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well in the hands. Rinse

i
Y our daintiest blouse, Madame,

wash 1t this way

Take, say a gallon of hot water, but not hotter than the
hands can be placed in with comfort. Drop in 3 table-
spoons of LUX and whisk into a lather. Stir the blouse
about in the solution for a few minutes, then squeeze it

in two or three relays of

tepid water and hang to dry.

LUX

What's the result ? A shining, shimmery, purely-clean
garment with the color and life of newness—unshrunk-

en and unfaded.

Silk, crepe-de-chine, or any sheer

fabric is cleansed with perfect safety.

You see, LUX is the purest essence of soap and can-
not harm anything that pure water may touch, and it makes the hard-

est wzter as soft as summer rain.
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It won't shrink woollens.

=, All good procers sell LUX, 10e.

British made, by
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> If possible [ wish to dispose of my entire stork before the
s nd of the present vear, and if prices ab cost and below cost
; will move the buyving public then our stock will be sure to
e ve. We are determined to get 1id of 1t, so we advise
: vou to see for yvonrself,
* 1. AT ¢ =y e i L e T 1 .
& ' hMe slock consists ol ”l'l"- (ETSTRTE X Th L RS, flannellels,
+ hlankets. woollen gonds, men’s underwenr. _ladies ander-
d wear, men’'s pants and overvalls, ginghams, minsiins and
+ - L =5 '
H ladies” and gent s swealers,
4
1 l ¥ - - .-‘ - - | 1‘"
: ALL MUST BE SOLD
r - w - # L]
¥ Call and get our Moving sale prices, Mhere’s money in it
; for you. Kees and Butter taken as Cash
: SCOT
- ‘ : .
. Opposite the Old Stand Luarbam, Untario
?
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Grand Trunk Railway
TIME-TABLE

wve Durham at 7.05 a.m.,

T
V. ill
¥ e -

wrve at Durham at 11.2va.m.

Y DAY EXCEF]T SUNDAY
roll C. E. Horning,
D.P. Agent,
'I‘Jrl‘tliltl!.
. TOWNER, Depot Agent
W. CALDER, Town Agent

(+. . Agent,

Canadian Pacific Railway

Time Tabie
will arrive and depart as fol-

imntil urther notice:—
A.M. A.M P.M

7 .v. Toronto Un. Ar, 11.35
2.1t Lv. Toronto N. 5. 10
1.:5 Ar. Saugeen J. ¥ .50 4.0
e

: Priceviile 740 4.20
1 Glen “w T30 4.10
McWilliams** 7.26 +.00
22 Dorham “ T15 3.59
] L 12.47 ¢ Allan Park 7.01 3.41
10,14 12.57 * Hanover *° 6.52 3.0
10,22 1.05 ** Maple Hill * 6.43 3.23
10,35 1.20 ** Walkerton 630 3.10

BE. MACEBARLANE, Town Agr=nt

Ford Car Prices

Effective August 1st. 1916
the prices of Ford Cars will
be as follows:
$495 00
- 475.00

450 00

Touring Car
Roadster - -

(‘hassis - -

Couplet - - 695.00
Fown - - - 180.00
Sedan - - - 890.00

These prices are all F.O.B.
Ford, Untario.

These prices are guaran-
teed acainst reduction be-
fore Aucust 1. 1917, but not
acainst advance.

C. Smith & Sons

Dealers, vurham

WHY SHE ATE TACKS.

Nellie—I wonder why that hen is
eating tacks? 2

Sarah—Mayb> she is going to
lay a carpet.—Farm Life.
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§ FURNITURE

UNDERT AKING

Rues, Oileloths
Window Shades
Lace Curtains

and all Household Furnishings

TINSMITHING
Mr. M. Kress has opened a shop
at the rear of the furniture snow
room and is prepared fto do all
kinds of tinsmithine.

Understaking receives special

attention
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EDWARD KRESS
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> He Sells
Big Cheap
- New Spring

Goods

l.ace Curtains

31 in. wide, 2} yds. long, S0c pr.
30 in. wide, ,f. vds. long, Tic pr.
5

47 in. wide, 3 yds. long. $1.00 pr.
All Lace Cartains have fin-
ished tops.
New Curtain D:aperv, 36 in.
wide., double border, cream or

white. 15¢ per yvard._

Twilled Sheeting, 2 yds. wide,
25¢ vard. i

Heavy Bleached Sheeting, 2
yds. wide. 40¢ yard.

Bleached Table Linen, 70 in,
wide, allc yard.

New goods comingi!in every
week.

'W. H. BEAN Big 4
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BOOK 1.
The Silent House.

—

CHAPTER |I.
Number 1313. .

As Rudolph Van Vechten entered
the outer doorway of his club, the
lhandsome mission clock in the hall
‘'was chiming the three-quarter hour

r eight. :
~ 'The young man’s thin, sensitive lips
assumed a rueful curve and his brow
gathered In a scowl
' “Pifteen minutes yet until nine,” he
'muttered In a tone of complaint, star-
ing hard at the dial. “Whatever I
ishall do until night the gods alone
'know. Plague on such rotten luck!”

And having thus given audible ex-
‘pression of his feelings, he dismissed
ithe temporary irritation with a re-
signed shrug and sauntered listlessly
finto the luxurious but deserted loung-
ing-room overlooking the street, where
he dropped heavily into a huge, ‘bil-
lowy leather chair which stood facing
one of the windows. He immediately
discovered that the chair was insuffer-
ably hot, and bounding to his feet,
glared round for an attendant.

None was to be seen; so he shoved
the stuffy chair away—it was 1oo0
heavy to kick—and jerked a cooler
and more inviting willow one into its
‘place, wherein he once more seated
himself.

. “Somebody ought to kick me for
having come here,”” he feelingly re-
marked. Then he turned again to his
incipient contemplation of the hot-
empty street.

~ Van Vechten might have told you,
if he had paused to analyze his feel-
ings respecting the Powhatan, that his
attachment to his club was based upon
some sort of sentiment. His slender,
modishly attired figure, and his finely
chiseled, high-bred features (which
were much paler than they should
have been) were by no means strange
to their present rich and elegant sur-
roundings. In point of fact, no mem-
ber of the Powhatan more assiduously
availed himself of the club’s exclusive
iprivileges than did he. Among the
small coterie of his intimates and
friends, and the much longer list of
acquaintances who would have liked
to share the closer relationship, no-
‘body ever thought of calling for him at
his own handsomely appointed bache-
lor apartments in the Kenmore until
the Powhatan Club had first been
tried, and even then not before noom.
Because, prior to that hour, all at-
itempts to «communicate with him so
invariably had been frustrated by his
idiplomatic valet, Barnicle, that every-
ibody had long since learned that he
'was not in the habit of rising before
itwelve o’clock.

Familiar, therefore, as his appear-
ance was to the astonished and dis-
comfited club attendant (in season),
it wae associated—reluctantly as the
fact must be admitted—only with late
‘hours, the poker or bridge table, and
ia multitude of cocktails whose num-
lber was known by no man save that
‘miracle of divination, the Powhatan’s
st d. He carefully indexed and
1pr¥:ved all the checks which Van
'Vechten so promptly forgot.

Without spending too much time,
?or trying to interpret too many words,
Fet us endeavor to make the situation
iclear; for it was all very strange, the
manner in which the commonplace sit-
mation described interlaced with what
immediately followed.
~ Here—and this is the point to be
tbrought to the front and borne in mind
—was a concurrence of time, place and
individual which had never happened
before, and in all likelihood would
never happen again, but which wore
every outward aspect of one of those
rare and inexplicable tricks on the
part of Fate, as rare and mysterious

mushrooms, freakishly contrived to
llanr.i some poor mortal plump in the
midst of a troublesome predicament,
‘Hke Napoleon's star at Waterloo. Mer-
cury blazed at mid-day on that mem-
orable occasion, if you have not for-
'gotten this apocryphal footnote to
‘history.

Certain it is, at any rate, If Van
'Vechten had been anywhere else at
this particular hour on this particular
Sunday morning, he would have
'missed witnessing an incident which
presently was to jar him from the
lethargy of his ennui as effectively as
Hf the rotation of the earth upon its
axis were suddenly to be reversed.

And the incident, but one of a start-
ling series, was not long in coming.

Again from the hall fioated the state-
1y, melodious chime.

Nine o'clock.

@ -0--0-0--0-0- 0ttt a-t=tramt-smat-tmteof)  With the first dulcet note, Van Vech-

OUT OF THEIR CLUTCHES.
Convict—I’m in here for having

five wives.
Visitor—How are you
vour liberty?

eciovingo

ten’s regard fell idly upon a man who
was passing along the farther side
of the street—the first human being he
had s=en since taking up his position
at the window. He was not at all in-
terested in the man, who was entirely
unknown to him; but the stranger had

= falne

November 23, 1916.

.vanced within his field of wvision,
and it was much easier to follow him
than it was to look away. So bhe con-
tinued to watch him, albeit but hazily
conscious of the fact, because his
thoughts were occupied with matters
of vastly more importance to himseif.
That is to say, at the time he fancied
they were of more importance; subse-
quently his opinions on this score un-
derwent a decided change. .

Only a few seconds later, in truth,
he regretted that he had not given the
man more of his attention—sufficient,
at least, to recall something of his
appearance. But even at that, he
never dreamed how mnearly the epi-
sode affected himself at the moment,
nor did he have any premonition of the
extraordinary events that were to en-
sue in the immediate future.

The man was walking with a certain
halting, indefinite slowness, the while
he studied the house numbers, as if
in search of a particular one.

All at once he stopped stock-still
Van Vechten, as it chanced, failed to
observe this, for his eyelids, heavy
with loss of sleep, chose this precise
second to curtain the scene. Nothing
had yet occurred to prick his curiosity.
His lids drooped only for an instant,
to be sure; but within that brief space
the strange man’s bearing had sud-
denly altered. He had thrown off his
frresolution, and had gone quickly up
the steps of the house directly oppo-
site. Van Vechten opened his eyes
only just in time to see him disap-
pearing through the doorway, and the
door itself swing shut,

The Silent House! The House of
Mystery! The house wherein nobody
had even been seen to enter!

: There was no mistaking the fact
that Van Vechten was galvanized into
an alertness which, had it been almost
anybody else under the same condi-
tions, would have amounted to excite-
ment. .

“Say!” he demanded of himself un-
der his breath. *“Is this a pipe-dream?
Or did somebody really go into that
house?’ And after a reflective pause:|

“No, I wasn't asleep,” he deliberate-
ly settled the unwonted occurrence in:
his mind; “I saw the chap coming
along the walk. Let's see—what did
he look like?

hﬂw ?#l

There was nothing or nobody to an-

swer these puzzled inguiries. He was
convinced that he had remalned

awake, although drifting along the bor- '
derland of slumber, because he dis-

tinctly recalled having heard the clock
in the hall strike nine. He glanced at
his watch. Yes, only nine. So he
could not have been asleep, even for
a second.

All of which may seem a ridiculous-
ly trivial matter to be the occasion of
s0 much concern; but anybody ac-
quainted with the circumstances
would not have thought so.

To begin with, there was something |

positively repellent in the very appear-
ance of the house across the way.
Even the number on the fanlight—by
pure accident, 1313, for it was an old,
old number and not the true one at
all—was doubly and reiteratively un-
inviting to persons owning supersti-
tious weaknesses.
some extent, does not? Erected in the
days when high, narrow brownstone
fronts were accepted as the hall-mark
of affluence, it still successfully re-

sisted the encroachments of improve-

ment which otherwise modernized and,
beautified the thoroughfare.

At the time the Powhatan Club
moved into its new quarters Number
1313 was vacant, and had remained so
up to something like three months
prior te the opening of this story;
that is to say, not quite two years.
How long previously to that it had
stood empty no club member could
say. During all the period within their
knowledge its begrimed facade had
been an evesore and an object of exe-
cration; somber and brooding, it was a
gort of memento mori to the idlers
behind the big plate glass windows of
the lounging-room, a eilent but per-
petual rebuke to the folly of their
lives; which attribute had more than
once called forth a passionately resent-
ful tirade from some member who had
been unlucky at cards, or had con-
sumed too much alcohol the night be-
fore.

Then one afternbon the club was
electrified. Tom Phinney had been
staring unseeingly into the street for
some minutes. It struck him all at
once that the windows and the front
door across the way were no longer
boarded, and that all the windowse
wore blinds; the red stone steps, how-
ever, showed no indication of having
been recently cleaned.

“1 say, fellows,” he abrutly sang out,
*thirteen-thirteen’s occupied!™

There was a concerted movement
toward the club’s window; everybody
present left off whatever he happened
to be doing at the moment and stood
gilently gaping at the gloomy front.

“Blinds close-drawn.” somebody

What was he doing?
What the dickens does it mean, any- |

And who of us, tu't

presently remarked. “Wonder who it|
pan be? ° i

What was learned during the word-|
Jess, curious inspection was about all
the information respecting Number
1813 that was to be vouchsafed dur
Ing the succeeding months. During
that time it was scarcely possible that’
any person could have come ‘'Oor gone
within the eighteen hours that ars the
liveliest of the twenty-four, without
attracting somebody’s attention at the
Powhatan, For as the weeks passed,
and the shades remained down Dby
day, and the windows dark by night,
curiosity grew apace; the house be-
came more and more a fruitful topic of
speculation: and with its secret front
constantly staring omne in the face, the
Jeast sign of life or activity must have
been noted.

Why should anybody want to main-
tain such persistent, unnatural seclu-
glon?

Inquiry at the estate’s office build-
ing was productive of no enlighten-
ment. Considerable difficulty was ex-
perienced in gaining access to the
manager; then he at once denied Num-
ber 1313 occupancy. Whereupon
Tom Phinney felt that the Powhatan's
committee was not being treated with
the deference which it nnquestionably
Im'adt

“Sea here,” he said, thumping the
puk under the manager’'s nose; “your
ponfounded house is situated right
geross the street from the Powhatan
club—"

For the first time the manager’s
eve contained a gleam of interest. He
interrupted.

“Isn’t Mr. Percy Bonner on Jyour
house committee?” he inguired.

“Yes, he is,” returned Tom, not re-
ceding in the least from his determined
stand. He waited a moment, but as
the gleam died in the manager's eve.
proceeded.

“Our body is select, you must be
aware, and we are proud of the quiet
respectability of our nelghborhood.
There's enough influence in our mem-
bership to run out anything of a shady
nature—we won’'t stand for it, in
E-]lﬂl"r.."

The manager acknowledged the jus-
tice of this ultimatum, but merely
gaid: “If you see or hear anything
wrong, run 'em out; I don’t care.”

“We have a right to know who our
neighbors are,” insisted Tom.

“Inquire of them,” said the mana-
ger:; “I can’'t tell you.”

“Do you mean to say you don't
know 7"—incredulously.

“Just that. The present tenant nev-
er applied to us at all—have never
seen him, in fact. Occupancy of the
house was arranged in quite another
manner. Really, gentlemen, that is all
I am at liberty to tell you.”

And the Powhatan's committee was
bowed politely out.

It was not for nothing that the
house was called the House of Mys-

tery.

: Continued next week.
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Good Farm for sale
THE W. M. GROAT FARM FOR
sale: lots 7 and 8, con. 12, kg~
remont; 200 acres good lard.
eood buildings, bank barn 55x67.
hen house 12x40, good frame
two gooed wells with
windmill attached:; good reason
| for selling; proprietor is going
west: possession DMar. 1. 1217,
This is a good farm, and will
be sold cheap: 2% miles from
Holstein. For terms, etc., apply
to R. H. Fortune, Ayvton. 11239
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SUPPOSED ORIGIN OF NAMES

Th eCollingwood Bulletin is fea-
turir.g the post offices of the
[Juunty of Grey, and from last
issue we clip the following refer-
ences to Lamlash, Landerkin and
Louise:

LAMLASH.—The early history of
this place is closely allield  with
' pioneer Methodism. Shortly after
it was settled the Episcopal Meth-
dists held service in the school,
| built in 1860, and continued until
| 1870, when they withdrew, leaving
|the field to the Wesleyans, who
jdesignated it as Hopkins’ Ap-
pointment, after James Hopkins, a
pious, respected and honored set-
tler, the only name it had before
that now in use.

With the erection of the school
came one John MecNicol as teacher.
On the reguest for a post office
being made, Mr. McNicol was giv-
en the honor of naming it, and
true Scotchman that he was, he
selected that of his native place,
Lamlash, a village in Arran Isle,
Argvleshire, Scotland.

Mr. Hopkins was a member of
the council and reeve of the town-
ship of Bentinck for a number of
vears in the sixties, He was also a
local preacher.

LANDERKIN.—This was npamd
after the late Senator George
Landerkin, M.D., a son of James
Landerkin. a native of Nova Sco-
tia. Senator Landerkin was born
in "est Gwillimbury township,
Simcoe county, in 1839, and  after
graduating in medicine 1n 1563 set-
tled in Hanover. He entered the
Dominion Parliament in the Liber-
al interests in 1872, was defeated 1n
11878, re-elected in 1852 and at each
subseauent election until 1896, af-
ter which he was called to :the
Senate. He was known as the “wat
of the House.” He died on October
ith. 1903. .

LOUISE.—In September, 1878 the
Duke of Argvll (then Marguis of
Lorn.) was appointed Governor-
General of Canada, to the greatl
delight of the Canadian people,
and in the following November he
and the Princess Louise landed at
Halifax. The unigue occasion of
hﬁ\'iﬂg qa Princess as wife of the
Governor-General was highly ap-
]r]'l’.‘ﬂi:ltl"f-i in the Dominion, and
during the five years of her hus-
band’s tenure of office the Prin-
coss endeared herself to the peo-
ple. This office is reputed to have
been named in her honor.

LUredit Auction Sale

OF FARM STOCK.

Th. undersigned auctioneer has
been instructed to sell by Public
Auction at Lot 7, Con. 7. Glenelg,
WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 29. ’16

the following:

Mare, 3 yrs. old, heavy draught,
supposed in foal: gelding. rising 3,
heavy draught; filly, rising 2, hea-
vy ldraught: colt, rising 1 years:
4 cows supposed in calf, 2 sleers

rising 2 years, 3 heifers rising
9 vears, 6 spring calves, 1 thor-
oughbred Tamworth sow due

Jan.:8, s>t heavy bob-sleighs, set
licht sleighs, democrat, drag saw-
ing machine outfit, large culling-
box with carriers.

Evervthing must be sold, as the
proprietor is giving up farming.

TERMS.—12 months’ credit on
approved joint notes. 2 per cent.

off for cash.

SALE AT ONE O'CLOCK. SHARP.
There will also be affered for

sale the East Half of Lot 13 on

Concession 6, Glenelg. Terms made

known on day of sale,

JOHN McNALLY, D. BIC]JI}.-le.
Proprietor. Auctioneer.
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WHAT EVERYONE

i NEEDS

. THE BEST LOCAL PAPER

| and THE BIG CITY DAILY

and Empire, the
months for

SEN!' OR BRING

Bv Special Arrangement

We Are Able to Offer
The Chronicle and  The Daily Mail

two together, 12

$4.00

Get All the News While it 1s News {rom

World-wide to Your own Doorstep

ALL ORDERS TO

OEEICI: OF THIS PAPER




