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CHAP'TIER FIFTEEN, (Continuad,)

“Then, Mongieur le Prefet, you
may talce it that 1 am the culprit;
and you have only to arrest me.
This day, between 5 and 6 o'clock,
you - will see before you, in this
room, the person who killed the
Morunington heirs. It is, humanly
speaking, impossible :that this
should not be so. Censequently,
tha law will be satisfied- th any
oircumstances. He or 1: the posi-
tion_is quite simple.”’

M, Desmalions was silent. He |
gnawed his mustache thought-
fully., and walked round and
round the table within the narrow
eirtls formed by the others. It
wak dbvious that objections to the'
suppasition were springing up in
his' mind. In the end, he ‘mut-
tered, as though speaking to him-
gelf ;! '

““No, no. For, after all, how
are-wo to explain that the man
should have waited until now-to
claim his rights?”’

*“An accident, perhaps, Mon-
gipur le Prefet, an obstacle of
some kind. Or else—one can
never tell—the perverse longing
for a more striking sensation. And
remember, Monsieur le Prefet,
how  minutely and subtly the
whole business was worked. Each
evenl took place at the very mo-
meal fixed by Hippolyte Fau.
vilie. Cannot we take it that his
accomplice i€ putsuing his method
to the end and that he will not
reveal himself until the last
minute?'’ :

M. Desmalions exclaimed, with
a sort of anger:

‘“No, no, and again no! It is not
possible. If a ereature monstrous
enough to commit such a series of
murders exists, he will not be
such a fool as to deliver himself
into our hands.”

““Mousieur le Prefet, he does
not know the danger that threat-

how to —————

“The law will find it no easy
matter, Monsieur le Prefet! A
man of his powers and resource
must have foreseen everything,

leven his arrest, even the accusa-

tion of whieh he would be the sub-
jeet: and there is little to be
bronght against him but moral
charges without proofs.”

“Then you think ———*’

“I think, Monsieur le Prefet,
that the thing will be to accept
his explanations as quite natural
and not to show any distrust.
What you want is to know who
hie is. Later on, before long, you
will be able to unmask him.”’
The Prefeet of Police continued
to walk around the table. Major
d’Astrignac kept his eves fixed on
Perenna, whose coolness amazed
him. The solicitor and the seere-
tary of Embassy seemed greatly
excited. In faet nothing could be
more sensational than the thought
that filled all their minds. Was
the abominable murderer about to
appear before themf? °
“*Silence!"" said the Prefect,
stopping his walk,

Some one had crossed the ante-
room, '

There was a knock at the door,
“(fome in!"’

The office messenger entered,
carrying a card tray. On the tray

fwas a letter, and in addition there

was one of those printed slips on
which callers write their names
and the object of their visit,

M. Desmalions hastened to-
ward the messenger. He hesi-
tated a moment before taking up
the slip. He was very pale. Then
he glanced at it quickly.

“Oh!"" he said, with a start,
He looked toward Don Luis, re-
flected, and then, taking the let-
ter. hé said to the messenger :

I« the bearer outside?’’

“In the anteroom, Monsieur le

ens him-if he comes here, because
no one has even contemplated the
theory of his existende. ‘Besides,
what risk does he runf’’

“What risk? Why, if ‘he has
really committed those mur-
ders—"'

‘“Ie has committed them, Mon-
mieur le ['refet. He has caused
them to be committed, which is a
different thing. And you now
gee where the man’s unsuspected
atrength lies! He does not act
in person. Krom the day when
the truth appeared to me, I have
gucceaded in gradually discover-
ing his meaus of action, in laying
baré the machinery which he con-
trols, the tricks which he employs,
He does not act in person. Ther
%uu- have his method. ™ You will

nd that it is the same through-

ut the series of murders.
| ““In appearance, Cosmo Morn-
?lgttm died of the results of a
arclessly administered injection.
In reality, it was this man who
eaused the injection to prove
{;ﬂ.al. [n appearance, Inspector
erot was killed by Hippolyte
Fauville. Iu reality, it must have
been this man who contrived the
murder hy ppinting out the neces-
sity to Fauville and, so to speak,
guiding his hand,  And, in the
samp woy, in  appearance, Fau-
ville killed his son and committed
suide; Marie Fauville commit-
ted suicide: Gaston Sauverand
compinitted suieide, In reality, it
wak this man who wanted them
dead, who prompted them to com-
wif saeide, and  who supplied
tham with the means of death.
$MMMepe you have the methaod,
and (Vesa, Monsionr o Profod 1
have e winn.” And, 1 oa lower
voifi that contained a sort of ap-
1'1!‘1:6!)-‘*_lt_.!__l_lﬁ_ he added, 1 confess
, that astever bafore, in the course of
a l#fc that hagbeen full of strange
moeetings, have | encountered a
more  tervifying  person, acting
~with more “devilish ability or
greaier paychological insight.”

His R, created an ever-ime
orcasing . gensation among  his
hearers. . really saw that in-
vismible beings e -took shape in
“their unag] 5. They waiteal
for him to arfive. Twice Don Luix
had turned to the door and list-
ened. %:hd JAis, action did more
:thu#'a‘n g else to conjure up
the imagine of the man who was

M. Desmalions said:

“Whether be acted in person
or caused others fo act, the law,
ence it has hold of l'iia_u, will know

" s

Profées,”™

“Show the person in when T
ring
Fhe messenger left the roomp.
M. Desmalions stood in front of
his desk, without moving. For the
second time Don Luis met his
eyes; and a feeling of perturba-
tion came over him, What was
happening? -
With a sharp movement the
Prefect of Police opened the enve-
lope which he held in his hand,
unfolded the letter and began to
read it.

The others watehed his every
gesture, watehed “the least change
of expression on his faca. Were
Perenna’s predictions about to be
fulfilled? Was a fifth heir put-
ting in hig claim?

The moment ¢ had read the
first lines, M. Lismalions looked
up and, addressing Don Luis,
murmered ; ¢

““You were right, Monsieur.
This is a elaim.”’

“On whose part, Monsieur le
Prefet?” Don Luis could not help
asking.

M. Desmalions did not reply.
He finished reading the lettor.
Then he read it again, with the
attention of a man weighing ev-

ery word. Lastly, he read aloud:
“Monsieur le Prefet:

“A chance correspondence has re-
venled 1o me the existence of an un-
known heir of the Roussel family. It
was only today that 1 was able to
procure the documents necessary for
identifying this heir, and, owing to
unforeseen obstacles, it Is only at the

last moment that 1 am able to send
them to vou by the person whom
they concern. RespecHng a  secret

which i not mioe and wishihie, as a
woman, to remain outside a business in
whioh T have hern anlys ageldeniially

mvolved, beg you, Monsieur le Prefot,
to excuae me if 1 do not feel called
upan o sign my name to this' lstter.”
8o Perenna had seen rightly
and events were justifying his
fom-ast. Some one was putting
in an appearance within the per-
iod indieated. The ¢laim  was
made in good time. And the very
way in which things were happen-
ing ot the exact moment was cur-
iousiy suggestive of the mechani-
cil exactness that had governed
the whole business.
©The last  questipn  still  pe-
mained : whe was this nnknown
person, the - possible heir, and
therefore the five vér six fold
murderer? He was waiting in the
next room, Thére was nothing
tbut a wall between him and the
others. . He was coming in.  They
wanld see him. They would know
who he was,

bell.

A few seconds elapsed, Oddly
enough, M. Desmalions did not

remove his eyes from Perenua.
Don Luis remained quite master
of himself, but restless and un-
easy at heart,
The door opened. The
senger showed some one in.,
It was Florence Levasseur,

CHAPTER XVI,
Weber Takes His Revenge,

Don . Iuis was for one moment
amazed. Florence Levasseur here!
Florence, whom he had left in the
train under Mazeroux’'s super-
vision and for whom it was phy-
sically impossible to be back in
Paris before eight o’cloek in the
evening !

Then, despite his bewilderment,
he at once understood. Florence,
knowing that she was being fol-
lowed, had drawn them after her
to the Gare Saint-Liazare m}li
simply walked through the rail-
way carriage, getting out on’ fhe
other platform, while the worthy
Mazeroux went on in the train to
keep his eye on the traveler who
was not there, ; e

But suddenly the full horror of
the situation struck him. Florence
was here to elaim the inheritap®é ;
and her claim, as he himself had
said, was a proof of the most ter-
rible guilt.

Acting on an_irresistible im-
pulse, Don Luis leaped to the
girl's side, seized her by the arm
and said, with almost malevolent
force:

““What are yon

What have you come for?
did you not let me know?"
M. Desmalions stepped between
them. But Don Luis, without let-
ting go of the girl’'s arm, ex-
claimed :
““Oh, Monsieur le Prefet, don’t
you see that this is all a mistake?
The person whom we are expect-
ing, about whom I told you, is not
this one. The other is keeping in
the background, as usual. Why
it's impossible that Florence Le-
vasseur P

‘I have no preconceived opin-
ion on the subject of this young
lady,”" said the Prefect of Police,
in an aunthoritative voice. ‘‘But
it is my duty to question her
about the eircumstances that’
brought her here; and I shall eer-
tainly do so.”’

He released the girl from Don
Luis’s grasp and made her take
a seat. He himself sat down at
his desk; and it was easy to see
how great an impression the girl’si
presence made upon him, It af-
forded so to speak an illustration
of Don Luis's argument. ;
The appearance on the scene of
a new person, laying claim to tha
inheritance, was undeniably, to
any logical mind, the appearance
on the scene of a eriminal who,
herelf brought with her the
proofs of her erimes. Don Luis
felt this clearly and, from that

mes-

doing here?
Why

-moment, did not take his eyes off

the Prefect of Police,

Florence looked at them by
turns as though the whole thing
was the moest insoluble mystery te
her. Her beautiful dark eyes re-
tained their customary serenity.
She no longer wore her nurse's
uniform; and her gray gown,
very simply ‘cut and devoid of
ornaments, showed her graceful
figure. She was grave and un-
emotional as usual.

M. Desmalions said :

“*Fxplain yourself,
elle."”

She answered :

““I have nothing to explain,
Monsieur le Prefet. I have come
to you on an errand which I am
fulfilling without knowing ex-
actly what it is about.”

““What do you mean?¥ Without
knowing what it is about?"’

“1 will tell you, Monsieur le
Prefet. Some one in whom I have
every confidence and for whom I
entertain the greatest respect ask-
ed me to hand yon certain papers.
They appear to concern the ques-
tion which is the object of your
meeting today."’

P gquestion of awarding the
Mornington inherifance?”’

**Yes.""

“You know that, if this elaim
had not been made in the course
of the present sitting, it would
have had no effect?”” i

““1 came as soon as the papers
were handed to me.”’ |

" “Why were they not handed
to you an hour or two ecarlier?”’

‘1 was not there. 1 had to
leave {1 house where | am stay-

Mademois-

g, in a hurry.”
Perenna did not, doubt that it
was' his intervention that pset

{the “enemy's plans by causing
[ Florence tg take to flight.

The Prefect continued :

““So you are ignorant of the
reasons why voit received the pa-
pers?'’

“*Yes, Monsieur 1& Prefet.”’

““And evidently you are also

The Prefeet suddenly rang {}w!igm,mnt of how far they concern |
11 ¥ : } T
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you?'”

“They do not eoncern me, Mon-
sieur le Prefet.”’

M. Desmalions smiled and, look-
jing into I'lorence’s eyes, said,
[plainly :

‘“According to the letter that
accompanies them, they econcern
you intimately. It seems that
they prove, in the most positive
manner, that you are descended
from the Roussel family and that
vou consequently have every
right to the Mornington inherit-
ance,”’

(n[?“

The ery was a spontaneous ex-
clamation of astonishment and
protest.

And she at once went on, in-
sistently :

““I, a right to the inheritanece?
[ have none at all, Monsieur le
Prefet, none at all. I never knew
Mr. Mornington. What is this
gstory? There is some mistake.”’

She spoke with great animation
and with an apparent frankness
that would have impressed any
other man than the Prefect of Po-
lice. But how could he forget Don
Luis's arguments and the aceusa-
tioh made beforehand against the
person who wounld arrive at the
meeting ?

, “"Give me the papers,’’ he said.

She took: from her handbag a
blue envelope which was not
fastened down and which he
found to contain a number of
faded documents, damaged at the
folds and torn in different places.

He examined them amid per-
feet silence,. read them through,
stuided them thoroughly, inspeect-
ed the signatures and the seals
through a magnifying glass, and
said :

“They bear every sign of being

genuine. The seals are official.”’
*“Then, Monsieur le Prefet
~———1%"" gaid Florenee, in a
trembling voice.

“Then, Mademoiselle, let me
tell you that your ignorance

strikes me as most ineredible.”’
And, turning to the solicitor,
he said :

“‘Listen briefly to what these
documents contain and prove.
(Gaston Sauverand, Cosmo Morn-
ington’s heir in the fourth line,
had, as you know, an elder broth-
er, ¢alled Raoul, who lived in the
Argentine Republie. This broth-
er, before his death, sent to Eur-
ope, in the charge of an old nurse,
a child of five who was none
other than his daughter, a nat-
ural  but legally recognized
aughter whem he had had by

af Buenos Ayres.
.‘‘Here is the birth certificate.
Here is the signed declaration
written entitely in the father's
hand. Here is the affidavit sign-
ed by the old nurse. Here are the
depositions of three friends, mer-
chants or solieitors at Buenos
Ayres, And here are the death
certificates of the father . and
mother.

‘“All  these doeuments have
been legalized and bear the secals
of the French consulate . For the
present, I have no reason to doubt
them ; and I'am bound to look up-
on Florence Levasseur as Raoul
Sauverand'’s daughter and Gaston
Sauverand’s niece.”’
““Gaston  Sauverand’s niece?
iy . . Hig niece?’’ stam-
mered Florence.
The mention of a father whom
she had, so to speak, never known,
left her unmoved. But she be-
gan to weep at the recollection of
(iaston Sauverand, whom she
loved so fondly and te whom she
found herself linked by such a
elose relationship.

Were her tears sincere? Or
were they the tears of an actress
able to play her part down to the
slightest details? Were those faets
really revealed to her for the first
time? Or was she acting the emo-
tions which the revelagion of
those facts would produce in her
under natural conditions?

Don Luis observed M. Desmal-
ions even more narrowly than he
did the girl, and tried to read the
secret thonghts of the man with
whom the decision lay. And sud-
denly he became that
Florence's arrest was a matter re-
solved. upon as definitely as the
arrest of the most monstrous erim-
inal. Then he went up to her and
said :

“*Florence.”

She looked a. him with her ear-
dimmed eyes and made no reply.

Slowly, he said:

“*To defend yourself, ¥orence
—for, though I am sure you do
not know it, yon are under that
obligation—you must understand
the terrible position in which
events have plased you,

' (Continued Next Week.)

"‘”'t::;"

Major-General, Davidson, who waa
elected to parliament recently, left gen-
eral headquarters in France by alr-
plans, motored from his landing place
to Westminster,”took the oath and sat
in the house of commons a while. Then
he went back as he had come. He was
anxinusg to take his seat befora racess,
could get only & few hours off, and
thers was np other way to go.

lle. Levasseur, a French teacher
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HUN HIGH COMMAND
SHOWS UNEASINESS

Buperiority of Allied Air Forces
Causes It to Make Ridicu-
lous Claims.

British Air Force Headquarters in
France (by mail)—There have heen
many signa recently of extreme un-
#asinesa by the German high command
regarding the Increasing asccendancy
of the allied airmen on the western
front. This has been especially evident
since the American airmen have be-
gun to appear in force and have proved
themselves of the same mettle as the
French and British fliers.

It has become a common place
among British airmen that their op-
ponents will not face combat In the
alr unless in strength of three or four
to one, and German prisoners have told
of German airmen belng punished hy
their flight commanders for returning
to their airdromes still laden  with
bombs and ammunition which they had

- been ordered to drop over the British

lines. It is becoming Increasingly hard
to find a German alrman over the al-
lied side of the lines in th:» daytime,
as is proved by the Germans' own ad-
mission that when they do manage to
bring ddwn an allied machine it is al-
most always over their own territory.

Perhaps the most striking evidence
of German official anxlety regarding
tha allied superfority in the air is to
be found in the official Gierman wire-
less news. This, while always imagina-
tiva and rarely accurate, has of late
been singularly wild and full of fic-
tion regarding the situation in the air,
In an effort to counteract the depress-
ing effect of the real facts of the sltua-
tion the German wireless editors make
the wildeat statements, bordering al-
moset on humor.

Thus a recent copy of the German
wireless report says: “Superior meth-
ods of flying and greater skill have se-
cured for the German alr force suc-
cesses on a scale such as were never
known before.” The same statement
refers in glowing terms of the ‘“reck-
less attacking spirit” of the pilots of
the German chasing planes—a phrase
which provoked muech merriment

among British, French and Awmerican.

airmen, who of late have found that
even one of the reconnalssance ma-
chinea can rely on putting to flight
any German machine which is not ac-
companied by three or four of its own
kind.

“If Germany is really pleased with
her air record for the past few
months,” remarked a British squadron
leader to the correspondent, “thera ia
no reason for us to complain. We ask
nothing better than that Germany
should go on having the same kind of
success in future months.”

He togk as an example the report for
May, which lay open on his desk. ““This
report,” he explained, “deals with the
British alr fighting alone and has no
reference to the fine air work of the
French, ltalians and Americans. Dur-
ing the month the British brought
down 398 German machines in aerial
combat and 20 by fire from the ground,
while 100 more were driven down out
of control and probably destroyed.
During the same period 128 DBritish
machines failed to return to their air-
dromes."”
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:  VERDUN CITADEL. +

+ +
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Elizabeth Frazerpln tsnnrday JEvening
0st.

Thanks to my classical education, I
had no proper conception of what con-
stitutes a modern fortresa. 1 had
vaguely imagined it as a city ringed
around with a very substantial stone
wall, crenelated and turreted, with
dozens of peepholex for the doughty
gunners to take pot shots at the enemy
established outside. In the very heart
of the elty would be the citadel, which
figured in my mind as .. big, round, im-
pregnable stone tower bristling with
teethlike rows of cannon, its founda-
tions naturally extending scores of feet
undemeath.

Accordingly when we set out to
traverse the long series of dimiy lit
reverberating subterranean passages,
descended flights of slimy stone stairs
to lower and danker levels, stopped in
gun and ammunition rooms, electric
plant rooms, kitchens, messrooms, in-
firmaries, chapels, musees, cinema and
rest rooms, dormitories, cavernous
ahodes 20, 30 and 40 feet helow
ground, T began to wonder when we
were going upstaira.

“But there is no upstairs,” respond-
ed M. Martin, laughing in answer to
my query—'not in this citadel., Here
it all is, just as you see, underground,
You observed thpse blg Iron mush-
room affairs six inches or so above
ground when we were up on the hill?”

“But I thought they were the obser-
vation peosts of hidden guns—like that
of the Big Bertha."”

“S0 they are—they are our own Big
Berthas. Nevertheless, those observa-
tion posts are all the upstalrs there is
to this citadel. What do you suppose
would happen te the superstructure of
a fort if it were hit by a shell which
ma«de & crater as large as the one we
saw on the Lill—50 feet across and
20 feet deep? Not much upstairs left,
eh?

So much for a classical education!

“And all tl.e French troops eat and
sleep and pray and drill down here?
There are none bllleied In Verdun?"”

“There's nobody in Verdun.”

Looking For Him.

Hera ia & =tory that la going the rounda:
A negro trooper, put on duty for the first
time outside the Amerlcan commander's
headquarters In Paris, had reason to
know the authority of a corporal, a ser-
geant or a Heutenani, for he had been
hustled about by them, but he was a bit
hazy about other off; &

A-leutrianl oL piadinu and, (ne sanlic
saluted. The leutenant went inaide. He
came out Iin a minute or so and said to

tha sentry: ““Wateh out for Genaral Per-
shing. 1 want to see him."” .

“¥essuh,'” =sald the trooper as he
aluted.

In 10 minutes the lisutenant was back.
“(ieneral Perahing inside?’ ha asikad the

negro. N
“No, sir; he aln't arrived,’” the trooper
replied.

The Heutenant was angry -and speke

rather forcefully to himaelf.

Again he wamt away, ondy o return
again in 10 minutes. i

“Ha ain't come yet'
sorrowfully. -

The lieutenant said a lot of things ahout

said the negro,

men who kept hi!m waiting and then de- X

parted,

A faw minutes later a masiin khaki ap-
proached. The negro didn’t pav partieulur
attention to him until the man asked him
sharply why he didn't salute. The trooper
saluted and expressed regret for his lapse.
The white man was stern,

“Don't you know ma?’
Genaral Pershing.”

“[s you General Perahing?' repited the
trooper, looking at him clogely. Then a
brpad smile came over his face and he
added . ''General, yon sure will get hel!
when that Heutanant gentleman ketohoi
up with you.”

he asked. "'I'm

Back and Kidneys Were in
Bad Shape, But Doan's
Removed all the Trouble.

“My kidneys were so weak that the
least cold I caught would affect them
and start my ck aching until I
could lmr‘cl];l endure the misery,” says
Mrs. D. C. Ross, 973 Fulton 8t., Brook-
lyn, N. ¥. “In the morning when I
rst got up, mf back
was so lame, I could ’
hardly bend over and
any move sent darts of
pain through my Lid-
neys. It was hard for
me to walk up stairs or
stoop, and to move
while lying down gent
darts of pain through

iph .
_“The Lkidney secre- MRS. ROSS
tions were scanty and distressing and
the water remaiped in my system, mak- |
ing my feet and hands swell, There
were dark circles under my eyes and

became so dizzy I could hardly see.
I had rheumatic pains in my knees and
it was all I could do to get around.
For years 1 was in that shape and I
wore plasters and wsed all kinds of
med:c} to no avail until I tried
Doanw'®Kidney Pills. They rid me
of the tronble and stren tgenl'd my
back and kidneys. When I have taken
Doan’s since, they "have always bene-
fited me.”

Sworn to before me.

L. N. VAUGHAN, Notary Public.

Get Doan"s at At’r Shn:m: aBox d
 §
DOAN “ob i
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

 HOME SEEKERS
We have WILD and IHPE(’:EAJ&ANDB&%

Fighting Men Have Faith in All Sorts
of Things—Living Mascots
Especially Popular,

Mauny and various and gueer are the
“lnek charms” of Aghting men, Tiny
rabbits and black cats made of “lucky”
metnl are found quite frequently.

Among the French it is held partie-
ularly lucky to havea gold coin in
one’'s  possession  when  golug  Inte
battle.

The British carry a lucky flower, the
white heather. A picce of this heather
properly tucked away fuside the hat-
band is supposed to save the wearer
from a fatal wound.

When it comes to living mascots, the
fighters have n collection big enough
to stock a zoo, Dogs—of almost eyvery
breed under the sap—eats, mon-
keys, birds, racceoons, while rats, goats,
deer, lion cubs, bears, armadillos and
what not ; about anything that wan-
tlers info catap or is sent in by friends.

“HARD SKIN” AND
FOOT CALLUSES '

Magic! Peel them off without
pain or soreness l

Don't suffer! A tiny bottle of I'reez-
one costs but a few cents at any drug
store. Apply a few drops on the
toughened calluses or “hard skin” on
bottom of feet, then lift those painfal
spots right off with fingers. Corns also!

When you peel off corns or calluses
with Freezone the skin beneath is lefg
pink and healthy and never sore, ten-
der or even' Qrritated. Try Freezone
sure !—Adv,

Ancient History.

Jacek was unusually keen and quick-
witted. All of the young women of the
store In which he worked teased him,
but seldom with profit.

“Oh, Jack." said one of them one
day, Mt Hiing ven're oply
fiftcen thiroe, or I'a

i\ i ;.:lnu]
whita. Fla 1w T
get my eap for you”

“Yes, vontedweniy-threet Yom were
twenty-three the yenr milk was five
cents a quart.” 1

Soft, Clear Skins.

Night and morning bathe the face
with Caticura Soap and hot water, If
there are pimples first smear them
with Cuticura Ointment. For free sam-
ples address, “Cuticurn, Dept. X, Bos-
ton.” Sold by druggists and by mail.
Soap 25, Olotment 25 and 50.—Adv,

Don’t imagine your aee a voeslist |

stmply bhecanse the peighbors fall
shoot at you when you uttempts
sing.

True art doss not luitate nature, It
reprosents her. i
e ————

When Your Eves Need Cafc :
,J“' Murine Eve Remedy

marting — Jas. o Comfort. ) cocts ab
iats or ooudl rita for Fres Sre
INE EYE REMEDY 00, CHICA

Suffered For Years}




