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S8YNOPBSIS,

| Banford Quest, master criminologist of
Ahé world, fAinda that In bringing to
g% Macdougal, the murderer of

lelgh's duughter, he has but just
in a 1t¢-nndﬂonh struggle with a mya-
Flous muuter eriminal, In a hidden hut
Protessor Anhileigh's garden he has
an anthropold ape akeleton and a Jy-
inhumnan creature, half monkey, halt
n, destroyed by fire. In his room have
bpenred from nowhery binck boxres, one
pntalning dlamonds torn from a lovely
roat by a pair of armless, threatening
: , - both with saroastic, threstening
ften slgned by the Inscrutable hands, He
arrested for the murder of his valst,
- B a M In his
Laura and Lenora, his I.I!llll?ll,
pect Crutlj. the piahllwr'; valet, -
¥h s abducled by the thredtening
pds, but s rescued.” Queal clears hims
if of the murder charge, but falls to
p: Craiw. In his roo‘»’!m another blaek
X appears In the rifed sate and, Teturm-
the din s second (ime, the se-
panylng note tells him he has no
ce against the inherited cunning of

SEVENTH INSTALLMENT
| THE HOUSE OF MYSTERY.

CHAPTER XVI.
|' Bomething in the nature of a oon-
rence was proceeding In Quest's
dy. The professor was there, seat-
in the most oomfortable easy-
{r, amoking without relish one of
host’s 'beat olgars, watching with
Bervous Impatienice the closed door.
ra and Lenora were seated at the
ble, dressed for the street. They
the air ol being prepared for
e excursloms Quest, realizing the
feasor's highly strung state, had
him alone for a few moments
d wae studying & map of New York.
e latter, however, was too ill at
to keep silent for long.
“Our friend Freoch," he remarked,
Eve you no clue, I suppoee, as to the

rection In which his investigations
leading him?"

Quest glanced up from the map.

“Naone at all. I know, however, that

€ house In which Lenora here was

{tonfined Is being watched closely.”

The professor glanced across to-
ward the table before which Lenora
Was seated,

“It seems strange,” he continued,
#that the young lady should have 8o
ilittle to tell us sbout her Incarcera-

on"

Le#nora shivered for a moment,

“What could there ba to tell" she
imaked, “except that it was all horrlble,

\nd that 1 felt things—felt dangers—
Mwhich I couldn't describe.”

The profeseor gave vent to an im-
Ppationt little exclamation.

*1 am not speaking for fancles," he

reisted. "You had food brought to
&1, for Instance. Could you never

jbe the hand which placed it Inslde
our room? Could you hear nothing
®©1 the footsteps of the person who
brought it? Could you not even sur-
fse whether It were & man or a
man?"
Lenora answered him with an evl-
nt effort. She had barely, as yet,
Ecm-emd from the shock of thoee
&wful hours.

“The person who brought me the

d,” she sald, “eamae at night—never
e the daytime, I never heard any-
Rhing. The most I ever saw was once
#-1 happened to be looking toward
the door and 1 saw a palr of hands—
nothing more—eastting down a tray. 1
phrieked and called out. [ think that
h almost fainted, When I found cour-
age enough to look, there was nothing
there but the tray upon the floor.”

The professor sighed as he turned
|away.

“It 13 evident, 1 am afrald,” he sald,
*“that Miss Lenora's evidence will help
no ane.  As an expert in these affairs,
Mr. Quest, does It mot seem to you
that her imprisonment was just a Jit-
tle purpogelesa? There seems to have
been no attempt to harm ber in any
way."”

“Whoeever took the risk of abduct-
ing her Quest pointed out grimly,
“d1d it for a purpose. That purpose
would probably have been devel

ped In course of time. However we

pok at it, Mr. Ashlelgh, there was
oply one man who must have been
moxious to get her out of the way, and
at man waas Cralg. Here comes our
end French. 1 have an idea that he
ae something to tell us.*
“ They glanced expectantly towards
the door as French entered. The Ip-
spector, who was looking very spruce
and well brushed, wished them a gen-
eral good-morning. His eyes rested
Iast and longest upon Laura, who |
.geemed, however, unconscious of his
presence,

“Now, then, French,” Quest began,
ag he returned his greoting, “take a
clgar, make yourself comfortable in

t chalr and let us have your news.
As you sed, we have obeyed orders.
We are all ready to follow you any-
where,"

“It won't be to the end of the world,
afyway,” the inspector remarked, as

o it hip clgar. "] am golng to pro-

pose a Iltle excursion down Gayson
AYenus way."

“Back to that house?' Lenora ex-
elaimed with a grimace.

The inspector nodded,

“We bave had those boys at the
atation,”” he went on, “and we have
questioned them carefully. It seems
that after they had pleked up the ball,
A man came out of the slde entrance
of the house, paw them reading Miss
Lenora's message, and shouted after
them, The boys had sense enough
to '#e0ot. The man ran after them,’
but had to glve it up. Here I8 thelr
description of him.” [

The epector took a plece of pn-[
per'Trom his pocket. They all ‘walted
breathlasaly,

"Had to drag this out of the boys,
bit by bit,” the Inspector proceeded,
“but bolled down and put into reason-
able language, this Is what It comu|
to; A man of medium height, nlhrr!
thin, pale, and after running =
short distance he put his hand (o |
his beart, as though out of breath:
One of the boys thought his nose was
u little hooked, mnd they both re-
marked upon the fact that although
he shouted after them, he used no
‘swear words, but simply tried to In-
duce them to stop. This description
suggest anything to you, gentlemen?"

“Craig," Lenora sald firmly.

“It 1s & very accurate discription of
Cralg,"” Sanford Quest sgreed,

The profeseor looked troubled, also
a little perplexed. He paid nothing,
however,

“Under these circumstances’' the
Inspector continued, “I have had the
house watched, and I propose that we
now search It systematically. It is
very poseible that pomething may
tranepire to help us. Of course, my
men went through It roughly when
we brought Miss Lenora away, but
that: wasn't anything of a search to
count, If the place really has become
a haunt of criminals.”

"What about the ownerghip of the
house?' Quest asked, as he took up
his hat, -

The Inspector nodded approvingly.

“l am making a few Inquiries in
that direction,” he announced. “I ex-
pect to have something to report very
shortly."”

The professor stood drawing on
his gloves. The vague look of trouble
atlll lingered In his face.

“Tell me again,” he begged, "the
name of the avenue in which this res-
idence ls sltuated?"

"Gayson avenue,” the inspector re-
plied. “It's a bit out of the wHY, but
it's not a bad nelghborhood.”

The professor repeated the address
to himeelf goftly, For a moment he
stood quite still. His manner showed |
slgns of growing anxlety. He seemed |
to be trying to remember something. |

"The name,” he admlitted finally, “i
they moved towards the door, "ll.l[:-l
gests to me, 1 must confess—we are |
golng to see the house inspector?” |

“We are on our way there mow, sir |
—that I8 If the young ladies are will.
Ing?" he added, glancing at Laura, |

“We've been walting hera with our |
hats on for the last half hour,” Lllll"l;

&8 & judge of-millinery!"

Shown at the Arcade theatre on |
Wednesdays and Thursdays

| of the corner of his eye to be sure

i board. What do you think of that?"|

| The Inspector hung up the receiver.

others pass on, and descended (ug

stairs by Laura's side,

“Couldn't help It," he confided,
lowering his tone a little. “Had some
information in about that houss ]
couldn’t quite size up. You're looking
well this morning, Miss Laura."

“Bay, who are you guying!" she re
plied.

“I mean it,"” the Inspector persisted.
“That hat seems to suit you.”

Laura laughed at the top of her
voloe,

“Say, kid," she exclalmed to Le
Bora, “the inspector here's setting up

Lenora turned and looked at them
both with an air of blank astonish-
ment. The inspector was a little em-
barrassed.

“No need to give me away like that,”
he muttered, as they reached the hall.
“Now then, ladies and gentlemen, it
you are ready."”

They took their places in the au-
tomobile and drove off. As they
neared the vicinity of Gayson avenue
the professor began to show signs of
renewed uneasiness. When they drew
up at last outside the house he gave
& lttle exclamatlon. His face was
grave, almost haggard.

“Mr. Quest,”” he mald, “Inspector
French, 1 deeply regret that I have
& statement to make." |

They both turned quickly toward
him, The iuspector smiled in a con-
Bdential ‘manuer ‘at Lauma. It ‘was
obvlous that he knew what was com-

“Some years ‘ago,” the 'professor |
continued, “I bought this house and
made a present of it to—"

“To whom?’ Quest asked quickly.

“To my servant Cralg,” the profes-
20r admitted with a groan,

Lenora gave a little ery. She turned
triumphantly towards the Inspector. |

“All recolléction as to ita locality |
bhad escaped me,” the professor con- |
tinued sorrowfully. “I remember that
it was on the anniversary of his hav-
ing been with me for some fifteen
years that 1 decided to show him:
some substantial mark of my appre- |
olation. 1 knew that he was looking |’
for s domicile for his father andi
mother, who are since both dead, ]

and I requested a house agent to send’|’

me in a llst of sultable residences. |
This, alas! was the one Ipurchased.”™

Quest glanced around the place.

“I think,” he sald, “that the profes-
sor's statement now removes Aany
doubt as to Cralg's gullt. You are |,
sure the house has been closely |
watched, Inspector?”

“Since 1 recelved certaln informa-
tion,” French replied, “1 bave had
half a dozen of my best men in the
vicinity. 1 can mesure you that no
one bas entered or left it during the
laat twenty-four hours."

They made their way to the plamsia |
steps and entered by the front door,
The houss was an ordinary frame-
work one of moderate size, in poor re-
palr, and showing .slgns of great neg-
lect. *The rooms were barely fur-
nished and their first cursory search
revealed no traces of habltation,
There was 8till the broken skylight
In the room which Lenora had vecu-
pled, and the bed upon which she had
slept was still crumpled. French,
who had been tapping the walls down-
stairs, called to them. They trooped
down Into the hall, The inspector
was standing before what appeared Lo
be an ordinary panel.

“Look here,” he sald, glancing out

that Laura was there, "let me shiow
You what 1 have just discovered.”

He felt with his thumbd for a spring.
In & moment or two & portion of the
wall, about two feet in extent, slowly
revolved, disclosing & emall cup
board fitted with a telephone instru-
ment.

“A telephone,” the inapector re«
marked, pointing to it, “In &n unoccu-
pled house and & concealed cup-

The professor shook his head,

"Don't ask me,"” he groaned.

French took the recelver from Its
rest and called up the exchange.

“Inspector French speaking,” he
announced. “Kindly tell me what s
the number of the telephone from
which 1 am speaking, and who Is the
subscriber?"

He listened to the reply and askad
another question.

“Can yYou tell me when this Instru-
ment wns last used? When?
Thank you!"

"The subscriber's name,” he told
them dryly, “Is Brown. The number

The \ll;hnl. Staircase Suddenly Began
to Revolve.

“You've stretched

repled promptly.
Mr.

your ten minutes out some,
French."
The inspoctor maneuverad to let the

b ] quest.

| nectlon was established.

“ | with hia forefinger upon the back part

{8 not entered In the book, by re=
The telephone was. usod an
| hour ago from a call office and con-
That 18 to

8ay, that someone egpoke from this
' telephone.”

"Then if your men have maintalned
their search properly, that someone,"
Quest sald slowly, "must be In the
house at the present moment."

“Without a doubt,” the Iinspector
agreed
' “l am going to rearch the front

room on the fAirst floor before we do
anything else,” esald Quest. "1 think

| that if you wait here I may be able 0
ghow you something directly.”

Quest ascended the stalrs and en-
| tered a wholly unfurnished room on
| the left-hand side. He looked for a
| minute contemplatively at a large but

rather shallow cupbourd, the door of
which stood open, and tapped lightly

of it. Then he withdrew a few feet
and, drawing out his revolver, delib-

erately fired Into the floor, a few
| Inchea Inelde. There was a halr-
stified ery. The false back suddenly

swung open and a man rushed oot

[ {Continwed on Page 6.)
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 Makes Plain Your Need of a

CREAM SEPARATOR

Guaranteed Non-rusting Skimming Device

The Scientific Staff of the Dairy Division in the United States
Department of Agriculture recently conducted a series of experiments to
learn what effect, if any, iron (rust) has on cream and butter.

The tests definitely established the fact that even minute particles
of iron (rust) caused certain undesirable flavors and that in every instance
when butter was scored a few days after the making, the samples in which
iron (rust) was present scored lower than the butter made from cream
which contained no iron (rust).

In using the United States Cream Separator with non-rusting
skimming sections of solid nickel silver you avoid all risk of cream and
butter with an “off” flavor.

The U. S. Skimming sections are positively guaranteed never to rust.
No other separator manufacturer gives you a printed non-rusting guarantee.

Yet, United Stctes Cream Separators, with this big exclusive im-
provement, are sold ut no higher prices than other separators without it.

A demonstration gladly given at your home, without obligation.

Union County Co-Operative] As'n.
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A TONIG THAT TASTES
£00D D OES Go0

In Meritol Wine of Cod Liver 0il
you get all the remarkable tonic and
atrength-building properties of the oil
with the bad taste and the digestive
difficulties left out.

It builds up the tissues of the body,

throat, lung and bronchial troubles.
Very pleasant to take and helps al-

most from the first dose.
Price $1.00—Newlin Drug Co.—Adv,
4-28-tf

Lame Back

Lame back is usually due to rhea-
matism of the muscels of the back.
Hard working people are most like-
Iy to suffer from it. Rellef may be had

by massaging the back with mber-
lain's Liniment two or three times

_restores energy and cures chronic g dad. Try it. Obtainable averywhere.

Read the advertisements.
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FARM LOANS

Rates

Reasonable

SECURITY LAND & SAVINGS
COMPANY -

La Grande, Oregon
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