
THE WARDEN OP THE PLAINS.

we rrounded by friends who had come to witness the
nl xhibition of skilL Many feat8 of daring were per'

ormed, until the contest lay finally beiween Bill
'be ones and Broncho Jake.

en, Bill sprang lightly upon his horse, and riding
pel pidly around the cirele, flung his hat to the ground;

en inereasing the animal's speed until it became a

yý ad rush through space, he leaned downward on the
im- ight side, and holding on only by his left foot, picked

tell p the hat, and, putting it on his head, threw himself
rs k into the saddle. The crowd cheered hm' lustily

he sat his horse with'easy grace and rode once
cho re around the *eircle. Thehorse seemed to-under-

ad nd'ànd feel that his master's reputation was at
as ake, and his nostrils quivered as he stretched his

the eck forward in the race. Still riding at full s'peed,
ew ill loosed his necktie and threw it on the ground.

cho urely he does not mean to attempt to pick it up!
d f he trîýés he will certainly break his neck. Bill rode

red nce more round the ring; then throw-*g the reins
es, n the neck of the sure-féoted animal, while e,ýery

ide e was strained to catch his slightest movement, he
e nt forward, and with a sudden dash a-s he rode, paat

ere it, lay, he grasped the necktie in his fingers and
e îfted it from, the g-round, waving it in the air as'he

ere e onward to the starting-place. The cowboyý


