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But an usher now opened the door
of the examining magistrate, who, on
recelving Don
askad to see him at once. He steppod
forward and was about to enter the
room with Mazeroux, when he sud-
denly turned to bis companion with
e ory of nr:

"'u?u he! It was Bauverand In dia-
l‘lq‘. Stop him! He's made off. llun,

¥ v

you
o himself dartad away, followed by
oux and & number of wardsra
and journalisin, He soon outdistanced
them, so thal, three eninutes liter, he
heard no one more behind him. He
rushed down tho stalrcase of
“Mousotrap,” and through the
way laading from one courtyard to
other., Hers two peopls told hin
they had mel a man Walking at

rt o ;
s R: ln;:-‘;c waa a falss one. He be-

oame aware of this, hunted about,
jost A& good deal of time, and man-

to discover that SBauverand had
I by the Houlevard du Palals and
jolned & very pretty, fair-halred

wo Florenca Levasseur, obvi-
um the Quai de 'Horloge. They
had both got into the motor bus that

ns from thbe Place Salnt-Miche! to
mﬂm Salnt-Lazare,

Don Luis went back to a lonely Mt-
tle street where he bad left his car In
the charge of a hoy. He sat the en.
gine wolng and drove at full speed to
tha Gare Samt-Lagare. From the om-
nibus shelter he went off on a fresh
tratk whioh alsn proved to be wrong,
lost, quile another hour, returnsd to
the terminus. and ended by learning
for gertain that Floreocs had stepped
by herself Into a motor bus which
would take her toward the Plaos du
Palnis- Bourbon, Cont to all his
expectitions, therefore, the girl must
have gone hpmae.

The thought of sesing her again
roused hix anger to 'a highest pitoh
AN the way down the Rue Royale
nnd across the Place de ln Concorde
he kept blurting out words of ra-
vonge and threats which he was (toh-
ing ta earry oul. He would ahuse
Florence, He wonld sting her with
wia tnsults, He felt & bitter and pain-
Ml nead to hurt the odious eraature,

But on repchineg the Place du Pal-
als-Rourbon he pulled up short. His
practised eve had counted it a glanes,
on the right and loft. a halt dozen
men whose professional look there
wna no mintaking And Mazeroux,
wha had caught sight of him, had
spun reund on his heel and was hid-
ing under g gateway,

e colled him:

“"Magzeronx ™

T™hé sergeant anpeared greatly sur-
prised to hear hly name and came to
the var,

“}ullo, the Chiaf!"

His . filce expressed sich embar-
ramsment that Dan Lils felt his fears
taking definite shipe.

o ook here, Is | for mo that you
and your men ave hanging about out.
side . my house "

“There's o notlon, Chlef,” repltied
Mazeronx, looking very uncomfort-
pble, “You know that you're In

fuwvar nll right!”

Don Lals gave a start. He under-
stood,  Mazeroux hnd batrayed his
copfidence. To ohey his soruples of
conselence as well as to resoue the
ehiet from the dangers of a fatnl

snjon,  Moazeronx  had  denounced
“lorenae Levaaseur,

Ferenna clenched his flats In an
sfort of hs whole being to stiflo his
bofling rage. It was a terrible hlow,
e recelved a sidden tatuition of all
the blunders which hls mad jealousy

renna's card, had N

IMMINENT ARREST
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“Yes, yes” he sad alo e
drama s drawing to an anu:.‘. FIII.;I::
ence in about to pay her debt to mo-
clely. Bo much the worse for her"

Ho started his car aguin and drove
through the gate. In the courtyand ho
sald to his chauffeur who came up:

“Turn her round and don't put her
up. I may be starting again at any
moment."

; He sprang out and asked the but-
er:

“Is Mlle. Levasseur {n1"

“Yes, sir: she's In her room.”

“"She was away yesterday, wasn't
ahe ™

“Yeon, sir: she recolved a
anking her to go to the oduntry to mes
n rolation who was {1l Bhe oume
back last night”

"I want to speak to her, Bend her
to me, At once.”

“In the study, sir?™

“No, upstairs, In the boudoir next
to my bedroom.”™

This was u smal]l room on. tha weo-
ond floor which had once been a ludy's
boudolr, and he preferred It to his
study since the attempt al murder of
which he had been the ohject, He
wis quieter up there, farther away:
and he kept hia /mportmnt papers
thers. He' always carried the key
with him: a special key with threa
groovea to It and an Inner spring.

Mazeroux had followad him into thas
eourtyurd and was keeping close he-
hind him, apparently unobserved hy
Pearenna, who had so far appeared
not to notice it. He now, however,
took the sergeant by the arm and
fed him to the front stepa "

“All Is going well. 1 was afrid
that Florence, suapecting something,
might not have oome back., But shs
probably doesn't know that 1 saw her
yeaterday, HBhe can't escaps us now."

They went across the hall and up
the stalrs to the first floor, Mazeroux
rubbed his hands,

Sy you've come to your senses,
Chtef ™

“At nny mte, I've made up my
mind. 1 will not—do you hear~1 will.
not have Mme. Fauville kil herself;
and, as there in no other way of pre-
venting that eatastrophe, I shall sag.
riflce Florence"

*Without regret?’

“Without remorse.

*Phon you forgive ma?”

“1 thank you."

Afd he struédk him a clean, powar.
ful blow under the chin.  Mazeroux
fell wihithout a moan, in a doad faint,
on the stepa of the sscond Alght.

Halfway up the stalrs was a dark
recess that served as a lumbor room
where tho servants kept thelr pails
and brooms and the soiled household
linen, Don Luls carried Mazeroux to
it, nnd, scating him comfortably on
the floor, with his back to & house.
mald*s box, ho staMed his handker-
ahilef Into his mouth, ghgged him with
a towal, and bound his wrists and
ankles with two tablacloths. The
other oends of thess he fastened to a
couple of strong nolls.

An Mazeroux was slowly coming to
himself, Don Luls sald:

“I think you have all you want.
Tableclotiis — napking — somsthing In

your mouth in case you're hungry.
Enat at your eass, And then take n
lietle nap, and you'll wake up as

freoh an palnt”

Hu lovked him in and glanced ut his
witeh,
w;‘_ have an hour before me. Capi-

her scandalous crimes in her face,
and, In this way, to force a written
and signed confession from hor, After.
ward, when Marle Fauville's safety
was Insured, he would ses. Parhapa
ha would put Florence In his motor
and carry her off to some prefuge
from which, with the girl for a host-
age, he would ba able to Influence
the police. Perhaps — But he did
not seek to anticipats events. What
he wanted was an lmmediate, violent
explanation,

He ran up to his bedroom on the
scecund floor and dipped hs face Into
cold water. Never had he exper-
lonced much a stimualation of his
whole being, such an unbridiing of
hia blind Instinets,

“It's she!"” he apluttered.
har! She s at the bottom of the
stalrs. At last! Oh, the oy of hav-
ing her In front of me! Face to face!
8he and [ alonel™

He returned to the landing outside
the boudoir, He took the key from
his pocket. The door opened,

He uttered a at ghout: Caston

“I hear

Bauverand was there! In that locked
room Gaston Sauverand was walting
for him, standing with folded arma,
CHAPTER IHI.
Gaston Sauverand Explains.
ASTON SAUVERANDI
Instinetively, Don Luis
took a step back, drew his
revolver, and aimed 1t at
the criminal:

“Hands upl" he ocommanded.
“Hands up, or I fire!”

Sauverand did not appear to be put
out. He nodded toward two re-
volvers which he had lald on a table
beyond his reach and sald:

“There are my arms. | have come
here not to fight, but to talk.”

"How dld you get In? roared
Don Luls, exasperated by this dis-
play of oalmness. “A false key, |
suppose? Buy how 414 you get hold

o!r.tho key? How did you manage
"t

The other 814 not reply. Don Luls
stamped his foot:

“Speak, will you? Bpeak! If
not"—

But Florence ran Into the room.
She passed him by without his trying
to stop her, flung herself upon Ons-
ton Bauverand, and, taking no heed
of Perenna's presence, sald:

“Why d1d you come? You promiasd
me that you wouldn't, You swore
it te me, QGol"

Bauverand reloased
forced her Into a chulir.

“Let me be, Florence. T promissd
::ty KO A8 to reassure you. Let ma

“No, T will not!" exclaimed the girl
eagerly. “It's madness! | won't have
You say a single word, Oh, pleanss,
plense, stop!™

He bent over her and smoothed her
forshead, separating her mosa of
golden halr,

"Lt me do things my own way,
Florence," he enld softly,

She was silent, as though disarmed
by the gentlencss of his voloe, and he
wh more words which Don

" -

himself and

Perenna had not moved. Hae stood
opposite them with his arm out-
siretched and his finger on the trig-
ger, adming ot the encmy. When Bau-
verand addressed Florence by her
Christian nume he started from head
to foot and his finger tremblad. What
miracle kept him from shooting? By
waat suprema effort of will did he
ktiflo the joalous hatred that burned
him llke fire? And here was Bau-
;.;vr:nlhl daring to siroke Florence's

alrl

He lowered his arm.
theun later, do with them
pleased, since they were in hia powar
and sinee nothing henceforth could
snatch them from hls vengvince.

Ie took Sauverand's two revolvers
and lald them In a drawer. Then he
wentl back to the door, intending to
lock it Hut hearing a sound on the
first floor landing he leaned over the
balusters. The butler was coming up-
stalrs with & Lray In his hand

“What s It now?™

“An urgent letter, sir, for Bergeant
Mazeroux.”

“SQergeant Mazeroux Is with me.
Clive me the letter and don't let me be
disturbed aganin,”

He tdre open the snvelops. The
lottor, hurriedly written o pencll and
signed by one of the Inspectors on

He would kil
what he

duty ontside the houss, contialned
these words:

“Look out, Sergeant, Gaston Bau-
verand Is In the house, Two peo-

ple living opposite any that the rirl

who 3 known hersabouts as the lady .

housekeopor or secretary came o
at half-past one befors we took up
our post. Bhe was nexi seen at the
window of her lodge.

“A fow moments after a samal, low
door, used for the ce'lars and situ-
atad under the lodge, was openad,
evidently by her. Almost at the same
time a man entered the sMuare, came
along the wall, and hll;-ipr'-l in through

the cellar door. According to the de.
meription It was CGaston Sauverand.
Ba look out, Sergeant At the least

alarm, at the first slgual from you,
wo shall come in"

Don Lals reficcted. Ha now un-

derstood how the scoundrel bhad
Accens to his houss, and how, hidden
in the safest of retreats, hn was able
o eacape overy altlsapt to find Mm.

He was living under the roof of the
very man who had declarsd himself
his moat formidable adversary.

“Come on” he =suld 1o himself,
“The fellow's scord In sattlnd—-and so
In his young lndy's. They can choose
between the bullets o my revolver
and the handcuffa of the polloe”

He had eeased to think of his motor
standing ready low. He no longar

dréamt of Night with Florenee,  If
he did not kil the two of them, the
lnw would Iny lta hand upon them,
the hand that does not (et go. And
porhuaps It was botter so, that soclety
Itaelf should punish the two eriminals

whom he was abuut to hand over to
| %

He shut the door, pushed the baolt,
foced his two prisoners aguin and,
taking a chuir, sald to Sauverand:

Lot us tnlk."”

The man gmiled calmly and sald:

*1 am afrul f nothing, and 1 dn
not roegre! « g, for | Have h vory
strong Intultion that we can, that we
are bound to, come to an undeérsiand-
Ing.*"

“An vnderstanding!"™ protested Don
Lauis, with 4 start,

“Why not?™

“A pompact!
youn and me'"

An alllance hetwaen

conce 7

Don Laila shrugged hia ahoulders.

“Mme, Pauville's Innocence has
nothing td do with the case. It is &
question not of her, bul of you, of
you two and myself. Bo come .u‘ilht
to the polnt and as qulckly as you
can., It is to your interest even more
than to mine”

*To our interest?™

“You forget 1 wiso announoed the
Ymminent arrest of the oriminals.'”

Bauverand and Florence rose Lo-
gether, with the same unguarded
movement,

“And, in your view, the criminals
are?™ asked Sauverand,

“"Why you know as well as | do;
they are the man with the ebony
walking-stick and the woman who ls
his wocomplice In all his erimes.  Both
of them must remember Lhair at-
tempts to assassinate me."

“And then?"

“Well, then, the game ia lost. You
must pay up; and all the more so
a8 you huve foulishly pul your heads
Into the Uon's mou:h™

“1 don't understand. What does all
this mean?

“It mimply means that they know
Florence Lvumur. that they know
you are both pore, that the nouse is
surrounded, and that Weber, the Dep-
uty Chief Detoctive, 1s on his way”

Sauverand appeared disconcerted by
this unextooied threal, Flurenoe,
standing beside him, had turned livid,
A mad anguish distorted her features,
Bhe stammered:

“Oh, It s awful! No, no, I ocan’t

endure it!"
And, rushing at Don Luls:
“Cownrd! Coward! It's r,u who
are betraying us! Coward Oh, 1

knew that you ware oapable of the
meanest lreachery! There you stand
like an oxecutioner! ©Oh, you willain,

u coward!”
w&ho foll Into her chalr, exhaustied
and sobbing, Gaston moved to her
side and took her hand in his

“Very weil" sald Bauverand. *1
am caught in a trap. Falte must
take ils oourse. Nevertheless, oan |
speak to you?! It ls the only wish
that remaing to me”

“Bposk,” repied Don Luis.  “The
door ls locked. | shall pot open 1L an-
ul I chink Nt Speak” -

“1 shall be brief,” sald Gasten Bau-
verand. “For opne thing, what [ oan
tell you Is not much, 1 do not ask
you to belleve i1, bul to listan Lo (L as
If | were possibly telling the truth,
the whole truth”

And he exprossed himeelf i the
following wordns:

“l never mel Hippolyte and Marie
PFauville, though | used to correspond
with them—we woere all cousins—un-
til five years wago, when ohance
brought us together at Palinero, They
were passing the winter there while
thelr new house on the Houwlevard
Suchet was being bullt

“We spent five months at Palmero,

soeing one ancther doaliy. Hippuyte
and Marte were not on the best of
terme.  One evening after thoy hal

een quarrciling mors volently than
usual 1 found her orying. Her tears
upset me and 1 could not longer can-
ceal wy secrot, | had loved Marie
from the llrst moment we metl. | wis
tu love her alwnys and to jove her
more und more”

“You le!" cried Don Luls,
his self-restraint. 1 saw the two of
you yesterday In the tradn  that
brought you back from Alencon®-

Guaston Sauveriand looked at Flor-
ence, Bhe sat silent,; with her hands
io her face and her elbows on her
knees, Without replying to Don

loming

“Do you.believe Mme. Fauville fs Luls's exclatsation, he went ont

e e

wonld never iry to obisin from her
more than frieadship would allow, 1
kept my oath. We enjoyed a fow
weeks of Incomparable happinets.
Hippolytsa Fauville, who had becoma
enamored of a musie hall singer, wan
often Away.

“I took a great deal of troubls with
the phyaical tralning of the little boy
Edmond, whose health was not what
It should be. And we also had with
ns, hetween us, the bost of friends,
the most devortsd and affectionate
gounselior, Wwho  staunched our
wounds, kept up our courage, ro-
wtored our gayety and bestowed soms
of her own strength and dignity upon
our love. Florence wan there,

“Fiftean yoars before my slder broth-
er, Rnoul Sauverand, had glcud up nt
Buenos Ayres, where he had goons to
Iive, a Nttle girl, the orphan daughter
of somn friends. At his death he in-
trusted the child, who waa then four.
tean, to nn old nurse who had brought
ma up and who had accompanied my
brother to South America. The old
nurse brought the child te me and
herself dlod of an accident a few days
after her arrival in France, * * ¢ |
took the littla girl to [taly to friends,
whers she worked and studled and bo-
epme—what ahe Is

“Wishing to live by her own re.
sources, ahe accepted a positlon ka
teacher In a family. Lator [ recom-
mended her to my Fauvilla cousins,
with whom I found her at Palmero ha
governass to the boy Edmond and es-
pecially aa the friend, the dear and
devoted friend, of Marie Fauvilie
« ¢ * 8Ble wan mine, also, at that
happy time, which was so sunny and
all too short. ofur hagnlno:—lu fact
the ha nean of all thres L— W I
A Packied in the most sudden and
tantillsing fashlon,

“loyery svening | ueed to write In
a diary the daily life of my love, an
uneventful life, without hopa or
futurs before It, bul eager and ra-
Alant. Marie Fauvills wan axtolied lo

it an n gnddeas

“Hippolyts Fauville found the
diary His Anger was some-
thing terribla, His Arst tmpulse wis
to get rid of Marie. But in the face
of nis wife's attituds, of the proofs
of her Innocence which she supplled,
of har Inflexible refusal to consent to
a divores, and of her promiss never
ta see me again, he recoversd his

ocalmnens. . 1 left, with death
in my soul. Forenca laft, too, dis-
missed.  And never, mark me, never,

sinee that fatal hour, did T exchange
n single word with Maria. But an
indestructible love unitad us, a love
which neither absences nor time Waa
to weaken'

“What an actor! ' thought Perenna.

And as he thought 11, he remam-
hered that Marle Fauville had given
him the sames Impression. Was he
then to hark back to his firet convie-
tion and nbelleve Marle gullty, & dis-
semblor llke her accomplios, a dis-
samblear llke Florence? Or was he to
attribute a csrtain honesty to that
man? He asked

“And afterward?™

vAfterward 1 travelled about, T re-
sumied my life of work and pursusd
ny studies wherever [ wont, in my
bedroom at (e holals, and In the
publie laboratories of the big towns.™

vAnd Mme, Fauville?"

“She lived In Paris in her new
house. Nelther she nor her husband
ever referred to the past ™

“How do you know? 1DMd she write
to yon?**

“No, Marie 1a a womnan who dooss
not do her duty by halves; and her

“It In Maria's innocence.”

“"Hut I don'y disputs I1t!"

“Whiat s the use of that If you
ean't prove 17

“Kxactly! IUa for you %o give me
proofs.*™

“1 have none."

“What!"

“1 tell you I have no proof of what
I nm asking you to belleve™

“Then | shail not belisve It!™ eried
Don Luls angrlly. “No, and agaln,
no! Unpioss you supply me with the
monstkeonvineing proofs, 1 shall refuse
to balleve a single word of what yqu
are guing to tell me*

“You have belleved everything that
[ have told you mo far” Swuverand
retorted very simply.

“(1o on with your story.*”

“Wa are coming,” sald Sanverand,
In his grave voles, “wo are coming to
ths most Important avents, to Lhosa
of which the Interpretation, whi¢h ia
new to you, but strietly trus, will
make you bellove In our good falth,
Il luck having brought me woross
Hippolytes Fauvilla’'s path In  the
coursn of ene of my walks In the
Baols, 1 took the precaution of chang-
Ing my abods and went to live In the
Httle houss on the Boulevard Rirn-
ard-Wallace, whera Florence came to
wen me several timos,

“I was even careful to keep her
visitsa n sscret and morsover to re-
frain from corresponding with her
except through the poste restants, I
was therefors quite easy in my mind.

1 worked in perfect solituds and In
complete securily. [ expected nothe
ing. No danger, no posaibility of
danger, threatenad us. And I may
mAYy, to ussa a commonplace but very
accurates sxpression, that what hap-
penad came as an abaoluts bolt from
the blue. I heard at the same time,
whon the Prefect of Pollce and hia
men broke Into my house and pro-
cended to arrest mas, | heard at the
same time and for the frst time of
tha murder of Hippolyte Fauville, the
murder of Edmond and the arrest of
my adorad Marle,"

"Imposaibie!™ cried Don Tt In n
renewed tone of aggresslve wrath
“Impossihle! Those facts were & fort -
night old. 1 cannot allow that you
tad not heard of them.”

“Through whom ™

*Through the papers” exclaimed
Don Luis, “And, more eertalnly still,
through Mlle, Levassour.'

"“Through the papers? said Sauve
rand. "I never used to read them.,
In your Imagination Incapatilo of con-
eelving a4 man who reads nothing but
rf-\'inwa and wscientifiec publicojonn?®
The faet s raro. I admit, but tho
rarity of a faot s no proof sgninst
It. On the other hand, on the very
morning of the crime [ had written to
Florenca saying that | was golng
away for threo weeks and bidding
hor geodby. 1| changed my mind at
the last moment; but this she did mot
know; and, thinking that I had gone,
not knowing where [ was, shn was
unable to Inform me of the erime, of
Mirle's arreat, or, later, when an ac-
cusitlon was brought ngalnst the man
with the sbony walking-stick, of the
search that was being mada for me.'

“Exactly!"” declared Don Luis. “You
eannot pretend thoat the man with the
shony walking-stlck, the man who
tollowed Inspector Verot"

“I am not the man,” Sauverand in-
tarruptadd.

And, when Don Tals shrugged hia
shoulders, ho insistod o o more fore-
tbin tonm of voloe

“I am not that man, Thera s some
tnoxplicable mistako In all this, but
I have never sat foot In the Cufe du

wense of duty Is atrict to exceas. She Pont-Neuf. I swear It. You must ao-
pever wrote to me Hut Florence, cept this statement as positively true.
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which we took shelter, ntered
al that moment. I ,’“ . R

“You kni  the rest—how @
eovered the two hangt lh,l.l.m‘.-
how your attentlon was drawn to uM '
by an lmprudent movement of 1
ence; your attack, to which I -
by brandishing the firat weapon with
which chunce provided ma; lastly, our
Alght through the window in t
under the fire of your
wars frea, But In the ev
truin, Florence faln
Ing her to | peroaly
bullets had wou her In the shoul-
der. The wound 'was slight and 4id
not hurt her, but it was an w0
Increass (he axtreme tonsion of her
nerves, Wheh you saw us—at Le
Mans statlon, wasn't i ?—she
nalesp, with her head on my
You balleve me? A

“A# you were not back,
and | wandered about all morning
have news of her, first around
prison, next to the police office
the law courts, And It waa there, In
the magintrate’'s corridor, that I sa
you, At that moment you were
tHoning Marie Fauville's name to
number of journalists; and you told
them that Marle Fauville was
cont; and you Informed them !
avidence which you

Monsleur. In one second the

had become the ally, the master
whom one kneals, So you had had
the wonderful courage to
all your work and to devote
to Mario's rescus! 1 ran

bling with joy and h and,
jelned Florenoe, 1 shouted, 'M,‘
saved! He proclaline her {nnogent

[ must ses him and to him!*

“In a few days e wil
ended her 1ife. Bhe cannot go oh
Inge in peison.  You see, she means te
dls.  No obstnole can prevent her,
(Can anoy one be p nted from com-
mitting suleide? nd how horrible
If ahe were to dle! . .
the lnw raruires a erfminal | win ’
confern anvihing that [ am asked to.
I will joyfully accept every
und pay every penalty, provided
Marie (8 free! BSave her! . ..o b
dld not know, 1 do not yet know the '
best thing to be done! Have her from
prison and death, save her, for God's
snlee. gavd hor!™ :

Toars flowed down his '
stricken face. Florencé also
erying, howaed down with sorrow,
Perenna suddenly felt the moet
ribte dread steal aver him. ’

g

at

“Come away! Come Away!" B
eried, startmg up In alarm  “It 18"

modness to remain!® . .

“Huyt  the houmss (8 surrcoonded -
Sauverand u‘lJl‘L“.l"!o

“And then? Tx vou think that 1
will allow for & nd == No, no,
come'  We oinst fight skde b v 4
1 shall still {r:unr;_nlu 20me gou
that s certa ou must stroy
rhem; and we will save Ilm:.‘l‘nn.'

ville”
the detectives round “Q“

“Hut
house ™
“We'll manage them.* .
Woeher, the deputy chlef™ Le
And as loog g

.

“Hos' not hore,
he's not here ' take sverythin
myself, Come, follow e
sume Mttle distance,  When k.lv.
stenal and not 8N then™—— '

Ho drew the bolt and turned
hundle of the door t that mom
gome one Knocked was the b

“Well™ nsked Don Libis
am [ disturbed ™ d

“The deputy chief detective, M
Weber, ls here, sir”

(To Be Continued.) a
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