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SARNIA FERRY CO. The Dream Detective 3
By SAX ROHMERSEEKS EXPANSION o

/Searles,” came | derful is that prelude."
CHAPTER V.

Skobolov’s attentions to Isis Klaw be-
“Good morning, Mr.

his rumbling greeting over the wires:
$150,000 Increase in Capital 

Stock Planned—Another 
Boat Is Bought.

This appalling“it is very wet again. 
English climate becomes

came very marked. Presently follow­
ing some whispered words from her 
father, I noticed with surprise that she 
had ceased to avoid the Russian pian­
ist, indeed was consenting to smile up­
on him. Hence, when presently Moris 
Klaw’s car arrived, I was prepared for 
Skobolov’s acceptance of an offer of a 
lift as far as his hotel.

For my own part I confess quite 
frankly that I disliked the man. I had 
disliked him on sight, and nearer 
acquaintance did nothing to dispel that 
first impression. That Isis disliked him 
also I could not doubt. Therefore I 
divined that she was playing a part, 
although its purpose defeated my 
imagination.

Throughout the drive from Chelsea to 
the hotel Moris Klaw discussed music, 
a subject with which I had not hitherto 
believed him to be acquainted. Per­
haps his intention was to exhibit Sko- 
bolov’s intense egotism, for indeed the 
man was a monument to his own colos­
sal vanity. His genius I could not dis­
pute, but his personality was detest­
able.

I had foreseen that he would try to 
detain the party at his hotel, or, rather 
that he would try to detain Isis. (I 
had no doubt whatever that he would 
gladly have excused both Moris Klaw 
and myself.) But I had not been pre­
pared for Klaw’s acceptance of the 
offer. However, as we descended from 
the car and I hesitated whether to ac­
cept Skobolov’s grudging inclusion of 
myself in the party, or to walk home, 
I detected an unmistakable expression 
in Moris Klaw’s queer eyes, twinkling 
behind the pebbles of his pince-nez.

Suddenly the fact came home to me 
that I was a minor actor in some mys­
terious comedy directed by the genius 
of Wapping Old Stairs.

The Russian occupied a luxurious 
suite, and Moris Klaw, with reluctance 
which I could see to be feigned, agreed

disastrous. I (1 (1
-have lost in one week two marmosets 

and a Peruvian squirrel. They see the 
fog and rain, they sneeze, they cough, 
they die. I have to make to you a re­
quest, Mr. Searles: it is that you secure 
for myself and Isis the invitation to Mr, 
Len Hassett’s party at his new studio.

"Certainly, Mr. Klaw," I replied, try­
ing to keep a note of surprise from my 
voice; “Hassett and I are old friends. 
I have only to mention your name and 
you will be heartily welcomed."

That Isis would be welcome I did not 
doubt, but mentally picturing the ec­
centric figure of Moris Klaw at such a 
gathering I could not deny that it 
seemed out of place. However, I doubt­
ed not that some purpose deeper than 
amusement underlay the request, and 
the matter was arranged accordingly.

Moris Klaw called for me in a Daim- 
ler wherein, queenly, Isis reclined in an 
ermine cloak. I think 1 had never be­
fore become so fully conscious of the 
mystery enshrouding the life of this 
oddly assorted pair as I did during that 
drive to Chelsea.

Who, I asked myself, was Moris Klaw, 
the inscrutable genius who so gladly of­
fered his services to the guardians of 
law and order?—who dealt in beasts 
and birds and reptiles, old furniture and 
fusty books?—who lived in one of the 
most unsavory quarters of London?— 
whose daughter was an unchallenged 
beauty, possessed of clothes and jewels 
which never were purchased out of the 
profits of the Wapping business? My 
reflections, however, availed me noth­
ing.

Arrived at Chelsea, we met our host 
in the lounge hall of the house, and, 
introductions being over and the beauty 
of Isis having annoyed every other 
pretty woman in the place I presently 
found myself escorting Moris Klaw’s 
daughter througli the garden to the 
studio, whither some of the party had 
preceded us. We paused for a moment 
and looked in at the window.
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Special to The Advertiser.
Sarnia, Dec. 15.—Increase of $150,000 

in the capital stock of the Port Huron 
and Sarnia Ferry Company will be 
made if the public utilities commission 
of Michigan approves a petition to be 

presented to that body. Many improve­
ments, including the purchase of a 
boat formerly used by the state as a 
ferry boat at the Straits of Mackinac, 
will be made. The boat is already ne­
gotiated for and is now on its way to 
Sarnia. Although four vessels are now 
operated, increase of traffic is said to 
warrant anotl er boat.

Navigation closed for the season so 
far as tills port is concerned, with the 
arrival Monday of the S. S. Huronic. 
The Huronic and Noronic will bo 
berthed here for the winter and the 
Hamonic at Collingwood. According to 
officials, freight and passenger traffic 
have been better than normal.

Gifts That Are Smart Things of the Moment For Men!
Women may choose from the thousands of gifts for men assem bled in the Smallman & Ingram Men’s Shop with the assurance 
that they are buying gifts that men like; gifts that denote quality—modish but not extreme. We will gladly help you choose.
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HICKOK BELTS, 
BUCKLES AND 
BELTOGRAMS

“Hickok" Fine Belts and Buckles 
for men; fine leathers in plain and 
sport styles. Initialed Buckles and 
Beltograms, beautifully boxed in 
sets for gifts—

HANDKERCHIEFS
A Gift For a Man.

From Ireland, beautiful Linen 
Handkerchiefs; from England, fin­
est Lawns and Novelties; from 
Japan, beautiful Silk Handker­
chiefs.
Men’s Pure Irish Linen Handker­
chiefs, 7-inch hem .........................29c
Men's Pure Irish Linen Handker­
chiefs, 14-inch hem, 35c. 3 for $1.00 
Men’s Pure Irish Linen Handker-

CANADA WILL PROFIT 
BY BRITISH TARIFF ACT

Leather Gloves, Cutlery, Gas 
Mantles To Receive Third 

Preference. $1 $1.50 $2 to $8.5050cchiefs, 14-inch hem
Men’s Pure Irish Linen Handker­
chiefs, with initial. .35c, 3 for $1.00 
Men’s Pure Irish Linen Handker- 
chiefs, with initial ............. 50c each
Colored Border Fine Lawn Hand­
kerchiefs .......................35c, 3 for $1.00
Pongee Silk Handkerchiefs..., 50c 
Pongee Silk Handkerchiefs, mono-

Canadian Press Despatch.
Ottawa, Dec. 15.—Canadian exports 

of leather, gloves, and certain classes 
of cutlery will, it is expected here, 
benefit under the new “safeguarding 
of industry” duties proposed by the 
British government. The dominion 
government has been officially notified 
that Canada will receive one-third 
preference under the new duties.

The new duties embrace leather and 
gloves, cutlery and gas mantles.. The 
original proposal was to levy a duty 
also on packing and wrapping paper, 
with a one-third preference to the do­
minions. So far as Canadian exports 
are concerned, the duty on paper would 
have been the most important. But a 
decision was reached to postpone the 
paper duty till the next session of the 
British parliament.

A group of a dozen people or so gath­
ered around the piano at the farther 
end of the place; but. nearer to us, 
seated in a high armchair before the 
blazing fire and caressing a black cat 
which rested upon his knee, was a 
strange-looking, gaunt-faced man. Up­
on his harsh features the dancing fire- 
light painted odd shadows, so that at 
one moment it was a smiling, bene­
volent face, and in the next, the face of 
a devil.

It was a mere illusion, of course, but 
when I turned again to Isis and we 
proceeded toward the door, I saw her 
biting her lip in sudden agitation and:

"What is the matter?" I asked.
“Nothing,” she replied—"but what a 

queer-looking man that was sitting be­
fore the fire.”

Presently we met him. however, as 
well as the black cat (which proved to 
belong to Len Hassett). He was Serg. 
Skobolov, a Russian pianist whose repu­
tation was growing by leaps and bounds. 
Upon Isis his curious small eyes rested 
greedily, and that she was repelled, the 
girl was unable to disguise. In due 
course, when the merriment was in full 
swing, there were songs, and a certain 
amount of dancing took place, and then 
melting at the right moment to the en­
treaties of Hassett, Skobolov agreed to 
play.

“You know,” said a lady journalist 
who was sitting on the floor near me, 
“Skobolov has composed numerous

at Skobolov’s pressing invitation to 
drink one glass of wine and then to 
depart for home.

Skobolov did his best to make hmself 
agreeable, proffering cigars and cigar­
ettes, and opening a bottle of Bollinger. 
Moris Klaw and I declined to smoke, 
but Isis accepted a cigarette and lay 
back in a deep lounge chair blowing 
smoke rings and watching the vain­
glorious Russian musician through half- 
lowered lashes.

There was a grand piano in the room 
and Moris Klaw, who had not touched 
his wine, prevailed upon Skobolov to 
play for us once more the prelude 
which we had heard at Hassett’s studio.

The pianist shrugged, glanced at Isis, 
and then seated himself at the instru­
ment. Placing his cigarette in a little 
ashtray, he laid his fingers caressingly 
on the keyboard, and once more my 
soul was harrowed by those indescrib­
able strains.

As the sound of the last chord died 
away:

“Good,” said Moris Klaw, "excellent, 
most excellent. And now, please”—he 
stood up—“I am an old nuisance, an 
absent old foolish. Do you object that 
1 telephone to my chauffeur? I just re­
member that Isis leaves her ermine

75cgrammed
Crepe Silk Fancy Handkerchiefs..
..............................................$1.00, $1.50

COUNCIL ENDS YEAR'S WORK
Mayor C. E. Richardson, St. Marys, Re­

tires After Two Years.

Special to The Advertiser.
St. Marys. Dec. 15.—The term of the 

1925 St. Marys town council was brought 
to a close at the statutory meeting this 
morning. Provision was made for the 
holding of nominations for the mu­
nicipal offices on December 28. De­
cember accounts amounting to $1,546.29 
were passed. Mayor C. E. Richardson 

. thanked the council for the harmony 
and co-operation that has existed dur­
ing the year. Mayor Richardson, who 
has acted tor two years, will not run 
again. Councillor Dr. J. R. Stanley, 
chairman of the finance committee for 
the past two years, will likely run for 
the mayoralty. __________ ________

IF YOU RELISH COFFEE
With That Rich Flavor and Fragrant 

Aroma. Try
ROWAT'S COFFEE, 75c Lb. 

T. A. Rowat & Co.
250 Dundas St. x Phones 3051-3052

MEN’S PYJAMAS 
A Gift a Man Likes.

Scores of new pyjamas have been 
gathered for this gift that a man 
really likes. The large assortment 
makes selection particularly simple. 
English Flannelette Pyjamas ....

There They Go
and every eye is upon them. These striking overcoats, longer and 
narrower through the hips, wider through the shoulders and chest, 
ate the popular models this winter. Everywhere they command 
attention. Try one on and see how comfortable you feel and how 
well you look.

$30—$35—$45
Others to $90.

.. $2.49Suit ...
cloak in the car. Is it not so, my 
child?"

"Good heavens, yes!" Isis exclaimed 
He crossed the room to the telephone, 

circling ungainly around the piano, 
raised the instrument, and:

"Will you be pleased to ask Mr. 
Moris Klaw's chauffeur to bring in from 
the car the cloak,” he said, distinctly. 
"Yes, all right, very well.” He hung 
up the receiver and turned to face us 
again, shrugging his shoulders. “So 
greatly tempting,” he explained, “to 
some prowler thief.”

1 now became aware that Isis had 
suddenly grown very pale. She had 
stood up and was watching Skobolov 
intently. He seemed rather to be en­
joying the scrutiny of her fine dark eyes 
—when there came a preemptory rap 
upon the door.

“Come in!" said the Russian sharply.
The door opened—and Detective In­

spector Grimsby stood on the threshold.
Moris Klaw nodded in Skobolov's di­

rection, and literally stupefied with as­
tonishment, I heard Grimsby say:

"Serg Skobolov, I arrest you on a 
charge of having murdered Mr. Pyke 
Webley at his studio on the night of 
November the fourteenth. I must warn 
you------” But he got no further.

Uttering a sound which I can only 
describe as the roar of a wild beast, 
Skobolov leapt upon him, clasped his 
hands about the speaker’s throat and 
hurled him to floor.

To Moris Klaw, Grimsby owed his 
life. The Russian was kneeling on the 
detective's chest and literally squeezing 
life out of him, when Klaw, surpris­
ingly agile, sprang forward. He stooped 
over the would-be murderer and per­
formed some simple operation which 
threw Skobolov upon his back.

In two seconds the madman was up 
again, and even now, I sometimes see 
in my dreams that devil face, trans- 
figured by such evil as I could not have 
supposed to reside in any human be­
ing. He opened aid closed his hands 
in a horrible, writhing, suggestive move­
ment. looked at Grimsby who was try­
ing slowly, painfully to struggle to his 
feet, looked at Isis, looked at Morris 
Klaw, looked at myself. Then, burst­
ing into peals of laughter, he ran to 
the French windows, threw one open, 
sprang on to the parapet outside, and 
uttering one final frenzied shriek, leapt 
into the courtyard sixty feet below.

CHAPTER VI.
"Everyone will say.” Moris Klaw de­

clared, “he was a failure that old fool 
from Wapping”—for how can a dead 
man confess, and what use for the 

inewspapers to tell the public why this 
poor Russian leaps from his window?” 
He shrugged his shoulders, looking 
around my study “You say to me,” he 

| continued, addressing Grimsby: ‘What 
iis the sound you hear when you sleep 

in the studio?’ and T do not tell you 
because you would not understand. But 
now I shall tell you. I hear, my friend, 

Ia chord in G Minor.
CONTINUED TOMORROW.

"Faultless' Fine Flannelette Pyja-TIES
Beautiful French Moires, Swiss 
Silks and Silk and Wool Crepes, in 
richly colored striped and pattern-

.........$3.50mas. Suit.........

Welch-Margetson Pyjama, suit, $5 
Rayon and Silk Pyjamas, imported.works, but not one of them is 

lished."
“Ah!" came a hoarse whisper.

pub-

59c to $1.35ed effects, 
at ................

$10.00 to $19.00I Suit ...

Gift Shirts for Men
WELCH-MARGETSON, ARROW, FORSYTH, LANG

In the new pencil 
stripes, solid colors 
and other new pat­
terns.

glanced over my shoulder and saw Moris 
Klaw standing in the shadow behind us. 
“How strange! Does he refuse then to 
publish his compositions?”

“Absolutely,” the lady declared 
earnestly. "He maintains that no one, 
else could play them.”

“Is that so?” wheezed Moris Klaw. 
"Perhaps he is right. Presently we 
shall hear and judge for ourselves."

He became silent, as the pianist, 
seating himself, began to speak:

"Ladies and gentlemen.” he said in 
his broken English, “you know that the 
friend of us all, our good Hassett, takes 
this studio because it is haunted. Here, 
murder is done, yes, and so I shall play 
to you a prelude newly composed in 
which—it is appropriate—I try to ex­
press in music the lust of slaying.”

He paused amid an uncomfortable 
silence, and then:

“Some of you must know,” he re­
sumed, "that all my compositions are 
emotions, attempts to paint in chords 
things experienced. Some experiences 
one cannot have and so can never paint 
—for atmosphere atmosphere, is every­
thing! Now I shall paint for you the 
story of this studio.”

With that he began to play, and al­
though I had never heard him before. 1 
realized from the outset that he was a 
master of his instrument. Indeed. I 
thought, a genius. His theme and its 
treatment alike were unusual, grotes- 
que. There was some quality in the 
man’s technique which I found myself 
unable to define. He possessed uncanny 
power. When at last the prelude end­
ed it was greeted by a silence more 
eloquent than any applause.

It was only momentary, of course. 
Then came a wild outburst of en- 
thusiasm. Yet it had been long 
enough, that moment of stillness, for 
me to hear the squirting of Moris Klaw's 
scent spray immediately behind me. And 
when at last the clapping and shout­
ing died down:

“That prelude,” came his voice, al­
most in my ear, “it has a bad smell. 
Soon, Isis my child, we must go. It 
grows late. But perhaps Mr. Hassett 
will permit me to telephone to my 
chauffeur, as I allow him to go away? 
It is all right? Very well. How won-

Imported Matching Sets—Ties and 
Handkerchiefs—

$2.25, $3.00, $4.00

Percales 
Madras
Zephyrs 
Soisettes 

Repps 
Broadcloth

Silk Stripes 
Striped Broadcloth 

Crepe Silk 
Flannels 

$3.00

Into— FOR —
AMBULANCE SERVICE

PHONE 1968 
HEATED INVALID COACH

GEO. E. LOGAN
371 DUNDAS ST. EXT

Our fitters are 
experts, $1.50 to 
$10.00. We have 
Trusses to fit 
ail needs. 
ANDERSON & 

Cut shows one of out NELLES 
many lines. _______ Dundas St.

unuin. mums

$2.00—$2.50 
to $10.00.

SCARFS
A Welcome Gift.

Beautiful Scotch Wool Cashmere 
Scarfs, in rich color combinations; 
also Silk Knitted Scarfs, Rayons, 
and large Silk Squares in polka dot 
or figured patterns. A large selec­
tion to choose from at

Proper Glasses will over­
come the inaccuracies in 
your vision, which often 
cause so much trouble 
and inconvenience.
CARE FOR THE EYES 
THAT CARE FOR YOU 

BROWN OPTICAL CO 
QUALITY BEYOND 

QUESTION.
223 Dundas St. Phone 1877. 
LONDON. MONTREAL.

English Broadcloth Shirts, $1.98
WITH SEPARATE COLLAR TO MATCH.

NEW HOSIERY
A Splendid Gift.

The new Hosiery for men has col­
orings much brighter. New fancy 
checks, in fine all-wool and silk and 
wool or silk. A few are listed here: 
English Black Cashmere...50c pair 
Fine Ribbed Botany Wool, 75c pair 
Fancy Lisle, Rayon and Wool, 98c 
"Interwoven" Fancy Checks., $1.35 
Fine English Botany Wool, in many 
colorings with smart patterns  
.............................................. $1.50 pair 
Fine All Silk .. $1.00 to $2.50 pair

Blue. White, Sand, Helio and Gray—Men’s English Broadcloth Shirts
of fine quality. Soft double cuffs and neat separate collar of like
material to match. Sizes 14 to 16%. Unusual value at this price.

$1.98, $2.50, $3.50 
to $15.00

Merchandise Certificate
No..... ..........wThis Certifies that there has been deposited to 

the credit of ..... _______ ___ rozn.......................... - ............ .
OLD FAVORITES
Ping Pong, Pit, Ludo, Bunco, Lotto. 
Lost Heir, and many other popular 
games on sale at

Red Star News Co.
10 MARKET LANE.

English Imported Golf 
Sweaters and Aberley 

Sweater Coats For Men
All-Wool Sweaters from England, 
in the Fair Isle and other rich color. 
combinations, many with golf hose 
to match, and Aberley finely 

woven All-Wool Sweater $6.00 
Coats with V neck.......... 2

Others at $6.50, $7.50. $10.00 and up

.....................................  —....Dollars $ ... -..... —
said sum to be used for the purpose of merchandise in any sectionBATHROBES

These cosy Robes in terry and 
blanket cloth; new imported Ray­
ons and Velvet Robes; unusual col­
orings and patterns. House Coats 
in warm fabrics for greater com­
fort—

$8.95 $10 $15 to $32

of the store. SMALLMANENGRN
....... 19

PerNot Subject to Refund.

TO THE TRADE

Buy Merchandise Certificates
If you can't decide what gift to buy or haven’t the time| 
for shopping, one of our Merchandise Certificates will 
solve your gift problem. Issued to any amount and re­
deemable on any merchandise in the store.

|JUNIOR FARMER CLUBS
TO MEET JANUARY 13

January 13th was the date named for 
the annual meeting of the Junior Farmer 
clubs of Middlesex county, at a meeting 
of the executive held yesterday after- 

|noon in the offices of the Ontario de- 
|partment of agriculture here.

Miss Marian Campbell presided at the 
meeting, with R. a. Finn and Frank 
Parrish present in an advisory capacity.

Details of the program of the society 
for the coming winter include a debate 
at the university, public-speaking con­
tests, musical competitions, and a dance 
on January 13th. Details of the latter 
party were left in the hands of Mr. 
Finn and Mr. Parrish to arrange.

About 25 young men and women were 
present, and enthusiastically entered 
into the proceedings.
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Ri 7Out stocks of FURS at this time represent the latest reproductions of the 
handsomest models in the fur trade. It is now time to consider your fur 
needs. LIMITED

£We can assure you that if will give us great pleasure to show the various 
lines. Call, write er wire us and be assured of our prompt attention. C

SPITTAL BROTHERS, LIMITED
333 RICHMOND STREET, LONDON

51u tx
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