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INTRIGUE BY NOTED FRENCH AUTHOR,

By Gaston Leroux
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SYNOPSIS OF FREVIDUS CHMAFTERS,

Young .h-’h Ranlciablile, L]
er for Parisian newwpaper, but,
i fact, a dot oeu'n of renown, is called to
Hussin by the Csar to ssve the life of
General Trobassof (F Feodorovitch),
w0 liay peen condeimned lo death by the
Nihilists, He Ia weceived by the Gen.
ernl's ““‘rm“h“ll“(unemtf’:l[g\mﬁ
Madamn e Lk a
Ho meets Natacha, the Gemaral's daughter
Ly a pievious marriage.  The General in
at his wilin, surrownded by & few Taithiul
friends, Houlelubiile learns of the firm two
Altempts sgningt the blfe of the General
§ from Madamn Trcbassof. Oma of Houiels
Abille's first actions Us to dismiss the secrat
slics gunrding the ¥ilia Houletabille
yoprs of the third attempt on the Gen-
eral's life, by menns of n clockwork homu
sct In n vase of flewery on bis table. it
was frustruted by Madame Trebasiol, ho
was olightly injered by the exploslon. The
detective lenros that Natacha is in jove
with Toarls, et alwm s very frlemlly to-
§ wardas Michmal. He learns the secrot of
4 tha nlght—the terrible nighimagres that are
exportenced lh)' the nged (leperal Natacl

s muspoote of compllcity in
g t the Jife of t General,
le stoutly affleths his bellof fn her

moe,  Though great warning tells
Ih.nhll';lll« that his wnrd' \ha (ieneral,
will b dend {n 48 hours, the deteellve wug-
gests n promenade by the sen, unattendeo
Natncha ansents berself during the prom-
enade on slght emuse Rouletabille be-
~omes [nterested In hat-pina.  He v confl.
dent of a plol agsinet the Genernl by
4 nubselees methods und watehos the door of
an unused entrance to the roam where the
tleneral sleepn.  Houlotabife distovers that
entrance ean be foroed Into the General's
ronm  through an utosed door by means
of m bent hat-nin and he and Maddme Tro-
pasen! sel themselves 1o wialch, A myste-
rlous hand b seen tlwnur a wial of polaon
Inte the Generals mediclne The owuer of
the hand ososper.
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1} ADAME,” he commenced “It Ia
M imposaible o work with you
Why In fhe world have you
wept not two feet from your step-daugh-
ter's door?  You and your Koupriane,
you commence to make me regret Lhe
Faubourg Poissonlere, you know. Your
step-daughter has certalnly heard you.
1t is lucky that she attaches no Importance
at all to your nocturnal phantasmagorins,
and that she hias boen used o them a long
time. Bhe bhas more sensa than yom, Ma-
demoiselle Natacha bas, BNe sleeps, or at
leant she pretends to sleep, which leaves
everybody in peace. What reply will you
give her If it hoppens that she asks you
the reason today for your marching and
counter-marching vp and down the sitting-
room and complains thal you kepl her
from sleeping?’

Matrena omly shook her old, old head.

“No, no, she has not heard me, 1 was
thare Hke o shadow, ke n shadow of ny-
sell. Bhe rjll never hear me. No one hears
a shadow.

Rnulﬂtnhll]e felt returning pity for her
and spoke more gently.

“In that coxe, It |5 Decesgary, you must
nudersland, that she counld witach no more
fmportance to what you have done tonight
than to Lhe things she knowa of your do-
ing other nights, It ia mol Lhe first time,
Ia It, that you have wandered In the »lt-
ting-room? Yeou underetand me? And to-
maorrow, madame, embrace her as you al-
wavs have'

“No, not thsat,"
I eonld not”

"“Why not?™

Matrena did mot reply. She wept. He
took her in his arms ke a child consoling
¥t mother,

vDon't ory. Don't ery. All Is not lost
HBomeene did leave the villa this morning."

“0h, 1itls domovol! How 15 that? How
is that? Mow did you find that out?”

*ginea we dldn't fnd anything Inside,
wias eertainly necessary to find something
ouiside.”

“And you have found B

“Ceriainly.”

“The Virgin protect yon!”

"Bhe fs wilh us, Bhe will not desert us=
1 will even say that T believe she has a
specinl guardinpehlp over the Islex. She
watehes over them from evening to morn-
Ing

“What ore you saying 7

wCertainly, Yon don't know what wa
call in France ‘the watehers of the Vir-

gin? "

“Olr, ves, they are the weba that the dear
Hitle beasts of the good God spin between
the trecs and that, . ™

“Bxaotly, You understand me and you
will uunderstand further when yow know
that In the garden the first thing that
glyuck me deross the face pa 1 went Into
ft wan these watchers of the Virgin spun
by the dear little splders of the good God.
At first whm 1 felt them on my face 1
Eild to m}'rrlf Hold on, no one has passod
this way ' aud ¥o 1 went to search other
places. The webs stopped me everywhaora
th the garden, But, outside the garden,
they kept ont of the way and let me pass
undisturbed down a pathway which led to
the Nevn. Ho then 1 zald to myself, "Now,
has the Virgin by accident overlooked her
work In thig pathway? Surely not. Some-
eone haa rulned 1K' 1 found the ehreds of
themy hongiig to Lhe Dbushes, and so 1
reached the rivor”

uAnd you threw yourself into the river,
my dear angel You swim like a bttle
‘o'."i\nﬂ T landed where the other landed.

she moaned “Never that

Yer, there were Lhe reeds all  freshly
proken. And I slipped in among (e
bushosg,'

“Where to?

“Up to the Villa Rrestowsky, madamo—
whera (hey bhath Hve™

“Ah, It wan from thero someone came?

Thore was o silence between them,

Sho questloned:

“Horia?"

*Somegna who cams from the vllla and

ho returned there. Borls or Michael, or
::-otﬁur. vy went and retuined {hrough”

the reeds. But in coming they used a
boat; they returned by swimming™

Her customury ugltation reasserted it-

She demanded ardently:

“And you ar+ sare that he came hers
and that he left here™

“Yes, I am mure of I

‘How?™"

“By the sitting-room window.*

“It s impossible, for we found it Joeked."

"It ia possible, If someone closed W be-
hind him."

YA .

Bhe commenced to lremble again, and,
falling back Into her nightmarish horror,
she no longer wasted fomd expletives on
her domovol az on a dear little angel whe
had jusi rendered & scrvice ten times more
precious to her than Tife, While he latened
patiently, she sald brutally:

"Why did you keep me from throwing

myself on him, from rushing upon him as
he opened the door? Ah, 1 woold have, 1
would have. . . we would know."
No, At the least nolse he would have
closed the deor, A turn of the key and
he would bave escaped forever. And he
would have been warned”

"Curelers hoy! Why then, If you knew
he was golng to come, didn't you ledive me
in the bedroom and you watch below
yourself?

“Because so long as I was below ke
would Dot have come. Ha only ecomes
when there (s no one downstalrs"

“Al, Saints Peter und Paul, pity a poor
womah! Who do you think it |5, then?
Who do you think it [s? I can’t think any
mare, Tell me, tell me that. You ought
to know—yon know everything. Come—
who?! 1 demand the truth, Who? St
some agent of the Commitlee, of the Central
Committee? Biill the Nihllists?"

“If it was only that!™ sald Rouletabillls
quietly,

“You have sworn to drive ms mad! What
do you mean by vouwe 'if it was only that? "

Roualetabille, tmperturbable, did not reply.

"What huve vou dene with the potlon?
sald be

“The potion? The glass of tha erime! 1
have loeked il in my room, in the cup-
board—safe, safe!

“Ah, but madame, L is necessary (o re-
Mace It whers you took It from."

“What!™

“Yea, after having poured the poison mto
& phial, to wash the glase and fill It with
another potlon.”

*You ure right. You think of evervihing.
It the general wukes and wants his potlon,
he muat not be suspicicus of anything, and
he must be akle to have his drink.”

“It is not pecessary that be ghould
drink.”

“Well, then, why have the drink (hera?™

“8o that the person can be sure,
that If he hae not drunk it is simply be-
cause he hay not wished to, A pure chanre,

madame, that he [s not peoisomed. You
understand me this time?
“Yes, yes, @ Christ! Rot how now, If

the general wakes and wishes to drink his
narsotieT™

“Tell him 1 foerbid it. And here i» an-
other thing you mnst do. When—S8ameone
—comed Into the general's chamber, In the
morning, you must quite openly and
naturally throw out tha potlon, useless and
vapld, you ses, and so Someons will have
no right te be astonlshed that the gemeral
continues to enfoy excellent health"”

"Yes, yes, litle one; von are wiser than
King S8olomon. And whot will T do with
the phial of poison.™

“Rring It to me"

“Right awar”

She went for it and returned [lve minutes
later.

“Ho Is still asléep. T have put the glasa
o tha table, oot of hi= reach, He will
call me

“Very good, Then push the doep to, elose
it: we have o {alk things aver™

“But If pomrecone goes back wp the serv-
ants’ stalreass?™

"Be eacy abeuwt that. They think the
goneral I8 polsoned aircady. It kn tha first
care-free moment I have been able to en-
joy In this homis'

“When will yeu stop making me shake
with horror 1ittle demon! Yom keep your
secret well, 1 must say, The gemeral iz
egleeping better than if he really were
polsoned. But what shrll we do ab®ut Na-
tacha? I dare ask you that—you and Fou
alone”

“Nothing at all”

“How—nothing "

“We will witeh her . , )"

“Ah, yen, yens'"

“8Lill, Matrena, yon let me walch her by
mysell™*

“Yes, yea, T promise vou. I will not pay
any nmttentlen to her. That ls promised.
Thiut s promised, Do ax you pleass. Why,
Just now, when 1 spoke of the Nihitlsts to
you, did you say, ‘If it were only that?
You believe, then, that she Is not s Nihi-
Hgt? SBhe reada such things—things like
an the barvicades, . .

“Madame, madame, yvou think of nothing
tut Natacha, Yon have promised me not
to watch her: promise me not to think
about her”

“Why, why did you say, T |t was only
that!'?"

“Hecause, if therp were only Nihilista in
your atfair, dear modame, It would be too
simple, or, rather it would have been more
simple, Can you posglbly believe, madame,
that simply a Nihili=t, o Nihillet who was
only o Nihilist, would take pains that his
homh exploded from a vaee of flowern?—
et it wou'd have mattered where, so long
as It overwhelmed the general? Do you
imazine that the Lomb would have had less
of iect behind the door than in front ef I1t?
And the little cavity undey the floar, do
you hellevy that o genuine revolutionary,
such am you have here In Russia, would
amose himeslf by penetraling to the villa
only to deaw out two nails from a board,
whan one happens to give him tima be-
twuen two visits to the dJdining-room? Do

you suppose that a revolutionary whe
wlshed to avenge the dead of Moscow and
who could succeed in getting ro far as the
door behind which General Trebnssof alept
would amuse himself by moeking o little
Role with a pin In order to draw back the
bolt and amuse himself by pouring poison
inlo a glass? Why, In sueh a cuase, he
would have thrown his bomb outright
whether it blew him up along with the
villa, or he was arrested on the spot or
had to =ubmit to the martyrdom of the
dungeons In (he Foriress of 88, Pater and
Poul, or be hung at Schluseelburg, lan't
that what always hoppens? That I= the
way he would have done and not have
aeled llke a botel-rat! Now, there Is some-
one In your home for who comes to your
home) who acts Jiks o hotel-rat becatss he
doss not wigh to be seen, beonuse he doss
not wish to be discovered, becauss o does
nct wish to b takem in the act. Now, the
moment he fears nothing. s0 mueh us to
ba taken In the acl, so that he plays all
these tricks of legirdemaln, It k= certaln
that his object licw beyond the act iteelf,
beyond the homb, beyond the pelson, Why
all this necessity for bombs ef (deferred
explosions, for vlockwork placed where [t
will be confused with other things, and
not on a bare staircase forbidden to every-
body, though you visit it 20 timea & day?

“But this man comes in ps he pleoases
by day amd by might? You don't answer,
You don't know who he is, perhaps?

“I know him, perhaps, Lut I am not surs
who It Is yet"

“You are uot curlous, lttle domoyol
doukh! A friend of the house, certainly,
and who eéntern the howee am he winhes

by night, because someanc opens the win-
dow for Kim. And who comes from the
Krestowsky Villa. Borls or Michael! Ah,
poor mizerable Matrena! Why don't they
kill poor Matrena? Thelp general! Their
generall  And they nre soldlers—soldiers
who come at night to kill thelr general!
Alded by—hy whom? Do you belleve thatl
You? Light of my srea! vou belleve that! No
no, thit is not passible! I want you to
understand, monelenr Te domavol, that T am
not ahle ty beleve anything =0 horrible,
No, no, by Jesus Christ, who died on the
eross, and who =eurches onr hearts, I do
not believe that Boris—who, however, hag
very advanced [deas, 1 admit—It Is neces-
rary not to forget that: very advanesd;
and who composes ery advanced verses
also, ax 1 have always told him—T will
nol believe that Boris [s capable of such
a fearful crime. As to Michael, he s an
honest man, and my daughter, my Nutacha,
ks an homest girl, BEverything looks very
bed, truly, but I do not suspect ofther
Michael or Boriz or my pure and beloved
Natacha feven though she has made a
translation into French of very advanced
verses, certulnly most fmproper for the
daughter of a general) 'That Is what lles
ut the bottom of my mind, the bottom of
my heart—yon have understood me per-
tectly, little angel of paeadise? Ah, (it Is
you the general owes his life to, that Ma-
trena owes her Jife Witheut yeu this housa
would already be a eoffin. How shall 1
éver reward vou? You wish for nothing!
I annoy you! You dan't even lsten to me!
A coffin—wa would all be In our eoffing!
Tell ma what you desire. Al that T have
belongs to pou'™

"1 desire to smoke a plpe”

“Ah, & pips! Do you want sgome yellow
prerfumed toharco that T recelve every
month from Constantinople, a treat right
from the harem? T will get enoungh for
you, if vou lke If, 10 amoke Len thousand
pipes fall”

“1 prefer eapornl” replied Roulatabille,
“But you are right. Tt is not wise to sus-
pect anyhody. See, watch, walt. There
is always time, once the game ls eaught,
to say whéther it |s & haro or & wild boar.
Listen o me, then, my good mammin, We
must know firvt what is in the phial. Where
B it

“Hera It lo.”

She drew It from her sleeve,
it 'n his pockast.

“You wish the general n good appetite,
for mie, T am guing ont. 1 will he back
in two hours at the latest, And, above
all, don't let the general know anything.
1 nm going to =ea ane of my friends who
liver in the Aptiekarsk} pereoleh.” *

“Depend on me and get back guieklr for
Inwa of me. My blood clogs in my heart

He stowed

*The Yttle streat of the apothecaries,

when you are mot here dear servant eof
God."

She mounted to the generals room and
came down st least 10 times to see if
Rouletabille bad not returned. Two hours
later he was around the wiila, ur he had
promised, She could mot keep horsoif from
tunning to meet him, for which she was
seolded.

“Be caim. Ba calm, Do you know what
was In the phial™

“Nao,*

“Arsenate of soda, enough to kill
peophe”

Holy Mary!™

“Be qulet Go upatzirs to the general”

Feodor Feodoroviteh was in chorming
himor., It was his first good night since
the dexth of the youth of Mozcow. He at-
tributed it tc his not having touched the
narcotic and resolved. ence more, to givae
np the nareotle, a resolve Rouletabille and
Mulrina encousraged BPruring the converss=
tlon there was a knock at the door of Ma-
trenk's chamber,
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CLASSIFIED ADVEHISEHEN!S

A column devoted to those who want to
buy, sell or exchange. Hate, 4 centn per
word,

80 ACRES five miles from Molalla, Or.; 18
acres hasz been ecultivated, 15 more has
heen slashed and goat- pastured and with
very little lahor ean be put in cultiva.
tion; the balance Is In fir, cedar Md
hemliock timber: a fine creek crosses
plaee: han three beautiful springs, wit h
wntsr piped to house. There is a =mall
howse and other buildings. Fenced and
cross-fenced.  Just lll[nk $2400 will buy
this place, with only a cash payment of
§600, termn on balance, 5 er cent inter-
est.  John F. Howard Chamber of
Commuree, Portland, drmn.

WE HAVE the hest dairy farm on Columhbia
River. near Portinnd, consisting of 760 acyes
all finest of rich bottom land, adjolning a
small town on I, R, fully stocked with
dalry cattle (170 head), 10 horses, 70 hoge,
110-ton silo and all kinds of farm ma-
chinery, large barns, eight-room house,
clode to high school and churches, on mmd
r::;d I‘u f‘ortlnni Dinllly l;llutn I.Lrlu:_-ll b:‘al}
a rein  Price, including all perso

rbrls and crops, $100, f’tﬁ “-P“ take

cléar exchange, balancs Rive time.

N. Bteele (owper), 206 Ruilway BEx-
rhana:e. F‘urtland, Oregon

1420-ACRE “’lli:-\'l' FARM, 800 in wheat:
share goes wilth place; tine well, fair
bulldings; consider other property to

$35.000, Prive 5,00,

I040-ACRE HEAT IFARM, must be
sacrificed; 500 In grain; all goes: fine
well, fair buildings, outfit of stock and
machinery, miua for all $25,000, Take
property to §30 some cash, bal. long
time, low l.ntr.res!_

Ia ‘KD
317 Board of Tm‘eﬁuﬂhlﬂ.

IFINEST sheep proposition in the North.
west country, consisting of TI0f acres,
400 acres in fine alfalfa, 800 acres can be
put in alfalls, plenty of water, 1000 acrea
of fine mendow, balance open pasture;
bave lease on 14,000 acres for oulside
ranke: gond buildings, about 11,000 sheep,
60 cattle, 100 horses, all kinds mn-‘lsinary
price, Inr!udmx all personal Rrururly and
leaze, $I10.080; ona-third tus La]nn-e on
time. £, N, Stoele & Co., 206 Radway Ex-
change, Portland, O,

88 ACRER, four miles northwest of Junc-
tion Cily, on od xravel road, G0 scres
under cultivatien and in crop, 40 acres in
small timber: level und un&ar wovan-
wire fence; family orchard and all kinds
of berriea; seven-room house, barn and
all outbulldings: R, F. D,_and cream
route; price §100 peracre. \Hll trade for
n r_-nmlln-r farm ug 10 S-.m 00, In the Wil-
lametie Valley. F. Howard, 309
Chamber of (omrnzruo Portland, Orexgon.

50 ACHES near Molalla, Or, 1% milez Lo R,
R. station on main county road; R F. D,
telephone, five-room houose, good Larn,
young orchard, lots of small fruit, 25
acrea in eultivation, wood soll, no rock
or mravel, all tillabie

Price 38000, WHI trade for § to 10 acres
with improvements up Lo $i068. John I3,
Howard, 308 Chamber of Commerce, Port-
hard, Oregon

EXPERIENCED farm hand,

10 yeara, sin-

gly; prefer rear contract; steady, supe
porting  mother: references, J R, Mo-
Galllurd, Corvallis, Or, 2

FINE 16 months old pure brid Holsteln

bull for sale wila registered papers. H.
N. Bleele, 108 Rwy. Exchange, Portlund,
Oregon.
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