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! Dene, all of them, thought ycu were

in Silver Cup?” inquired Naab.

August Naab nodded gloomily.

“I guess we knew it,” replied Dave
for him. “While I was in White Sage
and the boys were here at home, Hol-
derness rode to the spring and took
possession. I called to see him on my
way back, but he wasn’t around. Snap
was there, the boss of a bunch of
riders. Dene too, was there.”

“Did you go right into camp?” ask-
ed Hare.

“Sure. I was looking for Holder-
ness. There were eighteen or twenty
riders in the bunch. Italked to several
of them, Mormons, good fellows, they
used to be. Also I had some words
with Dene. He said: “I shore was
sorry Snap got to my spy first. I
wanted him bad, an’ I'm shore goin’
to have his white horse.” Snap and

number thirty-one in dad's ceme-
tery.”

“Not yet,” said Hare. “Dene cer-
tainly looked as if he saw a ghost
when Silvermane jumpe for  him.
Well, he's at Silver Cup now. They'll
1 there. What's to be done about it?
They're openly thieves. The new brand
on all your stock proves that.”

“Such a trick we never heard of,”
replied August Naab. “If we had we
might have spared ourselves the labor
of branding the stock.”

“But that new brand of Holder-
ness's upon yours proves his guilt.”

“It's not now a question of proof.
Its' one of possession. Holderness has
stolen my water and my stock.”

“They are worse than rustlers; fir-
ing on Hescal and me proves that.”

“Why didn't you unlimber the long
rifle?” interposed Dave.

“I got it full of water and sand.
That reminds me I must see about
cleaning it. I never thought of shoot-
i back. Silvermane was running too

“Jack, you can see I am in the worst
fix of my life,” said August Naab.
“My sons have persuaded me that I
was pushed off my ranges too easily.
I've come to believe Martin Cole;
certainly his prophecy has come true.
Dave brought news from White Sage,
{and it’s almost unbelievable. Holder-
ness has proclaimed himself or has
actually got himself elected sheriff. He
| holds office over the Mormons from
whom he steals. Scarcely a day goes
by in the village without a Kkilling.
The Mormons north of Lund finally
banded together, hanged some rust-
lers, and drove the others out. Many
of them have come down into our
country, and Holderness now has
strong force. But the Mormons will
rise against him. I know it; I see it.
I am waiting for it. We are God-
fearing, life-loving men, slow to
wrath. But—"

The deep rolling burr in his voice
showed emotion too deep for words.
“They need a leader,” replied Hare
sharply.

August Naab rose with haggard face
and his eyes had the look of a man

accused.

“Dad figures this way,” put in Dave.
“On the other hand we lose our water
and stock without bloodshed. We
have a living . in the oasis. There’s

little here to attract rustlers, so we
may live in peace if we give up our
rights. On the other hand, suppose
Dad gets the Navajos down here and
and go after Holderness

we join them

and his gang. There’s going to be an
all-fired bloody fight. Of course we'd

wipe out the rustlers, but some ot us

would get killed—and there are the
wives and kids. Sce!”

The force of August Naab's argu-

ment for peace, entirely e from|
e shedd-
lable.

“Remember what Snap said?” asked
Hare suddenly. “One man to kill Dene.

his Christian repugnaiice to
ing of blood, was plainly un

Therefore one man to kill Holder-
nes! That would break the power of |
this band.”

“Ah, you've said it,” replied I);n'r,‘
raising a tense arm. “It’s a one-man
job. D—n Snap! He could have dl)nrl
it, if he hadn’t gone to the bad. But
it won't be easy. I tried to get Hol-
derness. He was wise, and his men
politely said they had enjoyed my call,
but I wasn’t to come again.”

“One man to kill Holderness!” re-
peated Hare.

August Naab cast at the speaker one
of his far-seeing glances; then he
shook himself as if to throw f’ﬁ
the grip of something hard and in-

evitable. “I'm still master here,” he
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Palmer’s $10,000
Jumping Horse

Carry-Us-All!

Postively the wmost mag-

nificent machine of it's kind
before the public. With a
herd of prancing, leaping
galloping steeds, all decor-

ited on an unparallelled scale
glittering splendour. The
iest and Saftest Riding

the universe:

Ride in the Mam- i ;
moth Ferris Wheel! PALMER'S GRAND ORCH-
Th ; P ESTRION, the most beauti-

most i
any travelling org

nd tuneful mechanical in-

ument on any Merry-Go=

Towér i edoies g 1 Round, will furnish popular
r it does upwar

of FIFTY FEET IN
L AIR.

and classical music for the

above device at every repre-

sentation.

- DON'T FAIL TO TAKE A RIDE ON THE
TRIP-TO-MARS!

The big sensational ride with a real thrill. You laugh, you
scream, you roar ! ! ! 100—Guaranteed Laughs a Minute—100
3—Magnificent Military Band Organs—3
At night—veritable Fairyland of Lights and Color
PALMER'S GREATEST AND GRANDEST OF ALL
MILITARY BAND ORGANS
The music produced by this organ must be heard to be believed,
and is a surprise to Band Leaders and players.

Worth Coming Miles to Hear.

Special Engagement of C. H. Johns’
CELEBRATED TROUPE of GLASS BLCWERS

who demonstrate their marvelous ability in producing the most

intricate, surprising and artistic prodyctions in giass RIGHT

BEFORE YOUR EYES! A wonderful educational exhibition.
A FREE SOUVENIR TO EVERY VISITOR

Engagement 1
Extraordinary of that
Renowned Living

Curiosity

Princess
Corretta

the smallest woman

who ever lived. Small-

er than the renowned

Tom Thumb. To wvisit

her is to see one of
the wonders of the

world.
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NEVER FORGOTTEN
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Many other attractions too numerous to mention.! Come and enjoy yourself. Bring the family—
they will find nothing to shock the most refined sensibility.

Civil Courteous Treatment. Refined Gentlemanly Attendants
The Show that places decency above the dollar, and Sublimity abeve suggestiveness.




