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the Night--By Gaston Leroux

STORY OF RUSSIAN INTRIGUE BY NOTED FREXNCH AUTHOR.

EYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS (HAP-
TERS,

Young Joseph Raouletahl
wibly & reporter for & Parinidn newa-
paper but in fact o detective of re.
nown, & called to Hossia by the Czar
to save the lfe of Guneral Trebassof
{Feodor Fooduroviteh), who has beon
condemned to death by the Nioilints,
He In recelved by the Oeneenl's evor-
fnithful and sver-watobful wife,
Madame Trebasso!l (Matrenn Poiro-
vinay, He mecia Natacha, the
eril's duughter by & preévieus ma
rinyge,

nntam-

abille could see all the corners of

F 1OM his present poeition Roylst-

the drawing-room, the veranda,
the garden and the entrance
lodgs ot the gule In the
veranda the man In tha maroon

frock-coat trimmed with false astrak-
ban seemed still to be nslesp on the
eofa; In one of the corners of the
drawlng - room  ancllier individual,
silent and motionless as &  statue,
dressed exactly the same, in & maroon
frovk-cont with false astrakhan, stood
with hig hands behind his back seem-
Ingly struck with general paralysis at
the sight of a flaring sunset which
Mumined as with & toreh the golden
spires of Salnts Peter and Paul, And
in the garden and before the lodge
three others dressed In maroon roved
like souls in paln over the lawn or
back and forth at the entrance. Roug-
Ietabille motioned to Madame Matrena,
stépped back Into the sitting-room and
¢losed the door,

“Police? he nshed,

Matrenn Petrovop pedded her head
and put her finger to her mouth in &
nalye wiy, as one would caution a
ehild to silence. Rouletabille wmiled,

“How many are there?

“ren, relleved every slx

“That mukes [forty unk
around youy house ench day.™” N

“Not unknown,” ahe replied, “Pollce

“Yer, in spite of them, you huve hud
{he affair of the bouguet in the gen-
eral's chamber.”

“No, there wera only three then Tt
1§ siitce the affalr of the bougquet that
there limve been ten”

“Tt hardly matters. It la since these
ten that you have had . . .7 :

“tWhat?" she demanded anxiovsiy.

vyou know well—the flooring

"Sh-h-h'"

She glanced at the door. wilching
the pollceman staluesgte vefore the
setting aun.

"anona knows that — not even my
hushand.”

“go M. Koupriane told me. Then it
is you who have arranged for these ten
pollea-ngents?”

HCertainiy.” : s

“Well, we will commence now by
sending all thene police wwiy.

Matrena Petrovna grasped his hand,
astounded. .

#Jurely you don't think of doing such

ipg as thad!” )
. 'Ei';:-n.‘ Wo must know where the hlow
s coming from. You have faur ﬂ.lf-
gerent groups of people around here—
the police, the domestles, your friends,
your famlly, Qet rid of the police
fipst. They must not he [H'TI"n\Hl'li.hI
arogs your threshold, They !u\-- :.r'.d
ﬁa-vn able to protect you. You h:\_
nothing to regret. And if, nfter t na
are gone, something new ‘Lurng up, x;,".

an leave M, Koupriane to conduct l_I]

nquiries without hig being provceupicd
s at the house” ;
hp'l:;ut you do not know the admirable
police of Koupriane, These brave me n
have glven proof of thelr devolion.
rMupdame, if T wero face to face with
a Nihilist the first 1hin‘g | \".Mlhd 1[::]:
myself about him woulil l-c-.& lw“ ;- 'nslh
s pollea? 'The [irst Lhin sk
?I‘fl Iflt'.‘.- ‘:m--pncr of an fuzent :f yaur
pollce ik, 'In he not & .\Htll!.«t.v .

"But they will not wish to p.\n"__

"l"ﬂ.nll'.' of them spenk French .

“Yea {helr sergeant, who i out there
in the salon.” .

wpray call him. :

h;unfme Prebassof walked Into thlr
anlon and wlpnaled. The mun aplnurml,
Rotuletabille handed him & paper, which
o road.
mﬁ‘f'::tuh'\:'m gather your men &ngqllﬁr
. 1 Jered anleti-
wit the villa, ardered .
:?l?vq wyen will return to the pollce
h ndquurlt.-r;c Bay to M Kul.\:;rill;ln:
@ | 3
ve |'n||n|m||.dwlltl|h- nr?
ghl‘lttqli:\nunﬂ pollos service nrm.ml' tl_t-
villa to be sugpended  until further
orders.” AT

The man ho
Aerstand, looked at &hdumnh
anid sald to the young mitn:

“AL your sorvice

Ha went out.

“Walt here fﬂ .

damao Trebassof, W
:l!r:lw to take this abrupt
whose anxlety was really
ane,

ghe dlsappenred
the false astrakhan
afterwards she return
even more asltutm:. -

1 be our pardon,
“h“ll ;‘Em"nnul et them go ke :hi_w_.
They are much chagrined. They t;l::
inelsted an knowing where tlhn_\f‘ i :
falled In their Iur\flc'n.)_'l ive Ap

them with money.
’eﬂ‘;i‘: and tell me the whole truth,
Hmnn;e. vou have directed them not
to go far away, but to remaln near

men

eared not to wn-
G Trehassofl

moment,  nrEnd
to did not know
aetion and
pulnful’ to

after the man of
A fow momenis
od, She appeared

e murmured,

MYSTERY
the villa s0 as to watch as closely
n® possible.”

She reddened,

“It lg trug; But they have gone,
neverthelegss, They had ta obey you,
What can that papér be you have
shown them™"

Houletabille drew out again the hillet
noversd with senis and slgns and
cibrlistics thut he did not understand,
Madame Trebassof translated It aloud:
"Order to all offlcidls In surveillance
of the Vilila Trebassof to obey the
bearer absolutely,. Blgned: Koupriane”

"I¢ It possible!™ murmured Matrena
Petrovno. "But Kouprianc would never
have given you this paper if he had
imagined that you would use it to
dismise his agenta”

“Evidently, T have not asked him
hig advice, mudume, you may be sure.
But I will see him tomorrow and he
will understand.”

“Meanwhile, who Is golng to watch
aver Him?' crled she.

Rouletabille took her hands again

He saw her suffering, & prey to anguish

almost prostrating.
wished to glva

He pitied her, He
ber Immediate confl-

dence.
“We will,” he sald,
She saw his young clear eves, so

deep, s0 Intelllgent, the ‘weil-formed
voung head, the willlng face, #l1 his

youngs irdency for her, and It reas-
sured her. Rouletabllle waited for
what she might say. She sald noth-
Ing. Bhe took him In heér mrms and
embraced him.
1T,
Natncha.

In the dining-room it was Thaddeus
Tehnichnikoff's turn to tell hunting
stories. He was ths greatest timber
merchant in Lithusnia, He owned im-
mense forests and he loved Feodor Feo-
doroviteh* as a brother, for they had
plityed together ull hrough thelr child-
hood, tand once he had saved him from
n bear that wasg just about to crush his
skull ns one might knock off a hat.
Ueneral Trebassol's father was Gov-
ernor of Conrlande at that time by the
gruca of God and the Little Father.
Thaddeus, who was just thirteen vears
old, killed the bear with & singie stroke
of his boar-spear, and fust in time
Cluse ties were Knit between the two
familles by thls ocourrence, and though
Thuddews was neither noble-born ner
n soldier, Feodor considered him his
brother and feit toward him as such.
Now Thaddeus had bscome the greatest
timber merchant of the western prov-
Inces, with his own forests and also
with his mussive body, hirs fat, olly
face, his bull-neck ~and his ample
prunch. He gultted eversthing at once
—all his affalra, bis family—as soon
as he learned of the first atinck, to
come and remain by the side of his
dear comrade, Feodor. He had done
this after each attack, without forget-
ting one, IHe was a faithfu! friend
But le fretted because they might not
go besr-hunting se in thelr youth.
Whers, he would sk, ars there any
beara remalning In Courlande, or (rees
for that matter, what you could call
trees, growlng since the days of the
erund-dukes of Lituanla, glant trecs
that threw their shade right up 0
the very edme of the towns? Where
were such thiugs nowadays? Thaddeus
was vory amusing, for it was he, cer-
tainly, who had cut them awiay tran-
quilly eénough and watched them van-
ish in Jlocomotive smoke. It was what
was called Progress. Ah, hunting lost
Its national character as=uredly with
tiny new-growth trees which had not
had time to grow, And, bexldes, one
nowadays had not time for hunting.
All the big game wWas #0 far away,
Lucky enough If one selzed the time to
bring down a brace of woodcock early
in the morning. At this point In Thad-
deus’ conversation there wos a babble

*In this story, according to Russian habit
(enernl Treboacsof iy called alternately by
that name or the famiiy name Feodor
Fendororiteh, and Madame Trebamnf by
that pame or her family neme, Matreng
Petrovea—Translaior's Nole,

of talk among the convivial gentlemen,
for they had all the time In the world
at their disposal und could not ses why
he should be wo econcerned about
snatching a little while at morning or
evenlng, or at midday for that matter.
Champagne was flowing like a river
when Houletabllle was brought In by
Matrens Petrovna. The general, whose
eyes had been on the door for some
time, eried at cnce, a8 though re-
sponding to & cue:

“Ah, my dear Rouletabille!., T have
been looking for you, Our friends wrote
méE you were coming to 3t Petersburg.”

Rouletabille hurried over to Kim and
they shook hands like friends who meat
wfter a long separntion. 'The reporter
wan presented o the company as a
closs young friend from Parly whom
they had enjoyed so much duting thelr
lnst vigit to the City of Light, Evers-
body inquired for the latest word of
Parle as of & dear acquaintance, -

"How & ‘everyvhody at Maxim's?"
urged the excellent Athnnnse George-
vitoh,

Thaddeus, foo, had been onee in Parls
end he relurned with an enthusiastic
liking for the French domoisslles.

“Vos gogottes, monsicur,” he said,
appesring very amlable and leaning on
tach word, with n pgulteral emphasis
RUCH AS is common in the western prove
Intes, “ah, vos gogottea!”

Matrena Petrovna tried to sllence
him, but Thaddeus Insisted on his right
to appreciate the fair sex away from
home. He had £ turgid, sentimental
wife, always weeping and ecramming
her rellgious notions down his threat.

Of course someone agked Rouletabille
What he thought of Russia, but he had
no more than opened his mouth to reply
than Athapase Georgeviteh closed It
by Interrupting:

‘Permetiez! Permettez! You others,
of the voung generation, what do you
know of [t? You need to have Hved a
long time and In all itz districts to
appreciate Hussln at ita troe value.
Ruesia, my young sir, Is a8 yet a closed
book to vou'

"Naturally,”
gmiling.

“Well, well, here's your health! What
I would point out to you first of all is
that it Is & good buyer of champagne,
eh?" —and he gnve a huge grin. “But
the hardest drinker I ever knew was
born on the banks of the Seine. Did
you know him, Feodor Feodorovitch?
Poor Charles Dufour, who died two
years ago at a fete of the offlcirs of
the Guard. He wagered at the end of
(he banguet that he could drink a
glassful of champagne to Lhe health of
tach man there. There wers sixty
when you cama to count them., He
commenced the round of the table and
the affair went splendidly up to the
firty-eighth man. But at the fifty-
ninth—think of the misfortune!—the
champagne ran out! That poor, that
charming, that excelient Charles took
up & glues of vin dore which was In
the glaegs of this fifty-ninth, wighed
him long life. drained the glass at one
draught, had Just time to murmur,
Tokay, 1807 and fell back dead! Ab,
e knew the hrande, my word! and he
proved It to his Iast bréath! Peace to
his nshes! They asked what he died of.
I knew he died because of the innppro-
priate blend of flavers. There should
be digelpline in a1l things and not pro-
misouous mixing. One more glass of
champagne and he would have been
drinking with us this evening. Your
health, Matrena Petrovnao. Champagne,
Feodor Feodorovitch! Vive la France,
monsleur! Natacha, my ¢hlld, vou must
sing something. Borlz will accompany
you on the guzla., Your father will
enjoy "

All eyves were turned toward Natachn
nx ghe ross.

RHouletabille was strock by hep gerene
beauty. That was the firer enthralling
impression, an impression so strong |t
astonisied him, the peifect sercolly,
the supreme ocalm, the tranquil har-
mony of her noble featires, Natacha

Rouletabille answered,

wees *wenty, Heavy hrown hhlr elireled
about her forehead and was lopged
about her ears, which were Half cop-
cealed. Her profile wams clear-cut; her
mouth was strong and revealed ba-
tween red, firm lips the even pearliness
of her

teeth. She was of medium
helght. Tn walking she had the free,
Hight step of the high-born maldens

who, in primal times, pressed the flow.
ers an they possed without erushing
them, But all her triue grace geemed to

be sccentuates In Ner eyes, which were '

deep and of a durk blue. The lmpros-
sion sho made upon a beholder was
very complex. And it would have bheen
difficult to gay whether the calm which
pervaded every manifestation of her
beauty wan the result of consclous con-
trol or the most perfect eiase,

She took down the guzla and handed
It to Boris, who siruck some plaintive
preliminary chords.

"What shall T sing?" she inguired,
ralging her father's hand from the boapk
of the wofa, where he rested, and kiss-
ing It with fillal tenderness.

“Improvise,” sald the general, “Im-
provise In French, for the sake of gur
guest."

“Oh, yes," cried Boris: "Improvise
a8 vou did the other evening.”

He immadiately struck a minor chord

Natucha !onked fondly at ber father
az she sang:

When the momenty comes that paris ur at
the olose of day, when the Angel of Slesp
cavers you with szure wings

ih, may yvour eyes rest from o Many (ear,
and your opprossed] hesrt heve valm:

In each moment that we have together,
Father dear, let our souls feel harmooy
rweet and mysiical:

And when your thoughts may have flown
o other worlds, ol, may my imuge, at
lenat, nestle within your sleeping eyes,
Nutacha's volce was sweet, and the

charm of It subtly pervasive The words

ag she uttersd them seemed to have all
the gquality of a prayer and there were
teara In all eves, excepting those of

Michael Korsakoff, the second orderly,

whom Rouletubllle appralsed as & man

with & rough hedrt ot mich open Lo
sentimaent.

“Feodor Feodoroviteh,” sald (LIl offi-
aer, when the young glrl's volea had
fuded awayr into the blending with the
Inst note of the guxlu. "Feodor Feodors
oviteh is a man and a glorlous soldler
who s able to sleep In pence, because
be has labored for his country and for
hig Crar”

“Yes, ves Labored well! A glorious
soldier!” repeated Athanase Gearge-
viteh and Ivan Petrovitch, “"Well may
he eleep peacefully.”

“Natacha sang llke an angel” sald
Boris, the first orderly, in a tremulous
volee,

“Like an angel, Borla Nikolaleviteh,
But why did she speak of his heart
oppressed? [ don't sea that General
Trebassof lhag & heart oppressed, for
my part” Michoel Korsakoff spoke
roughly as he drained his glass,

“No, that's mo, len't 1t?" agreed the
athers.

A young glrl may wish her father
a pleasant gleep, surely!” sald Matrens
Petrovnn, with & certaln good sense,
'‘Natacha hag affected us all, has she
not, Feodor?

“Yes, she made me weep,” declared
the general. "“Bul let us have cham-
pagne to cheer us up. Our young friend
here will think we are chicken-
henrted,"

“Never think that," s=ald FRouleta-
bille. "Mademoleslle has touched me
deoply as well. She i5 an artist, really
n great artist. And & poet.'

“Heo I from Poaris: he Knows'
the others,

Amndd all drank.

Then they talked ubout musie, with
great display of knowiedge concerning

sald

things operatic. First one, then an-
other went to the plano and rén
through some motlf that the rest

humred o little first, then shouted in
A Tousing chorus,

(To Be Continued.)
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