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Q’H‘lWe You
‘Bilious

{ Attacks?

Chamberlain Pablets keep
_ the liver right up to nor-
< “mal» all the time—and
'that’s why they are so effective
in cure of Stomach Disorders,
‘WFermentation, Indigestion, and
_ all ailments which are the fore-
.sunners of biliousness. Try
them. 25c. a bottle Druggists
and Dealers or by Mail.
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STRATFORD, ONT.

. Become a specialist in business, It
offers more opportunities than any
other calling. To reap the full meas-
mre of success you must have the best
mible training. ' This is Ontario’s
fBusiness School. We give in-
dividual attention. You may enter
our classes at any time. Three De-
mu, COMMERCIAL, SHORT-
and TELEGRAPHY. Write

at once for our free catalogue.

D. A McLACHLAN - PRINCIPAL.

LOVELL'S BAKERY
ke oo

* Now that the fine weather is

bhere you will not feel like
baking. Give our bread an

oakes a trial. i 1 -
Our Wedding Cakes always
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Joe Cream made from pure
cream—just like velvet. :-;

%) 0% )

LOVELL'S BAKERY
& CONFECTIONERY

RICHARD BROCK & SON
AGENTSZFOR
International

Machinery x> Engines
All KindsTof Implements
furnished on short notice,
Gasoline Engines
suitable for all kinds of work.
BAKER AMD CARGILL WINDMILLS
LIGHTNING RODS

BUGGIES AND CARRIAGEN :
CREAM SEPARATORS
The best goods on the market atjithe
closest prices.
Agent for the Celebrated
STANDARD WIRE FENCE

30 years’ experience in auctioneering,
Tambton andMiddlesex licenses.
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED

RICHARD BROCK & SON

QORNER HURON AND MAIN STS. WATFORD

CHANTRY..FARIM

Shorthorn Cattle and!
Lincoln Sheep
Wanted to purchase any number of Lincoln
.rcouwnt:il ams, ong and lwgeyc:rn old,
registered or good grades, must be shorn not
gcrlhln April 1st and in good condition
August delivery,

ED. de GEX - KERWOOD, ONT.

A D. HONE & SON

Decorators

Prompt Attention.

. Beasonable Prices. "™
Sk Estimates Farnighed, ‘01"
i Satisfaction Guaranteed,

A.D. Hone :  ClarencesHone
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The Street
of]Egnbs

One of lIis Mysteries
Revealed

By CLARISSA MACKIE
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Tom Newell pointed down the dark,
tortuous street of the old Chinese city.

“That? My dear boy, you don't want
to stroll through the Street of Tombs,
do you?"

“Why not?” demanded Rex Forbes.
“It Jooks promising as Chinese streets

“Promising! Ye gods!” groaned
Newell, with disgust.

“Pascinating, then,” laughed the
other. “Has all the earmarks of orl-
ental mystery; smells to heaven; is
filthy, dark; has a name that bespeaks
murder lurking around every cormer,
and all that, you know.”

. While Newell hesitated Rex laughed
again and clapped a band on his
friend’s shoulder,

“Not afraid of it, are you?” he gibed
“After living in China for five years”—

“I have a decent respect for a few of
her unexplained mysteries,” finished
Newell quickly, “and, belleve me, Rex,
this is one of them.”

“Tell me about it."

“I'll tell you after dinner. Then if
you still want to walk through the
Btreet of Tombs I'll swallow my objec-
tions and go with you,” replied Newell.
“Done,” agreed Forbes. And, re-
turning to the city gate, they emtered
rickshas that had been waiting there
and were soon bowling along the bund
toward the modern city of Shanghal

It was after dinner at the club that
Forbes claimed the promised story.

Tom Newell lighted a cigar and puff-
ed thoughtfully before he spoke:

“Pwo years ago I had a friend, En-
derby. You may remember that X
frequently mentioned his name in my
letters to you. He was the agent for
a well known American invention, and
he was well liked by the American
colony here, Only one thing was
against him. He was fond of prowlk
ing around the native city yonder, and
you know that it is not considered
good form here in the model seftle-
ment.”

“What happened?’ asked Forbes
curiously.

“Nobody knows—at least none of
his friends in Shanghal nor anywhere
else. One day he asked me to go into
the old city with him to see some por-
celains that were said to date from
the Ming dynasty. He was going to
invest in them if they were the real
thing.

“I went with him, for I liked En-
derby, in spite of his crudities. He
typified my own fast growing, ambi-
tious young country. 1 Inspected the
porcelains in a dim shop that looked
like a thieves' dén, and 1 discovered
that they were all elumsy counter-*
feits, I broke the news to Enderby,
and bhe laughed and said, ‘Better luck
next time.’

“On our way back to the city gate—
the very gate through which we
emerged today, Rex—Enderby paused
on that corner of the Street of Tombs
and asked me to wait for him, as he
had a little errand to do down there.

“I asked him if he knew how the
street had gained its name—that it was
said that hundreds of men had entered
it never to emerge at the other end or
to return. They vanished completely,
and because of their vanishing and
the mystery surrounding their disap-
pearance the street was known as the

| Gentlemen
Gured of Rheumatism

By One Box of GIN PILLS

YARMOUTH, N.S.

“I have been bothered with Rheu.
matism for the past year and have taken
1 good many different kinds of medicine
nd found no relief for it,

One day a friend advised me to try
GIN PILLS, and after taking one box
of them, I felt like a new man, I
thought I would write you a few lines
to let you know how thankful I am for
the relief they gave me, and would
adyise all snfferers from Rbeumatism to
try GIN PILLS.”

Ww. CoNTyY,

Don't bother with liniments and so-
called *‘blood purifiers”. They won't
help your kidueys—and Rheumatism is
caused by weak, strained or irritated
kidneys. The only possible way to cure
Rheumatism, is tocure the kidneys, GIN
PILLS will do this as nothing else will.

Take GIN PILLS NOW and be free
from Rheumatism this winter. s0c. a
box—b6 for $2.50—and money promptly
vefunded if you are not saticSed.

Order from us if r dealer does not
handle GIN PI

CLAIR ST, - WATFORD

free. National Drug and Chemical Co.
of Cansda, Limited, nto. ;13

Sample box sent
A for your life! The Street of Tombs

Street of Tombs, for it must contain
many nnknown, never to be discovered
graves.”

Newell lighted a fresh cigar, and his
eyes stared thoughtfully at the glow-
ing end.

Rex Forbes waited impatiently; then
be spoke:

“Well, are you going to tell me that
Enderby was murdered 7

“1 can’t tell you that, for I do ot
know. 1 do know that from the in-
stant he vanished around the tirst
turn in the Street of Tombs bhe
dropped out of my life. | never saw
him again.” Tom Newell's voive was
a little ansteady.

“And you could find no trace of
him ?”

“Not a trace. Four private detectives
were sent into the old city”—

“And what happened?’ interrupted
the impatient Forbes.

*“They mever came back, eitber,” end
ed Newell.

There fell a long silence between |

the two men. Newell, an old resident
of Shanghai, was thinking of the loss
of his friend Enderby. Rex Forbes,
fresh from the United States, was
eagerly hoping for an opportunity to
clear up this mystery of the Street of
Tombs.

At last Newell spoke.

“Still want to stroll through the
Street of Tombs?”’ he asked. Apd he
was not surprised at the answer he re-
ceived.

“Yes,” sald Forbes doggedly. “I'm
going into the Street of Tombs, auvd
Pm going to uncover the mystery of
the disappearance of Enderby.”

“Very well)” ‘agreed Newell. “I am
afraid if you are successful you will
discover it is a case of sordid murder
for Enderby’s money and jewelry.”

“I'll take a chance on that,” retorted
the other quickly. “And you—will you
¢ome too?"

“Yes,” said Newell without hesita-
tion. “You've inspired me with a de

sire to plerce the mystery of that dack
street. We will go together, Rex, but
first we will visit a certain armorer out
on the Nanking road.”

“An automatic revolver would be a
bandy companion,” suggested Forbes.

“Ill lend you one of mine,” said
Newell. Then, rising and tossing aside
his cigar, he added: *“We better be off
to bed early, for we will have a busy
day tomorrow, and it may end in a
long rest for both of us. You under-
stand that, Rex?”

“l know it,” nodded Forbes grimly
“But I’m thinking of that poor fellow
Enderby, and I'll risk it.”

L] * - - - * L

The two Americans had chosen broad
daylight and plenty of sunshine for
their entry into the Street of Tombs.

The end of the street where it de-
bouched upon a wider thoroughfare
was a place of busy little shops, but
after they had made the first turn in
its tortuous windings the street bore a
strangely deserted appearance.

Colored signs fluttered above their
heads, above the signs were closely
shuttered balconies, and still farther
up, above the fantastic roof lines, was
a slit of blue sky.

Tom Newell kept his eyes to the
right and Rex Forbes watched out on
the left hand side of the narrow street
as they went slowly along.

Suddenly Forbes stopped before a
shop window.

“Jove, Tom, what do yon think of
that?” he muttered excitedly.

Newell paused beside him and stared
at the enormous polished globe of pure
rock crystal that revolved dizzily on
an ebony pedestal.

Already Red Forbes had been caught
by the deadly fascination of that whirl-
ing ball. He was hypnotized into ri-
gidity as he stood there.

Fortunately for both of them, Tom
Newell was possessed of extraordinary
will power, and as soon as he realized
what was happening there before his
eyes he removed his gaze from the
ball, and as he did so there seemed to
be revealed to him in one enlightening
flash the mystery of the Street of
Tombs.

Unwary foreigners, attracted by the
wonderful sight of the large rock crys-
tal bail, had gazed upon it to become
hypnotized and thus rendered them-
selves easy victims to robbery and
murder. The slimy creeks that bound-
ed the walls of the old city and the
rushing river into which they flowed
would hide the evidences of crime.

Suddenly a whisper floated down to
them from the closed balcony above.

“Beware, Newell! Beat it! Beat it,
man!” And with the warning words
there sounded a cry as if the speaker
had been attacked; then shutters broke
open, the frail balcony tottered under
the weight of & man’s heavy body, the
carved railing snapped and precipi-
tated a man garbed in Chinese clothing
into Newell’s outstretched arms,

Tom Newell was a giant in stature
and strength. One glance in the man's
face convinced him that it was the
missing Enderby, his once ruddy face
ravaged by pain and privation. Then
he held Enderby close to his breast,
and, dragging at Forbes’ hand, he cried
fiercely:

“Come, Rex, come! Come with me
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is opening ber arms to you!”

Forbes, partly roused from his
! apathy, ran on obediently, and after
he felt the fresh air in his face he re-
covered some of his wits. Many door-
ways behind them belched forth wild
eyed natives, who followed them as
far as they dared, for the Street of
Tombs bears an evil reputation in its
own city and has po wish to alir its
secrets,

A few scattering shots followed
them, but their chain armor was proof
against bullets, and soon they came
out into the broad street, where a
great crowd silently watched them, as
it they were witnessing a resurrection
from the dead.

Said a peddler of sweetmeats to his
neighbor:

“Behold, they entered the Street of
Tombs and came forth alive. They
bear charmed lives, these foreign dev-
m”

“Some of them do,” said his neighbor
dryly, for he knew that the Street of
Tombs rarely gave up its victims.

‘When they reached the model settle-
ment with the wounded Enderby, New-
ell and Forbes listened to a strange
story—how Enderby, attracted by the
revolving crystal, became hypnotized
and was easily captured and set to
work in an evil smelling underground
room with countless other slaves like
himself. It was an opium den, and in
econnection with it was a silk weaving
factory, and it was here that Enderby
had labored, trying in vain to escape
from hig slavery. In time he had
proved so faithful that he had been
intrusted in the stock room above the
shop over the crystal ball, and it was
from this vantage point that he had
whispered a warning to Newell. Al
most instantly he had been stabbed
from behind by some secret spy, but
. he had retained strength to fall crash-
| ing through the window to the ground.

One day when he had been nursed
back to health and was bidding fare-
twell to his rescuers Enderby turned
suddenly grave

“Keep away from the Street of
Tombs,” he warned them.

“But,” protested Forbes, “we havé
discovered the mystery, and there is no
danger now.”

Enderby laughed ruefully. :

“My dear boy, the crystal ball is an
fnnocent diversion compared with the
real horrors of the trap in the Street
of Tombs! Believe me, that is the
least harmful of its mysteries.”

And they understood that Enderby
knew much more than he had told
them-—more perhaps than he dared to
tell, for thetr safety and his own.

Dad’s Dope

International greetings: TLondon to
Washington, ‘‘Anything stirring in Mex-
ico?”’ Washington to London, ‘“What’s
new in Ulster?”’

Vienna women have petitioned parlia-
ment for protection against male flirts.
In regard to the coquettes of the other
sex the mere men will continue to suffer
in silence.

A Doubtful Thomas of the Royal Geo-
graphical Society insinuates if the colonel
has discoyered a new river it must run
up hill. A little stunt like that would
not feaze the chief of the Bull Moose.

Now that oil has been discovered in
Alberta you are liable to hear of some
*‘Coal Oil Johnny’ chartering a special
train for New York and spending his
money in a way that will make ‘‘Death
Valley Scotty’’ look like a piker.

A woman who died in Ohio the other
day confessed to having started the Chi-
cago fire in 1871. This is taking a mean
advantage of Mrs. Riley’s cow which had
long been credited with kicking over the
lantern that sét fire to the house that
burnt the town that Field and Ieiter
built.,

It is proposed to prohibit the Canadian
Indians from leaving their reserves to en-
gage in public exhibitions of their war
and sun dances. Since the introduction
of that tango, maxixe, grizzly bear and
other modern dances, the saltatory exer-
cises of the natives seem tame and list-
less.

The underwear manufacturers held a
convention in Philadelphia this week.
This is an industry that gets closer to the
people than any that we know of,

Huerta’s delegates to the peace confer-
ence are said to be interested in the Mex-
ican oil business. = They ought to have
the material to throw on the troubled
waters
| Opium smokers in-Chengtu, China, do
not get off with the regulation $25 fine.
Orders have been issued to shoot all per-
sons under 40 found indulging in pipe
dreams,

Some men would never amount to any-
thing anyway—and others marry ill-
ustrious women.
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Bad Blood-
is the direct and inevitable result of
irregular or constipated bowels and
clogged-up Kidneys and skin. The
undigested food and other waste mat-
ter which is allowed to accumulate
poisons the blood and the whole
system. Dr. Morse's Indian Root Pills
act directly on the bowels, regulating
them—on the kidneys, giving them
ease and strength to properly filter the
blood—and on the skin, opening up

« the pores. For pure blood and good
health take

Dr. Morse's
Indian Root Fills
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MEDICAL.

JAMES NEWELL. PH. B.,, M. D
R. 0. P, M B. M A, Enghnod
Watford, Ont.

OFFICE—Main 8%, next door to Mevoha-

Ban 3, Residence—Front street, one block easd v
Main street

R. G. KELLY, M.D.
Wattord, Ont.l

OFFIOE—MAIN BTREET. foimerly openp
Dr McLeay. Residence Front st. Kast

THOS. A. BRANDON, M. D.;
WATFORD, ONT,
F ORMERLY OF SARJIA GENLRAL HOSPIZAR
and Western Hospital of Toronto,

Orrion—Main Street, in office foimerly ocoup
by Dr. Gibson,

o

DENTAL.
GEORGE HICKS,

D.D.8,, TRINITY UNIVERSITY. L D.3,, ROWA
Oollege of Dental Burjyeons, “ost graduale §
Bridge and Orown work, Orthodo: tia and Porosial
work. The beet methods employed to preserye &b
nltuFr;l !Eeth.

OFFIQOE—Over Thompeon's Contecti » MAIR
ST., Watford, o ey

At Qucen's Hotel, Arkcna, 18 and 8rd 0s08y
of each month. B S A

G. N. HOWDEN
D.DS L.DS

RADUATE of the Royal College of Densad #n
geons, of Ontarlo, nd the University o
Toronto, Only the Lstes and Most Approved Appiss

ances and Methods nsed, Special attention $o Crowi

and Bridge Work. Office—Over Dr, Kelly's Sungsay
ﬁAlN STREET. — WATFO{D.

SOCIETIES,

Court Lorne, No. 17 C.0.F..

Regular meetingsthe
x Seiond and Fourth
> g Mcndays of each
xymonth at 8 o’clock.

Conrt " Room over
Stapic’ord’s store,Malm
street, Vatford.

= B, smith, C. R,

H. Huwme R. Sec., I. E. Collier, F, Sec.’,

~»

W. C. BROWNE &!SON
FUNERAL DIRECTORS

LICENSED EMBALMERS

Twenty Years’ Experience.;

Night and Day Calls prompily
attended to. Phone 21

l Residence Above Store, Main Street. l
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