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Nick Carter Prevents a Disturbance

AND

LOSES A

DISGUISE

By the Author of **NICK CARTER."

CHAPTER L
SUICIDE Of MURDER?

“Siticide |”

“Mitrder &'

In the grav licht of a new day, New York
aweke to a thrilling sensation.

It discovery had been announced by a
woman's scream-—the f renzied, uncontrollable

niterance of a waitmgamaid, frightened out of

“Ther wits.

Oine of the most elegant medern apartinent

hanses in New York City—lecated in the vi-

cinity of Central Park—was the scene of the
wommotion and the tragedy.

e ground floor of this sumptuons strue-
tire was divided into four suites,

-~ Hts luxuriously appointed hall answered as

S outer recepticn apartment for all of these

witites.

It was the duty of the maid in question to

Hn.‘ that the same was set to rights with
garliest dawn, each day.

On the special morning designated she had
preceeded about her work in acéordance with
gthe ordinary routine.

Tuming vut the single Light that burned
near-the plittering bevel-glass vestibule doors,
she had plunged the rear end of the hall into
deep shadow,
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As she inte its partial gloom

something unusual crichained her attention
Ariobstacle, a barrier never there before-
a forbidding, dangling object, that was weird
and sotil-curdling—shocked her to a sudden
standztill

Then, half seeing, hardly helieving, vague
confusion, mingled with hofror, drove her
bhack to the extinguished jet,

With trembling fingers the maid relighted
this, putshining the dim davlight thar had
ereptin:

Again she looked—but she did not ap-
proach.

. One glance, and a frightful scream parted
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her lips as she sank to the softly carpeted
floor like a corpse.

It was the echoes of this shriek and the
heavy thud of the lifeless form that startled
the house.

Within five minutes a group, pale-faced,
hastily-dressed, huddled about the centre of
the hall.

Tts agitated members surrounded the un-
coniscions servant, but they had eyes alone for
the shadowy gloom of the distant part of the
hallway.

There, dangling, they saw what the maid
had seen,

The sight froze the warmest currents of the
most timid, as of the staunchest heart.

Into that exclusive residence of elegance
and refinement had come a grewsome horrotr,

It would have a stain, a memory, that would
mark it like a plague spot, a haunted, eerie
edifice; for half a generation to come,

The suite designated as “D" had, it seemed,
been guarded through the silent hours of the
night by a grim and extraordinary sentinel,

Owver its carved, caken entrance door was a
‘stout electric-lamp bracket of antique black
iron.

Around this ran a chain. :

From the chain there hung a rope of the
diameter usually employed by hangmen,

At the end of this rope a human being was =

suspended.

With terrified looks, the spectators shrank,
disctissing in quick, excited whispers,

“Suicide "

This was the first essay toward conjecture.

“Mlurder |

It was a bare insinuation, but the sugges-
tion deepened peneral interest,

One zpectator, more brave than the aver-
age, finally advanced toward the dangling
figure,

Moment by moment this persun'.s nerve
grew stronger,
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Step by step he completed an examinatios
of the suspended figure, and made those sUE
face discoveries which usually lead to
speedy torrent of revelation.

A sense of responsibility made this individs
ual serious and urgent as He returned to thE
agitated group.

“Dead B came a gasp in unison.

"Stone dead |

“Murder ?"

“I do not krow."'

“Suicicde

“Probably; dead for hours,”

YA man "

“An old man.™

“What shall we do?"

The investigator assumed the initiative ing
what sccurred to him as primarily necessa

The first thing was to remove the neglected)
maid to where she could receive attention.

The next was o send to the nearest police
station,

Then, like electtic waves from a central
oltlet, there was swiftly dizseminated the i
telligence that thrilled a whole community,

Crystalized into pews form for the publig
all New York soon learned of the tragedy

+ the hour.

Investigated by the police, rumor, specula
tion, theory, were based on ostensible fact§
within sixty mingtes after the arcival of tH#
first officer. '

.E}' ten o'clock the last reminder of
grim tragedy had been removed from
buifding.

Its aristocratic inmates had time now to inl
dulge in sentiments other than those whi
had been influenced by horror, .

They severely eriticised the victim who hal
chosen that” select centre for his :atnsatia-
dermise,

Thi g : e .

L 5 emobon turned to indignation
posttive wrath as they discussed the occupas
—or rather the recent occupant—oi Suite DB

1
L

i
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H'he dead man had been identified as one,
Frioch Marston, a well-known, respectable
eitizen of long standing.

The rooms before which he was found had
beentoceupied by a woman known in the
apartment house as Madame Cyrille Monte-
rey.

She figured as the widow of 4 prormnent
official of the Brazilian War Department
awaiting in New York City the ‘arrival of
friends who were to join her in a European
tour.

This person had lived in the apartment
house for about a month.

She simply made it her resting place, how-
ever, for she was so rarely at home that her
nearest neighbor hoasted only of an pieasional
glimpse of the richly dressed and always
veiled, mysterions tenant.

There was but one theory to go on:

Impelled by love, the victim had haunted
her quarters,

He had been seen in this vicinity several
times a day for nearly @ week previous to the
tragedy. .

In despair, with the motive of 2 cynical re-
venge, he had hung himself at the threshold
of the apartments of the woman who had en-
couraged and then rejected his advances.

For her full share of reprobation, therefore,
the woman came in.

‘?rhc was a heautiful; designing siren, who
hiad lured an infatuated fool to his destruction.

This was the way the gossips put it.

But to his ruin, first.

For the noon extras then gave a postsenpt

{6 the earlier news of the day.

T4 haid been discoversd that Enoch Mars-
fon was a defauiter in the éenormous sum of
ane ani a half million of dollars.

e
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EUNck Carter?”

s

Wait for twenty minutes.”

“Who is it?”
“Police I-%L-;a-‘u;uurh:rE—-anr]-—im'[:uJ:‘Laut!"
“How important #"
“The Marston case.”
The celebrated detective had just returned
from a professional visit to Boston

Niclk removing his: hat and gloves
when the telephone call came,

He did not learn the identity of the person
at the other end of the wire. -

Hurry and excitément were manifested in
message and sender, as he cauld trace,

S Nick sat down to patiently await the
expiration of the time prescribed,

In less than a quarter of an hour a cap-
tain of police was ushered mto his presence.

He represented one of the uptown stations;
which one, the detective speedily surmised
from the mention of the Marston affair.

The officer showed the utmost deference,
and in a decidedly anxious way, as he was
courteously greeted by Nick:

“] heard you were away,” he explained;
“glad to have caught you."

“What is wanted, captain?” inguired Nick.

4T told you.”

“The Marston caser”

“Wes—vou know about it?"

Nick placed his hand on the papers he had
bought and read on the train.

“I know what they tell,” he explained.

WiNeon extra, " murmured the officer,
with a glance at the newspaper headings.

“Yes, that gives the points pretty clearly.”

“Suicide, then "

41t looked so—then”

“ARd how does it look—now P

HNao different—so far as the evidence goes.
But a person has appeared who disputes the
apparently proven facts™

“¥ou say that as though your earlier con-
victions were somewhat shaken,” suggested
Nick.

“1 admit it."”




“Tt was not suicide?™

“You must decide that, Mr. Carter. I it
was a suicide, there is nothing more ta do in
the matter—it stands c¢lear and solid on ap-
parently established facts”™

YAnd ift—murders”

*Then, Mr. Carter, it is @ case so deep, so
mysterious, that 1 kmow of no man in exist-
ence capable of even discovering the merest
wedge of a
less it be yourself.”

“Thanks,"
spoke of a person-appearing who has bronght

starting point for that theory un-

nodded Wick carelessly. © “You
about in you this change of opinion "

“She has—I will confess.”
HShe 2"

asked

"“Yes—it is a woman,”

“And her interest “in the affair?”
Nick. : :

“She is the daughter of the dead man, ™

CHAPTER 11,
IN THE DARK:

“Tell your story,” directed Nick Carter
briskly.

The police captain went rapidly over the
facts,

The victim, Enoch Marston, had resided in
Brooklyn, in an old house he had owned for
thirty vears, .

"His family 7' asked Nick.

“One child—a danghter.”

YAnd her name?"

“Violet. Enoch Marston's husiness was
hardly specific : he was varionsly cias&iﬁe& a8
an agent, a broker.”

"Bt this million and-a half e

“That is represented by some truse prop-
erty. As the trustee, he has been employed,
Al quite  lucratively, fnf over five years
past.”

*Go on,” said Nick. L
“There were minor beirs, and the pmpefw

: very I'I;t-“Lh in earnest.

NICK CARTER WERKLY.

was left by a friend
a brother."”
HNow, as to the crime?” k:
4Why, the conjecture based on af sare
facts is that Marston entered the apartme

who trusted Marst o

house ‘after midnight.” 3
“He was familiar with the place?” ,
“He has been séen aboul it as many asd

times in the past week,” '
“The woman, of course, was the attes

tiph "'
“For her he asked,
“Then he visited her?"
“Oh, yes—several times.”
*They were frendly ™
“The door opened—the doar

otls neighbors saw little, heard nothing:

“They simply assume tha
tiated by this handsome Cyrille?”
ardent d .,':
tiont in the way of dancing attendance on
If he committed suicide, he came preparg
the door:
could easily have attached the rope to "
chain." E

“The hoole was strong ¥

“Tt wotlld sustain & safe. He
placed the rope through the
around  his
and—"

“Wes, judging from Marston's

An pverturned stool lay near

cotld -=.
ehain, -'-'i,-
fittoat  kick awayv the -'
“Strangle."”
Ve —we desided on sticide, and we Ll
the body horme. | OF course the Jaue htcr
crished. [ feel sorry for her ; she is a lovll
innocent creature of aboul seventeen.”
The police: officer spoke feelingly': héf-:
r
“Wheis ¢he young lady had recov erEd ol
ket horror,” lie resumed, “she muhed 3
plncc the body in Ler father’s office-roo 4
she called i1." ;
“And why 2 8
“This room is more secluded. The hob
attracted many CUTIoUs spectators, of COUE

When we
fril confusion
was littered
know som

the discovery paralyzed herin a new way.

rober
ties in that apartment.”

for her hie waited.” N8

closed: -G ._

was 'I':'I‘I

il A —

and more than the average number of prying

busybodies

WY e :.-_..;._--.-f_'ir':] to her wishi®
éShe had difficulty i finding itz key,
rered we beheld a scene of fright-
The safe stood open, the floor
with papers. - She seetned 10
cthing of her father's business, for

“Please explain,” reguested Nick Carter.
“The open safe, the littered floor, sugoested
Marston kept all the trust securis

“And they were pouel”

"All —every document.”

“The girl saw that?”

I dooked aver a few
the .oft‘re-

“Faimting, horrified.
account books. - It seemed to be
peated idiocy of an old man lured and fasci-

i securities 15 oversa

nated : the defection

million and a half.”
tigate that phase?”’

1

*Pid you inves
¥V ith his brokers.

“They had none of the securities?”

“Not for montha.”

WA nd his b
“Had a balance to his credit of less than

anker:

fourteen dollars.”

A clean sweepl”

“Wholesale, 1 went away and returned an
‘he girl was white as a sheet, but
ealit as ice.  She had heard tlig_public story
had read the printed accounts.”

hour ago, -1

“What did she say?"
“Coldly as
mfamons reports’ be denied. She did not be-
lieve that Mr, Marston had any save purely
business relations with the woman she had

a lawyer, she demanded that ‘the

meveEr heavd of befare”

“This Madame Cyrille Monterey [

“Wes.  As to the embezzlement, she would
aot even discuss ik

“Stanch in her confidence 4s to her father’s
probity " H

e I
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“Firm in that assurance.”
“How does she explain matters?
“Ghe does not explain them—but she de-

mands."
“Demands T
*That is the

depariment sus spend judgment of the case on-

o end its hidden details are

word ; she demands that the
til from  end
known."
Nick nodded
he urged.

thoughtiully.
“Proceed,’”

*T-have

The young lady's
I told her that she

no more 1o tell.

earnestness interested me
should have the services of the department. 1
came to you. T hope, Mr. Carter, you will
go to see Miss Marston.”

"Certainly.”

1§ she is wrong, you know how to unde-
ceive her gently ; if she is right, you will find
it sut without delay.”
e 1 will find it out,”

think 1 have all the necessary details—no, the

assured Nick. *1

most important.”
What 1= that?”’
“The woman.”
*“Madame Cyrille?”
“Certainly.”
“Why,
“What do you mean by 'retired’ i inquired
Nick.
“Pust this-
hand in the affair of last might, or this morn-
have  oc-

she has—retired.”

_suicide or murder, she had no

ing., whenever the tragedy may

curred.”

*Ah! vou are sure of that?”

“She has furnished proofs.”

*What proofs?

“An alibi.  She left her apartments at
eight o'clock last night”

"Did vou seek proof of that?”

#Oh, yes—people ahout the house saw her
depart in & carriage.”

“And when did she return?”

“She did not return atall. At eleven o'clotk
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exclude any save those having an abund .

this morning the ewner of the building re-

ceived a note from Madame CyriHB.MEFlF
rey, informing him thar, though blameless of
any responsibility in regard to the tragedy
that had darkened his doors—in fact, possess-
ing no knowledge of it except what she had
gleaned from the published m:::mluté—sht did
not ft"‘:l that she could longer uccupy the
footis,
"She gave them upf”

“Sending him the key, and rent up Lo the

expiration of the six months” lease.™ .
“Does she own the furniture #

"Yes, and she directed the landlord to de
liver the same o a truckman, who would re-
move it late this evening or early to-morrow
morning.,"

"Did yoit se¢ the note?”

“I was there when it was delivered.”

“And the messenger

“He was a young fellow, who readily con-

senited to take me to Madame Monterey.”

“And yon went

“At once, of course, Her statement was
clear, candid, convincing. She seemed really
shocked ; she had read the details of the
tragedy in a paper as she was returning
home."

“Returning home? At what time 7"

“At ten o'clock this morning."”

“She keeps that kind of hours P*

“She is just that kind of a lady, as yor
will see from what T am ahout to state I
found Madame Cyrille Monterey in that fas
mous gambling palace of the Tenderloin, the
*Paris Mutual’

This was a gilded gambling hall frequented
h;l.-' the fast set of society.

Actresses, women with a mania for SpECH-

lating, slumming faddists, were its principal
habitues,

It was a resort in vogue with late diners
seeking an hour of diversion at chance frimies
= ]

and the stakes were usually high enough to

of means. 5

l-dressed

ol

Its patrons were of the well r

and a- hotel adjumet was exclu almos

aristocratic. : I',
Nick was already possessed of these detailg

sive,

“gn hesisked no enlightenment on that schres
The detective wmwrted his informmant to ol

tinie
“The lady was there,” na
Yhageard, and teallv

rrated

the captain

distressed

watching some lady friends encazed at bag
Sheat once granteid me an interviews

carat:
“Showing you her credentials?”
"5he did.”
*Brazilian vnes?"”

“Yes. Iassure you, Mr. Carter, the woms :
may be a mere adventuress, but I think she

owns that name.™

“What did she say about her connectiof
with Marston *" q
“She claimed that they were mere acquaint:

rn

ances,
“Indeed 2"
“And that he had business with her®
“What kind of business?"

"5he was thinking of investing in a piegd
~of property which he controlled.”

“On the eve of her departure with fri
for Europe!”

The captain shrugged his shoulders help

lessly,

“And concerming which, He, 1 man rem

sefiting: millions, ran after her like a huckstst
fager {o dispose of a second-hand garment B

“T am simply giving her story,” apolg
cally remarked the officer.

“That is right—but her statements do_n
hifch with the facts.”

“I half fancieéd that. Well. she expla
everything ; asked me to spare her any an
ing inquest experience that could only

her notoriety, and told a perfectly strai

story as to her intentions. ™

“{Vhat are her intentions—as stated " in-

guired Wick.

#She is going to take new guarters there,
she says.” And the captain handed Nicka
a written name and address,

-=d her) contluded the official,
e at once ; but this notoriety will

vs, and she has adopted that

paril hearing
i we n
ehe will com

hurt her, she sa

pew name.”
“Her new name, I perceive, is Mrs. E. E.
Cole, Very well, I will look up the matter,”
said Nick
“One last thing, Mr. Carter,”
captain, as Nick arose. "I asked the lady as

to her idea of the tragedy, and she said it was

spoke the

the work of an enemy.”
“An enéenty —what enemy "
“She would not state.”
“Conld she state?”
"She did not say. She admits leading a
But she is

She

gay, butterfly life—but harmless.
handsome, and confessed to knowing it.
bas many suitors.”

“Ome of these did the deed

“Out of revenpe.”

“She does not think that Marston com-
mitted suwicide 2" ;i

“Non, because she can find no possible mo-
tive for the deed.”

This staseered Nick a trifle. He admitted
that it was a puzzling complication, with a
party practically under suspicion steering the
investivation so that it would point to mur-
der;

“T will remember all this,” he observed.
“Now, for this Miss Violet Marston.”

“T have a cab—let me drop you there.”

Nery well ™

Thirty nrinutes later Nick was admitted to
the Brooklyn heme so disrupted by grief and
mystery,

NICK CARTER WEEKLY.

CHAPTER HI.
VIOLET.

Miss Violet Marston entered Nick's pres-
ence, a frail, but lovely-faced girl, not yet
gighteen.

The detective needed only a single glance
to realize that here was the true sufferer of
the tragedy of the apartment house.

She was sad Nick
therefore :'.::11:_;ch consideration with policy.

"Th- captain of police has told me of your
convict ' Nick said, briefly. *I am here

e vour father other than a suicide and

depr essed, exhansted.

o proY
an embezzler——"

“Thank you—thank you!”

“I£ it can be done.”

*¥ou may not prove it,” said the girl, slow-
ly, “but I shall always know that he was true
and honest.”

“T would like to ask you a few questions,”
declared Nick.

“Certainly, sir. You are kind—you wish
to spare my weakness,” observed the girl with
a quick look, “but T am strong, believe me.
There is but one object in life for me now."”

#1 understand, and [ will make it mine,
professionally and personally,” assured Nick.
“Take courage—provide me with all the facts
possible that you think point towards a crime
agaimst vour dead parent.”

“T have no facts. I have only faith,”
“Tt is asserted that he com-
Why should he, and—there "

said Nick, “let us face
Your father, as ¥ under-

said
the young pirl.
mitted suicide,

“Wiss Marston,”
mdtters squarely.
stand it, controlled a large sum in securities.”

e

“He kept them in the office-room in this
house”

“Tt had been his custom for years.”

“And they are gonel™

HAll of them."”

“Nou are sure of this?"

“AL least, they are not-about the house”
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 “May he not have deposited them else-
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living solely in the memory

of an angel:
ve for me was hl
only otheér emotion!” =4
““Then what is the secret

where ' only lately decveased; his lo

“The police captain says not; he has in-
vestigated. 1 was amazed when I found the

o her power T
key to his room.”

keep him waiting on her leisure

“You had to search for the key P—why was  pusitively did—for hours,

for days?”

that? “I cannot tell,”™ said the girl, drearily.
*T'have not been in that room for over two Nick had simply'been endeavoring to
weeks,”

Her real sentiments; it had only
"Why were you excluded 7
“I cannot tell you that”
"Was it always so?"

“Oh,
distresses me. It was nearly a fortnight singe,
when my father, whom I always helped in
his accounts, began the custom of locking:
himself in that room, and locking it up afv:r
be left it.'

“Which was unusual, you say

“It was unprecedented!”

“How did he explain it

tire prohity.
x “Let me look," he suggested next
no, sir—and the realization of #t ‘The girl arose also, and she asked in @
guick, shaking breath:
“You wish to see—him "
“Ifiyou please.”

*He lieg in that room.”

tation.
“And that is'the room he used for h

"I did net ask him for an explanation.- & == The girl bowed assentingly

“But it must have puzzled and distyrbed the room alone,

5
Yoy He closed the door after him:

"It did, coupled as it was with a change in® .illsl.ﬂ.sa the daughter, and

dampede his
the habits of years.” ;

4 : . vl:suganon to- bave her present,

ou mnst ) .

2 st explain that, * In'a good deal of wonder Nick took in the
He would leave the house a1 all h hotirg. 0[‘ -apartment. ¢

the morn
ing, afternoon, and ever in the mn That swift, aghtning glance took in ma

1!'|. 1
E: s Ahings,
"Which had not been his enstom 3"
W custonm ! He looked ower the largre safe ; exter ;{:rj

terior, behind it, under it, the JJ:H:'J ve mte

— “Where did he gop” estedly explored,

1 do not know,”
Y e “Nigk studied its lock, dosed the u o

S ow. sir opened i it; applied his magnifying glass wel

= \ 8 T. | : mext to the windeow, f
e wen }. See ! T .
e 0 see this Madame Cyrille He apened this and glanced out. H

le madg
& tozen tours of th Toe. :

SCraps of paper, seattered docu Iments,; evel

the dust on the dccount books came 1 or
careful inspection. -

corrected Nick, “we know—new *

Monterey,"

*They tell me 50, she mtrmured, her lips
trembling, “but why should e

“Fhave not seen the Tady in question vet,"
observed Nick, “but 1 am inclined to regari
her as a dangerous, fa.s:matmg womgn." cloth from the face of ‘the dead j

“No beauty or cha The ropé
y or charmis chiifd aﬂ'::m, d.man | was sl arcund the neck, but with its '

i1}
Then, last. the detective drew  back  (ha

-3

—which she
I

demonstrated
het tinvaryving confidence i her father's ens

, Tising.'§

She pointed—her lips guivering with agis

is offigel
* ‘business #* re

Nick entereds

it would only

§ 1
CHyYVTT TR

shaved out of view within the coat. Al this
was scanned with eritical. patient care.
rq,p.; Carter found himself considerably

astonished, but as he entered the outer room

1o expl i its saddened occu-

he made no explanation toits sa

pant.
Altogether he

in the office apartment, and every sixty sec-

had heen nearly half an hour
onds chronicled a discovery important or sug-

gestive.
Miclk was

girl had obzerve

-reatly surprised that the
| nothing more than an open

I 1id
znfe and Llll!'.'t_'-' desks,

Her orief, her agony, were blinding; he
could find reason for her lack © { perception.

It was somewhat stunning to Nick, how=
pyer, to comprehend that a police u‘:‘;pTain.
gven in a cursory scan, had not discovered in
the dizorder of the apartment -a Lll'i.stlinf-_; ar-
epmal of [acts—ifacts—iacts!

Miss Marston arose, with no change in her
colorless face, as Nick re-entered her pres-
Chce,

“Have vou anything to say, sict?" she mur-
mmired.

“Why—ves,” answered: Nick. -~ “T would

advise that you exclude all curious -sight-
SeETs.

“Burely, sirl”

“And postpone the funeral for at least two
days.’

1 would prefer that”

“In the meantime—in fact, at once—I wish
to consult an associate”

Miss Marston bowed frather hopelessly;
there was no encouragement in Nick’s words
Or manner.

Bt the detective was a great-hearted man.
Rarely did Nick Carter take a step backward
or alter a fixed determination.

That woeful face appealed to him so
strongly, however, that he could not be cruel,
even where candor was sanctioned by dis-
covered facts.

NICK CARTER WEEKLY.

tL)

Nick came back to the young woman, amil
he pressed her hand gently.

“hiss Marston,” he said reassuringly, “1
must give you my professional confidence—
only 1 hope you will respect ) Te

#1 do not understand.”

“T wish to spare you even an hour’s sus-
penme. | have something to, tell you.”

“Vou have something to tell mel” she fut-
tered, and her heart seemed choking her.

“As the result of the first step in my in-
vestigation, | can assure you of one fact.™

“Tell me—tell me what you meanl!”

“Your father is not an embezzler.”

So naive, so ingenuous was the girl's retort,
that Nick, while slightly disappointed, feit a
reward for his copfidence.

“But T knew that, sir! I told you that—
you remember.”

“You did. yoil it—I
But, my dear Miss Marston, the

Very well, know

know it
trouble is to make the world know it also.”

“Oh! yes, sir—do not think me ungrateful
or insensible! That is it—to make the world
know also—my sole duty! my life's one ob-
ject! But—how?”

“Well," assured Nick Carter, “T think [
have found a way to do it.”

CHAPTER 1V

A BRISKE INVALLD.

The “associate” whom Nick Carter wished
to “consult” was Chick.

The detective, after leaving the Marston
home, dropped a flying message to that gifted
assistant.

Nick himself lost no time in getting to a
point where, logically, in order to handle mat-
ters without a flaw, he should have been at
the time of the weird daylight discovery—the
apartment house.

Nick traversed all the ground gone over by
the police captain.
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He questioned the warting-maid, one or morming of the twenty-fifth, when ..:-

two of the occupants of the suites om the

same floor where the tragedy bad occurred,”

and cyitically examined the door and the hook
which had played a part in the tragic affair,
. His credentials from Police Headquarters
made the Jandlord a willing servant to Nick.
He handed over without question the kewthat
Madame Cyrille Monterey had returned that
morning.

. Next Nick entered the abandoned luxori-
ouz suite, alone,

He had been in possession not more than
twenty nunutes when Chick arrived.

The detective was seated, speculatively 1ak-
<ing in the exquisite appointments of the place,

“Sit down,” invited Nigk.

“Work here?" asked his assistant.

*No—Yhe work is done here,” answered
Niek,

“I'see.” nodded Chick, as he noted his so-
perior's lack of present emp]uy‘ma:-;nt_ “Noth-
g farmied op "

“Nothing, either compromising or enlight-
fmingin those,”" said Nick, taking in a EWeep-
Hig glance an escretoire and a dressing case,
“The work is ahead of us, Chick.”

SMueh e

"1 think vou express it.”

“Hard 2

"It is going to be uphill at the start—very.”

Then he explained the details of the cage as
he had heard them frem the police captain,

“And allow me to add”™ he comtimued,
“what T personally have faund out'™

“Ah! we come to the promising part;' des
elared Chick with enthusiasm,

“Let me see, Chick, this is the sew
: : eiith da
of the month i

"'_]"ht seventh,”

“Then, on the twenty-fourth of last month
Marston’s office was robbed. ' The place was
burglarized. the safe foreed, the desks rap-
sacked. 1 am secure in claiming that on the

entered his house affice, he was shocked, 3

tled, dppalled to find that doring the nig r
hours -the place bad been divested of some
thing like ooe and a hali million of dol ::"

in securities.” I

Chick indulg‘er_} m-a low, expressive whistles

Then he asked tersel Vi

“This occourred on the twentv-fourth, youl

say "

“No other day."

*Of course you havea definite pointer as to)
that 7

“Certainly T have—I am goinir to explain,
Behind the safe, between it and the wall, lay
A fancy calendar, a glass-faced affair.” '

"I'think T understand.”

“I did when I fished it out—shattered and
dust-covered. There the burglar had
dentally pushed . Marston was

aceis!
. remarks
ably methodical man. The last day he set ibd
was the day of the burglary.” '

“And as to the burglar?”

“limmy marks on the window, unmistaks
able scratches and bruises an the safe I.'ICFCI-'I':.-'
The dials were removed. 2 pneumatic {]n'ﬁ
run to the jamb, Then, tha chutch and i_'lH-i’TII1
process.” ..

“Slipping the locks?"

“Far enough 1o slide the door Open. - So
patching up was domne to cover tr
is the layout,”

Py P
C L

Chiu:lk accepled it; Niek Carter's word wa L
law and gospel in matters professional.
“From that date” pursued the detectiy .
I"Marsmm aecording to his daughter's storyg
msisted on-excluding ber from the office. sl
began a variation of the methodical elose ---~'
finement of years." f
“Why this latter 3" 3

“_Eerhaps he was Iooking for the stolen,
Cufities.  This  woman, Madame Cyril
a go-between, a negotiator

Monterey, was

“That will fit a certain theory. But why
did be han

SHhiclk,

g himself 7

' gaid Mick, “Marston did not com-
mit suicide. | have examined the chain, the
rope, the hook, and they tell that whoever
suspenided the rope had soot-grimed hands—
ﬂta; is plainly evident; and yet DMarston’s

were perfectly white and clean. Again, the
fope was secured to the chain, and was 100
It was shortened by the tying of a

No one but a

Tong.
knot, That knot is a telitale.
person used to ropes all his life—an expert,
in fact—could have tied that knot. The body
was suspended as much as two hours after
Mie had left it.”

Eah 1"

“There are no marks of violence on the

Mar-

e is no indication-of poison.
ston died a suddeny but a perfectly natural
death.”
X on
“From indisputable exterior signs, which
il a double transfusion of blood.”

ghow as we
“Hxplain that, will you?"
“This far—Ilet the coroner's jury make it
Where the rope rested the flesh
The circulatiom

plainer.
shows coagulation of biood.
Was stationary at the time, and the damming
up of the arteries is local enly at the point
where the rope pressed.”

“So Marston is not an embezzler:”

“He was robbed.”

“Nor a suicide?™

“He was carried to this building and hung
from 1hat hook after death.”

“The motive !

1 do not know™

“Does the woman 7'

*You have hit the tight nail, Chick. We
st find out! The police captain gave me

her new address, and [ am going there at-

once—you remain here. This evening or to-
morrow morning she is to send for her fur-
niture."

o N
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“She says 0.
= #0Oh!.1 think she will."

“] shall see that it is delivered all right?”

“It is necessary. Defore that, however,
considerable may happen, I do not think I
will be occupied more than an hour.”

Nick proceeded to the address that Ma-
dame Cyrille Monterey had given the palice
eaptain.

It was in a section less exclusive than the
Central Park district.

The house, too, was one divided into small
fiats:

When a servant came to the door at which
Nick rang she scrutinized the caller rather
closely.

“Mrs. E. E. Cole?” intimated Nick.

“No—ves!” instantly the maid corrected.
herself.

“Well, which isit?"

“Who are you:”

“T represent the police.” .

This cast the girl into something” of a
flurry.

“Step in.” she said, “but please wai ."

Nick wondered what Madame Cyrille
Monterey intended doing with her furniture,
for the apartments before him were well
equipped already.

The girl closed a door afterher. Ina min-
ute she reopened it to ask:

“Are vou the police captain o

“Ng, but the police captain sent me,” re-
plied Nick.

Again the girl retired as befare, but after
a greater length of time she came into evi-
dence once more, :

She showed Nick into a half-darkened
oom,  In its most shadewy €orner, en a
couch, lay a woman,

Wick advanced rather dubiously, but clear-
Iy enough he enunciated:

“This is Madame Monterey 7"




“Yes, sir,” responded the recumbent lady,
faintly. seated,” -
Nick tried to get a closer glimpse of the

person, who, judging from all points,  was

JJE."

destined to lead him into the most mysterious -

miaze of his professional eareer.

Only an outlined view was possible, how-
ever; from it Nick was rather disappointed in
hig anticipations.

The woman showed Hitle strength of pur-
pase; the captain had again béen deceived,

=he was far from beautiful, although:she
answered to all he had said pertaining to' in-
delent assurance and audacity.

"You must excuse me," she observed, *but

o ]

the shock of the moring occurrence

“I understand,” nodded Nick.

“It ‘has prostratéd-me. [ can receive you
in no other way.. Is it necessary that you
see me &

“Quite s0, madame,”

“I told the police captain all T had to tell.”

“You must tell mé something more,”

“No, no!"” disputed the woman rather forei-
bly for an invalid. “I shall not talk. T have
already gained an undeseryed notoriety, The
shameful innuendoes of the press——"

“Refute them "

“How#"

“By throwing more light on this subject. I
am sure you can do so."

“You are too sare!”

“Indeed 7"

"“Yes—and 1T will not be annoved | de-
clared the woman hastily, raﬂ'ter pettishly.

. "1 do not wish to annay you,”

"T consulted: a I..w}'er he tells me tu 53y
nothing further.

"And you have decided (o follow his ad-
vice?”

“Most assuredly.”

"Then we shall have to SWHmon you to the
eqroner’s inguest,”

“When iz that?"
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“It has been postponed till to Elll*TTu‘:W'i' ¥
“Ahl to-morrow? Ve S ﬂ‘|1:|.!-“tJ|r

mist—but antil then 1 w1 talk.’ 5
Niek had arisen—he '.::J-muj-’I

sy well
il not

had even

leave the room.  Suddenly a thought imspivedy

him. 2
“You are’ going to move you

here, are you?"” he inquired.

"Certainly—this belongs to another pe

s0n,

“T asked because the landlord af
mier place may question your right to
patent rockers,”

“Oh! let him keep them,”
carelessly,

said the wo

“But are they not vours "
“Wes, they are mine: still, T have been
means, it seems, of making hiz house notof
ous. I will not dispute over a trifie like thaf)®
Nick Carter shrugged his shoulders as
left the house.
The woman had not o

There was noisuch art

Hed him
icle as a patenf]
rocker among the furni*urc of the suite, i

Nick had taken a bold risk, because it Ha 7.'
suddenly struck him fnnn viewing n-‘il
things that this woman was not what she pre-
tended ta be. ;

In fact, she was not. Nick Carter had

to-se¢ the real Madame Cyrille Monterey, | |

i 1,:..

g H
CHAPTER V, L
DREGS: OF THE PAsT l.

Nick Carter planted 2 second aqcmtant
the scene of his latest discove Iy, b
In other words, from a telephone point @ of
communication in plain view of the huusri:
had just 1eft, the detective waited until P

bad arrived from home headguarters.
Nick apprised his young and active hlﬂ '
of what was expected of him,
He explained the circumstiances of the i
complication. '

L

furnitargs

T

vour fersel

the twiolk

Patsy was to see who came to the hounse,

and who left it

Wihien Nick rejoined Chick at the apart-
ment house both were convinced that they
wonld experience some difficulty in locatmg
the former occupant of Suite D.

#She | hired that woman to

Ol COUTSHE;

personate hee
¥Through to-day.™
EM A longer g
41 think

ahserved Chick.

The relief she experienced
the inguest was set for to-

. .!:"lr.
when that
morrow assures me that by that time she, too,
flight."”

1 ke Her out to be "
Monterey

expects to take
What do

LU PRI
£k aummy,

planted by the
woman to serve the oceasion,”
"The occasion being to-day
“Until Madame Monterey settles up her
affairs™
"*8uch as mu
“Precizelh

BAW that, ol

wing her furniture

She is some ordinary person, 1

1l hired to sustain the role until
to-morrow only.”

“But suppose the police captain had called
—he would have detected the imposture.”

“Yes, but she niade sure by inquiry first
that I was not the police captain.”

“That is true. What do you soggest?”

“As wea
point. We

"“Wou think some otie will come for it?"

=1 think

Well, lock me in”

“¥ou imtend to be sure of your task !”

“Nery sure!"

Nick understood his assistant's infention.

He locked Chick in and returned the key
io the landiord.

The detective visited the beadquarters of
the secret service,

He had seen enough in the account books
at the Marston home to understand the gen-

eral scope of the securities that were missing;

must follow the furniture.”

\-'I:'S..”

a0,
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Some of them it would be difficult to gi'i

rid of : others might be readily floated in ! New

York or elsewhere.

Nick saw to it that ¢ertain safeguards were
spread to prevent any wholesale disposition
of the property in question.

At six o'clock that evening the detective
retitrned home and for two hours awaited a
word from Chick or Patsy

from neither.  As nine o'clock

It arrived
striick Nick went up to the apartiment house.
He

for

learned that the furnitiore had bheeén

sent it had been carted away barely an
hour previous

Nick was sanguine that Chick would soon
materialize with some intéresting inforina-
tion.

In this he was not disappointed.

It was shortly before midnight when Chick
piit in an appearahce.

He looked rumpled up, but he exhibited
decided sprightliness.

WL Chick ™ interrogated the detective

A well "

"“Wou followed the furnifure?”

“T went with the furniture™

“"Boxed up?”

“In the rather cramped guarters of a mov-
able closet.”

“Where did they

“To a second-hand dealer.”

“0Oh! Then the lady is selling out

“Bhe is selling out.”

take the furnitures”

"Preparing to leave the scéne ™
HNot at all.
new colors.”
"She iz bold!"
"And handsome,
was carted to the rear door of a large second

She is arranging to sail under

As -1 say. the plunder

| wae closely squeerail
ok g

hand- establishment
I had the merest
through, but 1 managed.”

"To see Montercy?”

“And hear her and her compamon.”

keyhole crack 1o I




5he had .one?” ;

“Yes—a min.  They were waiting Fﬁr-_\t\h'e
proprietor, and they sat down on a sofa not
six feet away from me.  Finally the proprie-
tor came in. The woman is lkeen. = She
wasted half an hour haggling over five dol-
‘lars, . Finally the man paid hér in cash;, and

. then she and her escort went away.’”

“And you?" ;

“"Oh! 1 couldn't get away. And, to tell
the truth, I wasn't worrying much over it."

“How was that, Chick?"

“T had heard considerable.”

“About the Marston affair 2

“"No—barely a word about that. That is'a
dead issue to the woman, If you seek evi-
dence from her on that theme she will be a
forced witness, for her aim is to get out of
the notoriety and trouble. This much I gath-
ered from the general tone of the conversa-

tion. The Marston matter is not bothering

;e

“Well, so far as the record goes we have

nothing against her,”

“l reasoned that what you most desired
was to put your hand on her when wanted.”

“Right.”

“Well, then, I can aid you."

“You know where she i is going to Iﬂcztc
next #"

“No, I do not; but I know a play that she
and her escort planned for to-morraw.”

“What is'it, Chick?"

“T believe they are poing to Hft some Jew=
elry. They mentioned the stare.”

“Where s it?"

"Koch & Bernard, on Broadway, They are
to go there at ten to-motrow, Of tourse we
alight on them there"

Chick had been keeping something back
he sprang it now,

“The chief personage—the WOImAn—we
know her. She is Mrs, Ab:ga;l Schwarz,"
¥ :Iant say sol”
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“Yes” assented Chick definitely—*
dame Cyrille Monterey, the pretended
of the Brazilian Minister of War, is, in
no other than the wife of the convict fire
and life insurance wrecker, Schwarz, sa

MHe feat [ the dppclrdttlh wits an adap-

taton of the
With the same J:Lfthtj.' that a crack rower

ure-od

would nse this device to wateh the move

ments of a rival in advance, Nick could now

under a new guise.” . - ._ pomimand all necessary territory to keéep a
—_— LR ;-jg;‘.e watch on the people he expected,
CHAPTER V1. e Meantirne, Chick was in the neighborhood,
TRICKING THE DIAMOND DEALERS. | U posted to get into play when the prl:-prr occa-
Nick Carter displayed a wry face. i sion require:
“Well, that's sarprising,” he observeths It was at }nrta"sht_*i;\' ten o'clock when the
“that crowd again!” - A persoms Chick had mentioned the evening pre-
W hat is left of it." i Migus came into view,
“A lively section, it seems |” The man Nick knew from his assistant’s
A Al e reach her hevet) r-:."- ‘ description, and classed him as an oceasional
Her husband failed to bribe, outwit or defegtll  =0nhdence man and segular all-around sport.
the law. His pals kept him cmnpa::}' His companion Nick was glad to get a
o gight of I:'. one of his hardest fought pro-

toad to Sing Sing; but the wife——
*Well,” said Nick; “here she is!

W s . 1 wh B
We h ._.- fessional  battles this | woman's

the satisfaction of knowi ing with given the secret service expert all-kinds of

have to deal. You say she dropped no hi :.__ (trouble

ih'-‘ﬂlt the Marston affair 2" . Thev had even plannedito take hiz life, hut
Nick had delivered a knockout blow in the

“Not a lisp; she acts like a person up toas

money-making deal. Frustrate her scheme formidable crinunal con-

gnd that settléd a

at one point, she breaks out in a new placet federation for all time to come, he fancied.
“You are sure of the appointment, Chickfl goe woman: had EESRRRRH in SMic SRtk
.th, yes—they discussed it clearly,” 3 ground ; =he was clever, quick; thoroughly
“Very well, I will be on hand.” - unscrupulous, and she just grazed the doors
Nick kept his word, = of the pemtentiary

For two months Nick had kept casual track
'qf T movements;
§ She had left
With new adherents, and after posing brill-
'ﬂ-ﬂl.'} in fashionahle precincts, she had now

At nine o'clock the next moriing
“fixed” th€ patrolman on the beat that ¢
in the jewelry establishment. :

‘Half an hour later Nick was a madest, -
obtrusive “blind man,” lined up against
railing that protected the show window uﬁ th
place. '

“Nick showed up old and decrepit, wrtﬁ
little stool and a]mm‘l!e:tmg tin cup, =

The green spectacles e wore were
traordinary size.

They were unique as well: though a p

* wonld scarcely discover this except up

inspection,

MNew' York, He was informed,

| _H:turnu ] £
“Nick would not haye recognized her had he
.n ﬁm been looking for her.
_ " She was made up in marked contrast with
']1;113.5!1 “Mrs. Schwarz”
wife of old.
: Scanning closely. however, first the bold
' 'F'.""H- then the small but square-cut chin, came
/ “ﬁﬂ recogmition,
i 'Pﬁt‘parc-d to meet her now, 1t would be 1m-
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crowd had °

the honest tradesman’s:

possible for this woman to escape Nick's in-
stantancous recognition anywhere or onder
any-guise hereafter,

The two entered the Jewelry store,
their elegant appearance won them immediate,

and

attention and consideration.

I the woman had not been chewing gum
the repose of her features would have aided
her general ladvhike appearance.

i the man had not stared about, mean-
time munching an apple, and disregarding
the little nicefies of  politeness: towards his
companion he might have passed for a gen-
tleman.

There was a false note m the combination,
vet the jeweler, experienced as he was, did
ftot appedr to notice it

He put out a tray of superh diameond rings.

The lady toved with them—shook her head.

From a particular safe the jeweler brought
out a velvet-lined receptacle holding a daz-
ghng array of uncut gems

These appeared to please the customer.
She =tudied the effect on coshion and ribbon;
she plaved them towards the light with the air
of a conmoisseur.

She called up her escart, who was at a cane
rack studving the variety of walking sticks
on cisplay there,

He lounged up nepligently, apparently dis-
claiming any knowledge of diamonds.

Still, he pawed over the collection and
pointed, and took another bite at his apple.

Back to the canes he went. Then he in-
spected a glass case of bric-a-brac.

Having finished his apple by this time, he
serupulously regarded its core, and gave it a
toss out through the open door into the street.

It rolled past the curb and ‘into/the gutter.

Nick Carter's eves twinkled

Where was Chick? i

Nick scanned the surroundings on the
ather side of the street. A short-coated,
hinch-shouldered, rt‘ﬁ'fdyhhﬂhng fellow was




'._.4-
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| }I ; some loud words towards the clerks i Winally a slon chy, shambling fellow came *"Valuable ?"
I| while e viewed a mainyamlrrurai:'____ illinery  store, R i ﬂ]-.-_—-_ TR da matter of four hundred dollars.” -
} - display. Two came up to the customers, He paused at the edge of the curb and “Ts that one of your gemsi”

| The expert knew Chick without a: t'of:  proceeded to the front door, [ B loted the pavement beyond. Nick took the apple core from his pocket

e = his, face. ?i' He closed it and stood &]{eterming.']__' He seemed surprised, then disappointed, and broke it in two,
! lf:mn'rlnquiajty proficient, he "‘-F‘ﬁ"“d &  though resolute ta defend it with his If £ and finally ousted : he found no apple core, Nestled among the seeds was a glittering
J fiWhistle that sounded, s if procoeding  from The man and woman were now the d Mick allowed him to proceed on his way; diamond. i

¥ $hen he himself entered the jewelry store. “Why! it's the small missing stonel” ex-

i around the corner, of an excited group

Chick squared around, all attention.ENick r and his clerks were scan- ‘claimed the jeweler,

“The other—"" began Nick next.
Shrewd Nick Carter edged his way along

The prop!
ging the card the

Even a person considerably less acute

1 H ; R of
Niek Carter—from ohservation alone and woman had left.

began somie rapid hand-play. a
Then Chick strofled towards the &

-ussing an investigation of

. ili'ﬁ’iIlg' ablesto hear—could have trac 4 They we
be was fully apprised and knew j : . f-rould have traced, Siem 3 i : e : AT Yok . ; th
8o ' et Just Wit to  potions and faces, what was going on. %he same, and were advancing all kinds of  the counter till he reached tl;e;pmknher.e e
: s i : 1 {1 arance of the val- : siness transactl taken piace.
i Suddenly N = E""]"ﬂlﬂ}' some valuabile stone, of stof theories =5 disappearance of the val recent business transaction ha pid
‘ e he dattd et Ko D werg missing. 1 uables Running his hand under the lower mold-
i.fl h:’:w”-‘d oS40, 1 Citigped il - The ]}rESillmptiun s r ol . istibles il Mick approached the proprietor, who had ing of the showease, Nick detached some-
chief. ik d5 clear, uwresistibliesne r T . : surface
f . other il pEsio bit of pasteboard at that thing adhering to the surface.
i icked 1 : : customers had been ne: at casceiill POSECSS 4 ;
' {?E picked it up, mingled with the crowd, R o oriia hot] I;.ﬂ- e '; B ioment It was the piece of gum that Madame
and me] Ay with: 1 nowas hotly indigmant, 't | v :
2 r'ltelff gway with it, s s s a : I, _[ 111 L L o B e Jook P he observed. Monterey had been chewing.
ut the apple i : Chisk eeply offended. . = ; : e 59 :
s had take .m : C‘}r: o ippeared, % He threw out his I ‘I=,|I WWho are vou?" scowled the jeweler, out Nick pressed the glufinous mass flat—a
i n it up with hj ; H I arms sugprestively, aisH nd . i ;
{ Nick i h.m llil:lLﬂ‘C:f:l‘chEEf. % show hiz pur tll ; : : S “ S SE paticnicc with all humanity at that espe- -Hny pyramid of refulgence began to appear
' ick now resumed his attention o the pEg-.i-‘_ Al P c!. unsullied heart! . “The big stone!" almost shottted the jew-
| ple in the store, . E-nadl sisted on being searched, = WOHTLET
| H ! -1 Nick kept o1l tl M, B e -—excchange 77 supgested Nick. eler.
- ¢ noted a fact that would probably es- PR on all these procecliSgiie. " : f his own cardsin = Nick nodded smilingly
i i : I ¢ deftly placed one © % OwWn cards } dded s ¥
Li[' FApe ninety persons out of'a undred bt he did ot see fit to interrupt them, ™ ﬂ Sl SE i e N then,” -he saidy "in about an
I vri ; Bt propricior’s hand Noww, then, 1e saidy
vl Madame Cyrille Montere Alady stenographer was called from thel : _ . y =
: St : ; S MHello ! uttered the latter, reading, and  hour . Ahl No—now!"

“Now-—what 7 questioned the jeweler.

chewed gum. office, HiE]II}’ intlign.-:_n!_, Madame -u-'.l- -
“Watch that man—I expected him!”

was conducted into 2 little dressing-room. W SHhen with a stare

|
| ‘ she was placing a card on the counter,

I She had selected a stone, The man's turn came, and he disappearell e o o Soeer SRR A t » had appeared. He took his

| o : . . 2 i Er . Yepstome i sl

! She paid a deposit of ten dollars and she P8 e jeweler, QR0 Lo speak A g o ﬁp

i £ " SN SR iti he diamond case,

i seenied to be explainig o the o BWfior 3 few mainntes (he i L1 He drew him to one side and took and  position at the diamon S

| = 3 ey carme the | T i g 2 1 ' W

i| she wanted the Fem set, feont, the man 1 > th}' _" Seanned the woman's card, A clerk stepped hehind: it and aske

: e ok £ waving. eSS e R i< - was wanted

i T'l'chEm-,-e[er howerd his thanks ob;pquimlv d_ﬁ.lar deposit, which had S e .- | It bore audaciously the address of anesti was wanted. R

I the lady drawing on her dainty gloves, h . “Woman t]lreatnﬂ.iﬂg th 1 N mEble 0w, a member of a wealthy ' and The newcomer produced a watch and in-

! Xl v er es: 1at they would “resenl : o ani iring it.

i cort shook down his loud euffs the indignity with a suit a1 | “ T RS o vy family quired the price for cleaning and repairing it

¢ =, ¥ Eint at Iaw 1™ i L . ! x S .

. In an instant a change came over the Sl They Bassed. d | w SR “You will have only vour trouble for your Meanwhile he slyly slid one hand along

- + 5 L own the strpe i L L B G s I I £ = BT 1F kL v s
sombre as the sudden appearance of a thug.  later Chick i \'_1]_“ Street. A mwad B fHins, " obscrved Nick, “in hunting down this  the ridee that Nicks own fingers had j

bl SR S clulent address,” traversed.

Twice he repeated the operation. A look of
discomfiture gave way to one of suspicion, of

der eloud in summer

Bl - The detective's gag; ; arsl .
o i : CHVE 'S assistant paused “for cHERMESS RV T | \ou knos S g

| .j looked grave, they severe, then  ity's salee.” p What do you know, Mr., Carter?" asked

SUSPICIONS, 4 ' = '.'l‘.he Storekeeper, anxionsly:

alarm.

He N : Vi : - i
tributed 1o Nick's cup; but it I waichied the whole procesting." 5
The tian stated that he would bring in the

not a | : =] | A A
& PErY or a mickel that he dropped. WML ET was <, flustered | let those people go!

He addressed some words to the lady :

her
head went up with a toss,

. It wa E
Her escort rushed tp to the counter, and | Rk apple tore that he had 50 cle A 1 didn’t watch that evening and departed.
g s = = L4 L 3 - : e =t %l L
his big fists reached Over tavwatds the ot ¥ picked up from the street: 1 AR 1 “1%d vou observe him#” questioned Nick.
T i veler. Ni : AALE: ; o j # joweler; ike
Fhe latter now became angry At sreass itk remained in his mendicant pose SWhat did they et " “Ves" responded the jeweler; “he w

while | v g g
e A “Two stones.” X looking—— 5




: You tnderstand this lat-
st dodge B
~ "I do, now ; the man smugeled a stone into
the apple core?”

"Which I got.™

“The woman pressed a second gem into the
gum, and stuck it under the counter.®
(M Which T got, alson” o

“Hence their willingness to be séarched.”

YPrecissly.! ¥y AT

A new dodege |

SOd—now,

“Yes. | am warned, thinks to you—but
this fellow, their accomplice?”

"small game | i

“And the Jarge same—the real e

My assistant has_trailed them to cover
by tnie time," assured Nick. “Pass the inci-
dent—it suply hitches with 2 larger matter
} thet we are— "
?] “Following up "

“Running: down."
o The jeweler was entirely content with e-
covering his stolen property,

] _'Nitk wias -satisfied, for he had a defimige
1 “hold now n Madame Monterey and her és-
; Cort,
This gave him a clew for further OpEra-
tions,

The secret service expert wended -his way
homeward, revolving in his mind a plan for
facing the siren swindler und forcing” her
hand as soofi as he received Chick's report
‘@8 to her new domicile.

Nick had 1t all plotted out speedily.

As he rediched home headquarters; how-
ever, his projects were somewhat modified.

" Considerable of a surprise.greeted the de-

tectiyy.

1l A stranger was awaiting hint, and the

hf I.'m]'ql.!ﬁ‘ errand upon which he had come for
the time being carried Nick Carter's gréat

. mind into some new and rather interesting

channels,

—

CHAPTER VII.
THE DEADY MANS SCREED.
The detective's visitor was 2 person Nick
had never seen hefore.

He was a tall, well-appearing man of about
thirty-five,
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{
. % i chn dateebive l‘[ﬂ'.iill:fd a pllD'.'D'
“Mr, Carter?” he asked, arising: | EThe Baltimore detective p
11

"Yes,” nodded Nick
*Lam Gridley Revere"”
Nick waited for further explana
name told him nothing, |
"A detective—like yourself," purs
stranger,
‘AR
“But not such—a detective—as yoti
"You are modest, and vou fatter 1
“Not at all. 1 come from Balti _
have very important business with youdl
“State it.” directed Nick, tersely. @ 1l
“State it repeated the visitor,
staring at hiz host,
ertainly.”
Nick had not even sat down, and ¢
was evidently unused to seeing thi
“on thie fiv," as Nick sometimes did
“Well, then,” he explained, “we have a &8
that purzles us."
“Common, that."
“We are at sea—hopeless. ~ We ha
your expérience nor gifts down there.
timore, Mr. Carter! [ have come to
entire matter in your charge, if you
dle it." ; '
T am a husy man,” said Nick.
“Lknow that.™ _
“And T am not looking for cases,”
“Certainly not 1 _
“Still—tell what you want.”"
“It will take quite a few minutes.”
“Be seated, then.” i
Nick found it a saving of time to i
tedious strangers; some people bronght B
casés as if they were bestowing pres
They fancied Nick Carter did prof
things for fun-——censidered that he

gladly undertake all cases that “kept his
i-n e o ;

-Yels.” answered Nick promptly, glancing

i the picture.

"His visitor looked p'.tﬂf.cd. yet amazed: at
e rapid identification,

P9 hat is Tim Dorgan,
Box man.' <
e take him quick! =
BT is 2 pood picture. I have not seen Lim

Is he in Baliimore

Baltimore,” corrected the call-

said Nick, “the

for coimne time.
..;'HE Was-in
B, tather pointedly.

N orking &'

BEHe did some work, yes.”

s s line "

DA coal office safe.”

W hat did he get®

¢ r.‘fQuitc a heap—but we got him,"”

Wy have Tim Dorgan in custody, then
N1 say we got him.”

And failed to hold him?”

I He slipped us.”

L o should have looked out for that.”
e couldn't.”

W hy not 7"

“He died on our hands.”

B Tim Dorgan dead?”

S ¥0nly four days since.”

P ¥And his latest plunder?”

p:l.

feame to yon,"”
*14 is hidden away?’

: i
| “And you want me to trace it for you?
(=That is it."”

By poing 1o Baltmorei”

L Nick shoolt his head positively.
- “Impossible,” he announced.

ol

Nick usually headed off such applics B “Don't say that, Mr. Carterl”

hais heen said | i
The present caller, however, soon got &

to business in a way that showed him

na trifler, g '

Lis involved, while vour affair—"

“I have an interesting and an intricate
to tell” he prefaced. £
"Tell it," directed Ni
“Begitning at the start,
know that man "

NICK CARTER W EHNELY.

SThat is what we are after—that is why we

"
Tt is lost to us, so far as'we can find ont.

- LE]
0Oh, yes—your must come to Baltimore.

T have to say it. | amat present engaged
kBN a most important case—it would not do to
glect it. A matter of a million and a half

- “Onlv ten thousand dollars, but that is 2

“T am sorryv 1 cannot investigate the affair
rsonally,” said Nick, “but, as | have said—

19
The Baltimore officer looked severely dis-

inted. 1
ap?rfii‘lr:n guggest a ready man, however.” _
“(3h! we have ready men. We need you
o other.
nJ’I'ir:i]i'if.ilor was about to depart; !h_ure was
no faltering when Nick made 4 decision. :
“T will ask you a question before I go,
abruptly announced the Baltimore man.
“Certainly’l . =
“Will you take a lock at another picture!
e
"4 chance in
Un"g';'rilil.nnf: chance sometimes counts.”
“This is.a woman,” explained the uﬂ?ce.r__
“and we have reason to believe that she is 1n
Jew York.”
hf\t:t I-rn-: have a look,” suggested Nick.
The officer was delving in an inside pocket.
He presently produced a small _r:em.phut::r
graph, made to fit into the back of a watch
case, a locket, or the like.
Mick glanced at it. :
“] know this person,” he said,
"What "
“You did not expect that?”
“] didn't—it was a mere hazard. And you

a million of your knowing the

know her?"
“] said so.”
“She is here?”
“Tn New York, yes.” 5

“Within reach ?"'

AT think so.”

“Mr. Carter find her for ns!” .

The officer’s excitement roused magically.

Nick was cool almost to the point of seem-
ing indifference. :

But he only masked an interest of the in-
tensest description. .

The picture the Baltimore man h.zd ;:m-
duced represented a personality in which Nick
was deeply concerned at the present moment.

The officer had shown Nick a pertrait of
Madame Cyrille Manterey. %

Tl me about this picture,” directed 2\'1:_1-:.

“Tt was found on Tim Dorgan. "':’ﬂ?ﬂe
drinking, he had shown it to a man, claiming
her ta be his backer, the woman he e?cpccm-i
to marry some day—when she gﬂtﬂa divorce.

“Yes, she is a marfied womar.




T e Ry

- afternoon,”

~ “Mr. Carter, vou know everything "

“I know that this woman's husband is in

Sing Sing s’
NYeg?"
“For I put him there. But—proceed.”
“Tim Dorgan indicated that she was a
New York woman. But this may be irrele-
vant " 3 N
“Irrelevant *—no!" prenounced Nick Car-
~ter, emphatically, e
“We treated it as a mere incident—an ofi-
shoot of the main matter. Of coursé the
woman might know considerable of Dorgan's
husiness—-—"

“Of course, she naturally wonld )

“But it is unlikely that she had any knowl-
“edge regarding his Baltimore Strike

“Why 5ot

“He was nabbed too quick.”

“How was that?"

: “We have reason to believe that his plunder
452l in Baltimore"

“Give me the details of the matter,” sug-
gested Nick, quite “willing” now.

“Well, then, Dorgan dropped into the town
on Tuesday, On -Wednesday night he
eracked the coal office.  He got away with the
stuff, but was seen at daylight. He was cap-
tured in his bed at a hotel,”

"With incriminating evidence about him "

"His tools, but not the:-plunder. . We took
him fo the station and focked him up. Oupr
plan was to hold him unbooked till we tried
the rsweat-box process, in the hopes of his
tirning up the stuff.”

““How did it pan out?"

“Not at all. 'He was taken ill the next

YA trick
| "We discovered that, but some time later.
H?rried what is probahly an old game to you
it Was a new one to us until we began in-
vestigating, afterwards

"What was that

"Some medicine hé took must bave been
very powerful, for it cansed a perfect simila.
ton of the symiptoms and ertptions of 5 con-
tagions diseqse.™ :

“And Dorgan wanted to senid for his pwn

ilactor 7'

YAt first we paid no dttention to  that,

mm CARTHER WEEKLY.

~ pital, whence he could easily escaper”

=5
Afterwards, strange to say, the fellow di
seem: to care who came or who' did
acted as if he were really and seriousl
“He was really and seriously sic
baps?"
“He acted it.
cited him, left some medicine.

Bt the attention of some boys playing ‘at
iball against the blank brick wall.uf the
& engine house, next dodr 10 the police sta-
Bn, and directly behind it.” )
WHe intended to hire the bovs to take his
1 somewhere

The department doe r
We

e miessare
B That was his idea”
EWhere 7"

e never told.”
N "

-and locked in on him very often.
t'elock we found him dead.”

ek, s
] _Il_gztl? .‘:‘NI.-FT‘
"Thel canse P ol EHecanse bk Nt
: R S hecause, Mr. Carter, as he extended n
"We afterwards knew.  Not then)! o ¢ Because, Mr i :
4 it 2 i e i : ad in the gther his watch
“What was it 7" ", g hand the pane a _

: .
"He had overdosed himself in trying:

produce the symptoms and eruptions of
fagious malady.,”
“Hoping you wounld remove him to

Lwhich was to pay for the boys' trouble—
Bd was about to explain what he wanted, the
fan sapk down, stricken.”

EtAnd the boys?!’

T hey were frightened, and ran away. We
bund man, watch and pane under the win-
fow hilf an hour afterwards. The share of
boys in the atter came to light with a
fter investigation.”

“Dorgan’s purpose was apparent.”

"Dih! yes—to apprise his pals.”

S1h Baltimore P

M aybe—perhaps not. You see, he col-
apsed before he uttered a single explanation
I the boys."

“T understand that

“*That was his idea, of course "
MGo ons
“Dorgan at last realized that he was d¥i
“You are positive of that " :
“Yes—we found him lying under a windg
to-which he had crawled from his cot.” &
“Trying to escape?” g
“Impossible to escape, for it was h
barred.” raN
“His motive, then "
“To cut out a pane of glass.”
"Why did he do that?" -
“You shall see, Mr. Carter. The maﬁ
dently knew that it was all up with him, 2
«did not call for help—he thought only of
higdden plunder. T
«“He cut ont a pane of glass, you said
“¥es. We had taken everything,
from him except hiz watch and a heavy di
mond rine " 3

What did the pane

“That, T told you, is a puzzler.”

"How. sot”

b A series of confusing, outlandish words.”
“Cipher?”

“Je that what you call it? We couldn't
make it out. 1f it's foreign, it’s a tongue I
never heard of.”

“Indeed 2 _

91t wentld take a man with a rubber tongiie

"The . 1 E '_ . ong
panc?” ring helped him to break l:tldt_,l gnd leather lungs, with patches on the inside,
“Readily," : 3 o articulate some of the words!”
g I e s i *As hard as that? Youn have the pane?®”
:’ﬁ.‘lfter removing it, I infer; he proceei ¥V es. T hroueht it gt
19 write on the pane?”. (1) e ; Al

The wisitor drew from a side pocket a

“With the diamond.”  *
package about eight inches long and three

“What did he write " BT

“A puzzler—we will cote to that in 21
meat.  Having done what he aimed to
Dorgan approached the ﬁ#ﬁnw He w
very weak, but he mmmgmjjuﬂ]l to :P

l "-Unﬂning this, he brought to light two sec-
tions of 2 small pane of glass.
| It was broken squarely, and evenly in the

TR B Pl T TTF g T
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# Accidentally dropped it;" explained the
Baltimore officer. -

“Tt makes no difference,” observed Nick.
fitting the two pieces, “not the least.” o

Nick Carter applied himself to a critical
scrutiny of the hair-line diamond writing.

CHAPTER VIIL
A HINT IN THE RIGHT DIRECTION.

There was a spell of silence, lasting for
fully five minutes,

Nick finally looked up from his survey of
the two. glass fragments. 1

The glance of the Baltimore detective was
anxious and expectant.

“Do you comprehend it, sir?” he inquired.

“No," answered Nick, definitely.

“It’s hopeless, then.”

“Not that bad. There are two ways of
elucidating this writing. The first,” contin-
ved Nick, deliberately, “is to devote unlim-
ited time to its translation.”

“Hours 7" :

“Days, possibly."

SARY' nodded the officer.

“The other way,” declared Nick, “is to get
int line with the person it was intended for.”

“Nou have it!”

“He—or she—knows how to translate it.”

“Oh, surely! What is it—foreign?”

“No, cipher—but on no system.”

“How, then ?"

“Chance words, selected and understood
anly by the person having the vocabulary and
the key."”

“Like the cable code?”

“In a way. Mr. Revere, you had better
leave this message with me.”

“Surely. You intend to help us

“1f I can”

“If you can’t, we may as well drop the
case.”

“But 1 shall not go to Baltimore.”

“No"

“Not at present.  You showed mea photo-
graph—the photograph of a woman—and the

message may have been intended for her”

“Have you a wav of finding out?"

“T am sure that T have”

“Can T help?”

=t
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‘back home.”
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“Not in the least—it all depends on break-

“ing into a willful woman’s confidence.”

“Are you not exactly the man for that?”
“I shall try to be.”
“Then it would be as well for me to go
“You cannot, do ¢he least particle of good
here, and you may strike some valuabie point
at the Baltimore end of the line.”
This seemed to satisfy Revere. He was de-

Tighted with having the co-operation of ‘\I:r.k-

Carter.

That was what he had come for; it having
heen accomplished, he was entirely casy in his
mtind, and exhibited no particular eraving for

sharing the honors,

Nick was busy, and he d:ﬁmﬁsrd his visitor
with a variety of suggestions that would
weave into a plausible and promising theory.

The affair might require sdme assistance at
Baltimore and he arranged so that he could
reach the visiting officer, nnder any possible
contingency that might arise.

When the man had left, Nick resumed a
rigid inspection of the queer glass chromicle
that had come into his possession.

“The secret service veteran was an adept at
ciphers, problems, puzzles.

The one before hingawithout the key, was
meaningless, utter gibberish.

It had no continuity a8 to expression; and,
even translated, it could hardly fail to be dis-
connected, delineating, ‘supgestive  ‘words,
father than completed sentences.

Nick attempted to trace possible methods of
transposition, juxtaposition, significance, ete,

On no basis, however, would any test of
system apply.

Nick could find no ready kev that would
fit this complicated secret writing.

Chick, arriving at last, found his superior
engrossed in his task.

Nick at once transferred his attention to his
assistant’s report,

“What became of your people, Chick?” he
inguired.

“T traced them'to the Hetel Norton,”

L"'[‘114.’} are staying thers "

“They were—at least the worman was, Th{&}r
separated at that place™

“¥ou took the man?”

“Yes teaving Patsy, who kep* d-::are
tracks, to watch the hotel.”
“Where did the man go to?" e
“Ount of the city. Hé bought a tickes
Paltimore, and took the fisst train® S
“Baltimore 2" repeated the detective, '
ingly. T
Nick recited to his associate the d
ments of the hour. :
“Things are getting clearer, it
mel” declared Chick. _
*And how are you reading things?"
“\?'r’hy if this dead Dorgan i8° 3.
mian'——"
“One of the most notorious safe wWe
in the East.”
“Then, why may he not have got th ane |
ston securities £
Nick noddéd, approvi ngi} .
“T follow you, Chick,"” he ohserved, 8
“And perhaps you have preceded r
uring out the same deductions
“*We shall see as yoy progress.”
“He stowed the stuff, made anmhe:‘
at Baltimore, and probably cached t
ceeds of both robheries together.”
*Where does Madame Monterey con
“She always was a go-hetween 2"
“She has miade sueh p&:rfurmancﬁ;

Anid then work her?” _
Wfat's the plan; meantime, not losing
$it of 2 matter concerning which she may
fsibly really know 1~u|hing—the tragedy at
apartment- house.’
04 course these incidents all fit.”
They o, when you have the keystone to
ﬂn-' general structure.”
#1f you only had it}

1 think 1 have it, Chick,” asserted Nick,
Bietly, “In fact, this cipher message has
_n.me some decidedly enlightening ideas.”

CHAPTER TX.
CLOSING IN.

ree days passed by, Nick Carter did not
turt Madame Cyrille Monterey,

Weither had he got “in touch with her.”

fln fact, matters in the case in hand had
me to & temporary standstill,

Enoch Marston had been buried, and the
' ghier, Violet, in deep grief, had taken up
br hame with some distant realtives.

Nack gent her ai encouraging message,
Fecting o continuation of guarded secrecy
'.temmg his share in the matter.

| Those three days the detective had vigil-

fession.” v watched every visible point in the game.
“Then, why not Tim Dorgan's A description of Madame Monterey's New
tween 7 otk condrere had been sent to Detective Re-

e, in Baltimore.

There conld be no doubt that he had gone
athe latter city to find out what he could
Incerning a dead pal's secrets.

Revere informed Nick of his movements
fere in detail. :

Posing as Robert Davis, 2 Vermont cousin
‘the deceased burglar, he had made many
Hjuiries at the police station.

“Well, Chick,” replied the detecti
is all reasonable and probable. 1t w
mish an excellent exp!n:mtiun of
vizits to the wornan,”

“Do you proceed on that ll'.tf.‘ﬂr]l" the
asked Chicl; =

“I proceed on any theory that puts 8
closer touch with this sireg swindler.™ 5
“You have the combination nipped.™
“Oh! I could jail them, but the th He was also ferreting among the crowd of
screws would not force confession froms fooks with whom Dorgan had associated
supeebly.rierved Temalennil ' u: iz his brief sojourn in the Monumental
“What might " .
*“Sleek, smooth work *
“Well, that's your specialty, 'm th
fAre you, indeed, thinking ﬂl’lﬂtﬁ
Perlmps I might succeed, T must finé

to get in touch with the waman'
hﬂw?"

E“Hy move he made—in fact, every letter
€ wrote—was noted by Revere, whom Nick
d instructed to maintain the closest shadow,
mrwhile, Madame Monterev was a some-
unsatisfactory problem to the famous
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This was sc, hecause she made no move;
she was entirely guiescent.

Spspicions aroused by the total failure of
the diamond stealing scheme might have in-
fluenced her caution

At all events, she was the most retired and
silent guest that the Hotel Norton hield within
its- four walls,

Friends and accomplices seemed fo have
been warned to keep away, for not a soul vis-
ited her

Nick knew this, for a
day and night, himself or some one of his
assistants was in or about the

every hour of the

three peerless
hotel, 'on watch and duty.,

“Che is waiting for sometiimg.” hinted
Chick, on that third day of uneyentinl mo-
notony.

“Certainty—waiting for her friend, this so-
called Davis, to find out where Dorgan has
planted his enormous plunder,” replied the
detective. x

“She pets letters from him regularly.

“They dre not particularly encouraging,
though.”

“Troe.”

Chick knew:; he had managed to see the
inside of one of those letters.

“I give her another day to break out with
some kind of a manifestation,” stated Nick.

“And if ehe does not?”

HThen—1 chall break m.”

“That will start the ball ralling!”

1 famcy 50"

For the first time that evening Madame
Monterey feit the hotel, deeply veiled.

Nick had noted the growing anxiety of her
appearance, and her suggestive movements
during the past forty-eight hours,

The woman had hecome restless,
vous, dissatisfied-looking.

Patsy took up the trail of the vehicle. He
was gone two hours.

He reported immediately after the return
of the woman.

The latter at once repaired to her room:
Patsy speedily joined his chief in & secluded
corner of the smoking apartment of the hotel.

“What have you found, Patsy?” interro-
pated Nick.

“She went to a claitvoyant.”

pale, ner-
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"Where?"

"Etelka—Twenty-seéeond strl‘.ﬂ

Nick knew the pla.ct.: and its ~occupant, by
repute.

He so declared, and his young assistant
continued : '

2 “There was 4 seance there.”

“A crowd, then?"
i “Which she joined." =
lis “You got near enough to watch proceed-
ik ings "

“Oh! I took a band myself,” coolly an-
-nounced Patsy. 3

Nou did "

“Certainly—why not?  Everybody was
welcome who had a dollar—I had a dul]qr A
] “Well spent, [ infer?"
£14 - "Acgood deal of a bore, though!”

1 “Rappings " :

“The whole thing: Cabinet, spirits, slate-
writing. I sat next to Madame Monterey,
and once had hold of her hand.  That woman
is fearfully worked up.”

"Nerpous " _

“On fire with some distress she cannot
‘conceal.” ]

“She betrayed that in Her manner ?"

“She was in earnest in her search for the
- mystic? She got no satisfactory demonstra-

tions in the seance circle, but she did in a
! private interview with Etelka.”
¥ “You were present at that also?”

s there 1"

i “What did the madame say?”
L: “She told Etelka that she was very much
el worried about a friend. She was willing to
| pay royally to get a communication from the
¥ friend, provided there was anything in the
ik clairvoyant business. She is a remarkably
shrewd woman.”
i “She demonstrated it?"
“She turned the clairvoyant inside out in
- iten minutes. Etelka cotifessed that she might
not be able to help her, and Madame Mon-
terey would not he fooled. But Etelka said
_ f-hﬂ'E were higher “ocenlts’ than she,”
i “She verily believes in such 7
“She claimed to
“And Madame Monterey
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- thing.”
i %) “1 won't say exactly “present’—but [ was

ber of spirits, and he planned to play the

s audaciously, artistically and effectively.

“Etelka convinced the madame &
they made a bargain.” :

What kind of a bargain, Paisy i

“Etelka promised to see if she cg
high professor of the art—named
think—a rare one, a specialist in spi
ence.”

“Who was to give Madame Mo
gample of the real art ™

“That was it."

"When is it to come off 2"

*To-merrow evening.”

A Ttellca’s P

T¥es" e -

Chick detailed to Nick all that he'h
dt the private seance as he joined hin
of the hotel, and they proceeded ho
together, ,

“Madame Monterey wishes {0
something ' suggested Chick.

“Evidently.”

*“The Dorgan secret?”

“It looks so, Chick."

”Whmh vour glass messape mm

e

"D:w:s is groping in the dark at
more——" '

CHAPTER X.
NICK CARTER AS A MEDIUM.

t had been Chick’'s work the night previ-
E to pursue some necessary inquiries re-
fding both Etelka, the clairvoyant, and the
Breialist shie had mentioned—DBlecha.

BAt eleven o'clock in the morning Nick Car-
Eentered the apartments of this last-pamed
dividual.

The detective had mentally traversed the
ound he had intended to cover, and was
fepared for the occasion,

He cent in a card bearing a high-sounding
h name.

ENick understood the language perfectly,
id all about France, so there was no danger
.]:us being tripped up in his new character.
Nlch was ushered into the presence of Pro-
sor Blecha, and found him to be just such
B individual as he had pictured him.

iBlecha was one of those pompous charla-
s who attract a rather high-tened and es-
v e clicntiele.

PHe welcomed  Nick
En with cordiality.
PNick stated his business.  He was anxious
Bgive 'a demonstration’ in New York,
PUAg they were members of the same call-
_," he hinted, ““an interchange of courtesies

puld be only the professional due”

AL this the 'rrrf-c!-.sm' froze—solid,

S eonld not help you,” he asserted’; “my
¥ circle rely exclusively on my personal
W iced pow - r

'_“MH professor, I do niot propose an inva-
sion,” suppested Nick.

Mo
'I'CJ;'rt.i.tl*wr 1.,-.1
You please
1 sinderstand that vou have many outside

calls s

H““MW‘*—' than T care to attend;
Practice is ¢ xactingr.”

inguiringly, rather

*That we know.”
“And, driven to her wits' end,
Monterey, strong-minded as she is,

an appeal to the spirits will dew

*“You construe it correctly, Chmk"
the detective, '
“You are going to show her son
“That is my plan.” A

“Good! It will work.” - &

~If it did not work, there wm:td
on the part of Nick Carter.

Chick voiced this emphatic sentim
superior left home headqua.rm
way the next morning.

Nick was made up in a guise
that he would have been given :
on sight at any convention of me
Tand.

The long hair, the solemn
clerical dress, were fau]tmj'
impressive, :

Nieck Carter wis ahcmt h-'

Lzt me he'frt_mk."

my home

.JF«'J‘,?’*_{Q;P,___
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“Not in this case—but my statement is
tried”

Blecha moved his hand to a table and rested
it on an envelope there,

“I have just received the imtimation,” he
admitted.

“And you will attend?”

"I—ns-a:.'." announced Blecha, deliberately;
“Ftelka has sent me many clients:”

“But the ],;n- cannot be hrgu""

“That is of little con :-;U|‘1LI'LE.

“Suill, 1 will double the fee for the privi-
lege of conducting that seance myself.”

“Sirl your motives?”' demanded the pro-
fessor.

“The opportunity to demonstrate my pow-
ers, and secure an introduction into the me-
tropolis.”

“Ohl that is it?"”

“What else can it be? Observe, Protessor
Blecha—miy plane is far below yours—we
wotild not collide, Your great reputation can
hardly stoop to her sphere without an injury.”

“You—double the fee?”

“Willingly. '

“Wery wells I consent.”

“1.am grateful.”

This was how Nick Carter worked the or-
acle in order to carry through the initiatory
part of his scheme.

Etelka did not seem to be particularly dis-
appointed when, an hour latér, the detective
presented  an explanatory and intreductory
epistle from Professor Blecha.

‘He had sent a substitute, it was true—this
new and unkrown star, was not the great and
only Blecha

Bt Mick was delightfully “foreign,” and,
in contrast with his TJ].l]' stic and 1mp1'1.:-.-_~.1ut‘:—
able appearance, Blecha was a dwarf, a
pigmy.

Etelka let Nick into her secrets far enough
to sigmificantly indicate that she had a client
witht money who would pay well for valuable
services rendered.

There was covert slyness, yet real anxiety,
it this presentation of the conditions

“You will quietly helpme,” observed Nick.
*Tishall do the rest.”

“The lady will bave to be told some' real
facts."”




=M shall tell them,” promised Nick.

“She is shrewd—yon eannot humbug her”

“T shall outdo Professor Blechz, madam,”
assured Nick. :

“That will suffice; then."

Nick looked over Etelka's mystic parapher-
nalia ; he selected a close spirit cabinet, and he
told Etelka how he intended to operate.

When Nick appeared at the studio that
evening, at eight o'clock; he found Madame
Monterey awaiting his arrival,

She acknowledged the introduction with a
shrewd, penetrating glance.

- Nick passed muster, for presently the mad-
ame locked hopeful, although at first she had
been-suspicious and anxious. \

Nick personally attended to all the requi-
site details of conditions and environment,

He set the cabinet in the centre of the
rooms, then he placed the chairs—one for
Etelka and one for Madame Monterey.

They were to hold a silken cord, which fan
from the chairs past the curtains of the cab-
inet and into his own hands,

The* psycho-magnetic current being thus
cstablished, “the spirits would direct,” and
they should see! '

1

not to he fully aware. ui"ﬂ:u: system emploved.
He trusted partly to impressibility, partly
to positive knowledge, _
- The lights were turned out, the poses were
estahlished,
There was a weird spell of perfect silence,
In sepulchral tones Nick at last voiced the
signal from within his secluded closet,
“Proceed I

Etelka in a low tane addressing her com-
panion of “the outside eirgle™

Nick detected high-strained discomposure
in the tones of Madanie Monterey, as she re-
plied :

“I wish to converse with a friend ™

“Dead how long "

“Less than a week,”

“It is a man!” spoke Nick, incisively,

Al H ¥
It iz a man,” murmured the madame in
agsent,

j‘I see him. Tt is a Southern city,” prosed
Nick in a dreamy way.

- NICK CARTER WERKLY.

Nick had attended too many fake seances

“What do you wish to know " interrogated

i T ——

o
"AhT' uttered Madame Monterey,

gasp of surprise and of hope.
*He has tools—peculiar tools
expert. A sculptor? A veil makes
dim, and I cannot cléarly see.” i
“Heavens!" murmured the siren swin
“he tells! he tells!” 1
“Be calm—do not break the mjrstﬁ;-
ence;” warned Etelka.
Wick felt the cord vibrate. Mad '_ e
getting worked up. [
He ventured a further experiment.
“He is dead. A pall hovers overs
Grief? No, there is no mourner. Can 1
strue? Ah! T baveit.” '
“Speak! speak!” fluttered the
mradame,
"Mystery—a seeret 1"
*Yes! yes!—a secrot?”
“Of importance—of magnitude.”
“Continue, I pray!" besought the mad
fervently,
ick Carter was hitting the mark,
great test was yet reserved. il
_ He indulged in various sighs, moz
interjections—as though strugg

Dince the madame was possessed of the
pret of the hidden plunder, her lips would
led.

Bick feinted to give hier just sufhcent in-
bnation to whet her ardor, 1o arouse intense
fith in his mystic power,

e was juggling blindly, for he knew not
bat word selected from the remembered
pssage might supply the hint, the key, to the

i -

bl burglar's secret.

Two more words he tried,
Symamo—Curios.”
LMore ! breathed the woman, ex-
ftedly.

“Do you understand 7

el yes!”

“The message tells?”

“In past—not the essential part. Proceed]
ontinue! I beseech you!” panted the over-
prouglit woman,

Nick mumbled to himself, muttered,

“T grope,” he declared. “It is a strange
longue—oven to the spizits, There are other
words—-"

- “Oh, tell them!”

They were:

more !

o
)

3 - “Curios.”
mﬁ!e mas*E}:ly demon, # *“Wouy told that.”
"Reseda! hisurldenl}r uttered, 9 “Ttg meaning ? | blunder, I stumble. It
Marvelous!"” gasped the madame. 3 s Greek o mie, 1 cannot construe.  COme hint

HSit still—be calm, or you will s
abjured Etelka, herself considerably
ished at the brilliant success of this m
tign medium, T

“Epiro—Guam—Sirocen 1" :

At each word Madame Cyrille Mont
uttered a low but sharp crjh every.]
strick home, Hy

They were phrases borrowed
message on glass, : S

Nick had now established two facts. |

The burglar Dorgan, beyond all d
burglarized the Marstor home.

Madame Monterey was"ﬁi:p. zo-b
negotiations with the dead trustee
understood  the cipher code employe:
diamond traceries ! WF ¥

All now depended on the
ness and cantion, IThEse

Nick was bestowing pearls.
realized ; at the same tine he wa
findl loss to himself, wr!i!L'IdP

of enlightenment, and 1 can proceed.”
“*Baltimore’.”
“Ahl they said a Southern city.”
Nick reserved his play,
He was adroitly luring the woman; she
Wwas edger, persistent, ardent.
CHARD he exclaimed.

He made a great ado of exhaustion from
his great psychic effort. Then he said sol-.

i .

LE “The spirits are miste—the  trance is
broken.”

" “But you have enly told half!” cried Ma-
dame Monterey in a frenzy.

| “The rest the spirits will tell when the con-
| ditions are favorable.”

- “But how—where?”’

%At Baltimore."”

A :"E_E_:'zt they will not appear at my bidding—
' will not come with me!”

“No—with me. If it is important——"

, [ ".“J -
dri oy M p Rl 1 5,
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“Oph, greatly so! I will pay you your own
price. T will enrich vou " 3
Then 1 will accompany you to Baltimore,
proceeded Nick; "there to receive the re-

i

mainder of this spintmessage,

CHATPTER XL
AT MIDNIGEHT,

Mot are ready ¥

Yes, madame ; but ‘the circle’#”

“T will take you to friends.”

“In your confidence "

“Completely s0.”

“T'am at your orders.”

The abave conversation tock place in the
city of Baltimore.

Nick Carter had succeeded beyond - his
fondest expectations.

Not for a moment did Madame Cyrille
Monterey suspect the game that was being
played upon her.

Nick's masterly rendition of the role of a
medium had dazzled, fascinated her,

He had bewildered her by opening the door
of a dead secret just far enough to nflame
her imagination and excite her hopes.

Ardent, enraptured in these, the siren
swindler closed her eyes to suspicion, caution,
safety, »

Nick held a decided advantage; until he re-
vealed -all of that message on glass this
woman was his follower, his slave, .

She searcely allowed him out of her sight,
after disclosing what to her were marvelously
stupernatural revelations:

The shrewd detective was satisfied now
that the stolen Marston securities were hid-
den in Paltimore. .

He had told the woman that he must go
there 1o get the final “inspiration.”

Wise and crafty in most matters, she fell
into this flimsv lure hike the veriest povice.

When they arrived, she saw that her coun-
sellor was sumptuously’ provided for at the
best hotel. ;

She occupied an adjoining snite, and Nick
knew that her eye was constantly upon him.

When evening came she flitted away for an

hour or so. y

When she returned she left @ carriage in
waiting at the curb.




-

10rs up to this pmnt—-.a.ll had gone smoothly
for Nick Carter.

When the villain who had chloroformed
Lucile had borne her into 'a: dark hallway,
Nick understood that thiE man’s part was to
stlence and detain her,

Nick followed the three others. E{adﬂrm:
Monterey, like a_skilled birglar; had forced
the door of, the house they finally reached.

Soom they were in the kitehen. They then
opened cupboards, examinéd waﬂ pockets,
grannies, corners,

Then thé trap in the floor was dizcovered;
this was Dorgan's secret hiding place:

Now, blank-faced, into-it, the trio stared—
glared.

Davis had reached down.

‘not entirely empty, 3

Some scraps of paper littered it.  These the
woman seized with devouring eyes,

“Beaten!” she uttered, hysterically, reading
the writing on one,

"What ?"' asked Davis,

Nick, at the window, pressed closely to-a
broken pane, and caught the reply:

“Coal company—ten thousand dollars. This
is the plunder of Dorgan’s last haul.”

“Mever mind that trifle!”

“The Marsten securities—a million and a
half! 1 am astounded! crazed! agonized!®
raved Madame Monterey, “ior, seel the an~
notations on this ‘discarded envelope! The

securities were here, that royal fortune——"
“But—gone ?"

*Dio you not see?"

M he—gir]

“Would she stay in this hovel, the heiress
to a princess’ dowrv? No—she knew nothe
ing of her father’s wealth, because she knew
nothing of his real husiness,”

In overpowering anguish Madame Monte-
rey threw up her fair white hands,

From hér grasp there dropped a card that

The hole was

she had just takeen up,

“Cruel! eruel " she wailed.

“What is t?2 Don't give way " gaid Dawa

“That wretch—Stryker }”

What 2?

“Revenge ! —fate! My Nemesis! I see it
alll Thl: enemy I have feared; the pursuing

' gan’s secret, He has baffied us—the

-l-' r = St

Davis. *Now then—
he advised his two

loth!™ muttered
v, quick and surel”
e companions,

he two ;,uunrr men approached the group
it upon them - the trio sprung.

ick divined the scheme—to make prison-
of the twain till they told the whereabouts

demon; the man I was going to ash
medinm about, Stryker——"
“He has been here?”
“He has antmlpaled for tht:e—!&ﬁ‘ i
dentally, or perhaps in satirical deri
his card, bearing his name! My soul

sick " S tryker. i
a s Bhe astounded dug put up a fight; Nick
tturacel i a knife drawn.

“There is nothing to h:::pe fort T di
him: He swore revenge, While T fan
was leagues away from New York,
lurking near, nursing his revenge.”

*Yeu deceived him, remember.”
“Do yon think T would marry a ha
pled mountebank ! L
"¥ou led him to believe sol!! ;
“Ah! he was keener than 1! He must bl
known that T was negotiating with Mars
for the return of the securities with -
Dorgan had fled to Baltemore. It
Stryker, who hung Marston over my 84
way, to blast my respectability inithe e)
society 1" ;
“Hah I &
“He came to Baltimore—ferreted out D

i chivalrous impulse carried the detective
b the melee ; his prowess turned the tide.
Bpringing before the menaced young men,
b detective with one hand clutched a down-
d speeding billy, with the other he
ocked a knife from the grasp of a second
ailant. Nick Carter held this mﬂhn 5
15t stationary.
Davis, whirled aside, again advanced; he
shed Nick's face and caught at hiz coat.
Nick held him by the throat, but he could
L PIEY ent a4 llj'l.:ulb'rll."ub 'C'[H“!-x
[His glasses were knocked from his eyes and
8 'coat torn free, revealing the eertain truth
ai he was disguised,
Enﬂugh was retained of his “medium”
nht;,r to enlighten shrewd Madame Mon-
She, hovering close to the contestants, an-
punced a double identification,
. “Pavis!"” she cried, “look!
ties are gone! Ohl what shall we do?" pd—Nick Carter!”

uﬁ':t Iu . % & .. . :

o 7 : “You, Cyrille!”

“Before you lured this man to cri The man who shouted these words arose
lived here?” liﬂr, though he was lame.

“Yes. I see your point. Whm? 1 dofiig *© Vo Strvker, pgiv:«:;ggm Nick had first
know. But he had two in'm"h L Tl'-&t atrect melee forced the detective to
ber where they passed their time,”

summarily.
“Nail them!” advised Davis. He had summoned the local police aid and
“We can try.”

e three male criminals were given in charge,
The trio hastily left the hﬂmle,

L With the two men he had rescued, Nick
; o earnest consultation.

dark doorway th'E}' patused to take up told them who he was; he induced them

who had the girl'in charge. She was 1S b tell where Stryker lived.

dead issue in the case. VO Nick went thither, and he-forced Madame

fonterey to go with him.

Locating Stryker’s rooms, he had abruptly
shed his female prisoner throbgh the door-

The medium,

appearance, and kept well ‘up iu- the |
They were piloted by thrmm
them into a street where 1)
up second stories were gnlr'
Nick discerned that thi:-y‘&:ﬁ‘,tﬁ
given over to gpambling 6&}.
From one of these twﬂ- y
out.
“Lock I'" said Madame.
“into the shadow! Tt is

2 two confronted each other—the

giren, the duped lover,

fer's eves blazed with sinister ferocity.

F , Cyrille ' he répeated.  “T know you

colme ETG be!g: to plot, to lure away what [
ry

r ran toward a secret door and tore

“Tak tﬁe plunder—if you dare!” he defied.

45
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A magnificent dog strode out—hig ‘and
fierce az a lion

It seemed ready to spring, and was stiarhing
angrily. A round iron box attached to its
great steel collar.

“Very good!” said the detective, revea hn#.
himself; “better than a safety vault ; but

“Nick Carter!"

“Ah! you save a formal introduction.”

“This woman

“Sheis in custody.”

“Myself 1"

“That depends 1™

“Well, T have my revenge!”

Mick went up to the great mastiff. Tt
backed. His eye dominated it. Then, almost
cowering before that supreme iron will, the
dog allowed the detective to place his hand
upon its head.

Nick detached the box;
posed.

The secret service expert was able to re-
store to the Baltimore victims their stolen ten
thousand dollars ; the Marston million and a
half in securities were found at last.

Stryker admitted that he had employed a
friend to help him carry Marston into the
New York apartment-house secretly, and
hang him over the doorway of the siren swin-
dier—to disgrace, to terrify her.

He had at first taken Marston for a lover;
subsequently he had come upon him dead in a
doorway,

Marston had so suffered with anxiety over
the stolen securities that it had brought on
heart failure.

Madame Monterey, alias “Schwarz,”
all her accomplices were promptly
prisaon.

With Stryker,
leniently. ’

Nick brought a message of peace and hap- °
piness to Violet Marston the next day.

Her father's honor was completely vindi-
cated, and ste could now recall the love of an
estimable younzg man whose -attentions she
had conscientiously dismissed when trouble
darkened her young life.

Nick wound up the Marston case with one
of his nsual grand and humane acts.

Fe placed Lucile Dorgan in the hands of a
kind-hearted woman, who saved her as a
brand from the burning.

The innocent girl never knew of her
Father's real connection with the league of
crime broken up by the fearless, indefatigable
Nick Carter!

it held what he sup-

and
sent to

the  detective dealt more

THE END.

The next number of the Nick CaARTER
WenkLy will contain ‘‘ Nick Carter Makesa
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mf Il imea
I7—Niek Oy Tuorn ot the Wheel; or, - Rod)
il Bluck Both the Same
BNk Curter's =nap Bliots on A !'Ii{Hll}:Tﬂp‘hF
Thnt Gave Evidenea
HMO—-Nivk  Curter . Exchacges Prisoners; or, J!.l
Lisenees Easln i\| ilmined,
50— Niek Cu Fogus Hargaing or, Uul'.l.i!.wd
by Dy icate M rimdi' [
16l =Niek (lwrter St s u Blof, and Wies 6 i ‘
Gafe Wi el Ends o Limibo. - |
182 —Niek Curtes's Fake Mot Gise;. or, |
Plan, 1o '-.".'||n- Ont the Agenoy. |
153—Niek O ‘H Midpight Ohders ore A
o || ded lietore Thoplihi i
154 —Nick Corter <ettegnl ‘ouspEHmel; or, A Tele-
gram Thai W pen’t Sigeedd Fy
153—=Nick (‘arters (urious Iltm or, A Crimoinal 3
With More Gall Thop Sdgee,
EE—Niek ('neter's =i ont =earcheor, 4 Drive at
i Fake letective, .
17—Niek Uarter us nn Fxpert; of, A Battery That - L)
Wns Tam [nlu.. With i
158 Nigk Carter » the Snwdost Man; or, An In- ‘.-F_' |
Veriment H ]1 | gnsod Trounble: B
169—Niek Carter's New Uniform; or, A Bribe That | 8
Was I-k’|wr|| i, i ':11[151
160—Niek (‘wrier's “teamer Trunks or, A Crime ok 2% 1
Mid-Ocean .

151—."”‘* tCarter Corners & RBank President;or, 0
& -Ralance that wis {'roiked,

62Nk Curter Saves 4 Life, and Earns s |
Woman's Gratiiude .

IE—J\iah: l' irter Jumps o Trein, and Tak 's'“Blg

Lt
1B4-\11~k Carter off the Track, But Has Apother
Siring to His Bow.

liba—\ﬂnk Carter in a fole; or, A Tln to Catch =
m That Dide't Work

L66-—Niek Carter 'revents » Tistarbance.
1*?_—.Hk:k i.trnrtrr Makes a Loau that Brings thl S
urns. bl
Uarter's vand Bight; or, A Dl.'[
Prisone :



