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INDIGESTION AND

GONSTIPATION

Quickly Relieved By
“Frui-a-tives”

Rocuox, P, Q.

®] guffered for many years with
fervible Indigestionand Constipation.
A neighbor advised me to try
& Fywil-a-tives”. 1 did so and to the
surprise of my doctor, I began to
tmprove and he advised me to go on
with “Fruit-a-tives”.

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

CORINE GAUDREAU,

B0¢. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25¢.
At al! dealers or sent postpaid by
Pruit-s-tives Limited, Ottawa,

CENRA. ~y »
Yohine W

ARATFORD, ONT.

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

Get our free catalogue
now—it .may" interest
you,

- itine “
D. A. McLACHLAN, Pringipal,

Copyright by Frank A. Munsey Co.

There are a few venturesome
authors gifted with vivid imagina-
tions who, like Alexander, sigh for
new worlds to conquer, and they
doit. H. G. Wells is one of these,
and Edgar Rice Burroughs is an-
other.

In his most recent and most fas-
cinating work, “The Gods of
Mars,” the author lifts his readers to
that interesting planet with an earth
born hero who is mysteriously
translated there.

As Mr. Burroughs reveals the
condition of that planet, Mars is
well named, for there is continuous

Summer School

during July and August. Instruction
in Bookkeeping, Shorthand and
Typewriting and all allied branches.

Write, call or phone
for information,

SARNIA - ONTARIO

FALL TERM OPENS SEPT, 2ND.

ELLIOTT

Yonge and Charles Sts., Toronto,

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

W J. ELLIOTT, Principal.

PLUMBING

HEATING

TINSMITHING

Special attention to

repairing, etc

C. H

PHONE 85-2.

BUTLER

WATFORD

a3 <

A.D. HON
Painter and Decorator

Paper Hanging
WATFORD - ONTARIO

HBO0OD WORK
PROMPT ATTENTION
REASONABLE PRICES
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED
ESTIMATES FURNISHED
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warfare going on there of a most
extraordinary kind. Wonderful air
battles and wonderful war ma-
chines are described, and wonderful
adventures are related.

‘ Every page is full of color and
incident, and every page has its
thril. 'With a touch of genius akin
to that of Jules Veme, an air of
reality is given to the marvelous,
for here indeed is a marvelous
story, and yet it might all have
happened in Mars.

O O

Foreword.
T WELVE years had passed since

I had laid the body of Captain
John Carter of Virginia away
from the sight of men in that
strange mausoleum in the old ceme-
tery at Richmond.

Often had I pondered on the odd in-
structions he had left me governing
the construction of his mighty tomb,
and especially those parts wherein he
directed that he be laid in an open
casket and that the ponderous mech-
anism which controlled the bolts of
the vault’s huge door be accessible
only from the inside.

Twelve years had passed since I had
read the remarkable manuscript of
this remarkable man, this man who
remembered no childhood and who
could not even offer a vague guess as
to his age, who was always young and
Yet who had—so he claimed—dandled
my grandfather’s great-grandfather
upon his knee; this man who had spent
ten years upon the planet Mars, who
had fought for the green men of Bar-
soom and fought against them, who
had fought for and against the red
men and who had won the ever beau-
tiful Dejah Thoris, princess of Helium,
for his wife and for nearly ten years
had been a prince of the house of
Tardog Mors, jeddak of Helium.

Twelve years had passed since his
body had been found upon the bluff
before his cottage overlooking the Hud-
Bon. Ofttimes during the long years
I had wondered if John Carter were
really dead or if he again roamed the
@ead sea bottoms of that dying planet.
Had he returned to Barsoom to find
that he had opened the frowning por-
tals of the mighty atmosphere plant
in time to save the countless millions
who were dying of asphyxiation on

8% | that .far gone day that had seen him

| hurtled ruthlessly through 48,000,000
| miles of space back to earth once
| more?

| I bad wondered if he had found his
| black haired princess and the slender
| son he had dreamed was with her in
(the royal gardens of Tardos Mors
| awaiting his return,

! Or had he found that he had been
| too late and thus gone back to living
| death upon a dead world, or was he
| really dead.after all, never to return
! either to his Mother Earth or his be-
| loved Mars?

| Thus was I lost in useless specula-

| tion one sultry August evening ‘when
| 01d Ben, my body servant, handed me
i & telegram. Tearing it open, I read:
Meet me tomorrow hotel—Richmond.
JOHN CARTER.

.- Early the next morning I fook the

2
Y
e ¢ | Orst train for Richmond and’ within
( two hours was-being ushered into the
Prolog.ae. i room occupied by John Carter.
| As I entered he rose to greet me, his
+.

| old time smile of welcome lighting hig
| handsome face. Apparently he had
| not aged a minute, but was still the
| straight, clean limbed fighting man of
‘I thirty,
His keen gray eyes were undimmed,
and the only lines upon his face were
llhe lines of character and determina-
tion that always had been there since
first I remembered him, nearly thirty-
t five years before.
| “Well, nephew,” Be greeted me, “do
| rou feel as though you were seeing a

' gkost or suffering from the effects of

too many of Uncle Ben’s juleps?”

“Jualeps, I reckon,” I replied, “for I
certainly feel mighty good. But may-
be it’s just the sight of you again that
affects me. You have been back to
Mars? Tell me. And Dejah Thoris?
You found her well and awaiting you?’

“Yes, I have been to Barsoom again
and—but it’s a long story, too long to
tell in the limited time I have before
I must return. I have learned the se-
cret, nephew, and I may traverse the
trackless void at my will, coming and
going between the countless planets as
I wish. But my heart is always in
Barsoom, and I doubt that I shall ever
again leave the dying world that holds
my dearest memories.

“] have come now because my af-
fection for you prompted me to see
you once more before you pass over
forever into that other life that I shall
never know and which, though I have
died thrice and shall die again tonight,
as you know death, I am as unable to
fathom as are you. ¢

“Even the wise and mysterious
therns of Barsoom, that ancient cult
which for countless ages has been
credited with holding the secret of life
and death in their impregnable fast-
nesses upon the hither slopes of the
mountains of Otz, are as ignorant
as we.

“I have proved it, though I nearly
lost my life in the doing of it. But
you shall read it all in the notes I
have been making during the last three
months that I have been back upon
earth.”

He patted a swelling portfolio that
lay on the table at his elbow.

“I know that you are interested and
that you believe, and I know that the
world, too, is interested, though they
will not believe for many years—yes
for many ages—since they cannot un-
derstand. Earth men have not yet
progressed to a point where they can
comprehend the things that I have
written in these notes.

“Give them what you wish of it,
what you think will not harm them,
but do not feel aggrieved if they laugh
at you.”

That night I walked down to the
i cemetery with him. At the door of

\ <R

“Goodby, nephew,” he said. “l may
never see you again.”

his vault he turned and pressed my
hand.

“Goodby, nephew,” he said. “I may
never see you again.”

He entered the vault. The great
door swung slowly to. The ponderous
bolts grated into place. The lock
alokelis - Ll
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1 have never seen Captain Jonn car-
ter of Virginia since.

But here is the story of his return to
Mars on that other occasion as I have
gleaned it from the great mass of
notes which he left for me upon the
table of his room in the hotel at Rich-
mond.

There is much which I bave left out;
much which I have not dared to tell,
but you will find the story of his search
for Dejah Thoris, princess of Helium,
one of the most remarkable stories of
adventure in strange lands and among
strange people ever written. This sto-
ry, as told by Captain John Carter of
Virginia, is as follows:

CHAPTER |I.
The Plant Men. )
! S I stood upon the bluff before

my cottage on that clear, cold
night in the early part of March,
1886, the noble Hudson flowing
ike the silent specter of a dead river
below me, I felt again the strange,
compelling influence of the mighty god
of war, my beloved Mars, which for
tea lonesome years I had implored
with outstretched arms to carry me
back to my lost love.

Not since that other March night in
1866, when I had stood without that
Arizona cave in which my still and
lifeless body lay wrapped in the simili«

tude of earthly death, had I felt the
irresistible attraction of the god of my
profession.

With arms outstretched toward the
red eye of the great star, I stood pray-
ing for a return of that strange power
which twice had drawn me through
the immensity of space, praying as I
had prayed on a thousand nights be-
“fore during the years that I had wait-
ed and hoped.

Suddenly a qualm of nausea swept
over me, my senses swam, my knees
gave beneath me, and I pitched head-
long to the ground upon the very
verge of the dizzy bluff.

Instantly my brain cleared, and there
swept back across the threshold of my
memory the vivid picture, of the hor-
rors of that ghostly Arizona cave;
again, as on that far gone night, my
muscles refused to respond to my will,
and again as though even here upon
the banks of the placid Hudson I
could hear the awful moans and rus-
tling of the fearsome thing which had
lurked and threatened me from the
dark recesses of the cave.

1 made the same mighty and super-
human effort to break the bonds of
the strange anaesthesia which held me,
and again came the sharp click as of
the sudden parting of a taut wire, and
I stood naked and free beside the
staring, lifeless thing that had so re-
cently pulsed with the warm lifeblood
of John Carter.

‘With scarcely a parting glance I
turned my eyes dgain toward Mars,
lifted my bhands toward his lurid rays
and waited.

Nor did I have long to wait, for
scarce had I turned ere I shot with
the rapidity of thought into the awful
void before me. ]

There was the same Instant of un-
thinkable cold and utter darkness that
I had experienced twenty years be-
fore, and then I opened my eyes in an-
other world, beneath the burning rays
of a hot sun, which beat through a
tiny opening in the dome of the
mighty forest in which I lay.

The scene that met my eyes was so
unmartian that my heart sprang to
my throat as the sudden fear swept
through me that I had been aimlessly
tossed upon some strange planet by a
cruel fate.

I lay upon a close cropped sward of
red grass-like vegetation, and about me
stretched a grove of strange and beau-
tiful trees, covered with huge and gor-
geous blossoms and filled with brilliant,
voiceless birds. I call them birds since
they were winged, but mortal eye nev-
er rested on such unearthly shapes.

The vegetation was similar to that
which covers the lawns of the red Mar-
tians of the great waterways, but the
trees and birds were unlike anything
that I had ever seen upon Mars, and
then through the farther trees I could
see that most unmartian of al] sights—
an open sea, ‘its blue waters shimmer-
ing beneath the brazen sun.

Ag I rose to investigate further I ex.
perienced the same ridiculous catas-
trophe that had met my first attempt
to walk under Martian conditions,

The lesser attraction of this smaller
planet and the reduced air pressure of
its greatly rarefied atmosphere afforded
so little resistance to my earthly mus-
cles that the ordinary exertion of the
mere act of rising sent me several feet
into the air and precipitated me upon

of this strange world.
This experience, how
:?tme sﬁgl;tly increas
er all, I might indeed be in
me, unknown corner of Mars, Z‘;?l]et'hltg
Was very possible, since during my ten
years’ residence upon the planet I had

explored but a comparatiy i
of its vast expanse, b

1,I] rose again,

uiness, and soon had mastered once
more the art of attuning my earthly
sinews to these changed conditions,

ever, gave me
ed assurance that,

(Continued on Page 7)

my face in the soft and brilliant grass -

laughing at my forget- |

|
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| cheeks—I_was restored to_ hes

{ ing Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Presc:

1§ my sex .
: U _my eyel
' sunken;¥ black " circles” and

by the Favorite Prescription of D
Pieroe.:{ So write many wOmenss

Changed t00 in looks, for after

tion t,he‘sldn’becomes clear,” | ;
‘ey&l*lghighter, the cheeks pl

£ Druggists gell it in tablets g
liquid. § It's & woman’s best_temgs
perance fonic, made from wild rooti#
HAMILTON, ONTARIO.—®Dr. Pierce's
Favorite Prescription helped me greatd
at the turn of life. I commenced to hawvey
heat flashes and dizzy spells and became
nervous and run-down. These condition
very quickly left me after I commencel¥
with the ‘ Favorite Prescription.” I ]
ceyeral bottles of it and truly beliew
that I owe my good health of to-day

cised at that trying time."—MRS. ROBERS
8MITH, 64 Bay Street, S, i
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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

BAKERY, CONFECTIONERY
AND ICE CREAM PARLORS

RE2—5 S-S R RE St 3=C =4

INSURANCE
AGENT FOR
FIRE, ACOIDENT AND SICK BENETIE
COMPANIES.
REPRESENTING

Five Old and Reliable Fire Insurance
' ompanies

If you want your property insurec
call on J. H. HUME and get his :ates.
~=ALSO AGEN FOR—

P. R. Telegraph and Canada Permanezd
Loan ana 8aving Co,

licket Agent For C.P. R.—Tickes

be all points in Manitoba, Northwes
and British Columbia

THE LAMBTON

Farmers’ Matual Fire Insur-
ance Company.

(Established in 1875)

JOHN W, KINGSTON PRESIDENT
JAMES SMITH ViCE-PRESIDENT?
ALBERT G. MINIRLLY DIR ECTOR.
THOMAS LITHGOW DIR ECTOR.
GUILFORD BUTLER DIR ECTOR:

JOHN PETER McVICAR DIRECTOR
JOHN COWAN K, L, SOLICITOR:
J.*F. ELLIOT ME M= <
ROBERT J. WHITE } FIRE INSPECTORS:
ALEX. JAMIESON >
P. J. MCEWEN } AUDITORS:
W. G WILLOUGHBY, MANAGER ANI>»

Watford. SEC.-TREASTURERX
PETER McPHEDRAN, Wanstesd B:
Agent forWarwick and Plympton,
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CHANTRY FARM ¢

\
? Do you want to increase your egg

y supply ? Try a few utility Black

(  Leghorn Eggs, only $1.50 per 15 ; )
? special rates for 100 or more. Hand-

> some, hardy and -regular ‘‘egg 2

g to 10 Ibs. at 6 months,

¢ machines.”” An ideal farm fowl.
p
(

Or are you aiming at a good table
fowl and winter layer? Try the
| Silver Grey Dorking. Cockerels 9
Can spare
a few settings only.

LFD de GEX,. Kerwood P.0.
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