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INDIGESTION AND
CONSTIPATION

Quickly Relieved By
“Fruit-a-tives”

Rocnox, P. Q.

*] guffered for many years with
Bervible Indigestion and Constipation.
A neighbor advised me to try
* Fruit-a-tives’. 1 did so and to the
surprise of my doctor, I began to
Improve and he advised me to go on
with “Fruil-a-tives”.

I consider that I owe my life to
*Pruit-a-tives”” and I want to say to
those who suffer from Indigestion,
Constipation or Headaches — try
“Fruit-a-tives’’ and you will get well”?,

CORINE GAUDREAU.

B80¢c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25¢.
At all dealers or sent postpaid by
Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.
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~ >~ ELLIOTT -
202 1. 2
VYonge and Charles Sts., Toronto.

Enjoys an excellent
high grade business
placing graduates in
Enter any time,

w. J.

reputation for
training and tor
good positions.
Write for catalogue.

ELLIOTT, Principal.

Corner Dundas and Richmond streets.

Fall Term opens September 2, 1919,
Individual Instruction. Efficient Teach-
ers. Courses up to date. Enter any
day.

J. MORRITT,
Principal.

The largest and and best
Commercial school in West-
ern Ontario. We give individ-

ual instruction and students
may enter our Commercial,
Shorthand or Telegraphy De-
partments at any time. We
assist graduates to positions.
Write now for our free cata-

The Gods
of M@rs

) By
EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS

Copyright by Frank A. Munsey Co.
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CHAPTER XV.

Between Flood and Flames.

OR the safety of our entrance
upon Omean  we depended
largely upon the very boldness
of it, believing that it would

be some little time before the Black
Pirates on guard there would realize
that it was an enemy and not their
own returning fleet that was entering
| the vault of the buried sea.
| ‘And such proved to be the case. In
| fact, 400 of my fleet of 500 rested safe-
| 1y upon the bosom of Omean before a
| shot was fired.
| The battle was short and hot, but
there could have been but one out-
come, for the Black Pirates in the
| carelessness of fancied security had
left but a handful of ancient and ob-
solete hulks to guard their mighty har.
bor.

It was at Carthoris’ suggestion that

we landed our prisoners under guard
upon & couple of the larger islands and
then towed the ships of the Black Pi-
rates to the shaft, where we managed
to wedge a number of them securely
in the interior of the great well,
I Then we turned on the buoyancy
| rays in the balance of them and let
them rise by themselves further to
block the passage to Omean as they
came in contact with the vessels al-
ready lodged there.

‘We now felt that it would be gome

3

|
|
|

| time at least before the returning

Black Pirates could reach the surface
of Omean and that we would have
ample opportunity to make for the
subterranean passages which led to
Issus.

As Carthoris alone knew the hidden

| ways of the tunnels we could not 4i-

vide the party and attack the temple
at several points at once, as would
have been most desirable, and so it
was decided that he lead us all as
quickly as he could to a point as near
the temple's center as possible.

As we were about to leave the pool

logue and learn the nature of
our work.

D. A. McLACHLAN, Principal.

YO you consider your bread ]
a Luxury as well as a
Necessity ? 1f 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

y

A.D. HONE

Painter and Decorator
Paper Hanging
WATFORD -

ONTARIO

GOOD WORK
PROMPT ATTENTION
REASONABLE PRICES
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED
‘ESTIMATES FURNISHED

RESIDENCE—ST CLAIR STREET

' PIANO TUNING—Any one wishing

jano tuning done notify GLEN GRAHAM, |

rest, R. R. 4. Pbone, Mormingstar
fime, First class work assured, 2t

; the submarine floated.
| seemed to be merely agitated as from

:

and enter the corridors an officer called
my attention to the waters upon which
At first they

the movement of some great body be-
reath the surface, and I at once con-
Jectured that another submarine was
rising to the surface in pursuit of us.
Jut presently it became apparent that

the level of the waters was rising not

with extreme rapidity, but very surely,
and that soon they would overflow the
sides of the. pool and submerge the
floor of the chamber.

For a moment I did not fully grasp
the terrible import of the slowly rising
waters. It was Carthoris who real-
ized the full meaning of the thing—its
cause and the reason for it.

“Haste!” he cried. “If we delay we
all are lost.  The pumps of Omean
have been stopped. They would drown
us like rats in a trap. We must reach
the upper levels of the pits in advance
of the flood ‘or we shall never reach
them. Come.”

“Lead the way, Carthoris,” I cried.

| “We shall follow.”

At my command the youth leaped
into one of the corridors, and in col-

f umns of twos, and in good order, the

soldiers followed him, each company
entering the corridor only at the com-
mand of its dwar, or captain.

I was the last to leave the chamber
of the submarine, and as I followed
the rear of the column toward the cor-
ridor I moved through water to my
knees.

The corridor, too, was flooded to the
same depth, for its floor was on a level
with the floor of the chamber from
which it led, nor was there any per-
ceptible rise for many yards.

The march of the troops through
the corridor was as rapid as was con-
sistent with the number of men that
moved through S0 DAarrow a passage,
but' it was not ample to permit us to
gain appreciably on the pursuing tide.

hope to reach the upper pits which lay
above the.danger; point, I was con.
| vinced that the Wwaters would surge
after us in overwhelming volume and
| that fully half the expedition would
be.snuffed out.

As I cast about for some means of
saving as ‘many as possible of the
doomed men I saw a diverging corri-
dor whieh seemed to rise at a steep
angle at my right. . .

| Raiging my voice to its utmost, I
shouted my commands to the dwars
aheod af ma
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|
|
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|
{

“CaM back the last twenty-five

utans,” I shouted. “Here seems a way
of escape, Turn back and follow me.”

B Rea b

“Help, John Carter!
cating!”

We are suffo-

| My orders were obeyed by nearer
| thirty utans, so that some 3,000 men
came about and hastened into the
teeth of the flood to reach the corri-
{ dor up whieh I directed them.

"As the first dwar passed in with
his utan I cautioned him to listen
closely for my commands and under
no circumstances to venture into the
open or leave the pits for the temple
proper until I should have come up
with him *or you know that I died
before I could reach you.”

The officer saluted and left me. The
men filed rapidly past me and entered
the diverging corridor which I hoped
would lead to safety.

The water rose breast high. Men
stumbled, floundered and went down.
Many I grasped and set upon their
feet again, but alone the work was
greater than I could cope with. Sol-
diers were being swept beneath the
boiling torrent never to rise.

At length the dwar of the tenth
utan took a stand beside me. He was
a valorous soldier, Gur Tus by name,
and together we kept the now thor-
oughly frightened troops in the sem-
blance of order and rescued many that
would have drowned otherwise.

Djor Kantos, son of Kantos Kan,
and a padwar of the fifth utan, joined
us when his utan reached the opening
through which the men were fleeing.
Thereafter not a man was lost of all
the hundreds that remained to pass
from the main corridor to the branch.

As the last utan was filing past us
the waters had risen until they surged
about our necks, but we clasped handg
and stood our ground until the last
man had passed to the comparative
safety of the new passageway. Here
we found an immediate and steep as-
cent, so that within a hundred yards
we had reached a point above the
waters.

For a few minutes we continued rap-
idly up the steep grade, which I hoped
would soon bring us quickly to the up-
| per pits that led into the temple of

Issus. But I was to meet with a cruel
disappointment,

Suddenly I heard a ecry of “Fire!”
] far ahead, followed almost at once by
cries of terror and the loud commands
of dwars and padwars, who were evi-
dently attempting to direct their men
away from some grave danger. At
last the report came back to us:

“They have fired the pits ahead!”

“We are hemmed in by flames in
front and flood behind!”

“Help, John Carter!
cating!”

Back upon us at the rear swept a
wave of dense smoke that sent us
stumbling and blinded into a choking
retreat.

There was naught to do other than
seek a new avenue of escape. The fire
and smoke were to be feared a thou-
| sand times over the water, and so I
| seized upon the first gallery which led

out of and up from the suffocating

We are suffo-

| smoke that was engulfing us.
| Again I stood to one side while the

soldiers hastened through on the new
way. Some 2,000 must have passed
at a rapid run when the stream ceased,

| but I was not sure that all had been
)

rescued who had not passed the point
of origin of the fiames, and so to as-

| sure myself that no poor devil was
| Jeft behind to die a horrible death un-

| succored I ran quickly up the gallery
in the direction of the flames, which T
could now see burning with a dull glow
far ahead.

It was hot and stifling work, but at
last I reached 4 point where the fire lit
| up the corridde-Sufficiently for me to

| see that no soldier of Helium lay be-
Long ere the last of the column could '’

tween me and the conflagration. What
was in it or upon the far side I could
not know, noy could any man have
| passed through that se¢thing hell of
' chemicals and lived to learn.
{ Having satisfied my sense-of duty, I
| turned and ran rapidly back to the
corridor through which my men had
| Passed. To my:~horror, however, I
| found that my retreat in this direction
had been blocked. Across the mouth
of the corridor stood a massive steel
erating that hdd “evidently been low=
f;id nﬁ?{:ﬁq;"n:'sung place above for
S effectually cutting off

my escape. °

A thousand times I berated mpwelt
for being drawn into such a trap as I
migit have known these pits easily
coul® be. Now I saw that it would
have been much better to have kept
| our force intact and made a conterted
| attack upon the temple from the val-

'ey side, trusting to chance and our
;reat fighting ability to have over-
whelmed the Black Pirates and com-
pelled the safe delivery of Dejah Tho-
ris to me.

The smoke from the fire was forcing
me farther and farther back down the
corridor toward the waters which K
could hear surging through the darke
ness. {

With my men had gone the last
torch. Nor was this corridor lighted
by the radiance of phosphorescent rock
as were those of the lower levels. It
was this fact thdt assuréed me that I
was not far from the upper pits which
lie directly beneath the temple.

Finally I felt the lapping waters
about my feet. The smoke was thick
behind me. My suffering was intense.

There seemied but one thing to do
and that to choose the easier death
which confronted me, and so I moved
on down the corridor until the cold
waters of Omean closed about me and
I swam on threugh utter blackness to-
ward—what?

The instinet of self preservation is
strong even when one, unafraid and in
the possession of his highest: reason-
ing faculties, knows that death—posi-
tive and unalterable—lies just ahead.

So I swam slowly on, waiting for
my head to touch the top of the cor-
ridor, which would mean that I had
reached the limit of my flight and the
point where I must sink forever to an
unmarked grave.

To my surprise I ran against a blank
wall before I reached a point where
the waters came to the roof of the cor-
ridor. Could I be mistaken? I felt
round. No; I had come to the main
corridor, and still there was a breath-
ing space between the surface of the
water and the rocky ceiling above.

Then I turned up the main corridor
in the direction that Carthoris and the
head of the column had passed a half
hour before. On and on I swam, my
heart growing lighter at every stroke,
for I knew that I was approaching
the point where there would be no
chance that the waters ahead could be
deeper than they were about me.

A few more strokes brought me to
a point where my feet touched the
floor, and soon thereafter I was above
the water level entirely and racing like
mad along the corridor, searching for
the first doorway that would lead me
to Issus.

If I could not have Dejah Thoris
again I was at least determined te
avenge her death, nor would any life
satisfy me other than that of the fiend
incarnate who was the cause of such
immeasurable suffering upon Barsoom,

Sooner than I had expected 1 came
to what appeared to me to be a sud-
den exit into the temple above. It
was at the right side of the corridor,
which ran on probably to other en-
trances to the pile above.

Without waiting to be again discov-
ered ahd thwarted, I ran quickly up
the short, steep incline and pushed
open the doorway at its end.

The portal swung slowly in, and be-
fore it could be slammed against me I
sprang into the chamber beyond.

Though not yet dawn, the room was
brilliantly lighted. Its sole occupant
lay prone upon a low couch at the far-
ther side, apparently in sleep.

Cautiously I approached the recum-
bent figure on noiseless feet. Closer
and closer I came to it, but I had
crossed but little more than half the
chamber when the figure stirred and,
as I sprang, rose and faced me.

At first an expression of terror over-
spread the features of the woman who
confronted me, then startled incredul-
ity, hope, thanksgiving.

My heart pounded within my breast
as I advanced toward her. Tears came
to my eyes.

The words that would have poured
forth in a perfect torrent choked in my
throat as I opened my arms and took'
into them once more the woman I
loved—Dejah Thoris, princess of Heli-
um.

CHAPTER XVI.
Victory and Defeat.

L) OHN CARTER! John Car-
ter!” she sobbed, with her
dear head upon my shoulder,
“Even now I can scarce be-

lieve the witness of my own eyes.
When the girl, Thuvia, told me thag
you had returned to Barsoom I listen-
ed, but I could not understand, for it
seemed that such happiness would be
impossible for one who had suffered
80 in silent loneliness for all these long
yvears! At last, when I realized that it
was truth and then came to know the.
awful place in which I was held pris-
oner, I learned to doubt that even yoa
cotild reach me here.

“As the days passed and moon after

moon went by without bringing even

Children Crw....
FOR FLETCHER'S
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the faintest rumor of you, I resigned
myself to my fate. And now that yow
Bave come scarce can I believe it.

“For an hour I have heard the
sounds of conflict within the palace. I
knew not what they meant, but I hayve
hoped against hope that it might be
the men of Helium, beaded by my
prinee.

“And tell me—what of Carthoris, our
son?”’

“He was with me less than an bonr
fince, Dejah Thoris,” I replied. *qg
must have been he whose men youm
have heard battling within the pre-
eincts of the temple.

“Where is Issus?”’ I asked guddenly.

Dejah Thoris shrugged her
ders.

“She sent me under guard to 4this
room just before the fighting began
within the temple walls. She said that
she would send for me later.
seemed very angry and somewhat fear-
ful. Never have I seen her act in so
uncertain and almost terrified a man-
ner.

“Now I know that it must have beegn
becamse she had Jearned that John
ter, prince of Helium, was approzch-
ing ® demand an accounting of her
for the imprisonment of his priz.
eens.”

The sounds of conflict, the clash of
arms, the shouting and the hurryi
of many feet came to us from various
parts of the temple. I knew that i
was needed there, but I dared not
leave Dejah Thoris, nor dared I take
her with me into the turmoil and ¢
ger of battle.

At last I bethought me of the pits
from which I had just emerged. Why
not secrete her there until I could re
turn and fetch her away in safety and
forever from this awful place? I ex-
plained my plan to her.

For a moment she clung to me

“I cannot bear to be parted from
you now even for a moment, John Car-
ter,” she said. *“I shudder at 1w
thought of being alone again wh
that terrible creature might discoves
me. You do not know her.

“None can imagine her ferocious
eruclty who has not witnessed h
daily acts for over half a year It
has taken me nearly all this time te
realize even the things that I have
seen with my own eyes.”

“I shall not leave you,
princess,” I replied.

She was silent for a moment; ther
she drew my face to hers and kis-ed
me.

“Go, John Carter,” she said. *iux
son is there and the soldiers of ITe¢
fighting for the Princess of Helinm.
Where they are you should be.

“I must not think of myself now
but of them and of my husband’s dut
I may not stand in the way of th:
Hide me in the pits and go.”

I led her to the door through whi
I bad entered the chamber from be-
low. There I pr--sed her dear form te
me, and then, 1 th it tore my heas
to do it and fi me only with th«
blackest shado £ terrible forebor
ing, I guided hei ..cross the threshold,
kissed her once again and closed ih
door upon her.

Without hesitating longer I hurried
from the chamber in the direction of
the greatest tumult. Scarce haif a
dozen chambers had I traversed befors
I came upon the theater of a fierce
struggle.

The blacks were massed at the en-
trance to a great chamber, where i
were attempting to block the furilher
progress of a body of red men toward
the inner sacred precincts of the tem-
ple.

As I struck the first blow I cried
aloud, “For Helium!” And “then X
rained cut after cut upen the .
prised warriors, while the reds with-
out took heart at the sound of my
voice and with shouts of “John Carter
John Catter!” redoubled their efforts
so effectually that before the blrcks

shoul-

She

then, mx

|

G inoand

¥{ shall not leave you, then, my prin

cess,” | replied.
eould recover from their temporary de-
moralization their ranks were broker
end the red men had burst into the
ehamber.
Five hundred men fought there that

(day, the black.man against.ithe red.

No man asked quarter or gave it. As

CASTORIA

though by common consent they fonght
as_tbough to determine once and for
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