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O P1ORTUNITY knocks but once.After tliat you have to go after
lier.

it was this tbought that kept tîrust-
ing e tacIf forward in Steplen Long'a
mmnd, to tlie utter exclusion of otlier
màtters. Fate had thrown this splen-
did cliance in lia way moat unexpcct-
edly, as is the way of Fate, and, sliould
,he negleet it, and proceed with the
business that lad brougt him -west 2
Or, should he continue Vo follow Vhe
gleam-continue to trail hs wonderful
girl in the section ahead ? She was the
only 9'oman that lad ever cauglt and
held his intereat. Ile had baaked in

-her shadow ail the way from Montreal
and now tliey were fast approaching
Winnipeg wlere lie must leave lier.
Some intangible clarm aboût her-
either in lier manner or in lier brteezy,
rose-and-tan beau y-had augge9ted, the
broad wind-swept plains of f ar Abertaf
and lie kne w that slie waa prairie-brnJ
anld prairie-bred. Slie distilled a subtie
essence of cëan, cicar- ozone, of tender
blue anemones, of wild'June roses, and
it did not . require mucli imagination
to picture lier aeated upon a bucking
bronche loping over tbe plains in glad,
wild f eedom pulling tlie beast to lis
liaunchie oemomnent and spurrn i
onward ili ext.

Winnipeg I Long made a reacli for
bia club-bag and then stopped. lHe
would tosa a quarter! Hcads, lie would
get off and procecd -ib business-
tailsli e would stay on the train and
follow bier to liand's end.

Tails won!
For two - wlhole days past the Gate-q

way City, Steplien Long clafed andj
fumed in bis section. Was iliere no1
one on board w1fo would introduce.
1dim? Supposing alie got off in tlhe1
inight wbule lie was calrly snoring ini
bis berili. Supposing-and ilien lie re-i
inembered tliat lie, ouglit to notify bis
business people in Winnipeg of is-1
er-inability to see bliem for a week1
or so.

So lie dasbed off ià telegram:
"Hold the deal. Been baken sud-j

denly ili, malignant malady. X'v'rll
write." -

Whicli was quite true.
Mcanwhilc lie liad pursued every le-

gitimate .means. to gain a -look or a
word from Vhe girl. H1e lad bribed
porters to place 1dma at lier table in
the dîner. 11He lad prayed fervently
that sue miglt drop lier liandkerclîieff
or lier liandbag wliile lie was passing
lier seat. 11e lîad entered into a. con-
spiracy Nwith bhe magazine-and -fruit
boy to (accidentally) tip a busliel of t
papers in the aisle at lier side, sù that q
lie-Long-miglit be privileged to springo
forwvard and piek Vlîem iup.n

"And fiftv cents if you'Il ]et me kick ii
vou for carelessness," Long lad said to r,
tlîe grdnn>ing boy, w'ho pockebed tlie t.
coin' in advajîce.b

But ail these schernes hiad failed. L
The girl lîad flot babted an eyclash li

when Long had ilpset the catsup on the
snowy linen in the diner, wbere lie was
seated opposite ber at the same table.
She was part.cularly reteu4ive of land-
kerchief and liandbag, and as for the
big coup of all-wliy, slie ladn't even
turned lier lead' wlin the avalanche
of Bulletins and Leaders liad cascaded

ahe flashed a amile at'the. porter, that
diaplayed à double row of white even
'ittie teeth, Stephen. longed to kick
.hirn.

"Now or neyer!" lie griteed between
i owu teeth. He hauled down bis

gripfo the seat upon which bis feet
bhi lIately rested and began liastily
jarnring bis loose belongings into it.Then lie resurrected his club-bag, h is
gold-handled umbrella and his bat and
strode down tbe aisle just as the train
creaked and groaned down, to the ful
stop. lty bis countenance none could
have guesse'd the doubts and fears that

-we,e now assailing bim. He must dig
up} a plausible excuse for dogging lier
to ber native baunts, for by a quick
glan6e out of tbe window he saw that
the place was only an elevator liamiet,
eontaining perliaps a dozen buildings.

"Rosebll," liec read in white letters
on the aide-of the small- station.

It liad been-named in a spirit of con-
tradiction, for May thougli it was,
there was nary a flower, and tbe land
was as fiat as a board. Tbere wasn't
even a respectable ant-hill in siglit
tbough away off to the westward rose
the first undulating line of foothilîs,
dirn and shadowy against the akyline.

"Hello Dad!" cried the girl, flinging
lierself into the arms of a bearded old
fellow in cliaps anid a stetson bat.

"Well, well, Jessie Z Have a good
time? How d'you leave tbe folks in
dle borses and ride away. He watched
back ride"

The pair drifted away to the reaf
of the little depot wliere tbey confer-
red with tlie agent for a few moments.
Tben Long saw themn mount two asad-

Yachting on Iazy sunumer Ia

over the arm of lier seat. Long lad dle- borses and ride away. H1e watchcd
sprung nimbly -enough to lier aid but them, bil a blur of red dust hid Vlîem.
ta all of his deferential and profuse from vicw. The agent, bis liat ipped

a;lgies for the boy's clumsiness, sue back on bis liead, came arouind from
Lý,.[ rebumned. only a cool, perfunctory bhe rear, puffing at a newly liglitcd
siîiile and lad imrnediately resumed lier corncob pipe.
rcading. "Lookin' fer anybody, mister?"

Sbung! She liad neyer even noticed- "Er-wliere is the liotel in tliis
Iiim, andl here tlîey were approaclîing burg?" asked Long.
Calgary. Long smiýed ruefully as lie "Ilotel? We ain'V got no sich. lux-
blioughit of liow liV friends back east ury liere, sir." Saying wliich bule agenit
would guy 1dim co<ld Vlîey know of lis witlidrew luis pipe, spat and then re-
infatuation. placed it. pufflng silenbly, and wvaibing

"Old Steve in love at, last!" lie could for Long's next request.
lear Ed Winters sav. For Lonig lad 4 Isn't tiiere a boardino'-place f lien,
successfully wvîthstood the blandisb- of sonie kiid "
ments of the fair sex al bis life, and And lie shiuddcrcd as -lie blouglit of
lie was now thirty and livinig in baclue- befisiitebtete arlu
]or quarters in an aparbmnent block, landlady. Tlie six iluches too sliort bcd
w)îpre it seemed probable bliat helielets and muore tliat wvas in store for
would always remain, unless pome uin- lîjun. But lie need not bave been
foreseen change in bis business sliould lred
lemand lus removal Vo anoblier city. "Nýope," rcplied flic obler. "M'e liad

Thuey were stili tast of bhe Foothîll one-a reg'iar liiuumdingcu- oo-but thig
City, wvhen Long glanced. up suddcnly lucre wvai-
to find that the girl ivas prepiiuigoIle raunbled oni, Lonig otilv ilitlf liýsben-
quit lier long journey. Slîe liad drawn ing.
onl a natta' broiwn jacket over ber IloseliiIl FLo!sehill wliecîc lîad lie
iîauzc-colorcd silk blouse m-ith it s flow- licard tliat naille ? Jliai now lie
ng mcd bic, anîd as busy buclhiug. a remenibeied. Ilis fri-iid lEd owiied a
refmactory strap on lier suit-case mliile sniall cattc ranch nleifr lier-e. Rosehili
lie niegmo porter stood by. assiduloulsly vas tlie v' ciy tatioiiaifd t he laild stili
brusliiiig ,ii>l curycombing lier îlowîi. lielonigul t o4I Ed, a Iso t lie lii il! inigs on
Last of aIl, slhe clappcd on a jaunt-ý- it, altliougli last veai the cattle lîad

ittle sombrero over lier aunny liair. As been sold. lEd liad told luirn that bbce

p~lace was for sale, but that lie had not
Yet -been able to get a high enouglh
price. Now if-

."I tbink M'I send. a telegram cast,"1
said Long, placing his luggage dowa
and drawing out bis fountain pen.

"Certainly, air. Step this way."
"And, I take a little walk up

around the village while I'rn waiting
for the answer. Have you a good gen-
eral store-and can I get a hiorse for
lire?"

"Surely, Sir."
Long returned te tlie station within

an hour, riding a sorrel mare. Shortly
afterward a boy fromn the one store of
tbe little village came ambling up, his
arma full of bundles of variouý sizes,.
whidb Long distributed evenly into two
pack@,es and then tied pack-saddle''
style to the horse.

"'Here'a your anawer, air."
The agent came out of the telegraphi-

office and hailded Long a yellow paper.
It was-.Ed Winters' reply."'Certain1> ~Go riglit out. Shack
empty. Loaf and invite your soul ail
summer if you like."

But Ed hacl forgotten to give direc-
tions for reacbing Vhýs ranch of lia.
There was notbing for it but to get
tbe information from Vthe agent.

"Winters? To be sure, sir. Hia
place is twelve mile west ân' turn doun
the coulee toyour lef t, due south fer a
mile or so, it's riglit alongside o' oie
Norton's ranch."

"Norton?2"
"UIh-hu. The oIe clap what rid

away with lis da'ter. Perliaps yuft
noticed 'em? Purty ga-"ý'

So lier namne was Norton!
"You can't miss it, the other wént

on. "Twelve mile west an-'-" *-
B3ut Steplien ]tong, witb a muttered

word of thanka, liad vaulted intd thé
saddle and 'was off.

1V w"_ five o'clock i the afteriioon
when the rider first glimpsed tlie little
gray sliack rising up out of the duni
coulee, like a barnacle on the aide of $6
-man-o'-war. H1e was as liungry, as à.
lbunter and miglity glad to. find 'that
the place boasted a low flat stove i
good working, order. In less time tliàn
it takes to tell about it, lie liad a .,le
Iighted and had drawn a bucket. of
water from the well nearby. TIenehe
cooked * aupper, threw off bis collar,.
and sat down to bis meai. Làter he
opened one of tlie parcels and dreWont
a stetson, bat axüd a pair of overalg
the which articles lie donned at once,
to see whetlier or noVtlihey were a good
fit.

"If I've to do my own dhores l'Il
hiave to dress the part," lie told biui-
self, as lie balanced a pocket-mirror on
the sill of tlie window and gazed at
Iirnself-or at as mucli of himacîf as
tlie size of the mirror permitted.

H1e was stili occupied thus, wlien ap-
proacbing lioofbeats felI upon lis ear.
Coing to the door lie belield, riding up
the trail .from the soiitl, a girl on
liorseback. The gatliering dusk ail but
obscured. ber formn, but lie made out
tliat she was barelleaded and was rid-
ing astride.

Suddenly lier voice rang out:
"Hello!"
"Hello!" returned Long, struck witli

the clear tones, wliile lis lieart skipped
a couple of beats.

IV ivas tlie girl-the girl! Only tbis
morning lie liad beard the saine voice
requesting tlie porter to sliut ber.wifl-
dowv.

"So you've corne," slie said, reining
ini lier liorse, a few yards aw-ay.-

This was a poser. Slie liad noticed
liim then-hiad. expected. hira Vo follow
lier.

"IDad says lie ratlîer thouglit-YOU'dl
be liere to-niglit. So I bld liim I'd rua
up on Belle and sec. He'll be glad."

Uler fatlier would -bc glad!
Before lie could find voice to ask

tickled over his-Long's-arri al, the~
girl wvent on with a laughli

"WTe're starting on the round-up tO-
inorrow, anîd i'p going along. We'rc
labe this spring, but it's because men
are so liard bo get. So I told i)ad I'd
lîelp out in the cliuck-wagon, and Of
course now ysou're _here-"

"flut"-b)egah Long, lus facehotbot
iel darkncss.

-Wlien did you get biere ?"
-Jub tVhis afternoon 1-"'

-j----
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