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CHAPTER X.

His Agony From tne Perfume
of the Lady In Black.

ob waking pext morning. Mme.
Edith was wulkig in the court,
chatting carelessly with Roule-
fabille and twisting the stem of a
beautiful rose between her pretty fio-
gers. 1 followed Rouletubille, whowm |
saw ob his way to make hls inspection
of the square tower. [ found him
quite calm and entirely master of him-
sclf—and also eutirely the master of
his eyes., It was worth while to see
the manner ia which he looked st ev-
erything around him! Nothing es-
caped him. And the square tower,
the abode of the Lady in Black, was
the object of his constant survelllance.

When M, and Mme. Darzac were not
in thelr apartment, the only key which
opened the door was In the keeping of
the Bornlers, and It was a special kind
of key made purposely for the room
within the lust twenty-four bours o a
place which ne one but Rouletabllie
knew. He had let no one loto the
secret,

Rouletabille wished that the watch
might be kept also upon the rooms
of Old Bob, but the latter swore that
he would not be treated like a pris
oner, and be sald that on no account
would he give up the privilege of go-
ing and coming to his own rooms when
be saw fit without asking the keys
from the lodge keepers,

Mme, Edith had sald, with ber lips
pressed together in a narrow llttle
line, “But. M. Roule¢tabille, my uncle
doesn't think that any one is coming
to carry him away!™

Rouletabllie, after asking after the

I PUT my bead out of the window

bhealth of Mers Bernler, who was gath- |

ering up potatves and putting them in
a bag, requested Pere Bernler to open
the door of the Darzaes’ room.

torment for olght days!™

We followed him with our eyes to
the doar of the square tower, We
could see from hig looks that he could
endure no more, Well, M, ursse n
Hetle after this gave me cause 1o expe:
rlence the most frightful threlll of ter
ror which could freese human bones,

Darsae went stralght to the square
tower, where, of course, he found Ber.
nler, who opened the door for him,
As Bernler ad been keeping constant
guard before the door of the room, as
be had kept the key In his pocket and

as we had proved by our Investigation |

that the place wis empty when we
had left it we bad established the fact
that when Darsac entered hls room

there could be no one else there, And |

this Is the truth,

At the moment that we saw Darsac go
to his room we heard a clock strike &
| Rouletabille and 1 remalned chatting
upon the platform of the tower B for
another hour. Suddenly 1wy friend
 struck me a Hitle tap on the shoul-
dor and exclaimed, “For my part 1
think"— And then, without complet
Ing the sentence, he started for the
square tower. 1 followed him,

He thought of Mere Bernler's bag of
potatoes which he emptied out oo the
white floor of the room (o the great
amarement of the good woman; then,
satisfled with this act, which evidently
correaponded to the state of his mind,
he returned with me, while behind us
we could hear Pere Bernler lnughing
as he picked ap the potatoes,

' As we reached the court we saw the
face of Mme. Darzac appearing for a
motment at the window of the room oc-
cupied by her father on the frst story
of la Louve.

The beat had become insupportable.
We were threatened with a violent

| storm, and we belleved that it would
‘ begin to lighten lmmediately and re-
lleve us.

A few drops of water had begun to
full,

We turned to the door of M. Durzac's
room  Bernler was smoking his pipe
in the corridor, sitting astride a chalir.

“Is M. Darzac still there?™ asked
Rouletabille.

“He hasn't stirred since be went in”
Bernler replied.

We knocked. We heard the heavy
bolt dmwn from the inside. (These
bolts ean only be used by the person
within the room.)

Darzac was writing letters when we
entered. He had been seated beside
a lirtle reading table faclng the door.

Now mark well all our movements.
Houletabllle complained that the let-

!

This was the frst time that I had ter which bhe held In his hand con-
enterad the apartment. The atmos- firmed the telegram which he had re-
pheére was almost freexing. The large celved In the worning and pressed him
room, furnished with slmplicity, con-  to return to Paris. His paper Insisted
talned a bed and a tollet table placed upon his proceeding at once to Russia.
at one of the two openings In the wall  Darzgae read indiferently the two or
around which there had formerly been | three letters which we bad brought
loopholes, The two windows were fit- him and put them In his pocket. |
ted with bars of lron between which now held out to Rouletabille a letter
one could scarcely pass one's arm. Op- which | bad recelved. It was from
posite In the angle of the tower wes Yy friend lu Parls, who, after having
a panel. It would have been lmposslble given me some important detalls re-
for uny one to bide lo this chamber un- | garding the departure of Brignolles,
Jous behind this panel, And the Bernlers lnformed me that the Intter bhad left |
bud recelved orders to look every time his address for mall to be forwarded
they vislted the room both behiud the | o Sospel, the Hotel des Alps. This
panel and In the closet where Darsac | was extremely [uteresting, and Darzac
tiing his clothes. |and Rouletablile were greatly excited
f When we passed Into the sleeping over [t. We declded to go to Sospel

_jroom of Mme. Darsac we were abso- 4s soou as it could be arranged, and

Iy certaln that we had left poth- | we went ont of the room. ‘I'he door |
b “alind us of which we did not of Mme, Darzac’'s sleeping room was |
log . ' not closed.
o pars 8. room was smaller | I bave mentioned that Mme. Darzac |
Mme. "‘ Mep husband. But  was not In her own room. |
than than that o ""'.n' lghted from | Then the three of us went out of the
it was hﬂ‘.‘:‘ u::dw'l:don yexg plac- | square tower, leaving Pere Bernler in
:3" '::m as we set foot over ‘b | bis corridor like the good watchdog |
threshold 1 saw Eouletabille turn pale. ?m.i; it fsmr to be until the |
» last o 0 e, |
and be turned (0 me and sald: 1t was about balf past ¢ o'clock

. ve the
“Salucialr, do you . per when, in mergﬂ‘l‘ from the square

fume of the Lady In ¥
thing at all | tower, we went to pay a visit to Old
144 bet. 1 perceived Sothing Bob i the round tower, Rouletabille, |

Y ha looked un-
Rouletabllle, after having Darsac and 1. As soon as we entered

the for de
O o Boies e fom i | e o basent Daras o 31 |

|
gered but | exclamugion of surprise at seeing the
e ger, | Horier locked the doot | destruetiom which bad been wrought
with the tiny key, which he put in | upon s wash dimwing upon which be
ks Inside pocket and tightly buttoned | had been working and which repre-
Mis coat over it. We made the tour |sented the pian for d great scaling |
of the corridors and aiso that of Ol | ladder for the Fort of Hercules of the |
Bob's apartwent, which consisted of | kind which bad existed in the nl‘tunth‘
& bedroom and sitting room, as ensy to | century. This drawing had been gasb- !
exnmine and ag Incapable of m‘ﬁi with & knife and paint had been |
any oue as those of the Darzacs. smeared over it. He endeavored In
In short and in fmct, nothing es- valn to obtaln some explanation from |
caped Rouletabille, aud when we had | Old Bob. |
made the rounds of the square tower  As Old Bob seemed to be in a churl- |
we had left no one bebind us save M, ;kh humor, we left him-that Is, Roule-
and Mme. Berniér. One would bave  tabllle and myself did. M. Darzae re-
gnld, too, that there could have been | mained guzing at his spoiled drawing,
po buman belug lu the apartment of  Lut thinking, doubtless, of altogether |
the Darzacs before Bernler, a few min- | different things, |
utes later, opened the door to Dar ' As we went out we ralsed our eyes |
20 himself, as | am now about to re- | to the sky, which was rapidly becom-
late. | Ing covered with great black cloods. |
It was almost & o'clock when, leav- | The tempest was near at hand.
lng Beruler in his cerridor in front of | T am golng to lle down In my room,” |
the door of the Darzacs' room, Roule- | [ aald.

aguin o the court.
At that momeat we cllmbed to the
platform of the soclent tower at B~

with all the windows open.”
Rouletabille followed me Into the
! new castle. Suddenly, as we reached
We seated ourvelves upon the parapet | yne frst landiog of our winding stair-
At that moment we noticedl upon [ 1ase. he stopped me:
wige of the Barma Gmode the dis- | “AL" he said in & low vaice, “shé i
turbed and wrathful countenance of o wthe 'I..dy i Black! Can't ypu
Old Bob, His shadow was the nnlthl the perfume?”
A i oklors | And be hid himself Lebind a door,
scholar with bis cout and bat in the llu.ltll:.n.llulgi me to continue without walt-
belght of fashion should be woving | 1“;. ::’" hlm. . =
about, grotesque and ghoulish, in frout | at wus my amazement in open l:
of this cavern 800,000 years old formed | the door of wy room to fnd mysel
by the ardent lava to werve as the fipst | face to face with Mathlide! =
B S O o e S oo
¥& of the world! e could see him .
brandishing bis skull as be had done | lke a surprised bird, She swept down
at the table, and we could hear him  the steps like a ghost, Bhe soon gained
laugh, laugh, laugh, It tore our ears the ground foor, and [ saw below we
and our bearts. | the face of Rouletabille, who, leanlng
Our attention was drawn to Darzac, | u:et: th: rall of the dirst landing, looked
who was coming through the ern | 8L her too,
of the nld,.m:.' e d“]d not w us, | He mounted the steps to my side.
He was uot laughing! Rouletabille feit | “OB, m.v._Gud!" be erled. “What dld
the deepest pity for him, for he saw | I lell you!
thot bhe was at the end of his endur- “gt seemed to be In the greatest agl
ance, In the afternocn he had sald to on.
my friend, who now repeated the | "Thiy thing must be ended Ju twenty-
words to me: *Right days is too wuch! | four bours or I shall no longer Loave
1 do vot belleye that I can bear this | strength to act”

{must have been the butts of thelr | guage by pligrims of all nations, ranks

“I ecan't stand any more of | have a more appropriate name (Han | peasant, wud presént & siwple but
tabille and myself found ourselves | thiy, Perhaps It may be cooler there the Prmitive Methodist preseber Riv- e AL :

e threw hlmself Into a chair as
If exhausted. 1 can't breathe!™ he
moaned, e tore his collar away from
his thront. “Water!™ he entreated, *1
| want the water from the heavens! |
must have 1t And he waved his hands
towanrd the dark skies,

For ten minutes he remained stroteh
ed out In the chalr, thinking. What
surprised me was that he asked no
gquestion or attersd no conjocture ns
to what the Lady In Diack had been
seoking In my room. 1T would not have
known how to answer If he hidd done
20, At length he roae amd went 1o
take the guard at the postern

He would oot even come I ta din }
ner and sent wonl to have some soug

Savoy Theatre

TONIGHT

A LIVE CORPSE
(A Tickler)
THE EMIGRANT TRAIN
(A Western Thriller)
CORSICAN HOSPITALITY

( Edueational)

Doors Open 7 P. M.  ONE DIME.

brought out to him,  The dinner wa
sorved In ln Louave at &< L
who came to the table from Ol L)
workroons, sukd that the bitter pefiw
Mme, Edith, fearins o

went e

ANNOUNCEMENT

devote

(1] |!]I1d nlso
her uncle mizht bhe L)

The Rogue River Canning & Evaporating company  will
| ately to the rouml tower K K ! K ! ’

Mondays and Thursdays of ench week to custom work in the man-

The Lady In Black cnme In vp ot =
artm of her father. She cust of ufacture of cider, apple butter and jellios
ook of serrowful reprosell Wik Phone vour orders for nice aweet cider 10 11X2.  Deliverios will
trbed me grently, et oyes s be made on Tuesdavs and Eridavs of ench week.
never to wander from e

ROGUE RIVER CANNERY & EVAPORATING COMPANY

(To be contmued,)
Mill in West Medford. Phone 11X2.

CALIFORNIA SHERIFF
SHOT BY ROBBER

Berkeley Officer Probably Fatally
Wounded While Stopping Saloon
Holdep in the Early Morn.

Baker’s

Home M;:le Bread

We have home-made bread. Which wonld

BERKELEY, Cal, Jan. 13.—Dep-
uty Sheriff Andrew W, Lindquist was
shot and perhaps fatally wounded by
o masked man who attempted to hold
up the salooa of Albert Moore near
the Contra Costda wunty line, north
of this city early yesterday.

Lindquist was wounded In the
shoulder and another bullet penoetrat-
od the walls of his stomach. He was
taken to the Roosevelt Lospital, where
it was anounced an speration would
be necessary Lo save ‘s life,

The officer was stan ‘Ing at the bar
in the saloon talking with Moore
when the highwayman . 1tered, Lev-
elling a revolver at each man, he or-
dered them to hold up thylr hands.

Linquest swung the heavy umbreal-
la he carried striking \he thug on the
head. The man then fired twice at
the officer, and escaped through a
rear door. Eflforts of the police to
flad him met with no success,

It Is Running
Out r

vou rather eat, home-made or bakerst 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 can 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
baked from the best flour in the eity.

“Yakima Best,”

Take a loaf home with vou and be con-
vineed.

Rex Grocery Co.

A Coslly Cllent,
Misg Bayley told me that Mr |
Phipps the ocullst. told a gentleman,
| who tob! her. the followlng anecdote
of the |nte Duchess of Devonahire
Mr. Phipps was sent for to Chuts |
worth to opernte upon the duchess’
Leye. He stayed there some time and
at paring received from the duke n
foe of £1.000. Just before he stepped
lium bis carrfage n messae from fhe
t duchess brought blm o ber chamber
‘Iﬁlw hopedl the Juke bad done what
| was handsowe Ly Mr Phlpps, The

If You Can
|Rl:f]}l:::{h:_-.dillf:'l.'";‘:"'.‘:;“ hnulllum“-:- 1 Advenise

“It Is au ewlal thing,” continved her |

You Can
Sell Real Estate

grace, “lo asnk, DU ‘restly 1 am at this |
| moment 1 fmmedinte want of such a | Reu Est&te!
twum, aud if you could, Mr, Phippa."” |
| What could the ovalist do? He pro. |
dueed] | 1NN, toak his leave wnnd
never hoawd of his money from that
duy to 1h) From " Recollections of . :
Is your subscription to this pa- l.niu.: Life." by Lord Broughton (Jotn | The problem in selling real es-
per running out? If so, don't you Cam Holiouse), | tate is to find the ONE—and

want to renew it and start the |
year right?

Shakespeare’'s House. there's only one—person to whoiwn
| The house o which the master bard
was born is located In Henley wtreet, | the property would be WORTH
Name to Fit the Trade. | Btratford-on-Avon, England. Wash- M
Old newspapers give us many Io- | jngton [rving said of this famous | AST.
stances of weu's names Ntting thelr abode of genlus: “It 18 a small. mean
callings.  Thus we have Last, & shoe- | looking edifion of wood and plaster, a
maker of Exeter, and Treadway, who I true nestliug place of genlus, which
plied the same (rade o Hammer: | yeems (o delight In batching its off-
smith. There was a Bristol school | gpring o Ly-corners, The walls of its
master named Rod, Dodge wl'q“;m chnmbers nre covered with
Wynne, attorneys at law of Liverpool, | names snd inscriptions lo every lap-

Sometime, in the course of a
few days, or of a fortnight, the
prospective buyer to whom YOUR
property would be worth most, will
rend the real owtate ade in this
He may read them

fellow townamen, while few could | gud conditions, feom the prince to the

newspaper.
striking lnstance of the spontansous
and universal homage of wankind te
P —————— | the great poet of nature,”
No Escape Via Temperament. Several years ago the bouse was
“Mabel s getting past the marriage- | purchased by wubscription with a
able age, o't she " f"ew 10 the eareful preservation of it
“Yes, nnd it's too bad sbe baso't and of its contents for the lnspection
any talents.” | of future generations,
“Whyt'
“Bhe won't be able to tell her friends
that temperament prompts ber to give | mtu-rT "h';l:' ;r::' '.mn; he the
up :uu'lmony and devote berself to | ope taken in making the mold, s bell
art."—8t. Louls Htar. has to be tuned before it will "n‘t‘:.
=5 clear, true note. As 8 matter of fa
A Foolish Question. every Lell sounds five notes, all of
A reader of the New York Word | wyiih wust blend together harmo-

er Jordan.—London Chronicle, avery day-—he may read them
once a week, BUT HE READS
THEM~—you ean be sure of that,
And YOURS MUST BE THERE
WHEN HE DOES, If it is, your
If it isn't,

you've still got your problem -

problem is solved.

and your property,

writes to that paper to ask whether N nlously, If one is the least Lit out the
s proper fof a young man to send |y, ®en 1o snolled. The Orst of

candy to a girl whom be has met but | (poce noies (w produced by the vib. e
once. What a question! Why, most tlons ot ll.v.- mouth of the bell, the sec-
young mwen begin handing n girl taffy ond by “;_ i 2 Ifltl.e blaher

BB 8000 us they ure Introduced o her -
Washington Post. up, the third wsitill higher up, and so

Aluminium Dust

5 B RS N AT on to the Afth. which s produced | perature,
Frilly quite near the top. As the charncter e
. "HiS | of the sound which rings depepds The Barrier.
M". (.I‘lblllllﬂ“- The new l“’l ! have upan L Lhle s ness of Ih” lm‘n}' it In "Y". y h‘;‘miu .M l w h.

';:0 :!f',,u‘d,;“u‘u. ::t’::u" :" '::“:;I'; possible, by taking thin shaviogs from | cessantiy¥’
ferent trom the other girls you've bad? | YATOUS Dilces in vthe fnside of the | “Why don't you get a diyercer”
o (el SR B bell. to ulter the fve notes untll they | “We cau't bear . What would be-

Mrs. Crabshaw—Only In one way; she oy
wanted $5 & mouth more~Lipplocott's, | © all lu harmony. come of Fide? —Clveland Leader,

Aluminfum dust or powder burns ul
subjoctod to an exeeedingly high um-r

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 advaneing
prices, it will pay to look into this. _

It pays to deal with the **Man Who Knows." When
the Rogue River Land Company sold the Tronson &
Guthrie orehard at Eagle Point to tlmv&arir.u winning
owners, four years ago, the salesman, W. M. Holmes,
assured the purchasers those Spitzenbergtrees would
produce the world's best apples, and subsequent events

rove the soundness of his judgment. By the way:

)id it ever oceur to vou 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 the
reason.

%5c¢Rex Mailiiet
Huth & Pech Props. Phone 3271

Best Groceries

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

Unexcelled .
A Trial will Convince You

Allen @ Reagan

The Square Deal Grocers

REAL ESTATE

Parm Land = # Timber Laud
W ¥ Orechard Land »

Residences City Lots
Orchards and Mining Claims

‘

Medford Realty Co

Room 10, Jackson County Bank Building

|

k. alld - 2 b Ak R o il —an .- B m - o I

ol il el ek

P T U T T e a——

e B

. -2




