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THE MY

STERY

BY GUY DE MAUPASSANT.

Specially translated for THE ScRiP BOOK by Mary K. Ford.

® £ BERMUTHIER, the chicf in.
L ‘ spector, bad a cirly

i was ex-

B e st Cloud

£ /a month this

ime mystified _all
Pans—no one could ‘make anything of it.
oM. Bermuthier with b back tathe fire,
as going over the mnlnony and discu:
Tt the diferent opinkink, but could reach
no_satisfactory conclusion:

Many women were among ghnsc who sur-
rounded the magistrate, list ntly
while they shuddered at the-details of the
affair.

them, more dmnrb:d lh:m the

e of
nlhers. :aid “It is frightful; it borders

upon the supernatural, and we-shall never
know the truth of i
The magistrate turmed toward her: “No,

madame,” he said, “ we shall probably never
know the whole truth. As to the supernat-
ural, it has nothing to do with the case; but
once I was obliged to follow up an affair
in which there was, to say the least, a very
fantastic element. I had to give up the solu-
tion of the case because of my inability to

any satisfactory conclusion.

" Several of nm Jadies said at once: “ Oy
tell us about
M. Bermuthier smiled gravely and replied :

“Do not suppose for a moment
that T believe there was anything
supernatural in the casc; but if
instead of the word *superatural.”
we say ‘inexplicable,’ it will
more to the point. Here are e
facts:

“I was, at that time, chicf in
spector at Ajaccio—a little white
town charmingly situated $n the
water, surrounded on all sides by

mountains—studying up

the
ithis g but the price of blood, of
the tel rsican idea which makes re
v £ ugon the

ndetta. For two years 1 Had

#\t0 this idea. My head
“One day I hzarh at an Englishman had
bired, for 3 term $f bears, a lite villa at
the head of e};‘g with him he had
brought a French sdriant hired at Marseilles
as he passed through
n every oje fwas talking of him—a
singular individual, Andeed, who lived alone
with his servant, only going out to hunt and
fish, spoke to ud one, never went to the city,
but spent an hoxr or more every morning in
pistol-pract
“ Many4igfies were afloat concerning him ;
some said e was a political refugee of high
rank; others maintained that he was in

Iudmg after having committed a_frightful
ime, and even went so far as to describe it.
“In my position as inspector I wished to
make some inquiries about this mas, bot it
svas_impossible to learn anythin

him

try and see him for myself. With this end
iew, 1

ted a long time for an
nppurmmly. but at_last one pre-
ted itself in the form of a par-
which 1 shot under my
Englishman’s very nose. My dog.
brought the bird to me, but excu-
sing myself for my apparent rude-
ness, T approached Sir John and
beaged him to accept the game.
“Tte was a tall, red-haired man,
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with none of the Rritish stifiness alwut him,
and he thanked me warmly for my polite
ness. - At the end of a month we hail met
and chatted half a duxen limvs.

nally, one ev s 1 was passing
his house, T saw him mmkmg in the garden.
1 Imued, and he asked me to come in and
have a glass of beer. I dndul wait to be

plied without embarrassment an
that he had traveled a good deal and had had
y adventures.
alked of sport, and he gave me
many curious details of hunting big game in
the Fast. When | spoke of such animals 13
tigers and clephants being dangerous, he
laughed and said : 1, The wont 1
man. and I have hunted hien
“Then he spoke of Hrearme. and ssked
e to come in and sec his collction of guns
and pistols. His_drawing-room was hung
Ak cbmiorel Wit gold—great
yellow flowers spread over a somber field,
ving the room an effcct of singular bril

“But in the middle of the largest panel a
strange ohject attracted my attention: on a
square of red velvet was a dark object
standing ont in bold rclif. T approached to
lonk at it—and saw a human hand.
it the skeleion of & hand, white and clean,
bt a biack band. dy. with yellow uail, mus-
cles laid bare and blood clotted on_ bones

Which tad been Gt tqare acrom i el
middle of the forcarm, as by a blow from
an ax.

“An e iron chain, riveted around

the weist, attached 1his unsightly object to
the wall by a ring strong enough to have
held an elephant.
“What is thal’ T asked.
“‘My worst cnemy," r:phed the Engllsh~
man: ‘it came merica; it was
off wuh a "mrd, skinned with a sh'xrp smnr.

lm-luns, 10 which morsels of skin still ad-
scemed to tell of some savage

\eug cance.”

*“1 remarked that |I|n original owner must
ave been very o

“*Yes, said Sir Julm tranquilly, ‘but T
have been ton strong for him: I put that
chain there 10 hold him.
1 thought he was joking. so T said: ‘ The
rlniu is uscless, novw: the hand will hardly

& John answered gravel
do so constantly: the chain & necessar
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<l at his face. *Is the man cra;
it merely » bad joke?*
But his face was unmoved and t
1 spoke of other things, and admired his fre-
arms. 1 also noticed three loaded revolvers
about the room, as if my hast lived in con-
stant fear of an mme

“I went several times to sec him and then
gradually ceased my viits. e became e
customed to his presence among us. and he
was 1o longer remarked upos

“A year had passed by, when ane morning
toward the end of r, my servant
roke me to tell me that Sir John Rowll had
been a. during the night.

A vals hor Tnser 1 entered he house of
the Englishman with the chief of police and
the detectives. The servant, who was very
excited, stood weeping before the door. At
first 1 suspected him, but he proved his
innocence.

On entering the drawing-room, the first
thing | saw was the body, extended on its
back in the middle of the room.

*The shirt was torn, one sleeve hanging
in shreds; everything spoke of a fearful
strugle.

“The Englishman had heen strangled: his
face, swollen and discolored, expressed ter-
ror.'He held something hetween his clenched
teeth, and his throat, piereed with five holes,
that might have been made with some pointed
iron implement, was covered with blood.

doctor joined us. He examined at
length the traces of fingers in the flesh. and
then said: *One would have said that he

.had heen strangled by a skeleton.”

* A shudder passed over me, and T glanced
toward the wall where I had formerly seen
the horrible hand. It was no longer ther
the chain_bung broken.

“Then T hent over the dead man, and there,
in that contorted. mouth, 1 found ‘one of the
fingers of the missing relic. cut, or rather
sawed off by the teeth, close to the sccond

Then fallowed inestigations. but noth.
ing was discovered: no door w had
Soen forced opens no furmiiure o
disturbed: the two watch-dogs had not wa-
kened.

“We questioned the servant._For 8 montt

or more, he dedlared, his master had seemed
peculnrly distraaght. He had recsived mary
letters which he h: hurned. Often, too,

he would take a riding-whip and strike in a
blind fury the dricd-up hand on the wall,
and the hand l|'u| disappeared, no one knew
how he crime.

he o alwies went 1o bed
ate and locked himself in; he always
ircarms within: reach; often, at night,

very
hae
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he was heard to speak aloud as ll qnirrelm'
with some one; but that nij 30 hap-
pened, he had made no .mmd, and 1t wee
only on opening the windows that the servant
had found Sir Jehn assassinated. He sus-
pected 1o one.

“1 communicated what I knew of the
deceased to the magistrates, and a minute
search was made, but with no result; nothing
was discovered.

“One night, three monlh; -lnr the maur-
der, I had a frightful dream; I thought I saw
that horrible hand running like 3 spider over
my walls and curtains. Three times I awoke
and three times I fell asleep, only to see the
hideous fragment of humanity nnnpm.
around, the fingers moving like leg:

“The next day the hand was bl’mll'hl to
me. It had been found at the cemetery on
Sir John's grave. The first finger was gone.
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“That, l:dus, is the story. 1 know noth-

ing further.
By this the women were e and

shuadering. one of them ssid:

do you acequnt for it? We shall not be e

to sleep unless you give us some explana-

tion.”

‘The magistrate smiled. “Oh, for my part,
ladies, I shall certainly spoil your ideas of
the supernatural; 1 simply think that the
owner of the hand was not dead, and that he
came to seek it with the hand that remained
to him. But I can't conceive how he did it
who knnw!’-—n may have been a sort of
vende

O of the women murmured :
could not have been the case.

d M. Bermuthier, still smiling, said

ool you that my explanation wouldn't
suit you.”

“No, that




