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tume that he had worn when T first
saw him on the road In front of the
Donjon inn. 'Fhere was no doubt
about his being the keeper. As the
ery of the Bete du Bon Dieu came for
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the third time he put down the pack-
age and went to the second window,

Hntered 2t the Postotlice at Sonora,

ns vaeond-class matter.

o

e

counting from the dark closet. I dared
not risk making any movement, fear-
ing I might betray my presence.
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on to the park. The night was now
light. the moon showing at intervals.
The Green Man raised his arms twice,

Sonora, Texas. -

Feb. 20, 1909

making signs which I did not under-
stand; then, leaving the window, he
again took up his package and moved

along the gallery toward the landing

' The Mystery
of

| TheYellow Room|
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By GASTON LEROUX

Copyright, 1808, by Brentono's

place.

Rouictabille had instructed me to
undo the curtain cord when I saw any-
thing. Was Rouletabille expecting
this? It was not my business to ques-
tion. Al I had to do was obey instruc-
tions. I unfastened the window cord,
my heart beating the while as if it
would burst. The man reached the
landing place, but, to my utter sur-
prise—I had expected to see him con-
tinue to pass along the gallery—I saw
him descend the stairs leading to the
vestibule.

What was I to do? I looked stupidly

-

1 retirad into the dark closet. I
found myself perfectly situated. I
could See along the whole length of
the gallery. Nothing, absolutely noth-~
ing, could pass there without my see-

ing it.

I waited about an hour, and during
all that time I saw nothing unusual.
'}‘he raim, which had begun to come
down strongly toward 9 o'clock, had

now ceased.

My friend had feid me that prob-
ably nothing would occur before mid-
It
was not more thap half past 11, how-
ever, when I heard the door of Arthur
Rance’s room open Very glowly. The
a minute,
As
it opened into the gallery—that is to
say, outward—I could not see what
was passing in the room behind the

night or 1 o’clock iin’ fhe ‘morning.

door remained open  for
which seemed to me a long time.

door.

4t that moment I noticed & strange
“three times repeated, coming

the park. Ordinarily I should

-+t cats on the roof.

LEDC

Dieu. As the cry had accompanied all
tho cvents at the Glandier I could not
refrain from shuddering at the thought.

Directly afterward 1 saw a man ap-
~pear on the outside of the door and
close it after him. At first I could not
recognize him, for his back was to-
ward me, and he was bending over a4
rather bulky package.
olosed the door and plcked up the
packige, bhesturned toward the dark
sloset, and then I saw who he was.
iTa wign the forest Leeper, the Green

have attached sny more impor-
e to it than 1 would to the naise
But the third
1 tlie mew was so sharp and pene-
trattmg that 1 remembered what I bad
heazd about the ery of the Bete du Bon

When he bad

at the heavy curtain which had shut
the light from the window. The signal
had been given, and I did not see TRoule-
tabille appear at the corner of the “off
turning” gallery. Nobody appgared. I
was exceedingly perplexed. Half an
hour passed, an age to me. What was
1 to do now, even if I saw something?
The signal once given, 1 could not give
it a second time. To venture into the
gallery might upset all Rouletabille’s
plans. After all, I had nothing to re-
proach myself with, and if something
had happened that my friend had not
expected he could only blame himself.
Unable to be of any further assistance
to him by means of a signal, I left the
dark clogset and, still in my socks,
plcked my steps and made my way to
the “off turning” gallery.

There was no one there. I went to
the door of Rouletabille’s room and lis-
tened. I conld hear nothing. I knock-
éd gently. There was no answer. 1
turned the door handle and the door
opened. I entered. Rouletabille lay
extended at full length on the floor.

CHAPTER XXIL

in great anxiety over the
of tie repcrter and had
find that he was
deeply slé@ping, the same un-
healthy sleep thatfI had seen fall upon
Frederic Larsan.

How
was it, taen, that I ¢
overcome by it? I 1
{ drug’ must have be
.| wine, because that w
{ condition. I never dri
Naturally inclined to ol

Arrived at the window, he peered out |

He hadgsuccumbed

stricted to a dry diet. I shodx itowe-
tabille, but could not succeed in wak-
ing him. This, no doubt, was the
work of Mlle. Stangerson.

She had certainly thought it neces-
sary to guard herself against this
young man as well as her father. I
recalled that the steward in serving
us had recommended an excellent
Chabllis which, no doubt, had come
from the professer’s table.

More than a quarter of an hour
passed. I resolved under the pressing
clrcumstances to resort to extseme
[measures. I threw a pitcher of cold
water over Rouletabille’s head. He
opened his eyes. I beat his face and
raised him up. I felt him stiffen in
my -arms and heard him murmur, “Go
on, go on, tut don’t make any noise.”
I pinched him and shook him until he
was able to stand up. We were saved!

“They sent me to sleep,” he said.
“Ah, I passed an awtul quarter of an
hour hefore giving way. But it is
over now. “on't leave me.’

He had no sooner uttered those words
than we were thrilled by a frightful
ery that rang through the chateau, a
veritable decth cry. ’

“Malheur!"’ roared Rouletabille. “We
shall be too late!”

He tried to rush te the door, but he
was too dazed and fell against the
wall. I was already in the gallery, re-
valver in hand, rushimg like a mad-
man toward Mlle. Stazagerson’s rooium.
The moment I arrived at the intersec-
tion of the “off turning® gallery and the
“right” gallery 1 saw a Hgure leaving
her apartment, which in a few strides
had reached the landing place.

1 was not master of myself. I fired.
The report from the revolver made a
deafening noise, but the man continued
his flight down the stairs. 1 ran be-
hind him, shouting: *‘Stop! Stop, or I
will kill you!” As.1 rushed after him
down the stairs I came face to face
with Arthur Rance coming from the

left wing of the chateau, yelling:
“IVhat is it? What is it?” We ar-

] rived almost at the same time at the

foot of the staircase. The window of
the vestibule was open. We distinctly
saw the form of a man running away.
Instinctively we fired our revolvers in
his direction. He was not more than
ten paces in front of us. He stag-
gered, and we thought he was going to
fall. We had sprung out of the win-
dow, but the man dashed off with re-
newed vigor. I was in my socks, and
the American was barefooted. There
being no hope of overtaking him, we
fired our last ecartridges at him. But
he still kept on running, going along
the right side of the court toward the
end of the right wing of the chateau,
which had no other outlet than the
door of the little chamber occupied by
the forest keeper.

The man, though he was evidently
wounded by our bullets,
twenty yards ahead of us. Suddenly,
behind us, and above our heads, a win-
dow in the gallery opened and we
heard the voice of Rouletabille erying
out desperately:

“Tire, Bernier! Fire!”

At that moment the clear moonlight

‘| him to be qudet.

: the lake.

was now .

night was farthef 1it by a broad fiash.
By s light we saw Daddy Bernier
with his gun on the threshold of the
donjon door.

He had taken goed aim. The shadow
fell. But as it had reached the end of
the right wing of the chateaun, it fell
on the other side of the angle of the
buildlug—that is to say, we saw it
about to fall, but noet the actual sink-
ing to the ground. Bernier, Arthur

| Rance and myself reached the other

side twenty seconds later. The shadow
wag lying dead at our feet. .

Aroused from his lethargy by the
cries and reports, Larsan opened the
window of his chamber and called out
to us. Rouletabille, quite awake now,
joined us at the same moment, and I
cried out to him:

“IIe is dead—is dead!”

“So much the better,” he sald. “Take
him-into- this-—vestiblile of the chiztesn.”

Then as if on second thought, he said:-

“No—no!
room.”

Rouletabille &nocked at the door.
Nobody answered. Naturally, this did
not surprise me.

“He is evidently not there, otherwise
he would have come out,” said the re-
porter. “Let us carry him to the ves-
tibule then.”

Since reaching the dead shadow, a
thick cloud had covered the moon and
darkened the nizht, so that we were
unable to make out the features. Dad-
dy Jaeques, who had now joined us,
helped us to carry the body into the
vestibule, where we laid it down on
the lower step of the stairs. On the
way, I had felt my hands wet from
the warm blood flowing from the
wounds.

Daddy Jacques flew to the kitchen
and returned with a lantern. He held
it close to the face of the dead shad-
ow, and we recognized the keeper, the
man called by the landlord of the
Donjon inn the Green Man, whomm an
hour earlier I had seen come out of
Arthur Rance’'s chamber carrying a
parcel. But what I had seen 1 could
only tell Rouletabille later when we
were alone.

s 3 & b ] @ = *

Rouletabille and Frederic Larsan ex-
perienced a cruel disappointment at the
result of the night's adventure. They
could only look in consternation and
stupefaction at the body of the Green
Man.

Daddy Jacques showed a stupidly

Tet us put him in his own

sorrowful face and with silly lamenta-

tions kept repeating that we were mis-
taken—the Leeper could not be the as-
gaflant. We were obliged to- compel
He could not have
shown greater grief had the body been
that of his own son. I poticed, while
all the rest of us were more or less un-

4 dressed and barefooted, that he was

fully clothed.

Rouletabille had not left the body.
Kneeling on the flagstones by the light
of Daddy Jacques’ lantern, he removed
the clothes from the body and laid
bare its breast. Then, scvatching the
lantern from Daddy Jacques, he held

it over the corpse and Saw & gaping |

wound. Rising suddenly, he exclaimed
in a voice filled with savage irony:

“The man you believe to have been
shot was killed by the stab of & knife
in his heart!”

I thought Rouletabille had gone mad,
but, bending over the body, 1 quickly
satisfied myself that Rouletabille was
right. Not a signof a bullet anywhere.
The wound, evidently made by a sharp
blade, had penetrated the heart.

CHAPTER XXIilL

%

The Double Scent.

i

HAD hardly recovered from thei
surprise into which this new
discovery had plunged me
when Rouletabille touched me

on the shoulder and asked me to fol-

low him intc his room to think it over.,
1 confess I was in no condition for!
doing much thinking. His self control

was more than I could explain. Closing
the door of his room, he motioned me
to a chair and, seating himself before
me, took out his pipe. We sat there
for some time in silence, and then I
fell asleep.

When I awoke it was daylight. Tt
was 8 o'clock by my watch. Rouleta-
bille was no longer in the room, I
rose to go out, when the door opened
ard my friend re-entered. He had evi-
dently lost no time.

“How about Mlle. Stangerson?’ L
asked him.

“Her condition, though very alarm-
ing, is not desperate.”

“When did you leave this room?”

“Toward dawn.”

“Have you found out anything?”

“Two sets of footprints.” ’

“Have they anything to, do with the
mystery of the keeper's body?”’

“Yes; the mystery is no longer a
mystery. This morning, walking round
the chateau, I found two distinct sets
of footprints made at the same time
last night. They were made by two
persons walking side by side. I fol-
losved them from the court toward the
oak grove. Larsan joined me. They
were the same kind of footprints as
were made at the time of the assault
in the yellow room. One set was
from clumsy boots and the other was
made by neat ones, except that the
big toe of one of the seis was of &
different size from the one measared
in the yellow room iuncident.

“Still following the tracks of . ‘the

| prints, Larsan and I pass\ out of the

oak grove and reacksd the border of
There they turned off to
a little path, leadins to the highroad to
Epinay, ssgficre we lost the traces in
the newly maca amized highway.
“wWe went back to the chateau and
parted ot the courtyard. We met
again, however, in Daddy Jacques’

room, to Which our separate fraing of *
thinking

d led us both, We fovad
hnt in bed. His clothes on
sre wet through and his
1ddy. He certainly did

not get into that state in helping us
to carry the body of the keeper. It
was not raining then. Then his face
showed extreme fatigue, and he looked
at us out of terror stricken eres.

“On pressing him he confessed that
he had been away from the chateau.
e explained his absence by saying
“that he had a headache and went out

into the fresh air, but had gone no

farther than the oak grove. When we
then described to him the whole route
he had followed he sat up in bed trem-
bling.

“‘And you were not alone! cried
Larsan.

“Did you see it, then? gasped Dad-
dy Jacques. L

““What? T asked.

“ «The phantom—the black phantora!

“Then he told us that for several
nights he had scen what he called the
black phantom. It came into the park
At the stroke of midnight and glided
stealthily through the trees. It ap-
peared to him to pass through the
trunks of the trees. Twice he had seen
it from his windoew by the light of the
moon and had risen and followed the
strange apparition. The night before
last he had almost overtaken it, but
it had vanished at the corner of the
donjon. ' Last night, however, he had
not left the chateau, his mind being
disturbed by a presentiment that some
new crime would be attempted. Sud-
denly he saw the black phantom rush
out from somewhere in the middle of
the court. IHe followed it to the lake
and to the highroad to Epinay. where
the phantom suddenly disappeared.

“Did yon see his face? demanded
Larsan.

« «Np. I saw nothing but black veils.’

“Did you go out after what passed
on the gallery?

<1 could not. I was terrified.’

“ Daddy Jacques,” I said in a threat-
ening voice, ‘vou did not follow it. You
and the phantom walked to Epinay to-
gether, arm In arm.’

“ o, he cried. turning his eyes
away; ‘I did not. It came on to pour,
and I turned back. I don't know what
became of the black phantom.

“We left him., and when we were
outside I turned to Larsan, looking
him full in the face, and put my ques-
tion suddenly to take him off his guard:

“¢An aeccomplice?

“ Fow can I tell? he replied and left
me, saving he was off to Epinay.”
el what do you make of it?” I
asked Rouletabille after he had ended
his recital. “Personally I am utterly in
the dark. I can't make anything out of
it. YWhat do youn gather?”

“Tverything, everything,” he ex-
cleimed. “But,” he said abruptly, “let’s
find out further about Mlle. Stanger-
son.”

CHAPTER XXIV.

Rouletabille Knows the Two Halves
of the Murderer.

LLE. STANGERSON had been
for the second time almost
murdered. Unfortunately she

was in too weak a state to bear

the severer infuries of this second at-
tack as well as she had those of the
first. She had received three wounds
in the breast from the murderer’s
knife, and she lay long between life
and deat®. Her strong physique, how-
ever, saved her; but, though she recov-
ered physically, it was found that ‘her
mind had been affected. The slightest
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allusion to the terrible incident sent
her into delirium, and the arrest of
Robert Darzac, which followed on the
day following the tragic death of the
keeper, seemed to sink her fine intelli-
gence into complete melancholia.
Robert Darzac arrived at the chateau
toward half past 9. I saw him hurry-
ing through the park, his bair and
clothes in disorder and his face a dead-
1y white. Rouletabille and I were look-
ing out of a window in the gallery.

He saw us and gave a despaliring cry.
“I'm too late!” -

Rouletabille answered, “She lives!”

A minute later Darzac had gone inte
NMille. Stangerson’s room, and through
the door we could hear his heartrend-
ing sobs.

¥ * £ * & * ®

“There's a fate about this placel”
groaned Rouletabille. “Some infernal
gods must be watehing over the mis-
fortunés of this family! If I had net
been drugged I would have saved
Mlle. Stangerson, I should have si-
lenced him forever., And the keeper
would not have been killed!”

F % * * * * £

M. Darzac came in to speak with us.
His distress was terrible. Rouleta-
bille told him everything—his prepara-
sions for Mlle. Stangerson’s safety, his
plans for either capturing or for dis-
posing of the assailan® iorever and
how he would have g ceeded had it
not been for the dry&ging.

“If only you had trusted me!” said
the young man in & low tone, “I£ you
had but begged Mille. Stangerson to
confids in me! Baut, then, everybody
here distrusts everybody elge. The
daughter distrusts her father and even
her iover. While you ask me to pro-
tect her, she is doing all she can to
crustrate me. That was why I came
on the scene too latel”

At M. Robert Darzac’s request Roule-
tabille described the whole scene.
Leaning on the wall to prevent him-
self from falling, be had made his way

-3

i to Mile. Stangerson’s room, while we

were running after the supposed wmur-
derer. The anteroom door was open,
and when he entered he found Mile.

Stangerson lying partly thrown over f i

the desk. Ier dressing gown’ was
dyed with the blood flowing from hes
bosom. Still under the iufluence -of
the drug, he felt he was walking in a
horrible nightmare.

e went back to the gallery aute-
maticolly, opened a window, shouted !
his andor to Ave ond then returped o

L]
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§
R H. Martin of Sonora, bought

fromm Joe Ross 175 head of 2-year-

oId steers at p t.

Martin & Wardlaw the commie-"

sin men bought for Irve Ellis 65
liead of 4 year oid
Hige fmth at p.t, _

Blebls liCu

The highest pricevfpaid for hides
and furs at i

We have been having some real ]

pretty weather but Valeotine Day
brotght us a cold porther and a

shower of neil and rain.

8. L Kirkpatrick bought from
Ssm Jones of Mayer fifly bead ot
sheep, the price pald was uLOl

learned.

- Sam Luckie’s sheep ran off one
of those windy days last week,but
we believe he has them. all back

but three head.

Mrs. E. L. Martin visited ber
gister Mra. Jonn Robbins last week
Mr. and Mrs. W.W. Williamson
snd little daughter visited at the
bome of Mr.and Mrs Sam Luckie’s

last Sunday.

There was a valentine party at

the home of Mr. and Mra. W. F
Luckie Nriday night Feb. 12
1909.

pirty soon. Those present were
Mr.and Mrs, W. F. Luckie, Mr
and Mre, M@ C. Alley and family
Mr. and Ms. B Kirkpatrick./Mr
and 3Mrs.

Lsra Kirkpatrick, Ellen Owens

Daisy, Aima, Eva and Guerosey
Measrs.
Auldie Garret, Jobn Reiley, Jr,

Luckie, Zlla Alexandsr.

Max Luckie, Dan Felps, Mart

Oliver and Luther Kirkpatrick,

Hop Allison, Fred Stroud, Joe
Chadwick and William Taylor.
Mr. Bob Alexander had the mis

fortune of lposing one of his toes
He
hung his ax on a limb and the ax
slipped and struck his foot cutting
oue of his toes off and badly cut
We are glad to say he
is doing 'nicely but is not able to

last week while cutting posts,

one other.

be about yet.

A few of tha boys of our com
munity are trappiog wolves.

ing good success.
Best wishes to the News.
-JOAN,
Feb. 15, 1909,

WORN OUT

That’s the way you ieel about the
imngs when you bave a hacking
1t’s foolisbness to let it go

cough.
on and trust to luck to get over 1t,

{Qngs.
pa‘i\\bome;

. %
T!he_)Rb\chs To Be Improved.

Sold byJ. Lewenthal,

The Comjuiseioners (ourts of
Sutton and, Tom Green counties,
have simuitaneously undertaken
to improve the rowds of their re.
of
Satton couanty’s intention wasl
made in the News last week, and
now we are pleased to note\that
Tom Green will work the Sonura

spective counties. “Mention

road 32 miles and put in canseway
on this road on the Concho at
Cariztoval. This will be much ap-
preciated by 4@ res'd nts of Tom
Green, Sehleivher and Sutton
ceunty and especially by the tra-
veoling public. Bchleicher county
has been at wotk on the road thro-
ugh that county for some time and
will do more work in that direc-
t.on.  These incidents poimt to
the general approval of the ‘‘good
roads cause’’ as recognized develo-
per. Heres hoping the work will
be thorough and finished at an
early date.

ARRESTED

a eough that has been banging on
for over two months by taking
Ballard’s Horehcund Syrup.
you have a gough,don’t wait—stop
it at onca with this wonderful re-
medy. Splendid for coughs, cold
on chest. influer za, brenchitis and
pulmonary troublés. Price 25¢,
50c and $100. Sold by J. Lew-
enthal.

Sonora is 1a a class by itself as

an inland town. Representatives
- of commercial coscerns meake So-
nora 2and no other town oft the
railroad in this part of the State,

. ¥odol is a combination of all the
‘nataral digestive juices found io
an ordinary heszithy stomach, and
. your food in a patur-
ant to take. Sold by
Pharmacy,

B
iBas

The party broke =at 2;30
o’clock and all went homse With
light bearts and wishing Mr. and
Mrs. Luckie would giye another

Sam Cox, Mr. Lawis
Kirkpatrick, Mieses Jessie Smith,
Ethel and Syble Luckie, Katie and

We
are rizht glad to say th:y are bav.

when Ballard’s Horehound Syrup
,‘\\ will stop the cough and heal the
Price 25¢, 50¢c and $1 00

1f

B ¥, Vaudeé Stucken Co.

Bring your hideiﬁla%jd furs;to us
we will pay highest f”'lce for them
E F. Vander ﬁucken Co.

The News has a fow blanke on
which cattlemen may make appli-
cation for Government Black Leg
Vaccein. b

Wiley Brooks who ranges bis
goats, a fine flock, 9 miles north
of Sonora, was in town this week
and stored his mohair ia I F.
Vander Sincken Cu’s warehouse.

W. T. O. Holman of Sonora sold
to D.J. Wyatt his 15 section raneh
16 miles south of Soaora for $15,-
000. There. are two wolls on this
property and it jrine Mr. Wyatt’s
ranck oo the gouth.

T. O. Holman his 32 section ranch
in Edwards couunty, 30 miles sonth
of Sonora, and 1,400 head of stock
cattle, 45 head of stock horses, 16
head of saddle horses for a total
1 gonsideration of $38,000 There
are three weli on the place.

John R. Banister of Brady, was
in Sonora this week on business
connected with his duies as
Lospector for the Cattle Raisers
Association. While here he found
the owner of two cows he had cut
ou of a herd being shipped from
Brady. The owner of the brand
| |i8 not & member of the Associa-
tion' but part of the brand wae
given by s member ddd  hence
the holding. Mr. Banister reports
the following new members in this
district:’ E M Barbee, R A Evane,
W P KEvane, J B Constisn, J F
I-aacs. Fred Speck, Herbert Milis,

3

(]

Augustine, W P Hoover, J W

Fealix Mann, Sam McKes,
Noguess. I 4

T0 WODL_ GROWERS.

We are prepared fo make liberal
advances to sheepmen on -sheep
and wool. We cafl your attention
to the pricks we juave-secured for
wool consigned us, and . solicit
your consignmefits for the future,
CHAS. SCHREINER, BANKER,

- (Uningorporated)

: Kérrville. Texas.

Wilt 4

Notice to Cattlemen.

Those who wish their brands
looked after at Brady and Angelo
sleo at other shipping points and
the markets, are invited to become
members of the Cattle Raisers As-
sociation.
Nearly as can be estimated, from
50 to 100 strays pass through at
Brady each epring in brands not
on our books.. These we are for-
bidden to cut. 8o, it would cer-
|tainly be to the interest of every
eaitleman to kave his brandein
our hooks, These animals come
in when hair is long and gener-
ally unobgerved by the shipper
till discoversd by the inepector,
and as a rule¢he shipper would
gladly turn such: animals over to
the inspector.
Oa receipt of postal card dir-
ected 1o me atBrady.proper blanks
will be at once forwarded to any
ons wishing membership.
Very respectfully,

JOHAN R. BANISTER,

Brady, Texas.

/
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OF INTEREST T0 SHEEPMEN.
e -

The wool clip of 1909 promises
to bo one of the {aesb in quality
and quantity that{ the country bas
known for many years. Last yeer
many people did not shear 1n tne
fall, still we Bgndled about two
millions pounds of wool This
year we wact to break our excel-
lent record and | handle three mil-
lions or more,; We invite your
attention to the splendid sales re-
cord we hsve and refer you te
tuudreds. of satiefied customers.
We aré prepéred to mak®iberal
adyances on sheep and wool. Your
correepoudéncé on sheep and wool
matters is soligited.

CHARLES SOHREINER,Banker,
(Uaincorporated)

Ed. Decie of 3onora, sold vo, W, |

M B McKuight, J W Hill, Wil |

Friend Cattle Co., Font Mayfield, |
|G W Irvin & 8on,J W Wilson, |

Sometimes it may seem we-are late in going to

ping to Sonorz

[RY &

. il w

purchase of an

feature is of
of all

beginnihg to

e

compelition.

market, but seasons vary throughout the" United
States, and we are early on the Eastern_markeé‘. .
Our MK. E. ¥. VANDER STUCKEN,
years practical knowledge of the wants of

People of the Sonora Country is buying a

the

at correspondingly lower prices.

The

bought for the trade of the Sonora C(]"Ul:.ltzrs;.l '
A/

with is
the
nd sk

=
h |
£

T
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Twide-m uthed bottle and let it

The Way To Fool The W olves.

Success in trapping deperds
largely on the use of scent that
will attract wolves and coyotes to
the traps and keep them tramping
and pawing there until caugbt.
Meat bait alope is of little use and
often scares the animal sway. Of
the many scents and combinations
tested, the fetid bait has proved
most successful Place balf a
pound of raw beef or venison in a

stand-io a warm place, but ¥ 0! in
the sun, fb‘r,ywo to 8lx weeks, Or
uotil it is therovgkly deeayed and
the odor has become as cffengive
as possible.

When decomyposition has reacls
ed the proper stage, edd a guar.

| of sperm oil or any liguid anima.

oil. Lard oil msy be used, bu
‘prairie-d9g-vil is better. Then add
0ns 0nce of p»;wergzed' ?ﬂ'gfnn!.ida
and one ouace of tincure of Siberi-
an usk or Tongaiu musk. 1

1 this cannot be procured usein it

place one ocunce of dry, puiveriz:d
castofeum or beaver cagior or one
ounce of common mausk sold for
perfumery): Mix well and botile
gegursly uatil used. After seiting
the trap. apply.the scent with s

‘Qur stock had been sold out until nothing bat
staple goods remained and this necessilates our

This condition enables us to buy in large lots and

. This price

interest to you and places us in the

new goods are

arrive and it will pay you to await

the opening of this, the finest line of goods ever

/4

stick or sira® or by pourieg from
the bottie to the grass. weeds or
ground on the side of the trsp op-
posite that from which the W,éil
would naturaily approach. Nf’ver
put scent on the trap as the firet
impulse of the wolf aiter spiffing
the seent is to roil in it,  The bait
i alo0 very atiractive to oattle ard
horses which are sure to tramy
over and paw out the trapsif se:
where they oan be reached.

No potson has yet proved so ef-
fective as pure sulphate of strych-
aive, provided the proper dose is
used. The most effeciive dose is
four grains for wolves and two
grains for coyotes. The commou
three-grain gelatin capeules sold
by druggists will hold four graiue
of strychpine and are bsiter than
the largs capsules. The reguiar
two grain captuies should bs used
for coyotes. The capsules shou!d
be filled, securely capped and
every trace of the intensely bitres
drug wiped from the ontside. Each
capsile should be inserted in 2
piece of beef suet the 8izs of a wal-
put and the cavity seourely closed
10 keep nut moistare. Lean mea:
ghould net be psed, as the juice
goon dissolves the gelatin of the
capeule.

Tne vecessary pumber of peison
od baits may be prepared ard car
ried 1n a tin can or pail. They
should never be handled excepi

| with gloved hands or forceps. The|
baits may by dropped from horse- |

back alopg a scented drsg line
made by dragging an old bone or
piece of hide well saturated with
the fetid scent, or may be placed
around or partly upoder any carcase
on which the wolves or coyotes
are feeding or along trails which
they are in the habit of foliowing
(e'atin capaules quickly dissolve

Letter to O W Drennan
Sonora, Texas,.

Dear Sir: Ten yearse ago, there
was one pure psint and 200 adul-
terated; there are now eight pure,
200 adulterated, about half of the
latter shcrt-measure besides.
There # still one best, and the
difference is 10 gallons Devos goes
as far as sleven next-besi—$5— in
every ten gallons.
A new word has come.up in
paint; it is stroog. Strong paiat
goes furthwr and wears lenger;
weak paint takes more gollens and
wears-outl sooner.

The propiur cost of a 10-gailon
job is $50." FPaint tbat takes 11
gallone makaes it 855. Paint that

Paiot that takes 13 gallons mak\zs/
it $65. Paint that takes 20 gallons
makes it $100:
The $50 job wears twice as long
at the $100. These figures are not
prec\e; they are round. Tae 10-
Qaint ia Devoes,
Yours truly

F W DEVOE & CO
ps E. F Vander Buucken Co.,
salls our paint.

./

B

The survey for the Orient rail-
road is through Bonora vo & seven-
tentn grade and Sonora is bound
10 get it—if we put up, and thats
what we alweys do. Sonora is

takes 12 gallons makee it 860 v

DAILY
A U TQ,*M:@
BETWEEN

LE

San Angelo
- and
Big Springs

Team 'Stage in Connpection
Betwesn San Angelo

and Sterling City.

Tom & Will Savell, Prop’rs.

Employment Bureau.
All kinds of ’flaber contracted.
Also Spanish Interpertivg.

Charges reasonable,
Write, see or phone
TRAINER BROS.,, .

At the Bank Saloen.

in juices of the stumach. Strych
pine taken on an empty stomach
gometimes kills in a very few
minutes, but on a fall stomach ite
action is tlower and the animal
may have time to travel consider
able distance —American Stock
man, -

Don’t Delay
The eeason of coughs and ecolde
is not yet past—ibey will be pre-
valent for some months to eomé.

JOEIT SWINBURIY

Tock Mason,

ALL KINDS OF STONE AND
"CEMENT WOREK DONE IN
_ FIRST CLASS S8TYLE.

SONORA, - TEXAS.

noted for that spirit of progrese.

BABY HANDS

will get into mischlef—often it
means a burn or cut or scald. Ap-
ply Ballard’s Spow Liniment just
as soon a8 the aocvident happens,
and the pain will be reiieved while
the wound will heal quickly and

picely. A eure cure lorsprains,
Rbeumatism and all paivs. Price
250, b0e¢ and 81.C0 a botile, Sold

HKeirville, Texas,

by J Lewcnibal.

/FRED BERCER,

9, {
BOOT AND SHOE MAKER.
REPAIRING I'EATLY DONE.

‘
CHARUGES REASONABLE.

Texas.

8

Pastures and Pre-

vent Fever.
Price 5.
Apply to box 272,

Carlsbad, N.M..

L ¢
< . ‘ i
Fig cuiticgs free at the Neg
offlce.

Possess a Golden
Receipt to keep

Ticks off Cattle in

Do not neglect or experiment with
them. Use the safe a-sure remedy
| —Simmons’ Cough Syrup It heal¢
the Boreness and stops the covgh.

to France where they make avto-
mobiles and eat horses, but brec
your good meares to the best horses
you can read about in the News’
adyertising ecolumns.

A SHAKING UP
may all be very well so far as the
trusts are concerned, but not when
it comes to chills and fever and
malaria. Quit the guinine and take
a real cure—Ballard’s Herbige,
Containg o harmful drugs and ie
as certain 8s taxes, If 1t doesn’t
cure you geb your money back

| 3old by J. Lewentbal,

The Sonora Country produces
to perfection anytbicg or any clase
in the horae line, If you want

French or Germaa Coach, Stan-
dard or Thorgughbred, we have
£

wait till their
em to youliln
ere is mouney io

them here
owners dese
the Nevs.
gnod borfys

ennedyfs Laxzative Cough Syrup

sllays icflammation and
o of ‘throat ard longs, but
ea out the cold from the eys-
v a free and geotle action
} bowels. Seld by the Alli-
harmacy.

—

Ship vour ‘‘broom tail mares’’ |-

To call on us and
test our vt St
Garstair's !nyincible Rye and
MART ¥'S BEST.
land other liquors.
A eordiai weicome
is extended to you.
stocked
heavily in all kinds

We hLave

of winés, whiskies,
brandies and other
iiquers. An order
from you will be

appreciated.

TRAINER

BANK SALOON.

J There is b
scarcely any limit to the "G5
possible improvement in seeds, °
butit takes time and money. We have
been improving flower and vegetable
seeds for over 50 years. More than 2000
people are working to make Ferry’s
21 Seeds suif you. Buy the best—Ferry’s.
Tor cale eyerywhere.
FERRY'S 7509 SECD ANNUAL
FREFE ORI REQUEST.
D. M. FERRY & CO., Datroit, Mich.

NOTICE.

1 forbid anybody laying or tea
ng down my fences or driv
etock through my pastures wi
out mv consent.

Sp ly R. T. BAK,

NOTICE.

 Parties knowiog themse
debted to mae will do me the favor
to seitle at once. Otberwise their
accounts will be placed in the
nands of an attorney for collection.

N. B.—No one but myself or
member of my family is authori-
zed to colleet or receipt for money
due me.

DR. A.J. SMITH,

10-tf. S8onora, Texas.

Notice to Trespassers.

Notice is hereby given that all
trespassers on my raoch known as
the Lcst Lake ranch 12 miles
south east of Bonora, and otheg
ranches cwned and controlled b
me, for the purpose of cutting tim.
ber, hauling wood or hunting boge
without my (permission, will be
prosecuted to the full extent of
yhe law. :
A. F. CLARKSON,

45 Sonora, Texas.

60 YEARS®®
EXPERIENCE

" Traoe Marxs
Desicrs

CopPYRIGHTS &C.
Anyone sending a sketeh and descﬁgmon may
quiekly meennig %\lu- opiukznl !!ree gv ether an
invention is prabably able. CommuRica
tions strictlyeonﬂdenzaﬂ. ﬁANDBOOK on Patents
gent frce. Oldest agency for securing patents.

Patents taken through Munn & Co. recelve
special notice, Without eharge, in the

Scientific American,

A handsomeiy fliustrated weekly, Iargest cir-
cnlaticn of any scientifie fournal. Terms, $3 &
yenr: four months, $L. Sold byall newsdealers.

i & Go 20 e, Now York

T:uach Offce, 625 F St., Waskington, D. C.

Hazelstein Cattle..

_W. A. Glasecock of Sonora is
gwner of the Hagelstein eattle and
anyone knowiog the whereabouts
of sny of these cattle will eonfer a
favor by notifyifzg
W. A, GLASSCOCK,

- Bonora, Texas.

16t

When you go: to =an Angelo
call on [Eddie Maier, st the
Favorite Saloon, he will treat you
0. K. A 72-tf

7
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 the Juuo couutry,

. by one box.

=

E.R\. J Abe ON,
Presxdent.

THE FIRST NATIONAL BARNK

SONORA

CAP!TAL ARND SUREBLUS: 9585,000 0.

We hme never changed our motto:

W ill Make You

w. L. ALDWELL,
: Cashier.

L F. VANDLR S'PU(“KEN
Vice Premdent

TEX A5,

Cive us Your Business and we

Feel at Hlome.

T

Amd. then he does

werill bring miﬁ wrritings to us wa will
aecipher it for you and give, yeou
ezactly what it calls for at the lowr-
guaranteeing purity and

eat . cost,
- frochuness ¢f the drugs, care

¢ and ho demy whatever in the sexviee.

“scores of otbcr'chmgs besides

ALLISON'S PHARMACY,

%O nora

~rrite and zf yc:u

and gkill in compounding,
Cf course we sell
perscriptions.

Texas.

PERFUMERY, FANCY TOILET

GLASS, PAINTS, PUTTY, ETC.
WATCHES, JEWELRY and SILVERWARE,

Sohnel Books and Stationerv.

WENTHAL,
CHEMIST and DRUCCIST.

ARTICLES, PIPES, CIGARS, WINDOW

A CHOICE LINE OF

Is a question to be considered
in all countries but particularly
in this where the temperature
varies 60 much between suns

costs more but is better,

“The Smre of Quality”
Corner, also sells Magic Darl.

safer,
cleaner and more economical.

on the

WILLIAM WALTERS.

on Friday Feb, 12, 19.9, William
Walters in bis 80th year. Deceas-
ed came to Sonora only a few
weeks sgo from Ban Angselo and
 bad an attack of poenmonia. He
'was a very large man and his sons
and relatives bad arrived from dif-
ferent paris Defore the funerai
w‘niob was conduacted by the Revw.

. G. Lee, a Caristian preacher
from Paint Rock, who had known
deceased for 60 years. William
Walters was distantly related by
marriege to Mrs. H. P. Cooper of
Sonora. The funersl was delayed
till late Friany evening as thers
was no clergyman in town, Rev.
Lee came in from the Pescock &
Savell ranch 80 wmiles southwest
of “onora, where he was at work.
Sberiff Allison went eut to msel
him in his car. The News extends
ite aympathy to the relativesin
their sorrow. :

DeWitt’aCarbolized Witch Hegel
Salye.the origlnal, 1e good for auy:
thing when & salve 1e needed, snd
ie eepecially good for piles. "Sola
by the Allison Pharmacy.

4R. B. Maddox was in from his
ranch Thursday trading.

Claude Baker was in from the
ranch Thureday trading,

Miss Emma Palmer left for Del
Rio Thursday on a visit to ker
s1ster Miss Daisy Palmer

Felix Mann of 8an Angelo and
Gus Noyes of Ballinger were in
Sonors this week looking for cattle

R. F, Earwood the goatman was
vp from the Juaso couniry tues.
day trading.

Carl Gunzer the well-kpown
stockman was in from his ranch
Monday. He came in his auto and
was accompanied by Bunk Cartu-
thers. :

Albert Owene Jr., of Owenvills,
was in Sonora Thureday, Albery
gays he bas a potion to study law
as he thinks its easy.

Mr and Mra J L. Tarver left
this week for Terreil county and
will make their homs iu the Free
comntry

Mrs. E. B, Lezlia of Quannah
arrived un Sonora Monday oo ap
extended visit to her pareats Mr
and Mrs. John R. Word.

Auguast Meckel and son Ben F.

ing Range, Darling)‘ok and
Eclipse box stoves, W

The MNlitchell Automobile

THE CAR YOU OUGHT TO HAVE AT THE PRICE YOU CUGHT TO PAY,

For Complete Information and Demonstration See

IAMBRBUGH‘ & BOHANNAN, Agents,
Garage and Repair Shop, Sonora, Tex,

Devil's River NeWs.

PUBLISRED WEBELY. .

MIKE MURPHY. Rroorietor.
STEVE MURPHY, Publjsher.

Advertising Medium of the’
Stockm'an’s Paradise,

[UBICRIPTION $2 A YHAR IN ADVANCE

Entered at the Postoflice at Sonora
- gecond-clags matier.

“Words spoken are light as air;
W}ards printed are always there.”

L4

CORNELL & WARDLAW
At;orneys-at-Law,
SONORA, =+ TEX.

#Will practice in all the State Courte

FISHER G, JONES.

Attorney-at Law,
. y
SONORA, TEXAS.
Ciyil law only.

Feb. 20..1909.

BSoNora, TExas. -

" Font Mayfield was in from the
ranch Tuesday trading.

Adolph Sultemsver the goatman
was in Sonora Thursday for sup-
plies.

Mr. and Cart Maydsia ot

were vieiting

Mrs.

in Sonora this week,

‘4t Knocks the ltch’’

It may not cure ail your ills,but
it does cure oune of the worst It
cures any form of itch sver knowo
—10 matter what it is called,where
the sensation is * iteh,’” it knocks
it. Ecz'mz Ringworm and all the
rest are relieved at once and cured
It’s guaranteed, aod
its.mame is Hunt’s Cure.

ba 1 H, WHITE,

Physician & S'urgeon.

OFFICE IN JACKSOX BUILD-

ING.
SONORA, -

Residence phone 52,

TEXAs,

phone 77,

Meckal, left for Mason Monday to

attend the funeral of Mrs, Bertha i :
Ketiner, a sister to Mr. Meckel menL. t0a New.s‘ ?xﬁends.to Mr.
Mrs Kottner was about 34 years|2nd Mrs. Irve Kllis Jr, its best

of age and leaves a husband sand
three children to mourn her loss

Died at his bome in WeetSonora' -

‘Mrs. 4. Q. Rouotree,

BLAKENEY~ROUNIREE.

Married at the residence of Dr-
and Mra. J S. Allison, on Sunday
Februery 14th, 1909, Miss Grace
Blakeney ot Bopham, Texas, to
W. Payne Roumutfee of Sonora,
Rev. C. T. Dayis of the Metbodist
church officiating. The ceremony
was witnessed by bat s few of the
many friends of the contracting
pariies, no cards having been issn
ed and no invimation of the happy
'anmn baving leaked out.

. The bride is a most pleasant
an‘d aecomplished young lady who
during her visit to ber brother Joo
Ben Blakepey. has mude muny
friends and has assisted,graciously
with her talents iu social and
church & ffairs. L

The groom; is 80 well known to
the Sonora: ,;LU“;J‘RS & euceessfdls
stockman aud ab present Lead dry
goods mun with the Sonord Mer-
cantile Co,, and son of Judgs snd
that ail the
News can say 18 that be has taken
‘anoiher successful step in life.
The Nows wmhea Mr. and Mrs.
W. Payne Bouﬁuree health, bappi
negs uud prosperity.

Makes Pain Co Away

Are you one of the oneg who pay in toll
rcilfyoul riging of way thmuéh this
ife?
If so you ‘will tind Hunt’s LightningOil
A friest. which will aid in the strife.
To thse ®no earn their own
way by cheir swo labor, accidenis
oceur w 1t b painful ireqam Y.
Burna, bruises, cute and eprains
are not smangers to the man who

in Sogora. tma w:ek

and pleasare trip to San Angelo.

Goverpor Hadley of Missouri.
probebly knowing mauy of thé de-
fects of prohibitory laws, vesires

the Legialature of that State to

authorizs him to appoint e com-
migsion of 15 ‘to hear all classes
and make investigations as to the
soocial, economigc,
features

practical
invoived
liquor trafiic guestion:
ernor desirses that the

moral in the
The Gov-
““Commis-
sion’’ invistigate the liquor lsws
of other States and of Earope and

their effsotiveness repsried vpna

Goveruor Hadley is a nativeé or|

has acquired the Missouri hnb t.

They al 1l come back'r to Somim,
that 18 if they can., :
. Tom Morne of San Angelo WaE

Tum looked
pleased to bein Sonom f;_.um

Kenneth Talmfeno the tailor
returned Mondey from a busi-ess

‘Mr.and Mrs. Wee Brysonand!

children were ap trom the rawch a

tew days this week the gaests of
the Comumeroial.

Tom Green county awarded to
C. W. Ogden a coniract to erect
mile posts on all public roads s
81 76 each. There will be 32 of
them on the Sonora roaaq,

D. T. Bomsar of Fort Worth
geueral atiorney of the Abllene &
Southern Railway, who was 14 So-
pors recently, has purchased the

wears cor08 on hie hatds. A better
remedy fox tbheee troubles does net,
exiet tham Huot’s Lightning Oil.

Marvried Tat San Angelo.

Miee Irene Parkerson of Soncra
and Irve Hilis Jr., of Meanardville,
ware married at San Angslo Mon.
day Febeunary 15, 1909, Rev. W, K,
Fostsr oficiating.
The bride is the daughbter of
Mrs.. Miflard Parkerson and ao
unusually pretty and attractive
young laly. |

The groom is ‘‘Bud’ Eilis of
Menard cenoty,a fine youog fellow
gon of Mr, and Mrs. Trve Kllis of
Menard county, ‘‘Bud’’ almost
commenced (living) in the Sonora
couantry and the change of climate
or surronodicgs bas pol apparent.
iy made anv change in his dsvelop

wishes and congratulations,

Mr. and Mrs. Looie Ellis of
Menardviile, were visitore in So-
nora this week and accompanied
Miss Irone Parkerson and Bad
Ellis to San Angslo in their car.

Kodol for Dyepepsia and Indig-
gstiva doet. the ordinary work of
the stomach, eo that by takioga
littlo Kodol every now and theu
you cannob possibly bave indigee-
ticn or any form of stomach trou-
ble. Sold by, the Alllison Phar-

&

You may depend on toe News

G JARI&:,’"N
"RESIDENT DEN’[‘IST
Sonwa, - =

5
7

: , Texas.
i AH Work Guamvtced

BH
Saddlie an
REPAIRING

doing the right thing at the right
time. Build your home in Sonora.

The Orient or any other railroad
that passes through Sutton county,
will come to Sovera if the people
will staywith the News boys.

Come right into town and buy a
home; make Sosora your head.
quarters. There is no better town
on or off the map.

The rain fall in Sonora for the
year 1908, was just three points
more than 22 inches. $This is the
lowest total in six years in the
Sonora Country with the excep-
tion of 1904 when the rainfall was

{comfort of living in the couatry.

macy.
¥

C J. Lewie head book keeper for
the First National Bapnk, returned
Sanday from a business visit to
the Texas and Paoific Country..

DsWiit's Kidpey and Bladder
Pills are the best pills made for
backache, waak back, urinary dis-
orders, etc. NSold by the Allison
Pharmacy,

Mr, and Mrs. J . E Mills and son
Quince were “p Sonora this week,
Mrs. Mills and Quince haviag just
returned from San Antonio where
they have ljeen living for several
months. ..%

Dert(s Little Early Risers,
gentle, eaﬂv, pleasant, little liver
pxlls. Sold. by tne Allison Pb‘srm-
8Cy..

Jeff Smith has about completed
the contrach to build a telephone
line to Sonora that will coonect
the followiag ranches with the
Sonora ex":;hsng@ Tbomas Bond.
C. 8. Green, T.J 8taert & Bon,
Sam McK'ss and D. J. Wyatt,

The telephone adds much to the

Central has business hours or day
bours but emeérgency or nigatealls
are also attended to. This is of
couree necessary becsuse the doc-
ter is genzrally wanted af night:

Notice to Trespassers.

Notice is hereby given that a¥
trespassers on my ranch, cuiting
wood, working

imber, hauling

¢21 1.2 inches.

Notice to Trespassers.

B

Notice is hereby given that all

trespassers on my ranch east of
Sonora for the purpese of cutting

timber, hauling wood or hunting
hogs without my permission, will
be prosecuted to the full extento
the law. :
W.J. F1IELDS,

Sonora, Texas,

stock, gathering chuns/!ag hunt.
ing or hunting of apy k#d or fish-

ing,without ’B’:s‘SlOKx will be

prosecuted.
R, K, SAWYER,

Mineral Wells electric system.

Mrs. W. B. Hayes and son. who
have boen visiting Mrs. Hayee’
parents at Bidoredo the past week
returned Tuesday. The baby had
tbe mumps. Now watch Wil
single-foot—Dhe haen’t bud them.

J. Lewenthal, the druggsi, who
hee his hand in the sling, owing
10 the aceident with his horses by
which ths snds of two fingers of
his left hand were amputated by a
rope last week, is boms from a
succeesful bueiness trip to San
Angelo '

E.H Harriman the railroad king
is in San Aatonio, liviog in a tent,
irying to recover bealth lost io
persuit of -wealth. As it is only
199 miles from San Antonio to So.
aoras Mr,
Sonors & visit by auto and aught
to for his health.

Williama . Careton of Bosqus
Shhasy, who e-sicted {Bo Actmal
gottlers of the Sonora oountiry iu
defeating a land law measure some
years ago, bas a son; C.0M.Cureton
now in the Legislature from Bos-
gue county. The younger Mr.
Curseton has the best wishes of the
Nows for his success. :

Must Show Him. !

and |

Let us figure with you on all

kinds of wire. Wolf, Hog,Sheep
or Goat prq@f vire fene,ihg. Have
just sold oue car of Special Wolf
Proof woven wire fencing to T.
B. Adams aﬂd B. M. Halbert of

%@ﬁ@m.

E. F. VANDER STUCKEN CO. |

:§g
CLYI’DE WINDROW,
PRACTJ_OAL TININER,

S

i

TANKS, TROUGH ARD ALL KIND OF TIN WORK.

EbTIMATFS FURNISHRED. TERMS CABH.

Harniman could make |

R. W, Davis is bhomes from s
business visit to Ban Apgslo whers
he received some freight and ex-
preas paczages. By express be
recsived a ‘*Rhode Island Red”
rooster, This chicken was & prize
winner at Cgrsicanna and is of the
same popular strain wsis raised
by R. A, Williamson of Crockett
cuunty.

Jobn T. Gaoper who makes his
home whers sheep feed 18 good,
 was in Sonora this week. . Joba™T.
grew up a8 a cow boy and at that
time despised a sheep as woll as
the sheepman, He kept hie eves
opes however, and has made
money by**keeping his eyes open”
ssJust horse sense’’ John says and

saad has owced the best there was:
¢ Judge Thomas.” Mr. Cooper is
préparing to feed aud ship his
sheep from & point near Cowmatock.

There is & movemsnt on foot to
bave an bospital conducted by the
-‘sistera of the Incarnate Word”’
estublished in San Angelo. The
proposition is being recesived In
the way San Angelo has of cap-
turipg *‘good things.”’ The Biaters
have asked for a dooation of ten
acrés of land 315 000 and if their
proposition 18 accepied they wiil
erect o building at & cest of $35,-
000, that will accommoedate thirty
patieats.. T h e proposition has
been accepted by the San Angelo
Business Club. ' John R. Naswor.
thy has offered to donate 5 acres
if the adjoining H agres were
hought at $100 per acre, Phil
Lee of Lee Bros., Hereford cattle
raisers, ssid thev would buy and
donete the additional b acres if the
cite was seiected.

the Best
Ope box of Hunt’s Cure ie un-
farlingly, ncqualifidly, and abzoiu
tely guaranteed to cure apy form

CHETT,

repsirer.

of 8kin Disease. I is particularly
gctive in premptly relieving ‘aod
srmsnently curing all formas of
nown. "

Tetter, Ringworm and
‘oubles are relieved by

Joho loves a good quarter horse|

Not ‘"Just as Cood’—It’s|

fig i .
M. Jo €. Mcdons a:i Piapriatrass.
Fest accommodations, Rates Reasonable.
HEADQARTERS FOR COMMERCIAL RERN.

Drumimer’s Sample Rooms, |

TEXAS.

. = S ’ o S
P. ©. HOWYTON, Proprietor,
Offers the Rasidént aﬁd Traveling Public, Firsbcléez «

Clean; Comfortable and Ceurteous A ccommodations ab
Reasonable Rates,

Your Bolicited-

Patronage

<

@PW@ ALL DAY, BEST %ERWQE
OYSTERS AKD FISH IN SEASON.

J. W. CRAFT, - Proprietor.

savell Building, Miain Street, Sonora.

" SONORA & SAN ANGELO
Mail, Express -and Passenoer Lins,

Clendennen & Robbins, Proprietors.
AUTOMOBILE OR STAGE SERVICE
AU TOMOBILE—Lsaves Sonora deily, except Sunday, at
7 o’clock a. m., arrives at San Angelo the same eyening.
Leaves San Argelo at 7 o’clock & m, and arrives m/ -
Sonora in the evenibg. o :
Automobile Fare $3 one way. Round T’ﬂp $10.

STAGE leaves Sonora. Monday, W edneeef‘v and Friday
at 7 o’clock a. o arriviag in San Angelo that night.

Leaves San Angelo Tuesday, Thursday’ and Baturday
at 7 o'clock a, mi. arriving in Bopora that night.

STAGE FARE, $400, ROUND TRIP, §7 00

’\EBS J G MuD\)NT 1.D. AGENT,

xai,’l

KENNETH TALIAFFRRO
The Tailor.

NEW SAMPLES JUST RECEIVED. LEAVE YOUR
i , P

ORDERS. CLEAKING AND REPAIRING.

Shop In the OId Bank Building,

‘Blackemith and Machinest

(THE OLD POTTER SHOP.) /

ALL KINDS OF 1#0N AND WeODb WORK., POILERS REFLLEQ,
GASOLINE ENGINE, WINDMILL REPAIRS DONE ON SHORT
NOTICE., GOOD WORK RE lbO\TABLE CHARGES,

L A

Mrs. Mary L. Reed, Pro.
Washing called for and delivered. Orders left at the
Commercial Hotel will receive prompt sattention.

Tirst-Class Work Guarmteeci@

Lauodry at the old Alley place.

Mens Work a Specialtv. - Family 'Washings Solicited.

/
FOR

PHOME 96

n; cured by one box. |

CO0D WOOD

5000 PG WANTED.

“"We want 5000 edar fence poets,
6 12 feet lor:g Noue but good
ones will be bnu
E F, Van er Slucken Co.

i

1
H
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.* stupidly and let himself Ue drawn by
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, feontinued from page one.]
the “mom. e crossed the deserted
houdetr, entered the drawing room and
_fried to rouse M. Stangerson, who was
. on a sofa. M. Stangerson rose

Rouletabille into the room, where, on
seeing his daughter’s bedy, he uttered
a heartrending cry. Botl urited their
feeble strength and carried her to her
bed.

On his way
passed by the desk.
it, he saw a large packet. e knelt
down, and, finding the wrapper loose,
he examined it and made out an enor-
mous quantity of papers and photo-
eraphs. On one of the papers he read:
“New differential electroscopic con-
denser. Fundamental properties of sub-
atance Intermediary between ponder-
able matter and imponderable ether.”
Strange irony of fate that the profess-
or's precious papers should be restoxjed
to him at the very time when an at-
fempt was being made to deprive him
of his daughter's life! What are pa-
pers worth to him now?

* ® » % L L ®

The miorning following that awfual
night saw M. de Margquet once more at
the chateau with his registrar and gen=
darmes. Of course we were all ques-
tloned. Rouletabille and 1 had already
agreed on what to say. 1 kept back
any information as to my being in the
dark closet and sald nothing about the
drugging. We did not wish to suggest
in any way that Mille, Stangerson bad
been expecting her nocturnal visitor.

Arthur Rance told everybody In 2
manner so nataral that it astonished
me that he had last seen the keeper
toward 11 o’clock of that fatal night.
Tle had come for his valise, he sald,
which he was to take for him early
next morning to the St. Michel station,
and had been kept out late running
after poachers. Arthur Rance bad, in-
deed, intended to leave the chateau
and, according to his habit, to walk to
the station.

M. Stangerson confirmed what Rance
had said, adding that he had not asked
Rance to dine with him because his
friend had taken his final leave of
them both earlier in the evening. M.
Rance had had tea served him 1o his
room because he had complained of &
slight indisposition.

Bernier testified, instructed by Roule-
tabille, that the keeper had ordered
%him to meet him at a spot near the oak

~ grove for the purpose of looking out
for poachers. Finding that the keeper

did not keep his appointnieat, he, Ber-

nier, had gone In search of him. He

had almost arrived at the donjon when
he saw a figure running swiftly ins
direction opposite to him, toward the
vight wing of the chateau. He heard
revolver shots from behind the figure
_ and saw Rouletabille at one of the gal-
fery windows. He heard Rouletabille
eall out to him to fire, and he had fired.
¥ie believed he bad killed the man un-
til he learned, after Rouletabille had
nncovered the body, that the man had
dled from a knife thrust. ‘Who had
given it he.could not imagine. “Nobody
could have been near the spot without
iy seeing him.” When the examining
magistrate reminded him that the spot
where the body was found was very
+ dark and that be himself had not been

able to recognize the keeper before
firing, Daddy Bernier replied that nei-
ther bad they seen the other body, nor
Had they found it. In the narrow
court, where five people were standing,
4 would have been strange {f the
other body, had it been there, could
have esezaped. The only door that
opened into the court was that of the
keeper's room, and that docr was clos-
ef, and the key of it was found in the
keeper’s pocket.

However that might be, the examin-

to rejoin us Rouletabille
On tae floor, near

"\ Ing magistrate did not pursue his in-

quisy furtber in this direction. He
was evidently convinced that we had
missed the men we were chasing and
we had come upon the keeper's body
4n our chase. This matter of the keep-
or was another matter entirely. He
wanted to satisfy bimself about that

without any further delay. Probably
it chimed im with the concluslons he
had siready arrived at a9 to the keeper
and hkis intrigues with the wife of
Mathieu, the landlozd of the Donjon
dnn. This Mathieu later in the after-
moon was arrested and taken to Cor-
#eil in spite of his rheumatism. He
kad been heard to threaten the keeper,
and, though no evidence against him
had been found at his inn, the evi-
dence of carters, who had heard the
threats, was enovugh to justify his re-
teution,

The examination had proceeded thus
far when, to our surprise, Frederle
Larsan teturned to the chateau. He
was accompanied by one of the em-
ployess of the rallway. At that o-
ment Rance and 1 were In the vestl-
bule discussing Mathleu's guilt or -
nocence, while Rouletabille stood
apart, buried apparently in thought.
The examining magistrate and his reg-
sstrar were in the little green drawing
room, while Darzac was with the doc-
£ v and Stangoerson in the lady’s cham-
ter. As Frederic Larsan entered the
«~pstibule with the railway employee
“enletabille and 1 at once recognized
#im by the small blond beard. We ex-
~hanred meaning glances, Larsan had

1 with the railway servant as Dad-
A+ Tacques came out.
utes went by, during which Rouleta-
nille appeaved extremely impatient.
The (oor of the drawing room was
then copened, and we heard the magis-
irate, calling to the gendarme, who en-
sared. Presemtly he came out, mount-
ed the stairs and, coming back short-
ty, went in to the magistrate and said:

«\onsieur, M. Robert Darzac will
not come!”

“ywhat! Not come!” ctied M.
quat. . ,

“TIe says he cannot leave Mlle. Stan-
gerson in her present state.” :

de Mar-

ance was wretched in the

of the magistrate. “May I not
in peace,

on the railway servant,
stiffened, and he could hardly repress

a groamn.

Seme ten min- |

‘and then,

“Very well,” said M. de Marquet.

“rhen we'll go to him.”

M. de Marquet and the gendarmes.
mounted the stairs. He made a sign to,
Tarsan and the railway employee to
follow. Rouletabilte and I went along
Yoo. ;

An reaching the door of Mlle. Stan-
~orsbn's  chamber M. de Marquet
¥noeked. A chambermaid appeared. It
was Sylvia, with ber hair all in disor-
cor and constegnation showing on her
face.

Vb, Stangerson within?' askedithe.
trate.

mongierr.”

a1 hiin that E wigh to speak with

Stangerson came out. His appear-
extreme.
he demanded

“\What do you want?”'
be left

monsieur?”’
«)Monsieur,” said the magistrate, “it

is absolutely necessary that 1 should
see M. Darzac at once.
induce him to come 1 shall be com-
pelled to use the help of the law.”

If you cannot

The professor made no reply. He

looked at us all like a man heing led
to exccution and then went back into

the room.

Almost immediately after M. Robert

Darzac came out. He was very pale.

He looked at us, and, his eyes falling
higs features

We were gll much moved by the ap-
pearance of the man. We felt that
what was about to happen would de-
cide the fate of M. Robert Darzac.
Frederic Larsan’s face alone was Ti-

diant, showing a joy as of a dog that

had at last got its prey.
Pointing to the rallway servant, M.

de Marquet said to M. Darzac:

“Do you recognlze this man, mon-
sieur?”’

“1 do,” said M. Darzac in a tone
which he vainly tried to make firm.
«He i{s an employee at the station at
Epinay-sur-Orge.”

“Thig young man,” went on M. de
Marquet, “affirms that he saw you get

off the train at Kpinay-sur-Orge”’~—

“Phat night,” said M. Darzac, inter-
rupting, “at balf past 10. It is quite
true.”

An interval of silence followed.

«M. Dargac,” the magistrate went
on in a tone of deep emotion—*“M. Dar-
zae, what were you doing that night
at Eplnay-sur-Orge—at that time?”

M. Duarzac remained silent, simply
closing his eyes.

“M. Darzac,” insisted M. de DMar-
quet, “can you tell me how you em-
ployed your time that night?”

M. Darzac opened his eyes. e
seemed to have recovercd his self con-
trol.

“No, monsieur.”

«Phink, monsieur, for if you per-
atst in your strange refusal 1 shall be
under the painful necessity of keeping
you at my disposition.”

“I refuse.”

«M, Darzac, in the name of the law.
I arrest you!”

The magistrate had no sooner pro-
nounced the words than I saw Roule-
tabille move quickly toward M. Dar-
zac. He would certainly have spoken
to him, but Darzac by a gesture held
2im off. As the gendarme approached
his prisoncr a despalring cry rang
through the room:

“Robert! Robert!”

We recognized the voice of DMlle.
Stangerson. We all shuddered. Lar-
san himself turned pale. M. Darzae
in response to the cry had flown back
into the room. .

The magistrate, the gerdarme and
Larsan foliowed closely after. Rouleta-
bille and I remained on the threshold.
It was a heartbreaking sight that met
our eyes, Mlle. Stangerson, with a
face of deathly pallor, had risen on
her bad in spite of the restraining ef-
torts of two doctors and her father.
She was helding ont her trambling
arms toward Robert Darzac, cn whom
Larsan and the gendarme had laid
hands. Her distended eyes saw—she
understood—her lips seemed to form a

word, but nobody made it out, and she
fell back insensible.

M. Darzac was hurried out of the
room and placed In the vestibule to
walt for the vehicle Larsan had gone
to fetch. We were all overcome by
smotion, and even M. de Marguet had

tears In his eyes. Rouletabille took ad-

vantage of the opportunity to say te
M. Darzac:

“Are you golng to put‘in any de-
fense?”

“No,” replied the prisoner.

“Very well, then, I will, monsieur.”

“You cannot do it,” said the unhap-
py man, with a faint smile.

“I ecan do it, M. Robert Darzac, be-
cause 1 know more than you do!”

“Come! Come!” murmured Darzac,
almost angrily.

“Have no fear. I shall know only
what will benefit you.”

“you must know nothing, young
man, if you want me to be grateful.”

Rouletabille shook his head, going
close up to Darzac. :

“Tisten to what 1 am about to say,”
he said in a low tone. “and let it give
vou confidence. You do not know the
name of the murderer. Mlle. Stanger-
son knows it, but only half of it. But
1 know his two halves. I know the
whole man!”

Robert Darzac opened his eyes with
a look that showed he had not under-
stood a word of what Rouletabille had
said to him. At that moment the con-
veyance arrived, driven by Frederic
Larsan. Darzac and the gendarme en-
tered It, Larsan remaloing on the driv-
er’s seat. The prisoner waz taken to
Corbeil.

That same evening Rouletabille and
I leff the Glandier. We were very
glad to get away, and there was ncth-
fng more to keep us there. 1 declared
my intention to give up the whole mat-
ter. It had been too much for me.

% imeolf announced to the examining Rouletabille, with a friendly tap on my

istrate by the gendarme and en- .

shoulder, confessed that he had noth-
ing more to learn at the Glandler; he
bad learned all T had to tell him. We
reached Paris about 8 o'clock, dined,
tired out. we separated,
agreeing to mect the next morning at
my rooms.

Rouletubille arrived next day at the
hour agreed on. He was dressed In a
sult of English tweed, with an ulster
on his arm and a valise in his hand.
Evidently he bad prepared himself for
a journey.

“HHow long shall you be away?' 1
asked.

«A moenth or two,” he said.
depends.”™

1 asked him no more questions.

“Do you know,” he asked. “what the
word was that Mlle. Stangerson. tried
to say before she fainted?’

“No. Nohody heard it.”

4T heard it.” replied Rouletabille.
“She said ‘Speak!”

“Do you think Darzac will speak?”

“Never."

1 was about to, make some further
observations, but he wrung my hand
warmly and wished e goodby. 1 had
only {ime to ask him one question be-

“It all

fore hie left.

“Arg. you not afraid that other at-
tempts may be made while you're
away?

“Ne: pot now that Darzac is in pris-

on?" he answered. %

With this strange remark he left. I
swas not to see him again until the day
of Darzdc’s trial at the court when he
appeared to explain the inexplicable.

CHAPTER XXV.

In Which Joseph Rouletabille Is
Awaited With Impatience.

N the 15th of January—that is
to say, two months and a half
after the tragic events 1 have
narrated—the Epoque printed

as the first column of the front page
the following sensational article:

“The Seine-et-Oise jury is summon-
ed today to give its verdict on one of
the most mysterious affairs in the an-
nals of erime. There never has been
a case with so many obscure, incomn-
prehensible and inexplicable points.
And yet the prosecution has not hesi-
tated to put into the prisoners’ dock
a man who is respected, esteemed and
loved by all who knew iim—a young
suvant. M. Robert Darzac. There is
no doubt in the mind of anybody that
could the victim speak she would
claim from the jurors of Seine-et-Oise
the man she wishes to make her hus-
band and whom the prosecution would
send to the seaffold. It is to’ be hoped
that Mlle. Stangerson will shortly re-
cover her reason, which has been tem-
porarily unhinged by the horrible mys-
tery at the Glandier. The question
before the jury is the one we propose
to deal with this very day.

“We have decided nrot to permit
twelve worthy men to commit a dis-
graceful miscarriage of justice. TUp
to now everything has gone against
M. Robert Darzac in the magisterial
inquiry. Today, owever, we are go-
ing to defend him before the jury, and
we are going to lring to the witness
stand a light that will illumine the
whole mystery of the Glandier, for we
possess the truth,

“When attention was first drawn to
the Glandier case our yowthful re-
porter, Joseph Eouletatille, was on
the spot and installed in the chateaun
when every other representative of
the press had been denied sdmission.
He worked side by side with Irederic
Larsan, e was amazed and terrified
at the grave mistake the celebrated
detective was about to make.

“France must know—the whote world
must know—that on the very evenlng
on which M. Darzac was arrested
young Rouletabille entered our edito-
rial office and informed us that he
was about to go away on a journey.
‘How long T shall be away,’ he said,
I eannot say: perhaps a month, per-
haps two, perhaps three. Perhaps 1
may never return. Here is a letter.
If T am not back on the day on which

AL, Darzac is to appear before the
assize court, have this letter opened
and read to the court after all the wit-
pesses have been heard. Arrange it
with M. Darzac’s counsel. M. Darzac
is innocent. In this letter is writien
the name of the murderer, and—that
ig all I have to say. I am leaving to
get my proofs—for the irrefutable evi-
dence of the murderer’s guilt! Our
reporter departed. For a long time we
were without news from him. But a
week ago a stranger called upon our
manager and sald: *Act in sccordance
with the instructions of Joseph Roule-
tabille iIf it becomes necessary: to do
s0. "he letter left by him holds the
truth' The gentleman who brought
us this message would not give us his
name.

“Peday, the 15th of January, is the
day of the trial. Joseph Rouletabille
has not returned. It may be we shall
never see him agaln, The press also
counts its heroes, its martyrs to duty.
1t may be he is no longer living. We
shall know how to avenge him. Our
manager will this afternoon be at the
court of assize at Versalltes with the
letter—the letter containing the name
of the murderer!”

Those Parisians who flocked to the
assize court at Versailles to be present
at the trial of what was known as the
“mystery of the yellow room” will
certainly remember the terrible crush
in the courtroom.

The trial itself was presided over by
M. de Rocouz, a judge filled with the
prejudice of his class, but a man hon-
est at heart. The witnesses had been
called. 1 was there, of course, as were
all who had in any way been in touch
with the mysteries of the Glandier. [
was lucky enough to be called early
in the trial, so that I was then able to
wateh and be present at almost ' the
whole of the proceedings.

The court was so crowded that many
lawyers were compelled to find seats
on the steps. Bebind the bench of jus-
tices were representatives from other
benches. M. Robert Darzac stood in
the prisoner’s dock between police-
men, tall, handsome and calm. A mur-
mur of admiration rather than of com-
passion greeted his appearance. Ie
leaned forward toward his counsel,
Maitre Ienri Robert, who, assisted by
his echief secretary, Maitre Andre
Hesse, was busily turning over the
folios of his brief.

Many expected that M. Stangerson
after giving his evidence would have
gone over to the prisoner and shaken !
hands with him, but he left the court .
without another word. It was remark-

only succeeded in assuring tnose wao
were already assured of Darzac’s inno-
cence. At the adjournment Rouleta-
bille had not yet arrived. Every time a
door opened all eyes there turned to-
ward it and back to the manager of
the Epoque, who sat impassive in his
place. When he once was feeling in
his pocket a loud murmur of expecta-
tion followed. The letter!

When the trial was resumed Maitre

thicu as to his complicity in the death
of the keeper. His wife was also
brought in and was confronted by her
busband. She burst into tears and
confessed that she had been the keep-
or’s sweetheart and that her husband
had suspected it. She again, how-
ever, afirmed that he had had nothing
to do with the murder -of her lover.
Maitre Henri Robert thereupon asked
the court to hear Frederic Larsan on
this point.

“In a short conversation which I
have had with Frederic Larsan dur-
ing the adjournment,” declared the ad-
vocate, “he has made me understand
that the death of the keeper may have
been brought about otherwise than by
the hand of Mathien. It will be in-
teresting to hear Frederic Larsan’s
theory.” : :

Frederic Larsan was brought in.
His explanation was quite clear.

1 see no necessity,” he said, “for
bringing Mathieu in this. I have told
M. de Marquet that'the man's threats
had biased the examining magistrate
against him. To me the attempt to
murder mademoiselle and the death
of the keeper are the work of one and
the same person. Mlle. Stangerson’s
assailant, flying through the court, was
fired on. It was thought he was
struck, perhaps killed. As a matter
of fact, he only stumbled at the mo-
ment of his disappemrance behind the
corner of the right wing of the cha-
teau. There he encountered the keep-
er, who no doubt tried to seize him.
The murderer had in his hand the
knife with which he had stabbed Mile.
Stangerson, and with this he killed
the keeper.”

This very simple explanation ap-
peared at on~e plausible and satisfying.
A murmur of approbation was heard.

“And ths murderer? What became
of him?” asked the president.

“I% was evidently hidden in an
obscure corner at the end of the court,
After the people had left the court,
carrying with them the body of the
keeper, the murderer quietly made his
escape.”

The words had scarcely left Lar-
san's mouth when from the back of
the court came a youthful voice:

“I agree with Frederic Larsan as to
the death of the keeper, but I do not
kagree with him as to the way the mur-
derer escaped!”

Everybody turned around, astonish-
ed. The clerks of the court sprang to-
ward the speaker. calling for silence,
and the president angrily ordered the
intruder to be immediately expelied.
The same clear voice, however, was
again heard: .

“It is I, M. President—Joseph Roule-
tabille!”

CHAPTER XXVL

In Which Joseph Rouletabille Ap-
pears In All His Glory.

HE excitement was extreme.
Cries from fainting women
were to be heard amid the ex-

traordinary bustle and stir.

The “majesty of the law” was utterly
forgotten. The president tried in vain
to make himself heard. Rouletabille
made his way forward with difficulty,
but by dint of much elbowing reached
his managor and greeted him cordial-
ly. He wus dressed exactly as on the
day he left me, even to the ulster over
his arm. Turning to the president, he
sald:

“I beg your pardon, M. President,
put 1 have only just arrived from
America. The steamer was late. My
name is Joscph Rouletabille!”

"The silence which followed his step-
ping into the witness box was broken
by laughter when his words were
heard. Everybody scemed relieved
and glad to find him there, as if in the
expectation of hearing the truth at
last. )

censed.

“So you arc Joseph Rouletabilie?”
he replied. “YVell, young man, 1l
teach you what comes of making i
firce of justice. By virtue of my dis-
cretionary power I hold you at the
court’'s disposition. "Take him away!”

Maitre Henri Robert intervened. He
began by apologizing for the young
man, who, he said, was moved only by
the best intention:;. He made the pres-
ident understand that the evidence of
a witness who huad slept at the Glan-
dier during the -whole of that event-
ful week could not be omitted, and the
present witness, Imoreover, had come
to name the real mnurderer.

“Are you going to tell us who the
murderer was?’ asked the president,
somewhat convinced, though still skep-
tieal.

“I have come for that purpose, M.
President!” replied Rouletabille.

An attempt at applause was silenced
by the usher.

ed that the jurors appeared to be'deep-
ly interested in a rapid conversation
which the manager of the Epoque was
having with Maitre Wenrl Robert. The
manager later sat down in the front
row of the public seats. Some were '

surprised that he was not asked to re-
main with the other witnesses in the
room reserved for them. N

{ The reading of the indictme.t was
got through, as it always is, witvout
any incident. I shall not here repett

the long examination to which M. Dar- |

“Joseph Rouletabille,”

subpoenaed as a witness, but I hope,
M. Prestdent, you will examine him in
virtue of your discretionary powers.”

A pin drop ceuld have been heard.
Rouletabille stood silent, looking sym-
pathetically at Darzac, who for the
first time since the opening of the trial
showed himself agitated.

“Well.” cried the president, “we wait '

for the name of the murderer.”
Rouletabille, feeling in his waistcoat

zac was subjected. He answered “m&:}cket, drew his watch and, looking at

the questions quickly and easily. His

silence as to the important matters of |

which we know was dead against him.
It would seem as if this reticence
would be fatal for him. He resented
the president’s reprimande. He was
told that his silence might mean
death. [

“Very well,” he said. “I will submit}
to it, but 1 am iunocent.” ;

With that splendid ability which has

show that it
Hef his clie

said:

President, 1 cannot name the
muraereahefore half past 6 o'clock!”
Lex urs of disappointment
fille¢ Some of the lawyers

wer’ say, “He's making fun
of us:
The Pz ice said
“Thj fnough. You
ma) o the wit-

n at our dis-

esident,”” he
voice, “that
erer you will

But the presdent was extremely in-

fore naif past ¢. 1 assert this on my
honor. 1 can, however, give you now
gsome explanation of the murder of the
keeper. M. Frederic Larsan, who has
seen me at work at the Glandier, can
tell you with what care I studied this
case. 1 found myself compelled to dif-
fer with him in arresting M. Robert
Darzac., who is innocent. M. Larsan
knows of my goed faith and knows

i that some importance may be attached
Henri Robert questioned Daddy Ma- |

to my discoveries, which have often
corroborated his own.”
Frederic Larsan said:

e Ml President, it will be, interesting
to hear M. Joseph Rouletabille, espe-

efally as he differs frem me. We agree
that the murderer of the keeper was
the assailant of Mlle. Stangerson, but
as we are not'agreed as to how the
murderer escaped 1 am curious to hear
AL Rouletabille’s axplanation.”

“I have no doubt you are,” said my
friend.

General laughter followed this re-
mark. The president angrily declared
that if it was repeated he would have
the court cleared,

“Now, young man,” said the presi-
dent, “you have heard M. Frederic
T.arsan. How did the murderer get
away from ‘the court?”

Rouletabille looked at Mme. Mathieu,
who smiled back at him sadly.

“Qince Mme. Mathieu.”” he said, “has
frecly admitted her affair with the
keeper”—

“Why, it's the boy!” exclaimed Dad-
dy Mathieu.

“Remove that man!”
president. ; i

Mathieu was removed from Bhe
court. Rouletabille went on: :

“Cince she has made this confession

1 am free to tell you that she often
met the keeper at night on the first
floor of the donjon gs the room which
was once an oratory. Mme, Mathieu
came to the chateau that night en-
veloped in a large black shawl, which
served also as a disguise. This was
the phantom that disturbed Daddy
Jacques. She kuew how to imitate
the mewing of Mother Angenoux’s cat,
and she would yake the cries to ad-
vise the keeper ol her presence.

“Previous to the tragedy in the court
Mme. Mathieu and the keeper left the
donjon together. I learned these facts
from my examination of the footmarks
in the court the next morping. Ber-
nier, the concierge, whom 1 had sta-
tioned behind the donjon—as he will
explain himself-—could net see what
passed in the court. He did not reach
the court until he heard the revolver
shots, and then he fired. “When the
woman parted from the man she went
toward the open gaute of the court,
while he returned to his room.

“He had almost reached the door
when the revolvers rang out. He had
just reached the corner when a shad-
ow bounded by. Meanwhile Mme.
Mathieu, surprised by the revolver
shots and by the emirance of people
into the court, crouched in the dark-
ness. The court is a large one, and.
being mear the gate, she might easily
have passed out unseen. But she re-
mained and saw the body being car-
ried away. In great agony of mind
she neared the vestibule and saw the
dead body of her lover on the stairs lit
*up by Daddy Jacques' lantern. She
then fled, and Daddy Jacques joined
her.

*That same night before the mur-
der Daddy Jacques had been awak-
ened by the cat's cry and, looking
through his window, had scen the
black phantom, Hastily dressing him-
self, he went out and recognized her.
He is an old friend of Mme. Mathieu,
and when she saw him she begged his
assistance. Daddy Jacques took pity
on her and accompanied her through
the oak grove out of the park, past
the border of the lake to the road to
Epinay. From there it was but a very
short distance to her home.

“Daddy Jacques returned to the cha-
teau, and, seeing how important it was
for Mme. Mathieu's presence at the
chateau to remain unknown, he had
done all he could to hide it. I appeal
to M, Larsan, who saw me next morn-
ing, examine the two sets of foot-
prints.” '

Here Rouletabille, turning toward
Mme. Mathieu, with a bow, said:

“The footprints of madame bear a
strange resewnblance to the neat foot-
prints of the murderer.”

Mme. Mathicu trembled and looked
a2t him with wide eyes as in wonder at
what he would say next.

*“Madame has a shapely foot, long
and rather large for a woman. The
imprint, with its pointed toe, is very
like that of the murderer's.”

A movement in the court was re-
pressed by Rouletabille. He held their
attention at once,

“I hasten to add,” he went on, “that
1 attach no importance to this. Out-
ward signs like these are often liable
to lead us into error if we do not rea-
son rightly. M. Robert Darzac’s foot-
priuts are also like the murderer’s, and
yet he is not the murderer!”

The president, turning to Mme. DMa-
thieu, asked:

“Is that in accordance with what you
know occurred ?” ,

“Yes, M. President,” she replied; “it
is as if M. Rouletabille had been: be-
hind us.”

“Dld you see the murderer running
toward the end of the right wing?”’

“Yes, as clearly as 1 saw them after-

ordered the

said Maitre
Henri Robert, *has not been regularly '

ot speak, he-

ward carrying the keeper’s body.”

“YWhat became of the murderer? You
were in the court and could easily have
seen?”’

“I saw nothing of him. M. President. |

It became quite dark just then.™
“Then M. Rouletabille,”

president, “must explain how the mur-

derer made his escape.”
Rouletabille continued:

“It was impossible for the murderer:

to escape by the way be had entered:
the court without our seeing him, or if

we couldn't see him we must certainly:

have felt him, since the court is a very
narrow one, inclosed in high iron rail-
ings.”

“Then if the man was hemmed in
that narrow square how is it you did
not find him? [ have been asking you
that for the last half hour.”

“M. President,” replied Rouletabille,
“I cannot answer that question before
half past 6 X

The president had certainly been im-
pressed by Rouletabille's explanation
of Mwe. Mathieu’s part. ‘

“Yell, M. Rouletabille,” he said,
you say. But don’t let us sg
more of you before half past 6.

louletabille bowed to the pr

said the.

. him the opportunity .

ard made his way ‘to the door ot tne
witness room. ;

* * * & * * *

1 quietly made my way through the
crowd and left the court almost at the
same time as Rouletabille. He greeted
me heartily and looked happy.

“T'll not ask you, my dear fellow,” 1
said, smiling, “what you've been doing

iin Ameljica' because I’'ve no doubt

you'll say you can't tell me until after
half past G.”

“No, my dear Sainclair, I'll tell you
right now why 1 went to America. 1
went in search of the name of the oth-
er half of the murderer!”

“The name of the other half?”

“Txactly! When we last left the
Glandier 1 kwew there were two
halves to the murderer and the name
of only onc of them. I went to Amer-
ica for the name of the other half.”

1 was too puzzled to answer. Just
then we entered the witness room.
and Rouletabille was immediately sur-
rounded. He showed himself very
friendly to all except Arthur Rance,
to svhom he exhibited a marked cold-
ness of manner. Frederic Larsan

came in also. Rouletabille went up
and shook him heartily by the hand.
His manner toward the detective
showed that he had got the better of
the policeman. Larsan smiled and
asked him what he had been doing in
America, Rouletabille began by tell-
ing him some anecdotes of his voyage.
They then turned aside together, ap-
parently with the object of speaXking
confidentially.

On the stroke of half past 6 Joseph
Rouletabille was again brought in. 1t
is impossible for me to picture the
tense excitement which appeared on
every face as he made his way to the
bar. Darzac rose to his feet, frightful-
ly pale.

The president, addressing Rouleta-
bille, said giavely:

«] will not ask you to take the oath,
because you have not been regularly
summoned, but 1 trust there Is no need
to urge upon you the gravity of the
statement you are about to make.”

Rouletabille Jooked the president
quite calmly and steadily In the face
and replied:

“Yes, monsieur.”

“At your last appearance here,” said
the president, “we had arrived at the
point where you were to tell us how
the murderer escaped and also his
name. Now, M. Rouletabille, we awalt
your explanation.”

“Very well, monsieur,” began my
friend amidst a profound silence. *I
had explained how it was impossible
for the murderer to get away without
being seen. And yet he was there
with us in the ecourt.”

“And you did not see him? At least
that is what the prosecution declares.”

“No! We all of us saw him, M. le
President!” cried Rouletabille.

“Then why was he not arrested?’

“Because no one besides myself
knew that he was the murderer. It
would have spoiled my plans to have
had Lim arrested, and I had then no
proof other than my ovn reasoning. I
was convinced we the murderer
before us and that were actually
looking at him. I now brought

what I consider Whe = indisputable
proef.” ;
“Qpeak out, monsicur. Tell us the

murderer’s name.”

“You will ind it on the list of names
present in the court on the night of
the tragedy,” replied I“.ouletabille.

The people present in the courtroom
began showing impatience.
them even called for the name and
were silenced by the usher.

“The list includes Daddy Jacques,
Bernier, the concierge, and Mr. Arthur
Rance,” said the president. *“Do you
accuse any of these?”

“No, monsieur!”

“Then I do not understand what you
are driving at. There was no other
person at the cnd of the court.”

“Yes, monsieur, there was, not at the
end, but above the court, who was
leaning out of the window.”

“Do you mean Frederic Larsan?’ ex-
claimed the president.

“Yes, Frederic Larsan!” replied Roule-
tabille in a ringing tone. “Frederic
Larsan is the murderer!”

The courtroom became immediately
filled with loud and indignant protests.
So astonished was he that the presi-
dent did not attempt to quiet it. The
quick silence which followed was bro-
ken by the distinetly whispered words
frem the lips of Robert Darzae: °

“1t's impossible! He's mad!”

“You dare to accuse Frederic Tarsan,
monsieur?’ asked the president. “If
you are not mad, what are your
proofs?”’

“proofs, mbdnsieur? Do you want
proofs? Well, here is one,” cried Roule-
tabille shrilly. “Let Frederic Larsan
be called!”

“Usher, call Frederic Larsan.”

The usher hurried fo the side door,
opened it and disappeared. The door
remained open, while all eyes turned
expectantly toward it. The clerk re-
appeared and, stepping forward, said:

“M. President, Frederic Larsan is
not here. He left at about 4 o'clock
and has not been seen since.”

“That is my proof!” cried Rouleta-
bille triumphantly.

“Explain yourself,” demanded the
president, .

“My proof is Larsen's flight,” said
the young reporter. *‘He will not come
back. You will see no more of Fred-
eric Larsan.”

“Unless you are playing with the
court, monsieur, why did you not ac-

| cuse him when he was present? He

would then have answered you.”

“He could give no other answer than
the one he has mnow given by bis
flight.”

“We cannot believe that Larsan has
fled. There was no reason for his do-
ing so. Did he know you'd make this

charge?”’

“He did. 7T told him, .

“Do you mean to, knowing
Larsin was the m gave

«Yes, M. Presiders w.did,” replied
Rouletabille prougiy- - “I am not a po--
licepan; I am § Journalist and my
business is not ‘O arrest people. My

e is in the service of truth and
- of 7B executioner.. If you
gieur, you will see-that 1
rou ean now understand
tined until this hour fto
ame. I'gave Larsan time
4:17 train for Paris, where
now where to hide himself
no traces. You will not

Some of

drugged was make believe.

murderer. And yet in the

!ﬂnd I'rederic larsan,” declared xoule-

tabille, fixing his eyes on M. Robert
Darzac, “He Is too cunnlng. He is a
man who has always escaped you and

whom you have long searched for in .o

vain, If he did not succced fu ottt
witting ' me he can yet easfly outwit '
any police. This man, who four years
pgo introduced himself to the police
and became celebfated as IFrederic
Larsan, 1s notoriotis wnder another
name—a name well known to crime.
Traderic Larsan, M. President, is Ball-
mever.”
“RBallmeyer!” cried the president.

“Ballmeyer!” exclaimed Robert Dar-
zac, springing to his feet. *‘Ballmeyer!
It was true, then!”

“AL, M. Darzac, yeu don’t think I
«m mad now!” eried Rouletabilie.

Balimeyer! Ballmeyer! No other word
could be heard in the courtroomm. The
president adjourned the hearing.

Those of my readers who may not
have heard of Ballmeyer will wonder
at the excitement the name caused.
And yet the doings of this remarkable
eriminal form the subject matter of
the most dramatic narratives of the
newspapers and criminal records of the
past twenty years. It had been report-
ed that he was dead and thus had
eluded the police as he had eluded
them throughout the whole of his ca-
reer.

Ballmeyer was the best specimen of
the high class “‘gentlieman swindler.”
He was an adept at sleight of hand
tricks, and no bolder or more ruthless
erook ever lived. He was receiyved in
the best society and was a member of
some of the most exclusive clubs. On
many of his depredatory expeditions
he had not hesitated to use the knife
and the mutton bone. No difficulty
stopped him, and no *“operation” was
too dangerous. “He had been caught,
but escaped on the very morning of
his trial by throwing pepper Into the
eyes of the guards who were conduct-
ing him to court.

He left France later to *work” Amer-
ica. The police there succeeded in once
capturing bim, but the extraordinary
man escaped the next day. It would
need a volume to recount the adven-
tures of this master criminal. And yet
this was the man Rouletabille had al-
lowed to get away! Knowing all about
him and who he was, he afforded the
eriminal an opportunity for another
taugh at the society he had defled! I
could not help admiring the bold stroke
of the young journalist, because 1 felt
certain his motive had been to protect
both Mlle. Stangerson and rid Darzac
of an enemy at the same time.

The crowd had barely recovered
from the effect of the astonishing rev-
elation when the hearing was resumed.
The question in everybody's mind
was, Admitting, that Larsan was the
murderer, how did he get out of the
yellow room?

Louletabille was immediately called
to the bar and his examination con-

_tinued.

“You have told us,” sald the presi-
dent, “that it was impossible to es-
cape from the end of the court. Since
Larsan was leaning out of his window,
he had left the court. How did he do
that?” )

“He escaped by a most unusual way.
e climed the wall, sprang on to the
terrace and while we were engaged
with the keeper’s body reached the
gallery by the window. He then had
little else to do than to open-the win-
dow, get in and call out to us, as i
had just come from his own -
To a man of Balimeyer's stre:
that was raere child’s play. Alx
monsieur, is the proof of what I &

Rouletabille drew from his pock.# a
-small packet, from which he produced
a strong iron peg.

“This, monsieur,”

he said, “is a

spike which perfectly fits a hole still -

to be seen in the cornice supporting
the terrace. Larsan, who thought and
prepared for everything in case of any
emergency, had fixed this spike into
the cornice. All he haad to do to make
‘his escape good was to plant one foot
on a stone which is placed at the cor-
ner of the chateau, another ou this
support, one hand on the cornice of
the keeper’'s door and the other on the
terrace, and Larsan was clear of the
ground. The rest was easy. His act-
ing after. dinnmer as if he had been.
He was
not drugged. But he did drug me.
Of course he had to make it appear as
if he also had been drugged so that no
'suspicion should fall on him for my
condition. Had I not been thus over-
powered Larsan would never have en-
tered Mlle. Stangerson’s chamber that
night and the attack on her would not
have taken place.”

A groan came from Darzac, who ap-
peared to be unable to control his suf-
fering.

“You can understand,” added Roule-
tabille, ‘“that Larsan would fecl him--
self hampered from the fact that my
room was so close to his and from a
suspicion that I would be on the
watch that night. Naturally he could
not for a moment believe that I sus-
pected him. But I might see him leav-
ing his room when ke was about to go
to Mile. Stangerson. He waited till I
was asleep and my friend Sainclair
was busy trying fo rouse me. Ten
minutes after that mademoiselle was
ealling out ‘Murder!””

“How did you come to suspect Lar-
san?’ asked the president.”

“My pure reason pointed to him.
That was why I watched him. But I
did not foresee the drugging. He is
very cunning. Yes, my pure reascn
pointed te him, but I required tangibic
proof so that my eyes could sce hix
as my pure reason saw him. The d2
following the incident of ‘the inc
plicable gallery I felt myself los!
control of it. I had allowed myse!”
be diverted by fallacious evidence.

I recc®-red and again took hold </
rigitt end. I satisfied myself that
murderer could not have left the -
lery, ecither naturally or supermaty
ly. I narrowed the field of consic
tion to that small circle, so to spr-
The murderer could not be ou’
that circle. Now, who were i:
There was, first. the murdercr.
there were Daddy Jacques, M.

" gerson, I'rederic Larsan and mv-

five persons im all, counting

there were but féur. Now.
had been demonstrated to me

fifth -could not have eszcsro”

evident that ome ‘of . the o

tu the gallery must be & &

must be himself.and the murderer also.
Why had I nof seen. this before? Sim-.

, (Continued next week.)
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