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““The Fighting Trail’ 
—— 

Episcde 5—“TORRENT RUSH.” 

Gwyn rushed from the room and 

out through the door. Nan stood as 

if she were dazed. The dawn was be- 

ginning to cast a thin, gray light in 

the sky and shone as a mist thro
ugh 

the tops of the trees. Around the hut 

and in the thick stretches of trees it 

still was dark. As Gwyn threw him- 

self upon a horse, ready saddled and
 

prepared to ride out to the trail, Nan 

rushed from the hacienda and mount
- 

ed another. They did not speak a 

word but clattered off toward the trail 

at top speed. 

Meantime. Yaqui Joe 

HEART BEA 
SO FAST 

Could Not Sleep. 

HAD TO SIT UP IN BED. 

, faithful to his 
— 

Heart trouble has of late years be- 

come very prevalent. Sometimes a 

pain catches you in the region of the 

heart, now and then your heart skips 

betas, palpitates, throbs, or beats with 

such rapidity and violence you think | 

You have weak and diz-| it will burst. 
zy spells, are nervous, irritable and 
depressed, and if you attempt to walk 
upstairs or any distance you get all 

out of breath. 
There is no other remedy will do 

you so much good, restore your heart 
to a natural condition, build up your 
strength and give you back vigor and | 

vitality as' Milburn’s Heart and Nerve 

Pills. 
Mrs. A. Russell, Niagara Falls, 

writes: “At nights I could not sleep, 
and had to sit up in bed, my heart 

would beat so fast. 

“When I went to walk very far I § I 1 

would get all out of breath, and would See what you can get out of this buil-| 
ps rest before I headed coyote—Von Bleck and I will] have to sit down and 

could go any farther. 1 was ‘advised 
to get Milburn’s Heart and+Nerve Pills 
and before I had used two boxes I 
could sleep and walk as far as I liked 

without any trouble.” 
Milburn’'s Heart and Nerve Pills are 

50c per box at all dealers, or mailed | 
direct on receipt of price by The T. 

Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont. 

Ont., | 

trust had ridden bravely after the 

brigands and, as it transpired into the 
| very jaws of death. When he mount 
| ed his pony and started after the gang 
it was easy for him to pick up and fol 
low their trail. He rode rapidly for 
nearly five miles and then, his prac: 
ticed eye noting that the others had 
stopped their horses, apparently to 
hold a conference, he suddenly dis- 
mounted, tethered his horse and be- 
gan cautiously to advance on foot, 
The Indian had gone only a sparse 

one hundred yards when suddenly the 

huge form of ‘Shoestring Drant came 
hurtling from the brush on a rising at 
the right hand side of the road. He 
landed sparely on Joe's shoulders, 

hand. Von 
two other men 

ing his rifle from his 
Bleck, Cut-Deep and 
quickly poined Drant. Joe struggled 
manfully but in vain. The odds wera 
too great for him and it was a matter 
of only a few seconds for the outlaws 
to make him a captive. 
Then began the torture that show- 

ed the depths of fiendishness that lay 
in Cut-Deep Rawls and Shoestring 
Drant. Joe was bound fast to the 

trunk of a tree, his bonds cutting into 
his flesh so that he winced from the 

pain. But he made no outcry. Rawls 
demanded that Joe, as the price of his 
liberty, reveal the location of the 
mine. The Indian ‘made no sign. Rawls 

struck the man a blow in the face. 
| Again he made his demand, Again 
Joe was silent and Rawls, his anger 
welling up like a torrent, showered 
blow/ after blow on his victim until 
even the rugged Yaqui failed under 
(the brutal attack and he passed into 
| unconsciousness, his body sagging 
!limply. 

| Rawls turned away. To Drant ne 
said: 

“You and the others stay here and 

return to Ybarra’s and hunt for 

other half of this infernal map.” 

He and Von Bleck mounted and 
rode away and Shoestring gave his ai- 

the 

| tention to Joe who, weakened though 
he was, revived in a few moments. 
Shoestring took up the torture 

| where Cut-Deep had stopped, but beta-| 
{ing still failed to make the Indian be-| 

<= Py 

“fn Opening” 

4mm (Open the sealed end with your 
finger nail 

« 

| 
tray his master's secret. Enraged, 
Shoestring drew his revolver and de- 
liberately shot off the lobe of the In- 
dian’'s right ear. Still Joe remained 
silent. Drant then drew forth a long- 
bladed hunting knife and, with crueity 
unbelievable, plunged it into ihe 
flesh of Ybarra’s faithful servant, and 
soon blood was streaming from a 
score of wounds in Joe's arms, legs, 
neck and chest. When this failed to 
unseal his lips, Drant ordered his men 
to build a fire beneath the feet of their 
victim. 

Joe by this time was almost beyond 
feeling and nothing that Shoestring 

could do now would add any more to 
his sufferings. He was fast sinking in- 
to unconsciousness from loss of blood 

But the malignant Drant was deter- 
mined and he presonally applied the 
torch to the pyre that was to make 
Joe divulge his secret, The latter had 
slipped into unconsciousness again, 
but Drant depended on the fire to 
bring him back to life and confession. 

bearing him to the ground and knock-phe outlaw had just lifted a burning 

brand and was letting the flames play 
on Joe's feet when a shot rang out. 
Startled, he swept the valley in a 
quick, all-embracing look, then leap- 
ed to his feet. He started to the trail 
where he had left a man on guard and 
his other followed with him, leaving 
the dying Yaqui alone. 

Arriving on the trail, Drant and his 

companion discovered their sentinei 
yin a death grip with Gwyn . He and 
Nan had descended into the canyon 
on its farthest side by means of a rope 

| which Gwyn took from a well on the 
side of the trail. Tying one end to 

| the pommel of his saddle and taking 
!Nan's rifle he had descened to the 
bottomr of the canyon and she, refus- 
(ing to be left alone, had followed. 

| They crossed the bed of the canyon 
unobserved by Drant's sentry and 
{climbed up the other side to the trail. 
‘Gwyn was almost upon the guard be 
i fore the latter saw him and fired. He 

I missed and Gwyn leaped on him, Nan 
then taking a short cut to the pont 
where Joe had ben left to die. 

Drant and his companion lost not a 

| Cook’s Cotton Root “Compound, 
| A safe, reliable regulating 

medicine, Sold in three ca 2. 

'T0 SUFFER 

Niakes Life TWiiserable. 

Headache seems to be habitual 

with many people. Some are seldom, 
if ever, free from it, suffering contin-| 

ually with the dull throbbings, the in- 
tense pain, sometimes in one part, 
sometimes in another, and then over 
{the whole head, varying in its severity 
| by the cause which brings it on. 
1 The varities of headache most com- 

Picture “yaming and Enlarging 
We make frames to order. Our prices are very low. Try us. 

We also carry a large selection of sheet pictures. 
If you have a Son, Brother or Husband with the soldiers, have his 

picture enlarged in Water Colors. We do these in any size or shape. 

Price for Soldiers’ Pictures, $2.50. 

GOLD AND SILVER PLATING. 

FREDERICTON PORTRAIT COMPANY, 

57 Westmorland Street, = - =~ Fredericton, N. B. 

mon are sick or bilious headache, ner- 
vous headache, headache from consti- 
pation, debility or indigestion and pe- 
riodical and spasmodic headache, and 
undoubtedly the cause must be re- 

moved before permanent relief can be 
had. 

Burdock Blood Bitters, that has been 
on the market for over 40 years, re- 

moves the cause of the headache, and 
not only does this but also restores the 
entire system to healthy action and 
buoyant vigor, 

Miss Emily Smith, 204 Bellwoods 
Ave., Toronto, Ont., writes: “I can- 
not speak too highly of Burdock Blood 

Bitters. For two years I was greatly 
troubled with violent headaches, par- 

| ticularly in the morning. I tried ev- 
yerything to cure me nutil a friend rec- 
'ommended B.B.B, I tried it and now 

I am campletely cured.” 
Maunfactured by The 

Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ont, 
T. Milburn 

moment in going to the rescue of 
Gwyn's antagonist. Each tried tg 
bring his weapons into play but could 
not, The struggling pair moved so 
rapidly they dared not take a c¢hance 
of killing their friend. The pair leap 
ed on Gwyn, but he fought like a ti- 
ger. He engaged the three singly and 
together. A dozen times they swayed 
to the edge of the trail and it seem- 
ed as though all must plunge to death. 

But they did not. Finally, catching 

the guard around the waist, Gwyn 
hurled him over the brink and tn 

death. The, other man leaped down 
soon afterward, breaking his neck as 
he struck the rocks below. 

grees of strength v Fearful of a similar fate, Drant fled 
Rd k NOHk ‘down the trail, intending to return and 

on receipt of price finish Joe before Gwyn could rescue | 
pamphlet. Addresg him. As he approached Joe, who had | 

HE COOK MEDICINE C0§ heen released by Nan, rose from whol 
TORONTO, ONT (Formerly W grounG and fired. Nan did likewizs. | 

eo I his fury turned = on th I 
ST fired at her. But Joe had anticipated 

him and he in front of Nan, tak- | 

4mm=m Push on the other end fo make 
the sticks project 

back in 

il out one—push the others 

THREE 
KINDS 

pwrap the double cover and 

see how surpassingly full- 

flavoured and delicious it is! 

The Flavour Lasts— 

Made 
in 

Canada 

leaped 
v } [ing in his own irt the bullet that] 

intended )r her, Drant dis 

| peared in the brush as Joe fell, dying 

Iwas 

|to earth. Nan was quickly over taza] 
mc- ally avounded servant aul oa sed | 
his nead to her lap as Gwyn cas run- 
ning up. 

valiant 
They reaiized that Joe's 

life was near its end. 
Suddenly the old, wrinkled face of 

the faithful Yaqui brightened. His | 
eves lighted for an instant, his lips 

parted, a whisper came, forth. They 
bent low to hear. 

“Joe no tell.” 

! They were his last words. 
| fell back, his face relaxed. 
dead. 

| Tenderly, Gwyn raised the poor, 
i blood-run body in his arms. Followed 
{by Nan, he carried his burden to a 
I point deep in the canyon and laid it in 
1a rocky grave, piling rocks high over 

'it so that coyotes or vultures should 
Inot get to it. Then they began to as- 
|cend the cliff, Nan softly weeping as 
| they went. Half way up the trail 

Gwyn halted, his eyes riveted on 

something deep down the valley. It 
was Drant, riding like mad. Taying 
careful aim, Gwyn fired one shot from 
the rifle and an instant later Drant’s 
white pony went to earth, shot though 

the head, and his rider went flying 

He spoke: 

His head 

He war 

(Continued on page 6.) 
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“Little Bequty’’ NIGHT LAMP 
Is made of Brass, handsomely 
nickel plated. One filling of 
kerosene oil will burn 40 hours 
and is absolutely odorless. 1 

Hang it up when retiring. i 

It will afford a steady light 
throughout the night. It is in= 
dispensable in case of sickness 
and very useful in entries, in 
stairways, doorways, halls, in 

bathroom, or anywhere. 

D. J. SHEA & SON 
Derma Yoon) Posto sy frome fsoirenslyPoosmict fics Poarnoc iol TY 

INCAariis E 
r 

1 WILEY’S PHARMACY, York Stceet 1 

B Moose, Deer and Caribou Heads Mounted True to 

Life by the best improved methods, at reasonable prices. 

Game, Heads bought and sold. 

Send for shipping tags and price lists. 

Vanceboro, Maine. Fredericton, N. B. 1 

WOODS MEN 3 
ATTENTION! A 

We have in our Store a complete ; 

list oo WARM WEARABLES. 

STANFIELD’S UNDERWEAR, 

MACKINAWS, WOOL PANTS, 

HEAVY BOOTS, JOHN PALMER 

“MOOSEHEAD BRAND” SHOE- 

PACKS—for every- 

where, 

WE HIRE MEN for the Lumber 

Woods. 

JAS. R. MONTEITH 
*Phone 502, Devon. 

every wear 

{ 
| 

| 
= 

Corsets. 

in all its essentials is 

assured to wearers | 

of *C/ Cua la. Grace: E= 

Their perfect fitting qualities will 

be thoroughly appreciated by ladies 

who know that in the fit and com- 

fort of their corsets depends the 
appearance of their gowns. 

Come in and see the new models. Prices from 85¢ to $3.75 

Corsets 

+. O. Box 817. 

‘Wm. R. FRASER & Co. 
430 QUEEN STREET. Telephony 423


