FAIR PLAY, STE. GENEVIEVE, MISSOURI.

SIX MONTHS |

COULD NOT WORK

Lydia E. Piskham's Vegetable

I
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fow
thank

your medicine to my friends who are
East 17th S, Bayonne N 0o

It must be admitted by every fair-
minded, t that a medi-
cine could not live and grow in popular-
ity for over forty and teday hold
a record for ul success
a does L 'i& P'I:nkhlm'a Veg'atab!i

m; . out possessing. grea
virtue and actual worth. Su& med-
looked upon and termed
e by every

Young America in Doubt
“What Is an annuity, pn?"
“Something you have got coming to

you every year.,"

“Is & birthday an annulty?”

“DIAMOND DYES” DON'T
RUIN YOUR MATERIAL

Women! Den't Buy a Poor Dys That
Fades, Streaks, or Runs.

Each package of “Dinmond Dyes"
<containg directions so simple that any
wowen can diamond-dye a new, rich,
fadeless color into worn, shabby gar-
ments, draperies, coverings, whether
wool, sllk, linen, cotton or mixed goods,

Buy “Diamond Dfes"—no other kind
—then perfeet results are guaranteed
even If you have never dyed before
Druggist has color card.—Ady,

Practical Persons,

“You never hear of anybody address-
Ing a poem to his caddy.”

“ND-“

“Still there must be bonds of sym-
pathy and gratitude between many
golf players and thelr faithful cad-
dles.”

“No doubt; but the average golf
piayer has enither the time nor the
ability to write poetry, and the aver-
age cnddy would rather be presented
with a dollar than a bound volume of
eulogles."—Birmingham Age-Herald.

To abort a cold
and prevent com-
plications, take

PHONOGRAPHS
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CONDENSED
CLASSICS

o
THE WAR OF

THE WORLDS
<

By H. 0. WELLS

Condursation by Alimd 5. Clark

Herbert QGeorge
Wells, the most
discussed lving
novellst, was born
at Bromley, Kent,
on Bept. 21, 1804,
the son of a fa-
mous professlonnl
cricket player. His
mother was an
Iinnkeeper's
daughter who had
been a lady's mald
before her mar-
riage, The boy
had an irregular
education, bhut he
wine quick to
learn, and at the
nge of 16, after
working as an/nt-
tendiant in a store,
he secured a posl-
tlon us anslatant
in n grommar
school. He ob-
tained a scholar-
ship at London university, wias gradu-
ated with high honors and taught
sclence In n private school.

In 1803 he began to write, dalng
articles for, and later becoming dra-
matic eritlie of, the Pall Mall Gazette.
He wns already Intercated in social
condlitions and an untiring student of
Fclonce, These two Interests he com-
bined in the serles of romances that
opened with "The Time Machlne” In
novels and short storles he created
startling fantasles of the future, dis-
playing his mort ahundant invention
In “The War of the Worlds," He often-
times discussed future wars In these
stories and his forecasts were amazing-
ly llke whnt was seen on the battle-
flelds of Burape,

In the meantime he had been writing
stories about contemporary life and
books sabout soclal eonditions. These
he turned to more and more with the
years, Of his Inter novels. bristling
with wit and {deas, those that have
been most widely reag and discussed
include "Kipps,” “Tono-Bungay,” “Ann
Yeroniea," “The New Machlavelll,"
“Marringe” and "Joan and Petor,”" his
latest novel. Most popular of all wos
"Mr. Britling Beeg It Through' gen-
erally regarded as the best war novel
written In English.

MAT I marvel at now, when
I recull the days when the
Martinns were speeding

enrthward, I8 our wunconcern, The
skies were peopled with Ineredible

evil, with unimuaginably repulsive
monsters armed with  guperhuman
weapons. The eatastrophic Things

were hurtling on, covetous of our
greener and warmer planet, and lovers
wandered through English lunes, with
no thought of the swift und scorch-
ing death above thelr heads,

Through a telescope, I had watched
one of the colossal squirts of flame
on the rim of the tiny, red planet. It
did not occur to me that these gase-
ous jets accompunied the firing of a
mighty gun that had launched ten
huge cylinders Into space. Learning
to ride a bleycle Interested me more
than eruptions on Mars, The planet
scemed so  remote,  Forty mlilllon
miles away!

Ogllvy, the astronomer, found the
first messenger. He had seen it fall-
Ing and supposed it @ wandering mete-
orite, but Its shape surprised him. It
was cylindrical, fully 30 yards across
the exposed face. It was so hot that
he could not get near it. Then, to his
utter amnzement, the top beégan to un-
screw, There was something In It
something allve! Not until then did
be link it with the flashes on Mars.

Late that afternoon I saw the Mar-
tinn. I was one of a curlous crowd In®
front of the cylinder when the 1id fell
off. I peered Into the black Interlor
and fancled I saw shadows stirring.
Then something like a snske wriggled
Into sight. I stood stricken with ter-
ror. A round body, sbout four feet
agross, pulled itself palnfully to the
opening.

I had expected to see something
ke a man, fantastic perhaps, but
two-legged, This thing was just an
olly, leatherys body, legless and arm-
less, with a chinless and noseless face,
Two great eyes, dark and luminous,
were mirrors for ah extraordinary
brain, The creature panted and
heaved, weighed down by the greater
pull of gravity on earth, An Intense
loathing came over me. Suddenly, the
monster toppled ovér, Into the pit.
Thon I ran, madly,

From a distance I watched the Depu-
tation that went out under a white
flag. T saw three flashes of greenlsh
light and darts of fire leaped from one
to another of the little fizures. Even
a8 T saw them touched with death,
I did not realize what was happening.
Suddenly 1 knew and again I ran.

People nearby slept unconcernedly
that night, although the Heat Rays
had set half a dozen villas aflame and
plne trees were red torches. We were
sure that these dangerous Invaders
were fatally sluggish, A well-nimed
shell would finish them. And while
we glept, the Martlans were method-
feally rearing those mighty machines
that were 80 soon to shatter our neat
theories about thelr helplessness,
That night another cylinder fell and
elght more were driving on,

It was the mext night that I saw the
striding Martians. “Bollers on stilts"
I heard them called Iater. I saw them
by flashes of lghtning and the glow
of countless fires, clanking machines
100 feet high, moving upon three gi-

gnntle legd llke an exaggerated trl-
pod driving on with an express-traln's
speed, smashing everything in thelr
puth, At the tops, erouched In metal

'| hoods, lny the Martians.

Looking out from my windows at
dawn, I beheld an abominable desolas
tion, a blackened world that had bheen
green and fair. 1 struck out for Lon-
don and for miles snw not a living be-
ing. I had reached the Thames when
I saw the Things coming, five of them.
I ran for the water, Straight toward
me sped one, but I might have been
an ant in & man's path. It strode
through the river aund towered above
Shepperton. Then six hidden guns
helched together. One shell struck
the ‘hood and there was a horrible
confuasion of flesh and blood and me-
tal, Something drove the uncontrolled
muchine on, craghing through the vil-
Inge. toppling over the church-tower,
collapsing In the river. The others
rughed to the spot and the alr wns
filled with hissing of Heat Roys and
ernckling of fires, Shepperton leaped
into flnme, 1 stnggered to the shore
and when I looked up, the Things
were bearing away the smashed mi-
chine,

I stumbled on, panle-stricken, dazed,
The world was doomed, These mon-
stevs could slny with Heat Rays be-
yond the ranges of our blggest guns,
Not again could we kill one of them
by surprise, Terror stulked through
London, To the horror of Hent Rays
had been added the Black S8moke, n
clond of poison that blighted all liv-
Ing things. 8o London streamed In
flight, 6,000,000 people roaring out
nlong the highways untll they were
rivers In flood.

1 fell Into a doze finder n hedge and
there the curate jolned me., He was
half-mad with fright and clung to me.
We plodded on to 4 suburb where we
sought refuge In a deserted house, At
midnight eame a blinding finsh, When
day broke, we peered through a peep-
hole and In the garden was a Martiao.
Embedded In the earth was another
glowlog cylinder,

For fifteen days T was penned there,
so I saw more of the monsters than
any other man now lving. I watched
thelr Intrleate machines—the auto-
matie digger, the sensitive handliing-
machine llke a metallle splder,—so
flexible and so swiftly sure that they
seemed centurles in advance of our
rigld machinery. I could study too
the Martlan habits. 1 learned that
evolutlon hand made them all brain,
cold, remorseless Intelllgences un-
swayed by emotlon, They nelther
slept nor ate; they were sexless and
their young were budded off, llke the
young of cornle, Most horrible to me
wias the fact that they Injected men's
blood Into thelr velns for nourlshment.

It was this that drove me to act
as I did when the curate went raving
mad. I knew that his shouts would
warn the Martians of our presence
and I tried to stlence him. He broke
away and I cnught him in she kitchen
where 1 felled him with a meat-chop-
per. He dropped stunned and then
I saw two dark eyes at the window.
I fled to the coal-cellar and above me
I heard a tapping, tapping, and then
the noige of a heavy body belng drag-
ged across the floor,

I piled wood and coal over me when
I heurd that tapping at the cellar-
door. Through crevices I could see
the terrible arm of a& handling-ma-
chine, waving, feellng, examining.
Once it ran across the heel of my
hoot pnd I nearly screamed. Then It
went away.

A week passed before I dared look
out, About the peep-hole was massed
qnantities of the red weed that the
Martinns had brought—evidently vege-
tatlon on Mars 18 red. I pushed it
aslde and guzed out. The garden was
deserted.

I crept Into & desolate world. About |

me was a'smashed village. I struggled
in through the outskirts of London and
not until I reached Wimbledon Com-
mon did I meet a man, He had food
and drink and plans for the future,
vislons of a people living in the great
drains untll they had sclence emough
to conquer thelir conquerors. I stayed
with him until I had regained my
strength and then walked into dend
London.

The metropolis was stilled of all Its
humming life. Here and there were
heaps of dead, withered by Black
Smoke; here and there were signs of
destruction but it was little changed
except for the horrible quiet. I was
near South Kensington when I heard
the mournful howling, “ulla, ulla!"”
Not untll the next day did I see the
hood of :the glant that was making
this sobbing wall. He dld not move
nor did three others that I saw, stand-
Ing strangely still. Driven by fear, I
resolved to end it all. T walked toward
the Thing nenrest me and saw birds
cireling about the hood, tearlng at
something within.

I scrambled hastily up a great ram-
part and below me was the Martlan
camp. They were all dead, nearly 50
of them, some In thelr machines and
others prone upon the ground. They
could conquer man but they had fallen
before man's most relentless foe, the
disense bacterin of earth.

“Whatever destruction was done,
the hand of the destroyer was stayed.
All the gaunt wrecks, the blackened
skeletons of houses thut stared so dis-
mally at the sunllt grass of the hill,
would presently be echolng with the
hummers of the restorers and ringing
with the tapping of the trowels. At
the thought I extended my hands
toward the sky and began thanking
God, "‘[n a year, thonght I—In a year
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URIC ACID IN MEAT
CLOGS THE KIDNEYS

Take a QGlaes of Balts If Your Back
Murts or Bladder
Bothers,

If yon must have your ment every
day, eat it, but flush your kidneys with
salts occusionally, says a noted au-
thority whoe tells us that meat forms
uric mcld which almost pnralyzes the
kidneys in thelr efforts to expel It
from the blood. They become slug-
gish nod weaken, then you suffer with
& dull misery In the kidney reglon,
sharp palos in the back or glck bead-
ache, dizziness, your stomach msours,
tongue 18 coanted and when the weather
I8 Lad you hare rheumatic twinges,
The urlne gets cloudy, full of sedl-
ment, the chonnels often get sore und
frritnted. obliging you to seek rellef
two or three times during the night.

To neutralize tliese Irritating aclds,
to cleanse the kidneys and flush off
the bLody's urluous waste get four
onnces of Jad Salts from any phare
macy here; take a tablespoonful in a
ginsz: of water before brenkfast for a
few days and your kidneys will then
act fine. 'This famous salts I8 mada
from the acld of grapes and lemon
Julce, combined with lithla, and has
been used for generatlions to flush
and stimolate slugglsh klidoeys, nlgo
to neutrollze the aclds In wrine, so It
po longer lrritates, thus ending bladder
wenkness,

Jad Salts 18 Inexpensive ; cannot in-
Jure, and makes a delightful efferves-
cent lithin-water drink.—Adv.

NEEDED TU TALK OUT LOUD

Doughboy Might Have Had Right
Idea, but Surely He Had Never
Driven Mulea.

Returning soldlers tell a good story
of n mule driver in France. He was
driving a four-mule team hitched to u
ration wagon and, as he told the story,
he lost his way in the night and mist
and drove right through the American
trench line, which was not coontlnuous
at that polnt, nnd started rumbling
along an old rond which led across No
Muan's Land. He had gone a few rodn
when n doughboy jumped out of a lis
tening post and began to signal to him

with both hands,

“What's the matter?"
driver.

“Hush!" snld the doughboy In a low
and ugonized whisper, “You're head-
ed stroight toward the German lines,
For God's sakbk turn around and don't
epenk above n whisper.”

“Whisper, h——1!" boomed the
driver., “I've got to turn four mules
around,”

shouted the

Grasshopper Bait.

A yvear ago the grasshopper ate up
nearly $£100,000,000 worth of our win-
ter whent. Science at onve set about
devising some scheme to control this
pest. They mixed a concoction, on nn
enormous scale, known as “‘grasshop-
per balt,"” making 4,665 tons of It, or
enongh to fill 188 large rallroad cars.
To mix this balt they used 500,000
lemons, eighty-three tons of white ar-
genle and other Ingredients In simllar
proportion. The bait was then scat-
tered over a great area In Kansas,
The grasshoppers ate It freely, with
tha expected result, This year there
ar2 no grasshoppers In Kansas—
Boys' Life.

European Army llliteracy.

Examination of recrults for the
army and navy for the leading Euro-
pean countries showed the following
percentage of |llliteracy: Germany,
011; France, 4.90; England, 5.90;
Austria, 28.80; Hungary, 28.10; Italy,
88.30; Russia, 61.70. The percentage
of illiteracy In the Unlted States army
was 7.0.

No really good complexion comes
»at in the wash.

It takes an umbrellna dealer to see
the silver lining of a cloud.

The children love
Wrigley’s—and it’s
good for them.

Made under conditions of
absolute cleanliness and
brought to them In Wrigley’s
sealed sanitary package.

Satisfiles the craving for
sweets, aids digestion,sweet-
ens breath, allays thirst and
helps keep teeth clean.

COéts little, benefits much.

COUNTRY OF BEE KEEPERS

In Liithuania the Production of Honey
Has Become an Important Na-
tional Industry.

In Lithuanla, whem a bee stings a

man he turns the other cheek.

And almost lterally, at that, becpuse
It Is a sin to kill a bee, nnd no one
ever commits that sin intentlonally.
As a result of thelr natural fondness
for bees, Lithuanians, with the growth
of thelr economie system, have devel-
oped bee ralsing from a general social
custom to an Important Industry.
Thousands of barrels of honey are ex-
ported from Lithuania annually.

Almost everyone In Lithuanly bas
at least one bee hive, Sometimes they
have swarms of thousands. But it iIs
common even In the citles to heve a
man serve you midus that is nuade
from the honey gathered In his garden
hive, Mlidus, the national drink of
Lithuanla, |8 made from fermented
honey.

Why Nott
your address to the conven-

“In
tlon—"

“I shall confine myself to plain com-
mon sense, It Is an experiment, but
why shouldn't It work?"—Loulsville
Courler-Journal.

Forget the faults of other people,

THE FLAVOR

'MOST PROLIFIC HYMN WRITER

Fanny Crosby Credited With the Com=
pesition of More Than 6,000 Pop-
ular Religious Lyrics.

Fanny Croshy, the blind writer of
more than 6,000 hymns had an intes
esting If uneventful career, nccording
to n recent sketch In “Along Broads
way,” musical magazine, She lost her
evesight when only six years old and
12 years later,at the New York Instl
tute for the Blind, she met and fell ia
love with the blind musiclan. Alexan-
der Van Alstyne, They were married
and lived happlly. Mrs. Van Alstyne
afterward becoming a teacher at the
Institute,

Many of Fanny Crosby's best known
hymns are to be found in the popular
Moody and Sankey gospel hymn books.
The simple earnestness and troe re
liglous spirit of her hymns make them
as popuiar as ever. Some of the best,
including “Jesus Is Calllng," “Only »
Step to Jesus," “Come, Great Dellw
erer” and others have heen sung by
great artists and recorded for the
phonogrdph.

Prosperity brings with it an intoxi
eation which Inferior natures neves
reaist.—Balzae,

Patience ia the art of hoping.—Vaw=

venargues,

fr——

25 Cents

will buy

| POSTUM
CEREAL

weighing over a pound, net.
What are you paying for

coffee?

P4




