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Dy W. BIJCKLEY.
HE scnerybetw eeniT Bulls Tee andI Ja

ger s Ville is flot
butfiits pnînci-

pal feature being a
deep canyon run
ning perileusi3 nean

~' the railway track
and intersecting a

broad stretch of broken country,
dangerous even in daylight, because
the gaping pits and fissures, half-
hidden by long, rank herbage, mark-
ing the site of the once-famotis Bull's
Tee Claims ere the tide of perennial
dlupes with which the Old Wenid se
lavishiy supplies the new had drifted
away to other hunting-grounds.

Gold there neyer had been at
Bils Toe; but, nevertheless, it could
boast an attraction nearly as potent,
at this period of its decline, in the

tatight Saily te manipulate the1
banjo.

But what is a banjo to the 'bicycle
wh c'h it had> been Jackson's priviiege
te intreduce te ber notice. For if
the mere instructing of a nretty girl
in the ene accoxnpishment consti-
tutes an "oppertun.ity," what peu can
de justice te the gierlous possibilities
invelved in teaching ber the other?

Sally's performances on the saddle,
and the "vivacities" accompanying
them, presently excited much ceom-
ment, that flnaliy bore its ripened
fruit '?jf a poînted allusion te "rocks
of scandai" from the Rev. Mr. Dew-
berry some Sundays later, and Mr.
Jackson was henceforth regarded as
fair game for the local gossips-a ci-
cumstance whîch seemed only te give
him fre5h cdaims on the young iady's
consideration, wbile his rivais, in-

'THr BICYCLE WAS FOUND LYING RUINED."

persen of Miss Sarah Dubieek, a
treasune fan abeve nugget s, the
sphene of ber influence extending
even te Jaggersville with its twelve
dwlling-houses and railway station,
thnotigh which ne fewer than threeý
trains ran daily.

Why that especial brancb of the
Grand National had ever been con-
,tructed few could tell. It is just
Possible it may have owed its exist-
ence te a pa'thetic faith ini the golden
promise of the time, but more pnob-
ably it was simply an added featir-e
in the gigantic farce which had ruin-
ed thousands and filled the peekets
of the New York swindlers. If{ow-
,ever, it proved useful sometimes hy
reliiving the main line of freight
traffic for about two hiundred miles,
the length of its windingZ course,
until it joined the Grand National
again a littie below Topeka.

Mn. Peter Jackson, the gentleirnru
who discharged the duties of tele-
grapvh clerk and station-master. was
naturally 'a penson cf considelahie
leisuire, and as soon as lie ml(e thie
acquaintance cf I\I'iss Dubleek, he
quite as natturally speut much of the
time in whicb he was so rich at Bec
Ranch, a farm ruin by Seth Dubleek
and bis fascinating sister, under the
suipervision cf thein widowed moth2r,
wvhose husband had been the straight-
est shot and toughest citizen of the
Btill's Tee dis-t-net1 before a regret-
table mistindenstanding wtb an
eqt1aily eminent ceiehrity, Nebnaskai
BeCn, obliged lm to nlalke a hutrried.
thotngh drimatic, exit from the little
stage whereupou he had played se
strenuoils a part.

An acoutaintance of this natuire rip-
(119 napiolly into intinîacv b uv h-ý!
Ulie genial skies of Kansas, and so
<vidlent wee'.,r. Jacks-n's attentions
tl.at tlie sports cf jaggersvill, began
c) lav heavy ocids-Fon the pnobability

fanr early marniage: for àt was
I'-Iv sk een thlat he ivas firqt favor-
ite ott(listancing even 'Kiah Dewv-
herry. the ministen's son, who had

censed beyond rneasure, cpcniy men-
tieued bowie-knives iii this connec-
tien; and ne ene expnessed thie least
astenishment when, one dusky eve-
ning, the offendiug bicycle was found
lying bopelessly nuined on the Ja-
gersville road, beside the body of its
insensible owner; a lasse, stll i tghtiy
stretched acress the way, eioquently
explaining the situation.

If Sally's other suitors were ne-
sponsible for this, it simply acceler-
atcd the catastrophe they wished te
avert, because, even before Mn. Jack-
son's arm was eut of splints, it be-
came generaily known that the belle
of Bull's Toee ad at leiigth chosen a
mate, and that bis first name was
Peter.

The bicycle lessons were net ne-
resumed, but the bicycle i-amp, hav-
ing escaped the general wreck, su-
gested te the ingeniotus cicrk another
amusement, quieter, and more suited
for the lcngthening Septemben eve-
nings. It censisted in a flashi-signAl
imcthed of communication based up-
on a canefuily-pnepaned code wb:ch
M\,iss Dtibleek learned napidly, and ere
long the\, vere efiaile(l toecxchr.-
soft nothings literaliy over their
reighbors' heads, across the goA
hlif-mile of impract.icabie country
sepanating tbem whienever tbe in-
ciemency of the weathen on tbe ec-
centnicities cf the train service kept
MnI. Jackson a pisonen at the station.

Fnom this point onward ail sbotîld
haive gone menry as the marniage-
hcil, if tbe course of true love hA'
not ficen daroned bv onîe of thos;e
nisun(erstandings which make, if flot
the fortunes. at least the stock-mn-
tr-ae of novelette witers.

.Some short time before, when n..
Ja1ckso;n wns operatijnz at Piz Tim-
b)ers, lie, with many other prominent
citizens. offered incenre at the shrine
of the local beatuty, onoý Miss Rosie
O'Grady, a gxirl of kingiy and turbu-
lent antecedents. She was employed
on the telegraph service. atd çn-nt
most of bier time ringing up ber num-

erous a'imirens in absoltite contempt
of Gevernment regulations. Mr. Jack-i
son bad been admît'ted to a consllder-
able degree of intimacy, and, indeed,i
had occu§ied a week or two beiore1
bis transfer te, Jagizersvilie tbe posi-q
tion of accepted suitor, for Rosie,
though flot an English maid, bhad
mastened tborougbiy the invaluable
"cengagement" system. Since his
promotion sbe sent him several rally-
ing messages over tbe wires, and1
judging from bis replies that he1
rneditated defection, the enterprisng
damsei, supperted by ber mamma,
quietiy nmade a voyage of discovery
to Jag'gensville, and destended one
fine morrling uPen -the unhappy clerk
as he was engaged revisiug the be-
fore-mentioned signal code.

Prudence as weli as politeness
caused Peter te feign rapturous de-
light, and from that moment until the
biessed one two evenings iater wben
bis visitons took their departure, be
was in close attendance upon the Big
Timbens' divinity, sbowing ber oierom
the flourisbing town, and unfolding
for ber the natunai beauties of Dead
Dog Canyon.

Rosie pnofessed herseif much
pieased witb the trip, and tbey parted
tenderly, thougb bad Péter seen the
look upon ber face as the last Jag-
gensviile signai-post glided. past the
dankening canniage-windows, he would
flot bave feit quite se self-satisfied
when flasbing, five minutes after, te
Bée Ranch: "Big fneight. Detained
on business again."1

Intelligence of tbis visit having
reacbed Miss Dubieek'si ears, .she
promptly felt aggrieved, though With
feminine subtiety sbe dissembled her
indignation, and contrived presently
te pick quarreis on various flimsy
pretenses, the guif widening between
Peter and berseif until its dimensions
were but faintiy sbadowed forth by
those of the great canyon. Finaily,
te futher mark ber dispicasure, she

Considerabiy surprised, for ne Ipas-
segr eft or arrived by that train>

Mn.. Jackson went to tbe door -*itt
tbe intention of making inquiries, ,b-
was spaned the trouble by thé tni
development f subsequent oveùtIý

Tbe door was pusbed open a t tliat
veny instant by a, fitm, stealthy'haà4
and baif a dozen masked armed efsiiently entered the smafl apartp;ne*t
They were led by. one who rem
bis disguise and, lifting his slouh
bat, bade the telegraph clerk&«
evening" in carefuily modù1atýd at
cents. Mn. Jackson stared t hi'
blankiy and bhen, recollect,ng ?th
clean-shaved face, recognîzed hlm #j
Ia quiet, ratber unctuous ce-lerauvmàIwho had cailed at the statio& tht
Imorning witb a code teiegramn for Bi~
Timbens and had received alinost- 1
[xediateiy a similar reply. 1Ut w;
apologetic and excieedingiy 4ffab4
and lingered on -the platfo"rin eh~
tinq with Jem, the porter, 'abQt
duties and responsibilities for -,ty

nminutes, leavingz that- wotth
W;r tip when he took'bis - 1*

depanture. Mr. Jackson sot hi&the'
f' "Young fellerý" began the ýotht
replacing bis bat, "you an' 1 I. h
met befere today, se thr*t
need of any Intréduction.
obliged about tlrnt t
Thene's ne thnie for chat
my -'ards here*are wilIiut te uvé
a fair chance. There's been a bad d
1-lant on ye, sonIU$ We have fùiimation a train's' exp'ctéd bore t
night, but we're flot s sreo
the heur, an ' we just want.you te
us or find out. We w*t' u
yen te gote that nMachine. the"
my pard, Wily Bell, will work
wires for a7n messaeou e

-perbaps you'lvêhgr
tonight lil be a man dr'a' rou8%so'li eçrv bp.i~
tbnoug!Wilyo4 stand in-

Mr. Jackson.was ý#"I

v-j-4
"NIM'EPLL aSUnaSULUUB.

ccased even tbe signais they wcre ac-
customed te excliange every evening
by the aid of the domestic paraffin-
lamp. - t

Pnide, and the censciousness that
Miss O'Grady possessed painfuliy
compncmising documentany evidence,
withheld Mr. Jackson from mnaking
the "expianatien" of tradition, and the
odds against 'Kiaix Dewbenry sensibly
diminished.

Things wenc in this posture when
one evening, about balf an heuir be-
fore the arrivai cf the iast train
f nom Denver, as Mn. Jackson was

nîeitly finishing bis eighth pipe by
the stove, lie caught siglit cf a swift,
snidden, shadowy procession cf fig-
unres outside the window cf bis littlç
t'vo-story house. standing close to
the traek and about 400 yards above
jaggersvilie.

fean I have ï1naccurately descriWe
him as a gentleman. He belongod té
a type whicb fonces the fact qfIlsexistence qpon one in every trgm-
car and trottoir froni San F eaPiàsâo
te New York,; be is «round up by
nîacbînery, crushed by llfts, mad cut
asunder by eiectric cars aIl oves' the
-States with perfect impunity, for ho
is a cbeap man, and there is only a
smail amount te pay for killing hlm -

"accidentally." At this especial mo-
mient, howeven, and in this lonely
station, h»s nepresentative rose toaa
courage as admirable, though cer-
tainly net pictunesque, as that dis-
played by the famous Generai Dil-
lon on the scaffoid, wben he gfaily
stepped te the guillotine, eut of bis
tnrn, se that the timid woman at hie
side might sec bow easy it was te-
die.

C1~em~4.o A- LONG SHOT.


