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CHAPTER T
The House of Silence

The wet road .iln'r]‘u:fI ﬁtt‘f']l]'}'

before me as the car lurched over
the rise.

Rain streamed out of the I'HILI'—E
ing darkness into the radiance of !

the headlights, drummed on the!
top of the roadster, splashed and
gurgled i the ditches and mud-|
dy pools. The known world had
resolved itself into a jouncing
area of light which presented no|
more tangible goal than a strip|
of yellow mud with gleaming
black ruts beyond a drenching
SCTeen. :

Down the hill went the car,
swerving and skidding in the
greasy mud, The road was nar-|
row and dipped sheer to the right
into a black void.: even in :
weather 1t would have heen tick-|
lish gomng, but now it was peril-
O1l15.

My hands were stiff from
clutching the wheel. My foot|
pressed on the brake. The car
tobogganed almost to a stop and|
then, as the rear began to swing|
dangerously toward the em-|
bankment, slipping on the trea-|
cherous surface, 1t leaped for-
ward and muddy water showered |
high in the air.

The roadster skidded crazily on
the descent in spite of all my ef-
forts to keep it to a straight
course. The hood swung about|
and a wet green mass of |

trees
leaped ito the glare of the head- |
lights. I bore down on the|
wheel, righted the car, and it |
went sliding and swaving down
the slope agamm. It was a light
roadster., there were no chains,
and traction was wretched., I
could only trust to luck and my
own skill to brine 1t out of those
breath-taking swerves toward
the black embankment,

Again the eleaming treetops
leaped into the glare. T gripped|
the wheel tensely. The car seem- |
ed quite uncontrollable on that
greasy hill. The hood came slow- |
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|1}-' around but the rear wheels|yellow gleam of light, through
|slipped as though they were in/the swaying trees far ahead, to

The ruts seemed to slant
jaway. I jammed on the emer-
‘gency brake, the roadster canted
OVEr tTO oOne
groaned and came to rest.

Just then I was about as close
to eternity as one ever cares to
be. A few inches more and the

car would have tipped and gone |

hurtling down the embankment.

When I found that the roadster
was settling comfortably into the
mud, with the left wheels in a rut
that would prevent an upset, |1
permitted myself my first deep
breath in five minutes, turned oft
the engine and consoled myself
with a cigarette.

Rain drummed a triumphant
tattoo on the top of the car. It

of dancing spears. And there |
was at ten o'clock of a drenching
mght, stranded on a dreary coun-

try road leading to some obscure |

country village of which T had
quite forgotten the name.

“This,” I said, wrathfully,
“serves me right.”

A gypsy motor tour, with no
particular destination 1n view
and no plan save that of explor-
ing any highways and byways
that might look interesting, had
seemed all very well when I was
in Toronto. There, the countless
restrictions had lent glamor to
such a holiday.
morous now, with rain pouring
down and the c@f™up to its hubs
in mud. '

[ didn’t rL:gw(w just what to do.
I had no riclination to get out
and waklk: the village might be
severdl miles away.
other hand, the prospect of spend-
ing the night in the cramped con-
fines of the roadster was not ap-
pealing. It appeared as though
I must choose one of these two
evils, and it was difficult to de-
cide which was the lesser.

[ was reflecting on the advisa-
hilitv of settling the matter by
the toss of a coin when T saw a

side, |

[ bevond

foreground of
'hranches,
in dry |streaked in the light like a host |blotted it out once more and even

It wasn't so gla- |
|long the road like a blind man.
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the left of the road. It shone
for a moment, vanished, then re-
appeared.

A fresh gust of wind swept the
rain roaring down the road and
'the light was again obliterated as
'the intervening trees bowed and
shifted to the gale. In the next
instant, to leave no further doubt
in my mind, a wild glare of light-
ning wrenched the whole coun-
tryside into momentary view and
_ the tossing branches I
saw the slanted rootf, the high
‘chimnevs and the angled gabels
of a house.

For a moment, 1t was silhouet-
ted against the livid skv, with its

wildly © waving
then the night

and

the vellow gleam was hidden.

But the fleeting glimpse had
been sufficient. T switched out
the lights, stepped out of the car
into the soggy mud, and splashed
off through the downpour.

One accustomed to city life has
little conception of the absolute
blackness of night beneath a wet
and cloudy sky: out here on this
lonely road the darkness knew
no degree, it was simply and ut-
terly black. The night was full
of the roarineg of wind and rain,
the earth and the trees and the
sky became a profoundly unfah-
omable unity and T floundered a-

More than once, T wandered into
the ditch. the pelting rain quick-
Iy drenched myv clothes until the

carments stuck clammily to myv
hodyv. Worst of all.T could catch

Yet, on the|no further glimpse of the light

that had gleamed to beckon me
from the shelter of my stranded

CaT.

| :
'this T had just about decided to

| erive up in diseust and make mv

After about five minutes of

way back to the roadster, which
at least offered a drv refuge,
when a violent flash of lightning
abruptly revealed two huge stone

!piIIars at either side of a wide
'driveway at right angles to the

| road,

Clearly, the storm gods were
not altogether against me. I
Imade my way between the pil-
tlars and went up the drive, grate-
ful for the firm gravel underfoot.

The walking was easietr now.
Soon I saw a light shini.g be-
vond the trees. At first I took it
for the light T had seen before,
but then I saw that it-was mov-
ing, and in another moment the
bushes flanking the drive sprang
into a vivd radiance and two
mammoth eyes glared suddenly
from the rainswept gloom. An
automobile sped toward me, with
a swift crunching of gravel.

The car was travelling at a
hich rate of speed and as it bore
down on me without slackening
pace I scrambled into the under-
growth. The occupants of the
car must have seen me, but the
automobile did not stop; on the
contrary, it seemed to leap ahead.

[t was a heavy sedan, and as it
swept past I had a glimpse of a
dark figure crouched over the
wheel. In the rear seat, some-
one pressed forward against the
window. In the faint glow of
lights on the instrument board 1

saw that the face was almost
completely hidden by a black
mask,

This astonishing circumstance
had barely time to register on my
mind and then the car was gone,
plunging down the driveway in
the rain. Its crimson tail light
bobbed up and down; the beam
of the head lamps i1lluminated the
wet green trees and the white
road. The car swept between
the stone pillars, turned to the
left and disappeared.

I felt an odd little tingling at
my spine.

It seemed absurd; T told my-
self that I must have been mis-
taken, but T was certain that I
had seen aright, fleeting though
my glimpse of that masked head
had been.

For a full minute T stood there,
gazing into the blank darkness
of teeming rain that had swal-
lowed up the sinister car. There
was only the howling of the
wind, the threshing of the trees,
the drumming of the storm. Tt
was almost as if nothing had hap-
pened.

Puzzzled and disturbed, I fin-
ally turned and went on up t he
drive. It wound about among

-

The Province of Manitoba celebrated its diamond jubilee as a province of Canada on Tuesday
rived from a Cree word meaning ;
small section of land on both sides of the Red River and had a population of about 25,000. Toda
square miles and has a population of 638,000. Winnipeg, the capital of the province
Now it 1s one of the most modern cities in the world with a
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July 15th.. Manitoba (which is de-

created a Province in 1870, when it consisted of only a comparatively

a picture of Main Street, Winnipeg, one of the main thoroughfares of the city, while (right) is a
today. Lower, left, is a picture of Manitoba Parliament Buildings, and inset, left and right, are
Manitoba, and His thnnr J. D. McGregor, Lieutenant-Governor of the Province.

y Manitoba covers an area of 251,832
, had a population of 241 when the official cen-
population of over 200,000. Above (top, left), is

map of the province itself as it is
Hon. John Bracken, Premier of

the trees and in a few minutes I
came within sight of the house
itself. It was a huge stone buil-
ding of the type popularly de-
scribed as “rambling” and, al-
though it may have possessed a
certain quaintness in daylight,
just now in the pouring rain with
thunder rumbling and growling
overhead it was ponderous and
gloomy, as forbidding as a prison.
The upper floors were in dark-
ness but a few scattered rectang-
les of licht from the downstairs
windows indicated that the occu-
pants had not yet retired for the
night.

A dim and solitary glow illum-
inated the front door and I as-
cended the steps into a small
porch. The shaded lamp reveal-
ed a massive door; a brass wolf’s
head grinned at me from an old-
fashioned knocker. T seized it:
and struck sharply, twice.

Silently the door swung open.

But the shadowy hallway be-
yvond the threshold was utterly]|
deserted.

The episode of the mysterious
automobile, the masked man who
had peered at me in his swift
passing, the generally sombre as-
pect of this lonely mansion and
the dreariness of the dark
and gusty night had combined to
tighten my nerves and I admit
that I gave a convulsive start
when the door fell open bhefore
me before the brazen echoes of
my knock had died away. And
when [ confronted nothing but
an empty hallway, a most un-
pleasant shiver went over me.

However, common sense quick-
ly asserted itself. The door had
simply been left ajar and had
opened before the impact. That
was all.

I waited. :

No one came. T listened. The
house was in absolute silence.
Not a voice, not a footfall, not a
sound of any kind.

Outside the porch,
streamed relentlessly.

After an interval I stepped for-
ward, seizing the grinning wolf’s
head. and knocked again.

Still there was no response.

I was certain the house was oc-
cupied, else why were the lights
turned on and the door unlocked ?

I?tepped into the hall and shout-
ed:

“Anyone home ?” -

No answer save the echo. I
seized the knocker and raised a
clamor that would have awaken-
ed a mummy. Then T called out
agam, and listened expectantly
for some sound of movement in
the depths of the house, but the
silence was profound. Tt was
more than profound—it was un-
canny. There was a mysterious
brooding quality to that dead
stillness that plucked at my
nerves. | sensed a human pre-
sence in that house and this in-
stinctive feeling rendered the
silence all the more bewildering.

Uncertainly, T waited in the
gloomy hall and at Tast decided to
stand on ceremony no longer.
There was a door immediately to
my right. T rapped vigorously,
then opened it and entered the
room bevond.

the ran

m—

el e e A A AP el e

ROOF LEAKING?
Use Ashestoline

THE TEN YEAR BONDED
GUARANTEED ROOFING
MATERIAL

ASBESTOLINE will make a new
reof of an old roof and will keep
a new roof new for ten years.

L.W.COON

Telephone 266a

e rIrrrax ™

CENTRAL Marker

Corner Georgina and Blackwall

Where you can get the very best
things to eat at low prices

o

We Deliver any place in town

Fresh Fish

White Fish, ib _______ 25¢
CIke, S0t 00 i e
Pickerel . .. =% 30c
Trionl & iea Redad s i 30c

SPECIAL for HOT WEATHER

Coked Ham, machine sliced__ 55¢

Our Fresh Meat Prices will re-
main at same as previous weeks.

“Just a word as to the differ-
ence between Western Steer Beef
and local Beef. Every piece of
the former i1s Government In-
spected and must be free from all
disease and fit for human con-
sumption and bears the Govern-
ment stamp that it has been so
inspected. It is slaughtered in a
sanitary Abattoir and immediate-
ly placed in cooling rooms where
it remains till shipped in Refrig-
erator cars to its destination. On
arrival here it is placed in our
Cold Room which keeps it in per-
fect condition till sold to the cus-
tomer.

Local Beef is picked up around
the country by buyers, killed per-
haps on the Barn floor or any old
place, hauled to the market in
trucks and wagons none too clean
and where it is exposed to dust
and other impurities until sold.
It 1s not inspected for disease—
in fact many a local animal has
been turned into beef to save its
life, so to speak.

_ND‘W,. which would you, as a
discriminating housewife sooner
buy? You pay a little more for
the Western Beef, but is it not
worth it? We handle nothing
else but the very best of Choice
Western Steer Beef known as
Swift’s Premium Blue Brand
Beef and have a capable man to
cut it.” =3

(To be continued).
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BUSINESS and PROFESSIONAL CARDS f
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Frederick Elliot _

BARRISTER and SOLICITOR
Onrario and British Columbia

INVESTMENTS, LOANS, ETC.
GIBSON BLOCK, HAILEYBURY

W. A. Gordon, K.C.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
and NOTARY PUBLIC
MYLES BLOCK, MAIN STREET
HAILEYBURY, ONTARIO

Edwin W. KEEE‘IE}"

BARRISTER SOLICITOR
MNOTARY PUBLIC

GIBSON BLOCK HAILEYBURY
Telephone No. 10 ’

F. L. Smiley, K.C.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, NOTARY PUBLIC

CROWN ATTORNEY
Conrt  House Main Streer

& B, . Tuer

BARRISTER  SOLICITOR
NOTARY PUBLIC

Bank of Nova Scotia Building
HAILEYBURY, ONT. PHONE 360

Haileybury

Canadian Legion

HAILEYBURY BRANCH Mo. 54
Meets in Club Room on Browning Street

First Wed. of each month, 8 p.m.
ALL RETURNED MEN WELCOME

Barrow Sign Service

SIGNS, POSTERS
COBALT TIMMINS HAILEYBURY

Saxton Electric
Blackwall Streer Phone 243
ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES OF ALL KINDS

CONTRACTS ESTIMATES

K. M. Stephen

Life, Health, Accident, Fire, Automobile
INSURANCE
The Mutuval Life Assurance Co. of Canada
The General Accident Assurance Co. of Canada
Several First Class Fire Companies
Probyn Street HAILEYBURY Phone 322

Dr. J. Dunn

VETERINARIAN AND SURGEON
Contracts Arranged
Office—Symon Office Phone 183
Residence—J. Lever's Phone 113
NEW LISKEARD, ONT.

Dr. Gordon F. Jackson
PHYSICIAN and SURGEON
131 Bloor St., West

TORONTO
Telephones :

Office—Kingsdale 5748
Residence—Hillerest 2333

Dr. R. H. O’Neill

DENTIST

Main and Fergusoa
HAILEYBURY
Phone—Office 11, Residence 131

Dr. W. R. Somerville
DENTIST

Bank of Nova Scotia Building
MAIN # FERGUSON HAILEYBURY

R s o

(Organist - United Church, Haileybury)

MUSIC INSTRUCTOR
ORGAN, PIANO, VOICE, THEORY

MacLEAN'S 110 MAIN STREET
—_— e S —

Eric E. Smith

PIANO TUNING

Practical Instruction in Violin Playing
given at your home
VIOLINS SOLD AT REASONABLE PRICES

Liggett Block

BOX 556 NEW LISKEARDr




