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A FACT i
JBOUT THE “BLUES

" What is known a5’ the **Blues’
| seldom occasioned by actual existe
| jug external conditions, but in thge
great majority of cases by a disorder-
THIS 1S A FACT
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CHAPTER I—Robert Darzac
and Mlle, Stangerson ecelebrate
their wedding quietly 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 service 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 notorious seoundrel
Ballmeyer, now posing as Larsan,
II.  Rouletabille and his best
friend, who is relating this story,
d seide to go to the Oastle 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. IIT—Dar-
zac describes how his wife re-
ceives a severe shock at secing
the face of Larsan in a mirrow at
& railway compartment. IV, V
and VI—Larsan is seen outside
the castle al Rochers Rouges, aud
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 Brignooles on a mys-
terions journey. At a luncheon
Roulatabille and his friend real-
ize the presence of Larsan at the
castle and are horrified. X—
Rouletabille calls his friends’ at-
tention to the haunting odor of
the perfume used by ‘‘the Lady
in Black,” Mme. Darzac. XI—A
mysterious pistol shot is heard in
the night.

CHAPTER XIIL

*When My Father Wears a
Wig It Will Fit.”

T was liternlly true that he was

I frightened. And | was more
terrified myselt than words
could express. | bad uvever

seen him jg such a state of mentnl in-
quietude. 1 want to ask you, my boy,
whether your mother told you the story
of the accident with the revolver?’
“No,"” he answered, “and | nsked ber
nothing.”

“And you swore to see nothing and
hear potbing without her seylng any-
thing to you about the pistol sbot and
mru

The young man now gazed at me In-
tently.

“It was necessary for me to belleve.
For my part. | respected the secrets of
the Lady In Black. I bad nothlug to
ask of her when she sald to me, ‘We
must leave each otbher now, my child,
but pothing c¢an ever separate us
again!" "

“Ah, she sald that to you?™

“Yes, and there was blood upon ber
hands.”

We looked at each other in sllence.
I was now at the window and beside
the reporter. Suddenly bis band touch-
ed mine. Then He pointed to the little
taper which was burplog at the en-
trance to the subterranean door which
led to O1d Bob's study in the tower.
“It {8 dawn,” sald Rouletabille, *and
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.and bave a peep at him.”

i desk table. There we found the skull,
| and Jt was true that It had been spat-

\ faced the window.
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O1d Baob is still at work. We wll go

A few momenlsJater we descended
futo the octagon room of the Tower of
Charles the Bold, The lamp was burn-

fng od, the table, but there was no sign
of Qld Bob.

He pleked up the lamp and exam-
fed everything. We came to the littie

tered with the red paiot of the wash
drawing which Darzac bad set o dry
upon that part of the desk which
1 | 'went from one
window to the other and shook the
bars to assure myself that they had
pot been tampered with

“What are you about?” asked Rou-
fore thinking about how

-

3

)

=3¢ The Perfume of the

Copyright,
1909, by
Brentano's

Lady

C—————— 9

My friend was not Mstening, and I
Was surprised to see him deeply en-
grossed In a task of which I found it
Impossible to guess the meaning, He
was making drawings with a rule, a
Bauare, 4 measure and a compass, sent-
ed In the geologist's ensy chalr, with
Darzne's drawing board before him.
He was quietly making a plan,

He boad pricked the paper with one
of the points of his compnss while
the other polnt traced the cirele which
might represent the Tower of the Dold
88 we could see it In the design of M,
Darzac. Then, dipping his brush [nto
& tiny dish half full of the red paint
which M. Darzac bad been using, he
carefully spread the paint over the en-
tire space occupled by the cirele, In
dolng this he was extremely partlen-
lar, giving the greatest nttentlon to
seeing that the paint wns of the snme
thickness at every polnt. His face
took on a look llke that of a maniae.-
Then be turned townrd me so qulckly
that be upset the grent easy chair In
which he had been seated.

“SBplnclalr! Bainclalr! Look at the
red paint! Look at the red palnt!"

I leaned over the drawling, terrified
by his savage tone,

“The red palnt, the red paiot!” he
kept groaning, his eyes starlug in his
head ns though he were witnessing
some frightful spectacle,

“But wbhat—what is It
mered,

“*What s it? My God, man, can't
you see? Don't you know that that ls
blood ¥

No, 1 did not know {t—indeed, 1 was
quite sure that It wasn't blood. It
was merely red paint But 1 took
care not to contradict Itouletabllle. 1
felgned to be interested In this ldea of
blood.

*“Whose blood 7" I inquired. *Do you
think that Mt can be Larsan’s?’

“Oh, ob, obh! Lurzan's blood? Who
knows anything nbout Larsan's blood?
Who has ever scen the color of It? To
gee that, it would be pecessary to ofien
my own velps, Salocinlr, 'Tbat's the
only way. My father would not let
his blood be spllled llke that.'

He was speaking agaln with that
strange, desperate pride of his father.

“When my father wears a wig It
will fit. My father would not let his
blood be epllied like that.”

He spoke again:

“My poor mother did not deserve
this. 1 dld oot deserve IL" A tear
ran down his cheek and fell loto the
little dish of paint.

“Ab!" he erled. “It 1sn't pecessary
to @il 1t any fuller.” And be pleked
up the tiny cup with Initnite care and
carrled it to the cabinet.

1 stam-

n Blac

nized as hers murwured:

“Why are you come? 1 saw you
crossing the court. You have been
there all night. You know all, What
do you want now?'

Bhe added In deep misery:

“You swore to me that you would
peek to know nothing.”

Rouletabille took her hand.

“Come, mother, dearest,”
tenderly,

Bhe did not resist in the least. But
when be led ber to the door of the fa-
tal chamber she recolled. “Not there/™
ehe moaned.

Rouletabille tried the door. It was
locked. He called Bernler, who
opened the door and them hurried
Aaway,

Once the door was opened we looked
Into the room. What a loectacle we
beheld! The chamber m.:ln the most
frightful disorder, and the c¢rimson
dawn which entered through the vast
embrasures rendered the disorder still
more sinister. What an {llumination
for o chamber of horrors! Blood was
upen the walls and upon the floor and
upon the furniture—the blood of the
rlsing sun and the blood of him whom
Toby bad carried off In the sack, no
one knew whither, in the potato bagl
The tables, the chairs, the sofas, were
all overturned, The curtains of the
bed to which the man In his death
agony had trled desperately to eling
were balf torn down, and one econld
distinguish upon ooe of them the mark
of a bloody band.

Mme. Darzac murmured:

“We are delivered!”

Rouletabille had fallen upon his
knees at her side.

Then she told us the story. BShe
looked at the closed door. 8he looked
nt the overturned furniture and the
blood spattered walls and floor and
narrated the detalls of the frightful
scene, She told us that as soon as
Dargac had entered his room he had
drawn the bolt and had walked to the
little table In the center of the room.
The apartment was lighted only by a
wax candle,

The sllence of the room was sudden-
Iy broken by a loud crash like that of
a plece of furniture, The crash came
from the little panel, and then all was
silent. Darzac made a movemsnt to-
ward the panel which was situated at
the back of the room on the right hand
glde. He was nalled to the spot where
he stood by a second crash lounder
than the fArst, aod this time it seemed
to her that she counlid see the panel
move. But at that very moment “the
panel swung open before them. ‘A
shadowy form Issued from the panel
Uttering a cry of rage, Darzac rushed

he said

“let us go! Let us go! he snld

upon the figure.
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«v0U HAVE KILLED MY UNCLE!"

rily at last. “The time Is come.
g::c!:lr. No matter what bappens
we ean never turn back pow. The
Lady in Riack must tell us everything
—everything sbouf the man who is In

that ssck.”
st the door of the sguare
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very good, indeed. The important
thing now is that we should' close the
circle. Walt a moment.”

And almost joyously be threw him-
self down on all fours and crawled
around among the furniture and under
the bed.

Suddeniy be rose to his feet, holding
io his band a revolver which he had
found under the panel.

“You have found his revolver!” eried
Darzac, “He did not bhave time to

As be speke Darzac took from his

young man,
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through the room and said:
“Where is the body T
Darzae replied:
“Ask my wife. | want to forget il

about it. 1 know nothing more sbout
this horrible thing. No one save Mma
Darsac knows where the body is. Bhe
may tell you If she llkes™

“l1 bave forgottem, too,” sald Ma-
thilde. I was obliged to do s0.”
“Nevertheless,” insisted Rouletabille,
shaking his head, “you must tell me.
You sald that be was In his agony.
Are you sure that he is dead now?”
“] am perfectly sure,” replied Dar
gac simply.

“Oh, it is finished! Is it not eatively

{s the sun! This borrible night is
dead—dead forever! Everything fis
over!”

passed in this room.

!

me. | won't langh again.
And then Rouletabllle sald, speaking
In & very low tone:

“It will be over when 'we know how
be got in."

Rouletabllle opened the door and
called Bernier and his wife, and 4 gen-
eral consultation took pince.
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are a gentleman!”

Arthur Rance arose and sald, his
face as pallid as though be had seen a
ghost:

“Larvan fs desd. Well, no one i
more rejoiced than myself to know It
and if be has received the punishment
to his crimes from the band of M.
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delgn fo thank me, Mme. BEdith turned
like & lioness upon Robert Darzac, who
recofled from ber almost In fear as
she shrieked:

“You have killed my uncle!

Her busband and myself with dif-
culty - prevented her from fiying at
him. We entreated ber to be ealm
and to remember that because ber un-
gle had absented himself from the

- —

peninsuis did not necessarily mean
that he had dissppeared In the potato
pack, and we reproached Rouletabillle
th his brotality in blurting out an
b eould only be, at the pres-
at all events, 8 hypothesis
uneasy mind. But the young
turned scornfully.
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cleverness of such
bhave found very great difficuity
presenting himself before your eyes
the guise of an uncle whom you
bad mot seen in four years, for it was
four_ years, madame, since you had
seen Oid Bob until that time that you
started out to the heart of the Pampas
to look for him. As to the memory of
M. Arthor Rance, who started out
with you on that jouruey, It would be
even less distinet than your own, and
be would be more capable of belng de-
eeived than yourself with your intul-
tion of kinship added to your recollec-
tious of your reiative. | am going, but
1 sball return, for If it is necessary to
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