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CHAPTER VII

A Keen Rogue and a Quaint
Crank.

N hvur luter we were all at our
Posia, puissing stlolg e para

pets In the woon!ight. Keoping
close wolel Mme, Edith, who
sell dbat she could pot sleep, came

out and taiked to Rouletabille at lis
Postern,  He called e, placed wme In
chanrge of his postern amd of Mre.
Rauce and wade bls rounds. The fair
Edith was In the most charming hu-
| 11T o

“It's the funniest thing 1 ever heard
of.” she exclalmed. “How 1 wish 1
knew your Larsan! I’m sure 1 should
adore him.”

I shoddered at the words she utter-
ol so lightly. Al If the unhappy girl
had only realized what was to come! |

I spent two dellghtful hours with |
Mme. Edith, duriag the greater part
of which 1 related to her some facts
regarding the history of Larsan-Ball-
meyer, some of which had been suff-
clent to make it doubtful whether he
still lived at the time that he appeared
to piay so unexpectsd 4 part in “The
Mystery of the Yelow Room™ As
this man's powars will now be seen
o extend to belghts which some may
belleve loaccessible. | judge it to be
my doty tw prepare the mind of the
reader to admit i the end that 1 am
only the transcriber of an affair the
like of which never has been known |
before and that | have invented poth-
fng. | will refer those who belleve In
actual records to the stenographic re-
ports of the trial at Versallles. And
t wust not be forgotten that before
destiny had brought Larsao-Ballmeyer
and Joseph Rouictablile into contact
the elegantly munpered bandit bad
given considerable trouble to thesau-
thorities, We have ounly to opea the
files of the Gaszette les Tribunesux and

to read the account of the day when !

Larsan was condemned by the court
of assizes to ten years at hard labor
to be assured oo this score. Then one
will refrain from smiling because Jo-
seph Rouletabille placed a drawbridge
between Larsan-Balimeyer and Ma-
thiide Darzac.

Ballmeyer did not become a crimi-
nal because driven to evil doing by
poverty apd misery. I'be son of u rich
broker In the Rue Molay, be might
bave chosen any vocation, but bis pre-
ferred calling was 1o lay mdinpon!
the money of other people. He decid- |
el to become a swindler, just as anp- |
other jad bt bs dgcid«_ltqbe-|

Is debut was a |
stroke of genlus. Ballmeyer stole a |
letter nddressed to his father contain- |
1gg a4 Jarge sum of momey. He took |

the train for Lyons and wrote his | that Rouletabflle wanted me to get up

y;reut as follows:

tiee. Rigaond was also tried and coo-
deinowd (0 twenty years at hard lbor,

One might go on relating this kind
of storles about Ballmeyer indetinitely

Known at varlous tlmes as the Count
de Motteville, Comte de Bouneville,
ete,, he frequented the summer re-
ports and watering places—RBinrrite,
Alx-les-Baios, Luchon, losing in play
at the club as much as 10,000 francs
in one evenlng. In his regliment be
had made a congquest—happlly platonle
—of the colonel's daughter. Do you
know the type now?

Well, It wns with this man that Jo-
seph Rouletanile was golng to fight.

I thought that morning that 1 hall
sulficlently informed Mwme

The night passed without any event,
Whea the day dawoed | saluted It
with a deep slgh of rellef. Rouleta-
bille was already in the midst of the
workmen, laboring actively in repalr-
ing the breaches of the rower K. The
work was dope so expeditionsly and
s0 promptly that the strong Chatean
of Hercules wans goon sealed as bher
metically close as It was possible for a
bullding to be. Seated on a big bowl
der Io the biright sunlight. Rouleta-
bille began to draw upon his notebook
the plan which | bave submitted to
the reader. and he sald:

“You see, these people belleve that |
am fortifying the place to defond my-
self. Well. that {s merely a small part
of the truth, for 1 am fortifylug the
place because reason bids me do so In
order that Larsap cannot get o™

Wheu | heard a knock at my doer
about 11 o'clock In the morning and
the voice of Mere Bernier told me

Edith in|
fegard to the personnlity of the bandit, |

thelr work, which was ylelling great
results. Discoveriss lu the private
grounds of M, Abbo, owner of the res
tauraut of the Grottv of Barma
Grande, proved that primeval wan
bad lived there before the glaclal
epoch, 200,000 years ago.

The Rancea eagerly entered loto
these antiguarinn resoarches, Mrs
Hance, belng of a romantic turn, took
a violent fancy to the ruined castlie
and persunded ber husband to buy it
While it was belng nuwle habitable
Rance telegraphed and wrote to her
uncle, Ol Bob, who was then bobe
digging v Patagonia, These mosshges
pever reached him, for Old Bob, who
bad previously promised to joln his
nephew and nlece after they had been
married for awhlle, bhiad ulready taken
the steamer for Europe. BEvideatly re
port had already brought to him the
story of the (reasures uf the Hochers
Rouges, A few days ufter the cabie
bad been dispatebed be laonded at Mar
pellles utd arvived at Mentone, where
be becuine the companion of Arthur
Ravce nnd bis wife In the Chatesu of
Hercules, which his very presence
seemed to 81 with lUfe and gayety,

Ihe gayery of Old Bob appedared to
us u Hitle theatrieal, but that feeling

arose without doubt from the effects |

of our apprebensions of the evening
before. The UId Bob had the soul of
a child, He was as much of a co
quette as an old woman,

Mrs, Rance presented hlm to us, and
he uttered a fow polite phrases, after
which be opened his wide wmouth o a
great hearty lmugh, He was jubilant,

| and we were soon to learn the reason

why. He bad brought back from bhis
visit to the Museum of Paris the cer-
talnty that the skeleton of the Barma
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“HERE IT IS, IT IS OLD BOB'S SKULL LOOK AT IT!"

1 tirew my window wide open and

Monsleur—1 am =0 old soldler, retired | looked out In delight.

and with a medal of honaor. u,mul

Never bad unature appeared to wme

postoffice clerk. has stolen In the malls | ...p0 gweet. [he sercue air. the benn

@ lemter addressed to you and containing |
money to pay & gambling debt. | have

tiful shore, the balmy sen, the purple

culled the members of the family tygeth- | mountains, all this pleture to which
e In a few days we shall be able to | my nporthern senses were so little ue-

Tuise the sum necessary o repay ¥ou. | ecustomed, evoked o my

mind the

You are a father. Have pity upon & fa- | .\, 0py of gome tender, caressing bu

ther. Do not Wring me down In sorrow
sud shame (o my grave

man belng. As these tﬂoughta phssed

M. Ballmeyer willingly graoted the | through wy mind | poticed a man who
petition. He is still walting for his | Was lashiog the sea. | copld not un-
Wrst remittance, or, rather, he has | derstand what bhad excited his wrath

ceased to expect It, for the law ap- | in this tranqull spot, but be evidently

prised him ten years ago of the lden-

| feit that be hnd some serfous cause for

At this polat | was loterrupted by

ity of the culprit. vexation, for he never ceased his blows

While be was doing military duty
Ballmeyer stole his companion's box |

the volce of Rouletabllle, who told me

and accused the captain, He commit- | that breakfast was nearly regdy, Roule-
ted n theft of 40,000 franes from the | Tabllle appeared In the gurb of n

Maison Furet and lmmediately after-
ward denounced M. Furet as baving
stolen It blmeeif,

i Ballmeyer appropriated a draft for
0,000 Uyres sterling from the messen-
ger of Messrs, Furet Bros, who were
potebrokers lu the Roue Polssonlers and
who allowed him desk room in thelr
oflices.

H¢ went to the Rue Polssonlere,
into the houss of M, Furet and, imitat-
fug the volce of M. Edouard Furet,
unked over the telepboue of M, Coben,
4 baopker, whetber be wounld be will-
ing to discouut the draft. M. Coben
replied o the sffirmatve, and ten win-
utes later Ballmeyer, after having
cut the telephope wire to preveat fur- |
ther commuulcation and possible ex-
plaontions, sent for the woney by a
companion named Rigaud.

Ballmeyer kept the lon's share for
bilwself. Theu he rusbed to the court
to demounce Rigaud and, as 1 bave
sald, M. Vuret Limselr,

A drumutle scene took place when
accuser aud sccused were coufronted
with each other in the cabloet of M.
Esplerre, the judge,

“You know, wy dear Foret" sald
Ballmeyer to the amoaged broker, “you
mst tell the justice the truth, You
upedl pot fewr sorivus ConsequebC.
Why uvot confess? You needed 40,000
fraucs to pay u lttle debt lucurred at
the race track, aud you lutcuded to
pay back the sum. It wusd you who
telephoned ¥’

s stamwered M, BEdoward Fu-
rel, nlmost broathless with rage and
astonlshment,

“You way as well coufess” sald
Ballweyer. *“No one could mistake
your volce

The Lold thlef was detected withio
elght duys and wos cavght, and the
police furnlshed such o report upon
Mg that AL Croppl, then attorgey
gouerdly now  milnlster of counbercre
Pt to Al Puret the wwoel Lam

| plasterer, his clothing showing fresh

mortar., 1 nsked him whether he had
seen the man who was beating the wa-
ter, and bhe told me that it was Tulllo
who was (rightenlug the fishes to drive
them juto his nets. It was for this
renson, | realized, that Tulllo bad ob-
talned the nickuame of the “hangman
of the sea™

Rouletabille went on to tell wme that
he had asked ‘Tulllo that morniug
about the stranger whom he had rowed
ubout lu Mis bout the night before.
Tulllo had replled that he had no
kuowledge whatever of whom the man
might be; that be was & crazy sort of
fellow whom be bad taken o as & pus
senger ut Mentoue,

| dressed wmyself quickly and jolned
Rouletabille, who told me that we
wery (v have 8 pew guest at lunchiecn
in the person of Ol Bob.

0ld Bob made bls appearance, And
—lel e say It; let me say It hare—It
wus uot this applritton which could
buve tursed our thoughts toward auy-
thiog dark or gloowy. 1 bave rarely
geel unythivg more droll thao Uld Bub
witlklug v the bludiug' suu of the
springtime W the Midl, with a tallghnt
of Wack beaver, Ws black wousery, bls
blnck spectavies, bis white balr sad bis
rosy chesks. Yew, yes, we sut there

'and laugbed W the Tower of Charles

the Bold, Aud Old Bob lwughed with

us, for Uld Bol wus oy gay as o obilld,
What was this old savaul duing at

the CQustle of Hercules? Why dld he

guit bis work nod preclous cellection

o Phlludelphia?

“At the time of Lls lufatustlon- for

Grapde was po more anclent than the
one which be bad discovered In bis
last expedition to Tierra del Fuego.

Mme. Edith bad the unkindness to
interrupt the jubliations of ber uncie
by annouscing to him that Frince
QGaliteh, who had purcbased the Grotto
of Romeo and Jullet at HRochers
Rouges, must have made SOme sensa-
tional discovery, for she had seen bim
the very mornuilng of Old PBob's depar-
ture for Paris pussing by the Fort of
Bercules, carrying under his arm a Ut
tle bo:‘wm:-: hé bhad touched as be
went by, calling out to her, “See, M.
Rance, 1 have found a treagure!” Ha
walked on, laughing, with the remark
that be would bhave a surprise for Old
Bob oo bis return. And later sbe had
beard that Prince Galiteb had de
clared that be had discoversd ™the
oldest skull in the bistory of the bu-
Wan race.”

Every vestige of gayety fied from
Old Bob's face nud manner.” His volce
was busky with passion as he ex-
clalmed:

“That is an lofernal Ue! The oldest
skull in all bistory Is Old Bob's skull
Da you understand me? It s Old
Bob's skull.”

“Matton), Mattond! Bring my trunk
at once!™ he cried.

Almost a8 soon as the words waere
spoken we saw Mattond crosslag the
Court of Charles the Bold with Old
Bob's trunk ou his shoukler. Old Bob |
took his bunch of keys, got down on
his knees and opesed the bex, Frem
this receptacie he took a hatbox, and

from the hatboxr he drew owt a skull,
which be plaged o the middle of the

tables

“The oldest skull in the Listery of
bumaunlty!” be schoed. “Here It la! It
ts 014 Bob's skudl! Look at it! Ob, |
can tel you, Old Beb wever gues aony-
where witbhout s skeul!”

(To be continued.)

On behalf of the Medford Commer-
clal elub the secretary wilshes Lo ex-
prags thanks to the firmng and busi- |
noss men who have go kindly dopated
coples of the Mall Tribune's special
New Yenr's editlon to the offies. Thoy
ard halng profitably employed ax ad

the dsughter of M, Stangerson, Arthur
Hunce was reguarded by Aol s

eullsts pa the rising  sotbropologise, |
His subseaguent Ty I T
Prescott revived his enthusiasm for re
search, which she shared, When the)

visited the reglon of Hochers Houges
the leading sclentiats of Priauce were
moviug the govertmeut W promoty

vertising matler About 300 have
already beon distributed over the
United Btates, and each day anothor |
| list goon out It In probaubly snfe to
say that by this time every state In |
ithe Unlon I8 harboring somowhere |
lwithin Ite boundary line at least one |

copy of the Medfo-d Mall Tribune
I THE MERFTORD COMMERCIAL
: CLUB,

HAL G, CONRAD, Bacretary

CARD OF THANKS, ,

THE ROGUE RIVER LANB COMPANY

NO. 11 NORTH CENTRAL AVENUE

Offers an especially good foothill orchard for a low
price and on good terms, In these days of advancing
prices, it will pay to look into this.

[t pays to deal with the ““Man Who Knows "' When
the Rogue River Land Company sold the Tronson &
Guthrie orchard at Eagle Point to the prize winning
owners, four years ago, the salesman, W. M. Holmes,

Instantaneous Gas Lights

assured the purchasers those Spitzenbergtrees would
produce the world's best apples, and subsequent events

prove the soandness of his judgment. By the way:
Did it ever oceur to you that most of the men who have
won out in the Rogue River Valley, bought their win-
ning orchards through the Rogue River Land Com-
pany?

W. M. Holmes, Manager, is always at vour service
for a good buy.

— _ Resolved

That with the beginning
of the New Year, 1 will
trade wheére I receive
the greatest value for my
money---In other words

T -
(1

Of all automobiles used jn the Rogue River Valley for
the past four year:. the

BUICR

has given best service an.d proved most satisfactory to
owners and for livery service,

It is the car for this eoatry, light werght, high pow-
er, low price. There may be as good ears, hut never
will any one, anywhere, any time prodace a better one.
The Buick holds more world's records than any ear on
earth, Consider BUICK quality, then look 1t a Buick

%%cRex Mairliet
Huth & Pech Props. Phone 3271

price.
Buick 20 (White Streak) ... ........ $1150
Buick 30 ..o s PRI A . 916580 =
BUICK 40 —oooreeersoeersesnor o $1900 B t G
Buick 50 (seven-passenger) ............. ... .$2000 es rocerles
All prices f. 0. b, Portland. Get immediate deliv-

eries while you can. :

Medford Buick Co.

At Prices Strictly in
Keeping with the
Quality of Our
Stock which is

Unexcelled
A Trial will Convince You

Tou Velle, Manager

SOUTH RIVERSIDE AVE., NEXT MERKIMAN'S
BLACKSMITH SHOP.

Baker’s

Home Made Bread

We have home-made bread. Which would
you rather eat, home-made or bakers? A

foolish question to ask, for most people
would be willing to pay twice the price for
home-made bread they pay for baker’s, but
you ean buy the good old-fashioned home-
made bread at the Rex Grocery for the same

price as baker’s. Large, well browned
loaves, both nourishing and palatable, and
haked from the best flour in the city.

“Yakima Best,”

Take a loaf home with you and be con-
vinced.

Rex Grocery Co.

Allen @ Reagan

The Square Deal Grocers

REAL ESTATE

Farm Land »® ¥ Timber Land
W ¥ Orechard Land =

Residences L City Lots
Orchards and Mining Claims

Savoy Theatre

TONIGHT

A CORNER IN WHEAT (A PICTF FUN)
| THE COUNT'S WOOING (A COMORIAL EDITORIAL)
.. .iZMR. AND MRS. DUFF (FULL OEDY)

ONC DIME,

Medford Realty Co

Room 10, Jackson County Bank Building




