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CHAPTER IX.

The Creepy Luneheon and
Invisible Guest.

HE duy ahwost from the rising
of the sun was lWtuierably bot,
and the bours on gunrd were
mlmost  overpowering Ar ¥

ocek | entme dawh from wmy roomn
and went to the pustérn and entered
the room which we bad styled “the
hall of counci!™ to relleve Rouleta-
bilie of bis guard. Darsac appeared,
anpouncing that he bhad something
fmportant to communicate. He sald
that be intended to quit the Fort of
Hercules at once, taking his wife with
bim. This declaration left Rouleta-
bille and myself dumb with surprise
Muwe. Edith bad bad a nervous attack.
We understood the reason at once, for
there was woe doubt In the wmind of

either Rouletabllle or myself that Mrs.

Rance's jenlousy of Mme, Darzac was
Increasing every hour and that each
ﬂof courtesy performed by the bus-

d toward the former object of his ,
admimtion was positively insupporta- |
bie to his wife. ]
* ¥ouletabille implored Dareac to en- |
dure the sltuation. He assured him
that be agreed with his feeling that
the stay of himself and Mme. Dareac
o=t be made brief, pui that the se-
wurity of both depended on thelr re-
maining in thelr preseat quarters for
the time belug. If they were to go
away Lirsan would know on the mo- |
ausat how to overtake them and when |
they expected bim fbe least, Here
Lhey were forewiaruned, they were upon
their guard, for they knew, Elsewhere
they would be &t the wercy of every
persou that surrvundsd them, for they
would not bave e Fort of Hercules
to defend them. Certalnly this situa-
tion could wot endure very long. but
Rouletabllie askeqd M. Darzac o walt
elght days longer, not a single one
mure.

Darzac left us, shaking his bead
doabtfoily. He was angrier than we
bad ever seen nim. Rouletablile re-
murked: |

“Mme, Darzac will not leave us, and
M. Darzac will stay If she does™ And
he started off on his rounds,

A few wowents luter | caught =ight
of Mme, Edith, =oe swlied at e
coquettishly, butl ber guyely seviovd
a lule forced as sbhe jested at my
*“new trade.” | answered her that she
wus uncharitable in ber jests because

&be kpew that all the wrouble we were |

takiung might be the meuns at any mo-

ment of saving the sweetest of wo-

men from untold misery.

She eried with a sharp laugh:

“Oh, surely! “T'be Lady in Black!
She bas you all under ber spell.”

“Perhaps there Is a little truth fo
that speech.,” 1 returned,

“My bosband is crazy about her!™

And sbe turned upon me that same
curlous look which bad disturbed me
before,

“Aud therefure.” she continued, *“1

Tuke very grent pleasure in the conver-
sution of Privee Galiteh, who is more
roipantic than ail the rest of you put
together,”
. T asked her who was thls Prince
Gallteh of whom | had Leard so
wuch, She wid me that be was com-
fug to lupncheon, and she gave me a
few particulars b regard te him from
which 1| learned toat FPrince Galitch
was obe of the richest landbolders in
his own part of Hussia.

He was called a bermit, a miser and
& poet, He uad inberited from his fu-
ther & high positico at court. He was
a chamberiaio to his majesty, aud on
accouptl of the lmmense services reo-
dered by the parent the emperor was
supposed to regard the son with a
great deal of affection.

I cmonot tell why, but [ felt a sio-
gular autlpatby for the prioce without
ever baving set eyes on Llm,

His relations with the Hances were
thouse of friendly uelghborliness. Hav-
fug purchased two yeurs before the
muguificent property whose banging
gurdens, towery terraces and beaut)-
ful bulconies bad made It koown at

Guruvan as “the Garden of Babylon” |

be had bad the opportunity to be of
usslstunce to Edith wheo she had be-
guu to make the outer court of the
Chuteau of Hercules lnto an exotle
garden, He bad presented her with
certain  tropieal plapts, M, Raapce
sometimes luvited the prince to dio-

per, apd always after one of these |
send to |

functions the prioce would
his hostess i wonderful palin tree from
Nioeveh or a cactus fabled 1o have be-
louged to Semiramls, BEdith sald that
she wos Interested Lo the youug Rus-

slan because he dedicated such beau-

titul verses to her. After he bud re.
peated them Io [ussian he would
teanslate them Into English, and he
had even compbsed them in English
,for her, and for her alope. Verses—

the verses of a real poet-dedicuted to
Mine. Bdith! The prifice kept no car-
riage por wmotorcar. He used the
_street cars and often did his own moy-
keting, attended by hls servaut, lvan,
who carrled o basket for the provi
slons, Strungely encugh, this avari
clonsness did pot seew 1o the least
distasteful to Mme BEdith, who ap-
peared to consider it o mark of origl.
nality. And sbe fulshed by saying
“No one bas ever sof foot within bis
dours,
to come and see iy gardens, lsu't it

| pensive young man."

He has pever ePun luvited us |

beautifully fascloating™ '

Mme, Edith turned away, and 1 fin-
Ished my guand duty,

The first stroke of the luncheon bell
sounds). 1 burried to my room to
make a hasty toflet, but | panssl in
the vestibule, amaged to hear the

“Well, what do you say to that, M.
Rouletabille ¥ demapded the prince,
Lovl sbhall not go to 8t Petersburg!™
'deciared Rouletabllile,

“They will regret your declslon at
| the court.” sald the prince. "1 am ceor

sound of musle, Who, under the pres. |10 of that, and allow me to say,

ent cleenmstances, cared or dared 1o
play a plano b the Fort of Hercules?
And, hark! Some one was sluging, It
wis 1 voloe at once soft and sonorous
singing a strange song which sounded
now plaintive, now threatening.

I opened the door and found myself | Worthy of your skill.

face to face with a young man who
was standing. 1| heand the footsteps |
of Mme Rance behind me, and the |
next moment she was Introaducing e
to Prince Galltch

The prince was of the type that one
reads of In romances—"n hnndsome, |
His clear cut and
rather stern profile might bave given
A somewhat sever: expression to his
face If his eyes, as mild and clear as
those of a child and with an expres. |
slon of perfect candor, bhad pot told an |
altogether diferent story.

1 could find pothing to say o this
beautiful youth who chanted forelgn
poems. Mme. Edith took my arm amd
led me away to walk In the perfumed
gardens of the outer court while we
wiited for the second bell for luncbeon,

At noon we setted ourselves at the
table. \

Those of us at the table, all wearing
smoked glasses on account of the sun's
glare, were M. Bumngerson, Mathiide,
Oid Bob, Darzac, Arthur Rance, Edith,
Roeuletabllle, Prince Gallteh and my-
solf. Rouletabille bad placed bimself
In sueh a position ¢™at he could ob- |
serve eoverything along Ihe entire
length of the fort. The servaqis were
at thelr posts, Pere Jacques WAS af

young manp, that you are missing n
wondeeful opportunity.™

Tonletabille opened his Hps as though
to answer, but closed them agaln. Ga-
Iteh went on:

“You would have found an adventure
Ope may hope
for evervthiug when one has been
strong enough to unmask a Larsan!™

The word fell ioto the midst of us
Hke a bombshell, and, as If by a com-
mon fmpolse, we took refuge behind
our amoked glasses. The sllence which
followed waa horeible. Larsan! Why
thould this name which we ourselves
had so often pronounced within the
Iast forty-elght hours and which rep-
resenied a danger with which we were
ommencing to almost feel familine

cause Indefinable terror fo  creep
thirough our vodles? The uabroken wi-
lence on every band contribnid o In
crease an indescribable state of by poe
i, Where tad Old Bob's gnyety valiish-
ed?  Andg why 30 il thee crhers sl s
silent and so motlonbess bebibind  haeir
dark glassea? AU at once | tarbed m
head and looked behind we.  Then | on
derstood, more by Instinet than any-
thing else, that | was the object of o
common psychieal atreaction. Some one
was looking at me. Two eyes were
fixed upon me--welghing upon me.
could not see the eyes, abd | did not
know from where the glauce Hxwd
upon me came, but it was there 1
knew it—and It was his glanes. B
there was no one behlnd e, Bor sl

TWO0 EYES WERE FIXED UPON ME--WEIGHING UPON ME.

the eutraboe gute, Mattonl at the pos-
tern of the gurdener and the Berunlers |
In the sguare tower wefore the door
of the spartments occupled by the |
Darzaca,

Prince Gallteh was the frst to make
a remark. He spoke politely to Houle-
tbllle. wmeniionlug the fame which |
the young reperter had won, Uhis ap- |
peared to embarrusy bim, and be made
a confused reply. The prince went on |
to explain that he was particularly ln-
terested In the explolts of my friend
for the reason that as a subject of the
cgar be knew thut Rouletablliie would
shortly be sebnt to Russia, Bul the re-

porter replied that potbing bad yet |
| been decided, whereupon the prince
nstonished us by drawing from hbis |

pocket a jounrnal of his own country
unnpouncing the fact that Rouletabllle
wWiis soou to be in St Petersburg.

[prince read, m series of eveuts #o

inexplicable In goveromgntal clreles

that the superintendent of police bad |

decided to nsk the Epoch to lead him
the young reporter,

course of bis short life done detective

work and that the superiniendeot of
pollee nt 8t. Peterstiurg was an ldiot,

Mme. Edith arose from ber chalr,
speaking ecstatically of the benuty of
pature, But, o ber oplulou, she de-
| clured, there was vothing wore beau-
tiful anywhere vear than the Girdens
of Babylon, She added wmischilevously,
| "*They sesm 80 wuch more besutiful
because ope may only see them from a
| distance!™

The prince sald vothing. Mme.
Edith looked vexed and a moment later
'anld suddenly:

“I'm not golug to decelve you any
longer, prince. | bhave seen your gar-
"deos.”

“Indeed!” Inquired Gallteh,

“I'll well you all about .

And she relnted, while the prince lis-
tened with an alr of cold Impertarb-
abllity, the story of her visit to the
Gardens of Babylon,

She bhad cowme vpon them loadvert-
eutly from the rear In ellmblog over a
hlllock which separated the gardens
from the monntajns, She bhad wap-
dered from enchantment to enchant-
ment, but without being In the least
astonishied,

The prince boad searcely time to re-
ply befure Walter, Old Rob's servant,
brought a dispatch to Rouletabtlle,
The Intter nsked permission to open it
and read alovd;

Heturs as soon as possible, We are
waitlng for you very apxiousy, A mag-
uifioent asslgnment at Bt Felters A

I'nere was occurring Lo that eity, the |
|
|

Rouletabille re- |
plled dryly that be bad uever In the |

the right, nor the left, nor In front. ex
cept the people who were seated nl
the table, motionless, bebiud thelr dark
lasses. And then—then | koew that
raan's eyes were glaring at me from
behind n palr of those glasses—nb. the
dark glasses—the dark glasses behlin®
which were hidden Larsan's eyes!

And then, all at once, the sensition
passed,  The eyes doubtiess wern
turned away from me. | drew a Jous
breath. Aunother sigh echoed my owy
Was It from the breast of Rotletabiiy
—wns It the Lady In Black, who per
haps. bad at the same time as mysel!
endured the welght of those plerving
eyes?

0Old Bob spoke:

“Prince, 1 do not believe that your
last sploal bone goes any further back
thap the middle of the quarteruary
period."

And -all the biack spectacies turned
In his Mrection,

Rouletsbllle arose and made s slgo
to me. | hnstened o the cvuncll room,
where he was'walting for me,

*Well, did yon feel It too?"

I felr wmnthered. 1 conld searcely
articulate,

we are golong mnd,"

There wins pn pouse, and then | re
stitned more eulinly:

“You know, Rouletabllle, that It Is
quite possible thar we dre golng mad
This phanrnem of Larsan will luod us
all In w0 wadhouse yet! We bave been
ghut up here only two days. and see
the state we are o™

All In n woment be seomed 10 grow
pertfectly enlin.

“Let us reuson It out, Do not look
for Larsan io that place where be re-
veals blmself,

selr.”

hands apd sald:

¢lalr—who v withio these walls ¥’
*“There Is, first of all, you and 1"
“Very well.”
“Nelther of us™
Larsan.”
G‘“’hy?tr
“Why ™ | achoed,

1 ecountinued,

& renson why you belleve wo. | we-
luuowu»du» that | am not Larsan. |
aw sure of that, for | am Rouletabllle;
but, fuce o face with Rouletablile, tell
me why you canuot be Larsun-—unelther
you, nor Stavgerson, por M. Darzac,
por Arthur Hance, nor Old Bob, nor
Prince Uulliteh. But we must kpow
fome good rewson why eagh of these

This disputch was slgned by the edi-
tor 1p ghlefof the Gpoch,

“He, wns there—nat that table—unless |

Heek for bim every
where else except where he*hides hiw- rllege!

He seated bimself, placed bis pipe | :
on the table, buried bis face lo his side myself, "Larsan s a nru. we

“Now | have no eyes. Tell me, 8in- celve a detective, a Journal

"% could

“NYed. why., Tell me. You must give 15“0“0 f Wothan to the point of tak-

3

Instantaneous Gas Lights

you rather eat, home

baker’s.

]'1'3"\' ias

vineed,

Baker's
Home Made Bread

We have home-made bread. Which would
~made or bakers? A
foolish question to as
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 Groeery for the same
Large, well
Maves, both nourishing and palatable, and
haked from the best flour in the city,

“Yakima Best,”

Take a loaf home with vou and be con-

Rex Grocery Co.

k, for

most people

hl‘u\\'lll'tl

‘hﬁ o

|

Ouly when that Ix

irsan
|

cannot bw 1
accomplisbies! shall | be uble to breathe
froely behilud thewe stone wnlls!™

“How nlwut the servanta" | asked, |

“1 am sbsolutely certnin thnt nobe
of them wans wbsent from the Fort of |
Herculos whou  Larent  sjhpein rwl lur
Mme. Dnrzoe nnd 1o M. Dargae ot the |
rallway station st Hourg

*Own up Hoaletniile,” | erled, |
“that vau don't trouble yourself abont |
them becnuse yone of heir eyes wWere
behind the vlack spectacien,’

“Be guiet. please.  You make owe |
wore nervons than my uuither.”

This phrase, ottersd I vexatlon,
struck e strangely, e ru-um--dl
meditutively

“First, Solpelalr Is pot Larsnng  be-

cnuse Salocinler was at ‘U'repot with e |
while Larsap wuas at Hourg I

“Hecond, 'rolessor Stnngerson s pot |
Laman beonuse be wis ou Gis way |
from DMjou to Lyous while Larsan wis '
at Bourg. A= m fact, reaching Lyons
one midute befare Bho, M, sud Moe
Darzuc suw  nim  allght from  the |
tralng

“But All the others. If 1t Is neces- |
BAry to prove that they were not llll
Bourg st thut woment, might be Lar-
san, for all of them might have been [
at Bourg.”

“Firat, M, Darzac was there. Arthur
Rauee was away from bome duriog
the two days whieh preceded the ar-
rival of the professor and of bDar-
sac. He arrived at Meatode just o
tiine to recwive them (Mme. Edith her-
self luformed we In reply (0 a few
cenreless questions of mine that ber
husband bad heen absant those two
days on busioessi, Old Heb made his
|Journey to Paris. Fribee Ualiteh was
net seen ot (he grotioss por outside
the Gardens of Babylon.
| "First, let us take Darzac.”
“Bouletabille,” | eried, “that is sac-
| It s stupla!™
L " konow 1t ® Hut why?'

“Hecause.” | exclalmed, slmost bes

to de-
a re
porter, and even a Rouletabllle; he
might oven decelve 8 friend under
| 8ome clrcumsiiness, | admit, But be
Hever decedve a daughter so
fur thoat she would take him for her
| father. ‘T'hat ought to reassure you
ns to M., Bluongemson, Nor would he

‘are aware; he might be abl

(Ing bim for ber petrothed. And, my
(fricud, Mathilde Stapgerson knew M.
| Darzae and threw herself Into his
|HRN At the roll wiy smtation.'

“And whe knew Laman, too,” sdded
Rouletabille colaty,

“l prefer rather to bestow, for the

VoM, & personality on

vina whioh 1 _have never

eapoctod to fasten upon him In order
to base my argument agninst the pos
sibllity a Uttle more solidly. If Rob
ert Durzac were Larsan, Larsan would
not bave appearsd ou several ooca
slons to Mathiide Stangerson, for It is
the apparition of Larsun that bas cre
uted a gulfl betwein Mathilde Stanger-
Mol and Liobert Darzac.”

“pahiaw™ | eried, “Of what use are
such valn rossonings when one has
only w open his vyes '

“Upon wbhom?' he asked bitterly.

“Prines Guliteh—the prince from tho
Black lLands.”

“Prince Galiteb s a nibilist, and |
am oot troubled over him in the least
degree.  Beruler's wife told me she
knows one of three old women whom
Mme, Edith saw In hils grounds, | have
mnde au Investigation, Bhe Is the
mother of oue of the theee men bhang
od ot Kugan for the attempted assass]-
pation of the cwmperar, | bave seen
the photograph of the poor wrelobes,

The other !wo okl women are the
other two ot liers.”
SAnd OW LT 1 asked.

N0, dear bog, nol™ seoffed Rouletn-
bille, aluwst puerily, “Not he elther
You have notlew] that he wears a wig,
I wapposce.  Well, | assure yow thal
when my fathor wears n wig it wil
e him'

(To be eontinued,)

REOZEMA LODGES IN THE BKIN
Not & Blood Diseaso—Cured by Odl of
Wistorgreea Componad,

For masy yoars sesema was up-|
posed to be & blood disease and was
errounsously (reated as sush, but!
now the best authorities agreg thnt|
eceoma ls only & skin disesse and '’
mudt be ourad through the skin, The |
eminent skin specialist, Dr, D, D,
Dennly, first discovered fhe eesema
germ and hLis discovery was gulekly
takem uwp In  bhoth CGermany and
Frame,

To kill the ecsema germ and at
the same time heal the askin, Dr.
Dennls compound ofl of wintergreen,
thymol, glycerine, ete. The remedy |
! sa llquid, not & mers salve, hencs It |
uinks right Into the poresa of thel
skin, Wasking with this ofl of win-
tergresn compownd seems to lake
the lich away at ones; soon the soules |
drop away and the disease disap-
pears. The presoription hes now |
besn ussd w0 long ae to have proven
its abwolute merit and we do not hes-
iiate to express our cenfidenss la D.
D, D. Preseription, For msale by

Medford Pharuaey. e |

—————

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 yvears ago, the salesman, W. M. Holmes,
assured the purchasers those Spitzenbergtrees would
produce the world's best apples, and subsequent events
{:row the soundness of his judgment., By the way:

Yid it ever occur 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 your service
for a good buy,

There’s a Reason

Why the custom of the
. Rex Market is growing.
The reason is worth in-
vestigating and a trial
order (will explain tke

' reason.

o/reRex Mariiet
Huth & Pech Props. Phone 3271

Best Groceries

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

Unexcelled

A Trial will Convince You

Allen @ Reagan

The Square Deal Grocers

REAL ESTATE

Farm Land # # Timber Laund
@ ® Orchard Land »# &

Residences S City Lots
Orchards and Mining Claims

Medford Realty Co

Room 10, Jackson County Bank Building




