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SPECIALIST SAID
HEMUST OPERATE

She Took “FRUIT-A-TIVES” Instead,
And Is Now in Perfect Health.

MME. F. GAREAU

158 Papineau Ave., Montreal,

“For three years, I suffered gread
pain in the lower part of my body,
with swelling or bloating, X saw a
specialist, who carefully examined
me and gave me several tonics te
take, which did not help me. Then
he told me I must undergo an oper-
stion. This, I refused to permit.

I heard abou$ ‘Fruit-a-tives’ and
$he wonderful results it was giving
because lkis medicine is made from
Jrail juices, so decided to try it.

The first box gave great relief ; and
I continued the treatment, taking
six boxes more. Now, my health ig
excellent — I am free of pain and
swelling—and I give ‘Fruit-a-tives'
my warmest thanks’,

Muz, F. GAREAU,

B50c. a box, 6 far $2.50, trial size 25¢,
A$ all dealers or sent by Fruit-a-tives
Limited, Ottaws,

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
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had been sent to fetch us and a mo-
ment later were upon the Xeavarian,

tos Kan himself.

with me the

| great games and later the dangers of
F our search for Dejah Thoris within
| the hostile city of Zodanga.

Then'I had been an unknown wan-
derer upon a strange planet and he a
simple padwar in the navy of Helium.
: Today he commanded all Helium’s

were launching from the upper decks
of the nearer vessel, and in a moment
more were speeding in long, swift
dives to the ground about us.

| In another instant we were surround-
led by armed sailors, and an officer
| stepped forward to address us when
| his eyes fell upon Carthoris.

[ With an expression of surprised
’plensurc he sprang forward and, plac-
| ing his hand upon the boy’s shoulder,
E called him by name.

| “Carthoris, my prince!” he -cried.
| “Kaor! Kaor! Hor Vastus greets the
son of Dejah Thoris, princess of He-
lium, and of her husband, John Car-
ter. Where have you been, O my
prince? All Helium has been plunged
in sorrow. Terrible have been the ca-
lamities that have befallen your great-
grandsire’s mighty nation since the
fatal day that saw you leave our
midst.”

“Grieve not, my good Hor Vastus,”
cried Carthoris, “since I bring not
back myself alone to cheer my moth-
er’'s heart and the hearts of my Dbe-
loved people, but also one whom all
Barsoom loved best—her greatest war-
rior and her savior—John Carter,
Prince of Helium!”

Hor Vastus turned in the direction
indicated by Carthoris, and as his eyes
fell upon ine he almost collapsed from
sheer surprise.

“John Carter!” he exclaimed, and
| then a sudden troubled look came into
his eyes. “My prince,” he started,
“where hast thou”—

And then he stopped, but I knew the
question that his lips dared not frame,
The loyal fellow would. not be the one
to force from mine a confession of the
terrible truth that I had returned from
the bosom of Iss, the river of mystery,
back from the shore of the sea of Ko-
rus and the valley Dor.

“Ah, my prince,” he continued, as
though no thought had interrupted his
greeting, “that you are back is suffi-
cient, and let Hor Vastus’ sword have
K the high honor of being first at they
l feet.”

With these words the noble fellow
unbuckled his scabbard and flung his
sword upon the ground before me.

Could you know the customs and the
character of red Martians you would
appreciate the depth of meaning that
that simple act conveyed to me and to

[
I Now a score of one man air scouts
|
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The thing was equivalent to saying:
“My sword, my body, my life,”my soul,
are yours, to do with as you wish.
Until death and after death I look to
you alone for authority for my every
act. Be you right or wrong, your word
shall be my only truth. Whoso raises
his hand against you must answer to
mv sword.”

It is' the oath of fealty that men oc
casionally pay to a jeddak whose higl
character and chfvalrous acts have in
spired their enthusiastic love of his fol
lowers. Never had I known this high
tribute paid to a lesser mortal. '

There was but one response pos
sible. I stooped and lifted the sword
} from the ground, raised the hilt to m)
{ lips, and then, stepping to Hor Vastus
' I buckled the weapon upon him with
my own hands.

' “Hor Vastus,” I said, placing my
\
|
|
)

hand upon his shoulder, “you know
best the promptings of your own heart
That I shall need your sword I have
little doubt, but accept from John Car.
ter upon his sacred honor the assur
ance that he will never call upon you
to draw this sword other than in the
cause of truth, justice and righteous-
{ ness."”
| ‘“That I knew, my prince,” he re-
| plied, *“ere ever I threw my Dbeloved
| blade at thy feet.”
| As we spoke other fliers came and
| went between the ground and the bat-
| tleship, and presently a larger boat
| Was launched from above, one capable
of carrying a dozen persons perhaps,
| and dropped lightly near us. As she
| touched, an officer ‘sprang from her
‘ deck to the ground and, advancing to
| Hor Vastus, saluted.
! “Rantos Kan desires that this party.
| whom we have met be brought ime
| mediately to the deck of the Xava-
| rian,” he =aid.
| As we appreached the little craft T
| Jooked about for the members of my
» party and for the first time noticed
i that Thuvia was not among them,
| Immediately Hor Vastus dispatched
‘a dozen air scouts in as many direc-
tions to search for her. It could not
be possible that she had cone forcinaa
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all about us who witnessed it. -

great terrors of the skies, and I was a
prince of the house of Tardos Mors,
jeddak of Helium.

He did not ask me where I had been.

Like Hor Vastus, he, too, dreaded the
truth and would not be the one to
wrest a statement from me. That it
must come some time he well knew,
but until it came he seemed satisfied
to but know that I was with him once
more,
; He greeted Carthoris and Tars Tar-
kas with the keenest delight, but he
asked neither where he had been. He
could scarcely keep his hands off the
boy.

“Ygu do not know, John Carter,” he
said to me, “how we of Helium love
this son of yours. It is as though all
the great love we bore his noble father
and his poor mother had been centered
in him. When it became known that
he was lost 10,000,000 people wept.”

“What mean you, Kantos Kan,” I
whispered, “by ‘his poor mother? ” for
the words had seemed to carry a sinis-
ter meaning which I could not fathom,

He drew me to one side.

“For a year,” he said, “ever since
Carthoris disappeared, Dejah Thoris
hag grieved and mourned for her lost
boy. The blow of years ago when you
did not return from the atmosphere
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He Flung His Sword Upon the Ground
Before Me.

plant was lessened to some extent by
the duties of motherhood, for your son
was born fhat very night.,

“That she suffered terribly then all
Helium knew, for did not all Helium
suffer with her the loss of her lord?

“But with the boy gpne there was
nothing left, and after expedition upon
expedition returned with the same
hopeless tale of no clew as to his where-
abouts our beloved princess drooped
lower and lower until all who saw her
felt that it could be but a matter of
days ere she went to jon her loved
ones within the precincts of the valley
Dor.

“As a last resort Mors Kajak, her
father, and Tardos Mors, her grandfa-
ther, took command of two mighty ex-
peditions and a month ago sailed away
to explore every inch of ground in the
northern hemisphere of Barsoom.

“For two weeks no word has come

back from them, but rumors were rife
that they had met with a terrible-dis-
aster and that all were dead,

“About this time Zat Arras renewed
his importunities for her hand in mar-
riage. He has been forever after her
since you disappeared.

“She hated him and feared him, but
with both her father and grandfather
gone Zat Arras was very powerful, for
he is still jed of Zodanga, to which
Mors appointed him after you had re-
fused the honor.

“He had a secret audience with her
six days ago. What took place none
knows, but the next day Dejah Thoris
had disappeared, and with her had
gone a dozen of her household guard
and body servants, including Sola, the
green woman—Tars Tarkas’ daughter,
you recall. \

“No word left they of their inten-
| tions, but it is always thus with those
who go upon the voluntary pilgrimage
from which none -returns. We cannot
think aught than that Dejah Thoris
has sought the icy bosom of Iss and
that her devoted servants have chosen

-~ ]

i ~ = it By
T ] we pau Iasc seen ner. we others

stepped to the deck of the craft that

The first man to greet me whas Kan-
My old friend had
won to the highest place in the navy
of Helium, but he was still to me the
same brave comrade who had shared
rivations of a Warhoon
dungeon, the terrible atrocities of the

10 sccompany ner. -

“Zat Arras was at Helium when she
disappeared. He commands this fleet,
which Ims been searching for her
| since. No trace of her have we found,
| and I fear that it be a futile quest.”

CHAPTER X.
Under Arrest.

HILE we talked Hor Vastus’
’ W fliers were turning to the

Xavarian. Not one, however,
had discovered a trace of Thu-
via. I was much depressed over the
news of Dejah Thoris’ disappearance,
and now there was added the further
burden of apprehension concerning the
fate of Thuvia.

1 felt keen responsibility for the wel-
fare of this girl, whom I believed to
be the daughter of some proud Bar-
soomian house, and it had been my in-
tention to make every effort to return
her-to her people.

I was about to ask Kantos Kan to
prosecute a further search for her
when a flier from the flagship of the
fleet arrived at the Xavarian with an
officer bearing a message to Kantos
Kan from Arras.

My friend read the dispatch and
then turned to me.

“Zat Arras commands me to bring
our ‘prisoners’ before him. There is
naught else to do. He is supreme in
Helium, yet it would be far more in
keeping with chivalry and good taste
were he to come hither and greet the
savior of Barsoom with the honors
that are his due.”

I smiled.

“You know full well, my friend,” I
said, “that Zat Arras hates me. Noth-
ing would please him better than to
humiliate me and then kill me. He
has an excellent excuse. Let us go
and see if he has the courage to take
advantage of it.”

Summoning Carthoris and Tars Tar-
kas, we entered the small flier with
-Kantos Kan and Zat Arras’ officer
and in a moment were stepping to the
deck of Zat Arras’ flagship.

As we approached the jed of Zo-
danga no sign of greeting or recogni-
tion crossed his face. Not even to
Carthoris did he vouchsafe a friendly
word. His attitude was cold, haughty
and uncompromising.

“Kaor, Zat Arras,” T said in greet-
ing, but he did not respond.

“Why were these prisoners not dis-
armed?” he asked of Kantos Kan.
‘“They are not prisoners, Zat Arras,”
replied the officer. “Pwo of them are
of Hellum’s most noble family. Tars
Tarkas, jeddak of Thark, is Tardos
Mors’ best beloved ally. The other
is a friend and companion of the
Prince of Helium. That is enough for
me to know.”

“It is not enough for me, however,”
retorted Zat Arras. “More must I
hear from those who have taken the
pilgrimage than their names. Where
have you been, John Carter?”

“I have just come from the valley
Dor, Zat Arras,” I replied.

“Ah!” he exclaimed in evident pleas-
ure. “You do not deny it then? You
bhave returned from the bosom of Iss?”
“I have come back from a land of
false hope, from a valley of torture
and death. With my companions I have
escaped from the hideous clutches of
Iying fiends. I have come back to the
Barsoom that I saved from a painless
death again to save her, but this time
from death imits most frightful form.”
“Cease, blasphemer!” cried Zat Ar-
ras. “Hope not to save thy cowardly
carcass by inventing horrid lies to’—
He got no further.

Gne does not call John Carter “cow-
ard” and “liar” thus lightly, and Zat
Arras should have known it.

Before a hand could- be raised to
stop me I was at his side, and one
band grasped his throa

“Came I from heaven or hell, Zat
Arras, you will find me still the same
John Carter that I'have always been,
nor did ever man call me such names
and live—without apologizing.”

And with that I commenced to bend
him back across my knee and tighten
my grip upon his throat.

“Seize him!” cried Zat Arras, and a
dozen officers sprang forward to assist
him.

Kantos Kan came close /and whis-
pered to me:

“Desist, I beg of you! It will but in-
volve us all, for I cannot see these
men lay hands upon you without aid-
ing you. My officers and men will join
me, and we shall have a mutiny then
that may lead to revolution. For the
e of Tardos Mors and Helium, de-
sist!”

At his words I released Zat Arras
and, turning my back upon him,
walked toward the ship’s rail,

“Come, Kantos Kan,” I said, “the

Prince of Helium would returmto the
Xavarian.”
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FOUND GUILTY OF NEGLECT

THREE YEARS’ PU

FOR MAN WHO ALLOWED A

SERIOUS SITUATION
TO DEVELOP.

Failure to take proper precautiong
has been responsible for many deaths,
end is the cause of much suffering an
hardship to-day.

Take the case of Wm. Dunn, 313
Gerrard St. East, Toronto, Ont. Mr,
Dunn was a chronic rheumatic sufferent
for ten years. Three ye of that tem
he spent in bed suffering indeseribable
torture. Picture the joy of this mang
on finding that Templeton’s Rheumas
tic Capsules were restoring him to nora
mal health again. Here are a few exw
tracts from his letter to us: ‘“Duringy
the past ten years I have been laid ug
with Rheumatism. One attack confiné
ed me to my bed for a year, and a seex
ond attack left me helpless for ovem
two years. After I had tried almos#f
.everything, a friend got me a box of
T.R.C.’s, and a few doses convinced
me that I had at last found the propes
remedy for my trouble. T.R.C.’s im+
proved my condition rapidly, and R
feel that had it not heen for T.R.C.’8
F should have been laid up for years.’8

T.R.C.’s are certainly wonder worky
#r4 Try them.

Sole Agents for Watford, J. W. Mc-
Laren, druggist, the Rexall Store, or if
you live out of town mail §1.04 to the
above address or to Templetons Limited,
142 King street west, Toronto, and cap-~
sules will be sent postpaid

None interfered. Zat Arras st
white and trembling amid his offi
Some there were who looked upon
with scorn and drew toward me, whi
one, 4 man long in the service and c
fidence of Tardos Mors, spoke to me igf
a low tone as I passed him. |

“You may count my metal am |
your fighting men, John Carter,”.
said. \

I thanked him and passed on. In
lence we embarked and shortly a
stepped once more upon the deck of

’
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the Xavarian. Fifteen minutes laf
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we received orders from the fia,
to proceed toward Helium,

Our journey thither was uneven ;
Carthoris and I were wrapped in
gloomiest of thoughts. Kantos K&

was somber in contemplation of

“Seize him!” cried Zat Arrass

1]
further- calamity that might fall npud
Helium should Zat Arras attempt teif
follow the age old precedent that ale
lotted a terrible death to fugitives
from the valley Dor. V
Xodar alone was care free. He coul@i

be no worse off in Iélium than else-
where,

“Let us hope that we may at least go'
out with good red ULlood upon onr
blades,” he said.

It was a simple wish and one most

likely to be gratified,
Among the office
thought I could alres

f the Xavarian X
ly note a division

{ into factions ere we had reached He-j

lium. There were those who gathered
about Carthoris and myself whenever
the opportunity presented, while about!
an equal number held aloof from us.
They offered us only the most courte-
ous treatment, but were evidently;
bound by their superstitious belief in
the doctrine of Dor and Iss and Korus.'
I could not blame them, for I knew!
how strong a hold a creed, however i
diculous it may be, may gain upon an
otherwise intelligent people.

By returning from Dor we had COM={
mitted a sacrilege; by recounting oum|
adventures there and stating the facts,
as they existed we had outraged the!
religion of their fathers, We were
blasphemers, lying here!ics.

Even tliose who still clung to us
from personal love and loyalty, I think!
did so in the face of the fact that at
heart they questioned.our veracity—
it is very hard to accept a new religion”
for an old, no matter how alluring the
promises of the new may be. But téi
reject the 0ld as a tissue of falsehoods
without being offered anything in its!
stead is indeed a most difficult thing’
to ask of any people.

Kantos Kan would not talk of ous’
experiences among the therns.

jeopardize my life here and hereafter;
by countenancing you at all. Do not’
ask me to add still further to my sins
by listening to what I have always
been taught was the rankest heresy.® |
I knew that sooner or later the time
must come when our friends and enes,
mies would be forced to declare themw

selves.. ovenly, When we reached'
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“It is enough,” he said, “that ¥ *
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