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8YNOPSIS.
apartment at the land Fila,
nmm- ofm Lord Ashleigh, murdered

h dipmund necklace sto-
lace the case

in the n BanYor degt, known
and feared as the master Inologist of
the world. He takes Le: a's maid,

no:
1o his own riments and through hyno-
wsm -and l.llnép;u of n‘locu'u-utemlhlc g
nnces discovers her connectlon with the
diamonda gnd arrests

crime,
cdougal, I..-nora'- hus

thﬂu‘h nearly trapped to his dmh
s .hml.mmmt house while euuecg
n the wo POOD
Quest’'s asalslants. The detective lg called
in tp investigate the theft of the skeleton
of an IDQ. of Lord Ashleigh. Macdougal

while on his way to prison. A
Ildl'unl diamonds 1z mysteriously stolen

re. Rhelnholdt durlut a reception.

THE POCKET WIRELESS,

CHAPTER VIN,

Mr, Banford Quest sat in his favorite
chalr, his clgar inclined toward the
left-hand corner of his mouth, his at-
tentlon riveted upon a smull instru-

‘ment which he was supporting upon
his knee. He glanced across the room
to whete Lenora was bending over
her desk. - -

\*We've done It this- time, yauu
'anll." he declared trlumphl.ntly.
“It's all 0. K, worklng ke & lllm
mh."

- Lenora rose and came toward him.
- *Ia that the pocket wireless?”

- He modded.. -

‘“I've had Morrison out at Harlem'
all the morning to test it he toid
her;: “I've sent him at legst balf q
dosen measages from this easy
and got thé replies. How are you at-
s on with the coda?

* - “Not g0 badly for a lmpld pmoa.
Mon replied.

Laura, . who had hnn busy with

[Soule ‘papeéra at the farther'end of

Bnr. its o' dmﬂy little lﬂnlr. that,

' o hin feet. and . imaved

. | he twe girls from the ofher side of
“the table started. mmaum 2

was ! {ded.
| five hundred dollirs.”

) ,..hnhamnkmlmmua.

there
ton.“

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

“There s a young lady here” he
sald, “who caught me up upen the
landing. Bhe, too, I belleve, wishes
to see you."

He threw open the .door and stood
on one slde. A young woman came
a little hesitatingly into the room. Her
hair was plainly brushed back, and
she wore the severe dress of the Sal-
vation Army.

. “Want to see me, young ladyt”
Quest asked.

Bhe held out a book. .

“My name 18 Miss Quigg,” she said.
“lI' want to ask you for & subserip-
tion to our funds,”

Quest frowned a little,

“Very well, Miss Quigg, you shall
have a donation. I am busy today, but
call at the same hour tomorrow and
‘my secretary she'! hau 2 cheeck ready
Tor you.”

The girl smiled her gratitude,

The professor lald his h.n.nd upon
her arm as she passed.

“Young lady,” he observed, *you
seem very much in earnest about your
wor

“It 1s only the people in earnest,
‘sir,” she answered, “who can do any
‘good in the world, My work is worth
being in earnest about.”

. “You compel my admiration. My
most respectful admiration. May I,
too, be permitted?”

He drew out a pocketbook and
passed over towdrd her a little wad of
notus, i

“It 18 so kind of you,” she mur
tured. “We never have any heslia-
tion iz accepting mone:f. May I know
your name?”

“It 1s not necessary,” lha m-oluaor
answered. “Yon can enter me,” he
added, as he held open the door: for
her, “‘as a friend<—or would you prefer
a nuudonmf"

'A pseun

18 any news—of my skele-

-please,” she

donyms, if you.
| bogged. “We have so' many who send
Anything|

- s sums of money b M _
will do.” - i
The mmnm- |hnead u’onml tha
100
" “What mmlonm sball ‘T adopt?”
‘he mm“ﬂhﬂl!uy that an osk

He added, his eyés resting for a mo-
ment upon the little bo:.-“u black
‘boxt" . .

ddenly around. The professar, as
:mwmmn tanicy, nodded

*“Yen, that will do very nicely," he

“Put me um—'nm Box,"
The gir] took out her book m

:mtovﬂt-. The professor, with'a
< nmouuwlm.mmm

‘toward Quest. mem r.nmn'a

thodonr.
Mmmm«au"tmumh

thnttrlﬂ—nn .

5 l‘.mertwwlm Both girls |

#tarted:  Only a few feet away

For s moment the quist seit.

‘sldaboard gives you five hundred dol-|
¢a | lars . Or a Chippendile sofa? Or"

mﬂm
i mmam;num;mmum

the proféssor's servant, Cralg, was
there, listening

“Inspector French has had his men
watshing Cralg ever since the night of
the robbery,” quietly remarked Quest.

“What's that? Answer the telephone,
Lenora.”
Lenora obeyed. Y
“It's Inspector French,” she an-
nounced. “He wants to speak to
you.*

Quest nodded and held out his hand
for the recelver.

“Hello, French!"
“Anything fresh?"

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

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

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

“Wahat i3 the thing?"” Quest asked.

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

“Nu necesgity,” Quegt replied.
“We've got oyer little difficulties of
that sort. Lsurp, fust tack on the
phntutelesm.e.__" he added, holding the
recelver away for a moment. “One
momeiit, French. There that's right,”
he added, ag Lours, with deft fingers
arranged what geemcd to bo a
sensltized mirror fo (Lo fustru-
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 il
now. Bay, French, where did you say
that was found?”

“Just outside the professor's back
gate,” French grunted. “But you're nat
kidding me—"

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

Quest hung up the mceiver Taen
he turned toward his two assistants.

he exclaimed.

sor's’ skeleton,” he announced, “has
been found just outside his grounds.
What do you suppose that _‘eans?”
~ “Craig,” Lenora declared confi-
‘dently.
- “Crdfg on your life,” Laura echoed.
"Sl.! Mr. Quest, F've got an lden.."
 Quest nodded.
*“Go right ahsad with it."
“Didn't the -butler at Mrs. Rhaln-
holdt's ssy that Cralg belonged to s
| ‘serven?’s ciub. up town? I know the
“-place- well.- Lot me -gorand - see- i3,
-'un'tjalnndmnknnnutu-lnm
tion about the mar, He must have a
‘night out sometimes. Let's-find out
‘what he does? How's thatt”
L MCapitall™ Quest agreed, “Get elong,
L.um. And you, Lenora,” he sdded,

u:wu'd: Mayton avenue.”
: 'CHAPTER X,

‘the miasin
- was: eoasi]

Blkeleton was discovered,
located. It was abeit

. twenty yards from a gata which led

“into the back part ! the professor's
grounds.  Quest wasted very little
time before arriving at o dsclnllm.
I “The distoverv of the bones
mear the profesgo)’s home” he docIﬂ
ed, ‘unnot be co'.ncidence only. We
will waste no ur.wmrthm.l.enm
_WG wi!: lumh the tronndl.
on."”

It was hnnl to knolr whleh way to
furn. Hyery path was choked wilh
ed wuh and’ buhu. 'rhoy m

“Angther finger from the profes-|.

_tnseyuudwm

“fure,

“Jut on your hat. We'll take a ride | he

The exnct spot wharc the bonnl of |

“You Dcn't--You Don't Suspect Me of Thise?”?

far as the hedge, which they skirted
for a few yards unti) they found an
opening. Then Quest gave vent to &
little exclamation. . Immediately in
front of them was a small hut, bullt
apparently of sticks and bamboos,
with a stronger framework behind.
The sloping roof was grass-grown and
entwined with rushes. The only apol-
ogy for a window was a queer little
hole set quite close to the roof.

There was a rudelopking door, but
Quest, on trying It, found It locked.
They walked around the place, but
found no other opening, AIll the time
from inslde they could hear queer
scufiling sounds., Lenora's cheeks
grew paler.

“Must we stay?" ghe murmured.
don't think I want to sce what's
slde. wiy. Quest! Mr. Quest!"

She clang {o bizs arni. They were
opposite the little aperture which

Wi
in-

served as a window, and at' that mo-|

ment it gsuddenly framed the face of
8 creature, human ia features, dinboli-
cal in expression,

“Say, that's some face!”
marked. “I'd hate to spoll it .

Even as he spoke it disappeared,

“We've got to get Inside there,
Lenora,” he aunounced, stepping for-
ward. g

Blie followed him silently. A few
turns of the wrist and the door yield-
ed. Keeplng Lenora a ilttle behind
him, Quest gazed around eagerly. HEx-
nctly in front of him,-¢lad only In a
loin cloth, with hunched,—pp shoulders,
a necklace around its neck, with blas-

teeth,
8 oregs
7:! fnhumin, a-mopkey,
and yet a man. There Werd a couple
of monkeys swinging ‘by their talls
from a bar, and a leopayd chilned to
a staple in the ground, walking
round and round in the far cornmer,
snapping - and snarling. every 'time
glanced ¢owards the .newcom-
era. The creature in front of him
stretched out a hairy towards
a club, and gripped it. Quelt drew a
long breath. His eyes were pat’ M

“Drop that club,” he-

The creature suddenly sprang up.
The club was waved around his head,

“Drop it," Quest repsated firmly,
"“You will sit down in your corner. ¥You
will sleep.”

The club aslipped rrom the holry fin-
gers,  The tense l‘mma, which had
been already crouched for mm

wos suddenly muad.
. “Back to tlll.t comat' 44 Quut or-

ha re-

*trembled. |

" dered, polating.
Slowly and de}ectedlr. t.bo .pem i

erept to where he
and sat there with
Hending stare, It 'q

‘been ordered
‘non-compre- |
ym force,

this, a note of which t—the |-
superman raising the volt ut author-
ity. Quest toucked his forehénd mnd

| found it damp. The strain of those

_nw lecnnd.l hud been intolerable. -
: ‘other.

“¥ou need sleep no longer,” Quest
gald, "Wake up aud be yourself.”

The efféct of thess wo.is was in-
stantanecus, Almoét a4 he spoke, the
creature crouched for a spring. There
was wild hatred in its cloreset eyes,
the snarl of somethipg flendlike In its
contorted mouth, Quest nllpped quick-
ly through the door.

“Anyone may have that for a pet!”
he remarked grimly. *“Come, Lenora,
there's a word or two to be saild to the
professor. There's something here will
need a littie explanation.”

He it i clgar as they struggled back
along the path. Presently they reached
the untidy-looking avenue, and a few
minutes later arrived at the house.

Queat searched in vain for = bell.
They walked round the plazza. There
were no signs of any human life. They
came’ back to the front door. Quest
tried the handle and found I open,
They passed into the hall.

“Hospitable surt of place, anywey,”
he remiarked. “We'll go in and walt,
Lenora."

They found t.l:lolr way to tho ltud!.
which seemed to be the oriy ‘habitabls
room. Lenora glanced around at its
strange contents with an expression al-
most of awe.

A small motor car pussed the win-
dow, driven by Cralg, The profassor
descended. A moment or iwo later he
entered the room.  He gased {rom
Quest {0 Lenora uc first in blank sur-
prise. Then he held out his hands.

“¥ou have good m. for me, my
friends!” he exclaimed. *I am sure of
it.: How unfortunate that I was not at
‘home to receive you! Tell mo—don't
keep me in suspensa, if you
you hava discovered my skeleton?”

' “We have found the skeleton,” Quest
announced,

For a single moment ths newcomer
stood as though turned to stone, <

“My skelston!™ ‘he murmured. “Mr.
Quest, I'knew it. You are the great-
est man alive. Now tell me quickly—
I want.to know everything, but this
first of ‘all, Where did ‘you find the
skeleton? Who was the thiefr?”

“We found the skeleton, professor,”
Quest replied, “within a hundred yarda
of this house.”

The professor's mouth «1s wide
open.  He !ooked like a bowildered
child. It was several secouds beton
he spoke,

" “Within & hundred yards of ‘this
‘house? Tl:on it wasn't atolen by one
of my rivala?”

“I'should say not,” Quest admitted.

“Where? exactly did you le i
the professor insisted.’

1 Yound it in & hut,” Quest’ uld.

“hidden in a plano box. I found there,

' also, @ creatu s—a human being, I
must call bim—in a ptate of . ‘eap-
tivity,"

“mddsn in a piano box ?* the pro-
‘fessor repeated wonderingly, - “Why,
you mean in Hartoo's sléeping box,
then 1
| "It Mr, Hartoo fg the gentleman who
tﬂoﬂtuelubmronnuﬂght, Quest
admitted.  “Mr. Ashleigh, before wa
any further I must ask you for an

mmu grounds?
_nmn. Then he slowly crossed the

tessor aoutlum “fon Ind Mthl&r

tion na.to thdmoﬁhlt
" Tho professor hesitated for & mo. |1

ifoon, opened the drawer of a ‘small '.
_ humolm mdﬂm&uttlﬂuf <4

 “This letter i from hinu® the pro-|

Cralg sprang in, no longer the eell
contained, perfect man-servant, but
Wwith the face of some wild crealure.
His shout was one almost of /gony.

“The hut, professor! The hut 18 on
fire!"” he cried. i

His appearance on the threshold
Was like a flash. They heard his fly-
ing feet down the hall, and without
& moment's hesitatidn they all. fol-
lowed. The professor led the way
down & parrow and concealed path,
but when they reached the little clear-
ing in which the hut was situated,
they were unable to spproach any
nearer. The place was a whirlwind
of flame. The smell of kerosens was
almosy overpowering. The wild yei
of the leopard rose above tha strange,
half-human gibbering of the monkeys
and the hoarse, bass calling of anoth-
er volce, at the sound of which Le-
nora and even Quest shuddered. Then,
as they came, breathless, to a stand-
still, they saw a sirunge thing. One
slde of the hut fell in, and almost im-
modiately the leopard with a inighty
#pring, le ,ed from the place and ran
howling into the undergrowth. The
. monkeys followed but they eame
Btraight for the professor, wringing
their hande. They fawned at his feet
as though trylng to show him their
#corched bodles. Then for a slugle
moment they saw the form of the ape-
mian as he struggled to follow the
others. JHis strength falled him, how-
ever. He fell b:.n.'xwudl into the burn-
ing chasm,

an hour later, on the steps of the
house. He seemed suddenly to have
aged.

“You have done your baest, Mr.
Quest,” he said, “but fate bas been too
8trong. Remember this, thoughb. It
As quite true that the cunning of Har-
t00 may bhave made It possible for
him to have stolen the skeleton and
‘to have brought it back to its hiding-
place, but it was jealonsy—cruel, bru-
ta), foul jealousy whick smeared the
walls of that hut with kerosene and
met light to it. The work of a life
time, my dreams of sclentific {mmor
tality, have vanighed in those flumes.”

Hp turned slowly away from them
and re-entered the house. Quest and
Lenora made their way down the ave-
nue and entered the automoblle which
was waiting for them, almost in al-
lence. Tho latter gianced toward his
companion, s they drove off.

“8Say, this has been a bit tough for
you,” he remarked. I'l have to call
somewhere and get you a glass of
wine® .

was almost gone, They drove td =
resteurapt and sat there for some Ht.
time. Lenora soon recovered her

g}’-gg&"

re-entered the automobile.
Quest,” Lenora murmured,
“who do you suppose burned the hut
down?*

"It:l:dm‘tmcnix.llupmomn
will,” he remarked.. 1 wohder wheth-
er Laura's had any luck” .

They were greeted, as they entered
Quast’s n¢m, by a familiar littls tick-
“ing. Quest smiled with pleasure.

“It's the poocket wireless,” he de-
clared. “Let me take down the mes-
sage."”

He syolled it out to l.lnon. who
utood br his elde:

' Have l'!unh' o'ub sed a8
l lmulr. Craly tnquont tar
um -ud"m most untr time,
inlr. here on chance of seeing him.

¥

" “Good girl, that." Quest remarked.
“Bhll & rare sticker, too,”

He  turned :
M.ﬁw'%&urn
ttoppoﬂ. n-lnom(mpuytom
thp sideboard. :

“What is 17" Lenora asked,

He did not answer. She followed
‘the direction of hiu gave. Msactly in
tha nm lpot l.: bororo npouﬂ l.lh

Erk

 She tried to smile but Ner atroﬂu:’

cpuragdtoapeak
the events of the, nftefnbon :whon'

The professor bade them farewell, |}
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