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By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM

The BLACK BOX

Aurhor of “Mr.,

Grex of Monte

Carlo,” " The Vanished Mess-
enger,” “The Lighted Way," etc.

Novelized from the mdtion picture drama of the same name
Universal kil Munufecturing Company.
from the motioa plcture
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SYNOPSIS.
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Banford Quest, moaster eriminclogist of
the world, finds that in bringlng to justice
Macdeugnl, tha murdarer of 1,.-:.-:1 Aah-
lﬂﬁh'- aughter, he has but just begun
& We-and-death struggle with a myster!-
Ous masier crimiinial. In a hidden hut Ine
Frofessor Ashlelgh's garden lie has geen
an Bp~ skeleton and a Iving creaiupre,
halt moenskey, half man, desiroyed by fre
In his rooms have Appeared bldck bhaoxes
rfontaining notes, signed by a palr of arm-
less hands Laura and Lenora. his aagint-
Ente, suspect Cralg. 1l

I]'l'uf' '\-.‘:lpr"lﬂ BN =
ant, of a douhle murder

The bluck boxes

produced by the
IMMustrated with -
production

N

(Copyright, Bi5, by Otis ¥. Wood.)

common and those of the company
who noticed at all, merely laughed at
the girl's futile struggles. Jose's arm

‘Was aiready raised with the knife in

his hand, when a sudden blow brought
a yell of paln to his lips. The knife
fell clattering to the floor. He sprang
up, his eyes red with fury. A man
had entered the door from behind
and was standing within a few feet
of him, a man with long, pale face,
dark eyes, truvelstained, and with the

gontinge to sppear in uncanny fashions] i of o fugitive. A fipod of incoherent

ralg is trapped, but escapes to Fhgland,
Wherte Quest, Lanora and the professor
follow him. Lord Ashleigh 1s murdered
by the Ilands. rale captured. es £ i
to Port Bald  Quest and Lis party follow.
and beyomd Into the Jdesert They are
captured by Mongara, escape with (Crale
a8 thadr capilve and turn him over to In
Apector French In 8an Francisco, He es-
capes from French In a traln wreck and s
ehased by the party across the Mexican
line

THIRTEENTH INSTALLMENT

TONGUES OF FLAME,

Ea

CHAPTER XXVIII,

From the shadows of the trees on
the further side of the river, Cralg
with strained eyes watched Quest's
struggle. He saw him reach Lenora,
watched him struggle to the bank
with her, walted untll he had lifted
her on to his horse. Then he turned
slowly around and faced the one eoun-
try in the world where freedom was

still possible for him He looked into
the wall of darkness, penetrated only
At one spot by a Hitle blaze of Heht.
Hlowly, with his arm through the
bridle of his horse he limped towards
it As he drew ndarer and discovered
its source, .he hesitated, The [ight
came through the uancurtained win-
dows of a-saloon, three long, vellow
fhaftea {luminating the stunted
shrubs and sandy places. Craig kept
.In the shadow between them and

drew a ittle nearer. From inside he |
could hear the thumping of & worn |

plano, the twanging of a guitar, the
rattle of glasses, the uproarious shout-
ing of men, the shrill laughter of
women. The tired men and the lame
horse stole reluctantly a little nearer.
Craig listened onte more wearily. Tt
was home he longed for so much—
and rest. The very thonght of the
place sickened him. Even when he
reached the door, he hesitated and in-
#tead of entering stood back amongst
the shadows. If only he could find
any other sort aof shelter!

Inside, the stene was ordinary
enough. There was a long bar, agulnst
which were lounging half a dozen
typlcal Mextean cowpunchers. There
was a small space cleared for daficing,
At the farther end of which two per
formerd were making welrd but ve-
hement music. Three girls were dane-
ing with cowboys, not ungracefully
considering the state of the floor and
the frequent discords in the musie.
One of them—the prettiest—stopped
abruptly and pushed her partner away
from her.

“You have drunk too much, Jose!"
she exclalmed. “You eannot dance.
You tread om my feet and you lean
mgainst me. 1 do not ke it. 1 will
dante with you another night when
Yyou are sober, Qo away, please

Her cavalier swayed for a moment
on his feet. Then he looked down
upon her with an evil giittyr in his
eyes. He was tall and thin ‘with a
black mustache and yellow, unpleas-
ant looking teeth.

“80 you will not dance any longer
with Jose?" he muttered. “Very well,
you shall drink with him, then. We
will git together at one of those little
tables. Listen, you shall drink wine.”

“I do mot want to drink wine with
you.
alone,” the girl Inslsted, cartly. "“Go
and play cards, if you want to. There
is Pletro over there, and Diego. Per-

haps you may win some money. 'I'hr1

say that dronkards have all the Inck.”

Jose leared at her. A

“Presently I willplay eards™ ‘he
said.
maney and I will buy jewelry for you,
Marta—atones that look llke @lamonds
and will sparkle In your neck and in
your halr.”

“Perhaps this fs what you want”
, he cried, as he

.:.mi-'rm hand round
struck him en the face. He stag-
back for a moment. There was
flush which showed through the
cheek. Then he drew a 1it-
te her, before she
. ‘m
her

A of his
nearer
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All that 1 wish I8 t0 ba Ianh

“Presently 1 will win all 'l'hlh‘

stooped down to kiss | 2

abuse streamed from Jose's lips. He
stooped for the knife. Marta threw
herself upon him. The two cowboys
who had been dancing suddenly inter-
vened. The girl sereamed.

"It was Jose's fault'” she ecried.
“Jose was mad. He would have killed
me!™

Uralg faced them all with sudden
courage.

"As I° came 13" he explained,
“that man had his knife raised to stab
the girl. You don't allow that sort
of thing, de you, here?™

The two enwboys linked their arms
through Jose's and led him off toward
the door. :

“The stranger's right, Jose.” one of
them insisted.. You can't carve a girl
up in company.”

The girl clutched at Craig's arm.

“8Sit down here, please,” she begged.
“Wait."”

Bhe disappeared for a moment and
came back with a glasa full of wine,
which she set down on the table.

“Drink this,” ghe Invited. “And
thank you for saving me.”

Cralg emptied the glass eagerly.

“l1 just happened to be the first to
see him,' he sald. “They aren't quite
wild enoygh to allow that here, are
they?”

“"Quien sabe? The girls do not ko
me! The men do not care,” she de-
clared. “Jose took me by surprise,
though, or { would have killed him.
But who are you, and where did vou
come from?™

“l have just crossed the border,” he
replied.

She nodded understandingly.

“Were they after you?"

“Yes! with a warrant for my ar
rest!” '

She patted his hand,

“You are safe now,” she whispered.
“We cudre that much for a United
States warrant,” and she snapped her
slim fingers. “You shall stay with us
for a time. We will take cdre of you.”

He smighed wearily,

] - - L & w L]

Back in the camp, a epirit of devilry
had entered Into Long Jim and his
mates. A tactless remark on the part
of one of the deputies had set alight
the smoldering fire of resentment
which the cowboys had all the time
felt against them. At a word frem
Long Jim they were taken by surprise
and tied to the wagon.

The deputies spluttered with rage
and fear, Bhot rained about them and
the canvas of the wagon was riddled.

Suddenly they all paused to listen.
The sound of & horse’s slow footfall
was heard close at hand. Presently
Quest appeared out of the shadows,
carrying Lenora fn his arms. Laura
rushed forward.

“Lenora!™ she eried.

Quest lald her tenderly upon the
ground.

“We had a apill at the bridge,” he
explained, quickly.
whether Crailg Joosened the supports.
He got over all right, but it went down

under Lenora, who was following, and [
I had to get her out of the river. ||

Where's the professor?”

The professor tame ambling from {

o e |

| boys out in a minute, If they dare to

“Is she hurt? | |

“1 dom’t know |

here, whatever your troubles may have
been. You say that you have money, |
and if you are logely,” she added, |
dropping her veice, “you need not go |
alone"

He patted her hand dffectionately,
but there was something a little forced
about the action.

“Child,” he =ald, “it i8 8o hard to |
make you understand. 1 might lose |
mysell for o few minutes, it is true,
aver yonder. Perhaps, even,” he add-
ed, “you might help me to forget. And -
then there would be the awakening. |
That is always the same, Sometimes ,
at night 1 sleep, and when I sleep I
rest, and when my eyes are opened in
the morning the weight comes back
and sits upon my heart, and the
Strength seems to pass from my
limbs and the w!ll from my brain.”

Her eyes were soft and her volce
ehook a little as she leaned towards
him. Something in his helplessnesa
had kindled. the proteclive gpirit In
her.

“Has life been so terrible for you ™
she whispered. “Have you left be
hind—but no! you mever could have
been really wicked. You are not very
old, are you? Why do you not stand
up and be a man? If you have done
Wrong, them very likely people have
done wrong things to you. Why should
You brood over these memories?
Why— What are you looking at? Who
are theso people?™

The professor, with Quest and Long
Jim, suddenly appeared round the caor-
ner of the bullding. They walked
towards Craig. He shrank back in his
place.

“If these are your enemies.,” the girl
cried, flercely, “remémber that they
cannot touch you here. I'll have the

try It."

Cralg struggled to his feet. He made
no answer. His eyes were fixed upon
the professor's. The girl passed her
arm through his and dragged him into
the saloon. They passed Jose in the
doorway. He scoffed at them,

“Say, the boss will fire you, Marta,
if you waste all your time with that
Yankee,” he muttered

Marta drew the red rose from the
bosom of her dress and placed it in
Craig’s buttonhole. Then she led him
without a word to a seat.

“Il these men try any tricks iIn
nere,” she said, “there’ll be trouble.”

Almost at that moment they all
three entered. Long Jim nodded to
Craig in friendly fashion

“It’s all right, cookie,” he told them.
‘Don’t you look so scared. This is
Just a bit of parleyvous businesa,
that's all '

The professor held out a piece g
paper. He handed it over to Craig.

“Craig.” he announced, “this s a
dispatch which [ found in Allguez
with my jetters. It is addressed to
you, but under the cirecumstances vou
will searcely wonder that 1 opened it
You had better read it

Craig accepted the cable form and
réad it through slowly to himself.

To John Craig, Care Prof Lord Ash-
leigh, Yonkers, New York:

Your sister died today. Her daugh-
ter Mary sails on Tuesday to Join you
in New York. Please mest her.

COMPTON, Bolicitor, London.

Cralg sat for o moment as though
stunned. The girl leaned over towards
him,

“Are they trying to take you on a
warrant? she whispefed. “Remember,
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softly,

turning away; “in a week from today,
Craig, 1 shall expect you to report at
the professor's house.”

Jim lingered by Cralg’s side

gome, | guess '’

Eet 'em, cookie,
here.

ily.

through Long Jim's.

window. Then he shrugged his shoul-

utes,
gat by his side.

train tomorrow morning. The dark
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“Four Riba Broken,” Pronounced the

Professor. “She Cannot Be Moved

for a Weel."”

glde of the border. You're safe as
long as you like to stay.”

Cralg nodded gratefully.

“All the same,” he said, I fear that I
must go."

The professor coughed,

“l am sure, Craig,” he declared,
“that you have decided wisely.”

Cralg looked gloomily away.

“There is nothing else for me to
do,” he said. “The child must be met
and looked after. Besides I am sick
of it all. You may as well know the
truth.”

“"Why not now? Quest suggested,

“In New York,” Cralg replied, “and
not before.”

Quest and the professor exchanged
meaning glances,

"“Very well,"”

the former . decided,

They left the room together, Long
“Those guys have been scaring you
he remarked. “For
They can®t touch you
Of course, If you go tn New
~ork it's your own show."

“I know that,” Cralg replied, gloom

One of the girls passed hei* aArm

“Just one dance,” she whispered.
He hesitated, looking out of the

ders.

“I'm tired of those guys.” he re-
marked to Cralg, with a grin. “Guess
I'll stay here for a bit™

Craig was left alone for a few min-
Suddenly Marta glided in and
Her eyes were flash- |
ing with anger. {

“You know what they said, those |
two, as they passed out? she whis-
pered, hoarsely. “I ‘heard them |
They are going to board the 8:30 |

|
man turned and said to the nther:;
‘It he s not on that, we'll wait till we l
find him. Once we get him in New |
York, he's our man.’ " |

A little exclamation of anger broke
from Craig's lips. The girl caught at
his arm.

“Don’t go,” she begged. "“Don't go.
There are plenty of places near here
where you can hide, where we eould
go together and live quity simply. I'd
work for you. Take me away from
this, somewhere over the hills. Don't
g0 to New York. They are cruel, those
men. They are hunting you—I can
see it In their faces™ ~

Cralg shook his head sadly.

“Little girkE™ he said, “T should like
to go with you along that valley and
over the hills and forget that 1 had
ever lived in any other world. But
I can't do it. There's & child there
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little party, on their return, eagerly.
Quest at once came and sat by her
gide, "

“Where's Laura,” he asked, “and the
Inapector?”

She smiled and pointed to the ris-
Ing ground behind them. In the faimt
moonlight two forms were just visi-
ble.

Quest smiled.

“French has got it bad.” he de
clared, “almost as badly as 1 have,
Lenora.”

She laughed at him. Her face was
a little drawn with pain, but her eyes
were very soft,

"1 wonder If you have it very bad-
ly,” she murmured.

He held her hand for a moment.

“l think yoy know,” he said. .

“As they talked they heard the
coyotes barking in the distance. Pres-
ently Laura and the inspector ra-
turned,

“Nice sort of a_nurse [ am,” the
former grumbled. “It's all the fault
of this man. He would keep me out
there talking rubbizsh.”

They sat round the opening before
Lenora’s tent till the moon was high in
the heavens. Quest. who had been on
the outside of the circle for some iittle
time, suddenly rose to his feet and
crossed over to the cook wagon. Long
Jim, who was sitting on the steps,
glanced up a little surlily.

“Who's inside there? Quest asked

Long Jim removed his pipe from his
teeth.

“That don't sound none too civil &
question for a guest,” he remarked,
“but If you want to know, _our new
Chinese cookie i1s there.”

Quest nodded.

“Sorry if I seemed abrupt” - he
apologized. “You've been very good
to us and I'm sure wé are uncommon-
Iy obliged to you, Jim. The only rea-
son 1 asked the question was that I
saw a face in the door there and It
gave me a start. For a moment 1
thought it was Craig back again.”

“He's gone to New York, or going
tomorrow morning.” Jim replied. *I
don’t think he's so powerful fond of
your company that he'd come round
here looking for it."

Quest strolled off again and glanced
at his watch as be rejoined the little
group.

“Well,” he said. “I think we'll turn
in. Beven o'clock tomorrow morning,
inspector. Jim's sending one of the

boys with us and we shall catch thel

Eastern Limited at the junction.”
“This open-alr life makes me sleepy,”
he confessed. .
“To bed, all of us,” Quest concluded,
turning away.

CHAPTER XXX,

an hour vaght to do it, the bovs 'l'-h.f-h

They walked outside to the camp,
where the cowboys were
their breakfast

“Say, boss,” one of them called out,
“you're mot making that K:30 train to
New York?™ -

“Why not?™ Quest asked. quickly.
“It's omly threequarters of an hour's
ride, is it

“Maybe not.” the other replied. “but
as it’s eight now, your chances aim't
looking lively.. Kind of overslept,
haven't you?®

Both men glanced once morée at
their watches. Then Quest thrust his
back with a little oath.

“Our watches have been set back!'™
he exclaimed. “The Mands again'”

For a moment they looked at ome
another, dumfounded. Then Quest
moved towards the corral.

“Say, is there any gQuicker WAy to
the depot?" he inquired of the cow:
boys.

They heard his question indiffer
ently.

“Fifty dollars,” Quest continued, “to
anyone who can take me by a quicker
route.”

One of them rose slowly to his feet

“Waal,” he abserved, “fifty dollars
would come in kind of handy. Yes
I reckon I can cut off a mile or twe for
you."”

“Fifty dollars for you, then,” Quest
replied, as they hurried towards the
horses, "and an extra ten if we make
the train.

They galloped off into the distance
The cowboys finished their breakfast
and went off to thelr work. Laura
stole out from her tent and started ofl
in rather a shamefaced manner for @
walk. Presently Lenora opened her
eyes. She, too, stretched out her
hand for her wateh Suddenly she
BAL up in bed with a little exclamation
On the table by her side was a small
black box. She took off the lid with
trembling fingers, drew out a scrap
of paper and read.

Fools! Tongues of flame will cross
Quest's path. He will never reach the
depot alive.

Lenora glanced at Laura's emply
bed. Then she staggered to the open-
ing of the tent.

“Laura!™ she cried.

There, was no one there. The cow-
boys had all gone to thelr work, Laura
had passed out of sight across the
ridge in the distance. Lenora Btag-
gered to the cook wagon, where the
Chinese cook was sitting cleaning
plates.

“Listen!"” ghe cried. “They are In
danger. the three men who have gone
off to the depot! 1If you'll ride after
them, ! will give you a hundred dol-
lars. Give them this.,” she added,
holding out the scrap of paper.

The Chinaman shook his head. He
glanced at the slip of paper indiffer-
ently and went on with his work

“No can ride. missee.” he sald.

Lenora looked around helplessly.
The eamp was empty. She staggered
across towards her own horse.

“Come and help me,” she ordered.

The Chinaman came unwillingly.
They found her saddle, but he only
gazed at it in a stolld sort of fashion.

“No ecan fix," he.suild. “Missee no
can ride. Better go back bed.”

Lenora pushed him on one gide.
With a great effort she managed to
reach her place in the saddle. Then
she turned and, with her face to the
depot, galloped away. The pain was
excruciating.

i DEAL T_he? tre, Monday and Tuesday

finishing

Quest awoke the next morning, |

stretched out his hand and glanced at
the watch by the side of the bed. It
was barely gix o'clock. He turned over
and dozed again, looked again at half-

; ?!

8he could only kup]

FRUT MEDICIN

Has Relieved -‘More Cases of
Stomach, Liver, Blcod,
Kidney and Skin Trouble
Than Any Other Medicine

THOUSANDS OWE THEIR
600D HEALTH TO IT

Made From The Juices of Apples,
Oranges, Figs and Prunes Combined
Wish Tomics and Antiseptics.

“Fruita-tives" means bealth., In
years to come, peaple will look back to
the diseovery of ‘Fruit-a-tives' and
wonder how they ever managed to get
along without these wonderful ta® lets,
made from fruil juices,

“FRUIT-A-TIVES” is exeellent for
Indigestion, Dyspepsia and Sour
Stomach. ‘Fruit-a-tives’ is the oaly
certain remedy that will correet chronic
Constipation and [ iver troudle.

‘Fruit-a-tives’ is the greatest Kidney
Remedy in the world and many people
have testified to its value in severe cases
of Rheumatism, Sciatica, Lwmbago,
fain in lhe fa‘:h't, J’I'H‘I'-'Hﬂ' llood,
Headaches, Newralpsa, Fimples, Blotohes|
and other Skin Troubles. :

“FRUIT-A-TIVES” has been one
of the great sucoesses of the century
and the sales are enormous, both in
Canada and the United States. 50¢. a
box, 6 for $2.50, trial size e, At all

dealers, or sent postpaid on receipt of
price by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.
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The xind vou are look-
ing for is the kind we
sell
Scranton Coal
Is good Coal and we
guarantee prompt de-
livery
BOOTH & CO.

Foot of Wess NL

15 one that assists Nature.
Regular and natural action of
the stomach, liver, kidneys and
bowels will keep you well and
fit,and thisaction ispromoted by

BEECHAM'S
PILLS

%—dﬂdh h#'ﬂ.

Fresh Saguenay
Salmon, Fresh Sag-
uenay Mackerel

Dominion Fish Co.

PHONE B2e,

i

THE MARVELLOUS .~




