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Fredericton
Business College.

trains young men and women
for ofﬂee pasiuons a8 no other
s¢hod! {n thg province of New
Brunswick does.

‘Write for full particulars, and
arrange to have a place reserved
for you when the WINTER
TERM opens on January 2nd. -

W. J. Osborne, "rmcrml
P’REDEBICI'ON. N. B.
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getable Com-
mother

at faith in it
phad taken so
i of it and when
‘trouble aftér
was born

it-to me:.
mgmmuch

¢ of hir leg and had recelved no -

st N Gt tention; ‘el (e vreré both-

ne him copsiderably and he was
'ne goftly and fluently, like the ex-

n'e-skinner he was,

Unether - on another white

v tace down o e ghlers (i hin

# fht had ended almost ere it had

@ In the next block half a dos

w'al-footed Sobranteans, in the

reoand red-trimived guifhan of.

nnrdia Civil, lay sprawled in

fitwrles, where the first blast of a

Jactine gun bad tw

1Tl ‘out of ﬂw

4 tln- ml\-
siding 1h rbe ¢ the
17 wolrehs “scome even

sueet the longer they followed l', Dea
led Webster and Dolores a cou-
« of hlocks down a cross street and
wid- - nto’:the W
paraltel fo the Cal !ll m
iere hind” been no
reef. npparently; w ”m
0. everl 4’ stray. ballet whined
ke silent ealle. (
Four biocks from the government
wince they found the narrow side-
wilks of this quiet street lined with
wounded from both sides, with a doe-
tor and half a dozen of Ricardo’s hired
tighters ministering to them; as, M
shreaded their way between the recums
hent figures they came wpon Mothes °

#Tenks, brandy bottle and glass in nnﬂ.

‘dolng her bit.”

“Hah! So here you are, my lamb,”
:he greeted Dolores. YRight-o. §

here yer ought to be, Gor’ hle.jrﬂ
weet face. Let thése poor waisfor
‘uhate lads see that the sister o' the
new president ain’t too’ proud- to ear®
for ‘em. ‘Ere, lass. 'Old up the "ead
o this young cockerel with the ‘ole.ia
‘{s neck. 'Ere, lad. Tyke a brace now|
Eie's sowe o' your own people, not &
iot o bloomin’ yeller bellies, come te
yut something else In yer neck—some

think that'l stimulate yer.”

The “young cockerel,” a blond youth
of scarce 20 summers, twisted his head

“a plot te | | nnd grinmed up at Dolores as she knelt

.‘:m,"*m

|
|

heside him to lift him up. “Here, here,
sixter,” he mumbled, “you'll get that
white dress dirty. Never mind me. It's
st a fesh wound, only my neck has
km stiff and I'm weak from loss of

vﬂb blood.”

IM)

ng he Dolores that her brothe!
of whom she has no rooollocﬂon. is in
the ooun!ry mhet the ov'rt.hmv
PMIG n
tho girl, but hollevinl th.! her lt-
f.ctkm has been bestrwed on  Geary,

Web-tar leaves to investigate the mine stay here,”
which ance.

he has come to fin:
CHAPT! ER X11.—Webster, after lookmg

mthn! she set a glass of brandy to the striek-
Nn! | en adventurer's lips.

|

Mother Jenks winked at Webster a8

“Glve me a WR

r, ! o' the white meat, as my sainted "W

| ery used to s'y.” she murmured essm
feally.

Dolores looked up at Webster. “TW
she sald simply. “I've found
@ job helping Mother Jenks. You asd
Don Juan may ron aloug if you wish,

it over, decides to put his Wholn f""":: T know you're as curious as children®

inté the mine. He sends

the United States to pnrehu' the neces-
sary equipment, advising him to marry |
Dolurn in_Buenaventura before he leaves.
Knowing that unless Ruey can overthrow
farros his mine will be cenfilacated, Web-
ster lmou to finance the venture.
turnln: s 18

¢« find Dolores still thare ana Geary on
nis way to the United States

PTER ~The mornin,
revolution Webntar takes Dolora.l :’bo:m
the American ﬂa-mer E'h-e ita, where
she can remain In safety. As @an Ameri-
ul.n citizen he helleve! 1t his duty to take

part in the eonfliot. erty. lﬁ.l
to

&
the revolution, which pl'!latunl..n" -~ ol

the forces of Ricardo Runv

THE
NEW YEAR TERM

CAIPBH.I.TON COMMERCIAL

will commence Wednesday, 8rd
Jan, 1923.  Stenogrephy - in
iglish and French. ** Book-

, Typewriting, ete,
Mmming Tto9 pam.
; MRS. B..K. DU GUAY, Prin.

In to Webster's eager In-
quirles for the latest news from the
‘ront, the placid fellow shrugged:dnd
surmured: “Quién sabe?' Evidently
for him such stirring scenes had long
iince lost their novelty; the bloom
~as off the peach; as it were,

Webster went upstairs and helped
Almself to another autcmatic dnd sew
sral spare clips of shells which he
Agd left in his trvmk. On his returs

"0 the lobby, Dolores saw what &
rery nearsighted person, indeed, would
, 1ave “seen—fo wit: that he was nof
pleased to remain in the hotel and
I'vﬂh the spirit of adventure strom§
within him was desirous of progress
‘ng still farther toward the firing, M
the hope of eliciting some - favorable
2ews as to the progress of the fight.

, that he would
a mln with her -

* thié hotel & nm sald gayly:’
£ "smolo we walk out a little far
! ther, Caliph. Many, of the side streets |
will be as safe and” pedceful as one
| could ‘desire, and if warfare -hou\l

to some homse”

'lqonotllhtohnnmmnm'
: < ik~

o |

R |

They were. It would have been im=
possible for any man with red corpus
cles in his blood to harken to the shoed
ing and shouts only three city blocks
distant without yearning to see the
fight itself.

“Tll return in 15 minutes, at the
latest,” he promised her, and with Do
Juan Cafetero, who had helped him
to a rifle and bayonet from one of the
wounded, he turned the corner into the
next street which they followed west
through a block plentifully sprinkled
with the dead of both factions.

Don Juan led the way through an al-
ley in the rear of the Catedral de Ia
Santa Cruz to the door of the sacris-
ty ;7 as he placed his hand on the latch
three rifle bullets struck around them,
showering them with fragments of fall-
Ing adobe.

“There’s a house party in the nel&
borhood,” yelled Don Juan and darted
into the church; with Webster at his
Qedg just in time to escape anothee

medidnothlthubem h!uueneuly
“:yyomnlﬂnc receives the praise
commendation, of mothers and

is worth your considera*

ﬁ-’”
ently. *“TT be afther makin’ ‘me con-
fession,” he whl:perod to Webster.
“Wait for me, ‘sor.”

Heé-1edned his tifle against the altar
ralling, crossed the church and touched
lightly on the shoulder & monk kneel-
ing lb preyer Berors'thie dltar of the
Virgl'i{ the lattéer bent his head while
Don Juan whispered; then he rose and

both went into the confessional, while | ers had not been idle. The Instant the

Webster found a bench along the wall
and walited.

Presently Don Juan . came forth,
knelt on the red-tiled floor and prayed

—something, Webster suspected, he

had not done for quite & while. And
when he had finished his supp’.cation
, imd procured his rifle, Webster joined
R, the monk ‘unbolted’ the door and
from the quiet of the house of God

they passed out into-the street and the | JOWH With their riders, forcing the

tumult of hell.

“'ve been clost to death this dny.
Don Juan explained, “an’ the day is
not ddné. the'same foken, ’tis long
since: I'd made me last confession;
suré, untl’ you picked*ine out av the |
mire, sor, ‘tis little tlought I had for
the héreafter.”

From their place they could see a
dozen or more of Ricardo’s hired fight-

ers crouched unde® the shelter of the |

palace walls across the street. “I think
we'll be safer there,” Webster cried,
as a couple of bullets struck the stone
steps at “their feet and rlcochetod
against the cathedral door. “That rifie
of yours is making you a marked man,
Don Juan.”

They ran across the street and
joined the men under the palace wall.

“What's this?’ Don Juan demanded
briskly. *“Have ye not shmoked thim
out yet?"

“Noddings doing,” a young German
answered. “Der chief has sent word

dot we shall not artillery use on der |

balace. Men all aroundt it we haf, mit
a machine gun commanding each gate;

most of der poys have chust moved out |

west In der rear of der government
troops.”

“Then,” Don Juan declared with con-
viction, “there'll be no fighting here to
speak av, until later.”

“Der 1s blenty of choy hunting snip-
ers, mein freund. Der houses here-
nbouts vos filled mit dem.”

“T'1l have no cat fights In mine,” Don
Juan retorted. “Come wit’ me, so, an’
we'll be In at the death out beyant at
the rallroad embankment.”

“Too late,” Webster answered, for on
the instant to the west the crackle of
rifle and machine gun fire interluded
with the staccato barks of a Maxim-
Vickers broke out, swelling almost im-
mediately to a steady outpouring of
sonnd. “We'll stay here where we're
safe for the finals. When General Ruey
bas cleaned up out there he'll ceme
here to take command.”

For half an hour the sounds of a
brisk engagement to the west did not
slacken; then with disconcerting sud-
denness the uproar dled away fully 50
per cent.

“They’'re going In with the bayonet
and machetes,” somebody .who knew

! remarked laconically. “Walt and you'll
hear the cheering.”

They walted fully ten minutes, but

| presently, as the firing gradually died
away, they heard it, faint and Indis-
tinguishable at first, but gradually
coming nearer. And presently the
trapped men In thé palace heard fit,
too. “Viva Ruey! Vival Viva Ruey!”
“All over but the shouting,” Don

Tuan remarked discwstedly. “The lads
In the palace will surrindhier how. Sure |

f3ineral Ruey was right afther all. For
[ why should he shoot holes In the house
I he's goin’ to livé in, an' where, be the
| yame token, he gives a dinner party
| this night?” :
“I'm glad the end is In sight,” Web-
! ster replied. “We have no interest in
' this revolution, John, and it isn't up to
‘us to horn In on the play; yet If #
went against the Ruey faction, 1 fear
' we'd be forced Into active service in
spite of ourselves. There is such a
thing as fighting to save ohe's skin, you
know.”
Don Juan laughed pleasurably.
“What 8 shame we missed the row out
beynnt at the raliroad embankmint,”

‘1 wish you'd kept out of it, Don
Juan. What business had you ln tl::
H.Ihdr‘
“Small loss!” Don Jusn retgried.
“I should have mourned you never
theless, John.”
“*Would you that same?™ Don Juan's

. buttermilk eyes lighted with affection

Mm “Would it put a-pang in
. hedrt of you, sor, to see wme

would, John. !On‘rl:':hwﬂd.

ve, Tunatic, worth man,
theré’ & Broad vein t i:dcn n
got.and L want vou to five Lesa

A o

wvelop it, Woen Mr
fo'aperate the nne
man he can trust.”

“And do you truzt me. sor?"

“1.do Indeed. 1ohn. By the way, yo
wever ‘gave me yvour wdrd of honor t
ecut out red liquor for keeps. Up til
today’' I've had to watch you—and
don't want to do that. It isn't digni
fled for either of us, and from toda:
on you(must be 8 man or a mouse. If
you prove yourself a man, I want yov
in-my business; if you prove yoursell
a mouse, somebody e'se may have you !
Hoew about you John? The cantinas
will be open tonight, and fire water
will be free to the soldiers of the new
repubtic. - Must I watch you tomight?

Don Juan shook his reckless red
head.  “I'll never let a drop of liquor
cross my lips without your permission.
sor,” he promised simply. “I am the
fman and you are the master.”

“We'll shake hands on that!” After
the Westery habit of validating all ver-
bal agreements with a- bhand shake,
{ Webster thrust his hard ‘hand out to
his man, who took it In both of bis
and ela it for half a minute. He want-
ed’ to speak; but eouldn’t; he could
only bow his head as his eyes clouded
with thé tedrs of his'appreciation. “Ah.
qor. he hlur:ed present]y “rq die for
yeé. li'"rw’Ip-u the chanst.”

A wild yell of alarm broke out In the
nekt Bibck, ‘at the nofth ‘gaté of the
mnce; there was a sudden flurry of

e fire afill cries of “Héré they ¢ome!

o | PRAT T o

“.Witheut -awalting orders .the hired
fighters along the wall—some 16 of
“-f—\-lelped out Into the street, form-
g @ gkirmish fine, just as & troop of
caval wiff -drawn s#bers, swept
lmnd the corner and charged upen
‘the devoted little line. “Sarros mtst
be thryin' to make his get-away,” Don
Juan Cafetere remarked coolly, and
emptied a saddle. “They threw open
the big palace gate, ‘an the guards are
clearin’ a way for him to the bay.”
He emptied another saddle.

““In the meantime Ricardo's fire eat-

“Geary return
lie’ll need a fort

They're

‘guatdy turned Into the street a deadly
magazine fire had 'beeén opened on
{hem. They had diready suffered heav-
fly winining through the gate and past
the besiegers in front of it, but ence
they turned the corner Into the next
street they had the fire of but a hand-
ful of men to contend with. Never-
| theless it was sufficiently deadly. Many
| of the horses in the front rank went

| maddened animals behind to clear their
‘ carcasses by leaping over them, which
| some did. Many, however, tripped and
stumbled In their wild gallop, spilling
their riders.
“Stay by the wall, you madman,”

Webster ordered. “There'll be enough
l left to ride down those men in the
[ street and saber them!”

And there were! They died to a
man, and the sadly depleted troop of
guards galloped on, leaving Don Juan
and Webster unscathed on the side-
| walk, the only two living men unhurt
| in that shambles.
| Not for long, however, did they have
| the street to themselves. Around the
| corner of the palace wall a limousine,
| with the curtains drawn, swung on wo
| wheels, skidded, struck the carcass of

a horse and turned over, catapulting
| the chauffeur into the middle of the
| street.

“Sarros!” shrieked Don Juan aund
ran to the overturned vehicle. It was

PRMH:ES NEED TREES

THEY WILL MAKE TRACTS OF
COUNTRY LIVEABLE:
Campaign Has Been Started to Create
Shelter Belts to Stop Sofl Drift-
ing, to Protect Live Stock and to
Bring Into Existence Orchards
and Gardens.

The ample resources of the rich
Canadian prairie west cannot be fully
opened up and developed while it
remains a vast treeless plain, accord-
ing to the view of Holman Gregory,
K.C., M.P. of the British House of
Commons, who last autumn complet-
ed a coast-to-coast tour of the coun-
try. That in brief is an Englishman's
first impression of the pralrie pro-
vinces.

The urgent need for systematio
planting of trees and the cuitivation
of shelter belts throughout the great
grain producing area of the west has
for several years appealed to think-
ing Canadians. Some have gone 80
far, indeed, as to declare that the
question of tree planting is so im-
portant as to affect the very stability
of populaticn in southwestern Mani-
t0ba, southern Saskatchewan and
Alberta. Trees will be needed to in-
pare the permanency of agricultural
production over that wvast stretch of
rountry.

The eultivation of trees on the
pratries” will prevent -soil drift-
ing and other forms of wind damage.
Shelter belts protect live stock and
enable the farmer to get better re-
sults in the planting of orchards and
vegetable gardens. Trees will make a
remarkable difference in the appear-
ance of the now rionotonous stretches

of prairie, taking away the baldness
and making the western farm more{
homelike.

Business men of Winnipeg and‘
other western cities were the first to
urge that the vital need of tree
planting be brought home to \he‘
farmers and ranchers of the pralrle!
through an educational campaign.
Many of the leading corporations of
Canada quickly enlisted their active
support for the idea. Then the ques~|
tion arose, “Through what agency
will the campaign be carried on? Is|
it a matter for the Dominion or Pro-
vincial Governments to take in hand?
—or is it better that some indepen-
dent citizens’ organization should de-
velop the project?” |

This problem was solved when the
Canadian Forestry Association in
1919 was asked to assume charge of
the movement. How logical that this
association of public-spirited citizens,
organized to promote the conserva-
tion of Canada’s forests, should be
asked to help save the prairies by lim-
ited forestation. The association has
already done much along educational
lines to save the nation’s valuable
forests. Though the prairie tree-
planting campaign is but one of its
several enterprises in many parts of
Canada, remarkable progress has
been made toward educating the
farmers and their children — the fu-
ture citizens of the west—in the pos-
sibilities of tree cultivation

In its first stages, the campalgn was
carricd on by means of a railway
coach equipped as a lecture car with
sloping floor and special seating,
electrical generators and motion-pic-
ture equipment. Two lecturers, one
of whom was Mr. Archibald Mitchell,
a widely k wn tree-planting expert
with thirly years’ experience under

quite empty.

“Bully boy, Senor Sarros,” Webster
laughed. “He's turned a pretty ticls
hasn’t he? Sent his guards out to
hack a pathway for an empty limou-
sine! That means lie's hoping to draw
the watchers from the other grte!”

But Don Juan Cafetero was not lis-
tening; he was running at top spead
for the south gate of the palace |
prounds—and Wehster followed.

As they swung into the sireet upon
which this south gnte opened, Wehster
saw that it was deserted of all save
the dead, for Sarros’ clever rnse had
worked well and had had the effect of
nrousing the curiosity of his enemles
ns to the cause of the uproar at the
north gate, in consequence of which
they had all scurried around the block
to see what they could see, !h\ﬁ ac-
cording Sarros the thing he desired
most—a fighting chance and a half
ninute to get through the gate and
headed for the steamslip landing with-
nut interferencs
(To be continued).

*Cold in th»

B acute attack o

"hosa suhjcrl to frog

cad"” will flad that Lhe 1o«

" A\TARRH MEDlLAhl-. il up (!n
<istem, cleanse the I’ .d_ eud rende:
om less l'ible to colcs. Repeated at-
uicks of Acute Catairh may lead (o
tronic Catarrh,
iIALL'S CATARRR
<en internally and
Zlood on the Mucous Su
‘em, thus reducing the ufl:
:stoﬂng normal conditions
All_Druggists. Circulars free.

F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohlo,

Head™

MEDICINE is
ts 1hrough the

Calling a Spade a Spade.
“Doctor, if ‘here is anything the
| inatter with me don’t frighten me half
to death Wy giving it a long, scientific
name. Just tell me what it is in plain
English.”

“Well, sir,
lazy.”

“Thank you, doctor. Now ‘%ll me
*he scientific name for it; I've got to
report to the missus.”

to be frank, you are

.. None Meaner.
Eileen—Clarence is the
man I know.
Jean—Why ?
Eileen~— He waited to propose until
*he day before my birthday and then
gave me the engagement ring for a

meanest

lprznriv conditions, held publle meet-
ings, afternoon and evening, in hun-
| dveds of commuuitics with such ex-
cuilent daily attendances as to over-
tax the capacity ol the
In 1921, and again ‘Iwmn the past
| summer, the Government of Saskat-
i chewan allowed the car to be at-
tached to theis Beiter Farming Train
‘dHl‘] in that way brought tree-planting
probaganda to the attention of over
| 80,000 per in central and south-
ern Saskiatchev un Jetween April 1
and Octoper 1 oi this year ine tree-
planting < U0 miles in
Manitoba ¢ d Atberta,
Four hun 4 meeun were  held
during th time and 49,000 people
were iu a ndance at the lectuves,
As many as 51 leetures were delivered
in a single week.

The assoclation's tree-planting
cawmpaign has broadened out until the
efforts of the leciurers are now ac-
companied by the distribution ot con-
struetive propaganda through the
daily and weekly newspapers und the
usc of lantern slide sets i the
schools.

The admitted :ucces: of the two
demonstrators and iec'are s and the

wuditoriuni, which drew

sand enguirers this s on,

upon the I,ul that the rapid
exivnsicn of tree pia L oun prairie
farms depends very v r:‘vl_\ upon the
practical iction aad inspiration
wh u‘u nm € entesprises ean give,

Checking Up.

Roy Simpson, negro laborer, was
putting in his first day with a con-
siruction gung whose ‘foreman was
known fer getting the maximum
amount of labor out of his men,
sSiinpson was helping in the task of
moving the right-of-way, and all day
long he carried heavy umbers and
tics until at the close of the aay he
was eompletely tired out. Came quit-
ting time. Beforc he went he ap-
pm\c]wd the bess and said:

Misier, you s, are you got me down
on the payroll?

Tae forcman iocked over the list

1 he heid.  “'Yes,” he said
we you ure Simpson —
Roy Simpson. That s vight, isn't it?"”

“Yaas, suh, bes uid the negro,
‘dass riguat. I Jugint mebbe you
iiad me down as \.Hul\&”ll i

= The Simple Lite.
First Cannibal—Our chief has hay
fever.
it on?
First Cannibal--He ate a grass

birthday present.—Life.

vidow.—The Beaver.

are right.

satisfactiongs Any style supplied.
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Lift Off with F

1

ringers

Ddbsn’t hurt a bit! Drop a little
{ “Freezone” on an aching corn, in-
etantly that corn stops hurting, then
shortly you lift it right off with fin-
gers. Truly!

Your druggist sells a tiny bottle of
“Freezone” for a few cents, sufficient
to remove every hard corn, soft corn,
or corn between the toes, and the
calluses, without soreness or
tien.

irrita-

Phone, Write
or Wire

for
SAUSAGE
HEAD CHEESE
BOLOGNAS
SHORT ROLL BACON
BONELESS HAMS
Orders Shipped l"rompt.

John Hopkins

St. John, N. B.
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That is why ¢
you on the
mouth.  Our l
with every pati rth from
our office. [ it thuds,
best ma i arc the
basis of it.
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Post Office on Jat

bounded und
mencing on ll:
Street at the

side of Sug

corner of lot

) White,

thence running 2
ern boundar

3 rinning in a westerly mm.
tion parallel with the souther
reserved strect, a distance .(
to the eastern side of a res
thence running northerly paral
the westerrt boundary linc of the John
White lot a dist anty-five feet
to the southe : v cet,
thence running ) ¢ ~outh-
orn side of a reserved s
of sixty fert to the plac: o

Dated at Dalliousie this §
October ,A. D.. 1822
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Second Cannibal — What brought 2
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