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j BUSINESS MEN
^4_4reUu8t as anxious *o discover and 
«tiaplofitrell trained and talented help 
«Voting people are to secure good 
positions.

No better time for beginning pre
paration thon just now.
Bates and full information mailed to
any address.

S.KFRR
Principal

Highest Prices Paid
. FOR

All kinds of Junk,
Hides and Raw Fur

M ARLANSKY
McCULLAM STREET NEWCASTLE 
46-1 yr

THE SAFEST MATCHES 
IN THE WORLD also 
THE CHEAPEST are
EDDY 5

“Silent 500’s”
SAFEST because they 
are impregnated with a 
chemical solution which 
renders the stick “dead" 
immediately the match is 
extinguished.
CHEAPEST because 
there are more perfect 
matches to the sized box 
than any other box on 
the market.

War Time economy and your 
own good sense, will urge the 
necessity of buying none but 
EDDY'S MATCHES.

Chas. Sargea nt
First Class Livery

Horses for Sale at all times.

Public Wharf Phone 61

J. A. CREAGHAN, LL.B
Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries

MONEY TO LOAN

Morrison Bldg, Newcastle

Electrical Work
Electrical work 5. all kind» prompt 

ly done by ti.e CANADIAN GEA* 
WORKS. LTD. ss-o

Dr. J. D McMillan
DENTIST

sbury Block, Newcastle
N. Bv—Out et jn» «m* -.«..uime —

lest Monday e# oeoh month. 19-1 v.

DALTONS
Livery Sales and 
Exchange Stables

Edward Dalton, Prop.
McCalum Street.

Phone <7 »$-lyr

►♦♦♦I

“THE FIGHTING TRAIL”
NOW SHOWING AT THE HAPPY HOUR

M-M-M S"fr*+M
(Conjtlinièed)

“He's dead!” Drant mu tiered curt
ly

Von Block sat mutely in his chair 
He said not c. word v/hilo Drant made 
the explanation, but his heavy brows 
•were drawn close together in a 
frown thr,t signified that he was 
anything bftt pleased

Suddenly, ao Von Bleck was peer
ing through tko half light at his two 
companions the throo men started 
to their feet with a jump Outside 
in the distance, could be plainly 
h°ard hoof-boats of two horses They 
were approaching tho hut at a gal
lop, but they were still perhaps a 
quarter of a mile away ,Von Bleck 
and Drant looked at each other; in 
the mint’s of all was a single thought 
Gwyn and Nan were returning, pos
sibly with assistance, to get the

chart It was impossit-lo to toll, 
from the sound of the approaching 
horses, how many of them there 
Were The three in the cabin knew 
that they would be caught If they 
did not act immediately They would 
have to think quick, apd move quick
er Drant was the first to awaken 
to tho situation He ran into the 
kitchen and returned a moment lat
er with a can of Kerosene oil Von 
Bleck watched him almost with 
dread as he poured the fluid over 
the floor and furniture, and then 
went into an adjoining room to 
which the body of Cordoba had been, 
removed, to sprinkle tho oil about in 
there His motive was obvious—he 
intended to burn tho hacienda to the 
ground Although Von Bleck and 
Rawla knew this much, they did not 
read all of Drsnt’s dastardly

ESTATE NOTICE
All persons indebted to the Estate 

of the late Thomas W Flett late of 
Nelson in thj County Northum
berland, aro required . . v
mediate payment to ti . . . 
Executrix, Margaret J • • - 
persons having just claims against 
the said Estate are required to file 
the same duly attested with the said 
Executrix, within three months from 
.his date.

MARGARET J FLETT 
WILLIAM J FLETT 

EXECUTORS
Nelson, N B
April, 9Lh 1918

Don’t Bother with
“Special Pastry Flour”

You cai get the same flaky lightness in your Pic Crusts, Tarts
and Cookies; with

BEAVER FLOUR
as you çan with any pastry flour.
Beaver Flour is milled of the famous Ontario fall wheat, strengthened 
with western spring wheat.
And more than that—Beaver Flour makes a loaf of bread that is a 

joy to cat—with fine, even texture and a delicious, 
“homey” nutlike flavor, unknown to those who still 
use the tough, tasteless, western spring wheat flours. 
Make the change today—order a barrel of Beaver 
Flour at your grocer’s and have really delicious Bread 
and Pastry.

DEALERS—write ns for prices on Peed, 
Coarse Grains and Cereals.

THE T. H. TAYLOR CO. LIMITED,
CHATHAM. Oat. 
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FARMERS! LOOK!
* WE HAVE THE GOODS and

WANT YOUR BUSINESS
Below is a Partial List of our High Grade Spring Line of

Farm Implements:
“Deering” inthrow Disc Harrows, Drill Seeders, Steel

Land. Rollers.
The renowned Wilkinson and Fluery Plows. Perrin

Riding Plows.
Ou throw Disc Harrows, and “Ironage” Planters with

Fertilizer Attachment.
Spring, Spike and Drag Tooth Harrows.

WE HAVE A LARGE STOCK OF THE FOLLOWING:

FERTILIZERS
jjiova Scotia Potato—Special Potato—Grain and Vegetable 

Call, Write or Phone Ue lor Priées en

NEWCASTLE, CHATHAM, TRCADIE

thoughts When be h;;c! poured the 
ladrcsene profusely about iaï>d icm- 
tled the can, he lit It with a candle 
which had been serving as an Ill
umination. Then, with wave of his 
hand he motioned toward the kitch
en. Von Bieck and Rawls followed 
him out

(The hoof-beats by this time had 
grown louder and more distinct 
Just as Drant drew the bolt of the 
door that separated the living room 
from the kitchen, they stopped sudr 
denly. In another moment the liv
ing room door swung open end Gwyn 
rushed in, closely followed by Nan 
They were alone. A glance at the 
flames which were now leaping high 
and the odor of the kerosene re
vealed the truth to them Immediat
ely. Gwyn, shouting over his should
er to Nan, rushed toward the door 
He turned the knob and pulled- Then, 
his face ghastly white in the light 
of the flickering fire, ho turned to 
Nan.

JTtte loqkodîj’ he ^xqiaimed, his 
voice choking, as he feared to utter 
tho words- “They have been here 
and started the fire—and they have 
locked us in. It's a trick We can’t 
get out!”

Gwyn’s words were truth- Von 
Bleck, Rawls and Drant had boiled 
the kitchen door after they had 
gone through it- They had run out
side by the rear entrance as Nan and 
Gwyn had entered, and locked the 
door through which they had come, 
from the outside. The windows of 
the hacienda were barred with stout 
iron imbedded in the sills. This 
had been a precaution taken by 
Cordoba when he had flown to the 
hzouse from Chihuahua. Nan and 
Gwyn were prisoners in the burning 
building Already the heavy smoke 
caused by the burning oil was fill
ing the little room. Trey could feel 
It filling their throats and lungs. 
Suddenly, Nan was racing franticaly 
about the room beating the flames 
with a rug, and while Gwyn was 
vainly attempting to bend the win
dow bars apart the leering, hard 
countenance of Von BJbck stared} 
at him from tho outside In the 
rakish glare of the fire as It shone 
rakish glare of the fire as it shone 
through the pan>s it looked hideous 
Von Block broke the cIzlsb with his 
f.ct

“You might as well give in,” Veil 
tF^eckW announced -“You can’t) get 
out until the side burns away and 
you’ll suffocate before then All we 
want is the chart—the half you have 
—and we’ll open the door and bo 
your friands What <*o you say?”

“All I can say,” replied Gwyn, “is 
that if you want this map you’d bet
ter find a more practical way to ob
tain it It is in my pocket and 
it will stay there—if it burns And 
then it will be more impossible for 
you to get It then than it ever was” 
He turned and left the window

Von Bleck’* face remained at the 
window for perhaps a minute longer 
and then disappeared The agent of 
the Central Powers realized that 
what Gwyn had said was true If 
he burned to death in the flames, 
the chart would bum as well

Meanwhile, Nan had thought of 
a plan Taking Gwyn by the arm, 
and glairing cut of the window to 
assure herself that Von Bleck or 
his companions wore not watching, 
she led him to a trap door through 
which Cordoba had brought the cas
es of cinnabar from the ca~e With 
nervous haste, made even quicker 
by the fact that the room was filled 
with smoke, almost to the point of 
suffocation, Êbey ^opened the door 
In the floor Gwyn helped Nan 
through the opening and then loy- 
ered himself from view, closing the 
door after him

Von Bleck raised his head from 
his ban* and gazed meditatively 
through the open door For hours. 
It seemed, he had been sitting be
fore the hard board table in the 
mountain abode of Drant and Cut- 
Dee(p Rawls, with his head resting 
in hie open palm He had been Flar
ing blankly at the rough wood that 
served aa a table top. and his fin
gers had drummed nervously again
st his forehead

Now, as he raised his head and a 
breath of cool air swept through 
the door, he braced himself He 
arose, brushed back his ruffled black 
hair, and strode out to the trail

For nearly half an hour he wan
dered aimlessly down the trail, 
wttbout raising his eyes. Suddenly 
he started at the sound of a voice 
He looked up and glared with an 
chpreeskm mingled fwtth ;fsar and 
astonishment. Not fifteen foet away 
seated upon two horses, were the 
|wo he had thought dead—burned 
to death—burned to death In the 
hacienda of Don Carlos de Cordoba! 
His first Impulse was to turn and 
run, but the futility of that occurr
ed to him almost as ^quickly as the 
thought He forced a smile and re
gained hie bearing In a moment he 

again the cool, calculating, 
wary Von Bleck that had borne 
■ncjeeeefübr the roepondlblUty of 

the Central Powers upon hie should-

ONLY MEDICINE 
MADE ERJVI FRUIT
Extraordinary Success which 
“Frult-a-tives” Has Achieved

One reason why “Fruit-a-tivee** 
is so extraordinarily successful in 
giving relief to those suffering with 
Constipation, Torpid Liver, Indiges
tion\ Chronic Headaches, Neuralgia, 
Kidney and Bladder Troublés, 
Rheumatism, Pain in the . Back, 
Eczema and other Skin Affections, 
is, because it is the onl^tnedicttiedn 
the world made from friiit juices. .♦

It is composed of the Wédicisa! 
principles found in apples, «tinges, 
figs and prunes, together with die 
nerve tonics and antiseptics of 
proven repute.

60c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 26c. 
At all dealers or sent postpaid 
by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

Gwyn dismounted and approached 
him

“I’ll truble you tc come with me.” 
he said calmly “I could cause your 
immediate arrest and conviction on 
the charge of attempted murder, 
but I have better use for you”

Von Bleck made no reply He 
turned and followed , quietly as 
Gwyn again mounted and rode slow
ly along the trail in the direction 
from which he had just cowo Nan 
walked her horse behind, so that 
tho agent of the Central Powers 
was between her and Gwyn.

For several minutes they travell
ed thus, until Gwyn finally drew to 
a halt beside a clearing A barn, 
dilapidated and dirty,.» s*ood a few 
fret in from the road Into this 
Gwyn leidi Nan and Von Bleck There 
wore no signs of life about the 
place, and an old box, standing on 
end, was its only furnishing Gwyn 
moved it to the side of a post that 
ran to the roof and motioned to 
Von Bleck to sit on it Then, with
out speaking a word, he proceeded 
to tiel his captive to the post with 
a rope he had taken from big aadn 
die Then, with a stick he made a 
tournequet of a piece of the rope 
and drew it tighter and tighter 
about Vor. Block's arm until the lat
ter winced with pain

“There will be no bush-baating," 
Gwyn announced firmly “Tell me 
where the other half of the chart la 
or I’ll break your arm You are a 
sensible enough person, Von Bleck, 
to know when you are beaten You 
have the country and the law again
st you. You can’t go on acting like 
a cheap outlaw and keep on getting 
away with it The cards are again
st you and you might as well give 
in Where» is the other part of the 
cep?”

“Cut-Deep Rawls has it,” ho said 
slowly. “He will be at the hotel In 
Lost Mine some time to-day I was 
to meet him there.” 
e Gwyn smiled as Von deck spoke 
Ke could see from the defeated 
look upon the Central Powers' 
agent face that he was telling the 
truth Taking the coveted half of 
the chart which he held from his 
pocket, he gave it to Nan with his 
revolver v

“I am going back to Lost Mine ttr 
get the rest of it,” “I'll leave} (his 
with you I might gat into a tight 
and lose it T don’t think you’ll 
have any any trouble with our 
friend, here, so just keep him cov
ered with the gun until I get back” 
He went out, mounted his horse amd 
rolo away toward the town"

As soon as the claUer of hoofs
As soon as the clatter of hoofs 

died to silence in the distant, You 
Bleck beigan to plead with Nui He 
complained |of a stinging palm 
in his arm, and induce? her to look 
at his hand The sight of it Blade 
her shudder It was wot with blood 
that had been flowing from the bul
let wound made by Yoqut Joe In the 
tight at the hacienda At firqt Nan 
refused to listen to his 
pleading, but finally, giving way to 
her sympathies, she loosed the 
rope that bound the woundod arm 
Von Bleck, as she did so, reeled 
backward against the post in ap
parent exhaustion Non Watched 
him for a moment to *lo if he would 
recover, but, when he did not, she 
became frightened and rushed out 
for some water, which she obtained 
In a gourd that lay beeide a well 
but a few foet from tta-bap 

(Continued next week)

z '%
I

IN

GlLLETT S 
LYE

SOFTOHM» <
HARD AND S0PT6QAP—I [otRKTIQNS WnTret <


