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| eastle and are horrified.

. | Bouletabllle nsked M. Darzac to walt

——————)

By GASTON LEROUX,

Author of “The Muystery
of the Yellow Room"

CHAPTER T—Robert Darzae
and Mlle. Stangerson celebrate
their wedding quietly in a Paris
church 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 offieial 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 notoriousseoundrel
Ballmeyer, now posing as Larsan.
II. Rouletabille and his best
friend, who i relating this story,
dseide to go to the Castle of Her-
cules at Rochers Rouges to visit
the Rances together with the
newly married Darzaes. Rouleta-
bille is revealed as the son of the
now Mme. Darzac and Larsan,
Lher former husband., TIIT—Dar-
zac¢ describes how his wife re-
ceives a severe shock at seeing
the face of Larsan in a mirrow at
a ailway 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 Bob, a professor,
exhibits what he deseribes as “‘the
oldest skull in the world”. VIII
and IX—Roulatabille traces Lar-
san and one Brignovles on a mys-
terious journey. At a luncheon
Roulatabille and his friend real-
ize the presence of Larsan at the

CHAPTER IX.

The Creepy Luncheon and
Invisible Guest.
| HE day almost from the rising
of the sun wus intolerably hot,
and the hours on guard were
almost overpowering. At 0
o'clock 1 eame down from my room
and went to the postern and entered
the room which we had styled “the
ball of council” to relleve Rouleta-
billessf. his guard. Darzac appeared,
announcing that he had sowething
importani 1o communicate. He sald
that he intended to quit the Fort of
Hercules at once, taking bhis wife with
him. This declaration left Rouleta-
bille and mywself dumb with surprise.
Mme, Edith had bad a nervous attack.
We ufiderstood the reason at once, for
there was no doubt in the mind of
either Rouletabille or myself that Mrs,
Rance's jealousy of Mme, Darzac was
fnoreasing every hour and that ench
act of courtesy performed by the hus-
band toward the former object of his
admiration was positively Insupporta-
ble to his wife.

Rouletablile lmplored Darzac to en-
dure the slituation, Ile assured him
that be ngreed with his feeling that
the stay of himself and Mme. Darzac
must be mnade brief, but thut the se-
eurity of both depended on their re-
maining in their present guarters for
the time belng. If they were to go
away Larsun would know on the mo-
ment how to overtake them and when
they expected him the lensf. Here
they were forewarned, they were upon
their gunard, for they Knew. Elsewhere
they would be nt the mercy of every
person that surrounded them, for they
would not have the Fort of Hercules
to defend them. Certainly this situa-
tlon could not endure very lopg, but

elght days longer, not a single one
more.

Darzac left us, shaking his bead
doubtfully, He was angrier than we
bad ever seen bim. Rouletabille re-
marked:

“Mme. Darzac will not leave us, and
M. Darzac will stay if she does.” And
he started off on his rounds.

A few moments later 1 caught slght
of Mme Edith, Bhe smiled at me
coquettishly, but her gayely se¢med
a lttle forced as she jested at my
“new trade.” I answered ber that ahe
was uncharitable in ber jests because
she knew that all the troubie we were
taking might be the means st aOy mo-
ment of saving the sweelest of wo-
men from untold misery.

Sbe cried with a sharp laugh:

wOh, surely! ‘The Lady lo Black!" |
Sbe has you all under her spell.”

M
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Garavan as “the Garden of Babylon,"
he had had the opportunity to be of
asslatance to Edith when she hnd be-
gun to make the outer court of the
Chateau of Hercules into an exotic
garden, He had presented her with
certaln  tropical plants, M. Rance
sometimes invited the prince to din-
per, and always after oue of (hese

. functions the prince would send to
his hostess a wonderful palm tree from
| Nlneveh or a cactus fabled to have be-

longed to Semiramis, BEdith sald that

she was interested in the young Rus .

8lan because he dedlcated such benu-
tiful verses to her. After e had re

peated them In Russion be would
transiate them Into English, nud he
had even composed them In English
for her, and for her alonme. Verses—

the verses of a real poet—dedicated to
Mme. Edith! The prince kept no car-
ringe nor motorear. He used he
street cars and often did his own mur-

keting, attended by his servant, Ivan,
who carried a basket for the provi-
slong, Strangely enough, this nvari-
ciousness did not seew In the lenst
distusteful to Mme, Edith, who ap-
peared to consider It a mark of origl
nality, And she finished by saying:
“No one has ever set foot within lhils
doors, He has never even luvited us

to come #and see his gardens, Isn't It
beautifully fasciunting?”

Mume, Edith turoed away, and 1 fin-
Ished my guard duty,

The first stroke of the luncheon bell
sounded. I burried to my room to
make a hasty toilet, but I paused In
the wvestibule, amozed to hear the
gound of musle. Who, under the pres-
ent circumstances, cared or dared to
play a plano In the Fort of Hercules?
And, hark! Some one was singing. It

was i voice at once soft andufonorous
glnging a strange song which sounded
now plaintive, now threatening.

I opened the door nml found myself
face to face with n young man who
was standing. 1 heard the footsteps
of Mme. Rance behind me, and the
next moment she was Introducing me
to Prince Galitch,

The prince was of the type that one
rends of in romances—"n handsome,
pensive young man.” His clear cut and
rather stern profile might have given
a somewhnt severe expression to his
face if his eyes, as mild and clear an
those of a child and with an expres-
slon of perfect candor, had not told an
altogether different story.

1 could find nothing to suy to this
beautiful youth who chanted forelgn
Mme. Edith took my arm and

poems.
led me away to walk in the perfumed
gardens of the outer court while we

whalted for the sacond bell for luncheon,

=% The Perfume of the

n Blac

poice at 8t Petersburg Was an Idior.

Mme. Edith arose from her chair,
spenking ecatatically of the benuty of
nuture.  But, in ber oplulon, she de-
clured, there was nothing more beauo-
tiful anywhere vear than the Gardens
of Babylon. She added mischievously,
“They seem s0 much more beautiful
because one may only see them from a
distance!”

The prinee snld nothing Mme,
Edith looked vexed and a moment later
silld suddenly:

“I'm not golng to decelve you any
longer, prince. 1 have seen your gar-
dens,"”

“Indeasd! inguired Galiteh,

UL tell you nll about 18"

And she relnted, while the prince ls-
tened with an afr of cold imperturb-
ability, the story of her visit to the
Gardens of Rabylon,

She tlnd come upon them inadvert-
ently from the rear In cllmbing over a

hillock which separated the gardens
from the mountains. She had wan-
dered from enchantment to enchant-
ment, but without being In the least
astonlshed.

The prince had scarcely time to re-
ply before Walter, 0ld Bob's servant,
brought a dispatch to Rouletabille,
The Intter asked permission to open it
and read nloud:

Heturn as soon as possible We are
waiting for you very anxiously, A mag-
nificent asslgnment at 81, Petersburg.

This dispatch was signed by the edl-
tor in chief of the Epoch.

“Well, what do you say to that, M.
Rouletabille?" demanded the prince.

“I shall not go to 8t. Petersburg!"
declared Rouletabille.

“They will regret your declsion nt
the court,” sald the prince, "I nm cer-
taln of that, and allow me to say,
young man, that you are missing a
wonderful opportunity.”

Rouletabille opened his lips as though
to answer, but closed them agaln. Ga-
liteh went on:

“You would have found an adventure
worthy of your sklll. One may hope
for everything when one has been
strong enough to unmask a Larsan!”

The word fell Into the midst of us
llke n bombalwll, and, as if by a coms-
mon Impulse, we took refuge behind
our smoked glasses. The sllence which
followed was horrible, Tarsan! Why
should this name which we ourselves
had so often pronounced within the
lnst forty-elght hours and which rep-
resented n danger with which we were
commencing to almost feel famillar
canse Indefinnble terror o creep
through our bodies? The unbroken sl
lence on every hand contributed to In-

rrpaan un Indpsasthnhln stots Af heme

At noon We sedated ourseives ai ine
table.

Those of us at the table, all wearing
smoked glasses on account of the spn's
glare, were M, Stangerson, Mathlide,
Ol Bob, Darzac, Arthur Kance, Edith,
Rouletabille, Prince Galitch and my-
self. Rouletabille had plated himsedf
in soch a position that be could

¥

“Perbaps there is a little truth in
that speech,” I returned. - |

“My husband is crazy about ber!

And she turned upon me tbat smme
curious look which had

-t
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disturbed me

before.
nmmfm”mmq'

serve eversthing nlong (the

Jength of the fort. The servants
at their posts. Pere Jecques was
the entrance gate, Mattonl st the
tern of the gardener and the
in the sguare tower before
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dark glasses?
hend and looked behind me. Then I un-
derstood, more by instinct than angy-
thing else, that | was the object of &
peychical attraction. Some one
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I feit smotherea.
articulate.

“He was there—at that table—unless
we are going mad."

There was a panse, and then I ree
sumed more calmly:

“You know, Rouletabille, that it is
quite possible that we are golng mad.
This phantusm of Larsan will land us
all In a madhouse yet! We have been
shut up bere only two days, and see
the state we are In!™

All In a moment he seemed to grow
perfectly calm.

“Let us reason It out. Do not look
for Larsan In that place where he re-

veals himself. Beek for him every-
where else except where he hides him-
self.”

He seated himself, placed his pipe
on the table, buried his face In his
bands and said:

“Now I bave no eyes. Tell me, Slo-
clalr—who Is within these walla?"

“There Is, first of all, you and L"

“Yery well."

| “Nelther of us
Larsan.”

“Why

“Whyt" I echoad.

“Yes, why. Tell me. You must give
a reason why you believe so, I ac-
knowledge that I am not Larsan. I
am sure of that, for I am Rouletabllle;
but, face to face with Rouletabllle, tell
mé why you cannot be Larsan—neither
you, nor Btangerson, nor M. Darsac,
nor Arthur Rance, nor Old Bob, nor
Prince Gallitch. But we must know
some good reason why each of these
cannot be Larsan. Only when that is
accomplished shall I be able to breathe
freely behind these stone walls!"”

“How about the servants?’ I asked,

“l nm absolutely certaln that none
of them was absent from the Fort of
Hercules when Larsan appeared to
Mme. Darzac and to M. Darzac at the
rallway station at Bourg.”

“Own up, Rouletabllle,” I ecried,
“that you don't trouble yourself about
them becnuse none of thelr eyes were
behind the black spectacles.”

“Be quiet, please. You make me
more nervous than my mother.”

1 could scarcely

I continued, “Is

This phrase, uttered in vexation,
struck me strangely. He resumed
meditatively:

“First, Bainclair is not Larsan be-
cause Bainclalr was at Trepot with me
while Larsan was at Bourg.

“Becond, Professor Stangerson is not
Larsan becaus¢ he was oo his way
from - Dijon to Lyons while Larsan was
at Bourg. As a fact, reaching Lyons
one minute before him, M. and Mme,
iarzac saw him alight from the
train."

“But all the others, If It Ia neces-
sary to prove that they were not at
Bourg at that moment, might be Lar-
ean, for all of them might have been
at Bourg.”

“First, M. Darzac was there, Arthur
Rance was away from home during
the two days which preceded the ar-
rival of the professor and of Dar-
gac, He arrived at Mentone just In
time to receilve them (Mme. Edith ber-
self fnformed me In reply to a few
careless questons of mine that her
husband had been absent those two
days on business). Old Bob made his
Jjourney to Parls. Prince Galitch was
not seen nt the grottoes nor outside
ibe Gardens of Babylon.

“First, let us take Darzac,”

“Rouletabllle,” [ eried, “that s sac-
rilege! It is stupid!™

“] know it! Hut why?"

“Because,” I exclalmed, almost be-
side myself, “Larsan is a genfus,
are aware; he might be able to
celve a deteclive, a fJournalist,
porter, and even a Rouletabille;
might even decelve a friand
some circumstances, [ admit
conld never decelve n daug
far that ahe would take him

g3

3535

deceive & woman (o the point of tak-
ing him for her betrothed. And,
friend, Mathlide Stangerson knew M.
Darzac and threw berself Ioto his
arms at the milway station.”
“And she knew Larsan, too,”
Rouletabille coldly.
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or key made purposely for the room ' ~re oaENT SUrred since ne weat IA"

within the last twenty-four hours in a
knew, He bad let oo one into the
secret,

Rouletablille wished that the watch
might be kept also vpon the rooms
of Old Bob, but the latter swore that
be would not be treated like a pris-
oner, and be sald that on no account
wounld he give up the privilege of go-
Ing and coming to his own rooms when
he saw At without asking the keys
from the lodge keepers.

Mme, Edith had sald, with ber lips
pressed together In a narrow little
line, “But, M. Rouletabllle, my uncle
doesn't think that any one Is coming
to earry bim away!”

Rouletabllle, after asking after the
health of Mere Bernler, who was gath-
ering up potatoes and putting them In
a bag, requested Pere Bernier to open
the door of the Darzacs’ room.

This was the first time that | bhad
enlered the apartment. The atmos-
phere was almost freexing. The large
room, furnished with simplicity, con-
tained a bed and a tollet table placed
at ope of the two openings fn the wall
around which there had forerly been
loopholes. The two windows were fit-
ted with bars of Iron between which
ooe could scarcely pass one's arm. Op-
posite In the angle of the tower was
a papel. It wouid have been Impossible
for any oune to hide In this chamber un-
Jess behind this panel. And the Bernlers
bad recelved orders to look every time
they visited the room both behind the
panel and Iu the closet where Darzac
hung his clotbies.

When we passed Ioto the sleeplng
room of Mme. Darzac we were sbso-
lutely certain that we bad left noth-
ing behlnd us of which we did not
know.

Mme. Darzac's room was smaller
than than that of her husband. Hut
it was bright and well lighted from
the way that the windowy were plac-
ed. As soon ns we set foot over the
threshold | saw Rouletabllle turn pale,
and be turned to me and said:

*Sainclair, do you perceive the per
fume of the Lady In Black?"

1 did pot. | perceived nothing at all.

Rouletabllle, after baving loofed un-
der the bed, gave the signal for de-
parture and motioned us from the
room. He lingered for a moment, but
no Jonger. Heruler locked the door
with tbe tivy key, which he put In
bis inside pocket and tightly buttoned
his coat over it. We made the tour
of the corridors and niso that of Old
Bob's apartment, which cousisted of
a bedroom and sitting room, as easy to
examine and as Incapable of hiding
any one as those of the Darzacs,

In short and I fact, vothing es-
eaped Rouletablile, aud when we had
made the rounds of the square tower
we had left no ove behind us save M.
and Mme. Bernler. One would bave
sald, too, that there could have been
no human belpg In the apartment of
the Darsacs before Bernier, a few min-
utes later, opened the door to Dar-
sac bimself. as | am now about to re-
Inte.

It was almost B o'clock when, leav-
log Bernler |u bis corridor In front of
the door of the Darzacs’ room, Roule-
tabflle and myself found ourselves
again o the court,

At that moment we climbed to the

{;
£

platform of the anclent tower at B~
We peated ourselves upon i(be parapet
At that moment we noticed upon the
edge of the Barma Grande the dis-
turbed and wrathful countenance of
O Bob. His shadow was the' only

dark thing about. By what prodigious
apachronlsm It wae that this modern
scholar with his coat and bat In the
belght of fashion sbould be moving
about, grotesque and ghoulish, in front
of this cavern 300,000 years old formed
by the ardent lava (o serve as the first
roof for the Grst family in the Orst
days of the world! We could see bim
brandishing bis skull as be bad done
at the table, and we could hear him
Iaugh, lnagh, langh. It tore our ears
and our bearts

Our attention was drawn to Darzac,

he gardener. He did Dol see us,
pot laughing! Rouletabllle felt
for bim, for be saw
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" Bernler replied.
place which no one but Rouletabllle |

We knocked. We beard the beavy
bolt drawn from the Inside. (These
bolts can only be used by the person
within the room.)

Darzac was writing letters when we
ontered, Ile had been seated beside
a little readlng table facing the door.

Now mark well all our movements,
Rouletablile complalned that the let-
ter which he beld In his band con-
firmed the telegram which he had re-
celved In the morning and pressed him
to return to Paris. His paper |nslsted
upon his proceeding at once to Russia.

Darzac read lndilferently the two or
three lettera which we bad brought
bim and put them In bis pocket. 1
now held out to Rouletabllle a letter
which | had recelved. It was from
my friend in Parls, who, nfter baving
given me some lmportant details re-
garding the departure of Brignolles,
Informed me that the latter hod left
his address for mall to be forwarded
to Bospel, the Hotel des Alps. This
was extremely interesting, and Darzac
and Rouletabille were greatly excited
over It. We declded to go to Bospel
s soon as It could be arranged, and
we went ont of the room, ‘The door
of Mme. Darzac’s sleeplng room was
not closed.

I bave mentloned that Mme. Darzac
was pot In her own room.

Then the three of us went out of the
square tower, leaving Pere Bernler in
bhis corridor llke the good watchdog
that he never ceased to be untll the
last dny of his life.

It was about half past ¢ o'clock
when, In emerging from the square
tower, we went to pay a visit to Old
Bob in the round tower, Rouletabille,
Darzac and 1. As soon as we entered
the low basement Darzac uttered an
exclamation of surprise at seelng the
destruction which bnd been wrought
upon a wash drawlng upon which he
bad been working and which repre-
sented the plan for a grent scaling
ladder for the Fort of Hercules of the
kind which had existed in the fifteenth
century. Thin drawing hnd been gash-
ed with a koife and palnt had been
smeared over It. He endeavored In
vain to obtaln some explanation from
0ld Bob.

As 0ld Bob seemed to be in a churl-
ish humor, we left him—chat ls, Roule-
tabllle and myself did. M. Darzae re-
mained gazing at his spolled drawing,
but thinking, doubtless, of altogether
different things.

An» we went out we ralsed our eyes
to the sky, which was rapldly becom-
ing covered with great binck clouds,
The tempest was near at hand.

“I am going to lle down in my room,"”
I sald, “1 can't stand any more of
this. Perhaps it may be cooler there
with all the windows open."

Rouletabllle followed me into the
new castle, Suddenly, as we reached
the first landing of our winding stalr-
cas, he stopped me:

“Ab,” ho said tn n low voice, “she Is
there—the Lady in Black! Can't you
smell the perfume?’

And he hid himseff behind a door,
motloning me to continue without walt-
Ing for him.

What was my amagement In opening
the door of my room to find myself
face to face with Mathilde!

Bhe uttered a low cry and disap-
peared In the shadew, gliding away
like & snrprised bird. Bhe swept down
the steps like a ghost. Bhe soon galoed
the ground floor, and I saw below me
the face of Rouletabllle, who, leaning
over the rall of tbe Orst landing, looked
at her too.

Ho mounted the steps to my side.

“Oh, my God!" be cried. "What did
1 tell you!"

He seemed to be o the greatest agl-
tation.

“This thing must be ended in twenty-
four hours or 1 shall no longer have
strength to act™

He threw himself Into a chalr as
if exhausted. *1 ean’'t breathel” he
moaned. He tore his collar away from
his throat. *“Water!™ he entreated. “I
want the water from the heavens! I
must have it!” And be waved bis hands
toward the dark skies,

For ten minutes be remalned streteh-
ed out in the chair, thinking. What
surprised we was that he asked no
question or uttered no conjecturs As
to what the Lady In Black had been
seeking In my room. | would not have
known how to answer If he had done
p0. At Jength he rose and went to
take the guard at Lhe postern.

He would pot even come In to din-
per and sent word to have some soup
brought out to him. The dinner was
served In la Louve at 8:30. Darzac,
who came to the table from 014 Bob's
workroom, sald that the latter refused
to dine also. Mme. Edith, fearing that
ber uncle might be I, went immed)-
stely to the round tower.

The Lady in Black came in on the
arm of her father. She cast on me a
look of sorrowful reproach which dis-
turbed me greatly. Her eyes seamed
pever to wander from me.

[conrmuEn.]

A Mean Ravenge.

The Mouoday ministers’ meeting bas
yielded a new story., A clergyman Io
order to avokd unnecessary calls with-
drew his pame from the telephope
book. Boom a lomber merchant with
s similar name complaloed that the
calls eame to him The clergyman re-
gretied his inabliity to do anything In
the matter. The next pariahiloner who
called up the nmberman was reqoest-
ol to go 1o another climate and wot
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Swamp-Root, the grest Ponc:
bladder remedy, knﬂ'hf'
thadammlhohigheu beca 'y

Sold by
fifty-cent
Iar sizes. You
have a sample
also a
you

by mail free, _
Sieation thie

mphlet
to find out
bladder tronble,

Roof, and don't let a desler gell :‘

something Mm«w—a H
you do you will be dissppointed. !
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