






\\ mr I'CBLJEIILNU C ovr  \ \  i i q  ' L : I ~  80~ ~ ' O R L U  1 ~ 1 4  
i)rill:r the h i t - h n o n n  lio\c.ls uf Ll~e norld ~ s i t l i i n  
tile i a c h  of the rnillioils, by prcsc.r,t~rl,o i l t  t t t .  
lorre\.t powihlc pricc per copy, i n  cn, iT. l~!:aits i ~ e ,  
on ~..cfcllentpaper, with bc:wlii'[il u d  du ld~le  
birlrlinq, n long seric~lof storicr, .cl hi( :I el  crylbody 
tins hc:~rd of :rnd could desire to r e . d  

Nc.vrr Iwfnrc 1m I t  I ~ c ~ t lporsiiilc t u  pllieni 
books of the v;orld's most, fnrriorls 11vir19 : r ~ ~ t l ~ o r r  
a t  sr~clla bmnll price. To render it possible now 
it will be ne r t 'w~ry  t h ~ tcnch rolrln~c should 
haye a sale of hundreds of thous:incls of copicr 
and that  many volumes of tlic serics diotild 
in due course iind their wry into nearly ever-/ 
home, however Inmlble, in thc U~litedStuies and 
G,~nada. 

The publisher> hew %he utn~oslooniideim that 
thi8 c 1 ~ 1will he achieved. 
Th(.novels of Wonm WIDE Pbnr I ~ H I \ G  Cox-

PANY will be selected by one of the movt dls. 
tingwslled of living mcn of letters, nntl II short 
biog~npl~icaland bibliogruphical notc on the 
author hnd bir works w i l l  I)(* nppc.ndrd lo cnch 
vulrlmr. 



THE LOUVR 






i , : i r~~- l - i ) j ;~js1.5 visitcil f):,ris is f , ~ r~~ i [ i : i r\ i ~ i ~ o  with 
it!lie Louvre. O ~ ~ t ~ v n r d l y  i:; a lo~ry;, l.?i:lgy, 

::!.irn-looking builtling n i  sombre grey s,tcmcJ that 
i'! o\irns~ n e n a c i n ~ l y  

..,
o i l  to the rue de Rivoli. I L ic~e  

:,r.ison-liI;e w n l L  i~o;r-e\lclr enclc,se a beai~tifuk 
j-D,~l;:ccthat ,  belore the  Rc'i'olutio!~, was one of the 
,?: i .nlr  r e i d ~ ~ i i c c ; ~of t1:c Kings of I.'racce. To-d:ly 
i ;  i; one of the richest mrwums in the .,odd, 
ro:~t:linirigpricelc:::: &$113S ill the sl3;:pe of pii't!u-:::i 
;:nil sculpt urc.  

PJanjr g r e a t  \~.riic,rsof talcs of m!rstcr!f :d. 
ac1vcntu:e h2.w c h n s i ~ ;~~e l l - l i i :~ ) \ \~11pui:lic 1r::iltl-
iiigr; as a scttil~c;for their stories. i c ' l ~ l ~ c!-111i1(:11-

1 1 ~ 1 
hack of Notre Dame" Victor Hugo is ill: 

o:~tstancling T ; ~ . i w hcx~lnplc ;\;.llile in E~iglis!: 
ore have "The Tower of London " and  "O!:l S t .  
C'n~~l's,"t w o  of I-Iarrisnn Ains\vorth's 12est and 
n o c t  exciting no\~cls.  Internrovi-n into th:. !)lot 
i i w e  is very of ten n t h r e x l  of trne f ac t  Some 
j.)opuiar I ~ i ! , t ~ r i c ; ~ lcllaracter or son]? ~,-(:ll-!:\:ow~i 
c-vcnl: is introcluccd ~ v h i c l ~lend.; an aclt1c.d air 
of reality to tiic 'i.\rllulc ~ m - r a l i v c .  

LIoi-isiei~r r I , ilie ce1cbr::iicci 
frei-~;:liantilor \\,lie has u.ri trc~l "l'hc Rljlstcry 

4. 
 t b  o ~ ~ u - w ~ ~ ~ d .<,I: ! .~) l , r . i -~,"!Ins .:!:(;sen ',.*LaI>-L ,..- 1. '  C.- .--
; ; l C ~ 7 ~ ! ! / ; 1 ~ ? 1 : ~/ i . f ~ ! O l ' / q / ~ l !fo!, fllc 5ctting O r  tl~isCiL-
t , - tmel\ .  C ~ C X T I -:I ,!I,: 



Here, on the inaorning of ihe 17th of May, 1925, 
the extraordinary n e w  was circulated that a 
~nysterious ghost had been seen in ' T h e  Room of 
the Barbarous Gods." An att;.ndnnt named 
%:barat asked permission to be nllo\ved to pass 
the fallowing night in thi5 particular gallery and 
. ~ n t c hlor the ghost's appenr,ince. The next 
morning the poor fellow ftiuild dead, lying 
tn front sf tlic statue of Be!plicgx, the God of 
the  Moabites, mysterious as a .;pil;nx, as disturb-
L I I ~as a wicked archangc!-a veritable Lucifer! 
4 he whole circumstance; were nlost perplexing, 

Who could have committed suc-11 a dastardly 
c rime? 

\\'as it the nork of a h l m a ~ ror QE supernatural 
Land 3 

\iVl~:~twas the rnotivc ? 
Why was it done? 
'The book deals with the elucidation of this 

;!, xplicablc mystery which for a long time 
Ihnfies both the museum authorities and the 
jock sf the French cletectivcc;. 

'There Is always a. subtle anc! magnetic fascina-
r i m  h.i 3. tale with a secret. It i. a type of story 
rhnt never fails to  attract 311 sorts and conditions 
a f men with intellects fiom the wry highest to 
the vely humblest. Undoubtedly one great 
r:<15on ier this is because it mal.;es a direct appeal 
:o the gambling instinct that lies buried deep 
,&wn in the heart of every living soul. Evcn the 

perfemid Purit,~nor the .tiictcst Church-
;.mar, WJIO ~vouldbe justly shocktcl if you were tc 
~ ~ ~ g g e s tthat he is a gxnbler or s betting man, is 
frcqua:t]y svcrcome by ar ~-:nii:;tible desire 







(: t1A$'Y ER T 

TXE E!3081 01; l 1 i L  UAb:L.~l:ri'i.~I)!? U S ~ ' : \ ' I L I L l : I )  GIJDS 

' .SI~EREis a ghost ; t i  i l ~ eLou\.r~:! 
I:I<~ 1 1 1 15u(:Ii ~ 7 ; ~ s  ~L;,!:I:;I:T L I I I ~ O I I I .~ l ~ i c h ,  the 1i101.11ifl: 

of the 1;.i11 .':i.11., 1,.;2,i,\v;is ~circu!;~tcd ill our  gl-c,:; 
ns~ion:~!p i~ tu i -c:;;ill, 5.-~vcry~vI:i:rc-in I l i i :  vcstil)~~leu,in 111~Irissages, on 
tllc st;;irca.?cs-onc s:;w cmlv people r;:~:iierc(l iogutllcr: 
frixlitcncil oats and i~~crc t l i l~ lciinrs, \v!io co~iln!c.ntccl 
oil the s t i L i ~ i g ~  2nd ii1nt:lstic iic\l:s. 

i n  the  ah\-e-mei~:ioned rooin, ill !'lmi?t of the  LC:(,-

b r a i d  picture "'Tlic ('on,n.~:ioil 01 K,.l>,,lc:,n," i l . i~i  

kccxper-; wo~-ct;alltiii: i u i i ~ i ~ ; ~ t ~ ~ t l i ya . t~o i i lt1.c qiroqt s i o r y  
Shortly, the  c!c,incrs-wno, oil this CL.::, o:iIy cliti I!:;:r 

uor!i ill a r!i~lra!.:cil ~ n a n n e r - n p p ~ ~ ; ~  ii'!,(l tl:!.~il i n  c,rtic~ 
t o  Iistcn to tiieir con~.c'i's~lion \ v l ~ i c ' i l  ~ , ~ J L I I I !I I ~ J L  f.1i1 L C  
,11icrcst t l i~l l l .  

' ' I  ttell yon that i r  is ;I g!io.;t," :;;tit1 o:ic ~ ~ 1 'tl!c !.:,,cj>ec;. 
,!.he otlicr I x q m  [,i~:: ;OLI: ~ L I I ? ! I ; I I ~ ,  Ii;L:I, >,;irt.,~:;, hist 

shoulcler:. "G ~ u t r a ~ sl ~ a sSI-c.11 ~ t !. ' ~ i i ( l  I I C  I,.: l i ' i i :  n 
jolter or a coward! He  \+-en: to repori i t  l o  llie Cc~ti-
scrvator." 

In the office 01 this high ofic~:.l, I'll-r-1-1,(;,rat!-xi<, a 
gailant, rciiiust fellow wilh SIIULLI-e and 3 ' ~ . : i i ksho~~lclcrs 
face, reported the incident ti) 1:;s s a p l  ior, iil. Lave i ;i:c, 
w l ~ osat in front oP I~ i sclcslc nritll his co!!t.;~$-ue:in(! i.wrc- 
t:iry and lislened to him in nfrimdly b u t  r~ i thcrsc~i.i,iii~:~l 
n1;inner. 

" I haye seen him as I scc yo~anow! I c u t  oi! 
pr i \ ,  11catl r,itlicl- t l n n  deny it-.!' 

"?'c!i me, Gnutrak, yoia bad not bccn t1rinliil;g a little 
ten TXL!C.:!I ? " &served M. L : ~ ~ ~ i q ! ~ e .  

"Oh, sir, you know well that I mvel- get  rips!;,'' 
' Thcn you 11ni.c li;itl .I halluc-iilatiorr.'" 



-- --- 
1 3  = .[ 1.1fi; ~ ~ ~ ~ - ] . $ ~ ~ . ~ \ ~91,. ,[j lii ,9:h f ? , is\:l !: c ,r 

" O h ,  no, sir. H was ;-cry much niv,ik:: -:l!iit;. rn:!yt:.r
of mysi:lf." 

" A t  what 51no did this ~ , i i ino~c.no: i;irow i t  ;:I!:>" 
:~s!i~tlthe Assist:tnt.-&onscrvi~t~>i', 

"Chic o'clock it; the n-~orning, M. i t i ~ t , ~ ~ w f i , "r::pId 
the Itceper. "1was just ~naliingniy round in  t he  r tx-mr  
011 tlic ground floor which Iook out o n  I r l  tl~c:walcr, ivi:::!~ 
-all of a sudden--on arriving in  t!~e 'Kooa: of ti:,? 
13arbarous Gods,' I perceivcd a hunxri I'o.rio who, roll6.d 
in a black shroud and wcaring a. iii~ltlof lioorl, turnctl 11,; 

back un me and ~ n tand stood close to :tie s l : l t ~ c .of 
Belpllcgor. 

"Seizing my revolver, 1 shot ill its dircctiorm. T s .> iv  
i t  at  the  moment where, after having nlounLcd tilo 
steps, it reachcd the landing and, le:.elling my wenp,c~ 
at him, I said, 'Halt or I shall shoot!' But scsrccijr 
had I put my finger t o  t l ~ c  trigger than the g l ~ o r t  mxle  
a jump sideways and tlisnppcared as if he had ~ni.ltc,tl 
into darkness." 

LTisibly impressed by the sincerity oE the keeper, n.htlrn 
everyone highly respected, 31. Lavergile looked from 0110 
t o  the other of his colleagues who appcnred scarcciy 
less troubled than he by the story which they had ji1:;t: 
heard. 

Then, getting up, he said: "Ah, well! we are going ! 
see; fo!!ow me, Gautrais." 

They reached the  "Room 01 the Eorbnrous God:;,'" 
where a group of ernployecs were talliillg in front nf 
the  statue of Helphegor, As soon as they saw the new 
arsir.als, they I~ussicdly rriovctl awn.)-, with thc esccptioir 
of the chief k c e ~ ~ r r ,  Jean Sabarat, a kruat: big utliiclic: 
sort of man. Rcspcctfully taking off his cap, Snl::tut 
turned tow;~.rdsthe Conservator and said; "SIS,W I I I ~  

traces have bean discovered here," 
M. Laverpie  approached and examined the s1at1.1~ 

eloscly. He saw some quite deep scratches wl~icla 
loolred a s  tbough they had just been done and which 
appeared to have been made with tho aid od i$ ccM~ 
ch~srl. 

Troublcd by this divmrwy, t!!c C o n e e r m t ~ rsnit!: 
"This semis unusual. Is it possible that o burgla: 
bas got i n t ~the building ? " 



h[. J4avergne dttciti~dthat  he wc;uld infnrni the polici?. 
EIo )vent a7.vay with ilia :d!cguec ,  hot Snbrrrnt, nc itlc,~. 
SUI I : IEI I I~co~~iir igt o  i ~ i r n ,rnl: af ter  thofn and said: "Sir. 
i i n.e bring tile .police i:lio this r~ lh i r ,t l ~ cgito;I,--if 
it he onc-will tali: care not: to r:::~ppe.?r.'" 

' "Quite  true." 
"Also I ask your p~rmission to hitlc ~r~ysclh' to-night 

i n  this room , . . met I gunninl.ee that  if our jovird 
fcllorv appears again, 1 will set l le  with  him." 

" 1Yh:it do you think of it, gcntlem~x:l" ;nr!cec! b9. 
Lavcrgnr. 

"Sab,.i.mt has reason," said RI. Xabussoil. 
"'Well! it is unilcrstoorl, my ilear S;h:nr;r!. --to-i!i$:t 

you shall be on ~ r ~ n s i l ! "  
.All three cluittcd the room. 
As soon as they had disqqxtrecl, Gautrais went I I ~ J  

t o  Sabnrat and s ~ r i t lto him: "B ~ . i p d i e r ,~ v o ~ l dyou l i k  
me to s h y  with you on this night ? " 

"Thank you, old fellow, but p!ease don't  trouble ? " 
And, still not being able t o  get the cvents of tlm 

preccdirlg night out; of his mimi, he rejoinctl his wife. 
I who awnitccl him ansIouslj. in the courtyard of !I13 

, Zou~rre. 
"Any news ? " questioned sh r .  
I n  a so1nbl.c vuicc, Chutm is  rcplied : "Nothii:?, 

Marie-Jeannc! That  is to say, yes-Sabarat has nslvd 
,permission t o  pass to-nig!lt :dl alone in  t he  R o o u  
of thc Barbarous Gods.' f wished t o  watch with him. . . b u t  he will not let ~ u e . "  

"Because I have an idca that xnyriur c r . 1 1 ~  lo!.^,; 

themselves u p  in this affair will ~ i lcc t  with ~nislortilne.'" 
"Come now, you talk nomanse." 
"We shall sce. RIy prescxtiments itre always rigl~!." 
Bladnme Ga,utr:iis was right. The comedy of the vlgiI 

trarlsformed itsell into one (:f the  most mystcr iot~.: u r c '  
frightening dramas :vhich hzd ever becn. 

The next day Gautri~is,who 11ad not closed tiis eye4 
since one o'clock, was the first one to enter the " l i~@!i\ 
of the Barbarous Gods," aud lie cliscovwecl, just by th.3 
s%stl.urof Re!plqor, tlic ir!:~nirnnl:e body of Snbar;~!, 



,.Iriri. same evening,  about scven o'clock, at the  Pol:ce 
1-Ic,idquarters, 11. Fervn.1, Sl~pcri~~tendenCu l  the policc., 
hc l t l  a n  important interview in his ol'fico with 21. 1 - a v e r g n e  
rcntl, his assistant. It is needless to  add that  the subject 
::ndcr discussioii was ilic il~';l.mawl~ici: took piam ~ J  L  

t!w Louvre the  precedi~gnight. 
lVhile waiting ont5idc the so~rr~nfor official news, the 





- - ~ 

more than any other one bas to uLe d~scretion. It is 
s?c> affair of your?,-it is my own business." 

Whereupmi Bellegwde raid ~i:!; ,; -:mile; "And h arii 
going to know it also." 

Mcnariiiev ?eft them m i  4 2 i e r t 0 ~ : i i  hi,  L ; l ; q p :  an(1 
h i s  assistant. Bcllcgririlc rushtri! niter hi111 and owr- ,  
took Aim just as he was inipre~singM.Lavergne ai tlra 
importance in not CLivuIginq imythinp regitrding ti16 
affair* Xlcnardier frowned wller. hc saw tht: journalist,

"Resi; assured, my dcar sir," said Et.!lcgnrclc, '"I 
have no intention oi followicg yy." 
And he added in a sasczstic .t.i)iCd: "1 can never :.I:$ 

that  I s h d l  be taking qui tc  :I diiTcrent rout(, to your?." 
He u-cnr away aitcr having politely r;;isccl his hat.""wish that mnn were out  of the wnv," grumblsll 

Xenaclicr, " I  fccl lie wants to c n l ~ hme." 
Bellcgnrdc., ;lftc~rhaving triec2 in v,~,into gct into the 

Louvre, decided ti: wa.lk kx l r  to Iis ofiicc, Le Pdii 
B~zri:.idn. As he wa.llxed ala:~, he heard newspapw 
boys calling out thc third editlon o l  ;in evening pap~:r, 
Everybody was buying s payer-evid~ntly t o  read tlx 
latest news rognrding the Louvre incirlmt. 

Very shortly hr: reached his of'ii~c. Afrcr having read 
his corrcspondence, he sat  down at liis desk and t l longl~t  
for a few moments, and tlacr. xrote an article whiiia 
ended as follows: 
1 6 - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

Is it a question of a criminal, or is i t  a nev. 
cxploit of this i~ternntionnlband who linvc I ~ : I I  
working in n m t m u n l  of I ta ly  ? 111 any case, wc 
arc able to afiirrn i h n t  thc~rc ik: no ~ h o 5 ta t  the 
T,ouvre, b u t  a, thici and  d>>na.i!~," 

As he was putting his signature ti the a i d ,  some-
body Brnockcd :it the door-it was an office boy wlio 
brought; in a pneumatic which Ballegnrtle hurrieclly 
opened. To his surprh:, hc found ;:I i t  a piece of hlce 
payer on which w..:s written: 

''Iwarn you PE,;-l ii' you cont in~ic!n inter& yon:~r:!j 
in Phc affair of the Louvre, I will no t  hesitate t o  send 
ycu tc join the bccpcr, Sabas3.t. 

" ' jSig\7edj EELFIIE~;~:R." 



"Bt.lpl'cgor l " said Jab with S ~ I - p l k ; ' I  ah l 1vh;1% 

tlfir..; t h a t  sigiiify ? " 
Scarct:ly had he prolviui~ccd t71t.s~x~orcls than his 

h l l  rnrqj. E~:llc:i,ii.~l~:irlt:pl~ol~l: l ~ ; k  uff i l ~ creceiver, 
.;,d henr,l the vilrrr;~til l# a.nd irnpa r i ~ ~ ~ i i\mice ci a woxmn. 

"Is it you, J a c k ?  Halloa, i t  is 1 ,  Sl~rlonc." 
'"Are y o ~ u v e l l ,  my little orit:?" rcplicxl tlic rcportcr 

v;ithout tmthusiasrn. 
" 1 w a n t  t o  remirid you t h a t  I a m  11.2~ing snrnc friends 

f.o-night. I c ; rely 011 you coming, L ; I . I I ' ~I ? "~ 
Visibly irrit:,tcti, .Bcllcg;tr~.!c rcplicd; "I. 3111 vcry busy 

:?-it11 the Lriu1;sc inci(lcnt.'" 
"What incident ? " 
"Ahf you do not know. Well, read Le Pc!il P~7vi.rlc,il 

:G-!IIOTTOW ." 
"I-iowever, you will coine ? " bcggi~l  she. 
"'I11 I able to, I promise you," rel~licd tlic reporter. 
""You will be able to  if you wish to." 
" I  shall be rather late." 
' T h a t  is a!l right provi~led you C O I X ~ .  See you soon, 

dear." 
"Au revoir." 
Bellccnrde nu t  un the  tc lc~nhjr i~.  A great lassitude 

came o b r  h i k .  ~e shook 6ln;kcli' as 2 he wished to 
throw off some weight which he carrietl. Thcn with a 
llervous gesture ho re read  tlic stmnge message whjcll 
he had just receivctl, repeating tlie words aloud: 

" I  will not hesitate to send yon t o  join the  Icecpcr, 
Sabarat. (Signed) BELPIIKG~R." 
Then, with a determined look in his cyes, the  young 

journalist exclaimed : "Well, Sir Bclphcgor, I accept 
your challenge, and we will sce which of us is thc 
stronger. " 

CHAPTER TIE 

R1>IONE DESROCHES 

'THATS a i C  cvclling, about I 1  o'clock, a reC~piloi1a m  
being given in a luxurious hotel situated in the Rue 
Boiicau, Auteuil. The reception was given by the 
cwncr or' thc b u w ,  Sixnone Dcmclii:~,a young poetess. 





wllcrt: Sinlone n x s  trnvelling and w l ~ r cRcile-,, - , 1 I ; for L P i  ' i s 'Tiicy wcrc 
:c , i l l~sat first, bllt vej-y scicjn r hcir frictntlsllip r i p e n d  

j!,.!,, h,vc. Hu t ,  : ; i i~c( .tlicir si?lur.il to  I'aris, Silnone 
?,ilc,tvc(l Ilersclf iil cliiit~: n l1iftcrt:ni ligi~t-sl~c!W;LSjt.:ilol~s 
;,: 1 tyl-;!llnical snrl silt I ;~l lc . r l  ; ] I 1  tile l ( i \~c .L l~ l tE,:l!egal-c::? 

i o ~hcr. Silnonc 1;t~c~urnc: ] ~ ; ? ~ 1  liiorc allti more ;.~ti;lcI~ed 
to  J:cllcgnrc!e ;l.url hopid to i m r r y  hill], but Bcllcgarde 
~c[~i::c-tlto 3n;m-v licr in  spitc of he!- riclm a n ~ l  hc ollly 
i t i  i t  r r i g  as  i s  I I T h e n  thcre 
Y;,:I.c solnc fc~:r lul  sccncs, an11 13ellcg;.l1.tle tiwugllt cf 

!I - ! i I f i ~ Olll!.' Ol?[: thin:: stoplX3't 
Il!iy.-lie w n s  aimicl lost Siinone slioulcl co~nmi t  suicide 
::s d ~ e11xl olt.cn tlirc,~tc.ilccl to do. 

LVhen lie arri\,ccl a t  t!~c rccel)tion Sinlone had just 
finished reciting her poetry nmiclst !oud appianuc from 
her guests. 

As so011 as s?ic saw J;rI< SIIC ~ I U S I I C C ~t o  the  ruo ts  of 
licr hair, but  c l .c~yonc attrib~itcil  tliis to  the appinux 
which she received for hi:r rri.itation. Tho  ,applause 
did not affect her, she 11 ;~ l  cyes only for Jack \,,lth whom 
$hi: ;lesi!-cd tu bc. 

'fhc gueuts l i d  fiatlmcd rolml hcr and imprisoned 
her .  Sonic :~ , . -~ l~c tc . ;w~rl tct l  to  kiss her liancls. Ijaron 

,illo:l, thc ricI1 ~ o l l : ~ ~ t < l r ,  I;.L; :)nil I11c U;u.oness, ::s ~iiol3I1i~li 
..:; tlicy wcrc ricl) and fcx,lisll, co~~!;sntula.i~~rl Iwr arid 
~rir,i lt o  ii:lp!.r.ss 011 hcr tI1;11 tiicy wcre great critic.. on, 
;,.it. The l~a~i t l sameJIauricc: cic 'I'liouars, who h c l  

in:9:~~.~.cctlcc.l jictlinq near the artiste, oficred 1ir.r t h e  
\vmnest c0111plilli~nts,b ~ i tSimonc avuidecl kiln, say-
i n z :  " I be:: you to lcave nit. aloiic." 

Slie quickly juincd Jack Bcllrgarcic. and oficred h in i  hcr 
f.anil, saying in a l o x  voice: "Ah, hcrc you ::re ! At I:l.st! " 

Then looldl~g at him wi tli ;I t w c k r  reproach in her cyt s, 
rllc added in a slill low voice?: " 1?711yare you so late?" 

"1 have not Irrccn able----" 
"You arc: goilly to sta;:?" 
"It. is i inpos, j i l~l~,this ali:lil- a1 Lhi. 1,onvi-c*' 
"A pretcxi." 
" I assllro ! x u  tho !  it i:: .:cry xrioue. !.tt n x  tcll yoii 

abmit it." 
"Plrnsc don' i  hother." 



"\Vhy ? " 
"Becausc I want tc; spare you a lie.'" 

IV 
" You will see to-rnorro?i in the 11C(V:,1);17CS.j--- 
"I nevcr rend the nenspnpcrs." 
Tlie poetess arid the reportcr continued Do talk ill n. 

low voice. Maurice de Thouars, who observ~eci them rvi t ! ~  
a jealous expscssion on his face, w n t  towards a nrornn!: 
of about fifty years of age whose hair was nearly w h i k  
and who had a very hard face. She had held I lcrdf 
very aloof since the co~ninenccment of .the eve~~ing .I t  
was Elsa Bergen, the companion of Si~none. 

The :esthetes of the reception continued to eat and 
drink heartily. A young man, with a handsome pro- 
file and irnmrtculately drcsscd, was artfully and cle-ierly 
pocketing a set of silver spoons. A virtuoso, in a grave 
and bored air, sat down a t  a grand piano to play. E:.r:ry. 
one turned to  l001i a t  him, expecting to Iwar sorlic good 
music, but they were disappointed-t.hc 
a most awful performance. 

Baron Papilion, c1c;ricned by the dreadful uoisc, 
apyo;,~ched Sinlone and said: 

M 110 is this virtuoso I '" 
Simone replied. 
" A  young Czecho-Slovalcian tianled Drnitrii Moror an. 

off ." 
" 'I do not know him." 
"I am just bringing him out," 
"Is he talented ? " 
"He is a genius.'" 
Noticing that  Simone was absorbed in the plrryillg 

of Morovanoff, Jack T3cllegarde took tile opportunity of 
rnalring his departure. Just as he went out of the door, 
Sirnone looked up and saw him disappear. A h i n t  
cry escapctl her and hcr cycs filled with tears. She s~rt: 
down and hid her facc in her hands. 

"What an artiste i " murmured Bnron Papillon ti> his 
wifca. 

" Simone looks as Ihough she is crying," said 1i;a 
Baro~lcss. 

Simonc was crying, "tis true, but shc was not crc%rg 
over Nlorovanoff's nus sic-she UrilS crying o \ w  her u n -
requited bve--her broken dream! 

.: gal.pianist 



Jack Bellegarde soon asriveti hornc. Afkr  hag-in? 
had a good night's rest, lie got up n'atly lo cont:c~.n 
his investigation into the  ~ l i o s t  i~lcident. 

As he passed out of his dressing-room i l l to his d in iw-
room, he saw his housekeeper sitting in an nrmriin:~ 
and reading Le Pelit Pnrisiar. You hiwc hcnrd rnrntio'i 
of her bc[ot.i., :ihe bcing the wifo of l'ierrc Cauirnis, tiit: 
kccpcr of thc l',otrvre. 

Absorbed in her paper, Marie- Jeanne did not scc Il ir!~ 
come in. He ~.ei$artladher amusodly, then sutltlrrlly 
he clapped his h;~ntls .  Shc j t ~ ~ n p e d  up in great fear i r : d  

csclai~ued: 
"Tho ghost I "  
On recognizing Lhe reporter, shc put  her hand on !lei. 

hea.rt as if t o  steady its beatings. 
"Excuse me, Mr. Jack, I was just rending yottr 

article." Putting her paper on the table, she u r n s jll:it 
going out  of the roan  when Jack trilled tier bncli. 

"One monient, Mada.me Gautrrtis." 
"-4t your scrvice, hlr. Jack," said the good woman, 
Bellegardc thonglit for a few minutes, and snitl: 
"Can you rcndcr me a service ? " 
"IVith plcasurc, Mr. Jack; you are so lritid to nlr! 

Thanks t o  you. I am ablc t o  jio to the theatre for nothing. 
Believe me, i.t is my duty----" 

With a friendly gesture, the reportcr ijtoppcd hei 
ncirer-ending gossip and in  a grave voice said: 

"It is rlccessnry that  yaw husband helps me to hid: 
to-niglit la thc ' Room of thc: Barbarous Gods.' " 

" FIc~:~venu!" cried Marie-Jennnc, " L.b;tt rr.o~i!cl.not  t.8:: 
right." 

Jack insisted. 
" B u t  if--" 
"I want to t r v .  onl~------~~ 

d .  a 

A bell rang. 
"Go and see who jl.  is," said the journalist; ""111tI 

a n  not scciiig anyone.'" 
The housekeeper rcturned a h o s t  irnmediatcly, sayIi1~ 

in a hostile tone: 
6 6 It i s  shr agciir!! '" 
] : ids  nladc an irritated gesture. As he nc:consl~ 

exting?~i~;lwdhis i ig l~lcdcigarette the. hoiistlccvwr ~ t ; d .
4 . - " .  



Itnow" X l n i ~ ~ n ~ n ~ s e r r ~ - - T  t h ~ ty01.1 arc v t ~ ymuch 
inic-resic11 in 311.. J a c k  Bel!ecnrde . . . a n d  I acIvi-;c 
you ti, usc all your inflticnce In preventing I ~ ; r ! i  from 
mcddlin;: in the  affair of the  Losvre---other~vise lie is 
s ,loomcil man I 

" (Signed) BBLPIIEGOR.'~ 

""He:: you to give up this afkir," said S i rno~~e.  
ii is not possible," r c ~ ~ l i c d"YOUare r i d i ~ t ~ l o ~ s ;  Jack. 

""You do not love me any more," said thc young 
woman. Shc then Scll on t o  a chair and burst iato 
lenrs. 

Bellcgnrtlc, rtnnoyetl, wcnt up to  her. Then he ssid: 
'Tome, come! lct 1;s be rca~onahlc!"  
She replictl : " 1 adore yci:~." 
Jack slowly managed l o  take his hnntls out of his 

mistress's grasp; he went towards his dc:sk, opened a 
:Ir;~werand put in it tile note whicli Sinlone lud  given 
tiim, and then locked ilic drawer. 

Sixnone, whusc cycs hn3 not left him, murmured: 
" I  fecl that  all is 1ini:;hcd." 
Sli t  got np  nliJ Ddl!~garilewenlily nticniptccl ( 1 )  ski1 

h i r .  "Good-bye," said she in an unsteady voice. l ' l w v  
was such d~stressIn her voice tha t  Jack prcr-ci~tc(lhci-
from going. Slic collapsed in his arms. 

Tack conlJ not help but lee1 sorry .lor her; ant3 whm 



'Ypri: Rc taurant. C;lyciiws \r.:Is Llic ai!c>ii. i '~i . i l~i~i~:.~bl~i 
.ystaur:rr. i n  thc Coi-; CI I .  1Zniilo;;iic.. I t  is CL noticlcr 

f i s t 1  spring day, ant1 Llic rcslnr~i-ant w:is fill~:il tvil!! i L 1 1 , .  
f;( ,jhLo~iableworld, 11105 t of ~ I L J I T I , t<,.!&l;; :11 l : , ~ int<1.:~. :J' 

the gorgeow day, slit m c 1  luilchc-d in tile rn:i;,iil,r~.~:' 
garden.  

An i n ~ r n x : ~ ~ l : ltcly clrc:i:;cti, clt1c.1-1;".I : I C ~ I I ,  !; 110 11,!,1 .: 
qrey beirrrl nnd ~1-rirc::pcit ~ t , l c i i ,c . 1 1 1 ~; cd  (;;-,.; i i i i . ,  ;iccoin -
p;~ntcd by a charniiii; youn:: girl \ \ , l : r r  (::!r: I!Y.I ;L p:br:~,wl 
Shc ro:~lly l r r s  very pret ty  :111d \i-a:; tlsc,,: cd e:;rliii.~;li:l:;-
?1> ,~ l c i r  c i ~ t  ':cd,rnncc. w:ls ~ ~ i ~ p c r c c i  CI.L.:I1,). l?,~llL,jnr:i,:allti 
j i~nonc ,wile ;~.irc- I~i,lc:hii~p, ni. t!ie iizzt t,li.~lu. 7 i~cI I O ~ V !  
,isopri::los ni?i:ri:r! Lire I ~ C L I ~ It v  i11e yo1:n; ;.id, Illit S I R .  
p33sc11 i 1 U I I  i u  the o!~.l ~~i ,L! t2111~~11: I . I I L ~  s ~ i di ! ~:I, 
musical voice : 

" Y o u  urtlcr, pnp:L: YOIT i:notv thi; r c ~ ~ i ; i r l r a n tb c t t : ~  
:han 1." 



pp--ppp-
 ~- --

"Very well, Colette." 
.At t!~ese ,words, Jack slowly tt1rne(8, his head. Iik 

could no: hclp showing sori11: surprise . . . hc 1 1 d  j n s ~  
recognizc~l,thc  charining yoling pcr'on of t h ~ ?(lay I x -
:ere, whom he ha11 met in t h e  Boulevard Ecbastol~ul. 

When she saw him, SIX gave him a cluiclc smi!c and 
thew, Bowering her eycs whilc her father orderccl from 
the menu, shc took one oi the pinks from her tnbic a d  
raised i t  to her face, mxning to take great plensurc in 
smelling I t .  Sinlone, almjis v c ~ yr ~ ~ u c hawake, lind 
perceived this little incident. 

"Do you know these people? '' ssaid S h ~ i l ~to JCacLr 
' V o t  at all!" replied Jack, in an i:ldiilcrc:~t voice. 
'Wait a moment, 1 believe---" 
From time to time, Jack could not help looking 

furtively in the direction o f  the young girl. 
Suddcrily, Sinlonie looked a t  him, :lml s:lid: 
""Do you still intcnd to  invcstjgntc this L ~ u v l - e  

riffair a " 
The old gentleman and his daughter r~ clccbt hcni-11 

this conversation, for they exchanged a rapid glance. 
Jack did not reply to S h o n e ' s  c!uestiorn. Sinione 

1;~:c:anlo more and more excited, anti saki: 
"You might a t  least listell when 9: speak." 
Jack started, then he said in an annoyed tone: 
' W h a t  did you say 7 "  
"Nothing," replied Simone in a s u k n  voice. 
The proprietor of the hotel, with rr grand air, 3er1l:i: 

up the quenelles. Bellegarde turned his head slov,~r/  
towards the next table. Ccletie contim~cd to spesk .+c 
1 1 1 ~father in a confidential manner. In a little while 
:;lie raised her eyes ant3 loolted roguishly zt  the journalis+ 
who, in spite of himself, could ]lot hclp si?liling 2t hci-

This was too much for Simune. h g r i l y  thson.i:~b 
t'cr serviette on the table, she said : 
'2hhnc had enongh of this." 
jack said in a cfisconcerted tone: 
"Come, come! what is the rnattcr ntxp ? '' 
In an agb~essivc voice, S h o n e  replied: 
'"~ecr~usi: a ynung p X S G l l  badly brought ap  ii,:':: t: 

2 j . c ~at you, you irnogino yoarsclf ;xt onw--..-" 
"Simnw, 1 beg of you " 



"Escusc me, I saw you." 
Jack tried t o  calm hcr, hut in vain. She got up 

n.ntl, gatliering u p  her Ilaadbaj:, trcrnhling the while 
\ \ i t ? ]  anger, shc saitl in n. very rude voice: 

" This iinishes i t .  Gootl-l~yc." 
Slle went out, ;liter 1invi11ggivcn Colette a thuntl~i.ous 

look, ancl Ecllcfia.rclc, tnltc.11 aback, had done nothing to 
prevent her fronn going. 

Just  a s  he taras going to apologize for this incitlrni -to 
hi.; ilciglihot~rs, who preteiitlcil not to notice this i l ~ r u l t ,  
a cnmniissionnirc called out :  

" h i .  Clautlc. narjac is wLnted on tlic telephone." 
'The old gcntlcman got u p  ilnnlw1i:~tcly and followed 

ths conmissiomire. Colette s!nye(l alone a.nd looked 
towards the  journalist, who continued to cat his quenelles 
in all absen t-n~i~idccl manner. HJlooltcd very annoyed. 

A nliilute or two later, Jack lookc11 up and met  thc 
yollng girl's cncouraging rmile: he was just going to 
sp~7,tlcto her, but M. Barjac returned and, seating him- 
self in front of his daughtc:r, murln~ired to  her: 

" I t  is for to-night-." 
With a cluiclr glmce, Ccd~ttc  pointed out tllc reporter 

to  her father, and M. Harjac cunnmgly smilctl. 
Jack then trmk fu~!ri his pocket-hok a, pi;cumatic 

mil,  With the aid of his ptx,  wrotc tlic following letter: 

" 3 1 ~~ L \ R  S ~ ~ ~ x ~ - A l t h o l ~ g hit givt-s me much paill 
to maltc ?nu unhappy, I simply S ~ I I ~ I O ~put up  w ~ t h  
, y o ~ ~ rcorltinucd fits o i  jecllouzy which are quite unjusti- 
ii;ible." 

The hotel proprietor interrupted Jack and pnsscd h im 
the  menu again. 

"And now, what will %?onsi(:~:r clioose? "said he. 
" I have finishctl," replied Uelbgnrdc. " Give mr 

thc bill." 
Tl im Jack coiitinued to write; 

" J t  will therefore be better t l x t  we see ne mcra 
ol cnch other a.3 we do not unl!cr:;tnntl one anotlicr. 

"Gwdbye, 
'' J .vxC9'  







terms, and that I had even offered tn spcncl t . 1 ~n i ~ ! . t  
with him in the ' Roam of tho Carbnr'o~isC;i~c!s, 'brl: ti'.d; 
Sabarat had not wishcul nw Lo (lo so." 

"LVhat did hc reply to tlin t ? " 
"Nothmg." 
" 'I don't scc that that need rvorly you, m:. phwr o'd 

man." 
" I t  was tile n :IV it! whit11 hc luolml  at mc." 
"Then you tl:i:ilc that  21c: swpcx':tecl yon," escl:rim;>ci 

Marie-J e a n ~ ~ c ," i slioultl Ilkc to see anyone accuse you, 
my mxn!  " 

C i a u t m i  to:sc(l l ~ c rlic:cl in the a i r  ~ i i ~ d.Plstl:~~i!e s : d :  
"Happily, we h a m  some Iricntls in t l x  E'rcss." 
"M. Bellel;ni-dc," s;!iti C ; , t i ~ tl-;\is. 

"Exactly," rep i id  h1:trie-Jrwnne. 
And leaning towards hc,r hasbnncl, she said to him i:i 

a confidcnlir~l l-cinc: 
"He has a s k d  rnc if yo:] \i.oulcl kindly hc!p him t , 

get into t l~e'Room of the Carb:~ronsGods' to- l~igl~t ."
"UYh.,;"I 
"~ r o b n ~ , I ybccnusc he want3 to find out the rny.;r:i?." 
Gautrais replied firmly : 
" I can do notlring." 
\Yllcn his wife insisied, lie said: 
" I  tlon'l want to lose my job through Bclli~~;,:rils.'" 
" H e  is a very nicc young man." 

ws:,tlIj7: 
"Eon,, that is e~or~gl ! !l\'c'il h a w  llollling to t i < +  

m-ith i t ."  



-

discovered, a minute e? ;an l in~t i~ l l ,  :lny ti'ac~: o? 
t,llTB13,Ti. tthc old pal;icc, thc detcctivc c;mc t c  thk: 
logical conclusion. th;rt the assassin d Sabar:ct must 1!;1\ :. 

. -.
a.11 accomplice in the place, i'irsi- of a.1: Ilc: su:;])Wk'!l 

i i lGautrais, even tliough he kiiec, hi:; &:cK~dC O I ~ I ~ U C ~ :  
the l)39t. Howetrcr, wltc.11 hi. 111:r~k kli~uiricsconcelnirl~: 
him, lie found that I I C .  tml  not I(-ft his home during t h n l  
:izht. So i t  was 110 w e  suspcctiug him! 

bIen:trdier realized that he Elad a vcry artful am% 
-'ever adl;ersary Lo catch, However, the hrst thilr; 
ioi I-iim t o  clo was lo find o u t  how he had entered kilt 
Loul.re and got out  again so casily-so lic tlccidetl 113 hi: 
i1el.c on the nes t  riight with several chosen detectives. 

iVith this objcct in view, he begged M. L a v e r g ~ rto give 
nini the plans of the Palnccb,a l ~ ~ c ! ~11cstudied witti great 
x r c .  

Mr. Jack Eellrgarde was detcnnined as  much as e \ ~ c  
to elucidate this mystery, and he i d  not been idle, 
tither. 

RHer having bee11 to the officcs of Le H'r!i/ Envisit-ir 
order io rend through his post, he arrivctl :it tho  

,-owre. It was tlirzc o'clcc!r when h e  got liicre. EIc 
wenh immetliatcly to the "'Room of thc  Barbarous 
Gods," but he loili~rlthat  i t  was impossible to enter. 
TITOarnied tlctcciive; stood by the cr~lrancc door, and 
t h c r ~.trras an irnproiiscd woorlcn*barrier placed round 
'rL-


Tlrc young reporter. then rushed off to  find Cautrais, 
feelirlg confident that the requcst which ha had asked 
Rlarie-Jeanne to make ot liini would bc granted. Passing 
through the Antiques gallery, he went qnickly towards 
the statue of Venus d c  Niio, when hc sudtlcmly stopped, 
dumbfounded. 

Seated on a camp-stool, with a sketch-book on her 
knee and a pencil in her haad, was the  cl~armingPari-
sienne whom he had made ttac k~cquaii~tance o l  the day 
before in the Boulevard Sebastopoi and who, two hour: 
prcc  lously, had provoked S h o n e  at thc R(>>[;I I11 .~1I I I 
Glj-cines. She was drillking in the bc:~uL\.o I  illc ( l i t .  !il:r 

if:at,ue. 
J x k  hesitated a nluineni, then goii~g n p  I < !  i ' x  a:r<i 

snhlinyr h-r i n  :L lorrlly mail iler, hr saic!: 



.3c: 'THE J ~ ~ ~ ~ J 7 R ' 1 7,ii; TEE- L(>syI';E-
d"Redlv, ~I;dcmoisclle,1r.e swm tlts!i~:cd to meet." 
"'Jndcerl, ?\Iunsieur," rcpi;c:l Colette \ r i l l 1  a ;~-u:iou: 

smilc, and she added: " I  ha\.e sccn yollr portr.iit on 
t.hc cover oi one of your Rool,s. I might S;LV tt13.t I 
1Kid ail your jrticlcs, 2111.1 tlii~st cc?lliczx t h ~ t  lhc!,' i i : -

tereht IW very much." 
"You are very flattering, Md.ernoiselle," said t ) : ~  

reporter. "By the ;my ,  1 want to  apologize t o  y ~ 1 1  
r.c;nrding thc U I I ~ O I . L L I ~ ; L ~ Cincirlcnt a t  tljc r c ~ t a u r a l ~ ?  
to-tlxy." H e stoppcd, fcclin;: a little clnbnrrassecl. 

Colcttc then said, still smiling a ~ i d  p r ~ t ~ . ~ l d i ~ i g  to be 
surprised : 

"AI~msicur,I don' t  Imam ;vhat you mean.'" 
Jciclc tllought i t  hcttcr not t o  iilluclc ;l:ain to t l l ~  

~~ lc i t l cn t ,and said, gla~lcin,g at  thc slrclch book whici 
Colette held on her laice: 

" You arc very talc~ntccl, 3Ia~l~~1:loiscilc." 
The young girl burst our laughing, and piving ti? 

journalist a page 11-0111hcr sketch book, wl~icli sllowe! 
only a few pencil strolic?~, shc said; " lvou see . . , 
have not yet commenced." 

A little upset a t  his blunder, Bel lc~arde said thc firs1 
thing that  came into his head: 

"Then, Mndemoiselle, you have no fear of ghos tk." 
Colettc replied gaily; "I can hardly believe there are 

such things.'" 
"Howcver, it appears t h a t  there is one a t  the L c u ~ r c .  ' 
"Yes: so I understand." 
"I ha.ve resolved t o  t ry  and  find it ." 
"'M'ell, I hq;c you do, rvionsicur Ucliegarde.'" 
And, taking up her pc~zcil, the pretty Parisienne com-

menced to sltetcli, thereby giving Bellegartla a hint that  
the conversntloil-so iar  as she n.,is: concerned-was 
tndecl. 

Jack was too gent len~i~nlyt o  trespass further on her 
time and, after having saluted her, he went away, but 
not  without a tinge elf regret. 

Wher? he lmd disappeared, a man who ha2 concealed 
himself behind rr statue all11 had observed the  two pouilg 
j~eople talltil~g, came ou t  of his hiding-place. 

J t  was Claude Barjac. 
As 1x1 father a,pproachcd her, Colctte blusl~eil very 



jg[  t ] : ~  Gc!~,ls '  v,;-.'i <! IL, ' ':-;ar?.!;~rc,~t:i 
1 " LVcll l "
' 

" [Ip jq waiti1:g for  :I>>. T.,;>[;;.'' 
? " \ V c  l l ! "  said C\r.i:11: 1 1 1  : in ~i~,[:?r:!ti\:? :::jic->, ''g~ J , L > ~  

1 :.ell hiin thn.t yciu w i l l  Lo so." 
li:;. !c:cpcr, t .,!ic~~"But,  sir," st;t.mrlicr~~,l :,p su:.pii'<l, 

.! "Do 1~ha-tI tcll j.011 :11?t1 tiiml: :trgai.," :,kid T::l.rj::.: 
r Gauirnis hurrictll)~~ 1 ~ p n r L i ~ t i .  

i Tl~er:C ~ l e t t t :got 111' : I I I ~  s:ti~L 1-CIh c i  firt.he~.: 
" I  i:-ish no h; i r i l~( o  I'ornc. to h[c,n:;icnr Br.!lcg:~r.tlc" 

. ' ' ? l r ~  yOL1 illi?sl-.,iU~i l l  l l~li l ,  & i l ~ ! l ? ";-t:ii.'<?..fi>,l:j:~:-
, misill;. his cj.c!xrn!.s. 

+I:? !mtlv; g;rL L.>,?lixi :, (.; l i  ix,~;tsilly cILc,~'~:-~I[>c)<<:L~, 
I " 1 ~ I : I V ( X  1,c,:~(1 1 8 i ~11i.j :~r t ic : I~~- , ;  im!,!:. : : \ i ~ ( l  ! illink hc 
' , is vcrj. c!c,;cr; also I I I U  7 its;, :L!,~!k 11.: lj <.:I-JI. l:ir>.rl 

txwrc!r n ~ c . "  

THATsame evening, ; ; l)o~cti.li.r.:.r? r, ' ,:!~II:!:. ;! m:~:I i ( , ~ , ! k l l ~ lj~ 

crossed the gwnt  c o u r L y a r # l  :)I  ~ I I LT A r ~ ~ t v s ~ .I!'.: w:v-. 
3ressctL in  a tlnr!i c~v:.rc:n:rt, t I;? : i:l:~rqf i~ltii~11i:':rs trrrnril 
up, and hc nor? :I ilnrk Ic!t :;;I! !v!lich !v.lr: ;~i,~cc:iwr!L 
iloir.11 over' his car- .  

Tic wc.!lk lip to :r pc?:~,?ll ,,.::-I .;:.as Iiidi:i!: iic!;;r:i .r. 
r 'ri::.; pc.rsoll, j r i :  r:.~t i:l!.ins r l  word. rnulc  ri 
I .  

Sizfi t o  +.he I I Y J I ~  ill tl:,.> (.!:I:!< u ~ c - : n : ~ t  !: i t11to to l lo~~;  
Thcn, xr- it!^ a I ~ ~ r ~ l c l l cof 1:,.5->, 1 : ~c:a:'c:~illj; opcrlcl-i ;I. :inol 
~ . i l d!v?i?t wiih i l k  <,)ll\i;:k!ii~i>into {]I? ~;:;kii)t~!?. :;;l:i(.li 
w s  in  fro1:t of t l ~ cG:llrric- ties Ai~ l : r !~~e i .  

Both mcn crcpl: cisic;-.lrs,lj-i i l ? ~ti!? gnllcrj~. R['..c 
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I:aving tnkcn the muodcn barrier aw3.y frox the c n t r m w  
nloor of the "'Room of the B a r b a x u s  Gods," they uii-

locked it and entcrcd. I t  was practic.llly d;lrlc. 
The man with the  bnnch of keys zppenred to In: '..I-i-y 

~rnbar~assct l ,and 1ook1:J arourlrl him 1110st ncri-nu:i:;,. 
Then he nlurrnurcd : 

"Jlomieur Bellegartle, my scrrices arc recjuirc~.!c . 1  ;L-
where, othenvisc 1 :should havc b~!cn pleasecl to ' I J ~  
with you." 

"It i s  unnecessary, my dear Gnutrais," ~cplictl I'l1c! 

journalist, and, drawing a Browning fro:n the pocket 1)i 
his coat, he added: "I am 011 my guard. Ghost or t!i;l.i, 
1 don ' t  think he will havc the inipudence to Ic iu i  I 

to  the TAIIMC to-night. Anyhow, should he nri-icf, 
1 am here to rcccivc him." 

He shook thc keepcr by thc hand nncl said: 
"Believe nw, I will not  forgct the scrvice v:hich you 

have rendered me. Thanks t o  you, T fcc! that  I an1 goii~: 
to make some precious riiscovcries which will perIia1~s 
be more than a match for our fricnd, hlonsleur .\lcl~>il.-

dier." 
Gautrais naddcd his h a d  scepiica.lly; and he n c:r:i 

away, leaving the daring reporter all alone. 
A moonheam came through oonc of the Inrgc, hi$] 

windows. 
"A ray of light," said E;ellcg;mlc. "1.; it  a syniboi ? ;' 
He looked around, corli~isedly distinguishing t i e  

silhouettes of the Gods, which loolied vcry rnystcrioi~r 
and weird in the tlin1yl$It2 

The-n~oonl@itfd-upon the statue of N e I p h t ~ p ) ~ ,  ai;d 
Bellegartlc cxamined it  w r y  carefully. He murmui-ctl: 

'Wliat a great pity it is, my old Belph~!jior,you tvritc! 
so well and yet you cannot speak! You nlilst know 
a11 about  the  affair which we are invcstig.l.ti:ifi." 

Bellegarde suddenly rcmcmbered i h c  rrlrc~ciynncic:iit 
history of this mediaval s ta tue which came from the 
d'athwlral of Dol, in Erittnny. Centuries ago, ~ W , L  b y  
ih:mce, n sacristan discovered iilsiilc. tlic statue a st:~rrax 
placc which contaiwd scvcral hundred pii!ccs of gnld, 
Rcllegarde mwnnurt:d: 

"Jlave you, by any chance, n, sccrct place in~i t lc  ) . I L  
ncw which tmnt,~in!: anything of i n t e w ~ tto us7 



"After all, there would be nothing cxtraorclin;tly in 
that .  

"I& us then look to see what this divinity ma.y have 
in its stomach or its head." 

taking froin his overcoat. l>oclict a little elcctrk 
torch, hc fl:lsh,:d i t  slowly 2.11 over the  sta,tue. 

l i e  peered into thc face of t h e  sta.Lue which wore a 
most terrible grin. The c c n t ~ ~ r i e s  which had elapsed had 
not tended to make its face more beautiful. 

Relkgr-dde was esamlning the statue very carefully 
-when there suddenly appealcll a form robccl ill a dark 
shroud and weaxing a hood which loolr~xl like a m;lslr, 
through which one could just perccivc two shining aye,;;. 
Tt was the Ghost o i  the L o w r e ,  ~11~11 as Pierre Gautrnis 
iind accurately described to his chiefs. 

Holding a club in i ts  right, black-gloved hand, silently 
-3s if its feet did not touch the ground-it aclvai~ced 
towards Jack, who, absorbed in his examinntion, could 
wi ther  see nor hear it. 

Jus t  as the ghost reached Bcllegarclc, and was going 
to give him a 'terrific blow with his club, a Innn darted 
wut from behind a mass of stone, and seizing it by the 
wrist, cried in a loud voice: "Thief; I 've got you!"  

Jack stood up  with a s tar t  and gave an awful shout. 
Through the light of the  moon he just perceived, two 
stcps away from him-4laudc:  Barjac, the father of 
Colettc, a.nd the Ghost of thc  I ~ u v r e .  

With a catlike movement, the ghost escaped from 
Barjnc's grasp and, like a tlr~s11of lightning, he went 
towards the staircase of the Victoirls tle Siimotl~race. 

Jack, who had instinctively scizcd his Urowniug, 
disch:~.rgcd i t  in the direction of thc ghost, who h;~d 
already disappeared into the darkness. 

Barjac and Uellcgarcle pursued the ghost. Bcllegnrde 
s~ lwhim mountin:: the stairs four a t  a time, and quickly 
followed him, but  just as he reached him, the ghost 
hunlcd upon him, and gave him a most terrific thud with 
?lie chtb, which threw him t o  the ground in a tlazul 
coiidition. Fortunately the  blow hiid not  injured 
kin>. 

Some lights then appeared at the top of the stnircase, 
Bt w ~ . :  Ncnardier and his men who. whilc they wero 
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$5 I'E-IE MYSTERY OF THE L0i:Yiili 
, 

"Ah, yes! The great: lady whose pearl necklace }.ou 
rcstorcd to  her. Very amusing; w r y  original i " 

"Isil't i t?  Now, stop Paugbing, little girl; \ri. ! ) . t i I ?  

aorlc to do.'" 
" I  think." snid Coicttc, "'l1la.t rvt: li:rve i.:itlirr 2 

difficult advrrsarg-." 
C'bantecoq was silent. 
"'And you, papa, n.llat duo yuu t l ~ i ~ l l s? " questioned kiro 

young girl, 
"1 don't know wha t  to think yet," replied thc detec-

tive, who wore ;ti1 esr)ri:;sion on his fast, which re. 
flrcted the doubt  and anxict which was wiihin !lim. 

He got up brusrjuely : ~ n dcommencc~d to pace slowly 
UP and down his ofice. Thw,  niter a moment or two, 
he said: "W11y did this villain attack a cumbi:rson~c~ 
statue ivliicli wn1.1ld bo so tlifflcult to remove? M'11y 
didn't he choose a. picture or some prccious object instead. 
and horn did he rutcr ; lnd how did lie gel: out oE the 
place ? " 

As Charit.ccoq spnkc he: \vent towards his daughkr 
wjlo TPassitting-at Lhc dc.;l;, lc;c:~i~ig-hexelbows i t  in 
deep thought. Cl!a!licci:q put hi> iiantl on her shoulder 
tnd said : 

'""Wcil, little one, what  do yo11 t i~ in l i?  
Colette awokc Iron1 her rer"exie ant1 rc.plie.6: 
"1don't  linow t i  ha1 to think abonl it." 
Chantecoq affection;ctely ;x~tti.d licr cliwic alld snid; 
"I rather belicvc that you Krre thinking of the hand-

some young man. ' 
"FaLl~cr!" proicslctl the young ;.id, blushicg. 
"Never mind," said the cietwtii.~with a whimsical 

smile, "i t  will uo l  be long beiorc you 5ce hrm again." 
And, taking a pneumatic whicli Iny on his desk, he 

hmded i-t to his daughlcr, s:iying : 'Tend this message, 
which I have just rccci\.ccl.'* 

It was \rorded as folluws: 



"Why? " 
"1-01.1returned Fie hie ,  and slept SO well this ~ ~ O r i \ i : i g ,  

that  1 did not n x n t  anyonc t o  disturb 91.21.1." 

"Oh, indecd?" said Lhe dt.teeti.ve, miti: a :,niile. 
"tVell, now, p lea~cteleghorlc hlonsie~xr'Bel1eg;u.tlt: . i1:8i: 

t e l l  him that  i t  \vill be c o n v ~ n i ( x tlo sce him illis :c[t.vc.. 
noon a t  thrce o'cloclr.'" 

Colette tool; u p  the receiver and got  on t c ,  R c k -
garde's number. 

" Hello ! hello ! ' "  
"blonsieur Llelicy;:rdu ? " asked C o l c ~ t c ,  
"Spertking, ~l;~tlcrnoisslle." 
"I :~mMonsicur ( 'ha:~tet.~jq'ssecretary sp::nl;r~ig, ; 1 r l i 7 .  

he desires me to tell you that it will be converlicnt ior 
yon to see him hcre a t  thrce o'clock this aftcrnoun." 

"That's good ! I ill corne. And, &lindemoisellc, ivil; 
-YOUplease apologize lo Monsieur Chantecoq for niy n o t  
having kept the appointmmt arranged for this mort~in:: ? +' 

" 'I will, Monsieur.'" 
"Thank you very much, Rladc~~~oiscllr.'" 
Colette put  up r hc  rece?:cr. Cllnntccoq, r:ii-;i~:~!I;+ 

head, said to her: 
" !Ve& iny little one, art: you ha,pl)yi '' 
iC'o!cite knociicd sage papers which lay oil dc5k 

or1 to  L!w ground. As she picked them up, I lw fa&!w: 
ookicesl the excited s L ~ t cshc was in. IYl1c11 :..hc I1.it9 
pu t  them in nrdcr she rcmin!f!cd hc; father 4:):' tilt f;lct 
tli?t- !hr  v I i i ~ ?  ~VC~I::C to do 



J 1 . w  about this time, ( ~ ~ ~ t s i i l e  wasBellcgartle's h o ~ : ; ~ : ,  
ro be seen an odd-1ooliil:g person;L:e, who w::s cli-(:> , ( I  
31. dark clothes. i c  \ v a a  a. huilcl~l)ac:!;, and hail - c ry  
hard, sharp fcnturos. I-lis fect an11 hnnds wcrc c ~ o i . -
mous, and his legs wcrc linock-lrnwil, One rc,filtl set: 
t h a t  he was trying t o  rcpnir a, pneunintic behind a s m a 3  
motor-car. Every now and then I IC  vioulcl g1:~nce to- 
wartls Be!lcfiarrlc's winilo\v, n~licre he could scv, t i~rot~gl l  
the t r a n s p i c i i t  curL.~ins, the l i ~ a r c soi a inan a1i~1 vioc~an 
who a.ppca'.cd to be nllilllritctily dk~il~hl l l ; :  ~ i l ~ ~ l c ; h i ~ i g  
--Lhcy n.c.1.c no other t h n i ~  J x l r  Rel1c;artlc: ' L I I ~  Si~rlone 
B.hroches's companion, Elsa Bergcn. 

'L'lli: night before, thc rcporter bad found a note irom 
ICisa. Bergen intimaiilig t l ~ n l  she wonlti be cnlli!~g011 

l~iril in the morning to see ltim about svlncl l~i~iy ':cry 
in~portnnt .  Suspecti!~?that  something w r y  szl-it~us had 
hn!)pcnetl, Jack thought the bcst thing to do was trr 
c,l.r.ccl 111s appci l i tmcn~ wi th  klorlsieur Chcmrccorl, and 
tcj x l c  llirn tu be good enough to see him in tiic allesiioon. 

Elsa Bcrgcn w a s  n o t  in her usual calm state. 
"AJonsicur, " she 1i:itl said, " i i  you had been therc, 

).I)II  mould certainly I iaw taken p ~ t yon poor Simonc. 
1)uring all t h c  day  slic did not stop cry ing .  She prtsscd 
n tlrcwlful niqht. Fortunately, I mnn;l:ed to get her 
rcvolver awav r o m  her, stud also a pliia! of laudanum 
which she had hidden in the bottom of her wardrobe. 
&Lo~~sieurlack, it is absolutclv neccsarv that  vc~ucoma" . 
to  see her again. " 

"'Rladetnoiselle." said tile rerjorter. "what vou tell 
rnc grieves me very much; but;enrcl;lber, ii ~ikciloneis 
tlnhappy, i t  is more hci i'auit than mine." And wit11 an 
cxpressioii of absolute sincerity, Ht,llcgarde continued : 
" You, and everyone, know how tyrannical and absolute?y 
impossible she has been of late. Yesterday, at the 
lieritaurant Glycines, where I took her to lunch, she made 
LL r . r l . ~ ~ ~ t ~ l  ; O ~ J , , ; ? ,si;c1;,= ~ l ~ i i i ~  In:: i n  a vt.1.v .~nk:.,..:l-,i ir:n.'" 



s ~ c :111.1- vcty s!~oriip." 
"You will s,~ i .c  her," r~pl ict l 7 t I ~i l r ~ y n ,  o i C c ~ . i * , ~  

her 1i;md. "1 x i 1 1  go at r111c:c ,:11i1tc.11 111:i. tilt: g ~ ~ , \ ! i  

bact been cry:!:g. 
"hlonsic.ur J ~ c l ; , "clcclaretl -ill?, "uscicsc n!c if  I :,:i; 

late, but ,w~nc:iIiiilgllas linppcncil :~thome." 
"TVhnt is the mati-er 7 " rc3l)1iecl Ucl1cg;rnIc il: ;L :iis-

ti~rbeclvoice. 
"My husband rvns called nw,ly r . i r . 1 ~illis ~nol.iiil~g 1 1, 

sec the  Conr;crvntor of thc T,ou~-rc>. . . 11t:was xkcc !  I (  

be Ict yo11 and llciilsic~ir C'hnntc iuq  illlo lhe ' Licwr,i * ) I  
the Jiarbc~~.oi~sGods.' " 

'"\\7i::l ? " q l ~ c i ; t ~ i l n dBe1lr~;~rde.  
lip illat he tiid n ~ l ~ i:TI),"1-IC o ~ v ~ ~ c t l  lms now I~c:i.r:< I : , -

nii.;s:,cl," s a i t l  \l'i,ric-Jcanrlc, ti.j.i~i,: io llitle her Le,r;-:, 
" '111~ :;nod l l a r i c -Je:~nius," siiitl ,r,tclc. " 1 an] so \ - c . i . i '  

sorry;  but do a1oL: upsct y o ~ ~ r s e l :50. 1 will rccorlin:c.r:ck 
Gau!:rak to thc Board of L c  I1et!I Pui.?sir,/, :.I.IK~ I z i t !  



3.y z very lici-:id-iin~elyIurni.;Ii~tlbm:2o;r, Sirnofir-.,llr-5-
lroches lay on a black divan. Standing near hcr w<*slhc 
handsome Maurice de Thouarr, who was r e g x d i i ~ ~?)I.;. 
with a look in which there w u  more desire than pity, 

".411ow me, my dear friend," said Maurice d o  T h c u . ? ~ ~ ' ;  
"tts tell you that you have done wrong in sending M ! l t .  
Bergen to  Ekaellegarde. You know quite well that hc h . , ~  
aeascd to love you, &fore you met: Be1ieg:~rdcyon wid 
your freedom uvarj. everything to you. Forget Iiin!." 

Thouars continued: "Let n e  tell ycu again, Bcilc-
pirde was ,thelast person for you -tochoose. H i s  tc~::;-'::r. 
amcnt is the re-~crsecf yours, His low cou!~l w:7;t:r 



-- 

y o ~ ~ .~ ; ~ i i s f y  Yon ,we horn t o  be idolized." ' l 'hol~i~rs 
I18:nt towards Sirnonc, but, with a weak gesturv, the 
J.,.,LH'F?; wornan $&id to him: "Lcavc mc done,  1ll~!3.W. 1 
know qnite wcll that  you are riglit, 11ut how wn I listc~ij

you ivhen I d o  not r:vm 1indcrst:~nrlrny own self? " 
Sutldenlp a look of hope pav;ecP over T1io11:m's f.xr:c, 

,I little cry esca.yd him. Sir~lone sat  up 011 her i l i v a ~ .  
'JIIS&at t h a t  moment Bcllrgarde alighted from the  

::mi, paid the driver his fare, ant1 w n t ;  town.rtls the 
house. Just a s  he rang the hell, the hun~:hhacli'.: 
motor-car stopped a few yards fsuin the house. 

Thc hunchback, without ~noviiig .6roln his scai, drew 
n ncwspaper out of his pocket, which he slowly unfolded, 
giving one the impression ,that lie had som: time t ~ j 

wait and was going to pass the time b y  rcading the ncws. 
A cl~arnbermaid showetl Jack Hclle>;a.rde into Si nlone's 

boudoir. The latter, vcry excited, Iixl laid Iwself 
down on the divan again. A t  the siglit of Jack; the 
dears which she had restrained bcgan to flow copiously 
a t ~ l ,raising herself u p  from the divan, she strt.tched 
u:lt her  trembling hands towards him, 

"You! You at last! " 
"Simone," murmured Jack, very anoved hy scei!;i;. 

h r  loolt so i l l .  She fell into his arms and cricd: " k 
cnll'l think tha t  all is iinished bcewccn us!" 

Thcre was a silence, one of those painful silc:~crs.--
alniost tragic ! 

"Jack," continued Simone, "'I ask your parrion. P 
haw done wrong ! I love you so! I love you too m u d 1  ! '" 

Xud slic siahetl and  said: "1 should have so iilrctl tu  
be your wifel" 

"But  i t  is imaossible ! " dcclnred Bellwarde, in n corn-- . 
passionntc bu t  rletcrrninccl voice. 

Simone took sonlc letters which were on a littic t ~ , j r  
beside her. 

"Your do= Ic.ttcrs," she said. She o p c ~ ~ c t l  one of thern. 
Ecl1eg;irdc mstlc rr gcsturc as if t o  8igr:ify t h a t  i t  \;.:~s 

~b do use, b111Simonc, in a dc.;pcratc I uicr, rc;~d: 

"We must gi\:e up thc  idci  of it. You are rici, 
.:nd X am pour. I coiiltl not conamit such J, t r i n e  
ss thnt." 
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"AIII I 170t ri211t ? " ~ l ~ v r ~ , r dJ , I c I ~ ,  
Simonc p u t  tiic lc,tlci. I ~ c k  O I I  l l ~ cli..iy. T!!~I:. :<:: 

let: her hcatl fall on io 1ii.j :ilior~l~it~r,511;.s;i<~i;,:110 inill . 
Lo cry. I:c~ilcy:~rtl~~but com:?l~~icc~tl Ir.ll. 1:t.r i,i.:trt I.),.: :: 

against his. Siw s ~ r ( : ~ ~ l i t ~ ~ l  G I U L  1:ur Il l :< l~:$,ndt i ~ n i c i ; ~  
as i f  she fcarul he wnuI11 I . C ( L I ~ L -to gii.1: it. ti! 11c.r ,,i.: 
seized i t  and slow1:~- siluc~!:;:~~lit. 

Ovcrcomc by tlic sutlricri p i ty  !\,liich, fa!. t l ? ~nloii;::.:., 
lie t l~ought  was love, J:,Lt,k ;.:.,!r.c hcr all iilipui:,ii-, l ~ i . , ~ .  

once again sca!inm the t ics  !vl~ic!iI!? 1 Iioaghi: wc!.:. i,~,ol<,.~:?
for cve~--~\.licn,lust as sndtlcniy, lle tho:~::ir! :I: Coiet!: 
H e  imagined tliat she n . x  iiicri., ~ I : S Lnear i i i ~ i ~ ,nnii til..~ 
she leaned tomnrils hiin anrl ~ n i ~ r ~ n ~ ~ l m l :  cnru !" I"11ic 

Alld with tlic unconscioui c r u e l t y  ol n man ~ 1 1 3dc.;il.o,.l 
to Gni.;l~an a:i:iir quic!;iy, Iw c:;ciai;netl: " S o  I d~bI I , ~ I .  

,,visli t o !  1 cnnno l ! "  
Sinione lcli I~:!cli on to licr cr~shior~s .I. :riut'--L!.icI;:.:i l l  

conrlit1o:1, Ai( ; . r  ;I sliort v.!~ilcsl11. ;:ot ul,, ant1 C,,l!.:. 
garde was  xst-or~ishctl lo :;c,f! L!~:it sl:c \:.:I j cil Lii-c!~. i?,::!,i-

fornretl. Ce~tninl>.l i ( ~f;!cc still .,l:o\\,i:tl .;i;ii; o} i. . .  
~wcpiflg,but there \..:is n I.ju!t o f  s?:-i\n:i:i.)~it.)il i : .  

Tilc 1,-troitblcclrepu~.tcr, t11i:i ouriil,.~~ ;:!i.l..?,:~i. . C I : ( !  
to  hiinsclf: 

"SVhat has come over  I ic r?  T , \ ' l ~ i t  is: sli: x , b i ~ ~ ;  1 

tell me now ? " 
Standing up, jile :,aid in a. \-?I.)- c d : n  i. i>i,:c?: 

"E.i.cr)-liii~l:: scem.s clear to mc m\c .  It i:j you wit,\ 
are rigtit! I 1i:lr.e ntlorc~lyou, :~nf.l 1 ndorc ycjrr r ;c ! l l  
you-yo11 tkl~~l:!,ili-111:11 YOli l0VctI IRv, rli,:ll ill ~ ' : ; , l i r ' ,  
yon 7,vi.rc o n l y  hscii~:i!cti Iry rne. To prolonk s~11.11:I. 
~ka<: f !  ~ L ~ ~ ~ ! I ~ : ;C J ~  \ ~ ~ ) L ! i t l  bY~ll:< ~ l \ )o I l t  c)ll[y L!!~~I;L!?S, I. 

"clinic i t  is LcLtt-; t ha t  we slioulcl p~ri.1 ! " 
" Sirnone," L-;c!lc~:!rclc s;lid, "i t  i i  I,>!; t11ri1 t:! :I,*,#. 

your pardon. " 
" I  sepe.~tto you," said t l ~ eyoiulg woman. '$1t . l x  1 

uyinl. you to d o  so. I only hope tliat you s t ~ c c ~ i : ~ l  
1~r;llianilyin ).our career-I realize now t h a t  I h:ive rmly 
I- I~ .CII;t hindrance to you. God-L)ye, Jnclc; go 111f.l b: 
happy ! !" 

" Goail-bye, Siinonc," rcplietl Bellcprtli.. 
And tiiliing t l ~ ohand of his friend for -the i3.t i~z::. 

he carried i t  to his lips, Sirnone tilrnccl :I, r:Ly i! :~ l ~ . ?1 



. 1 : 1 : i d n o  L C  I n T\!ic.n hc t1 ,d  ~ i i ; , -
V ; I ~ I I U L I L  witllu~it:x: , p ~ > t ~ ~ , , r c ~ ~ i ,  , L  rt:;~:.. n i L ! ~ o ~ ~ tS I ~ ~ I ,C! 

4.1,inpl;li~it,shc gnrl~erctl u l l  111'1' Icttcrs, ticcl t!ienl u p  
~ . i l ) i~ r r~ i1, it11 n pici,cr o l  b l ~ l r ~  ant1 loclir~rl tlicm a w a y  i ~ i  

il,:. ~ i . r i t i i i q - d ~ ~ a l ; - t I i i ~ i i ,Ij~-ir~q~tl:l~,:5 1 1 ~tric'il t u  get. u l ~  
;(nil n-;,lit rc I c . 5 - st,~ , s ,1 ~ u tl i l l  ~ I G & . I :  in a iL;il!t on to  tlie 
floor. 

Jusr  ihc!l Jlllc. Lkrgeii ant1 5lnilricc d e  Thouar.; cnlllc 
i : -~ totile IUOII I .  T11r1~1r;tis 111)ri?>T~~(d to hc: x ; i I  Slllc, 
I:c?::cn cnl!~d t l ~ c  ~l,)mestl(rs. 

'l'lic c l i : i n ~ b e r m ~ ~ ~ l~ s l i c d :"Shall I telepl!onc~ for the 
8 :,>,-tor? " 

" !L-(Y, a t  oncc ! " I-cplied Jllle. E~rgeu .  
Bu t  Sinlone stammered out w~ali1;i: 
"JVhat good c a n  a (loctordo I I am brolicn-1ic:lrtctl ! " 
Ani?, closing hcr eyes, slic icl l  q a i n  jnio tht. ;mils of 

ji!..,? E r r ~ ~ ~ n ,  
' l 'wr  ?.ldenioiscllc !" nluru~urcrl3 ulitttc to t lcc f w r  -

I l l ,  Ll. 

i!Inuric~* cle Tl;ou:~rs angrily cxcl~rirnrcl: 
"This jt!w~ialist, i::: is ~csponsible lor all this." 
Tt;hile Thonnr-s !v.:s nttcriii:: l l ~ i s  i - ( ' i i~~r l i ,  Jack \i.as 

~ p : ( i i i l g ;$'.yay in n l,i:;i, s t i l l  loll<j\i~tlI)y ille hunch-
L.!cli, \ \ho  :m:med quilt cleteriiijricrl 110t Lo lcxve his 
1'"' !'. 

:r r . \ s ~ z c o t ~was just closil~grrp the book cdletl " History 
c j i  the  L o u ~ r e , " ~vhcri liis s i rv~ in i ;appcarccl , ~ n d  ~11- 
~iouncetPJ x k  R e l l c ~ a ~ d e .  

Chantccocl ordercd t l ~ e  serv;ml: to show him in. 
.-Is soon as Bclle:;:m!c iippcarpd, Chantccoq n c n t  

hill-ricdly tou.xrds liim and, :liter n coi-(lid hailcihake, 
hi. invited him to sit down. 

"First of all," said Bcllc.g:~rtl~," allow m e  t o  thank 
you again.'" 

' '  F-,2r L V I I ~ ~> '' 
" \\'itl?oot you, I ~ s tnight, I siioulii ccrtniniy li:~\,c 

!oilr~~vcdSabarnt." 
' d  dou hal-e nothing to Llianlr me br," replied Cllante- 

ceq, with n silGle. 



"Come now i '' exclaimed Bcllegnrde.
" 1' lmew," dcqlared tho detcxtive, '"that you wrr:-; 

pitsing that  mght in the "oom of tho Bubaro i r '~  
Gods. ' " 

"YOUknew! '' 
' 2 t  is my business lo find things out. I also Imew 

that  I had only to say one rvord to prevent you front 
doing it. 5 did not do i t  because I was only too plcascd 
to have a witness such as you to  assist a t  the scene wliit:lc 
I was able to Iorcsce would occur.'' Thcn hc added: 
"Have you brought the clocumerltv about which you 
spoke to ine yesterday evening?" 

"Here they are," replied Bellegarde, gilring him tho 
two letters signed by Belphegor. 

Chantecoq to& them and read them carefully. 
"This Belphegur is very audacious," clcclared hc ila 

a grave tone. 
"That is nty opinion," said Bcllegartle, 
"1Llay I Iceep these letters?" 
" Please do," said Bellegarde. 
1:olette tllell came into the room. Shc wore a morn-

in; dress of elegant simplicity and a. charming clbclm 
h LC. As she went up to  her fathcr, pretending ~ i o tto 
nstice the journalist, she said gaily; "Papa, I arra 
ready." 

"Monsieur Bellegarde," said the detective, "HIY 
daughter and my secretary.'" 

"Mademoiscllc,'ktamxncr~ilJsclc, looking from Colctto 
to Chantecoq. 

Chantecoq then said : "You hx3 not: guc:ssctl-----'" 
"That is Lo say---" t1esii;itecl Brllegarde. 
But Colette, wishiilg to changc tile subject, said: 
"Don't you think, ?Jonsieur Bellcgarde, that  my f n l l ~ c r  

can tiisguise l~imsclf wontlcrfully well? " 
"He does i t  atlinirnbly," declared Bellegarde. 
" 1 do not wish to bc indiscreet," continued the jous~ta-

list, "but  arc you not ready to go ou t?" 
"Yes," said Ch:u~~tccoq. "1 want  to  go lo ,theLou.:rc; 

h'ith my daughter. Will you accompany as?" 
" IVlilingly," said Bellcgarde, 
About twenty minutes later the t n s i  stopped in t l ~ s  

grt?t comt~rr11'dI?[ tlw L o u ~ r g ~ .Its & h poccupant. c u t  



of t h e m  
~ ! l cjournnlisl linving .rrj~illc(l the  dctcclive and I1i9 

d:Lilgl,tcr,all Li:rvc. ~,*:cn!.in thc P;~lni:t:and  went t o  the  
1.iqh1-to~.vnl-dsthc staircns~of tho i'ictoire d e  Snmot!~rn!.c,, 
11:hich was a?t:.duteiy clcscrtcd. 

'l'hey a s ~ t , n i l ~ t lI tie staircase a l ~ dstopped. Chantt cjq, 
t ; l ~ ~ ~ ~ : c . dnit11 : i l l  I.\-ctrllcnt memory, had rernonbcrc'tl L!io 
c u c t  place w1iel.c thc  ghost had disappcnrcd into I ! I ~  
da:.kness. He said to Ucllogarcle: 

" l 'hat  is Ihe pi:!~:c. v hr.x the  ghost tllsa.ppc:rl.rd, is 
i t  I lot?"  

" I  think so," said Uel!cgnrde. 
'the detective looked round him and said, pointill!: 

his finqcr Lo n pillar whirh stood on thc left behind t l ~ a  
stairs: " Although i lhnsic~ir  L.t:jirand S'rrriet's book statca 
to the co~itsary, :I think tha t  there must be a secret 
opening there; ot11t.nvisc I cannot fathom how ,the thicf 
gat away." 

Taking a po:s.crful rn:~gnifyingglass out of his pocl.:ct, 
EN cnrciully c!xarr!iued the pillar. Very soon, in  n some-
what disnppointcd voice, he declared: 

" I t  is cxtr:tortlinrtry--.the column appcars t o  ha 
ahso!utcl! int:~rC---i.hcre sccins to be no tlcfcct anywhet.o. 
I've Lapped i t  all u \ w  with a steel hammer, but c;m 
find no hollow parts anywhere. 

" I L : ~u.; also look aL thc fla.gstoncs; there may  evcn im 
sornr opening untlcr the ar1:11of the stairs-which lcrcdr 
to n sub:I:~I.;J nci~!ip;w:;age. ' '  

Chantecoq il~ougtit  for a tno~ncnt ,and then c o n t i n u 4  : 
"There may he a simp!n hiding-place which t h e  thief 

disi:ur.t:~.~dac( ic!i:ntnlfy, in wliich he took rcfngc until 
ei.cq4)ody was uut of ti\:- \ray. " 

Again thc clt:lc.c:tive Inok-d arnu~lti  hiin. 
" i t  \.,as on tilt: lef t  t h a t  llc c l i~i .~ppxrc4. . . scc, a 

hiltle tliis way! " 
1 1i i c  went towartls a high ~ ~ covcrc.d with a tl1in.k 

elark tspcstl-y whicti lie lifted up. Brhincl this was a 
heavy oak door which had a, massive Ioclc on  it .  

"This door." olmrvcd the detective, " W:LScc;lllt:nl!~r?d 
a long timc a p .  Sec how i t  gi c.t= !" 



.And, taliing a plan of the museum out oI hi:- pocket, 
he got ready to stutiy ~ t ,wlrcn lhc  cry n-as 11c.1.ul: 

"Closing tirnc- i l l  oul!  " 
"T11m we I I I ~ I : ; ~iin1s11 h-to-(I;~y," concl~:rlc.d Chnn- 

tccoq. 
They 11ad rc;~clicdL i i ~collityar(1 and rirr.i\.ztl a t  tllc: 

plncc rnhcrc t11c h~~~c~!! i rac l r  had !::.ationeci 111s ur-the' 
hunchback hi1nsi.11 did not appear to bc in it Audclcrlly 
someone called O L I L :  

"Monsieur Chantccoq ! hlonsieur Chantcco:1! " 
They turned round and Pierre G ; L I I ~ I . ~ I ~ - . ,  his cap iu hi:< 

ha.-ncl, stood bi:lorc: them. 
"\\'ell! m y  goucl man,  what is tl!~.inattcr .? " qi.~vstiorietl 

the cletcctivc 
"I am cli~misrc~lfrom my mor I;, " said the Jrecpcr in ;I 

desperate tone. 
Chantccocj loolred Gnntrais s t~-aiqht  in t l ~ e  face anti 

said : "You ic~low w l ~ i ~ t  I promised you ? " 
" Then," esc.laimccl C;;i.utrxis, " yo:; ~ 1 1 1let me work 

lor you ? " 
" And also your wile," saicl the tlctt,c.tivc.. 
"We arc in need of n good h o ~ ~ t : k ~ ~ i ) t . r , "  said Coleti!,, 

"and T Imow tha t  Marie- Jpmnne is a, first-rate cook." 
"You can count upon lrer," said G : ~ ~ i t r , ~ i s ," You wil! 

be well loolred after." 
"Are you going to lalie nly h~u+c:iec.pcr away ~ I O I I I  

me ? " exclaimed Jack. 
s"1 beg yorlr pardon," wit1 Colcttr, " I  ~ i not 

aware-" 
" Plcasc clon'i: nplio:: iw," i.cp!icti t i i c :  rcportc~r. " I , 

cr:rt:~inly tliinlr a v! ry great tlcd of Alaric-Jcn~ine, but 
I would not  cicpri7:c: you and your father of  her cxccllcnt, 
~t,rvict:s. 1will gc l  another cook." 

"Marie- Jennn,, \$ill fin11 ),ou onii," replied 6:111Crais. 
" W e  sh;ill be w r y  ple:ised to have your company at 

rlinncr one e~ .c~ i ing- -yo~~can then enjoy your la.te 
hcusekeeper's cooking," ~ n i d  Atonsieur C'l~antecoq. 

" I should be only too plcascd to come," saicl Jack. 
After cordial handshalics, thcy parted. Colecte, 

when Jack was out  of sight, saic! to  l x r  father: 
"Isn ' t  he charming, f;~tller? " 
"'Ycs! 3s the prince of the same nanic! " sL i c i  CIWI-



of tile C:;~I .~CIIISLI ,  
CVl~c~lllrey li:i[l gone a litllu \<-:IS., thc lic?td ijt' tllc 

mystcriolis 11111i~~l1lw:ks lo~vl!~  rr:llt~r;:c~l from his car, 
nt t h e  hot ton)  r ~ f  \;.ilich IIL .  Il:~rl I1i,o:1 lliclin,~. As I:: 
w a t c l ~ e ~ l  a~nd  11is ~ . I : I ~ I I L ( ~ sgo mi tli!.:ir lcr.:y,the 11~>Lt,!,ti~:c 
h~ I I I T J ~ I I I L I ~ . P ~ I  \ \ i t ! )  :LI;IIICT,LIS\1\1iIc ( 8 1 1  111s~ , L C C :  

"1 t111;;l: iil.11 licll!i!i~!p. \vill I)(, plt~,isi~ciwith mL,!" 
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"%'ell ? " questioned the dc?e.i.!ive, when ?h:: ~ L J 

Bnished reading them. 
"1 luoticc that Monsjeur l-irll~g:irc!c'swriruig is ~ ~ r : . , y  

di:;tinct and bold and th,rt U ~ ~ ! ~ h c ~ : ; ~ ~ r ' si*! l i r c g u i x  .,r,+i 
~jbviouslydisguise~l." 

"Granted. B u t  tlorn't you ~:c>tii.cc~n)itb. i :~galsrt?" 
'"fg God!  No!" 
I"You compare the 'B' of I3~ilcg;~:tio. ir,tl thr: ' E ' I,.;. 

Bc.lphcgor." 
Colette compared the kt ters .  
%her. her father said : 
"Don't you find tha t  these t w ~' B's " . t ~ , p ; ; r  :I: '(s.',(2 

heen written by the same haijcii ? " 
"Yes," replied the girl. 
"That is not all," continue<! i 1 1 ~f,..ti~tr:" 'X~o i i lsi..J 

ot thc curves of the 'C's "" 
"They are the same." 
"And those of the '1,'s ? "" 
" just  the same," said Colette. 
And, suddu~~ly ,in a discrcsscd vc>iie,c.'&tte c ~ d - ~ n i c ~ l :  
"Fa$h_e_hclo-yau suspect 31oasir:;~-Bcilr~arc!eI " 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

The detective was silent. 
"lt is impossible," protested tlitt young girl ir. it ET:II  

voice. "'Haven't you s:rid y o u r d i  tihat ti^ ;'I:ci'i 
w m t e d  .to knock dawn JPonsieur H t 3 : y r d c ? "

' I  Absolutely." 
" 'Then ? " 
" I say nothing. 1 simply notxc :11;.t his writing A I I , . ~  

bhal of Helphegor bears a strikinif rcwmbiance." 
ZVith emotion, (..oicttc continucil: " l  irn.~!;inc 6)r . l -

pl~egorhas tried to imitate blixrsivtir j x b ' s  wri.ti;ig, 
M'ly didn't he scnd tl;pen.ri"irx note.:: ? ;' 

" 'With what object ? " 
"Then it would ham given him 1c.s- c1i;inc.c uf i:cli?::.,

lorind out.'" 
"That  i s  exactly what I wantec? to lr , l l  you," e s z l h i c l d  

lh11 t!ctcctive. 
" Then yuu agrcc with nic ? '' snit.2 Ct tit-tt!;. 
"Erltircly." 
"0111 5 am so glad ! " 
"1 ;k:I:, ioo," X p h f  Ck~;;lltNtjt./, "i!t'2;:bf;t: i k i ; ~  C.5.. 

.\;& c . ~ , e ~ ywiil hc!p :q?c a gr,:n: t!~:?!. 1'1:i~. 1-wx,\.rJcI,.! 



- ' j j j ; .jrj 

I rsai. Beiphcgox, knowr Br.!lqyt;rZc, !t 1- fiicrelorc 111 

;i -, circle th2.t 7 1 1 1 1 ~ ~ . t, : ~ , I ~ C ~ ; J . ~ < ~ C ' ~  C ( ; ~ ~ ? I L X C ~ ? . L ~ ;  X C - I ~rvx;.:!-h 
..t 

SildCiej-,'iy of r:lc rj,~iir~; v fi : ~the ~ i r r r i o w ~  (:11~1:-
-:;(It t ~ c q i s  ujficc ficy.27 ~ ~ C - : , . I . Y ,  c!. rcunt! pt:kbk 

-,c!~,ich lctlcr VIGC i~tt:,(:hoI f t  :I LA:, (Lih::~(;'<: fc~sf.  
Witl.1 n b ~ ~ n n t lCIm:te,:oc~ :'<r.I\ tovaril. tht: ~ci l id~Jr: . ,  

.+vhlc.hhc r ju i~ i i ?yo p c n d .  I'hc: ~ : ; ~ : d l , : l  iri ircirtt  o i  thc 
:.OII:,Cwas dc~crt t r7  b u t  i t  ~ , t ' : i ~ c . !t o  !:i,n 11. .  . (  3 dar li 
'orri; went  qoickip ~ n t o!.I<, Avl-;-;.: T,'t:r,y ;lid d::;-

, I  pp.al ed inio iiic :ld.rk<ncsc,. 
Clirm-lecoq'::j .fir:? :I~ou~;li:.\r,"; tc 111~.11 :-ftcr :hi:; 

inown own permi.  Uut,nn rr fiu. t !*~:I-I,11c hex: it would 
bc n w s t e  (-:Itime, :m t h e  AagTilCh'iT ' h d  by n o w  3 good 
z ~ i d  i.cfd!y pl;mnct-l ou tof him nnd no cloubt hc  hati c ~ i  
a way of cscnpc:. Me cL>sed tile: urindo\v ag:zin and re-, 
turned to Colette, wliv h;d ~ ) i ~ . . k t - t iu p  t l r t :  .torit: &:itl 
I1:31:dt>i'iit to he^ f;;:tic,r, Ch:intet;cq undirl ilie thiclc 
thread which a t t x h e d  tlic l(:ttcr to thc  stone. Kc 
ltlen took t h e  Iette'x out  o f  t l i ~+\uvi,it~pc. i : lr j  rc:,d s.; 
icllow : 

Cha.r~tcc::q c.:r~l.,i:i~c,cib :a iIic Iic:igt,l, of 
1 ' '  ;%,12d 11,; <2~,,~lii~~:its(-ii ~ ~ ~ p u ~ l t i i ~ c  , ' '  l$'t:ll> -.we ~ : ~ ~ ~ ~ l  

5,f 1; ! , )  

U t ~ t111seyes sucid~mljr rested c:li f j t - (hr::;i,tr'r. irny,t;. 
d ~ ~ t c l ya n  c s p r w s i o i ~0 6  tli?,trc:,s y~rt . . : t lo1:t ;. lii-: !ace 

"You seem i l i s t~i rbed, ' '  salt! >hi.. "Si!rt-ly t ! ~  
t l~rr;~tl ir i i i igcof !.3c.lphc-gcrdc nct ?inx.c :'iiy c.!lr,c~cn  
s o n ,  c!o t h t ~ y? "  

"If it .were 2 q n c h ( m  of my-$t:i!," i ( ; l i : i : i i l l :~  L:~JC dchec-
a i - , , ~ ,'"1shoal(1 o ~ l yl . , i ~ g l lo t  t l i !  b,,: wil,..re \ , > : I  3ri: 
c0nzc:rrii !:I---.,' 

'0';. ii:brt do Y C ~ I ~ I1 ,~ th~r-- -yc~.~ riij.;;/," 

'Wvnienlbcr, rny dear, just bcfcxc ycjur ~.rl(itflcld i ~ d  
she mndc IX:: s:r:co.r !'il.:t: I ~jcnldt A r :  I;cl. p{acr 2nd ,I,)oii 
alter >GU." 
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;o THE MlTS?'ERI; OF THE LOL7i'?X--.-.--- -

CHAPTER SIL 

ITwas night time. Outsiclc- RIllc. Ucsroci~t~s',li<>tci oil<. 
scc only two winclow w-11icl1 10ol;cct on  ICJC O L I ~ ~  ilic 

garden tlint >homed aily light-Lilt o11c on the lii-:,:-
floor which \vas Sirnone's room, anr l  t l ~ cotliur on llic 
round Roor, l l ~ n tof Lllc s;don, ~vl~rl-o,through lh(-
tmns~mrcnt  crir.t;lins, nlic could sw !Iic li$ui-c:ij of 1C1w 
Bergen and  hlaurjcr clc .l'iwua~-s. '17hcy hat1 jus t  I;.! t 
Sinwnc. \YIIO, after plxsing a v ~ . r yk i d  cl;~)., had a t  1,rr.i. 
bcco~ncd r o w s y ,  

Maurice de T1:ounr.s scemod pal-t.icnl;~rly agi t;ilcrl. Hr, 
saicl in an :I.r,gry ~.oice : 

"It is too niurli ! I simply c;-l~l'i s t ,~n r lit! " 
"Rlonsicur tlc 'l'houars," snit1 Lhr c t~m~>aii ionrai,: !, 

I"will you let me give ~ I atlvicp ? " 
'Thouars shruggt-ti his  sllouiders. 
fi31!le. I3ir~1:n continued : 
"If you ?$-is11t o  attain your  cii.:;irc, ),nu n!i!<t lt;i\.c 

paAitmce.'' 
I Iinow Lhnl I linvc: a lrit.ntl in ) r c ) ~ ~ , :1i.1(1 you lr!;w.,

b 


how I I(o\.c Siniwnc-1 'ivoultL L*V(:II go L o  111~11I'or li(.~-." 

. 
"Go a;id s rc  i f  klllc. Siulonc. ncecls anytl~ing. ' '  
Juliettc rcplicd : 
" 1 went lo h c r  ;L littlc ~vliilc ago a id  6:ivu hvr a c1:jr 

of camo~nilc. Slic told Inc shc waiiteii Lo go to slut.;,. 
mtl  L h a t  silt. \\.:isn't to bc t l i s l ~ ~ ~ r l x d . "  

d t  \ T!,rvcr mind, just: ru11 111' again mid sc.r tlwt -I!!: i s  
all right," orilcrctl Mllc. Ecrgc-n. 

Thc chamlmmnid obryed. After linving rc;ici~itl1 1 1 ~ *  
top oC t l ~ c  st-nircnsr, slie v t ~ y  softly half-opcrrcd i i i ik.  



-- 
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I?c,,r~)c.l~~:~'stioor . ~ i d  !c,olrctl ill-tlic room \~:is iit by a 
ai~ixlc ni+t- l~ght .  

S ~ I I ~ O I I I ,~1eepi11;:~u r lnd ly .\\.,I:; 

tll ' ,i l l i~: l l ,~l l t  p?;~i:e, I ,  >lr,!llYI, SC?,>! ,  \ Y , l S  t<#.Ai;lq 
i i l  t ! , ~ga' .(:~l~,.\ I I I I I ~ c I I I ) , ~ ~K I ~1; Lo :wn t!?!:rx>, ; L I I ~ I  

atl:;':-c 1 ~ ; ~ ss1i;xlow qiitling lo\;nr.& :icnle trees--aiid 
1111ssh;~il(, \v tlic g!lmL (>I' t 1 1 ~ .120~~v~-~.!:1 ~ ~ i . s  

1 a11d !:oocl, Ilc ? \ ~ 1 1 lDressed in his bla(:ii 5111-OIII t ~ > ~ ~ i i - ~ l s  
~ , ! - I ~ I Ii n t t I 0 i n , I-Ic 

(-!!'cnccl i t  <l!ld, iuitllout n ; ? l i i ~ ~ g~ : ~ i ; t i o u s I y  tllc Ir!:!yt 

:I(-~IX>, got i:i,>td(: t 112 rooi11, \i it11 tllc < I I [ I  t ; i '  a I:i;!tt,ri? 
x i t ~ c hlir: 11c.l:I ill his ll:l~:J, ha crep"ilaic.(ly Lo\v;~rd: 
lille. Desroclles's writing tlcslr-opt.nrtl it ~ v i i l r ;I. pi(:!<-
lock, ;~n l lalter J mi~ii i te01. t ~ w  Ictter?he tmlc out  t ! ~  

p ~ t  JLISL? , - I  ',,IIC!ISinionc li;1.~1 in OIIC 1:d illc d ~ ~ l \ \ < ~ ' ~ - i - : .  t11cl 
hc heard n voicr. I t  IT~T..IS Juiit't(f!'s \ oicc. 5111: had 
r-cturned i o  Elsa I3csgen and w x  :;:~)iin:: " M I L * ,  is 
~ l c c j ~ i n ysotrr?rlly.'' 

'CS'itil slC;ilt l~j- sLcps the ghost 17;i !I t liI ~ : . ; I ? ~ S  t he, 
wi~xiow, hu t  on hi> \:~.ji21c knclckcd against :L  1iic:ct: r;f 
furniturc on which \r ;as a c l l i n . ~vase. T11c lc~~t t : r  itcll t c  
tire groxnd ;mtl n ~ ~ l l l c  a t<:rrii~c cr.~si:. 

On lica.ring tl!c ~ ~ o i s ; . ,n1auri1.f: tlc 'Thou;~rs, AIlli*. 
l'crgcn ; ~ n i lt11c ~ ' ! , i ! l~L)<- r~ i l ;~ i~ i  ;1!1 g,i vc  <I, st , ~ r ? ,  

I h c r c  is sonic,i,llc i l l  ~ ~ I I ~ I I I I C ' S
,, ,. 

I . U I ~ I ~ I , "h ; ~ i ( I t j i l '  (,oi11-
panion, axi l  J I ~ I I I - i c ed e  T i l o u . w  , .w~it  111) LU tlrc h ~ u t l o i r  
;!lid ~ ~ p ~ l l ? d  d(mr \vici~,. 1111: 

'e'houars g a w  a ydl .  LIo ~ I ; L I !  j ~ ~ s ts r c n  the  ghost in 
the act of climbing ovchr tlic tclgc of the ~ \~ i i i i !~~ \v .  

Cour:~;,cousl~-he r-~isl~cd;iflcr l l iu~ ,  but  lir I:,.,!,; ?lot 
quick enouc,li to p rcwi l l  the  r1i~:stcrioii.i pcrsonngc :ram 
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'Fhe assistant went and bent down ovcr thc  air-hole 
r,i the cellar, and drawi~ag ou t  ad' his p d i c i  a metal 
s r w ,  he pretcnded to interfere with me  of the bars. 

11 was not e7Jert netxssary for Monsieur Caral~ot to 
: ) . I  y the word. Iwlr t o i ~ a r d stllc ~ i o pwas saiiicici:t 
1l:r them-they alasl~cd forward; on,: j11mpc:d at  tile 

.:,3sistant's tlrront ;and the other seized his leg. It was 
obvious: t h a t  the latter couid not mow unless he w;inlcl.l 
to he drvourecl. 

Xlonsieur Car,~botagain blew ttlc whistle and in.;t,i!l-

i aneorn:,ly the two dogs released their gr:ihp sf tiie assiuLirit 
ilncl came and sa t  clown at their mas t~ t r ' sIwt .  

"They are rnarveiioiis," decl:md Chantecoq, tnkix~ga 
~:iiclyue-book out  of his pclict .  *'How much do you 
wmt for t h e n  7 '" 
"To you, Mon:iieur Chantecoq, the pricc will bo 

!liree thousmd Imncs.'" 
'l'hcn $1. C;u.a.bot added: 
"Yesterday 1 refused four tP10usa1l1.l to an Alncricxa; 

i~iiybow,I'm surf: they will be in good hands with y,,il, 
m d  also it will be good publicity ior me! " 

Chantecoq wrote out  s cheque ilnd huiclecl i t  to 71. 
Blurabot. 

' T h e y  are died Pandore am! 'Iridocq," said 33. 
r'nrabot. 

On Ilearing their names, t h e  two beasts priclred up 
thcir cars and wag%& tthcir tails with joy. 

' T o  and tell your wifc to  prepare "Lmn some food." 
"hfarie-Jcal~~~e,'hesplc~inedGautr:iis, "has taken a 

new houscl~ccperto  see blonsicur Bcllcg,~rde,but  she 
nori't be long.'" 

"'Well, S must say n u  re:,oiv, blon:;ieur Cllantecoq, 
You can rest ;k.,sun.ed that yon will bc well guarded." 

Colctte was putting some flowers in ;L crystal v;xe 
which was on ihc  detective's clrA;. 

"Good morning, father,'>aid Cuictte. Then she 
;g~:xiorrslyaslied : "Any nc:;.s ? " 

" No, nothing yet," rcplicd the dctcctive. "And y(-~h;; 
jrou hnvcn'i bwn drruxing of :Bciphegor too mut-h ,  
have you ? " 

" Ihave never slept so wcll." 
A tc-lepham:: bcIP rang ax13 the i :~~: ,~i : i i~cl.or;lc n p  the 
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"He was in tlic ;ict of ~lifi~t,i!:g o ~ t  ti~:: , v l r , : l  J - Y;of 
here." replied &I, clc 'I'houz: ( .  

"I I; is exceeding?)r curioll:. i " s ; ~ i dCh:r::ti:q, 
l ~ ia, bsicf silen,;c: C'l~nrlt:.tosi ;.x.,i;~i~.i~..l !~jquci).:" \ i , h ;~ .  ' 

also expiore the galxleli? " 
"C(:rlaillly," said hI. d!: T!lc,l:.r!.;; 'ki\,d I ;ci!i L)? j '.i*ii 

guide." 
"You are very kinc.P.'" 
Chantecoq observc~l  .th2 g:'c,und very (:~r~.iuIly--tli;:.., 

appeared t o  be no sign oi any f110tprints-51:e brancht,:r 
revealed no breakzg~.,and t l ~ c1c.nves did not  setin t '  J 

have been bruised a t  all. Hc rlierefore c :me  to  L.1l .q 

conclusiori t h a t  Celphcgor had not hidden there. C . : ~ I ! I .  
tecoq said nothing of this to  Thounrs. They the:) vic,lt. 
a!P over the  garden nntl c:alnc dojvn by thc  wall ,.rhi ! I  

enclosed t h e  hote!. 
The surface of thc  wall was absolute-ly smootIr-ti~:~:.t, 

was no trellis work covering i t ;  i t  was ircsl~lypnin!thil 
and borc no marks showing tliat anyone had scaled i t .  
The trees in the grounds rvero not near enough t o  ti ;: 
wall to  be an aid t o  myone  t o climb orrcr; mor,~w~;::-,. 
there was a covering on the t o p  of thc r v ~ l loi bri.;c *:I 

glass. 
Still silent, Chnntccoq, followed by Thouass, t-.allrm-J 

along the whole length of the wall-by which tliesr: wa.+ 
a flower-bed-but nothing appeared t o  h a w  11ee:l c l i - .  
turbed there. 

Suddenly Chanlecocl stopped. He found t h a t  he W:I:J 

in front of a little door which was painted irl n clnrl; grc.cb:> 
shade, the lock of tvhich v-s covered with ~ v s t:!lxlcs. 

"1Ylrere does this lead t o  ? " asked Chantccoq. 
"To a little street," replied 31. de Thouars, " w h i c l ~i : c  

called, I believe, Lilac Road." 
Cl~mtecocl .tried the latch- i he door did not move. 
' T h e  door has been condemned for a long time," 

declared Thounxs. 
They went 0:) and came to a very high building 0: v::e 

storey, the architt.cture of which was very bizarre and 
dtrs-niodem, C h  seeing it, Charatecoq adred: 

"What. is t h i ?" 
""The a?.~xdii~of A'JUe. B)r.rrocl:es," ssid i\t:.tt~ri~;-:it:, 

T%nol;xy, 
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They went quite near to it, ant1 T1:ouars opened &ha 
door so t h a t  Chnntewq could !jee inside. 

After having looked carefully round the studio,, 
GIlxntecoq said suddenly in an intucstccl tolie: 

" R:ho kno~ys if the ghost 112s not succeeded in hiding 
himself under o m  of thcsc r l i ~ x ~ s ,or evrn in onc of thcsu 
huge chests ? " 

" I t  is impossible," said &I.dc T11oual.s. "At n i ~ l i tthe1 
door of this studio is always locked, so he co~rldn't  tnkc 
reiuge therc. I-Ion-ever, Monsieur Chantecoq, if you 
wish t o  see---" 

"Don' t  botlxr," said the  detective and,  giving s 
peculiar smile, lle said : 

" I t  is necessary to  ask one's sclf whether Belphcgor has 
wings o r  not.." Then he added: "'May 1again emmine  
Mlle. Desroches's writing-desk ? " 

"Certainly, RIonsieur C:hantccoq.'" 
C1-:antecoq and Thouars then returned tcr the salon 

whcre Mile. Bergen awaitcd them. 
Cl~antecoq1%-mi:to examine the writing-desk, and wiih 

the  aid of his magnifying-glass he looiced carefully at 
t h e  lock; he wanted t o  sce if the thief had used a false 
key or  a special piclrloclc. 

"Wcll?" aslcetl Mile. Dcrgm of 81. de Thouara in s 
tow voice. 

" He hasn't  di:;coverccl anything," replied Thouars. 
" I  an1 surprised. H e  appcrurcd to be rather c n h r -  

~ R S ;~3 ! " 
?he companion was just going t o  speak to Thouars 

when she sudtlci~ly saw Sirnone come into the room. 
" Simone !" she said, "What: imprudence !" 
On hearing these worcls, thc detcclive turncd his Ilexl. 
Simone looked w r y  palc. Slie mas in her desl~ubillu 

and came foi-ward with a hesitating step on the a rm ol 
her chambermaid. 

"Monsieur Chanlecorl,'haid she, in s weak voice, "I 
knew you mere here," and, forcing a smile, she adclcd: 
" Have you made any  interesting discovery? " 

"Nothing definite yet," replied the  king of the cletec-
tiv.:s. "'But if i t  does not tire you too much, pcrhap 
you will kindly give me some information ? '' 

"Ask me anything you wish, Monsieur C h m k ~ o q . ~ '  



""GILL- intimate Idtcrs  ? ''" 
'Yome intim,:tc unc3s." 
'",Inytliin:; elsc ? " 
" No, 1Icrn:;ic.ur." 
,I.,\! ; ( I-c11~1itc:rn 17. sure of ~i. ? " 

S 6  4. . :b : ;c~l~t~~lySL:I.C." 
4 r , r '

I hcsc l e tx rs ,  11.0111 wlii::: X i e ,  E<srg~:nrolcl me a-/cr 
!1,1, tc~lcpilonc,\VL.I.L\ t!ios~of J?.cIi E e i l c g a i d e  'l " 

" Y(:s. 3ionsicur." 
" 1.il;allc you, N;~clemoisclle,for t he  i!lh:~r~-ili~ti.oli.'' 

vc,ry ~ :psc t .  Slic.! too!r ilicSinio~ie,still :,ppe:arl:d tu 111% 
cic .~cc t i \ , eL'y thc  llanil and ir!?l;lor~il i:inl not lo  it.,:^:^: 
J~rr. 

I bcg of yon, calm your!;clf," a ~ I \ . i s ~ c I"S~~nor lc ,  Eisi 
::! ryc!n, 

, . , ,  31,\ + c  arc. here to 101:lli ;iiti.r ) ' f i l l ,  ' c ~ ~ l . . t i : ~ i i l  r7i: 
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BeBphegor wants 20 throw the blnmc: on Jack Bcllegnrc!o 
for the mideeds  which he has con~mirted." 

'Then ,"  said the young girl, in a trembling voic.:, 
'"ally presentiments have a founrdation." 

"Colette!" reproached the ~dctectivc firmly, "I tIon't 
seem t o  recof;nizc you t h e x  days-you appear to  have 
h t  all your self-control." Then he added: "As to Jack  
Ucllegarde, I don't think i t  will be long before we sce him 
again." 

'"Provided that  Bdphcgor has not  killed him, as  ho  
&id ihe keeper, Snbarat," said Colette. 

'9 w ~ u l dstake m y  life t h a t  he is alive," said Cliantc-

? k r c d y  had Chmtccoq said this sentence than 1:s 
kicard his dogs bark. Me got up a n d  went towards t h e  
window. 

"Heavens!" %&idthe  ilctcctive, "1 was rislit. Here 
it2. Monsieur Bellegarde !" 

Colette, suddenly becoming gap, joined her fnthcr ..!, 
the window. 

Gautrais, after having quietened the dogs, accoln-
paniecl the repurter t o  the  house. Chantecoq welconierl 
lhim at the door of his office. 

On seeing Uellega,rdels pale and tlrnwn face, Cllantec:~q 
said: "Where have you been t o ? "  

Bellegarde replied : 
""Ihave just managed t o  escape being ~ s s a s s i ~ ~ ~ ~ t ~ ~ ~ . ~ '  

rhen  he continued: " I  was fit thc  offices of Le Petit 
Fwisi tx  ye:rterday, in the act  of correcting some proof. 
a%my .iirticlr, when thc tc'lcphone bell rang. On :Jns\vcr. 
ing i t ,  I w w  informed that my iriencl named D c ~ ~ n o n t ,  
who is, by  the way, a cclcbratcd paintor, was very 
seriously ill. 

"'Imagine my surprise! I llad mct  him .the day 
before in the I3oulev:utl hlontniartre, m i l  lie thcn 
appeared to be in perfect health. Thc person who t e b  
phorsed me, one of his neighbours, said that  Dermont had 
hccn knocked down during the  day, and  -was suffering 
Irom coxicuxsion of the brain and had not  gained con-
scliomness. On hearing this, 1 did not hesitate to take 
1lic &a,& to Nculm-la-Vallee, where Dermont lives on a 
c?xirmjng estate. I have had some vow cnjayilhk 



times there with him. ?'TAW hcurs latcr, 1 reached 
h'cslcs S htion."  

"What  time was i t?" i t ~ t ~ ~ ~ ~ p t w lthe detective. 
"About eleven o'cloclc." 
"Very well! Corltinur," said Ch;~.;itecor!. 
The reporter continued : " I started out to  walk to my 

friend's house. I t  \!-as a dark night, and on tither side 
of the road were great bushes. After walking about 
three 1iundrer.l yards, I saw n car -:t;~nrlii;g near a heap ol 
debris. I t  was a dark-coloured car. A chauffeur 
dresseJ In over,dls, who hnrl  a black ~noustacheand 
was xrear i~~g  n c:yclist's cap well down over his eyes, was, 
with the  aid of a lamp, in the act of exarniriiiig one of 
the back whcck of the car. On henring the sound of my 
footsteps, he t u r n 4  rou i~d  and called out to  me: 

" 'Can  you give me a hand ? ' 
"I wexlt up t o  him, and he said: ' I  think t h a t  some-

thing has gone wrong with my car. I t  is very annoy. 
ing!' 

" I  Iearit over him in order to help, when all of a 
sudden I receillctl n tcrrific blow with a. bludgeon on the  
nape of my ncck which literally s t u ~ m e d  me, and I lost 
consciousness. When I came to, I w a s  lying in the  car 
d i c h  was t rawll ing a t  full speed. Sonlconc whose face 
I could hardly sce was holiliiig nw. I noticed t h a t  he 
was n hunchl~a ikand t h a t  he lie111a rcvolver ill his hand, 
which showed mc clcnriy thni  ht! was ready to send me 
to the other worltl if I showed any signs of struggli~lg." 

Uellegardc continued : "I  rem,linccl quite still and 
closed m y  eyes. Some minutes later the car stopped on 
s bridge under which flows the River Ojse. The 
chauffeur got out of his scat, opened the c,zrria.ge door, 
then talrir~g hold of my legs, and the  hunchback at th.: 
same time taking me by the shoulders, they got me out  
of the car. Holding my breath, and keeping as  still as 
a coqsc i  X said to mysclf: 'Tlicy are  certainly going to 
throw me into the Oise, ant1 tha t  wd! jurt suit uic v d l ,  
because I'm a jolly good swi~nmer i ' "  

Colette couId not suppress a terror-stricltcn cry. j!~ckz 
Ecllegarde looked a t  her tenderly; but Chantecoq, wit11 
a sign, ordc:red the journalist t o  continue. 

Be!legarc?c coatintacd imn~erll;itc!y: "V'hai: 1 heel ?ax-
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mised was right. Both of them, wi thout  flip h r t  I~esi-
tation on -their par t ,  and without-t l r  !ca.;t- rmistnncc O I \  

mine, threw me over the bridge into the i.irrc,r in I):? 
middle of a 1mcln:ntcr. The. night \ins h r l i  . . . 1 
swam and hid rnysrlf I~eliincl n I!URC 11l it ti.[-; of Ll~c? bri~l~;, :  
in order to let my assassins think th:it 1 1m.l ciis;~~). 
pa rcd .  

"My ruse succeeded. Five minutes niter-n.!liclu 
seemed to me to be as long as a century-during whicl~ 
time the  hunchb;~.clc and chnuiicur ~ c l . zhavin: a good 
look in orilcr to  assure thrmsc.l\.es th:lt 1 ti:1~! not con),: 
t o  the surface, I hcard the roar of the car's cnginc-it 
sounded as i f  the car was brill: d r i l  en in the dirxtion 
of Paris. I was savccl! 

"I the11 swam towarcls the hank  Si'hcn I r c x i ~ e dit, 
I almost fainted. I t  was day  whr,n I came to, and 1 
Lelt just as if I had been awakc~~ecl orit of a Ili.:ivy s!i,ep, 

"I  took tIlc f i r s t  train to  Paris, ::i!il, n. i i l~outc.i.c.n 
going home, I canic direct to see you, bec;lr~w I \ ? . i ~ i i , ~ I  

to  inorin you oi my misad\w~lure."  
"My tlanghtcr m d  I began to feel uneary about yuri,'" 

declared t!le tlctective. 
"You see, father," observccl Colette, " tha t  1 wns not 

fa r  wrong." 
"As t o  myself," said Chnntecoq, with a smil':, ' ' I  

must  say I felt very puzzled once or  twice." 
"Belp!ic:or hns kept to  his promise," mid tlie r e p o r l ~ r ,  

"because I fcvl certain tlint i t  was he who knocked mtr 
clown." 

" Sziy rather t h a t  he ~vishecl t o  ;~,s:iassin;:ti. you," 

not he who gave rnc lhc  bl;w." 
"It was impossible ! A t  the precisc n ~ o m c n l  d l c o  yotr 

arrived at Neslrs-l,~-\'dlee, Belphegor was a t  RZllc, I)i:\. 
roches's house. 

"\Yoalcl yos nind csamining thcsz lct tzrs vi-1.) c :-
fully?" 

Jack did so, and after a moment or two Chant-coq 
rontinued : 

'Won't you notice anything s transe at)ol;t them "' 
"No, I clon't," said J ,~ck ,  
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"'Don't you thi~tli: t l i ~ t  then: is n s i r ~ ~ i I ~ . r i t yin Dcl-
phqyx's: writing a n d  your? ? " 

'"t first  sight, 1 ditl not- notice it, b n l  I see 11owth;k% 
you n+e cluite right." :!nil, looking a t  lllc rli:tective, 
he ~ { l d e d: " A~itl yotl inft*i--- ? " 

Chu~tecoq  s;?id : 
" 1 conc'lude tht1.t Uc lphc~or  h:as iliatie his ;ic:compIiczs 

do t h a t  tricli s o  t1xi.t I:(? can ~ 1 s ts~~sp ic ionon you." 
'Tile reporter csclnirned : "But it js abon~irl;~.ble." 
Yery quict!y thc king of tlic: c l c t c ~ t i v ~ ! ~  sair.1: 
"On tile co~ltrary,I think i t  i:i splendid." 
~:h;~riiecucl ;~.oi l t i i ;u~(l  
"1-istell t i ,  Ilic. Y(J:I n!u:,t nqi'i:r with Iil(: that; Kc 

:trc just bcgiuning to x e  tl:iyli!;ht. Wow, ilreil't we cer-
tail1 of two things? The lirst is L h t  Uclpl~cgoris not 
n n  isolated crin~inal,  anil L11;it hc i n s  r~ccornplir:.es rm&g 
d . 0  [lo all the thinjis ~ W I I I L I I  11tc U I . ~ C ~ Sthem to do. 

"Well, t h rm  ! " :~dd1:11('11~1-ntcc:ocq, " ll;tr.cn'i: we J . I : ~ ~ ~  
~ I - ~ N ~  is t r  j i i~qto I I L ~ : ; I ~ U C I ' ~ ~ I ~t l ~ x tBeI;~ile{.;t~r : ) s  your-
s,.'! f ? '' 

I ?  I-;---" 

i'hc daiec rivi: coniinusd : "Or ral11i.r livc i~~br:, L I I I -

known to cvcryoril:, mid it  will ai!ow rne to s c t  n t rxp  for 
7ic!phcgor in m57 o.wn Inshion ill \~liicI1 hr: I . I I I I I I O L :  1':l"il 
to fa.11." 

'"onsienr Chnntccncl," s;iitl ncll~rg:~,rclc~, "for !jo1111-. 
t h e  I have ;ltlmin:tl you, but: notr.; that  1 I{clow yo11 
Si~timatcly,I J u v c  alv<oltlrc co~~ficlcncc in ~ O I !  ;!:XI 1 
sl~ould bc ouly too plr:i~i,rlio l~cl!) you in t-lli5 rlii:~i~., 
which I feel sure v;ill ILLY(: sc.t~sationd rcsul t s ,  Of course, 
I ~ l u i t e  see t l l ~ t  il you n,is!~Lo 1cil.c I!~?!jrllcgos irlto a 
rl-:I!>, it will bc het tci  t h n ~  lw 1)elievcs nlc to Ix: dcnd." 

" 'Then you agree," said the detvc ti\.c. 
" Pscu>c mc, I ' vc  not Ii11isIlec1,~' ( ~ I : C L ; I I . P C L  Ecllegarde. 

,. ,,~~nlor twla tc ly ,I'vc: no ncar rclati\:cs: b~ll:1 I n v a  
I c L n y  good friends, I'm pleased to say .  

" And t1is.r.c is my ncwspnper--" 



Chantecoq objected : 
'YOU \,:u~arst congratulation;: Irwx yo l~ r .will r c c e i v ~ ~  

Chief." 
L II must have tin?? to  think." 
Chantecoq slowly r.rised his eyebrorvu :~.r:'l 1,)olxrl n i  

onI &  daughter. Tii;11 sucldetlly somconc. l ,~: l~c!i~t l  [ i s :  
door. 

"Come ill," snicl the cletectiw, 
Mnric-Jemnc nppc.rrcd lrith a parcel iil her I i~uclnilil 

~ i i d: 
C I A =  .." has,~e~~engc . r .j u5t  ddirered this for MXe.i h l c i  t:." 
Colette r~nficd the  p;lrcel. I t  w n j  a h c : ~ u t i l u lIlox c d  

chocolates. With a smile, s!~? saiil to  Ut:llq:.!.ile: 
"Monsieur Bellegarcle, you spoil me ! " 
T h e  journalist looked s ~ i ~ p ~ i s c t l  and ::ni~l: 
C'Madcnloiselle,,?ou ar.2 mis t l lxn ,  I hnveli'; :wit 

you this present.
" But here is your card," observed tile d;.tcciivcP:i 

daughter.  Colcttc then shorvecl Ee1lt.g.rrdr tlv? card On 
which was mgrsved thc name of: 

More and more pazzled, the reporter said: 
"Mademoiselle, I give you my word of horrorlr th; l t  

I did not send you t - h ~ i ~chocolates, evcn although thiti 
card appears t o  be identical to thoae I use." 

The situation was clcar. t o  Chantecoq, and he said: 
c 6 Ah ! this is tl~.?work o f  Eclphcgor ! " 
Ghjntecoq took Piold of t!lt. box ;~:ld RB~::c~ C(01ctt0 

and Ek!lcprcle t o  f~-)l!i-w him. -'It. \vc,:?k l o  tlii. f x  e:id 
of his c~fT~ce,opcxlccl :t l i t t le  door,  tiirougl~ w h i ~ l i  i-l~ey 
passed, They were in a small, 5v::ll-lit room-C:linnt?coq',i 
laboratory. 

"'It has no suspiciox snlcll about i t . "  hi. declared; 
"Ho7.vevcr, 1 will hct----" 

Chantccoij got up. weut toward= a cupboard which Coil. 
tained rnmy pharrrinccutical bottles of all sizes, an8 
each, bore n label giving tho name of the! liquird it  con-
tain&. The detective took hold of one oi  thcst,, re!.usricfl 
i.0 th- table, po:lrcrI, about !\a!.' tbc coi.tcr~',iof i,!; i i i t i p  
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one of the snlallest testing tubes m d  ~ I I S F J ~t!le :jro!cin 
clincolate into i t .  

Jack and Colcttc loolicd on in siluncc, 
At tlic c~l t l  of n i c ~ i .nlomcnts Charlli!:oq taolc l~ulciof 

the  testing-tube, Ili.li! it rib to  tho l igl~t  nn;l loo!cctl at: 
it. The sweet gr;~d~:ally brolie up, and numerous brown-
coloured g1obnlc.s settled t o  the  bottom of the tube, 
forniing a. greyish rcdiment, thus separating tticnlsclvcs 
from the other products ~vhich the ChOcohtc was co:11-
p o y l  of. 

Chantecoq declared ul n t r cn lb l in~  voicc: 
"Now,  I a m  cert;~in o f  i t ;  thesc swccl. arc poisou-xl,'" 
Colette went pale and Uellegnl-, lc esclaimetl: 
"'The thief lias kept his promise-aftcr me; you 2nd 

your daughter. Tfrhat n mean trick t o  do--bob.; in-
fanlous ! " Then he added angriiy : "Belplicgor will 
s top a t  nothing in orilcr to  achievc his object." 

"This thief planned out  his plijt wry ~rcll.,"s$,l 
Chantecoq. "After having got rid of you, he whheci 
t o  get rid of Colette m d  I, and to Iny the s~iipicion of 
his crimes on you. 

"Well, what is your ciecision ? " 
The reporter ansvierecl : 
"I  thixili you are right-1 had bctler di:,appcar!" 
"'Good," said Chantecnq, gripping hini by the li;rii,i, 

AS nrc nave seen, Cl1ati:ccoq Ilnd nol L P ~ I ~  ins i tc<cj>if~~l  
capturing Belphegor, but  al. Icast 11:: 1ud tli.;covcred a 
little concerning him-he was not working cnlircly i r ~  
the dark;  but  Inspector Nenar-dicr, i n  spite of all hi-; 
endeavours, had found out  ~ i o t l ~ i n g  a t  all. 

Rlenarclier gave ordcrs that  escaraiions worr  to LC 
made in the intcrior of the nluserrm. Dcl;cctivcs were 
instructcc1 to watch suspected pcrsons, bat not one of 
them was able to  find anybody who could b: accused of 
being the ghost of the  Louvre. 

The police oficers wcrc vcry puzzled atmnt it nil and 
&hepublic bcgan to get rintiwved; srvcr::! r l ?  :-spopx-. h:;l 





b!enardier : 

" learn that. IBIJ)CC~OPhltwar~lier,who UYIF 
or:lvrcd to  inws1i~;:rlc tllc Louvre z i r f a i r ,  has 
dep:~rtctl t o - t 1 . l ~o ~ i:I confitlctitial mission to an 
~xnli:?ow.n ticstination. 

"The ghost of the I .~ur.re,finding i t  impossiblz 
to pn.;s t h u  irontier, li>:i:i br taltiny recuge in a littld 
village in the north, i\i!xe 110 doubt he \sill soor\ 
be captured. 

"We will say no more, so that w e  don't interfere 
wikla the police's policy, Let us therefore writ for 
some revelations which will not be long in coming 
to light." 

Wheu. he had finished wailing the above, lie coliii~~~itx!: 
""I going to send this note to the Prcss immetli:~ Lc.ly, 

so that it appcars in the .third edition of the cv i r~ i l~ :  
papers.'"

Tlaen he added: "You will remain quietly hew in thc 
room a t  the back of nly oilice, where your tlinncr will be 
brought to you. Then about ten o'clock you go l o  tltt-
Louvre with two deLic,tives w h i ~ n ~  you niny ci~nosi. 
yourself. You will llitlc yourselves in thc raolri ill 
question and if, as 'I hope, the ghost is duped I)y out 
cornmunicatiorr and returns to  the I ,ou~rc,  t11c:n (hi:, 
time he won't escapc you." 

"No, Monsieur, he rcrtainly ;von't," said R[enarclii~r.. 
"And I hope .that w e  hi~an't have need to usc oi!; 
revolvers, and that  we brill:: him back alive." 

" I f  you do that ,  my tlwr Menardier," co~~clutlcd Ai. 
1Zl'enva,l, "yon will he the one to be callecl ' I i i nc  of tht: 
Detectlvers,' and not Chantecoq." 

Obeying his supesior's orders, Ricnardier \vent to t i l ~  
h u v r c  with his two men, and in accordance with thcic 
instructions, they hid behind two large staturs in t h t  
"Room. of the Basl>:.~o!rs(';ads," and bTenorclics ill a;! 



cilorrnous basin where hc entirely diua.p~carec1 lrom sigllt 
'I-hrough the large barred windows which looked nut 
011 to the  courtyard of the Louvre, the moon was shill-
ing on the head of the  god Belpl~c:c-ir, stiIl lying a t  illc 
foot of thc pedestal, on the nios;tic fia.!:stont!s whiq:h 
were stained hy the blood of the kccptr, Snbnrnt. 

At  the scl.n~ehoix, a stranqc. scene wns taking place 
iilside thc  Saint-Germain l'rluxc~rroir Church which 
stood in irol:t of the cclcbrntrrd coli~mn of f"el.rnuit. 

In the  middie of the clla.~icel, thc Httle h ? ~ ,the  red 
light of which must  never be esi.inguis!ic-ti, shone in 
front of the altar. All of a sudden, the door of a con-
fessional slowly opened. A shadow carnc out ,  then 
another. They were the hu~~chba,ck and i-he man in 
the  overalls I 

Tho man in the owralls cxr ied  a large p o r t m a n t ~ n u  
illhis hand:  they both glided quietly behinci the a1t:tr. 
They stayed tllcre for a rncrnent and listened. N o  
noise was heard! The hunchback then took out  of 
his pocket a n  elcctric lamp and, lighting it, he pointed 
it towards the ground. 

I-Ie knelt down and touched n fagstonc, in the centre 
of which on(. could still faintly pcrccivc the  outlinc of 
n Picur-cle-lys, which h:111 bcen sculptnrecl in thc granite 
rn:lny ccntnl-ic-s ago. 

Y1~i:vly tlic rlqstone tlisplaccd itwlf, sliowin; a large 
bole, and thcn a narrow stonc staircase. The hunch-
back ;mil his conlpanicil went i n ,  au[l a s  soon as they 
were inside thc tiaptone c!o.;t:tl bat I< into i ts  place. 
After having d~:scendrrl about forty s.tcps, the two men 
reached a. corridor, the roof and walls of which were 
madc of heavy stonework. The ground had many 
cracks i n  i t  through which the Sc%in[cslightly pcrcolnted 
owing lo  its proximity. A s  they wcnt a!ong, cnormous 
rats scnnlpercd about. After thcy had gone about a 
hundrctl ydrtIs, they stopped in front of a massive oak 
door which mas ornnnicnted with great rusty iron bind-
ings in the lonn of a siinmroclr. 
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The hunchback ltnocked three times. 
The door hdf-opened, and the two accompiiccs p a s c d  

through i t  into a kind of crypt in t h e  form of a rotunda. 
A lantern hung an the wall, and its light shone on a 

siniskr:r human ligure sitting On a scat. 
It  was the  ghost of the Louvre! 
Its body was draped in a black shroud, and i t 5  iielzd 

vt7as hidden by it3 hood-it seemed t o  be waiting for the 
hunchback and the man in the overnlls who, a, minute 
or two afterwards, approached i t  respectfully. 

The man in the overalls put  down the portnlanteail 
at  the ghost's fect. The hunchback, a t  t!le w ~ n etime, 
held the electric lamp and witlitlrew Iron] the  bag a 
tube of the dimension of thosc air-bottles which are  used 
t o  inflalc motor-car tyres. 

Then the hunchback spoke in a low voice to thc ghost, 
who listened attentively and approved by  raising his 
head. 

Then, after having replaced the tube in the port-
manteau, the  hunchback got u p  and said: "This time, 
Eelphegor, the victory is ours I "  

The ghost took out the air tube from the portmanteau, 
which the  Iiunchback had just p u t  in, and slippcd i t  
under his shroud. H e  went towards tlic &or i m l  opened 
it wide. 

Preceded by the hunchback, who had religlltcd hi2 
electric lamp, and followed by the  chauffeur, Iic went 
towards the  Louvre. 

Belphegor and his t ~ v o  acconipliccs, after Ii:i.ving 
wallred about  a handred r11lrl fifty yards, arrivcrt i ~ i  
front of a staircase exactly silnilar to that  which the: 
sccret opcning gave behi1111 the al tar  ( J I  Saint-Gcr~t i ;~in.  
I'Auxerrois. They no idcss ly  ascentled it and found 
rhemselvct in front of a wall. 

The ghost laid his fingcr on tlic centre of n smaYf 
stone in the  wall, which slowly came ou t  of i t .  The 
wall then hdf-opened without the  least noise, showing 
a large hole, through which Beiphegor, the man in the  
avcralls and the  hunchback passed, and they found 
themselves on t h e  landing of the Victoire de Sa.mo-
thrace-the same place where Chantemq and @elk:-
garde had previot:sly seen the ghost tlisa.ppear. 
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TIlc three of tllenl descended the stcps and i.cacl:ed 
the  landing below. Bclp!ir-::or t11cn mntlc. a .sign to  
the !~r~nchbacli to  extinguish his hiup and alone kc ws1:  
into n, dark corridor. 

C'rceping along, he atl:lineti tlxc elltrancc Lo l11c" l i u < l i ~ >  

of thc Barb;lrous Goils," nntl, s t m d i n ~  stiil, he p i t  tirc 
instrmncr~t wi~ich he hclil hidden under his shroud ura 
the ground. 

He Ir11el.t d o i x  and unscrewed the top of ihe air-pump, 
thereby allowing the sonmii'esous gas n,l~ichit ~ o n t : ~ i i r ~ d  
"c ccscape. He pointed the tube in tile tlil-cctior~of 
aVlc~~:ir~lierand his tvm men ; then, gcii.iil;. L I ~ J  q:a i~ i ,  
he waited-motionless and invisible. 

Prom tile hottom of the basin where he wnr lyit:: 
hlenarclicr, .cvho, by the way, Ilnd wontlerfui I~ea~~inp, ,  
heard a slight sound, and hc raised hirnseX up and 
p w x d a r o n n d  him. 

I t  seemed to him as if o w  of thc di:tt,ctivcs who war& 
hidd,.n behiiltl 21. st;rlue tottered just as t h o r ~ g l ~Ilc had 
becoille suddenly giddy, 

Mer~ardiernoticed that  he began to  fccl a, little dizzy 
liirnsclf, I lc  got up o u t  of the basin, and a t  the s:Lme 
time, his collc,rgue fell down on to thc: flagstones. \$'it11 
heavy lieacl, s l ~ i k i n g  legs, and Seeling half-suFfo~r~.tc~l, 
&lenxdier approc,Lchcci him. 

J u s l  then ttic other detective c a m  staggering out t.>t 
his liiiling-place. On seeing h i ,  Mrnardier xnanagc~il 
to  seize hrnl by t h e  arm, b u t  the man slipped down on 
t o  tlic ground a t  the side ob' his colleague. 

Graduall! icvlir~grvorse, the tletecti~.,c cndcnvoiarcil to 
rva!li n le\\ stcl,;;; but  suddenly tie stopped. A fl-ighLen-
ing spcctrc was coming s!owl>- to\vartls h im tlu-c~~rg:lthe 
dar!c~~ess.  

Bi~na~-cli'r n~echanically pu t  his lmid townrils Elis 
re\-oiter, which was in oue of his pocki.Li, 11111 he lr:~cf 
not the time to seize it . , , t l ~ cghost was near hirra, 
holding a bludgcon in his 1inr:d. 

Cstiiering u p  his iast strength, which seemed :ci;ou?- 
to leave him nl any  minute, the dctectivc seized Cci-
phegor's threatening arm, and, a.t the same time, !lo 
liftcil up ]:is hood which entirely cor~cea!ed his face, 

A crv cr;cal)r.ti h im,  
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:~'he ;llysterious iliici x ' v e  a ~nas l it o  protect h7m 
K.15.  

I,.;~:L]ISI:I!,a faii~ting cui~dit:o~l, justi l l  1 ~ 1 1t o  l l i ~ :  ~ ~ I ) L I I I ~ ~  

by the bodics of hi:; two c:oll~..~:i~~~::;. 
!klphc.:;or t h c ~ l  Iennt c)\,cr the thr~:~:int.11 in turn a111:1, 

making ccrt;iii~ that  :.iu*y u-or11i.l b12 u~~r,iliiic,i~:us sonici ~ i  
ti:~ie,he w h i s t l ~ ~ i .  

'Tile hunciil~nclr alicl i l l ?  n1:irl iii the ovci~nllsaljpcareil. 
B1jt11of  thcnl wor.c: ;I, ~ I I S : ; ~ .sii~li!.lrto t l ~ : ~t ol R~:lpliegor. 

'The three of t h t m  ~ x p t11p to tile :;t;l.tne of Bel-
p!cl;or, wllicli n u  ~ i i l llying in tlic salnc placc, l'ht3y 
(1111 not: stay tllrre It)r12. 011a sign Iron1 the gh:)sl:, tlie 
t u : ~  assistalit:; took hultl of IIic pctlcstd of 1 ilc 9; t:itut., 
mtl ,  not withiju t clTost, they skilh~lly ar~t l  Y ~ ~ I ! I Ii l j i  t t l r x f l  
i t  siflcwaysill nrtlcr to  unro\.cr t l ~ c  p:trt 01 tlic ii:~jistonc 
an \vllich it ~c;si.crl. 

fiaring this opcratiun tl~r: ghost rrn!.iiliwl mulionle~a 
with his I:::?\ r i \c tcd on 3lcr-~arilier and 111scoi!~,,i,ucs, 

t o  a~!i-l i1.011e c,ho app<~:~reif be as 1-igi11as tlic ni;~~-l-blc 
\vIi i i :11 S L I I ~ O I I I I ~ ! I : L ~in~:~ j ;cs  t l~cni.  

.It miiy whin t h :  p~cleslal wrts pu.,Iicd nsiilc and 
tile pii:ct: of g ro~i i i~ l  nl l ic l~it ccrvered cul~ltl 1)c x e n  illst  
Brlphcgor i . u r ~ ~ c ~ l  hcntl away from thi. tilrcc dctei:iivcs.Ili:; 

The ghost t::::~niinetl the groi~rlc! whilz the 1iun::libacl.r 
stood over him wrth tlic I m i l ) .  111 tlie ccri11.e o i  ;r flag-
s o s : : I - I . This rcprcscntcd the 
arm,; of tllc \';.tluis, ant1 t h c  ghost touched i t  firidjr wi ti1 
111:; t)lacl~-gh>ve~ l l i u g ~ w .  

Slowly and  nuiscl(~s;;l;- ihc- f l ; l ~ i l ~ n c  sl~owin;:~i~t ivet l ,  
a. large hole a t  the h t t o m  of w l ~ i c l ~w x  n volarninous 
1.licst. T11cl: t l ~ e  gliost nlatl': 2. sign to (hc  two accom-
plices, alld t llCy strc:(:cilcd tl:clilscl~ts o u t  oa thc p,!'c)~i~ld, 
13ncon ex11 siile of tlic I~IIIc, into wl~icli ihcj. both  pit 
.ill al-Ill, 

Their  hands met n n ~ l  scizc(1 ihc 11lel;il lianil!cs Gxcrl 
at the  two c:nils of t h c  Iiwvy chest. Thcy pullcd tlic 
c l i ~ i tou t  wiih g r m t  cliiliculty arid pu t  it near tile st~atnz 
which wna turned upside down. 

The g h o ~ texrtiiiii?~:cl Il ~ cciw:t. 
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On the lid, which was made oi  Corclova k a t l x r ,  some 
foyni arms were faintly t o  be w o n ,  above which one could 
J!I: '~ decipher the iliiti:tls o f  1len1.y 111, Icing ot 1:r;~nce 

One of the four iron biodingi \vhlci~ i~~rrcrr~ndct l  th:: 
corners of the chest was na:lrly c l c t ~ l ~ ~ u l .Uelphcgor 
lpulled it 'off entircly and c:snnlinetl it. TIICJI;wit1uut 
:.;lying a word, he pointed t o  the door of tlie room. 

The two men carried She chert on their s l ~ u l d e r s ,  
thc w i g h t  of which made them bend clown a little. 

After having thrown tho iron binding dov.v;v.n on tho 
mound, the ghwt,  with tlic 1,rlnp it! hi; hx:lt:i. w:.n t to-
cards  the corridor, follorved by his two :iixo~~rl)liccs. 

The hunchhack picked up t he  air pump v;l:1c11 117 :\,t 
the entrance to  the door. All three t11m rr:ic.cntlcd tilit 
:<taircase 06 t he  Victoire dc Sanintilrn~.:L i ~ i i lrt*.c~!ic:(lthe 
Innding. 

Belphegor :rg,tin psrormctl  the r.ibc~,l;s:tryi~11cr:ikion 
to  opcn the secret entrrrnc.e. Surli:. :r!irrutc~ ::,!PC !II-y 
en tesed the crypt. 

The man in the ovcra l l~ ,who tvns in a stc.ie of per-
spiration, laid the shest on the ground. TI12 ii~111<,1lht~k 
and he took OR their xna~lcs, Then the m:rn in 'the 
overalls, without losing a momznt, turned tllr.: three 
locks: with the adidof a cold chisel which 11- 1::ltl tn!ier~ 

the lido u t  of one of his po~l ie t s .  He c1pen~r.1 
The hunchback im~necliately held his ;.Ir:;trit; lamp owr 

the box, and Rclpliegor~-wl~o mas in  front o f  I , inl-coulJ  
not suppress an i.xciam:~tionof surprise; n cry  of ~ k t o r yI 

The chest was fillctl w i th  tti:~rvellocs jeiv-1; and pirxcs 
c d  gold ! 

i l i i?'he man in the ovur,tlls i)~ll11:intl in t ! ~ ebu:c and 
E,roug!t out a k~nnlllnlof coin4 i:.hich w r z  maxkrd tviih. 
the L ' I I I K Y  of King Henry 111, Au l i e  p u t  thr?rr:, buck 
again into the  box the hunclib:~tl,, in his t~rm,took ou t  
a mo?t magniSccnt crown set with, p r ~ c i o i ~ ~S t ~ l l ~ . i .  

"The di;ldem of Catherine of Medici.i," r t~r i r?nurncih?, 
C~owingit  :rdnliringly t o  the ghwt .  

The g.liost then whisperor1 souw vcmls ti) i,li,: h ~ i n c h -
I)xck nx1.d tire latter rqkrccul th:. c:rovcn into tile box and 
~ r i t ha. knifc: tried to mo:;? o w  of th.2 iron kinding;, but 
ite ~ l n ~ l l ~ i C S f ! i k  

At  thr  ssnie f ~ o ~ ~ r ,Sir,.~.ons'I?:,;m?Iier, x?:;I:f:rlg cm k r  
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bed, agpcnring l o  h c  in n c1cc.p slcel). Her face looked 
very pnle-ncnrly blc!irtllc~:~. 

After Chantccoq's visit to  I:t.r, ::I:(: 11:rd b c m  stricken 
w i t h  a violciit fit of choking and everybody felt con. 
.vinccd she goins to tlie. \Yl1c11 the cholrin:: had 
subsicled, she umi t  i n  to a st:r tc of prostra tion and had 
to be carried to her bed. 

Distracted, Maurice de Thouars cieciderl to  go for a 
doctor, b u t  just as  Ile mas going Simonc came to herself 
and declared that  she did not  wish t o  sce a doctor. 

Elia Bergen tried t o  insist on a doctor coming, but 
Sinione was obtluratc ant1 would not give way, and she 
l o o l d  a t  them both with an cspression on her face 
which seemecl t o  say :  " I fei.1 t h a t  everything is finished 
, . . let mc die here in peace!" Aiter that  she fainted. 

The companion dlt! not leave Simonc for a single 
moment. Townrtls cig!~t o'c!ocl~ she seemed a little 
better-she breathcd more freely and her lips had lost 
the  violet tinge tvhicfi had worried Elsa Bergen. 

Mlle. Bcrgen told Juliette to inform all the servants 
of Sirnone's scrious state of health and to ask them to  
move about the  house very quietly. 

Towards midnight, the .co~npanion rang for Juliette, 
whom she ortlc.sed t o  remain on duty. She crept softly 
towards the door to  open i t  for lies and said in a low 
voice: "I t  s c m s  as though she is a littlc hcttcr now-
anyhow, she i i  w r y  qu ic t ;  you go to bed now and 1'11 
s tay  with her." 

Juliette was -+.crydevoted to her mistress and wivl~etl 
to  stay with her: lio~vever, after a great rlcal of persuasiou 
fmm the comp;u~ion, she w r i t  to  hctl. 

&3!!e. Bergen locked t11c cloor and was sitting clown on 
a chair near Sirnone's bcd, nrlie!l the cloc.li of n neigh-
bouring church slowly sounded the micinigl~thoor, 

.An hour later, :he c-lr o l  lilsc hunchbrtck \\-as st;rtioned 
in the Avenue d'Antin, n few housrs l o w r  dowt than 
J w l r  R(:llrg:lrrli~'s rc..;iclcntc. Rut illis tirile it w,w thc 
m m  in  the olwalls va s  sitling in tlie sent. From 
timc to tlmc the latter loolxd towards the y o m g  re ,  
porter's abode, i t  rva;: clear that  he await& somcone, 
'l'llis sonicone wn-, nn other th:m the hunchbac,lc wlio, zt 
tlbis inomx-it, a-i.:~? K copid on o t ! ~Imsinr?s!, 
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! I I E  first S : I . ~ S of d3.wil 51itrc11 ac1.m~lllc r~ i l f sc i i  i.iw 
LOUYTL?" 

Very soon the day-liccpcl's ol t l ~ cLouvrc arrived, 
; h u e  liberating their colleagues ~ v h o11adbcoii on t lu ty  
#luring thc  niglit, a n d  who-u~idcr tlic instructiorls of 
;hc M:in;~.gcwrll t211r? of Menardler-had kcpt 3 c:;se~ 
r i l l  watch 011 tile "lhm of the I 3 a r b ; ~ r . o ~ ~Goi l~ . "  

? " q~~es t io~ lcd"Ailgthirlg happc~~ed ~ l l ecl,~y-keeper:. 
I " 
" N o !  M o t l l i ~ ~ g  declzrcd Slie r~iglit-ltct\p:rs. Om: of 

:;it: night-lwepcrs said, voicing the opinion of all the  
ol1:crs: " lr's all over ])on! I f  we want to li11.1~up- ~ 
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They both nervousiy went towards Mcnnrdier ~ h o r n  

they immediately recognizcd. They found tha t  Menar-
dier and his two collc:agues wer-c still breathing. 

The old keeper told Drognin t o  go and inform the 
Conservator as <l~li<lilyas 11c could. 

When Dsoqnin had gone, l;,~thes Bizot h i n t  towards 
Menudier who seemctl t o  bc half-waking. Several other 
keepers, who had been attracted by  the noise, the11 rushed 
into the room. Some .;vent and. looked a t  the three 
detectives; others stopped in front of the large hole whero 
the pedestal of Rclphegor's statue had bccn 

""The thief! " said one. 
""The wretch ! " said another. 
"This time he has t l i l w  victims! " said another, 
""No!'"aid Father Bizot, who was the only c%lmone 

amongst them. "'Don't you see that they are living? '" 
Menartlier and his two men were beginning t o  show 

signs of life, a12d when >I. Lavcrgne, the Conservator, 
and M. Iiabusaon, his assistant, arrived with Droquin, 
Xlenardier was half opening his eyes. Aided by two 
keepers, he got up, looking very cdazcd. Several times 
he passed his hand over his forehead, saying: 

" I t  is ridiculous l B: must have h e n  dreaming!" 
After having loolied at the two other detectives, who 

had also gradually come to, M,Eave~gneapproached 
Menardier and said to him: 

"What has happened ? " 
"Ah I it's you, hlonsieur !" said Mcuardier in a sleepy 

voice. 
"Yes! my friend, t ry  and pull yourself together m d  

tell me---" 
"Monsieur, you coulcln't h i g i l l c  it I " said hlex~ardier, 
"Ah I you've seen the ghost 2 " 
"Yes! Monsieur! and I swear by the heavcns a b w e  

tha t  1 thought my Sast hour ha,d actually come!" 
While everybody was listening to Menardicr, an 

:~nmacuhtely-dress&; elderly m:w, \r~xnringa grey felt 
h.it well-drawn down over his cy~:::, entered the soom. 

It: was Chantecoq. 
Noticing tha t  everyone was occupied with Mcnsrdier, 

he loolaed round the room and his eye dell upon the large 
llole out  of which Belphsgar and his accomplices had-
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taken the chest containing the Vdois treasures. Thcn 
Ire noticed thc iron binding which had been thrown down 
by the ghost and which lay quite mar  to the hole. 

The detcxtive bent dawn and picked u p  the iron 
binding, 

At that  nnornent Menarclies was saying: "It is fortunate 
that  the thief did not assassinate all t l~rccuf us." 

There was a rnurrnur of sympathy from everyone. 
' n ~ e n  Menardier continued: '% my career as a detec-

tive, I have never been mixed u p  in such an extm-
ordinary drama. I wonder whatever will come next ? " 

A vibrating voice was then heard; "'I'm jilst goiiig to 
telI you, my dear friend." 

Everyone looked up and, to their surprise, they saw 
d3bantecocl stctsding before them. 

On seeing the great detective, Monsieur Menardier 
frowned and said dryly: '"Well, what is lie interfering 
for !" 

Chantecoq noticed the hostile reception that Menas- 
clier gave him and, without getting annoyed, he poiuted 
in the directon of the luge  hole and said in a, cairn voice: 
'There  has been a. treasure hidden there ! " 

"A txei~sure? " repealed Mcnardier in an incredulous 
voice. 

""Crtain2y B " said the great detective. "A treasure 
enclosed in a Renaissance cheut." 

"But what makes you think that 4 "  
"This iron binding which I have just picked u p  ncar 

that  hole." 
Chantecoq showed the h r n  bi~adingto  &I.Lavergne 

and added I " I think, Monsieur, that  I mnot naistakc~i ! " 
"Indeed! said M. Lavergne, "this piece of ironwork 

dates back to  the: 16th centuxy." 
"Allow me to  point out to  you that  it bcars the 

Valois arms," continued the great detective. 
Meraadier %id in a nustrusting and almost a.ggressivc 

voice: "'Xi is oazl~ya. supposiiion." 
""Which is confirmed," said the king of the detectives 

"by the fact that the ghost put  you and your colleagues 
to sleep with the aid of somnilcrous gas.'" 

At  these words & h a r d i e r  looked disyleasccl. Awl 
Claantccoq, patting him familiarly on- the sh~ddex-~  



TN the large s.ilun ot Sinlone l)csroc!~t.s's house. I ' .I>:I 
Bergen and hlxurice tle Thounrs tvcrc rccciving s m : . : . , ~ :  
friends, ~vl~o--havingIt.:trnt t h a t  Simone ~ n svcr.;, 
seriously ill-llnd hnstencd to sec hcr. 

Thc cornp~nion,  looking very tlc.j~l;:ti., was iali;~,..,; 
to two  :ustt~etes,who wure listening to the bad ncL:.. 
which she had to tell them. Maurice rie Thouar:, :i .r., 
speaking to a y o u q  w o n m  pnlntkr.

< < V r .* Ir ~ l iyo11 allow me t o  go and s tc  he r - j~ r~ i t  for 
rninaltc, I I ~ :  ! : I ! - I ~ S - i!\:tr?Iy t u  !kiss Lie:,'' :;aid tile p?.irr!:r. 
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"If I'd wen him, I should have died," said thc baroncsa* 
And she continued: " I  liavt. bccn thinking about 

going to onr Courtcuil Castle, which is between Drc.w 
and Rlantes." 

" I t  is a wonderful place, isn't: i t  ? " tleclnrcd B1111.. 
Bergen. "Our  poor Simonc visited i t  last summer, and 
she told me t h a t  thc Uwon had most marvcllous :xi 
treasures there." 

hlme. Pnpillon coni-inuecl: "I t  seems t o  me t h a t  wit:ir 
the  shelter of t l m x  high, thick walls behind ti:? tlr:i,.$ -
bridge which we 11;~tl  ~pecially built, we shoulit L. 

felt very safe; but n157 husb;rnd's secreta~!,~,I~ ' Iou. - : r~~r .  
Luchner, has clissuatletl us from going. He said i h ; ? t  i :' 
t h e  ghost wished t o  visit us, he would gat in our cn-tl:: 
just as  easily as in our hotel in Paris, so 1s!lnll s tay 1:cw 
But  I 'm so upset-I can ' t  get any sleep a.t all. 

"This ghost, I sce him cverywherc; during the night.  
during the  day. I t  is dreadful!" she added. 

And suddenly shrieking out,  she pointed a trembling 
ginger t o  the door which had just opened: 

"Here he is!" she cried. "It is he! It is he!" 
"Why, no ! " said Elsa Rergen. "It is our  footrn:ili, 

Dominique." 
"I have just comc t o  remind you that  Monsicuc 

Chantecoq has been waiting for you a quarter of a i l  

hour," said Dominique. 
"Chnr~tecoqI " exclaimed 8.nxoness Pnpillon. "Cllnn -

fecoq, t h e  king of the cletectivesl Oh! show him int 
Show him i n  quickly, I want t o  see him. I want to .cc rnysel T nnckr his protection. " 
pl"Donliniqlle! Show Alonsiaar Chantccoq in." o r d ~ ~ r x l  
Mlle. Bergen. 

The Iootman went out  m d  returned a few minuic.3 
after with the celebrated. detective. Ml l&  Bergm 
presented him to the  Fapillons. 

Chnntecoq bowed t o  the baroness, who looked a t  him 
with terror in her eyes. Then Chantecoq greeted the 
baron and hlonsieur de Tho~inrs. 

Wishing to break the ice, the companion said: 
"Baron Papillon is a connoisscur on antiqries. IT: 

possmes a wonderfrll collection of kniclc-knaci;:, 
Amongst his mricly ~ : t l t i n b l ( b ~ ,he has a bcwtifu! pa;;? 1 



by Boucher, of the hlnxhioness of Pompadour, alxl 
ha has a w~ndesful,  communion cup from &nvenuSo 
Ccllini." 

Just  a t  this juncture, Daroncs~Papillon intervened 
a~lclsaid: 

"Monsieur Chantecoq, you are soon going t o  arrcst 
t11e ghost, arcn't  y o u ? "  

Chantecoq replied t~iith n smile: 
" I  sincerely hope so, nIadalrie!" 
"If not, I sh:iU t l i~ t ! "  continuecl n'lmc. Papillon. 
" B u t  I don't  scc why you s h o ~ ~ l d  be so frightcnccl of 

tile ghost-is thc:ra any reason why he s l~ould attack 
you any  nlortl t i ~ m  anybody else?" said Chantecoq. 

"Well;  as Mlle. Rergen has just: told you, we possess 
imany beautiful things." 

"Of course, they certainly would bc a temptation fur  
a hurglar ! " 

" You rcalize that, tile11! " said Mmo. Papillon. 
' El. a t  rest;, Baroness. From investigations 1 h a w  

r,L.Llcli.. Belphcgor ( that  is the  name by which the  ghost 
:s known) appears to  be extremely clcvcr; evidence of 
ti~i:,is indicatcrl by his nttnintnent of t h e  object which 
lie had in vioav." 

" What was tha t  ? " 
" The Valois trcnsurel" :;aid Chantecoq. 
' T h e  Valois treasure i " esclni~ncrl Elsa Bergen,, 

l'daurice de Tho~inrsELTK~ Baron Papillon ~iniulta.neouul y 
" Absolutely," replied Chantecoq. 
" Then there was :r treasure hidden in the Louvre i' ' 

qi:"stioned tile baron. 
" Yes--under the slatuc of Belpilegor." :,;tid Ctuntccoq. 
"And the ghost stole i t  l] " 
'"n a very short slncxof tinne,"rq)lizd the detectii-e 
" i i \ ' l~mwas that ? " 
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"This Bellegarde is the  cause of it." 
De Thouars nccompa~iicrl Cbantecoq as far as t h e  

hall where the footman was waiting to show Chani-ccoq 
out ,  then he rushed u p  the stnirs to  the first floor. 

\Vhen de n lou ; i r s  arrived in Simone's hcdroorn, 1lls;l 
Bcrgen, Juliettc and n nurse were forcing her to  lie 
duwn on her bed. Shc was delirious-her cyes had 
scared look in them and her face was distorted, 5110 
was wa.vingher arms about  in the air and saying: 

"The ghost? the ghost! I see it! I t  is there! I t  is 
there !" 

With a great effort she managed tu  get away from 
those .who were trying to hold her d o ~ v n .  She rushed 
towards the window as if she wi..;hed t o  t l~row herself 
u n t  of it .  

Mlle. Bcrgen and the nurse ran after her. They 
successfully caught her a id  put  hcr in a chair; all her 
strength had not  left hcr-she was prostrate and her 
eyes were closcd. 

After a little while, she revived somewhat, and 
murmured in a very weak voice ' n  which there was still 
a trace of great distress: " Jacl 1 Jack I "  

Maurice de Thounrs said to  i h : chan~hermaid: 
"Juliette, gc~and look for a priest; i t  is the end-

she is dying !" 

CHAPTER V I I  

IN accordance with Chnntecoq's order?, Qadi Bellrp,,rdo 
r'mni~led hidden in the rletectivc's rc::idence. Pierre 
chutrais  was faitlifally guartling him wi th  the aid o i  .the 
two dogs, I?lndore nnrl Vitlocq. 

A room situated on the first flijor h:u? been reser l .d  
lor thc journalist a t  night but,  during the day, it  h:rd 
bcen decicicd tha t  he should remain in a little room sit- 
untccl a t  the back sf t h e  house, the windows of which 
lonkecl on to thc  gartlcn. To prevent anyone seeing into 
the room, they had takcn the precaution of 11nvi.iiug 
the blinds. 

Colctte had chofien some books from hcr fn thw ' a  
well furnished book-casc which eh.: thought rni:jbL 
n te rcs t  her guest, 

'1 
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After Bellegarde had thanlied Colette for the booksb 
>11c ~d to  hlm: 

"1 was afrud that  you wcre bored." 
" I  bored, B1adcmo:sellc; that  1s ~mpossible, especially 

when you arc, I t r  s . "  

Coiette s l~ght iyblushcd. Then she said, without 
dzrmg to look at him: 

"Then my company is agreeable to you?" 
"Morc than you can ever imag~nc." 
"You flatter and surprlsz n ~ c , "  said Colette. 
"Surprise, why ? '" 
"Cecause I am such an ord nary kind of girl," 
" Is it that you're so very 1 1  o d ~ s tor are you trying to 

teasc nie? I don't w s h  to ~nalre you a banal compll- 
ment," continued Jack Uellcgarde, "but  I can only tcll 
you to stand In f ~ o n t  of your mirror and you will see from 
your reflect:on that you arc alordbly pretty!" 

I n  a playful tone of voice the young g ~ r l  repl~ed: 
"Do you magme thdt I never look a t  myself in tho 

glass, then ? " 
"Wcll, if you do, you don't see yourself." 
"Rut 1'111 not blind." 
"']Fortunately not, Mademoisellc, or 1 should h a ~ o  

been very discouraged. " 
"Disc:ouraged?" questioned Colette. 
The journalist suddenly looked very sad and ashamed, 

and mid : 
"Maden~oiselle Coicitc, I have not the right to answer 

you."
"Why? '" 
Bellegarde was quiet. His lips moved, but no sound 

came from them. Then he sadly shook his head, 
thereby showing Colctte t h a t  he wished to kccp silent. 

Very much uloved, Colette aslietl : 
"Monsieur Jack, have I unconsciously caused you 

any pain ? " 
"No!'"rotested the reporter, and incapable of con-

trolling his agonizccl feelings any longer, he said: 
"Madernoiscllc, let me tell you.'' 
"Do tell me!" said Colctte. 
When Colette said this last sentence she appeared 

so swect and so sympathetic that  I x k  felt immediately 
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:icncournged t o  confide r.i,eryt!ling to i1c.r. i-Ie said, in 
voice which ;vas at first I~i.,,it:~ting.:ind ~ . l l i c h:dI:'r. 
?\ :wds became grad ua!Iy fryner.: 

"'Marlemoisellc, thc first time 1sari- yo~i .I i ~ , l t~ l r n i ,t i  

towauls you. ~,!~licn I c:icbangctl a f i w  n o ~ . c i : ~w i t ! >  
you, it seemctl t o  mc that  you liopL ynu~.:,~.li;.q.nloc~l,  
and it  was this aloofncsi .tr.i~icli partly attracted rno kr j  
you. I wanted to have :I lcmg tdlc with you, I > u lsoinC-
~ O T N  lilt: f i 9 i l l  di3illg ~ 3 , ' 'YOU ~)I'e\~~lltC'd 

"How did I prcvrn t you ? " 
" By YOU' ~ l ; i n c c !  I r;r.ant 1 . o ~tlmt 1 sx\c I:? i ~ i ( ! i ~ i ~ ~ x .  

t ioa or anger in at. k V h t  I saw %vas frzshnc:,~, ch:m:l 
and ifinocence. 1 a t  onw guessed that  you r:~~t:>iIrlt 
the possessor of a pnre and unstained soul. ' '  

Then Reliegarde added : 
" Yola have n c t c r  been out of my thoughts Erxn L-lr;. 

very first day I s:~\vyou." 
"'FZa.ven't I ? "  said Colette, slowly lorvering !icr heail 

For  a n ~ o m e n tshe cl;\red riot look Jack Bellcgri.de -11 

zile face. 
Then the  journalist continued : 
"'Yon remember the nexb: clay vdlen, just h y  ci~arlc~., 

you saw me with a lady at: the GIycines Rcstwrant .  
+o rvliich incidcnt you have tactfully n e w r  allucic~.l." 

" I  have forgotten it!" s;?id the Y O I I I I ~  girl. 
'The young reporter pauscd for a moment, theu in ,I 

grave voice hc continued: 
"lalademoiselk, what 1 have to tell you i s  exlrrcmely 

delicate." 
"'Tell nlc! I a111 not n. child or e l m  ,i schoolgil-i 

straight from EL conwnl-." 
"'I know that ,  a d  I also know that you posses.; 

workkly lr~iowlrdge; that: is why I aln going lo x f r c  tv 
the unfortunate Restaurant incitlcl~i ." 

"But n h a t  p o d  can you do by referring to i t?' ?  

'"CV~tll I 'm afraid that  pcrhaps you gained a bad 
impression of me, a d  I want t o  get the affair r!e:ired up." 

"As ~ L ' U  wish to refer to  this incider~t,  1'11 "ill you 
emphati.c:dly, far from laying any blame on you. T 
pitied you with all my heart." 

"X sxear to you, Mademoiselle, that .this si t~~nk:~)r l .  
was crmtetl i l ~ ~ i t eunconsc~inuslyby me," 





CHAPTER 'irIII 

G G ~ ~ E T T Eand Jack did not appear t o  be pcriurbed on 
hearing the revelations of Madame Gautrnis. 

When the cooic had regained her breath, the journnliit 
said in a kindly voicc: 

"Kow, m y  good woman, tell us what you Iino\<<." 
"Ah! don't  speak t o  me about it, Rfonsienr $ac.k l ' "  
I < B u t  I must iimlo~ what has happened." 
" 'Yes, you are  right. Excuse me, M<~ilcmois:.II~. 

Colette, I don't know what I'm doing; to  contlc1i111 !,mu. 
hlonsieur Jack, you, such a n  honest m:m! {Vhcn t l ~ q  
saw t h a t  my husband wasn't in this affair, they nccusci l  
you." 

Interrupting, t h e  journalist said: 
"Come, Marie-Jeanne, explain yourself, plcnscl"
"Well "; continued Marie-Jeanne, "as you ordcrcd 

me, I went to  your a.partment t o  get the  diEserent 
things which you required. P was just in the  act of 
getting your pyjamas and socks ou t  of your cnlpboartl 
when soincone Imoclied thrrc t imes a t  the front door: 
I went in to  the  ante-room and 1heard voices c;rlling out: 

6"Opcn, in  the name of the Law! ' "  
Then she continueti : 
"i5'hat would you have done in my placo, blnnsicur 

J a c k ?  You tvouicl have operietl it, wouldn't y u u ? "
"Yes ! yes ! Please continue." 
"'I opened it and found myself confronted by five 

men, amongst whom I recognized the littie sneak." 
""The little sneak ? " 
"YPS, Drtectiw bfena-rdier; then one of tile men 

said t o  me: 
" ' I  am the  Superintendent of tile Police, n.n3 I wan t  

to  speak t o  Monsieur Jack Beliejizr.de.' 
" I: replied to  him tlint you had gone nxrsy: tk:n th?  

!ittlc sneak snerrinfily said : 
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I " ' "By Jove! I have my donbts.' 
"And the Superintrndcnt in a d r y  tone replied: 
"'SVc are going to search his apartment; '  
"Before I had evcn the  timc to say 'yes,' they entcred. 

The  Superi~ltendcnt, the sneak and the three other 
h e n .  They went straight into your ofiicc and, believe 
n e ,  it didn't taltc Llicm long to opcn your drawers and 
p r y  into your private papers. 
, "\\'hen they found nothing, t h e  Superintendent 
::ommenccd to get in~pa t ien t ;then Rlenartlier clrcw 3 
letter out  of his pcclcct, and showing i t  to the Super. 
rilltentlent said : 

"'It  mas sent t:) me to-da.y; i t  is anonynlo~~s ,  bnt i t  
c.onfirti~sall my suspicions ! ' 

"The Superintendent then replied: 
" 'I3at you told me yourself tha t  you saw Bellegartlu 

in the act  of following thc ghost ! ' 
" But the little snenlc .who did not wish t o  yield, 

said : 
" ' H e  pretended to follow ! Sure complicity ! ' " 
And, clasping her fingers together, hrnrlc- Jeanne 

exclatmed: " I  wantcd t o  fight the  man, but  I did not 
dare t o  becausc I knew he n n s  s t r o n g ~ r  than I. Iie 
turned your boola-case upslcle down, throwmfi- your 
beantiiul books 011 to  the ground. Then he plcked u p  
XI old exercise book which he perused 5~1th  interest. 

"bleC~nithlle the Supcrintcmlent opcn~tlyour dran cr 
and brought out  a piece of iron." 

" A  plece of iron ? " questioned Bellegarde. 
"'Yes, I couldn't very well see what t t  was, but it 

had. the appearance of being very old. Me also broufilil 
~ u tsome le t t en  and son1c pieces of gold whxh he put 
on the desk." 

'%omc pieces of gultl," clcclaxed t l ~ c  rcpol-tcr. "11 is 
a very long t i n w  S I I ~ C C1 Ii:id any  piccr-s of gold in my 
house I " 

Marie-Jcalinc c~npli,iLlt.Jlyr ~ p l l w i :  
"'%lornever, the): were picces of gold: I'm surc of i t .  

Then the Super~litendcnt summoned Mennrdier, who 
was still csamining tlic book. As they both shoucd 
each other their ctl.,col.cries, they spoke 111 n very low 
aroice. X c011Id 011lj' h : r ~  3 fev word^: 'Co~ '~~urmj ' - tooI . ,~  
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"Anyhow," said the detective, '7XI;LV(: m v e r  bee11 
an actor." 

And, approaching his daughter, he blssed her on the 
forehcnd and said: 

"if M vevoiv, m y  dear!" 
"Are you going o u t ? "  said Colette. 
"Yes, I'm going wi th  our Prronsicur Cantarelli t o  keep 

the  appointment with hlenardier." 
Colette looked anxious, but Chantecoq hastened t o  

add : 
"Don' t  be afraid, all will come right in thc end." 
Colette offered the  young reporter her hand, nhicl; 

h e  shook fervently. 
Then, with a resolute air, Chantecoq said;, 
'Wow, Lord Belphegor, we must be going. 
At t h e  same hour a sportlng torpedo was OR i ts way 

from Mantes to Drenx; the  hunchback was steering it, 
, ind sitting by his side was the man in the  overalls 
who was reading the  following note in a loud voice: 

"When you have transported the treasure t o  the 
place I have indicated to you, it only remains for 
+you t o  get rid of Chantecocl, who Is becoming a 
great hindrance. 

BELPHEGOR.'~ 

The hunchback raised his head rtapprovingly. 
The man in the overalls then tore the note into a 

thousmcl pieces, threw them t o  the wind, and snitl: 
"This detective is a most ionnidablc enemy." 
"Possibly l " sneered the  hunchback. 
And with a loulr in which there was both h a h 4  and 

cruelty, he added : 
"But to-mght he will be no more,'" 









-- ---- 
rcm THE MYSTERY OF THE J,OT.iVd%E 

L a --

This vestibule was a vcry beautiful Louis XV soon>. 
It; cvntajnecl some lovely picturcs Loo, 1,cntlirlg 
of the vestibule was ;en irnmcnsc library which con t : lh  
thousands and tho~~unnds  \-aiu,lblc books.of 

On this clay, tile man in chargcc of Baron !'apiilo~~'.i 
Castle was sitting in front of a Louis XTII table oil w h i c l ~  
there was a large box which was co.:e;.cd in cnnvas an l t  

marked with several scals. Kow this person mas ;lo 
ather than the mystcriotrs hunchback, one of Iklphepor'.s 
accomplices. Standing by his side, with his cap in I.is 
haad, was the man in the ovornlis, anutiicr acconnpiiia:. 

In front of them a coucicrge in livory was respect-
fully listening to the hunchback's orders. 

The hunchl~ack said to thc concierge, in an aulhor-
dtative voice: 

""As an unespecieil accidcnt has upsct the sccrcc 
working of the dungcons, Baron E'apiilon has forlidtlcrk 
an one to visit the Castlo.'" 

'very well. Monsieur," replied the concierge, bowing. 
The hunchback then told the concierge that the rnza 

in thc overalls was a special worlrmnn whom hc liaA 
brought with him from Paris to help with the r e p i ~ . i .  
He then told him to watch that  nobody disturbed hhcm 
whiie they were a t  work. 

After the  huncilbaclr had disdssed the concierge, 
there was a siience between the two men. The man in 
the overails was the fKst to  break it and said: 

"'Then, Monsieur Luclmcr, you don't: think t l u t  
we're doing anything risky?" 

"1 mr4ainIy don't," rrepliccl the hunchback cslrnly. 
And he adiicd: "The Papillons never corm here ml:i 
September." 

"'But the objectccl the 01her. 
@'Tneywill be away also,"saicl the hunchback, 
Taking up a bunch of keys which were on the table, 

the hunchback made a sign to his assistant to  bring 
the box. '-The man ill the overalls then carried the box 
on his back anti foilowcd thc hunchback, 

They went through the dining-room into the drawing-

I 
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lock ancl, a s  the  man in the  o v c l ~ d sliftcil the box on 
t o  his bni-lc again, hc i~reatheda sigh of regret. Mon. 
hicur Lu&ner co1iti;nue.d: "Let Lrs bi: satisfied n.ith 
sharing the Valois trea.sures wit11 Belphegor." 

The !~unchbaclc opened tllc door, and they passed 
through, closing it  behind t h m .  

The hunchback switcllcd an an electric fanlp. 2nd 
they found themselves at  the top of n snail-lilce stair 
case. They both clcscenticd the stcps and reached a 
corridor a t  the  cnd of which was a largc room surrounded 
with iron bars. The  hunchbaclc told his cotnpaniorr 
that  this  was the prison o f  Lhe castle. 

Monsieur L u c h n ~ r  then took a large liey from llli 
bunch and placed it in the enornlous lock of the prison 
door. They found themselves in a vaulted room lit by 
several lamps which were hnngiug from the  walls. 

At the end of the room thcre was an extraordinary-
looking iircplace. At  one of the sides an elcctric device 
was fised which had several instruments for rncastlriri~ 
gas.

The man in the nver'nlls p ~ tdov-n his bos on 3 nxissic . 
wooden table and, pointin: t o  ?LCfireplace, tho hunch. 
back said : 

"That is a high-pressure furnace which 1 have instnlli:,l 
4ny.wlf." 

"Ah! t h a t  Poolis very wonti'-rfui to  me," said 11i: 
compnnion, going near to  it, 

The secretary of Baron P:rpillon said: 
"Supplied by the e!ectric, current of t k  Castlz, i t  

will give the necewq;  l!mt rcquir-d to  melt thi. 'i'rrloi. 
gold." 

"Decidedly, Monsiem- Zui i l~~cr , "said tllc nlxn in 
the overalls, 

Pointing to the box, tl:? I~~in~:l~L)ncl:said: 
"We are going to  Ienic  this chest hero :is wi. tier: 

instructed, and ;IS CiooIl :is RcPphegor rejoins us, we wi!l 
:onnincncc to melt the goi,l :rnd traizslurrn it into bars." 

''No-:;, wi. .rvill r e t r m  cluiciily to  Paris, for wc ~nunt-
jeitle with Monsic,:r Ci~nntecoq,"said the  hunchback, 
3nd telling Baron P,zpil!r~n'; concicr~zt h a t  they wcrc 
p ing t o  Paris to  gct sorrir.t!~ingwi~ic!lthey ncedcd and 
that they V J O C ! ~ .r:+f~r:i ta-s!:~:,rrc.:~,r., iie then slipy.! .L 
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note into the  man's h;)nd ;mtl said: "Tha t  is somethinp 
for you t o  clrinlr my health with." 

Monsieur Luchrler and the n u n  in thc ovt:rnlIs tlwn 
drovc ofl' in their c:w. hIean\vhile the concierge oj 
Courtcnil v7a,sthiulcing what n kind 111m M. Luchllc:r was, 

.JUST about this time Ncmrdier  was confr:rrln,n *obi t i :  
M.Ferval, the Chief of t h e  Polic:c Forl:~:. 

An ollice boy entered anti said tha t  $4. Chantccoci 
had arrived. 

"He is exactly to  timc," said M. Ferval. 
'"He does not doubt what I an1 going to lell him,'' 

s l i d  Alcnardier. 
"'Show him in," said thc Chic1 of Llw I'olice. 
Chnntecoq nppcarccl, accompanied by Jack J3llcgnr;lq 

or rather Cnntarclli. 
On seeing this personage, w h o n ~  they could nod 

possibly recognize as  being the brilliant journalist of 
Le Petit Parisicrr, MiCI. Alenarc!ier and Fcrvnl shoiveil ;I 
little surprise. 

Chnntecoq imincdiately said : 
"'nfy d c m  Fcl.vnl, I want t o  i r l t rod~xet o  you Corn 

rnnntier Cantarellin first nulnismatist of King Victor 
IZmrnnnucl I1 and c!iicl o l  the Florence Muscurn-Lhc- 
placc' which the thief visited and wliom I was orderci: 
by thc I ta l in~iGovcrnlncnt to  seek." 

Xlonsieiir l;es\,~11 courtcor~sly d u t e d  the Cl~iof of tht 
1;lorcnse Xuseum, who rcplictl lo  hi111with ;I.II Xta7ian 
a.ccent. 

CI1;11itc~o(i ~ l i ~ i ) l c  Fcrvni by lllc tl;tnil and s,lid: 
"The Cornmni~dcs is v u y  much intemited in thi: 

Louvre business, bccnusc he is convinced ilinl: the  thie: 
who visited his ;\lmeum is n o ~ eother than our ghost.' 

" J  think I can sooil let you see t h a t  the Col~~~n;i :~t le l  
is mistaken," i l i tcnupted Mcnnrclier. 

"I do jus t  want to bcconlc C O ~ ~ V ~ I ~ C C ~ , ' '  said Cant;~.rclli, 
with n strong 1talian 3ccen.t. 

Fcrval and Mcnarc-lier exchanged a quick glancc, ,l.ili 

Xhantccoq, on swing it, said: 
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d r You can speak in front of M.CLIIIt arelli. I can vouc!t 
for his discretion as well aoi my own." 

" In this case, you can know c-\ erytl~ing, Fcrvnl ixcl 
Thanla to Inspector P1cn;rrclicr'i cIc:.crner;s, the ghost i; 
st last discovcred." 

"I hai-en't :~ctuallygot ldrn yet," said tlw litt!c x m k .  
"but his arrest is imminent." 

"Docs anyone know his name?" asked Chantecoq. 
"Yes, but I ask you both to lrcep i t  an absolut,~sccrct," 

said Ferval. " I t  is Jack Belltgarde." 
"The reporter of the P.P." csclaimecl the great t1.t.-

tective in surprise.
As to Bellegardc, he did not move a, inr~sclc. One 

would have thought that his name had been rncr~lioncd 
to him for the first time. 

"Yes," said Menardier, affecting a superior air. 
Ferval went on: "Certain clocunlents have been found 

at his house which lcave no doubt as to his ~u i l t . "  
Chantecoq again feigned great astonishment. The 

false Cantarelli, appearing very interestcil, continued to 
listen to Ferval who, pointing to different objccts on his 
desk, said: 

"Here are some goltlcn crowns whicli, as you see, bcnr 
the stamp of King Hcnry 111." 

Chantecoq took one of tlicm, examined it, and pas:-,c:i 
it on to Cantarelli, saying: 
" 'Trhaps Bellegarrlc ill tcndrd to start a collect ion. " 
"I doubt it," said M. Fervnl. 
"Tliat is not all." continued the Chief of Police. Ee r r  

is an iron binding belonging to a chest which Is, nl). 
dear Chantecoq, as you cannot help recognizing, exactly 
identical to  the one v-hich you found yourself at: the 
Louvre," 

He passed the iron binding to the great deleclive who. 
while looking a t  i t  very cnrefully, said: 

"It is exactly the same." 
"But that is not ail,' ' said Pcr~:i l  Lrimi~pl~nntly. Aiiii. 

talcing up the manuscript which Mennrdier had found 
at the bottom of the journalist's booltcase, he added a% 
he showed it to  the celebrated detective: "Here Is a 
conjuring book, and the contents containecl therein thsoic 
a light on this mysterious affair." 



- - - -  

( 'hmtecoq calmiy continued : 
" JIonsieur, Cantarelli, who is nn expert in the a r t  of 

d::~iphering old manuscripts will, without doubt, be very 
1: !e:wd t o  Iook a t  it." 

Bcllegarde hastencii to add :  "I should ccstninly bc 
., cry pleased t o  scrutinize it." 

I'cm%l got up ~ n dvery politely invited the Commander 
i.:sit in his place, and ns the latter cornmcnced t o  turn 
~ : - c r  the  pagcs of the conjuring book, hicnartlier, who 
d::ring this time had not ceased to look n t  Chantecoq 
with a satirical expression on his face, said: 

"8fonsieur, will you please e:ccuct: ~ n c ?3 must be on 
Ecilegarde's track without delay. " 

^ 'Yes, my fricnd, go quicltly ." 
Nenasdier s a l ~ ~ t e t lCantarelli, hut  the  Inttcr, being 

:ibsorbed in the book had not  noticed him. 3Tcnardier 
then shook Chan!c!coq by the  hand, and the latter said, 
311 a slightly joking voice: 

' W e l l ;  good luck, my friend "; and, pointing n finger 
a t  Menardier, Chsntecoq added: "Wait n moment! " 

"Why ? " said Menardier. 
"Jack Bellegarde Icnows you, and if you do not wish 

to be recognized, I think you will do well to  disguise 
yourself," said Chantecoq. 

Menardier commenced t o  laugli and said: 
"You, our leading detective, still believe in carnou-

flage! It was good once upon a t inv ,  bu t  
finished !" 

Chnntccoq replicd : 
"You nmy be nmng."  
Fcrval accompanied Mc~~ari l icrt o  the door and 

whispered a few words t o  him and Chantecoq, and 
Bcllcgarde exchanged a furtive s~nile. 

When Mc~lardier had gone, Ferval said to them: 
"\Tiell, this mystery d l  seems 7.wy clear now, doesn't 

r"t?'i" " .  
The telephone bell rang. F e r w l  took 02 the rcceive~ 

:&ndlistened. 
"J will come at once, Jfonsieur," said he, and as ha 

pu t  the rcceiver up 011 t h e  hook, he added: "Thc Pri~ici- 
gal wants me," 

Clian tccocl irimmediatelv ssid : 



"Tt'e will go, then." 
. "  x o t  a t  all!" cordially lxotcsteci the high oificid. 

+ 

"Hcri., my dear fricrld, you are a t  home. lZwil lcomc 
hc wcnt out  aftcr back again in a few inoments." A I I ~  

having  shaken hands n i t h  his two g:lests. 
Tlien thc j i~cnt  dc tec t~ve  took n c h . ~ i ~arid \at down 

at Bellegardc s s~de .  
" .411 goes well," murmureci he, "now, Ir-t ns  work !" 
J d <  pascd Chnutecoq thc conjuring boc~li, on tho 

coccr of which, in Gothic lettering was the following: 

""SECRET MEMOIRS of  COSME RUGGIERI, 
astrologer to 

HER MAJESTY Q U E E N  CATHEWIN 
OF MEDICIS.'" 

Chantecoq turned over the leaves of the  book which 
w i l ~written in the French of thc period. He stopped 
a t  this phrase, which we will translate now in the English 
of our days: 

"Shortly before the days o i  the Barricades, while 
His Majesty I-Icinry I11 nssistcd a t  a grand ball ira 
his Louvrc Pdncr,  Quecn Catherine wit lor me. 

"The Queen was in her private chapel; she was 
seated near a table on which stood a chest at the 
corners of which were iron bindings. The cover of 
the chest: bore the  Valois -4rms. 

"Aiter having bomcd before her, I ma.itccl until she 
condescended t o  speak t o  me. After n lorif silcncc, 
she said in a grave voice: 

"'While they dance, the  peoph: are revolting 
against the  authority of thc Valois, and thcy are 
scc la i in i~gour irreconcilable enemy, the  Duc dc 
Guise. 

"'It is no use closing our epcs to the fact. This 
ctlrsed Balafrc wants t o  scizc from lny son L ~ Ecrown 
of his ancestors. He has won the people to his 
side by fair mcnns or  foul. 



"The queen liirctl 111) t11:. l i r l ;  t i ic .  i.I:::;i. c.orli-:tI:~:..l 
some golden crowns and p~.~!:.io:is jt:~:.~>l:+. . i i i ic in; - . i  

which T recoji~?iz~clt he  cli:rclc~~~ 1 ~ 1 1  T-li:s h I  ij1.x' , 
wore on the day 01 hcr l~ilsb~:~r!'s-~-lr.~!i~y!I-cc~;.o~' -
tion. 

"When I h n d  admired th:::e Ix.:tuii~uii l l i l l g ~ ,1 I .  : 
Blajrsty closed the lttl again, znrl i L i r l l c t l  i hc  S L , . I . ~ V  

spring which operated the tl~rr,:l o i h s  . i ~ i i iw i i i a : i ~  i: 
was provitlrd. 

"Then siic orticred me b i',~lli~lv111.i.. 
"1carried tlic il~c.ston my slto:~!tlcr.~,bi.l~cli:!; ur:,l,::. 

its we~gllt .  CaLllcrine lit a torch and olwnrtl n 111 Li-
door which led t o  a dark pa4sajie thrcir~gllv:!liz!~ ! 
followed her. S o ~ n elninutcs nftcr., we arrived i n  
the  room of Ctlnrles V, and I p u t  m y  heavy and jirc.. 
cious chest in  a secret pl:rce-vi~,, under n H ,L;-

stone." 

"Some days after, the %ou<:re iv:11; i~li-.-idcdby  k t \ ( :  
followers of the Duc de Guise. 

"I succeecled in escaping througll a s n b t c r r a n ~ : l ~ i  
pmsage, v;l!ich led on to  the great landing in f i o ~ ~ io< 
t h c  privat? apartments of King Henry III ,  and which 
c:;tcndecl as far  n i  the bac!i of S;~,int-C;erni:un-
I'Auserrois's altar . , . 

"I hid for ~ c ; ~ c r s l:m!rs iu t !h  ri!!lrclr 3n.l V : ! I ~ , J .  
night mnle . , " 
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"U'cll then ? '' 
"It is quite sinip'lc. Papilion, who is a collector, oc 

at Eenst thinks hc is, Ins bought this book rrrnong,t 
many others a t  :I curiosity shop and he attaches no 
importance to  them. Two things can 'ha\,c happcnetl: 
he h;ts either rcalct i t ,  or i t  11:~sbwn stolen from hirri. 
Now, that is wha t  we want to h o w  !" said C1:antecoq 

Footsteps were now Ileard coming along the passap 
Cixmtccocl pat bnck the "Memoirs of Ruggieri" on t ! ~  
dcsl.: a rd  31, Ferval came into the room. 

"Itf.cll! halve ~ C Uread it ? " 
"Ycs, %:;e %,a~.crc;~tlit ," rcp1ic.d llic dclcLtive in ;a 

calm voicc. 
" \That clo you th ink  of it ? " 
" 4  think i t  is nX1 xrery confusing," said Ci~afitecoq. 
"And you, Com~nander, what d o  you think of i . t?" "  
"'I am of the sxme opinion as  my frienci,"said t ix  

% n i xCnntnrclli. 
" 1 snppusc, m y  clear Cba~~tecocl,"continued 91. Fcrvil, 

'2th::t you don't doubt Jack Bellegarde's guilt any 
more ? " 

"HH'm! " rcplied the dctcctivc cvasivdy. Then, aft;r 
rz mjnul-e or two, he said : 

"SS-hat could he the journalist's mol-i\'e7 
" km'eH1, 1'11 ten yon," said F e n d .  
Ferval operled a safe which was behind his desk : ' K ~ I \  

which he took a bundle of letters, and having cbosrrr 
one of tllcm, he passed it to  Chantecoq and said: 

"'a'l~isilas been found iii his house." 
Thc ilc!.cctivc took the letter and r(,:~il t i ~ cc:)lltctais 

aloud. 

"YVl~at's th i s?"  said Ghantccq ,  sl~owingsome saw* 
pris?. Fcrval rcpliccl : 

"'A letter from Bellegurilc Lo Sinlone Desrochcs, wSm 
,:XIS 11;s friend," 

"1Vlic.r~has it been found ? " 
"In Eellcgarde's house," said Vcrval, ai: tlie s.:~:rn),-! 

t in? !n!;ing 1 . h  3rtlcr fro111Chnatccnq, 
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When Fer\.al wasn't  Booking, Chantccoq gavt a q~:i;lr 
expressive glancx a t  tile jonrnr~list who understood the 
meaning of it .  This ghncc  clearly signified tl1:ir; he wu 
t o  keep silent. 

I n  order to  conceu.1 the :~yitntcds la te  he wzs i l l ,  j sc i r  
went over to the  table and tool; up kfae conjuring book 
and co~nmenced t o  cxntnine i t .  

"Did you say  tha t  this Better ..v:rs found iaa 3 ~ 1 1 . 2 .  
gnscle's liouse?" continued Chnntecoq. 

"Yes! " 
"It is estmordinnrg-." 
"'Really, Chantr,coq, your calcu1;rlioi:s reg:~rctiri; tiii:, 

affair astonish mc." 
" lvhy ? " 
"Now you can't trick me, my g o d  Chantesoq,'' 
""But I 'm not tricking you, my dl:ar Fen-a!." 
' 'you know as well as I who stole .thi; it.tl:r ~KJUI 

Mile. Desroches's house." 
"But-" 
"You asked Mile. Bergen, the  frimd of klii:; yourig 

woman, and also Monsieur de l'houzrs, one of her inti-
mate friends, to  keep silent on this  subject. You for-
got tha t  there were any servants present. Wall, Mc~inr-
diir hzs heard their stories. Although J-ou look on hi111 

as a man of little importance, he is far frorn beirifi 1 
Pool.'" 

"And t h a t  is how we found out  thn t  the ghost of the 
Louvre-viz., the  nlyjtcrious person who &Be!le~nrde11x3 
talcen as an accomplice-took tlicse letters wliitli 1 have 
jwit shown you and which nppe:ir to me to  rou1pr0rni:;c 
the writer." 

"Will you rend th:it lettcr ti) me n g a h , ' '  slid C h m t e -
coq. 

" With pleasure." 
The Chief of the E'c~lic'.,: ct-npli:~~iuedC:&<II c:?::l ns h.? 

r a d  i t :  





"'Oh! no!  I l~:i\.(:~i't ti~i-;oiLc.n," 1.cp1ic.tl Fc.rv,.l. 
"And pcrliaps I lino\r more ::bout him thall Yoil thin!, 
Anyhow, 1 c l o ~ ~ ' t  why I should di.;cils.i 11112 n h i :  
with you. In my o p l ~ ~ i o u .t11e ghost of the Lout-re .a:: 
bc none o t b r  1 II:!II L I ; i '  t I I ~ ~ofI the F101.eiicc LIl!~:tur~~ 
\v11u you havc bu:n c!>~:;~:~! . - i i~r~ci l  by I!IYI t.-tli:il~Govi~ . r -
men t tc! iincl." 

Turning torwrtls C ' < o  L l ,lr:tlli 1 ~ 1 1 0  was preti'liding :2  

cxcamine Lhe co~;j~!r-ing book, Rc s;iirl: 
"Don't yo11 t l~i l~lc  Lhat, r cy  clear Cornrn;~ntlcr?'" 
"Yes, I do," rcplictl the xcportcr. 
"You'll find that  a11 tlw ~ v i i l ~ n r ~  will iit int'' Ci ) : l  

tinued Fer~ , ; t l  ntlclrrssing hi~nselt to Chantecoq. 
'"ack Bcl1c;arde's ~)rirfcssio~li~ i . ccdhim to vihi? 

pcople of a.11 r x ~ l i s :he made llle aiquain.tancc of tl~:.  
individual in question who told h im  ahout the m;!n!: 
script 1vhic.h was lliclclcri awn;: so~nc:vh(~r~~-prc)I~~:~l~Iyi i?  
a Inuseunl, a library, or. some spcci,ll plncc. \Vrll, t l~i ' ;  
thief ofirted h i ~ nn s11al.c ill thc tre,tsu~-ci f  Ile wc:c 
willing to co-opra te  in securing it," adtlrtl Pcrt.;kl. 

" h i d  Eellcgaic!c i11: oncc acceptcd !" c lws l imed  
Chantecoq. 

" I t  may be t ha t  he rei 'usd first of all; 1x1t rvlm beors ? 
His accomplice may tllcn have pu t  forb ail sort5 0 1  
arguments; he m a y  I~a\,c ofierccl l~ilrl hush moili:, 
Beliegarde may even I u i e  tlo~ie so!nc L11ing.i ~ i n l i i ~ ~ : \ . i ~  
to anyone ! " 

"IVithout c\.cil the Italian thief's l i n o n ~ l ~ ~ i l g c ~ ? "5 1 1  (, 
C.hantecoq. 

" iVhy mot ? " replied I;'er;-a], 
"If one iirishec: to gi7:e oucself Lhe troilLlc, bite C O I ~ ! . ~  

find out  ir' Lo~lisXVi dicd at  P;~intu-LIt:lC~lcat~ci 1 1  
I:rNapoleon was gui?loCii~eclin '93," snit1 C l ~ n n t c ~ o q  , r  

satirical tone of ~ o i c r .  
"'8'hcn e w n  non. you think tlxtl Ei.!Ic~:tr,l,: 1 ,  i lL , '  

guilty," c:iclnimed Fcrx.ni, 
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"Would you like to bet with me regarding hi:; innu-
cence ? " said Cbantecoq. 

'"Vhy ? " said F e n d  raising his si~ouiders. 
" e  a n  then invite Comlnnntler Cantnrelli to a 

~ l m n t k c , o ~then &id : 
"1 k t  t h a t  before eight days have el,~p.:ec?, 1 will 

rlcliver the true culprits t o  you." 
"I'm afraid you'll loss tltc bet," said Pc.~val. 
"'I shaU wml" replied Chant twq 

HEN ~ 1 1 m t c c o qand Jack Bellegarde go t  outside, t h e  
hrst thing thc journalist did was t o  ask Chantccoq if he 
were satisfied with him. 

" V e r y1 ' '  replied the  great deiective. Then llailing 
a taxi, he said I 

"Now let us go PO Baron Papillon's honse. P have 
;*n idea tha t  we shall learn somethirlg of interest there." 

Some little time latcr, the taxi drove down the Rue 
do Varenne and stopped in iront of a vcry beautiful 
hotel which had been bnilt in the seventeenth century. 

At the same time, the hunch"uack's car xv:is speeding 
down the mad,  having followed Chantecoq and Belle- 
gi~rde. The hunchback was driving i t  and the man I n  
the overalls was sitting by his side. Thc forn1c.r stopped 
Che car nbuut thir ty  yards from the. hotc.1. 

' "Ah!"  murmured the hunchback to his companior~, 
"why is Chantecoq visiting the Papillons? Is he looii., 
ing lor m e ?  Tha t  would be wrioua! ' '  

Jinowing that he had not been r~cognized-fcr 
i hentecoq and the false Cmtarelli had their backs t o  
him-the hilnciibacli drove t l i ~Cai ~ ~ l i l :~lrjppi:d i t  
11!1mcdiatc?y beliind a 1arge iurniture van  wilich war; 
standing outhi~lea neighbouring kronse. 

'The door of the hotel opened a t  last. A morose-
loolring concierge in grand livery appeared and .in a 
haughty .:caicc a-licd Chantecril: w b a t  they n-anteti. 
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Chantecoq, politely replied : 
"I want to see Baron Papilion." 
"Monsieur, the Ba,ron is out," drily replied the 

n1a.n. 
"Do you know what tinie he wili return ? " 
( 'No!" 
" I  want to see him with reference to  urgcnt b u ~ i i ~ e s ~ , "  

said Chantecoq. 
With an important and nuthoriiativc ;lir, the con-

cierge deigned to  say: 
"You will have to write to M,the Baron and ask for 

an interview, explaining to him your business." 
"We will go a t  once to the post-office and 1 will selid 

the Baron a wire. I am certain that  he will let me 
have a favourable and satisfactory reply," said Chan- 
tecoq. 

They both went away. 
The hunchback, who was watching tlwrn, waited until 

they had disappeared round the corner, then he drow 
his car dong to  the front of the hotel and sounded his 
horn twice. 

Almost i~nmecliately the front door opened and the 
concierge appcarcd. There was no surly expression on 
his face then. The hunchback, still remaining in his 
seat, called him over to  him. Thc concierge went up to  
him and saluted, saying: "'Good morning, Monsieur 
L uchnm. Have you had a good drive ? " 

"Yes, vely good," replied thc accomplice of Bcl-
phcgor. 

Then the hunchback inunediatcly questioried him : 
"What did tl10:je people want who have just 

left ? '' 
concierge doclared : 

"They wanted to speak to Monsieur t h ~Baron on ;a 
serious mcl urgent business." 

The hunchback t h o ~ ~ g h t  for a monlcnt and then said: 
"1s Monsieur in ? " 
"No, AZonsicur Luchncr. He is out xith Madame 

Pnpillon and will not return until very kite this 
cvening.lP 

"Good l ' l  Turning to  tlic nxln in the overalls, the 
h.unchbaclr r a i d  to  him in a louc2 voicer 
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"I shan't need you any more." Than tie whispercL( 

in  his ear: 
"'It is high time to act . . . to-night tli?n, a t  cl:.v.~.:-~ 

o'clock, as a r r a n p i ' "  
Tile man in t i i e  ovcra.11~ nodded his hc:rtl in ~ \ ' ; , ( . , i i ;  

and got olrt of thy car. 
Thc 1111ncliback then d r o ~ ct l ~ ccar  iuto the courtyard 

of the hotei, p l ~ t  i t  in the garage, antl went iilto t!w 
house. 

As we have svcrl, J Ions i~*r~r  Luchner held a n  import;ick 
position in the holw.  Now, how had he oht;rinrd t ! ~ : ~ i .  
position ? Bricfly i t  was :IS follo\i.s : 

Mathias .Lucl i~~cr ,  tloubtlul ~inlic)n:tlity,\\.,I.: c.11- of 
ployed as a buycr to 3 cclebrclteti Parisian nntiq ~ c .tlcnl(.r,. 
and while In his i ,n~ploy he met I f w o n  Paplion. 

Owing t o  the 1lilnclll~ncl~'sgreat intt.lliecucc nntl 
remarkable knowltdgc: rcg;irt l in~ nnbiq~:es, Monskui' 
Papillon offcred him a good position as his sczrct:iry, 
or rather his artistic adviser. 

Papillon was on1jr a bl~:ffur, antl hardly knew how to 
clistinguish Louis I V  i ' ion~ Louis S \ ' I  furniture, 

When the hunchback had been in the 1l;aou's service 
some timc, he provcd himself so capxbie that  Papilloo 
did nothing without asking his advicc first. Tilt. 

hunchback, therefore, knew the Bnron's p r i ~ x t eafiair.5 
from beginning to end. 

Welll how had the h ~ ~ l c h b ~ l i - \ c . l l ~ ~ ~rvnrpast 
particularly suspicious-become. t l ~ c  :icco~nplicc oi C l l c ?  
my_skrious Belplxgnr? 8:ha-t -power hat1 Lkc ghost: c d  
the Louvre over the hunchback? 

We will let Chantecoq unra.ie1 this cnignla. 
Luchner, having taken off his black iclt l i x t ,  silt cioau 

in front of a. 1)eautiful tablc. A footman erit:,:.utt with 
r~ tray in his hand and s;~itl: 

"The co~rcsponclence of blonsieor Papillon." 
Luchner took the lcltcrs and exanlincd them c:irefully, 

One attracted his attention. After a h v  seronil'ii 
hesitation he clecicled to open it and this is rv11aC. hi: 
read : 





changed a look which said more than words. h v ? -
Bight was in their eyes. 

Colette was the  first to  Ixerzk tile silcnce. 
"'I'rn so sorry you're rnixecl up in this ifai air; i f  m y .  

thing unfortunate should happen to  y m ,  I could nevcr 
console myself." 

"Mademoiselle Co1c.t te ! " esclairnecl J x k ,  "I tc:ill y 
a m  not worthy of the intcrcst which you tnlce i l l  

me." 
"But . . . Monsieur Jack 7 "  
"Remeniber, yon have only ! i !~~ trn  a, ;,cry a!lor!: 

lime," said Reilegartitx. 
"I lcnow that  you are Ilonourabie, loyal and tdlentLd, 

and tha t  you have a great heart and especially---" 
She stopped as i f  she he.;itateil t:) say the noriis 

which came from her heart to  her lips. 
"And especially--" repeat XIR:ll::g r rdz. 
"That  you will never throw up tlw spang:, wllatw:r 

the consequences niay Iw," said Colette. 
"That  is true," said Lkllegardt:, taking :731rl of one 01 

her hands. 
But Chantecoq r2tnrned and interr,upkd Liioir littlo 

dialogue. 
"No reply from I k o n  F:ipiIl.sn'a bous;," said i :w  

great detective. 
"It is estraorclinary," said the r q w r t z r :  "evzn i f  he 

or his wife are not in, thcrt. must bv serv3nts in tho 
house." 

" I  will ring again prchently," s,ii:l till clctr.ct;i-e 
sitting down in his seat. "But  ].-it nssrir.:rl, I will Tint\ 
some means of gct.t.irlg 11o:tl of hiln-am.1 <!,it11the. :,:n:it 
po~sible  delay." 

Marie-Jeanne entered the room. 
"IIlxre are the nc~.v.;papcrs." A f k r  !~:r;.in; plnr:,d 

se:.kral ewning nc:r;pnpers near C:I~a!itecoq, :dl? wi:li. 
drew. 

Cliantxoq tool; on:. of t ! ~ .rww.;pnp:.rs :mil h p n n  to 
.r,:ad it. 

Bellegarrli. :ind C,;lcit:. n1.c) rvmC to  ta'tre on?, b7.1t 
s1.1dclenly !hr. g rc i t  di.tcctiv2 s;lid ln~ighlrlgly: 

"'Poor Mmarri~er, ,11~.-4~,inl:; !vr!r.i; fo m:tki I!i!rmI,: 
look ~ i d i c ! ~ l r ~ u i" 
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Chantecoq showed Bellegardc the page hc was reading 
and pointing out a passage to him, llc said: 

" I f  you want to amuse yourself, just rcad this: 

''Inspector Menardier has discowrcul ellp ideniiiy 
of one of the accomplices of tho assassin oi tho 
Louvre: he is no other than s young well-known 
journalist and his arrest is imminent." 

"Don't you think I d s  going too far-this detective 7 ' 
said Chantecoq in an ironic tone of voice. 

Jack did not reply. He continued to read on, then 
suddenly he looked very gmvc. Noticing this, the great 
detective said : 

"I  hope this isn't going to prevent you froni sleeping. 
You do not suppose that Menardier suspects you as 
Cantarelli and that he's conling to arrest you in my 
house. A11 -hat is bluff, my clear friend-nothing else." 

Without saying a word, Jack put the newspaper 
down on the table. He was looking very anxious 
indeed. WhileColette was looking a t  him, Cl~antccoqsaid: 

"What's the matter, my dear Bellegarcle ? '" 
"I don't feel very well, that is all, and I shall be glad 

if you'll excuse me." 
Colette looked at Ikllegarclc, but he did not returm 

ber glance. 
Bcllegarde said good-night and wallred unsttadilrp 

into the honse. 
"Oh! my Ckd," sa.id Colettc, growing pale. 
"What's the matter? " questionecl hcr fathea 
The young girl murmured: 
"If I3elphcgor has poisoned 11im.'~ 
"It is impossible," declared the king of the detective:1 

"Ihaven't left Bellegnrdc since this morning. I knovb 
he's eaten nothing outside the house, and T don't think 
you'll accuse Marie-Jeanne of bein$ a n  accomplice 0% 
Belphcgor." 

"Oh! no, father, btlt I just wondered if Ithe wiclte.ti 
wretch, wnlrrnoivtn %aMarie-Jeanne, had succeeded i!a 
poisoning our fwd.'" 
"In that cnsc," repliccl the great: c2ckcti-c-e, "all ttlra:e 

of us would tx poisoned." 



1 '!-EiE )IYSTERT/ C;i; Yi!E EO"i1;TiE.c-.-.--

Oolettc rncchanically tcjoii up t h o  :ic.:!?sp/.[:c'r wi?icil 

I;ick liatl left and C O ~ ~ C ~ ~ C C < I  r(,,!.:! i c .  Sutii.icdy sl:o10 
'7.t u  tremble ;in<[ gnvc :;ii~f--t?ic~lil:~~~.t;t~.tccl cry. Hcr  

!;~thcr. i t  once took the j o ~ r r i ; ~ l, i \ V r : j '  fmln Ill;:' ,,,neti8>okud 
ill it tc; filitl o u t  w h a t  hatL uli<,t.i.11c :'. :I{L\:! !~I!I:sbt.lov/ 
t l~cpn$!:o.gc i~liuouncii~g3ac!i7:<i\;::i!iili'iil ,.i!.rc::, !ae %-.I 

t l:c followii~g: 

""illlc. ISrsru~hcs, r;ori?jrtxi,r (if a pc:c:m cntiti+:il 
'Eeautiful L>rva~n?, 'wa.; t;~icc:u v1.1.y , . ; c r ~ ~ m l y  i l l  !it-t 
riight and thcrc is little hopc: o f  lwr rc~.l;-,:crg," 

;' Ili.1, v; i ti1 p,rt,iiCChantecoil loolc~icl;it his c:,: 1 : ~ I . i ~ ~ i . ,  
d~iTkulty,was ti-yi:g to I c w p  I1;~e.k t!ic tt:,tr:, nl!d ~;n5 
* ~ , ~ y i n g :  

" I ~11:(it!r5t~ncl H(: l o w t  t:~r si.?y ! ' ?! 
(;t~mtc.coq ;r.iicclionatc.ly tir~:~*vhi:. c1;,11;;i,t< r la him. 

111c~yl~c,;i,~d 111~~1+;LI~I~cI I !>!  Iout::~:~ 5 in tI;r ~ : : ~ : . ~ : I . I I ,  

I I , ( .  baritin:; oC tllc: clcj;,~. 
""No doubt it's C;iluiraia L:Iti~:e ihc. tic~<sh r  a :t1.i.)11>'8 

*-+ : ( I  Cllatlteccq. 
"lintlicr," said Coi~ttc.. "It Is  hc . , , he's gone 

!n . . . t o  . . . t o  find Jicv agah.'' 
Chantccoq liurrieil ou t  to  G.'ucrai., i i ~ l i ~ w c ~ lby 

Cdct te ,  and he aslied him i t  1r~ 'dt.ccn Ucllcynrc!~. 
"Ycs, ~nonsieu~-,  tiiis .;cry in::,ii!i.." 
" \%'vtll; whel-c i j  I:e ? '' 
"Hc's just gunc out. HC c m l t  lial.2 g ~ tV C . ~ /  far 
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e, 'I,m going t o  let you read hcr last wishes.'" 
Elsa Bergen went up  t o  Simone's desk, opcned it, 

and took from one of the drawers n paper which slit> 
handed to Jack. Thc latter rend tho following whic!l 
had been writtcn by s very shaky hand: 

"?%%en 1 am no more, 1wish you t o  convcy ine 
to my studio and lay me on the blacli divaii 
amongst the flowers which I lovcd--'" 

Then .the journalist said timidly: 
"I should like t o  see her." 
'The companion did not answer a t  once. 
"Nademoisello--." said he in a besccchi~ig tone of 

voice. 
"Come with me," said hlllc. horgen. 
They both left the boudoir and wont into the gartlcn. 

Reaching thc door of the  studio, hlllc. Besgen opened it a 
little nervously. They stood still 011 the threshold. 

The centre of thc: studio nu trarisior~ned into a kind 
of chapel. Sixnom lay stretched out  on the black cliixra 
half buried amongst the roses. 

Jackwent u p  slowly t o  Sinione. Death had not t n l i e l~  
away her beauty. Ilcr eyes w r e  closctl and her face 
was of an ivory whiteness. 

Bellegarde looked down at her. Absorbed ill ~nedi ta-  
tion, he gradually knelt down. Mllc. l3crb.cn discreetly 
:eft the  room. 

As the coinpanion was crossing thc gardcn, she saw 
the  footman running towards her. 

"&Iademoiselle," said lie ill aln ngitatcd voicc : " 'rhe 
police are in the house." 

"The policc? " repeated the companion. 
"Yes. Inspector Alenardier. Ilc has been ordzrzd 

to arrest the ghost o1 the Louvre. Hc is accolnpaniecl 
by two other detectives. '" 

'Well, what does he want here? " 
"'Matle~noiselle-he simply asker1 to speak to  got? rt 

nnce. I aslicd him into thc clrawi~~g-room." 
The companion went into the drawing-room a~ad 

Ycnardicj-, niter bidding her good afternoon, said: 
"We have proof t h a t  J ~ l iUelleg,ude is one of the  

people calinect~:d with the assassination of the Chief 



Keeper, Salmrat, and also with the theft of trcasurc 
hidden in the Louvre." 

" I s  i t  possible? " cxclaixneti Elsa Rcrgen ir. great 
surprise. 

"Alas! i t  is only too truck," saitl ?iIc:lnrdier. Thcn he 
added : 

"We have bcvn inforrncrl tha t  Jack Ue!legarde has 
hidden himself in this hotel." 

The companion replied in a sad voice: 
"Monsieur, someone has died hcre and Bellegar.de is 

a t  this moment a t  her bctlsidc." 
On hearing this, hlznardier turced t o  his mc:n and 

spoke t o  them in a low voice. 
Jack was still in the studio, lrneeling down a t  Sinlone's 

bedside, when suddenly a hand was pla.ced upon his 
shoilldcr, H e  started and turned round-Chantecoq 
was before him. 

Without ta!cing the least notice of Bellega.rde's agitated 
state, t1:e great detective said t o  liim cur t ly :  

"The  ~ o l i c e  are in the housc-1ollo:v me." 
Jack still continued to look a t  Sinlone in a dazed 

condition, but Chantecoq mn.nnged to drag him away. 
When they were outside, they saw Mennrdier and t h e  

two men, led by the companion, coming out of the 
lighted drawing-room. They came in the  direction of 
the  garden, and Eellegarde and Chnntecoq only just 
had time to tlisappr,nr I~rhinil n tl!icket. 

While the cletectives, still guided by  the conlpanion, 
were coming towards the studio, Chantecoq and Belle- 
gnrde crept stealthily to  the  door which Cliantct oq had 
discovered on his first visit. This door was practically 
half-open. Chantecoq and Bcllcgarde wcnt through 
the door. Then Chantecoq beclroned t o  ;I car which 
was stationed some yards away, a t  the sick of which 
Gnutrais was standing. 

"Get quickly into this car; I ill do thc rest," said 
the detcctiw. 

When Bcllegnrde was in the  car and also Gautrnis, 
Colette drove off. 

As soowas they 1la.d disappeared, Chantecoq gave a 
sigh of rctief and returned to t l ~ cgarden, reaclled the 
thicket, and tlirough the leaves, which he slightly 



parted, he could see BIenardier and his two mcn stancling 
rlcnr the studio, hesitating to c:~ter .  

Suddenly Menardier called 1il.a Rergen, who was ,z 
ccrtain distanc.e ;cwny. The companion :i.cnt I I ~to Ilinl. 
Rlcnardier saicl n fen. words l o  her. KO d o t ~ b the v:x, 
nslcing her to go into the stiltlio wiih tlwnl. 

Mlle. Eergcn opened the door quite wide and loo!cc,l 
in, An esclaiilatiorl of surprise esc;~pecl her, nncl shc 
bccitnned to the dc tectives. 

Alenardier gave an nnfry cry. In the studio t l m t  rvza 
only the clc:itl botly of Simone lying o n  t l ~ cL~ii~clcclivau. 

Turning to the companion, who was j ~ l s l :as: su,pristtl 
as he, hlenardier saicl : 

"Then you lied to me.'" 
"I swenr to  you, monsieur, that he was here," pi,o-

tested Mlle. Bergen with evictcnt sinccrity. 
Menardicr replicd : 
''iVd1, he can't 17c far ;  wc? will search the g r n u n ~ l s . ~ ~  
blenardier :ind his two mell commenced to search 

the grounds cvhcn sucldenly Ch;~ntecoq came fi-on1 behind 
the thicket and appeared before them. 

"Ch:mtecoq ! " csclaimed the  surprised hIennrdjcr. 
The king of detectives, holding out his hand t,o 

nlenardier, sirid : 
" I t  is usclrss, rny friend, to  upset pourself so.--

'Jack Bellegnldc has just escaped from mc." 
Menardicr shook his fist, and just managing t o  conk08 

che anger which w:~s within him, he replied: 
" I  thank you, my clear fellow." 

Ox returning to Chantecoq's villa, Udlcgarde gave 
Colette an  expressive 1i:~nclshalce and sat  with his llcnd 
between his hands. 

The detective whispered a few words to his d s u g h t c ~ ,  
who immetlintcly tiptoed bchincl a screen wl~ichstom! 
on the left of the door. 

Chantecoq went towards Jack and said to him in a 
grave and yet  affectionate voice: 

"Come, my friend, have courage!" 
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"But  what would be my object in ~misuningSimon:, 
and committing such a crime? I '  

"That  is just what 1asked Xen:~rdicr.'t 
"And what did he say,?" 
"He told me 1 was la!k~ngidly." 
"Really," said the journali i t ,  who rvns ~ . s r yi r r ~ t a t ~ l  

""Menardier is the wurr.sl of brutes." 
"No, he isn't," replied Chantccoq. "&I2,.':;riot n genius, 

but he's no fool. I :nust say also that  t ~ ois rcally quite 
an excellent fellow." 

"Well; why, in spite of all that  you have tvld him 
about me, does he still persist in suspecting ale I i h  
this ? " 

"'That's xFery simple, bien:lrtlier is a t  this moment 
in the same position as a doctor who, after hasing mati 
an error in di3gnosing a pcrson's complaiat, tlrcr~ 
treats him for a nralady which he i i a ~ n ' i ; . ~ ~  

"Well, let him go still iurtbcr in?,) the inirr,"ssi:l 
Dellegarcic. 

"Anyhow, this new nccusai.ion he ciiarges you 
with can only harm him and benefit us,'"aid Chmtecoq. 

"But  how bencfit us ? " said Bellegarde. 
"Daylight is beginning to show. When puop%ofind 

out that you consented to let yourself be charged with 
all Belphrgor's csirncs in order to help me in  my inve:;-
tigation of the affair, you will Re considered a hem, 
You can write the s tory of your adventures ."  

Seiziilg the detective by t h e  h.lnil, th;. r2porti.s 
exc!aimetl: 

"Ah! Mo~;.,iclir C'Ii:intt:coq, if  1 i d  not anct you, 
everything would have goncs ,rynlt~stme; but for you, I: 
could never have been able to  tlcfe!ntl niywlf crgainrt 
such diabolical machinations. If Bclphegor, as you 
believe, poisoned Simont., he must $:I.I*~ nccomp!iccs i l l  

t he  house." 
"That's my-opinion. and it i, tile first thing t i in t  1 

shall ,no into after Il%,e f o u n d o u t  isom Baroll Papillon 
the narnc of the person to whom hc solti t he  'Mcrnoir,,i 
of Ruggieri,"' said Chantecoq.

" '1[ should think it is impossildc to hide xnp-i,ilirig 
from you," said Jack, 

With a imlile, the  gr.,nt. detectiire cnt inr?cclx 
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"\\'hen pcoplc arc too timid to spenlc out what 1; i;r 
their minds, this f ~ c u l t y  has l ~ e e n  :L gleat help to me." 

"Monsieur Chnniecoq-----" 
"Would you l k e  me to spenlc for you?" 
"I will listen," said I3ellcgarclc, comforled by a sag 

of hopc. 
The father of Colette said: 
" 'Monsieur Chantecoq, I l o w  your daughter. "" 
Jack trembled. 
"Have I guessed r ight?"  questioned the grcnt dc-

tective, 
"Certainly." 
"I say frankly to you tha.t 1 Raw no g e a t  merit 

but I have not finished----'" 
The detective said: 
" I t  is always you who are speaking, don't forget." 
"Mo, Monsieur Chantecoq," exclaimed Jack, " bct 

this time it 's my turn." 
"Bravo !" 
"Yes; I love Mlle. Colette and I ask you for her hand, 

Rlonsieur Chantecoq." 
Chantccoq replied : 
"1'11 tell you, my dear friend, that  my daughter nli,> 

loves you." 
" I n  spite of--" replied Jack, but  he didn't finish, 
Chantecoq continued : 
"When my daugher saw you hurriedly leave tila 

house to go to Simone she was very troubled, becavsa 
she was under the impression that  you wcrc still attachcd 
to  her; but now she understands you had only obeycd 
your conscience-that you were so upset to tllinlr you 
had been the cause of giving her so much pain. Sl.)on, 
Belphegor will be unmaulrecl, and then the mutual loix 
you have for each other will help you to forget t h s  
troublous times through which you are now passing." 

"Monsieur Chantecoq," exclai~ned Jack, whose cyc.4 
were filled with tears. " I  cannot tell, you how hapl)y. 
you've made me feel." 

Chantecoq said gravely: 
"In the meantime, you arc going to continue p i i  

remarkable impersonation of  Cant:arelli ~ ~ a d c rthc c:rm
of--...' ' 



" jack Relli,gardc is living." 
" Wl~n l ' s t h z t  you tell  me?"  said the !ii~nl;ht?nclr. 
"'1 tell you Jack Uellegartlc is !ivi:ig." 
'"I doubt it," ~ q l i e t l  Lucl~ncr. 
Thcn the  man in tlic o~,eral lssaid: 
"We!l, thcn, I'm certain of it." 
"Cumc W I Y ~  we both snw t!?nf hc fell int~:  the .(i7:tr 



Oise, ar.d yo11 icr:r,iv :is riell ns l that  after f i - z  miriuico 
he netc.r rexppcnrerl on tlrz surlncc." 

" I cn!i ' t  i~nagirlc how i t  b t l iat  he's xlivc.: but as t w o  
a 3  I sta!ld hcrc, I SLLLY h i ~ nonly t ico hours ajio cntcrir~~: 
Simc)ne Uc.;ri~cl!~~;'sIli:tc:l," said t h :  n1:\u in t!i': 
overall:;. 

L ~ ~ c l x ~ r ," I t  1:; -;cry a~uoyi~i ; , ' 's%~!ci con~:i~l.:ec! 2.; 
last that his compn~iiorl was telling the  t ru th.  

The xian in the ui~cr:lllswent o n :  
"After 1 saw him enter Lhe hotel, I ran quicltly lo 1 

~1.eigllbol~infic:if6 :1111l tclephoncd thv policc, inforn~ii~; 
thern t11:it UclI i~&.i~ . t l i :w.i> there. \.cry sllortly aft:[. 
wards, Iri.;pcctor :~Im.nrdier arid two othcr nlcn nrrivetl i l l  

a car ;  but i t  w a s  ton iabc, Ueilog;mk 112~1a!rcwl\ 
escaprd." 

The :ianc!il~nclc strorc angrily and said in an atyry 
voice : 

"k%'e must find him.'" 
"P'vc done so," rcplicd the ninn in tlii. or-::.rlil, 

triurnphantly. 
"Congratulations." 
The inan in tile c~vcralls contiil I I : ~ 
"M t e r  having I~-~lcphonedto the pclice, 'l h.-lsfent.tl 

b x l c  to the hotel  and ~ratchecl.  1 rvss niraid tli:tt 
BelIegarde rvonlil Ica\,e the house before tlieir arrival" 
hut  they arrived very q1.hickl.r;. Ttlcwardlcr, as I thouglit. 
had his bird in the Rest, J went to fi(:t niy bile, w h i ~t t  

1 had hidden behind sonia busi:ei in the Rue dcs Lila8:. 
and just as I was about to sl-art oli' on it, who should I 
see but Rcllegarde j un~pirigi n t o  2. go>or-car staiacitn;: 
in front of the little door lending from the Flue c l t  s 
Lilac into the  garden, and. I saw o u r  friend Chantecoq 
signalling to the chnuffcur to  drive on. T t ' l m r  tlle cnr 
had st-arted off, Chnntecoq returned to the g:utle!?. 

"Then I immediately followed the car. Fivc minaicu 
Eater, the car drew up in front of Chanlecoq's houx,  
The daughter of Chantecoq was at the .ivl?ei.l, near Llcr 

was Gautrnis, thc cs-guas.cli'r:l of thc  Lou-:r-e--v, I 1:o 
Chantecoq has take11 into his scrrice-and then I j~&. 
perceived Eellegarde who was hidden ill tlw back of 
thc car. After thnt,  I made my w:\y here." 

"$!'lendid," mid the I~nnchliacl;. 



'"hall I inform the police again that  Be'tlcgnrde is 
at Chantccoq's house? " 

"No," replied Lnchner. And in a sinister voice, he 
added: "We can d o  better than that-they will Itnow 
everything to-morrow night." 

The marl in the overalls loolred surprised. 
The secretary of Baron Papillon continued: 
"Come and see the little surprise which I am now 

in t h e  act  of contriving." And taking his conlpanion 
up t o  the bench, the hunchback picked u p  a square 
metallic boa, at the four comers of which was a littie 
had-screw ,uound which meta.llic threads, about  16 
centimetres in length, were wound, and the four threads 
were joined together. 

The hunchback went on : 
"This is  a bomb of my own invention. I t  contains 

explosives capable of destroying a house with as many  
irs six stories. I experimented with it during the war.IP 
And without nlentioning to which country he had given 
his invention, he addcd : 

"Thanks t o  the  clock niechauism, t h e  borub will 
explode a t  the  time I have fixed.'" 

The man in ihc  overalls said: 
"But it will be necessary for Chmtecoq to be in his 

house a t  t h a t  time." 
"Ile'll be there," said the  hunchback, continuing his 

work, and after having closed up the gas-meter, he  
added : 

"To-morrow night at  Cell-o'clock-bang !" 
"'hIonsieur Luchner,"eesclain~et.l the man in t h e  

overalls "you are a genius!" 

The next day, about four o'clock in the alternoon, 
Chantecoq and Bellegarde-the lattcr once again dis-
:uised as  Cantnrclli-rang the  bell of the  Papillon's 
t10tcI. 

"Monsieur Papillon, is he in ? '" 
The concierge replied : 
'%Ionsieur and Madame Papillon are both out." 
" 'Isdeedl " said t,he dctcciiue, and, taking a, letter 



which he had rccc:ived t l ~ tmorning o u t  of his note- 
casc, hc: ;;rave i t  to the coricicrgc, ~:lyiilg: 

" Kindly read this." 
Thc Inan took l h c  letter nnii r c d  Llic follu\r.in;:: 

Under the above \;.as a si21:atare n.liich was guito 
illcgihlc. 

The c~nnci t~;cc~,\\:it11 a puzzlcvl r~xFms,sion in his face, 
said : "T1:is is I l o n ~ i c i ~ i -  Papillon's see-retary's writing, 
Nu doubt Papillon hris forgotten t h r  appointment." 

Cllantcc:oq commence~l t o  : ~ r g u c ,bu t  the concierge 
shu t  the door in tlieir faces. 

"We will not ring again," Chantccoq said. d ' l  
guarantcc t o  you tha t  I will see l3;~ron Papillon to.. 
morrow, I must then gct  llin to tell me froni where 
he obtained the conjuring book." 

Chantccoq and Canlare!li returned to Chantecoq'r~ 
vi!la. R'hcn ihey a r r i t d  in the garthn, filantecoq 
called o a t  to  Gautrais: 

" Any ncws? " 
" Somc cmployrc:s of the gas coniparly canic to c:lmnge 

the  meter, a n d  as their paper \v,rs in order; I let them 
go down to  the cellar with hlal-ie-Jeanne." 

"That 's quite right," replied Ciiaiitecoq. 
The detective and the journ:~list went stsaiqht into 

the ofice wlicre Colette was perusing the " Hislory 01 
the Louvre." On seeing them, she gut  up  and .went 
towards them. 

"Any news ? " asked she. 
Chantecoq replicd : 
""No,Baron Fapillon wac not  a t  home." 
Chantccoq went over Lo his rlcsl;, in the crnire of 

which was a lettcr addressed to him which bore no 
stamp. f l e  tore open the  envelope immediaiely. It 
was a card from Baron Papillon i!ltimating t l u t  he 
unexpectedly had to go out t h a t  afternoon on urgcnt 
business and that he would call on him that c v e n i n ~  
about  ten o'clock. 

Chantecoq frowncd acd said t o  his dar~ghter:. 



" \\.hen uas  this let1;er brouo,ht ? ' "  
"About half an hour ago.'" 
Tile cictcctive haniled rile ~arc.l tu Eelleytrilc to ?:,~.il 
, I  .

? c  is I : I U S ~  ( ' :<tr;~ordi~~;iry,isn't it. ;" .yLiid the d..!tcc:i.~?. 
" I t is ii~clrt.d," rcl~licil Ett!lc:::~r.cic.. 
C'~::;.!tct,wl tli011~11t for a nlv!i1ent, i!lcn 11c C O ~ I ~ I D ! : : ~ '  

" i ' m  ~ c . ) i l ~ f :tu  ,isk Gautmis 1:1y ivhorn i t  \s:,~s 1)rou:i-~t." 
I-Ic. \vc!~tto ti^ win~loiv; \ i l l ,  R~CI:III:; ::, tic c..i!!~.~.! 

out : 
" F ' i a ~ e ,  come to I I I ~o ! L c  i ~ i i ~ ~ ~ c c I i ; ~ t c l ~ , ~ . "  
Just a t  this ~ n o m i ~ n t ,C;nl!trai.: IY:I: I!:l l.ln; oiit 1.1:. 

rilan in .the o;,cralis, who c~irrielltiiP 2,wnwter ivl l i t : i i  

011his ~ I L I Oa11dt!!i: I ~ i ~ i l ~ l ~ b ~ ~ k53 just r e p l ; r ~ . ~ ~ l  i ~ ! : o!\.I1 
b ' -,ii bn: of took slung ox7er his s!miu!der. 

As GauLr:~.is i \ - , ~ sconiing :LIY:L;,~irom t11? d m r ,  11: 

lic;rr~l Ci!aiittcocl'b call ;~it.crI t  had iwen rcp:nted :t 
c;ccon:l tilnc. 

\Vlicn C;i:ikr.~is :'.rrir,crl i ! ~  ill;. o!li~;, I!lc tlctcxtive 
s x i ~ ito him; 

" Il.11~1b ~ o i ~ g i ~ tthis Icticr ? '" 
" I don't  Itnow, Alonsic~~r."si.pL!;i\ I;.;~rtr.~i:;. " 1 

fount1 i t  unclcr the tloor." 
" LCS.crc you in t !~c  g:!rcli!l? '" 

" Y c s ,  Monsieur." 
"\Kt11 the dogs ? '" 
"Yes ,  h'lorlsieur." ,,:iiltl i ~ o w  is i t  t h ~ ~y o u  d ~ i l  not see nriyirue a ~ l dt;i: 

dogs ciiJn' I; hc~rk?" said Chantecoq. 
"The letter m;ljr fic!':c, bcc11 s l ipyt l  untlcr t11z c l ~ . ~ , ~  

x.,hile I was jusl stretching nly Icgi, or pcrhrtps r11y back 
u.;is turncil .  :is Lo t!iu dogs, l1ic.y tiid 1!11:i!. ~r.oric, 
t!icy growlccl. tr i l i l  ihsy nindl: me to thc tloor, o i  Ii~,rwi:~c: 
I slmuld [lot: 11,:x.c rlisco\.cred t i ~ c  cilvelopc o n  the 11~;il . .  

. . . I loolied outside t h e  door. bu t  could sec no ~ I K .  

tlien I took -the letter a:~cl g .~vcit to iio:-i:.-Jc::t:rii. to p t  
on your dcslc, hloiisieur CI~;i~llccoc~." 

"Oh ! " said Cllaiilei~oq. 
Coletle went to  cluestion C;nul-r:~k, but hcr l'nthur t~ lb l  

bcr to  keep quiet. 
Marie- Jeanne had just come in, 
'The dciectivc said lo her: 
"Bid yom accompa!ly the men t~ the ~ ~ l l a r ? ' !  
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"My God! my God!" larnented Marie- Jeanne. "if  
it should go o!T while wc: are hore I "  

"Don't  talk ridiculously," said Chnn.tccoq. "This 
bomb will explode a t  a 3pcc;ificd timc-notnc time during 
'the night." 

Marie-Jeanne k i t  n little re:issurcd. and continucdr 
'To think that  we should be killed during our sleep 
without w e n  having any  warning." 711en almost in 
Lcnrs she said : 

monsieur Chantecoq, pardon my husband and I: 
iI assure you that  Picrrc was on the  watch ; l t ~ lso W;LS 1.'' 

"I know t h a t  only too well, my good Marie-Jeanne," 
cIeclared the  detective. 

" I t  is so difficult to think of everytiling, These 
rncn were so natural. I 'm  sure t h a t  even you w m l d  
have taken t l m n  for real worltrnen." 

"You say that  t!~crc wcrc two of them, '~quest ioncd 
the detective. 

' :Yes ,  monsieur. A dark, swarthy-looking person in 
blue overalls with a little black moustache and----" 

"Wait  l wait! " said Jack.  
"And a hunchback," Marie- Jc:lnnc continued. 
'% hunchback," repcnted the journalist. 
"He carried his tools i n - a  bag which nrns slung over 

his shoulder. The men were w r y  polite and their 
paper was in order, or Pierre wouldn't have allowed 
bhcm t o  enter," said Marie-Jeanne. "If I hzd only 
known, 1: would h:rw left  m y  bccf to  stick t o  the bottom 
:lf thc casserole ralhcr than Icirvc Ihcm for :r rnomrnt.'" 

"And then they would not. have bwn. ahlc to trick 
us," said Cbantccoq. 

"There's no shadow of chb t , "  i3ellclcg:trdc said, 
" lhese two rncn who brought this meter are thoscs 
who tried to  drown me." 

Ghantccoq then told bInrie-Jeanne tlni; he didn't 
want her a n y  more. 

'The esccllent woman went out, and Colette reappart:& 
with the box, Pk contained many instruments. 

Chantecoq put  the meter on n table, and with ro-
msrlcable dexterity hc removed the screws which 
supported the inside, 

"You see t h a t  X was right," said he, s h ~ i w h ghi3 

0 



CHAPTER VIXI 

M~NSIRIJRFixvat was ~it l i i igill his oliicc rcatli~ig on2 
of the many rcports which were on his table whoa hia 
ofliceboy appeared and said that hl. Mcnardier wanted 
to speali. to him immc-diately on urgent  businc.ss. 

The C'nief of the Police waitctl impatiently for Mcn-
ardicr, f w  he brzsquely plrshed aside his ~ ~ o r l ianci. told 
the office-boy to sl:ow h i m  i n  n t  once. 

Menardier appi;ii.cd; hc scc.n:erl very agitated, 
" L w m t c t i  to see you. Witl-.wlC doubt. you're a r r ;m  

of the  ruinour which is being cii,culatcd and which tho 
Press will certainly make a case out  of. Thcy say, 
in iact, many things. For instance, tha t  the dcatb 
of Mllc. Dcssoches is n~ost  suspicious." 

" Yi s, I've hc;lrd that," deciared Menardier; "'and 
from the information which I 've gathered on the subjcct  . 
I certainly tl3:1!: that it is susplcio~s."

" 'Vho, iil pour opinion, do you thirak Lns c~mmi t t cd  
the crime 2 " 

"'Bllegarde," replied M ~ e ~ r d i e r ,withont the least 
hesitation. 

"Again ! " exclaimed Ferval. 
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" TVelI, hadn'l he solnc object in gr'tting rid of the 
.~nlortuna,te woman ? " snit1 Xlennrclicl-. 

" After ~ I ; L I ' ~ I I ~s tokn  thc 1c~tel .sv;hich art ,  in my 
possc%ion ? " 

"' Yes, Monsic~lr Fcrvnl: hlllc. %)e%rorll:.i w;is likely to 
kwcon~e8. !~inclrarrceto llis fu  1u1-cp 1 ; ~ n s . ' '  

"Thai is so," sLl.id51. Fer\.al. "1'1ii going to advise 
Bhc oi1ic.c of the.- Public: Prowcutor i~i~:uc~ilia:cly,for it 
is certain LIiaL :In nulopsy will talic pkicr-. I!- is .~~!~:iaablc 
to h i s h  this affair 2s soon :as possil~lc, l'iic public are 
beginning l o  get unnerved. Ccrtzi~i~ :cwsp : i . p~~ ;11a~:e 
.~Ircndy ~)ul)lisliccl passages wllich are ~ i o tzs,ictly i l l  our 
favour, and flie Montmartre song-mi. i~~rs  have wriiicn 
scvcral songs in R-liic:h they ridicule us. All this is very 
ampkas:~ni ! " 

"3Ionsieur," said hlcnardier in a sincere voice; "1 
siveilr t o  you that I iiare clone e\~crytlti~ig in my power 
Lo get to  tile bottom of t l ik  affair. 1'j .c not h:~d more 
than four hours' s l ( q  eTvcry night." 

"hly  clc;i.r ATcn;~rdler," interrupted I;cri-nl. " 1 doubt 
ni~itlicr your capacity nor yonr zeal, aurl 1 aln convinced 
Lhnt your colleagues ha,i.e also done thcir bcsi." 

"If only Cliantccoq had not inti.rfercd with iny 
iuvesl-igations," said Ilenaaclier. 

" <'!ianfecoq :tjiniin-----" 
"i\.ell, monsieur, 1[ assure you, if it hadn'c been for 

Cl~antecoq,Eellcgarde wolnld have !wen in n:y hands by 
l l 0 W . "  

''So i t  is tlxrcfore a. duel betweel; thc  king of detectives 
;1,11tl 4'0~'~"lf ? " 

" A b s o l u t ~ l y , ~ 'dechred Meiiardicr: then nticied in ail 

,i:,.iCntc.d voice: "You've quitc unsettled me since you 
told me that  no sooner shall 1 shadow C11:~ratecoqthan 
lie will find out .  I feel as  though I want L.o throw u p  the  
q ) v n ~ enow. 

"If I question him," Menardier continued, "he  won't 
give me a reply: but you are hi:: friend; monsieur. 
Conlr!n't you speak to  h i m  You havc been friends a 
I m e  I think you would be. able to e x h c t  the 
truth from hi:n." 

"l\,'eI1, I will see him: but B an1 very s w p t i d  as  to 
Plie result 01 the interview." 
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yarl that  if i t  hadn't l ~ c c nfor nlc, Ilc rvnr.iltl have c : ~ p i . ~ mcP 
Eclieqnrde." 

"Tha t  is correct; then you confess----" 
"Not  only do E confess," conii1111cd Clinntecoq, "bu t ,  

rn addition, I a111 going t(n tell you 1.1~ ruasons why 
heipecl Dc1lcg:~rdc to cscnpc." 

" 13ecausz you think him i ~ ~ n i l c ~ n t , "  repli(:ii Fiirval. 
"Tha t  is onc of the rcasons, bu t  thcrc i:; a:iothcr 

special reason." And the father of Colcttc snici i n  a 
grave voice: "If Menardicr were able to arrcst Eclle-
garde, he would cover himself with ridicule-tlint would 
be his own aftair; but  you see tlii; ridisulc would reflect 
itself on me and I don't wish for that." 

F e n d  replied : 
"But  if you are protecting a culprit, I can't  prevcnt 

Menardier iron1 doing his duty." 
"My old fricnd, would you bclieve me if I swore t o  

you t h a t  Ucllegarde is innocent ? " 
"Then why doesn't he come forward and prove t h a t  

the accusations made against him are untrue?" ex-
clainied Ferval. 

"Because I have prevented him from doing so," said 
Chantecoq. " I  want t o  save you from the nnpleasant- 
ness of committing a grave error." 

" If you want t o  know all," Chantecoq went on, "let me 
tell you t h a t  if I hadn't  crossed Nenardier's path, and 
If I hadn't  succeeded in persuading Bellega.rde to hide 
himself. I would not  hold the clue which is going to lead 
me t o  the true culprit." 

"Are you sure?"  replied Ferval. "My  dear friend, 
n o  one admires your genius more than I, but it is possible 
for the cleverest of pcople to  make mistaltes." 

"Then do you think t h a t  I have the audacity to  think 
myself inialiible?" said Chantecoq. 

" I  didn ' t  know t h a t  you were a modest man." 
" LVcll; I can only inform you tha t  sometimes during 

the course of my long career, I've committed blunders; 
b u t  with regard t o  this affair, I'm certain t h a t  I 'm on  
rlle right track and t h a t  you're on the wrong one." 

"The future will settle it," replied Fcrval. 
"Then you still wish to  keep on the bet ? " 
0 ,  Yes." 

I 
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"'Well; yon will have to order the  luncheon," :;nit3 
Chantecoq, "and don't  forgct t h a t  Cornnlarlder Carltard!j 
is t o  be invited." 

"P won't forgct.'" 
"Above all, let us  par t  Lhe good friencls f:hat VIC 'VC 

always been," said Chantcco(l. 
"Evlore so than ever." 

CHAPTER I X  

]IN the  dining-room of Simone Desroches's hotel, whilc 
Juliette was serving then1 with tca, Elsa Bergen was 
relating t o  Mme. Mauroy the last monlcnts of her sister, 
Suddenly the  footman appeared and said: 

"Rlonsieur Ferval is here." 
The companion arose, a little surprised-while Xme,  

Mauroy asked her : 
"What  has he come here fo r?  '' 
"I do not lmow; bu t  we can't very well dismiss him. 

If you don' t  wish to see him, I will talk t o  him in another 
room." 

"No," said Mme. Mauroy; " I  prcicr to be hcrc." 
Thereupon the  companion ordered Dominique t o  show 

X. Ferval in. 
M.Ferval, after having bowed to Elsa Bergen, loolicd 

&t Mme. Mauroy who, overwhelmed 1,y her p a t  grief, 
had remained seated. 

The companion whispered t o  3'1. Ferval: 
"It is Mlle. Desroches's sister-she is very upset." 
M. Ferval bowed respectfully to  Mme. Mauruy, mha 

acknowledged him by a slight inclination of the head. 
'Then turning t o  Elsa Bergen he said in a grave vo:w: 
" 1  have come to see you regarding a w r y  painful 
matter ." 

Elsa Bergcn lookcd up at him with surprise. A6 t~ 
Nme. Mauruv, she seened cnlircli: di:;intcrested as to 
what happe&d around her. 

"Although the Civil State  Doccor has dcclared t h y  

decease of Mlle. Simone Desroches to  be natural," hi. 
F e n d  continued, "we've just become acquainted I\ lth 
certain lacts which arouse suspicion." 



The companion looliecl very astonir;herl and saitl: 
" O n  the contrary, 1 assure you that: our poor friend 

succumbed to a. cardiac nf~cction." 
"Tha t  is not the c,l>inion of the ~n;t@strate. '" 
" D o  you know what g rou~id j  111:~1nqis1r:~tch s  ior 

his con\riction ? " 
"I 'm afraid I, c;ulnol: c~~liqlit-cn),ou on that point," 

i d  e r v ~"All I can t c ~ i lyou is that the oiiice of 
thc Public I'rosccutcrr lias ostlt3rrd that the burial is to 
bc al~spenclcd so that a nxclical c:carnination c m  take 
plyA" 

That is to say an autopsy-----" said the cornp;i:iion. 
"Which is to t d t e  place ~ c i t h-theleast tlclap pcrssible." 
At: these ~vortls,311ne hlauroy in a ,per tur lx~i\.clic-

~:xclaimccl: 
"My sister! My sister! Oh! no-not that! not that!" 
With rncch tldcl.l~nce, ?,I. L~esval s ~ i c l :  
"h las ,  hiridr~rne, thc  clcc.!sion ob tlie Public. PL'o.j?-

cntor is final." 
Mmc. Xsuroy replied : 
"Leave her w i ~ hliic j a s l  for to-niglit, niu~l:iie\~i,, ; 

bi:g of you. I ha1.c just sccn l ~ c r ;  s h e  is still so bc.~~ir i tui!  
Oh! yrs, lcnvi: lies with me until to-morrow." 

Very irnpsesscil by Li~c dcspair of the l:itly, hi. Ferv:rl 
SL.icl : 

" Very well, rn;d;me, 1 don't  wish to  ~rtitl to yo:~r 
trouble. I will L:~lietile necessary stcps to prevent tbi. 
p~tliologist fro111 cun!n:encing his t.xa.~i;ination until to-
lilosrow mornin,o." 

' ' T h a n k  you so I I I L ~ ~ ~ I ,moi~sieus,"saitl Mnw. A l a ~ ~ r o y ;  
t\.ilereupon she f e l l  clown on the couch and burst into 
sobs. 

Aftcr 31. l7t:rx\l I d said gwd-t ry? ,  he m s  shown t: 
the door by  Elsa. Bcrgcn. 

* r l ; r k 4 ; * % r ( r 

It was about  e la~ .e~!  o'cloclc in the  evening and tlli: 
hotel of Mlle, Desroches Jvns practicaily in darkness. 
'l'hc domestics 1i:itl rct-i~ed for some time, with the ex-
caption of Juliette, who had askcci if she might s tay 
with her mistress on the lmt  cvcning. 

Mmc. M L ~ L I ~ O Y ,Jllle. Rcsgen and b4nusice dc  Thouars 
L.IL. = : ; a t l ~ ~ r ~ x i  the ctiva:~o:l which the tiend body$T= ~ [ - o u n d  



------ 
'THE :rlYS'rI;.RY OF THE I-OI't'l?!< l j 5  

ICR" -__m__l___m__l_ 

of Simijne rcy;r;scd : ~ ~ ~ i o n g s t  some frt:slily-ciii flowcrs. 
111n corner of tl lc:  sci~tlio, r1is1:rcrtly st:~:itling apart  froll~ 
the othcrs, \v;is the cliarnl~crlr~niil,p!-.~):ir~g. 

Notici:?g ? ! ? a thi~iie-.. l1a~iri:y was l o f ~ l i i ~ l ~vvry fatiguetl 
Mlle Ecrgcmil s:i!tI to her :  

"You renliy inus: go ;in11t : i l x  a. li!.~11: rest,." 
"Lct  me  s t ~ yby licr sitlc," replied the sister of 

Sinlone. 
"1-ou tliln'i. n-a~l tto use LID all ),our sii-c~lgth,"snit] 

11.de Tlio~~;irs .  
"You ni,ly Lave ncctl of it 1;ltcr on," acld~.tl tllc 

co:npamon. 
"That  i. true," aclriiowlcrlgctl tllc young wonxn. 

'Thm suddenly 11urs:irlg into tears, she said: 
" \Yhcn I tlunlt t il:~L: to-inorr~~w-oh ! i t  is too ahomin- 

nl~le Tell mc, 3Ionsicur de Tllonars, can ' t  you u s c  yourI 
Influence in preventing the nu1 opsy fro~il ta!tii~g piact. ? " 

"Unfortunately, it isn't  in m y  power to do so." 
" M y  sister ! My poor Simonr l " continued blinc. 

Mnuroy. "1 nus st embrace you for the  last time." 
She appro:lclictl t:hc tlencl l)otly, ant1 put her lips 

against its forehead. T h c r ~ ,  Cii.l.:ing one of the roscs 
from undcr tilt body, shc slippcd it in licr rors:ige and 
xnurmurrd: " I  did not believe I loved her so 1m1c:l." 

Turning towards h,llle. i3ergo11, she added: 
"I cai: see licr when she was quite snlall. I was 1il:c 

a second noth her to her-she was right years yonngcr 
than I." 

Slic ctnggcrcd, as if she were going to faint. 
In  a sweet, but  authoritative voice, Mlle. Bergcr~ said : 
"Don' t  s tay here m y  longer. You will make your- 

zclf quite ill." 
"Allow me to a,cconlpnny you to your room," s~rid 

M. de Thouars. 
Illme, Mauray took t,he a rm which he had offered her 

Julictte came forward saying: 
"If madame has nccd of my srrvices-" 
' T w ,  go m y  child " said hllle. Bergen t o  Juliette. " L 

am going to s tay with Sinlone." 
Mme. Xfauroy gave a last look towards her sister, ther 

she went out  into the garden with &I.De Thouars. 
Juliette quickly ran to the room which had bem re. 



Ci~ri-shold. 
'?Moilsierx! " said Simonc's sister. ""Pannot L d 1  yon 

Row toucilect I: am by your kintl1ic:~s-~AI11e, Gerjirn and 
you.---" 

"But it is only natural." 
"1 shall never forget it:," rcplicd Mmc, hfauroy, 
M. de Thounrs respectfully kissed the hand wlliclc 

the  young woman held out to h m .  Then Juliette ralnc 
forward and said:" 'C'. ~ ~ a l ii help you to undress, RI:rtlamc? '' 

"No thank  you; you go and s tay by poor Sirnone's 
side." 

The woman obcvcd. A4 she was crossing the ante." 
room, he ran up against M. clo Thor~arswho said t o  
hcr : 

" \$'ill you inform bltle. Bergen that  if she gel!j tired 
B will relieve lics." 

"Bui:, mcmsieur," observsd Juliette, '(1will s h y  there 
alone." 

"You might bccorne frightened, being with a dead 
body all alone." 

"No, mor:sieur. A good old curate who livad in my 
native town, once said: 

" 'You  are never alone wit11 the dcad-their soul i : ~  
slill there."' 

"Ah,  well I I am goiilg t o  talsc n l ~ t l l ercpose now,'" 
wid de Thouars. 

M. de Thounrs went into the dining-room and sat 
down in an arm-chair. Hc loolretl wry- sad autl tired 
and he closed hit; e p s ,  hoping that sleep would soon, 
come t o  bin; to  k t  him forget his distrfss for a time, 

As Juliette was on her way t o  the  studio, she seemcii 
to  hear a rustling of leaves ~vllichwas oliowed by an 
absolute silence. 

Juliette waited s moment-but the  silence continued. 
Feeling nervous, she quickly sari to thc s tut l~c.  As sbts 
entered it, sho notictd that  the lights which were 
attached to the ceiling appeared t o  'weshining briiihmtiy, 
Elsa Bergen was in  the act of gathering some roses which 
had slipped from the divan 011 to the carpet, 



again." 
"Couie, my thilil, don't  put  such i d c m  into your 

head. The host will not  come herc again. 111 tltn 
tirst pl;icc, hl,  i ' l i : i~~ti.cocliold us so emphatically; and 
secondly. tilc: affair i n  in his linnds." 

Elsa 1k1-gcn 11;itl stxrcely sxitl tlirse words than all 
oi a s~!titlcnt hc  li:hts wcrc extinguished and the sturlio 
was in dxlmcss,  exccpt for the light of the cnncileg 
placed near Simonc. 

The two arorr-ien p v c  a start--they remained irn-
movabl!?.-their cycs ~\.crcrivctcd on a little door plnced 
a t  the end u i  t l ~ es1:urIio wllicl~ was hidden by a tapcstry 
-it WRS s l~w1y01 ming.  

A te r r i i id  cry rwxped them. 
The ghost had jilst conic through the door, 
The companion suddenly fainlcti. 
Mad with termr, in a voicc which was strangling it-

self in her throat, Juliette vaixlly tried t o  call for heip. 
She had not the  time. Bounding towards her, Bclphegor 
gave her a terrible blow on thc  neck with a bludgeon, 
and  the  unfortunate girl fell to tho ground in a daze4 
condition. 

Then the ghost approached Sirnone's body, snatched 
it up in his arms and tlisnppxmd with it through the 
Little door by whlch he had entered. 

Juliette, who had nc~i  cntirely lost consciousiiess, 'tricb 
to get up, bu t  she had not. the strength to do so, and 
crawling along on her k n c s  to the door whrrh I c d  561 
the garden, with a great effort shs  managed e:, h2f 
open i t ,  and in a distressed voice she called out :  

"Help ! help ! h d p  I " 



- - -- - -- - - 

31. cle T11ou;~l.sn-,?s just  goin? crH' to slcc!,. fie got 
up qniclrly and ruslietl iirto garden in Ll~ctlircctiont-!11: 

of the sturtio. 
i i iOn s w i n g  him (:oiiic i n ,  J~ i l i c t i t~ ,  ;L tc:rrilictl v o i c ~ ,  

~;l,i.iii~neredout:  
"Thc gl~osi-has j u s t  Ititlnappcc I-niadc~noiscllc---" 
Mnuricc de Thouars loukecl t o n w r l s  the empty divan 

on w h i c i ~  onc could just  s'c the irupi.; P S ~ O I I  Which 
Sirnone's b d y  had made. 

The brave Juliette, at the  cncl of Iicr strenyth, colln.ps~d 







ABOIJT nine o'cioclc in  the morning, Baron Papi!!on, 
dressed in a pnir of beauiilul silk pyjamas, wcnt into 
his s tudy wherc, by the way, he never dird any work! 

Aitcs having proud!y glancci! :tro~iicithe rooiil which 
was filled with valuablc pic:turt*s and most precious art. 
treasures, he went ul) to his tlcslc, and noting t h a t  thc 
morning's corrrsporidcnce bad not  yet  been opelied, he  
frowned arid irnrliciliately rang the  bell. 

X footmall npp,,ir.c-d. 
In  a haug!lty vo~cr:, Baron Papillon said:  
"Tell my sccrc.t;~ry tha t  1 am waiting for him." 
"M. Lucllncr is not here. He left very early this 

morning," replied the  footman. " H e  ordered me t o  
tell you that  hc had been callcd away by hl .  Gnrenstein, 
the greal antique dealer, to  nrgotiate a 7icl.y interesting 
deal which it  was necessary to clirlcli a t  once." 

"Welli, that ' s  all ~.ight,"declared Papillon, dismissing 
his servant with a gesture. 

Sitting down majestically in front of his dcsk, he tool< 
up one of the letters, and was just about t o  open i t  with 
a paper knife when the telephone bell sang. 

The Uaronr took up the rccciver and listened. Almost 
immediately a horrified expression came over his Pace. 

"Oh, my God! U'hat is tha t  you're saying? 'said he. 
Just a t  tha t  moment, Baroness P;~pi l lo~i  entered the 

room in a desl~ubille which was perfectly ridiculsns. 
Noting the  troubled expression on hcr husband's face, 
he said: 

"Hippolyte, what is the matter  ? " 
MYth an irritated gesture her husband silenced her. 
Then he continued t o  say over the telephone: 
"'Please accept our heartfelt sympathy, and do not 

forget to remember us kindly to hime. Mauroy." 
hi. Papillon p n t  the  telephone receiver on its hook. 

Thep, turning to his wife, he said in a perturbed voice; 



"T'11:i.t was Mlle. Rerg,,n w h o  teli.phonc~lrue." 
"'Tlic t i m t .  o f  tlic iuncral of our JKIIJ~ f r i ~ l ~ t l l ".-.lid 

the i3ai.ont.s~. 
?.illeii tlic ; I I~:!~PUI. i ~ i . 1 C O I I C ' C . ~ O ~:.;I id i n  ;I dii:n:l! ; IU  1 

hollow \ uice : 
"The  fuucral of Milc. Desrorllr,? \ \ i l l  iloi 1 . 1 1 i t .  [,lac.e----

c2.t I ~ n i tnot j 1 1 c . t  j.cl." 
" \!'hy * ' 

th: [;ho~t: l~iiln;~,pj~crl" B E . C ~ L I S C  I i t ~lml!. in tile 
nicht." 



TVllcreupoil & h e .  T';~liilIo:l g b i  i l p ,  nn t i  thmwing 
bc,r al-nls around her ha>li;:iiii'sI I ' . ~1; ~ I I C.-:iltI t i  111111: 

" Hippoiyte, you are a tlarlir~g." 
li,uwil I'apillon w a i  lccling \.cry contented wit11 hinr-

sc,ll'. Sudclcnly someone Imoclteri at  his door. 
"Lcchnvr," said lie to l~i~iiic.II'," I  !<h:lIl 11,. t.~it-iouc;ti> 

know whether he lirid succcedeii in clinc;iirr!; i hc  dc;J 
or not." 

"Come in," .,!id ti)(:L l r o : ~ ,ill a lollti voice. 
Gut instead of L I I C ~ ~ I ~ ~ ~ I .coniii~;: i : ~ ,  1115 say/ : L  foutln,in 

who carried a sal7;er on which ~ v a s;i ~ 3 r d ;  j l re~cni r~ l1 1 1 7  

the  latter to  t h e  h 1 . i ) : i .  

"Are they w a i i i n ~for a reply i " 
"Yes, 3lonsicur." 
;\I.PapilIon read t h e  message. P t  v;as a: fullows: 

"'\Vait! wait ! this i:: inlcrcsting, " slid Papillon. Anal 
he continued to read the remainder of the note, viz.: 

" 'P have made tlw jouri~c); iron1 Ho!!;~nd to L;r.;~ncc 
ior tlic sole purpose of s e c i ~ ~ gyou. I t  is a un iq11~~ 
picture, and I mould like you to s2c i t  Lxi'ore anyme  
r ise, Ylsurs ti-ulh-, 

" J A L O U  LEVY-N\ I I ~ A N ,  
"Xniiquary a t  An~~tc r t lnm."  

V<ith a look of greed in hi.; eyes, 11.I)ap!lion clcc-lartti: 
"A nortrait of &Tar+ A~:toinc.ttc by Dumont;  th i5  i~, 

t 
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indeed a piece of good Iucf. They havcn't  i t  even in 
the Louvre." 

Then he told the footman to show the ,y=ntlzm:rn in. 
A few rnon~cnts later the anficluary was shown into M.. -

Papillon's study. H e  was an old man oi Jewish nppc:rr-
ance. A bushy beard hid the lower part of his facc and 
he had a rnass of grey hair on his t~eacl. He was scantily 
clothed in black, and he peered through a pair of large 
tortoise-shell spcclnclcs which made him look like a. s o r t  
of modern Shylock; in fact, his a p p e a r a ~ ~ c c  inspired one 
with rear more than wi th  interest. 

But  M. Papillon, during the course of his numerous 
quests for treasures, had seen many another like him. 
I-iis appearance did not frighten him. 

Sitting a t  his desk in a n  advantageous position, lie 
rnvited his visitor to sit  down in front: of him. 

"Let  mc see this miniature," said Papillon, in a distant 
voice. 

"Monsieur, pardon me, but I haven't i t  in my pos-
session." 

"Then why did you say you had ? " said the h~~sbnnr t  
of Eudoxie crossly. "Have  you been trying to nlalic lun 
of me?"  

The old Jcw, who our readers will already have recog* 
nized as Chantccoq, added in a hu~niliated voice: 
- "ILL a ~ u b t e r f i ; ~ e \ ~ l l i d l ~ ~ ~ u ~ s e d ~ i norrlrr-to seey_ou.y 

Papillon was furious. H e  got up, and showing him ttr, 
door, he s a ~ d :  

"Get out, or 1 will very quiclcly order my servants Lo 
turn you out." 

Standing with his hands joined together, Chantecoq 
[,aid calmly: 

"hlons~eur, do not b- angry with me. T want to put 
a proposition before you; I swcnr to you by the God of 
Abraham, my ancestor, that  you will regret it ~f you scnd 
me away." 

Papillon said after a little limitation: 
" I n  this casc I will listen t o  you." 
"Thank you, monsieur," contmued the great detective 

"I 'm sure that  you will be delighted," 
"Speak ou t ;  my time is precious." 
'3know that,  monsieur. I will be very brief. 5 havo 
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learnt tha t  you are  the  possessor of a manuscript of Sbd 
sixteenth century whicl~ bcars the  tiit]:: of "Mrmoircs 
Secrets de Cosnlo Ruggieri." 

M. Papillon loolcecl su~.prisccl :md rcplicd: 
"Incleetl ! Well; the cor~.juring book has il.ow pass?& 

out of my hands." 
Jacob Levy-Nathan, with rnouth half-open and cyej 

opened wide, listened, t o  the Earon, who said t o  him: 
"One of my friends, member of the  Acadcnly nC 

Literature-Monsimr Carpenas bv name . . . d o  vox~ 
Imow him ? " 

"Who does not know this cclebrnted Mnslcr?" r s -
plied the Amsterclarn antiquary. 

"Well! M. Carpenas, with whom I communicated, 
inforn~edme that  i t  was of no .value whatsoever." 

The antiquary of Amsterdam raised his head dubi-
oudy.  

"So I pu t  the c,onjuring book," Baron de I'apillon 
coniinued, "back into one of the drawers in tllc Rctnnis-
s a x e  chest where I found i t  originally." 

"Are you able to  give i t  t o  me, m y  dear Master? " 
On hearing himself called "h ly  dear Master!" t h e  fnce 

of Baron Papillon i-l~lslicd with pride. It was the first 
time tha t  anyone had called him that .  

" I 'm  afraid it'^ no longer in  my possession. Doubting 
the  authenticity of the chcst, I prlt it up for auction; it 
fetched quite a good price. So you see the manuscript 
which I left in one of the drawers has passecl into tile 
11~~i l r l~of the  buyer." 

" Xould you be kind enongh, my dear Master, t o  
d i n l g :  the name of this pcrson?" 

"I t  is Rllle. Simone D ~ s r o c h e s , ' ~  replied Papillon. 
Chantecoq gave a.slight start,  which escaped I'apillon'$ 

notice, and said: 
"Mlle. Simone Desroclles . . . Isn't  she thc young 

woman who has just cliecl in a mysterious fashion? '" 
"Absolutely." 
Jacob Levy-Nathan then got up and said: 
" Well, monsieur, 1'111 sorry t o  have troubled you.@* 
"What  is the value of this manuscript in p u a  

opinion 3 '* Papillon asked. 
C"It is many yews since I ~ V t n x k  va.luntions. 
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0 1 2  seeing her, his clrprcssion wemcct to s 1 u J ~ l v r i 1 ~  

leave him; she w i - like a r a j r  oi light- to  him. 
"Monsieur Jack," said s 1 1 ~i n  a n  ;tl 'i~"ioil~lt~, 

rcpronchful voice, " 1'111 ai'~,:iiiII luusl: g~n!~nLl(~at y 1 ~ 1 . ' "  
"Rcnlly, matle:i~oiselle, a11t1 n . l~y?'', 
"Bec:ruse you 1l:ii.e clisolv~!~;d"
" I ? "  
"Yes, my fathci saitl !.oil were ~ Q Ll-o talit. :)G J,cji:r 

disguise for a singlt. momcnt." 
"I'liaC is true," xpl icd Tkl lcqr i l~ .
" l h r n  w h y  h a ~ . cyou tloile i t  ? " 
" I  llad iorgottt!n-" replied tllc jroiil~fi rclmsl,:r i n  

an enlbarrassccl tone of \.uicc. 
"Are yo11 quite sure," Ci)!elle s;ritl, siniiiiig thy' 

while. "Now coliic-te!l me the whole truth-ii~ivi. i 
not tlic right to  lalow i t  now that we are c l l ~ . ~ q c dto  
one another l" 

; and p:lr~lon nlc for niit 11:~~.">?c:i, you 11~i.c iilg 
answerccl you fran!tlq at  once." mid Ecllcgarde. "\!',:I!, 
Mademoiselle Colc! le-" 

"So;\. !.ou m:l! call lnc just 'Colette,"' i n t c r r ~ ~ p h l  
the dau:l!ter of ti12 c11:tectlr-e. 

"bl'cl!, Coleile, i t  docs a.nnoy me so n luch  tu 1.w 
dresseLl as  Cnn~;mll i ;  I fce! ;hsoluteiy ritlic~:l<~l[,i i l l  

his guitc."
"Not at all," said Colette. 
"You are very lrind," replied Bcllegarde. 
"You know aiter what happened last niglit," Cuivtk 

said, "RIenardicr cannot fuil to  have his s~ispicions." 
The  barking of the  dogs was henld, and CoktLi: 

going to thc window slightly lifted np tllc curt:~in. 
"Here is iny father," s l ~ c  cried. Chanlecoq, stiil 

dressed as the Amstcrdani antiquary, vim coniin: 
towards the house. "By t h e  look of hiin," declared lhi: 
young girl, "I  s h o ~ ~ l dthink he brings good ncws.'" 

"Let us go to meet him," csclaimecl Uellcgrtstle. 
"Kot  hefure you hz~vl:put on . o u r  clisguisc," con-

t i m e d  C,olette. 
"Do you co~nmnnd nic to do s o ? ' a  
'<Ido.lt 
The young people then esclmngcrl n lo\.ing look and 

Jack went t o  I V I ~all hi3 rlisgt.;ix. 
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Chnntecoq, after having taken off his disguise, p u t  
cr, n lounge snit arid then went into his study. A ft::v 
nlinutes Inter, j:rclr, tli~l;uiw(l ns C'antarelli, joined 11i1n. 

""Have you sccn E x o n  I'npillon ? " said Jack. 
The great tlctcc ti\.c, who xcnitctl to 11c ill ail t':ccclie~:j: 

i u m o u r ,  rcplietl : 
"Yes; and 111, 1131.: 1~1at~r.Ltw(: senc,~tiona%pieces of 

news to me." 
Very intrigued, the  journalist listened intently to  the 

detective who said : 
"Thc first piecc ol nr7.rs i:-thc ~nanur-:criptof ' Tilo 

hfemoires cle Xuggieri ' was once in the I;a;.on9s po ;i::';-
sion but i t  has since passcd into thr: 11mds of 3Tl!a, 
Desroches. '' 

"To Si:none 7 " cxclninlcd !he rcportcr, 
Chantecoq continucrl : 
"I conclude that 1: has been ~ t o l t ? ~ i  by th is  uniortunnto 

nomnn  or by someone in her i:iscIc." 
"The fact is," said Liell{%g.~rcle,she seccived sonic" 

very doubtful characters a t  licr llousc." 
"Do you suspect Br,lpI:c.;.or '15 lieing one ol her 

friends ? " 
The young man thought for a monictnt, then he snic!: 
"I cannot say." 
Chantccoq asked him again; "What  is your opinion 

regarding the companion ? '" 
"3Ille. Bergen? I know that she has been in %Ilk. 

Di.srochct;'s service a very 1u:ig time: she always dis- - .
!ikr:d me, but I am quite sure shc w:~svery devoted t o  
5irilone." 

" .And this $1. de Thonars i " said Chnntecoq. 
" H e  was very much in lo\-e with Nllc. Dcsroc:?:--:; 

he dclestcd me.'" 
" Is he really the son of a nob!cman ? '' 
t"o.'* 
"'lhe unscrupulous ? '" ..-. 
" i believe so," said Beiiegarde. Theii he ai!.i':zil: 

"Do you think tha t  he is: Belphegor? '' 
'Wo," replied Chantecoq; "so fnr as I am able to 

iudge him, it seems t o  me tha t  ht: is neither intelligent 
b o u g h ,  nor audacious enough to  play such a rOle." 

"Wcll; now for the si:cond picw of news," said Chan- 
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tccorl. "Are you 
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waiting t o  hear sorncthing rcnlly 
e straorclinary ? " 

"hfost surely," said r3elleg:~rdc. 
"T!elphcfior stole tl1.c. l:o[ly of 11111:. Dcs:~xllcs last 

night," said Chantccoq. 
"The body of-" ~ n u r ~ n u r c [ lf3cllcgaidc~, growing 

pale. " B u t  it is dreadful!" 
"On the contrary, i t  is csccllcnt," said Chantecoq. 

CHAPTEIZ 11'1 

THE news that  the ghost had stolen the botly of Mlle. 
Desroches soon spread lhrough tllc neighbourliootl, and 
the  people naturally became very nlarnled. The in- 
quisitive ones assembled tugcthcr in front of Sinlone's 
hotel. 

Two policemen guarded thc entrance to the hotel; 
they were forcing back the crowd which was grndually 
growing thicker and thicker. 

I n  the studio, in front of the black divan, h l n ~ c .  
Mauroy, Elsa. Bergen and  Maurice de Thounrs were in 
conference with A4. Fervel, M Menardier and the Police 
Commissioner of the ncighbourl~ood, 

Monsicur Fcrval, by  the way,  had decicli~l lo  presiilz 
a t  the inquest which the magistrate had orclerccl. Tlic 
three officials were listcnirig with a. live intcrest to Manricn 
de  Thouars who was relating the  everits of the previouc; 
night. 

The con~panion was looking very tired and haggard 
Shc still appeared t o  be very perturbed and said: 

"Excuse me if I express myself badly, messieur:;, b u t  
I am still very upset. What  I saw was so frightening." 

Ferval replied to  her in  a kind voice: 
"Just  t ry  t o  renleniber exactly what you saw." 
"I will d o  my best," said the  companion. 
She continued : 
" I  was sitting by  poor Simone's side-with the 

chambermaid-when all of a sudden the  electric light 
was extinguished. There was just the  lisht of tho 



" i\.liic.h g ~ c sto prove," concluded kTwn rdicr, " t.I iat 
he knew t1:e ho:~se lVur>.:vc.ll i~~< lce r l . "  

Ferval mlcl t b c  Com:!!i:;sioncr ~ir:tltlcclthcir Ilcatl~irr 
agreerncn t .  

XImni . r t ic r  colll i r ~ucc l: 
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"H;ive any  oi' J i l l ~ .  Desroclles's scrvn~lt:, lxcri in her 
srrx ice only. a vcry sl-!art t i~! ;e?" 

"KO,  mo~isienr. Tlie ~: l~xaflcur  La:; 11t:cll w ~ t l ius the 
shortest timc ol all; 11e l i a q  I:C(>I~ I ICIX:  o w r  ;L ;.t.;ir. We 
i ~ x lvery gcotl refcrt-11cosa!;to  1:is cliaractcr :u~<l he llas 
given us  co~nplete s;~tisi:lct.ion," reilliccl T\I1lc. S h g c n .  
"As t o  the  otllcrs, they have lxcn in the service of 

i a ~ ~ ~ i l y  tlicre-Illle. Desr~~l les ' : ,  lor many p u s .  1 1 1 s ~  
icxe been ahle to  know and ;tj)prwi,~tct h c ~ n .  ,4s I 
told Monsieur Cllantccoq, I call \,ouch for their 
i,l~aractcr:;." 

" 'J'lien 3.1. Chantecoq has visitwl hc~-i .?  asltcd AIennr-" 

tlicr. 
" Yes, monsieur," ~.cpliccl blllc.. Bcrgcn. " I can even 

1(,11 you if i t  iutercsls you-" 
"Very much, ~nulemoiselle." 
"Tha t  when thc ghost first visited the house, Mile. 

Ilrsroches-\vho 11ad h e m 1  of C1lnntcr:oq's genius-re-
questcd t h a t  he should come and in\cstig;lte; but,  as  
you see, lie has  been unable t o  make any discovery." 

"And on Chantecoq's very first visit, he declared that  
the ghost woultl ricvcr return to Mle .  Lksrochcs's hotel," 
;~.tldetl&I,de Thouars. 

" I  must also add," said the conlpnnioll, " that  he then 
n!;licd us  i f  we would be so liilld as not t o  inform the  
oiiicinl police--" 

Aladame Mauroy, who had kept silcrit until now, 
a3>:ch.imed: 

" \Vhat a pi ty!  If only my poor sistcr, i~:slr.:~tlof 
c~!!;;loying a private detective, had immediately notified 
C11c (.:ommissioner of Police, i t  is more than probable 
tl:,i: she would be alivc now?"  

" \'c:s, i t  is," murmured Menardier. 
" .?~:cl now, whcre is she ? " continued hlme, 3Ia11roy. 

"0!i, Rlcssic:urs, you will find her again, won't 
you ? " 

Dcsirous to  pu t  an end to  a sccne n-hicli was bczoining 
c x  trcmely painful, JJ. Ferval said: 

" \!'e will now go and see the  chainbermaid ! " 
And addressing Mmc, l l auroy :  " I t  will be better for 

you not to accompany us, madame; you don' t  want to  
givc yourself lurther pain." 
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"But  I want to see and hc i~rpvcrythinq. 1 porni:;~: 
you that  I'll bc br:rvc," wplicti Mme. klnnroy. 

So, guided by E!sa Bergen, tlicy ncrlt t o  ..[ulicttr's 
room, wiiich was ~ i tu~a tc t l  a t  thc  lop of :he hotc.1. 

The chainbermnicl was lying on li<,r bed with her hc,<id 
wrapped up  in a bandage. 

Mlle. Bergen cntmed the room first, followcd by 
Ferval and RIenardier. Mrnc. Maurov, ?.I.de Tl~o[l;-::% 
and the Commissioner of Policc remai~~c~i i  in the corritlc~r; 
the door of Juliette's room was left 0pc.n so thcy \%:'re 
able to  hcar c v c ~ y t l ~ i n g  that  was saitl. 

Mlle. Bergen approached Julic:tt t .  and d d  t o  her in 
a kindly voice: 

"My child, lliis jienilcmnn is the  Chief of the T'oliw ; 
he has come to ask yo11 some questions with rcfcrcnc.~ 
to last night's incident." 

Juliette looked around hcr in  n .frightened manner. 
"Madetnoiselle," said M. Fcrval, " 15 ill 3ou liindly 

tell us :ill ihat  you lmo~rv ? " 
"Monsieur," replicd the c h a n ~ b e r m a ~ d ,  " I was in tliu 

studio with Pllle. Bergen when I suddcnly saw a door 
open, and thcri-and then---" 

illennrrlicr was ~nidiing notes in his notebook. 
She stopped-as if the mcmory of tho ghost I m 4  

awakened terror within her. 
"And t h e n ? "  said M. Ferval kindly. 
"And then," continued Juliette with ail effort, " tha 

ghost appeared. hIlle. Bcrgcn faintcd. P cried out. 
The ghost rushcd towards mc, and gnvc me a terribia 
blow on t h e  neck. I fell down, but I did not quite luse 
consciousness----" 

She stopped-she could hardly get her breath. Mlle. 
Bergen then gave Juliette some s:nclling salts, while 
M. Menardier whispered to M.Fervnl: 

"This tallies exactly with what the  coin1 anion told 
us, therefore-" 

With a brief gesture, Ferval silenced him. Juliette 
had revived and she conti~lued: 

"Then, monsieur, I saw the  ghost run iorvards the 
divan, take m~ademoiselle u p  in his arms and rush away 
with her." 

"I don't want to tire you, mademoiselle," declared 
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&'I.Ferval, " b u t  I still 1l;ive one or two qr~cstions to  ask 

With a nod of the head, J~l l ie i te  p v c  him to u~ldcr -
s tand t h a t  shc \r.;~s r -a~ l  y li) ;:rl::wr liirn, 

"Did you sec the gllosl. t l ~ c  first Lim:~ho cnttrcd this 
house ? " 

"Yes, monsieur." 
"And arc you surc that he was the same one :I.!; you 

saw yesterday? " 
"Oh, yes, monsieur?' "  
"Was lie clothed in a black shroail?'' 
"Yes, monsieur." 
"And did he wc:x a hood ovcr his lieacl ivliici~ prclvc.~i!cd 

anyone from seeing his featurcs ? " 
"Yes-and in which there JY:E only t w s  hc)l:-s for his 

eyes t o  peer through. Ub, Lhost? eyes! I sl:.~llnevw 
forget the look in thcrn," 

" B a t  you must try to furg.t," said tllc Iiigh olilcia.1. 
And pointing to Menarclier, k'erval addcil: " Mere is one 
of our cleverest detectives who bas pn-)n~ised to arrcst 
.tile ghost within twunty-iour hours." 

"And Iwon't gri back on my. promise," said MI-nnrtlicr, 
Just  a t  that: ~llolnent,a lasi slopp:.tl on the  other 

side of the rc;:td. Two nlcn alighted from it-:\icy 
wcrc Chantecoq m d  Cant:~rclli. Koticing the 11ugc 
crowd outsidc thc  Ilo~cl,  Cclle~:~r-dc whisi~i.rci1 t s  
Clinntcco- :y ."Sorneti~lng must be happening ini;itie."' 

Cl~antecoq addressed the old gentleman who hati 
said t h a t  it was no ghost b u t  n vampire; he hall l x r ! ~  
pcshed to t h e  back crf i h c  crovrtb by new arrivals. ' '  ii1 , ~ .  
is the  matter,  monsieur? " 

In  a harsh voice, the old man replied: 
"'A vampire Iddnapped a corpse East night." 
Let us now return to the dining-room w!iert- X1n:c. 

Mauroy, Manrice de Thouars, M Fcrval, Mcnart1it.r and 
the Commissioner of Pc!ico are g a t h e r d  ttogcthcr. 

"The essentia! thing, " said Menardier, " is to  get hold 
of the principal culprit.'" 

"Do you know h im?"  qaesticx~ccl !Irne. &lmruy. 
"Yes, I l i l l o ~him." 
" i t rho is i t ? "  



'"a& Ikl lc~. . : r~rrlc." 
"hack T:c~llc~g;~rtlc~?"repts;i-iod 311nc. Naurcy, giving 

cne tile imuprcssion tlml slit. b a J  ~lt:\:er. before hcarrl tlie 
fianlc. 

" Yes," continued thc inspcctor. 
B u t  h l .  d c  Thouxrs slopped 11im n n ~ iwid,  
'"Imc. TLTanri)!~ is iln:liv:lre of the, friciidly rc~lntions 

which esisietl hctwecn Xlle. L)c:srochcs a u d  .this jonr-
na.list." 
"{?b, p;~rdori me." said Jlenarrlirr. 
But  hlme. hlauroy tu rn ing  t o  Maurice de Thouars, 

esc~laimed. 
"'P w a n t  t o  know eel-crything; you hnvc no right to 

hidc anything Irolx me. Bt.sitles, I have guessed. This 
Rcllc~xrclcwhom you accuse of hai.;ing stolen the body 
of my poor sister a x . . . her . , , her lol:.er?" 

'"Alas, yes," replitst1 11, d c  Timuar;. 
" B u t  what mas his objcct i n  str:;iling 11rr l:cj~ly?" 

aslicd the younfi woman. 
3Ienardier did not reply to this qurstion. 4 k J i z i n g  

that it was only ;itltling to i t h e .  hlauroy's zrici  i n  licjltl. 
:ng anythillg bat-li froill her, I;r:~\-al replied : 

" J i ~ c l iBellegarde was t l ~ cprincipn.1 instigator of the 
!l!rf$ a t  the  Lonvre a. f e w  t!;cys ago." 

" I n d e d , "  replied AII::P. J l i~uroy.  "NOW T come to  
think o i  it, I read something in the n c w p a p m  just 
I:rtc.ly a l ~ o u ta ghost,  bud I did not pav any particular 
.~ttc:iLion t o  it at  the time. \\.c.ll, h o ~ vmas S h o n e  
lnisctl u p  in Chis affair?" 

Fcrval con tirlued : 
' ' A Syou have learnt, Mllr, Desrocl~eswas thc friend of 

Ec!lcgardc. Shc was very i i ~ u c hati.i.ched i o  him; in 
fact, she wnntcil to rnar1.y him, but he reiuscd her ririder 
the  pretest  tha.t 11e hnrln't eriongh mol.iey. This v-2s 
rcally just an excuse to breali with her." 

"Which is just whe-t hc did," inrcirupted &I. de 
'Ti~oncrsangrily. 



"And having siolell the \',lluis trc'asure," decl;rrc~i 
Dlenarclicr, "he re;llized tha t  il  it Ihccnrne rlcccssary for 
him t o  go abroad, Mlle. Ur.iroc1ies Ira.; likely t o  hcl-ome 
a nuisaiice to  him, so tic c;rlmly got r~cloi her." 

"The wretch," said Mme, nlaiiroy, as E l w  1krl;cn who 
had just entered the room. approached Iier. 

"Killetl her, Iiow? " asked AI,de Tliouars. 
"By :,'i\ring her some poison while they \\,ere l m c ! k :  

together one clay a t  ilie Restaurant Glycir-ics," riylie~l 
RIennrdicr. 

"The fact is," sniti 1J. de  Thou;~i-s, " i i  1 ~ ~ 1 5jus t  al-
this time t h a t  our poor Sinionc n x s  taken ill." Aild 
turning towards M l e ,  .Ocrgc.n, 11e atlileil: " [ s ~ l ' tt h a t  so, 
nladernoiselle ? " 

" I t  is absolutely correct," cleclared the companiori. 
" I  will even nclcl t h a t  I had a suspiciori of it, b u i  as S 
had n o  proof, I said nothing." 

"But  why, after having liillcd Silnouc, did hc steal 
body?"  said AIme. Rlauroy. 

Ferval replied. 
"Bellegar.de, having Icarnt that an autopsy was p i r q  

t o  be held, and lii~owii.igthat i t  would come to 1ik:iit 
tha t  she had bccn poisonccl, hc rcalizc-tl t h a t  t h e  bcst 
thing t o  d o  was to get ritl of licr bod!.." 

"It is abominable," exclaimed thc young woman. 
"Oh!  I\lessieurs, 1 . o ~  will find her again, you will avcnqc 
my poor sister, won' t  you?"  

hl. Ferval gravely aitisnied: 
"Justice will bc done, I promi,c j . 0~1 ,nlaii,rnlc." 
As the three detectives wcnt out oi llle hotcl entrance 

door, some police cyclists, n.ho tostun;! tcly happened to 
pass by the  llotel, \:.ere in  the  act o i  helping tliair t w o  
colleagues t o  push back the  crowd which ILL^ I~~ecome 
thicker and more unruly than ever. Ou swing the de-
tectives, runlours cornlncnccd to spl.ead. Surely they 
woulcl hear something now! But  in a, loud authorita- 
tive voicc, Fr:rv:il said tci tlic policci:~en: 

"Send the c~,oivcl away;  no one xt nll is to  be allotvcd 
t o  crlter the house until  you receive tlie order." 

The policemen imnietliately csccutetl thcir chief'^ 
orders bu t  no t  without difficulty. 

Ferval wcnt towards his car when sudclcnly, t o  hi3  



grcn! ;!~t~llisI:~l~t:~it,Ch;~ntccoq and Comrna~ltIer Can-
t-rc-lii 5t00d h i o r e  him. 

,' ,,.ind am I included in illis order," asked thc g ~ m t  
dctwtive of F c r v d .  

" J 'ni nf;-xi,l you we,  my dear fricntlA" replied I;erv;~P. 
u 4 '<.1.. I., a. forrn,ll orllcl. for evr,r-ybody." 

Clirrotecoi] r , ~ i i d  his eyebrows; Menardier mild 
t r i~m~pl ian t iy ,  

'I3'11 Fcrv:~.Ic o n i i n ~ ~ ~ : d :  
" l i i k  time, my good Cllantecoq, you llrive lost your 

bc I." 

" Do you tliillli s o ?" said the cletrxtive, 
" i  am cc r t .~ inof it." 
"'l'hvre ivill be some news before to-night," said 

MCII;Irclier, wit l i  assurance. 
" \.c.s, T thlnlc so, too," rtplicd the  grcal dctcc:tive with 

a ~xl i ic iouss~:l.lc. 

INChnntecoq's studio, Coicttc was slrting in front of a 
typcwr-iter in tlie act  of tyl>ing a l e t ~ v r .  

>niltlenly 3 h e .Gautrais entcred the room. 
" \I'li:~tis the ~'lanxtcr,RIsrie- Jeanne? My fatbcr, JI. 

Jac!;--" 
" i l  a511 ! h u s h  i hlademoiseiie,:' replied the cook 

imr:iccllLil('1 y. .4nd ill a mystel-ious kind of voice she 
adlled : 'l he iittlc sneak is here."" 

"The little sncak ? '' rcpeated Colcttc, very much 
%roubled. 

"Yes, Inspector iS.lenrti-die!-,'Qeey?lied 3iarie-Jeannc. 
Then she ac!dzcl in a low voice: 
"Hc riccused my husba~ldof being the ghost of the  

Lonvrz and came and ransacked M. Ucliegarde's flnt.'$ 
" \Tell, what does he want ? '' 
. . -
" .Lo speak to hI. Cl~antecoq.~" 
"i'ou've tok! him that my father is not here? '# 

' Y e s ,  mader~oisellc, but  he wished to stay," 
"Well, he may stay,'Qeplied Colette. 
"'Me wants to speak to you," continued Marie-Jeanne. 
"To me ? " replied Colette. Then sht: added: 
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"Show him in," said Colct LC, as she trieil hard to calm 
herself. 

"Very well, n~ademoisc~llc.. '~ 
bJarie-Jeanne rcturnctl t o  the antc-room whri-I: \Ii>n-

ardicr was inlpaticntly ~vnit i r~g with his t ~ v o  collcng~lc:-,. 
Shc nwdc a sign t o  Blennrtlier to  enlcr thc  studio. The 
Inripector went in at  once. 

"Aladcrnoi~clle,'~said Menardier bowing politely, 
"your cook has just: told me t h a t  IZI. C11a.nc-ccoq is nut 
in." 

' T h a t  is corrcct, mnnsicur," rcplic~(1 the young girl. 
" I  am sorry," declarcd A4enardicr. "If, however, I. 

disturb you, I'll go into the ante-room." 
"No, you won't disturb me, m o n ~ i e u r . ' ~  
As she typed, she loolrd a t  Memrdicr who was looking 

towards the window. 
She managed t o  continue typing until the door 

opened and Chantccoq appcaretl with the fa!se Can. 
tarelli in the background. 

On seeing Menardier, Chantecoq showed no surprisr:: 
Gautrai's had warned him of Nenardicr's arrival, and he 
said to  him in a cordial voicc: 

"Well, Menartlier, what can I do for you? '?  And, 
turning towards Jack, Chantecoq said : 

"This is my excellent colleague, Menardier, whom 
you have already met  in Monsieur Ferval's office." 

Menardicr arose and said in a grave voice: 
"Monsieur Chantecoq, I wish to  speak t o  you 

privately."
"Splendid," repliccl the great detective. 
Colette left the typewriter and went out, without 

saying a word, t o  join Cantarelli. 
Chantecoq closed the door again. 
Menardier, who had remained standing in front of 

Chantecoq, looked directly a t  hini and said: 

, "My dear Chantecoq, I 've learnt that  you are hiding 
Jack Bellegarde, the journaiist, hcre." 

Chantecoq did not appear a t  all disturbed by this 
remark, Quite master of himself, he replied; 

"Wait! wait! who told you t h a t ?  ' 4  

Menardier replied in a harsh voice: 
"I know i t  from a certain source."^ 





CHAPTER V -
1 r i r i  m:\~sof Jack Bellcg,mlc'.; u r c s i  spreatl ti~r!~u:ii~?ut 
3)a1-jswith a.nmzing rapidity. T l~cf i r ~ tthing Chantccoq 
~ r ~ r i l t .it his business to d c  was to go to the oificcs of 
Le Peiit Pa&!'ri i  to  vindicxtc He1le::nrrlr's honour. 

'l'he whole of Lt: Petit Pavisieiz staff assured him that 
ihcy woilld ncwr believe that Eellegarcle was guilty cf 
t h c  terrible crirncs of \vbicb he  IKIS accused. Chmiecoq 
znid to them:  

' Y f  I wished 1 cnnld bring n'noxt his relc)nse from 
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prison a t  once; but, if I did so, i t  would spoil the little 
gamc which Rcl lcprde and I 11nw prcp : i rdV '  

An editor asltccl: 
c , .  Thcri we shall be rccciving some ficsh neivs soon." 
"Wait until to-morrow," s a d  tlic king o f  tletectivcs; 

adding: ' ' I  promise you, ~nrssicurs, that you will be 
i ~ ~ f o r ~ n e dbcforc anyone of the arrcsl- of the t rue & I -
phegor. Just a t  the rnolncnt I haven't th;  right to  tell 
you any  more." 

h f t c r  lmving shaken kiancls with ninny of the staff, 
thc gre:~t  detective wenl. away. As he went down the 
great stnircnsc, he said to himself: 

"1'11 now go straight home and 1r:~vea slcep, becacsa 
I've an idea t h a t  I shall have a somewhat busy night." 

Le t  us now rcturn to  R'Ellc. Dcsrochcs's hotel. Mme. 
blauroy was sitting a t  a table in the dining-room dmp 
in thought and looking very sorrowful. 

Mlle. Bergen WAS rending a journal In a distracted 
manner, when hIaurice de Thouars came rushing into 
the room and said in an agitated voice: 

"I 've good news for you. Jack Eellegards ha8 just 
been arrested at the house of Detective Cliantscoq." 

" A t  last," exclaimed Mme. Mauroy, raising her h a d .  
"What  a relicf," said Mllc. Bcrb.cn, adding: "Thou 

has Chantecoq been playing a double game?" 
" I t  may be that  he was con~promised in this affair," 

said De Thouars. And he added: "I 'm going a t  once to 
the Law Courts; 1 want t o  find a s t  w h e r ~this wiclcad 
devil _has_ _takennSi;imone!s- b~cI37c'~-

U'hcrer~pon blnlc, hlauroy told M. do Thouars thsf 
she would go with him. 

"Aren't you afraid it mill upset you too 
observed Mlle. Bergen. 

"No!  no! ' '  said the y o u y  woman nervously. "I 
want t o  lcnow everything." And  with a shaky step, 
jhe went out of the room accornpnnied by RI.de Thouilrs, 

Then the footman who had witnessed this little opisodcl 
went over to  thc companion and said: 

'"At last, our poor mac1cmoise:le will be avenged," 
"'Justice will be done," concluded Rlllc. Bergen. 
"If he is guillotined, it will be a plensure for me to  

see the sight," exclaimed Dominique. 



An hour after, an elegant lmdaulet stopped in Iront 
of She iron gate of the Law Courts. 

Mme. Mauroy, dressed in decp mourning, rtnd hlauricc 
de Thouars entcrcd thc great cour(.y;trti. 

"The best thing ,'or us to do is to :rsk i.o sc~c ihe 
Police Magistrate who is in ch;~sge of tlli.; ?Tiair," .:;lid 
de ~houaps.  

go in^ LID to the officer on dutv.,. he said:" A 

"'I want the ofice of M. Jutl;c Darcly," 
he man showed him the nxy to Judge D:lrely's 

office. After Lhcy  had ascenctcd thc staircase, they 
arrived in a corridor which was filled wi th  lawyers and 
journalists who, having learnt: of Eellegartle's arrcst 
had gathered there to get the latest inform at 'loa. 

Maurice de T l i o u a ~  scrawled a few words on one of 
his cards which he handctl to the mall who was kcoping 
guard outside the judge's door. 

"Kindly give this to M. Darely a t  once."'i 
'The man to& the card and said: 
"At this moment, monsieur, the judge is exnminiq  

someone and he has aslced me not to disturb him, So 
soon as the accused leaves, I will give him your card,'" 

&I. de Thouars realized that it was uszlcss to insist 
and he went back to &!me. niauroy and :$st down by the 
side of her. 

Great excitement was going on around them-most 
lively remarks were eschangcd. One joum:ilist said: 

"'I've seen him go by between two detcctivc.s-lic 
was handcuffed. Whcn he saw me, he said: ' l 'cll 
everyone that a big mistake has hcen mack-1 have b e m  
wrongly accused, and I assure you that  it will not bfs 
iong before I am frzc again.' 1-Ie appcnred to be quite 
calm and self-possessed."

"Eowcver," said a younger reporkor, ""tey say Belle-
garde is charged with some cdreadfial crimes," 

Pointing t IClmc. hImroy, who was still sitting on a 
seat with hi. de ii'houars Imldng very upset arid not 
appearing to take any notice of the cc~nversntion which 
was taking place around her, lne went on: "That woman 
in mourning appears to b.- very ill, Do yon I a o w  who 
she is? '' 

Scarcely had 1;9 said, thesa words t h x i  the door of 
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j11t1;:c I)arc>!y1iofiice opcric(1. T l ~ r s cn7:r?im:ncdir:te 
Surcdy one would now liwr sornc.tiii:~jr. 

J;:c!i Rcl:cg,isc!e, siill looking vvr!; c:I.:II>, a!;pr*;:wd o ; ~  
detectives. (]!I sc!cin:: him,til( :  t!~wsliolillvi th t h c  t ~ w  

~ ~ I I ; P .>.!n~~roysat up .with a start,  and, t:cfi,l.~.11. de 
'1l:ounrs ma.; n.l)le to  stop her, she rushed toward2 
I13,!legnrtie ;mtl : , ,~ir l: 

" You u-rctcl~! wt~at l iaveyondonc\vitl1117ypnorsister? " 
" ;llaclnme," protested Jack, " I  11:;r.c ncr--" 
Eut be lox  Jac!i could finisil his ::eiitence, the tivo 

tlc.tccti\w hurried him along to thc ?::it. 
Mmc. Mauroy tried t o  run after him, Ijut SIIRs lqgcred  ; 

XT.  dc Thounrs caught her in his arms anr i  rnii.:~;~;:odto 
sit her dmvn again on the seat, amidst the &neral 
~ornmotion. 

" I t  is t-11c sister of Simone Desroclles," whispered a 
Lt:v strident t o  M. Troubarot. 

hboiit e1cv1:n o'clock tha t  evening, ail acr~,plnne 
Imdetl ill n large meadow quite closc to thc ( ' ~ s t i e  of 
Courteuil. Two passengers aligli!ctl from it-a man 
Jresscd as ail nviatoi and a womeil di-es,;c.~l ii:i trnl-elling, 
costuinc. 'Phey both wore Icather he11ilc.t~ ; r r d  nlasks 
~ l l i ~ hentirely hid tlleir faces. 

Sonxone ~vhohad been hiding behind a he,-lgc, and 
v..l:o had helped thelil to  land, canic t o i t x d s  tix 111. f t  
w7nsBI. Luchner, Baron Papillon's sccl.el;rry. 

Ail threc t;iirect ior a few ~noinclits in a low voicc. 
711c11Llic hunclibac!~ shonwl thcrn a zort of clu:;c~.l shell 
:~t t l x  e,nd of the nlendow. This sllc:l Ilad previously 
!,ten usctl as  a nightly rcsting place for the  animals 
,rr.hkh werc p u t  out t o  graze during the snninxr .  

"\\.e are going t o  hide our machine here," said he. 
"And I hope that  by  to-morrow night all will be finished, 
and that  we shall be  able t o  fly away with the Valois 
treasure transformed into bars of gold." 

The man and woman approved by nodding their 
heads, and without saying a word, they pushed t h e  
aeroplane as far as  the shed, the door of which had been 
previously opened. %'hen they had p u t  the machine 

issicle,-they went out, and Luchncr fastened the  door 
with a very strong chain secirred by two enormous 
padlocks. They then proceeded towards the castle. 



Ho~vc.~.cr,instcad oi ;~in:: timug11 the main eritrnr;~.: 
they w s n t  aioi~qthe oulsltle wnll until they arrived i:; 
front of i~ l~i t l t :JOT, i.>Lich t i ~ c  hun~i11j:l~k opcnecl wit!^ 
a key .~vhicl!lii .  too!^ froni o : ~ coi tiis pc:r:!cci:3. 

They went tliroiiyll L!W door and ni'til,.<:tl in ti12 p.rrl:. 
Some ~ n o ~ ~ i c l l t s  latcr L:I:::,. cr!:c:.cd (!la r::.stle by thc ,I.! 
of a lon. nindow. 'Y!i~n the h u t ~ ~ i ~ b ~ c k\j.!iispi';~,l 1.:: 
the ma;;ltctl n.onlaa : 

"I\io\v 12clpheyor must bc sal.isfiet1." 
The vb7uinan s ; ~ d  i r ~a grave voict.: 
''L2L ~1:i 1ili;~!;! l<?;pj:e201' i.< :lr!:*.io~!s to liy L~,%!I;,'' 

AT the .:me hour, two policciwn \,,.erestanding outsi;!~ 
Sinmle's Iwtel Irccping guard. i>nc oi tilcrn snid to t l : ~  
otlicr as he poinlcd to  the house which appearcd ;I, i , r :  
in darkness: " I  r c ~ l l ydon't lcliu\v \v!i;r we are p~ t hi~r:." 

" I  ilijnk rve'il 112 better in our b2~!5," repiicil t!ie crli:;.r 
policcinan. 

"S ~ i l l ,QI-dcrs ::re orders." 
Ho.,ve\zr, had the policeli~c:~::one into tile g;::tlc.n 

of the hdtt.1, t i ~ q~ o u l c l1xr:e :@on learnt t l u t  the:r 
preseace wns \-cry nli.lcCi. ~:ded(:d. Hidden hihind LL 

bush, they n.oul1.1 have perccivccl E~~ip1ic:;lor-tlx g ! ; ~ : ; :  
of the Louvre-cii.:ipc!d in his blaci; slircuutl, with i;is :.!:;i,! 

covered in his stran? hood; Ilc appcnrcd to he \:.ai~i~!,j 
for somekliiqg to  l::lppcll. :I E:tii;t hght shoac ac:clc>i 
the glass door o i  the vestibule. 

Soon this door hlf-opuied a ~ i d  >,Illr:. Ocsgen appcarcd 
She loolred round t.s ensure ihaL she l m l  not bcc:~ 
followed and :t-ci~t towrrtls thc: studio; she opened tli,: 
studio door ilrd \v~:ni inside. She quiclrly switciml o:: 
i h e  electric-lkhl. -

Without the 1c ;~s t  h&i td%~i , -Elsa  Eergcn w z r -
torva.rds a Reluissai~ce clie.;'i. It iras the onc nhi.-!I 
had belonged io  Baron Papillon. 

The conlpn~iion moved a, sccret spring which w , u  
hidden bchi~itl n 1ii:lge; tile11 one of the flaps of the  lid 
slowly opmccl, :iliil s!lc \vas just going to put her h m d  



inside tPac c h c ~ t ,when slight noise made her tarn1 
round, I 

The ghost of the Loavrc, was standing In the studio! 
The cnmpnnicjn wa,s vay asionishctl to see ihe ghost, 
Rut she showed no signs of fear c~ndsaid simply: 

I 

"'iv'nnntcvcr arc you doing her?, Sirnone? '" 
Tlle ghost c11d not reply, but brusquely took off its 

shroud, hood and n~;lsl;. This time Elsa Rergen shriclretl 
out in terror, for instead of swing Simone, she saw 
Chanlecoq s tandrig before her. I 

Thc companion n.;~:::i.: irightcncvl, she d x c d  not 
move. Chantecoq seized hcr by the wrists and said l o  I 

hcr r I 

"Now then, Lvoniail, explain yourscif." 
Thc c o m l ~ n ~ ~ i o n  closed hcr eyes and staggered, 

r e c q  supportui llcr and foonil that  she was noC:::: 
Ithan a rag bctwcen his arms. 

"Faintoc!," thought he;  "so much the better. When 
she revives, she'll probably fell me everything." 

Then Chantecoq laid hcr on a couch. As he was I 

trying t o  rcwscitatc her, she drew from her corsage 
a stiletto-mnjl~c thc clctcctivc tiid not pcr-wive her I 

action-and she plunged i t  into Clmntecoq's breast. 
Chantccoq coilapsed on to the ground. 
The murderess got up  and looked triumphantly a t  I 

him. Slie then rushed towsrds the door but,  just as 
she rccnclled i t ,  the door suddeilly opened and Gautrais, 
accompanied by Pandore and Vitlocq, barred her exit. 

Elsa Bergon gal-e a scream as of n trapped animal. 
This \%-as fc~lluwedby a loud roar of iauglitcr Sroun 

IChanLecoq, who said to  her : 
' T o  yyo take mc for a fool, do you?" 
In a sectmil be was on his fcet, and wcnt over to Elsa I 

Bergen who loolred a t  him with t c ~ r o rin her eyes, He I 

stopped a few steps away from her and, tnking off his 
waistcoat, showed hcr a finc coat ol' ]nail which entirely I 

covered his bust. I 

"Now then, co::fc:is cvcr:, thjng:." 
IThe cornpa ion  sat  down in an armchair, aiid while 

Gautrais remained on gua.rd by the door with his two 
dogs,Charitccoq said to her : 

" 'nfademoiselle, fir.t o i  nil yan will explain t o  me 
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why, when you saw the ghost nppcar, you said: ' \t'!~atevcs 
are  you doing hcre, Sinlorie !' " 

"I will tell you noihi~ig,' ' replicd Elsa Bergen, 
obstinately. 

The dctcctive cu~ltiliuecl : 
"I  am thcreforc r y h t  ill concliltling tha t  Mlle. 

Desroches is 11vin:: and hat i t  is 5 1 1 ~who is Eclpl~cgor." 
Elsa Bcrgcn still remxined sllcnt, and rc:iliz~ng tha t ,  

for the moment a t  Icast, he could extract nothing from 
her, he g1;~nced round the room. Xolicing thc lienais- 
same chcst, he went over to it and ol~enerlthe  lid. 

" H a  ! ha!  vcry good ; so tlint's it, is it ? " esclainied 
Chantccoq. 

The great detective saw suspcndcd to the inside of the 
chest a w a s  figure ~ v h i c l ~represented Sinlone Desroches. 

"That  is really excellent work," said he. " I  sliould 
like to have the adclrcss of the artist who has csccuteci 
this veritablc c!lcl-cl'muvre." 

Addressing the  Ccirificd colnpanion, he said : 
"Now I understand everything. With the aid of tlii. 

WLX figure, Uelphcgor coulil l x  in becl and also a t  tlie 
Louvre. 6clphc.fior cc)ulil bc c h d  and alive a t  the same 
time-that wasn't a bad idcn for a woman poet." 

The king of cletcctives ailded: "So nly presentiment 
has come tr-ue-tllc key to the mystery was to be found 
in this h o ~ ~ s c . "  Pointirlg t o  the wax figure, lie said t o  
Elsa Rergcn : 

"Now that  I have found tlic copy, I must ask you 
what has become of the original." 

B u t  the  companion did not move her lips. 
Chantecoq continued: 
"Very well then, since you d o  not wish to  speak, 

there remains only one thing for me to do." and hc added 
in an authoritative voice: 

"Now then, stand up  and follow me. Mind, if you 
make the  least noisc, these dogs will a t  once set upon 
you and I don't advise you to let them do that." 

Realizing t h a t  resistance was uscless, Elsa f l q p ~  
got  up and, without saying a word, she allowed Chan- 
tecoq to lead her out  of the  studio. Gautrais followed 
behind with his two dogs. 

They reached the little door which led out  a n  to the 



gw;li dciecLivc, 
CImntccoq rcplwd : 
"I 'm taking you L U  a piace wilich c-ill ;r~pi~l!; y.11.1 

v,~l-11brcad lor thi: rc1n;~il:clcrof !.,!,,I. tlay.;,!' 
Ju s t  a t  this time, a strange inc~ti : . :~~~i.:!.,t<r:<!!l: pi ! : 

at; Cha.ntccoq's h<)usc. Colette, \vl:o l ! d  tl8:ciri:ii t )  
go to i.ictl until her fatller rei-uri~e~l, !\.:is \ ; . ; ~ i ! l i ~ , ;  1',)r I ! ] : . ;  
in th,: studio. 

All of a suc1rl~:n tile frolit door bell pc,;~lcil out. 
"Ttlnt's n o t  111y k ~ t l ~ e r , "  tho:~l:l~!('o!,::!r. " i ~ i cI.:.; 

hi> [i<')., I [  I I L S  I!:!d~l't ile Wo~ll(i~1'1;I:IL! ~i:i , :  !I!LC! ~IIJ,!.'' 
Colette rusliecl over t o  t lx  \vinr!o\v :11it1 s. iw XI:r:i,.-

Jeanne wllo liutl gol'lr: to answer it::: hell. Slsc s . \ v  iw :  
ta lk  for a n1oinr:llt to a ma!> lvilo \:.l'j ~ 0 : l i i i l ~L:!) ;:Im.: 

fol~Jpathtow;ars the house. 
Colette opc:ned Chc c.indow 2nd called o u t :  
" W h t  is the matter, hlii:,i;-J~*;.:in~ ? " 
" A  cha:lfieur 11;~s Ixori:.;l~t. a noie  fro111y a u r  Iallic:." 
"Has he give11 i 1 to 5 ,)LI ? " 
"Ni),  ~nad~li:oisel!c. I l c  tells III*: ~ . i~ : i . i  11. ( ' I - , L ~ : ~ L \ J . ~  

orderc.l h i ~ nto c l c l l vx  it l o  yo11 persi,i~nlly." 
"Rlaric-Jc:ime, du !.oil know m y  iatlli,~'..; ~I,I.III I -

writ~r:.;? " 
"Oh!  yes, ~na~i:.moiscllc.. I \~~oul t lrccogniz: i t  at I I I ~ C C : . "  

"As!; t b ~ s  cl~auticur j u s t  L o  sho\v yo:^ tlle t:nt.clq) ... 
alld if i t  is i ; ~ t l x r ' aI ~ ~ m c l w l ~ ~ t i ~ l g ,  ' 'let 1un1 iil~idi.. 

Marie- Jeanne went baclc to the chaulfcur, who was 
still waiting in front of the iron gate, ant1 ill a resolul:: 
tone oi voice, she said: 

"I suyposc you're riot fooling me, but i l l  these ti:ilcs 
otiu can't be too careful. Sow will you jus t  let me s.:c 
the writing on the envs.lopc? " 

"Wil-h pleasure," seplicd the cha:~tlel,rr. 
"Ye;, i t  cert,~inly i s  his writinq." 'i'hcrcupon she 

8o;.><.,> . 1 ! I 1  :-.>.: r r  >!--> ;\pq S ? !  1 [:, 



u l i i c h  t h e  yot111: g r i  w u l ~ iput l u  I I ~ I L I ,c o n t i ~ ~ ~ ~ e i l :  
":?s t he  ]'(.)st C)!!~i.c i\,:is I c w a t ~ ,  y1.11rf;ttl:w orrlr.rrli 

:i c.:xfrom the prop:ie:(or . , z < i l c ~ ~1 \<urIi ,a i ~ lJ IX:~told 
to  c,oi?~c. T1:c c;Lr i r i  ou~siileand  1 can t::,ltc )'oii to 
h;sntc,.; ~nlin~'rlirueI;-." 

Colette ioo!:vd thc nl:m tliri:ct in tlic lat:c. A is-
~:i,ion had just cru:::.;:il her mind. Rt,rnenil;cl-i~:$;tti:it 
1,cr father had gone a;it!~ C;,r~ii;~i<,s??c :~;!tc~!ht:r~e:i 
vihy he had not ~il:idf:a n y  a l l u s i ~ ~ nto llim in hi.: note. 
'llierc cas  evickrltl\. so i~ lc  mystery wli ich ~icertccl 
c!ucidatil~g,and continuing to look at  t he  m:?n very 
hard, she said: 

"31y f;'tllci was noi. alonc. I-lis \.,~lel xi:ornpsnic.d 
him, \That has I-itrccme of him i " 

The man in tjie ox-eralls repliiic: in r; riaiher inc!cjIent 
v ~ i c e :  

"How should I know, ~uaclen~oiselle?T can't t i l l  
you. I'm only doing what I've heen told to do." TI!m 
he added: " I t  may he that hI. Chnr l tecoq?~Valet is 
hurt also, My boss g:lve me thc lettt-r \r.I!ich I've ju:t 



given you, but  h o  told me nothing .tboul: it-so I can't 
tcll you anything more." 

Colettc brusciirely c::claimed: 
"Yon lic! you lie! My fa t i~crhasn't: txi l tcn tlli:; 

mote." 
Colette was just goirrg t o  takc the ti.lcpIlonc rcccivcr 

off its hook, \vhc~i tllc man in the ovcrnlls produced a 
revolver from his ~ ~ o c l c e tand, brn~lclisllingit in front of 
her, snid: 

" I lantk up, or I'll shool. you." 
Marie-J c a m e  wnu ter ri.icd, an3  imnieclinteIy obeyed, 

Colette crossctl her nrnis on her chcst, saying: 
"What  do you want with mc? " 
"h'ow just listen here----" said the man in t113 

tooveralls, c o n t i n ~ i i ~ ~ g  thrcnti.11 the girl with his 
revolver. 

AT Co~.lrteuilC:ii;tlc, in nn e!egmt: but rather showy 
c1ressin;:-room which b c l o n p l  lu no other tllnu l3aroncs.s 
Papillon, the woman we have previously seen alight 
.from t h e  aeroplane was 5,itting in front of a dressing-
table. 

Standing near her wns hcr companion, who was still 
in flying Itit ,  looking a.t her image in the glass. Tllo 
reflectrd countcn;~ncc mas tha t  of Nme, bln~troy. A h r  
havir~g taken off her hclrnel and nlaslc, the woman gazed 
a t  herxlf for a tnomcnt in the glass--a strange smilu 
Burlted on her lips. Her eyes shone with cxcitemcnt. 
One would not have recognized her for the same woman. 

She slowly commenced to taka off her clcver m a k e  
up and her blonde wig, and turning towards Manric!~ 
de  Thouars, who was looking ndmiringly a t  hen; 
exclaimed in a snrcastic voice: 

"The comedy is ended . . . I've just a b u t  hail cno~~gh.  
of it." And in a dominating voice in which was a tr8ci.i 
3f mocliery, she said: "'Nave you nothing to say to tnc, 
monsieur. Aren't you even going to congratulate me ? " 

"I'm sorry, Simonc-" said M, cle Thouars. "Buc 
1 still feel rather worried.'" 

"The fact is,'Qontinued the yout:y won~nrr. " I €  i 
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lu.ladn7thad more pluck than you, the Vaiois Ir.e:~;cr~ 
would not have been in OUT po~ses9ionto-ck~y.~' 

"You are extraordinxy.'! 
""Say rather that I 'm a gwius, i~ lovrx i ,~ 'said S i~nor - .~  

haughtiiy. 
"Indeed, to havo so clc.iwIy tlcvised and c,~rric~I3r1? 

a plan such as you've done dcse~vcs uniimiled admil.& 
tion. You played the most clifti~ultrO?e of Belpl~cgoc 
mawelionsly, amd I trclnbled lest nt any moment Chan-
tecoq should di8cover yola." 

Simone shrugged her shoulders tlistlainfully m d  said : 
"Toe chief tactor is t h a t  all h : ~  gonc well. 1 r-ua1i;:ci 

that I've been wcll supportx1. J u s t  by luck I hsppcned 
to discover tlre prcc~ous "[cmoirs de Itupgicri' at the  
bottom of a drawer in the chest which I hat1 bought 
from that imbecile, Papillon. Then Elsa Bergen thoughi: 
of the brilliant idea of my disguising myself as a gliost 
Luclmer avrote the letters snppxed to  have bctl;. 
written by Belphegor, and the grestcst q a i c r y  of all-
the wax figure represeriting myself-was his clever 
work. This was instrumental in my successfully Ix ing  
able to turn the people's si~spiciansaway from nic 
Then again, Jack Tcildy was z great help; and last-1). 
yourself, my dear Gonnt; yon tvcl-e most successful i n  
putting the people of our set off the track. Wall, wc 
have played a good comedy, and I must say that  yoo 
played your part perfectly." 

"I 'm so glad to know that  you a p p r e ~ i a t ~my 
services,Prreplied de Thouam. 

"You did splendiclly," said Sirnorre. 
"Of course you know 1 would have followed yorn-----." 
"'To the Assize C ~ r u r t , ' ~said Si~nunoDesrocl~e,s, 
"To death 1 " replied de Thonars. 
"'Didn't you realize tha t  1 lvas only joking? v 
'' Simone !'' 
'" f e d  so happy irr  Klaving succeedcd. Xow 1 ca,nr 

tell you evcrytl~ing.~" 
"Yes, please do, 'haid M. de Thouars, "for up ti!' 

now 1only know what you've bxm inclined to te14 rwae--
that is to say, very little--and B was pcrfect!y content ta 
obey you blindly.'" 

Sirnone Desrocbes con t in~ed: 
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lint1 dwintlltvl " You will 1;riow cvcrythin:;, STj.  lort~in~; 
t o  only n few hundred tlio~lsnr~tl fra.nr-:-smrceiy 
enough t o  k r ~ pnic~for n year. 1 saw t11c irl;li)int:nt 
iipproacll of pol.crty. T wam't : : i ) i ; a  t o  vnni :? :rrib:tt de,,l 

money o u t  of writ ill:, pcic.try. I t  wouitl 1~11.c been 
possible for mc to ln:r!ic a nc:iltI~y 1n;a-rinp', hut  my 
~ n d t ? p n ~ l c n tn:l:ure rcvolietl : ic t i i t :  t1iougl;t c l  being at 
the mercy of n Inan who hu.(l p ro l~dt ly  bouglit rnr: as m t :  

buvs an csprnsivc toy. 
"Beli~vc: mc, 11iy h(: ln~-ct l ,I!efo:t I tlisi.o..i-xil 1 1 ; ~  

r!.!:lnuscrip~of R~~g;;icri,I pasvc! rhrrrcgh ? I?rn(: I I ~ .~wlfu i ly  
dn.rli days. 131it n lieil 1 rc,lil 1 iic ? r l ~ : ~ ~ ~ t ~ ~ r s  i ~ iQueeri 
r'atherine9s f;inious as!'ro!o,xr, I t11ou:;hl tlic luture a 
lirtls more agrccihle m t l  1 said to n,)..t.lf: ' Aiter ;ii!, 
>r.iiy shouldn't I take the contcnl:; of thic: conjuring 
tcjolc i;eriously?' 'I'l2e tone of Il~r.?c5lc~iiloirs scclncd to 
hi so sincere that I had thri imrnctliatc impression th;it 
Ihcy revealed the truth. 

" 'Tht-: essential factor was to ascertain i f  the trcnmre 
still t o  be found in its hiding place. Eeicsse runzinq 

rhc risk of n venturcsame expendif ion, I nn.s careful to 
ensurc the success of my p1o.ns. As regards Ruggieri, 

was not concernctl, I n  fact, a t  the end of this 
conjuring book, he espiaineil clenrly t h a t  after t h e  dcaih 
of Catherine and the assassination of Hcnry TI1 the 
?ilccessor, Henry IV, was not desirous to  obtain ?he 
ricbc: of his ancestor and had nI1o~;etl them to remnin 
lmried under the flagsione, ihcir hiding place. 

" L\.e!l now, af ter  the Battle of the Barricades, 
c'sthcrine of 3Ietlicis and Henry IJT were forccd to Rce 
f r o n ~  Paris, and thcy were n e \ c  able to return to  the 
Iapitnl. 

"After I' had cnrcidly reail 311 Ihc booliq , ~ n t l  memoir-: 
relative t o  the history of that pcrio(1, I noted that there 
was no mention madc of the Valois trcnsure. Knturslly, 
if it had becn discovered, I should have seen i t  recorded 
111 one of these boolts. So I thcrcfore concluder1 that the 
tre::.sure had not been moved from its hiding-place. 
'Thanks t o  the  details given in i h e  writing of Ruggieri, 
::nd to the  very complete plan which he had left, I very 
quickly found the entrance to the sccrct hidingplace, 
which wad csactly under the pr:tir.st;rl of the stntlie d 

,----
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a pod na.il:cd l!cipiit~:;oi IL n'<l:+a very ilcLiv!i oi.)a1,:.~;[~ 
which could o111;; l x  di;l)laccd at nigiit -tiin(:. 

" 81 tiit: s~.ibterlxiean j>a.;:jngc: which 1tilfigicr.i clc:i.rly 
rlescribed wcrc still in esi;tctlcr., ~lothin:; \v;~:; ca..,ik1- ,.. 
than to vi:;it the l . c )~~~rc>ilrlri~ig tlic: nixlit and III;:!v,~,,:I 
t\vo roil.> of guart!i,;i~ilo carry out  t-!lr, c)p~i .~~liol l .  LIXI. 
Bergen sugjiestccl ti1.11. I s c ~ ~ t l  to do tllc \r trr!.:, I jut .Lu~;i~r~c:r 
for reasons which y o ~ i  (.~ln guess, I p:'~ic:rrccl tcr do it :~Iorv~, ' '  

"IVere you :iEr:iitl llial thc hiincl~bnclt would is;~n! 1(: 
take all the prolit5 ? " said De Tliowrs. 

' '  Yes, I \va!i. I-I,, ia i7.!s:~'s bri)t.t~ftr ;I nci T did 11:): 

ivholly t r ~ i s thim. I t  was t h c ~ l  tIl:.~t ;\Illc. Eergc.~~ S L I R .  

gested Lo mi: thc idcL1oi lilt glicist. 1 ncccjitc~lic c.iI.11 
ancfc i ~ t h u ~ i z s n ~ ,  tlle next niylit, ta!iing with me t h o  

disguise ~ h i c h  Elsa, .Bcr.yc!n h:uI obt:!i:~i.(l lor ine, 1cntcrc?I 
thc Saint-Gcrn~ain-L1.\usc:roir c'r1:ilxil. I can ;L>S:II.C. 

you tvllen I foulxi nl).stsll n.1ori.e in th is  s:~nctuary,1 Ivil 
my heart beat a 'little loutlcr lhan usual. Z callccl Iortli 
a!l my courage and rlresscrl rnjwlf as a ghost. nr i th  tlic 
aid of a lamp, ancl the pla 11 \rii:ch I 11x1 tlctached froill 
the manuscr~pt, 1 n.ns sur~::cssful i l l  tli>c.ovc~rlng t ! ; ~  
flagstone which w:ts ~ r ~ ; i r l m l\rich a J7cc!i-de-lysand n,rs 
behiud the high altar.  

" In  accorclmcc wit11 Ruggicri's instructiorls, I pressed 
my finger down oil thc middle oi this ilagstollc. 
Nothing n:oved. I pressed it down harder ; i t  sccmcd ;L: 

though the flagstoile slightly niovecl. I thcn presscll l i  

down with all m y  might-it rnoi.cd slizhtly; I piishecl i l  
gradually along and I ciiscovcretl n spi~.;ll st;~.irc:lse w1iic.h 
led t o  the  subtcrranean pnssagc. Alicr having pnssc~l 
a sort of crypt, wi~ich aftcrwartls provccl t o  bc 01 service 
to me, I rcached a second staircue whicli I u c c i ~ d e d  and 
1 found myself in front of a w;dl. 

"I consulted K~lggieri's plan again and succccdecl i n  
discovering the sccret entrance t.o thc Louvre, but tile 
mechanism of it was so rusty that  I was unable to mnka 
it function. 3 then L~~oliulvantage of Luchncr's good 
services; he retcnmcl with me the n e s t  day. This 
hunchback is really quite a genius. Indeed, in Icsi 
than a n  hour he succeeded in opcninfi the door hiddzr; 
in the wall, and we found ourselves 011 the ccntml 
la,nding of the Victoire de S a r ~ ~ o t l i i ~ ~ ~ x .  
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"'Then alone I entered the 'Room of the Barbarous 
Gods.' As 1 was examin~rig the st;.~tue of Bclphcgc;r, 
a guardian appeared zrnd I liad to nlaltc a hurricc1 exit 
with hulleb from his revolver sirigirig ;\round m y  head." 

"You comrncnced work the nest day," said De 
Thouars. 

"Yes; and n subordinate of LucIiner accompanied us.'# 
"'Jack Teddy ? " 
"Yes. We learnt that the following night, the chief- 

guardian of the Louvre had obtained the permission of 
his superiors to  stay alone on guard in the 'Room of 
the Barbarous Gods.' That didn't stop us. I pro-
vided myself wit11 a club," a d  Sirnone added in a devilish 
tone of voice: "And you know that I didn't fail to mako 
good use of the club." 

"'Yet after that, yon had the audacity to visit the 
Louvre again," said Do Thouars. 

"Certainly; I entered the 'Room of the Barbarou:; 
Gods' alone and perceived Jack Bellcgarde in the act of 
examining the statue, Belpl~cgor, which was lying oil 
the flagstones. I approached him very quietly, intending 
to give him the same fate as the guardian, Sabarat.'? 

"Do you mean to say-? " s a i d  De Thouars. 
"Let me continue," interrupted Simone. "Being 

intent on his examination, Belleg,ude had neither seen 
nor heard me enter, but scarcely had I lifted my arm ta 
give him a violent blow with my club illail a. hand was 
placed on my wrist. It was that  of an elderly man- 
I've learnt since that i t  was Chantecoq, who came 
from I know not where and interfcretl in this unfortunate 
manner. 

"With a brusque movement, I managed to disengage 
myself and escape. I scaled the staircase of the Victoire 
de Samothrace four at a time, followed by Bellegarde, 
who was firing his revolver, but luckily none of the 
bullots hit me. 

"When I arrived on the landing, Bellegarile caught 
me up and I gave him a terrific blow on the nape of the 
neck with my club. Bellegarde fell down and I hurried 
towards the secret door, behind which Luchner and the 
man in the overalls were awaiting me.'D 

"Yet you visited the Louvre again,'# said De Thouar.;. 
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"Yes ,  thinking t h a t  the police >vo~ilcl sct  a trap for me, 
I thought a way out." 

"So the somniferous gas: your icle:~?'' said Dt! 
Thouars. 

" Yes, and Luclmer nianufactused it." 
Suddenly Sirnune burst o u t  la~~fihi i ig ,and said: 
'"ust supposing that  the I'apllons should take if 

into their heads to  come here." 
De Thoxars looked very pcrtorbcii. 
Still laughing, Simone Dcsrochcs con !inut:d: 
"Rest assured: Luchrwr has a.11,tyerl m y  frnrs in th is  

respect, and if the delightful couple did happcil to comc 
here, wc would not be long in accluaintiqg tlicrn wit11 
the  dungeons which the  i~nbecile, Papillon himself, has 
h,d rebuilt,'" 

"In this way, the dungeons will be of sonx use." 
Sinlone coquettishly loolced a t  1Iaurico de Thouars 

and said : 
"And haven't you anything to say t o  m e ?  Perhaps 

I 've done wrong in telling you all these things, and now 
you won't have any amorous feelings towards one who 
isn't afraid of making hersclf the equal 01 the greatest 
crimirials of the past a.nd present days.'a 

"S h o n e , "  protested Count Maurice, ""Islear to 
you t h a t  on the contrary, I have never aciored you so 
nhuch-and that  nothing could s e p r a t c  me from you." 

. - -"Not; if I o-lcberd you t o  go out  of niy lifc? ' 8  said 
Simone. 
31,de Tllouars grew p d c ,  Then in a hoarse voice, he 

exclainled : 
"No, no, don't ask me t o  do any such thing. I've 

already suffered too much, ilnd I couldn't stand any 
more grief.'3 

6 1 '  Ihow don't compiain ; your grief has been the means 
of showing me how nluch you really loved me," said 
Sirnone. 
"Tes-biindly-passio~~~~Ic!Iy-'~ .tffirrncd :he hand-,-

some Maurice. And in a tender yet  reproncliful voice, 
be added: "Ah I if I had but  known; if P had only k e n  
able to guess." 

"1 didn't like having to torture you, but  a t  the same 
tilac?I iIido't want to run the risk of losing the treasure. 



But now t h a t  thc lralois treasure is wit11 II::, I :i!~rtli;kt: 

last to ablc to rcalizc a cll.caln which 1 t1a.d p1;rnnul: 
o I y i f !  1'11,~tis Lo say, to  go h r ,  far a\cl.y--
to see new countries and  \ v i h  the mail I Ii;i.\,c c111~iri1 
above everyone, with thu tn;~!i I l o l ~ ,:\.1111 ).ou-s;ii;~ 
~C)II---" 

i\Iaurice de 'I'houars was ovcrwlielmed with joy : lx l  
prcsscd Simone against l h i i  Ixctst,  whilc she, ,tssuliiii~r: cr 
bnrmoliious inion:~iion in her .iwic:', h \ . j x x r - i ~ ~ c ~ l l y  
murniul-cd the admirable lines ol Ba,ude:xi:.e : 

l 'hc i r  lips met ill a l o ~ ~ g ,passio11:ttc: Iti::.;. 
Suinsonc knoc!ic:d ;it t11c door, cnxiiii; tlie r r t ~ ~lovcrs 

io sep;~rai-e. 
"C.ome ii l ,"  s?.~tl Simonc in ;in irrita.ti'(i voiw. 
The f x c  ol t lie h~rncl~ixtclcappcn~.etl. On sccl:~g 

him, Allle. I.)ci;ro!:l~c:; f ro \m<d inipni;icni l y  and said ti.) 
him : 

" \?'ha I: 1s i l: ).oil n-~~. i l t  ? " 
Luchner muled hypocril-icdly and saitl: 
"Excusc me ii I disturb you, but time is gettin: 

short now. 3,011 forget tha t  we have not succccdetl in 
ridding oursclws of C:llanlccoq, and so loug as he is 
living wc sIia.il ; t lxn! ,s lia.\.e thc fear that  he is on our 
tmcl;." 

"Tha t  is :o," rcl~lic~l Maurice.IIIC I~an(ls~.me 
Sinlone excli!iriiccl i l l  n ~ ~ ~ y s t i l i ~ - t l ,yet thxaLci~iiig voice : 
" Belphegor has not saitl his l:ts( word, anif M.Clian-

tecoq will dc; \veil nut t o  cross our path, for 1 haire a 
surprise for him.'" 

De 'Thouars ;>!idLuchncr looltcd LIP111 surprise. 
The11 l\llllc. Lh..-~.ocl!c~ i,oiit iiluecl : 
" Since yoa 11,~vc:n'i il1u~ig11L oi a I I I C ~ I I S  oC get ling 

rid of Cha i i t c~~xl ,  !I!~r\.c g i \ w  Llic mnttcr my a t l c ~ ~ t i o i ~ .  
In a few liours, thc~ thufilitcr of Chantecocl will be ira 
our hands. W c  will Lhci~sec ii lic ducs not Ixxome IIWK 

friendly--" 
Z'hc hunchbacli n as goiiig io alv;tk, \ \ . i i l  a sign of 



f i r ; o s  P.irr~.r.o:;, nller  the W : L ~his wife hc~dbcllavt~!,  
nwas seriously thinking of obl , ~ i n i ~ i g  clivor~.~:. A 

tc,n-ible scent: hat1 taken placc: b ~ t \ v t ~ c ~ ntiiem. 
Returning home about siveli o'clock xi: night, the 

Raron found the B;~roucssin the large vestibule sur-
rounded by numerous trunks-n s:~i;iicicntnumber to 
fill a removal van. 

'!'he Baroncss YVX giving or'dcrs to her scl.\.:~nlsin CL 

most escitt,(l n~?dstupid manner. 
" iVt~atis the meaning at' all i l i i ? ?  " qui.:;i io11i.d the 

Earon, who woni!eiwl to  11i1nsclL i i  his wife had iost the  
little reason which she had po~scsseil. 

" riren't we leaving for 'Japnn io-inorrow 7 " said t h e  
Rnroness. 

" Ualnn it," tfionght Enrori 1';~pillon; he hnd corn-
p!ci:ely forgotten tlia imprutlent promise he had inntle. 

'i-he Baroness continued : 
" 1 must make sonie preparation.;. '1)nn't yo11 rmlizc 

that we are going on n voyage wliich n.ill tnltc severa.? 
months ? " 

And pointing to the many trunks ~cliich snl~rounderl 
her, she said: "'After 311, I 'm only taking what is ahso-
Iutely ncccssary-----I" 

"My darling," declared the Baron, frightened of the  
storm which wnnld riot fail t o  burst forth, " I  want a. 
dew words with you," 

"Well ; speak." 
""Net here. Let ~s go into my study.'9 
' Why ? '"replied the Baroness. 
" Because we don't want thc servants to hear." 
" 'Belphegor i s  arrested ? '' exclaimed Mnw. I'a.pillon 
""No,not yet." 
"Why do you mise my hopes? " 
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"'But 1 haven't sa.id anything to r n a h  you Chink 

that,  my i l ~ r l i n g . ~ '  
"Well, sj:calt o t ~ tnow.BF 
" k t  is iinpos:;ibic to speak I~erc-," said the 13arox 

AncP 1e:~ding hiy wiic by tlle arm, he took her intri his 
sti~dy. 

The Baron was at ;i loss as to hour to open a convcr-
sation which he Imcw wo~ildbe 3 heated one; the con- 
seclwnccj of which he could riot foresee. 

"Well; and what is it you want to talk to me about?  
T lrope you haven't any bad news to ti4 mc," said 
Eudoxic. 

"'Not a t  all." 
"EIippolytu, yo~i ' r?  hitling something from me," 

replied Eudoxie. 
hncl sudclenly she esclainlcd r 
" I  i:now everything-you have a ~nistrc.;s.~q 
" I, a mistress? '" 
"You are mad l " yeiied the Baron. 
And giving vant  to his wrath, Pnpillnn seized his wife 

Ly  the throat and said : 
"One word more-and I will strangle you like a 

~hicli~11." 
Mrne. Papillon, without trying to  disengage hers&, 

let her head fail on her h11sb~11cl':i shoulder and in a 
wcalc voice, said : 

"My idcl, :r,y beloved, have pity on y o ~ ssilly darling 
who adores yon and would be happy to die in your. 
ar1~1s.~' 

r). k% r% k?4 I 

At  an carly hour the next cl:~y,Baron and Baroness 
Papillon lcit by motor car Lor Caul-teuil Castle. 

Whom would tliuy meet there? 
As the Papillons' car sped on its way towards Courtmil! 

Castle, the hunci~lmck and Maurice de Thouars mere ixa 
the o!d prison of the Castle, rnakir~g preparations for 
tran.sforming the Valois tre,zsirre into bars of gold. 

After having opened the chest, Maurice de Thouar:s 
put on the table a pile of thc goldcn coins stamped 
with the effigy of Henry IIT, kuchner, with tile aid of 
R pair of jewelkry pliers, cornrncnced to extract tho 
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of 1.uchner. 
Without hesit,ition, Pa~)illon's sccrctarv , rc14icd:. L L 

"About filty million francs; the quantity of f:oltl is 
comparatively small-thc: precious stonc; a n d  clin~i~onck 
are the more valunbic." 

"Tell me, will it  be \-cry difficult t o  tlispose of :!wm?" 
"Rcst assrircd, I lx~vc tnlccn all p r ~ a u t i o ~ ~ s .1 have 

already been in Soucli with an Anlsicrtlxm dinrnonrl 
cutter, and he has p r o n ~ i s ~ dtv realize them lor me ; i  ithiu 
six week^.'^ 

And as he coniinuecl his delicate work, he ad~lcti:  
"Has hllle. De-~rocl~es told you ho'*r the profits are l o  

be divided ? " 
"No, and I havcnDtlilwd to broach the su!~jcct I n  her.v9 
"Well; she recei\zs fifty p r  cent., i\Illc. Ikrgen 

twenty, mysclf twenty, and Jack Teddy---.-'" 
"Jack Teddy," interrupted De Thouars. 
""Yes, the man in the over;llls-teu per centss9 
"That seems to pcin out quitc well," replied Dc 

Thonars. 
"'Do you think so? " rleci,~..redLuchner, looking sur-

prised, and with a sarcastic smile, he added; "%'hat 
astonishes me--and I don't hide i t  from you--is that  
she hasn't given you a portion of the l r c~wrc .  'Cvoulti 
you like me to mention it to Mlle. Desroches? '' 

"Thank you ail the sanic, but I don't desire any 
pa.yment for the service that 1: have rendcretl RIllc.. 
Desroclles," replied. De Thonars: in a haughty voice. 

"I was not aware you w c ~ cso chivalrous, but  any-
how, I shoufd think you will be recompensed in some 
way or an0 th rm9 '  

"My dreams nra just about to be rea l i~ed,~)  replies! 
De Thouars. " "l n few days I am going to  marry 
Mlle. ~ ~ r o c h e s ~ ' ~  

"Accept my congsatulntions," esclainied I;.ucllner. 
""You can't mrnplair~--you are the most favoured and 
1 wish you both good Iuck.l* 

" I t h a n k  you for your wishes, my dear Luchuc~r~,'' 
said a distmt vaice, 
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one." 
" 'F1;c.i-i. ;I.X some cven illor(: hcau tiid th:m that,'? 

mitl \Inul-ice De 'l'tiouars, "Look a.i t ! m e  rubies ancl 

:-;hone. 
' r h rn  d w  ~ t l t l e t l :  
"But  it  is d e r  t o  sell everything-it is wiscr and 

more pmfi t;i.blc." 
And gl;inci~is a t  the whole of the treasure, she said 

to kuchnes : 
" ' I  tlon't t l ~ i ~ ~ l iyonr \.alu;l.tioi~of it is sui'ticisnt." 
" l'm lwginning to think that, too," rcplicd tho huncli-

back. And lie mutterccl b e t ~ ~ ~ e e nhis teeth : " IJrovided 
that  accurscd Cl~ontcroq----" 

"Chxntecoq !" exolnimetl Sinlone. 
Then she continned : 
'2  told you yesterrlay that  BeIphcgor Iiasn't snicl his 

I;ut wort1 yet. Jnc?c Tcdtly has just te!ephonecl from 
-the Xiantes I'ost Ofice to  say tha t  hc has succeeded in 
kidnapping Chaniccoq's t lugl l tcr  rund that he and she 
; d l  bc with us in about half an honr irom now." 

"Tha t  is a piccc of good luck," rcplicd Lucliner. 
"I<ven if Chantecoq should be on our track, whcn he 

finds t h a t  his cla.ughter is in our hands-and he won't 
be long in finding t h a t  out-he will rel'r2in from attack- 
ing us, and I will have time t o  fly away with our treasure 
ancl-if lleecl be-his d;~ugllt(?r." 

"It  is simply wonderful," said Uc Thouars. 
' l k  honchback, after having extractccl the  stones 

!ram the diadem, carefully v:rappcd illern in a piece of 
l l c .  Then he p u t  the coins and t h e  diadenl on a t ray 
m d  went over to  the  high-tension furnace. H e  opened 
i t  and put  the  .tray and its contents inside. Aftcr 
having closrcl t l ~ coven, he turned a little copper wheel 
itl~ichput  tile manometer into action, 
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011 the road from AT;lnLrs to Dreux, a. closc~inl.c>:oi. 
car was spcedini: along a t  a great rate.-.:lie man ill 11:e oxc;.;ills, dressed in his clui~ffct~;~'.; 
nn i forn~  in which we have scen 11im entc:~ C'hztnt~co(l'.i 
~IOIISC,,atid who l a d  put (xi a p i s  of c!arlc spci;hcks, r,v.t, 
sitti:): a t  thc \!.liccl. 

sc\.csal c:trs, ZLIIIOII; : : ,~  i \L~crI!nt,ing JXSSCC~ whicil \:';I I 

the I'api!1nns1 c'ir-w,hicli hc l1:1(1 nut iiot~ccc!-i:c ttT,,-I' -
ually arrived a.t Courteuil Castle. 

Colette was sitting inside ilic car ;  sllc \VOI.I. no ii:~.?, 
a cu,~l v.as t l l r o ~ i i<)..Trll:,r :,l.oill;!(,!'.,, ; : ; I L L  -115: :~p l l !~, I - ' ,  ! 
to  be in a. deep s l x p .  

The man i.n tlic o~~i.:';.IIs clro~,::1 1 1 ~ 5  c i i c  into t l lv  c n ! : ! . t -
yard and the young girl still r e i m i ~ ~ c t lnlol-io~ilcsi in i l ~ i t  

bottom of the ca.r. 
The I x t n  in th r  o ~ c m l l s  got out o l  the car, and  !l;v ; ; I ;  

made a sign t o  J .  tle 'Thouan not to Inuve ant1 Lo Ir~,cb;r 
silext, he i'per~~-.:lt ! i ~!(nor ot tl!c c ;~r ,  ;,ntl t-a.!iirl:; a I:r)!liL. 
out cf his pocl;i\i-, 11c tool: out the stopper ~inclf(1i.c c J  
the gir l  to breailw Ihc con1c1:is of tile I~ottle.  

Almost imn:ctIi~~.l~,ly Coli- it- iinlf-ajic~li,tli!cr c . ! ~ . ~ , ,  Iicr 
chest dilated 2.5 ii sl:c iva., in a 1111r1-yto Lt l l  iicr lur~gi ;,:1111 
tlle fresh morning air. 

Leaning on t l ~ carm which Jacli 'I'ctitl;: o d s r ~ dl ~ c s t . ,  

she put  hCr h o t  to the ground-slici sc i~ned  dazed and 
fatig~l'cl. 

" ,~Ciildlpfollow me, madt.ul~)i:c i!,:, 1 i111 g u i ~ ~ gto ;,I!,<: 
j.ou to your IIL~IIL'I.'' 

He \.el-); gal:;l~tly oi'icwd his arm to ('ol~,tte i\l i r l  :. wi; 
it, murnlurmg while s l ~  dirl so:  

' d  .2,Iy father is no .ia;orse t!i:lr~ i.ou !I:L\Y- led mc 1 0  I ) : . .  
liuvc, is h ~ , ?" 

"No xintlcm,ii ; c x I l ~ ' ,  ant1 i c:~n ; I : ; s I I :~~~ you thai, !;o!!r 
father's life, is by no means in c i ; i~~gc~- . "  

These woi~tls . ~ p i ~ e , ~ : t d  tilt ) . O L I I ~ ~to ~ o ~ n ! x t  girl. 
The builcr c;l.llie furward ; L ~ I C I  L.UC~IIICI.was bound iu 

explain ~ h c  prc.;c.ncc. of his U I ~ ~ ~ I I O W I ~visilurs at  Lhi.: 
castle. H e  whispc!-~~tlLo Iiim one oi t11o:ic pla:~:,li,l~: 
stories which hc Iia.(l rliwl-ly concocted on thc spur (,i 
tile moment. 

l\fa.~u-icede '1'llouai.s and C'olr~t u  L ~ I L . I I  \v<:iit- i i ~ ~ oi . . ~  
casC!c, !,'Lo::.(, l !>,; T.:~:l:~!rs!-. 
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Alter having crxcn~lcd the mnin staircase, th:y cnterctl 
the large dining-room whcre the door was situn~c:d,which 
bccl out on t o  the s taircax 1~;1ding to  the dunjiwns, 

Riauricc dc Tho11:~rs opmed -the door and invited 
Colctte to pass through. 

They Pacsccmled tlic step and arrivcd a t  the old 
pr i~on .  

Colette ~ v a sastonished t o  sccb,thrc;ugh the iron bar.;, 
Simoile Besroches and the  hunc?ibacir stc~nding in f r m t  
nf thc rnanorneter watching the oe~rillations 0% t h e  
~ A ~ c I - .  

Nauricc de Thouars took Colette by the hand and 
saki : 

' Y m m  in, maclcmoiselle, 1 pray you." 
Thercupon Sinlone turni:cl round. On seeing her 

rival, she laughed triumphantlv. 
Colette aticnlptcd t o  turn b x k ,  bu t  on doing so, 

she knocked up against the man in the overarls w l i ~,was 
standing in f r o ~ ~ tof the door. 

I n  3 jccring voice, Sinione said : 
"J-ial,c you come t o  look for your flxtllcr 2 '8  
"Yes, ~nxlen~oiselle." 
"He is not here," Simone replied. 
And in a threatening tone of voice, she continued: 
"And if evcr he should come hew-'' 
"%Icre he is," said Jack Teddy, raising his cap and 

izliillg off his glasses and false n~oustache. 
"Cl~ar~iccoq, 'hesclaimedSin~one, in great surprise. 
The detective immediately pointed his revolver a t  her. 
b1;laurice de Tliouars and tl-ichunchback remained fixed 

on ihe spot with fright. 
"This timc, Belphcgor, 1 hold you! I w  said the great 

dcleclive. 
21s hlaurice de Thouars clenched his fists with raze, and 

ilic hnncllbaclc slyly approached tile table, Ihu great 
cle :rctivc said to  Simorae : 

"You wished t o  kidnap my da.ughter throu!;h the 
nm!iurn of one of your accomplices, but  I arrived in 
i h e  to  prevent him from doing so. This scoundrel, 
together with your companion, Elsa Bergen, are a t  thc 
u m c e n i  in prison-now let us  settle our acconnts." 

As w!lit;e a s  death and very bewildered, with her 



back supported against the wall, S h o n e  ztarcd at 
Chantecoq In a. queer manner. 

The hunchback quietly p u t  out his hand t o  seize a 
pair of heavy pliers wllich lay on thc bench, and he was 
just going to throw them with d l  his might a t  Chantacoq's 
head-

But Chantecoq, whose eyes seemed to be evcrywlwre 
a t  once, did not give him time. FIe fircd a shot from 
his revolver; the bullet just missed the hunchback. 

M. de Tl1oua.r~ tried to go between Chantccoq and 
Sirnone, bu t  tilt: dclectivu scizctl h i n i  by the neck and 
said : 

"I  don't want t o  injure you like t h a t ?  Don't  dc- 
prive me  of the pleasure of delivering you intact t o  my 
friend, Ferval." 

No sooner had Cllantecoq said these words t h m  
Gautrais, accompanied by Pandore and Vidocq, rushed 
into the room. 

The Police Commissioner and four of his men accom- 
panied them. 

"hIonsieur," said Chantecoq, pointing to Sirnone a r ~ d  
her two associates, "here is Helphegor and her two 
accon~plicesI give them into your chsrge." 

Two policemen caught hold of the hunchba.ck and hI,  
de Thouars who made no resistance. 

The Con~missioner approached Simone, and was going 
to take hold of her, when the wall against which shc 
leant half-opened and revealed a secret passage which 
Luchner had shown hcr the day before in case she might 
need i t  in a n  emergency. 

And as she disappeared through the opening, she 
exclai~ned: 

"You don't hold me yet  though-" 
The king of the detectives rushed forward, but  he 

was too late; the  wall had closed up  again. 
As Chantecoq threatened the hunchback with his 

revolver, he said : 
"Show me how to open this wall a t  once, or 1'11, blow 

your brains out." 
Luchner did not hesitate t o  d o  so. 
Approaching it, he pressed on a hidden spring situated 

between two stones and the wall opened immediately. 
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of t:ic windows on t!le fir-st floor and callecl out t o  tho 
b1111c:r in  a sonorous voice : 

"Tclcplio~ic to Mantes Po!ice Stnlion and ask them ici 
scr~tla c l o s d  v m .  Tllc c ~ ~ l p r i t s  a:-? in our posscssiori." 

7lic co!lplz ascc::~(lc~.l the main st;lircaso. 
Sonntls ca,mc froill tile dinin:;-rooin. Thcy went i i ~  

and scarcely tiad they enteretl than t!wy :i!;ootl still 
stupcf etl. 

'The four policemen surrou!.tdecI Ma,i~ricc clc Thomrs  
and the h u ~ ~ c h b a i ! ~ ;  C!iant.cuxl ailtl Gautrals st0011 L y  
Sirnonc Dcsrorhet;, n . 1 ~w;1..; sitti:y:< 011 a, chair looking ;~'i 
Cr~lcttcwit11 a11 expression of 11:~trctl on her iace. Colcite 
had tac'd:~i?y sat down in a dark corner of the dining- 
ro01n. 

The great dctcctive ;xtlva~iccd tow:~rds thc C.lron and 
J3,x.oncss. 

"Xindaine," said he, bowing, "1. pronlised t h a t  1 
wor11tl tlclivcr l3clpllo:;ol~ t o  you." 

And pointing to Simonc, hc added: 
,' -Ilerc l i ~is-" 
Hippolyte, thinking he was tlrcmning, opened his 

eyes wide-he could not understand. 
Eudoxic stnrccl and s t ; ~ r x lwith nstor~isliment until 

Simone said in n cynicnl voice: 
"Yes. I t  is I. Don't you Itnos ~ n c"? 
This was too tn~icli for the poor fool. She gave a 

loud scream and f:~inlcd in h ~ rhusbnnd's arms, who 
hurriedly carried her iuto a ncigllbouring rooin. 

Simone then told Chontccoq why s l ~ c  ! u t l  co~l i~ni t ie t l  
such crimes, and she added : 

"You must be content as  vou have .rxovcd the 
strongcr ! " 

The l i i w  of the detectives loolied at  her with a sac!" 
expression on his lace, and nslted: 

"What has brought you to this ? "  
She trembled and closcd llcr eycs and said in a weak 

voice: "Drugs-and then the  I'ear of poverty." 
They all silently looked at Sinlone who seemed t o  

recover possession of herself; then suddenly she drew 
something out of her corsage and put i t  to her lips. 

Chantecoq rushed forward-he wns too late. 
Mlle. Desroches collapsed on to the ground. 
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The detectwe and the Commissioner leant over her, 
Chantecoq opcned one of her hands and  found an empty~. 

glass phidm-
"Deadly poison: she has expiated her crime.'? 
Maurice de Thouars was stricken with grief. 
Evcryorlc bared thcir heads. 
A few moments later, in the T.S.F. room of Le Petit 

Parisicn, a wireless operator list-cncd to a comm~.mica-
tion which he repeated through a speaking tube t o  an 
editor who, seated st a table and surrounded by sevar,il 
of his colleagues, took down in short-hnnd the message 
which he read out  to  them. I t  ran as follows: 

"Chantecoq, the  king of detectives, has just arrested! 
t h e  ghost of the Louvre-who is no olher than a 
woman-in a castle in the ncighbourhood of Mantes.'? 

Suddcrily a voice said: 
"So you see it wasn't me after all." The voice w,w 

, that of Jack Bellegarde, who had just I - ~ c c : ~set a t  liberty. 
All his colleagues immediately gatllcretl round him and 
offered their congratulations. 

One of them exclnimcd: 
"What  a wonderful story you can give us.'? 
"I have indeed had a most roinantic a d ~ e n t u r e , ~ "  

declared Bellegarde, 
"Without doubt it will end in ~nar r iage , '~replied ono 

of his colleagues. 
"Perhaps," said Jack, with a charming smile. 
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A FEW days later at ilic EiLicl 'Tower ZZcs taorant.  
Cliantecoq gave n little luncllion to cclebratc the 
engagmnent of hi.; rlnufihter t n  Jack I3ellegartlc, d;erv:~l 
and Menardier were the invited gi~csts. 

"Well, my dcnr Mennrtlicr, thc  old methods arc 
sometimes sntisf;~ctory-it: isn't always uselesv to  
rlisg~liseonewlf, is i t  ? " sail1 Ch:~nl:c~.ocl. 

"You are master of us all, Monsieur Chantecoq." 
'I'hcn Eerval stood up  wi th  his gla:rs of c11;~mpngtlo 

i n  his hand and esclainled: 
" I  drink to the health a n d  good fortune of thc  

engaged couple, and t o  Chantecoq, the best of friend.< 
ant1 the cleverest and bravcst. of men." 

They clinlcetl glnsscs. 
Thcn h lmard~er  and Ferval took their departure. 
Jack and Gdett:e wcnt OVCT to t!le window and lookctl 

out with admiration on the panorama of Ihr is .  
Suddenly it: seemed to .them Lhat far, far nway, at)ovc 

the  Louvre P;tl:ice, appeared a. ,sort of b l x l t  ghost, 
who, after hovoring in the  cloutiv for a moment, 
evaporated into space. Coletto instinctively lcant 
towards her fiancb, who gavo her 3 loving kiss. Chnn-
tccoq, obuer<ing them a kindly smilc, murmured: 

"Now I'm sure tha t  IZclphcgor will ncvcr come to 
life again.'? 

PKINTUD DY TllU ORUYCAINU DOOK MANUPACTWRING CO. LTn, 
WATIWRD, ENOLA:ID, AND LIOUND n v  J. I?. TWLEY w., Lonc 
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