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me. I’d like to examine thleHggg 
bouillon. You might come round, tuo
If you will.”

The captain nodded 
'Td better stay here for

.» A Fool 
And His Money RIGHT IDEA-,

a time," he
decided. “I’ll follow you presently.

The serrfoe of dinner was resumed 
Laura, however, sent plate after piste 
away. The captain watched her anx­
iously.

“I cant help It,” she explained. ”1 
don't know whether you've had any 
talk with Mr. Quest, but we’ve been 
through some queer times lately. I 
guess thjs, den^1 business is getting 
on my nerves"

The cajpta|n was nUrtled.
“You dont for a moment connect 

Mrs. Poston Rowe’s death with the 
criminal you are In search of?" he 
exclaiiged.

L*ur» »at quite still for a moment She was still In her riding habft 
“The bouillon was offered first to when I found her alone In the parlor 

Mr. Quest,” she murmured. of the Titus suit
The captain called his steward. I give you ray word my heart almost 
“Where did you get the bouillon stopped beating. I’ve never seen any 

from you served—that last cup, espe- one so lovely as she was at that mo­
dally?” be asked. ment—never, I repeat Her hair,

“Prom the pantry just as usual, blown by the kind November wlnd^, 
sir,” the man answered. “It was all strayed—but no! I cannot begin to de­
served out from the same caldron.”
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thoaght, when be w„ showing 
round the ship,” Quest agreed.

"Mem.,” Harris murmured, softly, 
“ns the gentleman who wrote the vol­
ume of detective stories

George Parr 
McCutcheen

IQOINC EAST Author of "Graustark,** 
"Tiuxton King,” Ktas
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he doesn't' wsit to"be found out or 
risk the danger of not beingjfound out.

SYNOPSIS.
'

Be grinned. “I reckon I’d better 
hustle or youTl beat me down, boss.**.......

In Professor Ashlelgh’e gardenx^* has 
anthropoid ape skeleton 

Uv nglnhuman creature, half monkey, 
^yh ^troyed by «re. in his rooms 

tN2‘ n r1'ere black boxes

æst
and Lenora, his assistants, suspect Craig 
the Professor’s servant. <$T a double mur- 
Oer. The black boxes continue to appear 
In uncanny fashion. Craig is trapped by 
Quest, but escapes to England, where 
Quest, Lenora and the professor follow 
him Lord Ashlelgh Is murdered bv the 
Hands. Lenora Is abducted n London 
and reaevefl. Craig Is captured and es­
capes to nm Said.

am reading
puts It. to keep our eye on 
Brown." . . .

The captain, who was down to din­
ner unusually early, rose to welcome 
Quest's little party, and himself ar­
ranged the seats.

They settled down into the places 
arranged for them.

An elderly lady, dressed In some­
what oppressive black, with a big 
cameo brooch at her throat and a 
black satin bag in her hand, was being
shown by the steward to a seat by “Quite Impossible, sir.”
QuAt’s side. She acknowledged the in Quest's stateroom the doctor, 
captain's greeting acidly. the professor. Quest and Lenora were

“Good evening, captain,” she said. “I all gathered around two little tubes, 
understood from the second steward which the criminologist was examin- 
that the seat on your right hand would ing with an electric torch.

THE, SHIP OF HORROR. reserve<1 for me- 1 am Mrs. Fob- "No reaction at all,” the latter mut-
Qnest leaned a little forward and Rowe " j tered. "This isn’t an ordinary poison,

gazed down the line of steamer chairs. The captaln received the «nnounce- -anyway.”
The professor, in a borrowed overcoat m®°t calmly' The professor, who had been stand-
and cap, was reclining at full length, /ery Phased to have you at the Ing on one side, suddenly gave vent to 
studying a book on seagulls ^hich he ^ e’ madam,” he replied. "As to the a soft exclamation,
had found in the library Laura and Beatlng' 1 leave that entirely to the "Wait!” he whispered. “Wait! I
Lenora were both dozing tranquilly. 8t®ward' 1 never interfere myself.” have an idea.”
Mr. Harris of Scotland Yard was deep ,Laura P^ched his arm, and Lenora 
in a volume of detective stories glanced away to hide a smile. Mrs.

"As a pleasure cruise.” Quest re- Foet°n Rowe «tudied the menu dfaap- 
marked grimly, "this little excursion tangly.
seems to be a complete success ” Hors d oeuvres, ’ she declared, “I

Laura opened her eyes at once. aeçer touch No one knows how long
"Trying to get my goat again, eh?" they ,e b«<!n opened. Bouillon—I will

•he retorted. "I suppose that's what baïe 6ümo bouillon, steward.” 
you’re after. Going to tell me, I sup- "In 0De moment, madam.’’ 
pose, that It wasn’t Craig I saw aboard The Professor came ambling along 
this steamer?' towards the table.

"We are all liable to make mis- '* ,ear ^et I am a tew momenta 
takes.” Quest observed, "and I am in- ute'" he remarked, as he took the 
•lined to believe that this Is one of ct*alr neIt to Mra. Ftoeton Rowe. I of. 
yours.’’ fer you my apologies, captain. I con-

Laura’s expression was a little dog- «ratulate you upon your library. I have
discovered a moet Interesting book up­
on the habits ot seagulls. It kept me 
engrossed until the very last moment, 
and I am hungry.”

"Well, you'll have to stay hungry a 
long time at this table then," Mrs. Pos­
ton Rowe snapped. “Seems to me 
that the service is going to be abomin­
able.”

The best carrier of businesses to cus­
tomers' homes is the newspaper. 
Chronicle can carry every business in 
Ingersoll to the homes of this community 
with ease and^without confusion—the bus- 
ness of grocers, dry goods men, hardware 
dealers, clothiers, stationers, boot and 
shoe houses, druggists, jewelers, furniture 
dealers, fruiterers^ butchers, grain and 
feed stores jmd § everyCother class of 
business.)

ps at Ingersoll only to let pas. 
off from Kingston and East The

A. Macaulay. Town Agent. 

F. N. Burke. Station Agent.
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Qoing East.......................
Going East ......................
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Ar. from Pt. Burwell ..
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fine the loveliness of her. There was
"Any chance of anyone getting at ' a warm, rich glow in her cheeks and a 

light In her eyes that actually bewil­
dered me, and more than that I am not 
competent to utter.

“You have come at last.” she said, 
and her voice sounded very far off, al­
though I was lifting her ungloved hand 
to my lips. She clinched roy fingers 
tightly. 1 remember that and also that j 
my hand shook violently and that my 
face felt pale.

I think I said that I had come at 
last She took my other hand in hers 
and, drawing dangerously close to me.

“I do not expect to be married for at 
He hurried off to his stateroom, least a year, John."

The doctor waa poring over a volume 
of tabulated poisons. Quest waa still foolishly, 
watching his tubes. Lenora eat upon j “I have a feeling that it isn’t decent 
the couch. Suddenly the professor for one to marry inside of two years 
reappeared. He was carrying a small after one has been divorced." 
notebook in his hand, his manner be- ! “How is Rosemaryr* T murmured, 
trayed some excitement. He closed ! “You are in love with me, aren't you, 
the door carefully behind him. j John, dear?"

‘T want you alV he begged, “to j "Goo-good heaven!” I gasped, 
listen very carefully to me. You will I know you are. That’s why I am 
discover the application of what I am 80 sure myself. Is it asking too 
going to read when I am finished. ™ucl1 °r you *° raan7 me In a year 
Now, if you please."

“This," he beam, "is the diary of a ! 1 haven't the faintest notion bow
tour made by Craig and myself in ,onS afterward It was that I asked her 
northern Egypt some fourteen years wba* was *° become of that poor, un- 
ago. Here is the first entry of im- l ,uchy Lord Amberdale.

"'He’s a dear, and he Is going to 
marry a bred-in-tbe-bone countess next

i
• • d-M a.m. 
. 5.26 p.m. 
..1103 a.m. 
.. 7.33 p.m. 
. . . 8.10 a.m. 
. 5.16 p.m. 
. .11.10 a.m. 
.. 7.40 p.m.
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To the Merchants of Ingersoll

“I-I congratulate you.” I stammered

The following are the hours of de­
parture of mails from Ingersoll Poet Get your business into the home and 

you’ll selli'goods there. The Chronicle 
can carry ^your business into more 
homes than you are now serving. Ask 
us about the cost of advertising.

Office

G. T. R. Going EasL

8.03 a.m. mail closes here at 7.30 a.m 
2.37 p.m. mail closes here at 2 p.m. 
12.56 p.m. mail closes here 12.16 p.m. 

All trains daily except Sunday.

Going West.
10.2G a.m. mail closes nere at 
9.65 p.m. mail closes here at

Mails C. P. R.

11.04 a.m. mail closes here 10.30 a.m. 

Going East.

6.30 p.m. mail closes here at 4.56 p.m.

Stages.

Bayham—Arrives 9.30 a.m.; closes
10.30 a m.

All Rural Routes close here at 10.30 
a.m. They comprise Routes Noe. I.
2, 3. 4, and 6

from”—
8.30 p.m.

ged.
"If he’s too clever for you and Mr. 

Harris,” she said, “I can’t help that. 
I only know that he came on board. 
My eyes are the one thing in life I do
believe.”

ne miles southeast January. You will like him, because be 
e stayed for two ^ every bit as much In love with his

lute ^conclusion thl! veal countess aa 7°“ are wl» a "barn

MONDAY—T went y-hir
of Port Said. We hav 
days at a little Mohr

come to the defii____ ______ _
•opold apes were at one time deni- , one- He is a bird of y OUT feather. And 
of this country.

TUESDAY—Both Craig and I have been to see 
These Mongers

BUY FROM ADVERTISERS"If you’ll excuse me saying so, Misa 
Laura,” Harris ventured, leaning def­
erentially towards her, "there isn’t a 
passenger on board this ship, or a 
servant, or one of the crew, whom we 
haven’t seen. We've been into every 
stateroom, and we've even searched 
the hold. We’ve been over the ship, 
backwards and forwards. The cap­
tain's own steward has been our guide, 
and we’ve conducted an extra search 
on our own account. Personally, I
must say I have come to the same j raised the cup of bouillon and pre- 
conclusion as Mr. Quest. At the pres- seated it with a little bow to his neigh- 
ent moment there Is no such person bor. 
as the man we are looking for on 
board this steamer.”

"Then he either changed into an- ! Mrs. Foston Rowe did not hesitate 
other one," Laura declared obstinate- i for a moment She broke up some 
ly, "or else he Jumped overboard.” j toast in the bouillon and commenced

"Come on, Harris, you and I prom- ; to sip it. 
lsed to report to the captain this ' The spoon suddenly went clattering 
morning. I don’t suppose he’ll be any from her fingers. She caught at the 
too pleased with us. Let’s get through : sides of the table, there was a strange 
with it. I --------—‘ "  -------- --------------------

: now don’t you want to come with me
The steward, who had just arrived, 

presented a cup of bouillon to Quest. 
The others had all been served. Quest 
stirred it thoughtfully.

“And as to the custom,” Mrs. Foston 
Rowe continued, "of serving gentle- 
mèn before ladles, It Is, I suppose, pe­
culiar to this steamer,”

Quest hastily laid down hie spoon,

Rosemary?”
“Rosemary," I murmured, as In a 

dream—a luxurious, lotos born dream. 
' She took my arm and advanced with 

me into a room adjoining the parlor, 
clent Mongolians, who Invaded this coun- : w„ nailed thrmuditry some seven hundred years before 8 We paaacd tbe door “•
Christ, but have preserved In a marvelous 
way their Individuality as a race. They 
have the narrow eyes and the thick nose 
hase of the pure Oriental; sis 
his Punning. One of their

a little uneasy today, 
into whose encampment we have 

arc one of the strangest and 
tribes. They arefiercest

descended, without a doubt, from
of tne nomad

Registered mail matter closes 20 
minutes earlier than ordinary matter.

English Malls.
First boat sails via New York on 

Wednesday. Mail closes hero at 8.30 
p.m. Monday.

Second boat sails via Canadian line 
Saturday. Mail closes here at 2.15 

m_ Thursday. Rails from Halifax.
Third boat sails via New York on 

Saturday. Mail closes here Thursday 
at 8.30 p.m.

3F aSSfc vvsuddenly squeezed my arm very tight­
ly and laid her bead against my

special weak- We were In Q small sitting room, con- 
seeme to be the Invention of the fronting Jasper Titus, his wife and his 
deous form.» of torture, which tiny granddaughter, who was ready for 

they apply remorselessly to their ene- j
"'wimNEtroAl-Thl, ha, been » won- | "T°" w°n’t have to worry about me
derful day for us. chiefly owing to what nny longer, daddy, dear,” said Aline, 
i must place on record as an act of great \ her voice suddenly breaking, 
bravery by Craig, my servant. Early this | •’Well, I'll be-well, well, well!” cried 
WaTinfo «LTo*cn.map,megn«.,to^,,Ton,.h,': I W victim of the MukS. ”Ia thl. 
behaved like arrant cowards. They fled j the way the wind blows?” 
right and left, leaving the chief’s little i was perfectly dumb. My face was 
daughter Feerda, at the brute’s mercy. | scarlet My dazzled eyes saw nothing 
the"£.Wo&êo™,"0=hââîati,T.nfm§£ j ='“« «■* aristocrat,c tortures ol 

ng Off With the child, and. ! Alines mother. She was leaningsllght- 
d luck than anything else, I ly forward in her chair, and a slow but

the chTdto.'.!1 to"!".*" ncanS' !'„Üm,l‘‘!al‘‘b^ j°y°"S SnÜle w“ creel> 
t as the chief and the warriors I *°to her *ac&
Ibe returned from a hunting ex- | “Aline!’ she cried, and Aline went to 

n. Our position here is now abso- her.
w“k«i n.p

science, the chief has today *vlsa the gentleman, Kiddie, said he 
ny of the secret mys- huskily, lifting the little one up to me. 
Amongst other things, She gave a sudden shriek of recognl-

Veedemzoo. It brings almost Instant “a* *10, *,a‘ l*Ughed I, without the 
ind Is exceedingly difficult to trace, slightest idea of what I was doing or 
dition of sugar causes a curious why I did it Sometimes I wonder If

Thl iTamidoteTà rob- to3a”to ?

They use here freely, and faiW- I know there have been fools.
for 1 have my Uncle Rllas’ word for it 

Mr. Titus picked up the newspaper 
he had been reading.

“Listen to this, Aille. It will Interest 
you. It says here that our friend Tar- 
nowsy Is going to marry that fool of « 
Cincinnati girl we were talking about 
the other day. I know her father, bat 
I’ve never met her mother. Old Bob 
Thnckery has got millions, but he's 
only got one daughter. What a blamed 
shame!”

”h”
P-

“Pray allow me, madam," he begged. 
: “The steward was to blame.”

***************
**

A WANT AD. THOUGHT 
FOR TO-DAY.

*♦
**

* *
Want advertising, when used *

* in a business way, is the sil- *
* ent salesman that tells the *
* public what the advertiser *
* wants them to know. It is also *
* an insurance policy against *
* them forgetting. A frequent in- *
* jection of advertising stimulât- *
* es the heart of business. 
********* * * **********

* The two men walked down the deck 
together. They found the captain 
alone in his room, with a chart spread 
out in front of him and a pair of com­
passes dn his hand. He turned round 
and greeted them.

"Well?”
"No luck, sir," Quest announced. 

"Your steward has given us every as­
sistance possible and we have 
searched the ship thoroughly. Un­
less he has found a hiding place un­
known to your steward, and not appar­
ent to us, the man Is not on board.”

The captain frowned slightly.
"You are not suggesting that this is 

possible, I suppose?'
"Quest did not at once reply. He 

wag thinking of Laura’s obstinacy.
"Personally,” he admitted. “I should

he was makl

of the trl 
pedltlo

matters of 
explained to 
tertes of the 
he has sh

death/ a 
The^ ad

white paste.

which Is exactly equivalent to our ram­

ine ma 

me a wond
*

neation

nee whichAre You 
In Business 
For Business ?

The professor closed his book. 
Quest promptly rang the bell.

not have believed it possible. The "Some sugar,” he ordered, turning
young lady of our party, however, who t0 tle ,teward
declares that ahe saw Craig board the ' They waited In absolute alienee,
steamer, is quite Immovable | The suggestion which the professor's

Brow% aald the captain turning disclosure had brought to them was
to the steward ”1 nnderatand that you 1 stupefying, even Quest’s fingers, as a
say that you have taken UteeegentUh . moment or two later he rubbed two
men-Into every corner of the ehlp that knoba of sugar together eo that the

have ransacked every po e le „A Message From the Handel Lookl" . contents should fall Into the tubes of
h^^si,;m oerror, =r=elrc™ look in her face. WUh scarce* a1 bouillon, .hook. The result was
event POBslbte opportunity of search ^ (e„ ^ |n her /Mt , magical. The bouillon turned to a

m,e air” the man Quest leaned hurriedly forward. i strange shade of gray and began
k “edged There was a alight commotion. The =towl? to thicken.

““on agree with mo that It 1. Im- d°ctor came hurrying up from the oth-1 

posait ^- anyone to remain hidden °”r .
..iiLhrt.lv «lr ” "What le It?” the captain demanded.
“You hear, gentlemen?” the captain ^j*16 doctor glanced at him mean- (; 

contalnued. "I really Can do no more. ..... . _ ,
What, the mlechlef are you hanging ahe had better be carried out, he, 
about tor, Brown?” he asked, turning w“apare., , . .
to the steward, who waa etending by a ,alnt 1 d'
with a carpet-sweeper In his hand. We aha11 directly, the cap.
' "Pnom wants cleaning out badly, r?pUed 'Better keep your plaoea 

„ ■ I think. Steward, serve the dinner as
sir, usual ”

The captain-glanced distastefully at The mM 6gM out h,nd to wlth.
but 9ueit

he ordered, an “Let it wait for a moment,” he or-
thing away dered

The Steward obeyed P^mptlT Qn»t lt the who nod-
W ' l^led back. In a few moments the doc-

tor reappeared. He leaned down and 
whispered to the captain.

“Dead!”
Quest turned around.

If you had an opportunity 
of adoressing 1,000 people in 
a hall with the privilege of 
delivering an address on your 
business and the wares you 
sell, you would be apt to 
make that address as inter­
esting as possible, so that 
your headers would listen 
and yeu . ould profit by it. U 
is just the same with an ad­
vertisement in The Chronicle 
You have the privilege of 
talkln

selling honest goods and tell 
the people about them in.a 
stratighforward manner you 
cannot avoid reaping a bene­
fit. But bear In mind that 
no man can get out as good 
an advertisement for your 
business as you can. You 
know all the llttde details, 
the goods you bought at a 
bargain, and all that.

you
It must be perfectly obvious to you, 

kind reader, that I am going to marry 
Aline Tarnowsy. In spite of all my pro­
fessed opposition to marrying a di­
vorcee. I argued the whole matter out 
with myself, but not until 
ocably committed. She says she needs 
me. Well. Isn't that enough ? In fact, 1 
am now trying my best to get her to 
shorten the probationary period. SHe 
h.is taken off three months. God bless 
lier, but 1 still hope for a further and 
more generous reduction—for good be- 
Ituvior!
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“Queer-looking fellow, that,” the lat­
ter remarked. “Doesn’t seem quite at 
bis ease, does he?”
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ORDER OF FORESTERS 
Marquis of Lome, Ne. Illf 
it and 3rd Thursday. Jaa 

O.R.; R. H. AlbrougS

ouiae Cirole, No. 106, Co* 
°Vhe JoreaA meets 

7. Mrs. Wm. McOrea 0.0# 
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■ Henderson. Becv. 
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ORDER UNITED WORK: 
k Lodge, No. 120, Ingersoll 
n the eeoond floor, 1.0.0 
k on the second and la& 
venmgs of each month ft 
Visiting brethren alu y 

Robt. McMillan, *> 
Vorkman; Dougsl Fergust* 
'•* Hugh Moon, Financier; 
ibson, Recorder.

S ORDER OF FORESTERS 
Oxford, No. 12 meets on the 
oor of the I.O.O.F. Hall oi 
□d and fourth Tuesdays of 
nth at eight o'clock p.m, 
are accepted between the 

16 and 35 years Visiting 
always welcome. Par­
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*ers of the Court. A. H. 
-hief Ranger; W. H Byer- 
■ See.; Wm. English, Fin. 
N. Thurtell, Treasurer; Dr. 
arnish, Physician ; F. M. 
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ENGLAND BENEFIT BO- 
dge Imperial, No. 17G, meets 
nd fourth Mondays of easM 
i the I O.O.F. Hall at 8 p. 
i are an Englishman, or de. 
of an Englishman or En#> 

in, write today to Box fi, 
, for proposition form and 
iculars. Candidates aooept 
sen ages of 17 to 49 years, 

rates permanent. Fresh 
SV. F. Gould; Secretary. 
Jga; Physician. Dr. A. Me-

AUCTIONEER.

iDY. CEMETERY ROAD, 
, licensed auctioneer l<* 
of Oxford and Middlesex, 

des e specialty. Ingersoll 
6. Terme moderate. Offiee 
Ingersoll Inn, King BtreM

OLUTfe INSURANCE

aod mort reliable Fire I* 
impeules represented by

GUTHBFRTSON

THE TRANSCONTINENTAL

THE

CHEVROLET
MOTOR CAR

The Car of the Frasent and the Future, is 
now on exhibition and for demonstration at 

the

INGERSOLL GARAGE
To secure one of these for 1916 it is essen­

tial to place your order eaply.

BOWMAN & CO.

îü^''

'

m ■ »


