


'C A R C  WESTERN STORIED f i u L  

ftee: 

story of : 
the books 

these advc 
; are corn ect. 

LL TITLR2 i ALWAYS 

For Mer 

.an the 
~rilling 
scouts 

lposing 

IN PRINT 

~ r a h a m  
~ r a h a m  
graham 
graham 

graham 
graham 
graham 
graham 
~ r a h a m  

....... ..I 
Hunt.. .I 



wffalo: Bill 
uff810. Bill 

and the Dc 

s; Prairie 
- .  

ail ...... I 
dds ..... I 
se ...... I 
Allv .... I 

3utrt ...... 1 
Duel!. . ..I 
Fame .... I 

Guides.. . 

KC Bravos 
UT . . . . . .. .. , 
.-A D..-A 

- 
ffdc Bill's Fight With Fire. By Col; Prentiss Ingraham 
ffalo Bill's Danite Trail .... By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
ffalo Bill's Ranch Riders, ... .By Col. Prentiss Ingrahanr 
ffalo Bill's Death Trail . . . ..By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

-Buffalo Bill's Trackers . . . . . . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
-Buffalo Bill's Mid-air Flight.. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
-Buffalo Bill, Ambassador . . . . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
-Buffalo Bill's Air Voyage . . . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
-Buffalo Bill's Secret Mission.. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

27-Buffalo Bill's Long T r  3y Col. P m t i s s  Ing 
2%-Buffalo Bill Against 0 3y Col. Prentiss Ing 
ng-Buffalo Bill's Hot Cha 3y Col. Prentiss In? 
go--Buffalo Bill's Redskin 3y Col. Prentiss Inp 
31-Buffalo Bill's Treasure ~ ; o v e ,  .By Col. Prentiss Lngranam 
32-Buffalo Bill's Hidden Foes .-..By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
33-Buffalo Bill's- Crack Shot ... . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
34-Buffalo Bill's Close Call . . . . . .By-Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
35-Buffalo Bill's Double Surprise..By Col. Prcntiss Ingraham 
9hR*-ffalo Bill's Ambush . . . .. . . . .By Col. Prcntiss Ine-qh~m 

ffalo Bill's Outlaw I 3y Col. Prcntiss Ing 
ffalo Bill's Border By Col. Prentiss Trig 
ffalo Bill's Bid for  By GI. Prentiss Iiq 
ffalo Bill's Triumph By Col. Prentiss Ingranam 
lffalo Bill's Spy T r a i l e ~  . ., . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
~ffalo Bill's-Death Call.. . . . . . . B y  Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
[ffalo Bill's Body Guard'. . . . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
~ffalo Bill's Still Hul By GI. Prentiss In6 
lffalo Bill cen, 

By Col' P 
BY Col. Pmmss  1 q  

lffalo B~ll's Traitor By Col. Prentiss Inf 
~f fa lo  Bill's Bonanza By Col. Prentiss In! 
lffalo Bill's Swoop. . By Col. Prentiss Tl 
llffalo Bill and the Gc-, --...,. .By Col: P+etrtiss In! 
uffalo Bill, Deadshot By- Col. Prentiss In1 
~lffala Bill's Buckski) By Col. Prentiss- In1 
  if fa lo Bill's Big Foi BY Col. Prentiss Iq 
uffalo Bill's One-amru 1 ,,u. .By Col. Prentiss In! 
uffalo Bill's Race fo By Col. Pi.entiss In  
uffalo Bill's Return. . By Col. Prerrtiss Tn 
uffalo Bill's-Conquest By Cbl. Prentiss h 
uffalo Bill t o  the Re By Col. Prentiss I m h a m  

ul Foe. ... .By - Col. F 
i- T a s k .  . .By c ~ l :  p 

10 

graham 
g-raham 
~raham 
mahatrt 
.7- -- 

graham 
graliam' 
graham 



o Bill's h 
!o Bill's ..( - .... - 

line Myst 
;old Hun 

. - 

lreasure T 
lowie ~Duc 

,Iine.. .By 
~ c t . .  .. .By 
oe. .... .*By 

.Xu 

Col. .Pra 
Col. Pre1 
Col. Pre. 

Col. Pre 
r Col. Pre 

ntiss Ingr 
atiss Ingr 

BUFFALU BILL k%v!sual< s 1 VKII 

51-Buffalo Bill's Queer Find Col. Prentiss Ingr: 
Sz-Buffalo Bill's Blind Lead. Col. Prentiss Ingr, 
5f--Buffalo Bill's Resolution. Col. Prentiss Ingr. 
64-Buffalo Bill, the Avenger -, Col. Prentiss Ingr 

.. 5+Buffalo Bill's Pledged Paid. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
&Buffalo Bill's Weird Warning..By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

.... 6yBuffalo Bill's Wild Ride.. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

71-Buffalo B1ll:s Uaritrg Ua ' 
7eBuffalo Bill on Hand.. . Col. -Prentiss Tngrah 
73-Buffalo Bill's Alliance. . CD1. Prentiss Jngrah 

... pq--Buffalo Bill's Relentless 1 --. -, Col. Prentiss Ingrah 
75-Buffalo Bill's Midnight 33 Col. Prentiis Tngr 
76-Buffalo Bill's Chivalry. . Col. Prentiss Ingr 
7 ~ B u f f a L o  Bill's Girl Pard. CoI. Prentiss Tngr. 

...... 7 B u f f a l o  Bill's Private Wal ur Col. Prentiss Tngr: 
79--Buffalo Bill's 1 Col. Prentiss Tngranam 
&Buffalo Bill's I Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
81-Butialo Bill's 7 . -Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

. .......... &dBuffalo Bill's E --,,. ...-, CoI. Prentiss Tngrafiam 
&-Buffalo Bill's Pursuit . . CD~. Prentiss Ingr 
84-Buffalo Bill's Hidden Gc Col. Prentiss Tngr 
85-Buffah Bill in Mid-air.. Col. Prentiss Ingr 
%-Buffalo Bill's Queer Mis Col. Prentiss 'Ingr: 
87-Buffalo Bill's Verdict . . Col. Prentiss Ingr: 
&Buffalo Bill's Ordeal . . Col. Prentiss~ Ingr, 
&-Buffalo Bill's Camp Fire Col. Prentiss Tngr 
+Buffalo Bill's Iron N e w  jy Col. Prentiss Tngr, 
91-Buffalo Bill's Rival . . 3y Col. Prentiss Tngr, 
*-Buffalo Bill's Lone Hanc 3y Col. Prentiss Tnqr 
p3-Buffalo Bill's Sacrifice . . By Col. Prentiss Tngr 
94-Bnffalo Bill's Thunderbolt ..... By Col. Prentiss Ingr 

... .~s-Buffalo Bill's Black Fortune By Col. Prentiss Ingr 
..... +Buffalo Bill's Wild Work By Col. Prentiss Ingr 

97-Buffalo Bill's Yellow Trail ... .By Col. Prentiss Ingr 
&Buffalo Bill's 1 'rain . .By 

.... :I .B> 
+)I 



BUFFALO BILL BORDER ST( 

zoo--Buffalo Bill's Myster 
101-Buffalo Bill's Bold 1 
--Buffalo Bill : Peacerr .,..,. . . . . . . -, -".. rrentrss lngranam 

Buffalo Bill's Big St , .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
Buffalo Bill's Barrici , .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
Buffalo Bill's Test .. ..By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
Buffalo Bill's Powwow ........ By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

n 

.By Col. 

.By Col. 
Rv Cnl 

Prentiss I 
Prentiss I - . .  

y Man . . . 
'lay . . . . . . 
, I ~ P F  . 

ll's Stern 
11's Myster 

Justice . . 
rious Frier 

Prentiss I [ngrahar 

Prentiss I 
n - . .  1 Iq-Burfa10 fir11 ana tne Boomers. . .ay ~ o l .  rrentrss lnnranam 

II+ . .By Col. Prentiss : 
111- Mail 

By Col. 
- .. 

ill's Panthc 
ill and the 

:r Fight . 
Overland 

Prentiss : 
- .. . 

Ingraham 

rrentlss In 
Pre~ltiss In 

-Buflalo Brll's flllndtold Duel.. . -, ,,..- Prentiss Ingraham 
LL>-Buffalo B 

ill on the Deadwood 
graham 
graham ill in Apac .... -.. .. he Land.. . - -  - - 

ill and th 

..., 7 r 

:amper 
By Col. 

. .By Col. 
R-. r - 1  

Prentiss 
Prentiss 
D"..-*:"" 

Ingraham 
Ingraham 
T----l.,.... 

116- 111 s lvlerr) 
117-Buffalo Bill's Star ldJ . . . . . . . uy Lul. A lF111.13. AlIgLd11Q111 

m ill's War 
&ill on Bla 

Cry ...... 
ck Panthe 

. . .By Col. 
r's Trail 

By Col. 
Rv Cnl 

Prentiss Ingraha 

Prentiss - .  
Ingraha - .  m 

-nunalo BIII'S hllm ,.,,..,, ... .-, ,,.. Yrentlss lngraham 
-Buffalo Bill Besieged .......... By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
-Buffalo Bill's Bandit Round-up. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
-Buffalo Rill's Surprise Party.. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
-Buffalo Bill's Lightning Raid. . .By Col D---'.:-- Ingraham 
-Buffalo Bill in Mexico.. .. ... ..By Col Ingraham 
-Buffalo Bill's Traitor Foe.. . . .By Col Ingrahan: 
-Buffalo Bill's Tireless Chase. . .By Col Ingrahan 
-Buffalo Bill's Boy Bugler.. . . .By Col, rrentrss Ingrahair 

Bill's Sure Guess.. . . . . .By Co 
Bill's Record Jump. . . .By CO' 
Bill in the Land of Dread 

. z r c u L l b b  

. Prentiss 
I. Prentiss 
I. Prentiss 
8 . .  . 
I. Prentiss 
I. Prentiss 

Ingrahan 
Ingrahan 

Ingrahan 
Ingrahan 

; Jnarahan 
Bill's Tang 
Bill's Wol 

:led. Clue. 
.f Skin ... 



BUFFALO BILL BORDER ST.ORIES4 
I 

- - 134-Buffalo Bill's Twice Four Puzzle 
By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

135-Buffalo Bill and the Devil Bird. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
13bBuffalo Bill and the Indian's Mascot 

By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
137-Buffalo Bill Entrapped.. . . . . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
13&Buffalo Bill's Totem Trail.. . ..By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
in  buffalo Bill at Fort Challis.. . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
14-Buffalo Bill's Determination.. . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham - 
141-Buffalo Bill's Battle Axe.. . . . ..By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
r+Buffalo Bill's Game with Fate. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

t - 143-Buffalo Bill's Comanche Raid.. .By Cot. Prentiss Ingraham 
r -  144-Buffalo Bill's Aerial Island.. . . .By CoI. Prentiss Ingraham 
I - 145-Buffalo Bill's Lucky Shot.. . . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham - 
1 146-Buffalo Bill's Sioux Friends.. . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham - 147+Buffalo Bill's Supreme Test,. . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

148-Buffalo Bill's Boldest Strike.. . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham - 1 4 ~ B u f f a l o  Bill and the Red Hand.By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
- 150-Buffalo Bill's Dance with Death. By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

I - 151-Buffalo Bill's Running Fight.. . .By Col. Prentiss Iagraham 
152-Buffalo Bill in Harness.. . . . . ..By Col. Prentiss Ingraham - - - 153-Buffalo Bill Corralled.. ........ By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

I - - 154-Buffalo Bill's Waif of the West.By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
- - 155-Buffalo Bill's Wizard Pard.. . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
- - 156-Buffalo Bill and Hawkeye.. . . . .By Col. Prentiss lngraham 

157-Buffalo Bill and Grizzly Dan.. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham .. - 
I --- 158--ButTalo Bill's Ghost Play.. . . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham , - 15g-Buffalo Bill's Lost Prisoner.. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
I - -  - I-Buffalo Bill and m e  Klan of Kau, 
--.+. - I By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
?&..." 

16r-Buffilo Bill's Crow Scouts.. . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

-1-., - 162-Buffalo Bill's Lassoed Spectre. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
r --c-- _ 563-Buffalo Bill and the Wanderers, 

By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
f -.-.< .- 164-Buffalo Bill and the White Queen, r*.-- - .< By Col Prentiss Ingraham 
._,-. _ ~65-Buffalo Bill's Ye!low Guardian. By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
+y.: 166-Buffalo Bill's Double "B" Brand, By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
p,._ .: '-:- 167-Buffalo Bill's Dangerous Du:\-. By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

168-Buffalo Bill and the Tal!.:': g Statue, 
L--< w r , ~  . - By Col. Prentiqs Innraham 

m" 7 6 ;  
tn:;15 lr-'" 

- - 



'FkEO BILL. BORDER S.TO 

3uffalo Bil 

3 f i l o .  Bil 

1 Between 

1 and the. 
Prentiss I: 
- .. ..- 

ngraham 

3uffalo Bill's- Best Bct.. . . . . . . 
3uffil0, Bill's: Blockhouse Siegr 

Prentiss I 

Prcntiss L 
- . -  

ngraharr 

n g r a h a ~  
7 

By Col. 
Tuffalo Bill's- Fight for Right, 

3uffalu Bil 
3uffalir. Bil 

1's Sad Tj 
1' a d  "Li 

'dings,. . . . 
lclcy'' Ber 

n y  ~ o i .  rrentlss lilgrallam 
.By Coi. Prentiss Ingraham 

By Col. 
-By Col. g; Box. ... . 

: resptctiv~ 
t reach thr 
n transp.01 

3 may.no1 
~f delays i 

r ---.--. - 
.- mder :  
tation. 

'b Be Putilisliecf in ~ ~ I I U I I ~ ,  1- 

Buffalo Bill's MTorst. Tangle.. . .By- Col. P r d s s  Ingraham 
Il's Clean- Sweep. . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham Buffalo- B-i! 

b Be.Phblislieb in FeFruary, 1924. 
Buffalo Bill's Texas Tingle.. . ... B y  Col. Prentiss Inaraham. 

11' and' the Niliilists.. By Col. Buffalo Bi' Prentiss I 'ngraham- 

. - 
To Be Publisheh in March, I! 

Il's Emigrant Trail. .By GI.. rrcntlss lngrahamr Buffalo Bi - .. - 

11 at Close 

To Be Ft 
II and f i e  

L Quarters: 
~blislied' in 
Cattle Th  

... By Col. 

- A k l ,  EJ 
ieves, 
BY Col. 

Prentiss I 

24. 
Buffalo Bi 

ill at Cim: 
~ll's Ingeni 

To B'e P ... 

rroorr Bar. .By; Col. 
uity.. . . . . . . .By- Col. 

Prerrtiss) : 
Prentiss 

. Prentiss 
124. 

Ingraham. 

... . 

-.tluttalo Bill's Rea n o t  1 otem. .By Lol. 
T.o BF Published: im June. ~g 

ill. Under a War Cloud,. 
n-- P *.  w 

ill. and, tb Prentiss Ingraham 



r - -  
r -- 
t 7- 

t~ Author of the cete 
BORDER i t  

UBLISH ERS 



B y 8  

Buffal 

rnnrea m the United ltatea of & 

lelndlng tha 
including 1 

mon into 1 
avfaa 



IN APPRECIATION OF WILLIAM F. GODY 
(BUFFALO BILL). 

It is now some generations since Josh Billings, Ned 
Buntline, and Colonel Prentiss Ingraham, intimate friends 
of Colonel William F. Cody, used to forgather in the 
office of Francis S. Smith, then proprietor of the New 
York Weekly .  It was a dingy little office on Rose Street, 
New York, but the breath of the great outdoors stirred 
there when these old-timers got together. As a result of 
these conversations, Colonel Ingraham and Ned Bunt- 
line began to write of the adventures of Buffalo Bill 
for  Street & Smith. 

Colonel Cody was born in Scott County, Iowa, Feb- 
ruary 26, 1846. Before he had reached his teens, his 
father, Isaac Cody, with his mother and two sisters, 
migrated to Kansas, which a t  that time was little more 
than a wilderness. 

When the elder Cody was killed shortly afterward irt 
the Kansas "Border War," young Bill assumed the diffi- 
cult r6le of family breadwinner. During 1860, and until 
the outbreak of the Civil War, Cody lived the arduous 
life of a pony-express rider. Cody volunteered his serv- 
ices as government scout and guide and served through* 
ont the Civil War with Generals McNeil and A. J, 
Smith. He was a distinarished member of the Seventli " 
Kansas Cavalry. 

During the Civil War,. while riding through the streets 
of St. Louis, Cody rescued a frightened schoolgirl from 
a band of annoyers. In  true romantic style, Cody and 
Louisa Federci, the girl, were married March 6, 1866. 

In 1867 Cody was employed to furnish a specified 
amount of buffalo meat to the construction men at work 
on the Kansas Pacific Railroad. I t  was in this period 
-that he received the sobriquet "Buffalo Bill." 
Tn 1868 and for four years thereafter Colonel Cods 

1 
, -. . 



an 
ca 
co: 

. -- 
ar  
In7 
fir: 
n T  

s against . -. the . .  Siou :UUE anu 1 IN 
d . lheyenne Indians. I t  was bellera1 .sher.laan who 
nferred on Cody the h o ~ ~ o r  of chic luts of the 
mmand. 
After completing a-period-of service m tne Nebraska 
cislature, Cody joined the Fifth Ca 1876, and 
1s again appointed chief of scouts. 
Coloenel Cody's fame had reached ,t long be- 
re, a .  a ;great many New Yorlce~s weIlL out to see 
n and join in his buffalo hunts, including such men 

August Belmont, ,James Gordon Bennett, Auson 
ager, .and J. G. Hecltscher. I n  entertaining these 
dtors a t  Fort XcPherson rndv  was accustomed to 
range wild-West exhibitio return his .friends 
rited liim to  visit New Yo ?as upon seeing his 
st play in the metropolis t l  conceived the idea 
going into he-show bus in^,,. J I 

Assisted by Ned Buntline, novelist, and Colonel In- 
aham, Ire started his "Wild West" show, which later 
velaped and expanded into "A Congress of the Rough- 
iers af .the World," first presented a t  Omaha, Ne- 
aska. .In iime i t  became a familiar yearly entertain- 
ent in the great cities of this country and Europe. 
any-famous personages attended the performances, and 
came ltis warm friends, including Mr. Gladstone, the 
arqu3 of -Lome, King Edward, Queen Vi and 
e Prince ~f W7ales, now King of England. 
At the outbreak of the Sioux, in 1890 ana 1891, 
done1 Cody served at  the head of the Nebraska Na- 
?rial Guard. In 1895 Cody took up the developnlent 

Wyoming Valley by introducing irrigation. Not long 
3erward he became judge advocate general of the 
Jyaming National Guard. 
Colanel Cody (Buffalo Bil 10, 
3 January .IO, 1917. His le, as  
large share in the d e v e l ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ l ~ n ~  U- _..- est, anu a 

dultitude of achievements in horsemanship, marltsmand 
ship, and endurance that will live for ages. His life 
7will continue to be a leading example of the manliness, 
co,urage, and devotion .to duty that belonged to a @r- 
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BUFFRLO BILL'S CLEAN SWEEP. 

CHAPTER I. 

THE MURDER AT TEE SMITHY. 

The hacienda of the Junipe Rancho, belonging to  
Don Luis Jnnipe y A/lorada, was not only hospitable 
in appearance--for its roof spread over an enotlnons 
area for a single homestead-41ut its propr ie t~r  was 
one of the most generous I~osts in the Smthwest. 

Lying in sight of the Rio Grande, the hacienda nras 
beautifully, as well as prominently, situated. The 
rancho included tnany square miles of grazing lands; 
indeed, Seiior Junipe y Morada's cattl'e grazed on both 
sides of the river. 

But, notwithstanding the undo~~btecl hospitality of 
the Junipe Rancho, there was at least one member of 
the party of visitors now at  the hacienda that its roof 
could not shelter. 

Pitched on a small green, between the 11orse corrals 
and the great house, with its ramhling verandas, and a 
whole string of outbuildings, or "offices," at  the back, 
was a skin tent, and before the tent. burned a small fire 
over which was smoking several strips of beef which 
were being "jerl<edH to the consisteilcy and taste of 
very tough shoe leather. 

Tending tlie beef were two men--one dressed for 
the most part in skins and with a coonskin cap on his 
head, while his unrazored face and bright, hard eyes 
gave him a rather wild appearance. That he was 
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"Looker this yere nevvy of the selior's thet wants 
ter go huntin' with me. It's fair shameful fer 'em ter 
shut a younker like thet tllar up in skule an' fill his 
head full o' book l'arnin', instead o' lettin' him live out 
in God A'mighty's free kentry an' l'arn sumpin' use- 
ful.' 

"Yotl vas meanin' dot poy vot iss de son of de 
sefior's vi fe's sister-~neppeso ?" 

"Thet thar's th' critter. An' looker him 'side o' 
Leetle Cayuse ! 'GV'y, thet thar young Injun would take 
this yere book-fed young feller out two mile from 
this yere ranch an'-though 'tis sure erstrange kentry 
ter Leetle Cayuse-the Inju11'd lose the sefior's nevvy 
in ha'f an hour." . 

The baron looked a little doubtful, and shook his 
head. Perhaps, even to his n~incl, there was something 
n-orth ~vhile in life besides a kno~vleclge of wood and 
plains craft. But before he could speak his gaze, wan- 
dering clown the trail which led ljast the horse corrals, 
fastened upon a figure hastening to~~ra rd  them. 

"Py Shimininy !" he ejaculated. ''Here iss dot Leedle 
Cayuse yedt-aind't idt ? Unclt he iss runnin'." 

Old Nolnad looked up quickly, and stood up, too. 
H e  searched the wide expanse of rolling country in 
view from this spot. 

"This ain't no I~ljuir kentry," he muttered. "Thar 
kayn't be no redskins broke loose yere. Th' nearest 
red rascals is the Mescalero Apaches-" 

"But issn't dere Inchuns on de Mexican site of cle 
r i  fer-~neppeso ?" 

"Buffler says they're only Yacluis, an' ef they air 
left erlone they don't trotlble nobody." 

I t  was natural that the two frontiersmen should ex- 
pect only Indiall alarms to disturb any community. 
The reds were on the warpath almost everywhere in 
the West at that day. 
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8 The Murder at the Smithy. 

,2nd by the way Little Cayuse ran, Nomad alld the 
Dutchman knew that the Indian youth was n1uch ex- 
cited. He came panting to the camp fire, the s\\eat 
beah standing on his chest and his face flushed ~ i t h  
his exertions. 

"Put to it, Ca apper. 
"Wot's n' yer ?" 
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The boy stretcl~ed a point~ng arm do\vn ule trail he 
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The Murder at the Smithy. 

. It was Little Cayuse's opinion that the man who had 
- crossetl the ford stopped to have a single shoe set. At 

least, the hamnler rang only long enough to have nailed 
, a single shoe in place. 

Then, after a moment, Little Cayuse had heard a 
; shot. The sound had been follonred by the pounding 

of hoofs along the trail. H e  ran up the hill to the 
trail, and could see the smithy again. There \vas no- 
body in sight-there was not even a balloon of dust 
to show which nray the horseman had ridden. 

Curious, the Indian lad had crept up to the forge. 
Nobody moved about it, and there was no sound from ' 

, nrithin. 1;Vhen he reached a point where. he could see 
into the shop he found that the Mexican smith lay upon 
his face on the floor, his shoeing hammer grasped in 

, his hand, and a bullet hole bored through the middle of 
his forehead. 

< c  
I So I .come-I hurry. Tell Pa-e-has-ka. Yellow 

man heap dead." 
I 

"You bet Buffler ought to, know it!" cried old 
Nomad, and instantly he turned toward the hacienda 
and uttered a full-throated yell. 

I 

"Euffler ! Hey, Bufler ! Co-ee! co-ee ! Rouse out 
o' thet an' hear th' news ! Buffler ! Pawnee ! yeou Bill 
Hickok! Wake LIP yere !" 

His bellow a ~ ~ ~ a l ~ e n e c l  the echoes and must have been 
heard in every part of Sefior Junipe y Morada's great 

I house. 
I 

I 

I 

! '." 



hou 
smc 
whi 
T,,m 
J UU 

silv 
and 
age 

Z 
hac 
t\\-t 
hn, 

m 
th 
S!' 

nt 

and bea 
2, body t' 

nericans, 
13 Euffalc 
[nous scc 
~ m r g r l n c  1 

; brother 

. .. - 

~ t s ,  and 
P- 

ten as a 
Rancho 
und the . . 5 .. 

you say, 
ldding hi . - 

SILVERN . 

.rd, a de 
hat belie 

- .  

:eply tar 
d his si: 

" 
~ned con 
<ty-odd 

rancher 

mncn..,r 

le Xmer 

CL,", 4.. 

their aid 

Seiior CI - 1. - , 

s, the b: 
.."....11-- 

ody, is tr 
s neau vrgorousl~ 
by band 

nes at  t l  
ing and 
ern cou 

8 .  

Iron, olc 
:-$I- - LL- 
ty mere 
i n d  the 
scussing 

. . .  

-ue," the 
r .  "147e 
by sava 

nplexion, 
years of 

I: - - 3  

-? 
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Apaches haunt mostly the caravan trails and do noth- 
ing but run off a few head' of our stock, now and then. 
The Yaqui, in tlie hills beyond the Rio Grande, do 
not strike often, although they hate our people. But 
the bandits ride the border all the time, and they are 
a growing menace." 

"That was the tale we heard before u7e reached Fort 
Eolder," returnecl Buffalo Bill. "Our orders are to 
clear out the \vhole small fry of brigands-" 

""md 11oiv about the whale, Seiior Cody?" inter- 
rupted the old gentletnan quickly. 

"The whale?" repeated the scout, puzzled. 
"The big one of them all. The chief bandit nf 

the ivhole crew, seiior. It is true there is a great shoal 
of small robbers and border desperadoes along the Rio 
Grande. Rut they-many of them-\\~oulcl not dare 
be so bold were it not for the exanlple of the ggatest 
rogue of them all," declared Selior Junipe 11.ar1illy. 

"And 1~110 is he?' questioned Euffalo Eill. 
"Sil~ernail." 
I < On-she-ma-da!" exclaimed Pa~vnee Eill, starting. 

"That's the critter Captain Bt~llfinch spoke of, ne- 
carnis." 

"Silvernail ?" repeated Vrild Eill. "That feller is a 
reg'lar Dick Turpill of the border, isn't he?" 

"I-Ie is the one big rogue," declared Selior Junipe. 
his eyes flashing. "He has had the impudence to send 
word to sonle of us rancheros that ~ ~ n l e s s  we pay him 
tribute he will raid us." 

"And did you pay?" dema~lded Buffalo Bill quickly. 
"Not I," declared the seiior grimly. "I have a body 

of seventy armecl men ~vithin an hour's call of the ha- 
cienda, and even he, with all his in~pudence, would 
hesitate to strike me. But I fear that some of my 
.poorer neighbors have bowed their necks to the yoke 
of Silvernail." 

- - 
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Silkernail. 

ail?" aslted mTil uddenly; 
lat aln t no common cogl1olnen, SLtre. 
He rides like a hidalgo, that bandit," saj or 
ipe. "He might be called 'Goldenspur,' 11. 
1 the buttons on his garments are of bulllol1, tneY 
; nrhile t on his sombrero must weigh five 
nds of s ight. He is more richly dressed 
n any 9 ranchero along the lvhole Ria 
~nde. But 111s name is for another reason. 
'It is said that there is a t  least one silver nail in 

fastening of each shoe on his horse's hoofs. 
lether it is true or not I cannot tell. These vaqueros 

d fellow titious to 
rhey tell ies about: 
and the! the devil. 

me or tne tales may tie true, or  not-q7rze1t sobe? 
'However, smiths who claim to have fastened 011 
)e for a singularly dressed lone horseman are al- 
ys stopped before drivincr the final nail, and the rider 

of the hors 
clriven in tk 
the hoof. 

d some alloy. 
I1 He is a bold man thus to give a clew to his iden- 
y wherever he has a shoe fixed," said Buffalo Bill. 
"Bolcl is no name for it,seGores !" c r i ~ l  the r~nchero. 
l e  is as 1 ie devil f -who is I 

I go allot lorns anc And t t  
~ i l  defies He is w call 'qt~i 
i" bg. er'-)= : I\+IY smith yonder, Pasquale, swears 
*at he ever stops at his forge to have a shoe set he 
'ill strike Sefior Silvernail down with his hammer. 
Ia ! B~1t Pasquale is a bold yoong man-" I 
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"T4That is the matter, gentlemen?" cried old Seiior 
(Junipe. "Why does your strange amigo shout like 
I that? He  .is in the good humar, perhaps?'' ' "There's trouble brewin'!" declared Wild Bill. 
1 "Nick ain't hollering for fun," agreed Pawnee Bill. 

Their chief \\-as already vaulting the railing of the 
veranda. The other t ~ v o  put after him and they ran 
across the sod to\varc[ the tent where the trapper, the 
baron, and Little Cayuse were standing. I n  a mo- 
ment Buffalo Bill turned and shouted for their host to 
follow. 

"Here is something you -should know, Sefor 
Junipe," declared the scout, as the old gentleman ap- 
proached and the others hurried to the corral to rope 
their horses. 

"What has happened, Seiior Cody?" gasped the 
ranchero. 

"147here is this smith of yotirs-this bold boy, Pas- 
quale?" demanded the scout. 

"Yonder is his forge-on the river trail," said the 
old gentleman wonderingly. 

i < I am sorry-to tell you, sebor," said Cody, shalcing 
his head, "that the bold Pasquale is probably dead." 

"Dead !" 
"Shot do\vn-and after tacking a shoe on the mount 

of a traveler; or, so it would seem," and the scout 
repeated rapidly the tale that Little Cayuse had brought 
up from the river. 

Instantly the ranch owner turned and shouted for a 
peon to bring him his horse, and at the master's voice 
half a dozen servants hustled about the corral, along 
with the visitors, roping a horse and cinching a saddle 
on it, into which Don Luis mounted almost as quicltly 
PS the scout and his friends got into theirs. 

I It was a race to the shanty where the smith had 
\ worked, *?ear the ford of the great r: ;r. A real 
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I it was 11 rse rnoN 
1 half the cl~stance, and nlost or tne crossing mas 
: by punt, although there was no regular ferry. 
Jhen he arrived at a point a few yards fron! the 
:k Buffalo Bill pulled in his mount, and held up a 
ning hand. 
All off here! Be careful of the trail, gentlemen." 
On-she-ma-da! you're just right, necarnis!" ex- 
lued P a ~ ~ n e e  Bill. "No use in tramping all over 
map till we get a squint at .it." 
Nick," said BufTalo Bill, "see what you and Little 
-use can find. IVe \\.ant to know which way the 

e scouts 
.- A 

chetl the ith shop .. . 
er ~\.ent." 
The others approa from the 

--.-I-. There were no lllarks ot  11001s on tnls side of 
structure, and by reinoving a sun-warped plank 

in the rear partition they all cro~vded through illto 
shop. 
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"Sllot like a clog, 
Buffalo Bill had i ie 

dead man's hand; but, a ~ t ~ ~ o u g h  the body was barely 
cold, the fingers had stiffened upon the handle. He 
looked significantly at Pawnee Bill and Hickok. 

"Fight, ell, necarnis?" muttered Palvnee Bill. 
"If the other feller hadn't been quick on the trigger 

that haininer would have do~le the work, maybe?" gue* 

b* 

tioned Wild Bill. 
i 



Silvernail: I 5 
"That's the way it looks," returned ~uffalo'Bil1, in 

r the same low tone. 
At that moment the sefior uttered a startled ex- - 

clatnation. They all looked at him in ~vonder. He 
had just risen to his full height again, after having 
stooped to the ground. He did not look directly at 
the scouts. 

"It was nothing, seiiores," he said cheerfully. "One 
gets these little cricks in the back when one passes 
his sixtieth milestone." 
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CHAPTER 111. 
R A W D O N  S h f X R T .  

Old Kick and Little Cayuse no\v appeared, one from 
either direction, in front o f  the smithy. The In&* 
boy sl:oke to Buffalo Bill eagerly : 

"T_'gl~! Little Cayuse tell Pa-e-has-ka truth. The 
rnan rlde from the r i ~  ' and his gesture indi* 
catctl tlie ford belo~v. 

",\nd tli' critter wen ~ni-an' a-goin' lickerty, 
split !" declared the tra His horse scurce hit th' 
ground at all, only th pots, w\.'en oncet it gob 
ter goin'." 

"i?nd you \yere not iough to see the man's 
face, Little Cayuse?" denlanded Buffalo Eill. 

"Pa-e-has-lta says true. Little Cayuse saw the man 
only as he crossccl the river." 

"Could you tell if he was a ~vliite man?" demanded 
the scout. 

Little Cayuse pointed at Seiior Juliir 
"Vqli! white man like him." 
"Mexican ? 
"So I t'ink Cayuse. dressed 

like this Inan 
Pawnee Bill 311rr~~e une rlsr lllto his palm. 
"On-she-ma-da! It's as plaill to be seen as a Jew's 

nose." he cried. "The traveler stopped to have a shoe 
r .  set. lhen there was a ~~rraiigle-if not a fight. This 

Pasquale would have brained him, maybe-clon't ia 
look so, necarnis ?" 

''1 be1iel.e YOLI are riglit,'pard," adlnitted Buffalo Bill. 
"Put lry for shouldt de placksliiith fight lnit de 

man?" delnanclecl the baron. "Idt vould spoil gustom 

I 
--yes? Aind't dot a foolishness ?" 
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Selior Junipe suddenly strode forward. 
be deeply moved, and his voice shook. 
"I hzve solved it, caballeros," - he cried. 
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was that bandit. .,LL : Yi IIaL ",as 1 just telling 

bout this sanle Pasquale, gentlemen? I-Ie had sn 
me that if the bandit ever came this way, and 
shoe set, he would brain hiin before he could 
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IS Rawdon Smart. 

a Southwestern rancho. 
"Rawdoa Smart," said the old sefior S L C I I I I J ,  

' 

you know about this?" 
"It is Pasquale! poor felloiv!" exclaimecl the yc 

without noticing the old gentleman's accusing r 
ner, or speech. "\\'ho did it ?" 

"That is what we would all know, boy," decl 
the sefior. "Our friends, Sefior Cody and his ( 

panions, have started on what they believe to be 
trail of the murderer." 

"IVhich way did 11e go?" cried 
"Up the ri.\.er." 
Rawdon Sinart shook his hear1 

walking in the other direction-l: 
I C O L I ~ ~  not have seen the murde~ 

"But you were here at the srnlrny rnls I H U I U L ~ ~ ? ' '  

demanded Sefior Junipe. 
"NO, uncle. I ~ ~ r a s  no 
"You have not been in the sinlthy to-c 

0. I haven't seen Pasqua1 "AT 
two c 
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Rawdon Smart. 19 

The boy looked, and uttered a cry of surprise. The 
I a r r d e  in his uncle's hand was a flat locket of gold, set 
t around the frame ~irith several small but pure white 

diamonds; and in the center, upon ivory, was painted a 
woman's face. I t  was a beautiful face, but the boy's 

I own features were enough like those of the picture to 
I establish the relationship. 

''Mother !" he gasped. 
Then, after a moment of paralyzed surprise, he 

thrust his free hand into his own breast and brought " 

out, hung upon a stout cord, the mate to the miniature 
-the mate in frame, setting, and in the ~vorknlanship 
of the picture ! 

"See, Uncle Luis!" he cried. "I have my own. 
1 There was never but one other-Clifford wore it away 
I with him." 
I 
I "Your brother Clifford," nlurmured the seiior, and 
/ his head drooped. 

"Surely. And it couldn't be that Clifford is here!" 1 The selior wagged his head negatively and did not 
/ look up. 
i "He is still at San Enrife? That was where he was 

-working wit11 that odd Professor CralGisn ' t  it so? 
H e  is there now, isn't he?" 

"AS far as I know-yes." 
"And i f ' I  go hunting with this strange old fellow 

who calls himself Nick o' the Woods, we can go across 
the river and as far as San Enrife-can't we?" 

"True. You may see your brother there," muttered 
the old man. "Clifford has not crossed the river since 
--since his trouble. Si, si! he would not be here. He 
lost the miniature." 

"Or it was stolen from him," suggested Rawdon 
- - 

. eagerly. I 
"I  rill keep it-for the present," muttered Seiior 

L C  Junipe. If-if you see your brother while you ar@ 
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"But J is the river, ' j 
said the ble-I know, . 
uncle! yc lout it. 1311. 
with our mother, , ,,,,ire Lhnorcl was more silllled 
against than sinning.'! 

"He killed the man!" :d Selior : 
Ra\vdon Smart started o a c ~  with a fain His 

uncle was still s Pas- . 
quale, the smith. 

"Oh, uncle! c 1~1th. 
nAnd you scare& IL Wd3 L I I U L L ~ I L  Y V U  X U ~  the . 

death of this poor fellow, to Clifford's door, as n7ell." 
But S&or junipe turned on his heel, and witholrt 

another word went to his horse, mounted, and rode 
back to the hacienda His nephew, troubled deeply in 
mind and spirit, awaited the coming of the peons that 
the ~wtler  of the great r k c h  sent to care for the dead 
body of bhe murdered smZLL 
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Rawdon Smart. 2 I 

"You can pet me dot I vould like vonce to  meed up 
mit de feller dot shot dis Pasqoale feller-aind't it?" 

t .  grunted the baron. "Py Shimminy Grismus! cle coldt- 
.. ploodecl~~ess of dot murder makes me a shiverings yedt, 

up uildt clo\~rn lnein shpinal column. Vonce rile undt 

t 
Toofer gits his trail on, undt tt vill pe goot-pye Illisder 
Slivertail, or votefer his name is idt !" 

I 
Just then young Rawdon Smart c a m  along and 

spoke to Buffalo Bill. 
1: "I've made my barpiin 11-ith old hfr. Nomcl,  :4t. 

C O ( I ~ , "  11;: said. "II it is all the same to you, 1'11 travel 
IJ-ith your party a ways. Xomad says he car? show ' me some good hunting by the Tray, and the Indian h y  ' \\-ill go I\-ith us, too, i f  you haven't anything else for 

'. him to do." 
Sefior Junipe started suddenly, raising his head as '' though to speak; but Buffalo Bill acted a s  thot~gh he '' did not notice his host's interest. 

[' 

i 
"That's all right, Ra~vclon," the s c o ~ ~ t  said hlastily. 

J.  "You're urelcome to join us. But Little Caymse and 
the baron, here, nrill probably travel together, while 
Pawnee and Rickok go uff on their own hook, \-om 

'' and 1 and Nomad n6ll stick together, and \vl~ile we're 
)I Iooking for some big game perhaps we will rtrn agaimt 
lil other game." 
,I' 'T\vo-footecl', ell, necarnis?" gmnted Panrme Bill. 

I 
( (  That's the lneanirrg of my remarlis, p ~ d , "  r e t~urnd  

EuffaTo CiTT. 
2': "My neplienr ~vilT not be fn J-om way, gmtlmmn?" 
!! ' questionetl Sefior Junipe c1otrbtfulTy. 
3$' ‘'?Jot a bit of it," declared Buffalo EiH, with hearti- 1 
1C ness. "The &re, ths merrier-aid the wider the l 

territory donm there n-e can comb over.'J 
\ But the old sefior was silent for a long time, slmk- 

hg; his head now and then, and &+zing a t  hirlnephew. 
Pa, 
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The Dead Line. 23 
hus adjured, the youth picked up the buckets. and 
ppeared up the rocky path, which led out of the 

and to~vard the sound of falling water. The 
bare ridge of rock, where the water fell thirty feet 
into a granite basin, was too exposed for a camp. so 
,jt had been pitched back there in the cove. 

Above, the forest was impenetrable to the eye; and 
.from the waterfall the trail fell auay steeply as it en- 

a descending cafion.' A twist in this caiion 
L I ~  off Rawdon's view in that direction, and he 

e no farther than that turn in the course 
e through which the outflow of the water 

as a wild-looking spot. 
f grew in this cafion, as far as Ka\vclon 

o shrub clung ~vith its roots to soil be- 
the rocks. No grass grew along the path. 

line had Been drawn here 
re had forbidden any ver- 

ure to appear beyond that place. 
I t  was the dead line. 
The youth began to scowl and wrinkle his nose a 

he looked along this sloping ca5on. 
"Ey Jove! There's a peculiar sort of a smell some- 

here here-isn't that odd?' tterecl. 
the pin 

moment he 5 d V G  the PULLIC. nllu 

to fill his buckets at the pool. 
one full of the clear water, se , - 9  

e dropped upon his knees, rolled his slee~es 
riled back the collar of his shirt to bare his 

and chest, and, being already harel~eaded, was 
to punge hands and face into the water. when 

hing already in the pool haltec 

' he mu1 
odor of es. Ant 

1 him. 

t it asidt 
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CHAPTER V. 1 
THROUGH TH,E FLUME. I 

lt auuclenly an agonizing screech rent the air, shat- I 
terirlg the silence and echoing and reechoing from the I 

rocks in a perfectly fiendish chorus. , 
, I t  was the challenging cry of the puma as it leaped 
: from the bowlder straight for the unarmed youtl~. 

Ra~vson Smart had not even sprung to an upright 
r- position. H e  seemed to have been held there, by 
, . error and surprise, in a crouching attituclc. 

e was a splendid nlark for the ravenous brute. 
'it11 claws distended, jaws agape, and eyes hlaz- 
vith savape excitement and the lust of blood and 
.el love the air ancl landed-where 
'0 

,i g as, Rawson's wits returned to  
nlm at tne puma s smek .  I-Ie uttei-ed m sound him- 

, self. Fear dove his tongue to the roof of his mouth; 
but his mnsel.es were not paralyzed. 

e As the puma shot downward from the rock, he . 
flung hilnsel f forward 
went headfirst into the 

I The puma, missing 
i knoclci~lg over both water Isuckets, a 

tangled 111 the leather vessels. 

1, Indeed, in its blind rage, the 
of the buckets, ancl, with teeth ana claws, went to work 
on it a 1 it  were the boy that i t  had missed. 

Yoa h rage, it cast the shredded leather from 
i t  in a t, however, and whirled to the edge of 1 the pot 
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Through the Flume. 

He tried to stand on the bottom of the rock-lle\\'n 
^ pool; but the rock was slimy, and his feet \Irere (1uicklJ' 

sucked fro111 under him. 
Besides. the water was up to his .armpits, and there 

was a pulling current toward the flume. 
And how cold it was! 
His teeth chattered, for the mountait~ torrent 

like a stream of ice water. And he ~ v a s  dreadfully 
' 

- I  

hampered in his movements by the clothing he \\'ore, 
Every time he made a dive for the edge of the pool* 

the puma was right t h e r e i t s  jaws open for a we1- 
come, and snarling threatening beyond perad~rentwe 
just what it would do to the boy if it got hold of 
him. 

Rawdon glanced around the basin in which he was 
smjlnlning. At the farther side lvas the waterfall. 
E~ery~vhere  else the big cat could meet him if he 
tried to crawl out-save at  the point where the streatn 
flowed out of the pool. 

And the opening of that flume ITas not an attractilre- 
looking place ! 

There was a strong setting of the current to this 
outlet, where the stream took another plllnge, although. 
a short one. I 

Tllrough a ditch cut in the rocky soil, and with 
smooth sides-for the \vater was not at flood ; 

-. height at this season of the year-the overflow potred I 

al'?llg beside the trail, and dowll the cafion, beyond the 
where the youth had viej~red the trail itself. C , 'V1la' la!. ljeyond that turn in the cafioll Rando* 
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Through the Flume. 22 

had no idea. There might be a greater danger be- 
lo\\- on the stream than the big cat now scratching its 
cla~vs and screeching upon the brink of the pool. 

Eesides, the old trapper might hear the catouse, and 
come to his rescue. At least, that was the boy's hope, 
although he kne\\. that the distance to the camp \\-as 
considerable, and the wind u7as bloi\ring in the \\-rong 
direction. 

This hope, ho~vever, was really all that he had. He 
was "in bad," ancl he knew it! 

The clothes weighted him; the current tugged a t  
him every time he tried to stand on the slippery bot- 
ton1 of the pool. 

"And I can't swim around and around in this ice 
water forever," numbled the boy. 

Now and again the current drew him toward the 
outlet, and he had to fight his way back to the safer 
side of the pool. 

, And there the snarling puma was ready for him. 
The beast seenled tireless-r else it was certain of 
its prey! 

But Rawdon grew weaker and weaker. H e  realized 
that if he did not crawl out of the water while a lit- 
tle strength remained in him, he would soon be mhirl- 
ing do~vn the flume perfectly helpless. 

"If I've got to fight,',' was the tlmught that sud- 
denly stung him to life again, "I'll fight the un- 
kno\\-11. 

"There may be a chance for me belo~v. I'll take iO 
while I have some strength with which to fight. 

"This blamed old cat is too much for me. I t  would 
tear me to pieces as it has the leather butket. But 
what-" . 
- He did not finish the thought, but suddenly let him- 
self go. The current quickly sucked him doivn to 
the mouth of the fluma. 
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~t thege 
with his 

He ren t  or- the slight fall feet first. xs moo. 
,casins strnck the bottom of the fltlme, and be was 
completely ~mder the surf ace. 

Gut as he bobbed up, got his breath, and shook the 
m-ater from his ears and eyes, he heard the 10%- 
drawn yell of the disappoi na behind him. 

"Your l~reakfast is gcttin from yoth kittyr' 
inuttered Rawdon Smart. 

But the youth had neitlxl LuL ~ , l n e  nor +dination 
for light thoughts. The water hurrying him 011 7 
bearing him toward nnlinow.11 perils. 

He could not retard his progress. The 1 
gripped him as tliough he were a feathenre 

I.Ie bobbed along, like a chip in a mill a: in 
no way could he better his conclitiotl. 

The sicks tof the clitch were sheer walls, mmly A 

craiced rocks. El crevices were . s S i  as f 

as he could reach , hands as he was 
along. 

Had 'he .clutched at a crack and t?-iecl to hold (4 
he would merely have bruised his hands, and-P( 
~ s i b l y h i s  hody. 

T h e c w e n t  wo~tld hasle immediately b m l  him swag 
from any handhold he ~ 0 ~ 1 l d  Iwve tobtaimd. 

On and on he was si7<epr, sohetimes ~ ~ I l i r l i n g  1: 
a top in an eddy, again draggccl swiftly .along, 
head just .akwe the s~u-face, h ~ t  90 dizzy that he c0.l 
scarcely see the barren sides of the flume. 

Suddenly he realized that hc was nearing ithe h 
in the <caGoll, ,aroalwl ~vhiul~ he had been unable to 
from bhe top +of the nidge. 

There was no help $or i t  ; l ~ c  m11st go ~lrith the c 
rent. 

~ ~ ~ w f l  1 2 ~  behind that comer,, 31e wmdd bave t0 
*k-and take d k  ,a ! 

Rawdon did not becoine p a n i c - , s t j ~ k ~ l ~ ;  he did ud 

ilee 
his ' . . -  . 
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rose I-ris liead. W e  sropped fighting t k  cmrelrt ; tBat 
was useless. He closed his eyes; he was oi11y made 

1 dfzzy in this arrf~d'  race down the, flime. 
JVhatever was coming must come; he dtcl not' neec?' 

: to see it. H e  allbnwd himself ro be carried 011 in 
: darlmess ancl in*igmorance of mImt lay before And 

he was successful 111 keeping his Iread; above the water. 
Srtddmlp h e  felt the miglk+y tmg of an inrrreasecl CLT- 

rent. It ~ v a s  as tl~ongh a l r u ~ e  hand l a d  seized upon 
his body, slid was hurling it forward with irresistible 

; force. 
The spray- dbshed over his head; he R~BS completely 

submerged for a moment; then he swenred' around' 
the corner, where the water dashed high up011 the  
rocks, escapi~zg, a like fate; it wo<~ld seern, by a nliracle. 

I 
But the middle nrrrent had gripped h im H e  calm 

, ro the srrrhce; and shook the water drops fmm his 
eyes. 

The firm Frad bmaderrd. He was aware of this 
fact, arrd soon nuticed 011at the pitcl-r of tlre stream 
was less ah-npt. 

The ttlg of the current v a s  not sv  great. H e  took 
a few tentative strokes, and found that he was some- 
what master of l ~ i s  01~11 fate again. 

The cafion widened, and trwn the bare walls of rock 
, ended alm~ptly. He was too f a r  bel0Fit tlie top of the ' 

flume waI1 to kno~v 11.11at manner of country he had 

t 
come into; but he looked sharply for a pIace where he 
might crawl out of the flood. 

There came to his nostrils, too, an odor that he had 
noticed before-but now it mas mu& strot~ger. 

I I t  was a cholcing, gaseous smell, alld had a most 
unpleasant effect upon the young fellotv's throat. 

But he paid little attention to this odor when he 
chanced to sec a d'ead limb of a tree stretched mlt over 

I the water, and not far  ahead of him. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

BUFFALO BILL'S GREAT CAST. - 
Ramdon Smart, nith the two buckets, had scarcely 

,,.- disappeared beyond the heaped-up boivlders at  the 
break of the pass when the third member of the camp- 
ing- party appeared suddenly in the chaparral below "' the fire, over which old Nomad was at work. 

"Hi, Buffler!" cried the trapper, "1'11 have er pone 
" slapped down yere afore the fire it1 a jiffy, an' ef thet 
" thar 'tarnel boy ever gits back ~vi th  the water, we'll 

make some coffee. Sefior Junipe was sure generous 
with these pervisions- Hullo! IVot ye got thar ?, 
Fresh meat ?" 

r The scout bore up011 his shoulders a doe, tied by the 
feet so that her weight hung do~vn  his back. He 

- quickly discharged his load upon the ground beside 
1' the fire. 
d "Pickecl it up do\\711 in the bottotus yonder, Nick," 

he said. 
"You been takin' HI' back track, Euffler?" 

pr "I've been running over it a.little. I t  won't do any 
harill to be cautious. I thought those peons we met 

J yesterday with the string of pack mules looked at us 
lc kind of curiously. It's my belief, old man, that many 

of these poorer Mexicans would rather help the 
I brigautls than the authorities." 
11 "\Vaugh !" grunted Nomad. 
L "i4nd not to be wondered at. The peons are no bet- 
?; ter than slaves. The half-breeds and half-civilized 

I i~c l i a~~s  are worse off. And the Meuican- are mighty, 
a? cruel to the wi!d tribes thetnselves." 
r~ "l ' \7~nl ,  aa Injtzn is an Injun," gru..:-:l Somad. 
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ut these bandits rob the rich and give to the 
I have no doubt. Especial1~- is it so of this Sil- 

;ernail, so I am told." 
"Wa-&gh! He's a heap big feller, Buffler-ain't he? 

D'yeou s'pose he killed thet thar blacksmith a t  th' 
Junipe Rancho?' 

''Non~ you're asldng me  some question, .old l ~ ~ l a ~ ~ , "  

*said BntEalo Bill. "I'1.e go: to pass it v a t  present.'' 
"'D'ye reckon 01' Tunipe, PI- ~ h i 5  here ~rmr\-y o f  hi5 j 

BS more het kiilin' than i 4 at th9 { 
?" ipern kd reflccti\-ely. 
~Vhat's th : \\-it11 you, old 111 

the scout. 'What  gaye you that idea?' 
"FVaal-I dunno. Sort o' got it fisecl inter my nod- 

d e  an' kyant git it out, Euffler. And it's a lac' thb 
"*'s yere nevvy of the Mexi--- cliief 'is a h d  

more idres ted  in thet th rnail Then b e  is 

J ------0 --- - , .- 
I zesbed the scout. "Wdl. we'll reach the town to-day.'' 

- -  ---- ---- -.. - ----- ---- -- 
/ a terday'hhat there was a party of reds afoot"  

' 

------ , - 2 .  

m d  I if eel s h n ~ e  pew " 
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ye kyant lose me-nussir! But these Mexican: bad 
ltsinds keep me guessin." 

- , "And some of these bad Mexicans h a w  kept the 
government guessing," chuckled Buffalo, Bilk 

"I shouldn't wonder." 
"It would be cheaper for the United States if there 

2 
was built a high barbed-wire fence along this. bocder- 

r- 
and if  he Rio3 Grailde was unfordable for its en- 
tire length." 

e- "Suffmin' eatarnotirnts.!" ejaculated N:ick sdderrly ; - _  "whaT's thgt thar p u n k e r  gone? H&s m e  fell dox~zn 
er crack, 'r sumpin'. I m o d  as8 well hev gone fer 
that thar water myself, an' no mistake!" -_- - Be. vivipedr his sl2irminjgr kuife, atxh talked! u p  the 
1 .  He was scarcely out of sight when Ks mice 
floated back to Buffalo Bill in  ai sudden mighty &out - - 
The scout qcang  u p  from .the doe,, and listened. 
There was, combined wit11 the cry of the old trapper, 

r ' snothet; sound-one that Buffalo Bill, did wt under- 
: stand. 

Flis horse stood, szddled and brided;. in the d~apar-  
ral. The scout reached the steed in half a' dozen 
strides. Flinging himself into the saddle, a d  slasll- 

~ i ' .  h g  the horse with his quirt, he rode swiftly up the ' 
f. rocky path, which Rawdon Smart and old N o m d  had 
:: f d o ~ v e d .  

And he arrived upon the open ridge j n s t  in season 
,;, to see-snd be in-tlre final scene of a most exciting 
J .; and perilous wilderness drama-the like of which was 

seldom played by actors kho  cane t l~ougl r  the ad- 
15 :r vei~ture dive ! . 
: Old Nick Nomad had rounded the pile of rocks at 

the head of the pms on the keen: jump, for. he had 
h a r d  the long disappoint&. wail of the prrrner as 

tk R a w d o l l  Smart had disappeared dowr the flume, and 





the cat landed right before him. Ten feet scarce sep- 
arated the puma from the man. 

They stared  at each other, the cat yowling and the 
trapper fumbling behind him for his skinning knife. 

Nick's right hand was out of service; indeed, the 
~ v l ~ o l e  forearm felt paralyzed. 

He  crouched there, seemingly at the mercy of the 
savage beast. The latter gathered its forepaws under 
its breast, and the 111uscles of its legs s\velled for its 
third leap. 

The trapper had secured his knife. In his left hand by 8 , 

. he held it, and watclred the green and glo~ving eyes 
of the puma as though they belonged to a human an- 
tagonist. 

The eyes flashed sudden lightning; the beast sprang 
from the ground. 

Nick No111;ld threw hilnself for~vard, on his ,side 
along the rock; and the blade in his hand flashed in 
the air like a streak of sunligllt. 

A terrific shriek was emitted by the puma, and the 
blade of the trapper's knife tlrippecl blood ! 

The wound showed crimson along the creature's 
belly; but it had not been deep. It merely excited the 
puma to greater anger and more reckless courage. 

Turning within its o11rn length, it sprang aga 
rectly upon the prostrate man. 

Nick Non~acl thre~v his bent right arm for 
across his throat, and the puma's jaws closed w,v.. 

it. The knife blade sought its depth in the brute's slde, 
but was diverted by, and slid along, the ribs. 

The fetid breath of the beast stifled the unhappy 
trapper. The play of the beast's mighty claws would, 
the next instant, have stripped the ~natl's clothing from 
his body and his flesh from his bones had not an- 
other's hand intervened, 

3rrible t: espied , lat Buff: 

.in di- 
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sprang 
~ffalo Bi 

as I7:s steed leaped out upon dre barren 9nd it 
was the scout's telling strole that fini 3 wil- 
clerness drama.. 

As the puma upon the prostrate. trapper, the 
revolver in Bu 11's right hand b q a n  to spit. 
Be was a illarvelous marksman, and m-itll this weapon 
few were eTer liis eqtral. 

T ~ F '  s t r e m  of bullets from the sma vere a 
deadly hail, under \~hich the puma sanl wilted 
rag. 

The m ~ r t  had to take t& risk od I iis old 
hiend, Eirk; but every bullet, fortuna und its 
billet in the puma's body. 
k rnigl~fy paroxysm cont:ra'ctt beast's limbs. 

I t  uttered a high, almost human- ng shriek, and 
~ l l e d  df its v i e ~ m  

LVhien~ Wick Nomad stzggtrrd to. his feet, the brute 
was kicking its last on, the very edge of the po l .  

' '~ttt ~ h e d s  the boy?" dmaarted Buffalo Bill, re- 
loading his gum. 

"I' xin'e seed t W  leetle mrmil hold- 
ina onfo his right ell~ow. 

" ~ u t  he must have- been 
d .  
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m r  

s-th' c nd one of 'em chamed. ter bit areless 
: sprout!" 
3n. cm't lay that to Rawdon," said BuBdo Bill* 

w-~th a smile: "Eoiden r of in- 
juril~y your bucket." 

"W;hp- didn't the hog 
But the smut 's  laen e ~ s  1. ng the 

vieinit~ as he talked. He guet s what 
h c l  happened to Ra~vdon Smal 

L C  
He had filled the buckets W I ~  the puma jumped - T. . 

ared Buffdo BiiilT. 
~t thar, Bufflw," : 

tly the p; 

look ou I IO~' err 

.as guilt) 

[-" 

rad beelen 
ssed rig1 
-t. 

i searchi 
d y  as tc 

lick. 
- .% .. 



Buffalo Eill's Great Cast. 37 

"And the youngster was knoclzed off his pins." 
"Re niigl~t well be-so was 01' Xick." 
"Or else he leaped into the pool." 
"IVa~qgh! thet t h a ~  y o u ~ ~ k e r  m r  let hksel? git 

drol~necl in thet pnAc3le o l  wakr,  'Euffler!" 
"He's been carried c1o~vnstrean1-that' \+hat 3ap- 

pened him !" ecleclared the scotlt, and, with the I\WC~S, 

he set spars to 'his horse, and ga'lloped dmvn the rocky 
path, vih-icl borclerecl t l e  flume. 

Directly through the crooked, sloping ra5on t ' e  
scout rode, and h e  rode as -\\lilcll;v as wer  he had in his 
life. The mountain torrent, into ~vhic? he b e l i e d  
Ra\vcIon Smart had fallen, might offer a most danger- 
ous bed througl~ \vhich tile current wodd hurry the 
boy. 

Cuffalo 'Eill chanced to kno~v little of the cm~rrtry 
that lay ahead. H e  was not familiar with this prx- 
tion of tlle 3lexican border. 

Lucldy 1hs steed ~ v a s  sure-footed, for the scont gave 
the creature no atttentiotl ~vhatsoever. His gaze was 
fastened upon the .foaming stream; he  searched i t  for  
some sign of the missing Ra\vclon. 

But until' he passed through the ca5on .and came out 
.upon the mesa, or tableland, the rider saw no sign of 
the missing .one. 

T11a-e t h e  stream did not flow so s~viftly. and it 
broadened. Cut the banks in most places were steep. 

Buffalo Bill charged on, scarcely noticing the dreary 
region into which he had come so suddenly. -The 
foam-strealted water held his attention completely. 

Suddenly he uttered a shout of esultation. 
"~Vhoop-ee! Yip, yip, yip!" he shrieked, spurring 

his horse again, and seized the rope that hung coiled 
o n  his saddle horn. 

In a 1113111cnt he was whirling the noose above his 
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CHAPTER VII. 

I THE MESA O F  DEATH. 

'The scout imnlediately turned his attention to 
resuscitating his young friend. I t  was plain that the 
hIesicat1 \\-as 11eyond all earthly help. 

The latter lay with his eyes rolled up, showing their I 

~vhites only; his jaws were set; he did not seem to have 
, been dro\vtlecl. 

I 
--It least, the hlesical~ appeared different from any I I 

person W ~ O I I I  Buffalo Bill had seen taken from the 
vater. i 

As for Ra~vclon Smart, his eyes opened feebly, and 
he groaned, even before old Nomad, running as fast 
as a hound, appeared on the scene. 

"I-Iave ye sure eno~igh got him, Buffler?" demanded 
the trapper, while still at a distance. 

'Of course I've got him-and he'll be hearty in a 
minute," declared the scout, aiding Rawdon to sit LIP. 
"Spit again, son. Srou sure s~vallo\ved enough of that 

I river to everlastillgly rust your constitution." 
I No111ad had by this time come to the spot on the 
1 bank n.here Buffalo Bill had drawn out the trio vic- 

I t i n s  of the river's current. 
"Sufferin' catamounts !" he chortled. "Was there 

I 
two of 'em?" 

I "Yes ! Who's your friend, Ra wdon ?" demanded 
/ Buffalo Bill. 
I "My friend?" repeated the half-dro~vned youth, 
1 looking around. 
i & <  -And he's er greaser," grunlbled Nomad. 

I "Oh, I ren7ember!" stalnlnered young Smart. "He 
.tried to save me-" 

C 
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The Mesa of Death. 

"This 'ere stench. Waugh! it's wuss nor a dose of 
d-eye licker goin' down th' wrong way." 
Buffalo Bill likewise stood up, and began to sniff. 
lere was a penetrating, choking odor which seemed 
come and go with every fluctuating breath of wind. 
"There is a bad slnen,'' admitted the scout. 
"Say.! I noticed it up yonder," said Rawdon Smart, 
-rqglmg to his feet. 

1 "Up where?" asked Buffalo Bill. 
"By the waterfall-before that puma jumped me. 

J the way, is the creature dead?" 
"Deader'n a chipmunk under th' paw of a March 
ar," grunted the trapper. "But be  come nigh ter 
itin' th' slcelp of oT' Nomad fust." 
"My! but he was savage," remarked Ra\vdon. 
' T e  dori't %after tell me na\~thin '  erbout it," said 

the trapper. "Ef Burner 'hadn't s~lapped his derringer 

l j 
on him as :he vcfid, ol' Uncle Nick -tvould 'ha' gone whar 
"I." p o d  niggers go, an' no  mistake !" 

"But .this smell," muttered the scont, staring aro~znd 
ront -them. 
And ?his n7as the fil-st moment that he had talcen 

t o  oberve  & locality. He ma+ked well the a h 1 1  
desolation of the mesa. As far  as the eye cotdd see, 
over a broad -t-abIdtand, pmlmps ten miles sqnare, there 
m s  not  a living .tliirrg 'in sight'! 

K 'Stich an abomination of desdlation the scout had 
never seen be.fore, 40r the desert itself was not so ban- 
ren a d  so  .epri,dently stnitten as this mesa. 
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tance he could see several uprights, like beams, or the 
. legs of a derrick. 
L - 
- 1 "Men must have been over there," nluttered the 
. border king. 

' "Let's see what it means," said the eager youth. 
"Can we cross the stream?" t? - "\Ve'll try," returned the scout, and together they, 
started down the edge of the riotous river. 

tv- 
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'A' Hole in the Ground. 

'",iihy not, I'd like to lnolv?" 
- 

"You have passed through enough alrendy this. - .  - - 
rn~rning,  lny boy." 

"Oh, say ! I'm not a child," grumbled 
"Cut there may be peril in crossing this stream." 
"Can't be any wetter than I am already. So I'd 

,F.  better keep n~ovi~lg." 
,c .. "I don't mean that," chuckled the scout. 

"IT711at is the daneer, then?" I 
"I'm not afraid o fyour  getting cold, my boy." 

T . "JVell ?" 
i :. "But there may be danger of our being smitten 
. . just as that Inan was back there." 

I 
I 1 

.7- " Jimminy !" 
'E 

",111d the cattle-and birds. This thing may hap- 
,.: . pen suddenly." 

1 : "S-ou'll be in danger yourself, sir," said Ra~vclon 
ansiolJfslv. 

;.- " ~ e t t g r  for only one of us to cross the river, t l~cn 
if s:~ything-" 

3: ' "I don't see it !" cried the youth. "JVhy is there al ly 
morc danger on that side than on this?" 

y * "Cecause I believe, son," returned the scout, " t h ~ t  
I i '  nhaleier has brought about this terrible destructioi~ 

h ~ t  inore power that way than here." 
d, ICEh ?" 

"ihe man was lying on the farther bank o f  the 
i-i \ cr, wasn't he?" 

-:jXr "True. But this whole plain-botl~ sides of the ' 

. river-has suffered alike." // 
"S~ire enough !" 
"And the cattle are dead over there." 

': I I I ~ .  da11glr is increasecl yonder-I feel sure," mut- 
ter~ . '  ?ilt"falc Dill, shaking his head. 

- 

)n. "In "l 'm not going to leave you," declared Rawdc 
1 fact, 1 don't you to leave me." 
'. 

I 
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A Hole in the Ground. 

- teetering ra f t  the two ~nanaged to make the other bank 1 
; of the river ~vithout an overturn. They both leaped 
I off, and climbed upon the plain. 
- The upright beams in the distance were the objec- 

tive point, and the scout set off immediately across the 
mesa. As they went onward, they saw many things I 

, which made them marvel. 
.- lIany si~lall animals lay dead upon the ground. A t .  
- one point \\-as the half-picked carcass of a horse, and j 

hnif a dozen vultures lay dead around the carrion. 
. I Buffalo Bill halted to examine this ghastly exhibit 1 

3Vhen he started on again, he said t o  his companion: ; - 1 "That horse was not killed at the same tiine as the , 
: man and the cattle. He  is a long time dead, a11d the 

flesh is putrid. Besides, his shoes were knocked off. : 
. But the vultures were overcome by the sanle mysteri- I 

! ous thing that knocked down the co~vs and the man." 
"There is a dog!" ejaculated Rawdon, pointing. 
They went nearer, and saw a lean and hungry-look- 1 : h g  hound stretched upon the ground. Now, a dog 

. call run fast ! 
1 "it seems, indeed, strange that the phenomenon , I 

. ~hould  have overtaken and killed creatures like that- 
1 ' Bnd the jack rabbit-that are so swift of foot," re- i 

peated Buffalo Bill. I I 1 1 "But if the gas burst forth suddenly from the 1 I '  

- ,parth ?" suggested Rawdon. 
I 

I "That, indeed," agreed the scout. 
j 1 

Before they reached the scaffolding, they passed sev- 
more dead cattle. This mesa had evidently of- 

I 
ered good grazing for some poor man's stock. and ! '  
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from this place, and was so choking that 119th in- 
vestigators stepped back hastily. 

"Tll~is is no place for us," declared the scout. "\Ve 
can do nothing to help these poor fellows, and lye can- 
not stop to give them, decent burial here. 

"If we follow that trail yonder, we \\rill reach San 
Enrife-at the foot of the mesa. So I believe, at ieast. 
Sc-nebody there must know about these poor fellows. 
And, besides, there must be somebody who \\-as boss- 

: ing this outfit. I see no reason why several poor peons 
should have been digging for water here, when the 
stream yonder would supply more cattle than could 
possibly find sustenance on this mesa when the vege- 
tation was in its thriftiest state. 

"Come! We will go back and meet old Nick Yo- 
: mad, and go down to the valley. I don't like the look 

of this," concluded the scout. 
"And I don't like the smell of it," grumbled Rawdon. 

t "It's enough to poison one." 
"That it is," agreed Buffalo Bill. "And the out- 

I 

I 
burst of gas that killed these poor fellows may conle I 

. again at any moment. There is more danger here than 
is to he apprehended from roving bands of Yaquis or 

I" Apaches-or from the bandits of the border," con- 

? 
clvded the scout. 
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CHAPTER IX. 
J U A N  C A S E A N O .  

The scout and his companion crossed the river 014 

the log again, and there tnet old Nomad wit11 the 
horses and pack mule-for the party was in heavy, 
marching order. Buffalo Bill expected to join forces 
with the others of his party before many hours, and 
the bulk of the extra camp equipment was packed 0x1 

I a sure-footed mule,  hose leading rein was knotted to 
a ring in Nomad's saddle. 

"Wot d'ye make out o' this place, Buffler?" queried 
the old trapper, as the scout and Ra~vdon Smad 
climbed into their saddles. "This yere mesa looks like 
it was struck wi' th' wrath ter come!" 

I6 I t  has been struck by something, and that's a fact, 
Nick," agreed the scout. "\\;hat it is I am not pre- 
pared to say now. But there are other men dead oven 
yonder, so there is 110 use picking up this poor fel- 
10w." And he pointed at the l~ocly which he had 
dragged out of the water 1vit11 Ranrdori Smart. 

''Say! Mebbe th' greasers ~vill think \ye killed theifl 
friends," grumbled the trapper. "JVe don't want nQ 
trouble with them." J 

c <  We'll have to run the ;isk of being misunderstood- 
The (( people in the village belo\\r here must be told." 

That is San Enrife, isn't it ?" asked Raj\rdon Smad 
eagerly. 

"Sure-ly." 
"1 expect to find 111y brother there. H e  will be 

kno\vn to these llexicans, and he \yill voLlch for US:' , 
declared Sefior Junipe's nephew. I 

"waal," ,.,--..- - Nomad. "I kyant s;? : . , j c..dmir9 
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Juan Caseano. 5=  ! 
his taste-livi11' ernlong these yere yaller faces. Not 
but wot some of the111 is mighty fine folks," he added; 
6 i  yer uncle, fer instance. But most of 'em 'pear ter me,  
ter be purty small pertaters in purty poor hills." 

"But Clifford has been ainong them for some years," 
Rawdon hastened to say. "He has assisted Professor 
Pasquale Cralk for a long time." e 

",i\11' ~ v h o  mout this yere perfessor he?" asked No- 
r mad. 

"He is a great scientist, I believe; but he is peculiar. 
. H e  is spending his life developing the mineral and 

other resources of the country for'the benefit of the 
- people. But some of the poor and ignorant do not un- 

derstand him, I aim afraid. H e  has been in trouble in 
several parts of Mexico." 

"He is a Mexican himself, isn't he?" asked Buffalo 
Bill. 

"Oh, yes, sir. But the government a t  Mexico City 
is so unstable that it seems to be unable to protect the - professor ~vhile he is making his investigations. I be- , 
lieve my brother acts as a guard for him-and his 
daughter-as much as anything." 1 

t They had already reached the steep pitch of the 
wincling trail that led  do^\-n the face of the lower bluff , 

I into the rich valley. They could see the village-a 
r goodly nulnber of 'dobe houses, some quite importanl i 

looking-and a church of considerable size. 
1 

; The cavalcade crossed the river by a rustic bridge, I 

and reached the first house-a neat cottage with a 
f paling fence about it, and a porch on which the pro- 

prietor sat smolting. H e  was a short, bulky man, with 
very long arms and a nlassive head surrotulded by ;e' ' 

1 halo of black hair and whiskers. When he rose up, 
the better to address Buffalo Bill and his friends, he . 
displayecl 1 , ~ -  dwarfed figure more plainly. 

I / 
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I 
scortt, amclliis sympathy 'for this madman was nil. "One 

I of them may be your brother, man!" 
The .dm-arf spa3 O L I ~  Spanish curses in a torrent-; he 

I seemed t o  have n o  compassion for the dead men. 
I "If there were fom, then one is my brother," he 
I cried. "A-d serve him right-the pig! T o  lase my 
I cattle----" 

"TT7aug?I!" bunted  Nomad. "I'm girtin' th' itch ter 
knock thet feller i n  the head," "fr the old Gapper nn- 

( derstoocl enough Spanish t o  realize t3e tenor of the 
IIesican's screams. 

E ~ r t  B~rffalo Bill rocle dose t o  the dwarf, and seized 1 
I 

him roughly by the shoulcler. 
"Listen t o  me, 'hombre'!" he esclain~ed. 'This is an 

I act of God-this terrible massacre. Men, cattle, wild I 
I ;beasts, and all .hzve been smitten dead upon tlrat mesa. 

/ The mesa itself is accorsetl. What  were those men 
rloiilg up t h ~ e t h e  men digging in the ground?" / "Cni.mirOa! Qtrien soba?" snarled the dwarI, trying 
to ~vrenc'h himself free .from the scout's restraining 

/ land.  "They are working for that crazy sefior, who 
1 lives in the big home below." 
I 

1 "Were they digging for Professor CrrtH?' cried 

I 
Rat\rdor~ Smart quickly. 

" A y e f o r  him. H e  is acc~lrsecl himself, I think:' 
I declared 'tl~e &varT. 

"TVhere is the professor?" demanded Buffalo Bin. 
3 6  

I He is a-ivay-he ;is p m .  *Only 'his dax~gllter, the m 
seiiorita, and the young Arnericano, are at present i n  
the Tillage. So I, Juan Caseano, believe. Curses on 

I the crazy raballero-" 
"So you are named Juan Caseano, eh?" interruptd 

B~rfTialo Eill. 'Well, Juan, go down yondm hand roltse 
yorrr neighbors. Tell them .to brirrg +onr stretchers, 
Im there are four dead men to bring down frm the 
mesa. 1 mill go ba& +Eh p a q .  Do ym, Nids 

I 

1 
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tone nTas one of anger. There could be no doubt of 
that. Some of the men were armed, too, and scream- 
ing women made-up the tail of the mob. 

"This will never do in the world," thought Cody. as 
he viewed the onrush. "These people will get up 
there, spreatl all over the mesa, and if there is another 
outburst of the gas-or ~vhntcver killed those poor 
fellows-the massacre will be dreadful!" 

So he barred the way, and stopped the first men 
with warning voice and uplifted palm. 

( 6  Stop where you are, an~igos,'.' he commanded. 
(I Let lnen 117ith solme caution follow me. The women 
inust be sent hack-and the children. There is danger 
yonder on the mesa; we want none but brave men." 

"He is a devil, that Americano!" shrieked Juan 
Caseano. "He km\vs nrl~at the trouble is-the thing 
that has killed all illy fat cattle! Yet he \vill not ex- 
plain." I 

"IVhat is this man?" clemancled Buffalo Bill, point- i 
I 

iilg at the cl~varf. "1s he mad-or what? His own I 

brother- lies dead yonder, ant1 he prates of his cattle. 
Pa11 ! I-Ie is a miser." 

Another lnan pushed for~vard-one who seemed to  
i 
I 

have some authority, as well as some sense. 
L I V T e  do not kno\v you, Ainericano," this person said, 

<I  
1101- tlo \;-e understand what you say. LVho has killed 

I 
l 

our friends ?" 
"Bring sucl~ lnen as YOU can trust, amigo," said 

I 
the scout quickly. "Send back the others-or make 

I 
I 
I 

them wait here. We  need men to carry four corpses- I 

for I tell you the men above have been stricken by the 1 
hand of God." 

The women burst into shrieks again; it seemed that 
\\lives of two of Professor CralC's workmen were with 
the mob. But Buffalo Eill was firm. Only men were 
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allorved to accompany the p r ~ t y  to the mesa, and o@ 
enough of them to carry the dead luell do\z1u- 

Juan Caseatlo continued to shriek rnaledictiolls upon . 
the Americana, upon the professor, and upon aninlate 
and inanimate ol~jects in general, as' they alo1liiL 
The fello\\- who seenled sane, however, told Buffalo 
Bill that the dwarf ~ v a s  not only a miser, but that fie 
was counted a s  half-witted by his neighljors. Yet 
certainly had managed to stir these other Mexicans 
with some superstitious dread. 

And when the party arrived' upon the mesa and 
bet~eld the Iifel'ess appearance of the plain-the dead 

advance across tlie barren tablel'at~d. 
, "And my cattle ! My cattle !" yelled' the dwarf. "All 

$ad-all dead! Curses an the name of that Sefim 
Eral6-I, Juan Caseano, spit upon it !" 

He fairly vomited forth vile phrases against t k  
scientist, and his i~eighbors, without doubt, believed 
tliat, in some way, CralC wras at fault for this a~{lffl@ 
tiling tb- t  had happe~red OIT the mesa. 

This \\-as 110 time to try to explain the phenomenon, 
co:!p very well kne~v. Indeed, he did not 111lder- 

stand it sutilciently hii11seI F to explain clearly what lladl 
happened here. met1 1j~et-e dead; that was s~lffi- ' 
cient. And there was qeed of haste in getting the 
bodies do\\.n froin the tablelallcl. 
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THE BREATH OF DE 

The Mexicans \il rying alc r f u l  
' glances o ~ e r  their : s at the ( They 

did not at all understand what had s r r l c~en  ~ 1 1 ~ 1 ~  iO1ll- 
rades dow11; the whooping riders might mies 
~vho threatened their own lives, and so the 

i 
bearers dropped the handles of the stretchers, allc1 
mould have legged it off th r best pace 
had not the American scout n \yith (lire 
punishment for the coward13 . 6, Carry your dead off-do you hear, you   el lo\^^ 
ho~uids!" cried Buffalo Bill, and there was 110 lllis- 
taking his determi~lation to make them obey, for he 
dre~? a gun and threatened. the scoundrels. " \ V ( ) U ~ ~  
you leave the bodies here to rot? 11 re- 
nlai11 hehind and clefelid you fron ; but 
escape with pour dead while you n 

Juan Caseano, bbserving the tv-o strangers clasllil1,b 
to\yard the spot across the mesa, left his examillation 
of the dead cattle, and scurried after his neighl)ors. 
But Buffalo Rill faced about to xxrelrn~tle the ne\\'- 

a few m ec .hey 
at all.' 

le a big te ind, 
nllJtt: me otner-and slighter-figure \\.as r1cllnR a 
Eop!: that skimmed the ground at a splendid 1)ace. 
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falo Pill, or I am a Dutchmans! Ach! such a hab- 
bil~ess is idt-yes? Undt I vos su-ah ve vos all I 
slaughtered, unclt skeluped yeclt alretty ! Aind't it ?" 

There could be no mistaking the baron, on board of 
Toofer, his trained mule. IVhile his companion \\-as 
the Inclian lad, Little Cayuse. 

Buflalo Bill spurred forward to meet them, swing- 
'' ing 111s hat over his head. 

"\Vhat's the trouble, brothers?" he shouted. "You're 
sta~l~peding these Mexicans to a finish." 

"LTnclt dot vos righdt !" ba\vlecl the baron. "Him- 
mell~litzen! dey vould petter run. De Inchuns is after 

I 
I 

I us." 
"IVhat In juns ?" demanded Cody, in some doubt, 

I bringing his horse to a sudden stop again. 1 
Here Little Cayuse took up the tale : 1 

"It is true. Pa-e-has-ka is warned. A war party is 
: behind. Ugh!" 

I 
, 

t "IVhat kind of Injuns?" demanded the scout. 1 
- "Vot kindt of Inchuns? Vot a foolishness !" groaned 

I the baron. "Dere iss only two kindts of Inchuns- I 
I goot vons undt pad vons; untlt all de goot vons iss I 

deat, yet alretty! Dese dot chase us are pat Inchuns, I 
I 

you can pet mein life on idt !" I 
1 

2- The man on the mule anct the boy on the pony were 
1 now beside Buffalo Bill. They sa\\- the scout adjust 1 
t: the hanclkerchief again across his face. 
i' . "Himrnelblitzen!" gasped the baron. "For vy do 

you dit dot, Puffalo Pill? Iss idt to pe masked like I 
1. them pandits dot ve vos afder yeclt alretty? Undt 
r pefore (lose Inchuns took afder us-ach, like so many 1 

1 fienclts from de pit yeclt-ve struck cle trail of dot Sliv- 
; ertail vot kilt de placksmit' feller at Sei'ior Shoonipe's 

ranch-yes !" 
f i .  "You did!" exclaimed Buffalo Bill, in astonish- 

rnent. < 

C I 
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I 

cans had dug ~nnder the direction of the scientist, 
' Yr~tessor  Pasquale Crali. 

The gas---just as the scout had suspected--came I 

' from the earth. In boring this wdl  with the mnachiner~r 
that was evidently an inrer~tion of Professor CralC I 

:li, the peons had struc vein, of 
11-hich, under intermittel n .belo\v, 
spurted out of the hole 
was too heal-? to mhs easlIy w ~ t h  the air, or to  1 
far above the gr~md. 1.t was visible, but its I 

v nature was unsuspected by the n-orkmen, and I ,. ..,a rolled mer the mesa completely, killing every I 

thing I t  touched X~zd this gang of pursuing I 
[is irere riding right into the cloud of poisonous 

V"I'"' ! 
1 

Euffalo Bill half pulled in hb mount again. H e  had 
nothing against the* aborigines of the llesican bor- 
der, ex.-e:l tl~ough they had g i x - e n  the baron and Lit- 
tle C a y r ~ ~ t  a ten-mile run for their lives. The reds had 
iikely taken the scout's friends for hZexicans, whom 

I tlre l-arirais hated. 
, h d  the band o f  saIages was going full pelt into 

: the mass of vapor that was spreading over the mesa. 
! M'Blatel-er they nnjght think the cloud was, the Uaquis 
I evidently were nor afraid of i t  Perhaps they knew 

this mesa, mere.anTare that cattle usually grazed upon 
it. and believed that there might be a chance for them 

I 
I 

I to tlril-e off a part of the herd, a t  least, even if they I 
i 30st the rnen they a-ere chasing. 

'Tome on, bard ! For vy do you stay to be goppled I 
np py de Inclzuns?" barn-led the baron, restraining 
Toofer with difficulty. 

I 

Then the first waft of gas smote him, and he choked 
I near fell from the sad I ttle Cap , 
ghing, too, and the pony Indian 1 
2layed sudden difficultv in 111s breathing. 1 
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a challenge to combat. Buffalo Bill and the baron, 
having their faces covered, plainly looked like Mexi- 

" cans to the Yaqui, and there was a deadly feud between 
the Indians and the greasers. 

. -  But ere the young man had more than recited his 
challenge, panic broke out among his followers. There 

r -  were shrieks and fearful wailings .from the Yaqui 
band, and their leader wheeled his pony in amazement. 

- The band had run plump into the poisonaus fog. It 
[ '  lay so heavily upon the ground that Buffalo Bill and his 
- con~panions could see the tossing headdresses and the 
7 plunging ponies. More than one pony went down, 
:-- stifled by the poisonous breath. And the braves were 

pitched off their mounts in the struggle of the dumb 
brutes to  get out of the vapor. - 

d .  Now that he was facing the advancing cloud, and, - being on the windward side of it, the stifling odor 
F.: smote the young chief, too. He wavered in his sad- 
T :  ale ;  his shout of encouragelnent was choked in his 
cr-  throat. He spurred the pony forward, but the brute 
p-.  gave one leap only, and then stood, shaking and cough- 

ing, unable to charge into the vile and deadly cloud. 
lrL , With wild shrieks, those Yaqui who could still es- 
,,. cape fled back across the mesa, toward the ravine by 
!, .! which they had reached the place of death. How 

many Inen and ponies had gone down, and were hid- 
,,, sell by the spreading cloud of vapor, Buffalo Bill 

could not tell. 
1 ;, The scout's attention was then fixed bpon the gal- 
l~ 17' Pant leader of the savage band. The defection of his 
her.- pony first troubled the Yaqui. H e  tugged at the raw- 
ck , bide thong that was affixed about the lower jaw of the 
,,j:? animal; he beat the brute with his moccasined feet. . , ,,r But to no purpose, for the pony groaned, bent its 
, &rward knees, and sank atl(1denly upon the ground, . 
I,, 2: Colling over helplessly upon its side. The poisollous 
" \ 
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le q-n,lt , . r - the Indian beside it. 
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ley 1' cw ~~'-7z : below h reached suddenly 
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rlIldt inr : advancing death. The l\iIexicans had already disap. 
vas soocanc:;t.- ' peared down the lower trail;  even the dwarf had de. 

parted, and the mesa was deserted complett 
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THE RISING O F  SAN ENRIFE. I.--? 
Hn the cleaner air .of the valley, and at  the intersec- 

tion of the t ~ v o  trails to the mesa, the three halted, and 
Buffalo Bill allowed his insensible captive to slip to the 
ground. The scout got down, too, and knelt beside 
the Yaqui brave. 

"For vy do you trouble mit dot Inchun?" demanded 
the baron, in disgust. "He iss det alretty yedt-ulldb 
you risked your life to priilg h i n ~  de smoke oudt. --lch, 
hiinmelblitzen! Vot a blace dot iss up dere." 

"He isn't dead yet," declared Buffalo Bill, working 
over the Yaclui with determination. 

"Vell! ~ k n  he iss esgaped begomin' a goot Inchun 
. 

-a~nd't idt ?" 1 1 '  

2:t that moment the Yaqui caught his first 10118 
breath, groaned, and opened his eyes. They \irere 
black and beady and sparkling, and they looked intent13 
into those of Buffalo Bill. 

I<  

He's coming around all right," said the scout, in 
English. - 

"Undt worser for him," muttered the Dutchnlall. 
"Iihy so, baron?" 
"Dese greasers, I pelieve, make short vork of dc 

savages veil dey got dem-ajnd't idt ?" 
::Well, the greasers haven't got this fellorv." 

But dere vill pe a riod in dot village down dere!" 
cried the baron. "Vat a foolishness 1" 

-4t this junct~~re the Yaqui spoke. His speech 
evidelltl~ a Spanish patois, and Buffalo Bill could 
understand but a few words. One thing he knew, ho\r:- 
ever: the Indian knew that his captors were not Mexi- 
cans. 



The Rising of San Enrife. 
6d I am Arnericano-si," said the border king. 
The Yaqui, who was now sitting up, nodded vigor- 1 

'ously and, pointing downward into the valley, said 
something eagerly. The scout made a shrewd guess 
as to what it was. I 

"\lie go to the Mesican village; but the Yaqui brave 
is 111y captive; he shall not be given up to the Mexi- 
cans." 

The beady eyes of the Indian darted from face to 
. face of the trio. They rested longest upon that of 

Little Cayuse. The fact that the youth was of copper 
. color, and had other marks of his Jndian parentage, 

seemed to impress the Yaqui chief. H e  suddenly 
sllouted a 11-ord a t  hirn, evidently in his, the Yaqui's, I 

- ov:n toi~gue. But Little Cayuse did not understand, 1 

and merely shook his head. 
3 '  But the Yaqui had recovered much of his strength 

I 

, and agility now, and he proved this to be the fact the 
. nest moment. 

s 115th a second yell he bounded to his feet, kicked ' ~vickedly at the face of the scout who had been bend- 
ill;: over him-and had his foot reachedits mark Buf- 

u'' falo Bill would doubtless have heen knocked out. 
The scout, however, merely side-stepped the kick and '" caught the brave's ankle in a grip that almost crushed I 

the small boncs in that ankle. Then he twisted the I!\ < brave's leg and threw him heavily. 
"You're quick, 111y friend, but there's one that's ' " quicker !" grunted the king of scouts. 1 

lace ' 
!" Before the Yaqui could make any further trouble 

11. the scout knotted his wrists together behind him and 
I dragged him to his feet. Tlle captor8 carried a line 

~ r t f k d  
lic~gE;~ from the knotted wrists of the Indian t o  the ring id' 
,*s \\ e? his oivn saddle bo~v. 1 

< L Kon., 1,i:. friend, you will walk ahead-and walg 
-4 

I 



prisone 
A vc 

the div 

Yot a c 
! S n a ~  

1 -  . 

!r reache 
Jley of 
arf, and 

I 
-1 he Rising of Sari Enrife. 

The Rising of San Enrife. 
~~l~ e ill and his captir*e, ivith Little Capuqe, had 
ridden some rods ahead. 
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'ling like a mad dog, Ju: to care nothing about that death. H e  was only eager 

looter to Pet a t  the capt11.e. 1 he baron spoke Some to stir his neighbors up against the strangers 11 ho rotle 
I to the mule 1~11icIl Toofer seemetl to toward the church. I t  looked as though the trio and 
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let1 with kniveq, and one 
h a broken scythe, n i th  
roofer's legs as  the baron 

do\l'n the narrow street, cursing the .\rnericanos ant1 
threatening their captive. 

"Vat dit 1 dell you vonce alrettyl" <hrir.ked the 

" - 

n words 
tand. T 
d the lit .. 

very (11 

,lied wit1 

e. 
I guess 
You ros  . 
' Ach, 

In tried -. . 

yedt do 
killing h . . .. , 

Bu. 
nnm 1 

joine of I 
granc!f a 

ich he tric . .  . 

joined J 
I a body 

the sett' 

- -  . ~ 

:he Inen 
ther ran 
2cl to mo7 

\\.ere arn 
out wit 

,v down ' 
- . .  

r of his 
yelled tE 

ons. 
, and spl 



The Ris ing of S a n  Enrife, 
The Rising of Sail Enri:e. 

baron to Buffalo Bill. "Dot Inchun vould moth pb 
ter haf Peen left up dere on de mesa. H e  makes tlIngs ‘ ' ~ 1 ~ ~  daughter of the old coward and imbecile!" 
verse as dey are for us alretty !" one "We ~ r a n t  him ! Give him UP!" ' 

But Buffalo Bill hadri't any time to reply. H~ had ..Giire him up Give him up !" shrieked some hy* 
snatched the prisoller off the ground and held him terical wolllen on the outskirts of the mob. "Has he 
astride his horse, Bear Paw. They ~Irere 11oIjr racillt brought our to death? The black magic O' ' 

the narrow, paved streets, which seemed to him! He should be burned for it!" 
arranged ill a maze about the cllurch. The G . A J ~ !  ,,ot a dispositions to haf--dem beo~les!" 

church itself was the scout's objective point, for llsually the baron in Buffdo Bill's ear- 
the priest is the most influential person in these little ~~~t the seollt had 110 time or attelltion to give to 'lis 
hferican towns, and the scout was sure that the good ~ ~ t ~ - ,  pard just then. The brave girl in the gate'yay 
father would listen to reason. \\as replyillg to the rough demands of the throng. 

they burst into the market place, or plaza, u~~ friends," she ,*,as saying, " ~ o t l  are making a. 

which the church faced. But the ope11 space ,,,as a]- great ~t ,vas by no act of 111y 
ready parfly filled with excited people. tllis arftll tllillg has occurred on the mesa. From 

seemed to he gathered before a 'dobe llouse, ivllat 1 understand of it, nature herself overwhelmed 

surrounded by a high wall, likeivise of mud, n]licl, 
opposite the church. The house was plnillly all 

inl~Ortallt residellce, and for a moment Buffalo Bill 

i ( ~ t  is not my father's fault !" she cried, lnaking 
self heard. "Ydu are disgracing Sari Enrife- lToo 

9 9 batter at our gate- 
"Let him colne out and talk to us !" roared an angry 

"why does he send a wornan t o  defend him?" 
"Professor Crale is not at home," declared thf: girl 

"LqThat do You wish be;-.:, disturl)illg us all allrl riot* 
ing?" she cried. ''\Vhat do you 

It is the sefiorita !" cried some. 
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"pully for de poy !" !-ell 
Toofer toward the gate'va. 
he hat idt in him." 

The Mexicans backed away rrom the gate, and tknl' 
likewise gave the ~rsemen ple~lty of room 
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nderfoot. But another persol1 
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le blow that had been dealt her. 
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1. than the point where my father entered it on his way; 
r to Los Touvas." 

Rawdon looked sharply at the scout. 
"What has my brother to do with Sefior Crald's 

peril, Mr. Cody?" he asked. 
"Nothing-that I am aware of," returned the scout 

quietly. 
a I The boy stared at him, but his brow ~ v a s  corrugated 

I 

with a puzzled frown. 
I 

"If the Yaquis are abroad I am doubly anxious 
r both for my father and Sefior Clifford," explained the ' 

sefiorita. 
p She turned away for a moment, and Rawdon sidled 
,i, closer to the scout. 

"My brother and she are affianced," he whispered. 
8, "She told me so herself.' 
1 7  "Ah!" said Buffalo Bill cheerfully; "we will hope 

then that nothing will happen to the young man for her 
sake, as well as your own, Rawdon. Now, just step 
Out and see .that old Nomad keeps a watch on the walls. 

; Those fellows out yonder might try and swarm over 
,,,, and visit us when we least expect them. Chase along 

with him, baron, will you?" I I 

Q ' "Su-ah, bard-if idt is orders," said the Dutchman, 
with a languishing glance a t  140j6, who only giggled at 
him. 

The boy and the baron retreated. Instantly the 

fll? 
scout returned to his cross-questioning of the sefiorita. 

nsr "\$'ill you tell me," he asked quietly, "if Sefior 
Smart has been absent from San Enrife much of late?" 

She loolced at him with vague alarm. 
r r  

tbi. 
JVhy do you ask that, seiior?" 

6C 
"I 117ill tell you, sefiorita," said the scout, with guile, 

that his friends up011 the other side of the river have 
given me a message for him, and it is very necessarx 

,..,for me to meet the young man." 
11Sl 
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"Toss up that little runt, baron!" cried Buffal 
"All righdt, Pard Cody!" returned the Dutc 

and, catcl~ing Juan by his collar, he hea 
his arms, and then, with a nlighty toss, 
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him. 

Like the other Mexicans, the dwarf 
to the alley, and then, with a few shot 
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1 6  r 
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"Ugh! me no let urn greaser kotch me," gr 
the Indian youth. 

The scout and the bar 
of the house and found 
Smart had scattered the Mexicans in that alley, 
Buifalo Bill left Nomad to guard that wall, and 

clui Guide. 

over the baron's throat. Buli 
L a y  LL3L ~eaped tn and slcle-swiped the cl~vari with Ilia i 
gun ll~ltt, while Buffalo Bill used the handle of his 
pistol to beat a ragged tattoo upon the pates of the .; - 
s~varming Mexicans. 

I 

The baron, wit op, staggered to his feet. 1 

"Now, ledt d e ~  " he roared. . - 

He chatlced to IVY boots at the moment, and ' - i - he landed a kick on the c~warf which lifted that miser- > 
able little rat and tossed him twenty feet away! 
he tore into the mob of greasers with his bare fists, 
in a very few seconds the fight was all over at  thaf 
~articula 

.. 

I 

r 

yuse clea 
here an 

"Stay . . 
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he returned to the stable to get a squint at his pris- 
oner. ' Just as he reached the door he saw the serving 
maid, MojC, bending over the prisoner, ~ v h o  had been 
left, lashed hand and foot, lying on the floor. Buf- 
falo Bill stepped forward softly in his ~noccasins and 

t saw that the captive's eyes were sparkling, and that 
he was speaking in a lo\\: and tense tone to the maiden. 
If an Indian ever looked pale, the pretty MojC did a t  

\ 
that moment. 

The captive's words were hissed at her in a stream 
of guttural sounds, and the girl shook her head rapidly 

I in the negative. I t  was plain, however, that she was 
both frightened and excited. 

The rage in the beadlike eyes of the captive in- 
1 creased. H e  writhed on the floor, trying to tear his 
r _ I hands from their bonds. The girl crouched back fro111 
; him, making a lolv lnoaning sound. 
r I t  was plain to the scout \vhat was going on. The 
1 girl was being tempted altnost beyond endurance to 

be false to her qvhite frietlds. This Inan was one of 
1' her own b l ~ o d - ~ e r h a ~ s  of her 01~11 tribe, or family. 

He was pleadillg ~14th her, threatening her, forcing 
Ji her by his own stre~lgth of will to cut his bonds. The 
1. brown hand of Moj& crept to her breast. Within the 
) loose blouse she wore her fingers touched something 
[I, hard. She hesitated-then brought it forth. It  n-as a 
1' tiny stiletto sucl1 as spal~isll nrolnen and half-breeds 

not infrequently carry. 
lli Rut ere she could use it, Buffalo Bill stepped for- 

ward and touched her on the shoulder. With a stifled 
" scream she leaped up-agile as a cat despite the fact 
y i that she was an exceedingly ~ l u r n p  young woman. 
4 1 '  Then she saw the scout, and the knife rattled on the '' floor at their feet. 

\ A : .  - p$+ 
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been kind to you for so long." 
"He is my brother," she said, bowing her head. 
"Your, brother ! your real brother ?" 
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"No\v," said Buffalo Bill, "tell him that if he \\rill 
guide me the shortest? way to the Touvas Mines thae 
I ~vill there free him, give him a white man's gun and 
a pony, and he can return to his people." 

The girl eagerly translated the message. The Yaqui 
looked doubtfully at  the scout, and the latter folded 
his arms dramatically, looked straight into young 
Xuku's eyes, and declared: 

"He must likewise be told, Moj6, that I am Pa-e- 
has-ka, the Long Hair, and that I never break my, 
word." 

Buffalo Bill well knew the effect that a melodramatic 
statement always has upon the aborigine mind. The 
Indians were always posers themselves, and the white 

i man who could pose well-and keep his word into the 
bargain-always had an influence over the reds. 

Finally the young Yaqui began to speak rapidly to  
his sister, and after a time she interpreted his state- 
ment. It was to the effect that Xuku agreed to take 

'1 the white man to the mines-he could do it in the dark 
if need b e i n s i d e  of twelve hours. 

( 6  That is exactly ~vha t  we want," declared Buffalo 
I Bill. "Tell your brother to remain here out of sight. 
1 Feed him ~vell. Give him what he may wish. As ' soon as it is dark lve will start." 

As he went out and left them together, Buffalo Bill 
found the baron hanging about, evidently with the 
hope of seeing the girl, RlojC. As a usual thing the 
baron mas not fond of ladies with Indian blood in their 
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84 The Yaqui Guide. 1 Rill. 6rl've got a question to ask you that has been 
working in my mind ever since.this morning." 

"Led idt oudt, Bard Cody," .grunted the baron. . 

I 'Tou said something when 1 first saw you this 
1 morning, about having struck the trail of Silvernail, 
, t ' e  bandit." 

"Ach, himmelblitzen:! idt iss so!" cried the baran. ! '"Pud I forget since den, dere has peen such a riodtous 
, proceedings yedt." 

"Riotous is the name for it," chuckled Cody. "NOW, I what did you mean?'' 
"Abotldt dot Slivertail?" 
'c5ilvernail-yes.7' 
'Yell, see here," grunted the 'baron, and he  began 

to gdl and h a d  at his waistband until h e  finany 
brought forth a n  object that he laid in Buffalo Bili's . 

"\.7C7hy, hello !" ejaculated the scout. I SVhat be had in his hand was a east horseshoe-an 
- ' 

ordinary horseshoe, it seemed, the emblem of "good 1 luck." 

K .- 
\ .< 
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CHAPTER XITT. 
T H E  C A S T  S H O E .  

"Say. is this a joke?" demanded Buffalo Bill'. 
"So  choke at all-nix !" declared the b a r n ,  shaking 

his head 1-igorously. 
"ll'ell. vhat  I~as  t l ~ i s  l~orseshoe got to do nit11 Si-her- 

nail. the bandit ?" 
''1\ch. hirnn1el6Iitzen r' escIaimed tfie Tjarm. "Tdt 

has dferyt'ing to do mit dot Sli~~ertai-If-su-aB !" 
'Explairr--eIrrci~I~e,"' crfed the scout. 
"Loog you foist," said the Dutchman, "adt de- sl~m 

vot iss in your handt." 
"Fm looking a t  it alT n'ghU,'' gmnfeed tlw scu~rt. 
"You see dot  idr iss a horseshoe-vot?" 
"It surely n-ouldrr't fit ~ I I I -  foot--or mine !" de- 

clared Enffaro Bill. 
"Lndr yon see d e  miT wt iss in d'e o f  d'e 

shoe?" 
r~~suantfy- the scour 0rn1m highly interested' ?n the 

iron shoe. H e  saw that, although the nail ind'rcarerl 
was bent, k cotrIdi be, v i t h d -  mucA dificulty, slipped 
out of the hole in the shoe. I-Ie did this, and l ~ l d  the 
mil  closr tb Ris eJ-e. 

'"Srou see, Bard Cody, vot iss de madder lnit &t 
nail?'' demanded the baron. 

l i  I-d'onyt LTOTT-" 
"'CTot is dot ml ma& of?"' clemaqded the barorr. 
"\Veil-no\\- that you ask me-" 
"Vot iss idt pedr?" c r i ~ d  the- baron excitefly. 
"You v in  !"' declare8 the srout, fina.11~ satisfid' that 

his eyes hxd not clecehred Rim. 
"Dot iss de silver nair-am& S t ?  Vot JVU t'ink, 

PzrEPabn rn T'" 1 
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"1 think you've hit the bull's-eye." "And that's all?" 
"schust de same as effer, eh?" crowed the barob "No, py Shimminy! dot iss only bard of idt," de- 

swelling himself like a turkey cock- clared the baron, with pride. "Dere vos a seguel." 
" ~ t  least, YOU have found a good clew this time," "Let's have the sequel, then," said the impatient, 

admitted Buffalo Bill. 
"You bed me !" 
" ~ n d  where did you find it ?" 
u ~ o t  vas on de Olando trail yedt," declared the 

baron eagerly. "YOU see, like you toldt us, Bard 
cody, de Leedle Cayuse und me rides clear down froln 
Olando, an' veneffer I seen vOllce a lnan dot couldt "How do you know it nras the Inan u-hose horse . English speak, I axed him vos he acguaillted mit dis had cast a shoe?" 
Slivertail." "Irell, bot' Itlens say idt vas a feller ridin' a horse 

dot limp-pet, py Shimminy ! Aind't dot enough? De 
horse lose de shoe, undt go lame; und I learn dere iss 
no smith on dot trail for a long way." 

The baron seemed very positive in his concl~ision, 
and, although the scout was far from sharing his be- 
lief in the identity of the rider of the lame horse with 
Silvernail, he could not doubt the fact that the s l~oe 
in his hand had once belonged to that bandit's horse. 
The nail of silver was a conclusive proof of this fact. 
TKO men would certainly not have such a fad as this 
which had given the brigand his name. "Vell, dot's vot we did idt," said the baron cheer- 

Silvernail had recently traveled the Olando trail; if 
the baron had learned anything at all from the natives 

"Ve dit go on," declared the Dutchman ~hlegmati- ahom he had talked with, the bandit frequented that 
eally. "Und idt vas adt a vork in de trail dot Lee& particular trail a good deal. Buffalo Bill knew well 
Cayuse pig oop dot horseshoe yedt." tllat it was a straight road to the Rio Grancle and to  

"It was lying in 'plain sight in the trail?" the border country where the famous bandit was re- 
Ported as having done most of his ivork. "Dot vos idt, Eard Cody. Idt vos lyin' dere, where 

4he horse of dot Slivertail cast idt yedt alretty." 
"Anybody else see the shoe ?" 
"Not mooch!" cried the baron. Cayuse, he gif idt to 

me und I hit idt ervay till now I show idt you." 
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The Cast Shoe. The Cast Shoe. 1 ;  3 
attack. Taking Nomad atld Little Cayuse, a d  buying- - ' lt-and I'lll not so sure that it   YOU^^ not be lfrell to 
of the sefiorita a pony for Xuku as he had promised, I ) I  

ta1nove illis daughter from the tolyn, too. ' 
The tol~llspeople were certainly in armswand the Party s l i~~ped  out by a rear gate, MojC accal1lpany- 

ing than to the outskirts of the to\\-n as guide. 
I 

refilailled so that day. Af0jk later crept out of 
circ~llatecl about among the people-. She Then the girl returned to her 111istress, mibile ~ ~ f -  

I 

even ,\lent to the *riest's house; but had not yet falo Bill and his companions spurred 'cross coun~- 
arrived home. India11 girl learned, holverer, a the foothills, carefullc\..a\~oicling the m e a  of deatlL 
,,,, hllportant fact. A n w l j e r  of men. d l  mounted Once a~vay from tire t o ~ m  X L I ~ L I  S I I ~ I V ~  that he 
and bea\rily armed, had already started from Sari hat1 made a close S ~ L I C ~ ! ~  of the n-ilderlless fhereaboLe+ 
Ellrife into the hills, and i t  isas s~lpposed  the^' had Perhaps the young chief of the Yacluis had contel- 
gone to nleet Professor Cralk, CKI ~i-hom 5 l l e ~  \\'ere plated at  solae time malting an attack up011 Sani Ellrife, 
ae:erlllined to wreak vengeance for the death of tke good-sized town that it was. He, at least, G ~ I I P A  +m 

three workmen. very approach to the place upon this side 
~t was evident that sorne'body Iesides his da~lghter str~lclc a trail up a ravine and began in f 

kllew of the professor's ckstination. And at tile head 3 clim11 into the hills. Before midnig],, 
of lgeance \\-as the half-mad dnrarf, the Olando trail. Little Cayuse was even able 
JU I1lo. TIle fate of the nlild and u~llllilitarY 'he scout m \vhiclr direction was the spat where 
pr if he Alras Zcan,dllt 

the {gnurant Nesicalls, t shoe of Silvernail's ~nount  had been found. 
was too cl~eadf~t1 to contenp1ate. llle OlallcIo trail was a fairly \yell-beaten road, and 

The sefiorita was in  despair. But the scatlt rO' there was a diligence, or stagecoach, ivhicfi passed' over I 

offer her some small hope, at  least. Des$te The it triweekly. T h e  holcling up of this diligence and tWe 
that the rabble had gotten s ~ c h  a Start, B~lffa'10 Bill rolll~ing of its passengers had Been one of Sil'vernail's 
liered that Xuku, the Yaqui, knew the favorite triclts. 

11e w u l d  be able to lead a rescue P "And according to all find ont fro111 that pro- I 

Touvas Mines before the professor left 'im fessor's daughter." mutterea ~ u f f a l o  Bill, "this brother 
- h1g. of Young Raivdon's is fond of riding this OIando trail, 

The Touras Mines were m n e d  a id  operated hJ' too. He was absent from San Enrife the very day English syndicate under a fmnchise from the Mexi that old Seiior Junipe's blacksmith was shot down. I go~~er~iment,  and Buffalo Bill learned that there ' 
a bunch of ~~rell-armed men there who uro~llcl be s1 don't know, Clifford S n ~ a r t  had to leave Texas for 

a man, and I gather frt old sei3or's re- cient 'to overawe .the 111011 from San Enrife. The 
marks that the boy al~yays n7as 

ter would doubtless seek to amhush the professor "I hate to believe the norst  01 a  ello ow on whom 
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= suspicion aroused regarding cnls young asslsrallt of a nave i~een greauy remptecl to maKe an attack 
Professor Pasquale Cralk. these greasers and put .them to  flight. 

He kept these thought eviclently Xuku, qui, had some such idea, 
plodded on with Nomad, He glared at tl ~ p e d  - Mexicans - with glit- 
which they followed after leaving the stage road be- 
coming more and more difficult as they went on. In 
the gray of the early morning they passed over a 
-idge and struck a wider thoroughfare. And it ~ v a s  ,,,, . .,,ucRo pronto brlng Y aqul-heem keel ! 

tntly traveled, too, for they heard voices. ;claimed, nlith a savage g 
and the scout slipped off their horses and from San Enrife. 

l l L  a d .  They found the mob from San Enrife 'ut that out, Xuku," auvlsea i~lierlca~l 
encamped for early breakfast in a glade. We'll take the professor out of 
at least fifty of the Mexicans, and Juan .reasers barking at an empty t n  
dently led them. That they had detern ur way; but don't you bring bacl 
Professor Cralk if they caught him, there L v L t l u  "e no vi U L I I  L ~ ~ L L I C  thieves to do these fellov.- T1--re's bee11 
doubt, for Buffalo Bill understood their conversation. murdering enough done a ln  

There were enough of them, too, to rush the men at have to explain to your tribe t 
the mines, perhaps. Xuku pointed to the outlines of companions up there on the rn~ . ,~ .  
a flume, which had been hether the young Yaqui did or not, he kept still 
mountain to the valley, that, and the two spies returi~ed to Sonlad and 
!fray had been.laid to co : Cayuse. But as they were about to strike off 
tional down Chihuahua way. rail and lead their mounts arountl the canlp of 

The ore was coasted down the flume )an Enrife mob, the sharp ear of the Yaqui caught 
water being supplied from a torrent that 1 ound of a galloping horse behind them. A single 
from a still hieher mountain. of which L l l l J  Vl lG was b m a ~ ~  was conline hurriecIl\r fro111 the direction of 

: selzecl the exclted Yaqul by tne snoulaer and 
him tightly while they \vaited for the single rider 

San Enrife. pear. Soon he came into view, riding at a good 
And these villains, unaer juan ~aseal - -_ ,  . and, in the half light of the early morn in^. it 
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The Na3ing of Silvernail. 

( "You were looking for me this vcay?" q ~ ~ e r i e d  Euf-  

I 
faio Eill, in surprise. 

, ''lIrell, I was making a circliit arouild this part of 
the country, hoping to cross your trail- 

, here's old Nick-and Cayuse? Then the baron fonncl 
you first.?" 

"He did. But you and IGld Bill- 
~vhere is the Laranlie man?" 

1 "All h~inky-dory. He stayed at  a little town we 
j struck back there in the hills. He's on watch." 

"On n%tch?' 
(.I S~ues t  thing you know, xiecarnis. " 

I "nTho's he ~ ~ - a t c h i n g ? ~ e t ~ l a ~ l d e c i  the border king. 
"Just the feller we set out to nail, old son," de- - : clared Pawnee Bill, hlrsting into laughter. 
"\Vhat !" 

t "Silvernail-that's the lad, necarnis," said the bonrie 
man. 

"YOU astonish me," cried Bu~fTalo Bill. 
, , "I reckoned I would," said Pawnee. "Eello*! who's 

the red?" 
\ "A Yaqui Indian," ret.Lrrnecl the scout. "Good In- - 

, dian." 
I. "Umph !" grunted Pamrnee Bill. "IVhat you fellours 

doing here? And where's the baron and that young 
! Rawdon Smart?" 

1 "Your 01~11 story first, Pawnee," said Buffdo Bill, 
t with a laugh. "Just explain yourself. The l~a ron  
1: picket1 up what he thought was a cle~v to  Silvernail on 

i 
the Olando trail-" I 

i . "What was it ?" 
"A horseshoe with a silver nail in it." 

I 
:: t L  On-she-ma-da, necarnis! ~ m r n ' t  that Dutchman 

I 
: r  just right, though? H e  has the luck to fall into 
c things." 

I 
<< But-" i 

/ 
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something afoot that 
TI- tile fol- 

lo\\-ec 
IV the lit- - 

tle rnlnnig town ot  Liuciact bonora In tllelr search of 
the region for border riders and bandits. Like the 
baron they had talked iilith every traveler the!' met, 
and with every ranchero along the route. As 110th the 
Bills spoke S a good 
deal more th 

There were be glad 
to see Silvernai~, and a11 111s trlbe, apprenended and 
punished. Some of the bolder bandits along tlie border 
laid actual tribute upon the fariners and rancheros. 

These people, who had tallced freely with Pa~vnee 
his ~01111: ernail as 
~ u n g  ant ~risoned, 
usually r ~ i l .  The 
ions  aft^ ...,,,., ~!~l i~le  near the town 01 CiIItlad 
3ra, the two Americans had spied up011 a crow trail 
~ L I I I ~  and  ell-dressed stranger riding a bay horse 
I a white tail. The horse had cast a shoe ant1 

lame, having stepped IS 

aware that its foot \I 
?he two Bills had t- 

skirts of the town, where tllere was a s ,,,,,,,,. n e r e  rile 
rider halted, treated the lame foot himself, ant1 then 
ordered the smith to put on a shoe. P a ~ ~ n e e  and 
Hickok halted for the ostensible purpose of Iial~ing the 
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, shoes of their own stecds looketl af ter ,  Ilut r c a l l ~  to  
1i.atcl1 the shoeing of the bny horse. 

Its rider ivalked back and forth impatietnt1~-, eying 
he tn-o Atnericans no\\: and then wit11 ~u~fa\rorable  cyc. 
3e seemed nervous, yet he coulcl not be accused of clis- 
11:lying a lack o f  courage. 

IHe \\-as nut only dressed as  the wealthier Spaniartls 
re, \\it11 a goocl tleal of silver b u l l i o ~ ~  a l~ou t  his clothes, 
111t the gcar o f  his horse \\.as r ic l~,  as  \\-ell. . \ l~d  i n  11is 

r.-  

elt \\.as t l n r~~s t  a pair of silver-mountetl guns. I lit: 

u Bills hung arotuncl, believing that they hat1 11:lilccl 
, . 

:is c~uarry,  l ~ u t  not quite surc of it. .I here \\.as a 
t tlley. \\.aitetl For-ancl it: came ! 
Sutlilenl~, \\ liell thc liorseslioer \\.as nearly done. ihe 

stranger stoopctl a11,1 appearetl to  pick up a nail iron1 
, thc tloor of t l ~ c  smithy. I t  \\as a \-er!. shiny nail- 

allllost \ \-l~ite,  inclccil. I-Ie tentlcrecl it to the Inan. 
'Here, smitln," hc said, in Spanish. "use this nail in 
.t labt hole-it is a good one. And hurry!" 
L'hc mi t t1  had just I)CCII re;iching for a nail; he toolc 

this o ~ i c  instead, and i t 1  a moment t l ~ c  shoe \\.as co 
pletel!. fastenecl, the stranger had tossetl him a sil! 
coin, and i l l  a moment \vould ha\-e beet1 in the sadc 

I again. 
"Eut jusi ecarnis," esplainetl Paxvnee. \\it11 a 

laugh, '.yo1 stuck a g ~ m  uncler his nose. l l e  
: made a 21ul,,, , L I L l l j ~ i ~ ~ g  that. he \\.as Sil\.erl~ail ; I ~ u t  we 

. mat-clned him int6 town and fount1 the alcalde, \vho hcld 
. hini lor esa~inil~ation 011 our  sho\villg. lA!ild Bill is 
: ' ~v:ilching tile I~ulil jail tlley'\.e got there-I cotlltl gcf 
- out vf it with :l rusty pair of scissors-and I lit ,)1.1t to 

1 find j.ou, nccarnis, anrl t+le other pards." 
I ,  6, None of the to\\~tlspeopIe tliere l i~~o\ir  I~i tn?" cle- 
' lnantle(l Gut'ialo Bill. 
i, "'I he alcalde \\:iII give Ili~ ring and r c ~ u ~ ~ d  LIP 

I . . .. ~. 

1 

. - -  

111- 
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Ile 



96 The Nailing of Silvernail. 
witnesses to-(lay. I-Ie'll ~ ~ a i t  till afternoou, howevw, - 

to give me a chance to bring you in." 
I "SoLncls good to me," declared the scout, with satis- * 

faction. "And you ~ M O  boj-s we sure the real stuff - 
to grab the nlan so easily. I had an idea there : 

_ be illore trouble about it than that. But 1101\~ we rntlst 
move quickly. We got a l~tt le  busi~less here that I'll . /  - 
tell you a b o ~ ~ t ,  Pawnee, as me mosey along." 

I 

At once the party \\-as 011 the move.   as sing ~ Q U &  
, i the forest and so around the camp of the M e u i c m  ,. - 

leading their mounts with- thenl. tt 'l~ile they ma6e ' 
maneuver, Buffalo Bill,, in a wl~isper, related to h b  
pard all that had happened on the mesa, and 4 - 
Enrife, and told him of the cause of their visit .lt to.0~ I 
Tom~as at this early honr in flle morning. 

It was scarcely lllore tkan S U I I L I ~  when the palry,.' . 
struck the trail above the htexican a m p ,  rnotmtd * 

again, and rode up the hill toward the shanties that .:. 
they could now see perched upon the shoulder of the ;? 
r~~ountain. They passed under the straddling legs of . 
the flume before they reached the mine; hut  the head 1 
of the column of Mexicans was not yet in sight on me, 
trail behind them. 

B 
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I Buffalo Bill rode directly to the man and asked: I 

"Have you a visitor. here, Seiior Gradgrind?" 
"Bless me! the professor, d'ye mean?" 
"Professor Cralk-yes." I 

"He is just now eating his breakfast, seiior." 
"Good! then we are not too late," cried Buffalo Bill. 
"What is the matter, gentlemen?'' asked Gradgrind, 

seeing that the whole party seelned much excited. 
r Quickly the scout explained the trouble at San En- 

rife, and then went on to tell of the mob of some half 
hundred neighbors of Professor Cralk on their way to 
Los Touvas. 

"Fawncy that!" gasped Gradgrind. "To-to mur- 
der him?" I 

"Well, they are not likely to present him with any 
token of their love and respect, other than a hemp neck- 
tie," grunted Pawnee Bill. I I 

"Mr. Gradgrind," said the scout, "rouse out your I 

men, arm them, and sho\v that we are so strong up i 

here that those greasers will be afraid to approach the 
mine." 

"Eut, my dear fellow!" cried the overseer; "I can't 
i 

do that, doncher kno\v." 
"IVhy not ?" demanded Buffalo Bill. 
"And the old man's life is in danger!" ejaculated 

Pawnee. I 
C I  But I have no men here--or scarcely any," ex- 

plained Gradgrind. "This is a holy day-St. Josefo's, l 

L 

or  St. Christofo's, or  somebody or other's. The whole 
gang has gone down to the foot of the mountain to 
the village of Mondrego to celebrate. I haven't half a 
dozen men within call." 

As he spoke Little Cayuse, who Itad ridden back to 
look down the trail, swung his horse around and came 

-tearing back to  the group in front of the overseer's 
house, - 
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"Pa-e-has-ka !" he shouted. "RIuch heap greaser 
come quick !" 

. . 
The Indian Boy spoke truly. The noise of the ap- 

proaching Mexicans from San Enrife \\.as already 
autlil~le. They .had evidently learned that the camp 
was 11-ell-nigh deserted and that Professor CralC was 
practically at their mercy. 
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1 in a d~rectlon opposlte to that from wtl~ctl tne luexl- 
! cans were coming. As he disappeared, the door of the 
house opened again and a small Inan 11rit11 a gray beard 
and little, black, birdlike eyes came out uDon the D O ~ C ~ .  

1 "Professor CralC !" shouted Gradgrir 
' mob after you, doncher know, and 

This is a terrible thing-it really is!" 
The old scii - :red through his thlck spectacles 

from one hor! I another, finally croaking : 
"I have n e ~  never !--seen any of these Illen 

h~T(>ye;. What ao tney want of me, Sefior ~ radgr ind?"  
ffalo Bill urged his steed forward then and in- 
pted. He related briefly what had occurred near 
Enrife, and in that town itself, which hat1 so set 

f the place against the ~rofessor.  The 
to the tale of the myste ppe~li~lg 

~ i t h  evident interest ; the tile tale 
or seem1 to excite him so rilrrh 
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"1s there a horse track in 2 the one 
.wTe came?'' asked Buffalo Bill qulc~ly,  ot bradgrind 
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claimed the scer~t.  "Pan-nee? zris !-011r wits. old ~ ~ I I I  
? l e  ~~~~c S ~ h i  i f  I r e  c2n h~eln I t  : but those felTp17-s 
\\-ill sure ?;ill rEts ,>1r1 grea5c.r i i  v;e Jpia't fin+, son>e T ~ ; ~ J T  - of get:ing :li-n ot-r the ;I? 3nrl:nin-3rd in a I l u ~  !" -. . 

"f'ihrtt dl:, yci: men;:. scceres : cried Professor 
CdC. 

,It that cacnen t  :Ilt  1r::d of ~ l i c  11735 appeared. Jiinn 
Caseane.  is ?-nc2J tied ntqcrt 11ir~ll n r d  bandanna. and 
looking like 2 cross hetn-ee.~ arr anarchist and a pirate, 
n-as in the forefrorr. n -a~ inq  his broken bmicher knife 
and :-elling like a I~lorr. 

"Here come !-om friends. professor!" esclainletI 
Buffalo Eill. "Recognize t l l rn~?"  

"1-1 Fee Inen from Sax1 Enrife." stammered the old 
man. peering tllrougl~ his spectacles. in tlie nearsighted 
fashion, at the mob. 

6 d And you can see how mud l  they love ~ o u  justi 
now!" snapped tine SCOLI~.  ' ' C O I I ~  011 \\*it11 11s. pro- 
fessor! yj-e'P1 do our best to save you-if 11-e can." 

He and his friends haci already leaped down frc3111 
their tirecl horses. Grsclgrind ran cut  o i  the house 
n-ith a double-barreled sl-lnrgnl and \\-as evidently 
bent upon helping in the defense of the professor. 

",Cay? hold )-our fire, Em-it~!-aer !" escIai:ned Pa~vnce 
Bill. ''This doesn't \yant to be a slia~tzenfest if r e  
help i t  Sabe?" ' 

In another moment the littie p3Tt:- n-ere ;inlong the 
sheds and out of sight of the mob. The  latter spread 
orer the front of the open space hefore the mine brrilcl- 
in@. did not seen1 to ohsen-e EEufl3Io Rill and 
his party at first, b~ t t  disninrrntirag. left their l~orses af 
the break of the trail. and b e p n  to search the b : ~ -  
racks and the overseer's house. 

Little Jnan Caseano ran about lit- a Ik~l?-->d 
very vicicns-b~g, and, fin<- now else to d a  



ashed the tail off of an  unrortur rlrdl, ,,f the flu ,AAb. a-, tne same nlomenr rnt: 111uu a r ~ -  

peared arouild the far  cornel ran snuffing about the horses. 
Caseano, shrieking malediction 
helpless scientist, was in the 1t 

Buffalo I 

mounts wcl G ,, lllLlr;u, v, llllG L1lG I . L ~ X I C ~ I I S  were f r ~ .  ... His friends as lye11 as nls enemies were strickel? n'ltn 
Besides, to charge the mob I\-ould a~nazement by what they sz .\\.nee Bill had 
thing he wished to escape-l~loodsl climbed into th6 partially lade r ore, and with 

But suddenly Pa\vnee Bill, I\-ho nau oeen running him x~\.as the professor. At P a ~ n e e  S yell, Gradgrind 
about examining the gear and rigging of the mine, ut- 
tered an exultant \\-hoop. H e  was a t  the flume, 
through which a part of the mountain torrent 
'urned. This flume was built of heavy planking, and 

he RiIexicans, as Y Suffalo Hi11 and 111s t\vo 
vas a straight trough dc ~l~ountaitl side, the Is, were stricken ell the moment. This slide 
vater deep enough to float v laden box, or punt. 

life \\.as a inost re :t on Pa~vnee's part, for 
In enclless hawser. ~ v o r k i ~ ~ ~  a druin and turned 

were was absolutely uu =~tlety that the box v-@~lld 
reach the foot of the in without jt~mping out 
of the flunle altogethe etirnes boxes full of ore 
did iust that, and i f  the receptacle chal~ced to collide 
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The Slide for Life. 

The Slide for Life. 
at ollce dourn the trail they had come, to the place 

that point to the foot of the mountain the boat t \"here the road to Mondrego branched fro111 it. Just 
cot~~pletely lost to their vie\\.. at the fork of the trail, ho~vever, they were halted by a 

The scout turned upon the hlesicans sternl!-. vociferous \\~hooping--and it clid not colne fro111 be- 
seized the d~varf by the shoulder and sl~oolc hiiu. hilld theill. They were not being pusstled by the angry 

"See yon, Juan Caseale,!" he exclain~ecl, in Spani McYicans. Illstead, the s o u i ~ d s a a ~ i ~ e  from toward the 
what pour villailly has brought about? The 1. south-the di rec t io~~ of Sat1 Enriie. 

fessor has llever done you any harm; surely my pa,., Tllerc appeared a gallopirlg mule \ ~ i t h  a figure 
Pawnee Bill has not Ilurt you me11 of San Enrife. Let .ide it that could not l ~ e  mistaken. 
me tell you that if harm befalls them below there 1 \\ill Ach. ~li~l~melblitzen! vot a habbiness !" cron7ed 
see to it that you are all p~mishecj-if I hare to go to 011, riding illto their midst. "1 l-laf foulldt )'ou 
h4exico C er to your 

o leave Sail Enrife?" de~na~lded 

"It is all right, sir." he whispered. "\Ve hare a wire 
alnd a bell here for signaling. My lllatl at the foot of 
f ie  flutne has rung twice-that Imeans that the punt 
reached the foot of the ~ n o ~ t i ~ t a i n  in safety." 

rood nc\vs!" gasped the scout, and 
r's hand with delight. "A~ld now," greatlt Inan. dot briest." 
: a trail to the bottom of the hill?" But Guffalo Bill ivas less intereste(1 

"TO Mondrego ? Surely !" , as in the baron's first st 
The11 we will sneak away tllese rife 'ou say Clifford Smart 

fellows and pick up Pawnee and the pro )r's house ?" 
scout said eagerly. "' " drego is a good-sized town, Jah ! nod vas so." 

"When did he get there?" 
"Early dis morgen-yah. 

a lod spout dot Slivertail, too, meppeso. H e  ' 
b "These Mexicar be likely to follow the pro- heldt up ullcl rapped by de sgoutldrel-I hearti hlln 

fessor there, then. graph, too, and have a band dell idt his hrutlcler so-yes !" 
of rurales sent to lrife to pnt down the riok Eu[falo Gill smote llis gautltleted hand healrib On 

1 .  Then it will be sate tor  Professor CrafC to go home. high. 
With Cayuse and old Nomad, Buffalo Bill s t a d  
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the professor. T h  t Sall Enrife a1 
thc at the mine ~ v l ~  go home, I recko 
likc to meet their priest. 

on tlotvn into 3Iondrego and pi1 
up Ya\\-nee. .b..,.~ii our job i l l  this part of Ilesico 
finished, properly packetl, and the strings all tie 
Come on, pards!" ant1 the scout ga1.e rein to Bear Pa 
a,nd led the cavalcade rattling do\vn the hillside tra 
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it to me. 1 am lat is pui feet of his horse." 
he moment. In- 1 ! Anc thetl?" snorted PI 

stantly I use it-I dl lalleros. I t  drim niner ; I lulow silver-per] 
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d nail, and how may I tell?" to! it is foolish 
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You see horn it is, caballeros; but I am ir 
e. Then the two Americanos t l l q  spring 
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cer of $*the law, with whom these two associati 317 either side of the Rio Grallde Del Nortc. If 
is Buffalo Bill i3s now here, across the bo~der ,  Co!on~I Rilflalo Eil?, and this ll~ajor, and this third 
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 ell he aroused and scr~iilhlrd to hi? feet, l)lec(l- 
t 

i,,g like a pig from the I V O I I I I ~ ~  in his hro'~, 'TER S'ITIII. 
the stillare before tile 1lanlc \Yere 

I S  TH15 TOILS 
of escited folk. 

I 

~l~~ hlesicalls cllattererI lilie parrakeets. The robhcrs If had i h r ~ n - n  a giant cracl<er illto a full 
failed anti llatl ljtlcleu n7say at b r c a l ~ c l <  sl?eetl. Of J!rild Bill ~roilld llare got quite as ll,Llch 

3inny llorl seen the171 fly: n?ai!) n:( re had llcar(l tllcin. sense of the lollg-tailed buncll as lIe out of 

The alcalde izcd tllc .\meric;~110 as he stag- tllose greasers (I~lrillg the ne-t fclr  olillutes. II,,~ the 

pxed into tht g, h:.; llcckercl~ief tied about his and Sefior Dujais. the banker, were quite as 
as tile rest of  then,. 

head. 
u ~ 1 ~ ~ ~ ~  is illc~eec~ nee:l o f  romlcli~g 11s t l ~ s e  brigant1s! in addition, the Americau was not at  all sure 

slAor,u lie cried to Hictok. ' 1 0  b(3ld this lvas! that there 1vasn't treachery afont. S ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ b ~ d ~  had been I 

H~, \ .  they rnigl~t have blor~n the (loor from all eirening, and had let ill ,i.itl,oL,t 
Y! vault- 

rlL1estioll the fa~ll- Ilirn ~ 1 1 o  had plainly 
the 

~ i ~ k ~ k  shot a lieu1 glance about this rear rooll' Of 
'"I1 alld ~ I I o v ' c L ~  Si!..cnlail to escape. 

the bank. ~ 1 1 ~  door of the vault \vas sonlerrhat little l11ore and they ~vould have croalced me, too, I 
I I 

scratclled lviill tools, perhaps, but the esplo~ion ha(' 'lot 
perha~s." mutteretl Hickok. "It.s me for tile tail tim- 

Illnrred it. ~t 1, as the ,-,-all of the 1luil~ling-a~ car- her. oilers. are as treacherous as all out. 
l:er-thal lla(l sufiered from the explosion. the Sefior D~ljais  1112~7 be in c~lloots the 
rear llatl a gap I) lo\~n in it. to('. balldits. Froln private banker to brigalld 

is-so1ne- 
..\\here does that $0 to?" drnlan(le(1 the American! 

times-only a step !" 
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l?2intiIlg to this y a \ : n i n ~  hole. aiva)' from the c l ~ n t t c r i o ~  111oI) nnll foilllc~ 
bLI,lto the rear part of the jail, sefior," said one. his liorse in a shed lje!7~~lil the jail. He llacl heen uu- I 

- Ingsntls EJid;ok doulried up alld darted t1~ro'13h While the jail l ~ r e a k e r s - ~ ~ d  tile prisoner- - I 

t!le openirig. a slllc)king lanterrl hanging making their X t ~ l a l  getall-ay, al:d (lic1 not lalolr 
from a pcg, 1 it searclled the jail t h o r o ~ l g ~ ~ ~ ~ ' .  for sure the direction the) had talcen. 

There n-as nc F h~mlan inhahitant ! gol-ry !" eqi!oded \lTild Bill, 2s he straildled 
1-I~ came bLIL l,lLV tlie hank room anlicl the chatter- = his steed again:  it'^ dollars to tile liole in a doLlghnht 

ing throng. The alcalcle lvas ahoot to speak to that "lis yere Silvernail ilever \vent without making a 
agaill, but Wild Eill got to it first. play for that silver-tailed ilorse of his !.- 

"you thundering fool!" the American~ Y ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ '  rode straight for the smithy on die out- 
"That gang didn't try to hlmv Ope11 the bmk . Skirts Of the tojvn ~vhere ile and Pa,\:uee had cap- 
lhey  were after siloernail-and-by the junlpi* ; bed the man they believed was the baudit. This 

horned toad !-tfi~ gcpt him, too !''' "" in the directioll of the Olando trail, a itren-used 
through that part of Mexico. 

T 
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The smithy of Pedro HojarC ant1 the curragc :;IU 
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handful of sharp barbs some three or four inches in was covered by the bandage ; but he did his best to roll 
I I 

'-~gth. o\er ant1 over to escape the kicks. 
'I'he quiet, businesslike way of them held IVilcI Bill's He had enraged the three Indians, a11t1 as he rolled 
!divided attention. U~llike most of those aborignes orcr he drove the thorns deeper into his own flesh. 
ith whom he was more or less familiar, they did not They surely 11-ould not spare him now ; hut they did 

seem to be in the habit of sa\ring prisoners for the not kill l i i ~  at once, as the frontiersman had almost 
torture. They uent right to work at the game, evi- hoped they woultl. I-Ie saw no escape from the torture, 
dently intending to ha\ e the furl all by their lone- atltl that torture could only end in death. h quick end 
soine. woulcl be preferable. 

"By gorry ! it ~von't be no fun for me-that's sure," 
thought the Laralnie man. 

One of the Indians ripped open the white man's 
shirt and bared his breast. With only a guttural grunt 
now and thetl to each other, the other t\vo kneeled I 
do:rn and began the operation. 

X11d it was no pleasant esperience for Wild Bill. 
Ho\vever, the immediate pain of having the thorns 
stuclc into his flesh, in a tasteful, if not ornate, Indian 
scrollwork pattern, was as nothing to the agony that 

. 

was promised when the thorns should be set afire. 
I So eager were the trio of recl de\rils to bring the 

game to its gayest state, that the third Inan hovere(l 
around with a lighted brand long before his brothers 
had finished puncuring Wild Bill's carcass with needle- . , 
like thorns. rind, therefore, Hickolc got in the first 
good blow. H e  landed the toeof  his ritliilg boot, as 
the third man bent over, just where a certain prize 
fighter at  a later date found his opponent's "solar 
plexus." Mr. Injun doubled up like a decrepit jack-in- 
the-box, and rolled completely through the fire-suf- 
fering sonle of the same pains that they had hoped to I 

inflict upon the white nlall! 

I 
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CHAPTER XIX. 
DISAPPEARANCE OF THE SMART BOYS. 

~ u t  just as the kicked Indian got his breath again, 
and the two others stretched Wild Bill out to finish 
their game, a fourth persoil appeared from the chal)at- 
ral. But it \\-as o~lly another Indian! 
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1 '12 z~ppeara ~ a l - t  Uops. 
I nade the journey bet~veen 

11 sltinned alive the pro ife, if its rider knew the , CO' 

--urage. ' ierness ! 
"Hasn't he, thou :d Pa\\-nee Bill. "IVhy, It was refore, that had set Buf 
ver showed the v ther for a illoiuent \vhen 3ill upon o Sail Enrife. H e  felt 

sllouting do1~1-n that itume ui th  me in the ore bl lie mattel lllLIJL ,,e settlecl iinmediately-and not a 
.though I'll tell y act, hombres, I 5 For his o\vn peace of mind. I i  Clifford Snlart wa 
cted to get to th 1 alive!" ~utlaiv, his young brother-ivho Ivas a high-temp 
"Tale the lead, ( ordered the kill: xnd imaginative youth himse:.f-lnust not be lcf 
ld tile party rode 011. \I hile the others n =L C  1 ~ 1 1  inur under Cliffortl's influence. ilntl, too. i f  Cliflcrl u 

lk alld chaff, Buffalo Bill did a little serious thinkil Smart was an outlaw-having committe i 011 

here had beell a thread of mystery running throu both sides of the big river-he must be lded 
\vork of the laqt few dam. like the red string and brought to 1)unishment ! 

the riggin] ritish na These s thoughts in Buffalo Bill's 
vessels. miild as )de on. Little Cayuse, 11 it11 

Escitin] ar San I that e ~ t r i  the possession of the ilmeri- 
Fe had sidetracked fiunalo ~111's origi can Iiltlians of all t s ~ k s ,  seemed fairly to smell out 
lans. It en necessary for the scout and tllc trails over which the savage Yaqui had brought 

i::ir stay in that village very br -iends to them during the night. Before sunset they came to the 
I 11d at the tlllle ~ l l f f o r d  Smart, as ~vcll as his emplol valley in ~vhich San Enrife lay, surrounded bv its great 

.as a-,yay from home. The scout had learned sew fields of maize and beans. 
iiogr., ho~vever, nhich had lent color to the sospic There was no mob no\\; before fssor ‘ 
radually gro\\-ing in his mi11d that the assistant of %ral6. Nevertheless, \\.hen tlie I I the - 

famous P CralC and the bandit Silverilail I\ 
one and t person ! 
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to San Enrife, the king of scouts had been forced to 
believe, ~vith 11~1gl 
unfounded. 
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:he jail at Ciudad Sonora the evening pre d to feed and c ses. the lcinq 
as Clifford Smart had only returned to San Enrife at j entered the hol d himself bz- 
dunrise this \-erjr mortling. A swift horse could 11a''C 
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124 Disappearance of the Smart Coys. 

fore the lovely girl who. he understood, was affianced 
to  Clifford Smart, the ~nysterious. 

"The brothers are here?" ejaculated Buffalo B 
"Surely they have not deserted you. Senorita Maria CHAPTER XX. 

"Oh, we need no guard now. Little Father Jost A N U T  T O  C R A C K .  
is guard enough." and the girl laughed. 

But Cody thought that the laugh was not natural. "My dear Sefiorita CralP, I wish to be your friend." 
There seemed to be anxiety in both her face and voice. said the scout, at  last. 

"lVhere has Ra~vdon gone?" demanded the scout. Why-surely-Seiior Cody has already put me 
"He rode away \\it11 his brother." u~lder sufficient obligation," she stammered. "YOU 

, 7 

"And ivhere has his brother gone?" and your friends fought for me- 
"PVhy, really, Colonel Cody, I coultl scarcely s "Psha~v! that was nothing, possibly, to what I may 

They will probably be back shortly. Some little inat be able to do for you in the future," he said crisply. 
of business called Seiior S ~ n a r t  out of to7,vn again, a "But-but-" 

"Beating off a few ignorant villagers is a small mat- his brother begged to ride with him." 
The reply troubled Buffalo Bill greatly. ;,ild his kt ter-" 

eyes tried to read the girl's features as he sat silc "No, no ! that Juan Caseano, the dwarf, is as vicious 
before her. a man as eler  lived in San Enrife. H e  would have 

hat1 my li lc had you and your friends not beaten off 
the niol)," tleclared the professor's daughter. "Juan, 
of them all, has not dared return to the village, I under- 
stand. He is a bad man." 

Cut Buffalo Bill would not be led away fro111 the 
subject he proposed to discuss. H e  pin11ed her right 
do\\n to it now : 

"We will let Juan Caseano  ass-and all the other 
Johns. I want you to be frank with me, seiiorita." 

"About what ?" she breathed. 
"Tell me," he said bluntly, "what you fear regard- 

ing Clifford Smart ?" 
The girl half rose from her seat, but sank back 

again, too stricken to stand. Her dark and usually 
t$o\vitlg face was pale; her eyes wide open with fear; 
and her lips, when finally she spoke, trembled visibly. 

"1 do not understand you, Sellor Cody. I do not 
know what you mean." 



A Nut to Crack. 
A Nut to Crack. 

"Do you know anything of Clifford Smart's past 
life?" demanded the scout, kindly yet firmly. 

"We are to be married, Seiior Cody!" cried the girl, 
\with a little flash of anger. "I am not a child. )-es 
--he told me of the man he shot down." She looked at him ~vonderingl;l!r. "Then, oh! \\-11!- is 

he so troubled by your presence here?" she cried- 
"I do not condone his fault-aye, his crime!" cried Buffalo Bill had proved his suspicions. Clifford 

'the girl. "But I believe he is truly remorseful. .:re Smart had deliberately left San Enrife so as to escape 
hounding him for that ?" any meeting with the scout-that was plain eno~lgh. 

"I am not hounding him at  all." "I do not understand it. I t  is a hard nut to crack. 
''But you are suspicious of him." I admit to you, seiiorita," said the scout. "But \\hat 
".And yo~l?" suggested the scout pointedly. worries me more than aught else is the fact that he 
The girl suddenly wrung her hands, and the tears has taken young Rawdon away with him, for the boy 

streamed from her eyes. is really in my care and I am answerable to his uncle. 

"JJndre d i  Dios!" she sobbed. "I do not know 1111at Sefior Junipe y Morada, for hi~n." ' 
to think." Buffalo Bill's anxiety was deep-rooted, althougll his 

suspiciotls of Clifford Smart were so intangible. ITe 
" \ V ~ Y  has he gone away so suddenly-and so soon feared the elder brother's influence over the high- after his return this morning?" asked the scout. strung, courageous Rawdon. 

That does not exactly answer my question," inter- 
~osecl  E~lfialo Gill, but slniling kindly upon l::~.. '1 (10 

- - 
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The Mail Robbery. The Mail Robbery. 
But.the small man wore a broad leather belt about 

his waist, and to it was attached a shorter strip of Indeed, the \vounded clerk was already collapsing 
leather, with a hook in the end. This hook he fastened when the taller robber commanded the other clerk to  

over the brake wheel so that, when he swung back, the grab his friend and drag him into a closet. There the 

connection of the taut leather to his belt ~vould hold mail robber turned the key on both clerks, and then 
him from falling do~vn the steps. proceeded to go through the registered mail pouches, 

A grunt from the bigger man, as he forced himself slitting bpen nritll his knife such bags as were locked. 

forward; the little man threw his weight back. The He stuffed a black cloth bag that he had brought 
door splintered all about the lock. Another jab of the with h i n ~  with the packages and letters which he had 
bar into place, and another struggle, and back rolled reason to believe contained money. This he finally 

the door ! tossed to his confederate, \\rho immediately put up his 
The small man ~vould surely have toppled over and o\vn guns and slipped down on the lower step of the 

fallen off the train had his leather and hook not held. mail car, preparatory to getting off. 
They were running through a black forest-as black 

as midnight; but the robbers must have had some 
The moment the door sprang back in its groove, he means of knowing just where they were, for they 

dropped the bar, tore the sliding door wider open, waited some moments, the taller man staring ahead, his 
and leaped into the lighted mail car. Like magic a neck craned out beyond the side of the car, until he 
gun had appeared in either hand. The two mail clerks, saw some landmark known to him. He  was in this 

amazed by the splitting open of the door while the position-the lower part of his body revealed in the 
train was running at such speed, had not time to grasp light from the mail car-when the conductor, chanc- 

ing to come through from the rear of the train, opened 
the other mail-car door with his key. He  beheld the 
open front door and the figure of the principal mbber- 

He saw the velvet trousers, flaring wide at the hot- 

nate fellow in the mouth, and blood spurted from the toms, and trimmed with bullion cord and silver but- 

wound. The villain had not waited for his victim to tons up and down the legs. The jacket-such as he 
sa~v of it-was likewise ornamented with silver gew- 

charging into the car. 
Tlle loco~notive engineer, however, had answered the 

signal with a single toot of his whistle, and the brakes 
already bit upon the wheels. While he ran, the Con- 
ductor tried to draw a gun from his hip pocket-wherd - 
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A Cold Trail .  

"And 1 am worried that young Raurdon should he A Cold Trail.  

in his company as long as this suspicion hangs over far behind the boxvie man in leaving the house of Pro- 
the elder Smart," declared Buffalo Bill. "Alld I tell fessor CralC and San Enrife. you what I am going to do, Paarnee." Because of the baron's assumption of innocence, and "Shout it, pard-shout it !'.' the fact that most people were bound to take hi111 for 

"\Ire u-ill divide forces again; but this tilne I alh a fool, Buffalo Bill considered him the best one to leave 
going to send you alone, Pawnee." here to watch events. As long as Wild Bill, or Pa\\'llee . "IVhat'll I do, necarnis?" demanded the \vi]]ing Bill, was about the casa of the professor, Buffalo Bill bowie man. "Just put words to it." could not expect Clifford Smart-if he were the 1llYs- 

"you will ride the border-ride it from the bottoln terious Silvernail-to show up, for both the Bills had 
of the Big Bend as far  up the river as El Paso. Get observed the outlaw keenly and closely. The baron 
familiar with the people, with the traders. ~fi-th the had not, however, been able to give a suficiently illtelli- 
smugglers even; and particularly, if you can fall ill gent description of Clifford Smart to identify him u'itll 
\frith any bunch of cattle thieves, or others outla~vs, the illan the two Bills had captured at Ciudad .50nora. 
who work with Silvernail, so much the better." The baron was not altogether loath to remaill at Sari 

"k-ou mean for me to join with such a l>uncll?" Enrife. H e  had a really desperate flirtation ~lllder \yay 
"If You can--and ~ v i t h o ~ ~ t  raising their suspicioll," 

admitted Buffalo Bill. with MojC, Sefiorita Maria's maid. hlojk giggled at 
the pink-cheeked baron, and said : "Heem o\\ful 

Pa\l7nee chtlcltled. "I'm to be the \\rooden duck funny malls 1" Nevertheless, it was noticeable that she 
put 011 all her finery for him, wore red rib1)olls alld 

Solnet11ing like that," returned the king of scot~ts. silver ornamellts in her h a i ~ ,  and every momellt she 
"And ho\v ~vill I colnlnunicate \\rith you ?" co~lld spare from her duties she put herself in the 
"You ~1~011't. Iceep out of trouble if you can, but 

make a name for yourself as a border rider. You'll In riding out of Sari Enrife the famous scout and 
kl lo~~ '  11s \\.hen we get busy-and we'll be l>usy soon, his ca\ralcade met the good priest, Father Josefo, as he 
YOU can bet." was corning from a sick parishioner. 

"S~lpPose I take this Silvernail alone, necar1lis ?" "Sefior Buffalo Beel," said the little man, in tolerable 
Pawnee, in high fettie became of the danger English, "I would thank you-and your brave caba1- 

and darillg of the scheme Buffalo Bill had lnappetl out leros-for helping my good friend, Professor Cral;'~ 
daughter, and for the restraint you lay upon yourselves 

If You do, pard, it will be one of the best things in handleeng these poor, ignorant pe011le of mine 

You ever did," declared the king of scouts, his they \voLlld have attacked the sefiorita. They 
friend's hand. learned now, sefior, that the terrible tragedy on 

mesa allove was a mysterious act of nature, and not 
Bill rode away that next morning, and the attributable to the hand of man. You see, they are 
of the party-all save the baroll--\\as not at peace aSraill-all but that vagrant Juan Casean'! 

Ah! he is a trouble indeed." 
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136 A Cold Trail. A Cold Trail .  

"What has beco~ne of the d\\rarf ?" asked Buffalc But news of the presence of the Americanos had I 

Bill, with interest. evidelltly gone abroad fro111 San Enrife, as well 'as 
"Par Dies! That I could not say," declared the from Ciudad Senora, where Pawnee and Wild Bill 

priest, waggillg his head under its shovel-shaped hat hacl the supposed Silvernail. BUffalq 
"Eut he mill come to the bad end-mark me that, ~ ~ 1 1  rode \vest and north of the Olando trail, so, 
sefior !" in the early nlorning bird day, came into the 

"He'll come to a bad end ef eyer I meet up wi' him railroad town of  Para 
again," gro\\.led old Nomad, as the troop rode on after The people of ParaLLCLLtcL ,.?re wildly excited; there 
saluting Father Josefo. "Thet thar leetle Mesican had that hap? the night which set most folks 
John is sure a bad aig." by the ears thl 11g. There were g o u p s  of chat- 

"He's all of that, clcl man," agreed Wild Bill. tering &lexica - streets and at the drink shops. 
"From what yoti-all have told I judge this Juan The principal'~osacla was crowded; the lnarket on tllc 
Casean0 Person to be more kinds of uselessness than \\as more noisy than businesslike, while about 
you can shalce a stick at." the rail~vay station lingered a c~lrious crowd. 

Buffalo Bill did not co~lsider it \vise to institute any ~~t fa r  froin the railway mas the casa of Doctor 
further inquiries regarding the course fol]onred J,y the Mogelian, and a rural here to warn the excited 
missillg Smart boys-especially among the rallclleros people away: There ro~lnded man inside the 

had been brought there Sari Ellrife. He  did not know who lnight be good physic~atl's how 
, 

Clifford Smart's friends-aye, \\rho might be Silver- from the train before inmdnlght. Buffalo Bill and his 
the bandit's, friends! Alld, if  his suspiciotls rompanions heard the story long before they galloped 

in the end prove wrong, the wily scout did not up to the railway station, and later rode to Doctor 
51 ish to inspire others wit11 his oMl1l doullts. n,r,,, lian's door. I 

H c rust his friends and co~~~paniotls;  yet old e mail car on the evening express to the south 
Nom Little Cayuse, the Piute boy, and even ,een robbed. The details were as varied as the 
Wild ickok himself, did not entirely under- ier of the men \ y l l ~  had eagerly discussed the inti- - stand 

their chief was ailllillg at. dent the +4mericanos. They had rull the galnut 
This chasillg around the country seemed to from a lolle highwayman to a band of in 

aimed at the discovery, and--if possible--arrest stories ; BufTalo Bill 2nd his friends had no idea of the I 
of such as fell into their cIutches. ~h~~ far real facts in the case until they reached the physician" ' 

advelltures had taken prePmine11c~ 011 this side of house. I 
Del Norte. Froin now 011 the killg of TIlere the scout had his friends await him he 

kept his force together, and they rode.hard, up insisted ~ ~ p o l l  seeing the physician Finally ' 
down the trails, to and iron1 distant ranc]los, alld called the doctor out. H e  was a little man with th! 

On the chance of comillg upon sonle of the Ijandits alert, brisk manner of a bird, and he shook hands with 
of the border country whom they had heard were so , B ~ l f f a l ~  Bill and welcomed him in English. I 

1 bold. "Eet ees to you, Se5or Cody, that 1Ve may look 

IvLugc 
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had 1 
numb 
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was a I 
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A Cold Trail. ~ i l .  

nt, quesl the doctor to go in to 1 , and 
bring out the written re1 - 

ill English, and it was evident that the 
erk hatl po\vers of observatioli beyond 
hich \\as only to be expected consider- 

~ n g  111s bus~ncss ! I-Ie \\rote : 
"l'here \\ere t\vo rol~lm-s; o 

being entirely under the directio: 
latter \\.as tall and. slentler, ( I L I ~ C K  01 mu\-ement. 
grace f 111, :lietl hi111 carefully until he sh~ i t  
closet; I L: seilseless at any tiii~e until 1: fa 
fro111 losJ u l  uJ'u~~d in closet. He \\-ore goltl si~urs 
long ro~vels of steel--\\.lieel ro\vels. HE 
like a rich Mesican caballero; his pants 
bottom and were tri~iimecl lleavily wit11 
jacltet like\vise. His linen was of fine quality. 
wore two handsome guns, and in front of him. A1 
call style. I l is  sash was of fine silk, and was arra 
to partly hide his loatled cartridge belt. His hat 
high in the crown and loatled rer brait 
cllains. I-Iis hands and feet ~ v c  I. thc fo 
having long, dexterous fingers. . .. . 'he other . - -  
\\as shorter arld slighter d not SF 

nlained upon the half-ligl for111, an 
tell ho\v dressed." 

The particulars of the prnlcll>al rol~be, a u l r a a  Icu 

Buffalo Bill to believe that Silvernail had left the 
Olando trail and had turned his attent-ion to another 
branch of the r~rofession; but more than that, the brief 
&scripti( le secon - un fortunately 
the terri icions tl scout held regar 
Clifford iwdon ! These mail rol. 
might be tlie two brothers, as far as the descriptio~l 
went. At least, if tlae eldek Stilart were the famous 
Silvernail, a ~ l d  had engineered the n~urderous attack 

7 

rion him pun is:^ these villains," lif ushering 
slie scour: Into his office. "Pah! these colisiaules of  ours 
-pooh! they are as nothing. Besides, there 
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the doctor, but f rwlll LLLC 1 a111 U ~ U  111~11 ,L L I I ~  rarau 
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, i:e Headless Horseman. 
- - - ---*-.A. 
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for no Gufialo Bill was more and m 
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\\-as the king-pin bandit of the ooruer, J I ~ V C I I I ~ L ~ .  
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They asked no . . questions of the stray h l e d c a ~ ~  whom . , , 7 :-," -cached this 
)r the river, they occasionally passecl; our: naIrlrlg 1 

heaten highway, which seemed to head 1 f c  L- 

they wer; fain to drop a query nere ana mere regard- 
ing t ~ v o  riders who might have rapidly passed that 
wav within the previous t~venty - .  hours. At one rancho, . . . , . - - L  :--" 

The Headless Hoi-sc.i-11217 T A ?  

-.----.-- &.&.A. L,JL.L, l ,  L"1 

? were quickly ot1w.r matters to take up his atten- 
I tion. Little Cayuse, ever 011 the sharp looko~it for 
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"Look a-here, Pard Cody," he said. "Do you know 
what's a-eatin' of me?" - 

"Couldn't guess," laughed Buffalo Bill. "Out n.ith 
it, old man." 

"That greaser back there tnetltioned the fact that 
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"So he did." 
"Now, do you kno~v, Pard Cody, 1 had an idea that 
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notice pertic'lar ?" 

- - - -  ---- 
sort of a horse he-rode," chuckled Buffalo Bill. 

"Waal, I'm going to put it up to Pa~vnee when I 
See him. If he says it was a pl&ling, then you take 
it from me, the old greaser lied-and he lied inten- 
tional !" 
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The Headless Horseman. The Headless Horseman. 

'.Reckoll yer right, Buffler," declared old Nomad. 
~~t Buffalo Bill had another reason t1P his sleeve 

for suspecting that the chief bandit of the Mexican 
border \\-as working with the Yaquis. H e  said noth- 
ing it at the time to his pards, but he remembered 
that ;MojC, the Indian handmaiden served Sp.. 
fiorita CralC jyas own sister to the young'yaqui chief$ 
SLlko. Perhaps, through Moj 6 ,  Clifford Smart 'lad 

becollie acquainted rvith XLI~LI  and his tribe- And if 

Clifford Smart n.ere Silvernail, the bandit's coll*ec* 
ti011 \yith the Yatluis was all the more probable! 

rll fact, it jvas another rivet to clinch the structL1* 
of evidence that alas beilig builded upon the suPPos'* 
tion that Smart and the bandit were one and the same 

within the half hour. 

- 
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'Lhe Heaaless dorseman. 

ay yer peepers on that feller. Pard Cody 
, p r e u  Hickok. "We're goin' to get him, ain't 

"IT!ait !" breathed the scout 
got him covered- Hc nanders !" ejacu- 
Wild Bill, suddetlly sl right out loud. 

ere's the feller's head?" 
~d at the selfsame n~onie~l t  liis t\vo cotnpaniotls 
likexvise seen the phenomenon that had startled 

,,.,..ok out of all caution. The po\verful black horse 
was being ric a figure of a Inan of orclillarg 
size. At leasi ;, the torso, the shoulders. seemed 
all right-as they belonged to a man of good 

and tvelght. 
~t the figure stopped at the shoulc 
ie head was seemingly lopped off. ,,., -,:ssed neither head nor neck! 
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fekv seconds disappeared from the \vide-eyed vision 0 
D4.cfalo Bill and the Laramie illan. 
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"The1 
~ng-anu wno surely we, Ilcl c- 

"They most certainl~ 
here," said Buffalo Bill. 

"Then this guy mas one o t  'en b . 
61 And was it Silvernail IS the question," said 

Buffalo Bill thoughtfull is a puzzle, Hickok. 
It's a puzzle that gets 1. .nd more co~nplicated 
every n?oll~ent--- -- :A 
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without mdch doubt-the steed of the headless horse passed," said Buffalo Bill. "But it has been set afire 
man had been tied. another hand than mine. I was particular in putting 

"what (10 yoLl think of it, pard?" demanded ~ i i k o k  that match out, Hickok." 

t breathlessly. 1 "1 reckon You was," said the puzzled pistol king. 
"1 don't kno\\r what to think," returned the scout, I "You think Injuos?" demanded Little Cayuse. 

letting the drop from his fingers. He care- "I-don't-knon. R ~ t t  the fire 1r.a~ set for a par- 

' fully his foot on the glo\v\-illg spark and made Pose, \i-e can be sure of that," said the king of 

that the fire \\.as out before they left the empty stable. "I<ee~ Your eyes peeled, partners. There may be as 
xomad Cayuse came up with the horses, and the 

tlvo Bills got aboard their own steeds. 
, "Where away, Pard Cody?" asked Hickolc. "-iite' 

the Itljuns--or the man ni tho~l t  a head?" 
' ~ ~ ~ t h , ~  \\.as the reply, "especinlly as they 1~0th secI1l 

to have follojved the same trail." 
TIle moon no\.\' lighted thc track hrilliantl!.. The 

party moved ca~~tiotisly and not too fast. for. as 
as the trail was revealed to them, SO their moJ'illg fie 
ures must be revealed to whoever might be 
the trail for them. 

They were *lot molested, nor did anything of "lo- 

mellt happen, ulltil they had ridden quite half an hour 
froIll hacienda. Then it was Nolnad ~110* looki"S 
back, a characteristic grunt : 

"\Vatlgh! somebody's lit up fer Us, parcls1 an' - 
- 

horse litter.'' 
"No,'' said Buffalo Bill decicledly. 
'*But that's ,\hat is burning," declared the Laramie 

man. 

I 
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as a schoolgirl with her first long dresses, and craved 
Pa-e-has-ka's praise as a dog crave's its ~naster's com- 
mendation. I-Ie stood up suddenly before the tlrree ..- -- 
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anket; a 

[omad's. . . 

"That's right." m~rmMed Wild RiIl, who was already 
I 

rolled in his bl tnd in a moment more Ire was 
snoring. 

I11Cii. 

"pj7~1h 1 Pa-e-has-ka let Piute brave go on. Him It Gas old A watch--they had cast lat's for 
find uln Injun can~p-count Injun-see when Injun it, and the cmnce had fallen to him. To keep arvaks 

start. Come back-tell urn Pa-e-has-ka." he relnained standing, while the tjqro Bills snored in 

"Tllet thar sou~lds all right, Cayuse-only th' part 
their blankets. 'l-lle  nill lutes crept on as slolzrly ;rs 

e r b o ~ ~ t  you bein' er bra-\re ain't SO," chuckl.ed the 018 
usual a t  that hour of the morning. It ,\ras loIlg before 

trapper. "I never see sech a perky boy it1 all my life, 
there the least streak of s i l ~ y r  in the east to an- 
nomlce the coming of the sun. 

did you, pards ?" 
The Indian lad grew red under the copper htre of Then suddenly there was a rnstling in the 11ushes 

his skin, and his eyes sparkled. H e  liked to "'s\vell all jDst behind the position of the old trapper. Lilre a 

up," as Nomad called i t ;  and the old trapper was al- he slipped behind the nearest tree trl1nli and 

ways the one to  pullct~n-e the bubble of the Itldian boy's 
fisrened and ~vatched. The rustling u ~ n t  011; then 

conceit. Hm~ever ,  Buffalo Bill, who knew well tke tllere was a little grunting que;lk. 

Piute lad's ability, nodded slowly, as  he said : "Mraugh 1'' nluttered the trapper. "A ,por&qrpille, I 
~.eckoll~" 

"Let Little Cayuse remember Pa-e-has-kaYs ~01-d- 
and have a ca~e .  If the Yacluis are encamped, they One of the horses stamped upon the other side of 
have t ~ r o  h e s  of sentinels out-and the first line will CanIP, and Nomad turned to look in that direction. 
probably be a long way 'this side of the c a m v o  fa* kmost illstantly a hand fell ligl~tly on his shoulder- 

that the Piute cannot count the fires of the ~ a ~ u i s . "  and had not Cayuse's otller hand seized the old fel- 
"Cayuse, him be careful," grunted the boy mbmis- f"?v '~  mist ,  Nomad would have popped away at  him 

sively. 
mlth his ~ U I I  before he turned! 

"Very well; you lnay go. Return in two hours at iface. The Piute boy grinned into the trapper's flushed 

the longest. Understand what Pa-e-has-ka says?" 
"Wuh! Me understand um," said the boy, and in- "Piute brave no porkypine," he wl&,pered. *What 

stantly he glided away, and the shado~vs mval'lowed 
Say now--WLI~!" " y 

him as though he had dived into the sea ! e 'tarnal leetle nuisance!" grunted Nomad. Btrt: 
"Thet thar's sure er smart lettle feller," admi*& la~lghed. I-Ie was too honest not to admit that 

Nomad; "but he's got ter be took down er pg-and had fooled hiin-had catrght him napping. ''1 
took down frequent." 'Pckon Ye got thy best of it, son. What erbout th+ 

yaquis ? j l  

Buffalo Bill laugl~ed. "You feel as though i t  wae ' 
"Me 'wake Pa-e-has-ka," gronted Little Cayuse, who your fatherly duty $0 teach him his place, ''9 0" mm' 

C O U ~ ~  never report to anybody but the chief, if he Bnt Little Cayuse has made us alil sit ttp alld take 
' 

could help it. 
notice 3xfore this day-eh, Hickok ?" f" a lllomellt he had both Buffalo Bill and Wild BP 
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"No. Follow the beaten trail. This leads soon to 
ronle settlement, and the Indians will-like enough 
-1nake a flank attack upon that very settlement. Come 

"jVell, they're not red," said Wild Bill. "I reckon 
Pard Cody is right. I f  we kin put a crimp jn these 
Yaqais it's our duty to do that same-nluy pro1lto!" Then, in an instant, it was changed. Out of a gorge 

Buffalo Bill led the way, and he led his 01\11 horse, across the valley there suddenly rode the head of the 
too. They could not risk riding farther along the colu11111 of Yaquis that they had l~een follo\iiing for 
trail. The sky grew rapidly lighter as they aclvance(1. fifteen hours or more. I t  was too late for the Ameri- 
Soon they could very easily trace the hoof marl= of cans then to warn the people of the big rancho. 
the Indian ponies. But they came, too, to the place ' The Indians divided their forces, and the two col- 
where they had left the more or less beaten pat11 ajl(1 ulnlls rode away-froln the mouth of the gorge in either 
plunged down a gulch. Below, so Little Cayuse sal(19 direction. One co lu tn~~  forded the stream and spurred 
was the camp itself. around the valley to the east. The other came in the 

At that lnolnent certain sounds reached Buffalo  ill's other direction, and, as the thin line of reds strutlg out, 
ears which assured him that the Yacluis were il l  the *]ley began to yell! Their war cries nlust have been . 

-sadtlle. Then there sounded the rush of tms110d hoofs, the first sou~lds to arouse the inhabitants of the group 
which rapidly died away. of houses in the nliddle of the plain by the river. 

"They're off !" ejaculated Wild Bill. Out of these houses ran the people liiiz ants-and 
"Air we ter foller 'em, Buffler ?" demanded old s o -  nloht o 5 them just as they leaped from ... :;:- beds ! The 

mad, as he climl~cd upon Hicle-rack. 
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fartller and farther apart until, in a very feiv minutes. "It'uh! Pa-e-has-ka see spark fly? Injun, him got 
the entire valley was surrounded by the chain of re(ls. flint stone ant1 steel. Sabby ?" 
There \\.as no escape for the AIesicans utlless they "And by the e-tarnal fishhooks!" burst out old . 
fought their way through this chain. Nomad. "He's right. Them red raskils is a-strikin' 

And it did not seem to be the bfesicans' intention to 
try this. Although some of the settlers \17ere armed 
\vith rifles, and the Indians appeared to have no fire- 
arms, the ryhites did not possess any great degree of 
courage. Besides, there mas but a handful of the 
arlned Mexicans, and sixty Indians was an army. Indeed, as he spoke, more than half the Indians had 

Froln the plateau the Americans could see all that succeeded in getting their bundles of debris alight. In- 
\yent on. 'They saw the half-dressed women and chi'- stantly they leaped to the backs of their ponies, and 
dren driven back into the principal house. The armed with the blazing bundles of rubbish bounding behind 
~ n e n  did not venture forth from the settlement; but, them at the ends of the riatas, they charged directly 
posted on the roofs of the outbuildings, they could through the grain fields ! 
watch every move of the redskins. 

ordinary arms. 
Behind each man was a bundle of straw, or dCbris of 

"It's a blamed mean job, Pard Cody," grunted LYild 
demanded Wild Bill, vastly interested by these strallge Bill. "But it ain't our funeral." 
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just as the Inclian got beyond t11c line of iire fo) biznrss, Buffler. "IVe can't stand fer thet thar per. r moment, one of the bullets evidently struck him. 
a ceedrn'." 

He \vhirled about and fell-knocked do~vn by 
"No, we can't," agreed Wild Bill- "But i f  they don't il,p,,t of the rifle ball. But the \\-ountl did not app 

do anything but burn the corn-" to be serions. --It least, throug.11 his powerful fi 
'We'll hold off for a while," said the famous scout. glasses Buffalo Bill coL1lcl see tl rdecl l'a 

"The Indians are too Inany for US to monkey with if streaIiing it throLlgll the unburne -wriggI 
we tion't have to-" like a serpent, and close to the grot 1 attempt 

just then the rifles began popping in the valley, r 
The). could just hear the explosions, and the puffs of hl'esicans, emboldened by the fact 
nhit: smoke betrayed the fact of each discharge. Sud- tl lot seein to have the courage to at- 
denly one of the cavorting Indian ponies went do~vn in tack them, clroppecl off the roofs of the buildings and 
a heap. A bullet had evidently found its billet it] the rali after the escaping and wounded enemy. The Ya- 
beas~'s body-and in a vital spot, for the pony did not qui stumbled on, unnoticed by his friends, but his 
rise. course revealed both to the pursuing Mexicans and 

Its rider, homver, gpt up in a hnrry. H e  had been the Americans on the heigh 
one of the most snccessfnl in setting the grain afire. Suddenly the Ale. ..;IC~IIS ' :d again at the Ya- 
He n-as now surrounded by leaping flames-flames ' qui. The latter plunged 011 his knees, and, 
through which he would have cruelly forced his pony, for a moment. lay still. TIlcll Lllc ,\rind carried a sea nf 

b ~ l t  which evidently intimidated the warrior. flame bet\\.een the RiIesicans and their prey-inde 
The onlookers could see him rLlllning about-first in tile fire seemed actually to pass over the spot wll 

one direction and then in another. H e  was evidently a the latter lay. 
friglltened redskill, and jLlst here the fire burned Tile Mci~cans  ttur~lccl and ran hack O L I ~  of the grain 
brightly ant1 threatened co~npletely to sIlrround him fidd, and were pursued to its edge by the fire. 
He was shut off by the \vall of flames fro111 all sides "\i\Ta~~gI~ !" esclaimecl old Nomad. "Thet thar was a 
save that directly toward the settlement. near 'scape fer theill oilers--\~ot? And th' In ju~ l  is 

Buffalo Eill and his friends, fro111 the heights, could do~le ier." 

see all this drama; and it was evident to tllenl that tl?e "Not so!" ejaculated Buffalo Bill. with enthusiasm. 
dis~llonntecl Tndian's tribesmen had not observed for he could admire coL1ra.m and grit displayed by 
troubie. 1hey continued to ride swiftly back and forth ejther red - "The1 he Yaqui !" 

"Where :ody?" c i Wild Bill. through the grain, carrying the fire wherever they 
rode. None  aid the slightest attention to the one dl!-- Then t111 ~ir saw tl ng, blackened shape 
mot~t~ted. !hat dashed torward, out of tne smoke, and. plunged 

Ilesper the M&. the river! The wounded Indian had been able 
carms w b ,  roofs, rnnld reach the stream. 

-"a -1 . see him plamly. Several took pot shots a t  him, 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 
MAKING FRIEXDS ON BOTH SIDES. 

Buffalo Bill shut the glasses with a sharp snap an? 
slipped them into their case again. 

"That's a plucky redskin. He's paddling donn. 
stream this minute, ~vi th  only his face above water. 
See it, Hickok?" said the scout. 

"I bet you're right," declared Wild Bill, with itb 

terest. 
"\Ve can mosey along that may," said Buffalo Rill, 

svith a gesture. "Tliere's a good scrub gronrth to hide 
us from the reds on the mountain side. Besides, they're 
too much interested in what they're doing belo~v. They 
haven't spotted this fellow in the river a t  all." 

I "But say, BufTler!" objected Nomad. "S'pose the111 
reds charge the settlemint?" 

"They are not going to attempt it. They have a 
hearty respect for the Mexicans' guns. They are 
merely doing them as much harm as possible. The 
spoiling of the grain i s  a trick that beats killing oft' a 
fen. of the greasers. Whoever is engineering this 
campaign against the Mexicans is quite a general- 

river's brink. They were hidden there by a piece of 
nood that touched the river in this vicinity. And they 
\\.ere not far ahead of the half-drowned Yaqui. 

The current of the river was so swift that, when he 
was out of sight of the besieged AIexicans, the injured 
Indian could not beat his way ashore. Nor did any of 
Iiis tribal friends observe him. 

Little Cayuse, 1i1ith old Nomad, a lariat around his 
waist, rode his pillto straight out from the bank, and 
there, while the pony fought to keep his feet against 
the current, the Piute youth coiled his own rope and 
flung the noose of it over the bobbing head of the 
I'aqui. 

The red man struggled to escape the coil, and \\-as 
lligh choked to death before they could get him ashore. 
But once on dry land the prisoner quickly discovered 
that he was among friends, and not enemies. 

The fellow seemed to understand that these Ameri- 
canos would not have taken the trouble to save him 
from the stream if they had meant him harm. Be- 
sirles, he could uilderstand some Spanish. 

"J-ou are a follo\\rer of Xuku, the Yaqui?" de- 
manded Euffalo Bill, when the red had coughed the 
water out of his lungs and could sit up on the shore 
of the river. - 

I 
for a red!" "Si, AIIICY~C~I~O.'' 

Little Cayuse alreadjf had his pinto under way, for "Is Xuku wit11 those Yaquis now attacking the 
he was interested in the Indian that had made the break hIesicatl \rillage?" 
through the fire line and plunged into the river. Thert "Si, Ar~l~ricallo. You are pa-e-has-ka ?" returned 
?as an increased hubbub in the valley, and the smoke the redskin, ~vi th  some difficulty. 

d the scout. 
-1ui and Pa-e-has-ka friends. Pa-e-has- 2 -  , -  - 1- - 

flashes of the guns from that vicinity ka's braves my friends," he added, with a gesture that 
Presence-and alertness-of the took in the scout's three companions. 
Bill and his friends. "Glad to hear it," grunted Wild Bill. 

,The quartet rode swiftly down the hillside to thk "Who is your chief-who leads yonder?" demanded 
/ 

I 
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"Because, as I sat at the windo~v before dawn--oh, of Silvernail than they are of the Yaquis, or else the 

an hour and more before dawn-I saw the spectra! outlaw is friendly with the whole crowd here. And, 
rider pass the house-Si, sciiol; I, Manuel, saw him.' I perhaps, their scoffing at the headless horseman has a 

"The spectral rider!' exclaimed Wild Bill, nudging ' nieaning, too. For that masquerader is an outla~v, 
the scout. "Hear that, Pard Cody?" also. You can take my word for it." 

"And what is this spectral rider?" demanded Euf- I "I'll take your word, all right, Pard Cody," grum- 
$a10 Bill, with interest. bled \Vild Bill. "But, by gorry! I'm mighty sorry we 

"The headless horseman," replied Manuel, waggin: lost him so easy last night. And we've lost the mail 
his head. "It betokens trouble-always !" , robbers, too. And this Silvernail seerl~s as elusive as 

"Waugh !" gasped Nomad. "Whisltizoos ! \liot did a drop of quicksilver." 
I tell ye, Buffler, erbout thet thar critter we seen?" "Ah! but all these trails seen1 to lead ton-ard the Rio 

But Buffalo Bill hushed him and turned to the old Grande. \Ve'll be there in less than twenty-four hours, 
[Mexican again, asking : Hickok," declared the king of scouts. "Perhaps some- 

"IVlio is the headless horseman, daddy ?" thing will turn up then." 
"Qziien sabe? Nobody knows, but many have seeti. 

!Anciently he rode the border, it is said. Now he re- 
turns. I t  foretells trouble-much trouble and datiger." 

Later, when the scout interrogated the younger 
Mexicans, all were unanimous in scoffing at Father 
Manuel. The old man said he had seen a strange and 
headless man ride furiously through the settlement 
before dawn. Such a rider was the subject of a legelid 
in the country thereabout; but nobody had of recellt 
years spoken of seeing the apparition. 

"Ah!" mumbled Manuel, waggifig his head; "all the 
youtlg are fools. I t  is only the old who kno\v." . 

But, although they were plainly on the heels of the 
mysterious being Buffalo Bill and his pards had see11 
back at the ruined hacienda, there was another thing 
that was not at all clear. The scout made ilicjuirles 
of the Mexicans regarding the bandit, Silvernail. Had 
he been observed in this vicinity recently? Did they 
know anything at all about the outlaw? 

And while the denials were vociferous, they did l?ot 

sound ho~?est. At least, so Cody confided to Wild B111. 
"1 believe that either the greasers are more scared 
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beams and planks were marked off in red chalk into 
squares, or oblongs, the marks follo\ving the partitions 
of the sleeping rooms on the second floor. I t  was il 

llandy arrangement when a guest left word for an 
early call; there being no bell boys in this hotel. The 
barlteper and clerk merely walked out under that sec- the moment that his face came into view. He was 
tion of bare floor above which the aforesaid guest lay, bronzed. handsome, with keen eyes, and a devil-may- 
and thumped upon the boards with a piece of scantlitlg 
until he was assured that the sleeper was aroused. 

Now the bartender proceeded to pick out the square I The stranger shot at  the group a single glance ; noted 
~vhich marked the bedroom occupied by the guest urho their attitudes and weapons, and then shifted his gaze 
had signed the register that afternoon, and then beab to the bartender. And he looked some\vhat irritated as 
a tattoo on the planks which made them jump. he strode to the end of the bar and beckoned the server 

Instantly somebody in boots \vas heard to spring of liquid refreshments to him. 
off the couch upon the floor. Albona Ben led the roar "Are you the inconsiderate son of a road runner 
of laughter that followed. The gang became quiet, who just disturbed my siesta?' he demanded, in a low 
howe\-er, as the bartei~der returned to his usual illace, . voice, but with a glint in his eye that made the bar- 
so that they might hear what the man upstairs was keeper feel a draft on the back of his neck. "Don't 

They were not left in doubt upon this point for a 
moment. The guest had evidently been lying on the 
Led fully dressed. H e  ~valked firmly across the floor, 
opened the sagging door of his room, which moaned 
painfully as it was drawn back, and then they heard 
him start for the stairs. 

The stairway Lvas open, and for half its length could 
be viewed from the big barroom. The gang before the 
bar stared eagerly as the guest began to appear corn- 
ing do~vn the stairs. First came his high, polished rid- 
ing boots, Ivith goocl-sized spurs in the heels. Above 
the hoots appeared yellow riding breeches. And then 
came into view a belt, with a pair of holsters, and those 
holsters each contained a 1110st businesslike-looking 
gun, with a lo11.g barrel. Beside this hardware the 
gold-arlorned handle of a great bo\\iie was in evidence 
at  the 1 ~ l t  as Y. ell. . 

...-. 
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Trouble at Del Vei-de. 

se\-eral of the other men get quickly out of his path and 
left face to face with their lezvder. 

"That's n-ot I said !" said Een. "I m n t  ye ter d h k  
wi' me-understand ?" 

ual-sl~e-llm-da ! I ~mderstmc? 1r11at YOU say," CHAPTER XXTIII. 
pmrecl tl1.e other. "But I don't tnd what right TWO ST 

a b ~ g  stiff like you has to interi a gentleman's 
peact:ful tlreams ! T h a ~  is n l?a t understand." "P~tt up potrr e r n  !' 

IE I;? b:taGrecl t!iis ior a stick to ,shr up the caged The stranger ill Dtl 1 clue, I ~ L I I J  llad so astonished 
wi!d Least in ~llbona Ccn's si~ul, it sacceedecl. With a the gang that evidently ran the to~vn about as jt 

roar the bulb s ~ ~ e p t  his left arm aside, pitching his pleased, spoke no louder than before; but Albona Ben 
marest friends away frcm the Lar, aid ~ t i t l l  his right oheyed just as quick as his trembling hand would let 
he grabbed a g u ~  Ancl then he fuund that he hxd him. 

hold of one of the most f00iis11 and useless weapons "That's bet id Major Gordon Lillie, and he 

that the brain of man ever invellterl! flashed his krrlre wactc into its sheafk "Gun fighting 
13. loaded revolver, in the hand of a inan with a quick is all riglt,  my friend; lmt the man with the bowie 

eye and steady rimes, is sometimes a I peal-ing can slit ~WLI d o ~ ~ n  the vest like a dried codfish, while 
aramruent in an emergency. But there i j when YOU are trying to crook your finger around the trigger 

such a weapon is of less value than a  lull^ ~ e u c e  of a gun. Sahby ?" 

a pcttrr dcclc. This was orie of those occasions! "k'ou murderin' g ' panted the evidently 

Big Ben had scarcely gripped his gun when he found 
frightened h n y .  '(1 1 on'$ ha' plunked me wi' 

the point of a long and glittering bowie tickling his thet thar Yoad sticker, 
I I 

h I~iskerec1 chin. The razorlike pcrint of the howie On-she-ma-da !" exclaimecl the b o d e  man ; "you're 

man's blade fai7ly.scratch.ed Al!~ma Ben's cr~ticle. Tl~e just right! I certainly \vould have ptmcttzred you be- 

fellow might have pilled the t r i , ~  of the gun he had fore you could bore a hole in me with t lu t  gun." 

drawn, but his xntagonist wm~ld have pitchled forward 
I "And I was only invitin' ye ter have a drink!" 
mrhined Ben. upon him, and that terrihle knife would have slit P-I- 

born Em's wizzand like that of a dressed fowl. "1 don't drink." 
(I  

The Eel Verde prig of rnfframs had tried fa "stzrt Waal! a re'l white nlan don't fight mi' a knife," 

sometl~inf with this stranger. I t  loolced n'ght then Bunted I< AIbona Ben. 'fThet tl~ar's a ,greaser's trick." 

as though that "w&l?i;rrg" wasn't g o k g  to work oat  Y a t ~  ought to tell that to Colonel Jim Botvie," 
altogether as the ruffians expected. ch~lckled ,-I the stranger. LYaal, we don't comrt a mall a re'l man yere in De1 

Vede 'nless he kin shoot some," declared Albona Ben, 
Wf$f~dRy geKng back some of his courage. 

Oh r is that wllatFs eatkg you?" .returned Pawnee 
.c% """' 

Teaser !" 
believe y 
too !" . .  . 
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libations to the stranger who had proved himself such a 
He turned to the frightened barkeeper and asked 

for a handful of corks. The man handed over five. Paivnee Bill \vas escused from drinking, even Al- 
Pawnee Bill placed two of them on the end of the bar, bona Ben admitted that such a quick trigger and handy 
and at a distance of four or five inches apart. Then he man \\lith the bowie deserved to have s o t ~ ~ e  indiosyn- 
turned wit11 the other three in his hand and waved the crasy-like being tee-total-if he wished. The iloisy 
men aside as he drew one of his guns. cro\~d gathered around Pa\vnee Bill and congrat~~lated 

"I'm perfectly willing, gents," he said, "to prove him, being as suddenly friendly as they had been un- 
that I can shoot, but it isn't my way to practice on any friendly in the beginning. 
man's carcass. A man is a big mark, anyway-a "I reckon you air the Gordon Lillie that's pard u'i' 
greenhorn ought to hit him at almost any distance with tllet thar Buffler Bill Cotly we hear so much erl~out 
a good gun. But here are three corks-and there are dowll yere, hell?" queried one old-timer. "Ain't You 
two standing on the end of the bar. My back's to the the feller they calls Pa~vnee Bill?" 
bar, and the two corks are eight yards a~vay-eh?" "That is \\.hat I am called at times," agreed the 

"-4bo11t, stranger," grunted Albona Ben. visitor to Del Verde. 
"All right. XOIV, I'm going to toss these three corks "Waal," declared Albona Ben, "ef ye'd signed thet 

into the air. 1'11 split all of 'em, one shot to each, and, name to the hotel register ye wouldn't hev bee11 dis- 
as I'm shooting, this bewhiskered old son," indicating turbed in yer sleep, friend." 
Alhona Ben, "can sing out which o' then1 corks at the "\\iIlat's YPY b~siness clown yere, Pawnee Bill-llot 
end of the bar he wants shot off wit11 the fourth ball- that I'm cur'ous?" queried another of the men. 
the left one, os the right. Savez, old son?" "1 expect to meet Rutfalo Bill and some of 1 Y  other i 

'[I'm on," grunted Albona Ben, while athe others pards along the river here," returned Pawnee care- i 
were backing out of range. less1 y. 

At once Pawnee Bill tossed up the three corks. They "TT;liey 'round yere, too?" 
spread apart in a fan shape, and his gun popped three ' 6 ~ l l e y  1yere.across the river when I saw them lwt," 1 
times in lightning succession. Above the esplosions said Pawnee. 
of the cartridges the booming voice of rllbona Ben "\Irot ! in greaser territory ?" 

"yes. I only crossed over from Mexjco myself ! 
evening," said Pawnee. 

And the left cork on the ba; leaped against the dis- ' "1 kin tell ye wet's brought ye down inter the Big ! 
tant wall in pieces, for Pawnee Bill ~vl~irlecl like a top Bend keiltry," said Albooa Ben, "an' I kin ye 
and caught it with his fourt1-1 shot. quicl<." I-Ie smote his hairy hand on the bar in em- ' 

An exclamation of rvonder burst in chorus from the ; phasis, and flung another glass of liquor under his 
lips of the eight or ten Inen present. The shots brought belt. 

1 into the hotel a nunlber of loiterers from the street, "All right, old son. Maybe you can," admitted 
and the barl<eeper was instantly made basy passing out / Pa~vnee, I I ~  ,ncommittally. 
liquid refrec'li?l;zts to the men who wished to p o ~ f  . - 
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brain, and was probably dead before tlle yell was well 
ont of his mouth ! 

CHAPTER XXIX. The rabble rushing together, overturni~lg chairs and 
BESIEGED. tables, held Pa~vnee Bill in the lllidst of the crowd 

tfar and wide by that name. 
For some reasoil-and that reason could be found 
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188 Besieged. 

"That's very true,' 
to help matters a par CHAPTER XXX. . is it?" 

"But the villain! wet will he do to them?" PAWNEE RILL'S BRAVERY. 

"Probably nothing." 
"I don't b'lieve myself he'll hurt the ~ ~ i m m e n ,  Lis~ The bolvie man had a deep scheme in his mind, bat 

t took some courage-and that of a high quality-to corn," added Albona Ben. 
"You ain't got no surety for that," groaned the 

but it into execution. H e  did not believe 'that a fugi- 
iue lying under the guns of morp than a score of des- ferryman 

"And you're mighty right there," admitted Ben. 
perate Inen would add to his bad estate by injuring 

"But it stands ter reason th' pesky sarpint won't ma!te 
Liscom's wife and daughter. But he did not blame 

matters wuss for himself by doin' them I~arin." 
the ferryman for fearing for their sa.fety. And Paw- 

"He knows what you bops ~vill give him when 11Ps nee wanted the women out of the house, too. 

caught," groaned Liscorn. "He's bound to die." IVith the women out of the way the posse could ad- 

"You bet he is!" agreed Ben. "He lii1l:d Lone Joe lance and riddle the thin-walled shack with bullets. 

Hppleby-an inoffensive cnss as eyer drei\l the breath b n ~ e  of those bullets wotdd be pretty sure to place 

of life." he suppased Mexican on his back. But this attempt 

"Then wot does he care?" cried Liscorn. "He kin :oulcl not be made while the women were with the 
fugiti:.e. 

do any old thing to  my woman and Bessie." 
I 

"Don't you believe it, mister," said Pawnee Bin Pa\vnee 11iade a quick circuit of the house and spoke 

soothingly. "He's got'his hands full. H e  don't know 
to cach of tile Del Verde men on watch. He told them 

when we will rush him. H e  is too scared, it's likely, t G  what he was about to try to do, and gave them in- 

pay much attention to the women." structions how to act. The door was heavily barried, 

"I got to try and git them out o' there!" declared and the windows of the shack were shuttered, and the 

Liscom wildly. shutters clamped into place on the inside. But there 

''Hold on!" exclaimed Pawnee Bill. "You leave it were portholes in the shutters and in the upper part 

to me. Let me try first, will you?" and nrithout wait- of the heavy plank door, and through these holes every 

ing for the two to reply the bowie Inan started up the moving object about the cabin could be scanned by the 
fugitive within. bank toward the ferryman's house, in which the mar- 

derer lay. Suddenly Pawnee appeared right in front of the 
house, but so far  away that the murderer-who had 
secured Liscom's o ~ v n  rifle to help him out-would 
not be likely to try a shot at the bowie man. 

"Hello, the house !" called Pawnee loudly. 
"Well, you .knojv I am bere, sefior!" shouted back 

Ohe Inan who held the111 all at bay. 

i I 
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Pal\-nee Bill's Bravery.  

Pawnee Bill's Bravery.  
' the death of Pawnee Bill and so fulfill his first inten- 

"YOU know ~ 1 1 0  I am?" tion--even if, in the end, these men from Del Vercle 
"I can see you clear enough to shoot you, selior," 

snarled the man in the shack. "Come a hundred yards nearer, selior !" shouted the 
"If that was so," chuckled Pawnee to Albona Ben, 

who, with Liscom, stood near him, "he'd shoot me at 
once. For I am the fellow he is after. 

"I am Pawnee Bill. You tried to shoot me in the 
hotel and killed anokher man. If I give you a fair 
shot at me \vill yotl trade something for it?" 

The man in the house evidently could not under- "Let the women out of the door first. Hold them 
stand what the bowie man was getting at. H e  was si- zunder your guns. Make them wait until I am near 
lent for soil~e minutes. enough to suit you, Mexican. Then, whetl you fire 

"Aren't you a little hard of hearing this evening':" at me, they can run." 
drawled the bo~vie man. "Great heavens, sir !" gasped Liscotn, behind the in- 

"I don't sabby what yotr mean," grunted the be- trepid partner of Buffalo Bill. "You are accepting 
'death in their stead.'' 

"It's all in the day's work," laughed Pawnee Dill, 
with a wave of his hand. 

"Gosh-all-Friday !" grumbled Albona Ben. "I doll't 
like sech day's work." 

"There's the chance that he isn't as good a shot as 
he thinks he is-especially with your rifle, Liscom." 

"It's murder, sir !" cried Liscom. 
But Pawnee stood gut farther in the moonlight and 

shouted toward the house: 

"I don't know whether you are a fool or not. But "I'm ready, Mexican! Let the ladies out." . 
my offer is no trick. It's bona fide!" "Throw down your guns!" commanded the man 
"I shall shoot you, sefior," cried the man from in- 

Pawnee Bill did this, tossing both his pistols to Al- 
hona Ben. But as the fugitive said nothing about his 
borvie, the major did not remo\re that from its sheath. 

Suddenly the voice of the f:!gitive was heard more 
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Pawnee Bill's Bravery. 

to the partly open door of the shack and folded his 
arms. Btlt his face he kept full-kont to the l~ouse 
and puffed strongly on the cigar. The glowing point 
was plain enough, but the smoke helped to make the CHAPTER XXXI. 
position of his head uncertain. THE OLANDO STAGE HOLDUP. 

"Stand there !" yelled the man behind the barricade. 
Pawnee Bill.macle no move. H e  seemed quite un- Tlle Baron Villurn Iron Schnitzenhauser was having 

conscious of any danger. Yet at  any moment might the time of his life. For the baron certainly loved good 
sound the shot which would be the signal for the t11~o eating, and in the establishment of Professor Pasquale 
women to run-that shot which would be aimed to take CralC, at San Enrife, the culinary operations were 
the life of the brave bowie man! conducted by Moje, the handsonle Yaqui girl, and the 

baron stood ace high \~.ith MojP! 
The baron, hen-ever, although he was stationed most 

frequently near the Ititchens of the Cral6 domicile, 
knev all that \vent on in the front'of the house. He 
had been left here by Buffalo Bill to watch proceed- 
ings, see when Clifford Smart and Ra~vdon returned 
-if they returned at  all-and report to the scout any ' 
ilnportant l~appening which, to the baron, seemed of 
particular moment. 

The baron had been taken into Buffalo Bill's confi- 
(lcnce regarding the kine; of scout's suspicions, ant1 he 
nras on the sharp ~ r i t c h  for anything ~\-hich might hear 
upon the mystery of Clifford Smart's seeming deter- 
minatioil to keep away from Buffalo Bill. 

For fear that Sefiorita Maria tnigllt suspect that she 
-and her household-were being watcl~ed, the reason 
given out for the baron's remaining at San Enrife 
was Toofer's indisposition. But the only real indis- 
position that the big mule ever had was a distaste for 
work. There was nothing the matter with Toofer but: 
laziness, and at times he was so stuffed with meanness 
that he seemed to be skin-full of it! 

It was several nigl~ts after his friends had depart$d 
from San Enrife-Pa~17nee Bill to ride along the b18 
river, and. Buffalo Bill and the others to try and strike 
Silvernail's trail beyond the Olando road-that th4 

- 
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The Olaiido Stage Holdup. 

from Manuel's nloman. Thou knoxvest," conclutled The Olanclo Stage Holdup. 
the young man. on a fresh horse. MojC sleepily closed the stable and 

At that nlonlent the girl uttered a terrified screaln. the g5te after his departure, and then went to her bed. 
She had glanced through the parted curtains at the "Undt in de morgen she vould haf toldt me nod- 
door\\-ay. There, projected across the floor, was a dings-floddings!" grunted the baron, shaking his 
distinct shape-a figure in flowing draperies with what head. "Sich iss de perfidty of vomens !" 
seemed to be a sword in its hand, the tip of the weapon But the baron spent no time in be~vai l in~ this fact. 
being of flame ! He merely waited for the house to get quiet again. 

Perhaps both the professor ancl his daughter were a The; he descended from his u-indo\v, got Toofer out 
bit superstitious; they were Mexicans. But Clifford of the stable, opened the rear gate of the Crale prenl- 
glided swiftly to the door, and he drerv a very busi- ises, and was quickly riding rapidly into the hills, in 

* nesslike-looking g ~ u l  from his belt. Vl l~at  he saw the directioil that he supposed Clifford Smart to have 
halted him in surprise, if not in terror. 

Stalking across the wide hall was the pot-bellied ' Toofer had had such a gootl rest that 11e s11ou;tl 
baron, the nightgown flapping about his thin shanks, have heen grateful and ~ v i l l i ~ ~ g  to travel. Instead. he 
and the candle held rigidly in one outstretched hand. seelned to take a distaste for traveling, and threatened 
The Dutchman wall\-ed straight to the big front door, to balk a dozen times before the baron reached the 
tried all the fastenings, seemed satisfied that they were m7ell-trodden road. knonrn as the Olanclo trail. This , 
secure, and then I\-heeling, started back toward the P nias after sunrise, and there was but one house in 
stairway. His eyes were wide open, but he passed sight. This \\-as RIanuel Alsando's house of call. 
Clifford Smart without appearing to notice him, and The baron' got do\\in and examined the trail. AY 
started up the stairs again. coach had passed to the south already. He hurried to 

" 'Sh! he's walking in his sleep," whispered CliKord, Alsando's and nlade inquiries; the coach going -north 
with a chuckle, as the professor and his daughter crept was late. H e  did not need to ask if Clifford Smart 
dor\vard, too. had gone on the clilige~lce toward Olando and the rail- 

They saw the baroil disappear at  the head .of the road, for there was the horse he had ridden a\l7ay 
Bight of stairs, and gave him no further attention. from San Enrife in Manuel's stable. The baron put 
But the baron \\-as very mudl awake. I-Ie was very 

a Toofer in the stable, likewise, after making a bargain 
much excited, too. I-Ie f n l t  that Buffalo Bill should \vith RIIalluel for his keep. I t  was almost with tears 
know that Clifford, Smar-t \i-as starting on the journey that the baron left the mule; but Toofer's peculiarities 
o f  a thousand lniles and more to Mexico City. .of temper were too evident at present for Schnitzen- ' 

Smart was going soath by the Olando stage to the hauser to risk trying to make the trip to the river on 
railroad; Buffalo Bill-~r, the baron believed-was the mule's cluarter-deck ! 
looking for the professor's assist:~nt, and for Silver- , The northern-bound diligence came into sight 
$ail, near the Rio Grande. shortly, and the baron climbed to the seat beside the 

From his I\ iudo\v he saw the young man 5' ,trt n\vay, driver. The mules were changed, and shortly the 
heavy vel~icle, nit11 several passengers insitle as well 
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fsacking away and revealed-the evil face of Juan 
passengers beheld the aobber in the full horror of his Caseano. the dwarf of San Enrife. . 

masquerade. , 
@ 

I The unfortunate man was almost at his last gasp. 
"The Headless Horseman !" they bawled, and were !Buffalo Bill bent down and asked him if he could do -- 

too panic-stricken for the mome~lt to obey the rob- 'anything to alleviate his suffering. 
Qer's command. 1 "Seiior, you can do nothing," whispered the dl\-arf. 

And then something intervened-a quite unexpected - .  "1-1 liaf been one wicked man-si, si! The leetle 
someth~ng. Padre Josefo told me how it ~vould be. I an1 dying 

From down the trail-from up the trail-and from --dying !" 
both sides of the trail-there appeared n~ounted men. ' "1-ou were olie of the men who robbed the mail car 
!A shrill war whoop brought the baron to sudden life hear Parabeaua-were you not?" asked the ansiol~s 
and action. kcout. 

"Ach, hirn~l~elblitzen ! idt iss puff a10 Pill !" "Si, s e i i o ~ .  W e  robbed the mail. Some of the 
The scout and \lrilcl Bill, with Noinad and Little money you will find inside my clothing. Si! I linf 

Cayuse, jumped the headless horseman as successfully I been the wicked one." 
as he had jumped the diligence. A lariat hurtled "And you rode to that ruined hacienda and there 
through the air, and the mascluerading robber was I divided your spoil?" 

noosed by Little Cayuse. The villain's pistols ex- "Si, Seiior Buffalo Eeel. Thou kno\vest. Jl'lien I 

ploded, but they did no liarni to his captors. Indeed, YOU came I set the old casa afire on the inside and 
he was forced to drop them in the road, and his horse escaped." 
went mad with the pain of one of the bullets! "And your partner in crime? JVhere uras he?" 

It cavorted across the road, and then started to run. The man was silent, staririg up into Cody's face 
Little Cayuse could not release the rope from his sad- Vritl1 a nild look. 
dle horn. The headless robber was snatched f r o ~ i ~  his "MTas ,.-- he Silvernail?" demanded the scout earnestly. 
saddle and came with a fearful crash upon the ground. 

Buffalo Bill and his mates, who had been follon.itig 
the road agent for more than two days,' immediately 
dismounted and surrounded the fallen man. The en- 
tire upper part of his body was covered by a brown 
sack which looked like a coat, the top of it being held 
expanded like a pair of very broad shoulders. But 
the Inan under the sack was a much smaller fellow than 
he appeared to be before his costume was disarranged. 

When they tried to lift him he screamed with a~vful  
agony. The fall had seriously injured his spine, and 
there were internal iniuries, too. Buffalo Bill cut the 

"He-he- 9 7  

The dwarf's voice trailed to a whisper. He glared 
U p  at the American. H e  said no more, for the breath 
had left his body. e 

A little later tlie driver of the stagecoach came in. 
the inside passengers \?-ere pcified, and the coach n7eiit 
On toward the river with Buffalo Bill and his frientls 
'iditlg as a guard to it. On the way the baron found 
time to make his report to Buffalo Bill regardinc the 
whereabouts and ,future intentions of Clifford Smart, 

"Then it looks as though Silvernail and S1m-t are 
two distinct persons," said Buffalo Bill. - 
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itage son on the Olando trail, instead of taking the s 
from Manuel Alsando's house." 

"J'ou mean he coultl have reached the ferry at t 
ne Lisconl says this murderer did-tvo days ago?' 
"On-she-ma-da! You've got it," said the bowie m: 
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had conceivecl a fancy for the ferryman's daughter 
when he observed that she was a plump and fresh-iaced 
prairie girl. H e  had insistetl on helping her-and 
her mother-get breakfast, and was now assisting in 
the "clearing-up" process, while the brand of broken 
English that dribbled from his lips evidently amazed 
the Lisco~n girl. 

"Ach! Itlt a bleasure has peen to hellup you, Miss 
Lizgum-I assure you from my heardt oudt! Undt 
~ o t  a gook you vos yedt ! Sich goffee-trinks I haf nodt 
het-no, nodt since I Chairmany left and gome bum- 
ming eroundt in dis vestern g o ~ ~ i ~ t r y ,  alretty." 

The girl laughed imlnoderately at this, and at the 
eye-rolling with which the baron accompanied his re- 
marks. But just at this point the swaggering Albona 
Ben butted into the tite-i-tete of Buffalo Bill's Dutch 
pard and the ferryman's daughter. 

"Say! Wot kind of a breed is this lathe-shanked 
critter?" denlanded the bully. "Hop erlong, furriner, 
an' give er white Illan er show." 

He pushed in between the baron and the girl, and 
added, addressing Miss Bessie : 

"I reckon this yere kentry is big enough, an' tef 
spare, but I ain't never cared for emigrants. 'CVot Say, 
miss? Amurricatls-an' bred-in-th'-bone Westerners 
-is the best kind of f elks-heh ?" 

"Oh, I don't know, Mr. Ben. I think the gentle- 
inan is all right," returned the young girl, who seemed 
by her manner to stand in some fear of the bully of 
Del Verde. 

"Gosh all Friday! He's nothin' but er Dutch emi* 
grant," snorted Albona Ben. 

The baron wasn't a patient man-especially when 
pride was spurred. And here was a case where he "as 
being flouted openly-and before a lady! 

"Vell, vot a slleek you got !" he growled, an.1 rude1$/ 
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shouldered the Del Verde man aside. "Undt I am no 
Dutch emigrant; aber I vos Puffalo Pill's pard." 

"Huh ! You're a pill, all right," exclaimed Albona 
Ben. 

"Su-ah I vos; but idt iss Villum I brefaire to be 
called yedt-especially py sheap sgkates vot you iss 
like alretty !" 

"Gosh all Friday!" roared the big man. "Air you 
plum an idjit, or  wot? Ef I thought you knowed wot 
you was talkin' erbout, Dutchy, I'd 'fill ye ez full of 
holes as a seive !" 

"I know vell vot I iss talkin' erpoudt, ain't iclt I" 
cried the baron. "But you clo nodt know who you 
vos talkin' to-dot is de drouble here." 

"Shut thet face of yours, Dutchy, or-" 
"Py shiminy Ghristmas! Wond't you talk like doti 

to me, you pig. Ledt me dell you vonce dot I am de 
I Baron Villutn voll Schnitzenhauser, undt for a loafer 

like you I haf no use yedt!" 
"Wow!" Albona -Ben let out the roar, and his hand 

sought the gun at his hip. But the baron was no* 
caught napping. H e  had been helping Miss Bessie 
wash the pans, and there was a bucket of greasy water 
at hand. H e  grabbed it and "slvish" the slops drenched 

' 

Albona Ben completely ! 
He fell back snorting and blowing, making as much ; 

noise as a grampus; and the pistol fell from his hand, 
and he was so blinded that he could not immediately 
find it. But he was furiously angry, and he was not 
man to "take water" from any antagonist. 

But, while he scrambled after his gun, Buffalo Bill 
himself waIked over to the fire. The girl looked fright-. 
ened, for it was plain that Albona Ben was furjoysly 
angry, and there was every likelihood of there belne~ 
bloodshed. The baron had meanwhile slipped on hi3 
holster belt, and was ready for his antagonist. 
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A Puzzling Circumstance. A Puzz l i~ lg  Circums~ance ' "If dot feller wants ter'doodle mit me, vy ledt him it that he crushed the big fello~\-'s fingers upon the 
metal so tightly that Ben could not pull the trigger! gonle OII!" cried the baron, in much heat. "I vill shoat 

mit hit11 at den baces, or  I vill dake a rifle yedt, undt "I-Ioltl on ! Let -11s have no more blooclshed-as the 
lady says," Euffalo Bill observed, looliing the bully 111 

shoot him from hosspack-aber I get Toofer again. 
to ride idt !" the eye. "One mmtler has been (lone in Del Verde, 

and it lool<s as though another man-the murderer- "Oh, Mr. Schnitzenhauser !" cried Bessie Liscom, at - 
this bluodthirsty statement of the baron. "Please- hacl been clone to death h lat is enough carnage 

for the present-clon't yc please-don't have any more killing about here. r so yourselk IMr, -U- 
bona PJen?" 

shan't sleep peaceful at night for months, as it is, after 
seeing tlizt poor creature destroyed in our old house The r n f h n  1ooh.d into the face of the scout, ancl 

his own co~mtenance uas  rage-inflamed, and whxt . Don't-please don't-fight." 
The baron bowed, with a smile that couId have shoulcl hare  been t11e vhites of his eyes mere yellow'! 

'been tied' in a bo~vltnot behind his neck ! ''Ilre're hear11 teIl of yon an' yer crowd, B d e r  E l l  

i "Mein lieber hauIein! I t t  iss mit bleasure dot 1 Cody," he snarled. "We know how you've set I I ~  t71' 

mitholdt mein hanclt yedt! His life iss safed. Ue high hand in other places.  ELI^ it won't go ywe- 
sabhy?" 

, 'do nodt daodIe-" 
"Go& all' Frichy !" roared Atbona Ben, getting his "It rvill go all right," said the scout, unmoved. ''1 

breath acfter spitting out the rast mouthful of dirty never interfere in a comlnunity n-here law amd order 

;water T I 1  show you wliether we fight or not-and is prex-alent. Btrt I opine that  righi here ancl now 

whether we 'doodle' or  don't doodle: you're a dead this part of the Dig Bend country needs cleaning trp. 'If 
I have t o  begin by cleaning you, Xlbona Ben, 'it will be 
one good-and dirty-job out of the ~vaj'. Git'!" 

He shoved the bully aside, ~ l a t  even taking the tron- 
I& t o  disarm him; 2nd that very fact seemed to fill 
.llbona Ben ~vit11 co~r~arcfice! H e  mo\red off mutter- 
ing, sha~necl 'befo~e the $1, and unable t o  carry on his 
argument with the l~aron.  

"flch, hmlrnell~lihen !" compl~mezl the latter, "itlt 
\ro~~lcl haf gifen me mooch bleasnl-e yeclt to  haf dooclletl 
nrit dut feller." 

"We have no lime for cluelin~." returned Buffalo 
Ein. "As soon as that heap of :ools a little, 
me nnist rake it over."' 

"Shin&y Ghistmas'! F o r  vy vos clot i"' demant l~l  
he wouldl have deliberately shot dawn the: baxon ;, but We baron. here Buffato BilT Tnterfered. The scout seized t k  T w a m t t ~ I f i r  m ~ n s  of that MeGm, m 
m ' s  gun knd  Tn his a w a  grip-and such a grip I 

to his fel .. . . ~ i t h  the 1 - .  

[ere. '1'1. 
ILI think 

D' 

embers r 



I nlade h and against Gos- 
--.--..a Ben had slunk ay LO his horse, nau 

cinched on his saddle, and was a 
when he observed Buffalo Bill': 
Lillie, old Nomad, and Little Ca! 
tracted to the fire at about the satlie time, ant 
trapper and the Piute began to poke over the em 

"Hyer!" bawrled Ben, riding d o \ ~ n  to thern. " 

lh.  mothcl dllU I U1114 LC1~llG llclL last month. But th' blitl~erin' blazes air you fellers doill' t ha r ? "  
building. A RIexica~l used to own ican's de 
wenty years. I an1 not sorry that 

is b ~ r n e c , - ~ ~ .  , ~ e  hadn't much in it. NOIV father the ashes ter rrj  

11 build us me as lie promised." recover th sliver 

not been ferryman long ? the bully scornfu 
ly. H e  bought out the "That might p 

year from a man nanied Miller. TT-':l "JTnll fellers arr glttln, altogether too perrnlscl 

er slept in the ere!" declared Albona Ben, nlho was, wit 
her ant1 I shall I 

a fine rage by now. "You're the bosse 
rut: new 1ic;use." but thar's a gang at Del Verde that'll 1 

lie scout do~vn  the steep hank to the build- these cloin's." 
it behind the huge \vooden drum :d the scout sharp 

~ n d  whic he ferryboat hawser. The river tinns file( mining this rubbi aces 
Dank here was almost a bluff, it was so high and steep. o f  d ~ n u  IIILLII, =I,. Lhat's what I ~ ~ V U Y I I L .  
The burned house hat1 been within ten yards of the 
eclge of the blufi. The bluff itself was rocky and 

1 away, he recalled vivid11 
i hollow place under tht 

---4 of burning I-LIDDISII tnat looked like a cellar. H' 
'went as near as he could to the embers now, securec 
a green sapling, and began poking about the heap- 
"sounding," as it were, in the rubbish. 

rcumst~ 

is last st whoc 
An*> , 

Alhnn 

"( 
"Thc 
ran ( 

bout to : 
s operat. 
fuse lver 

:. 
ito it 
[ajor 
;e at- 

mount ir 
ions. X 
e like~vis 

El 
aske 

''I 
( ' f  

I at her 

long had 
,.., 1.. 0". 

thought 

you live 
.-0 Lo.-- 

fully, ar 

:(I in tlial t house?" . - .  

\ 

the 1 
it an 
it wi 

\.ant to : 
Pawnee 
Air yc . . .. 

-A&.-- . 
mad, old 5 louse wa 

d lived 11 

s an old 
lerc for t 
4-fnr X T  

be sure I 
I Bill. 
IU - goin' --. 

the Mex 

to sift - .  

a ne~v  ( 

her has I 

me1 Coc 

bullion 
11ly. 
ay," . rett . 

tll' poor 

lrned BI . . 

devil \Y( 

lffalo Bi business 
... - ,.n.--o tnls 

fath 
mot1 
&L- 

UllLll 

vti therl 
we are 

- - -. 
around y 
doubt, in 
present ; 

ferryhc 
can111 na 

glanced 
inn, rigl- 
:h ran t 

g ter saj 
doings ? 

l against 
>.,<I .*-,%.* 

i about I 
I" snappf 
our esa 

-1-3 1 

,ly. "OF: 
sh for tr 
-..-I-* I" 

" 
gun on 
was an . . .  

.. 

ie, Miss 

little, 01 

hile the 
some y 

;om his 
caught 

r your ( 

Y. 
I t  was 

11 walkec 
d seen : . . .  .. . 

11, IIKeIV 
con I ou 



. . 
The Secret Passage. ~ $ 2  f 

CHAI 

T H E  S E C K L L  I ? - A . S S k u  -. 
But a t  that none of them just understood what Bu& 

i lfalo Bill was getting at  u-hen he l~egan poking ovcr 
+,he etnbers of the burned shack. 

"1'11 tell you boys," he said. to hm11 their clamor. "1 
want to see some of that bullion they say that Silver- 
nail wore And silver \dl' only melt in such a fire. 
There must be some traces of him."' 

"His bones," grunted old Nomad. "Er-\vaagh!" 

Liscom, the ferryman, calne up from his boat-he 
bad been acrc iver-and was interested at once )ss- the r 

iings. 
Ben wet 
-.A*. "11 

ih the proceec 
"I see that ~t aWay peeved," fie said. "Bess 

says betwixt yvu ,lL and the Dutchtnan he seemed 
I to have a bad time. XZebbe you doli t  know that Al- 

bona Een is some feller in this neck o' woods?" ' "I believe he did menti011 that there \vould be a 
gang at Del Verde who might object to our presence 
in  this locality," returned Buffalo Bill, smiling. 

"More'n obiect. They'll run ye off-'tlless you are 

Cayuse. 
Ice. \V 

mighty caref~ill," said the ferryman. 
"Thet thar is suthin' thet's been tried l ~ y  a hull passel 

of fellere," grunted old NI-,ITI~~. "Eut ye ain't heered 
of Buffler and his ~ a r d s  gittio' th' run in 111any places." 

"Wuh !" e 1 Little "Ale saddle ~11- 

pony-f oller g palef: atch utn-helld 
Pa-e;has-ka i 

"Oh, we won't be in a hurry, s a d  the scout 3 t easily1 
"We want to poke over these cinders first- 

"But what are ye looking for, Colonel Cody?" &? 
handed Liscom. 

- . I  
The scout told him briefly. "You see yo~vself there 

is a cave under that house. Didn't you know it, Lise 
corn? Didn't you kno\v as a cellar there?" 

I ( I swear to goodness ! .idn't," said the ferry4 
man. 

there 
I sure d 

61 A . -A I fail yet to see anyttung that looks like the 

 ciner rated body of a man," said Buffalo Bill. 
lo-vv that he mould not have been destroyed 

completely. H e  did not r1t11 out before the roof crashed 
in. And Pawnee says that for some time befare that 
happened, there had been no shot from the' house." 

"That's right," admitted Liscm.  '?Ve all thought 
that 11e might hxve got : rrt and couldn't run. 
We w a s  firing all the tir -he house." 

"Well, he'll show up if his death in the fire," 
said Buffalo Bill gravely. , ,,,,e's no dm& of that. 
And i f  he didn't meet his death there-how <did '%e get 
3ut ?" 

ne into I 
he met 

"Tlqm. 

"Waugh !" gronrlecl Nomad. "The Fthar's .er c'nm- 
irum !" 

"Say !" 
)e slnugg 
" A .- 1 - 

-ed Liscc 
:abauts- 

, l 

there ,us 

. .. . 

' whispe~ ,m. "I heard tell 
9 9  

d t e  
lers yen - 

IUIU you n~ighr: say mat their generation .amst dad 
let!" interposed FVild Bill, laughing. 

"On-she-ma-da !" exclaimed Pawnee. "It ,looks 3iBa 
ve might find somethiug under this heap of embers- 
h, necarnis?" 

''Quite right, Gordon," said the king of scuub. 
('1 ~LIIIIIO,'' said Liscom. "I ain't seen nothin' usinue 

come here to the ferry." 
"And you would be a blamed fool if you did .see 

nything," said )Vila Bill Hickok bluntly. "A man 
rith .a family has no business to mix up with *such *el- 
m, as this Albona Ben." 
66 You're on, old man," said Pawam. "I d m  1 
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have shot him up some yesterday when he gave 
me the chance down in Del Verde. But Pard Cody 
to keep out of trouble." 

"And he looks like he was goin' ter git Us all neck 
deep inter trouble himself, this same Buffler !" cackled "That is what 1 believe," returned Buffalo Bill. M ~ e t  
old Nomad, \&th a thuml) in Pa\vnee's ribs. us scratch this hot dCbris out of the \yay see \\lIat 

"Have a care \-,lith that old, gnarled tnrig of !.ours!" we can find in that hole." 
exclaimed Major Lillie, cringing at the thumb. "I And, as the ruins nrere rapidly cooling noT\r, it did 
can take a joke without having it punched illto lne9 take 10% to accomplish what the scout suggestetl. 
you old savage!" The first to jump into the still smoking hole \\.as the 

~t that moment Little Cayuse let out another howl. Piute. H e  leaped about rather lively on the still \\-arm 
part Of the refuse caved in, revealing a hole or eel- rocks ~ i t h  which the cellar was floored, but poke([ vig- 

lar under the house. I t  was not large, but seemed to between the flags with 'a hard~vood stick. the 
have the walls stoned up. point of which had been hardened in the fire. 

u ~ y  Joshua Edrvards !" gasped Liscom. "There is VThi1e he capered about and Hickok and Somatl 
a hole under thar !" chaffed him, he began to chant one of his otvn folk 

"1 reckon we all see the same thing yon do, Lis- songs-a song of the Piutes: 

said Buffalo Bill, with a smile. "Ta-si-va ku-mai-a 

" ~ u t  if that goat ripped up the floor and got into Ma-na-pa win-ka 
SO-ku-nas so-ma 

the cellar, where is he now?" Wi-a wi-ga-va," 

scout grimly. 
"By p r y  1'' cried Hickok. "How'd he kllolv the 

cellar was there?" 

As an answer the Piute uttered a long, shrill yell. 
The others crowded forward with excited exclama- 
tions. The redskin had found a loose flagstone-one 

''Now, ain't ye mighty right, Pawnee?" grullted the largest forming the flooring of the cellar. 
old Nomad. 
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Liscom, ent to th ~d corral 
attend to h ~ s  ~LULK, were veing no busmess at  the ril , 'for him just then. ras evidently determined 
keep neutral in th between Buffalo Bill a 
his pards, and the E Del Verde. who, ~vithc 

-. 
klouht, were interested in the smtip :c11 I going on here in the past. 

,I Meanwhile the scout, his se, 
Wild Bill, and the baron-~IIO was nnally prled amQTr I t from the vicinity of Miss Bessie-went to work 

search the bluff for the riverside opening of the tu 
nel, the other end of which the Piute had found. 

The foo bluff was lapped in places by t 
river itself. 3 season of flood, the 'waters sorr 
times rose yards above this present mark. 
'did not seem probable that the s m u ~ ~ l e r s  would ha 
escavated a secret 1 
Water mark. 

It would have been slmpler to have entered at t 
upper end of the burrow and follomed it through; b 
Buffalo Bill figured that the man they were after lnig 
still he in the passage, and either he would be looki~ 
for them with'his shooting irons in reac1ira-- -- ' 
would escape by the farthe 
the subtermnean passage. 
,_ They raked the side of LIIC U I L L I L  as though wltn 

e-tooth c e openin 
"And yet ared 1% 

:ling tha 
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The Hand of Silvernail. 

''The ~coundrel has gouged us," agreed Buffalo Bill. 
"It could have been none of the Del Verde inen. Be- 
sides, they had no reason for disliking Liscoln." 

"Ach, himmelblitzen!" murmured the soft-hearted 
baron, stooping d0\~11 and patting the shoulder of the 
sobbing girl. "Dondv grp like dot, fraulein. Hey! 
Call olt Nomat. H e  is de doctor." 

"Right !" said Pawnee Bill. "The old man lnay be 
able to do something for the poor fellow." 

Buffalo Bill sprang out of the shed and beckoned 

And when they reached the corral what they found 
was utterly uoexpectecl. The girl was on her knees 
over her father, and his head lay in a pool of blood. 
H e  had received a terrible blow just above the ear; the 
skull was broken, and blood had matted his hair alld 

"That Mexican !" gasped Pawnee Bill. ' 'A l l -~e-~~-  
come running and, seeing the \vounded inan, without 
delay \I ent to work on him. The old trnppcr and bacli- 

"Silvernail !" cchoed Hickok. 
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lvoodsman had the hand of a gentle woman when it 
The Hand of Silvernail. 

came to sLlch a c a s e a n d  as much skill and learning Nomad and the b r o n  ivill get him," decl 
as Illany college-ed~~cated n~edical men of that day and Hickok. 
11.ild country could boast! "Will they?" grumbled Buffalo Bill. a ~ h ~ ~  j 

The three Bills \yere in the saddle, and racing after be proven." 
the running Indian whom they did not doubt had \Vild Bill swerved his n ~ o u ~ l t  about suddenly, 

6, struck the trail of the fleeing murderer on his bay "I'll pick up the redskin and go back," he "lt 
horse. oolcs to me like Silvernail has made back for the ferrv- 

The dram did, as they expected, open out into a l o w  else will he cross the river ?- 
deeper g~lfley-indeed, a valley. The Piute \\-as like "That sounds like good sense, Hickok !" returned 
a t~looclhound on the trail. H e  shrilled back a yell to c*ut* looking back for an instant. "come ( 
his n.hite friends, and dashed on, keeping far  ahead of on !" 
the horses, for the way tvas rough. lashed their horses to a gallop, and kept 

~t the crossing of a stream that meantlered through trail of  the bay, the prints of whose hoofs 
the valley, he stopped a rnonlent only. Then he leaped 'Ir plain- Hickok, with Little Cayuse e~illpinp , 
the rill and disappeared in the cliapparal. When Buf- lilnpet behind him, tore away on the ~>a,-k 
falo Bill and his pards came to this place. they saw 
plainly that the horse they were following had halted 
to drink. 

"I-Ie's a long way ahead of us, pards." declared Buf- 
falo Bill, lvith decision. "Other~vise the sco~~ndrel 
would not have dared let the bay fill his belly \\'ith 

9 )  !r. 
411-pe-tu-we, ~lecarllis !" cried Pawnee Bill. 
3y gorry! He got here before the gal screeched 

back there at the sheds," said the Laralnie Illan. 
They rode on, the valley seeming.to lead away. from 

the river; but suddenly it took sharp t~lrl1 in the 
other direction. They rode nlore swiftly down a deep 
elling golch. They overtook the panting Illdian- He 
stretched a pointing hand toward the locality frorr 
which they had ridden, gasping : 

"Pa-e-has-ka! Listen to Cayuse. That man, 
go back-go back !" 

"I believe the recl is right, necar~lis," cried Pawnee 
\ 

"The skunk is dou~E!ii~g on his trail." 
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ninds that they were on the track 
most des well as an ingenious, criminal. 
hether h ilvernail, the famous, or not, this 
l17ho had tried to kill Pawnee Bill at  Del Verde* 
had escaped death himself in the burnin 

house, \\-as a fellow such as Buj 
his comrades had seldom been up against. 

, ihe scoundrel must have known c 
tunnel under the olcl shack that the L 
cupied. In  that case.  night he not, 
help from some of the "bad 
.Although Albona Ben had F 

j~1111111it of a long rise and 

my and the grateful W a r  Depart. Even a t  this distance they coul 
ment itself ! to which the heavy ferrvboat was attached uwv, . 
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Id Play 
Indeed, 

.an Tt 
the twc 
-..,.- L - A .  

I were o 
Irll. LL i \ d b  ueuer 10 get the fugltrve- 
im deacl- : than to allow him to m 
f the \\-I or Alexicans in that lo 
I I O I Y I I I ~  who might be his friends. 
Therefore, it n. hard! Buffalo Bill and 

companion could IC tracks easily enough, 
the soil was soft 11) and the shoes of the 
"ly that carried the ~ L I R I ~ I V  

"He's turning u 
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''I'm on, Gordon, replleci tile I 
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229 
lore power to hi] le can pick that scot~ndrel 

beg211 running over the drums. -L'hen the head of the 
7 - 

boat 3ppeared. But Pawnee's sentence was not Iil-iislied. In the first 
"He's there ! rlnd I ,  he's got his horse with place, he had see11 that \\'ild Eill \\.as not armed lvith 

lli~il!" yelled Pawnee 21% and the f~1giti1.e was n o i ~  n.iore than pistol shot 
'L lie fcrr j  Loat appeared 111 whole, and the bay horse a\!ay from this silore. 

 as 1,!airilj 1 isiblc, 11 hile the figure ~f a man tuggmg Indeed, it I\-onld haye been shot already lor 
liI:? mad at the hcary hawser mas likewise in the pic- a rifle. And i\:ild EIll tloul alized that fact. 
turc. Me did ]lot I\-ask a cartridge. A..,.,,,~, he did the 0 1 1 1 ~  

'~'!le scout and P a ~ ~ r n e e  lashed their horses to top tllere seeined to be to do-he slashed throLrgh ' 
speecl; but the escaping fugitive ran back and forth ille hau-ser at the drum, ailtl the scout and his corn- 
a l ~ i l g  the deck of  t l ~ e  punt, shoving the boat farther ~alliol1 s a \ ~ ~  the hemp fall loosely into the stream. I ~ -  
a ~ i d  farther into the stream. s t a n t l ~  the ptlnt began to swing do\\-11 stream ! 

A1t  that day there \\-as only one bridge across the .Is the two Dills on their ~ i u d e d  steeds came to the 
I?> Grancle between the old Internatiotlal, betureen El hjink of the bluff, Little Cayuse bounded up with a 
Pnso J:liraz, and the sea. But the river Tvas nar- rifle. dropped on one knee, and began to shoot rapidly, 
r o ~  enouyh here to make a bridge possible-ana the but n.ithout much reason, a t  the d~stallt boat. 
Pm-Sliers wished with all their hearts that there v'ere 

I sarh a structure instead of this ferry. 
I T t  was evident that, before they could reach tile feW1 Ixtters try that game, Cayuse," 
, the fuyilive would be most of the way across and Prac- brought the gull swiftly to his 

ti-qlly out of rifle diot. They could easils stol, the 
ha\.r..;er a t  the drum ; 1:ut the man could finis11 the c!is- 
tame by p o l i n  or h r  uring tlie huge oar with 'yhlch 
the hoat was provided. .. - 

1 r Nomad-or even the haron-1i~t~1 0111y heen 
to  the ferry in time ! Mrs. Liscom had tlou1)tleq5 n'" le, spoke to him, and 
to  we rvhat was the matter with her husballd at :he ft~iess of much prac- 
sheds, and none of the party would see the escaplnoO tice At once the i\l:e-;ican-if that were his nation- 
m~rrderer. d bchiiicl the body of the bay horse, and 

But suddenly Pa~vnee Bill voiced a shrill cheer. dden from tlie Americans. 
mounted man appeared upon the bluff above the ferry1 
and forced his lnount headlollg the llill. 
out of sight in an instant, theJ, had recoglliz 
him. ," said Buffalo Bill 

a ~ i ~ h k  has bear 1% t,-, it, Pawne!" shouted 
"..,...& 



A Bold Play. 

But the baron did not even wave his hand at him. 

But then he and his co~npanions realiz6d that 
floating object was a long plank, astride of which Ira" 

a Inan propelling it with sorne swiftness by means of  

a paddle. The plank had been launched just 
the ferryhouse, and was being pushed out into the 
stream with no little skill. 

"Shacles of Unk-te-hee !" gasped Pawnee Bill. 'It'' 
the baron !" 

I t  was indeed the baron, who had started sin$le 
handed to cope with the murderous outlan~ bvho~ l~"'g 
on the punt behind his faithful horse. 1~0uld 
every chance of piclting the bar011 off! 

"Come back. you fool!" bawled Wild Bill. fron1 
foot of the bluff. 

--...+ 



''Srou're burning po~vder for n o t h i ~ l ~ ,  necarnis," ad- 
CHAPTER XSXVII. \ired Pawnee Bill. 

THE ESCAPE-AND SO~IETIIISG ELSE. 
"I believe you. Gordon," admitted the great scout. 

"It lool~s like it is the baron's fight-and lye are help- 

Akannrhile the otrtlanr had fired thrice a t  the ap- 
proaching baron. None of his subsequent shots had 
passed so close to the baron as that first one. The 

boldness of the man on the pIank seemed to have 
made the outlaw less skillful, 
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Cody's ear. "Did yc ilossy sides, he urged thc o leap, while yet 
an-pe-tu-n-e !" he baron hesitated ! 

The deadly earne -and his miracu- The outlaw had alread ; the animal arc 
loxS escape from the Ic,kLcl, ,la11 shot in his direction- 44th head to the Mexican V1 the river. A brb,,,,, 
certainljr ser !lrough the heart of the bandit! of the swift current ran between d the st  

He spran ld,  with a shout to the great bay yet he evidently considered the far gre 
1iorse. made ...L a.li~nal struggle to its feet. 'Thus danger than the peril of drowning 

[cling, the man got behind the h I 

His yell and Iiis treatment of the horse made 
moment sheltered from the bar0 beast leap from the ferryboat. Splash it went 

the ri\rer, bearing the outlaw in the saddle, and sc 
'onishing the baron that that individual did not fir 

thc distance \vould he ton c The horse struck bottom; the river \vas so sha 
a sure shot at the bandit. R ]ere. But instantly his rider urged him into the de 
h:i hack to the shoaled boat ;tream hevond. fear riding hard upon liim. 
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For, ilnnlediately it was relieved of the nleight of 
nail and beast, the punt s\\rtlng free of the shoal and 
iet off don-11 stream again. And its course was sure 

mist. 0 brillg it into collision with the plank o 
Ach hin angry baron. "1 Iaron floated. 

;hoodt dot horse- Indeed, the forward end of the plank 
n as you unnt 1 vould vish to saf loat before the baron could get the gun back into ~ t s  

lolster. Therefore, he lost his paddle and inimediately 
le n as at  the mercy of circumstances-and the river ! 

Bessie Liscom declared to be false. 
With a shriek to the horse, digging spurs into its 

the 

the 
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came above the surface once more. H e  was kicking 
like the falllous frog in the milk can-and if it had 
been possible he nlould have churned a lump of but- 
ter in t l ~ e  next few moments big enough for him to 
roost on ! I 

.IS it was, however, and quite blindly, he kicked him- 
,self to safety. H e  had lost the plank; but he reached 
the boat. H e  grabbed it and finally, with much prtfi~fing 
and spluttering profanity, drew himself-ant of the 
flootl. 

There he sat, draining water.off, and out of him, 
and fairly bubbling with rage. H e  had lost his chance 
of making good when success seemed to he entirely in 
his grasp. 

The boat was drifting steadily down the main ctlr- 
rent of the Rio Grande; and far  toward the Mexican 
shore he could see the head of the bay-horse who j~?as 
ST\-imming gallantly, and beside him the black, bobbing 
head of the bandit whose life had been, a few min- 
utes before, in his hand. 

34ean1~11ile old Nomad, to  the delight and deep 
gratitude of Mrs. Liscoln and Bess, had brought the 
ferryman around. At  leas:, he regained consciousness. 
The trapper could not properly dress the wouncl in the 
poor fello\v's head-not properly according to surgical 
scierice. But in the \yildcrness men suffer remarkable 
wounds and live to tell of them ! 

At least, the man knew his surroundings, and his 
wife and daughter, and the trapper could leave him in 
their care-altliougl~ he warned them not to try Jo 
move him at present. They hzd made a bed for him 
under the horse shed, and in that climate and at that 
time of year the shelter was sufficient. 

NOW the trapper joined Buffalo Bill and the other 
pards on the bluff overlooking the scene which bas just , been described. 
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TI]@ .\mericans had cheered the German in his won- 
derful efforts to "get" the bandit. And ~vhen he 
missed his chance they set up a chorused groan. The 
outlaw was getting nicely away, while the German was 
drifting' doun  the stream on the ferryboat that the 
outlalv had deserted. 

But it was really no Iaughing. matter. The baron 
had got himself into a nloqt unllappy mess, and as he 
sat, drippin? and forlorn, upon the drifting ferryboat, 
he hxi el i c l e~ i t l~  10s: all his chivalrous feelings. And 
h's -.-q v-raro S~tllr2ted, and 211 his pride fallen. 

Little Cayuse ran after the horses, and they rode 
do\\.n the shore in pursuit of the drifting boat. There 
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then another and another. A stream of loose soil was 
trickling down the bluff. 1 The Piute had been standing motionless, with folded 

/ arms, and in the shadow. IVhen he moved-and he 
did so swiftly-he was careful not to step beyond the 
shadow 'of the trees, or  to stand so that the nioon 
vould cast his own silhouette down the hill. 

Stepping as slyly as the fox 1v1ien it is approaching 
he chicken roost, Little Cayuse peered down the hill. 

I Beside an outcropping piece of sandstone, and under ' the roots of some scrubby trees, the sand was in mo- 
tion. He could see it trickling down the liillside- 
gown, don-n to the very foot of the cliff. I t  was a rill 
of sand that slid steadily downward, occasionally car- 
rying a pebble with it that rattled against other pebbles 
in the descent, or at  the bottom. 

How had it started? 
A few moments before the sand had not been in 

notion. Little Cayuse had heard no small creature 
noving in this direction. Indeed, so \vise are the 
rild creatures that, unless frightened, no animal r~ould 
aTe made the mistake of stepping up011 a place that 
~ o ~ d  like this sand stream. They would have in- 
tinctively avoided it, as n-ould the Incliali himself had 
e been climbing the bluff. 
He now peered carefully into every c1~11iip about the 

spot ~vhere  the sand rill liar1 been started, and 
r n a n e u ~ ~ r e d  so as to see around the outcropping bonrl- 
ders. His snspicions were aroused; yet so vague \Irere 
they that he did not return to the glade to arouse the 
baron. H e  had actually heard no sound but the rattling 
of the pebbles; ancl his suspicion-though alert-was 
indefinite. bI a 

Like the ghost of an Indian, Little Cayuse let him- 
dif dowm the steep' hillside, from ,hwdder to  b d d G  

j h m  foc:: 1: a0 fwting, trying each .carrfnly beforb 

The Sand Rill. LU.3 

he bore his \\-eight on it, and always moving i 
that place where the rill of sand had hegun to r 
nas still slipping do~vn tlie hillside-he could see 
it; but the cause of it he neither understood nor saw. 

.4n Inclian on tlie watch for an enemy, or fearful of 
surprise. seldom leaves any mystery-no matter of how 
small mornent-unesplainecl. His curiosity is insatia- 
ble regarding every leaf, branch, stone, or blade of 
graw in the trail that he follo\vs. 

This rill of sand, Little Cayuse believed, could not 
liar-e been started running 117ithout some active agency. I 
\;\:as that agency human, or was i t  caused by some 
frigl~tened creature running over the sancl:. slope? 
Tlie Pir~tc did not beliere that it v7as caused by ally 
wild creature unless it were one that had a lair under 
that outcropping sandstone and the roots of the scrub 
trees. And if there was a hole it1 that place, he 
tn know it! 

It was along here that Buffalo Bill ancl his 
hat1 l001i~d for the farther outlet of the subte~ I c l l l c a u  

pr.vpe-that passage which the three Bills and NO- 
mad \\-ere at  this very time exploring. They had really 
expected to find the second opening-if there were 
such, far donm the bluff, nea~  pel of the river. 
This disturbance in the sand :arcely lialf\vayi 

: tlie lev 
TVaS s( 

wanted 

friends 
..un-filln 

dovin the face of tlie bluff. 
The possibility that the trichl~ng sand had something 

to do \\-it11 the tunnel the smugders had used i~npressed . - 
the Piute. I-Iis  as a keen, iiuncultured, mind. And, 
although his ability to speak the langoage of the whites 
nas limited, his understanding of what they said when 
 the)^ had talked together about the subterraneall pas- 

BY 
escapc 
tackec 

sage ~vas  quite clear. 
aid of this passage Silvernail, the bandit, had 

!d the fire, and later got out into the open, at- 
I Liscom, the ferryman, ancl ilm a:::.-- with ths 
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bay stallion. Little Cayuse understood that there were 
other ruffians who knew of the existence of the tnnrlel 

I froni the burned house. If there was an opening into 
that tunnel under that rock- 

nor (lid he crack a t~vig. His own. shado~v moving 
over the ground ~ n a d e  fully as much noise in its pas- 
sage as the body of Little Cayuse itself! 

?n a few seconds he had slipped do~vn  to the clump The sliding back of  this slab, greased on its upper of snplings and brush that overhung the spot ~vllere and lo\ver edges and rumling smootllly in grooves cut the sand had begun to slide. The trickling had not yet into the soft rock-had started the trickle of sand d o ~ j ~ n  ceased, but it was slo~ving d o ~ ~ r n .  Whatever cause had tlie face of the bluff. Out of the aperture was thrust first started the sand rill, it \\-as now removed. the head and shoulders of a mall. The Piute, on his knees, carefully pushed aside the 
tn.i.7 and snlall hranches with one hand, holding one 

lneated his mind : 
"Buffalo Bill totes a Piute Injun ~vith llill1; that 

Injun wears an eagle feather in his scalp 10ck; alld 
Injun is poking about just above here." 

So sooner had the thought shot the man's uncler- 
stallding t11al.l he yanked out a gun, threw hitnself far- 
ther through the hole, lllaltillg the sand slide all the 
faster, and getting a quick squint at  the top of Littlt 
Cayuse's black head and his long braids, he fired 
point-blank at  the Piute ! 

I No\\', there was ilo \vind; therefore, why sho~ld  olle 
of these twigs be darting here and tllerc-its sIlado\~ 
~ ~ n n i n g  about like a weasel on a hot luc!i. T '! u \ ~ e r  



The Baron Ties the Baz of Trick 

The Piute. so much liiyhter E man i m m  rile 
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1 Jus: nl~oul this time the baron began to stir. I-Ie all and  as sober-refused to obey instantly. It  \\as ion 
ope~lccl his eyes and his bugle ceased its tune. There I well ellough to  inquire what it was all about after- ffi- 
were five ~ n e n  grouped together just before him. He warcl. h lead pellet was very likely to cui-e !he disease  do 
knex- instantly that thcy were not his friends. of curiosity if that disease were allo\vetl to hold s\\ay 

-1,l ..,. 4.- drive riglit down here I t  is told of one of the itinerant preacliers who trav- er- 
\\.as \vatchin' 'all.'' , \rs-Inen as eled the Western country it1 the old d?, '1 8 1 rough and fearless as the settlers themselves, but usu- his itrliin'," declared one 

1 ally respected for their courage as n-ell as for their ~ u t  
. . 1 religion-that he opened the door of a dance hall and as 

yedt !" cleclared the baron-only i gaml>ling hell one night, and, standing unnoticed for 11 e 
'1in'-de Baron Villurn a u~ioment, overlooking tlte lnen in the place, half of 

van bchnltzenhauser. His iss de eye clot nefer schleebs 1 nhpm n.ere hlaspherning criminals, be sliouted : rer yedt !" 
"T-Tarids up !" ill. 

I l e  said it proudly, and really believed it. Little 1 TIle order \vas about ei.erJ-llody ill the P-. - 1 . . .  - . -. 
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astetl down the hill, and 

the bottom. "Splash !" 
the Piute remained on 

CHAPTER XL. white man's body re- 
mained on the land, too. 

A HALF DOZEN BAD EGGS. He struggled feebly for a minute, lvith Little Ca- 
The bzkon had been so sound asleep when the shot! 1 Iyuse holding his head and shoulders under water. Then 

was fired a t  Little Cayuse that he had not heard it. the man lay, still-dro~~rned ! 
Little Cayuse ~ v a s  now struggling for his life-deaf The Indian crept back from the edge of the river, 
and blind to all else-when the baron had five out- exhausted and panting. I-Ie felt tenderly of his neck, 

where the cords and ligaments were s~vollen and al- 
- ready discolored. But his eyes gleanled ~rrhen he 

Ry frightful exertions the young ~ i u t 6  had ruain- sari clearly the size of the man he had worsted. The 

taii~ecl his advantage of being on top in the struggle ]\hit, man was a veritable giant. 
I~etn een him and the man from the hole. This ~nan But it was solne time before he felt able to clinlb 

to his feet. This spot was far  below the glade ~vhere \vas really a gigantic fellow; it seemed ridiculous that 
the Piute could so long keep up the struggle. he had left the horses and the baron; and, to tell the 

The man-and he was white-finally tore Little Ca- truth, Little Cayuse had something else to think of 
yuse's hand a ~ ~ ~ a y  from his windpipe. He heaved hit11- just then than the temporary camp on the bluff. This 

self up over the edge of the little h o l l o ~ ~ .  -1nd fel lo~ with \vholn he Ilad fought had come out of a I 

then- hole ill the hillside. The Piute believed that the hole 
How it was done it would be hard to tell. He conllected with tile tunnel Buffalo Eill and his conl- I 

had been about to throw the Indian off his body en- 
tirely. Yet Little Cayuse in the final struggle bested 

The Piute's knee came into play.. I t  shot \f7ith-ter- 
rific force into the white man's stomach. The latter 
uttcrerl a startled "\\-oaf !" and fell back\vard, loosen- 
inp his o:vn grip 011 the young redskin's neck. 

The huce body ol the wI1ite fell over the edge of 
the CLIP-shaped h o l l o ~ ~ ~ .  He slid headlol~g d o j ~ n  the 
steep descent-follq~~-in~ indeed, the course of the 
rill of sand that had first called Little Cayuse to 
place. The Iildian fl1111~ himself upon the 111an's l ~ o d y p  

alltl hi.; \\eight u r ~ e d  the tiescent. 
Breathless, ~tiiable to Illore thall cling tc :I:: bbite 
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But he believed that Buffalo Bill and his companions 

were somewhere in the tunnel, and no\\? he suspected 3 Pawnee Bill uttered a startled exclamation and 
that they were in trouble. There might be more of , fairly fell backward off the shoulders of Wild Bill and 

the enemy here. They may have con~pletely overcome ) Nomad. But Buffalo Bill was underneath and caught 
the Piute's white friends. I 

The crooked passage was not long. I t  stopped sud- "It's the redskin !" cried old  oma ad.- "By the jump 

denly at a hole in the floor of it, and into this hole the a bg horned frogs !" 
Piute came near falling. H e  crept over the edge and Zittle Cayuse 1'' exclaimed Buffalo Bill, steadying 

let his head and shoulders down into the darkness and Lillie a his feet once more. 
"Pa-e-has-ka 1" replied the Piute, grinning widely. listened. 1 (( 

By gorry! youre a sight for  sore eyes," exclaimed Suddenly he discovered that there was a light some- 
where, for the darkness was not so thick down here ' Nild Bill. 

as it was in the passage where his body lay. He "Put down that ladder, younker," commanded Paw- 
nee Bill. "We're caught like rats in a trap-" 

could vaguely see the outlines of the walls.. Far, far 
away-so i t  seemed-there was a hazy glow of light. I 

Swiftly the PiUte obeyed, and the m a  swarmed 
1 of the nrell. In brief sentences the Indian youth gave 

And then-suddenly, sharply-a voice reached the ME experience of the last few minutes, and then led 
straining ear of the redskin : , his friends out of the tunnel by way of the openiug 

"HoId hard, Nomad and Wild Bill. Let me stretch in the side of the bluff. 
my fingers. By the sacred O-zu-ha ! the edge is just ' , "The rascal was up here when we went through a!'d above my reach." down the ladder," said Buffalo Bill. "Then he easily 

The voice mas that of Pawnee Bin. The Piute I dmppcd down, removed the ladder, and made us Pis- 
quickly wriggled through the hoIe and dropped up011 oners." 
all fo~rrs on the floor of the lolver tunnel. He  had re- - 1 " ~ ~ t  who the deuce was he, necarni~?" demanded 
covered his lost gnn at the mouth of the hurro\v under Pawnee Bill. 
the sandstone bowlder, and now he grip~>ecl i t  in one 

1 "Come! me shor-vrr," grunted the PiUte- 
halid as he crept along the passage. The passage de- The redskin led the way down to the river and scellded at a mild slant. Suddenly the Piute found 
the end of a ladder lying on the floor. He  crept along showed them the dead man, half in the stream and 
this and sam the light gowing  stronger and stronger. out. 

Then a second voice spoke : "Shades of U&-te-hee 1" ejaculated Pawnee 
I 

L L  

It looks like we'd have t o  stretch you out some, When the deXl man was drawn out. "It's Albona Ben! 

Pan-nee, helore you reach the too of that wall." That riscal has come to  fie end of his rope, after - 
I 1 5 l l l >  

all. 
"Pa-e-hash !" breathed LiAe Cayuse, suddenly 

fhrusting his face over the edge of the tunnel and look- ! ".bd look what done it cried old N 0 m d  " 
brig down into the deep we]]. 1 the Injun wasn't half the size 03 th& $fiat: 

I I Ben," 

- - 
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They all praisecl the Piute, and Little Cayuse was 

handed the five lire outlaws over to the sheriff, and rnigl1ty proud; but his neck was SO stiff that for sev- 
the!' buried Albona Ben. Then the ferry lvas repaired, era1 days he could scarcely turn it. 

the scout and his friends moved once more into 
. Nd1\r, ho~vel~er, the party n~erely dragged. All'ona , 

Mexican terrjtor~l, again on the cold trail of Silver- Bell a lyays up the bank, and then bore hi111 between 1 nail, the king-pin bandit. them to the ferryhouse. Miss Bessie came out llur- 
riedly to  meet them. 

"Oh, Colonel Cody ! Son~ethitlg is happening up 
on the bluff !" cried the girl. "Fifteen minutes ago I 
saw a cro~vd of horsemen dash past the corral and 
aotvn to~vard that grove where your horses were taken 
this evening." 

"Ey the hornect frogs of Texas! This redskin has 
misled us," growled Nomad. "He left the baron 
Lsleep, and like enough Albona Ben's gang have pitched 
into the Dutchy, done him up, and vamosed with the 
critters." 

But old Nomad for once was a bad prophet. The 
scout and his friends hurried to the glade in l~hich 
the baron and' the horses had been left. They aP- . 
proached with great care, just in time to see oneplan 
marching five others around and around in a clrcl&. 
Each of the five prisoners had his wrists tied behind 111s 
back, and with a threatening gun in either hand, .the 
baron was making them do a sort of a lockstep around 
the little hollo~v. 

"It iss petter as dey vos nod idle," he explained, 
broadly a-grin, when Buffalo Bill and his coinpalliolls 
ourst through the bushes?"De teufel, dey says, iss 
mighty fresh findin' vork for idle handts-yes? Undk 
dese fellers gannodt say I haf ledt dem suffer mit 
idleness. Dey iss pad aigs ye&." 

"There were six bag eggs together," said Buffalo ' 1  
Bill- "I reckon you are right, baron." I 

And the nest day Buffalo Bill and his cornpallions 



The C: tone. 

"IVhy, Cliff will get I right, seiiorita,' 
clnred 13anrtlon cheerfull,. .LC is a really monderiu~ I 
fellonr, that brother of mine. And such a rider! The 

I most reckless I ever saw. Even that redskin of Buf- 
I falo Bill's is not a mark to Cliff when it comes to  

I riding." 
"It is 

I setiorita. 
6 ( 

I 
aeclareci Me 

pounxer brother. "Yon slrould : I s h o t  !" 
! "Oh!" cried the girl, and this lost a groan. 
I Ran-don'saw that he had taken ,,,, , ,,ncr tack with 

her. I-Ie had forgotten that sl 
)efore, his brother's ability to : 
less "on the .trigger" had made 

I ,lis own I---' 

I t  VTX 
I 

?er. Seiiorita Maria 
men7 th; 1 Clifford Smart 08 

I wing none other o,all L ~ l ~  I C ~ I ~ I V L I S  bandit, Silvemxil 
w .  

I dlifford had been careful 
1 ife while the scout  as 
I lad started f o r  AiIeeco 

~ortant errand for her fatner, the benonta Marla k ~ ~ c ~ v  
I~at  the baron, who had douhtless been left at S a l ~  
Cnrife to  watch, had set out lil;e!~ise secretly, efther to 
ollo~v Clifford. o r  to renort. his morements to B~ifFlln 

- 

back, all 
n "U, 

%HA 
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T H E  C A ~ r v n i u  s l u N I  

While ~ u f f a l o  Bill and his pards were 
the Rio Grande, as we have seen, rounc 
"bad men," incidents in which they were all bound to  
'be interested-especially the fatnous scout himself- 
were happening some miles to the south and west- 
namely, in and around the little Mexican town of San 
Enrife. 

I t  wa 'vest time, and S -e was a 
growing ~ni ty .  Indeed, rig in all^ 
h..e -e~uttment of rancheros, who had built 

ogether for mutual protection against t' 
I t  was a fertile valley, well watered, at 

vlllage had grown. I t  was now long since thet 
been an Indian :t it n1as known that th 
quis were on th th, and not many miles 
a party of you11 had descet~ded upon a sl..-..,. 
settlement and aestroye - - 
though they feared the 
approach the houses. 
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Young liawd, rt played the cavalier to the 
beautiful SeHoril as he should, for his brother, 
Clifford Smart, Mexican lady's fianc6. And 
the youth could not tail to notice that the SeHorita 
Maria was disturbed in her ~nind disturbed, in- 
deed, than the mere absence of 1 on a journey 
to Mexico City seemed to call f c  

on Stna, 
ta CralC 
was the 

. . .  

Tor tne railroad, the fears of the sefiorita I-ia 
7'1ie baron ~ v a s  missed early in the n~on~in !  
knew then that instead of walking in hi 
Gernlan had been eavesdropping, He snspected C 
-?rd  Smart. H e  had now gone either to report 

ovements, or  ms keeping close on the trail of I 
~ther's American assistant. 
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The Carven Stone. 
I The Carven Stone. 

And trouble was bre\ving. She was sure of it. Even 

I t  could not be that she was weeping because the 
baron had disappeared between &ylight and dark, and 
without a word to her. For, although the baron had 

I made desperate love to the handsome maidservant, the 
Sefiorita Maria was aware that &foj6 had half a dozen 
beaus in the village, and that she cared little for any , 

o f  them-the Dutchman included ! 
Early one morning Rawdon Smart passed througl~ 

the courtyard of the CralC casa and out at  the rear gate, 
beside the stables. In doing this, he almost stumbled ' 

boy, and he t ~ ~ i t c h e d  the blanket a~vay. 
over a figure crouching by the gate, and upoil the out- "An Indian runner, by Jove!" he exclaimed. "One 
side. This was a narrow lane, and was deserted at this 

I 1 of your people, MojP?" 

"A blanket Indian!" exclaimed Rawdon, under his 

Y 

Ra\l.don Slnart had l ~ c , . : ~  well illstructed by Buffalo 
Bill allcl old Nomad during the few days that lie had 
SPellt ill theil- coinpanv in the wjlds. H e  cal-1-ied-a 
gLll1 at his belt at all tin1:~s-alld he knew hen. to use 
it- 111stalltly th?t gull T\ ,LS O L I ~  of the scabbard, and 
its l'arrel \\-as pointed at  the India11 youth, llot tj-, o fee* 

What does it mean?" 
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The stone in his hand was oblong, smooth as an egg, , "B& they have burned p a i n  and frightened settlers 
save upon one side where a curious irregular figure to the north and west," declared Ra~vdon. "IT-e are 
was carved. What this hieroglyphic meallt the yoLltll : not immune." 
did llot know. And the Indian girl refused to tell. 1 Bat the gentle old priest wo~tld not believe there 

"It is nothing. I t  is oldy a stone," she declared de- ' was a possibility of peril irom the redskim- The youth 
fiantlY9 when urged again to e;uplain f ie mystery. did not wish to disturb Sefiorita fibria. The professor 

I "Oh, very well," said Rawdon, flinging the stone was immersed in some n~ork in his laboratory, and 
upon a heap of dkbi-is. "I believe it is a message, just 1 Rawdon hadn't even the green stone to show him So 
the same, that your brother, Xulcu, sent you. you see he kept his suspicions to himself. 
I know that you and the chief of h e  Y a p i s  are in I Evening came. The flaming western s b  faded, the 
con'munication. I shall warn your mistress, " declared I 

lights in the plaza sparkled, the village sho\"ed its 'lsual 

li~reliness until ten o'clock, or later- Then gradual1y 
the t ~ n s p e o p I e  retired, and there was not even a 

, tine1 left on guard. 
In the Suborbs the men had worked all On the 

grain. Some fields were cut and the pin 
Rawdon climbed to the roof of the Cra16 house, 
which place he could view many of the &Ids surmulld- / Ilowever9 when he came back late; for this puqlose, ing the town-a good part of the valley, In fact. he the stone gone. Whether Moj6 herself had The m w n  ms sin&ng. Soon her s i l \ ' e ~  light dis- 

it, Qs some passer-by had picked it up out of 
Rawdon could not imagine. But he T~as dis- 

appeared entirely, and then darkness wrapped Ule 
tubed by the incident. plain. Only the ornlines of the edge the hrgll >I 

I 
was showed dearly to the youth hd 

mesa 
The activity of the 'Ilaq~ns in  the mountains and he saw riding the silho11ettes of s e \ ~ ~ ~ ~  horsemen- 

more distant valleys was known to the people of sari The Mexicalls of Sari Enri fe mronld not venture Enrife B~1t they did 110t believe .the yacluis would that height. ~t was there that professor Crale had dare raid so far  from their uwn lands, or  a large hired to bore a for oil, and a pocket of dead!Y i 
as Sari Enrife. Even the good Father Josefo gas that had been tapped had kaled four the v'l- 

pooh-poohed such an idea when Rawdon suggested it . 
lagen oLltrigk, and even now the Mexicans shRnk 

to on this very day, chancing to meet the little 
priest in the plaza from the place as being accursed-for they ig- 

66 

mqly~ some of the Yaquis who come here to sell In- I nOrant peons. 
-1 Rawdon observed these riders, therefare. with curios and trade are Christianized, Sefior Smart," 

picion. ~h~~ disappeared, howeyer, and he the priest. "Many of them, I hope, will sollle I nothing else for some time. Then he thought he heard 
day with my pe~ple. I cannot believe they 
would harm us." 1 Sometlling at the front door of the 

at the 

/ front gate n~hicll opened upon the plaza. It 
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dark down there that he could not see any moving fig- ' hour to reach them. H e  feared that trouble threatened 

ure; but he thought he heard the iron bars that fas- -and awful trouble. 

tened the gate rattle in their sockets. I-Ie went back to the roof, after loclci~lg the gates and 

H e  crept down from the roof, and, while descend- the door again. The \vl-hole valley was no\\- dark. The 
distant stars shed little light up011 the earth. Xothing 
moved that he could see upon the grain fields, or on the 

rear of the house. 
"MojC!" he thought. " \ ,ha t  does that Indian girl ? 1he dark hours crept by. 1l;hy he watched Ra~vdon 

want out here to-night?" could not have told; he could not explain what he 
He went on, opened the huge door, which he found feared, nor what he expected to happen. By and by 

bolted and chained as usual, and so crossed the front his eyelids droopecl and he was off in a sound sleep. 
courtyard and tried the wrought-iron gates. They \\;hat a~voke hitn? No surrnci, for the silence of  

were fast. He opened them softly. The plaza was de- the night was intense. Yet he started upon his kneec. 

serted-and dark. clinging to the coping of the roof, and all in a ccld 

But as he was about to close the gates again he saw - 
Sweat. There was a faint light in the east-a faint 

something unnatural stuck upon one of the leaves, on light only. 

the outside. He scratched a match and looked closer. But as he turned to look jvest~vard a red glo\lr burst 
There, upon the outer portal, was the engraved greell Out On the g r o u n d a t  the farther side of the valle!-- 

stone that the Indian runner had dropped at Moji's It spread rapidly-trailing in both directions from the 

feet that morning-it being fastened to the iron bJr a first point of flame. Aye, it \\.as flames leaping hidl 
dab of mud ! ln the air, and tearing over the ground at express 1 , 

What did it mean? The stotle bore an Indian sigl.2. speed ! 

These Yaquis made their own heiroglyphics-a Ian- "The grain is afire!" he cried, and leaped to llis 
guage of arbitrary signs, each of which might meall feet. The village was still in silence. It was 

many things. Why lvas the engraved stone sent to that hour before dawn \vhen llla11 deeps the deepest. 
I 

MojC? And why did the Indian maidservant stick it But in the distance he heard sometlling-solnetlling 
to the outer gate of the CralP mansion? r that smote his mind and keen understand- 

"g. The rapi(1 rataplan of shod hoofs descendillg 
Rawdon was sorry now that he had not talcen the - 

professor into his confidence earlier in the day. Should 
the trail from the mesa ! 

he disturb him with this matter? Not Indians ! Their ponies would be unshod. These 
lrere the steeds of \\.hite Inen, and they were thunderlllg I f  he did, Seiiorita Maria ~vould likewise be dis- 

turbed, for she slept nest to the savant. donl into the to\:.11 in a mad scramble. y e t  sudclel1l!-~ 

Greater than all did the American youth wish that Out across the ralIeJr, lras raised the long, shrill, blood- 
Colonel Cody and his co~npanio~~s nrere in or near Sail cL1tdling yell of the reel \varriors. The Yaquis \\-ere 
Enrife. He did not kno~v ,\-here they were at this Pun1jllg the maire ; but Tvho \Irere these white men rid- 
moment. Had he known, he \ ~ o u l d  have started that I l k  mad into the t0jl.n of San Enrife? 

- 
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I "Quick!" -America 
1 time. The1 'e must 

I j professor !" 
XLII. g h t  m -  boy," declared tI an. "Br 

;AN ENRIFE. 
'nd it from \\-horn ?" 

. . tl 
~ites and reds," said Ral, ,",. and he tol, 

Rawdon Smart Was the fir' 
them Drleflr what he had seen. "T, 

:g one fi 
the village-~r on its outsltirt me and largest houses in the hose lnei 
haps, becai~se he had 'leen the ' On the shod ponies 1viI1 surely selen i ~ c k  Thc 

,ccur of this natc greater the house, the richer the loot 
con&, ho~vever, ['Oh! oh!'' moaned the se&rita. 
and popping of , and the hoarse afraid, my dear mistms." 

..,;n 
~uddt11.r ~x-m their beds to befall us,'' and she spoke e o n n a a ~ g .  

goods 2 a 

Ra"rdon da*d a suspicious look at the Tagui girl bt he nothing then. H e  n-mdcred i i  the gone 
e m a s  of ga in  

keen wind, The Yaquis had tOUowea Inel' 
tat- lanened fhe !?ate was merely a mascot, or i f  it held 

Sane signifit 
tics. ~h~~ h d  divided into parties and ridden reds and \vhi r the at 

the grain fields, scattering fire as they 'vent. Then Holverer, 'ssor haa tnelr nancls tu11 
they rushed the outlying habitations and fought' hand ht then. 1 here n . c  -;r of firearms, and there 
to hand, with the Mexicans whom ' me tn.0 short ladder courtyard. By the aid of 

past disasters and unkindnesse$ 1 ladden the pr( md the ,American youth on the other hand. a troop of- 'Iirnbed each to one ot the s ~ d e  ~ a l l s  and from those 
derec tolvn frc ""tage points could not only comma 
clon 'on the the house, but the side alleys as 
on1 y ) be ass1 . . / "I1 of the stables defended the back or the premises. 

e rescue but they mere certain'g The of frightened villagers 1 
he men bhey drove the frightened the plaza and burst into the 
king wit' 

to\\,alLL ..,. .,,here the church O' Spanish-built churches were really 

,d looted the houses thu9 been qf the rillage that \\-ere left benlna had e~iher 
klned. 0' were fighting the Ind 

at the cdee of the grain fielda. 
[ he aarrecl uu11 lJ rrol" '"" 
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?'he Looting of San Enrife. The tooting of San Enrife. 

forty and fifty feet into the air. The plaza was made the Mexican style and wore a curling black beard. The 

as light as day. beard, with the mask he wore through the slits of 

NOIV, into the open market place rode the gang of which his eyes peered, made it really impossible for 
shod ponies. As Ra\vdon had suspec?ed, they were , Rawdon Smart to tell what manner of fellow he was. 
not ridden by redskins. Every man was white in all I This man threw himself fro111 the horse he rode-a ' 

probability, and every man ulas masked! I beautiful bright bay with ~vhitk mane and tail-and 
There was more than a dozen of the renegades. I rattled the gate. Ra~vdon ran along the mall, lay down 

~ h ~ t  they were outlaws \vorkillg Iritll tile ~ ~ a q L 1 i s  in within easy pistol shot, and aimed his gun at the man's 
this raid 011 the Mexican town, therecould be no doubt. 1 heart. Thin he shouted : 

An unfortunate villager, running; like a scared rab- "ICeep off! there are white tnen in here, and they 
bit across the plaza toward the refuge of the church, $no[\. how to fight. Keep off !" 
was spied. Wit11 a yell half the gang rode after him. , The leader looked up, and for an instant Ramdon 
He reached the church steps, staggered up them, and I thought that the masl<ed Inan must see him. But the11 
pounded upon the great doors. a figure darted between the horses and appeared at the 

But the .people behind those doors were afraid to I $ate, too. It was that of a blanketed Indian, and he 
open them. H e  screamed for help, but the headmosb Spoke eagerly to t l ~ e  leader of the ruffians. ' 
ruffian threw a lariat and noosed the unfortmlate about What he said was unheard by Ranrdon Smart, but 

it was easily understood. The Indian might-have been 
The man was stlatched off the porch and n'as the blanketed Yaqui \rho had appeared at the rear of 

clraaed across the plaza, over the pavements, at the 1 t!e CralC premises the morning before. H e  made plain 
end of the rope. H e  was dead before he had half en- I hls meaning, too, for his gesture drew the attention of 

the white men to the carved stone stuck to the gate, 
, a?d then he drew his figure up to its full height, 2nd 
, R'lth folded arms stood tllreateningly before the gate. 

Moqt of the others aclva~iced and fired a volle~~ 06 , !' \{'as plain that the Yaqtiis had determined upon sav- 
rifle and revolver shots into the cllurch door. They / mg tile Crale house and, its inmates from all harm! 
had no respect for the sacred edifice. 

But-the door mas thick, I t  ~vo~ilcl necessitate much 
i But the white ruffians were not of that mind--even 

work to break it clo~vn. -These fellows realized this 
.the Inan who led them would not listen. With a quick 
and savage movement he flung the Indian aside- 

fact very shortly. thro\qring the Yaqui, indeed, prone upon the pavement. 
Some of them had already looted near-by houses ; but 

they ei.idently had gained little to repay them.  SO\^* Then-seemingly with scorn-he snatched out his 
one sighted the wall and grill\rork gate of the Cral( knife and pried the stone and mud off the gate. 

He kicked the green stone to one side and coolly rat- 
With a cheer they spurred their horses across to jt* t'e(l the gate to discoyer how it was fastened. 

The leader of the band was a man dressed riclll~ I* followers raised a cry of delight. Among the 
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. . 
and did not even know that the boy had left the house glade chancetl t o  illricil, all(. t l ' l ' !  'i 'lrr'c 1 1 ' ~ ~ ' ~  . - ,  
-much less that he was riding out of the village on ]1ttIe 5i)luld a <  he p;~d:,d l;lc -.i e c1 i l 1 C  llial? ''1 ::'e 

the trail of the outlaws. 'ii: nLlt a t  lrnSrll r l l c  T X ? ~  h, ~ 7 ; '  7.711. <eeit1c +''e . , 
Rawdon pushed his horse smartly, even up the ! lo! macle a Sral, I;,,r t l i c  y - 7 ~ 1  -' ."i ?olqter. 

path to the mesa. At the suinmit of the incline " ~ ~ l d ,  Clifiord. I,lY l 1 ~ ~ \ t 1 ~ e r  I.. , .-;-,I r.2-n t?or~ 511;:'rt. 

fresh hoofmarks. He  could foIlow them easily, 'Hal c you not done c ~ ~ ~ , u g h  1, ickeclness alread? 
at a hand gallop. ~lotning ?" 

He loped across the burned plain and reached the 
forest-covered slope beyond. The trail was as plain as 
need be, and he followed on through the forest. Ten 

, miles he traveled after leaving the mesa, and then- 
of a sudden-he heard a fusillade of shots. The noise 
of the battle was ahead. I t  lasted for at least two 
minutes, and then all was silent again. 

( Rawdon spurred his horse forward, riding hard to- 
1 ward the sounds. He heard nothing more-nor did h e  

see anything-until suddenly coming to an open glade 
I the scene of the short battle was displayed to him. 

H e  was shocked by the blood on the ground and the 
sight of a dead horse. 

And that horse was a beautiful bright bay stallion, 
with white mane and tail! 

Rawdou brought his own steed to a quick halt. Here 
i \vas the horse the leading bandit had ridden-he was 

positive of it. I 

And then he saw another object that troubled him 1 
more than the dead carcass of the horse. On a log sat I 

a man. his head bent forward and leaning on one hand, 
, and his hat off. Rawdon started again when he saw 

this figure plainly. He recognized it-he could not 
be mistalten. 1 - 

For several moments he sat trembling in his saddle, 
unnoticed by the man on the log, and unable-to urge 
his omn horse forward to the spot. 

Finally Rawdon spurred his horse onward. The 



CHAPTER XLIV. 

TOOFER COMES TO A CONCLUSION. 

, One pleasant forenoon the stage bound down. to  
Olando came with a flourish to a stop before Manuel 
'Alsando's house of call. This was a regular station at 
which the diligence changed mules, and if the pas- 
sengers so wished they could obtain refreshnlents here. 

I One of the inside passengers was bent upon getting / out, for he climbed o d r  the feet of the other pas- 
sengers, creating much disturbance in his passage, and 
sprawled finally upon the ground. ' "Oof ! Ach, himmelblitzen!" he ejaculated. "I haf 
meinselluf sit so mooch in clot vaggon yedt dot I haf 
not de powers of lo-cum-LI-a-tion alretty ! Ach! mein 
feed iss ersleep yetlt !" i 

, He climbed slowly and painfully to an erect posture, 
pushed the foolish little fore-and-aft cap he wore off 
his forehead,. and stared about him. 

"Vale, Schnitzenhauser, ole feller, you iss here at 

I 
lasdt, aind't idt?" he declared. "Undt idt vos a goot, 

I Bong, hardt, oongomfortal~le ride ! Whew ! De saddle 
, burns must be cured on Toofer's pack py now, undt he 

1 yill pare me avay from here at vonce to meed de dree 
Pills, undt olt Nomat, undt Leeclle Cayuse- 

"Dunnervetter ! Idt iss Manooel himsell~zf !" 
The baron shook hands with the keeper of the road- 

Bide tavern who came forward to welconle him in the 1 polite Mexican fashion. 

I "The Seiior Baron is returned in hea1t'-is it not ?" 
inquired the Mexican. 

"You can pet me mein life I vos vale!" declared the 
I baron heartily. "Undt how iss dot moo-el oof mine, 
Manooel ? Toofer is vale-yes ?" 

r - \. 
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his great pipe for a nerve-quieting smoke. "If effer 
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Vot foolishness uedt ! Vot dot Toofer mu'el ileedts 

. for dot peast! Nefer again vill I kif him de chanct 
to rest oop! Ach, no!" 

JVhen the Bills and their pards had crossed again - - 

into Mexican territory by the ferry near Del Vercle 
in the Big Bend country, the baron had hired a pony 
to talce him to the Olando trail; there he had come to 
Manuel Alsando's tavern, as we have seen, in the stage- 

prepasred to ride out alone, over almut -- 
:, to meet Buffalo Bill and his ,corn- - -- 
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286 Buffalo Eill With His Hands UP. l3uffaIo Bill With His Hands Up. 287 
"DO what ?" 

professor CralC's assi~tant-that pretty secorita's "Be held up by this Silvernail." 
fiancCCliff Smart, and the worst bandit that ever in- "By the sacred 0-zu-ha, necarnis! You are raving." 
fested the border betwixt the States and Mexico, are o ccNo." 
one and the same !" 

"T1lerels much that points that way, necarnis," said 
Palynee Bill reflectively. "That bay horse puzzles me, 

"You're right," grinned Pawnee Eill. "One of 'em 
dead would settle the question very quickly." 

"I had not thought of that," said Buffalo Bill S ~ O I ~ ~ ~ Y .  
"Nor do I really \\-ant to kill the man-not until his for you, Cody!" 
identity is established." The scout waved his hand and cantered away along 

"If it is Smart you want to take him alive?" the trail. As soon as he was out of sight of the bowie 
."Yes. Though I don't suppose his friends would man, however, he brought his horse down to a walk. 

thank me. Better death for such a creature." H e  had entrusted most of his weapons to Pawnee Bill's 
"If Smart is Silvernail." care. To  all appearances he was unarmed as his horse 
"Ah, i f  he is, Gordoll!" exclaimed the puzzled scout. carried him quietly over the trail. He really invited 
And then-" attack fro111 any outlaw who might see him. 
I have a may, I think, of settljng the matter of his The -4merican was 111elI aware that the man he was 

identity if I should meet him," said Buffalo Bill. "BY 
Jove! I nrould like to be held up by him." 

"Shades of Unk-te-ljee !" ejaculated Lillie. 
"--1nd not only would I like to;  but I'm going t o  

-<-: .. ry. 
c 



Bill W 3 up. ands U ith His Hands I With His H Buff a10 Bill 
L I I ~ L  rnls was not the h o ~  
Silvernail at Liscom's f c  

This was a bay geldin 
m a m  across t h ~  river was a stallion. hU1 Luull 

at the rider was the vill 
nee Bill at Del Verde. 
le scout had not seen the race o 

J ~ I I C I I ~ .  vnly the Liscor 
xard disarranged upon h 

This man who now facc 
'ome bav was smoothly shaven, s a ~ ~  IUI l lrclrt ,  cu 

stache. He  was a handsome man, with o 
mplexion, a bold black eye, and a smile 
hardened the whole expression of his fa 

"Que es, sefior ? Do y 
nd his manner and keen j 

he stranger was on the a 
Meanwhile the scout h: in every peculia 

f the man and of his cost [e was richly dre: 
-much more richly dress1 d, than the band] 
'le ferry was. This man s hat was heavv with si 
3rd; he had many dollar5 
is clothing. And thrust I 

f gold-mounted pistols. 
He  was young enough to be L1 

ilo Bill had never met the exiled r 
ears before, had killed a dishonest 
ittle town and had crossed the border tc 

a newly aroused public conscien 
ile on the stranger's lips belied th 
the scout hesitated the other itlncu uu 
limed it steadily, despite 
:, at Buffalo Bill's heart. 
r me, Americano !" c o m n l a l l u ~ ~  LLLC bcranl 

dou 2 knew that the 1 1s ancl tl 
wer trail. H e  rniqhl III sight. 

h c v c , ~ l , c l e ~ ~ ,  Buffalo Ei11 was rauing the 
~ p ,  and of gettill con\-ersatlon Wil 

:fore the latter at to commit anqt111 
he banclit might trying to stick I 

s \vnole cro\yrl, anrl hc rilr the trails and h 
is so much better than they did, that he lnight easi 
xpe them. But the temptation of a sillgle a1 
~arently unarmed man traveling this trail mig 
1g the elusive scc lre. 

-Iowever, Buffalc agined t' 
nces that really ' 

and Sil 
her ; he dream of such a ~ 1 ~ ~ 1 1 1  u~ 

:nts as 1 this morning. The see 
s still to Enrife to snlell the smo 
6:e burllcu ..,m tlelas, and thns far  he had C 

ndian signs, eithl 
denly along the 

Iru app oaching. a horse rlclclen at lranrlc 
illy soun lough the mount 
th its ri he scout pulled 
the trail ited, on the alert 

lrseman come around the bend. 
Is the horse ancl rider ( 

first view of them thi 
U L , ~ , ,  aa,on~shed, was not confused The horse 1 
lming at a 'furious pace, hut Bt~ff spurred 
wn mount directly into the path, he cavor 
icl danced sideways on the trail, . - presente 
ging barrier to the comi~ 
The latter sawed on hi 
bring his steed to g halt 

3rse with a tossing. white rlm'lr: ~a1r-a beaut 
-eature indeed. 

bteclly hc 
e on his 
T ----- 41.*1 

:hree Eil 
t shoot c 

1-1. 

leir p a ~ c  

chance ( 

rse whicl 
:rry ! 
g, while 

. . 

h had hf !en riddc 

se the b 
Tm.. A,... 1. 

the hor 
e.. 

andit 
1 LI_^ 

~g held I 

rernail bf 
rder. T . .  . 

~g some 
tempted 
balk at - l.-.-.n,.. 

scout he 
:ried to 1 

I i t  the -- .- -1 .L 

sure th: 
<ill Pawl 
, river tl 
I? . .. 

1 Lile 

had heir 
Sila 
nlul - 

sin who 

.. 
f the 

LO( 
wa: 
eSCi 
ann 

n womel 
is face. 
:d Buffal 

n had st 

o Bill up 
..a 5-.. - 

:en the I 

Ion the h 
1ILLlL _. 

and- 
1 .  iz 

1 
stai 

~unclrel t 
Bill hat 

brought 
. .  - 

:o the f o  
1 not im 
himself 

- - --J 

)lack mu 
inted -coi 
omehow 

he circur 
vernail t 
- L-.-..- 

ded, 
that , 

did not, 
lad occu 
o far frl 
*-A mw,: 

indeed, 
rred on 
om San 

" .. 
me?" hl 

'ned Bui-l 
: deman 
Falo Bill 

'ou stop 
look war 
lert. 
ld taken 
:ume. E 
:d, indee . . 

.ved no I 
But sudc 
- - - - - 

er . 
hard t r  . . . ail tows 

. r L I _  
rd him 
: speed. -- - 

re: 
qvi 
0 f 

ded asutl 
der. TI 
! and wa 

was rtlr 
his ouTn 
:, to see 

lning an 
horse ( 

the strar 

lver 
i on 
pair 

3' worth 
into his ! 

of silv& 
sash belt 

I button: 
were a 1 

lashed i' 
: S C O L ~ ~ ,  

nto 
al- 
\'as 

ifford SI 
Zlnerical 
: gamble] 

mart. E 
I who, sc 
r at a Te 

w seconc 
~d at thi . .  . 

- 

a10 Bill 
where ! 
and so 

his 
bted 
d a 

) escape 
ce. 
le fire in 
...I - - -1 -. 

the 

his 
.L - 

rat11 of 
The sm 

re. As 
~g rider. 

~d mana 
, bright 

-- 

.in and a 
ivn horsc 
"Answe 

! L  a 
his the prar 

-..-A,.A 

's bit ar 
; a great 
-a 4..:1- 

s mount 
. I t  n7a! 
. ---- . - --- 

saw 'ut your hands up! Dc ) you he 
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"Pai.a qzle cs bueno CSO? he cried sharvlv. "Is it 
Buffalo Bill With His ~ a n d s  Up. 

' " ' - ---- --.- ed the man on ttle Day - and there fell into his palm a mimature, painted on 'his to the horse he rode A i ~ o r y  and with a gold frame of simple, but elegant, 
which he did not seem to have under as firln coiltroi as design. The portrait was of a beautiful, but matronly- halted me, sefior," 

, . - n--a,.l- DZll's looking, woman, 1~11ose clear, pure eyes seemed to gaze 
straight into the one who looked at  the picture. That 

calm face. thelrobber was startled there could be no doubt. Had 
t kept his empty hands Buffalo Bill ~vishcd at that nlome~lt to kill the scoun- 

nhoyP his head and watched the fellolv keenly. drel he could have done so ! --- - 

"1 believe, segor, that I know YOU, although we have But the doubt still remained. If this was Clifford 
never met before-not face to face. If you are whom 

, Smart nrllo sat 011 the restive bay steed before him, the 
I think you, this meeting is surely a most CuriokIs scout ~vishecl to save him if possible. Had Cody been 
-and I propose to make it interesting for you 1'' sure that Silvernail was not the exiled American, he 

H e  snapped this out suddenly, like the crack of a .\\.auld surely have shot llim out of his saddle, for the 
---I-:- --d his countenance was marred by a grimace of ~ c o u t  had a revolver hidclet~ within his blouse that 

r, m l ~ r a d  g t  Rnffaln Rill in a most murderous - could have got in a flash. 
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I ~ I I  the decision came rinnler!rate act~c 
grahl~ecl his pistol by the harrcl. and the redskin's eyes 
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A W N E  
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Pawnee Bill's Ride. I Pawnee  Bill's Ride. 
i 

shot had brought the bo~vie man onto the scene on the I 
I 

baron had made his escape from the reds. And Xuku 
keen jump. And some yards behind rode IVild Bill, recognized Pawnee Bill as a friend of Pa-e-has-ka. 
Nomad, and Little Cayuse. As the mob of Indians had opened up for the pass- 

The bandit, however, did not wait to see the latter a ' - ing of Silvernail, the bandit, so they spread apart to 
appear. The charge of Pa\vnee Bill was sufficient to I let Pawnee Bill through. The latter bestrode a fiery 
make him pu:l his bay horse around and dash back mustang that mas not yet t~\ro years off the wild range 
along the trail. He  fired once at Parr7nee. and the -a beast that possessed the endurance of a grizzly and 
bowie inan dodged and laughed. He tried to get an- the s~viftness of a deer. The bay gelding that Silver- 
other shot at Buffalo Bill; but the latter had rolled nail now rode might be a thoroughbred; but the tained 
behind a bowlder. I 

I mustang could not be shaken off in a long chase. 
-4nd then, as Silvernail tore on, there appeared in Pawnee Eill was not an eighth of a mile behind the 

front of him the big, mouse-colored 111ule and its Dutch bandit when he was free of the mob of Yaquis. H e  
I yelled to the mustang, shook the bridle reins, and they 

fairly skimmed the trail during that first burst of . 
speed. The bowie man knew the piece of horseflesh 
he hacl under him, and he was not afraid to use it- 
or even to misuse it! 

So~netimes the bay disappeared; but Pawnee Bill 
could hear the hoofbeats ahead and knew that he was 
not being distanced. Indeed, within ten minutes it 
was plain that the bowie man possessed the better 

to  him to go on. mount-or, at least, the speedier. The mustang was 

‘rFollow him ! Capture him-capture him alive, Gor- steadily gaining upon the bay. 

don!" shouted the scout. Then the bandit came in sight again. H e  was within 
easy pistol shot. Palvnee Bill saw him look back over 

"De Inchuns iss taming!" bawled the baron again, his shoulder. The bowie man remembered what Cody 
now recognizillg the two Bills. "The Inchuns iss chas- had told him. He  must spare the villain's life! 

I t  was probable, then, that Buffalo Bill believed this 

And it came! H e  saw the puff of smoke and threw - 
himself along his horse's side, Indian fashion, with just 
the toe of his right foot clipped under the saddle. The 
bullet sang over him, and his Inustang, wed to this 
sort of warfare, did not lose his stride. 
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'Rut the maddened bay horse saw the a,)proaching 

riders and swerved from his straight course. Crash! 
CHAPTER XLVII. the bandit was flung to the ground, landing with sick- ' 

* 
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ening force upon his head and shoulders! 
The accident could mean but one thing. Suc i  a fall 

On, on they flew, the hoofbeats drumming deafen- spelled instant death, and both Buffalo Bill and the 
ingly on the hard path. Pawnee Bill saw the figure of fi ~bowie man groaned aloud when they saw it.' 
the bandit swaying to and fro in the saddle. The vil- r If this bandit ~vere Clifford Smart, the exiled Ameri- 
lain had dropped the bridle reins and clutched at the can, then his friends across the border need be trou- 
bowie knife sticking in his shoulder, bled by him no longer. And the girl waiting do\\-12 

When he drew the knife from the \\round the blood , there at San Enrife- How about her? 
gushed forth. Pawnee Bill rose in his stirrups and Little Cayuse and Nornaa caught the bay horse. The 
uttered a yell : others pulled their steeds in around the dead man in 

"Yi- yi ! Yip-ee ! Whoop !" the path. Buffalo Bill leaped down and turned the 
His mustang responded to the cry and leaped for- man over. His neck was broken. 

ward; but the iron-jawed bay had the bit in its teeth - "Yes, Pa-e-has-ka," said Xuku gutturalIy. "That 
and was running at fearful speed. hi111 bad man-him Silvernail. He  go with Injun- 

Weaker and weaker was the ~votrnded man becom- raid San Enrife. He shoot white squaw through gate 
ing. Pawnee knew this-he saw that the bandit greur af big house where Moj6 live. Wuh!" 
dizzy and that in a moment he \~oulcl fall fro111 the I As the Yaqui uttered these words there was again 
saddle. the clatter of hoofs on the trail-the sound approach- 

Suddenly there appeared around a bend in the road ing in the wake of Pawnee Bill's o ~ v n  coming. In his 
a cavalcade of wildly riding horsemen. The bay was fight and race with the now dead Sih~ernail, the bo\\-ie 
running into these ne\vcoiners. man did not know that he was being pursued. 

Pawnee Bill recognized them. His gladdened eye It  was but one horse that caine into sight, however; 
saw Buffalo Bill himself in the lead. If the famous but he bore two riders. And the moment the person in 
scout had been wounded by the brigand, the wound front saw the group about the dead bandit, he hailed 
was slight. them delightedly : 

Beside the scout rode an Indian in ftdl war paint- "Buffalo Bill! Mr. Cody! And there is Mr. No- 
Kuku, the Yaqui chieftain. Then came Wild Bill, the mad-and Major Lillie-and the others. Isn't this 
baron spurring Toofer to do his wicked best, and old luck !" * 

Nb~nad and Little Cayuse in the rear, Rallrdon Smart was off his horse in a moment and 
I The wounded bandit may have seen this squadron shaking hands. His companion dismounted, too, but 
of horse riding him down; but it is doubtful if the more slowly. H e  was taller and older than Ralfldoll; 
sight meant anything to him in his present pain and and there was a slight family resemblance between 
weakness. thelu. I-Ie came forward with gravity to meet Raw- 

- ---__ _ 



i t .  3~ 
.l l 7  -.--* 1, 

dit. End c 
4.  

End o 

t n ~ ~ v r l n .  I s rrlenas, ancl as he approachecl. Hutfalo Bill allu 
wnee Bill steppec ind the I n d  
s revealed. 
'Ah! there is the scoundrel!" eiacu~atea lia~vc~on's 

,, L,.,;ed on nls ranc 
(art. "I saw it then, and Itnew it 
'~2nd I hare been carrying it for 
u," said Cody. "But to-clay . .. th 

1 LYd\\'U( 

fford's." 
~ t h e r  since 
man here 

1 aside, 2 

. - - -  < 

:he grou 

- ,  
the 

bandit." npanion 
'SO we ' 

I dryly. 
1 .,. 

suddenlj 
have juz 

7. "It i: 
;t assure 

; Silverr 
d oursel 

cl me up and took 
'A4nd he had ju 

: it dnce 
st left I 

horse a 

again." 
ne," cried Clifford, "aft -- 

6 

Bil rol: 
2- 1. 

hing me of nly nd weapolls. He has cf 
111v had an exciting morning, for Ra\vdnn tells 1 

his mates raided San Enrife at : 

6. I ran ~ n t o  hlm tll13 l l l l J 1 l l l l ~ ~  \ L I L C I ~  I  as riding 
m Olanc d hotne," said t). : man. fro 

s110 
aw; 

lo towar 
'S+ 

me!" hl 

- ~ -  

le young 
; mine tl- 
-1,- l-..,.? 

t ile and 
'Er-~vau 
cars. ' 
,- - 

all ~g ,with 
rplain." 

a .  .. 
gh !" ejaculated Nomad, listellin 
'Thar's more than thet thar to .e: 

~t his hor 
ay froin 

By Jove ! there':  at he to1 
e cried, spying t,,, w a y  that Lir  his - 

. l iow came you by this bay hc 
: one Silvernail rode?" demande~ 
'They were alike, weren't they?' 
lart. "I did not keep this beau~v &I,. 3all v r u l  

: got me into trouble m 
:en far Silvernail-" 
"An-pe-tu-we !" interruptea rawr 
: just right," and he clapped his h' - of Clifford Smart. "It was J 

tt 14~ilcl Bill and I captured at ( 

; leading 
take it,' 

. -----.-.. 

forwarc 
" said I Bill, "ar 

. . *  

' 
the 

' 
- 

me--so 
d Buffall 
' returni 
-L-- ,e c 

o Bill. 
.d Cliffo 
m, P n v ;  Jrr, y u u ~  acl v~cc 

the sco~ 
'YOU we: 
'That is 

lea rawcLon s arotner, e , 
once, tl 30. 1 M 

"And 

rt curiot 
re just rc 
r i~ht ."  

ore than 

4 n - ---- 
from M ity, then 

lee Bill. 
'And yo1 
'For .a s 
up on t 

T .  . 

------ . 
~1 ran 1n1 to this S 

me. Or 
and rot 

arc 
d e ~  
t11: 

--- -~ 

and upor 
~OLI, not 
:iudad 5 

1 the shh 
Silvern: 

jonora a 

Iilvernail ?" 
Ice, months ago 
)bed me. H e   too^ ever 

Ie stole ; 

econd ti 
:he trail - - 

11111 

tha 
I 

;ntf 

lg 1 naa ot  value 
t I thought a grc 
3tlffal0 Eill had 

the side pocket uI  J~IYTI 11ai1 s l a  

th the 1 

art's eyt 

deed. I 
0 f-" 
quickly 
----:I,- !- 

a keepsa! cla 

no' 

pped int 
The yo 
clded. 
,,- - 

:o jail, r 
ilng Te 

:h ?" 
?ran shr his shot 

and t h r ~  
1 . T- 

"Not a pleasant experlel~ce UML.. If you had talc 
: pains to have examined the nails in the shoes 

horse, you n-ould have found that I mas not gi\ 
the hallit of loading the sl~oes with precious meta 
"Gut, by gorry !" interpo 
ird, " \ ~ h o  were those fell( 
d the jail to get you fret 

1-7- outiz\\-s n h o  did not know much abt 
~,:-nt povder. I belie\re," said Clifford coo 
.)s~on injured one of the Inell and failed 

ec.: t l ~ e  1 .,LI;L C ~ O U -  ---- out after them and escao 

: ! that's 

HP l n c i  

- -- - - - - 
it. Thc 

.--- 

: scound ~lshiilg f l  

en the ba 
or- 
mk 

"By Jovc 
time ?" 

6'  Not he. --, _,,. 
it all th 

La.. 

re1 kept 

: it- Well, i~ e lost it surrre IIIIIF! 
), and 01 
ffaio Bill 
self- 
'TT,,l- Y 

her side 
we been 

of the 
carryinf 

border.' 
: it for 

3Llt 
lly. 
to . 

cd. 

the 
"'I 

u u l c  lumpe Touna 1t atter J?; 



ct: PldIIIIY, ~CIILICIIICII, ~ l e  added, ulnt, r have beed -11r all L I ~ L  L~~~ r iute voucllsaleu as co~lltl 
der considerable suspicion in all your minds." matter v 
"Circumstances certainly led us into the error of 
ving you had taken to  the highway," said Buff - R 

3 110 Bill 
were talking aslae. Soon the) ~ l ~ l ~ ~ e d  hands, ancl t b  

"I cannot blame you whc ) Indian rode away alone. 

u nlay belleve. \l1lth your pernl~ss~on I n.111 nas 
to San Enrife-using nly o ~ v n  horse for the jo 

y. If you will follo~v me, Colonel Cody, I will 
your disposal at Professor CralP's house." 
"Llnd let blr. Somad go with us, colo 
 don Smart, follo~ving his brother's ex 
nbing into his sacldle again. "I do - - not t 
the l\/lexican physician IT kvorked \vith bllvenlall. He KllOJ\Ts T I I C I I  I C I ~ L L C P ,  cr r * -7  

 mad is a good surgeon i And in this Buffalo Bill was pro] 
"Er-~vaug11 !" grui~ted th hot lied t o  his ~vhite friend. Pa-e-ha 
l r  boy throwin' bouquets ,, ...,, Humer r made Sail Enrife their headauarters tor some clay 

I lallcl during their st: nearly a dozen ( 

the smaller banditti the others out ( 

~ m a a  rode hastily anray 
at O O ~  idt, Vild Pill?" 
"It Sure was a crooked 

: End ( 

I-. -,.-4.1. 

:lie Ban 
"ell"+ 1 

The 
. _L  -11 LL 

End of 
-4. 4.L- P 

nail, tll 
r r ,  

it. 30: 

1111 

lie. 

I 

be- 
a10 

-.- - ~ 

outcoine 
M7g11 !'l 
Ieanwhil ., . 

;as a sin 

and the 
.-*. .-.lmo.. 

31 my 0' 

he notor 

:asa. 
m the af 
:ht up o. 

on her f 
entletnel: 
a111 muc . . 

ise to ca 
trail," e? 

Sancecl 1 
\:er the i . .  7 

husband 
iccident, .*. . 

t o  prom 
Olando 
I,,,.. h:c ten 

ur- 
he 

neI !" cr 
ample, ;. 
thinli int . - -  

ied 
111d 
.1cIi 

rita ~ a r ; ~  

11 will a! 
:casional' 

given rn 
o the 

'la- .* 

nformati ion whit 
that oc 

A 1- -:.- ..,.. . 
e, too, i 
smaller .. TT ,rho treat 

, I k11oy 
e old trr 

I+ *no  

:ed Sefio 
9 9 v. 

apper. - "m .. 
1cl 
es : 
'S. 

pl~ctic. 
s-ka and "Hear t' 

3 

lor 
ith 
ied 

:aptured 
ightened 

ly they ( 

and fri 3'0 
thc 
CO' ilrse is a 

4 l  r 'G ale, v 
~rinured 

In out." 
a inised 
:-eyed b: 

,ness idt 
the Sma ,.. 

vas yed 
rts and I 

t !" 
old 

I 5  
@ra! 
and .-. -1 

tY I 
ell *.. 

pe; 

kir 
< ?" 
man. 

.yuse ?" 



The Silver. -- - JX~U VL ,-- . --nail, the ' Banc,,. 
NICK CARTER !STORIES 

sehold, a 
le more I 
,..COt. nn 

.nd the b 
of the 01 
- - .  

hou 
mac 
nmh; 

aron began to grow jealous. MojC 
d trapper -than she did of Schnitz- 

luDLl, a l ~ d  the latter went around with a very Ion- 
: and usually hidden in ; co smok 
nad took delight in increa jeakug 
had excitement not soon brokell vur "eyond t l  

ler that recalled Buffalo Bill anc .ds to tk 
es, the baron might have been te o deman 
the trapper "doodle" with him ' hand c 

buxom Indian maiden. 
uffalo Bill satisfied himself that Clifford Smart ha 
1 leading a correct enough life since he had bee 
:d from home: indeed, when he became bette 

young man, and fouild him s 
, the scout could not fail to lik 
at least, that it was perfectly saf 

:ave young Kawdon in h 
y went North again. 
uffalo Bill and Pawnee E 

-.vithout promising to return tc, =IIJVr 

interesting occasion which was scheduled som 
~ths ahead-in other words, the wedding of Cliffor 
~rt and the Seiiorita Maria CralC. Whether Clij 

red it still unwis 5s into the State: 
e did shrink fro ng Americans bt 
trouble that ha1 him an exile, th 

L L  Wa3 confident that the young man was sincere1 
orseful for his fz that he T :hy of hi 

friendship and- Lgree-w f the lov 
he professor's D ~ L L L Y  uauphter. 

L11.1' 

. face 
Nor 

I cloud ( 

lsing the - CENT! ~f tobac~ 
baron's 

m ,-...+ h. and )r a uurr rrocl~ 1.. This L borc 
Stat 
that 
~ 1 . .  

1 his par 
:mpted t~ 

for the 

[ainted 7 

~lc and a 
, He fe 

- - . . -. - 

with thk 
UlC, 

the should bc 

.e about T 

d e h i n d  

vriting der 
-. . 

tec- 
!It sure, - 

is brothe 

!ill did n 

tr's care when th 
part 

B lot leave 
3 a-.a.* 

the Cral 
" ,A,+..: -.,- 

very 
mon 
Sma 

:w Magne 
se and de light you. 

ALL 

ford 
or e 
caus 
c,.n,, 

I cons.ide 
ven if h 
;e of the 

DL" U 

rem~ 
own 
of t' 

rtei' 
rter 
rter 
rter 
rter 

lult and 
-to a de 
n+C1. A".. 

Mas worl 
lorthy o: 

THE E 
" 

ND. 

tf the Bt 
'*In Ri1 

JFFALO 1 
1'" 'r'"--. C1 -.BUfialV Ulll D I FA' 

ntiss Tngraham, is an I 

ting in which the great sc 
do some lively stunts. 

..L-.. 

*Prel 
figh1 
Bill, 

1.3 l all$ 

exciting 
:out and 
No bc 

1 ,  uy 
story c 
his pard 

~v who 

Lolonc 
)f India 
I, Pawne 
loves th 

I LC. 

rter 
rtet 
rtei 
rtei 

re plains 
2 .  

man sha ~uld misr this bc 





-- NEW MAGNET LIBRARY. 

.................... *A Woman's Hand B~ ~ i ~ h ~ h ~  . 
................. *A Network of Crime B~ ~ i ~ h ~ ] ~ ~  Carter .............. Ranch . B ~  ~ i d ~ l ~ ~  carter ................. 971-The Crossed Needles B~ ~ i ~ h ~ l ~ ~  carter ............ 972-The IXamond Mine Case .BY ~ i ~ h ~ l ~ ~  carter ..............a 

....... 973-Bbod Tell ..................... .By Nicholas Cartcr 
Password ............. .By Nicholar cartcr I ............ .................. ........................... cv5-The Crook's Bauble B~ ~ + ~ h ~ l ~ ~  carter Carter ...................... 97G--Two 'Ius TWO .By Nicholas Carlcr ................ 

Io2A HeruM Personal 
.BY Ni*olas Caner ................... 9n-The Yellow Label . B ~  ~ i d ~ l ~ ~  carter Ion,-The Ens" of Suspicion.. ......... .BY Nic"olas Carter ................* ................. mGThe Clever Celestial . B ~  rqicklas carter .............. ........... log-lhe crimson Clue. .BY Nicholas Carter 

g79--The Amphitheater plot B~ ~ i ~ l ~ ~ l ~ ~  carter I02F~ick carter D ~ \ ~  East.. .BY ............. ................ *Gideon Drexel's Millions B~ ~ i ~ h ~ l ~ ~  carter Io3-The Chain of pues .  
.BY Nicholas 

....................... 981-Death in .By Nicholas Carter lo31-~ victim of circumstances . . -. . . -BY NichobS Cart- 
.................... Identity .By Nicholas Cartcr BY Nicholas ....... g83-Evidence by Telephone ............... Bp Nicholas carter .BY Nicholas Cader ......... ....... 984-The Tin Boxes ............. .By Nicholas carter .BY Nicholas Carter ...... *gainst Clew e................ ..By Nicholas Carter ................ 

By Nicholas Carter ......................... .............. ........... 9s7s7P1aying a Bold Game.. .............. .By Nicholas carter ....... Dd Man's Grip s.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  .By Nicholas Carter 
................... .*. . . . . . .a .  Identities . B ~  ~ j ~ h ~ l ~ ~  carter -A ant Vault Puzzle ............ ..BY Nicholas Carter 

99r-The ?rescent Brotherhood ........... .By Nicholas cam ............... 992-The Pay Train ............... .By Nicholas cam ....... 
993--ne Sea Fox a.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  .By Nicholas Carter ........ 

by Two Clients ............. .BY mcholas carter ............. ............... *The Van *Istine Case .BY Nicholas Carter ...................... *Check No. 777 .By Nicholas Carter ..........a.o I ........ .................... 997-Partners in Peril .By Nicholas Carter 
'*Nick Carter's Clever ProtCgk. ........ .BY Nicholas Carter . . . . . . . . . . . a .  ............ 99*The Sign of the Cr6ssed Knives. ...... B~ ~ i ~ h ~ l ~ ~  cartel 

................... ........... Man Who Vanished . B ~  ~ y , ~ l ~ ~  carkr .............. .............. for  the Right. BY ~ ! ~ h ~ l ~ ~  carter .................. ............. looz--A Game Of Craft. .By Nicholas Carter 
1'T3-Nick Carter's Retainer .............. B~ ~ i ~ h ~ l ~ ~  carter ..........."..- ................. ................ loo+Caught in the Toils . B ~  ~ i ~ . , ~ l ~ ~  Carter .................... 1o05-A Broken Bond .By Nicholas Carter IGThe Crime of the French Cafk.. .BY ~ i ~ l ~ ~ l ~ ~  carter .... 

Man Who Stole Millions.. ...... B~ ~ i ~ h ~ l ~ ~  carter I . . . a * . . .  
ImLThe Twelve Wise Men.. . B ~  ~ i ~ l , ~ l ~ ~  carter ........s. ............ ....................... IWHidden Foes .By Nicholas Carter ......a*. ............. lorc+A Gamblers' Syndicate . B ~  iqcholas carter 

Chance Discovery ................ . B ~  ~ i ~ h ~ l ~ ~  Carter 5' .......... the Counterfeiters . B ~  ~ i ~ . , ~ l ~ ~  carter ........ 'olJ--A Threefold Disappearance. .BY ~ ; ~ h ~ l ~ ~  carter .... Odds With Scotland Yard.. ...... .By Nicholas carter ................. 'm5-A Princes of Crime B~ ~ ~ ~ h ~ l ~ ~  Carter sm16-P0nnd on the Beach .By Nicholas Carte. ................ 
spinnrr qf Dt.th ................ .By Nichd.9 C a ~ f r  ..**...... *-' 

. , 
* .  

$;4 __- - .- ,--- 



MAGNET LIBRARY 

1-The Seal of Silence ................. Bp Nicbfar  met 
 nick Carter's Chinese Puzzle ....... .By Nicholas carter 
I w e A  Blackmailer's Bluff.. ............. .By Nicholas Carter 
Io71-Heard in the Dark.. ................ .By Nicholas Carter 
1072-A Checkmated Scoundrel.. .......... .By Nicholas Carter 

IW6-Two Villains in One.. ............... BY Nicholas carter 
1°77-The Hot  Air Clue.. ................. By Nicllolas carter 
I o 7 G R u n  to Earth.. ..................... .By Nicholas carter .................. Io79-The Certified Check.. ............... .By Nicholas Carter I I I v ~ e h i n d  a Throne.. ................ '*weaving the Web ................. ..By Nicholas Carter IIzo--The L~~~ of ~ ~ l d . .  ..BY Nicholas Carter 

.................... ro81-Be~ond Pursuit.. .By Nicholas Carter r121-Hand to H a n d .  .BY 
Carter ................... 

........... 1C82-The Claws of the Tiger.. .By Nicholas Carter desire !O that rn order that there may be no confu~ion, We ................ Id3-Driven From Cover. .By Nicholas Cartel* .he books listed below lviil be issued during the months 

10844A Deal in Diamonds.. ............... .By Nicholas Carter N ~ , ~  York City and vicinity. They may not reach the readers 
1085-The Wizard of the Cue. By Nicholas Carter a distance promptly, on accotmt of delays in transportation' .............. 

......... I-* Race for  Ten Thousand.. .By Nicholas Carter T o  Be Published in January, 1924- ................ ro87-The Criminal Link.. .By Nicholas Carter -122d~rom a Prison Cell.. ....'............ .BY Nichdas Carter ................... 108GThe Red Signal.. .BY Nicholas Carter ,1234~r. ~ ~ ~ ~ t ~ ,  Magician. . . . . . . . . . . . . a  ..BY Carter 
................. Secret Panel.. .By Nicholas Carter . i124-~nto ~ i ~ k  Carter's Web.. ........... .BY Carter 
................. ' O w A  Bonded Villain.. .By Nicholas Carter 

'@X4 Move in the Dark.. ............... ..By Nichols Carter TO Be Published in February, 1924. 
............. 1'J92-Against DesPer:.te Odds. ............ .By Nicholas Carter ,125-~he  ti^ Diagram.. .BY Nicholas Caner 
............. 1093-The Telltale Photographs. ........... .By Nicholas Carter d126--~he ~~~d That Won.. .BY Ni**'a Carte' 

..................... Ruby Pin.. .By Nicholas Carter T~ Be Published in March, 1924. 
........... 1095-The Queen of Diamonds. .By Nicholas Carter 1127-playing a Lone Hand.. ............. .BY Carter 

Broken Trail.. .................... By Nicholas Carter I 1 2 ~ h e  Master Villain.. ..............a 'alter ........... 1097-An Ingenious StratagWll.. .By Nicholas Carter 
rog8--A Sharper's Downfall.. .By Nicholas Carter To  Be Published in April, 1924. ............. ............... Race Tmck Gamble.. .By Nicholas Carter I l z p - ~ h e  ~~l~~ Claimant,. -BY Nicholas Carter ............. ................. 113*~he Living &lark.. .BY Carter 

T o  Be Published in May, Im. 
113,-~he drime and the Motive.. ........ .BY ................... r103-rn Death's Grip.. .By Nicholas Carter ................. 132-A Mysterlolls Foe.. Carter ............... r104-A Great Conspiracy.. .By 'Nicholas Carter 

1r05-The Guilty Governor.. ............. ..By Nicholas &rter Be published in June, 1924. 
'IGA R'mg of R a u l S . .  ................ .By Nichoiar; Carter 
WWFA Mast- nf Grimg.,. ........... .Bv Nicholm k t e c  



That is what Horace Greeley said, 
and we echo his advice, but if you 
cannot go west and want to know 
something about the way life is lived 
in the big, broad stretches of our 
western prairies, buy the Western 
Story Library, a list of which you 
will find on page 45. 

Every one who likes adventure 
will vote this line the best invest- 
ment in reading matter he has ever 
made. These stories are about Ted 
Strong and -his band of broncho- 
busters, and bring the living, breath- 
ing West right before your eyes. 

PNCE 15 CENTS 

STREET & SMITH CORPORATION 
79 SEVENTH AVENUE 

The Dealer 
who keeps a good line of the STREET & 
SMITH NOVELS is progressive. 

The STREET S: SMITH NOVELS rep- 
resent the favorite reading matter of ten 
million Americans. They are up-to-date, 
attractive in contents, and are greater value 
for the money than can be purchased any- 
where else. 

A few of the authors whose copyrighted 
works we ptublish exclusively are- 

I 
Charles Garvice 
E., D. E. N. S o n t h w d  
Georgie Sheldon 
Bertha M. Clay 
Nick Carter 
Burt L. Standish 
Effie Adelaide Rowlands 

You can readily ree from this list why the 
STREET 8 SMITH NOVELS are pop- 
ular. 

Price 15 Cents 

STREXT & SMITH CORPORA~ON 
79 Seventh Avenue -.-, 

:: :: New York C ~ Y  
- 
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