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FIRST INSTALLMENT
“SANFORD QUEST, CRIMINOLO-
GheT.”

The young man from the West had
arrived in New York only that cfter
noon, and his cousin, town born and
bred, had already embarked upon the
task of ehowing him the grea‘ city.
They occupied a table in a somewhat
insignificant corner 'of one of New
York's most famous roof garden res-
taurants. The place was crowded
with diners. There were many nota-
bilitles to be pointed out. The town
Young man was very busy,

“Tell me,” the country cousin fn-
quired, “who is the man at a tably by
himself? The waitere speak to Lim
as though he were a little god. Is he
& milllonaire, or & judge, or what?"”

“You're in luck, Alfred,” the New
Yorker declared. “That's the most in-
teresting man In New York—one of
the most interesting In the world.
“That's Sanford Quest.”.

“Who's he?"

"Banford Quest s the greatest mas-
ter in criminology the world has ever
known. He is a magiclan, a scientist,
the Plerpont Morgan of his profes-
slon.” g .

“Say, do yon mean that he is a de-
tective 7 i

“Yes,” he said simply, “vou ean call
him that—just in the same way that
you could call Napoleon a soldigr or
Lincoln & statesman, He is a detec-
tive, If you like to cafl kim that, the
master detective in the world.”

When Blntr.rr}! Quest entered his
house an hour‘later he glanced into
two of the rooms cn the ground floor,’
in which telegraph and telephone op-
erators eat at their instruments.
Then, by means of & small lift, hs es-
cended to the top story apd entered
a large apsriment wrappad In gloom
untll, as he crodsed the threshold, he
touched the switches of the electric
lghts.
Was & man ol taste, Quest drew-up
an easy chair to the wide-flung win-
dow, touching a bell as he crossed the
room, Ia & fow momants the door was
opened and closed nolselessly.
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CHAPTER

“This habit of. bscoming late for

breakfast,” Lady Ashleigh remarked,
-as she sat down the coffee pot, “ls

growing upon your father. Any mews, |

dear?"

Ella glancdd nﬁ.-fmm a plle of cor- :

.respondence through which she had
been looking a little negligently,

E. Phillips

One realized then thet this|. _

Al

 Tote the room alitiost Boleetesaty. | |23

BOX.

“You will take y~vr own mald with
¥ou, of course,” Lord Ashleigh contin.
ued. “Lenora is a good gir! and 1 am
sure she will look after you quite well,
but 7 have decided to supplement Le-
nora’s survelllance over your comfort
by sending with you, also, & sort of
courier and general attendant—whom
do,you think? Well, Macdougal. He
has lived in New York for some years,
#and you will doubtless find this a
great advantage, Ella.”

Ella. glanced over her shoulder at
the two servants who were standing
digcreetiy In the background. Her
eyes rested upon the pale, expression-
legs foce of the man who during the
last few years had enjoyed her fa-
ther's confidence.

For a moment a queer sense of ap-
pre'.ension troubled her. Was it true,
she wondered, that she did not like the
man? BShe banished the thought al-
most as soon as it was concetved.

“You are spolling me, daddy.” Ella
sighed.

“If you think so now,” ne remarked,
“l do not know what you will say to
me presently.”

He lald upon the table a very fa-
miliar moreccco’ ease, stamped with a
coronet.

“Our diamonds!"” Ella exclaimed.
“The Ashleigh diamonds!"

The necklace lay exposed to view,
the wonderful stones flashing in the
subdued light.

“In New York,” Lord Ashleigh con-
tinued, “it Is the custom to wear few-
elry in puklic more, even, than in this
conntry. Allow me!™

He leaned forward. With long, capa-
ble fingers he fastened the mnecklace
around his .daughter's neck.

1“1t 1s our farewell present to you,”
Lord Ashleigh declared.

“Ella, impelled by spme curious im-
pulse which she could not quite un-
derstand, gianced quickly around to
where the manservant was sianding.
For once she saw something besides

“None at_all, mother. - My corre- )

-spondence (g just the usual sort of rub- |
bish—invitations and gossip, Such a| |

lot of invitations, by the bye.”

“At your age,’ Lady ABhleigh de-
clared, “that is the correspond-
ence whieh you should find in*-west-
ing.”

“You know I am not like that, mcth-
‘er,” she protested. “My music is really
the only. pa“t of life which absolutely

fppeals to me. Oh, why dogsn’t Dela-

make up his mind and let-father
‘know, as he promised! . . SHere
comes daddy, mum.” e
Lord -Ashlelgh loitered for a' mo-
-ment to raiseé the covers from the
,dishes unoi & |

‘& alde table. Aftérwards|

“Ouir Diamonds!” She Exclaimed, “The
: Aslleigh- Diamondal”

the perfect automaton. His eyes, in-
atead of being fixed at the back of his
master's chair, were simply riveted
upon the stones. A queer little feellng
-of uneasiness’ disturbed Fila for the
wc@ment. It passed, however, as in
glancing away her attention was once
more attracted by the sparkle of thlo

"Jewels upon her bosom, -
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.sanse of rest crept over her,

~one"

teif

i

room. Ella pointed to the door.

“Lanora, look outside, -Bee If any-
ane Is on that landing. 1 fancled that
Ahe door opened.”

Léuora croased the room and tried
the handle. Then she turned towards
her mistress in triumgph.

“It is locked, my lady,”
ported.

“Go down and ask Macdougal to
come up. 1 am going to have this
thing explained.”

Something of her mistress’ agita-
tlon seemed to have become commu-
nicated to'Liepora, .. :

She W2lkéd quiekly fo the back part
of the hotal and ascended to the wing
in which the servants' quarters were
situated. Here she made her way
along a corridor until she reached
Macdougal's room. She krocked, and
knocked agaln. There was no answer.
She tried the door and found it was
locked. Then she returned to the Hft
and descended once more to the floor
upon which her mistress’ apartments
Y °re situated. S8he opened the door
of the suite without knocking and
turned at once to the gitting room.

“I am sorry, my lady—" she began.

Then she stopped short. The Ilift
oy, who had had a little trouble with
his starting apparatus and had not as
yet descended, heard the ecream
which broke from her I'ps, ond a fire-
man in an adjaceri corridor came run-
ning up slmost at the same imoment.
Lenora was on her knees by her mis-
tress’ side. Ella was still lying in the
easy-chair in which she had  been
seated, but her bead was thrown back
in an unnatural fashion. There was
e red mark just across her throat.

Lenora shrieked, “She's fainted!
And the diamonde—the diamonds have
gone!”

A doctor, hurriedly summoned, had
just completed a hasty examination
when a police inspector, followed by "
detective, entered. + .

“This I8 your affair, gentlemen, not
mine,” the doctor sald gravely. “The
young lady Is dead. She has been
cruelly strangled within the last five
or ten minutes.”

The inspector made a careful exam-
ination of the room.

“Tell me,"” he Inquired, “is this the
young lady who owned the wonderful
Ashlelgh diamonds?”

“They've gone!" Lenora shrieked.
“They've been stolen! She was wear-
ing them when I left the room!"”

The inspector turned to t.a ,tele-
phone.

“Mr. Marsham,” he sald, “I am
afraid this will be a difcult affalr. I
am going to take the liberty of cailing
in an expert. That you, exchange? I
want number one, New York ecity—
Mr. Sanford Quest.”

she re-

- CHAPTER V. -

There seemed to be nothing at all
origing]l in the methiods pursued- by

.the great criminplogist when com-| !

with this tableau of
) V% Fits “rémuris 1o -ib
for wére fow. and.

asked oniy a-few languld questions-of}
were|

death and

o

Macdoiigal and Lenora, who
summoned to his-presence.

Macdougal then turned to leave the
room. Lenora was about to follow,
but Quest signed'to her to remain.

“I should like to have a little con-
versation with you about your mis-
tress,'” he sald to her pleasantly. “If
you don‘t mind, T will ask you to ac-
company me in my car. 1 wiil send
the man back with you.”

Théy descended in the lift together
and Quest handed the girl into his car.
They drove quickly through the silent
streets,

In & few minutes Lenora was in-
stalled in gn easy chair In Quest's sit-
ting-room.,

“Lean back and make yourself com-
fortable,” Quest invited, as he took a
chalr opposite to her. “I must just
look through these papers.”

The girl did as she was told. She
opened her coat. The room was de-
lightfully warm, almost overheated. A
8he was
consclous that Quest had laid down
the letters which he had been pre-
tending to read. His eyes were fixéd
upon her. There was a queer new
look in them, a' strange mew feeling

"ereeping through heér veins,

Quest's voicé broke ‘an unnatural
sllence. * : |

“You are anxious to telephone some-
he said. *“You looked at both
the booths as we came through the
hotel. Then you remembered, I think,
that he would not be there yet. Tele-
phone now.” The telephone is at your
right hand. You know the number.”

“fhe obeyed almost at once.
© “Number 700, New York city.”

“You will' ask,” Queést continued,

(N e S e o eid
.'. “m . ey
" *T éannot/ sleep,” she continved. ' 1

Together they carrled the sleeping
gir) out of "¢ room Into a larger
apartment. A-singleé electric light was
bursing on the top of & square mirro
fixed upon an easel. Towurds th__
they carried the girl and laid her in us
easy chair almost opposite to it,

“The battery i fust on the Jeft”
Laara whispered.

Quest nodded,

“Give me the band.”

8he turied away for & moment and
disappeared in the shadows. When
she returned, she carried a curved
band ol flexible steel. Quest took it
fromvher, attached it by means of a
coll of wire to the battery, and with
firm, soft fingérs silpped it on to
Lenora's forehead. Then he stepped
back.

“She's a subject, Laura—I'm sure
of it! Now for our great experlment!”

They. watched Lenora intently

“Lepora,” Quest eaid, slowly and
firmly, “your mind is full of one sub-
Ject. You see your mistress in lher
chair by the fireside. She s toying
with her diamonds. Look again, She
lies there dead! Who was it entered
the room, Lenora? Look! Look!
Gaze Into that mirror. \What do you
see there?”

The girl's eyes' had opened. They
*weére fixed now upon the mirpor —dis-
tended, full of unholy things

“Iry harder, Lenora.’ he muttered,
his own breath laboring. “It is there
in your brain! Look!"

For a single second the smooth sur-
face of the mirror was obscured. A
rcom crept dimly like a picture Into
being, u fire upon the hearth, a girl
leaning back in her chair. A door
in the background opened. A man
stole out. 'He erept nearer to the girl
—his eyes fixed upon the diamonds, a
thin, silken cord twisted round his
wrist, Buddenly she saw him—too
late! His bhand was upon her lips,
his face seemed o start almost from
the mirror—then blackness! =

Lenora opened her eyes. She was
L 8till in the easy-chair before the fire.

“Mr. Quest!" she faitered.

He looked up. from some
(which he had n studying.

“l am so sorry,” he said politely. *1

lly had forgotten that you ‘were
ere. But you know—that you have
been to gleep?”

“Can I go now?" ghe asked.

“Certainly,” Quest replied. "“To tell
you the truth, 1 find that I shall not
need to ask you those questions, after
all. A messenger from the pollce sta-

—

letters

der bruised, hig head swimming a Nt
tle. Suddenly a gleam of light shone
down. A trap-door above his head
wag slid a few inches back. The flare
of an electric torch shone upon his
face, o man's volee addressed him.

“Not the great Sanford Quest? This
girc’y eannot Le the greatest detee-
tive in the world walking go eusily in-
to the cpider's web!™

“"Any chance of getting out?” Quest
asked laconfeally, '

“None!™ was the bitter reply.
“You've done enough mischier. You're
there to rot!" . i

“Why this animus agelnst e, my.
friend Macdougal?' Quest demanded.
“You and 1 have never come up
aguinst one another before. I didn't
lke the life you led In New York ten
years ogo, or vour friends, but you've
suffered noihing through me!'™

T ) Jet you go,” once more came
the man's volee, “1 know very well in
what chair | shall be sitting before
i month has passed. {1 am James Mae-
dougal, Mr, Sanford Quest, and | have
BolL the Ashleigh diamonds, and | have
settled an old grudge, if not of my own,
of aone greater than you. That's all.
A pleagant night to you!"

The door went down with a bang.

“A perfect oubliette,” he remarked
to himself, as he held a malch over
his head & moment or two later, “bullt
for the purpose. It must be the house
we fafled to find which Bl Taylor
used to keep before he was ghol.
Smooth brick walls, smooth brick floor,
only exit twelve feet above one's head.
Human means, apparently, are useless,
Sclence, you have been my mistress all
my days. You must save my life now
or lose an earnest disciple.”

Quest felt in his overcoat pocket
and drew out thie small, hard pellet,
He gripped it in his fingers, stood
as nearly as possible underneath the
spot from which he had been project-
ed, coolly swung his arm back, and
flung the black pebble agminst the
sliding door. The explosion which fol-
lowed shook the very ground under
hia feet. For minutes afterwards
everything around him seemed to
rock. Then Sanford Quest emerged,
dusty but unhurt, and touched a con-
stable on his arm. !

“Arrest me,” he ordered. “l am “«q-
ford Quest. I must be taken at cnce
to headquarters.”

They found a cab without much dif-
fleulty. [t was flve o'clock when they
reached the central police station,
Inspector French happened to be Just

i

tion has been here. He says they
have come to the conclusion that a
very well-known gang of New York
criminals are In this thing. We know
how to track them down all right.”

“I may go now, then?" she repeated,

with immense relief. ; )

Quest escorted the girl downstairs,

b opened the front door, blew his whis
#le and his car pulled up at the door.

“Take this young lady,” he ordeved,
“wherever she wishes. Good-might!”

" The girl drove off. Quest watched
the car disappear around the corner.
Then he turned slowly and made prep-
arations for his adventure. . ., .

“Number 700, New York,” he mut-
tered, half an hour later, as he [left
his house.. “"Beyond Fourteenth street
—a tough neighborhood.”

‘He hesitated for a moment, feeling
the articlgs in his overcoat pocket—a
revolver In one, a simall plece of hard

‘Bubstance in the othen  Then he
‘wtepped Into his car, which had just
returned. |

"Where did youn 'leave the young

lndy?" hb peked the chauffeur.

“In Broadway, sir. She left me and
boarded a cross-town car.”

Quest nodded approvingly.

“No finesse,"” he sighed,

- ——

Son ‘wieflected by resentiments  or
neryousifears of sny sort, y ng
| & couple Of yards along the

- LT M

'.‘Whlt About the Young Woeman?" the Inspector Asked.

‘pleass, at’ midnight, with three
|« “Here?" the Inspector repsated.

o v dpggnis | o

going off duty. He recognized Quest
with a lttle exclamation.

“Got your man to bring me here,”
Quest explained “so as to get away
from the mob."” ; i

“Say, you've been In trouble!" the
inspector remarked, leading the way
into his room. .

“Bit of an explosion, that's all"
Quest replied. *“l1 shall be all right
when you've lent me a clothesbrush.”

“The Ashlelgh diamonds, eh?' the
Inspector asked eagerly.

“l shall have them at nine o'clock:
this morning,” Sanford Quest prom-
ised, “and hand you over the mur
derer .somewhere around midnight,”

] ° . . % L]

Quest slept for a couple of hours,
had a bath and made & letsurely tdilet,
At a quarter to nine he szt down to
brenkfast in his rooms. X

“At nine o'clock,” he told his serv-
ant, -“a young lady will' eall. Bring
her up.”

The door was suddenly opened. Le-
nora walked in. Quest glanced in fur-
prise at the clock,

“My fault!" he excleimed. “Wa are
slow. Good-morning, Miss Lenora!”

She came straight to the table. She
lald = little packet upofi’ the table.
Quest opened. it coolly. “The Ashlelgh
diamonds flaghed up- at’' him. He
led Lenora to a'chair and rang a bell.

“Prepare n bedroom: upstairs,” he
ordered. . "Ask Miss -Roche to coms
here.. . . ur Laurp to'mm."h@‘hh
secretary entered, “will yit 100k after
this young dady?™  Lian e ot
Ao few: minutes  Taler “Tnspector
French was announced. Quest nodded

in a friendly manner,

“Some coffee, inspector?” |
“I'd ratheér have those diamonds!
Quest threw them lightly, across the
table, o y ' R
- The inspector whistled, |
~"And now, French, will yau be

Iu'rof".-

i

- Quest

mured.

“Our friend,” he snid, “ls golng to
be mad enough to walk finto hell,
even, when he finds out what he
thinks has happened.”

“It wusn't any of Jimmy's lot?"

Sanford Quest shook his head.

“French,” he sald, “keep mum, but It
was the elderly ramily retainer, Mac-
dougal. 1 felt restless about him.
He has lost the girl—he was married
to her, by the bye—and the jeweln.
No fear of his slipplng away. | shall

“You've Had a Rough Time, Lenora.”

have him here at the time I told
you."

“You've a way of your own of doing
thesa things, Mr. Quest,” the inspec-
tor admitied grudging!y.

“Mostly lucky,” Quest replied, “Take
a cigar, and go long, Inspector, They
want me (0 talk to Chicugo on an-
other little plece of business.” . . .

It was a few minutes befors mid-
night when Quest parted the curtaing
of a room on the ground floor of his
house in Georgla square and looked
out into the snow-white street. Then
he turned around and addressed the
figure lying as though maleep upon the
80Ta by the fire,

“Lenora,” he sald, “T am going out.
Stay here, If you please, until I re-
turn.” A%

He left the room,. Far a féw: mo-
.ments ‘there was a profound silence,
Thefi'n white'face was pfossed agalnst
the ‘window. There wes. a crash of
Rlass. A mar covered with snow
sprang into the apartment. He moved
swiftly to the sofs, and something
black and ugly swayed In his hand,

“Bo you've deceived me, have you?"
be panted. “Handed over the jewels,
chucked me, and given me the double
cross! Anything to say?"

Macdougal leaned forward, his

white face distorted with passion, The | =

life-preserver bent and quivered be-
hind him, cut the air with a swish
and crashed full upon the head.

The man staggered back. The
weapon fell from his fingers. For a
moment he was paralyzed. There was
no blood upon his hand, no cry—
silence inhuman, wunnatural! He
looked again. Then the lights flashed
out 21l around him. There were two
detectives in the doorway, their re-
volvers covering him—Sanford Quest,
with Lenora in the background. In
the sudden filumination Macdougal's
horror turned almost to hysterical

rage. Ho had wasted his fury upon a |

dummy!

“Take him, men,” Quest ordered,
“Hands up, Macdougal. Your number's
np.”

The handcuffs were upon him be-
fore he could move.

“Whiat about the young woman?"
the inspector asked,

Lenora sto«d in an attitude of de-
spalr, her Lead downcast. She had
turned a little away from Macdougal.
Her hands were outstretched. It was

as though she were expecting the
handeuffs,

“You. can let:her alone,” Sanford

Quest sald quletly. “A wife eannot
glve evidence against her husband,
and besides, 1 need her. She s going
to work for me."

Macdougal was already at the door,
between the two detectives. M swWiung

avdiad. His voles was"valm, almost
clear—enim  with concentration of
hatred.

“¥on .are a wonderful man,  Mr,
Sanford Quest,”” he sald,
most <* your triumph. Your time is
nearly up, there fs one coming whose:

Wit and cunning, sclence and skill are |

all-conqueting. He will brush you'
-away, SBanford Quest, ltke p fly. Walt
g few weekal - g £E

“You - interest me,” Queat i

great magler?™

»:°1 sball tell you nothing, Ma¢dous:

al réeplied.  “You will hear

You will know nathing. Suddenly you |

will find yourself opposed. - You will

m?lo-_ud then the end. It'fs cer |

o1 Th!ylad ‘him: away. On", ok
to l,-.','-_.“’ sobbing. - Quest went, up |
- "You've ind & rough time,

“Make the | -
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“'Tell ' me some more ‘about B




