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this was nonsese,, Jacques quick'iy hpt
hi% mouth, puIhel ont hi-,gnWfyin& g *r.ý
and pretended to be seàrchilig for somne
hidden clue under the Laceniakers fingers.

The curator could onIy look 81 4his
watch and wipe the sweat off his forchead
with bis madas handkerehief. The public
was to arrive ini one bour.

'We must hurry.'" sait th curator.
luiés, hoping And the two bégan 'to rua froffi Ôone
bmi bundreds rootri to another. In ecd they foun'd at
ly know the leastone painiting with sometbing ,llissing.

In Seurats Thse C'ircwr there was no
àiîd eRtered longer a horse beneath the ytking rider and
noticmf that she tlow iay fa lei and crumipied inside the
w4th another circd%ý ring. In a couple of paintings a

neckiace or a ring hsId been slistched right
1e*laimed off thé -person wearing t. And almost
wilt-known every still life ias short a handful of
te lias picked grapes or a slicc of cheese.
i thé ief-ai Jacques and the curator did not even try

to matie any more gueg"as out who 1the
thief could be. They were just 100 confused.

» Monwdeur l'e uroier' said Jacqumes, »I
think that this investigation is alinost over.
If you look at this young woinan, you wiii
notice that her smile isa lutile more radiant
thanusuai..1 noticed it belore, but 1 didn't
understand it. But now if you look just
behind this young lady's right elbow, you
witl see a littie spot of our gallànt knight'.ç
black and gold armnour.."

And sure enough, this is exaetly what
the cirator saw, even thougli lcecouidn't
bclieve his eyes.

No one, flot even the head curator, is
supposed to torch the pictures, but ibis
time there was no other choice. With his
littie fingerhe tapped lightly on th.,rmour
and within an instant the 'whole of Alof
appeared and jumped silently oui of the
painîting to face the intruders. Hfe was not
vcry tat1I andJ was as thin as.ithe coating of
paint he was made of. EË,en thtiugh Alof.
appeared, to have- a swo d, . the enrator
spoke to hini very fiwy- and qiickty.
as the public was due~ tolstart comitig
thrctugh the doors in very shoirt ot-der.

Fiaaliy, they thought that tbey had -Atdf ooked
cxamîaed ail of the paintifigs in the Lisil whd did n,
museum. But suddeniy Jacques reaiized at ail. Sorrow id
ibat ini their ltastethey had forgotten one. ber face. For a
And naturally enough they would id and said nothii
their most important dlue here...

They tan as fast as fast can be to the Caravaggio bac
portrait of the kniglit Alof of Wignacourt chords îrthe
by Caravaggio. But the knight wàsnowhere The cura tor
tù be seeà. Ail that was in 1thepicture was dien got on hii

#Oôkay. otay' he said. 'l wil 1 do wjit-
ever Jacques says. Yo~u paintings can sec,
each ottier.'

Andjust then the Mona Lisa's old smile
reîurned. And Alof bowed to the curator
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