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as I live. A cheerful outlook, inc}eed.’

“McDuff had been showing signs of
incredulity several times during the story
and now broke out: ‘Do you expect me
to believe that? Why, to my certain
knowledge, you haven't seen any su?h
picture in the last twenty-f"’our hours.
Say, Asquith, that's enough. .

“All right, gentlemen,” Asquith con-
tinued, “you are not forced to believe
me. As a matter of fact, you have heard
only half the story. I have yet t’? ex-
plain how we got rid of the curse.

“All right, Asquith, no offence meant,”
said the Colonel, “let’s have the rest of
it. I would like to hear how you got
out of the fix.”

Asquith resumed as follows: Gold-
smidt and I did some close calculating,
and we decided to let McColl, for that
was the name of our red-haired friend,
nto the secret right away. We took
him aside, and then, Goldsmidt and I
went about it as delicately as possible,
explaining piece by piece the exact situ-
ation.  McColl was a cool, quiet sort
of man, with a quaint sense of humour,
and he seemed to treat the whole thing
as a joke. He hadn't slept, for two
nights, and was destined to leave DBer-
lin at twelve o'clock that day, but he
threw up his appointment, nevertheless.
He admiteed all that, and more too.
Gradually Goldsmidt brought him round
to the serious side of the business, and
we three put our heads together, the
result being that Goldsmidt and T agreed
with McColl that there must be some
way of atoning for Donatelli’s diabolical
joke, and once we had done this, the
power of his revenge would be no more.

For the next few (
tigated high and low,
the course of  the picture back from
the gatlery to the baron, from the baron
to an unclc.of his, who had left jt to him
when he died: then to g picture dealer,
then back to one of the descendants of
the Donntglh. and, after much tracing
i.1]1]1;1 ;l\]\)(:l l\mlgl }'0 the very abode in which

onmable thing had been conceived
;mil‘ executed.
Telling this, it sounds easy, hut ne

such thing,  We 4] had to travel iy the

same: convevance at the same time, so

avs we five inves-
and finally traced

as not to be separated; the wretcheq
cause of the trouble, in the same convey-
ance aforesaid; had all to be on hang
at noon every day to view the thing,
had to live in the same hotels and houses,
I tell you, it was no joke.

It once happened that I forgot to winq
my watch, and when twelve o’clock ar-
rived, I was far from the picture, in
fact, it was in a Turkish bath establish-
ment. You have by this time been won-
dering why we all went to see the thing
at twelve o’clock. This little incident
of the Turkish bath will give an idea of
what happened if we did not turn up
on time.

I heard twelve o’clock strike, and sud-
denly I noticed the attendants change,
growing longer and thinner, grinning at
me and digging me with their eyes; right
into my very soul it seemed. They
grew more and more like the man in the
picture, more and still more, until I was
terrified beyond measure. Rushing from
the room I seized someone’s clothes, not
my own, and jumping into a pair of
trousers, and with a towel around my

shoulders, T tore to our lodgings like
mad.

All the way the man in the picture
seemed to chase me. I reached the pic-
ture, feasted my eyes, and gradually came
to my proper senses.

Anyway, to make a long tale short,
we managed to get hold of the room in
which the picture had been painted, and,
thank God, it was the same one in which

Donatelli’s masterpiece had also been
created.

The Dubois couple could do nothing,
SO upon the rest of us depended the cure
of Donatelli’s revenge. The room m
question was a hig panelled affair, with
a fire place, and a big picture over it
and a few hits of old furniture, includ-
ing a bookcase with several rows of
ancient volumes. McColl examined the
books, Goldsmidt felt the panelling for
secret pockets, and I contemplated the

re place. Suddenly an idea struck me.

aking-out my penknife I stuck it into
the picture above me, and to my intense
10y, a big piece of paint flaked off, dis-
Playing the same texture as Donatelli’s



