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~|and IX—Roulatabille traces Lar-

| Rouletabille calls his friends’ at-

“ tmysterious pistol shot is heard in

Y

By GASTON LEROUX,

Author of “The Mystery
of the Yellow Room'

\__/r—__/__——_w

CHAPTER TI—Robert Darzae
and Mlle. Stangerson ecclebrate
their wedding quiotly in a Paris
church on April 6, 1895, Among
the few present is Rouletabille,
the reporter-detective, who has
his doubts about the alleged
death of Larsan, the government
secret serviee official who is said
to have been lost in the wreek of
La Dordogne. Mlle. Stangerson
had married him when she was a
mere girl, ignorant that her Jan |
Roussel—his then name—was no
other than the notoriousscoundrel
Ballmeyer, now posing as Larsan,
II.  Rouletabille and his best
friend, who is relating this story,
d seide to go to the Castle of Her-
cules at Rochers Rouges to visit
the Ranees together with the
newly married Darzacs. Rouleta-
bille is revealed as the son of the
now Mme. Darzac and Larsan,
her former husband. 11I—Dar-
zac deseribes how his wife re-
ceives o severe shock at seeing
the face of Lavsan in a mirrow at
& cailway compartment. IV, V
and VI—Larsan is seen outside
the castle at Rochers Rouges, and
Rouletabille establishes guards
and fortifies the place against
him. VII—Old Boh, a professor,
exhibits what he deseribesas **the
oldest skull in the world”, VI

san and one Brignooles on & mys-
terious journey. At a luncheon
Roulatabille and his {riend real-
ize the presence of Larsan at the
castle and are horrified. X—

tention to the haunting odor of
the perfume used by “‘the Lady
in Black,” Mme. Darzac. XI—A

the night. XII.—Darzacand Pere
| Bernier, a servant of Rauce's in
the dead of night are seen to ear-
ry offa quivering body ina bloody
potato sack. Rouletabille admits
that he believes the body to be
that of Larsan. XIII. — Mme.
Darzac tells how Larsan sprang
‘|into the apartment of herself and
ler husband from behind a panel
and how after a furiovs struggle
Darzac killed Larsan, XIV.—
Old Bob disappears. A stable
boy appears with a bloody suck in
which the body was carried
aAWaYy.

CHAPTER XVIL

A Living Tomb and s Baffiing
Murder.

Y thoughts turned to Rouleta-
biHe, What was he dolng now?
Why had he gone away? As I
lay there puzziing my braln
over the outcome of the affalr I heard
some one knocking at my door. It was
Peére Bernler, who brought me a brief
note from my friend which had been
handed to Pere Jacques by a little lad
from the village, Rouletabllle wrote:
1 shall return early in the morning. Get
up am soon as (hls reaches you and be
good enough to go fishing for my break-
fast and catch some of the fine trout
which are so plentiful among the rocks
near the Polnt of Gnrlhlnldl. Dzrr::tnl: El:u

ks and remem "an.

S hen HOULETABILLE.
This communication gave me more
food for thought, for I knew by ex-
;por!enco that whenever Rouletabllle
geemed most occupled with trivial mat-
ters his activity was really most thor-
oughly engagéd with important sub-

8.

|’°§ dressed myself In haste, provided
myself with some old tackle which
was furnished me by Bernler and set
i out to obey the rgquest of my youug
friend. As I went out of the porth
i gate, bhaving encountered nobody at
"; that enrly hour of the morning (It was
about 7 o'clock), 1 was joined by Mme,
Edith, to whom I showed what Roule-
tabille had written. The young wom-
an was greatly dejected over the un-
explained absence of her uncie, re-
marked that the letter was vgo (Ueer
that it made ber pervous,” and she lo-
formed me that she intended to follow
to the trout streains. ‘
m:"o started to fish for Rouletabille's
trout. Mrs. Rance and 1 both removed
our shoes_aond stockings, but 1 con-
cerned mysalf more about the daloty
pere feet of my pretty hostess than
about my own. Bhe clambered loto
‘ the pools and crept among the rocks
with a grace which enchanted me more
{than 1 dared express. Soddenly we
both desisted from our fask and prick-
od up our eurs st the same moment.
We heard cries from the shore where
the grottoes are. We distinguished 8

little group, the persons In which were
maklog

i
|

fn a eave in the grotio of Ho-
uliet an unfortunate human
4 falien into the chasm

"
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minutes later he was, nccording to his
own orders, stretched out on his bed
In his room In the square tower. But
could any one belleve that he nbso-
lutely refused to be undressed. even so
far as to have hls coat removed, be-
fore the arrival of the doctors? Mine.
HEdlth, more and more nervous. in-
stalled herself as his nurse, but when |
the physicians came Old Bob ordered
lis niece not only to leave his room,
but to go out of the squure tower al-
together. And bhe insisted that the
door should be locked after her.

This last precaution was & grent sur- |
prise to us all. We were assembled '
{0 the Court of the Bold. M. and Mme.
Darzae, Arthur IRunee nnd myself, as
well as Pere Bernler, who haunted my
footsteps, awalting the vews. When
Mme, Edith quitted the tower after
the arrival of the medical men she
ene to us and sald:

“Let us hope that his Injuries won't
be serious, Ol Bob is solid as a rock.
What did 1 tell you about bim? I
have mnde him confess, the old &in-
ner! He wns trylog to stenl Prince
Galltely's skull, which he belleved to be |
more anclent than his own—just the
Jealousy of oune savant townrd another,
We shall all laugh at him when he is
cured,"

At that moment the door of the
equare tower opened, and Walter, Old
Bolr's faithful servant, appeared. HIis
face was pale, and he seemed very
nervous,

“0h, Mme. Edith,” he crled out, “he
is covered with blood! He doesn't
want anything to be said about it, but
he must be saved."

Edith had already rusbed into the
square tower. As to us, we dared not
utter & word. Soon the young woman
returned,

“Oh” she sobbed, "It ls frightful!
His whole breast is torn open!”

Rouletabille reached the castle aboot
an hour after these events, He cut
short my demands for an explanation
and asked me Immediately f 1 had
made a good cateh,

“Oh, yes; a very good catch! I fished
up Old Bob.”

He started violently. I shrugged my [
ghoulders, for I belleved that he was
counterfeiting surprise, and 1 went on:

“Oh, you knew very well what kind
of fish I should find when you sent
your messnge!" |

“You certainly must be unaware of
the purpert of your words, my dear

=>¢ The Perfume of the

In Blac

fortune he had learned. Affe. maren
reassured bim as to her uncle's condl-
tlon and entreated the prinee td par-
don Ler relative for his too excessive
devojlon to the "oldest skulls In the
history of humanity.” ‘The prince
smiled graclously and with the utmost
kindliness when he was told that Old
Bob had been nttempting to steal his
skull.

The prince nsked for the detalls, He
seemed very curlous about the affalr,
and Mwe, Edith told how her uncle
had scknowledged to her that he had
quitted the Fort of Hercules by way
of the nir shaft which communicated
with the ska. As soon as she sald
this 1 recalled the experience of Rou-
letablile with the flash of water and
t]gso the cloee fron bars, and the false-
hoods which Old Bob had uttered as-
sumed glgantlc proportions In my
mind, and 1 was sure that the rest of
the party muet hold the same opinion

|'as myself. Mme. Edith told us that

Tulllo had been walting with hls boat
at the opening of the gallery sbutting
on the shaft to row the old savant to
the bank in front of the grotto of Ro-
meo and Jullet,

“Why so many twists and turnings
when It was so slmple to go out by the
gate?™ 1 conld not restrain myself
from exclaiming.

Mme, Edith looked at me reproach-
fully, and I regretted having even
seemed to have tnken part agalost her
in any way.

“And this Is stranger yet,” said the
prince. “Day before yesterday the
‘hangman of the sea' came to bld me
adleu, saylng that he was golng to
leave the country, and 1 am sure that
he took the traln for Venice, his na-
tive city, at B o’clock In the afternoon.
How then could he have conveyed

your uncle in his boat late that night?

1n the first piace, bhe was no!“ln_th;

part of the world; in the second, he |him

had sold his boat. He told me so, add-
ing that he would never return to this
country."

There was a dead silence, and
Prince Gallteh continued:

“All this Is of little importance, pro-
vided that your uncle, madame, recovs
ers speedlly from his lpjuries and
again," he ndded, with another smile
more charming thap those which bad
preceded it, *if you will aid me in re-
gaining a poor plece of fint which has
disappeared from the grotto and of

| which 1 will give you the deseription.

g”s

against such no accusation.”
‘:Wmt gecusation? 1 cried.
*rmtofhnrmghﬂounoblnth
grotto of Bomeo and Jullet, um"l-
that he might be dying there.
“Oh, nonsense™ 1 cried. “OM Bobl
is far from dying. He has a
foot and & broken collar bone, and his
story of his misfortune is perfectly
plain and straightforwand.
clares that be Zn. :m- o
Prince Galiteh's
“What a fuony Kea™ exclaimed

le.
#Do you believe that story? And—
and that is all? No otber injuries ™"

e to the prince,

I valoe i
Uncle Bob what bas become of IL™

Mme. Edith at opce gave ber prom.
with & certaly alr of

bsughtiness which pleased me greatly,

that she would

: [!l}i

1y, and perbaps you may
be able to learn, madame. through your

Eflr! i}

i
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1 looked at Mme. EAlh, Beads of
perspiration stood out on her fore-
bead, and her face was as pale as
death. Edith led the way toward
the postern gate, The vault of this
postern formed s black arch in the
light, and at the extremity of thistun-
nel we percelved, facing us, Rouleta-
bille and Darme, who were standing
at the edge of the lamer coart lke two
white statues, Rouletabille was hold-
Ing In his band Arthur Rance's ivocy
headed cane, Motiontng with the cane,
be showed Darsac something on the
summit of the vault which we conld
not see, and then he polnted us out
in the same way. We could not hear
what be sald. The two talked togeth-
er for a few noments with their lips
scarcely moving, like: two accomplices
in some dark secret. Mme Haith
paused, but Rouletabiile beckoned to
hew, repeating the signal with
cane.

We went on wntil
vault, and the
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“You are tdller than L he went on.
“See If you can reach It."

Darzac seized the stick. He streteb-
el upward and struck with great vigor
at the objeet, whivh clattered to the
ground.

Buddenly behind me | heard the ory
of a man in his dying agony.

of us all

Mattonl, who was passing through
the garden and wilio Bad also. beard
the cry, rushed up. He hurried bebind

When we had passed the sbade of
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Attracted by the sound of voices, we
looked around and saw Pere Jacques

po understanding of, continued just as
before?

The gendarmes were busy examin-
fng the body and shattering over it in
thelr Imcomprebensible jargon. The
delegate would buve power to begin
ithe: iovestipmtion, which would be con-
tisued when the esamining magistrite
bad been notified.

. The Qeleguto arrived. It wus easily
to be seen that he was enchanted,
.even though be had not had the tiine
to finish bis repast. A crime, nctually
s crime, and In the Chateau of Her
‘eules! He was fairly radlant. His eyes
shone. The delegato sxamived the
wound and raid In very good English:

“That was & magnifdcent stroke!”

“And mow how did =il this happen?
he asked encouragingly. smacking his
lips as though in the anticipation of
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hand everything would be explained,
and very simply. Pere Bernler un-
doubtedly must have thus unfortu-
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arrest 7
1" she oricd

sbi

bitterly.

“And what ls that?
*] fear lest he has saved my uncle
the suthorities only to ruln him
more completely. At all events, it is
necessary (o be ready for anything.
and | know how to defend bim 8o long

&9 I draw breath™ And sbe showed
e a tiny revolver which was hidden
io her gown,

*Is it anctoal truth -that you are
ready to defend me?' she demanded,
turning ber beautiful eyes full upon
my own,

*] am ready.”

“Agninst your friend even?”

#if it should be necessary,” I am-

“YVery well; 1 belleve you," sbe an-
awered. *“In that case | will leave
you here for a fow minutes, You will
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stitutional clerk tosuccee
H. M. Reece and he will
his new duties March 11.

' | ton held this position in

Treasury when he was
private secretary to Gov.

Women to work in Alamance :
ty Can easilymake $15 to #:
week. Address “V,”
Ralsigh, N. 0.
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. It was Old Bob who

out of the cave. When

been drawn up on the beach

:::nu light of dsy he “""’;’."
a pitiable spectacie.

Dlack coat was torn snd cov-

s white sbirt
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