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hit the' voung man was a Journalist

' looked at me very reproachfully.-

'cxruw-- himself under me uece.
uf Uavlng to reach Ep.y In twenty
mlI1utes. bowed and whipped up his

b. But Itouletabllle bad seized

the bridle and. to my uuer aio. .u- -
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"The presbytery has lost nothing of of their costumes wanting. The wo-lt- s

charm ' nor tho garden its bright- - man wore ooden shoes, but the man
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lf Itouletabllle than 1 saw Uobcrt On

Durzac quail. Pale as he was, he be-- lug
eame paler. Ills eyes were Dxed on

the young man in terror, and he lm- -

mmllntelv descended from the vehicle use
in nn inevnressible Btato of agitation,

"Come-co- me In!" he stammered. the
Then suddenly and with a sort of

fury he repeated:
"Let us go. monsieur." yet
He turned up by the road be had The

come from the chateau. Kouletahille can
still retaining his hold on the horse's
bridle. 1 addressed a few words to M.

Dnrzae, but he made no answer. My
looks questioned Rouletabllle, but his
'gaze was elsewhere.

CHAPTER VI. I

In the Bwl oi tha Oak Grove.
,

the chateau and, as'

mi approached it, saw four ,

pacing In front of a ,

UJJ little door In the ground floor
of the donjon We soon learned that
u this ground floor which had former- - ,

ly served as a prison. M. and Mine. .
Bernler. the concierges, were confined.

has
M. Robert Darzac led us Into the are

modern part of the chateau by a large
door, protected by a projecting awning on
-- a "marquise" aa It Is called. Route- -

tabllle, who bad resigned the horse and
the cab to the care of a servant, never

parttook hla eyes off M. Darzac. I fol-

lowed his look and perceived that It , The

was directed solely toward the gloved j

hands of the Sorbonne professor. i

When we wm In a tiny sluing room
rated with old furnluir M. Darsa. !lh
earned to Kauletabto and said sharp-
ly:

Tne

"What do you want?" the

The reporter answered In an equally
sharp tone:

"To shake you by the hand."
Dnrzae shrank back.
"Whnt does that mean?"
Evidently he understood, "what I nlso

understood, that my friend suspected
Mm of the nlmmlnable ntfempt on the
life of Mile. Stangerson. The Impres- -

slon of the blood stained band on the by

walls of the yellow room was 1n his
mind. I looked at the man closely.
His haughty face, with Its expression
ordinarily so straightforward, was at est.
this moment strangely troubled. He to
held out hla right hand and. referring Ing
to me. aald: j

"Aa yon are, a friend of M. Snlnclatr.
who haa rendered me Invaluable serv
ices In a Jam cause, monsieur. I see '

no reason for refusing you my hand- "- j

Rouletabllle did not take the extend-- ;
ed hand. Lying with the utmost au-- 1

daclty, he aald:
".Monsieur. I have lived several years

' ani1
In Russia, where I have acquired the w

bahlt of never taking any but nn un- -

gloved hand."
I thought that the Sorbonne profess- -

or would express his anger oienly.
but. on the coutrary. by a visibly vlo-- 1

lent effort, he calmed himself, took
off his gloves and showed his hands,
They were unmarked by any cicatrice, 'or

"Are you satisfied?"
"No!" replied Rouletabllle. "My

aw
dear friend." he said, turning to me.
"I am obliged to osk you to leave us and
alone for a moment."

I bowed and retired, stupefied by
what I had seen and henrd. I coulil Tn
not understand why M. Robert Dnr-- i tn"
zac had not already ahown the door to
my impertinent, Inaulting and stnpldfriend. I was nugry myself with itoule-
tabllle at that moment for his sus-

picions which bad led to this scene of
the gloves.

For some twenty minutes I walked
about hi front of the chateau, trying can
vainly to link together the different
events of the dav.

When Rouletabllle came out of the tbe

BO Krenl distance as tbat wl.Wi lies
between their lodge and the pavilion
U tiff) space oi o unuuies. lor not

i ,.f n.- .- i
vjaore "' "

elapsed after the Ur s ht
wheu they were met by Daddy
Jacques. , ,

i"";"--
quiesceu liouiemuuie. . were uey

arriving mis morning rue e.iamm- -

magistrate brought with him from
Palis a revolver of the sauze caliber aa
that found In the room, for he ouldu't

the one held for evidence, and
niado his' registrar Ere two shots lu

yellow room while the doors and
wludows were closed. We were-- with
hlin lu the ledge of the concierges, and

we heard nothl::i' not a sound.
concierges have lied, of thr.t there
be no doubt. They must have been

already waiting not far from the pa-

vlllou for something! Cer-

tainly they are not to be incused of
being the authors of the crime, but
their complicity Is not Improbable.
Thnt was why M. de Mnrquet had
tbem arrested at ucs."

"If tbey bad been accomplices." said
Rouletobllle. "tlicy wouid have
been there at all. When people throw
thcniaelve? Into the nr.tis of justicell. IU. tt.e nf Mnmtillntll' rt fl..' '. .,... , . . ,, ,.
'J,,, . ....' -

. ,,,. ... ot m.

rf gome reaB(m.... ,,.M ,hnt nson ,3
to be found out. for, ereu If they
not accomplices. It may be of Im-

portance. Everything tbat took place
such a night Is Important."

We bad crossed an old bridge thrown
over the Douve and were entering the

of the park called the Oak grove.
oaks here were euturles old. Au;

tumn bod " already shriveled .. their
tawny leaves. This piace, which made- -

l .. - 1 . . .. in t.tAi.'"u ""- - "un
"red to "mmr "

rnraa te na as aau sou iwkiwu now,
sou was black and noddy filial

recast rain and tne rotting t taa
fallen leaves. The trunks of the, trees
were black, and the sky above us was
now, as If In mourning, chargai. with
great, heavy clouds.

And It was In this somber aud deso- -

lute retreat that we saw the whit';
walls of the pavilion as we approach-
ed. It was a queer looking building,
without a wludow visible ou the side

which we ueared It. A little door
alone marked the entrance to It. It
might have passed for a tomb, a vast
mausoleum in the midst of a thick for--

As we came uearer we were able
make out Its disposition. The buikt-- !

obtained all the light it needed
from the south tbat in to say, from
the open country. The little door
closed-o- the Dark. M. aud Mile st.-in-

aTefon must have found It an Ideal re
luslon for their work and their

dreams,
Tu pavilion had a ground floor

which was reached by a few steps,
"bore H waa an attic, with which
ueoJ ut concern ourselves. The

r0OCUI of 'he pavilion were as follows:
The yellow room, with its one wln- -

(ow ""d "s one uoor openlug Into the
laboratory.

T,ie laboratory, wl:h Its two large
torred windows and Its doors, one

rvlng for the vestibule, the other
tD ye!'ow room.

'rn vestibule, with Its unbnrred wln- -

antl d"r opening Into tho ark.
The lavatory, between the vestibule

lue yellow room,
Besides these chambers there was a
Kb' o! "t"1 lending to the attic,

onl-- chimney was the large one In
ranorutory.

Before mounting the three steps lead- -

g n to ,u door of 'be pavilion
itouletabllle stopped and asked M.
Darxnc point blank:

"Whnt waa the motive for the
crime?"

"Speaking for myself, monsieur, there
be no doubt on the matter." said

Mile. Btonrersan's nance, greatly dis-
tressed. "The marks of the fingers,

deep scratches on the chest and

rt,' Imprint on the wall-- an
enormous band, monsieur, much too
large to co nn- - n!nrM- - i. .i.i.i
with nn Imletlt-ibl- e smile.

"Could not that blood stained hand."
Hiiro?, "have been the hand of

Mile. Ktam.-orso- who. in the moment
falling, had pressed it avninst the

wall and. In sHnnlm- - i.ntnr.-f- i i 1,0.
rroi .flon':" .

there was not n drop of blood on
iner or tam Ktxiiion im'u cue was

"ftcd up." re,ed M Ir,are now sure." said I. "that It
was Mile. Stangerson who wns armed
with Daddy .la.qnvs' revolver, since

wosnd,d the baud of tbe murder-er- .
abe was uj fear, then, of im

body er anaoetklnr."
"Probably."
"Do yon (aspect anvbedy?'"No." reprled U. Darzac, leoklag at

Ronletabiiie.
Rouletabllle then said t m.- -

'You must know, my friend, that tbe

as" the most skillful unraveler of the
most mysterious nail complicated
crlmesO His reputation was world-

wide, and tlie police of Loudon and
even rif Ainenca orten cautu miu
to their aid when theirwn national

inspectors ad dete-tlv- es found them- -

selves at t end of their wits and re- -

sources.
No one was astonished, then, tlt

the bead of the Parla police had at
the outset of the mystery of the yel
low room telegraphed hla precious
subordinate In London, where he had
been sent on a big case of stolen se-

curities, to return with all haste. Fred-

eric bad made all speed, doubtless
knowing by experience that If he was

in.,n,i i what he was dolnir It

was because his services were urgent- -

ly needed In nnother direction, so. as
Rouletabllle said, he was that morning
niroort -- nt work " We soon found
out In what It consisted

What he was continually looking nt
In the palm of his right hand was
nothing but his watch, the minute
hand of which he appeared to be not-

ing Intently. Then he turned back.
still running. Flopping only when he
reached tlie park gate, where he again
consulted his vat;h and then put It

away In his pocket, shru'-'gln- g his
shoulders ith a gesture of discourage
ment. He pushed open the park gate,
reclosed and locked It. raised his head
and through the bars perceived us.
nouletnbllle rushed after him, and I

followed. FrfflcrJ? waited for
ua.

"M. Fred," srHld Rouietabllie. raising"
hla hat. and showing the profound
respect based on admiration, which
the young reporter felt for the cele
brated detective, "can you tell me

whether M. Robert Dnrzae la at tho
chateau at this moment? Here Is one
of his friends of tho Paris bar, whb
desires to speak with hlra."

"I really don't know, M. Rouleta-

bllle," replied Fred, shaking hands
with my friend, whom he had several
times met In the course of bis difficult
Investigations. "I have not seen him."

"The concierges will be able to In-

form ua, no doubt?" said Itouletabllle,
pointing to the door and
windows of which were close abut. '

"The concierges will not be able to
gtve you any lnformatlco, M. Rouleta.
bllle."

"Why notr
'Because they were arrested hafa? an

kmr ago."
"Arrested!" cried Rouletabllle. "Then

they are the murderers!"
Frederic Larson shrugged hla shoul-

ders.
"When you can't arrest the real mur-

derer," he said, with nn air of supreme
Irony, "yoil can always Indulge In the
luxury of discovering accomplices."

"Did you have them' nrrested, M.
Fred?"

"Not I! I haven't had them arrest-
ed. In the flrst piace. I am pretty
aure that they have not had nnythlng
to do with the affair aud then be-

cause"
"Because of what?" asked Rouleta-

bllle eagerly.
"Because of nothing," said Larsnn,

shaking hla head.
"Because there were no accom-

plices!" aald Rouletabllle.
"Aha! You have an Idea, then, about

this matter?" said Ijirsan, looking nt
Rouletabllle Intently, "yet you hav'e
Been nothing, young man you have
not yet gained admission here!"

"I shall get admission."
"I doubt It. The orders are strict."
"I ahail gain admission If you let

me see M. Robert Dnrzae. Do tbat
for me.' You know we are old frlenda.
I beg of you. M. Fred. Do you

the, article I wrote about you
on the gold bar ense?"

Larsan might be about fifty years of
age. He had a fine head, his hnlr
turning gray, a colorless complexion
and a firm profile, nis forehead was
proailneHt, his chin nnd checks clean
shaven. Ills upper Hp. without mus-
tache, was finely . chiseled. His eyes
were rather nuall and round, with a
look In them that waa nt once search-
ing and disquieting. He waa of mid-
dle height nnd well built, with a gen-
eral lieoring elegant and gentlemanly.

Ijtrsan turned hla head nt the sound
of a vehicle which had come from the
chateau and reached the gate behind
him. We recognized the cab which
had conveyed the examining magis-
trate and hla registrar from the sta-
tion at Eplnay.

"Ah!" said Frederic Ijtrutn. "If you
want to apeak with M. Robert Darzac,
he Is here."

The cab waa already at the park
gate, and Robert Pnrzac waa begging
Frederic Larsan to oiien It for him.
explaining thnt he was pressed for
time to catch the next train leaving

ior 1 nn.H. 1 neii ue reoogmzoti
me. While Ijirsnn was unlivklng the
gate Jl. Dnrzae Inquired what had
brou-l- n me to the dandier at such a
trasle moment. I uotl od that he w,i
frightfully pale nnd that his face was i

lined tis if from the effects of some tor- -

rlble suffering.
"Is mademoiselle getting better?" I

'

Immediately asked.
"Yes." he said. "She will lie saved

perhsiw. 8he must be saved!" j

He did not add "or It will he my
death," but I felt that the phrase trem-
bled on hla pale lips.

Uouleubllle Intervened:
"Too ara lu a Barry, monsieur, but I

nuut epeatk with yvo. 1 have sonie-thlii- c

uf tha greatest Uup.rta.nca to
tell you."

Frederic Ijrxau Interrupted:
"May I leave you?" be Asked of Rob

ert l.:nuic. "Have you a key or do
j

yi'U wth me lo give you this one?"
"Th .nk you. I have a key and will

lo-- ::iv irute."
I.;!r .1 o.T In the d tion

C' rtaW,l. the Ir.riHr.ii; of

mur.Nter IijiJ passed through the

"If seep clear to yon. then, mon-

sieur, th'.t H'o imifderer escaped nin

hidy ki"- -i' howlo' Uio lll(low In

the ve"t!')i;!e?"
"Everytlilns Roes to jwtive It." '

"I '.t- -'t so. too." oonfeffaed Itoiiletn'
blllu gravely.

'

Afler n brief sllrnro he continued:
"If ynu have not found nny trncM

of the murderer In the. nltlc, au'h as
the dirty fool ins r lis similar to those
i n tin- - floor of the yellow room, you
must come to the conclusion that It

a not ho who stole Daddy Jacquos'
revolver"

"ihcfu are ho footuinrlia It tha attic
other tlmti those of Daddy Jacques
himself," aald the hlnKlstrate with a
blfrhlllcntlt turn of his head. Then,
after aa apparent decinlou, he added.
"Daddy Jacques waa with M. Stnngcr-ao-

In the laboratory, and It waa lucky
for him he waa."

"Then what part did hta revolver
play In the tragedy? It aeema very
clear that this weapon did less harm
to Mile. Staiigerson than It did to the
imirdcrcx." . - .

The magistrate mad no reply to
this question, which doubtless embar-maii- e

hint. "M. Rtangcrson," be aald.
"lelbj ua that the two bulleta bare
been found In the yellow room, one
embedded In the wall atalncd with the
Imprewilon of n red hand a man's
ln.rg hand arid the other In tho cell
big." , . ..in
., "Oh. ,oh.. lis the colling!" muttered
Kfinlctnblilo. "In the celling! Thafa
very curious! In the celling!"

He iniffed awhile In Hlloncc at bis
ripe, envcloplns (iliiwelf In the amoke.
When we Kpluny-mir-Org- o 1

had to tnp him on the shoulder to
arouse him from bis dream and come
out on to the platform of the atntlon.

There the iiiuglatrnte and Ills regie- -

trar bowed to ua mid. by rapidly got -

t n Into a cab that waa awaiting
them, made us understand that they
had aeen enough of ua.

' K ' w"' i

the Chateau du fllnndlor 1" Rouleta- - j

bllle asked one of the railway porters.
"An hour and a half or an hour

and easy walking," the
man replied.

Itouletabllle looked up at the aky
and, no doubt finding Its appearance
aatlsfactory, took my arm and aald: I

'
. "Come on! 1 iioed a wnlk. It was a

bit of luck our falling In with that
examining magistrate and hlB registrar,
eh? What did I tell you about that
revolver?"

Hla hesd waa bout down, be had his
hands lu bis. pockets, nnd bo was
whistling. After awhile I heard him
murmur:

"Poor wqrnan!"
"Is It Mile. Stangerson you aro pity-

ing!"
"Yes. Slie'n n noble woman and

worthy of belrtg pitied a womnn of
a great, a very great, character, I
Itnnglne I Imagine."

"Von know her. then?"
"Not at all. 1 have never seen her

but once."
"Why. then, do you aay that she la a

woman of irreat character?"
"BeraiiH abe bravely faced the mur

derer, , because she courngroii'lr de
fended herself, and. above all. because
of tlie hulk-- l to the celling."

CHAPTER IV.

"In tha Bosom of Wild Nature."

II K Chateau du Cilandlcr It one
of the oldest chateaux In the
lie de France, where so many
building remains of tne feudal

perliHl are still standing. Unlit origin-
ally It: the of the forest In the

cl;-:- i of 1'hlHp lo l"i, li now could b
a few hur.urcd yard froui the

n :id leadl.ig Irani the village of Salnti'- -

evlovc lo Motitliery. A iiiiiku of
liibir.uoiioui siructi.res. It Is dominat
ed by n dii:;Jou.

It was H tliW plarp, le- -

li neltii: entirely to the paM, tlmt I'm- -

w Siancrrnon and hla daughter In- -

(Chapter HI Continued.)

"'"icn ynu are mliiilken. M. Rnple-tabllle-."

replWl I he itittil.strnte. "Mile.
KlanrerNou i!u!t cvere'ig had her hair
('.mtvii up In a knot on the top of her
bend, hor I way of nrriiinitijt It.
Iier forchesrt completely pricovcrird. I

eiiu assure i'cr r.a have aro.u..'.
4j4UUi.i1 ui vuvad. 'i'ltcr w.ii um

1l'jyC c the ii'lr, bud tbs urraii(,eiue:il
of ia not IjCcU uuiorHi Uuce Uw

was cci .ruLlcd."
'"lVa r.io r,:.re7 You ure sure tha,

iiu lite nllil f tha iriaie bile d nm
her IkIt la " '.':V
'"'.;.; tutu," ilie uiacbtia'.o ccuUu

uej, smiling, 'bccauo I remember the
ovtor eayliis lo inu while. l:o was ex-

ni::iiinig- iue wou:.u: ,i is a greiu pity
Mile. bu:i',o::o:i was In the habit of
rtrawhig her hai. back from her fore-

head. If s'.;o had worn It In b;m,Li
tha blow b!io received o:i the temple
wov.Id h.ivo been weakened. It fcenn
;rar,i lo me flint you slnuld attach

r.''uh Importance lo thli p Inl."
f""6!l, i.' .1.7 not ber hair In Imndi
I give K u;i," aula, ."''.'tabllle, wHU u

J'pi'.!iinf gesture.
4,'iA.n1 was the wound on Iier temple

l:.1 ere?" ho asked presently.
.t "

Till ivu.il wcaKin was It made?
T'rtt l aecret of the Inveatlga-tloii.- "

r T:t you found the weapon what-ne- r

II war?" -
The nmltrn(e did unt answer.
"And the Wound In the throat?"
(lure the rxtlniliiliiK hiariiatratc read-fl-

rohfirhleO the deelilon of the doc-

tor tftnt, if the inunlercr had prenxetl
lM-- r throat a few lonrr. Mile.
Ptunitnrwii would bar died of

"The affair a reported In the Matin."
ald KniilntHlillle eimerly, !'ima to mo

more mid more Inexplicable.
' Cnti you

tell me. uion-leti- r, how many openliiK"
1Vre ar" In the puvlllon? t lueun
tloorH ni:d wlnd;iw."

"THcro are five." replied Monsieur
Jlait;Ut after hnvlntf euuehed once

or twl . but no longer reslstliiR the
de- Ira he felt In talk of the whole of
the iTierrdlhle mystery of the affair he
was liiviHtliratln. "There are five, of
will h the door of the reitlbule la the
only entrance to the pavilion n door
always auioniatl.-nll- eloaed. which
ratiiiot he opened, either from tlie out-- r

r Inside, eaeein with the two spe-
cial keya whleh are never out of the
IwuMwslon of elthir Daddy Jaequea or
II. Htaiivenon. Mile. Htanireniou had
no need for Die, alii e Paddy .laeques
halved In the n vlllon and

durliiK the daytime, she never
left Iier father. When they, all four,
rushed lulu the yellow room, nfter
breaking open the door of the labora-

tory, the door In the vestibule re-

mained elowd ax usual nnd of the two
keys for openhiK It Haddy Jacques had
one In Ilia pocket and M. StaiiReraon
the other. Aa to the windows of the
ImtIIIoii. there arc four, the one win-

dow of the yollow room aud those of
the laboratory lookhur out an to the
country, the window In thn vestibule
lonlinir Inii'tlie park."

"It la by that window that he esniv
1 from the pavilion:" erled liouletn-Wile- .

"How do you know that?:
"HowT Oh. the tblnic la almplc

vnouRhl As soon aa he found he could
not e by the door of the pavilion
bta only way out waa by the window
In the vestibule, union he could past
IhrouKh a united window. The win-

dow of the yellow room Is aecurvd by
Iron turn. r It looka out upou
tile open country: the two windows of
the laboratory have to be protected In
4tk manner for the eauie reason. Aa
the murderer and away I conceive that
he found a window that waa not ba-
rredthat of the vestibule, which opena
on to the park that la to nay. Into the
Interior of the enlate. Therc'a not
much iuskI' fn nil that."

"Yet." aald M. rte Manp-et-
. "but what

yen have not irwei Is that this shiKle
whidnw In the though It baa
no Iron bara. has solid Iron blinds.
Now. I'tte mm blinds have retiuincd
fnsteind by their lrm latch, iiml ye!
we have proif that the nimt!ert-- r ivadc
hit from the psvllloii I'.v fiat
wlp Vm ! s tf bl'm on the lurMe
wa'l i I on f'.e blinds ns we)l as i

the fl'wic, aii'l footmarks, of wiili b I
lia-- taken the tneasurenieiits, attest
the fact that the imilerer made his
escape Hint way. nut. then, how did
he do It, reelnjr that the 1 ida remain
ed rastencd on the lnlde? lie puwi--
thruuxh them like a nhadnw. Vv(
what la more lien lUlerlnc than all. I

thit It la liiiiMiuiUle to any Idea
as to hnw the murderer "t em of the
jfttlow rmiui or how b ir aerxea the
lalioratory lo reach tar

that wloiVw :it been
cloard and rcfasteiied afier tle night

f the aaaaaslnr' aked Honletabllle.
"i'bat Is w hat vurrl to me for a

nn-ent- . t;it It would Imply an noceni-ptt- i

e cr BcccnMil!'-e-f- and I i!o-.r- t see"
After s siort illctKe he added:

place had boen the determlnlnz reason
for the chore made by M. Stangerson
and his daughter. M. Stangerson waa
already celebrated. He had returned
from America, where his works had
nmle a great stir. Tho book which he
hud published at Philadelphia, on the
"Dissertation of Matter by Electric
A'ilon." hud nreuiicd opposition
throughout tho whole s ijntlUc- - world.
M. fs'.fir.Ci-so- was a rrcnchmnn, but
of American origin, lmjiortaiit mat-
ters relating to a legacy had kept him
for aoveral years In the United States,
where he had continued the work be-

gun by him in France, whither he had
returned lu posbcssIqu of a large for
tune.

Mile. Stangerson waa at the time
when her father returned from Amor-Ici- t

and bought the Glundlcr estate
twenty KIT? of ajc. She was

Laving ill o'uCe the
Tarlslan grace of her mother, who had'
died In giving her birth, and all the
splendor, all the riches of the young
American blood of her parental grand-
father, William Stangerson. A citizen
of Philadelphia, William Stangerson
had been obliged to become natural-
ized In obedience to family exigencies
at the time of his marriage with a
French lady.

Twenty years of age, a charming
blond, with blue eyes, milk white
complexion and radiant with divine
health, Matbllde Stangerson was one
of the most beautiful marriageable
tirts In either the old or the. new world. 1

It waa her father's duty. In spite of
;h Inevitable pain which a separation
from her would cause him, to think of
icr marriage, and he was fully pre-

pared for It. Nevertheless he burftd
Himself and his child at the Glandler
at the moment when hla friends were
expecting him to bring her out Into so- -

llAtV

Questioned by tier friends, tlie young
girl replied calmly, "Where could we
work better than In this Bolltude?"
For Mile. Stringorson had already bo- -

ml to collaborate with her father in
nS work. tt COUd not nt ,he ,lme b(.
imagined that her passion for science
WOui,j iead her ao far aa to refuse nil
,he ,Utora who proscnted themselves
t0 nor for ovcr nrtecn yea Tuc
y0,lllg ,rl.g extromo roaerve did not at
flrst discourage sultora. but at the end
or , few yearl theJ Ur(Kj of theh.
qncat

Qn8-

-

one pen,,ted wltn ,enacr te.
urltT mil ili.r Ih. n.m. f
nal dunce," a name he nccepted with
melancholy resignation: that waa M.
Robert Darzac. Mile. Stangeraon was
now no longer young, ,and It seemed
that, having found no reason for mar-
rying at live nnd thirty, she would nev-
er flail one.

Suddenly aouio weeks before the
events with which we are occupied a
report to which nolrady attached any
Importance, so Incredible did It aouud

waa spread alniut Paris that Mile.
Stangerson had nt last consented to
"crowu" the Inextinguishable flame of
M. Robert Darzuc! It needed that M.
Hubert Dnrzae himself should not deny
this matrimonial rumor to give It no
appearance of truth, so unlikely did It
seem to lie well founded. One day.
however. M. Stangerson, as he wa"
leaving the Academy of Science, nn
noiinceit that the marriage of !ils
daughter aud M. Robert Darcac would
be celebrated hi tho privacy of the
Chateau du (.Handler aa soon na he aud
hla daughter bad put the finishing
touches to their report summing up
their labors on thy "Dissociation of
Matter." The now household would In-

stall Itself In the Glandler, and the
would lend his assistance In the

work to which the father and daughter
had dedicated their Uvea.

The aclenttflc world had barely had
time to recover from the effect of this
news when It Win rued of. the attempted
aasnastiiatloirb'f mademoiselle.

CHAPTER V.

In Which Joseph Rouletabllle Mkea
a. Remark to M. Robert Dime
Which Produces Its Lillle Elfect.

U'l.KT.UUI.I.I--: and 1 had been

R walking for several minutes by
the side of a long wall bound-
ing the vast property of M.

Stanccrwii and had already come
It Inn sight of the entrance gate w ucu

our attention wai drawn to uu indi-
vidual who, half bent to the ground,
Boeuied to txOso completely al.sorlied
In what be waa dolus as uot to have

ua coming toward htm. At one
time be stoocd ao low aa almost to
touch the ground. At aoother he drew
himself up and athmtlvely cxaiuiaed
the wall. Thru he looked luto the
ialin of one of hla handa and walked

away with rapid strides. Finally he
act off running, still Un king Into the
liii.i of bis hand. Kouletabllle had
broiiKht ue to a ataudsiill by a ges- -

"Hifh! I'reiierV l.arsjin Is nt work:
IVu't lit us him;"

l,oii:.iabl!!i- a gn-.i- t ai'mira'.i.-i- i

f r il.-- ! I

cnateau In the company of M. Robert "roat of Mile. Ptangergon. show thnt
Dnrzae. extraordinary to relate. 1 saw tne wretch who attacked her attemnt-a-t

a glance that tbey were the best of commit a frightful crime. The
Wends. medical experts who examined these

"We arc going to the yellow room. yesterday affirm that they were
Come with us." Rouletnhitio . made bv the same h,m,i ti,i

"Will !' "a--

.! I'
l:,i::.'i::

sraelled every!-hi-

anl

uip of fie I1'1'

w;.r on'
"Ah. ya cs'

l.-i- r VoibiK

me. "You know, my dear boy. ntn left
going to ket'p you with tne all day.We'll breakfast tosi'ther c,,m.,.i.
aN'itt here"

"You'll breakfast with me here, pen- -

tlemun"-- - I

"No. thauks." rcollel ih,
"We shall breakfast at the Donjon of
Inn."

"You'll fare very badly there, You'll
uot Hnd anything"

"De , .,tiiuit ,1 I,.,,... ... f
Hnd something tlH.re."

10
replied Itoule--

orviiKia-e- a we II sot towork again, in wrle lnr llrtk.(,If you'll b. e good as 10 take It tu theodu-- for nie" all

Parair ' r0"' book W,,U "
"No; 1 aba II remain here."
I turned toward Rouletabllle Re

apoke quite seriously, and M. Itlrt
Ieet degree auririsl.le were passing by the doni.m .,,.1hea nl walliug vohes. "Uletabille In
aske-.- l : M

it la

w,t Irani!'
let uie wsS
urfare I

aid "

stalled tlMUMcrews to lay the found-
ation fur at'HHKo of the future.

When t. Sranarrraon Uwglit the
flffeea yra Iwfore the traget

with whlna w are entracrd occurred
the Oliaaaaa sbi (.handler had tor a
loiyt tiine tnl anwcuoled. Another
eld rhatrM to tele netchUirlKMHt. built
lu tb fenrawNM century by Jean de
tVhnnot, w ahw aKindoncd. mi that
that past e. tan country waa very lit-
tle ligtMicd. Scn.o auisll Iioiik-- s on
t!: TO? tV nad leading to CorlK-ll- .

a'i Ivi'. iiiI'hI the AUU-r.-- dll Poll
.''!l. Wt olcnvl Ixvpltalitr
to ,,!,.;. wi-r- kIh ut all to
iv"u l:i iut t.r is,,
v- : 1; "t he , , but n f.'W
I" " ' t'V , it'll.

.'. '..- el I'f toe

ad It wli I'"1'

not !,.' 1

been. I'c I".'

ninf''"'" a ""!l ,11"'"' advanced than , .... ,!.i!ic r

de Maroiiet I,,- ,- ..i, 11 . ! O
He nly knows il.-.- i Mil,. hf

y.'.'r. y- n rcrm-- we I'Tl V

to allow hr
fi'll'IMlV

"Ml l

Q ei'
Ih

;..,-

Ih. ti i '.

these iH'oj.le been

lay fault,' id M.

"Why
resltti ';"

it I.;

z;'. .
--

i

.eieiu.cu f

i'. l a k
k w h'--O1 be pore

r U
bun- or. but .

t'l.tt
,!!''VS IV

tl t"

with the
tlie wea;.oii

i:tacl; I:, r M.
a : ;!:..::

t ;:: ro;.;r ;' ::iW

II

rii"re n I', .1 r. o- -

"43 I, 11:0 -- 0
o al'i'f 'St


