THE SEMI-MONTHLY MACAZINE SECTION

But the finest of the twelve hangines COMpPOsing
the sel, the most uncommon beeanse the gubject had
not been treated by Queen Matilda, was the one
which Arséne Lupin had stolen and which had been
S0 Tortunately recovered. 1t portrayved Edith Swan
Neek on the battlefield of ‘til?‘]]il}.:‘:.
the dead for the body of her sweetheart
gtast of the Saxon kings,

The over this
tupestey, over the unsophistieated beauty of the de-
sign, over the faded I:"F‘lll"“" over Lhe |I1;'h1d' ETou |-
mg ol the fgures and the pititul sadness of the
seenie. Poor Edith Swan-Neck stood drooping like
an overweighted lily, Her white gown revealed the
lines of her figure,  Her long, lapering
hands were ontgtretehed in a gesture ol terror amd
entreaty.  And could be more mourntul
than her profile, over which flickered the most e
Jeeted and despaiving of smiles,

“A harrowing smile,” remarked one of the eritie S,
to whom the others listened with deference, “A
very charming smile, besides: and it
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And secing that the observation seemed {
with approval, he en-
lnvged upon his idea:
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O meel

other

ll(iililw al resemblanes
that
such as the very grace-
ful eurve of the nevk
and the delicaey of the
hands , . . and also
something about the
figure, about the gen-
eral attitude , , ."

“What vou say 18 o
true,” said the colonel,
“that 1 confess that it
wis this likeness that
decided me to buy the
hangings. And there
was another reason,
which was that, by a
really eurious chance,
my wife's name hap-
pens to be Edith: |1
have called her Edith
Swan-Neck ever since.”
And the colonel added, with a laugh: “1 hope that
the coineidence will stop at this and that my dear
Edith will never have to go in search of ler true
love's bhody, like her prototype”

He laughed as he uttered these words, but his
laugh met with no and we find the same
inpression of awkward silence in all the aceounts of
the evening that appeared dorving the next few days.
The people standing near him did not know what
to say, One of them tried to jest:

! “Your name is n't Harold, Colonel 3"

“No, thank you,” he deelured, with continued mer-
riment. “No, that 's not my name; nor am 1 in the
least like the Saxon king."

All have since agreed in stating that, at that mo-
ment, as the colonel finished speaking, the first
wlarm rang from the windows — the right or the
middle window: opinions differ on this point —
rang short and shrill on a single note, The peal
of the alarm-bell was followed b_\' an exclamation of
terror uttered by Mme, Sparmiento, who caught
liold of her husband’s arm. He eried:

“What 's the matter? What does this mean 7"

The guests stood motionless, with their eyes star-
ing at the windows., The eolonel repeated :

“What does it mean? 1 don’t understand. No
one but myself knows where that bell is fixed . ., ."

And, at that moment, eame sudden, absolute dark
ness, followed immediately by the maddening din of
all the bells and all the gongs, from top to bottom
of the house, in every room and at every window.

striuck me al onee,

n-l'fln;

FU“ a few seconds, a siupid disorder, an insane
terror reigned. The women sereamed.  The men
banged with their fists on the closed doors., They
hustled and fought. People fell to the floor and
were trampled under foot. And, above the uproar,
rose Lhe colonel’s voiee, shonting :

“Qilence! . . . Don't move! . It's all right!
- - The switeh is over there, in the corner . . .
Wait a bit . . , Here!”

He had pushed his way through his guests and
reached a corner of the gallery; and, all at onee, the
electrie light blazed up again, while the pandemo-~
nium of bells stopped.

Two ladies had fainted. Mme, Sparmiento, hang-
ing to ber husband's arm, with her knees dragging

He found Ganimard perched on the top of o ladder

on the floor, and hvid in the face, appeared half
dend. The men, pale, with their neekties awry,
looked as 1t they had all been in an nsane ward.,
“The tapestries are there!” eried some one,
There was greal surprise, as if the disappearanee
of those hangmgs onght to
result and the only plansible explanation of the
tnewdent. fut nothmg had been moved. A few
valuable pictures, hanging on the walls, were there
still.  And, though the same din had reverberaied
all over the |1-‘-rl--r" though all the rooms had been
thrown inte darkness, the detectives were sure they
had seen no one entering or teyving (o enter. -
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after handing
Edith over to her maids, "The three of them, to
gether with the detectives, made a search that did
not lead to the discovery of anything of the least
interest, Then, the colonel sent for cham
pagne; and the result was that it was not until a
quarter to three in the morning that the journalists
took their leave, the colonel retired to his guoartiers
and the deteetives withdrew to their room on the
ground tloor,

Waleh was serupulously kept that might, exeepl
between five and seven in the morning, when sleep
gained the mastery and the men ecensed to go their
rounds. But it was
broad daylight out of
doors, and if there had
been the least sound of
bells, would they not
have awakened?

Nevertheless, when one
of them, at twenty min-
Ltes [m..-at seven, upvm-d
the door of the gallery
and flung back the shut-
ters, he saw that the
twelve tapesiries were
gone,

This man and the oth-
ers were blamed af'ter-
ward for not giving the
alarm at once, and for
starting their own in-
vestigations before  in-
forming the proper au-
thorities. The colonel
was not told until half-
past eight. He was
dressed and i't‘ml_\' o go
oul. The news did not
seem Lo him be-

SO

et

yvond measure; at least,
he suceeeded in control-
ling his emotion. But

the efforl must have been
too mueh for him: for he
suddenly dropped into a
chair and, for some mo-
ments, gave way to a (it

5

of despair and anguish, most painful to behold 1 oa
man of his resolute W) pMrarannee
Recovering and mastering nmsel!, he went to the
lery, stared at the bave walls and then sat down
at & table and hastily sevibbled a letter, wlach he put
mto an envelope and sealed,

“There,” he “I"'m in a hurry I have
an important engagorment Here 1= a letter Tor

sinnel,

the commissary of police.”

He left the house at a vun, with exeited gestures
which the deteetives were snbsequently to remem
|I('I.

A few minutes later, the commissary of police m
viviel,  He was handed the letter, whieh contained
the Followimge words

“1 am at the end of my tether.  The theft of thos
tapestries completes the evash that T have been try
g to coneeal for the past year. 1 bought them as
a specnlation and was heping to get o wnlhion
Cranes for them, thanks to the fuss that was madi
about them, As it was, an Ameviean offered me six
hundred thousand. It meant my This
meahs utter ruin, 1 hope that my dear wite will
Forgive Lhe sorrow had I am gornge lo brang upan
her, Her name will be on my lips &t the Inst mo
ment.”

Mme, Sparmicnto was informed. remanined
ahnst, while inuiries were mstituted and attempts

made to trace the colonel™s movements,

salvation,

:""}Ir-

ATE in the afternoon, o telephone-message epme

from Ville d'Aveay. A gang of cailrond-men had
found a man's hody Iving at the entranee to a tun
nel after o train had passed.  The body was ter
ribly mutilated ; the face had lost all resemblance to
anything human, There were no papers in the
pockets. But the deseription answered to that of
the colonel,

Mme., Sparmiento arrived at Ville d'Avray, by
automobile, at seven o'clock in the evening, She was
taken to a room at the railroad-station, When the
sheet that covered it was removed, she recognized
her husband’s body.

In these cirenmstanees, Lupin did not receive his
usnal good notices in the press; aud yet the publie
could not withhold itg admiration of the extraor-
dinary skill with whieh the theft had been ef-
fected, The police explained it, after a fashion,
The detectives had noticed from the first, and sub-
sequently stated, that one of the three windows of
the gallery was wide open. There could be no
doubt that Lupin and his confederates had entered
through this window. It seemed n very plausible
suggestion.  Stll, in that ease, how were they able,
first, to elimb the purden-railings, in coming and
going, without being soen; hl'e’nul“_\'. to eross the
garden and put up o ladder on the flower-border,
withont leaving the least traee behind; thivdly, to
open the shutters and the window, without start
ing the bells and switehing on the hghts in the
house?

The police accused the three detectives of eom-
plicity, The magistrate in charge of the case ex-
amined them at length, made minute inquiries into
their private lives and stated formally that they
were above all suspicion. As for the tapestries,
there seemed to be no hope that they would be re-

covered,
t (Continued on Page 10)

A policeman smashed in the door with his shoulder



