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tnford Quest, muster criminologiat of
world, finds that in bringing to jus-
medougn), the murderer of Lerd
Ashlelgh's daughter, ho ham but just he-
n & life-and-desth nmsls!e with u mg--
rious t riminal, In m hi ut

in Professor Ashlelgh's gurden he han
seenn mn anthropold ape skeleton und a
MWying Inhuman creaturs, half monkey,
#llf saun, deatrayed by fire. In his roomns

ave nppeared from nowhere black boxes
contalning aarcastje, threatenin notes,
migned by s pair of armiess hands, Laura
and Lenora, his sssintants, suspect C 2
the professor's servani, of a double mur-

dor. The black boxes rontinue to appear

in uncanny fashion, Cralg Is trapped by
uest, but escapes Lo England, where
esl,

Lenori and the professor
im. Lord Ashlelgh Is murdersd he
ande. Lenorn i abducted in London

and rescued. Cradg In captured and es-

sapes 1o Port Bald.

TENTH INSTALLMENT

CHAPTER XXII.

THE 8HIP OF HORROR.

Quant leaned o little forward and
gased down the line of stenmer chairs.
'The professor, In a borrowed overcoat
and cap, was reclining at full length,
studying a book on seagulls which he
had found in the library. Laura and
Lenora were both dozing tranguilly.
Mr. Harris of Seotland Yard was deep
fn a volume of detective atorles,

“As a pleasure crulse,” Quest re-
marked grimly, “this little excursion
Beems to be A& complete success.'

Laura opened her eyes at once.

“Trying to get my gont agnin, eh®’
she retorted. "I suppose that's what
you're after. Going to tell me, I sup-
pore, that It wasn't Cralg T eaw aboard
this stesmer?

“We are all llable to make mis-
takes,” Quest observed, “and I am In-
alined to belleve that this {s ane of
yours," (

Laura's expresslon was a little dog-

“If he's too clever for you and Mr.
Harris,” she sald, "I can't help that.
I only know that he came on board.
My ayes ara the one thing in Hife | do
balleve.”

“It you'll excuse me saying so, Miss
Laura” Harrla ventured, leaning def-
erentlally towards her, “there lsn't a
pastanger on board this ship, or a
#arvant, or one of the erew, whom we
Baven't seen, We've boen Into every
stataroom, and we've even searched
the hold, Wae've been aver the ship,
backwards and forwards. The cap-,
tain's own steward has been our gilda,
and we've conducted an extra search
on our own account. Personally, I
must gay I have come to the snrrmE
eonclusion as Mr, Quest. At the pres- |
ent moment there {8 no such ppmnn|
a8 the man we are looklng for on |
bonrd this steamer.'” 1

“Then he elther changed Into An-
other one,” Laura declared obstinate.
1y, “or elge he jumped overboard "

"Come on, Harrls, you and T prom-
fsed to roport to the eaptain this
morning, T don't suppose he'll be any
too pleased with us, Let's zet through
with 1t

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 n palr of com-
pagses in his hand. He turned round
and grected them. I

“Wall 1" \

“No lTuck, eir,” Quest annoineed, !
“Yeur stewnrd has glven us overy ne. |
slstance possible and we  have
gedrched the ship thoroughls e
logs he hns 1] a hiding plaoe un-
known to y¥our steward, and not appar

ant to us, the man I8 pot on board."
The captain frowned slightly.
“You are nod suggesting that this Is
I\nﬁ'ﬂlhlﬂ I suppose®
"Quest did not st ence roaply. He
wan thinking of Lrorn‘s obslinney
"Personnlly,” he admitted, 1 shonld

not have belleved it possible.  The
young Indy of our party, however, who
deolures that she saw Crafg bosrd the
steamer, s quite Immovable,”

“Brown,” sald the captain, turning
to the steward, “1 understand that you
say that you bave taken these gontle-
men futo every corner of the ship, that
you have ransackoed every posaible
hiding place, that you huve given them
every possible opportunity of search-
fog for themsolves |

“That Is quite true, sir,” the man
acknowledged. [

“You agree with moe that it ts ime
possible for wuyone to remaln hidden !
in this ship?” T |

“Absgolutely, sir." |

“You hear, gentlemen? the captain |
eontaloued. “1 really can do no more. |
What the mischlef ate you hanging
about for, Brown?" he nsked, turning
to the steward, who was standing by
withk a carpet-eweeper In his hand,

“Room wantg cleaning out badly,
glr.”

The captain glanced distastefully at
the carpet-sweeper.

“Do It when 1 am at dioner, then” '
he ordered, “and take that damned
thing away."
| The steward obeyed promptly Quoest

~
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EPhillps Oppepheim

Shown at}the Arcade theatreon
Wednesdays and Thursdays

and Harris followed him down the
Seck.

“Queer-looking fellow, that,” the lat
fer remarked. “Doesn't seem quite at
Ris ease, does he?’

“B8eemed u trifle overanzious, )
thought, when he was showing u#
round the ship.” Quest agreed.

“Mem,,” Harrls murmured, softly,
“as the gentleman who wrute the vol
ume of detective stories I am reading
puts It, to keep our eys om
Brown." ., , .,

The captaln, who was down to din-
ner unusually early, rose to welcoms 4
Quest’s little party, and himself ar-
ranged the seats,

They settied down Into the places
arranged for them.

——

+1 fhink., Steward, serve the dinner ae
“‘w."
The man beld out his band to with-
| draw the eup of bouillon, but Quest
| drew it towards him.

| “Let it wait for & moment,” be or-

| dered.

ded back. In a few moments the doc-
tor reappeared. He leaned down and
whispered to the captain.

“Dead!" \

Quest turned around. i
! “Doctor,” he pald, 1 happen to bave
jmy chemical chest with me, and some
'mpecial testing tubes. If you'll allow
1me, 1I'd Ilke to examine this cup of
'boumo)n. You might come round, too,
it you will."

The captain nodded.

“I'd better stay here for & time,” he
decided.. “Tll follow you presently.”

The service of dinner was resumed.
Laurs, however, sent plate after plate
AWRY. The captlain watched her anx-
foualy.

“1 can't help it she explained. *1
don't know whether you've bhad any
talk with Mr. Quest, but we've been
through some queer times lately. |
guess this death business is getting
on my nerves."

The captaln was startled,

“You don't for & moment connect
Mrs. Foston Rowe's death with® the
eriminal you are In search of?" he
exclalmed.

Laura sat quite still for a “moment.

“The boulllon was offered first to
/Mr. Quest,” she murmured.

The captain called his stewnrd.

“Where did you get the bouillon
‘from you served—that last cup, espe-

An elderly lady, dressed In some-
what oppressive black, with a big
cameo brooch al ber throat and &
black satin bag in her hund, was being
shown by the steward to a seat by
Queat's side. She agknowledged the
captain's greeting ncidly.

"Good evening, captain,” she sald, 1
understood from the second steward
that the seat on your right hand would
be reserved for me, I am Mrs. Fos-
ton Rowe.”

The captain recelved the announce-
ment calmly.

“Very pleased to have you at the
table, madam,” he replied. "As to the
seating, I leave that entirely to the
steward. I never Interfere myself."

Laura pinched his arm, and Lenora
glanced away to hide a smile, Mrs.
Foston Rowe studled the menu disap-
provingly.

“Hors d'oeuvres,’ she declared, "I
never touch. No one knows how long
they've been opened. BHoulllon—1 will
have some boulllon, steward,”

“In one moment, madam.”

The professor came ambling along
towards the table,

“l fear that 1 am a few moments
late,” he remarked, as he took the |
chair next to Mre. Foston Rowe. [ of.
fer you my apologles, captain, 1 con-
gratulate you upon your library, I have

iclally "' he asked.

“From the pantry just as usual,
isir," the man answered. "It was all
served out from the same caldron.”

“Any chance of anyone getting at

“Qbita imposeible, sir.”

In Quest’s stateroom the doctor,
the professor, Quest and Lenora wers
all gathered around two little tubes,
which the crimlnologist was examin-
ing with an electrle torch. .

""No reaction at all," the latter mut-
tered. “This len't an ordinary polson,
anyway,"

The professor, who had been stand-
ing on one side, suddenly gave vent to
& soft exclamation,

"Walt!" he whispered.

have an idea."
. He hurried off to his stateroom.
The doctor was poring over & volume
of tabulated pofsons. Quest was still
watching his tubes. Lenora sat upon
the couch. Suddenly the professor
reappeared, He was carrying a small
notebook In his hand, his manner be-
trayed some excitement. He closed
the door earefully behind him,

“I want you all," he begged, “to
listen very carefully to me. You will
discover the application of what 1 am
golng to read when § am finished,
Now, it you please,”

“Waltt 1

discovered a most Interesting book up-
on the habits of seagulls. It kept me [
engrossed untfl the very last moment, |
and 1 am hungry."

“Weall, you'll have to stay hungry a
long time at this table then,” Mrs. Fos-
ton Rowe snapped. "Seems to me
that the service is golng to be abo'min-
able'”

The steward, who had just arrived,

“This,” he began, “ls the diary of a
tour made by Craig and mysell in
northern Egypt some fourteen years |
ago. Here is the first entry of im-
port:

MONDAY—Twenty:nine miles southeast
«of Port Bald. We have stayed for two
days at & lttle Mongur villuge. 1 have
today come to the definite conclusion that
anthropold apes were at one time denl-

presented o cup of bouillen to Quest,
The others had all been served. Quest |
stirred it thoughtfully. |

"And as to the custom,” Mrs, Foston |
Rowe continued, “of serving gentle-
men bafore ladies, It is, 1 suppose, pe
culinr to this steamer,"

Quest hastily lald down his spoon,
rulsed the cup of boulllon and pre- |
soented it with a little bow to his neigh-
bor. .
"Pray allow me, madam,” he begged, '
“The steward was to blame,”

Mrs. Foston Rowe did not hesitate |
for 1« moment, She broke up some I
toast In the boullion and commenced |
to sip it

The spoon suddenly went clattering
from her fingers.  She eaught at the
aldes of the table, there was o slrange |

T ey

| “A Message From the Hands! Lookl"

look in her face, With searcely a
murmur ghe fell Back In her seat
Quest leaned hurriedly forward.

There was a slight commotion. The
doctor came hurrying up from the oth-
er wide of the saloon. He bent over
her and Wis fuce grew grave.

“What is it?" the captain demandod.

The doctor glanced at him mean.
ingly.

She had better be carried out,” he

whispered,

“Was it a falnt?®" Lenora asked

“We shall know directly” the cap
taln replied. “Better keop your places

| clent Mongolinns, who Invaded this eoun-

Zens of this country.

TUESDAY—Hoth Cralg and 1 have been
4 little uneasy today. There Mongara
Into whose encampment we have found
our way., are one of the sirangest and
flercest of the nomad tribes. They are
descended, without a doubt, from the an-

try some meven hundred years hefore
Christ, but have preserved [n a marvelous
wuy thelr Individuality ns o race, They
have the narrow eyes and the thick nose
base of the pure Orlentnl; also much of

He glanced at the captaln, who nod- |

hls cunning. One of thelr special weak-
nesses seems to be the Inventlon of the

most hldeous furms of torture, which |
they apply remorselessly to thelr ene- i
mies. '

WERDNESDAY—This has hoen a won- |
derful day for us, chiefly owing to what |
I must place on reconl as an net of great ;

| bravery by Ceiig, my servant. Early liis |
morning. 4 miAn-cating Hon found  his |
way Into the encampment, The Mongars .
bohinved Hke areant cownrds. _Thoey fled |
right and left, leaving the chlofs little
dnughter. Poerdn, at the brute's muerey:
Crali, who i=s by no means sn adept In
the e Of Arearms, chased the animal nz |
ho wis miking 0 wlth the child, b
more by mond luclke than anvihing klas,
mannesd t wound it mortalls He i
broveht the ehild back o thie EHCAp. §
ment Just as the cHler and the warrlors *
or e tribe roturned from o hunting ex- |
witlon here ix now nbgo- ;
v ire tronted ke gods, |
; aknens for all |
f hns today
secret mys- |
¢ A t other thines,
# # A winderful secret pol-Tj
only to this teibe, which they f
v It brings nlmost Inetint |
AT exceedingly AMenit to trce. |
The addition of sugnr eauses n curious |
condengation and resolves it almost to &
white paste  The only antidote ts o sub- !
*tancy whilch they u L}
h xactly equivalent th our eam-
phor,
The professor  closed his  book. |

Quest promptly rang the bell :
“Some sugar' he ordered, tum!nal
to the steward -~ - {
They walted in absolute tcilelm:e.'.l
The suggestion which the professor’'s
disciosure had brought to them was
| fupefying, even Quest's fingers, as &
moment or two Inter he rubbed two
knobs of sugar together so that the
contents should fall into the tubes of
bouillon, shook. The result was
migical. The boulllon turmed to a
strange shade of gray and began
slowly to thicken
“It 18 Mongar polson!™ the profes.
sor cried. with breaking voles.
They all looked st one another.
“Uraie must be here amongst us”
Quest muttered
“And the bouillon,"
clasplng Quest's arm
L VAR meant for von'"
There  soomed to be,

Laura cried. |
“the  bouillen

somehow,
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among all of them, a curions indis-
position to discuss this matter. Sud-
denly Lenora, who was sitting on the
lounge underneath the porthole, put
out her hand and picked up a eard
which was lying by his side. She
glanced at it, at first, curlously. Then
she shrieked,

“A message!" she cried. “A mes
eage from The Hands! Look!™

They crowded around her. In that
eame familiar handwriting was
scrawled ascrose the face of the card
these few words:

To Sanford Quest:

You have escaped this time by a
chance of fortune, not because your
wits are keen, not becabse of your
own shrewdness; simply .because
Fate willed It. It will not be for long.

Underneath was the drawing of the
clenched hands,

“There I8 no longer any doubt,”
Lenora sald calmly. “Craig 18 on
board. He must have been on deck
a few minutes ago, It was his hand
which placed this card on the port-
hole. Listen! What's that?"

There wae & scream from the deck.
They all recognized Laura's voice.
Harris was out of the stateroom first,
but they were all on deck within ten
seconds. Laura was standing with
one hand clasping the rail, her hand
flercely outstrétched towards the low-
er part of the promenade deck,
Through the darkness they heard the

. e e

{Continuad on Page 6.)
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Chamberlain's Colic, Cholera and of the pain and suffering that must

should be provid

Diarrhoea Remedy. |be endured when medicine must be

i sent for or before relief can be ob-

y that every family | taind, This remedy is thoroughly
with, and especial- | reliable. Ask anyone who has used

This is a rem

Iy during the summer months. Think 'it. Obtainable everywhere.—Adv,
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Electrical
Roasting

At Last,

Perfect
Baking.

crisp pies, etc,

Hughés Electric Ranges

5Gi\re vour wife more hours of comfort, leisure, and satisfaction
over present methods. Come see this remarkable range,

Bakes

Stove That—  {Broils

. For your wife at last—an all-round electric range that does per- Stews
fect work in every department of cooking. Just take a minute Simmers

The Hughes " Electric
Range is the only electrical
oven in the world that ae-
tually roasts as well as
bakes. It immediately sears the meats,
thus retaining all flavors and juices. Cuts
down meat shrinkage 25 per cent.

.Your wife will tell you that
irregular oven heat spoils even
g : thebestkneaded bread, Hughes

Electric Range gives perfectly steady, eas-

ily regulated heat, making good light bread,

anH ours

an Electrical

Roasts
k

Stewing, With the Hughes Electric
Simmering Range, you can get not only
high heat but also low, slow
heat, proper for cooking corned beef, corn-
meal mush, stews, etc. In fact, every
Hughes oven is also a perfect fireless cook-
er. Get your food hot, turn off the current,
and the retained heat will cook the food,
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No Smok:, - The - clean, comfortable

Gas, Soot,’ Hughes Electric cooking has
Hos: captivated the world. Kings,

. - millionaires, and thousands
of modest homes use the Hughes,

at little or no cost

Eastern Oregon Light & Power Co.

in La Grande, Coal Sells for S8.00 to 210,00 a ton, and wood in
Hughes Electriec Range actually competes
are talking about, Ask those who are using the
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proportion. When we say the
were we know exactly what we
Hughes Ranges in La Girande,

with coal anid wood |




