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Plan Will
Make Your

—pay a little at a time,
Our strictly guaranteed
garments for Men,
Women and Children
‘will be sold to you an
the easiest kind of
terms.

Complete outfit.s at all prices up to $30.

: SUITS WOMEN'S SUITS, COATS,
RERCOATS, HATS, FANCY FURS, MILLINERY, CHILD-
s BOYS CLOTHING. REN'S COATS,

A. AL KLINE
Mgr.
Upatalys
One Flight
Take
Elsvator

Thing’s
Shoe store
is the

Place to
Buy Them

Men's Bupper“
50c¢ to $1.50
Slippers
50c¢ to $1.00

Child's Rubber
Boots

$1.15

Rubber

Fill the
Stocking with

Footwear.

Buy the Footwear at

THING’S
\ SHOE STOBE

Footwear means
Men's Shoes,
Wcmen's Shoes,
Child'n’s Shoes
Overgaiters,
Leggings,
Stockings,
J Slippers,
Rubber Boots
Arctics,
Children's
’ High Overshoes
Infants’ pretty
Fur-trimmed
Shoes,
Warm Slippers
for

Grandma,
Etc.,
Etc,
Etc.,

Boys’

Misses’
Boots

$1.35

Boyns'
Youths'
Boots

31.75 & $2.25

High
Gum

and
Rubber

Bo,-'l‘ 1 Buckle
Ovarshoes.

85¢ to $1.00

Children's Jer-
ey Leggins. |

25¢ and 35¢
Migses' and
cuu-tn'-

Felt
‘f?ﬁc

Bodwvy's
Water
Boots

$2.00 & $1.50

Extra
Buckle

Boys
High
Arctics

$1.00 & $1.25

Men's one
Buckle Arctics,

$1.00 to $1.50

Men's high
four Buckle Are-

tics $2.00

Men's Warm
Lined Felt and
Leaver Shoes.

$1.50 to $2,50
3. 'B. Thing
& Co
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Is Calling For You

The Training Received at

Brown’s
- Business
College

hs Started Thousands On The Road To
Suceess. Day and Evening Sessions.

nOFFICE OPEN EVENINGS
2 Mailed Upon - Request
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“The roows are too small I was
afrald of Inconvenlencing Mme, Dar-
zac,” answered the unhappy man bit-
terly. “I asked Bernier to fetch me
a bed here. And then what diference
does it make where I am, since 1 do
not sleep ¥

We were both silent for a moment.
I was ashamed of myseif and of my
wretched suspictons. And, frankly,
my remorse was so great that 1 could
not refrain from giving it expression.
1 confessed everything to him—my in-
famous ideas and how [ hed even be-
lieved when | saw him wandering so
mysteriously over the new castle that
it was upon some evil errand, and so
had decided to go and look for the
“Australia™ birtlunark.

He listened to me with sach an ex-
pression of reproachful sorrow that it
wrung my heart; then he quietly rolled
up his shirt sleeve,
bare arm close to the light, he showed
me the birthmark, which made a sane
man of me once more.

“You may rub it as much as you
choose,” said Darzac gently. *“It will
not come off.”

Y begged his pardon = tucmnd
times over, with tears in my eyes, but
bhe would not forgive me until he had |
me pull at bis beard, which remained
firmly attached to his chin, instead of
coming off in my hand.

Then only he allowed me to go back
to my room, which I did, ¢ursing my-
self for an idiot

CHAPTER XVL

A Living Tomb and a Baffling
Murder.

thoughts turned to Rouleta-

bille. What was he doing now?

Why had be gone away? As |

lay there puzziing my brain
over the outcome of the affalr I heard

some one knocking at my door. It was

Pere Bernier, who brought me a brief

note from my friend which had been
handed to Pere Jacques by a little lad
from the village. Rouletabille wrote:

I shall return early In the morning Get
Up & moOn As Lhis reaches you and be
sood enough (o go fiahing for my bLreak-
fast and catch mome of the fine trout
which are so plentiful among the rocks
oear the Point of Garihaldl. Do not Joso
an instant. Thanks and remembrances.

ROULETABILLE.

This communication gave me more
food for thought., for 1 knew by ex-
perience that whenever Rouletabllle
seemed most occupled with trivial mat-
ters his activity was really most thor-
oughly engaged with important sub-
jects,

I dressed myself in baste, provided
myself with some old tackle which
wns furnished me by Beruler and set
out to obey the request of my young
friend. As 1 went out of the north
gate, having encountered nobody at
that early hour of the morning (It was
about 7 o'clock), 1 was joined by Mme.
Edith, to whom 1 showed what Roule-
tabille had written. The young wom-
an was greatly dejected over the un-
explained absence of her. uncle, Te-
marked that the letter was “so queer
that it made her nervous,” and she in-
formed me that she Intended to follow
me to the trout streams,

We started to fish for Rouletabllle's
trout. Mrs. nce and I both removed
our shoes and stockings, but I con-
cerned myself more about the dalnty
bare feet of my pretty hostess than
about my own. She clambered Into
the pools and crept smong the rocks
with a grace which enchanted me more
than I -daresd express. Saddenly we
both desisted from our task and prick-
ed up our ears at the same moment.
We heard cries from the shore where
the grottoes are. We distinguished a
litthe group, the persons in which were
making gestures of appeal. We hastily
rushed to the beach, and in & few sec
onds we learned thut, attracted by
moans, two fishermen had just dis-
covered in a cave In the grotto of Ro-
meo and Julict an unfortunate human
being who had fallen into the chasm
and who must have been there help-
less for several hours.

The quick conjecture which rushed
into both our minds at once proved to
be the right one. It was Old Bob who
had been fished oul of the cave. When
he had been drawn up on the beach
in the full Ngbt of day be certainly
presented a pitiable spectacle. His
beautiful black coat was torn and cov-
ered with mud, and his white shirt
was as black as tar. Mme.
burst into tears and nearly went into

bysterics when she found that the old |

man had & hsoken collar bone and a
sprained foot. And he was so pale
that bhe looked as If he were going

| > die on the spot.

HBHappily the case was far less serl-
ous than it at first appeared. Ten
minutes later he was, according to his
own orders, stretched out on his bed
in bis room in the sgquare tower. But
could any one belleve that he abso-
lutely refused to be undressed, even so
far as to have hils coat removed, be-
fore the arrival of the doctors? Mme.
Edith, more and more nervous, in-
stalled herself as his nurse, but when
the physicians came Old Bob ordered
his niece not only to leave his room,
but to go out of the square tower al-
together. And he Insisted that the
door should be locked after her.

This last precaution was u grent sur-
prise to us all. We were assembled
In the Court f the Bold, M. and Mme.
barzac, Arthur Rance and myself, as
well ns Pédre Bernler, who haunted my
footsteps, awaiting the news. When
Mme, Edith quitted the tower after
the arrival of the medicsl men she
caue to us and sald:

“let us hope that his Injuries won't
be serious. Old Bob is solid as a rock.
What did I tell you nbout bhim? 1
bave made bl confess, the old sin-

THE LADY IN
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and, bringing his’

Edith |

OF
BLACK

3
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ner! He was trying to steal Prince
Gallteh's skull, which he believed to be
more ancient than hls own—just the
Jjealousy of one savant toward another,
We shall all laugh at him when he s
| cured.”

At that moment the door of the
| equare tower opened, and Walter, Old
Bob's faithful servant, appeared. His
face was pale, and he seemed very
Dervous,

“Oh, Mme. Edith,” be cried out, “he
| I8 covergl with bloed! He doesn't
| want anything to be said about it, but
he must be saved.”

Edith bad already roshed into the
squure tower. As to us, we dared not
utter a word. Soon the young woimnan
returned.

“Oh,” she sobbed, *“it is frightfull
His whole breast Is torn open!”

Rouletabille reached the castle about
an hour after these events, He cut
short my demands for an explanation
and asked me immediately if I bad
made & good catch,

/*“0b, yes; a very good catch!
up Old Bob.”

He started violently., I shrugged my
shoulders, for 1 believed that he was
| counterfeiting surprise, and 1 went on:
I “Oh, yon knew very well what kind
| of Ash I should find when yon sent
your message!”

“You certainly must be unaware of
the purport of your words, my dear
Sainclalr, or else you would have
spared me the trouble of protesting
against such an accusation.”

“What accusation? [ cried.

“That of having left Old Bob in the
grotto of Romeo and Jullet, knowing
that he might be dying there.”

“Ob, nonsense™ I cried. “Old Bob
is far from dying. He has a sprained |
foot and a broken collar bone, and his
story of his misfortune is perfectly
plain and straightforward. He de-
| elares that he was trring to steal
Prince Gallteh's skull™ 4

“What a funny ldon"' exclaimed.
Rouletabille.

“IDo you belleve that llory? And—
and that is all? No other injuries?’

“Y8&s.” 1 replied. “There is another
injury, but the doctors declare that it
is not at all serious, He has a wound
in the breast.”

“And how was this wound made?

“We do not know. None of us has
seen it. He would not even permit
his coat to be taken off In our pres-
ence."

As soon as we came to the chateau
we encountered Mme. -Edith, who ap-
peared to have been watching for us.

“My uncle won't hnre me Dear
him.” she sald, regarding'Rounletabifie
with an alr of aonxiety different from
anything I bad ever notice® in ber be-
fore. “It's incomprehensible!™

“Ab, madnme,” he replied, *“T assure
you that nothing in the world is In-
comprehensible when one is willing to
take a little trouble to understand it."™
And he offered tier his congratulations
upon bhaving had her uncle restored to
her at the moment when she wasready
to despair of ever seeing him again.

Here we were jolned by Prince Ga-
Iteh. He bad come to nsk for news
of his old friend Bob, of whose mis-
fortune he had learned. Mme. Edith
reassured him as to her uncle's condi-
tion and entreated the prince to par-
. don her relative for his too excessive
| devotion te the “oldest skulls in the

history of humanity.”! The prince
| amiled graciously and with the utmost
kindiiness when he was told that Old
Bob had been attempting to steal his
skull,

The prince asked for the details. He
seemed very curious about the affair,
and Mme. Edith told how her uncle
had acknowledgeéd to her that he had
quitted the Fort of Hercules by way
of, the air shaft which communicated
with the sea. As soon as she sald
this I recalled the experience of Rou-
letabille with the flash of water and
also the close fron bars, and the false-
toods which Old Bob had uttered as-
sumed gigantic proportions in my
mind, and I was sure that the rest of
the party must bhold the same opinlon
as myself. Mme. Edith told ns that
Tulllo had been waliting with his boat
at the opening of the gallery abutting
on the shaft to row the old savant to
the bank in front Bf the grotto of Ro-
meo and Jullet.

“Why so many twists and turnings
when it was so simple to go out by the
gate” 1 could not restrain myself
| from exclaiming.
| Mme, Edith looked at me reproach-
fully, and I regretted having even
seemed to have taken part against her
in any way.

“And this is stranger yet," sald the

I fished

Parlor Stoves

Elegance and beauty of design distinguish
our Heating Stoves for Coal and Wood burning.
While these stoves are superior in many

standard makes.

We invite comparison.

Illustrated booklet on request.

Made by Walker & Pratt Mfg. Co., 37-35 Union Street, Bostea, Mass,
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lse to the poince, with a certain air of
haughtiness which pleased me greatly,
that she would do everything possible
to obtain for him news of so preclous
an object. The prince left us. When
we had finished returning his parting
salutes we saw Rance before us. He
seeme very thoughtful. He had his
ivory headed came in his hand and
was whistling, according to his babit,
and he looked at Mme Edith with a
strange expreasion.

“1 know exactly what you are think-
ing, sir,” she sald, “and you may keep
on thinking for aught I care.”

She stepped near Rouletabille.

“At all events," she exclaimed; “you
can never expinin to me how when he
was outside the square tower he
could have bidden behind that panel”™

“Madame,” sald Rouletabille im-
pressively, looking at her as though he
were trying to hypnotize her, “if God
is with me, before night I shall explain
to youa all that you wish to know.”

A little later I found myself in the
lower parlor of la Louve, tete-a-tete
with Mwme, Edith. I attempted to re-
assure her, seeing how restless and
nervous she was., But she buried her
pale face in her hands, and her trem-
bling lips allowed the confession of
her fears to escape them.

“Iet us go out into the air,” she
said impatlently. *“I can't breathe In
this place.” We entered the garden.
It was approaching the hour of noon-
tide, and the court was a dream of
perfumed beauty.

I lpoked at Mme Edith. Beads of
perspiration stood out on her fore-
bhead, and her face was as pale as
death. Edith led the way toward
the postern gate. The wvault of this
postern formed a black arch in the
light, and at the extremity of this tun-
nel we perceived, facing us, Rouleta-
bille and Darzac, who were standing
at the edge of the inner court like two
white statues. Rouletabille was hold-
ing in his hand Arthnr Rance's ivory
headed cane. Motioning with the cane,
he showed Darzac something on the
summit of the vault which we could
not see, and then he pointed us out
In the same way., We could not hear
what he said. The two talked togeth-
er for 2 few moments with thelr lips
scarcely moving, like two accowplices
in some dark secret. Mme. Edith
paused, but Rouletabille beckoned to
her, repeating the signal with his
cane.

We went on until we reached the
vault, and the others watched us with-
out making a movement to meet us.

To be Continued.)

prince. “Day before yesterday the
‘bangman of the sea' came to bid me
adleu, saying that he was going to
leave the country, and I am sure that
be took the traln for Venice, his na-
dve «ity, at 5 o'clock in the afternoon.
How then conld, he hdve conveyed
gous unecle in his boat late that night?

In the first place, be was not In this
part of the world; in the second., he
had sold bhis boat. He told me so, add-
ing that he would never return to this
country.”

There wns a dead silence,
Prince Galltch continued:

“All this is of little importance, pro-
vided that your uncle, madame, recov-
ers speedily from his injuries and
again,™ he added, with another smile
more charming than those which had
preceded it, “if you will aid me in re-
gaining a poor plece of flint which bas
disappeared from the grotto and of
which 1 will give vyou the description.
It is a sharp plece of flint tmeuty-ﬂrﬂ
centimeters long and shaped at one |
end to the form of a dagger—in brief,
the oldest dagger of the human race,
I value it greatly, and perhaps yon may
be able to learn, madame, through your
Uncle Bob what has become of It.”

Mme, Edith at once gave bher prom-
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E. H. REE

Dealer in all kinds of Live Stork and Imters
national Endiess Apron Manure Spreades,
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Phone 394-2

UNION KOTEL

Dining Rooms. First Class Cafe EDW. FARRELL, Prop
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FINE

STRATFORD. CONN. H1s *w

WATER STREET. OPP. DEPOR
EUROPEAN PLAN

ROOMS 50 CENISs AND TP

Wines and Liquors

ERIDGEPORT DISTRIBUTING CO.,

102 STATE STREET, NEAR PUBLIC HARKIT
California Port or Sherry, 75 cents per
Port, Sherry, Tokay, Muscatel, Rhine

Full quart Sherwood

Rys Whiskey, $1.00.

Oookine' Brandy, Liquors, Cordials, Ale and Lager Bcu

Free Delivery.

Telephone 264-3

COAL FOR CHRISTMAS

for yourself or as
Not if

a gift to someone else. Can you beat it?
it is the clean pure coal from

THE NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.

421 HOUSATONIC AVENUE
Telephone

184 FAIRFIELD AVENUER
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Flour, Grain, Hay and Straw, S
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A9 all*

BERKSHIRE MILLS.

ABSOLUTELY

CLEAN COAL GUARANTEED

SCREENED BY A SPECIAL MACHINE

QUALITY UNSURPASSEB

WHEELER & HOWES,

944 Main Street




