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Your Bloodin some way compromis« her, Van 
had signed to Harriet not to come or** 
him, and she now sat, in silent, learleaa 
grief, with her arm about Emily's waist, 
in the window seat of the library.

Five minutes after the arrival of the 
eoachman at hi« lodgings in the Hue de 
Reverdy, Dr. Paul Mason was on the 
road to the chateau. He had gazed for a 
moment on the face of his old friend.

“She must have died instantly," he re-
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marked, as he turned sadly away.
M. le prefect was now at liberty to ask 

any question he chose. He did not care 
to ask any questions at present, 
would go into the room where the mayor 
was, and hear what he had to say.

"Have you examined the prisoner?” 
was the first question he propounded to 
that functionary.

‘‘I have attempted to; but he refuses 
to make any statement, saying he prefers 
to wait until he is brought before ths 
tribunal. He 1ms the right to waive the 
preliminary examination before the jus
tice, of course, but he is hardly wise in 
this instance. A plain explanation of 
hew he came to be in the chateau at that 
time of night might go far toward ac
quitting him—that is,” he added, "If it 
is capable of explanation.”-

M. Victor Lablanche allowed the wor- 
When that

piietly by Harriet, endeavoring to com
fort her. “Give me the note, I will go 
at once.”

Kmily was about to hand it to him. 
when the voice of M. Chabot was heard 
raise«! in marked remonstrance. He spoke 
slowly, deliberately, and ns Charles Van 
I.ith listened, he felt that each word 
was an iron link in that chain which was 
soon to hind him hand ami foot, and hold 
him up to the world us a murderer.

"Monsieur Van Lith must not leave 
this house until the shooting of Madame 
Roupell has bwui investigated by the 
proper authorities.”

.'The suddenness of this accusation, the 
horror of it, the facts which, with its ut
terance, instantaneously arose in the 
mind of Van Lith and arrayed themselves 
remorselessly against him, deprived him 
for the moment of the power of reply. 
In the dead silence tliut ensued M. Cha- 
bot1 turned and dispatched the coachman 
on his errand, adding in au imperative 
tone :

“After you have called up the doctor, 
stop at Monsieur ReveH’s, the mayor, ex
plain briefly what has happened, then 
go to Monsieur Delorme’s, the justice of 
the peuce. Tell him, tpo. Remember, 
mnâame’s life may depend on the quick-- 
ness of your movements.”

M. Chabot, whom one would never 
have suspected of being cast in an heroic 
mold, was undoubtedly the coolest perbop 
in the room. .V

Van Lith, fully conscious1 of'the àWf«l 
peril in which he stooij, again'essayed 
to speak, M.1 Chabot interrupted him. 
lie did it politely; but th^re was no 
mistaking his firmness. The servants 
thought it admirable—and his knowledge 
of law, ab ! was it uot prodigious?

"Monsieur Van I.ith, you may be a per
fectly innocent man. If so, it wilt be 
easy enough for you to explain .everything 
presently to the mayor. whom* I have 
sent for. In the meantime.'(he'fact of 
yonr appearance here at such1 An hour as 
this, under circumstances which lay you 
open to grave suspicion, make it,my duty, 
as a citizen, to forbid your departure.

"Monsieur Chabot!” ejaculated Har
riet. •' ‘‘What do you menu? • You surely 
don’t*. believe that Charles—that Mon
sieur Van Lith has done this horrible 
filing*?”
. -The Frenchman shrugged his high 
shoulders—-just a little, and showed his 
white teeth as he smiled—just a little, 
in a deprecating manner.

“Matu’selle must nr«t blame me. I am 
simply «loins my duty.”

"O, this must not be.” exclaimed the 
girl, now almost unnerved with appre
hension.' “I can explain all—I can clear 
him-------”

CHAPTER II.
An hour had elapsed since Mme. Rou- 

pell’s departure. Harriet Weldon arose 
softly, and, opening the window with 
xreat caution lest it should squeak upon 
its iron hinges, looked out again upon 
the front of the house. Everything was 
enveloped In a flood of moonlight. The 
fine grasses upon the lawn glittered like 
spears of ice with the heavily falling 
•lew drops. The cnll of a night bird to 
Its mate was the only sound that broke 
the stillness. The beauty of the night 
touched her deeply, and the song of the 
nightingale more profoundly yet. 
leaned her head against the window frame 
and her slight form shook with suppress
ed s«ibs. The thought came that every 
minute’s delay would make it more diffi
cult for her lever to escape from the 
house. In a few hours the village would 
he stirring. He would be seen by some 
peasant going early afield, as he left the 
grounds. She must at once summon him 
from his hiding place. In a few min
utes he could be gone, and she would 
breathe freely ngain.

Advancing on tiptoe to the door of the 
chamber, she turned the handle softly, and 
stepped out into the pussage. The house 
was peifectly quiet. In the semi-dark
ness she crept timidly up the corridor, 
feeling her way with the tips of her fin
gers against the old oaken wainscoting. 
At last her foot struck against a door 
mat. She tried to recollect what doot 
mat it was. She stooped and passed her 
hand over it. It was an old-fashioned 
rag mat of American make, such sn one 
sees in the houses of middle class farm
ers in New England. It hud been her 
lover’s request to have such a thing at 
the door of his room. It reminded him 
of his old home across the seas. It was 
all right. This was the apartment Rtie 
wanted. She placed her fingers upon the 
handle of the door, opened it a little way, 
and called softly :

“Charles !”
To her surprise there was no answer. 

She opened the door wiilcr yet, and went 
In. The moonlight, shining in through 
the window streamed over the carpet and 
made every portion of the chamber plain
ly visible. She glanced quickly around. 
To her intense astonishment the room 
wna empty. Trembling with fear nnd ex-, 
cltement she again issued forth, aud stood 
once more in the corridor J 
moment that she did so, a pistol shot 
reverberated loudly through tlie chateau. 
And then from all parts of the house Its 
inmates rushed hurriedly.

It was a terror-stricken assemblage of 
men and womeu, aroused in the dead of 
the night by that sharp, ominoua appall
ing sound. In the supreme quiet of the 
chateau the pistol shot had rung out with 
terrible distinctness. Though terrified 
beyond measure in the almost certain 
knowledge that some dreadful tragedy 
had taken place, Harriet Weldon did not 
hesitate a moment, 
corridor ehe flung aside the heavy drap
eries which separated Mine. Koupell’s 
sleeping apartment from her sitting room, 
and bravely entered.

Face to face, M. Chabot and her lover 
were standing, 
them, lying at full length, her lace turn
ed upward, ghastly in the dim light of the 
solitary candle, lay Mine. Roupell. From 
a bullet wound in her forehead, a little 
blood was slowly oozing on to the floor 
and matting with its crimson flood the 
gray, waving aud carefully combfd hair. 
The room seemed suddenly to (ill witli 
people, ail looking through a kind of mist. 
A ghastly, unwholesome pallor was 
each face.
life were set at naught, 
tionalitiea of dress were forgotten. Emily 
was bending over the prostrate woman, 
her fine features pale as di-atb, but set 

in marble, and showing no trace of 
tears or womanly weakness, 
the only collected one in the room ; all 
the rest stood gasping and staring, a help- 
lesa, bewildered, frightened group. Emily 
evineed no surprise at seeing \ an Lith 
there so unexpectedly, as everyone else 
did. With much presence of mind, she at 
on«« turned her attention to the sufferer, 
to see what could be done for her. 
gave orders clearly and rapidly, and with 
a marvelous self-command.

“Lift her up and place her on the bed. 
Keep her head raised. This pillow so. 
Bring me water, quickly.”

She bathed the cold« inanimate face; 
she folded her handkerchief up into a 
wad and placed it over the fatal spot. 
She bound over it as tightly as possible 
a long bandage torn from the white cov
erlet. Then she turned to Jean, the 
coachman, who, hearing the disturbance 
from the adjoining stables, had rushed 
into the bouse accompanied by the gar
dener.
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IS BAD FOR THE CHILD.JAMES OLIVER’S WILL.si,.-

Be Appor- Chicago Teacher Says That About Tea 
and Coffee.

That tea and coffee are worse for 
children than beer and that .the teach
ers in the Chicago public schools 
not qualified to teach physiology 
required by state law because they; 
are too ignorant, were the startling 
statements made by Dr. Leüa E. 

Whitehead, a teacher in the Nash 
public school, at a recent session of 
the spring institute of the W. C. T. U. 
In Chicago.

Fortune of $60,000,000 to 
tioned to Heirs.

South Bend. Ind.—The will of James 
Oliver, inventor of the chilled plow, 
proprietor of the largest plow plant 
in the world and the richest man in 

Indiana, was filed recently for pro 
bate in the St. Joseph circuit court. 
His fortune is estimated to be from 
$50,000,000 to $63,000,000, and goes to 

The will gives hut a

arethy magistrate to ramble on. 
gentleman had quite finished, he said ;

“You had better tell the prisoner and 
the principal witnesses to get ready to 
take the early rrnin for Paris. The pres
ence of your local physician will be nec
essary also, so that he can testify to the 
nature of the wound by which Madame 
Roupell met her death. In the meantime 
1 will make an examination of the scene 
of’the mur,«ler,”

“That ’will he unnecessary. I have al-! 
ready maile One'.”

“With what result, monsieur le maire ?”
, "The finding of this pistpl, with which, 

doubtless, the murder was committed.”
“Let me look at it."

M P

his relatives, 
scant idea of the magnitude of the 

the bulk of which is left to ft

Joseph D. Oliver, son of the deceased, 
to be administered by means of a trust | ^ 

fund.
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nWill Parents Ever Learn?

• At Detroit,!. Mich., Johnnie. Wielek 
15 months old, shot himself and his 
mother recently while playing with a 
revolver. One bullet passed through 
the baby’s head and struck his mother 
in the neck. The child is, alive, but 
his death is expected. Hie . mother is 
not seriously wounded.
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.Walla Walla. Valley Ministerial 
sociation, Milton', Ore., April 7.

Montana Stockgrowers, Miles ,. City, 

April 20-33.
Montana Arbor day, April 21.
Washington State Camp, M. W. A., 

North Yakima, May 6. • “ ‘
Montana Sunday School association, 

Butte, May 11-13.
Livestock show, Corvallis, Ore., May 

15-16. y ,
Washington State F. O. E., Spokane, 

May 28.
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relThe prefect, took the weapon, and ex

amined it carefully.
“It is of American manufacture,” he 

said. “DitJ’.you find anything else?” .
“Nothing except son)« private papers 

of Madame RoUpell’s scattered on the 
floor of her chamber.”

"Where-is the young man who has been 
accused of. this crime?” 1

"He is under a strong guard at pres
ent, in the butler's pantry. Do you wish 
to see him?”

“No, 1 think not,” he said. “The judge 
sits at ten o’clock, and he will hear what 
tie has to say. Meantime, though, as I 
said, 1 wish to make au inspection of 
the premises.”

The mayor at once bestirred himself, 
and conducted M. Lablanche upstairs to 
tlie room where the body of Madame 
Roupell was still lying. Nothing had been 
moved. Even the blood which had soaked 
into tlie hearth- rug had uot been wiped 
up; an overturned chair lay where it had 
fallen ; some papers were scattered about 
the room.

“Do not disturb them.” said M. La
blanche, pointing to the papers. "While 
they simply indicate how Madame Rou
pell was engaged at the time of the shoot
ing, and perhaps have no hearing on the 
question of who committed this crime, 
still it is our rule to move nothing.”

“And as to who did commit it, I think 
there can be no doubt,” remarked the
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Shake Into Your Shoes.

Allen’s Foot-Ease. It cures painful, 
swollen, smarting, sweating feet. 
Makes ''new fehoes easy. Sold by all 
druggists and shoe stores. Don’t, ac
cept any substitute. Sample ’ FREE. 
Address A. S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.

itr
an
.a1.
pui
Bk

lIn the British museum there U a 
huge rope of. half, weighing nearly 
two tons. It was '»originally made for 
one of the emperors of Japan.

PILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS
i’AZO OINTMENT is guaranteed, to cure an; 
case of Itching, iilind, Itlecdlng or I’rotrud 
Ing Piles In 6 to Ï4 days or money re 
funded. 60c.

I

»2.I

I
ties

'BROMO QUININE”
That Is LAXATIVE BROMO QULNINB. 
Look for the signature of E. W. OROVE. 
Used the world ovqrto cure a cold In on« 
day. 26c.

ONLY ONE St»
Present operating costs for the 

movement of every car and engine in 
the country total $1,400,000,000'in one 
year. By electrifica’.pm this wodld be 
reduced by about\ $250,000,000, repre
senting that much actual and net wiv
ing.

At the very'

Bishop Fowler Dead. ■

The Rev, Charles H. Fowler, bishop- 
of the Methodist Episcopal church, 
died at his home in New York re
cently.

it

t!One Amsterdam factory alone cuts 
400,000 diamonds every year.

If
Hut her wrist was seized in Van 

Lith's Krasp.
“Mam’seUe can explain?”— be*an Cha

bot, pricking up his little ears like a fox 
terrier.

“Mam’selle will explain nothing," re
turned Van Lith, meaningly regarding 
the Parisian.

“Then perhaps monsieur can?"
“When the proper time comes, yes. To 

you. you sneaking cur, not one syllable."
The Frenchman’s face took on a ghast

ly color. He stammered out a few unin
telligible words, as one who in the heat 
of a terrible pasrfion pauses to find the 
most stinging epithet. Rut an exclama
tion from Kmily Weldon checked both 
men instantly. She had been bending over 
the prostrate form of the injured woman. 
Now she looked up, the calm of a great 
despair in her face, the first tears she 
had shed gllsteuing in her tine eye?.

“O, Harriet," she cried, “she is dead. 
I shall never hear her voice again."

'The girl’s grief was something terrible 
to witness. Harriet stol^ softly to her 
sister’s side, and, putting her arms about 
her, strove to comfort her.

“Let us leave them," said Van Lith 
to M. Chabot, who stood awed and hum
bled in the presence of such affliction.

And side by side the two men, the 
Frenchman and the American, the ac
cuser and the accused, went out from 
the chamber, leaving the living and de
spairing alone with their sacred dead.

There Is Only One

“Bromo Quinine
n
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mayor.
“There is nlways room for doubt in 

“Of
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That is

Laxative Bromo Quinine
any case,” replied the prefect, 
coursp this young man denies his guilt, I 
though silent on, other points?”

“Most decidedly he does.”
“Then you have got to prove it in or

der to bring the crime home to him. You 
must recollect that under the revised 
penal code of France, the prisoner has 
no longer to prove his innocence of a 
charge. It is the duty of the law to 
bring it home to him.”

“But Monsieur Chabot assures me,” 
said the mayor, “that he found this young 
man in Madame Roupell’s chamber imme
diately after the report of the pistol.”

“Oh perhaps the young man found him. 
What do you think of that?” remarked 
the prefect. “You see, my dear sir, we 
must not be too hasty.”

“I must confess that you put the mat
ter in a new light; but Monsieur Van 
Lith's appearance in the chateau?”

"How does he account for that?”
“He refuses to account for that at all, 

as I said,” replied the mayor.
"Was he in the habit of calling at this 

house?”
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K-iUSED THE WORLD OVER TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY.
I

Always remember the full name. Look 

lor this signature on every, box.
I!
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tFARM DRAIN TILEThe ordinary proprieties of 
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ir
-

Will make your soil absorb and retain water at the minimum depth 
required for perfect development. Send for our free booklet, "Hints 
on Farm Drainage." It gives the proper methods and results of, 
draining land, how it is done, and the appliances necessary. We have 
recently made quite a cut in the price of drain tile to encourage 
farmers to drain their land.
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A lot of you can club together and 

buy in carload lots. We will make satisfactory terms with you. 
for the booklet. 7 Write

to
DENNY-RENTON CLAY & COAL CO., 
___________ Lowman Building, Seattle, Wash.
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Pe“At one time, but lately had been not 

only uninvited, but requested to diecon- 
tinue his visits. Ilis presence in the 
chateau was, in fact, totally unexpected 
by anyone until he was discovered in 
Madame Roupell’s chamber.”

M. Lablanche now threw a searching 
glance around the chamber. It would 
seem, indeed, as if nothing could escape 
his acute. observation. On the large, 
handsome bedstead, lay the body of the 
late proprietress of the Chateau Ville- 
neuve. This piece of furniture was near
ly in the center of the room, with the 
head placed against the wall. To the 
east two windows looked out upon the 
grounds in the rear of the building. An 
aviary, containing several canaries, which 
had been great favorites of the dead 
woman, stood between the windows. Its 
occupants were singing merrily, appar
ently unmindful that the hand which had 
fed and tended them was powerless to 
do so more. In the windows, stands of 
geraniums and other plants were tasteful
ly arranged, and the heavy curtains had 
been carefully draped back to permit the 
free ingress of the sunlight On the toi
lette table lay the gloves which Mme. 
Roupell had worn at the opera the preced
ing evening, 
which she bad carried, 
chairs was the shawl which Emily Wel
don had wrapped about her.

(To be continued.)
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CHAPTER III.
Victor Lahlanehe. the Parisian prefect 

of police, was a man who united within 
himself qualities not often found 
joined in tht? same individual, for while 
he was a sagacious aud even brilliant 
theorist, he possesseii at the.same time a 
thorough practical knowledge of his busi
ness. In the course of his long career on 
the police he hnd risen, by ability alone, 
from a comparatively obscure to his 
present prominent position. When called 
upon to unravel a mysterious crime, he 
generally adopted a certain theory, and 
pursued it with the persistency of a 
bloodhound. It was the arrival of this 
officer that a little group of people in
side. and a promiscuous crowd of about 
two huudred of the iuhaliltants of Ville- 
neuve who were assembled outside the 
chateau iiupntieutly awaited.

A sudden hush fell upon the gathering 
on the lawn as, about an hour) after day
break, a dark-colored, unpretentious road 
cart turned into {he avenue. M. Victor 
Lablanche had ât once responded in 
son to the call made upon him. 
reeking flanks and foam-covered sides of 
the animal in the shafts sufficiently at
tested the spee«l at which the distança 
between the village and the metropolis 
had been traverse«!.
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wr 01“Take the fastest horse you have and 

ride to the village. Send Dr. Croizet 
np here ; and then keep right straight on 
into Paris. Here, take this with you.”

She turned to the writing table and 
hastily penned the following note:

"Please come to us immediately, and 
bring with you the best surgeon you can 
find. Aunt Ruth has been shot—I fear 
fatally. Come at once, l beg of you, or 
you may be too late.
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The blind population of the world 

numbers 64 persons out of every mil
lion.
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Pt“EMILY WELDON." 
She folde«l the note and addressed it to 

"Dr. Paul Mason,
“Rue de Reverdy. No. 24.” 

"How long will It take you to deliver 
that?” she asked, aa she handed it to 
the coachman.

The Your Own Business—
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Jewelry business. I-earn watchmaking, 
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sltlons secured, 
learning.
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M. Chabot, cool and collected aa ever,
was the first to receive the prefect He 
«xinducted him Into the reception room. 
The mayor and M. Delorme, the Justice 
of the peace, were sipping tbelr coffee In 
ÜM dining room. Fearful that he might

ll“It la fourteen miles,” replied the man. 
“I can do it in an hour and a half.”

“I can cover the distance in half the 
time,” exclaimed Van Lith, eagerly step
ping forward. He had been standing

The building located at the greatest 
height in Europe la the climber’s hut 
on the Matterhorn, nearly 12.800 feet
ihora th*
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