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!♦♦♦♦♦♦♦< I < I Two and a Half Hours 
on Operating Table

Specialist Could Ne» Remove Stone 
In The Bladder

wanBj.
“Well, here goes. Dock! 1 shall wish 

for the genius to paint the temple as 
It Is. Looks as Idiotic as kissing the 
blarney stone, eb?” Grayson laughed, 
bent swiftly and would have pressed 
his lips to the death stone had not 
Harrington’s hand snatched him back.

•’Don't!” he cried sharply, placing 
himself before the table. “You don’t 
know what you are doing, Jim.” 

Grayson smiled qneerly.
“I happen to bp acquainted with the 

death stone of Musu,* he said quietly.
There followed a long silence. There 

was no sound save Harrington’s deep 
agonize^ breathing. The smoke of 
the burning incense swirled upward 
and was lost in the darkness above 
the table. The face of the Buddha 
looked down upon them from the lotus 
leaf throne.

“1 did not know. I never suspected 
until tonight. Dick. I am sorry.” said 
Jim Grayson at last, and his band rest­
ed on the shoulder of the man who 
bad lured him to death and then 
snatched him away at the fatal mo­
ment

Harrington slowly lifted his bead 
and looked at his successful rival. 
Grayson read In his eyes all the pain 
and suffering he bad undergone during 
the past two years, and a great pity 
filled his heart

“I don't blame you. Harrington. I 
would have done the same thing under 
the same circumstances.” he muttered. 
“Come down to the shore and tell me 
all about it”

Without a word they went away 
and sat down on the silver sands. 
They talked until the gray dawn pearl­
ed the east and Priscilla came to the 
veranda of the Inn. wan and fright­
ened, looking for her husband.

She saw Grayson and Dick Harring­
ton standing shoulder to shoulder 
talking as only intimate friends may 
talk. She saw them part with a long 
pressure of hands and her husband's 
affectionate slap on the other's shoul­
der.

“Harrington has been called home to 
put his shoulder to the wheel of busi­
ness.” be explained to Priscilla, but she 
guessed that somehow Dick Harring­
ton had recovered his manhood, and 
she was glad.

Taki, the guide, came running to 
them. “My lord. Harrington has gone 
away,” he said anxiously. “Perhaps 
he was offended that I could not tell 
the straight truth.”

“You did not tell Mr. Harrington 
that the death stone had been stolen 
years ago and that the stone in the 
temple is merely a bit of old jade 
placed there to deceive the unwary?”

“1 meant to undeceive him, sir; of a 
sureness I did.”

“Never mind, Taki; the bale has 
served its purpose. You will never 
know how or why. but a good man 
has found himself again. Mr. Har­
rington bade me give you this.” He 
tossed a silver coin toward the Japan­
ese and went inside, where Priscilla 
was waiting for him.

WHEN BUYINGYEAST
INSIST ON HAVING 

THIS PACKAGE „The Death Stone
of Musu GIN PILLS PASSED IT THCWHITESUj

Joliettb, P. Q.
••During August last, I went to Mon­

treal to consult a specialist as I had been 
suffering terribly with Stone in the 
Bladder.

He decided to operate but said the 
stone was too large to remove and too 
hard to crush. I returned home and 
was recommended by a friend to try 
GIN PILLS.

They relieved the pain. I took two 
boxes and went back to the specialist. 
He said the stone was smaller but he 
coujd not remove it although he tried 
for two hours and a half. I returned 
home andContitiued to take GIN PILLS, 
and to my great surprise and joy, I 
passed the stone.

GIN PILLS are the best medicine in 
the world and because they did me so 
much good, I will recommend them all 
the rest of my life”* 170

J. Albert Lessard.
50c a box—6 for £2.50—at all dealers, 

and money back u they fail to give 
relief. Sample free. National Drug & 
Chem. Co. of Canada, Limited, Toronto.

"The Tale Has Served Its

By JESSIE L SHARP

Overhead was the Japanese sky of 
tender blue. In the far distance the 
snowy peak of Fujiyama seemed paint­
ed against the horizon, and below at 
the foot of the terraced hill the waters 
of the Inland sea lapped the silver 
sands.

It was all very beautiful, very peace­
ful. a place to dream of love or a 
happy past or a sweet, beckoning fu­
ture.

Yet Harrington stood there with a 
grim smile on bis lips and murder in 

• bis heart. In the doorway of a tiny 
hillside temple his form bulked large 
beside the small. Japanese guide.

“You are sure?” he asked Taki for 
the third time t4at afternoon.

“Of a most positive sureness,” re­
sponded Taki, also for tbe third time.

Harrington turned slowly and went 
back into the temple. Six strides car­
ried him across to the shrine with its 
Image of the sitting Buddha, calm, 
peaceful and remote.in Its attitude of 
meditation.

He did not look up at the image. 
His eyes sought the small flat gray 
green stone set in the exact center of 
the votive table. It was round and 
polished as if with much rubbing. - 

”lf you bave lied to me, Taki,” he 
said sternly to the guide, who had pad­
ded softly in his wake, “it will go hard 
with you. I am not to be taken in by 
ordinary tourist stories.”

“That is a truth.” assured Taki sol­
emnly. “I have myself seen it with 
my own eyes.”

“Seen what?”
“The action of the death stone, hon­

orable sir.”
Harringtons suppressed a shudder, 

and his voice shook a little as be mo­
tioned to the Japanese.

“Go on, Taki. Tell me about It.” 
Taki drew a long, hissing breath and 

sat down upon his heels. Harrington 
leaned against the' votive table and 
gazed moodily down at the green stone.

“A man from my village had an en­
emy. He wished him much evil, and 
he persuaded his enemy to come to 
Musu and to kiss the death stone; said 
it would bring much virtue. The ene­
my kiss the stone and fall dead on the 
table.”

Harrington wnlkod slowly to tbe door 
and" went down the crooked path 
among the cryptomerias. Presently he 
came out on the seashore and made 
his way toward the picturesque little 
Inn where he had been stopping.

His host came forward, rubbing his 
hands with ill concealed pleasure.

“My lord will not dine alone to­
night,” he said, smiling. “Other Amer­
ican gentlemen and ladies will honor 
my worthless house.”

Harrington smiled absently, and then 
as a sudden thought blazed its way 
through the dark chaos of his mind be 
asked abruptly:

“These new people—what are their 
names?”

“Alas, it baa escaped my wretched 
memory.” lamented Chenyo, “but one 
is a tall gentleman of reddish hair and 
merry laugh.”

“Grayson himself. At last!” mutter-

DECLINE SUBSTITUTES
Applv Zam-Buk to all 

wound« and sores and you 
will fce surprised how quickly 
it stops the smarting and 
brings ease* It covers the 
wound with a- layer of pro­
tective balm, kills all poison 
germa already in the wound, and 
prevents others entering. Its rich 
healing herbal essences then build 
up from the bottom, fresh tissue# 
and In a wonderfully short t*"** 
the wound b healed 1 

Zam Buk’« popularity Is based on merit 
Imitations never week cures. Be sure end 
get the real thing. “Zam-Buk" is printed 
°® packet of tho genuine. Be!me 
ell others, 60c all druggist» and stores or 
Znm-Buk Co., Toronto.

LOVELL’S BAKERY

Pure and Good
Harrington had waited his time. 

Some day, he told himself, there would 
come the opportunity to pay back 
Grayson for his treachery. A kindly 
fate must bring them together, aud 
then—let Grayson look out fur him­
self.

SO Harrington had nursed his hatred 
and jealousy through a bitter year of 
restless wandering from one country 
to another, nowhere finding comfort 
or peace for his troubled heart. A few 
weeks ago, when he first came to Ja­
pan, he heard that the Graysons were 
in Tokyo. When Taki, bis guide, had 
tohl him the story of the death stone 
of Musu it had entered Harrington's 
mind to lure Grayson here, and—well, 
the death stone would do the rest.

l,t was something of a shock for him 
to find that the Graysons had come to 
Musu without a lure of any sort save 
the beauty of its sloping hillsides and 
the exquisite pictures of sea and land 
and sky at sunrise and sunset. James 
Grayson was a landscape painter, and 
Musu had drawn him to paint her 
loveliness. '
' NowTas they gathered around the ta­
ble, Harrington, the two Graysons and 
1 bride and groom from San Francisco, 
tbe Martins, there was little hint of 
the tragedy that lurked behind Uar- 

Prlscilla quite

We1 make all our Jams and 
Fillings. We know they are 
Pure and Good. We exer­
cise the Greatest Care in 
choosing the Best baking 
powder, soda and everyth! ng 
we use. Tuerefore we know 
our goods, ave pure and good.

WE GUARANTEE OUR WED 
DING CAKES TO PLEASEBUSINESS AND 

SHORTHAND
Subjects taught by expert instructors 

at the
LOVELL’S BAKERY

iVi fcUiOAL

JAMES NEWELL. PH. B-, M.O
L. B. 0. P.. M B. M A. Engtold 

Watford, Ont.
OFFICE—Main St., next door to Kerch» 

Bank.1 Residence—Front street, one block east tr 
Main street

Y. Iff. C. A. BLDG.I. H. V. A. DLUU.,
LONDON, ONT.

Students assisted to positions. College 
in session from Sept 2nd. Catalogue 
free. Enter any time. >
J. W. Westervelt J. W. Westervelt, Jr. 

Principal Vlce-Prtndpjl R. Q. KELLY. M. D.
Wattord. Onv:

oreins—MAIN STREET, formerly oormp , 
Dr. McLeay. Reeideoee Front St. Eastrtngton's pleasantries, 

forgot her nervousness uud laughed 
and jested with her old lover, never 
knowing that each light reference to 
the past was like a stab wound in Ills 
heart, tils lips grew white, and there 
was a tense look about his mouth 
when they arose from tho table.

An idle evening followed. They 
walked on the sands and stood speevh- 
less In the glory of the sunset They 
saw the moon rise over the distant 
peak of Fujiyama, auH they, were 
dumb when tbe moon's rays fell on the 
sacred mountain and turned the crest 
to a lustrous pearl.

“What a wonderful country!” breath­
ed Mrs. Martin. "It does not seem that 
anything wrong or wicked could ever 
happen here."

Harrington drew a sharp breath and 
looked away. Priscilla Grayson may 
have heard him, for sbe looked at his 
stern profile, and she seemed to find 
something ominous In Its set expres­
sion. for sbe suddenly complained of 
the cold and urged her husband to re­
turn to the Inn. The Martins soon 
followed, and Harrington was left alone 
with bis bitterness of spirit

The moon swung high In the heav­
ens when a step sounded on the sand 
beside him.

“By Jove. I'd like to paint this!” cried 
Grayson's cordial voice.

"Walt until you see the temple,” re­
marked Harrington deliberately.

Grayson sprang op. "Let's go there 
now.”

Harrington got npon bis feet and 
slowly led the way along the crooked 
path under the black shadows of the 
cryptomerias. On reaching the temple 
Harrington pushed open the polished 
cedar door and held It wide for Gray­
son to follow him. It was dim and 
fragrant In there. A caudle was burn­
ing low before the altar. Some la- 
reuse sticks were glowing red on tbe 
votive table. When their eyes had 
grown accustomed to tbe darkness 
they perceived the mighty image of 
the Buddha in the recess.

Presently they moved as by one ac­
cord and crossed to tbe votive table. 
While Grqyson's eyes sought the face 
of the Btlddba. Harrington's burning 
gaze was fixed on the death atone set 
111 the table. Tbe vase of Incense 
sticks stood near, and the red glow 
from tbe burning sticks shone down 
and revealed the dull gray green 
stone.

“1 Wish—I wish I could paint this 
Just as It Is. But It lsu't Id my line, 
as yon say." breathed Grayson, bring, 
tag bis eyee down to meet those of the 
other man.

Harrington smiled stiffly.
“if you want to attain vottr desires, 

old men. all yon have to do Is to kiss 
tin wishing atone there," he sold awk-

CENTUM.
BUSINESS COLLEGE

STRATFORD. ONT.

THOS. A. BRANDON, M- D,
WATFORD, ONT.

Formerly of sarsia general hospital
and Western Hospital of Toronto.

Omen-Main Street, in office formerly occupied» Dy Dr. Gibson „Students may enter our classes at 
any time. Those who enter now will 
have an advantage over those who 
cannot enter till the New Year. Our 
courses in COMMERCIAL, SHORT­
HAND and TELEGRAPHY, are thor­
ough and practical. We offer you 
advantages not offered elsewhere in 
province.

Get our free catalogue and see it 
it interests you.

DENTAL

GEORGE HICKS
D.D.8., TRINITY UNIVERSITY. L.D.d,, ROYAL 

Chllege of Dental Sur eons, Post graduate in 
Bridge and Crown work/ Orthodontia and Porcelain» 
work. The best methods employed to preserve the 
natural teeth,

OFFICE—Over Thompson’s Confectionery, HAIR 
ST., Watford.

At Queen’s Hotel, Arkcna, r> and 8rd Thursday» 
of each month.

CASTOR IA
For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought
McLACHLAN - PRINCIPAL.

C. N HOWDENBears the
Signature ofRICHARD BROCK & SON

A3H.NTS FOR|

International
Machinery and Engines

‘She was married at high noon.”
"Yes, and everybody said it was high

time.
“Terrible times these. The books are­

n’t fit to read and the plays aren’t fit to 
see.”

“Tough, eh?"
“Yes ; and, as usual, my wife hasn’t a 

thing fit to wear.
Mrs. A. E. Bainard died at her home 

near West Lome on Nov. 5tli, aged 30 
years 9 months. She had been in poor 
health for some months but only became 
serious ill the Sunday before her death 
and her demise was a surprise to many. 
She was before marriage Miss Ethel 
Smith, of Alvinston and has been married 
about 8 years. She leaves a husband add 
one girl, Emma, 6 years old, a step­
mother, one sister, Mrs. Johnston, of 
London, and a brother, Basil, of Napier. 
Interment Saturday at West Lome.

SOCIETIESAll Kinds of Implements
furnished on abort notice.

Gasoline Engines
suitable for all kinds of work. 

BAKRR AMD CARGILL WINDMILLS 
LIGHTNING RODS 

BUGGIES AND CARRIAGES 
( CREAM SEPARATORS

The best goods on the market at the 
closest prices.
Agent for tbe Celebrated

PAGE WIRE FENCE 
30 years’ experience in auctioneering. 

Lambton and Middlesex li^-ses. 
Satisfaction guaranteed

RICHARD BROOK A SON
ORNKR HURON AND MAIN STS. WATFORD

Court Lome, No-17, C.O.F,
Regular meetings the- 

Sei ond and Fourth 
Mondays of each 
month at 8 o’clock.

I C ourt Room over 
Stapleford’s store,Malm 
strict, Watford.

B Smith, C. R. J 
H. Hume R. Sec., J. E. Collier, F. Sec.

OUR CLUBBING LIST,
Thk Guide-Advocate and 

Family Herald and M eetly Star
with premium....................... |1 g|

Weekly Mail-Empire with pre­
mium ..............................  y g]

Weekly Farmers Sun............... 1 7)
Weekly London Free Press. . 181
Weekly London Advertiser... 161
Weekly Globe........................... 1 81
Northern Messenger................. y 44
Weekly Montreal Witness.... 1 8j
Hamilton Spectator................. 1 81
Weekly Farmer’s Advocate... 2 3I
Daily News........ .....................  2 61
Daily Star.............................” 2 61
Drily World............................. 4 Q|
Daily Globe............................. 4 q<
Scientific American.............. 4 7»
Mail and Empire....................... 4(01
Morning London Free Press . 4*01
Evening Loudon Free Press. 3“o< 
Daily London Ad vartiser......... .1*01

A year ago 
'-5yS he couldn’t eat

L D. HONE & SON
Painters, Decorators
Good Work.

Prompt Attention.
Reasonable Prices.

Estimates Furnished. 
Satisfaction Guaranteed,

Today he can eat three square 
meals and sometimes one 

because Chamberlain's 
Tablets cured Stomach Troubles 
«>d gave him a good digestion.
Y°Vry them' 35c- » bottle.All Druggists and Dealers or by

Every Woman
. Is Interested and should know

MARVEL Whiffing Spray
Thn_naw Vaginal Syringe.

A D. He Clarence Hone If he cannot supply 
MARVEL, accept n<

\-Z£2SS*,
I alars and directiytiCStDiCTCR gtre* fan nartte mi tevafwG. to !

3>T. CLAIR. ST WATFORD.
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