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CHAPTER XIII,

Cralg's surprise was real enough
as he opened the buck door of the pro-
fegsor's house on the following morn-
Ing and found Lenora etauding on the
threshold,

Lenora smiled plensantly

“I came to this door,” she sald, "be-
capse [ wanted s lttle talk with you

Crplg's attitude was perfoct. He was
mystified but he remained respectful,

“Will you come Ingide?" he invited.

Bhe shook her head.

“1 am afrald,” she confided, “of what
I am golng to say belng overheard,
Come with me down to the garage
for a moment."

He opened the doors of the garage,
leaving the keys in the lock, and they
both passed Inside,

“You can say what you pleage here
without the slightest fear of belng
overheard, miss.”" Cralg remarked,

Lenora nodded, and breathed a
prayer to herself. She was nearer
the door than Craig by about half a
dozen paces, Her hand groped In the
littla bag she was carrying and
gripped something hard, She clenched
her teeth for a moment. Then the
automatic plstol flashed out through
the gloom.

“Cralg,” she threatened,
move | shall shoot you."

It seemed ws though the man were |
a coward, He began to tremble, his |
lips twitched, his eyen grew larger |
and rounder,

“What 1s it ne fnltered
do you want?"

"Just this,” Lenora sald I‘!rmly “I
suspect you to be guilty of the erime
for which Sanford Quest {s In prison,
I am golng to have you questioned.
It you are innocent you have nothin
to fear. I you are gullty there wil
be someone here before long who will
extraet the truth from you."

The man's face was an epltome of
terror, KEven his knees shook. Lenora |
felt herself grow culmer with every
moment,

“I am golng outside to send a mes-
Eaga’ she told him. “I shall roturn |

it  you

"What

presently.” |

"Don't go," he begged esuddenly.
“Don't leave me! 1 am Innocent, 1
have done nothing wrong, If you keep

mo here, you will do more harm than
you can dream of."”

“IL Is for other people to rlmltln
about your innocence,” Lenora anid -
calmly. “I have nothing to do with |
that. If you are wise you will stop !
here quletly."

“Have you sald anything to Mr,l
Ashlelgh, mlss?” the man asked pite. |
ously.

“Not a word.”

A expression of rellef shone for a
moment upon his face. Lenora polnt-
ed to a stool,

“Blt down there and walt quietly,’

qilurdered R g ¢

e obeyed without a word. She
left the place, locked the door ae-
¥urely, and muade her way roungd to the
other side of the garhge—the alde |
hidden from the house. Hers, nt 1hel
far corner, she drew a little pocket |
“Wreleas from her bag and set it on
the window slll, Very slowly ghe sent
her IMESENEE. _ conVEREIRLT. BUAC

i I have Cralg here In the professor's |
parage, locked up. If our plan has|
succgeded, come at ence. | am wait- |
ing for you, " ¥ RS

s Tlere was no reply 8he sent the
megsage agaln and again., Suddenly,
during a pause, there was a little flnsh
upon the plate. A message was com-
Ing to her., She transcribed It with
beating heart:

0, K. Coming.

L L] L] L ] e L] L] L]

The guard swung open the wlcknt
in front of Quest's cell. |

“Young Woman lo ¥ee you, Qumn
lla announced. “Ten minutes, and no
loud talking, please."

Quest moved (o the barse. It wae
Laurn who stood there. She wasted
very little time In preliminaries. Hav-
ing eatiafied herself that the guard
wan out of hearlng, she leaned as closa
as she could to Quest.

"Look here,” she sald,
crazy with the idea that
done these jobs—Cralg. the profes.
sor's servant, you know, We used the
phototelesme yesterday afternoon and
saw him burn something In the pro-
fessor's study. Lenora went wup
straight away and got hold of the
ashes.”

“Smart girl," Quest murmured, nod-
ding approvingly. “Well?"

#There are distinct fragments,”
Laura continued, “of embroldered stuff
such as the Salvation Army girl might

"Lenora's
Cralg has

Lave been wearing, We pul them on
one side, but they aln't enoctugh evi
dence. Lenora’s !dea Is that you
should get hold of Cralg and hypnotize

, thrée o'clock. It is

| Keyn. Quest's lips continued to move,
Tha warder opened. the door and en-
tered. A Tew minutes later Quest

nh

F”.

*out how am 1 to get hold of nim?"

Laura glanced once more carelessly
around to where the guard stood

“Lanora’s gone up to the professor's
ngain this afternoon. She I8 going to
try and get hold of Craig and lock him
In the gorage. [If she succeeds, she
will send a messuge by wirelesg at
hulf-past two
now.”

“Well?" Quest exclaimed

“You can work this guard, If you
want to,” Lenora went on "1 have
seen you tackle worge cases. He seems
dead easy. Then let me In the cell,
take my clothes and leave me here”

WJuest followed the achemue In his
mind quickly,

“It {g all right,” he declded, “but ¥
am not at all sure that they can really
hold me on the evidence they have
got. If they can't, 1 shall be doing my-
gelf more harm than good In this
way."

“It's no use unless you can get hold

“Well 1"

ot Cralg quickly,” Laura sald. “He is
getting the scares, as it {8
“I'll do it.” Quest decided. *“Call the

guard, Laura.”

Bhe obeyed. * The man came good.
naturedly toward them,

Quest looked at him steadfastly
through the bars,

"l want you to come inside for a
moment,'” Quest repeated softly, “1Un-
look the door, please, take the key off
your bunch and come Inside.”

The man hesitated, but all the tima
his fingers were fumbling \with the

passed the key through the window to
Laurn, who was standing on guard,

Without & word, and with marvelous
rapldity, the change was effected,
Laura produced from her handbag &
wig, which she pinned inslde her hat!
and passed over to Quest,

Then she |
flung hersel? on to the bed and drew |
the blanket up to her chin,

"How long will he stay lke thal?"1
ehe whisperad, polnting to the warder,
who was sitting on the floor with his
arms folded and his e)ua :'lmqerl_

“Half qgd hour or so,” Quest nn-
swered. "Don't bother about him, 1|
" shull drop the key back through the |
window.”

Quest reached Georgin square at
five minutes to three, A glance up
l.nd down assured him that the house
was unwatched, He let himsell in |
with his own key, threw Laura’s
1 elothes off, and, after a few moments’
i hesitation, selected from the ward-
" robe o rough tweed sult with a thick!
lining and lapels, Just as he wns
tying his tle, the little wirelese which |
ho had lald on the table at his side
began to record a message, He xlnnced
at the clock. It wae exactly three,

Quest's eyes shone for n moment
with satisfaction. Then he sent off|
his answering message, put on a dus. |

, ter and slouch hat, and Jeft the house

by the side entrande. Tn a few mo |
ments he was in Broadway, and &/
quarter of an hour later a taxlcab de |
posited him at the entrance to the/
professor's house, He walked awiftly
up the drive and turned toward the
nrnga, oplng every momen! to see
something of Lenora. The door of the
place stood open, He entered and
walked around. Il was empty. There |
wns no sign of elther Cralg or l.e-]
nora! |, SRS e s |

Quest rocovered from his first dis-
appointment, stole carefully out m‘ldl1
made a minute examination ol the
place. (lose to the corner from which |
Lenora had sent her wireless messago |
to him he stooped and pleked up = |
handkerchlef, which from the marking |
he recognlzed at once. A few foot
away the gravel was disturbed us
though hy the trampling of nmeral
feet. He Bef his tooth, “redraesse-s

“I've got to find that gir), he mut-
teréd. “Cralg can go to h—11"

He turned away and approached the |
house.  The front door stood open
und he made hls way at once to the |
library., The professor, who was sit.
ting at his deak surrounded by a plla
of hooks and papers, addressed him,
ng he entered without looking up, |

“Where on earth have you been,
Craig?™ he inquired petulantly. "I have
rung for you six times. Have I not
told you never to leave the place with-
out orders?

“It Is not Cralg,” Quest replied quiet-
1y. "It is I, professor—Sanford Quest.”

The professor swung round In hls
echalr and eyed his visltor In blank
agtonishment.

“Quest?” he exclnimed, “God bless
my soul! Have they let you out al-
ready, then?”

“I came out,” Queat replled grim.

moment, will you?
“Yon came out?" the professor re-

Bim Inte a confession.”
~ "That's all right™ Queat replied,

pented, looking a little dazed. "You
mean you escaped ™

Quest nodded,

“Perhape 1 made & mistake,” he ad-

[ e ——

| end of, my troubles.

| frankly, If anyone

ty. “8it tight, and llsten to me for a |

mitted, 'but here I am. Now listen,
professor.” And he told the story of |
the last few hours.

The professor's face was almost piti-
ful in its blank amazement, Illa'
mouth was wide open llke a child's,
words seemed absolutely denied to
him.. He rose to his feet, obviously
a tremendous effort to adjust his
Idens. |
“Cralg locked up In my - garage?” |
he murmured. “Cralg gullty of those |
murders? Why, my dear Mr. Quest,
a more harmless, a more inoffensive, |
peace-loving and devoted servant than |
JTohn Cralg never trod this earth!" i

“Maybe,” Quest replied, “but where |
Is he?”

The profeasor could do nothing but |

look around him a little vaguely. i

“] am going back," Quest announced. |
“My only chance |s the wireless. If
Lenora Is allye or at liberty, she will |
communicate with me”

“"May | come, too?" the professor
asked timidly.

“Come by all means,” Quest assent-
ed. "I will drive you down In your
car, If you like."

The professor hurrled away to get
his coat and bat, and a few minutes
later they started off. In Broadway
they left the car at o garage and
made their way up a back street which
enabled them to enter the house at
the slde entrance. They passed up-
stalrs into the gitting-room. Quest
fetched the pocket wireless and lald it
down on the table, The professor ex-
amined it with Interest.

“You are marvelons, my friend,*
be declared *“With all these resourcs
of sclence at your command it seems
incredible that you should be In the
position you are.”

Quest nodded coolly.

“Just one moment, professor, while
I send off a message, he sald, open-
ing the little instrument. “Where are
you, Lenora?" he signaled. “Send me
word and I will feteh you. { am in my
own houge for the present Let me
know that you are safe.”.

The professor leaned back smoklng
one of Quest's excellent clgara. He
was beginning to show signe of the
livellest Interest.

“Quest," he sald, "I wish I could in-
duce you to dismise this extraordinary
supposition of yours concerning my
servant Crailg. The man has been with
e for the best part of twenty yvears,
He saved my life In South Amerlca;
we have traveled in all parts of the
world. He has proved himself to be
exemplary, a falthful and devoled
servant.”

“Then perhaps vou will tell me,"
Quest suggested, “where he is now,
and why he has gone away? That
does not look llke complete innocence,
does 1t

The professor sighed.

“I eannot stay here much longer, un-
less 1 mean to go back to the Tombs,"*
Quest declared.

"Burely,” the professor suggested,
“your Innocence will very soon be es.
tablished 7"

“There Is one thing which will hap-
pen, without a doubt,” Quest replied,
"My auto and the chauffeur will be dis-
covered. [ have Inslsted upon inquir-
fes belng sent out throughout the state
of Connectlent.  They tell me, too,

| that the police are hard on the scent

of Red Gallagher and the other man.
Unless they get wind of thia and sell
me purposely, thelr arrest will be the
To tell you the
truth, professor,” Quest concluded, "It
is not of myself [ am |h|nklng at all
Just now. It I8 Lenora.

The professor nodded u\m[:athet-
fonMy,

"“The young lady who shut Cralg up
In the garage, you mean? A plucky
young woman she must be.”

“She has a great many other good
qualities besldes courage,"” Quest de-
clared. “Women have. not counted
for much with me, professor, up till
now, any more than they have done, 1
should think, with youn, but 1 tell you
as hurt a halr of
that girl's head I will bave thelr lives,

whatever the penalty may be! It s
for her snke—to find her—tliat 1 broke
out of prison gnd that I am trylng to
| keep Trée. The wisost thing to do,
from my own poin! of view, would be
to give myself up. 1 can't bring my-
#elf to do that without knowing what
has become of her.”

The professor nodded again,

“A charming and well-bred young
woman she seems,” he admitted. 1
fear that T should only be a bungler
in your profession, Mr. Quest, but if
there le anything | can do depend
upon me. Personally, | am convinced
that Cralg will return to me with
| Bom@ plausible explanation as to what
| Bas happened.”

Quest, for the third or fourth time
moved cautiously toward the window.
Hls oxpression suddenly changed. He
glanced suddenly downward, frowned

alightly.
“They're after me!” he exclaimed.
| “8it stlll, professor."”

He darted into hig room and reap-
peared agaln almost immediately. The
professor gave a gasp of astonish
ment at his altered appearance. His
tweed suit geemed to have been turned
inside out. There were no lapels now,
and It was buttoned up to hig neck, He
wore a long white aproen; a penked
cap and a chinplece of astonishing
naturalness had transformed him into
the semblance of a Dutch grocer's boy.

“I'm off, professor,” Quest whis-
pered. "You shall hear from me soon
I huve not been here, remember!™

He ran lghtly down the steps and

| Into the kitchen, pleked up a basket,
filled it haphazard with vegetables and
thraw a cloth over the top. Then he
| made his way to the front door. peered

Ioul for & moment, swung through It
on to the step, and,
commenced to belubor (t with his fist.

turning round,

“If You Move | 8hall S8hoot Youl"

Two plain-clothes men stood at the
end of the street. A pollce automo-
blle drew up outside the gate. Inspec-
tor French, attended by a policeman,
stepped out. The former looked search-
ingly at Quest.

“Well, my’ boy, what are you doing
here?" he asked.

“lI cannot anewer yet,” Quest re-
plied, In brokem English. “Ten min-
uts already have 1 wasted. 1 have
knocked at all the doou..

French smiled,

“You run along home,” he sald, “and
tell your master that he had better
leave off dellvering goods here for the
present.”

Quest went off, grumbling. French
opened the door with a master key
and secured it carefully, leaving one of
his men to guard It He searched the
rooms on the ground floor and finally
ascended to Quest's study. The pro-

\ fessor was still enjoying his cigar.

"Say, where's Quest?"" the ingpector
asked promptly.

"Have you let him out already?” the
professor replied, In a tone of mild
surprise, I thought he was In the
Tomba prison.”

The inspector pressed on without
answering. Every room In the house
was ransacked. Presently he came
back to the room where the professor

With Marvelous Rapldity, the Change
S Was Effected.

was stlll sitting, His usually good-
humored face was a little clouded.

“Professor,” he began— "What's the
matter, Mlles?"

A plain-clothes man from the street
had come hurrying Into the room.

“Say, Mr. French,” he reported, “our
fellows have got hold of a newsle
down in the street, who was coming
alopg 'way round the back and saw
two men enter thls house by the side
entrance, half an hour ago. One he
described exactly as the professor
here. The other, without a doubt, waa
Quest."

French turned swiftly toward the
professor.

“You hear what this man says?”
bhe exclalmed. Mr, Ashlelgh, vou're
fooling me! You entered this houee
with Sanford Quest. You will have
to tell us where he 1s hiding."

The professor knocked the ash from
his clgar and replaced It In his mouth,
Hle clasped hands rested in front
of him. There was a twinkle of some-
thing llke mirth in his eéves as he
glanced up at the Inapector.

“Mr. French,”" he sald, “Mr. Sanford
Quest Is my friend. | am here |n
chiarge of hls house. Belleving se 1
do that hils arrest was an egreglous
blunder, I shall say or do nothing Uke
Iy to afford you any {nformation.”

French turned [mpatiently away.
Buddenly a light broke in upon him;
ha rushed toward the door.

“That d—d Dutchle!" he exclaimed.

The professor smiled beaignly.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

High Grade Joo Prmting costs no
more than the other kind—iObperver.
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Seed Potatoes
Change Your Potatoes ¥
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BLUE MOUNTAIN HOTEL

Zor, Chestnut and Jefferson Streets,
La Grande, Oregon.

C. WILSON, Prop.
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Newly furnished throughout. Close to depot. The hotel
) that caters to the Interior Trade.
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WE STACK UP

our lumber against tha't of any
other dealer in the country as
to quality and efficiency. No
matter what high

phases or adjectives others use

sounding

their
with

in recommending own

stuff, we're there real

luniber minus the high price.

. PALMER LUMBER COMPANY

Retail Dept. Phone Main 8
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WE HAD THE FIRST CRATE OF HOOD
HOOD RIVER BERRIES IN LA
GRANDE, SATURDAY.

WE ALWAYS TRY TO HAVE THE BEST
IN THE MARKET FOR OUR CUSTOM-
ERS AT ALL TIMES,
REGULAR SHIPMENTS OF FANCY
HOOD RIVER BERRIES EACH MORN-
ING.
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J. G. Snodgrass Grocer

Phone Main 43

Quality Service

Honest Prices
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