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MOTHERS
TO BE

{Should Read Mrs. Monyhan’» 
Letter Published by 

Her Permission.
Mitchell, Ind.—“Lvdia E. Pmkham’e 

(Vegetable Compound helped me bo much 
during the time I 
was lookingforward 
to the coming of my 
little one that I am 
recommending it to 
other expectant 
mothers. Before 
taking it, some days 
I suffered with neu
ralgia so badly that 
I thought I could 
not live, but after 

\ taking three bottles 
3of Lydia E. Pink- 
/ ham’s V e ge tabla 

Compound I was en- 
[ tirely relieved of 
Vneuralgia, I had 
I gained in strength 
■ and was able to go 

around and do all 
*ny housework. My baby when seven 
months old weighed 19 pounds and I feel 
tetter than I have for a Jong time. I 
never had any medicine do me so 
much good.”—Mrs. Pearl Monyuan, 
Mitchell, Ind.

Good health during maternity is a 
most important factor to both mother 
and child, and many letters have been 
received by the Lydia E. Pinkham 
Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass., telling of 
iieal th restored during this trying period 
i>y the use of Lydia E. Pinkham’sVege
table Compound.

Onr Aim----Satisfaction

WATFORD SHAVING and 
HAIRDRESSING PARLORS

Hot Baths and Laundry agency 
in connection.

Dry Cleaning a Specialty.

Razors Honed.

W. N. FLEETHAM - Proprietor. 
Successor to B. E. Fulcher.

M k£DiG AL,.

«JAMES NEWELL. PH. B-, M.C
L. R C. P. & S., M. B M. A., England.

Coroner County of Lambton,

Watford, ont-
OFFICE—Corner oi Main and Front streets. 

Residence—Front street, one block easi of 
Alain street

C. W SAWERS, M D
WATFORD, ONT

Formerly of Napier) Office — Main 
Street, formerly occupied by Dr. Kelly. Phone 
tS a. Residence—Ontario Street, opposite Mi 
aft. McDonnell's, Night calls Phone 13B,

W. G- SIDDALL, M. D
WATFORD - - ONTARIO
-Fotmerly of Victoria Hospital, London, 

OFFICE—Main street, in office formerly occupied 
tty Dr. Brandon. Day and night calls phene 

-26.

DENTAL

GEORGE HICKS.
D D S„ TRINITY UNIVERSITY, L. D. S., 

Xoyal College of Dental Surgeons, Post graduate 
of Bridge and Crown work. Orthodontia and 
Porcelain work. The best methods employed tc 
'preserve the natural teeth.

OFFICE—Opposite Taylor & Sou’s drug store, 
«AIN ST., Watford.

At Queen’s Hotel, Arkona, 1st and 3rd Thurs-
■*▼. off each month.

C. N. KOWDEN
D. P. a. Li. P. s

GRADUATE of the Royal College of Dental 
xJTSurgeous, of Ontario, and the University of 
Toronto. Only the Latest and Most Approved 
Appliances and Methods used. Special attention 
60 Crown and Bridge Work. Office—Over Dr 
Kelly’s Surgery, MAIN ST.—WATFORD

Ve-fcerin,arv Surgeon.

J MeCILLICUDDY
Veterinary Surgeon,

Honor graduate Ontario veterin-
ary College, Dentistry a Specialty. All 

diseases of domestic animals treated on scientific 
principles.

Office—Two doors south of the Guid-i-Advocate 
office. Residence —Main Street, one door north 
of Dr. Siddall’s office.

TIME TABLE
Trains leave Watford Station as follows: 

GOING WEST
Accommodation, 75...844 a m
Chicago Express. 13......... 1 16 p.m.
Accommodation, .........  6 44 p.m.

GOING EAST
Accommodation, 80 ..... 7 38 am.
New York Express, 16 a.m.
New York Express, 18..........2 47 p.m.
Accommodation, 112.. . 4 56 p.m.

C. Vail A vent Watford -

Soldiers’ Day, Watford, Aug. 20. 
JUterve the date.

(Continued from Page 0.) 
great lock at Her waist, and Treed, "she 
hurried toward the secret panel.

A Cain she sought out a key upon the 
ring. This time a slender, needle like 
affair which she inserted in an almost 
invisible hole in the wall. Instantly 
the door swung upon its pivot and the 
contiguous section of the floor, upon 
which I was standing, carried me with 
it into the chamber, where Tars Tar- 
kas fought

The great Thark stood with his 
lm<*k against an angle of the walls, 
while facing him in a semicircle half 
a dozen huge monsters crouched wait
ing for an opening.

Their blood streaked heads and 
shoulders testified to the cause of their 
wariness as well as to the swordsman
ship of the green warrior whose glossy 
hide bore the same mute but eloquent 
witness to the ferocity of the attacks 
that he had so far withstood.

As he saw me enter a smile tonched 
those grim lips of his, but whether 
the smile signified relief or merely 
amusement at the sight of my own 
bloody and disheveled condition I do 
not know.

As I was about to spring Into the 
conflict with my sharp long sword 1 
felt a gentle hand upon my shoulder 
and. turning, found to my surprise that 
the young woman had followed me 
into the chamber.

“Wait,” she whispered, “leave them 
to me,” and, pushing past me, she ad
vanced upon the snarling banths.

When quite close to them she spoke 
a single Martian word in low but per
emptory tones. Like lightning the 
great beasts wheeled before her, and I 
looked to see her torn to pieces before 
I could reach her side, but instead the 
creatures slunk to her feet like pup
pies that expected a merited whipping.

Again she spoke to them, but in 
tones so low I could not catch the 
words, and then she started toward 
the opposite side of the chamber with 
the six mighty monsters trailing at 
heeL

One by one she sent them through 
the secret panel into the room beyond, 
and when the last had passed from the 
chamber where we stood in wide eyed 
amazement she turned and smiled at 
us and then passed through herself, 
leaving us Slone.

CHAPTER VI.
Thuvia.

OR a moment neither of us 
spoke. Then Tars Tarkas said:

“I heard the fighting beyond 
the partition through which 

you passed, but I did not fear for you, 
John Carter, until I heard the report 
of a revolver shot. I knew that there 
lived no man upon all Barsoom who 
could face you with naked steel and 
live, but the shot stripped the last ves
tige of hope from me, since you I knew 
to be without firearms. Tell me of it.”

I did as he bade, and then together 
we sought the secret panel through 
which I had just entered the apart
ment—the one at the opposite end of 
the room from that through which the 
girl had led her savage companions.

To our disappointment the panel 
eluded our every effort to negotiate its 
secret lock. We felt that once beyond 
it we might look with some little hope 
for success for a passage to the out
side world.

The fact that the prisoners within 
were securely chained led us to believe 
that surely there must be an avenue of 
escape from the terrible creatures 
which inhabited this unspeakable place.

Again and again we turned from one 
door to another, from the baffling gold
en panel at one end of the chamber to 
its mate at the other, equally baffling.

When we had about given up all hope 
one of the panels turned silently to
ward us, and the young woman who 
had led away the banths stood once 
more beside us.

“Who are you,” she asked, “and 
what is your mission that you have the 
temerity to attempt to escape from the 
valley Dor and the death you have 
chosen ?*

“I have chosen no death, maiden,” I 
replied. “I am not of Barsoom, nor 
have I taken yet the voluntary pilgrim
age upon the river Iss. My friend here 
is jeddak of all the Tharks, and, though 
he has not yet expressed a desire to 
return to the living world, I am taking 
him with me from the living lie that 
hath lured him to this frightful place.

! “I am of another world. I am John 
Carter, prince of the., house of Tardos 
Mors, jeddak of Helium. Perchance 
some faint rumor of me may have 
leaked within the confines of your 
hellish abode.”

She smiled.
“Yes,” she replied; “naught that 

passes in the world we have left is un
known here. I have heard of you,

1 many years ago. The thems have oft* 
1 times wondered whither you have flown. 
I since you had neither taken the pil- 
| grimage nor could be found upon the 
! face of Barsoom.”
j “Tell n*>,” I said, “and who are you 
1 and why a prisoner, yet with power 
; over the ferocious beasts of the place 
j that denotes familiarity and authority 
j far beyond that which might be ex- 
I peeted of a prisoner or a slave?”
| “Slave I am,” she answered, “for fif- 
j teen years a slave in this terrible 

tiaççv,an.d now that .they haye_tire$ljof

me aim oeconie ren run or me jf.***--»- 
"■‘‘-V-h —; '_=?wieuye ui tneir ways lias 

en rr.ô i am but i ecentîy Cx>udvumed 
to die the death.”

She shuddered.
“What death?” 1 asked.
“The holy tlieras cat human Pesli.” 

she answered me. “but only that wklcU 
aas died beneath the sucking lips of a

I Looked to See Her Torn to Pieces.

plant man—flesh from which the defil
ing blood of life has been drawn. And 
to this cruel end I have been con
demned. It was to be within a few 
hours had your advent not caused an 
Interruption of their plans.”

“Was it then holy therns who felt 
the weight of John Carter’s hand?” I 
asked.

“Oh, no; tho§e whom you laid low 
are lesser therns, but of the same cruel 
and hateful race. The holy therns 
abide upon the outer slopes of these 
grim hills, facing the broad world, 
from which they harvest their victims 
and their spoils.

“Labyrinthine passages connect these 
caves with the luxurious palaces of 
the holy therns, and through them 
pass upon their many duties the lesser 
thems and hordes of slaves and pris
oners and fierce beasts—the grim in
habitants of this sunless world.

“There are within this vast network 
of winding passages and countless 
chambers men, women and beasts, 
who, born within its dim and grew* 
some underworld, have never seen the 
light of day—nor ever shall.

“They are kept to do the bidding of 
the race of therns; to furnish at once 
their sport and their sustenance.

“Now and again some hapless pil
grim, drifting out upon the silent sea 
from the cold Iss, escapes the plant 
men and the great white apes that 
guard the temple of Issus and falls 
into the remorseless clutches of the 
thems, or, as was my misfortune, is 
covoted by the holy them who chances 
to be upon watch in the balcony above 
the river where it issues from the 
bowels of the mountains through the 
cliffs of gold to empty into the lost 
sea of Korns.

“All who reach the valley Dor are. 
by custom, the rightful prey of the 
plant men and the apes, while their 
arms and ornaments become the por
tion of the thems, but if one escapes 
the terrible denizens of the valley for 
even a few hours the therns may claim 
such a one as their own.

“And again the holy them on watch, 
should he see a victim he covets, often 
tramples upon the rights of the unrea
soning brutes of the valley and takes 
his prize by foul means if he cannot 
gain it by fair.

“It is said that occasionally some de
luded victim of Barsoomian supersti
tion will so far escape the clutches of 
the countless enemies that beset his 
path from the moment that he emerges 
from the subterranean passage through 
which the Iss flows for a thousand 
miles before it enters the Valley Dor 
as to reach the very walls of the tem
ple of Issus. But wétRt fate awaits one 
there not even the holy thems may 
guess, for who has passed within those 
gilded walls never has returned to un
fold the mysteries they have held since 
the beginning of time.

“The temple of Issus is to the therns 
what the valley Dor is imagined by the 
peoples of the outer world to be to 
them. It is the ultimate haven of 
peace, refuge and happiness to which 
they pass after this life and wherein 
an eternity of ctemitlcsjs spent amid 
the delights of the flesh which appeal 
most strongly to this race of mental 
giants and moral pygmies.”

“The temple of Issus is, I take it, a 
heaven within a heaven,” I said. “Let 
us hope that there it will be meted to 
the thems as they have meted it here 
unto others.”

“Who knows?” the girl murmured.
“The tliems, I judge from what, you 

hove said, are no less mortal than we, 
and yet have I always heard them 
spoken of with the utmost awe and 
reverence by the people of Barsoom 
as one might speak of the gods them
selves.”

“The thems are mortal,” she replied. 
“They die from the same causes as you
AT T mle'bfi—tiwoA who 4a.3££& 11^2

allotted span of life, 1,000 years. ~ By 
the authority of custom at that time 
they may take their way In happiness 
through the long tunnel that leads to 
Issus.

“Those who die before are supposed 
to spend the balance of their allotted 
time In the Image of a plant man, and 
it is for this reason that the plant men 
are held sacred by the thems, since 
they believe that each of these hideous 
creatures was formerly a them.”

“And should a plant man die?” I 
asked.

“Should he die before the expiration 
of the thousand years from the birth 
of the them, whose immortality abides 
within him, then the soul passes into 
a great white ape. Should the ape die 
short of the exact hour that terminates 
the thousand years the sonl is forever 
lost and passes for all eternity into 
the carcass of the slimy and fear
some Bilian, whoso wriggling thou
sands seethe in the silent sea beneath 
the hurtling moons when the sun has 
gone and strange shapes walk through 
the valley Dor.”

“We sent several holy thems to the 
si linns today, then,” said Tars Tarkas, 
laughing.

“And so will your death be the more 
terrible when it comes,” said the 
maiden. “And come it will You can
not escape.”

“One has escaped, centuries ago,” I 
reminded her, “and what has been 
done may be done again.”

“It is useless even to try,” she an
swered hopelessly.

“But try we shall,” I cried, “and 
—1—- em xL’Uh us. tt you wiidi.”

*<\TFORD. ONT.

We have telegraphy, 
Commercial and -Short
hand Departments. We 
give individual instruc
tion, Students are en
tering each week. Our 
graduates secure posi
tions of trust.

Get our free catalogue 
now—ic may interest 
you.

D. A. McLACHLAN, Principal.

“ïtT'Be putTE) death by mine owg 
people and render my memory a dis
grace to my family and my nation? M 
prince of the house of Tardos Mors 

‘ should know better than to suggest 
such a thing.”

Tars Tarkas listened In silence, bet 
I could feel his eyes riveted upon me* 
and I knew that he awaited my an* 
ewer $s one might listen to the read
ing of his sentence by the foreman oi 
a jury.

What I advised the girl to do would 
seal our fate ns well, since, if I bow* 
ed to the inevitable decree of age old 
superstition, we must all remain and 
meet our fate in some horrible tone* 
within this awful abode of horror andl 
cruelty.

“We have the right to escape If w* 
can,” I answered. “Our own moraJfc 
senses will not be offended if we suc
ceed. for we know that the fabled lift 
of love and peace in the blessed valteg 
of Dor is a rank and wicked deception.

“We know that the valley is not 
sacred. We know that the holy therns 
are not holy; that they are a race of 
cruel and heartless mortals, no mom 
cognizant of the real life to come than 
we.

“Not only Is it our right to bend ev
ery effort to escape; it is a solemn! 
duty from which we should not shrink, 
even though we knew that we should 
be reviled and tortured by our owg 
peoples when we returned to them.

“Only thus may we carry the truth! 
to those without, and, though the like
lihood of our narrative being believed 
Is remote, we would be craven cowards 
were we to shirk the plain duty which! 
confronts us.

“Again there is a chance that with 
the weight of the testimony of several 
of us the truth of our statements majgl 
be accepted and at least a compromieé: 
effected which will result in the 
patching of an expedition of inve# 
Mgntion to this hideous mockery of 
heaven.”

Fall Term Opens Sept. 2nd.

,,z, ELLIOTT.

Yonge and Charles Sts., Toronto.
Our records for placing graduates 

promptly in positions have never been 
surpassed in Canada. Oar thorough 
training is well known. Write to-day 
for large catalogue.

W. J. ELLIOTT, Principal.

Corner Dundas and Richmond streets. 
Up-to-date Courses.
Day and Night Classes.

J. Morritt, N. Stonehousk,
Principal. Vice-principal.

Phone 7380. aGm

(Continued in our next issue.)

The Pill That Brings Relief.— 
When, after one has partaken of a meal 
he is oppressed by feelings of fullness and 
pains in the stomach he suffers from dys
pepsia, which will persist if it be not dealt 
with. Parmelees Vegetable Pills are the 
very best medicine that can be taken to 
bring relief. These bills are espeecially 
compounded to deal with dyspepsia, and 
their sterling qualities in this respect cati 
be vouched tor by legions of users, ni

Fall Fair Dates—1919
St rath ro y—Sept 15, 16, 17. <*■
Petrolea—Sept. 18, 19, 20.
Sarnia—Sept. 22, 23, 24, 
Wyoming—Sept. 25, 20.
Wilkes port—Sept. 25, 20. 
Glencoe—Sept. 25, 20.
Brigdeu—Sept. 29, 30.
Forest—Oct. 1, 2.
Florence—Oct. 2,3.
Alvinstou—Oct. 7, 8, 
WATFORD—Oct. 9, 10.

Countless have been the cures worked 
by Holloway’s Coru Cure. It has a power 
of its own not found in other prepara
tions. m

Auctioneer
J. F. ELLIOT.

Liooneed Auotloneer
For the County of Lambton.

PROMPT attention to all orders, reasonable 
terms. Orders may be left at the Guide- 

Advocate office

Offers a thorough training in Shorthand and 
Typewriting, Bookkeeping and all allied sub - 
jects. Write for our terms etc. We will be 
pleased to come and see you and explain every
thing about our courses.

Lamhton’s Centre of Business and Shorthand Training.

FALL TERM OPENS SEPTEMBER THIRD
Individual instruction in Commercial and Shorthand Branches 
by experienced teachers. Our graduates secure and hold 
responsible, high-salaried positions.

ENLARGED COLLEGE QUARTERS. MODERN COLLEGE EQUIPMENT

You will need a business education to take part in the great 
extension and development of Canadian industry and commerce 
assured by the period of Reconstruction.

Write, call or telephone for catalogue, tuition rates and full 
details of our Courses.

W. R. STEPHENSON, PRINCIPAL.
Phones 125 and 59. McMillan Bldg. Petrolea, Ontario.
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