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ment. The full present was sufficient 
for Hare, an'd his joy bubbled over, 
bringing smiles to August’s grave face. 
Never had a summer afternoon in the 
oasis been so fair. The green fields, 
the red walls, the blue sky. all seemed 
drenched in deeper, richer hues. The 
wind-song in the crags, the ryver-mur- 
tnur from the canon. Hare’s eyes 
with music. To be alive, to feel the 
sun. to see the colors, to hear the 
sounds, was beautiful; and to know

said, and his voice showed the con­
quest of his passions. “I give up Silver 
Cup and my stock. Maybe that will 
content Holderness.”

Some days went by pleasantly for 
Hare, as he rested from his long exer­
tions. Naab’s former cheer and that 
of his family reasserted itself once 
the decision was made, and the daily 
life went on as usual. The sons work­
ed in the fields by day. and in the 
evening played at pitching horse­
shoes on the bare circle where the 
children romped. The women went on 
baking, sewing and singing. August 
Naab’s prayers were more fervent 
than ever, and he even prayed for the 
soul of the man \vho had robbed him. 
Mescal’s cheeks soon, rounded out to 
their old contour and here eyes shone 
with a happier light than Hare had

asking me for Mescal one of these 
days,” said Naab.

“Yes,” replied Hare.
“There’s a little story to tell you 

about Mescal, when the day comes."
“Tell it now.”
“No. Not yet. I’m glad you found 

her. I never knew her to be so happy, 
not even when she was a child. But 
somehow there’s a better feeling be­
tween her and my women-folk. The 
old antagonism is gone. Well, well, 
life is so. 1 pray that things may turn 
out well for you and her. But I fear 
—I seem to see—Hare, ’m a poor man 
once more. I can’t do for you what 
I’d like. Still, we’ll see, we’ll hope.”

Hare was perfectl yhappy. The old 
Mormon’s hint did not disturb him; 
even the thought of Snap Naab did 

! not return to trouble his content-

ever seen there. The races between 
Silvermane and Black Bolly were re­
newed on the long stretch under the 
wall, and Mescal forgot that she had 
once acknowledged the superiority of 
the gray. The cottonwoods showered 
silken floss till the cabins and grass 
were white; the birds" returned to the 
oasis ; the sun kissed warm color into 
the cherries, and the distant noise of 
the river seemed like the humming 
of a swarm of bees.

“Here, Jack.” said August Naab, 
one morning, “get a spade and come 
with me. There’s a break somewhere 
in the ditch."

Hare went with him out along the 
fence by the alfalfa-fields, and round 
the corner of red wall toward the 
iriigating-dam.

“Weil, Jack, I suppose you’ll be
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;he lucky one. ‘No,” replied Hare.

Continued on Page Four( you look done up/’ said “You knew Holderness- had taken 
Naab, solicitously, when the in Silver Cup?" inquired Naab. 
reelings had been spoken and August Naab nodded gloomily.
• Ruth had led Mescal indoors. “I guess we knew it,"’ replied Dave 
mane, too—he’s wet and wind- for him. “While I was in White Sage 
.’s been running?” and the boys were here at home, Hol-

a little.” replied Hare, as he derness rode to the spring and took 
>d the saddle from the weary possession. I called to see him on my 

way back, but he wasn’t around. Snap 
I What s’ this?" questioned Aug- was there, the boss of a bunch of 
iab. with his hand on Si.ver- riders. Dene too, was there.” 
i flank. He touched a raw “Did you go right into camp?” ask- 
,f and the stallion flinched. ed Hare.
a bullet made that!” I “Sure. I was looking for Holder-

I ness. There were eighteen or twenty 
;11 you didn’t ride in by the riders in the bunch. Italked to several 
o crossing?” j of them, Mormons, good fellows, they

I came by Silver Cup.” | used to be. Also I had some words
er Cup? How on earth did you with Dene. He said: “I shore was 
iwn there?" ! sorry Snap got to my spy first. I
: climbed out of thé canon up wanted him bad, an’ I’m shore goin’ 
Coconina, and so made the to have his white horse.’ Snap and 

j Dene, all of them, thought you were 
b whistled in surprise and he number thirty-one in dad’s ceme- 
d another keen glance over Hare 1 tery.”
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> Palmer’s $10,000 
Jumping Horse 

' //'a Carry-Us-All!

Postively the most mag­
nificent machine of it's kind 
before the public. With a 
herd of prancing, leaping 
galloping steeds, all decor­
ated on an unparallelled scale 
of glittering splendour. The 
Easiest and Saftest Riding 
Machine in the universe: 
PALMER’S GRAND ORCH­
ESTRION. the most beauti­
ful and tuneful mechanical in­
strument on any Merry-Go- 
Round, will furnish popular 
and classical music for the 
above device at every repre­
sentation.
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Ride in the Mam­
moth Ferris Wheel!

The highest, safest and 
most delightful ride with 
any travelling organization. 
Towering as it does upwards 
of FIFTY FEET IN THE 
AIR.

H. Crosby. j
Mr. E. E. McTaggart we are glam 

to say, still holds the position of SuptJ 
of our Sunday School. Rally Dajn 
Services here on May 11th. SpeciaB 
programme.

At the re-organization of the Ladiesj 
Aid the officers put in were as foH 
lows :

President—Mrs. E. E. McTaggart.
Vice-Pres.—Mrs. Whitcroft.
Secretary—Mrs. Watts.

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 CLASS BLOWERS
who demonstrate their marvelous ability in producing the most 
intricate, surprising and artistic productions in glass RIGHT 
BEFORE YOUR EYES! A wonderful educational exhibition. 

A FREE SOUVENIR TO EVERY VISITOR

New Sarum

Mr. and Mrs. Fred Crane, of ur 
well, spent Saturday with Mr. and Mr! 
Clarence Crane.

Mr. Ward and Grant Norton, of S' 
Thomas, were recent guests of Mr. an 
Mrs. David Norton. .

Several from here attended M 
Elisha Phillip's funeral at St. Thon» 
He was a former resident here.

Mr. and Mrs. George Colville, of 3 
Thomas, spent Friday with Peter a

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 
wc join them and go after Holderness 
and his gang. Thcre’s going to be an 
all-fired bloody fight. Of course we’d 
wipe out the rustlers, but some of us 

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

The force of August Naab’s argu­
ment for peace, entirely aside from 
his Christian repugnance to the shedd­
ing of blood, was plainly unassailable.

“Remember what Snap said?" asked 
Hare suddenly. “One man to kill Dene. 
Therefore one man to kill Holder- 
nesl That would break the power of 
this band.”

“Ah, you’ve said it," replied Dave, 
raising a tense arm. “It’s a one-man 
job. D—n Snap! He could have done 
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 1 re­
peated Hare.

August Naab cast at the speaker one 
of his far-seeing glances; then he 
shook himself as if to throw off
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