, let
us go to dinner. It fs time. This
mvening we dine In Frederle Larsan’s
room—al least If he Is vot on the heels
of Darzac. He sticks to him like a
leech. Rut, pnybow, If e Is not there
now I am quite sure he will be to-

|
e
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right.
knock aver

A the roowm tear us,
i “It wmust be he,” sald Rouletabille.

alone, on our own personal aceount.”

Rouletubille lnughed.

table. We ate our dinner In the best
of hamors, aud I had no dificulty in
appreciating the feelings of certalnty
which both Rouletabille and Larsan
felt. Rouletabille told the grent Fred
that T had come on a chance visit and
dint he had asfed me to stay and help
Lim In the heavy bateh of writing he
had o get through for the Epoque,
I was golng back to Parls, he said, by
the 11 o'clock traln, tuking his copy,
which took a story form, recounting
the pritteipal eplsodes In the mysteries
of the Glandier. Larsan smiled at the
explanation Iike a man who was not
fooled and politely refrained from mak-
Ihg the slightest remark on matters
which did got concern lim,

With Infinite precautions as to the

tones of thelr volees, Larsan
Touletabllle discussed for a long thne
Mr, Arthur Ranch's appearance at the
chatenu and his past In
fbopt which they expressed a desire
to know more, at any pate’sa far as
his relations with the Stangersons, At
one (ime Larsan, who appeared to me
t9 be nnwell, sald, with an effort;

“I think, M. Rouletabllle, that we'ye
not much more to do at the Glandlep
and that we shan't sleep lhere many
more nights."

"I think so, too, M, Fred.,"

“Then you think the conclusion pf
the matter has been reached 7

“I think, Indeed, that we have noth-
:]ng more to find out,” replied Rouleta-

e,

asked Larsan,

“Hava youj"

Yes.! ‘

*8o have L' suld Rouletabille,

“Can it be the same mag 7"

“I don't know If you have swerved
from your original Iden,” sald the
young reporter. Then he added with
emphasis, “M, Darsac I8 an hones{
manl"

“Are you sure of that? asked Lar-
san. “Well, I am sure he {8 not. 8o
it's n fight, then?"

“Yes, it is n fight. But I shall beat
you, M, Frederie Larsan."

"“Youth never doubts anything." sald
the great Fred langhingly and held out
hig hmnd to me by way of conclusion.

Rouletabllle’s answer came like an
echo:

“Not anything!"

Suddenily Lavsan, who had risen to
wish us gocd uight, pressed both his
hands to his chest and stnggered. He
wus obliged to lean on Rouletabille for
support and to save himself from fali-
ing. '

“Oh, oh!" he cried. “What is the
matter with me? Have I been poison-
ﬁ?ll

He looked ot us with haggard eyes.
We questioned him vainly. He did
not answer us. Ie had sunk into an
armehalr, and we could not get
word from him. We were extremely
distressed, both on his account and on
our own, for we had partaken of all
the dishes be had eaten. He seamed
to be out of paln, but bis heavy head
had fallen on Wis shoulder and his eye-
lids were tightly closed. Rouletabille
bent over lilm, listening for the beat-
Ings of the heart.

My friend's face, however, when he
stood up, was as calm aa it bad been
A moment before agliated,

“He Is asleep,” lLe sald,

He led me to his cinmber, after clog:
Ing Larsan's room, -

“The drug?" 1 asked. ‘“Does Mlle.
Htangerson wish to put everybody to
sleep tonight ¥

“Perbaps,” replied Rouletabille. But
I could see ho was thinking of some-
thing else,

“But what about us¥’ 1 exclalmed.
“How do we know that we have not
been drugged?”

“Da you feel Indisposed? Rouleta-
bille askad me coolly,

“Not In the least

“Do you feel any Inclination to go to
slacp ¥’

"None whatever,"

“Well, then, my friend, smoke this
excellent clgar.”

one M., Darzae had gilven him, while
he Iit his brierwood—his eternal Lrfer-
wood.

We remalued ln his poom until about
10 o'clock withont a word passing be-
tween us. Buried in an armehalr, Roule
tabille sat and smoked steadily, hls
brow in thought and a faraway look
In his eyes. On the stroke of 10 he
took off ks boots and slgned mo to do
the same. Standing In our socks, he
safd In so low a tone that I guessed
rather than heard the word:

“Revolver,”

He's the one I nm going fo
At this moment we heard g nolse In
“I furgot to nsk you," 1 sald, “If we

nre to make any alluslon to tonight's
husiness when we are with this police- |

mann. I take it we are not. TIs that |
w7t
“Evidently. We are going to operate

“fo that all the glory will be ourn?"l d

We dined with Frederfc Larsan In |
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"Cock IL" he sald,

I did ns he directed.

Then, moving toward the door of lils
t room, he opened it with Infiolte pro-

1 caution; It made no sound. We were

words they used and even as to the |
nngd |

| then T saw Wlm, with the gime precan-
| thon, return to his room,

[ by his embrave and somew
J\tll(,‘l‘lf.'ﬂ. | el by it

| In the “off turning” gallery. Rouleta-
| bille made another slgn to me which
I understood to mean that 1 was Lo
take up my post In the dark closet.
When I was some distance from him
he rejolned me nwd embraved me, and

Astonished
lint disquiet-
I areived at the “vight” gal-

[lery without dlMicully, crossing the

| Before entoring it

|

| taln to . fall by

| tabille, the signal agregd wpon.

|
|

“Have you found your ecriminal®” |

[
|

lnnding place and renching the dark
closet,

vurtaln cord of the window and found
that 1 had only to relense It from Its
fastening with my fingers for the cur-
lts own welght and
hide the square of lght from toule.
The
quund of a footstep mhde me halt be-
fore Arthur Rance's door. e was not
yet In bed, then! ¥ow wug it that,
being In the chatean, he had not dined
with M. Stangerson and hils daughter?
T had pot seen him at table with them
At the moment when we looked in.

I retired Into the dark cloget. 1
found myself perfectly situated, I
conld see wlong the whole length of

| the gnllery. Nothing, absolutely noth

Ing, could puss there witlwut wy see
Ing it,

I walted about an hour, and durly;
all that time I saw nothing unusunl
The raln, which had begun to cous

[ down strongly toward O o'clock, bad

| rather Lulky package.

| stand; then. Jeaving
again took up hld package aud moved |

And be handed me a choles Havana,

now ceased,

My friend had told me that prob
ably nothiog world ocenr hefore mid
ulght or 1 o'clock In the morning, 0
was pot more than half past 11, how
ever, when I heard the doar of Arthiue
Rance’s room open very elowly, Tl
door ramalued open . for o minate
which seemed to me a long time, A
It opened iute the gallery—that 5
sy, outward—I could not see what
wis passing In the room belilnd tie
doar,

At that moment 1 noticed n strange
sound, three times repeatsd, coulng
from the park., Ordinacily 1| should
not bave nttached any wore hpor
tanco to ityvthan | would w the nolse
of cits on the roof. Bul the third
time the mew swus so sharp and pene
trating (bat 1 remembered what 1 hod
neard about the cry of the Bete diu Bop
Dieu.  As the ery bod aecompanied al)
the events at the Glnndler 1 conld not
refroin from shudderiug st the thought

Direetly afterward I saw 0 mun ap
pedar on the outside of the door and
close It after Lo AL first | could not
recogulze him, for his back wis to-
wird e, and he was bending over o
When he hod
closed the door and pleked up the
package, he turped townrd the dark
closet, and then 1 saw who he waos

ITe was {he forest keeper, the Green

Man., He was wearibg the kinie cos

tame that he Lad worn when 1 fivst
saw bhim on the rosd lu front of the

Donjon fen.  There wus no doabt
abour his belng the keeper. As the
ery of the Bete du Bot Dlea came for

the third thme lie pur dovn the pack
ure and went to the eecond’ window,
cognting from the dark closet, | dared

not risk mulilng any wovement, fear

Ing 1 might Letray my predenee,

Arrveg ut the window, he peored out
on to the park. The uight was pow
light, the moeon showlug ot Latery

The Greon Mun palved by arns twiee,
| makhg klzns whleh 1 did pot upder-
the window,

I8

along the gallery townid the landing
pluce.

Roujetabllle hnd Instrneted me o
undo the curtaln cord when | suw any-
thing. Was Ronletabille expecting
this? It was not wy buslness to ques-
tlon. Al 1 bad to do was obey lustrue-
tions. 1 unfastened the window cord,
my heart beating the while na i It
wonld burst. The mnon reached the
landing place, but, to wy uniter sur-
prise—1 had expected to =o¢ him con-
tinue to pass along the gallory—I saw
him descend the stairs leading to the
vestibule,

What was I to do? I Jooked stupidly

l 1 drew my revolver from my jacket 'il_t the bheavy curtaln which had sbut

1 examined the |

| the light from the window, The slna
had been given, asd 1O ol seie ik
| tbille appede ot the corner of 1he
toruing" gallery, Nobody appeare 1,
was exceedingly perplexed. TIalf an
hour passéd, an sge tome, 1w
I to do now, even if | saw sotethine:
The slgnal onee givon, 1 conld not el
It n second time, To venture nth
gallery mizht wpest ol Donletabiik
plans.  After all, T had nothine: to re
proach mysell with, and If someilia:
hnd happened thint my friend had not
expected he conld only blnme Llmes)f
Unable to e of any further nesist
to him Ly weans of o slmal, 1 1efl 1
dark cloget and, still 19 my
Meked my steps and made my way o
the “off turning” gallery

There was no ope there. 1 went o
the door of Reuletabile's room nrd s
tened. 1 could hear nothiing, 1 knoelk
ed gently, There was no answer, |
turmed the door hondle and the door
openod. 1 eptered,  Rouletabilte lay
eXtended at full length on the Hoor.

1
Aa 1)
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CHAPTER XXIL.

The Incredible Body,

DENT In great npxlety over the
body of the reporter and hnd
the Joy to find bt he wias
deeply eleeplug, the snme un-

|

frederlc Larsan.  He bod sueenmbed

o the influence of the soume drag that
d been miged with onre food,  How
wis I, then, thnt 1 also had not been
wercome by 1Y T retlected that the
drog must have been put Into our
wine, because that would expluin my
ondition. 1 never drlnk when enting,
Naturally incllned to oboeslty, 1 nm re-
strleted to o drey diet. 1 #hook Roule-
tabille, but could not succeed n wak-
Ing him. This, no donbit, wus the
work of Mlle, Btangerson,

Slie hnd certaloly thought it neces
sary to guard berself agulost this
young man as well ns her father. 1
rotalled that the stewanrd In sorving
us bad recommended nn excollent
Chablis which, no doubt, hud come
from the professor's tnble,

More than n guarter of an hour
pussed, 1 resolved under the prossing
clpenmstances to resort to  extreme
measures. 1 threw a plicher of cold
water over Rouletabilie's head. e
opened his eyes, I Leat his fiee and
rilsed hlm up, 1 felt him stiffen in
my nrma and heard hlm muarmur, “Go
on, go on, but don't make way nolse
I pinched him nnd shook blm until he
was nble to stand up. We wers gaved!

“They gent me to sleep.” be soll
“Ah, I pasised an awful quarter of an
hour before piving way.  DBut It ls
over now, Dou't leave me."

He had no sooner attered those word
than we were thrilled by o frightfel
ery that rong through the chatenn, o
reritalile death cry.

“Malheur!" vonred Rouletabille. *We
thall be too late!™

wisg wo dazed aud fell gitlust
wall, T was already [n the gallory, re
volver In hdod, roshing ke ]
man toward Alle. Stabgersom's rovm
Thiy moment 1 arrlved at the lm

the
i

OPRise-

hie |

tlon of the “off turning gallery und the
“right” gallory | suw u Hgure leaving
her apurtment, whilch n o few strides
| hod reached the lnndlong place,

I was not master of wygell, 1 fired
| The report from the revolver muade a
denfening nolse, but the man continued
his flight down the stalrs, 1 ran be
bind Wi, shouting: “8top! Btop, or |
will kill you!" As I rushed after him
down the stalrs | came fuee Lo face
with Arthur Raoce coming from the
left wing of the chateau, yelling:
“What Is it? Whit I8 t?" We ar
rived almost at the same thme at the
foot of the stalrease. The window of
the vestibule wns open,  Wao distinetly
aw the form of 4 man running awiy
Iiatinetively we fived our revolvers in
bis direction. Ile wus pot wore than
ten paces In front of as.  He stng
gered, and we thonght he was golng to
full. We had sprung out of the win:

nealthy steep that U bad seen fall apon |

He tried to rush to the door, hut he!

| “nd of (e rght wing of thé chatean,
| which had no eoiher ontler than the
door of the e ehimber vecupled by
Ihe forest keeper,

The man, though he was evidently
wounded by our bullets, was now
twenty yards ahead of us.  Sudden'y,
[ behind us, avd above our heads, n win-

dow In the gallery oponed and we

Hoard the volee of Rouletabille erylng
| out ritely:

“I"ire, Bernler!  Plrer™
At that moment the clear moonlight
nlglit was further 1t by a broad fash.

Py s et we saw Daddy Rornlor

with lis gun on the threshold of the
| donjon door,
| He had taken good alm,. The shadow

fell, Bt ns it bad renched the end of
| the right wing of the chateau, It 11
| on the other side of the angle of the

Pollding—thnt 18 to say., we snw It

thont to fall, but not the netual sink-
| oz to the ground. Bernler, Arthur

Rance and myself renched the other

| slde twenty seconds later. The shadow

was 1ving dead nt our feet,

Arvoused from his lethnrgy by the
cries and reports, Larsan opencd the
| window of hils chamber and ealled out
Ftoous, Rouletabllle, quite awake now,
| Jolned ug ot the same mwoment, and L
| erimd out to him:

I YHe s dend—is dead!”

“So much the better,"” be sald. “Take
Iim futo the vestlbule of the ehatenn.”
Then as IFf on secovd thought, be sald;

| “No—no! Let us put him In his own
room,™
| Ttouletabille knocked at the doer,

Nobody answered,
not snrprise me,

“Ie is evidently not there, otherwlse
B would have ¢ome out," sald the re-
porfer. “Let us carry him to the ves-
tihule then”

Sinee ronching the dend shadow, n
thick elond Had covered the moon amd
durkened the night, so that we were
wnnbie to make out the features, Dad-
dy Jaeques, who had now Jolned us,
hielped ns to carey the body Into the
vestibmle, where we laid it down on
the lower step of the stalrs. On the
witg, 1 had felt my hands wet from
the wirim bleod flowing from the
wounds,

Liddy Jacques flew to the Kitchen
aud returned with a luntern. e held
It close to the foce of the dend shad-
ow, and we recognized the keeper, the
mn called by the Inudlord of the
Donjon Ino the Green Man, whom nn
hour eneller 1 had seen come out of
Arthur Runce's chnmber earrylng o
parcel, DBut what I had seen 1 could
anly twll Rouletabllle Inter when we
wiere alone,

L ]

Nuturally, this ¢ld

Rouvlotabille and Frederie Larsan ex-
poleneod noeruel disappointment nt the
tes b of the night's adventure. They
could only leok In consternation and
ronpefiction at the body of the Green
Alan,

Daddy  Jocigues showed a stupldly
sorrowful face and with silly lnmenta-
tions kept repeating that we were mils-
tnken—the Leoper could not be the as-
sidlunt,  We wore obliged to compel
him to be quiet,  Ile could not have
shown greater grief had the body been
thut of his own son. 1 notlced, while
all the rest of us were more or less un.
dressed nnd barefooted, thnt he wos
fully clothed,

Rouloiubille had not left the body.
[Kneellng on the ngutones by the light
of Dnddy Jacques' lantern, he removed
the elothes from the body and Inld
Lare 1ts breast.  Then, suntcelhing the
tantern from Daddy Jaceques, he held
It over the corpse and saw n gaping
wonnd, Ruing suddenly, he sxclalmed
In n volee Mlled with savage irony:

“I'he man you belleve to have been
ahiot was kllled by the stab of a knifa
In his henrt!™

I thought Rowletalillle hod gorie mad,
but, bepding over the body, | quickly
antigtied myself that Rouletabllle wns
elghit, Not 6 slgn of 0 bullet idywhere.
The wound, evidently made by 8 sharp
blnde, ligd pencteated the heart,

Contlneed next was

dow, but the man dashed off with re .

newed vigor, I wak o my socks, and
the Americnn was barefooted,  There
belng no hope of overtaking hlm, we
fired our last cnrtridges at Liw, Baot
he etill kept on running, golug along
| the right slde of the court toward the
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