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AT MA]
The Story of a Railroad Deal
and a Love Affair.

By Richard Sargent.

|
|

“Percy Hyatt. by all that's great!

Hyatt shid stiffly from the back of
his jaded bLronco, and grasped the
band extended by the superintendent
of Marymere ranch. |

Dunlap turned his guest's horse
over (o one of the cowboys, and drew |
Hyatt into the great square room
which served as an office {or the
superintendent and lounging room for
the guests who cume in search of the
game for whickh Marymere was fa-
myus.

The two men grinned at ¢ach other
s:lently for a few seconds. then shook
hands again

“Three years, Hyatt! I'd about
made up my mind, by Jove, you were
ne er coming back, and you drop in
without a word of warning! A nice
note if I'd been out on the range!”

“Oh, but | knew you wouldn’t—un-
der the cir—"

Hyatt paused awkwardly. His face
flushed, and he saw with relief that
Iruniap had not noticed the slip. The
la‘ter was tussing various articles of
raiment out of the most comfortable
chair to offer it to his friend.

“The mater would have a tit if she
knew you were here | sent her down
to CCheyenne for &8 week or two  Fact
‘«— ° It was Dunlap’s turn to pause

and look embarrassed “1 say, old
man ['im jolly glad to see you, but 1'd
5.v¢ a bunch of yearllpgs If you
weren't a newspaper man

“The leopard «¢annot change his
spots. even to oblige his friends Are
newspaper men under the ban at

Marymere?’ A note of anxiety under-
lay the banter in Hyatt's voice.

Drunlap stretched his long legs and
stured down at his friend.

“To tell the truth. just now-—yes.
Robert ¢ Shaw, president of the L.
& ;. is coming down here for a shoot,

and a newspaper man {8 about the last
j+ rson he'll want_to see Fact is. he's
running away from you fellows ™

Hyatt's eye« narrowed to a mere
sl He was not sure which card to
piav

“Kober. Shaw oh yes he's the fel
low that's trying to enmneer the con
sol dation between the 1, & G2 and
the 1Y & 17 Grest scheme’  Would |
g ve Alm direct  communltoation  bhe
tween New Yorkh and Puget Sound
'l ~emouthed hap  We had 1 oman
on s trall dast week n Choago bhue
d ot oget a4 thing  What hring«s him
to \arvmere””

“1 told you -rame recreation  and .
freedom from just such  fellows as
you "

“Thanks awfully’ Rut there’s no
need of his hknoging me as a uews-
paper man off on a muh needed va-
cation  Can't | join the ranh~ of your
ralers™”

Irunlap studied the 1t he almost del-
{rate phystique of the Chicaugo man.‘
and shook lLiis head

“You don't fill the pirt”

“Well, say. I's not vaeing  to o run

away from a measly raflroad president
after coming a thousand m.les to see
the only man worth such a journey
I'll turn in and act as your secresary ™

Tiyatt glanced at Duniap’'s disorderly
desk and laughed 1 think you need
one”

“That's the very thing Per-<onally
1 don't give a rap ab.ut Shaw, but I'd ;
hate to have him think that a news-
paper man was here spying on his
movemen's You make yourself com-
fortable and I'll have P’ete fix up an
extra bunh in my room Shaw's party
will need three rooms, and you know
this is no palace ™

The hospitable Dunlap hurried off.
Hyatt absently piched up the tongs
and turned the log which blazed yearin
and year out at Marymere The news-
paper man felt uncomforrable. He
bhad not been in the business long
enough to sacritice friendship to the
juggernaut of journalistic enterprixe.

“Spying on his movements!" Hyatt
realized his true position.

His friendship with Dunlap was re-
sponsible for his having been sent out
4y 'he managing editor of the Globe
to follow President Shaw. The man-
aging editor had told him it was the
chance of his life. FHe was to watch
every letter, every message, received
by the railroad operator. and the ar-
rival of any other capitalists on the
scene would be the signal for a sen-
sational story.

No man was attracting more general
attention in the raillroad world at this
moment than Robert (;. Shaw. Re-
porters from other papers would fol-
low him, but they could get no further
than the railroad terminus, Jackson's
Hole. while a friendship founded and
cemented in college days was the open
sesame of Percy Hyatt and the (:lobe
to Marymere ranch. It might mean a
gigantic scoop for the (ilobe, and yet
—no thorough-going reporter should
flinch before the prospect of a broken
friendship. Tyatt rose abruptly and
sought consolation in his pipe.

The next afternoon President
Shaw's party arrivedi by a stage from
Jachson's Hole. Ilvatt wa< at Dun-
lap's ~ide to receive them.

His keen reportorial ins<tine! sum-
med up the two men at a single
glan.e Shaw was a We-terner, coun-
try bred, of moderate height., with
siuare shoulders, a «lean shaven face,

save for a stubby mu-~tache, a4 mouth
rather large bt firm keen, alert eyes
and a high forehead—a man who
woiuld unconcernedly wear a high hat
wi*h a sack suit, and drive his guests
about Denver in a hired victoria. with
an unliveried e¢oachman. Such was
the railroad manipulator, who had givr-
en Eastern capitalists such a severe
shock.
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little fellow, well groomed and im-
maculately dressed—a man who wonld
place beyond his religlous views the
custom of cold bathing and ten min-
utes’ exercise with dumb bells and
clubs. He lovked forty-five, but proba-
bly was pearer fifty. Keen, alert, like
his employer, he appeared the ideal
secretary for a man of affairs.

But Hyatt, looking past the men teo
the girl who was gracefully acknowl-
edging Dunlap's rather heavy greet
ing. forgot railroads and their presi-
dents, newspapers and thkeir assign-
ments. He saw only a slender, youth-
ful fizure, clad {n a smart gray travel-
ing gown: a small, oval face, with
deep. wistful brown eyes; hair almost
red gold, topped by a cogquettish moun-
tain hat. Trim and neat, self posses-
sed and gracious, she formed a strik-
ing contrast to her slovenly, brusk
parent.

““The devil”” groaned Dunlap when
he had & moment alone with his "sec-
retary”” “lf 1I'd known the girl was
coming I'd never let the mater go to
Cheyenne."”

Hyatt's eyes were twinkling.

*She doesn’'t seem the least embar
rassed. I don't believe she's the sort
of girl who needs a chaperon.”

I guess you're right. She will be
worth her millions some day, to say
nothing of having been abroad two
seasons and being up in all the fads
of the day As for us fellows, we'll
be dust under her feet. that's all"”

But in spiie of Dunlap’s uncompli-
mentary prophecy. Miss .Anita Shaw
~se¢med to take more than passing no-
tice of the *duxt under her feet” She
fraternized cordially with every one
ab»ont the ranch, from the superintend-
ent himself to Ah lLung, who washed
for “the gang” and did general
chores.

Dunlap marveled at her adaptabil-
ity but. being engaged to a sweet lit-
tle girl in Cheyenne, he wi<ely re-
frained from extending even his tinger
tips ‘oward the fire Afler seloecting
the safest horse on the ranch for Miss

Pord, his secretary, was % dpper ;

Shaw to ride and ordering Ah lLung
to heep her room immaculate on pen-
alty of death and burial on these’
heathen shores, he left the tash ofI
enjertainmen’ to Hyatt !

The newspaper man acceepted this
added burden to his pominal duties!

as “secretary’ with pra'sevworthy com-;
plrieeney Whitle Shaw and his w-'re-!
tarv lord went on long tramps after
bl gaine and the wily trout, Hyatt

in'tiated M.81 Shaw inta the myster {es !
of *he rough mountain life the wlldl
tra.ls up mountain ~ides  the intrica- !

Jeg of 1y nishing and the whole hear!-

ed + x'~tence of the cowhows

~thaw had evidently lost |nterest fn
raclroad amalramations Flyatt nntndi
hi~ indifference to business  affairs
with a2 great and holy joy  The bur-
den of guilt rolled from his mind

He was at peace with the world
There was absa!l8: v nothing to wire
to the (;lobe and lirtle he cared that .
the managing editor wiar fuming over
the lark of news from Marymere
1.ife gradually toak on a ro<e color-
oed hne more suzgestive of the Italy
of whi h Miss Anita Shaiw loved to
ta'h and dream than of  the rough
Wes ern ranch among towering peaks
and 1cy streams, where these t(wo
voung people had blindly walked Into
a love story of their own  Two weeks

rade<hlp had done their work. and
there came a night when IHyatt and
Miss Sh:aw. sitting alone in the angle
of Marvmere's hroad porch, turnedl
g'rangely silent

The nights at Marymere are always

chilly and Anita. swathed inn rich fur

cape looked unusually delicate and l
girlich as the moon light fell upon
her montionless figure. ¥lyatt had -

heon wmoking steadily as he gazed at
the lake RSuddenly he tossed his ci-
gar like a tiny rocket. toward the
lapping waters, and swung round to
face the gir!

Ford. Shaw Dunlap and one of the
men were playing poker in the office. !
Anita, made a desperate effort to
break the pregnant silence

‘Did you hear about Mr. Ford’'s tele-
gram?"

**No: anything imporiant?’ replied
Hyatt .wizhing the untimely and un-
propitious topic of conversation was
at the bottom of the lake.

*‘Yes, rather. It means we’can start
for home to-morraw ' Hyatt's throat

turned dry. 1is 1ips set more firmly.
“Everything is settled.,”” she contin-
ued.

Hyatt suddenly felt as if everything
had been hurled into chaos. The sig-
nificance of her last words was lost
upon him. kg could think of but one
thing. To-morréWw “they" were going
home.

When should he see her again? The
distance between Denver and (“hicago
was bad enough. but the chasm which
yawned between their stations, social-
ly and financially, was even greater.

What Dunlap had sald about her
prospective millions rang in his ears.
And yet her father might fail, and
then—

F{yatt rose nervously and strove to
shake off the temptation, but the girl
raised her eyes to his. and he threw
diseretion to the winds. The words
of love rushed to his lipk and went
straight to the heart of Anita. v

I1e had meant to say many things—‘
to make clear his utter unworthiness,
the barrier of wealth, of social stand-!
ing whicrh stood between them—but,
the tender face of the girl, so tempt--
ingly clogse to his own, the light in her .
eyes, the naive emibrace of her slender
fiyure to his embrace. drove all such
thonghts from his mind. !

There Temained but one fact. 8he
loved him.
They crossed to the rough hewn

railing. His arm was still about her,’
his hand held hers, and her voice fell
softly on his ear.

“Il have never cared for Denver,’

| man
. tlon

Y

| ag my sgecretary’—there was a kindly

i,

here with wou ‘than h sxy-dig -

- Hyatt moved unemalty.- ;
brinxing him back to sfern réal
She thought he helonged here—was a
part of this broad, primeval life.

“But we may have to go to New York
pow. You see, everything i3 gettled.”

Hyatt started at the relteragion.

“What is settled, dearest¥’

*“The deal with the D. & F. You
see, Mr. Ford is not really papa’s sec-
retary. He is H. J. Ferdbam, presi-
dent of the D. & F.” Hyatt gasped
“Yes, isn't it funny? He traveled ocat
here ineog., so he and papa could dis-
cuss the consoHdation in peace and
quiet. It has worked like a charm.
Everything's straigh ened out. Oh, it's
been a great two weeks for dear old
daddy!”

A great light entered Hyatt's mind.
He bad been blind for two long weeks,
but the reportorial instinct was alive
within him now,

*“The “scoup” for which he had been
sent o Marymere was within his
grasp. yet he dared not close his hand
upon it. Something held him back—
the light of a woman's eyes, the love
of a woman's pure soul.

If he falled to telegraph the great
news te the Globe, he would break
faith with his employer. If he did
send it, he would beiray the~woman
who had just promised to be his wife.

Restlessly he paced the porch. ..
face no longer bore the sign of love's
triumphb, but gleamed white and set in
the cold moonlight. The reporter and
the lover were having it out Letween
them.

Mentally, he tigured on the time nec-
essary to reach Jackson's lole, the
chancexs of outwitting the few report-
ers who still hung round the railroad
terminus Then he turned and saw the
girl’s wondering face as she leaned a
trile unsteadily against the railing.
Once more he drew her tv his breast.

..., bhe whispered, unconsciously
adopting the diminutive her father
used I cannot go to your father un-
til I've told you the truth about my-
self. I'm not a secretary either, but
a cad. an impuster | am a reporter
on the (Chicago (ilobe, sent out here
to follow your father's every move.”

Anita shivered slightly. and would
have drawn away from him., but he
clasped her closer

“No. I've never sent a line to the
paper, and | never will. There are
other reporters down at -the Hole. but
every last one of them inay scoop me,
and then I'll «end in my resignation
tu the Globe Perhaps you don’'t un-
der~tand what that means for -us
I'll be voted a wretched newspaper
I bad bz hopes in that direc
Can you wal’ until I've made a
start at something else™”

What Anita satd was drownéd in a
chu ‘kle whivh s6unded at Hvatt's el-
buw  The two yuung couple started
apart gultily Engrossed i{n thelr
own happlness, they had not ebserved
that the puker party had broken up.
Shaw c¢.gar in hand. stood watch-
fng them. the amused look on his face
gradually chang ng to something more
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sertous, almaost tender.

“1 hate to spoll your heroics. Hyatt,
but there's really no necessity for
further secrecy There i8 no stock

gambling back of this deal, and the
only question is, will you take the
forty mile ride to Ringer's Gulch, and
wire your paper from there? If you
do you can scoop every une of those
chaps tounging round Jackson's
Hole ™

“Will 17" echoed Hyatt

Hix volee quivered with excitement.
He could hardly walt to saddle a
hor<e Shaw lald a friendly hand on
the young man's arm

“Walt a moment, my lad I think
youn owe me another explanation bhe-
fore you leave us’™’

[Tvatt turned and took Anita’'s hand
in his

“1 hope you won't think us hasty
or foolish, Mr KShaw. We've known
each other such a short time, but this
secluded corner is different from the
big outside world—"’

" Yex, the air {s more rare,” dryily in-
terrupted Mr. Shaw. ‘It sometimes
goes to people’s heads.”

“I know it was a tremendously
cheeky thing for me to do, but I'm
young yet, and with such a start as
this. and Anita’s love, I'm sure to
rise "’ |

Shaw's hand shook a trifle as he
flecked the ashes from his cigar.

“Anita has her father well trained.
you see, and I don’t mind saying,
after your manly confession regarding
the comsolidation, that I'm more than
satisfied to let my little girl have her
own way. And now fhat I've lost Ford

twinkle in the railroad operators
eyes—*"I need a new one. If I give
you the job, perhaps wecan manage to
keep further information of import-
ance in the family. At least, I'll feel
safer than with you on the Globe.”

“One thing more, Mr. Shaw; my
friend Dunlap knew nothing of my
mission here. He’'s square and above
board always."”

Mr. Shaw nodded his head and light-
ed a fresh cigar. Ten minutes later,
father and daughter stood arm in arm,
watching Hyatt rilng away in the
moonlight toward Ringer's (iulch.

The president of the new consoli- ,
dated line from New York to Puget
Sound seemed lost in thought. Sud-
denly he bent over and Kkissed HWs .
daugxhter. ’ ]

“Square and ahove board! That fits
the lad himself, only he doexn’t seem
to realize it. Nita, my girl, I'm glad
we came to Marymere.” ,

An English =ailor was watching a

" Chinaman who was placing a dish ofl

rice by a grave. “When do you ex-
pect your friend to come out and eat
that?" the sallor asked, i

“Same time as your frien’ come out |
to smellee flowers you fellow pui,” re-!

and I almost believe I ¢guld be happlet toried Ll.—-Singn&re Freo Press. l
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