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DR. J. B. CROCKEK, 
{SN DENTIST, 
OFFICE, KITCHEN BUILDING, 

: ° 5 wp Sisko B, 
Cook's Cotton Root Compound. 

he = A safe, reliable regulating 
J 8 Sy medicine. Sold in three de- 

grees of strength—No. 1, $1; 
No. 2, $3; No. 3, $5 per box. 
Sold by all druggists, or sent 
repaid on receipt of price. 
Free pamphlet. Address: 

osi Office. THE COOK MEDICINE CO, 

: 2: . TORONTO, ONT. (Formerly Windser.) 
RT . 

FE Office—419-11. House—57-41 | =——————— - 
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'@AINLESS EXTRACTIONS DAY OR s 

NIGHT. = — 

SE : LE 
: ‘B71 KING STREET FOR SA 
3 =HQNES—Office 574; House 2600-41. 

E FOR SALE—Fraser dry spruce mill 

! office closed Thursdays from 1 p.m. | 04 $225 per load. Also dry split 
: ee 16 inch hard stove wood, $2.75 per load. 

/ Green mill wood, $2 per load. F. Ful- 

| i ton 618 Brunswick St. Phone 308-32. - | W. J. IRVINE, : ; 
DENTAL SURGEON, FOR SALE—A number of pullets of 

‘Opp. Saldiers’ Barracks and Next Door | mixed breeds, three months old; also 

%» Bank of N. S. Building. pure bred Plymouth Rock and White 

Queen Street. 3 Wyandotte roosters. Telephone 3600- 

OFFICE HOIIRS—10 a.m. tn 1 2.m.; 62. 8-14 ¥ 

Sh 2pm. bpm > ST 
328 FOR SALE—My property on Bruns- 

i iid wick street, Fredericton. It includes 

& SEE dwelling house, barn and sausage fac- 

J. A. McADAM, 

UKDERTAKER 
REGENT STREET 

Best an“ Most Modern Funeral 

Equipment in the City. 
Residence Telephone .. .. .. .. 70-41! 

Business Telephone .. .. .. .. 115-41 

~~ Harry R. Adams 
SUCCESOR TO THE LATE 

JOHN G. ADAMS 

Phone or telegraph orders shipped 

«sn all trains or boats on shqrt notice. 

THE FALL TERM 

be: OF THE ; i 

~~ FREDERICTON 

RUSINESS COLLEGE 
WILL OPEN ON MONDAY, 

oo AUGUST 28, 1916. 

Booklet descriptive of our courses of 
«study and rates of tuition will be sent 

~ -on application. Address 
: ‘W. J. OSBORNE, Principal, 

. Fredericton, N. B. 

oo FOR . SALE 
iA JOHN KILBURN FARM 

ri +§ 000 ACRES of Money Making Land. 
Beautiful home, 6 barns, orchard 

by CLARENCE L. SYPHER, 
"REAL ESTATE. INSURANCE. 

Residence, 603 Regent Street. 
‘Phone 524-21. 

~~ When Your Clothes 
Need Pressing and 
~ Repairing 
SALE SEND THEM TO 

‘H. L. ROGERS 
And Have Them done in First Class 

Style—“THE OLD MADE NEW.” 

83 REGENT STREET. 

~ Minty’s Toilet Powders 

‘Odors;- Jac Rose and Brise Char- 

‘mante a combined Talcum and Face 

Powder, delightfully perfumed and 
hygienic. Specially prepared for 

~ Nursery and Toilet use. 
Price 50 cents a jar 

AY 

STAPLES PHARMACY 
ALONO STAPLES, Proprietor. 

BELVOIR 
HOTEL: 
~~ RATES—$1.00 per day. Meals 30n 

' Good stabling in connection. 

~ A. D. GUNTER, - ~ -~ Proprietor 

~ Sgeing a photograph of himself that 
fla'd@@rs him, the average man gets re- 

assurance from the saying that “the 
camera does not lie” 

Cor. York and King -¢s., Fredericton. |. 

tory. The latter has steam power and 

is equipped with modern’ machimery. 

Great opportunity for an enterprising 

yvonng man to start business. Reason 
for selling, advancing years. Apply 

on premises to Timothy Murphy, 575 

Brunswick street. 8-22 d-w tf 

WANTED 

WANTED—Steady workers wanted at 

the Marysville Cotton Mill, male and 

female, steady work. We employ large 

families. Apply by letter or in person 

at the company's office, Marysville, N, 
B. Canadian Cottons, Limited. 

8-11 12 i 

No 8 Field Ambulance 
WANT 

RECRUITS 

A fine opportunity for College and 

Norma! School Graduates to do their 
kit in khaki. Apply to 

CAPT (DR.) W. H. IRVINE, 
86 Carleton St. Fredericton, N. B. 

FREDERICTON and ST. JOHN 
PASSENGER & FREIGHT 

SERVICE. 

STEAMER HAMPSTEAD leaves 

Fredericton for St. John at 6 a. m. on 

IAONDAYS, WEDNESDAYS and FRI- 
DAYS, calling at all intermediate 

points. J. WATSON, 

"Phone 511. Agent. 
J. WILLIAMS, Managing Owner. 

NEW SUBSE 
109-11 McCatherine, Miss I. Edith, res. 

675 Charlotte St. . 
] 349-21 McKinnon, J. A, res, 171 
-and small fruits. Fronts St. John river. Smythe St. 

-#Best buy in the county. 334-1 Ross, Wesley A., Hotel, Queen 
™ St. 

584 Ryan, J. F., Office, Gibson. 

389-31 Young, R. B., Grocery, Aber- 

deen St. 

N. B. TELEPHONE CO., LTD. 

BOYS! GIRLS! 
JOKER'S NOVELTIES 

FUN! MAGIC! MYSTERY ! 

INDIAN FINGER TRAP 
A couple can be joined together and 

will hold their fingers as tight as a 

rat in a trap. The more yoWw pull the 
tighter it grips. Price with illustrated 

catalog 7c. each, 3 for 15c. 

HOT AIR CARDS 
Boys and girls, these are the best 

out. All funny. . Give one to your 

friend and watch resutls. Bunch of 

funny circulars and illustrated catalog 
with each order. Price 7c. pkg., 3 for 

I 15¢. 

SONG BOOKS 
Containing words and music, form- 

erly solid at 25¢. Many funny paro- 

dies. Also contains a Flirtation Sign 
Book. rice with illustrated catalog, 
EC os ipnR bey 

F. A. STONE, 
Box 474, Freuericton, N. B. 

WHEN BUYINGYEAST 
INSIST ON HAVING 

THIS PACKAGE 

mn MAKES Torr Ter LIGHTH 

OT 
DECLINE SUBSTITUTES 

one 

= 
“Been at your games again, Long 

Jim?" he began. “I hear you declinec 

to hand over a criminal whod bee: 
sheltering on your ranch? You'll ge. 

into trouble before you've finished. 

“Got the warrant?” Jim asked. 

The deputy produced 1t. Leng Jim 

looked at it curiously and handed it 

back. 

“Guess the only thing you want, 

then, is the man.” / 
“Better prodhice him quickly,” the 

deputy advised. 

Jim turned away. 

“Can't do it. He's beat it.” 

“You mean that you've let him go? 

“Let him £0?’ Jim repeated. ; ‘I 

ain't got mo right to keep him. He 

took the job on a moment's notice and 

he left at a moment's notice. There's 

some of your party after him, all 

right.” 
* * * * * * * 

The hunted man turned round wi‘ 

:a little gasp. Before him was th 

rude mountain bridge, and on th 

other side—freedom. Scarcely a do: 

en lengths away was Lenora, an: 

close behind her came Quest H 

slackened speed as he walked hh 

horse cautiously on to the planke 

bridge. Suddenly fhe gave a li 

The frail structure, unexpectedly 

secure, seemed to sway beneath ni: 

weight. Lenora, who was riding fast 

1 1 

was unable to stop herself. She cam 

on to the bridge at a halt canter 

Craig, who nad reached the othe: 

side in safety, threw up his hands 

“Look out!” he cried “My God! 

The bridge suddenly collapsed as 

thecugh 1t had been made of paper 

Lenora, grasping- her horse, wa: 

thrown ito the stream Quest, gal 

ioping up. was only able to check him 

After the Wreck Another Warning. 

self just in time. He flung himself 

from his horse and plunged into the 

stream. It was several moments be- 

fore he was able to reach Lenora. 
From the opposite bank Craig watched 

them, glancing once or twice at the 

bridge. One of the wooden pillars 

had been, sawn completely through. 

“Are you hurt, dear?” Quest gasped, 

as he drew Lenora to the bank 

She shook her head. 

‘Just my ° side. Did Craig get 

away?” 

Quest looked gloomily across the 

stream 

“Craig's in Mexico, right enough, 

he answered savagely, “but I'm be: 

ginning to feel that I could fetch him 

back out of hell!” 

CHAPTER XXVIII. 

From the shadows o! the trees on 
the farther side of the river, Crais 

with strained eyes watched Quests 

struggle. He saw him reach Lenora 

‘watched him struggle to the bank 

with her, waited until he had lifted 

ther on to his horse. Then he turned 
slowly around and faced the one coun 

try in the world where freedom was 

still possible for him. He looked into 

the wall of darkness, penetrated onlv 

at one spot by a little blaze of light 

Slowly, with his arm through the 
bridle of his horse, he limped towards 

it As he drew nearer and discovered 

its source, he hesitated. The light 
came through the uncurtained win 

dows of a saloon,. three long, yellow 

shafts illuminating @ the stunted 

shrubs and sandy places. Craig kept 

in the shadow between them and 

drew a little nearer. From inside he 

could hear the thumping of a worn 

piano, the twanging of a guitar, the 

rattle of glasses, the uproarious shout. 

ing of men, the shrill laughter of 

women. The tired men and the lame 

horse stole reluctantly a little nearer. 

Craig listened once more wearily. ‘It 

was home he longed for sn much— 

and rest. The very thought of the 

place sickened him. Even when he 

reached the door, he hesitated and in- 

stead of entering stood back amongst 

the shadows. If onlv he could find 
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Inside, the scene was ordinam 

enough. There was a long har. a :f 

which were lounging half a ¢ 

typical Mexican cowpunchers. There¢ 

was a small space cleared for dancing 

at the farther end of which two per 

formers were making weird but ve- 

hement music. Three girls were danc- 

ing with cowboys, not ungracefully 

considering the state of the floor and 
the frequent discords in the music. 

One of them—the prettiest—stopped 

abruptly and pushed her partner away 

from her. 
“You have drunk too much, Jose!” 

she exclaimed. “You cannot dance. 

You tread on my feet and you lean 

against me. I do not like it. I will 
dance with you another night when 

you are sober. Go away, please.” 

Her cavalier swayed for a moment 

on his feet. Then he looked down 
upon her with an evil glitter in his 

eyes. He was tall and thin, with a 

black mustache and yellow, unpleas- 

ant looking teeth. 

“So you will not dance any longer 
with Jose?" he muttered. “Very well, 

you shall drink with him, then. We 

will sit together at one of those little 

tables. Listen, you shall drink wine.” 

“I do not want to drink wine with 

you. All that I wish is to be left 

alone,” the girl insisted, curtly. “Go 

and play cards, if you want to. There 

is Pietro over there, and Diego. Per- 

haps you may win some money. They 

say that drunkards have all the luck.” 
Jose leered at her. 
“Presently I will play: cards,” he 

said. “Presently I will win all their 

money and I will buy jewelry for you, 

Marta—stones that look like diamonds 
and will sparkle in your neck and in 

your hair.” j 
She turned disdainfully away. 

“I do not want your jewelry, Jose,” 

she declared. 4 
He caught her suddenly by the 

wrist. 
“Perhaps this is what you want,” 

he cried, as he stooped down to kiss 

her. 
She swung her right hand round 

and struck him on the face. He stag- 
gered back for a moment. There was 
a red flush which showed through the 

tan of his cheek. Then he drew a lit- 
tle nearer to her, and before she could 
escape had passed his long arm 

around her body. He drew her to the 
chair placed by the side of the wall 

His left hand played with the knife 
at his belt. 
“Marta, little sweetheart,” he said, 

mockingly, “you must pay for that 

blow. Don’t be afraid,” he went on,’ 
as he drew the knife across his leath- 
er breeches. “A little scratch across 
your cheek, so! It is but the brand 

of your master, a love token from 
Jose. Steady, now, little Maverick!” 

The girl struggled violently, but 

Jose was strong; such brawls were 

common and those of the company 
who noticed at all, merely laughed at 

the girl's futile struggles. Jose's arm 

was already raised with the knife ir 

his hand, when a sudden blow brought 

a yell of pain to his lips. The knife 

fell clattering to the floor. He sprang 

up, his eyes red with fury. A man 
had entered the door®from behind 
and was standing within & few feet 

of him, a man with long, pale face, 

dark eyes, travel-stained, and with the 

air of a fugitive. A flood of incoherent 

abuse streamed from Jose's lips. He 

stooped for the knife. Marta threw 

herself upon him. The two cowboys 

who had been dancing suddenly inter- 

vened. The girl ser d. 

“It was Jose's, f: 1” she cried. 

“Jose was mad. He would have killed 

me!” : 

! had entercd into Long Jim and his 

f
y
:
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You 

do you, of thing, 

The two cowboys ed their z 

through Jose's and led him of to- 

the door 

“The stranger's right, Jose,” one of 

them insisted. You can't carve a gi | 
up in company.” 

The girl clutched at Craig’s arm. 
“Sit down here, please,” she begzed. 

“Wait.” 

She disappeared for a moment and 

‘came back with a glass full of wine 

which she set down on the table. 

“Drink this,” she invited. “And 

thank you for saving me.” 

Craig emptied the glass eazerly. 

“I just happened to be the first t~ 

see him,” he said. “They aren't quita 

wild enough to allow that here, ar= 

they?” 

“Quien sabe? The girls do not like 

me! The men do not care,” she de- 

clared. “Jose took me by surprise 

though, or i would have killed him. 

But who are you, and where did you 

come from?” 

“I have just crossed the border,’ he 

replied. 

She snodded understandingly. 

“Were they after you?” 

“Yes! with a" warrant for my ar- 

rest!” 

She patted his hand. 
“You are safe now,” she whispered. 

“We care that much for a United 
States warrant,” and she snapped her 

slim fingars. “You shall stay with us 

for a time. We will take care of you.” 

He sighed wearily. 
= * * *® * * Ld 

Back in the camp, a spirit of devilry 

mates. A factless remark on the part 

of one of the deputies had set alight 

the smoldering fire of resentment 

which the cowboys had all the time 
felt against them. At a word from 

Long Jim they were taken by surprise 

and tied to the wagon. 

The deputies spluttered with rage 

and fear. Shot rained about them and 
the canvas of the wagon was riddled. 

Suddenly they all paused to listen. 

The sound of a horse's slow footfall 
was heard close at hand. Presently 

Quest appeared out of the shadows, 

carrying Lenora in his arms. Laura 

rushed forward. ) 
“Lenora!” she cried. “Is she hurt?” 
Quest laid her tenderly upon the | : 

ground. ; 

“We had a spill at the bridge,” he 

explained, quickly. “I don’t know 

whether Craig loosened the supports. 

He got over all right, but it went down ; 

under Lenora, who was following, and 

I had to get her out of the river. 

Where's the professor?” : 

The professor came ambling from 

the tent where he had been lying. He 

stooped at once over Lenora’s still un- 

conscious form. 
“Dear me!” he exclaimed. 

me! Come, come!” 
He passed his hand over her side 

and made a brief examination. 

| 
“Dear | 

(To be continued.) 
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The old reli«tle remedy for rheu- 
matism, neuralgia, sore tiuivat and 
sprains. 

Best Linimeat Made 
MR. A. E. LAUNDRY, EC MuNTON, writes: — 
“I fell from a building and received what 

the do:tor called a very 
sprained ankle, and 

I mus. ‘ot walk 
h 

MEN : 
was out to work again. 
I think it the best Lini- 
ment made.” 

Sspmy Yarmout 

ARTI 

Dr. Andrew Wilson, Dr. Gor- 
don Stables and Dr. Lascelles 
Scott, the famous English an- 
alyst, have all personally tried 
Zam-Buk and expressed themselves 
convinced of its great healing value. 

Mrs. St. Denis, of Thompson St., 
Weston, Winnipeg, suffered long 
with eczema ; and finally her doctor 
said only Zam-Buk could cure her— 
another fine tribute of a scientific 
man to this great herbal healer. 

Mrs, St. Denis says: ‘“The ec- 
zema broke out on my nose and one 
side of my face. I could get no 
sleep because of the irritation and pain, 
and my face was in such a shocking 
condition that for two months I did 
not go out of the house. I applied 
remedies and my doctor treated me, 
but without effect, until one day he 
said that the only thing which would 
be likely to cure me was Zam-Buk. I 
procured a supply and to cut a long 
story short, in a few weeks Zam-Buk 
cured me completely, leaving no 
SEARS 

Zam-Buk is a sure cure for cuts, scalds, 
burns, eczema, scalp sores, ulceration, inflam- 
mation, piles, etc. ; also as an embrocation for 
rheumatism, sprains and sciatica. All drug- 
gists and stores at 50c. box, or post free from 
Zam-Buk Co., Toronto, for price. Refuse 
harmful substitutes. 
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ulation. Order by narie 
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“The All-Purpose Sugar” 
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When Packing for the HOLIDAY TRIP be sue 
and include a box of our : 

STATIONE 
PATRIOTIC STATIONERY--Khaki or White 25¢ a box. 

Tablets 15c and Z5c. Envelopes to match 10c and 15c. 

INITIAL STATIONERY--White Linen 25¢ a box. 
pondence Cards 25c¢ and 6C0c a box. 

We have a big range of Craues Kid Finish, Cranes Linen Lawn, 
Highland Linn in ali the fashionable shades and sizes, made by The 
Eaton, Crane & Pike Co. 

Headquarters for Kodaks and Supplies. 
always on hand. 

A fresh stock 
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of Film 
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