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CHAPTER IX CONTINUED

A fow mjluntes Jatir we reacled the
Tnke.

It owis o Mitle dlest of nurwly wo
fep, murron d by recds, whilch
Danted ¢ dend wator Tieiy o

The pre {1 may have
pronehing, bt we probihiy fngese
Nlin very ity for be teok handly

notiee of ds and contlooed to by r
wing with Lis cane somethlug whicl
wo i (L1188 [[LILA

“pookt  sall  Touletabillle
ngn wew A footmneks of €l
ug ., Mhey wiilet the luke hire a
foally Aanppoar Just before this path,
which Tondw w the hlgh rond to Epl

e

nuy. The map continued his Dlght to
Parin" |
“Whnt makes you think fhat? 1

makidd, “winee tiese footmnrks are pot
continged on the path ¥ 1

“What mnkes me think e Why, |
these fuotprints, which I expocted to
And!” he orled, polnting to the sharply
outlined (mprint of o neat boot: *Heel™ |
And he enlled to Fredorle Larian, |

WM. Fred, these nont footprints seem |
to have beon made since the discovery
of the erlwe” |

“Yes, young man, ves.
been corcfully mode” rieplicd  Fred
without ralstng hiv head. “You see,
thote are wtpps that come nud stopa
that gro baek

wAnd the qoan bad a bleyele! erfed
the reportor,

Hore, affet looking nt the marks of
the Lleyele, sehiel followed, golng and
eomlng, the neat fooiprints, 1 thought
T might Intervens, !

e Weyele explains the dlxappent-
auee of the worderer’s Vg foolprints,™
1 eulil. *Tho muorderer, with L rough
bootw, mounted 0 blexcle, s neeom-
plice. the wenrer of (he neit Loots, |
hind come to will fur Wlm on the edge
of the Inke with the bleyele, 1C inlght
be supposed  that the murderer wos p
working fur the olfher.”

“No, nol" poplien Rovletublile, with
o otenge sinlle, Y1 hnve expected to
fod thews foatmerks from the very
vegluning,  These ave not the foot-

munrlon of the murderer,

“Phen theth were two "

“Noj there swus but one, and he bad
no aceomplice™

Vory good! Very good!" erled 'red-
erle Lafuan,

“Look!" contlnued the young report-
wr, showlog uk the ground where It
bad Leen distorbod By big und hoavy
bovls. T mno  seated  bimeelf
there apd ook off his hoboalled boots

which he bad worn ouly for the pur-
pude of wislending detection, nud then
no doubt, tnking thew kway with bhn,
be wtood up o bin own boota and
quietly pud wowly regiloed the high
roud, lolding his bieyele o his bond.
for he could not veoture o ride I on
thls rough path.  That accounts for
the lghtoess of the dnpression tade
by the wheels along it fu splte of the
woltoess of the ground, 1f there bhad
boon a wipn on e Gleyele the wheels
voould have suthk deeply luto the soll,
No, ol there wiis but one man there
=the muarderer on foor”
avol  Heave!™ erled Fred agaln.
Anill, vomlng saddesly towird us il
plantbing bliself Iy front of AL Hob-
ort Lermae, he sald to Blia

I we bad i bleycle here we might
donoustrdate the corrvetness of the
young man's  rensoning, M. Robert
Darmne. Do you Koow whoether thore
In oue at the ehntean?

UNot oreplled M. Doreac, "there Is
not. 1 took mine four doys ago to
'arcty, the last tlme © o ciatoe to the
chateau befors the erlme'

*Phat's o plty replled Fred very
coldly, Then, toruing to Rouletabillle,
he wald: *If wo go on ot this rmte wolll
both come to the snme concloston, Have
yon any Moo ns o how the murderer
got away from the yellow room ¥

“You ' eall my young friend,
have on Wes'"

80 have LY sald Fred, “and it st
Lo the snme ps voues, Thess gare uo

They have

1
| |

Dk orehlef

o

the nomberiess  Title
stilns, tho Impression of
dropa whivh T found in the reacks of
the fomprin nt the moment wheh
ey mnde o the o
e thot the parderer wis not wound:
1L M. Houlptabille the war
1t th ;
al el spoke quite serlonsly

ronnd Meurle

r[rOYe to

waer

il HL ¢
[} vl

The g
! Howover, 1T eauld not refeain from ot
tering an oxclamation,
Thir r cedd grnvely at Fred

nt lilm,
s ] winde:
e e pllowesd the hilood 10 fow
fita bl b and handkerolilef and
Arled Bl Dovpid onthe willl * fier In
hizlily Tdiportent' he added, o
thore s nonecd of his belme wounded
In the hnod for him to be the mor
deror”

Touletnlillle seemed to be thinkiog
doeply, After o moment he silds

“There I something—a  something.
M. Frederle Lorsan, much grover thin
the milsuse of logle, the disposition of
mind In Kome detectives which mnkes
thent o perfect good folth rwist logio
to the noeensition of thelr preconcelyed
leas, Bewnre of Judiclal error, M.

Al Fradd

' Fred; It will trip you up*

And, lnughing o little In o slightly
bantering tone, hix handu In his pock-
etn, Houletabille fixed his cunning eyes
on the great Fred,

Froderle Lursan gllently eontemplat-
od the young reporter who pretended
to be ap wise as himself, Bhrugging
his shouldees, be bowed to us and
moved quickly nway, hitting the stones
on Bk pathi with his stout cane,

Iouletabille watehed his retrent and
hen turned townrd us, his face Joyous
and trinmphnnt

1 whall beat him!" be erled. *1 ghall
beat the great Fred, clever as be 181 1
shall beut them alll"

Al be daneed n double  shuftle,
Buddenly he sty . My vyes follows
ed biw goee, They were fixed on M.
Robert Doarvgie, who waos loking aux-
lotsly ut tho lmpression left by
feot slile by shle with the elegnnt
footmurks, Thore wng not o parclele
of difference hotwoen thel

We thought he was nbiont to falnt.
s eyes, bulging with terror, nvolded
un, whitle hiw elght buod, with o gpus-
modle  movement, twitched ot the
bonrd that covered his honest, gentle
and now despalring face. At length

regnining his self possession, he bowed

to us mnd, remnrkiog o a changed
volee that he was obllged to return to
the chatean, left us,
“The genee!™ evsclulmed Rouletabille,
He ulso appeared to be deeply con-
corned.  From his pocketbook he teok

A plece of white paper, ns 1 hnd seen |
bim do before, and with his sclasors |

cut out the shape of the neat boot-
marks that were on the gronnd, Then
he fitted the new paper pattern with
the ane he had provionsly mnde. The
two were exnctly nllke.
bty exclulmed  soddenly, *The
donce!™  Presently he added, *Yet 1
belleve M, Robwert Durane to be an hon-
ost man,  Fle then led me on the road
to the Donjof inn, which we could
miy o the hlghway by the slde of o
sall clump of (rees,

CHAPTER X.

“We Shall Have 1o Eat Red Meat
Now."

HE Donjon Inn was nt least

T two centuries old, perhaps old-

er. Under 12 slgnboard over

the threshold o man with a

erabbed looking fuce was stnoding,

seomingly  plonged  In unpleasant

thought, iIf the wrinkles on hix fore-

Lond and the knlttiong of his brows
were any Indleatlon.

When Rouletabitlle and 1 were elose to
i e delgoed (o see us and asked us
In o tone anything butengaging wheth-
er we wanted anything. e win no
doutit the not very mminble lnndlord of

e Wit of peaaoning In thils a@alre
1 o wiltihvg for the areledl of iy
clilel Lefire off woy explnnntlon
to the examduing ongisttate”™

“Aih! e the chief of the pollee

-y |

L Una afternoen
1 befcre

e s golug to
magistmte In the
L r whiy binve gilnywd
I this tmawly 1t

ar will lia
vy (nket i, It s a pity you
wonl't b n b present ™

1 wlinll be present,” snlkd Rooleth-

bille coufdently

*Tonlly yiu are exirmordinary
felluw for your awe!™ roplied the de
toctive In a tone oot wholly fres from
frony.  “Yo'd make a wonderful de
toctive—If you hnd a Uttle wore weth
o Af you didn't follow your tnstihcts
and that butop on gour forelead. Ax
1 higie ntzendy mevee ! tmea cheervad,
M. RouletiliMe, you 1 oo mich
Yo i 1 to b putd-
ol Ly whal you have veen. Vhat do
you pay to the handkerchief fall of

Hn

b allow

[ o TR A the red rimrk of the band

on the wallty You hmve seen the stale

o 1L Wl Lot 1 Lave auls swon the
o :
) G
=l |
Wiy s L' ¢ 1 y of

this charming dwelling plice.  As we

axpreseed o b that he would be
govl onough 1o farplsh us with »
breakfast, be assured us thit e had

o provisions.
"You may tike us in' Rouletabille
snld to him. “Woe are por pol

“I'm: not afeald of the I*in
not afrald of any  oue, the
THan

1 had made my friend anderstiund by
a mlzo that we shouhl do better ot te
trimbog: but, Being determl Lix "
The tnn, he slippesd By the man on the
doorstep nod wite (0 the sommon ram

“Come on® he said
fortalilo here ™

A gl fire was bisslng In the chim-
noy, amd we held our bands to the
waraith it sent oot It was a8 morning
by which the epproach of winter was

unmilytakable The rooiwr was & toler
ably large one, furnished with  pwo
hoavy maliles, some stools, B counter

decorate! with rows of bottles of sirup
Al aleohol
"I'hat's & fBne fee for I‘"“""—? "

ehicken,™ enid Ronletabile
“We bove no ehleken, not even
wretohin rabinge ™ sald the tandl

1 v
kmu "-O W 9 !

Rising, Roule {

I W Yery ok

1
soon as be ho ne words ntteréd an
onth, whish he nt onee stifled, and
placed hidesll At o orders a8 obe

12abert Darane bl dot
1 Roul Ne's inysterls
L, THe preabhytery: Has lost
iz of lts chdarm nor the garden [te

‘ brishinous"

{ dlently ns

Py

This in pushed apen oo Hitle, wido
door nud enlled 1o somehody o beins
htm hatf o dozen epes and o plece of

hpolst The vonymission wns qulek-
Iy led by o sie Lulit youns
wi 0 with ‘benutlfol blond haly gl

Japre, hogdiome eyos, who regurded us
with curioslity.

Uhe Innkeeper sald to her roughly:

et ont, nmd 3 e Green Moo comes
don't let me see himi"

She disappenred.  Rouletabdlle took
the oggs, which bad been brooght to
bl In 4 bowl, aod the ment, which
wis un nodlgh, pladed nll earefully bie
glde bim In the ehimnpey, unhooked n
frying puon and nogridiron and began
to beat up our omelet hefore proceed-
Ing to grill our beefstenk. He then or-
fered two hotties of clder and seemed
to take as Mttle notlce of our howt ns
pur host did of him, The Iandlord let
us do our own epoking and set our
talile near one of the windows.

. Buddenly 1 heard him mutter:

“Ab, there he Isi"

His face hod changed, cxpressing
flerce hntred. He went and ghied Lilm
self to one of the windows, watching
the rond. There was no need for me
to draw Ronletalillle’s nitentlon, ¥Fle
had already left our omelot and lad
Jolned the Inndlord at the window. 1
wont with him, W

Aty dressed entirely In green vel:
vor, s hend coversd with o lmnts
man's enp of the snme eolor, was ad-
vaneing folsurely, Hehting o/ pipe ns be
wnlked. He enrcled o fowling plece
shatig at his hack. His  movements
disployed an almost arlstoorith }
He wore eyepliasses pnd gfipedred to
b nbont fve aod forty sears of e

1 e '3 M »oware
tiw | Vils hade s owell ns lie mustach I

P wile gray. e wns cemorkably hand-
|wome,  As e poased near the Inn by
hesitnted, an 1f asking himself whethor
or no b whonld enter 1t gave o glnnee
townrd us, took o fow whiffs st bis
plpe and thiy resamed his walk ot the
wie nonehnlant paee.

Runletnbllle nnd 1 looked nt onr host.
s fashing eyes. his clinched bands,
his trembliog Hps, told us of his tu-
mutltuous feellngs,

“He han done well not to come In
here todas ! he hissed,

“Who s that man?" axked Rouleta:
e, returning to hls omelette.

“The Greon Mun'" growhd the inn-
keoper, “Don't you know him? Then
all the better for you. Fle 1s not an
|mequaintance to make, Well, ho ls M.
| Btangerson's forest keeper”

} “Yau don't appeanre to ke hlm very
mueh " asked the reporter, pouring
his omelel Inte the frylng pan,

“Nobody Hkes hlm, monslenr.  He's
an upstart, who wust once have bd o
tortune of Wik own, and he forglves
nabwdy beenuss In order to live be
hos been compelied to become a sery
ant. A keepor Is ns minch s wervant
as dny other, o't he?  Upon my
word, one would say that be 8 the
mnster of the Glaondler ayd that ndl
the land and woods Delong oo bl

“oes he often come hore ¥

“Too often. HBut I've made Llm un-
derstand that his face doesn't please
[, und for nomontl past e basn't
been here. The Dopjon lon has neyer
exiated for hlm! e hasu't had tine
been too wmuch engoged 1o paying
court to the landindy of the Thre
Lillos at Balnt Michel. A bad fellow
There Isu’'t an honest moan who ean
bear him. Why, the conclerges of the
chnteau would turn thelr eyes away
| feam a pleture of him!™
O "The eonvierges of the chateau are
hotest poople (hep ¥

“Yeu, they e, ns true a8 my o ies
Muathlon, wonslewe, 1 belleve them to
e honese.™

el they've ot arresiod ¥°
| MW hae i t prove? But [don't
| want to wix myself up o other ped
plo's affales”
Al what do you thilek of

Wl

the af

M bHe Attack on piokie Mile. B14
LT A gl il Mucl loved o
whare In the niry I'h
think of id oy t] Deslilox
Bur thnt's ¥ Dusiness

Not even wmine? Iosisted Houlein
tillie

he Inkleeper looked at bhim side
WAV ] sal

Not ¢ven

The wielel ready, we sat down ut |
talile and wore silently th when |
the door wis pushed open and & old |

stiek, ber bead dodder bicr n"t.-
h,'.'l b. nRIing Loy h ) ¢r her . wrin
Kbl ®rebead, appeared on the Wpex
hold

"Ab, there you are, Mother Ange
nouL Its fomg since we saw wyou
Ins shld vnr lost x
| b b ¥ UL yer [ \® iy
dy |
B

1e'll nob let & poor ereature ent n
morsel of Urond on the grass-—his |
Krass

dressidd In rags, letnibg ob n |

| Wome

ool exisr,  The
and pove s Hope!
dered. 1 b
wrlous n ory.

Aw if adenwn Ly ry i intn

followed ths ofd woman Lo, It was
the Groei Man, uied by rals
fo is hand (o LiY cap and sented
himisolf at n tahle pear Lo ours,.

wA gloes of elder. Duaddy Aluthiew,
he sild

As the Greeo Man o Dadidy
Mathlen had started v bt sis

thly mastering Limsclf b st
{ “Pvo not more elder, 1 served the
lnst bottles 10 these o Y
*Ihoen glve me n
wine™ sakl the G
rhe r the lepst
“ITvi d) more o
anythiog ' snld Do
*Flow Is Mme.
“Qulte well, th
S0 the young v
tender oyes who
wid the wife of
rust e,
hinsize N
the

nes of white
Man withont

i Just soon
nnd

Wl

in
or hehind

him, the

Innkeeper left the room. Mother Ap-
genoux wis stlll sronding, leaning on
har gticlk; the eat r feot.
“You've been i her Anginouxy
I that why wo hoave oot seen you for
the lnst week?™ nsked the Green Man,
| “¥un, M, Ieoper. | hnve heen ible to
| get up but fhree times (o go to pray to

Bt Genevieve, our good patroness, und |

thie rout of the time | have been 1ying
on my b, There wis no one Lo carg
for me but the Bete du Bon Dieni™

“Did she not leave you?'

“Nelther by day oor by night'™

“Are you sure of thart"

A8 1 nm of paradise”

“Then how wasx It, Mme, Angenoux,
thut all through the night of the mur
der nothing but the cry of the Dete du
Bon Dien was heand?*

Mother Angenoux planted herself in
tront of the forest keepor and struck
the floor with her stick.

“T don't know anything about "
she sl “Iup shall 1 tell you some
thing? There ire no two cats in the
worlil that cry ke that, Well, on ‘the
night of the munter 1 alxo heard the
ory of the Bgte do Bon Dien outside,
and vet she wis on my knees nnd did
not wmew onee, I swear. 1 erossed my-
solf when 1 heard that. as If 1 hid
henr the devil”

I looked nt the Keeper when he
put the Inst questlon, and 1 &m moch
mistaken I 1 did not detect an evll
simlle on WEs Hpa At that moment the
nolwe of lowd quarrellong redched us
W oven thought we heard o dull
wonnd of blows, ns If some one Wwas
belng beaten. The Green Man qulekly
rose and hareled to the door by the
glde of the freplace, but It was opened
by the landiord, who appenred and
kall to the keeper:

18ty wife. She bns the toothnohe”
And he jauehed, *ilere. Mother Ange
noux; here are some seeaps for your
ent,”

He held out n packet to the old wo.
mng, who took 1t esgerly and went
out of the door, closely followed by
her eat.

“Then you won't werve me?' asked
the Groen Min,

Daddy Muthleu's fnee was placld
and no longer retnlned Its expression
of hatred.

“I've nothing for you—nothing for
you, Take yourself off,”

The Green Man guletly refilled his
pipe, 1L It bowed to us aml went ont,
No sooner was he over the thresholl
than Daddy Mothien shimmed the
door nft him, turning townard
us, with « bloodshot and frothing
nt the mouthy he hissed to ns, sbhaking
his clinehed fist at the door be had
Just shiut the man
hnted:

“I don't

now who you are who tell

me We o shall bave to est red meat
| now," but £ )t will Interest yon to
Kuow fv—that man s the wmurderer!”

With which words Daddy Mathlen
hmmedinrely left us.  Houletabllle e
turned toward (be Areplgee aud sald:

"Now we'll geill our steak. How do
you ke the elder? I's o lttle tare
but 1 ke it

We siw no more of Daddy Mathleu
thnt duy, il absolute sllence relgned
I the 1tn when we left I after plac-
Ing O francs oo the table In paywent
for our feast,

Rovletubille at once set off on nl
three mlie walk around  Professor
Stangerson’s estate. He holted for

somt ten minutes at the coruer of n
narrow red black with soot near to
chipreonl bhurners' huts In the

forest of St Genevieve, whlch topehes
ou the road from Eplosy to Cor
bell, 1o 1 me  that the witderes
ITTTH RS passed that wiy

onterl the grounds amd cope

1 the lotle clump of troes.

wluit 1 dord sukd about

' ( I hatea bl |«

you t fast ‘at the [

for (he sake of the Green Man
il I ‘ with

i | dlowed Do

wand | e Duliding which

purk gate,

vontlerges who had L
ihoworsing.  WIth the skl
Be got lute the ledge by
window which had én I
retirned ten minutes liter

*ANT" & word whiel In
fied many "

out to take the rond |

trau when n

L1 fark gnte att

LY friage hnd arrly

wonsiderable
LAl
tent

Al

Rouletanbilbe polnted

't alprm yourself, monslong, 1t

be evidently

w
stend O I
tend our nt 0 -

(1% 20

whi Were

wblowed] #r the mite
piepived onders (o refuse admb
The chief of polloe Tmied
by nndertiling fo
‘.- thint eveniog nll
that

nnyhody,
thelr fmpatichee
furnlsh fto the

the loformitl conll glve
woutldl not Interfers with the Judickal
Hngulry

CHAPTER XL

Its Which Frederic Larian Explaina
How the Murderer Was Able to

Get Out of the Yellow Room.

nngs of pa
it
N W E

AMONG
ral doenments,
from
1 have eollected relat-
{ the yellow room
oy onting plece. It
the fivmons #snmination
jon 1o tho
vron Lie-
1 nnrea-
{108 (T4 ne, the
regls wiio, lte the expumining
mggleiete, und spent some of bis
elsure tiine lo the pursuit of literas
ture.

T3 REGISTRAR'S NARRATIVE.

The oxamining waglatrate nnd I,
siys M. Maleine, found onrselves in
the yvellow room In the company of the
pubider whe bad constroeted the pavil-
lon after Professor Stangerson's de-
mlgus. He bnd o workman with him,
M. de Marquet bnd tnd the walls laid
entlrely bare—that s to say, he had
tiad them steipped of the paper which
hod decorated them. Blows with a
plele tiere and there satlsfed us of the
nonexlstence of uny sort of opening.
The fleor and the celllng were thor-
oughly seunded. We found nothing.
There wis nothing to e found. M. de
Murquet appearsd o be dellghted and
| nover censed repeating:

“What n oase! What a casel We
| stinll never know, you'll see. how the
murderer was alile to get out of thin
| room!™
| Then suddenly, with n radiant face,
be called to the offleer 1o charge of the
gendarmes,

Yo to the chatean” he sald, *and
pequest M. Sthngerson and M. Robert
Darzae to come to me In the Inhora-
tory, also Daddy Jacques, and [et your
men Lirlng love the two conclerges.”

Plve minutes Inter oll were pssem-
Bled o thie boratory, The chief of
pollee. who hud arrlved at the Glun-
Aler, Joltied us at that moment, [ wos
sentd nt M. Stangerson's desk remdy
for work when M. de Marquet made ng
the following litle speech, ng orlglonl
na It wis ntexpected;

VI wonur permission, gentlemen,
a8 examinntions lead to nothing, we
will for once abandon the old system
of Interrogation. 1 will not haye you
brought before me one by one, bhut we
will all femaln here as we are—M.
Stangerson, M. Robert Durgae, Daddy
Jaeques and the two conclerges, the
chlef of pollee, the reglstinr and my-
gelf. We shall all be on the same foot.
tng. The conclerges may for the mo-
ment forzet that they hove been nr
rested. We nre golng to confer togeth.
er, We nre on the spot where the erlme
was committed. We have nothing clse
to discuss but the crime. 8o let us dis-
russ It freely, Intelligently  or other-
wise, #0 long ns we apeak Just whot i
In our minds, There need e no formal
|ty or method, sinee this won't bhelp us
In any way"

| Then, pnssing before me, he sald in |

m low volee:

“What do. you think of that, oh?
Whitt # seene! Could you have thought
of thnt? TN make a lttle plece ont
af 1t for the vaudeville And be mle-
bed Lis hands with glee.

I turned my eyes on M. Stougerson,
The hope he had recelved frons the
doctor's latest roports, who hnd stated
thot Mlle. Stangerson might rovover
from her wounds, bl not been alile
to effgee from his poble foutures the
niarks of the great sorrow that wns
upon him, He had believed his daugh-
ter to be dend, and he wns still bro.
ken by that bellef.
oyes expressed Infinlte sorrow

“Now, M. Stangerson.” suld M. de
Marquaet, with somewhat of an impor-
! tant #lr, "place yvourself exnctly where
you were when Mlle, Sthngerson Joft
you too ge 1o her chgmber.”

M. Stangerson rose and, standing at
n certaln distance from the door of (he
yollow rooti, sald in an even t il
without the tenst trace of omphisie o
volea which | can only des
deni] volee

1 wns hers
T bl e

*RE N

Abont 11 &0l

& s o weUurTe
And the desk 1 1 sk, o)

thus slng mrself 1 the
tow, the expreas wilers of
VRS Xaob Bonnd the epy |

: Y

His elenr, soft blue I

~d - °

‘ et nor o manin the room,. the
flesk belng SO Wi o the door, by
stooping and slipping @idor the desk
B Lefr 1L nnobseryed "

wyon nre forgetting” Interrppted M.
Srnngerion wearlly, ot wy dinughter
hind Jocked and belted the door, thit
the door had remisined fostensd, thnt
we valnly tried to foree it open when
we honnd the polse and that we were
at the docr while the stroggle between
the murderer nnd my poor child wis
golng on nnmedintely after we hesrd
her stifled cries”

[ rows from my sent and once more
sxnmined the doop with the greatest
care, Then 1 returned to my place,
with n despairing gesiure,

oIt the lower panet of the doop™ 1
gald, “eonlil he removed without the
whole doar hielng necessirlly open the
protilem wonld be solved Dot unfortn-
thitt Inst hypothests s ontenns

an examinition of the door,

1 nnd maseive. Yonu
cen sep that qnite pletudy tn spite of
the Ind done In (he attempt
st It open.”™

sah” erlel Daddy Joeqaes, 18

|'am olg and solld door that was brought

from the chatean.  They dou't T e
| guoh doors now. We had to use this
bar of lron to get 1t open, bl four of
s, for thy conclerge, BEve womnn ghe
ta, helped us, 1t palns me to Aud them
Buth fn prelkon now."”

Daddy Jacques bad no sgoner ute
tored these words of pliy and protesti.
ton thag teprs and lnmentations broke
out from the conclerges. 1 never saw
two acenged people erying more bit-
terly. 1 was extremely disgusted. Even
It they were Innocent, 1 conld not un-
derstund how they coukl behave ke
thut In the face of wisfortune, A dig-
nifled benring ut such times ls hetter
thin tears nnd groans, which most of-
ten are felgned.

“Now, then, enough of tlat snivel-
Ing," cried M. de Marquet, “and In
your Interest tell us what you were
dolug under the windows of the pavlil-
fon it the tiime your mistress wis be
ing attncked, for you were close to
the pavillon when Duaddy Jueques met
you"

“We were coming to belpl" they
whined,

wif we counld ouly lay hands on the
wurderer he'd unever taste  bread
peiln!” the woman gurgled between
b her sols,

As before, we were unnble o get
two connecting thoughts out of them,
Phey persisied In thelr denlals and
gwaore by beaven and all the saluta
that they wero In bed wlen  they
Leard the sound of the revolver shiot,

SIE wns tot ohe, but two shots, that
wore tived,  You see you are Iylog.
If you bind hennd one you would have
Dewrd the other"

“Mon' Dlen!  Monsienr, It wus the
wocond  shot  we  leard,  We  were
sound asleéep when the flest shot wos
feed,™

“wo shots wore fved,” #nid Daddy
Jueigues, 1 e eertaln thae all the
cartrldges were Inwmy revolver.  We
found afterward that two hod been
exploded, nod we heard two shots be-
lind the door. Waa not that o, M.
Btangerson ¥

“Yen,'" replied the professor, “‘there
were two shots—one dull nnd the other
sharp nnd ringing." .

“Why do you persist in Iying?" erled
M. de Marquet, turnlng to the con-
clerges, Do you think the police are
the fools you ure? Hverything polnts
to the faet that you were out of doors
|:1l|~| near the pavillon at the time of
the tragedy. What were you doing
there? Eo for ng I am concerned,” he
sull, turning to M. Stungerson, 1 can
anly explain the escape of the mur-
derer on the nssumnption of help from
Ll two gecomplices.  As soon ns the
Paoor was forced open aml while you,

M. Stangerson, were occupled  with
| your unfortunate oblld the conclerge
land nis wife fucliitated the fight of

the murderer, who, sereering hlitnselt

behind them, renchel the window In
thir vestibmle and sprang oot of 1t
| Into the park.  The coneclorge closed
the window after him and  fastened
| the Blinds, which certainly ecould not
| bve closed nnd fastened of them-
| kelves, That Is the conclusion 1 have
|"“"'|""‘l nt. If any one here has any

other Iden Tet bin state 16"

M. Btangerson Intervened:

"Whnt you say wns lmpossible, 1
| do nat belleve either In'the guilt or
| the connivance of my conclorges,
{ though 1 eaunot understand what they
| were ddolng In the park at that late
| bour of the night. 1 siy It was lm-
possibie, beenuse Mwme, Bernler held
the lamp aml did not wove from the

threstiold of the room, beeduse [ ns |
LT T T door wns forcad open
TR

tharew oyl on wy kuees beside my
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