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The BLACK BOX

Author of “Mr. Grex of Monre
Carlo,” " The Vonished Mess-
enger.” “"The Lighted Way, etc.
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THIRD INSTALLMENT
SYNOPSIS,

In ‘her apartment at ths Leland Kils
: ter of Lard Ashieigh, Is murdered
5 ® A.lhlal{rh dinmond pecklace slo-
he New n?wlkg lace the case
In I.E:‘ ha ! uest, knowiy
g Tod an t minologist of
. He a8 Lonors, 1la's mald,
1o hiw own apartments and through hyno.
tlsm and tho usa of slectro-telapathio n]p-
pllances discovars her connection with the
crime, recovers the diamonda and arreata
the murderer, Macdougal, nora's hus-
though nearly trapped to his deatl
in & tough tenement houss while engaged
the work, Lenora becomes ons o
Lant's asnintants, The detective In called
in to Investignte the theft of the wkelaton
of an ape, of Lord A th, Macdougal
efcapes while op. hix way to prisoh, A
string of dlamontis i mystariounly stolon
from Mrs, Rheinholdt during a réception.

THE POCKET WIRELESS,
CHAPTER VIII.

Mr. Banford Quest sat in his favorite
chair, his olgar {nclinad toward the
left-hand corner of his mouth, his at-
tention riveted upon a small instru-
ment which he was supporting upon
bis knee. He glanced across the room
to where Lenora was bending over
ber deak,

“We've done It this time, young
woman," he declared triumphantly,
“It's all O, K., working like

Kora rose and came toward him.
1 ‘I8 that the pocket wireless?”

He nodded,

“I've had Morrison oot at Harlem
all the morning to test it," he told
ber,

dosen mebsages from this easy chalr, | MY

(Copyright, 1815, by Otls ¥, Wood.)
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restiensly about.the room.
“Aay, girls,” he confessed, “this is
the first time in my Ife [ have been

in a fix like this. Two cases on hand
and nothing doing with ¢ither of them.
Criminologist, Indeed! Whose box
in this?"

Quest had paused suddenly In front
of am oak sideboard which stood
agal the wall. Ocoupylng & posl-

tion It of some prominence was
# small black box, whose presence
there seemed to him unfamiliar.
Jaura came over to his side and
looked at it also In puzzled fashion.

“Never saw it before in my life"
she answered.

Quest grunted.

“H'm! No one else has been In
the room, and It hasn't been empty
for more than ten minutes,” he re-
marked. "Well, let's aee what's inside,
anyway."

He. liftegd off the lid. There was
nothing In the interlor but a sheet
of paper folded up. Quest smoothed
it out with his hand. They all leaned
over and read the following words,
written In an obviously disgulsed
band:

You have embarked on & now study—

unthropology, What churacterisile strikes
you most foreibly In connection with {t?

r little !

Cunning? Tha necklace might be where
the skeleton In. Why not begin at the be-
ginning?

rﬁ!e :ota was unsigned, but in the
spot where a signature might have
been thers was a rough pen drawing
of two hands, with fingera extended,
talon fashion, menacingly, as though

o | polsed 1o strike at some unseen en-
Tve sent him at least half a Quent, after thelir first moment |

and got the replien. How are you gat- | 0f stupefaction, whistled softly.

ting on with the code?"

“Not so badly for a stupld peraon,” |

Lenora replied.

“The hands!” he muttersd.
“What hands?"' Lenora asked,
“The hands that gripped Mrs. Rheln.

Laura, who had been busy wlth‘ holdt by the thront” he reminded

some pkpers at the farther end of
the room, came over and joined them.

“Bay, It's & dandy liitle affalr, that, |
Mr, Quest.” she exclaimed. “I had & |

« iry with it, a day or a0 ago. Jim spoke
to me from Fifth avenue”

“We've got it tuned to a shade now,* | Manded,
“"Bquipped with this |
simple little device, you can speak |

Queet declared.

them. “Don't you remember? Hands
without arma?"

Thel'e was another brief, almost stu-
pefied sllence. Then Laura broke Into
speech.

“What 1 want to know is.” she de-
"who brought the (thing
here?"

“A most daring explolt, anyway*

to me from Anywhere up to ten or & | Quest declared. "If we could answer

dosen miles."! .

Quest rose to his fect and moved |

| your question, Laura, we could solve
| the whole riddle, We are up agalnst

| something, and no mistake."
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“The hand which placed”that
there,” Quest continued plowly,
capuble of even more wonderful
things. We must be cantious. Hello!”

The door had opened. The profes
sor stood upon the threshold.

“I trust that I have dome right in
comlog up?” he Inquired.

“Quite right, professor,” Quest as
sured him, “They know well enough
downastairs that I am always at home
to you. Come In." .

“l am so anxious to learn,” the pro-
fessor continued eagerly, “whelher
there s any newys—of my skele
mn‘"

“Not yet, professor, 1 am sorry to
say," Quest replled. “Come in and shut
the door.”

“There is n young Ilady here' he
sald, “who caught me up upon the
landing. 8he, too, I believe, wishea
te see you.”

He threw open the door and slood
on one alde, A young woman came

ber|

| Jace as I have ever heen "

& little hesitatingly into the room. Her
halr was plainly brushed back, and
she wore the severe dress of the Sal-

vation Army. i

“"Want fo see me, young Iady?"
Quest asked. [

Bhe held out a book. E
" “My name Is Miss Quigg,” sghe sald.
“l want to ask you for a subscrip-
tlon to our funds,”

Quest frowned a 1lttle.

“Very well, Miss Quigg, you shall
have a donation. I'am busy today, hutl
call at the same hour tomorrow and
my secrelary ahall have a check ready
for you." . I

The girl smiled her gratitude. Y

The professor Inid his hand upon
her arnl as she passed. )

“Young lady," he observed, “you
seem very much In earnest about your
work."”

“It 18 only the people in earmest, '
#lr,” she angwered, "who. can do any
good in the world. My work Is worth i
being In earnest about.” t

“You compel my admiration. Hri

|
|

most respectful admiration. May I,
too, be permitted?” |
He drew out a pocketbook mnd
passed over toward her a little wad of

notes.

“It 1s eo kind of you," she mur-
mured. "We never have any hesita-
tion in accepting money. May I know
Your name?”

“It Is not mecessary,” the professor
enawered. “You can enter me,” he
Added, as he held open the door for
her, "as & friend—or would you prefer
B preudonym?"

“A pseudonym, i{f you please,” sh®
begged. "We have so many who send
us sums of money as friends. Anything
will do.”

The professor.glanced around the

room.
[ “What pseudonym ehall 1 adopt?"
{ he ruminated. "Shall 1 say that an oak
| #ldeboard gives you five hundred dol-
| lars Or a Chippendale sofa? Or"
| he added, his eyes resting for a mo-
fment upon the little box, “a black
box?"

! The two girls trom the other side of
| the table started. Even Quest swung
suddenly around. The professor, as
though plensed with his fancy, nodded
a8 hie fingers played with the ld.

"Yen, that will do very nicely,” he
decided. “Put me down—'Black Box,’
five hundred dollars.”

The girl took out her book and be-
gan to write. The professor, with a
little farewell bow, crossed the room
toward Quest, Lehora moved toward
the door. -

"Let me seo you out,” she said to
tho girl plesasantly.

Lenora opened the door, Both girls
started. Only a fow feel away Cralg
wae stunding, his head a little thrust
forward. For a moment the qulet self-
respect of his manner geemed to have
deserted him.  He seemed ut n logs for
wordy.

“What do .you want?' Lenora de-
manded,

“l was walllng for my master,"
Cralg explained,

“Why not downatalrs?' Lenora
| asked suspleiously. “You did not come
| up with him."

“I mm driving the professor In his
automobile,” Cralg explalined. “It oe-
curred to me that if he were going to
be long here 1 should have time to go

and order another tire. It Ia of mo

.

comequence, though. I will ﬁ..uﬁ
and wait In the ear.” Ll

Lenora stood at the top of the stalrs
and watched him disappear. Then she
wenl thoughtfully back to her work.
The professor and Quest were talking
at the farther end of the room.

“I was in hopes, in great hopes,” the
profeasor admitted, “that you might
have heard somelhing, 1 promised to |
call_at Mps. Rhéluholdt's this after-
prmenr iy !

Quest shook his head,

"“There s nothing to report at pres-
ent, Mr. Ashleigh," he announged,

“Dear me," the professor murmured,
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“this is very  disappointing, Is there
no clue, Mr. Quest—uno clue at all?”
“Not & ghost of ong,' Quest acknowk
edged. “l am as far off solving the
mystery of the disappearance of your
skeleton and Mrs: Rheinholdt's necks

The professor took a courteous leaye
of them all and departed, Lenora
crossed the room to where Quest was
seated.

Mz, Quest,” she asked, “do you be-
lleve in Inspiration?”

“I attribute a large amount of my
success,” Quest replied, “to my pro-
found beltef in it.”

“Then let me tell you," Lenora con- |

tinued, ‘“that I' have one, and a very
strong one. Do you know that when
1 went to the door a few minutes ago

the professor's servant, Crafg, was|

there, listening?"

“Inspector French has had his men|

watohing Cralg ever since the night of
the robbery,” quietly remarked Quest.
“What's that? Answer the telephone,
Lenora.”

Lenora obeyed,

“It's Inspector French,” she an- |
pounced. - “He wants to speak tg
’wln

what he does? How's that?
“Capital!” Quest agreed. “Getalong,

Laura. And you, Lenora" he added,

‘‘put on your hat. We'll take a ride
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Quest nodded and held out his hand .
for the recelver,

“Hello, French!"
“Anything fresh?1"

“Nothing much,” was the answer.
“One of my men, though, who has
been up Mayton avenue way, brought
in something T found rather interest-
ing this morning. 1 want you to come
round and see it."”

“Go right ahead and tell me about
it," Quest invited.

“You know we've been shadowing
Cralg,” the inspector continued. “Not
much Tuck up till now. Fellow seemn
never {o leave his master's gide. We
have had a couple of men up there,
though, and one of them brought in a
curlous-looking object he picked up
Just outside the back of the professor's
grounds."

"What Is the thing?" Quest asked.

“Well, T want you to see whether
You agree with me,” French went on,
“If you can't come round, I'll come to
you."

“No necessity,” Quest replied.
“We've got over little difficultles of
that sort. Laurs, just tack on the
phototelesme," he added, holding the
recelver away for a moment. *One
moment, French. There that's right,”
he added, as Laurs, with deft fingers

he exclaimed. |’

arranged what secemed to be a
sensgltized mirror to the Instru-
ment. "Now, French, hold up the

article just In front of the re-
ceiver.  There, that's right. Hold
it steady. I've got the focus of it

now. 8ay, French, where did you say
that was found?"

“Just outside the professor’s back
gate,” French grunted. "But you're not
kidding me—""

“It's a finger from the professor's
skeleton you've got there,” Quest in-
terrupted,

Quest hung up-the recelver. Then
he turned toward his two assistants.

“Another finger from the profes.
sor's skeleton," he announced, “has'
been found just outside his grounds.
What do. you suppose that means?”

"Cranlg," Lenora declared confi-
dently.

"Cralg on your life,” Laura echoed.
“Say, Mr. Quest, I've got an ldu."f

Quest nodded. |

"0o right ahead with {t.”

“Didn't the butler at Mrs. Rhein-
holdt's say that Craig belonged to a
servant's club ap town? I know the
place well. Let me go and see It I
can't join and pick up a little Informa.
tion about the man. He must have a |
night out sometimes, Let's find out |
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BUTTERMILK -
WHOLESOME

REFRESHING DRINK FOUND IN CHURN PRODUCT.

Even when sourest, if it is still in good condition, butter-
milk is a valuable medicinal agent. A refreshing acid it is al-
ways nourishing without being inmipid. The lactic scid which it
contains a 3 and displays every kind of starchy deposit in
the blood vessels; keeps the veins and arteries supple and free
from matter which might otherwise clog them, and destroys the
irritating calvareous deposits they miay gather around the
Jjoints, as well as any poisonous waate in the muscles. It is not
only beneficial to the digestion, but also for tubereulosis, and all
other pulmonary complaints. It is also a harmless substituta
for intoxicants.

Drinking buttermilk freely—two quarts daily would net be
too much—is said to preserve the complexion youth, and as
gouty difficulties generally arise from sluggish excretion it I8 a
blessing to all who suffer from such complaints, Buttenmilk
not only tones the stomach, but furnishes material from whick
healthy blood may easily be made. It is also easy of agsimila-
tion, and, in cases where sweer milk would prove objectionable
from a medicinal point of view, it may safely be given with
every assurance of beneficlal effect.

We give our buttermilk the same attention as our other
products and you may be assured that.it-is clean and whole-
some. Buttermilk 10c per gallon.
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Blue Mountain Creamery Co,
La Grande, Oregon
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WORK WILL GO
ALONG

on teh building it we supply the
lugiber, In the first "place, de-
liveries will be prompt. There
will be no waiting for material.
In te next place the lumber will
be the dry,, straight grained,
seasoned kind that will wrok up
readily and rapidly. ' Don't you
) think we had better have the |

GEO. PALMER LUMBER COMPANY
Retail Dept. Phone Main 8 :




