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HOW TO GET RID 
OF RHEUMATISM
"Frult-a-tlves” Point the Way 

to Quick Relief
Verona, Ont.

"I suffered for a number of years 
with Rheumatism and severe Pains 
in my Side and Bctckt -caused by 
•trains and heavy lifting.

When I had given up hope of ever 
being well again, a friend recom­
mended ‘Fruit-a-tivea’ to me and 
after using the first box I felt so 
much better that I continued to 
take them ; and now I am enjoying 
the best of health, thanks to your 
wonderful fruit medicine".

W. M. LAMPSON.
"Fruit-a-tivee” are sold by all 

dealers at 60c. a box, 6 for $2.50, 
trial size 25c.— or sent postpaid by 
Fruit-a-tivee Limited. Ottawa.

AUTO FOR HIRE
When you have any Automobile driv­
ing to do - GIVE us A TRIAL you 
will get good service and prompt 

attention to all trips day or night. 
Careful Drivers 

reasonable rates

McCORMICK
Huron St.

BROS.
Wateord

©O you consider your bread 
a Luxury as well as a 

Necessity ? If so, then you 
want the best. Our ever- 
increasing trade and satisfied 
customers are reasons why 
you will not be disappointed 
if you give us a trial.

Now is the time for 
Weddings and your wed- 
ing will not be complete 
unless you have one of 
our cakes.

F. H. Lovell
BAKERY, CONFECTIONERY 
AND ICE CREAM PARLORS
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PLUMBING

HEATING

TINSMITHING
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Special attention to 

repairing, etc

C. H. BUTLER
phonr 85-2. WATFORD

A.D. HONE
Painter and Decorator

Paper Hanging
WATFORD - ONTARIO

GOOD WORK
PROMPT ATTENTION 

REASONABLE PRICES 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 

ESTIMATES FURNISHED

RESIDENCE—ST CLAIR STREET
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CHAPTER XI.
The Death Sentence.

FEW moments before the ap- 
appointed time on the follow­
ing morning a strong guard of 
Zat Arras’ officers appeared at 

our quarters to conduct us to the great 
hall of the temple.

In twos we entered the chamber and 
marched down the broad aisle of hope, 
as it is called, to the platform in the 
center of the hall. Before and behind 
us marched armed guards, while three 
solid ranks of Zodangan soldiery lined 
either side of the aisle from the en­
trance to the rostrum.

As we reached the raised inclosure I 
saw our judges. As is the custom upon 
Barsoom, there were thirty-one, sup­
posedly selected by lot from men of the 
noble class, for nobles were on trial*.

But to my amazement I saw no single 
friendly face among them. Practically 
all were Zodangans. and it was I to 
whom Zodanga owed her defeat at 
the hands of the green hordes and her 
subsequent vassalage to Helium.

There could be little justice here for 
John Carter or his son or for the great 
Thark who had commanded the savage 
tribesmen who overran Zodanga’s broad 
avenues, looting, burning and murder­
ing.

About us the vast circular coliseum 
was packed to its fullest capacity. All 
classes were represented—all ages and 
both sexes. As we entered the hall the 
hum of subdued conversation ceased 
until as we halted upon the platform or 
throne of righteousness the silence of 
death enveloped the spectators.

The judges were seated in a great 
circle about the periphery of the circu­
lar platform. We were assigned seats 
with our backs toward a small platform 
in the e^act center of the larger one.

This placed us facing the judges and 
the audience. Upon the smaller plat­
form each would take his place while 
his case was being heard.

Zat Arras himself sat in the golden 
chair of the presiding magistrate. As 
we were seated and our guards retir­
ed to the foot of the stairway leading 
to the platform he arose and called 
my name.

“John Carter,” he cried, “take your 
place upon the pedestal of truth to be 
judged impartially according to your 
acts and here to know the reward you 
have earned thereby.”

Then, turning to and fro toward the 
audience, he narrated the acts upon 
the value of which my reward was to 
be determied.

“Know you, O judges and people 
of Helium,” he said, “that John Car­
ter, one time Prince of Helium, has 
returned, by his own statement, from 
the valley Dor and even from the tem­
ple of Issus itself.

“That, in the presence of many men 
of Helium, he has blasphemed against 
the sacred Iss, and against the valley 
Dor, and the lost sea of Korus, and 
the holy therns themselves, and even 
against Issus, goddess of death and 
life eternal.

“And know you further by witness 
of thine own eyes that see him here 
now upbn the pedestal of truth that 
he has indeed returned from these 
sacred precincts in the face of our 
ancient customs and in violation of the 
sanctity of our ancient religion.

“He who be once dead may not live 
again. He who attempts it must be 
made dead forever. Judges, your duty 
lies plain before you—there can be no 
testimony in contravention of truth.

! What reward shall be meted to John 
i Carter in accordance with the a6ts he 
| has committed?”
! “Death!” shouted one of the judges.
; And then a man sprang to his feet in 

the audience and, raising his hand on 
i high, cried, “Justice, justice, justice!” 
j It was Kantos Kan, and as all eyes 

turned toward him he leaped past the 
Zodangan soldiery and sprang upon 
the platform. *

“What manner of justice is this?” he 
i cried to Zat Arras. “The defendant 
I has not been heard, nor has be had an 
i opportunity to call others in his be- 
1 half. In the name of the people of 
j Helium, I demand fair and impartial 
treatment for the Prince of Helinm.”

A great cry rose from the audience 
then, “Justice, justice, justice!” And 
Zat Arras dared not deny them.

“Speak, then,” he snarled, turning te 
me. “But blaspheme not against fhe 
thlnsrs that are sacred upon Barsoom.”

“Men of Helium,” I cried, turning to 
the spectators and speaking over the 
beads of my judges, “how can 
Carter expect justice frôm the men • ' 
Zodanga? He cannot, nbr does Lj 
ask it

“It is to the men of Helium that he 
states his case, nor does he appeal for 
mercy to any. It is not in his own 
cause that he speaks now; it is in 
yours, in the cause of your wives and 
daughters and of wives and daughters 
yet unborn.

“It is to save therri'from the unthink­
ably atrocious indignities that I have 
seen heaped upon the fair women of 
Barsoom in the place men call the 
temple of Issus. It is to save them 
from the plant men, from the fangs of 
the white apes of Dor, from the cruel­
ty of the holy therns, from all that 
the cold, dead Iss carries them to from 
homes of lore and happiness.

“Sits there any man here who does 
not know the history of John Carter— 
how he came among you from an­
other world and rose from a prisoner 
among the green men, through torture 
and persecution? to a place high among 
the highest of Barsoom?

“Nor ever did you know John Car­
ter to lie in his own behalf, nor to say 
aught that might harm the people of 
Barsoom, or t<X speak lightly of the 
strange religion which he res]>ected 
without understanding.

“There be no man here, or else­
where upon Barsoom today, who does 
not owe his life directly to a single 
act of mine, in which I sacrificed my­
self and the happiness of my princess 
that you might live.

“And so, men of Helium, I think 
that I have the right to demand that I 
be heard, that I be believed and that 
you let me serve you and save yon 
from the false hereafter of Dor and 
Issus, as I saved you from the real 
death the other day.

“It Ï! to you of Helium that I speak 
now. When I am done let the men 
of Zodanga have their will with me. 
Zat Arras has taken my sword from 
me, so the men of Zodanga no longer 
fear me. Will you listen?”

“Speak, John Carter, prince of Heli­
um,” cried a noble from the audience, 
and the multitude echoed his permis­
sion, until the building rocked with 
the noise of their demonstration.

Zat Arras knew better than to in­
terfere with such a sentiment as was 

I expressed that day in the temple of 
Reward, and so for two hours I talked 
with the people of Helium.

But when I had finished Zat Arras 
rose and, turning to the judges, said 
in a low tone: “My nobles, you have 
heard John Carter’s plea. Every op­
portunity has been given him to prove 
his innocence if he be not guilty, but 
instead he has but utilized the time 
in further blasphemy. What, gentle­
men, is your verdict?”

“Death to the blasphemer!” cried 
one, springing to his feet, and in an 
instant the entire thirty-one judges 
were on their feet with upraised 
swords in token of the unanimity of 
their verdict

If the people did not hear Zat Arras* 
charge they certainly did hear the ver­
dict of the tribunal. A sullen murmur 
rose louder and louder above the packed 
coliseum, and then Kantos Kan, who 
had not left the platform since first he 
had taken his place near me, raised his 
hand for silence. When he could be 
heard he spoke to the people in a cool 
and level voice.

“You have heard the fate that the 
men of Zodanga would mete to He­
lium’s noblest hero. It may be the 
duty of the men of Helium to accept
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They formed about ns and started to­

ward the stairs leading to the alsft of 
hope. - $ 3 ?

•‘Stop.-’ cried Zat Arras. v "Soldiers 
of Helinm, let no prisoner leave' the 
throne of righteousness.” ?

The soldiery from Zodanga were the 
only organized body of Heliuq,etic 
troops within the temple, so Zat Arras 
was confident that his orders would be 
obeyed, but I do not think that he 
looked for the opposition that- was 
ralsdS the moment the soldiers ad­
vanced toward the throne.

From every quarter of the coliseum 
swords flashed and men rushed threat­
eningly upon the Zodangsns. So one 
taised a cry: “Tardos Mors is dead! A 
thousand years to John Carter, jeddak 
»f Helium.”

As I heard that and saw the ugly 
attitude of the men of Helium toward 
the soldiers of Zat Arras, I knew that 
only a miracle would avert a clash 
that would end in civil war.

“Hold!” I cried, leaping to the pedes­
tal of truth once more. “Let no man 
move till I am done. A single sword 
thrust here today may plunge Helium 
into a bitter and bloody war, the re­
sults of which none can foresee. It 
Will turn brother against brother and 
father against son.

“No man’s life is worth that sacri­
fice. Rather would I submit to the 
biased judgment of Zat Arras than be 
the cause of civil strife in Helium.

“Let us each give in a point to the 
other, and let this entire matter rest

“Hold! Let no man move till I am 
done,"

until -Tardes Mors returns, or Mors 
Kajak, his son. If neither he back at 
the end of a year a second trial may 
be held—the thing has a precedent.”

Then, turning to Zat Arras, I said in 
a low voice: “Unless you be a bigger 
fool than I take you to be, you will 
grasp the chance I am offering you ere 
it Is too late. Once that multitude of 
swords below is drawn against your 
soldiery no pian upon Barsoom—not 
even Tardos Mors himself—can avert 
^he consequences. What say you? 
Speak quickly.”
I The jed of Zodangan Helium raised 
his voice to the angry sea beneath us. 
| “Stay your hands, men of HqjUum," 
he shouted, his voice trembling with 
rage. “The sentence of the court Is 
passed, but The day of retribution has 
not been set
j “I, Zat Arras, jed of Zodanga, ap­
preciating the royal connections of the 
'prisoner and his past services to He­
lium and Barsoom, grant a respite of 
‘one year, or until the return of Mors 
Kajak or Tardos Mors to Helium. Dis­
perse quietly to your houses. Go!” 
i No one moved; instead they stood in 
tense silence with their eyes fastened 
upon me, as though waiting for a sig­
nal to attack.

* »

When friends 
drop in

entertain them with the 
music of the

Victrola
There's always fresh 

interest in “His Master’s 
Voice” Records of the 
world's masterpieces, sung 
and played by the world’s 
greatest artists; in the latest 
popular songs; and the 
newest dance music.
• There are no “embarass- 
ing moments'." when you 
entertain with the Vititrola.

Harper Bros.
WATFORD

(Continued in our next issue. )
For Sprains and Bruses.—There i 

nothing better for sprains and contusions 
than Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil. It will 
reduce the swelling that follows a sprain, 
will cool the inflamed flesh and draw 
the pain as if by magic. It will take 
the ache out of a bruise and prevent the 
flesh from discoloring. It seems as it 
there was magic in it, so speedily does 
the injury disappear under treatment.

“Death!” shouted one of the judges.
the verdict as final Let each man act 
according to his own heart Here is 
the answer of Kantos Kan to Zat 
Arras and his judges.”

And with that he unbuckled his scab­
bard and threw his sword at my feet 

In an instant soldiers and citizens, 
officers and nobles, were crowding past 
the soldiers of Zodanga and forcing 
their way to the throne of righteous­
ness. A hundred men surged upon the 
platform, and a hundred blades rattled 
and clanked to the floor at my feet 

Zat Arras and his officers were furi­
ous, but they were helpless. One by 
one I raised the swords to my lips and 
buckled them again upon their owners, 

“Come,” said Kantos Kan, “we will 
escort John Carter and his nartv to bis
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CASTOR IA
For Infar." and Children

In Use For ver 30 Years
Always bears 

the
Signature of

Fall Fair Dates—1919
Strathroy—Sept 15,16, 17. 
Petrolea—Sept. 18, 19, 20.
Sarnia—Sept. 22, 28, 24, 
Wyoming—Sept. 25, 26. 
Wilkesport—Sept. 25, 26. 
Glencoe—Sept. 25, 26.
Brigden—Sept. 29, 30.
Forest—Oct. 1, 2.
Florence—Oct. 2; 3.
Alvinston—Oct. 7, 8, 
WATFORD—Oct. 9, 10.

When Asthma Comes do not despair. 
Turn at once to the help effective—Dr. J, 
D. Kellogg’s Asthma Remedy. This 
wonderful remedy will give you the aid 
you need so sorely. Choking ceases, 
breathing becomes natural and without 
effort, Others, thousands of them, have 
suffered as you suffer but have wisely 
turned to this famous remedy and ceased 
to suffer. Get a package this very day

Mr. Robert J. Campbell, principal 
of the Petrolia public school foir 
many years has resigned. He goes tef 
Sarnia as manual instructor in thd 
schools of that city.

Use only three level tea­
spoonfuls for five cups

TEA> good tea
Sold only in sealed packages


