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Banford Quest waa wsmoking hia
alterbreakfast clgar with a rellsh
hat affected by the measure of
perplexities. Early though It was,
was already in her place, bend-
over ber deak, and Laurs, who had
arrived, was buay divesting her
of her coat and hat Quest watched
Iatter impatiently.

"Well™ ho asked.

Laurs came forward, straightening
ber balr with her hands.

“No go.” she answered. “1 apent the
evening In the club, and I talked with
two men who knmew Cralg. but /]
couldn't get on to anythlng. From all
1 couald hear of the man, respectabll

H

FEER

ity fa his middle name”

“That's the professor's own idea” |
Quest remarked grimly. |
“We're fairly up sguinst 15, boss”
Laura sighed. “The best thing we
: can dp is to get on to another job.
N The Rhelnholdt woman has got her
] Jowels back, or will have at noon to [
: day. I bet she won't worry about the

thief. Then the professor’s moldy old
skeleton was retarned to him, even if |
it was burned up afterwards. [ should
take on something fresh”™

“Can't be done,” Quest replied short-
Iy. “Look here, giris, your average
{ntellects are often apt to hit upon
the truth, when 8 man who sees 100
far ahead goes wrong Rule Cralg
out. Any other posaible person otcur
to you? Speak out, Lenora. You've

« +8omething on your mind, | ean sea” |

*T'm afrald you'll lsugh at me."” she |
began tentatively.

“Won't hurt you If 1 do,” Quest re-
plled.

“T can’t help thinking of Macdou-
gal." Lenora continued falteringly. "He
bas pever been recaptured. I don't |
know whether he's dead or alive. He |
had a perfect passion for Jewels. 1f
be {5 alive, he would be desperate and
would attempt an¥thing™

Quest smoked in stience for a mo-
ment

“I guess the return of the Jewels
squelched the Macdougal theors” he
remarked. “He wouldn't he llkely to
part with the stuff when he'd onee got
his bands on It. However, 1 always
meant, when we had a moment's spare
time, to look ifnto that fellow's where
abouts. We'll take it on straight
away. Can't do any harm.”

“l know the g=ction boss on the
rallway ot the spot where he disap-
peared” Laura announced.

“Then just take the traln down to
Motuntways—that's the pearest apot—
and get busy with him,” Quest direct
ed. "Try und persuade him to loan
us the gang's handear to go down the
line. Lenorn and I will come on in
the automabile™

“Take vou looger,” Lenors
marked as gshe moved off to put on

re-

her jacket. “The cars do it in a
quarter of an hour."
“Can't help that,” Quest replied.

“Mrs, Relnholdt's coming here to lden-
tify her jewels at twelve o'clock, and |
can't run any risk of thers being ro
trafn back. You'd better be making
good with the section boss. Take
plenty of bllls with you"

“Sure! Thal's easy encugh,” Laura
promised him, “1'll be walting for
you."

She hurried off and Quest com-
menced his own preparations, From
his safe he took one of the small
black Iumps of explosive to which he
had once before owed his life, and fit-
ted Jt carefully in & small case with
a coll of wire and an electric lighter.

He looked

charged it
for his confidential valet

at hils revolver and re
Finally he rang the hell

“Ross,” he nsked, “who else (s there
bere today besldes you?

“No one today, sir.”

“Just as well, perbaps” Quest ob-
perved. ‘“'Listen, Ross, I am golng out
pow for an hour or two, but | shall be
back at midday. Remember that. Mrs

Rbhelnholdt and Inspector French are |

to be bere at twelve o'clock. 1If by
any chance I should be a few minutes
late, ask them to wall. And, Ross,
woman from the Salvation

Brown, who was Quest's secre-

p of paper and placed it

and general factotum, ac- |

bile was brought to & standsiill at &
polot where I akirted the maln rall
way e, and close to tha section
house which be had appoinied for
his rendeavous with Laura Ehe had
apparenily seen thelr approach. amd
she came outl to meet them al onee, &«

companied by & abort. thickest man |
whom she Introduced as Mr. Horan |

“This 1a Mr. Moran, the section

bose.” ahe oxpialned

Mr. Horan shook bands.

“Say. I've heard of you, Mr. Quest.”
he announced. “The young lady tells
me you Are somme Interested in that
prisoner they lost off the cArs Dear
here.™

“That's #0,” Quest admitted “We'd |
ke to g0 to the spot If we could™

“That's dead eany,” the bom re
plied. "T'll take you along on the
handear.™

The section boss turned round and
whistled From a little side track two
men Jumped on to & handoar, and
brought It around to where they wers
standing. A few yards away the man |

who was propelling it—a great, red: | ciogs behind,
headed Irfabman—auddenly consed bis | inregbold

efforta. Leanlng over hia pols, hol
gared at Quest A wsudden ferccity
darkened his coarse face He gripped
his mate by the arm.

“Ses that bloke there™ he saked,
pointing at Quest.

“The guy with the linen collar?™ the
other apswered, "] see him ™

“That's Quest, the, detective,” the
Irishman went on hoarsely. “Thal's
the man who got me five Years in the
pen, the beast! That's the man I've
been looking fer. You're my mate,
Jim, eh ™

“l guess 90" the other grunted
“Are you golog to try and do him In*"

“Now thea, you fellows,” Horan
shouted. “What are you hanging about *
there for, Bed Gallagher? Hring the
carriage up. You fellows can have a
smoke for an bour, I'm golog to take
bher down the lne for a BIL”

The two men obeyed and disap
peared Io the direction gf the section
honse, Quest looked after them curi-
ously. |

“That's & big fellow,” be remarked.
*What did you call him? Red Galla-
gher? 1 seem to have seen him De-
fore ™
“He was the most troublesome m»f

! Tow on the line once, although be was

the biggest worker,” the bosas replied
“He got five years in the penitentisry
and that seems to bave taken the
spirit out of him.”™

“T bellgve [ was In the case,” Quest
observed carelesaly.

“That's so! Now then, young la-
dles™ Mr. Horan advised, "hold tight,
and here goes!™

| that handcar house ™
you “and my revolver's polnting for

| the middle of your back”™

| yards and atepped Into the handear

| with an ugly push of the shoulder he

You & Rand ™ ‘

e stovpped down (o unfusies ihe
strapa whivh fasteced the ppare wheel
It was one of Bis rare lapess, realized
& moment 100 lata  Almsist in his sars
oame the hogee cry

“Fands up, guvear! Hands up this
second or 'Yl blow yom ta helit™ |

Quest glanced over his shoulder and
looked intn the face of Red Uallagher,
ralsed & Nitls above the level of the |
road. A very ugly litle revolver was
peinted direectly at Quest's hoart

"My mate’s pot you eovered on the
other sida of the mad, (oo, Hands up,
both of you, or we'll make a gquick Job
of L™

Queat ahrugeed his shoulders, threw
Ws revelver ilo the road aod obeyed
Ax be did s, the other man stole out
from behind a bush and aprang for |
the chanffour, who utder cover of the
car was sledling off. There was a
betef strugele, then the dull thud of
the milway man's rifle falllng on the
chaufeur's head. He rolled over and |
lay I the road

Piteh hlm off amotiget the bushes™
Red CGallagher ordered. “You don't
want anyohe who comes by 1o see |
Now lend me & hand with this chap”

“What do you proposs to do with
me ™ Quest asked,

“Youll know soan esough.” Red Qal
Ingher anawered. “A matter of five
minutes' talk. to start with You see

"Perfectly well” Quest assctted
“My eyesight Is quite pormal™
“Oet there thea. 1'm a yard bebind

Quest sprang lightly down from the
road, crossed the few Intervealsg

Bounse.
Gallagher and his mate followed
Quest paused on the

"It's a Althy dlrty hole™ he re

marked, “Can't we have our little
chat out here?! Is It mooey you
want ™

Gallagher glanced around Then
sent Quest reeling into the shed His
greal farm blocked up the doorway

"No” he cried flercely, "It's not
money | want this time. Quest, you
brute, you dirty bloodhonnd® You

sent e to the pent for fve Years—rou

N |

|

They ambled down the line for
about half a mile. Then Horan i “
brought them to standstill “Hands Up, Guvnor!"

“This s the spot,™ he declared,
“Now, If you want my impressions you your cursed prying into other|
are welcome to them. All the search ple‘'s affairs. Don't you remember |
has been made on the right-hand slde | e, ea? Red Gallagher™ |

“Of course [ do" Quest replied

I"vo had my

My

kere and In New York
eve on that bill for a long time.
impression Is that he bid there

“I'll take your advice” Quest de
cided, *“Wea'll spread out and take =
little exercise In hill ¢limblng ™
“"Good Juck to you!" the boss ex-
claimed

They searched carefully and dellb-
erately for more than half an hour
Then Laura suddenly called out. They
looked around to flnd only her head
vistble. She scrambled up, muddy and
with wet leaves clinging to her skirt

“You garsoted and robbed an
an uid hud the spree of your Hie
The old man happened to be i
g0 I took the t
on pald for It. Wel
e years of hell. that's what |

* the man contisued, his oyes
fashing, IWs face twitching with an.|
ger.  “Well, you're golng to have a|
little bit more than five years. This
shed’'s bean burnt down twice, sparks
from passing engines, It's going to
be burnt down for the third time."

"Bounds remarkably unpleasant,”

conlly

of mine,

"Say, that guy of a sectlon bosa i
told me to look out for caves. I've Quest admitted. “You'd better hurr}l

= ’ R i @ k™

been in one, sure enough! Only fust boss will be back.
saved miwsalf® pugher fAnally slammed the door.
Ther hirrisd to where shs was. Quest hoard the heavy footsteps of
Quist peered into the declivity down T}" two men as they turned toward
: the maction house, He drew a litile

which she had silpped
gave vent o o lttle execls tlon,
the same time Laura called out
inch or two of tweed was clearly vis-
fble through the strawn leaves, Qiest
fiat on his stomach, crawled a lttls
way down, took out his eleetric torch
fram his pocket and brushed the stuft
awa¥. Then he clambered {o his feet

"Our search s over,” he declared
gravely, “and your troubles, Lenora.
That s Macdougal's body."”

Lenora's face sank into her hands
for o moment. Quest stood on one
side while Laura passed her arm
around the other girl's waist.

Quest glanced at his wateh,

“I'll have to get,” he sald, “but I
send someons along. Cheer up, Le
nora,” he ndded kindly, "Look after
her, Laurs."”

Quest hastened along the road lo
the spol where he had left tha car.
The chauffeur, who saw him coming,
started up and climbed to his seat,
Quest took his place.

“Drive to the office,” he orderad.

The man slipped In hia cluteh. They

an

[ was

| wards him,

case from his pocket,

He opened what seemed to be a
Httle mahogany box, looked at the ball
of black substance {nside, closed 1t up, !
placed it agninst the far wall, un.
twisted the coll, stood back near the
dobr und then preased the button. The
result was extraordinary. The whole
of the far wall was blown out nnd for
some distance in front the ground

furfowed up by the explosion. |
Quedt repiaced the instrument In his
pocket, sprang through the opening
and ran for the tower house, Hehind
him on Its way to New York he could
gen & freight train coming along, He
could hear, too, Red Gallagher's roar
of anger. It was less than fifty yards,
yet as goon a8 he reached the shelter
of the tower the thunder of the freight
sounded In Quest's ears, He glanced
around. Red Gallagher and his mate
wereé racing almost slde by side to-
He rushed up the narrow
stalrs into the slgnal room, tearing
open his coat to show his official badge.

“8Btop the freight,” he shouted to the

| road

“You Don'd—You Don't Buspect Me of Thist™

struck him full jo the face.  Notwith.
slapding his huge size snd strengih, |
Oallagbier resled. The operator who
had Jusi bDegun lo realize what was

happening Rung himselt bodily agalnst |
the two thugs. A shol from the et |
gled mass of struggling limbds whis |

thed past Quest's head ar be sprang |
to the window which overlooked the
track. The freight had already aimost
passed. Quest stoadied himpelf for a
supreme effort, crawled out on the I
tie ateel bridge and polsed himael! for
& moment, The last car was Just be
ueath. The gap between 1t and the
previous one was slipping by, He set
his teeth and jumped on the smooth
top.

Back bebind the tower Red Oalla-
gher and his mate bent with borrified
faces over the body of the signalman.

“What the bell 414 you want to plug
blm for™ the latter muttered. “He
aln't in the ahow at all. You've done
us, Red, be's cooked'”

Red Gallagher staggered to his fest,
Already the horror of (he murderer
was in his face as he glanced furtive

[ the lefthand side. Prench was & man

ly around.

“I never meant to drop him™ he
muttered. “1 got mad at seeing Quest
get off. That man's a devil”

“What are we going to do™ the
other demanded hoarsely

“There's the auto,” Gallagher shout-
od “Come on, old mau! | can fix
the wheel. If wa've got to awing for
this job, we'll bave something of our
own back first™

They crawled to the aslde of the
Gallagher's rough. halry fingers
were still trembling, but they knew
thelr Job. In a few minwes the whoel
was fived. Clumsily but succesafully,
the great Irishman turned the car
aroand away from the city

“She's & hummer,” he muttered, “I'll |

make her go when we get the hang of
I

speed at every yard Bebind In the
shadow of the tower, the signalman
lay dead. Quest, half wayr to New
York strelched flat on hils stomach,
was struggling for lif¢ with knees and
hands and feet

CHAPTER XI.

Mrs Rbheinboldt welcomoed the in
spector with a beaming smile as ho
atepped out of his offlce and ap
proached her automobile

“How nice of you to be s punctusl,
Mr, French.” she exclaimed, muking
room for him by her side, "WIIl you

tell the man to drive to Mr. Quest's

| ouse In Georgla square?”

The Inspector obeyed and took his
place in the luxurious Hmotsine

“How beautifully punctual we are!™
she continued, glancing at the elock
"Inspector, | am so excited at the idea
of gotilng my Jowels back. Isn't Mr.
Queat a wonderful man?™

“He's a clever chap, all right" the
Inspector admitted. "All the same,

I'm rather sorry he wasn't able to lay
hands on the thief*
“Thut'a your polat of view, of

course,” Mra. Rhelnholdt remarked, *1
can think of nothing but having my
diamonds back, 1 feel I ought to go
and thank the professor for recom-
mending Mr. Quest.™

The Inapector mlde no reply. Mrs,

Rhelnholdt was suddenly aware that

she was hecoming a Httle tactlena.
"Of courge,” ghe sighed, "It 18 dls-

appointing not to be able to lay your

hands upon the thief. ‘That {8 where
I suppose you must find the interfer-
ence of an amateur llke Mr. Quest a
little troublesome sometimes. He gots
back the property, which fs what the
private Individual wants, but he
doesn’t secure the thief, which s, of
ecourse, the real end of the case from
your polint of view,”

“I's & queer 0ffair about these jew-
els," tho Inspector remarked.
hasn't told ms the wholes story yet.
Here weo are on the stroke of time!™

The ecar drew up outside Quest's
House.  The inspector aselsted his

at the front door  Thers was a some-
what prolonged pause. He rang agaln.

“Never knew this to happen before,”
he remarked. “That gort of secretarys
valet of Mr. Quest’'s—Ross Brown I

' her hands to her eyes, shivering iIn

Sit tight." |
They drove clumsily of. gathering ]

"Quest |

companion to allght and rang the bell |

think he calls him—is always on the |

“Hello! Auyons there!”

There was no reply.  Ha opoved tha
doars of the two rooms on the right
band side, whers Quest, whon he was
engaged (n any widespread affalr, kept
& statographer and a telegraph oper
ator. lioth reoms were empty. Then
he turned towards Quest's study on

of iron nerve, No power on earth
could have kept back the ery which
broke from his lips.

A fow fost away from ihe door was
stretched the body of (he secretary
valet. On the other slde of the room,
lylng as though she had slipped from
the sofa, her hoad fallen on one side
in hideous fashion, was the body of
Mias Quigs. the Balvation Army young
woman Fretich set his teeth and
drew back the curtalns, In the clear
or light the disorder of (he room waa
fully revealed. There had been a ter
rible struggle. Detwesn whom? How?

There was woddenly & plercing
shriek. The Inspector turned qulekly
around.  Mra. Rhelnboldt, who had dis
regarded his advics, was standing on
the threshold

“lnspector'” she eried.
happenad? Oh, my Ood!*™

She covered her face with ber
hands.  French gripped her by the
arm, At that moment there was the
sound of an automoblle stopping out-
side

“Keep quist for & moment,” the in-
spector whispered In her car. “Pull
yoursel! tegethor, madam. Oo to the
other end of the rmom. Doa't leok.
Stay there for a few moments and
then get howme as quick as you ean™

Bhe obeyed him mutely, pressing

“What has

every limb. French, stood back inside

the room, He heard the front door
open, he heard Queat's volce oulalde.

*Where the deril are you, Ross?™

Thers was no reply.

The door was pushed open, Quest
entered, followsd by the professor and
Cralg. The inspector stood watching
thelr faces. Quest came to & stand-

still before hie had passed the thresh: I
old. He Jooked upon the floor and be
looked across to the sofa. Thoen he |
looked at French. |
“My God!" he muttered. !
The professor pushed past. He had
looked around the room, and gazed at |
the two bodles with an expression of '

blantk and abaolute terror. Then he
fell back Ipto Cralg's arms |
“The poor girl!™ he eried. “Horri- |

ble! Horrible! Horrible!"

“Know anything about this®™ Quest
saked quickly,

“Not & thing,” the Inspector ropiled, |
“We arrived. Mra. Rheinholdt and I,
ot five minutes past twelve, There |
was no answer to our ring. I used
my pasa key and entered. This la
what 1 found.”

Quest stood over the body of his
valet for o moment. The man was ob»
viously dead, The inspector took bl
handkerchief and covered up the head
A few feel away wad & heavy papen
walght.

“Killed by n blow from behingd,”
French romarked grimly, “with that
little aftalr, Look here!"

They ‘glanced down at the girl |
Quest's eyobrows came togethor quick-
Iy, Thera were two blue marks upon
her throat where a man's thumbs
might bave been,

“The hands agaln,” he muttered.

The Inspector nodded.

“Can you make anything of 1t

“Not yet," Quest confessed. "I must
think."

The Inspector glanced at him curl-
ounly.

“Whera on earth have you been to?
bhe demanded.

“Been to?" Quest ropeated.

“Look In the mirror!” French sug-
kentod.

Quest glanced at himuelf. His col
Iar had glven way, his tle waa torn, a
button and woms of the ofbth had beer

|

.. o JAVAV |

| day

dust !
“I'fl tall yow about my trofide & B |
tle lsler on” be replied “fHay, s
wa heap those girkg out’
They wote tio late.  Lavra abd Lan |
g ware already upon Lha thresbald
Uuestl swung round foward them

"Wirte,” he sald, "there has bosh
some Lrouble heie o anld walt W
slalrs, DLatiors, or sl fu the  hall
Laura, you had beitar talephons to

ihe police stalion and for & dotor

L That's right, lan't 1L tnspectar?” |

“Yeu!" the latter assented thought |
fally |
Letora, white 10 the lips, ataggered |

A few feet back into the hall. lLaurs
o8l ket toelh and lingured

“In that Mosa®™ she saked

"It's Wia body.” Quest reglisd. “He's

been murdarsd hore, be and (he Halve
tos Army girl who was (o caome this
morning for her chock ™

Laura turned away half dazed

“I'd have trustdd NHoss with my e
Quest continued, "but he must bave
been alone lu the hosse whes the girt
came N you supposs Bt was the
watial sort of trouble™

Inapestor Frenoh stooped down and
pleked up the paper-welght.  Across 1t
was slamped the nsise of Basford
Quost,

“This yours, Ques| ™

“OF course It 10" Quest soawersd
“Everyihing s the room Is mine”

“The girl would fight Lo delend ber
sall” the lnapector remarked slowly,
“but sbe cuuld bever strike & wan such
& blow as your valet disd from.”

French slooped and pleked wp »
small elock 1t had stopped at alaven
fiftesn. Me looked at It thoughtfully,

"Quest,” he wesnt on, “1'll have to
a4k you & question”

“Why not™ Quest replied looking
quickly up

“"Where wers you at sleven fifteen ™

“On tower No. 10 of the New York
Cantral, serapping for my lfe,” Quest
suiwered grimly, “I've reason Lo re
member "

Homething (n the laapector's steady
gaze peemed Lodnspire the eriminolo
gist with & new idea. He came a siep
forward, a little frown upon his fore
head.

“Bay, French,” he eaclalmed, “you
don't~you dont suspect me of thia™

Freoeh was unmoved. He lovkad
Quest In the eyes

| and returmed with & vewppaper
L opened 1t 0wl upon the lable and they

| sider ball!
| Thorpe. and so's Lhe diot who wivts

*1 don't koow," be mald.
CHAPTER XIL

'-t-wlud froon bia eokt, bls Lrousers | “Come rotind snd sea me In the
[ wers lorm and be was eoversd S4B | Tombs, sne of you™

The ambulsinon mes same aid de
paried with thalr grim burden, ke
ooty ot (he greund foor sas loabed
and sealed, sid the buuse wan pimh
alply vicopl fo@tha ten gitls T
wird (hrew oloek Lanors weni out
Whw

boih pored over IL
Jusiice Thorpse has refured Lo oip
He's & guy, that Justice

this wiu®'” Laurs esclalimed, hryst
ing the paper awany from het 1

| guoss the professor was dead right

when he told Freneh hs was looking
up the oo man who could clear wp
the whale ahow ™

Lenors nodded thoughttully

The prefesser spoke wp Hie &
man” aha sgreed, “but Laum, | want
Lo sak you somsthlng Did you notios
his servant-—that wan Cralg?

“Can't say | did nmwlu!;: Laura
sdmitiod

Twioe” lLencra conlinued, *I
thought he was golng 10 falnt. 1 teld
you he was seared the whole of the
tme"

“What are you getting L,
Laurs domandsd.

“At Craig, I 1 can” Losors replied,
moving toward the telepbone "Please
give ms the phototelesma | am
golng to talk o the prolessor.”

Laurs adjusted the mirror to the In-
strument and Lesors rang sp. The
professor hilmself answered the eall

“Have you sean Lhe thres o'clock
sdition, professor,” Lenors saked

“l mever mead pewspapers, young
lady.” the professor replied

“Lat wme tell you what they say
about Mr. Quest!”

Lenora cqmmenced a rambling se
eount of what she had read in the
aewspaper, Al (he tims the syes of
the two girls were Bxed upon the mir
ror. They could see (he professor
wealed in his chalr with two huge vol
umes by his side, & plls of manuseript,
and & pen in his band They could
even cateh the look of sympathy on
bis face s he listensd sttentively. Bud-
denly Lenora almost broke off. Hhe
gripped Laurs by the arm. The door
of the study bad boen opensd slowly,
and Cralg, earrying & bundle, paysed
for & moment on the thresheld. Me
glanted nervously toward the r"nlﬂ
sor, who seemod unawars OF Bls en-
trance. Then he moved stealthily to-

kg

[ ward the fireplace, stooped down and

For the moment & new element had | commitied something to the Mumes

been lutroduced Into the horror of the
Iittle tablpau. AN eyes wore fixed upon
Quest, who lstened to the luapector's
dublous words with a supercilions
smile upon his lps

“"Porhapa,” ho suggestod, “you would
Hko to ask me & fow questiona®

"Perhaps | may feel It my duiy to
do #0," the lnspector replied gravely
"lu the firet place, then, Mr. Quest,
will you kindly explain the condition
of your clothea?™

Quost shrusged hls ahooldors

*Here you am, then” be replied
“This morning | deeided to make an

Mitempt to clear up the mystery of |

Macdougal's dlsappearance, | snnl oh
my secretary, Miws Laura, to make
friends with the section boss, and
Lenora and | went out by automabile
a little later
on & pew principle, and before very
lotg wo found Macdougal's body.
That's one up agalnst you. | think, o
spector”

Yory Ukely,” the Inapector
served.  “Go on, please”™

I left the two young ladies, at Miss
Lenora's wish, to superintend the re
muval of the body, 1 myself had an
ongagement o dellver over her Jow.
el to Mrs. Rhelnholdt here at mid-
I returned to where my aulomo.
bile was walting, started for the clity
and was attacked by two thugs near
the sectlon house | got away from
them, ran to the tower louse to try
and stop the frelght, was followed by
the thuge, and Jumped out on to the
lant car from the slgoal arm”

“Where is your antomobile?™

“No ldea,” Quest replied. “1 left It
In the road. When 1 Jumped from the
frolght car | took a taxicab to the pro-
fessor's and called for him, an ar
ranged."”

The Inupector nodded.

*“1 shall have to aek you to excuse
me for o moment,” he sald, "while 1
ring up number ten slgnal tower. If
Mr. Quoat's story recelves corrobora-
tlon the matter s at an end”

The Inspoct .r left the room slmost
Immediately.

When he returned he was looking
graver than ever.

“Quent,” he announced, “your slibl
is useloss—in fact, n Httle worse than
useless, The operutor at number ten
bas been found murdered at the back
of the towar!"

Quent started.

“1 ought not to have Isft him to
those thugs,"” he murmured regrel:
fully.

“There Is no autamoblle of yours In
the vicinity,” the Ihspector continued,
‘nor nny news of It 1 think it will be
ns well now, Quest, for this matter to
take Its obvious course. Wil you,
firat of ull, hand over her jewels Lo
Mrs. Rhelnholdt?"

Quest drew the keys of the safe
from his pocket, erossed the room and
swung open the safe door. For a mo-
ment afterwards he stood transfixed.
Hin arm, half outstretched, romainod

b

We lnstituted a search |

The relief on his fuee, a8 he stood up,
was obhvious
“All | ean do for Mr Quest, young

\l-ar. 1 will,” the professor promised

He lald the recelver gown and the

“The Jewels Have Been Btolen!™
L4

reflection on the mirror faded away
Lenora started up and hastlly put on
hor cont and hat, which were still ly-
Ing on the chalr,

“I nm golng right down (o the pro-
fousor's,” she announced.

“What do you think you ecan do
thera™ Laurn anked

“I am golog to see If 1 can And out
what that man burned” she replisd,
"] will bo back In ap hour*

Laura walked with her as far as the
#troet car, and very soon afterward
Lonora found horsell knocking at the
professar’s front door,  Cralg admitted
hor nlmout nt once r & moment ha
sentried to whiver an he recognleed hor,

“Well, young Indy,” tho professor
sald, “have you thought of somethlng
I ean do?

Bhe took no patlos of the chalr to
which he pointed, and rested her hand
upon his shoulder.

“Professor,” ahe bogged, "go and noa
Mr. Quest! He s In the Tomba prison.
It would be the kindest thing anyone
conld powsibly do™

The profeasor glanced rogretfully at
Bin manuserapt, but he ald not hesls
tate. He rose promptly to his foet

“It you think he would appreciate
it, I will go at once,” he declded,

Her then ahons with gratitude.

“That 1s really kind of you, profes-
sor,” she declared.

*1 will send for my coat and we wil)
g0 togother, If you like," he suggested.

Bhe nmiled.

“l am golng the other way, back to
Georglh square,” she explalned. *No,
please don't ring. 1 can find my own
way out”

! AVAY:LV/A'/&'
?l"oft'o't'?.\'i A |

Bpot.”  They walted for some time. |
thers was still no anawer to thelr sum- i
mong, The Inepretor placod his ear to |

8he hurried from the room. Outslde
In the hall she paused for a moment,
listening with beatlng hosrt. By the

motionless, Then he turned slowly

around,
“The jewols have been stolen,” ho

| were In the act of gllding off when |

there was a tremendous report. They

stopped short. The man jumped down |

and lJooked at the back tire.
“Blowout,” he remarked laconically.
Quest frowned,
“How long will {t take?”

| "Four minutes," the man replled.
“I've got another wheel ready. That's

|the gqueerest blowout 1 ever saw, |

though.”

| The two men leaned over the tire. | ghouted

| Suddenly Quest's expression changed.
His hand stole into his hip pocket.

| “Tom," he explained, “that wasn't &
blowout at all. Look hers!™

Almost at once he stood back and the
sunshine flashed wpon the revolver
clutched in his right hand.

“That was & bullet,” he continted.
| "Someone fired at that tire, Tom.
there's trouble about.™

The man looked nervously around.

“That's a rifls bullet, sure,” be mut-
tored,

"Get on the whesl as gulck as yon
ean,” Quest directed. “Here, I'll give

e =
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| other voioe thundered in his ears,

|operator. “Quick. I'm Banford Quest,
detective—apecinl powers from the
chief commissloner.”

The man moved to the gignal. An-
He
turned swiftly around. The Irishman'‘s
red hesd had appeared at the top of
the stalroase,

“Drop that signal or I'll blow you
Into bits,” he shouted,

The operator hegltated, dazed.

“"Walk towards me,” Gallagher
“Look here, you guy, this
will show you whether I'm In earnest
or not!"”

A bullet passed within a few Inches

the keyhole Thers was pot a sound
to be heard. He drew back., a ltte
puzzled. At that moment his atten-

tlop wan canght by the fluttering of a

the door. He pulled 1t out. It was a
fragment of white embroldery, and on
it wera weveral small stainm.
gpeetor looked st them and looked at
his fingers. Hls face grew suddenly
grave.

"8tems o me,” he muttered, “that
there has been some trouble here. I

€xcuss me, Mre, Rheinholdt, I think it
would be better If you walted In the

of the operator’'s head. Ha came slow-

He pointed to the small lev® hole. | )y across the room. Below they could

ear the roar of the freight

“This ain’t your job,"” the Irlshman
continned savagely. “Wa want the
rop, and we're golng to have him.”

Quest kad stolen a yard or two
nearer duriog this brief colloquy. Gal
lagher's mate from behind shouted out
a warning just & second too late. With
a sudden kick, Quest sent the re
volver Oying ncrosa the room and be-

fore the Irishman could recover he
- .=t ——

car until 1 sond out for you”

“You don't think the Jewels have
been stolen again?” she gasped.
| ‘The Inspector made no reply. He
had drawn from his pocket s lttle
pans key and was fitting it into the
lock. The door SWUNE Open. Once
more they were both consclous of that
pecullar silence, which seemed to have
In It some unnamuable quality. He
moved to the faot of the sialrs and
shouted:

.

'
|

little plece of white material caught in |

The In- |

whall have to take a liberty. If you'll |

announced with unnatural ealm.

The tor lald his hand heavily
upon .¢si's shoulder.

“You will kindly conslder yourself
under arrent, Quest. Ladles and gen-
tlemen, will you clear the room now,
if you please. The ambulance 1 tele
phoned for 18 outside.”

The professor, who had been look-
ing as though dazed, suddenly Inter-
vened.

“Mr. French,” he sald earncstly, “I
am convinced that you are making a
groat mistake. In arresting and tak-
Ing awny Mr, Quest you are removing
from us the ons man who Is likely to
be abla to clear up this mystery.”

The Inspector pushed bim gently
to one ulde.

“You will excuse me, professor,” he
sald, "but this {5 no matter for argu-
ment. If Mr, Quest can clear himsalf,
no ope will b more glad than 1.

Quest shrugged his shoulders,

“The inspector will have his little
Joke,” he obmerved dryly. “It'a all

He Bet Hia Teeth and Jumped.

- -

right, girle. Keep cool” he went on,
#8 he saw the tears In Lenora’s eyes.

slde wall was a hat rack with branch.
Ing pogs, from which peveral coats
were hanglog, She slipped quletly be-
hind thelr shalter,

A moment or two later she heard
the professor leave the honse. Vary
cautioualy she stols out from her hid
Ing place; The hall was empty. She
prosied It with nolscless footsteps,
slipped Into the study and moved
stealthily to the fireplace. There wan
a Httla hoap of ashes In one distinct
spot. Bhe gathered them up In her
handkerchief and wecrated It In her
droas and quietly left the houss,

At Georgla square she found Laura
walting for her, and a few minutes af-
terward the two girls wers examining
the ashes with the ald of Quest's ml
croncope. Among the 1ttle plle was
one fragment at the sight of which
they both exelalmed. It was distinetly
a shred of charred muslin embroldery,
Lenora pointed toward It triumphant.
ly.
“Inn't that evidence?” #he demand-
ed. “Let's ring up Inapector French!”

(Cantinued on page 8.)




