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The Secret of the Night--By Gaston Leroux

THRILLING MYSTERY STORY OF RUSSIAN INTRIGUE HY NOTED FRENCI A UTHON,

L

Guyely nnd Dynnmite.

“B VIRINTA, the young slringer
han nrrived.”

"Where bs he®™

S

i, he in walting st the lodxe.”
M beld yon to alkew bim to Natueba's

sitting-ronm.  Didn't  you nnderrtand
e, Frmelal?™
Vitseden, Bafinin, but the young

strpnper, when 1 askKed to serrch #il

il Lo Lot

as vou directed, flatly
me."

Sdd von explaln to hilm the
hody I8 senrchied before heing
to enter, that It s the eidar, and that
even my mather hersolf bas submitted
to it

‘1 told Wim all thal, Bavinin: and 1
tokd Ll about madame, your mother.

SWhat 14 hé say Lo that!"

“That he was nol  madame
mother, He acted unery.

“Well let him come fn without being

L

withe Chlef of Palice won't ke it

“va an I say.”

Ermolal bowed and returned o the
gurden. The “harinda” left the vern
where she hnd come for this copve
tion with 1the old # nloof G
Trobaseof, bher hushond, and returned
to the dining-room fn the datehn des
1eos, where the gay Coincilor Ivat Pe-
trovitoch was regallng 1ol ns-
socliten with his datest cxploit ot Cue-
hut's resort, They were o (ipisy oom
piny, anid certninly the quiniest among
them wos pot the Genernl, Wi nirsed
on o sofn the leg which still held Im
captive after the redont atti kK, that to
lils ol conchman dnd bis two plebald
wd proved Totel, The story of
the ssgminhle éan Petravilell (0
ety Httle, elderly man with Lis Lead
baldl ad an ege) was aboul the evening
befhre. Afler having, as lie sald, 're-
curn la houghe'—for (liese sentlemen
gpoke French Hke thelr own langonge
and tussd i among thematlves 1o keep
thelr  gervants from  upderstanding

b fevery-
allowed

your

after having wel hlg whistle with o
1"'rench

torige glans of sparkiing rosy
e nricd:
u would have
aroviteh,  We ha
the Barvgus and than
left with thelr mpste and we went out
onto the river bank Lo gipetoh ouyp legs
and conl our faces it the fresiness of
the dawn, when 4 company of Cossieks
of the Guard came along, | knew tho
officer in command and invited him to
aome along with s and drink the Em-
peror's health at Cubat's place.  That
offlear, Feodur Weodorovitoh, I8 a man
who Kknows vinlages and boasts that he
han never swallowed a gliss of ahy
thing rO commun  ne Wl
When 1 mimed  cHampasig lie orled,
"Wive I'Empercur!” A true puiriot, Bo
win started, merry as sohiool ehildren.
The entire company llowed, then wll
e inern playing Hitle whistles, and
all the servanls besides, single Tite. At
s 1 hated bo leave tha companion
£ of my friend at the door. so |
tnvlted them In, too They sodepted,
nadvwrally,  But the sUlalternms  werns
thivety ad well, I understand discipiline
You know, Feodar Femdorevitel, 1hiat
I am a sthokler for disgittine  Just be-
chalise one |8 Zav of o Spring morning
diselptne shotld not bo forzotien,
frivftedd the oftivers (o arink In o wr
vate vaom, and sent the knhulisrnd into

et

the maln hnil of the peslanrant,  Thed
the soldlers wors thirsty, too, and 1
Had drinka served o thom out in the

eourtyard. Then, my wWopd, there was
a perplexing  business, for now (he
Norkea whinnled., The hrpve hordes,
Feador Feodiroviteh, who' disoe wi
tu drink tho henlth of 1he Finp
wiih bothered about the di=cly
pourt, ol were full.  And | il not
put the hovses In privite rodpme Well
I made them earey out chympoagne in
ikl nnd then  oame  the perplexing

busipess T had trded w0 hard old
A prand mixture ‘of bools e
ghoes it was certainly the Tvellest
thing 1 bpve over swon in my 1ife, Tt
tha horses warp tha most foyaous, nnd
dapoed as M0 A, toreh wie Deld pander
theler sostrils, and  all of  (hem, My

word! wore foady 1o throw thelp ridors
bacanse the men wors notl of The same
mind with them os ta the route 1o fol-
tow! From onr window we Lbgehed £t
to KL gt such n mixtire of gpinwliing
boots and daneing hoofe. Bul 1he trooap.
erg finally got a1l thelp hprses to har-
ks, with patience, for the Emporor's
cavilry wre  the best  thiers Tu the
world, oillay Fondoravitoh,  Amd we
certainly lnd n great laught—Your
Health, Matrena Petrovna”

These |nst Kr ful words were ad-
dreseeld L0 Mudame T
shrugged ber shoulders ot the ur
shived gallantry of the gny Councilor
She did not Joln In the convorsation,
pxcepting to cnlm  the Qlnerul, win
wished to samd thé whole roilment (o
the wunrd-house, men and hovsen, And
whila the colsterorn honghied over the
adventiure she sald to her lusband In
the adviaory volee af e helpfual wife:

“Feodor, you must nol attech fm-
portance to what that old fool Iyan
talls you. He i the most Imaginative
man In the capltal when Ly has fiad
chanipagne,™*

“lvan, you eartainly
ormes served  with  champagne  in
bannter,  Alluannse
fenlonsly, He

ehassof,

have not hsd

palte”  the old
Georgeviteh, protes|ed

woan un tdvocate, well

knowy for MNis
lturdest

LS (LY clalmed 1he

King of ANy msg the
riphtal, an rETELted not to hiave
invenled that tale,

'O omy word! And the best hrands!
Ehad won 4000 roubies, 1 lett the [lutde
[ate WItH 10 Kopedis"

Matreni OYTa W ne Lo

Uhe  fadthrul ¥y ERIvant
UWEYR, aven aee 0 Lhe clty,
an, his black

Pead gy 0 pantaloons
mnd f ke 1te, ki
(TS I Mis master's olly

home rose, after
ahtly r nf ler htop-
duughibey cha, whose eyes Tollawesd
het 'ta th Indifferent sppurently
to the t ley manifestitions of her
father's o rly, the soldlersport, Boris
M soff, avho had written beauiiful

verged on Lhe denth of the Mogeow stu-
dents, altey having shot them, In the
way of duty, on their barricades,

Hrmolal condueted his misirose 1o
the drawing-room angd pointed across
to s door that he had loft open, which
1o Lo the sittipg-ronm before Natacha's
clininher,

“Huo Iy there,'” sald Ermolal'ln o low
\'\Il‘_'l'

Prmolal need have sald nothing, for
that matter, since Madanie Matrena
was aware of a siranger's presence In
the sltving-room by extriordinary
attitide of an Individual In'a maroon
frock cony hordered with falge astra-
Kbhah, such ax s on the coats of all the
Wasian police agenis and makeg the
ol aginty recognigable at  first
plance.  This polleemin was on hik
Kneos in the drawlng-room watching
what pedsed [n the next room through
e warrow space of lght In the hinge-
wily of the door. In this manner, or
name orher, all persrons who wished to
approasch Geperal Trobaksof were kept
umder abservation without thelr Know-
It It linying been first gearched
wt the lodge, o measure adopted since
the Tntest attack,

Madame Miatrena touched the police-
mun's <houlder with that herolc hand
whitely Had gaved Jser husband's 1ifo and
witleh wtftl hore tracos of the terrible
sxploston In the last attack, whin ghe
il medgedd the Infernal machine in-
tendad for ke Genera]l with her bure
ligned,  The gollceman vopa and silently
left the roomy reached the verandi and
lotnged thers on & sofa, pretendiug to
be weleap, but in reality watching the
parden paths;

Mutrena Potrovna took his place at
the hinge-vont.  This wis her rile; shg
alwaye (ook the flnal glance at every-
thing nnd everyhody, Bhe roved at all
pours of the doy and night round about
the Genernd, ke n watch-dog, ready to
bite, 14 throw ityelf hefore the danger,
Lo recelve the blows, to perish for its
et e This lind commenced nt Moas
cow after the terrible repression, the
massacra of revolutionurins under the
walls of Presnla, when the surviving
Nikilste Wt hellnd them a placard
dordamning the victorious General Tre-
bussol  to death. Matrena Petrovoa
Iived only for the General, 8fhe had
vawed that she would not survive him.
Sy she Nind double reason to guard him,

But sie hnd lost all conlidence even
within the walls of her own homae,

Things had happened even thers that
defied her cantlon, her Instinet, her
love.  Bie lud not spoken of fhese
thinga to the Chlef of Police, Kou-
prisue, who had reported them to the
Emperar, And here now was the man
whom thea Fmperor had sgent, as the
sipreme posource, this young sfrangar
Jowreph Rouletabille, reparter,

“Hut he Is a mers boy!" she ex-
plalmed, without at all understanding
the matter, this youthful figure, with
soft. voupded cheels, evex ¢lear and,
al first visw, extraordinarily naive, the
pyea of an Infant. True, at the moment
Eouletdbille's axpression bardly sug-
copled sy suporliyman profundity of
thonghit, for, teft In view of a table,
spreited with hors-d'oenvres, the young
g nppeared solély oecupled in dig-
eltig ot with n spoon all the oaviare
thit ramalued In the Jars. Matrena
notedd the rhey frestiness of his cheeks,
the absence of down on his ilp and not
w hlue of hontd, the thiek Halr, with the
curl pver the farehead. Ah that fore.
Natd—the forehead was curlous, with
wrogl overhanging cranial lomps which
moved above the deep arcade 'of the
ple-snckets while the mouth wis busy

wnll, one wonld have sald that Rou-
totabilile it not eaten for a wesk, He
wan demollshing a grest sllce of Yol-
gy sturgeon, contemplating at the
same  thme with immense interest a
gnlnd of ereamad pupumbers, when Ma-
teenm Potrovng appeared,

e s e 1o exolse himealf at 'once
nndl epoke with Wis mouth full

"1 Lieg your pardon, madame, but the
Cann (orgot to invite me to hreakfant."

Macimie Matrenn smiled and gave
Wi o hedrty handshake as sho urgoed
il to e seated,

You have scan his Majesty ?

1 conie from Lilm, midame, It 15 Lo
Moy e basgsof that I hpve the hon-
o of spoaking?

“Yaog. And you are Monsieur—?"

“Joseph Roulotabllle, madame, 1 do
not add, ‘At your service'—because 1 do
not kndw atout that yet, That is what
1 siid Just now to his Majeaty."

“Then? asked Madame Matrenn,
rather smused by the tone the conver-
datlon had taken and the siightly flur-
pled Wiy of Mouletabille,

Why, then, I am & reporter, you

-

Lol f¢ whal 1 «ald at onee o my
addltoe in y I Wim ot b e e
part In revolutionary af that do
not ouncern my countey) o which my
clitor repiied, “You do e Lo tike
T | You miml o 1 1o muke
dn Inguliy into the pe thtug of
the different purfie will
mence by fptarview) ¢ Emperor
ranle, "“Wall, then, here goes,” und took
the traln,

“And have interviewad the Em
peror?™

"Oh, yoE, thit hiss not heen difficult
I sxpecied to arrive «Jirech at 5t Fa-

tershurg, but at Krasnole-Coelo the
traln stopped and the grind marsiinl of
thi court eame to me and usked me to
follow him. It was very finttering,
Twenty minutes Miter T was before his
Majesty, He awalted me! 1 under.
stood at once thar this wis obviously
for »omelhing out of the ordinary.”

“And whit did he say to you!™

“He i & mun of genutne majesty, He
veassured me at once when 1 explalned
iy soroples Lo Him. He sald thare was
no oocnsion for me to take part n the
polities of the matter, but to save hin
most falthful servant, who was an the
point of becoming the victim of the
stringest  family drama  ever ocon-
colyed.”

Madame Matrena. white us a sheer,
rose to her feet.

“AhY she sald simply.

But Rouletabille; whom vothing es-
chped, saw her hand tremble on the
back of the chalr,

e went on, not appearing to have
naoticed her emotion:

“Mis Majesty added these &
words: It 1s 1 who ask [taf ve
and Madnme Trebassof. Go, monsien
whe awaits you'"

He ceased and waited for Madame
Trobassol to speak,

Bhe made up her mind afrér briaf re.
flegtion,

“Have you seen Koupriane?

“The Chief of PFollee? Yus
grand-marshal sccompanied hack
to Lthe stntlon ol Kraspole-Coelo, tnd
the Chief of Police secomprnied me to
8t. Potershurg station. One eould not
have been better, received.”

“Monsleur Rouletahille s4ld Matre.
na, who visibly strove to regaln her
wsalf-control, *I am tot of Kouprinne's
opinion and T am not"—here she lows
ered her trembling volee—"af the opin
fon his Majesty holds. It is hetter for
me 1o tell you at once, o thiat You moy
not regret Intervening in an offe
where there are—whero there are—
risks—terrible risks to rin No, 1
is not u femily drama. The famlly is
smull, very wmull; the Gensral, his
daughter Natacha (by his former mar
tiage), and myself.  There eould not
be o family driond among us three, T1
Iy shnply about my hosband, m
who dld his duty sz w soldier in de
fonding the throne of hls sovereign,
miy hsband, whom they mebn (o as-
spaginate!  There 18 nothing elze, no
other situntion, my dear 1tide gues”

To hide Her dlktross she staried 1o
curve a slice of jellied veal and carvot.

“You have not ealen, you are nInEry
It is dreadful, my dear yo01ng man Bee,
you must dine with v, dnd than-—you
will say adien. Yes, you will leave e
all alone. T whi updertake to save him
all alone, Cortalnly. © will ninderts ke

7

act
1
T

The

A tear fell on thy sllee she Was cArY.
ing. Rouletnbille, wha felt the brave
woman's emation affeciing alsn:
braced himself to Xoop  fram show
Ing it,

“T am able to help vou alitile nll the
same"” he sald.  “Monsiour Kpunriane
has told me that there i85 o deep mys
tery, Tt Is my vaestion 1o get to the
bottom of mysiervies”

I Know what Kounriane thinky"”
she sald, shaking hor hoad. “Bot If 1
aniald bring myself (o think that for a
single day 1 would ruther be degd.

The good Matrens Petrovna 1ifted
her oeantiful eveos 1o )t nhille
brimmiing with the fears shi ! back

She added gulekly:

YHut eat now, ‘my denre gusset: sat
My dear child, you must forgel swhat
Konpriagne has sald to you, when you
ate back In Mrance,’

1 promise you thist, mi

"It I8 Lthe Emperor whio ls calised
von this Jong Journey. For me 1 did
not wish It Has | E00
ronfldence b you! 1
eiglng @t him

Madome, 1 was Just about to tell
you, 1 have been active In s iy e
portant mottérs thay have 1 ra-
ported to him, and then sopetines yo
Emperor i allowed to see the pape
Hea hos heavd talk, too (for ever
talked of them, modiame), hbout the
Mystery of the Yellow Room and the
Perfume of the Lady In Black

Here Roulatabiile warched Madame
Trobissoff and wag much mortified at
the undonbled lgnoranos thnt showed
Iy ey frank face of aither the vellow
ronm or the Wwek perfume.

My young frlend,” aild she, In &
volea more and morte hesitant, “¥You
mist excuse me, bt I Is o Jung tine
sinea 1 have had good eyes for rend-
ing"

Toars, at last ran down her cheeka

Rouletahille could not restrein him-
aslf any further, 1le saw Ih one Aash
all this herafe woman had suffered In
her combat day by day with the death
which hoverad He took her Hitle

linmls, whose finger

wWith o d,  premlon

“Madame, do nog oy P i
Lo Wil your. husband.  Well, thin, we
will T two at Joast vo defend him, |
swear 1o yon,

en ngainst the Nihiliex?
thndume, againgl the werld, 1

have enten wll I i
youp guest 1 ar

As he =ald this wns S0 oxclted

o slnoere pad so deall that Madame
Ty saf nuy help smilipg
Sie made Wim ait

“The Chief of Pollce has talkad of
great : He came heére

ufe i st uttmele and o
UE happunir that T will tall
you ahout He « 1. “Ah, we need
Rouletabille to o o his? The next
day he enme here agalne He had gone
to LHe Caurt,  There, evarybody, It ap-
pEary, wue  wikine of youn The
Emperor wished to know you, That
Is why steps were taken through the
wmbarsador b Purke"

"Yek, sea.  And naturally a)l the
world bhas learied of it That makes
it no lively, The Nihilists warned me
nmediately that 1 would not reach
Rursla allve, Mhit, Anoally, was whnt
decided me on coming, 1 wm naturally
VErYy conLrary.”

And how did you getl through the
Journey

UNot hadly. 1 dizeoverad at onie in
nin 4 young Sy assignod to kil
ind 1 reéwched uwn understanding
with him, He was o charming youth;
gl was otslly arrangoed,

Rouletabllle wis callng away how
AL virange vitnds that [t would hive
been difficult for Him to name.  Ma-
trena Petrovog lald her fan letla hand
o hiy arm;

‘You. spebl seriousty ™™

Very' Herfously."

A gmall glass of vodka?"

*‘No. ateoholk”
Mudame Mitrena emptied her Hittle
ool a desught.

“And how did vou dlacaver Bim?
How did you kenow him "

“First, he wore glasses, Al Nihiliats
woeur gladses when travellng. And then
I had & good elew, A minute before
the depuriure Trom Papris 1 had a
fefend go into the corridor of the
sleoping-car, o preporter who wauld do
anyibing 1 suld without «ven wanting
to know why, T sald, "Vou call out
suddonly and very loud, “Hello, here
Rouleianille”* 8o he called, ‘Hello,
h fs Hopletahille,” angd oll those wha
were in the already In the compirt-
ments cnme oul, excepting thy man
with the glasses, Then T wak sute
nbout him.'*
lama Trobassol looked at Roule-
o Who torned ke red as the comb
1 ropster and wis pather embar-
rasued wt His fotnloy

That deserves o reobnff, T know, ma-
dagme, but from the moment the Emper-
or of wll the Husslans had desired to
e e T oould nel adoilt that any
more man with gliueses had not Lhe
¥ 1o seewhat T looked Jike It
jot natural. As soon &8 the traln
wis off 1 sat down by thls man and
tld Wit whao 1 thoughl he was, 1 was
right. He removed his glasees and,
Inoking me stralght in the eyes, said
he wek glad e have a Metle talk with
moe bl voanyiting unfortunate hap-
pened. A hulf<hour later the entente-
cordiale. wan slgned. T gave him to
understand thar T was coming here
simply on his # a% g reporier snd
thit there wis slwaye thme to check
e I0 1 shonld Be indlsetect, At the
Gorman frontier he left me to go on,
amil returned tranquilly to his nitro-
Rlvoorine

"You are n omarked man,
poor o”

‘O, they have not got us yet!

Mutreng Potrovnn eonghtd. That us
overwlielmid her, av calinness
thix oy 1) she hid ktown an
hotie prpp 1o datpgers of

LAt gonernl plty,

41 Kopt aloof

w

nl

-

algo, my

Wi Froser

whith the |

oltHet pradenog dismiy.
A, oy friemd, & little of' this fine
smokad Mamburg beef 7
Buy hhe young man was already
pbring oul fresh vellow heer
et sald I W, madame, T
am listening, Tell me first wbout :
enrliest atiack”
"Now,” sald Matrenn, “weé must go
to dinner”
Riuletiabillle Jooled o her wile
mademe, what have T Jusy
g’
w Mutrena smbed. Al these
4 werp nlike Becayse they
N dnten #mina lLdrs.’acuvrey, s¢
zlkonskis, they W 1| thole: h

waoitld he satlsfied, They Jdid not Knov
oy ta val

We wiil go 10 the dinlng-Tonm. The
genernl I8 expoctiong yvou, THey dre at
urhite.”

I underetand 1| am supposed to kpow

hir

L T moet In Patis
entirely i that In
through St Ps burg vyou snould
muke bim p vislt. You know

n Sery
wel! indeed, s well that he 5 his
0 veu, AN, Yes my ste

alun sho flushed a litele Nt
hnlloves 1 her fathar Knoswa yo
she opetod Lhae door of the draw
room whileh they hnd to crosg In order
1o rench

dinlng-ri

Cofibinaed.)

o




