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CHAPTER XVIIL

Rouletabille Has Drawn a Circle
Detween the Two UHumps an His
Forehead.

" E separated on the thresholi
of our roomes with a melay
chioly shiake of the banad

hemiae?  TAITRHN'S  WwWne  An origlon

hrafn, vers Intelileent, hut withosn)
method, 71 ALl hot gota ed, T awalt
ed the coming of dnrlieht and they
went down to the front of the ehatean
and made a detonr, oxanind
trace of footstens coming toward It oor

= over

golng from 1. ‘These, however, wen
go milxed and confusing that 1 el
maka nothing of them,  Tlere 1 magy

makoe & remaric—1 om not aecnstomnml
to attach nn exagrorniod Importance
to extorlor signs 1efi In the track of o

crinio

*The meethind whibh fraoes the ol
fnal by menps af the tricks of his foot
steps |5 nitogether primitive,  Soomnn:

foolprints fve ldent
the distorked sto‘e
g0 fut 1 a1 Yok
at 2l the fomtprints 1 eondd ! there,
geeliing for some fndiention as o basis
for reasoning.

“If T eonldd It fined n right storting

Howeyer, b

of my 1

y the Gogorted el o

i T ki

“T1 tee. Binee he disappeared rrom
the guliery without passing throngh
any door ar window, he must have os
capmil by some other apening,*

Rouletablila lopked at me pityingly,
mited egrelescle and remarked that 1
wns rensoning ke a poxtman or—1lke
Frodorle Latean.

Ionletalitile had alternate fits of ad
miratlon nnd diadain for the grent
Peedd. 16 0!l depentded ns to whether
Lovpean's discoveries talliod sith Roule
ahille's rensoning o not. When they
il he sanhd osclalm, “1le I8 really
eeett 1" Wien they il not, he wonld
winnk nmd o matter, “What an ass!™ 1t
wis a petty #lde of the nohle chnracter
aff thix strange xonth,

We had rigon, and ke led me into the
ek, When we reached the conrt and
makleg towiard the gate, the

aund of biinds theown back ngainst
the wall made s tirn our hends, nnd
W sy nt o window on the first floor
of the chntenn the roddy and clean
<lipven face of a person 1 did not rec
niize

“Hella! nmttered Rouletabille, Ay
Rance!  Ile lowered his head,
aniekencd Wis paee, and 1 heard him
ask himsell hetween his roeth:
he In e elintean that nlghe?
14 he duing bere?™

AR LIUL

Whut

e tec ko him, e referred to his
story of that moriing, and 1 remom-
beredd that M Arthiaer W, Ranee was
thn i froam Philadelphla wiih
whom he bad had so many drinks at
the Eiysee tereption,

“Fut wis he not to have left Frinece

Anmeyd

nierning, and he dhl not get here Inst
night.  1Te mtst have got here befoare

"W |

We lud zane anme dlistance from the
elintoan when I asked him whe this
Arthnr opoe wis and how he hmi:

but above sl at the | friends—people for whom one fa sorry,
tils] "That

almost imthedintely @ T asliod.

XN dembag that's why 1 nm sir-
peistd to Lud Bim here stil and nr-:,l
only in Fronee,

Glandie= Yo did not arrlve

polut! Tm domoals T senied meself on 2 dinner. then,  Why didn't the l'nn-.'
stopa. Far oved an hoss 1 bhasiel my I clorzes toll me?"

self with the common, ondinary Work | 1 rominded my friend, sprojos of the
of a pelicemnn  Tike the loast Intell! | enncieress, that his had not et told e
gent of detectives [ went on blindly [ whae had led hilin 1o get them set at
over the traces of fuotprints which told | liberts.

me justny mere than thes conld,

“T eame 10 the coucluzlon that | was
a ool lowes In the scale of intelligonce
than even the pallie of the modern ro

me.«wr Novelists hirlld mountains of
stugtisy out of a foutpoint en the
eaud o frorm au Iinnesssion of 4 hand

on the wall. That's tha way innocent
men are bhrounght fo prisen. Tt might
convince an examining mpg ay
the heid of a detective department, but
it's vtot proms You writers forget that
what the senseg fupuich 1s not proof
If T am taking cogiizores of what s

et pity

offercd me by my sonson T do so bt |
thin the efrete |

to Lring the preeiits w
of my roason, Thut efrele mar he the
most eircumseribed, but, if v fs; it has
this advantage--It holda noiliitg bt
the trnth. Yes, | swear that 1 have
never used the evidenoe of the sonses
but as servants to my reason. 1 have
never permitted tham to hernme my

master:  They have nor made of me
that monsgtrous thines worse than a
blind man- & mwan who soes falsely.

And that is why [ ean triumph ever
Four error and your merely anlmal -
teliigence, I'rederic Larsan.

“Re of good courage, then, Friend
Rotletabille. It is hnpossible that the
incident of the inexplicalde gallory

should be onteide the oirele of Yo |

reagon. Yon kuow that!
folth sl tanke the
and foprrret nor 1liae

Then have
with wi
Vo toak Lold oof

gt

nreelf

the right end when yon deew thiat ofr- |

cle in your hrain withie w
ravel this mysteriour plus

el tooan.

of clreuin-

Etanoe
“To It, anes asal». 3o bhack to the |
gallery, Talke o, stand on your

reason and rest there ns Froderte Tap-
Ean rests on Diz eane Yon wili then
Baon provs that the grect Fred Is noth

Ing but a foo! 00k Oorober, Navm,
SIOSEPII ROULETABILLE"
[ ] L L] - - L] -

“I acted as I plann.d
fire, T retraced iy war to the gallers
and without having found anything
more than 1 had seen on the previous
Right. tne vight hiold 1 Lind takep of my
reascn drew me to gomething so fnipor
tant that T was obillzed 1o ellng to it to
gave mwyeel! from falling.

“Now for the strength and patlence
tr £ sensible traees to it in with
my thinking—and these st onme
witsln the eircie T hnve drawn bee
twean the two s on my forehead,
=30th Oetoher M indolr,

SIOSEPH ROULETARILLE"

CHAPTER XIX.

With head on

Rouletabille Inviles Me to Break.
fast at the Donion Inn,
tabilie sent ne 1he notebonk
In whichy 'he Lad written at
length the story of the phe-
nomenon of the inexpileable gnllery,
On the day I arrived at the Glaudior
and joined hitm In his room he recount-
ed to me, with the greatest detall, all
that I have robited,
how he hnd spent geveral hours in
Paris, wihere he had learned nothing
thiat contld be of any help to him,
The event of the Inexplicable gal-
lery had oceurred on the pizht between

the 20th and 30t% of Octobor—that is |

to say, three days before my return to
the chateay. It wis on the 24 of
Navember, then, thet 1T wont back to
the Glindler, summoned there by my
friend's telegrnm and taking the re.
volvers with re,

Tam now In Rouletalilllo's room, amd
he hns finished his reciial,

While he had been telling me the
story I notlcod him eontinually rubbing
the gless of the eyeglagees he hod
found on the slile tahle. From the evi.
dent pleasure he was taking In hian
dling them I felt they must be one of
those kensilile evidences destined to en-
ter what Le had enlled the elpele of the
rlght end of his renson

When he had finlahed his rocltal he
asked me whet 1 thonght of ft, 1 re-
piled that 1 was muech puzzled by his
questlon. Then he Legged me to try,
in my turn, to take my renson In hand
“by the right end."

“Very well," T anld, "It seems to me
that the point of departure of my rea
pon would be this—there can be no
doubt that the murdecer yon pursued
wos 1o the grliery.” 1 paused,

"After making so gosd n start, yon
oug'.t not to #top go soon' he exelnlm
od. “Come, wnlie nnother effore.”

T was not until later thint Roule- |

telilng me also |

We were eloer to thelir lodge. M. nnd
Mme Bernler saw us coming, A frank
smile 1t up thel, hapny Mmees.  They
seenmed to harbor uo ! feeling because
of their detention. My roung friend
nsked themr nt what Boue Mr. Arthur
Nenee had arrived They answered thi
thes dil not now he swas at the eha
teain  Tle anust huve come during ghe
aveniins of the yrovions nlght. bhut they
had not bad to cpen the gate for him,
herause, Leing o great walker and not
wishing that a carringe should he sent
toeineer bink he was acoustomed to ot
off at the littls hamlet of Spint Michel,
frooa whileh he came to the chateau ba
wiy of the farest. e renched the
parkk by the grotte of Sainte Gope
vieve, aver the |ittle gate of which,
giving ou to the park, hie elimbid,

Aw the conclerges spoke 1 snw Ionle-
tabllle's fuce elond over and exhibir dis-
appointment -0 disappointment, ne
denbr, with himself, Evidently he wos
a littie vexod, nfter having worked sn
mnel on the spot, with so minute a
ktidy of the people and events st the
Glandier, that he had to learn now
that Arthur Hoanee wns accustomed to
| visit the chatean.
| “You say that M
| avcustomed 1o fenpe

Arthur Roance is
to the chatean
Wihen dld he eome hore e

| "We enn't tell yon exactly,” ropllog
Mme. Bernler  “Wa coulidn't know
while they were kosping us in prisomn
Fesldes. as the ganticmap tn
the chatean wilhomy poesing throneh
onr gate he goes nvly he the winy he
conios,'

‘i you know when he came tha

Calnes

' first time ?"
“0h, yes, monsleur! Nine years
agn"

“He was in Frances nine CoNrs non,
then” eald Rouletaldl's “and siyee
that time. a8 far ns vou knew, hose
mnny times bas he been at the Glua.
dier ¥

“Three tines™

“Whon did ke come the lust timo,
far as you know 3"

“A woel hefore the attempt fn the

w room.”

Iotubillle put another question,
this thue addressing himself particular-
Iy to the womnn:

"in the grove of the parqgnets”

“In the grove of tlie panjquet," she

ereplied.

“Thanks!" snld Rouletalille.
rendy for me this evening'

| e spoke tha lagt words with n fiiger

on his lips as if to commnnd silonce

and diseretion,

We left the park and tock the way
to the Iionjon Inn.

“Do you often eat here®

“Eomelimes."

“Ilut you also tnke your menls at the
chutean s

“Yes, Lursan avd 1 are sametimes
served In one of oul roopms™

“Iasu't M, Stangerson over invited
you to his own table?"

“Never."

“Dines your presence at the chatean
dizplease him?*"”

i "1 don't know: but, In any ense, he

tdoez not make us foel that we are in

| hls way."
“Dieesn’t he question yon s

I “Never, He {2 In thie same state of
mwind as bo was In at the deor of the
yellow room when hls daughter was
belng murdered and wley he broke
open the door and Qid rnot find the
murderer, He |8 persuaded since he
could discover nothidng thint there's no
reason why we should be ohle to dis
cover more than he did. DBuat he has
made 11 his duty since Larsan ex-
pressed his theory not to oppose ns."

Ruuletabille burled bimself In thouglit
again for some time, He aroused him-
kilf later to tell me of how heeame to
and took with me a plece of paper on
which was written, 'l promise, what-
ever others may saf, to keep in my
sorviee my two falthful servants, Ber.
oier und his wife)! [ explained to himn
thut by signing that docoment he
would enable me to compel those two
people to speak out, and I declared
my own sssurance of thelr innocence
of any part in the erime, That wan
also his epinion, The examining mag-
Istrate after It wos slgned presented
the document to the Bernlers, who
thien did spenle. They said what I was
certaln they wonld sny as soon as they
were gure they would not lose their
pinces.

“They confessed to porching em M
Stangerson’s eatates, and it was while
they were poaching, on the night of

HE. |

“Be

the crime, that they wore found petesl)
from the paviian et ths thoment when
the ountrnge was belng committed.
Some rabbits they enught (n that war
wore gold by them to the landlord of
the Donfon lun, who served them to
his eustomers or sent them to Paris
That was the truth, as I had guessed
from the first. Do yon remember what
I s#aid on entering the Donjon Inn?
‘We nhall have to eat ned ment--now!
I hnd heatd the words on the same
morning when we arrived at the park
gnte, Yon heard them nlso, but you
(il not attach any lmportance to them,
Yon recallect when we reached the
park gate that we stapped (o look at a
mnn who was rupnlng by the side of
the wall, looking every minute at his
wateh, That was Larean, Well, be-
Iind us the landlord of the Donjon inn,
stonding on his doorsiep, gaid 1o some
one fnslide, *We sha!l hiave to ent red
ment—now.'

“Why that ‘now? When yon are, as
I nmn, In search of some hidden secret,
yonr ean't afford to have anything es-
cape your, . Yon've got to know the
meaning of everything. Weo had come
Into a4 rather out of the way part of
the conntry which had been torned
topey turyvy by o erlme, and my reason
lell me tp snsp.ct every phrase that
conitd bear upon the event of the day.
Now,! I took ta menn, since the onut-
rage”  In the course of my Inquiry,
therefore, 1 sought to find a relntion
hetween that parase amd the tragedy.
We went fo the Donfon inn for Lreak-
fast. I ropeated the phrase and saw
by the surprlse and trooble on Dy
Muathien's faee that 1 had not exagger
ated its Importance so far o8 he was
concernod,

“T had just lenrnsd that the con-
clerzes ind  beon nrrestl Daddy
Mathien spoke of them ns of dear

wne u reckless conjunction of
Ilens, 1T sald to myself. ‘Now,' that |
the eoncléfeen gre arrested, ‘we ahall
nave 1o ent red medat.' No more eon- |
slerges, no more game! The hatred ex- |
provsid by Daddy Mathien for M.
Slanzerson’s forest Keoper—a hntrl‘dl
he pretended was slinred by the cons
clorges=led me easily to think of
poaching.  Now, as all the evidence
showed the coneiorgos had not been in
bed ot the time of the tragedy why
were they abroad that nlght ' As par-
tivipants In the erime? 1 wns not dbe
posed to think o, 1 had alrend: ar-
rived at the conclusion by steps of
which 1 will tell you later—that the as-
sasein had had o aceomplice and that |
the tragedy beld a mypstery between |
Mlie Stangersop and the murderer a
mystory  with which the conclerges
had nothing to do. |

“With that theory In
seariched  for proof In
wiilrb, 68 yrou know, 1
found there upler their hed some
springs and  braszs  wire, ‘Aht I
thonght, ‘these things explain why|
they were it in the park at night?|
I was not surprised nt the degged sl-
lence they maintained ‘hefore the ex- |
amining magistrate, oven under the ae-
enzation 8o gruve as that of belng fe- !
complices in the erimea. Poaching
would save them from the asslze eourt,
but It would lose them their places. |
and as they were porfectly gure of |
their Inuocenes of the crime they
hoped 1t would soon be established,
atd then their poaching might go on
s usual. They could always confess
Lurer. 1, however, hastensd thelr con-
fosslon by means of the document M.
Stangerson signed They gave all U!!.‘I
neeessary proofs) were set at liberty
and have now a lively geatitnide for

my mind, 1T,
thelr  lodge,
cutered. 1

we.  Why did T not get them released
sooner? Because 1 was not sure that
cnothdng mere  than  poaching  was

| nzalnst thew.

I wanted to study the
ground. As the days went by, my con-
viction became more and more certaln.

| The days after the events of the nex- |
Cplicable gallery 1 bl need of help 1

eonld rely on, £0 1 rexolved to have
them released at onee,”

We reacbed the Bonjon Inn and en-
ternd |t

This time we did not see the lund-
lepd, but were recsived with a pleas-
ant smile by the churming hostess,

“How's  Doaddy  Methien?!  asked
Ronletablille

“Not miuch better, not mnch better.
He Is still enntined to his bed,"”

“Ilis rheumatism sti!l sticks to him,
then®"

“Yes. [Last night 1 was again
ebliged to give Liin morphine, the only
drug that gives him any relief.,”

She spoke in a soft voice, Every-
thing about her expressed gentleness,
She was, lndeed, n benutiful woman,
eomewhnt with an alr of indolence,
with grest eyes seemingly black and
Line, nmorous eyes, Was she bappy |
with her erabbed, rhenmntie husband?
The seene at which we had once been
present did not lead us to belleve that
she was. Yet there was something In
her bearing that was not suggestive
of despulr., She disappearad into the
kitchen to prepare our repnst, leaving
on the talhile a bottle of exceilent clder.
Rouletabille filled owr eartheoware
mugs, londed bis pipe and quietly ex-
plained to e his reason for ysking
me to come to the Glundier with re-
volvers,

“Yes," le said coutewplatively, look-
ing et the eclonds of smoke he was
puffing out, “yes, my dear Loy, I ex-
pueet the assassin toulght.”

A brief sllence followed, which I
took enre not to interrupt, and then
he went on:

“Lust ulght just as I was golng to
bed M. Itobert Darzac knocked at my
room. When be came in he conflded
to me that he was compelled to go to
Parls the next day—that Is, this morn.
Inz. The reason which made thils jour-
ney BeCeSSNTY WAS ut once peremptory
and mysterlous. It was not possible
for him to explain fis object to me. ‘I
g0, and yer! he added, 'l wonld glve
my life not to leave Mlle, Stuugerson
at this moment.' [Ile did not try to
hide that he belleved Ler to be once
more o dunger. ‘It will not greatly
astonish me {f something happens to-
morrow night,' he avowed, ‘and yet 1
must be ubsent, I cannot be back at
the Glandier before the morning of the
day after tomorrow.'

“I asked him to explain himself. and
this Is all he would tell me. His anticl
pitlon of coming danger had come to
him snlply from the colncidence thni
Mile, Stangerson had been twice at
tacked, and both times when he hn!
been nbsent. Now A IDam B0 MoOve:
who should still go nway must be act
ing under eompulsion—must be oluy
ing n will stronger than his own. Thnat

\ mnela!

was how I reasoned. and [ told him se.

He replied ‘Porbaps.’ * 1 nsked Him If
Mlla. Btangerson twas compelling him,
He protosted that she was not. His de
termination to go to Parils bad been
fnken without any conference with
Mile. Btangarson,

“To cut the story short, he repeated
that his belief In the possibllity of a
fresh attack was founded entirely on
the extrapedinary colncldence. ‘If any-
thing happens to Mlla. Stangarson,’ he
gnld, ‘it would be toerrible for both of
ne—rfor her, because her life would be
In danger: for me, because I could nel
ther defend her from the nttack ner
tell of whers T had been. 1 am perfoct-
Iy aware of the suspicions cast on mo,
The examining magistrate nnd M, Lar.
san are both on the point of belleving
in my gullt. Larsan tracked me the
lnst time T want to 'aris, and 1 bhad all
the trouble in the world to get rid of
him.*

“'Why do you not tell me the name
of the murderer now If you know it?
1 cried.

“M. Darzac appeared extremely tron-
bled by my question and replied to me
in a Lesltating tone:

“I? I know the name of the mur-
derer? Why, how could | know his
name?

“1 nt once replied, ‘From Alle. Stan-
gerson,’

“He grew so pale that T thought he
wae about to faint, and I saw that I
had hit the right unll on the head.
Mademoiselle and he knew the nama
of the murderer! When he recovered
himself, he sald to me: ‘I am golng to
leave you. Since you have been hers
| have nppreciated your exceptional in-
telligence and your unequaled inge-
aulty.  But I ask this service of you.
Perhaps T am wrong to fear an attack
furing the coming night, but as I
must aet with foresight T count on you
to frustrate any attempt that may be

*“Ilave you spoken of all this to M,
Stangerson ®

“'No. 1do not wish him to ask me,
as you just now did, for the name of
the murderer, 1 tell you all this, M.
Rouletnhille, becnuse 1 have greaf.
very great, confidence in you. I know
that you do not suspect me*

“The poor manr epok= In ferky, He
was evidently sufMering. [ pitied him,
the more becans» | felt sure that he
wotld rather allow himeeslf te be Lill-
od than tel! me whe the murdeore* was,
As for Mlle. Srangerson. [ felt that
she would rather allow herself to be
murdered than denounce the man of

| with Artbur Rance. who wns ane of

the yellow room and of the Inexplicz-
ble gallery. The man must be doml.
nating her or hath hy gome Inseriuta-
ble power They were drending noth-|

fug s0 much as the chance of M. Stan.
gerson kuowlng that his daughter was |
‘held" by bLer assallant. | made M.!
Darzee understand that he had ex-|
plalned himself sufficiently and that
be might refraln from telling me any !
more than he had anlready told me 1
promised him te wateh through the
night. He insisted that 1 should es-|
tablish an ahsolutely impnssable bar- |
rler ahout Mille. Stangerson's cham-
ber, aronnd the boudoir where the

! nurses were sleeping nnd around the

drawlnog room where since the affalr,
of the inexpllienble gallery M. Stapger-
son bhad slept. In ahort, 1 was to put
a cordon round the whole apartment. |

“From his insisience | guthered that |
M, Darzac Intended oot only to make
it Imposeible for the expected man to |
reach the chomber of Mlle, Stnuger-
son, but to make that Impossibility sa
visibly elear that, seeing hlwmself ex-
pected, he would at once mo away.
Thut was how I Interpreted his final
words when we parted, ‘You may men-
tlon yoiir own suspicions of the expect-
od afttack to M. Stangerson, to Daddy
Jacgues, to Frederle Larsan and to
anyhody In the chateau.'

“When he was zone [ began ta think
that 1 should have to use even a grent-
er ennning than his so that if the man
should come thnt night he might not|
for & moment suspect that his comlnt!
hod  been ocxpected.  @crtainly! 1|
waould allow him to get in far enough, |
g0 that, dead or alive, 1 might sec bis!
face clearls. He must be got rid of. |
Mlle. Stangerson must be freed from
this continual impending danger.”

The landindy reappenred at that mo-
ment, brinzing in the traditional hacon
omelet, Rouletabllle chaffed her a it
tle, and she took the chaf® with the
most charming good humor,

“She s much jolller when Daddy
Mathlen s in bed with his rheuma-
tism."” Rouletabllle sald te me,

When he had finished his omelet
and we were again nlone Rouletabille
continued the tale of his confidences.

“When I rent you my telegram this
morning,"” he said, “I had only the
word of M. Diaregae that ‘perhaps’ the
assassin would espme tonight, 1 ean
now say thit he will certainly come,
1 pxpect him "

“What kns made you feel this cer-
taloty ¥

“I have Lieen sure since half past 10
o'clock this morning that he would
eome. I knew that before we saw
Arthur Rance at the window in the
court.”

“Ah" T Enld “Tint, ngaln,
made Fou ko sure? And
half past 10 this morning?"

“Hecanse nr half past 10 1 had proot
that Mile, Stangerson wns makiog as
many efforis to permit of the murder
er's entrance as M. Robert Darzac had
tnken precautions against it."”

“Is that possible!™ | cried.
you told me that Mlle.
loves M. Robert Darzac?®'

“l told you so because it is the
truth.”

“Then do you see nothing strange"—

“Everything In this business is
atrange, my friend; but take my word
for it, the strangeness you now feel
nothing to the strangeness that's te
come!"

"It must be admitted. then,” I sald,
“that Mlle. Btangerson and ber mur-
derer nre In communication—at any
rate In writing?

“Admit it, my fejend; admit It! You
don't risk anything! 1 told you about
the letter left on her table on the
night of the inexplicable gallery af-
folr—the letter that disappeared Inte
the pocket of Mile, Stangerson. Why
should it not have been a summons to
A meeting? Aight he not, as soop &8
he was sure of Darznc's nhsance, &p-
noint the meeting for the coming
night ¥

And my friend Inughed sllently.
There are moments when | ask myself
If he is not laughing at me.

The door of the inn opened. Roule:

what
why since

“Haven't
Stangerson

| us and left the inn.

tabllle was on hig feet so suddenly

that one might have thought he Bad
recelved an electric shock,

“Mr, Arthur Rance!” he erled.

Mr., Arthur Rance stood before us
caimly bowing.

CHAPTER XX.

An Act of Mile. Stangersen.

OU remember me, monsleur?
nnked Rouletabille. The
American extended his hand,
and RMouletabllle, relaxing his

frown, shook It and Introduced Mr.

Arthur Rance to me. He invited him

to share our meal,

“No, thanks. 1 breakfasted with M.
Btangerson."

Arthur Rance spoke French perfeet-
Ir, almost without an accent,

“I did not expect to have the plens.
ure of seeing you agaln, monsfeur. I
thought you were to have left France
the day after the reception nt the
Elysep.”

Rouletabille and I, outwardly indif-|
ferent, listened most intently for every
word the Amerlean would say.

The man's purplish red face, his
heavy eyelids, the nervous twitehings,
all spoke of his addiction to drink.
How cnme It that so sorrs n specimen
of & man should be so Intimate with
M. Btangerson?

Bome daxs later 1 learnsd from Fred-
eric Larsan—who, like ourselves, was
surprised and mystified by I'lanoo'l|
appearance pnd reception at the cha-
tean—that Mr. Rance hnd been an in-
ebriate for about fifteen years only-
that It Is to say, since the professor
and his danghter loft Philadelphia
During the time the Stangorsons lived |
In Ameriea they were very Intimate

the most dlstingulshed phirenologists of
the new world. Owing to new experi- |
ments he had made enormous atrides
heyond the sclence of Gall and Lava-
ter. The friendliness with which he
was raceived at the Glandler may he
expiainea oy the fact that he had ren-
dered Mile, Rtangerson n great service
by stopping, at the peril of his own
life, the runaway horses of lier car-
ringe. The immediate result of that
could, however, have been no more
than a mere friendly associntion with
the Stangersons, certainly not a love
affair,

Frederic Larsan did not tell me
where he ha@l pleked up this informa.
sion, but bhe appeared to be quite sure
of what he said.

The American must have been at
least forty-five years old. He spoke in
& perfectly natural tone In reply to
Rouletnbilie's question.

‘It put off my return te America
when I heard of the attack on Mille,
Stapgerson. [ wanted to be certain
the Indy had not been killed, and 1
shall not go away until she Is perfectly
recovered.'

Like Larsan, Rance thought that
Robert Darzae 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
wns aware of the efforts young Roule-
tabille was making to unravel the
tangled skeln of the yellow room mys-
tery. He explained that M. Stanger-
gon had related to him all thar hand
taken plnce In the Inexplicable gullery.
He several times expressed his regret
at M. Darzac's aligence from the chn-
teau on all these ocoaslons and thought
that M. Darzae had done cleverly In
allying bimself with M. Joreph Roule-
tabllle, who could not fail sooner or
later tn discaver the murderer. He
spoke the Iast sentence with unecon-
cealed frony. Then he rose, lowed to

Rouletabille watched him
the window,

“An odd fish, that!" he sald.

“Do you think he'll pass the night at
the Glandier?" T asked.

To my amazement the young report-
er answered that it wans a matter of
entire indiffersnce to him whether he

throngh

did or not.

As to how we gpent our time during
the afternoon, all T need say Is that
Rouletabllle led me to the grotio of
Sainte Genevieve and a!l the time
talked of every subject Liut the one
with whieh we were most interested.
Toward evening I was surprised to
find Rouletahllle making none of the
preparations 1 had expected him to
mnke, I spoke to him about It when
night had come on and we wers onre
more in bis room. e replled that all
his arrangements had already been
made, and this time the murderer
would not get away from him.

1 expressed some doubt on this, re-
minding him of his disnppearance In
tha gallery, and suggested that the
sapie phenomenon might acour again.
e answered that he hoped it would.
He desired nothing more. 1 did not
insist, knowing by experience how use-
less that would have been. Ha told
me that, with the lelp of tlhe con-
clergex, the chateaun had since enrly
dawn been watched in such a way
that mobody eould approach it without
his knowing It and that he had no con-
cern for those who might have left It
and remained witheut,

It was then 6 o'clock by his waich,
Rising, he made & sign to me to follow
bim, and, without in the least trying
to eonceal his movements or the sound
of hia footsteps, he led me through the
gallery. We reached the “right” gal-
lery naund came to the landing place,
which wa We then continued
our way ip the gallery of the loft wing,
passing Professor Stangerson’s apart-
ment,

At the far end of the gallers, before
coming to the donjon, Ia the room oc-
cupled by Arthur Rance. We knew
that, because we had seen him at the
window looking om to the court. The
door of the room openn on to the end
of the gallery, exactly facing the east
window, at the extremity of the
“right” gallery, where Roulstabille had
pirced Daddy Jacques, and commands
an uninterrupted view of the gallery
from end to end of the chateau.

“That ‘eff turning' gallery," sald
Rouletabllle, “1 reserve for myself.
When I tell you you'll come and take
Your place bere.”

And be made me enter a little dark,
trisngular closet bullt in a bend of the
wall to the left of the door of Arthur
Manee's room. From this recess I
could see all that occurred in the gal-
lery as well as if 1 had been standing
'n front of Arthur Ranece's door, and I
ould watch that door too. The door

'f the rloset, which was to be my

Sinte of observation, was fitted with {

pancls of transpatent FINEN. in ine
gallery, whers all the lnmps had heen
I, it was quite Heht, In the closet,
howaver, It was quite dark. It was a
splendid place from which to observe
and remaln unobserved.

We returned along the gallery. On
renching the door of Mile. Stangerson's
apartruent It opened from a push
Riven by the steward who wna #niting
at the dinner table. (M. Stangerson
had for the last three days dined
with ks danghter In the drawing room
on the first flaor.) A8 the dosr remain-
ofl open, we distinctly saw Mlle, Stan-
gorson, taking ndvantnge of the stew.
ard's absones nnd while her father
was stonping to plek up romething he
had let fall, pour the contents of a
vial Inte M. Rtangerson’s glass,

CHAPTER XXIL

On the Watceh,

HE art. which staggered me,
did nat appear to affest Roule-
tbfile much. We raturned to
the room, and, without even re.

forring to what we had seen, hie gave

me his final Inetructions for the night.

Flrat we were to go to dinner,  Aftor

dinner T was tn take my stand in the

dark cloget and wolt there as long as
ft wnr necessnry—to look out for what
might hanpen,

“If you see anything hefare I do,"
he ecplalied, “you must let me know,
IF the man gots fnto the ‘right’ gal i
lery Ly any other way than the ‘ol
nirnibg' gallery vou will gee hini hefore |
I shinll. besause yon have a view along |
the whole length of the ‘right’ gallery
while T ran anly command a view of
the ‘off turning” gallery. All you neod
do to Iet me know I8 to undo the cord
helding the curtain of the ‘right' gal-
lery window niearest to the dark cles-
et. The eurtaln will fall of itseif and
fmmediately loave n square of shadow
where previousiy there had been a
square of light. To do this you need
but stretch your hand out of the cloget.
I shall understand your signal per-
feotly."

“And then?"

“Then you will sre me coming round
the corner of the ‘aff turaing' gallery.”

“What am [ to Ao then®"

“You will immediately come townrd
me, behind the man, bt T shall al-
ready be upen him and shall have goen
bis face.”

I attempted a feclile smile.

“Why de you smile? Well, rou may
amile while you have the chance, but
I gwear you’ll have no time for that
& few hours from now."

“And If the man escapes?

“8n much the better,” sald Roule-
tabille conlly. *“I don’t want to eap-
ture him. He may take himself off
any way he can. I will let him go—
after 1 have seen hir face. That's all
I want. T ghall know afterwnrd whnt
to do, =0 that as far as Mlle, Stanger-
gon is econcerned he shall he dend to
her even though he centinues to live,
If T took him allve Mlle. Stangerson
and Robert Darzuc would perhaps
never forgive me. And [ wish to re-
tain thelr gond will and respeet,

“Sceing, an T bave jusi now aren,
Mille. Sinngerson pour a pareotic Into
her father's glaes, a0 that he might'
not he awake to Interrupt the conver.,
satlon she In going tn have with her
nssaliant, you cun Imagine she wonld
not be grateful to me if I brought the
mnn nf the yallow room and the inex.
pliealile gallery Lound and gngged to
Rer father. I realize now that §f 1
ain Io Bsve the unhoappy lady I must
silence the man and no* eapture him,
To Kl a hmnan lelog is no small
thing. Besides, that's not myr business
unless the man himself makes It my!
business. On the other hand, to rnndrrl'
him forever silent srithout the Iady's!
aasent and confidence I8 to gct on one's |
own inittativre and assume n knowledge |
of everytaitg with nothing for a basis
Fortunately, my friend, I have gnessed |
—no, I have reasoned it all cut. All/l
that T nsk of the man who is coming
tonight [s to boing me his face so that |
It may enter'-—

“Into the clrele?”

“"Exactly! And his face won't sur
prise me!" ‘

“But I thought you exw his face on|
the night wher yo: sprang into the|
chamber?"

“Only lmperfectly. The candle was
on the floor, and his Leard'—

“Wiil he wear his beard this even-
ing""

“I think T can say for ceriain that he
will. But the gallery is lght sod now
I know—or at least my brain knows—
and my eres will =ee’

“1f we are here oniy to see him and
let him escape, why are we armed?"

“Because, If the man of the yellow
room nand the Inexnlicable gallory
knows that I know, he I3 capable of
dolog anything! Woe should then have
to defend ourselves ™

“And you are sure he will come to-
night "

“As sure as that vou are standing
thers! This morning, nt half past 10
a'clock, Mlle, Stangerson, in the clever-
et way In the world, arrangad 1o bave
no nurses tonight. 8he gave them
leave of absence for tweniy-four hours,
under some plausible pretexis, and did
not desire anybody to be with ber but
ber father, while they ure away. Her
father, who s to gleep in the boudulir,
bas gladly consentid to the arrange-
ment. Darzac's departurs and what
he told me, as well as the extraor-
dinary precautions Mlle. Stangerson is
taking tn be alone tonight, leaves me no
room for deubt. She has prepared the
way for the coming of the man whom
Darzac dreads."

“And what we saw her do was done
to mend Ler father to sleep®

“Yes."

“Then thers are but two of us for
tonight's wark %"

“Four; the concierge and his wife
will wateh at all bazurds, 1 don't set
much value on them before, but the
conclerge may be useful after, if
there's to be any killing!"

“Then you think there may be?"

*It he wishes i1."

“"Why baven't you brought in Daddy
Jacques? Have you made no use of
bim today ™

“No," replled Rouletabille sharply.

I kept sllence for awkile; then, anx-
lous to know his thoughts, 1 asked bim
point blank:

“Why not tell Arthuf Rance? He
may be of great asaistames to us?'

“Oh' sald Rouletabllle crosaly,
“then you wani to let gverybody into

Mile. Stangereon's secrets? Come, lot
us g0 to dinner, It I8 time. This
evening we dine In Frederle Larsan's
room-—at least {f he I8 not on the heels
of.Darzac. HMe sticka to Lim like a
leech, But, anyhow, If he 13 not thera
now I am quite sure he will be to.
night. TIe's the one 1 am going te
knock aver!"

At this moment we heard a nolse (s
the roon near us,

“It must be he,” gald Rouletabille.

“I forgot to ask you.," 1 snid. “If we
Are 1o make any allusion to tonight's
business when we are with this police.
man, I take It we are pot. Is thad
KoY

“Evidently, We are going to operate
alone, on our awn personal account.”

‘'S0 that all the glory will be ours

Roulstabllle laughed,

We dined with Frederle Larsan in

his room He told us he had fnst
rome {o aod fnvited us to be scated at
table. We ate our dinner In the best
of humors, and I had no difficulty In
appreclating the feellngs of certainty
which both Rouletabille and Larsan
felt. Rounletabllle told the great Fred
that T Lud come on n chance visit and
that he had asked me to stay and help
Lim In the heary bateh of writing he
lind to get through for the Epaque.
I was going back to Paris, he sald, hy
the 11 o'clock traln, taking his copy,
which took a story form, recounting
the prineipal eplsodes in the mysteries
of the Glandler. Larsan smiled at the
explanatinn like & man who was not
focied nad politely refrained from mak-
It the slightest remark on matters
which dld not eoncern him.

With Infinite precautions as to the
words they used and even as to ths
tones of thelr volees, Larsan and
Rouletabllle disoussed for a long time
Mr, Arthur Rauce's appearance at tha
chatents and his past in  America,
alinut which they expressed a desire
fo know more, at any rate so far as
hiz relations with the Stangersons. At
one ‘Ime Larsan, who appeared to ma
to Le unwell, sald. with an effort:

“T think., M. Rouletahille, that we've
not much more to do at the Glandier
and that we shan't sleep here many
more nights.'”

“I think so, ton, M. Fred.”

"Then youn think the ronclusien of
the matter has been reached »'

"I think, Indeed, that we hare noth-
Ing more to find out,” replled Ronleta.
bille.

“Have you found your criminal?™
asked Larsan.

“Have you?"

“‘,‘P"B“'

“So have 1" sald Rouletabllle,

“Can it be the sume man%"

“1 don't know If you have swerved
from your eoriginnl dea,” said the
younz reparter. Then he added with
emphasis, “M, Darsac is an honest
man!"

“Are you surs of that? asked Lap-
san. “Well, I am sure he {5 not. 8o
it's & fight, then?"

“Yes, it I1s o fight. Hut T shall beat
You, M. I'rederic Larean '™

“Youth never douht= anything." sald
the great Fred laughingly and held ent
his hand to me by way of ronclusian

Rouletabille's answer came lke an
echin:

“Not anrthing!

Suddenly Larsan, who bhed risen to
wigh us good night. pressed both his
hands to his chest and staggered. He
was obllged to lean on Rauletabllle tor
support and to save himself from fall-
ing.

“Oli, oh!" he erinsd
mntier with me?
edq

He looked at us with haggard eyes,

“What is the
Htve 1 been polscon-

We guestioned bim vainly. He did
not answer ne. He had sunk into an
armchair, and we could not get a

word from him. We were sxtremely
distragzed, both on his account and on
our awn, for we hnd partaken of all
the dishes e had enten. He seemed
to he out of pala, but his heavry head
had fallen on his shouider and his aye-
lids were tightly closcd. Ttenletabille
bent over him, listening for the bent-
ings of the heart,

My friend’s face, however, when he
stoorl up, was as ealm as it had besn
A moment before agltnted.

"Hu 14 nsleep,” he sald.

[ie 1ol me to hils chamwber, after clos-
fog Larsan’s room.

“The drug?” I asked. "Does Mlle.
Stangerson wigh to put everybody te
eleep tonight?

“Perhaps,” replied Rouletabille, Rut
I conld see he was thinking of some-
thing else.

“Dut what about us?' 1 exclaimed.
“How do we know that we have nog
been druzzed?”

Do you feel Indispcsed?” Rouleta-
bllle askod me coolly.

‘Not In the Jeast."”

“Dn vou feel any inclinatlon to go te
sloep 7

‘None whatever.”

“Well, then, my friend, amoke this
excellent olgar.”

And he handed me a cholce Havana,
one M. Darzac had glven him, while
he it his brierwood—his eternal brier-
wood.

We remalned In his room until about
10 o'ciork without & word passing be-
tween us, Burled in anarwchalr, Roule-
tublile sat and smoked steadlly, bis
brow In thought and a faraway look
In bis eyes. On the stroke of 10 be
tock off his boots and signed me to do
the same, Standing In our socks, he
snid [n so low a tone that I guessed
rathier than heard the word:

“Hevolver.™

1 drew my revolver from my jacket
pooket,

“Cock It." be =ald.

I did as he directed,

Then, moving toward the door of his
room, he opened It with Infinite pre-
caution; It made no sound. We were
fo the “off turning” gallery. Rouleta-
bille made another sign to me which
1 understood to wmean that I was to
take up my post In the dark eloset.

When I was seme distance from him
he rejoined me and embraced me, and
then 1 saw him, with the same precau-
tion, return to his room, Astonished
by hia embrace and somewhnt disquiet.
ed by it, 1 arrived at the "right" gal-
lery without diMculty, crossing the
landing place and reaching the dark
closet.

Before entering it I examined the
curtain cerd of the window and found
that T had only to release it from ita
fasteniog with my fingers for the cur
tain to fall by its own welght and
hide the square of light from Roule-
tabille, the signal agreed upen. The




