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“The Fighting Trail”’|

sioner,,
The

“I'm sorry,” said the commi
“hut T can do nothing for you.”
sheriff gave him a significant wink
and he went on. “You see, they have
staked out a claim.
nine peints of the law.”
old

Possession s

He was an man, the commis-

sioner, eringing soul to whom the
petty clerkship meant the verv
means of existence. He owed that

job to Causley, and paid the debt by
sacrificing honest convictions
when the sheriff said the word, N

his

ertheless look of mingled discomn::i-
ture and regret showed in his face as

he watched Nan’s plucky effort to re.
store her husband’s courage.

Hogan drove up at the door as they
emerged, the brave piece of bunting
on the rear of his car still flapping in
fhe wind. The placard above it read:

For Sheriff
“SQUARE DEAL” HOGAN

It twas Nan who saw the opportuni-|
£y, no Gwyn. She pointed eagerly.

“Look, dear, look! Half the voters
in Loost Mine were at the wreck te-
day. They saw a good example then
of the Causley brand of justice, and
now is our chance to show the peo-
ple that he really is a scoundrel. I'm
£going to make a speech!”

Standing in the back of the bright
red machine, one hand above her head
and hair flying in the wind, Nan made
.a picture that drew the sympathy of
every man in the crowd. Carried
:away by the emotion of a great cause,
eyes bright almost to tears, she told
her story with dramatic effect. Even
the commissioner, listening hehind

his closed door, could sense the rising
enthusuiasm. In it he read a signifi-

cant message for himself.
“Who will vote for Hogan?’ she
cried, and the call was greeted with

Hats

a gusty chorus of approval.
waved 'wildly as she stood looking
down into the surging sea of faces
about her impromptu platform.
“Good work, little girl!” called a big
fellow over at the edge of the crowd.

“Righto! We're for you!” came the
answering shout from another.
Nan raised her hand for silence,

ready to continue her speech, but as
the cheering subsided, the distant rap,”
ping of rifle fire came to their ears.
‘Mingled with the single shots came
now and then what scunded
sustained volley. The firing seemed
to come from the direction of the
mine. 1
When von Bleck drove
so with a definite purpose. Now that
he had the deed recorded he must
also gain possession of the mine. Wit
double claim of title and possession

off he did

like al

step and crouched behind the:ecab.

“Hold tight,” he called. “Lie down
behind the ore in the cars!” and wilh

this the grasped the throttle and start-
ed the train. Protected by the piles of
ore, ‘which served as a sort oof -
trenchment, 'Casey's men beat off all
attacks as the train gained headway
and crawled faster and faster toward
the incline.

But Rawls was alive to the situa-
tion. What he desired was not a re-
treat, with the possibility of a counter
attack, 'but a decisive victory, a stun-
nnig defeat of ey’'s entire force,

Another train with its engine pointed
in the opposite direction to that in
which Casey was established, stood on
a siding. His decision was instantan-
euos. Summoning his men to climb
aboard, he backed the train on to the
track and started in pursuit.

The race fas ecen till they struck
the grade, and then Rawls’ train, with
[ eve car loaded, had a greater mo-
tive power than any engine-—gravity.
As the two trains slid down the moun-
tain the distance between grew less
and less. Both sides were firing as
rapidly and «continuously as human
fingers could load and press the trig-
ger Narrower and narrower grew
the intervening space till the trains
seemed to couple and lock, And now,

he knew there would be no danger of
his plans hanging fire. But
have both to be safe. Straight to
Brown’s saloon he drove, and there in
the rear room, gathered in a tense
circle around the rolling dice, ha
found his band whiling away the time
at their accustomed pursuits. Thuy
sprang up as he entered, eager at the
prospect of another fight.

<il,” anpouncced von Bleck, ‘‘this

afternoon we'll capture the mine. Get

busy now. I want results, Have a
drink on me and then get to work!

"

I will join you later. Five minutes
afterward the band was on its way to
the attack, with Rawls in command.
Von Bleck, Shoestring and One-Lung
re-entered the car and drove to the
station, ‘where a long heavy box was
taken aboard and carried off into the
seclusion of the forest near the track
Back at the mine Casey’s men were
preparing the midday meal., The two
men who had been left as sentries
came in from their posts, and every-
one was sitting down for a comforta-
ble thour when Rawls” first shot
knocked the kettle from its hook.
Taken completely by surprise, Casey's
men were so demoralized that in-
stead of defending the engine house
» took shelter behind an ore train
tside.
“Take
wls, in

the engine house,” shouted
rommand, and half a dozen
ndits dashed in through. the

took position to defend the

door and
ntrance.

But Casey was n
the engin house just now

must get his men out of the trap.

ot trying to take
First he

He

worked along the side of the train un-’

til he reached the engine, mounted the

he must|

| back and forth over the swaying ore
| cars, there waged a hand-to-hand . bat-
{tie. First one side would take the
upper hand, then the other, in a des-
perate rush, would carry the fighting
back.

But this could not last. As Casey
turned the bend leading down to the
burfied bridge he know in his heart
that defeat was very close. Outnum-
bered, his men would be virtually
surrounded as soon as the train came
to a stop. The only way out was
across the bridge itself, trusting to
a higher power that the supports and
sleepers would ear their 'weight.
Word was therefore.passed along that
all ‘hands ‘were to make for the
bridge as soon as the engine halted,
A moment later Casey closed the
throttle, and calling to his men to
follow, leaped to the ground and
started over the flimsy framework to-
ward safety. It was a costly opera-
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“Pape’s Cold Compound’ every twe
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else in the world gives such prompt relie
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Edgecombe Block, York St.
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A Splendid Collection of High Class Birds
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J. N. Ferguson,

.
\ \

—

M. E.

President

Hagerman

Secretary

DRrneEie

)

medicine made from fruit juices —

relieved mdre cases of Stomach, Liver,
Blood, Kidney and Skin Troubies
dhy olher medicine. In s
of Rheumnatism, Seiatica, Lumba;
Pain in the Back, Impure Bload, Ne
ralgia, Chronic Headaches, Ct
Constipation and Indigestion, °
a-tives’’ has given unus
results. DBy its ecleansing,
powers on the eliminating
“Fruit-a-tives’’ tones up and invigc
ates the whole system.

50c.-a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 25¢.
At all dealers or sent postpaid by [Pruit
a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

vere

ally effect
healing

organs

tion, but most of the men had made
ther way unhurt to the centre of the
bridbe and fere holding off their as-
sailants with fair success when a new
enemy appeared in.the rear.

Von Bleck, Shoestring and One-
Lung had mounted a gatling gun on
the front of an engine and were bear-
ing down on Casey from the other
side of the bridge. The fire had been
less sever on this side and the en-
gine crept out over the sleepers with
jts deadly weapon pouring forth a fly-
ing fusillade of bullets. It was ‘only
by swinging their bodies beneath and
hanging by the beams that the stout-
bearted little mand of defenders could
save themselves.

Election Day dawned bright and
clear, and [Hogan, his red machine
conspicuous with campaign banners,

was greeted with cheers wherever he

went. The events of the day before
had turned the tide, and Causley’s de-
feat was a foregone conclusion. But
the candidate dropped his campaign

smile for a hearty laugh when he sud-
denly came upon Casey twisting his
hat with boyish embarrassment ‘be-
fore a young lady’s p

*an

“Isn” ne~1 I it—perfectly
lovely she exclaimed with enthusi-
asm as Hogan drove up. “Do
know what Mr. Casey did I ni
Captured a tbrand new gatli
von Bleck had shipped from east.
Isn't that simply magnificent.”

was beaming on the big Irishman w
frank admiration, clapping her hands
and murmuring those girlish excla-
mations which so often prove fatal to
any man's self-possession. Casey wel-
comed the newc¢omer as a providential
diversgion,

“The Von came too far, that's all,”
he explained. “We worked along the
side of the engine, and the gat could
not tur n on so wide an angle. But
they still have the mine, and a gang
men is working now rebuilding the

ol

bridge. Gwyn and 1 decided we too
could use the bridge, so we are not
digsturbing them., And now tell me

how the election is going?”

“Fine,” grinned Hogan. “Mrs. Gwyn
re is the best little politician I've
e¢n in many a day. And by the way,

he

old man Taylor, the poor old skele-
ton that keeps the deeds, told me this
morning that he /had changed his

mind about the title to the mine and
corrected the records in her ladyship’s

favor. 1 wouldn't wonder if he were
something of a politician himself,
eh?”

By noon the ballot was almost eom-
plere, with Hogan leading by a good
majority.

“Well,” he tod Gwyn, “your wife
fought for me and I'll repay the favor.
The boys are having a holiday today
and I don't‘know any kind of a cele-
bration that'd please them better
than a stiff little scrap. Let's drive
those bandits out of the mine before
supper time. What d'you saw?”

Hogan cupped his hands and gave
a shrill signal. In a few moments ev-
ery man on the block had gathered to
know what it was all about.

“All I have tc say is this,” he told
them. “Gwyn and ICasey and I are go-
ing after the bandits at the mine.
Anybody with a good bun who wants
some excitement is invited The line
forms on the left.”

Half an hour later the new sheriff
and his first posse were on their way
up the mountain.

(Continued next week.)

MENTIONED
IN DESPATCHES

(Canadian Press direct wire.)

London, Dec. 31.—Over seven hun-
dred -Canadians are mentioned in. Sir
Douglas Haig's despatch of Saturday
night. . The list embraces all branches
of the service from General Sir Ar-
thur Currie to privates and nurses.
Cable congestion renders immediate
transmission impossible but they will
appear later.

HEART BEAT
SO FAST

Could Not Sleep.
HAD TO SIT UP IN BED.

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
it will burst. You have weak and diz-
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!would get all out of breath, and would | Milburn Co., Limited, Tor_ontot

New Year’s
Greetings

J. R. Monteith

to choose from.
WE ARE ALSO PREPARED to

3 t I ) .l 1
THE NEW IMPORTATIONS for the Coming Season are now on dis
play. An early Inspection will assure ycu of a large and varied selectio

fill all orders entrusted to us for MiL:

"ARY CLOTHING at a reasonable price. We are sole agents for the Crowr
Talloring Co. of Toronto, the largest Military Tailoring Co. In Canada.

WALKER BROS.

QUEEN STREET, WEST END.

MERCHANT
TAILORS

“God bless everybody.”

To Our Patrons and Friends

We Extend Our Hearty Wishes for a

“HAPPY NEW YEAR”

Aiso to those who are not friendly, the same greeting is
extended, and as ‘Little Johnnie” prayed, so do we, that

D. J. Shea & Son |

HEATERS, PLUMBERS and MIEETAL WORKERS.

]
THE CHALMERS now holds

the price advances.

CHAL

MERS

the WORLD’'S RECORD for Speed,

Power and Stability. Let us book you for your spring delivery in case
We also carrv 2VERLAND CARS.

PHONE 352-11

Fredericton Motor Sales Co.

625 QUEEN STREET.SIE]
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Good
Style

perfect comfort,
and casy fitting
are assured to

Cvery wearer Of
c/C
a la Grace
Corsets

Come and see the

New Models.
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85c to $3.50 pair

W R. Frasér & Co.

430 Queen St.
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strength and give you back vigor and
vitality as Milburn’s Heart and Nerve
Pills.

writes:
and had te sit up in bed, my heart
would beat so fast. !

*

to a matural condition, build up‘yourl

Mrs. A. Russell, Niagara Falls, Ont., ! could sleep and walk as far as
“At nights I could not sleep,|without any trouble.”

8

have to sit down and rest before I

could go any farther. I was advise

to get Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pill:

and before I had used two b?xl?:ﬁ,
e

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve P’ills are
50c per box at all dealers, or mailed

“When I went to walk very far I|direct on receipt of price by The T.

; Ont.
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