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wia alighily Injured by the cxplogion. The
dateclive learnm that Natchs i3 in leve
with Ba but alse ls very friendly “‘.‘
whrds Michael, He learms tha secret L

caperienced by the aged Guneral,
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somen interenied In hat-pine.  He s confl-
Tenp of & t;‘l-)t. .ndimt lge '1]'":'5:!":’;
aoieelesn mathods an wat-hes 15
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denwral mleeps

bersrsestssrss ses sasssssssssesd

THE‘ dinner, where Matrena, Nalacha and
Rouletabilie wore together again, was
lively. The young man having declared
that he was more and more convinced that
the mystery of ihe hamb in the bouquet was
slmply o play of the police, Natacha rein-
forced his opinion, and following that they
found themselves in agreecment on aboul
everything else. For himseif, the reporier
during that conversation hid a real horror
which hed selsed him at the cynieal and
inappropriate tranqulllity with which the
young lady recelved all suggestions that
acoused the poliee or that azsumed the gen-
eral no longer run any immediste danger.
in short, he warked, or at least believed
he worked, to clear Natacha as he had
cleared Matrens, 56 that there would develop
the absolute necessity of assuming o third
person's intervention In the facts disclosed
B0 clearly by Kouprinne where Matrena or
Natacha geemed alone to be possible agents
As he listened to Natacha Rouletabille com-
menced to doubt and quake just ax he had
neen Matrenn do, The more he looked into
the noture of Natacha the dizzsier he Erew.
What abysmal obscurities were there In
her naturet

Nothing intereiting happened during din-
por,  Several times, In spite of Rouleta-
pitle's obvious impatlence with her for do-
irig i1, Matrena went up to the goneral. She
relurned saying, “He Is quiet, He doesn’t
plyep. He doesn't wish anything He has
asked me o prepere his narcotie. It Is too
bid, He hasz (ried In vain, he cannot get
wlong without it

“Yan, too, mamma, aughl (o take some-

thing to make yn{rn slesp. They say mor-
hine Is very EOGL.
11.‘1:{.‘ ilf:nr ﬁ.:" sild Touletabille, whose
head for some (ew minutes had heen drop-
ping now toward one shoulder and now
towird another, "I have no need of uny
narcotlc o make me steep, If vou will
permit me, T will get to hed at once”™

", my little domavet doukh, I am going
to earry you there in my srme”

Matrena extended her large round arms
ready to take Rouletabille as though he
hiad been a baby.

“Nn, no. 1 will get up there all right
ulone,* said Rouletabille, rising stupldly
and appearing ashamed of his excessive
slecpiness,

“Oh, well, let us bhoth accompany him to
his chambers,” sald Natachs, “and 1 will
wish papa good night. I'm eager fur bed
mysell. We will all make & good night
of i. BErmolal and Guniagnia will watch
with the scehwitzar in the lodge.  Things
are reasonably wrranged now.”

They all ascended the stalrs. TNouleta-
bille did not even xo to #ee the general,
Wt threw himself on his bed, Natacha got
ofito the bed beside her father, embraced
him n dowen thmes, and went downstalrs
again, Matrena followed hehind her, closed
doors and windows, went upstairs again to
olose the soor of the landing-place and
found Rouletabille scated op his bed, his
Arma crossed, not appearing to lave any
desive for sleep at all.  His face was so
strahgely pensiva alko that the anxiety of
Matrena, who bad been able to mike noth-
Ing out of his aets and looks oll day, came
bmck upon her instantly in greater force
than ever., Nha touched his arm in order
1o he sure that he knew she was Lhere,

“My little friend,” ahe sald, "will you
tell me now?"'

“Yen, madame” he replied at once. "Sit
in that chale and listen to me, Thers ara
things you must know at ance, bevause we
have reached n dangerous hour.”

“The hatping st The hatping!”

Rouletahille rose Hghtly from the bed
snd, feeing her, but waiching something
besides her, sald:

“It 18 necessary yoiu should know that
someona almest imnedialely ls going (o
repew the attempt of the bouguet.”

Matperia sprang to her feet as quickly as
though she had heen told there was o bomb
in the gent of her ghair, She made herasif
sit down agaln, however, In obedlence i
Rounletabilla's  urgent  look commanding
mbgolute quiet.

YRenew the attempt of the bouguet!” she
murmured in & stified voice, “But there la
pat & flower in the geneml’s chaniber”

“Ha cnlm, madime, Understand me and
ariswer me: You heard the tink-tack from
tho hougnet while you were In your own
chambar?"

“Yoi, with the doers apen, niaturally,*

*You teld me the porsons why camnie Lo

say good night to the general. At that
thiis there was no nolse of Llek-tack?

“No, no."

“Do you think that If thers had been any
tick-tack then you would huve heard it,
with all these persona talking In the
rvom?"

“I hear everything. 1 hear everything'

“Did you go downstalrs st the same tme
those people did,”

“No, no; I remained near the general for
rome time, until he was sound asteep.”

“And you heard nothiug?™

“Nothing"

“You closed the doors beliind (hoee per-
sons?"

“Yes, the door fo the great staircase. The
door of the wpervants' sialrway waa cob-
duemned a long time ago; It has been Jocked
by me, 1 aloneé have the key and on the
Ingide of the door opening Into the general's
chamber there Is also o bolt which s always
shot. All the other doors of (ha shamber
have been cofidemned by me. In order lo
enter any of the four rooms on this floor
it I» necessary now to pass by the door of
my chamber, which gives (n the maln
‘stalroase”

"Perfect, Then, no one huae been abls to
enter the apartment. No one had been In
the apartment for at least two bours ex-
cepting you and the genernl, when you
heard the clockwork. From that the only
concluslon ls that only the general and
you could have sturted it going.”

"What are you trying to say?” Matrena
demanded, astounded.

“l wish te prove to you by {his absurd
concluslon, madame, that il is necessary
never—never, you understand? Never—to
reason solely upen even the most evident
externul evidence when those seemingly
conclusive appearances are In confliet with
certain moral truths (lint also are clear as
the light of day. The light gf day for me,
madame, |5 that the general loes not desire
to commit suicide and, wxbove all, that he
would not choose the strange method of
sulcide by clockwork, The light of day for
me ie that you adore Your hushand and
that you are ready to sacrifice your life
for hia"

“Now! Here!" exclaimed Matrena, whose
tears, alwavs ready in emotiongl moments,
llowed freely. “Bul, Hely Mary, why de
you speak to me wiithout leoking at me?

What is It? What is (t?

“Don't turn! Don't make a movement!
You bhedar—nol 2 move! And speak low,
vory low. And don't cry, for the love of
Ged!™

“But you say at once . , . the hou-
quet! Come to the genernl's room!”

“Not a move. And continte listening to
mo without Interrupting,” sald he, still in-
clining his ear, and =tlll without looking
at her. “It |5 because these things were
as the light of day to me that 1 say to
mynelf, ‘It Is Imponsibie that It should be
impossible for a third person not to have
placed the bomb In the bouquet. Bomeone
is able to enter the general’s chamber even
when the gpeneral | watching and all the
doorg are locked.”

“Oh, no. No ome could possibly enter, I
rwear it to you"

As she =wore Il a little too loudly, Rou-
letabllle seized her wurm so that she almost
rried , but she understood Instantly that
it was 1o keep her quiat.

“T tell you not te interrupt me, once for
an”

“But, then, tell me what vou are looking
at like that" .

“1 am watehing the rorner where some-
one Is golng (o entor the general's chambor

when overything Ia locked, madame. Do
not move!"
Matrena, her teoth chattering, recalled

thnt when she entered Ronletabille’s cham-
ber she had found all the doors open that
communlcated with the chaln of rooma: the
voung man's chamhber with hers, the dresa-
ing-room and the general's chamber. She
tried, under Rouletabille's look, to keep
calm, but In mpite of all the reporter's rx-
hortations she could not hold her tongue.

“HBut which way? Where will they en-
tor?

“Hy the door.”

*Which door?"

“Phat of the chamber giving on the ser-
vants' stalrwey.”

“Why, how? The key! The bolt!"

“They have made a key."

*Rut the bolt iz drawn this slde

“They will draw it back from the olher
side.™

“What! That is impossible,”

Rouletabille 1aid his two hands en Mat-
renu's strong shoulders wnd repeated, de-
tanching each syllable. “They will draw It
back from the other side.”

"It I8 imposslble, 1 repeat L

wMadame, your Nihillsts haven't inventod
anyihing, It §s a trick much In vogue with
aneak thieves In hotels, All It heeds s &
ittia hole the size of o pin bored in the
panel of the door above the bolt."”

“God!" quaversd Matrena. I don't un-
derstand what you meun by vour little hole,
Bxplain to me, litle domovel”

«Rollow ma carefully, then' continued
Rouletabille, his eyes ull rlne.nmn fixed
placwhers. “The person who wiskes to en-
tor sticks throngh the hole o brass wire that
he has already given the necessary curve to
and which Is fitted on [is end with a light
point of stesl curved inward, With such an
instrument it 16 child's play, JI the hole has
peen made where it ought to be, te touch
the balt on the inslde from the outside, plck
the knob on It, withdraw it, and open the

door If the bolt Is Uke this one, a small

nor-holt”

5 "::!Ih.- ah, oh,” moaned Malrens, who paled
vigibly. “And that holei?”

"It existe

“You have dlsopvered (1"

uyes, the first hour T was here™

“0h, demovol! Bul how dii you do [hat
when you never entered the general's cham-
per until tonlght?*

“Doubtiess, bot T went up that servants’
stalpease much earlior than that, And 1
will tell you why, When 1 was brought
jnto the villa the Thist time, and you

watched me, hidden behind the door,
sou know what 1 was watching myself,
while | appeared to be solely occupled dig-
glng out the caviare? The (resh print of
boot-nails which left the earpet near Lhe
table, where someone bud spilied beer (the
beer was still running down the cloth.)

Bomeone had stepped in the beer. The boot-
print waa not claarly visible excepling
there. Hut frem thers it went Lo the door

of the servants’ stairwoy and mounted the
#ilairs. That boot was too fine to be mount-
ing a stalrway reserved to-servants and Lhat
Koupraine teld me had been condemned,
and it was that made me npotice it in a
mament; but jost then you entered”

"You never told me anything abont .
Of course If I had known there was a bogt-
printe & .

“I didn't tell you snything about [t be-
cause I had my reasons for that, and, any-
way, the trace dried while I was telling you
ahout my Journey.”

“Abh, why met have told me later™

“Becuuse I didn't know yon yer"”

“Subtle devil! You will kill me. I can
no lenger, ., . . Let vs go into the gen-
eral's chamber. We will wake him.”

"Remain here. Remaln here. 1 have not
toid you anything, That beot-print preoc-
cupled me, and later, when I could et away
from the dining-room, I was not eany until
1 had climbed that stalrway myself and
gone to see that dear, where T discovered
what I have just told you and what I am
golng 1o tell yon now,"

“What? What? In ail you have maid
there has heen nothing abaut the hat-pins™

“We have come to them now."

“And the bhouquet attack, which [s geing
to happen again? Why? Why?"

“This Is it. When this evening you let ma
£0 to the general’s chamber, I examined the
olt of the door withoul your suspecting It
My oplpion was confirmed. It was that
way that the bomb was brought, and it is
hy that way that somedne has prepared to
return”

“But how? You are sure Lha liltle hole
is the way someone came? But what makes
you think that is how they mean to return?
You know well enotigh that, net having
succeeded in the general's chamber, they
are at work im the dining-room,”

“Madame, it is probable, it is certain (hat
they have glven up the work In the dining-
raoin since they have commenced this very
day working agein in the general's cham-
ber, Yes, someone returned, returned that
wuy, and I was g0 sure of that, of the forth-
coming return, that I removed the police in
order to be able to study everything more
at my ease. Do you understand now my
confidence and why I have been able to
assuma so heavy a responsibility? It Is
because 1 knew I had only one thing to
wateh; one little hat-pin, It iz net diffi-
cult, madam, to watch a single !itle hat-
pin*

“A mistake sald Matrena, in a low volce,
“Minerable little domovol who told me noth-
Ing, me whom you lel go to slerp on my
muttress, in front of that deor that might
open any moment."

“No, madame. For T was behjnd Iti"

“Ah, dear JHtle holy angel! But what
were you thinking of! That door has not
been watched this aftermoor, In our ab-
gsenca It conld bave been opened. If some-
gne has plased a bomb during our absence!™

“Thut is why 1 sent you at anee in to tho
dining-room on that search that 1 thought
wonld be freftiess, dear madame. And that
is why I hurried upstairg to the bédroom, |
went to the stairway door instantly. I had
prepared for proof positive if anyone had
pushed It open even hulf a millimeter, No,
ho one had touched the door in our ab-
sance.”

“Ah, dear herole little friemd of Jesus!

do But listen to me,

Listen t0 me, my angel.
Ah, L dow't know where | am or what te
kay. My brain s no mecs than a flabby
hallodn punctured with pine, with Uttls
holes of bat-pine.  Tell ma about the hat-
pins. Right off! No, at first, what s It
that makes you belleve—good God'—that
someone will return by that door? How
can you see that, all that, In u poor little
hat-pin?

“Madame, It §z not a single hat-pin hole;
there are two of them”

“Twa hatspin holes?”

“Yes, twa. An old one and & new one,
One guite new. Why tals second hole? Be.
ruuse the old one was judged a Hitle too
nurrow and they wished (o enlarge 1, and
In enlarging it they broke off the point of
n hat-pin in it Madame, the point is there
vet, fllling up the iittle old hole and the
piece of metal s very sharp and very
hright™

“Ah, now 1 understan] the examinatlon
of the hat-pins. Then it iz so casy as thet
te get through a door with 2 hat-pin?™

“Nothing easier, aspecially If the panel [s
of pine, Homelimes one happens to bresk
the paint of a pin in the first hole, Then
af necessity one makes a serond. In order
ta e ¢ the 1 hole, the point of
the pin being broken, they have used the
point of a penknife, that have finighed the
hole with the hat-pin. The second hole Is
#tll1 nearer the bolt then the first one,
Don't move like that, madame,”

“But they are going to come!
poing 1o come!™

*“T belisve mo.™

“But 1 can't understand how yvou can res
main g0 quiet with such a certainty. Great
heavens! what proaf have you that they
have mot been there already?

“Just an ardimary pin, madame, not a
hat-pin this time. Dan't confuse the pine,
I will show you in a little while.,”

“Ha will drive mes dirtracted with his
pina, dear light of my eyes! Beunty of
Heaven! God's envey! Dear little happi-
ness-bearer!™

In her transport she tried to fake him in
her trembling arms, but he waved her back,
She caught her breath and resumed:

“Did the examination of all the hat-plns
tell you anything?"

“Yes. The fifth hut-pin of Mademoisetle
Natacha'n, the one in the toque out in the
veranda, has the tip newly broken of "

“0 misery!” crled Matrens, crumpling in
lter chair,

Rouletabitle ralsed her

“What would you have? T lhave exams
Ined your own hal-pine. Do you thigk I
wiould have sospected you if I had found
one of them broken? I would simply have
thought that semeens had used your prop-

They ara

erty for sn abominable purpese, that (s
all”

“Oh, that ia true, that Ia troe, Pardon
tne.  Mother of ©hrist, this boy erages me!

He consoles mo and he horrifies me. He
makes me think of such dreadful things,
and then he reassures me. He does what
e wishes with me. What should I be-
come without kim?™

And this time she succecded in taking his

head in her two hands and kissing him
passionately. HNouletabille pushed her badk
ronghly.

“You keep me from =eeing. he =ald,

She was in tesrs over his rebulf. She
understood now. Rounletabille during all
this conversation had not ceased to wateh
through the oepen doors of Matrena's room
and the dressing-voonm the farther futal door
whnee brass bolt shone in the yellow light
of the night lamp, *
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