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" COMPLETE LINE OF ROGERS BATTERYLESS RADIOS AT

PUDNEY BROS.

“The Music Store on the Corner”
DUNDAS AND WATERLOO.

®¢ Just plug in—
then tune in "’

REMEMB llls—When You are
Buying a Radio for Christmas

For the whole family to derive the maximum of pleas-
ure from it—your Radio Set must be simple to operate
gnd require no fussy upkeep or knowledge of radio
science,
Consider then the advantages of the Rogers Batteryless
A/C Sets. :
—Require no “A” Batteries—no “B” Batteries—no aerial.
—Operate from your light socket in anyroom in your house.
—Cost less than 5c a week to operate.

When you buy a Rogers Super A/C Set for Christmas

it is ready all complete to *“Just c{)lug in—then tune

n” to the best in the air—loud, clear, full-toned and
dependable.

Soldbyselected dealersthrough-
out Canada on easy purcha_se
plan if desired. Write for in-
structive pamphlet “The A-B-C
of the Rogers Batteryless” to
distributors listed below.

Manufactured by
STANDARD RADIO MFG. CORPORATION LIMITED - TORONTO, ONT.
Owno!mwmdmmt'mu.

Distributors for Ontario and Quebec—The Q.R.S. Music Company,
Canada, Limited—590 King St. West, Toronto 2, Ontario

Rogers Sets Are Sold by
WRAY’S JEWELRY, LIMITED, 234 Dundas Street.
WM. McPHILLIPS, LIMITED, 238 Dundas Street.
PUDNEY BROS., Cor. Dundas and Waterloo Streets.

PHONE 2736W.

% WRAY’S JEWELRY, Limited

Selected Agents for the Rogers Batteryless Sets.

LONDON.

234 DUNDAS ST.

ROGERS BATTERYLESS ®

RADIO RECEIVING SETS
For Sale by

*

" MANY PLAY LAST TRIBUTE
Special to The Advertiser.
Tavistock, Dec. funeral

cemetery. The large attendance, and
of | many beautiful floral offerings indicated
the late. John G. Schmidt, who died at| the hizh esteem in which he was held| yyerman, assigted by Rev. J.

his home here on Saturday, was held! throighout the community, of which| back. of Shakespeare.

years.

4.—The one daughter and four sons.

Tuesday afternoon to Zion Evangelical he had been a resident for the past 36
He is survived by his widow,
The ser-
vices were conducted by Rev. H. A.

Grenze-

The Dream Detective

By SAX ROHMER \

It was so. Haufmann
and impetuosity had overlooked that
important matter; but I thought it
probable that he would recall the over-
sight and communicate, so prevailed
upon Klaw to remain. At last. how-
ever, I glanced at my watch, and found
it to be nearly six o'clock, whereupon I
looked blankly at Moris Klaw That
eccentric shrugged his shoulders and
took up the caped coat. Then the
'phone bell rang. It was Haufmann.

1 was glad to hear his familiar ac-
cent as he laughingly apologized for his
oversight. Rapidly he acquainted me
with the whereabouts of The Grove—
for so the house was called.

““Come now,” he said. ‘“Don’'t stop
to dress; you've only just got time,”
and rang off.

1 thought Moris Klaw stared oddly
through his pince-nez when I told him
the address, but concluded, as he made,j
no comment, that I had been mistaken.
There was just time to catch our train,
and from the station where we alighted
it was only a short drive to the housa.
Haufmann's car was walting for us,
and in less than three-quarters of an
hour from our quitting the Strand, we
were driving up to The Grove. through
the most magnificent avenue of pop-
lars 1 had ever seen.

“By Jove!” I cried,
trees!”

Moris Klaw nodded and looked around
at the towering trunks with a peculiar
expression, which 1 was wholly at a
loss to account for. However, ere I had
leisure to think much about the matter
we found ounrselves in the hall where
Haufmann and his two fascinating
daughters were waiting to greet us.

I do not know which of (he girls
looked the more charming: Lilllan w.th
her bright mass of curls and blue eves
dancing with vivacity, or Greta in her
dark and rather mystic beauty. At
any rate they were dangerous
acquaintances for a susceptible man.
Even old Moris Klaw showed unmis-
takably that his mind was not so wholly
filled with obscure sciences as to be
incapable of appreciating the socicty of
a pretty woéman.

Greta I noticed looking thoughtfully
at him, and during dinner she sudden.y
asked him if he had read a book called
Psychic Angles

Rather unwillingly, as
me, Klaw admitted that
the girl displayed an immediate and
marked interest in psychical rnatters.
Klaw, however, though usually but 100 |

in his hurry

“what fine

it seemed to
he had. and

willing to discuss this, his pet subiect, |
foiled her attempt to draw him into a
technical discussion and rather cbvious-
ly steered the conversation into a more
general channel.

“Don’t let her get away on the br)ﬁt"’}'l
tack, Mr. Klaw,” said Haufmann, ap- |
provingly. *“She's a perfect demon for |
haunted chambers and so on.” |

Laughingly the girl pleaded guilty to|
an interest in ghostly subjects, “‘But|
I'm not frightened about them!” she
added. in pretended indignation. b §
should just love to see a ghost.”

“Oh, Greta!” cried her sister. ‘‘‘Vhat
a horrid idea.”

“You have perhaps investigated cases |
yourself, Mr Klaw?"' asked Greta

“Yes,”” rumbled Klaw, ‘“perhaps
Who knows?"

Since he thus clearly showed his wish
to drop the subject, the girl made a
little humorously wry face, whereat lier
father laughed Dboisterously; and no|
more was said during the evening
about ghosts. I could not well avoid
noticing two things, however, in regard
to. Moris Klaw; one, his evident inter-|
est in Greta; and the other, a certain
preoccupation which claimed him every
now and again.

We left at about 10 o'clock, declining
the offer
time to walk the station. Hauf-|
mann wanted come along, but we
dissuaded him_with the assurance that
we could find the way without any dif-
ficulty. Klaw, especially, was very in-
sistent on the point, and when at last
we swung sharply down the avenue |
and, rounding the bend, lost sight of
the house, he pulled up and said:

“For this opportunity, Mr. Searles, I
have been waiting. It may not, of
course, matter, but this house where
the good Haufmann resides was for-
merly known as The Park.”

“What of that?' 1 asked, turning on
him sharply.

“It is,” he replied, ‘celebrated as
what foolish people call a haunted
house. No doubt that is the reason
why the name has been changed. As
The Park it has been dealt with many
times in the psychical journals.”

“The Park,” I mused. *“Is it not in-
cluded in that extraordinary work on
the occult—‘Psyvehic Angles'—of which
Miss Haufmann spoke tonight the
place where the monk was supposed to
have been murdered, where an old
antiquary died, and some young girl,
too, if 1 remember rightly?”’

“Yes,” replied Moris Klaw, ‘“yes, 1
will tell you a secret. ‘Psychic Angles’ |
is a little book of my own, and so, of
course, I know about this place.”

His words surprised me greatly,
the book was being
about.

&0. |

to

to

for
generally talked |
He peered around him into the|

i change his place of residence. | 7
| averse was his practical mind from the |

! idea of inconveniencing oneself on such | |

| ghostly grounds,

Dull—Unfit

Watch a Sparkling Drink
Change Things in an Hour.

Often men and women rise in o
morning feeling dull and unfit, he-
cause the system is clogged. The
poisons and wastes depress them.

There are long ways and short
ways to a remedy, but the shortesi
and pleasantest 1s this: -

Drink a glass of water on rising, |

either hot or cold. Add a little Jad |
Salts. It will make a sparkling,
pleasant drink. That will flush the
intestines. Note the radical change |
in an hour.

The results come from acids doz;-‘l
rived from lemon and grapes, plus
lithia, etc. And they are at your
command every hour of the day. }

Learn what Jad Salts mean to you. |
How soon they can change condi- |
tions. They may save you countleul
hours of depression. Ask your dml-l
gist for Jad Salts today.—Advt, _

| Eurcpean repute and a man of retired

{upon him by name in the night, from

| place.
| cupied it—for a week;
| lng,

of the car, as we had amnle | t

| description!

shadows and seemed to sniff the air
suspiciously.

“Setting aside the question of any
supernatural menace,” I said ‘‘directly |
the servants find out, as they are sure;
to do from others in the neighborhood,
they will leave en bloc. It is a pleasant
way servants have in such cases."”

“We must certainly tell him, the good
Haufmann,” agreed Klaw, “‘and he will
perhaps arrange to quit the place with-
out letting the ladies to know of its
reputation. That
the sympathetic mind’’—he tapped his
forehead—*the plate so sensltive, the
photo film so delicate. For her it is
dangerous to remain. There is such a
thing, Mr. Searles, as sympathetic sul-
cide. That girl she is mediumistic.
From The Park she must be removed.”

“There is no time to lose,” [ said.
“We must décide what to do tonight.
Suppose you come along to my place?”

Moris Klaw agreed, and we resumed
our walk through the poplar grove.

Although the night was very still, an
eerie whispering went on without pause
or cessation along the whole length of
the avenue.
sky the tall trees reared their shapes |
in a manner curiously suggestive of
dead things. Or this fancy may have
had birth in the associations of the
place. It was a fatally easy matter
mentally to fashion one of the poplars
into the gaunt form of a monk; and
no one, however unimaginative being
acquainted with the history of The
Grove, could fail to find, in the soft
and ceaseless voices of the trees, some-
thing akin to a woman's broken sighs.
In short, I was not sorry when the gate
was passed and we came out upon the
high road.

Later, seated in

my study, we dis-
cussed the business thoroughly. From
my bookcase I took down *“Psychic
Angles” and passed it to Moris Klaw.

“There we are,’” he rumbled, turn-
ing over the leaves. I read: “On Aug.
8, 1838, a Fra Giullmo of a peculiar
religious brotherhood who occupied this
house from 18531 to 1838, was found
strangled at the foot of a poplar close
by the entrance gate."” ‘I could never |
find out much about them, this brother-
hood,” he added, looking up: ‘“but they
were, [ believe, decent people. They
left the place almost immediately after
the crime. No arrest was ever made.
Then"—referring to the book——‘‘ ‘about
the end of FKebruary or early in the
March of 1863, a Mr. B—— J—— took
the house. He was an antiquarian of
habits. With only two servants—an old
soldier and his wife—he oceupied The
Park'—that is The Grove—‘from the
spring of '63 to the autumn of '65."” Then
follow verbatim reports by the well-
known Pepley of interviews with peo-
ple who had heard Mr. J—— declare
that a hushed voice sometimes called

the poplar grove. Also, an interview
with his man-servant and with wife of
latter, corroborating other statements.
Mr. B J—— was found one Sep-
tember morning dead in the grove.
Cause of death never properly estab-
lished. The house next enters upon a
period of neglect. It is empty; it is
shunned. - From ’65 right up to °'88 it
stood so empty. It was then taken by
a Mr. K——; but he only occupied it
for two months, this K- Three
other tenants subsequently rented the
Only one them actually
the other
We presume, of its evil
never entered into residence. Seven-
teen years ago the last tragedy con-
nected with the unpleasant Grove took
place. An eccentric old bachelor took
the house, and in the summer of '03,
had a niece there to stay with him. The
idence clearly indicates to

unhappy one was highly
oh, clearly; so that the tra;g ¥ explains
ftself. She fell, or sprang, from hei
bedroom window to the drive one night
in June, and was picked up quite de
at the foot of the first poplar in t
grove. Sacre! it is a morgue  ti
house!"’

He returned the book and sat watch-
ing me in silence for some moments.

“Did you spend any time in the|
house yourself?’ 1 asked.

“On four different occasions, Mr
Searles. It is only from certain of the
rooms that the whispering is audible, |
and then only if the windows are open
You will notice, though that all th
tragedies occurred in the warm months |
when the windows would be so open.’

“Did you note anything supernormal |
in this whispering?"’ |

“‘thing, You have read my explan- |
ation.”

of oc-

hear-
repute,

me that|

1at

CHAPTER II. !

Haufmann looked rather blank when
we told him. |
‘Just my luck!” he commented |
“Greta’'s read your book, Mr, Kiaw, and i
If she hasn't fixed it yet she’s sure to|
come to it .that The Park and The |
Grove are one and the same. It was
largely because of her I arranged this
trip,”” he added. ‘“The trouble I've told
you about got on her nerves and she
had the idea some guy was tracking |
her around. The medicos said it was a
common enough symptom and ordered a |
change. Anyhow, I quitted, to give her |
a chance to tone up. Confound this
business."” i
He ultimately left quite determined to
But so

that two weeks slip-
ped by, and still the Haufmanns occu- |
pied The Grove. The decoration of
Moris Klaw’s establishment being pre-
sumably still in progress, Klaw accom-
panied me on more than one other oc-
casion to visit Shan Haufmann and the
girls. At last, one afternoon Greta ask-
ed him point-blank if he thought the
house to be that dealt with in ‘“Psy-
chic Angles.”

Of course, he had to admit that it&
was so: but far from exhibiting any!
signs of alarm, the girl appeared to |
be delighted. !

‘“How dense 1 have been!" she cried. !

should have known it from the
As a matter of fact, |
never have found out

“r
might

ously!"” i
Klaw looked at me significantly. All}
was befalling as we had foreseen. i
“They told you, then!” he said. “Yes
No?” :
“They said the house was haunted.”
she replied, ‘“but they didn't seem to
know much more about it, That simpie |
fact was enough for them.” {
Haufmann came in and in answer to|

our queries declared himself helpless.

“Lal and Greta won't quit,”" he de-
clared; ‘so what's to do? I've cabled
for servants from home. Meanwhile,
we're at the mercy of day girls and
char-women.”

The concern evinced by Moris Klaw
was very great. He seized an early
opportunity of taking Haufmann aside
and questioning him relative to the|
situation of the rooms occupied by the
family.

“My room overlooks the avenue,” re-
plied Haufmann, ‘‘and so does Greta's.
Lal's is on the opposite side. Come
up and see them.”

Klaw and I accompanied him. It wasg
a beautiful clear day, and from nis

Miss Greta she has|§

Against the star-spangled | B
| i

but this | !
{ morning the servants resigned unanim- |

! Why not take advantage of this offer today?

$20.00 and up.

You'll Have To
Hurry, Only a |
Few Days Left

Our Free Turkey, Goose and Chicken offer expires Dec. 15.

Gas ranges

WITH EVERY
CABINET GASRANG

A
- Dressed
Turkey

WITH EVERY

FOUR-BURNER RANGE Goose

A
Dressed

WITH EVERY

THREE-BURNER RANGE Chicken

These Fowl will be delivered

A
Dressed

ALL RANGES
SOLD ON
CONVENIENT
MONTHLY
PAYMENTS
OF
$4.00 DOWN,

to your home any day after Dec. 20

$4.00 MONTHLY

| MOFFAT COOKING |
| DEMONSTRATION |

Continues until Friday.

last opportunity to

This is your
have your cooking

problems solved. See our expert today.

Commercial
213 DUNDAS ST.

{ City Gas Co. of London

Department.
PHONE 835

GIFT OF LEATHER

A USEFUL PRESENT

We Initial Club Bags and Suitcases Free of
Charge. A small deposit will secure any article

until required.

CLUB BAGS
Leather, cloth-
lined

Leather, leather-
lined

Cowhide, leather-lined—

$7.50 . $24.00

Cowhide, leather-lined, strap,

$14.00 .. $26.00
... $24.00

lvory and Tortoiseshell Mir-
rors, Hairbrushes, Combs,
Clothesbrushes, Trays, Files,

Genuine
Walrus

[}

Bridge Sets
Playing Cards
Collar Cases
Soft Collar Cases
School Bags
Motor Rugs

Boston
Bags

.$1.50.. $8

Pouch-Shaped $2 . $11

English
Bags

. $4. 818

Motor Gauntlets
Tobacco Pouches

Military
Brushes

$3 « $10

Cigar Cases
Cigarette Cases

UNDER-AKM BAGS

Patent |eather or brown, gray
and black leather,

$1.45 .. $10.00

Wardrobhe Trunks, Cedar-
Lined Trunks, Writing
Folios, Coin Purses.

HAT BOXES
Round, russet or black
ther
binding,

lea-

. 85. 815

cues.. 25€ + $1.00

rotgn.... 1€ «» $4.00

folds. ..

Motor
Whisks

Patent Leather Suitcases—

$4.00 .. $15.00

Dressing $10 - $25

Cases
Fitted Suitcases, fancy lin-
ing; ivory, tortoiseshell, pearl

o $17 .. $65

tings

J.DARCH & SON

Six-Story Building.

window gazed :
ranks of poplars, motionless as a giant
guard, in the still summer air. It was
difficult to conjure up a glamor of the
uncanny, with the bright sunlight
pouring gladness upon trees, flowers,
shrubs and lawn
CONTINUED TOMORROW.

| Vessel Passages

GODERICH.

Goderich, Dec. 9.—Cleared—Thomas J.
Drummond, Fort Willlam, light.

379-383 TALBOT STREET.

WOUND CAUSES SURRENDER

Man Who Killed Policeman Wants to
Leave Canada.

Chicago, 9.—Martin J, Durkin,

Dec.

fugitive police glayer, is about to come |

from hiding im an eastern city near
the Canadian border and surrender, the
authorities here have been informed.
An attorney representing him has
made oOffers to the state attorney in-
volving conditions that he is not to be
rushed to trial; that he is to be given
60 days to prepare a defence, and

Opposite Market.

 pending his appearance before a jury
e i{s not to be placed in police enstody.

Durkin's left arm, shattered by de-
tectives’ shotguns, requires medical at-
tention, which has been impossible in
his hiding-place.

|
| TO CHISEL LEGENDS.
Associated Press Despatch.
Washington, D.C., Dec. 9.—Upon each
of the 1,682 stone crosses that mark
the resting places of unknown United
States soldiers in France, the govern-
ment will chisel this legend:
““Here rests in honored glory an
American soldier, known but to Geod.”




