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By GASTON LEROUX,

. Author or "The Mystery
[ of the Yellow Room™
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CHAPTER I—Robert Darzae
and Mile. Stangerson celebrate
their wedding quietly in n Paris

chureh on April 6, 1805,

Among
the few present is Rouletabille,
the reporter-detective, who has
his doubts about the alleged
death of Larsan, the government
secret. service official who is said
fto have been lost in the wreck of
La Dordogne. Mlle. Stangerson
lind married him when she -was “
mere girvl, ignorant that her Jan
Roussel—his then name—was no
other than the notorious scoundrel
Ballmeyer, now posing as Larsan.
II. Rouletabille and his best
friend, who is relating this story,
d scide to go to the Castle of Her-
cnles at Rochers Rouges to visit
the Rances together with the
newly marvied Durzacs.  Rouleta-
bille is revealed as the son of the
now Mme. Darzae and Larsan,
her former husband.

CHAPTER 1L

A Living Vision of the Dead
Larsan,

OW I kunew all, As we contin-
wed on our journey Rouleta-
bllle related to me the remark-

able and adventurous story of

his culldhood, and 1 knew also why
he drended nothing so much as that
Mme, Darzae should penetrate the
mystery wlich separited thewm.

Rouletabille hnd fled from school at
Bu like a thief. He bad been aceused
of stealing.

At the age of nine he had an ex-
traordinary intelligence aud could ar-
rive easily at the solution of perplex-
ing problems. By logical deductions
of ap almost amazing kind <e aston-
ished his professor of mathematics.
He had never been able to learn his
multipllcation tables and always count-
ed upon bis fingers. He would usually
get the answers to the problems him-
gelf, leaving the working out to be
done by his fellow pupils, But first
he would show them exactly how the
example ought to be done. He applied
his admirable fucuities of reasonlng to
his dally life as well as to his studles,
using the rules both materially and
morally, For example, an act had
been committed in the school—l have
forgotten whether it was of cheating
or talebearing—by one of ten persons
whom he knew, and he picked out the
right one with & divination which
geemed almost sypernatural, slmply by
deduction. He later found In this ab-
pormal fashion a small sum of money
which had been stolen from the super-
“intendent, who refused to belleve that
the discovery was due only to the
lad's Intelligence and clearness of In-

They tried to make him Ac-
He defended

|
 kmowledge his fault.

that it drew upon him & severe
hment. The principal heid an in-

osephin, as he was called, was
::hua:ﬂ by some of his youthful com-
rades in that splirit of falsehood which
| ehildren sometimes possess. The fact
that the boy seemed to have no rela-
tives and that no one kuew where be
came from made him pcmnurh iy like
T; that little world to
?! |:':lrlme Finally the mpe_rinludwt
told the lad that If he did pot confess
his guilt !t was decided pot to keep
him in the school and that & letter
woull be written to the lady who in-
terested berself in him to tell her o
come after him.
The child allowed himself to be tak-
en to his lttle rocin & prisoner, Tpon
the morrow he had disappeared. He
had run away. He bad felt that the
principal was no longer his friend
sinee be belleved him guilty of theft
And he could see mo reason why the
Lady In Black would not belleve it
too. To appear as & thief In the sight

of the Lady In I;lncl:wne wo:!:t:
8o he clim over
rather die. e ‘

wall of the garden at night.
od to the cans), with 8 prayer, uttered

to

h to the Lady In Biack as
:dmrmlf. and threw himself in the
Being & good swimmer, he

e anded and led a gypey life as
oD
one of the “orange ishers” of the port

g on fruits that

. istin
of Marsellles, subsis bere 26

fell overboard and sleeplng W
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S With his bundred sous be

ou ' ek's
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newspaper man, dnd reciiled Fimself
to the Intter's memory, telling him
that he had decided to become a Jour-
nalist.

‘ The editor tried to turn the youth
‘from his project. At last. tired of his
persistent requests, the editor sald:

“Well, my Iad, slnce you have noth-

g #peclal to do just now, go and And
the left foot of the body In the Rue
Oberkampf.”

And with these strange words he
turned away, leaving poor Rouletabllle
Wwith half o dozen young reporters tit-
tering around him. But the boy was
not daunted. He searched throegh the
files and found that the Epoch wiy of-
fering a large reward to the person
finding the foot misslug from the ru-
tlated body of 8 woman found In the
Rue Oberkampt.

In “The Mystery of the Yellow
Room" 1 told how Rouletabille sue-
ceeded and In what mauner there re-
veuled Itself to him his own singular
calling—that of always beginning lo
renson a8 matter out frow the polnt
where others had flnished.

1 hnve told by what ehanee lie v as
led to the Elysee, where he inhaled ns

he passed the perfume of the Lady in
Black e reallzed theo that 1t wis
Mile. Stancersan who bad heen his

visitor at rhe wohool. What more noed
I add? Why speak of the sensntlons
whick his ¥nowledge ax 1o the wenrer

of the perfume aroused In the heart
of Rouletabllle durlng the events at
the Gland®&r and, above all, after bla
trip to Amerlen? However, his In-
gtinct drew hlm so strongly to the pro.
fessor's daughter that he could searce-
Iy resist Lis longing to throw himself
lnto her arms and press her to his
heart and cry out to ler: “You are my
mother! You sre my mother!”

And he fled from her presence just
a8 be bad fled from the vestry on the
day of her wedding in order that thera
should not escape from him any sign
of the secret tenderness thnt burned
in his breast, for horrible thouglils
dwell ln bis mind. Suppose he were to
make himself known to ber and she
were to cast him off~the little thief of
the boarding school, the son of Hous-
sel, Ballmeyer, the helr of the crimes
of Larsan'

However, this torture could pot Inst
always, he told bimself, If It were
she he wonld know how to say things
to her that must open her heart.
However, it I8 by no means certain
that declslve results would have been

=X The Perfume of the

n Blac

fne Larzacs. ‘Ibe LATZACSE NUZDT have
rejoined Stangerson oo the way (o
Marsellles, but If that were so the
professor must have stopped on the
road. Why wus this?”

We consulted the time table.

Floally we reasoned that Darzac
must hove sent his wire from Bourg
one winute before leaving for Lyons
by the 9:29 traln. DBut this tralo reach-
ed Lyons at 1023 o'clock, while Stan-
gerson's train reached Lyons at 10:24.
After changing thelr plans and leav.
ing the train at Bourg, M. and Mme.
Darzue muost have rejolned Stangerson
iat Lyons, which they reached one min-

ute before hlm. Now, whbat bad upset
their plans? We could only think of
the most terrible hypotheses, cvery
one of which, alas, had as Its basls
the reappearance of Larsan. The fact
which gave the greatest color to this
Iden was the deslre expressed by each
of our friends ot to frighten any one,
Darzac In his message, Mme. Darzac
in hers, had not endeavored to conceal
the gravity of the situatlon. As to
Stangerson, we asked ourselves wheth-
er he had heen made aware of the new
developments.

When we reached Toulon our lm-
patience became extreme, and at
Cannes we were scarcely surprised at
all to see Darzac upon the platform,
anxlously looking for us. He could
#earcely have recelved the dispatch
which Rouletabllle had sent him from
Mjon, announcing the hour mt which
we would reach Mentone. Having ar-
rived there with Mme. Darzac and M.
Stangerson the day before at 10
o'clock In the morning, he must have
left Mentone almost at once and have
come to meel us at Cannes. His face
looked worn, Somehow It frightened
us only to look at him.

“Trouble?” questioned Rouletabille
briefy.

“No, not yet.” was the reply.

“God be pralsed!" exclaimed Roule-
tablile, heaving a deep sigh. *“We
have come In time!

Darzac pressed both our hands in
sllence, following us Into our compart-
ment, In which we locked ourselves,
taking care to draw the curtains.

Our friend's volce trembled.

“Well,” he sald, “he Is not dead. I
have seen him.”

“And has Mme. Darzac seen him?"

“Alns, yes! But it Is necessary that
| we should use every means to make

ber believe that 1t was sn Hlusion. 1

could not hear It If she were to lose

har mind agnin. poor girl! Ah my

AT TR W | e e

TFERE [N THE GLASS MATHILDE BEHELD THE FACE OF
LARSAN!

gninel from this expedition—at least
in the eyes of a third person, Hike my-
self—bad it not been for the lofluence
oflh&odﬂr—l.fth.lﬂl-ﬂ‘--l-
thilde, which I had banded to
tabille In the tralm, had Dot

with its faint, sweet
to us directly the evidamce
were secking. Bare DEver
jetter. It is & dorumest
the eyes of friend that
will pever behold It but 1
the gentle reproaches w
talned for the boy's
of confidence in the
with a final sentence
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o door hnd Dot vews wwked ellner
upon the outside with & key by the
porter nor ou the Inslde with the bolt
by the Darzacs., The curtain of the
glags door had been drawn over the
pane from the Inside by M. Darzac in
such & way that oo one could look
Into the compartment from the corri-
dor, But the curtnin between the two
compartments had not been drawn.
All of these circumstances were
brought out by the questions asked by
Rouletabllle of M, Darzac.

When they reached Bourg our trav-
elers learned that on account of an
accident on the line at Culoz the traln
wonld be delayed for an hour and a
half. M. and Mme. Darzac alighted
and took a stroll on the platform.
Darzac while talking with his wife
mentfoned the fact that he had for-
gotten to write lmportant letters be-
tore leaving Paris. Both entered the
buffet, and Darzac asked for writing
materials. Mathilde sat beside him
for a few moments and then remarked
that she would take a Httle walk
through the station while he finished
his letters.

“Yery well,” replled Darzac. “As
soon a8 1 have finlshed [ will join
you."

From that polnt 1 will quote Dar-
me's own words

“l bad finisbed writing," bhe said,
“and I arose to go and look for Ma-
thilde when 1 saw her approaching
the buffet pallld mod trembling. As
soon as she perceived me she uttered
a shriek and threw herself Into my
arms, ‘Oh, my God,' she cried, ‘oh, my
God!" It seemed impossible for ber to
utter any ather words, Bhe wns shak-
ing from head to foot. I tried to calm
her, and 1 begged her to take some
restorative. Her teeth chattered ns
though she had an ague. At length
she told we that she had started to
walk about the station, but that she
had not dared to go far lest | should
finish my writing and look for her.
Then she went upon the platform,
when sbe potlced the mleeplng car por-
ters making up the bed in a berth nenr
our own. She remembered Immediate-
Iy that her night travellng bng, In
which she had put ber jewels, was
standing unlocked, and sbhe decided to
go and Jock It up without delny. She
entered the car, walked down the cor-
ridor and came to the gilnss door of
the compartment reserved for her.
Bbe opened the door and Instantly ut-
tered & cry of horror. No one heard
her, for there wis no one in that part
of the car, and a traln which passed
at that moment drowned the sound of
ber volce with the clamor of the loco-
motive. What had happened to alarm
ber?

‘“The llttle door opening upon the
dressing cabloet was bhalf drawn to-
ward the loterlor of the sectlon, cut-
ting off dingoually the vlew of who-
ever might enter. This little door was
ornamented by a mirror. There in the
glass Mathilde bebeld the face of Lar-
san.”

CHAPTER IV.

**She Will Go Mad Again!™

" HEN she had told me these

things,” Darzac contfued,

“my frst care was (o (ry o

couvince her that sbe was In-
boring under some hideous deluslon,
Wasn't Larsan dead and burled? [ of-
fered to accompany Mathilde at once to
the compartment In order lo prove to
ber that she had been the victim of a
ballucination, She was bitterly opposed
to the idea, crying out that nelther she
por | must ever enter the compartment
again. 8be sald that ahe remembered
Larsan’s face perfectly—that It bhad ap-
petred before her twice under such clr-
cumatances as would Impress It Indell-
bly upon ber memory, even if she were
to live for a century—once during the
strange scene In the gallery and agaln
at the moment when they came loto
ber sickroom (o place me under ar-
rest. And then, now that she knew
who Larsan was, It was not only the
features of the secret service agent
that she bad recognized, but the dread-
ed countenance of the man who had
pursued ber for year.

“She cried out that she could swear
on her life and oo mine that she bad
seen Ballmeyer—alive In the glase,
with the smooth face of Larsan,

“] expiained to the superintendent
that my wife bad beeo frightened at
something she fancled that whe had
seen while alone In our compartment.
snd 1 begged him to keep her In his
office while | went myself to discover
what it was that she had seen,
my friends” coutinued
Robert Darzae, his volce beginalng to
“l Jeft the superintendent’s
office, but | had no sooner got out of
room than 1 went back and slam-
the door behind me. 1, too, bad

|

tion upon the platform outside that
door. He was there In front of be
superintendent’s door, standing under
a gas jet. Evideotly be sxpected us
and

H
g
H
:

count of a serious accldent which had
closed the llue nt Culoz we had de-
cided to jolo him and spend a few
days, with bim at the home of Arthur
Rance and his young wife, as we had
before been euntrented to do by this
fl”end."

I bere Interrupted M. Darguc's par-
ratlve to recall to the memory of the
reader of “The Mystery of the Yellow
Hoom" the fact that Arthur WHlam
Rance had for many years cherished a
hopeless devotlon for Mlle, Stanger-
son, but bad at last overcome It and
marrled a benutiful Amerlean girl who
knew nothing of the mysterlous ad-
ventures of the professor's daughter.

After the affair at the Glanpdler and
while Mlle. Biangerson was stlll a pa-
tlent In u private asylum near Parls,
where the treatment restored her to
bealth und reason, we heurd one fine
day that Hnnce was aboot to wed the
nlece of au old professor of geology at
the Academy of Belence In Philladel-
phia. Those who had koown of bils
lucklesa passion for Mathllde and had
gouged Its depths by the excess with
which It was displayed belleved that
Rance wus wmarrying Io desperation
and prophesied little happinesa for the
unlon, They were living at RHochers
Rouges In the old castle on the peoln- |

la of Hercules.

Darzac continued his stbry:

“When we hand given these explana-
tions to M. Stangerson my wife and 1
saw that he seemed to understand very
little of whut we bad sald, and he ap-
peared very mournful. Iler father saw
that somwetblug had happened since we
had left Lim which we were conceal-
ing from him, Mathilde begnn to talk
of the ceremony of the morning, and
lo that way the conversatlon came
ground to you, my young friend"'-and
agnin Darzsc addressed himself to
Rouoletabille—"aud 1 took the ocvcasion
to say to M. Stapgerson that sinve
your vacatlon was Just beginning at
the time that we were all going to
Mentoue you might be pleased with an
fovitation that would give you the
chance of spending your hollday In
our society. There was, 1 sald, plenty
of room at Rochers Rouges, and 1 was
certain that M. Arthur Rance and his
bride would extend to you a cordial
welcome, While 1 was speaking Ma-
thilde looked gratefully at me and
pressed my hand tenderly. Thus It
hapeoed that when we reached Va-
lence 1 had M. Btangerson write the
dispatch which you must have recely
ed. While lher father rested In his
compartments next to ours Mathllde
opencd my travellng bag and took out
my revolver, saylng, ‘If he should at-
tack us yon must defend yoursell.
Ah, what i night we passed! | longed
to console her, to comfort ber. but I
tound no words, And when once | at-
tempted to spenk she made o gesture
g0 full of misery and desolation that 1
realized that 1 would be far kinder If
I kept sllence.”

This was Darzae’s story. We felt,
Rouletabitle and myself. that the nar-
rative was so lmportant that we both
resolved on arriviog at Mentone that
we would write It down fros memory.
At the statlon of Mentope Garnvan
they found Arthur Rance, who wns
antonlsbied nt Lebolding the bride and
bridegroom. But when he was told
that they Intended to spend a few
days with hlm he was delighted. Ar-
thur Rance had nof, even after his
marriage to Mlss Edith Prescott, been
able to overcome (he extreme reserve
with which Dmrzac had always treat-
ed him. ;

Bo far as Darzac was concerned, the
terror which he felt was Incrensed by
news brought to us Ly Arthur [ance
when he met us at Nice Dot before
this there hnd oecurred a Uitle Inel
dent which | cannot pass by ln sllence
As soon as we reached the Nlee stn-
tion 1 had jumped from the train and
hurried Intn the telegraph office to ask
whether thiere was any message for
me. A dispatch was handed to me,
and without opening It 1 went back to
Darzac and Rouletabille, '

“Tead this” 1 sald to the young re-
porter.

Nouletabille opened the envelope and
read:

“Brignolles hina not been away from
Paris since April 6. This is an abso-
fute certainty.”

Rouletablile then sald:

“Well, what does this amount (o
pow that you bhave 17"

“It was at Dijon,” | rejoined, vexed
at the attitude of the lad, “that the
jdea came to me that Brignolles might
be concerned In the misfortunes erowd-
Ing upon us and of which warning
was given by the telegrnma you re-
ceived. 1 wired a friend to make in-

“Well” sald Rouletabille, “you bave
your Inquiries answered. Are you
willing to admit now that Brigmolles
is pot and bas pever been Larsan In
disguise T

*1 pever thought of any such thing
a8 that!™ I exciaimed. 1 suspected
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[ The man stood on the sidewalk, star

AMUBURLG L LU BTHINOL,  Esiir, 4 We DAd
retal the slightest hope that we
had Larsan on the rond 1o Cualos,
Ranece's wor s obliternted it. And he
had come to wurn us,

“After tnking you to the station,”
sald Hance to Durzac, “nnd the train
bad pulled out, your wife, Stangerson
and myself thought that we would
leave the carrlage for a little while
and take n stroll, Staugerson gave his
arm to his davglier. | was at the
right of M. Stangerson, who, there-
fore, way walking between the two of
us, Buddenly we paused to let a tram
car pass. A muan sald to me, ‘'l beg
your purdon, sir’ The volce made me
tremble. | koew that It was Larsan.
He cnsl a long, culm lowk upon us, I
do not know how 1 kept from crying
aloud his miserable vame. Happlily
Btangerson and Mme. Darzac had not
ecen him, 1 made them walk around
the garden and listen to the music in
the park, and then we returned to the
carrlage. Upon the sidewalk in front
of the station there was Larsan, [
cannot understand how Btapgerson
and Mme. Darzac could have helped
but see him"'—

“Are you sure that they did mot see
bim 7" lnterrupted Darsac.

“Yes, I felgned lllness, We got
into the carriage and ordersd the
coachman to drive as fast as he could.

ing after us with his cruel eyes us we
drove away.”

“And you are certailn that my wife
did not see bh'm?' repeated Darsae,

“Certaln, 1 assure you."

“RBut, guod God, Darsae,” Intérposed
Rouletabllle, “how long do you think
you can decelve your wife as to the
fact that Larsan has reappeared and
that sbe o tually saw him? At the
time you reached Garavan your wife
gent e the telegram 1 am going to
ask you to read.” And bhe held out to
M. Darzac the paper which bore the
two words, “Save us.”

Darzac read it, with whitened face.

“She'll go mad agaln” he sald

[conTiNUED.)

LADY HESTER STANHOPE.

Pitt's Eccentric Niece, Who Lived a
Btrange Life In Byria.~
Among the eccentric personages
of history Lady Stanhope, who was
born in London in 1766, is remark-
able. She was the daughter of the
Earl of Stanhope and niece of the

great William Pitt.

The death of her mother when
she was an infant deprived her of
the care a young girl should have,
and even her education was sadly
neglected. When she was
twenty she went to sct as & sort of
secretary for her uncle, who was
then prime minister. remained
with him till his death in 1808,

In the next few years she dis-

layed euch singular qualities of

d temper, selfishness and lack of
feeling that all her friends were
estranged, and the English govern-
ment withdrew a on she had
been drawing. In 1810 she shook
the dust of England from her feet
and started for the east.

8he arrived in Syria in- 1813 and
settled on Mount Lebanon, where
she remsined the rest of her life,
entirely cut off from the compan-
jonship of friends or countrymen.

Surrounded by native servants,
whom she ruled with capricious im-

Ise, and with indifferent means st

er disposal, she had s strange ex-
perience.

Occasionally some traveler who
knew her would make a stop and
call upon her. These persons told
curious tales of her household.
When tea was served one day the
pervant brought the teapot to the
table holding it by the spout, as the
handle was gone. The ceiling of
her salon was upbeld by beams of
wood, and her bed was & mattress
laid on planks that were placed on
trestles. “

Lady Stanhope was & hardl
tress and demanded unheard of
hours of service. At one time all
the free women in her employ left
in & body, and her slaves were con-
stantly running away. A strict dai-
ly account was kcptz s secretary
of how every hour the day of
each servant and slave was employ- |
ed, and Lady Hester kept it for
study and reference.

Her time was fully occupied, di-
vided as it was into curious i
fhe remained in bed until about 3
o'clock in the afternoon and retired
at sbout the same hour the next
morning. She began her daily du-
ties l;.nn,hout 6 p. m.

Her first work was to assign to
all in the household the routine of
their labors for the next day, for
no such eccentric hours were allow-

ed servants. This accomplished, she 0

t the rest of her time till she
setired in looking for trouble in the
household, mldinunﬂ sometimes
swearing, writing letters and talk-
ing for hours on any subject upon
which she got started.

For a long time after she had

to bed she kept most of the
Eouehold awake busy, her bell
: ) ol - ;

:
E{
i

i
:
t
.
2
P

:
A
|

2

te
b
i}
il

8F
]

LEL
fe

i

PEELET
a!ai%§
]

loux JRAT ByNUN. W, P. BuNwE, Ju.
BINUM Cl!lﬂ',
Attorneys snd Counsslors at Law
GaRENEBORO, B U.

This time of the y
are signals of warn
Take Il araxac
B s
ave you

ver, It wil
lcnn' bom‘l:. .
ver ]
our Imutlom :

Tonie.
AP oneet TGtetine

Tarax

e

|
16

ARE YOU
UP

TODATE *
] I ' ‘I b

e F
E
4

i

&
i

Eﬂ MEBANE,
: N.C. .8

L B

Pt o

>
b

AT

A o S e

ST S N T i

L]

e



