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CHAPTER. XVIII.

Rouletabille Hus Drawn a Circle
Between the Two (Sumps on His
Forehead.

lK separated on tho threshold
of otir rooms with u ttielniim choly shake of the hands
Lnrsnn'a was an original

brain, very Intelligent, but without
mot hod. I did not go to bed. 1 await
ctl the coming of daylight and then
went down to t lie front of the chateau
nnd made a detour, examining every
trace of footsteps coming toward It or
going from It. Those, however, were
so mixed and confusing that I could
mako nothing of them. Here I may
mal;o a remark I nin not accustomed
to attach an exaggerated Importance
to exterior signs left In the track of a

crime.
"Tho method which traces tho crlm

inal by means of the tracks of his foot-
steps Is altogether primitive. .So man;
footprints arc identical. However, ii:
the disturbed state or my mind I did
go into the deserted court and did look
at fill tho footprints T could find there.
Keok'iu for sonio Indication as a barls
for reasoning.

"If I con'd but find a rlsht starting
point! In der-pal- I .'rated myself on a
stor-- Tor over an hour I busied my
self with tho common, ordinary work
of a policeman I.Ike the least IntelK
gent of detectives I went on blindly
over tho traces of footprints which told
me just n? mure than they could.

"I came to the conclusion that I was
a foot, lower In the scale of Intelligence
than even the pollen of tho modern

Novelists; build mountains of
stunr out ot a footprint on the
snu.1 " frorL an Impression of a hand
on the wall. That's the way innocent
men are brought to prison. It might
convince an examining magistrate or
the head of a detective department, but
it's not proos i'ou writers forget that
what the senses furnish Is not proof.
If I am taking cognizance of what 1:'

offered me by my sensen I do so but
to bring the results within tho circle
of my reason. That circle ma:1 b: the
most circumscribed, but. if it Is, it has
this advantage It holds nothing but
the truth. Yes, I swear that I have
never used the evidence of 1 he senses
but as servants to my reason. I have
never permitted them to become my
master. They have not madu of me
that monstrous thing worse than a
blind man- - a man whu sees falsely.
And that is why I can triumph over
your error and your merely animal In-

telligence, Frederic Larsan.
"Be of good courage, then, Friend

Rouletabille. It is impossible that tho
Incident of the inexplicable gallery
should be outside the circle of vour
reason. You know that: Then have
faith and take though- - with yourself
and forget nov that you took hold of
the right end when you drew that cir-
cle in you- - brain within, which to un-

ravel this mystcrlo'it pin; of circum-
stance.

"To It, once agal."! Go back to tho
gallery. Take you: stand on your
reason and rest there as Frederic Lar-Fa- n

rests on his can.: You wlli then
soon pro;-- ? that tho gre.it Fred is noth-
ing but a foo!. .",n;--- . October. Noon.

"JOSKril It O I'L ETA 1 51 LL1S."

"I acted as I plnnu-d- . With head on
fire, I retraced my way to the gallery,
and without having found anything
rnor th.m I had seen on the previous-
night, tno right hold I had taken of my
reason drew me to something so Impor-
tant that I was obliged to cling to It to
save myself from foiling.

"Now for the strength and patience !

ts fi:;l sensible traces to tit in with 'ra.f t,lnYf 1 ,

iniuiii,-ui- iu uii'se must come
vltMIn the circle r have drawn be-
tween the two bumps on my forehead.

30th October Midnight.
"Joseph n o v i.eta r i i.t.k."
CHAPTER XIX.

Rouletabille Invites Me to Break-W- it

l the Donjon Inn.

m-- T was not until later that Koule--
tabille sent me the notebook

I in which he had written atJ length the story of tho phe
nomenon of the Inexplicable gallery.
On the day I arrived at tho Olandler
nnd Joined him In his room he recount-
ed to me, with the greatest detail, all
that I have related, telling mo also
how he had spent Fovernl hours In
Parln, where he had learned nothing
that could be of nny help to him.

The event of tho Inexplicable gal-

lery had occurred on tho night between
tho 23lh and 30th of Octobor-th- at is
to sny, three days before my return to
the chateau. It was on tho 2d of
November, then, that I went back to
the Olandler, summoned there by my
friend's telegrnm and taking tho re-

volvers with me.
I am now In P.oulctnblllc's room, ainl

he has finished his recital.
While he hnd been telling me tho

story I noticed liltn continually rubbing
the glass of tho eyeglnsses be hnd
found on the sldo tablo. From the evi-

dent pleasure ho was taking In han-
dling them I felt they miiHt bo ono of
those nslble evidences destined to en-

ter what ho hnd called the circle of the
right end of his reason,

When ho hnd finished his recital he
asked mo what I thought of It. I

that I was much puzzled by his
question. Then ho begged me to try,
In my turn, to take my reason In hnnd
"by tho right end."

"Very well," I said. "It Reems to me
that tho point of departure of ray rea-
son would bo this thero can bo no
doubt that tho murderer you pursued
wno In tho gallery." I paused.

"After making to good a start, you
oug'.t not to stop uo soon," ho exclaim
d. "Come, innko another effort."

"I'll try. since 1m disappeared rrom
the gallery without passing through
any door or window, he must have es-

caped by some other opening."
Itouletabllle looked at mo pityingly,

smiled carelessly and remarked that 1

was reasoning like a postman or like
Frederic Larsnn.

Rouletabille had nltcmato fits of ad-

miration nnd disdain for tho great
Trod. It all depended as to whether
.arsan'a discoveries tallied with Ronlo-uhllle'-

reasoning or not. When they
did ho would exclaim, "lie Is really
great!" When they did not. ho would
gntnt and mutter, "What an ms!" It
was a petty side of the noble character
of this strange youth.

We had risen, and he led me Into the
park. When we reached the court nnd
were making toward the gate, the
ound of blinds thrown back against

the wall made us turn our heads, and
we saw at a window on the first floor
of the chnteau tho ruddy and clean
shaven face of a person I did not rec-
ognize.

"Hello!" muttered Houlctablllo. "Ar-
thur Ranee!" lie lowered his head.
(Ulckened his pnee, and I heard him
a si: himself between his teeth: "Was
he In the chateau that night? What
Is he doing hero?"

We had gone some distance from the
chnteau when I asked him who this
Arthur R.mco was and how he had
come to know him. He referred to his
story of that morning, nnd I remem-
bered that Mr. Arthur W. Itance was
tli" American from Philadelphia with
whom he had had so many drinks at
the Elyseo reception.

"Hut was he not to have left Franco
almost Immediately?" I nsked.

"No doubt; that's why I am sur-
prised to t'.nd him here still and not
only In France, but above all, at the
Glnndif" He did not arrive this
morning, and he did not get hero last
night. Ho must have got here before
dinner, then. Why didn't the con--

elerges tell me?"
I reminded my friend, apropos of the

concierges, that he had not yet told me
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lit up thel. happy I bed at the time the

to no ill because; abroad that night ' As
thel'- My young i tlclpants I not

then: at what hour Mr. posed to so. I had alread,- -

had nt conclusion by stop.1 of
did not at the cha- - I teli you (hat the

lie have come during had had no accomplice and
evenln-- r previous night, but the a between
had not for him, Stanccrson and a

being a walker and not with concierges
that a be bad

to meet blm. he was accustomed to get
off at little of Saint Michel.
froi.i which lie came to the chateau by
way of forest. He reached (he

by the of Sainte
over the little gate of which,

the he ! they wero the night!
As the concierges spoke I I not surprised the

face over and exhibit (lis- - maintained 'before the
a magistrate, even the

with Evidently was as that of being
a tittle after having worked so
much the spot, with so minute a
study of the people and events at the
Glandler, that ho had to learn
that Arthur Itance was accustomed
visit

"You sny that M. Arthur Ranee Is
accustomed 'come chateau

nen aid conic liore last?
"Wo can't tell you exactly." replied

Hornier "We couldn't know
while were

gojitlemar coines
tho chateau without
our gate he goes by the way he
conies."

"Do you know when he came tlin
first time?"

yes, monsieur! Nine vears
ago."

"Ho was In nine no,
then," said Houletnbllle. "and since
that time, far as know, how
many times has he been at the Olan-die- t

?"
"Three times."
"When slid ke come tho last time,

far you know?"
"A week before the In the

yellow room."
Rouletabille put another question,

time addressing himself particular-
ly the woman:

the grove of the parquet?"
"In the grovo of the parquet," she

"Thnnks!" said Rouletabille. "Bo
ready for me evening."

He spoke tho last words with a finger
hlsj lips if to silence

and discretion.
We left the park and tool: way

to tho Donjon Inn.
you often cat here?"

"Sometimes."
"Rut you also tnke your meals

chateau?"
I.arsan and I are sometimes

In one of our rooms."
"Hasn't M. Ktungerson over invited

you his own tablo?"
"Never."
"Does your presence at tho chateau

displease
"I don't know; but, In any case, Jie

does not make feel that wo aro
his way."

he question you?"
"Never. He In tho same state of

ho was In nt the door of the
yellow room his daughter was
being and when broke
open the door and the
murderer. Ho Is persuaded he
could that
reason wo be to dis-
cover than did. Rut he has
made It his duty since I.arMn ex-
pressed ills theory not to oppose us."

Rouletabille burled himself in thought
for sonio time. He aroused him-ise- jf

later tell nie ofjiow he en mo to
and with me a piece of paper on
which '1 what-
ever others mny to keep In my
service two faithful servants, Ber-nlc- r

and Ills wife.' I explained him
that that document ho
would enable me to compel thoso two
people speak out, nnd I
my own of their Innocence
of pnrt In crime. was
nlso bis The examining mag-
istrate after It was signed presented
the document to the Rernlcrs, who
then did speak. They said what I was
certain they would say soon
were suro would lose their
places.

"They confessed to poaching on
Stnngorson'a estates, nnd It was while

wero poaching, on tho night of
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the crime, that they wore fount! pfilts,
from tho pavilion t moment when
the outrage was being
Some rabbits they caught In that way
wore sold them to tho
the Donjon Inn, who served them to

customers sent them to Paris.
That was tho truth, I had guessed
from tho first. yoti remember what

said entering tho Donjon inn?
'Wo nhnll have to eat wl meat now!'
1 had heard tho same
morning when arrived at the park
gate. You hoard them also, but you

attach any Importance to them.
You recollect when wo reached the
park gate that wo stopped to look a
man was running by tho side of
the every minute nt his
watch. That I.arsan. Well,

us the landlord of the Donjon Inn,
standing on doorstep, said to some
one Inside, 'Wo shall have eat red
meat now.'

"Why that 'now?' When are.
I am, In search of some secret,
you can't to have anything es-

cape you. You've got know tho
meaning of everything. Wo come
Into a out of the way part of
the country which had been
topsy turvy by a crime, and my reason

me to suspect every phrase that
could bear upon the event of tho day.

I took mean, 'since the out-
rage.' In the coun-- of my Inquiry,
therefore, sought to find a relation
between that phrnFe and the
Wo the Donjon Inn for break-
fast. I repeated the phrase saw
by and trouble on Daddy
Mathleu's face that I had not

Its Importance so far ns ho was
concerned.

"1 had Just learned that the con-
cierges had been arrested. Daddy
Mathlou spoke of them of dear
friends people for Is sorry.
That a reckless conjunction of
Ideas, said myself. 'Now.' that

wlia. bad blm at, shared the
elerges me easily think

were M. Now, as evidence
coming. frank showed

smile faces. They of tragedy why
seemed liarbor feeling were they par-o- f

detention. friend in the crime? was (U-
nasked Arthur think

arrived They answered that rived the
they know he was which will later
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had to open the gate Mile the murderer

becMise, great mystery which the
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the concierges are nrrested, 'we shall
have to eat red meat.' No more con-
cierges, no more nmc! The hatred ex-
pressed by Daddy Mnthleti for M.
Ktangerson's forest keeper a hatred

"With that theory In my mind. I j

searched for proof In their lodge,
which, ns you know, I entered. I
jiiuiui mere unuer ineir neu some
springs nnd brass wire. 'Ah.' I
thought, 'these things explain whr

complices In the crime. Poaching
would save them from the assize court.

j but it would lose them their places.!
land as they were perfectly sure of i

their Innocence of the crime they!
hoped It would soon be established, '

a,!l1 ,,lon tnt',r Poaching might go on
lls usual. They could always confess
later. I, however, hastened their con- - j

fcsslon by means of the document M.
Stnngerson signed They gave all the1
necessary 'proofs,' were set at liberty
nnd have nov,- - a lively gratitude for
me. Why did I not get them released
sooner? Because I was not sure that'
nothing more than poaching was
against them. I wanted to study tho
ground. As the days went by. my con-
viction became more and more certain.
The days after the events of the inex-
plicable gallery I had need of help I

could rely on. so I resolved to have
them released tit once."

Wo reached the Donjon Inn and en-

tered It,
This time we did not see the land-lor-

but were received with a pleas-
ant smile by the charming hostess.

"How's Daddy Mathlou?-- ' asked
Rouletabille.

"Not much better, not much better.
Ho is still confined to his bed."

"His rheumatism still sticks to him.
then?"

"Yes. Last night I was again
obliged to give blm morphine, the only
drug that gives him any relief."

.She spoke In a soft voice. Every-
thing about ber expressed gentleness.
She was. Indeed, a beautiful woman,
somewhat with nn nlr of Indolence,
with great eyes seemingly black and
blue, amorous eyes. Was she happy
with her crabbed, rheumatic husband?
The scene nt which we bad once been
present did not lead us to believe that
she was. Yet there was something In
her bearing that was not suggestive
of despair. She disappeared Into the
kitchen to prepare our repast, leaving
on tho table a bottle of excellent cider.
Rouletabille filled our earthenware
mugs, loaded his pipe and quietly ex-

plained to me Ids reason for asking
mo to come to the Olandler with re-

volvers.
"Yes," he said contemplatively, look-

ing at tho clouds of smoke he was
puffing out, "yes, my dear boy, I ex-

pect the assassin tonight."
A brief silence followed, which I

took care not to Interrupt, and then
he went on:

"Last night Just ns I was going to
bed M. Robert Darzac knocked at my
room. When he came In he confided
to me that he was compelled to go to
Paris the next day that Is, this morn-
ing. The reason which made this Jour-
ney ueceasnry was nt once peremptory
nud mysterious. It was not possible
for him to explain Its object to me. '1

go, and yet,' he added, 'I would give
my life not to leave Mile. Stangerson
at this moment.' He did not try to
hide tbnt he believed her to be once
mote In (lunger. 'It will not greatly
astonish me If something happens to-

morrow night,' ho avowed, 'and yet I
must be absent. I ennnot be back at
the Glandler beforo tho morning of the
day uftcr tomorrow.'

"I asked blm to explain himself, and
this la all ho would toll me. His antlcl
patlnn of coming dnngcr had come to
him solely from the coincidence that
Mile. Stnngerson had been twlco nt
tacked, and both times when he hal
been nbsent Now a man so moved
who should still go nwny must be act
lug under compulsion must bo oVoy
lug a will stronger thnn his own. That
was bow. I reasoned, and I told blm io.

He replied 'Perhaps.' ' T nsked blm If
Mile. Stnngerson was compelling him.
He protested that she wns not Ills de-
termination to go to Paris had been
taken without any conference with
Mile. Btangerson.

"To cut the story short, he repetted
thai nis belief In the possibility or a
fresh attack was founded entirely on
the extraordinary coincidence. 'If any
thing happens to Mile. Stangaraon,' he
enld, 'it would be terrible for both of
UB for her, because her llfo would be
In danger: for me, because I could nei
ther defend her from the nttnclc nor
tell of where I had been. I am perfect-
ly aware of the suspicions cast on mo.
The examining magistrate nnd M. Lar-sn- n

arc both ou the point of believing
In my guilt T.arsan tracked me the
last time I went to Paris, and I bad nil
tho trouble In tho world to get rid of
him.'

" 'Why do you not tell me the name
of tho murderer now If you know It?'
I cried.

"M. Darzac appeared extremely trou-
bled by my question nud replied to me
In a hesitating tone:

"'I? I know tho name of the mur-
derer? Why, how could 1 know his
nnme?'

"I nt once replied, 'From Mile. Stan-gcrson- .'

"lie grew so pale that I thought he
was about to faint, and I saw that I
had hit the right nail on the head.
Mademoiselle and he knew tho name
of tho murderer! When ho recovered
himself, he said to me: 'I am going to
leave you. Since you have been hero
I have appreciated your exceptional In-

telligence nnd your unoqualed Inge-unit-

But I ask this service of you.
Perhnps I am wrong to fear an attack
during the coming night, but as I
must net with foresight I count on you
to frustrate any attempt that may be
made.'

" 'Have you spoken of all this to M.
Stangerson?"

" 'No. I do not wish him to ask me,
ns you Just now did, for the nnme of
the murderer. I tell you all this, M.
Rouletabille. because 1 have great,
very great, confidence In you. I know
that you do not suspect me

"The poor man spok? In Jerks;. He
was evidently suffering. I pitied him.
tho more becnuj I felt sure that he
would rnther allow himself to be kill-
ed than tel! me who the raurdere.- - was.
As for Mile. Stangerson, I fel4. that
she would rather allow herself to be
murdered than denounce the man of
the yellow room and of the Inexplica-
ble gallery. The man must be domi
nating her or both by some Inscruta-
ble power They wero dreading noth-

ing so much as the chance of M. Stan-gcrso- n

knowing that his daughter was
'held' by her assailant. 1 made II.
Darznc understand that he bad ex-

plained himself sufficiently and that
he might refrain from telling me any
more than he had already told me. I
promised him to wuteh through the
night. He insisted that I should es-

tablish an absolutely impassable bar-
rier about Mile. Stnngcrson's cham
ber, around the boudoir where the
nurses were sleeping and around tho was aware of the young Roulc-drnwln- g

room where since the affair tnbllle was making to unravel the
of the Inexplicable gallery M. Stanger- - ' tangled skein of the yellow room mys-so- n

had slept. In short, I was to put tery. He explained that M. Stanger--a

cordon round tho whole npartment. son had related to him all that had
"From h)s Insistence 1 gathered that taken plnce In the Inexplicable gallery.

M. Darzac intended not only to make He several times expressed his regret
It Impossible for the expected man to at M. Dnrzac's absence from the cba-reac- h

the chamber of Mile. Stanger--1 teau on all these occasions nnd thought
son, but to make that Imposslbllltv so ,

visibly clear that, seeing himself ex.
pected. he would at once go away.
That was how 1 Interpreted his final
words when we pnrted, 'You mny men-
tion your own suspicions of the expect-
ed attack to M. Stangerson. to Daddy
Jacques, to Frederic Larsan and to
anybody In the chateau.'

"When he was gone I began to think
that I should have to use even a great-
er cunning than his so that If the man

come that night he might not
for a moment suspect that his coming
had been expected. Certainly! I
would nllow him to get In far enough,
so that dead or alive, I might sec his
face clearly. He must be got rid of.
Mile. Stangerson must be freed from
this continual Impending dnnger."

The landlady reappeared nt that mo-
ment, bringing In the traditional bacon
omelet. Rouletabille chaffed ber a lit-
tle, nnd she took the chaff with the
most charming good humor.

"Sho is much Jollier when Daddy
Mathleu Is In bed with Ills rheuma-
tism," Rouletabille snld to me.

When he hnd finished bis omelet
nnd we were again alone Rouletabille
continued the tale of his confidences.

"When I sent you my telegram this
morning." he paid, "I had only the
word of M. Darznc that 'perhaps' the
assassin would Cfme tonight. I can
now say that he will certainly come.
I expect hltn."

"What has made you feci this

"I have been sure since half past 10

o'clock this morning thnt he would
come. I knew thnt before we saw
Arthur Ranco at the window In the
court."

"Ah!". I snld. "Rut. again, whnt
made you so sure? And why since
half past 10 this morning?"

"Because nt hnlf past 10 I had proof
thnt Mile, Stnngerson wns making as
mnny efforts to permit of the murder
er's entrnnce as M. Robert Darzac hnd
taken precautions against it."

"Is thnt possible!" 1 cried. "Haven't
you told me that Mile. Stnngerson
loves M. Robert Darznc?"

"I told you so because It Is the
truth."

"Then do you see nothing strange"
"Everything In this business Ii

strange, my friend: but take my word
for It, the strangeness you now feel Ii
nothing to tho strangeness that's to
come!"

"It must be admitted, then," I said,
"that Mile. Stangerson and her mur-
derer are in communication at any
rate In writing?"

"Admit It. my friend; admit Itl Ton
don't risk anything! I told yon abont
the letter left on her tnble on the
night of the inoxpilcable gallery af-

fairthe letter that disappeared Into
the pocket of Mile. Stangeraon. Why
should It not have been a summons to
a meeting? Might he not, aa soop at
he was sure of Darznc'a absence, ap-
point the meeting for the coming
night?"

And my friend laughed silently.
There aro momenta when I ask myaelf
If he Is not laughing at me.

The door of the Inn opsned. Roule-
tabille wns on.hts ft so iu44nljl

that one might have"thottghthe find
received an electric shock.

"Mr. Arthur Rnncel" he cried.
Mr. Arthur Banc stood before ui

calmly bowing.

efforts

should

CHAPTER XX.

Aft Act of Nile. Stantferaen.
H

remember me. monsieur?"w naked rtouletnblllo. The
American extended his hand,
nnd nouletablllc, relaxing his

rrown, shook It and Introduced Mr.
Arthur Ranee to me. He invited htm
to share our meal.

"No, thnnks. 1 breakfasted with M.
Stangerson."

Arthur Ranee spoke French perfect-
ly, almost without nn accent.

"I did not expect to have the pleas-
ure of seeing you again, monsieur. I
thought you were to have left France
tho day after the reception nt the
Elysee."

Rouletabille and I, outwardly Indif
ferent, listened most Intently for every
word tho American would say.

The man's purplish red face, his
heavy eyelids, the nervous twltchlngs,
nil spoke of his addiction to drink,
How came It that so sorry n specimen
of a man should be so Intimate wltU
M. Stnngerson?

Some days lutor I learned from Fred
eric I.arsan who, like ourselves, was
surprised and mystified by Ranee's
appearance and reception nt the cha
teau that Mr. Ranee had been an In
ebriate for about fifteen years only- -
thnt It Is to say, since the professor
nnd his daughter left Philadelphia
During the time the StancorsonH lived
In America they wero very Intimate
with Arthur Ranee, who was one of
the most distinguished phrenologists of
the new world. Owing to new expert
menfs he hnd made enormous strides
beyond the science of Gall and Lavn-ter- .

The friendliness with which he
was received at the dandier may be
cxpiamca d.v tde fact that he had rcn
dered Mile. Stangerson a great service
by stopping, at the peril of his own
life, the runaway horses of her car-
riage. The Immediate result of that
could, however, have been no more
than a mere friendly association with
the Stnngcrsona, certainly not a love
affair.

Frederic Larsan did not tell me
where he had picked up this informa
tion, but he appeared to be quite sure
af what he said.

The American must have been at
least forty-fiv- e years old. He spoke In
a perfectly natural tone In reply to
Rouletnbllle's question.

"It put off my return to America
when I heard of the attack on Mile.
Stangerson. I wanted to be certain
the Inrtv hnri not lipon blllari nml 1

shall not go away until she Is perfectly
recovered."

Mke Itance thought that
Robert Darzac had something to do
with the matter. He did not mention
him by name, but there was no room to
doubt whom he meant He told us he

that M. Darzac had done cleverly In
allying himself with M. .Toreph Roule-
tabille. who could not fall sooner or
later to discover the murderer. Ho
spoke the last sentence with uncon-
cealed Irony. Then he rose, bowed to
us nnd left the inn.

Rouletabille watched him through
the window.

"An odd fish, that!" he said.
"Do you think he'll pass the night at

the Glandler?" I asked.
To my amazement the young report-

er answered that It wns a matter of
entire Indifference to him whether he
did or not.

As to how we spent our time during
the afternoon, all I need say Is that
Rouletabille led me to the grotto of
Salute Genevieve nnd nil the time
talked of every subject but the one
with which wo wero most Interested.
Toward evening I was surprised to
find Rouletabille making none of the
preparations I had expected him to
make. I spoke to him about It when
night had come on nnd we were once
m'ore In his room. He replied that all
his arrangements had already been
made, and this time the murderer
would not get away from him.

I expressed some doubt on this, re-

minding him of his disappearance In
the gallery, and suggested that the
same phenomenon might occur again.
He answered that he hoped It would.
He desired notblng more. I did not
Insist, knowing by experience how use-

less that would have been. He told
me thnt. with the help of the con-
cierges, the chateau had since early
dawn been watched In such a way
thnt nobody could npproacb It without
his knowing It and that he had no con-

cern for those who might have left It
nnd remained without.

It was then fi o'clock by his watch.
Rising, he made a sign to me to follow
blm, and, without In tho least trying
to conceal his movements or the sound
of his footsteps, he led me through the
gallery. We reached the "right" gal-

lery and came to the landing plnce,
which we crossed. We then continued
our way In ihe gallery of the left wing,
passing Professor Stangerson's apart-
ment.

At the far end of the gallery, before
coming to the donjon, Is the room oc-

cupied by Arthur Ranee. Wo knew
tbat, because we had seen him at the
window looking on to the court. The
door of the room opens on to the end
of the gallery, exactly facing the east
window, at the extremity of the
"right" gallery, where Rouletabille bad
placed Daddy Jacques, and commands

n uninterrupted view of the gallery
from end to end of the chateau.

"That 'off turning' gallery," said
Rouletabille, "I reicrve for myself.
When I tell you you'll come and take
your place here."

ad be made mo enter a little dark,
triangular closet built In a bend of the
wall to the left of the door of Arthur
Ranee's room. From thla recess I
could see all that occurred In the gal-
lery aa well as If I bad been standing
in front of Arthur Ranee'a door, and I
ould watch that door too. Th door
f the closet, which waa to be my

.'lare of observation, waa fttttd with

panels of transparent glass, in im
gallery, where nil the lamps had been
lit, It wnq quite light. In the closet,
however, It was quite dark, It was a
splendid place from which to observe
and remain unobserved.

We returned along the gallery. On
reaching the door of Mile. Stnngcrson's
apartment It opened from a push
given by the steward who was waiting
at the dinner table. (M. Stangerson
had for the last three days dined
with his daughter In the drawing room
on the first floor.) As the door remain-
ed open, we distinctly saw Mile. .Stnn-
gerson, taking advantage of the stew-
ard's absence nr.d while her father
was stooping to pick up something he
had let fall, pour the contents of a
vl.tl Into M. Stnngcrson's glass.

CHAPTER XXI.

On the Watch.

HP, act. which staggered me.
did not nppcar to nffect Roule-
tabille much. We rMurned to
the room, nnd, without even re

ferring to what we hnd seen, he gnvc
me his final Instructions for the night.
First we were to go to dinner. After
dinner I was to tnke my stand In the
dark closet and wnlt there ns long as
It wns neeessnry to look out for what
might happen.

"If you sec nnythlng before I do,"
he explained, "you rauf--t let me know.
If the man gets into tho 'right' gal
lery by any other way than the 'off
turning' cillery you will see him before
I shall, because you have a view along
the whole length of the 'right' gallery,
while I can only command a view of
the 'off turning' gallery. All you need
do to let me know Is to undo the cord
holding the curtain of the 'right' gal-
lery window nearest to the dark clos-
et. The curtain will fnll of Itself nnd
Immediately leave a rqunrc of shadow
where previously there had been a
square of light. To do this you need
but stretch your hand out of the cl03ct.
I 6hall understand your signal per-
fectly."

"And then?"
"Then you will see me coming round

the corner of the 'off turning' gallery."
"What am I to do then?''
"You will immediately come toward

me, behind the man, but I shall al-

ready be upon him and shall have eeen
his face."

I attempted a feeble smile.
"Why do you smile? Well, you may

smile while you have the chance, but
I swear you'll have no time for that
a few hours from now."

"And If the man escapes?"
"So much the better," said Roule-

tabille coolly. "I don't want to cap-
ture him. He mny take himself off
any way he can. I will let him go-a- fter

I have seen hlr face. That's all
I want. I shall know afterward what
to do, so that ns far as Mile. Stanger-
son is concerned he shall be dead to
her even though he continues to live.
If I took him alive Mile. Stnngerson
nnd Robert Dnrzac would perhaps
never forgive me. And I wish to re-

tain their good will and respect.
"Seeing, as I have just now seen,

Mile. Stangerson pour n narcotic Into
her father's glass, so thnt he might
not be nwnke to Interrupt the conver-- i

sation she Is going to have with heri
nssnilant, you can Imagine she would'
not be grateful to me If I brought the
man of the yellow room and tho Inex-
plicable gallery bound and gagged to
fcer father. I realize now that if I
aui t.', ve the unhappy lady I must
silence the man and not enpture him.
To kill a human being is no small
thing. Resides, that's not my business
unless the man himself makes It my
business. On the other hand, to render
him forever silent without the lady's
assent a;;d confidence Is to net on one's
own Initiative and assume a knowledge
of overyt.sii.jr with nothing for n basis.
Fortunately, my friend, I have guessed

no, I have reasoned It all cut. All
that I ask of tho man who Is coming
tonight 1.1 to bring me his face so that
It mny enter"

"Into tho circle?"
"Exactly! And bis face won't sur

prise me!"
"Rut I thought you fjw his face on

the night when yo: sprang Into tho
chamber?"

"Only Imperfectly. The candle was
on the floor, and his beard"

"Will ho wear his beard this even
ing?"

"I think I can say f'ir certain that he
will. But the gallery Is light and now
I know or nt least my brain knows
and my eyes will see.''

"If we nre here only to see him and
let him escape, why are we armed?"

"Because, if the man of tho yellow;
room and the Inexplicable gallery
knows that I know, ho is capable of
doing anything! We should then have
to defeud ourselves."

"And you are sure he will come to
night?"

As sure ns tbat vou nre standing
there! This morning, nt half past 10
o clock, Mile. Stangerson, In the clever
est way In the world, arranged to have
no nurses tonight. Sho gave them
leave of absence for twenty-fou- r hours,
under some plausible pretexts, and did
not desire anybody to be with her but
her father, while they are nway. Her
father, who Is to Fleep In the boudoir,
has gladly consented to the nrrnnge-mcnt- .

Darzac's departure and what
he told me, as well as the extraor-
dinary precautions Mile. Stangerson Is
taking to be alone tonight, leaves me no
room for doubt. She hns prepared the
way for the coming of tho man whom
Darzac dreads."

"And what we saw hor do was done
to Bend her father to sleep?"

"Yes."
"Then thero are but two of us for

tonight's work?"
"Four; tho concierge and his wife

will watch nt all bazurds. I don't set
much value on thera before, but the
concierge may be useful after, If
there's to bo nny killing!"

"Then you think there may be?"
"If bo wishes It."
"Why haven't you brought In Daddy

.TacquMT Have you made no use of
bint todayr

"No," replied Rouletabille sharply.
I kept silence for awklle; then, anx-

ious to know his thought, I asked blm
point blank:

"Why not tell Arthur Ranee? He
may be of great assistance to us?"

Oh," eald RouletaWlle crossly,
"then yon wam to let trtrybody Into

Mile. Rtnngerson's secrets? Come, let
us go to dinner. It Is time. This
evening we dine In Frederic I.arsnn's
room at least If ho Is not on the heels
of. Darzac. He sticks to him like a
leech. But, anyhow, If he Is not thera
now I am quite sure he will be t.

He's the one I am going to
knock over!"

At this moment we heard a noise ta
tho room near us.

"It must be he," eald Rouletabille.
"I forgot to ask you," I said, "if we

are to make any allusion to tonlght'a
business when we arc with this police-ma-

I take It we are not Is thai
so?"

"Kvldently. We are going to operate
atone, on our own personal account."

"So that nil the glory will bo ours?"
Rouletabille Inughed.
We dined with Frederic Larsan In

his room. He told us ho had just
come in and Invited us to be seated at
table. We ato our dinner In tho best
of humors, and I had no difficulty In
appreciating the feelings of certainty
which both Rouletabille and Larsan
felt. Rouletabille told the great Fred
thnt I had come on a chance visit and
that he had asked mo to stay nnd help
him In the heavy batch of writing ho
hnd to get through for the Epoque.
I was going back to Paris, he said, by
the 11 o'clock train, taking his copy,
which took a story form, recounting
the principal episodes in the mysteries
of the Glandler. Larsnn smiled nt the
explanation like a man who was not
fooled and politely refrained from mak-
ing tho slightest remark on matters
which did not concern him.

With Infinite precautions as to the
words they used and even as to the
tones of their voices, Larsan and
Rouletabille discussed for a long time
Mr. Arthur Ranee's appearance nt the
chateau and his past In America,
about which they expressed a desire
to know more, nt nny rate so far as
hl3 relations with the Stangersons. At
ore time I.arsan, who appeared to ma
to be unwell, said, with an effort:

"I think, M. Rouletabille. that we're
not much more to do at tho Glandler
and that we shan't sleep here many
more nights."

"I think so, too, M. Fred."
"Then you think the conclusion ol

the matter has been reached?"
"I think, Indeed, that we have noth-

ing more to find out," replied Rouleta.
blllc.

"Have you found your criminal?
asked I.arsan.

"Have you?"
"Yes."
"So have I," snld Rouletabille.
"Can It be the same man?"
"I don't know if you have swerved

from your orlglnnl Idea," said the
young reporter. Then he added with
emphasis, "M. Darsac Is an honest
man!"

"Are you sure of that?" a.'ked Lar-
san. "Well, I am suro he Is not. So
ItV a fight, then?"

"Yes, It Is n fight. But I shall beat
you, M. Frederic Larsnn."

"Youth never doubts anything," said
the great Fred laughingly and held out
bis hand to me by way of conclusion.

Rouleta bllle'a answer came like an
echo:

"Not anything!"
Suddenly Larsan, who had risen to

wish us good night, pressed both his
hands to hU chest nnd staggered. He
was obliged to lean on Rouletabille for
support and to save himself from fall-
ing.

"Oh, oh!" he cried. "What is the
matter with me? Have I been poison-
ed ?"

He looked at us with haggard eyes.
Wo questioned him vainly. He did
not answer us. Ho bnd sunk into an
armchair, and we could not get a
word from him. We were extremely
distressed, both on his account and on
our own, for we hnd partaken of all
the dishes he bad eaten. He seemed
to be out of pain, but his heavy head
had fallen on his shoulder and bis eye-
lids were tightly closed. Roulotabllla
bent over him, listening for the beat-
ings of the heart.

My friend's face, however, when he
stood up, was as calm as It had been
a moment beforo agltnted.

"Ho is asleep," he said.
He led me to his chamber, after clos-

ing Larsan's room.
"The drug?" I asked. "Does Mile.

Stangerson wish to put everybody to
sleep tonight?"

"Perhaps," replied Rouletabille. Bnt
I could sec ho was thinking of some-
thing else.

"But what about us?" I exclaimed.
"How do we know that we have not
been drugged?"

"Do you feel Indisposed?" Rouleta-
bille asked me coolly.

"Not In the least."
"Do you feel any Inclination to go to

sleep?"
"None whatever."
"Well, then, my friend, smoke this

excellent cigar."
And be handed me a choice Havana,

one M. Darzac had given him, while
he lit his brlerwood his eternal brier-woo- d.

We remained In his room until about
10 o'clock without a word passing be-

tween us. Burled in an armchair, Roule.
tabillo sat and smoked steadily, his
brow in thought and a faraway look
In his eyes. On the stroke of 10 be
took off his boots and signed me to do
the samp. Standing In our socks, be
snld lu so low a tone that I guessed
rather than benrd the word:

"Revolver."
I drew my revolver from my jacket

pocket.
"Cock It," he said.
I did ns he directed.
Then, moving toward the door of his

room, he opened It with Infinite pre-

caution; It made nn sound. We were
lu the "off turning" gallery. Rouleta-
bille made another sign to me which
I understood to mean tbat I waa to
take up my post In the dark closet.

When I was some distance from hltn
he rejoined me and embraced me, and
then 1 saw blm, with the same precau-
tion, return to his room. Astonished
by his embrace and somewhat disquiet-
ed by It, I arrived nt the "right" gal-ler- y

without difficulty, crossing the
landing place and reaching the dark
closet.

Before entering It I examined tbe
curtain cord of the window and found
that I bad only to release it from Its
fastening with my fingers for tbo cur-
tain to fall by lta own weight and
hldo the square of light from Roule-
tabille, tbe signal agreed upon. The


