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The Roupell Mystery

ranville

—— T . T .

By Austyn
CHAPTER Vi {Contlfined. )
“P'm afrald, dector, you wonhl not

make & vory gond detective  Resollect
that in nine cams out of ten, the ahvious
rvason (= always the wrong one, A smart
villnin, who knews encugh o oarry gines
pillottos, aud how to use them skilifully,
would aot have uunecesarily alarmod
the bousebold by fHring a pleinl ln the
dead of night. Ok, no! be would slmply
have smothered the woman, already insen:
o

“Let us mssums, sow, that this un-
kaown person etitered the house through
the window In Monsieur Van Lith's cham-
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inte the wooden

e sald “Go luto the next rvom and
Meing me the other plstal. Tea to one
they were mates”

Taking the pistal from the doctor’s
the Sullet inte the mus-
It Btted to & nlesty.
“We bave thus far,” sald M. Cassagne,
our theory succemsfully |n
One very impartant jeint
friead Van Lith sor Mon-
had a hand in this murder,
It was committed by a third perty—
ratered the Loum unknown
who left it in an equally
Eat ua me, now, how he
and what means ol ewape pire
muoied themselyen. He could uot have
made bis exit by any of the doors, be
ause
which

;

!
i

one of them led to the room lo

Vas Lith was hiding, and another
opennd directly inte the chamber serupled
Chabot. Therr s still, of
course, & bare chance that be retired by
nto the corridor; but it
improbable that be would
risk, m» that rorrider was

hoas wlso searched carefully under the
window, for I maw bl dolng I, 1 any-
one had pmssed through that opening he
wertld surely have discoveesd it"

“The prefect Iv doubtiess a good off
ror,” replied Cassagne, “bdut If he had
lonked clower, be would have seen that In
cllmibing theough the windew the man
brushed the dust of this geranlam lea!
with bis coat™

The doctor bent down and placed the
Ioa! indicatsd alotgeide one that had not
bwen touthed. The truth of the detec
tive's discovery became then convincing.
Oue was corvered with dust, the other had
been awept partly clmn M. Cassagne

lled with pardonable pride, and, saying
that he had for the present nothing fur
ther to sxamine In the bed chambers, led
the way down stairs first of all, bowever,
mhrlu. carefully, the seala which he

Taking his bat from the rack in (he
ball, and Inviting De, Mason to accom-
pany bim, he passed quickly around te
the rear of the chateau. A man servant
was sbaking some carpets on the back
lawn. He ordered him to hring & ladder,
and, placing it agpinst the wall of the
chatmau, ascended it nimbly,

“I thought w0, he enllad down to the
doctor. “The ladder will bear two of un
Come up, please.”

“What s It this time?" Inguired Ma-
son, ernning his neck so as w0 be oo n
Jovel with the window sill,

Camagne directed the physiclan’s at
tetition to a slight abrasion of the stote

“That was emused by the man's shoe
:l.h e loaped from the ill,” be explain

“Rut where did be leap to? lnquired
the doctor, “This window s tweaty fest
from the ground, ot least. Even if be
bad been in his stocking feet he must
bave left some Impression, amd you say
be had shoes 0p.™

“He reached the ground another way,
that s allL™ replied Cassagoe. “Most
Hkely ho Jumped into that tree. Lat's
e i It in posaible”

With the agillty of a sailor aseending
the rigging of & vessel, he climbed up
the rest of the ladder, and stepped on to
the window s{1l. After measuring the
distance with his eye for a lew woaswnls
Le sald:

“It wan & despernte leap for a man
to take in the night time; bat recollsct,
be was & desperate fellow.”

a smuall, glittering objmt
sinck fast In the fork of the tgee e
it ap, aod slid mpidly down to
the ground, where the doctor was awalt-
log him. Placing in the physician's hand
a amall gold Jocket, the detective ax-
clalmed In a delighted volow -

“I'il have Bim—1'1 Aud him now, if 1
bave to hunt for him all over Fraoo. "

Just then onie of the secrauts approach-
od "1t was twelve o'clck. Would the
peutiomen |lke breakfast ¥

“The gentlemen will bave some breal-
fast by all means,” replied M. Casagne.
“Cyr labor bas been lmense, our reward
ought to be preperticnate,” and the phy-
siclan led the way, and tegether they
pamwd ig'o the chatemu.

CHAPTER IX.

Hardly had M. Alfred Cassagne swnl
towed the last mouthful of his breakfast,
than his active mind reverted again to
the mywisry which yet surtounded the
death of Mme, Roupell.

Whoe was the man, at pfisent unknown,
who had crept like a thisf In the night
inte the chatesu, and as guletly stoleo
sway when his foul work hod been ac-
complished? And what was his wotive In
commitiing the crime? Was he In nny
way conuected with M. Chabot? Could
it be posaible that the prefect of police
bad stumbled om the real Instigater of
the murder In the person of Chabot, and
that this unkunown person was his coo
federnte? Most likely ot that moment,
soine officer from the prefsctare was oo
enged In closely watching Chabot’s slight-
vei movements, Thore might be some-
thing in The prefect's theory, after all
Mature reflection convinesd M. Casmgne
that it would not do te disnles it with
a mere shrug of the shouldern. Chabot's
accomplice might be the man they were
looking for. Auybow, It would pet do to
lomve the point uncoversd,

“| must write at onoe,” he sald, pres-
ently, “toe Cliguot. Clignot Is my ssslst-
ant. We st have hite ktep watch of
thin Mousleur (‘habot's movementa,"™

M. Cassagne wrote oot a series of ln
structions, particularly oadtionlng his as
sistant 10 keep track of M. Chabot, and
under o clrcumstapoes, If he ran across
any of the poople from the prefecturs, Lo
ot them reslly know who he was Then
he appeared (o be sogrossed ln. thought,
He robbel his bands violently together,
as If he would lmpart sctivity to his
brain by the friction, [le wrose, thrust
back his chalr, and began to walk rapldly
up and down the room, sopplog occaslon-
slly to exmmine the pletures on the walls,
with 1he eye of & erithe.

“Madame's busband left her very well
off, | should judge,” he remarked at st

“Vary," veplied Dr. Mason.

"ri'h' loug ago did Monsleur Rowpell

“And hen o ook up Wi the

*Not lmmediately. It was not unth
the death of thelr parents that Madame
Roupell wout to Awerin to feteh theom ™

“Tell me what relatives Madame Nous
pell had bealdes thess young Indlea

“There were Bo other relatives exvapt
& hrother, & dlssalute chamctsr, who fole
lowed his sistor from Amerion (o this

awountry.” ’

“And bhis name?"
“As 1 rwollact (t, Menry Oraham, )

belleva A man of ifty or wixty”
“Wihen & you lust see this Heary
Graham Y™ !

Y1 uever waw hlm but once, e came
to the chatean, ofi woive begging sapedi-
tlon when | happened to be bhera e
pretended to be very affectionate. He
was & poor looklag cresture, quite broken
down when | saw him, and not at all the
kind of man to commit & during erima™

“Recollect that the moment Madams
Roupell diest he had abn lnterest In her
entnte. e was hot noarest helrat-law.™

“Put she bad made hor will, she had
disowned hlm, and ntterly oast him off,
That will bogueathed all her property te
her nleces. | witnessed it. | koew what
waa I 0"

M. Cnssagne began to grow more and
more Interosted.  He no longer cast hia
e3en upon the walls and eeiling. 1hut he
looked the doctor stralght ln the face. |

“On what was that will written? Try
your uimost now to recollect that; &
great deal depeads on IL" |

“The frst will was not written upoa
paper, The second contained some slight
beguesta to friends and to favorite sers
vants, 1 belleve 1 wan mentioned W9
self for wome irifling amount. In othal
respects the two wills were ldentical, The
first one was deawn up by Madame lou-
pail's lawyers. She kept the second will
At her banker's. The first one remalned
in the houss, It was engrosed on parch-
ment.” » !

“Om parchment,” repeated M. Cassagna
“Was It anything ke this?" and be
handed g serap of the article i question
over to doctor, |

“Where 414 you find this?" inguired
the doctor whan be could sufficiently re-
cover from his astonlshment to speak. |

“1 found It upstairs,” replied M. Cas-
mgne. "1 it In my pocket, bocuuse
It was la & gueer place for a sermp of
parchment. | found It with four other
pieces, In the firepiace of Madame Hous
pell's bedroom. Of course, | have a the
ory, now, how they came there. First of
all, however, before | come to that, tell
me If you are certaln that the scraps
were torn from Madame Roupell's will—
the first will, 1 mean—the parchment

obe
The 4id not immediately re
ply. He fully realised the lmportance of

his apswer, and how murck hung on It
“Glve me the serapa” he said “If
there Is sny writing on them | should |
be able to tell by that, it was a

poculiar hand. 1t looked as if It bad been
engromed by an English scrivener, Yes,
the handwritings are ldentlenl”

“It s enongh” muttersd wl
sweeping the pleces of parchmant up
from the table and putting them earefully
away In bis pocketbook. “Now for my
theory. Heary Grabam s the man we
want to find Mind you, 1 doo't say he
committed the murder, but you'll see he
in lmplleated In It in same way or other, |
fle bad everything to gain by Madame
Roupell's death, provided she diad intpe-
tate. He must bave lsarosd in some WAy
that hin sister hangd made a will disinberit:
lng him. To gain possession of what be |
thought was the only will was his object.
If he could do that, his sister, belog ig-
porant of the fact that the will was de
strayed. would ge to ber gemve SN
ing bersall temtate. On her death her
brother could have come forward and
clalmed the property.”

It was clever remsoning. The doctior
listesed with breathless Interest as the
detective rontluved '

“Assuming that it s this Tleary Ora
ham, let us see what he knew and what
he did.  Ile must bave beard of the mak-
lng of this first will, and sonmbow oF
other he must have learned of hw con-
fle was lgnorant of the making

tente,
of the seenad (nstrunient. Now let us see
haw he acted, Fla gnined an eniranee

1o the chatean, HMow be did this it s im-

possible 10 wtalo at present. Protably

he may have been in coliosion with some |
body In (ke houss ; but | don’t kiow yet.

He was, evidently well postod as to the

murements of 1he lmlf;, for he chose &

time when, as be thought, they bad gone

to the opera. It was & mere accldent—

we dos't know whether it was or sot, but

we will masume so—that Miss Marriet

Weldon did not accompany the party.
am mysif loclined to think there was

somé love affair betwesn her and Van

1.ith, which sceounts for his presence In

the bouss that night, and which also

socounts for his silence. You understand

what | menn. He wou't q;:"l for fear

of compromising the young N od

Tha doctor nedded. “That l!'lﬂf:"ll
sald, "very good, Indesd; go ahemd,

“I'he asaasain was & little disconcarted
at finding Miss Weldon and your friend
i the chatesu. Instend of eniering the
house froem the front, which would be
comparatively sesy, he was compelled to
do so by the mar, running the riek of
being seen by the servants [le galned |
Mudame Roupell's chambar and

{
4
g
:

1 et from brothees, sisters and cousing,

—

BETHLE™ LAND,

Bweel

Ituatie

Offerin

Frank!

Nowsl!

Te sl

Sam’s Christmas
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It was the night before Christmas,
and he was coming home. From the
tar West he telographed that be woakl
mme East to ses the Yule log blase
and the festival vandle burn.

“Let me have some of thal potato-
ke that Bridget ased to make™ he put
st the end of his dispatch, and the
sid family servant when this was rend
to her sald;

“Falth, and be ought to have some
body better nor that, the evachture,
After belng cut for a year among those
Phllipploes, who live in the swamps
and alt ries six days in the wewk,
beniden Bunday.”

“So he shall, Bridget.” replied the
bome mother, Mes Thurston, “We'll
have & littls surprise party for him,
and bave all his relations and Inthmate
friends within ¢all to wolcome hilm.”

“That'll be folns Intirely, wa'am, and
I'll have to begin me cooking right off,
8o that there'll be Inshine’ of every-
thing to alt and drink.™

“You oan save your strength for the
Christmas dlatier, Bridget, hut for the
Christmaseve gathering we'll have a
eatecer, and that will save you & great
Seal of trouble.™

“It wouldo't be the lalst trouble in
the world nnything 1 could do for Mas
ter Samnel, but let the caterer bring his
lee crames and lils shorbits and his
swalecakom, and I'll give the bay
somethiing At to alt the next day, some
thing sulstantial that'll make him for-

t bhe was ever hungry ameng thim
yaller dwarfe that he wint out W
tache.”

And now the night had come whn
his arrival was ansiously expected,
The guesta had all assembled, and at
svery passing footstep there was A
shout, “There he in" but as the sound
paased and died away in the distance,
there were little sighs of dlsappolnt-

and the company returned to their
mogewhat forced merriment, haplng
that the sext ten or Ofteen minufos
would hring & weloose ring of the door
pell, Nine o'viock came, and the ex.
pected prodigal son, A8 sing Oue RO
Jocosely called him, d1d vot sppear.

“Ob, these Western tralna are al-
ways late the night before a hollday,"”
safd Uoele Arthur, who had been a
grent traveler and knew all about the
haps and mishaps of raliroad manage
went,

“S8a they are, so they are"” echoed
Bam's father, who had never been a

Awir the wght in Bethilom land,

the msouge of angel bend;
Fall snow so lightly !

Jemu, born of Mary makd,

oten-stall was lakl
O miar, shine hrightly !

Thres men rode from out the wild,
Came to greet the Christman (hild,

Fall maow s lightly !

Ganpar, Melehior, Paltanar,
Magian pllgrima from afar,

) wtar, shine br ghtlyl
shapherda In & row,

Koslt beskle the oradis low

Fall snow so lightly!

Told of all the angel song
They had heard thelr sheep among.
O sinr, shine br ghtly !

Rples and myreh and gold of kings,

g rare of [arbrought thinge|

Fall snow so lightly!

Gold for Joy and wmyreh

Boense for aliar,
O star, shine brightly!

, Nowell, witng w» all,

Jewn, save our soule from thell)

Fall snow o lightly!

Goodwlll comen from Ciod ahove

thoss who Christmans love
O star, shine brightly !
=T == p—S s s = _ ===

“That wouldn't be & bit ke Bam ™
returned his father. “Ho's & good deal
ke me. When he says he'll do a thing,
be does It

“Yem, he's a chip of the old block ™
whispered one of Sam's sistors, “though
father did promise to mall a letter for
me last month, sind kept 1t o his pocket
for & week™

“Well," asked Bam's younger bhrother
Tom, “why can't we begin on the ear
ablea? The loe cream has besn dished
ap this half hour, and it will be ouly
fit to drink If we wall much longer™

“l never maw such a hungry bay in
my lfe” sald Aunt Priscilla from the
country. “When be comes up to the
farm be keops me baking all the time
I onll bim the great American ple
eater.”

“Yon, bo's oue of the kind you'd
rather board for & woeek than s fort
night,” sald Mr. Thurston,

*Oh, 1 dom't begrodge him what he
puate Into his stomach, but If he doesmn't
end up by becoming a confirmed dys
peptie, my name I8 not Priscilla.*

“All right, Aunty,” atewered Tom,
" ‘Sullictent unto the day Is the evil
thereof.”  Just take my arm and 110
show yon how & fashlonable cateror
spredids & feast at a0 moch a plais
I'm not allowed to give the price, but
it's mormous, ke my ln’lﬂ& o

There wns a genoral moveinent to
ward the dinlngroom at this, as the
hostess and Uncle Arthar led the way,
and soon the sdibles began to disapponr
before the attacks of the guosts whose
hunger had been sharpensd by delay.

Kleven o'clock rang out from a pelgh
boring steeple aod still wo Bam.

"Teo bad, teo bad™  murmunred
Grandmother White, who had sat up
long past her usial bour for retiring
“1 kuew sangething disagreeable was
gulng to happen, | dreatmed that | lost
A foofly lest night, and that always
wenna  miefortune,”

“1 didn't know she had one to lose,™
reminrked Tom beliind his papkin, *1
thought all  her masticators were
toughten on & piate”

And the old Indy, oblivious of the fact
that her personnl belongings wore he
ing eriticleed, went on to relate how a
dream of herm had once come troe, and
got her hearers (nto such & melancholy
vondition that they neglected the good
things spread befors them, when sud.
denly to  countrract  the valling
gloom, Dick Chester exclul ! "Here's
to the bhealth of my old schoolmiata,
Bam Thurston” and followed up the
toast by starting the chorus, "For he's
a jJolly good fellow.” 'This was In full
binat when a ery outslde hoshed the
song intg silence It was plercing, In
sistent, uften repoated, and bare this
[T

“Extra  Evenlng  Meroury, tenln
wrocked on the T. nnd W, road; all the
pamsongers  belloved (o have  been
killad" The people around the board
sat with bianched faces.  No one dared
spenk uotll Mew, Thurston  sobbed ;
"That's the traln my poor boy was
m--

The father snld nothing, e put on
his bat and went out Into the ulght, he
knew not where, He only felt that he
wust do something, bring some Nght out
of the dirkness, some hope out of dp
wpair, Tom foilowed him, for men must
net while women weep,

Aund the girle gathered around the
stricken mother, and one of
Chonar I others and agld

“It It 18 not true ™

if
iz

at -y o

growlog Peinter and falnter, wan henre
wlong the Frosen sireeln, Bivd even th
late rovellom fron the closs] saloon
Dopadwad thelp oilay rilmldey an the iiew
stige of deatlh wan borne apon the sl

Cto thole dolled and bewildered s

il ome oriel

“RIE dgs follows! Tt mny be o
furn vext, =0 loi us respect the poo
vhups that are gone.  They may by
bewny bettor men than we With el
to Jove and oare for ™

Then with uieertaln steps they wey
on sileut aa the towb to the pooe dan 15
e ehwap Jodging bouse  that L)
enllod  howne,

Within the houss there were tean
whers there should have beon dnugllor
and the poor words of comfort and s
pathy, though well imeant, seetied onm
wonplace (i the face of & greal srrow

Twelve shocks of sound eame dlamal
Iy meross the square, yot no one in Chai
little group wished another & “Merry
Cliristoies ™

Up the dank-walk of the yard at the
Iant stroke there was & sound of heary
footsteps crunching the snow, and then
& pull at the bell.  All this was omi.
nots In the silllness of this early morn
Ing, and each one hesitated o answer
the sumnuons, unfll, at last, (e girl
who was pearvet tu the weeping mother
arose to et whatever evil was o
OIS, ~

The door swung hack and then a joy-
ous volow eried

“Why, Falth, are you here?™

“And Is 1t really you, Bam™ came In
Anewer, As (wo young fNgures were
locked In & long sinbeace

“Oh, stop that dousense™  shouted
Tom, gleefully, who was bebind with
his father. “lot somebody slse have o
chance to weliume the returilng bhera
Hera's mother.”

And then Ham had his arms around
the Uittle woman who had given him
birth, and Mr. Thorston esclalmied :

“That's right, my boy. You ean have
lote of girla, bat only one mother.™

Then some one sald “Merry Christ
mas” and the shout went from one te
ancther as they thought of the God man
who had raleed the widow's son from
ihe dead

“It sesuna ke & miracle™ sald the
grandmother, whan she came In for ber
share of the unexpected greeting

“Oh, there I8 nothing mirsculoss
about my belng hers sow.™ sald KBam
“1 missedd (he train on the T, and W'
and had to take obe two hours later on
the ‘X. ang V' "

“Well, Providence was watching over
my boy, auyway,” sald the mother, ae
Falth sat down st the plano and begsn
a Christmans earol with the words : “Un
to thee & child ts born.™

————g—

New Yeur's Eve, 1188 P, M,

F'wae Now Yoar's ova
"Uhna kien,™ he bogged, “my dear,”

Khe eayly sald, "You mannot bave
Anather kisa THIS year™

He rose 1o gn,

When COhristmns Comen,

When Clirlstinas comes by sll means
hnve the house dressed with holly snd
pine and fir. and don't forgot the mis
tlotos, says Margaret W Nungster, In
Ladiea' tome Jouraal. o out and
min with  the Christmas throogs
There b an sxhllaration In ferming »
part, If anly & unit, 1n the erowd thet
Inowo gny and so merry, In hearlng bits
of bright talk. In greeting friends and
nequalutances and sedlng the overflow
ing Joy of the children, Never lot »
mingle Ohristinas pase without reading »
Chelstman story and singing 8 Ohristmas
wotig, and do not averlook the sweet sig
nificance of the day (taell.; Memembes
that It Is for all the world the snniver
sary of Ulrist's birth. Ko an happy s
v enn and make others as happy s
FOu ean.

Trees om the Tuhles,

Por the royal family o Cermany
Ohrlstman treos aro placed npon 1ahles
of Ailersnt holghta, That fer the Bme
paror ls the highest, the Bmpress’ table
In next In slze, and the smallest bs fos
the baby of the family. Oarp Is served
for the fmperial diuner, & traditionsl
dish for the Chrlstman feant thronghout
Uermany.

“Can you » womething for me
to got for m Ih Ohristimas
asked of the i’ho' 4 g

“You'd better gat

Ia "ullttolh.:pth‘d&

for you- Baidimen

|




