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Teares aB't e muster celminefogist of the
world, Hse takes Lenora, Ella's maid, to
his own_apartments and through hypno-
tiom and the use of electro-telepathic- &
pllances discovers hor connoction with the
crime, recovers tht dlnmonds and arrests
the murdtrur u:al. Lenora’s hus-

band, th Del.d{ d to his deat|
:u :jton;h tenem hmf-? while eus:;os
n the

SECOND INSTALLMENT.

“THE HIDDEN HANDS"

CHAPTER VI,

Sanforé. Quest and Lenora stood
slde by wmide upon the steps of the
courthouse, waiting for the sutomobile,
which had besome momentarily entan-
gled in § striug of vehicles. A 1fttle
crowd of people were elbowing . their
way out bn to the sidewalk. The fabeu.
of most of them were still shadowed
by the three hours of tgnse -di
from which. they had just ‘e
Quest, who had lit a cth.r w_'
them curiously. 3 ¢

“No need to go 1ato ebnn; =8
marked. "I could have told you, from
the logk of these people, that Mac-
dougel hind escaped the duath sentence,
They have pald their money—or rather
their time, and they buve been cheated
of the one fupreme thrill”

“Imprisonment for life seems terri-
ble enough,” Lenorg whlapam! shud-
darlnc

“Can't see the gense of hoepi.n; such
a man alive myselt,” Quest declared,
with purposeful lity. ©It was &
cruel murder, flen committed.”

They were on the point of crosaing
the pavement toward the automobile
when Quest felt & touch upon higshoul-
der. He turned and fouhd Lord Ash-
leigh standing by his gide. Quut'
glanced towards Lenora.

“Run, and get ia the car,” hew’ﬂs—
pered. - “I will bé there {n'a monient™

T SR adRL ekt
now, Quest,” sgh
“but my brother tfr? dnxious to re-
new. ht;a.mtmuu with you..l.think
you mat years ago.”

&ntbrdm W hand to
the man who had' bmw:tundin; o Ui
tle in'the background. Lord umelﬂl‘
turned towards him. ¥

“This is Mr, Quest, Edgar. You may
remember my m—mmm Ash-
lelgh—as a man of sclence, Quest? He
has just u‘lnnud from Bouth Amerl-
nll

The two shook hands, curiously di-
verse in type, in expression, in pl.l the
appurtenances of manhood.

ﬂmmmﬂ.ﬂﬁmmnﬂw
quaintunce ' agalm, professor,”  Quest
sald. “Giad to know, too, that you
hadn't forgotten me.”

“My  déar sir" the professor dl»
ulﬁ'od. a8 he released the other’s hand!

sesming -reluctance, “I have
: tho*uht ebout you man¥ times. - Your
,dﬂwﬂndﬂuhmo!ht&mt

to m

S lnm, Mt nmhd.“lhlt
ous ‘meeting here should be un- |
491' distressing circumstances!”

. around. bim, =s they passed up the

drive, with an expmanlun of dlsap-
proval.

“A more untidy hoking plnca-t!mi
yours, Edgar, I never saw,"” he declared,

“Your grounds have become a jungle.
Don't. you keep any gardeners?”
“1 keep other things,” he said *cieng-
Iy. “There is something in my garden
whick would terrify yuur nice Scotch
gardeners into fits {f they found thelr
way here to do a little tidylng up.
Come Into the library and I'll give you
one of my cholce cigars. Here's Cralg
waliing to let us In.
Cralg?"

“Nothing has happenedl, eir,” he re-
plied. *“The telephone is ringing in
the study naw, though.”

“T will answer it myself,” the profes-
sor declared, bustling off.

The'professof took up the recelver
from the télephone. His “Hello!” was

mild and: Inguiring.  He bad no doubt
b tkat the call was from some admiring |
«@isciple, The change:in his face as
;hn listened, However; WaS amasing.

MGeorge,” he gasped, “the n‘sﬂmt

fragedy in the world has- hnpp&gd!

: “My ape is stolen!”

His brother looked at him blankly,

“Your ape is stolen?" he repeated.

“The skeleton of my anthropold
ape,” the professor continued, his volce
growing allke in sydnzsz and firmnpess.
“It is the curator of the museum who
is speaking. They have just opened
the box. It has lain for two doys in
an anteroom. It is empty!”

Lord Ashleigh muttered some-
thing o little vague, The theft of
a skeleton scarcely appeédred to his
unscientific mind to be a realizable
thing., The professcr turned back to
the telephona. f

“Mr. Francls,” Le eeid, “I cannot
talk to you. I can say mnothing. 1
shall eome to you at once. I am on
the point of starting. Your nnwl m
onﬂrhalmad me. L

Heluid down the - floa!ﬂr Hn
Todked - mundhlmllhnmnlnn
nlthtnure. :

The tlxlmb I.l wuuns. llr" Cruu-'

T ed.
"That’ o mnot fartmta." the pro< i
mlor. pronounced. I remember now.

@ulh:dnonhlmtuhﬂhhto
_Wt ﬁtﬁlﬂhbﬂl

him to meet me at the museum in
t#pnl! mindtes. Tell him that noth-
ing must stand in ‘the way. Do you |
hear?” .

The taxicab man drove ol. glad |
enough to have a ‘return fare. In
about half an hour's time the profes-
sor strode up the steps of the museum
and hurried into, the office, There was
a little crowd of officials there, whom
the curator at once dismissed. He'
rose slowly to his feet. His mnm
was grave and bhewlldered.

“Professor,” he sald, “we will waste
no time in words. | Look here!® .

' He threw open the door of/an ante-
room  behind .his' office. Ths' apart:
mmt. was unhu-uhhod mut for nm

g | garden.

Any mnews, -

locht" he explained to tlu curator.

Quest strolled thoughtfully around
the room, glancing out of each of the
windows in twrn. He kept close to
the wall, and when he had finished
he drew out & magnifyiug zlass from
his pocket and made a brief examing-
tion of the box. Then he asked a few
questions of the curator, pointed out
one of the windows to Lenora and
whispered a few directlons to her
Bhe at once produced what ssemed to
be a foot rule from the bag which she
Was carryiug, and hurrled into tle

A little lnvantiun of my own for
menzuring footprints,” Quest ex-
plained. ' “Not much use here, I am
afraid” - , .

" Quest stood over the box for & mo-
ment Or two and looked once more
out ‘6f the. window. Presently Le-
nora’ “réturned, Bhe carried in her
hand\ a small’ object, which she
brought sllently to Quest. He glanced
at it in perplexity. The professor
peered over his shonlder,

“It is the little finger!” he cried—
“the little finger of my ape!”

Quest held it away from him critl-
cally.

“¥From which hand?’ he asked.

“The right hand.” -

Quest examined the fastenings of
the window before which he paused
during his previous examination. ,He
turned away with a shrug of the
shoulders.

“See you laler, Mr. Aghleigh,” ho
concluded Iaconteally.

A newskoy thrust a paper at them.
Quest glanced at the hesdlines. Le-
nora clufched st his arm. Together
they ‘read: it in great black type:

ndai-z_ OF CONVICTED ‘ PRIS |

ONEIII
*H
Iiledhl'll, on’ Hia w;r to Prlua.'
Grapples With 8heriff and Jumpe
From Trainl Still at Large, Theugh
Searched For by Possa of l'anul.

CHAPTER Vil.

The windows of Mrs. REeinholdt's
town house were ablaze with light. A
crimson drugget stretched down the
steps to ‘the curbstone. A long
row of automobiles stood waiting,
Through the wide-flung door was vis-
ible & pleasant impression of flowars
and light and luxury,  In the nedrer
of the two large reception rooms Mra,
Rheinholdt MNerself, a woman dark,
handsome and in th.e prime of Iife,
was blanding to recelve her guests,
By her side was her son, whose twen<
ty-firkt birthday was being cejebrated.

+ "1 wonder whether that professor of |

mu will come?” she remarked, ss

the stream of fncoming nnqt- lll.nh- :

_!uo\! for a moment.

it At reisions b v
t 8'd come,

_never thought, when to drill

nsed ot

mmlnhun&?lmwgﬁg ik R VY
%mmmwhnwuwa.- )
atowm Ilr. ml‘ora Quest. Aak'

Mu. Rheinholdt's mmp finger toyed |
for a moment complacently with the
‘diamonds which hung from her neck.

' “You can never tell in & world like
thls." she murmured.

‘encouraging and condescending smile
umhdumtmmummm_

feasor.
“It is parfectly sweet of you, pro-
tm. Mra. Rhelnholdt declared.
Mra. Rhelnholdt .2reathed a sigh of
Mhn new lﬂinls.

relief aa she

| seemed on” the ‘point of  collapse.

LT o

“Stolen!” Mre. Rheinholdt Shrieked.

had admitted Gnit “take Professor
Ashleigh's servanl Into the kitchen
and seq that be has something before
be leaves for home. Now, professor,
it you will come this way."

They reached a litllc room in the
far corner oru :.ause Mra. Rheln-
holdt apologized the switched on
the electric ‘.tlghtl

“It 18 a quger little place to bring
¥ou to,” she sald, “but my husband
used to epend many hours here, and
he would never allow anything to be
moved. Tou lee. thé specimens are in
thess cases.”

The professor modged. Iis gencral
attitude toward tha forthcoming ex-
hibition was merely cne of politeness,
As the first casa openc|, however, his
manner complétely changed. Without
taking the slightest further notice of
his hostess, hie adjusteu a palr of horn:
rimmed epectaclés and comuenced to
mumble eageily ‘to himselt Mra.
Rhelnholdt, whn'ﬂ “wot understand o
word, strolied around the apartment,
yawned and Op terrum, a little
siream of ; t ' a word of
which she wund d, concerning &
green baetle wlth nllow gpots.

thstanding :
of it pretlsllns spirit, was without
doubt an unqualified success.’ In one
‘| of the dislant rooms thos younger peo-
ple were dancing. ~Phillp Rheinholde,
with a' pretty young debutante upon
bis arm, came out from the dancing
room and looked ground amoupgst. thn

little knots of peopld.
“I wonder whers mother la?" he re-
marked. “She: told me—"
. The young man bmh ql! fn, the
middle of his senteree. Ha, too,: lita
many pthers in the room, felt a sud-
den thrill nlmost’ of horror at the
sound  which rang, wlthuut wnmln;
upon  thelr ears—a . woman's cry, a
ery ‘of fear and horror. 'Mrs. Rheln-
holdt, her hands eclasping her neck,
ker splendid’ eomposurs a thing of

woman, stumbled into the room. She

Homehow' or utlm-. ﬂﬂ! got hor into
an casy chalr.

"My jwds!" ;ht cﬂiﬂ. "W dia
monds!”

“What do you. m nolhu‘r' ‘Phil.

»lmmmmmr"m"

i i

the past,’ n panlostricken, /terrified |

“B}olen Tl-isu in the Conservatoryl”

An affair so unusual as this might at-
tract him. You will excuse me~."”

The professor met the great crimin-
ologist and his assistant in the hall
upon their arrival. He took the for-
iner at once by the arm.

“Mr. Quest,” he began, “in a sense
I must apologize for my peremptory
message. Iam well aware that an or-
dinary ewel robbery does not inter-
est vou, but {n this case the circum-
8tz es are extraordinary. I veatured,
the ‘ore, to summon your aid.” !

Ss ord Quest nodded shortly.

“As a rule,” he sald, “I do not care
o take up one affalr until I have a
clean slate. There's your skeleton
still bothering me, professor. How-
ever, where's the Ilady who ‘rll
robbed ?"

“I will take you to her,” the profes-
sor replied.

Mrs, Rhelnholdt's story, by lreqnent
repetition, had berome a little more
coberent, a trifle more circumstantial,
the perfection of simplicity and uttor-
ly Incomprehensible. Quest Hatened to
At without remark and finally made
his way to the conservatory, He re-
quested Mrs. Rheinholdt to walk with
him througl the door by which she

;1 had entered and stop at the precise
{'Bpot where the assault 224 been made
L upon' her. There were one or two
| vlants knoclted down from the tiers

on the right-hand side, and some dis-
iz the mold where some large
growing. Quest and Le-
nora ‘together made o. investi-
ntlen of the spot. Afterwards, Quest
‘walked several times to each of the
ddors leading into the gardens,
~*“There are - four entrances alto-
gether,” he remarked, ae he lit a elar
and glanced around the place., “Two
lead into the gardens—one 15 locked
and the other lsn't—one connecta with

'} the back of the house—the one through

‘which ﬁguma. -Mrs. Rheinholdt, and
the other" leads inte your reception
room, into which you passed after the
asgault. I shall now be glad If you
will permit me to examine the gardens
outside for a few minutes, alond with
my asgistant, if you please.”
! For almost a cuarter of an houn
‘Quest and Lenora disappeared. They
all lopked eagerly at the criminologist
on hia return.

“It seems to me,” he ramrhd.
“that from the back part of the house
the quickest way to reach Mayton'ave-

and out of that door.

path leading from just outside stralght
to a gete In the wall Does anyone

-'rn. ‘servants m!xht

ue would be through this conserva-|. f
This is a | &

The professor's
sublime,

“1 eduld more readily ‘aseociate you,
myself or young My. Rheinholdt here
with the affair,” he declared.

His words carried welght. The littls
breath of susplicion against the pro-
fessor's servant faded away. In a mo-
ent or two the butler returned.

“It appears, madam,” he announced,
“that Mr. Craig left when there was
only one person in the kitchen. He
sald good-night and closed the door be-
hind him. It i{s {mpossible to say,
therefore, by which exit he left the
houee, but personally I am convinced
that, knowing of the reception here to-
night, he would not think of using the
conservatory.”

“Most unlikely, I should say,” the
professor murmured. “Craig is a very
shy man. He Is at all times at your
dlsposal.  Mr. Quest, if you should
desire to question him.”

Quest nodded absently.

"My assistant apd I,” he announced,

“would be glad to make a further ex-
amiuation of the oonservntory. it you
will kindly leave ue aione."

They obeyed without demur. Quest
took a seat and smoked calmly, with
his eyes fixed upon the roof, Lenora
went back to her examination of the
overturned plants, the mold and the
whole ground within the immediate
environs of the assault. She abandoned
the search at last, However, and came
back to Quest’s side. He threw away
his cigar and rose,

“Nothing there?" he asked laronle-
ally.

“Not & thing,” Lenora admitted.

Quest led the way toward the door.

“Lenora,” he decided, “we 19 up
agalnst something big. There's & new
hand at work somewhere.”

“No theories yet, Mr, Quest?’ ashe
aaked, smiling.

“Not the gbost of one,” he admiited
;loomur

confidence was

Alung the raln-swept causeway of
%ayton avenue, keeping close to the
shelter of the house, his mackintosh
turned up to his ears, hig handa burled
in his pockets, n man walked swiftly
along. At every block he hesitated
and looked mround him. His manner
was cautious, almost furtive. Onee
the glare of an electric light fell upon
his face, a face pallid with fear, al
most hopeless with despalr. He
walited quickly, yet ho seemed to have

no ‘1ea as to directlon. Suddenply he
paLc.d. He was passing a great bufld-
ing, brijlliantly 1it. For a moment he
thought that it was some place of en:
tertalnment.. The thought of entering
seemed to occur to hlm. Then he felt
a {irm touch upon his arm, a lmm in
uniform spoke to him,

“8tep inside, brother,” ‘he I.n'l'lled
carnestly, alniost ‘eagerly, notwith.
standing his monotonous nneal twang.

“Btep inslde and find pucn. Step In<}.

sideé and the Lord will help yoa, Throw
your burden away on the thréshold,” -
The man's first impulse at belng ad-
dressed had seomed to boonBof terror,
Then he recognizéd the uniform and
hesitated, The man took him by the
arm and'led him In.  Thera were the
best part of & hundred people taking

their places after the singlng of. the

hymn. A girl was standing up before
them on a plotform. She waw com-
mencing to speak, but suddenly broke
off, ‘8he hold out her arms to where
the professors conndenunl ununt
stood hwlutlhg

“Come and tell ug ;\mur slns. ' she
called out. “Come and have them for-
glven. Come and start a new lifa in
& new world. There is no one here

‘who thinks of the past. Come and mk

forgiveness.”
For a moment the walf from the
raln-swept world huiuha ‘The Iicht

uant, or wﬂh 10,
: W,
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