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By GASTON LEROUX,

Author of “The Mystery
! of the Yellow Room"
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CHAPTER I—Robert Darzae
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 wreck of
La Dordogne. Mlle. Stangerson
had married him when she was u
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,
daeide to go 1o the Castle of Ier-
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 deseribes how his wife re-
ceives a severe shock at seeing
the face of Larsan in a mirrow at
& railway compartment. IV, V
and VI—Larsan is seen oulside
the castle at Rochers Rouges, and
Rouletabille establishes guards
and fortifies the place against
him. VII—Old Bob, a professor,
exhibits what hedeseribes as “the
oldest skull in the world”. VIII
snd IX—Roulatabille traces Lar-

terious journey. At a “luncheon
Roulatabille and his friend real-

castle and are horrified. X—
Rouletabille ealls his friends’ at-

the perfume used by “‘the Lady
in Black,” Mme. Darzac. XI—A
mysterious pistol shot is heard in
the night, XIL.—Darzac and Pere
Bernier, a servant of Rance's in
the dead of night are seen to car-
ry off a 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
her hugband from beliind a panel
and how after a furious struggle
Darzac killed Larsan. XIV.—
0ld Bob disappears. A stable
boy appears with a bloody sack in
which the body was carried
away. XV—Rouletabille’s friend
Darzac is really
Larsan in disguise, bul Darzac
convineces him of being mistaken
by showing him a peculiar birth-
mark known to mark Darzac,
XVI— Pere Bernier falls dead
near several people with a gaping
wound in his breast. As he falls
he exclaims **Frederic Larsan”!

“That will be n very easy thing to
promise,” 1 replied. toollshly frritated,
and 1 turned my back upon him.

But at the same moment the officers

coming out of the castle called to

was no doubt, in their eyes, after the
declarafion of the doctors, that the af-
fair had been an accident, and that
was the verdict which they felt obliged
to render. Darzac and Rouletabllle
atcompanied them to the outer gate
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door which afforded entrance to the
chamber of “the body too many.” and,
drawiug from Tils pocket the little spe-
clal key of which I bave epoken, he
opened the door

We were all astonistied in entering
the rooms which had been oceupled

¥ M. and Mme. Darzac to see upon
M. Darzac’s desk the drawing bonrd,
the wash drawing upon which our
friend had worked at the slde of Old
Bob In the latter's workshop In the
Court of the Bold and mlso the lirtle
dish full of red palot and the tiny
brush drenched with the palot, And,
lastly, in the middie of the desk Ihere
was placed, appearing very much nt
Its ease, upon Its bloody jows, “the
oldest skull of humanity,”

Rouletubille locled nnd bolred the
door and sald to us, bimself greatly
nffected, while we listened with stupe-
faction:

“8it down, If you please, Indies and
gentlemen,

“You will acknowledge,"” began Rou-
ietabllle, “that there Is bhere around
this table one chalr too many and In
consequence one person too few—to
particularize, M, Arthur Hance, for
whom we cnnnot walt much longer.”

“Perhaps at this very moment my
hushand possesses the proofs of Old
Bob's Innocence,” observed Mme.

Edith, whom all these preparationa
had disturbed more than any one else.
“I entreat Mme. Darzac to Joio ge in
lmploring these gentlemen to do poth-
Ing untll Arthur's return.”

The Lady in Black hnd no opportu-
nity to Intervene, for before Mme.
Edith finlshed sgpeaking we heard a
loud nolse outside the door of the cor-
ridor. A knock came at the door, and
we heard the volce of ‘Arthur Rance
begging us to open Ilmmediately. He
eried:

“l have brought the pln with the
ruby head!”

Rouletabllle opened the door.

“Arthur Rance, you are come then
at last!” be excinlmed.

Edith's husband seemed plunged In
the deepest melancholy.

“What have you to tell me? What
has happened? Bome new misfortune?
Abh, 1 feared so—feared that | bad ar-
rived too late when 1 saw the iroo
gate closed and beard the prayers for
the dend chanted in the tower. Yes, |
knew that you had executed Old Bob."

Rouletabllle, who had closed and
bolted the deor behlnd Arthur Rance,
turned to the Amerlean and sald:

“Old Baob I8 allve, and Pere Bernler
is dead. Be seated, monsleur.”

Rance stared at the speaker Jo
amazement, then looked In consterna-
tion at the drawlng board, the dish of
palot and the bloody skull and de-
manded:

“Who killed him?”

Then, condescending to notice that
bis wife wns there, be pressed her
hand, but his eyes were fixed upon
the Lady in Black.

«Bofore his death Bernler accused
Frederlc Larsan,” answered M, Dar-
gac,

“Do you mean to say by that that
he accused Old Bob?" Interrupted
Rance Indignantly. *1 will not suffer
that. I, too, had some doubts In re-
gard to the personality of our beloved
uncle, but I tell you that I have the
ruby headed pin.”

—

CHAPTER XVIIL

As 1 stood leaning on my elbows at
the window | suddenly besrd a sound
which £ell upon the evening alr like
the bléw of an immense gong, and I
knew that it was Rouletabille who had
ordered the fron gates to be closed.

Not a single minute passed after
that when | saw Mme. Edith rush Into
the room and hurry to me as though 1
were her only refuge.

Then | saw Darzac appear, then Roo-
letabllle, and leaning on his arm Was
the Lady in Black. It could now very
eanfly be seen that she wns making a I
powerful effort to hide the horror
which. in spite of all, plerced through
her troubled glanece and to hlde from
us the emotlon which made her cling
foverishly to the arm of her young
companion, Darzac, 100, had the som-
ber and resolute mien of a judge. But
that which most of all added to our
surprise and affright was the entrance
of Pere Jacques. Walter and Mattonl
futo the square tower. All three were
armed with muskets and plsced them-
selves in sllence before the door, where |
they stood with military precision
while they recelved from the Mps of
Rouletabille the onder 1o let o person
go out from the old chatean. Edith l
was overwhelmed with terror and de
manded of Mattonl and Walter, both
of whom were greatly attached to ber,
wihiat their presence signifed and what

l
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|tn the square

Larsan Is Now Among Usl
HAT was Rance talking about
—the “little ruby headed pinT"

I remembered that Mme. Edith

bad told us that 0ld Bob
had shatched one from her bhand when
ghe had playfully pricked wim with
ltouthanllhtaflln&rlmld
the square tower. But what rela-
tion could there be between this pin
and the adventure of Old Bob! Rance
did pot wait for us to ask him, but
burried oo fto tﬂl':d that mt.hh-l:t.

in had disappea at

::;Jepu 0ld Bob apd that he had found
it o the possession of “the hangman
of the sea,” fastening a sbeaf of bank-
potes which the old uncle bad
bim on that fated night for b
plicity and bls silence
brought him in the fsher
grotto of Romeo and Jullet,

drawn from the spot
disquieted
his passengeT.
phantly:

"= man who gives & ruby pin'te an-
other man in & boat eannot be &t the
“th'-‘m“

tower.”
Upon which M
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fid you wish to deceivel”

& contempt so crushing that

eye was-turped upon me, and

ench and all that | might be lﬂ-l.

go out of the syuare tower.

In Black

m

“that Larsan ls now among us?”

“l am sure of i, Houletabille re-
plled gravely.

There was an awful sllence, during
which none of us dared look at each
other.

“l am sure of it, and there is Do rea-
son why the Idea Bhould surprise you,
madame, since It has not for a mo-
ment left your own mind. As to the

et of us, Is It not true. gentlemen,
that the |dea has occurred to each
one of us at the same moment on the
day when we took luncheon on the
Terrace of the Bold when all our eyes
were bidden by the black glnsses? If
I except Mrs. Rance, who Is there
among us that did not feel the pres-
ence of Lursup at that time?"

“That Is n question which ought to
be propounded to Professor Stanger
son as well a8 to the rest of us,” in-
terposed Artbur Mance Instantly, “for
from the moment when we begin any
course of reasoning along these lines
I can see no object In pot having the
professor, who was at the table at
luncheon with us on that day, here at
this time also.”

“Mr. Raupce!"
Black,

“Yes, I must repeat it, If yon will
pardon me," replied Edith's husband
havghtily. “M. Rouletabille was wrong
to generalize wheo he sald, *All the
members of the house party’ "—

eried the Lady fn

“Professor Btangerson s pso far
from us In spirit that 1 have no need
of his presence here. Although Pro-
fessor Btangerson had lived with us
In the cbateau, he was not one .of ms
In regard to feeling the presence of
Larsao on that day. And Larsan 8
here nmong us.”

But I launched out, and, forgetting
that I bad promised Mme. Edith to
defend Old Bob, I siarted In to attack
bim for the pleasure of proving Rou-
letabllle in the wrong, and, besides, I
felt Edith would not bear rapcor
agalnst me for very long.

“Old Bob,” 1 began, “was also at
that luncheon on the terrace, and you
take him entirely out of your calen-
lations on account of this Httle ruby
pin. But of what use is this littie pin
to prove to us that Old Bob was
rowed away by Tulllo, who waited
for him at the orifice df a gallery
lending from the shaft to the sea, if
we cannot discover bow Old Bob
could, as ke sald, have gone by way
of the shaft, which we found closed
from above and on the outside?
“Which you found closed, you
meun,” returned Rouletabllle, fixing
bis eyes uwpon me with & strange ex-
presslon, which somebow embarrassed
me. “l. on the contrary, found the
shaft open. But | bad had time to
run to the shaft and find out that it
bad been opened.”

“And to close It again!” [ cried
“And why did you close it? Whom

“Yau, monsiour.”

He pronounced these two words

:

i

rushed to my face, | arose.

5
et

i

membered the rudeness with
Rouletnbille had treated me
while sgo before Darzac |
horrible feellng that every eye

suspecting me—accusing me. Yes;
felt mysolf eotirely wrapped around
by the atrocious favey Io the mind of
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1! Larsap:

1 looked at each one In turn.
“Rouletnbille! | cried madly, fesling
my velce nimost smothered g
throst. “You do mol. you cannot sus-

At this moment a pistol shot sound-
ed outside, very near to the square
We nll leaped to our feel, re-
membering the order given by the re-
porter to the three servants o fire
upot any oue who sbhould atfempt to
gdith ut-
tered 0 ery nnd tried to rup ouwt of the
room, but Houletabille, who bad sot
made so much 4s a gesture, caimed bor
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m. yarsac, (0€ PAFt WRicD remained
e unt with waich s Srae | e vibed o i bt couner, o
“wash- e cournge, *
g" the drawing of the peninsula of ::‘I'h" belleved that It was your-
ercules, 5 y
“No obe bas touched it," sald Roule- | ~Sbat then. explalos the fact that
tabille very gravely, “and nothing bas when 1 reached my door | had only to
been added to it save a single teag, |PUSD It open. Pere Barnler belleved
e L
or the paint cup would detract . rensuning.”
:tart.h!lns from the value of my demon- :;"r:dhn&mmle. h‘.:‘.\: l'euﬂﬂo:—
tion.” " opened reac No. 1,
Thus saying. he dipped the brush In bad wpot troubled Winwelf about No, 2
1::. pl.lnt and began carefully to llmludunu:mmlsuuym
wash’” all the space oecupled by the mﬁ“ yourself, You certaloly reuehed
T e ataned b ireced. | gainciair and Bt eallad Bersier
his watch and sald: “h * | to the parapet to see whether be could
“You may ses, indies and gentiomen, belp us In understanding the sirange
that the coating of paint which cov-

“Undoubtedly.” rejolned M. Darsae.
“But what does afl this siguify?
was certainly o enough of sn
mor when | found the state it
0Old Bob had ruined my dra
letting his wkull voll over it."

“We are there™ spoke up
bille quick @s a Sash. And
from the bureau the “ocidest skull
the butman race™ He turned It
and shewed the crimsobed Ja
Darsac,

then, | can congratulate my-

the aicove in the wall, lighted by
large window and by ba
which had been a loophole for
in the anclent times and
Darsac had used s a dressing
There he struck a match and
R lamp fdlled
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Why did the Lady in
Rapce—] wyself—ulter
lable, a pame which explired
lips—"Larsan?"

Where had we sepn Him?
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BAKING POWDER
MADE FROM

ROYAL CRAPE
OREAM OF TARTAR

where one loses oneself, And even
now I do not wish to make any mis-
takes. Wil Darzac, here present, per-
mit me to say thatd had a hondred
sxcuses for snspecting bim?"

Then | thought to myself: “How un-
fucky that be did not mention -bis sus-

picions to we! 1 wonld have told him
about the map of Australla.”

Darzac strode across the room and
planted himseif In front of the young
reporter and said In a tone pearly
inapdibie from anger:

“What excuses? | ask you what ex-
cuses?”

“You will soon understand, my
friend,” said the reporter, with the ut-
most cnlmpess. ‘“The first thing that
I sald to myseif while | was examin-

have perceived ItT That is sell evi-

*“You Are Larsan|"

OULETABILLE, still merciless,
continued:

“When I recall all the acts

of Mme. Darzac after your re-

turn from Ban Remo | can see now in

tare! We are nbout to clear up the sit-
There was nothing natural or
happy In Mile. Stangerson’s behavior.
The very sagerness with which she as-
sented to your desire to hasten the
marriage ceremony proved the longing
felt to definitely banish the tor-
t of her soul

the moment of your return
the south until the apparition at
the rafiroad station, monsieur, she lived
in the most uiter misery. BShe was al-
ready erying for help—for belp against
berself, against ber thoughts and per-
baps even against you., But she dared
not reveal her thought to any person,
because she dreaded that any comfl-

igli

but so softly that the
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Hon. Richmond Pearson, ex-
Congressman and ex-minister to
Persia, is willing to accept the
Republican congressignal nomina-
tion in the ninth distriet. 3
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