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By GASTON LEROUX,

Author of “The Mystery
6! the Yellow Room"

CHAPTER I—Robert Darzac
and Mlle. Stangerson ecelebrate
their wedding quietly in a Paris
chureh o April 6, 1895. Among
the few present is Rouletabille,
the reporter-detective, who has
the alleged
death of Larsan, the government
gecret gervice official who is said
fo have been lost in the wreck of
Mlle. Stangerson
had married him when she was a
mere girl, 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 »eide to go to the Castle of Her-
cules at Rochers Rouges to visit
the Rances together with the
newly married Darzacs. Rouleta-
bille is revealed as the son of the
now Mme. Darzac and Larsan,
her former husband. III—Dar-
vac describes how his wife re-
coives o severe shock al seeing
the face of Larsan in a mirrow at
a cailway eompartment. 1V, V
and VI—Larsan is seen outside
the castle al Rochers Rouges, and
Rouletabille establishes guards
and fortifies the place against
him. VII—0ld Bob, a professor,
exhibits what he describesas *‘the
oldest skull in the world”, VIII
snd IX—Roulatabille traces Lar-
san and one Brignooles on a mys-

Roulatabille and his friend real-
ine the presence of Larsan at the

CHAPTER VII

A Keen Rogue and a Quaint
Crank.
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. out and talided to Rouletabille at his

Hliil

N bour later we were all at our
posts, passing aloug the para-
pets In the woonlight, keeplng
close watch, Alwe. Edith, wbo

sald that ghe could wot sleep, came

postern. He called me, placed me o
charge of his postern and of Mra.
Rance and wnde his rounds. The falf
Edith was In the most charmlng hu-
mor.
“It's the funnlest thing I ever heard
" ghe exclnimed. “How 1 wish 1
knew your Larsan! I'm sure 1 should
adore him." ¢
1 shuddered at the words she utter-
ed po lightly, Ab, if the unhappy girl
had only realized what was to come!
1 spent two delightful hours with
Mme. Edith, during the greater part
of which 1 related to ber some facts
regarding the history of Larsan-Ball-
meyer, some of which had been suffl-
clent to make It doubtful whether he

gtill lived at the time that be appeared
to play so unexpecied a part 1o “The
Mystery of the Yellow Room. A8
this man's powers will now be seen
to extend to heights which some may
belleve inaccessible, 1 judge it to be
my duty to prepare the mind of the
reader to admit in the end that | am
only the transcriber of an affair the

of which uever has been known
pefore and that | bave lovented noth-
fug. | will refer those who belleve In
actua! records to the stenographic re-
ports of the trial at Versailles. And
§t must not be forgotten that before
destiny bad brought Larsan-Ballmeyer
and Joseph Rouletnbille into cootact
the elegantly mannered bandit bad
given considerable trouble to gehe ao-
thoritien, We have only to Qwen the
files of the Gazette les Tribuneaux and
& read the sccount of the day wheo
Larsan was copdemoed by the court
of assizes to ten years at bard iabor
10 be assured on this score. ‘Then oune
will refrain from smillng because Jo-
Roalerabille placed 8 drawbridge
between Larsan-Ballmeyer and Ma-
thilde Darzac.
" Ballmeser did pot become a criml-
pal because driven to evil dolng bY
§ and misery. The son of a rich
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replied In the affirmative, and 1eu win-
utes later Ballweyer, after baving

ther commuuication and possible ex-
planations, sent for the money by a
companion named Rigaud.

Ballmeyer kept the llon's share for
himself,
to denounce Rigaud and, as | have
sald, M. Furet himself.

A dramatic scene took pince when

with each other In
Esplerre, the judge.

“You kvow, my dear Fuoret"” sald
Ballmeyer to the amazed broker, “you
must tell the justice the truth. You
need not fear serivus cousequenves,
Why vot confess? You peeded 4U.000
frunes to pay a #ttle debt lncurred at

pay back the sum.
telephoned 1™

“I! 1" stammered M. Edounrd Fu-
ret, almost breathless with ruge and
astonlshment.

“You may as well confess' sald

It wus you who

Ballmeyer. “No one could misinke
your volee”

The bold thief was deterted within
elght days und was cuughbt, and the
police furnisbed such a report upon
bim that M. Cruppl, then attoroey
general, vow wmlplster of conunerce,
preaellwd to M. Furet the ost hum-

ble excuses of the department of jus-
tice. Riganoud was also trhd and cop-
demned to tweuty years at hard labor,

One might go on relating this kKind
of atortes about Ballmeyer Indetinltely,

Known at varlons times ns 1he Count
de Motteville, Comte de HBounevilie,
ete,, he frequented the summer re-
sorta and walering places—Biarriz,
Alx-les-Balus, Luchon, loslug o play
at the club as much as 10,000 francs
In one evening. In his regiment he
had made a conquest—happily platonie
—of the colonel's daughter, Do you
know the type now?

Well, it was with this man that Jo-
seph Rouletabllle was golng to fight.

1 thought that morning that | had
sufficlently Informed Mme. Kdith In
regard to the personality of the bandit.

The night passed without any event.
When the day dawned | saluted It
with & deep sigh of rellef. [touleta-
bille was aiready In the midst of tbe
workmen, laboring actively in repair-
ing the breaches of the tower H. The
work was dope so expeditiously and
so promptly that the strong Chnteau
of Hercules was soon sealed A& her-
metically close as it was possible for a
bullding to be. Heated on n big bowl-
der In the bright suolighr. Houleta-
bille began to draw upon his notebook
the plun which'1 have submitted to
the reader, and be said:

cut the telephone wire to prevent fur- |

I L]
Then he rushed to the court | -

Accuser and accused were coufronted |
the cabivet ot M. | _ .,

the race truck, and you lutended m[

n Blac

sbout the strunger whom he had rowed

about In his bont the night befdre.
Tulllo had replied that he had no
knowledge whatever of whom the man
might be; that he was n erazy sort of

fellow whom he had taken in as a pas-
nger i@t Mentone,
I dressed wmyself quickly and joined

o Rouletabille, who told me that we
1 were to hnve a new guest at luncheon
| in the person of Old Bob,
Old Bob made his appearnnce, And
me say Ity let we say It here—it
wis unt this apparition which could
hnyve turned our Lthoughts toward any-
thing dark or gloomy. [ have rarely
geen nnything more droll than Old Bob
wilking In the blinding sun of the
, springtime o the MidL with a tall bat
of blaek beaver, his black trousers, his
black spectacles, his white halr and his
rosy cheeks. Yes, yes, we sat there

nnd lnughed In the Tower of Charles
the Bold, And Old Bob lnughed with
us, for Old Bob was ns gny as a child,

What was this old savant dolug at
the Castle of Hercules? Why did he
quilt his work and preclous collectlon
iu Philadelphla?

At the thoe of his Infatuntion for
the daughter of M. Stangerson, Arthur
Itanee was regarded by Awerienn sel-
entists as the rising anthropologlst
His subsequent marringe to Edith
Prescott revived his enthuslakm for re-
gearch, which she shared. When they
visited the region of Hochers Rouges
the leadlng sclentlsts of France were
moving the government to promote
their work, which was ylelding great
results. [Mscoveries in the private
grounds of M. Abbo, owner of the res-
taurnut of the Crotto of Barma
Grande, proved that primeval man
had lived there before the glacial
epoch, 200,000 years ngo.

The Rauces engerly entered into
these antlquuarian researches, Mrs
Runce, being of & romantic turn, took
a violent fancy to the rulned castle
and persuaded her husband to buy It
While it was belng made habitable
Rance telegraphed and wrote to her
uncle, Old Bob, who wns then bone
digging In Patagonia, These messages
never reached him, for Old Bob, who
had previously promised to joln his
nephew and niece after they had been

port had already brought to him the
story of the treasures of the Rochers
Rouges. 'A few days after the cabls
had been dispatehed he landed at Mar-
sellles and arrived at Mentone, where
heé became the companion of Arthur
Rance and bis wife in the Chateau of
Hercules, which his very presence

«HERE IT I8 IT [3 OLD BOB'S SKULL

am fortifylog the piace to defend my-
self. Well, that is merely a smail part
of the truth, for | am fortifylug !
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‘|  “Mattoni, Mattoni! Bring my trunk

marrled for awhile, had already taken e
the stenmer for Burope. Evidently re-

elaimed:

“That is an infernsl lie! The oldest
skull In all history s Old Bob's skull.
Do you understand me? It is O
Bob's akull.”

at once!” he cried. .
Almost s soon a8 the words were
spoken we saw Mattonl crossing the
Court of Charles the Bold with Old
Bob's trunk on his shoulder. Old Bob
took his bunch of keys, got down on
his knees and opened the box, From
this receptacle he took a hatbox, and
from the hatbox he drew out a akull,

wtlch he placed In the middle of the
table,

“T'be oldest skull in the history of
humanity!"” be echoed. “Here It 18! It
Is Old Bob's skull! Look at it! Ob, I
can tell you, Old Bob never goes any-
where without his skull”

CHAPTER VHL

Wonderful Finds — and
Vanishings.

Ject.

His brow was dripplng with per-
spiration; his arms were bared, his col-
lar thrown off; a heavy hammer was in
bis hand. It seemed to me that be
was devoting considerable time and
energy to a comparatively simple tnsik,
and, like o fool who does not see be-
yond the end of his own nose, 1 could
not refrain from telling him so. But, no!
1 was only able to understand that,
half an hour later, when I came upon
him lying beside the ruins of the
chapel, murmuring in his dreams the
one word which betrayed the w
of his heart—"mother."” Rouletabllle
was dreaming of the Lady In Black!
After having relleved his overcharged
heart with that one word he left noth-
ing more to be heard except his heavy
breathing. He was completely ex-
hausted. I belleve that it was the first
time he had really slept since we had
come from Parls.

I left the chateau unseen, and soon,
teh In my poeket, I took the
Nice, On the way I chaoced
read this Item on the first page of
Petit Nicols: “Professor Stanger-
has arrived at Garavan, where he

€38
$

iEF

LD BOB took up the frightful
object and began to caress
it, his eyes sparkling and his
thick lips parting once more

In u broad smile. ' Rouletabille and
lI were unable longer to control oue-
| selves and nearly split our mides with
| Inughter—all the more because Old Bob
revery few moments would inteérrupt
himself in the midst of & peal of merrl-
meut to demand of us what was the
object of our mirth.

Buddenly Old Bob grew serious. He
lifted the skull in his right hand and
placed the forefinger of the left hand
upon the forehead of his ancestor.

| was due to arrive. And the next mo-

spend a few weeks with M. Ar-
ur Rance, the recent purchaser of
the Fort of Hercules, who, alded by
the beautiful Mme. Arthur Rance, will
dispense hospitality to bls friends in
this mediseval stronghold. Professor
Btrangersot's daughter, whose mar-
Mage to M. Raqbert Darzac hns just
taken place io Parls, has also arrived
at the Fort of Hercules with her hus-
band, the brilllant young professor of
La Borbonne."

At Nice, hidden behind the blluds of
a bufet, 1 awalted the arrival of the

train from Parls by which Briguolles

-]

“When one looks at the skull from
above one notices very clearly a pen-
tagonal formation which is due to the
notable development of the parietal
and the jutting out of the
The great
from the
development of the
the
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ment I saw him alighting from a car,
I kEnew that there must be some

. And | knew that the trip
was & secret one when I saw that
Brignolles was bending his bhead ns be
burried sl gliding rapldly as &

kel among the passengers. RBut
was beblud him. 1 followed bim.
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known all along that those necidents
in the laboratory had not happened by
chance! They would believe me now.
1 bad seen with my own eyes Larsan
and Brignolles talking and consulting
together at the entrance of the Cas-
tillon tunnel, I bad seen them, But
where were they goue now? For I
saw them no longer. They wust be
in the tunnel, I hastened wy steps,
leaving my coachman behind me, and
reached the tunpel in a few moments,
drawing my revolver from my pocket,
My state of mind was beyond descrip-
tion,

But where were they? [ walked
through the dark tunnel. No Larsan,
no Brignolles! Not n livieg creature!
But upon my left, toward anelent Cas-
tillon, it seemed to me that 1 could
perceive two forms that bastened.
They disappeared. I ran after them,
1 arrived at the rulns. 1 stopped.
Who could say that those two figures
were pot lylng In wait for me behind
a wall? X

The old Castillon was no longer in-
habited, and for a good reason, It had
been entirely rulned—destroyed by the
earthquake of 1887, What a sllence
there was all around me! With =
thousand precautions 1 searched
through the ruins, contemplating with
horror the depth of the crevices which
the eartbguake had opened In the
rocks.

Had I been the victim of an illusion?
I could no longer see my two shadows.
Was 1 also the plaything of my lmagl-
nation when [ stooped and plcked up
from the rond a bit of letter paper
which looked to me singniarly ke
that which Darzac used at La Bar-
bonne?

Upon this bit of paper 1 deciphered
two syllables which [ betleved Bri-
guolles had written. These syllables
seemed to be the end of a word the
begluning of which was missing. All
that it was posaible to make out was
“bonnet.”

Two hours later | reentered the
Fort of Hercules and told my story o
Rouletalille, who placed the bit of
paper in his portfollc and entreated
me to be as silent as the grave in re-
gard to my expedition.

Astonished at having prodoced so
different an effect from the one which
I bnd aoticipated at the discovery
which I belleved so Lmportant, I stared
at Rouletabille. He turned his head
away, His eyes were filled with tears.

“Rouletabille!™ I exclaimed.

But again he motioned me not to
speak.

They had waited dinner for me. It
was Inte, We scarcely attempted to
hide the deep anxiety which froze our
hearts. One would have sald that
each one of us was resigned to the
blow which was threatening. At 10

o'clock 1 went to take up my station
at the tower of the gardener, While
1 was In the Hitle room where we had
consulted logether the night before the
Lady In ' wk and Rouletablile passed
beneath thic arch. The glimmer of the
lantern feil on thelr faces. Mme. Dar-
gac was groatly excited. Bhe was urg-
Ing Rouletabille to something which 1
could not hear. The couversation be-
tween them looked ke an
and I eanght only one word
tabille’s, “Thlef!™

The two entered the Court of the
Bold. The Lady In Black stretched
ber arm toward the young man, bat
he did not see it, for he ber imme-
diately and went his own
room. Bhe remained standing alope
for a moment In the court, leaning
against the trunk of the eucalyptus
tree (n an attitude of unotterable sad-
ness; then, with slow steps, she enter-
od the square tower.
It was now the 10th of April. The
attack of the square tower occurred
on the night between the 1ith and
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